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I supposc Edgar felt that my- at-
titude was not one of pure resigna-
tion, for he made no further effort
to dissuade mfe, but went instantly
in search of pens and paper. He was
80 very submissive, however, in tak-
ing this step, which I knew to be
distasteful to him, that I was quite
sure, before. the letter was half
written, that he was “up to” some-
thing. So, when it was finished, I
was mean enough to insist on 'his
leaving it with me, together with
the directed envelope; and after
reading it carefully through my-
@ell .as soon ag I was alone, I made
the housekeeper fold it and seal it
up in my presence, and directed her

get it posted at once.

The letter said:

My Dearest Helen,—You have no
doubt long ago heard. the reason
of my silence, and forgive me for
it, I am sure. I am sorry to tell
you that my head I felt
an odd shyness of saying
“my face”) has been injured
80 .seriously ‘that it will be
a long time before I can return to
town; I am going straight to Ger-
many as soon as I am able to leave
here, and cannot yet tell when I
shall be in England again. Under
these clrcumstances, although I know,
that you would overlook my new im-
perfections with the same sweetness
with which you have forgiven my

T clder defects, I feel that I cannot
impose again upon your generosity.
I therefore set you free, begging you
to do me one last kindmess by noti
returning to me the little souvenirs
that you have from time to time been
good enouglt to accept from mea And
please don’t send me back my letters,
if you have ever received them with
any pleasure. Burn them if You hke.
I will send back yours If You wish ;
but, as nc woman will ever look with
love upon my fuee again, your wom-
anly digrity will suffer but little ir
You let me still keep them. There are
only eight of them. And there is a
glove, of course, an | a packet of dried
flowers, of course, and the little sil-
ver match-box. All these I shall
insist upon keeping, ' whether you
like it or not. They could not com-

promise anybody; the little glove
could pass for & child’s. You will

A LIFE IN PERIL

Story of a Girl Saved by a
Newspaper Article.

Bhe Suftered from Headaches, Dizzl-
and Night Sweats—Her KFriends
Feared She Was Goling Into
Consumption.

(From L’Avenir, St. Jerome, Que.)
‘Among the thousands of young girls
who bless Dr. Williams Pink Pills for
safely carrying them through that
most perilous period of their lives
when they step from girlhood into
the broader realm of womanhood,
there Is none more enthusiastic than
Miss Gabrielle Thomas, a young lady
Known to most of the residents of St.
Jerome, Que., and greatly esteemed
by all her acquaintances. To a re-
porter of L’Avenir du Nord, Miss
Thomas said: “From the time I was
fourteen until I was eighteen years
of age my health was very bad. I was
Aery weak ; had no appetiteand could
/do no work. At night 1 perspired

{ greatly and frequently slept but lit-

{

tle. I suffered from headaches, diz-
glness and could scarcely move about
without becoming breathless, and I
finally reached a stage when my
friends fearel I was going into con-
sumption. I was under the care of

doctors, but their treatment did not |

help me. [T then tried séyeral ad-
vertised medicines, but with he same
Poor results and I had comefto think
I could npt get better. ne day I
read in a ncwspaper the statement
of a yonug girl whose symploms
were almost identical with my own,
who was. cured by the use of Dr.
Williams' Pink Pills, I then declded
tA try this medicine, and have rea-
son to bless the day I did so. I had
only used the pills a few weeks when
I began to get better, and in a cou-
ple of months every symptom of my
trouble had disappeared and I was
a8 strong and Pealthy as any girl
of my age. I have since always en-
Joyed the best of health and I shalk
be glad indeed ir my experience
roves helpful to some other suffer-
ng girl 4

The happiness of health for both
men and women lies in the timely use
of Dr. Williams' Pnik Pills, which act
a8 a nerve tonic and supply new
blood to enfeebled systems. They
have cured many thousands of cases
of anaemia, “decline,” consumption,
palos in the back, neuralgia, depres-
slon of spirits, heart palpitation, in-
digestion, rheumatism, sclatlea, St.
Vitus' dance and partial paralysis.
But substitutes should be avoided is

trust me with them all, will you
not? You see this isn't the usual
broken-off match with its prelude
of disastrous squabbles and wran-
gles. Some jealous demon wlo saw
I did not deserve my good fortuae
has broken my ﬁopes of happiness
abruptly, and released you from a
chain which I am afraid my ill-
temper ‘had already begun to make
irksome to you. I'orgive me now,
and bear as kindly a recollection of
me as you can. God bless you,
Helen. I shall always treasure the,
remembrance of your little fairy
face, and remember gratelully your
sweet forbearance with me.

Yours most sincerely and affection-
ately. Harry Lyttleton Maude.

I hoped the child would not think
this letter too cold and formal. My
heart yearned toward her with a
longing more tender than before; I
felt oppressed by the necessity of
foregoing the shallow little love
which. as the handsomest man about
town. I had begun to consider far
bereath my deserts.

Two days later I received an an-
swer from Helen. I waited until I
was alone to read it, for I still guard-
ed my face carefully from all eyes
but the doctor’s. The touch of the
letter, the sight of the sprawling,
slap-dash handwriting which it de-
lighted Helen to assume, in common
with the other young ladies of her
generation, moved me; for I could
not but feel that this was the last
“‘billet” by any possibility to be called
‘‘doux” which I should ever receive,
I opened it with an apprehension
that 1 should find the contents less
moving than the envelope. I was mis®
taken. v

My Dearest Harry,—I am afraid
you have a very poor opinion of me
if you think I care for nothing but
personal attractions. You have al-
ways been most kind and generous to
me, and you need not think becausze
I am not intellectual myself I do not
care for a man who is intellectual an¥
all those things. I am coming down
to see you myself, and then if you
wish to give me up can do so —but |
I hope you will not throw me over s0
hastily. I am so sorry for your ac-
cident and' that it has made You so
ill, but I do not mind what else it
has done.

Bellleve me, dearest Harry, with best
ove, '

your objeellons. o bo gverruied..
flee, and o artifice yoy mast resort |
uatil nalure doos her tvork and re-.
Heves you from tho aew nacessity.”

We fought Out the guestlon, and |
at last I very unwhlingiy gave way |
and submicted to the adoption ofsa !

se evebrow, a false moustache, and :

beautilul -tuft of curiy false hair,
much superior to my own, to hide |
the bald patch 18t by the secident.

Rather elated by tiis' distincet im-
provement, assumed for the reception
of Helen's promlsed visit, and en-
couraged by assurances that my
own hair woukl suen grow ag-.in |
and ‘enable me to discard its
substitutes, I was ready to
believe that the discoloration and
distigurement, still visible were com-
paratively animportant, .and that
the repellent expression, which no
artifice much abated, might indeed '
affect strangers, but would not, in
the sight of my friends, obscure their .
llong-established impression of my
amiability and sweectaess.

Sir Wilfrid and Lady Speke had by
this time gone up to town, leaving
the-place, with many kind wishes
for my early and complete recovery,
entirely at the disposal of myself
and my unwearied nurse Edgar. So

Helen and her mother. On that
eventful afterpaon Edgar settled me

BABY’S OWN TABLETS

A Positive Cure for Hot Weather
Allments.

In the hot weather the little ones
suffer from bowel ‘troubles, are
nervous, weak, sleepless and irrita-
ble. Their vitality is lower now
than at any other season. Prompt
action at this time often msaves a
valuable little life. Baby’s Own Tab-
lets is the "best medicine in the
world for little ones at this time.
They speedily relieve, promptly cure

tiun, 1 know, bui you mdss pepmit |

a day was fixed for the arrival of |

and give sound,  refreshing sleep.
The Tablets should be in every home |
where there are little ones during |
the hot weather months. Mrs. P, |
Ferguson; No. 105 Mansfield streat, |
Montreal, says: “I have found |
Baby’s Own Tablets the best medi-
cine I have ever used for children.
My baby was attacked with dyscn-
tery and was hot and feverish. I
gave him the tablets and they
promptly cured him. Before Lhis he
had been rather delicate, but since
using ‘the—-Tablets, he has been
much better in every way, I can
sincerely recommend the Tablets to |
all mothers with ailing children.”
Baby’s Own Tablets are guaran-
teed to be absolutely free fromi opi-
ates and harmful drugs. Children
take them readily, and erushed to
a powder 'they can be given to tho
youngest Infant with perfect safe-
ty. They are sold at all drug stores
or will be sent posipaid at 25
cente a box by writing direct to
the Dr. Willlams’ Medicine Co.,
Brockville, Ont., or Schenectady, N.Y,

in a small sitting-room on the same
floor with the room I had been oc-
cupying;-‘before starting for the
station. “The blinds were drawn,
aml Leat with my back to this care-
fully softened light.. I wlshed_,
now that the ordeal was
getting so near, that I had not let
mysell be dissuaded from my inten-
tion of sneaking quietly away with-
out showing my disfigured face to
anyone. What was the use of my see-
ing the child again ? I did indeed long
loulishly for a few last words with

Hoping you will soon be quite
i recovered, :
Yours ever lovingly, ’
( ! Helen.
Childish as the letter was it touch-
ed me deeply. Edgar must ‘be right
after all; I Tad misjudged a sim-
ple but loyal nature that only want-
ed an emergency to bring its nobler
qualitiey to the surface. I told him
about the letter, and added that it
made giving her up harder to bear.
“Why should you give her up?”
said he, eagerly. “You see she her-
self will not hear of it.”
“Because she does not understand
the casel I am disfigured past recog-
nition ; she would shrink with hor-
ror from the sight of me. It would
be a shock even to You, a strong,
unromantic man, to see what I have
become.”

ker since she had shown unexpected
depth of feeling towards me in my
misfortune ; buFlt could not end, as
Edgar stili obstinately hoped, in a
renewal of our engagement, which T
persisted In regarding as definitely
broken. The meeting was only for a

HOME NURSING.

We have before us a copy of a new
publication, entitled “B m» Nurs'ng.”
The object of the bouk is to give
practical instrdétions how to take
care of the sick hy the inexperienced.
In training schools for nurses, in-
stilictions are of course given in all
matters of this kind. but let any
woman ask hersclf, ** Could Igive a
bath to a person in bed without
wetting the clothing, or change the
under sheet-while-the bed was occu-

“You are too sensitive, old fellow.
However shocking the change in
you may be, you cannot fail to ex-
aggerate its effect on otherd.”

“We shall see.”

A lew days later, when the hor-
ror of my new appearance was in-
deed a little mitigated by’ the fall-
Ing off of the withered outer skin,

pied?” and she will smile at the
seeming impossibility ;: yet when sho
is shown, she will wonder why she
did not discover the right way ler-
sell. { N 1

In this little book practical instruc-
tions are given for the performance
of all necessary offices pertaining to
the sick. The knowledge of any of

which had covered the right side of
my face, I tried the effect of my ;
striking physignomy on Edgar.

Whether he had expected some
such surprise, or whether he was en-
dowed with a splendid insensibility
to ugliness, he stood the shock with
the most stolid placidity.

“Well 2 gaid T, deliantly, looking '
at him from out my ill-matched eyes |
In a passion of aggressive rage.

“Well 2 gaid he, as complacently
& if 1 had been a turnip.

“I hope yo¥ admire thig style of
beauty,” I hurled out savagely.

“Ipdon't go quite so far as that,
but really much better than I
expected.”

* You are easily pleased.”

. He went on quietly. ‘““ The chief
!mpression your countenance gives
one now is not, as you flatter your-
self, of conummate ugliness, but—for-
give me—of consummate villainy.”

* What !

" You are preserved forever from
the danger of being anything but
strictly virtuous and stralghtforward
I your dealings, for no one would
trust the possessor of that counten-
ance)with either a secret a sov-
ereign.”

This blunt frankness acted better
than any softer measures could have
done’; it made me laugh. Looking
agaln at myself in a glass, for I was
now_up. and dressed, I notlced, what
had escaped me before in my par-
alyzed contemplation¢of the change
in my own features, that the draw-
ing up of the right-hand corners of
my mouth and eye, together with
the removal of every vestige of hair
from that side of thé face, had given
me the grotesquely repulsive leer of
a satyr. ‘To crown my disadvan-

cling to her brother’s arm, aod I

them i® not taken for granted, and
the writer has tried to do it/in such
a plain, simple manner that o one
need mistake the easiest way.

A sample copy of this valuable book
can be had upon application to the
publishers, Davis & Lawrence Co., 64
Grand street, New York City, enclos-
ing to them 3c. in stamps or coin
to pay the expense of mailing and
stating the name of this paper.

farewell. I was ashamed of the arti-
fices I had used to conceal the traces
of my accident, and I was feeling haif
inclined to tear off my false orna-
ments and present myself in my true
hideousness, when the arrival of my
visitors luckily stopped me. The room
where 1 sat was at the back of the
house, 86 thatt I had no warning of
the return of the carriage until I
heard Edgar’s voice. I sprang up
with one Iast look of agony at my
reflection in the glass, which seemed
to me at that moment a ghastly cari-
cature of my old self, and then.sat
nervously down again, feeling like a
doomed wretch with the executioner
outside his cell. -

The door opened, and Edgar bound-
ed up, dragging Helen, who seemed
shy’and nervous, forward on his arm.

“Here he is, Nellie: Getting well

frivnda. Laatond of golng dbroad to
be Ll among strangoers,” said Edgar,

Aceident can be combattod with artie etitiog ma ehort. “Ho's getting on

well, 1m'¢ he, Helen? Come, he's
we'll enongly to have his hand shaken
row," : 1 .

He drew her forward, to my inex-
preesible pain, for I saw the relue-
tinea in her face. Before T could at-
temnt n protest, a reassuring word,
she hyd hefd out her hand, which I
timldly took. Then she I:i{ted her eyes
to my face for the first time. For the
first and last-time I saw the expres-

sion of the most 7ivid, most acute |

emotion on the fairy face. The mus-
cl2s were contracted, the pupils of
the eyes were dilated with intense
herror. v .

*I am. very glad——" she began.

Then, 'before- she could finish her
sentence, even while I still held her
little hand in mine, she fell like a
crushed flower unconscious in her
brother’s arms.

Poor fellow !
miserably, abjectly humble and
spairing- he was when he appeared
Inter in my rovm, to which I had fled,
like a wounded beast to its den
when little Helen’s unwilling blow
gave me my social death-warrant. I
was able to laugh then, and to teil
him truly that my only regret was
for the pain the injudicious meeting
had caused poor Helen. .

“It was you who dictated her let-
ter to me,” I said.

Edgar did not attempt to deny it.

‘“‘She cught to bhe ashamed of her-
self,” suld he, reddening with indig-
nation. e

* No, we ought to he ashamed of
ourgelves. Ifor my vanity’ in think-
ing there was any charm in my dull
personality to compensate for the
loss of the only merit I ‘could have
In a girl's eyes ; you for your gener-
ous idiotcy in carrying that mistake
further still. Are they gone ?”

“Yes. My mother wanted to see
you, but—"

“That’s all right. And now, eold
fellow, you mustn’t make any more
blunders on my account; you ust
let me make my.own. I leave Eng-
land in a few days.” »

“ Well, I suppose you must do as
you like, .I'll come and see you off.”

“ No,” sald I, firmly, “I shall say
good-bye to you here, Edgar. I have
very particular reasons for it, and
you must give way to me in this.”

He tried to changé my mind; he
wanted to know my reasons; but he
was unsuccessful in both attempt. I
knew how obstinate he was; and that
if Ionce allowed him to go with me
to town, he was sure to subject. me
to more painful meetings in the
endeavor to persuade me to remaln
in England. Lackily for me the very
next dgy. the marquis telegraphed
to his son- to join him im-
mediately in  Monmouthshire ; .and
no sooner had Edgar left the
house, with the sure knowl-
edge that he should - not see
me again, that I fulfilled his
fears by instant preparation for my
own departure. I had discarded all
disguises, and contented myself by
meshing my face as much as possible
with a travelling cap and a muffler;
on arriving In town, I went to an
hotel in Covent Garden where I was
not known, and by the evening of the
following day I had provided myself
with the outfit of a Transpontine
villain, a low-crowned, wide-brimmed
soft hat and a black Spanish cloak.

In this get-up, which, when not
mage too conspicuous by a stage-
walk nn§ melodramatic glances
around, Is really a very efficlent dis-

ise both of form and features, I
{:ew mysell to be quite safe from
recognition anywhere, and having de-
cided to start from Charing Cross for
Cologne by way of Ostend on the
following morning, I devoted the
evening of my second day in town
to a last look round. T

CHAPTER 1V,

It was Baturday evening; a week
oi fog having been succeeded by a
week of rain, the pavements were
now well coated with black, slimy
mud, in which one kept one's foot-
Ing as one oould, stimulated by
plentiful showers of- the same sub-
stance in a still more fluld state,
flung by the wheels of passing vehi-
cles. >

How contrite, how

i ;

Oh, wisely-governed city, where
there is work for thousands ef starv-
ing men, while thousands of men Are
starving for want of work! f a
boy can keep a crossing clean in a
crowded thorcughfare, could not an
organized gang of wen, tea times as
numerous and twice as active, as our
gentle scavengers, save the sacred
boots, skirts and trousers of the
respectable classes from that brush-
resisting abomination, London mud ?
I respectfully recommend this sugges-
tion to my betters with the assur-
ance that, If it is considered of any
value, thére are plenty /more where
that came from. §

Starting from Covént (Farden, I
made my way through Kifig street,
Garrick street, Cranbourne
Leicester Square, and Coventry
street, into Regent street, and was
struck by a hundred common London
sights and Incidents which, in the
old days, when my own life was so
idle and yet so absorbing, had en-
tirely escaped my
street, Bond street, Piccadilly, St.
Jamest. street, I made the tour of
thenf all ; past the clubs, of many of
which T was a member, brushing,
unrecognized, by a dozem men who
had known me well, into Prafalgar
Square, where the gas la cast
long, glitiering lines of Tight 6n the
wet pavement, and the spire of St.
Martin’s and the dome of the Na-

, pay’ $1,000 duty on

i United Btates.

street,

notice. Oxford ;

\ A MENACE TO THE i

I
{ ,

STOCK- TRADE,

The attentiow of live stogk export-
ers, breeders and the- press, is calied
‘to the case of H. F. Page, of Mis-
sion Lity, B. C., who was compclled to
ten Percheron

horses exportedi to the United States
; through the port of Sumas, Washing-
! ton, in Octover, 1901. These horses
¢ were all accompanied by the proper

registration papers of the American
, Percheron Horse Breeders’ Associn-
{ tion, as required by the laws of the
The contention of
| Collector Huestis was that, inasmuch
: a8 the animals were Imported to be

1 offered for sale, they were subject to
> | the duty. Mr. Page appealed the case, ¢

and the testinony was heard by
Judge *DeVreis, of the Board of Ap-
praisers, whose headquarters are in
New York. This board have the case
under consideration, and will render
their deceision somo tiime .in August.

The action of Collecior Nuestis has
been rather severely criil ized by The
Ranch, a well-known agricultural
paper of Secattle, Wash.,, to which
Journal he contributed the following
| defence of his actjon: ‘ H. F. Page, the
importer you mention, ‘is an alien
stcick-breeder residing in British Co-

ported at Sumas four stallions and

' pure bred steck, and claiming that
they were entitled to free entry un-
der the provision of article No. 475
of the existing tariff, which provides
*that any animals pure bred of a re-
cognized breed, duly registered and
certified as required by the regula-
tions of the Hon. Secretary of the
Treasury, shall be admitted free
when imported speclally for breeding
purposes. Pedigree certificates were
presented with the entry, but as the
animals were evidently imported for
sale, the importer was required to
deposit the amount of duty that
would accrue in case the animals
were found not to be entitled
to “free entry, and was given
an opportunity to produce satisfac-
tory 'evidence that they were fn-
tended especially for breeding pur-
poses, which said evidence was lack-
ing on entry. Neither the deputy
collector at Sumas nor 'this office
questioned the genuincness of the
registration papers as intimated in
your editorial, and as Mr. Page well
knows that was not the reason that
he was required to deposit the duty.
(Note.—Mr. Page says “he never was
80 informed.”) It was purely a ques-
tion of evidence on the point of the
purpose for which the animals were
imported. As you are aware, Per-
cherons are valuable for draft horses,

lumbia. On QOctober 18th, 1901, he im- |

8ix mares, making entry for same as !

, and, when imported for that put-

| pose, are subject to duty, and a
‘propen enforc ment of tho tariff, as
|

as well as regard for the protection
of American stock ralsers, alike de-
jmand a full investigation of the
| facts.” .

| « It therefore appears that the whole
matter depends on the official In-
terpretation of the clause, ** when
{ imported for breediag purposes.” Ac-
: cording to Judge De Vries, the ques-
}‘don has never hefore been rafsed,
‘ulthough it is a well known fact that
large numbers of pure bred cattle
! have been sent to th» United States
by Canadian breeders for sale at
. public auction, and always, as far
ag I have known, free of duty. If

the contention of Collector Huestis

is sustaiped, the decision will gen-
erally be regarded as a decided in-
justice and contrary to the spirit
of the law. It will cause a complete
cessation of the trade in pure bred
stock between this country and the
United Stateg; in fact, it had al-
ready had that result as far as the
irade between British Columbia and
Waehington Territory is concerned.
This is- a matter of vital import-
ance, not only to the Canadian
breeders who have stock for sale,
but to tha Americans who have need
of such stock for the improve-
ment of their studs, herds and
flocks. Immediate action should be
taken by our Live Stock Assocla-
tions, and a strong protest entered
against such unfair ruling. Asthe
“Ranch” very pertinently says “It
is well known that many firms make
business of importing from Canada
end from the old world pure bred
stock of all kinds; and that such
stock is permitted to pass in fres,
provided it is accompanied by the
proper certlificates of registratign.
The Government does not follow such
stock after it leaves the custom of-
fice, and tH% importer is free to dis-
-poce of this stock to any one he
likes, and at whatever price he can
get. Il Collector Huestis is upheld
in this contention that pure bred
stock must be imported for breeding
purposes only, and cannot be sold
or worked, it will paFfalyze the whole
business of importing horses and in-
jure the trade in other lines. We
think that the various Breeders’ As-
sociations should act on this case,
in order to bring properly before the
Board of Appraisers the widespread
injury an adverse decision in the
Page case would have on the whole,

breeding industry.” ;| ; e

tional Gallery rose like grey shadow-
palaces above in the rainy air.

I dined at. a restaurant in the
Strand, and then,
very .confident In the security
of my disguise, I thought I
would take a4 farewell glance atan
old chum who had run Edgar pretty
close in my esteem. He was an actor,
and. was fulfilling an engagement at
a theatre in the Strand. When I
add that he played what are techni-
dally called “juvenile” parts—that is
to say, those of the stage lovers—
my taste may seem strange, until I
explain that Fablan Scott was the
very worst of all the faghionable
“Juveniles,” being addicted to lit-
erary {agd arthﬂ';lc pursnits  and
other intellectua! exéFtises which,
while permissible and innqcuous to
what are called “character” actors,
are ruin to “juveniles,” whose busi-
ness requires vigor rather than
thought, picturesqueness rather
than feeling. So that Fabian, with
his thin, keen face, his Intensity,
and some remnant of North-country
stiffpess, stood only in the spcond
rank of those whom the ladies de-
lighted to worship; and becoming
neither a great artist nor a great
popinjay, gave his friends a sense
of not having dome quite the best
with himself, but Wwas a very inter-
esting, if somewhiat excitable, com-
panion., For my owi part I had
then, not” knowing how vitally Jm-
portant the question of %lg char-
acter would one day become to me,
nothing to wish' for in him save
that he were a little less sour
and a little more sincere.

The stage-door was up a narrow
and gdirty court leading from the
Strand, At the opealng of the
court stood a stout, fair man,  who
looked like a German, and whose
coarse, swollen face and dull eyes
bore witness to a life of low dis-
sipation. He was Respectably, but
not well dressed, and he swung the
cheap and showy walking-stiek . in
his hand slowly backwards and for-
wards, in a 'stolidly swaggering and
aggressive manner. I should not
have noficed him so pnftk‘nlurl_v, but
| for the fact that he filled the nar-
| row entrance to.the passage 80
| completely that I had to' ask him
| to let me pass. Instead of imme-
rdiately complying, he looked at me
| from my feet to my head with surly,
half-tipsy insolence, and gave a
short, thick laugh.

“Oh, so you're one of the swells,
I suppose, who come hanging round

growing,

stage doors to tempt hardworklag,
respectable women away from thelr
lawful husbande! But it won't do,
I tell you it won't do!”

b I

But the Jersey Girls Found a Way
and Kept as Warm as Toast.

Some of ‘the young folks of Newark
have a way of staying so Jate at
Corey Island on Suynday nights In
summer that they havé to trolley
across the Jersey salt meadows to
their homes in the wee sma’' hours of
Monday morning. Last Sunday was
no exeeption. ¢
-In the throng that just comfortably
filled one of the night owl cars from
Jersey City to Newark were wmany,
lwwomen who had started out from
tein to twelve hours earlier wearing
‘their new open work finery. It was
al open car, and the damp breezes
that blew in soon made the white
arms and shoulders ‘which peeped
:hhrmgl hi the lace and gauze blue and

very. \

On the froat seat exposed to all,
the fierceness of the blast, sat a
m,;jq hrunette, the openness of wh
walst was proporfioned _to the qre -
tiness of its owner. She was 4
leader, ara the event soon proved.

ng r seat and braci

e Fose "BP HE, "¢ and we Jott
should make her seem Infirm of pur-
Pose or understanding, she turned
and cast a deflant look at the fitty
or sixty persona who were watching:
Then she gathered up her skirt with
both her hands, raised it to a Jevel
with her spreading picture hat, fold-
ed it (warmly. about her neck and sat
down. '

* Well, waddeye Ink o' that?”
came in a suppre murmur from
hall the men in the car.

“It's a good idea,” replied one of
the girls only less determined than
the pioneer skirt-raiser on the front

The rest of the women with pur-
ple arms and shoplders thought go,
too, and for the next five minutes
there was a spreadifg of sail and a
fluttering of petticoats such as even
Jersey has seldom svitnessed. —New
York Sun. '
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It doesn't take a™ connoisseur in
neckwear to distinguish the differ-
ence between home ties and home-
made ties. '

Could Scarcely Straighten Up

On Accouné of Severe Pains in Small of Back—Deranged

Cause of Trouble.

Kidneys the

= KIDNEY LIVER PILLS,

A great many people who suifer from backache, lame back and pains

fast, you see. Where is mother ?
I must fetch her up.”

I saw 'in' a moment through ‘the
dear, clumsy fellow's manoeuvres.
He prided himsell on . his strategy,
fancying he had only to leave us
together for us to have a touch-
ing reconciliation. But I knew
better. I saw her turn pale and

sald hastily :

matism and that there is no cure for them.
Mrs. Lessard was badly crippled before she began the use of this great kidney

Chase’'s Kidney-Liver Pills,
medicine. Here is her letter:
Mrs. J. Lessard, 150 Aqueduc

At least nioe ecases in every

t street, Montreal, Que.,

which was very weak, :{Id whenever I stooped I could hardly straighten
1

paing which would cat

me in the small of the back. Believing that my
kidneye I began a course of treatme nt with Dr. Chase’s Kidn
This medicine seemed to act direct 1y on ‘the kidneys, and as a result improved my health generally.
distressing pains in my back have en tirely disappeared, and I feel real strong and well.” []

* Mrs. Ross, 100 Manitoba street,

St. Thomas, Ont., states: “I had a

in the limbe think they have rheg-
ten can be cured by the use of Dr.

states: “My main trouble was with my back,

up again on account of the severe
ailment wae caused from deranged

ey Liver Pills, and to-day I am all right again.

Th’"

very weak back, and at times suf-

. (To be Continued) , '
"TWAS COLD IN OPEN WORK. .
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You value your health; see that the
full name “Dr. Williams' Plok Pills
for Pale People” is on every box. Sokd
dy all dealers or sent post pald at 50
gents a box or six boxes for $2.50
by addressing the Dr. Willinms' Modi-
?‘n" Co., Brockville, Ont. b

fered very much from severe pains a crogs the small of my back. Believing these to be eaused by derangements
of the kidneys, I began the use of Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills. This treatment seemed to be exactly ‘what I
required, Tor it wa® not long before the pains entirely left me, and I was quite strong and well again. We
have also used Dr. Chase's Syrup of Linseed and Turpentine for the children when they had coughs and colds,
and I pever know it to fall to relie ve the trouble at once.”

Dr.>Chase’'s Kidney-Liver Pil's, one pill a dosc, 23 cantg a berx, at all dealers, or Elm2znsonf Bates & Co.
Torougo, . . ¢~ .., b CE T TR T e ol A ] (N

b

tages, the left side of my face, seen
in profile, still retained its natural
appearance to mock my new hideous-
ness.

“But I think Isee a waysout of all
difficulties.” Fdgar went on, more
*} | geriously, “You will advance Objec-

“No, no._ Lady Castleford 18 not
far behind, you may be sure. I am
glad to see yon, Lady Helen, it
Is very kind of you to come. It is
easler—"

“Helen has come to persunde you ta

get well in  Englang among your
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