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1 Mr. Dooley Dilates on the 5 
| Russo-Japanese War.

MUNYON TALKS 
TO WOMEN,

Interesting Gossip About Notable 

Men and Women.
BY THE MARQUISE DE FONTENOY.

Tells How They May Have 
a Beautiful Complexion 

and Grow Luxuriant
Hair.

Munyon’s Witch 
Hazel Soap is really 
a skin food and vi- 
talizer. The only 
soap containing 
witch hazel. It nour­
ishes the skin just 
as much as food
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, Lord Newburgh, whose name has 1... 68080808080
just been brought before the public 182 is the secretary of the invitation cruise England in connection with tne death committee, is the head of an ancient 
of an alleged son of his from drink in Irish house, richer in ancestry than in 
a common lodging house in the slums

London, must not be confounded 
with that of Lord Newborough, who is 
such a frequent visitor to America, and 
who is married to Miss Grace Carr, 01 
Louisville, Ky. Lord Newburgh, in lieu 
of being a baron, is an earl, was born 
as an Italian prince, and after hav- 
ing been naturalized as an Englishman 
by act of parliament succeeded his 
mother as eighth earl of Newburgh as 
Miscount Kynnaird and as Lord Lev- 
ingstone in the kingdom of Scotland.

is also Marquis Bandini and Prince 
Glustiniani of Rome, a duke of Mon- 
dragone of Naples, besides owning 
many other foreign honors. Those! 
which pertain to the kingdom of Scot- NO death 
land descend through the female as | Fa Eat h that has taken place 
well as through the male line, and ita East has 
is owing to this that they have even- 
tually come into the possession of the 
old Roman patrician house of Giustin- 
iani Bandini.

8 DUNNE IN CHICAGO RECORD-RECORD 0 
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Mr. Hennery. war conin’ on?" asked but bein’ busy at home 1 put the mat-4477: 1. aside. Rooshy was more inquisi-Nicely, thank ye f’r askin’,” said tive. The Rooshyans put their hand in 
Mr. Dooley. "Th’ Rooshyans is sweep- rousse whether th’ wheels were goin- 
==-=-=== 

cases blowin’ up higher thin th’ wur- Sibeerya. Ivry ghe sendin’ people to 
rulds record, an’ in other cases batin’ again thim Y day since this here war 
all previous time out to sea an’ back begun they’se been benighted haythen 
again. Port Arthur has fallen as often Rooshyan can’t ST S me hins doin’. A 
as a gradyate iv th’ Keeley cure. Th yard without landin’ out into his back 
Czar has issued a ukase, which is th’ Czar at home tenuih ona mine. Th 
main nourishment iv th’ common peo- th’ cradle with tendin’ the baby rocks 
pie iv Rooshy, a blessin’ an’ an ikon tillygram with th’ hand E aopins a 
to each recroot. If it wasn’t f’r th’Gin’ral Kurrypotkin other Tis fr’m 
Rooshyans’ belief in th’ikon I don’t route home. I hetn and it reads: En 
know how long th’ Czar wud last, Hin- port to ye’er aweth honor to rey- 
nissy. That’s a joke. Look it up. gallant attack majesty, that I made a 

"Th’ lile subjecks iv th’ Czar who 10:30 this mornin’sh Jap-nese right at 
ar-re bein’ sint out to die f’r their coun-like heroes, dhrivin Ur, sojers fought 
thry, which is only theirs whin they thim like chaff befurth Japs before 
ar-re away fightin’ f’r it, has thanked at 11 o’clock the chaff thhwind. But 
th’ Czar at a thremenjous blow out f’r sequently th’ joke was med an sub. 
wan iv his principal advisers. But fr Japs seemed absolutely on me. Th th’ Czar won’t know much about th’ human life or themutely oblivious iv 
war from now on there was a thrainown. Forchinately 

"I seen it in th’ paper th’ other day managed to catch th’ n vaitin an 1 
that they was bor-rn to his impeeryal tillygraphed the Lin trail. I have 
highness Gin’ral Alexis Alexandrovich their 
Michaelovitch Johnovitch Terenenclo- 
vitch Willum J. Czar. Mr. an’ Mrs. Czar majesty’s fleet 
both doin’ well. He was bor-rn a. Roosh- **‘ 
van gin’ral, mind ye. It’s a heavy hand- 
icap to start with, but he may live it 
down whin he acquires sinse. An’ fr’m 
now on th’ Czar will have enough on 
his hands without thinkin’ iv th’ war 
Th’ baby ought to take th’ measles

Guo
llands of 1 - -** ancestry than in lands or in money, and has a larse family to support - 21 larse 

Of course these noblemen deserve 
every encouragement in their effort YS 
HA 1 

ten Willing to carry through to the bit- 
211 

Canada, in the Mediterranean.
No death that has taken niana he 

at St affected the great world that of Gen. Count Keller, (haïtett nd 
leader who fell the other day in battle, struck by no less than forty bullets. 
His widow is by birth a S 
Schakoffski, a family which is Princess 
sovereign house of Romanoff, descende 
ed from Rurik, the founder of se nd. 
ter. His sister, Countess Kleinmichel, t. 
the recognized leader of the is 
monde in the Russian capital, and and 
to be on her visiting list means that 

nases- Muscovite metropolis of society in the the fourth 08048.

De nourishes the body. 
It puts every pore 
into a healthy condi- 
tion; assists Nature 
in throwing off poi- 
sons from the body; 

inflammation.
6

allays 
cools, 
heals

soothes and 
all irritated 

It cures
a

chapped hands and lips and all forme 7 
chafing. , No soap, no lotion, no s 
ever made will so quickly quiet a wash suffering with prickly heat or any pahy 
of rash as Munyon’s witch Hazel Soap.For the general toilet it is an A 
quisite luxury, it improves any comptes- 
ion and makes the skin soft asouies- 
if you are Constipated, Bilious, or it 
Take is Paw-Paw Laxative Fill wict 
[ know to be the best liver TIS, which 
pounded.—MUNYON Ibills ever com- __________ AC. 12

N

11
Chicago News.

AFTER THE CAPTURE. 
European Chorus—We’ve come to help celebrate. and we’ve all broughtour own plates.

TThe first earl of Newburgh was Sir 
James Levingstone, one of the lords 
in waiting of King Charles II. The sec- 
and earl died without male issue, and 
his honors were inherited by his daugh- 
ter. She, after marrying Thomas Clif- 
ford, of Chudleigh, by whom she had 
a daughter. Lady Ann, married 
and time, Charles Radcliffe, Cl., 
Earl of Derwentwater, who, like his eld. 
er brother, James, was beheaded for 
high treason at the tower of London in 
1746. By this second marriage she had 
a son, to whom the earldom of New- 
burgh passed. On the death without 
issue of the fifth earl of this line, in 1814, the honors and the estates, which 
are extensive, reverted to the descend- 
ants of Lady Ann. Married to the Irish 
Neapolitan Count Mahony, she had an 
only daughter by this union, who mar- 
ried the fifth Prince Giustiniani, and 
the latter’s son, the sixth Prince Gius- 
tiniani, therefore, became through his 
mother sixth Earl of Newburgh on 
the death of the fifth earl. He again left 
an only daughter, who succeeded to 
his Italian and to his Scottish honors 
and estates, and who married the 
Italian Marquis Bandini. It is their son 
who is the present and eighth Earl of 
Newburgh.

WINO

ar-my to jine me at ito prevent her but drew back again Tih 
—:- 9ait a pale, startled face. 1 08c again with

"But how fragile it issursAnAAItaround, 
out of them? And wit never drank tea beautiful things?" here did she find the 

Merdith and Ausapeuto Dow

Blue own convaynience
1learn fr’m Port Arthur that yeter 

th’inimy made another sortie at 
muc dhuugs on (her mince an tie 

up inthrenchments on deck. I will 
th--.

ya And there ye ar-re, Hinnissy. Roosh- has picked up a live wire. We open- 
th’ dure off.’ We opened it up. Hinnis- an’ Japan’s Openin utereivilzaton, 

Zation-with the same weapons. How will 
it all come out, says ye? Faith, I don’t know Ordhinar’ly a big man ought to a little wan, but th’ fat man at th’ 
circus cudden’t lick Terry McGovern 
much. In war, Hinnissy, height don’t count. An’ annyhow, Japan ain’t so small. Whin a man is five foot high 
ne’s as big as he needs to be. an 
a counthry has thirty million inhabit- 
ant got all it has anny use for. It s on y a question iv th’ tools an’ this 
here houghty westhren civilyzation 19 
ours ain’t got so much iv a bulge on 
th’ degraded haythen as we think

It don t require no hiven-sint gift to 
make a cannon or th’ Germans wud- 
den t be so good at it. They ain’t anny 
raison why Okypoko shudden’t larn to 
manufacture a gun as well as Hans Dinkelspiel. They ain’t much in invin- 
tive jaynius. It’s all imitation. Some 
wan imitates some other fellow’s gun 
an’ adds a little to it, an’ there ye ar-re. 
An havin’ made th’ guns, anny man 
that cud use a pea blower or bow and 
arrer can larn to shoot sthraight. 
oIt war was a Christyan persoot 
Spain wud have licked us. But it ain’t. 
Anv kind iv an ol’ pagan can larn it 
as well as another, an’ win at it if he 
can get th’ money fr’m the Jews.1 
don’t know how it’ll come out.

"But the Japs ain’t goin’ to 
with lickin’ th’ Rooshyans. Maybe 
they 11 take it into their heads to come 
over here an’ settle. ‘Twud be cheaper 
to settle down here thin to settle up 
with their creditors. They may bring 
th Chinese with thim. I shudden’t be 
surprised if I had to put in a hogshead 
or two iv saky f’r me Jap’nase thrade.
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ADD INTERESTING GOSIP 6.. 6 6 
Nearly everyone is famliar with the 
picture, painted, I believe, by Sir Ed- 
ward Landseer, representing the first 
Duke of Wellington in civilian gar 
and on horseback escorting his beauti- 
ful daughter-in-law, the Marchioness of 
Douro, likewise mounted, over the bat- 
tlefield of Waterloo, and pointing out 
to her the most notable features of the 
scene of his famous victory, peaceful 
fields of waving corn concealing in the 
painting all traces of the historic and 
sanguinary conflict. The lady in this 
picture, who was the particular favor- 
ite of the old duke, and who at his 
death through the succession of her 
husband to his honors became second 
Duchess of Wellington, has just died 
at an advanced age, and her nephew, 
the present duke, will benefit thereby to 
the extent of $25,000 a year, which was 

aher jointure from the estates, and of 
which he is in considerable need as 
he no longer draws the pension from 
the crown of $25,000 a year accorded 
to the first duke and to his successors.

The late duchess, who was a mem- 
ber of the Hay family, a daughter of 

eighth Marquis, of Tweedale, was 
in high esteem by Queen Victoria 
on no less than four different oc-

ft
», Margie s hand tightened on the onn :., 
her surprise; her rosy foretingerein 
a raised stamen in the onyx of pressed 
bell, When, presto! change! itosathe lily neath her touch, and her t sank be- gazed straight into a small startled eyes 
glowed a ruby of inestimable where a drop of rosy fire value, like 
eyes beheld the ici the solicitor, as his 
the wai while Mis Net Iagainst 
the isserremeed closer to MATEIG and 

women, making waive for Nerisinee 
Cup. one ONE ner
was, the lawyer placed himself in her 
"I beg your pardon," he said 4.7 discovery is Miss Margie’s. in The
cordance with the terms of in ac-
my deceased client she is Soleleinitt of the Demorest estate,” heiress to 
Mrs. Meredith grew pale with chagrin Maude burst into tears, and ReDchasrin. 
who had heard all from thethen Gray, 
nounced his intention of breaker can an unjust will. 000208 such
"You may try it," was all Mr. Fay said to the threat. 11. ay

Will came slowly forward and eon oratulgtod 1 and con-statulated Margie on her good fortune. 1 And my congratulations are none the less sincere that with them I resign the sweetest hope of my life, he saian the 
1 "Resign a fiddlestick!" muttered the 
old lawyer. "Miss Margie that boy the 
fused to be made Miss Demorest’s heir, 
insisting that it would be an injustice 
to those nearer of kin. Then she made 
him blow these cups of tinted glass, with 
the central cavity and Spring She sorted a ruby in each cup, which, com- 
bined with the different tints, gave them their rich coloring. He watched her hide the rubies, and he has kept the secret. 
Does he not merit some reward?" 
Margie flushed and glanced timidy at 
Will; then she looked around for her aunt and cousin. Both had disappeared. Take her. Will," said the old solicitor, 
with twinkling eyes, "and bless you, my children." 00009 III)

about th’ time th’ Japs takes Moscow 
"They’re a gr-reat people, thim Japs 

I used to look down on thim. Who was 
th’ hero that opened thim up to wes- 
thren civilyzation? I f’rget. I niver ray- 
miber a hero’s name or forget a cow- 
ard’s. Such is fame. But he ought to 
have a leather medal fr’m Rooshya, He 
opened Japan up th’ way a burglar 
opens a safe. There it shtud, an’ says 
Westhren Civilyzation to itsilf: ‘There 
mus’ be somethin’ in this. We’ll blow

whill
M

ArnuTiOr ia 
5vERT. Ao sy, an’ what did we find? Ditictives, no 

less. "Twas as though ye shud blow a 
sthrong box lookin’ f’r threasure an’ 
out shud step a force iv Pinkertons, 
grab ye by th’ neck an’ say: ‘Come
along with us. We want to see th’
tools.’ We didn’t go in. There wasn’t 
room. They come out.

"Whin I was a young man I niver 
see a Jap. I haven’t seen anything 
else f’r tin years. Th’ first thing they

Indianapolis Sentinel.The earl, now an English subject, 
though with no seat in the House of 
Lords, makes his home at Rome, and 
has only one son and eight daughters. 
His son, who is by courtesy Viscount 
Kynnaird in the peerage of Scotland, the 
but who is usually known as the Duke held 
of Mondragone, is married and does held 
not answer the description in any way casions flea 112 A. 
arrie-2 

St James, & the court or

EMPTY!
And this is the bomb the powers have always been afraid to monkey with.

THE GIRL OVER THE WAY 
BY GRIFF ALEXANDER.

got was a pair iv specs, an’ they 
bought betther wans thin l use. ‘Thin 
they begun runnin’ around over th’# 

: 
o

wurruld findin’ out what was goin’ on.
No wan thried to stop thim. What
harm cud they do, thim cunnin’ little 
fellows, barely up to th’ waistband iv 
a Rooshyan? Our idee iv a gr-reat man 
is a tall man, which lets out Napoleon 
Bonyparte an’ Young Corbett an’ lets 
in Fairbanks.

"Th’ Jap is th’ on y person I know iv

in the London slums 
ten days ago. This unfortunate cre:- 
ture is undoubtedly the son, however, 
of one of the quite numerous claimants 
to the earldom of Newburgh, who bas- 
ed their pretensions on the plea that 
Lady Ann had forfeited her rights to 
her mother’s earldom and estates by 
wedding an alien—namely: Gen. Count 
Mahony, of Naples. Though this argu 
ment was not admitted either by the 
House of Lords or by the minor tri- 
bunals of Scotland and of England yel 
the claimants continue to style them . young man, became involved in selves earls of Newburgh, and the ill- kinds of scrapes, one of which at overlay and lifted up the cards 
fated drunkard was the son of one of comstantinor ten where he with two the aid of another card. Then he re- 
these soi-disant cares, |and powerful Dashelisserah peated the process.

I culminated in a tragedy. As this sec- 
ond duke left no children his honors 
and estate were inherited at his death 
by the eldest son of his younger bro- 
ther. Lord Charles Wellesley.
The third duke, who, by reason of 
his obesity, used to go by the nick- 
name of "Spurgeon," died four years delicate features and 
ago without issue, his widow having 

I this summer become the wife of her 
kinsman, Fred Wellesley, brother of 
the late Lord Cowley.

.Her married life was notoriously un- 
happy. Her husband, the second duke 
a diminutive man, bore but little re- 
semblance either in appearance or in 
character to his illustrious father, the 
beaklike nose being the only feature lines, put on the overlay, pulled down 
Duke had in common with the "Iron the timping, shoved in the carriage, irke. was a source of no end of So’

iannoyance and trouble to his father 
as a young man, became involved 
all kinds of

Jack Hanson was printing steamer boiled over with indignation. "I’d like 
to smash that yellow-haired dude," he 
said to himself, but went on sorting
|When ., years. He learned ivrything that was
his Then Mr. Sr ith returned Jack put known be Impror Willum, th’ Czar, 
his hand on the small pile of cards and Prisident Rosenfelt. Charlie Schwab, J. 
looked relise are the bad,‘ Mr. Smith W. Gates, Herr Krupp, Mrs. Eddy, 
if the elieve 1 Jack had a don t care Nels Morr’s. Cap Mahan, th’ American the school keeps or not" expression 
as he put his hand on the big pile and 
said, "And these are the very bad."

Mr. Smith’s eyes seemed about to 
start from his head for c =... 
then he laughed and walked 
sense of humor has averted many a 
quarrel-

cards on a lithographic hand press. He 
damped the stone, inked the roller and 
then the stone, set the cards to the

that’s learned anything in recent

pulled down the lever, turned the han-
die, lifted up the timping, removed the Can Company, th’ Authors’ Society, 

Thomas Edison, Willum Marconi, Jawn 
1 ! Hav an’ Doctor Munyon, borrid enough

about to money to make him interestin’ aw 
a moment, and wint home. He carried his satchel to 

- away. A th’ McAdoo or chief ruler iv Japan, 
who rayceived him dressed in a plug 
hat an’ a kimono to show th’ English 
ambassadure an’ th’ gawd Boodha that

With a melodramatic gesture he too vanished, and I think the young 
were not long in coming to an under- standing, for cards are now out for 

stop their wedding.—Stanley Hammond in St 1 Louis Star, *

with
the aid of another card.

And again, and 
did he think ofagain, and not onceMiss de Estevez, of New York, and 

of Cuba, whose engagement to Sir An 
thony Cope’s son has just been an- 
nounced, is marrying into one of the 
oldest families in England.

Sir Anthony’s baronetcy is one of 
the most ancient, having been created 
in: 1611, and his country seat is Brams- 
hill, a grand old Jacobean mansion in 
Berkshire, which has been portrayed 
by Lucas Malet (Mrs. William Harri- 
son) in her novel, "Sir Richard Cal- 
mady, Bramshill stands on the slope 
of an eminence leading from Hartley 
Wintney to Strathfieldsaye, 
being the

what he was doing, for his thoughts, 
and, for a large part of the time his 
eyes, were on a young woman who was 
working a typewriter in an office on 
the other side of the street, a pretty 
young woman with nut-brown hair and

A Prominent 
Ottawa Citizen 
Was Told 
That He Was 
Incurable.

I’m through with her forever," said 
IJack to himself. "I don’t care whether 
I stay here or not. I don’t care for 
anything."

The played no favorites. ‘Little insects 
in th’ cheese,’ says that mighty potin-

tate, ‘ye have . done well. Go an’ die"Jack." said the shipping clerk, "I 
wish you’d give me a hand with this 
paper if you’d nothing else to do."
"Sure thing," said Jack. The ship- 

ping clerk went downstairs and Jack 
went to the hatchway. He hated to 
down the rep oshiswett slide tools. Be hivens, rn start a masheen 
him down on the rope. The tackle shop, an’ whin I’m ready I’ll sarve no-constructed for the slow hoisting tice on this here westhern civilyzation
heavy weights, and when Jack hung 
to the hook his speed down the hatch- 
way was swift enough to be exciting, 
and yet not swift enough to hurt, 
sometimes he grabbed the brake as he 
passed the first floor and allowed him- 
self to touch the ground easily. More 
often he let the brake alone, so that 
when the drum kept on revolving the 
rope would coil up again and he would 
shoot skyward with it. This never 
failed to startle people who happened 
to be passing.

where ye will.’ An’ he gave thim each 
|a handsome pair iv congress gaiters 
|an’ sint thim on their way. Thin he 
Ir-read th’ docymints, an’ says he to

eyes that seemed 
to sparkle even at so great a distance. 
Jack was in love. He admitted it to 

himself. It began when he took his 
present position two months ago. She 
had come to the window and smiled at 
him. It was probably a "left-over 
smile," one not intended for him at all, 
but it filled his heart with gladness. 
At all events, he pleasedly thought, 
she had not changed it to a frown 
when she found that she was looking at 
him and he was looking at her.

his She had not smiled at him since that 
time, but he had caught her eye on 
several occasions, whereupon she would 
flush a little and get very busy with 
her typewriter.

or to read in th’ pa-aper: ‘Hop Lung 
was arrested las’ night f’r rowlin’ an 
empty beer bar’l into Silas Higgin’s 
American landhry. Th’ haythen excited 
gr-reat merriment in th’ courtroom be 
his attimpts to speak Chinese.’"

"Niver fear," said Mr. Hennessy, "th’ 
Japs is on’y dark Chinymen, anny- 
how."

himsilf: ‘We’ve 
bluff,’ he says.

been opened on a 
‘It’s all a matther iv

The present and fourth duke is a 
the latter younger brother of his immediate pre- 

country seat of theheulatter decessor, and has a family of six chil- 
Wellington. Bramshill was originally dren, the eldest of whom, a son, bears 
built as a palace for Prince Henry, the the title of Marquis of Douro, and was 
eldest son of King James I., and is 
the traditional scene of the Mistletoe 
Bough tragedy, while another of its 
stories is that when George Abbot, the 
archbishop of Canterbury, staid 
in 1620 he shot at a buck, which he 
missed, killing instead the head game where he has lar.. 
keeper. It was visited by Queen Vic- where he has large 
toria and Prince Albert

that I decline anny longer to be threat- 
ed as a. jack pot.’

"Nayther Rooshy nor I believed him.
Mr. Alfred Brown, 91 O’Conner street, 
Ottawa, Ont, pronounced incurable by 
physicians, was cured by Paine’s Cel- 
ery Compound; he says:

"I acknowledge with thankfulness 
and pleasure the fact that I have been 
cured of a very painful illness of eight 
years standing by use of Paine’s Celery 
Compound. I had, during the years of 
my illness tried almost all the adver- 
tised medicines without deriving any 
good results. I was also treated by sev- 

:eral of the best doctors of this city, 
|hoping to find that one of them at least 
|would understand my case.

1 "I was getting worse, and was told 
1was incurable. I was indeed in a 
critical condition. I could not go from 
the house alone, as I was liable to sud- 
den collapse. I tried hospital treat- 
ment, but no relief or good results 
came to me. I could not sleep; any- 
thing that I ate increased my agonies; 
I was extremely weak, restless, tired 
and despondent; was obliged to walk 
about with my hands pressed firmly 
into my left side to ease my pains; my 
feet and hands were cold continually; 
had inclination to vomit, had profuse, 
cold sweats, quick breathing and 
would be racked with pain for hours 
at a time.

"Thrue," said Mr. Dooley, "th’ Japs 
ar-re Chinymen well-done."ione of the victims of the ragging scan- 

:dal at Windsor a couple of years ago.
The Duke of Wellington, besides 

many English honors, is a Prince of 
the Waterloo in the peerage of the Nether- 
there lands, a duke of Ciudad Rodrigo, and a 

grandee of the first class in Spain, 
whore he ‘ 1*- estates, and is also 

in 1848 and Duke of Vittoria and Marquis of Tor-
King Edward was there in 1871. 3 a res Vedras in Portugal.

The late Charles Kingsley was rector Let me add that the first Duke of 
of Eversley, the parish to which Brams: Wellington’s eldest brother, the Mar- 
hill belongs, and that is how Kings quis Wellesley, Viceroy of Ireland, 
ley’s daughter, the novelist, was led to Governor General of India, and Con- 
portray Bramshill in her novel queror of Sultan Tippoo, may be de- 
ly to the annoyance of Sir Anthony and scribed as the first of the great Eng-ness availed him nothing. This was, was released he shot down the hatch- Lady Cope, as ever since their lish nobles to seek their brides among "different," he thought. It always ist way at - *2--*- 
has been overrun with strangers ofome the daughters of Uncle Sam, his sec- different.
kind and another, readers and admires ond wife having been Marianne, daugh- He had never spoken to her, had 
of "Sir Richard Calmady" ter of Richard Caton, of Philadelphia, never even seen her on the street. With

Sir Anthony, by the bye. is a Cathots and widow of Robert Patterson, was some circumlocution he discovered
ic. His father. Sir William the ration the first wife of Jerome Bonaparte, from the elevator boy in the building
of Charles Kingsley, left the e patron King of Westphalia and founder of the opposite that she quit work at 5 o’clock,
become an Anglican clergyman, and American line of Bonaparte, 
died as a canon and librarian of West- minster Abbey. The first Sir Anthony Cope was a Puritan of the most rabid 
description, who was imprisoned for a 
time in the tower of London on account 
of his religious belief.
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8THE DEMOREST RUBIES| 

P08008080808080808080808080808080808080808008080808080808050808030808008080808080800808080808From the early days of his appren- 
ticeship Jack had taken much joy in 
long-distance flirting. Ever so many 
young men and women in office and 
factory buildings have some practice in 
the gentle art. One may say much with 
a smile, or a nod, or the flutter of a 
handkerchief. But here Jack’s clever-

Yes, she was dead at last—Margaret fact, Mr. Fay, the solicitor, insists that 
you shall take your chance with the 
rest of us. But it is extremely im- 
probable that you will find the gems."

So that afternoon, and many ensuing 
afternoons, Mrs. Meredith, Maude and 
Margie walked over to Stony Lodge and 
wandered fruitlessly about amid the 
treasures of bric-a-brac, statuary, 
books and rare old china.

On one of these occasions Margie mêt 
Will Demorest, a distant cousin. He 
was a frank, handsome young fellow, 
with dark blue eyes and closecurling 
fair hair. His was the genuine De- 
morest face, the index of a strong, noble 
character.

By occupation he was an artist in 
glassblowing, having learned the art in 
Venice.

Demorest, of Stony Lodge—and theThis time, instead of grabbing the 
hook with one hand as was his wont, 
he put his foot on it and caught hold 
of the rope higher up. When the brake

shock of her demise had shaken Rusp- 
er through and through. Always ec- 
centric in life. Miss Demorest had re- 
trained that eccentricity to the end and 
woven it into her last will and testa- 
ment.

With the exception of a few bequests 
to her servants, the whole of her prop- 
erty, landed and personal, to wit: Stony 
Lodge, her present residence, with its 
beautiful park, which was a very Eden 
of loveliness, together with a splendid 
house in town and money to the 
amount of £500,000, was to pass into 
the sole possession of that one among 
her kinsfolk who should discover the

a lively rate. Half way down 
he heard the cry of "Mad dog!" from 
the street. He glanced down and in- 
voluntarily grabbed for the brake. But 
before he pulled it he sa w a girl dart 
into the hallway and instinctively knew 
it to be the girl from over the way. 
He never thought of the brake again. 
Down he whizzed. As he touched the 
floor the dog darted towards the girl, a 
policeman in pursuit. The girl shrieked 
and rushed toward Jack, who clasped 
her in his arms. The rope coiled on the

He didn’t get through until 5:30. On 
two occasions he lay off in the after, 
noon and bought flowers and made up 
his mind to waylay her, and, having 
bought the flowers, he would shame- 
facedly walk home with them and give 
them to the landlady at his boarding 
house. The landlady liked Jack, and 
she thought it was very nice of him to 

2 bring flowers to decorate the table. The 
young lady an the case never suspected 
what she was missing.

Of all these things he thought as he 
printed steamer cards, and while he 
thought the stone got greasy and the 
letters filled up, which fact, when 11. 

a finally dawned upon him, caused him 
|to get busy with picker and nitric acid. 

Many a man on the verge of starva- This happened several times at long 
tion has committed either suicide or intervals, and when at last the boss 
matrimony, stopped to examine his work there was
------------ -------------.___________nothing left on the stone but some ===== indistinct lines and a few smudges 
== Jack, wholly unaware, had been going 0 • 7 on running the cards with cheerful but O mechanical industry."What in thunder is the meaning of UJLILIC _.this? asked the boss.

You Hiccough?
.Pretty disagreeable complaint, isn’t 
it? W hy don t you take a few drops of 
Nerviline occasionally and get cured; 
it never fails. Polson’s Nerviline is 
prefect treasure for folks bothered 
with hiccoughs and stomach gas. No- 
thing better is made than Nerviline; 
get a 25 cent bottle today.

hiding place of the twelve Demorest 
rubies.

Should the gems remain undiscovered

ground for a moment and then shot 
up again, carrying Jack and the girl 
to safety.

"After the regular use of Paine’s Cel- 
ery Compound for a time, I am now in 
the best of health, have good appetite 
and can use any kind of food. Thank 
God. I am my old self once more, all 
through the use of Paine’s Celery Com- 
pound."

"So you thought you would have a 
.look for the rubies with the rest of us," after the lapse of one year from the said Mrs. Meredith with a sneer, as 

date of her death the estate was to be she found the young glassblower ex- 
amining the books in the library one 
morning. Yet I thought you ab- 
horred mercenary considerations."

"I am not in quest of the germs," 
Will replied, as his blue eyes rested in 
unmistakable admiration on Margie’s 
fair, sweet face.

With regard to the extraordinary cir- 
cular, superbly coroneted, to the effect 
that "the Earl of Tankerville presents 
his compliments to----and on behalf 
of the invitation cruise committee in- 
vites him (or her) to join the winter 
cruise to the Mediterranean, described 
over leaf," with the request that an 
answer should be addressed to "the 
Lord Muskerry," and intimating that 
the cruise committee consists of the 
two peers in question, of the Earl of 
Craven, Lord Haddo, Lord Bray, and 
L. Vernon Harcourt, M.P., it now turns 
out that Lord Tankerville and Lord 
Muskerry are merely acting in the mat- 
ter as touts and agents of a man who, 
following in the footsteps of Thomas 
Cook and Company, has achieved some 
note as head of an agency for cheap 
continental trips and foreign tours.|

It is only fair to add that Lord Had- 
do, who is the eldest son and heir of 
the Earl of Aberdeen, L. Vernon Hai- 
court, son of Sir William Vernon Har- 
court, and one of the London partners 
of J. Pierpont Morgan. Lord Craven, 
who is the son-in-law of Bradley Mar- 
tin, of New York, and Lord Bray have 
apparently allowed their names to be 
used without being thoroughly aware 
of the nature of the scheme, of which 
Lord Tankerville and Lord Muskerry 
are, together with their principal, the 
promoters

"Grab the brake!" cried Jack, and 
promptly the girl obeyed. And there 
they hung while the policeman killed 
the dog beneath them. The girl’s cool- 
ness was remarkable. Only for a mo- 
ment did Jack have to sustain her 
weight. She had promptly taken hold 
of the rope. And only for a minute 
were they required to swing there to- 
gether. The dog once dead they were 
quickly lowered.

"You are brave!" said the girl.
The same to you," said Jack.

The girl lifted up her face before 
letting go of the rope and swiftly 
kissed him. She had gone before he 
recovered his breath.
That afternoon when he looked across 
the street at her her smile was frank 
and warm. He quit work an hour 
earlier and bought some roses that his 
landlady failed to get.
. Together they walked up Broadway 
and talked of many things. They also 
indulged in some eloquent silences.
,.Tell me," he said at last, "who is 
that young felow with yellow hair who 
was talking to you today?" 
simply: that is my brother," she said 

hand a load was lifted from Jack’s

0 sold and the legacy to be devoted to 
charity.

"The old cat," muttered fashionable 
Mrs. Meredith, viciously. ‘She hid these 
rubies herself, the spiteful thing!"

"It is too provoking," pouted her 
pretty daughter Maude.
"I shall contest the will," said thin- 

lipped Reuben Gray. "It cannot stand." 
Mrs. Meredith was Miss Demorest’s 

niece and Reuben Gray her nephew. 
The two were brother and sister and 
the nearest kin to the dead woman.

Next came Margie Vane, child of a 
favorite nephew, who was to have been 
the heir had he not displeased his aunt 
by marrying against her will a girl of 
obscure parentage—"a pauper," Miss 
Demorest termed her.

Harold Vane had died some years 
back, closely followed by his wife, and 
the one daughter, Margaret, was left 
alone in the world, and utterly penni- 
less.

Paine
9Of course, your own baby is all 

right, but that of your neighbor is 
erving shame. S

"Hump! I hope you don’t take me 
for a lunatic or a fool, Mr. Demorest," 
was the scathing rejoinder.

"For neither, I assure you," said 
Will with a bow. "Only at present I 
am more interested in pearls than ru- 
hies. Cousin Margie, may I show you 
the house? I believe I know it more 
thoroughly than most people."

Margie shyly acquiesced, and the two 
went off together, leaving Mrs. Mere- 
dith and Maude to continue their 
search.

Celery 
Compound
Makes Sick 
People Well.

If you are sick and desire free inedi- 
cal advice, write to "Consulting Phy- 
sician. The Wells & Richardson Com- 
pany. Limited, 200 Mountain street 
Montreal, P. Q. •

The three symbols of the imperial 
house of Japan are the mirror, the 
crystal and the sword, and they are 
carried in front of the Emperor on all 
state occasions. Each has its signif- 
icance. "Look at the mirror and re 

thyself," or in other words "no thyself," is the message of the Now 
"Be pure and shine" is the crystal’s 
injunction, while the sword is -L 
minder to "Be sharp." s a re

L She hasn t been at the window for 
15 minutes," said Jack.

"What!"
I Jack came to earth, blushed and 
stammered.
"Sort those cards out and put the 
bad ones on the side. What’s the mat- 
ter with you today, anyhow?"

"I guess it’s a slight heart affection, 
said Jack.X 
The boss walked off with a red face. 
.2have to go to the trouble of get- 
ting another stone made ready,” he grumbled.0 

I When Mr. Smith accepted his posi- 
tion as foreman in Chalk & Pallet’s 
big lithographing establishment he had 
taken Jack along with him, knowing 
him to be competent and trustworthy: 
but he didn’t know what had come : 
to Jack during the last couple of 
months, and was beginning to fear 
that he would have to discharge him. 
. Jack sorted out the cards, making 
two piles of them. And while he sorted 
the girl over the way industriously 
worked at the typewriter. Presently a young man went up to her and placed 
his hand familiarly on her shoulder, 
and by and by began stroking her hair 
caressingly as he talked to her. Jack

ABSOLUTELY PURE "Are you anxious to find the rubies 
also?" asked Will, as they paused in the china closet to admire the cut glass.

"I have not even looked for them," 
Mrs. Meredith had taken her—for the Yet you have an equal rent with the 
old aunt remained obdurate—and she rest," persisted the young man, watch- 

ing her face slyly.
"Oh, no. I have not, indeed,” she said 

simply. "Papa displeased Aunt Demor- 
est, as you know, and she has never 

.57L , taken the slightest notice of me This, Whoever finds the rubies will in- being the case, I should not feel entitled 
herit everything?" she asked, half to join in the search for the rubies even 
breathlessly, If I desired to do so." S even

"By the terms of the will," answered .. They are magnificent gems," said Will. 
Mrs. Meredith. "But I very much |and they were never set. I saw them 
doubt if any one will find them. Aunt breath away." 3 neat ly took my 
Margaret was such a spiteful old cat." "I should like to see them." Margie 

"Are you going to search for the said, musingly; "but, oh, Will, were they more beautiful than these exquisite 
cups? Surely that is impossible.”The cups in question were indeed ex- quisite. Blown of the costliest Venetian 
glass, ill-shaped, with curled leaves for 
saucers, and glowing with rainbow tints 
they resembled nothing so much as a bed of gorgeous tropical flowers.

Margie’s eyes sparkled as she, looked at them.

E
was now serving in the capacity of
maid to her beautiful cousin Maude.

D Margie Vane was not present at the 
reading of the will.

Nearly all goods in this line at the 
present time are adulterated and in 
fact unfit to use.

GILLETT’S is used by the best bakers and 
caterers everywhere.

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.
GILLETT’S costs no more than the inferior 

adulterated goods._
REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

E.W.GILLETT EPITARE 
TORONTO, ONT.

Lord Tankerville is well known in 
America, where he spent much time 
prior to his accession to the earldom, 
as Lord Bennet, and is married to Miss 
Leonoro Van Marter, of New York. 
Both he and his wife are identified with. 
Salvation Army and evangelistic work, 
and the fact that his ancestral home. 
Chillinkham Castle, so famous for its 
wild cattle, has been let for a long term 
of years, indicates that he i~ but lit- 
tie better off than he was during his‘ 
father’s lifetime. Lord Muskerry, who

1

if.

onl7 

Lithia Water
gems?" Margie asked.

"Of course. There is just one chance NOT A NAUSEATING PILIm 
9 

them from adhering, are rolled in Towe 
ders. which prove nauseating to the taste 
Parm lee’s egetable Pills are so pre- delicaterat they are agreeable to the most

in a thousand that I may 
them."

unearth

"In which event you would find no 
further fault with poor Aunt Demor- 
est’s will," said the girl, shrewdly. "Oh, 
Aunt Jennie, may I go with you to the 
great house? I was never inside it."

"I suppose you may if you choose,” 
replied her aunt, ungraciously.

is bottled health.
aa. SMITH. Agent for London. / How lovely! How dainty! How fairy- like: she exclaimed, breathlessly.

"In , As she spoke she took the ruby cup into 
In, her hand. Will half started forward as if

0...
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