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The Rose and Lily Dagger

A TALE OF WOMAN’S LOVE AND
E WOMAN’S PERFIDY R o & o i

v

*“1—1 assure you, Miss Inchley,” he
stammered. “Laugh at you! I never
thought of such a thing ! I—I think it
is a very beautiful idea. Guite poet-
ical and—and touching. And I do envy
the g.re.m. 1t must be very lonely 1or
¥ou iti the Castie, especinlly when the
marguig is away. He is here now,
ism’t he ?’ he added, looking down.

*“Yes; he is at home now ; but not
for very lomgzy 1 hope.”

“You don’t like him ?” he said,
eager to hear anything against the
man he hated.”

Fanny fixed her grave eyes on him.

* I don’t think any one could like,
respect, his lordship, Captain Sher-
win,” she said.

* He's right down bad, eh?” sug-
gested the captain.

Miss Xuchley shook her head, then
turned it aside.

“I am afraid the marquis is a
very wicked man, Captain Sherwin.”

* Yes, you're right, I know;” he
salkd

*“PBut I do not see anything of him,
of course. I keep out of his way
when he is here, and he does not
know that such a person exists as
my huwmble sell.”

* Quite right,”” he said, with ap-
proval. " And—and yov come down
here very often, Miss 1unchley ?”

L ¢ said Fanny, with charming

innocence. * I Lke this time best, :

because it is all so still. The birds

sing more softly, and it is all so |

peaceful.”

* 8> it is,’” he said. Then he ven-
iured on a step further. She really
was a most charming givl, and was
evidently smitten by his manifold
gracass. “ I'm fond of this place, too,”
he said, “and generally come along
here in the evening—"

“Yeos, I have scen you,” saidl Fanny, !

with pretty candor.

The captain glowed with pleased
vanity. s

“ And—and perhaps I may be so
 fortunate as to meet you again. Who
knows ?"’

Fanny blushed pretiity, and shook
her head.

“Oh——" She gave a lilttle start,
and in doing so dropped her flow-
ers. “That is the half-hour bell. I
must go. My aunt wili be angry
with me for staying out so late.”

The captain could do no less than
pick up the lowers, and in restor-
ing them to the little delieate
hands her fingers touched his, and
almost got entwined wiith them.

She blushed again, smiled . — half
laughed—chyly, and then with a
giriish, embarrassed little bow,
tripped away and crossed the
bridge.

The ecaptain. stood looking after
her for a moment or two—he didn’t
mimd looking at the bridge so much
now—then got on his horse and
rode off.

“A pretiy little thing, by Jove!”
he muttered. “‘Remember me, too;
seen me pass; daresay thought 1
was a brute for not noticing her.
Of course I remember her—danced
fike o seraph. Housekeeper’s nieee.
Too gowt for thai, ever so much.
Yes, I should like to meet her
again,”

If anyone had stopped Caplain
&herwin and asked him what  he
really intended, he would not
have been able to give an
answer. Marry Miss Inchley,
the housekeeper’s nicee ? Scareely !
Marriage was out of the guestion,
but—weil, a fiirtation wilh such a
relined, poetical little thing woulda’t
be at all unpleasant, and when he
grew tired of it—— Wueil, time on-
ough to think of that hereaflter.

CHAPTER VL

That night, Elaine, just before re-
tiving, drew aside the dbnity
tains from her window, and
out oy the valley. The moon
nearly i its fall. ami the scene was
bathed in %v floed of mellow light
which transformed it into a perfoet
Eden. From lhier window she lookn:|
down upon the winding stream, the
great elms and oakes of the park, and
upon Nairne Castle, A light was
burning 1v some of the rooms, 1n one
of which she knew was the marguis,
and she thought of him.

Roseate dreams come to her and in

them the marquis figured to ‘some
extent.

She rose the next morning with all
i-her houselhold duties wailting for
her, and attacked them wiith her
customary cheerfulness.

The major seemed to have spent
a bad night, judging by his appear-
ance, and the batch of letiers in-
| ereased his gloom. There was oae
| long blue envelcpe which Elaine no-
ticed, and over the conteuts ol which
i he eighed and frowned. ‘Then he push-
ed it aside as if to get rid of it,
and tossed a letter over to her. It
i was a circular printed in gold, and
bearing the Barefield Town arms,
and it announced the date of the
next ball, named Major Delaine as
one of the stewards, and requested
the honor oi his and Miss Delaine’s
attendance.

They decided to attend, notwith-
standing it would entail a further
extension of credit to procure a
suitbale dress for Elaine.

“I've just had a letter from those
miserable lawyers in Lincoln’s Inn
about that—that money I borrow-
ed,” sald the major, pushing -the
ugly blue envelope with his fore-
finger. * I suppose it will have to
be paid, or some of it; but upon
my word, [ do think it’s very in-
| considerate, seceing that I'm paying
5 per cent——" He stopped and
stammered, remembering that the
letter had reminded him politely
that the last year’s interest had
unot yet been paid.

expecting him every moment, I won-
der you did hot meet him—if yow'
walked up from the Castle.” g
“I walked up, yes,” he sald.’
He did not add that he had come to '
inquire about her health after the
sceae of yesterday, but as Blaine got

i vid of the scissors, and begamn to fold

! .Please don’t allow me to do so, or
I shall think mysclf de. trop.”

! smile. “I was just going to cut out
, & dress—that was all.” !

up the nun’s veiling, said;
“I'm afraild I've disturbed jyou.

“You have not disturbed me in the
lcast,” sghe saild with her bright

“A dress!” he said. “It will be a
very preity one, I should thipk.”

“I hope s0,” she said. “It is for
the ball on the twenty-first.”

“The ball ?” he said.

" “yes” snid Elaine. “It is the Town
Ball; we always go. It is a very good
ball, and 1 enjoy it very much.”

“I didn’t know anything about it,”
he said. “They haven’t sent me an
invitation.” And he smiled.

Elaine could scarcely retort, “Be-
cause they didn't care to waste a
circalar and a stamp,” and he went
on: ¢ d
“It is a Tong time since I went to a
damee.” it

“I think you would like this one,” '
said Elaine, for the sake ol saying
something.

“I'm afraid rot,” he responded. “The
1ast ball I was at—it was at St. Pet-
ersburg—I trod on 4 lady’s dress. S8he

| was one of the maids of honor to the

!

Empress. Her brother called me an
Eng.izh bear, and with the laudable
intention of putting an end to such

, an uncomfortable animal called me

out angd shot me in the shoulder.” !
Elaine €olored, and laughed softly.
“We are not so savage here,” she
sald. “You can tread upon any num-
ber of ladies’ dresses with impunity.
I should not care to go to such a
serious business as a ball at St.Peters-

. burg. Were you g'ad that you did not

| tortegd.

“Never mind, dear,” said Elaine; |
“we shali find the money somehow i

or somewhere.
them 2

The major
¢ with alaerity.

always seem to know what to say,
whereas, I—well, 1 gei. wiki and
nasty. Confound their impudence!
Yes, ou write to them,” and his
brow cleared
looked up almost ceheertally.

With a eigar between his dips, the
ajor went out for his usual morning
stroll.

Elaine was alone an hour later
fashioning o garment out of nun’s
velling, when there came a double

at the door. She thoaght it

be the rector’s daughter, May

young girl who regarvded

Elaine as o type and model oi all

that was desizable in womanhood.

and she looked up with a sile of

weicome in her face, and the secis-

#ors still in her hand; but Bridget

burst in with distended eyeg and
gaping mouth.

“IL’s thc—the marquis, miss ! she
gasped, holding out & card.

“The—who ?” said Elaine; but she
saw the tall form of the Lord of
Nairne behind the startled Bridget,
who haa been too flasterad to say
anyihing but “Walk in, sir,” and she
came forivard to gicet him.

There was a delicious blush on her
face, but she was noi embarrassed.
If he was a marqais she was a lady,

and Major Delaine’s daughter was |

not likely to be overwhelmed cven
il the visitor had proved to be the
Prince of Wales himsell.

“How do you do, Lord Niirne?”
she said, giving him her soit, cool
hand—the scissors still hanging on
lll.r;fim:vl' of her left.

He looked talier and more stalwairt
in the small, room even than h‘wd
looked on tlie bridge when sh ad
first secn him; and though he was
dressed somewhat after the style fa-
vored by a country squire, in gray
Melton coat with breeches and ‘gai-
ters, there was the air of a man of
fashion about him. He took her
iand and looked at hev fixedly Jov
a moment.

“I had hoped to find  Major De-
I7iae at home” he said, as he sat
dowa on the chair Bridiget had ner-
vaously plaeced for hiia.

Eiaine glaneed at the clock on the
mantelshell—she did not possess a
waleh. .

I thought when I heard your step
on the walk that it was my father’s,”
she said; and even as she spoke she
remembered having heard that the
marquis had nover been known tocall
at any house in Barefield. “I am

That jabel is only put on
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Shall 1  write to:
caught at her offer!
|

“1 wish you would,” he said. “You '

somewhat, and he

shoot the lady’s brother ?”

He smiled grimly.

“Am I to tell the truth ?” he said. !

Elaine laughed. i
s “It’s always best to do that,” she
said.

*“] don't know that,” he re-
“Buat I'll tell it now—for
once. I was rather sorry, when I
felt the sting of the bnilet, that I
had—missed him” (he had fired in
the air), “but the regret didn't last
long. The poor young fellow was
going to be married, so that I had |
my revenge by letting him live.”

“I see,” saild Elaine. “It was a
terrible revenge. He lived, and was
unhappy ever afterward. Is that the
end of the story ?”

“Yes,” he said. “Scarcely, though.
We met two years afterward in Paris
and he was good enough to take
me by the arm—the arm he had shot
—and ask e to dine at the embassy?
with him.”

iTo be Continued.)

AN OPEN LETTER TO MOTHERS.

We are permitted to mmake public
the following letter,*which is a fair
sample of hundveds written by moth-
ers throughout Canada praising
Baby’s Own Tablots:

Dunbayr, Ont., March 18, 1903.

Several weeks ago my baby was
very cross and ili owing to trovbles
common to childien whon te:ilrog.,
A correspondent highly recommended
Baby’s Own Tablets, saying she
would use no other medicine for her
baby. I sent for a box, used them
aceording to directions and must say
that .1 bkave found thrm the b
medicine for a teetiing child I he
ever tried. One Tablet ever
day keeps my baby well

¢ of my rest at night. I echo the
worids of my friend and say *“they
are just splendid.”
Mrs. Charles Willard.

Baby's Own Tablets will cure zll
the minor ailments of children, and
may be given with absolute safety to
even a new born baby. These Tab=
lets are the ouly medicine for chil-
dren sold under an ab:zolute guaran-
tee to contain no opiate or harmful
druge, Nolt by druggists or s ut by
mail post p: at 25 conts a box by
writing direct to the Dr. Williams’
Mecdicine Co., Brockville, Ont,

*The United States Arve."
Harper's Weckly.

It seems to be practically impos-
sible to convinee some persons of
what ought to be seli-evident, name-
ly, that the text.of the Constitution
of the United States cannot be alter-
ed or amended in the slightest par-
ticular except by ihe machinery for
emendation expressly provided in
the text of the document itself. A
paragraph is going the rounds ‘of the
press 1o the effect that the question
whether the “United States” should
be regarded as a plural or as a sin-
gular noun has been definitely set-
tled by the Committee on Revision
of the Laws, which, it seems, in re-
viewing the Federal ‘Statutes, has
presumed to deeide that the United
States is. No ecmmittee of  either
lioase ol Cod 8 hoag-ihe power
o decide the question, mor would

g ss possess the re-
1 te authoicy. Toat guestion is
settled by the Constitution itself.
* # = Tha last time when the die-
tion of our Federal, organic law
could bo cliarged ia the minutest par-
ticular, except by a constitutional
amendment, was when, in the last
days of the Philadeiphia Convention,
the document was referred to the
committee on style. In the text re-
ported by that committee, and
adopted by the convention, the terin
“United States” is a plural noun;
and so it must remain until the Leg-
islatures or State conventions of
three-fTourths of the States shall de-
cree otherwise. We may add that had
the committee on style ventured to
make the “United States” a singular
noun, the ehange would have forth-
with p otest firom the Phil-

{oadeliphia Com on. for «the reason
i that s ] X ) ate

Rights would have been ohviously in-
volved. Tho Constitution wonld nev-
er have been adopted by the requi-
gite majority—nine States—had the
term descriptive of the proposed eon-
federation, to “wit, the “United
States,” been made a singular noun.
Great Discovery.

Harold—Well, Percy, did you find
asoline a good remedy for chapped

Perey—Splendid! Not only dld it
cure the chapness, but every one in
the ballroom detected the gmell and
thoaehi T .owned an auvtemobile.—

Chicago News. '

CHANGE IN MOURNING DRESS.
:a Tendenoy Toward the Lighter Styles
# is Observed. v

D TR TR P LT
i (Chieago Chronicle).

One so iregaently sees the an-
nouncement that the latest styles
in “fashionable mourning” will be
prepared at a day’s notice. There
is perhaps no good reason why
mourning should not be made with
some atteation to the requirements
of the mode in vogue, but there has
always seemed something extremely
incongruous 1 the terms “fashion-~
able mourning.” A woman who, wears

——
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black for the loss of ne near
and dear to her need not necessarily
make herself a dowdy in order to
express her grief. It is not essential
that her cloches should be so anti-
quated in cut, so wretched in fit as
to attract attention, simply _ be-
cause sorrow has come to her, but
there is something not altogether
fitting in the fact that the gar-
ments, which indicate that the
wearer has sustained a great loss,
one which time can only soften, not
obliterate, should be models ol the
latest and most extreme fad in fash-
ionable attire. The term “fashion-
able mourning” carries with it a
sense . of unfitness, of insincerity, of
lack of depth of feeling. One can-
not quite imagine that the grief is
very profound when so much atten-
tion can be given to the planning
of elaborate costumes, from ‘the con-
struction of which not the minutest
frill or tuck is omitted, when the
crape is tortured into all manner
of fanciful devices and scalloped and
plaited into the most cffective ar-
rangements which the modiste can
devise. Billows of erape do not in-
dicate sorrow, neither do modish
bonnets and swell hats which dif-

! ter from the most dressy headgear
" of the season only by the absence

of color. There is always such an
air of seeking after effect in the
extremely swell mourning gowns
that one loses sight of the sorrow-
ful fact which they proclaim and
one begins to feel that vanity and
nothing else has been responsible for
the chic creation.
Gowns Should be Simple.

If ever gowas should be charae-
terized by the most absolute sim-
plicity in make and trimnmang  the
dress wihich ds donned  under cir-
cumstances of boreavem: ut should b2
the oncs so wurked. There ares so
many simple and preity moilels quite
suitable 100 this style 0. dressihat
ond is not obliged Lo resort to elab-
orate schewes of trimming or zutting
i order to produce a beecominy snd
proper effcet. Sorrow 15 not  ex-
prossed by dowdiness nor by’ sloven-

liness, The woman in mourniag should |

be reatly and appropriately at-
tired in o costuwe whichh suits her
figure and which is serviceable and
iadylike. It 1y the unnccessary de-
corutions, tlie extrem:s of style, the
attewpt to cat a dash in such cloth-
ing which is deprecated. Stre

gowns should be of good material,
well made and properly cut. They
may have a tiimming of crape, if
one so dsires, but this is scarcely de-

irable in a gown intended for every- |

Gy wear, siace erape is altested by
moisture and is easily spoiled.

Tha long heavy veil which was in
vogue some years ago  has passed
out of use. It was cumbersome, un-
healthy and very uncomfortabl: to
woar. Lighter, shorter vells, either
of erape or nuns’ veilings are used in-
stead and are simply arranged npon
thq bennct. When a hat is worn the

heavy black Brussels net edzed with

crape or folds of black chiffon is
ured as a face veil. Very much as the
chifion veils are used at present,
with the execpt'on that th2 net
mourning veil is usually worn over
tho face instead of beng thrown baek
ovoer 1he hat briiw. These veils reach
to tho shoulders and hang loose at
tle baek.

{
The hats worn are usually medium |
i y,oantanay be of eraps or wiik, |

of felt or straw, trimmed with folds
of crap:; they shouid not he picture
rats nor abruptly rolled in the brim
por in any manner suggestive of a
seeking after etfect. Gool  taste
should be a guide in the mhtter of

moureing as well as o sens:” of the

appropriate.
Cut Down Time of Mourning.

Nowadays the tendency seems to
bo to cut down the time of mourning
or to dispense with it altogether.
“Life is top short to go into mourn-
ing,” is the ery, and consequently
the dead are put out of sight, and
as quickly as possible out of mind
also. Even a father or mother if
residing in another ecity is not en-
titled to the usual compliment of
black, since people are not supposed
to know of the demise. Under these
circumstances the daughter says,
mentially or aulibly, as the ease may
be, “What is the use of ealling at-
itention to the f: by pulting on
Lluck and forezoing ¢ picasures of
social lifa for six monuths at least ?
It does noi do any poud and why
cghould I stay in the house .and lose
all the pleasant entertainments on
the programme ? Xt's such a nuis-
ance to go into mourning.” This per-
haps sounds incredibie, yet one hears
of just such remarks [frequently.
There secems to be a dread of losing
the least bit of gaiety, a fear of
dropping out of the social festivities
forr even & short time, a fecling that
lifo is too short for sorrow. Possibly
this is a fortunate and a cheerful
view, though a selfish  and rather
heartless one. It makes one recall
poor Rip.Van Winkle’s plaint: *“Are
wo then so soon forgotten when we
wee gone 27

I a woman is putting on mourning

1ot her do it decently and in order, !

actunted by the feeling that respeci
and inclination decree the change of
carh, not
1 wolete

iel is reaily ithe
ing will not be too cou:picus
evidence of *fashionabls m-xn
will be absent.

To Fool Mary Ann.
Phiiadclphia Press.

Dealer—These are the most beau-
tiful cut-giass tumblers we have;
§48 a dozen.

Mrs. Housekeep—I'll take them, but
I want you to labe! them “oconds.
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“THE HOLD-UP
3 MAN’S EYVES.

e
CoCSoo205S5C2S0052020805505
cm— s
(New York Sun.)

“Occasionally you read -accounts
of how two or three especially dar-
ing men have held up a crowd of
armed men in a gambling house, or
some cother plice where those pre-
sent might be supposed Lo be cap-
able of taklng care of themselves,”
said the ex-travelling man. “Most
persons think that the crowd held
up are lacking in courage.

“I was once in such a mix-up, so
of course I never was very enthu-
siastic about this view. But Inuv.r
understocd thz real reason flor the

5 {succcss -of such hold-up parties un-

til I stood before the picture of a
man in a mask which hangs in
one of thz art galleries of the Vat-
ican at Rome. !

“Some  years ago my business took
me into one of the typical western
boom towns. I was in a gambling
room there one night when I heard
the sharp command from the door-
way :

“‘Hands up!

“Standing in the door were two
masked men and both had revol-
vers in each hand and were cov-
ering the crowd. At that time I
would have sworn that both of the
hold-up men had picked me out and
were looking straight at me, as
! well ax pointing th:ir guns my way.
{ After th2 guide explained the Vat-
lican picture to me I felt doubtful
| about this. But the explanation
came a long time later. At the
particular moment of the hold-up
1 didn’t have the least doubt thatI
was covered.

. “The robbers got what ' they
iw;mtml and escaped. I was surpris-
| ed at thz way the crowd had acted.
| They certainly were all well arm-
ed and used to quick action with
| their weapons.
“When the

excited discussion

which followed the sfiair had sort |

of simmered down, cvery man in

that ecrowd made the same state- |

meat—he had been looking for a

chance to draw his gun, but the |

masked man in the <doorway had

| been looking directly inio bis eyes !
and in such circumstances a move |
ruggestive of gun play would hnve |

P bean practical gaizide.

“Well, it was plain that the man
who ecovered the ecrowd couldn't
have kept looking directly into the

eyes of more than ten wen strung
talong the wall at the side of the !

roosm. 1 knew h? had been looking
! at me. So I put the statements of
i my fellow vietims down as someo-
lw]mt ia the nature of blufls, in-
| tended to eover ikeir lack of cour-
iage at a mighty ecritical moment,
{ “The next day I left that town
lnml the memory of the hold-up grad-
anlly grew dim until years alter
wien 1 was wandering through tho
art galleries of the Vatican. Then I
saw: a picture which recalled it most
vividly. It was simply the picture
of, a man with a mask, but the eyes
ibekind that mask looked directly in-
to mine with almost the same ficree

{directness as had those of the lmld-‘;

rup wan in the gambiing room of the

Illtllla Western town so many thou-

isand miles away. ;
' “I walked to one end of the room
and looked at tie picture. Tho ef-

‘fect wuay the same, the eyoes. were
looking straight kito mine. And thus |

was true no matter in wial part
of the roumn 1 stood. Then I asked

one of the guides for an explana-;

tion.

| “It wae< cimple

wad onee expiained. The ask which

covered the mpan's face of eourse was
ack, But around the cye holes

winte rim was drawn. Thae .
st bBetween this \\'hi%:‘ and the

ack of the mask produeed anopti-
illusion whieh made it appe:
that the masked man was lookin
ciraleht into the eves of
Ferver.
“In the eas> of the hold-up men

rims 2about the eve holes of
masks. Put the
ekins: would L o enfficlont cons
te- the Lize
Cotho snne
efcet which nyrikes a-man gu'is wii
ing to keep his hinds up when you
iknow that the owner of the cyes
| wiich appear to be looking straight
1i;|t(1 yours has a loaded revolver in
hiv hand, and is perfectly willing (&
"use it.
i “After I ~aw the Vatican p'cture
and Leard the explanation of the ef-

to lz» trouble of pointing smil

fecet 1* proiuced I could easily be- |

lieve that every . iy, who w.

éaupght 'In ‘that gambi'ng room hold- !

Imitation cut glass, $1.59 a dozen™ -~ ypf sx¥ least believed that. the man

Dealer—That’s rather a remark-
able request. 2 e

frs. Housckeop—Yor, “if’= merely
to deceive e servaut girl.

with the gun was looking dircetly
at him. So it was not really o lack
of courrge that hol prevent-d any
kostile demonstration.”

enough, aftor it

the ob- |
it is not likelv that they had gono

whit» of |

't* Clergyman (pat

RAW EGGS.

Making Them Palatable for an Invalid
—Simple KEgg Nog.

When raw eggs are ordered for
an invalid to whom they ‘'‘are ob-

possible by having the egg as cold
as one can make it, and then serve
it from @ cold glass as soor as it
i opened, writes a physiclany wife
in “What go Eat.” Of course it }» wuse=
less to serve any save petfeally
fresh eggs. ]

If the white alone is to he takea
it should he beaten with a whisk
until very stiff and frothy, thenm
weasoned with salt or sugar, which-
ever. is preferred, and eaten with a
spoon. This gan he flavored with
a few drops of hrandy if the patient
likes the taste.

Some who ohje>t to an egg beaten
in a glass of milk sweeteped and
flavored, can take the egg il the
sugar is omitted and the Illavoring
extraet replaced by brandy.

A spoonful of rich, thick cream
addel to the white of an egg beaten
stift and flavored with a spoonful
of hrandy is palatable and putritious
for an invalid or anyone whose
health is slightly impaired. A good
“pick-me-up” is needed in every
family from time to time, and wise
people understand that it is far bet-
ter to spend a little time and trou-
hle in this way rather than to re-
sort’ to stimulants of any kind.

An egg, heaten in a cup, and the
cup filled with coffee, should be
given to one with a jaded appetite
for hreakfast. Stir the ezg rapidly
i while pouring the colfee over it to
Ipremm; its curdling. Cream. or milk
and sugar shoul! then hegadded "as
| usuak

T SPRING FEELING.
Weariness, Lassitude and a Desire to
Avoid Exertion.

Tiere arc few preople who have
not experienced what is aptly term-
| ed tle spring feeling. Languor and
| werring loss o appetite, touches
I of indigestion, pimpiis and irritation
i of tho skin.  They all comm» with the
spring. All those ilds are binished
by .. Wilituns' Pink Pills. They en-
rich tho blood, brace up the nerves
and charmn away all spring weari-
ness. br. Wiliiuns' Pink Pils avee the
best tonic inc in the world.
They wake new, rich, red blood;
strengthen men  and  women and
m k> the roses of health bloom on
i paliid cheeks. Here is proof: Miss
| Catherince Johnston, Gardner M u®s,
I'N. B., says: L was very much run
down, and S0 weak that I wonld
feequontdy have to o down. My ap-
! potite was poor and food distaste-
i ful. 1 o teu sullercd [rim herd ichos,
and the least exergion -left m2 com-
pletely i up. 1 used a few boxes
of Dr. Williamy Pink Pills and since
then I have feil like ¢
! T do not know of any medicine
to these pills.” “

In this ciimate 2 tonic is an ab-

solute necessity in o spring.
Lealth  will be gained and
nved by uwsing ouly Dr.
Pink Pills Don’'t take a subsiitate
or <omcthing eise sall to b2 *just
as gool.” Il in doubt seud to the
Dr. Willinms® Modicine Co., Brogk-
ville, Ont., and the pills will b> nrifie
ed postprid at 0 cents pur box or
| #ix boxus for $2.50,

l You Have Sung Them.

| Miss Fannie Crosby, the blind
hymu and =ouE writer, ol Tuesday
celebrated her Rith  birthday at
her home in Bridgeport, Conn. Miss
Croshy became blind in her infoaney
to improper treatment while
ng from fever. Whea sh: was
's old rhe entered th: New
scitution for the blini. She
0 apt in h studies that she
subsequently reeeived an appoing-
ment as teacher of rhetorie, Eng-
lish grammar, Greek, Ameriecan,
| English and Roman history in the in-
etitution. While stiil o teachor she
composed songs, which were ot to
musiec by Geo. . Rpot, of N\ew
' York. Among them are “ Rosalie,
he Prairie Flower,” “Hazei DoILY
“Good-by, Proud World, ’m Going
Home,” “The ii:neysuekla P
and “There’s Music in the Air,” 1o
1861 she tooh up hymn-writing and
§ thet i his writi=a nearly
totabi»  among
the Arims of
» hymn, shke
“Rescue Porishing?

i

A Natural Ambition,

Fxe 5
zingly) — W&,
my little man, what woull you like
to ie when you grow up?

Johnny—A eclergyman, sr.

Clergyman—Now, tc 1 m> why you
woulil lLk» to he a eclerzyman, iy
bov.

Jo'innv <he Le, M,
nl the ladi g a TaEN o
m2, and - d fwe bt thingg
Po eat whep I cams to see them,

jectionable, make as palatable as
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