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LOVE’S EXILE.
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“And w02 you've nad a quarrel ! Well,
really, Mr. Mande, an an old friend,

you must allow me o take this op-
portunily — before you make
it g agaln, Fou Enow —

to tell you Lhat realiy I think you
are Lhlrowimg yoursell away.”
The truth was that the poor lit-
tle wowmnn had been smarting, ever
sirrcir Miss  Faringlon's visit, from
the suapereilious seorn with whiech
Lhat well-informed young lady had
treated her. | protesied, but very
mililly ; for, indeed, to hear o little
pentie  disapprobaticn of my late
too mattier-of-fact love gave me no
PR IR T

1 wouldn't for the world have
sald anything before, you know,
for M. of course, a person s love af-
fnlre nre nol his own business,
whose are they U But, havieg known
yuo s loag, | really wmust Sy, NOW
tiwa’l 1 can open my lips without in-
Nerretlon, that the moment I saw
that stuck-up pisce [o aflfeetion |
sadd to myself: “She must have
vkl lum Y

I assured AMrs. EBEllmer that was
not the case, but she paid Jittle
Fesicgl L TR contradiction. she had
reldeved her feelings, that was the

vrensl thing, and it was with re-
COvered enlmhoss Lilaat she in-
LTl afler the friends who
Tisned L ides my yearly shoot-
inge party in thie ol
L | knew little more of them

Lhan she did . for that last gathering,

when Falsnan won my pretily witeh's |

heart, had indeed been the [arewell
meeting predicted by Mauriee Brown.
Tiuet young ulh ]':' naving 'h'“"k"ii
the puidic with an exceadingly nasty
novill, had followed it ap by another
wilch would have shocked them stiil
msre i sy I!.‘n[ el it I_|-|i-~-.|| hinw -
ever, they refrained fr
n anammity which mig Have proved
d=saztrous Lo hls pepuntatjon I a wells
Eiuown evening papér hod not oflered

hilm o gox] berth as 01 sort of In-
hl'lll'l'l.ihl' i In Tl | Na'seiees, I ICH.I-"J..
whidi i the clever voung Irishman
fiflex] wilh all the reguisite zeal and
Indzeretion A Tor Mr. Fusscll, he

had done well for himsell in the ejty,

m (doing with !

}
|

{ Throneh, ampd arrive here before It

ery at that age, when the demoa
Reason throws his weight into the
seale on the side of Evil, and tells you
that the years are flitting by, car-
Fying away the time for happiness,
il thmt the beauty which steeps
You to the sonl in Jonging has been
ileft unleeded by its possessor like a
withered flower. But Babiole’s per-
{ect conflidence was her safeguard and
mine, aod ke the wind among
the pines, I kept my tumults withio
due bounds. 1 was, however, occa-
sionally distressed by a  considera-
tion for which I had never cared a
straw, before—what the peighbors
woirld say. If I, an indifferent hon-
¢St man, really had some trouble In
Keeping enworthy thoughts and im-
milzes down within me, what sort
of econdoet these earrion-hanting
idiots wonld aseribs to 1 man, whom

they looked upon as an importer of
foreign viees and the type of all
that was godless and lawless, was
pretty evident. They would all, in
a commonplace chorus, take the part
of the commonplace Miss Farington,
nnd uwnite in eondemnation of poor
Bablole. Now., no man likes to let
the repotation of his queen ol the
earth be pulled to pleces by a cack-
ling crew of ‘diots, and, therefore,
thowgh I h not enough streagth
of mind to suggest giving ap those
treasured wanlks, I began, torn by my
strugeling feelings, to look [or-
ward leverishly to the letter which
Fabinng had promised to send ofl as
so0n as he knew on what date he
wouldd be Iree to come north. is
wile hepsell showed no eagerness,
“He s the very worst of corre- |
Fpondents,” she sald. “He wiil pro-
bably write a letter w say he I8
coming just belore starticg, post it |
al one of thse last statlons e passes

It Mkl pot comfourt me to learn
thus that he might come at anp)
moment. My conscience was pretiy
clear, but 1 wanted to have a [alr
nolice of his prrival, that 1 might
racelve him in such a manner as
to prepare the peceant husboad for !
the desperately earnest sermon I
il mado up my mind to preach him |
o what his wife eallodl negliect, but |
what I felt sure was infidelity. |

A very serions adkdition to the |
pares | [elt on behalf of my old |
pupil came upon me in the shape |
of & romor, communicated by !-‘i-r-|

|
[ |

o ——

guson in a myvsterions manner, that
a strange figure had been seen by
the keepers in the course of the
past week, wandering about the hills
in the daytime nand hovering in the

| vicinity of the Hall towards aoveninge |

. hawd aeen him, apd from

nml gow leasesd a shooting-box of
hie own. While Edgar, mv dear old |
frdemad and chiem, had [allen back Into
the prospepons ranks of hee happ I}F
maeried. and was now less troubled
!'I-}' :[ilrll. A II (TTRNIAN Lt -'I_'u i LEef-
teney Lo grow [l

Ths ten days whic followed the
rigiure  of 1 ) engngement Lo
Miaa Farington passed in a grend
eabm Ltrowhled onis Iy L Frowing
gpnse of dreead, both to Babiole and
ma, af whal wans to come aflter.
She gol well rapudiy. guite well, ng
neevous omotional  erealures o |
whan owce the moral .'Il:l.llj=-h|.'-."|,'“
abowt Lhemr s richt For it waa!

the lving
i deing roumd her, from her mo-
ther down—or up o Ta-ta, which
workml the hetier part of her cure,
thoweela | admit that the hilla and
thea [ir-trees and the (cesh sweel
alr had their shoare o Gl
oat every day. somelimes with her
motlivsy and o, ollener witly me
amd Tu-ta, as Mrs>. Ellmer's strons
dighkes to walking excrewme did not
decpense as the venrs rolled on. As
for Babiole. | thank God that the
plensure of thoses walds in the crisp
air wp the hills and through the
ghens was unalioyed for her. The
tapuisi:  whiaeh want of warmth
and sympathy had breathed on her
oldldidke and irusting nmture wWas
weaprily ofl ; and her old [alth in
the compamon Lo whom she had
gravtously giveon a place in hier heart
as the incarnation of Kindness,
bhad only

the glimpse =he had latlely had of

something Jdeeper underneath. |
avelm Unk that in the lnnguid and
irresponsible convalescenee of her

heart amnl mind from the wounds her
solucky marriage had deall to both,
e chevished o supersiiljuus fecling
that pow 1 bhad returoed (rom my
travels it wounld come all right, and
that 1| should be able to mend the
defeetas of the marriage by another
exvrcise of the magical =kill which

tered Or =ug
pleasure, as we walked beltween the

now bare hodges beside th: swolien | 4, disappear from my slght,

Dee, or climbad on a thick carpet of
rustling vrown oak leaves up Cralg-
epdarroch, and noticed how doy by
day the mantle of snow on Loch-
BAEIEr ETOW
how the sofi wall of the wind among
the fir trees in summer-time  had
growmn into an anery and threaten-
ing roar, as il already hmngering for
those day= and nights of loud March
when the tempest would tear up
the young saplings [from the
moantain sides like reeds, and
hutl them down peli-mell over the
decaying trunks which already
ehoked up the hill-paths, and teoll of
thw storms of past years. She
would look into my face [rom time
to time to see if 1 was happy, for
ghve had got Lhe trick of reading
through that agly mask if the
ook &atisfied her, she either talked
or was silent as she pleased, but if
shie fanciwed she detected the least
by of a cloud, shwe never rested uon-
tll, by sweet words and winning
looks, she had driven it away.

1. poor devil, was of course happy
after a very different fashion. The

biod has not yet cooled to any
great extent at slx and thirty, and

blue eyes have haunted you for
parvom m:-:‘::u gone of thelr witch-

grown the stronger flor |

sympaithy of every lWv=|

=he went |

, der the ivy of the portico, her white |

teall at the post-office and see If 1|

wider and ampler, and |

c again MNoshing and (ading
had brought it about. S0 she chat- | - s Yo . bt

wr whis sileat at her |

1 &poke with one of the men who |
what |he |
eald 1 coukl have npo doubt thad t!wi
wanderer was the wnlucky Ellmer
who, ag T found by sending off a tele-
gram to the lumatic asylum where |
he had been for some time conflined,
had been missing for four days and
was supposed to be dongerous. 1 at
once gave orders [or a search to bhe
made for him. being much alarmed
by the possibility of his presenting
himsell suddenly to either of the two
poor ladies, whio were notl even aware
of his econdition. The [first day's
sconring of the hills and of the forest
proved fruitless, however, while Ba- !
biole was much surprised at the per-
tinacity with which I insisted that
the wind was too keen lor her to go
oirt. On the second day I think she
biegan to have suspicions thal some- |
thing was lweing kept from her, for |
on my spggesting that sh had bet-
ter stay indoors again, as ths keep-
ers were ont shootinz near the Hall,
she gave me a shy apprehensive
gElance., but made no remonstrance.
As 1 started to “make a roornd with
the Keeper,” as I traly  told  her,
though I did not explain with what
object, she ceame to the door with
me, making a  beantiful picture un-

g

throat rising out of her dark gown
ke a lily, and the pink color which
the movntain air had Broaght back

“Well" said I, looking at her with
a greal yearning over the falrness
and brightness which were 80 soon
to hu!
swallowed up in the fogs and the
fever of London life. “well, 1 shall

can't charm out of the postm stress |
fingers a letter from Fabinn™

“*Ah, you want to get rid of uns”™
;t:iii-! she, hall smiling, hall reproach-
ul.

“No-0" sald 1, looking down at my
galters. “Not so particularly.”
Then we nelther of us sald any
more, but stood withount looking at
each other. 1 don't know what she
was thinklng abont, but 1 know I
began to grow blind and deaf even
to the sight of her and the sound
of the tapping of her little foot upon
the step: the roar of the rain-swollen
Muick In the valley below seemed
to have come sudidlenly nearer, louler,
to be thundering close to my ears.
ralsing to tempest height the pas-
slonate excitement within me, and
shrieking out forebodings of the deso-
lation which would fall upon me
when my poor witch should have fled
away. I wae thankful to be brought,
back to eommonplace by the shrill
tonee of Mrs. Ellmer, who had fol-
lowed her daughter to the door-step,
apd who encouraged me with mueh

| question was ot of my mouth, and I

i ErYy, aul

| #een ber last aud holding ner hus-

' out of her doughter’'s nands 8o vio-

banter about my shootl wers as
I set off, “w_

The gilile who accompanied me wae
a long, lank, weedy young High-
lander, sllent and shrewd, who was

a valuable servant, and who
promlsed to develop lnto a fine specl-
men of stalwart Gaelie humanity be-
fore many years were over. We made
the cireuit of that t of the forest
near the Hall w had been ap-
pointed our beat for the day, but
failed to find any trace of the
tive. Jock wae not surprised at

“A mon wi' a bee in's bounet's nae
8 daft but a' can mak' the canny
ones look saft if a' wiil,” said he with
o wise look.

And his opinon, which I ap-
Prehenﬂfelp shared, was that the
ugitive would not be secured until
he bhad given us some trouble.

It was a cold and gloomy day. The
chilling, penetrating Scoteh mist
shrouded the whole landscape with
& mournful gray vell, and gave place
as the day wore on and the leaden
clouds grew heavier, to a thin, but
steady snowlall. I left Jock. as the
time drew near for the arrival of
the train that brought the London
letters, to return to the Hall with-
out me, and ﬂt to Ballater post-
office just as mailbag was being
earried across from the little station,
whieh Is just opposite. In & few min-
utess [ had got my papers, and a let-
ter for Bablole in her husband’s
handwriting. The snow was falling
faster by this tlme and already drift-
ing before the rising wind Into little
beaps and ridges by the wayside and
on the exposed streteh of somewhat
bure and barren land which lies be-
tween DBallater and the winding Dee.
I walked back at a quick pace, sean-

ning the small snowdrifte nar-
rowly mensuring with my
CyeSs the progress the soft
white covering was making, and

wondering with the, foolish heart-
quiver and miracle-hunger of a
#chool-boy on the Inst day of the
holidaye, whetner (hat snow-fall
would have the courage and strength
of mind to go on bravely as it had
beun, and enow vs up ! If only the
traln would stop rupning—it did
sometimes in the depths of n severe
winter—and cut off all possibility of
my witeh being taken from me [or
ancther month. I had worshipped her
80 loyally, I had been so “good,” as
shie used to say—I eouldn’t resist
giving mysell this little pat on the
back—that surely Providence might
trupl me with my wistful bat well-
conducted happiness a little longer.
And all the time I kpew that my
solicitous questioninges of sky and
spow were futlle and foolish, that 1
wae earrying the death-warrant of
my dangercus felicity in my pocket,
and that if I had a sphark of sense
of manliness left in my wool-gather-
ing okl head, I ought to be heartily
glad of it.

The notion ul the death-
warrant disturbed me, how-
ever,. and when [ burst into
the darawing room, where Mre.

Elimer was darning a handsome old
tapestry cuartain, and looking, with
her worn delleate face, pink with in-
terest, rather pretty over it, I felt
nervons ae I aeked for Babiole,

She entered behind me belore the

put tpe letter into ber bhands with-
out anolther word, and retreated to
oie of the windows while she open-
ed and read it She was moved (oo,
and her [ttle flogers shook as they
tore the enveiope. 1 felt so gulltily
anxicus to know whether she was
pleased that T wae alraud il 1 rlancaed
in her direction she would look uap
suddenly and deteet my meanness.
S0 1 leoked out of the window and
watehed the snow collecting on the
branches of the [irs outside, while
Mrs. Ellmer, without pausimg in her
work, wondered volubly whether Fa-
bian wasn't nshamedl of himsell f[or
having left his wile so long without
i letiter, aml would like o know
what he had gt to say for himsell
now e hoad written. Then sudden-
iy the mother gave a little piercing
Tarning at Once
saw that Dabiole, standing on
thie sime Epot where | had

band's letter tightiy clenched
in her hands, seemed Lo have
chapes~] In an momenl from o

yvoung, sweel, aml beautiful wo-
man wto a livid and haggard o.d one.
She had lost all command of the
muscles of her face, amnd while her
eyes, [rom which the dewey biue had
[nded, &lared out before her In a
meaningless gaze, the pallid lips of
her opeh mouth twitched convul-
sively, althongh she did not at- |
tempt to utter a word,

Her mother was by her side in a
moment, while 1 stood looking stu-
pidly on, articulating hoarsely nand
wilth difficulty—

“The letter! Is «t the letler!™
Mrs. Ellmer snatched the paper

fently that she tore it, aml sup-
poriing Babiole withh one arm, read
the letter through to the end, while
[ kept my eyes fixed upon her in a
tumult of feelinza I did not dare to
analvze. As she read the last word
she tossed it over to me with her
Hight eyax [lashing like steel.

“Read It, read it!" she cried,
n® the paper fell at my feet.
“Seee what sort of a husband you
have givenm my poor child ™

The words and the action roused
Babwole, who had scarcely moved eX-
cept to shiver In ker mother's arms.
Ehe drew hersell away as i stung
back to life and a painful rash of
blood flowed to her [ace and neck
as she made two staggering steps
forward, picked up the letter, and
walked quietly, noiselessly, with her
head bent and her whole fraome
drooping with  shame, out of the
room. Mrs. Ellmer would have follow-
ed, but I stopped her.

(To be Continued.)

——

The Invincible Country Boy.

A glance at a list of the great
men of the big cities of the United
States will prove beyond a dJdoubt
that the country bred boy is fa: sup-
erior to his eity born cousin in point
of business and professional ability
and general capacity. Many reasons
are advanced for the success of the
country boy in the large cities, but
the one that seems to hit the nail on

the head is that the youngster of bronchial

the provinces is taught to work, and
by this Is meant a good honest day's
work, one of twelve hours. He is a
sticker, too, who is willing to start
i at the bottom, and when you find
& coumtry boy who s a worker and
a sticker he I8 invincible. You ecan't

Wherever a farmer is bullding new
barne or changing hls stables, the

wedtion of the use of concrete for
lloors and walle is a live one.

In a country where lumber is com-
paratively cheap concrete is not
1 to come into general wvse for

walla of barns, but for foor-
ing it ls without question the best
and cheapest substance thal can be
employed. Its first great quality Is
its durability. Properly put dowm It
is practically indestructi Then it
is water tight, and will help in sav-
ing all the liguid wvoidings of the
animals, and this in farm practice to-
day 18 a most important matter.
Fully 50 per cent. of the fertilizing
vajlue of the manure ia in the ligquid
portion. By having concrete floors
amnd using plenty of absorbents this
ean all pe saved and put on the fand
where it will do the most good.

What Concrete is.

Concrete is a mixture of clean
gravel or pure gauml and eement.
There are several kinds of cement,
In Ontario they have natural rock
cement, whish is8 manufactured at
Queenston and Thorold, and this,
while not as strong as the Port-
land cement, is cheaper and does
very well. In some sections Lthe Port-
land cement will be the bast to use,

Laying conerete [loors does nol re-
quire skill which an intelligent far-
mer cannot supply. First make a
golid, smooth [loor, 12 feet square,
2-ineh lumber preferresd. Then a box
without a bottom should be made

ment. This ean be made of such a
gsize a8 to accurately measure the
gravel or ennd. The gravel and ee-

the proportion required, the box
taken off, and the mixinz of cement
amnd gravel or sand thoroughly done

over twice at any rate, while it Is
dry, aml shovellad up into a econe;
then betore applying the water the
cone should be puallad down, making
the mixture In the form of a ring,
leaving a hollow in the centre, bare
to the floor. In this water should be
poured, and drey gravel and eement
turned from the outside of the ring
to the ecentre. This will be pulled out
again from the centre and more wa-
ter added until the mixture becomes
oi the

Consistency of Thick Porridge,
g0 it will ron down, but not be

somewhat on the strength of the
one part ol cement 1o glx or seven
of gravel could be uased for the
lower part of the floor, but this

cement. With good Portland ecement, |

THE USE OF CONCRETE ON THE FARM:

Wﬂuﬁﬂ-ﬂim”tﬂ.ml .hlﬁ,
Ont., Before the St. John, N.B,, Farmers’ Institute,

in whieh v mix the gravel and ce- |

ment are then put into this box in |

with a shovel. It should be shovelled |

I

| practieable to make a
- whelh

soft. The proportions in which grav- '
el or ecement can be used depends |

stones, thoroughly nded down,
and the floor dlupmr,:n = ulred
for the stable. It is best to have a

two feel wide and

inches below the level of the
gtall floor. This gutter is first made
and the cement laid in it. Then a
board mould s put up, and the oce-
ment put in behind the bomrds, and
the boards left there until the ce-
ment gets firm.

In Laying Concrete

only as much as ecan be coaveni-
ently reached, sav a piece four
[eet rguare should be laid at one
time. All the studding necessary
in the comnstruction of the stalls
should be set on flat stones and
the cament put round them. Great
care should be taken when laylag
cement to  thoroughly pound it
down. After the floor is finizhad
it should be sprinkled with watep,
especially M the weather is dry.
This should be done every day for
a month. It would probably Lake
from a month Lo six weeks for n
floor to -harden properly, and sul-
ficiently to use, and it will not
become thoroughly hard Tor six or
seven months after having  besn
pult in. Large stones can and
should be used in the constrac-
tior of a concrete wall, if paios
are¢ taken to see that Lthey uare
covered with at least two inches
of eement on either side. A con-
erete wall one fool thick Is suflfli-
ciently strong to carry any barny
This makes a thoroughly warm nnd
dry stable wall. Fine stone from a
gronc erusher s an excellent ma-
terinl [rom which to make con-?
erele. A barrel of rock coment will
lay 55 square feect of 4-inch floo,
Good qualities of Portland cement
should do more than that.

By the use of corrugated sleopers
made like raillway rails, it is ouite
good Tloor
would form the ceiling of
the story below. The sleepers
should preferably be made of iroa,
and laid sufficiently close to make
the structure solid Such a floor
prevects any leakage through o
the space beheath.

I'. W. Hodson,
Live &Stoeck Commissioner.

Mules From the Mines Were Puzzled
by the Earth's Brightness.

At the timy: of the recent strike
of the mine liremen in the anthirap
cite coal fields humdreds of mules
from the various mines were brought
to the surface, Most of the andmals
had not  seen |
years and some of them hal guite
forgotten all they ever knew about
pure air, green grass and blue sky.

It was a pathelle as well as an
amusing slght to see these animals
turned loose to graze in the [ields.
The daylight dazed them, and it was
with difficalty that they could be
forced from the eage and driven to
the fwelds, and there their antics
were pitifully humorouns.  Urowds
lined the fences each day.

The mules, free from the driver and
the whip, stood for a long time
seemingly afraid to move. To Lhem
the soit, springy ground, so differ-
ent from the ties and ralls and rocks
of fhe mines, was insecare. The air,
the grass, the space, the unbounded
room to move, bewildered Lhem.
They walked siowly, and with hools
tapping the greund many times be-
fore a step was "attempted, and it
was hours and sometimes days be-
fore they gained sufficient conli-
dence to run and tumble and roll.
But when they realized that the
strange surroundings were harm-
less and nctuaily enjoyable, they re-
veled in <their new-lound f{reedom.
heehawed, kicked up their heels and
ganrboled, very mueh in the mannper
of the schoolboy, set [ree, alter a
long and arduous seinool term.

The grass was the greatest mys-
tery to them. Instinet doubtless told
them it was good to eat, it smelled
fnviting, but it was s0o sirange, so
new that it was long before they
gained courage to nibble and to eat
it.

Alr and light made many, of the
mules study for hours before they
koew that the nowel world into
whieh they had been raised was not
a thing of mystery, and that they
felt better by breathing and could
gt better after the novelty had
worn off than they ever couald see
in the dark and narrow passages ol
the mines.

The extept of the [lelds. too, was
a source great wonderment to
thiem. Here they did not knock their
heads against the roof, for there
wae no roof ; nor grate thelr sides
agalnst the rib, for there was mo
. rib: only space above and about
them. unlimited. Incomprehensible
space, a Ddew, strange thing, with

FIRST SIGHT OF THE SUN. |

daylicht for many |

P

wiich most of them had 1o gpet aco-
quainted by degrees.

Those who had eojoyed 1P|~ free-
door for a day,. as they mel the new-

comers, bumped into them, to see
them lose their alanee on the yield-

ing ground, rolled under thelr noses, |
kicked up their heels amd played with |

them much as a boy swimmer will
play with a younger one.

In the days which the strike last-
el most of the mules experienced
new sensations whieh they may
nevier repeat, for Lhey were hustled
alter their brief freedom down into

the dark depths and narrow iron- |

paved passages where thelr omly
light Is the faint flicker of the min-

er's lamp, tholr alr the gas and |
smoke-stained heaviness of the mine, |
their foowd the hay and oats and |
much which tastes like the green, |

fresl grass, and thelr gamboling eon-
[ined to (e narrow space of a live-
oot stall.—=Philadelphia Press.

ANOTHER MARY.

She Also Dabbles in Literatiure and
Slrenudusness.,

“1 am A hard proposition |

“They don't know mao in thia flat |

“Third place in a week, and to-day
I've broken only one cut-glags sugar
bowl and 1wo china cupsl

“*Bah! My hands are getting too
Fleady !

“The woman sald she expected me
to work! Me! And my wages only
$32 a month!

“I'll go in the parlor and kick her
dogz ! y

“I love 1o hart dogs! 1 suppose
that is the devil jo my nature—or
the beer !

“1 wonder
wine!

“There! [ have dropped tha
meat dish! I'll tell the mistress,
Perhapa she will want to save the
pieces! The erash of broken china
l# music to my ears !

“l wonder why she loves her hua-
band! He has made goo-goo eyes
at me only onee! ‘Think I'll look
for another place! No, not to-day!
The parior cartaing are real lace;
I'll tear them before I go.

“Wish the mistress would leave her
writing desk open. Then I could spill
the ink on the piano keys.

“Plush-covered furniture in a
Harlem flat! Bah! I'll glve them
notice to change it!

“l was not born for joy! I conld
not smile when they choked on the
eoffee. I had pat red pepper In it |
To-morrow I'll put soap in the wal-
fles.

whero they keep the

brings on the wicked [(celing.
“I feel thati I am not long for thie

=

place !
“I cannot trust mysecil to write
any more!"-N. Y. sSan. i

CHARMS FOR DISEASES.

Some of the Curious Ways Used 10
Ward O Discases.

Lists of potions, decoctions and
remedies resorted to not ouly by
Dyaks, Finng and Badagas, but by
Greek philosophers such as Sera-
pion and Alexander of Traillesa are
by no means attractive. It is sule
liclent to say that they are the
quaintessence of ever)tling noxious,
repulsive or nasty. Eye of newt,
toe of frog and the liver of blas-
pheming Jew are savory and deli-
cate in comparison. But po one
could find fault with this ancient
prescription for a good physicianz
He should be truthful, of a calm
temper, not peevish with an ircrl-
table patient, hopeful o the last
day of his patient's life and rigid
in seeing that his orders are car-
ried oul.

In China, whether the famidy phy-
sician possesses  Lhe above guali-
ties or not, his salar) s stopped
IE BN s the houaschiolder falls
sick. The diffealty of this situa=
tion i» enhapneced by the rule that
alter feeling the palse and looking
al the tongue the physician is pot
o ask any troublesome guestions
nor may the sick man volunteer
any information. An old Roman
was not above the use of what are
called magls songs, but which secme-
ed pure gibberish. A dislocation
was to be reduced by the utlep-
ance of the formula: “Huat, hanat,
pista, istn, damniate, damnaustra*™
The closing words seem more dl=
lied to the language of the modern
cabman than to ihat of the elder
Cato, 1o whom it s ascribed.

Mot mueh more civilized are such
Anglo-Baxon phrases as the [ollows
ing: Tv remove dust or particles
from the eye, you should spit thrice
and say three times: “Tetune, re-
sOneo, bregan gresso” ;. Lo stanch
blood, say the words, “Sisycuma,
cucuma, incuma, Cculwn, uvma, ma,
a," and to cure the toothache spit
in the mouth of a frozg and say,
“Argidam, marghlam, stoddigam”
For quinsy, howoever, youn need only
press the throat with the thumb
and the ring and the middle fine
gers, cocking up  the other (twes
and tell the disease 1o b Fone.—
Saturday Review,

CHECKED AGAIN

Bobby=Did God make that negr
baby, Pa ?

Pa—Yes, Bobby,

Bobby—=5ay, pop, about whal doos
hoa charge for a kid like Jimmy ?

Men and Maidens.,
Naw York MNews.
Bertha—Sometimes you  appear
really manly, and =omelimes you
are absolutely effeminate. How do
you actount for L7

Harold—=1 suppose it Is heredit-

arv. Hall my ancestors were mem
and the other hall women.

———————

“Tickling in the throat,” may not
of itsell seem serious, but this Is
the ecritical point at which a cold
in the head works its way Into the
tubes and develops into
bronchitis,
" tion.

This is the point

seed and Turpentine will

prompt enre. While
medicine Is undoubtedly the

colde, bronchlti

keep him dowmn—Snlt Lake Tele-
gram. M : " '

wisdom suggest

O

poeumonia or consump-
[ ]

where a few
doses of Dr. Chasre's Syrup of Lin-
prove suaf-
cient to bring apout a thorough and
this great
most
elfective treatment for severe chest
and even asthma,
the usz2 of 1t when

Tickling in the Throa

the trouble I8 just
Singers and speakers commend Dr.

31 o £ad uwd Layy asnuoeq ‘eujjuad
uh)aol

hoarseness and throat
which prove so embarrassing to
persons appearing on the
platform. :
Mr. Donald Graham, 45 Caliendar
street, Toronto, says:
who 1s six* vears of age, wasdevel
ing all the symptoms of pneumon

‘_.!_:| '-.-T..'. -y m.'_\.!: g e
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beginning. | advance of disoase. and in
Chase's Syrup of Linseed and Tur-

utely to relieve and cure the
irritation,

public | stitutions, It

“My boy, |

t.

Throat Irritation, Hoarseness and S8ore Throat as well as the Most Severe Chest Colds are
Promptly Relieved and Cured by Dr. Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and Turpentine.

an few
days he was as well us evar, and s
now golng to school regularly, 1L
have now great faith in this vale-
able remedy, and shall recommend jt
to my (riemis® \ . 4
On account of imitations and sub-
is mecessary for you
to Insist on seeing the rtrait apd
signature o' Dr. A. W. Chase on the
box you buy. No lmitations are as
good, or why should they not be
sold on thelr own merits ? 25 cents

when we commenced giving him Dr, a box, family size (three times ae
Chase's 8yrup of Linseed and Tur- | much) 80 cents. at nll dealers,
pentine. It very quickly checked the Edmanson. Bates & (o, Toronte, |
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