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YOU’LL Just Folks,
g By EDGAR GUEST, g
0*0fOK)KHO*O*O<OfO»OK>*0»

lir OLD STOBT.

We’d known him for twenty years or 
more, a sort Of a harmless lout. 

Worthless, with no ambition, content
ed to drag about

And live by the slightest effort. A bed 
in a cheap hotel

At twenty cents tor a long night’s 
sleep was a good enough place to 
dwell.

And a coat to wear and a bite to eat 
were all tbàt he cared tq earn, 

But the reason why he had slipped 
that way not one of us tried to 
learn.
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None of us knew when he came to 
town ; the most that we ever knew 

Was that now and then he would rake 
a yard or carry a grip or two.

But strike him wrong and he wouldn’t 
work, whatever his need might be. 

As independent a worthless man ns

The Heir to Beecbam Park
it’s view 
t in a A' 
piber of 
fould be 
nee be c< 
is sums

ever I hope to see!
And he'd been to college! I guessed 

that once, when he’d mentioned a 
book he’d read,

But he changed the talk when I Ques
tioned him—and now the poor fel
low’s dead!

CHAPTER V.

We offer many special values I
. ■ ENGLISH WOOL BLANKETS !
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And why did he loaf and why did he 
sink and fritter his life away?

The tale Is as old as the hills, I guess 
and it'all came out to-day.

A woman he loved in the olden days, 
a woman he thought was fair,

Went to another man, leaving him. 
with nohodv else to care.

“You mnv think vmi’H work for your
self," he wrote, "but It's twenty to 
one you won’t

When vour heart is nrushed and no- 
bodv cares whether you do or 
don’t.”

■ed sol el;and ask her to come and sit with you.” ham had behaved like an idiot; that. 
She bent and kissed the transparent because the child had worn delicate 

cheek, tied on her sunbonnet, took up clothes and the dead woman had 
her books, and, with a parting smile, seemed in every way a lady, Margery 
went out of the doorway. i should be brought up and educated as

Her message delivered at Mrs. Car- such was preposterous. It was all ab- 
ter’s cottage, Margery went slowly surd, Mrs. Crosbie affirmed, a mere 
up the hill, past the wall inclosing the shadow of romance. The letter in the 
wood, on past the gate leading to mother’s pocket had plainly stated
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72x92house, close to the church, and, hy the oie cna not quarrel witn l-iaay zoning- 
time she reached the side gate, Mar- ! ham for rescuing the baby from the 
gery had learned her lesson by heart, workhouse—charity she upheld ir. 
The heat was quite as great as it was every way—but she maintained that 
on the afternoon she walked to Farm- Margery should have been placed with 
cr Drigljt’s, now four days ago; ani Mrs. Morris as her child, and that she 
: he looked round anxiously at the sky. should have learned her A, B, C with 
dreading a cloud until Wednesday was the other village children in the vil- 
jrone and the picnic with Mr. Stuart ». lsse school, and that the story of the 
:mLt> rr the -noc-t » railway accident and her mother’^
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—Justice James C. Cropsey, of the 
Supreme Court of New York, attri
butes more than 80 per cent, of 
crime to persons under twenty-five 
years of age. In his opinion, the 
average youthful criminal operates 
on the theory that the world owes 
him a living. Justlcp Cropsey. 
therefore, finds that mfa-al,. instead 
of mental, deficiencies account for 
most criminal cases. According to 
his observation, the criminal proc
livities of the young are due to in
adequate home training and to the 
decline of religious influences. The
orists are disposed to attribute crime 
and specially crimes of violence, to 
mental deficiencies, and they assert 
that criminal tendencies can be cur
ed with proper treatment at the 
right time. It is evident that the 
youthful criminal derives the theory 
that the world owes him a living 
from Ms opinions concerning the 
nature of society and the purposes 
of its responsible leaders. Years of 
cries of “exploitation" made by the

Sale Price 4.00
Sale Price 5.00

GREY COTTON BLANKETS
66 x 80 .............. Sale Price 3.50 pairin ono of those momenta before she that she was fit for no situation, and 

ret a r#=mc'-se. The governess ,put consequently would come to no good, 
down the girl's absence of mind and Margery was ignorant of all this; 
\ neral listless manner* to the heat, but she was never entirely comfort- 

auu very kindly, brought the lessor; able in Mrs. Crosbie’s presence.. The 
early to a close and dismissed her waif had within her the germ of pride 
*up51. every whit as great and strong as that

Margery for the first time gave vent possessed by Stuart’s mother. Hith- 
to a sigh of relief when she received ei*to she had had no reason to intrench 
permission to go home, and she saun- herself in this natural frotress, for 
rered through the village almost wear- ftN the village loved her; the very 
ilv. She was gazing on the ground. *ac^ *hat Lady Coningham had adopt- 
j glib rant of what was going on abuu ^ an<* educated her raised Margery 
her, when the sound of ponies’ *n their eyes. So t^e girl had recelv- 
and the noise of wheels behind her e(* kindness, in many cases respect; 
caused her to turn, and, looking up,1 an(* s^e was as happy as the lark, 
she saw Mrs. Crosbie, seated in her save when a wave of mournful thought 
small carriage close at hand. j brought back the memory of her

"Good-afternuon, Margery,” Mrs.. mother.
Crosbie said, in her haughty, cold j Mrs. Crosbie wronged her. Mar- 
manner. “I am glad to have met you. ! £ery bad not a spice of arrogance in 
How is your mother?” I her composition—she had ^ the in-

“Good-afteraoon, madame,” replied na>te feeling that she was not of the 
the girl, calling Mrs. Crosbie by the village class, and, with" the true delic- 
name the village always used, and acy an(* instinct of a lady, forbore 
bending her head gracefully. “Thank even to express this, 
you very much, but I am afraid moth- There was plenty of room on thi 
er is very bad to-day; I did not want *ron* seat, but Mrs. Crosbie would not 
to leave her, but she insisted. She have dreamed of bidding*the girl to 
grows very weak.” sit there—she relegated her to what

“Has Dr. Metcalf seen her tp-day?” she considered*er proper pflace among 
‘Tes, madame, but he said nothing jthe servants. Margery's face flushed 

tc me—he looked very grave.” j a **ttle.
“I was going to send her down some i “If.you **1<>w me” 8*\e ***<*, 

beef tea and jelly, but as I have^m^ wltb her natural ^race, “I will walk 
HOP It wm save the servant a Journey. ] “P t0 ^ than* very
let In beside Thomas ; I will drive muclL"
,on to the castle, and you can take the “Do as I tell yon," commanded Mrs. 
:hlngs to your mother." Crosbie, quietly. "Thomas, make

Mrs. Crosbie pointed to a seat be- room for Margery Daw."
Margery bit her Up and hesitated

W00LNAP BLANKETSdown and began to read. The court
yard stretched along a quadrangle 
leading to the stables, and, looking np 
now and then from her book, Mar
gery caught glimpses of the castle 
horses lazily switching their tails In 
their comfortable boxes. The pony 
carriage-was driven In while she 
■valtedf and she watched with much 
Interest the small, sturdy ponies be
ing unharnessed and led away. It was 
a quaint, picturesque spot—the low- 
rooted stables, the larger coach-house, 
a portion of the gray-stone castle Jut
ting out in the distance, with a back
ground of branches and faintly mov
ing leaves. Margery shut her book 
and let her eyes wander to the clear 
blue sky seen In patches through the 
trees. She felt cool in her little 
nook, and enjoyed the rest. The 
groom had discarded his smart livery, j radicalism, a fact which shows that 
and in company with another lad. hla Predispoeltlon to crime is in part

. . . , , , ., an outgrowth of his political andwas busily employed In cleaning the ec(momlc educatlon
oony carriage, the hissing sound with 
which he accompanied his movements 
not Bounding unmusical from a dis
tance; and Margery found herself
smiling at hi. exertions and the con- «

...... ed. Bays your sympathetic friend
fldonce that had succeeded his bash- when shown the burit hole or bad 
fulness. Suddenly, while she was rent in your new tweeds. .But it can 
watching them, she saw the groom be helped. If the instructions below 
and his comnanion draw themselves are carefully followed you will
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f the ac- tion for the next thread, which will darning stitches through the hal 
probably disappear between a differ- thickness of the tweed with alterna 

damaged ent row to that of the first. threads. And so the work contlnm
mare or If great strain on the graft is ex- one thread at a time.

of a hoy’s When completed, remove the pi

irheard in the Sqi
ASK THIS ady Tree related an amusing i 

:he annual meeting of the W 
Mercy, at St. James’s Palace, i 
eh the Prince of Wales presii 
thile In Trafalgar Square 1* 
was looking at the Dally W 

itrlo news bulletin, when she U 
Irl say to her lover, “Prince S 
risit Argentina? What’s he P 
lee her for?”
he disdainful reply was, “It'1 
lie—that’s the captain of the

oblong hole, all four aides of which pected, as in the seat 
follow a threado t the cloth. It you knickers, it is advisable to take two per. and face the repair on a Iroi
have no spare scraps, find a piece 
from the back of the hem.
-'The piece should he an inch larger 
all round, than the discarded dam
aged square, and If the design of the 
tweed le large, the centre of the new 
graft must exactly correspond with 
the old piece. *

Continue unravelling the new graft 
on all tour sides until there remains 
Just two threads more on every side 
of the new fringed mat than on those 
of the original square.

Then tack the edges of the hole In 
the garment to • piece of tough 
brown paper, or, better still, toOe 
cire, and pin the fringed patch Into 
the centre and tack it In position, 
noting carefully that each thread 
corresponds with the one which It
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She Is Willing to Answer Letters 
From Women Asking About 

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg-

The Prompt Reply
Few women, I venture to say, ci 

make a really -successful speech at 
public dinner, but Mrs. Hilton Phtli 
son, M.P., who, of course, was fo 
merly Mabel RusseU, the actress, 
one- of them.

It- was at a dinger a few evenlni 
ago. that I heard her tell some amu 
lng stories. The best of the >ot coi 
cerns an occasion when, as an ac 
ress, she was on tour .and had h: 
initials “M.R." painted on her trave 
ling trunks.

Arrived at her destination, tl 
porter asked, “Is this yours, to 
miss?” indicating the carriages an 
trucks of the train .which bore tl 
same letters, "M.R." (Midland Rai 
way).

“Yes,” she replied quickly, "and 
you will bring up the one at the eu 
with the tarpaulin cover, which I 
my jewel-case, you’ll get an extr 
threpence.’’—Tlt-Blts. ’ - 1

Halifax,Nova Scotia.—“lam a ma
ternity nurse and have recommended 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com
pound to many women who were 
childless, also to women who need a 
good tonic. I am English and my hus
band is American, and he told me of 
Lydia E. Pinkham while in England. I 
would appreciate a copy or two of 
your little books on women’s ailments. 
I have one which I keep to lend. I will 
willingly answer letters from any wo
man asking about the Vegetable Com- 
pound. ’’—Mrs. S. M. Coleman, 24 
Uniacke Street, Halifax, No va Scotia.

“I Suffered Terribly 
With Sore, Aching Back

Mrs. Roland

ten the Prince heard the 
ent over the chairman’s tsb 
ntrollable laughter, and ml] 
led before he patted his eyes 
landerchlef and was able « 
i- his supervision of the meet

194 Lake St, Peter boro, Ont,

Tor over two years I suffered 
terribly with sore back. I was 
almost mad with the pain, and had 
doctored with it until I was dis
couraged. Then ray father, who is 
a firm believer in Dr. Chase's Medi
cines, advised me to try Dr. Chase’s 
Kidney-Liver Pills. I followed his 
advice, and am glad to say I was 
completely relieved of that toriur-

Make sure you get the 
real Vanilla, not an im
itation. Buy Shirriff’s— 
the extract of the finest 
Mexican Vanilla Beans. 
Aged until it is stronger, 
richer, infinitely superior.

dropping doughnut 
ils Into fat.

vsfessCould Not Sleep Night»

from the

ie half-
and bent still lower

Dressing: open seams inher book as the
ore. a

r Buy real 
Vanilla Extract

«Si


