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LOVE’S EXILE.

S0 1 found myself wandering about
my old haunts, glancing up at the
Windows of elubs of which I had once

been a member, and feeling a strong

desire to enter their doors once
more, amnd see what change eight

Jears had brought about In my old |

acquaintances. | had long ago lost ! have #een her.

acule sensitiveness about my own
altered appearance ; there was »o
very little In eommon hetween the
‘Handsome Harry” of twenty-four
and the searred gray-halred back-
woodsman  of thirty-two, that 1
looked upon them as two distinet
persons, and 1 remained for a few
moments confounded by my exceed-
Ing astonichment, when a familiar
volce eried, “Hallo, Maude!" and I
foumnd my hand in the grasp of an
Imimrtnlut looking gentleman, who
a3 a slim Iad, had been one of my
constant ecompanions. He now re-
presented a small Midland town in
Parliament la lhe Conservative in-
terest, seemed amazed that I had
not heard of his apeech in favor of
increasing the incomes of bishops,
amnd confided to me his hopes of get-
ting an appointment in the Foreign
Office when “his party” came Into
Power again. I said I hoped he would,
but I inwardly desired that it m.ght
not be a post ol great responsibil-
Ity, for 1 found my (riend ad-lle-
patied to an extent I had never
dreawed of in the old days, when
We Dbacked the same horses and
lovedd the same ladies. He insisted
on taking me into the Carlion,
where 1 met some more of the old
set, who all seemed glad to see
me, but with whom [ now felt eur-
lously out of sympathy. It was not

80 much that my polities had |

veered round, as that, living an in-
dependent and isolated (ife, I was

not bound to hold fast to traditions | didn't keep np my spirits”

and prejdices, like these men who !

were In the thick of the fight. 1
had gone itdto the c¢lub sceking dis-
tractlon from my thoughis, (ryiong
to reawaken my old sympathies, |
went out again after an hour of
animated and frrendly talk with
my sacovalintances of elght vears
ago, more solitary, more lsolated
than ever. Yet when they had tried
to persuade me to ecome back to
life again, being all of opinion that
existence by one's selfl in the High-
lands was tantamount to a state
of suspended animation, 1 had an-
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sitting-room, fell upon me, and in-
fleted upon my sitting down to tea
with them.

“And how have you been s&ince I
left 2 1 sald to the girl

“Doun’'t ask, Mr. Maude,"” interrupt-
ed her mother. “I'm sure you would
have felt flattered if you could
She's been Jjust like
i wild bird in a cage, never &till for
tlwo minutes, aml hall the time with
her face glued to the window, cold
as It is; ax Il that would make you
come bac kany faster.”

Babiole hung ber head:; she may
have blushed, poor child, bat her
checks had been so hot and burning
ever €ince my entrance, that no
deepening of their color could be
noiioed. [ concluded that she had
given no hint to her mother of
her surmises concerning the object
for my journey.

“"Well," said 1. “leading such soll-

' tary lives as we do up here, of course

the absence of one person makes a

. great difference. In fact, my¥ own

swered It was not unllkely that 1|

might do =so.

For the gnme must be carried on'

silli when Bablole was married , hut
not with the old rules.

[ had another interview with Fa-
bian that evening, for we dined at
the Criterion together. It was ar-
ronged that he should spend Christ-
mns at Larkhall with me, and it
was Lacitly vnderstood that he wonld
iwse  Lhis opportunity of assaring
Alies Ellmer that her image had
never been absent from his mind, and
that he could have no rest until she
faad promised to become his wile at
an early date.

I left King's Crosa by the nine
o'cloek train that night. having de-
cided on this course suddenly, when
I foond 1 was in too restless a mood
to be able to get either sleep or
entertainment in London. Arriving
at Aberdeen at 2.13 on the [ollow:
ing afternoon, I caught the three
o'clock train to Ballater, and got to
Larkhall before gix. It was quite
dark by that tlme. and the lamp
wins shining throo=h the blind of the
sitting-room window at the cot-
tage. 1 knocked at the door, which
was opensl by Babiole; she held a
candle in her left hand and by its
light I =aw her eves and cheeks were
burning with excitement.

*l knew your kreock,"' she said trem-
ulously, a¥ she gave me a botdry
hand, “though 1 did pot cxpect you
#O sCon,”

Here Mrs. Ellmer rushed out of the

SAVE THE BABY.

A Mother Tells How Many a Threaten-
ed Lite May be Preserved.

To the loving mother no expense is

too great, no labor too severe, il It

1l preserve the heaxlth of her little

|
!

ones. Childish !lls are generally

mple. bat so light Is baby's hold on
Iife that it Is often a knowledge of

the right thing to do that turnw the

tide at a erisis. And in baby's lll-
ness every crisis is a eriilleal one.
“l1 think thg timely use of Baby's

- a

Own Tablets would save many a dear

Hitle life,'” writes Mrs. P. B Bick-
ford, of Glen Sutton, Que. *“I take
pleasure in certifying to the merits
of these Tablets, as 1 have found
thenr a sure and reliable remedy. My
baby was troubled with indigestion
at teething time, and was cross and
restless.
Tablets made a wonderful change,
mnd | am glad to recommend them
to others.” Mothers who use these
Tablets never alterward resort to
harsh purgatives that gripe and tor-
ture baby, nor to the so-callel
“goothing" preparations that often
contain polsonous oplates.

Tablets are pleasant to take, ! of the eyes
S a - rmless. Send 25 looked, but omly the kind

ranteed to be
ﬂ;t- for a full-sized box to the Dr.

Willam# Medicine
unii ﬁ your drugglit does not sell

vhem.

pe——_

The use of PBaby's Own

solitude has begun to prey upon me
80 mueh, that—that I rushed up to
London op purpose to try to find a
friend to epend Christmas up here,
and make things livelier for us all.”

“Well," said Mrs. Ellmer. “that is
an idea, to be sure. T confess I have
been eaten up with wonder at your
suddenly going off like that, and
have been gnessing mysell quite silly
arm to the reason of it

“And did Babiole guess too ™ T ask-
ed lightly, looking at the girl. who
sat very qnietly with her eves fixed
wpon my faee.

“Oh, no. she has given up all such
childish amusements nas that.” said
Mrs. Ellmer rather sadly. “There

y Woirld never be so mueh ns a langh

to be heard in the place now Il 1

“Well. she must open her month
now, at any rate. Now, Babiole, can
Yow guess who it is who is coming
to spend Christmas with us ™

In an instant the strained exnros-
gion left her face, n great light ilash-

 &d into her eyes, and seemed to ir-

radite every feature,

“I think yon have guoeseed,” said
I gently.

She got up quickiy and opened the
sldeboard, as il looking for some-
thing . but I think, from the attl-
tude of her bent head, and from the
solemn peace hat was on her face
when «he returned to us, that she
had followei her lirel impulse to
breathe a  éilent thonksgiving to
Giould,

*Wil yvou have some quince anarma-
lnde, Mr. Moude 2 she asked, arshe

him and sald—I hﬂ't know: what
‘but just the thing you knew ih
toueh Rim, with pity or with

thn.;_t a poor little girl eould love h m
80." 1 almost shivered at the dreary
udistance which lay between Lhis sur-
mise and the truth. *“But I don't
mind; [ koow that I Jove him :o
much, that when be knows and feels
what 1 would do for h.m, It will mako
him happy. You know.” she went on
more earnestly still, *it isn't for him
to luve me that I have been ecraving
and praying all this time, it was for
@ sight of his face, or for a letter
that he had written himsell with Lis
own hanpd."

She twok my sympathy with lher
for granted ncw, and poured this
confession out to me quite simply,
feeling sure that I understood, as in-
deed I did, to my cost. But after this
I thought it wise to try to calm
down this exultation of feeling,
by ecertain grandmotherly plati-
twdes about the difficulties of
married life, the disiliusions ono
had to suffer, the forbearance one
had to show, to all of which she lis-
tened very submissiveiy and well,
but with an evident conviction that
she knew quite as moch about the
matter as I did. Then I bade her
good night, and she ptood in the
porch, wrapt up in her plaid, until
I had reached my own door, for I
heard her elear young velce sing out
& last “good night” as I went in.

Poor little girl! She could not
know how her gratitude cut me to
the heart. '

CHAPTER XVIII.

The ten days before Christmas we
spei:t on the whole happily. Mrs. Ell-
mer burst Into tears oi my informing
lwer of the allowance I proposed
to mike to  ler daughter,
and sobbed out hystericallyy
“ My oW child to be able
to keep na ecarriage! Oh! I poor
wamma could have known!”

This announcement, when made to
Babiole by her mother, was Lhe one

————

SEASONABLE ADVICE.

Change of Weather Disas-
trous to Many People.

Bad Blood Makes You Liable to Cold—
A Cold Makes You Liable to Twenty
Diseases - How to Protect Yourselfl

Changes of the season allects the
health more or less perceptibly. The
elfcet of the hot summer weather on
the blood leaves it thin and watery,
amd now that the weather s change-
able this mak:s itsell disagreeably
ielt. You feel billons, dyspeptic and
tived | there may ba pimpies or erup-
tions ol the skin; the damp weather
brings little twinges of rheumatism
or muralgla that give warning of the
winter that Is coming. I you want
to be brisk and strong for the winter
it is wow that you should build up
the blood, and give the nerves a little
tenie. Dr. Wiilinms' Pink Pills are
the gratest of all biocd-making,
nerve=restoring tonles, and wiill make
you strong armgl stave o.f the aches
amd paina ot winter if you take them
IPW Mr. James Adams, Brandon,
Man., s one vi the theusands Wwhon
D:.. Wiliams" 1i.k Pills have re-

Patored wo nealth and strength. He

|

eays: "It is with <decp gratitade
that I acknowledgs the bene.it I have
dorived froah the use of Dr. Willlams'
Pink lLills, Belore taking the pills
my health was much shattered with

'rheumatism, nervous depression and

|

came back to the table with a

little plase dish: in her han b

And &he leased over my shoulder
to help me te the preserve, while
her mother, who had guess~ with
great glee the npame of my Christ-
ma#& visltor, was still overllowipg

|
|
H

with exultation at the great news. |

For she did not onee douldt the ob-

sleeplessness. For fully twelve months
I rarely got a good nlght's sleep.
When I began the use of the pills it
was with o Jdetermination to give
them a falr trianl. 1 Jdid so and can
truthfully say that Icounxi not wish
for better health than [ now enjoy.
I shall always speak a good word
for Dr. Willilnms®' Pink Pills.”

Poor blood is the enuse of most
discnge, Good blood means health
aimd strength. Dr. Willinms' Pink
Pills do not purge—they simply make
pure, riehh blocd. That's why they
cure 50 many diseases. But you must
always get the genuine with the full
rame " Dr. Willlams® Pink Pills for
Pale ecple” on the wrapper around

jeet of his coming, which, indeed, I i.-n-r:r box., Sokl by all druggists or

had suggested by a delicate arch-

ness in which I took some pride.
shortly after tea [ rose to go, be-

ing tired out with my two rapld and

sleepless journeys. Mres., Elimer bade

me good-night with kind conecern for
my [atigue.

“Indeed, T don’t think travelling
agrees with vou, or else yon tried to
do too much in yvour short visit, for
you look drawn, and worn, and {iil,
aml ten vears older than when von
atarted,” she sald solicitously.

“Yes, I'm getling too old for dissi-
pation™ 1 sald, lightly.

Babiola was standing by the door :
she was walching me alfectionately,
and had evidently some private and
particular communication to make to
me, by the imnatienee with which she
rattled the door-handle. At last |
hadd shaken hands witihh Mrs. Elimer
and had golt out into the passage.
The girl shut the room door quickly
and threw hersell upon my arm, giv-
ing at last free rein to her exeite-
ment and passionate gratitude. The
guze of her pure eyes, shining not
with earthiy passion, but with the
egetatie Jight of a dying saint,
who gees  the heavens opening
to receive Liim, struck a new fleap
into my heart. The happinecss this
child-woman looked for was some-
thing which Fabian
though he was, with splandid aspir-
atlons amnd ehlvalrous  devollons,
would not even undersiand. As ehe
poured forth soft whispering thanks
for my goodness—she knew it was
all my doing, she sail: she had even
guessed beferehand what 1 was go-
ing to do—I felt my eyes grow moist
and my volee hasky.

“My child,” I whispered back, “don’'t
thank me. It harts me, for I am not
sure that I am not bringing upon
you o great and terrible misfortune.”

“Don’'t be afraid,” she sald, shak-
ing her head with that far-c(f look in
her eyes which told plainly that she
saw into a life thiat ¢ould not be
lived o0 earth: “you think 1 am ro-
mantic, lanciful; that I expect
more from this man than his love can
ever give me. Oh, but you don't
know,” and she looked straight up
into my face, with that plerecing
dreamy earnestness that made her

Baby's #ee, not the yearning 1ienderness

inten  which she

n's mind to be convinced.

Co., Broekville, | “You don’t know how well I under-

stand. He would never have thought
of me agaln If you had not gone to

]

sent by mall, post paid, at 50 conts
a box, or six boxes for 8250, by
writing direet to the Dr. Willilams'
Alvdiclis Co., Broekville, Qut.

drawback to her happiness. She
implored me to chaage my mind,
little guessinz, poor child, what
othier change that would have in-
volved. 1 was very angry with Mrs,
FEllmer for spoiling the child's per-
fect bliss by this vulgar detall,
which it had been necessary to im-
part to the mother, but which 1
had particularly  desired to  with-

| hold for ghe presont from the

Scatt, artist |
Seott = | howesd,

' which

daughter's more sensitive ears. 1
had hard work to comfort her, hut
I succdeded at  Inst by reminding
her that she was under my guard-
iansehip. and that it was my pride
lo s my ward cat a handsome
figure in the world,

I almost think, if it does not
sound far-fetched to say wo, that
the girl enjoyed those ten days
with me, prattling about her lover
and endowing him with gifts of
beauly and nobllity and wisdom
neither be nor any man
| ever -t possecssed, more
thaun ithe [ortnight . of feverish
joy in his actual presencowhich fol-
Not that Fablan was disap-
pointing as a (ance; far from it.
He had the gift of failing wnio rap-
tures easily, and e [ell in love with
his destined bride as promptly as
keart could desire. Bul the imagin-
ative quality, which formed so m-
portant a featnre of the young
girl's romantic passion, caused her
at first to shring from his vehemeat
carcases as at a blow to her ideal,
while on the other hand the Jight
toucly of his lingrrs would send a
convulsive sluver through her whole
frame,

How did I know all this? I can
scarcely teil.  And yet it was true,
amd I learat it early in Fabian's
short visit. As the savage knows
the signs ol the sky, «o did I, living
by mysell, study to some purpose
the gentle nature whoee smiles
made my happiness,

When Fabiasr left us at the end
of a fortmight, it wns aettlad that
the wedding was to take place n
&lx weeks' time at Neweastie. I had
a prejudice against my ward’s being
married in Scotlagl, where T oon-
celved,righitly or weonzly that a rere
taln looseness of the marriage-tie pre-

vailed. On the othor hand, I would
not let her go to London to be
murrled, being of opinion that such
4 bride was worth a journey. 8o
Mrs. Elimer having some relatives
at Newcastle, she and her danghter

- :i there the tlnrth-; weeks lnu;

¥ preceding ceremony.
missed them dreadfully thoee
Liree weeks, and was not without
4 vague hLope somewhere down ln
the depths of my heart that some-
thing unforeseen might happen to
prevent the marriaige. But when 1
arrived at Newecastle on the even-
ing before the appointed day, Fab-
ian was already there, afmhﬂﬂl
was In the highest spirits; and Mrs.
Ellmer's Newcastle cousins, rather
proud of the position in “sociely”
which they were assured the bride
El‘p rg{;nill? to huII]IL t:“d undﬂtemfﬂn
vide a Landsome w

breakfast, ' oo

I gave her away next morning, in
the old church with its crowned
tower, which they now eall a eathe-
dral. I think perhaps she guessed
something more than 1 would
have [IHTF her know in
the vestry when the service
waa over, when | asked her for a
kise and fell a-trembling as she
Eraoted it; at any rate she turned
Very white and grave in the midst
of her happiness, and thencelorth
dropped her voice to a hamble half-
W hisper whenever she spoke to me.
Shoe had been married in her trav-
elling dress, an innovation rather
alarming to Neweastla ; but she look-
ed 80 pretty in her first silk gown
—a dark browp—and in the long
wedding prescut, that I think some
of the damsels at the breakfast de-
cided that this fashion was one to
be followed,

The bride and bridegroom left us
early, more, I think, because Fablan
found breaklast and speeches heavy,
than because there was any need
to hurry for the traln. I having no
such excuse, and being treated as
A great persopage with a Moote-
Christo-like habit o! dowering mar-
rlaigenhI? mailens, was [orced to re-
main, made a spoech, 1 forget
what about, which was recelved wﬁh
laughter and eanthusiasm. The only
thicgs I remember about the people
were 1he strong lmpressioa of dull and
Commonplace  provinelallsm whieh
their speech and manner made upon
me, and that on the other hand a
little quiet maiden of seventeem or
80, who wore a very rusty frock and
was awkwardly shy, astonished me
by quoting Tacltus in the original
and preved to be quite an appall ngly
learned person.

Whem I could get away, I bade
farewell to Mrs. Ellmer, who touched
my bDeart by crying over my de-
parture. Bhe had made arrangements
te stay in Newecastle with an aunt
who was getting old, and who felt
inellped for the cheap charity of dis-
charging her servant and taking the
active and industrious little woman
to Itve with her. Mrs. Ellmer was to
take care of Ta-ta tll my return.
Outside the door Ferguson met me
with my old portmanteau ready on
o eab In five minutes I was off on
my travels agaln.

I was out of England altogether
for four years, during which, among
other Mitle expeditions, 1 traversed
America from the southern-most
point of Terra de! Fuego to the
lamd of the Eskimcs. I heard
nothing of Babiole or her
hugband, nor did 1 mnke anv efforts
to hear anything ab-ut them, being
of cpinion that a man and his wife
wettle down to life together best
without ang of that outside interfer-
ence which it is .0 difficult for those
who love them to withhold, when

ey see Lthings golng amiss witli the
young householkl At the end of four
years, I had said to myeelf, they will
have oblainnsd a radimentary knowl-
edge of each other's character. Babt

lode will be 1 woman and will no |

longer see the reflex of the divinity
in any man ; tlhie experiment of mar-
riange will be in  working order,
and one will be able to judge
the resulte. 7 limd not forgotten
them, indeed | had thought of them
continually. 1 had taken care that
Babiole’'s allowance was regularly
pakl ; but my second sentimental dis-
appointment having found me some
sort of a misanthrope, had cured me
of my misanthropy ; anmd a freer in-
tercourse with men aml women, and
a particular study of muoch marriad
rouples as [ met eonvinesd me that
the mutual stteaction of man and
woman towards each other 1s so
great that merely negative quali-
ties in the one sex count as virtues
in the eyes of the other, and that
a husband and wife who will only
abstain from being actively dis-
agreepble 1o one another are in a
fulr way towards attalning a gen-
tle mputual enthnslazm  which will
make the grayest of human lives
seem falr. Now Babiole could never
be actively disagreeable to any-
body, and eurely rot even a (disap-
pointed artlst, and no artist is so
disappolnted as he who is all buat
the most saccessial, could be actlve-
ly disagreeable to Babiole.

But my philosophy had weak polnts
which I was soon abruptly to dis-
Cover.

It was in the month of March that
I came back to England and put
up at the Bedlfora Hotel, Covent
(iarden. Fablan and his wife lived
in a flat at Bayswater, the address
of which T haat takem care to ob-
taln. Although I was much exclted
at the thought of seeing them, 1
was by no means anxlons to antl-
cipate the meeting, which I had de-
clided should not take place

traces of barbarism. My beard I had

untll’l they togeither went to a sllversmith

THE “ GENTLEMANLY ” WOMAN

(By Max O'Rell.)

To my mind, the ldeal woman s a
hybrid creature gifted with the best
attributes of womanhood aud some of
the highest qualilications of man-
hood ; il is & beautLu/ woman, beauti-
ful In the face and form, E
all the gqualities of a perfeet gentle-
man.

My favorite heroine in history Is
Niwon de Lenclos, who was all that.
We all of us heard of her beauty,
which lasted tll she was 70, of her
cmiability and of her wit, but it is
not everybody who knows that, un-
like most [amous women who have
left memoirs and letters full of ob-
servations and epigrams, . such os
Madame d'Epinay, Madame da Def-
faud, Madame de Sevigne, Madame e
Stael, Modemolisclle Sophie  Arnould
and rcores of other clever Freuch
women, Ninon de Lenclos never
wroie o iine or said a word that was
bitter, malignant, or even only bit-
ing, on the subject of her gex.

she was cheerful, generous, even
magnanimous in all her refleetions on
the men and women of her day. Bhe
wag o gloriously beautiful woman
amnd a most perfect gentleman. Once
ghe was heard uttering this prayer:
“God, mnke me 1the woman you
please, but see that I remain an hon-
est man”

The woman with gentlemanly feel-
ings is the exception rather than the
rule. You probably find her in every
countiry, but you undoubtedly do in
America more than anywhere clee.
The reason e not far to seck. Of all
the women on earth, the American
wom:an s the freest, the best educat-
ed aml, on the whole, certainly the
one best treated by men. It is the
complete emancipation of women
whieh has developed their highest
quaiities W :

In anncient times woman wae little
more than an ignorant slave, and all
the writers of antiquity vie with.

each other in reviling her and attri-
buting to her all the vices that ex-
ist under the sun. Now she Is pralsed
up to the sky for her posscssion of
all the troop of graces and virtoes,
and by none s0 highly as by Ameri-
can men of letters.

The * geptlemanly” woman never
speaks ill of her sex, and acknow-
ledges that man does jpossess some
redeeming features. She helm iLhe
members of her sex who are in trou-
ble and tenders a belping hand teo
ithe woman who has [allen. She Jdoes
not resent little offences committed
agalnst her. She is tolerant and for-
giving.

Bhe 18 a good fellow and the pal
of her father, her husband and her
brother. She would think it beneath
her to commit the slightest act of
meanness, I

The locked drawers {a her hus-
band's study, like the pockets of his
coat, are sacred to her. SBhe would
not even read a woman's lelter ad-
dressed to her husband that might
lie open on his table. She pays her
debts. She does not spend her leisure
time in #tores making shop atien-
dants unload all thelr stock and buy-
ing a piece of ribbon worth fifteen
cents to reward them for their trou-
ble.

She is absolutely reliable and
keeps her appolmiments like a sol-
dier on duty. She is cheerful and am-
iable, and as a rule, a jhilosopher
who always looks at the brizht side
of life. Her face generaliy beama
with intelligence, and she is the com-
panton of her husband in the intel-
lectual pleasures of life as well as
in the othera.

The “gentiemanly” woman s a
grand, a glorious woman. Happy is
the man who comes in contact with
her and inspires in her enough love
to make her share e with him.

taflor and hatter and halrdresser
had done their best to remove all

declded to retain, but it must be now
the beard of Bond street, and not
that of the prairies. In the mean-
tlme I took a solitary stall at the
theatre where Fabian was playing,
with some vague idea of gaining a
premonitary insight into the course
oA his matrimonial career.

(To be Continued.)

B a2 g A A A A A A AR A A A A

§ PHILANTHROPY
TO BE WARY OF.

By Masquetts.)

What a lot of philanthrople peo-
pla there are in this hard old world !

Hasg it ever occurred to you, reader,
to wonder how g0 many prople make
out to get three square meals a day
by giving away their substance to
the masses, even spending fortunes

in advertising lfor prople to take it?

Hardly a paper you pick up but
containd advertisements of some-
thing for nothing, with : pcial induee-
ments to get you to send for it
The mails are loaded with circulars
offlering fortunes [or the taking.

I have had a load of them lately.
Some of them offer shares in  oll
prospects—sure to yield millions in
a very short time—for only three
cents a share! Think of it—a lor-
iune for the price of a few clgard
for tobacco is up now. Apother is |
for a gold mine in the Western |
States, only 10 cents a share, o
be raised in a2 month or s0 Lo 50 |
cents, s#0 there I8 need to move |
quickly to grasp the fleeling chance.
The philanthropist who offers the
stock is careful to impress that on
me ; doubtless he is aurald [ might
delay apd lose my chance. [ ought
to leel very grateful to him, but
somehow it hasn't struck the Epot
where | keep my gratitude. Any-
way he may nead all the receipts Lo
pary fTor his advertising. I haven't
the heart to rob him.

Then we have the loiks who ad-
vertise for “managers” for braneh |
houses, salary all tha way [rom $1.-
00C 1o $2,500 0 year, “paid byeiiequa
every month,' Of course some of
thote are genuine, but——

I know of a man who recently
Enva up his Job 1o “accept” one of
these managerships. He went to To-
routo and set up his shop. Then he
was told that a deposit of 100 was
required as an evidences of good faith
and security for certain samples that
he was to get. e rea.dzed on some
agecis and sent along the cash—it
wns to a house in Uncle Sam’s do-
maln, of course. While waiting for his
samples  (Bllverware) he had a eall
from another man, who said he was
to ghow up at the number where my
Informant had hung out his shingle,
amnd on comparing notes they flound
that each had been played in the
same way. Each had been engaged at
a blg salary to appoint agents, ete.;
each had gone as dirceted to Toronto.
and eanch had been requested to send
the deposit, and had confidingly
comp.ied. There was some tall talk
amnd more hard thinking before the
setw of sliverware came along. Then

o T

and had them appraised, and were
told that they were worth about
$2.50 each. The men weres nol men
of money, and seeing nothing ahead
in the appointing of agents, and hav-
ing no ldea of how to get back their

glte, they wought and ooviained
Jobe In the eity. I haven't yet heard
of their recovering their money.

That's one sample.

A few years ago | knew a woman
who lived on Hannah a&trest in thie
cliy. who was the victim of a small
swindle. 8he wars devoled to fancy
work, and seelng in a paper an ad-
vertisement offering “ends of em-
broldery #llk, the remanants of a
bankrupt wholesale stock, to bhe sold
at a wonderful &sacrifice—a large
package for 10 cents—she sent the
casgh. In due time sha got a small box,
after a trip to the custom house, and
went home happy. On opening it she
was rather surprised to find only a
dogen or so of threads about three
inclwes long. In the bottom of the
box there was a carll on which was
printed :

Some Peopls Want
The Earth.
For Ten Centa

She was angry, as you may im-
agine ; what woman would not be
angry ? .

There are slock specalations, work
at home, mall edycation, matrimon-
ial. religious amd other frands galore,
waiting to prey on the unwary, and
while wesome gemuine chancess are
sometimes offered, It i well to be
very cautlous about that kind of
thing.

Beware of 1the something for noth-
ing folks. Nobody needs Lo advertise
to get rid of ten-dollar gold pleces
Good jobs are not running about try-
ing to lind takers long. The rest of
the world 18 a good deal lilke the
part yom are acquainted with, In
that shaps are scarce. Use your
thinker. Don't e a mark lfor the fel-
lows who live by their wits.

JOHN BULL LIMNED.

Washington Irving's Effort at Depiot-
ing Him.

More than [ifty years ago Wash-

Ington Irving gave us a sk-tch of
John Bull, one paragraph of which
is, I think, worth reproducing at
the present time : “Though really a
good-hearted, good-tempered  ojd
(ellow at bottom. yet he is singular-
Iy Tond of being In the midst ol con-
teation. It is one of his pecullari-
this, however, that he only rel-
Ishos the beginning of an allray; he
always go:s Into a fight with alac-
rity, but comes out of it grumbling
even when victorious ; and though no
one fights with more obstinacy to
carry a contested point. yet, whea
the battle is over and he comes to
tke rreomcilizatlon, he s so muoch
taken up with the mere shaking of
hands that he is apt to let his an-
tagonist pocket all that they have
been guarrelling about. 1t is not,
thorefore. fighting that he ought so
much to be on bis guard against as
making friends. It is difficult to
culdgel WMm out of a farthing but
put him ir a good humor and you
may bargain lim out of all the
money In his pocket. He Is like a
#towt ship which will weather the
roughest storm uninjured, but  roll
ite mosts overhead in the socceadling
calm.” The moral lies in the ap-
plication.<"Captaln Cuttle" in the
Tunes,

ON THE THRESHOLD OF WOMANHOOD

Many a Girl Falls a Victim of llls Which Affect Health and Happiness
All Through Life—Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food.

Just on the threshold of womanhood, that trying period when the whole gy

stem I8 undergoing n com-

plete change, many a girl falls a victim of chlorosls, or green sickness. Her disposition changes and she be-
comes morose, despondent and melancholy. The appetite is changeable, digestion Imperfect and weariness
and fatlgue are experienced on the slightest exertion. Blondes become pallid, waxy and pully, brunettes
become mudly and greylsh in color, with bluish black rings under the eyes. .
Examination shows a remarkable decrease in the quality of the blood. Iron and such other restoratives
as are admirably ecombined in Dr. Chase's Nerve Food are demanded by the system. The regular and peps
glstent use of Dr. Chase's Nerve Food eannot fail to benefit any girl or young woman suffering from ehie-
rosig, feminine irregularities or wepkness regulting from poor blood apnd exhausted nerves. It reconstrocte

warted tissue, gives eslor to the cheeks and new vitality to every ergan of the body.

Mrs. Willlams, 73 Palace street, Brantford, states: "My daughter, who was working In a grocery stors,
became so weak and run down in health that she had to give up her tion. She was nlro pal» and per-
vous, and had very distressing attacks of headacha [ got a box of
her nsing it. i could easily s2e an lmprovement in her
her color beeom= very much better,

tirely

r. Chase's Nerve Food and started
locks, and she had not been taking it long bhelere
her nerves more steady and her headaches disappearsd. She |« now em-
enred of her trouble, and consequently we value Dr. Chage's Nerve Food very highly*

Dr. Chas='s Nerve Food ls woman's greatest help, because it forms pew, rich, life-sustalning blood B9

cents a box, six botes for $2.50, at all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto. .
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