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Through Storm and Sunshine
= Eatay . Al
CHAPTER V. TL{irF"iﬂ one of the best read men in
Sir Arthur Neslie, his wife and 1‘..":1?:_['."[:1“{1: you had better apply to

daughter, and Gerald Dorman sat to-
gelher for the first timez round the
pumptuously appointed dinner-lable
at Lancewood. Tone baronet was all
attention and devolion to his young
wife. Vivian, too proud to display
her feelings, tulked Lo her father of
Parig and Rom>, of the friends he had
meat on his travels, of a thousand in-
different things. She tlurned oec-
cacionally to Mr. Dorman, and seem-
pd to enlist: him as a third. in their
conversation—but. to Lady Neslieshe
pffered no observation, she spoke no
word. Gerald could not help thinking
that the young wife seemed rather to
prefer to listen than to talk.

"here had been n slight unpleasant-.

when they entered the dining-
room. Vivian, forgetting for a mom-
ent the change in ber posiltion, had
gone as usual io her place at Lthe table.
The sudden expression of her father's
face reminded her that she was do-
ing wrong. She siopped abruptly,
f f.ush on her fair proul face, a scorn-
ful curve round her beauiiful moulth.

“I beg pardoa, japa,” sba said. "I
had forgoiten.” Sh: did not look or
even glance at the voung wife, who
stood by wilh laughing mischief 1n
her eyes. |

“Next to being remembered,” ob-
Berved Lady Neslie, *'the greatest com-
plimant is being forgotten, so I
thank wvou for forgetting, Vivien."

Miss Neslis drew asile as the bright,
piquante, pretty French girl {ook
her place. Sir Arthur turned with
an nir of apology to his wile.

“My dauzhter has bees mistress here
g0 long,” he sail,

“*Do not apologize for me, papa,” in-
terposed Vivien. *“I plead guilty to
the fault of forgetting.”

“Which I persist in thinking a
som liment,” put in Lady Neslie.
“Somatime2s strangers, on coming sud-
denly into our lives, make a_ greal
stir and agitation in them; when they
make so littla disturbance as to be
forgotten, I say it is a compliment to
them."

Gerald Dorman
langhing face.

**Miss Neslia will have a clever op-
ponent,” he gaid to himself. Sl
Arihur’s wife is keen of wit and sharp
of tongue. -

Then the father and daughter talk-
ed together. The secretary walched
Lady Neslie intently. Ha had been

ness

looked up with a

greatly impressed by her first
appearance; (e had thought ber
brilliantly lovely. But, now, as he

looked, there appeared to be some-
thing artificial about her beauly; her
eyes were very bright, the color of
her oval chreks was wvery pink, the
light. in her brown hair had astrange
golden sheen. :

“There is too much glitter,” he said
to himself—"nothing about her seems
real."

Indeed, at times to look at Sir Ar-
thur's wife dazzled ione's eyes, she
gecmed so wvery bright; when she
fmiled, the strange effect of “glitter"”
which she proiuezd was increased.
Gerald watehad her intently, and Dbs
saw what he thought no one else saw,
when she believed herself quite un-
noticed—her sharp, keen observation
of others. She filled her place grace-
fully. She Jlaughzd and conversed
wilh Vivien; but the pitiless eyes of
Mr. Dorman; ehe tried severe wisdom
with Vivien; bu the pitiless eyes of
the servants in waiting saw all, and
when they compared notes afterward
the terrible verdict was pronounced.
They said to each other, *

a lady—at least, mot like our Miss
Neslia,” :
Then, Ahen dinner was over, the

two ladies went to the drawing-room
alone. Lady Neslie thought that it
was high time that her imperial com-
panion began to thaw. She went up
to the open window, and, looking out
at the dewladen flowers, said—

“It 1s a lovely evening, Vivien ; will
you come out into the grounds §”

But Air Arthur's daughier bad
laken up a book, and seemed to be
absorbed in its contents.

**No, thank you,’ she said; "I prefer
remaining here.” . |

*“This reminds mes of a night in my
beautiful France,” continued Valerie.

|
|
|

| her good humor.

|

1

|
|

|

|

1

!
|

\
|

|

She is not | o,

A mischievonus smile dimpled ths
bright face. *“'Perhaps you have tak-
enn your love of books from him,"” she
saifd, jes'ingly.

The loolk that Vivien turned
hér a moesl
a3 she was.

“l do not understand
Neslie," she sail, proudly.
inquire -what you are pleased
mean "

-you, Lady
“May. 1

LO

upon |
frightened her, dauntless |

sincerities, in exposing all hypoerisics;
she told tha truth at the expense of
her own feelings and other people’s
also.. Truth was mirrored in h 'r eyes,
dwett on her lips; one relied on her
simple word as on Lhe oath of another.
She had the viriues that should dis-
linguish gqueens; she was loyal in her

friendship; s8he was far above nll
such emall sins as detraclion and
rpogsip: she invariab'y defended the

absent, even when Lhey were wrong;
took

sha never belrayed na friend or
advan!nge O an enemy. ut

with these qualilies she possessed also
greal faults. She was proud iniperious,
ofien intalerant ; and : ha inherited the
defect 0 her race—jealou y. "Jealous
a3 n Neslie'" had ever been a proverhb
in 'he ceunty.. Sha lovel all whoym : he

|=ha ha el with the same fervor; she

did love wi'h wonderful 1aten ity, and

l.ady Neslie drew back half :‘l'lﬂl‘lll—!wn v jealous of all whom she loved.

ed.
I mean nothing, except that he
se-ms, | fancy, to admire you."
Viiisn em'led a contemptuous smile,

for which the bright gicl at her &ide |g atesmen.

fould i3t hidve slain her.

“"When you are more acgustomed to
English socie'y, Lady Neglie)® ‘she
suid, “you will undersiand that Iadies
dae pnot  jest about thzir dependents.
You will know better than to think
that you wi l please any young lady by
telling her that her father's secre-
tary aamires ljor.”’

Lady Neslie was half scared, but it
was a poini with her never to lose
She rose [rom her
sent with a gay little Inugh.

I will leave you to your books,”
she sail, “"and I shall always remem-
ber my first night in England, for
Lhis reason—that, although I could
not mealt an icicla, T have succeeded in
geiling one on fire.

Then the gentiemen eame in; and
Lady Neslie, bent on seeing the roses
by moonlight, laughingly appealzd to
the young secretary to show them 1o
her.

“Not that you despis> moonlight and
roses, Sir Arithuar, but——="

“But that you think I am too old
for such pretity folly.

“"Old " s8he repeated. “No, Yyou
shall talk of growing old, Sir Arthur,
in_ forty years' tim:—when you have
lines on your face and less light in
your eyes. Come, Mr. Dorman; I al-
ways sing to Sir Arthur in the even-
ing, and I must not stay out long.”

*"Miss Neslie sings,” said Gerald, re-
membering long evenings of enchanl-

ment whe'n he had listened to the
voice he loved so well. _
“Does shef Most young ladies

sing, I suppose,” rejoined Ludy Nes-
lisa; “I never remember to have met
any young lady who did not play or
sing—or both. DBut, then, you see,
Mr. Dorman, I can sing songs Lo
Sir Arthur that would sound absurd
If they cam: from his daughter.”

Then s&he seemed to g.ude rather
than to walk out of the open window,
and Gerald followed her wondering-
1y.

She was very prelly, very gracious,
this cogueltish French
al!'s honest English ideas were rather
bewildered by her. He had keen,
sharp s2nsa, and he spon perceived that
ber wish for his society was but a
ruse ; she wanled some hints from
him as to how matters stood at Lance-
wood.

Most condescandingly she laid ‘her
white hand on his arm.

“"You and I, Mr. Dorman,” she said,
in her mest charming manner, “must
grow accustomed to each olher. Sir
Arthur does not like going out after
dinner, and I like it. 1 shall trust to
you to give m= some little hints.”

I am afraid,” returned Gerald,

confusedly, *tLhat I do not under-
stand the arl of giving hiuts; I have
a very unforiunate habit of speaking
to the point."
“*How charming! How English!”
led her ladyship, with a pretty lit-
tle laugh. « "But you will at least
give m: the carte du pays; for ex-
ample now, Miss Neslie—she is very
slately, very proud, is she not "

I beg ten thousand pardons,” ans-
wered Gerald, *'but I must decline to
discuss either my employer's affairs
or his daughter's; I should not pre-

‘sume to do so.™

|

“Day is lovely there; but night is even |

fovelier.
and the stars are so golden: more-
pver, ithe wind is full of perfumes.
France is a favored land!”

“l wish,"” thought Vivien, “that yon
bad remained there.” But ahe m
no answer.

Then Lady Neslie, perceiving that
her companion was not to be per-
puaded to go into the grounds, went
nearer to her.

“You are fond of reading,” she said:
80 am J. I adore books."
~“XYou will find plenty of such ob-
Jects of ldolatry,” returned Vivien,
with a cold smile; *“the library here
is well stockad.” |

“Books are lrus friends,"” continued
her ladyship, who had read but few.
“I' am so glad, Vivien, to find this
similarity of taste between us. What
pleasant hours we shall spend in the
Lbrary " she said, trying politely to
suppress a yawn, and inwardiy long-
ing for the gentlemen to join (hem.

**What
ghe asked. I quite
gecm S0 gngrossad.”

Vivien looked up.

"I am pot particularly engrossed in
this book,” she replied, “though it is
a very delightful one. It is Mrs,
Gaskell's ‘Ruth." ™

*"Who is Mrs. Gaskell i asked Lady
Neslie ; and then, seemingly fearful of
having betrayed too mmuch ignoranece,
she hastened to add, “Though I speak
English well, I have not read much
English 1literature. I am au fait in
that of my own country.” Finding
Vivien made n¢ reply, she said, “Will
you italk to me about books, Vivien "

envy you, you

‘Lhe sky is so darkly blue, |«

|
|

| Vivien Neslie

fitting misiress for tha Abbey.
assured herself over and over again,

' des 1y
deeply.

Lady Neslig withdrew her hand im-
patiently from his arm.

“You ure so truly English, Mr.
Dorman,” she said: "a Frenchman
would hawe_devoted himself over and
over again to me before this.”

"I am very ignorant,” returned Ger-
ald; “ths art of paying complimenta
is almost unknown to me.™
"I am afraid,” thought Valerie
that I shall find the men of this
country almost as dull as its skies.”
And affer that ghe evinced no parti-
c ular desire for Mr. Dorman’s society
—she was well content to leave him

ade ,1pne.

CHAPTER" VI.

From that, the first day of Lady
Neslie's -arrival in  her new homs,
devoled herself to the
task of proving Sir Arthur's wife no
She

that, if ber father had married a
lady, ahe would not haves felt it so
A lady, a true, high-bred
noble woman, in her mother's place,
would nol have seemead so fumiss: but
this Jaulzhing, Wiglit-eyed Freunch
Zirl, who to tha keen eyes of Sir Ar-
thur's daughter, betrayed her want of
good breeding a hundred {imes each

 day—to be compelled to yield to her,

are you reading, Vivien "/

|

to ses her in bher mother's place, was
gall and wormwood to Vivien Neslie.
She was not ill-natured.
small faults that often mar a char-
acter were not DbDers: she was not
vain or unfrothful; her faults, like

her virtues, were of an exalted type.!

She was a woman endowed with rare

nobility of soul; she had great vir-|

tues and great defects. Tha wir-
tues were all her own; the defects
were principally owing to her educa-
iton and training. She was generous
even to a fault; there was no selfish-
ness in her. She gave largely with
royally open hands; no one ever ap-
realed to her in vain; no one asked a
kEindness at her hands and was re-
refused. She was (ruthful almoat to

"I am hardly proficlent,” was theia fault; she took a k:en delight in

prowvd answer.

|{o their race.
PRV
‘s and hew it was poassibla to maka it a
|E1n

iquick vazs, her wonderful falents,
\Feemed, to {it her to be mistress of a
largs estate,

| Hire8 of Lancewood—no o' her des-

lady ; Ger-

|seemed (0 govern lrance,

I With her

rage of eighiesn without love.
was a girl of single ideas; she con-

The |

-

| Than she was preju:diced. ~h: was
'primd of her noble bir h, of her long
pedigree, of the annals of n family
which had furny h*d warriors and

She had a certain lofty

lconlempt [or thote of inferior stelinn

—not lor tLke pesople themselves, but

'for the statisn they eceupiel; sha nev-
ler expressed it in word or look, yet

1k opwant wichin hor: she was gne of
'hose who woul | have considered d:a'h
pre erable to a leaww marrioge, whose
‘notion of h'ghast haonor was loyulty
Family pride with her
a vir ua:; isha eoull not under-
every hing also was ns nanght
ermpared ‘wilh love and loyalty to her

|famiiy—pride in her name and posi-
‘tion.

Sha hal a strong well, that had
never been bent or broken, anl cha had
a l-ve of rule,

Thae faul s had bheen fostered in
har. Sir Ar hur, wh> was one of (he
most indol:nt of men, never took (lha
troubls Lo correct her., “Leat tho child

hwe her avn way,” he woull say,
when cemplaints  were brought to
him., H>lewvel her wi'h such a wesk,

fooli=h lovea (hat ha eouldl re use har

‘no'hing, nor would L2 allow any one

else to refuse her. She eannot be mis-
{Tass here some day. She cannot be-
gin too soon.” = And sh: had grown
up wi'h that idsa {irmly engraved on
her mind. She wns to be mistress,
and the sooner she began (ha hetter.
A3 Ehe grew older her marvelous
all

tiny bad ever opened bafore her. She
eoubd rather have imagined herself
dead than living as anything except
’!hr_r lady of Lancewwood ; and her train-
ing had fostered her fault., Sha lock-
ed upon her succession as a right that
no one could take from her. It was
crucl of her fa her to have given her
her ¢wn way for so long, and then
suiddenly te bring a new wife home.

Vivien had rare talents. She was
pEr.eci as a
ths most exquisite taste and skill;
shey was an ardst of no mean ability:
thii sp ke French and I.alian periect-
ly—in addi icn to which sha had not

-

¥

negheclied to study her own language.”

ohis was well versed ia the l.terature
oi her owa couniry. She was quick
of apprehisnzion. She undersiocod an
idea almost belore it was expressed.
ohe had excellent conversational pow-
ers. Like many olher talented wo-
men, she could talk well on almost all
topici—i0 a statesman of pol.tics, to
an arust of p.etures, to an author of
book s,
der.ul gi.t of seemiug to enter into
peiple’s lives, of being all things to

‘Lthem, of understanding them with al-

maost fatal lacility., She would have
mada
bha resembled
men who held reunions in which they
oir Arthar
bad often said to her, “It will be a
good thing (for Lancawood when it
1alls to you, Vivien—you will make it

gir]l, young as hersell, to take that
ruls Irom her,

glorious dower of rich
‘Semihern beauty, her genius and tal-
enl, ber grand inheritance, th: won-
der| was that she had lived until

cenlrated her mind on cne ohject—she
was heiress of Lancewood, th 8 grand

'domain that was ones day to be hers,

and she devoled every energy of heart,

jmind, and spul to {it bersel! for the

‘position. In her anxiely to become
worthy of it, she overlooked olher
Lhings. She pever thought of culti-

‘va.ing friends who would be useful to

ner, She did not think of making a
pocition WYor hersel, Her one idea
was to lbe a worthy queen of her king-
dom, In bher own mind she had form-
ell a hundred grand ideas for helping
others—for iwproving (he condition of
tha poorer tenants, They were noble

She had (he peculiar and won-

an excellent Ambassador’s wile.

tha clever Frenchwo- |

‘lamoi:—you are one of those born to |
rul:—you have a genius for command.”
|Apd now he hod brought a strange

tha |
Buat she |

ths women have married, noble rrv::n.1Ir

In all (he family annils I remember
0o frace of a low marriage. I my
fa har married an adventuress, ha will
ba (lwe [irst to have brought even the
ehndowi of dishonor over us.”

Than £he hegan (o wonder if it was
po-sibl® (hat he hwd been dege'ved, He
had relied eviden'ly very mueh on- the
pirl’s pame—Valerie D'Esie. Tho
D’Eites wera a neble family: she had
ba W hrard and read of them. It was
jusit possible, however, that sh2 might
b2 mustaken in ber poncluszions,

“Yeu are (hinking of me, Vivien"
rall Lady Nesle suddenly one meorn-
ing— hay were bolh 1n tha library, "I
knonw 17, Lecause quile uneconscicusly
yow havae been sitting locking at me
wi h those dark eyes of yours until
you hiave aleprvit mesmeorized mo,"

“I was thi king of you, L1dy Neslie.
I w2t wondering to whit branch of
thet D'IG tes family you belong.

‘M 1adi™ lauzhed. No'hing ever dis-
11_['1”1 ll'l."l' i-__"-""'.,ﬂi j'|_1||1l'|'11‘; rru'hE[”{ ever

mitds har angry ; she luughad, (hugh
har face {lu hed.
"I shoemld be puzeled to tell you,”

.'rh-ll repaed. "I was not brought up to
think so much of name and ped.grea

3 yiu do. The name Ibear pow is
maosre (oome (han the name I have
bornea.™ -

“There are D'Estes in Tialy and<in
Franzes” =<i | Vivizn. Do v u bel nz
to th: Italirn or French fam 1y "¢ -

“You talk far morve like an Italan

than I do. I am Frevch—French by
birtli and training; I am French in
!'l art and scoul, in mind and mainner,
in £p Er."l_1 and thought. Sometimes ]
fancy, Vivien, (hat you would like me
baller if T had a Little of the grave
Englich prepriety about me.”
"I dar not Lhink it would make any
dil erence,” said Vivien, unguardedly:
and then she felt almost sorry to have
mids so uncourfeous a speech.

Lady MNeslie laughed wi h frank en-
jeymant,

“You are candid enough, Vivien."
&b remarked; “I do not despair :!f
making you 1'ks me sonte day. To dis-
lika. me is simply figh ing against
faie.

Vivien womld not prolong the dis-
cussion, bnt it struck her as being
stranga that her fathar's wife should
know no hing of tha mamily to which
she belonged.

(To be conlinued.)
—hy ——.

HeuHET.
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I haar n bird that sings of resterdays,
A lonely bird, but none go lone as I,
Whose [ife i3 leaden as a wintry sk7.
0O heart, how weary are love's woods and
ways
When trod in singlenesal The sight cbheys
The soul and sces no beanty far or nigh
Unless the soul saya ‘*Look!" And so [ eigh
Through this fair sepring when I should tune
my proise.

| I know not why the bird is sad, God knows,

musician—she sang with

B ———

And lhe koows why my heart makes out no
song,
For I am bardened swith the grievous wrong
Of hard words sairl to one whose calm repose
Iwould give nli to wake. ** * Ah, dear.
bhow long,
How dark the night until your eves unclose
—dJ. J. Bell in Pall Mall Magazinao.

VALUABLE STATISTICS.

By Their Use It Ia Often Casxy to
Overnwe the Multitude.

“Nothing like fake statistics for giving
a fellow a reputation for scholarship dirt
cheap,'’ chuckled an astute citizen. *'Sta-
tistics are the most impressive things in

' the warld, and the beauty about 'em is

|
I
1
|

F
|

— e ——

thoughis for a girl of eighteen, show- |

ing 1hat her life had not been fritter-
ed away in irivolows occupations,
Then she ihought little of love be-
cause the wholed evolion of her heart
wWai given to hor father. Sha was too
quick not to see ks faults—an indclent
character was a novelly in their fam-
Ily—shes saw his want of
clear pound judgment

lrmness, of
and decision : |

‘she understood that his hali-wearied |

(ashion of looking upon every. hing as
0 burden and trouble Swas the fault
tbat she must remedy.

| She watched Lady Neslie clossly,
nd, with the keen, unerring percep-
tion ol a genilawoman, she discarned

| that her {ather's wife was not a lady.

Sha  ‘was beautiful, clever, versatile,
ekillful in adap.ing hersell to what-
ever company she might be in; but a
lady—no, shi was not that—Vivien felt
eure of it. The very carefulness with
which she aveided all that she con-
sidered vulgar was another proof to
the highbred girl that her suspicions
were correct. If she was not a lady,
then indeed she bad deceaived her
B:r, arrl h> wis got so mu k to Ll m>.

“Wa h::n'*-:\_ nevar had a disasier f
that kind in- our family,” sha ssid
more than once . to herself,

“Tha men of our raca have married

“My fathar's m—jﬂatnﬂnq and unmasking litile ip-|Doble womea, pure and of high repute; |

that nobody dares to contradict you, I've
been working tha scheme for seversl
months, and my stock has advanced about
1,000 pounds a day. How do I do it?
Well, to illustrate the thing, I was stand-
Ing in a ¢crowd on Canal street yesterday
watching ths big pile driver hammering
down the walls for the drainage canal.

** ‘Lot of power there,’ remarked a gen-
tleman at my elbow aa the weight came
down, biff4

** ‘ITmmense, ' I replied, ‘and, by the way,
I was just making an interesting calcn-
lation in regard to it. Do you know, sir,
that blow is exactly eqnal to 9,562 carpen-
ters driving tenpenny nails into two inch
oak planks with four pound steel ham-
mers?’ The man looked startled. ‘Yon
don’t eay so, professor?’ he replied respect-
fully, and presently I saw him whispering
to the others, who slzed me up with awe.
The other day, when it was raining, 1
joined a group under an awning. ‘'Bad
day,’ said somebody. 'Yes,' I returned. ‘1
was amusing myself a few minutes ago in
flzurinz up the quantity of water that has
fallen in the city limits between 6 a. m
and noon.’

** At that the other fellows got Interest-
ed, ‘How much was it, doctor?' asked one
of 'em. ‘Poured intoa row of ordinary
Lhalf pint tumblers,’ 1 said impressively,
*15 would make o line once and two-fifths
around the globe; it would fiJl a 18 inch
gun barrel reaching from here to a poing
about nine miles east of Copenhagen; ib
would quench the matutinal thirst of
0,468,941 Kentucky colonels the day alter
Christinas; it would barely go into a tank
4, 064 kilometers long and 2,411 millime-
ters wide." By Jove! Yon ought to have
seon thosa fellows' eyes stick out.

““When they see me now, they all touch
their hats. I squelched a smart Alec at
our boarding house by informing him at
the table that the pies consumed annually

[ |

| Oydoey, near Bullevilie, lives bir.
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_ Caved H'Hi'f;iul' Child.

MR, T. W. DOXTATER, EXPRESSES
A FATHER'S GRATITUDE.

s Little Chilld Was Attacked With WMear?
Triuble aod Loctors Sald she Could
Mot Beeover—Dre, s bJdbams' & ink iy
lave M. de Her Sound wad Lively as g
L ricket.

From Lhe Sun, Belleville, Ont.

In a comfertable . homa in
] T.
W. Doxtater, a prosperous farmer and
most respected cilizen, In LLIS piege-
sant home the heart of o futher and
mothier beats with gratitude to Dr,
Willianms' Fink Fills, becuuse they
(irmiy believe they saved the life of
tuewr Jattle daughter. A reporter of
the Sun having heard of the casa
drove cut (o Mr. Doxtater's for the
puipose of getlLing at the facts, and
[ound beth tather and mother of the
little gicl very ecoduusiastio in theip
pradz=e ol the medicine that bhas une
questionably dene so much~to relieve
sulfering in Lhis country.” Said Mr,
Doxtater: * Yes, we have good rea-
son Lor praising Dr. Williams' Pink
Piils. I tLink they are worth ten
times their weight in gold. When our
little danghter Clara was about eight
years old she was stricken with what
Lhe doclors said was heart trouble.
Up lo Lhat time she had been a strong
heailby child. The [first symptoms
shown were fainling spells, and theso
would attack her without a moment's
warning. We consulted -a deoclor, un=
der whose care she was for a Lime, but
the treatment did her no good—in fact
516 was growing worsa. Then we call-
e¢d in opother doctor and he frankl
told us that he could hold out bu
little hope for her recovery. By this
time she was confined to bed, and
for three mwnlhs was as helpless aa
an intant. In some of Lhe [ainting
p2lla she was aittacked with econvul-
tions.  Her appslite seemed enlirelg
gone and she was reduced to a living
tkelefon. At this time I read the
par.cular3 of a cure through tha use
of Dr. Willlams® Pink Pills, which

inrm

_‘L'

(gave me hope, and I determined that

|
|

|

r
’I
|

In New Orleans would form a column, |

piled one above the other, precisely 12,622
miles high. *Oh, I admit it leaves about

16 pies over,’ I said when he ventured a |

gquestion. ‘Butthat'sonly 8¢ dekometers
and too small to compute." That settled
bim. Now I'm the accepted authority of
the establishmenton everything from hash
to bydraulics.

“*I've found it a good idea, by the way,
to use the declhinal system whenever possi-

le, It mixes 'em up when you begin to
talk about millimeters and hectometers
and gives a fine flavor of learning to your
remarks. I never ran across a fellow yet
who dared to question a statement in decl-
maijs. "

CubDa 1s sald to occupy the third place
In education among the Latin-American
countries, for in each 100 Inhabitantg
8 can read in Uroguasy, 6 in Argentina, 5
in Cuba, 4.7 in Mexico, 4.5 In Venezuela,

4.1 in Chile, 2.1 Io Brazil and still fewer
in tha athars -

|

cur lictla gorl =hould try them 1
first got coe box, and when they
were w-ed abe seemed brighter. Then
I got live more boxe3, and by the
lime sbe bhad {inished tham she waa
as spund a ehild as you could find in
the peighborhood, bright and lively
a4 acrickel, She has been going to
school for the past eighteen monlhs,
and bas shown absclu.ely no symp-
loms of the oll trouble, I attribute
her cure entirely to the use of Dr.
Willlams’ Pink Pills, and if anyon
doubts the truth of tbis statemeni
you can refer them either to mysell
or my wife”

Dr. Will ams” Pink Pilla are just ag
valuabls in the case of chldren as
wich adults, and puny littla ones
woull soun Lhrive and grow fat under
this treatment, which has no equal for
building up ths blood and giving re-
newed strengih teo brain, body and
nerves. oScld by all dealers or sent
post paid at 3de. a box or 8ix boxes for
¥2..0 by addressing ihe Dr. Wiliamg'
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont. Do net
be persuaded to try something elsa

lsaid to bs "'just as good.”

"‘"’"—'*—u—-

Irritaiurs,

“Just to think," said one trolley eaw
conductor to the wrlter, *‘that the experi-
ence that I'm going to tell you about ig
quite common and not a single instance,
You have a crowded car, and there la an
almost empty one not more than two rods
behind you. A lady at a stroet cornes
hails you, and you come to a stop.

** *Do you go to the Parlt sireet station?
ehe asks.

“ Yes, ma'am.'

*'She starts to climb on,

‘* ‘But, ma'am,' you say, ‘thls car 1s
crowded, and the one just behind is going
to Park estreet, too, and it is almost
empty.’

** '"Ham!" says the lady scornfully as she
climbs on. 'But it doesn't come [rom the
game placel' "

The conductor on a Boston car was the
other day quite at a loss what tosay toa
lady who sald to him, “I'm golng toa
place that they tell me ls about five min-
utes’ walk from Massachusetts avenue,
and I want you totell me where 1'd better
get off. ™

As Massachusetts avenue Is several
milea long, the conductor felt compelled to
ask for further information, but no moreé
could he get from his questioner.

When people travel on street cars, they
should not leave their commmon seuse be-
hind them.—Yonth's Companion

The African's Enduorance,

Two cases notably illustrative of tho Af-
rican native’'s power of endurance are re-
ported from the British Central Africa
protectorate. In each instance & man was
dragged from his canoe by a crooodile and
bad an arm bitten alwost to a pulp. The
men had to be taken long distances over-
Innd. On reaching Zomba each had the
injured limb amputated and quiekly re-
covered, Dr. Douglas Gray, acting chief

| medical oflficer there. remarks lurther in

his report upon the growing confldence of
the native in the European medicos. RHe-
ports of cures—more especially in relation
to surgery—spread rapldly among the na-
tives, and the one old cure, a fiber band
tied round a limbabove the scat of disease,
is, he says, fast loszing its reputation.—
London News

Assoriment,

Mrs. Brown—I was in the new drug
store today  It's just lovelyl

Mrs. Jones— Yes?

Mrs. Brown—Yes
ferent shades of pills|

They have etx dif-

In the original deed for the regulation
and endowment of Harrow school, doted
1590, it 1s directed, ** You shall allow your
child at all times bows, shafte Dow-
strings and bracer. "

There are 110 mountains In Oo
whoze peaks are over 12,000 feo¥ above




