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Why Don’t You Quit ven bless my soul, it—it can’t be true!” “Lucky," she said; “yes, I am lucky, 
fiell waved his band and pointed to the because T am happy —because he loves 

license. me— not because lie is a marquis. Why i
All eyes were turned to Vane, who, do you look so, and talk so strangely?" 

calm and composed, with a grave smile ,he said, standing in the middle of the 
upon his handsome face, and with his room, with questioning eyes and parted 
hand still holding Jeanne’s, looked up. lips. “Shall I be anv happier for being a 

“You have sprung a mine upon us all, marchioness? What difference does it 
Bell,” he said, with a slight tone of re- make? Do you think I care? No. I wish 
preach; then he turned to Aunt Jane, — ves, I wish that he was only Vernon 
erd said, quietly: Vane."

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

Still, however, no one seemed able to why should he have done this? But — 
do more than stare, and Vane, with a bt,t I’m all dazed, and all your boxes are 
abort laugh, continued: labeled ‘Mrs, Vernon Vane,’ too."

“Do not look so aghast, all of you," he “And tilings all marked ‘J. V.!„ said 
said, with a touch of kindly impatience. Mrs. Lambton, with a despairing sigh. 
“I am not changed by having a few extra “What shall we do ?" 
names and a title. Pray let me remain ■ Before this momentous problem re- 
Vemon Vane, and let us remain on the ceived solution there came a hammering 
old footing. The reason for this conceal- at the door, and shouts of: 
ment, Uncle John, I will write and tell . “Jeanne," “Aunt," “Jeanne." 
you, or, better still, Jeanne shall do it. Jeanne flies to the door. At least 
Now, Mr. Lambton, let us take a glass of there is one who will not “my lady” her 
champagne together,” and, with a laugh, and stand aloof.
he filled Mr. Lamhton’s glass; but the; “Hal !’’she cries, and the next moment 
worthy pillmaker could not be put at hugs him in her lace and satin. “Oh, 

At the long list of names, in place of of Mrs. Lambton, who sat on the other Mi ease quite so quickly. | Hal !”
* the simple Vernon Vane, every one look- side of him, and did not notice the fixed “Cer—certainly, my lord, with plea- ; “All right, Jeanne !” he says, brightly,

ed up, excepting Jeanne, and there was attention with which Bell regarded him *ure,” he said. “Delighted, I’m sure— . “Don’t cry, Jen ! It’s all right. We’re
a slight rustle eloquent of surprise; but —an attention so fixed that Hal had al- bless my soul!—my lady, your ladyship’s a bit knocked over at first, of
Vane’s face was calm and composed, and most to shout in asking him for the third vcry good health,” he gasped .looking :it ̂ and you’re upset; but Vane’s -
Jeanne’s turn came to make the usual time, to pass the champagne. Jeanne, not with the old, patronizing worse for being a marquis, you know,
assertion. Only for a moment did she To Jeanne, the whole scene seemed smile, but with a, reverential, almost Vane’s a brick—a regular brick !’’
pause as he held out his hand, and in like the unsubstantial episode in a dream frightened, expression. . I “Hal,” cries Jeanne, holding him from
that moment she looked up at him, a and every now and then she caught her- “Now, Aunt Jane,” said Vane, "full up her and kissing him vigorously; “I love
look which he remembered ever after- Yelf glancing up at the handsome face your glass, come ” 1 you ! Tell them that again !’
ward, a glance at once appealing and beside her, as if to assure herself that But Aunt Jane shook her head and (To be continued.)
confiding; a glance which he could not her lover, her husband, was there. Every stared at him.
understand then, but which, in the me- now and then, too, Vane’s hand would "Well,” he said, giving it up as a bad
mentous after-time, he credited with a seek and hold hers for a moment be- job; “I see you want to have a chat with
mistaken significance. ’neatli the table; and once, as he bent Jeanne. Suppose you ladies run away ’

She did not look up again, not even down, lie whispered : “My Jeanne !’’and and leave us gentlemen to have a quiet i
when, with the usual blundering, he slip- Jeanne’s heart leaped gladly, glass to ourselves? Go, my darling,” he |
ped the wedding ring on the wrong fin- Never had Vane—the once silent and murmured in Jeanne's ear, “and don’t ! jn bot weather the little ones
gcr. reserved-appeared in such light spirits forget that we have only just half an guffer (rom îtomach and bowel trou-

It was a trifling mistake, and no an ' • , - uippime-.. Illl,ir' hies, are nervous, weak, sleepless and
uncommon one. but Mrs. Lambton shi„d- H „tp too charming !” wins- Certainly the effect of Bell s commun- irritable, Thcir Vitality is lower now
demi, and Maml and Georgina sobbed. ! pernl Maud to Bell; so distinguished- ication seemed to have caused pa/rtiaL tvnn :„#cnn prftmni

With a little blush Jeanne held out ! looking, too. No one would think he stupefaction to the majority of the .. t tf : ti saves a crecious 
her hand and Vane transferred the ring] was only an artisU-would they ?” party, for when Vane opened the door, ..... » h , n Tihlntf i« the
to the right finger. I At which poor Bell, who had been Georgina and Maud arose as if they were , thn wnrU fnr i;hio

The little accident took oniv a moment staring absently at liis plate, started awaking from a stupor, and each, as tw
or so in the transaction, but it upset Mr. and turned pal,.. they went out, stared over their shoul- ^ iJT.Zn
Bell, and the rest of the service was 1 recently \ ane glanced at his watch, ders at him, as if they could not sec too ÿ and 6lve BOU"d jefresl ing eep.

-almost inaudible. aad ’'al. who had drowned his shyness in much of him. And thp/arp guaranteed free from opi-
Then. with her hand on tier husband’s j,.'m7,d to hia fc.et.’ . T Jeanne was the last to leave the room, ^^the^canno/roSb^vdo ham* and

nr-M Jeun e retraced her stens to the 8 i.Il< bo-v’ murmured Aunt Jane, and, as she went, X ane took both her 2°°? they cannot possmiv do harm, ana
‘\>\.trie< is a rule are never **<LIS. »oinv to make a speech.” hnads in his, and scrutinized her down- *io home should be \vithout the Tablets,

lar *V enough for’ the swin«in" of a cat «,!0n*V a short onC> aunt” 8aid Hal. cast face with a loving, assured exprès- especially during hot weather months,ïar t enou^ii lor me . win in oi a cat, pot fo propose tjlc hcaith of the „ion , when dangerous troubles come suddenly

the itllc nmwd'of «Vtin vi.llwo !!?.d 11 .s,,s|>U’ious moisture in his -yes. But Jeanne did not answer, did not lift have used Baby’s Own Tablets for diarr-
i' ; i,., ,i:,i hn hntii not liis ham! , prp is my love, Jen, and may you be her eyes, and went out without a word, hoea and stomach troubles and always

tlmM'-- ,» and ™s»"d h ws I . hearing as she did so, Vane’s voice, with with the most perfect success They
‘UMhiw . nil'll he Ivnnv Jeanne ’’ ‘ That s tlic most sensible speech I ever its nuvv merry ring in it, saying: are better than any other medicine I

he stammered ‘ ir-1 Willi p •in'oii’if ; heard at a wedding breakfast,’’saiil Aunt “Now, gentlemen, don’t let us be fool- know of.” Sold by all druggists or 
daring which astonished hi,,, fnf the re- , ' will n ml •• r “l over this little surprise. Bell, I hav- by mail at 25 cents a box by writing

i,„ i ,,„..,i ■-* ' "lth a smile on Ins lips, en’t committed a crime man! Come, Ln: the Dr. Williams Medicine Co., Brock-
l ’ ’ *’ ‘ , *ha,:.< you, liai.” lie said. “Jeanne • clc John, Jeanne hasn’t suffered any in- ville, Ont. See that every box hears the

’’ " ' h” happy, if f can make her so,’’ jury. Come—come.” name “Baby's Own Tablets’’ and the pic-
.Teannc hi m.ici., tc,it mc'sr.ne as \ :in\ . ami as he sat down, lie laid liis hand-on Jeanne finds the rest of the ladies turn of a four-leaf clover on the wrapper,

putting lus arm .around her, drew her i Jeannes and held it. clustered at the foot of the stairs, all Anything else is an imitation,
towani him, ar.d l.-p-e, her. I Vr. Bell will Have to propose the waiting for her, and all speechless still,

1 h,<: °.‘ roursc was the signal for the , bridesmaids health,” said Hal, clapping ! and putting her arm around Aunt Jane’s
re-: tneni. and Jeannes Iwnqnet and by tutor cm the hack. “Como, sir.” waist, she leads her upstairs, the rest
lure were considerably e, us!,ed. | l.el, st arted mid looked around, then following like sheep; then, when the door

f,tV rathe.; nice hci ig - married-for , arose and fidgeted with the tablecloth, fa cib»ed, Aunt Jane speaks? 
t.'i#1 brhln. sau hiil.. in a stuge w.a-pfr. ; I .o was very palo. and strangely nor- «,

T hen Bel! turned to X'.me. I vov.c. for as a rule his humility deserted 2?™- ", tlua tr-U" ..
“Will you sign tlie re,-:ster?" he said, him when he had to one» his mouth,and , °»h»,’ }<i*’ 13 . '1 t™?—
Van., made !,is way to the tah'c i th-i;e was a silenvc xvjiieh Mr. Lambton ^ Georgina. It cighty Eervants, while there is

'crowded ‘forwiiid'aisn............ ' ' j <’<•' " Ihdl''looke,i"a,u!!ml> once or fwlce", il is T'T’” “M Jcanne’ house Veterinary su'rgcon tcmlook after
■T say. Vane.” said Hoi. “what a lot then, with a shako of his head, sat clown.’ d°wne,, face", . . , . thoss patients suffering from" disease,

of names you’ve got. Liberal- kind of j There was an awkward pause, hut Mr. Md'heï'hand°to h^Vtort * d“Ur' “d Every sanitary precaution is tnken and 
iifuii o vour go< It al liers v.i;d god:i;oi hers l.ambton was equal to the occasion, and Pr ,,° , r ,« a. ^ 1ac OT-û .. - ,, . ...limit have heen. ” clearing 1,h throat, looked around’with “1 hen-then ” said, “you are a the .tables are models of the* lend.

Vane smiled. il pkivid countenance. marticioncss. -lea rvf. | a recent census showed that there
“Siur.e of them are purely orna;i.entai. Mr. Lambton’s speech—a speech . ^ mardnonc.ss. echoed Maud, cast- wcrc 973 pauner inmates, including 129

«al" I'° ^id. “Are we ready?" ‘ which had taken him three whoh/days woeful and dlepammg glance athc, gOT^enws. 171 calves. 72 hLcs,
There was a general move toward the “> piepare—■was doomed to remain un- 61stcr- | 13 water buffalo 69 sheeo 15 coats lai­

deur, Jeanne, 011 Vernon’s arm, leading spoken, for ns suddenly as he had sat ,f they had only known—if some 44 chickens 4 cats 38monkcvs •
the way. down.. Bell arose to his feet again. good matured angel had only whispered 5 £ ’ ’ ? ’

Then the group of children, who had “-'Ir. Vane." lie said, “will you step that this handsome unknown man they 7 iHI„ * j , r.nllir„a
been impatiently waiting, tlirew down a outside with mo for a moment ?" had been patronizing so effusively ail Tn .P vnmp anu .i,„ —Hie
shower of flowers, and upon these X ane. who was snjjmg something to these months past was a marquis, in- , esoeciallv easv time since at
Jeanne, with a sudden tremulous smile. Jeanne 111 a low voiceytooked up with a stead of a poor struggling artist, what certajn seaSons thev are made the ob 
stepped into the carriage. The other crions smile. might have happened? They both ex- of veneration Lr^rislted from
carriages' followed close after, and in a IX hat is it, Bell ? ’ he said. “Can’t vou ’rhostyrii glances and groaned. i ^
few inimités, Hal. who was full of his sac it here . ’ ^ “A real marquis," gasped Mrs. Lamb- -rii:nT, ,llln... . a
n<md digniiv. hail arranged the guests ‘ .V°" "*sh it.” replied poor Bell, ton; “and here’s 1-ambton and me bean 1 the natives nnJ nftér

aad l,,c wci,dins bvmk- 011 lhi9 time Uke a rom- é « r:
(Lgimc and Maud had dried their ’ J, “fd Pa’>"-ned Maud, wringing her Le"'t‘am^emàndL mldc upon 7* *°

tears bv tliis time am! were, radiant -x «light shadow of annoyance crossed bands; "and pa talking to him aboux • upon it.witlTsmiles as Uiec-0fussed alaiut licamie ^ ™ ^tty replaced pMure, and being his friend, in that
and arranged her Veil, Uncle John amt "i.C, *”,sm,1<‘- „ homd awful way. only a few minutes
Mr. Lambton looking on approvingly. ‘. ' , ) J; sn) ago. Oil, me, I shall die with shame and The latest version of the Bible is one
The hitter gentlezimn was in great fi.rm stimqv. H,;,,’ ;n„ tint «uV "PlvWh°. flat xe^a^10”- „ just completed by Samuel Lloyd, of the
that morning, and looked, in his new blue t|,' rf' * "j r P'p or . ho shall I, I m sure, moaned Georg- British Bible Society. For years lie has
coat and bn,sa buttons, as.it he had “Mrs 't°-.l‘l13 htad" a"d '° th',nk "i? made 50 m”eh worked upon a version of the New Tes

London in his life. lion. “î-eanT ct ■ rin V^ *l.at trumper," M^I itzsimmons-though tament in* the modern tongue, and after
It was quite a treat to sec him bust'- Hu.-g :„ f , ’ - l!upt'lor’ I j'.'count. laborious comparisons with the ancient

ling about the room, to the imminent to llL lorJshlo-T eën”, l ' all,dp,prcnro “XV',”t 3 .a,sroVn1t, » marquis- a Greek and La{in he ha3 et last t f™‘
danger of the elaborately-laid tablecloth, (,onspnt t(> |<p • ' .a .Cn(|r^mai1’ _xrniw/ i w/r h F- ^m^on" ward a New Testament in which the ob-
and making his old-Kiiglish-gentleman I think it ourdit to be knowni” ^ ongcr- ., ' .,0,1 ‘ j*r iJT' i,-<lln, rv** score phrases have been made clear andlaugh rang among the glasses. Bustling ’ \ to ,P k|no"" , ' and lct l,cr ,ad>sl"P sta"d!" she worda'to which another meaning is now
about, he niade his way op to Vane, T'6’ AU °-vm were *S5; . . . , assigned arc give, their new form,
and in bluff and properly-condescending xti‘,C 3l,cakpTr- exp?Pt X anc’s, Jllp «Pj'* jumped as .f their chairs Af an instance of the monner in which
tones, exclaimed, as he shook him by an 1 h,‘* restpd .«pon Jeanne’s suddenly ^ ' •,,U|<'n th;mj and paph the work has been done, the world “pub
the hand: jx le face with intent and watehtul re- Vcan’’’ may bo taken. By common uiage

“By jove, sir, you’re a lucky dog ! you =aTd’,, . . _ .., faee^’n nb d d°WnCa8t a “publican” is now the keeper of a pub-
ouglit to be a happy man ! You've got , I. ,‘'|p eonfusion, Bell s Ins lordslnp’’ f ™. . , 7 d ,mpr-T- lie house, or, in other worts, a saloon
a treasure, sir, a perfect treasure ! And ,a, Pas5cd unnoticed, but suddenly lie .^eres a chair, Jeanne—my lady!” keeper. In the Biblical sense a publican

Isav,Took h*re, he added,drawing \ ane ^ ? oxer afc x U11C> anJ addressing him *aid both m a voice. was a collector, and the latter word is
* little aside by a buttonhole, but speak- eaj.t‘.: leanne started and looked around— now used. It is the most radical chang­
ing so that every one in the room could ,oru- haxo 1 y°l,r consent?” the title was so strange and improbable, ing of the text of the Scriptures that has
hear, “if vou ever want a friend, don’t .Z”®*® ";13. a cl1,,c!c niurmur of aaton- dont, she cried reproachfully, ever been made, but the version has the
forget the old squire. 1 dare say 1 can lahmcnt. imd \ ane inclined his head. xx by do you all look at me so, and approval of the clergv, who declare it to 
find room for a picture or two—half a j®0? ,>vl1 bis forehead. —and stand away from me? Have I be a decided advance over the modern-
dozen of ’em—up in the Park. And Jlt 18 very paumi! to me to have to done anything wrong? Don’t look at me ized form of the King James version,
good prices for ’em, too. Dang it, I like J?a*e tins Lus statement,” he said. 60> Aunt Jane.
to encourage h’art ! and give a ‘elping .&ni ^ cannot understand why it should And with the first tears she had shed 
*and to strugglin’ genius. When you j1*1.’'0 been eonsidcred necessary to main- on ber marirage day, Jeanne threw her-
want a friend, don’t Jorget me, Mr. Vane. I*1111 set‘reçy. Perhaps—perhaps,” self at Aunt Jane’s feet. Since the first visit to the ice cap of
I can’t say more, eh, can X ?” j Aie broke off, with a sudden hone, as. he “There—there ! ” said the old lady, the south ,Dole was made, seme fifty

“No, inded,’’ -said Vann, shaking hands; »ther> "J‘ia lord- .7ak‘"" h"' 'T r«ar3 agn. there has been a steady ri-
<<A“And as for"Je'anne—Xl'cs^'xTuic.°eh ?’’ ' lordsiip-xvliat lordship?” de- >ry about, though ypu have frightened cp^io° of the bolt of some thirty miles
he corrects himself, witli'a chuckle." and a La™' *ta^DS fru'« une kkc kpart3 ”“Vf our L‘odies’ Lct mp look time It will he^saiblc Ui'ma.ke approach
^.t,tMkrLaon,e of°mvCo°wn ^ ,0U Viï’.ÏÏ'Lk Jeanne’s face in her \? *he. P»'« and /"at Jand in
dawtêrs, adways°havel hv ljeorge!ni wish ca*Ji.-i.^udc A° ,Vline> there,” said Bell, hands. Us now" bilievTd thaï thîto but
you jov.” and with a benevolent old-ling- «'tolling up the livens,i. despair. “You . “Xcs, it is my Jeanne still, though she ,ha rP°lains o[ the glacia rortod and
lish-gentleman chuckle. Mr. J.nmbton J f ^ =lvc, and learn » • <Ud >'0U keeP that when the ice shalf finaUy^vo melt
SHka^°in êi:è: y 0£-"‘-thU JemmVhoked „p eagerly. , $ -«t.fonn again,^he waters

“Mark my words.” whispered liai, to d’'^Ti'th—'xvh TV >!r" ncU?” ”sk" flpl d dld not know 7" silc said> tl,pn mations" a's occur in^y'scTin'wintr-
Var.e, “the old man is going to make a *-d Hui. h itk. XX hat do you mean? We ,, , weather
woiYtVrv wüîvomVanl" ki3 ^ Y°U he is”?”'" ' r°U * Wh° d° >'ou UÜnk fauH-her ÏÀdThlYs fa^B, Imean,’ » }3 therefore possible that in spite of

Vane laughed and pushed the bov into . npl1 laid hand on the boy’s shout- Mrs Lambton; “she was quite as m:",- gôuth^lêin con^ariLn with the*mnnv 
hi. seat. -Hn"*h rha11 h''1""'’ enxiou1",y- -mv udvY mean i Tud" W VTs"? p"dpa'’ars made to reach the north pole

s2-t*svrS'ssrlŒ -.I.™»‘.“.'s . „ , , isZ‘SïtiazsSitt"ry!i:Crying is an exhaustmg operatmn, and _ ’ K with us all. I’ll never for -, ,-e ,..v4f for ? 6 ‘ mly bCC°me the ruhBg
the two bridesmaids, much abetted and CHAPTER XXII making so free and easv with a niar ib ” try’
encouraged by Hal, attacked the usual iltKAVU. “And the Marquis Sf FerndaTe too!" --------- ----- ---------
v,ands with surprising heartiness, eonsid- Thor, was an intense silence. Aunt murmured Maud, in an awed -,vhis«
ermg then- lieart-brolten condition; m,„- Jane stored speechlessly, Uncle John for she had heard some stores This
gled with the clatter of the knives and aross and held on |y the table, but Mr. power and greatness; “(he M. 
forks, there was a great deal of U«3M^*|^gWurprj8j| wm. more marked Femd-de! Oh, Jeanne, what a
ter and talking, and two persona onl^fy. Me turned perfect- von n.rp."______L 
seemed tu be smitten Willi starmg at Vauc .Teanne v„*r<ed and ieo'-ed „|
were Jeanne and bdL phenomenon. - , =„d flush cî, J

•*-

The Disturbing Vision, iIf you are using poor tea ? Try

i
The carriage drew up at the door of whom they had spoken in the morning 

the little school house and she alighted entered the little room, and see:ue<l to 
with a swish of silken skirts and a dwarf its contents. For he had a noble 
wafting odor of some subtle perfume, a presence, a fine head, and a general air 
vision to note and to remember.And you’ll see where the good corçes In. WE 

KNOW the QUALITY is there and want YOU 
to KNOW, It too.

A TEST IS WHAT WE WANT

m , of power and strength. Outwardly, at
“You can go down and leave this note 1 least, he seemed an ideal leader of men. 

at the rectory, Fiske,” she observed to But he wore a dejected air and she knew 
the smart young groom in attendance, that it was sympathy he sought.
“And be here to take me up in âbout j “I have come to you, Rhoda, because 
half an rour.” Then she opened the you arc the only friend, the only true 
school door without knocking and walk- friend, I have in Rockbridge, or Donu'.-
ed in. Had she not the right to do so? thorpe. Can you spare me just a u>n-
Had not her father built and endowed ! ment ?”
the building? Did it not depend for its ) “Just as many as you like,” she ans- 
very existence upon his bounty? She , wered simply.
did not think of this, however, as she i “Well, I am going to leave Rock - 
swept across the threshold and present- bridge.”
ed herself, a radiant vision, to the de- j “But yon are doing a great work
lighted gaze of the scholars, For they ! there,” she said timidly. “ The place is
all loved her, and her entrance was a becoming a monument to your courage 
welcome break on a sultry July after- and guiding.”
noon when lessons had become a drag. I “You think there is so much differ- 

Behind the desk the little school mis- |ence ?” he said, with a kind of wistful- 
tress smiled, too, for she was tired, and ness. “Of late I have been depressed, 
she, too, loved the bright girl who so thinking the work was standing still, 
often ealled her fnends, albeit the gulf and small wonder if I did, seeing the 
betw ixt them was marked enough. As j worker is no longer single-minded. I have 
they stood side by side the difference fallen away from grace, Rhoda. To-night 
between them seemed very wide. The lit- I am nothing less than a selfish, miser- 
tie school mistress was no longer young, able man, sighing ceaselessly for the 
a few gray threads were visible^ at her fleshpota of Egypt. I am beginning to 
temples, and a meagre, unsatisfying life, hate my work, and the folk who have 
albeit, lived patiently and always brave- been so good to me. It is time that 1 
ly, had left some few lines on her broad, went.”
thoughtful brow. . . | “It is only a passing phase, friend,"

Let them out, Rhoda,’ said the vision ghe said. “Joy’s in your work will re- 
impenously. I want to talk to you." turo- -fry aDd live itJ down."

A wave oi the hand was sufficient, He shook hia head,
and they trooped delightedly into the <.It is not poS6ible for the cause can-
playground while Cecily with her para- not ^ remov^. i wU1 ^ you r
S°'i P,0‘ied.,the wlndows «P611 t0 the,r to tell you, I have learned to care too 
widest limits. much foJr Misg Domjthorpe. You re-

“Ugh, how close and stuffy it is! And ■ member how pleased we were when I 
quite time you had your holiday, Rhoda. . was first asked to the Hall, and how I 
You arc as pale as a ghost." j rejoiced I was to be able to interest the

’The heat ii tiring," she explained, in Squire in my work. He has been one of 
her quiet, pleasant voice. It reacts on ; my best* friends, and has made me wel-
the children. The mental condition is j come of his house. I have availed my-
always dependent on the physical one." | self to the full, with the usual result. I 

Is it? I hardly think so. Take me, ! think of her, and nothing but her. She 
for instance, I am perfectly well. I have comes between me and my work, even, 
ridden twenty miles on the moors this | my very 60ub It ig time for me to go, 
morning, and I am never tired, but at Rhoda, before the cause suffers, and I 
the present moment I am pretty miser- . have asked to j*. relieved." 
able, I can tell you." “Where will you go ?"

What is wrong, dear. | “Back to Manchester, to the sins and
Everything She leaned her arms on Borrows of the city, where my own will 

the desk, and looked across into the face ■ gjnk i„to insignificance. I have obtained^
°* c scl1001 K‘s,res3; ' permission, and will go back next

‘ Did you know that Mr. Clephane month ’’ 
was dining with us last night?" “It geems a pity, but perhaps you are

The school mistress hliook her head. right ”
“I have not seen him, and even if I £, am ri ht- j will tbrow myse„ heart 

bad lie need not have mentioned it and 60u, into thc work there, and peace
“l’apa likes him so much, he will keep wi, come , ghall never mar^,_ d £now 

on asking h.m, Rhoda; he says he is a EO 1 gha„ ^ able to jcvote my
scholar and a gentlemen and that he whole |jfe t„ the work. You will wish 
had no !dea a Dissenter could be so-so me God.speed) friead- and gometin.es 
cultnatcu. write to cheer me, as vou have cheeredThe lip of the little school mistress ^ God *whe-e would 1 have
faintly euried but the young beauty, been without
absorbed by her own thought, did not wi„ write’?. ghc angwered gteadi!y>
nttlre -H i - . .. and even with a slight coldness, whichthen what wiuVcome ôîC"’ ’ IT

“I don’t understand you, dear?" [’ toa’.ma? lc.aye, 1)onnlt,,orPc- I have
“Oh, yes,' you do/you understand been thinking lately of joining my sister 

quite well; only you wish to make me n South Afnca I would get something 
speak out quite plainly. I have never £ t°„ ^17’^ 
met anvone like him. XX'hy has Heaven ° be parted by Jtlia. whok blydyHrf, 
been so cruel? He might just as easily thp sea 5“».^ are the only two left." 
have been rector of Donnithorpe, or a ,. “e 6at a httle longer discussing both 
.to,non at Norwich, instead of -ast_or, as their prospects, and then took his leave, tSTcSTit J tliat Tiornble tfiTSthcl Pgdm(b=hould meet again, 
in Roekridge, I never pass it without a"d. U,a7m.e hpr /or the sisterly syrn-
a shrnlder" ------ Pat.hy a”<l interest in his case. Her

j Smile, though brave, was wan, as she 
Bade him good-bvo. When she had 
closed and locked the door of her dwell­
ing, the solitary woman fell upon her 
knees.— Everyn Orchard, in British 
Weekly.

LOVE AND A TITLE
course, 

none the

BABY’S OWN TABLETS
Core Hot Weather Ailment» and Sum­

mer Complaints./
I

l

Animal Homes for the Aged.
The Hindus, notably thoughtful of ani­

mals, have established a rest home for 
decrepit beasts not far from Calcutta. 

A high salaried manager rules a staff

i

a

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

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

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

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

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

“If Mr. Clephane said you had no 
right to enjoy these things, Cecily, he 
was wrong,-’ said the little school mis­
tress, with a rising color in her cheeks,

do

Power of Prayer.
The Rev. P. G. Elsom, who conducted 

a revival at the Baptist Church hère 
several years ago, and who is well known 
to Reidsville people, is a firm believer 
in prayers, and those who agree with 
him will not be surprised to hear of this 
incident :

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

\

newest Bible.

never seen His persuasive powers were 
of no avail to the ticket agent, but when 
No. 36 pulled out of Danville it con­
tained the Rev. Mr. Elsom as a passen­
ger, who, when the train was leaving the 
city, fell upon his knees and began to 
pray. As soon as he completed his pray­
er he arose and peped out of the window 
to find that the train had come to s 
etandsaill just opposite the place at 
which he had an appointment. It 
learned that the train was stopped 
account of* a hot box.—Reidsville 
pondence Charlotte Observer.

Il
“You were made for them, and you 
as much good with your smile, perhaps, 
as he does with his stern words. I do 
not agree with his austere doctrines. 
Creatures like you are made for the sun­
shine, and Utxl wills that you shall have 
it. He and l are the workers, and there 
is need and room for all.”

“Why, Rhoda. you could be almost a 
preacher yourself. We talked about you, 
too, and he thinks you are'certainly the 
best woman in the world, 
come to say good-bye, dear, for the day 
after to-morrow I’m- going to Scitland, to 
mr Aunt Horatia.”

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

The girl leaned forward suddenly, and 
gave the little schoolmistress a quiet 
kisR.

“I’m Tunning away. Rhoda. It’s an 
awful confession, but true. I’m getting 
too mucheinterested in Mr. Clephane, and 
I am afraid he knows it, and the tin 
Bethel and the factory workers ami 
Rockbridge generally at close quarters, 
appal. So 1 am going, and when 1 
come back, if Aunt Horatio can manage 

tho it, I shall be engaged to Lord Lethbridge. 
No, I shall not be particularly happy, 
but at least I shall please papa, and 
uphold the tenets of my own order.”

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

The lesson dragged that afternoon, 
and the scholars were early released, 
Hax4 by the school was the little white- 
tosc-covered cottage where the scbool- 

^ ■ Aiatresi bad her home—a veritable bow- 
that er of a

on
eirr :s-

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

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

Germans spent but $1,050.000,000 last 
year for drink, but had each spent as 
much as the average Englishman $600,- 
000,000 more would have been spent. 
Both Germans and Englishmen spend 
more per capita for drinks than the Am­
ericans, and in the list of nations the 
United States stands well down toward 
sobriety.

for

South Pole is Warming. Well, I’ve

No More “Don’t Worry” Clubs,
The “Don’t Worry” Clubs-which were 

once so popular are never heard of now­
adays. Instead of trying to make them­
selves believe there is nothing to fret 
about people now resort to sane meth­
ods to remove thc source of worry. They 
cast the burden of their little cares upon 
the “Want Ad” columns of a big daily 
newspaper. These columns constitute a 
clearing house for trouble, whithqr tho^te 
who want to dispose of service^ accom-, 
modatjiops or commodities and those who ’ 
want to'procure fhe same resort tor a 
mutually, satisfactory adjustment o their 
burdens. Ever try a “Times” Want Ad

‘ m

Going Home From Church. 
Respectable Deacon — I wish 

is of young Canon Mayberry werenU&tig 
iY girl to preach to su'th a small coq|tffegmti<

:place, beautiful without and cosy 
8161 was%lone tlere in the late 

e a low tap at 
c kMefc it hod

as a remedy for wdrry■1
XVK$r—HeŸ * rmUi-e^rn American. 

XX'hy too you say he i^aka Woken Eng- 
lirii!IXXaea—Oh, just because be stut-

when there^ea

always the power to 
to eot her heart L

e he said /Dearie’sW
th

| morning I fe’
____

if I received a and
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