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"It i« hard f*r her, poor, dear child! 
We are |tr»iigen to her. Would it not 
be better to take the woman, too, that 
ehe may 'not feel so utterly among 
strangers?" «aid Ledy Agatha to Lady 
Priscilla.

"It is a lovely thought," said Lady 
Priscilla.

Perfect,” said Lady Angelina.
The girl and woman were overjoyed. 

Smiles stole through tears. There would 
be no separation then for them, and a» 
they rode off through glen and dale, a 
satisfied smile rested on the woman's 
face. lier two hundred pounds in Bank 
of England notes rested safely in her 
bosom.

What a joyous time there was at 
Cliff Towers! Dorothy was as delighted, 
as were- the ladies. Plans and delights 
were thought of all the time. There 
was never a moment that there was not 
three great air castles in process.of erec­
tion. 'there was So much to be done, 
and time flew by so rapidly! Life that 
had dr^ged by so wearily before, now 
flew on. There was a tender happiness 
written on every face. Every vestige 
of the old cloud and shadows had gone, 
The birds that sung without for years, 
without any token of recognition, were 
now praised and admired, but Angela 
was a sad-faced girl. She fell at once 
into the new life, and was as gentle and 
refined as the ladies could wish, but her 
face wap sad always. It was like a cloudy 
May morning.

The pictures of Dorothy smiled down 
from the walls. Half the shadow had 
been removed when her battle had been 
fought by the little stranger, for it was 
her hand that drew aside the veil and 
dared them face her blighted innocence. 
Her silvery, sweet voice had praised her 
and convinced them that the, alone, had 
heaped upon her memory the dust of 
scandal. Angela was not their ideal but 
they loved her. They took her to their 
hearts at once for the sake of their Dor- 
othy, but they held the deepest and tru- 
est love for Dorothy Wynter. There 
was some visible power that bound them 
together. They would not admit the 
fact to themselves, but it was true 
thst they loved her better than any 
other living soul. If they felt sad no 

could soothe them as could Dorothy 
She brought comfort to them, when she 
did not come they longed for her but 
they loved and did their duty by Doro­
thy a child, but she was said ind sorrow­
ful of mein, and time must remedy these 
things. Dorothy was exceedingly fond 
of Angelo. She believed in her and lov­
ed her. It was her greatest happiness 
to watch the affection bestowed oil her 
bv the ladies. Dorothy was happy to 
have been the means of restoring to 
their hearts their Dorothy’s child that 
they believed dead years a'go. She cbub- 
cd them to atone for their stubborn 
guide.

The summer days were lengthening in- 
to autumn ones. Day after dav Angela 
Somerville, as she was called, could be 
seen walking about the grounds arm-in­
arm with her maid. There was the great­
est devotion between them. One was 
not happy without the other. "It is real­
ly the some love as she would have 
borne her mother, had she lived,” said 
Lady Agatha.

“A most beautiful and touching devo­
tion," said Lady Priscilla.

“Indeed it is,” said Angelina. Angela 
was very fond of sailing out and float­
ing back with the tide. It

Marvellous New Pain 
Killer
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A Wonderful Discovery*
biscuit «

To guard against alum in 
Baking Powder see that all ingre­
dients are plainly printed on the 
label. The words “No Alum’* 
without the ingredients is not 
sufficient. Magic Baking Powder 
costs no more than the ordinary 
kinds. Full weight one pound 
cans 25c.
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BY A PHYSICIAN. An eminent scientist, the other day, 
gave hi» opinion that the most won­
derful discovery of recent years was 
the discovery of Zam Buk. Just 
think I Aa soon ae a single thin layer 
of Znm-Bug If applied to a wound or 
a Bore, such injury is insured against 
blood poison ! Not one species of mi­
crobe has been found that Zam-Buk does 
not kill!

5;'
A new leaf in the great book of 

surgery fa being turned every day 
The alleviation of bodily suffering 
is a perpetual problem. And every 
human being has cause to feel the 
keenest interest in each step of 
progress made. Could the eenae of 
pain be eliminated from the list of Human
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& The destruction of the house fly 
i* a public duty. Almost every 
American State Board of Health is 
csfryinf on a crusade against him.

His filthy origin and habits, and 
the fact that his body"! g generally 
laden with disease-producing germs, 
makes him one of the greatest ene­
mies of the human race.

If the housekeepers of Canada will
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woes, the face of man would 
grow round with happiness.

If what is claimed for It be true, 
the new, wonderful discovery of a 
well known London surgeon, Dr. F.
hLJnrbe? Roas- MD" wm abolish 
human pain consequent upon injury or operation.

*tya he bas discovered 
lAc.i de apPllcatlon of a prolonged 
local anaesthetic which will "kill”
acJurte1? l0W ng the severest bodily 

or durlne and after the severest surgical operation 
Dr. Rosa

Then, again. At soon as Zam Buk 
is applied to a sore, or- a cut, or to 
skin disease, ia stops the smarting. 
That ia why children are such friends 
of Zam-Buk. They core nothing for 
the science of the tiling. All they 
know is that Zam-Buk stops their 
pain. Mothers should never forget this.

Again. As soon as Zam-Buk Is applied 
tv a wound or to a diseases part, the 
cell* beneath the ekin’» surface are eo 
stimulated that new healthy tissue 1» 
quicitly formed. This forming of fresh 
healthy tissue from below 1» Zarn-Buk'e 
secret of healing. The tissue thus formed 
Is worked up to the surface and literal­
ly casts off the diseased tissue above It. 
This is why Zam-Buk cures are perman-
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mniniiHiiiiiiniinnniinmniuiiiiiiniiiiumnmitnmni a 1 per cent.^olutïon (£re:>l,ration ia 

urea hydrochloride. The „
‘f very simple and the prepara- 

cnv.rl8 ,e° Very cheaP that 12 cents 
-T, ,Jhe coet 01 an Injection of it 
In the operation the patient Is put 

under a general anaesthetic—chloro- 
°rm or ether—in the ordinary way / and then five to ten cubic Jnti- 

” .mlnln* °f Ü 1 Per CeDt Solution of 
lady now. Wait till to-morrow and I “but™'ovë^h.,*>dr0chlorl<le are 
wiB arrange matter»,” ehe said, reaseur- the part concerned eUPP'y °f

“We only .topped for two day», to" produira

■£ oid^Mng-t u e

sv-.'X.'rr£ srrysr&sssrs.”
Madge. She was glad. He nad been Pain after the operation "
*"*J°Te ,of,har youth, and all these Shouuo Dr. Ross' discovery be aa 
iik!i thl**^ th“u*llt >“m dvad. It was Practical, cheap and effective aa ht 
like the grave giving back iU dead to believes, a new era In eurgerv and
Vow ♦WbâCkî.a5d how 1,apPy «b» wee ! the treatment of all severe pain le 
Now, that he had grown rich and come I no doubt at hand, 
for them, and she bad sinned so griev- 
Plu,*y- Poverty liad stood staring her 
in the face like a hungry wolf, and-she 
had thought to cheat him and cheated 

Sbe bad sacrificed her onlv 
child on the altar of ambition. God 
alone knew bow ehe regretted UI She 
could not rest that night. When her 
husband had left her, ehe w-nt about 
her duties, ae usual. When Angela had 
thrown off her wrapper, and sat alone 
the woman went into the room and foil 
on^ her knees betide her.

“Forgive me, forgive me!” alio erieil.
“What have 1 to forgive? Its I ihat 

should ask you to forgive mo,” said 
Angela.

“I have done a great wrong,” she 
eaid ; “but 1 will not tell you unless vou 
promise me you will forgive file.”

“Then 1 tell you, my dear mother, 
will forgive, no matter what it is.”

“Repeat those word again,” she said, 
and Angela repeated them.

“You remember the old days down in 
the village, when we starved "for days at 
a time?”

“Yea, but they 
withal.”

“Well, I conceived 
Would you like to go 
life, or a better one?”

“How can i? You speak in riddle*.
Tell me how ; for 1 would, God knows, 
chooee Die old life, though I have 
thing I can wish for, but liappin

“Vou are my own child. I deceived | physician, and he said : 
vou and them to better our condition. 1 
wanted you to have a better fate than 
was before you, and 1 conquered my own 
love for your sake, and it was a bitter 
trial, a bitter trial!” She wailed the

1 persistently, this peril will be tre­
mendously reduced. quinine and 

method ofmgTHE DEAREST GIRL 
IN THE WORLD

5
Only the other day Mr. Marsh, of 1UL 

Delorlmier Ave., Montreal, called upon 
the Zam-Buk Co. and told them that for 
over twenty-five year* he had been a 
martyr to eczema. Hie hand» were at 
one time eo covered with sores that he 
had to sleep in gloves. Four years ago 
Zam-Buk was Introduced to him, and In 
a few month» It cured him. To-day- 
over three year» after his cure of a di­
sease he had for twenty-five years—he 
is still cured, and has had no trace of 
any return of the eczema!

All druggists sell Zam-Buk at 50c box, 
or we will send free trial box If you send 
this advertisement and a lo stamp (to 
pay return postage). Address Zam-Buk 
Co., Toronto .
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“That is beet, I am wire,” eaid l^ady 

Agatha, and it was decided to follow 
this. '1 hat same evening a men was 
dispatched with a letter to Preston &
Varlcigh, explaining their wishes and 
requesting that they send them some 
one to attend to it for them. The 
returned the next day with a letter, 
which «aid:

“We have eent down a good man for 
the work you desire done, but we 
would not have
many reasons. It can work no good to 
any one to rake up old troubles or tear 
open old wound*. We were convinced 
at the time that
truth about the death of the child, 
liaving no i canon for deception in the 
matter, xml Ix-ing sure had the child 
lived she would have lx*sought you for 
money for its support. Before tills is 
vnded the old troubles will have become 
fresh in your minds, thus disturbing 
your peace, and we see no good results 
to be expected from it, either by bene­
fiting yoiuv.elvcs or any other. Yours, 
etc..

firmly, and she raised the girl in her 
arms and lay her on the bed to restore 
her to consciousness.

“Poor Angela! I did not think it 
would be eo hard, but it is too late 
to turn back,” she thought, as she ap­
plied restoratives, and the girl 
recovered.

“Is it true, mother ” she asked.
“As true as as goepel,” sh gasped.
“God help me, but J am so sorry,” 

she said.

now

no

recommended it for
“How foolish you are! We have noth­

ing to look forward to but poverty and 
want. The fisheries are getting poorer 
every year. There is nothing for us to 
do to earn a livlihood. Your mother’s 
people are rich. You will have every ad­
vantage that riches can give,” said the 
woman, in cool, calculating tones.

“But it will separate us, mother, and 
I cannot l>car that,” cried the girl.

“It need not separate us. You will 
be a grand lady, and will need a maid or 
a servant, and you have only to insist 
on having me with you, and you 
acoemplish it. It had not occurred to 
her that it would bring about a separa­
tion, but hard as it was, she had chosen 
this, and must make no outcry.”

That night a strange man came to 
the hut, and talked for hours. The 
girl sat outside the door just where she 
could hear the murmur of their voices.

“You are tracing up the whereabouts 
young woman who died here about 

eighteen years ago?” she asked.
The man admitted that to be his busi-

BREAK UP THE OLD PASTURES.the nurse told the
>sr" Tills ia a bit of advice which farmers 

in general will do well to follow. Some 
of our most troublesome prêts find their 
breeding-places in land that hoe been left 
for some yearn under grase. Wire 
oral white grulie, which are oftentimes 
very destructive to crope of all kinds, in- 

and multiply in such places, where 
they feed upon the route of the grase. 
Wire worm* In their adult age are 
known as click beetles, oblong, dull-col­
ored ereaturee. White grubs turn into 
what are commonly called June bilge or 
May beetles. These worms take from 
two' to three years to grow to maturity 
and during tihat Jong period they feed’ 
upon roots anil are out of eight and out 
of reach. There it a popular idea that 
salt will kill these creatures, and the 
question ie often asked, "How much salt 
should be used per acre!” Like many 
other popular superstitions, there $a 
nothing whatever in this material for 
the purpose. Enough salt to affect the 
bug* would 
growth of 
oubtful if

A
îTti worms

crease

“Preston & VnrleJgh.
“Lincoln's Inn.” i 1—i

“It ran but make a doubt sure, 
not think i eould live

do
now, that this 

greet doubt has credit into mv mind. 
When wv have «een and know that the 
ehild i* dead, we have nothing more to 

Until we know t.hi*. a gerat fear 
constantly haunts 
•will add * dto

VI

jido.

Tramp—Wunst I wuz so hungry 
I ate a house.

Mrs. Goodly—How terrible!
Tramp—Nom; ft wuz fine it wuz 

a porterhouse.

me night and day. It. 
my peace of mind to be “Why do you ask?” he said.

^ hat will you give for the informa­
tion you want?” she asked.

“Why do you ask that?” he asked, 
eyeing her sharply.

“Because the one who can give that 
information would part with a girl she 

very dearly.” There was some­
thing in her voice that he distrusted, 
but her cool, calm 
him.

mire.”
”Po it will.” acquiesced Lady Prised.la. 
The detective w.i.s to

were happy days

a strange plan, 
back to Uie old

stop at Cliff 
Towers, which he did. He went to work 
with a will. He opened the little grave 
p<rinted cut to them, intending to re­
move what was left of them to the fnm 
ily vaults near Cliff Towers, 
ttstonifchcd to find the coffin 
had never had 
teet.ive

completely prevent the 
any vegetation, and it ie 

. »».v amount whatever would
kill the insect*. Many other substances 
have been tried, but so far without sue 
cess the remedy is, therefore, to break 
up the breeding places. This should be 
done by plowing the grass fields deeply 
late m the fall, in order to expose the 
giub* and their winter quarters to the 
frost and rain, and a too

ü
JUST FROTH

1 here was a thin and nervous 
I w ho could

was a most 
dangerous pastime, and the ladies had 
insisted that she should not go alone, 
yet her life on the shores, and among 
the rough, brave seamen, had taught her 
to be fearless. She had no fours on the 
sea even in stormiest weather. Once 

went out, and there came up quickIv 
a small, black cloud that rapidly ex- 
tended over the heavens, a great gale be. 
gan to blow and the waves dashed furi- 

sly against the rocky cliffs. “Where 
is 1-ady Angela?” asked the ladies of 
the footman. “Went out for a sail sev­
eral hours ago.’’ he answered. They 
ran breathless here and there. “See 
what u storm, my God! protect our dar. 
ling ” they cried, and all unmindful of 
the winds and rain, they ran down to 
the shore. There was the maid, crying 
wildly. They stood with blanched faces 
and peered over the angry waters. Away 
in the distance they saw a tiny speck 
Rising and falling on the foam-crested 
waves. It was a perilous situation.

“Save my child! Oh! my God, save 
her!” cried the maid, wringing her hands 
wildly.

Then enme a high wave that broke 
at tliedr feet.

womanpty. n 
The dé­

nia nner reassured not sleep. She visited heran occupant.
was sure row that tlieer had 

a great deception practised on the 
SomervUIe family, 
of fiuccess. He lo«t no tune
thto fact, nml consternation

I would not tfii nd giving one hun­
dred pounds.”

“No more than
Did you cat anything before going 

to bed ?”_ that?” she asked.
I here was the same distrust he liad at 
first and there was the same cool, calm 
reassuring manner.

“Perhaps a little more.” he said.
Double it then, and I will produce 

the girl you seek.”
“Wlmt proof have you to offer?” lie

“None, only the girl herself. When 
her mother died, she was an infant, 
and my aunt took her and deceived the 
family, and said she was dead.”

“You have

He was sanguine 
reporting 

reigned in 
their minds. They felt they had, by 
their pride, been guilty of the moet 
cruel injustice; but the solieitoi* 
right, for their peace of mind had 
from them, perhaps, forever.

They could not rent. They found that 
their dear, old home became almost in- 
tolerable to them :

. , , to the various
animals and torde which feed upon them. 
I he safest crop to grow during the first 
year w pea.. After that a hoed crop 
preferably turnips, would be the s.ifct 
alter the second year there will probably 
be no grubs left. During the firat rear 
any that there are in the ground would 
feed upon the sod that lias been plowed 
under, and would let the 
pretty well alone. To 
lotatoeo

“Oh. no, doctor," the patient replied. 
“Well.” said the physician, "just keep 

out. Her daughter drew her head “ glas* of milk and some biscuits beside 
upon her bosom and caressed her. vou and every night the last thing you

Poor, poor mother! Why have you do make a light meal.” 
done this tiling? 1 could have shared “But. doctor.” tried the lady, “y 
poverty with you, better than to have to,‘i n>c on no account to eat anything 
used deception. What can we do? We I before retiring.”
must not remain here as impneters.” “Pooh, pooh.” said the doctor; “that

then ehe told tile story of the hus- «'as three months ago. Science has 
band and father's return from India, made enormous i trides since then.”
and the ship awaited them to return, --------- -
and the next night they stole out mi- "What’s the hardest thing about rol- 
obeeived and went direct to the chip I 1er skating when yol re learning?" ask- 
taat lay at anchor, and when the sun e<1 " hesitating young man of the in- 
arose the ship was on her way to ludia etructor at the rink, 
their new home. ' ’ "The floor,” answered the attendant.

ihat morning Lady Agatha awaited ---------
Vf h rca h f iiet, wondering why Angela “r ilon’t like your heart action.” said 
dul not come I he Ladle* Priscilla and the doctor .applying his instrument 
Angelina waited her coming, impatcntly, again. “You have had some trouble with 
tor on one was ever late at the Towers, angira pectoris." "You’re partly right.

a rule to be punctual that was doctor.” said the young man sheepishly 
strictly enforced. Lady Agatha rang I “only that isn’t her name." ’
the bell and directed the foi.tman
call for the maid and present Lady I Doctor-"W ell. I hope vm, profited bv 
Agatha s compliments, and ask if the mv advice”

,"gfU Was iU- Patient—"Yes, doctor. l,v not so much
...iT“* Votn,a,>• returned with the wind I «s you did.” 
that the maid was not there and

there was no evidence that she liad been I Pat was busy on a Hull road working 
iadbw l -, ,FWt fwr «"“« over the with his coat off, There were two Eng- Anatli. wj* I V'V“ Mgn of !t- Body hshineu laboring on the same road so 
eifmiire ,,eW,i"' »« >' and 'key decided to have u jqke with the
cam he i T ' ?, 'a<i'v He Irishman. They painted a donkey’s head

h <k' ''««cd low. and laid a note on the back of Pat’s coat, and watched 
Inside her plate. She did not read it to see him put it on. Pat. course 
Isl|e could hardly restrain «aw the donkey’s head on his coat. and. 

t j a iV* n,eu waH f.»ntehe<l, ami turning to the TCnglismen. said:
Lady Agatha arose, followed by her “Which of vez wiped vour face 
sisters. XN lieu they entered the draw- | coat?” 
mg-room, they closed the door earefiillv
that no one should hear: then loidy I “How do you like bting a Fresh-
Agatha spoke. “[ feel sure we shall man?" asked the sophonH re. “Oh i('« 
nave trouble." she Haiti, opening the let- first, t-la**.” replietl Freebie 
ter and rending. 1 ■

d.

growing crop 
grow corn, grain, 

or mangel* at the outset would 
he very riaky mdeed. Reside, these two 
insects, old pasture lands, especi-vllv 
W'l.ere the toil i* dry, are productive 
Breeding place* for grasshoppers, which 
ajnead from these fields to the crops In 
file southern counties of Ontario, bor- 
dering on Uke Erie, there is another 
sirious post, which at so breeds in 
pastures, where the soil ia light
“"dy-“ kno"n “a the rose chafer 
Tile beetle appears usually i„ great
ZTZ “,X'"t !hf <im* the ro*« v-mc 
into bloom, and devours not only these 
flowers but all sorte of others that 
he growing in tile garden, 
damage it does j«

and. to Dorothy's 
intense *urpri«e. -one evening the 
ladies come, walking nrm-in-nrm. fol­
lowed by three maids. They had come to 
find a grain of comfort from Dorothy, 
who welcomed them, joyoitslv. and then- 
heart* were. indee<l. lighter than they 
ret.urne<l to their home.

Dorothy felt that «he had t>een righf 
tluit the lime liad

no proof of what you say 
vour word, how can I know that 

this is true?”
ou ought to know there's 

living that would have told 
for any cause hut to do justice to the 
child.” There was something peculiar 
about her voice and manner, something 
that both attracted ami repelled. The 
detective thought her story a true one. 
but lie thought there was something 
she did not tell. He felt overjoyed. He 
called the girl innide the house. She 
had been crying bitterly.

“So there’s a prospect of a change in 
vour life!” lie said, hut she did not
rP" You

but

no wo man 
von that

iii her surmises :
not. passed for them to make atone­
ment. Tin* detective had gone away for 
a time, lie stopped iti a smell village 
that, he might be nearer his work. Me 
jhad preferred to he neorer to the pJsce 
where Dorothy had lived and died. He 
found an old woman, the wife of a fish­
erman. who rernemto-ied Dorothy, but 
«he could not. remember the name 
the woman who had nursed her through 
lier illness. She could almost recall t !i«* 
name. There had been some little si an-, 
der aboujt lier at the time, but it had 
paesed as a dream. Verhups it would 
some some time.

In a small fisherman’s hut. bare xr.i

old

“God. in mercy, do not punish me for 
my great sin!” «he cried.

Then she peered
to

The worst
young fruit gn^Z,MrX^

pcsPu wh “hrlV Th"ee fonr «rivu»
pests, which are extremely difficult to
Zn"if Z gn;atly re’duo<ai ;'i Hum-
hers if not got rid of altogether bv a 
«h«rt rota linn of crop*. Z ’-Z,y
îeaïrr,7 n<" tha'n vliree
years Ululer grass.-t". j. 8. Betimu.
term Agricultural 0,1]eg,,. Gueipli.

over the waiters again, 
and it «eenied that no living thing could 
live upon them. She fell flat upon the 
earth.

of

do not want to go?” he «aid.
“T do not.” she said. ervinv 
“That’s strange 

grand home. etc., etc.”
"I do not want it. 1 do not want it,” 

she cried.

“It is my punishment meted out to me 
-for 1 have sinned greatly!” she cried, 

in anguish.
T»ady Agatha stood there with horror 

in her eye*. Their faces were as pallid 
n* death. \Yhat could the woman mean ? 
They knew not.

w ill have a

“Then your mother thought it justice 
to you speak?” lie said.

“Yes. 1 thought it justice to her to 
speak.” the woman repeated.

“Why did you not speak before?” he 
asked, and for a moment she 
ill at ease, ami discomfit ted. 
learned to love her as mv own, and 
they made no effort to seek out either 
the mother or child. You do not realize 
whnt a struggle l have had to sav this.” 
She broke down and sobbed piteously. 
He felt the truth of what she said. 
This mail that knew

of criminal life.

. On-vo id of the necessities of life as pos­
sible. sat a woman, and a girl of about 
sixteen. No one knew much of them.
The

The rain pelted most 
unmercifully upon the frail forms of 
the three sisters, but it was Dorothy’s 
child out there, and if they lost their 
lives it wu for Dorothy * sake. Dorothy 
Wynter stood by and heard the wild 
words littered by the woman. A great 
doubt and fear crept into her mind when 
she heard it. but she would not. speak 
of it. She «tood by and comforted them. 
She could see the small boat rise and 
fall, and her clear sight enabled her to 
see the occupant all right. She felt 
she would be safe in a short tim ».

In a short tim

THE DREAM-SHIP.among them 
girl child.

woino n
A sweet little shir#

South
H “urge of bn by dreams 

d |e,a„ami kittens and warm little!

And rose-colored peppermint creams- 
A wee wind wafted It on Its way 
And It sailed along at the end ot’dav 

“"wm» ,1î?Py «here ïLXi,,,
To leave each child

bringing
years ago. and called the child Tier's, 
fshe claimed to be a widow . Her husband 
"had been a seaman.” so she said, “and 
had been lost at see.*’ Anyhow, lie had 
not been seen in this village al! these 
long years. Due day the girl >• xs bu: y 
mending a net for one of the ftolnviron. 
The woman satin sullen silence for ;V 
time, and then she said:

“Ain't you a get tin* tired of livin' this 
wav?”

“How can we help ourselves?” said 
the girl.

“What

up from theseemed 
“1 had

(To be Continued.)
some wonderful bit.

A BOY I KNOW.
The glcr.ming falls, and the shadow» 

grow.
And a boy steps out of the long

convinced that the woman spoke truth­
fully. He hastened at once to Cliff Tow­
ers.-

“Ob. hush. JiitJe .him lf 
dream,

"X on musrt close your ev 
For the dream-shin earrl 

you
More lovely than vou , 

Perhaps a moon wiU shi 
Perhaps a 
Or a
Saif

■See Open fk 
I eTop Tub

I ItoRwô!kJËi

want a
•. Ves! 
dream for

day, ‘

[See How] 
the

Wringer 
is | 

itlachedj

e the boat es—ah 
ea a

.. . , < ame near
the shore, and a great wave dashed it 
high in the air. and its 
almost at their feet, 
and exhausted. The

and imparted the glad newO He 
had accomplished wonders in these few
weeks.

ago.

A boy I knew with a whistle shrill 
And a careless cap on his tumbled 

hair—
A boy who was one with the woods 

and hill.
To whom the earth 

rare.

WmSZ,occupant fell 
She was stunned

could 
ne all

a gown of color gav 
uueer little fish 
Oliver dlRli—
»»«!. mils boot, H,„] ft*.,,. "•

Man usd to worship the g„|,iell calf 
Now ic .voisin,!* the golden eagle.

ruth may l". stranger tliuii l,eti„n 
l,,,t that is il t the fault 
writers.

if I should tell you that you
. . A1 . servants carried
her in their arm* to the house, and the 
throe old ladies followed with sorrowful 
hearts, for the ill fortune that had come 
to their darling. Angela soon survived 
Her mud was ill for two ilava, and, even 
then, was nervous and unstrung. ’ One 
night a strange man came to ege her 
He had traced her there. He

ilie ladies at Cliff Towers were de­
lighted beyond measure. Now they could 
love Dorothy’s child, and find comfort 
ijl her for their old age. How happy 
they were when they set out in the 
great old family coach, for it 
al days’ travel to the fishing village. 
'Yhen they arrived at their destination 
and they saw the poor comfortless hut, 
'heir kind hearts failed them. It was 
an unpardonable sin they liad committed 
in letting Dorothy’s child live her life­
time in that poor place: If they could 
have live! hundreds of years, it" would 
be a short time in which lo repair so 
great a wrong. Angela Turman was a 
pretty girl, but she was not at all like 
the-ir Dorothy had been, dse had a pret- 

. mp- 1 bm tv. but dark, sad face, and truthful eyes
I have raised you as if you had Hers was a face lo love and trust, and 

tv ™y <1>W?' ’, . , , her aunts was prepared to lake her to
The girl started up from her volt at their hi&rts and lavish 

the door. and. failing to catch at the her. She was crying when thev saw her 
side for suppor., feA headlong outaide. I and clasped her in their arms and cried

""l"1'' i r WOn.mn’a hTrt 0ver h<,r' "td «hen the parting cam. It 
warereo. then lier l;ps set together, was terrible to uilmss.

ain’t my child ?”
“I shouldn't believe it. mother.”
“Whnt if 1 should tell you that 1 took 

you when you ucre a little baby and 
that your own mother was dead, and 
that she belonged to a high and mighty 
family?” She went on without no*.icing 
the interruption.

“I would say. mother, that I would 
. rather be vour child?” said the daughter, 
aghast.

The mother was cold and calm. The 
tears came into

was a poem
was sever­

al the fiction
He knew where the arbutus loved to 

hide.
Where the berries lavished 

fullest yield,
Where the wild rose gladdened the 

gulley-slde.
Where the chestnuts littered the 

autumn field.

And to him the bobolink fluted clear
In an azure marvel of 

And the mad brook 
ing ear.

Full well do I know, for the lad 
was I.

v==?, , , was a sea­
man, and had come home from the 
indies, where lie hail been for vears 
r hen eJle 6aw him, the maid foil faint­
ing to the floor. He picked her 
restored her.

"No wonder my appearance gave vou 
such a turn,” he said, “for it’s many a 
year since f went away. Where ia "our 
child, Madge ?”

“Hush I” she whispered ; “I will ex­
plain things to you.”

You must be in hurrv then, for I 
bave two days here. I have come for 
you end the child, Madge, for I have 
amassed the fortune that I went for. I 
want to see my child. Madge.”

“Hush!” she whispered. “It is impo*- 
e:blo tonight. She is a grown young line.

their tragedies told in headlines.
tv Socielj

' champion0

"Bouncing Tvt 
Ivenrter.*’up andthe girl’s eyes ami 

rolled down her cheeks, her hands shook 
*o. she vou hi not go on with nér mend­
ing.

“It’s true enough.” the '.roman :-ail, 
in her cold, calm voice. "Your mother 
died and you were left to

T>:'J0<uulesF HurSlar Steals Frozen 
ChLw" °ff AU,re Thari He Can

'T>a,
Waft’zee Turn

n,3eciFi*ni Valentine Rero,-
Now “rùZÜlr- "r

to Will» Hie 
to Police 8ta-Th»< Wringer Ro*rd extends frnra the 04*. 

•wt of the way of the 
IirarOrally the whole k-p 

It easy to pat la

This allow* 
ofthr tab to open up— 
and take out ekrthee. 

No other %càehrr hm* at larpe ati opmatrng 
ho other toother tan be toorkoU with eramk 
handle at tide at ttaU at top lever.

Da yon wee Mexwell'e ’"Feworite" 
cbwra that makes qwallty butter }

WHle us for catalogues If your *-i- dees 
not handle than.

MTO EÀIWEU A SMS.

summer sky, 
sang to his lov-

HERE Ts "a PUN.
Kitty My brother Cornelius has 

been calling on Miss Chilleigh for 
over a year.

Mark

devotion on
Ah me, as the sorrowful 

grow,
I would I were back in the long ago! 

—Walter G. Doty, in National Maza-

shadows
89 tIs he going to marry her? 

Kitty I don’t know. I'm afraid 
•nee rather too cold to make Corn 
pop. Boston Transcript.

IT. EAirS, tot.


