“Well, since coming, my plans have
cvhanged a trifle.
the Barrison monev, but, in addition, ]

intend
w huse p:q':-in.-u] face | fell in love at first

I still intend to have

te wed the handsome man with
sight—he who s expected here Lhis
{ hristmas Eve—ay, within the hour If
he falls in love with me, all will be well;
if he does not, let him beware; he shall
never live to wed and give thia Barrison
wealth, on which | have s¢t myv heart,
to another— | swear it!’

Her reverie was cut short by the sound
of Mra. Barrison’s bell ringing very im
patiently, and she turmed abruptly from

the mirror and glided into the adjoining |

apartment.

“My dear Florice, why are vou not at
window to watch and Warn
my nephew s approa: h? exclaimed,
fretfully and irirtably, adding: ~I- 1—
Wi B0 NETVolUs—s0 AnXious about him

| am sOrry ral=ed You
umpatient moment, AMra. Barri

e me of

!-r:-l‘

Lop  Juak Vi i

my dear

som,” snid Misa Austin, in  her low,
smootli, musleal volee As ahe tiosk up |
her position at the window. “You shall

n | see him coming from afar
no means dark yet.'
twenty minutes—half an
hour passed, and the hour hand of the
ebony clock on the mantel travelled
wround to another hour, yet still
handsome laggard came not.

The woman on the couch, i.rrut.npml up
by hall & dozen pillows, could illy com
trol her impatience; the girl standing
Ly the window, as immovable ns & mar
le Btatue, WwWas 1.-.rlpp-'-i in he:
thoughts The darkness W 1
penetrable. She did not turn arcund ;
hetter to stare out there into the dark
uess than be foreed to talk

l_e:.'.:in.ﬁ them thus, dear reader, vou

|

I".Il'--"lI W |
wif it
|'.'|l'_|

S 'Y
ten,

Ll

AR |
Wl

:"I-I I w
over what had become of the object of
their solleitude. We will not have to
travel far, for on the outakirts of the
hamlet we can readlly discern two
horsemen making their way through the
huge snowdrifts.
even in the waning light, we can see that
the foremost rider
the original of the portrait on Mrs. Bar-
rison’s easel, and that the other is his
wlored valet

\s he advances nearer we can study
L more .-I--qv!:.
doubt. Clifford Carlisle s, but there Is
much of the satanic beauty in the dark,
finely chisaled features; the plereing
black eyes looking out from under the
stralght brows, and the raven black clus-
ters of hair, tossed back from the broad
forehead. His chin was perfect —artists
before now had said so; so was the curl
of the jetty, sllky moustache—but they
did not add that without it the entire

**.‘l;.lreu.iun of his faultlessly JIJHI--I"I'-!II"J

face would be so changed as to shock
his admirers. His mouth in repose were
Just the expression that the artiats were
wont to paint upon the countenance of
Satan himself, betraying recklessness,
craft, a flery temper, and all the devil
ishness that such sneering curl of the
lip ceould eonvey

But of his temper we are soon to L -
come aware, for even as we take in
every detail of Lis perfect fact und fanit
less dress, a fierce Imprecation bursts
from his lips,

The black horse he is ruding rears sud
1Il*l1|l|.

terrified bevomd all control st
the dark trunk of a huge [allen oak,
half bLuried in the snow, and m less
time than It takes to tell it had wheeled

suddenly about
buge driflt and was e T Ing a1l p'.u.:l.g;ng

throwing his rider in &

go forward a little and dis- |

As the first glance, |

s Cliford Carlisle, |

Handsome, beyond all |

t stay belind and watch the lorge until
| the fire got low enmough to leave the
| shop in safety.”

“How very unforiunate that he shpuld

murmured Carlsle, adding:

bave gone,”
wigs e

"My i se has lost a shoe, 1-——I

H“\lr‘H’l\r" i ”.“} dollar bill if I_:lh“-' l,‘thl:.lj |
bave bud apother one—any King of a |

one tacked on, that 1 might get on Lo
the end of my journey. Without it she
| will refuse to go a step. That i= one ol
| her cur—one of her odd tricks.™
! “Would you really give that much to
have vour horse shod?” eried the girl,
-I-rqr.tlh::lr-h!'}'_ ey eing him with pgreat,
| wide-open, dilating eyes,
“Yes," he apswered, “the finishing of
| my journey :{ui.-_'k'.lk', as well '.L.u." my
horse, is worth ten times gat som Lis
me,” thinking she intended® to go and
fetch the smithy. ~

“Ihen | will shoe the horse for vou
that is, if the animal is ngt® viclous and
don't kiok."” o’

“You'!"
wondering if he had heard aright, or if
his ears had not played l.im}n-um- trick.

“Why not!” reap mdefl  the  girl,
Py i!!;]!!.l'p. “"l-I:i' fatha® was a black
amith when bhe was alig®¥, and my ;.;mr.nl-
father was a blackemith before him, and
W omne vel. Ay, the best horseshoer,
| they say, in all Washington. I have
| often shod my little Shetland pony, Bess,
Bring in your horse, sir. I sbould not
viol imiteer Lt da the work unlesa | was
cirpetent Lo i.:.rum]-!in!l it and do &
well. Amd—and—to tell you the truth,
sir. T would love dearly to earn that
much money to help pay off the muort-
| gage on the old home,”

Clifford CarHsle’s astonishment soon

e i.':lh‘l' to amusement, aml he urder

| ed Sambo to lead Ladvbird at once into
£ Fpas Hh-ril.

CHAPTER 1L

own went the bellows into the rich,
hesd henrt of the glowing coals; up went
the crimson sleevea to the elbow, dﬂlplg}-.
ing the most perfect pair of arme that
(%ifford Carlisle bad ever beheld — he
fairly caught his breath with intense
admaration.

As soon as Ladybird found berself
facing a blecksmith's forge ghe held up
her front off foot with almost human
intelligence, though she seemed almost
as amused as her master bad heem to
pehald petticoats in such a place,

Norine advanced and patted the arch
ed, silky neck, murmuring: “Ladybird-
| think that is what they eaHed you—
vou shall be as good as new In very
short order.”

I'hen. paving listle heed to the other
two ocrupants of the shop, she bent to
her task without further comment.

With each stroke of the hammer from
thmt perfect arm, that  swung “Y and

down with the precision of a pendulum,
the sparks flew about in a shower of
gn]u.l_ and In less time almost than it
takea to deseribe the uncommon scene,
the best turned shoe that Ladybird had
| aver worn was fastened to her dainty
| foot by those supple little brown hands.
“¥ow, sir,” said the girl, gravely, ° |
| think you will be able to resume your
| journey in safety.”

“] shall always keep that shoe as a
souvenir of this place, this hour, and
you. What is your name?!" he asked,

| abruptly, as he handed her a crisp bank

| note of the denomination promised, add-

:h:__'- “You are a veritable little Ama-
zon."

“Nornne Gordon," repled the girl,

with childish ddrectness.
| “You canmot be more than sixteen,”

madly about In another and |I-J;J!I."I! SILOW - | faar wilﬂ.l.]'IH'H.H.'d.

bank scarcely a rowdl ahead

"r'l ith 1he furvy l-'|l a veritable I-|."rII11I:II
(Tlifford Carliale serambled to his feet,
and the v of eurses, lond and ring
ing. that fell from his

had snatched

pocket; there |

fiv hear In an Instant he

something from his breast

wad m report sim |.'4|.I."--!|*:_‘. with a ”-ll'!:!'l|
of lurid fire, and when the smoke cleared |
away Sambo aaw Lthe horse that his mas- |
ter had so lately ridden lying still and !
feless in the huge drift Black Heron
Wi il ve&r I -;::-u:-! to hia eall AgaRin.

Fhat is the inte of evervthing, human
or anlmal, that opposes me” said the
master, coolly replacing his weapon to]
his breast pocket, adding in the next |
breath (iet down: TNl ride the mare;
you can Lrudge mlong behind.™

“Yes. marse" mumbled the wvalet,]|
scrambling with alacrity from the sad '

dla. Kned Ll mtic the snow, “hbut 1'se
u..‘. b5 il voail Tkt ‘.h.l.‘. b
Fhat -What ' thundered Clifford

Carlisle. advancing threateningly o step

toward the frightensd, terrified f-r!'.nw.i

“That the mare has ilone vast & shos,
sah.” faltered Sambo |
sivrse vour infernal black neck, why
dudmn 1 _'I-"-; l||'-'i lE:_l L im![nrr-, and 1 would

have put off Black Heron's punishment
until we had finished our journey*"

“|me was |..|..|.|.n. u_['.,.:”. i lest vou TlliﬂTlt
get ragin’ an' give her the lash, sah, an’

an’ she fan't nsed to that, Marse Car
lisle: she am so gentle an' lamb-hke
est like a docile little kitten, an’ 1|
Lll'l"i L.adybard Wille

“Oanfound it!™ eut in Carlisle harshly,
without heeding the others incuherent |
words, “of there is no black
smith’s place about—there never is one
handv in a dilemma of this kind.

«1 think there am, sah!"™ declared Sam
hl:r, ]'Il-t!lf_'- o T hf'lll‘ I SAW Oone _|-r-' e
we turned into this road.”™

“Lend the way and 'l follow. riding
Ladvbird,” commanded Carlisle, and, |
flﬂl-l.lj[ at =very -u-h*ip over his il luck im |
coming on horseback instead of waiting
for the stage, he at last found himself
standing before the closed door of the
blacksmith's shop

CTVE) T

“Hello. there!” he called out '.l'll.d|}'
and sharply. “This way, smithy—make
haste, | say!”

In answer to his call the wide door
ewung open, and, instead of the grimy
horseshoer whom he uﬂ'.f\ﬂ'l!rri to sce, he
BAW -lum!in: in the ful redd ;:Irlrrr of the
forge, a young girl. \

And the picture, as he saw her stand
ing thus, never lelt him in all the long
years of his after hife
" A lithe, slender figure, st raight as an
ATTOW, in & bright crimson dress, whose
eolor was bheightensd to a larid mass
of flame by l:fl* fire of the forge —the
same red light fell upon the face—a
rarely lovely one, brown from the wind
and sun, with great red cheeks and a
amall, cora! mouth, and a wealth of rip-

ing hair like a shower of yellow gold

owing about her face as it fell in a
shining mass to her supple waist.

“[—I- -beg your Imr-i-ml" said (Hfford
Carlisle, springing {rom his saddle and
bowing low before this extroardinary
vision of girlish loveliness, wondering
meanwhile who she was. “Could you
$ell me if the blacksmith s about?” |

“He is mot,” responded the young |

in & clear, sweet voice. “Gra
was not feeling well, and 1 coaxed b ‘
to gu home because this is Christmas
Eve—assuring him no one would
meed of his services, and promising to

| and 1 was miraculously spared;
| found

' being

be: in " tle Norine. 1 was an

“I am seventeen,” she answered, poek-
eting the bill with an enthusinsm that
amused ham vastly.

“Dip you live here?” he Inguired, still

ius was horrible | lingering, the impulse strong within hin
' | to 'sarn more of her.

“Yen" she returned; “a mile down the
road over which you eame.”

“And vou call that near? he exclaim-
od. “Gireat heaven!” you will perish in
the spow amd the storm in attempting
to reach there. I had far rather lost

| my horse than to have detained you
| bere umtil after dark.”

Norinne laughed such a hearty, rol-
licking lmugh that the very raftersabove
t!u-lﬁumdi shook with ker merriment.

“Spare yourself any uneasimess about
me, sr,” she eried. “I am used to the
blizzards and the deep snow we have
sere. 1 have my snowshoes bere, and I
know how fo use tham to F‘I’"t homa, Be-
siden.” she added, her sweet, red, laugh-
ing mouth growing instantly serious, “it
was never intended that [ should dde in
the snowdrifts; when | was a tiny babe
myv mother lost her young life in them
v the
me closely elasped in her eol
dead arms. My father, too, lost his way
in & wild snowstorm In crossing the
mountain one night, and they burled
him in the same grave that was dug
for my young mother searcely a fort-
n.jght before.”

“1—I—beg ten thousand pardons for
recalling to your mind such sad memo-
ries.” murmured Clifford Carlisle, rais-
ing his bat, humbly, “Will you try to
forgive me?"

“There is mothing to blame you for,
sir,” replied Norine, adding, softly: “I
always think of my brave young father
and my sweet, hapless young mother
when 1 see the cold white snowdrifts.”

You tell me your parents are dead,

| and vou speak of your grandfather—do

do wou live with him?"

Norine nodded her curly golden head.

“Yes, with my grandpa and dear old
grandma,” she replied.

‘Do you not find life very dull and
lonely,” he asked, “spent in the society
of such old people!—you, who sesm so
fond of life, brightness and gaiety ™

“1 am never lonely with them, because
I love them so much,” she replied.

“Lead Ladybird out of the shop,” com-
manded Carlisle, turning impatiently to
hi= valet, who was standing gazing on
the lovely little Amazon with wide open
eves and mouth, as if it were guite im-
possible, even yet, to give credence to
what he had just witmessed: Ladybird
shod by a voung girl, and certainly
the sweetest, daintiest, most charming
girl his gaze had ever rested mpon.

After Sambo had obeyed his command,
Clifford Carlisle still lingered.

“1 shall be in this vicinity for a fort-
night,” he murmured; “may I hope to
see vou again? FPlease be kind and say
yes." ;

" What was there in that low, thrilling
voice, in the glance of those dark, bril-
liant, mesmeric eves, that atirred slightl
the unawakened heart in little Hmi.-ne}:
breast? She flushed as deep a ecrimson
as the dress she wore, and her big, blue,
childish eyes fell before his eager, burn-
ing glance,

“1 always come here to the shop to
wait for grandpa and secompany him
home,” sha stammered.

“Ab, then I shall see you again, lit-
enough at Lady-

bird when I found had cast o shoe.

o Y
exclaimed= Clifford ﬂ arlsie, !

sow | think there was a fate in it Uth-
erwi<e, | might have emue to the vilage
of Hadiey and left it withoul seeing
| vouL"

" Again a vivid Liush suffused the love-
| ly, xirlish face, Sae Wwas startled, be-
wildered, conlusedy no one had ever
spoken to her like that hefore. ~he did
not kpow how to answer him.

- An revoir, but not good-by, Norine,”
he whispered, taking adyantage of her
childishness to address her this fu.mrﬂ-
jarlv: “larewell uatil we meel agmn,
which shall Le soom, if 1 ¢a3 have my

way about Iit.
! And with these words he turned and
| walked quickly out of the dingy shop,
| the darkness without hastily swallowing

) | him,

|
Norine stood Guile still on ths same

spot on which he had left Ler, gazing
into the glowing coals, and,
| gazing thus, the moments flitted by un-
| heeded. She did not notice that the
cogls, one by one, were turning to a dull,
ashen gray, and that the old shop was
growing bitterly cold, and that the wind
was rising and Llowing with demoniae
fierceness outside, and the drifts were
jiling themselves high against the door
which the handsome stranger had closed
so hurriedly after him.

The girl might have stood there for
long hours thus unconscious of the
flight of time—lost in a straonge, sweel
| daydream—had not her thoughts been
rudely broken into by a hand falling on
her shoulder,
| With a little ery, Norine started back.
“ls it you, Joe™ she exclaimed; ‘how
did not

| vacantly

long have you been here! I—1
see youu cotue in at the door.”

“Nor did | come in by the door,” an-
swered the tall, stalwart, broad-shoul
dered young man who stood before her.
“1 eame in by the window. 1 wonder
that vou did not hear me when 1 opened
it or feel the cold air, The snow has
sompletely blocked the door since —asinee

that stranger left. It's easier to take
vou out through the window than to
shovel the tona of snow nway from the
door. But, to answer your question, |
have only been in the shop here about
two minutes, but 1 was standing outside
af the window all the time that stranger
was in here. Who is he, Norine!” he
asked, u]:l’l”al'_';.

“How in the world should 1 know?”
retorted the girl, petulantly.

“What was he talking to you about so
earnestly after he paid his billT" he
asked, watching Norine's face uneasily,
for there was an expression on it that he
had never seen there before,

“The weather,” laughed the girl, joeu.
larly.

“[ do mot like him,” said Joe Brain.
ard, slowly and thoughtfully,

“He is the grandest gentleman I have
aver seen, and as liberal as a prince,”
sald Norine, enthusiastically: “look at
thebill he gave me for shoeing his pony,”
and she held up before his startled vision
the fifty-dollar bank note,

The young man fairly gasped for
breath—gulped down a strange, choking
sensation that rose up ‘:1!!3'-|.T'TI|:|.' in hia
throat, and cried, hoarsely:

“You should never have taken that for
ﬁltu-ei.nu' his horse!” he eried. “You know
it was not worth it, and he will think he
owns you, body and soul, for your ac
cepting it.”

A sudden rush of tears came swiftly
to the girl's eyes.

“Oh, Joe! Joe!™ she sobbed, “you—
you make me feel as though 1 were a
thief—taking what was zot mine. ke
offered that mueh, and 1 thought it
no harm to take it."”

“If you will put it in the fire, I—I
will make that much money up to you
by New Year's. I've got the job of the
village post office at last, and you shall
have the first money | take in from
the place. A bill that he has carried
seems like a viper lying in your hands,
Ile is such a wicked muan.”

“Why do you say that when you do
not even know him?” flashed out Norine
angrily, her sweet young voice growing
strangely hard and cold.

“Becausa 1 saw him shoot down in
cold blood the mate to the horse he
brought in here, and the curses that fell
from his lips horrified me, man though
I am."

Norine turned white to the lips, but
she made him no answer,

“Come,” he said, “vour grandparents
sent me to look for you when you did
not eome home as soon as  they
thought you should. They will be wor-
rying every moment. Come, Norine"

Without amother word Norine put on
her cloak and hood, allowing big,
strong, faithful Joe, who was alwdys
about when danger menaced her, to lift
her through the little narrow window.

“It {8 the wildest night we have ever
bad, Norine,” he eried anxiously. “I will
beat down a path and you must follow
close in my footsteps. Ah, but it is in-
tensely cold, and growing colder.

She was always so frolicsome, so mer-
ry, but to-night gay little Norine was
strangely quiet.

“Was that a sigh from her lips,” he
asked himself, stopping short and turn-
ing around anxiously. Then, forgetting
the rigid diselpline he had laid out for
himself to follow, he eried solicitously:

Are you weary, and very cold, Norine,
darling "

There was no answer, amnd with a
startled ery he turned and groped his
steps backward through the snowdrifts
and the midnight darkness.

Yes, she had sunk down, unconscious,
overcome by the exertion and the bit-
ter cold.

With a ery that welled up from the
very depths of his heart, he caught her
up in his strong orms and strained her
to his breast, faltering hoarsely:

“I will save you, my little love, whom
[ have never yet told the story that has
been growing in my heart this many a
| year, Ay, I will save you to-night or
perish with you.”

And he did just what her hapless
yvoung mother had done long years be-
fore—tore off his coat and wrapped It
about her—then turned, facing  the
teeth of the gale with the precious bur-
den which was dearer to him than life
| itself strained eclose to his throbbing
breast.

Step by step, foot by foot, through
he great drifts veaching high above his
head, he made hia way with dogged per-
severance.

The bitter gale seemed to pierce him
to the very heart, turn the biood in his
veins to ice, and hang millstones about
his feet.

“God grant me the strength to get
little Norine home,” he muttered, rais-
Ing his haggard face to the darkened
skies above; “but,” he added, with bit-
ter fiercenesa, “l would rather she
should die here and now in my arms
than that—that handsome  stranger
should ever cross her path again, for —
Heaven pity me!—they were fascinated
with e other at first sight. I read it
in tha face of both as I watched them

in ny through the di 8 win-

qmaLJ through thtTﬂn:-w he
saw a glimmering light ahead, and he
heard the old smithy's voice calling:

“Joe!—Norine!™

He gave back one answering shout;
then his heroic strength and coun
seemed suddenly to leave him, and
fell forward, face downward, still elasp-
ing his burden, in utter unconselous-

Dol
(To be continued.)
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'Chest inflamation.

Suffered From a Heavy Cold,
Pleuritic Pains in Side—Con-
stant Cuughingp--"'

“ NERVILINE CURED QUICKLY ”

“Anyone that goes thﬂ]ug‘n all that I
siffered last winter will appreciate the
vitlne of a remedy that cures like Nervi-
line cured me.” These are the opening
words of the solemn declaration of E.
I*. Von Havden, the well-known violin-
wt, of Middleton. “My work kept me
out late at night, and playing in cold
drafty places brought on a severe cold
that =ettled on my chest. | had a harsh
racking econgh avl severe pams darted
throwgh my sides

NERVILINE amd settled in 1:31‘
s der s, 1 us=

wn[s different  limments,

CHEST but none broke up

my colll il 1 used
Nertiline, . [ rub-
bed it on” my mneck,

COLDS.

chest and shoulders, morning and night,

and all the pain disappeared. Realizing
that speh a heavy eold had run down
my system, | took VFerrozome at meals,
wnd  was  completely  built up  and
strengthened.  Sinee using Nerviline 1
bave no more eolds or plenrisy, and en-
joy perfect healthe” .

It's |Jl'4‘illlﬂ:r*xrl\E'.im- colitains  the
[rurrest Llrlﬂ.ﬁm--: I|l'|:liI!||F esseiees and
mslicinal  principles, becanse it has the
power of sinking through the pores to
the kernel of Ilwﬁn these are the
refadans 'nll_"-' it breaks up eolds, eures
lumbago, stiffness, neuralgia, sciatica,
and rheumatism,. Refuse any sibstitute
vour dealer may suggest—insist on
Nerviline only.  Large 28%e. bottles, five
for 81.00. Sold evervwhere, or The Ca-
tarthozone (o, Kingston, Ont.

S e —
Cat's Peculiar Sense,

,-’l,l"i'l,:,lnl :1,"ll1|i to a note in the Scientifie
American, F. Fritz has discovered that
the domestic cat possesses a peculiar or-
gan of sense, consisting of a few lang
anid stiff bristles, .or feelers, which
spring from a region of the skin richly
furnished with nervea in the vicinity of
the wrist joint of the foreleg. These or-
gans, caller “earpal vibrissa,” had previ-
ously heen found In numerous animals,
including rodents, edentata, carnivora,
the lower quadrumana, and Hyrax. They
are found chiefly in animals which hold
their food with their forepaws, or which
erawl and climb. Thus thev are want-
ingg in the ungalata, with the exception
of Hyrax, and also in the apes and mon-
keys, which possess, in their fingers and
palms, much more delicate tactile and
prehensile organs. It Is remarkable that
they are also wanting in the dog, In
which animal Fritz has songht them in
vain,

Do vou trap or bu
F'u.rzl' lam L'lnldn{
InriE--t dealer, 1 pay

ghipments solicited.
I u Rs 1 pay mail and ox»

highest prices. Your
E"“ charges; remit
gmmptl . Also largest dealer in ui‘hldn,

heepakins, etc. Quotations and shipping tags
sent iree, [

JOHN HALLAM, TORONTO

It -Fuv:. to Go .tu School, -

The table prepared by the Massachu-
getts State Board of Education shows
the weekly earnings of children who left
school at 14 until the end of their twen-
ty-fifth year. Those who left school at
14 began at $4 a week and at the and of
the twenty-fifth year were recelving
#12.76 a week.

Thosé from the high school began at
810 a week and at 25 were recelving 231
a week. The total earnings of the ele-
mentary m'huulﬂll-_'l.' in the twelve vears
were 8572250, while those of the high
schoolboy in the eight years were 8,
477.50.— Educational Review.

Minards Liniment Co., Limdted:

Gentlemen,—Last  winter 1 recsived
great benefit from the m=e of MIN-

ARD'S LINIMENT in a severe attack of
La Grippe, and 1 have frequently proved
it to be very effective in cases of In-
flammation,

Y ours,

W. A, HU'TCHINSON.

T ——— e —————

BEHIND THE SCREEN.
(Harper's Weekly.)

A negro preacher in a Georgia town
was edified on one occasion by the re-
cital of a dream had by a member of
his church.

“T was a-dreamin’ all this time,” said
the narrator, “dat T was in Ole Satan’s
dominions. I tell you, pahson, dat was
shore a bad dream!”

“Was dere any white men dere?” ns'-
ed the dusky divine.

“Shore der was—plenty of 'em,” the
other hastened to assure the minister.

“What was dey a-doin'?"

“Ebery one of 'em,” was the answer,
“was a-holdin’ a cullud pusson between

him an' de fire!"
PN

Minard's Liniment Cures Garget In
cows,

- -t
The Usual Way.

Thres women had started to cross the
wide street,
An auto observed them and quickly

cried “‘toot!"
One hurried, one tarried, one beat a re-
treat—
And so the poor auto had no place
to scoot.
—(leveland Plain-Dealer.
— A

Red, Weak, Weary, Watery Kyes.
Relleved By Murine Eye Remedy.
Murine For Your I-?'e Troubles. You
Wi 'elike Murine. It BSoothes. Al
Your Drugeists. Write For Eye Books.
Free. Murine Eve Remedv Co., Toronto.

s ——L

Constant.

Mother—Is it possible, Harry, that
vou have eaten all that cake without
giving a thought to your sister”

Harry—Oh, ne! I thought of her ev-
ery second. 1 was afraid all the time
that she would come before 1 had eaten
it up.—Life.
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To have the same hemisphere exposed
everlastingly to sunlight while the oth-
er is in perpetuity turned away, must
cluc::tmﬂlthinpnfwhichwun
form but faint conception from what we
know on earth. Baked for aeons without |
let-up and still baking, the sunward face

must, if unshiclded, be a Tophot sur
passing our powers adequately to por
tay. And unshielded it must be, as we
shall presently see. Reversely, the other
must be & hyperborean expause to which
our polar regions are temperste abodes.
For upon vne whole hemisphere of Venus
the sun never shines, never so much as
peeps above the star-studded horizon.
Night eternal reigns over half of her
globa! The thought would appall the
most intrepid of,~our arctic explorers,
and prevent at least everybody from go-
ing to the pole; or rather what here ve-
places it. “‘througlr the dark econtinent.”
. 1t exemplifieg“the eventual effects
of a force in_astronomical mechanics,
the importance of which is only begiu-
ning to be appreciated: tidal friction.
It has brought Venus as a world to the
deathly pass we have contemplated to-
gether. Starting merely a% a brake up-
on her rotatiom, it h Fended by des-
troving all those ysical eondition
which enable our oWn world to be what
it is, Night a dav, summer and win-
ter, heat and d, are vital vicissitudes
unknown un? upon our sister orb. There
nothing chahges while the centuries
pass. An eternity of dtldil_‘r.;-ﬂtlﬂl-]lll-
ness s Yenus' statuesque lot.—Dr. Per-
cival Lowell, in The Popular Science
Monthly. -

IF YOUR BABYIS SICK
GIVE BABY’S OWN TABLETS

The little ills of babyhood and child-
hood should be treated promptly, or they
may prove serious. An oceasional dose
of Baby's Own Taublets will regulate the
stomuch and bowels and keep your little
ones well, Or they will promptly restore
health if sickness comes phexpectedly.
Mrs, Lenora M. Thompsop, Oil Springs,
Ont., says: “l have ugd Baby's Own
Tablets for my littlesjgirls as occasion
required, and have Jound them always
of the greatest help. No mother, in my
opinion, -..h““!ﬁ without the Tabdets.™
Sold by medicine dealers or by mail at
25 cents a box from The Dr. Williams'
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.
-
The Test.

It is easy enough to be pleasant

When life goes on like a song,
But the man
who can smile

When the telephone rings and he ans-
wers it and savs ‘Hello!” and the
operator says ‘‘What 5

worth while is the man

number ?

and he savs, “The bell rang,” and

sbhe says, ““No, it didn’t.”
—New York Evening Mail.

BETTER THAN SPANKING.

Bpanking doecs not cure children ol
bed-wetting. There is a constitutional
cause for this trouble, Mrs, M. Bum-
mers, Box W. 8, Windsor, Ont., will send
free to any mother her successful home
treatment, with full instrutions. Bend
uwo money, but write her to-day if your
children trouble you in this way. Don't
blame the child, the chances are it ean’t
help it. This treatment also cures adults
and aged people troubled with uriune dif-
ficulties by day or night.
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When thn.Ehﬂ:upar is Plumb.

The skyscraper mechanic tells how
they see if everything is all built and
balanced to the fraction of a hair, and
this i3 not done entirely by high mathe-
matics, a8 some professors might sup-

ose. Aa a building goes up, one way of
fﬂl’ling‘ if everything is solid and straight
fs to hang a big plumb bob, weighing a
hundred or so pounds, on a steel piano
wire, fastened to the top and dead een-
tre of the building, a spot found by
crossing lines from the corners of the
building. ©Of course, the least give in
the foundation or fault in the steel
would show at once by the hanging
lumb bob getting off centre.—New Tork

ress,

HKidneys Wrong 7-—

If they are you are in danger. When
through weaknpess or disease the kid-
neys fail to filter the impurities from
the blood, trouble comes at onee. Back-
ache. Rheumatism, Seciatica, Gravel, Dia-
betes, Gall Stones and the deadly
liright's Disease are some of the results
of neglected kidneys. Dr. Morse’s In-
dian Root Pills contain a most effective
diuretic which strengthens and stimu-
lates the kidneys so that they do their
work thoroughly and well. Try

Dr. Morse’'s
Iindiarmn Root Pille
e

A Good Business.
There was a man in our town
And he was wondrous slick ;
He didn't strive to win renow
Or try to get rich quick,
Instead, he sold the recipes
For fame and wealth to get
And now he lives in gilded case

And’'s never known to fret.
—Binghamton Age-Herald.
- o
Minard's Liniment Cures Distemper.
—————

VELVET CREAM.

One pint cream, whipped stiff, add one
and one-half tablespoonfuls of gelatin,
Soak the gelatin in a little hot water
until dissolved. Une tea nful of
vanilla, sugar to taste, one-half cupful of
chopped pecans, one-half slice of candied
pineapple cut up, one-half cupful candied
cher chopped. Stir all together and
mold.

-
Minard's Liniment Cures Diphtheria,
—i e AP

The Manly Man.

“After you've been two weeks in the
house with ope of those terrible handy
men that ask their wives to be Bure and
wipe between the tines of the forks, and
that know just how much bread
ought to have, and how to hang out a
wash so each piece will get the best sunm,
it's a real joy to get back to the ordin-
ary kin{Lﬂf a man. Ya:‘;h'tin so!"” Mrs.
G ished, with m emphasis. “I
'Enmnrhnnhunldhﬂ BeTIBe
"about the things he's meant to have
sense about, but when it comes to
| ing house, 1 like him real hel the

way the Lord planned to have bt
— e ip—————————

His Timely Question.
“Bridget, darlin’,” said Pat, who was

—

well versed in the ways of women, “whin

.!_'j-ll_ - '.

o

-

ISSUE NO. 49. 140y

——

i i - T
AMILTON ONTARID 18 GlIow : PAST
—buy suburban lots while -

BuiMding lots 2 x 100 for o wnd

Terin down and §1 per wedl

pooklet A—Burke & Co., 261 King
SHEEP FOR EALL

i e ré 1
Dorset Horn Sheep
WO > Folled Angus Cattle

R, Brecding | owes an,

Bl Ewe Lambs lur Sgle
B Also Tweo Young Bulis
f Worile | Eh
Forster Farm.
Oakyitle, On
___—# = -

PEACH KIssE-
Have ready twelve fine 1,
red and halved. Boil ome pin

and half & pint of water until

js brittle; try it by dropping

sold water. Il should break v

when tested. Dip the halved

e after ulinlhdl!, imLi e -.-I

away on an oiled dish 19 lha -

they are hardening whip oy

four (PTie] shifl. mix V_atly |

Expelled From Church.

'onference was held at Sweet Home  bdanched and fis
{'I'I:l::i:'ll: No. 1 on the 9th insi, an “Hﬂnl_'llir:lh'.mll;l!- mill.':!:'lil':‘ 1] !Ianl-r
the only business of interest tran- wal Bimc f.l...iiiu- s Sery
cacted was to exclude Brother R etk ghle: Sher
Batten from the chureh. It will | RIS “i.'lﬂl::r :lrl-.li plac
remembered tha - H"]f JUl’ilIJ'ﬂ‘ﬂi{ ‘:llnii!: I:I”’;H";';:T". L4 u.-n-‘ |
- took possession of the chure | .
:ll.n:.?ut a \'liallr ngo, never could get | the peach }m]“d." -i?..l.' g
ginger enough into Brother Batten to | rounding the lops =HELE
make him “Jump Jim Crow. kR cold, Delicious. e
3 : ' next week—n. i .
will write scme more ne Minard's Liniment Cures Cold

I. Batetn.
—From

porter.
.,H—-—l—__"
Liiebouy Soap 18 denghtfully refreshing for

ba hiog i

th or tollet. For wasbing undsrciot

is uneguelled. Cleanses and purifiea.
——eil e —

Honesty in Advertising.
Among the steps of progress to be re-
corded in our young national career are |

the Whiteville News-He- A =

Origin of Aviation.
A London bus driver has #eil .
origin of aviation. As he drn
Waterloo bridge a guest of wiud

ped off a passenger’s hat and cx
in & graceful flight over the p

the increased honesty and diminished '_'“Jﬂ over, all T'Eh!‘t .I:_"'I' R
dishonesty of commercial advertising. | driver, “'and that ;AJ“" s

-5 i mprovement in “‘dry | avisting business was 20
The pleasing lmprove | ok’ ad ‘is’ “at blown

"' advertising has reached the re-
markable degree of at least ome mer-
chant setting forth the relative advan-
tages and disadvantage sof two articles
offered to the public. This Brutus of
business savs, mmﬂrningh«nulo klind i
raincoat, that it is “‘not absolutely wa “tops COUEHS, cures coids
er-tight,’* though *‘proof against any &u:':kllh’ru“p:ld lungs -
ordinary shower.” The other kind, he —tl
tells vou, *‘is water-tight,” h“té] l.inn: He Knew About It
the bodv's hedt and moisture do no :
escape, this accumulation or secretion | General Leonard Woaod, .
“dampens the inside of the coat, be-| ju Newpoil, praised a soufflec
sides making the wearer uncomfortably |  wgood cooking 1 & hoou
hot.”’ Is it mot rather a new thing for | kind " the Gemeral sad s
a trader to pay money to & newspaper e o B gee] sbove it, 1
for telling the public the defects of | ' . G T
things he wanis to ail] F—Collier's Week, | W€D OF WOIRE : i T
with the bitterness ol Scrofg

& — e ————— “Mrs. Scroggs, after a
Glass Warer Pipes. factory dinner, said, shrilly
[ -+ . . = !. "
Glass water pipes covered with aaphalt cig. . .’nr'lt. you married n
time in some | You duin’t marry a ©o

that and got the idea.”
el

Shi

) 'MI’J-CIIH;‘

have heen in usa for & I':JH

FELL] . TN | r i N . [
parts of LGermany w ith sueress, "hey _ Well, | nimll v :
X ” i iha i was Vervy nil L vell Ton
ive srourh protection agninst the on. | Was TE0 .
s R it in Washingion Star

trance of gases and actds,

uights, pollabed wainii s

This MINE AIR RIFLE, vickeled steel barrel, peep :
uirrele, sic. Poys, ©

sheoting BB shot or daris with sullicieat force to kill birds, A
best Air Rifle made, and wegive it to you FRER for selling hazss, uaiy, of [Ir
Famous Vegetable Fills, at 25c. o box. “These Pills are the best remacly knawa fa & € -
waak and impure blood, -'I.n.d!;uﬂa-:, stomach troubles, constipation, nervols .ae . .

te. - .
u.-.fu..u "udlzlwf pame and address plainly written, and we will send you & boxes

Fane ns to give away, as 4 premium, with each box sold. When you Leve
t::-ﬂu,nn us the mlunir $2.00 and we will, immediately, send you this Lecdoome & -
Wedonotesk anymonsy hafora Lhe Pills are lﬂ!da:ﬂ{ wetlal o tack what you ca

Address—THE DR, MATURIN MEDICINE CD., Dept. 7. Toonls, 0%

R

THE BEST WOCDEN PAIL

Cant Help But Lose Its Hoops and
Fall to Pieces. You Went Some.
thing Belter Don’t You? Then Ask
for Pails and Tubs Made of

EDDY’S FIBREWARE

e s it St i Ehi's Malche:

Without a Hoopor Seam Just = Good =

i o R e e v

] [} This ls a fine, Landsowmne, clsar-toned Violin, high! Viehed 1 -0 v ooicred

complete with string bridge, thres gut strings, |h:u|;hn.-.:-|.:.¢,;-, leng Be

of white hor=e halr, and box of realn. Eversthing complete senh socure -

packed in s box. Just ssnd os your same and sddres, snd a8 toael

only 8 bozes of Dr. Maturin's Famouns Vegetabie Fills, st 8. s 1 2

A grand remedy and cure for weak auvd impureconditions of the Llosd tecd

gestion, stomach troublea, constipation, nervons disorders, disesses of the llrer ool kidress

rheumatism, and Female troubles. A mild laxative, Grand Tonie and Life Bulller Ther ars

wasy to sell &3 sach customer buylng a box of pills, from you, recelves, at (hesnics Hme & pioe
fanc ':.‘:.hgfh e lll'll: TDM* tle Hﬁ.-ldldtl'u m:iss the chinnce of yourlife

l;on ALY Money— ¥ ¥OUr DATES & ross. At onee, and wes wiil oo ety newd

you by mall, post d...ﬂu:hu“l of Pills and the Pins. When solid, remit ta mit:nt I'rl Vo ama

wa w una:w Is handsomas Vi » #lo, Just sa represented. “"r:u La-day.
Address: THE DR MATURIN MEDICINE CO.,
o = Dept. 156, TORONTO, ONT

Gold Finished Watch :
Decorated Tea Set|

Thi t ladies® or gents’ sizc, slemn w!
HHHFE cates. 18 & litia Dasbey. Wo ol bord s Ay
watoh, GUARANTEED FOR TWENTY 3 PARS, ARSOTDTIT Y
high grade collar
tons at l0c. per card

(4 buttoms on
gard). Theso buttons are very fast H{.i:::
Write to-day and we will lnmtl1r ¥ou a pack-
m; sell them and return the money
this Lirrie BRAUTY WaTen, m
nﬂ !l.ll;nﬂwtn ':Iﬂhll LOVELY TEA
more goods, s oo

COBALT GOLD PEN cO.,

HANDSOME WATCH FREE. .

spEmtis

id Gigld
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. : ‘mﬂ u:’p::

et r anih
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08 nona) e renel el
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|1tn- Chrietmas, 'm::.u loike
-—Eupin": Bazar, L
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