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Her reflections were suddenly broken
in upon by a familiar voice exclaiming—
“By Jove! it is Mona! Mona Joscelyn!”
and she found her further progress bar-
red by Bertie Everard, Sir Robert’s only
son, who was studying law, having no
military proclivities, and thinking lej 1
knowledge would be useful in managing
the family estate, which was by no

ans flourishing under his father’s mu-
nificent rule. )

“Bertic! T never dreamed of meeting
you,” as though the ban which had fallen
on her had been “banishment”—that an
encounter between two inhabitants of
the same town had been thereby rendered
impossible.

“Nor did 1. I thought you had emi-
grated, or been sent to a penitentiary, or
some such thing. You see, when any one
drops out of sight in London, it is such
a drop in the ocean, that he or she leaves
no trace behind. I am quite glad to see

ou. Come, tell me all about yourself.
ivy has wept gallons over you. She

wanted to write, and the Lord knows

what, but my mother strictly forbade
her. You are an awful black sheep, you
know—a lost mutton.”

“Of course I am,” said Mona, smiling.
She understood her cousin’s dry blunt-
ness, “Bui you must acknowledge I have
kept out of sight and not troubled you.”

“Yes; it is quite true. Now I have
met you, I am amazed to find you still
exist. How have you managed it, Mo-
na?”

“YWhy trouble about details? I exist,
and want nothing—that is enough.”

“Wonderful woman! Where are you
going 1’

“Hore.”

“Home? Is it far?”

“Not very.”

“Let me come with you?”

“If you like. I am glad to have a
chance of hearing about you all.”

This brief colloquy took place on the
Broad Walk, Kensington Gardens. Mona
was crossing from a house in Queen’s
Gate, where her last lesson had been
given.

Bertie Everard, a tall, thin, bony
young man, most accurately got up, and
as unlike father or mother as could be
imagined, turned and accompanied her
toward the Bayswater Road.

“Do you know, you are looking fairly
well? Cheeks not quite so round, eyes
a trifle more sombre than they were last
year, but you are a pretty--no, a hand-
some girl still, Mona.”

“I suppose one does not grow old in
five or six months.”

“No; but the tradition in our family is
that you have been eating the bread of
misery, and precious little of that, be-
dewed with the water of affliction, and

»

“And you were all content that I
should, though we were such good friends
and enjoyed so many happy days to-
gether.”

“It was your own fault, you know.
You teok your own course. 1 dare say,
if you had asked her, my mother would
have helped you; but she wasn’t bound
to look you up. Sentimental generosity
is out of date altogether.”

“I do not suppose it would have been
o weakness of yours, at any rate. How-
ever, you need not fear for me. I get
bread enough, and to spare, and very
pleasant bread, too. Now, tell me some
news. How is your dear mother? She
was always so good.”

“She is exceedingly flourishing and
busy, for Evelyn is going to be married
—very good match—to Lord Finistoun.
He is a pleasant, easy-going fellow—ra-
ther an ass, but that will suit Evy. She
haen’t much brains herself.”

*She has sense enough not to think
she has all the brains or the family, as
you do, Bertie.”

“Yes, I do, and I am no great things
after all. Your troubles have not taken
the sharr edge off your tongue, Miss
Joscelyn,” he said, laughing.

“There is no Miss Joscelyn now. 1
have resumed my poor father’s name, It
is more suited to my fortunes and
fanoy.”

“By Jove! And what is it? "Craig?
Um! It was & queer notion of Mrs.
Newburgh’s to suppress it. Nobody cares
or thinks about names row, except for
what they are worth on paper. I sup-
pose you haven’t heard or seen anything
of Waring?”

“No; 6f course, not.”

“Nor any one else, either! Can’t think
what's become of hith. Some one did
eay he was training a eolt for the Derby.
I dare say he is glad enough now that
you have broke with him. Can’t under-
stand why men marry!—must be an aw-
ful bore.”

“I have no doubt he is obliged to me.”

“And you are deucedly sorry you gave
him the chance, eh?”

. :You would not believe me if I denied

“Well, no: T would net: thonoh vou

are a rum sort of a girl, Mona. aiways |

liked you. You say what you think, and
you held your own with that grandmoth-
er of yours, who was as big a tyrant as
I have met. You are a fool, too, in many
ways—ready to cut your.own throat for
an idea; but there’s something taking
sbout you. I mever thought St. John
Lisle would lose his head as he did on
ocur account. He kept it very quiet, but
saw through him. I see through a
good many things.”
“T never credited you with such pow-
ers of imagination before, Bertie.”
“0Oh, don’t try that tone with me. 1
‘fmow what I am talking about. of
eburse Lo would only marry a woman

with lots of money, as I think you had
wit enough to know. He is enjoying
himself in India. I had a letter from
him some time ago—asked why he had
not seen your marriage announced—ask-
ed it in a postscript—always a bad sign
of womanish weakness. Where do you
live, for heaven’s sake? We must be
approaching the far west.”

“Do mot come any further, Bertie—
you will die of fatigue.”

“No, I will not, but you will, if it’s a
few miles further out; let me secure a
cab, before we leave the haunts of civi-
lization behind us”’

“I think ten minutes more will oring
us to our destination; but, to copy your
own amiable candor, I would rather you
did not come. You will only satisfy your
curiosity, and carry away materials for
a ridiculous description, to make Evy
and Geraldine laugh.”

“Why should you begrudge us our in-
nocent mirth? It is an absurd prejudice
to feel injured by being what is called
‘turned into ridicule.” You have only to
show a stolidly indifferent front, and
you rob ridicule of its whole power.”

‘I wonder how you would like being
laughed at yourself, Bertie.”

“Should not mind—but I am not ridi-
culous—I am too natural, and always
say what I think.”

“I often—I mean I wused often—to
wonder if you are as hard and heartless
as you seem.”

‘I believe I am; but come on, I am
determined to see your lair, and I do not
dine till eight, so 1 have plenty of time.”

“I cannot prevent you, but I do not
want you.” They walked a few paces in
silence, then Mona asked: “And is Eve-
lyn happy? Does she seem happy?”

“IIappy as a child with a new toy—
she and Finistoun make idiots of them-
selves in the most approved manner. 1t
will be a great piece of news for her, this
rencontre with you.”

“Does she still care for me?”

“She seemed to do so the last time we
mentioned you.”

“That was not recently?” smiling.

“No, not very.”

“I live here,” said Mona, after a short
silence, pausing before Mme. Debrisay’s
abode.

“Ah! queer little box.”

“We,” said Mona, gravely, “consider it
a splendid residence; pray walk in, as
you will come.”

“You are horribly inhospitable,” said
Everard, laughing, and he followed her
into the house.

On opening the door, Mme. Debrisay
was discovered resting in an arm-chair,
beside a table set for tea. Her bonnet
lay on the floor beside her, and her thick
and undeniably disordered black hair
was uncovered.

“This is Bertie Everard.” said Mona,
quietly; “Evelyn’s brother.”

“Very pleased to eee him, I'm sure,”
said madame, rising bravely to face the
intruder, and not deigning to pick up
her bonnet. “Your sister was one of my
most charming pupiis.”

She fancied the visit was a free-will
offering of friendship to Mona, and she
was highly delighted with the visitor.

“Oh, indeed?” returned Everard. “I
should not have thought it,”

“And you find your sweet cousin look-
ing well? I have done my best to take
care of her.”

“My cousin?” elevating his eyebrows.
“Can you tell we the exact degree, Mona
—first, second, tawenty-fifth?”

“Oh! a cousin removed to the vanish-
ing point of relationship. I have not
the faintest wish to claim you, Bertie.”

“Really, Mona, my dear, that is not
the retort courteous.”

“If you knew Mr. Everard better, dear
Madame Debrisay, you wouid know that
he giespises courtesy in himself and oth-
ers.”
“I only hate shams,” said Bertie,
frankly.

“Let me offer you a cup of tea,” said
Mme. Dcbrisay, rather scandalized.

“Thank you, I shall be glad of it, after
our long, dusty walk. Really, it’s not so
bad, now we have got here,” looking
round with visible examination. “It’s
a better room than mine in the Temple.”

“Is that possible!” cried Mona.

“And in better order. Did you fasten
up that drapery at the back of the
piano, Mona?”

“She did, sir,” said Mme. Debrisay,
proudly, “and, if you'd like to know, the
stuff is Oriental chintz, and we paid
fourpence three farthings a yard for it
at Whiteley’s sale.”

“By George! you don’t eay so!” He
was deeply interested in pounds, shillings
and pence. “\Why, it looks capital,”

So saying, he took the milk jug and
pee{)e.l into it,

“I regret it is not cream,” ’said Mme.
Debrisay, coloring.

“Yes! cream is an improvement, bui
the 1op ig y vry ;nmd,"

“It will do you good, Bertie, if you
would swallow the contents of the jug,
provided it supplied you with the milk
vl nwwan® kianess, which you need so
much.”

“That’s very smart, Miss Craig, but 1
don’t want any such stuff in my compo-
sition. Your milky kindly people are
generally asses, and are imposed upon
right and left. Miss Craig’s manners
haven't improved since she came to stay
with you, ma’am.”

“There is no use in trying to pierce
your tough skin, Bertie. The hippopnt-
amr>s iz invnlnerahle to bullets.”

“Yes, but he is an ugly beast!” added

Mme. Debrisay, with a gently reflective
ir.

air,
Bertis laughed, not quite so easily as
usual; and there was a pause while he

li]gg:i his tea. "
at’s rather a good picture,” he said
at length, nodding to a portrait of a re-
fined, foreign-looking man, with beauti-
ful lace ruffles and cravat, and a cos-
tume of some two hundred years ago.

“It is the picture of Monsieur le
Baron Debrisay de Coulanges, my grand-
father’s great grandfather, who led &
party of his co-religionists to Ireland,
after the revocation of the Edict of
Nantes,” said Mme. Debrisay, with dig-
nity.

“yl'he deuce he did! what a bad choice.
It’s a good portrait. French portraits
generally are. ‘Who is the artist ?”

“That I cannot tell; there are only
initials on the picture.”

“Pity it has’nt & well-’known name on
it. It would fetch a good price.”

“No price would tempt me to part
with it!” cried mademe, proudly.

“Oh, indeed! Now, tell me, how do
you manage to rub along ?”

“Madame Debrisay and I have entered
into partnership; she takes the big pu-
pils, and I take the litle ones.”

“By George! Does the squalling and
strumming pay for all this 1” waving
his teaspoon comprehensively round.

“It does; but then you must remem-
ber it is all in the fourpence three farth-
ings style of expense,” said Mme. De-
brisay. .

“Gad, what heaps of money we waste!”
exclgimed Everard, putting down his
cup. “What sums my father does get
through! I suppose you never go to
parties or things of that kind, so livin
out here is no consequence.” 5

“There are people who give parties,
living even here,” said Mona.

“Indeed!”

“Yes ,and we sometimea go to the teh-
atre ,and enjoy it very much.”

“Well, it’s evident you are not break-
ing your heart, Mona. If you like the
theatre, I will send you a box. 1 know
a couple of managers—amusing vaga-
bonds, they dine with me sometimes—so
I can ask them.”

“Thank you! We shall be very glad.
Now, it is half-past six, Bertie; you had
better go.”

“Yes, I will. Is there a eab to be
had in this neighborhood ?”

“Why not adopt the habits of the
country, and try an omnibus?—three -
pence to Tottenham Court Road, a shill-
ing cab fare on to the Temple.”

“Capital idea. Why one might live for
half nothing up here.”

“There are no roms to let in this
house, Bertie.”

“That is a pity. Good morning, Mrs.
Debrisay; good-bye, Mona.”

“Happy to see you again,” said Mme.
Debrisay. “You are really quite a char-
acter.”

“What the deuce does she mean?”
asked Everard of himself, as he took
up his neatly rolled umbrella, and open-
ed the door, while Mme. Debrisay yelled
after him to turn right and go on to a
large church where the city omnibus
passed every ten minutes.

CHAPTER VIIL

The variable spring, the hot dusty
summer days, succeeded each other and
the partners worked steadily through 1t
all.
They had gleams of diversion, too, for
Mme. Debrisay had friends and acquaint-
ances of her own profession who often
gave her tickets for concerts, and or-
ders for the theatre. These were am-
usements of which Mona had enjoyed
but little during her residence with her
grandmother, whose fixed principle it
was never to pay for anything of the
sort. They were a source of great cn-
joyment, for Mona was peculiarly alive
to beauty and harmony, and had some-
thing of the dramatic gift herself.

With the exaggeration of youth, she
reproached herself for being so slight
and trivial as to forget too quickly the
sorrows and disappointments of the by-
gone year. Of all the trials which had
been crowded into a few months, the
oftenest was her breaking with Leslie
one which came back to her oftemest
was her breaking with Leslie War-
ing. She always wished to hear of him,
but he had passed away completely out
of her life.

Bertie Everard’s remark respecting
Lisle’s admiration for herself dwelt long
on her mind. There was a certain com-
fort in it; it soothed her wounded amour
propre to know that she was not alto-
gether seli-deccived, But the impression
of St. John Lisle was fast fading. Now
and then in the park, at the theatre,
some soldierly-looking man of fashion
would remind her of him and she thought
with a sigh of the difference between
the style of such cavaliers and the or-
dinary toilers with whom it was her lot
to associate in future. Still she began
to look at that future with less of fear
than she did, and even ventured on a
little castle building respecting a visit
to Germany next year, for which she and
Mme. Dcbrisay agreed to “save up,” and
not tp dissipate any of their little store
in n;eaaide trip this somewhat wet sea-
son, \

Of course Bertie Everard forgot all
about the orders; nor did Evelyn pay the
visit Mona looked for so eagerly; but
the announcement of her marriage—with
a long list of wedding presents, includ-
ing “an Indian shawl from Her Majesty”
—at the end of March, and her departure
for a prolonged tour on the Continent,
explained her non-appearance.

London is a great world. In no other
place can any one be so successfully
hidden; and though Mona moved about
everywhere, with a freedom that was
new and delightful to her, she never en-
countered ler aristocratic relatives but
once, when she saw Lady Marv and her
second daughter drivimg down Piccadilly.
She was, however, lost in the humble pe-
destrian ecrowd, and passed unnoticed.

A very hot July had driven away all
Mme. Debrisay’s pupils, save two or
three. The ranks of Mona’s were also
thinned, and both were planning a course
of needle-work and reading during the
approaching time of rest.

The dog days had compelled their fel-
low-lodger to muzzle the objectionable
terrier—which made him unusually ram-
pant when the torture was removed im
the house.

Mona had been out one morning to do
some small housekeeping érrands, as
Mme. Debrisay had a headache, and on
re-entering the house with a latch-key,
was surprised to hear a sound of smarl-
ing and scuffling in their sitting room,
the door of which was open. Going in
quickly, she beheld Mme. Debrisay, her
cap slightly awry, endeavoring to drag
a lace shawl from the fangs of Dandiv,
who snarling and yelping, held on like
grim death, stretching the shawl to its

fullest length, and dancing backward,
while she struck at him ineffectusally
with a small hearth-brush.

“Diable de bete!” she exclaimed.
away tr::. him, Monas, I believe he
mi

“I believe he is only frightened and
tl:oxy Let it go, and probably he will

Thus diverting Mme. Debrisay’s at-
tention, ghe relaxed her p. e dog
gave a vigorous pull, amg trotted trium-
phantly with the lace in his mouth—head
and tail erect—into the hall, where he
proceeded to tear it vehemently.

“Just look at that! The only decent
thing I have to put on my shoulders
when I go out. Get away with you, you
cur!”—a thrust of the brush—“Call him
off,Jane!”—another thrust—“Take that”
—throwing the brush at him finally.

This routed the ioe. He jumped back,
and Mona quickly snatched up the shawl.

“My beautiful Chantilly shawl,” al-
most wept Mme. Debrisay. “I got it ata
sale the last year you were with us in
Paris. Thirty-five francs seventy, and
it’s worth two hundred! It was as good
as new. I will not live in the house with
such a brute! He will be tearing our
eyes out next! I felt a little better after
that cup of tea you brought me, so I did
up my hair, and came in. Who should
¥ see but my gentleman perched on the
table where I had laid my shawl after
folding it up, scratching himeelf—no less
—in the middle of me beautiful lace. I
made one dash at it, and tumbled the
brute off. Instead of running away, he
turned round with real bourgeois impu-
dence—like his master's—fastened his
ugly teeth in one corner, and would not
let go.”

“I am sure, ma’am,” said the landlady,
coming in, “I am that sorry—I don’t
know how to express it. I don’t know
what’s in the dog. He is always trying
to run up here, as if he knew it worried

oun.”
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The indictment of Mrs. Charlotte P.
Wood of 305 Webster avenue, Jerse
City, as a comon scold has brought
the fore once again the State’s old Blue
Laws, which are still in force. Mrs.
Wood has pleaded not guilty and is yet
to be tried. If Hen ustin and others
who caused her indictment succeed in
proving her fuilty, she will probably be
put in jail for a short term or placed
under bonds to be good.

“T have no doubt he does” returned | The penalty for being a common scold

Mme. Debrisay, examining her lace.
“Look here! There’s a tear for you!
Here’s another! It’s just ruined.”

(To be continued.)

PALE, LISTLESS GIRLS

Can Only Obtain Health Through
New, Rich Pure Blood Made by
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills.

Growing girls—girls in their teens—
must have rich, pure blood. Healthy
womanhood depends upon the vital
change from girlhood to maturity.
Every woman  should most carefully
watch her daughter’s health at  this’
eritical period. If a girl at this per-
iod has headache, if she is pale,
thin and languid, it shows that her
slender food supply is being over-
taxed. She will aways be ailing and
may slip into a hopeless decline or
consumption if her blood is mnot built
up at once with Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills. The rich, red blood which
these pills make bring health and
strength to every organ, and make
dull, listless, languid girls, bright,
rosy-cheeked, active and strong. Miss
Maggie Donohue, Erinsville, Ont.,
says: “Before I began the use of Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills I was badly run
down, and it seemed as though my
blood had turned to water. I was
very pale, suffered from headaches
and palpitation of the heart, and of-
ten I would pass sleepless nights. I
found nothing to help me until I be-
gan the use eof Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills, and these have fully restored
me and I can truthfully say I never
enjoyed better health than I am now
doing.”

When Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills re-
place bad blood with good blood
they strike straight at the root of all
common ailments like anaemia, de-
cline, indigestion, kidney and liver
troubles, skin eruptions, erysipelas,
neuralgia, St. Vitus dance, paralysis,
rheumatism and the special ailments
of growing girls and women. Be sure
you get the genuine pills with the
full name, “Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills
for Pale People,” printed on - the
wrappe raround each box. Sold by
medicine derlers or sent by mail - at
50 cents a box or six boxes for $2.50
by writing The Dr. Williams’ Medicine
Co., Brockville, Ont.

———

Circulars, Posters aud Newspapers.

In Prance, as in Canada, the super-
iority of the ncwspaper over all other
advertising mediums is recognized by ex-
pert opinion. A French writer, comparing
the newspaper with the “prospectus” or
circular, says of the latter: “One suec-
cumbs under such an avalanche of these
that he no longer even tears off the
wrapper, and without even being read it
finds its way, as a miserable ned, into
the wastebasket.” And of the poster:
“One pastes it by often without reading
it. Besides, it has scarcely been post>d
up before the characters become toro,
and sometimes disappear in the thick
layers of paste, even if they are not seex
re-covered by more or less other multi-
colored posters. i » » B.ut the
journal remains. It is this whicl:f is able
to carry the name of the house into the
most unknown corners.” B

The Union Laws of Caste.

At Jaipur I visited a British official.
His house, in the “foreign quarter,” was
of a size which in New York would need
two servants. But in his Jaipur house
that official had forty servants; for the
cast system decrees one occupation for
each caste. The sweep may only sweep;
the water-bearers may bear water, noth-
ing more; the man who pulls the over-
head fan (punkah-wallah) may perform
no labor save that of fanning, and so on
through the forty different castes from
which the servants of my official friend
were recruited. Thus in India the crowd
invades your very hearthstone; and
that’s what makes a home in Kipling-
land so very interesting.—From “Kipl-
ingland,” by Gilson Willets, in Four-
Track News for April.

c———r————
Knew His Business.

A writer in the London News tells
{his story at the expense of that long-
suffering animal, the London ’bus horse.
When horses were wanted for the South
African war, a lot of animals were scnt
which had been employed hitherto in the
shafts of London omnibuses. The sold-

jers who had to use these horses for
drawing guns found they would not pull
with any spirit or energy at the heavy
guns. At last one Cockney driver found |
a remedy: He slapped his belt against
the gun and shouted: “Benk! Benk Liv-
arpole street! Liverpole street!” in the
familiar manner of a ’bus conductor!

Instantly the horses plunged forward,
and no more trouble with them was ex-
perienced.

used to be the ducking stool, but this
feature of the law was repealed many
years ago. Btill the common scold law
remains on New Jersey’s statute books,
as do many others of the old Blue Laws
handed down by the early setlers.

In other States these old laws have
all or nearly all been repealed, and a
few of them have been wiped off the
New Jersey statutes, but as a whole
the old Blue Laws of New Jersey still
exist and are at intervals enforced. A
few years ago District Attorney Charles
H. Winfield, of Hudson county, prose-
cuted and convicted a woman who lived
on the Hill in Jersey City of being a
common scold.

The old common wscold law had not
been brought up for years, but the wom-
an was such a nuisance that some of
her nighbors, in casting about for a
meang of suppressing her, heard of the
old law and had it enforced. The scold
was imprisoned for ten days.

Another case remembered about the
court house in Jersey City is that of
Joseph Vannblarcomb, a farmer of Ber-
gen county. He visited Jersey City fre-
quently and was so profuse in his pro-
fanity that he gnineJ’ the soubriquet of
Swearing Joe.

Some years ago he was arrested, con-
victed—there were plenty of witnesses
—and sent to jail for thirty days. But
Joe promised to swear off swearing, and
in some way got a mitigation of sentence
after four days and went back to his
farm.

In a volume of the statutes of New
Jersey of 1833 many of these old laws
can be found, and in a revision under
an Act of April 4, 1871, a number of
them were retained and are still on the
statute books. Of these there is a law
prohibiting “hunting on the Sabbath
day, with gun or dog, or in any way tak-
ing or killing any game, wild animals or
fowl,” under a penalty of $25 fine, one-
half of which goes to the complainant
and the rest to the poor of the town or
county. To carry a gun on another’s
man land on any day except by the own-
er's permission is an offence for which
the owner can collect $5 and keep it all
himself.

Only milk and the United States mail
are allowed to be carried through the
State on Sunday, and Justice of the
Peace are authorized to stop any canal-
boat or freight train on Sunday and
hold it at the expense of the owner
until the next day. This law also applies
to droves of cattle, shecp, horses, swine,
ete.

To drive a stage on Sunday, except in
cases of necessity or mercy or to carry
mail, is punishable by a fine of $8 or
imprisonment. To drive an ordinary
wagon or vehicle for the purpose of busi-
ness or pleasure costs $2.

Fishing on the Sabbath with any seine,
net, hook or line, whether you catch any
fish or not, is punishable by a fine of
$14 or impriscnment until it is paid.
There must be no fishing after sunset
on Saturday and until 12 o’clock on Sun-
dz2y night.

The man who so far forgets himself as
to ‘swear or use profane language in
the presence of a Justice of the Peace
while in the exccution of his office niay
at once be convicted by the Justice with-
out any further testimony,” and either
fined for the benefit or the poor or im-
prisoned for four days. Another law
makes the toll roads free to persons go-
ing to funerals, to Sabbath worship or
to any religious meecting.

Then, so that there can be no mistake
as to what one can and cannot do on the
Sabbath, nearly all these offences are
bunched in one clause, which specifies
“that no travelling, worldly employment
or business, ordinary or scrvile work or
labor, either upon land or water (works
of necessity or charity excepted), nor
shooting, fishing, sporting, hunting, gam- |
ing, racing, or frequenting race tracks,
or tippling houses, dancing, singing, fid-
dling or other music for the sake of mer-
riment, nor any playing of football, nine-
pins, bowls, quoits or any other kind of
pastimes, playing, sports or diversions”
is to be indulged in on the Sabbath day,
under a penalty of $1 fine for each of-
fence, the money to go to the poor.

Citizens who observe the seventh day
of the week, or Saturday, as a day of
worship are exempt from answering to
any process in law and equity as defend-
ant, witness or juror, except in criminal
cases, and if such a person is brought be-
fore a justice for committing any of the
offences named against the Sabbath, or
first day of the week, he shall be dis-
charged on proving that Saturday is his
day of worship.

Under the head of “Laws for the Sup-
pression of Vice and Immorality,” pass-
ed in October, 1833, is the following,
which applies to all days of-the week,
and is still in vogue:

Whereas, Public shows and exhibitions
of divers kinds have of late become very
frequent and common within this State,
whereby many strangers and worthless
persons have unjustly gained and taken

| to themselves  considerable sums of

money, and it being found on experi-
ence that such shows and exhibitions
tend to no good or useful purpose in
‘o mtrary to collect
together great numbers of idle and un-

Blue Laws of New Jersey

Still in Force, Though Not Often lavoked.

wary spectators, as well as children and
servants, to gratify vain and worthless
curiosity, loosen and corrupt the morals
of youth, straighten and impoverish
many poor families; if any person shall
for any price, gain or reward, show forth
or exhibit, act, represent or perform on
any public stage or in any public house
or other place, whateves, any interluues,
farces or plays of any kind, or any
games, tricks, jugglins, lleight of hand
feats or uncommon dexterity, or any
bear batiting or bull baiting, or any such
like shows or exhibitions whatsoever,
every person so offending and on being
convicted shall forfeit and pay to the
use of the poor §16 for each offence.

Exceptions to this are the exhibitions
of “natural curiosities or inventions, or
‘wondprful mechanical appliances.” 1f'
three justices of the peace deem that the
play, show or exhibition is “innocent or
may tend tn answer any reasonable or
useful end,” it may be given.

The old law for the punishment of
witches, conjurors and the like was re-

pealed in 1833, and another law was! '

passed for the punishment of pretenders
at witcheraft, or any person pretending
to exercise, or any kind of conjuration,
sorcery or enchantment, or pretendi
to discover goods or chattels suppose
to have been stolen or lost, by a fine of
$50 or imprisonment for thre¢ months,
or both.

A former prosecuting officer of Jersey '
City said recently that these old laws'
would have no doubt been appealed iong
ago had the State had a constitutional
convention. No constitutional conven -
tion has been held since 1844.

“Some of these laws are not bad laws, !
anyway,” he said. “Of course, it wouid

not do to enforce them all continually, ',

for that would, in many instances, bring i
about some very ridiculous situatious.
The majority of them have simply be-,
come obsolete, and are rarely enforced,
and then it is only where some citizen
bappens to think that one of them willi
fit his grievance and give him redress
when everything else has failed.

“That common scold law is a good one,
and perhaps to revive the practice of
ducking scolds would make it more ef-
fective. Thege laws could be abused, but
the courts are very careful about them,
and they are rarely enforced except in'
extreme cascs.”

—_————-a e —

STURDY BABIES.

In' every home where Baby’s Own,
Tablets are used you will find rosy,’
sturdy, good-natured babies because
these tablets cleanse the stomach
and bowels, aid digestion, and thus
bring perfect health. Ask any moth-
er who has used the Tablets and she
will tell you there is no other medi-
cine 80 good. Mrs. James Hall,
Beach Hill, N. S, says: “My baby
was troubled with indigestion, was
cross aand peevish and rapidiy losi
flesh. I got Baby’s Own Tablets ::3
less than a box cured him and he
has ever since en{'oyed good  health
and is growing splendidly.” Mothers
should remember that this medicine
is absolutely safe and can be given to
the weakest, tenderest baby, or to
the sturdy, well-grown boy or gir
with equally good efect. Sold by all
medicine dealers or by mail at 28
cents a box from The Dr. Williams’
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

SUNDAY LAWS IN VIRGINIA,
Difficult to Get a Drink if One Does No¢
Know the Ropes,

“Down in the quaint old seaport of
Norfolk a few c¢ays ago I saw a beauti-
ful exampie of the workings of a striot
Sunday law,” said W. L. Rodgers, X
Baltimore at the Raleigh.

“It was not possible to get any liguid
refreshments in the hotels and the sal-
oons were hermetically sealed.

“Strolling along one of the principal
streets, my attention was atracted to a
crowd of men who swarmed in and out
of a place as if it possessed a magnet.
enough it did, as 1 found by joining the
crowd. The place was dingy and unat-
tractive, but it had a bar in full blast
and the man behind the counter couldn’t
dish out the liqucr fast enough. I called
for a drink, too, but the burtender, -in-
stead of waiting on me asked me for
my ticket. I told him I'had none and he
pnx-vmlcd to expluain:

“This is & clubroom and we don’t serve
drinks to any except members. However,
thero is the secretary and you might ask
him.”

“At this the person pointed out as sec-
retary came up and repeated what the
other had told me.

*“We have to comply with the Virginia
law,’ said he, ‘or risk going to jail. But
you look all right and I can make you a
member of the club. The fee is 20 cents.”

=1 paid it without a murmur and
thought it a pretty cute mode of selling
a drink for 35 cents.”—Washington Post.

e ——
What Caused the Explosiom,
(Oakley, Kan., Graphic.)

A sweet little girl, the pride of the family,
rushed into the bedroom last Sunday after-
noon where her mamma was indulging in
the afternoon nap and ‘exclaimed: ‘‘Oh, mam-
ma, there is & man in the kitchen hugzing
the hired girl.”” Seeing the look of surprise
on her mamma’'s face she clapped ber hands
and cried **April fool! it's only papal’

Wlmz—lt takes‘t;v; to make a quar-
rel Wagg—Yes; but a quarrclsome mam
can always {ind the other one.
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