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MISS HELENS LOVERS.
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“ The young lady was wearing a, very
hudlomeyw:tfah lzb with brﬂlgm " he
volunteered, addressing the porter.,' ‘It
was an enameled hunter as far as I could see
from where I at in the carriage. She took
it out and looked at it more than once
before we reached —" !
“ Do know the lady ?” inquired the
; porter, looking hard at the man. ¢ Are
you acquainted ? Is she a friend of yours?”
~¢ I have never seeu the young min my
life until to-day, 1 was in the train when
she got in at Meriton.”
Then the porter leaned out of the car-
riage and called loudly for * Bill,” who, in
the shape of another porter, presently
arrived, accompanied by the guard and a
policeman, by whom Helen was questioned
olosely, and by whom her companion was
keenly sorutinized. The train which had
halted outside the station in order that the
tickets might be collected, now proceeded
into St. David's station, the policeman and
“«Bill” remaining in the carring:, the
rmer still cross-examining Miss Mitford
nd keeping a watchful eye on the man.
Helen told her short story concisely ; she
was not the kind of woman who outwardly
loses her head or grows confused in an un-
pleasant emergenc, ‘s though, in truth, she
was frightened and miserable at heart, she
reserved a dignity of manner calculated to
‘reeze her interrogators.
When the train drew up alongside the
crowded Exeter platform, the man with
whom Helen had traveled collected his be-
longings and was about to leave the car-
riage, had not the policeman interposed,
civilly enough, but decidedly.
“I am sorry, sir, but we shall want to
speak to you. The circumstances are not
nY;)RFLher satisfactory, ’'m afraid, Before
reaching - this lady looked at her
watch, it was safe then. She falls asleep
almost immediately on leaving , you
were alone in the carriage with her ; when
she awakes the watch is gone, likewise the
purse. The circumstances, as you'll allow,
are not satisfactory, and it is my duty to
sift them to the bottom.”
The man turned first red and _then very
ale.
¢ Then you suspect me of stealing ?” he
demanded, and the dismay in his voice
touched Helen ; she turned her gray eyes
compassionately upon him.

T am quite sure he did not do it,” she
said quickly, addressing the policeman.

¢ Thank you ma'am,” said the man.

¢« What reason have you for saying that,
Miss ?” inquired the policemen, sternly.

I can see he is an honest man,” Helen
answered ; her feminine logic was not con-
vincing.

“ She had none other than a woman’s reason,
She thought him o, because she thowrht him
50,
The policeman smile 1 grimly. -
«He will have to prove himself an honest
man by turning out his pockets*for one
thing and giving a satisfactory=account of

higggelf for another, Will you kindly oblige

‘me with your name, sir, your business and
your destination?”

«No difliculty about the one or the other.
My name is Smithers, William Smithers,
native of Barford, county of Warwick. I'm
a gentleman's servant, valet to Mr. Albert
Jones, who 1s travelling in first-class
smoking compart rt of
this train. We are on our way to Ne
Hall, Noelcombe, North Devon, the seat of
Sir Adolphus Jones, Knight, father to my
master.”

The policemanlistened to this explanation
attentively, then turned witha wise and
skeptical smile to Bill.

“\We must find this
Bill,” he eaid.

At that moment there hurried past the
carriage window a tall, good-looking young
man, whose face was wrinkled with a frown,
and who scanned the crowd upon the plat-
form in evident and impatient search for
some one whose duty it was to be found.

“That is my master,” cried Mr. Smithers,
with a note of triumph in his voice.

¢ Ask the gentleman to step here a mo-
ment,” said the policeman, addressing
“« Bill.”

¢ I must get out,” Helen said,desparately.
] have to change trains here, 1 can not
wait.”

¢« We must settle up this matter before
you go, Miss.”

«Then we must settle it outside, on the
platform. I can not stay here.”

As she spoke, *“ Bill,” accomp wnied by the
gentleman, reached the door, which - stood
open. This Mr. Albert Jones was of pre-
possessing appearance. He wasa handsome,
prosperous, genial, young msn. His easy
temper was very seldom ruflled, indeed a
less coutented man than he could have
found little to gramble at in his smooth and
golden path.  But just now h looked hot
and irritated, and -he spoke angrily.

«\What on carth is all this about, Smi
ers? Why on earth will you travel th
when I pay for yoar second-claes ticket
You are so infernally cconomical that you
deserve to be locked up ! Then catching

i of Tlelen's figure from behind
policeman,  whither she had
wicthdrawn on his  approach he
went on. with charitable interest and
some condescension. * If that is the per-
son who fancies SmitlLers has got her purse,
1 e sure her that she’s mistaken.
Smithers don’'t rob me so I am sure he
would not rob her,  But if she can’t get
home without a ticket, I hope she will
allow me to provide her with any movey she
may want,”

This

Mr. Albert Jones,

ol generosity, this con-

1 should surely have been
re with gratitude and thanks, but
exasperated, robbed, proud Helen chose to
be offended. With the o of an affronted
princess she pushed her way past the police-
man and answered this overbearing gentle-
man with extraordinary dignity and cold-
ness.

¢ Tdid not think-that yonr man had
stolen my things. I knew that he had not.
And I want nothing but to be allowed to
leave the carriage. Would you kinkly let
me pass?’

CHAPTER IIL
“Whose humblé means watch not
lis haughty spirit.”
Shakespeare.

Miss Mitford's: voice, face and manuer
were so unexpected as to be a little start-
ling. But the youag man instantly stood
aside and raized his hat with an ingratiating
smile. He smiled, not because he found
her manner amusing, but becanse it was his
habit to smile where women were concerned.
They were always so very gracious to him
that he had mever yet found occasion to
frowa in their company. He half offered
his hand to help her: alight from the car-
riage, but he was just a moment too late,
she was already on the platform.

She found that the train to Noelcombe
was behind its time ; it would not be in for
half an hour. During the earlier part of
,that interval, Smithers, who was now exon-
erated from suspicion, and Helen, formed
the nucleus of a group consisting of several
officials, the policeman and - Smithers’ masg;
ter, who, to that young person’s annoyance,
“m entered with officious intereste into the

discussion concerning her loss. He was a
young man of some energy, and energy to
those who live idle lives is a superfluous
possession, of which they are glad to find
opportunity to rid themselves. Besides
which Miss Mitford was an unusually pretty
girl and in distress. So he took the investi-

tion of the affair into his own hands,
?mc(nd every measure which was adopted
for the recovery of the property, asked a
hundred questions and showed some talent
for the detective trade.

The cross-examination to which she was
compelled to submit was not the least un-

leasant part of the unfortupate day. At
ength, the subject, exhaustive as it proved,

“was brought to an abrupt conclusion by the |

arrival of the Plymouth Zulu. Helen with-
drew to the ladies’ waiting room where she
sat, sulking, in the ,stifling heat of that
crowded room. She was cross, hot, tired,
but she was glad to escape from her| un-
desirable notoriety and still more glad fo be
quiet of the persistent gaze and seajching
interrogations of that pl t son‘pf the
low-born, purse-proud 8ir Adolphus.
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With an appreciative eye, he noted the
f Mitford’s graceful figure ;
of her throat, the erect pose of her

head, the length of her curly lashes, the

dimple that cleft her round chin, and the
curve of her short, upper lip. She was
more than tty—she was beautiful, and
juat, the ltyf::i girl whom he admired ; he

Wishea S0 see- more of her; he would like

0 hear her talk. How silent she was, and

:ow solemn—saddened, no doul;lt.k by her

epressing ition. He ike to see
lug smile ;Poh.;r smile oaght to be very
sweet ; there was a suspicion of a dimple
inden! her pale cheek. How white, how
travel-soiled, how grave she looked. He
was 80 sorry for her. But her duct was
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"¢ Tt is such a ripping little

you will love it., Wheresboute

are you staying ¥ -

:"Idau'h know exactly where the house

is.

1 might have to see you, don’t {on
know, about this business ; I may have for-
gotten to ask important tion;

some q
sol mghtmmwywnadm"
¢ My ount lives at Carnation Cottage.”

For some time his governess theory about
her had been wavering ; it now expired.
 How long shall you be down?” he
asked, anxiously.
1 do not know.”
¢ You will be here until the week after
g
¢

)

b ! _l_hzuuprohbly hear somethi

disappointing, for she, with frigid polite-
neu?pr:i\l his offer of tea, nndxi&nrl;:d to
re-enter the ladies’ waiting room.

“ Why not wait here?” he inquired,
earnestly. *

¢ I should like to rest until the train is
in,” whith what he called her unfertunate
governess manner.

“ You can rest out here,” pointing to an
adjacent bench ; ‘‘ there is wore air out
here. It is much better for you than being
stifled among all those women. Do come,
you are looking so awfully done up, and I
will bring you a cup of tea down here.”

Bat ‘the waiting-room door had closed
behind her before his sentence was ended.
1t was evident that she was very gauche,
but it was also evident to her observant and
good-natured companion that she was tired
out ; he was convinced that she had refused
his offer from some other motive than disin-
clination for the proffered refreshment.

« It is an awkward thing for a shy girl to
accept anything from a strange fellow,” he
reflected.” ** 1 was clumsy ; I must manage
it better. She shall have her tea, I swear,
for I know she is dying for it,” and he
walked off to the refreshment room.

A few minutes later a maid, accompanied
by Smithers, and carrying tea, cake, bis-
cuits, and a plate filled with white heart
cherries, entered the ladies’ waiting-room.
There, at Smithers’ direction, the tray was
placed on the table by Helen's side, with
the words—

«The gentleman desired me to bring
these, ma’am.”

The retreating figure showed no conscious-
ness of Helen’s quick disclaimer—

It is a mistake. I ordered nothing—
want nothing.”

That tea and those seductive cheyries
stood untasted at this foolish girl's elbow ;
she looked at them wistfully, but she
touched them not. When her train came
into the station, she felt that she was turn-
ing her back on a terrible temptation, as
she bustled out upon the crowded platform,
where she was immediately joined by Mr.
Jones.

 This way if you please. I've got you a
carriage. My man will sce to your luggage ;
it is with mine.”

And he hustled her on till they reached
an empty compartment, the. door of which
was hehf open by Smithers.

. “Iam traveling third,” she said, glanc-
ing within the cariiage. ‘‘ This is first.”

" The man—the who-do you-call it at
the ticket offize”—stammering over the
prevarication—** gave me a tirst class ticket
for you.”

[As indeed he had done, and had been
paid for it, too.]

““Thank you, but I like third best; it—
it is coolest.”

¢ Ag you please.”  This girl was less shy
than disagreeable after all. *Iam going
in theve,” indicating the smoking-carriage
next door, 8o you wonld get this place to
yourself. The rest of the train is very
much crowded.”

Helen hesitated. She believed that the
white ticket which he held had. been pro-
vided by the generosity of the railway com-
pany ; she also believed that by a fortunate
coincidence—not by bribery and corruption
—the selected compartiment happened tosbe
empty—the only com[mrlmenk:‘i\i\ thc?ull
train.

Smithers, with respectful mien, patiently
held the door open.  ** Take your seats!”
shouted a porter at her elbow.  An eager
crowd of excited excursionists surged past ;
a drunken man staggered close to her: Mr.
Jones said nothing, but preserved an indif-
ferent air.  The drunken man settled the
question.  Helen shrunk away in disgust
from him, and saying, *‘I really think I
will go in here,” entered the carriage pre-
cipitately, und with some loss of dignity.

“ There was an excursion to Exeter from
Barnstaple to-day,” Mr. Jones explained.
« They go back by this train. Weshall get
rid of the crowd there.” ¢

He was standing on the platform, still
with his hand on the sill of the open window.

He was thinking that it would have. been
pleasanter to travél with this handsome
girl than to smoke next door. He was in
search of an excuse to change his mind and
join her. Miss Mitford, witha calin and unap-
proaciiable mien, returned his steady gaze.
An excuse was not easy to find, but just
before the train started he gave her an ink-
ling of his intention by his’last words—

“ . You will find some papers in there if
youscare to look at them. I shall see you
Kagain at Barnstaple ; I shall have done my
smoke by that time. Au revoir.”

He means to travel with me from Barn-
staple to Noelcombe,” Helen concluded,
closing her lips tight and not looking amia-
ble.

That is precisely what he had meant, and
what he also proceeded to do.

At Barnstaple he entered the carriage,
us though it was € matter of course that
he should do so, and taking the seat op-
posite to its occupsnt, he said :

“J hope you don’t mind my coming in
here ?

There were such a lot of men in the other
carriage that they smoked me out.”

She made some iuarticulate sound which
suggested her indiffergnee to his movemente.

A pile of illustrated papers lay, where he
had placed them, beside her on the seat,
He pointed at them and asked whether she
had heen reading.

““Tt is too hot'to read,” she eaid.

¢ Perhaps you are one of the people who
can never read in a train ?”

1 read sometimes.”

¢ It makes your head ache, perhaps ?”

“ Yes, it docs.”

L 1 it make your head ache to look at

—a moment’s pause ; *“ but talking
makes my head ache.”

“ I'm so sorry ; that is particularly un-
fortunate, for I have a question or two
which I really must ask you. You see, I
ought to have a full description of your
watch and purse, a minute account of your
feliow-travellers—every particular, in fact,
of the circumstances to send up to head-
quarters as soon as possible. I am sorry to
trouble you, but I want it down in black
and white ; it would not do to trust to my:
memory in any important business.”

He drew out a book—it might have been
a note-book—and pencil from his breast
pocket, and began in a_business-like way to
question Helen,and write down her answers.
She was impressed by his manner and set
at ease by this explanation of his intrasion.

“ Your name ?”

¢« Helen Mitford.”

“ You came from Meriton, you said—
started about 2.30 ¥ How far do you live
from the station ?”

“ Two miles.”

He entered this important item carefully.

« Meriton is a pretty village,” he re-
marked. ‘I have often passed through it
on my way to Dromore.” L

Helen started and looked at him.

“ You know Dromore ?” he pursued.

“ Yes.”

| * The Chilterns are awfully nice people.”
{ Lady Chiltern was Helen’s cotisin an
| most intimate friend ; but she had grown
i frigid again, for what had the Chilterns to
| do with the notebdok, or the theft ?
! % Would you kindly describe your fellow-
! travellers ?” he proceeded, with solemnity,
| his pencil poi in the air and his dark
| eyes watching her expressive face.

“ A thin, middlesaged man—I thought
he was a dissenting’ minister—sat next to |
me. There was'as woman—a smart woman '
with feathers and dirty hands—opposite to
me., The other people were men ; I hardly

‘ accurate,

the y pany in a few days ;

case I will call and_ tell you what they say
—that is, if you will allow me to doso.”

¢ Thank you ; you are very kind.”
The words were unimpeachable, but the
tone in which they were uttered was not
encouraging.

“ We -hfu be very lucky if we can hear
of either watch or purse again.”

The “we” was offensive Miss
Mitford.

¢ Yes, the recovery of thinga lost in that
way is 80 uulikely that I am exceedingly
sorry that you troubled yourselfat all about
the matter.”

She was very dignified and grand, but he
was not awed.

T4 is the sort of a search I like,” he said
frankly ; *I shall be as proud as Lucifer if I
can trace them. If it can be done, it shall
be done, I promise you.”

« don’t see how you are going to do it.”
“Leave it to me,” he told her with an
smile of superior wisdom. And then he
diplomatically began to extol the glorious
countiy through which they were passing.
There was Morte Point, there the merciful
lighthouse which guarded the ships off that
sharp peninsula of jagged rocks, there was
the famous Toro, there a Druidical stone,
here a cromlech. If his geography was in-
Helen did not discover it, but
listened to what he said with interest and
smiled upon him.

But when the travelers reached Noel-
combe Road poor Helen discovered that the
misfortunes of that unlucky day were not
yet over.” With a culpable want of fore-
thought, Mr. Jones desired her to interview

tion master and ticket collector in( Jis
presence. Out came his note-book again,
and the tedious routine of endless questions
which she had already answered had to be
repeated. At the time the uscless delay
fretted her, but when at last she was set
free, and, on emerging from the station,
found that omnibuses and cabs had alike
started for Noelcombe, leaving her and her
box five miles from her destination, she was
dismayed and ready to cry.

“ Why didn’t you fetch me?” she in-
quired, miserably, of a porter ; ‘‘ you saw
me here, you knew I was going to Noel-
combe. Why did you let the omnibus start
without me ?”

« T understond you were along ot Mr.
Jones, Miss,” the man said ; ‘ you came
up.in the train along o’ him, His man went
on in the cab, but the dogcart is outside
waiting.”

At this moment Mr. Jones himself ap-
proached and asked Helen anxiously what
was wrong. When she had explained her
position and this culminating misfortune,
he was extrémely conterned. He rated the
porter with great seveuity and used unpar-
liamentary language about the thick heads
of the west-country people.

¢ However,” he added, turning to Helen
with courtly and ingenuous air, ** it is fortu-
nate that my cart is here, for, as I am going
your way, 1 need not tell you how pleuedi
shall be to drive you to Carnation Cottage.”

His manner wag very happy. If Helen
had not, by an abrupt turn of her head,
caught sight of a meaning grin on the face
of the porter, she would most likely have
somplied gratefully with this suggestlon,
but that grin aroused a suspicion in her
mind that determined her immediate action.

It would have been a relief to have 'said
something really rude to this presumptuous,
low-born stranger ; her eyes were danger-
ously bright, she was very angry. With a
meaningless inclination of the head she
waived the question, and turning, re-entered
the station. After giving the stationmaster
sufficient orders for the forwarding of her
box at the earliest opportunity, she in-
quired from him her way to Noelcome, and
then, without looking to the right hand or
the left, set off at a rapid, pace in the di-
rection indicated.

A few minutes later the unconscious
offender, Mr. Jones, climbed into his cart
and drove off after tae dark figure, which
was already at some distance from him, and
upon which he kept his eyes. He wondered
why she would not start with him ; perhaps
she was shy of the people at the station.
She had not seemed a bashful young
woman ; no doubt that studiously cold way
of hers was a form of shyness. He would
wait until she turned the cornerof the road,
and was consequently out- of sight of the
station, before he picked her up.

How well and how quickly she moved !
Neither heat nor weariness beat down her
ercct head ; how high she held it ! Her
shoulders were rigid as she walked ; there
was no undulation, nothing gentle, nor
drooping about her ; she had an uncompro-
mising back. Thesun waslowin the west, the
air was cooler than it had been all day, a
freshening evening breeze had risen, yet how
pale she looked. ~ Poor girl, she was tired
out. He touched the horse with the whip,
and next moment was alongside of her and
addressing her by name.

« Miss Mitford, you went off in such a
hurry ; you had gone in a moment, before I
knew where you were. Please get inas

ick a8 you can, the horse won't stand.”

eaned over the splash-board and offered
her his hand to help her into the cart.

Thauk you, but I'm going to walk to
Noelcombe,” she answered, moving on as
she spoke. He caught sight of her face ;
there was animosity in every line of it.

“ You can’t walk,” he said, ‘it would
kill ‘you, It's five miles—more—and an
awful road—hills the whole way—hills like
a switchback.”

She did not argue, but she walked on
faster : he kept the cart by her side.

¢ ] assure you that you can't walk,” he
said, a little irritated and very much sur-
prised. ¢ You don’t understand, I am not
exaggerating—it is five miles if it isa step
You don’t know what that distance in this
part of the country means. You must get
in—indeed, you must ; you are tired out
already.”

“ Thank you, but I would rather “walk
were the distance teén times greater than
it is.”

¢ Under those circumstances I have
nothing more to say.”

And, taking off his hat with great cere-
_mony, Mr. Jones drove off, leaving an irri-
tating cloud of dust in his track.

Before the cart was out ofsight Helen had’
repented her decision. .

“ T was a fool,” she =aid, ‘‘it would have
been better to have driven with a butcher
cr a hangman than this.”

“This ” was a long, steep, stony hill
which stretched before her.

CHAPTER 1V.

“Long lines of c¢liff breaking have left a chasm ;
‘And in the chasms are foam and yellow sands ;
Beyond, red roofs about a narrow wharf

in cluster ; then a molder'd church, and high
A long street climbs—

to

ENOCH ARDEN.

Noelcombe was just such another fishing-
hamlet as that home of Philip, Enoch and
Annje, above descril ; but its one nar-
row street, after climbing half-way up the
broken cliff-side, was met and lost in row
after row of neat, newly-built lodging-
houses.

Marine Parade, Sea View Terrace and
West Cliff Place daily disgorged during the
season an inpumetable ‘army of ** visitors,”
for whose summer sea-blow these' houses
had been lately erected by the great patron

of the village, Sir Adolphus Jones, who, in
a speculative way, appreciated the attrac-
tive beauty of the place.
The old residents of Noelcombe and its
ighborhood—among whose Sir
Adolphus was not—conservative to the
backbone, regarded those horizontal rows of

locked at them. I could not gnize either
of them.”

“ Poor men !” murmtred the gentleman,
writing in his book.

‘This superfluity of the dislogue was a

Y I

r tive houses, and that enormous
mansion, flanked by acres of glass, and over-
smart alike in color and design, in the
middle di with distinct disfavor.
But the county patronized Sir Adolphus

e atmosp
Lo el
owers ; roun
house was edged and

Cottage was redolent of
ot before the
with beds

A small conservatory which opened out of
the drawing room, wasa complete blaze of
color. Miss Mitford’s plants seemed to
understand and to their owner's
love, and half-killed themselves to gratify
her by their profuse bloom.

The trellised walls the cottage were
concealed by creeping ias, and myrtles,
which were trained so as to completely
cover them. Against the house was a b
bed of poppies, their scarlet and yellow

tals caught the rays of the sinking sun.

n the window ledges were tiled boxes filled
with mignonette, lobelias and marguerites.
Ar old-fashioned border of hollyhocks, sun-
flowers, sweet peas, candy-tuft, honesty,
balsams,. phloxes and pansies edged the
gravel  walk  that swept round
the grass plot and led to the gate through
which Carnation Cottage was reached. This
gate was no smart entrance, but a green

oor let into the cob wall ; by its side was
a bell-handle mounted on a brass plate, on
which the direction * Ring and walk in”
was engraved.

On the centre of the lawn a tulip tree and
a standard magnolia grew side by side,
beneath them stood a rustic garden scat on
which Miss Mitford was now sitting; she
held her watch inher hand, at which she
glanced every now and then, with evident
anxiety. Presently she rose, and bustling
over to the garden door she opened it and
prowled out upon the road, thence she soon
returned very breathless and with an in-
creased anxiety depicted on her face.  She
then hurried into the housecalling *“ Betsy.”

People who are desperate use desp:rate
remedies, and if Betsey was not a desperate
remedy, she was at least an old servant,
who though she was wont tosay, * she
knew her place,” did not keep it, but tyr-
annized over her gentle mistress as a
¢ yaluable servant” alone knows how to do.

When Miss Mitford had repeated her call
for ** Betsey ” several times, she recollected
that Betsey was always conscientiously deaf
to a call, and only responded to a summons
from the bell. So she rang, and then paced
to and. fro the hall, looking now at the
grandfather’s clock in the corner,now at the
flowers on the table.

An old woman, lean as a rook, with hard,
black eyes, and a mouth which twisted
down with a curl at the corners, opened a
side door and came into the hall.

“ Look at the time, Batsey,” cried her
mistress, pointing at the clock and shaking
her hend. ““See how late it.is, and that
dear child has not yet arrived. I begin to
teel sure something has happened.. I have
been uneasy all day, no doubt a presenti-
ment of misfortune and—"

“ Thunder in the air, ma'am,” inter-
rupted Betsey, ‘“‘and tying up them carna-
tions in a blazing sun is enough to give

resentiments to mummies.”

¢ John tells me that the omnibus camein
half an hour ago,” pursued Miss Mitford,
almost crying. ** The flies are even fleeter
than the omnibuses. Dear me, dear me,
the more I think, the more anxious I be-
come. Betsey, where can that poor
girl be ?”

¢ Miss Helen is a young lady who can
take good care of herself, ma’am, better
than many twice and thrice her age. Her
head is fit for use as well as for ornament,
and she holds it high.”

With Betsey the absent were always
right—the present wrong—Miss Elizabeth
bardly heard her words, she sprung up
from her seat and wrung her hands, fearful
misgivings began to crowd upon -her
anxious mind.

¢ These are dreadful days, Betsey,” she
said, ** the papers teem with horrors. I
live so safely here that I do not consider
the dangers of others less blessed than
myself. Those terrible murderers cut their
victims into small portions and throw
them here and there over the hedges.”

Betsey possessed the nineteenth-century
weakness—a perniciously skeptical mind ;
she even went to the length of occasionally
doubting the infallible truth of what she
read ““on the paper,” o now, instead of
sharing her companion’s fears, she smiled,
an acrid, superior smile.

“ So we hear, ma’'am, but we don't see
nothing of such things down in these
rcg&cclnl:le parts, and as for Miss Helen

Mg murdered and made away with, I'd

e sorry for the ruffian who attempted it 1”

\ (To be Continued.)

Theé Priuce of Wales' Pebis,

“The exact financial position of the
Prince of Wales,” says Labouchere, editor
of the » London 7ruth, in an article on
¢« English Rovalty,” which hecontributes to
the October Forum, *is not known. There
have been -rumors that he is greatly in
debt ; but I question their correctness.
When the Prince came of age he became
possessed of the accumulations realized
during his minority from t¢he Duchy of
Cornwall. A portion of them was ex-
pended in the purchuse of the Sandringham
estate, and the remainder became his. With
this nest-egg, with an income of £110,000
per annum, one of £10,000 for his wife, a
separate provision for his children, and
with Marlborough House kept up for him at
the public cost, there seema to be no reagon
why his expenditure should ' outrun his
means. His hospitalities are not greater
than those of the French President, who,
with less than half his income, does not get
into debt.” ;

Early Risers.

“ The thrush is audible about 4.50 in the
morning.

The quail’s whistle is heard in the woods
at about 3 o'clock.

The blackeap turns up st 2.30 on a sum-
mer morning.

By 4 the ilﬂckhird makes the woods re-
sound with his melody.

The house sparrow and tomtit come last
in the list of early rising birds.

The greenfinch is the first to rise, and
sings as early as 1.30 on a summer morn-

2.

The lark does not rise until after the
chaffinch, linnet and a number of other
hedgerow folk have been merrily piping for
a good long while.”

T
Lightning ln Prussia.

The Prussisn Government has make a
report upon its buildings struck by light-
ning between 1877 and 1886. ~ There were
53,502 buildings used for official purposes in
Prussia. = Two hundred and sixty-four of
these were struck, or half of 1 per cent. per
thousand annually. Of the total number 15
only were fitted with conductors, and only
one of these escaped injury. Generally the
conductors were found to be either danger-
ous or useless. In six they were not
touched.

Must Choose One or Otler.

New York Herald,: Ireland resembles a
good sized volcano just now, a roaring,
rumbling, boisterous volcano that has settled
down to business, but it is becoming amére
and more evident that either the fglghting
must be given up or home rule must be
abandoned. The people can’t have both,
and it’s about time for them to make their
choice.

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills cure men and

women, young and wold. They rebuild the

blood and nervous system, and restore lost

&\uer;;ies. 'If you are ailing give them a fair
rial.

WOOdet’lfNDW, 1 don’t propose—" Miss
Smilax—Yes, I've noticed it.

“Why do you not eat {ou'r apple,
Tommy ?” “ I'm waitin’ till Johnny Briggs

comes along. Ap
when there’s some other kid to watch you
eat 'em.”

ples, tastes lots better ]

system. 3 ¥ ;

_YOUNG WOMEN =i’ s

e AT S S
THE DI:. WILLIAMS MM

A NOVEL BABY TOSSER.

it's a Basket Attached to s Long Spring.

Over in West Philadelphia lives a young
lady who has the greater part of her
life in a basket. She is Miss Madelina
Ellinger, and is a daughter of Dr. Z.J.
Ellingegf of 737 sNorth Forty-first street.
To be sfire Miss Ellinger has only resided
on this mundane sphere less than twelve
months, having been born last spring. The
fact of her ha lived in a basket is pro-
bly not so remarkable as the basket itself,
wgich is a combined cradle, swing and car-
riage, the invention of the genial doctor’s
fertile brain.

Miss Madelina is the doctor’s first baby,
and is, of course, the finest baby in the
land. No commonplace cradle would do
for her, so the doctor set his wita to work,
with the result that Miss Madelina now
occupies the most novel cradle in existence.
The body is an ordinary wicker basket,
oblong in shape, upon which can beattached.
rockers, converting it into an ordinary
cradle, or with the aid of wheels, into a
carriage. But'it has rendered its greatest
service as a swing, suspended by a spring
from the ceiling of Dr. Ellinger’s porch,
where little Miss Ellinger has passed the
greater part of the summer.

The spring, which is an ordinary spiral
arrangement, with quite a strong tension, is
attached by a cord to the handles of the
basket and suspended from a hook in the
ceiling. Baby is then placed in the basket,
which has previously een made comfortable
by the aid of pillows. The basket is pulled
down and allowed to fly back, thereby set-
ting the spring in motion, and away we go.
It requires but one pull, and the novel
swing vibrates for hours, much to the de-
light and satisfaction of Miss Baby.

But now that the weather is too cold
to remain out of doors, the swing has been
adjusted in the doctor’s office. ~ But what
proves Dr. Ellinger to be a man who realizes
the blessing of labor-saving machinery, is a
device which he has rigged out in his bed-
room. Like all other babies, Miss Made-
lina is notaverse to indulging in a nocturnal
concert. On more than one occasion has
her paternal relative walked the floor in the
dead wa'ches of the night, gmid an atmos-
phere of mingled prayers, (anathemas and
lullabies. But now he is relieved of this,
thanks to the basket.

Should he be aroused from a dream, per-
chance of some fat fee, by that shrill voice
which he knows so well, instead of walk-
ing the floor for an hour or two, all he is
obliged to do is to lazily reach for w€ord by
his bedside, give it a smart tfig and the
machinery is sct in motion. “Paby goes to
sleep immediately, and the doctor returns
to his dream. :

The invention is really an ingenious pne,
and Dr. Ellinger has been strongly adyised
to have it patented.—Philadelphia [écord.

Elected or Hereditary Rulers.

Of the various forms: of government
which have prevailed in the world, an
hereditary monarchy seems to present the
fairest scope for ridicule. Is it possible to
relate without an indignant smile that, on
the father's decease, the property of a
nation, like that of a drove o{ oxen,
descends to his infant son, as yet unknown
to mankind and to himself ; and that the
bravest warriors and the wisest statesmen,
relinquishing their natural right to empire,
approach the royal cradle with bended
knees and protestations of inviolable
fidelity ?  Satire and declamation may
paint these obvious topics in the most
dazzling colors, but our more serious
thoughts will respect a useful prejudice

that establishes a rule of inde-

ame  Suggested for
~ Hamilton. = /

Indicate That the Name Would be Quite
Appropriate, ;

Win. Webster’s Case. v
The account of Mr.  John Marshall's
wonderful cure, after suffering for years
with locomotor atexy naturally brought to

-+ Mi bo usmo.oooiuu" 5
course in abou

Al&h‘urthlnéoﬂurp nets are carried
on, their orbits continuallyadvance, and the
actual path, year by year, is through fresh
.roe. The pole star of to-day will not be
the "golutu of 3,000 y: ce. View-
ing the sun as among other suns and the
hneurg orbits as seen from the fixed stars,
those orbite are little more than a point,
and the sun is invisible. ~What unknown

light 1 other cases of almost equally
miraculous cures in this city. Among the
many citizens who xroﬂhtl by Mr. Mar-
shal’sexperience and who have been troubled
for years with the same afiliction was Mr.
Wil Webster. For a long time he was
in the flour and feed businesa in the Market

uare, and for over ten years while in his
office he was compelled to remain in a re-
clining position on a couch, covered with
heavy buffalo robes winter and summer. It
was with difficulty that he could make his
way, even with the aid of erutches, to his

possibilities lie in that
of space, where Wworlds are sprinkled as
dust of gold, for the display of intell 1

but a short distance from the
store. He attributes his trouble to con-
stant

and moral life ! ar sun and his
fellow-sums are connected with groups of
minor suns, with clusters of star-dust, with
masses of star-mist, with whorls and con-

P at the open door of hisstore
carrying heavy bags of grain in and out, an
when over-heated and perspiring - sittin
over an open cellar-way in otder to cool off.
About a year and a half ago he found it

of nebul matter, t
combined in vast spherical gatherings of
worlds. There are orbs lying in such close
order that we think t briiliancy is in
those heavens ; but, after stricter examina-
tion, they are found wide apart as the in-
conceivable distance between our sun and
his nearest fellow. Farther off still are
stars whose rays take thousands, perha
millions of years to reach .the earth. The
arrangement is of striking order, and the
possibility of it having sprung up by chance
is s0 ridiculonily,amaﬁ that 5uewlet calcu-
lates it as nothing. There is a multiplicity
of worlds in infinite space, and a countless
succession of worlds in .infinite time,
with point or base of gravity regulated by
the weight and motion of all. Great and
glorious 1s the Garden of God ! The suns
are planted in flowery beds of many splendid
colors. The planets interweave in spark-
ling germination, various foliage, bloomin,
fecundity of borders. Dark suns, weir

laces, cavernous chaotic regions, shadow
forth the desolation of eternal wintry fields.
There are ridges and clusters, rows and
shelvings, with spirals and streams, in
celestial depths, where are disclosed the
signs of as yet unthought of laws. *‘ I shall
maintain it all my life,” says Rousseau,
¢ whoever says in his heart there is no God,
is either a liar or a madman,” Thoughtful
men, studying the sun’s path through space,
its rule, physical constitution, age and
origin, receive a deep impression that the
divine account (Genesis i.), the simplest in
the world, is not vague nor indefinite, but
startlingpgrand, abrupt. There is an ap-
pearance corresponding to our own limited
aspect of nature, in words and times agree-
ing with our ignorance and mortality, but
possessing an inner spirit, revealing powers
of the world to come.

How wonderful are the colored suns !
The diamond dust in the sky are suns and
stars. The brilliant Vega, a splendid steel-
blue star, 1n the constellation of Lyra, at
midnight in winter and earlier with the
approach of spring, as it ekirts the southern
horizon, scintillates with red, blue
and emerald light.  Arcturus, low
down in the east and north-
cast, in sprin evenings  twinkles
yet more beautifully. Capella, towards the
north, in suumer nights, notably sparkles.
Sirius, noblest of all—*‘ The fiery Sirius
alters hue, and bickers into red and
emerald.”  These various colors are
caused in part-by our own atmosphere, but
the stars are not wanting in real colors of
their own. Sirius, Regulus and Spica are
white stars;  Betelgeux, Al(]lebn.ran,
Arcturus and Antares are red; Procyon,
Capella and the Pole-star are yellow ;
Castor is of slightly gteen tint ; Vega and
Altair are bluish ; Castor has a green eom-
panion, Antares also, and there is the
well-known ‘¢ garnet star.” In the double,
tripleand multiple stars are many of the
tints of the rainbow. Here we have a
green star with a deep blood-red
companion ; there an orange primnr{

pendent of the passions of mankind, and
we shall cheerfully acquiesce in any
expedient which deprives the multitude of
the dangerous, and indeed the ideal, power
of giving themselves a master. In the
cool shade of retirement we may easily
devise imaginary forms of government, in
which the sceptre shall constantly
bestowed on the most worthy by the free
and incorrupt suffrage of the whole com-
munity. Kxperience overturns these airy
fabrids and teaches us that in a large
society the élection of a monarch can never
devolve to the wisest or to the most
numerous part of the people.—*¢ Gibbon's
Decline and Fall of the Roman Empire.”

Cook of Cook's Tours.

The phrase * Cook’s tours” is-familiar in
every quarter of the globe. Thomas Cook
was born in Derbyshire in1808. When ten
years of age he was employed ia a garden at
a penny a day, and his widowed mother was
s0 poor that the pittance was an important
consideration to her. Afterwards he be-
came a wood-turner. In 1841 a temperance
gathering was to be held at Loughborough,
a town eleven miles from Leicester, and Mr.
Cook conceived the idea of running a cheap
excursion to it from Leicester. The excur-
sion proved a success, and many who heard
of it afterwards employed Mr. Cook to plan
and manage other excursions of a like nature.
In course of time he concluded that it would
be more profitable to work for himself than
far others ; and he entered into the business
which has now grown to such vast propor-

ons.

106 Agnes street, Toronto, Ont., May
23th, 1887 : “‘It is with pleasure that
certify to the fact of my mother having
been cured of a bad case rheumatism by the
use of St. Jacobs Oil, aud this after having
tried other preparations without avail.”
Wn. H. McCoNNELL.

T i
Popularity of .Bicycling.

Indifferent as New Yorkers are to’bicy-
cling, the sport is steadily growing in popu-
larity throughout the country, nn(?ulthough
many bicycles are manufactured in the
United States anid many are imported from
Europe, the supply of first-rate machines is
not equal to the demand. Meanwhile there
is no article of commerce more subject to
change than the bicycle. New patents are
constantly appearing, and although the
bicycle, with any but the most careful
treatment, is a short-lived machine, most
bicycles begin to be old-fashioned before
they are worn out. It is a good bicyle that
with constant use lasts over five years.

As a cure for cold in the head and catarrh
Nasal Balm has won a remarkable record
from the Atlantic to the Pacific. It never
fails. Give it a trial. All dealers.

No Use for (locks.

Explorer Buttikoffer'says that a clock is
rarely seen in the farm houses of Liberia,
and many of the town residents have no
timepiege of any sort. He adds that there
are few civilized countries where a time-
piece can be dispensed with so conveniently.
The sun rises at 6 a. m. and sets at 6 p. m.
almost to the minute the year around, and
at noon it is vertically ‘overhead. Many of
the people become so expert in telling time
by the sun that they are rarely more than a
quarter of an hour out of the way. In place
of alarm clocks they depend upon the crow-
ing chanticleer to arouse them in the
morning.

Catchup keeps better and pickles also 1
you put a bit of horseradish in the mouth o
the bottle.

The Imuf delayed milennium
Would seem less dimly far
If men were only half as good
As their sweethearts think they are
| It is the little things that tell,” says an
{old adage. Yes, - especially the little
brothers.

—A statue of John Bright, by Bruce Joy,
was recently wunveiled at Manchester,
England.

panied by a purple or indigo-blue sate!

lite. White is found mixed with light or
dark red, purple, ruby, or vermilion. One
of the most startling facts is, their color is
not unchangeable. Of old, Sirius was red,
now it is white. A double star in Hercules
changed in twelve years from yellow, through
grey, cherry-red, and egregious red, to yel-
low again. These show that the stars are
formed of different elements, and that their
vapors burn with variable prilliancy.

The motions of the stas, orderly and
stately in gorgeous hue, bear own into the
beholder’s soul conceptions of hitherto un-
imagined glory and beauty. Take our own
system.  The rule of law within may itself
be regarded as a miracle if wrought by
chance. The chances against the uniform-
ity being by chance are, Laplace states,
four millions of millions to one. The move-
ment of tne sun on its axis, of the planets
round the sun, of the satellites round their
primaries (those of Uranus, possibly Nep-
tune, excepted), and the motion of all on
their axis, is from west to east. Thereis
nearly a regular gradation in their density,
and the distances are curiously relative,
weaving them into one web of mutual ar-
rangement and harmonious agreement.
Nevertheless, the uniformity is nov an in-
variability, impressed and stamped by unin-
telligent force. . Variety prevails every-
where. Take the rates of axial roation.
The sun revolves in about 25 days, 8 hours ;
the moon requires a month to turn; the
earth occupies 24 hours ; Mercury, 24 hours,
5 minutes; Venus, 23} hours ; Mars, 24}
hours ; Jupiter, less than 10 hours;
Saturn, 104 hourse., We are sure
that there is reason in all this, and, as
Sir Isaac Newton said, it is “ the work of
an intelligent and most powerful Being.”
Uranus, and possibly Neptune, rotate from
east to west, unlike all other planets, their
moons revolving in the same retrograde
direction. The sky is more various and
complicated than even the wisest astrono-
mers thought ; it is like ‘‘a casket of
variously colored stones.” Then, bhow far
soever the spirit flics, finally stoppiag ab
the centre of centres, the centro of a&l.
the capital of the universe, whence are the
laws which govern and uphold all werlds.
Who shall describe that throne of might—
that palace of splendor—that inner abode
of Deity | What line shall measure, what
space contain, what time can reckon, the
roll, the circle, the vast procession of
millions of clustered suns and systems
revolving round the presence chamber of the
Almighty ! What painter could picture, what
mb describe, what heart conceive the

utiful grandeur of that source whence
flow infinite and eternal streams of good-
ness !| When with the telescope we con-
template the magnitude and numberl
of worlds, and with the microscope digcover
life extending beyond life, surpassing all
imagination, we confess that herein God is
glarified. The incalculable - multiplication
of worlds, and the necessities of a rule that
is infinite, hinder not the tashioning of a
nioth’s wing, so that it possesses a very
firmament of beauty. Eternity and space
contain endless surprises and possibilities ;
we know not what we shall be. The Chris-
tian rejoices to know that ‘“God has &
plan for every man”—that the provision for
a soul's salvation is infinite, is
connected with worlds and times, transac-
tions and interests, surpassing knowlege.
To God, in a human sense, is no such thing
as absolute size.  There is relative great-
ness and smallness—nothing more. To us
things ap] small when ecarcely seen by
the naked eye—very small when a powerful
microscope barely suffices to render them
visible ; and the space between us and a

[ fixed star is enormous—(Cygni is reckoned

at sixty billions of ‘miles)—as compared
with that between the earth and sun (about
95,000,000 miles) ; but there is absolutely
nothing to show that a portion of matter,
which even in our. most powerful micro-
scopes is hopelessly minute for investiga-
tion, may not be complex as the stars that
exceed our sun in magnitude. °

In the Irish elections they pole the eyes
and nose before a vote is taken.

y to give up his business, owing
to the fact that he was becoming
utterly helpless from his terrible disease.
In June last, on hearing of Mr. Marshall’s
case, he be%n to take that well-known
remedy, Dr. Williams’ Piok Pills and has
been greatly benefited thereby.

Mr. Webster was seen by a TiMEs re-
porter at his residence, MacNab street
north, Saturday afternoon, and was not at
all loth to speak about his case. ** With
the exception of this trouble .with my legs,”
he said, ‘I have never been sick a day since
I was 17 years old, and I am now 55. This
locomotor ataxy is ‘a terrible disease.  For
{:sru mg legs have segmed as though they

longed to somebody else. As I have lain
asleep on & winter night, one leg has fallen
out of the bedand whenIwould awaken with
the cold I would have to feel around with
my hand before I could tell which leg was
out of the bed. If I were to try to place
my foot ona spot on the carpet within
easy reach I could no more do it than fly.
THhe pain at times has been terrible. I have
lain “awake night after night, week after
week, alternately grasping each foot in my
agony as the sharppainslikeknife stabs shot
through various parts of my anatomy.
When I was first attacked with pains in my
feet some 12 years ago I tried several
physicians, but could get mno relief.
Paralysis then set ‘inand I i diately

t. be & pe
brought the rifle the farmer
s-yu‘:nld bull was
and concluded to let the
the question. The

that he preferred to get over
went at the fence. *
charged, and d
bear all in & heap. Neither
10 though both were out of
bull again charged on the
bear hit him between the
bull fell. - Then the farmer,
bull was dying, went after the
retired to a swamp at the of his
receiving a few nliﬁht wounds from
farmer’s rifle, But the farmer’s smmunition
gave out, and ‘he went home for his
The two followed the bear’s tracks, found

i
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that next time a bear came to

theirs they would do_their shooting earlier.
The bear weighed 300 pounds.—November
St. Nicholas.

Then He Arose.

Ethel—Would you like to go to the North
Pole?

Stalate—No; what gave you the idea that
1 would enjoy such a hardship ?

Ethel—I didn’t know but it might suit
you; the nights are six months long, you

now.

American cotton was introduced into
Turkestan eight or ten years ago, its subse-

daval

%uent being p
he product this year amounts to 126,000,-
000 pounds.
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INFORMATION proisls.

Good Lands, Low Prices, Easy Terms, Mild
gllmnm, Variety of Crops. Maps and Circular
e,

THOS. ESSEX, Land Com’r,
LITTLE ROCK, Arkansas.

consulted a well-known specialist in Buffalo,
and he told me that I was suffering from
locomotor ataxy and could not get better. .J
came lome again and on the advice
of friends tried several hot springs, but with
no effect, except, perhaps, to aggravate my
complaint. I finally became discouraged,
after two years’ doctoring, and underwent
an operation. I was placed under chloro-
form, a gash two inches and a half in depth
made in the side of each leg near the hip,
and the doctors put their fingers in the gash
and stretched the sciatic nerves in the vain
hope that such would give me relief. Since
then, now over ten years ago, until June
last, I took no medicive whatever, and,
retiring from business, became so helpless
that I coulds not walk a step without my
crutches, and sometimes the pain was
something awful. About June, how-
ever, 1 got some of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills
and after using the first box felt such a
beneficial effect from them that I continued
to use them ever since with the result that
#he terrible pains I used to suffer from have
vanished, and with the exception of a gentle
little dart at rare intervals, I might never
know I had ever suffered with them. Since
using the pills I get to sleep early and sleep
as soundly and peacefully as a baby all night
through. I can also walk a dozen steps or
go without my crutches.” And to illus-
trate, the old gentleman got up and walked
across the room and back again to
his seat alongside the reporter. *“ Now I
couldn’t do that at all before last June,”
continued he, and the pills are certainly
the pleasantest medicine to take, that I
ever tried. I would advise any one who is
troubled with an aflliction any way similar
to mine, or who is suffering from any ner-
vous disease, to try Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills.
They Sell Rapidly.

Mr. A. J. Barr, the well-known Hamilton
druggist, says that the demand for Pink
Pills is something astonishing. Last winter
he purchased one dozen boxes. This was
his first order. Since then he has sold 2,880
boxes of the pills, and every day the
demand is increasing. He sells at least two
doxen boxes per day. The same story
comes from other druggists in Hamilton.

The other day Mrs. Martin, of Ferguson
avenue, Hamilton, Ont., called at Mr. John
A. Barr’s drug establishment in the city
and asked for a box of Pink Pills. She had
a little girl with her in a perambulator, and
while the mother was in the store the child
climbed out over the side of the carriage.
The mother laughed over the incident and
remarked : *“ If it were not for Pink Pills
my baby would never have been able to do
that.” To those in the drug store Mrs.
Martin narrated the wonderful cure which
had been effected by Pink Pills in the cure ]
of her infant. When about a year old
the baby became paralyzed, and the
anxicus parents consulted the best doctors
in the city, but their treatment was of vo
avail. 'J'?le little one was not able to move
hand or foot, and for a time the case was
considered. a hopeless one.  Seeing au
advertisement in the Hamilton Times, of the
wonderful cures being  effected by Dr
Williume’ Pink Pills, Mrs. Martin procured
a box and before the youngster had taken
all it contained, a marked improvement in
Ler condition was noticed, The paralysis
disappeared, and the littlg one's appetite
returned. The parents’ hearts were
delighted with the resull. It was while
buying the second box that the child
scambled out of the carriage on to the side-
walk. The mother told Mr. Barr that the
paralysis had resulted from tecthivg. © A
representative of the Tmwts who investi-

ted the vese discovered that the little

rl is now walking around in the best of

Kot 80 Peaceful ns we Seem.

“ We are supposed to be a peaceful
nation,” writes Col. Theodore A. Dodge,
#he well-known authority on military sub-
jects, in the October Forum, *“ but we have
our fair share of strife, foreign and domestic.
Since the revolution there have been wars
with England and with Mexico, with Tripoli
and with Algiers ; broils with Paraguay
and Corea, and a gigantic civil war ; rumors
of war with France, England, Spain and
Italy. There have been the John Brown
raid, the Barnburner and Fenian raids to
Canada, many incursions across the Mexican
border, and the filibustering expeditions to
Cuba and Nicaragua. We have had the
Whiskey and Shays rebellions ; the elec-
tion, draft, railroad, reconstruction and
sundry serious city riots ; we have had well
on to two hundred deadly Indian fights and
many awful massacres  We have lost more
men in active war since 1776 than any
nation of Europe. Thisis a startling record
for a peaceful people.”

‘Why, of Course.

Philadelphia 7%imes : The Nizam of
Hyderabad is said to spend $10,000,000 a
year. When it is mentioned that he has
500 ladies in his hargmn his extravagance is
asily accounted for!

No girl in Norway is allowed to have a
beau until she can bake bread.

Governor Patterson, of Pennsylvania, has
recently become the father of an infant. It
is a girl. This girl business may be all
right now but Democrats should keecp in
mind the approaching election of 1912.—
Kansas. City Times. C

There is a time in every boy's life, when
he is about 16 years old, that he ‘needs one
Foml licking, If he doesn’t gct it he will
helieve for the rest of hislife that he can
| lick his father. f

It is not the man who thuinps the bar the
i lm.r;ikeat that has the most money to pay the
rink,

ds, film, weak
ness of sight, from
any cause.

8 A LIP BALVE
it is Unparalelled
and should be kept
on__ evel Lady's
Toilet and in
tlemen’s
For chapped hands
cold sores, pim})le&
or rough of the

skin, its healiug and sooLLINE powers are truly
marvelous, For Piles it is worth its weight in
gold, Golden Eye Salve is sold by all druggists.

Do you want to correspond for pleas,
ure or marriage, or&n)l:- 3
soclatioirtnst pays to

8,
send for our Matrimonial ;lper. Mailed /FREE.
GUNNELS MONTHLY, Toledo,/ Ohia

AGENTS WANTED ON SALARY

or commission, to handle the New Patent Chem
ical ink Erasing Pencil. Agents making $50
ser week. Monroe Eraser M'f'g Co., La Crosse
Wis. Box 81 1

WA“TEDN) sell our
goods by

mmfﬂntothvwholcmle
and retail trade. Liberal -alary and expenses
}mid. Permanent position. Moner’ advanded
‘or wages, advertising, ¢tc. For full particulars
and reference address CENTENNIAL MFG.
CO. CHICAGO, ILL.

v%ﬁnDREAMS F&%’%ﬁ
o Jut-classing all o hers for home

Y sreatment s our specific remedy
ealled the ISH
PRESCRY R Bﬁ"‘

a
ervousness, Wea
n. 1t will invigorate and cure you
guarantee.  All druggiste g
box. Oan mai) it sealed e ¢ r sealod
Eureka Chemioca’' Co.. Detro!t; Miahe
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Beware of Imitation
NOTICE
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Ariing
3 FOMIIVE JEANAL BEMERY
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DR JOHEN PERCY.BOX 503, WINDSOR.UW®

Hot AirHeating

GURNE Y'S
NEw HARRIS

Gurney’s 3 Sta}xdard : Furnaces

Are Powerful, Durable, Economical.

THOUSANDS IN USE, satisf:
tion. For sale h{ all the leaoing dealers, i
Write for catalogue and fall particalars

The E. & C. Gurney Co,,

HAMILTON, ONT.

iving ever;

COPP'S WARRIOR HEATER
Rids: :
hn'{g?r"x::d he:&:u.la'v:ﬁﬁ:z::é' ;llnihbl:

for dwellings, stores and chirches. Sold by
leading dealers. Write for descriptive oir

culars to the manufacturers, the COPP
BROS,, Co., (Limited), Hamilton, Ont,
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