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: Queer, Jeems has done some at last ; he's to | the weathar-box,” said some, a8 if tempest | for me, with all his wealth and your con- p " Dn you mean to.say, ﬂ:};mn, that yom
marry & lass wi' & tocher, and that's eatis. |and calm were locked up in it. ey | sent. on't see what is going on ?

%no' a woman who bath bounteous share
{ this world's Wealth, and who is young and
EAY,
With not a care save to bedeck hersell
In Ainest sitks and satins every day.
For ber is spread the daintiest of fare; :
0a her commands the deftest servanta wait ;
Bo sounds of childish rompings vex her ¢ar
When, to receive her friends, she sits iu state,
Goes she abroad, a carriage satin-lined
Bears her where'er she chooses that it should;
And yet to neither friend nor kin gives she
bt to enhance their pleasure or their good.
Moths may destroy, and want of sunshide fade
Bhe b with “nothing froma her hoarded
ore;
On poverty uftm leoks with scornful gaze,
And ne'er to beggar is unbarred heor door,

Queer
Isn't i;. deax ?

I know another: very poor is she, _
And though not old, her brow is marked with

CAare ;
Eight children cluster round her, and *tis hard
o find thewm food to eat and clothes o wear.
Bometimes the meal she serves is scant, indeed ;
Always her hours of sleep and rest are fow;
Bhe hath no help but little, willing bands
That, &hﬂugh love guides them,can butlittle
0

And yet it'pourer friend seek her, that friend
With rﬂuhtrnmhml hand and brightsome swmilo
me
YWhile with tﬁu best the cottage can afford
In kindly haste the humble board is &ok.
And from her door no beggar turns away
Without some help, if but a bit of bread ;
And even homeless dogs about it throng
In simple trust that there they &mr be fed.
ueer,
Isn't it, dear ?

A MAIDEN FAIR.

A Scottish Love Storv.
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His lethargio nature was not capable of
burniog into a flame; but the spark which
ghe had thrown into it by the mention of
Bob Ross had stirred the embers into a
glow, and this last shaft elicited a spark,

“ You know quites well, mother, I have
preased ;ﬁuu often enough to leave this

“ Leave this placel” she cried angrily,
¢ whers everything was won—no likely."

“ Very well. Idon't try to force you,
a@nd I don't think it is tair that you should

mble at me because you are here."”

“ It'a because of you that I am here. But
wait till I get up and I'll settle ye."”

« Well, well, let that be. I want to talk
$o you about this arrangement with the
oaptain.”

‘““ Ay, ay,” muttered the old woman with

dy eye, her whole mauner to him sud-

enly changiog as if she were about to

make a bargain with him. ** What aboot
¢hat? What aboot that ?”

* He has no objection to the match pro-
vided we can show money enough to start
with, and he will settle everything upon
his daughter.”

“ That'a capital,” oried the old woman

ully and quite reconciled to her son,

orgiving in that moment all his extrava
oes. ‘ But the lass—what did the laes
eay?”’

"‘1have not asked her yet.”

Bill Cargill leaned back in her chair and
atared at her son, gasping.

t Yo idiot—do younoken that waa the first
thing ye should hae dune ?"

“ ]I shall have plenty of time for that,”
wasa the placid anawer. ** Murray has got a
cargo for Peterhead and I am going with
him ; and she shall be there of course. Bu?
in any ocase she would not say no when her
father said yes—she is acoustomed to the
word of commund.”

The mother looked at her son admiringly,
almost for the first time.

“ Weel,” she said chuckling, * there’s
some o' my bluid in ye after a'. That'a
just fine. You'll hae her a' to youreel,
and a lad o' ony metal can mak' a lass
agree to onything when that's the case, it
he just speaks pretty enough.”

2 Old Dick Baxter put his head in at the
09or.
“Here's Bob Rosa noo, Bell. Do ye want
him to come up ?" he sad.

CHAPTER V.

MISCHIEF IN THE WIND.

Under ordinary ciroumstances IRoss
would never have thought of waiting at the
foot of the stair until he learned whether
or not Bell wanted him. He would have
walked up and entered the room with no
Ethur ceremouny than the unnecessary ques-

on—

“ Are ye at hame, mistresa ?"

On the present oocasion, however, hear-
iog that her son was with her he shrank
back, and would have been glad to escape
from his promised visit altogether. Cargill
and he had never been friendly, although
there was no open enmity between them.
But now he felt an almost uoconquerable
dislike to meet the man. At any rate
ghere was no need to meet him except
when necessary, and that necessity was to
@rise soon enough.

Their relations to each other were now
clearly defined; thev were both fighting
for the same prize—the one with hia money,
¢he other with his love. Cargill, the dandy
elephant, regarded Bob Ross, the pilet,
with contempt, that might easily develop
fnto hatred—it it had not already done so;
Ross regarded him with simple dislike and
& desire to avoid him.

There could be no pleasant encounters
between two men holding such a position
¢oward each other.

That was why Rosa sent Dick to ask if
he wers wanted, muoh to the surprise of
Bell, who was unacocustomed to such cere-
monies,

“ Cry to him to come up,” was her quick
anawer to Dick ; * he could hae come him-
@ol' to apeer.”

Cargill for a moment hesitated whether
or not he should leave; but, desirous of
discovering what his mother had wanted
with Rosa, decided to remain.

Heo nodded with lymphatio placidity to
the visitor as he entered.

* How are you to-day, Mistress Cargill 7"
asked Ross—~he was the only one who
oalled her Mistresa Cargill ; to everybody
olse about the place she waa atill Bell, or
DBell Cargill.

“ Brawlys, brawlys, thank ye for speer-
ing. I'll sune be up and aboot noo. DBat
I'm nogaun to fash you this afternoon,
Bob, nor the lawyers either. I'm gaun to
#ak’ your counsel, and let the thing be."

“I'm real glad to hear that, Mra. Cargill.
You would have been porry for it alter.
warda."

“Im no eure o' that yet.

Hown'ever,

.| as he

teein’ in & kind o' way. But when I get
about mysel' I'll ken better what to dae.
For the time boing there's nae need to fash
oursel’'s. 1'm obleeged to you, &' the same,
and you were right enough to say that he
would satisfee me yet." '

| +« What 18 all this about, mother ?" broke
in €argill, who very muoh disliked being
called ** Jeems" at all times, and especially
now.

“ Never you heed, Jeems. You may
thank your frien’ Bob, that you didna ken
a' aboot it afore noo."

«“] am sure 1 am extremely obliged to
Mr. Roas for any kindunees he has been good
enough to do me, but——""

“ Will ye drap that, ye fool, and speak
hk?l an ord'mar body ?" almost screawmed
Bell.

« But I should like you to explain,” he
went on stohdly. ‘

« Then I'll no explain naething till I'm
up. You marry Skipper Dunocan’s dochter,
and there'll be nae need to explain. - What
are ye gaun to be after next, Bob?"

o { am to take the * Mermaid' to Peter-
head next,” was the quiet answer, but not
without a secret feeling of satisfaotion that
he oould give this rub to Cargill.

It was more than arub iv was a blow.
Cargill’s plufily cheeks and small protrud-
ing, dark eyes—fish's eyes—were incapable
of expression; but they oould show the
gigns of biliousness, and at this moment
they looked very bilious. His voice, how-
ever, ex Eamﬂ neither passion nor surprise

“Qh, you ar. o take the *Mermaid' on
her next trip 1"

“ Ay, I believe so. But I have to go now,
mistress, as you are no needing me. Good-
day, mistress—good-day, Mr. Cargill.”

But he had not gone many steps when he
heard a plethoric voioe behind him.

« I want to speak to you, Ross.”

It was Cargill who had followed him
instantly.

“I'm in rather a hurry, Mr. Cargill, as
I ought to have been home two hours ago.”

“] oan walk with you..The matter is
one of great importance to you."

“ What is it?" inquired Roes, slackening
his pace so that the other might with more
ease and dignity keep up with him.

“ That is to say, 1 think it of great im-
portance to you, poesibly you may think
otherwise.”

“ What is it ?"

‘] have & friend who is the headofa
firm of shipowners, and he told me that
they are in want of a man who should be
himself a pilot, to take general charge of all
the arrangments with the pilots for their
ships. He would have a permanent engage-
ment at & good salary, and it struock me
that you were the very man for the post.”

1 might be,” was the reply with a sub-
dued smile, which Cargill did not observe.

“ You would be. Why ehould you waste
your time in such ferry-boats as the
* Mermaid ' when you have such a chance
as this? For you have only to eay the
word and I oan almost promise that you
shall be the man chosen.”

* And when would I be wanted ?"

“ Well, as I understand, you would have
to be at the office in two or three days."”

““ T doubt it cannot come my way."

“Why not?”

" Because I have to go with the *‘ Mer-
m‘iﬂ‘l 1] ]

“Oh, you can easily get out of that en-
gagement. I will undertake to arrange it
for you."”

“ Thank you, but I promised to go and I
am going. Moreover, I like to manage my
own business.”

“* Then you refuse ?"

“ ] am not clear that there ia anything
to refuse ¢xcept to break my word, and I
do refuse to do that.”

“ Oh, very well,” gaid Cargill loftily, * as
you please. I thought to render you a ser-
vioe, and I can assure you such & chancs is
not likely to fall in your way again.”

“ Then I must just try to do what. is in
mﬁpﬂwar to get on without it."”

oss gave s parting nod and went on.
Cargill halted abruptly and stood looking
after him as long as he was in sight.

What was the man thinkicg about? The
drooping of the heavy brows over the small,
| dark eyes suggested that his thoughts were
unpleasant ones. He had tried & harmless
expedient for preventivg Roes going with
the ** Mermaid " and had failed. He be-
lieved that he ciuld have secured for him
the engagement he had spoken about, but
he had somewhat metamorphosrd its real
nature in order to suit his purpsse.
Well, there were other ways of keeping
hiim out of the'vMermuaid,"” at least for thia
trip.

Ho would see old Murray (that was the
irreverent way in which he thought of the
great Captain Duncan!), and get him to
cancel the engagement. Yes, he would
gsee him before the night was out. What
& fool the old skipper must be not to see
that this fellow was after his money and
his daughter!

But he would see him and put that little
matter right. After all, it was the easiest
way, and he had only been wastiog time in
trying another.

CHAPTER VI..

A WILD NIGHT.

Although the afternoon had brightened
into sommer, the evening changed to
winter. BSlowly the sky darkened as the
sun set in & misty glory bebind the hills,
and olouds gathered. The restless wind,
which had only abated during the day, sgain
rose, at first in a low monotone moving the
clouds slowly along, but by-and-by it came
aweeping up the Firth in great gusts and
pinging & wild duet with the heaving
waters, whilat the olouds hurried hitner
and thither with inoreasing rapidity, aud
the moon could only ocoasionally send a
silver gleam through the darkness,

“It'll be & goy blaw the-nicht,’” said the
fisher-folk, to whom every sound and sign
of wind, water, and clouds had its meaning.

“ I doubt if the'll win cut,” they eaid
again, with anxioue looks at the angey sky.

They referred to the fishing fleet which
nightly started on its perilous adventures,
But there was no jfear in the manner of
regarding the gathering storm ; only oalm
recognition of an ordinary f[aot in their
dark lives, with possibly somesense of inoon-
venience and loss due to the present atate
ol the elements. The weather.iudioator,
in the little square fronting one side of the
harbor—placed there with the kindliest
intentions by some benevolent person—
was rarely consulted. By most it waa

Glad to escape, he sprang down the stalr. |

looked to nature herself for guidanoe in
their oalling, and seldom thought when
they * went out"” that they might never
oome back; a blessed ocondition of the
mind which enables us to do our duty in
the teeth of danger. !

Women as well as men take their lives
in the same way ; never a thought of what
may ceme; and only a short, sharp ory in
the heart with an outward dumb BOrrow
when the worst befalls, Then to work
again ; not & boat or a man less goes out
to sea; not & woman the less ready to do
her work on shore. The lile goeson i:“
as if nuthinﬁ bad happened, whether it be a
single smack or & fleet that founders. There
| are more mouths to fill and therefore more
work to do. There is no time for outward
wailing.

What goes on within—God knows.

In the parlor of Anchor Cottage the cap-
tain was comfortably smoking his pipe and
drinking toddy ; seated in & big, high-
backed armohair, & cheery fire burning at
his feet. Annie at the table was busy with
aoccounts whioh she was anxious to dispose
| of before going to bed.

The wind made a lond moauing round
the walls, but never a window or door shook,
La?arything had been made so truly firm.
This was & house built to stand and not to
sell,

Neither father nor daughter paid any
heed to the storm. He was busy with his
| pipe and his toddy, delighting himself in
watohing her silent diligenoe in work.

So they had been ocoupied for some time.
Then he showed symptoms of restlessness,
and at length he spoke. X

* Will you be soon done, Annie? I want
to speak to you."”

It happened that she had a very olear
notion of what he wished to speak to her
about, and also that she did not wish to
hear it. Boshe answered—

« It will take me a long while yet, father ;
maybe, till bed-time."”
| She prooeeded with renewed energy to

examine books and papers and to caloulate
s, and he remained silent, respeoting
her task and valuing its resulte.

By-and by he beoame restless again.

“ Are ye no nearly done yet ?"" he inquired
impatiently. !

“I'll make some stupid blunder if you
keep on speaking, father.”

“ Then stop afore you make a blunder,
because I maun speak to you about a mat-
ter that has been rumblin’ in my insides &’
this afternoon.”

Thus commanded she knew that no fur-
ther evasion of the disagreeable subject
possible without getting her father into one
of his passions—and they were frequent
enough and furious enough to make her
willing to sacrifice her own comfort in any
way to avoid one of them. BShe laid down
her pen, turned her chair toward the fire
and said quietly—

“ Now, tuther, what is your will 2"

He took the pipe from his mouth, oare-
fully examined its contents, then pressed
them down with his finger ; next took a big
gulp at bis toddy, and finally replacing the
pipe between his teeth said, in a sort of shy
way—

"f 1 wanted to speir at ye scmething.”

«« What is 1, father?" she replied ten-
derly, although much tempted to laugh at
his droll behavior

He felt that incipient laugh, and some-
thing of the fun of the position touched
himself, for he grinned as he said—

« Just this, my lass; would ye like to be
maerrit ?"

“ That would depend upon the man,
father,” she answered with a merry laugh.

« Hoots, lassie,” he said, with a comioal
mixture of irritability and sense of humor
in his voice and manner, ‘' ye dinna mean
to tell me that ye are gaun to think about
the man when it's s siller concerns ye."

Aunnie beoame serious ; looked in the fire
as 1f studying some grave problem which
was exhibited to her there. Presently,
without looking up, she spoke—

« I wn wondering, father, if my mother
thought o' the man or the siller most when
she took you." 3

That was almost a oruel atroke, although
the girl did not know it. When Duncan
Murray wedded her mother he had obtained
with her a tocher which had helped him
considerably in his fight with fortune. 8o
the burly little man moved uneasily in his
ohair, his ruddy face became ruddier, and
he took some more toddy.

“ That's no the question, Aonie. I hae
nae intention o' forocing your will in the
matter ; but I just want to talk it ower wi’
you in » sensible sort o' way. Ye see you
should think o’ both the man and his siller,
for there are mony lads that would be glad to
take you from me, no for yoursel', but for
what you would bring wi’ you. Sae it be-
hoves us to consider.”

Annie was still staring into the fire ; but
now she was also listening to the wind
sougb, soughing round the "house and
muking strange noises in the ohimney.
Maybe, too, she was listening te a voice she
had heard that day uat the gate and think.
ing of ite meaning, whilat hesring the echo
in her own breast.

“ ] thought vou said you would never
part with me and * Mermaid,” father.”

The voice was so soft and the look she
turned upon him ko gentle that he could
not be angry. Nevertholess, he tried to
appear as one ipjured, because he felt so
keenly that he deserved the reproach ex.
pressed so quietly.

“[am no to part wi' either o' you. I
was just puttivg the question to you, and
| there waa nae harm in that."

“0Oh, no." :

' Weel, the lang and the short o' it is
this : there's a man oame to me the-day—
I'm no gavn to tell you wha." (8he smiled
a8 it she did not know who! Poor old
father !) * And he says that if you will
take hin and I will gie my consent he'll gie
you &' your ain way and make ower to you
at once a fortune. I said to him, * You
maun spier at hersel', my man.' He said
he would, and he's gaun to do it, and I firat
wanted to ken aforehand what you would be
lihel{ to say. But you are free to do as
you like.,"

“ You mean Mr, Cargill, father.”

i Eh !—<hoo did ye ken that ?" exclaimed
the old oaptain, forgetting in his amaze-
ment even to smoke.

" Baaily enough ; he was the only man
here to.day except——"

“Weel?" (There was a ourious glimmer
of a smile on the old man's face aa he put
the luul-.lun required by her Tllun.}

“ Except Mr. Ross, and he oannot do
what you say the other cffers to do. Bus I

“Qh, then you mean that you'll hae
somebody else without my consent.” _

Bhe got up, took the amfiy pipe from his
hand and proceeded to fill it with an expe-
rienced haud. As she gave it back t3 him
with a light— ,

“ We'll no talk any more havera to-night,
father. You ken well enough that I wil
never take a man that you say no to; an
1 will never take one that I eay mno to,
though you should say yes. Now, that's
all sestled.”

“ Ay, ay, and it's that way, 18't,"” mut.
tered the ocaptain to himself, but quite
loud enough for her to hear. * It's that
way, i8't? We maun see aboot that. We
maun see aboot that. An empty parse
against a weel-filled one—we maun see
aboot that."”

sAnnie was a little fidgety as his loudly
expressed refleotions proceeded, and was
glad when they were interrupted by a loud
ring at the bell of the entrance.door.

« Wha oan that be at this hour? Hope
there's naething wrang wi' tho *Moer-
maid.'"

« Kirsty will soon tell us,” said Annie,
arranging her papers for the night.

« Maister Cargill,” said Kirsty, the stout
gerving-woman, opening the door for the
big Iivmphatin form to enter.

*1 hope you will exouse me for dropping
in upon you 8o late,” he said, in what he
thought was a grand mannper ; *' I intended
to be bere four hours ago, but was unex.

tedly detained in the town. Borry now

did not come etraight along from the old
place ; but was obliged to make a call first,
and the business occupied me much longer
than I expeated.”

« Never heed that, sit doon—and get a
glass, Annie. Oh, but you like wine and

ars, Very weel ; though I never meddle
wi’ thae things mysel’ I hae some wine
that was gi'en me in a present that folk
wha ken say there's nae better in IXdinbro’.
Ay, and I hae seegars to match. Get them
out, Annie."

Annpie obeyed quiockly, and then exousing
herselt as she was required elsewhere left
the room,

The wine was good and the ‘‘seegars’
were good, as the ocaptain had said, and
Cargill evinoed the appreciation of both.

“ And nco,” said the nn;;ta.in when they
were settled down, ‘* how did you come out
on sio & night ?"

« Oh, the night is not so bad in a olose
oab with & good horse and a oareful driver.”

« And is the man waiting for you?" oried
the oaptain, his eyes starting, ‘* and you
never thought of seeking a dram for him!”

« ] do not like to encourage tipplingin
people of his class,” coolly answered the
loutish sybarite, as he sipped his wine and
smoked his cigar.

There was a movement on the captain’s
lips a8 it he repressed some words which
were no doubt of & very emphatic charao-
ter. He rang the bell flercely and called
loudly for Kirsty whilst he filled a glass
with whiskey.

“ Hey, take this to tbe cabman to keep
bim warm while he's waiting."

« He has jist cam’ for a light tae his lamp
and's at the door,” replied the woman ;
‘ puir man, he’s eair drookit,”

Then the captain walked about to regain
his temper. Cargill had not moved during
the whole of these proceedings, He
smoked and drank placidly as if they had
nothing to do with him, and if these good
people chose to comcern themselves with
a mere cabman who would receive his full
fare and something over, that was their
business. ‘

The driver stood shivering at the door,
the fierce gusts of wind threatening to tear
the coat from his back, whilst the horee
stood shivering at the gate.

“ Thank ye, mem ; I wieh the puir beast
could hae a dram tae on sio & night. Here's

our very good health,” said the man as
al gratefully accepted the captain’s hospi-
tality.

The captain sat down again and resumed
the conversation.

« And now,” he eaid, * what haa brought
you here at this hour?"

{” « Two things, sir,” rejoined Cargill
slowly, or lazily, but did not prooeed.

“ And what may thae twa things be ?"

There was again that ourious movement
on the oaptain’s lips which had first ap-
peared when he learned that there was a
poor man out in the ocold for whom his
employer had not the least consideration.

« The first thing, captain—and it oould
have waited till to-morrow—is to tell you
that all the conditions I mentioned will be
faithfully carried out. My mother is de-
lighted with the idea of the match, and
says she will agree to anything in order to
bring it about. Bhe has a high esteem fer
you, oaptain.”

The man actually could not refrain from
attempting to patronizs even in such a
position as this.

“ That's very guid o' her to say sae, and
very gude o' you to tell me. But there was
nae need o' saying it, for Bell and me are
auld acquaintanoes and we hae aye respeckit
ane anither.”

Cargill felt sore; it was his great weak-
ness that he did not like to be reminded of
the origin of his fortune or of himself, He
would have done anything to remove his
mother from the midst of her old aesocia-
tions ; but she would not move, and in
spite of all his efforts they were continually
dashing in his teeth as it were. :

“ Bhe is & wonderful woman,” he said
vaguely, a8 he looked at the oceiling and
sent a great oloud of smoke up to it. 3

“She is that,” Captain Dunocan said
heartily, * pnd sae far everything is 8atis-
factory. Noo, you hae naething mair ado
thap jist get the lass to gie her consent.”

“ Yea but you will help me with your
authority.”

# Undoubtedly; I promised that afore—
a' things being agreeable. And this I can
tell you, there never was a more obedient

Annie.”

“ Then that beiog the oase we may con-
psider the matter as good as settled; for I
am not afraid of being able to make myself
sufficiently agreeable to her during the paa-
sage to Peterhead to warrant you in teolling
her that you have ohosen me for your son-
in-law-—provided one condition is complied
with by you."

“ And what may that be ?"
“ You are taking Ross with you?"
“ I am that, He is the beat man I oould

find to keep my mind easy when I am
renting mysel’. What's wrang aboot that ?"

Cargill reated back in his ohair and puffed
mreditatively for a few seconds before reply-

. looked upon as a sort of ourious toy. ** Juat | am atraid that Mr, Oargill is not the man |ing. Then—

T

and faithfal bairn in the world than my |

“ I see & heap o' things that are geing om
and going off too. But what partioular
thin uagau meaning 7"
| *“Would you like to see your daughter
married to & man like Ross "

“No, it she could get a better. He isa
decent chiel. Do you see onything partion-
lar wrang » .0 him ?"

“ I have wothing to say about him. Bat
although | do not doubt myself, I would
Inthur yo. did pot take lnm with us on
board thec * Mermaid'"

It was the captain's turn to smoke for a
tew seconds in eilence. Then, decisively,
as il he had been arguing the whole ques-
tion out in his mind—

““ The matter is settled and oanna be
changed.”

 But don't you see, captain,” urged Car-
gill 1n his heavy way, trying to be persua-
sive, il he goes with us you are denying
me & fair chance with Misa Murray. 1f we
are left to ourselves, all will go well ; but if
we are interfered with there is no saying
what may happen.”

‘* There is naething oan hlEpan that
gshouldna happen. Anunie kens what she is
doing, and Ross is a decent lad. If he
doesna do onything to disgrace himsel' and
she says that I am to part wi' the ‘ Mer-

paid about it. We'll just hae to do ik
You hae gotten my word—he hasna; so
you maun take your ohauce. At the same
time I should say that you are ower
feared. What, man, you hae the siller and
the grand ways. Doyou think ony woman
in her senses would hae a doubt as to the
man she should take? Fie, I'm eurpreezed
at ye."

“ That's true.”

“* But when he went away Cargill’s mind
was more in keeping with the storm than
when he arrived. On that black drive
back to Edinburgh the wind seemed to
whistle weird suggestions to his brain ; the
melancholy roar of the waters seemed to
rouse wild thoughts of possibilities by
whioch he might prove himsell the worthier
man of the two; and the ugly, slushy
roade, orossed hare and there by the
ghastly light of a feeble lamp, seemed %o
reflect hia mind.

All the weak vanity of the man was
stirred to paseion; and the passion which
springs from such a source 18 always the
WOrst.

(To be continued.)

— i

It Always Works Just this Resuli.

Mr. John Bonner, proprietor of the oele-
brated Yonge street Dry Goods aud Genta'
Furnishing Store, Toronto, tells a most re-
markable story of the Great Garman
Remedy. ** Su Jacobs Oil cured me of &
bad case of neuralgia, of five years' stand-
ing, when I bad given up hopes of bei
oured, and had tried filty different so-oall
remedies. I now keep it all the time not
only at home, but here in my place of busi-
ness; it is an excellent thing, and some-
thing nobody should be withous.”

Prof. Goodwin, at the requeat of
Kingston Corporation, has made an
analysis of the city water. He says it does
not contain anything which makes its use

dangerous.
—i

A Cerinin Hemedy for Corns.

This is the universal testimony and ex-
ressed by every-one whohas used Persan’'s
RN Fxrtractror. Thousands in Canada
have used it with gratifying results, and if
you will take the trouble to ask any druggist
he will give you the names of many persons
of your acquaintance who have been radi-
oally cured of the worat kind ol corns.
Sold everywhere. Bafe, sure, painless, and
vegetable in composition. Try it. It nevex
fails. Take nosubstitute Many of them

|are positively dangeroud® Usze Putnam’s

Corn Extractor.

“ Don’t marry uutil youcan support &
wile,” ia the advice ot a college president o
his pupils. This is good advioce, but some
men who don't murry uutil they can get a
wife rioh enough to support them seem to
thrive pretty well.

— -

Nerviline, What is It ¢

Polson’s Nerviline is a combination of
the most potent pain relieving substances
known to medical soience. The oconstant
progress made in thisdepartmentof science
points upward and onward. Nerviline is
the lateat development in this movement,
and embodies the lateat discoveriee. For
neuralgia, oramps, paing in the head—ex-
ternal, internal and local—Nerviline has
no equal. Expend 10 centsin the purchase
of a sample bottle of Nerviline and be ocon-
vinoed of ita marvellous power over pain.
Large bottle 25 cents, at all druggists.

An Eoglish judge lately refused the ex-
penses of three trandesmen who prosecuted
men for ntealing goods from their shop
doors on the ground that by exposing their
goods in the way mentioned they held out

temptation to steal.

el e

“BUCHU-FPAIBA.”

Quick, complete cure, all lnnn:ﬂngn Kidney,
Bladder and Urinary Diseases, $1. Druggists.

— e i—

Reports received at Washington indiocate
that the ice in coming down from the
Arotio muoch earlier than usual. This is
regarded as favorable for the Greely relief
expedition. i

“ ROUGH ON COUGHN"

Knocks a Cough or Cold endwise. For children
or adults. Troches, 15c. Liquid 60e. At druggists

B

A ready.made rejoinder  He—' You
made & fool of me when I married you,

ma'am.” She—* Lor! You always told
me you were a pell-made man!”

W ROUGH ON CORNNT

Ask for Wells' " Rough on Corna.” 150, Quick,
complete, permanent oure, Corns, warts,
bunions.

—

More than fifty Sisters of Meroy, whom
the Paria Municipal (Jounoil lately ejected
from the hospitals in favor of lay nurses,
are going to Panama, where they will min-
ister to the siok in the hospital sheds
ersoted alongeide of the canal.

S
‘Many a sickly woman, whose sad experienco

doectora and poisonons drugs, has obtained a new
lease of life for a few dollars’ worth of the Vege-
table Compound, and has ne on her way
rejoicing and praising Mrs, Lydia E, Pinkham,

of Liynn, Maass.

l Bhe negleota her heart who studies her
glass.— Lavater,

maid' and her, then there ia nae mair to be

had demonstrated alike the failure of conceited -




