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At the long list of names, in place of
the simple Vernon Vane, every one look-
ed up, exeepting Jeanne, and there was
a slight rustle eloqluem of surprise; but
Vane's face was calm and eomposed, and
Jeanne's turn came to make the usual
assert M. im'l}r for a moment did she

pause as he held out his hand, and in |

that moment she looked up at'h a
fowinis “]I'i':'h he I'I'mE'mhI"!‘Ii éver a -
ward, a glance at once a ing and
confiding; a glance whieh he could not
anderstand then, but which, in the me-
[Tt TS ﬂftf'r'timl‘. hc- E]‘Ed.:ittﬂ. With a
r|_;-'.|.:.l-‘n "Efﬂi[ifﬂnm-

“he did not look up again, not even

n. with the usual blundering, he slip-
il e 1,'.r--.3|1:li.*__"_ Tiﬂ;_{ on the m{ fin-

(. was o trifling mistake, and not am
nneommon one, but Mrs, Lambton shud-
ared. and Maud and Georgina sobbed.
with a little blush Jeanne heid out
o+ hand and Vane transferred the ring

to the right finger.

The little accident took only a moment
o %9 in the transaction, but it upset Mr.
poll. and the rest of the service was
almost innudible.

hen. with her hand on her husband’s
arm. Jeanne retraced her steps to the
vestr Vedtries, as a rule, are never
' enourh for the swinging of a eat,

imminent peril to that domestie

1. and Bell, when he eame in, eould

cearcely make his way to the table for
L +i1le erowd of satin and lace.

Pt when beedidly he held out his hand
i iy to JeEhn

i | _h|r'r i } lhlm-ﬂlw.q le
b IMmMIneT u[, :md wil.i LR 4 | g DL 'uf
il | I-I"".'
mainder of his life, he rad e her hand
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atul ,-:n.g..q}t‘-L.huH. ! e
ne. ﬂ he

beside her, as if to assure herself that
her lover, her husband, was there,

seck and hold hers for a moment be-
‘neath the table; and once, as he bent
down, he whispered : “My Jeanne !"and
Jeanne’s heart leaped gladly,

Ee:::i had ‘.’nﬁ-—the u?:':ﬂ silent and
F reacryed—a red im s lLight spirits
and bam:.'nn]:.whlppimu. i
i “Isn't he quite too charming !” whis-

rl“n'-._i Maud to Bell; “so distinguished-
ooking, too. No one would think he
was nni?'_ an artist, would they 1™

At which poor Bell, who had been
staring absently at his plate, started
and turned pale.

Presently Vane glanced at his watch,
and Hal, who had drowned his shyness in
champagne jumped to his feet,

“Bless the boy,” murmured Aunt Jane.
“He is going to make a speech.”

I"Unl_\:ﬂu short one, aunt,” said Hal
“I'va to the. health of the
bride, §uu ll-!l;.:" Pl.rl::l he nodded toward
Jeanne with a flush on his bright face
and a suspicious moisture in his eyes.
{ “Here li’-; my love, Jen, and may you be

t's the most.sepsible speech T ever
_ t a wedding breakiast,’ 'sgid Aunt

o ; Teiner]
;.ﬂ,:.mgﬂﬂ Il . ge I.'H,i fﬁ:uhmnq’_‘]f

| “Va%r got wp-with a Smile on his Yips.
: "_I hank youn, Hal,” he said. “Jeanne
shail be happy, if { can make her g0,”

P G L1 ]-.','i“-i,'“-F'L bt ﬂipl]ﬂ-ﬂﬂi‘ll“ﬂ .l;ﬂmt-i' wid as hﬂ-“; down, Il"‘ h“ his hl:ld LY

w his aym arouml her, drew  her

wril him, and kiased her.'

ol CoUrse, Wils 11..1" '.-1'::_'11."!1 f"f “I“
hent, and Jeanpe's bouguet and
considerably eriushed.

ien heing married for

o1 Hal. in a stege whisper.
turned to Vanre.

u sioen the register?”

Ll

he said.

Jennne's and held it.
| “Mr, Bell will have to ‘propose the
: bridesmail's lealth,” said Hal, clapping

his tutor on the back. *“Come, sir.”

Pell starte] amd looked around, then
| arose apd fidgeted with the tablecloth.

e was very pale, and strangely ner-
! vous, for o3 a rule his humility deserted

kim when he had to open his month, and

now and then, too, Vane’s hand 1||rm:l.|1F

-
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“Now, Aunt Jane,” said Vane, “full up
your glass, come—"

But Aunt Jane shook her head and
stared at him.

“Well,” he said, giving it up as a bad
:i]nh; “] see you want to have a chat. with
eanne.  Suppose you ladies run away
and leave wﬂemtn to have a t
glass to ourselves? Go, my darling,” he
murmured in Jeanne's ear, “and don't
iurgat that we have onmly just hali an:
our.” o .

Certainly the effect of Bell'a commun-
jeation seemed to have caused
stupefaction to the majority the

y, for when Vane opened the door,

teorgina and Maud arose as if they were
awaking from a stupor, and each, as
they went out, stared over their shoul-
ders at him, as if they could not see too
much of him. |

Jeanne was the last to leave the room,
and, na she want, Vane took both her
hnads in his, and serutinized her down-
cast face with a loving, assured expres-

|

#Vell, Jeante,” he said, “are you so
atartled also? JORA Xhe

But Jeanne did not answer, did not lift
her eyes, and went out, without a word,
hearing as she did so, Vane’s voice, Wi
jits now me ring in it, saying:

“Now, gentlemen, don’t let us be fool-
ish over this little surprise. Bell, I hav-
en’t committed a crime man| Come, Un~
ele John, Jeanne hasn't suffered any in-
jury. Come—come.” oA

Jeanne finds the rest of the ladies
clustered at the foot of the stairs, all
waiting for her, and all speechless still,
and putting her arm nround Aunt Jane's
waist, she leads her upstairs, the rest
tollowing like sheep; then, when the door
is etomed, Aunt Jane speaks?

“Jennne, is. this true?”

“Qh, yes, Jeaune, is it true—quite
true?’ echoed Maud and Georgina. “It

made. his wag up te the iable ) there was a silenee which Mr. Lambton) oo pe true!™

and Jeanne followed. The
ywilisl forward alea.
w. Vane,” said Hal. “what.a Iot
of names yow've got. Libersl kind of

il vour :nar'l".-t'.i.ll_"l‘ﬁ gad ;qf}lii-.thfllﬂi‘u
mu<t have been.”

Vane smided.

suame of themm age purely ornameztal,
Hal he said. “Are werendy?”

hore was o general move tesmrd the
door. Jeanne, on Vernon's arm, leading
the way.

Fhen the group of ehildren, who had
been impatiently waiting, threw down &
shaower of flowers, and wupon these

ane. with a sudden tremulous smile,

pped into the carringe. The other
carriames followed close after, and m &
fore minutes, Hal, who vas full of his
novel dignity. bad arranged the guests

nd the table, and the wedding break-
{s4t  eommenced.

(eorwing and Mand had dried their
toars by this time, and were radiant
with smiles zs they fussed nbout Jeanpe
arid arranged her “weil, Unelo John and
vir. Lambton looking on approvingly.
ihe latter gentleman was in great form
that mormng, and looked, in his new blue
coat and brass buttoms, as if he had
never seen London in his J.'i.f.lr

It was quite & treat lo see him bust-
line about the room, to the imminent
danger of the slaborately-laid table cloth,
and making his old- English-gentleman
laugh rane among the glasses. Bustling
about, he made his way up to Vane,
and in bluff and properly-condescending
tones, exclaimed, as he shook him by
the hand:

“By jove, sir, you're a lueky dog ! yon
ought to be a happy man ! You've got
a treasure, sir, a perfect treasure ! And

fsav, look here, he addeddrawing Vane
a little aside by a buttothole, but speak-
ing so that everv onme in the room could
hear, “if you ever want a friend, don’t
foreet the old squire. 1 dare say 1 can
findd room for a picture oF two—Dbalf a
dozen of 'em—up in the Park. And
rood prices for ‘em, too. Dang it, 1 like
to encourage h'art ! and give s ‘elping
'and to strugglin’ gemius. When you
want a friend, don't forget me, Mr. Vane,
I can't say more, ch, ean 1 ™ .

“No, inded,” said Vane, shaking hands;
Yand 1 am ve ry much {.lh[igf'd: to Fﬁﬂ-."

“Amd as for Jeanne—Mra. Vane, eh 1"
he corrects himself, with a chuekle, and a
alv dig at the side of Vane's frock coat,
“wky, I look upon her as one of my owi
dawters, always have, by George, 1| wish
vou joy,” and with a benevolent old-Eng-
lish-gentleman chuckle, Mr. Lambton
sink into his chair, delighted with him-
self. and, in consequence, everybody clse.

“Mark my words,” whispered l:f;‘l, to
Vane, “the old man is going to make a
gpeech ! 1 can see it in his face. You
won't ery will you, Vane
) Vane lagghed and pushed the boy into

s seat.

“You've got to make a speech yourseif,
Hal.,” ho said, at which Hal trembled

visibly.

Crving is am exbausting operation, and
the two bridesmauds, much abetted and
ercouraged by _ the usual
vianls with = ‘consid-
ering their h - : min-
pled with the clatter of the knives and
forks, there was a great deal of Liugh-
ter and talking. and two persons only
seemied to be smitten with sile. ~e—they
were Jeanne anl Beil

Vane was busy sttending to the waatls

! troke by roquesting all to fill their glass-
| es. Bell looked around once or twice,
' then, with a shake of his head, sat down.
, Akere was an awkward pause, but Mr.
¢ Lambton was equal to the oceasion, and
clearing his throat, looked around with
a placid ecvntenanee,

Put Mr. Lambton's speech—a speech
which bhad taken him three whole days
i to preparc—was doomed to remadn un-
| spoken, for as suddenly as he had sat
down,, Bell arose to his feet again.

“Mr. Vane,” he said, “will you step
outside with me for a moment 1"

Vane, who was saying somethi to
Jeanne in a low voice, looked up with a
curiona smile,

“What is it, Bell ¥ he said. "“Can’t you
eny it here "

“If vou wish it.” replied poor Bell,
amidst a complete silence, and taking
from his pocket the marriage license, he
tonched it with a shaking finger,

Vane's face, but was instantly replaced
with the grave, composed smile.

“I see,” he said. “Well, say on.”

Bell turned to Aunt Jane, who sat
staring, thinking that either the pie or
the champagne had flown to his head.

“Mra. Doatrell,” he said, with agita-
tion, “T—=can’t let this o any farther; I
don’t think it is fair—with all deference
to his lordship—I can't, as a clergyman,
consent to keep thia sseret any longer.
I think it ought to be known!"™

A'mt Jane turned faie. All eyes were
fixedd upon the speaker, except Vane's,
and his rested upon Jearme's suddenly
pnn.lu:iI face with intent and watchful re-
gard.

In the eonfusiom, Bell’s “his lordship™
had passed unnoticed, but suddenly he
I'u'-.r;{]i.u.l over at Vane, and addressing him

“My lord, have I your consent?”

There was a quick murmur of aston-
jshment, and Vane inclined his head.

Poor Bell wiped his forehead.

“It is very painful to me to have to
make this— statement,” he said,
“and I cannot understand why it should
bave been eonsidered necessary to main-
tain such eecrecy. Pethaps—perhapa™
he broke off, with a sudden hope, as he
turned from one to the other, “his Jord-
ship has told you all?*™

“His lo what lordship®™ de-
manded Mr. Lambton, stering from one
to the other. “Who the—who do you
mean, sirt!”

“1 allnde to Vane, there,” said Bell,
eatehing up the license, in despair. “You
mav read it all for yourselves, and learn
as 1 did, the real tity of—of—this
geatleman.”

“Tlo you maan Vane?!” Mr. Bell?” ask-
ed Hal, hoily. “What do you mean? We
all know who you is. Who do you think

Rell laid %is hand on the boy's shoul-
der, but lookel at Jeanne anxiously.

“In this license, the
—whom all of us have

“Yes, it is true,” said Jeanne, quietly,
with downeast face.

Mrs. Lambton, sank into a chair, and
held her hand to her heart.

wThen—then® v =aid, “you are &
marhcioness, Jea " - -

%A marchionss:,” echoed Maud, east-
ing a woeful and despairing glance ot her
sister. -

If they had omly kpown—if some
good-natured angel bad only whispered
that this handsome unknown man they
had been patronizing so effusively ail
these monihs past was & marquis,
stead of a poor struggling artist, what
might bhave happened! both ex-
changed glances and groaned.

“A real marquis,’ mﬂm" Lamb- yhe institution is supporied emtirely |lately,” she went op, p

ton; “and here’s La: nd me be:n
treating him all this time like a com-
mon mon.” .

“And pa,”* groaned Maud, ma;lnfl her

A slight shadow of annoyance crossed | hands; “and ﬁj an!;f't ‘trq_:.:dimm th i'.*
ng ma ¥ a

pictures and
horrid, awful way, only a few minutes
ago. Oh, me, I shall die with shame and
vexation.”
__“So shall I, I'm sure,” moaned Georg-
ina: “and to think we made so much of
that trumpery Mr. Fitzsimmons—though
he is a viscount.”

“What's & viscount to o marquis— a
real marquis!” said Mrs. Lambton. “And

—Maud, Georgina—how can ou lhi.:
1"a

there and let ber ladyship s
aried.

The two girla jumped aa if their chairs
bad suddenly bitten them, and each
dragged a chair toward Jeamne, who
stood with folded hands and downcast
face in all her bridal inery.

“Here's a chair, Jeapne—my lady!”
agid both in a voice.

Jeanne started and looked around—
the title was so strange and improbable,

“0Oh, don't,” she cried reproachfully.
*“Why do you all look at me so, and
—and stand away from me? Have I
done a ing wrong?! Don't look at .me
so, Aunt Jane.”

And with the first tears she had shed
on her marirage day, Jeanne threw her- .
self at Aunt Jane's feet. |

“There—there!™ said the old lady,
waking and erying, too.
“Don't Jeanne—don’t. There’s nothing to

ery about, I.Iumfh you have frightened
the hearts out o ﬂurhudiul.latﬂlmt

at you, child.”

And she took Jeagne's face in her
hands.

“Yes, it is my Jeanne still, though she
is & marchioness. But why did you keep
it so secret.

Jeanne looked up e-pi-erlr. .

«[—I did not know it,” she eaid, them
falt ored.

“Lor't anyone could ses L ism't er
fault—her lady:hip's fault, I mean,’ ro}8

"Lambton; “she was quite as scr-
as

prised ufufm, wern't rearne
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BABY'S OWN TABLETS

Cuare Hot Weather Allmants and Sumn-
mer Complaints.

In the hot weather the little omes
suffer from stomach and bowel trou-
bles, are nervous, weak, sleepless and
irritable. Their vitality is lower mow
than at any other season. Prom
action at this time saves a precious
little life, Baby's Own Tablets is the
best medicine in the world for little
ones. They speedily relieve, prompt-
ly eure and give sound refreshing I!;r

they are nteed free from "
ates and hmmmp- They always do

good—they cannot ssibly do harm, an
no hﬂlnua:hnuld hep‘t:r_ithuut.. the Tablets,

ly during hot th nths,
w diigemmgtmb@mwaodanlr
and almost unperceived. Mrs..Adam Mar-
tieotte, Chlorydormes, Q!t,-l!#:‘l: ‘1
have used Baby's Own Tablets for diarr-
hoea. and _stomach 'troubles and
perfect Buccess,
are better than any other medicine 1

know of.” Sold by all druggista ' oT.

' mail at 25 cenis s box by writing
the Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., = Brock-
ville, Ont. See that every
name “Baby’s Own Tablels” and the pie-
ture of a four-leaf clover on the wrapper.
Anything else is an imitation.

1-1.‘.#——-——
' Animal Homes for the Aged.

The Hindug, notably thoughtful of ani-
mals, have established a rest home for
decrepit beasts not far from Caleutta.

A high salaried manager rules a staff
of eighty servants, while there is a
house veterinary surgeon to look after
those patients suffering from disease,
Every sanitary precaution is taken and
the stables are models of their kind.

A recent cemsus showed that there
were 073 paupér inmates, including 120
bulls, 307 cows, 171 ealves, 72 horses,
13 water buifalo, 69 sheep, 15 goats, 141
pigeons, 44 chickens, 4 cats, 3 monkeys,
and 6 dogs.

Little red tape is required to secure
admission to the bhome, and the cattle
have an ua.peu'nllg eagy time since at
certain seasons they are made the ob-
jects of veneration and are visited from
far and near.

gifts from tbe natives, and after
an existenee of thirteen years is in a
thriving condition, with funds ample to
meet any demands made upon it
A —
Newest Bible,

The latest version of the Bible is one
{;{n completed by Bamuel Lloyd, of the
tish Bible Soeit.y. For years he has
worked upon @ version of the New Tes-
tament in the modern tomgue, and after
laborious risons with the ancient

Greek and Latin be has at iast put for- | my

ward & New Testament in which the ob-

gcure phrases have been made clear and

words to which another meaning is now
od are givem their mew form.

As an instance of the manner in which

the work has been done, the world “pub-

Jican™ may be taken. Bi common
-Tbl.lun" is now the keeper of a
ouse, or, in other words, a saloon

B (1]
lie
keeper. In the Biblical sense a publican |

was a collector, and the latter word is
pnow used. It is the most radical chang-
ing of the text of the Seriptures that has
ever been made, but the version has the

val of the clergy, who declare it to
be @ decided advance over the modern-

jzed form of the King James version.
e i

South Pole is Warming,

Since the first visit to the ice cap of
the south oole was made, some [fifty

years , there has been a steady re-
cession of the belt of some thirty miles,
and it is argued that in the cource of
time it will be to make approach
to th:k!m!n itself and that the in
that vicinity may even become inhabited.
It is now believed that the ice cap is but
the remains of the glacial period, and
that when the ice finally have melt-
ed it will mot form again, the waters
then being subject to only such ice for-
mations as occur in any sea in wintyy

B it - T
eyt AR Y e PSR TP i
: LR S — = .

i

b gl & ; S0t o g e o S .
1 { ; " =. 1_5I " f [ Fel e 4 |

.._1_.. E 1] ¢ , _ ¥ ' 43
e qirh’&-!'! ¥ i‘ i}
Yy -.'!ﬁ- . Ny P L i "l-

L‘ .

|%o5; and

and they trooped delightedl
playground, while Cecily wit
sol poked the windows open to their
widest limits.

“Ugh, how close and stuffy it is! And
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Outwardiy. at
leader of aen.
r and she knew

work

ing & monument lu J‘uﬂ,-'.
“You there is so much dilfer
1 he said, with a kind of

“0Of late 1 have been depressed,
nding still,

to tell you, I have learned to care
much for Miss Donnithorpe. You re-
member how pleased we were when

te time you had your holiday, Rhoda. ' was first asked to the Hall, and how

ﬂﬂlﬂ“Plhuﬂ,gT.t-” ' rejoiced 1 was to be able to

“The heat i tiring,

the ch The mental condition is
always dependent on the physical one.”
“Is it? L bandly thiok so. Take me,

ridden twenty miles on the
morning, and 1 am mever tired, but at
the present moment I am pretty miser-

d | able, I ean tell you"

“What is w dear ™ :

“Everything.” She leaned her arms on
the desk, and looked nevoss into the face
of the little school mistress.

sprd you know that Mr,
was dining with us last night?”

The sehool mistress eh her head.
af haye not seen him, end even if 1
had, he need not have mentioned it.”

1y likes him so much, he will keep
Jon ing him, Rhoda; he says he is o
scholar and & geéntlemen and that he
had no idea a Dissenter could be so—so
cultivatéd.”

The lip of the little school mistress
faintly’ curled, but the young beauty,
absorbed by, her own thought, did mot
notice it. . .

“He will keep on asking him, TRhoda,
then what will become of me 1"

“I don’t upderstand you, dear?”

“Oh, yes, you do; You understand
rquite well; enly you wish to make me
speak out gquite plainly. I have mever
met anyone like him. \ 'hy has Heaven
been so crugl? He might
have been rector of Donni ‘X
Iﬂl.nnn at Norwich, instead of pastor, as

they call it, of thak -ﬁm‘blu tin DBethel
ok e, Pass It without

a shudder.
T don't think Mr. Clephane is asham-

ed of his work, or his tin Bethel” ob-
urve;&hﬁo _schoolmistress, & trifle

es in it, and & s about all these

ible factory people as if they

were his dearest friends It is because

he is so different from every other man

that T want to know him better, Rhoda,
et—and yet it is not wise.”

“We*'t have met quite a lot of ‘t'.im-
somehow, 1 can't help thinking it is his
will and wish. He is go strong, L §
when he looks nt me I feel like clay in
the hand of the potter. This morning
Iwhlnlwnl'riding I met him on the
High Moor, and we talked for one long
hur'ﬂ
“What of asked the little school-
mistress, dully.

A1l sorts of things, @ good deal about

on. His religion is like yours, &
thing 1 eannot understand. It sémply
guides his life. I went home f that
, and y masie, & my
Irmh,umdnllt.hnﬁinpluﬂlm
most, were so many hindrances to—to
m Iu‘.!} growih—these are his words,

oda.

“If Mr. (L;Iephne ﬁuﬂw :ﬂ
right to enjo these , he
| was wrong,” {aﬂ the little school mis-
tress, with a ri color in her
“You were made for them, and you do

much good with your smile, ’

he does with his stern words. 1 do
with his austere doctrines.

Creatures like you are made for the sun-
shine, and God wills that you shall have
lit. He and 1 are the workers, and there

“Why, Rhoda,

.Iﬁ'l"'lie talked about you,
thinks you are certainly the
hhui woman in the world. Well, I've
come Lo say .
after to-morrow 1'm going to Seitland, to
my Aunt Horatia.”
“Day after to-morrow!
are earlier than usual!™
The girl leaned forward suddenly, and
ve the little schoolmistrers a quiet

1 am afraid be knows
_and the factory workers and

Rockbridge Tmnllr at close quarters,
appal. 8o 1 am and when 1

| come back, if Aunt Horatio can manage
shall be to Lord Lethbridge.
jcularly hﬂ

Pt | her mmt voice, ﬂ.lm'uﬁ'mh »

for imstunce, | am perfectly well. I -
't moors

; i - rEmefs,— Iveryn Orchard, | Britich
dr%e isn't!, he glories in it, positively rWukiI‘}-; ¥ o "'—a’W T

Surely you |¥

Wyt

interest
work. He has been one
'my best and has made me
' of his house.

[

write to cheer me, as ¥
me here?” Geod, where ven
been without, you " *° .0

“I will writﬂ}' shg answered
and even with a slight n
for the moment wound
I, too, may leave Donn 3 &
been thinking lately of joining

to do there, and it seems needless for ue
to be parted by the whole breadth of
the sea when we are the only two left.”

He sat a little lo discussing both
their prospects, took his leave,
promising that uld' meet again,
and-thenking her tﬁ'ﬂlﬂtl}* E

thy and interest in hs emse, Her
smile, though_ braye, “was wan, a8 she
bade him qau-d . When she had
elofed and locked the door of her dwell-
ll:-m the solitary woman feil upon her

} H .H

A Power of Prayer, ™
The Rev. P. G. Elsom, who condueicd
a revival at the Baptist Church here

peveral years ago, and who is well known
to Reidsville people, is a firm believer

Aod, | in prayers, and those who agree with

him will not be surprised to hear of this
incident :

Mr. Elsom went to the ticket office at
Danville and ealled for a ticket to Frank.
lin Junction. The agent politely inform-
ed him that all but the fast train had
departed and that it would be impoasi-
ble for that train te stop there. Mr.
Elsom told him that he was assis t.l;;.
in & revival and had an appoiutment
2 o'clock that afternoonm at Frankilis
Junetion. His persuasive powers were
of no avail to the ticket agent, but when
No. 36 led out of Damville it com-
tained the Rev. Mr. Elsom as a passen-
ger, who, when the train was leaving the
city, fell upon his knees and began to
pray. As soon as he completed his pray-
er he arose and out of the window
to find that the train had ecome to a
standsaill just opposite the place at
which he had an appointment. It wne
learned that the train was stopped on
account of a bot box—Reideville corro=-
pondence Charlotte Observer.
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They Are Moderate.

Americans spent £1,170,000,000 for
drinks last year, but had each man spent
for liquor as much in proportion as did
the English the sum would have beeco
inereased to $1,810,000,000, as the ex-
penditure per capila is much greater a

, for the day, England than in either Germany or Am-

erica, though the cost is less
Germans spent_but $1,050,000,000 last
car for drink, but had each spent as
much as the average Englishman $600,-
000,000 more would have been spent.
Both Germans and Englishmen spend
more per capita for drinks than the Am-
ericans, and in the list of nations the
United States stands well down towsrd
sobriety.
——— i ———
No Mere “Don’t Worry” Cluba

The “Don’t Worry"” Clubs which were
once BO ular are never heard of now-
adays. Instead of trying to make them-
sclves believe there is nothing to fret
abeut people now resort to sane meth-
ods to remove the sourse of worry. Lhey
cast the burden of their little cares upon
the “Want Ad" columns of a daily

mplrnm !urtm:rl.rhtﬁuthnj
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the same resort tor &
satisfactory ad their
Ever try a “Times” Waat Ad
for worry 1
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