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fever would have claimed 
own. and thee and there 
cutting the gordien knot of his life's 
difficulties.

Bat Clarence Clifford had met the 
hard world face to face before this, 
had been rubbed and dragged along 
Its roughness for three leag, weary 
years, and so had served his appren
ticeship to cold, rain and an empty 
stomach.

It is true he had the fag ead of a 
weakness resulting frorh a broken 
limb, but the constitution, on vitiated 
and unharassed by unwholesome lux
uries, made a stand against the com
bination of HWfand, after a h,ard, long 
sleep, a cup of coffee, and half an 
hour's deep and, alas: sad meditation, 
he left the humble coffee house and 
sallied Into the busy Hast Knd thor
oughfare, resigned to life and prepar
ed, like a brave man, to fight for its 
continuance. In labor, hard, unre
mitting labor, lay hie only chance, and 
he knew It

The remembrance of the happy days 
at Riverehall, which was as bitter as 
the memory of his cruel expulsion, 
and the tearful shock of the street 
child’s death, clhng to him and he 
longed feverishly to throw them off.

"Work Is the thing for me," he mut
tered; "hard, manual labor—the open 
air and enough food to exist on. But 
where to find It, that Is the question."

“Come, sir, move on," remonstrated 
* policeman, as the outcast lingered 
a moment In the line of pedestrian a 
and so caused a slight block.

He started and paced on, going with 
the stream down the broad thorough
fare without stopping till he reached 
a clear apace, less crowded and with 
artificial make-believe of country 
about

There were several hay carts stand- 
in, their contents tor sale; some men 
leaning against a post quaffing Lon
don flacking—that is to say, porter— 
eyed the pale-looking gentleman cur
iously, and, Impelled by the Impulse 
of the moment, Mr. Clarence Clifford 
turned back and accosted the ruddiest 
of them.
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Clifford, and they would conclude tiey had over
in his heart ridden hlnAnd hie back to the next 

eft the Hall, Inn.
disgrace. I His conjecture proved correct, for 

and no mon- In the course of an hour or two the 
bis pockets— grooms returned, riding slowly and 
lllllngs. You looking round searchlngly. 
i's. Dare you They passed him, and,-waiting until 
me a night’s they had mounted the hill and drop- 
) confused. I ped over on the other side out of sight 
’ you for re- he gathered himself together and re

sumed his tramp.
him at first Night fell again, and soon from the 

Ingly. dimness before him grew a shadowy,
aimed, sadly, flickering haze. It was 'the lights of 
-d to you, Mr. London.
#o much of? “Home of the homelees, refuge of 
can’t say no, the fugitive, great graveyard of so
i to hear----- many a hopeful life, I am nearing
In, come In, you,’’ he muttered. "Once there I am 

safe, and can die in peace or live un- 
d the bar and known.”
beyond. But He would not stop for rest or food, 
good-hatured-tbut trudged on, wearily, and with 

; said It was steady monotony of gait, hie face set 
;ravely, and dully, with Its flashing, hopeless eyes 
ped up to his fixed on the light before him, and his 

j hair blown back In damp, chill rings 
s up early, behind him.
>t slept, and," A suburb was reached, and the 
» six shillings houses grew thicker. Snug gentility
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A finer raisin bread—rich with the delicate flavor of 
plumpand juicy Sun-Maid Raisins. Yet inexpensive.

I bake it “Special for Wednesday.” You can get 
it fresh and fragrant from my ovens at any bakery, 
grocery store or from your bread salesman.

Make it a regular custom in your home—every
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Wednesday. Place a standing order with your 
baker, grocer or bread salesman. Phone him 
now.
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We have now on exhibition a fine selec
tion of Gifts in China, Silver and Cut 
Glass. Every piece is of the best material 
at a reasonable price and in the newest 
designs:
Cruets, Marmalade Jars, Salad Bowls, 
Fruit Bowls, Sugar Dishes, Butter Dish
es,, Cake Stands, 2 Tier and 3 Tier; 
Salvers, Tea Sets, Entree Dishes, etc.

We invite you to call or write for 
particulars.

"Yes," said the man, mentioning it 
“What place are you looking for, 
sir?’’

Mr. Clifford smiled Involuntarily.
"No place In particular,” he said. 

“I am seeking some employment"
The man scratched his heed.
“A clerk’s?” he said, Interrogatively 

glancing at Mr. Clifford’s black gar
ments.

"No," said he, "not a clerk’s; 
thing else.” '

The man shoed his head.
“I’m the last man to tell yon of 

any,’’ he said, “as you might have 
guessed, but—— Hello! here la the 
governor. He’s your lay. Mornln,’ 
sir,” and he touched his hat to a short 
business-looking man who come up 
with a springy step, and much en
grossed with three Inches of straw 
which he held in his moutn.

“Gent looking tor work," explained 
the man.

“Eh?” said the employer. "Your 
servant, sir," and he touched his hat

Poor Mr. Clifford sighed; it was all 
against him this respect to his black 
clothes; he decided to he rid of them 
at the earliest opportunity.

“Looking for work, eh—what sort?’ 
and the man eyed him keenly.

"Any,” said Mr. Clifford, decisively.
“Well, that's mighty accommodat

ing,” was the retort, the speaker’s 
eyes taking an Inventory the while. 
"Well—hem!—I don’t know of any
thing. Here, you ‘look rather done 
up, rather pale about the gills; come 
over and have a glass of cordial— 
something warm.”

(To be continued.)
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food made him ill. He was warm, too, of one of the houses, and stopped to 
feverish, no doubt, and with a sing- ! collect his thoughts. Whither should 
Ing in bis head that was fast singing ; he go? A cry, apparently springing 
all the memory out of it. i from about his feet, startled hhn.

He walked on, on, on, till noon, He stooped down, and in the dim 
then halted suddenly and looked back. 1 twilight cast-by the nearest gas lamps 
He had caught the sound of horses’ i saw a little girl lying huddled up like 
hoofs behind him. , a bundle of rags upon the steps of the

Suspicious of he knew not what, he j house.
Crept behind the hedge and waited. ; She was leaning her little head 

It was the three grooms, and, as ‘ against the hard railings, one hand 
ne recognized them, a bitter smile j clutching the thin, flimsy rags round 
crossed ihe haggard face of the out- j her poor, little starved form, the other 
cast. i grasping a box of matches.

The tutor touched her pityingly. 
“My child,” he said, seating himself 

by her side, and drawing her to him, 
have you no home?"

She opened her eyes, blue, pitiful 
ones, that told all her story at a 
glance^ and the thin, cold lips mut
tered:

“No; no home."
“No father, no mother?' he asked 

taking off his coat and wrapping it 
round her. ,

“No," the eyes and Ups said again. 
“Popr child, poor child,” he mur

mured. “Come, we must find some 
shelter; you are wet through, and"— 
as he took her In his arms and nestled 
her face to him—“cold as—death!"

A sharp, longdrawn sigh and—he 
had used the right comparison—she 
was as cold as death. She was dead!

He shuddered, and, trenjhllng like 
a leaf, carried her to the nearest 
lamp.

Yes, she was dead, gone where there 
Is no Poor Law Board nor relieving 
Inspector, no charitable Institutions, 
no systematic beneficent societies:

He leaned against the cold lfon post 
and, holding her up In one hand, 
clasped his forehead with the other.

Her death had bVought them both 
relief, for he wept big tears which al
most choked him and probably saved 
hi» life.

His fit of weeping over, he laid tbs 
dead child under a sheltering porch, 
and leaving his coat wrapped round 
her, walked on, colder tor the loss of 
it and ead, sad *S heart; but with the 
singing In hie head gone, washed ont 
by the tear» the little street waifs 
death, had wrung from. him. -
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In one of the [ tary to a successful business man and 
current mage- and she has utilized all the knowledge 
zlnes there Is an and experience that she gained there 
article telling the to conduct her home in the same 
tragic story of capable fashion.
Charles Chapin, a A life Insurance agent called upon 
brilliant news- her husband not long ago to try and 
paper man, who sell him more Insurance. “You’re not 
is serving a life carrying enough to support your 
sentence In Sing family as you^’d like to have them able 
»t h!s wife. His Is to live if you should die,” he argued, 
hot hla wife while "It’s your duty to protect them.” 
then gave himself a Comforting Knowledge.
Ince his imprison-
a hook in which „ 1 m not wo"ylng about that,” said 
__ the man, "I’m carrying all the ln-

any- ,
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maid blew In the shining plunks, they 
purchased lids and silken socks, and 
liver pads and etght-day clocks, and 
Saratoga trunks. It’s difficult, I wot 
and wist, this sort of frenzy to resist, 
and so I Joined the gang; I purchased 
things till late at night, I blew my 
kopecks left and right, and felt no 
twinge or pang. I thought that I was 
very wise; “the prudent man,” I mat
tered, "buys when things are cheap as 
dirt;’’ and so I flashed my roll of 
bills, and bought a churn, two sausage 
mills, a gun, a buckskin shirt, because 
I found them passing cheep I bought a 
couch on which to sleep, an Icebox and 
a mat, I bought some pictures framed 
in oak, some boxing gloves, a ton of 
coke, a choice Angora cat. I thought, 
when I was homeward bound, that I 
had shown a Judgment sound, In buy
ing things while cheap; but morning 
brought me feeling punk When I sur
veyed the pile of junk, and watched 
the women weep, “here’s nothing 
here,” my folks decreed, "for which 
we have the slightest need, IVs- rub
bish, first and last; oh, ptte It up 
Twlxt barn and byre, and set the 
measly stuff afire, while neighbors 
stand aghast"
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The evening slipper may be clasped 
over the Instep with a strap elabor
ately studded with brilliants. ’

The new silk gloves are apt to have

Read AlbertaVVoman’sExperience 
With Lydia E. Pinkham’s 

Vegetable Compound
Provost, Alberta.—“Perhaps you 

will remember sending me one of 
-our books a year ago. I was in a

dec30.SQd.tf

pleated or gathered ruffle cuffs.

Funny Farewells-our books a year ago, I was in a 
bad condition and would suffer awful 
pains at times and could not do any
thing. The doctor said I could not 
have children unless 1 went under an 
operation. 1 read testimonials of 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com
pound in the papers and a friend rec
ommended me to take it. After tak
ing three bottles I bdeame much bet
ter and now I have a bonny baby girl 
four months old. I do my housework 
and help a little with the chores. I 
recommend the Vegetable Compound 
to my friends and am willing for you 
tousethis testimonial letter.”—Mrs. 
A. A. Adams, Box 54,Pro vqst, Alberta.

Pains in Left Side 
•"’‘.Achine, Quebec. —“I took Lydia 

E Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound 
because I suffered with pains m my 
left side and back and with weakness 
and other troubles women so often 
have. I was this way about six 
months. I saw the Vegetable Com
pound advertised in tne ‘Montreal 
Standard’ and I have taken four bot
tles of it. I was a very sick woman 
and I feel so much better I would 
not be without it. I also use Lydia 
E Pinkham’s Sanative Wash. I ree-

What ever dallying may hare pre
ceded it, the actual parting of a Bri
ton and his sweetheart Is usually seal
ed with a kiss. To us this seems the

111 be immeasurably en- 
ious that your clothes 
Tailored in the conser-

In all business affi 
hanced if you are 
are absolutely cor 
vative American 1

k that, if it Is not corrected 
quickly, you are going to have a 

; bad time. Headache, Flatulence, 
! Dizziness, Sallow blotchy skin, 
are symptoms of poison winch 

i the Liver and Kidneys and Bow- 
; els have failed to carry away ai 
jthey should.

The American 6irt*s “Dot”
The French woman brings a "dot" 

to her husband when she marries. 
The modern American girl more often 
thaa not brings a greater gift to her 
husband even than that She brings 
a trained mind and the ability to 
earn her own living If It ehould be
come necessary.

Bvery girl should have something to 
fal) back dn « the need should ever 
coma, some trade or profession to 
which she can turn and take the plane 
of wage earner if the neoesstfy should 
ever arise.

I knew a man who has a very ca-
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TALCUM POWDER W.P
PILLSUse Mavis Talcum Powder 

... freely after pour bath—it gives 
a luxurious sense of perfect 

7 comfort Its sweet perfume 
adds to the effect^ '

V. VWAUDOU, INC.
Paris « Mmi Ttri

•Phene i 477. FrO, Box: 441
TAILOR.active and keepmake a sluggish liver active and 

r. They preventthe BowelsCHAPTER IV. : of health An ensemble of white pasha usee 
white crepe de chine to line the coat 
and trim the frock.
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