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Assisted by Cuticura Oint-
ment. For preserving, puri=
fying and beautifying the
Skin, scalp, hair and hands,
fg: Clearing the complexion,
for itching, scaly scalps with
dry, thin and falling hair,
for minor eruptions, rashes,
itchings and irritations, for
sanative, antiseptic clearis=
ir;g and for all the purposes
of the toilet, bath and nurs~
ery, Cuticura Soap and Cuti-
cura Ointmentare unrivaled.
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[learn to take care of your eyes?”

b il

FOUND AN OVERWHELMING REWARD
‘. WHEN HE LEAST EXPECTED.

A Heartening Story For the School Teacher
Who Toils, and Seeing No Visible Result
Feels That His Work Has Gone Fos
Nought—An Idea That Many Ex-pupils
Might Catch,

By Gerald Chittenden, in Juue Scribner's.

I_llli Been a tircpome term, hasn't it, Mar-
tins suggested Mrs. Graham.

“Not fo tiresome as the day,” he ans:ﬁ:ud_
| bad to red-ink the same grammatical error
0 oogliesn. different and Ccogsecutive  ex-
if young Mourgan had
made I o the n.oeteenth, | should have l:ili-J
ed him—slgwly and painiully.”

"Eighteen!” she questioned, trying to smile
and squint through the eye of a needle st the
same time.

“Well—at least three,” he cunfessed, “They
are mice boys, but they | instgad of lie—
like a lot of hens, That Ft)!':.'id will have to
bant before it can get through the eye of
your neéedle.”

It was in before he had &nished speaking,
but her glasses fell ‘off, and it popped out
again.

‘It's the rich man and the' kingdom of
bheaven,” commented Graham, *“Try again,
its unly twice too large for the hole”

“Unly women can do the impessible,” she
answered unperturbed, and sacceeded forth-
with,) “Therel”

“You're right," he answered, w.th
pected seriousness; “only women can.”

e beut forward to knock eur his pipe on
the andiron, and remained for a momemt with
s elbows on s km:”} staring at the fhre.
She looked across at him, her needle caught
in the muddle of a wtitch; the sadness of his
face was very evident, becagse he did not
know that she was watching him. She went

with her sewing, casting furtive glances
atk him the while; presently the sound of
sleigh bells broke the silence,

“There's Johnny,” said Graham, and Tose.

A detaught of air made the fire flicker, and
their elder boy—the one who was a Senior
at Yale—came in, kissed his mother, shodk
hands with his father, and asked for a cup oi
tea.

“Why, it's nearly dinner time,” objected
Mrs. Graham, as she touched a match to the
aleohol lamp; “you'll have to wait til] the
water boils again. Turn on the light, Johnny.
L can't see you with only the fire”

iYou could see well enough to embroider
towels,” reproved Johany. “When will you

unex-

“Probably never, Besides, it's  not
close work. Do turn on the light.”
The house was wired for electricity, ap
parently for use in illuminating the
room. It was nevir used anywhere

John it the lamp.

very

i‘:].ﬂ!.

“McGurk drove -me up,” he said, as he Fe- |"' “Why is

placed the chimney. “He had to leave Sea-
bury and Hawkins at the school, so we went
there hrst.”

“They're back for the alumni dinner, 1 sup-
pose!” said Mrs. Graham

“Yes, I stopped there a mgment to see
the kid. He told me to tell you he was bring-
ing a4 couple of boys avir for dinper”

“Porthos and Athos, I soppose?”
Graham. /

“The. same. They're a 'great trivmvirate,
aren't they? Mr. Blake said that the Judge
and the Magnate were going to arrive to-
might."”

“(rood!
an age.”

Mrs.,Graham had gone out to tell the covk
that there would beé extra people to dinner,
and the pious ejaculations of that perfervid
Hibernian retainer, who always prayed both
loud and long when told of an“inexpected

asked

I haven't seen either of them for

} guest,- came faintly from the kitchen.

“Mageie's always up to sample, isn't she?”
commented John. "1 wonder if we could get
along without her?”

“We couldn't, and she knows it,” replied
Grabham.  “Did Maggie center her unsual pro
test? he asked, as his wife came back.

“"The shteak is not made av rubber, praises-
be,’” quoted Mrs. Graham, in a rich South
Trish brogue. “‘Apn’ how can' I maké€ food
fer three feed a dozen? Answer me thot!
Oh, Maggie is tow absurd.”

“Protest is in her. blood,” answered Gra-
ham, “and she doesn't mean any more by it
than .any other Irish' legislator. Here come
the boys,” he added, as the stamping of ieet
and a laugh in the corridor heralded the
Three Musketeers.

"“We're not late, are we?”
younger of the Graham boys
again”

“} suppose it will be one of those con-
foundéd white Christmases,” commented
Graham as he shook hands with Porthos and
Athos. “Well, perhaps they have their good
points™ he corrected as he caught his wife's
reproachiul eye. “Mrs. Grabam will. never
let - me siy anything against them, but I'd
prefer to migrate every winter to some coun-
try thal wasa't so aggressively Puritamical—
the West Indies, for instance. Many old
boys back for the dinner?”

+ “Lots,” answered Peter, “and more com-
ing o-morrow. The Judge and the Magnate
get “heré on the ecight_o'clock. It's great
they're ¢ g N !
“Who are they exactly?” asked Athos.
“They're the two boys that gave me the

asked Peter, the
"1t s Enowing

Gf:lhams_ res®lve to dismiss their servants
and get a Maggie to do. the work, if they had
to> go to Ireland aifter her. But thev nevet
did, because they could never find a '.‘thgglt
She was wiitress, valet, couk, and spinitua)
adviser all 1o one, and (s evening wlhien sie
opened the doof to the Judge and th
nate, -she openly praised God for their pres-
ence. When Grahami reached the door, -she
had begun scold them both for walking
from the school in a howling blizzard.
“Well, welll”™ said the Judge, as he greeted
Grabam. "I don't believe you url_v--.;i-'w have
changed a bit since the Flood, and here's the
Magnate bald as a tin
foot in the grave®

Be'it known, the Judge was so great that
he :'1._.11 no- need -to be grammatical.

“It's mighty good to be back,” said the
l'l-_i iguaie, apd they came into the library with
Graham between them. all three talking at
ACE.

“It makes -me feel twenty years younger i
#ce you two agam,” said Mrs, Graham. Now
it right -down and tell me aN about yevery-
thing—both of you—before 4 1ot more oid
boys come and sidetrack Martin agd me™

It was a large order, but they did their best
to fill it, and succeeded to Shch good purpose
17 hitteen minuates, that the Three Musketeers
sat' silently agape except when they wezg)
laughing. The Magnate was a wit and the
Judge was a humorist: Graham was 2 little
bit of both, and Mrs. Graham knew how o
keep them all going. As the room filled with
graduates, Graham and his wife wer swepf
away mn the currents of hospitality, qjut not
before they had jointly extracted promises
from the Jodge and the Magnate to remain
after all the rest had gone. The erowd=re-
cent aleman for the most part—£illed the little
library, overflowed into the dining-room and
parior, gave vent to occasional sultil, and se»
parated into groups where every sentence
began with “"Remember the time?" Fhe Gra-
hams had their hands full: the Judge and the
Magnate remained .in their secluded corner,
and it is doubtful if cither of them onee T -
tioned the Interstate Commerce Law, though
the Magnate might have Lo appear beforeWhe
_l_ud—gr almost any Wne day to answer vioki-
tiolfl of it. ‘resently, as middle-aged'’ men
will, when opportuntty offers, they took

Mag-

Lk

jamp, and me with one

[o

examiming the younger generation.

“Don't these boys AvVerage Lem years young-
er than we did at their age?’ remfarked the
Judge.

“Do you put sentences like that in
opintons " retorted the Magnate.

“1 hope not. But don't they ™ n

“They do,” said the Magnate, and added
“Do you come back here to the schoot
or to see Grahami”

“1've thonght of that too. |
Graham with me—mostly Graham,
rate.”

“Me roo,” said the Magnate.
der’ why he ever stuck

your

See

{bhinks-
at

it's
any

“I often won-

to schooal teaching.

| :
bath- | ¥t's all wrong, | know, but somehow [ can't

feel that 'it's quite the plice for a man as
brilltant as he is.”

that, I wonder? It's hard to ex-
plain why a fne profession is almost univer-
satly considered petty—and al Wrong, as you
say. Do you know, Billy, I've often had an
ibea that he was never qmite satishied with it*”

The Magnate- locked at hiln  with  1m-
measurcable scorn.

“And you a judge! Just had a vague idea—
1s that all?  Servant of Mammon that I am,
I. eonld tell that by looking at him. :

“Looks discontented do you think?#”

“Far from it. There's sumeth ng, though
~~caft you se¢ what | mean? Wat 6l-he
smiles,

The Judge wa'ted.

I sard, | had an 'dea that he wasn't satis:
hed,” he remarked slowly: “that’'s legal cau-
tion, 1 suppose. There's always been some-
thing in his  face that baffled me. It's not
disappointment, or resignation, ‘m discontent,
or any ol those things, ?‘ntrL'-,-; 1=
th.ng womanmish about
about the best loser |
ghter.”

"I wonder if

do?

;Tl'l.'.:l_'.'l -1
ne s
Fes 3

and
W,

Graham,
ever kue
you know that as well as |
murmured the Maguaree The Judge,
over bis ears i his favorite pool of character
study, did not hear hun.

“Youve only to laok at “his ‘jaw to see
that,” he went on; “that is, if you didn't know
it in other Wivs "1':-, not rta‘-'.l;nat'mr'l.
nor anything weak and acquiescent hike that.
But he's not in love with his profession”

“enerally,” said the Magnate, “a man ean
contrbl circumstances if he's as strong as
Graham is. But solpetimes there's a psycho-
logical mioment to secure control, and if you
don't do 1t then yOou srever can,”

“That's " exclatmed the Judge.
missed his moment,
cver

it's

“Grakam
sport to Squeal zbout 1t to any one.
[hat's why we're reasoning from a surmise
mstead of from a certarinty now.”

“"But did be, algr al!? Would he be as big
a man anywhere ¢clse as he 15 here Can a
mans own preference always be relied upon
to show him his work in the world?”

“Perhaps not. Perhaps not. How many
hundreds of boys have graduated from here
since our time?”

“A good many."”

“"And they've all got something of Graham
in them—all that are good for anything, He's
a big man, Itliy, a mighty big man, and the
sphere 1sn't so limitad as it looks.”

“Re your suppose,” szid the Magnate slow-
ly, “that he ever thinks of that side of 1™

“Not he! He doesn't knew his own size in
the first place.” :

“Yel he's missed his moment, arnd he's not

and he was too good
[

“Father," answecred the boy, “I'sy  been
thinking over ouwr last conversatiom, and 1
cant see my way to being dependent on yo
for a mpedical cation, with the kid comiag
on sad all
three wyears—school-teaching.”

srahzm's hand had becn over his eyes,
shading them from the lamp. He dropped it

at Jobn's last words, and the boy saw m his |

almosy | .
| that they asked me topat them in print.

father's face something that was
nevel vilible there—the bitter travail i which
his  characteristic smle had been born
“Johany,” said Graham after a
“you have mno right tc deprive yoor mother
md me of anything we have looked forward
0 50 long. 1f yomr inclinations
“You know my inclinations, sir.
“Better than you do. They wege mine once,
ind I've had thirty years to get perspective
m them. ] thought, as you do, that 1 could
carn all I needed n three years—and I'm not
a doctor yet. I've been all that tme in a
profession that deserved a mman's heart and
had omlv hali of mine. ['ve hated it sometimes,
and it's far too good for that. All that time—
all these thirty years—the blood has gone
back to my heart and made me sick every
time 1 dodged an ambulance in the street, or
saw the outside of a hospital.
been much better to borrow the money at
ruinous nterest, and—" He broke off, and
poked the hre savagely. “Don’t be a oo,
John. - If you are, you!l be a failurg too, and
you may miss mecting the woman God made
tor yow—as 1 have not"”
With a hand that trembled, the b3y turned
pp the lamp till it smwoked, and then turned

it down agian..
“I think .1 never understood
least not quite. 11l let. 4#ou pay.”
“Thanks.,” said Graham, dryly. He rose

and stood with his back-to the hreplace, the

T

before—at

ome Wweak spot in his armour once more ef-
John

fectually cancealed. Upon mpulse,
placed both hands on his father's shoalders
and looked into his eyes.
“But a failure—you?™ he said. “I think
you're the most successiul man in the world.”
One of Graham's, usual guzzical retorts

was on the tip of his tongue, but he did not; . . _ _
e i 8 tthis is the ]ilbhljp 1..'|f .'\.“Hﬂ.n}' tn .-'tmr:rwu, w ho

"has come here tp preach the anniversary sér-

let it slip off :

“The leopard’'s spots, my dear boy,” was
all he saixd “I'm-a wvery fortunate man at
any rate.”

“Aren't you two bays going to bedr” said
Mrs. Graham, entering at that moment.

“I've deécided to do what PFather wants
about studying medicine.” John biarted it
ont

“I'm so glad. She kissed him, and smiled
at her husband.

“Well let's all go to bed,” sayd Graham,
characteristically closing the subject. But
he lingered after they had left the library,
revolving many memories and pondering
many !mpti.

Magnate conceal their tracks, that wntil Gra-
ham came down to, breakfast on Christmas
morning he suspected nothing. His end of
the table was almost enprely covered with
letters: Mrs., Graham, John, and Peter, who
were accessories before the fact, were in a
stale of more or less suppressed enthusiasm,
]l Maggeie, who always invaded the dining-

u‘l!.
very much i evidence.
agnast at the letters.

“My sins have {ound out,” he
“These must be from nearly all my
wives."

Lok 3t 'em, Dad,” pleaded Peter.

“At the putside—yes. ; But 1 shan't Tpen
them till I'm a guod deal less flervous than
LThe Ked Cross stamps alone
wuolld endow the Adirandacks.”

e controlled his cariosity till he had
Misued lus breakiast, and Maggie became so
mpaticnt that she reured to the kitchen and
for hve mmutes on eid

Lile man ate  heartily
eztued cuim,” observed Jobm, as his
gpened the lirst lelter.

Graham

gaid
former

me

i @I Do W

mashed crockcry

- -~
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Lrrabam’s lace changed as he read,
lost the expression of whimsical dismay that
IThe deep ines softened; the cilm
ob 1t became vivilied by a very poignant plea-
ure. It was a shadow aif e way he
:00ked  at their wedding, his wite
ind at a. very few wther times m their
ogether, He read letter alter letter, oblivi
almost oblivions of the rest of the
atmily. There were letlers from men who
had been boys thirty years ago, and from
poys i last year; letters from boys he dimly
remembered, and from some
most completely forgotten; letters irom the

JUS LA

wall Street, and from the

i T OFE

e thought had long since taded from

some thanked him jor something that
wad done for them in the old days, some, and
these were the most pleasant of ally thanked
him not at all, but only wished him the
merriest of Christmases; some jested, and a
ew were pensive. All 4dhe partics signatory
aad quitc evidently ‘written with a keen plea-
sure in the writing, for the Judge's circular
letter had commanded this—"if you can't do
it con amore, don’t do it at all.” As Graham
imished each letter he_passed it to John, and
t went the round of. the table. In thé end
e looked across the centre-picce at his wife,
hen turned. to John with a smile that was

I conly make enough money in |

moment,.q
when he came

| 1860

{ed about my

a very marked dignity of presence.
' walked up the long central passage of the
Imperial Igstitute m his full aniform, beside

gratihied to find that the

maltch

So well and carefully did the Judge and the

roomy horse, foot, and artillery when interest-
. anything that was gommg on there, was |
looked |

and
tather

and !

had rested upost it since he enlezed the room, |
optimism |

had |
thought, |

. .
ife

that he had a2i-|

West, the Last, the South, and the ."u’r.r.-ih;:
ilﬁiﬁf!& { The Greal ]fh"'l‘flh Epl.‘il.k!'u o us
None of them were very long, but every one|lIn Genesis and Exodus;

of them recalled relations and events which .| Leviticus and Numbers see,
the :
memories of these Christmas 1'nrrr_'5:|mt|.11|:l:l:5..J'!‘:'I'I'u:: and Judges sway the land,

he | Ruth gleans a sheafl with trembling hand;

BISHOI' KNEW THE KING.

Was “Every Inch a Xing” Says the Great
| Prelate. .

Bishop Doape, 'in Albany ChurcR Record.
Slight and remiote as they are, my associas;
toms with, and my recallections of, King
Edward VII. so interested a few people with

whom | was speaking of them tH% other day
My

‘hpst assoctation 12 with a service in Trin't}'

church, New York, at which | was present,
over as Prince of Wales in
in the regular Psalter of the day, -in
that not inifrequeny htness of oconcidence,
came the wverse, “Give the king Thy judg-
ments, O God, and Thy righteousness unto
the king's son.” When the Prince went o
Philadelphia. in the old Camden and Amboy
days, he passed through Burlington and ask-
father, saying that he  had
promised the Queen to look him up because
she remembered hlm when he was in Eng
land in 1841, The conductor of the train
took hm to the platform of the car and
pointed oat St™ Mary'¥ church, and in the
churchyard the tomb over my father's grave

It would h::.\-:‘.&m”’ afterwaids, when I was presented 1o

the Prince, | reminded him of this and told

him of the pleasure it had given me, and he
| recalled the fact. ’L

I had the bonor of several presentations
to the Prince and was once presented to him
singe he"Decame King. He combined in a
very royal way genial and kindly humor with
As he

the minute hgure of his mother dressed in
the plainest possible black., he looked whni
he was—although then only the " Prince—
“every inch a king."

The last time that I saw him was in Buck-
ingham Palace at one of the evening musical
parties given there. When | was passing

‘through the room in which the famous Wind-

sor plate 15 kept, the Ambassador saw me
and called me in to the enclosure where the
Frince was, and said: “Your roval Highness,

mon of the SPG" And 1 said that
Ambassador could
rattle off those mystical words so fluently,
becaus¢ when | was dining with him the day
before he had not the faintest idea what they
stood for untal [ told him. And, muech to the

1 was

:annn-.l.'rnuut of the prince as well as of my

self, he said he was going to deliver an ad-
dress to the Society for the Propagation of
Green Peas. 1 remember the Prince turned
to the Ambassador then, saying (it was dur-
ing the Boxer movement in China), “Do you
think, Mr. Ambassador, that this is a boxing
or a war?" ™

During the last Lambeth Conference |
was twice presented to him, once in Bucking-
ham Palace and once in Marlborough House
and one never can forget the really cordial
courtesy of his manner to each or us His
death ends a wvery remarkable reign, short
but most significant, and summed up in whai
15 sald to have been almost his last conscious
wlterance; “It 1s 41l over and 1 think 1|
done my duty.”

have

An Incident in Buarrits.
A ecircumstatce of singular pathos was re:
called by Rev. B. § Batty ‘(vicar of Bols
Uver ), ot 1hl_‘ frset -.||‘ il.ih SCTNION On a recent
Sunday morning,
~ Wh le worshipping.in a little church on the
Spanish fronticr ¢ fortnight ago, he said, he
noted with what fervor a gentleman sitting
in front of nim was singing the hymns—1thq
bymns they had sung that morning—"0 Go
Our heip in ages past,” and “Jesu lover of me
soul.”. He noticed how that gentleman was
singing - those hymns joyiully

EInging:

They wer:

i'me, hke an ever rolling siream,
E#r;:l all 1ts sons away;
Fhey Ay forgotten, as & dream
Dies gt the opening day
[ hey

asso sang that morming

Hide me, O my Saviour hide,
1T the storms of itffe be past;
Sufe into. the haven guide,
L), recgive my soul at last

He (the wicar) was !-.-IL!ng to the Enghish
chraplain after the service, and the latter told
hun that they had those two hymns becauns
that gentleman had especially asked for them
and that they were his favorite hymns.

“That was just a fortnight ago to-day, and
that gentleman was King Edward VI

Books of the Old Testament.

Followed by Deuteronomy;

Samuel, and numerous Kings appear,
The Chrogicles we wondering hear:
Ezra and Nechemiah, now

4-sther, the beauteous mourner, show:
Job speaks in sighs, David in Psalms,
The Proverbs téach to scatter alms:
Ecclesiastes now comes along,

And the sweet Song of Solomon;
Isaiah, Jeremiah then

With Lamentatlons takes his pen;
Ezekiel, Daniel, Hosea's lyres

>well. Joel, Amos, Obadiah's

Next, Jonah, Micah, Nahum come
And lofty Habakkulk finds room,

Regulate
the Bowels

“T have been troubled- with

constipation for several years,
and have tried a great mady
kinds of pills, as well as medicine
from
seemed to help me until I be-
gan taking Dr, Miles’ Nerve and
Liver Pills.
pills very effective, and 1 am
thankful that at last
reliable remedy.”

the doctor. Nothing

I found the little:
I have a

MRS. F. M. DUNKIN,
LeRoy, Tlis.

" Dr. Miles’
Nerve and Liver Pills

simply cause the bowels to move
in 2 normal manner, and withs
ouf the griping effects of cathar-
tics and purgatives. That's why
they are so universally used hy
women and The
longer they are taken the less
are nceded NAatural conditions
gradually being restored.

IS J R
'rll-u i a

-
Price 28¢ at your drugpist. He should
supply you. If ha does not, aend prica °

to us, we forward prepald.

DR, MILEE MEDICAL CO., J‘nmnim

BEFORE e 8¢ i -
“"WONDER+SHINE"

s piece of silverware may be larnisbed beyued
" trail.

treating either gold or

AFFI.E H silverto a bath ia & sol-

wtice of hot weter and

"WONDER - SHINE”

the wraish ia all and the silver or gold
shints lorth in all ite former brighteess. No
rubbing. MNe scrubbing. Neo isjury to the silyer.

All Dealers 8=l It
A Be, paskage will last for
maatha.

HOUSEHOLD CONVEN|
ENCE CO., Lid, TORONTO

Was Weak

and Nervous.

R J

E—&H-ﬁ- +4+44 Mr. Paul Poull
4 Caacaredin, ue,,
Heart Wonld 4 writes="About
i Stop Beating. 4 five yearm ago 1
4 ve up all hope of
* 44444444 rﬂiﬂl better of
eart trouble. 1
would nearly choke, and then hea
would ting. 1 eould lie om
my left ﬁn and became so nervous and
weak | Nﬂki not werk. A friend told me
to try Milbum's Heart and Nerva Pills,
and befere the first box was taken | was
almost well and the second box cems
pletad the eure. | have advised many
others to try them, and they have all been
eured of the same trouble. | have offered
o payllor a box for anybody they de
not purs.”

Milburn’s Heart sfid Nerve Pills are &
specific for all discases or disorders arising
from the heart or nerve gystem. They
make the weak heart strong and the shaky
norves firm by imparting s strengthening
and restorative influence Lo every
and tissue of the body and euring mﬁ-

dirai slery lome

Price, 50 cents per box or § Hoxes for
B1.25 at all dealors, or mailed direck-on

moeipt of price by The T. Milbum Ce,

limited, Toroalo Vsl

..I: i
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6 his old smile, yet in some way subtly di-|/ _
ferent. .y Lephaniah to gepentance calls

“Perhaps,” he said, “you'd better Haggai, Zachariah build the walls,
school after all” And Malachi, with garments rent,
| Conclides the ancient Testament

Saved Bishop Anderson’s Family.

The presence of mind of Motorman Henry
Caowdrey, Chicago, saved the children of Bi-
thop Charles P. Anderson from almost cer-
tain death, last week, in a colliston on the
Batavia branch of the Aurora, Elgin & Chi-
sago radlway. Seven persoms were . hart—
yumong them the three daughters of -the
ﬁahup. wheg suffered painful cuts and broises.

most trouble in my first year here,” answered . as happy as he should be. Do you thipk
Graham. *“Everybody prophesied an evil end ' any one ever tells him things such as we've
for both of them, and everybody was right, been saying mow?”
as nsual. One's a judge for the Cirenit Court, | The Judge caught the. idea.
and the other owns all the railroads east of | claimed that he thought of it first, and that
the Mississippi.” A | the Magnate only eclabora the details.
“Then how de you mean that everybody | Eventually the discussion/almost 'caused a
was right?” asked Porthos, who sometimes - rupture in their friends But just ®mow
rose too late for the fly. W !thcre"ﬂu no dispatation, for the time was
2 “Beciuse everybody can't possibly be, short if they wege to put the great scheme
of beds | wrong,” replied Athos, indulgensly. through beiord Christmas. It was a scheme
“Porthot” said Peter, his eyes on the ceil- more Gallic than Afglo-Saxon; the Judge's
ing, “Porthos docsn't .express himself at all. name -was Duhamel, and he afterwards
He ¢comes by iscight—in the ﬂbfrﬂt-" " brought forward that fact in sopport of Ius e girls are Katharine, aged seven, Nancy,
“Dinner's ready,” interrupted Mrs. Grabam, ; claim the discuvery, but the Magnate cast iged five, and Janet, aged ecighteen. They
who was always aJittle airaid that school-boy | aapersions omt his logicc. ~The Magnate's|yad been visiting Canon Mopore of Batavia
badinage wpight hurt the feclings of her good | pame was Jenkins. and were retorping to Chicago when the ac-
friend Potthos. In hér girlhood she had]  The two were the last to feave Graham's | Sdent occurred
known his mother, and had been intimately § house that might for their quarters im ome Wi| A renaway coal ecar cimbed the wreck,
Ic-qﬂiﬂtd with himself when ‘he was an ill'l the school hn!!-:!ings-; it was after one in the rashing imty the fromt end of ﬂ'lt-pvllll:ﬂgtl'
-"I.'Ilti “ a coOnscquence she could reas mﬂ.iﬂg when the door closed h‘tm them. car. When {:"drtr saw a collisiton was
4 lize that he was old enough to take care of § Graham came back to the library when he[pound to result he reversed the power and
= Efmull,'.’_f : had seem them off, and found John standing | .ot the hrakes: then ran back into the car
= 1 YAl the ssme,” said Forthos to Athos as § alone by the fireside. y ind seizsed the smaller Anderson childres
they moved towards the dining-room, 1 snow is making fast,” he said as he|He had succeeded in getting them halfway
don't thimk Mr. Graham Frﬂph‘l!ill a bad end sank into his favorite chair, and lit a good-|., the rear of the car when the crash tame.
G ither of them”™ - L night pipe. “It's nice to sce them all again— | The children were in the front seat, just be-
4 SUShI sald Athos, “he’'ll hear you. ‘somé in rags and some in tags, and gome i lhind the motorman, at ‘the spot where the
: shouldn't he”™ demanded Porthos. velvet gowns.” , More veivet tham 71ags li.molition was most complete. .
' e though, bless 'em!™ The pipe was going| Canadian friends and relations of the Bi-
¥~ Lwell, and he regarded bis mluﬂllw and his Canadian wife, feel deeply grate-
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. Poison Ivy Cure,

A writer in “The Emergency Service” says:
“Ragged milkweed .will cure cak or ivy
poison. This fact should be generally known
by all who love to roam the woods. Being
in the woods nearly all the time, | used to be
bothered every season, getting puisoned two
or three times every scason. 1 learned of the
milkweed cure accidentally, as | would rub
the iching places with all kinds of shrubs
and weeds until one day I let the juice of a
mglkweed rum on some of the ndges on my
hands and noticed that it dried up the blisters
amdstopped all iching. Since then | have
tried this remedy in many difficult cases and
at all stages, and it has invariably cured
every case. I have had 1o cure some people
itwo or more times beffre they could believe
in the milkweed, as they were using other
things at the tme the milkweed jwce was
applied.”
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NEVER FAILS 10
RESTORE GRAY HAIR
TOITS NATURAL
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An educational missionary campaign in the anxioos aboul  their
never get  around o

four western provinces has beemn arranged g £
g L make a beginning. i
for ﬂrmhrr _!‘mtmhﬂ _lﬂd Dﬂ:lﬂhtr 1" Bouse mah-will %ot b costent withis SN
There will be large coaventions at Wmmﬂ‘_J“ . joh Wt ey hat growd ul). ol
- J@Galgary, Regina and Vancouver, : i"""l""” .o : L
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