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I waited for them at the stage door
a long time after the performance
was over, saw tie rest of the little
company comb out in twos and
threes, one or two depressed and sil-
ent, but most of them loudly cursing
their manager, the Sco'tch nation in
general, and the people of Aberdeen
in particular. Then the manager
himself came out, with his wife, a
bu¥cm lady who had played Helen
Macgregor with a good deal of spirit,
but who seemed, from the stoical
forbearance with which she
received the outpourings of her hus-
band’'s wrath at his ill-luck, to be a
disappointingly mild and meek per-
son in private life. ** But what will
they do, Bob? I believe the mother's
dying,” Iheard her protest gently.
“ Can’'t help that. We must look ont
for ourselves. And Mary will make
a better juvenile at half Miss Bailey's
screw,” said her husband, gruffly.
Last of all came Mrs. Ellmer, thinner
and shabbier than ever, leaning on
the arm of an overgrown girl a
little’ shorter than herself, whose
childishly meagre ckirts were in odd
contrast with the protecting, old-
fashioned manner in which she sup-
ported her mother, and whispered to
her _not to cry, they would be "all
right.

I made myself known rather awk-
wardly, for when I raised my hat
and™said,. ** Mrs. Ellmer, I think,”
they only walked on a little faster.
The case was too serious with them,
however, for me to allow myselfl to
be easily rebuffed, I followed them
with a long and lame speech of in-
iroduction.

“Don't you remember—five years
ago—In the Strand, when you were
acting at the Vaudeville—Mr. Fabian
Beott 7

Bablole stopped and whiepered
something ; Mrs. Ellmer stopped, too,
and held out her hand with a wan

Smile and a suddem change to a ra-
ther effusive mammer. -

“I beg your pardon. I am surey I
remember perfectly Mr. Scott intréy
duced you to m> as a very old friend
of his. You will excuse me, won't
You ? One doesn't expect to  see
gentlemen from town “in these wun-
clvilized parts. Bablole, my dear, you
remember Mr.——"

“Maude,” sadd I. “It is very gcod of
you to remember me .at all, after
such a long time. But I couldn't re-
sist the temptation of speaking to
Jou; one sees, as you say, 80 few
beings up here whom one likes to
call fellow creatures. Miss Bablole,
you’ve ‘growed out of knowledge.’ I
suppose you haven't seen much of
our friend, Fabian, lately, Mrs. EIl-
mer ?”

“No, indeed. I went on tour at the
end of the season when I first had
the pleasure of meeting you, and
we lave been touring ever since.”

“Don’t you get gired of the in-
cessant travelling? I suppose you
seldom stay more than a week at
each place?”

“ Sometimes only ‘two or “three
nights. It is extremely fatiguing. In
fact, I am going to take a rest for
a short time, for I find the nightly
work too much for me in my present
state of health,” she saic, with a
brave attempt to check the tremor
in her voice, which was unspeakably
plteous to me who knew the true
reason of the “rest.”

* If you are going to stay in Aber-
deen, I hope you will allow me to call
upon you. I live near Ballater, forty
miles awav in the country, so yaqu
may guess how thankfully I snatch
at a chance of seéing a little so-
clety,”

At the word “rociety” Mrs. Elimer
laughed almost hysterical:y.

‘I am afraid you will find eolitude
livelier than our society,” she sald,
with a pitiful attempt to
sprightly.

* Well, will you let me try?”

* Really, Mr. Maude, when we are
in the country we live in such a very
quiet way. Of course it's dilferent
when one is in town and has one's
own servants; and these Scotch
People have no notion of waiting at
table or serving things decently.”

I knows I know,” I broke in eager. !
ly. “I'm used to all that mysell. Why, |
Iliveina tumble-cown old -house with |
am.nk'y and a scldiér for my house. |
'&d, 50 you may judgo that I have
t used to the discomforts of the;
North.

I saw Babiole stealthily shake her .
mother's arm, and move her lips in |
a faint “Yes, yes.” Reluctantly, and!
with more excuses for having let,
the ageat-in-advance take lcdgings |
for them which they would not have
lookad at had they known what a
low ncighborhood they were in, Mrs.
Ellmer at last consented that I
should call and take tea with them
next day.

I went back to my hotel and en-
gaged a room for the night. The
poor woman's sunken face haunted
me even in my sleep; and I grew
nervous when half-past four came,
lest Ishould hear on arrlving at the
bare and dirty lcoking stone house
which I had already taken care to
find out that she was dead. How-
ever, my fears had run away with i
me. On my knocking at the door of |

the flash of horror that passed
quickly over her features and was
qI;one. how much the sight shocked
1er,

“l1 was afraid you would forgst
to come, perhaps,” she said, in the
prim little way I remembered, ns
she led the way into a small room,
in which no one less used to the
shifts of travel than I was could
have detected the ingenious arti-
fices by which a  washhand-stand
became a sideboard, and a ward-
robe ‘a  bookcase. "ie popular
Scoteh, plan of sleeping in a cup-
board disposed of the bed.

Mrs. Ellmer looked better. Whe-
ther influenced by her daughter’s
keen perception tuat I was a friend
in time of need or pleasantly ex-
cited at the novelty of receiving a
visitor, there was wore spon-
taneity than I  had expected
in her voluble welcome, more bright-
ness iu the inevitable renewal of her
excuses for the simplicity of their
surroundings. To me, after my
long exile from everything fair or
gentle in the ‘way of womanhood,
the bare little room was luxurious
enough with that pretty young crea-
ture in it ;, for Babiole, though she
had lost much of her childish beauty,
and was rapidly approaching the
“gawky"” stage of a tall girl's de-
velopment, had a softness in her blue
eyes when she looked at her mother,
which now scemed to me more
charming than the keell glance of
unusual intelleet. She had, too,
the natureal refinement of all gen-
tle natures, and had had enough
stage training to be more graceful
than girls of her age generally are.
Altogether, she interested me great-
I¥, so thait I cast about in my mind
for eome way of effectualiy lx(-lpi;]g
them, without destroying all chazice
of my meeting them roon again.
‘Babiole brought in the tea herself,
&hllo Mrs. Ellmer carefully explain-
ed that Mrs. Firth, the landlady, had
-sugh odd  notions of laying
the table and such terribly
neisy manners, that, for the sake
ofier mother’s nerves, Babiole had
undertaken this little domestic
duty herself. But, from a glimpse
I caught later of Mrs. Firth's hands,
as she held the kitchen door to spy
at my exit from behind it, I think
there may have been stronger rea-
sons for keeping her in the back
ground when an aristocratic and
presumably cleanly visitor was
about, .

Babiole did not talk much, but
when, in the course of the evening,
I fell to describing Larkhall and the
country around it, in deference to
poor Mrs. Ellwer's thirsty wish to
know more of the rollicking luxury
of my bachelor home, the girl'seyes
seemed to grow larger with in-
tense  interest; and, after a quick
glance ‘at my face, which had, I
Saw, an unspeakable horror for hera
she fixed her eyes on the lire, and
remained as quiet as a statue,
while I enlargel on the good qual-
ities of my monkey, my birds, my
dog. and the view fromr my study
window of the Mnuick just  visible
now between the bare branches of
the birch-trees,

“I should like to Hee, right among
the hiils liko that,” she ‘said soltly,
when her mother had exhausted her
expressions of admiration.

“Would you ? You would find it very
lonely. In winter you would be
snowed up, ad I shall most certainly
bein a week or two; and even when

HOT WEATHER AILMENTS.

Careful Mothers Should keep at hand
the Means to Check Allments that
Otherwise May FProve !“ulnl.

When thg weath-r ish:t th> rands
of the Httle life ara apt to glide
away before you know it. You can’'t
wateh the little one too carefully
at this period. Dysentery, diarr-
hoea, cholera infantum and disor-
ders of the stomach are alarmingly
frequent during the hot, moist wea-
ther of the summ-:r months. At the
first/sizn ol any of these, or any of
the allments that afflict little ones,
give Babys Own Tablets. ' These
Tablets will speedily relieve and
promptly cure all hot weather ail-
ments. Keep them in the house —
théwe promp: use may save a pricious
little life. Mrs. Herbert Burnham,
Smith's Fa'ls, Ont., eays: “When my
cliest ehild was six weeks oll he
Lad an attack of cholera infantum,
and gras at death’s door. My octor
advised me to use Baby’s own Tab-
lets, and in twenty-four hours baby
was better; the vomitinz and purg-
inx ceased and he regained strength
rapidly. I have used the Tablets for
other allments of children since, and
always with the happiest results. 1

!ean sincerely recommond them to |

mothers as a madizine that
always b2 kept in the house.

Little ones thrive, are good natured
amnd grow ‘plump and rosv in homes
where Baby’s Own Tablets are used.
Children taken them as readily as
can’y, and cru-h sl to a powder they

should

y y F\“ to ryo
igible as that of wild animals
going dowan into the village’ to get

“But you can live there.” 4

“Circumstancés have made me
solitary everywhere.” = g :

She locked up at'me ; her face flushs
ed, her lips trembled with unuttera-

ble pity, and the tears sprang to

her: eyes. § { ’ ’

_Custom had long sloce made me
callous to instinciive aversion, but
this most unexpected burst of in-
telligent eympathy made my heart
leap up. , I said nothing, and be-
gan to play with the table-cioth,

Mrs. Ellmer, in the helief that the
bPause was an awkward one, rushed
Into the breech, and disturbed my
sweet feeling rather uncouthly.

“1 am sure, Mr. Maude, no one
ihinks the ' worse of you for the
accident, whatever it was, that dis-
figured you. For my part, 1always
prefer plain men to handsome ones.
They are more intelligent and don't
think so much '™ themselves.”

Babiole gave her mother an alarm-
€d, pleading “look, which happily
absorbed my attention, and neutral-
ized the effect of this speech. I could
have borne worse things than poor
Mrs. Ellmer's rather tactless and in-
sipld conversation for the sake of
watching her daughter's mobile little
face, and I am afraid they must
have wished me away long before I
could make up my mind . to £o.
Babolle came to the outer door with
me, and I seized the opportunity to
ask her what they were going to do.

“ Mrs. Ellmer doesn’t look strong
enough to act again at present,” I
suggested.

The girl's face clouded.

“No. And even if she were, you
see—"  She stopped.

“Oi “course. Her place would be
filled up ?”

“Yes,” ' very sorrowfully. Then
she looked up again, her face grown
suddenly bright and hopeful, as with
a flash of sunshine. “But you needn’t
be afrald for us. Mamma is so clever,
antt I em young and strong; we, shall
be all right. We should be all right
now il only——"

“If only ?" I £

“Why, you see, you mustn't think
it’s mamma’s fault that we are left
in a corner like this; you don't
know how she can save and manage
on—oh! so little. But whenever she
has, by care and making things do,
saved up a little money, it—it all
goes, you know.”

The sudden reserve which show-
ed itself in her ingenious manner to-
wards the last words was so very
suggestive that the strue explana-
tion of this phenomenon flashed up-
on my mind,

“Then somebody else puts in a
claim ?” 1 suggested. i

The girl laughed a little, her full
and gensitive red lips opening widely
over_ ivory-white, even teeth, and she
nodded appreciation of my quick
perception.

" Somebody else wants such a lot |

of things that somebody elee’s .wife
and daughter can do without,” she
sald, with a comical little look or
resignation, Andg, encouraged by my
sympathetic silence, she went on:
“And he has so much talent, Mr.
Maude. If he would only go on paint-
ing as poor mamma goes on acting,
he could make us all rich—if he liked,
And instead of that—"

* Babiolz ! cried her mother's voice,
rather tartly.

* Yes, maomd.” Them-slie added,
low and quickly, with a frightened
glance back in tho dusk, towards the
door of their room: * It's high trea-
son 1o say even so much as this, but
it i3 hard to know how sne tries,
and yet not to speak of it to any-
vne. I don't mean to blame my
father, Mr. Maudg, but you know
what men are-'/

It seemed to occur to her that
this was an indiscreet remark, but I
eald “Yes, ycs,” with entire concur-
rence; for indeced who should know
what men were better than I? After
that she scemed as anxious to get

rid of me as civility allowed, but I

had something to say.

I gabbled it out fast and nervous-
ly, in a husky whisper, lest mam-
ma's sharp ear should cateh my pro-
posiul, ana she should nip it in the

d.

“Look here, Miss Babiole; if you
like the hills, and you don't mind
the ¢ald, and your mother waats a
rest and a change, listen. I was
Just going to advertise for some
one to act as caretaker in a little
Jodge I've got—scarcely more than
a cottage, but a little place Idon't
want to go to rack and ruin. If you
and she could exist there im the
winter—it is a place where peat
may be had for the asking, and it
really isn’'t an uncomfortable little
box, and I can't teil you what a ser-
vice you would be doing me if you
would persuade your mother to live
in it until—until T find a tenant, you
know. In sununen I can get a- eplen-
did rent for the place, tiny as it is,
If only T can find someénd to

keep it from going to piecesin the,

meantime. It’s no® badly furnish-
ed,” I huarried on mendaciously, “and
there’s an old woman to do the
housework——*

But here Babiole, who had been
drinking in my words with parted
lips and starlight eyes like a child
at its first pantomime, dazzled, bo-
wildered, delighted, drew hersell up
straight and beecame suddenly prim.

“In that case, Mr. Maude,” said
slie, with demure pride that resented
the suspicion of charity, “if the old
woman can take care of the house
she doesn't want two other people
to take.care of her.”

“But I tpll you she's dead !” I burst
out angrily, annoyed at my blunder-
ing.  “There was an old woman to
look after the placa, but she was
seventy-four, and she died the week
before last, of old age—nothing in-
fectious. - Now, look here, you tell
Your mother about it, and see if
You eannot persuade her to
oblige me. I am sure the
change would do her good; for it's
very healthy there. Why, you know
the Queen lives within eight miles
of my house, and You may be sure
Her Majesty wouldn't be allowed to
live anywhere where the air wasn't
gcod. Now, will you promise to try ?

She sald, “Yes.,” and I knew from
tha low, earnest whisper In which
she breatlied out the word, that she

u as wne-]

decided at once that
love .with  either the
ter, but I was

new 1

debating next morning how
would be discreet to ecall,
was brought to me,
§ -had been Jeft by a Young
lady.” I tore it open
frantic lover. It was from Mrs.
Ellmer, an oddly characteristic let-
ter alternately frosty and gushing,
but not without the dignity of the
hard-working: She said a great
deal ceremoniously, about my kind-
ness, a great deal about her friends
in London, her position and that of
“my husband, a wel-known artist,
whom you doubtldss are acquainted
with by name.” But she wound up
by saying that since her health re-
quired ‘that ‘she ghould have change
of air, and sinea I lad been so very
kind that she could scarcely refuse
to do me any service which she
could conscientiously perform, she
would ba happy to act as care-taker
of my house, and to keep it in or-
der during the winter for future ten-
ants, provided I would ba kind
enough to understand that she and
her daughter would do all the work
of the house, and further that they
might be permitted to reside in @
strictly private manner.

“Strictly private.” I laughed
heartily to myself at this expres-
eion. The dear lady could harily wish
for more privacy than she would
get with four or five feet of smow
plled up before her door. I wae quite
light hearted at my success and had
to tone down my manner to its usual
grave and melanciioly pktch before I
knocked agaiil at their door.

Mrs. Ellmer opened the door her-
self, thus disappointing me a little;
Babiole’s eimpie conficdences, which
I liked to think were the result not
only of natural frankress, but of in-
stinctive trust in me, were pleasant-
er to listen to than her mother's
more artificial conversation. We
‘were both very dignified, both cere-
monlously grateful to each other,
and when we entered the sitting-
rcom and begnn to discuss prelimi-
naries In a somewhat pompous and
long-winded manner, Babiole sat,
qulet as a mouse, in a corner, as if
afraid to disturb by a breath the har-
monious settlement of a plan on
which she had set her heart.
«~ At last all was arranged. It was

onday ; Mrs. Ellmer and her daugh-
ter were to hold themselves in readi-
ness to enter into posses-
slon by the following Friday
or Saturday, when I should return
to Aberdeen to escort them to Lark-
hall Lodge. I rose to take my leave,
not with the easy feeling of equality
of the day before, but with\deep hu-
mility, and repeated assurances of
gratitude. to which Mrs. Elimer re-
plied with mild and dignified protest.

But, in the passage, Babiole danced
lightly along to the door like a kit-
ten, and holding up her finger as a
sign to me to keep silence, she clap-
ped her hands nolselessly and nodded
to me eeveral times in deliciously’
confiding freemasonry.

(To be Contiruned.)
—
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3 HOW MANY CHILDREN
g INAFAMILY? 3

. ®
$000000000000000000000200
Wiscst of English philosophers is he

who has said that no man has lived
the ideal life who has not done these
‘things : oA i

Become the father of a child.

Built\a house. : )

Planted a tree. |,

Written a took.

s The first of these duties prescribed
to ambitious men has led curious
inquirer to ask whether a limit should
be attached to its fulfilment.

The Sunday Herald bas sccured
opinions on the sutject from readers
largely variant in age, nationality
and social degree. They may be tabu-
lated as follows:

G.rman wom>n ars almost a unit in
Ssaying that chilaren are “‘Lostages Lo
fortupe.” The Teutonic peoples, par-
ticularly the Dutch, look mpon the
stork as the harbinger of good for-
tune, being so opposed to the prae-
tiges of the elder nations in the east,
where, from the times of Sparta on
through the horrors of the Ganges,
the child, as being father to the man,
must be a boy indeed.

The Latin races no longer look upon
their progeny as *“jewels,” as did the
famous Roman matron. With all the
religious safeguards to prevent, it s
. fact that illegitimacy of hifth

akounds In the cuntrice which medi-
c:l annals holtf notorious for their
records in the suppression of legiti-
mate birth. In this respect Paris

| leads the worid. In this country Dos-

ton leads. » -

In answer to the question, How
many children should constitute an
ideal family ? a Herald writer was
perplexed by the differing views of
the different men and women to
whom he propounded the query.

“Three,” said a woman’/in Brook-
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| NOKIOUS WEEDS AND
s THEIR EXTERMINATION.

.%‘

L By W,Wmont of Agrlcultuni Ottawa. : j

-

Both the chemist and the botanist
at "the Experimental Farm at Ot-
tawa. are agreed that the Frencir
method of eradicating wild muastard,
by spraying Infested growing crops
with solutions of copper sulphate, is
the most effectual yet tried: Their

nclusion, arrived at after many ex-

iments, is that fifteen pounds of
copp)';f sulphate dissolved In [ifty
gallons of water to the acre, when
the mustard plants are young, is the
most effective, the safest, as re-
gards the grain crops, and the most
economical to use. 'The average
cost of this application is about one
dollar per acre.

In Manitoba, where the greater
portion of the plants called wild
mustard are really bird-rape, which
is more generally known as charloek,
the best means of destroying this
weed is by using (when the weeq is
Young) forty gallons per acre of two
per cept. solutibn of sulphate of eop-
per; but if the charlock' be in flow-
er a¥ much as sixty gallons of a four
per cent. solution will be necessary.

The asparagus beetle, which has
been troublesome in the Niagara dis-
trict, ‘should be treated to spraying
with either kerosené emulsion or
whale-oll soap. :

The red turnip beetle, which vis-
its Manitoba and the Northwest
Territories now and again, can be
got rid of by spraying or dusting the
plants with arsenical poisons in the
same was ag for the Colorado beetle,

Should British Columbia be again
visited by the mealy plum aphis,
S})my with whale-oil soap and quas-
sia.

‘Reverting to weeds, no seeds should
be'allowed to mature. And by far the
mosi important to the farmer is to
se6 that he purchase his seeds for
his crops. where he can depend upon
getting rellable goods. It is false ec-
onomy to buy “cheap” seeds.

The Cauadian Thistle
cenerally comes into bloom in Jaly
and August, maturing its seeds par-
ticularly in the latter month. Until
the fields are cleared of this pest
drop out of the rotationm all crops
that allow: the thistle seeds to ripen
before these are cut. It is desirable
to plough under pasture land in June,
or land from which a crop of hay has
been removed early in July, and to
work the land thus ploughed upom
the surface, so that all thistles will
be kept under until fall, or the time
for sowing winter wheat. Operate a
three year rotation of wheat, rye,
bariey, or oats, with clover, follow-
ed by a hoed crop. In removing this-
tles from permanent pastures on
stiff clays two or three cuttings a
Year with the scythe or mower for
o few years will suffice, but in open
subsoile the spud will have to be re-
sorted to. The first catting should
be just before the thistles blossom.

The sow: thistle may be eradicateqd
in the same manmer. This weed blog-
soms in July, maturing its seeds in
July, August and » September, It
will grow in amy kind of soll.

Couch grass, or quack grass, grow
in all kinds of crops from early
spring until late autumn, turing
its seeds in August. To get: of it
plough lightly after harvest,”) then
harrow with the ordinary harrow,
and use the spring tooth cultivator
to shake the roots of the grass free
from the soil. When dry burn them.
Repeat this process twice or thrice
and couch grass will disappear.

The Ox-Eye Dalsy

blossoms from June to September,
and grows everywhere where it is
not wanted. This weed is propagated
entirely by means of the seed, and
i8 common in * cheap” seeds,

To get rid of it, drop meadows out
of tie rotation until the infested
flelds have been dealt with. Adopt
the same plan with permanent pas-
tures when at all* practicable, Grow:
a crop of rye, followed by rape. Pas-
ture meadow land until the middle
of June, then plough deeply and
sow with rape in drills. It mui,bo
well to follow with a crop of- ¢ébrn
roots. Or, another remedy is to fol-
low rye with a crop of millet,; or to
work the ground on the bare fallow:
system until’ winter wheat may be
sown in September.

To destroy burdock, In grain or
hay flelds, the reaping or mowing
will_prevent the seeds matuaring at
the usual season. If the fields be
gone over later with the spud or
some such implement, and the plants
be cut below. the corn, they muast
die. { i .
When blue weeds put in an ap-
pearance, remove ‘them with the
spud, unless the ground is to be
broken up the same  season. .When
cut off at any stage of its growth
below the corn the weed must die.
© Wild flax, sometimes known as
false flax, may be got rid of by
alternating hoed crops in succes-
slon with spring grain crops, or rye
followed by a hoed crop, the rye
not being allowed to ripen. ‘When
wild flax is found only in patches
in meadows the infested parts may,
be cut and used for soiling purposes.
When Lucerne can be substituted
for meadow, the first cuting wounld
take place before the flax is ripe.

Pigeon weed menerally gets in
wheat and rye seeds and timothy,
mammoth clover and alsike. It can
})]e treated about the same as wild

ax.

Rag weed and wild mustard should
be treated alike,

Wild oat fs an annual nuisance,
and will fairly well succyib to the
samie treatment as wild’ mustard.

Siap dragon or toad flax is als»

called butter and eggs, and while
young plants may be rooted out by
hand the summer fallow, is the most
effective remedy.
Only Thorough Summer Fallowing
will destroy wiid lettuce. The only
way to get rid of sour dock, yellow
dock, .curled dock, narrow dock, or
curled rumex (all the same noxious
weed) is to pull out root and every-
thing.

The wild parsnip only flowers the +
second year, so that if the flower
be cut before the seed‘'forms the wood
can be at once got rid of.

Cocklebur or clotbur will succumb
to clean culture with some hoed crop,
while seeding™@o clover or meadow
grass, with frequent mowing, will
keep it mnder subjaction. By all means
prevent it from seeding, and to ac~
complich this it may be necessary, to
go through corn and stubble fields
in Aughst and Saptember.

The saltwort or Russian thistle ia
more like the common tumble-weed
than any other plant in the North-
west, and so great a pest is It in
some quarters that the Winconsin
Experimental Farm: authorities have
recommended a Russian thistle to be
placed ir each scliool-house, so tHat
the pupils may become familiar Withy
it, and be taught to kill it wherever
they find it as they would a rattle- -
snake. Permit no Russian thistle to
go to seed, and in two years you wilt
be rid of it. But be careful that all
seed sown be as pure and clean as
possible, and exercise especial care,
in regard to flax seed and niliet; or
any of the smaller and lighter 9.
Corn, pdtatoes, heets or any culti-
vated crop, well taken care ‘of, wilf
in two years rid the land of not only
Russian thistles, but of nearly all
other noxious weeds. ' , |

lyn. She had eight. i
“I would like a houseful,” sald the
wife of a butcher around the corner
to 'whom maternity had been denied.
Three men of different ages, say
twenty-eight, thirty-six and I'ity-Llwg,
answered the question at the New
York Yacht Club. The first, who was
unmarried, saii that he thought when
he got married he would like a house-
ful’; the next, a man of experience,
said he had a houscful to give away,
and the third was thoughtful awhile,
then said: “I've passed through both
Your stages, and would like to go
back and begin it all over again. I
am living my toylood once more
through my grandson. I would like to
have it so arrangey that I sould live
alongside him as his mentor all the
wAy through his youth and early
manhood, steering him clear of the
snags which caught me.”"—New; York
Herald. . s. 0w,

Not Surprised at the Ludy.
e2don’'t tell me, Mrs. Brady is
to B¢ marri’'d ngain ?”
; it’s thrue. Ol knowed yez'd
\ surproised at her.” /
“ Falith, 'tls rot at her Oi'm sur-
proised.v g

~The pretiy zirl Is generally shal-
| low because beauty is only  skin
deep, 1

" cuffec!

An Unhappy Wife on Love.

* It seems to me that If we could
g0 bagk and try all over again, we
might be happy yet. Love does not
die. Love is the life everlasting. It
suffers maladies and syncopes, and
it may be hard bestead and have to
fight for its life—but it is alive,
Dara, and it must be cherished lke
any other living thing. , We have
laws and penalties for the slayers
of men. What court sits in Judgment
on the murderers of love? Sume-
where in the spaces and silences
there must be suck an inviolate bar.
Shall you and I go ‘there, hand-
together, waliting Judgment?
Oh, my darling, what can we plead 2
Mighty joy was in our power, and
we slew it, between us. We were
the happiest lovers, ours was the
maddest, gladdest bridal, we had
reverence and ecstasy, and our reaj
went so far to outrun our ideal that
we left our ideal behind us—and now
the feet of our real move heavily,
and the race is spent. We covered
the face of delight with o mar-
riage pillows, and smothered it tin
it breathed no more. 83 we ourfed
it, for it stared upon us. We two,
mamand woman, elected to a great
fate, slayers of a supreme love, re-
creant to 4ymighty trust—swho will
tako our brjef ?’—From a letter in
the *“Confessions of a Wifle,” in the
July Century.

Indications of

Restless, languid. weak

digestion, food heavy, easily exeit
at anything, settled melancholia, s
from nervouws headache and nervous

of troudls, rclicving the headache.

think, exhaustion on exertion. gemer:

Mrs. Cline, 49 Canada street. Ham!lton, states :

Nerve Restorative,

al numbness,

Stuudy These Symptoms and See if You Are in Need of the Great

DR. CHASE'S NERVE FOOD.

and weary, no life, no energy, tired all the time, throbbing, pripi.atiag heart,
heart asthma, sleepless nights, sudden startings, morning slanguor, hot flushes, brain fag, inability to work er
dead all over, cold hands and feet,

flagging appetite, slow

ed, nervous, muscles twitch. strength fails, trempling hands and limbs, um-

tcady deeline, complete prostration.

“For a number of years I have been a great

" steady galt, Iimbs puflfl, loss of flesh, loss of muscular power, irritable, despondent, hysterical, ery_ or laugh

suflerer

Ayspepsla. 1 had no appetite, and my whole nervous system sesemocd weak

and exhawsted. I have found Dr. Chase's Nerve Food very helpful. It
{ arproving digestion and toning up the system generally.”

seemed to go right to the seat

L S

MZmICcnNow CrZ2HO-HXO I3

U -

i
Mre. Symons,’ 42 Sp. Clair street, Belleville, Ont., states: “Some wesks ago I bégan a course of treat.
ment with Dr.Cha#>’s Nerve Food, and found it a very &atisfactory medicine, I was formerly {ronbled
with nervous exhaistion and a weak, fluttering heart. Whenever my heart Lothered me I would have ¢p s of
wenknees anvi dizz ness, which were very Clstressing. By means of this treatment my nerves have become
strong and healthy, and the action of my heart seems to b2 regular. Ican recommend Dr. Chase’s Nerve
Fool as an excellent medieine,” ; ;
. Pr,Ches>'s NorveFood, 80 cemts a box, at all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto, .. =~ .. °°

N —

the top flat of the little house, |can be given to the young st infant
Babiole opened it, prétty and smil- lwl.th ‘the Dest’ of results. Sold at
ing, in 2 simple dress of some sort | drux stores or Jyou can get them | as exclted as a school boy, longing
of brown stuff, with lace and a I post . patl at 25 eents a <OX by | for the next morning to come, so
red necklace round her fale, slim ' writinz cirect tos th> Dr. Williams' tlyt T could go back to Broad street
throat. She had not seen my face 'Medicine (!o..v Brockvill2, Ont.. orl and learn the fate of my new freak.
before by dayiight; aad I saw, by Sgheagctady, N. Y. .« Aayome who had witnased my anad.

L}

meant it with all her soul. I left
her and almost ran back to my hotel,




