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APTHR XV.—(Contloued.)

YOB, Mabel, my poor dear!" And All-

M knelt down by her. Bhe bad not

o how helplessly the left arm hung

, and how Miwle would not let her
teuch ir.

“It s all bruised and cut,” she sald,
hear forehead contracting heavily with
phin. “The doctor must see It presently,
when he has Onlshed in the other room;
mot mow, Oh, Allson, where are you
golng? You shall not disturb them. What
doss it matter? If only——" Hut here
her fast whitening lips refused 1o utter
her fear.

“Let me go, darling,” returned Allson,
snxlously ; “1 will not disturb them, you
may quite trust me.” Aond without walit-
ing for Mabel's anawer she slipped away.

As she entered the dressing room, tbe
stranger, a derk, grave-looking young
man, came out of her father's room. e
listened to Alison's account, and promised
:-nuud to her sister as soon as possi-

“We must fGulsh the examination.,” he
sald, dismissing ber, “but | will come
a8 soon as | can. [ thought there was
something wrong, but ehe decelved us hy
hiding ber arm under her mantle. Hhe
was brulsed, that was all, she i1old us.

. Ksep her quiet, and | will be with you
directly.”

Missle was lecaning back In her chalr,
with her eyes closed, bul as Allson en-
tered she opened them full on her siater,
and the blank miserable look o them con-
vinced Allson that sbe wos dreadlog the
worst,

“Do not look so, Mabel darling,’ she
sald, kisslng her softly. “Indeed we do
not know . they bave told me nolhing.
Dear papa is s God's hands. we musl
leave him there, and hope fur the best.”

A low groan breke from Mabel's lips

“Oh, It la eaay for you; even |f the
worslt comes, youf can bear It ; you have
nothing with which to reproach yourself
If be dien, | shall have killed hlm How
am | to go on living, and know that?™
And bhere she burst out inte hoarse sobs

“Mabel, my poor dear, ob ! how am | to
mmfort you?" exclalmed Alison, unable
te restraln bher own tears al the wight of
her aleter’'s anguish.

“You can not comfort me.” relurned
the unbappy gitl. “What s the pain of
mny broken arm and my brulses compared
4o what | shall feel If he diea, and |
am not able even to tell him that | am
sorry for my decelt and disohedlroce? amd
1 would not say so, because he was angry.
Db, papa. papa, and | loved you wsal”
And the poor child hid her face on All
won's shoulder. 1t secmed & relicl 1o her
to pour out ber feelingn Il¢ had been
so angry, and she would not own herwell
in the wroag., and thea the horrible acrd
dent bad happened, and she thought al
first ber father was killel  “When they
sald bhe was alive, apd they must bring
him bome, and see what could lwe done, |
thought | would not add 10 the 1roulile,
and sa | managed 1o hide my hrohen
arm”™ But here abe broke off, an My
Cameron entered the roam

“"MFapa? she sald, faintly, an he came
ap te her,

“His ronsclouancss o refarning . we
sha!l kpow more tomorraw. [t 8 net
the hoad aa we feared”™ bhe maid, evas
lvely . “"but mow | muel lnok at gour
arm, please Your friend [ tirrenwond
will be here directiy, and we will soon
pat it right.™ Rat, in apite of his cheer
ful worde “Poor child!™ rame pityingly
fram hia lipa aa |he bla e lenied sl bder
was revealesl 1 him view Minnle must
have mfered saguisite paln during the
drive bame. The arm was hroken, and
the shoulder dislorated and the hriised

candlitlon of 'he Beah Blled Alisn w=ilih
borror
It wase & painfal ordeal for Allson

but she bore It an bravely an she ould
Roger bad remalned with his father
Miss lalgh wae not ln & condition s
render any & ance . the wwdden ron
feslon had t on acresaion of paln,
and she rould only lay her throbbing
head on the plllow. and lle ihers In ut
ter baiplemansss Thera was oo ane but
hereelf ta =alt apoa the dectors and re
reive their directiona. the rery arzigency
of the rase made her halpfal. Her ane
thoaght was that she must net hinder
{heir work  thare wan litthe for ber ta do
At the first toweh of ber wonnded arm
Mabel had faloted again. Alison rould
ol hare bomme ta witnesa the poar child's
wmfTerings. Perbaps [r (irrenwond knaw
ithia, far he contrirsd some orra that
detalned bar for a fow minntss anl of the
ronm. When she returned rthe worst
seomad sver, but the faintness continued,
it was only slowly and by degrees
Alson, with Barah’s help, could as
her ta undress and lle down, after
a sedative was to be administersd,
pain of the brulsss and the misery
mind would ofectually hinder
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har
i she conld lsare her In

‘s charge., Allmon etale Inte her fath.
dressing room. Dr. Greenweod came

iz

dear.”" ba maid, taking ber hand.
for he had kmown hear from an Infant,
bosiness. but, thank (od,
o had as they seemed at
fArat. Tour father must have recelved a
biow - he wae stonnsd, bot consclonaness
has retarned, and he has wpoken What we
fear now la something diferent. He seems
anable to moave: but this may be dye
ts the shoek and temporary exhanstion.
Thers are aymptomsa that make os hope-
fol that the fall sxtent of mischlel may
not be redlised. We shall know mors in
. few dayn: but he will require the
greatest care. Tomorrow | shall eend
from the infirmary. Do yon
and pour hrother ean manage

-r-
# yea,” retorned Alleon, with a
paluful sateh In her breath ; It seemed to
e

though she were passing through
sane hideous nightmars the very hormme
ta numb her sensibilitien  SAhe

-]
™

Tistened gunistly to his 4

her hand ones, and
then he kindly bade
and wine bafors shas
father's room, and as Roger
moment he repsated the

' sald Roger, taking her
Qreenwond will stay with
#e come back.” And be led

I 3 .' i

I “You juust try and eat, ..iile, aod ¥
will do the same,” he sald, with some at-
tempt at cheerfulness. “We bave a long

| night before us, and we must husband

. our strength."”

| Alison felt the force of is argument

" nevertheless, the food remained on her
pate. :

“Koger, bow bad you look '™ she said,
middenly ; “but 1 do oot wounder at it

(Oh' what a dreadful evening we have
had ; nod | can ovot imegine bow it hap-
pe med."”

“Idr. ('ameron was there, and he told
me," returned Roger, shading his face
from the light, as though it burt bim.
“It wns not a collislon ; something must
have given way—the coupling chain, they
think—and they were golng dowu a steep
lucline at express speed. Dr. Cameron
says some of the carriages went over the
ombankment, and were completely wreck-
ol : one or two were turned entlrely over.
i¢ was In the same compartment with
father and Mabel. They felt a jolting
sensation, and the next moment they were
thrown from their seats, the carriage side
was completely smashed, and they were
all lung ln a heap. Ik, Cameron was on
the top, und was happily unburt, with the
exception of a few bruines; father was
underneath bim: Mabe! stroggled up
snmohow wphurt, and came to father,
and no one kpew she was much burt.”

“(Oh. Ioger, how lerrible ™

“Yen, it doen not do to talk of it. and
hardly to think of It. Now, Allle, if you
have firished, we will go upstalrs. Hy
the way, where ia Miss Lelgh?”

“Oh, | ought to have goue to her” ex-
clalmed Allson. “How dreadful for her
to lls there, and not to be able to help
us' Bhe bas been sufferlng from one of
her sick hendaches, and, of course, all
this will make It worse. Wait for me a
wmoment, dear. | will just speak to her."”

“ls that you, Allson?" asked the gov-
erness, in a feeble volce, as the girl came
to her bedside. *“1 know all about i,
dear, Eliza has told me. [Ioor children,
poor vhildren! and 1 can not belp you.”

“lloger is good and thoughtful ;  we
shall manage nicely to-night, and Barah
will waich Mabel., You wust not troa
ble, dear Miss Lelgh : to-morrow you will
be better and them we shall be sure wl
your help.”

“You must ool stay now, Thank you
for coming, my dear, but you must go
to your father.” And Alison was thank-
ful to be dismlssed,

ln another moment she was leanjog
over her father. 1o uncloned his eyes

an he heard her light foolsteps, and =

falnt smile rame to his lips.
“llow Is your = < rr T’ he whispered.

“Ilear papa.” =he returned, tenderly.
“how bappy Mabel will be to know you
asked afier her ! Hhe Is lying quite quiet
ly. the sedative in lulling her. but she s
uot asleep ™

“Phaar child ' was all his reply, and
then he chiwed his eyes again, but as Al
won withdrew Into the shadow of the cur-
inln tears of thankfulness mame (o her
ryre . there wan no bitterness In her fath
er's heart agnlost poor Mabel. “As a
father plileth hia chidren,” the waords
came ta her mind, sh! “wo might 1helr
Hiravrnly Father have pity on them™

CHAI'TER XV
The dreary night walching was A new
srpwrictne In Allson’s life, for she had
lween tou yoang Al the (ime ol her i h
or's last lness 1n share lu the long and
tedlons nursing . the wilenee anid Inactlon
maide the hours drag heavily. Noger, fa
tigued with his day's work, was sleeping
heavily with hi= head aguinst the wall
Allsom  pitied hls weary prwsitbon,  and
letched a pillow fram the other room and

put It geatly hehind his head,
imee or |wlre the wemnl SrToes the jan
wnge 1o lonk al Missle, HRhe was glad In
fimd her alerping. Harah was at her post,
otting blot opright and nodding, Now
and then her (ather spoke & few warils
onee he ashed what the doctors haol sl
wan thankful thai they bhad pol

\ | i
lhfnrﬂ'rrfl' I'!-II'I‘I il [helr femra

“I'hey o nat  seem o know, A
she teimrmed. gently ;.  “they think youn

kave a great shock, and yon are arilfer

ing from nerrane ~thaislion They will
tell Wetter hy ool hy.”

“There seema som=thing wrong alth
my limba, =~ he muttered unensily . “jon
are mre you do not know what they
think ¥

“Yulte suare, dear paph,” ahe replied,

on rarnesily that he could not disbelisve
her, “but | hope and trust.” her lipe
quivering a little, “that yon may soon be

hetter.”

“You are a gooed  girl, Alison: gowur
mother alwaye sald oo, and f | am
wpe fod fle wighed hearily. and turn
od his fTare away . and Allson, remember
ing the doctor's Injoaction, dared nor sy
any mare, lest it abounld Increase hin agl
tatinn ; ahe only took his hand aml aalils
lmld her cheek against |t, an though she
wonld show hy this action & chikl's lave
and Aevotlon. Her tonch cermed 1o quiet
him, and hy and hy he dosed a little

Moaming rama at last, and Hoger
ronsed himeelf with difculty,

Alison felt weak and jaded ; the straln
whas beginning to tell even on her rigor
ons vitality. Hhe was glad the night's
inartlon was aver, but she felt ton weary
for the day’s work. Buat Roger had not
forgottan har; he came back presently
with a refreshed lock on his fare, and
told har that breakfast was all ready In

the dressing room
“A strong rup of coffee han made me

a difarsnt man” he mald, cheerfully .
“yon mnet try my recips, Allle” And
Allson found the benefit of his prescrip

thom.

Her hands were soon full of bosiness
Nr. Oreenwond rame early, bringing the
new nurse with him. and Allson had to
maks arrangements for the stranger’s
ramfort. Hhe seamed a pleasant, capahle
woman, with a peat fignre, and a bright
face that prepossessad Alison In her fa.
vor. She took possession at once of her
patient, aftar a feshla protest on his part
that he objected to nursea, bot after the
firat few minotea he ceasst to grumble
Ir. Greenwood soon convinced him tha
Roger waa too hoam
young for wuch a responsiblity ; besfdes,
the chief sara of her sister must devolve
on her.

Misaie's aleep had not refreshed her as
thay hope: the pain of her bruises was
making her feverish. She could not turn
in her hed withoat suffering, and her
anclety for her father sadded to her die-
comfor: Alison tried to console her, and
Miss T.elgh, =ho was mafficiently recor-
ered 1n w»it in her room, apoke resssur-
ing words to her; but It was evident that
Missle ronld take no comfort; only when
Allson was alone with her, miserable,
self-aocus ng words came to her lipa

“Indesd, dearest, thers |a no need for
you to speak sn.,” Allson maid to her once,
with A wirong yearning to consols her
“Dear para asked after you the first mo-
ment he snw me, Youn should have heard
how tenderly he mid ‘Paor child!I'"

“That s becanses my arm [s broken,
and he knows I am saffering such pain.
If any one hated me they would pity
me pow,” retmrned Missle, in a stifled
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voles . .
“No, no: must not take it in that
" “AMson, quite shooked,
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" waked so pale and pretty, and the Dluw
eyen had such a pdthetic look in them.
Alison had parted the soft fringe, and
the soft curly ends lay quite smooth and
showed the broad white furehead. A dif-
ferent Mubel lay there, with the poor
wounded arm folded ou her breast, and
all the little vanities lald aside. As
Alison stood luoking at ber. Missle rais-
ed her unipjured arm with a sullen
movement toward Alison. and in another
moment the sisters were clasping each
other close.

“Oh, my poor dear, my poor dear!”
whispered Alison, in the softesi, mont
pltylng voice. Miusie kissrd bLer hastily.
and then weemed as though she would
push hber away, only Alison held ber
still.

“No, | don't deserve it; please doo’t
be mo good to me. I have been altogether
horrld ever slnee you came home.”

“Never mind all that now, dear.”

“Yes, but I must mind it,” tugning rest-
lesaly away and then utteriog n low
groan, "0, this pain, Alison! Sball |
ever be able 1o move again without it?
| did not want you to come home; I
thought vou would be lo my way, amd
that muede me cross. 1 was jealous of
you, sud 1 did not want the others to
care for you. HRoger was never fond of
me as he wax of you, and | wanted him

te be fond of me. And ob! how horrid
and small it all scems now!" finiwhed
poor  Mlnale, onduct

reading her past
under a new light. [In the dark hours
when one's sirength is low, conscience
sometimes fings a vivid torch [oto the
recesses of one's being. bringing hidden
fuults to light.

“Dear Mabhel, we will furget all that
now,” returned Alison, geotly; “we will
try and love sach other more.”

“Oh, It is easy for you to love people.”™
retorted Missle, altrost pettishly ; “every
one in mo fond of yon, and you are never
eross and disagreeable ss | am. Itoger
meakes you his companion, and Rudel is
leas rough when you are in the room, aod
now papa will love you best.”

“Ilush, dear: what uonsense '™

“It ls oot nonsense” she returned, io
g despairing tone. *I1 have forfeited his
love. [le will never forgive me now. He
told me that he bated deceit: that be
should never be able 1o think the same
He sald | should pever see Fva

ol me.
again if he coulld help it, Ob. he was
so angry. »o unlike himself! 1 suppose

my obstinncy veged him, for | would not
way | was sorry, lle took hold of my
arm and almost shook we to make me
speak, but | think | was like that man

who bad a dumb spirit.”
(T'o be continued. )

CITY FAILURES ON FARMS.

Asneried Newcomers EKaipeol
Too Much Frem Nalure,

“More ity s turn farmers at
tils senwes Wit wt any otber,” sald
A Mariper whe Las lwsome a clly eah
to a4 New York reporter. “There s no
denylug that the couniry o siinioer
lsks climrmibug to the iy dweller,

T cliy won |miess the vy Tarm-
beomites where the rich gross lu the
fronl yards (s sl off by Bower beds of
all worts, whille ln the pastures the
o are elther grazing Inzily or lylog

o penevfully, aind In the felds the
wthout

Furm-

crm ajypenr bo e growing
any atteutlou from the fariner
ing louks lghiy vaxy to the cily inan,
il U enthoslasin b milrm e b his
wife wmd ebildren when he s;enks of
golug to the conptry s not chiiled by
the realontate man o whom e apgenls
for n goosl, mianll farm

“Nutwdreala of ity wen wove o the
vl ry every denr, aml alat nloety:
i onil oof eveery o lmlred go back
Al taet endd of thie Taelve aeaths mea
i i W Liee mpEswsils ol
renl love for

wlmer, The one
ol e hvumidredd hins n
Foi v g, caritml  ereenigh 1o by
el the rish kil of u lTarm o
flis wite amid «hildren

wiml
1
A YEE A IR I
ol Py o mia
lhwstirn of farm life,
ibark mowl gwettieg e with the sgn
“suh n wmn gets a nealeralely good
g out of Farnivg, although he may
mert ke A fortnne out of (1 He fods
that nature s geverons, il she will
Riw glves up het

LT flppesst [y e Bor [ loee

wolng 1o bl wi

penf I PPifled with

treastares when properly  approached,
lmat  resents  spulies famitiarily  from
ARl enrs

“The princhpm] enps: of  the clly

nmu's fallure nas a farwer is lack of
capital A man whe weoukl not think
of teying to sapport his Caonily and
Iay up a rompetence [rom (he primveds
of o wipness c=tablinliedd wita 8 capl
tal of 2.0 wnlil mst hesitele o &N
gnge In farming on half that or less
T here in which =
farmer on a small
rapinl, hwit they are
fen

A farmer must buy seeds, imple
wents ami live stock, and bave hired
help. and he rnnnot begin to take his
lving from the soll for at least six
memtha after ae starta, and even then
enly a amall part of It. These things
cost money, and without i1t the city
farmer will guickly find himeelf in
debt, despondency and despair,

“Even If he haa the capltal the ecity
man must not think be can he a farm-
or without some exact knowledge of
the ocrupation. But with a little of
both, a good sapply of falta and «onr-
age. business common sense and love
of the soll, a man can safely abandon
the oity with its long honrs of labor,
ita Indiference and greed. for the free-
dom, healthfiness and sure reward of

the farm.”

hnave [y e
arhilevedl]l  sipress

ur noe onpital,

A Medlesl BINL.
Patient—I1 have a touch of ague.
Phystcian—Yes

Patient-——-1 ehall keep within doors

for a week.
Physician - Yea
Patient—8hall diet myself carefully.
Phyeician— Yesa,

Patlent—1 shall take ten graina of
gninine twice a day.

Physictan— Yes,

Patient—How much Is your blll?

Physiclan—Half a guinea.—Punch.

e - i -

e b —

The Nataral Iaference,

“Ma, didn’t the heathens have a god
for everything?”

“Yea, my child.”

“Well, who was the god that ruled
over kitchena?”

“T dom’t remember, but T think it
waa the great god Pan.,”—San Fran-
claco Bulletin.

The Next Queation,

“The impudent thing wanted me to
marry bhim.”
“When Is
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N
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the wedding going to be?" | In
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“Or Money
Cheerfully
Refunded”

“You say In your advertisements,”
sald the man who had laid & pack
age on the counler “thal you ‘guaran-
tee satisfaction or money cheerful-
Iy refunded”.”

“What's the matier? asked the
head of the department, as a frown
overspread his face.

“Come, now, you're not looking a
bit cheerful. I bought a shirt here
day before yesterday, and 1 find that
It is not satisfactory. 1 was told—"

“You wlill have to see the clerk
whoe sold you the shirt.”

“Will he refund the money?”

“If he wishes to do so, he can”

“Ah, over there he ls. Here, my
friend, do you remember selling this
shirt day before yesterday? You lold
me It was—"

“I don’t think | sold you the shirt.
I never saw you before.’

“Yes, you did. " You sold me this

shirt and guaranteed that t—"

“No. you are mistaken, [ never
guarantee anything.”
“You don’t, eh. Well, you adver-

tise that you guarantee satisfaction
or money cheerfully refunded.  Here,
Look at this paper. Thils Is your "ad*

Isp°t je?*

“This i3 todlay’s paper. It hasn’t
anything to Jo with day before yes-
ierday.”

“Where's the proprietor of this
store "’

“You'l! fin.i him back in the offfice.”

After he had waited arouisl for
nearly an hour the man with rhe
shirt suceewded in Intercepting the
proprietor as he was irving wo slip
ot 1o luncheon.

“You advertised (hat the money Is

cheerfully re'veped when the goods
you sell are not satisfactory.”

“I must ask vyou lo tulk 1o the
clerk you bought the goods from. |
don't know anything about this miat
ter ™

“1 have 1alked to the o¢lerk, and
he says you are the only man who
cheerfully  returns none Y, This
shirt--""

“You will have to excose me. I'm

in a hurry (o to the clerk ™

“I'm In a barry, too. I've waste] a
ot of valuable time lere now, ansd
I want 1o ket this matter stralght

enedd oul. The elerk save he dovsan™
do the gunarnnteeing and can’t, there
fore, cheerfully refand.  The head of
the department looked unhappy «hen
| asked him If he would cheerinl'y
refund, and now | And 1hat
a0l miined o be ehecrful
ask you fo relurn my mone)

“You are lnsalting, sir. 1| doat
w'sh o have any Turth 'r argumen|
wiid You Mr. Walker, w'll youn p'rase
mep thia way, DId yon s«ll this man
A shin*™

“1 don't remember him at all”

ViMl Are

“Here” pald the man who wantnd
his money cheerfullly  refumled, as
he tore the wrapper from the shirt
“vyouu cram see that this came (rom
sour stoel, rant yom ™’

"Well, cwhat's the matier wmith |,
any way " asked the propristor

“It Isn't =atisfartors that' a al!
You mdverti=e tha' vou cheerfully e
fund miopey wbhien goosda are g <@
lafartory Why =shonld it be feves
gary to have all this argumen'* The

ghirt ia no! saiisfac'ory | want mvy
money back “wow, will you cheerfn
Iy refund Y

"Take ithia order o the ra<hier
said the p-r-u[:rlr-!".-'-r aa he permitted
A ook of disgust that waz nnt un-
mixed with angerr to overapread his
rountenance, “and your Jdollar and A
hall will be returned to son”™

“But are you cheerfnl” | dJon™
sant the money vom can be
theerful when vomu returm ir. T could
wear the shirt If  necesaary,
know
make yom to  retnrn the
maoney beranas g oo 4 snid
me did not glve satlstaction. | ought

mnlvas
Yo

cheerinl
| g Y
ty -

“Say, are you crazy*”

“No; I am an altrnist [ believe
in spreading cheer wherever 1 mary.
When | read vour advertisement |
came here and purposely bought a
shirt that was two sizea oo large
for me, =20 that! | might bring it
back and give you a chance to cheer.
fally retarn my monay. | think ev
eTY man owes it ta hia fellow men
to make them cheerfal whenever and
however he may. [ ser that vou are
no! inelined to be cheerfal, and | am
sorry. 1 will, therefore. keep the
shirt and bid yom good dav.”™

“That man ought to he looked a'
ter by the poliee,” gakd the hvead of
the shirt department

“He's azx mad az a March hare™
gaid Mr. Walker. the rlerk.

“I believe™ muged the proprietor.
“TN take that word ‘cheerfully’

of my advertisement There's no

- |

| of the disanciaton of the perabaality

ot !

whem )

wasn subject to spells of wandering
of which he had po recollection i

hi= normal state
Alter ong of these he Tound him
selfl In London, without having any
iden how he got there, and passing
inte anuther he found bimeell in &
Celmiblar plight at the Cape of Goao |
e After that he was froe from
thews Attackas Tor B Sesd'm, when
thes agnin returned, though not of

i h lomg Jduration
In the Intervals he complainel of
Aahichh meviem

S e —

1
|
1
| |

hia arcondary condithon, of ahirh he
normally bhad no recolleotion, and
ter roming oat of he hypmot b foatas
hi+ had 1he TE i | sxhonalon
ga he T VO ST s Il= 1AL
goreadpal A ey R A A 2E
Whilee hypnotized, hoowe ver, e WS
amenahion o angiE.~<tian hilelh ™ 1@
l el Il T i e el NEIE AT
I & fevinajue T he: i ksl Fi-dy T
el e (1T LA aof his expressinn
demeanor. &e . in the twn comditions
waa notleral’s ind iaver s Inclin
i g dat gl

f

|'

|
| MeTYomes

Still, | thonght that if jt wonkd | had no disturbancea of conzelonsness
| glnce November 1907

knowing what that erank’'s next idea

may be "—Chicagn Record-Herald.

THE MIDDLE AGED MAN.
Day of the Colored Bordersd Hand.
kearchiefs and Red Neckties Re-
called.

“Yon know there was a time,” said
the middle aged man, “when it was
the fasghion for men to carry hand-
kerchiefe with fancy borders. Then
it was also the fashiton for meén (o
carry their handkerchiefs tocked in
tha owtslde uapper pocket of their
coat, with a corner sticking ount

“Well, the other day 1 came acroma
in my possesslons a handkerchief
with one of those fancy borders: and
do yom know that ¢he gsight of It
pleased me greatly, Perhaps it waa
because ft carrled me back to davs
when I waas younger, thongh [ don't
ihink it was Lhat so much as he
cansed 1 have a liking for ecolor.

“Same of the colored handkerchiefe
were gandy and foollsh, with bor
dérs stamped In varions hunes and
patterns or figurea; dut

handkarchiefs that had
. T '
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# bparrow hewstitched border of a
elngie solld color, as blue or red;
and 1 am free to say | llked those;
and for that matter 1 have had hand-
kerchiefs with downright fancy bor
ders that 1 llked; and fAnding that
old handkerchief the other day, which
was one of that sort, and rather
flary, was npotbhing less than a pleas-
ure o me.

“] suppose that really the only cor
rect thing for a handkerchief ls one
all white, but, like so many other
things in life, they are maolotongus.
True, as we grow alder we form fix-
ed monotonous habits from which we
hate to depart. We come 10 a timo
when we don't Hke to be disturbed
in our routine of life. We are best
satisfled keeplng along In our sel-
tled ways. But still we may have
fancles, and it may be one of our
comforting habits, indeed, to cherish
these fancies.

“And 1 always liked the handker
chiefs with the colored borders. II
like the colors. Stald as 1 am, there
was a time when 1 wore always red
neckties, Yes, sir, red  neckties:
though I now realize that I was =
creature of babit even then, for lh
wore always necktles of the same
gort without regard 1o what the style
might be.

“It was a pleasure and comfort 1o
me to wear them. | worked hard and
never lost slght of the job, but 1 per-
mitted myself this freedom amd Jux-
ury of wearing red necktlies. 10
that I let myself have my own WwWay,
and 1 think that was an actual help
o I, '

“1 don't know but what [ should
wear red necklics now if 1 dHn’ll
think they'd look =ort of guver Oon A
man of my years  Woeoare o mind-
ful of what other people wounld thint
But  stilt 1 like red necktics, and
I guess that when | get rich, when
[ can. without setiing the workd at
defiance, Indulge my harmless  fan-
cleg more freely, 1 shall again wear
them. though by that thme—for just
now the riches don't sevm 10 et con
ing very fast—I1 may have become
so extremely sedate that red neck
thew will have come 1o seem fo M
a superfuty.”—New Yark Sun

DUAL PERSONALITY.
Features of 2 Case Which Resulted
From a Sandbagging.

An Interesting case of alternaling
personality (8 deseribed Inoa recent
oumber of the Journal of the Ameri
can Midieal Association  The patlent

mora or leas haoadae e
ed 1o be acgraviated when hils alta ke

fame  on The patien wig« rastly
hypnotized and then wag able 1o give
an necount of his doinge while 'n

e o apapedct that “he Ry

Iz rloecly anal eona 1o the romiitionms

this matlent
The patient atiribntes the attark
to a randbagging recelie] in 1902,

but Ie of & nearopathic prediapo=ition
had pres bzl auffored from
symptoms  (tender  spine
1=t alded hl;;].url"ilhrqinl foillnwinEa an
attack of tephoid fever in 1999 (=
atlll nnder ohservation and has

anid

b regard
od as only improved the abulia and
sugzeat (hility remain and a retarn nl
the dissociation of personality i
ronsidered poasible

ik

Maen Should Brush Their Mair Maore,
their ha'r

“Yery few men hrush
enough.” said a downtown barber
“Fact VMoat illa of the =scalp can

be traced (o that fault. You see it 4
this way. a man iz generally in 8
hurry when he dresses and he never
takera time 1o hrush his hair, simply
smoothes it down, generally only with
a ecomb as a resalt, dandruff ls al
lowed to accumulate and trounble be-
gina. Now, with a woman it's differ
ent A woman has !o carefnily brush
her hair at least once a day. [If she
didnt 1t wonld be a prefiy mess
fjig very length saves her, for in
brushing !t each day, she getz oul
all sorts of Impurities, dandruff and
the like. all of which iz for her own
good. Now, that I3 the chief reason
why fewer women enffer from dand-
ruff than the nnfortonate members
of the opposite 2ex, -and It Is also
the reason why the halr is A woman's
crowning glory, even if she Ia fair,
fat and forty. So hrash your hair
every morning thoroughly. if you want
to keep in the swim. You're right.
vext sir"—Philadelphia Record.

E————
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Scotch Logic.

A rather good story is told of l.ord
Aberdeen, a former governor general
of Canada and a well known peer.
While walking along a conntry road
in Scotland he zaw a sailor about fn]
infllet 2 hlow on his better half. Lord
Abherdeen intervened.

*Yom thounld be ashamed of your
golf' he Informed the saillor. “The
idea of any decent man striking hie
wife.! Don't youn know that she fs
the weaker veassel and™—

The sallor was partly drank ani

wholly unmoved
“1.ittle mon'” he id with A win'r.

l Ifyrm want F-ifhf‘l" a Vitmling Shuftle, Ratary

(l.ord Aberdeen 8 nn giant In sta-
tare). “Little mon, dinna fash yersel
1 ken weal that my wife Is the weak.
ar veass]l and ‘t is for that oause that

'm learnin® her to camwy the less
sall. "~—Lippincott’s.
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GRAVEL, BRICK,
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COAL, STONE, BLACK DIRT, TORPEDO

SAND, MOVING

T. E. BROOKS

DOWNERS GROVE, ILLINOIS _

Branch Office At Tucker's
Telephone 384

Residence:
Telephone

1001
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The Kelmscott Press

Operates a completely equipped modern printing plant for
the production of high-class Booklets, Catalogues, Office

Stationery and other printed matter.

THE KELMSCOTT PRESS,

DOWNERS GROVE, ILL.

Telephone M4

Chicago Oflice 143 La Salle St.

Telephone Central 610,

make you bes | Jusr pophd

Mranger and betien,

I you sre tegling our-of sorts, reke an NR Tahlef,
wnd youw will ftewl betler in the morning.
“NATURE'S

wrengibeny the Scomah, Piver, Kidaeys pod purifen the
Blood, ders e woik heroucly and pleasandly, w0 i BFwei
gripes, weakern of sichecd—hwaniably making the uwier leal

Better Than Pills For Liver llls.

They will
EMED Y

Tuke NR Tablets tor Indigemion, 3ich Headache, Lows of Appe-
thie, Ballow Compleabon, Lived Compisini, Skin Dierswrs, Pinglay and
Eruptions Chills, Malaria, Biliowsacss, Rheumatiun, Toipid Liver oo
Inactive Kidneys and all tvpubles somlag fras ihe digestive o0 gaon.

BUSH & SIMONSON, Downers Grove, Il
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Arthur R Beidlemar;

ALL UNDERTAKERS

S. L. AMBROSE
Paper Hanging, Calcimining, House Psinting

‘““GGod prices for good work, no juwer work al any price.

Frivavenan i Wl

NAPERVILLE, ILL.

MONUMENTS AND TOMBSTONES

as you want them at reasconable prices

EQYPTIAN CEMENT BURIAL

VAULTS

FOR BALR BY

.

J. E. CONRATH
Tin, Copper and Sheet

Iron Work

CORNICES AMND BRYLIOMT A EMECTED

FURMACES AMND ATOVE S
CLE AMED AMD HEPAINE L

1? Curtiss 81., Downers Grove, I,

We Sell

Yinol

on the positive guarantee
that if it does not give sat-
isfaction we will return the
entire amount of money paid

us for it.
We ask all those who are

run-down, nervous, debili-
tated, aged or weak, and
every person suffering from
stubborn colds, hanging-on
coughs, bronchitis or incipi-
ent consumption to try Vinol
with this understanding.

VINOL is sold in Downers (irove
by Bush & Simonson, Drusagiste,

THE WORLDS GREATEST SEWING MACHINE

t -;.~-.
Shutile or a Hingle Thrrmd [f"lﬂi" ."'n'h.'r‘.ﬁ]
Bewing Machine write to

THE NEW ROME SEWING MACHINE COMPANY

Orange, Masas,

Mary sewing machines are prda fo well prpardlecy of
quality, but the New Home i made to wear,

Dmr guaraniy NCver rmns out,

Sald hy anthorized dealers omnly.

FOR SALR BV

MERTEZ & MOCHEL.

=

HOT WATER
HEATERS

| 0 Gallons of Hot
Water for | Cent

Western United Gas
and Electric Co,

M. E. STANGER

Boets, Caars, Coptien
:.":’Lu- and Fftil‘
71 SOUTH MAIN STREET

stionery,
Pralts.

Phone 1081

Decorator
108 FOOTE STREET

60 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE

A handeomealy Mhr=trated weaakly, [arces=t ofn
mlation of any = mmlllm% Terma B 8
ths, FL by all pe=sriontoeg

B F N, Washington, ™

0. V. WOLF

T FLOWERS

G0,26 1oasess. New York

A= Parfees and Foanerals,
FOTITD MOUSF PLANTS
IR ERS [0 S s

I53 Prairle Ave —Phone 1182

et Hight nd and Wash rgnn St

NARAMORE AND FOSTER




