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tbm“JONES OF ASIA.” Old Jones of Asia seemed as if be never But it was useless, and perfume 

would stop walking up and down and talk- better. Say good-bye to all for me.” 
ing in aggressively strident, cheerful tones. Outside the girls were wrangling on 

“Did anybody think tbere’d be any stairs over some ball gloves that one sister 
letters for anybody at Port Said P” had stolen from the other. They were just

Ot course there would. The captain off to a dance. They had not even thought 
happened to pass, evidently in a great to bid him “Good-night.” The old man

bent his head upon the table and upon the 
open letter, and dry sobs burst from his 
stricken heart. What was the use of liv
ing P Perhaps when he had gone, they 
would care a little.

silence is

Makes White Goods Whiter, 
Colored Goods Brighter.

the

IsHe was well known on the Madras side, | “chortle” in his joy by the hour. Surely 
was old Colonel Jones, commonly called the voyage would never come to an end ;
“Jones ol Asia.” When he gave out at how the young ’uns must be counting the 
mess one night that he was about to send days ! To be really going home—was it 
in his papers on the strength of that new true ? To be one's own master, and able 
bonus just offered by a wfly government, to snap one’s fingers at General Orders ! 
the regiment laughed, because they gener- To be loved and petted ; to have the kids 
ally tried to laugh at their old C.O.’s jokes, round him, all together (be had never seen 
Later on. when the news spread through them all together—they had been shipped off 
the Madras Presidency, his friends wagged to Europe by ones and twos), .... 
their heads and were sorry, or else they to think they’d be all there to close his 
wrote and told him it wouldn’t do, and got eyes when his service in this world was 
sworn at lor their pains. done—ah ! God grant him some years yet

When the regiment had grasped the —so few English years go to a life . . . ! 
fact, and began to talk it over, they were He was irrationally, pathetically happy. -hil« thev re*d their
.11 of on, opinion It wouldn't do. The Should he wire iron, Port-Said to tell them Kd’already opened hie, and waa loo 
dear old ehap ought to stay in Ind.a.which to have lamb and green peea and goose- Uttk dared. There waa something 
was practically his home, and go on grum- berry tart with cream? Fresh peas, mind expression ol his lace that the friend 
bbng at Jack Sepoy, who was nearer him you—not tinned. No ? Well perhaps miieh like
in reality than wile or child, till he came in not. But it you only knew how ollen he ,.No b,d „ , h said h .
tor his off-reckonings —or dropped, had dreamt ol the time when he should eat cjng at tj,e letter ^ 6
Europe and “Europe manners” were not his first English dinner with all ot them /V » ", , ,, _ , ,
suited to Jones of Asia. But when one round his table ! . ^°VT answered the old Colonel, vague-
said anything, the old chap shut them up Now there was one person on board who If* ? °*, !be , r,gbt. bless you ! If
promptly by reminding them with a happy was not only a personal friend of Jones, “,sn t—why—there s always a way out. 
thrill in his voice that “the missus and but was well acquainted also with those ,.<?U 8,ee* ... went on with more spirit, 
kids” were in Europe waiting for him, and whom the old man was pleased to call, in there s a little mistake. I ought to have 
they had waited long enough. Doubtless singularly inappropriate language, “the £ot . 18 letter before leaving Bombay, but 
they had ; yet the remark was felt to be missus and kids.” This one listened and missed me, and came on with the mail 
vaguely pathetic and embarrassing. looked on with grave misgivings. ibat ,a?d Passed U8 in. the Red

There was one man, however—a civilian “If only you could see the family into r®a* .e didn t know I was coming home
—who was made of sterner stuff than to be whose ivsthetic midst that dear old chap is for certain, ^you see ; she can’t help being
balked ol his duty where plain speaking going to bounce so gailv, you would pity g*1”» °ang it. after ten years. Let me
was wanted ; and this one bustled over to him,” he remarked one day as he and two f®®*, *jf® *UD“bled at the sheets with shak-
Jones’e bungalow as soon as he heard the or three others sat idly watching the un- *n5 i and be£an *2 ^d 17™.bP8 tbat
news. He never heard anything so mad gainly fonn of Jones of Asia rolling up trenm,e(L . . “Tom and Dick must
in all his life ; he was genuinely concerned, and down. “What they’ll say when they î° a cramPiera tbl8 n?xt term. . .

The old Colonel was in his pyjamas, a see him, and he shows them some of his „ r 8 wft?* a b,t °* tbe season in town 
whiskey-and-soda on the floor by his side, drawing-room tricks. I’m afraid to think.” Jitter, therefore, wa,t till next year, any- 
a broad, happy grin on his face. " “What are they like ? I do hope they’ll ^oo many expenses lust at pres-

“Don’t do it, Jones. Be guided by me. be good to him, ’ remarked a kindly mat- 5*1 ‘ ,, Iй lifted appealing eyes to his 
I know what living is at home. The bonus ron coming up at that moment, to* whom *nen° 8 ‘ace.
isn’t good enough. Education rising, and the colonel had just been pouring out his “It’s too late to go back now, isn’t it? 
the rupee falling, and an expensive family— | happy heart. Do you think they’ll mind 9—the girls I
it’s simply suicidal. You don’t even know The friend who knew the Jones family mean ! the little kids I love so. If I 
your own family, you don’t know anything remained silent awhile, gazing sadly at thé thought ”
about it.” curious antics of the elephantine figure Then he rose, for his voice was husky.

This was all strictly true ; yet Jones that a troop of children were at that mo- and pulled himself together, and with some- 
hated to be told he didn’t know anything ment pursuing. Its alpaca coat was with- thing between a grunt and a groan and a 
about anything. This fool ot a fellow out shape, and had evidently been submit- muttered remark that after all there was 
was always telling him that, and nuking ted to the “dhobee’s” tender mercies many always a way out of it. and that perhaps 
out that he himself knew every thing. Hadn’t times. The pantaloons, whose material old Bildad wasn’t so far wrong, he disap- 
he spoilt many a little triumph, social and lacked substance, bagged and flapped in peered into his cabin, 
professional, by putting in his oar when it the wind, or clung round the bulky limbs He had a desperate tussle with the pow- 
wasn’t wanted ? The old man owed him like limp skirts. Splay canvas shoes, and ers of darkness that time, poor old chap! 
more than one grudge, and hated him with a very old and stained Terai hat, complet- but be was a plucky old soldier, and, de- 
the concentrated intensity of a lazy nature ed the costume. A straggly growth of 8P*te some lack of outward graces, was a 
rarely roused- He was always so blessed coarse hair covered nearly all the broad gallant gentleman. Wherefore though 
superior, and so fond of coming the wet expanse of crimson visage: howbeit in the this little shock almost cost him a fit of ap- 
blanket over you. He’d take the bonus small blue eyes there lingered always the oplexy, he pulled through, and came up 
and retire tomorrow, if it was only to spite smile that was so like a child’s. * smiling, with visibly renewed hope and the
this meddlesome ass. It was a second or “Well,” answered the friend, after °Id courageous faith. So he hurried on 
two before Jones could trust himself to awhile, “I don’t know. I’m sure. I sup- from Brindisi to make acquaintance with

pose the woman has got a heart somewhere his “kids," and unfold his cherished “plan” 
“It’s true, I don’t know my own family, though I've never seen a sign of it. 1 hope uPon the bosom of his wife.

Ten^ years is a long time, but I suppose so. As for the girls, they are wrapped up And many wondered whether the “plan" 
they re my kids still, though they are get- metaphorically and literally in themselves would work, and what he meant by “the 
tmg on. The two eldest %irls are nearly and their frocks. The boys are idle voung way out ot it.” in the event of its proving 
out; only want masters now to finish ’em scamps. Poor old chap 1 1 don’t envv him a failure.
ofl, the missus tells me.” that first dinner. I wouldn't be there for So Jones of Asia got home, but he

“ My experience is,” continued Job’s anything—yet I should just like to see their told anyone ot the meeting which 
comforter calmly,‘ that masters are simply faces. But not his, poor old chap ! not have been the crowning joy of his life. He 
ruination. And as for frocks, and things his. They’ll let him know pretty soon how wrote out to one or two friends that is was 
that come under the head of sundries— little he's wanted. Better if he’d stuck to j°Hy to be in the old country once more, 
w atever they aro—thej coot a mint of the life out there, and never come borne to but that somehow he couldn’t get the

^™ohe“orwh“everit-M out °f bi°
.hip„a, 8lipping

LU m^1r.WnhU,e g ““ °" ,be Uble b,S fnend' "No morc ol ,hi" cli- missed something of the child-light fromr«,:r LT^r;redlrthe йдеf.°œ"e "dTvo1:thfnk üf °Ver b,‘hbeaî^ “HoW.did “»• Jon™ “k<> the -de. of «nd hi, tie would be tied, ап!Гhis hat “set
* , „ W tblnk ‘Ь=У -on t be glad your cutting the service, as they say you’ve straight. Only upon his simple

Г hem *7 prlc=-«v«n done, all m a hurry?” asked the other, with nance there would appeal a strange 
meet at firet* 7hTk ° m,k,e 0t,b ,!"dl gentle eunoslty. “You remember I told shrewdness as he loookecLttheir insolent 
hand ôver them iu.t n„r . Y 3°“' 1m‘ <!me 1 ■*» her, she w„ dead on young faces, and a something akin to a
shouldn't kno.m»Jh> le mT:/ , r, yrI irh*ung,ng °,n for y°“r.ol,-reckonings. sorrowful contempt as he listened to their 
i„ the ЙГаді! Z\Z .ЬеГтаГг,*” 7 * ЬЄ‘"* ““ “ tf ЙИ

mri^od„*dm?nd®rU1tULûnd>lnd ЬеГшЙ over*” ^ ^ ^ £ м"Т

Ile sank back with a happy, noisy sigh “Don’t come Bildad over me, old man. laid by, and a hope^allen dead ** ^
I0,^r0of“ilde‘,dLnATdkrro^0:ô,bhim- , are apPt,:t on.tiring from

Ihe friend cast bis eye round. He still whatever of military matters. Lord' how Йі'*’Jh° ^епега1ІУ have.a few hundreds 
conctived it to he his duty to protest. He thankful I am to be out ot reach of his Uvi'shTJ^’f1" b,d *Pent 
attempted the jovial- eternal whine and meddling tongue. Yes thlr ІгіЛ ії m™ g'u g,,en

X “.'"ore iced pegs and festive pipes of he means well, but lie’s mtnaged to take L, ' t?“k _' н~Ьг T n Ьв.. nT to 
amormng, old man," said he. "And the edge off every bit o’luck fve ever had hllfer htd kept
gooil-bye to this attractive ‘dizabill.’ I hate the lellow. Well, I was going to u™7)1 “tbe backgroll,,d to°. because

s-v1— ■ """-1 — - sssri "•жі'яі
“1 don’t care,” replied Jones of Asia, He got up and began to walk about a^ain with"biadre-^таке^ “ Ь‘8 toL°f8

with an air of defiance. “1 tell you I’m humming a gay little tune. He was8 too wldted 'P * COm,ne* Su° he 
dying to get home and see them all. I’ve happy. waited, and he spent his money on them,
sweated out here long enough. Let me How hot it was! The small breeze ‘*‘|d !° ‘h«‘ »B«r » little.

вік-;у£і,г:is t :
yet’ A stoker had died i„ the niWg“ ,athrehrwmrdh8.hndd UngreToMh^hut

dxS
rranean and were и .\Ье mer'a'” *nd ,Ь« '-“"'У returned to the

EE SE Sbribritt^ t,
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; змгиНїа zbtSi Es esrt?A --FEEbreath from the west, or must we wait till huahanH at ВЄ V*6 ^ am ^ ^er
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Jones of Asia, who was always to the foie 
in any public function, 
any Ainu, led a cheer for the poor thi 
as they passed, going 
cheered and shouted louder than any one, 
though he couldn’t wave his old hat be
cause his hands were full of children climb- 
ing up him to see the ships go by.

“Do they miss me at home; do they miss me?
It is an assurance most dear,"

he hummed, cheerfully ; but there was a 
tear in his eye while he put the children 
tenderly down, and gazed after the depart
ing exiles.

As they neared Port Said, the heat 
So old Jones of Asia was soon in orders ‘.eeme.d to '! anything, more terrific.

On Eb“o3-

afreet. Kindly one, allowed themrelres to" иШіНгі Є°Меп «МеЙ,
be button-holed, and penninT^ to ^

SURPRISE
SOAP

hu"Zh, would the captain tell him when 
the letters were likely to come on board P” 

“As soon as the ship anchors the agents’ll 
be aboard with the mails.” shouted the 
captain impatiently, over his shoulder.

A man, who had been sleeping heavily 
in the heat, started up. “Eh—what? 
What the deuce is all the row about P Oh,
d------n Jones of Asia! Why can’t he sit
down a bit and hold his tongue ?”

later the friend took

• ,1

For some days the family, who them
selves hardly realised what had happened, 
kept the aflair as dark as possible. The 
husband and father had gone, and it was 
clear he had made away with himself—but 
how P It was only when 
floating near the pier, and 
who was as one demented, clamoured for a 
view of it, that the truth partly came out.

But the poor swollen body was not that 
of Colonel Jones ; and tor some time longer 
the family, together with a large circle of 
pitying friends and a couple of local news
papers, were kept in suspense. It was a 
very sad and mysterious occurrence, people 
said, and the police ought to be informed 
ot it. Several had felt sure that poor old 

decidedly q 
time past. It was too much India, and the 
sudden change and the hap pin 
some who knew him and had heard.

Meanwhile, thè hot weather in Madras 
had set in. and the man surnamed Bildad 
the Shuhitc sat sweltering over the three- 
days-stale daily paper with what interest 
he could, when suddenly he nearly jumped 

of his skin.
“Bildad, old fellow,” said a voice he 

seemed to recognize, “how are you ? You 
were right, you see ! You were right, you 

1 knew nothing about it. It wouldn’t

On Wash Day
SEIHalf-an-hour or so 

Jones down to the saloon to have an iced 
letters. Jones

a body was found 
Mrs. Jones, Cleans Everything. 

Your Grocer Sells It.
A Ores

‘•Лжвіп, the kingdoi 
merchant man, seeking 
he had fonn

didn’t
id one pea 
he had, antsoldі all 

46.46,
A merchant ende 

make a profit. Wl 
or in grain, he dot 
riches by labor. В 
who earn their brea 
face. He tries to 
hie brain. He is i 
upon labor as upon 
upon the advanta 
quaintance with the 
in gives to him. N 
is, at the very co 
measure a picturt 
Christ. Christ and 

^ to be earned ; they 
as the result of labc 
had by knowledge. 
tureP “By hisknc 
eous servant justify 
their knowing Chni 

I shall not, howt 
analogy, but procec 
the merchant in thi. 
have a fit emblem c 
Christ and find Hii 
Let us watch this m 
ing tour things 
ing ; then selling ol 
again.

I. Then, we shal

«
Jones had been ueer tor some

ess, said

і

&

work, and I’ve come back.”
“God God, Jones ! I thought you’d re

tired. What the devil------” Then, for he
had looked into his friend’s eyes, he paus-
ed.

Jones of Asia grasped his hand.
“1 took your advice, old chap, and only 

went in for a year’s leave.” he answered, 
quietly,-and the voice was not as the voice 
of the old C. О. “I had a plan—for in
vesting the bonus, and farming, you know 
—but it fell through. Then 1 thought of 
—ot—two or three ways out of it.but there 
was duty, don’t you see, and all ot them to 
think ot ; so I turned tail and came back. 
You were right, Bildad, my friend! On 
with the harness again, and fat remittances 
to Mrs. Jones and the family till the old 
beast drops !"—From Truth.

{ “ EXPLAINED.” : fir

mm
“The kingdom ot 
merchantman seeki 
is different from th 
now who, by accidt 
ure while he was in 
ing for something e 
treasure. TI—
saves, though he wi 
and careless. This 
sort. He is of a hi 
altogether differen 
He is seeking go< 
good, not exactly e 
great price, for at f 
about it ; but, still, 
and he comes upon 
ing.

JONES :

Great Scott, Johnson ! What a blaze of diamonds ! Where 
did you get the cluster and what did you pay ?

JOHNSON :

That iiTHINGS OF VALUE.

You can tell what kind of spirit there is 
n a man by the way he treats women.

Fellows Dyspepsia Bitters is highly recom
mended for Indigestion, Headache, Bili
ousness etc.

The “praying wife” whose husband is 
“not religious" is the hardest worked saint 
in the calendar.

Why, my dear boy, these are not. diamonds you see ; it*s 
simply a well done up shirt front. Nothing the matter with it, 
is there ! Ungar does them up for me and that’s the way they 
always look.

JONES:

By-the-by ! How does your wife Jo about her wash. It’s 
getting to be a regular nuisance—she’s talking of letting Ungar 
do it.

Now, notice ab 
that he has his min 
He is thinking abo1 
about pearls. His 
his business. His 
into it. All his the 
tion of precious s to 
wake men up to 
thinking, and then 
and control their t 
is an occupation thi 
altogether dislike, 
wise, that they wen 

An OUI 
Equally evident і 

definite object, 
to pearl-hunting, 
to be the one obje< 
had met him, and 
seeking?” he 
a moment, “ I am 
have you any to 
have been sure to 
to hand. But ask i 
meet with, “Sir, w 
he would, perhaps, 
or what his profess! 
you pressed him wil 
is the main object 
like to say that he i 
himself—seeking hi;

An Act 
The merchant wai 

He did not open a i 
bought here if ai 
them but he went 
How far he travelle 
the Oriental trader f 
distances. You m 
gorod, in the south 
who have been all r 
what they want—mi 
travel by railway, b 
distance to obtain tl 
they have set their 
they deal. Distant 
be no object. Ah 
got a noble object 
“Before I die, I wil 
that shall be righ 
ficial to my fellow-n 
ships that would ba: 
God that he may hs 
carry that out, and 
there is anything to 

■v and true, 1 will do і 
r^Fu am seeking goodly ] 

Moderate

The best remedy for Summer Complaints 
is Fellows Speedy Relief. Speedy in results 
as well as in name.

The girl who likes to be thought a “little 
fast” ought to know how dangerous that is 
on a^down grade.

It is at sea and at the mines that the full 
value of Kerr Evaporated Vegetables is 
shown. Delicious soup all seasons, 10 
quarts for a trifle.

The girl who wishes she had been bom 
a man is usually satisfied to be the half of a 
man—the better half.

To overcome the marks of age, all who 
have gray beards should use Buckingham’s 
Dye for the Whiskers and test the cleanest 
dye made for coloring brown or black.

The woman who can “twist her husband 
around her little finger.” sometimes find 
there are a good many “kinks” in him.

You can get the Wilmot Belfast Ginger 
Ale, Spa Water and Lemonade at your 
grocers. Druggist’s or Wine merchant and 
derive the same benefit as from its use at 
the Springs.

It is the characteristic of pleasure that 
we can never recognize it to be pleasure 
till aftei\it is gone.—Alexander Smith.

Puttner’s Emulsion contains neither Quin
ine, Strychnine, nor other harmful drug. 
Its ingredients are wholesome animal and 
vegetable substances, and it may be taken 
indefinitely without dangerous results.

You will usually find it the case that the 
man who has the most irons in the fire 
has a wife who has to furnish the kindling.

Extracts from letter from Hon. Atty. 
General Longley. * * * “I
have derived great satisfaction and benefit 
from the barrel of Wilmot Spa Water 
I now drink it every day 
am only troubled to know 
on without it.

;

JOHNSON :

Well, my wife lets him do it, and has for some time. 
1 ou’d better try it—it’s so simple, and the cbürge is very 
reasonable. !

f
UNCAR'S.counte- I

ЛIt’ll not Bother 
You

.

і If
8
іTo pick out a Suit of our

stock.
We’ve anything and every

thing you want. A special lot 
of very handsome Tweed Suit
ings; will make up beautifully. * r'J .of my life, and 

how I am to getIt was useless. Bildad the Shuhite took 
up the parable again and again, but what 
were mere words to a man gripped by a 
mortal attack ot home-sickness ?

“How long will ye vex my soul and 
break me in pieces with words P And be 
at. indeed,that 1 have erred, mine error re- 
mameth with myself,” cried Jones, how
beit in homelier and more forcible lan-

glmpse
Meoitei The thing that is troubling the servant 

rl is, what is to become of private house- THOS. YOUNCCLAUS,|irl is,

Jl.ping if the supply of good mistresses 
tinues to grow scarce P

to come off in the
CHARLOTTE STREET.

You don’t want soap or soda, or the 
common washing powder any more, when 
you use the “Lessive Phénix.” Every 
woman who has used it—and their 
is legion in France. England, and Canada 
—say it is the greatest household blessing. 
For it washes and cleans everything, 
from the costly dress goods to the 
tinware dish. The misery of the wash is 
gone. No more chapped hands. Hard 
water becomes soft. Just think—Lessive 
Phénix is so comprehensive in its work that 

. it not only makes all kinds of white clothing
As once before, Jones of Asia now sat like snow, but it will make dirty zinc to 

himself down to think. But this time he. shine again. Ask your grocer, 
did not shout aloud in his triumph, nor yet 
curse Bildad the Shuhite for a fool and a

His face worked while he turned over a 
few things in his despatch-box—his cheque 
book, a copy of his will, and the military 
fund regulations. Then he took out two

he hadguage.
He had been patient and uncomplaining 

through five and thirty years of exile ami 
perpetual grind, till now that a door ol 
escape was unexpectedly opened to him 
only a little—a very little—nearer than the 
main exit, and he was seized with a fren
zied desire to get out and away.

But Bildad the Shuhite sat there and 
urged his taking a year’s leave first. May
be the bonus would not make the smaller 
pension sufficient for tbe needs of the fam
ily? It was just like Bildad, miserable 
comforter that he had always been, to sug
gest such a thing !

When he had gone, Jones sat for awhile 
an thought. Was there some wisdom in
his friend's words ? Might it be better___ P
then he got up and shook himself, and 
shouted for his bath, and sang aloud in it, 
tor the thing was decided.

Were there not good investments for 
that bonus whereby it should yield a golden 
profit? He would not tell Bildad of his 
plan nor any one. It should be a surprise 
for them all at home. He would see—he 
would see !

Ladies’ Fursv 
SEAL GAMRENTS,

mm
to

commonI
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Evidently this m 
business with comp 
pectations. He wi 
anybody had said, ' 
a big pearl P” he wo 
would, infinitely bei 
ber of little ones.” 
it, and therefore h 
still, he was ready 
came in this way. t 
I am speaking of a - 
hope there may be 
here—who want e' 
that is good and t 
temperate in all thi 
an unsullied chara 

my own desire, 
the life that lay l 
knew the Lord І ш 
might be kept fri 
might be preserved 
might be kept from 
I might be nght-hes 
were the pearls the 
know just then that 
that would include 
and a good deal тої 

II. Let us go a 
look at this man’s

For excitement of

Shoulder Capes, Etc.A brave man thinks no one his superior 
who does him an injury ; for he has it then 
in his power to make himself superior to 
the other by forgetting it.

K. D. C. Co.—Dear Sir,—I suffered from 
dyspepsia tor five years and during that 

or three old photographs. There was one time was hardly ever free from pain, de- 
ofhiswUe mamnolme and chignon, as pression of spirits,despondency, fretfulness 
she had been years and years ago, and aversion tor exertion of any kind, gradual 
some later ones of little smug.yellow-faced loss of flesh, good appetite but unable to 
children. These were his, his own, the satisfy it owing to the pain caused by so 
“missus and kids” that he knew. His doing, these were some of the symptoms, 
eyes grew soft, and he put them in his About two months ago I was induced to 
breast-pocket. He took up t pen and de- try your remedy K. D. C. and was sur- 
hberately spread a sheet of paper- prised at the results. After the second

“You will not see me again,” he wrote, dose I felt greatly relieved and am now 
“and you will be happier without me. You cured. I had tried several remedies pre- 
sball be well provided for,and so I shall do vious to this without effect and felt when 
my duty, and you will get all that you taking K. D. C. that it was only an experi- 
we®^ I* you would haVe let me sneak, I ment and would prove useless like the rest, 
could have explained, and you would have but am more than pleased with the results, 
seen, I hope that I had not intended to act Yours sincerely,!. Routlky, Tobacoon- 
altogether so selfishly as you imagined, ist, Kingston, Ont.

Жeastwards.

Finished np in the moBt^pproved^le^or the season, 1891-2.
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