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the pay-roll could be lessened by one, 
and the question with Mr. Welles
was, ‘which one?”

It must lie between Frank Lock- 
wood and Dan Barton—“Big Dan,” 
as he was commonly called. These 
men had been given employment on 
the same day, so the period of ser
vice was equal.

Prank was popular with his fellow 
workmen, and even the superinten
dent had a feeling of preference for 
the quick, light-hearted young fellow, 
whom he had often seen cfn holidays, 
walking with his blue-eyed wife and 
babies.

Dan was dark-browed, slow of 
speech', and uncommunicative—sul
len, some of the miners believed. But 
he was almost a Hercules, perfectly 
steady, and industrious. Perhaps the 
best interests of the mine demanded 
his retention.

It was Saturday evening and wages 
were due. As the young manager 
mentally settled the question, his of
fice-door opened and Dan entered. 
He received his money quietly, and 
said, as lie turned away:

“I’ll be there, Monday morning.”
“Wait, a moment, please,” said the 

superintendent. “We’ll have to take 
off a man, Dan—times are bad, you 
know.’”

“And I’m to go, Sir?”
“Not if you choose to stay. It is 

between you and Lockwood—as the 
latest employees. You are stronger, 
and I suppose that settles it.”

Dan hesitated, and then spoke 
(steadily:

“If it’s the same to you and you’ll 
keep Lockwood, I’ll go.”

“Can you get work elsewhere?”
“I don’t know; if worse comes to 

worst, one can starve better than 
five.”

So Dan passed into the night, 
alone, but following. One whose 
footsteps lead onward and upward 
toward the Kingdom of Light.—M. 
L. Burdick, in the Young Church
man.

WHAT A FREIGHT MASTER 
DID.

An engine bumped against some 
empty cars in the early dawn of a 
winter morning. A boy who had been 
asleep in one of them was thrown, 
dazed and bewildered, against the 
door, which he had pulled to when 
lie crawled into the car the night be
fore.

Just then a brakeman thrust his 
head into the car, and reached for his 
jacket, which he supposed was hang
ing where he had left it. He was 
somewhat surprised to find a boy on 
it, and took it from him without cere
mony.

“Now get out of here!” he said, 
thrusting the boy from the door.. “If 
I catch you in one of these cars 
again, I’ll give you to the police
man!”
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“What’s he been up to, Bill?” said 
a man who was putting freight into 
the next car.

Up to my coat," nc said, giving 
it a vigorous shake as he walked off.

The boy looked dirty and dejected, 
as he limped along by the side of the
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AT THE CRITICAL PERIODS OF 

HER LIFE AND HOW IT IS 
BEST SUPPLIED BY

Dr. Chase’s 
Nerve Food.

We arc sometimes asked why Dr. 
Chase’s Nerve Food is so successful 
in curing the ailments peculiar to 
women, and this is the explanation:

The feminine organism is a regular 
network of nerves, and consequently 
requires an enormous quantity of rich, 
nourishing blood.

At the critical times such as the 
dawn of womanhood, the child-bear
ing and nursing age and the change 
of life, nerve force is consumed at a 
tremendous rate.

The blood is drawn away from 
other parts of the body, and the re
sult is neuralgic pains and aches, 
failure of the digestive system, and a 
run-down condition of the body gen
erally.

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food supplies 
exactly what is most needed at these 
timés—the very elements from which 
rich blood and vital nerve force are 
made.

Women who suffer from weakness 
and irregularities, from painful periods 
and distressing headaches, from tired, 
wornout feelings, and the disorders of 
digestion, will be surprised at the 
benefits, obtained from the use of the 
great food cure of Dr. Chase.

It is well worth your while to put 
Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food to the test, 
and, while the blood and nerves are 
being revitalized and the form round
ed out, note your increase in weight, 
so that you may have positive proof 
of the blood-forming value of this 
great medicine. 50 cts. a box, at all 
dealers, or Edmanson, Bate! & Co., 
Toronto. Portrait and signature of 
Dr. A. W. Chase, the famous receipt 
book author, on every box.
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track. The man 
called after hint :

“Hello, there ! Do 
job?”

The boy turned back quickly.
“If you 11 help me load these fir

kins, I’ll pay you for it; but you’ll 
have to work spry.”

The prospect of a little money 
brightened the boy, and hezset to 
work in earnest, though he was stiff 
and cramped and hungry.

“Do you live around here'?”
The boy shook his head.
“In case we should want to hire a 

boy about your size, can you give me 
any recommendations as to your 
character?”

The boy’s face flushed, but he made 
no answer. The man watched him 
narrowly, and when the car was 
loaded, handed him twenty-five cents.

“We’re short of hands in the freight 
room. Do you think you’d like the 
job?” ■

“Yes, I would like it.”
The boy's face was almost painful 

in its eagerness, as he followed the 
man into the freight rooiti.

“Now,” said the freight man, seat
ing himself on a box, "we ll 'have a 
bit of a talk before we get to busi
ness*. I dont know anything about 
you except that you are cold and 
hungry; you’ve got into some scrape, 
for if you hadn’t you wouldn’t be 
loafing about stations and sleeping 
in freight cars. I’m not going to ask 
you whether you have done anything 
wrong, but I’m going in and ask 
whether you’ve got a mother.

“No, she’s dead.”
“Got any father, or folks that be

long to you?”
“I’ve got an uncle and some 

cousins.”
“Well, now, if you had a mother, 

I’d send you to her in no time, for 
there is nothing that a mother won’t 
forgive; but uncles and cousins are 
different. If I recommend you at 
the office, they’ll take you, but mind, 
if I do it, I’m going to watch you as 
a cat does a mouse. You’ll have to 
spend the evenings and Sundays with 

I went wrpng myself when I 
no older than you are,” lower- 
his voice. “And if it hadn t 

been for my mother—well, that was 
a long time ago. You’ve got switch
ed upon the wrong track, I am sure, 
and as ■you haven’t got any mother 
to help you get into the right one. 
God helping me, I’ll do it, if you 11 
let me. Preaching isn’t in my line, 
but just there's one thing you don’t 
want to forget, and that is the good 
Father is giving you a chance now to 
get where you can do right and feel 
right. Are you going to take it?’’

The boy answered' faintly that he 
would try. He was* taken into the 
freight yard, and was put under his 

friend’s eye constantly, and 
not long before the man had
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ordered Stomach or Liver.

You know, too, there is 
nothing so good for Bad 
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Abbey’s Salt.
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soon won his confidence that he told 
him his story.

There was trouble and dishonesty 
connected with it, but for two years 
the lad proved himself faithful and 
trustworthy in his new occupation. 
He was then advanced to a more re
sponsible position, but there was 
something almost pathetic in his de
votion to him who had befriended 
him, and in his respect for the re
ligion he professed.

Here was practical Christianity 
worthy of any man’s emulation.— 
"Youth's Companion.”
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♦ore fall to cure you, write to me. and I will Bend 
vou free a trial package of a «Impie remedy which 
cured me and tboueande of others, among them 
cmJb o“over 90 year, standing. Thi. la no humbug 
or deception, but in honest remedy which you can 
teat without spending a cent. Address:

John A. Smith, Dept. 26.
300*308 Broadway, Milwaukee, wis.

Piles Quickly
Cured at Home

Instant Relief, Permanent Cure— 
Trial Package Mailed Free to 

All in Plain Wrapper.
Piles is a fearful disease, but easy 

to cm • if you go at it right.
An operation with the knife is 

dangerous, cruel, humiliating and un
necessary.

There is just one other sure way 
to be cured—painless, safe and in the 
privacy of your own home—it is 
Pyramid Pile Cure.

We mail a trial package free to all 
who write.

It will give you instant relief, show 
you the harmless, painless nature of 
this great remedy and start you well 
011 the way toward a perfect cure.

Then you get a full-sized box from 
any druggist for 50 cents, and often 
one box cures.

If the druggist tries to sell you 
something just as good, it is because 
he makes more money on the sub
stitute.

Insist on having what you call for. 
The cure begins at once and con

tinues rapidly until it is complete and 
permanent.

You can go right ahead with your 
work and be easy and comfortable all 
the time.

It is well worth trying.
Just send your name and address 

to Pyramid Drug Co., 9475 Pyramid 
Building, Marshall, Mich., and receive 
free by return mail the trial package 
in a plain wrapper.

Thousands have been cured in this 
easy, painless and inexpensive way, 
in the privacy of the home.

No knife and its torture.
No doctor and his bills.
All druggists,, 50 cents. Write to

day for a free package.
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