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Your Dainty Silks, Georgette or Crepe
always igives an idea of quality, but-
how to kceep them dainty. That problem
is solved. Your daintiest garments can
alway be kept beautiful and fresh by
washing9 with Lux.
The pure Lux flakes wiliI fot hurt anything that
pure water itaelf will ot hurt.
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misuonary fresh from the benighted old Ben Groat, who wau promptly driver,
heathen of Greenland's Icy Mountains, into a corner and there buttoriholed.
Mr. Emierson pauaed. He rau hie eyes "Aye tel ye, Bon, Aye kuowed 'mr ash
slowy down one aide of the long banquet- ahoon :'ah Aye sot may aye on ýim! An'
board and back up the other aide. Old l haaysh to me, 'Jerry,' hie ahaysh, 'e
Ben Groat with one baud behind bie beet wanter talk to ye an' nobuddy elahe,
ear was Ieaning forward as far as hoe shaysh. 'Ae wanter show ye ml noo
coi;ld get witbout faling completelyoe clo' es,' lie srmysh, 'fer they ho macleo
into atout lira. Larcombe'a lap; old ery hilk,' hoe shaysh. An' Aye shaysh to
Rlawlia witb bis mouth so wide opeà! that him-"l
blower' "goombo" were visible, was Far clown the track a whist1e blew and
peering esrneatly; everybody ele e emed smoke waý visible. At once the gond-
equafly, bout on obeyng tho Scriptural byes began. Mr. Emerson shook bauds
injunct.iou concrnin; those that had ea.1, with them al,; and if hie ehook banda with
to bear. Witb a tliil of gratification, some of them more thon once it was for
Mir. Emnermon cleared bis throat. gn measure. He kissed bis sister,

"Ladies and gentlemen," hie resumed, C2rh Ansi, who burst into tears. Thon,
"I went up to the Premier and I said, last of ail, hoe went to bis littie old mother,
'E B 'I1 said, 'this ia a bad Storm?' Ho fondly pinched lier cheeksanad kissed bier
turecl to me and, putting his band on my several times before them ail, vowing that
shouidor lho said, 'Emer, you're riglît as hie would bo back again just as soon as hoe
usual. ftt l a bad storm-a very bad could.
Storm. Iu fact, Emer, my boyj' ho said In rattled the train and bumped to ato me, 'now that you spea of't, I maY squeaky stop. The conductor swu!ng
Say, with ail due regard for truth and briskiy to the platform writh a warning
precedent, it's the very worst Storm l've "'Bo-ardl"-for even the pokey local
seen in thirty Years.' did not stop at Tiverton longer than was

"I Saw, ladies and gentlemen that wve imporative. "Play!" shoîîted the leader
wore iudeed stuck and would sot ie able to' wildly, and the Tiverton Brass Baud,
reach our destination for that night's standing in a littie circle, blew tiIl their
meeting. I poiuted this out to the six faces went quite red. Thus to the
Premier aud succeeded in convincing him strains of "For H a Joily Good Fellow"
that 1 wes right. We had telegra h did Mr. Ashberry Emerson give bis old
apparatus on board, and I ordered the mother one lat big bug and mounit the
train-crew to cut the wire and put us in back stop of the back car.
touch witb the operator at -the uext As the train pulled leisurely"aw-ay
station, lu that way 1 got word through great cheor broke from the asebed
that we were atuck aud knew that they citizons of Tiverton-a cheer in wbieh
would send a anow-plow to dig us out as oven Bob "Applegate and Honi Jenkins
moon as possible. joined heartily despite the fact that their

"I ton angthebel fo th stward, respective girl had not looked at thom for'Jepeon,' 1 aaid, 'bring us some cigars.' two wboio weeks.
'Would you like the Havanas or the And Mr. Emerson remained on the rearDomaestica, air?' said Jepson to me. And, platformn, waving his handkerchief-re-
knowing the Premier would beave the mained there ustil the bit of white thatchoice to me, having at ail ti e rat fiuttered in the uplifted band of bis proudconfidence in my judgmnent and discretion, little old mothor was utterly lost in the'Bring us the Havanas, Jepson,' I ordered. sbimmer of distance.
And when hoe had obeyed my instructions,we lit our ciarsansd played dominoes, the The Premier's carrnage, glittering in the
Premier an[ me." Sunlight, was standing before the Parlia-

Commenting in the Bugle aftonivards, ment Buildings. The Premier birpself,Editr Bfi sid t wa a mast coplaently stroking bis mustache, came
oration," a verdict with which everyibiodo»utesos
agreed. lu fact1 the wbole affair, from "Ah!" hoe said, glancing up at the mn

'lpha to omega, 'was a glowing tribute to who held the reins. "Bsck again, 1 aee-."
thon, flow-townsman, and equailed onl "Yes, sir. Just qot ini this înorning, sir,
by the enthusiastic send-off which marked in time to drive up.'

Mr. Ashberry Emerson's departure frora "Very gond.- Take me clown to the
thoir midst. For, pleasant though it ho bank. Tell cook ll ho bririging a couple
thus to renew the tics of home and fireside of the directors out to dinner. And, by
a politician perforce must meot the in-' the way, my mani, overbaul that harness
cessant demanda entailed by virtue of his for the sorrel team - it liasn't becs cleaned
position as a, public servant; sn said Mr. -since you left." Ïiepaused with one foot
Emerson. And when hoe had fixed up lus ou the carniage-stop. "Er--had a good
mother's littie Place tili it was eozy and time, Thomas?"
pretty as eould ho; when hie had opened on 4"Oh, yes, sir!" ginned Mr. Emerson.
account for bier at the local bank; when hoe"The time of my lIf, sir! Thank you,
hsd Xpven a suhocription to the Temper- Sir"
once League, had stuffed a tes-dollar bil
into nid Jerry Rawlins's pocket to pay for Ne Obeyod Instructions
the cabbages stolen in the wicked dsys of The wit of a Sharp retort often makes theyore, and had paid for the Bugle several reader forget its impertisence. Such ayears in advance-wben lhe bad donc these rebuke wss that which Sir W. S. Gilbertthings and soveral more, Mr. Emerson administered to an overhoaring mas at a

-packed bis trunk. dinnor-psrty.
The Mayor and Councilixen, who had Ater the dinner Gilbert was standingconsulted bim on several matters of civie in the hall, waiting for a friend to jois hlm,

importance such as drains, etc.. showed when a pompous snd snmewhat near-their fratitude for the expeýrt advice thus sighted gentleman, mistaking him for onueceep y aequired, by biring the Tiverton of the servants, exclaimed:-
Brasa Band of six separate and distinct "Cal mona cab!"
pieces to escort the Secretary to the Gibert looked the stranger up andstation, and the whole town turned .out clown; then lie observed, quietly, "9You'reto say good-by. a four-wheeler."

A great day it was for Mr. Ashberry "What do you mnean, air?" spluttenedEmerson. A great day was it for poor the other. "«How dane you, air?"Sarah Ans, wbo wore bier new dressasnd "Well," Gilbert retorted "«you askedshowed bier shiny ring to wee Johnny me to cal you a cab-and 1 Could't calBowsen and other sinail ceatures, filling ydu 'bausou.'"Y
them with unholy envy asd admiraion
But it was the greatest day of ail for old Tbxck and ThinMrs. Emerson, wbose cbeeks ,vere flusbed During bis visit to the United States,a wild-rose pink with excitement, and Mr. Arnold Bennett told an amusing storywhose e yes aiose iwitb tears of love and about the cockney accent that prevails inpride in be boy, parts of London. The Boston JournalThe train was almost on time for once, repeats the talc.«sud the short interval before it steawled in "The cockney accent," said Bennett,wss ose of the liveiest the little wooden "turss 'make haste' into 'mnike iste'; andstation had ever experienccd. Mayor 'tb' it tuna into 'Y' or 'f.' Thus, inPratt,' Councilman Hendricks, and ail the cockney, 'father' is pronounced 'fav1er,'other couninen and officiaIs seized the and 'thistle,' fistie.'opportunity for making bnief speeches. "A littieé boy, -who always spoke tlîeFtor Bull Bassett flitted bitre, there, and broadest cockney, was sent by bis mntbereverywhere, bis note-book in constant use, lu buy anme fiai. '%Tbe gay ribbona of Miss Pratt and Misa " 'Girume a lrûddie,' lie said to thieHendricks fiuttercd in the breeze, and fisbmonger.their besrts went pit-a-pat every time Mr. " 'Finnan?' the dealer asked.Emerson amiled upon them, wbicb was "At this tbe boy laughed knowiîîgl,,often. Old Jerry Rswlins, wbo hsd becs witb the air of ose determined flot to luefidgeting about in an snxious attempt to cbeated.

find somebody lu talk to, finally discov- " 'Fin 'un?' lie said. 'No. flotlikely.ered an audience in the palsied person of Fiek 'un!'
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