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“For, by design or accident, ne certain- 
ly saved your life, sir!” “Oh, he meant 
it all right,” I said, with a catch in my 
voice. “He made straight for my state- 
room when we collided. and spread his

chair a blue coat, gold-but- which I dared disturb. I gingerly 
opened the hat-box. There, tucked in 
one corner was a dainty gray card- 
case, which I very carefully took out. 
Several cards were in it, and on each

A Blurred Color Line. toned, and a railway porter’s cap.
- I “Very decent nigger and his wife live

.thousand dollars reward ' there,” said my Bohemian. "I suppose £6 T IVE thousand. Miss Maddi- I he’s * Pullman porter; he’s always ap- L is of ersin the station ser- |parently in bed most of the day when Pson, Yawning over his last he’s home. Wife's a perfect little dan- A Fean orr duty, for It was two dy. With the prettiest voice Sings very hour on in the morning. | nicely, and is a good-looker. Not a 
—hors auer renne ■ a- .:

I Works somewhere. I often meet her
1 ===== = town of a morning. But 
I what am I giving you, old chap? Ex- 
'cuse me. In my lonely life I become 
' observant of any person not quite re-
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was engraved “Emily Gordon Mad- I arms above me. God have mercy on
dison!” I took one of them, hid It In ' him!" Then I bethought me of my 
my own pocketbook, and replaced the friend the clerk in Detroit, and the 
tray, locked the trunk, and carefully five thousand dollars reward offered 
shoved it back under the sofa-bed. I 
had found what I wanted, and five 
thousand dollars lay In my inside pock­
et! After breakfast the boy came for 
the trunk, which he carried into the 
next room, and during the day I heard 
some more singing — such happy carols 
that I almost thought the whole bust- : 
ness must be a weird dream, until I

by the parents of Miss Maddison for 
information as to her whereabouts. 
“I’ll give him a chance to earn that 
some day!" I said. “For I don't want 
to have a hand In the matter till after 
I have just one talk with the Lady- 
bird!”

Very soon a a an came in with a wire 
for me. two. three of them! My wife’s 
first—only three words, “Thank God! 
Coming.’ My partner a— “Will be down 
by special this morning.” , The Lady-

we tried to fathom. .„„-_, 
. ticket for Chicago, takes a Pullman tari gets to her destination, fees the : going up-town 
porter gets in a street car and is never porter-of again. Her aunt telegraphs

know why she doesn’t arrive. Her 
parents telegraph that she left, as ar- 
ranged. The conductor remembers her, , 
the Pullman porter remembers her. I 
And. With all that, she drops out of 
sight like a falling star. She was one 
of the prettiest girls in Denver.
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pulsive. Let's drop the neighbors.
They're a sorry lot."

I stayed in Detroit for a week, and 
had business with this man which 
took me to his rooms again. While 
there I beard a beautiful soprano voice

stealthily glanced into my pocketbook 
at the Card. "What under the canopy 
could have led this sweet young lady 
to bestow herself upon a nigger?" I 
asked, furiously. "To leave home and 
family and associations, and live in a 
grubby city slum and yet be happy 
enough to sing In that wondrous way?" 
I am afraid when on the second or third 
morning I heard a deep mellow voice 
blending with her clear treble I had a • 
murderous impulse to begin an assault, 
upon a son of Ham! 1 an ideal struck me. Here was my na-

Before I became solicitor for the rail-1tural helper in the case of the Lady- 
way I had taken five years of criminal , bird. So, while we sat hand In hand, I 
practice and had come across some told her what you know from thia tale, 
queer cases. But here was I, by a cur- showed her the two pictures and en-
loua fatality, mixed up to a complica- listed her warm sympathy. "You must
tion at once weird and interesting to a go to her," I said, decidedly. "Go to 
degree. "I shall go to Denver," I said. . the Cadillac, send a carriage for her. 

, suddenly, when I had received at my and get that damn stuff off her face
,supposed hotel an imperious telegram

Give 
Your 
Horse a 
Chance!

bird's—"Send body to Mrs. Jackson.
---- ‘ Second street. Detroit. Wire when 
to meet it.” Then, tor all the horror 
and the sadness, I slept for hours.

My wife sat at my bedside when 1 
awoke, pale but smiling. Only those 
who enjoy happy married life can 
guess how our first words and thoughts 
were intimately personal; but suddenly

singing a rather difficult scrap of an 
opera some five years old. "That’s my 
cream-colored Dinah," said the man, 
flippantly. "I wish she’d come and 
water her window-boxes. It's time she 
looked after them." Just as he spoke 
the curtains parted and a slim arm

“And her luggage?" ___
“Was claimed by someone the same 

day and shipped east."„
“So she must have left Chicago.
"Not at all. Her checks were pre- 

gented, but anyone might have got hold 
of them. Strange, however that they 
struck the right place for finding the 
trunks, unless they were on the

!

. _____came out, holding a email shower wa- 
train, tering-pot. The singing woman began 

..________________________________ [to water her flowers, and I could see
too.... claimed .her small brown face peering down as "And the luggage was claimed -
again?" 34

"No, not until the mother described 
the contents of a left trunk at Grand 
Rapids, which had the girl's Initials on 
it. It was one of the trunks just as the 
mother had packed it. Five thousand 
dollars reward." and the station ser­
geant sighed. "I’d like to earn it." 

I was going to Grand Rapide, and 
laughingly remarked: “Well, I'll look 
out for Miss Maddison, sergeant What 
did she look like?" The sergeant opened 
a locked drawer. "Here’s a photograph 
of her," he said. "She's a beauty—at 
least she was. I doubt if she's alive." I 
saw a cabinet portrait of a lovely, fra­
gile-looking. refined girl, with long, 
slender nose and thin, arched lips, a 
sensitive, high-strung spirituelle crea­
ture but with nothing of weakness In 
her features. The great, serious eyes 
were deep and very beautiful, and half 
veiled by rather heavy lids. Anyone 
seeing that face wouldn’t easily forget 
it "May I have that picture?" I asked. 
Impulsively. "I’ll bring it back on my 
return trip.”

The station sergeant laughed. I got 
it from a reporter who made a drawing 
of it for the paper," be said. "But, as 
you say, I’d recognise Miss Maddison 
anywhere. She had the loveliest pale- 
gold hair, that curled in little rings all 
over her head, just like a boy."
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she carefully showered her plants. Her 
dark hair lay in little curls upon her 
forehead, and her eyes looked hand- 
some across the narrow street. When 
she caught sight of us watching her 
she became mute and drew partly back. and hands. I suppose the hair-dye will 

take time." My wife put her hand 
over my mouth. "Don't swear over it, 
dearest," she reproved. "She shall be 
beautiful Miss Maddison once more if 
there's a face-doctor in Detroit worth

"She's a nice little thing, and not bold., 
as you see," said my client, observing I 
her. "Even these humble folk have i

: from my wife, asking when I was 
coming home to arrange our holiday 
trip. So on the next evening I boarded 
a train, and as soon as I stepped into

the good of life. They took those I 
rooms about three years ago, and I ,

the sleeper I encountered the tall formquite enjoy them. Just a tidy pair. 
He’s a great big chap; very good-look- • 
ing for a darkey. See! there he is, at j ored porter.

and dollar smile of ray friend the col- her salt. She's my sister or yours, and 
;has run away with a theatrical troupe. 

Could you stand the disgrace?" I
1

the other window." There he was in 
his shirt-sleeves, my porter of the train 
from Chicago. We both drew back, as 
he leaned from the window and looked

"Evening, sah. Yes, the parlor Is va­
cant. I got a message from town ‘bout kissed her emphatically. "Julia, you're 

a trump!" "Not an ace of spades, any- 
way," said my beaming wife. "I’d 
adopt a whole nigger family, I am so 
grateful for your escape—so grateful 
to that brave, good porter-man. Just 
leave it all to me, honey, and you'll see 
how I can manage."

A week after I was shown Into a 
room at the Cadillac, where my wife 
sat with a slender woman in a crape 
gown. Her face was pale, and on her 
small head was a luxurious crop of 
golden curls, over which that most 
pathetic of the many crowns of wo­
manhood, a widow's cap, was perched. 
To a mere man. Ignorant of the bar­
ber’s art and the mysterious toupee, 
the change was magical. My wife rose 
and took the slender woman’s hand. 
"Mrs. Jackson, this is my husband, 
who has something to tell you. Be 
brave, my dear sister," she said, and 
kissing the pale cheek of the porter’s 
wife—of Miss Maddison!—she left us 
alone. I

I cannot report that Interview, but 
it is one of the short times I don’t de-

an hour back," he said, politely. "You
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go clear through this time, sah?" 
up and down the narrow street. The , "Yes, to Chicago," I said, 
woman at the other window also leaned . He regarded me with reminiscent eye 
out, and called to him, pointing to a ‘and smiled. "Got what you was look- 
straggling strand of nasturtiums which in’ for, sah?"

I started and stared, then answered 
thoughtfully, "I think so, John; I think 
so," for I remembered my words of a 
fortnight earlier.

"That’s good, sah. Tole you you
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trailed nobly Independent from her , 
flower-garden. She reached her arm

Capital $1,000,000very far out and tried to imprison the 
trailing flowers, and just then her 
sleeve caught in a nail protruding from 
the window-frame, and rip! went the 
dark cambric, laying bare a couple cf 
Inches of her upper arm. 1 started and 
exclaimed.

"What’s the matter?" said my client, 
curiously, as the cry burst from my 
lips.

“Oh, nothing. She's torn her dress."

would, you know," and with A low 
chuckle the porter showed me to my 
itate-room._

i" I fell asleep as comfortably as old 
travelers do, and neither dreamed of 
Jackson nor his white helpmeet. When 

: I wakened hell was abroad. There was 
a hideous jolt and jar, loud calls and a 
crash of rending timbers. The door 
burst open, and the porter shot In, his 

'arms outstretched as he plunged. To-

"You’ve seen her"
“Certainly. She has often visited her 

aunt here, and I used to have a beat 
on the North Side before I got promo- 
tion. Miss Maddison spent one whole 
summer in Chicago, the year of the 
Worlds Fair. She was only a slip of 

| a girl then. She was nineteen the day 
! before she disappeared."
I “Strange story!" I said, carelessly, 

but I put the photo in my pocket, and 
presently strolled to the station to 
await my train for the East. It was 
not long before I was comfortably set­
tled for the trip and had impressed my 
porter with the fact that I was a per­
son of consequence. How it is possible 
to do this I shall not make public, but 
the porter, a tall and fine-looking ne­
gro, hovered about me with a solici­
tude which was most soothing.

1 "We change time at Chicago, porter; 
what is the right hour?" I asked, as be

I answered, as she disappeared, and 
the porter also withdrew Into the se­
clusion of the room opposite.

gether we fell to the floor, to the roof- 
somewhere—he over me, and then there 
was a sickening Interval of faintness, 
which lasted but a moment, and cool 
night air blowing upon me, and some­
one- deeply groaning close by. I 
stretched up an arm and touched a 
warm face. "Oh, God! Is that you, 
sah?" said a deep bass. "We’se

But I have extra good eyes. I had 
seen her bare upper arm, and as sure 
as I was alive it was as white as the. 
driven snow!

I It was quite dark that night when I 
entered the small shop, wearing my

The

Internationalsire to live through again. My brain, 
usually so alert and well-regulated, 
was simply at loose ends. I was now 
the blind lodger, now the Peeping Tom 

wrecked sah, an’ a beam is lying ‘cross across the road, now the man of busi- 
‘ my back. It’s close on good-bye time, j ness, and, above all, the man for whom 

I guess for me'" . another man had faced death and been
I I put up my hand again. "I’m all 

right, porter, but a cut on the head." 
I said, weakly. “I shall call out for 
help," which I proceeded to do with my 
feeble might.

I Then the deep voice went on. "I‘se 
done, sah. This big beam’s broke my 
back. I feel it coming. Oh, God! and 
Lady-bird’s all alone!"

I A sudden terror rang through his 
I voice. I touched his face again. "See 
. here, porter; Is Lady-bird your wife," I 

asked, gently stroking his cheek. "Don’t

worst coat and a newly-purchased 
cheap hat, in which I felt very much 
over-dressed.

"You’ve a room to rent?" I asked the 
old mother who sold wurst and other 
delectable edibles.-

"Yah, mein herr; vater, komm!”
Vater came, and we soon struck a 

bargain. “I will pay you for a month," 
I said. "And when I get my trunk 1 
will send it. My name is Jones. Put 
the trunk in for me."

Correspondence
School ggrantonWrite us

taken at his word. Mrs. Jackson, being 
quite unsuspicious, had decidedly the 
advantage of me. I gave her the 
watch and the message, the latter as 
well as I could. Then I dodged her 
tremulous thanks, her tremulous lips 
upon my hand, and bolted from her 
presence tn a complete state of de- 
moralisation.

“We are going home soon, husband, 
are we not?" asked my wife, when she 
had somewhat calmed me.’

I sent for my friend of Second street, 
and invited him to earn five thousand 
dollars. Needlese to say. he left for 
the West on the next train with a bee 
in his bonnet and an address In Denver 
tn his breast pocket. In due time a 
couple of notices appeared in the Den­
ver papers to the effect that Miss Mad­
dison had reached home a widow, hav­
ing eloped three years before with a 
secret lover and on his death returned 
and been welcomed with enthusiasm. 
My wife and myself advised the Lady- 
bird to keep her own counsel, and she 
did so, her married life being amply 
vouched for by my wife and myself, 
and its details being unknown even to 
the clerk, who pocketed the five thou­
sand dollars and made his fortune ap­
parently through a chance recognition 
of the lost girl when in our company 
in Detroit We love the Lady-bird dear- 
ly, and my wife looks with detective 
eyes at every porter on the line.

Une day I visited once more the ser­
geant of police, and returned him the 
photograph. "You should have had it 
sooner had I not been nearly killed in 
that railway collision,” I said, with a 
wild desire to tell him of my series of 
surprising experiences.

"Ah well, sir, them that’s born to be 
hanged, you know," said the sergeant, 
yawning. “Now, wasn’t It queer that 
just two months after you and I had 
that talk about Miss Maddison she 
should turn up? She saw life, if that's 
what she went away for. anyway!"

1 “Aye, and death, too," said I. softly. 
I "And to think how easy that Detroit 

chap spotted her at the Cadillac. But 
I suppose he got there just in time. 
They say she was on her way home to 
her people. Well, there won't be an­
other five thousand dollars lying round 
for him to pick up as easy. There

a Letter.
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*% “Yah," said vater. "It Is a nice room, 
and may pe some goot essen is by the 
shop."

"You could send up my breakfast 
each day?" I enquired.

"Yah, for ein mark—twenty-flf cent." 
"Very good. Send It to-morrow morn- 

he stooped. In the lid was set a wo- ing at eight o'clock," end I betook my- 
man’s picture, at which I stared as if self to my small hall bedroom, only 
galvanized. It was a tiny replies of separated from the porter’s menage by, 
the large photo which at that very mo- : a plastered wall. During the evening I 
ment stretched my breast pocket. What , journeyed out more than once, pur­

chasing several things at the queer lit­
tle shops and grinning as I sew across and his voice trembled. "She's an

stooped before me to put in a cinder 
screen. He pulled out his watch, turn­
ing it away from me, and I caught its 
Inner side reflected in the little mirror 
which was set between the seats, he 
holding the watch very close to It as -

If you have any need in the
small,jewelry line, however 

just write us about it.
Oar Catalogue contains 
photographs of many 
hundreds of our choicest 
pieces, and will be seat 
you free.

give in yet. Tell me what you want 
me to do, when we get out of this 
wreck."

"Do!" he screamed. "You can't do 
nothing, sah. She's all alone except 
tor me. She left all of 'em for me,"
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was this son of Ham doing with the an-We guarantee safe delivery 
—prepay charges and cheer­
fully refund money if you so 
desire.

• picture of the young Denver lady 
whose disappearance had raised such 
a commotion? Before I could draw

the way the head and shoulders of my gel, sah, is my wife, sure enough. God 
client, propped up in an easy chair. : help her!"

breath the porter snapped his watch * Presently a soft, clear soprano voice : "Well, she shall never want, John," 
shut, said in deferential tones. "Barely . began to sing very sweetly next door, a quarter to three, sah,” And straight- : and a tinkling accompaniment on a 
ened his tall form, as the cinder-screen rather fair piano was audible. The wo- 
slipped into its groove. I man played and sang with evident cul-

"Have you been long on this run, , ture and ability. And she was the wife 
of a colored porter!. She sang so softly 
that I didn’t catch the words at first, 
but presently I entrapped a line which 
was not English. My heart beat quick­
er. No one can imagine the strength of

I said, solemnly. "I swear it, and If 
you—feel so badly—is there anything
you’d like me to say to her from you?" 

“Tell her I died worshipping her," he 
said, in almost fierce tones. "Tell her 
if it could be done over again I couldn't 
do different; but tell her to go back. 
She'll understand. Tell her if hell lasts 
forever and I’m in the midst of it, I’ve 
no complaint to make. I’ve had my 
heaven. Can you reach me again, sah?" 
I knew perfectly what was coming, 
and touched, not his face, but his 
body. "Can you get my watch, sah, 
and put it in your clothes? Will you 
take it to her? My address is written

DIAMOND HALL,
Established 1854. porter?" I asked, carelessly.

"Yes, sah; run from Chicago to De­
troit for several years now."

"And never further?"
"No, sah. I don't know Canady at 

all.”
“Nor west of Chicago, either?" I 

asked, carelessly still, with my eye on 
him, as he reached Into an upper 
berth opposite. For just one moment 
he hesitated, then with a short laugh 
be answered:

"Well, not much, sah.- I've run 
through to ‘Frisco several times, and 
once or twice short trips. This is my 
regular route." Someone rang, and the 
porter hurried away, but presently he 
came back. "You goin‘ through to 
Canady, sah?" he asked.

"Perhaps so," I said. "If I don’t find 
what I want first."

"Oh, you’ll find it, sah," he said, with 
cheery conviction, and made himself 
busy over his bed-making again.

I went through to Detroit, after All. 
I don’t know why, except that I hate 
being routed out At night, and when 
one has privileges such as I enjoyed 
it’s no matter how far one chooses to 
travel. At Detroit I gave my man a 
dollar. "Buy your sweetheart an lee
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TORONTO.
• the impulse that guided me. as I gently 
set my door ajar and Intently listened.

The old German frau was going to 
bed, and she paused before my door. 
“You dere, mister?" she asked. "You 
don’d light de gas?"

"No; I have bad eyes. I am resting 
them after working," I mendaciously 
explained.

“Dose singin’ bees nice?" she asked.
"You like dem?"

"Yes," I said. “Is it your daughter 
who sings German."
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i on it, on the chamois case. Will you 
Just give it to her yourself, sah?".

I "Indeed I will, if you don’t get there 
first," I said, cheerily, feeling in the 

I vest pocket and taking out the watch, 
i "Looks like robbery, porter," I contin-
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ued, stowing it away in my pocket. 
"See here. If my legs weren't pinned 
down, I'd try to help you. Now, I 
am going to call out again-a lantern 
is coming this way."

| "Ach, no; das 1st Frau Jackson. ( 
Ach! She is schmart singer, hein?"' 
and the old woman glided away as 
my neighbor's door opened quickly end

My shouts soon brought lome scared 
rescuers, who succeeded in freeing my 
legs and dragging me from the wreck, 

j when I promptly fainted and was car- 
.ried to a shed near by. When I came 
I to, my first words were, "Where's the 

porter?" •
A man gasped out, "We can't loose 

him; he's pinned fast. Ain’t groaning

the girl came out.
"You want me?" she called to the re­

treating German.
“Nod ad all, my chilt; nod ad all. 

.Only I wait to hear ‘Du Bist wie Eine 

.Blumchen.’ That Is nice singin’.”
♦■99

"Good-night,' said the clear, sweet 
voice—the cultured, white voice!

“Guten-nacht, my chilt. Schlafen sie 
wohl,” said the guttural German voice; 
and I stood in the dark, with many 
queer thoughts.

The girl paused before my open door. 
“Is anyone there?" she said, nervously.

"A blind man, young lady, who has 
rented this room to-day, and thanks 
you tor your music."

She shrank into her room timidly. 
"Oh! I did not know the room was

wasn't much about it in the papers?" 
he asked, with professional curiosity.

"Very little," I assented. "It was 
just a runaway love match." But all 
the same, It remains to me a psychic 
mystery.

You May Need

Pain-Killer
**************************any more, so I guess he's passed in , 

his checks. Did you know him, mis­
ter? Reckon he saved you from that 
big beam that's lying ‘crost his spine 
now. He was a powerful nigger that, 
and as white inside as they make 'em."

The past tense was chilling. "Go 
and see if he is dead, and if not, tell 
him to hang on, and that I swear I'll 
not forget to do as I promised him, and 
more also.”

"Well, don't excite yourself, mister, 
or you'll go off again. Here's the doc- 

I tor was nearest," and away he went, 
grimy and weary, to take my mes­
sage. Presently he came back. "Por- 
ter’s passed out, mister," he said, terse­
ly. "I went straight to him with your 
word, and as soon as I gave it, he just 
said, "Good-bye, Lady-bird!’ and gin 
up.”

When I had been put to bed in a 
wayside shack, and another man had 
gone with a telegram to my wife and 
yet another to: "Lady-bird," and .the 
day dawned on the wreck, the doctor 
came again. "They have freed the body 
of your porter, sir,” be said. "What do 
you wish now?"

"Have It eared for In the best way 
possible. Forward It by special If you 
can to the nearest undertaker, and 
then look out for the answer to my 
telegram. And say, doctor, I have his 
watch and a message for his wife.

. Which I am pledged to deliver.” 
"Right,” said the doctor, heartily.

I cream,” I said, as he profusely thanked
I me. "My good lady thanks you, sah,” 

he said, merrily. "I’se a married man,
1 sah.”
I "Then what the mischief,” said I to 

myself, "does your wife think of your 
carrying a white girl’s picture in your 
watch cover?" 

As I selected a cigar In the neareet •

INOTICE!
Parties wanting Mineral Water 
from the Chatham Mineral Well 
on McGregor’s farm, can procure 
the same from Mr. E. S. Broom- 
field, at the well, between the 

countries " at Moon 9 Victoria 
Block at any time.

hatham Mineral 
Water "o.

LIMITED,

For 
Cuts 
Burns 
Bruises

Humor in a Catalogue.Cramps
Diarrhoea 
All Bowel 
Complaints

A specimen of humorous cataloguing, 
quoted by the “Critic" from a Wyoming 
auctioneer’s list, is as follows:

Grand. "The Heavenly Twins." (Not 
to be had separate.)

Grey, Maxwell. “The Silence of Dean 
Maitland." (Broken.)

Haggard, H. R. "She." (Unique.)
Holmes, O. W. "The Autocrat of the 

Breakfast Table. (Plates missing.) 
"How to Be Happy Though Married." 

(Rare in this state.)
Phelps. "The Gates Ajar." Ua- 

opened.)

reliable shop, agala I thought of the 
five thousand dollars awaiting an earn­
er, and a solution arrived. "He's got 
the picture for the very same reason 
I've got mine," I said to myself. "I 
mustn't go on any bat with this photo 

/ in my possession and be searched by 
some officious bobby!" and I grinned 

— at what my wife would say if she read 
in the papers that I was a suspected 
abductor of Deaver womankind.

I had occasion to visit a man whose 
apartment was to rather an unpopu- 
lar neighborhood that afternoon, and 

/ : as we lounged In his sitting-room win-

taken," she said, hesitating. "There is 
a box of mine In It flhall I send down 
for the boy to take it out?"

"Don't trouble until to-morrow," I 
'said. “It will be quite safe. I shall 
i lock my door, madam." Then she very 
! gently closed her own door, and the 
.house was perfectly still.

And I waited until very late before 
I cautiously lit my gas and found un­
der the sofa bed the box of the porter's 
wife. It was a very good box, indeed- 
expensive, and not much used—and on 
the end were three letters—E. G. M.- 
which certainly did not spell Jackson!

|Very early In the morning I arose and 
‘ went out, and found a locksmith to 

open a locked trunk. He soon had the 
trunk open, sold me a key which fitted 
it, and took himself off before eight 
o’clock. Then I hesitated, but only for 
a moment. I had gone too far to resist 
further temptation. In a trice the tray 
of the trunk was on my bed, and I was 

i looking at its contents. As a married 
man, I could appreciate the coot of the 
dainty things it contained, none ci

1

1

It is a sure, sate and quick remedy.
There’s only one PAIN-KILLER 

PERRY DAVIS’.
Two sizes, 25c. and We.

144+444444+++*****

a ************************** 
+ Sewer Pipe and I 

|Portland Cement: 1 

'’ We have a large variety of Sewer Pipes - • 
free 4 to 24 inches, and the best Port-'

;; land Cement at LOWEST PRICES.

John H. Oldershaw,
+ Welllagten St. Near Harrison Hall - 

Phone 281.

00600**4*4***4**44+4444441

I

• dow I idly asked him what sert of 
i neighbors he had. "Oh, all sorts,’ he 

said, cynically. "Poor clerks can't live 
in swell localities. "I have Jews to 
the right, and shady folks here end 
there. They're an inoffensive lot, white, 
brown and black.” I looked across the 
road, where some very tidy windows 
stood open. A small shop occupied the 
ground floor, and “Room To Let" was 
the legend on e card in the window. 
Above were the tidy open windows, 
and just within one of them hung

ef Cod Liver Oil. To the World’s End.
------- A.J

Hs (describing his journeyings) — 
Then, leaving Gibraltar, I made my 
way to Australia, and from there I 
went to the diamond mines In South 
Africa, where I made my fortune. Then 
—do you follow me, Mias Crynkle? She 
(with a vivid blush)-To the world's 
end, Mr. Rocksworthy.— Cage "Resle

(Trade Mark.)
Far Lung Troubles.

Severe Coughs, Colds,
Emaciation, &c., &c.

Few systems can assimilate pure Oil, but as combined in “ The D. & L., It is pleasant 
and digestible. Will build you up; Will add 
solid pounds of flesh; will bring you back 
to bail 50e. nd 81.00 bottles.

DAVIS & LAWRENCE Co., Limited.
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