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The Rose and Lily Dagger !

A TALE OF WOMAN'S LQVE AND

E WOMAN'S PERFIDY &% o o
t S Nl NP

=

el D il 1D il el D sl el e ) sl D e s v

“Dear me,” he said, regretfully,
“amd 1 might have pulled off
stakee! That would have been ten
or twelve pounds at least. A good
deal can be done with ten or twelve

poands, my dear. It's a great p’ll_j."-l

“So it 18" sail Elaine, BUPress-
ing a smile. “But you weren't sure
of winning i, you know.,"

“No, no, that's true," assenbed
the mapr, reluctantly. “But 1
mright, I might, my dear. Well—="
o pausesl and looked round the
Toom and ogul at the window agaln
belplessly. “If you haven't got it
d can't have it, can [?"

“Fm afraid noi,” she said. “Nevoer
mmd, dear, try and think you
would be sure to have lost it, and
thatl will console you,”

Tho major accepled the
tign rathor doubtially.

“Yes, oh, yves,” he sakd. Then, af-
ter o paanse, “I—<=I think I'l just
runr Jowmn to the elab again, Elaine
iTon don't ear» to walk down as
far with me, do yon ?"

“ do ecare very much, dear,” she
replie. “Bat I've got the pudding
o make, and my dress to alter,
and your coal to mend, and—oh,
hal! a hundred things to do!”

‘AMlways busy., always busy,
Elndne !
cheerfulness which characterizes ldie
poopie when they are commending
the industry of others. “Just
Your mother, my dear. Ah, dear me!”
awrd he sighed —ecomfortably and
shook his head. “And you get more
lik= her in face and lgure, too,” he

sugges-

aulded. “"Bhe was o very beautiful
woman, Ekine™

Flaine's f[aee had grown graver
ninl more tender at his words, and

their close she bent forward and
putl her white arm—not her floury
haed, how —round his neeck,
and Kissoed

e major patted her cheek lov-
lngely, theo In a lighter tone salil:

By the way, has young Sherwin
calved this afternoon

A IMesh 5 [aint as scarcely Lo be
Caltval o Dlush rose to Elaine's [nce.

vptadl nerwin has L Leen Lo-

day, papa : no, she sald, not ex-
; with colunpss, bul with re-
“That's strang sakd the major.
“Ho offered (o play me two hundred
1 D Lo viri Enow, my dead
this alternoon, and 1 thousht hie®d
call bn hi Yoy Lo th clieh, “_!.' i.__.'r.lf
piermiaps he s wajting for me there.”
Akl e ook up his hat—the major
wollsl ander no ecircumstances have
e guilty of keeping It on in his

dasghter's presence—and  settled it
,'l'i:'.il}' on his grimish white hair,
“Cnpital fellow, Charlie—="

Moaning Caplain Sherwin
said Elaine, balwneing a
Lher taper linger
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Eii? Of course. Didn't you know
Lis name was Charles 77 replied the
BiML JOT,

I know nothing about him,” sald
Elrine “excepling that you have
lrogght titn home to dinner ouce or
Twieo.™

Oh, I thought you and he were

ra ther good friends,”
cunrddessaly. “lle's a capital
{llow. fepon] looking—don't
tinlnk a7

BElaine raised her eyes from the
spoon, and fixed them vaeantly on
tho view that was [ramed by the
window ;: & view worthy ol the pen-
¢il of a Turnper—a lovely little val-
Iy with a treeclad hill behind, a
tiny river running In between and
wivding round a rambling old m8sn-
slon whoso Ltime-worn stone gleam-
~1 in the sunlight, where it was notl
hidden by the ivy and the trees.

o waa silent a4 woement, then she
said simply ; g

“Yi~5—1 suppose he is good look-
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WOMEN'S ILLS

EPromptly Believed and Cured by Dr.
Williams' Pink Pills.

Le. Willlams' Uink Pil's are wom-
ap's best friend. ‘They enrich the
biood, tone up the Dnerves, and

siromgihen the vital organs to per-
form their functions regularly. They
bring the rosy cheeks and shapely
forms that tell of good health and
bappiness. To the growing girl they

I
]

sald the major, with that |

C b quite happy, shoulin't we

like | € sighed.

ing. papa.

the | It bolope.”

The major langhed slightly.

“I thought it was the first thing
you women noliced, my dear,” he re-
marked.

“SBome women, perhaps,” assented
Elnine dreamily.

“Well, Saerwin is - goodl looking.
anyway." csumed tue major, smooth-
ing on Lis gloves—he always wore
gloves, altiwugh he might be only
going down th> town and back. “And,
by (ieorge, he i so confoundedly well
off; at loaat, he has expectations.
Unelz a rich cotton spinner, or iron-
master. or something of that kind,
I believe., Wish my uncle hidd been
in trad-, and 1'd been hls heir,” add-
ol the mojor. pathetically. f

Elalne smiled., Sae was Mally aware
ol ner father's pride in their ances-
try.

“*You'd have filled your proper po-
sition then, my dear, aml moved in
your proper cirele, instead of —of<liv-
ing In o miserable village, 1In a
wiserable two-penny. half-penny
town among o lot of second-rate
provineials,

Elnione smiled consolingly.

“Nover mind, dear. They are vary
nice people, and we are very Lap-
py. ar-n't we? I there were no
bakers' and butelers' bilis we should
" and

'I'.'\II, those Totcehers and bakers!™
&alt the major.. “1 deeclare when-
| over I see one B their  wretchad

red-covered books my heart sinks in-

te wy boots and— Why, confound
it, that wikl devili s down here
again " ke broke ofl, leaning across
the table, ami staring out of the
wlit<low.

Elajine lookod in the same
| direction,, There was ne haman
b ing in i Tig L it nel Lthe ouly
alteration that had taken place in

{.this:

i this moment

sald the major !
to, I should sy !

are invaluable.. To the motleer they |

are a necessity. ‘To the woman of
{or tv=five they mean reliel and eage.
Dr. Willinms' Plak Pills are the best
meadielne that seienc? has devised for
women at all periods of liie. These
pills succeed when all else [alls.
Thousands of gratelul women en-
Jdorse the truth of these statements.
Mra John White, Sanhanatien, Out.
says: "Il gives me pieasure to bear
testimony to the great value of Dr.
Willlams' Pink Pills as a cure for
the ailments that afliet so many
. I sulfered greally, and the

were very Irregular, but

wWomen
m to these pills I am now

ite well and [ree from the pains

::at made my life almost a bu I.'n;
1 cheerfully give my ex 3
:I':- banelit of sullering women.

Remember that substitutes cninnt

cure, and see that the full name Dr.

Willinms' Piok Pills g .ﬂ'.:. “‘.

n

4s on the wrapper g/ 4 El'

Medicine Co., Brockvilie,

HE‘:.:! the pills will be malled,

id, at f0c per box, or gix

B for $2.50. -
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Lhe view was @ slight one that might
will have escaped notiee. It was
While the major had been io-
velghing sgainst tradesmen’s books
o red lag bad glided up the flag-post
riging from thoe Llurret of the
house in the hollow, and was now
flyinz lazily in the soft breeze.
“TI—=1 beg your pardon, my dear,” he
said, apologizing for the strength of
ngaage. “That fkag waan't
ticlslodd when T eame in, was it 2"
“No,” sald Elnin “T: hins only Just
rone up”
The major looked at It
disguised interest.
“Oh, yes, he's baeck. There are only
vwo fomilies rightly privileged to fly
flag when they are in residence :
and the Nalrnes are one. The right
wos granted by Henry VIIL.—the old
senmp '—and this wiid
Nairne always does it. I wonder
how long he is golng to stay. A
couple of hours, perhaps, certainly
not more than a day or two.”
They stood looking nt the house
in silence for quite 2 minute, then
Elaine sald;

- l'l I
.
LI A =L

hig In

with an-

“Have you ever seen the marquis,
papa

The major shook his head.

“No, never; amd am never likely

“He never comes inlo the town 2"

The major shook his hend again.

“I don’t tink s0; at any rate, no
one has ever seen him. They say
thal he doesn't leave Lhe Castle
grounds when he is down here, or
if Is* does that it is only alter dark.
Tho rector toll we he once met him
tramplng along Warden's Lane at
two o'clock in the morning—"

“What was Lhe rector doing out at
ithat ghostly hour 7" ask~d Elalne,
with a smile,

‘Been to see o sick parishioner,
I supposo, aml that's the only time
hv* has been seen in the place, I He-
lieve, tnough they tell all =orts of
will stories aboul hiz driving ton-

dem  through the streets alger
dark.”

“He must be o strange man.” sald
Elaine, thoughtlully. “Is he — mad,
papa

“No, no,” replied the major. “That
i=., ouly In o sense. He has led a—
ahem—a very wild life, my dear.
Your uncle who knew his father and
grandfather, told me that the
Nalrns were 2l tarred witly the snme
brusty- but this onc appears to be
th worst amnl the maddest of - the
lot. 1 supposo [ he'd been a mere
commmoner=—i1 plain mister, he would
kave been lai! by the leg long ago™.

“Is e B0 very wicked 7 What has
Lo done 7" asked Elaine, with all the
courag® of youthr and innocence.

Thre major coughed and rearranged
his eye-glasad

“Oh. all sorts of things, my Jdear,”
he sgid “You Wouldn't understand
if I told vyou. What has he doune!
What hasn't he done ? would be
the better question. It's a wonder
the property has stood it; but
believe there's no end to his wealt
even now, and though he has been
making ducks and drakes of the
mouey ever since he came Into it.”

CHAPTER II.
“Is he an old man ?" asked Elalne
with languld curiosity.
mﬂn‘" — t‘i.:llrt tiw
no; ® young. -
two, or something like tllﬁt."

- #That seems oll,” remarked El-
alne, with all the superiority of
twenty-ohe. - -
The major shook his head.

- “Qld! What maust I be them, my
dear ™

dev—and | :
| druggists or ssnt post pald at 25¢.

I had never thought of |

F

: major,

Ehee lookew at him with a geatle
smi{e. - '
“You will never be o b
i Id, dear,” she
“Thank youw, my love" sald the
he smoothed his ° mous-
tache with his perfestly gloved hand.

“At any rate, the Marquis s okl

in wickedness If he's young in years. |
{ 1 worder what brings him down to

Earefield 7" he added, musingly. “In
the n:iddle of the season, tﬁl& Not
that he cares much about the sea-
son. Shouldn't wonder if he hae
beer up to come devillry uap in
London, and has come down blere
out of the way.™

Elaine smiled.

“What crime could such a man—
and a marquis—commit in London?
she sald. “Break inte a churech—or
what, papa ™

The major laughed.

“I don't know. Oh, he's equal to
that, and wouldn't hesitate to do
it, 1 should say, il he thought it
woulkl amuse him. At any rate, he
wouldn*t be halked by any fear of
the consequences. Well, 1 must be off,
I expect Eherwin will be walting for
me. Shall 1 bring him back to dip-

ner, FElaine 7
“Not to-might, dear,” she saild,
“There is ouly cold mutton and—

well, it depends npon Bridget's pow-
ers of persuasion whether there will
even be a pudding.”

“Ab, well, weil,” sald the major,
drawing an easy sigh. “Confound the
tradesmen ! Give me a kiss, my dear,
and I'll be ofl.”

She leaned forward, and he kissed
the beautiful  Hower-like face lov-
ingly and proudly enough, and as
he went jauntily down the narrow
passage Elaine heard his still melo-
dious voice humming an air from the
last of the Sullivan and  Gilbert
O s,

Elaine looked at the flag absently ;
the sun was sinking, and the
red bunting was glowing a deeper
erimson than before in the warm
glow. She was thinking not so
muach of the marquis as of the beau-
tiful house standing in the midst of
the lovely wvalley, with Its wealth

of f[oliage and purling river, and
wondering at any one, mad and
wicked thovgh he might be, ever

leaving it. Rmee she had come a
chiid to Barefield, the flag had only
waved above the white stoned man-
ston o secore of times, and thenonly
for a few hours or days at a time.

The door opened with the bang
whick Bridget always managed to
give it, aml that flabthful hand-
maki entered, bearing the jug care-
fully.

“Well, T've got it, Miss Elaine !™
she exclaimed, trinmphantly. * And
& rare job I had Really, that old

- R e e, i

SAFETY FOR LITTLE ONES.

Mothers should Exercise Great Care
in Choosing Medicine for Children

Every little one neede a medieine
at some time, and mothers eannot
e too careful in making a selection.
The so-called “soothing” prepapa-
tions invariably contain opintes and
other harmlul drags which stupify
the little one and pave the way to
a coustant necessity for the use of
mareotie drugs. Undoubledly  the
very best amnd the very snlest medi-

cioe for little ones is Baby's Own
Tabletz. They are mildly laxative
amd gentle in their action and cuare

all stomazh and Lowel troublez, re-
Heve slmple fevers, break up colds,
prevent erouap and al'ay the irrita-
tion accoapanying the cutting of
tecth. Where these tablets are used
little ones sleep naturally beeause
the eauser of irritation and sleep-

lessness are removed in a natural
way., Experionce! mothers all praise
tis nmedizine. Mrs., H. H. Fox, Opr-
ange Hidges, Man., says: "Bahy's
Own Tablets are the best medicipe
[ have ever used for children of all

ages. They are truly a blessing to
baby and mother's friend.”
These tablets are guaranteed to

contadn no op'ate and can e given
tee &1 wew-horn babe. Sold by all

a hox, by writing direat to the Dr.
Wil lrs' Melien: Coapiny, Bro k-
ville, Ont.
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=COHD WaAs LMoL
lell Miss Elaine,
inents," says he,
[or her sake, 'd——
“"Never mind,” sald Elaine, “you
havoe got i, and IU's very clever of

imperent. ‘You
willh my compli-
‘that If it wasn't

yYou to have doane s»; though you
have been gone s0 long that 1
thought you had taken French

lesave, amd milked one of Mr. Scone's
cows,’

Brideet colored rather guiltily,

“Well, to tell the truth, miss, I did
witit a little, for Mr. Scone was en-
gaged talking to Mr. Ingram, the
house steward at the Castle, and
I couldn't interrupt their conversu-
tlion.”

“Certaicly not:; that
been roudeness entirely
yvour nature, Bridget.”

“Yex, miss. The Castle's all in a
flurry, 8o it seems. Mr. Ingram hadd
n telegram to say the markiss was
coming dewn to-morrow, and lo and
behold: if he doesn't come down to-
day, all unexpected : and Mr. Ingram
had ran up to see il Mr. Scone could
somi down two of his sons to help in
the stables. Not that Mr. Ingram
knows whether tLhey'll be really
wanted, for his lordship may be off
agnin to-morrow, or he may stay
forever."”

“That would be a long visit, Brid-
get,” sald Elalne, beating up the
eggs and scarcely listening.

“Yes, miss. Mr. Ingram
never knows; and he says he be-
lleves the markiss himsel! don't
know. It's just as it comes Into his
head. He's a sort of here to-day and
gone to-morrow gentleman, miss,
Dreadful tryinge he must be to have
in the ‘ouse. Mr. Ingram says that
rometimes the least thing will put
him out, and that he swore dread-
ful because there was no earriage
to meet him at the station, forget-
ting as he'd said to-morrow In-
stead of to-day, in the telegram:
and sometimes Mr. Ingram says that
he won't notice anything, and don't
appear to know what's going on.
And as to meals—"

woulkl have
foreign to

says he

“B all this Is very inter-
esting, no doubt, pbut what about
the drawing room you were going

Hj.,uwwtﬂr. said about
‘the meals at the He says that
sometimes whua.:.lrﬂ’l a dinner

as might before a king,
ﬁmwﬁm In- for hours
! , and that if he does

in In time, he'll just walk up-
mlﬂh‘nthn nner to kick

T

|

|

-

“That must b2 a performance
worth seceing.” said Elaine. *

“Just as If he'd had his dinner,
which of course he ean't have had,
beeause he never goes outside the
castle grounds, or-eats a meal any-
where 'imt at home."

“The dJdrawing-room!” suggested

{ Elaine,

“Yes, mlss,” said ‘Bridget, “I was
just going. Did I teéll you about that
Miss Inchley, Miss Elaine 7"

“I.don’t tnink so0,” said Elaine, ab-
sorbedd in her pudding. “Bat never
mind. You mustn't tire yourself with
talking, Bridget.”

“Oh, 'm wot tired in ., the wery
least, miss,” said Rridget, cheer
fully ignoring Elaine's irony. "I was
only going to say that while we
were talking, who should come up
but her. I domn't know why it ls,
Miss Elalne, bhut I really can't abear
that Miss Irchley. Perhaps it's be-
cause she's got red hair—="

Elaine could not repress a smile.

“Weli, miss, you may laugh; but 1
never could like a person with hair
like hers. And she gives hersell such
aire, too. And only the housckeeper's
niece after ali! I've heard some peo-
ple eays ag they thought her pretiy !
Pretty ! Why, her eyes are green,
right down green, Miss Elaine ; and
as 1o her figare—weli, give me a lit-
tle more {l+h and blood [or my
tagte.” . A

“And give moe the exueepan for the
tepioea,” irlerrupted Elaine with the
resignation of .despalr.

“Yes, miss, there 1t is. 8he came up
in that quict =1 eall it sneaking—way
of hers, and said, quite as if she was
the mistress of the Castle and every-
thing in-it, ‘Mr. Ingram,’ says she,
locking at him fall in the face, *his
lordshkip has arrived, and will be nsi-
ing for you.” And offl she goes without
8¢ much ns o word to me or Mr.
Spone, who is 2 moe’ regpectable man.
Yer, misg,” for Elalue »ed held up her
white hand with a gesture of en-
trealy and command, “I'm going!"
But es she opened the door she man-
wed to add: “And dressed like a reg-
ular lady, too, mises! A fur cape
round her shoulders, and a felt hat
like Mre. Bradiey’s, the rector's lady.
And what time will you have the din-
ner, Miss Elaine

“Half-past eight, as usual,” =sald
Elaine, and closed the door with her
oot to stop cny [urther [Mow of the
torrent of words. ~

Then, the pudding being quite ready
for the baking, which could be trust-
ed, with more or less safely, to
Bridget, FElaine ran wup to her
own room, put on her hat and light
summer jacket, and went into the
garden,

(To bhe Comntlnued.)

SHE BECAME A SOLDIER.

Fanglish Woman Who Served Honor-
ably Through Campaign.

In the history of all nations Lthere
are nstanees «of women having
marched to the wars with the arm-
ies of their eountry and performed
valorons deeds. Ths experience of
Hannah S8nell, an English woman,
is= perhaps the most remarkable of
any on record. Hannah was born
dn 1723, and was a strong, healthy
lass, fond of ontdoor work of any
s0rt, who much preferred pitehing
hay or driving o mettlesome lhorse
to the ordinary round of work in
the Eitchen, When she was 20
Years aold sh? married a sallor nnam-
e Bumns, a good-forpnothing fel-
low, who suuandered her zmall sav-
ings and deserted her within eix
montihs. Hannah resoived to find
her worthless husband and punish
him if possible, so0 she donned a
suit of hi= ald clothes, and set out
and walked to Portsmoutl. Here
her search was uansugecessfol and
her few shillings being at an end,
she enligted in o regiment of in-
[antry, aml was sent 1o Coarlisle,
near the Scottish border.

soldier lifle proved verv attract-
ive from the first., Hannah gquickly
learned the drill and was much
liked by her offiecers aml comrades,
golng [rom station to station guite
unsuspectid, But soon a  young
man whom she had Enown at home
joined the same company; [earful
of being recognized by him, she de-
serted, walked across England and
re-enlisted under another name in
the city of London. Her new regi-
ment being immediately ordered to
Indin, Hannaly soon found herself
aboard a transport. Here she was

not long in becoming o favorite
wiith everyone by reason of her
skill in sewing and cooking

and for real bravery during several
severe storms that nearly wreecked
the shih.

England and France were [light-
ing for the possession of India at
that ime, and Hannah's regiment
had no sooner arrived off the
soulheastern coast of that country
than It was sent on shore to take
part in the slege of Pondicherry,
a town held by the Frencld army.
Eleven weeks they lay before the
place, suffering hardships thiat
broke down many & stroog soldier,
but Hannah stuck to her daties
and was In the very front at sev-
eral assaults upon the eity. Raln
finally foreed the British to aban-
don  their position, and in fording
a river unpder fire during the re-
treat she received twelve wounds,
several of which were both pain-
ful and dangerous. By the aid of a
Hindoo woman in the hospital, to
whom Hannah revealed her secret,
she sweceeded in remaining undis-
covered during the long months
needed for her recovery. Quite un-
daunted by her suffering, she =set
out for England, working her pas-
sage ns an ordinary seaman in a
home-bound ship im  all sorts of
weather, %oyages were long and
tedious in those days, and it was
pom¢ monihs before she arrived at
Lisbon, Portugal. Always on the
wately Tor npews of her husband,
she made inquiry, and at last found

seaman who had made a voyage

th Summs a year previous. Ac-
ecording to story, they had
touched at Genoa, Italy, where
Sumios, being found gulty of mur-
der while carousing ashore,

landed in England, and, her search
belng ended, obtained an hono
g D oS
a r
This enabled hér to set up as a
landlady of an inp near London,
where many people came 10 see her
ﬂ'“ﬂ-hﬁﬁtﬂ‘mﬂ of
and was quite satisfied to lead an

uneventful 1ife *o= e end of her

duys, but her odd expericnce had
fhown her the superiority of men's
clothes, and she never wore skirts

again,

ABUSED HUSBANDS.

Wﬂlnl n's

Extravagance Overiaxes
Man 61 To-day.

In a receut lecture Mrs. Robert J.
Burdette said:

“1f each club' woman would stand
for dhe sacreduess of the marriage
relation, there would be lewer di-
vOorces in the country to-day awd
fewer sorrows and heartaches. 1
know you will think it is uot neces-
sary for you to interest yourseives
in thig question, becouse things arve
rununE smoothly and happily in your
own homes, " she said, “but, my dear
women, we have got to look out for
our ‘children, for the next generatlon.
Do you Enow, mothers, tnal more
thap one-half of all the heartaches in
the world are matle because these
tieg are held so lightly 7 It is our
duty to see that tuey are held more
sacred. It has boen shown that di-
vorces are increasing three times as
[ast as the population, then I that
increase keeps up, in the next ten
years ihe separation of husband and
wile will be greater through divorce
than tirough death. We are a great
power throughout the world, and we
can do a great deal in this work.

“There is another thing, too, for
which we women are responsible, In
thisdny and age men are moncy mad.
Why ? Do you know that last year
hundreds of millions of dollars were
spent for jewelry ? Do men wear jew-
elry ? During the year 621 men were
put behind the bars for embezzling
large sums. Did the men want the
money just for the love of having it ?
They wanted it to help their wives
and lh_tri.r daughters to shine,. Fancy
the wile and daughter shining In so-
clety when the husband and father is
behind the bars. We women are re-
sponsible for these things. We want
too much, A man prospers and he
says his wite must have a servant.
He prospers still further and his wile
must ave two servants, He prospoers
more and she demands another and
80 It goes. We must learn the art of
slmple Living. When I say Lhat we
must live slinply, 1 do not mean that
we should take the vows ol poverty.
There are certain tilngs which we
must have 1o make the hom» attract-

ive, but we do not need g0 many
things. Now, honestly, isn't your
home filled with lolts of things that

you don’t really want and that you
wish you could just throw out in the

really an ornament. You Jdon't know
why you bought it apd you would like
to get rid of iL.

“Bimple living meang simpler table
and fewer gowns, Ob, mothers, teach

is to be found in beautiful clothes,
that there i8 more in lif® than dress.
A noted Frenchiman has sald that the
separation of husband and wile is the

danger which threatens the American |

home. Men and women are no longer
cempanions in our country. The man
is out rushing alter money, the wife

and the children attending to their |

socinl duties, They driflt further
apart amnd scarcely know each other.
Women, we are responsible  for
these things, We think that we must
have thinge because our nczichbors
have them, and we keep (he ware
earners continually al thelr

They Are Aller Him.

An exchange is responsible for the
following : Jusl as a commercial tra-
veler was witing hiz name on Lhe
register of a hotel in Ovid, Mich., the
other day, a bed bug appeared and
meandered slowly over the pages.
The man of grips paused in open win-
der, and in & voice shaking with em-
otlon, sald: “"Well, by the eternal
gods of war, I have been bled by lo-
nia flees, bitten by Owesso spiders,
driven almost to jusanity by Hagi-
naw Jiggers, crawled over by DBay
City razzlelacks, amd in*erviewed by
Lansing graybacks, but this is the
first place I was ever 4t where bed
bugs looked over ithe register to
find out the nomboer o my room.™

For This Reliei"--7

i L
Io, at last I am in elover,
For no more | hoair my bovs,
Now the holidays nse over,
Making a confoumicd noise.

Ended is each children's part)

Where, while pandemonium relgnes,

Appetites unduly hearty
I.ead to strange aml

pains !

Now no more her offepring cherished
Every parent - fond beholds,

Thence returning chilled and perished
And contracting eniffling colds.

fearsome

Yet though some may think me only
Just a sentimental foel,

Well, the house seems rather lonely |

Bince the boys went buck to school.

work.” |
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Clean mirrors with whiting, let-
ting It dry oa the suriace of the glass
nlmll,lthm polish off with a very dry
cloth.

t¢éd Lo

IT vegetaliles have become frosted
prel or otherwise prepare them for
coking and cover them with cold,
salty water, loaving them ln a lairly
wWarm room over nigzht

A good layer of wewspap rs under
a carpet will preveat all danger
rom moths, which haive a strong
obejetion to printers’ ink, and wil
not come anywhere near it to lay
their egzgs.

Il your best set of china has glit
on it, pever wash if soapy water.
IE. Bome ammonia in the water in
place ol soap. Il you use soap yoa
will find that after a year or so
the gilt wiil disappear,

To remove marking ink from linen
paint the mark with a solution of
potassium, applied with a camels
hair brush. As soon as the ink dis-
appears the linen ghould e well

nged in cold water.

To remove mildew (rom calico: Mix
soalt and powdered starch with
ball the quantity of salt and the julce
of a lemon. Lay this mixture on the
ealico with a brush, and let the linpen
lis on the grass for a fow frosty
nights and the stain will disappear.

i you want to shut off the view
from any window you ecan do it very
cheaply by dissolving in » little bhot
water as much e salts a8 Us
water will absorb. Paint this ower
the windows while bhot, and whoen dey
you will have a very fair imitation
of ground glaas.

The care of gooa brushes—-and b
this I8 not meant simply those wit
costly backs, but flret those of goeod
hristles—lg not always understood.
When the brushes are kept in an
open tray it is a good plan to pro-
vide a little case made of water-
color {’ﬂl[h*l‘ to slip over the bristies

1

of aueh brush. A similar one of com-
!hmn wrapping paper is useful to
cover a silver-backed brash whan

il]m metal needs pollehing. —Harpers
g 1 1 Bazar.
streets. There's that chalr that ise't |

. The ladies of Hegina, regardlesa

| of ereed, social position or politieal
| leanings, met

a few evenings ago
amd paid a very high compliment to

| - . [ the "
you~ daughters that not everything | the sorrowing wicow of Che lats 56

- mented Nicholas Flood Davin., An ad-
| dress was read, making touclhilng re-
| ferenee to the meighborly yuvalities
of Mrs. Davin, and a very hand-
| gome and costly wateh and chain
was presented as o memento of her
| Blx years' residence in Negina. Mrs.
| Davin's reply was made in a tone
' showling that she leaves the west
| with feelings of deep regret. The
whole thing was a mosl gracelal aet.

IPride and Persevenrnoee.

Boston TranschHpl.

‘Ho ! look 10 1he mountains ; elernal
thev rise.

The hills are oar footslools, we pil-
lar the &kles”™

| And, baughtily pointing adown Jite
gray side,

“The gems in our keeping. forever
we'll hhnde.”

“That time will determine.” a low
volre replied

With quiet insistence Lthe waves [ar

helow
Were gappling and mining with sare
ehb and (low,
And low lauched the “0
. Time will decide.”

walera;

Lo, eyelas and cons leave ages [e-

hind ;

bright bands aml golden %the

ged peach is lined.

Rare gems, now unhidden, llash

I sparkling and [rec,

Ride storm clowis where erstwhile
the elllf shouls in glee.

Old Time hag decided who victor
ghall P,

The calm pulse of Nature bheals on
as of yore;

Pereeverance has trivmphed, and will
P VEeT IOTe,

The wrack of the mountain s spoll
of the sea.

With

Cases ol Lunacy.
Baltimore Nows,

“Yes, I know of one case where
execeselve use of the plano actually
caused lunacy.”

“Isn*t that awful! And did thay
lock up the ecrazy pianist ™

“Of course not; they locked up
' the people who weni craey.”

You Cannot Live
Without Sleep

Unless the Nervous Enerzy Daily Consumed is Made Cood
by Rest and Sleep Physical and Mental Bankruptcy is

Inevitable—Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food.

Sleeps I8 as pecessary to lile as
is food or water. A single night of
wakefuluegs unnerves mosL peopie,
and when rgleeplessness becomes
chronic it soon leads to mental and

hysical co lapse, prostration, para-
yelg or insanity.

Sleeplessness I8 an unmistakable
gymptom ol nervous exhaustion.
Oplates may give temporary relief,
but have a terrible reaction on the
nervous system. Dr. Chase's Nerve
Food cures sleeplessness. just as it
cures nervous headache nervous dys-
perlh. irritahility, restleseness and
all the other symptoms of nervous
exhaustion, by actually increasing
the perve force ol the body.

To the nervous and exhausted, who
feer that they are losing their grip
on Hfe, find it difficuit to concen-
trate thelr thoughts and to remem-

Chase's Nerve
ing new hopes and ambitions. By not-

while using It you
L et now, Tirm fosh ot
are belng added to your
pody. At the same time you wil}

, [ee1 the thrill of new, rich blood s
your velns, and new vigor amd ob-
erezy in every nerve [ibre,

Mr. sW. Hawken, of No. 8 Roden

Pace, and who s cmployed Iim
Haight's Candy Works, ronte,
Ont., stales:

“I was troubled for a long time
with very severe headaches. | was
very nervous, had mno appetite, apd
could not rest or sleep well. The
regular ¢se of Dr. Chase's WNerwe
Food has greatly improved my appe-
tifgs I slcep splendidly and the beadl-
aches are ent'rely gone. As & mat-
ter of fact, | [eel like o differeat
person, and can recommend thie
medicine very highly, as I know It
has been the means of curing me™

The bYlood-making, nerve invigop
ating InfMuence of Dr. Chase's Nepwe
Food commends it to all who are

paturally it bullde up tl-:rd-.
and, teing composs] of powerful re-
storatives, Its elfects are as oo
tain as the laws o nature.
oente a box: six botes for
At all dealers, or Edmanson,

& Co., Toronto.




