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Children CnjJi
I tt, you’re a gentleman. Any Idiot can 
I see that I want a gentleman, t want 

to get at the highflyers. 1 want a 
man that can write a gentlemanly 
hand—not a clerk, mind you—but a 
regular, downright gentlemanly letter, 
with the regular ring about It Look 
here, here’s a letter”—and he took 
one from the jumbled-up heap. "Bead 
that”

Clarence Clifford read It 
"Veil, elrr
"Now answer tt I want the things 

he offers, but I won't ^|ve him his 
price; but If he will get me the In
troduction to the house he mentions 
at the bottom, there, I'll give him so 
much. Bee?”

Clarence Clifford nodded and took 
the stool which Mr. Walker vacated. 

He wrote an answer and handed tt
to his strange employer.

"Read it yourself,” said Mr. Walker, 
with a wave of his hand.

Clarence Clifford read It with com
posed gravity.

‘That's It!” sharply exclaimed Mr. 
Walker, banging the desk. "That’s tt, 
that's what I want, and what I am 
ready to pay for. Is It a bargain?”

The young man took the hand held 
out to him with gratitude. (

“Done,” said Mr. Walker, decisively. 
"Now you shall feed and then we’ll go 
to work. Mind, no cash Çor the pres
ent. I don’t trust you, you know."

“I am content,” said the whilom tu
tor, simply.

Mr. Walker .rang a bell, -and dis
patched the shock-headed lad who ! 
answered it to the neighboring eating 1 
house.

He returned soon, followed by a , 
waiter, with a pile of dishes. 1

“I stand treat to-day,” said Mr. 1 
Walker, as the plates were spread ont, 1 
and revealed some slices of beef, po- s 
tatoes and bread. “Here’s to our mu- ( 
tual understanding.” I

With all his outward gravity and t 
composure the young man was too 1 
feverish to eat much, but fearing to * 
offend_ or hurt his new kind-hearted f 
employer, he made an effort and ate e 
what he could, rising when he had t 
finished and looking towards the desk.

Mr. Walker, who seemed not a whit 
less sharp after dinner than before, li 
explained what he wanted done with S 
the heap of letters,

WINDSOR Iodiged Salt 
” is the well-known 

Regal Table Salt with only 
,01% of iodine added.

So minute « particle of1 
iodine couldn’t possibly be 
harmful end is tasteless, but 
it does prevent goitre! Pro
tect ytmr children by using

on the subject of GOOD CLOTHES,
naturally think of

freely end regularlyÇtet cher’s * 
pleasant ham-

less p: ‘.rtitote 'or Dhstcr Oil, 
Paregas4% Teething Dropfl 
and Soothing Syrups, espe
cially prepared for Infants in

MOTHER purposes.

!MZsrusires.

When a man sees himself in a BISHOP SUIï he does’] 
have to be told it’s an exceptionally good suit of clothes 
HE KNOWS IT! , -

«U6 OAlfABIVUr
She hateSALT CIO.

Limitedarms and Children all ages.

To avtid lantaflcos, always took cor the signature of 
Proven direction» on each package. Physidans everywhere recommend it. So goes the old saying, 

few indeed, like to cor 
corn. It seems such a 
dainty thing—an adir 
of physical untidiness 
may conceal the presen 
com, but not its ill-eff 
shows itself in the face 
the humor. That twi

TEE PANGS OF REMORSE
Get The Bishop Habit !A COMPLICATED TANGLE

Dramas in the Dark
ADVENTURES UNDERGROUND.

CHAPTER ÎV.
y- he added, with sudden cheeriness, 
t, “novelty Is well worth haring some- 
el times. Come, I’ll bid. Bookkeeping, 

four languages, Industry. I’ll give 
s- you plenty of work, a pound a week, 
g In fact, a trial. I’d make It better, give 
i- you trust, but you see there’s no
- samples."

Clarence Clifford's eyes lit up. 
e “I accept,” he said.. “And I ask for
- no trust. Till I have earned your 
1 confidence, wlthold It.”
l "That’s all aboveboard, then,” said
- the Yankee. "And now, we'll clear 
>. out."
l Very much like a man in a dream,
> in spite of the matter-of-fact proceed

ings, Clarencè Clifford followed his 
t new employer, and was led to his 
t office at the farther end of the road.

“Now,” said Mr. Walker, seating 
himself upon a high stool and 

: turning on the gas, for it was too 
dark in the small room to see anything 
until he had done so. "Now, see here.

: I’m a merchant. I buy—anything— 
concertinas to Peruvian hark. Those 

1 loads of hay are inline. I bought’ em 
j cheap. I buy everything cheap. That’s 
mv line. A man’s in difficulties, no 
matter if he’s a tobacconist or a large 
city swell. He's got goods, but he 
wants money, wants it sharp. In the 
ordinary way it would take a month 
or two months to turn those goods into 
cash, perhaps he wants it transacted 
on the quiet Well, he thinks, Jere
miah Walker’s my man. He’ll cut it 
close, but the money will be in his 
waistcoast pocket. You see? I buy 
’em—cigars, silks, Peruvian bark—no 
matter, cheap. I’ve got a market and 
I sell ’em, not dear, because nobody 
'u'd buy ’em, but cheap, too. Between 1 
the two cheaps, I clear the profit; do 
yon see?" ,

Clarence Clifford nodded, rather 
sadly. ; ^

He rose and took up his hat 
“Sir,” he said, gravely, “I am an 

honest man. I will not repay your 1 
kindness by robbing you. I should 
not be worth one half the money you 
offered me. I know nothing of the 
world, I should injure instead of as
sisting you.”

Mr. Walker heard him out and made * 
a gesture toward the chair.

"Sit down, it’s all right Now list
en. I’m Jeremiah Walker, that’s what ^ 
I am, Jeremiah Walker, as sharp as i 
most men and not to be done. But eI’m not a gentleman, not a swell, i 
That’s where it’s agin’ me. Your ^
grandee in carpet slippers and fly-_ saway dressing gown objects to hav
ing anything to do with plain J. W,
J W. ain’t fine and flummery enough. 
Your fine gentleman wants another egentleman to deal with. Now you—

THE QUICK ANDAdventurous people, exploring un
derground passages and deserted 
mines, often get themselves Into dan
gerous positions.

Only the other day a young man 
had an unpleasant experience while 
exploring the underground passages 
with which Paris Is honeycombed. He 
went down by himself and got lost in 
the labyrinth of tunnels. It was 24 
hours before he was found by a search 
party, sitting down by his lantern 
tired out with his efforts to reach
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gave Clarence 
Clifford a ledger to make up, and went 
off, returning to put his heed in at 
the door and nod, saying, dryly:

“There’s nothing you can make off 
with so I don’t mind leaving you.”

Clarence Clifford looked round. So 
here he was to find the antidote to all 
his griefs! Here in this dim gas oven 
to bury his troubled pest, to bury It 
under a load of ledger figures and 
business correspondence!

He sighed—whet young heart would
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outside, leering the youths in dark
ness.

The door resisted all their efforts to 
smash It down, and their combined 
shouting failed to pierce the Impene
trable walls. x .

After some hours of Imprisonment, 
a faint gleam of light was noticed In 
the roof of the dungeon. The young 
men formed a human ladder and the 
third man was able to see a narrow 
grating far above him. He shouted, 
and, by good luck, was heard by a 
paeeer-by.

• Otherwise, [ the explorers

Gifts From the Sea titles of American driftwood land! 
upon the coasts of Norway.

In Orkney and the Hebrides great 
treasures of driftwood come ashore 
after westerly storms, and once a 
cargo of mahogany was cast ashore 
on the coasts of the Faroe Islands. 
Over two thousand pounds’ worth of 
this valuable timber was collected.

But the moet wonderful treasures 
of driftwood are those found upon 
the coast of Alaska Itself.

âtream, the Gulf Stream of tin 
■k, piles treasures from Ail*1 
jben from South America upon 
barren beaches. In some of the c« 
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deep.
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Not a tree grows In Iceland except 
a sort of willow no higher than a 
man's head. Yet the farmers on the 
south end west coasts sit over roar
ing log fires. The trees from which 
these logs came grew thousands of 
miles away, and are a preeent from 
the Gulf Stream, which has brought 
them from the far Caribbean. Quan-1

____ Here are camphor 1
Him Formosa and rare timber» 1 
China and Japan. In some P! 
jmu may dig down for yards end 
Hming but masses of timber, • 
itotten, some so pickled by sea * 
«|at It lasts like rock.
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The Black
wink. "And well, too, Large cab 
proprietor snuffing round the hay for 
three mortal hours and trying to beat 
me down. Til give you so much,’ 
says he. *No, thank you; It the hay 
ain’t sold at my price I’m going to 
have a bonfire down at my place In 
the country. ' Lota o’ children,’ eays |, 
‘give ’em a treat* That frightened 
him. Here yon are, and be hanged to 
you!’ eays he. ’You’ve sold the hay 
and me, too, I expect’ ‘Well,’ says I, 
•one’s gone cheap anyhow 1’ That 

and w# wound up with 
le glass.” 
i be continued.)'

IN SICKNESS would !
never have been rescued, for, even If 
they had been missed, no one would 
have thought of searching the dun
geons.

Children often have extraordinary 
adventures underground. An elghteen- 
months-old boy had a marvellous es
cape from being drowned in an under
ground sewer some time ago.

With hie brother, the ititle boy was 
playing near the open end of the sewer 
when he fell In. The current bore him , 
away through a tunnel, deep below I 
some houses. In this way he was car- | 
ried for half a mile
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