
Why Don’t You Quit ven blasa my soul, it—it can’t be true!” “Lucky,” she said; “yes, I am luckv, I ....................................................................
Cell waved his hand and pointed to the because I nm happy —because he loves) .♦♦♦♦♦♦♦****• ♦♦♦♦>♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦*♦♦♦

license. me— not because he is a marquis. Why i T ____ _ *
All eyes were turned to Vane, who, <lo you look so, and talk so strangely ?” ! X FM \ É ÏÏY I , c o TT 7® 0 f ♦

calm and composed, with a grave smile she said, standing in the middle of the ♦ I 1-S ZX 1 ncpf-sc <u|as /u Bfs as z\ ■*#) X 
upon his handsome face, and with his room, with questioning eyes and parted ▼ 111 j IBS 8 ■ S § S 1 B H 8 5 J w' 9 Sh 8 6 1 it 3
hand still holding Jeanne’s, looked up. lips. “Shall I be any happier for being a i 1 Æ. UV |# I |. fl g/ a iliS h. y j| fl ^ q a X

“You liave sprung a mine upon us all, marchioness? What difference does it > (3 X
Bell,” be said, witii a slight tone of re- make? Do you think I care? No. I wish A,...,......................................................... ♦
pva*u‘h ; then he turned to Aunt Jane, —ves. 1 wish that he was onlv Vernon 
evd eaid, quietly: Vane.”

'What -Mr. Bell has said is true, Mrs. And the tears sprang to her eves.
Dostrell. Will you forgive me for con- “My, dear Jeanne.” muttered "Maud, 
eealrag my real identity from you! it reproachfully, “it—it sounds wicked. To 
was dme with no unworthy motive, and wish yourself plain Mrs, Vane, instead 
I trust you will not regret your gift to 0f a marchioness. Oh, ma.” 
me to-day because I asked for it in a “Jeanne is quite right,” said Aunt Jane 
feigned name—scarcely feigned, though,” drying her eyes. “I know what she 
he added, gently, “for Vernon Vane are means. Don’t erv, Jeanne. It will all come 
two of my names, as Beil will fell you.” right. It is plain that Vane loves vou, or 

Still, however, no one seemed able to why should he have done this? But — 
do more than stare, and Vane, with a but I’m all dazed, and all your boxes arc 
short laugh, continued: labeled ‘Mrs, Vernon Vane,’ too.”

“Do not look so aghast, all of you," be “And things all marked M. V.!„ said 
said, with a touch of kindly impatience. Mrs. Lambton, with a despairing sigh.
“I am not changed by having a few extra “What shall we do?” °
names and a title. Pray let me remain Before this momentous problem re- 
Vernon Vane, and let us remain on the reived solution there came a hammering 
old footing. The reason for this conceal- at the door, and shouts of: 
ment, Uncle John, I will write and tell "Jeanne,” “Aunt," “Jeanne.’! 
you, or, better still, Jeanne shall do it. 1 Jeanne flics to the door. At least 
Now, Mr. Lambton, let us take a glass of there is one who will not “my lady” her 
champagne together,” and, with a laugh, and stand aloof, 
be filled Mr. 1-amhton’s glass; but the
worthy pillmaker could not he put at hugs, him in her lacc and satin, 
his ease quite so quickly, | liai !”

“Cer—certainly, my lord, with plea- ! “All right. Jeanne !” he says, brightly, 
eure,” he said. “Delighted, I'm sure— “Don’t cry, Jon ! It’s all right. We’re 
bless my soul!—my lady, your ladyship’s a bit knocked over at first, of course, 
very good health,” he gasped .looking at and you’re upset; but VaVie's none the 
Jeanne, not with the old, patronizing worse for being a marquis, you know, 
smile, but with a reverential, almost Vane’s a brick—a regular brick !” 
frightened, expression. I “Hal,” cries Jeanne, holding him from

“Now, Aunt Jane,” said Vane, “full up her and kissing him vigorously; “I love
your glass, corner----- ’’ i you ! Tell them that again !’

But Aunt Jane shook her head and (To be continued.)
stared at him.

If you are using poor tea ? Try

■s.

w The carriage drew up at the doer of whom they had spoken in the morning 
the little school hou.se and she alighted entered the little room, and seemed to 
with a swish of silken skirts and a dwarf its contents. For he had a noble 
watting odor of some subtle perfume, a presence, a fine head, and a general air 
vision to note and to remember. of power an.l strength. Outwardly, at

“You can go down and leave this note least, he seemed an Meal leader of men. 
at the rectory, Fiske,” she observed to But he wore a dejected air and she knew 
the smart young groom in attendance, that it was sympathy he sought.
“And be here to take me up in about j ‘ I have conic to you, Rhoda, because 
half an rour.” Then she opened the you arc the only friend, the only true 
school door without knocking and walk- friend, I have in Rockbridge, or Donul- 
ed in. Had she not the right to do so? thorpe. Van you spare me just a u>°- 
Had not her father built and endowed mont ?”
the building? Did it not depend for its ] “Just as many as you like,” she ans- 
very existence upon Ins bounty? She werod simply.
did not think of this, however, as she \ “Well, 1 am going to leave Rock - 
swept across the threshold and present- bridge.”
ed herself, a radiant vision, to the de- j »l?ut yon are doing a great work 
lighted gaze of the scholars, For they there,” she said timidly. 11 The place is 
all loved her, and her entrance a was a becoming a monument to your courage 
welcome break on a sultry July after- and guiding.”
noon when lessons had become *a drag. I “You think there is so much differ- 

Beliind the desk the little school mis- J€nce ?” he said, with a kind of wistful- 
tress smiled, too, for she was tired, and

•a

And you’ll see where the good comes in. WE 
KNOW the QUALITY is there and want YOU 
to KNOW It too.

A TEST IS WHAT WE WANT

Trvx3aaaaaaaafxxxxMXX*ixxxxxK*æ^^

\ LOVE AND A TITLE
of Mrs. Lambton, who sat on the other 
side of him, and did not notice the fixed 

was attention with which Bell regarded him 
—an attention so fixed that Hal had al
most to shout in asking him for the third 
time, to pass the champagne.

To Jeanne, the whole scene seemed 
like the unsubstantial episode in a dream 
and every now and then she caught her
self glancing up at the handsome face 
beside her, as if to assure herself that 
her lover, her husband, was there. Every 

and then, too, Vane’s hand 
sock and hold liers for a moment be- 
'neatli the table; and once, as he bent 
down, lie whispered : “My Jeanne !’’und 
Jeanne's heart leaped gladly.

Never had Vane—the once silent and 
reserved— appeared in such light spirits 

It was a trifling mistake, and no' an 1 and buoyant happiness, 
uncommon one. but Mrs. Limb: on -bu '- ! “i-n't he quite loo charming !” whis- 
den*d. and Maud and (ieorgina sobbed. • Maiul to Bell; “so distinguished-

XYith a little blush Jeanne 4.old out j looking, too. No one would think he 
her hand and Vane transferred the ring j Wi,s only an artist. wouM they ?”
-to tiie right finger. I ^ which poor Bell, who had been

The little accident took only a moment ! staring absently at liis plate, started 
or so in the transaction, but it upseC Mr. i and turned pale.
Bell, and the rest of the service was j Vrcsnntlv Vane glanced at his watch, 
almost inaudible. nn<l liai, who liad drowned his-shyness in

; champagne jumped to his feet. .
: “Bless the hoy,” murmured Aunt Jane.
I “lie is going to make a speech.” 

i. i ‘‘u,ll.v a short one, aunt,” said Hal. 
5p “Ibe got to propose the health of the 

bridv. vou o\v.“ and he nodded toward 
Jeanflo wi a flush on liis bright face 

ions moisture in his "yes. 
love, Jen, and may you be

“Hal !” she cries, and the next moment
“Oh, ____ “Of late I have been depressed,

she, too, loved the bright girl who so thinking the work was standing still, 
often called her friends, albeit the gulf j and smail wonder if I did, seeing the 
betwixt them was marked enough. As , worker is no longer single-minded. 1 have 
they stood side by side the difference fallen away from grace, Rhoda. To-night 
between them seemed very wide. The lit- ! 1 am nothing less than a selfish, miser- 
tic school mistress was no longer young, ’able man, sighing ceaselessly for the 
a few gray threads were visible at her ] fieshpots of Egypt. I am beginning to 
temples, and a meagre, unsatisfying life, , hate my work, and the folk who have 
albeit, lived patiently and always brave- I been ^ good to me. 
ly, had left some few lines on her broad, j went.” 
thoughtful brow. f

“Let them out, Rhoda,” said the vision * 
imperiously. “I want to talk to you.”

A wave of the hand was sufficient, 
and they trooped delightedly into the 
playground, while Cecily with her para
sol poked the windows open to their 
widest limits.

At the long list of names, in place of 
the simple Vernon Vane, every one look
ed- up, excepting Jeanne, and there ......
a slight rustle eloquent of surprise; but 
Vane’s face was calm and composed, and 
Jeanne’s turn came to make the usual 
assertion. Only for a moment did she 
pause as he .held out his hand, and in 
that moment she looked up at him, a 
look which he remembered ever after
ward. a glance at once appealing and 
confiding; a glance which he could not 
understand then, but which, in the mo
mentous after-time, lie credited with a 
nii.-t aken ‘significance.

She did not look up again, not even 
when, with the usual blundering, he slip
ped the wedding ring on the wrong fin
ger.

It is time that 1

“It is only a passing phase, friend,” 
she said. “Joy’s in your work will re
turn. Try and live it down.”

He shook his head.
“It is not possible, for the cause can

not be removed. I will tell you, I came 
to tell you, I have learned to care too 

. much for Miss Donnithorpe. You re- 
“Ugh, how close and stuffy it is! And ( member how pleased we were when I 

quite time you had your holiday, Rhoda. , was first asked to the Hall, and how I 
You are as pale as a ghost.” ! rejoiced I was to be able to interest the

“'lhe heat is tiring, ’ she explained, in Squire in my work. He has been one of 
her quiet, pleasant voice. It reacts on my best*friends, and has made me wel- 
the children. The mental condition is

“Well,” he said, giving it up as a bad 
job; “I see you want to have a chat with I 
Jeanne. Suppose you ladies run away 
and leave us gentlemen to have a quiet 
glass to ourselves? Ho, my darling,” lie (
murmured in Jeanne’s car, “and don’t ; In the hot weather the little ones 
forget Lnat we have only just half an 6uffer from stomach and bowel trou-

,'!r", . , „ ,, , , .. ... Lies, are nervous, weak, sleepless and
Certainly the effect of Bells commun- irrital)K Thcir vitalitv is lo\vcr now

.cat,,,,, seemed to have caused partial th at other season,
stupefaction to the majority of the u at time Mveg „ preciou9
parly, for when Vane opened the <loor ,if Jiabv’s Own Tablets is the
(.«eorgina and Maud arose as if they were medicine ia the world for little
awaking from a stupor, and each, as ... ,
thev went out. stared oxer their shonl- °ncs- f,ro,|nPt'
defs at him, as if they could not sec too */ a,,d "-lvc sou"d refreshing sleep, 
much of him " . And thpy arc guaranteed free from opi-

. Jeanne was the last to leave the room, ates and harmful drugs They always do 
and. as she went, Vane took both her good-thev cannot possibly do harm, and 
bunds in his. and scrutinized her down- ,l° home should be without the Tablets, 
east face with a loving, assured exprès- especially during hot weather months, 
sion when dangerous troubles come suddenly

“Well, Jeanne,” he said, “are you so an<1 almost unperceivcd. Mrs. Adam Mar- 
startled also? ticotte, Chlonydormes, Quo., says; “I

But Jeanne did not answer, did not lift have used Baby’s Own Tablets for diarr- 
lier eves, and went out without a word, hoea and stomach troubles and always 
hearing as she did so, Vane’s voice, with with the most perfect success. They 

sensible speech I ever its now merry ring in it, saying: are better than any other medicine I
breakfast,’ "said Aunt “Now, gentlemen, don’t let us be fool- know of.” Sold by all druggists or 

n“. i'ilir.irifi^j.x". ish over this little surprise. Bell, I hav- by mail at 25 rents a box by writing
‘•'IV *r1 *1 ,i'1 Vth.? on hi* lips. en’t committed a crime man! Come, Un- the Dr. Williams’ Medicine Go., Brock-

' 1 | “ \ '.‘'!l.” he said. “Jeanne He John, Jeanne hasn't suffered any in- ville. Ont. See that every box bears the
. , . . . , .. ! s 1 '• happy, if 1 can make her so,” jurv. Come—come.” name “Baby’s Own Tablets” and the pic-

.• ou nr o .. 1 ’1 ' • v ■ •’ ;i: as bi- sut down, he laid his hand on Jeanne finds the rest of the ladies turn of a four-leaf clover on the wrapper.
r,I,H arm »r„x,.| her. drew ber ; Jeanne, an,! i,H,l i,. clustered at the foot of the stairs, all Anything else is an imitation.

I ‘V..* will have to propose the waiting for her, and all speechless still, ______------------------
’i.i.cMnnH! s health, ’ said Hal, clapping and putting her arm around Aunt Jane’s 

i !<‘ O,no. sir.” I waist, she leads her upstairs, the rest
. ... i,- 1 h ;r:.!V an<l ,°<>ko‘1 ilr<,i,1>d. then I fallowing like sheep; then, when the door

:h"' I,,r: “'"l llll-',-*';d ",th the tablecloth, fa rioacd, Aunt Jane speaks!
t - bn.!--, -.'ii un!., ir a >l:tgc w.i p,r. . 1 .* was very pale, and strangelv nor-I , ... ,

! !-n ! ' I! t ■:ruvd v. X vu*. j vvs. b r as a rule his humi’itv dôsprtvil JS?111}*’ 1Sj n _ •♦
•'-‘. ill x•>!. eigt! the vcI o «vH. him x. I„ n lii' liiiil to one,, his mouth.and I , ’ ra“nc' 15 * tree—quite
V'”." 't "V. !, • lilc la’.i> . }:" i" ;v:,s =' - lambton ^t- be‘‘tree"’ GeorS‘m- of cightv 6ervants, while there is a

«r.l -I. end Jwiimv l.,l.uwnl. j .;o hi ■.•"img all to fill their glass- „ . , , . .. I . > -v—=•»-- , . , „
r.-. .ri,ixdr-! I„rxx.,:d ,•.!-„. j l!-d lo.Ur.i arouml once or twice ,l '* tnlf’ “"l Jeann». quietly, house Xctcrinary surgeon to look after

"I -liv. Yai-e." s.iid i! il. "wleit i> hi! thivi. with.n shake of hislitid. sût down’ W1,, down',a^t Pee. those patients suffering fronV. disease,
of names you’ve „t. Ldirral kia.l hna- was „„ awkward pamo. but Mr. Md’hei'h”^ h^hrert ” dtoir’ Kvery sanitary precaution is takre^Tid
I.... pd’ xtiur g.'iit.; u'li ; i:-t •„ be.-s • I iiil.t on was equal to the occasion, and i ,!na î'or * ,, , ,L,:m klive lumn. ’ - !•;•• Ihrinl. loolxed around\xi"h 1 ,P!d- 1'°" are » the stables arc models of them kind.

\ .me stnil-d. \ 11 p!«vid t -umt- nam e. marlicioRf.-s. Jea i A recent census showed that there
“> ,:i;e Ilf fliem are j 'i ciy r,re.t;: er.tai. ! "at Mr. laimlilonN speech—a speech . “A mareluoe.cs:, echoed Maud, cast- wcre 973 pauner inmates, including 129 

Hal." he said. "Are v.e ready;" | xx hi, h h.id lal», ,, hi,., three whole days »?g a xvoenil and despairing glance at her " "
There was a general move toward the} «° prépaie was d«x.m<‘d to remain un- 816^cr*

dm T. Jeanne, <m N'eraou’s arm, iea.iing ! M">! <in. for ns smMcnlv as ho had sat
the way. j down.. Beil arose to his feet again.

Then tiie group of children, who bad I ‘“'jr. \ ano.” he said, “will you step 
been impatiently waiting, threw down a I outside with me fur a moment?” 
çhnwor of flowers, and upon these I ^ ar.", who was 
Jeanne, with a sudden tremulous smile. ! Jeanne in a low 
stepped into tiie carriage. The other curious smile.
carriages followed e’n-e after, an.d in a; “NVh.it i< it. Boll ?’’he said. “Can’t vou
few minutes, Hal. who was full of liis i Si,X here?”
no\<d tligiiity. ha«l arranged the guests I .vo11 xx isli it.”
afov.nd the t;ihl«T. and the wedding break- I :im'ds* :
f.i. [ eummenveil.

Ieorgina and Maud bad drie ! t'-eir I 
tears by ibis time, end were vaditii! •
Willi smiles as tliey fussabout d-ani:'* 
ar ,:. arianged her veil, Cmde Joîm and 
Mr. Lambton looking 0:1 approvingly.
The latter gentleman was in great form 
that morning, and looked, in his new blue 
coat and brass buttons, as if he had 
nc\vrieon London in his life.

liwas quite a treat to see him bust
ling about the room,, to the imminent 
danger of the elaborately-laid tablecloth, . 
and making his old-English-gentleman | 
laugh rang among the glasses. Bustling 
about, he made his way yp to Vane, 
and in bluff and properlyoondescending 
tones, exclaimed, as he shook him by 
the hand :

“By jove, sir. you’re a lucky dog! you
ought to be a happy man ! Y ou've got j 1,1 *1,p ^nfu-ion. Bell’s “liis lordship” 
a treasure, sir. a ]-< rfeet treasure ! And , ! unnoticed, but ^suddenly lie

Isay, look l^re. In* added,drawi'ng \"ane j over al \ une, and adjiresting him
a little aside by a buttouhole, but speak- -
ing so that every one in the room could j ; -v ^nr<k ”avp J your consent?”
hear, “if you ever wan’ a trivmli don't!. ax is a quick murmur of a.ston
forget the old squire. 1 dare say 1 van l-sliment, and Nano inolimri ln'< head.
find room for a pivturo or two half a /*001.‘ v*l,p! lds forcliead.
dozen of ’em up in the Bark. And ^ ls
gootl prices for ’em. too. Dang
to encourage li’art ! and give a ‘elping
’and to strugglin’ genius. . W hen you ;
want a friend, don’t forgo;; me, Mr. \ ane.
I can’t say more, oh. can Â ?”

“No, inded." said Van", shaking hands;
“and I am very niuclk ohligcil to you.”

“And as for Jeanne—Mrs. \ ane, eh ?” 
he corrects hims-df. with a chuckle, and a 
sly dig at the side of Vane’s frock coat.
“why. I look upon her as one of my own 
daxvters, alway s have, by (Icorge. t wish 
you joy ." and with a benevolent old Eng
lish gentleman elmcklo, Mr. Lambton 
sank into his vbair, 11 • *Iî_rî11«•. 1 with, .him-I 
self. and. in consequence, every hotly < Iso.

“Mark my words."’ whispered liai, to 
Vane, “the old mail is going to make a 
speech !"■ 1 <,;'n see it in liis face. Y ou
won’t cry wi!! you. Vane ?”

Vane laughed and pushed the boy into 
his <eat.

“You’ve got to make a speech yourself.
Hnl." he said, at which Hal trembled 
visibly’.

BABY’S OWN TABLETS
Cure Hot Weather Ailments and Sum

mer Complaints.;

Prompt
come of his house. I have availed my- 

always dependent on the physical one.” | sel( to the full, xvith the usual result. I 
"Is it? 1 hardly think so. Take me, think of her, and nothing but her. She 

for instance, I am perfectly xveU. I have comes betxveen n» and my work, even, 
ridden twenty miles on the moors this ! my Tery soui. jt j, t;me for me to go> 
morning, and I am never tired, but at ’ Rhoda, before the cause suffers, and I 
the present moment 1 um pretty miser- , have asked to be relieved.”

“Where will you go ?”
. „ , . . , “Back to Manchester, to the sins and

"Everytiling. She leaned her anus on sorrows of the city, where my own will 
the desk, and looked across into the face gin^ into insignificance. I have obtained 
of the little school iv,r■ ress. ■ permission, and will go back BSxt

“Did you know that Mr. Clephane month.” 
was dining with us lust night? seems a pitv, but perhaps you are

lhe school mistress b-liook her head. right”
“I have not seen him, and even if I -j am right. I will throw myself heart 

bad, lie need not have mentioned it and 60ul into t]lc work there, and peace
“l’apa likes him so much, he will keep wi, com(1, , shall never marry< ! know 

on asking him, Ivhoila; lie says he is a now SQ r Bhal, bc ab,e to devote my 
scholar and a gentlemen and that he who|e ]ife to the work. You wi!l wl/h 
had no !dea a Dissenter could he so-so nle God-speed, friend, and sometimes 
cultixatod. . . write tc elicor me, as vou have cheered

The lip of the little school mistress m|i here,„ God Vhe’re would I have 
faintly curled but the young beauty, bcen without you
absorbed by her oxvn thought, did not wiu write^, shc answertd steadi!y,
n . ... -xi „ m an(l even xvith a slight coldness, which“He XV, 1 keep on asking him, PJ,oda, fm the mon;e„t wou^dcd him. ..PerhaI)a
then what will become of me ? , j- too'. maTlT^' DmîTliü.ofpc. I haie

“Oh^ve^you do;* V understand .bc°s!' t',‘n*:ifn" of =‘stcr
quite well; only vou wish to make me n S°"th Afnca I would get something 
Lak out quite plainlv. I have never to do there and it seems needless for us 
met anx one like him. \Yhy has Heaven
been so" cruel? He might just as easily tha sea * the only two left
have been rector of Donnithorpe, or a ..ïï6 sat a !*ttlc loQfer discussing both 
Canon at Norwich, instead of raster, as .their prospects, and then took h,s leave, 
tSTTâTit, of tliat TiorriVle ttnTCtiiel T-rom-sing tliat they should meet again, 
in fridge, I never pass it without | ^

a s u <r" <IWin |§iRilc, though brave, was wan, as she
Lauo him good-bye. When she had 
closed and locked the door of her dwell
ing, the solitary woman fell upon her 
knees.— Kx'eryu , Orchard, in British 
Weekly.

Then, with her liuml on her husband’s 
arm. Jeanne ret raved her steps to the 
W'iry. Ve-tr!es. as a rule, are never I 
large «-nougli for the swinging of a cat 1 
wit lion’ imminent peril to that dottiest;
;t: ••:.:!I. ami Veil, when lie eune in. could j 
M- iii’ -iy make liis way to the table for | J|(| a s 
ti e liltie crowd of satin and lace. j -u,,,'. js

i.r.i xvi'.en he did. lie held out bis .hand • j1; . .
tii"i'l!"." to Jeanne, a ml grasped h-rs. j

“i ! hope you'll he !;i'ij,|'.y. deann<] a
lie stammeri-i!, and with an animiM <-t • 
daring which ii-toni-he’! him fof t! " r<1- 
nu'iivivr of !:i' life, lit* rri-e 1 lev I .am! , 
an I ki.-'O'!- it.

able, I can tell you.” 
"What is wrong, dear?”

.la

;
vml !.; e-l her.to.Vt hi:

1 i i* signal for fh 1 ■'"! i •«•ur-e. was
Animal Homes for the Aged.o', t'n-uii. ai’-l laanv. "> i.impvl and 

ere coi. -it!’\ ..’..y «•: >!i.*d.1. • The Hindus, notably Thoughtful of ani
mals, have established a rest home for 
decrepit beasts not far from Calcutta. 

A high salaried manager rules a staff

“I don’t think Mr. Clephane is asham
ed of his work, or his tin Bethel.” ob
served the little schoolmistress, a trifle 
drily.

“He isn’t1, he glories in it, positively 
glories in it, and speaks about all these 
impossible factory people as if they 
were his dearest friends. It is because 
he is so different from every other man 
that I want to know him better. Rhoda, 
ami yet—and yet it is not wise.”

“\Yc have met quite a lot of times 
lately,” shc went on, presently, 
somehow, 1 can’t help thinking ij, Ls his 
will and wish. He is so strong, Rhoda; 
when he looks at me 1 feel like clay in 
the hand of the potter. This morning 
when I wAs riding 1 met him on the 
High Moor, and wq talked fo 
hour.”

“What of?” asked the little school
mistress, dully.

“All sorts of things, a good deal about 
religion. His religion Ls like yours, a 
thing 1 cannot understand. It simply 
guides his life. 1 went home feeling that 
my horse, and niv music, and my 
frocks, and all the "things I have loved 
most, were so many hindrances to—to 
my full growth—these are his words, 
Rhoda.”

“If Mr. Clephane said you had no 
right to enjoy these things, ("wily, he 
was wrong," said-the little school mis
tress, with a rising color in her cheeks, 
“You were made for them, and you do 
as much good with your smile, perhaps, 
as he does with his stern words. 1 do 
not agree with his austere doctrines. 
Creatures like you are made for the sun
shine, and God*wills that you shall have 
it. He and 1 are the workers, and tliere 
is need ami room for all.”

“Why, Rhoda. you could he almost a 
preacher yourself. Wo talked about you. 
too, and he thinks you arc certainly the 
best woman in tlv world, 
come to say good-bye, dear, for the day 
after to-morrow I'm going to Scitland, to 

Xiint Horatia.”

bulls, 307 cows. 171 calves. 72 horses.
If they had only khown-lf some! i? f^15,8^.,141

good-natured angel had only whispered - j0fTS Cv > > m }s>
i,1 been patronizing so effusively aü LmT'a^ & SS2

ste:ui of a poor struggling artist! ’what 1,a',c .an e6‘,ceia',j>'( cas>' tim'' s™ce at 
l ,rP i «L certain seasons thev are maule the ob-

b0th eX" jeet^of veneration "anU a,, visite.,, from
t^f d bThe institution is supported entirely

treating him all this time like a eom- b-V g,ft,3 fron\ ,nat,vcs’ and after 
mon min ” »“ existence of thirteen years is in

“And pa,” groaned Maud, xvringing her tbri?"in8 co!ldilio"’ witb funds amP!e «» 
“ami pa talking to him about mvct a,,-v d<',:land's madv ul,on U' 

pictures and being his friend, in that 
lioriill. awful way. only a fexv minutes 
ago. Oil, me, I shall die with shame and 
vexation.”

Power of Prayer.
saving something to 

vtdeo. looked up with a The Rev. P. <1. ElsOm, who conduct* d 
a revival at the Baptist Church here 
several years ago, and who is well known 
to Reidsville people, is a firm believer 
in prayers, and those who «agree with 
him will not bc surprised to hear of this 
incident :

“And,replied poor Bell, 
a complete silence, and'taking 

i Bom hi- pork et the marriage license he 
! toii.’hed it with a shaking finger.

A slight shadow of annoyance crossed! bands; 
X -m < faeo. but

Mr. Elsom went to the ticket office at 
Danville and called for a ticket to Frank, 
lin Junction. The agent politely inform
ed him that all but the fast train had 
departed and that it would be impossi
ble for that train to stop there. Mr. 
Elsom told him that he was assisting 
in a revival and had an appointment for 
3 o’clock that afternoon at Franklin 

His persuasive powers were 
of no avail to the ticket agent, but when 
No. 36 pulled out of Danville it con - 
tained the Rev. Mr. Elsom as a

<

instantly replaced 
With t.:e giu\ •*, composed smile.

"1 lie sai<l. "Well, say bn.”
B-!i turned to Aunt June.* who sat 

staring, thinking that either the pie or 
the eh.urpagne had flown to his head.

Mr-:. J)ostre!l. h,-* «aid, w i * h agita - 
1 ion. “I -can’t let this go any further; I 
dont think it is fair- -with all deference 
to his lordship-—T can't, a.s n clergyman.

• usent to keep this secret any longer, 
think it ought to be known!""
Aunt Jane turned.pale. All eyes were 

fixed upon the speaker, except Vane’s, 
and liis rested upon. .Jeanne’s suddenly 
pale face with intent and watchful re

longNewest Bible.
The latest version of the Bible is one

. ”*>■-"?» v:™"r™*Gr*; III,a: a"'V“ th':\k we mad, so much of work,,d „ version of the Ncxv.Tes- 
l,è is -X x'isvtninV” * ltz:''lmillons t,10ll2'> lament in the modern tongue, and after

. laborious comparisons witlf the ancientx\ l,„l s a yiseonnt to a marquis- a Greek and La{in ,1C has at last put fur-
MxnA'lT'r. Æl |> r!' i-imbton. “And ward a Ncw Testament in whirl, the ob

vier', na , °," i • <l,n xx,I)1 score jilirnses liave been made clear and
cried ' * JL* ,r a " 1 6land- shc xvords to xvhixdi another meaning is noxv
' The two girls jumped as if their chairs as6‘gned,ar= Kive= !beir ncw t"™-,. , 

had snddviiiv bitten them and eaJh As an instanv, of the monner in xvhicl,
dragged a chair toward Jeanne who fhe Z?rk b”,n <Jon*;; thc world P,,b' 
stoid xvith folded hands and do»n«st !lcan ’™ay„b? takea;, L.v co,nmon usage 
face in all her bridal imerv. a “pubUcan" ,s noxv the keeper of a pub-

. • he house, or, in other words, a saloon
lien' s a chair, Jeanne my ladx1!” keeper. In the Biblical sense a. publican 

•aid both in a vyico. - >vas a collector, and the latter word is
lea line started and looked around— now used. It is the most radical ehang- 

t.he uUe was so strange and improbable, ing of the text of the Scriptures that lias 
, "n l* „ ivproavhi’ully. eVer been made, but thc version has thc

\\ liy do you all look at

«Junction.

passen
ger, who, when the train was leaving the 
city, fell upon hLs knees and began to 
pray. As soon as he completed his pray
er he arose and peped out" of the window 
to find that the train had come to a 
standsaill just opposite the place at 
which he had an appointment. It was 
learned that the train was stopped on 
account of a hot box.—Reidsville r. v; 
pondence Charlotte Observer.

They Are Moderate.
Americans spent .$1,170,600,000 for 

drinks last year, but had each man spent 
fur liquor as much in proportion as did 
thc English the sum would have becu 
increased to $1,810,000,000, as the ex
penditure per capita is much greater iu 
England than in either Germany or Am
erica, though thc cost is less.

.Germans spent but $1.050.000,000 last 
year for drink, but had each spent as 
much as thc average Englishman $600,- 
000,000 more would have been spent. 
Both Germans and Englishmen spend 
more per capita for drinks than the Am
ericans, and in the list <J nations the 
United States stands well down toward 
sobriety.

, so« «ind approval of the elergy, who declare it to
— ami stand away trom me? Have 1 be a decided advance over thc modern- 
done anything wrong? Don't look at 
so, Aunt Jane.”

And with the first tears she had shed 
on her marnage day, Jeanne threw her
self at Aunt Jane’s feet.

xorv painiul to me to have to 
make thD this statement,” he said 
“and leanimt understand why it should 
na1. e been •luisidcrcd necessary to main
tain si,Hi sevrecy. Perhaps--porhe.'iv* “ 
he broke vff, with a sudden hope, he 
turned .from one to the oilier, "‘liis lord- 
snip has told you all?”

“Hi* lordskp— -what lord diin?” d.. 
man !"-i Mr. Lambton. staring from «me 
to the ot2i‘*r. “Who Lhe -who do you

me ized form of thc King James version.
it. I like

South Pole is Warming.
Well, I’ve

Since the first visit to the ice cap of 
... , lady, the south Dole was made, seme fifty

MDooflf' Jreann—«louT^TTim1 s^MUUnOo “Ttl'Tlt"? H *?**■/*'
erv about, though vou have fri-hreled ee^.un ot -the hrIt of srnno thirty miles
the heart, out of our bodies. Lot me look ?nd > 15.,arSl,cd t,at,,n th.° courcc "« 
at vou child " taTne lt; W1 1 P0861»*^ t4> make approacii

An l'she took Jeanne's face iu hcr !? ‘h<I and ,tbat th.n lani.1 »'
]1îtî,(j. IILr that vicinity may even become inhabited.
'"Ye., it is my Jeanne still. she is now believed that the ice cap is hut

is a nii'.n-’uixMivss. But xvhv did vo5 keep w T’T ’T'
it so sneept * * 1 thilt when t!ip ice shall finally have melt-

Jeanne I 'ixked „,x em-erlv. , ‘ ?;1 it will not form again, the waters
”1-1 di,l not knew it," Ske said, then t>1?. b''mT snh,n<’t to nn,-v 3uch ,w. f;,r'

fi,lf.»rcd mations as occur in any sea in wintry
“Lor*! anyone could see ,'t isn’t ' "enthcr.

“1’herc —there ! ”

Surcsly youIXiv after to-morrow! 
are earlier than usual!”

Thc'girl leaned forward suddenly, and 
the little schoolmistress a quielgave

“Pin running away. Rhoda. It’s .an 
awful coni*vision, but true. I’m getting 
too much interested in Mr. Clephane, and 
I am afraid he knows it. and the tin 
Bethel and the .factory workers and 
Rockbridge generally at close quarters, 
appal. >o 1 am going, 
come back, if Aunt Horatio can manage 
it, I shall be engaged to Lord Lethbridge. 
No. I shall not be particularly happy; 
but at least 1 shall please pupa, and 
uphold the tenets of my own order.”

She turned about slowly and then with 
smother kiss, disappeared.

J’he lesson <lragge«l that afternoon, 
and the scholars were early released, 
Hard by the school was the little white- 
rose-covered cottage where the school
mistress had her home—a veritable bow
er of a place/beautiful without and cosy 
within. She was alone tlere in the late 
evening,, when there caîie a low tap at 
the door. She knew ffC knock; ib had 
always the power to -**“*v- — -1'^ 
and to eet her heart b 
wirdiy

mean, sir?”
“1 allu le to \-ane. there." said* Bev 

catching up tlv ü.-ense. in despair. -Y.iu" 
.-lixv rv Ml it all fur .v..ur»H„ ., „i,J
n ! >:x.i. t up rx-a! klvatitv of—of_this
gentleman.”

"Do y-:i .r.esn Vane?" Mr. Bell?” ns!x-. 
u.i liai, h :!y. “W hat do you mean? We 
ad know^wlio you is. Who do you think

Ikdl laid xus l;n.y>d on the hoy’s shoul
der. but looked at .Jeanne anxiously.

In this ki-eiLse, the person whom vou 
— whom all of us ];.u(x knoxvn as \'ora,xn 
\.x^e, t1;? art:,:, is v.Ulod th,. Marquis 
oî . rerudaie’ zie said, gravelv.

No M«ire “Don’t Worry” Chibs.
The “Don’t Worry” Clubs which were 

once so popular are never heard of now
adays. In.-toad of trying to make them
selves believe there is nothing to fret 
about people now resort to sane meth
ods to remove the source of worry. They 
cist the burden of their little cares upon 
the “Want Ad” columns of a big daily 
newspaper. These columns constitute «a 
clearing hbusc for trouble, whither those 
who want to dispose of services, accom- 
modatiops or commodities and those who ’ 
want to procure fhe same resort tor a 
mutually satisfactory adjustment o their 
burdens. Ever try a "Times” YVant Ad

and when 1
fault—her la,Chip's fault, I q,xs „h Ï therefore pojsihle that in spite of
Vr« T amhton - „ ,, , . ■ the fexv attempts made to reach «lu-prised as anv 'of ',1' xvorn't vou 'Aar ne Sm|th P"le in comparison xvith the many 
—mv lady, i mean? And to think that "’ade to reach the north pole
there's a real marquis .loxv h.x.rs, xx-.ait- the formcr W,U be thc sw,n" dmeovered. 
ing to carry her off. Oh. Joir»
I;eaiL And Lambton will 1 
with us all. I’ll never forgi.v uv 
making so free and easy witlUp marquis.”

“And the Marquis of Ferndalo. too!” 
murmured Muml, in an awed whisper— 
for she bn Î heard some stories of his 
power and great ness; “t},,» Mdrimi 
Femd Ai-: oh. Ji anne. what .aejuci

jsss
- - iTi-ad-p u4-4-v>^-. ; ;>lrm.

There is beliove<l to be plenty of land 
Ixor about tiie south pole, and in «the course 

i*,J_ ry of time this may become thc rulingCrying Ls an exhausting operation, and 
nnich a belt Oil andthe two bridesmaids,

encouraged by Hal. attacked the usual
xiumls xvith surprising heartiness, cons id- There wys an intense eilenw. Aunt 
rring their heart-broken condition; min- Jane stared spee hle~s.lv. I mde John 
phvl with the clatter of the knives nr.dJ aro-e ami held on bv the‘table, but Mr. 
lo!'!<-■:. there vas a great deal of l..f:gl^âËhg6i*Mij^surpri9« xx*a.i mova marked 
1er and talking, and two nf>’■ He turm-.i
seeni(*d to he smitten sile-.-jee—bitrk. staring at \"a:i -
Ve^e Jeiititle diid Bei!. ~ phenomena.

\ Hum Xko» Laat-tiinuûg tu the i—.

Ci'lAPTKU NYU.

Going Home From Church. 
Respectable Deacon — I wish that 

of young Canon Mayberry weren’t^ oWiged 
girl to preach to such a small compilation. 

Frivolous WYdoxv—So do, I. Every 
time he saiii /Dearly bpiArxi” this 

e£ç moming I fo' L.s if I had received a 
^3_.prc;'ssj. B - | x

remedy for wdrry t,
Wgg—He’s a imtive^rn American. 

, V, hv dn you say ho speaks broken Eng- 
fck-k : ,W.igg—Oh. iust because he stut- 
■g^^adfuliy.

a fi
o—i----- " La-, Li*^e a,t ie gg ■£?:<

mm,..
<r 'h ï

Jr

i.

THE ATHENS EEPOETEE JTJL5T 2G 1905

(

«3

a

is*

r K- - =

f

r- ■— O ^

‘-g
zm

sc
n'

O
o

cl C C 
ac:

u C 
—

z «c 
—

1

- c
n

•<
 x

 - 
<

O 
Ce: 

h— u

C/
D

f

tg
i&

ÊB
SS

*

\


