cough and ease®
! Get rid of it to-day.

wait for iv to develo

**There is no Life without {ta perfect meaning,

—Nanale Power 0'Doncgliue in
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And when the silver cord is loosed

We hold the words that helptul lips have gpoken
Awglrf!jnf mvd way
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harvest, man iy left the
And, to mistrusting ones, the Spirit saith,

in that which men call

There is no chance |
|

\

' ner [ should have the gemius of

treasure
Yield up your living, trust your sacred dead.

Weigh not the cost, tor he who holds the measure

Will smooth and straighten ev'ry tangled thread.
Chambers’' Jour

|
i

da
= = = o 0 = .. _-_-_-_ —_|; 'l--& ; >
. "_l' 3 #- %

& 1

But since the ball at the subprefecture,
when you twice accorded me the divine
favor of clasping your slender walst, I
have lost my reason, and I have no peace
either day or night.”

Aunt Julie turned the page.

The writing, up to this point correct
and regular, now became confusing, run-
ning in ascending lines and capriciously
showing that the writer of this anony-
mous epistle had abandoned himself te
improvisation.

Aunt Julie rubbed her spectacles. “Ah,
my poor eyes, my poor eyes!” she ex:
claimed as she drew the letter nearer to

L.-......—-—.—._-
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doir_ i[llo. Jhﬂc. bow many

~ hours have I consumed ip writing to

you of the.trouble inte which you have
thrown my mind and my heart! But
when | have read them over 1 have not
been satisfied with the letters and have
destroyed them. You are so beautiful
that to write to you in a befitting man-
mar
tine. But even then I should be frighten-
ed at my audacity, and I should hardly
know how to get this letter to you. But
| have found a way, and | pray you to
excuse the stratagem I shall employ to
reveal to you at least the secret which
depresses me. | know that tomorrow
evening you will go te the president’s
ball. 1 have also an invitation, and 1
shall have the pleasure of seeing your
cheeks of lily rose, your neck of alabas-
ter, your liiu of coral, and doubtiess 1
shall again have the exquisite happiness
of clasping your slender walst. gut 1

' shall find your opera cloak of rose ecolored

Aunt Julle slept.
While Aunt Julle

'satin. To it 1 shall confide my avowal,

and you will find it on returning bhome.
You see how love renders one ingenious,

;ilnct"it has inspired me with this clever
A,
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THE LIMIT OF SPEED BY STEAM.

An Engineer Says It In In the R
and Not Ia the Locomeilve,

“I read a piece the other day,” said an
old locomotive engineer, *in which a
New Orleans railroad man said that 160
miles an hour was one of the possibilities
of future travel. I venture to disagree
with him, and I'll tell you why. He
doesn’t take into account the human
machine in the cab. I don't doubt but
they will build engines that can stand a
150 mile gait, but they can't build the
engineers.

v-i '“-__“-_-—---——- - ""'-.F

very little
miles an hour. [ mean the strain on the

nerves isn't very materially increased,
but anything above that limit is the pace
that kills. The sensation is simply inde-
scribable in words. It seems to jar every
geparate fiber in the body, and the ten-
sion is so terrible that one is apt to feel
the effect for days. The average Ian
can’t stand many spurts at even 60 miles
an hour, let alone 150. He comes out of
such an ordeal ‘all broke up,’ and jumps
when he hears unexpected noises, like a
hysterical woman. My own theory Is
that the effect is produced mainly
through the sight. You have to look
straight abead, but at the same time you
see the things whizzing past on both sides
out of the tail of your eye, and it is as it
something had hold of the optic nerve
arid was pulling it out like a rubber band.
That's a pretty clumsy explanation, but
it's as near as | can come to it. Many's
the time I've staggered when I got up
from my seat in the cab.

“That thing of staring straight ahead,”
continued the engineer, “is bound to get
on any man's nerves in the course of
time, particularly during pight runs. One

difference between 25 and 60 |

ake Carg«ine Ghildren,

At this time of the ru every mother should jealously watch the health of ber children.
At the very first sign a cough or cold she should

the precursor of much more acute and dangerous compl

Croup—perhaps even Consumption—these surely follow in

the train of neglected colds. The enervating influences of

summer leave ¢ child's system weakened—it needs toning

up and invigorating, the blood is thin and ought to be

enriched, the whole body requires vitalizing. For more than

half a century the best known agent for this Cl::.

o IL’ R

= _ = e N . I.L__--_..__.-__.;l._...-.ul._....____l
l‘ 1S R never lllllng a1liisina A0 119D i Larsatss wessws .

strengthened more enfecbled ‘constitutions than
any other medicine during that long period. It
is guaranteed to bring these great results—if it
fails to do so, the purchase money will be refund-
ed in full. Read the opinion of Betsey Forbes,
'un old ‘lady, whose grand-children owe their
ives to

v~ When taken in time
«|Cures Croupin anight

She
writes
S. C. Wells Co., Toronto, as follows:

« Never shall I forget the agony 1 experienced

that night, when little Tommy was ureu with

the Croup. It was midnight and snowing.

Our house-was a mile from the nearest village ;

I had no one to send for the doctor. 1 had

given Tom nearly a bottleful of syrup of ipecac,

without effect. He wassuffocating. Frantic

with fear I pulled him out of bed, and, as a¥H

last resource, made him turn round and round ; gt

in fact, I whirled him until he grew nauseated

and suddenly threw up a quantity of phlegm ;

his life was saved! With dear old SHILOH P

at hand, nowadays, we have no such terrible scenes to contenc with, for it prevents them.”
Sold in Canada and United States, 25c., 50c, and §1. a bottle ; in England, 1s 3d, 21 3d

“A clever idea?" said Aunt Julle, shak-

pg her head. “Ah, yes. A clever idea
» conceal a letter in a pocket that I

ever used instead of putting it In the

sees queer things, and I've had sone
scarcs in my life that would have turned
my hair as white as milk if hair really

her chair the door W
wlthoutllound. A cur

tiously appeared Ib th
The worst trou-

You have' taken cold
after cold, and your
throat has felt stopped up
and sore. Your voice has 277 [/ ,
been hoarse and husky, = 27/ 47 : A«
and then came frequent 927/ Uoe \WN
«pells of severe coughing, 7 7" /AR ! ¥
which sounded like the "/f/é }7\ \\I' /'
barking of a dog. This & M |
ndicates that the disease In the throat had extended
downwards to your glottis, of larynx, and has at-
tacked the vocal cords— the little membranes that
stretch across the Adam's apple, and form the gate-
way to the windpipe. Now, disease has caused them
to swell and inflame.  In health they are clear and
bright, but now the thickening has caused them to
produce hoarse and muffled sounds. Therntating
cough that came on with the cold, together with the
dust and disease germs, has kept the parts SOF€ and

inflamed.

What you require Now ‘s a soothing remedy
(one that does not contain any dangerous drug) to
cleanse the particles of dust and kill the germs that
are lodged In your bronchial tubes. ‘ Slocu!n s Colts-
foote txpectorant does this——the disease 1S checked
where it is—further development
cough goes and the voice soon returns,

clear.
& At any Drug Store 1n Canada for 25
cents.

A Handsome Jewellery Catalogue.

m_—..___._.__....._l“_____..--‘----—m_.-—_——__-"

That Christmas Gift problem is at hand. Birks' beauti-
ful jewellery catalogue will help you solve the pleasant
difficulty.

Birks' catalogue is a work of art, it describes and illus-
trates Birks' jewellery, the highest quality and most mode-
rately priced in Canada.

The catalogue illustrates all sorts of jewellery, silver
and plate. It shows gold nongs, with all sorts of settings,
as exact as colors and paper can show them.

The catalogue is sent free to any one writing for it.

With it you will readily dispose of the difficulty ot
selecting suitable holiday gfts.

pressed laughter.
way, in line,
the tallest first,

moutlis made

girls looked at oue another,

curly head turned quickly.

“Hush, hush! Auvat Julie's asleep.”
There Were murmurs and half sup-
Then through the door
arranged according to size,
went five curly headed
ntered on their toes,
with their arms ex-

the reciprocal

Aunt Julie's asleep!” The |
babe, rolled a comic men-
ace in her big round eyes, and there was

a grimace on her little
cheeks were puffed as though she

mouth, while her

about to blow out a ¢

of this performance

irls paused. Her esco
istening anxiously to the rhythmical

breathing of Aunt Julie, who began to

sROre. h
Having surveyed the sleeper, the jive
and then all

together, their hands oD their mouths,
they began to laugh, thrown into werri

ment by their bizarvre adventure.
Each of the tweo eldest had ob A& skirt

of white muslin encircled with Qounces
from top to bottom. ln order that the
skirts might not drag they had attached
themm at the armpits, and their heads
emerged grotesquely from the wmass of

white stuff. Tw draped In
antique fashion, with red cashmere
shawlse. The last, the babe, almoast suf-

focated with heat, trailed after her, like &
royal robe, & rose colored opera cloak bor
dered with swansdown.
The laughter continued,
The yuungest seein

fac
\ nd was selsed with & ¥

hing. Aunt Julie lifted her head.
Then the laughter burst torth from all im

hearty peals.
Aunt

her handas

““Ah. the rogues!” she exclaimed. “They

else to do, » th? have
errors,

whe gave you permission to take those

dom't kmow what

rammaged my chests. You little

things ?”

There was A

“Aunt Julie, Aunt Julie!™

The eldest explaived, “It s for the cha-

rade.”
“What charade?’

masquerade.

“Have you found what you wanted 7

queried Aunt Julle, amiably.

Reassured, the young
lesque Erace,
Ing to the deslire to

gh-d in her train, and she fell

pockets.”

Wishing te prove this, she searched for '
a pocket, which she tound near her feet, '
Suddenly she ex- ‘

and felt in it with care. )

elalmed, “Hee, a piece of paperl
She brought

and yellow.

Aunt Julie, greatly astonished, exclalm- |

Gire it to me, Lala.”

superscri ption,

served jealously as relica) How
had it been forgotten, anknown, In

since the envelope had mot been brokem?
Perplexed, she turned the letter in her |

She peru-ln: tdn:l.
waz oa the back. This awaked

ekl Quickly she |

broke the seal lmlumtﬂlthlﬂm..ﬂlol

wembling fagers
her mind a train of thought.

began to read:

“Dear Mlle Julie— Permit my leve for

Julle was scandalized and lifted

chorus of enfeaties,

asked Aunt Julle,
with interest, and then ashe added, “Ab,

yes, of course! 1 had torgotten.” And, at
once mollified, she smiled at the juvenile

girls, with bar

affected polite alrs. Yield-
imitate, the babe

made a courteay. Her feet became ental:
heavily.

he was lifted up. Then, when firm o

her feet, her face glowing with satisfac
tion. ahe declared, “And 1, teo, have

torth an envelope, Worl \ ra

mt!il

She resumed her reading. The writing

ecame more and more confusing, and

de ink was very pale. Aunt Julie was

sduced to the necessity of spelling out

¢ words. This she did in a thin, half
] wice, whose droning wsounds mingled
| wh the shrilling ot the locusts. Thus
s the words she deciphered:

Do not be too severe on me, and think
othe torments I endure. I ought to ad-
das myself logour tather or your moth-

etbut as yet I dare not. Your father's
| asct is so grave, and your mother is se
‘ tmsing. And then | have noticed that
. pants prefer to mtrl"&thelr daughters
| toman of maturity, o has a brilllant
| podon. As for me, I am still young, on
thehreshold of my carcer, and 1 fear
thamy little fortune would appear in-
‘iu:mt to one so rich as vour respecta-
| ther."

At Julie paused again.

“Srich as my father?’ she murmured.

Bhlaid the letter on her knees, looked
" into acancy, and then suddenly was
\ selzewith a severe chill, which, howev-
\ oc, sa passed off, leaving her oppressed
t

with confusion of visions.

“Bdch as my father!" she repeated.
“Yes.ll the world then belleved that
“.Ji

AutJulie, sinking into her armchair,
beforter embroidery frame, again saw
herselat 18 years, in the midst of balls,
dingerreceptions, encircled with luxury
and wout & care, lealing the triumph
of you in a happy, golden existence.
Thea W the unexpectedness of a thun-
derboltame the sudden death of her fa-
ther, tirevelation of ruin adding itself
to the \¢ of mourning, the humiliating
decay wh Invited the duns of creditors,
the abjidecay which turned everything
save A w souvenirs inte money and
whicl ®@d forth hypocritical compas-
slon @mujurieus scorn and led to the
painful ‘ection of friends. Then fol-
lowed thard struggle against wretch-
edness, \'h knocks at the door and lo-
sists OB \ring, the concealed and hope
less strue, in which amoug all her

' acquaintyg Julie was known as “the

lm with a dowry."” Then, at last,
came thinose, well merited but in no-
wise due her. which in her old days
she enjoyynder the hospitable roof of
her youlfhrother.

But it \ man, this unknown corre
spoudent, | pet heard of her tather's
| apocrypbaktune, or If she at the time
had discovy this letter—

Aunt Jullew bher nose nolsily and
again read,} with more dificulty than
before, fof gture blurred her glasses.

“But | Wyu, dear Mile. Julie, and
it 1 know t | am sustained b{ your

' affection of only a promise shall
be able te \ good what is lacking
in my fortut Ah, give me hope and
1 shall be aby move mountains! The
day Aafter srrow—Thursday—at 8
o'clock 1 shalgg under your windows.
| shall wear nite carnation for a bou
tonniere, and 131l hold my cane under
my arm. | slrgpass in hailf an hour.
It you deigd beourage my hope, place
a handkerthieyer the cage of your
roquet. Ad yptil we meet, dear
Mlle. Julie. A, | beg you to forgive
my extreme Ay;y and to believre in
| the love, tended true, of him who
" styles himsell By the most respect ful

and the most deg of your admirers.”
~ Aunt Julie 4 the letter and me
" thodically placeiy the envelope. Bhe
. removed her 3Duj.q and, her eyes OB

the eelling whahe flies were aguin

“Who could it y heen?" she sald.

Rhe burled hetj, thought, but the
laborlous readingg Julled her mind.
Her wemory Wag pebellious im spite

tact, i asleep, she searcher memory.

Again she search,. memory.

| ed.
' But the shrillingp e locusts coatin

ushed the cheak af ued, obatinately ALOROUS, and the

of curt

golden atoms stily.od in the sum
beams, 8ifting lg the veaetian
blinda Auat Jlll‘ the m.m'
apell of the bhour.

Sh. “Wi hfl‘“M M ¢ 'm“
and little beads of Neation fil"ﬂ‘lﬂ' ™
the wrinkles of her vad.

“Whe could it bang,y who?™
. She murmured & &, .. names, and
 thea, her head oscllly, ime with the
shrilling of the lcuy. .14 maid re

the PEace o her.— Buffale

turned white that way.
ble is with shadows. It's no uncommon
thing for a bird to flit across the head-
light and throw a shadow down the track
as big as a box car. Of course it's gone
in an instant, but in just that heartbeat
the nerves have been given a shock that
they may nots recover from in a week.
I've had that happen to wme several
times. 1 would be tearing along at a N
or 60 mile clip, when all of a sudden
something big and black would loom out
of the dark night between the rails and
not four telegraph poles ahead. Next
second 1 would kuow it to be the shadow
of a bird, but as far as | was concerned
the mischief was already done. 1 had
had a vision of sudden death and a
sledge hammer blow on every nerve e
ter in my system.

“T'he new electric headlights are worse
than the others as spook producers. They
cast such sharp shadows that a bug
moving over the glass will make you
think & cow is lying just in front of youtr
pilot. I owe electric light bugs a number
of grudges for little jokes of that kind.
All engineers go through the same thing.
The man who was never scared is a man
who is careless of the lives intrusted to
his vigilance, and such a tellow isn't fit
to be in the business. These are things
that make me doubt the practicability of
100 miles an hour and the possibility of
150. God help the engineer of such a
train! He would go mad in a week."—
New Orleans Times-Democrat.

WONDERFUL INSECTS.

- ——

How Ants Bridged a Saacer of Water

Reaumur, in his “L'Histoire des In-
sectes.” says that Cardinal Fleury told
him that he saw ants on oune occasion

Dbuild a bridge of earth across some bird

lime which had been spread on a tree
On another occasion the cardinal saw
these intelligent little architects build a
floating bridge across a vessel of water
surrounding the bottom of an orange
tree tub. They used wood in the cob-
struction of this bridge, thus showing
that they were aware of the nature of
the material necessary to wmake their
bridge a success; also, that they poe-
scased no small engineering skill.

Still more wonderful is the account by
Dr. Ellendorf, who writes that he saw
ants bridge a saucer of waler with a
straw. He bhad placed the legs of &
cupboard in saucers of water, thus, for a
few days, preventing the ravages of the
ants. Finally, however, they again got
access to the cupboard and were as bad
as ever. Ou examination he found &
straw in one of the saucers which lay
obliquely across the edge of the vessel
and touched the leg of the cupboard; the
ants were using the straw for a bridge.

“| now pushed the straw about an inch
away from the cupboard leg,” writes Dr.
Ellendorf, "“and imwmediately a terrible
confusion arose. In a mowent the leg
immediately over the water was covered
with hundreds of ants, feeling for the
bridge in every direction with the antem-
nae. running back again and conming im
ever larger awarwms, as though they had
communicated to their comrades within
the cupboard the fearful misfortune that
had takea place

“Meanwhile the newcomers countinued
to run along the straw, and, not finding
the leg of the cupboard, the greatest per
plexity arose. They hurried around the
edge of the saucer and soon found out
where the fault lay. With united forces
they quickly pulied and pushed at the
straw until it again came into contact
with the leg of the cupboard, and the
communication was restored."—Scientifie

American.

Fas In the Greenreom.

Rob Palmer, the comedian, had been
originally a billsticker, & fact pretty gea
erally known among his collcagues of
the stage. Oune evening, when Jdressed
for the character of Sir Brilliant Fash-
jon. he strutted into the greenrcom with
bauckles sparkling on his shoes and a fne

diamond on his Buger.

A brother actor inquired if his geme
were real. “To be sure they are |
wear nothing but diemonds,” was the
reply. whereupon Ba nicter remarked,
“] coungratulate you, bob ftor | can re
member whea Jyou Wwore pothing but

paste.”
take the joke with be

Palmer did not
coming good bu and an angry alter

cation eusued, which was oanly broken
Jordan cried out: “Why dout

ita against the wall, Bob?

he walll"—Loadon
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new thing may cmmoand some attention for a day, (@
Enduring success must Ke O
founded upon intrinsic @
work--originality must (@
rest upon a basis of @
solid merit to deserve (@
SuUCcess. O
The Safford Radia- @
tor for Hot Water and
Steam Heating embod-
ies the original nven-
tion of pipe threaded
screw  connections —
THEY CANNOT POSSIBLY
d LEAK. The idea of do-
ing away with rods,
. bolts and packing was
“original” with the SAFFORD.  Some of the lar
est buildings in Canada have installed them. Leai
ing architects advise their use for homes. 1he Saf-
ford is the “‘original”’—its enduring success proves it
beyond a question. Send for [Hlustrated Catalogue
telling all about

tHE SAFFFOQRD raoiaTors.

THE DOMINION RADIATOR COWPANY, Limited,

Toronto, Ontario.

1, Quebec, St John, N.B, Winnlpeg, \'mmm.ll‘ﬂ:-

\
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AGENCIES AT Montrea
dﬂ“' Glasgow, Edinburgh, Ih‘lM. Antwerp, Derlla, Christiana, Auvckiand,
afld Johan urg. 8 A.

The Art Garland and Art Ambherst
Heating Stoves

Continue to hold the leading position as the best known
and the best selling Stoves of their kind.

They Have The [ost Perfect and Scientific Double
Heating Arrangement yet Produced.
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