Story of & Soldier’s Return.
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Captain Carus Bentley of the Hlev- ;
enth artillery regulars limped down the |

hsingly, “I am going t~ tell you a se-
“ret. Don't get angry and bark, will
you? - I haven't told you before be-
cause there wasn’t time before I went
away. But I met her at Mrs. Man-
ton’s ball three weeks before I sailed.
Yes, her, her, Jess; just think of it; the
smbodiment of our dream—blue eyes,
nliness, grace,” ah, everything
you and I had yearned for all

years. .
mew her three weeks, and just
of it, Jess, she said she loved me,
ie promised to come and sit at the
side of the fire and to tease us
us and make tea for us. Ab,
woman, I began to believe that
ream was coming true.” The col-
ifted herself with a quick spring
stood upright on her knees and
ing up her ears to listen began to
uriously at the farther door of

Bom.
il are nervous, little woman,”
ey, sald. “Now settle back and
e tell you the rest. I have wanted
nuch to tell somebody. It has been
ier hard to keep it shut up in one’s
the comfort of a

DI

gangway from the transport and step-

ped on pier 19 with the vague, indefin
gble satisfaction that after a year in
the tropics he was getting ba <
God’s country. He swayed & m

as he reached the dock and

river. No one met him¥'at the
the steamer. There were
eyes brilliant with joy andi

going away! ad-clung on his arm
and sighed Tittle - heartbroken sobs.
She was sad then. Hghad been exult-
ant, gay, happy, carri way with the
enthusiasm of war man’s love of
action. He had gol d won his spurs
and got wounded @nd then lay for six
months in the military hospital at San-
tiago smitten lown by fever, wavering
between life and death, not knowing
then of the agony which he inflicted on
his dear one with silence unbroken by
a letter or message of any kind.

Regularly and faithfully, with the
devotion of her sex, she had written to
him, and at the end of iten months,
having rece'ved no reply, she had
ceased. Some of the letters which she
had written he carried with him. His
hospital nurse had let him have them
when she thought that he had the
strength to comprehend their contents.
Each was an unhappy, passionate cry
from a wounded soul, an unconscious
rebuke to him, and each revealed the
pain resting heavily in the bottom of a
neglected’ woman’s heart, the pain
which she could not help express when
the natural warmth of her heart was
repulsed by persistent silence.

Bentley crawled into a cab anfl drove
to his rooms. He had cabled s house-
keeper from Cuba before the tﬂnsport
had sailed, and he knew that his apart-
ments would be in trim order when he
arrived, that his bath would be pre-
pared, the fire burning gayly In the
erstwhile deserted hearth and dinner
hot and steaming when he wanted it.
When he reached the door, he fumbled
in the pocket of his blue uniform for
his latchkey, and he felt puzzled when
he found that it was gone. He touched
the electric button. It seemed funny
to him to have to ring his own door-
bell before he could get in.

Presently the housekeeper opened
the door, and Bentley’s collle was alert
at her heels. Mrs. Blossom could only
ejaculate ineoherent sentences in the
exuberance of her surprise and jo
and look at her ed soldien wit
all the tendern her devoted;old
age. “‘Happy and improving,’ ‘your
nurse wrote last,” she said, “so I had
no fear for you.”

“Happy and Improving,” Bentley
echoed under his breath. “I wonder
it she, too, heard that.” He had sunk
down into a big armchair before the
fire. He was depressed and silent and
still weak from the wound in his arm.

“Let me alone to think now,” he said
to the woman, who stood waiting for
orders. So she quietly and uncere-
moniously withdrew and left Bentley
alone with his dreams. The collie, too
little noticed after the long separation,
leaped on his knees and whined piti-
fully and lay her gentle head against
the faded, shabby sleeve of his coat.
Bentley took her head between his
hands and as he looked at the quiet,
faithful eyes two tears came into his
own.

“Little old woman,” he smd “you've

een lonesome, haven’t you? So have

. I've wanted to be I'ack here mil-
llons of times. Yes, I have, little wo-
man. And I had hoped when I did
come that we might not be dlone any
more and that the hearth might not be
80 dreary. Yes, Jess, I actually began
to imagfe that some one would sit in
that chair opposite and would answer
me when I spoke and understand me
when ] was silent and love me al-
ways.

‘Why, little woman, that empty chair
has stood there opposite mine for ten
years now. Yes, ten years. You
haven’'t kept such close watch of the
time as T have.” Ile drew the collie
close_into his arms, and she lay there,
complacently, blinking into the fire.

“We used_to think that she came
and st there and made us happy with
her laughter and her bright talk. Sue
was always a kind of airy ideal of ours,
wasn’t she, Jess? But she was real
for us-yellow hair, blue eygs, low
voice, slender figure and all, and she
used to come and sit there and .rest
her elbows on her knees and talk non-
gense to us and contemplate ‘the burn-
ing embers just like a real woman.
And then shie used to jump up sudden-
ly in her impulsive way and
come and ks us, Jess—you on that
queer white spot fnd me right on the
top where thefhair has grown' thin—aad
disappear to m.\he tea. Yes, Jess, Mt

sweet.

ge.

ey
itile woman.

was all so gloricusly dear, that drean

he eonﬂ_n

“her, but it was
ant duty, and it was

# and fitted myself for 20
years. She wrote to me, Jess; yes,
grand letters; and, lame minded dog
that I am, I didn’t know how to an-
swer her in the way she wanted. I
couldn’t even grasp what she was driv-
ing at, and I used to think at times
that she was aiming at a smashup.
Well, then I fell ill and couldn’t write
at all. But she wrote and kept on writ-
ing for months, but (I didn’t get the let-
ters. I don’t know what they were
thinking of down there to hold them
back. Herg they are, Jess, In my
blouse, and the last one is awfully bit-
ter; yes, awfully bitter, little woman,
and I guess the jig is up. Gad, I don’t
blame her. 8ix months without a
word, and then she wrote and said she
hated me and loathed me and detested
me and that I was a coward and that I
could never see her again.”

Again the collie sprang up and bark-
ed still more furiously.. Then Mrs.
Blossom came in and asked him if he
would not go and look at his room and
see whether or not everything was all
right.

“I think there 18 something which
annoys the dog,” he said, as he got up
to do her bidding. But she had disap-
peared again.

Bentley went to his room and stood
at the door and looked in. It seemed
dreary to him. He did not have the
heart to inspect Mrs. Blossom’s ar-
rangements. He turned again to go
back to the fire. As he reached the
door of his den he glanced toward the
chair at the other side of the hearth
and then stepped back suddenly and
steadied himself against the door
frame. For a moment he felt dizzy.
He ran his fingers across his hot eye-
lids to shut out the vision. A slender,
girlish figure leaned back in its dreamy
depths. Bentley looked again, and the
vision seemed fuller to his tired, sur-
prised brain.

“Louise!” he whispered audibly.

A yellow head turned and smiled at
him in an old, familiar way. He stole
over to his chair and sat down, look-
ing at the quiet, graceful girl.

“Louise, Louise,” he whispered feel-
ingly. The collie sprang at her skirts
and barked indignantly. A strange
being filled the depths of the sacred
armchair, which Jess had been taught
never to use herself and to protect
with religious vigilance against intrud-
ers. Now it was occupied.

Bentley watched her curiously. She
smiled again and dropped her head in
her hands and watched the fire criti-
cally.

“Louise, is it you, dearest?”

“Yes, it is I,” she answered calmly.
“The .newspapers said that you had
been mortally wounded, but the sur-
geon cabled other news, and I conclud-
ed that he knew. I came today to in-
quire for you of your housekeeper, and
you surprised me here.”

“Loulse, do you love me?”

“That is not the question we ought to
consider. I have proved my love,” she
said firmly.

“Louise, I love you, and you know
it!”” he cried out wildly. “Won’t you
come and occupy that armchair al-
ways?’

“Some time,” she laughed exultant-
ly, with sudden gayety, as she got up
to run toward the door.
in the middle of the room and came
back and leaned over to kiss the spot
on his head devoid of its silken gray
hairs and then the sunburned cheeks,
seamed with lines of long suffering,
and then the dear limp arm with its
glorious wound.

“Yes, some time,” she laughed hap-
pily.—Exchange.

Counterfeit Cents,

One of the best judges of counterfeit
money employed in the cashier’'s office
In the custom house was talking with
friends whom he met in & cable car
about the skill of counterfeiters and
the large number of counterfeit cents
which were in circulation. When the
conductor came around to collect fares,
the friend pulled out a handful of
small ehange to pay him. The custom
house man leaned over and picked a
cent out of his hand witl
“T'his just illustrates wha
saying.
Tmow, and if you don’t mind I will give
Jou a good coin for it.”

‘yen suspicious people, who invaria-
bly iz silver coins to detect frauds,
} never examine 1 cent pieces to deter-
mine their cenuineness, and it is proba-
bly the safest kind of counterfeiting

I have heen

be very profitable. The cent which
this custom house marn picked out dif-
fered from the others chiefly in its
being more worn arownA the edges

and very mwveh “zor etters.

 his attention to the details of business.

She stopped.

-of the same class at Illinois college.

the remark: |

Here is one of the counterfeits |

| zept a place with the Cramp Shipbuild-
that a man can do, though it cannot !

was made a colonel-on the of Presi-
dent McKinlg then m::li»dot Ohio,

Two lncﬂentllnﬂuuwllted
Payson Tucker are told that. well 1l-
lustrate what.a. worker he was ond

Several years mjt was 1D on the
mountain division of the mm
tral road and looked over the
of one of the stations. dﬂnng
than the usual conversation passed,
and he returned to his car and went
badck to Portland. Nearly a year pass-
ed before he had occasion to call at
the station again, and then he stepped
off the car and asked pleasantly:

“Do you have all the help you want
here?”

“Yes, sir; all that we need.”

“Quite sure you have enough? -

“Yes, sir. There is not much to be
done at so small a station.”

“Well, I feared you were rushed to
death and could not find time to re-
move that pile of old bricks I saw the
last time I was here.”

With that the general manager of
the road stooped over the pile of bricks
and, without removing his kid gloves,
continued the work until the last one
was neatly piled up.

At another time a break had been]
committed at one of the stations on
the back road, and the next day after
the notice of the break had been wired
to Portland Mr. Tucker chanced to
pass that way. After looking things
over, Mr. Tucker asked what had been
lost, and the agent quickly ran over
the amount of money and tickets
stolen.

“That all?’ asked Mr. Tucker, when
the agent had concluded.

“Yes, sir; nothing else.”

“That s0?” sald Mr. Tucker, taking
in the untidy appearance of the room
and station at a glance. “I feared some
one had stolen your broom. Perhaps
you have not missed it. I will send
you one.

THE SOLDIER’S PAROLE.

What Is Meant by It and How It Is
Arranged.

Parole, it must be understood, is a
purely voluntary compact.. The captor
is not obliged to offer to parole his
priséner, and the prisoner is mot oblig-
ed and cannot be compelled to give his
parole.

If he does so, he will probably be re-
leased on pledging his word not to
serve during the existing war. If he
refuses, he will remain captive until
the war is over or until he cqp make
his escape.

The usual parole pledge extends only
to active service against the enemy'y
A prisoner released on parole {8 not
breaking his contract if he drills, re-
cruits, quells civil commotions or fights
other enemies.

A soldier taken prisoner has no au-
thority to pledge himself never to serve
against a particular enemy. He can-
not throw off thus lightly the duty he
owes his sovereign or country, and if
he makes any pledge it must be ‘con-
fined to a limited time.

Moreover, if a prisoner should make
a pledge not approved by his own gov-
ernment he is bound to return and sur-
render himself to the enemy.

In the British army a soldier can
only give his parole through a com-
missioned officer. Even a noncommis-
sioned officer or an officer of inferior
rank cannot give parole either for him-
self or for his men without permission
from his commanding officer.

The United States authorities, by the
way, give greater liberty of parole than
is the case with the British army.

A captured prisoner who has violated
his parole may be punished with death.
—Pearson’s Weekly.

Why He Ate Salad.

Mrs. Greene—Charles, I was aston-
ished at the way you devoured that
salad tonight. You know you always
said you detested salad.

Mr. Greene—Yes, love, but I didn’t
know that there was ancther way of
making it than yours.

Food For Reflection,
“Food for reflection,” observed the
ostrich, with a certain rude wit, as he
swallowed the fragments of tlie mirror.

What has become of the old fash-
loned woman whose first thought in an
emergency was to light the fire and
put the kettle on?-

I never have seen any good manners,
any real beauty, anything noble or
good, outside of plain, simvle natnral-
uness.—Henry Norm=n

MEN OF MARK.

William J. Bryan, Congressman Wil-
liams and Richard Yates were members

Rev. Dr. Norman Fox, a retired Bap-
tist clergyman, has been elected mayor
by the Republicans of Morristown, N. J.

General Cronje appears to be thriving
in exile. Since his surrender he has
gained 30 pounds of the 40 hea lost in his
recent campaigning.

ds |

Senator Tillman said xecently, “I have
two colored men in charge of my planta-
tion, men who think the world of me
and to whom I would trust everything I
own.” |

J. W. Robinson of Butler county, Kan.,
owns a farm of more than 10,000 acres,
of which he works 4,500 acres himself,
“In my 15 years’ residence in Kansas,”
he says, “I have nevern kno“n ay
that I did not make

Pr. Edson Feuqldon
coach of the Yale s
structor in physics, l reslgn at the
close of the present rowing season to ac-

ing company of Philadelphia.

Julins Fleischmann is one of the yonn-
gest mayors of a large city jn this coun-
try. He is but 28 years old and is the
miyor of Cincinnati,. When only 20, hé"

Wellington and Westminster.
Two years ago Louis Patnaud resigned
place as assistant postmaster of Ev-
erett, Wash., to try his fortune in the
Klondike. Three of his friends made up
$400 as a “grub stake” for him, No word
came from the recipient until he returned
to Hverett a week ago, when he divided
$11,000 among the three friends who had
helped him.

Nineteen years ago Lord Roberts re-
celved the thanks of both houses of par-
liament for his march from, Kabul to
Kandahar. He is the only man living en-

titled to wear two Victoria crosses. His ! der the treatment . of Dr.

| a well wained nars-, Miss Avery.

own he wears on his left breast, but—ac-
cording to army regulations—the cross

earned by his son he is not only allowed: !
. ditivn to his house which
| very much.

but commanded to wear on the opposite
side.

WHAT IS SWEETNESS?

No One Knows Exactly, Not Even the ;

Learned Chemist.
With all the enormcus advances made
in our knowledge of the constitution of
matter, both physically and chemically,

we are not yet able to supply the com- :

plete answer to such a simple question
as why is sugar sweet? The clemistry
of sugar gives perhaps a bare hint in the

way of explanation, but sweetness is un- ;

doubtedly a condition where constitution

or structure rather than percentage com- ,
position is responsible for a specific phys- |
ical property. Smell is a related subject, |
and at present we cannot tell what de- |
termines the characteristic smell of many

familiar substances.. The chemical com-
position of turpentine or oil of roses is

identical with that of a good many other

essential oils—that is to say, the per-
centage and kind of elements in these
bodies is the same, but no one would

maintain for a moment that turpentine '

or oil of cloves is as pleasant as oil of
roses.

We are dealing here with a question
which most probably relates to the ar-
rangement of the atoms in the molecule.
Doubtless a difference in the relative po-
sition of atoms determines a great differ-
ence in physical character. In other
words, the elementary materials are the
same, but they are placed, so to speak, in
such a way in different bodies having the
same composition as to present manifold
shapes. A given structure may contain
a certain number of bricks and present
an ugly exterior, but the same of

"and the price realized has enabled him

D v, - ~Mry. B. B.qb

Q’ﬂu:% a !-w dave this weék,
CIQI #t Union Valley.

the. thuntor storm - m’*leha

ht lightning strack - the geound

lhe vesidencp of Mr. T. Haworth

‘und threw in « pomon ot the cellar

‘wall. S A

LAKE STREET.

Monpay, Sept. 3.—Duck-hunting is
the order.of the duy. A large number
of huunters.ware in tents that had ba:n
pitched on the _shire of thd lake for
some days before Sept. 1sr, and long
before daybreak en  Saturday hey
were in readiness, A largd quantity
ot powder and shot were nsed but they
got few ducks. The camps are h-re
yet and the hunters are having a gay
time.

Harvesting is a thing ot the past
and the old reliabla threshing m «chine
is running full blast with Mit. Seoficld
at the head, Josiah Bullard is 81
years of age and is the cashiew. The
hoys know the bank is gool.

Gordon Purvis is a 8hade better un-
Puarvis and
Charlie Stevens is hmiding an ad-
improves it

Mrs. Avch Hudsin has treated her-
solif to a fine covered carriage.
W.7T. has sold his Ayrshive buli

to buy enongh stove pipe iron to line
up part of his granary to keep the
rats .and mics ftrom 1unning awav
with his grain. The rest ot W. T.»
cattle are just the common kind.

Dr. Jim and his 3on, Jim, and wifd
are living with Beulah Scofield.

We are looking for a wedding

STEEL WOOQ!..

A Curious Materinl Used as a Sub-
stitute For Sandpaper.

Steel wool is a machine produced ma-
terial that is used as a substitute for
sandpaper. It is composed of sharp
odged threads of steel, which curl up
cogether like wool, or somewhat as the
wood fibers of the familiar material
known as excelsior curl up together,
though the steel wool is very much
finer, the finest of it being not much
coarser than the coarsest of natural
wools. The steel wool is put up in
packages containing one pound each.
These are something like rolls of cot-
ton batting, but smaller, a pound of
steel wool, loosely packed, making,
rolled in paper and open at the ends,

bricks may be contained in another struc-
ture which may present an artistic and
pleasing appearance.

Sugar is not the only substance known
to us possessipg sweetness, but it is the
only known naturally occurring sub-
stance which possesses this characteris-
tic. ‘Therefore it is not uncommonly

thought that when a substance is sweet

it must contain sugar. Such a notion, of
courge, is quite erronmeous. Glycerin is
sweet, but contains no sugar; saccharin
is 500 times sweeter than cane sugar
and is a definite chemical substance with-
out a trace of sugar in its composition.
It is probable, however, that some anal-
ogy exists between the structure of these
bodies—that is to say, in the relative po-
sition of the atoms, which determines
the common property, though in varying
degree, of being sweet. It is at any rate
remarkable that according to the respec-
tive formulse assigned to these bodies by
chemists, starting with the body which

contains the least number of carbon at-
which contains

oms—namely, glycerin,
three atoms—the rest of the substances
possessing sweetening power contain ex-
act multiples of this number. Thus grape
sugar contains 6 atoms of carbon, cane
sugar 12 atoms of carbon, milk sugar
also 12 atoms, malt sugar 12 atoms

again, while that intensely sweet sub- .
saccharin contains 6 atoms of

stance
carbon in its main group. Possibly this
fact is related to the physical character-
istic of sweetness. It is an interesting

matter, this question of the relative posi- |

tions of the atoms deciding physical
characters, for two substances may coin-
cide-exactly in composition, one of which

is quite harmless, while the other is a

powerful poison.—London Lancet.

A Disappointment of Wealth,
An office T had thought to gain
Upon a liberal plan.
Of money 1 did not complain;
'\hald it like a man.

Buperfluous wealth now bids me dwell
In disappointment’s clutch.

My cash I spent, ’tis sad to tell,
Not wisely, but too much.

Mistaken Zenl.

The speaker waxed impassioned.

“Are you,” he cried feelingly, “of those
who, having eyes, see not; having ears,
hear not?”

“Yes! Yes!” shouted
electors, as with one voice.

For all of these men, as it chanced,
were candid~*~¢ for places on the police
force.:

the assembled

On Purple Lilies,
To give her French publicity
My sister calls them *“‘fleur de lis;”
Then mothier, who oft talks amiss,
With quite an air, says, “‘fleur de lis,”
While good Aunt Sarah, curt and spruce,
Boasts of her garden ‘“‘flower de luce,”
But Uncle Johin, whose wit ne'er lags,
Exclaims, ““Them wimmen ="' mean flags.”

A Trifle Too Gooa,

Chappie—I wish to—aw—purchase an
umbywella.
Dealer—Umbrella, sir? Yes, sir.
omething just out, sir—$10,

ppie—Oh, not that kind. I've gdt
that kind, don’t you know. I
pthing to nse when it wains,

Here

“‘Marriage makes G0N
The, wife observed,
‘Jahn s up to his old trlcil E
When he came courting me, P
T eouldn’t make hip go hom‘ themy
And 1 can’t make him eome home mow.™

, you is that you are alive, and genius

i if you could arrange to die”—

ap perhaps 15 inches long and
two or three inches in diameter.

Made in various degrees of coarse-
ness, steel wool is put to a variety of
uses, the finer wools for polishing wood
and metal, and the coarser for rub-
bing down paint and varnish. It is
often used on special parts of work,
while, for example, on the flat surfaces
of a door a man would use sandpaper
with a block back of it; for the mold-
ings he would use steel wool, which fits
into the crevices and conforms itself
to irregular shapes. Such work can
be done with steel wool far more readi-
ly and quickly than with sandpaper,
and it is used with like advantage on
frregular and small surfaces and on
carved work.

Besides the steel wool there is a
coarser material of the same kind call-
ed steel shavings, which is put to vari-
ous uses, as in taking off old paint or
varnish and in polishing wood before
painting, and it is used on bowling al-
leys and on floors for smoothing and
cleaning #hem.

Sandpaper clogs In use, steel wool
breaks down. 7Fhe wool is commonly
used with gloves to keep the ends from
sticking Into the ﬂugers.—New York
Sun.

How to Have Genius Rewarded,

The artist was bewailing his luck.

“My paintings are gems,” he said.
“Even the critics admit that, but I
can’t get any prices for them.”

“Of course not,” returned the man of
business. “You see, the trouble with
is rewarded only after death. Now,

“But how could I profit by that?’
demanded the artist:

“Let me finish,” said the man of
business. “If you could arrange to die
temporarily, your fortune would be
made. Just make me the executor of
your estate, drop out of sight for
awhile and you will have both fame
and money. The trouble with you art-
ists is that you have no head for busi-
ness. Now the moment you are gone
you will be written up and lauded, and
all the pathos of your struggle for rec-
ognition will be brought out, and peo-
ple will just fall over themselves to
get your paintings. Just give me a
chance to kill you off. and I'll have you
rolling in wealth.”

Bogus Coffee Berries,

Unroasted coffee berries are often
made from oat and rye flour and corfy-

meal. The natural aroma of these
grains is destroyed by some process, |
and after the proper amount of coffée
aroma-is added the berries are formed [
and caused to maintain their shape by
some adhesive substance.

|
i
|
|

Domestie,
Larry—Be hivins, Dinnis, that ould
hep’s atin “tacks.
Dinnis—Maybe she’s goin to lay &
carpet.

g8 of the better clais
both sexes {s a loi
at the chest and at
y a girdle. i
|

The native
of Japanese o
wrapper, ope!
waist confified

It is estimated ’thnt an average of
t matehes are used daily by every
woman and child.
&

| responsible Druggists in Canads,

Summer Lays By."”

-Be #t spring, summer,
autumn or 'wblter. someone
in the fam{ly “* under
the weather”” ﬁun trouble
ort'glnatlng in impare blood or
low condition of the system.

All these, of whatever name, can:be
cured by the great blood purifier,
Hood’s Sarsaparilla. Itneverdisappoints.

Bolis—-“I was troubled with boils for
months. Was advised to take Hood’s Sar-

and after u::gg a few bottles have

saparilla,
not singe been bo
B E. H. Grapwin,

Not 8leep—*I did not have any
appetite and eould not sleep at night. Was
80 tired I could hardly walk. Read

Hood’s Sarsaparilla, took four bottles and
it restored me to perfect health.” Miss
Jesste TURNBULL, Cranbrook, Ont.

NeverDisappoints

Hood's Pills cure liverills; the non-irritas and
Eiz cathartic_to take with Hood's m?ﬁlﬁ
———

*To-morrow Morning, Ma'am.”

Apropos of Lord Roberts’ interview
with the Queen before his departure
for the Cape, a correspondent writes
to a London paper: ‘I am reminded
of what was told me many years age
by an intimate friend of the late Lord
Clyde regarding the interview which
that old warrior had with Her Maj-
esty after she had received the awful
news of the Indian Mutiny. A ocapa-
ble Commander-in-Chief was wanted,
and Sir Colin Campbell (as he was
then) was asked to go out in that ca-
pacity. But B8ir Oolin considered
that he had been passed over in the
Orimea, and he declined to go to In-
dia for the reasons which had been
alleged in justification of the course
taken by the War Office two or three
years previously. Then the Queen
sent for him. Arriving at the Palace
Sir Colin was taken to the Queen’s
presence, and after Her Majesty had
talked to him for a short time about
the horrors of the situation and the
terrible sufferings of the women and
children in India, the eyes of the vet-
eran soldier became moist, and then
the Queen asked him, if he would go
a8 she desired. ‘Yes, ma’am,’ was
the prompt reply. ‘When will vou
be ready?’ was the Queen’s next ques
tion. ‘To-morrow morning, ma’am,*
was his emphatic response!’’

Preferable to Some Other Days.

“Would you consent to be married om
the thirteenth day of the month?” asked
the sweet young thing.

“Well,” replied Miss Passe thoughtful-
ly, “it all depends on the choice dne has.
The 18th, of course, would be preferable
to the 14th. but not so good as the 12th.”

oS -

So many
persons
have hair
that is
stubborn
and dull.
It won’t

row.

hat’s

the reason? Hair
needs help just as
anything else does at
times. The roots re-
quire feeding. When
hair_stops growing it

AT
Hall®
120

looks
dead
acts almost mstantly
on such hair. It
awakens new life in
the hair bulbs. The
effect is astonishing.
Your hair grows, be-
comes thicker, and all
dandruff is removed.
And the original
color of early life is
restored to faded or
gray hair. This is
always the case.

$1.00 a bottle. All druggists.

“TI have used Ayer's Hair Vigor,
and_am really astonished at the
ood it has done in kee ing my
hair from coming out. It is the
best tonic I have tried, and I
shall continue to recommend it to
my friends.”

ESept. 24, 1808,

MATTIE HOLT,
Burilington, N. C.

, I you do not obtain 2l the benefits
ou expected from the‘use of the Hair
Vigor, wﬂte the Doctor about it.

DR. J. C. AYER, Lowell, Mul

Oook’s Cotton Root Gompouml

I8 successfully used monthly by over
0,000 Ladies. 8afe, effectual, Ladies ask
our druggist for Cook's Cotion Roet
ke no other, as all Mixtures, puls and
stions are dangerous, Prioce, No 81 gor
| box; No. ®, 10 degrees slronger 88
t of prlce nnd &vo l—eenl

l&r§ mnod on noel L, S
stam’ mpany Windsor, Ont.
%lou. 1 nnd 2 sold ﬂ‘d l?:oogxmendod by all

-No.I and No. 2issold in Athe 4b= —
P, Lamb & Son, Druggists.

L



