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He had spent (e last three years on
the eontinent, and wos so improved by
his travels, and so altered, that tha
bardly recognized him. He bad learned
& great deal, but he bad not learned to
forget ber. He bad seen brilliant and
beautiful women, but the ealm, gentle
face he loved had more charms for him
than Venus bersell would have had.

The distance betwesen them did not
seam ao gredat now, and Allan had re-
turned to England, resclved to risk all,
anl woo and endeavor to win the girl
he had loved so long.

He looked with surprise at the beau-
tiful girl by Agatha's side. His father
told him that Yiss Lynne had been sent
for to Lynnewolde; but he had said
nothing of what she was like, and Allan
had pietured to himself & dark, foreign-
looking girl, by the side of whom ﬁl
beloved would shine like s star. He
was nol prepared to see the loveliest and
most brilliant woman he had ever met.

It was a merr yparty that sat during
those warm, sumny hours under the
great cedars. Yot Inex asmiled half
bitterly to herself as she noted that both
the gentlemen wers devoled to her sister.
She wondered if they were charmed by
ber childlike gaiety, by her simple, in-
nocent sweetness, or hy the wiunin?
grace of her manner, s0 kind an
thoughtful. She wondered halt bitterly

why her own magnificent beauty had |

not more power, why those cold English
hearts did not warm to her; she falt al-
most alone, did this strange, gifted
woman. Perhaps there was something
too regml and queenly in the style of
her beauty, for it was evident that both
Philip and Allan stood rather in awe of
her.

“l1 ean give you the latest news of |

Spain, Miss Lynne,” sald Allan, “for I
spenit the last six months there”
“How happy you must be to have

travelled and have seem so much!™ said |
Agatha; “I would give anything to go

to Spain.”
It was amunsing to know that each

gentleman, as he listened, mentally re-
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Agatha, “and the: we can begin the
dansing afterward. It would spoil both
to mix them."”

“Certainly,” said Lord Lynne. “Do
you think, my little cousia, we should
spring at onee from a into a pie-
ture! Believe me, uire a
great dealof We will say,
as they do om the playbills, ‘Tablesux-
vivants at nine o'eloe to eom-
mence at ten.' And now to business.
What shall we try to represent?

“Are you conversant with Lit-
erature™ asked Allan of Miss Lynue.

“Yes,” sho replied. “I never had any-
thing to do but read. I know Walter
Scott almost by rote.”

“Nothing could be better than a sceme
from ‘Ivanhoe,’ " said Allan, “Mise Ags-
tha, you will be & perfect Rowena, and
{nu, Lynne, a still more perfect Re-

“No," sald Inex. “l do mot think I
could look like Hebecca. Let me have
something | feel at home in. Certainly
I shall not do s0 in any attitude of pa-
tience,or seli-sacrilice, or resignation. I
do not like to be Rebecca. I should like
to be prosperous, happy, and beloved. I
do pot think 1 should look at all patient
if aay fair-baired Howena took all I
loved best from me.”

Sbe spoke rapidly, with a curious ring
in ber musical voice, and her listeners
guzed at ber in surprise. It would have
been easier for that proud, beautiful girl
to die than to enact ftebum to Agatha's
Rowena, while Lord Lynne was Ivanhos.

“I soe what style of character you

like,” said Allan. "What do you think
of & soene from ‘Kenilworth’t Miss

| Agatha would make an excellent Amy

Hobsart.”

“And 1 could take the part of Queen
Elizabeth,” said Inez. “Yesa—I could
look as she did before she kuew who
Amy Robsart was."

“That will do excelently for one,
then," mid Lord Lynne, 5

“Do let us have the baleony scene from
‘Romeo and Juliet,’” eried Agatha. “Inez
would make a better Juliet than the

solved that her wish should be gratified | real ooe, [ believe. You might be Romeo,

“What makes you wish to go to
Spain, Agatha '™ asked Mre, Lynne

“l think it is one of the most pie-
turesque of countries,” she replied. “I
read the romance of the ‘Cid’ some years
ago, and most of my ideas of chivalry
are connected with Spain.”

"1 will not disabuse you," said Allan,
with a slightly eynical amile.

“You could not,” said Agatha: “then
I should like to see a Spanish lady In
har mantilla, with a rose in her hair.

Lord Lynne held a glowing damask
rose in his hand; a sudden thought seem-
&l to strike him as he looked at it.

“If my mother will lend me her black
ince searf for one moment, Miss Lynne,”
seld, “wa might show your asister the
dress of o Spanish lady.”

Inez smiled as he handed her the rosa.
It was the first flowar he had ever
offered her, the {irat time he had ever
asked her to gratify any little wish, for
lord Lynne was usually somewhat re-
served with his beautiful cousin. Al
though it was merely to please Agautha,
and not from any interest In hersclf,
that he made hia request, she was glad
and happy to grant it.

“I shall want a fan to make the cos-
tume complete,” she aaid.

“Y¥ou shall have a bough from that
lilne tree” sald Allan: “three tufts of
hlae will make & pretty fan™

“Fut the color ia too tame; I must
have whita or .!ulp erimson Lo make a
picture,” replisd Inez.

“What an artist you are” replied
\llan, gnyly: and he made her a fan of
dark, growing erimson flowers peepling
Letween green leaves.

Inez was no coquette, but she knew
the wvalue of effects; she placed the

mantilla om her head, and

fastened the flower in her halr. Then
biid siuand befure Agatha, making

ow, sweeping courtesy. Bhe looked
wondrously beautiful as she stood there
holding the erimson flowers to her
bosom with the inlmitable grace known
only to Spanish women, and her splen-

il eyes droopel before the admiring
¥lances bemt upon ber.

“tiood heavena!™ sald Lord Lynne to
imsalf, “how handsome she 18! And
for the first time her beauty seemed to
rechy his heart and his senses. Allan
Leigh applauded loudly.

“You will make a capital actreas, Miss
Lyane, | am sure," be ecried, eagerly.
Could we not get up some charades or
tableauxt—[ do emjoy them so much.
What do you say!”

“1 should lke It above all things,” re-
lied Inesx. “1 will restore your searf,
s, Lynne, as our masquernde is
snded,” she said; but they would not
sliow her to be what Agatha called Eng-
1ah aguin. Allan made her a throne of
moss, and sat at her feet. Lord Lynne
leelared they only wanted a very brown
gypay, with a very ald guitar, to make
him think he was in Hpain. _

“Come over this eveging," said Lord
Lynne to Allan, “and we will arrange
for some tableaux. 1 owe my neighbors
a party, and we will bave one”

CHAFTER VL

“Where shall we hold eur committes?”
asked Lord Lynoe, as he euntered ithe
drawing-room after dinner.

We Jdo pot wans flowers and birds
to distruet us,” roplied Allan. “Let ua
remain here, if the ladies are willing, and
le the programme of ouwr tableaux-
vivantas, Miss I.:.'::m.-, will you nccept
the role of prima donaa, and teil ua
whatl scencs from “the euchanted realms
of faney” we shall enact? -

Iz aviled, and bowed assent. =i
iwier and brighter than usual.
ibt that that brilliant,
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# [or | tableaux,”™ said g

volid b arranged in the small o

roari, abd the swdieaee could Le
in the large ane”

“ihmi wonld do etaitafl =™ sald Alla
“We ena bave # cauztain fized goader ih
erch, and it wid le o porioet Heuls
atre.”

“Let uws hova the tabisauz first” said

| to let anyone kmow of them.

| to represent, a crimson

and
| hie hisad
tae- I the knight who reseued ler; that she

Lyone.”

“We must have soma rebearsals,” said
Allan. “I think it would be very nice
Lo have the tableaux as a surprise, not
But we
shall want a little more assistance My

sister Evelyn and Miss Dacre, who is |

visiting her, would be happy to join our
company. We might ask Bertie Dohun
Lo help us also,
very effective tableaux then, and the

| surprise would be pleasant; better than

il people came all ready to see and eritj
clze. "

50 it was arranged. Allan Leich un-
dertook to bring his sister and Miss
Duere om the morning following, and
Lord Lyune wrote to ask Bertie Bohun
to loin them,

he sound of silvery laughter and gay

| worde was now heard in the old hall
of Lynnewolde. Inex was transformedl: |

l-h_i was l]lrl:l!'i!'l‘-l of the revels. Her rl':u.r;.'
wit, her brilliant repartees, her genius
and gift of song made those mcelinga

lor r earsals scenes of never-Lo-be for

gotten gayety. She was universally ad
mired. 'eople did not quite understand
her; they were not accustomed to that
rare mixture of gay insousiance and jm-
perial hauteur, Whatever
sirange or unusual in her, they asorib-
il I-:Ighar foreign edueation. In the whele
county of Barlord there was no one so
admired as Miss Lynne. Her unusual and
rare style of beauty, her wonderful
volcs, were talked about wherever men
and women congregated,

The rehearsals took place in the lib.
rary-—they were pleasant to all; but to
one they were dangercus as an intoxi-
catin draught, or a sweet, honeyed poi-
sON, ?t Was &0 easy to play Juliet witl

jLord Lynne as Romeo: it was so de

lightful to know that his eyes  were
dwelling on her face with a lock of
rapt love and devotion; to siand for
that vne moment and know that hijss
vory soul was in the look beut
her. One of those rehearsals they never
fur.-luf,_

“Scene the Third!" cried out
Leigh—"Romeo and Juliet;""” and Lo=d
Lynne took his place and Inez hers.

= {.hpilﬂl = exeluimed Allan: * r:F_'..'
don’t Fou think-—exeuse e, Alisa
Lynne—should you not look at Rogen ¥

Those downenst eyes are very effective; |
but [ think the other would be better |

sthil"™
Yet the picture
tiful face, the downcast eyes,

the shy, loving, beau
their

long black fringe resting on the cheeks |

was e0 periect it seemed wrong to
alter It

“Try,” said Lord Lynne—"look at me.’

Timidly enough, she raised those dark
liquid eyes. Lovrd Lynne never forgot

her face aa she did =0. When &le saw :
| Llnie I"".'I_'lu lave-lit faee irf ['-il'l'i F,:I-l'lflt"

the expression on his, the earnest, al
most adoring love that he iried so hard
flush s=eemed
to seorch her cheek and brow. For
one moment her lips quivered like the
lips of a little grieving chil. In thal
ong look Inez told her secret. It waas
well for her that no one read it.

“1 am tired,” she sald impatientlv, “I
have been rehearsing all the morning.

 Let me now go, Lord Lynne: we shall
| manage it, I'm sure; and Mr,

Leigh,
You may be a cosnoisseur in such things

but it

hear such speeches as Romeo made.”

“But this iz not real,” said Allan in
self-defence, “it is only acting;” and
his worda although true, were like a
nll-il.rii dagger to the passiouate haart ao
mearly betrayed.

It was “omly aeting,” and yvet it waa
all strangely real to ger. She lulied her
salf with sweet dreams, she chented
herself into believing it was real, while

-.-'qui.t_'-.; of the fete to ask Agatha to be
his wifle,
Bertie Bohun was a handsome careless

¥oung fellow, who had just passed s |

examination, and was now at home at
Bohun Court, awaiting a ecommission, for
which his father had applied. He was a
brave, honorable man, n govd sen to Lhe
l;:rl father who loved Lim betier thai
anything in the world, He was charmed
With the Dbrililant society at Lynne-

wolde; Lhe beautiful Andalusian had a |
most ardemt worshipper in Bertie Bo- |

bun, He would have euffered any hard-

{ ship have borne any peril, have riaked

iy and everythicg to win oge ool
trom those bright cyes, one smile from
tiose perfect lips; but seither look nor
sk came to him. Inex received his

Viier wen, a8 something that was sim
iy ber due. She

with ecorn if any one had told Yer that
ihe handsome younyg fellow loved ler
-."Il.l l-l---rln'-l.] l. ‘-ilil “Ll.'”l I':! I"]" f-l.'ﬁ_‘;- 1
i L:-1|ll.'t nntil the L« }_.5 L'.FI-:In. ;!iuﬂ..--!.
- i

wished—ah, what valy wisiies
thet sbe were a captive, and be

were a queen and be might fight and
die for ber.

:
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Under {hn able superintendence
lan Leigh the drawing-rooms were most
effectively arranged for the tablemux
;-h in;:r and -mlllir one was di
rom large room jllu:g,ﬂ"ﬁl.ﬂ,
curtailn of rich crimson silk; a kind o
stage had bean erected, and in the large
room the chalre for the guests Wwers ar-
™ in a circle.

" it will go off well,” said
tha to Lynne, on the morning of
the eventful eleventh,

“Never fidget, little cousin,” he re-
plied, with a smile. “Even supposing
there should be neither wit nor sense,
wherever there are flowers, lights, and
musle, peopls amuse themsslves, and
famoualy, too.”

Soon after eight the roll of earrd
began, and burden after burden was de-
posited at the Hall door. The drawing-
room was aoon fifed. There was m
enrlosity as to the curtain and what it
sereened, The ladies besioged Lord
Lynne, anxious to know what “charming
surprise” he had prepared for them; but
he refused to answer any questionas, tell-
ing them, that, when the clock struck
nine, they would have the most com-
plete reply.

When the silver chimes of the little
clock rang out that “mystle hour,” the

We sould manage soms |

seemied |

IIJI in i

Allan |

lights in the room were subdued; there
| was a soft sound of musie, and the eur-
taln was drawn up on one of the prettl-
eat tableaux ever arranged. It was cop-
fed from an old Spanish picture, called
“The SBurprise.” Oue read the story at
| glance. The ecentre fivure, upan which
| the Eght full, was that of a beautiful
| Bpanish girl, represented by Trez L.ynne,
the black mantilla fastened coquettishly
at the back of the head, foll upon the
graceful shouldera amd tha half-quaint,
half-artistic dress. One deep orimson
roas glowed in the deptha n; her rieh
hair, and she held a magnificent fan In
her white jeweled handa. Standing by
her side, his handsoma face peeplng over
| her shoulder, was a Spanish cavaMer.
| Wearing the picturesque cloak and the
plumed hat. Tt was a stolen Interview,
and at one window of the apartment
| stood a eister or friend, evidently wateh-
| ing that they should not he surprised.
| The exvression on the face of this kind-
| Iy puard (Evelvn Leigh) waas excellent
| in its mingled archnesa and anxiety, But
| alaa, at the ather and smaller window—
i forgotten both by the lovers and thelr
friend—shons the angry face of the old
father, whoshad unexpectedly appaared
on the =seepre,

The tableaux was long and warmly
applauded. Lord Lynne made a very
handsome eavalier; but no painter ever
drew a face so perfect as that of the
! young girl who stood by him, The rapt
' love, the coy, eaquettish attitude—there
| was but one voice in its praise,

Then the curtain rose upon snother
amd far different scene. Half hiding in
n kind of grove or artificial bower there
ptoad a pale, lovely, fair-halred girl, Her
sweet face told its own tale of terror
and hope. Her fair had fallen around
her like a soft, shining veil and her

snupplieation. It was Agatha Lynne as
Amy Ralmart Standing near her. look-
| ing with haughty eves and cold, disdajn-
: ful fare. was t hi= = i :l-r_'..
fain wounld have erushed the gentle life
of the fair pirl who stood between her
nmd her love,
| that in which the royal lady looked up.
| on the gentle girl and knew who she
| was. It wos faithfully rendered. There
was something almost sublime jn the
concentrated passion of Inez Lynne, Lit-
tle mercy would she feel or show lo one
who stood in the way of her love. Thera
Was something, t w, in the pathetic en-
| treaty of the young face that looked in-
| Lo rs.

There was a hush when the curtain
Fell upon that picture. Those who look-
| ed fzlt its foree and pasaion,
Then came the pretiy beleony scene—

shining like a star in the depth of night,

| and Lorl Lynne as Romeo, looking as he

5|r;r_-|-1..a~c! L:l.rl|.|'|.l L0 ]i.;i'||||' rll':l-;,l:l]. ul'r,rr
the words —-

“0. that | were a glove upon thy hand,
That I might touch that cheek!”
It was perfect as o picture; as a piege
of acting it was wonderful. But there

s not seem to me that youny |
ladies usually stand with open eyves to | Inez raised her eves once
| face of Lord Lynae,
did not | dje out of it bt he
stooped gallantly, and kissed the little |

wias neither semblanee nor acting in
the passionate bLeart of the beautiful
Juliet ;and when the curlain fell, and
the sounds of app.ause reached her ears,
more to the
This time the love

white jewelled hand, He meant nothing
by it; but it was not in human nature
to be blind to the love that glowed in
that beautiful face,

omage, ge she did the bhomage of all |
P sequences of them never ended for Inez |
Now that Philip had looked |

wollld have angied |
cn ber with such love in his face, even |

There were other tablenux, taken
from some of the most exquisite of the

e , | world’s poems. One of Enid eTa
Lord Lynne was only waiting until the | : e, e Gult,

wiere Agotha and Allan Leigh acquit-
ted themselves with great credit: auoth-

| er of Guinevere and hing Arthur; and

the last of all taken from a French ple-
ture, where Inez, s Marie Antoinette,
sat, the centre of a group, the most bril.
liant and beautiful of all. Then the

| music sounded again, the curtain fell,

| and the tableaux were ended,
“Wonderful!™ “The greatest treat!™
“The greatest surprise!™ “So charming!”
They discossed Apatha and Evelyn, Lord
Lynne, Bertie and Allan, but few nameid
Inez, and when they did so, it was with
lowered veices.  They recognized the
getliig, the passion, the grandeur of her
nature,
ther, was that beautiful southern girl.
The tableaux were ended, but the con-

L.y nne,

theugh it were but acting, never could
ghe Lear to seee that same look bent u

. gnother. There was a wild, dizzy E‘i;l
that filled her whole soul, and she mur-
mured to herself, °1 love him so dearly

and so deeply, ke must love me in re- ] .

turp.™
(To be continued.)

white hands were raised and cinsped in |

W !Ilr '.'|'|'I'||'|.|I I

A\ terrible moment was |

and such like murmurs filled the room. |

She was a pew revelation Lo |

MOTHER AND DAUGHTER
PRAISING PE-RU-NA.

RE. GERTRUDE MKIERNAN,
218 Neusho street, Emporia,
Kas., writes:

“I suffered very much with a severe
cold in the hend, and was always com-
plalning of feeling tired and ‘drowsy,

en my mother suggested and In-
sisted on my taking a few bottles of
Peruna, T 4id so, and in a short time I
felt like & new person. My mother
praises it very highly, and so do L®
Confidence in Pe-ru-na.

Mrs. M. F. Jones, Burning Bprings,
Ky., writes:

“We have been using Peruna for some
tima end have no hesitancy In recom-
mendine it for b thousand and one
allments of humanity. :

“From & perssnal cest [ shall not hesi-
tate to recommend it, especially to all
suffering women.

“Peruna has gained full confidence
and & permancni stay in our home.”™

A Great Tonmie.

Mrs. Anna Linder. B. R. 6, I]'lllt“,.
Minn., writes: “I took Peruna and am
well. I would not be without that great
tonie for ten times its cost.”

Suiting Meat to the Beason.

Prof. Barrell Wendell, of Harvard, was
laughing the other day at the British
censor's refusal to allow the “Aedipus
Rex" of Sophocles to be performed in
Londun,

“Uensors,” said the noted teacher and
eritie, “are always like that. Why, there
was A celsor once in Home——"

He smiled,

“This censor licensed a play ealled
"Widows and Septuagenarians.’ The see-
ond act of the play took place in & res
taurant. It opepcd with the words:

“"Whaiter, a beefsteak.’

“Well, to this speech Lhe censor ap-
pended the following marginal note;

“‘When the piece is performed during

| Lent the actor instead of calling for a

beefsteak will order an omelet or fish'"”
—From the Washington Star,

Black
Watch

Chewing Tobaceo
{ The big black plug.
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Giving Them Their Cholce.

“Maria, where do you and the girls
want to spend the wintert”

“We have been thinking we should like
to go to the Bermudas, John."

“Well, you can have your choice be-
tween the Bermudas and the farm out
on the Fox River: but | may as well tell

| You that there won't be any money to

pay for a trip to the Bermudas.”
———————
Minard's Liniment Cures Diphtheria,
- D

In the Vortex,

lhe noises now increase;
The hours of sleep diminish
But soon the woe will cense—
This is the whirlwind finish,
—— e
Minard's Liniment Cures Colds, etc
R L eee——

His Marital Trouble,

“On what ground,” asked the lawyer,
“does vour wife want a divorce? Incom-
patibility 1"

“Something of that sort, I reckon,”
answered the man. i

: “My income isn't
compatible with her ideas of comfort.”

HE DID ONLY HIS DUTY.
But Btill Bome of the Autemeblle

good pn.:t of :mﬁ'm
vement when some one tumbled
was doing.
About this time the tall marshal came
and said: “Mr. Man, you will
& favor upon the Glidden tourists
who are touring 1,800 miles in -
tion for the Glidden and Howard trophies
in the 1008 tour of the American Auto-
mobile Association if you in your eapac-
ity of rubblsh gatherer would allow the
paper to remain where it has been depos-
ited until the last automobile has pro-
ceoded through this municipality, I hope
that you will huve no supersensitiveness
regarding this request, for it is essential
that this trail remain lest the automo-
biles might make a detour about this
city and eventually beeome lost fn an-
thropomorphoe ability ™

“I'm only dolng my duty,” responded

Mr. Schofield,—Biddeford Record.

e e -

Test of Endurance.

At the close of his speech the ocam-
paign spellbinder stepped down from
the platform and grasped one of his
hearers cordially by the hand.

"I don’'t know who you are, my

| friend,” he said, “but It's evident that

You take a deep interest In the lssues
of this ilection. | have seen you at ev-
ery political meeting that I have ad-
dressed since the campaign opened.”

“Yes, sir,” answered the haggard eiti-
zen to whom he had spoken, “and I ex-
pect to hear every speech you make till
the campaign closes, if It kills me. I'm
doing it on a bet.”

PIL'S CURED AT HOME BY
NEW ABSORPTION METHOD

—

It you suffer from bleeding, itehing,
blind or protruding Piles, send me your
address, and [ will tell you how to cure
yoursell at home by the new absorption
treatment; and will also send some of

| this home treatment free for trial, with

references from your own locality if
requested.  Lmmediate relief and per-
manent cure assured. Send no money,
but tell others of this offer. Write to-
dul'f' to Mrs, M. Summers, Box P. 8,
Windsor, Ont,

e i i

Juvenile Definitions.

Maelyn Arbuckle always arouses the
loyalty of his young friends in the audi-
ence when he sadly murmurs in the last
act of “The Round Up” “Nobody loves a
fat man.” Heres' a few childish wisdom

pearls Mr, Arbuckle has gathered from
his little adorers:

“Dust—Mud with the juie: squeezed
out of it.”

“Bnoring—Letting off sleep.”

“Apples—The bubbles that apple trees
blow."

“Backbiter—A mosquito.”

“Fan—A thing to brush the warm off
with."

“lee—Water that went to sleep in the
cold."—Youth's Magazine,

Minard's Liniment Co., Limited:
Gentlemen,—] have used MINARIYS
LINIMENT on my vessel and in my fam

lly for years, and for the every day ills
and accidents of life | consider it has no

equal.

I would not start on a voyage with- |

out it, if it cost a dollar a bottle,
CAPT. F. R. DESJARDIN,

Behr, “Stroker,” St. Andre, Kamoupaska. |

. e Mo s

Not a Weighty Matter.

“They say that Chollie has lost his
mind."”

“Is that so?
ton Courier,

Does he know it!"—DBos-

4+
Friendly Hint.
Maud—Jack says | grow more beauti-
ful every time he seea me,
Ethel—You should have him eall much
oftener, my dear.—Boston Transcript.
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Handsemo Fur Scarf.

Tals beautilul Fur Scad made of rich

black fur‘il OVER 44 IRCHES LONG, It i»cut ialatest upe
to-date fashion, and made {rom specially selected skins, with four
full-furred black marten tails and neck chaln and [astencr. Very
diressy and stylish, equal in appearance to the mere expansive
furs, To quickly Introduce and advertise our Great Family Re-
mely, Dr. Matur's's Vegetable Fills (Lbe greatest ramedy known
for the cure of weak and impure Llcad, indlgestion, rheumatism,
constipation, mervons diveases, kidney and liver trou bles, catarrh
and all female weaknesses, a bullder asd system rencvator), we
dasire a fow honest “gents 1n each locality to recelve our fine furs,

DCor’t Send Any Money—We Trust You. Just send us
your nams and address and agree to sell 10 boxes of our Pills ag
£%c. & box, and we will vend them to you post m

Every ¢ ar

roecaived & handsome

box of

wha buvs from
pizce of Jewellery which

on R

]
This halps to make yourssles quick!v. When n'l sol un!lt
the money received, $2.50, and we will send you without delay
one of our Fur Rearls, (juarantesd & perfect and reliable
Adlress THE LR. RATUR:N MEDICINE CO..

Dert, 101
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THE FAVORITES

“SILENT”
MATCHES %

EDDY’S [
[

<y

3,
%
5

*“ Silent as the Sphinx!” - o aa
THE MOST PERFECT MATCHES YOU EVER STRUCK

nly of | :T",.._i!" bal

usa. O F . ol
PUTNAM'S PAINLESS
CORN EXTRACTOR

B R AR

Diner (who bas Tua up & bily—=
“Tou are n:ll::‘llﬂ- eh! Well, aix
months ago I here, and, unfortun-
mﬁm—u—hmmﬂ-ﬂ“
you -llh';-hll'll i

The Manager—Very sorry, ’
but business, you know—er—I had to—
"—

that's all right, old

but might I trouble you again?
Weekly Telegram,

Women
Stricken With Worry

It is impossible of women
not to worry, but whether they
worry or not, it is every wo-
man'’s duty to herself and fam-
ily to save her strength and
bui d up her system to meet
meet any usual demands,

T'c prevent nervous break-
down the blood must be kept
pure and nutritious,

No medicine is so beneficial
as Ferrozone, which acts on
the blood, the nerves the stom-
ach and all other organs that
need strength,

FERROZONE

A WOMAN’S MEDICINE!

No othor medicipe for the weakness, palns,
ill-wmi'nm 1::]&“!!: from which women sul-
or CAL vé more re-
e Fartacie 1ot R S
;;umh: all dealers. Bo per box, or wix for

Asking Too Much.
I believe there's a »

out by his mother to weed a certain
flower bed, and finding more weeds than
flowers, he came back and asked if he
might not “flower the weed bed.”

Our little Alfred probably has as t
an aversion Lo work as Iu.j the ful
Clemens. Admonished to some
rather large weeds in the g:lh yard,
after a faint-hearted lift at one of them,
he shouted:

“Mamma, how do you think I'm going
to pull these weeds when the whole
world s hitched onto them ' —Woman's

Home Companion.
——————

Futile,

Hamlet had finished his sollloquy, and
the curious bystanders were waiting to
see what he would do next.

“No," they eaid, at last, “he isn't go-
ing to do it. He talks eloquently about
committi suicide, but he lacks the
sand. Nothing doing.”

Thus it appears that the original Ham.
let, like all his subsequent imitators,
was merely talking for effect.

T T

LA

You ean make richer, more fragrant,

One teaspoonful makes two cups, Use
absolutely boiling water.  Bteep five
minutes,

iy e

Was Bupplied Without Delay.

Bpurred on LY oewspaper taunis, possibly,
& phin-otothes mun of the Atlanta polics
i WIM to dedeot of the

|:

Georgla tHon law. Om Deoatur street
he met an old pegro whose appearance he
coneldered “susaplelous.

Say., uncle,” he whispered with a wink.
“do you know where I onn get some whis-
kev
“l mpec’ maybe | kin git yer some of yer
Ein me de money,"" replsd the one,

“Wel, here s a 52 BN said the pladn-
clothee man. “I'll wait I the aley bere
Now hurry back.'

“Yesmsah, boss, of ye'll jes "hol' Ala box
er shom fer ma' and the
the box under his arm befors
while She darky shambled off
stresl. turning the Mrst ocoroer.

Thivking ha was on & warm trail and
would soon have an important prisousr and
witnoss “‘with the poods on.” the sleuth
waited In patience. An hour went by, He
of the mmnt:;

Wenry and 4 uraged, he returned to the

. Buddenly ha
shoes under his arm, and decided to havs a
lmﬁ” The lm;“-z;:mu.inqd carefully wrapped
i quart tle of corn whiskey —Every-
body's Lingazine. cad

Minard's Liniment Cures Gurget in cows,
il eil——

Cat Breeding as a Business for Women

Many instances iMlustrating the pos-
sibilities of cat breeding as a business

for ladies could ve given, but I shall
confine mysell to briefly reci the
experience of one lady in New Jerse
as showimg what intelligent hnodt
ing, hard work and fair dealing will
accomplish. When but a girl in her
teens this young lad m-!?h up her
mind to take up long {mirﬂi Parsi
but was not in a position to put u|;
the neccssary money to start, so keap-
ing ber owu counsel and hldjn.[ her
time she patiently waited for an op-
unity to offer itself. Finally 1n
uuhinﬁ over the “For Bale" *‘ads"
in a New York ehe saw a lit
ter of long hai ersian kittens ad-
vertised at a very low price, and not-
ing the name and address she start-
ed for New York the next morning
ostensibly for the purpose f purchas-
Mg A spring hat with certain money
her father had given her. That even-
ing she returned liome with g kitten
but without the hat. Her next step
was to sell a finely educated
which she had raised and
proceeds in

i

told of Mark |
Twain that in youthful days, being sent |

more delicious tea if you use “Salada.” |

was metting tired. Two hours. B8N po llllil

- Harry
deep enough, and ceriainly Mr. ]
Furniss, in the second of his articles,

which he contributed to the November

Strand , under the above Litle,
is able to find plenty of fun even among
erimes and eriminals. Mr. Furniss, who
was formerly earloonist-inch nrt;
“Punch,” illustrates his own stories
nl‘lu:t?r’alr, though there is a sketch of
the late Charles DPeace which would
doubtless make that nolorious murderes
feel glad he was could he only
see it . The following is, perhaps, rather
a queer story without much humor, but
it 13 worth queting if only to nulﬁud-
the futility of choosing juries in the hap-
hazard way still followed in England,
A man was tried on evidence irnni:
ible “to anybody but a ju for a m
terrible Ill.l.{'dlh He had his father
and mother on testimony so clear that
there could be no shadow of doubt as Lo

his
e jury brought in a verdict of “Noé
iy,

It was an example of the comic jury—
yes, screamingly funny comedians—a
troupe of twelve led by a ovmic foreman,

The judge was furious and asked the
comedians what they meant Ly such an
outrageols verdiet, “when they knew
the culprit was guilty and cught to be
hanged.”

“That's just it, my lord,” said the fore-
man of this distinguished body. *“I as-
sure you we had no doubt about the
prisoner's guilt, but we thought there
ll:ll:dl been deaths enough in the fmully

L lF.III

WiIN be sent. postage pald, on receipt of
$4.86, postal note or express order, or for
¢ extra wil be sent by expross on ap-
provel, C. 0. D. I pot satistied monsy
refunded. Write nddress plainly., Address

DOMINION NOVELTY GO
WOODSETOCK, - - ONT,

8till Unconvinced.

“8o0 you eling to that childish super-
stition about thirteen being unll.l.ﬂ:l;,"'

said one traveller.

“Yea," answered the other. “Qan’t get
sway from it."”

“But see how completely it s dis-
proved. This glorious ecountry started
with thirteen colonies.”

“Very true. But I am an Englishman.”
~~Washington Post,

R
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UNITED TYPEWRITER CO., 1.,
Adelaide St. East - TORONTO

Work on the Campanile.

The base and exactly half the towes
of the Campanile of Venice have just
bten reconstructed. The height of the
Campanile is now 49 1.2 meters. Nexd
month the tower will be raised 5.58
““;::r! Euglmr. and then the “cells cam.
panaria,” or that part of the to
where the bells are hung, will be $
wenced. More than another year will

Fass belore the enti
iV re Campanile is re-

_—
TRY 10 ESCAPE
BRIGHT’S DISEASE

Look Well to Your Kidneys—
Them Healthy snd Thus Avold
Incurable Disbe'es and

Bright's Disea se.

If you wowd wvoid Bri ht's di
e Dr. Hanillton's l"ﬂl-l”nl ‘nn;;'-.-:;
f&{h:hut their action, which is swift
rough. In ev :
cure attends their "‘:I'J' e Can—
the following sympi s = the
tell if your kidneys are l.L*I':m:rr t'rt':;—r

whether or no your requi
h cquire a rwa~dicine
such as Dr, Hamilton's Pille:

Wi#ﬂiﬂ
WATCH YOUR WATER! f
Does it smell bad? *

It is red, bloody?

Painfyl
Does it ﬁ;" sgnid

viour wali

bim. |




