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Why Don’t You Quit

If you are using poor tea? Try

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

At the long list of names, in place of
the simple Vernon Vane, every one look-
ede up, excepting Jeanne, and there was
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, 4 glance at once appealing and
confiding; a glance which he could not
uniderstand then, but which, in the me-

wous after-time, he credited with a

taken “significance.

he did not look up again, not even
wlen, with the usual blundering, he slip-
ped the wedding ring on ‘the wrong fin-
l_’i"'.

It was a trifling mistake, and no!
uncommon one, but Mrs, Lambton <hn
dered. and Mand and Georgina sol.bed.

\\'H':\ a little blush Jeanve Aeld ont
her hand and Vane tran-ferred the ring
to "v richt fireer.

The little aceident took only a moment

<o in the trans=action, but it upsef Mr.
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lauch rang among the glaszes. Dustling
about, he n way 2p to Vane,
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tones, exclaimed, he s! him b\
the hand:

“By jove, sir, you're a lucky dog ! vou
ought to be a happy man ! \ ou've
& treasure, a periect treasure ! \ml

I=ayv, hagre, | ldeddrawing Vane
a little aside by a buttoahole, but speak-
ing <o that cvery i the room could
hear. *if you ever w triend,
forzet the old squire. 1 dare say
find room for a picture or two
dozen ‘emi-—up in the Park.
good prices for ‘em., too. Dang it. I like
to encourace I"n'i ! and give a ‘elping
’and strt :";;‘m cenius When you
want a friend. d¢ [ e, Mr.
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2id Vane, shaking hands

3 am very much obligod to you.”
“And as for Jeanne—>Mrs. Vane, eh 27
reets himself, with a chuekle, and a
the side of Vane's frock coat,
asg one of my own
by George, | wish
\\-"v\wiw Id-Fung-
A

Lhim bust
the imminent
IIM table cloth,
gentleman

his

as Lok

sir,

look

one

half
of

to

roag

y. L look upon her
dawters, always have,
u joy." and with a
utleman
into his chai
and, in consequ
“Mark words,

chuek!
chted with
ceverybody cise,
whispered 1lal. to
“the old man ooing to make a
wn sce it in his face. You
u. Vane ?2*

and pushed

sank i7; iw“\.

Sv]f

Vare, is
speech ®
won't ery

Vane la
hiz <eat

“You've got to make & speech yourseif,
Hal.” he said, at whi Hal trembled
visibly.
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of Mrs. Lambton, who sat on the other
side of him, and did not notice the fixed
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 ch.nnpagnc

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 r, as if to assure herself that
her lover, her husband, was there, Every
now and then, too, Vane’s hand would
seck and hold ln‘r.\t for & moment be-
neath the table; and once, as he bent
down, ]n\ whispered :  “My Jeanue !"and
Jeanne's heart leaped aladlv,

Never had \.uu-f—t].o once silent and
appeared in such light spirits
1 buoyant l'.l]||x||\t~~
i-n't he quite too charming ! whis-
Maud to Blell; “so distinguished-

too. No one would think he
was only an artist. would they

At which poor Bell. who "had been
staring absently "at his plate, started
and lll}'lud pale,

Presently Vane glaneed at his watch,
and al, who had drowned his shyness in

look

1l ampagme jumped to his feet.
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sless the boy,” murmured Aunt Jane.
“Ile is going to make a \pnw h.”?

“Only a short one, aunt,” said Hal.
“I've got to pronose the health of the
bride. yvou know.” and he nodded toward
Jeanfio a finsh on his bright face
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ven bless my soul, it—it can’t be true!”

Bell waved his band and pointed to the
license. |

All eyes were turned to Vane, who,
calm and composed, with a grave smile
upon his handsome face, and with his
hand still holdicg Jeanne’s, looked up.

“You have sprung « mine upon us all,
Bell,” he said, with a slight tone of re-
pvou-h then he turned to Aunt Jane,
ard eaid, quietly:

“What Mr. Bell Las said is true, Mrs.
Dostrell. Will you forgive me for con-
cealing my real identity from you? It
was d>ne with no waworthy motive, and
I trast rou will not regret your gift to
me to-day because I asked for it in a
feigned name—scarcely feigned, though.”
he added, gently, “for Vernon Vane are
two of my names, as Bell will tell you.”

Still, however, no one scemed able to
do more than stare, and Vane, with a
short laugh, continued:

“Do not look so aghast, all of you,” he
8aid, with a touch of kindly impatience.
“I am not changed by havinz a fow extra
pames and a title. Pray let me remain
Vernon Vane, and let us iemain on the
old footing. The reason for this conceal-
ment, Uncle John, I will write and tell
you, or, better still, Jeanne shall do it.
Now, Mr. Lambton, let us take a glass of
champagne together,” and, with a laugh,
ke filled Mr. Lambton’s glass; but the
worthy pillmaker could not be put at
his ease quite so quickly.

“(,er%o t‘unl\, my lord,
sure,” he said.
bless my soul!—my lady, your ladyship’s
very woud health,” he g Lsped lookmw at
Jeanne, not with the old, pxtrunum-v
smile, but with a ru‘vrenml almost
frichtened, 0\pr0~~.mn

“Now, Aunt Jane,”
your glass, come——"

Aunt Jane shook her head and;
stared at him.

“Well,” he said, giving it up as a bad
job; “I see you want to have a chat with
Jeanne.  Suppose you ladies run away
and leave us gentlemen to have a quiet
glass to ourselves? Go, my darling,” he
murmured in Jeanne's ear, “and
forget that we have only just half an
hour.”

Certainly the effeet of Bell's commun-
ication seemed to have cansed partial
stupefaction to the majority of the
party. for when Vane opened the door,
Georgina and Maud arose as if they were
awaking from a stapor, and each, as
they went out. stared over their shoul-
ders at him, as if they could not see too
much of him.

Jeanne was the last 10 leave the room,
and, went, Vane took both her
hnads in his, and serutinized her down-
cast face with a loving, assured expres-
sion.
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startled also?

| But Jeanne did not answer, did not lift
|

]

|

|

with

said Vane, “full up

as she

Jeanne,” he said, “are you so

her eyes, and went out without a word,
hearing as she did so, Vane’s voice, with
its now merry ring in it, saying:
“Now, gentlemen, don’t let us be fool-
ish over this little surprise. Bell, I hav-
en’t committed a erime man! Come, Un-
cle Johlin, Jeanne hasn't suffered any in-

jury. Come—come.”

Jeanne finds the rest of the ladies
eiustered at the fool of the stairs, all
waiting for hor all speechless still,
ard l»um-v" her 1 around Aunt Jane’s
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*A marchiones-,” echoed Maud, cast-
j ing a woeiul and despairing glance at her
sister.

If they had only khown—if some
good-natured angel had only whispered
that this handsome unknown man they
had been patronizing so effusively ail
these months past was a marquis, in-
stead of a poor struggling artist, what
might -have happened? They both ex-
changed glances and groaned.

“A real marquis,” gasped Mrs. Lamb-
ton; “and here’s Lambton and me bean
treating him all this time like a com-
mon man.”

“And groaned Maud, wringing her
hands; ;'lul pa talking to him about
pictures and being his_ friend, in that
horrid. awful way, only a few minutes
ago. Oh , I shall die with shame and
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“Lueky,” she said;
because T am happy —because he lon'sf
me— not because he is a marquis. Why |
do you look so, and talk so strangely? ""
she said. standing in the middle of th e
room, with questioning eyes and partml
lips. “Shall I be any h.\ppwx for being a !
marchioness? What difference does it |
make? Do you think I care? No. I wish
—vyes, I wish that he was -only Vernon
Vane.”

And the tears sprang to her eyes. |

“My, dear Jeanne,” muttered  Maud, I
reproachrully, “it—it sounds wicked. To
wish yourself plain Mrs, Vane, instead
of a marchioness, Oh, ma.”

“Jeanne is right,” said Aunt Jane
drying her eyves. “I know what she
means. Don’t cry, Jeanne. It will all come
right. It is plain that Vane loves you, or]
“hv should he have done this? But — |
but I'm all dazed, and all your boxes are
labeled ‘Mrs. Vernon Vane, too.”

“And things all marked ‘J. V.!,
Mrs. Lambton, with a despairing
“What shall we do?’

Eefore this momentous problem
ceived soluti
at the door, and shouts of:

“Jeanne,” “Aunt,” “Jeanne.”

Jeanne flies to the door.
there is one who will not
and stand aloof.

“Hal !” she cries, and the next moment
hugs him in her lace and satin. - *Oh,
| llal 12

“All right. Jeanne !” he says, brightly.
“Don’t cry, Jen! It’s all n"ht We'’re
a bit knocked over at first, of course,
and you're upset; but Vamne’s none the
worse for being a marquis, you know.
Vane’s a brick—a regulax brick !”
| “Hal,” crics 10'\nn(‘ holding him from
her and kissing him \worouxl\“ ‘I love
fyou! Tell them that again !’

(To be continuod.)
— i

| BABY’S OWN TABLETS

Curs Hot
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sigh.
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At least
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Weather Ailments and Sum-
mer Complaints.

the hot weather the little ones
suffer from stomach and bowel trou-
bles, are nervous, weak, sleepless and
irritable. Their vitality lower now
than at any other secason. Prompt
action at thiz time saves a precious
little life.  Baby’s Own Tablets is the
best medicine in the world for little
ones. They speedily relieve, prompt-
ly cure and give sound refreshing sleep.
. And they are guaranteed free from opi-
ates and harmful drugs. They always do
good—they cannot possibly do harm, and
no home should be without the Tablets,
especially during hot weather months,
when dangerous troubles come suddenly
and almost unperceived. Mrs. Adam Mar-
ticotte, Chlorydormes, Que., says:

have used Paby’s Own Tablets for diarr-
hoea and stomach troubles and always
with the most perfect success. They
are better than any other medicine I
know of.” Sold by all druggists or
by mail at 25 cents a box by writing
the Dr.- Williams’ Medicine Co., Drock-
ville, Ont. See that every box bears the
name “Daby’s Own Tablets” and the pie-
ture of a four-leaf clover on the wrapper.
Anything else is an imitation.

B aa o
Animal Homes for the Aged.

The Hindus, notably thoughtful of ani-
have established a rest home for

In

is

mals,
decrepit beasts not far from Calcutta.

A high salaried manager rules a staff
of ci"h'\ whiie there a

i —

houze hhnnu\ <ur"'on‘t_g_l’:o}\ after
those Int_u‘nt.s suffering from discasg.
Every sanitary precaution is taken and
the stables are models of their kind.

t A recent showed that there
were 973 pauper inmates, including 129
’bulls, 307 cows, 171 calves, 72 horses,
+ 13 water buffalo, 69 sheep, 15 goats, 141
pigeons, 44 chickens, 4 cats, 3 monkeys,
and 5 dogs.

Little red tape is required to secure
admission to the home, and the cattle
have an especially easy time since at
certain seasons they are made the ob-
jects of veneration and are visited from
far and rear.

The institution is supported entirely
by gifts from the natives, and after
an existence of thirteen \mrs is in a
thriving condition, with funds An'p e to
meet any demands made upon it.

————eee—————
Newest Bible,

vants, is

census

The latest version of the Bible is one
]\ht completed by Samuel Lloyd, of the

Yritish Bible \UUPQL For years he has
worked upon a version of the New. l'es-
tament in the modern tongue, and after
laborious comparisons with the ancient
Greek Jn«l Latin he has at last put for-
ward & New Testament in which the ob-
scure phm ses have been made clear and
words to which another meaning is now
assigned are givez their new form.

As an instance of the manner in which
the work has been done, the world *“pub-
lican™ may be taken. By common usaze
a “publican” is now the keeper of a pub-
lic house, or, in other words, a saloon
keeper. In the Biblical sense a publican
was a collector, and the latter word is
now used. It is the most radical chang
ing of the text of the Seriptures that has
¢ver been made, but the version has the
approval of the elergy, who declare it to
be a decided advance over the modern-
ized form of the Kine Janies version.

—— e ;
South Pole is Warming,

Since the first visit to the ice cap of
made,
years there has been a steady
cession of the belt of some thirty miles,
and it is argued that in the cource of
time it will be possible to make approach
the pole itself and that the land in
that vicinity may even become inhabited.
It is now believed that the ice cap is but
the remains of the glacial period, and
that when the ice shall finally have melt
ed it will not form again; the wate
then beinge subject to only such ice for-
mations as occur in any sea in wingv
weather. i

It is therefore possible that in :;»iin of
the few attempts made to reach the
south pole in comparison with the many
endeavors made to reach the north pole
the former will be the seoner discovered.
There is believed to be plenty of land
about the south pole, and in 4he course
of time this may become the ruling coun-
try.

the south pole was scme fifty

ago, re-

e
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Going Home From Church.
Respectable Peacon — I wish that
young Canon Mayberry weren’t,  Obliged
to predch to suth a small co tion.
Frivolous 1V dnw—So .I Every

“yes, I am ]ucky,’
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The Disturbing Vision.

S R AR

M HHHHH#WWH&#H###M+M+O# (a4

The carriage drew up at the docr of
the little school house and she abgnted
with a swish of silken skirts and a
wafting odor of some subtle perfume, a
u;mu To note and to remember.

“You can go down and leave this note
at the n-et.or)‘ Fiske,” she observed to
the smart young groom in attendance.

“And be hcm tn take me up in about |
half an rour.” Then she opened the
school door \\nthout knocking and walk-
ed in. Had she not the right to do so?
Had not her father built and endowed
the building? Did it not depend for its |
very existence upon his bounty? She
did not think of this, however, as she |
swept across the t'ueslmlnl and pn'svnt.-
ed l:crwli, a radiant vision, to the de-
lighted gaze of the scholars, For they
-111 loved ber, and her entrance was a
welcome hrv.xl\ on a sultry lul\' after-
noon when lessons had become a dmg

Behind the desk the little school mis-
tress smiled, too, for she was tired, and
she, too, loved the bright girl who so
often ealled her frn-nd:, albeit the gulf
betwixt them was marked enough. As |
they stood side by side the difference
between them seemed very wide. The lit- | {
tle school mistress was no longer young,
a few gray threads were visible at her |
wmplei and a meagre, unsatisfying life,
albeit, lived pahem]v and always brave-
ly, had left some few lines on her broad,
thoughtful brow.

“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-
wl poked the windows open to their
limits.

, how close and stuffy it is! And
vou had your holiday, Rhoda.

“Ugh
quite time
You arc as pale as a ghost.”

“The heat iy tiring,” she explained, in
her quiet, pleasant ve:ce. It reacts on
the children. The mental condition is
always cependent on Um physical one.”

“Is it? 1 hardly thizk so. Take me,
for instance, I am perfectly well. I have
ridden twenty miles on the moors this
morning, and I am never tired, but at:
the present moment l am pretty miser-
able, I can tell you.

“\What wrong, dea

“Everything.” Shie leuved lier arms on
the desk, and looked across into the face
of the little scheol n

“Dul yeu krew that
was dining with us list

The school mistress

*I have not seen lLim, and even if I
had, he need not jnentioned it.”

“Papa likes him so much, he will l\e(’p
on asking him, Rh ; he says he is a
scholar and a gentlemen and that he
had no idea a Dissenter could be so—so
cultivated.”

The lip of the little school mistress
faintly curled, but the young beauty,
absorbed by her own thuu"ht did not
notice it.

“He will keep on asking him,
ther what will become of me?”

“I don’t understand you, dear?”

“0Oh, ¥ you do; you understand
quite \\vII only you wish to make me

speak out qmte plnnl\ I have mever
met anyone like him. Why has Heaven

is rh

ess.
Mr. Clephane
night ?”

~hook her head.

Rhoda,

‘ence ?7

I much for Miss Donnithorpe.

‘come of his house.
| self to the full, with the usual result. I
"think of her, and nothing but her.

whom they had spoken in the n
entered the little room, and se

dwarf its contents. For he had a nob
presence, a fine head, and -a general

of power and strength. Outwardly,
least, he seemed an ideal leader of men.
But ke wore a dejected air and she knew
that it was sympathy he sought.

“I have come to you, Rhoda, because
you arc the only friend, the only true
friend, I have in Rockbridge, or Donui-
 thorpe. Can you spare me just a wao-

~ment 77

“Just as many as you like,” she ans-
wered simply.

“Well, 1 am going to leave
bridge.”

“But you are doing a great work
there,” she said timidly. “ The place is
becoming a monument to your courage
and guiding.”

“You think there is so much differ-
he said, with a kind of wistfui-
ness. “Of late I have been depressed,
,thinking the work was standing still,
and small wonder if I did, seeing the
i worker is no longer single- -minded. I have
; fallen away from grace, Rhoda. To- -night
I am nothing less than a selfish, miser-

S
AOCK -

"able man, sighing ceaselessly ior the

fleshpots of Egypt. I am beginning to
hate my work, and the folk who have
been so good to me. It is time that 1
went.”

“It is only a passm phase, friend,”
i she said. “Joy’s in your work will re-

Try and live it down.”
He shook his head.
“It is not possible, for the cause ecan-

i not be removed. I will tell you, I came

to tell you, I have learned to care too
You re-
member how pleased we were when J
was first asked to the Hall, and how [

jrejoiced I was to be able to interest the

, Bquire m my work. He has been one of
my best"friends, and has made me wel-
I have availed my-

She
comes between m= and my work, even,
my very soul. It is time for me to go,
Rhoda, before the cause suffers, and 1
have asked to be relieved.”

“Where will you go ?”

“Back to Manchester, to the sins and
sorrows of the city, where my own will
sink into insignificance. I have obtained
permxssmn, and will go back mext
month.”

“It seems a pity, but perhaps you are
right.”

“I am right. I will throw myself heart
and soul into the work there, and peace
wil come. I shall never marry, I know
now, so I shall be able to devote my
whole life to the work. You will wish
me God-speed, friend, and sometimes
write te cheer me, as you have cheered
me here?” God, where would I have
been without, you ¥ s

“I will write,” she answered steadily,
and even with a slight coldness, which
for the moment w om'dod him. “Perbaps
I, too, may lcave Donni hoxpe I have
been thinking lately of joining my sister
in South Africa. I would get something
to do there, and it seems needless for us
to be parted by the l\l'nlo breadth ot
the sea when W& are the only two left.”

been so.cruel? He might just as easily
have been rector of l)umnthurpo or
Ganon at Norwich. instead of | Qfﬂr '\sl
they call it, of hat horrible | {tn ].efhvll
in Rockridge, I never pass it \nthoutt
a shudder.”

“] don’t think
ed of his work.
served the little
drily.

“He isn't’, 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,
and yet—and yet it is not wise.”

“We have met quite a lot of times
lately,” she went on, presently.  “And,
somehow, 1 can’t help thinking it is his
will and wish. e is so strong, Rhoda;
when he looks at me I feel like clay in
the hand of the potter. This morning
when I wads riding 1 met him on the
High Mocr, and we talked for one long
hkour.”

“What of?”
mistress, dully.

“All sorts of things, a good deal about
relirion. His religion is like yours, a
thi 1 cannot understand. It simply
guides his life. 1 went home feeling that
my horse. and my music, and my

frocks, and all the thing zs I have loved
most, were &0 many .mdmm es to—to
my full growth—these are his words,
Rhoda.”

“Ii Mr. Clephane said you had no
right to enjoy these things, Cecily, 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
pot agree  with austere doctrines.
Creatures like you are made for the sun-
shine, and God wills that you shall have
it. lle and 1 are the workers, and there
is need and room for all.”

“Why, Rhoda. yon could be almost a
preacher yourself. We talked abont you.
too, and he thinks you are certainly the
best woman in the world. Well, I've
come to say goud-bye, dear, for the day
after to-morrow 1'm going to Scitland, to
my Aunt Horatia.”

“Day after to-morrow!
are earlier than usual!”

The girl leaned forward sudde
gave the littie schoolmistress
Liss.

“I'm
awful ¢ ln es2io
too mi h L«
I am afraid
Bethel and
Rockbri
appal.
come back, if .
it, I shall be eng: wwI tn Inrd L!-Lh Tt
No, I shall not be particalarly
but at least I shall please pap
uphold the tenets of my own order
iurnel slowly and then with
another kiss, disappeared.

e lesson ddragged that afternoon,
and the scholars were early released,
Hard by the school was the little white-
rosecovered cottage where the school-
mistress had her home—a veéritable bow-
er of a place, beautiful without and cosy
within. She was aione there in the late
evening, when there came a low tap at
the door. She knew t%c ]\Jock m hzul

Mr. (i]\‘p‘nano is asham-
or his tin Bethel” ob-
schoolmistress, a trifle

asked the little school-

o

Lis

e a quiet
Rhoda. It's
I'm getti
lephane, a

Tl lnll"l 14
n.
AL
l,(

the

away,
but true.

1503
knows it,

She about

time he said @D _v, this
ring T fe' Qs if ,hm] recelvcd a

wardiy she m

always tho power to {hilllshe
and to set her he: b
)

art

once
|

e sat a little lopger discussing both
their prospects, and then took his lM\'c
promising that they should meet again,
and thanking her for the sisterly sym-
p.\(l'\, and mhlv» in his case. Her
&nijle, though Dbrave, was wan, as she
Lade him good-bye. When she had
closed and Jocked the door of her dwell-
ing, the solitary woman fell upon her
knees.— Iiveryn Orchard, in British
Weekly. . ER -m.\»‘_\,&‘ 3

Power of Prayer, -

The Rev. P. ;. Eisom, who condirel 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 be surprised to hear of this
incident :

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 huL 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
Junction.  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 passen-
ger, who, when the train was leaving the
city, fell upon his knees and be"'nn 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 ahot box.—Reidgville ¢ r
pondence Charlotte Observer.

—— e
They Are Moderate.

Americans spent $1,170,000,000 for
drinks last year, but had each man spent
for liquor as much in proportion as did
the English the sum would have been
increased to §1,810,000,000, as the ex-
penditure per capita is much greater in
England than in either Germany or Am-
erica, though the cost is less

CGermans spent but §1.0. )(JO” 000 last
year for drink, but had each spent as
much as the average Englishman $609,-
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 of nations the
United States stands well down toward
sobriety.

No Mdre “Don’t Worry” Clubs,

The “Don’t Worry” Clubs which were
s0 popular are never heard of now-
s Instead of trying to make them-
sclves believe there nothing to fret
about peopic now resort to sane meth-
ods to remove the source of worry. Lhey
cast the burden of their little cares upon
the “Want Ad” columns of a big daily
newspaper, ‘These columns constitute a
clearing hduse for trouble, whither thase
who want to dispose of services, accom-
modations or commodities and those who *
want to procure the same resort tor a
mutually satisfactory adjustment o their
burdens. Ever try a “Times” Want Ad
as a runod_\ for worry %
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Amer:can,
Why do you say he speaks -broken Eng-
ish ? \\.m*——()h v because he stut-




