Lavarick laughel

“l1 thought you would. And I refuse
to hand you the will before 1 get the
0o Led. 1 wouldn't trust it in your
bands—until I got the ‘ready’ -for a mo-
ment! What you propose, Bir Jor
dant

And he refilled his pipe and lit it with
Insolent leisureliness.

Jordan thought a moment, then he
CALE

“l1 will place the notes on the ground
besile me here:
ground beside you, together with the pa-
Ee:r for which I stipulated, Have vou
rought it

Lavarick drew a paper from his packet
and, advancing, held it very tightly near
the candle oo that Jordan could read it.

“That’s what you wunt, eh?™

"It will do.” said Jordan. “Now go
I'ﬂ.lk twenty paces and [ay
will on the I wi 1
with the motes . and we can cross
make the exchange."

Lavarick looked "at him admiringly
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“Don’t be afraid,” he said, with a grin. |
“I think I should feel more comfortable
and ensy |n my mind with my little |
friend in my hand.”

Jordan shrugged his shoulders con-
temptuously, and, unbuttoning his cape,
took a pocketbook from it.

“The notes. The notes. No empty poe-
kethook for me!"™ said Lavarick, as he
stood watching.

Jordan took some bank noles from the
book and fluttered them in the feeble
eandle light, then laid them down on
the %ruumi, and set the toe of his boot
on them
with

At this moment while Lavariek,

{ his back to the tree, was watching Jor-

dan's moti 1L 'T' - Noville strivtehed
down and took the pujwr from the hole
in the trunk in which Lavarick had plae
ad 1t.

“The notes are here,” said
haughtily, and be tapped them with his
[ oot,

“Right,” rejoined Lavarick and he
| turned to the tree E‘:IHI'TIJ' and put his
| hand in the hole
|  As he did so, Neville saw him start,
r.ln-i heard him utter an impatient oath;
| then Lavariek thrust his hapd in farther
down to the bottom of the hollow and
fumbled about searchingly.

Then he swore aloud and glanced over
his shoulder at Jordan .-iuﬁ!rici.uunlj‘.

“What s the matter?™ said Jordan,
| eoldly
“"Matter!
tring ol
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fury, and he passed |
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fricee Lad if there wia ani thir -.a-E1I'1|!I1I.H
.'.I.-|-"| he vould have put the will.

“You have not got it?" said Jordan.
“Got it. Yes, I've got it!" retorted
Lavarick, savagely. “I'll put my hand on
Lit!"™ retorted Lavarick, savagely. “I'll
| put my hand on it in a moment. Curse
it all! 1 only stuck it In hers jl:l.ﬂt b -
| fore you eame, | thought it safe. You
might have made a rush for me, you
know,” grinned. "So 1 thought
I'd put In & paace till we'd
settled how to
Jordan smiled
"1 here
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is no will!™ he said, with sup-
pressed Lriwmph.
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Jordan drew out
el p-un‘.-'dl it.
TLome i 111',;! nearer and 1 hire!”™
he, “Tou are a har and a fool. You
have lost the will, 1 dely +'nul.lf Put your
hands up above your head, or as surely
as there = 0 heaven above us 1 wiall
shoot you. Don't hesitate. My plan is
ready. | shall say you stopped and tried
o rob me. 1j‘.l 'ﬁ-lth your hands or 1
fire.
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Neville of the wolves he
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lash for
I moment, &
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gamp
him.

s« Neville leaned ex-
vl to wibtnesa the conelusion
contest, and to joan in at lr neces
sary. the candle was extinguished. Whe-
:_h,-;' it had been overturned and trodden
n by one of the two gentle villains,
Neville did not see; but it was certainly
ut, and the scene was plunged into in-
atant darkness,

He heard the -.i1.l.:'|:1 ﬁ.’!:l[l of the revol-
ver, and saw the flash whieh for a mo-
ment lit up the darkness; heard a snarl-
growl, asa if of pain and rage, then,
|n-|r1|.: unable to hold himself in leash
nn -, longer, he leaped to the ground, and,
colliding agninst a figure, seized it in
|:|-; strong grip.

Whichever man it was, he turned upaon
him with a furious energy, and Neville
knew that it was a struggle to the death.

He 4l hiz toeth |1irL1 "I.Hl ]rrl. qul thE
man with one arm while he felt for his
throat with the other.

But his opponent seemed to under-
stand his object, and, gripping him tight-
Iy,
'r..h-'_r wrestled to and fro, linked in a hid-
| eous embrace,

"\1'|'t !11'r -plr]n;i‘

g

each seemed to 'I:.m.:it.|:.*
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Jordan, |

Hy all that's living, thare's |

lLavarick, |

said |

the |
Jordan's |
W |

vl two hours to es. |

had |

bore all his weight upon him, and so |

lcknuwligf that while life lasted the
fight must hold. ;

Neville was surprised by the strength
which was put out to meet his, but he
attributed it to the frenzy of the rage
and despair which must be burning in
| both Jur:.lnnu and Lavarick’s breasts.
I'u-r a moment he did not know which of
l'.h-,* villains he had got hold of; but pres-
ently he felt a beard touch his cheek,
and hll heart throbbed, as he was con-
| vineed it was Lavarick

“Now!" he l'.huuu*ht with a joy that no
words can express, “now is the hour of
reclum g

He 'Lhuugut. of Sylvia—of the last time
' he had seen the wretch with Svlvia in
his grasp—and in his veins ran the hot,
fierce desire to erush the life out of the
scoundrel, :

To and fro they swayed, the grip of
each growing more intense, more intoler-
able each moment. At last, just when
Neville, with an awful sense of disap-
pointment and balked vengeance, was
feeling faint, he managed to get his leg
under his opponent’s and with a crash
the latter came to the ?'ruu.mi, Neville
fl"lilg on top of, and still gripping him,

‘You—scoundrel!” he panted. “At
last! Move an inech and I'll kill you
where you lie!” and his hands tightened
upon the prostrate man's throat,

Then—oh, irony of Fate!—came a
choking voice in respense gurgling out:

“Mr—Mr. Neville! Good God! 1Is it
you?! Den't you know me—Tralet

CHAPTER XXVIL

Neville staggered back, with a ery of
| astonishment and incredulity. It was too
dark to see the face of the man he had
been wrestling with, but there could
be no mistaking his voice.

How on earth had Lavarick become
exchanged for the inspector?

“Give me your hand, please, Mr., Nev-
ille," gasped Trale. “You've pretty near-
ly done for me, sir,” and, assisted by
Neville, he struggled stiffly to his feet;
| and after a moment or two spent in
| rubling his aching sides, struck a light.
i The two men stared at each other in

the feeble glimmer as if they were each
| looking at a ghost,

“It 18 Mr. Neville!”™ exclaimed Trale, as

i he could scarcely realize the fact.

“How did you come here, and-—oh, Lord,

where's the candle?” he broke off.
| He groped about and found what re-
| mained of the candle, and raised it above
| his head, looking round like o man in a
| dream,
|  Neville leaned against a tree, panting
| he himself was not far from “E:m_-"

' and eyeing Trale with palpable disgust.

“They're gone!—clean gone!” exclaim-
ed Trale.

“Gone!" panted
they have! What
you doing here?
to mistake me

Trale interrupted him ruefully.

“Come to that, sir, how did you mis-
tak: me?"”

“How could 1 do otherwise?™
| Neville. “You weren't here when
candle went out.”

U, ves, 1 was, sir,” said Trale.
beeu here for the last quarter of an hour
o twenty minutes.”

“What!"” 1-ju.|'1llu.l.ml Neville,

“Fact, Mr. Neville,” said Trale, feeling |

=SS

Neville, “of course
what on earth were
And how did you come

the

“I was coming back here from the sta- |

making hia way down the lane—an eld-
erly man with a beard. There was some-
r.hm,: about him-—I can’t tell you what

that I didn't like, and I thought I'd
just see whe re he was going.”

“Yes said Neville quickly and
impatiently.

“1 fancied he might be going to the
bank or the lawyer's—he looked like a
clerl:. but he didn't, and when [ saw him
tur: off to the Burrows it made me
more curious than before. 1 followed
him along the other side of the hedge,
| and managed to keep him within view
without being seen when he got on to
thi* Burrows. In the open [ had to get
down on my hands and knees and half-
erawl after him, for he'il have seen me
if he'd looked round. However, I kept
hie in sight until he'd entered the
thicket here:
got in at the back of him and lay hid-
den among the bracken there,” and he
pointed to a spot ]l'I1IIHI.|.I:ILI-"l‘|. behind
where Lavarick had sat.

“You heard "

“Everything,” said Thrale grimly.
wia | that put out the candle.”

Neville started.

“[ gee!” he said. *“I wish to heaven |
you had kmown that I was here! To-|
gether we should have mana wped to cap- |
ture him,

notes,”
| Trale shook his head, and, putting his

hand in his pocket, drew out a creased |
and erumbled bundle of paper r and held |
it up.

“] think not,

“The notea!”™

Trale nodded.

“Yes, I sprang for
I'd put the candle out,

Vit !

sir! Look here!™
exclaimed Newville.

‘rm

Mr. Neville.

said | \

“1've |

hia throat and 1I|.|i*||.g his numbed arms. -

tion. when 1 caught sight of a stranger !
| not mistaken,”

| ing Sir Jordan, he's too clever.
then | skirted round and |

-I-lIt i

Now he has got off with the |

the moment |
If | elamation.

it hadn't Lu1 n for that | should have h!l.dl

my man."”

Neville groaned.

“1'd rather have that scoundrel than |

th: money, Trale!” he said.
““a would I, sir, almost. For !:.'lr'ﬂ‘
| been wanting him badly for a long time
met!”
3 “You wanting him?1" qul-rird Neville,
“Yes " said Trale. “l've wanted Jim
Banks as badly as ever | wanted my
dinner!™

“Jim
I'u_-ui-ulljr'.
about ?"’

“The scoundrel that's just mml- nﬂ—
{hr man who wasa here ju:l.t now,” said
Trale, staring in his turn. “He was Jim
Banks, the torger, who escaped from
Dartmoor.”

Neville sank down at the foot of the
tree and put his hand to his head;
wnd aching from the fearful stru:_;.;,le he
had had with Trale.

“Jim Banks!" he said. “I remember.
Gieat heavens?! Is it possible?! Why, I
know this man, Trale, and wanted him
on my own account as badly—ah, more
bad!y than you do or could ever do.”

“You!" exelaimed Trale,

“Yes,” said Neville, fircely. “That wil-
lain has caused me more agony than
can imagine! [ came across him out in
Australia, and—but why do we waste
tims talking here? He must not es-

Banks!™
“Whom

repeate ] Neville, con-
are you Lulkmg

cape!” and he sprang
rale put a hand on hip:‘l-rm

“Ihlf a4 moment, ur.“ he said. “He's
t going to escape! Not this timel
Whllmttﬂhnwu where's the will
thev were talking about?”
Neville did not seem to hear him.,
“] saw the man put it in the hole of

the tree with my own eyes,” mt:-_ on

Tiale, “and I can't make out——

| let me know,
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1
Neville drew the will from his pocket, |

]uat as Trale hid produced the notes. |

“Here it is,” he said, impatiently. *I
was up u:| the tree and, within reach of
11‘_ S =

Trale uttered a ery of delighted satis-
faction.

“That's where you “Err, was it, sir? |
No wonder 1 didn't see you! No wonder
when you dropped down as if from the
skies that 1 took you for one of the
others! And you've got the will! And |
I've got the notes! Hurrah! - Mr. Nev- |
ille, this is the best night's work I've |
ever done! Take care of that will, Mr.
Neville, There's more in this business |
than you or 1 understand yet, but if
I'm not mistaken-— 1

“Come on!” said Neville, impatiently. |

“This man—Jim Banks, as vou call him!
I must and will fapl.uru him!"

“Come on!" echoed Trale: then he
iln.': ped and mught Neville's arm.

‘Mr. Neville!” he said, under his
breath, and in a tone of reluctance and
disappointment.,

| intoerest

“Well?”

“It's—it’s not only him, sir, but—Dbut |

there's Sir Jordan, your brother!™ |

Neville stopped lhﬂ.d short. He had |
been so much engrossed by his burning
desire to seize Lavarick, so much ab-
gorbed in the remembrance of the harm
the man had attempted to do Sylvia,
that Neville had forgotten his brother
and his part in the mysterious business |
under the treees.

“Jordan!" he
drooped.

“Yes, Mr. Neville!” said Trale in
low voice. “We mustn't forget lhm!
shouldn't like to do him an '!I'i!H'_‘r Ii"'
cause he's your brother—and —and—
The poor fellow almost groaned under
his disappointment. “I'm afraid we
must collar this infernal Jim Banks
wit hout :.!un.nng up Sir Jordan.” 1

Neville leaned against the tree and
wiped away the perspiration that had |
started to his brow.

“Bv heaven, I—I had forgotten that
for the moment!” he murmured. “Jor- |
dan, my brother, mixed up, hand and
glove, with a hummlnl a conviet!
What does it mean, Trale? .

Trale tapped Neville's breast, against |
whicl the will was lying.

“That will Mphm. Mr. \Mﬂln, if I'm
he said, gravely. “That’s
the key to the whole business, depend
upon it."”

Neville nodded doubtfully.

“It's all a mystery to me,
-'!'“i-d-l

“It won't be long so,” said Trales.
“Le. us get to Stoneleigh as quick as |
'Il[H‘-:hiI.il]l‘. I'll set some of my #hﬂ-f}'l"?!t
men on the trail, and, meanwhile, you
and I can talk things over and decide |

muttered, and his Iwnd

Trale,” he l

wha: to do.” .

“I will go to Jordan at onee!™ eaid
Neville, shutting his teeth. “I'll force the |
truth out of ham!"™

r]L'r':'||i- ;-uhun]i, IJi.?i head,

“Fegging your pardon, sir,” he said, |
“but that's just what neither you nor
anv other man ean do. There's ne fore- |
No, we
sha!l have to go another way to w::rl'k.
than that.”

Neville, sore at heart at the thought
of the rejationship between him and
th* smooth-faced willain who had sunk
so low as to become an accomplice of
stuch a man as Lavarick, alias Jim Banks,
strode on in silence.

Half-running, they reached Stoneleigh
| quickly, and Trale at once despatched
three of his best men in search of Lavar-
ick, with orders not to arrest him, but
to keep him in sight, and report to
Trale: then he took Nevile into his |
private room, and I.I.'I-l'ﬂ'L!'Ig up the gas,
siid -

“Now,
| will."

Neville flung it on the table.

“Read it!"” he said, and he paced up
and down the room.

Trale opened it and uttered an ex-

Mr. Neville, we must see that

(To be continued.)
= g o

- Her Best Wishes,

“Well, I must go now, auntie. Do
take care of vourself. 1 am so uneasy |
about that cold of vours."

“It's mothing, Claribel.
it in a day or two.”

“1f it should grow any
won't you?"

“Nonsense, child! If 1 write to you
it will only male you more uneasy. If
| you don't get any letters from me you
will understand that I'm well again. How
will that do?! In ease you don't hear
fro mme I'm all right.”

“Yes, that will be better. And, O.
auntie, T shall be so anxious not to hear
from you.”

I'll be over

worse you'll |

- —————
Saft wnrdq will ease the pain of a

it | wound, forgiving will cure it, and fur-

getting will take away the scar. |
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THE ROAD TO WEALTH.

It is the First Thousand That Counts
—Save That and You're on the Way.

“The thing that counts,” said a man
of independently large means accumu-
lated by hard work, saving and wise in
vestments, the first thousand dol
lars; when vou've got that amount to-
gether you are beginning to get some-
where, and with that start you will
want to keep on. The red mmk interest
entries that you see put down in your
savings bank book twice v vear will
strike vou very pleasantly irdeed. As
on vour thousand dollars you'll
get thirly-five or forty dollars in o
vear; vour money hias begun earning
'|“'Illll":'|I T ].'I:I“,

“Sou've got an income now, and you'll
want to sdd to it.
interest in the bank to be
vour yrinc.pal, and mow vyour
will begin to draw interest, and to be
sure vou will keep mght on adding to
your principal too, and every six months
vou'll see those red figures growing big-
ger and bigger, pretty figures to con-
template; and vou’ll ke ap right along
saving. But the thing that really counts
| is the first thousand dollars.
and you're all right. And you'll always
be glad you saved it.

“For there really is nothing like finan-
einl imhlinluhrhn or like having at
| least some money laid by, Then if :l.'u'u

want money :l.mn-- got it. You don't |
have to go to friends to borrow and |
take the risk of being refused, the risk |
|j-f biri ing compelled to go without “h"l-t-
Vil |1--+-E, I[f you've got money in the
bank yvou can go there and get it. There |
might come a time when you would
nged money for vour 'L'lllli]:-' or for
yourself very much; it's a grand thing
to have it where vou can get it

“There’s nothing mean about being
saving and :l_nrlnnulnliru.' money; on the
contrary, it is every man's duty to make
himself finanecially independe nt. T don’t |
mean at all that a man wants to set |
out to accumulate great wealth; there's
no great fun in that; but what e

1-|.-

added to
interest

| does want to dois to n'l'li ‘Ll:il_ll lt:i'rt'l'lﬁlllﬂl

to live on modestlv.™
—_— e iy - f—

FREAKS OF LIGHTNING.

Annual Crop of Reports Promises to
Break the Record.

The United States now is gathering

its annual crop of reports of the freaks

lightning. Most of the lightning

freaks are fraught with tragie conse-
quences to man or beast, says the New
York Press, Up in Le Roy, N. ¥Y,, two

| horses were standing m a barn when a

bolt struck between them, i:.I-IJIH-lihH the
eardrums of both the animals, but leay-

| ing them otherwise unquurﬁ.

Down in West Virginia a man was rid-
ing a horse and hurrying to shelter from
an oncommg storm, when the lightning
| struck the horse, Killing it instantly, but
not harming the rider in the least. The

imia
ton, Ala., actually was lu.-n-ul ¥ A
bolt from the sky. The ]|-;h'r:|1n!,: tore
his clothes off completely, ripped the
face off his watch, melted the chain and
left & burned spot om his knee.

At Hornell, N. Y., one the rasid
ents was sleeping on a feather bed when
a bolt of ll].:!l“!]:ll,t_: gtruck his howse, The
sleeper was thrown clear out of bea on
to the floor, but was otherwise un.n-
jured. In Wihllimantic, Conn., one of the
loeal fire engine houses was struck ond
the electrical apparatus was put out of
order. No one was in the house at the
til‘!:ug. go thi dun:.l.';n- wis not poted in
the neighborhood. But an alarm was
set ringing in the residence of the fire
chief, some distance away, and he has
tened to the engine house, to discover
that the lightning had struck the alarm.

Out in Petersburg, Ind., three young
men were sitting on a farmhouse porch
when a bolt struck them and the near-
by barn at the same time. The feet of
the men were badly burned, and when

one of them recovered consclousness he |

declared he had felt something strike
him on the shoulder and run down his
back to his feet. On being examined a
broad mark of livid red was found on
his back from his shoulder to his heel,
The same bolt struck two harnessed
horses in the barn and not only render-
ad them unconscious for two hours, but
also melted all the harmmess buckles and |
ripped the shoes off their hoofs.

—— g il

CROPS GROW WITHOUT RAIN.

How the Syrian Peasant Makes Use |

of the Moist Subsoeil.

In Eyria and Palestine, from the be-
ginning of April until October there is
practically no ®ain, yet in July the
fields teem with a vigorous growth of
watermelons, tomatoes, cucumbers, eta,
all flourishing without artificial water-
ing, although at that time no rain has
fallen for many weks.

In fact, the Eyrian peasant, from the
moment his secd has been SOWH, Prays
that no rain may fall. During the per-
jod of growth of & erop the surface of
the soil to a depth of six or eight inches
is perfectly dry and loose. Below this
surface layer will be found moist seil,
in which roots extend and grow vig-
orously. In this moist subsoil plants
econtinue to grow until late autumn
When the erop is removed in the aut-
umn the uiﬂ:lr mmhu and the land
is plowed a rain as soon
as the soil begins to dq

in view

Two objects are kept
in plm favorable sur-

furnish a

a

o —.

i i hsisil,

face for taking un all the water“and to
prevent its upwand evaporation from the
The great point is to keep the
upper six inches of soll perfectly loose
and friable, s0o that the moisture trom

| of moisture

| germination spread.

You will leave that |

Get that |

below is not drawn upward and lost in
svaporation, but does not ascend higher
than the compact subsoil that is not
broken up by the plow. For this reason
the plowing is shallow, averaging from
four to six inches in-depth,

When the time for sowing the seed ar.
rives the land is plowed to a depth of
about six inches and the seed is sown
from an arrangement attached to the
plow, falls on the damp subsoil and s
covered by the soll closing over behind

| ”I.I‘ I!Iu\'l'hhlil'l‘. From this time the jppeer

stratum of loose soll prevents she cscape
upward 11"1'_1-'“l|l|. the wet sulb
soil on which the

which their

greds rest and
rools after the process of
Uhieago Tribune,
-

Inta

The Same, But Different.

"'-'ll-iil'tlr'lll*: day for an outing,” ven
tured the young woman with the blue
eves and golden hair, as she sat down in
| & chair on the shady side fthe lake
alen Im-""n b ST e deck.

“Very,” apswered the voung
with T.]H-' h|lgh'll". m.lll.]-ufll! Iy
that the water isn't quite @&h
te st me."”

“Like to have the

“Yes; don't yvou?"

*1 don't mind it IL:_'L.-wi.]'. bt It 1smt
pleasant to see everybody around you
sick.”

*Nobody ought to go on the lake who
g0t either a I._fuhl.i slilor of lu"ll-ll.“.b; Ly Lod
come one, even at the cost of being sea
sick once or twice.”

The conversation threatened to
into a controversy, and girl
the blue eves changed the »

“l see you've brought
along.,” she said.

“To tell the truth”

“this isn't & camera,
com. 1 Pl.ll it In A& cAmMera ocass 10 Jis-
guise 1t. Nearly r'Hr'l.Ihl-'l. on a ook
has a lunch box, you know, and I wanted
to be—well, just a little different. I
sec, though, that you were not afraid to
put your luncheon in a box, for all
that."”

“This isn't my luncheon. [t's my cam-
| era. [ put it in a E-uudn!-acant-l box &o it
would look—well, just a little dlff'jl'i'hl-
Nearly everybody on a boat carries &
| camera case, vou know.”

After which the meoting

sine die.

'BROKEN lN HEALTH.

| Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills Restored
Strength After Medical Treat-
ment Had Failed.

il

WA N
-ll'-'il l|.]-I
Fl g

boat roll, do you?®"”

furn
Lhis wilh
l J L,

VOUr camers
confessed the oth-
It's my lunch

:1|]'||ll'|.|:l!ll'li

“T ocan Lruu:full:,.
Pink Pils did for
best doctors

say Dr. Willinms'
me what ome of the
in Halifux failed to do
—restored my health.” This stron

islatement s made by Mr. Wm. J.
Weaver, 172 Argyle street, Halifax. Mr,
Weaver adds: "A few years ago 1l took
employment in & large factory as fire-
man , | knew the work would e hard,
and friends told me | would never staull
it, but as |1 was a strong man, weighing
150 pounds, 1 lmughed at the idea of not
! bedng able to do the work. Anyhow, 1
started and found the job a hard one
indeed. There were a number of fire-
men  employed and men were taking
and quitting the job every lew days,
[ 1 kept at the work for two years and
| during that time I lost 50 pounds
weight, and was & bioken down man.
Jl could not take my meals n..mi often

k k
- pmfﬂt{ﬁ R 1 nuﬂ

|‘l.ﬂ' MWhsa

be working on the 1ughL it I conld
!Ihil. sleep in the day time, and this
| added to my trouble. Finally I be-
jcame & total wreck, and had to quit
| the work. 1 could hardly drag mysel
(about, and yet had become so Dervous
that | could not sit stil, and would
I“ﬂJL about the house until I was ready
Lo drop. Ihe doctor came to see me
every day, and o the maedicine
| time and tine again, but it did me no
1glmd. Finally, he wanted me to go to
the hospital, and at this stage a friend
| eame to stay with me overmght. While
' he was reading the evening paper he
| came across the testimonial of a cure
wrought by Dr, Wiliams' Pink Pills, He
| snid, “W by don't you try them; nothing
lelse s helping you, and they may do
yvou good.” He went out and EOoL me a4
| box at once. When this was done | gut
& half dozen boxes, and before they were
all pone { lepan to feel like & new man.
I continued using the pills for a eouple
of months, when | was again as well and
as strong as ever | had beon in my life,
|and I have not seen a sick day sinoce.
| I feel econfident there is no remedy in
the world equal to Dr, Willams' Pink
| Pills for building up & broken down and
nervous system, u.nd for such troubie I
would strongly recommend them.”

Dr., Williams' Pink Pills «uch
lcases as Mr, Weaver's because they
make the rich, red blood that feeds the
| starved nerves and tones and strengthens
| every part of the body. That is why
they cure anaemia, 1|14+ulnut:|.ﬂn, in liges:
tion, neuralgia, 5t. Vitus' dance, paraiy-
| is and other tronbies due Lo 'r:.-l ond
| and shattered nerves. Sold by all medi
| CIne d'l'l]i.l-n ¥ 1:4'1' I“Hli at l" il’“l_q n - 1K
or six boxes for F" 3 from the e, Wil-

liams' Medicine Co,, Brockville, Ont,
-
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Restaurant Affiliations,

The waiter in  the light
looked expectantly at the first of five
men who had just entered

“Bring me a coffee cake and a cup of
co'fee,” ordered the first man.

“I'll take some milk biscuit and a glass
| of milk,” said the second.
| “Tea buns and a cup of tea, please
| remarked the third.

‘A piece of cocoanut pie and a cup
of cocon,” said the fourth.

“Don't say it, don't say it!" he plead.
ed. I know what you want. You want
a slice of chocolate cake and a cup of
chocolate.”

‘No, I do not,” protested the fifth
man. “I want a plate of ice cream and
a glass of lee water™

S S—

Needed Renewal.

Wright—"Those are pretty tomgh
looking patent leather shoes vou hawe
on."

Garner—"“They were all right
ally, but the patent has expired om
h- L]

ONTARIO ARCHIVES

TORONTO

ot

Modesty.

“Ah, my love,” sighed the ardent lover,
“i you only kunew how beautiful you
:n‘-’ -

“You mustnt
Lhe modest girl,
“Why nott"

"'Hr‘l."elll "-1"." I'-Ih' Nlh!-
too conceited. *

apeak ol it," protest 5 |
*1 don't want to know.”™

“M would make me

Cause of the Malady.

| when 1 wuz out lookin'

“Poor man,” said the Kind lady
dad you go bind ™

*Well, mum,” answered Tired
well, “de foist time dat 1 noticed it
for work,

| cagoe Record- Herald,
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Hard on Him,

That man

weerks was arrested Veslarday
smitlson - -\ hat the cha

against luim’
.Jll!Ir-.-hl'l.

n-;utilr"'hil_". Wl -i.
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At the Sea Shore.
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A Poor Provider,
e J--|_||,‘.|.|_ wills
Ian

1T he
5L e o
w1 Pl .

Boeeml |_1. il

disgust at
Then he said:

*There goes Lthat lellow Simps=on wWith
a fify-pound sack of flour, and lll l-’-
hasn't @ -|:1H1| il |I--;1|~h| in the house
The Bohemian.

Afterward.
Father—Ihdn't 1
low? :

Daughter—Yes, but it went up in an
ticipation of a decision of the Bupreme
L onrt.

ik i pss

se¢  Lhe gas down

Shipping by "Phone.
“Send me up two bags of oats and a
bale of hay.”
Voice—All right, sir,
“The horse, of course, you
London Glube,

Whe is it for?
idiot !™—




