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Interested in it al. He sald to him-
tell that it was strange what per-
[ect rest he found with her—a some-
thing which he could not describe,
a sense of deep tranquility and re-

“ 1 think, Evelyn,” he sald as he
at the hall door of Outlands,
“that no man was ever so blessed, [
h:.;n l;l;u trgﬂt;:;d falrest of loves,
o e rue and w t
friends."” i - iﬂ
The moon was shining btly, and
Eve stood In silence ImPT l’ui‘r min-
utes watching him.

| Felix Lonsdale has acted foolishly —

“You will need a friend,” she
thought—"and when you do, you
shall mot fall to find one.” e

*~ CHAPTER VI.

“That joung man ought to be sat-
isfled with his lot in life,” sald
Jane Lester, as her niece told ler
of Felix Lonsdale's success. . ,

“He 18 quite satisfied, auntie,” Eve-
Iyn returned, gently. | I

“The worst thing that any man
can do i# to marry a girl with a
pretty face,” sald the aunt. “Pretty
girls are a mistake—they think
themselves too good for anything.

Violet Haye will never make him a

good wife.” .
“8he 8 young, and she loves him

very dearly,” remarked Evelyn.
“Youth and love—would any wise

He went in compliance with her
wish. What request of hers could he
bave refused ? And Violet Haye gtood

alone in the home that her lover
sought to make hers. She stood there,
dainty and bewitching; she looked
Tound. The rooms wepre very pretty:;
fhe tried to imagine hﬂrﬁlr mfﬂ—
trewe there ; she tried to picture her-
solf living there, going in and out,
walting for Felix, giving orders.
Sive tried to realize what life would
be like when she was married and
lived thers. There would be no fu-
ture Lo look forward to, po sweet,
bright possibilities. I should know
all my life then.,” she thought ; it
would hold pothing brighter than
this ;" and the dainty little foot tap-
pok the floor. “Here it would all
begin amndl end; there would be no
more dreaming”"—and she had
dreamed wildly of a different life
from this. Still she loved Felix.

"I wonder,” said the dainty young
berauty to hersel, “In what I dif-
fer| from other girks. I know not one,
but many, who would gladly change
thetr fate for mine, who would marry
Fellx Lonsiale and be happy in his
Yove, who would think this pretty
houss a palace and would find the
eontentment and true bappiness of
a life-tlme within ite walls; why
aannot | do the esame? What is it
tha't | am always looking for, hop-
ing Tor, expecting? What more do
I want ? [ cannot understand mysell
anad I am sure no ona else can under-
#tand me"

The violet eyes glanced wistlully
round the pretty rooms; why was
dbh+ ol content ?

"1 love Felix,"” she told herseif:

“and It scems to me that If 1 made
an effort I could be happy and con-
temted here. What is the effort that
I have to makag? I love Felix : nolh-
lng on @arth ean make me alter that
fact.™ '

Yot &he did not feel qulte at ease.
Thare was a vague, shadowy leeling
of somothing wanting that she Yad
not yel lTound.

Frlix amused her with his raptures
when he returned. It was a0 novel,

&0 dolightfal to a~ her there ; and
the day was neved forgotten by him
bicause ahe had been gracious to him

npon L.
CHAPTER Y,

The lahabltants of Lillord were
pleased ail Darcy Lonsdale's good
lortune. He deserved it, Lthey sald:
s hoagest, honorable, Industrious
lifle had been spent samong them:
they bhad known him as boy and
ma.a, they had been interested in

marriages, in his children, in
hls business; he was one of them-
selves; they had been interested
la his joys and sorrowas and in hLis

Nnis

wellare, aml now they were pleas-
&l at his good fortuae,

With this sodden and unexpeeted
gleam of prosperity came other
gleams ; his busioess inercased—and
Darcy Lousdale owned to hmself
that he was a most fortunate man.
He removed with his household to
Vale House, and Felix began to
thiak that he might ioduce VYiolet
t0 marry him before the ond of
the »-ar. He 4did aotl even speak

to her of their marriage, for it was

a difficult task; she would evade
the question in a hundred different
ways;: she would laugh, yet look
charming—do anything, in faect,
but reply to his inquiry as to
when they should be united,

He went to The Limes one lovely
summer evening quite resolted upon
not coming away withut a deflinite
ANDAW T, Violet was looking even
more charming than nsual ; she
wore a white dress with blush roses
and her falr, girlish face was like
a sweet [flower. He persuaded her
to come oul with him, beguiling her
on to the lawn under the pretext
of showing her the gorgeous west-
Bern 8sky.

“1 @0 not eare for sunsets, Felix,™
ghe suld I cannot go Into raptures
ovar thwem. 1 &ce the sun set In some
fashion or other every evening."

* But he was so determined that she
ALhough. It less trouble to accede to
hls wish. The sight of the glorious
aiky made her thoughtfal ; then, when
dhvr was ln a frame of mind proper

for llsteping, be turne ! to her. How
— e

A SENSIBLE MOTHER.

dazzlingly bhoantiful her face was In
the sunlight ! \
“Violet,” he said, “I want to quote
a couple of linea from a familiar bal-
lad to you. Can you guess what it is?"
“*No, I eapnot ; 1 do not eare for
E.nlr:li#r ballads,” she replied. “What
“You know ‘My Pretty Jane,'" he

you rgre these :

“‘Name the day, the wedding-day,

And I will buy the ring.’

Now, sweet VYiolet, that 1is just
what I want you to do—tell me
when that happy day will dawn
f[or me. Do not let the summer
sunshine and the flowers all die be-
fore you are my -wife,”
mﬂhe turned her startled face to

A,

“You are cruel, Felix,” she said.
“You alwaya spoil these lovely
sunny days by talking about mar-
ringe.”

“My heart Is full of it,”" he replied
—at least it is full of you. I do
not wish to startle you, Violet,
but give me one kind word to
dream about agow. I am always
wondering, ‘When will our marriage
take place? When will my darling
consent ? When will the end come
to all my uncertainties, doubts and
fears? When @shall I be able to
say to myselfl ;. On such a dww I will
bring home my wife?'"” |

She answered, half impatiently :

“You make so terribly sure of
everything, Felix."

“Have I mot the right to do so
in this case?” he asked, laughing
hall sadly at her.

“I did not .quite promise,
know, Felix."

“Perhaps not in so many words,
Violet, but in honor you are bound
to bo my wife.”

“I1 am willing to be vour wifle,
Felix: but iet me enjoy my youth
a little longery I am only 19—there
i#8 ne hurry.”

Fou

“You [forget,™ he linterrupted,
“how  dearly I love you,
Violet, and how I long for

thought you did not love me, Violet,
I would not urge my request—I would
go far away, and occupy my life as
well as I could—nay, I would rather|
die than make you unhappy. If you
doe not love me I will not hold you
pledged to me, Violet.”

* But Ido love yvou,” sghe sald, look-
ing up at him with sweet, perplexed
eves, “still, Felix, It seems so sud-
den—""*

* Hardly sudden, darling,” he inter-
rupted, “when I have loved you sinee
Fou were seven years old., You will
be Just as happy when you are my
wife as you are now—will you not ?"

“I capnot tell,” ehe replied

If-¢he had spoken the real truth she
would have told him that she was
unwilling to lay down her sover-
elgnty ; that the homage and admira-
tion she received were very precious
to her ; that she enjoved them : that
the liked to know she was the queen
of the country-side. All that, of
course, would end when she was mar-
riel. The married ladies she knew led
dull lives—or dull they seemed to her
—&pent in the routine of duty. They
superintended their households, nursed
their ehlldren, directed their servants.
It seemed dreary work to her —a
life that held little. She had hoped
for more +than this; her brilliant
beauty ought to bring her n brighter
[ate than that which these plain-
faced matrons had met.

While she sat musing with these
thoughts plainly written on her
Il'ucﬂ. Felix was looking earnestly at
e r,

“Let me sny September, Violet,"
he pleaded ; “that is a glorious month
and the house will be quite ready.
My darling, gladden my heart with
one word " . !
! Bat he was never quite sure whe-
'‘ther she had spoken that word or
not ; her eyes were dim with tears,
and ahe murmured something to the
elleet that she loved him—had al-
ways loved him —while something of
remorse scemed to tinge her manner.
Her fingers thrilled him with their
soft touneh ; her lovely lips ugivered
ns she talked to him : but he could
never tell whether she had whispered
e word he wanted,

That evening, when he reached

When little ones are ill the sensible |
mother no looger doses them with
Dause . us, gr p ng purgutives, nor puts
dhem o sleep wilh the Bo=-{ i Ll
“soothing” preparations, which al-
ways contaln harmiul opiates. Baby's
Gwn Tablets have been used by thou- |
#ands of mothers wio cheerfully tes- |
tify that they are gentle In thelr
action, absolutely safe, and make 1t !
tle ones gleep soundly and I:I:I.l'l_ll':ll.-J!'.I
because they remove the trouble ihat |
made baby irritable and wakeful, On |
this point Mrs. T Watson, Sarsfield, |
Ont., says: “1 have used Baby's Own |
Tatlets and find them a very valu- |
able medicine for youag echildren. .
Whent baby Is cross or fretful 1 give
ber a Tablet, and It s0on puts her |
right.” :

These Lablets care all the minor|
adlmenta of little ones THey are
good for children [rom birtly on-
ward. Sold by medicine dealers nrl‘
seat by mail at 25 cents a box by |
writing the Dr. Williams' Medicine
Co.. Brockville, Ont.

| he had been epending the evening at

home, Evelyn Lester was there, and
& sense of rest came over him at
the first glance at her sweet face.
<he went up to him with the gentle
Frnm and dignity that characterized

e,

“ Felix, I have heard good news—
You are favored in fortune and in
love. Is it all true 7
" Yes'—he told her it was all true:

The Limes—he had just left Violet.
He walked home with Evelyn, and
e was struck with the strange sense
of rest that came over him. She was
not beautiful, but the sweet face was
very fair and very tender, her volee
musical and full of sympathy : she
enoke of kindly of beautiful Violet,
rhe praised her so genercusly and
warmly, she spoke with sueh real
énthusinsm of Ler lovellness, of the
admiration e¢he exelted, of her brll-
Hancy, 1kat his heart warmed to her.
She listened - with such sweet sym-
pathy to a4l that he had to EAY—
to his hlstory of the vottage, and

said. “The lines I want to quote t.t;:lI La.

man build his house on such founda-
tions?' sald her aunt. “I tell you Eve-
iyn, it ls o mistake, and Lonsdale will
lind it so. I rond a character quickly,
and I have read Violet Haye's."
“S8he loves him,” repeated Evelyn,
who could imagine nothing more un-
anawerable. L
“Love—we know what a lasting
sontiment that is,” sneered Miss Les-
ter. “Il he marrled a sensible woman
with a nice little fortune, I should
have some hope; but the very curl
ur"thal girl's hair shows what she

Evelyn laughed as she thought of
the glorious golden hair that had al-
ways been Violet's glory.

“Ti<ore ls no other halr in Lilfoprd
like it, auntle,” she reclied.

“It is a very good thing,” was the
retort, “I am no friend of nonsense."

No unfriencly eriticisms reached
Fellx Lonadale’s ears — none could
bave hurt him. He had now the one
great prize of his life ; he was happy
beyond all power of word to tell. It
Fleased him, too, that all his friends
and neighbors took such kindly inter-

et In him; It was pleasant
to meet with congratulations
and good wishes — to see life

Iying so fair and clear before him
—to feel his youth and his strength

—~to feel his happiness thrilling
every veln. He felt that he had
nothing left in life to wish for:

heaven had been good to him and
had granted him his heart's de-
sire, e would have felt a little
happler, perhaps, had Viclet been
less eoy. RBut that very coyness
had a charm of its owa: it sulted
her; he could not imagine her
other than coy; and, as for doubt
or fear, or mistrust, such shadows
aever darkened his mind. The hea-
ven of his love was clear and cloud-
less, Violet would ro wless coy
in time; it was better for her to
be shy "and reserved as she was
thar lay hersell out for admira-
tlon. =a some did,

He had eettlea in his own mind
that he would persuade her to be-
come his wife before the chill Oe-
tober killed the flowers and strip-
ped the trees. So he thought and
hoped aad dreamed, while a eloud
wad rising In the distance no larg-
er than a man's hand.

One day Darey Lonsdale return-
ed with a perplexed look oa his
face to his new house, His wife,
wolidering at it, asked him :

“What is the matter, Darcy

After thinking for a few minutes,
he answered :

“Nothing; my brain seems to
be full of [foolish fancies,"”

The next time he returned homo it
was evening, and the pleasant tea-
table, the happy ecirela of bright
[aces, might have gladdened any
man's heart ; but Darcy Lonsdale
lookad dull. Again his wife asked
what was wrong, and he laughed un-
easily, she thought. ,

“The very alr seems tlhick with
fancles,” he answered. “I saw three
of my best friends this morniong
slanding in a group in Castle street,
and when I joined them I knew by
the embarrassed expression on each
man’s face that they had been talk-
nig about me.” (
“What conld they have to say
nbout you 7" asked Kate. It was all
[ancy, Darcy.”

“No; I am sure they were speakihg
of mer I svent to the bank thls morn-
ing, and as I was entering the door
I distinetly heard the manager gay,
‘Mistaken In Lonsdale.' I Leard the
words as plainly as you hear them
now. He was talking to one of the
pariners,, and they wers both cool,
[ thought, in their manne.,”

Kale threw her arms round hls
neck and kissed his anxious face.

“Why should any one talk about
you or be cool to you, dear? You
have doae no wrong.”

“No; but there is something — 1
am quite sure there s something,
Kate—ia the minds of people about
me. I ean not imagine what it is."

Kate tried to cheer him: she
lnughed at lhe'nnt]un, What eounld
therc be? Bhe knew that there
wos no one like him. No one could
accuse him of a mean action; hie
life had always been fair, open,
loyal, and transparent. It was ab-
furd. He must be out of health;
e should go away and rest him-
sell for a time. People cool to him
indeed ! She would like (1o see
aqay ne treat him with 188 roes-
pect aand honor than he deserved.
The kind, tender face flushed, the
kind eyes filled with tears. She
would have done battle for him
with the whole world., There was
nothing In what he sald, she felt]
sure, but failing health.

Yet she waited anxiously for him
the next day. She was somewhat
surprised, for there npad been a
perfect deiuge of tradesmea’s bills
aa occurrence that had never hap-
pened before. The boker had sent
An his bill, and the batcher wanted
ready money; the upholsterers who
had furnished Vale Ilouse pressed
for a seitlement in consequence of
unlooked for losses. Koic saowed
the bills to her husband,

“What does it mean ?"-ske asked,
wonderingly. A
“It means, my dear, that there is
rome subtle ageney at work against
w— can not tell what. It merans
also that the tradespeople must be
palkd at once. Indeed, Kate, we would
have been wise had we waited 1l

| *But #t 18 certain,” eald Kate, a
little anxzlously. 3

“A8 certain as fate,” he replled;
and then they talked a little more
cheerfully: about what they would do

when the money was at t com-
mand. i
That eame evening Fellx ecame

home looking slightly preoccupled. He
had seen n:n of their oldest clients
go Into Geo Malcolm's office, and
| the viear the parish, the Rev.
Danlel Hunter, had passed him with
b g i R gz ¢ b
ere was something
wrong. He could tell neither what
it was nor why \2 was.
Fellx thought that there would be
time to walk over to The Limes. He

hrad & wery beautiful book that he
bad ht for Violet, and he want-
ed to give it to her. '

It struck him, when he entered the
drawing-room at The Limes, that the
three assembled there had been
gpeaking of him, their greeting was
80 awkward, so constralned, so unlke
the genial, kindly reception that had
always been given to him hitherto.
Mrs. Haye held out her hand to him,
4 but her eyes fell, and her husband's

balf-murmured words were inandible;
Violet looked embarrassed ; and for
the [irst time under that hospitabie
roal the young lover felt i1l at ease,

When he lald the volume on the
table, Mr. Haye took it up.

““This must have cost something,"
he gald, “for it is very handsome. It
would be better to save money than
to spend it—we none of us know
when the evil day may come.”

“I do not fear evil days,” remarekd
Fellx, with all the sanguine hope of &
young man. I -

“The wisest among us may expect
them,” sald Mr. Haye, brieflly,

Then the conversation lan-
gulsheki, and Felix grew &0 un-
vomfortable that Iy declded upon
returning home. He had no

misgiving —he thought he had ecall-
@d at an alnauspicious moment— he
had haps interrupted some do-
mtlga:nnramncm He cared only to
#ee Violet. If she would go to the
gate with him, so0 that he would have
tln:;u for a few words, all would be
well. | ] !

But when he had sald good-night
to the two #seniors, and asked Vio-
lat If she would walk to the gate
with him, Mrs. Haye interposed.

“It 18 too cold,” she sald. “Violet
has been complaining of headache all
day ; #he must not go out.” '

And the tone waa so declded, g0
gtern, that Felix could not oppose
Mrs. Haye. He beld Violet's hand one
minute In his; he tried to look into
the depths of her beautiful eyes, but
they dropped from hls, and he ¢ould
not see them. He left her with a few
whispered words, [feeling more un-
happy than be had ever felt before.

(T wa Contlnued.)
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| FRUIT GROWING.

The Benefits of Co-operation
Among Fruit Growers.

Department of Agriculture, . |
Commissioner’s Braoch,

The principle of co-operation among
[rult growers, which has been strong-
l¥ advocated during the last (wo
Yearas hy W. A. MacKionon, ol the
Fruit Division, Ottawa, received en-
thusiastic endorsation at the recent
annual meeting of the Ontario Frult

Growers' Association at Leamington,
The address of the President, the re-
port of he BSecretary, and all the
most interesting and instructive pa-
pers dealt with the question of co-
operation. :

A typical example of the practical
working out of the co-operative plan
was described by Mr. W. H. Owen,
Catawba Island, Ohio, who |8 one ol
the recognized leaders in the move-
ment across the line. The growers
all live within seven and a halfl milce
of the large central packing depot,
where the grading 18 done under the
managers' supervision. The growers
do their own picking, and bring in
from three Y.+ five thousand bushels
of peaches dany. The fruit begine to
arrive at the central depot by two
o'clock p. m., and packing operations
[requently continue all night. Each
grower is duly credited with the am-
ount of fruit of each grade which he
contributes to the total amount, and
he |a paid In accordance, as soon' as
sales are made. Under the business-
ilke system adopted it is possible to
mnke most ol the sales direct from
the warehouse. Free use of the tele-
graph, telephone and junil service is
made in collecting and disseminating
information as to the guantity of
each varlety and grade avallable. In
this way the fruit is disposed of prae-
tically as soon as produced. There 8
no relrigerator service at the pack-
ing house, but refrigerator cars are
supplied by the rallways,and the fruit
i# put into them as soon as possible,
The cost of carrylng on the business
ls about seventeen to nineteen cents
per bushel ol peaches, including cost
of packages and transportation, as
well as  administrative expenses of
the assoclation.

Among the advantages of the plan
which have become apparent during
the twelve yvears that the associa-
tion has been in existence are:; 1.
It ensures better prices for the
fruit. 2. It leaves the grower [ree
to devote his undivided atteniion to
the Improvement of production. 3.
It enables enablea buyers to pur-
chase at a central point large gquan=
titles of a uniform grade. Thus they
can seleot precisely the sort of fruilt
to enit various marketis. 4. It gives
the members a mwuch strooger posi-
tion in dealing with commission man,
merchants amnd carrying companies
itkan they could possibly have as in-
dividual shippers. 5. It provides for
the proper distribution of fruit, so
that one market may not be glut=
tod at the same thme that another
Is left bare of supplies,

This latter point was emphasized
by Mr. W. H. Dawson, the Toronto
cominission merchant, by a refei-
eace to the co-operative system of
handling the Texas tomato crop.
This is handled by one man station-
ed at St. Louis, and the system la
80 thorough that market deworali-
zalioi. is absolutely avolded. The
grading i so perfect that s man
can order u car ol Texas tomatoes
by grade and feel perfectly sure of
getting just what he ordered.
Something has already been done
aloog these lines In Ontario, and we
are atill far behind California, Obio,
Michigaa and other States. Onas of
tLke most progressive co-cperative as-’
eociationa Las it hoadquarters al
Walkerton, in the celebrated- Huron

of 1the pretty furniture nnd nlctures
he hoped to place therein. She was

.

the legacy ha<d bze paid (o us before
we came here.”, . | ., .} -

TR
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co-operatord were notified to begin
pickling at the game time. In this
way a car would be started with
tke fruit within two daye of the time
tke appled were taken from the

trees, ¥ tral ,

. AOUTE very truly, ' -
Y1374, . _W. A Clemons, | {'f{1
T Publication Clerk. ' | /! |
900 ¢ 9PVOVV000 00000000

A mortgage of $£3,000 upon the
Firast Baptist Church, says a des-
patch from Macon, Mo., was pub-
licly burned at a jubilee service
last week. The lion's share of the

glory lor paying off this debt EOoes
to the women of the churech,

When they voaertook the work
Lthey started 1o colleet, not ecash,
but ideas. They reasoned that if
they provided ideas, the money
| would come of itsell. So premiums

were offered for ideas. Every idea
:hﬂ:l seemed promising had u fair
rial.

The ldea that seemed most suc-
cessful was an elaboration of a
plan origlanated at Quincy, Ill. In
that towm the church lssued a
book of quotations. Every person
who contributed tea cents could
have his name priated promimently
over his favorite quotation from
the classics.

The Macon idea embraced a wid-
er field. There were thoss who
didn't care to borrow their litera-
ture, It was, therelore, provided
that every real, or fancled poet or
prose writer oould have his pro-
duction handsomely printed, just
as written, at ten cents a line. Be-
sldes offering a chance for [ame,
the plan furalshed good experience
for young writers, because |t
taught them to economize space,

One poetic artist put up 40 cents
to get this tender seatiment in:

I This world that we're living la
Is mighty hard to beat,

A thorn comes witlh every rose;
But aln't the roses sweet ?

The most unpopular maa in town

paid ten cents to get his name
along this quotation from Holy
Writ :

Woe unto you when ail men shall
speak well of you.—Luke, vi. 24.

Among the quotations from the
poets the following tliaes distanced
all others as n favorite:

Honor and shame from no condl-
tion rise;

well your part—there all
honor lies.

Aet the

= Pope

The book was a dazzling success.
Everybody in town took n copy,
amd some of the amateur authors
bought several copies to send to
their friends in other towns,

One Girls Opinion.

Someone spoke of a chaperon as the
boariers were seated around the ma-
hogany.

“Chaperon !" exclalmed the yoang
man from Milssouri, “What's a chap-
eron 7

‘A chaperon,” exclaimed the girl
who presides over a necktle counter
between meals, “is a female of more
or less uncertaln years who is afraid
1o go out alone, sv she attaches her-
&elf to a party of young folks for the
purpose of getting hersell eared for.
See " —Chicago Newa. ]

Another Ghastly Six-Day Grind.
New York Tribune,

A &lx-day bleycle tournament Ia
addded to the afflictions of this vexed
metropolis. Why must New Yorkers
sulfer from sueh a besetment 2  The
old, unhappy, Tar-off things which
Wordaworth wept over were bad
enough, but In this era of enlizhten-
ment Gotham ought not to be dis
tressed and tormented with a re-
newal of the outworn nulsance of the
wan amd haggard tramps in the
ranks of the prolessional wheelmen.

few shops so structurally designed thaly
surveillance of this kind is possible..
Fome of the jewelers' treasure palaces
are guarded in this manner, and to make
ln;rumng‘ duuhlslrunun, no attendant is
without his satellite, who & Wary,
eye on the cases of gems exposed to the!
customers’ inspection, standing at the|
falesman's rlhurﬂwhﬂn he is showing!
them. At all periods a careful watch is;
kept on those dress establishments that
ore pervaded by women, but more
especially at sale times, for it is then
that covetousness overwhelms morality
wost éasily, and the erowded state of
the shops favors the picker-up of um-
considered trifles. A of one of
the largest establishments in the metro-
polis says it is in those departments
that are most spacious that ﬁlfﬂ'll‘
principally goes om, and that them
detective supervision is always most
arute.

Every shop walker and counter attend-
ont is in effect a detective, bub there
are some professionals who nssume the
guise to hide their real position. It is
the duty of each attendant when he is
suspicous of a customer to call Lhe
attention of the detective to her, not,
Clatantly, but by prearranged sign. The
detective then keeps the suspect under
:er immediate eye. In the large !mpﬂl‘-'
ums where women chiefly congregate
the most efficient, hmu:': least con-
epicuous, detectives are women, either
employed as shop walkers or s cus-
tomers, !

When an attendant misses or thinks
ho misses something, or mnotices dis-
turbing signs of thievery, he speaks to
Lhe detective, who, as an elegantly-garb-
ed customer, seats herself in a position
commanding a good view of the sus
snd makes her purchases like any
vther woman, all the while gathering
data upon which to proceed. The dis-
gpuise assumed by the shop detective dif~
fers day by day.

If there be one result less desired by
the shop proprietor than another it is
tv comviet a kleptomaniac.  Proseeu-
tions do not forward business The pro-
jrietor’s poliey is to prevent pilfering
by every conceivable means. Hence a
biind eye is turned to what is a theft in
embryo, and the wretched shoplifter
cnught in the act of purloining a blouse
under cover of her waterproof is asked
whether the article may not be sent
home for her. To the bulgine umbrelia
tr the gaping hand-bag the detoctives
allode with an apology, fearing that
madam has inadvertently incommoded
Lerself with something that fell from
Lthe counter.

First offenders are often cured by
rarraow escapes such as this from fall-
ing into the abyss that leads to the
dock, and gladly pay for the experisnecs
n eoin of the realm, as if they had
all the while meant to purchase instead
of purloin the goods. Should leniency
¢f such a kind fail to lead the trespasser
tack into the paths of rectitude, the
manager's office is made the scene of
more serious negotiations, on which it is
well to draw the veil. But as a rule, it
does not. Considering the immense
population of London and the ease with
vhich beautiful objects can apparently
be taken in the great shops, the deteo-
tives und their talents ealled but seldom
into play, probably because their sys-
tem of surveillance is so eapitally organ-
ied and carried out,—London Mail

L
The Taste for Horseflesh.

A taste for horseflesh is steadily
on the increase in Paris. A veter-
inary and sanitary report just {s-
sued states ithat in 18906 at the
publie abattoirs 21450 horses, asses
and mules were slaughtered for the

different dealers in horsellesh 1n-
the French capital. In 1897 the
number was 22,020, in 1898 22
512, in 1899 23,203, In 1900 "Ill.-i
484, In 1001 26,683, In 1902

324, O the number in this Jast!

year there were 31,790 hﬂrw'
asees and 49 mules. Mueh

food is sold in the shape of san-
HILE O,

Brain Cont

rols

Every Muscle

DR. CHASE’S

Injury to Brain or Nerves, Deficiency of Nerve
Force Means Paralysis and Helplessness

NERVE FOOD

Every muscle of the body con- |
troiled by the will is connected with |
the brain, apd every muscular action |
s originated by nervous force, gen- |
erated in the brain and transmitted
awng the nerves to the muscles.
When the nervas are Injured or dis- |
eaged, when there is b deficiency in
the supply of nervous energy, par-
alysis, locomotor ataxia or some
form of he!plessness results because
the brain no longer has control of
iho muscies. ;
It may b weak heart action, in- |
ability to digest [ood, failure of the
lungs Lo purily the blood or impaired |
action of any of the vital organs, but |
the cause of trouble is with the |
fieTrves. {
Thoe restiorative action of Dr
Chase's Nerve Food s soon fet
throughout the extire system, be.
cause it reatorcs the vigor and vi-
tality of the nerves—I[ills them with
new nperve foree, the vital power of

apple dietrict. Mr. A. E. SLerrington,
tLe maoager, reported that last

the body : weakness, nervousness, ir-
ritablaty, sleeplegsaess 2nd low spir.
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ONTARIO ARCHIVES
TORONTO
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its disappear and pnew cnergy agl
sirength take thelr place.

( Mrs C. Corkey, 32 Maine street,
(5t. John, N. Ik, states; “I had been
in very poor health; and, in fact,
when I began using Dr. Chase's
Nerve Food I had just got up from
a bed of sickness, my nerves were
in a bad state. 1 was weak and
ecoukl not gleep. Now I am gett
up in yeans, and, of course, noB
not look for immediate resalts, but
muet gay that I have been delight-
ed with the use of this preparation,

|n..li11'. has done me a great deal of

good. 1 am ndw abe to sleep very
much better, my nervos are steadisr
end my strength s gradually in-
creasing™ '

Dr. Chase's Nerve Food, 50 contm
a box, 6 boxes for $§2.50, at all deal-
ers, or Edmanson, Dates & Com-
Fany, Toronto. To protect yem
agalnst imitations, the portrailt asd

Eignature of Dr. A. W. Chase, the

famous recelpt book author, are'om
every box. . e x g

] L




