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:atum in, and expose his noble head
to “?elp ive and insul taunts
and m the almost ly hum-
‘fliating. shouts and laudations of the
mob; oh, this required all her faith and
patience to enable her to bear it. She
‘knew that aDniel Hunter’s public hon-
-ors to be gained by him in extering
:again upon a public life. And, nable wo-
man ugh she was, she was not Spar-
“tan to be willing to see her hus-
"band sacrifice himeelf for the Common-
‘wealth alone.

Let rfectl reed with Mrs. Hun-
“ter, ::dp:hnredyhzg misgivings relative
to the result. Maud grieved that her fa-
ther left off his pleasant daily rides
with them from place to place, to watch
over the “improvements,” and that he
gave ui his cozy evening talks and read-
ings—that he was absent from them
so frequently, and for so long & time—
that his hours at home were mostly tak-
en up by political friends and adherents,
and mostly that he lost his cheerfulness,
and grew thoughtful, anxious and hag-
gard. He had in truth a violently pre-
Judiced faction to meet and overcome.
And had Daniel Hunter been the candi-
date for any very high office, it is pro-
bable that—“the Courtier,” “the Aris-
tocrat,” “the Renegade Republican,” as
they miscalled him—would have been de-
feated.

But when he became a candidate only
- to be their representative in Congress—
a post which even his enemies knew
very well could bring him no new glory
‘—and when his friends made use of that
circumstance to convince the people that
their oldest friend and advocate—the
very patriarch of the people’s party,
the very veteran commander of their
host, was willing to serve them :au an
humbler capacity, was willing to enter
the ranks and do battle for their rights,
side by side with the newest recruits;
indeed there was a great revolution in
Daniel Hunter’s favor, and as reaction
is always equal to action the return of
the cbbing tide of popular favor was
tremendous—was overwhelming.

It was In vain that Falconer O’Leary,
the handsome, impussionate, enthusias-
tic stump orator, harangued the people
‘with all his might, flying from station
to station through tﬂe Congressional
»district; making a dozen fiery speeches
in a day and night, denouncing the Old
‘Guards and Daniel Hunter, and grossly
-misrepresenting, because honestly misap-
prehending his character, motives, prin-
.ciples and politics. And crowds, while
under the immediate power of his elo-
‘quence, were carried away by his mes-
meric influence, and huzzaed and shout-
‘ed, and cheered him and his measures
to his heart’s content, and dispersed to
.get drunk in his honor. And afterward,
when their blood was cool, and their
heads clear, they went and voted for
Daniel Hunter.

In the meantime, passages from these
denunciatory speeches were frequently
reported and quoted, and the members
of Mr. Hunter’s family often saw them |
in the columns of the mewspapers. ‘And
the sight of one such always gave Maud
great distress. After, ore day, reading
a bitter and vituperative invective
launched by the fiery young orator
against her father, she dropped the pa-
per and suddenly burst into a passionate
fit of tears. Her father took her hand,
and sought to soothe and quiet her. But

rors, those of youth and enthusiasm. He
will come right.”
“Father, my dear father—oh, your
tience is like the patience of our
rd.n
“Hush, my dear, your words border
upon irreverence. Besides, it is not all
tience, my child—for Maud, I really
ike that boy, and his vituperative de-
nunciations only make me smile to think
how honestly he hurls them, and how
honestly he will one day retract them.
Yes, Maud, I really do like that boy
very much—whether it is for your sake
only, or whether it is because with his
ion, and his genius, and his d i

e gives me such a deal of anxiety, I do
not know, but certainly I like him more
and more every day”

This was true. “Danjel Hunter, from
many different causes, had conceived for
the wild, young, radical leader a reall
paternal affection. And when the cris
came, and the election was decided, and
Daniel Hunter was returned by an over-
whelming majority—amid the triumph
and rejoicing he felt a pang of sympathy
with the disappointment and chagrin of
his fiery young antagonist; he longed
to pour into his ear the words of coun-
sel, comfort and strength; he felt in:
creased anxiety upon account of the
boy, and made numerous inquiries con-
cerning him; fruitless inquiries; for im-
mediately after the decision of the elec-
tion Falconer had disappeared from the
neighborhood.

Mr. Hunter, however, wrote to
his friend, Donzoni, telling him
that he felt . great interest in the
well-doing of the young sculptor;
that he knew the boy, in his disap-
JJoint.ment, dejection and morbid pride,
would never voluntarily present him-
sclf at the studio he had left so sudden-
ly and cavalierly; and requesting him to
inquire out and write to his former pu-
pil and invite his return.

In a month atter sending this letter,
Mr. Hunter had the gratification of re-
ceiving one from the old sculptor, in-
forming him that he had recovered his
student—that Falconer was with him,
but so depressed, so ill, so despairing,
as to be almost incapable of work. He
wrote that the youth had expressed a
desire to go to Rome, to study the old
masters, but that he had not the means
of paying even his travelling expenses,
to say nothing of the cost of living after
he should get there. He further wrote
that he thought nothing could so, in all
respects, benefit the young artist as a
few years’ residence in.that old city of
the arts.

Mr. Hunter read this letter ‘with un-
qualified pleasure, and then communi-
cated its contents to his wife, and said:

“Now, this falls out exactly as I
would have it, exactly as I anticipated.
He wants to go and cultivate his art in
Rome, and I can send him there.”

Mrs. Hunter’s eyes questioned him.

“Ah, T see that you are doubting,
Augusta. You think that if that young
man never ¥ets to Rome in any other
way, he will never consent to owe ‘his

mitted to know anything about it. But
that shall not be. He shall go and
never dream that he goes at any one’s
cost but his own. This is my plan:
Only yegterday I procured for our
friend, Major , an appointment as
Charge at Rome. I wil Iget him to ad-
vertise for a private secretary to a gen-
tleman about to go to Rome for a resi-
dence of several years. I will take care
that Falconer sees this advertisement.
He will be sure to seize the opportunity
and answer it, He will be engaged, of
dourge, ard will aceompany s em-
ployer to Rome.”

“Yes, but in the meantime, while oe-

she refused to be comforted, saying, be-
tween her sobs, that the acrimonious

hatred between two that she loved so |
much would break her heart. And her |
father calmly and si&ultly held her hand |
until the gust wa® past. And then,

when he could get a look at her tearful,

flushed, half-hidden face, he smiled on

her, with that smile of conscious power, ‘
noble benignity and liberal interpreta- |
tion, that ever excited her gratitude and

love, and inspired her with faith and |
hope; and he said:

"My dear, never mind. I do not like
Falconer the less upon acgount of his
frank, hearty, cordial, thorough-going |
antagonism to myself. It grows out of |
A misconception so great that when it is
discovered the boy's wild, honest heart
will experience a revolution in my favor,
of such a nature that his retusning af-
fection will be apt to embujrass me
more than his hatred did. My dear be
hopeful for him—his traits of character

. - . !
are essentially noble and heraie—his er-

cupied with the duties of his situation,
how will he Le able to study his art?”’

“I might answer you, love, that with
a real devotion to art, he would find
opportunities—but I mean  not so—1
mean to clear his way. By a private un-
derstanding \with the Major (who hss
‘already one secretary appointed by the
rovernmant), T will arrange it so that
his situation will be a sinecure, and a
vehicle for the income that I shall settle
Upou min, and’ that shall be paid him
through the Major- in the guise of
his secretary’s salary.”

“That isan excellent plan,indeed. And
I presume, Major ——— will gladly ac-
cede to your proposal.”

“Certainly; it will make no trouble or
expense for the Major, and he will be
glad at once to oblige me and to secure
a_ desirable addition to his party. It
will also fall directly in with the Major’s
benevolence and love of patronizing gen-
ius to afford this Young man all the ad-
vice and asistance he may require.¥

Grippe or Influenza, whichever you like

to call it, ic one of
diseascs known,

the most weakering

Scozst’ s Emulsion, which is Cod

Liver Oil :nd Hypophosphites in easily di-
gested form, i3 fne greatest strength-builder
known to medical science.

It is so easily digested that it sinks irto
the system, imaking new blood and ‘new fat,
. and strengthening nerves and muscles.

Use Scozz’s
Influenza.
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visit to me. Very likely, if he is per

Yo iy 5 it vy
and—but | aid nct intend the impertin-
ence of praising vou. Daniel Hunter,”
said the lady, with eyes soul-full of
love and honor fixed upon his face.
In a few weeks, the plan that Mr.
Hunter had sketeled was fully carried
out: And Falooner, with a tandsome
outfit and liberal provision, and totally
ignorant of his magnanimous benefac-
tor, went to Rome with Major )
ostensibly as his private secrctary, real-
ly as Daniel Hunter’s protege, commit-
ted to the Major’s care to guide and as-
sits in the study oé seulpture.

And about the first of December, Mr.
Hunter went to Washington for the
purpose of taking his seat in the House
of Representatives. He was acompan-
ied by his family, and once more the sir-
ens of society, fashion, gayety, adula-
tion vainly wove their eﬁrm around
the head of the beautiful Maud—they
ocould not corrupt her lovely simplicity
and integrity of character. And one rea-
son why they could not do so was be-
cause the maiden always had her moth-
er near her to counteract the evil in-
fluence. And thus the season passed.
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i hiqgftor speaKks
of a Great Remedy::

Dr. William’s Pink Pills Stronél; Endorsed by ’ One. of.
the World’s Greatest Doctors--Hope for the Sick.. |

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, fon Pale Peo-
ple is the only adwertised medicine in
the world that has had. the public endor-
sation of a doctor of world wide reputa-
tion. Such an endorsation stamps this
medicine as being worthy of the confi-
dence of every person. who is sick or ail-
ing. A great doctor would not risk his
reputation unless he was absolutely con-
fident, through .a personal knowledge
that Dr. Williame’ Pick Pills will do
what is claimed ror them. Dr. Guiseppe
L i, one of the greatest physicians

Near the close of the i Mr.
Hunter had elaborated and perfected a
plan for the adjustment of the great
national disoute that had nearly brok-
en up all old political parties, and se*
new factions in deadly - oppusition to
each other. This plan he embodied in a
bill which he brought before the House.
It was met with sharp opposition—
there was a long-continued, virulent con-
flict, too violent and noisy to be honor-
el with the name of a de-
bate, and which made, the House of Re-
presentatives resemble more a gathering
of revolutionary sans culottes than a
well-ordered American Congress. But
before the session was over, Daniel Hun-
ter had the satisfaction of seeing his bill
pass both Houses of Congress.

The success of this bill gave unbound-
ed satisfaction to the country at large.
And never, in the palmiest days of
popularity, had “Daniel Hunter” been so
much the idol of the people. Through-
out the country, illuminations, bonfires,
torchlight processions, ete., were got up
in his honor, and to celebrate the pass-
age of his bill. :

And despite all his dislike to parade,
and his love of simplicity, his return
home—followed, attended and met by
crowds noisy with enthusiasm—resem-
bled more nearly a royal progress than

of modern times, for years the trusted
‘medical adviser of the Pope, writes the
following utron%he.ttc n favor of Dr.
Williams’ Pink 3

“I certify that I have tried Dr. Wil
liams’ Pink Pills in four cases of the sim-
ple ‘anaemia of develop t. After a
:e;vl' weeks of treatment, the result came
ully up to my expectations. For, that
nmng shall not fail in the future to
extend the use of this laudable prepara-
tion, not only in the treatment of other
morbid forms of the category of anaemia

or chlorosis, but also in cases of neurage.
thenia and the like.”
(Signed) © DR. GIUSEPPE LAPPONI,,
Via dei Graechi 332, Rome.”
The “simple ia ol development” |
referred to by Dr. Lapponi is.of, course. |
that tired, languid condition of. Yo
rls whose development to,womanho
is tardy, and whose health, at the period
of that development, is so M.W-
led. His opinion of the value of Dr. Wil-
liams’ Pills at that time is of the
highest scientific authority, and it con-
firms the many pub!

lished | cases, in: which
anaemia and other diseases, of: tha blood,
as well as nervous diseases, have been
cured by these pills, whieli, ik need hard-
1{ be mentioned, owe their eff to
their power of making, naw bleod, and
thus acting directly upon. the digestive
roenigrod g B K
anaemia, d 5 i and

troubles due to bad blood, and all affes-
tions of th:d nlervol,. as. St. Vitus’ dance,
paralysis a. locomotor ataxi are
commended to the public v‘v‘i:’h' the
greater confidence. beeanse they have the
::::ng endorsation of this great physi-

for such a long, indefinite time, and the

end of all this is so distant and uncer-

tain,” and then her fortitude gave way

altogether and she dropped her head

:p:;:t ﬂher mother’s lhoumlr, and wept
e A

Mrs. Hunter folded her arms around
her, in silence, until her fit of sobbi;
had subsided, and then she kissed her
and said, cheerfully:

“And yet, my darling, in all this thero
is also much that is very hopeful and
encouraging. In the first place, you fecl
sure that Falconer loves you, and only
you, with his whole heart, and that he
will so love you forever, don’t you?”

“Oh, yes, I am certain of it, mamma,;
certain of it! I have heard of many a

the journey of a mere republican citi-
zen. And whenever he appeared, the
multitude sent up to heaven, in shouts
of gratitude, the name of Daniel Hun-

ter!
CHAPTER XXIX

Daniel Huuter, with his family, was
again at Howlet Hall, and engaged in
the superintendence of his works of im-

rovement in that neighborhood. And
g{uud was still the inseparable compan-
ion of her father and mother in all their
walks, rides and drives around the coun-
try. But Maud was no longer the bright-
lipped, sunny-eyed maiden, called for her
radiant beauty, the “Star of Silver
Creck.” Since Falconer had departed
for a foreign land, without having pre-
viously bidden her good-bye, she had
grown pale and pensive, and with all her
efforts to be cheerful, her very sweet-
est smileg were sadder thap another’s
tears. The young girl’s patient sorrow
distressed her mother very much, (ﬁne
day she followed her daughter er
chamber, and eribracing her, saill;

“My darling, why don’t you talk to
me about Falconer? You are always
thinking about him—talk as freely to
me a8 you pleagse. Do not close your
heart. against me, my child. Do yoe
think there is any one in the worid who
lIgves you more, understands you more,
or can sympathize with you, and advisé
You be\tvtr than your Mother?” And
she drew. the pale girl to her bosom,
most tenderly caressing her.

“Dearest, sweetest mamma, I do not
close my heart against you. The Lord
forbid fe. All the angels know I have
not a secret from you in my bosom—but

“But what, my love?”

Maud placed her hand in her mother's
and turned her head to conceal the ris-
ing tears, as she said, in a faltering
voice:

“I wish to conquer—in silence—this—
this—this disposition to low spirits,
mamma.” Then turning around, with a
bright smile, the maiden added, archly:
“Daniel Hunter’s daughter muet not
turn a love-sick girl on your hands,
mammal”

“And ther, mamma, I have one excuse
to offer for suffering myself to fall into
this depression that gives You pain. You
know, dear mother, it is not as if Fal-
coner were a recent acquaintance—the
lover of a few weeks’ standing. We
were such old friends, mamma! We
were playmates and companions ever
since I remember anything—and we lov-
ed, and Eluypd, and quarrelled, and slap-
ped each other in the face; and then
grieved, and coaxed, and  kissed and
made up, and were better friends than
before, ever since we were babies. Only
as we grew up, we grew more refined
in our cruelty, and when we disagreed
we struck each other on the heart in-
stead of the face. But that did not
often happer, sweet mother;” and then
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she smiled again very archly, as she con-
tinued: “We were like a pair of pig-
eons hatched in the sampe box, and wher-
ever you saw one perched, you might
be sure that the other was flying ar-
ound very near. We used to go almost
everywhere together I was naturally
a cowardly little thing, especially afraid
of falling and of broken bones; and yet
when Falconer would take his fowling-
piece and go off up the mountain in the
morning before I was up, I would be
sure to go after him, climbing the steep
rocks and breaking through the prickly
pine and cedar thickets, guided
only. by the occasional report
of his gun, at the risk of tumbling down
a precipice, or getting a load of buckshot
in my heéad, and with the certainty of
weeting a rueful welcome from Faleoner,
who would be sure to quarrel with me
for endangering my limbs, or, what hurt
me more, throw away his gun and sit
down and ery, to think how near he
came to shooting me. I always felt his
troubles and his triumphs with far keen-
er sense than my own—indeed, I had
some, but his—" " Here, by her on
fond memory and her mother’s sympa-
thy, the maiden was beguiled into many
a reminiscence of the past. "fnra
concluded, the tears were again swim-
niing into her eycs, and she-su . “Sweet
mother, we were never e tads hefore.

ful plot to make mischief between
a pair of hearts, but not the most skill-
fnfa conspirator that ever sold his own
soul at & bad bargain could by any set
of circumstances make me doubt Falcon-
er’s loyalty.”

“Well, then, how much comfort in
that! that jn itself might be everything!
And then, besides, you know that, not-
withstanding his very erroneous opin-
ions, and his rash, fiery, impetuous way
of propagating them, the young man has
really a very fine nature; he is noble-
hearted, high-spirited, talented, and full
of the richest promise for the future.
Don’t you know that?”

“Oh, yes, dear mother, I know it; and
yet—" '

“Well, my darling?”

“Oh, mother, while he is so estranged,
80 ?ﬁosed to my dearest, my best, my
most honored father!”

“Well, my love, what of that! since
your father is not opposed to him? Shall
the wisdom an, pov’::- of maturity be
fooled by the folly and weaknes of
youth? Daniel Hunér looks upon Fal-
coner with the affectionate tolerance of
a parent for a young, wrong-headed, yet
not wrong-hearted son. His care, unseen,
you know, has sent him to Rome, pro-
vides for his welfare there, watohes over
his interests, and receives constant intel-
ligence of his progress. The last news
from Rome assures™us that Falconer is
pursuing his studies in sculpture with
the greatest zeal, and under the best pos-
sible auspices. Look up, my child! Have
faith and hope, as well as love.”

“I will, mother! I will, best mother!
Oh, believe me, I often take myself to
‘task for my depression. Yes, {ndeed—
—how dare I sit down in selfish repin-
ing over one single selfish 'desire un-

' o TN
1as J..JJ"J‘LO.“...,

| filled, or only deferred—and not rather

rige up and go and minister to those
who are really afflicted? Yes, dear
mother, your lessons and your example
have not been all in vain; they have
not been thrown away upon Your child.
1 have 80 communed with If, and I have
made resolutions, which, with the help
of our Heavenly Father, I mean to carry
out.”

“Une of the uses of affliction,
dearest child, is to impress that lesson.”

“And then, dearest mother, when I
have gone among the suffering poor;
when I have entered one of those miser-
able Irish cabins on ghe mountain, and
found human beings; men and women
and children,. sunk in brutal ignorance
and coarseness; living amid squalor,
filth and disease! enduring the pangs
of hunger, cold and illness;
without relief  for  the present
or hope for the future; al-
most without love for each other or
faith in God. I have thought—oh! 1
have asked myself, who hath made me
to differ; how dare I live for myself
and not for these? And even when I
go into one of our comfortable negro
quarters (though we should not think
comfortable for ourselves, mamma?)

And now we are nof

cstranged; he has sail- 4 withont even
hidding me farewell; he & < donyrted m
bittered and unh {

and when I see some old, supernatural
negro, after his life of toil, dying by
inches, on his coarse, hard bed, in his
rude, rough room; and see him leaving
his children and grandchildren with no
jhope of a better fate than his own, 1
ask myself in fear and trembling—my
God! who has made me to differ? How
dare I grieve for myself and not for
these also? And oh! how I realize that
it is no merit of mine, that I am not
one of them—*as it is no fault of theirs
that they are poor and ignorant and
diseased and hideous—as it is no merit
of mine, that I am rich and intelligent
and fair and healthy. And, oh, then 1
inquire—does not this great difference
make me fearfully responsible for all
all the advantages I possess? fearfully
accountable for all the sufferings I
might relieve? Mother! dearest moth-
er! my sin has been that I knew how
to do right and did it not! But it shall
be so no longer. Your teachings shall
not be so cast away. I will be differ-
ent. I will live a useful and an unself-
ish life.”

(To be Continued.)
——

Wilful Waste,

““Don’t it make you angry, to see a pretty
giri waste a kiss. on a Teddy bear?” asked
t ‘11 voung man.

‘“Indeed it does.”

‘“And it 1s alwavs a b

“Sure! A girl

bear *'- Chicnen

replied his chum.
“ful girl,”

r'a kiss will
News.

THE WINDS OF THE WORLD.

Fight Between the Monsoons—Local
Breezes and Some of Their Effects.

Being eredibly informed the other
day by a queer old man of the gea-
faring persuasion that the southeast
consoon was still fighting the north-
east monsoon to see which would

conquer, and the information being
followed by a dissertation on the fail-
ure of the last sea sports owiugl to the
same perversity of a veteran lagging
superfluous on the stage when he
ought to have left the boards empty
for the keey rotheaster, it occurred
to me that there was a considerable
amount of information to be obtained
about winds without discoursing on
wi ess.

ntil one actually experiences it
there a lot of romance nﬁ
around the outskirts of the worl
monsoon. We speak of the monsosn
being late or early, of the east coast
being practically closed, but unless
we go down to the sea in ships con-
tinents of India and Australia, how-
ever, the breaking of the rains is a
matter of real moment, o
interest to everyone, of painful and
keenes} anxiety to many, and in such
cases the word is fraught with a mean-
ing which is gream than ever book

to the min

conveye mfn
Apart {rom w?n&‘ 0!

hgtit there &fe the many I Lg:

w?:l ren} parts of the
or) ggnera, unkind in

such be mention-

oocyr {
an

chatacter. 1 m:g

ed the Bimoon, Biroged, Harmaitap,

the Puna of Peru, the bitter ng?h-

eagter of RBritain, the Migﬁr of Mar-

seilles and that coast, the Pampero

f the des. With all these local
greezes, iough - in fact they are of-
tentimes %ales of some velocity, many
curious effects are coupled, and one
of the most noticeable of these is thaf
th: blowing of the genuine nor’easter
at home ig always coincident with the
greatest number of deaths from con-
sunmption and brain 3isease.

There is here opened up a wide field
of most interesting research for the
curious i? weather stud{y and human.

{0

my |

ity loge, for the effect of wind og sen-
tient}ei as néver been as dsep
considere it mjght be. Thus in
the lower Pune ofe(}ife the animal
ar: distinctly affec by winds, an
in portloular cats, as finy one will
remember if they consider the pecul-
iarities of cats when high winds are
blowing.  Cattle, too, ‘gre suscept-
ible to winds, and possibly more to
the premonition of wind, while the
blowing of a nor’wester will exhilarate
some temperaments in a manner not
quite the same as anything else will.
—From the Bingapore Free Press.
—_————————

BREAKING IN A LOCOMOTIVE.,

Tried First in the Yards and Later
Sent Out on Regular Runs.

Few pé¥sons outside the realm of the

ifeature in the test

iToam!” wh:lé"in ‘service.” 1lhe engioe is

&m turned over to an ¢ngineer; wiiose
ty- it is to “break” it in. The.

8. steamed up in, and 1f it will run

S. “aken for a little try-out about. the

. The science of locomotive building has
\een developed to such a fine point. that
‘theze is little danger now of an. o
“bueking” on-its first trisl. The main
f is to see.that therd
is no heating ‘in the journals. or rod

If there is no huﬂ-f.-th en-
ul: hdrun n;m;t the yards.fon :‘bout

8 day and the steam is.again

from tho{onor. st

20 miles an hour,
Heating is one o '
eases of an ¢ and it
the engineer looks, to,

else, e

eer is so devel

SEA BATMING ON NEW YEAR'S,

Aonual Dip iIn 8an Diego Bay Asten
ishing to Basterners.

frozen over and provide

o e

ing s and ocean
s e i £
o sor

does it matter if does
the is New %.ur‘o or Grbtm.u.q
Mem day or the

is all the same to

annual features of
& rowing club, eays The Travel
sine, {s the New Year's day
y, when ecores of the rs geb
into the water at the same lm.k&
a pieture which is a source astop-
ishment to the “easterners” who muz
‘b: down on water-front. But t!
not the only day in the winter when
ﬂIOI)OYIhVGﬂiermhﬁ.Opﬂl
water. Indd:ed,mtao. members ml.yll;o
seen any year taking an in-
vigorating P{wc'
———p P

SLEEPLESS BABIES
ARE SICKLY BABIES,

Well babies sleep soundly and wake ui
brightly. Whep little onds are rest 4
¢

Sicopiass and cross the sumst
that they are mot w obably
stomach or bowels is out of order, o,
may be teething troubles. Give B|£ s
Own Tablets and see how quickly
child grows well and ha; y and sleeps
soundly and naturally. Not the ¢
sleep of “soothing” “medicines, but the
natural sleep of health,  You have
guarantee of a Government analyst that
this medicine contains no poisonous opi-
ate or narcotic, and you can give the
Tablets just as safely to a new born
babe as to the well grown child. Bold
l;g all medicine dealers, or by mail at

cents a box from the Dr. Williams’
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont,

o ———————

Making a B of Benevolencs, -

It takes a practicai mind to make g
fortune. Men have often said in my
hearing: “Oh, how I wish I were rieh!
If I had money I should do this great
work or that” Wow, those men will
never be rich. They haven’t got the pur-
m and n}(rractical bent of mind for it.

y think of the fruits of viotory with-
out the struggle. I fear it is n
to fix the mind pretty firmly upon the
making of money before it is possible to
plan its spending. I remember clearly
when the financial plan—if I may call it
so—of my life was formed. It was out
in Ohio, under the minis. ration of a dear
old minister, who preached,“Get money;
get it honestly, and then give it~wigely.”
I wrote that down in a little book,
have the little book yet, with that writ-

operating department of a railroad know
anything of the ofttimes vexatious pe-
culiarities and not infrequently seeming-
ly intelligent capers of a locomotive
when being “broke” to its mission in the
world. Each new engine must undergo a
set training or test before it is put into
actual service, and each locomotive
which has gone through the shops for re-
pairs is given a certain working out be-
fore it is returned to its erstwhile duties.

Some locomotive manufacturing com-
panies complete their engines ready for
actual service before sending them out;
others ship them to the destination in a
partial “knockdown” state and they are
completed in the shops of the road to
which they are delivered.

When a new engine is taken into a
shop it is turned over to a mechanic
whose duty it is to fit it up and make
all connections and adjustments of the
interior mechanism. This complete, the
engine is turned over to a fireman, who
steamsa 1t up and blows it off in order to
reniove any grease that might have accu-
mulated in the boiler or any such foreign
substance as might cause a boiler to

L

ing in it. I have tried ever since to “
money honestly and give it wisely,”
There is a great deal osfd folly shown in
the distribution of benevolence. If gub-
stance is a trust, then it is very serious
business, this matter of dispensing #t,
One can’t simply get rid of it and have &
free conscience. A responsibility at-
taches to the distribution. I have ggff®
idea on that point, to this effect™ Let
us have benevolent trusts—corporations
to manage the business of benevolence.”
—John D. Rockefeller in Leslie’s Week-

ly.
—_——e———

Women Defied Church Rule,
Six splendidly clad young women, not the
least of their grandeur 'being represented
by the latest examples of millinery art,
swept Into the First Presbyterian Church
last night and seated themselves in the
most advantageous seats of this the mosé
selected house of worship in the city. The
six did not resemble conspirators bent om
revolutionary and rebellious tactics, but
they were and they won their point.

‘“‘Ledles will please remove their hats,’
commanded the Rev. Dr. Matthews, when
his calm glance over his congregation pe-
vealed the fact that ome of the standing
rules of the church was being violyted
right under the ministerial nose.

There was no responsive action on the
part of the eix. The request was repeated
in a still firmer tone, but the rebels sat
firm. and after a pause of @ minutes’s dup-
atior the divine began his sermon while the
six sat straight with their plumes flaunting
a paean of victory.—Seattle Times.

————

But She Doesn’t Last as Well.

The modern girl is cast iron. She can
do everything a man can do. No man
could live the life the ordinary society
woman leads and not be a wreck at the
end of the first season. Certainly no man
could run_the risks the average woman
runs in the mere matter of healtheand
not become a confirmed invalid on the
spot.— Ladies’ Field. §

——— :
Blodds—“0ld Hardhart reminds me
of a boarding-house chicken.’ Slobbs—

. hl$‘Con o
R IIE. Thes ot may
; '%'t't‘::sf.:%ul'f o

“How 807" Blobbs-—“He hasn’t a ten-
der spot for anybody.” X




