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The blind man put his hand to his
man’s voice, | of her in that m*,:h you speak

brow.

“I heard ;“m, a
Nairne. [ thought—" he besitated—
“I thought he called out as—as a
man would call il he were In dan-

™

“Is that all?" asked the marquis
with deathbhlike calmoess. 7

The blind man was sllent for a

moment. i l H

“What is it, alrne 7 he asked.
“Why do you T::Htlnu me "

“Yes, I question you!" re
the marquis stermly. “What did

you hear?”
Luigi hesltated.
“I—I think I heard Miss Delaln
Hﬂ'_'_‘
The marquis gripped his arm. I
“Come away !” he sald, :

CHAPTER XXII

The two men walked toward the
house o silence. Luigi knew by the
marquis’ voice and manner that
something bhad happened ; the sharp,
short cry of mortal agony which
had smitten his acute ears just be-
fore the marquis came up seemed
still to ring wupinously mm them. The
clouds had gatnered thickly during
the last few minutes, and It was
evident that a storm was approach-
ing, but now and again the moon
pit-rI;;ud through and fell asiant the
pati.

At one of these moments the mar-
quis saw some oObject lying just in
front of them on the gravel. He
stoop=d and picked it up, still retain-
ing the blind man's arm. It was the
rose ana lily dagger. As his fiogers
touched it he started ; the thing was
wel—and not with dew, as he had
at first supposed.

" What is that you have picked up,
Nairne 7" asked Laulgil.

The marquis hesicated lor a mo-
ment, then he replied in a low voice:

“Nothing ™

The blind man turned his sightless
eyes (o him with troubled guestion-
ing . but he did not repeat the worda.

The marquis held the dagger In
his hand for a [ew moments, then he
glippesd It into his pocket. His [ace
could not have grown more white
or haggard, but there was a new
expression o it, and a strange one
for the Marquis of Nairne's [face

to wear, it was one of dread and | hands and listened breathlessly.

[ear.

They reached the door In the tow-
ar, and the marquis unlocked it.
SoweLking appeared to be wron
with the lock or key, for he did
pnol open the door without some
difficulty.

When they entered the small hall
he arrested Luigi's progress for a
moment by a pressure of his arm,
listened. The house was quite still.
Thew he led the way to the library,
aml, guiding Luilgi to a chalr, went
to the window and looked out at the
night—dark now as pitch—with a va-
cant, troubled gaze,

Luigi Zantl was the first tos k;
aml his words came as il he found

gilence intolerable.
“What — what has happened,
MNairne?” he said, lfting his pale

[ace in the direction of the marquis
‘I know that something I8 wrong.
I can hear it in the tone of your
voice, feel it in your manner.”
Wo must leave here to-morrow
morning, Lulgl,"” sald the marquls,
husky wolee,

Leave — to-morrow 7 execlalmed
the Italian. “You cannot mean It
Amd—and=your guests! What of
them, MNairne 7™

“l care nothing for them," said

the marquls, almost Loauwdibly.
“Lady Secott will be here for the
few hours they will remain—"
“I=1 «don't understand,” exclaim-
el Luigi, trembling. “If you ean
tell me what has happened, for
bod's sake, do, Nairne! This sus-
pensc— Hemember that I cannot
see, aml that the sound of your
Volce—s0 strange and altered—ter-
rifies me with vague dread. Where
are we g._;..i,ng?"

“I do not know,” responded the
marquis, wearily. “It ddoes not
matter. Out of England; the far-

ther the better; theough one cannot
esCaper the consequences ol one's
Llatant folly though he go to the

el of the world. I have been a
fool, an arrant fool!” And bhe laugh-
&1 bitterly.

Luigi Zanti Jdrew his
ham! aeross his brow,
“You must tell me, Nalrne,” he
Sakl. “You have said too muech to
leave me In ignorance. Why do

trembling

You say this? am why are Yoo
leaving the Castle so saddenly 7
Are the major and Elaine goliag
with us ™

The marqunis let the curtain [all,
and, leaning agalnst the window,
looke! at the anxious [ace,

“The major and Miss Delaine are

THE DANGEKRS OF CHILDHOOD.

Famgrer is the most deadly season
of the year for little ones. The little
Ufe hangs by a mere thread; dlar-
rhoea, infant cholera and other hot
weather ailments come quickly, and
sometimes, in a few hours, extia-
Euish o4 bright little life. Every
mother shoulkd be in a position to
Eguard against, or cure these tron-
bles, and there 1s no medicine known
10 meddical science will act so surely,
a0 speadily and so safely as Baby's

Own Tablets. A box of the Tablets
ghould be kept 1in home
where there are Jittle ones, and

by giving an occasional Tablet hot
weather allments will be prevented,
and yvour little one will be kept well
aml happy. Don't walt until the
tromble comes—that may be too late.
E:membar that thnnlnil.n;;ntl.tcu

prevented by keeping the stom-
och and bhowels right. Mrs. A, Van-
derveer, Port Colborne, Ont., says:
“My baby was cross, restless and
ha<l diarrhoea. 1 gave her Baby's
Own ‘Tablets and they helped her
nlmost at once. [think the Tablets
i splendid medicine for children.”

The Tablets mm to

cure all the minor
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“It 1s the way In which
a gentle-
e By of a lady with
e ——" He broke off with a groan.
My I do not know. what I am
w‘l! can scarcely put the mean-
t0 your words or mine! I feel

e M I were golug mad 1"
- lﬁm guage he described
his meeting with Elaine on the
» When he was a witness of
vlat he now believed, in the light
[ present circumstances, to have

hﬂ“ ‘only a lovers' quarrel.
'm that moment, I am con-
It was her Intentlon to dis-
thed her old lover, and atrive to win

@ marquisate,” Nairne declared. *
had forgotten the fellow untll ru:';-1

night ; and It anyone had told me
that she, E sweet, .
Fﬂmhd g T

rl angel—

t
darknegs of the nl.[ht-.._."mmm he

The blind man sprang to his feet,
hle white face quiver
eyes staring q Ing, his sightleas

‘It i & le! a cruel lle! he panted.

The marquis regarded him with a
lﬁl_f-mntamptuuu- smile.

My poor, deluded Luigl, it ls the
tr‘?;hl I mysell saw them !"

ou—you saw o

Lulgl, ¥ them ?" breathed

“Yes,” the marquis sald grimly. “I
saw them. When [ left rnul; wlaﬁted
unthinkingly toward the bridge. They
did not hear me, I suppose. 1 saw
them quite plainly. 8he was standing, |
leaning agalnst the rail, her hands
clasped piteously. He was address-
ing some entreaty to her; I could
see his face. It was the face of
a man hall daft wath despalr; just
the face & man wears whose sweot-
keart has jilted him for another
man—a better mateh! I ecould not
hear thelr words; if I had heard,
I ghould hdve turned and left them.
But thelr faces, thelr attltudes
were gigniflecant enougl, He was
urging her to give me up, to go
baek to him; that was plain. Some-
thirg else was plain, and that was
thac he had some hold on her. 1
guessed that; but presently the
guegs became comvietion. The
Young fellow produced a letter.”

Luigi covered his face with his

“It was a letter of hers, no doubti;
and no doubt a compromlising one.
Perhaps he was holding it over her
&8 a threat. They came to terms
at last, I suppose. At any rate, he
gave bher the Jetter reluctantly,
and she seemed overwhelmed by
Joy and relief. He wanted it back
—I Imagine that he saw that by
relinquishing the letter he had lost
all hold on her—but she refused. I
could stay no longer. It cost me
something not to break in upon
them and confront her. Yes, It
cost me something.,” He leaned his
head upon his hands in silence. for
& moment, then he went on In a
weary voice. “But I pitied her; yes,
I pitied her. I' saw It all
s0  distinetly—the hideous com-
edy.. Heaven knows what pressure
may have been put upon her; what
Inducements she had to jilt him. You
cannot understand, you don't know
the charming customs of the mar-
rlage market in this our Christian
England, Luigi! Why, Il I were—
worse than I am, the vilest ol the
vile, old, deerepit, deformed in mind
and body, there are fathers—yes, an.d
mothers—who would sell me their
girl Tor a wile! You cannot, bai 1
can, understand the kind of persua-
sion her father would use. It is not
all her fault; she Ils not wholly and
solely to blame.*No ! Let me cherish
some rempant ol my great love and
reverence [or her. No doubt she was
pure-minded enough until, in an evil
moment, I crossed her path and
tempted her, and those belonging to
her, to covet a coronet. Let me hug
that consolation, even though It be
a false one! I cannot think her
wholly false and mercenary. My beau-
tiful—=" His voice broke, and he
strode to the window and turned his
back to the silent listener, as il to
hide the emotion even from Lulgi's
sightless eyes.

Luigi raised his head. He seemed to
have been completely overwhelmed,

“I have listened to you, Nairne,”
he sald, almost inaudibly ; “but still—
yes, still I cannot belleve her gullty
of the treachery you charge her with.
There must be some mistake, some
misapprehension. It is a terrible en-
igma.”

“It Is all too plain, alas! ih;:':
told you what I have seen; exp
it mf:x it you can. God knows 1r
would be glad to have you clear her !
I would give all I possess to wipe
out the remembrance ol the scene;
[ would give half the years re-
maining to jone to believe her inno-
cent, to put her back in my heart
as she seemed to me an hour—only
an bour!—ago. Come, what I8
your explanation, Luigl?

The blind man shook his head.

“] do pot know, I cannot think
of any, and yet—forgive me, Nalrne
—my faith In her is greater than

ur” e
ruTha marquis sighed.

“You have not seen her and the
man, as I saw them. You have had
the scene second-hand. What ex-

anation is possible ? The faet, the

eous fact, remains, that she stole
our of the house to meet the man
who was her lover, and that this
letter has pasged from him to hnr;
My God, If she had only trusted me!
If she had only kpown me better!
Why, Luigl, If she had come to me
and told me all, I could stlll have
verenced Id

i
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| bled.

~white arms, her hands were clasp-
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There | hope [ - l.II.Jl n'r'urr:
e is no or me, I can fee
that. But wo must think of her."

The blind man stood with bowed
head in silence for a moment, then
he said In a low voice;

“What—what was that ery we
heawd. Nairne 7

The marquis looked up In a dull,
dazed fashlom. :

“Cry 1" ‘ L y

“Yes. Just before guu returned to
me I heard —I told you— the ecry
of a man who has been hurt.”

The marquis drew his hand across
his brow.

“Yes, yes. I remember,” he sald.
“I don't know. An owl, perhaps.”

Lulgl shook hils head.

“You cannot tell. What else could
it have been? You heard nothing
else 7"

Luigl hesitated a moment.

“Nothing but——"

“Nothing but what ?"

Luigi's face looked wan and trou-

“I heard El—her pass me,” he sald
almost inaudibly.

“It was not she who cried out ?"
asked the marquis.

“No, it was a man’s volee. I--I am
sure of that. It was a terrible cry,
Nairne. I—I seem to hear it now."”

“It must have been an owl, or some
other bird,” sald the marquis. “I
heard it, but indistinctly. I was al-
most deal and blind and stupid with
my misery. Come." .

He Jooked round for a candle, and |
put his hand in his pocket for his
match box.

A8 he did so his hand cama In con-
taet with tho rose and ily dagger.

Ho started, and withdrew his hand
sharply.

“When—when did yoa
sound "' he asked slowly.

“Just before you came back to
maoa. I eannot tell how long I was
gitting here.”

“And you heard nothing else, nul
one &lee pass but——"

“No one but Elaine™

The marquis stood with his hand to
his forchead, his eyes fixed on the
ground. ‘Then he shook his head,
as If his wearied braln refused to
follow the train of thought any
longer.

He lit the ecandle and took the
blind man's hand, and led him from
the room and upstalrs.

CHAPTER XXIII.

After he had left Lulgl at his own
apartments, the marquis went slow-
Iy down the broad staircase. The
mental shock which Elaine’s supposed
treachery had produced had, as he
had sald to Luigi, deadened his facul-
ties and half stupefied him. He
gtood for & few minutes lost iIn
thought, or rather struggling for the
power of thought, in the middle of
the hall, then he went HlDWll.‘F
toward the library. He couid
not sce her agalpn. Should he write
to her 7 Would it be better to see
her father, and explain the whole
matter to him? He could not de-
cide. O! one thing only was he cer-
tain: that it wpuld be better for
him and for Elaine that they should
not meet again.

As he passed the drawing-room
door, e glanced in absently, and
was going on to the library, when
something moving In the room at-
tracted his attention. The room
was dark, save for the light that
reached it dimly from the candeln-
bra in the hall, and he took a small
lamp from o bracket and went into
tle room.

As he did so ha saw a woman
lying on a couch, her arms out-
stretched, her face resting on them.
The whole attitude was eloquent
lof exhanstion and sorrow, and as he
approached and the light of the
upheld lamp fell upon the figure, he
saw that it was Elalne.

He stood for a second or two
mollonless and silent. There she
lay, the woman he loved so dearly,
as King Arthur’s queen lay at his
feet at thelr last parting. Her halr
had broken loose [rom Its coils,
and lay In a silken mass upon her

hear this

ed together. All his heart went
out to her with infinite pity, in-
fluite love, and the longing to
stoop amnd take her in his arms,
to press her to his breast, and
hold her there against the whole
world, amounted to torture. Why
was she lying ‘there? Had she
fainted, or had she fallen asleep
from the exhaustion of excitement ?

He hall resolved to leave her, but
he could not. He would not Jeave
her there to be discovered by sowm»
curlous servant.

Still holding the lamp, he bent
down and lald his hand gently, pity-
ingly. and ah: how lovingly! ap-
on her head. .

“Elaine I he whispered.

She started at his touch, and
ralsed her head. For a momént she
did not appear to realize where she !
was or to recognlze hfm: then she

hall rose, ghuddered, and shrank back. |
Her eyes fell before his, and she turn-
ed nway and covered them with her
hand.

Alasa! too often Gullt wears the as
pect of Innocence; but too ofteun,
also, Innocence in its Intense horror
ol Gullt looks like that which it ab-|
hors. It was lhﬂm‘l'llﬂ ::‘h.lrnnk rr::m'
his dark, penctrating, and accuasing’

e who felt that she shounld
have risen and confronted him, with
all the dignity of an injured woman. .
His heart sank at what he took
for signs of shame and remorse, and
with something like a groan he turn- |
ed his head away for a4 moment. It
tortured him to see her, as he
thought, so conscious-stricken, &2

s L I T S T
are
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Ehe rose and drew away f[rom

hl-.hr“llﬂldn'm. 1t

was shame—shame that the mman

she loved be so vile as she

thought t cowed and over-
whelmed her.
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ot| The Sad Plight of Anaemic] |

People.

_'—.'
Thrhiu“m and Backaches
—Are Languiu and Unable to Stand
kKxertion. -

(From the Sun, Orangeville, Ont.)

You can always telli anaemic men
and women. They are weak and
languid. ‘Thoy have hes an-
backaches. They can't eat—or they
can't digest what little they do eal.
And it all comes {rom poor blood and
unstrung nerves. Banish anaemia at
nce by enriching yoar blood and tou-
ing up your nervas witn Dr. Willia s’
Pink Pills. Tuousands of gratafui
women have said that these pllls
have restored them after all other
means tried had (alled. Mrs. Joslus
Mcllroy, of Orangoeville, Unt.,, was a
great sufferer for several rs, and
dpont much money looking for a cure.
T a reporter of the Sun Mere Moeil-
oy asald: “Scveral years ago my
health gave out completely. I was so
weak that I eould not do my house-
work. II [ went Upstairs my heart
wouwld palpitate violently, and some-
time® 1 would faint away through
wankneas. My nerves were unstru
and 1 suffered muoch from dizziness.
tricd many remedies, but they did not
help me. Then [ was advised to try
Dr. Willlams' Fink PFills and declded
todosso. I ~ ‘lat did, lor the
pills #von bullt me up and made me
a WE‘." WO LIk . wii N u--.,l.l-ll'-h HMd
good until last spring, wjihon I was
ngaln taken with weakoess. I now
knew by experience the value of Dr.
Willlams' I'lok Pille, and at onco got
a supply. The result was as benefi-
cla]l as b~fore, and I can consclentl-
ously sany the pille have done me un-
told good. I am grateful for this, and
hope my experience will benellt some
other sufferer.”

Dr. Willlams* Pink Pillls have cured
more sickly, pal faced girls and wom-
en than any other mediclna ever
discovered, [or they supply new, rich,
red blood, and #0 strengthen every
part of the body. They are equally
suitable for men, women and chil-
dren, and cure not ouly anaemia, but
docline, consumption, Indlgestion,
rhoumatism, 8t. Vitus' dance, and
thoe sp ela! allments which all women
dread. Thase pills can be had
through any drugglst, or will be scnt
post pald at 50c a box or six boxes
for $2.60 by writing direet to the
Dr. Willlams' Maedicine Co., Brock-
ville, Ont. Look for the full name on
every box, 0 that no worthless sub-
gtitute may be palmed off on you.

“Do—not touch mel" she said, al-
most inaudibly, In a kind of dull
whisper. “I will go—"

He looked ag her.

“Are you afrald of me ?" he sald,
hoarsely.

“Afraid 7 The word dropped [rom
her lips mechanically.

“Yes." he salkd. “\vou look, you
speak as il you were. You have no
cause to be, Elaine. I see that you
are aware that I know all.”

She raised her eyes, let them
rest upon his white and haggard
face for a moment, then they drop-
ped again, and she shuddered.

He was silent for a moment.

“You saw me—you knew I was
near you, that I saw you with
him "

She put her hand to her brow,
but made no response,

“Yes,"" he sald 1n a low volee. "I
knew all. It is all well. It is better
s0. Jl saves us both s0 much! What
do you expect me to say ? Do you
think that I was blaming you ? Nol
the fault, the blame, s all mine! I
mightt have known that—=" Iie was
going to say, “that you could not
love me,” but he could not do so.
“The [pult was mine. You shall re-
proach me il you like. You shall
say Jjust what you will. [ do not
deserve your pity,. 1 do not ask
for any." :

She looked at him with a dazed,
bewildered look In her eyes.

: "lH.tr; You!" she faltered. *“Itls
g A

“Yas, my poor child ™ he said with
o deep sigh. "It s you who shoald
be pitied, and God know(d I pity you!
But you know thai. You know that
however gelllshly I have acted, I
loved you. that! I love you stlil.”

She sbuddered aod turned from Him,

What could he think but that she
shrank [rom the expression of his
love.

“Do not be alrald,” he sald. *“It
i the jasl time you will hear it
from my lips. To speak of my lova
to you now would only be to Ila-
sult you."

A sob shook her fra-pe.

“Do not cry,"” he said with labored
breath. “You have not beemn to
blames I could have wished ithat you
had trusted me."

“Trasted " she panted, eyeing him
hall Imr[u!!_‘r. as Il fascinated. “"Have
I not—-"

He shook his head sadly.

“My poor child! Why did you not
come to me and tell me all? No ™
for her iips had parted, “not now.
It is too late now, now that I koow
all. There is nothing left to say,
Elalne, save that I beg your [or-
giveness—=""

8he covered her face with her hands
and sank on to the couch.

“And give you my promise that I
will never, Il I can help it, cross ycur
path again. To-morrow I ghall leave

i Bareflield ; but belore I go 1 will do

what I can to help you to the happi-
ness which I came s0 near to de-
gtroying. You—you must let me be
your friend still, Elaine, for the sake
of—ol those few happy r

She lay, her face upon Arms,
panting. Every word he sald sounded
to her like a confession of gullt, She
knew that she onght to hate, loathe
him ; that her part was to rise and
conlront him, il not with

Z

could only hide her

The simplest
lce cream i made by first whipping '
. tor.
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umﬁr haw beon -
into liament by the Mimster
Agriculture of a bill to imgrove the
conditions tnat have been shown to
exist. The bill s Intended to pro-
Libit the sale of any commercial
wecds which may contain seeds of
such: weods as wild mustard, peony-
cri@’, ox- ye daiy, ial sOwW
thiet.e, rag weed, bindweed and sev-
eral others; and to provide for the
Handin: of all seeds sold as eitber

rade No. 1.," Grade No. IL", “Girade
No. 1IL”, or “ gercenings.” The re-
quiremente ol each grade are spoci-
(led, tho basis ol grading being the
per cent. of

Pure Living Seed,

and Ip the case of the higher grades
the freedom [rom specilled weed
socds lu additlon to tliose above men-
tiorwl. Te grading 18 to be done
by the secdmeu themsclves, but sam-
plee may be seut for analysis to
tlee Department of Agriculture at
Ottawa.

The bll has aroused great Interest
among w0 seedsiwen, as should it be-
come law, much greater care will be
required In grading than 1 at pres-
ent the case, A deputation of prom-
lnent Canadian eeedsmen walted
m tnnt Hinlatnrmuf Agriculture a
w or two ago protest agalnst
the passing of the bill as draflted,
claiming that some of the clauses
were lmpracticable, and that if en-
loroed It would cause undue reatrie-
tion and possibly suspension of trade,
They clalm that it s impossible to
obtain In sufficlent quantity seed of
the higher grades, owing to the pre-
valemce of weed seeds. Many of these
it s lmpracticable to clean out, on
account of their similarity In size
and weight to the clover seeds. Much
of the seed received from the produc-
erw is vile with weed seeds, and al-
thongh 1t may be greatly improved
by ¢leaning cannot by any means be
made perfect.

Improvement This. Year.

The demand this year has been
much greater ithan in any prevl-
ous yvear for the best recleaned
soed, due largely to the preaching
of the Gospel of good seed by the
Agricultural Department. In [fact,
it was stated by one of the leading
seexismen that as far as demand
for good sead was concerned there
had been more Ilmprovement in the
lagt two vyears than in the pre-
vious twenty., Unfortunately, the
quality of the seed received from
the producers Ias not lmproved.
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teir paschases from
> & certain extent
t prosont, but a spe-

This i:' as It mﬂ.ﬂ h; because
there no excunss r the
tion of elover sced [oul wltg woeed
soeds, The weeds most common in
red clover fields are: Canada this-
tle, curled doek, ragweed and white
cockle ; while wild mustard, oxeye
dalsy, sow thistl® and sweral oth-
ers .are Tound less [requently. In
alsike fields, false flax, white cockle,
sheep porpel, curled dock, mayweed
and lambs' quarters are lrequently
Tound. All of these weeds may be
readily eeen while growing, and

Before the Beed Ripens

is the proper time to remove tbem.
They may be either spudded or
pulled, and removed from the field,
fystem Is praclised by some
of our wpuccessful growers of clov-
er eeed, and when once given a trial
ie found to be not only practicabla,
but also thorough, fairly rapid,
and very profitable,

It may be claimed that to do thie
here weeds are plentiful is out ol
the guestion; that it would take &
great deal of time, and the tram

w injure the crop. A field in
h the weeds are too pleatiful
be handled in this way, should
' apy consideration, be de-
the production of clover for
is absolutely folly to grow
hvich is ten or [ifteen per
. weed seeds, as there is no surer
widely disseminating weeds
have the seeds mixed with
good grades of small com-
poexds, such as those of the
and clover. To

Sell Seeds Adulterated

cent. of sand would
" people as crim-

more eriminal
regarded to sell seed
talning ten per cent. of noxlous
? In the former case, the

s an increase In price ;
er, the enbanced price of
seod is a small matter com-
with the injury done by the in-
troduction of new wead pests.

It is lmpossible to eflectively en-
force legislation +to prevent the
growth of lmpure &secd We must
teach the producers to see the lolly
of growlng anything but the best,
Seedsmen {lod It necessary to make
differences in price in order to pro-
tect themeelves, and there is no doubt
that the increased price for good
gead will more than repay the extra
trouble involved in its production. It
i therefore to every farmer's inter-
est to poly the highest qual-
ity, not only because it is a gross
injustice to oeighbor farmers to
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Should the proposed bill come into! continue 1he Production of weed

foree, as I8 almost sure to be the

case sooner or later, they are de-
termined to differentiate greatly
in price In favor of clean samples

speds, but also because he is sure
to be amply rewarded for any in-
creased trouble. —. A. Clemons, Pub-
lication Clerk. |

- GADDING GIRLS. |

An Editor Gets After Them With a
Sharp Pen.

(Emporia, Kan., Gazette,)

The mothers of this town have had
o lesson—but it doesn't seem to
have done them any good. There
are Jjust as many girls gadding
around town after school now pgel-
ting their mail In private boxes In
the postoflice as there were ten
days ago. Two years ago the- Ga-
zotte went after the mothers of
Emporia for neglecting their daugh-
ters, and the result was that hall a
dozen private mail boxes were dis-
continued and a lot of little girls
that were in the habit of gadding
too much were kept in for 5 time.

Thes: girls are now geveloping
into fine young women, but another
crop of gadding girls has come on,
and the Gazette hopes no one's
modesty will be shocked by saying
these little hussies ought to be
gpanked good and red. They are be-
tween 14 and 17 years old, and are
just so everlastingly boy struck that
they can't sit still. If thelr mothers
knew the type of boys amd men—

young human pupe—these girls are
running they would throw [its.
But the mothers, it s presumed, |
know nothing of the situation. They
think thelr little girls are so sweat
and pure that nothing can harm |
them. The truth is that these
ch!ldren are made of the same kind |
of mud that we are all made of and |
they are just as liable to tempta-:
tion as older people and a thousand
times less experienced And *..heirl
mothers let them gad the streets
after school and flirt with all klnds
of men, and then their mothers won-
der how the devil got them and think

_—

the girls muec -wake alter® iher
father.  f

There are just two things that will
keep girls stralght at “that age”—
cne “ls plain clothes and the other
is home duties. The girls who make
fools of themseives in Emporia are
invariably overdressed. They wear
duds that women of 30 should hesl-
tas about wearing.

A lit]e girl with too many and too
cosily clothes on her back gets selfl-
consclious and valn and loves admira-
tion—and you grown-up women koow
the next step. A slmple, pare=hearted
girl who has a place in the home,
home work and home duties, has hep
heart there, and po boy can steal It
Unly whon maturity comaes and a real
man comes and a real allair ol the
heart comes will such a girl leave
home, and then only after heartaches
and heprt-rending. But a girl whose
plage In the home Ls at the table and
in bat won't love that home.

Work makos tLhings sacred. The
child whose Tiome memories are not
hallowed by work, who s not needed
amd doag not feel the need, will not
love home. And U &he doesn't love the
home of her girlhood she will love no
other. Bhe will go anywhere for any-
thing. Home will mean nothing to
such a woman, and Il -£he I8 respeet-
able she will only lack the opportun-
ity to b* a bad woman, and is good
only through circumstancoes or by the
noecassity of an ugly face. Bhe will
curse any man she marries,

The mothers of this town, who are
rosponsible for the girle who gad the
#ireoels, stiould stop and think what

they are coing. These girle are nogy;
longer ehlldren. They are at the m]

prossionable age.  Where will
have thelr Impressions come from—
from the riff-ralf of the street or
from home ? It is for the motbers o}
this town to settle the question,™

Dreadful Case

b

0C

of Itching Pilés

en orrn &
li"' ' VA
Ly 8 ¢

T e :

C

-

N |

1997

aths, 1

sathi, ]

e

il 310w

.I':[.rJ: 'I

a by B

Doctor Wanted to Burn the 8kin With a Red Hot lron—
Patient Was Cured by DR. CHASE’S OINTMENT.

Mr. Alex. McLean, Talbot Vale, N.
8., writes: “For two yoayna I worked
a8 scclionman on the Domipion Coal
Company's rallroad botween Bydney
and Glace Bay, N. 8., and during that
time wae exjposed to all sorts of wea-
ther. Gradually my health falled, and |
1 booasne a victim of protruding plies,
At finst I did not know what my all-
mont was, but consulted a Woctor,
and though he treated me for piles,
they on ew worse,

*?w#u[::nad to give up work and
return to my home. My suffering
could scarccly be described. I could
not walk or lie down, but while the
rest of the family was sleeping 1
wouldd b~ - Inm acliing from
t.l:_a 1 to consult a doc-
i one stripped me, and said
the pies would have to be burned
with a red-hot iron. I ghivered at the
L}mﬁ: of roing the flesh, awd

mil - t}mt th ve
ng an on, 8o ©a
gome @alve, for which he charged
two dollars, bat it did not do me
good |

&

gees

ing freed from this dread
ing when a Triend told me
Chase's Olntment. He sald he had

“] was In a degperate condliion,
had about givon ap Lope 12‘

goan S0 many cases Lhat It '
curaedd that he would pay for it
gcll If It falled to cure.

Dr. Chase's

“My experience with

Oiniment s that Lhe [ir Y
tion <ld me more ld t
two doetors, and it o
wcll and as free from pil & any

man. Binee being cured I worked dur-

ing the winter in t m aord 1A
n.nﬁ experienced no :‘lgtmhnr gre s L

trouble. I am not puiting it too
sirong when [ say that Dr. Chase's

Ointment was worth $ a box to
mea. You are free testiinon=
ial for the beneflit as I leel

it my duty 1o make known this great
Jintment.

Dr. Chase's mﬂlt. :W l l
box, at all degivs or
DBates & Co., o » »

protect you rgainst imitations,

t and sigaatare of Dr. A.
W. Chase, the famno s recipe book
author, are on every byx of his rem-
odleg. -
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