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“The. rod sun slipped over the edae

of the earth and left her sitting there.

She was very lonely. After a moment
she walked to the window and began

 reading her letter for the fiftieth time.

‘Dear Lady o’ Mine’ was its first line—
‘Dear Lady o’ Mine.’”

Anne Stacey’s laggard fingers drop-
ped from the typewriter keéys into her
lap, and she whispered the last words
of the paragraph to herself almost lov-
ingly. ‘The story was too nearly fin-
jshed to be written all over again, and
yet that was the very phrase which
opened the note lying at her side,

To epitomize the romance of her own
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life was one thing, she thought; to use
its language was another.
stant she was disgusted at the récollec-
tion that she had intended to offer any
part of the little history for sale, and
she was about to tear the page from
the machine. Then came the reaction.
She remembered how many empty
hours she.had spent in an attempt to
force something purely imaginary from
her brain. She knew the story she had
lived and written was an interesting
story and that she could dispose of it.
After awhile the tired fingers returned
listlessly to the keys, and the sentence
in her mind staggered across the white
sheet before her.

The end of the procession had been
reached when the dinmer. bell rang,
Anne Stacey laid the completed manu-
script on her desk and added the note
to a small bundle locked in her bureau
drawer. Then she stood before the mir-
ror and patted her soft brown hair in
several places. The face that stared
back at her was. a plain face—sweet
and honest, but’ far from beautiful.
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CANADIAN
PACIFIC

Settlers’ Trains

Tuesday During March
and April at 8.00
P. M. for

and run via Grand Trunk,, North Biy and
Canadian Pacific. A Colonist Sleeper will
be attached to each train.  Passengers tra-

train leaving Toronto" 1.46 p.m. Train
leaving Toronto at 9.00 p.m. is for passen:
gers travelling with stock.”

Full particulars and copy of Settlers’
Guide aud “*Western Canada,” from W, H.
HARPER, Canadian Pacific Agent, Chat-
hamyor C. B. FOSTER, D.P.A., Toreatais.

Daring’ the months of March,
April and May, the Wabash will
make*sweeping reductions in one way
colonist rates from Canada to Texas,
0Old Mexico, California, Nevada, Ore-
gon, Idaho, Montana, Arizona, Utah,
Washington and British Columbia.

Also round trip tickets on sale
daily at greatly reduced rates to the
south and west.
more  assuring to . the trawel-
ler tham his ‘knowledge of the faot
that he is travelling over the Wa~
bash System, the great winter tour-
ist route to the south and ‘west.

Fn full particulars address—

J. A, RICHARDSON,
Diat Pass. Agent, N.-E. corner King
and Yonge atreets, !!oronto. and St

W. E. Rispm, C. P, A, Chatham
J. C, PrircHARD, Depot Agent.
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There is nothing [

The mouth was too large, the nose too
small, the eyes sufficiently far apart
to denote intellectuality, but net near-
ly close enough for that prettiness
which is worth so much more to a wo-
man. Anne had been told these things
almost from the time that her eldest
brother had been able to talk, but she
sighed as she crossed her tiny room and
walked into the hallway. A mingled
odor of cabbage and burned beef as-
cended the stairs with the noise of

many voices. Then the bell rang again,

and Anne went to dinner.

She had expected to make corrections
in her story afterward and to post it
when she went out for her usual car
ride. "Instead, she unlocked the drawer,
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SHE LOOKED THE LETTER, ENVELOPE
ALL, I¥ HER BUBEAU, .. 1
took out the packet o! letters and be-
gan reading them. An observant by-
stander would have noticed that none
of them was inclosed in an envelope.
There was every reason why all lhO}lld
bave been hidden from the prying gaze
in that mauner, for they were love let.
fers, Anne had burned the envelopes
three years before, doing her best to
avoid seeing what ‘my written on each,
Not one of the lot had been addressed
ne of the lot had been’:
They were the love Tet-.

For an in-

having lnennxement'ome\vh
mmminnmottbﬁhoﬁrothh'

her hand quite tightly while he said,
“Little woman, I think you undenhnd
what this means to me.”

Recollecting this, Anne had ndopted
the letters. At first she had enjoyed
them only as love letters—letters which
were real and which said just what'

| she had been making her people say

for ever so long. Then, as the deser-
tion of the bright Hitle creature came
to be realized as an endless desertion

| and as she made no new friends, those

ardent. notes had commrenced to seem
her very own. 'Their author was her
lover. She read them over and over
and over, making them more personal
with each reading. For three yeéars
she fed her hungry soul with them,
and then, being temporarily destitute
of ideas for stories, it had occurred to
her that they were the clew to one
ready made—a story of which she was
the heroine, :

“A Taker of Crumbs” was duly fin-
ished that very night and dispateched to
the mail box in charge of the young
woman in, the room adjoining, who was
going out to ‘buy ice cream. Anne
thought about it a great deal in the
days that followed. A dozen times she
would have given the world to have
had it back, if only long enough to
have substituted fanciful terms for the
ones she had taken from the letters.
“Dear Lady o’ e!” Twice at night
she dreamed that Will had come out
of the west to rebuke her for stealing
his love words and to take the packet
out of hef keeping. At the end of a
month she got a check from the maga-
zine to which the manuscripc had been
sent, and after that she merely waited
for the appearance of the story in
type. When it did appear, illustrated
with a picture of a very tall girl hold-

ing two extremely Jong arms toward, an’

astonishingly low door in the middle
distance, she was-surprised that no one
seemed to take the least notice of the
tale.

Anne went back to her work and
wrote other stories. By grace of these
-and a kindly providence she was able
to pay $7 to her landlady regularly on
Saturday evening and to take three
car rides ‘a week. Evety Wednesday
morning she walked uptown and drew
a little money from a newspaper. for
which she wrote a column called “Hints
for Home Makers.”” She dined at 6,
revised manuscripts until 10 and cried
awhile over the bundle of letters before
going & bed. Now and then she stood
at the window, looking out upon the
hurrying throng and remembering that
not one person in all that throng cared
whether she lived or died,

Three weeks after the publication of
“A Taker of Crumbs” she found lying
on the table in the lower hall an en-
velope without the name of a newspa-
per on it. . The postmark was New
York. ‘Shé climbed the steps leading
to her room and sat down on her
couch 'to read the letter. “Dear Lady
o' Mine”=yes, it was addressed to her.
“Who would have belleved that there
was so loving a little woman in the
world? May I eall tonight? That's
rathér soon, I admit, but—well, I am
very lonely too, Will.”

Anne Stacey got up and’ dropped
the packet of letters in the Japanese
wastebasket. She locked the one let-
ter just received, ®nvelope and all, in
her bureau drawer in a place left for

it .
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Just Out of Them,

A lawyer who i8 fond of a joke went
to supper after the theater ‘with a par-
ty of friends, and he' ordéred coffee:

“Please bring it in a cup with the

handle on the left side,’ he said confi-
dentially to the waiter. “I'm left hand-
ed, and I can’t use any other kind.of a
cup.”

“Yes, 8ir,” stammered the waiter, “T
il Bl ¢

He was seen to hasten away and con-
fer with the head waiter. The, head
waiter bore down ion the party.
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USEWOr’
hke somemﬁue lelsure ln the kiddlo of .
the day, it it only be for ten minutes,
Slip away from cares and du and
ﬁ?'o yourself down on lounle or for
a little while. - egh
until your bod{l en

8 thin! ni" relux {eonr mind;
of worry or ‘minutes
or half an hour, lie per!ectly still, -

Sick women, es cially those puﬂerlng
xig standing, ure in-
Yioed to constls: Dr ferce by letter, free.
All correspondence is held as strictl x pri-
vaua and sucredlgconﬂdentlal.
Dr. R. uffalo, N.
You shonld read a complete ‘‘ Doctor™
book, _called “The People’'s Common
Sense Medical Adviser.” nd to Dr. R.
V. Pierce. Buffalo, N. Y., 31 one-cent
stamps, for this book in paper covers, or

50 stamps for a copy in cloth binding.

A Royai Romance.
!rhe London Dally Express’ Paris cor-
respondent says: The Liberte, which
is in touch with the political friends of
Prince Napoleon, asserts .to-night that,
notwithstanding the denial issued by
the Belgian court, there is a formal en-
gagement between Prince Napoleon and
the Princess Clementine, thought it is
not yet officially recognized at the
court. - King Leopold alone is hostile to
the match, because he fears to offend
the French Government, but both the
Princess and the Prince are determined
to get married in spite of all obstacles.
In accordance  with the Belgian law,
where a parent refuses his consent,
three respectfully worded notices will
be sent to King Leopold at intervals of
three weeks. ‘After this delay ' the
couple can get legally married, even if
the King still withholds his consent,

Shares Record With Pitt.

An ‘interesting incident of a recent
sitting of the House of Commons was
the promising maiden speech of Vis-
-count Turnour, who is not yét 21 years
of age. He was warmly congratulated
by many members, including Sir  Ed-
ward Grey, who complimented him on
sharing the récord with the boy Pre-
mler, Wlllh.m Pitt.

e

THE PRODIGAL.

A prodigal, he said,"T will.arise .
And seek my people ere they end
their days.”
But when he came unto his native
place,
Wlth hea.rt that feared that all would
recognize
The Wayward son, he found it other=
wise,
And none did ms,rk him with a con-
scious gaze.
The tropic sun had swarthed the once
fair face,
And time had mapped its walls around
his eyes.

And then the fear that all would know
him grew
To fear that none might know him,
and He sought
‘His home with faltering "steps nnd
found there one
‘Whose eyes had lost. the brlxhtneu of
their hue
In weeping for him, but who straight-
way caught
The wanderer to her heart and crted,
“My son!”
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It doesn't take two pairs of halt-
hose t“o nuke a whole. S
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" Tragid Affair—Climbing the Alps is
" Bigh-beelod Shoes.

mﬂm in the E.:;x::‘i: ;.:s an end
and The London made
| an estimate of the cost in human
life. Only partial réturns are avail-
able. The death roll, however, may
kbo estimated from | figures for the
first. week in Augult vhen 25 people
were killed, 20 m or less injured
and several rej missin,
: ‘of the more msktionnl inci-
| dents are thus told by an Express
correspondent:  Though undoubtedly
. the best climbers hail from  Great
Britain, it is none the less true that
‘some of the most rash and reckless
come from .the same source. The
casual young man o6r ‘woman*who
| starts off a few hours after arriving
| in Switzerland to ascend the Wettor-
horn, or Mont Blanc, clad in patent
leather shoes and a light summer
suit, with no other provision than a
smart walking stick and a packet of
cigarettes, is invariably British.
Miss Mary Wilmet, an English lady
who was visiting Chateau d’'Cex, lust
her life through climbing rocks in
dainty high-hegled shoes, Miss Wil-
mot started with two Swiss cou=

Rochers de Paray in search of edel-
weiss.  The party, after ascending
some distance, lost their way, " and,
while her companions descended  to
look for a safer path, Miss Wilmot
attempted to reach a patch of edel-
weiss on a slope overhanging a pre-
cipice. The rocks crumbled bemeath
her feet, and, unable to gain secure
footing, she slipped and fell on to a
ledge fifty feet below, where her com-
panions found her lifeless body.
Among miner accidents from' the
same causes are the cases of a young
English lady named Miss Nichols,
who, rambling alone on the Chamo-
nix Mer-de-Glace ‘in soft : cycling
boots, fell into a crevacse, and was

ed ankle and a few cuts and bruises,
and of Mr. Merridew, an English~
man, who, while climbing Pilatus in
thin summer shoes, slipped and fell
some distance, but managed to ar-
rest his fall and to land compara-
tively unhurt on the very brink of a
sheer drop of 200 feet.

Next to the danger of climbing
without a guide comes the danger of
making - difficulties - ascents with
amateur guides. \Owing to this
causeé a party of four young German
students from Geneva almost lost
their lives on the Charmoz a  week
ago. 'They were all  inexperienced,
and were being piloted by a young
Swiss man of business from Geneva,
They bad-reached a most dangerous
portion of the ascent when a fierce
storm came.on, and in their endeav-
ors to secure themselves to the face
of the peak they ' dislodged a great
fiake of rock.

Then they found that they. .could
ineither ascend neor descend without
risking a fearful fall, and they were
compelled to spend the night clinging
like flies to ridges and cracks only
a few inches’ wide,’ expecting every
moment’' to fall from exhaustion, In
the morning they were rescued by a
party of climbers, who lowered ropes
to them from above.

Many strange and curious ‘accidents
have Hhappened lately on the Alps,
Not long ago a guide named Char-

another guide, led M. Pardy, a Swiss
tourist,  to algnely spot on the
mountains, and fto have there rob-
bed him ard thrown him over a per-
cipice.

To make a difficult ascent” with' a
guide. strange to the lecality is al-
most as foolish as to climb with no
guides at all, and it was owing to
this cause that Professor Demelius,
the head of the Innsbruck Univer-
.sity, and his Tyrolese guide,’ Joseph
Tembel, lost their lives on the Gabel-
horn in July. ' Though one of the
best guides in the Tyrol, Tembel was
ignorant of the Zermatt peaks, and
this ignorance preved fatal, -~

Near the summit a huge blogk of
stone, to which the climbers’ vere
clinging, gave way, and dashed them
into space. The Zermatt guides with
much difficulty recovered the bodies,
which  were mlmost unrecognizable,
both being most frigbttnlly‘ mutilat~

THE SUEZ CANAL.
Great llghw“y of co--uoo !uvlphd

panions, but no guide, to climb th: |

lucky enough to escape with a sprain-.
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les Kohl confessed to having, with

Mrs. Marths Pollman’
of 55 Chester Avenue,
Newark, N. J., who'is &
gnduh Nurse from the
Blockley Training School,
at Philadelphia, and for
six years Chief Clinfe
Nurse at the Philadelphia
- Hospital, wri_mthelatm !

W below. She hnu
e advantage of
experience

es har
professionnl education,
and what she has.to say

may be absolutely rened

upon.

Many other women. are:
afflicted as she was. They
ean health in the
same way. Itis prudent
to heed such advice from *
such a source.

Mrs, Pohlman writes:

“] am’ firmly persuaded,

Vi , that it
is the safest and best medicine
for any suffering woman: to
"
y A m,
I found that m;
health’ to failme. Ibe-
came and pale, with se-
vmm fear-
ful 08 frequent
mﬂa e doctors pre-
for me; yet I did not
.. I would bloat After
ca and uently
ted. I an ncrld discha
mdmm through-my limbs so oould
walk. It was as acueoftemaéo’

as 1 bave ever~known. Lydia

s number of  patients suffe
forms of female difficulties, and I find that
ommend pmgm roteas!oxnl - rec~
[

recommend L 8 nkimm’a V b]i
foyrmf have found that ‘:Emcurel
'where all other medicine la.ﬂs. It
isa medicine for sick women.”

Money cammnot buy such testimony as
this—merit alone can produce ‘such re-
sults, and the ablest specialists now
agree that Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound is the most univer-
sally successful remedy for all female
diseases known to medicine.

Wheén women are trombled with ir-
regular, suppressed or painful men-
struation, weakness, leucorrheea, dis-
placement or uleeration of the womb,
that Yearing-down feeling, inflamma-
tion of the ovaries]' backache, bloat-
ing (or flatulence), g¢neral debility, in-
digestion, and nervous prostration, or
are beset with such symptoms as dizzi-

gg

- After Years of Experlem _,Advius Women ln
Regard to 'ﬂielr Henlth. :

ness; faintness, luaitu&e‘ exc&hbmty,
irritability, ner
ness, melancholy, *all- o™

and

. | * want-to-be-left-alone "’ 1eelingl, blues

and hopelessness, they shonld remem-
ber there is one tried and true remedy.
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound at on¢e removes such troubles.

No other female medicine in the
world has reeeived such widespread
and unqualified endorsement, No other
medicine has such & record of cures of
female troubles.

The neediess suffering of women from
diseases peculiar totheir sex is terrible
to see. The money which they pay to
doctors who do not help them is an
enormous waste. - The pain is cured
and the money is saved by Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound. Ex-
perience has proved this.

It is well for women who are ill to
write Mrs. Pinkham, at Lynn, Mass.
In her great experience, which covers
,many years, she has probably had to
deal with ‘dozens of cases just like
yours. Her advice is free and confi-
dential.

Lydin E. Pinkham's Vegeable Compound Succeeds Where Others Foil.
e S

DISRAELI AND GLADSTONE.

Two Mountains, the Two Men and
Twe Characteristic Letters.
YWhen the English Admiral J, Mores-
by discovered two mountains in New
Guinea he named one Mount Gladstone
-and the other Mount Disraeli.’ He
wrote to the'two statesmen asking per-
mission to use thejy names, and their
replies, which he gives, aré character-
istic of the humor of one and the want
of humior of the other, . .
Gladstone wrote: s
) Hnwarden Castle, Chester,
Aug. 12, 1874,
Sir—I have the honor to acknowledge

the receipt of your letter of June 24 and ;
to return my best thanks for the compli- |

ment you have paid me, little deserved as-

it is, in naming after me the highest peak
of ‘the Finisterre range in New Guinea.
Allow me to subscribe myself, sir, your
most faithful servant, .
W, BE. GLADSTONE,
Captain Moresby, R. N., H. M. 8. Basilisk,

Disraeli wrote:

10 Downing Street, Aug. 17, 1874,
Dear Sir—Allow me to acknowledge the
compliment you have paid me by planting
my name on the northeast shores of New
Guinea 'and in selecting a godfather so
distinguished for the peak- which faces
Mount Dlemu. 1 am, ’;lear sir, faithfully

yours, N DISRAELL
Captain Moresby, R. N., H: M. 8. Basilisk.
Later Disraell wroté:

I hope we shall agree better in New
Guinea than we do in the house of com-
mons, : Z

A dunll razor is' tull of the old nick.

l © THAT DISTANT HILL.

Do Not Attempt to Climb It Until You
Come to It.

Never-climb a hill ‘until you get to it,
advises a writer in Medical Talk For
the Home. We remember as children
that in riding through the country we

. bhad a dread of high.hills, - How often
we saw far ahead of us on the road a
formidable looking hill. "How high and
rough and steep it looked, and how we
feared it? How hard it would be for
the horse to carry us up such a hill?
We were sure he would alip and fall
. and maybe upset the carriage, and so,
with the ' greatest ~apprehension, e
would approach the dreadful hill, But
how surprised we were as we came
nearer to find the hill receding, growing
flatter and really not & hill at all when
we reached the point that seemed so
high and craggy and dangerous?

So it is with many of life’s perplexi-

+ties. How darkly they loom up before

aroundus? But when we get close up
to thém they have yanished entirely.
We spoil sp much of life in fear and
foreboding. We let slip the beautiful
moments that are ours and spoil them
by dreading the moments of the fu-
ture with which we have nothing to do,
We ride over the nice, level country,

delight, dreading tho hill that never

by the R Wi
 The (amou-‘ Suez Canal
-Ru

us!  What a black pall they spread -

forgeiting its beauty, unmindful of its:

comes, : :




