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little ticularly anxious and particularly ab- 
divide his at- sorbed; so much so that I was not sur- 

Perhaps I prised that no one ventured to approach 
Again I wondered and again I

ardent love-making. I felt awide steps connected the must have looked as faded and colorless 
of the as a half-obliterated pastel.

"A striking woman," I remarked as I 
saw he was not likely to resume the 
conversation which her presence had 
interrupted. “And what a diamond!" 

The glance he cast me was peculiar. 
"Did you notice it particularly?" he

flight of low, 
two, which, following the curve 
wall, added much to the beauty of this 
portion of the hall.1

The group was a failure and was 
never shipped; but the alcove remained, 
and, possessing as it did all the advan­
tages of a room in the way of heat 
and light, had been turned into a mini­
ature retreat of exceptional beauty.

The seclusion it offered extended, or 
so we were happy to think, to the soli­
tary divan at its base on which Mr. 
Durand and I were seated. With pos- 
sibly an undue confidence in the advan- response, I quickly replied: 
tage of our position, we were diseasing I “It would be difficult not to notice 2= 
want you, and you only. And I want haps she is a queen. I should judge a 
vou soon When do you think you can from the homage which follows he • 
marry me? Within a week—if—if---"| His eyes sought mine. There was in-

Did my look stop him? I was star- quiry in them, but it was an inquiry I 
tied I had heard no incoherent phrase did not understand.
from him before. I "What can you know about dia-

"A week!" I remonstrated. "We take

piqued that he should 
tentions in this way. 

■ evening, at least, hlm. ,
asked myself for whom or for wnat he

had tain lazy grace irresistibly fascinating 
to the ordinary man; a gorgeously ap­
pareled woman, with a diamond on her 
breast too vivid for most women, 
most too vivid for her. I noticed this 
diamond early in the evening, and then 
I noticed her. She was not as fine as 
the diamond, but she was very fine, 
and, had I been to a less ecstatic frame 
of mind, I might have envied the hom­
age she received from the men, not 
excepting him upon whose arm I lean- 
ed. Later, there was no one in the

ears to link us to the scene weL
The Woman with the Diamond..

I was, perhaps, the plainest girl in 
the room that night. I was also the 
happlest—up to one o’clock. Then my 
whole world crumbled, or, at least, suf­
fered an eclipse. Why and how, I

thought that for this
he might have been blind to a mereleft. . ,.Why had he brought me here, into 

this fairyland of opalescent lights and 
intoxicating perfumes? What could he 
have to say—to show? Ah! in another 
moment I knew. He had seised my 
hands, and love, ardent love, came 
pouring from his lips.4

Could it be real? Was I the object 
of all this feeling—I? If so, then, life 
had changed for me indeed.

Silent from rush of emotion, I 
searched his face to see if this para- 
dise, whose gates I was thus passion- 
ately bidden to enter, was indeed a ver-

was waiting. For Mr. Durand to leave 
this lady's presence? No, no, I would 
not believe that. Mr. Durand could not

coquette's fascinations.
I was thus doubly engaged in listen­

ing to my lover’s words and in watch- 

ing the various monte nie who former dimeult for a man to leave them, and, and downtheetand reminded me realizing this, I could not forbear cast, 
that I had promised him a waltz. Loath ing a parting glance behind me as, th leave Mr Durand, yet seeing no way yielding to Mr. Fox's Importunities, I to leave Mr. imell to Mr. Fox, I cast turned toward the supper-room. I# 
an appealing glance at the former and showed me the Englishman in the act 
an appeatiys argined to find him al-l of lifting two cups of coffee from a 
was greatly e g small table standing near the reception-
ready on your dance,” he cried, “I have room door. As his manner plainly be- 

Enjoy 3 Fairbrother," and tokened whither he was bound with
this refreshment, I felt all my uneasi-

bo there still; yet some women make it
asked.

Astonished, for there was something 
very uneasy in his manner so that I 
half expected to see him rise and join 
the group he was so eagerly watching 
without waiting for my lips to frame a

am about to relate.
I was not made for love. This I had 

often said to myself; very often of late, 
figure I am too diminutive, in face 

far too unbeautiful, for me to cherish 
expectations of this nature. Indeed, love 
had never entered into my plan of life, 
as was evinced by the nurse’s diploma ately ---------------------  
I had just gained after three years of |ity or only a dream born of the excite- 
hard study and severe training. ment of the dance and the charm of a

I was not made for love. But if I scene exceptional in Its splendor and importance, 
trad been; had I been gifted with picturesqueness even for so luxurto teresting man-* . - - - - - - - - - . and 1aL trifle self-centered.

I greatly courted, he seemed strangely 
restless under the fire of eyes to which 

Ihe was constantly subjected, and only 
happy when free to use his own in con- 

| "I love you: i need o avou templation of the scene about him. Had 
land so he soon made me believe. Your I been less absorbed to my own happi- 
have charmed me from the firs like noiness I might have noted sooner than I 
tantalizing, trusting, loyal self , like no ! did that this contemplation was con- 
other, sweeter than any other. n I fined to such groups as gathered about 

the lady with the diamond. But this Ij 
failed to observe at the time, and con- 
sequently was much surprised to come 
upon him, at the end of one of the 

I forgot dances, talking with this lady in an 
have conceived. I forgot animated and courtly manner totally 

1 " * the apathy, amounting to
boredom, with which he had hitherto

world I envied less.
The ball was a private and very ele­

gant one. There were some notable 
guests. One gentleman in particular 
was pointed out to me as an English­
man of great distinction and political 

I thought him a very In­
for his years, but odd 

Though

a word to say to Mrs.
partner hadwas gone before my newscene exceptional in 

I been gifted with picturesqueness
height, regularity of feature, or even a city as New York.rth 
with that eloquence of expression which. But it was no mere dream. iruin 
redeems all defects save those which and earnestness were in his manner, 
savor of deformity, I knew well whose and his words were neither feverish 
eye I should have chosen to please, nor forced. .1
whose heart I should have felt proud, "I love you! I need you! So I heard,. 
to win — a  he coon made me believe. You

vanish, and was able to take mynesstaken me on his arm.
Was Mrs. Fairbrother the lady with 

the diamond? Yes; as I turned to enter 
the parlor with my partner, I caught a 
glimpse of Mr. Durand’s tail figure just 
disappearing from the step behind the

withseat at one of the small tables
which the supper-room was filled, and 
for a few minutes, at least, lend an ear 
to Mr. Fox’s vapid compliments and 
trite opinions. Then my attentionmonds?” he presently demanded.

more time than that to fit ourselves for "Nothing but their glitter, and glitter is 
a journey or some transient pleasure, not all—the gem she wears may be a
I hardly realize my engagement yet.’ very tawdry one.”

"You have not been thinking of It , I flushed with humiliation. He was 
for these last two months as I have, a dealer in gems—that was his business

"No." I replied demurely, forgetting -and the check which he had put upon 
everything else in my delight at my enthusiasm certainly made me con- 
admission. among clubs scious to take back my words. I had"Nor are you 3 had a better opportunity than himselfand restaurants, home." for seeing this remarkable jewel, and,

"Nor do you love me as deeply as I with the perversity . ... a son as structure they are living 

cheeks: I amicable understanding,
conspicuous. It is

in all passed in an
ing at the window opposite me with the 
feeling of one who has just seen a 
vision. Yet almost immediately I for­
got the whole occurrence in my anxiety 
as to Mr. Durand’s whereabouts. Cer- 

. , gave tainly he was amusing himself very
but she's not my etyle.” actarso women much elsewhere or he would have found

wandered.
I had not moved nor had I shifted 

my gaze from the scene before me—the 
ordinary scene of a gay and well-filled 
supper-room, yet I found myself look­
ing. as if through a mist I had not even 
seen develop, at something as strange,

sage-green curtains.
"Who is Mrs. Fairbrother?" I 

quired of Mr. Fox at the end of 
dance.

in- 
theThis knowledge came with a rush to

my heart—(did I say heart? I should .....____ ,-
have said understanding, which is other, sweeter than any other, 
something very different)—when, at the drawn the heart from my breast, 
end of the first dance, I looked up from have seen many women, admired many 
the midst of the bevy of girls by whom women, but you only have I loved. W 111 
I was surrounded, and saw Anson Du- you be my wife?" 
rand's fine figure emerging from that 
quarter of the hall where our host and thing I could 
hostess stood to receive their guests, all that I had hitherto said to myself- 

................. all that I had endeavored to impress j opposed. 2 
er and h!s manner was both eager unu upon my heart when I beheld him ap- met all advances, 
expectant. Whom was he seeking? proaching, intent, as I believed, to hisi it was not 
Some one of the many bright and vl- search for another woman; and, connd-1 
vacious girls about me, for fie turned ing in his honesty, trusting 
almost instantly our way. But which his faith, I allowed the plans and pur- 
one?..................................................................... I poses of years to vanish in the glamor

I thought I knew. I remembered at of this new joy, and spoke the worn

Mr. Fox, who Is one of society s per­
ennial beaux, knows everybody.

"She is—well, she was Abner Falr- unusual and remote as any phantasm, 
yet distinct enough in its outlines for 
me to get a decided impression of a

brother’s wife. You know Fairbrother, 
the millionaire who built that curious

on Eighty-sixth strost a square of light surrounding the figure 
I believe. Her. of a man in a peculiar pose not eastiv 

 imagined and not easily ------------- -
Instant, and I sat star -

moved beyond any-I was dazzled;

ruffled mood, I burst forth, asroaming hither and thith- do you." .i 
This I thought open to argument.| 
“The home you speak of is a luxur­

ious one" he continued. “I cannot offer never saw its 
you its equal. Do you expect me to?" have, for all your daily acquaintance New 

I was indignant. with jewels. Its value must be enor-
"You know that 1 do not. Shall I, mous. Who is she? You seem to know 

who deliberately chose a nurse’s life her.." 
when an indulgent uncle’s heart and It was a direct question, but I re- 
home were open to me. shrink from ceived no reply. Mr. Durand’s eyes had DLL sues— -, — women much elsewhere or he
braving poverty with the man I lovet followed the lady, who had lingered me a killing glance. men an opportunity of joining me long be-
We will begin as simply as you BComewhat ostentatiously on the top of mind and heart. They do no fore this. He was not even in sight,
please." step, and they did not return to me till to wear jewels worth an ordi y |and I grew weary of the endless menu

"No," he peremptorily put. vanished with her companions fortune." leave and the senseless chit-chat of my com-with a certain hesitancy which seemed Feting the long plush curtains which I looked about for an excuse to leave and the senseies - -
to speak of doubts he hardly acknowl- entrance By this time this none too desirable partner.
edged himself. "I will not marry you partly veiled the entrance day if he had "Let us go back into the long hall,” I 

to the cot O Pele and wish de forced animation of one whose thoughts dancers is making me Sit man he 
oknet LhipE 1 recall with any de- make your life a happy one. I cannot are elsewhere that he finally returne With he Risarm and soon we were 

tete-a-tete conversation ^ you unete a Nouse. Bat if when would I marry him? If he promenadins again in the direction o4 
matters prosper with me, if the chance could offer me a home in a month— the alcove. A passing Elirr D58 turned 
I have built cn succeeds—and it will and he would know by tomorrow if interior was afforded me as
fail or succeed tonight—you will have he could do so—would I come to him to retrace our steps ini front hot diamond 
those comforts which love will heighten then? He would not say in a week; low divan. The lady with t a
into luxuries, and—and ” that was perhaps too soon; but in a was still there. o

He was becoming incoherent again, month?
and this time with his eyes fixed else- in a month? 
where than on my what had distract What I answered I scarcely recall. It was

of statuary which our tali attentions The lady with the His eyes had stolen back to the alcove before or who was with her.
MF. Etamsuen, - house.: He is a diamond was approaching us on her and mine had followed them The could see, however, and did, was the 

to the alcove. She was accompan- gentlemen who had accompan ed ere a man leaning against the 
gentlemen, both strangers, lady inside were coming out again, but (new .. the font of the steps. At first I

His eye was the color had subsided from my ,
"No, no! It is glorious, magnificent. I diamond makes her 

like. I doubt if you ever1 one of the most remarkable stones 
York, perhaps in the United S ates.

Have you observed it?" 
"Yes—that is, at a distance. Do you

was both eager and
admiration for her

entirely to person which he openly displayed. Dur­
entire y ling the whole time he stood there his 

1eyes seldom rose to her face; they 
ilingered mainly—and this was what 

bond aroused my curiosity—on the great fan 
of ostrich plumes which this opulent 
beauty held against her breast. Was 
he desirous of seeing the great dia­
mond she thus unconsciously (or was 
it consciously) shielded from his gaze? 
It was possible, for. as I continued to 
note him, he suddenly bent toward her 
and as quickly raised himself again 
with a look which was quite inexplic­
able to me. The lady had shifted her 
fan a moment and his eyes had fallen

think her very handsome?’
“Mrs. Fairbrother? She’s called so.

whose house I had met him first, at which linked us together in a 
whose house I had seen him many times which half an hour before I had never 
since. She was a lovely girl, witty dreamed would unite me to any man. ] 
and vivacious, and she stood at this His impassioned “Mine! mine, filled 
very moment at my elbow. In her my cup to overflowing. Something of 

the lure, the natural lure the ecstasy of living entered my soul;
of his gifts and striking per- which, in spite of all I have suffered 
If I continued to watch, I since, recreated the world for me, and 

should soon see his countenance light 
up under the recognition she could not 
tail to give him. And I was right; in 
another instant it did, and with a.

beauty lay
panion, and, finding him amenable to 
my whims, rose from my seat at table 
and made my way to a group of ac­
quaintances standing just outside the 
supper-room door. As I listened to 
their greetings some impulse led me to 
oast another glance down the ball to­
ward the alcove. A man—a waiter— 
was issuing from it In a rush. Bad 
news was in his face, and as his eyes 
encountered those of Mr. Ramsdell, who 
was advancing hurriedly to meet him, 
he plunged down the steps with a cry 
which drew a crowd about the two in

for a man 
sonality.

made all that went before but the pre­
lude to the new life, the new joy.

Oh, I was happy, happy, perhaps too 
happy! As the conservatory filled and 
we passed back into the adjoining room.

1the glimpse I caught of myself in one 
'of the mirrors startled me Into thinking 
so. For had It not been for the odd 
color of my dress, and the unique way 
in which I wore my hair that night, I 
should not have recognized the beaming 
girl who faced me so naively from the 
depths of the responsive glass.
iCan one be too happy? I do not know. 
I know that one can be too perplexed.

brightness there was no mistaking. But 
one feeling common to the human finiteness was a

I which I held with my lover on a certain 
Iyellow divan at the end of one of the 
I halls.

heart lends such warmth, such express­
iveness to the features. How hand- 
some it made him look, how distin- 
guished, how everything I was not ex­
cept—

But what does this mean? He has

he could do so-
then? He would not say in a week; low divan.
that was perhaps too soon; but In a w --ne across 

Would I not promise to be his pink velvet she wore protruded a 
the gap made by the half-drawn cur­
tains, just as it had done a half-hour 
before But it was impossible to see 
before----------------1- What I

To the right of this divan rose a cur­
tained recess, highly suggestive of ro­
mance. called “the alcove.” As this al­
cove figures prominently in my story, I 
will pause to describe it.

It was originally intended to contain

passed Miss Sperry—passed her with a 
smile and a friendly word—and is an Instant.

What was it? What had happened?
Mad with an anxiety I did not stop 

to define, I rushed toward this group 
now swaying from side to side in Ir­
repressible excitement, when suddenly 
everything swam before me, and I fell

speaking to me, singling me out, of-
burdened and too sad.

far 1 have spoke the evening s host. Mr. Hanadell. had ordered from alamond was
But though en- Italy to adorn his new house. He is a diamond

original ideas in regard to such a led by two gentlemen, both strangers, lady inside were coming out again, but ngurat the foot of the steps. 
„have this and of the House 19. - -~ de f to the -- -soh he Cengaged in 2 Hleleg no other 

holding a regular court in this favored than the chief guest of the evening, 
the Englishman of whom I have previ-

faring me his arm! He is smiling, too, 
not as he smiled on Miss Sperry, but 
more warmly, with more that is per­
sonal in it. I took his arm in a daze.| 
The lights were dimmer than I thought; 
nothing was really bright except his 
smile. It seemed to change the world 
for me. I forgot that I was plain, for-

too
Thus :

self in connection with
elaborate function. D--------
titled by my old Dutch blood to a cer-, man of ‘ :
tain social consideration, which I am matters, and in t this end of Lie .juse - ___— ..happy to say never failed me, I, even so far as to have this end view to an brilliants, was turning from one to the 
In this hour of supreme satisfaction, at- constructed with a spec this promised other with an indolent grace. I was not tracted very little attention and awoke advantageous disette the ponderous surprised that the man at my side quiy- 
small comment. There was another work of a edessai large enough to ered and made a start as if to rise, 
woman present better calculated to do effect of - Dell DIG EOu he had She was a gorgeous image. In compar- 
this. A fair women, large, and of a hold such a consider the level of the ison with her imposing figure in its 
bountiful presence, accustomed to con- planned to rat alcove floor built a trailing robe of rich pink velvet, my 
quest, and gifted with the power of eye by having the alcove main one. A diminutive frame in its sea-green gown 
carrying off her victories with a cer-1 few feet higher than the main one. __________ ____ — _ -------

NEW LAMPS FOR OLD;

4 VERY DARING FRAUD

in a swoon to the floor.
Some one had shouted aloud:
“Mrs. Fairbrother has been murdered, 

and her diamond stolen! Lock the 
doors!”

retreat.
Why should

was small, with nothing togot that I this interest nié? Whyto the eye or heart, andrecommend me ously spoken.
His expression

look that way atlet myself be drawn away, asking 
nothing, anticipating nothing, till I 
found myself alone with him in the 
fragrant recesses of the conservatory, 
with only the throb of music in our

should I notice her or had altered. He looked on Monday.To Be ContinuedPos-all? Because Mr. Durand did. 
sibly. I remember that for all

and absorbed, par-both anxioushisnow
proviso of its being kept intact, the 
suspected article is perforce exhibited 
as genuine.—Olive Logan in New York 
Evening Post.

PILES CURED IN 6 TO 14 DAYS.

real comes himself a party to the deception, 
for if there is anything in the world an 

prides himself on it is his
of Persian carpets, whose smallest
fragment is worth thousands of franc art amateur.As soon as an accumulation of stock power to discern the true from the 
is secured, unscrupulous dealers win false And so it comes about that the 
place these clever imitations on 1 "faked" article is installed with honors 

market, with the announcement that a great private gallery, and if when 
quantity of these marvelous carpets its owner dies he bequeathes his col- 
IN has been discovered at Teheran or lection to a national museum, with the 

Constantinople. In the quarter the 
Marshes in Paris, that great territory! 
inhabited by a vast population of won- 

to dinner I derfully skilled artisans, there is not 
an artistic object known to civilization 

is not reproduced as the fancy of

left for these other 200 passengers. watch me intently, and whenever I] 
"It was dark and lonely behind the glanced toward her she was going to 

scenes in that theater, and I peeked deliver a gubernatorial laugh tothat 
through the little peek-holes they have would lead the whole audience into up 

to theater curtains and wakdark and "At last I began. I had the manu­
script tucked under a United States THE

WHEN MARK TWAIN

HAD STAGE FRIGHT PAZO OINTMENT is guaranteed to 
cure any case of Itching, Blind, Bleeding 
or Protruding Piles in 6 to 14 days, or 
money refunded. 50c. ytbig auditorium.

empty too. By and by it lighted up 
and the audience began to arrive.

“I had got a number of friends of it in case _------
mine stalwart men, to sprinkle them- get started without it. I walked up
mine, through the audience armed and down (I was young in those days Every day on my way

—with big clubs. Every time I said and needed the exercise), and talked pass a shop where a dark-haired wo- that
daughter to Norfolk, Conn., Mark anything they could possibly guess I and talked, speech man sits in the doorway eagerly scan-rich amateurs
Twain addressed her audience on the intended to be funny they were to|, "Right in the mid Y Wad nl]t in a ning the features, the deportment, the _____-_

to very eyes of pedestrians. She is look- as if by age by chemicating become 
get at the hearts and souls of my ing out for possible purchasers, a cred- and cotes hol immensely distant past 

to hearers. When I delivered it they did ulous class with money in its purse, being buried in the damp earth; 
— just what I hoped and expected. They far more numerous in New York when fowls dig them up, swallow and 

theme. Then I happened to glance up than many persons would suppose. Not return them they sN deceptive 
at the box where the governor’s wife unnaturally one glances her way, to Batihae One truly amusing feature of 

was—you know what happened. she is comely of face and figure; and the situation is the rapidity with which
"Well, after the first agonizing five moreover she is attired peculiarly in art objects are multiplied as soon as 

minutes, my stage fright left me manner which suggests the Russian, it becomes known that a certain con- 
never to return. I know if I was E The profuse cross-stitch embroidery in noisseur isbuying C Rothschild 

red thread and the deep thick lace intimates his desire to purchase rock 
which border her apron are truly Rus- crystal, or that J. P. Morgan is look- 
sian and a becoming headdress is also Ing out for eighteenth century re ics.

got up here to thank you for helping of national type.

DARK-HAIRED WOMAN 
THE DOORWAY.HUMORIST’S FIRST EXPERIENCE 

ON THE PLATFORM.
flag in front of me where I could get

of need. But I managed to

RNEED B0Following a musical recital by his
demands it.

Every day new ivories are yellowed 
s y y - - treatment.

ESTABLISHED 25 YEARS.
Then I had placed a gem. I had put in 

up moving, pathetic part which was 
there, also a good friend of mine, the get at the hearts and souls of my 
wife of the governor. She was

subject of stage fright. He thanked pound those clubs on the floor, 
the people for making things as easy there was a kind lady in a box 
as possible for his daughter’s debut as 
a contralto, and then told of his first

ESS C RE
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We know the diseases and weaknesses of men like an open book.I 
re ior e restore to vigor eua vitally 
are today living monuments to the skill, knowledge and success of j 
.■■■' 

a How and Why We Can Cure You; why the diseases of men require 1 the knowledge and skill of Master Specialists. We do not require, to 1 experiment with your case as we know from experience in treating g thousands of cases exactly what to prescribe for your symptoms. Don’t 
■SMB.
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■ Booklets sent Free.

I DRs.KENNEDY & KERGAN I 148 SHELBY STREET, DETROIT, MICH.

experience before the public.
"My heart goes out in sympathy to BABY’S FRIEND.

anyone who is making his first ap­
pearance before an audience of human 
beings. By a direct process of memory Happiness is a sign of health in

Nearly all their troublesI go back forty years, less one month— 
for I'm older than I look," he said, wag­
ging his snowy head.

"I recall the occasion of my first ap-

babies, 
vanish when they digest food well:
and are free from teething pains. [ 
Baby’s Own Tablets bring happiness 

pearance. san Francisco knew me inen to babies by curing stomach troubles, 
only as a reporter, and I was to make constipation, feverishness, diarrhea, 

' and teething troubles. There’s a smile

ing to be hanged I could get up and 
make a good showing, and I intendSan Francisco knew me then to. But I shall never forget my feel­
ings before the agony left me, and Ibow to San Francisco as a lecturer. As if by magic, these collectors are as- 

, .. . sailed by dealers bringing a plentiful
Your step slows as you glance at het choice of articles of alleged authentic- 

merchandise and finally you pause. ity of the wish-for character.
"You will buy ze antique?” she asks. There is an eighteenth century craze 

pointing to the numerous articles inon at present, and every one interested 

brass which comprise her stock.

my, tew nothing short of compulsion in every dose, and the mother has a
I knew the me to the theater So I bound solemn guarantee that this medicine | my daughter, by your kindness, 
would get me to the th fast ‘contract so contains no opiate or harmful drug, live through her first appearance. And 
myself by a hard and fast contract the Mrs. James Jewers, Beaver Harbor, N. 
that I could not escape. I got to he S., says: "I have given my baby Baby’s 
theater forty-five minutes before Own Tablets as occasion required since 
hour set for the lecture. My knees were she was a day old. Th 
shaking so that I didn’t know whether helped her, and now at 
I could stand up. If there is an awful half old she is a fine, 0 
horrible malady in the world. It is stage

I want to thank you for your appre­
ciation of her singing, which is, by the 
way. hereditary."—New York Sun. in the art wants something that 

has come down to us from "the century 
of Fragonard." The museum of the 
Louvre has recently arranged some 
eighteenth century rooms, and the 
vogue for the epoch is so great that 
dealers are reaping a rich harvest from 
the sale of imitations. Obviously, It 
would have been impossible for the 
group of great artists existing at that 
period to produce one-twentieth part 
of the articles now on the market. And 
the prices! An eighteenth century pas­
tel is worth a fortune; the smallest,

day old. They have always
a year and a ON A YUKON STEAMBOAT.

Yes, gladly would you buy it, but for 
two hindering circumstances; you "sus-

fine, healthy child. I
think every mother should always 
keep these Tablets on hand." You 
can get Baby's Own Tablets from 
any medicine dealer or by mail at 

little ship on which there 25 cents a box, by writing the Dr.
Williams Medicine Company, Brock-

Getting on a sandbar is a 
the Yukon programme, and we

part offright—and seasickness.They are a pair. 
I had stage fright then for the first and reached picion” that her wares are not antique, 

and she asks in payment “the eyes ofthis act early in the afternoon of thelast time. I was only seasick once, too.
first day. The river is constantly1your head," as the Parisians say. 
changing and a new channel is made To enter her shop is a liberal educa- 

All steamers carry huge tion of a limited kind. It is to realize 
in their hard, metallic substance the

It was on a
200 other passengers.I—was—sick.were

I was so sick that there wasn’t any ville. Ont.
each year, 
poles, known as shears, or sometimes

odd objects which you have seen pic­
tured from the days you poured over

called "Ships’ legs.”
When a sandbar is struck the pole 

is dropped off the side and stands up­
right in the sand. A pulley is at-

objects bring enormous sums.
Once a rich collector has been duped 

by a dealer in an art purchase, he be-
your school book’s page until perchance 
the latest number of your favorite 
magazine came to view. Here is the 
Russian samovar, the Indispensable 
.tea-making apparatus of the empire, 

This process is repeated until the brass flagons, platters, many-
vessel is clear of the bar. During the branched candlesticks, snuffers, 
jumping off process the passengers - •—- -a I—talnaa

tached to the top, the engine Is started 
and the boat lifted and " swung for­
ward six or eight feet.

Sparkling Water 
(“ SPARKS") is ideally 
pure spring water charged 
with purified carbonic

Purity Brilliancy linifol 5*1APRON PATTERN

E Ematch
host of knicknacks at-holders, and

8
7 +

a  A This is the best apron pattern 
tractive in their very uncouthn,ess. Or ever offered, and it is something 
these latter inexpensive things you buy Fk to be pleased with this one, 
guardedly, to save the situation, but and all new subscribers to 
as for the alleged rare antiques of 
Byzantine art, oh, no, indeed! Your 
library readings of foreign journals 
have informed you that ------------------ fully illustrated magazine s 

Russia regularly send to the art-pur- | for women and girls, full of F Itue-iq e------------------------------------ • --1*-1 bright interesting serial and 1short stories, and well edited 1 
departments on fancy work; I

household hints of great) 
value, health and beauty. : 
etiquette, cooking, nowers 1 
boys’ and girls’ page.fash-» 
lons, wit and humor, eto. 1® H

are sent aft in order to lift the bow.
When someone stupidly asked the

a
Its constant use as ouncgas. 1 

a beverage will surely
give you a better diges- 
tion, a stronger stomach, 
and healthier blood. No

captain how long we were going to 
stay at this point he answered: "Any- 

1where from an hour to a week." We 
were lucky in being fast for only two 
hours.

The man who did the measuring had 
a sing-song way of speaking, and he 

constantly drawled, “Two feet — two, 
land a half—three feet—no bottom—

THE HOME JOURNAL
will receive one free. This is a a 
prize pattern, all sizes from 32 7 
to 42 inches bust. THE HOME / 

Austria and JOURNAL is a fine, beatti-/
1

17 ^M1 water you ever drank is
quite so refreshing, so 

• zestful, so wholesome.
York Sparks quite lacks the salty taste common to imported charged 
waters; it does not change flavor in the slightest when mixed 
with spirits, but improves their taste while diluting their strength.

chasing centers "ancient Byzantine 
masterpieces” which are produced plen­
tifully by poverty-stricken native arti-

four feet” until we were in deep 
water. sans.,.

New Russian lamps purporting to 
have come from old mosques are plen­
tiful, and so skillfully is the ancient 
workmanship reproduced that not only 
private collectors, but directors of na­
tional museums, are deceived by these 
fraudulent objects, buying them at

Later in the afternoon we reached 
Lake LaBarge. Here the ice was from1 
ten to eighteen inches thick and spread| 
from shore to shore like a great field 
of snow.—London Weekly.

is being improv ed with every 
is ue. It would be cheap at 
$1.00 per year, but fa order 
to introduce our magazine 
to readers, we send THE 
Hone JOURNAL a full 
year and the apron Dot- 
^rn for only 35c.
Circulation Dept. & j 
THE HOME JOURNAL a 

TORONTO, CANADA

entatOrder at a good 
place, in.quarts, 
pints and splits.

MAPPORTMl
Where London consumes 90,000,000 

118 square miles a day New York con- 
sumes 500,000,000. Where London has 
an area of 118 miles New York haa 
ass.

enormous prices.
The most daring fraud of all, and at 

which Parisian toilers are now work- 
ing, is the restitution in completeness

• Bottled At
The Springs 

or Surety of P P

i€

11.


