THE MAN WHO HOPED HE WAS
FORGOTTEN

:

A SHORT STORY

The man looked around with a start.
He fancied he heard the sound of foot-
steps in the little grove behind him. He
listened intently. ' There was no repe-
titlon of the noise. His keen, gray
dyes ¥esumed their watch of the long
ishpole.

And while he fished his mind was'
busy. That he was wasting the best
years of his life there was no ques-
tion. Yet he did it voluntarily. * He
willingly effaced himself. Of course,
there were moments of regret. But he
ilved them down, just as he had lived,
jown the earlier desire to die and end
t all

For two years he had feared being

ound. Every stranger that had chanced
that way he looked upon with suspi-
cion,
He hoped he was forgotten. He hoped
they thought him dead. |

When he let himself remember the
past, which was on rare occasions, his
thoughts turned first of all to the
young wife whom he had disgraced.
Their happiness had been brief, indeed.
it was a beautiful episode that seemed
like a misty dream. No doubt she was'
well and happy—having forgotten him.

He laughed aloud. This was the life
tor him. He looked at his sinewy
hands and the swell of his broad
chest. He had come there a pale and
nervous wreck. This was what out-
door life had done for him. -4

He started again. This time he
heard the crackling of a twig across
the c¢reek. 'The noise might have been
made by a squirrel or a rabbit. What
a fool he was!

Yet for days he had seemed to know
that he was being watched. What was-:
the matter with him? Was he threat-
encd with illness?

He raised the pole and drew in the
LT His hands actually trembled

Then he heard the nolse again

A child was standing the bank
oppesite him A c¢hild of perhaps ﬂve;
chubby with a mass of
The man rubbed his
looked again the child
It was the first child
nearly a half dozen

on
yeurs a
wavy brown hair,
pyes When he
was still there.
he in
years

Whence had the child come? The
neavest house, cave his own cabin, was
two wlles away. The nearest "settle-
ment ten mlles beyond that.

“Hullo!” said the child The man
fancied it was the first time a child’s
had been heavd in that qulet

boy

had seen

wasy

volee

reglon
“Hutlo!”
“Fishin’ 77

“Yeu”

he answered,
called the ehild.

“Can 1 covae over?”’
The man hesitated. The friends of
the boy might be in the immediate
nelghboihood. There was a hlghway'
beyond the ridge He must
strayed froin that divection.
Theve was the trunk of a
fying from bank bank
cress the called
he pointed tree.
The boy “That’s

tall tree:
“C'an  yon
the man as

io
bridge 7
to the

laughed a funny
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bridge,” he sald. ‘Is it strong?”’
“Yes. Are you afraid?” !
“No,” the boy stoutly answered,
ain’t afraid—only it’s a funny bridge.”
He took a half dozen steps and then
paused above the deep current.
man on the bank watched him intently.
He felt an almost savage delight

not afrald?” he cried.

“A smile lighted the childish fea-
tures. “I'm coming,” he cried.

He took a step forward, his foot slip-
ped on a knot, he tried to keep his

balance—then he toppled over into the

deep water and sank with a little gur-
gling cry.
The man on the bank gave a quick

gasp. Then he splashed into the water.
Gradually the feeling wore uff.;\Vlth strokes he reached the boy and
His
cabin was less than a mile away. He

clambered with him on the log.

ran swiftly, with the child held close-
ly to his breast.

He laid@ the boy on the rude couch
and started a fire in the blg fireplace.

As the brush blazed up he swiftly, yet

gently, stripped the lad of his clothes,
wrapped him in blankets, and pushed
the couch nearer the fire.

“How are you now, son?” he hoarse-
ly asked, as he chafed the
hands.

The boy’s dark
him. “T'm all

‘“Not cold?”

eyes
right,” he

smiled up at
answered.

“No. I ain’t now. That's a fine fire.”
The man contitnued to ehafe the lit-
he

tle hands.
murmured.

“You're a brave boy,”

“It’s too bad T stubbed my toe,” saild
very strong, ain’t

the child.
you?”

‘“You’'re

The man turned away and brough{
“Drink that,”
mustn’t

from a cupboard a cup
he said to the child.
cateh cold.”

“You

The boy winced a little as the mix-
“That’s
“And s0’s the

ture slipped down his throat.
pretty hot,” he gasped.
fire.”

The man pushed the eouch back
little.

“You're quite sure you're all right?’
he asked.

“I'm all right,” the boy answered, “Is
this wheie you live? Did you build it

youiself ?”
“Yes.

The ¢hild’s gaze roamed around the
cabin. “Is that your gun? Oh, my! You

forgot your fishpole!”
“T will get it tomorrow.”
The boy leoked up at the
you live here all alone?”
“Yes.”
“And you haven’t any little boy?”
“NO.”

an,

“You must be pretty lonesome, Can

I sit up now?”
The man propped him

of the clothes. He found
stretched it from a chair
of the fireplace, and hung the
gariments, one by one, upon f1t.

a

ture and workmanship.
mother’s loving hand had
shape theim.

helped

“You don’t ask me what’s my name

or how old T am,” said the boy.
The man looked around,

“We don’t care for names out here
in the woods,” he said, “but I'd like to

know how old you are.”’

“m past five,” the child responded.
The man came a little closer. “Where

are your people, son?’ he asked.

“Do you mean my grandfather?
guess he’s logted.”

“How did you lose him?”

“We caime a long ways in the ears
We had a little room all by ourselves

And then when we got somewheres my

grandfather said, ‘Let’'s take

pretty soon 1 got out to pick
around T couldn’t see
anywhere. So I guess he’s losted.”
“And what did you do?”
“T walked a little ways.
bit afraid.

the water and you ran home with me
Wasn’t it all funny?”
The man looked thoughtful.

He would reach the cabin pres-
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in
testing the little lad’s courage. “You're

little wet

a

“Do

up with his
have face to the blaze. Then he caught sight
cord
to the side
little
They
were fine little garments, flae in tex-
No doubt a
to

1

some |
flowers in the woods, and when I looked

my grandfather

I wasn’t a
And then T saw you a-fish-
in” over there, and—and T tumbled in

This
grandfaiher must be searching for the
T. A. RCWAT & CO. ¢hild.

ently, no doubt. "

The man had no desiré o meet any-
one from the outside world. He could

highway close to where he strayed
away. He could wait there with him
‘runtﬂ the searchers eame in sight. Thel
he could go.

No, he would enjoy the boy’s society
as long as he could. It was a treat he
had not known for many years. What
a splendid little fellow he was!

“I'm going to be hungry pretty scon,”
said the boy.

The man laughed.

“I was afraid of that,” he sald. “What
do you generally eat?”

“I can eat anything,” the boy replied.
“You don’t happen to have any milk,
do you?”

“No. We don’'t happen to have any
cow. But there is a neighbor who
sends me butter once in a while, and
I have a lttle on hand.” =

The boy laughed. . “Ain’t it funny,”
he said, “how it makes you hungry to
talk about food? Don’t you think you’d
better make that soup pretty soon?”

The man laughéd. Then he set about
the preparation of the simpfe meal.

‘When the corn bread was taken from
the ashes and the soup was almost
ready to serve, he carefully felt of the
little garments along the line and de-
cided they -were quite dry enough to be
worn.

The dressing of the lad was a tashk.
The child helped, as far as his skill
would go, but it was evident that lov-
ing hands had directed the operation.
The man’s big fingers stumbled over
the buttons and the hooks and the
strings, and made mistakes to which
the child delightedly called attention.
And when it was found that a long
stocking was on wrong side out, the
hilarity of the little lad was quite in-
fectious,

“If 1 had mamma here I'd like to live
with you always,” sald the boy.

The man’s face flushed. The child’s
words stirred his heart.

The boy studied the man’s appear-
ance.

“I think I’d Hke you better,” he pres-
ently remarked, “if T could see your
face real well, You've got =0 many
short whiskers, you know.”

The shadows of the late afternoon

were falling, and the boy remnarked:
“I'm going to be sleepy pretty soon,
and so we’d better have a good game
first.”
E The boy knew the games to play, and
fhe man helped him plag them. They
romped about the cabin until the little
lad was too tired and sleepy to play
any more,

So the man helped him to undress
and put him to bed on the couch.

The boy was awake bright and early,
and staring about with wondering eyes.

“Do you know,” he said, as he slip-
ped from the couch, “that when I
looked around everything seemed so
strange that I was most homesick, but
when 1 saw you 1 knew it was all
right.”

This timne the dressing process was
more quickly accomplished, and then
the two friends sat down to the simple
breakfast. And all the time the part-
ing that soon must come weighed
heavy on the man’s lonely heart.

And lo! they had scarcely risen froin
the table when a rap resounded on the
doov.

“Come in,” cried the man hatrshly.

The door opened, and an elderly man
appeared, a fine-looking elderly man,
who bore hiinselt very erect.

He smiled as he looked at the man
and child. “Good-morning, Richard,”
he said.

“Grandpa'” cried the child and ran
| to him and caught his hand.

The man stared from the newcomer
to the child and wmoistened his dry
1ips.

muttered.

“Come for you?” echced the old man.
“Walit, I think I understand what you
mean., You believe yourself to be a
defaulter. You are all wrong. You
were ill at the time, you had worked

a ride’| - lid not vealize what you
and we took a rige in a carrlage and W Bakd, Ve

[ were doing. It was not a crime, it was
| a mistake. The money was sS00n re-
covered, the bank lost mnothing, your
good name siill stands.

The man’s volce trembled.

“And you have never sent for me?”’

“Sent for you? No. We have
searched for you in many places, and
finally happened on this clew by the
‘1 merest chance. Wait, T am wrong. You
have been sent for. Ethel has sent your
son to bring you home.” -He pushed
the child forward as he spoke. :

There were tears in the man’s eyes
as he fell upon his knees and put his
arms aboui the boy. The boy softly
stroked the man’s hair.

“Don’t ‘cry," he said, “don’t cry.”—
W. R. Rose, in Cleveland Plaindealer.

LETTERS BY ELECTRICITY.

The latest improvement to be installed in
the bié city apartment houee is an auto-
matic mail delivery system. The apparatus
is authorized by the Pcstmaster-Geperal,
and is taken under fhe custody of the
Government, so that the careles handling
of mail by hallboys, elevatcr boys, but-
lers or maids ie eliminated.

The postiman leaves the mail ni the au-
tomatic carrier on the groumd flcor, and
by merely éhmting the door the electrical
current is applied which operates the ap-
paratus. The mail is delivered by this

means to Jocked boxes ineide the apart-
ments.

The device consists of a straight up and
down well, about eighteen inches square,
runnibg the height of the house and con-
taining an elevating and lowering appara-
tug which takes up and down a steel tray
with metal boxes.

Electricity is used to work the lift, and
the operaticn of this carrier with its boxes
filled with mail takes less power than will
ran a small bhot weather fan. The post-
man bhas a key to the plate glass door in-
1 closing the carrier, which, when opened,
reveals three rows of small metal boxes,
one bo xfor each apartment. The post-
man drops the mail according to the ad-
dresses, cloges the door, which locks itself,
and the carrier starts up automatically.

By a simple contrivance the boxes are
dropped off from the earrier at the apart-
ments where they belong, and at the same
time overturned, so that the mail falls out
in the locked receptacle inside the apart-
ment, The automaiic carrier keeps on go-
ing up until it reaches the top, when it
descends again, picking up the boxes as it
comes dowa. . 2

‘The device ie installed and now working
in several of the new high-clags apartment .
houses recemitly completed, and arrange
ments are being made for installation in

g . somie of the apartment beuses which were

apparatus was lavented.—

take the child and set him down on the{

“You have come for me?’ he hoarsely |

| Gloves ..
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A WOMAN'S BILL FOR THE LON-
DON SEASON COMES TO
£2,000.

Beeesramraey &

But £10,000 Is Not an Uncommon
Price—The Things She
Wears,

Although cleothing is getling cheaper,
it is doubtful if the expenses of the
average man’s or woman’s wardrobe
are any less than they were before.
Judging from some figures gilven bx;
the London Express, the cost of fash-
ionable attiro is still great enough to
form the text for Father . Vaughan’s
philippies. -‘The estimates of the Lon-
don newspaper arc based on the needs
of the woman in the smart set, and her
husband is usually - able to afford her
expensive clothegg her more expensive
entertainments, and her most expen-
sive jewels. Statistics for the woman of
the middle class are not available, nor
for the poorer class; but the deplorable
fact remains that, as the annual earn-
ingy decrease, the proportionate ex-
penditure on dress increases. That is
to say, the mman who earns $20,000 a
year spends less in proportion on his
clothing and his wife’s equipment than
the man who earng $2,0600; and so on
down- the scale, until we arrive at the
income of which half goes for clothes,
81X OUTFITS A DAY.

In the season, apparently, the London
butterfly uses just six outfits a day,
beginning at 8 a.m., when “our heroine
daintily sips her echocolate and waits
for her bath.” Froin this moment un-
til she returns from her morning ride
in the Row she occupies the following
clothes:

£ pe—y
10

1
10
18
1
5
15
12

3

Lace neglige ...
Boudolr cap
Riding Corsets
Habit

Hat SR
Riding boots
Stockings
Dceeskin gloves
Lingerie

ceraaoo0OSS

16 0
That is to say, something more than
$200 is required to make the average
smart woman presentable for an hour
or 80 in the morning. If we add the
cost of the horse on which she rides,
the sum mounts up to a thousand dol-
lars, in addition to the groom’s mount,
his livery and wages.
A WALKING COSTUME.

Heturning from the rlde, my
surrenders herself to the
the masseuse, and the other huinan and
mechanical beautiflers, for an hour eor
50;
bath, she dons a smart walking cos-

lady

manicuarist, i

and then, fresh from her electric!
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"the one above.

Do you want to be sure of gettin
every time you buy?

Not good one t

the same quality of tea
me and poor the.next, but

always good, always thatrich pungent flavor which is so delightful.

If you do, ask your grocer to send you a package the same as
After you use Red Rose Teg oncg,

you will buy

again and you will always find the quality the samae.

Mother

.-% AND

My

P

have all advised me to

A POSITIVE
ALLL SUMMER

pains.

tume. 1t is not that she intends to do

women are excellent pedestriansg, but
shopping is done in a walking costume,
and then, of course, there is the tire-
gome journey between the curbstone
and the store. By 10 o’clock our hero-
ine has made the following dent in
her husband's bank roill:

s,
Manicuarist (
Face masseuse ...
Hair-dresser
| French lingerie
Petticoat
Morning corsetsy
Linen costuine
Hat ...
Parasol
Walking shoes ..
Stockings
Gloves

o

£22 8 6
Thig, a trifle more than $100, is a
trifle more reasonable, and one might
hore from it that the member of the
smart set had decided to econoimize.
THE LUNCHEON TOILETTE.

Sueh hopes must now be abandoned,
for it is our painful duty now to ex-
amine the luncheon toilette donned at
1:30 p.m. Luncheon being a -popular
meal to eat at other folks’ houses, the
outfit must be calculated to cause as
much heart-burning as possible, which
ie does to the following extent:

£
(French

®

8, .

Luncheon
model) ey

Hat trimmed with

Lingerie S

Petticoat, silk and lace ....

Shoes, French ...

Silk stockings ...

Stole . ;

gown
0
(i
b
4
3
2
3
10
10
10

Parasol ... .
Handkerchief .. ... ... ,...

Sl ecarscososoe>S

15

It will be noticed that the gloves
have gone up a trifle, which might be
on account of their greater length, al-
though this mere masculine guess must
be accepted with caution.

IT°'S CHEAP TO MOTOR.

For the afternoon drive in the motor
there is a slight reaction in faver of
plain living and bigh thinking, as the
following table indicates:

.
15
10

2

19

Motor costume
Motor ceoat ...
Motor cap

Motor gloves ..

17 6

In the face of this modest sum it can
hardly be eontended that motoring is
as expensive as some untrathful per-
sons have represented. Our -butterfly
gives a glimpse of her true capabilities
at the smart reception in the after-
noon, when she gets inside the follow-

7

ing war paint:

Visiting gown

Hat, with feathers ...
Parasol, hand-painted
Lingerie

Petticoat .

Corsets

CHEAP FORM OF INSURANCE.

= . You are-insured. against- corns and
.bunions by the purchase of a single 25-
cent bettle of Putnam’s Corn . Ex-
tractor. It cures painlessly in 24 hours.

e

any walking, although the old country’

‘| Feather fan ...

| cording to the court dressmaker

alded b
RADW

lars in the future in

their outfits.
saves often a world

READY RELIEF

sickness or pains from change of water,
French brandy or bitters as a stimulant,

e

RADWAY & CO., Limited,
Radway’s Ready Relief _ Radway’s Blood Purifier ~ Radway’s Pills

“My Grandmother

My Family Physician

keep continu-

. ally this wonderful remedy in my home’’,

'"RADWAY’S READY RELIEF

CURE FOR

COMPLAINTS

Internally—A half to a teaspoouful in half a
tumbler of water will, in a few minutes, cure
Diarrhoea, Dysentery, Colie, Cholera Morbus,
Cramnps, Spasms, Sour Stomach, Nausea, Vom
iting, Heartburn, Nervousness, Sleeplessness,
Bick Headache, Flatulency and all internal

There is not a remedial agent in the
world that will cure Fever and Ague and
all other Malarious, Bilious and other fevers,

RADWAY'S PlLLS, so quickly as
Y'S READY RELIEF.

HADWAY’S READY REL!

has stood the test of time.
millions of homes the weorld over.

Doctors’ and Druggists’ bills.

Parties, Summer Visitors,

of trouble.
with them. A few dro
c.

=

For Sale By All Druggists.

~

Sale’
at all
Druggists

A family Remedy tor over 6o years in

illie : ; It has proven so effective in the cure
of disease and the relief of pain, that it has become indispensable. You

may not need it now, but the cost is trifling and will save many dol-

: There is no season
of the year that you can afford to be without R. R. R. in the house.

relief in all cases from pain.
Tourists, Campin
will find RADWAY’

A

A cure for most complaints.

to the Country,
READY RELIEF a valuable accession to

It takes up but little room—is not expensive and
Travéllers should always carry a bottle of RADWAY’S

8 in water will prevent
It is better than

Montreal.

Shees .. .. ..

Silk stockings ..
Glowes ... .. ...
Handkerchief (lace)

£104
THE REAL EVENT.

But the real race is run at night,
when it becomes necessary to shine at
a ball. It must be remembered, too,
that the ball gown, though put in at
the nominal price of £105, may cost
five times as much if 1t is, ag it is sup-
posed to be, a model. At the same tlme,
a falr gown can be had for £100. Here
is the itemized account:

6

H.
0
10
3
3
10
10

Ball gown
Lingerie . é
Evening corsets
Petticoat ..

Hairdresser

Flowers

spray) .. o

Slippers ... ... ...

Sitk stockings ... ... ... .
Handkerchief (real lace)

; ‘£143 12
TWENTY-FIVE COSTUMES.

The worst ig by no means over, for
only a barbarian would suppose that a
ilady could go through the season with
only one outfit for each occasion. Ac-
who
has compiled the foregoing tables, it is
necessary to have one 8 o’clock outfit,
six 10 o’cloeck outfits, four luncheon
outfits, two 3 o’clock outfits, four 5

On this basis the season’s bill comes
to a trifle more than £2,000, and it is
to be remembered that the things are
worn for only a few weeks out of the

-62. - The informant of the Express says

that £10,000 is by no means an un-
common price for a woman of the real
smart .set to pay for her clothing for

o’clock outfits, and eight ball dresses.|

Standavd remedy for Gleet,
i Gonorrheea and Runn

IN 48 HOURS, = Cures Kid-

ney and Bladdor Troubles,

MILBURN’S
HEART-NERVE
PILLS

For Weak People Having Hearl
or Nerve Troubles.

SYMPTOMS

Palpitation of the Heart, Irregular or
Bkt Beats, Dizzy Spells, Smothering
feeling, Shortness of yBreath, Bluish Colot
of the Lips, Pain in the Reg’;m of the Heart,
Thin Watery Blood, Cold Hands and Feet,
Nervousness, Sleeplrsaness. ete.,

If you have any of these symptoms
MILBURN'S HEART AND NERVE

PILLS .

will bring the whole system into. healthy
sotion, and give power, force and vigor to
svery organof the body thereby stm‘:&xem
weak heart and unstrun, 3
ta.  Harmon Dayball, Welgnd', s.,
writea: I write to let

Milborn’s Heart and

for me,

For oyer threo years I suffered with pains
andor my. left bresst and my nerves were
oom y unstrung: I purchased twe
boxee of your pills and before 1 had the
first box fi I felt much better and now
I am oured.”

Price 50 cents per box or three boxes for
S rooniph.of peieo by The T, Malbars Cos
on reoeipt y Thy T. Milbura Ca.,

know what
mve Pills have

IR . e

one season,—Toronto Mall and Empire,

- .

PILES CURED A
HOME BY NEW AGB
SORPTION METHOD,

It you suffer from bleeding, itchin
blind or protruding piles, mend
your address, and I will tell you
to cure yourself at heome by the
absorption treatment;

hof
nev
ai
fre
you
Iimmediag
assure

and will
send some of this home treatment
for trial, with references from
own locality, If requested.

vellef and permanent ecure
Send no money, but tell others of th
offer. Write today to Mrs, M. Su
mers, Box P. 12, Windsor, Ont. 2

I PAY THE FREIGHT

and give you jo days’
TRIAL FREE!
H a1 the end of that time you do
not find that she merits of the
“1900
JUNIOR” “
Bal'bearing '
L
Family ,
Washer
are 50 many and apparent as to induce you to.
purchase, return it at my expense. It costs ‘J
you NOTHING either way. -1 cannot con-- B
ceive bow 1 can express stronger.faith in my 8
pm‘guct tha_s by ;h's free trial offer. :
rite to-day for particulars and illustrated
booklet. Address me:
A. L. BACH,
Manager *‘1900” Washer Co.
355 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont,-




