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“Dear me,” he said, regretlully,
“and I might have pulled off the
stakes! That would have been ten
or twalve pounds at least. A good
deal can be done with ten or twelve
pounds, my dear. It’s o great pity.”

“So it is,” said Elaine, suppress-
ing a smile. “But you weren't sure
of winning i, you know.”

“No, no, that's true,” asseated
the inajor, reluctantly. “Buat 1§
might, I might, my dear. Well——"
he paused and looked round the
room and out at the window again
helplessly. “II you haven’t got it
I can’'t have it, can I?”

“I'm afraid not,” she said. “Never
mind, dear, try and think you

would be sure vo have lost it, and:

ithat will console you.”

Tho major accepred the suggzes- |

tion rather doubtfully.
“Yes, on, yes,” he said. Then, afl-
ter a pause, “I—I think I'll just

run down to tho club again, Elaine. |
You don't ecara to walk down as |

far with me, 4o you ?"”

“f do care very much, dear,” she
replied. “But I've got the pudding
to make, and my dress to alter,

angdd your coat to wa>nd, and—ol, !

hatf a hundred things to do!”
“Always’ busy, always
Elaine !” said the major, with that

cheerfulness which characterizes idle |
commending |

peopie when they :u

the indusiry of others. “Just like

your mother, my dear. Ah, dear me!”

and he sighed —comfortably — and
shook hLis head. “And you géet more

like her in face and figure, too,” he |

added. *“She was a very beautiful
woman, Eluine,”

Elaloe's
and more tender at his words, and
at their close she bent forward and
put her white arm—not her ilouiy
hand, however —round his neck,
and kissed him.

The major patted her cheek lov-
ingly, then din a lighter tone said:

“By the way, has young Sherwin
called this afternoon ?”

A blush so faint as scarczly to be
called a blush rose to Elaine's face.

“Captain Bherwin has not been to-
day, papa; no,” she said, not ex-
actly with coldness, but with re-
serve.

“That’s strange,” said the major.
“He offered to play me two hundred
up—billiards, you know, my dear—
this afternoon, and I thought he'd
call, on his way to the club. By gad,
perhaps he's waiting for me there.”
And he took up his hat—the major
would under no circumstances havoe
been guilty of keeping it on in lis
daughter’s presence—and  settled it
jJauntily on his grimish white hair,
“Capital fellow, Charlie——-"

“Moaning Captain Sherwin, papa 2
said Elaine, balancing a spoon on
her taper finger.

“Eh? O course. Didn't you know
his namc was Charles 2" replied the
major.

“I know nothing about him,” said
Elaino “excepting that you have
brought nim home to dinner once or
twice.”

“Qh, 1 thought you and-he. were
rather good friends,” said the major
varclessly. “He's a capital young
fellow. Good
think so?” X

Elaince raised her eyes from the
spoon, and fixed them vacantly on
the view that was framed by the
window ; o view worthy of the pen-
¢il of a Turncr—a lovely little val-
ley with a tree-clad hill behind, a
tiny river running in between and
winding round 2 rambling old man-
sion whoso time-worn stone gleam-
ed in the sunlight, where it was not

- hidden by the ivy and the trees.

She was silent a moment, then she
said’ simply ;

“Ye-s—1 suppose he is good look-

WOMEN’S ILLS

Promptly Relieved and Cured by Dr.
Williams® Pink Pills.

»

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills are wom-

an's best iriend. They enrich the
bleod, tone up the nerves, and
strengthen the vital organs to per-
form their functions regularly. They
bring the rosy cheeks and shapely
forms that tell of good health and
happiness. To the growing girl they
aro invaluable,. To the motaer they
Arc o pecessity.
Sarty-five they mean reliel and ease.
‘Pr. W.lliams' Pink Pills are the best
medicine that se.ence has devised for
women at all periods of liie.  Thesc
pills succeed when all else fail

Thousamis of gratelul women en-;

dorse the truth of these statements.

Mrs. Join White, Sanhanatien, Ont. |

says: it gives me pleasure to bear
testimony to the great value of Dr.
Williams' Pink Pills as a cure for
the ailments that afl.ct so many
women, | suffered greatly, and the
preriods were very irregular, but
thanks to these pills I am now
quite weil and free from the pains
that mavde my life almost a burden.
1 cheerfully give my experlepce for
tho benelit of sulfering women,”
Rem mher that substitutes cannot

+qive, and see that the full name “Dr, !

Williams' Pink Pills for Pale People”
is on the wrapper around every box,
If in doubt send direct to the Dr.
Williams' Medicine Co., Brockvilie,
Ont., and tho pills will be mailed,

st pald, at f0c por box, or &ix
ﬁgxep for $2.50.

busy, |

iace hatdl grown graver |

looking—don’t  you

To the woman ol |

ing, papa. I had never thought ol
| it belore.”
| . The major lnughed slightly.

! “I thought it was the first thing

! You women noticed, my dear,” he re-
marked.

“Somc women, perhaps,” assented

Elainc dreamily.

“Well, Saerwin is good looking.
anyway.” csumod the major, smooth-
ing on Lis gloves—he always wore
gloves, although he might be only
going down th town and back. “And,
by Geoorge, he is so confoundedly well
oif ; at least, ho /has expectations

| Uncl2 a rich cotton spinner, or iron-

Umuaster. or something of that Eind,

| I believe. Wisly my uncle had been

in trade, and I’d been his heir,” add-
=l the m=jor, pathetically.

Eirlne son led. She was fully aware
i of wer father’s prile in their ances-
| try.

“You'd have fiiled your proper po-
| sition thomn, my dear, and moved in
your propir ciicle, instead of—of—liv-
ire in o miserable  village, in a
 mizorable two-penny, half-penny

town ameng a let of second-rato

provine u

niled consolingly.

r mind, dear. They are very
o poople, an we are very hap-
7/, ar=n’t we? Il there were no

1s" and butchers’ bills we should

» quite happy, shouldn’t we ” and
sho sighed.

“Ah, tho:ze butchers and bakers!”
sai! the major.. “I declare - when-
ever 1 see one DI their wretched
| red-covered books my heart sinks in-
to my boots and— Why, confound
; it, that wild devil is down here
| again I ko broke off, leaniug across
thoy table, and staring out of the

looked in the wsamve
| direction..  There was no human |
biing in  sight, and ‘the ouly|
alteration that had taken place in
the view was a slight one that might
woll have escaped notice. It was
this; While the major had been in-
veighing against tradesmen’s books

a red flag had glided up the flag-post
rising irom tho tallest turret of the
house in the hollow, and was now
flying lazily in tho soft breeze.
“I—I beg your pardon, my dear,” he
said, apologizing for the strength of

his language. “That flag wasn't

hoisted wien I eame in, was it ?”

“No,” said Elaine. “It has only just
this moment gone up.”

The major looked at it with un-
disguisced interest. ,

*Oh, yes, he's boek. There are only
itwo familios rightly privileged to fly
a flag wion they are in residence;
and the Nairnes arce one. The right
was granted by Henry VIIL—tho oid
seamp !—and this wiid dev—and
Nairne always does it. I wonder
how long he -is going to stay. A

couple of hours, perhaps, ecertainly
not more than a day or two.”

They stood looking at the house
in silenee for quite a minute, then
Elaine said;

“Havo you ever scen the marquis,
papa 2"

“The major shook lis head.

“No, ncver; and am never likely
to, 1 should say!"

i  “He never comes into the town?”

{ The major shook his head again.

! “I don’t taink so; at any rate, no
one has ever seen him. They say
that he doesn’t leave tLhe Castle
grounds when he is down here, or
if o does that it is only alter dark.
Tho rector told me he once met him
tramping along Warden's Lane at
two o'clock in the morning—"

“What was the rector doing out at
that ghostly hour ?” askad Elalne,
with a smile.

“Been to #&oe & sick parishioner,
1 suppose, and that's the only time
he has been seen in the place, I Me-
lieve, though they tecil all sorts of

i wild stories about his driving tan.

denr through the streets after

dark.”

*He must be a strange man,” said
Elaine. thoughtfully. *'Is he — mad,
papa

“No, no,” replied the major. “That
s, only in a sense. He has led a—

ahom—a very wild life, my dear.
Your uncle who knew his father and
grandfather, told me that the
Nairns were all tarred with the same
brush: but this onc appears to be
the worst and tho wmaddest of the
lot. I supposo if he’d been a mere
! commoner—a plain mister, he would
Lave been laki by the leg long ago”.

“Is Le so very wicked? What has
Lo done ?" asked Elaine, with all the
courage of youth and innocence.

The major coughed and rearranged
. his eyc-glassy

“Oh. all sorts of things, my Jdear,”
hn said. “You Wouldn’t understand
il. 1. told you. What has he done!
. What hasn't he done ? would be

tho better question. It's a wonder

the property has stood it; but ]
believe there's no end to his wealth
even now, and though he has heen
making <dacks and drakes of the
mouey ecver since he came into it.”

CHAPTER II.

“Is he an old man ?” asked Elaln
with languld curiosity. \

“Oh, no,” replied the major. “Oh,
no; quite young. Thirty, thirty-
two, or something like that.”
“That scems old,” remarked El-
aine, with all the superiority of
iwenty-one.

The major shook his head. '
“Old! What must.I be then, my
dear ?"

Sho lookeu at hinn with a gentle
smile. ;

“You will nover be old, dear,” she
said. g

“Thank you, my love,” said the
major, and he smoothed his mous-
tache with his pe.fectly gloved hand.
““At any rate, the Marquis is old
in wickedness if he's younz in years.
I wonder what brings him down te
Baretield 7' he added, musingly. “In
the middle of the season, too. Not
that he cares much about the sea-
son. Shouldn’t wonder {if he has
been up to some deviltry up in
London, and has come down here
out of the way.”

Elaline 'amiled.

“What ecrime could such a man—
and a marquis—commit in London?”’
she said. “Break into a church—or
what, papa ?”

The major laughed.

“I don’t know. Oh, he’'s equal to
that, and wouldn’t hesitate to do
it, I should say, if he thought it
would amuse him. At any rate, he
wouldn’t be balked by any fear of
the consequences. Well, I must be off,
1 expe:t Sherwin will be waiting for
me. Shall I bring him- back to din-
ner, Elaine?”

“Not to-night, dear,” she said.
“There is only cold mutton and—
well, it depénds upon Bridget’s pow-
ers of persunasion whether there will
even bz a pudding.”

“Ah, well, we.l,” said the major,
drawing an easy sigh. “Confound the
tradesmean! Give me a kiss, my dear,
and I'll be off.”

She leaned forward, and he kissed
the beautiful [flower-like face lov-
ingly and proudly enough, and as
he went jaunt.ly down .he narrow
passage Elaine heard his still melo-
dious voice humming an air from the
last of the Sullivan and Gilbert
operas. :

Elaline looked at the flag absently ;
the sun was sinking, and the
red bunting was glowing a deeper
crimson than before in the warm
glow. She was thinking not so
much of the marquis as of the beau-
tiful house standing in the midst of
the lovely walley, with 'its wealth
of folinge and purling river, and
wondering at any one, mad and
wicked though he might be, ever
leaving it. Sneas she had come a
child to Bareficld, the flag bad only
waved above the white stoned man-

sien a score of times, and then only |

for a fow hours or days at a time.
The door opened with the bang
which Bridget always managed to
give it, and that [laitifual hafid-
maid entered, bearing the jug care-
fully.

“Well, I've got it, Miss Elaine!”
she exelaimed, trivmphantly. “ And
a raro job I hadd Really, that old

SAFETY FOR LITTLE ONES.

Mothers Should Lixercise Great Care
in Choosing Medicine for Chiidren
Every little one needs a medicine

at some time, and mothers eannot

Le too eareful in making a se’ection.

The eo<alied “sootlen.” prepara-

tions invariably contain opiates and

other harmiul drugs which stupiy
the little one and pave the way to

a constant necessity for the usc of

narcotic druzs. Undoublely the

very best and the very sa.est medi-
cine for little ones is Baby’s Own

Tablets. They are mildly laxative

and gentle in their action and cure

all stomach and iowel troubles, re-
lieve simple fevers, break up colds,
p.event croup anl alay the i rita-
ti n acco i pinyinz the cuttng of
teeth. Where these tablets are used
littie ones sleep naturaily because
the eauses of irritation and sleep-
lessness are removed in a natural
way. Experi>nzel mothers al' praise
this mediicine. Mrs. H. H. Fox, Or-
anze Rlilge, M:n., says: “Baby’s

Own Tablets ave the best medicine

I have ever used for children of all

apes. They are truly a b'essing to

baby and mother’s friend.”

These tablets are guaranteed to
ccentain no op'ate anl can be given
to .o new-born babe. Sold by all
druzgists or sent post paid at 25e.
a btox, by writinz direct to the Dr.
Wi lwns’ Me ien: Conp'ny, Pro. k-
vilie, Ont.

Scoua was a’most imperent. ‘You
tell Miss Elaine, with my compli-
ments,’” says he, ‘Lhat il it wasn't
for her sake, I'd——'"’ 3

“Never mind,” sald Elaine, “you
have got it, and it'’s very clever of
You to have done »o; though you
have been gone so long that I
thought you had taken French
leave, and milked one of Mr. Scone’s
cows."”

Bridget colored rather guiltily,

“Well, to tell the truth, miss, I did
wait a little, for Mr. Scone was en-
gaged taiking to Mr. Ingram, the
houso steward at the Castle, and
I couldn’t interrupt their conversa-
tion.”

“Certainly not; that would have
been rudeness entirely foreign to
your nature, Bridget.”

“Yes, miss. The Castle's all in a
flurry, so it seems. Mr. Ingram had
a telegram to say the markiss was
coming down to-morrow, and lo and
behold if he doesn’t come down to-
day, all unexpected ; and Mr. Ingram
had run up to see if Mr. Scone could
send down two of his sons to help in
the stables. Not that Mr. Ingram
knows whether they’ll be really
wanted, for his lordship may be off
again to-morrow, or he may stay
forever.”

“That would be a long visit, Brid-
get,” sald Elaine, beating up the
eggs and scarcely listening.

“Yes, miss. Mr. Ingram says he
never knows; and he says he be-
lieves the markiss h asell don’t
know. It’s just as it co nes into his
head. He’s a sort ol here to-day and
gone to-morrow gentleman, miss.
Dreadful tryint he must be to have
in tho 'ouse. Mr. Ingram says that
sometimes the least thing will put
him out, and that he swore dread-
ful because there was no carriage
to meet him at the station, forget-
ting as he’d said to-morrow in-
stead . of to-day, in the telegram:
and sometimes Mr. Ingram says that
he won't notice anything, and don't
appear to know what's going on.
And as to meals—"

“Bridget, all this is * very inter-
esting, no doubt, but what about
the drawing room you were going
to dust?”

“Yes, miss; but I was going to
tell you what Mr. Ingram said about
the meals at the castle. He says that
sometimes . when %there’s a dinner
ready as might be set before a king,
his lordship won’t come In for hours
after, and that perhaps if he does
come in in time, he'll just walk up-

“That must be a performance
worth seeing,” sald Elaine.

“Just ds if he’d had his dinner,
which of course he can’t have had,
because he never goes outside the
castle ironndu. or eats a meal any-
'where but at home.”

“The drawing-room !”
Elaine. :

“Yes, miss,” said Bridget, “I was
just going. Did I tell you about that
Mise Inchley, Miss Elaine ?”

“I don’t think se,” -said Elaine, ab-
sorbed in her pudding. “But never
mind. You mustn’t tire yourself with
talking, Bridget.”

“Oh, I'm not tired in the very
least, miss,” said Bridget, cheenr-
fully: ignoring” &£laine’s irony. “I was
only going to say that while " we
were talking, who should come up
but her. I don’t know why it is,
Miss Elaine, but I really can’t abear
that .Miss Inchley. Perhaps it’s be-
cause she’s got red hajir——"

Elaine eould not repress a smile.

“Weli, ‘miss, you may laugh; but I
never could like a person with bair
like hers. And she gives hersell such
alrs, too. And only the housekeeper’s
niece niter all! !'ve heard some peo-
ple says as they tnought her pretty!
Pretty ! Why, her eyes are green,
right down green, Miss Elaine; and
as to her figure—wel, give me a lit-
tle more ilesh ‘and blood for my
taste.” 3 \

*And give mo the saucepan for the
tapioca,” interrupted Elaine with the
resignation of despair.

*Yes, miss, tuere i1t is. She came up
in that quict—IX cul. it sneaking—way
of hers, and said, quite as il she was
the mistress of the Castle and every-
thing in it, ‘Mr. Ingrom,’ says she,
looking at him full in tne face, ‘his
lordship has arrived, and will be amsk-
ing for you.’ And olf she goes without
s0 much as a word to me or Mr.
Seoue, who is mas’ resgpectable man.
Yes, miss,” for kliiue n-d held up her
white hind with o gesture of en-
treaty and command, “I’'m going!”
But ws she opened the door she man-
ned to add: **And dressed like a reg-
ular lady, too, miss! A fur cape
round her shoulders, and a felt hat
ke Mre. Bradley’s, the rector’s lady.
And what time will you have the din-
ner, Miss Elzine 2"

“Half-past eight, as usual,” sald
FElaine, and closed the door with her
foot to stop any further flow of the
torrent of words. <

Then, the pudding being quite ready
for the baking, which could be trust-
ed, with more or less safety, to
Bridget, Elaine ran up to her
own room, put on her hat and light
summer jacket, and went into the
garden.

suggested

(To be Continued.)

SHE BECAME A SOLBIER.

English Woman Who Served Honor-
ably Through Campaign.

In the history ol all nations there
are instances of women having
marched to the wars with the arm-
ies of their country and performed
valorous deeds. Thie experience of
Harnah Suaell, an Eaglish woman,
is perhaps the most remarkable of
any on record. Hannalh was born
in 1723, and was a strong, healthy
lass, fond of outdoor work of any
sort, who much preferred pitching
hay or driving a metitlesome horge
to the ordinary round of work“in
the kitchen. When she was 20
years old she married a sailor nam-
ed Summs, a good-forfnothing fel-
iow, who sguandered her small sav-
ings and deserted her within six
months. Hannah resolved to find
her worthless husband and punish
him if possible, so she donned a
suit of his ald clothes, and set out
and walked to Portsmouth. Here
her search was unsuccessful and
her few shillings being at an end,
she enlisted in a regiment of in-
fantry, and was sent to Carlisle,
near the Scottish border.

Soldier life proved very attract-
ive from the first. Hannah quickly
learned the drill and was much
liked by her officers and comrades,
going from statlon to station quite
unsuspected. But - soon a young
man whom she had known at home
joined the same company; fearful
of being recognized by him, she de-
serted, walked across England and
re-enlisted under another name in
the city of London. Her new regi-
mert being immediately ordered to
India, Hannah soon found hersell
aboard a transport. Here she was
not long in biecoming a favorite
with everyone hy reason of her
skill in sewing and cooking

severe storms that nearly wrecked
the ship.

England and France were fight-
ing for the possession of India at
that time, and Hannah’s regiment
had no sooner arrived off the
southeastern coast of that country
than it was sent on shore to take
part in the siege of Pondicherry,
a towm held by the French army.
Eleven weeks they lay before the
place, suffering hardships thiat
broke dowm many a strong soldier,
but Hannal stuck to her duties
and was in the very front at sev-
eral assaults upon the city. Rain
finally forced the British" to aban-
don their position, and in fording
a river under fire during the re-
treat she received twelve wounds,
several of which were both pain-
ful and dangerous. By the aid of a
Himdoo woman in the hospital,‘to
whom Hannah revealed her secret,
she succeeded in remaining uandis-
covered during the long months
needed for her recovery. Quite un-
daunted by her suffering, she set
out for England, working her pas-
sage as an ordinary seaman in a
hiome-bound ship in all sorts of
weather. ®oyages were long and
tedious in those days, and it was
some¢ months before she arrived at
Lisbon, Portugal. Always on the
wateh Tor news of her husband,
she made inquiry, and at last found

seaman who had made a voyage

ith Summs a year previous. Ac-
cording to his story, they had
touched at Genoa, Italy, where
Summs, being found guilty of mar-
der while carousing ashore, had
been sewed in a sack and cast
into the sea—a common enough
eighteentll century punishment.

A short time after this Hannah
landed in England, and, her search
being ended, obtained an honorable
discharge from the service, with a
pension of $100 a year bhesides.
This enabled her to set up as a
landlady of an Inn near London,
where many people came o see her
i and listen to Wer own account of

stairs and leave the dinner to kick her strange career. She prospered

its heels——""

and was quite satisfled to lead an

and for real bravery during several-

uneventfol 1ife % the end of her
days, but her odd experience had
shown her the superiority of men's
clothes, and she never wore skirts

again.

+ ABUSED HUSHANDS, |

Woman’s Extravagance Overtaxes
Man ot Tou-day.

In a recent lecture Mrs. Robert J.
Burdette .said:

“If each club woman would stand
for the sacredness of the marriage
relation, tbere would be fewer di-
vorces in the country to-uay and
fewer sorrows and heartaches. I
know you wiil tuink it is not neces-
sary for you to interest yourseives
in tuis question, because things are
running smoothly anu hapmly in your
own uomes,”’ she said, “but, my dear,
women, we have got to look out for
our children, for tiie next generation.
Do you know, mothers, toat
than one-half oi all the heartaches in
the worlki are made bccause these
tieg are held so lightly ? It is our
duty to see that tuney are held more
sacred. It has been shown that di-
vorces are increasing three times as
fast as the population, then i{ that
_increase keeps up, in the next ten
years the separation of husband and
wife will be greater through divorce
than tnvough death. We are a great
power throughout the world, and we
can do a great deal in this work.

“There is another thing, too, for
which we women are responsible, In
this day and age men are mon.y mad.
Why 2 Do you know that last year
hundreds of millions of dollars were
spent for jewelry ? Do men wear Jew-
elry ? During the year 621 men were
put behind the bars for embezz.ing
large sums.  Did the men want the
money just for the love of having 1t ?
They wanted it to help their wives
and their daughters to shine.  Fanc
the wife and daughter shining in s0-
ciety when the husband and father is
behind the bars. We women are re-
sponsible for these thMgs. We want
too much. A man prospers and he
says his’ wiie must have a servant.
He prospers still further and his wife
must have two servants. He prospers
more and she demands another and
s0 it goes. We must learn the art of
simple hiving. When I say that we
must live simply, I do not mean that
we should take the vows of poverty.
There are certain t.ings which we
must have to make the home attiact-
ive, but we do not nesd s0o many
things. Now, honestly, isn’'t your
home [filled with lots of things that
you don't really want and that you
wish you could jast throw out in the
streets. Tere's that chair that isn’t
really an ornament. You don't know
why you bought it and you would like
to get rid of it.

“Simple llving means simpler table
and fewer gownrs. Oh, mothers, teach
you~ daughters that not everything
is to be found in beautiful clothes,
that there is more in life th&n dress.
A noted Frenchman has said that the
separation of husband and wiie is the
danger which threatens the American
home. Men and women are no longer
cempanions in our country. The man
is out rushing after money, the wife
amd the children attending to their
social dutics, They drilt further
apart and scarcely know each other.
Women, we are responsible for
these things. We think that we must
have things because our neighbors
have them, and wo kecep the wage
ecarners continually at their work.”

They Are After Him.

An exchange is responsible for the
following : Just as a commercial tra-
veler was wWiting his name on the
register of a hotel in Ovid, Mich., the
other day, & bed bug appeared and
meandered slowly over the pages.
The man of grips paused in open win-
der, and in a voice shaking with em-
otion, said: *“Well, by the eternal
gods of war, I have heen bled by Io-
nia flees, bitten by Owesso spiders,
driven almost to fnsanity by Sagi-
naw / jiggers, crawled over by Bay |
City razzlejacks, and interviewed by
Lansing graybacks, but this is the
first place I 'was ever at where bed
bugs lookeil over the register to
find out the number of my room.”

For This Relief—?
Lo, at last I am in clover,
For no more I hear my boys,
Now the holidays are over,
Making a confounded noise.

Ended is each children’s party
Where, wh'le pandemonium reigns,
Appetites unduly hearty
Lead to strange and
pains! \

fearsome

Now no more her offspring cherished
Every parent fond beholds,

Thence returning chil'ed and perished
And contracting sniffling colds.

Yet though some may think me only
Just a sentimental fool,

Well, the house seems rather lonely
Since the boys went back to school.

more

66064000066 ¢H0601 00504000

$ SKILFUL....
:

V0000000000000 000 00000000 -
Clean mirrors with whiting, let-
tiny it dry on the surface of the glass
and then polish off with a very dry
cloth. :

If vegetahles have become frosted
peel or otherwise prepare them for
coking and cover them with cold,
salty water, leaving them in a fairly
warm room over night. ;

A good layer of newspapers under
a carpet will prevent all danger
from moths, which have a strong
obejetion to printers’ ink, and will
not come anywhere near it te lay
their eggs.

If your hest set of china has gilt
on it, never wash in soapy water.:
Use some ammonia in the water in"
place of soap. Il you use soap you
will find that after a year or so
the gilt will disappear.

To remove marking ink from linen
paint the mark’with a eolution of
potassium, applied with a camel's
hair hrush. As n as the ink dis-
anears the I should he well
rinsed in cold water.

To remove mildew from calico: Mix
eoalt soap and powdered starch with
half the quantity of salt and the juice
of a lemon. Lay this mixture on the
calico with a brush, and let the linen
lie on the grass for a few [frosty
nights and the stain will disappear.

e

If you want to shut off the view
from any window you can do it very
cheaply by dissolving in a little hot
water as much epsom salts as the
water will absorb. Paint this over
the windows while hot, and when dry
you will have a very fair imitation
of ground glass.

The care ol good brushes—and by
this is not meant sigply those with
costly hacks, but rirg thos2 of good
bristlgs—is not always understood.
When the brushes are kept in an
open tray it is a good plan to pro-
vide a ‘little case made of avater-
color paper to slip over the bristles
of each hrush. A similar one of com-
mon wrapping paper is useful to
cover a silver-backed brush when
the metal needs polishing.—Harpers
Bazar.

The ‘ladies of Regina, regardless
of creed, social position or political
leanings, met a few evenings ago
and paid a very high compiiment to
the sorrowing widow of the late la-
mented Nicholas Flood Davin. An ad-
dress was read, making touching re-
ference to the meighborly qualities
of Mrs. Davin, and a very hand-
some and costly watch and chain
was presented as a memento of her:

six years” residence in Regina. Mrs.|
Davin’s reply was made in a tone/

showing that she leaves the west|
with feelings of deep regret. The|
whole thing was a most gracefal aet.

Pride and ferseverence.
Boston Transcript.

“Ho! look to the mountains; eternal

they risge.

The hills are our footstools, we pil-
lar the skies.”

And, haughtily pointing adown its
gray side, s

“The gems in our keeping, forever
we’ll hide.”

“That time will determine,” a low '

voice replied,
With quiet insistence the waves far

elow

Were sapping and mining with sure
ebb and flow,

And low laughed the waters; *O
Time will decide.”

Lo, cycles and eons leave ages Re-

hind ;

With bright bands and golden the
sea heach is lined.

Rare gems, now unhidden, flash
sparkling and free,

Ride storm clouds where erstwhile
the cliff shouts in glee.

Old Time has decided who victor
shall be, M

The calm pulse of Nature heats om
as of yore;

Perseverance has triumphed, and will
evermore,

The wreck of the mountain is spoil
of the sea.

Cases ot Lunaocy.
Baltimore News.

“Yes, I know. of one case where
excessive use of the piano actunally
caused lunacy.”

“Isn’t that awful! And did they
lock up the crazy planist?”

“Qf course not; they locked mp
the people who went crazy.”

You Canno

t Live

Without Sleep

Sleep is as necessary to life as
is food or water. A single night of
wakelfulness unnerves most people,
and when sleeplessness becomes
chronic it soon leads to mental and
physical co lapse, prostration, para-
Iysit or insanity.

Sleeplessness is an unmistakable
symptom oif nervous exhaustion.
Opiates may give temporary relief,
but have a terrible reaction on the
pervous system. Dr. Chase’s Nerve
| Food cures sleeplessness, just as it
| cures nervous headache nervous dys-

epsia, irritahility, restlessness and
all the other symptoms of nervous
| exhaustion, by actually increasing

the nerve force of the boly.

To the nervous and exhausted, who
| feer that they are losing their grip
on life, find it difficult to concen-
trate thelr thoughts and to remem-
per what they hear or read; to the
| despondent and _ discouraged, Dr.
| Chase’s Nerve Food comes, bring-
inz new hopes and ambitions. By not-
ing your weight whhlle using it you
can prove that neiv, firm flesh and
muecle are being added to your
pody. At the same time you wil}

Unless the Nervous Energy Daily Consumed is Made Cood
by Rest and Sleep Physical and Mental Bankruptoy is
Inevitable—Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food.

fee1 the thrill of new, rich blood in
your veins, and new vigor and em-
ergy in every nerve fibre.

Mr. W. Hawken, of No. 3 Roden
Pace, and who §s employed imn
Haight's Candy Works, Toronto,
Ont., states:

“I was troubled for a long time
with very severe headaches. I was
very nervous, had no appetite, and
could not rest or sleep well. The
regular ¢se of Dr. Chase’s Nerve
Food has greatly improved my appe-
tifgs I sleep splendidly and the head-
aches are entirely gone. As a mat-
ter of fact, 1 feel like a different
person, and can recommend this
meiicine very highly, as I know it
tias been the means of curinz me.*”

The blood-making, nerve invigor-
ating Inlluence of Dr. Chass’s Neprve
Food ecommends it to all who are
wenk and exhaustsd. Graduzlly and
naturally it builds up the system.
and, leing composal of powerlul re-
storatives, its elfects are as oer-
tain as the laws of nature. Fifty
centy a box; six boies for $250.
At all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates
& (o, Toronto.
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