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tatoes in the frost-bound plain
a Prussian bullet broke his
d afterwards, driven partly by
tly by fear of his anions’
bad enrolled hi in the
Commune. Like many an-
and fear only had led him into
him in the ranks; he bad no
8 war of brothers, and now that
about to pay the penmalty, be
at he could lsy no man’s death
. He was noceat of that,

gs he had seen and suffered
last few months had given
dread of life. He bated
think of leaving his mother
in this terrible world—bis mother whom he
ioved so dearly, who had alqtys been so
inexpressibly good to bim ; but be comfort-
himself with the thought tbat belore
long she would come toco—she could not
have much more suffering to undergo, she
was 80 weak when he last saw her, four
days sgo. .

‘Kiss me again, dear—again,’ she had
said, ‘for [ feel that I may never ses yon
more.’

‘Ab,’ he thought, sadly, ‘if they would
only trust him—would give him only one
hour of liberty—how he would ron to her
and then come back and give himself up
to the hande that hungered for his lite.
He would give his word, snd be would
y not * Save his mother—
and she, too, was dying—he hed no one
to et. To see her again, to kiss her
dear lips once more, console, encourage
her, and leave her hopeful—then he could
tace death bravely.’

He wasin the midst of these sad reflot-
ions when the commandant, followed by
several officers, approached him.

‘Now my fice fellow, you and I bave a
score to settlé ; you know what awaits you P

‘Yes mon commandant, I am resdy.’

‘Really? So ready as all that PYou are
not afriad ot death P’

‘Less than of lite. I have seen so much
the last six months—such awful things—
death seems better than such a life.’

‘I wager you would not hesitate it I
gave you your choice, It Isaid: ‘Pat
your best foot iormost and show me how
soon you can be out of sight,” you wou'd
soon be off, I'll warrant.’

‘Try me, non commandant, try me ! Put
me to proof; it's worth a trial.. One
more or less for your men to shoot, what
does it matter P One hour of freedom only,
mot more ; you shall see whether I will ke p
my word, and whether I am_afraid to die.’

‘Oh! da! you're no fool, but you must
take me for one. Oanee free and far away,
and then to come back to be shot just as |

u would keep an ordinary appointmenr ?
ﬁu will hardly get me to swallow that,
my boy !’ :

“Listen, sir, I beg of you. Perhaps you
have a good mother; you love her, your :
motter, more than aught else in tke whole '
world. I, like me, you were just going
to die, your last thoughts would be of ber.
And you would bless the msn who gave :
you the oaortunity of seeing her onve
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more, for tims. Mon commacd
ant, do for me what yon would pray others |
to do for you. Give me one v of lib- |

erty, and I will give you my word of -hon-
or to return and give myself up. Is hfe
itself worth a promise broken P’ |
While he was speaking the command- |
ant was pacing to and fro, ing vicious-
Iy at his moustache 'and evidently strugg-
unmoved.

murmued. ' This urchin
s
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next.?
does »
‘At Belleville.
‘What made you leave her to follow the
-'ruﬂ:ty chiefly : 1
threatened to shoot me if I did not march

be- | with them. They said I was tall enough to

carry @ musket. Ay mother was atraid cf

staff as th be would consult them at &
glance. seemed moved to interest and
pity.

flection. ‘You cam go and see your

‘| mother. You have given me your word
in

of honor to be back again an hour.
C'est bien. I shall know then whether you
ml.lll of character o:-lnioplyuoolvnd‘ -
1 L ive you until ing. you
a’reb:zt hcsby eight o‘clock'mnll‘nhlll say
that you are a braggart. and care more for
lﬂﬂi:: bonor. Allons! Quick march!
‘I thank you, mon
eight I will be here.’
*You are sure P’
*Certain.’

Twenty minutes later be knocked at his
mother’s door, and the neighbor who was
tending her :(ru«l to him. She started
and exclaimed when she saw him, tor, like
L ne else, she believed him dead. He
would have rushed to his mothers room,
but the woman stopped him.

‘Go very quietly,’ sbe said, in a low
voice ; ‘she is asleap. She has been very
ill since you went away, bit she is better
now. 2 ldoatoh: ni;ll yesterday that it
she could el she would soon get strong-
er; but .M::Pm not be awakened. Poor
thing! she will' be glad to see you,
for she has ssked for you so
often. When she was not calling you she
was praying the Bon Dieu to preserve you
and to restore peace in the land. Helas !
one would say He had abandoned us, the
Bon Dicu, and let men do just as they
liked. It is awfal ! ;

But Victor, impatient, thiught he heard
his pame called in a faint voice. He
moved on tip-toe toward bis mother's bed.
He had not been deceived—the sick
woman's eyes were opened wide.

*Victor ! my boy !’ she cried, in her thin,
weak voice. Without a word he lay down
beside her and her arms closed round him

And ;ow the boy who had faced death
80 mpassively could do naught but sob.
Now, in his mother’s arms, he became a
child once more, timid, despairing.

The sick woman, who seemed to gain
strength from his presence, sought in vain
to console him. .

‘Why do you distres: yourself so, my
child, my best-beloved P’ ste asked. *‘You
shall never leave me again. We will throw
that hateful unitorm away; I never want
to see it more. I will make haste and get
well; I feel s0 much stronger since you
came. Soon you will go to work sgain,
aod you will grow up and merry some
good girl. The psst will only look like &
bad dream then, and we will forget it com-
pletely ; completely, dear.’

Poor soul, how should she know. that
ber picture of a bright future only deepen-
ed her boy’s anguish ? She was silent, tell-
ing herselt that tre best way to dry teirs
is to let t1em flow freely. Sha kissed nim
and let his weary head fill back on the
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*So I kissed her and slipped away like a
thief while she was ing, and here I am.
Pray God msy be good to her as she bas
beento me. Mon commandant, I have
one more thing to ask— to finish quickly.’
The officer looked at the boy with
i i d irati His own

*You are quite resigned, then death does
not frighten you ?” he asked.

Victor answered him with a gesture.

*And if [ oned you P’

‘You save my mothers life, too,
and I would revere you as a second father.’

“Allons! you are a plucky lad, and you
have not deserved to suffer as you have
done. You shall go. Embrace me first—
bien! Nowgo, and go quickly. Join
your mother, and love her always.’

As he spoke the few last words, the
officer took the boy by the shoulders and
puched him away gently.

*It really would have been a pity,’ he
said, half-apologetically, to his staff, as he
turned toward .

Victor did not ran—he flaw home. His
mother was still sleeping. He would dear-
ly liked to have covered her with kisses,
but be did not dare to wake ber, although
her sleep scemed troubled. He lay down
again beside her.

Suddenly she set up, crying; ‘Mercy !
Victor! My child! Oh! Mercy !—Ah ! you
are here it is really you ?’ she added, wak-

§
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ing.

{{er thin, weak hands wandered all over
him; she pressed him close to her and
rained kisses on his face. Then she was
sheken by convulsive subs, which Victor
could not calm.

‘Oh ! my boy ! my boy ! she moaned, ‘I
dreamt they were going to shoot you !*

Prepared for Aecldents.

It isalways well to be prepared for acci-
dents, for we don't know when they will
happen. Everyone should keep *Quick-
cure” at band. In cases of burns, scalds,
cuts, toothache or any pain, it gives in-
stant relief, and cures more quickly than
any other preparation onths mirks:.

PLUOKY BUT FOOLHARDY.

An English Officer who Was not as Cautious
As he Sheuld Have Been.}

A bunter of wild beasts must be plucky,

and hs must also be prudent. He may

pillow, and then she gave herself up to
dreams of hsppier days in store for both
ot them.

SICK HEADACHE

Positively cured by these
Little Pills.

They also relieve Distress from Dyspepsia,
Indigestion and Too Hearty Eating. A per-
fect remedy for Dizziness, Nausea, Drowsi.
ness, Bad Tastein the Mouth, Coated Tongue
Pain in the Side, TORPID LIVER.
Regulate the Bowels.. Purely Vegetable.
Small Plll. Small Dose.

Price.
Substitution

the fraud of the day.
See you get Carter’s,
Ask for Carter’s,
Insist and demand
Carter’s Little Liver Pills.

P | nerve and quickness, and
know Low to handle his rifle; but it he is
foolhsrdy, there will soms day bs an ‘ac-
cident.” In his ‘Reminiscences ot India,’
Colonel Poliok tells how one cf the best
shots in the country, and a very ‘lucky’
bunter, met his death by his foolish rash-
ness. Wedderburn was an Eaglish officer
who had floored elephants and tigers right
end left. One day, news having been
brought him by the jungle people that
there was a rogue elephant in the neigh-
borhood, he took the field, accompanied
by Oochs, a rative huater, noted as ths
eslaver of many elephants, and by a dog-
boy famous for bis steadiness.

He soon ceme across the rogue, a huge,
tuskless elepLant, and floored it ; it got up
on its feet, and again Wedderburn knock-
ed it down. The beast wou'd not die, and
a running fight ensaed, which was kept up
1ill all the hunter’s ammunition was ex-
pended except the charge in one barrel of
his rifle. The dog-boy had been sent back
for more ammunition, but had not re-
‘urned.

The elephant, though weak, was very
angry, and evidently had made up its mnd
to beat off its foe, or to die fighting. Re-
tiring to an open space, the animal stood
at bsy. ‘'Wedderburn- proposed to Ooeha
to accompauy bim into the glade, but that
experienced hunter said, ‘Sabib, I have
never kmown any elophant take so many
bullets. He is 8 shaitan (a devil). We are
jn bad luck to-day. Leave him alone; he
has no ‘tusks, and besides, heis sure'to
die. You bave but one barrel loaded ; my

rifle is empty ; there is not s trée near,and
the elepbsat means fighting.’
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Worn Thronghout the World.

Three GOLD MEDALS Awarded

to dress micely look
their and

Skiitaone, $l.de.

weight, SENT POST PAID with Illustrated
receiving satisfaction.

SAVE MONEY this

creations and models of ease and
comfort.

~LOMODEL 802 - A smart well cat bodice
trimmed box-pleats and buttons A full
oullm-m:de skirtwiththree box

p.eats. Price

A wel made Cost

fancy stitching  Tailor-made Skirt in

of the twogood durab’
:i—- ohu Noble Cheviot Serge. weighty and wealher-resisdngl.
P

ohn Noble Costume Coating. smooth-surfaced and lighter

naming this newspaper. Ladies who cannot wait for Patterns, can order strai ht away with the

certainty of 4
all Costumes: Rinck Navy. Browa. Sage Green, Rul My
. ) o A » Myrtle, Electric-Blue
cn%o!.nsbe.h'm Purple and: Grey. STOCKED SIZES are 24, 36, 381:'{1:. round bust (under.
arms). ing 38.40, 42 ius. long in front, Larger or special sizes made to measure for 4oc. ex.

The best way to remit is by Money Order..  Kindly

complete, $2.30.

ne No. 800. sgr~
immed th-ee rows

latest
i $2.50
stvle. Pri e only
e, The skirt
alone for $1 35c.
stage on each
complete Costume
. Postage on
each Skirt, f0c.cx.
Bankers:—
* London and
Midland "' Bank.
' YOBLE wNOCKABOU 1 FROCKS for GIRL
Home or Holiday garments. Stron,
11 sleeves and ket,
ins.. 48c. each. &‘:f... 28¢., and on
ents. Sizes are taken trem top of neck-
n front  Warm wool cap (as sketch,

all shades) 24 cents.

‘e cloths in which these Costumesare supplied :—

Book of European Fas“ious, to all who write.

BE AT EASE

by going straight to the
La Firm of Coe-
tumiers in the World,
John Noble, Ltd., who

loy 1,500 well paid

able elsewhere.

Wedderburn called im & coward, and
said, ‘Well, stay here, and see how I will
kill him,’ and rushed on to his fate. The
rogue allowed the hunter to get close up to
him, and then, wheeling round, charged.
Wedderburn fired, failed to stop him, turn-
ed to run, and fell. Before the smoke
cleared away his body was a shapeless
mass.

The next day the beast was found dead.

For Ten_ Cents.

. Have you ever tried to estimate the sat-
isfaction, pleasure and financial returns
that you get when you d ten cents  for
[} p.chgde of ‘Ii)iunond ? The adun-
tages and profits a ikingly wonderful.
Faded and dingy l;&ng dresses, blouses,
capes, knitted shawls, hose, lace curtains,
and pieces of drapery are all restored to
their original value sud usefulness. The
trath is, they are made as good as new and
the cost is only ten cents.

This work is done evary day by thous-
ands with the Dismond Dyes. Beware of
imitations that some dealers offer for the
sake of big profits.

Send to Wells & Richardson Co., Mon-
treal, P. Q., for a valuable book of direc-
tions and sample color card ; sent post free
to any address.

A Mother's Kisses.

A recent traveller to Spain writing in
Blackwood’s Magazine, describes a touch-
ing scene witnessed at the departure ot s
regiment for Cuba. All day long there
bad been heard the measured tread of sold-
iers, marching through the streets ; all day
gaily bedecked boats had been passing to
snd from the vessel that was to take them

deepen when the correspondent saw ‘a
startling and pretty sight'—the impetuous
action of a portly, good-looking and well
dressed lady, who noticed a young soldier
walking d-jactedly alone down the pier in
his travelling gray, with a knapsack strap-
ped over his shoulders. All the rest of the
men had friends, their noviss, mothers, re-
latives, and made the usual gallant effort
to look elated and fall of hope. This lad
bad no one, and it might be divined that he
was carrying a desolate heart cverseas.
The bandsome woman burst from her group
of friends, took the boy's hand, and said,
‘My son has already gons, to Cuba. He is
in the regiment of Andalusia, and sailed
two months ago. You may meet him,
Pepe G ; take this kiss to him.’ She lean-
ed and kissed his cheek. An Eoglish boy
would have shown awkwardness, but these
graceful southerners are never at a loss for
a pretty gesture and a prettier word. The
boy flushed with pleasure, and still hold-
ing the lady's hand, said, with quite a nat-
ural gallantry, without smirk or silly smile
‘And may I not take one for myselt, sen-
oraP’ The lady reddened, laughed s little
nervously, and bent and kissed him again,
to the franiic applause ot soldiers and
civilians, while the boy walked on braced
and bappy.
Why They Oheered.

Dootor Whewell, Master of Trinity
‘College, Cambridge, was a great'but un
popular man. -Whenever he entered the
Senate House, it was the ill-mannered
practice of the under gradustes to begin s
loud and-continuous whistle.

‘Howth's originated I do not know,’
writes Dean Farrar in bis recent book,
“*Men I bave Known.' ‘There were two

1hat the master would have to whistfe for a

’

JOHN NOBLE, LTD.,
regular customers.

oz MANCHESTER | E555
J class of exe-

to Havana. The twilight had begun to |-

legends about it : one was, that it intimsted | i

when ordering from | c-ncerning the just

dealing & trading

ability of John

Noble, Ltd., who
ave 1

ENGLAND.

cuted romptly
and carelll:lly. pt.

bishopric ; the other—oqnnlli absurd—was
that when some one bad asked him how to
pronounce his name he had said, ‘You
must shape your mouth as if you were go-
ing to whistle I’

ut under the rough manners of the
students there was s genuine goodness of
beart. Doctor Whewell's wife died ;" he
bad been tenderly devoted to her, and
when be attended chapel after her death
the undergraduates were touched by an
‘old man’s anguish sand & strong man’s
tears.’

‘When next he entered the Senate
House,’ writes Dean Farrar, ‘There was a
dead silence. For the first time for I know
not how many years not a whistle was
heard ; and then, s moment afterward, as
by spontaneous impulse, the whole crowd-
ed mass of undergraduates in the gallery
burst into a loud and long-continued cheer.
It was not astonishi
sympathy should move the heact of the
great master or that the tears should
run down his cheeks. I do not think that
he was ever whistled at sgain.’

Too Literal,

In front of a down town store, not more
than a thonsand m'les from Bunker Hill
Monument, stood a pyramid ot valises of
the peculiar type commonly known as ‘tele-
scopes.’ The one at the bottom of the
pile was very large, and the one at the top
rather small.

Surmounting the structure was & card
bearing this inscripton :

From 22 Cents Ur.

This attracted the attention of & citizen
who was passing. He stepped inside and
said to one of the salesmen. :

*I want that largest telescope out there.
Here'’s your twenty-two cents.

*That large one will cost you two dollars,’

replied the salesman.

‘Which one is twenty-two cents ?'

“The top one.’

‘Then why don’t you make your sign
read, ‘From 22 Cen's Down P’ retorted
the other, putting the money back in his
pocket and wslking out with a look of dis-
gust on his face.

IT STRIKES HOME!
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Cbase’s Olntment Cures All Skin Irrita~
tions.

Ot the many skin
diseases, eczems is
one of the wort
and m»t common.
The one effective
remedy o far dise
Jjcovered for 1t is Dr.
¥ Chase’s Ointment. It
et ) bas never been known
enammaoR.  to fal. Mr. Andrew
Aiton, ot Hartland, N. B,, says:

‘My little daughter, Grace Ella, aged
three and a half. was a dreadful snfferer
{rom eczems for three years. We tried
number of slleged cures and several doc-
tore, but all without effect.’ Her's was
indeed & bad cmse. Her little body was
entirely covered with rash. One day our
local druggst, Mr. Wm. E. TZiule.
recommended me to try Dr. Chase's Oint-
ment. Idid eo, and four boxes effected &
complete cure and saved eur child.'

Dr. Chase’s Oiotment is- just as effective
for piles, sslt rheum and sores of all des-
unu' ions. Fosr -l;clu all dealers and -

anson,  Bates o..llnﬁctm
Toronto ; price 60 cents.

There is 0 equal Chase's Lin-
seed and fnqm ookls and
lung troubles. Large bottle' 25 cents.
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