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CORNS CURED, , , , 1 IN 24 HOURS
\ou can painlessly remove any corn, elthvi 

hard, soft or bleeding, I y applying Putnam’- 
Corn Extractor. It never Durnei, leaves no sc nr, 
contains no acids ; is harmless because composed 
only of healing gums and balm*, lflflv year* In 
use. Cure guaranteed. Hold by all druggists 
2flc. bottles. Refuse substitutes.
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CORN EXTRACTOR

CHAPTER XXVII.
Créât and sorrowful changes had hap- 

posted to Lady Florence Wyverue since 
the stood on the sunlit lawn of Severn- 
ol*eOaatle, feeding the white doves that 
fluttered around her.

Never was any fate more full of start­
ling contrasts than hers. Brought up iu 
the midst of unbounded extravagance 
and unlimited Indulgence, she had never 
known a wish ungratified. The late earl 
had been a prodigal all his life. The 
tmtdblishment he kept up at the castle 
waa magnificent. There were whole 
troops of domestic servants, and car- 
nagfes, and horses almost without num- 
berf and profusion reigned alike in the 
haJliand the kitchen; no one ever looked 
after anything; and of this extravagant 
and unlimited household Lady Florence 
had been sole mistress almost from the 
time «he had been able to walk.

'Drue, there was a stately old house­
keeper, even as there were a butler and 
a «teward; but the chief occupation of 
the servants at Severnoke Castde seemed 
i-o be, in -'Iain and perhaps somewhat 
▼ algar English, what is generally 
known as “feathering their own nest.”

The earl himself seldom, if ever, came 
t o Severnoke ; lie was engaged in a round 
of dissipation and pleasure that emptied 
hi» well-filled coffers rapidly.

JTie end of his career came at last, and 
Ix>rd Wyverne awoke from a long dream 

indulgence, .to find himself 
old,vtfeet>le and ruined. Of his large for 
tune nothing remained. The estate, which 
was entailed, was already plunged into 
debt and difficulties. The sale of every 
?«e.rsonal effect he had in the world would 
net clear it; and, worst of all, no pro­
vision had been made for his beautiful 
young daughter. At his death, when 
Severnoke Castle passed into the hands 
«>i bis heir, the poor girl would be hurne- 
loas and penniless.

It was this fact that tortured him 
above all others when he came to his 
senses, but he was powerless to help i 
himself. It was then too late to unto | 
the evil he had done. The last few 
months of his life were embittered bv

elegant nor becoming; and to complete 
the wonder, she stood before him, home­
less, friendless, penniless and asking for 
his aid to gain a livelihood.

No wonder that he stood for some mo. 
ment* in silent wonder, too moved to 
epeak, and then seizing the little white 
hands, that he had once seen sparkling 
with jewels, bathed them with honest 
sympathizing tears.

It seemed like a miracle, he said, that 
he should know of something which 
might suit his honored young lady. By 
a strange coincidence, a lady whose 
daughter he taught asked him three days 
ago if he could find a travelling com­
panion for lierselt and her two daugh­
ters, who were going to Italy. The lady 
was Mrs. Caldwell, the widow of a rich 
city merchant.

It was agreed l>etween them that Sig­
nor Bact’hi should name Miss Wyverne 
as a lady in every way suited for what 
Mrs. Caldwell required. Lady Florence 
begged him to forget her title, and not 
to mention anything of her rank or her 
former life.

“There will be no need,” she said, 
gently. “No one will write to me no 
one knows anything about me, or cares 
whether I am alive or dead."

Mrs. Caldwell was much pleased with 
the signor* description of Miss Wy- 
varne.

“The chief point is that she should be 
refined and well bred,” she said. “My 
daughters, moving as they do in the 
highest society, could not endure any­
thing else.’*

The singing master smiled as he con­
templated the red faces of the Misses 
Cadwell and remembered the fair loveli­
ness of J.ady Florence. Mrs. Cadwell 
begged that the young lady would call 
on the following day ; so, in complience 
with her wish, the young girl went early 
in the afternoon to Hyde Park Square.

Mrs. Cadwell was pjuzzled and surpris- . . - -----------
ed at Miss Wyverne’s behavior. She I C-Htlwell and her daughters, but seemed

are heiresses, remember, while she is 
only u companion.”

“1 shall take good care that she re­
members her position,” said Maria; 
“those kind of people are always pre­
suming. Now, remember, mamma, she 
must lie taught to know her place and 
keep it.”

CHAPTER XXMU.
Whatever were the trials and diffi­

culties of her new life, Florence resolved 
to bear them bravely. The great sting 
of all was removed—no one spoke ill of 
her dead father. Her warm, loving heart 
was not wounded a hundred times each 
day by aUnnion to his faults and the 
wrong he had doue to everyone.

With Mrs. Cadwell she would have 
been, comparatively speaking, happy ; 
but the young ladies were jealous and 
enviou*. The journey to Rome was not 
unpleasant. To Florence it was one 
dream of delight 1 she forgot the petty 
vexations, the little miseries of her 
every-day life. She was realizing one of 
htr wildest hopes; she was travelling L) 
that “land of lieauly and of song” of 
which she had dreamed from the time 
when she had been a child. *

They reached Rome iu safely. Many 
English people were there, people of rank 
and position; Mrs. Cadwell’a heart re 
joiced as she read the long list of noble 
and celebrated names. She took apart 
men ta in one of the best and most fash­
ionable parts of Rome. She had some 
letters of introduction, and she with her 
daughters determined to gain a footing 
in the very best society.

“Nothing second-rate, mamma,” said 
Maria, who was the leading spirit of the 
family ; “remember, everything dej>ends 
upon the set we get into first, it must 
be a good one, if we wait six months.”

Both sisters and mother agreed in this. 
Their brightest hopes were placed upon 
the Hon. Mrs. Godwin, to whom they 
bore a special letter of introduction. She 
received them kindly, was civil to Mrs.

*d Mr Caldwell, !dear.” r cm oust rat 
mildly.

“Xor.seiiNe, mamma !” cried Julia. [ 
‘'Who in their senses would give a dress 
like that to a companion it is fitted | 
for a duchess. Ih-pend upon it, there is 
something wrong about her; and you I 
will repent it if you do not get rid of 
her.”

“'.Veil, if I must, I must,” sighed the 
mother; "but she U raally very useful. 
Jiut say nothing alxmt it to-day— we 
are going with the Godwins to the Col­
osseum. Leave it until this evening, and 
1 will speak to her then.”

.Satisfied that they should at length 
get rid of a rival, iho Misses Cadwell 
were restored to something like good hu­
mor. They said very little to Florence 
when she returned, while she. who had 
often been puzzled by their conduct be­
fore, wondered . at t he malicious yet 
triumphant look* with which they re­
garded her. Punctually at the appointed 
time they called at th** Godwins’, and 
then proceeded to the Colosseum.

The elderly ladies seated themselves 
near one of the ruined arches, overgrown 
with grass and shrubs; the younger one# 
sat with them for a time, intending to 
sketch afterward. The conversation, us 
usual with the Godwins, turned upon the 
aristocracy then in Home. Florence soon 
tired of it, and wandered some little 
distance to the entrance of a corridor, 
and stood there, leaning against the 
stones. Miss Cadwell smiled contempla

Chapped From Fingers 
To Elbows.

Boy’s Agony Relieved by 
Zam-Buk.

If you ere Buffering from badly ebanped 
bande you will be able to eomprebond a little 
ot the agony which Henry Walker, of 14 
Manufacturer* street, Montreal, endured be­
fore Zam-Buk gave lilin relief. HI» mother, 
telling of the case to a Press representative, 
siiid

“Henry works with bis shirt sleeves rolled 
un above bis elbows, and panelug from a 
warm room to the biting ookl. as be was 
obliged to do, be got the worse case of . hap­
ped bends *md *um I nave ever seen. 1 Tom 
bis fingers *0 Li* elbow# was oue mate of 
raw flesh, with bad cracks here aod there. 
Whenever be washed, it brought tears to bis 
eyee. the pain was so acute. He tried several 
kinds of valve#. Lut nothing relieved him 
really until be tried Zam-Buk. This balm 
seemed to lake away the burning and smart­
ing ahnost at once The cracks !>egan to 
Leal, and a few applications of the balm 
cured him. Hie band* and arm are now 
smooth and soft.

""We have alto uhed Zam-Buk. for other I 
emergen, les. I sustained a burn on one of

yourself proud/ I says. And, prithee/ 
I says, ‘why this unusual but moet de­
lectable repasto banquet?' I says. ‘Did 
you expect company?' I says.

“No/ she says, * I didn’t expect any­
thing/ she says, ‘and that is just whoc 
I got,’ she says, like that, sort of die- 
agreeable. ‘It may interest you to know, 
Henry/ she says, like that, sort of dis­
agreeable. ‘It may interest you to know, 
Henry/ she says, ‘that this is our wed­
ding anniversary/ she says, ‘or it may 
not, now you have eaten my lovely 
food and are not likely to get any more/ 
she says. “You forgot our wedding day. 
Henry, and my feelings are hurt/ she 
«ays, so I sha'n't forget it ever,' she 
says.

“And she won't forget it, either. Nei­
ther will I. She’s got it in for me now 
for fair. Too much curiosity, son.

“The only safe way for a man is to 
never open his mouth unless he's go­
ing to put something into it. The min­
ute you let anything out you spoil the 
picture.

“When a man begins to ask hia wife 
questions, just that minute he begins to 
make a noise like a goat.''

ouslv to herself, thinking her companion i niv fiowr*. Zam-tiuk took the flru out and
* ....... r 1 I l.„> .... .......... 1.  11..  _____ _ ______ a. ..was "attitudinizing.

“The best people now iu Rome,” said 
the Honorable Mrs. Godwin, oracularly,
“are the Lynnes Lord Lynne, his wife, 
and sulci. J aiu told that Lady Lynne 
has created quite a furor in London, ishe 
is wonderfully handsome, while her sis­
ter is the very ideal of a graceful, pretty 
English girl.”

The ( adwells listened intently ami 
reverently. They loved many things, but 
nothing so dearly as a lord. They did 
not know one ; they would have given 
anything to la* able to apeak, as Msr.
Godwin did, of lords and ladies men­
tioning them with a familiarity that fill­
ed them with awe. To I** reallv intro­
duced to a lord, to speak to one. was the 
higliesi end and aim of the CadwelTs 
existence.

(To he continued.)

manifested neither surprise nor emba; 
rasement when that lady received her in 
the grandest manner in a drawing-room 
that seemed one blaze of gilt and mir-

vs 1,10 llir •'I 1 II1 IH l It | vi l I) \ 1.1 * * . . ».
it shortened hi* ,Uyi. [°h .

• nd^Aody Florence knew nothing of the 
dark future that lay before her until she 
stood By her fath-r’a death bed. Then he 
confessed his folly and his crime ; but 
ho knew not where to turn to find a 
friend for his unfortunate child. He 
hail cot one. Men had drunk and gain 
ldad \fith him, and had taken his money 
in debts, but there was not one among 
his oW companions to whom he could 
now turn in his hour of bitter need

ably, flushing the while, poor child! at 
the strange questions asked her. She 
could speak French and Italian fluently. 
She had never filled a similar position ; 
and she was living at present with a dis­
tant relative. When she said something 
about references. Mrs. Cadwell smiled,

| and said th.it Signor Bacchi s word was 
I quite sufficient.
I Tho interview ended satisfactorily. 

Mrs. ( ad well would start for Italy on

to grow fond of Florence.
"Who in the world is that companion 

of yours?” she said one day to the mer­
chant’s widow. “What a beautiful, pa­
trician fae** she has! Where did she 
come from ?”

lAdy Florence was even more friendless; ! thirtieth. If Miss Wy verve could 
she had spent her life at the Castle, and , J°*n ',er two days previous to that time, 
no one visited there. The only relation ; it would be quite sufifeient.
she *&d was Lady Blake; some distant 
soutins of th»' earl’s were still in Eng 
and—the Dudleys of lion ton—but they 

refused to acknowledge the prodigal peer 
■ luring his life, and they refused to assist 
his daughter after his death. The next 
heir, the present Earl of Wvvern, was 
young, and a mean, parsimonious dis­
position. His disappointment upon 
taking posse*-don of the title and 
• >tatcs was deep and bitter. He spoke

quite
L “You will not object, Miss Wyverne,” 

said the lady, as Florence rose to take 
j her leave, “to giving my daughters a lit- 
; tie instruction in Italian. Unfortunately, 
they know nothing of : nd so I am

j obliged to lake a trav F
Lady Florence declat, act willingness 

to do anything that Mrs. Cadwell de- 
I sired.
I ‘‘I think I have made a bargain there,” 

said the astute lady, as the door closed
f the late ear! as of an unprincipled, upon her visitor. ‘She will take all the 

u -honest man who had wronged him. 1 trouble off our hands—teach the girls, 
\'hose lofe had been s disadvantage and j and be of great use to me. The only
shame for ail connected with him. And.................. '
thimhe did in the presence of the child 
who had never known anything but. in­
dulgence and tenderness from that same 
father, and who had loved him with all 
the warmth of her young heart; so 
i hat, when the young earl offered to 
i^tly Florence a nmagre income from 
the estate, she indignantly refused it, 
and told him that she would rather 
starve than lie under any obligation to 
the man who had slandered her father.

Something like pity seized him when 
hr saw the young girl bid farewell to 
1 h<* stately home where she had so long 
reigned as queen. But she passed out 
of his life, and he was easily consoled 
I'm the slight pain he suffered.

i.ady Blake offered the friendless or- 
pban a home ; but the bread of depend­
ence is proverbially bitter, and that of 
I .arty Blake was of the bitterest. Years 
and years ago she had imagined herself 
v rouged in some business matters by 
the dead earl, she had never forgiven 
L.m. and she found no better subject of 
conversation with which to entertain 
Lliia unhappy daughter than the constant 
abuse of her father's memory.

Lady Florence endured it for a time.
Inn she had tender!) loved this poor, 
prodigal father, and her heart hied at 
evi ry fresh taunt and insult heaped up-

"lle is dead ; they might spare him 
now, at least,” she cried to herself. |

Then the poor child l went to l>ady 
Flak'*, and hogged her to refrain from ! 

subject t liât caused her so much pain.

thing is, that Maria and Julia may think 
her too handsome; but they must be 
reasonable. One cannot have every­
thing.”

At the appointed time Misa Wyverne 
made her appearance. She brought with 
her to Hyde Park Square two well-filled 
boxes, for she had dresses in abundance.

The first contretemps that occurred 
was her ignorance of the exact position 
of a companion. The young ladies were 
not visible when she arrived. Mrs. Cad 
well received her kindly, and informed 
her chat the dinner bell would ring in 
half an hour. Although the house was 
partially upset, and the young ladies 
busily engaged in packing, Florence nev- 
or dreamed that they would omit the 
ceremony of dressing for dinner; accord 
ingly, she quickly unfastened one of her 
boxes, and took out a dinner dress of 
black crepe, exquisitelv made and trim­
med. A jet brooch with a diamond in 
the centre v a* her only ornament. The 
rich muses of her golden hair were neat­
ly arranged, and Lady Florence looked 
what she was—one of Nature’s own gen­
tlewomen.

She noticed the start of surprise that 
Mrs. Cadwel 1 tried to conceal when she 
entered the drawing-room. She intro- 

! dueed her daughters, Maria and Julia, 
l and then offered some kind of apology 
j saying they were too busy and upset to 
dress for dinner.

Miss Julia looked at the companion’s 
exquisite toilet with something like dis­
may. The dimmer was good, the table 

! well appointed, the servants well train-
11er .«ladyships anger at wlmt she was ed. With sharp, scrutinizing eves, Marla 
pleased to call such impertinent inter- | and Julia watched the newcomer, amia- 
f,Truce was unbounded; she spoke an. blv ftIlxioU3 to detect the smallest trace
grily at poor Lady Florence, taunt; 
her with her dependence and her pov­
erty.

Then the child, for she was little more, 
found herself alone in her sorrow ; her 
thoughts flew to Lord Lynne, and she 
longed in her grief for a kind, sym­
pathizing word from one who had been 
a friend; but be made no sign. She 
heard he was married, and she said to 
herself bitterly that lie in happiness and 
prosperity had forgotten her. But to 
continue at Lady Blake’s was an impos­
sibility.

"There is no help for it,” said Lady 
Florence. “1 must do as other girls have 
done before me. 1 must work for my

She knew where her old singing mas­
ter, Kignor Bacchi resided. In her de­
spair sne went to him and asked his as­
sistance.

“Find me something to do,” she cried. 
“I will teach, work or beg, but remain 
with Lady Blake I cannot.”

Signor Bacchi was too astounded for 
speech. When last he had seen this 
young girl, she was mistress of Sev­
ernoke Castle, a whole retinue of wlmt 
he called “pampered menials” at her 
command. Her face was fair, and bright 
and beautiful as a fresh June rose. She 
was magnificently dressed, and bore j 
herself with easy dignity. Now the fair I 
young face was pale and tear stained; 
the heavy mourning dress was neither

Mrs. Cadwell explained with some lit­
tle pride that she had beiv recommended 
to her by Signor Bacchi. She was no 
orphan, who had been living us com­
panion with some relative. Mrs. Godwin 
looked thoughtful, and said nothing, iu 
her own mind she had already condemn­
ed the Gad wells as parvenus, and de­
cided that Florence had been accustomed 
to the best society.

Day by day Maria and Julia disliked 
1 lorence more and more. Thev disliked 
her because of the attention sh* excited. 
People praised her looks, her manner, her 
voice, the perfect ease and fluency with 
which she spoke Italian. The MLssro 
Cadwell, in their own minds, termed her

___________ designing and under-bred . They remind
companion.” her constantly of their difference in 

position, and spoke of the "duties” of 
"persons of her clan*.” Rut the 
untiring patience with which she Lore it 
all might have disarmed them.

“You might really have found a com­
panion, mamma,” was Julias dutiful re­
mark, ‘ who would have lieen useful to 
us from knowing other people. Many 
ladies, highly connected, and of good 
family, would lie glad to enjoy the ad­
vantages Miss Wyverne docs, and they 
would have introduced us u> their 
friends, you know.”

But Mrs. Cadwell liked the beautiful, 
gentle girl, who w«.s always amiable and 
pleasant with her.

Florence, owing to the good nature of 
Mrs. Cadwell, had a little room of her 
own. The sisters intruded there some­
times, under different pretexts; thev 
were in reality very curious as to the 
contents of the boxes that the young 
girl always kept locked.

One morning Mrs. Cadwell asked Flor­
ence to go to the hank for lier. The 
girls did not know she was absent, and 
went to her room for their Italian les­
son. They rapped, but no answer came. 
Maria opened the door, and entered liohl- 
ly, saying that Mia» Wy veine cv.gkt to 
be ready f-r her duties at th * appointed 
time. The room was iu iu usual tidy 
state, but one of the boxes always kept 
locked was half opened, and from it 
there hung something that looked like a 
mixture of exquisite blue satin and white 
lace.

Maria looked and hesitated. Julia 
looked too; then both sisters gazed at 
each other. They were half ashamed of 
the curiosity which actuated them; the 
bee hung directly over the lock of the

“Whatever that is,” said Maria at 
last, it will be quite spoiled. 1 will re­
place it. It is not often Miss Wyverne 
leaves things untidy.”

She raise 1 the blue satin; it was the 
slcex e of a richly-trimmed dress. Maria 
lorgot all else. In her curiosity she drew 
out the remainder, and found one of the 
most elegant evening dresses she had 
ever seen, trimmed with seed-pearls and 
point lace, bhe held it up before her 
astonished sister, and they both gazed 
or some .nmoles in unfeigned admira-

This
red

detect the smallest trace 
of mauvaise honte or ill breeding. But 
they saw that the beautiful, graceful 
girl before them was evidently accus­
tomed to high society. The evening was 
long and dull ; and in compliance with 
Mrs. Cad well’8 request, Florence sung 
some operatic airs. The girls were both
rather sulky at being eclipsed; they "How beautiful! how exquisite! 
could neither play nor sing so well as 'Tulia. “1 never saw anvil,in,, ci 
the companion. It wias not eleven o’clock 
when the candles were ordered, and Flor­
ence, wearied and dispirited, retired to 
her room.

“Majuina,’ said the eldest Miss Cad­
well, solemnly, when the door was closed 
and they were alone, “were you mad 
when you engaged that girl to live with 
us?”

"Mad, my dear,” said the poor lady; 
"no, what can you mean?”

“You intend Julia and myself to 
marry we-ll,” continued Maria. ‘ “You are 
taking us abroad, hoping wo shall marry 
there, and you engage that girl to go 
with us. Do you know what we look 
like beside her? What chance shall we 
have near her?’

“I never thought of that,” replied Mrs. 
Cadwell, nervously ; “she speaks Italian 
so well,”

"Of course she does.” retorted the 
daughter, with a sneer; “she rings and 
plays so well, too. What man in his 
senses will bok at us when she Is by?”

“But, my dear,” said the mother, 
meekly, “vou terce-t her position. You

WORK AND WORRY 
WEAKENS WOMEN

New Health and Strength Can be 
Had Through the Use of Or. 

Williams’ Pink Pils.
It is useless to toll a hard working 

woman to take life easily and not to 
worry. But it ia the duty of every 
woman to »a\ e her strength as much 
as possible; to take her cares as light­
ly ua may be and to build up her sys­
tem to meet any unusual demands. * It 
is her duty to herself and to her fam­
ily» for her future health depends up­
on it.

'J<> guard against a complete break 
down in health the blood muet ln 
kept rich and red and pure. No othi 
medicine does this so well as Hr. 
hams’ Pink Pills for Pale People, 
medicine actual!) mak <*s new, 
blood, strengthens the nerves, re­
stores Uie appetite and keep» every 
organ healthy and toned up. Women 
cannot always rest when they should, 
but they can keep their strength and 
keep disease away by the occasional 
use of Hr. Williams’ Pink Pills, which 
have done more to lighten the tares 
of weak women than any other medi-

Mr*. James H. Ward, Lord’s Cove, 
N. B., says: "About two years ago
1 suffered so much from nervous pros­
tration that I was little better than 
a helpless wreck. 1 suffered from 
headaches and a constant feeling of 
dizziness. The least unusual move 
would startle me and set niv tfieart 
palpitating violently. 1 had little or 
no appetite and grew so weak that l 
was hardly able to drag myself about 
ami could not do my housework. in 
every way 1 was in a deplorable con­
dition. As the medicine 1 had been 
taking seemed to do me no good, my 
hueband got a supply of Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills. I had only been taking 
the pills for a couple of week* when 
1 seemed to feel somewhat better and 
this encouraged me to continue the 
treatment. From that on mv strength 
gradually but, surely returned, and in 
the course of a few more wi*eks I was 
once more a well woman, able to do 
my own housework, and feeling bet­
ter than I had done for vears. j have 
since remained well and "l feel that 1 
owe my good health to the liealine 
power of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills " "

Every other weak, sick I v, worn 
woman should follow

Lea led uu the sore, it really seem# & wouder 
ful household préparait ou.

"Un one occasion my nou Harry bad his 
foil frozen. It was very wwullen aoid dU- 
voiond. but. Zam-Buk both relieved the 
swelling and removed the dieooloratlon. 
Zbin-Buk is #o handy and so effective that 
we »haM always keep a supply bandy."

Mies Han.]® Bertrand, of Salisbury (Cat.), 
says: -"Every winter 1 suffer from chaippod 
liamC;. but i hare found a cure In Zain-Buk. 
Applied at night. It heaJs the crack» by 
morning, and taken away all the soreness."

Similar effects follow Its use for eczema, 
•calp sore*, blood-poisoning, uloere, ring­
worm. children's sores, cut», burns and 
LruU-t-*. Jt alao cures piles. All druggl»U 
and «tores sell at 50<: a box; or post free 
from Zam-Buk Co . Toronto, for price.

HANDBOOK FOR HUSBANDS.

Women Know How to be Curious, But 
Men Make Blunders.

(N. Y. Sun.)
”Women are curious,” said Uncle 

Ilenry, when he was quite sure. She was 
j down at the other end of the flat.

“What I mean in they have curiosity.
| Any fooi knows they're curious, mean- 
I iug queer.
I “Yes, sir. they never take anything 
I for granted. Men always do, that is, 
i married men. They do if they know 
what’s good fur ’em. You hear me, son?

“Now, take the man that ate the first 
oyster, lie was a woman, more than 
likely. That is to say, she was probably 
a man. You know, ’twaa a woman ate 
it, or else she put him up to it. Prob­
ably got him to open the shell and then 

( double dared him, same as Eve.
| ‘‘Her desire to know whether it would 
i poison him, together with his dodbust- 
| ‘‘d pride, laid the foundation to the ira- 
i mortal oyster fry in a box, of which.

customer 
see Scipio

j vouog friend, «lie lia» bem the midnight 
recipient ever since. See what I mean? 
lie got the first oyster and she got the 
information and ail the rest of the fu- 
turc oysters.

“Now Adam. Of course he wasn’t mar­
ried to start- with, lie was merely hap­
py. Then the snake gave him curiosity, 
Ayh“'h he had no business with, and he 
began to wonder what a woman looked 
like. One came along and married him. 
Anti marriage then became the mother 
of invention, and has been ever since. 
Get the idea? All the sous of Adam are 
a lectle tainted like.

“Don’t go by me, son. Look at his­
tory. Hannibal, he had curiosity ; the 
male kind Ho was itching to see what 
sort of a collar and elbow 
Scipio was He wanted to 
very badly. He saw him very badly, and 
he saw his finish at the same time.

“And how bout Haroun A!-Roachid, 
the original Arabian date maker?” He 
was curious. IX» you know what hap­
pened to him, sou? No? Well, neither do 
1. but it was sure something awful.

“And Richard the Lion Hearted, aud 
Peter the Hermit, and the painted red­
skins who wondered what. Billy Penn 
wauted with their golf links; and Wiley 
Riley, and Gen. Is*y Putnam and Cotton 
Mather, aud Aguinaldo—how 'bout ’em? 
All curious, by gracious, and dodging 
bricks. That, is, the survivors.

See what I mean? Man’s got no busi­
ness trying to be curious successful!v. 
No, sir. Now take me. I’m not more 
than so so on wondering about things. 
W hen I slip my foot, and begin probing 
around I get min-. You hear me, son?
I get mine plenty.

out j “Last Tuesday I think it was. I comes

RUSSIA’S ANTI-KISSING LAW.

Cost an Actress Who Kissed Her 
Mother in a Street Car $7.

Russia is ruled by rigorous laws. The 
irony and humor of some of them come 
home to the foreign onlooker, while of 
course the Russians feel only the whip 
hand. The latest victim of an anti-kiao- 
ing in public law is a famous and all 
too impetuf.ua Russian actress, Mile, 
frepoff, who actually had the temerity 
to kiss her mother in a tram ear.

One would have thought even a mag­
istrate or judge, or whoever adminis­
tered cases of lawbreakii.g of that kind 
in Russia, would be melted by the beau­
tiful picture of the reunion of a mother 
and daughter celebrated by a chaste 
salute, but Russia understands no jokes, 
nays the Indy’s Pictorial; the fine of 
ten rubles (28a. 6d.) for a kiss in publia 
wnreysnees, such as railways and 
tramears, was vigorously enforced.

A k iss in the street is penalized to the 
extent of seven rubles (IDs. 10d.), and 
a declaration of love sent by postcard, 
if anybody is faced brazen enough to do 
anch a thing, is punished to the extent 
of five rubles (14s. 22.). One would 
like to know' if intuit Li heaped on in­
jury and the fair recipient mulcted in 
damages if the declaration is sent with­
out any address to identify the sender.

DO JUST WHAT IS 
CLAIMED FOR THEM

That’s What Joseph Macklin 
Says of Dodd’s Kidney Pills.

They Cured Hi* Neuralgia, Cramped 
Muscles and Heart Disease From 

He Had Suffered for TwoWhich
Years

auything so ele-

eaid Maria,

never saw
gant.”
(t What in the world,1 M

in .Miss Wyverne’a* pwdtjon 
want with a dross like this? H must 
have cost a fabulous sum "

It had indeed; it was one of the last
imulo'/ a hl^ ,the. P°°r old earl had 
made to his idolized daughter. She had
wdthritVOr" am’ did ,,ot 1Uic part 

' Where could Miss Wyverne have 
tornid the money to buy this? 1 tell vou 
wlmt, Julia, continued Mnria, solemn­
ly, there is something not right about 
her; I have always felt sure of it. I 
shall warn mamma, instantly, and she 
must get rm of her. Come witii me now ” 

J-ho two sisters went immediately to 
Mrs. Cadwell e room.

““ 8;:"' muta, that nil i, not 
a« it should lie,’ concluded Maria, after 
relating the story of the dress and 
Its magnificence; “neither vou nor I 
ever had anything like it ill our lives. 
Does it stand to reason that n young 
person in Miss Wy verne’s position" could 
purohœe such a dress ?”

“It may have been eiven to her. mv

pinV v,.., . r ^?lve Br. W illiamI mk 1 nls a fair trial. Those Pins 
Will send new blood coursing through 
the veins and bring brightness /
dn!7,' weak and despondent
Sold hv all medicine dealers or by 
at o(l cents a boy from The Dr u 
linms Medicine Co., ilrockville, < )„t.

C3

Mrs. Ward and "nive^Dr "«51?.* «'» j !•»'»” »'*•"* about the regular time féeï- 
gue Dr. Willie,*, mg reuuil about the usual way. I goes 

in ai:d takes off my shoes, puts on mv 
slippers suit house coat and waits for 
the dinner boll.

All right. Pretty soon it begins to 
ling. Ip 1 gets and goes in to dinner. 
Like that. All right.

“Say, son, riie had a layout there 
that was something neat anil nobby. The 
hand that wields the ladle rules the 
world, all right. Our cook came with a 
truck full of references that smelled like 
chirograph)* exhibits iu a divoreo suit, 
ki'he had references in every language 

but you can’t cat references.
“But my wife is some cook herself 

You know what she had done ? She had 
chased the cook for the day aud had got 
up the whole feed herself. Honest, 
Kon» 1 Co«U have kicked mvgelf for 
eating lunch.

“ ‘Henry/ ehe says, ‘sit down/ she 
says, and erf it all up,’ she says ‘I 
cooked it for you/ '

"Well yml "know me. I -darted with 
a glass of water, and I was going strong 
when we passed tho last quarter with 
a near cup of black coffee and a piece 
of pie like mother couldn’t make if she 
got the recipe direct from Mrs. Gabriel 
When 1 rompen across the finish line 
with o toothpick in one hand and a fin- 
ger bowl in the other I was so contented 
and peaceful I was breathing to the tune 
of Now I Lay Me Down to Sleep ” 

“Then chaos ! Then the house of cards 
crumbled up into a landslide and got it 
good. At that psychological moment, as 
de7wh,V-v-h0.Cla8SiCal 1 ***** to won-

Ü.12:

WANTED MORE TIME.

H«Lw,n ™Arc..you tl,e proprietor? 
Barkeeper—1 ve only worked here 

Give me a chanco.an hour.

Preparation.
‘.derstand that v0urT u: 

taken
“Why, he was 

mg."
Tes. That was what I had in mind."

friend 
rd div

married only this morn-

— has her why, wherefore and how in____
™ J".8/--.!?!?8.tow.,r<*.divoreo." fact. is_ 1 began to be curious.

W.lfe; Î tnv* with difficulty on 
account of the too much feed, ‘wife ’ I

-Philadelphia Led.-ér' ’ “““ mma" i*7*’ lcoePf the assurances of my "es­
teemed considers*,, vou have 'don#

St. Paul de Metis. Alta, Feb. 8__
(Special).—“Dodd’s Kidney Pills have 
done for me all that is claimed for 
them.” So says Joseph Macklin, a well 
known farmer of this district. "I was 
ill for over six years with Neuralgia. 
Cramps in my muscles, Backache and 
Heart Disease. I called on different doe 

,but got no help. I heard that 
Dodd S Kidney Pills were meant for just 
such casee as mine and bought eight 
boxes of them. Now I feel just like a 
new man. I recommend them to all as 
a sure rare for Rheumatism and all 
troubles srising from diseased Kidneys."

Thousands of farmers all over the west 
»?V Dar experiences to that given
Z,/r- M^klin. Tlicy find that Dodd’s

them 7, ra * ,1° 3.Mt what « claimed for them cure all diseased Kidneys and all 
diseases arising from diseased Kidneys.

FRANK NELSON’S STORIES.
(Toronto Saturday Night.)

At a social gathering of newsoazw ***■ Mr- Francis Nel^n, U>7 .£uL 
editor of the Globe, told three exrolleSt 
atones picked up on his tour with the 
Canadian Olympic lacroase team 

One of the trains on which the team 
travelled in Ireland was exasperatingly 
“°"j. ;4t «><■ twelfth stop-whlch hfrf 
poiwsl to be at a village station-— the 
famous Joe Bally, of Cornwall, stuck his 
head out of the carriage window and 
askod ot a railway guard:
Sligo?”’ 0ld bUCk’ when lk> w« get to

<»n the instant came the answer: *‘Im- 
mejetly after th’ en-gine, sorr.”

Tally asked no more questions during 
the remainder of the journey.

In Dublin the Canadian visitors were 
driven around the city in jaunting cars. 
One ot the drivers, pointing to a famous 
brewery, asked bis “fares" if they want- 
od to go inside It was worth visiting. 

„Tvey Jpctme<1 his suggestion, 
ell, he snid, rem-otfullv “O’m srirr:-- 1 tuk a jiar r’ty there vist-rday* 

an’ til’ manager av’ th’ brewery axed 
me in, too.

Then lie paused.
"Well, what liuppened ?” 

the Canadians.
Tho driver smiled. ”0i drunk sivin 

pints av porter,” he replied, ‘‘an’ Oi cud 
*nXS* fiU av ut » Oi had been want

X,.,50TI,'.' fin»' «tory was this: 
Millie, who lived with his mother in 
I-ombm, stuttered badly, being almost 
incohérent when excited. His 'mother 
was trying her own method of curing 
him. She sent llim down the cellar one 
day to bring up some potatoes. He re- 
™ quickly, and greatly agitated. 

0-0-0! lie L'T-pun.
"Now, XVlUie,” said Ills mother, “you 

know wot 1 ve allua told you. Don’t try 
to speak when hexited. Sit down and 
sing it.”

Willie sat down.
ni-m-m,” he begun again.

Stop! cried his mother, sharply.
Willie closed" his mouth.
“Now,” she went on, “sit you still till 

you are carm, Willie.”
^ h** Iwv waved his hands, shuffled hi» 

feet and tried once more to talk.
"Don t hopen your lips again till you 

can sing it, or I’ll thresh you,” bis mother 
commanded.

An interval of silence.
Finally Willie, with his hands tightly 

clenched a ml his feet drawn up, buret 
forth into song.

O, mother, he warbled, “the house— 
t.he house—Ls nn fin* f'r ”

nsked one of


