*in the interval

When the lawver had finished I
looked at him- in ulter desperstion.
“Mr. Mason,” I -Zciaimed, alinost
crying, “do you mean to tell me that
Uncle Jitn's meney will all go to a
set of alley cats unless 1 marry a
man 1. never saw in my life—a man |
who, accerding to all accounts, 1s One

of the p.gst repulsively ugly creatlures |
that ?yi.gxisted?" : |
n iooked distinctiy sym- |

¢. ‘I'm afraid that is the state |
of {pe cAsS, Miss- Wililams.,” he an- |
swered?- “Your unele insisted on leayv- |
ing 1t that way, and insiructed me t1
tel ‘you, if you _.protested—and he
seemed : tolerably  certain that you!
would protest—that beauty was only |
skin—-"’ ; % - i
“Ii’'s monstrous! Horrible! s
carrying a joke too far.” {
*“A  joke!” the lawyer repeated.
feebly. “I shouldn’t exactly call it—"]
“Jhat's what it is—a posthumous|
joke! ‘1 knew Uncle -Jun would get:
even with e in some way, out 1/
never dreammed he would do anything

a eruel as this. It was positively
fthed of him, when he

knew how |
much mother and I would need the;
money.”’

But perhaps I had better explain.
Every man has his own fancy, I sup- |
pose, and Uncle Jun's was for practi-'
cal joking. To say that Uncle Jim
would rather joke than eat is to put
thke thing too mildly, since he had in-
vented and worked out this last al-
leged joke on his deathbed. lle owed
me one in retwyn for a trick i had
played on nim some months before.
Tncle Jim always made a point o!
yaying such debts. usually with in-
terest.

I was on the watch for his revenge
for a long time, but forgot all about
it one day when the dear old fcilow
was brought home knocked down by
a runaway horse, and so hurt that
he died a week later. Mother and 1
took his fate a great deal harder than
he did. In fact, he made, or, at leasrt,
pretended to make, a jest of it, telling
me over and over again that the only
thing he regretted was that he couldn’t
live long enough to get even with me.
At the very last he glanced at me with
a twinkle in hig eye. “Too bal I
couldn’t get even with you, Dessie,”
he said. :

When his will was read I uaderstocd
the twinkle, He had ieft all his for-
une in trust, the income to be divided
Ee(wenn me and my first cousin, Phiily
Stacy, for three years, and the prin-
cipal to come to us at the end ¢f that
time, provided we married each othe:
It either marrled any-
one else or definitely refused to niariy
the other, the entire fortune wac to
vest in the other. We were to spend
the month of June each summer at 2
certain watering place in order to gel
acquainted with each other. If either of
us stayed away, the money was to revert
10 the ohe who came. unless the meet-
ing was waived by written agreement.
If the three yeurs ended without our
marrying, the money was to go to a
home for friendless cats.

Now, neither the Stacy nor the Wil-
liams family was especially weil to
do. A fortune of $500,000 was not tc
be despised, and out family as well
as our Stacy eousins would hecitate
for some time before giving 1t up,
vet what girl could or would rejoice 1n
being deliberately told oif to mary 2
man whom she had never veen, espe-
cially one as repulsively homely as
Uncle Jim—who was the only cne of
us who. had ever seen our Missour!
cousins—had told us that Philip Stacy
was. ;

“Philip Stacy has a heart of gold.”
said Uncle Jim, again and again. A
heart of gold, but a face as ugly .as
that of the devil himself. However,
vou don’t mind that when you kuow
hinw” Thinkirg of this afterward 1
felt ‘sure that Uncle Jim was trying
to prevent tne shock he knew that 1,
with my ideals of manly beauly, must
exrerience when 1 should mieet my
cousin. If this was his hope, howevey,
it was not realized for a long time
for it was nearly three years bcfore
eéither of us laid eyes on the othcer.

This postponement of the inevitable
came about very naturally. Yhilip
was very ill just at the time of uUncle
Jims death or T suppose he would
have ~ome on for the funeral. When |
he recovered, he stayed away on pur-
pose. 1 suppose he didn't relisk hav-
ing a girl pitched at his head any
more than I liked having a man
thrown at mine, Six months later,
when June came along and our first
set meeting was to take place, T wrote
to him, according to the terms o1 Uncle
Jim’s will, and asked his consent to
postpone the meeting for one year. As
an incentive to this course of action.
1 inclosed a picture of my hest frierd.
Nell Jones, who, though the dearest.
sweetest girl in the world, was not—-
well, not exactly beautiful. Cf course,
1 didn’t say that the picture was of
me, it Philip inferred as much, it sure- |
ly wasn't my fault. |

It seemed, however, that he did not
need any deterrent, as he sent a reply |
with a quick delivery stamp, agree-|
ing with me fully and inclosing the|
portrait of the very uzliest men T ever |
saw. I took it to mother in horroe,
“Really, mother,” 1 said, “‘there is no
use in waiting any longer. I simplv
cannot marry a man who looks like

ir,
pat

,badly scarred. This wasn't at all sur-

| written the day before mine, telling ne
that he had been ill with smallpox.

i wnd truly in love—I was sure of it—yet he

that, no matter how many golden
hearts he may have. You must wiite
and break off the match definitely.”
-But mother hesituted. ‘““There's nc
use in being in a hurry, Bessie,” she
gaid.  “The property must remain as
it i= until the three years are up. any -
how. So don't be precipitate. Yoi
aren’t in love with anyone else, are
you?’ Loy
“Certainly net,” 1 answered t -
fully. ot
“Then let-things rest for a while®
I.yielded, of course, and - possessed
my soul_in patience for another year
Then, as June ‘drew near once inare.
I chanced to see in the paper oné?
an account of an accident to a naie-
sake of mine, by which her face was

vrising, of course, as there are plents
named Bessie Williams in the worlgd,
but it put an idea into my head. 1
clipped it out and inclosed it te Cousin
Phillp, ‘asking for a fresh postpone-
ment of our meeting time. I didn‘t/
say that the accident had happencd-to
me, but of course the inference was
plain enough. However, it turned out
that I needn't have fibbed, for scarcely
had 1 droped my missive in the mail
when 1 recelved a letter from Philip,

He added that it was hoped that he
would not be much scarred, but that
he was still weak and would be giad
to postpone our meeting for another
year. I could imagine his appearance
after having a choice assortment of
pockmarks added to his already her-
ribl_y ugly features—for, of "course, 1
understood what his optimitsic remark
about not being much scarrad must
mean. So I lost no time in writing
again and gladly accepting the pro-
posed delay. :

But finally the last June of all drew
near—the June when we - must meet
and decide to marry or jose both in-
come and principal of a halt million
dollars. Mother and I would be sadly
pinched without this 1noney, and T
couldn’t help letting my thoughts wan-
der to my distant cousin nor refrain
from wondering whether he might he
possible after all to—I ended by writ-
ing to ask him whether there was not
some way in which we could arrange
to divide the money and cheat the
friendless cats. without having to take
each other for better or worse.

In reply Cousin Philip wrote that
he was sorry to say that he could
see none. “I appreciate yoiir feelings
perfectly,” he concluded, “at being
obliged to marry somebody you never
saw. I feel the same n:yself, though,
of course, in a less degree, being a raan,
But I don’t want to give up this money
any more than I suppose you do. Why
not let us meet without prejudice, as
the lawyers sav? 1It’s just possitle
that we might fall desperateiy i lave
with each other at first sight. In thdt
event everything would be all right.
If we don’t there' will be no harm
done, and, anyway, if we decline to
become lovers, we may at least be-
come friends.”

_There was something cold-blooded about
it, but there was something sensibie about
it, too. The more I thought of it the more
I liked the idea. So at last I wrote that 1
should spend June at the place designat-
ed in the will, and should hope to meet
him there. X

But as the time drew near I could not
rpuke up my mind ‘to go to be inspected
!lkc an animal for sale. -Finally, when
just z_lbuut to throw up the whole thing,
a brilliant idea struck me—at least, 1
considered it brilliant then. I would take
my friend Nell Jones along with me and
would change identities with her. She
should be Bessie William, and I :Nell
Jones. Then, if 1 found Philip impossible,
I could easily get away, i

So I did it. We went to the springs,
and - as mother wrote her name and
mine and Nell’s on the. register, we saw
the names of Philip Stack and ‘Frank
Thomas, both of St. Louis, written above
them in the handwriting I had grown’to
know so well.. Philip’s got a friend with
him, too,” sal@ wmother, meditatively.
“You both  evidently need someone to
help you through.” / .

We met, of course, almeost at once, and
strange to say, we all became very chum-
my. - Nell was dlways ready for fun, and
I, feeling entirely at ease-in my assumed |
charaeter, could afford to be as jolly as
anyone. So, in spite of the fact that
Cousin Philip was undoubtedly the ugliest
man living, we got on famously together
for two weeks,

Of course, we soon paired off. Philip
had to be especially nice to Néll—=whom
he supposed to be me—and Nell, acting
fcr me, had to be specially nice to Philip.
This left me—the real me—t6 Philip’s
friend, a big, broad, six-fonter, as hand-
some as poor Philip was ugly.

As 1 said, for two weeks we got on
famously. Then the situation became
strained. The fact was—I can confess it
now—Cupid began shooting blindly and
hit every one of us. I had found that
Philip’s heart was really golden, but, all
the same, I couldn’t quite make up my
mind to his other qualities. Besides, 1
found my faney straying altogether too
versistently to his friend, Frank Thomas,
Nell, en the other hand, seemed to appre-
ciate golden hearts at- their full value,
angd Philip, truth to tell. seemed mightily
taken with her. Under the circumstances,
however, she could not but feel certain
that he was thinking more of T/ncle Jim's
fortune than he was of the real Nell, and,
of course, she didn’t want to be courted
under false pretenses.

Phillp, too, was acting in the strangest
way. He was in love with Nell, really

seemed to hesitate to let her know it. |
Actually, the man would join me when I |
knew he was longing to_ join Nell, and

Thinks Bu-Juis0.K. -

TaR CLA¥LIN CHEMICAL Co.,

St. Thomas Man Heartily
Recommends the Remedy.

8t. Thomas, Ont., Sept. 21, 1908.
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AN EYE FOR EFFECT.

U el e

Arthur—Ain’t you made '‘m too 'orrible?

Joe—No fear! “You can’t make ’em too ’crrible!
i

talk to me by the hour about Nell. T,
hoped that he could understand his own |
reasons' for feeling this way;. I'm sure
I couldn’t.“Anyway, he and Nell managed
to make each other-tolerably miserable,
each anxious-to go ferward, dbut euch
hanging back. !

Mr. Thomas also seemed miserable, He
would look from Nell tu me, and fromn
me to Nell in":the most desperate way.
entijrely inexplieable by any knowledge
in 1y possessjon. I believed that he was |
fond of me, but every now and then he;
would ‘'seem to. feel it his duty. to make!
desperate love to Nell, who finally made
up her mind-that it was her duty to meet
him half way. and:leave the field free for
me with Philip.- Oh! we¢ made ourselyes
sufficiently miserable for- a week-or so
that June.=» - “Lyhow ¢

At last, Myr. Thomas brought things to |
2. crislts, One day he turned despevatelv
on me. ‘‘Miss Jones,” he said, resolntely. |
“I anL a poor man—dead poor—but I love |
you with all.my heart. \WIll you he mv
wife?" 3 3 :

For a momient my breath was taken
utterty  away. Then 1 turned on him,
sauying good-bye ‘to Uncle Jim’s fortune
as 1 did ‘80. - “Mr. Thomas” I replird in
much the same tones as his, “1l am a paor
girl—dead poor--but I will.” 5

The printer -can put-a row of stars
here, for T intend to.draw a veil over the
events that followed next. It's easier to
do this, ‘anyway, for I never could tell
# ‘love story properly. After awhile we
went back to the hotel to join the others.
and found them just starting to find us.
Both ‘of them looked utterly woebegone,
in marked contrast.to our happy faces—
although [“was a little disturbed over the
necessity of ’fessing up.

Nell made this easy for me, however.
She always swas sharp-eyed, and =he
guessed how things Stood in a moment
“Why, Bessie,”” she cried, excitedly,
calling me by my real name, {nstead of
my assumed one, ‘“‘do you mean—""

**¥as, 1 do, Nell, you dear, you. *J have
-we have—"'

*Y¥es.” chimed in FFrank. ‘‘Congratulate
me, ‘old man.; I've won the sweetest—
hang the fortune!”’ :

Then Philip became tremenduusly ex-
cited all of a_sudden. ‘“Then—then,” he
cried, “‘I'm free to speak—""

“0Of ecourse.”

“Then, Miss Williams—Bessie,”’ ha eried,
turning on Nell, ‘‘I have deceived you. 1
am not Philip Stacy at all; 1 am really
Frank Thomas, and Thomas there is-the
real Stacy, but I love you with all my
heart: will you marry me?”

As I said, Nell was quick witted.

¥

Her

| fage 1it up with a glorified smile. “Ang 1

am not Bessie Williarns, either,”” she
eried. - “I am really Nell Jones; there is
the real Bessie; and I will marry you
with all my heart.” 3 ;

Frank and 1 looked at each:other—no,
1 meun the real Philip and T looked at
cach other. “Why!” I gaspad, in a low
tone, that the real Frank could not hear:
*why, you can’t he Philip Stacy. - Unele
Jim told me he was hideous."

Philip started. “Uncle Jim!” he cried.
“Why, it was he who told me that von
were homely as a mud fence—with a
heart of gold, but—" .

For a moment we stared at each other.
Then almost together we ejaculated, dis-
zustedly: “Sold ™’ q

L ] * : - * L ] ®

I telegraphed the news to nur lawyer,
and received the following reply:
“Dear Miss Willinms: ‘

“¥ eongratulate you and Mr Stacy on
your engagement, which I do not doubt
wagr entirelyv a matter of {rue affection.
Beéfore anything becomes irrevocabl>,how- |
ever, f feel it my duty to tell you a secret .
that has been carefully kept.from- von all |
these years, Your Uncle Jim's will con-g
tamed a codiéil referring “to a cerwmin
sealed paper ‘which he provide® wag o/
be opened at the end of three vears. The

1t wus openad ‘forthwith and spread upon’,
the records, where you or anyone,

| else conldt ‘have seen it at any time if !

you had cared to look. It changes the
will ds you know it in one respect unl,\']{
NG
divides the fortune equally between you. |
i 1 felt it my
duty -to remain silent all this time, but
now I mwust speak out. |
*“Yours yery tiruly. |
3 “HENRY MASON.” |
When 1 read this I-knew at last what.i
I had never been able to understand be- !
fore~how Uncle Jim could have been,
willing to risk disinheriting his own kin. |
as he would have: done under the first!|
version of the will, if Philip and I hadn’t |
found our affinities in each other.

America is now reaping great bene-
fit from the storms which made the
past , summer one ' of the worst. on
record in Great Britain and the con-
tinent, “On account of the ruined home
¢rops, ‘Califorfila fruit is ‘being im-

mg m to stand suc-
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i without a - balloon

(to, my .assistants, ‘Let the balloon upi
‘a little.

‘Let go.’

EXCITING TRIP |
OF BALLOONIST

M. Gandron's’ Flunge In the
Adriatic Sea.

|
|

Came Jown From Height f 6,000?
Fcat~-0ras§ad the English
Channel.

M. Auguste Gaudron, an experienced
aeronaut, has been commissioned by
the British Government to build an
aeroplane balloon of 120 horse-power,
to cost $25,000, It is désigired for use in |
war, and, if successful, is to be capable |

of carrying five persons, and remain-

ing in the: air within &« radius of one !
mile from the starting point for twen-
ty-four hours without descending, M.
Gaudron has been a balloonist from
¢hildhood. and has made more than 1,-
200 ascernts. He had charge, in St, |
Louis, of the baillcons that were sent |
up during the tiveworks exhibition 1n
connection with the World's Fair ded- |
ceremonies v short time ugo. |
Speaking-on. the subject of aerial nav-
igation- a4 few “days ago. M. Guadron ;
said-
““Writh the aid of the aeroplane in!
the ‘last five years balioons have grown
smaller and smuailer. The aeroplane 1y |
a Smooth board, so to speak, which,
according to theory, wiil sail straight!
through the air. . When the plane is
tipped at the end the balicon ascends;
when it is tipped in the opposite di- |
rection, there is a descent. The swift-

{ness of motion supports the aerovpiane

in part. To ke kept in the air entire-
ly by the swiftness of motion, dispens- |
ing-altogether with the balloon, is the'!
ideal of the aeroplane balloonist. Like |
many ideals, this one of ballooning
is far away, but|
when it comes it will make air navi- |
gation both safer and more practie-
able,

*“The - question of danger,
even. in a non-dirigible balloon,
negligible factor, 'provided there
proper preparation. In my career
an aeronaut I have never heen
ously injured. The incident
threatened wmost  disastrous conse-
quences arose from -a misunder-
standing in sendin;; up the balloon. It |
was an ascent from Trieste, Austria, a |
city in which the language spoken is
the Italian, As I am not at all con-
versant with the Italian tongue. I was
obliged to have my orders tranglated. I
was ready seated in the seat of the |
balloon, but I had not the parachute

is a;
be |
as |

seri-
which

(in my hard, when I gave the direction |

The translator did not catch
my meaning and gave the command.

WENT UP AT A TERRIFIC RATE.
“I began to go up at a tremendously

TWO KINDS
' OF CHILDREN

Children that grow too fast
and these that seem hardly
to grow at all, both need
Scott’s Emulsion.

It gives that rich vital

nourishment which is the
secret ‘of all healthy growth.
It rounds out the long limbs,
and helps children to -grow
without using up all their
strength in growing.
- Mothers ought to know
: bout ' the wonderful
help which Seott’s Emulsion
would give their children. ~

i ing.

i must be done

i outside of the balloon.

1 6,000 feet.

| vessel,

| without my

| sone very

. but the balloonist cannot do that.

Fgenerally.

ailments to which they’ are subject.

be built at St. Ouen. 7Tt has been de-
signed by Senor Jos De Patrocini, who
has received a subsidy from the Bra-
zilian Government for the purpose.

DIP

cissippi should at times” be overflowed
is not surprising if one considers that
the
plies fromnr 28 states, draining one-third
of the area of the United States.

Graves’ Worm Exterminator for destroy-
ing worms. No articles of its kind has
riven such satisfaction.

- prepared - for i
used by physicians and morphine hab-
itues. n
L‘ millien pounds and thie v,

rapid rate, and within a few seconds I
was over the Adriatic Sea.
no ballast or valve to control the balloon,
and I appeared to be without resources.
Having no parachute, I must remain with

| the ball discharge | t i
‘ iiidon, Wi fwoul] e dl\(‘hdrgei The man was Tom Hood, as he was| Where in life. 3
of | 1ating plasters of advice and Job's com-

its gas and descend for two hours. It
would then be dark and I should be 70
miles out at sea. I had nc hope of any
boat following me at the territie rate at
which the balloon was being driven along.
‘A sheer
Yet as 1 reflected that something
to try to save myself, I
remembered that the balloon was kept in
position by my weight, and that if
could in any way tilt the unwieldly struc-

| ture so that the large opening at the
| bottom would be at the side or at the

top, the gas would escape much more
rapidly and descent be more speedy. 1
resolved «to take hold of the lines under-
neath and elimb' up the netting on the
My first attempt
turned the neck to a point about midway

| from top ‘to bottom, but this appeared to
i have little effect.
P extreme

Again 1 climbed, with

caution, for the bhalloen’ might

at any time shift position; but, to my joy, !
| the balloon turned until the opening was |
about three-quarters of the distance to-,
In an infinitely ghart time
I began to go down with great rapidity. |

ward the top.

The balloon had been at a height of about
Down, down ;I came,

balloon making for me a sort of para-

. chute, and in what must have been about |

three minutes 1T struck the water with a
tremendous splash, and I khew I was
safe. 1 was about three miles
sea, but T saw behind me a steamer com-
ing in 1}1_\- direction.

I worefkept me up for ten minutes or
more, until 1 was picked up

cutter that was purposely ready for me,
knowledge,
OTHER EXCITING TRIPS.
“A trip with Dr. . A. Barton across
the English Cannel, starting ffom Beck-

enham and landing at Calais, was entire- |
more peril threat- |
l ened once over the mouth of the Thames. !

ly without aecident.

We had started from ILondon, but had

lost our bearings because clouds beneath'
us hid the landscape, and on descending |
found |
vigorous manipulation neces-'
sary to bring us to earth in the sand at'
i low-tide rather than in the water. ‘
“When I was a boy of sixteen, I once |
, struck the earth in an open prairie, where
there was neither bush nor tree nor any

through the clouds we suddenly

building for an anchor.

A fierce gale was
blowing and

I was dragged over the

I ground for three miles until I was com-
however, |

pletely exhausted. After that for a
time I almost consented to follow my
relatives’ advice and give up ballooning,
After
he has once mounted the air, the desire

| comes upon him again and he cannot re-
; sist it. i

“If the flying machine is ever to be

; freely used for commerce and travel, it
must be made indépendenily of the bal-.
balloon is too fragile!
have béen

loon, because the
for common use.
advanced about
putting ribs in it, - but Count
pelin's expensive attempt- showed the
difficulties in this respect. The inven-
tions of Santos-Dumont have greatly im- |

Théories
strengthening it by

proved motors and balloon motive power, l

but still the balloon remains. H

There was |

the |

out . at
The life-belt which .

by this!
which turned out to be a revenue '

Zep- |
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THE POET HOOD

A Lot of Mustard for a Liitle|

Beef.”

The Beston égr;ld Moralizes On
- the Incident—Rainbow Qver
R Ny TP

¥ [Boston Herald.[

“Mary, you seem to be using a pro-
digious amount of mustard for a very
little beef!” Who said this first? Be-
sides, whoever he was, what is there
S0 very humorous, tender or character-
fstic in so obvious a remark that it
should nestle itself down into a warm
spot in common human memory and
be quoted in a hundred sick-chambers
and on a hundred occasions of evening
gatherings, where talks grows earnest.
Yes, it was all this and more.

Granted that merely addressed to a
cook in the kitchen there is nothing in
the remark which at the first blash
would seem calculated to draw tears
from the eyes or to wreathe the lips in

smiles! The cook would, no doubt, take
it indifferently or sulkily, as the case
might be. But tears it did draw from
the eyes and smiles from the lips under
the loving yet tragic circumstances of
its first utterance; and commingling
tears and smiles it has many a time
drawn since,

All depends upon the person to whom
the seemingly most trivial thing is said
and by whom it is said; as well as
upon the tone of voice in which it is
uttered. or with what quirk of the cor-
ners of the lips, or overflowing of the
tear-ducts, or at what especial junc-
ture of the tragi-comedy of human
life. Words are but the surface part
of -speech, “I was the more deceived,”
replied Ophelia to Hamlet, when her
heart was breaking under the seeming
brutality of his act. In its naked bare-
ness, ‘1 was the more deceived”
sounds commonplace enough. But
those words will echo forever through
the protoundest secret chambers of the

They imply as much
“Only a woman's hair!”
tortured madman of
envelope containing a
tress fromn the head of a dead woman
he had wronged.

Yes, but, after all, who was the man
who simply said, ‘“Mary, you seem to
be using a prodiglous amount of mus-
tard for a very little beef!” and who
yet contrived ta make the words
pathetically humorous as to secure
them permanently cosey and genial
quarters in the common heart? TUnder
what peculiar circumstances of human
stress were they so uttered as to im-
part to them all the atmosphere of
mirth, all. the quick startle of incon-
‘gruity, all the dart of smiling rain-
{how arch of promise over an abyss of
i;lragedy, which really transfigured
| them.

beneath as the
a

ialways affectionately called—one
England’s rarest humorist—and he was
{lying on his bed dying of consumption,
[wasted to skin and bone, and in sore

catastrophe seemed impend- | etraits of poverty. Yet he was no mere| 5.+ o

iidle jester. Two of his poems, “The
| Bridge of Sighs,” and *“The Song of
! the Shirt,” stir the heart to depths of
i redeeming pity as few things in the
| whaole range of English
{ was, moreover, full’of religious faith
land able genuinely to say, “Though He
Iglay me, yet will I trust in Him!” His
gdevoted wife he comforted with hymn
;and nsalm and praver.

{ ~Now one day, as the poor consumptive, |
! his flesh all wasted away from his pro- |

| truding skeleton, was lying on his bed,
his wife set to work to make him a
i warming and comfortihg mustard plaster,
while he looked on and watched with
curious eye the process, The first thing
to strike him was the exuberant size of
the piece of cotton cloth she selected for
the background, and next the prodigious
gquantity of the stimulating condiment she
proceeded to smear it with. At once his
humorist sense of Incongruity was
tickled, for, like every shape of wit or
humor, British wit or humor is always
rich in local color. Moreover, if there
is any one especial bit of local color sure
| to catch the eye of the average English-
man, it is that of the sound and ortho-
dox relation subsisting between beef and
mustard. But where, in the name of
Prince Hal, was the bread to go with all
this intolerable quantity of sack: where
i the beef to match this Gargantua aval-
! anche of mustard? As he glanced over
. his shrunken frame, and then off at the
! formidable banner of the plaster, the in-
evitable explosion of laughter followed,
toppling over with its vibrations at once
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himself and his dear, devoted wife. Were
ever hefore amount of mustard and
amount of beef at such Incongruous odds?
Are such scenes as this unseemly in the
chamber of dire suffering and approach-
ing separation through death? Hood's
wife was an angel of a woman, night
and day tending him with unwearying
eare, Remember, too, he had prayed
with her and read to her ‘“The Lord is
my shepherd.”” But should there be no
other kind of let-up to the long strain of
her vicarious suffering? If the good
Loord suddenly wafted down a feather
from an angel's wing to tickle tham
both till they should heartily laugh to-
gether, why, in the name of all that is
celestial. should they not devoutly wel-
come it and give thanks? Nay, had there
been in the Book of Common Prayer, a
collect to be said on the special occasion
of ‘“spreading a mustard plaster.” who
can doubt that Tom Hood would forth-
with have turned to the place and read
it aloud in a spirit of as genuine thanks-
giving as he had already read many a.
one for ‘“patience under tribulation’!
The fact is, this whcle philosophy of
the due relation between mustard and
beef is one none of us begin seriously

speech. He|
i Hood

enough to ponder. It crops out every-
What enormous stimu-

} fort are we not all of us given to spread-
{ing for our friends who are lying broken
| in body and spent in mind, and with no
{ more power than Mrs., Dombey to re-
gainst a tenth part of their plas-
ters’ bite and fire. Well, ir, instead of
being angered and embittered, or grieved
and depressed over them, as too often
| we are, we could learn to give and take
them in laughing and humor, as did Tom
and his blessed wife, and to out
| with a cheery exclamation of, *‘Lord,
! what fools these mortals be” about rheu-
| matism and consumption, and despond-
ency and bereavement, and. wreeck of
fortune and being jilted for another fel-
low!—why, then, what a livelier world
to live in would this soon be all round
the circle!
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| SURE REGULATORS.—Mandrake and
| Dandvlion are known to exert a powerful
influence on the iiver and kidneys, re-
| storing them to healthful action, inducing
i a regular flow of the secretions and im-
! parting to the organs complete power to
| perform their functions. These valuable
| ingredients enter into the conrposition of
EPurmelee's Vegetable Pills, and serve to
{ render them the agreeable and salutary
i medicine they are. There are few pill‘s
s¢ effective as they in their action,

The colonial treasurer of the Trans-
ivu:xl has sent to England for $50,000
| worth of pennies with the view of
| alding in the reduction of the cost of
:ln'mz‘ in the Rand. Owing to the
;deurth of pence, matches are at pre-
sent used as a portion of the currency
iof the Rand.

Of course, the difference between
speculating and gambling is that if it’s
gambling you lose.
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Coughs, Colds,

all Throat and

little boy ba

“If more men of leisure had the pluckis . '

ness, the ingenuity and the enthusiasm |
of the young Brazilian, and were willing |
not only .to hazard their lives in balloon !
ascents, but to gain the skill' which comes |
only fromt beginning the study in their;
youth, as he did, the flying vehicle mightf
soon become as common a sight.as the
more prosaic automobile.”

IT IS THE FARMER’'S FRIEND.—The |
farmer will find in Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric
0il a potent remedy for wounds or pains
in the body or for - affections of the
respiratory organs. and for household use
He will also find it a con-
renient friend in treating injured horses,
cattle. etc., or relieving them when at-
tacked by colds, coughs. or any kindred

The largest airship constructed is to

MINARD'S LINIMENT CURES
HTHERIA :

That low-lying territory of the Mis-

“Father of Waters” draws sup-

THEREK IS NOTHING equal to Mother

The importatiori of opium ‘that is
smoking is double taat

The amount is more than hal

DR.. WOOD’S

NORWAY PINE
SYRUP

CURES
Bronchitis,

Crou&.l Hoarseness, Sore Throat,
Asthma, hooping Cough,

It is pleasant to take and is soothing and healing to the lungs. Thereis
nothing to equal it for stopping that tickling sensation in the throat, and the
persistent cough that keeps you awake at night.

Price 250, at all Dealers.
QUICKEEST AND MOST EFFECTIVE.

1 bave used Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup
fn my family for the lust 8ix years, and have fouud
" o it the quickest and most effective medicine for ell
i ) 4 kinds of coughs and colds I have ever used. M

; g gn. severe sttack of bronchitis, but be-
. fore using half & bottle of the Syrup he was com-
pletely cured, I cannot praise it enough.

Mzs, Wi, J. FLEWELLING, Arthur, Ont,
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is what an investment in thle Preferred Shares of the

American . Petroleum Company

will net you.

An established business, safe, sound and conserva-
| tive, not a scheme to get rich in three months.

Standard Oil Company Purchases Entire Product

One-third of the Shares sold have been purchased by some cf

The Most Prominent and

Careful Men in Canada.

Dividends paid monthly out of the ecarnings of the Company.
The Company is earning today more than twice the dividend re-
quiréments and is selling preferred shares to acquirévmore prcj-

Address—J. R.
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erty. Do not overlook this—it will cost you nothing to inquire.’
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