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‘And whati are you two so deeply
nlerested about 7' she asked. |'r|£!lt.\'-I
fudly.

Babiole put her tender little cheek

lovingly against her mother's thin

face and |

‘' & vagus and lgnorant manner,
which locautiously showed that I dis-
'ked the interruption. Ferguson came
o my rescue with the solemn an-
nonpeement of dinner.

romn Mres Ellmer's
vl attitedes towarde the different
disties, | gatherd that she prided
iersell on her own cockery and Ba-
biole igenucusly let out that mam-
i Al once superintended a  very

ralther criti-

grand dinner of some friends of theirs |
‘Oh, such rich people!"— and it |

RICCPYE,
little un-

i been a great
Mamma AeaeeTr) e | n
*asy al this indlseretion, hut has-
tenexl to mld that they wWera
vich dear friends of hiers that when
they were (efl in a difficuliy by the
widden illnesa of their man-<cook—a
man who had been in the first fam-
iliew, and hoaddl come to them from
Lord Btonehaven's—she had over-
w helmed them by the offer of her ser-
ViICEH.

“I think ali ladies shoulkl learn
cooking, Mr. Maude: and, indeed.
many do now. The lessons are very
eipenslve, certalnly ; but one never
regrets eithier the time or the money
when it {8 once learned” said she.
Servante never understand how
things ought to ha done uniess there
8 someons abis to give them a little
Luldance,"

To all this conversation Ferguson
istened with the amiabiiity of an en-
raged bear restrained by iron bars

rom making a menl of his tormen- | his mother at all.”

LK,

Rabiole bad tlittle attention tlo
spare for anjone but ‘Ta-ta, with
whom she had struck up a rapidly
ripening friendship.

Ta-ta has taken a faucy to yvou,

siid, smiling. ““She always likes the
people [ like," | added, with the com-
mon fatulty of owners of pel animals.

Upom this, Mrs. Ellmer piped out
Ta-ta, Ta-ta, Ta-ta!" until to
wlop her, I bheckoned the dog to her
+ida of the table. But the collie. see-
g thet she had nothing better than

L L]

oegan talking about art .

& ralwin to offer, merely soiffed at it, |

Avoutled the threatened caress, anmd
#Hunk back to her old place by
Babiole, in whose lap she rested her
Al contentedls

Wihkle her mother was still langh-
wng shridly at this misadventare, the
el asked they might see my
o nKey.

“hall I take you to my stody now"
i [, "amd show you how an old
wmchelor passes his evenings "

l® the monkey fond of you woo, Mr.

i T

Maude 7 asked Babiole, as | upensd
the door (or Lthem.
| flatter mysell that he is. Al

vennl | can boast that he [lies al
thy one wivrm he suspecls of dolng
ne harm. Two months ago a doctor
vas atlending me [or « swelling on
ny neck. He came day after Jay. aml

|

To-=t Lrean e wim with nil the
e Lt e L nn hoaored |
gl intil i ilecided Une
LI thuat Liie .-ull.'|‘|-1.|.|:|=.r 4.-|jg|,:|.
e lances!, and took from his

pockel o case of lustroments. He had

scarcely opensd L when To-to, chat-

eTiNngE oy grimac:-ng, EPrung weross
e hearthrue with suech violenee
nnt he broke his chain and fastened
1% Leeth in the doctor's hapa.”
"What a savage bruie !” exelaimed
re. Ellmer
et bl Chhousht L oul as we eruss-
o Lhe bl
Bul the monkey was wrong, lTor
i* dogtor never meant tac buret you”
= gald, In bher deliberate wa).

]

1 sdppuse JoUu Ve nim o il
aalng,” saui Mre. Elimer
AW, | oaidm L 1 Beoldedt ham il we
vere alone together, for th: sake of
Liw Jdogiors [eelings Bur whnen he
WHE gone, sneaked) up o To-lo's
Ecnnel nml atroked him and gave
m o beautilul bwne T'he sconling
war for the mistake, you Enow, ane
the bone fTor Lhe devotlon.
We enters » study, Mrs. Ellmer
L. | las The ainrmed lady., on
LI ll': rouim ! Lhe sSereeln wilsa l.".hl'F-l' L
uFHnkEey before she saow  lom. To
bilak f up at lhier compostd »
» (b monstration of hostiliey
B B oIy Dortor apnd RInaZement. no
aner did be eavteh skght of Pablole,
! cam-e up o Lim pravely by m)
sLife, with Ler little hand cordiaddy
itretehed towards him. than |l
wadsr a savage spring at her. bis

teetl amd fjes glraming with malice
was just (n i to draw e ok
il my arms. so that he fell on the
groum! instead of Iastening on her
oo el weist, Mrs. Ellmer seream
i, Ta-ta began to bark and make
pudiclously -distanem~l rushes at Lhe
kv . wirlle Bablle pecovered her
well, very pale, but gquite quiet, and
exe.ted. gave To-lo a

| strangely
=i P bl .

‘', don't.” cried the child: bat
then, smiling archly. thoagh the color
beought by the litlle fright had not
voi come back to her cueek, she
added, “but you will give him a boune
ns & rewanl when we ares goa=

‘D you think =0 7' sald L in a
ratier constra ned voleoe. Then, see
ing that Mre. Elimer's eyes were
flaed carlomsly upon me. | added :
| first misntnke, ALl BOR,
was eysusable . there was a refson
for it. But this attack was 14 pro-

violeel, "

vl Lhen spoke gravely. |

‘Yes,” said Babiole, nalvely , " for
how could Ido you any Lharia?’

" Yes, how indeed 7' said 1.

But even as [ sald this, and looked
al her blue-eyed face [ thought that
perhaps the monkey might prove to
b+ wiser thao elther of us, unless 1
Erew wiser as she grew older.

The rest of the evening passed
pleasantly encugh in the ransacking
ol ‘my cabinets of curiosities ; Mrs,
Ellmer, who proved Lo be a connois-
seur of more things than china, took
delight in the value of Lhe treasures
themselves, while Babiole pleased
hersell with such as she thought
beautiful, and enjoyed particularly
Lhe stories 1 Lold aboul the places
I had found them in, and the ways

in which I had picked them up.
She grew  radiant over the pre-
#ent of a Vepetinn bead neck-
| lace, sach a8 ecan b bought
| In the Burlington Arcade for
a few wshillings; but when I

lold her it wa®s a souvenir from a
woman whose child | had saved from
drowning, het joy in her new irea.
sure was suddenly turned Lo rever-
ence. How did | do it ? It was a very
simple story ; a little boy of four or
five, had slipped intoe one of the
canals, and 1, passing in a gondola,
had caught his clothes, or rather his
rage, and handed the choking, squall-
ing monlkin back into the custody
ol a black-eyed, brown-skinned wo-
man, who had insisted, with impulslve
it coquettish gratitude, on pre
#enling me with the beads she wore
roitnd her own neck

“"Wasn't shie 1n rags., Loo,
asked Bablole.

"Oh, no, she was rather piceturesque-
I¥ got up’

“Then I should think she was not

thenyd*

“Perbaps not. But all mothers are
net like yvours,'”

“I know that,” cooed the girl, tuck
g her bhand lovingly under the ma-
ternal arm. Then, after a pouse, she
sabd, “What a lot of nice places and
niee people you must have seen o
all the years you have travelled
aboul, Mr. Maude."”

" How old do you think [ am then ?
I asked, struck by something in her
Lone,

She hesitated, looking shivly from
m: (o her mother.

“No, no,” sald T: “tell me what
vou think yourself.”

Sie glanced at me again, then mg-

ALMOST IN DESPAIR

— —

The Condition of Mrs. John|

Shott, of Orangeville

Suflered From n Burning Sensation
Is the Stomach—Food Became
Distastetul and she Girew
Weak uod Despondent,

(Frem the S, Orangeville, Oult.)

The Hun is emabled this week.
ihrough the courtesy of Mrs, John
Sodt, a lady well kiowirr and wmuch
edteemed by many . the residents of
Draigeville, to give the partigulars
ol another of Lthos
made  br. Willims  iuk Pills o

noeasc okl remedy throughoud the
Civiugsl worll. Mrs. Xhodt, In con-

Cuares tnnt haye

VEFSGLICA  wilh our roporter, salda:
CALOUt  Three years age, while iiv-
g in Ing.rs i, 1 was o groat sl
erer [eom dyspepsi:. Tae troub.e
HPal Degaa willh severe negadgies,
DZZInees amd Boweculng s VOonuting,
Seat 1 sadl res corstinnally Irom a
Lurning sonsadd on o owy  stomach :
ool digiresssd m=; 1| aild not sleep
wWell ot migut ; bose Ll nnd pegame
Yiry woeak. 1 WwWng '--"-"'“L“qull.l_'f -
wWIring, bul it did mo no goou. In
act, I avawe gradually EroWw g worse,

and  despaired o
again,

LaF Mg

ever oeinr well

Chae diny a iri-n! who ealle:d
me #irongly advise |l me o Lry
Dr. Willlums' Plik DPills.  she spoke
s hizhly of thom that | il cided Lo
Luke er advies, aal [ svon viscover-
Lo l-1-L-‘_lL they were ot Like the other
meelaes L aeid been takinge and that
I h=aa nt last fouwsd
e e, I costimued usiag the pils
o perhaps a couple of mowihs, wnen
I lomiwd myscll fully Fosiorel to
healih I hvve always siies enjoyed
m) meals with rolish, ant have had
e roturn of the troubie.  With mp
exporienge, [ feel cerciin that if other
slirers will give Dr. Williams' Piuk
l'.I_IEI a fajr trial they will fiod o oer-
lain eure.”

Dr. Willinms" 'i.k P le enrich aml
nourisii the Llood anl strongihen the
nerves. IL is thus that they cure
ench troubles as dyspepsa, kidne
ailments, rheumatlsm, partia) p.urn{-
¥sis, heart troubles, St. Vitys' datce
and the ailmeats that makes the lives
of 80 many women a soure~ of mis-
ery. "These pills never fail (o drive
away pain, bring a giow of hralth
to the whole body, and ma ke despon-
dent men anl women Leight, gellve
and mrong. Do not 2k~ any pills
without the full ntm “Dr. Willilama'
Pirk Yills for Vale bLrople” on the
wrapper areand the box. Sold hy
all m~f'eine derl>rs or sent post

Il at S0 etz o bOx or sl boves
or 2270 by adircssing the Dr. Wii-

! 'lams Medtelne Co.. Brockilile, Ont.

¥

somelhing to |

-

Eested in a small volee, “Sixty 7

“ Well, I'm sure you can't be aday

thai, Mrs. r

Both Mrs. Ellmer and I began to
laugh ; and the child, blushing, rubbe:
her cheek against her mother's
sleeve,

" How much would you take off
e N

evid ¥ thouglit I should be
Pleased by this, the good lady flat-
tering herself that she had taken
off at least five years. My first
impulse was to set them right rather
Indignantly, but the next moment I
remembered that I should gain noth-
Ing but a character for mendacity
by telling them that I should not
be thirty till next year. 8o I only
laughed again, and then Bablole's

‘ﬂ::!oa broke in apologetically.

I only guessed what I did, Mr.
Maude, because you are so very kind;
You seem always irying to do good
1o someone.”

“Here's a subtle and cynical litile
observer for you,” said I, glancing
over the ehild’s head at the mother.
“She knoww, you see, that benevo-
lence Is the last of the emotions, and
is only tried as a last resource when
we lave used up all the others.”

Bablole looked much astonished at
this interpretation, which she wun-
derstood very lmperfectly, and Mrs.
Elimer shook her head iIn arch rebuke
aw she rose to go. They went upstalrs
logether to put on thetr cloaks, but
Babuwle came flylng down before her
mother to have a last at the
portraite which had fascinated her.
I followed her into the drawlng -room,
where lamp aud fire were still burn-
g, and she started and turned aw
she saw my reflection in the long
glass which hung between the pie-
Lures.

“Well, are you as bappy at the
coltage a® you thought you would
ba? | asked.

" Oh, happier, a thousand times. It
ls toa good to last,” with a Iright-
ened sigh,

“Don't youn miss the constaot
change of your travelling life, and
the excitement of acting ?”

She seemed scarcely to undersiand
me at firet, as she repeated, in a
bewildered manner, “Excitem:nt!"
Then she said simply, “It's very ex-
ciiing when you miss the train and
the company go on without you : but
it's dreadful, too, beeaunse the man-
ager might ftelegraph to SAY ¥YOu
needn't come on at all”

*But the acting; isn't Lthat exelt-
II]F.' ?.r

“It's nilece, sometimes, wlen one
haw a part one likes ; bat, of course,
I only got small parts, and it's dread-
Iul to have to go on with nothing to
¥ay, or for an executioner, or an
old woman with just a line.”

“ And don't you like travelling 2

“ I llke it sometimes in the summer;
but in the winter it's so cold and
the places all seem alike - and then
the pantomime season comes and
you have nothing Lo de.”

“What do you do, then ? What dld
FYou do last winter, for instance 7

“We went back to London.™®

“Well 7

But Babicle had grown
shy.

“"Woni't you tell
rather not 7

“I would rather not.”

At that momeni Mrs. Elimer's volee
wiak heard ealliyg, in sharp tones,
for "Bablole!

“Here we are, Mrs. Ellmer, taking
a last look at the pictures,” [ called
back. and I led the child out Into
the hall, where her mother gave a
sharp glance from her to me, and
wishied me good-night rather curt-
k. I stood at the door to wateh them
on their way to the cottage, as
they would not accept my escort:
amd through the keen air I distinetly
heard this question and answer :

“You want to get ns turned out to
spend another winter like the last,
I suppoze. What did yon tell him
about your [athep??

“Nothing, mother,
desd | —=""

The rest of the child's passionate
answer 1 could not eateh, as they
went further awav.' But T wondered
what the secret was that T had been
g0 near learning.

CHAPTER VIII

I enjuyed that evening so much that
I was quite ready to go through an-
other preparatory penance of smok-
ing chimneys snd general Ltopsytur-
veydom (o have anothen like it. But
Fate and Ferguson raled otherwuse.
[ mentionesd to himy one day that 1
proposed inviting ‘the ladies again
for the following evening, and he
sail pothing, but when | made a
staute call on Mrs. Fl'm=r that after-
onon, she broughit forth all sorts
of unexpected exeuses Lo avoid
ithie visil. Circumsiances had
made ma (oo diffident to press the
potint, and [ had to conclude, with
much mortifieation, that the sight
of my ugly face for a whaole evening
had been too distressing 1o their
artistic eyes for them to undergo
such a trial again, They, however,
invitedd me to dine with them on
Christmas Day, but | was too much
hurt o aeccept the invitation. It
wasg nol antil long afterwards |
fonmd ,oul that oo learning my in-
tention of giving nnother “party.”
my faithinl Fergussn had posted off
to thie eottage amd informed Mrs. Ell-
mer that his poor mother was so il
she could scareely keep on her legs,
amd now master had ordered another
“turn-ont”™ am! he expected that
it would do for her altogeth-
er. | oy Enew, then, that when I
told him there was Lo be no party.
liig woesden face relaxed Into a faint
but happy smile, and that my feet
ached to kick him.

That winter waos what we called
mild up there, amd it passed most
uneventiully for my ienants, nnd for
me. We saw very little of each
othier since ithat chill Lo our
[riendship ; but 1 soon began to find
that the little pale woman, who was
too aeld to exeite as mueh liking as
she dil pity an:d respect, bad o wea
of alowing the obligations between
us to lie all on one side. Under the
masculine regime which had  flour-
ishedd in my household before the ir-
ruption of Mrs. Elimer, her daugh-
ter, nmd Janet, the art of ti:endfng
had been unknown and ignored, and
the science of cleaning my study had
been neglected. With regard to my
own raiment, the Brass Age, or age
of pins, succeeded the Bone Age, or
age of buttons, with unfailing regu-
larity; amd when, with Janet, the
Bteel Age, or age of needles, came o,
I sometimes thought 1 should prefer
to go back (o primitive barbariem
and holes in my stockings rather
than hobble about with large lumps
of worsted thread at the corners of
my toes—which was the best result
of & process which the old lady called
“dnrning.”

The road to

suddenly

me? Would you

nothing, in.

Ballater was [or

weeks impassabl> with snewdrirts; no

poeslbilty of replenishing one’s ward-
robe, even Tfrom 'm:e—il‘.
meagre resources. At last, [ 4
by this time lamer than any pil-
grim, I poldly out out the lumps in
my etockings, and thereby enlarg-
ed the heles. This flying in the face
of Providence, must have been an
awful shock ta Janet, for she relat-
ed it to Mrs. Ellmer with some acri-
mony ; the result of this was that
the active little woman overhauled
my wardrobe, and everylhing else in
my house that was in need of repair
by the needle; she tried her hand
successfully at some amateur tail-
oring ; she bunted out some old cur-
talns, and by a series ¢f wonderful
processes, which she assured me were
very simple, transformed them from
crumpled rage into very handeome
tapestry hangings for a draughty
corner of my study ;: she carried off
my old silver, piece Ly piece, and pol-
ished it up until, instead of wear-
ing the mouldy, rusity hue of long
neglect, it brightened the whole
room with ite glistening whiteneas,
I believe this last work was a sacred
pleasure to her; Babiole said ler
mother cooed over the tankards and

embraced the punchbowl. The
way that little woman made
old things look like " | new

savored of sorcery to the obtuse male
mind. Ferguson would take each
transfigured article, neatly patched
tablecloth, worn skin rug, combed
and cleaped to look like new, or
whntever It might be, and hold it at
arm’s length, squinting horribly the
while, and then, with a sigh of dis-
may at the disappearance of the okl
familiar rents, cast it from him in
disgust. The climax of his rage was
reached when, one evening at din-
ner, surprised by an unusually sav-
ory dlaeh, I sent n message of con-
gratulation to Janet. Like a north-
;{l'll Mephistopheles, his eyea flashed
ire,

“l didna know, mir, ye were so par-
tial to kickshaws,” he said, haugh-
tily, with the sirong Scotch accent
inte which, on his return to his na-
tive hills, he had allowed himsell to
relapse.

I saw thal I had made some fear-
ful blunder, and sald no more ; but |
afterwards learned from Babiole, as
a great secret, that her mother had
prevailed upon Janet to yleld up her
daily duties as cook as far as my

. S S iy

dinner was concerned; and my

heart began to melt and soften
ad the winter wore on towards the
sirietly anonywous littie chelf who
had dellvered me from the binding
tyrapny of haggis and cock-a-
leekie, !

Wlen the snow melled away from
all but the tops of the hills, and
there came fresh little sprouls of
pala green among the dark feather
foliage of the larches, a change
came over Bhe tiny household of
my lenants. IFrom early morning
until the sun began to #ink low
behind the hills, Babiole was never
to be found at the cottage. Some-
times, indeed, she would dash inat
mid-day to dinpner, as [resh and
sweel as an opening rose; bul more
often she would stay away until
eveuing began to creep on, taking

withh her a most frugal meal of a |

couple of sandwiches and a piece

ol shortbread. Even that

Wan |

shiared with Ta-ta, whom 1 epcour-

agedd Lo attend the
little maiden on her long rambles.
the dog would follow her now as

veaturesome o

willirgly as he did wme, and could |

be fierce enowgh upon occasion to
prive a far more despicable body-
guard ; while 1 generally contrived
to be about the grounds some
where when she started, and, hav-
ing noted the direction she took, I
went that way for my morning ride.
Often 1 passed them iz the road, the
girl walking at a sori of dance, the

diog leapiug end spripging abgut her, ’

At sight of me, Ta-ta would rush to
her master, barking with jov ; then,
veeing that I would not take the
only sensible course of allowing her
to follow bolhh her favoritew togeth-
er, ghe would run from the one to
the other, in delirious excilement
until by a few words and gestures [
let her Enow that her duty was with
the beauly and not the beast.

(To be Contlnoued.)

—

Ills Name.

An Irishman with a large carpe

]
'

{

| 1y, and makes It

Many years ago I heard of Tickle-
foot, a small postoflice situaied in
the east eorner of Grimes county,
Having some timber lant to look af-
ter out wear there | visited the place,
None of ihe resident farmers unear
the postoffice could give me any in-
lormation untii [ mef a veteran some
84 years of age, who had in early

dayw lived around that vicinity, and
he related to me the lollowing story:

HOW TICKLEFOOT, TEXAS,

GOT ITS ODD NAME.
S2009030083 309853 SIVI0S BS9952D00000 2CI00S S90S DS OSSO

Maay years ago there lived in the
vielnity of Tickiefoot a man of midd)s'

age, wio cam: here a siranger from
whernes Do oue kpnew. He was very
noncommunicalive about his early
history.

won the conflidence of his neighbors.
There were, at the time he settied
here, #everal good-looking widows
who were In good circumsiances.

The neweomer boughit n small piece
of land and prepared to farm. Dur-
ing the iime he was fixing up hig
place he commenced to pay marked
attention to one of the widows, and
after a short courtehip they were
marricd. For more than a year their
married life appeared to be a happy
one as far as the neighbors could see.
2hortly after this period the wile
waas

Kound Dead in Hed.

There wa® no sign of violeace and the
nelghbors and friends who ecame to
the funeral supposed that the wile
had dled of heart disease. After she
wag buried her husband administered
on her separate estate and acquired
the property that she owned before
hir marriage to him, i

In the course of .s months he mar-
ried again. His second wifle was al-

Being pleasant and agree-'

able in manner and speech, he soon |

e a whlow with considerable pro-'

perty. After about 16 months of
married lile the gecond wile wans
found dead in bed without any symp-
toms ol violence. The physielan who
practiced near by, was called to
make an examination of the corpse,
and afier viewing the remains gave
it as lLis opinion that the woman
died of heart fallure. Both the
friends of the man and the dead wo-
man, alter the burial of the secomd

wife, became suspiclous amnd avoided |

his place. None of his neighbors
called opon him for a long time;
and when the time for mourning had
pageed and the twice widower in
three yvears attempied Lo pay court
to ahother widow his attentions
were received coldly. He was also

shunoed by the young ladies in the
selilement,

Couldu’t Kill Thira.

Bhorlly after these experiences in
attemptiog to get a third wile he
disappeared from the seitlement and
returned in about (hree monthe with
a big buxom woman, whom he plaim-
ed as his wife. They did not live so
happily together as he and his pre-
vious wives had done, and stories
were frequently circulated in  the
stlllement that they had serious
quarrels. One night about 2 o'clock
the third wile of the wan awoke
her oearest neighbor, who lived
about a mile distant, and when ad-
mitted to the house, her hair was
disheveled and garments torn, and
she bad a wild, searsd look on her
fuce. After beng quieted down and
asked to explaln her unnatural ap-
pearance and Jlooks., =he stal-
el that her husband had of late
frequently attempied to tickle her
1o death, and last night had al-
mowt succeaded. She further sadd that
she believed that his two previous
wives had been tickled to death,
When asked to explain she told the
following :

Her husband was very devoted and
kind for a year after thelr mar-
riage, but after that began to grow
cross, and would (i fault with
everytlung she did arounda the house,
and withio the last iwo wecks alter
retiring he would

Commence o Tiekile Mer.

He contivued this nearly every night
until she became 8o pervous that she
would lnugh if he would point hie
flager at her, and that night she
weni to bed before lhim, tired out,
aurd was soon nsleep.

Aboult 11 o'clock she awoke and
fcund hersell tied down in bed apd
her husband sitting at the foot of
the bed tickling the boliome of bher
feet. Bhe attempled to rise and
cculd mot, and implored him teo
leave her, but he continued his hell-
i*h ‘work till she could stand It npe
longer. With almost superbhuman
effort she broke the bonds witn
which she was tied and rushed out
of the house,

The next morning the whole set-
Liement war roused and went to the
hiuse 1o find it deserted. The manp
had fled. Although search parties
were #ent cut in every direction he
WiR Never seen Leain. From this
story arose Lhe namoe Ticklelood
jiost-oT{ice,

SRR

§  HOW TO TREAT
HARDWOOD FLOORS

AN
A new hardwood floor, before it ie
varnished, can be ellectively decor-
atel with coJored, transparent staine
which will give the appearance of
Duteh marquetry, as the staln,when
varaolshied and waxed, takes on a

mellow tlnge thal is most harmonl-
ous. A border, lor nsiance, Im-
proves a Yellow pine loor immense-
lonk like an ex-
tensive parqguet, while it is so sim-
ple that anyone can make it. The
first thing to do is to draw a line
about a foot and a hall from the
wiall all around the room. This can
ecagily be done, either by snapping
a chalk «d earpenter's string, or lay-
ing a wstraight lath between two
given pointe and drawing the line

M"‘u“‘"\-,‘_
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| with pointed chalk—white, not black,

ns the latter leaves a smat. This lima

'- when piinted shouald ba about a hall

inch wide, and shonld be repeated

' next to the surface agalost the wall.

The border should be a simple, con-

t, ventional design, stencilled, but if

ml_p: and earrving a big umbrella had steocils are not 1o be had the pra-

just landed from a Dominion liner.

Wishing to get to the Bonaveuture | €ut out :
booked west, he was | lined with a peneil, repeating them

depot, beling
geveral times directed to go up the

hill to Notre Dame street, and take D€ spaces being [illed out
a car going west. Reaching the Notre | Wward.

minent shapes In the design can be
of brown paper and out-

at regular ntervals, tha interven-
alter-

Any opdinary transparent

Dame Church. he boarded the first | Palut, "‘izﬁd with turpentine, makes
car that came along (as luck would | a good stainm, if care is taken not to

have it, it was the right oae), and
gal down gingerly near the door.
Five or six other men and women
completed the list of passengers.
“John!" shouted the conductor
presently, the streel being quite in-
audible to his hearers. The car stop-
ped and a man alighted. A halfl min-
ute afterwards they neared St.
Pelter street,  “Peter!” announced
1he conductor, Another man
ol oul. The Irishman’'s eyes
ETew vigibly larger. *“*Alexis "
ghiou el the conduector a few
seconids  alterwards, and a third
man got up and left the car. “Helen!"
velled the conductor, as the street
by that name was reached, where an
old woman slowly rose and got off.
When it started again the Irishman
approached the comnductor. "0 want
to get out at the Grand Trunk Sta-
tion,” he said, tapping his arm, “me

!
|
|
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get thie coloring too dark. It ia a
good plan to have some motif to fol-
low. Th+ olorad border on an Eng-
lisly poreelain plate proved a good
mods! in one instance, nnd the orna-
mentdation on a Dutech eabinet was
equally effective in another. A
pretty eflect on a hardwood floor
was produvead by the vas of colored
staing and a pyrographic penecil.
The ornamentation wams on an oth-
erwise plaln floor, and consieted of
gimulated rugs laid before the fire-
place and furniture, the burnt out-
lining being particularly sulted to
suneh work.

Chancen.
Palicoce—A girl
chances on her
of marrlage.
Patrice<Do you mean if she aec-
cepta or decllnes it ?

lakers great
[lrst  proposal

e

GOT A DRINK FOR A WINK.

English Actoer War Gireatly Surprised
al am American ('ustom.

Percy Marshall, an actor of con

#iderable renown in England, was

receptly in this ecountry on a pro-
fessiopal tour, and ehanced ta pe
thrown Imto a Pennsylvania town

' where the prohibition idea was pre-

dom‘mant. Distking the ldea of drink
ing in his bedroom, as If he were a
half-reformed drunkard stealing an
unguarded opportunity, and floding
that the proprietor of the hotel in
which he was staylng would on o
account allow bhim 1o take refresh-
ment o the ordinary civilized way,
Mr. Marshall walked out into the
gtreet Lo see I it really could be
trusa that there was no place where
the absurd restriction did not op-
erate.

In his walk he met a member of the
company who had “been there be-
fore.” I know what you are look
ing for,” maid the old hand, sl¥ly,
“a whiskey and soda.” Mr. Marshall
nodded. “Well,” sald the other, “if
You go 1o that drug store at the
corner of 1he street and execute a
very emphatic wink while you ask
for a cocoa wine you will get a whis
key and soda of most excellent qual-
ity and dimensions.” Mr. Marshall
thought at firet that a joke was be-
ing played upon him, but it was a
bot day, and the thing was worth
risking. and into the drug store he
wenl. where he lollowed his friend's
instructions to the letter. Almost
folding up one side of his (ace in the
performance of a wiuk, he asked for
the coron wine, amd was immedlately
rewardea for hls feat of contortion
with one of the largest whiskey and
sodas he haa ever tackled. Which jumt
shhows that there must he a goodd
deal ‘of winking done by the authori-
tire aéd well—Chicago Chropicle.

Bagot of Blithe field.

lL.ord Bagot Lhas leflt London. He
wak born in 1857 and (8 a bachelor
of forty-five, well-known and popu-
lar in one of the smartest sets in
Lomion. He s colonel ol the Stal-
fordshire Ilmperial Yeomanry, and
watk & lord-ln-walting to the late
Queen Vietoria. His country place
is Blithefleld, near Rugely, and 1t
contuing many valuablde pictures hy
Murillo, Vamdyke, Lely and 8Sir
Joshua RHeyvpolds. The park s an
ancient enclosure, and, besldes the
deer, there are a herd of fierce willd
roats, the forernnners of which were

foorst. mame s Moike."—Monireal| Patience—Either way. — Yonkers' | presented to  an ancestor of Lord
Herald, Statesman. Bagot by Richard 11.-M. A, P,

Strain and AnXiety
Too Much for Her.

Health Broke Down, Was Pale and Exhausted--Restoration Came With the Use of

The ecase described in this letter
i similar to thousands In which
Dr. Chas='s Nerve Food is success-
fully used. It i one more example
of the marvellous upbullding eflect
of thiz great lood cure.

Mre. Grorge Campbe.l. Upper Har-
bor., 8t. John County. N. B., writes:
“Lasl summer my Sysifm wWas ¢Om-
pletely run down, and I was pale,
weak and exhausted. T had taken
canpe of a dek friend for four months

and loss of sleep, as well as the
strailn and anxiety, was too much

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food.

Wit down the merves in my legs would | beadache for thres whole daye just

twitch, and [ felt strange sensa-
tions in the joints.

“When in this condition 1 heard
of Dr. Chase's Nerve Food and be-
gan to use it. It seemed 10 help me
from the very first and gradually
restored me to health and strength.
To-day I feel as well an I ever did.
and give the eredit to this great
prescription of Dr. Chaee." .

Mre. Johm M'les, 236 Wellinzgton
#treet, Ottawa, Out.. whose husband
s employed with Davidson & Thack-
ray. lumber dealers, states: "I was
very weak, had no strengih er en-
ergy, and suffered nearly all the

for me. When I would lie dowa or ' time with headache, in fact I had

before begloning to use Dr. Chase's
Nerve Food. | was also troubled a
great deal with shooting paing
across the small of the hack. Un=
der this treatment my health has
been wonderfully improved. The
headaches are a thing of the past,
the paine o my back are cured, and
I feel strong and healthy. As an
evidenge of restored strength |
may that | ::1 lﬁ;-lhlt to do
my housswork w it becomi
austed” 2y
r. Chase’s Nerve Food, 350
a box, #ix boxes for $2.50, at all

dealers. or Fdmanson, Bates & Op,

Torontoe.

- -

!
' 1
.‘
‘
/
w ;
|




