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The Coming of Gillian:

A Pretty Irish Romance. 5 ?
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“«On the contrary,” Lady Damer
saYys, vivaciously, 1 believe she has
softencd his heart to such an ex-
tent—he was pleased at your atten-
tion to her, It was very good of you,
really, Bingham—that. I believe you
can get him to promise you any-
thing, if you only go the right way
to work! He promised to
settle ten thousand of Gillian’s:
money specially on you, beeause you
paid ‘Mintie’—snch a name ! — some
compliments and made her laagh !”
Lady Damer says, laughing to her-
gelf. “You heard him yoursell about
the diamoads, and the saddle-horses,
and yacht, and the place at Cowes,
that is pretty well for a beginning,
and we will take care to keep him
up to his promises,” her ladyship
says, laughing again quite gayly,
“put more remains behind.

“You will have eighteen hundred

| and his eyes downcast. “They were_

. soul, and it has nearly broken

| confided a wolrd to me!” Lacy says,

pounds allowed you until Gillian in-,

herits her money—it does come to her
on her marriage, but there is some
delay about piaying over the money
before she is twenty-one, and he
does not wish you to b inconveni-
enced or to delay your marriage oo
any account! He will give her
tweonty thousand from himself—ten
of which are to b2 settled on you;

that was the concession because you |

made ‘Mintie’ laugh. At his d eath
Gillian is to have twenty more, and
forty if she is the only surviviog
chilé. 36 you are sure of sixty-five
thonsand pounds Bingham—a possi-
bility of eighty-five, your debts paid
off, and equivalent in allowances and
presents to quite two or three thou-
sand more. Rather better than it
promised to b a few hours ago, is it
not?” she asks, exultingly. “As a mat-
ter of fact, vou are sure—quite sure
—of nearly fifty thousand pounds in
hard cash and its equivalents in less
than a month’s time, Bingham!”

And Lady Jeannette wipes tears
of grateful relief and emotion from
her eyes.

And then Captain Laey rises up
nervously, and moves to the other
side of the fire, folding his arms, and
facing L:ady Damer pale and re-
golute—muech as he would have stood
to be shot.

“Aunt Jeannette, I thank you for
all your kind efforts for my welfare,”
he says, steadily ; “I am very grate-
ful to you, aml you have been as
good as a mother to me in many

ras ;I am sorry to disappoint you
and displeasn you but—I cannot
marry Gillian Deane after all”

“Can you not 2" Lady Damer says,
quietly, with a soct of eold despair
erushing her and numbing her into
quictness, and the heart that some-
times troubles her beating slow and
painfully. “Why, Bingham gl

“Beeause, aunt,” he says,
ately. “I can’t marry a girl
heart and soul are full
another man. I ean’t
who—who—Tfell on
—1this evening 1o beseeenn of me to
spare her,” Laey says, flushing. “A
girl who dreads and abhors the idea
of marrying me, who told me
would sooner die ten times over than
marry me! No, Aunt Jeannette, I
can’t, and I won't! I don’t want a
broken hearted vietim:; I want a
contented wife !”

“Yes, yes; I know,.” Lady Jean-
mette says fecbly, fecling quite sick
and faint indeed; “but why has all
this: come up now ? She and yon
seemed to be such good friends; she
seemed growing quite fond of you.
What cause can there be 27

“1 will tell you,” her nephew says,
“and I would not for Gillian's for-
tune three times over have heard or
know what I know jgiow a month
hence. Half 2 million would not re-
compense me for being married to a
woman who felt toward me as she
does. The cause might have hap-
pened any day—on our wedding day,
perhaps; it makes me hot and cold
1o think of it—jast as we were start-
ing on our honeymoon tour! She met
her lover, Aunt Jeannette.
Archer has come back to
and he and Gillian
this evening!”

CHAPTER XXXVII.

“Is George Archer at home again!
Aud she met him, you say?” Lady
’I):'.'nu r asks, in that same low, wear-

-out tor and her nephew looks
at her in some surprise.

Her face is always pale save for the
wrtistic  tinging  about  the cheek
boues, now it is ghastly white—dead-
white, and the rouge shows up un-
naturaliy.
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him, I am sorry
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with n rar-

: : welk, unsteady

voice, tryingfto moisten ger dry lips.

* She sorry for her own  sake,
100, peor litsl -oul !* Lacy say . with
a shrug of his shoulders. .** It has
been a wretehed business alfogether !
Aunt Je ette, will you 21 me why
Giorge rcher left Dartagh in y
manner he did ?
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answ or before He w
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you confided to me. And—I want to
know what parted him and Gilllan.”
«Indee: v Lady Damer says, ber
steel-bright eyes burning like fires in
her haggard white face.
“Yes, 1 ao,” Lacy says, doggedly,
with his hands thrust in his pockets

awfully spoony—in love, I mean—
she was, at all events, poor little
her
heart, Aunt Jeannette.”

“Has the young lady, who is your
promised wife, confided to you that
her love affair with Mr. Archer has
‘nearly broken her heart? " asks
Lady Damer, with scornful incredul-
ity.

“I should know it if she never
steadily. “I always knew she was
deeply in love with him though. . I
never knew before this evening how
far it had gone. Aad I wish, from
my soul, aunt, that, instead of trou-
bling any more about her—uselessly
troubling—for 1 would not marry
Gillian, now, any more than I would
shoot her or poison her, I wish you
would play the good genius for Lhose
two—that poor little girl and the
fellow she loves—adores madly—on
my word she does, Aunt Jeannette!
I'll never forget this evening.”

“The meeting between the young
lady and this newly-turned-up love
seems to have affected you certain-
ly—turned your brain, I should
think,” Lady Damer says, trembling
with the fury that shakes her like
a reed in a storm.

“It did affect me, Aunt Jeannette!”
Lacy retorts. sternly, honestly, as
he has seldom ventured to speak
to his  imperious  relative. “1I
am not ashamed to say it,
either. It would have affected you,
too, if—yau could remember the time
when you dii not disdain such feel-
ings yourself ! But there is little use
in using any such reasons or argu-
ments, I know well; I must only
make you understand at once and
forever that I refuse to have hand,
aet or part in forcing that poor girl
to marry me for the sake of the
money. I don't’ love her, and she is
not the sort of a weman Icould ever
love, though she is o gentle, tender-
hearted little creature. I won't make®
her wretched. and I would give a
good deal if I had it to make her
happy with the man she loves SO
desperately.”

“"Then, in that case, Ifail to see
what obstacles remain in the way of
young lady being happy ‘with
the man she loves so desperately.””
her ladyship sneers, with quivering
lips and nostrils.

“0Oh, no, aunt,
than that,” Laecy
you

you know better
says, with quiet
never leave your
work half done. You know well that
you have put Giilian and George
Archer as far apart as you have put
Anne O Neil and me. Anne’'s pride
helped you well in one case I know,
and Ibelieve George Archer's pride
helped you equally well in the other.”

“You dare to speak to me, Binz-
ham! To dare to taurnt me with
having saved you from the foliy yvou
were plunging into!” Lady Damer
says, hoarsely. “I saved you from
utter ruin—the ruin and disgrace of
mesallinnce—and that ismy  thanks!”

“Please don't talk ponsense about
a mesalliance!” Lacy says, sternly.
“You know quite well that Anne
O’'Nell is your own cousin, though in
the third -degree, that she is my
equal in birth, my superior in every-
thing else! because you treated her
like an upper servant is no reasom
wliy I should regard her as any-

thing but one of the best-bred and
best-educated gentlewomen I ever
met.” '
“Indeed! Am 1 to understand that
there has possibly been a second
affecting meeting ?”  Lady D:unerl
demands, with a convulsed sort of
smile—"‘that both your clandestline
sweelhearts met you and Miss Deane
so opportunely this evening. I did
vot quite comprehend the mysteri-
on a cold, dark evening |
before.” 1
“You don’t
now, beyond
and Gillian

comprehend anything
the fact that George
met each other as I
iold you!” Lacy interposes coolly.

“Where did they meet, pray ?”
Lady Damer asks, sourly.

“We were in St. James' Park Sta-
tion, on the Metropolitan Jine,”
captain Lacy says, after a momen-
tary hesitation. “We had walked so

far that we were near the station,
and, as Gillian was very tired, |1
watid, for the fun ol ity
instead of taking a cab we
would go by raii to South
Kensington ; and,.as luck would have
it, just as we got down on the plat-
form—right before us—a tall. big [el-
low, mufflel up in an ulster, was
walking slowly on. smoking. I knew
his figure in a minute, and Gillian
stopped suddenly nd stared after
him as if she roeognized it, too s and
thy next moment: before 1 had eol-
licted my thoughts or wonder d
she santehed her
from my @rm. hurried af-
up Les d’ him. look-
t him with such a wild, dreadicl.
itcous lovk—on my honor, 1 never
saw the like ! L breaks off, unstead-
ily. “The poor chik! looked as if she
conll not believe her senses that he
s there. walkinz on co oy within ¢

of her, pretending not

hanst awa)

ing

Lo see

“Mr. Archer ! she said. and he cer-
tainly eould not pretend he had not
heard hep : the peor child uttered it
amost in oo sharp ery and George
APGiir juit glanced her, tovk out

| able over her dirappointment in

| like, blame her as you like. 1

| any

| tio:

hia cigar, and raised his hat an inch
or two. f

«-0nh ! Hhw d’ye do !’ he said, with
fhe couldvst indifference /in-his tone
that he could well assume, looking
aslie even while he spok: to her; and
at that moment a man met him, call-
ing out: ‘George, i8 that you? I've
been looking for you everywhere !’
And he said, ‘I was twice at your of-
fice this afternoon, Mr. Dalroy,’ and
moved aside in earnest conver-
sation with this other person
without §o much as anoither glance
al Gillian. ‘I never saw a man be-
have in such a manner to a woman
before,” Lacy rays, indignantly—"to
a girl he knew well had loved him
so dearly. 1 used to like George Ar-
cher very well—I must say I could
kave knocked him down with pleasure
and kicked him afterward.”

“Always supposing you were able,"
Lady Damer sneers agaln. “Well,
what happened next?”

“She turned around slowly like one
stunpned,” Bingham Lacy says in a
low tone, more as if he talks to him-
sell than from any hope“of interest-
ing his auditor, “and as she saw
me she caught me by the arm. ‘Cap-
tain Lacy, she said, ‘take me away.
Take me away—somewhere.' |

“A train came up beside us at the
same instant, and 1 hurried her and
mysell into an empty carriage and!
the train went on and w: saw Do’
more of Gerogé Aircher. |

“But—the poor child; poor little
Giliian. I declare & 1 'mnly I think she
went mad for thp tim: being. She sat
there in the cgrner without speak-
ing or moving, staring out throngh
the window into the darkness with a
white, wild face, until we came to
Victoria, and then she leaped up sud-
denly,

“‘Let me out! Let me out! she
said, and she tugged at the door
handle. ‘Let me out,” she kept on re-
peating in a loud, wild way; ‘Tl
throw myself out if | you don't!
I'll kill myself if you don’t! Let me
out !” until I wae afraid of a scene,
and helped her out, and~then she be-
gan rvnning up and down—up and
down—looking everywhere for him,
the heartless brute ! until sheshad to
stop with sheer exhaustion, and then
iﬁl_le prayed and begged me to lovk for
1im.

‘* *Oh, Bingham, look for him and
fina him for me !” she said, with her
hands clasped and the tears stream-
ing down: her face, I tell you it was
the most awful piece of business I
wae ever in of the kind!” Bingham
interpolates, excitedly.

* ‘Bingham, for the love of Heaven,
look for him, and find him for me v
she kept on saying. And I did look,
and ran up and down, and peered
into every carriage carefully, and
when I game back and told her there
wase no sight of him anywhora, and
the train went on as I was speaking
to her, she just dropped down in a
swoon at my feet !

“I had to have her carried into the
waiting-room and get brandy and sal
volatile for her, and then when she
recovered we took a cab and drove
about 2 little, as she begged me not
to bring her home-at once ; and then
we went back into the park, into the
Birdeage Walk, and sat down there
for half an hour, and she told mé€ the
whole story there.

“Did you konow, Aunt
that she was engaged to be mar-
ried to George Archer?” Lacy asks.
“I knew they were lovers; I did not
know they were promised husband
and wife. I did not know all the
love of her heart was given to him;
I did not know he left her without
the least farewell, but a letter which
she burned unread, as it deserved.
She confessed that she burned it
through jealousy, for she thought
that Anne O’Neil loved him, and that
he loved her. Do you know, Aunt
Jeanctte, how she could receive such
an impression as that?”

“However she received it, I Dbe-
lieved it' was true enough,” Lady
Damer says, coldly, reckless now of
almost what she may say or leave
unsaid. “I believe Anne O'Neil always
preferred him in her secret heart to
vou, though of course your infatua-
tion flattered her pride and ambi-
tion. I beliecve he never cared one
jot for Gillian Dean> He gave her
up in a moment when he saw _dif[icul-
ties ahead. I deeply regret she is
unmaiden enough and undisciplined
enough in her feelings to behave as
she did this evening. It was most
unpleasant for you, of course. She
is one of those foolish, soft-hearted
girls who are always adoring some-
thing or somebody, and going into
ecstasics or hysterics over some-
thing or—nothing! I quite under-
stand Gillian’s character.”

“If she wereconce married andhad
a child, or, better still, three or
four children to adore and go into
ecstasles about, she would be quite
well and quite happy. She is simply
A young nlr)/wlm has been not at
all strictly rearéed, in fact, petted
and indulged, until she is somewhat
incapable of self-control. She has
warm feelings and strong impu!ses ;
she is passionate in temperament,
and I fear rather selfish and incon-
giderate, and—that is all 1 see to
either blame or explain,” Lady Da-
mer concludes, calm now in very
hopelessness, but determined to re-
gist to the last and acknowledge no
defeat.

“Her conduct has been very
considerate, very unbecom’'ng,
do not wonder you are angry ani
disgusted; T do not wonder in the
least,” she goes on smoothly. “The
only excuse 1 can offer for her, or
that you can accept, is that she
has been indulged to the uttermost
by a doting, weak-minded mother
and an indulgent father. If Gillian
had fancied the moon, they would
have tried to get it for her, Isup-
pose; K0 Now when she fancied a
lover who did not love her, she
thought she ought to get him
whether he wished it himsell or
not : oand when she didn’t get him
she has been hysterical and disagree-
a
fit of spoiled-child griefl and vexa-
tion.”

“I believe her heart is breaking,”
Lacy says, gravely. “I beiieve George
Archer’s behavior te her this even-

Jeanette,

in-
and 1

| ing has been a cruel wound into her

very soul—a
be elfaced,;

wound
treat

that will never
the matter as you
am tell-
what I believe is the real
she besought me not to' tell
one of “Nér  felly—her ‘miser-
able folly,” she ealled it. I knew I
must tell ¥on to make you under-
stand how matters now stand—so I
made that promise with a reserva-
but I made no reservation in
promisiig her what she asked me be-
side. To befviend her: to  be kind

ing you
truth :

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY
Take Laxative Rromo Quinina Tablets. ATl
druggistzrefund the money if it fails 10 enire.
F. W. Lirove's siznature is on eachbox. 27

and brotmerly to her; to pity her,?
and relleve her from her promise of
marriage ; and I promised her faith-
fully I would be just what she wish-
ed me to be, and nothing more. I
promised her—onh my honor.” >

“Certainly,” Lady Damer assents,
coolly. “Be whatever she asks you to
be until she return to her senses.
You haven’t taken leave of yours,
I ‘suppose ? I wish that— that per-
son had stayed wherever he went,
if it were at the bottom of the At-
lantic! In any case, I trust Miss
Deane has delicacy enough to not
make very many confidants respect-
ing this insane passion of hers for
a man who does not reciprocate it
in the least! I shall be utterly dis-
graced if this story come to her
father’s ears, to say nothing of that
shrewd American woman !” ®

“It will not come to her father’s
ears” Lacy says, quietly, “and, Aunt
Jeannette, I hope I can trust you to
remember I have spoken to you in
confidence. You will understand,
however, that I cannot discuss any
marriage seltlements or arrange-
ments with Gilllan's father, at
present.”

(To be Continued.) L

A MOTHER'S WARNING.

P

Speaks of a Trouble that Af-
flicts Many Young Girls

Headaches, Dizziness, Heart Palpi-
tation, Fickle Appetite and t’allor
the Karly Symptoms of
Decay.

(From the Sun, Orangeville, Ont.)

Hard study at school, coupled 7ith
the lack of attention which every
young girl merging into womanhood
should have, is responsible not only
for the many pale faces and atten-
uated forms met with such lamen-
table frequency, but 1s responsible
also for the loss of many viguable
young lives. First there is ah oc-
casional headache, and a sallowness
of complexion, from which suwuges, if
these eariy symptuns are negiected,
the conditlon gradualiy grows worse
and worse, un.il decline or consump-
tiom sets 1n and deati claims an-
other vieum of parental neglect.
Upua moLhers especially devowes a
greatl responsibilily as their daugh-
ers approach womanhood. The .o0l-
lowing iruthiul story told a report-
er of che Sua by Mrs. O. Herman, of
Third Avenue, Urangeville, carries a
Jesson to other motluners. Mrs. Her-
man said: "Apour fiftcen r onths
ugyu, my daugh.er, Kate, whi2 at-
tending the public school  studied
hard. we nouced that she beo.n 1o
complain of headaches. This was
foilowed by a hsuessness aud an ut-
ter indillerence to the things that
usually interest yosang girls. we con-
sulted a docior, and she took Loltle
alier bottie of medicine, but with no
benefit. Olten she would arise in the
morning alter an almost sleepless
pighe, uer hmps all a quiver aad
her head reeiiag. She woud be at-
racked witly spel.s of dizziness, and on
the, least exertion her hearv would
paipitate vioentiy, and  we were
really afraid sie would not recover.
Al tuisstage my husband SUgg :sted
that we should try br. Witiams’
Pink Piils, and he broughu home sev-
eral boxes. kate had only taken the
pilis a few weeks wien there wasa
great change for the better. She
grew stronger, began to eat better
and to have better co.or,” and from
this stage it was not long until she
was again enjoying the best of
healih and able to resume her studies
at school. I might also tell you
that these pills cured my daughter
Emma of an attack of rheumatism,
so Lthat you see we have much reason
to praise them, and I earnestly re-
commend them to all méthers whose
daughiers may be sulfering as mine
did.” -

Dr. Wiliams’ Pink Pills cure all
Gilseases that have their origin either
in a poor or watery condition of the
blood or shattered nerves. It is be-
cause they make rich red blood and
strengthen the nerves with every dose
that they cure such troubles as an-
aemia, consumption in ito cary
stages, nervous headache, St. Vitus’
danee, rheumatism, partial paralysis,
kidney trouble, indigestion, etc. Or-
dinary medicine merely actsupon the
symptoms of the trouble, and when
such medicines are discontinued the
trouble retpurng oftes im an aggravalt-
ed form. Dr: Williams’ Pink Pills on
the contrary go direct to the root of
the trouble and cure to stay cured.
See that the full name, “Dr. Wil-
liams' Pink Pills for Pale People,” is
found on the wrapper of every box.
If your dealer does not have them
send direct and they will be maliled,
post paid, at 50 cents a box or six
boxes for $2.50. by .addressing the
Dr. Wi'liams’® Medicine Co., Brock-
ville, Ont. C

CHECKS THE BABIES.

This Pastor Has a Scheme to Bring
Out Mothers.

sarson  Tom Uzzell, whosé new
church will be opened on Wednes-
day. has adopted the check Rys‘wm'
for babies, and purposes no longer !
to listen to the excuses of his peo-
ple that they ‘were prevented from
attending service Dby necessity of
caring for the baby. He has engag-
ed thiree negro nurses and estab-
lishel a creche in the basement,
with an ample supply of cradles and
zoud attention for the little ones.
He will have an abundance of pre-
pared foods, so that every require-
ment of Nature may be met with-
out any way distracti thec con-
gregation or parents.

The check is a simple brass tag
{hat is attachel to the baby and
a coubterpart given to the mother. '
The plan will apply to all children
under five years of age. A nursery,

with games installel for the elder
babies, will be a iture.—Denver
hatl Lnquirer.
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Must Have Met the Spails.

«ywhat -.re you doing these days Vot
asked th» friend.

“I'm investigating snails,”
the amatear naturalist.
“Snails ? 1 thought
was yor.r hobhy 27
“Welly it used to be. but I found
that bitds were a little too—er—

swiflt [?r me.'—Chicago Tribine.

said

ornithology

b possibility that,

| police, they may reappear and make

ouT Gy ot

More Common Thas
Country Kind®

BUT THEY DON'T

(Chicago Chronicle.)

A saloon-keeper who recent
swindled out of a small sum of 1ONEe
by means of an ancient devicp felt
much more keenly the disgrace| than
he did the loss. In his embarragsment
he explained to thé police offifeer to
whom he confided bis trofbles, “I
have been here forty years, and to
think that this should to
me—me a mark, me a su

It is clear that the sa
indignation was increas
extent by his vaniiy. He had livea
in o great city a lifeti and it was
diliicult for mm to pealize that one
50 ui(uated@ouhf?é‘n uscker and a
mark “Yet if e truth were known
and acknowledged it would be founa
that there are as many warks anu
suckers In the grealt cicies as there
are in the coumry, and{ probabply
more. }

The unsophisticated countryman is
a very shrewd inaividual ia compari-
son with many of the inhabitapis ol
tne citles. He sometimes lalls into
temptation, and nol inirequently he
is separated irom a smali sum ol
money, but as a rule his losses are
contined to a few games Whicn
excite remark chiefly because they
are so transparent that his folly be-
comes laugnaple even to hunsel
wuen at length he comprehends
them.

It is probable that the very slm-
plicity ot these devices is what makes
them attractive to the countryman
of a jovial and sympathetic turn. He
is disarmed by their apparent reason-
ableness.; Less suspicivus than s
city friend. He is more inclined to
favor a stranger, and it is this pro-
pensity, in the main, which leads him
into trouble.

Leaving out of the question the
unfortunates who get into scrapes
as a result of too much conviviality,
the man whose senses are gone with
drink being in no condition %0 ex-
ercise his laculties in any emergency,
it is the usual experience that the
countryman who becomes a victim to
the wiles of sharpers is approached
on the side of his generosity and his
humanity. He holds a - baby, he
casnes a check. he changes a bul,, he
goes to the relief of some one in’dis-
tress, he takes an ioterest in some
alleged disaster,” he finds an ac-
quaintance of an old friend, and oc-
casionally he joins in a sociable game,
but as a rule he_is not led into-temp-
tation in the hope of beating some-
body else out of money or of acquir=
ing in any irregular way money or
property which he knows dous wot
belong to him.

So much cannot be said in behalf
of the city man who finds himself
arrayed in the great fraternity of
marks. Generally speaking, he is
too wise to be caught with any
bait which appeals to his sympa-
thy or his humanity. He is well in-
formed as to all of thesc games. He
has read about them in the news-
papers, and, even if he had not, his
training and his familiarity with the
falsc pretenses of city lfe would put
him on his guard against them. Where
he generally fails is in cases prom-
ising large and immediate gains
without too much consideration as
to the means to be employed to that
end.

If it were possible to secure a list
of all the confidence games that are
successfully played in this town for
one month it would be found that
the victims woul®comprise ten city
men to one countryman. The city
man who is taken in by some appar-
ently clever device is something more
than a mark and a sucker. He swal-
lows everything in sight. He mort-
gages his {wmn and pawns his wife’s
jewelry. He risks money that he can-
not afiord to lose, and, unhappily, he
sometimes risks money that does not
belong to him.

There is another difference between
the city m rk ani the country mark.
The former knows when he has been
swindled. He generally suspects it be-
fore the job is complete. He is so
well aware that he has made a fool
of himself that in most cases he never
tells anybody about it. He needs no
advice and he does not crave any
sympathy. He simply makes up his
mind to be more gareful in the future
and to get even if possible.

The countryman, on the other
hand, is never quite sure that he has
been swindled until after he has seen
an account of his experiences in the
newspapers and has had repeated in-
terviews with the police. Even then
he retains a distinct recollection of
the amuability of his new-found
friends and is wholly alive to ihe
in spite of the bad
reputation given to them by the

loonkeeper’'s
to a large

some very obvious explanation.
Taken altogether the city mark,
whether the victim of confidence or
of cupidity, 1s no improvement what-
ever upon the country mark. He is
more numerous and he is quite as
much a greenhorn. He ig to be found
in every circle of city life, from ‘the
highest to the lowest. The avenues
by which he may be approached are

almost innumerable. He is victimized
on every hand and at every hour of
the day. Sometimes he falls because
he cannot say no. Sometimes he i8 |
gathered in because his pride is
piqued. Sometimes he becomes a mark
because he is overpersuaded by an
impressive talker. Sometimes he en-
rolls himself among the suckers be-
cause he thinks he sees an opportun-
ity to head off somebody else or 1o]
get possession of something which he
is not prepared to pay for at its
true value. In whatever guise the
tempter may agpear, the city man
who does not becpme a mark occa-
sionally is an e.\'m-;tiwn an dit is pro-
bable that ndt a

at the business.

The saloon-keeper wlo was 80 a8-|
tounded by the discovery that he
had become a sucker and a mark
need not take on &0 l)l\ll‘.’\L’:l‘()‘l\l_\“'
about it. A sucker is born every min-
ute in the city as well as in the coun=
try. Evidently he was foreordained to!
play the role.
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guests. This
she said:

“] frequently W€ 7

“Yes,’ he said, nou-

#'0Oh, yes,’ .she continuc..
that I think of it I wish )
have a pair of the kind I us
sent to my house to-morrow.’' .

“Certainly, said the shue muan. e §
know just what you wear, and to
make sure ol remembering, 1 will-
just note it down: Miss So-and-So,
one pair of walking shoes; size Bix,
extra wide.”

The young woman drew her feet,
which were large, well under her
skirts and left the shoe man alone
for the rest of the evening. b 4

A certain member «of Parliament
h expressed a pronounced. disbe-
lief in most of the wonderful tales
tgld of the precocity of children. He

tends that the stories are usu-
ally manufactured by older persons,
with the sole object of making amus-
ing reading.

Once in a while, however, his theory
receives a setback by something in
his own experiences, and he con-
fesses that he has come across some
genumne humor and some unconscious
witticisms. One such was brought to
his notice recently.

A Sunday school
in progress, and
this question:

“What did Moses do for a living
while he was with Jethro ?”

Following a long silence a little
voice piped up from the back of t.ho'
o of’

exam'nation was
the examiner put

m:
lease, sir, he married one
Jethro's daughters.”

At a police court situated near a
garrison town in the west of Eng-
land a few days ago a prisoner was
brought up charged with fighting im
the street. )

He was a tall, well-built, strapping
young fellow, but evidently an old of-
fender, for the magistrate, after in-
flicting a fine, which was paid by a
friend of the prisoner in court, asked
him if he had any work to do.

The prisoner replied that he was
out of work.

“You seem to be frequently getting’
into trouble by drinking and fight-
ing,” sald the magistrate. ‘“Why don’t
you go for a soldier 2"

“Nol me,” was the answer. “1 did
ongce, your worship, and he very near-
1y killed me.”—London Sketch.

A very windy night recently cm;sed
a correspondence between a retired
sea captain and a lawyer, who live
next door to each other, and have
had words. The lawyer was reading
a book in his study when a terrible
crash upstairs startled him. "

Upon investigation he found that
a chimney had hurled itself through
his roof, doing considerable damage,
and soon discovered that it was the
sea captain’'s chimney. Hastening
down to his library he pulled out
his law books and hunted up similar
cases, with a view to getting satis-
faction from the captain.

While thus engaged a note arrived
from his enemy that read as fol-
iows :

“ 1t you don't return those .brlnks
at once I will put the matter in the
hands v§ the law.” London /‘Sews.

THE cARI*D\Ii LITTLE ONES.

A
Some Sound Advicd as to the Best
Method of Treat! g Infavt
ludigestion.

Nothing is more common to>child-
hood than imdigestion. Nothing i8
more dangerous to proper growthg
more weakening to the constiiution,
or more likely to pave the way to
dangerous disease. Among the symp-
toms by which indigestion in in-
fants and young chilaren may bo
readily recognized are loss of appe-
tite, nausea, eructations, coated
tongue, bad breath, hiccough and
disturbed sleep. lndigestion niay be
easily cured, and Mrs. I'. K. Begbie,.
Lindsay, On.., points outl Lhow this
may best be doae. She pays: “When
my baby was three moatns old she
had indigestion very badly She would
vomit her food just as soon as she
took it, no matter what 1 gave her.
After feeding she seemed to suffer
terribly amd would scream witls
pain. She seemed always hung 'y, but
her food did her no good, and she
kept thin and delicate. She was very,
sleepless and sulfered also from con-
stipation. We tried several medi-
cines recommended for these tirou-
bles, Dut they did her no good. Fin<
ally 1 saw Raby’s Own Tablets ad-
vertised and got a box. After giving
them io her she began to improve
in about two days, and in a week's
time I considered her well. She could
sleep well, the vomiting ceased, her
boweis becime regular and she be=
gan to gain in weight, Sho.is now aj
fat., heal'hy baby, anl 1 think the
erwlil ie due to Baby's Own Tablets,
aml 1 would not now be without
them in the house.”

Baby’s Own Tablots is
medicine  sold under an
guarantee that it contains neither
opintes nor other harmiul  drugs.
Theee tablets are a certain cure for
all the minor ailments of ch Idhood,
cuch as sour stomach, indigestion,
constination, sim,.1 iever, diarrhoea.
They break up colds, prevent c¢roup
and allay the irritation accompany-
ing the eutting of teeth I'rice
cents a box at all druggists. or sent
by miil post paid by addressing the
Dr. Wiliiams'  Medieine Co., Drock=
ville, Ont

the only
absolute
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A Mnce Depariure.
Jokn-on—What do
ing Mrs. Wayover
anl sloulders at. the
last. night ?
Thonpson—Well, she
pearance of bheginn'n,
left off.—Town Taopics
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