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ot the back of the solitary
re the appellation of “‘rail-
station,” made an almost haman

in the silence. The ticket-
sagent, who cut wood in the forests when
he not on daty, came out and
.scritched his head as he lovked around
the glowing landscape.

eom Vale Farm tothe depot, for this
’ere train, that’s certain,” said he, **Cal- d
c’late tl::yr wasn't expectin’ of you,
uire, 4
“] sent a telegram,” said Courtevay,

“Uh,. that explains it,” said Peter Pod-
field, the station agent. “The tele-
_grams, they goes around by Puddle Ba-
sin! They won’t be fetched up afore
this evenin’, at eight o’clock.”

Courtensy, turning sburly around,
“‘you call that pocommodating the travel-
hng &nblio (&

*‘Wal,” remarked Peter Podfield,
“‘there ain’t much travel this ’ere direc-
tion uyw..y';d Folks, they ain’s used to

“Init far to walk ?” unceremoniously
ivnmphd Courtenay. *‘To Blossom
“Eight miles,” complacently answered
the station agent, ‘““and a dreadful stony
woad. Hold on, though—"
"Whn:’l.’ the ulntur 7" said gonr::q.
impatiently. “If it’'s got to walked,
the sooner I get started the better.”
. “There's Lotty, with her donkey-
oart,” said Mr Podfield, ‘‘ef she’s & mind
to.take you—"
“Lotty who? What on earth are you
talkigg about 7 said Courtenay, turning
ly around, tv follow the direction

-of his interlocutor’s eyes.

terday to sell the egge and butter for her
mother, and stayed all night with Sarsh
Ann Hale. Gueess likely there’ll be room
for you in the donkey cart, if you sit
close. Lotty don’t take up much room,
Huollo! Lot! Lot! Lot-tee-ee-ee!”

And, making an impremptu trumpet
of his doubled-ap fist, Mr Podfield hailed
the oqni‘;p:se now dimly visible coming
up the road.

A curious little turn-out,Mr Courtenay
thought. An odd, two-wheeled affair,
uopainted, and guiltless of the orna-
ments commonly appertaining to *‘vil-
lage carts,” and drawn by a stout, mouse-
oolored donkey. In it there sat a wo-
man, wrapped ina gray cloak, witha
scarlet-ribboned hat tied securely under

her chin. She loocked around at Mr
Podfield’s call.

“What is it 7’ said she, a little im-
patiently.

“A new boarder for you folks,” said
Podfield. ‘‘Can you take him up to the
Farm 7’

he don’t care fora little jolting, and,

rhaps, walking oyer a bridge or two.
E‘:ko care,” she added, as Mr Courtena;
stepped into the wagon ; ‘“‘don’t brea
the new blue-edged plates. And be
wery carefal, please, not to disturb the
basket with the little gray kittens in it
that Sarash Ann Hale gave me. Are
you comfortable, now? Then, go on,
Neddy !”

By the waning twilight Mr Courtenay
oould see that his fair charioteer was a
rosy country girl, with large, long-lashed
eyes, masses of black wavy hair, and a
dimple in her chin.

“Come,” ssid he to himself, ‘“‘this
ien’t half a bad adventure. I wonder
who 'y fair Boadicea is !”

And by way of beginning s conver-
sation he spoke out, carelessly :

‘‘Are they expecting me at the
Farm ¥

*‘Oh, yes,” said Lotty Blossom, care-
fully gaiding her donkey past the Leet-
ling edge of a precipice. ‘Whoa, Ned-
dy, whoa! Sut not quite so soon.
Your room is quite ready, though, We
whitewashed it yesterday morning, and
Nell will have the carpst down today.”

“Nell 1”

““Nell is my next sister,” explained
Lotty, with a degree of self-possession
that amazed tbe city visitor. ‘‘Barbara
is the eldest. There are only three of
u.’"

‘‘Oh !” said Mr Courtenay.
‘‘And Barbara 1s the prettiest, too,”
solemnly added Miss Lotty. ‘‘She is
almost engaged to an elegant New York-
er.”
“‘Is she 7"

Courtenay couold feel himself blush
in the twilight, like a school-girl.

Lotty nodded, at the same time en-
deavoring to quiet the discontented wail-
ings of the amall feline captives in the
basket.

“Ob, it will be a grand match for
her !"” said she. *‘But Barbars isu’t like
Nell and me, She don’t like to work.
She hates the country. She says she
never can be happy unless she is rich.”

‘‘Indeed !” said Mr Courtenay ; and &
sudden inspirstion entered into his
brain. “I suppose this pretty sister of
‘} yours is very much in love ¥’
i ‘‘That’s the strangest part of it,”
! sald Lotty, in s ‘meditative manner,
*‘She don’t care for the man a bit.”

“No 7’

*‘Not —a — bit 7" repeated Lotty.
‘“Now Nell is sixteen, and I am foor-
teen. Barbara says we are onmly chil-
dren and cannot understand such things,
But Nell is very sure that she wouldn’t
marry » man if she didn’t love him—not
if he were s rich as—as Crcesus !  And
so am 1. But Barbara says her city bean
is old and wrinkled, and has gray bairs
in his mustache.”
‘‘Dreadful !” remarked Mr Courten-
ay, rather chagrined.

“Isn’t it?’ chimed in Lotty.
“Though, of course, as she says, the
older he is the sooner he will leave her a
rich widow. Don't you think,” she ad-
ded, suddenly, ‘‘that the kittens would
-qmu';o. were to take the basket

road,
‘1 suppose,” she said, presently, *“‘the

with s start.
said Intty.

few mnutes’ puzszled meditation, ‘‘that
you are onder s false impression. You
are, perhaps, taking me for—"

mamma's cousin, from Dakota?” she
ssked, turning abruptly towards him.

't ain’t nobody sent from Blos- | name is Courtenay—Felix Courtenay.”

bara’s lover I

with somethiog of bitterness in his tone.
*‘Or, perhaps, 1t would be more correct
to sa

“" cried {1

Semeons and sarth, .amn-P telling me—my horrid, hateful tongue
has run away with me !
were our cousin, and that you would
like to know all the newa of the 'family,
snd now—and now—"'

evident grief,
all this trouble. M)
secret, you and I. am not
Barbars, and probably never shall be.
But you and I shall always—mind, al-
ways—be friends.”

cause you were 8o good to the little kit-
tens.
gray, afterall, and I'm sure you don’t
look old. But you're certain you'll nev-
er tell Barbara or mamma "

laughing, and the two went in the house
together.

fair Bar!

““Why, Lotty Blossom, to be sure,” 5
mid Podfield, *from the Farm, Now I[compartment: Ned's head
come to think of it, she came down yes- Lotty ! Lotty! Torn [
around quick ! Drive to the depot as

fast as ever yoa can.
Cevurtenay has telegraphed that he will
be up on the five o’clock train, and not a
soul there to—"

composure that astonished herself,
has come already. He is here.”

curl paper and general deshabille.
“You--"

shriek.

very delightfal surprise this is !”
too late. Mg Felix Courtenay’s eyes

had been effsetually opened by this
time. The innocent country Hebe, with

cautiously among the shoals of fortunme-
honting daughters and manceuvring

o, " : «s;f ( mammas had come perilovaly nigh wreck-
Oh, yes,” Lokly anewered lightly, “if ing himeelf on these hidden reefs.

. are coming up in the next
““What children 7 said M Courtenay,
*‘Why, yours. The four little ones,”
LD | thini." ssid Mr Courtenay, after o

“Aren't you Mr Ralston,

“‘Not at all,” said our hero. ‘‘My

Lotty gave a little shriek and nearly
ropped the reins.
“Then,” she cried,
““Unfortunately, yes,” he answered,
that I was.”

**Oh,” cried Lotty, checking her steed

It’s 1
ost as mamma and Barbara are always

I thought you

“Stop, my child,” said Mr Courtenay,
incerely touched by her genuine and
“There is no occasion for

We will keep our own
engaged to

**I iike you,” said Lotty, shyly, ‘‘be-
And your beand isnot so very

“Yes, quite, quite sure,” he answered,

The big sitting-room wes empty, but the
bara screamed from an adjoining

That tiresome old

*‘Hush, Barbara,” said Lotty, witlhu
" ()

Barbara hurried in, forgetful of her
“You she began.

And then she stopped, with a small

little goose !”

*‘Oh, Mr Courtenay, what a very,

But the simulated sweetness had come

whom he had fancied himself in love,
was only a schemer, after all,
He who had steered his little bark s>

‘‘Yes,” he said, carelessly; ‘‘I was
going on up to 8ky Top Mountain, and
thought I would stop here on the way.
I bope you are pretty well ?”
And he was gove the next morning,
almost tefore daylight, thanking Provi-
dence for his lucky escape.
Miss Barbara Blossom never knew
why his admiration had grown eo sud-
denly cold. And hittle Lotty kept her
own counsel,
“‘But I never, never will chatter so
foolishly to a stranger again,” she in-
wardly vowed.

A Letter frem Emerson.
‘“l have used Dr Fowler's Extract
of Wild Strawberry and I think it the
best remedy for summer complaint. It
has done a great deal of good to myself
and children.” Yours truly,
2 Mzs Wy, WarreLy, Emerson, Man,

——————
Minard's Liniment Cures Colds, ete.

— e ————P———— —

An Effective Amswer.
Some one wsent s person in Massa-
chusetts a package of infidel publications.
He responded: ‘‘At the same time, if
you have anything better than the Ser-
mon on the Mount, and the parable of
the Prodigal Son, and that of the Good
Samaritan ; or if you have any better
code of morals than the Ten Command-
ments, or anything more consoling and
beautiful than the twenty-third Psalm,
or on, the whole,anything that will mske
this - dark world more bright than the
Bible does ; anything that will throw any
more light on the future, and reveal to
me s Father more merciful and kind
than the New Testament—then send it
to me, and scatter it broadcast.”

e e —
Wilson's Wild Cherry.
For nearly twenty years this valaable
medicine has been largely used for the
cure of Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis,Croup,
Whooping Cough, Loss of Voice, and
Lungs. Those who know its valae al-
ways recommend it to their friends,
knowing that Wilson's Wild Cherry nev-
er dissppoints. The genuine is sold by
all druggists in white wrappers only. 1m
| ——— e
The Expression ‘*Lady Friend.”
You don’t need to explain that you're
doing this or that with a friend—you
wouldn’t do it with an enemy ; the only
thing you do with an enemy is to fight
her, so there’s mo need of explaining
that you wera walking with a lady

slmost the opposite of its old meanings.

with *
cover,—New York Sun.

w
was
‘“‘youn are Bar- L'had arrived .o the

anyhow, and that was the firet night, and
the worst. A few of us were stand
on the bank overlooking the

within sight of the cheery lights of the | the smoldering debris, at the b
farm-house, ‘‘what have I done !
Presently ‘some one pulled a few pieces
of wreck together and built » fire, We
could see each other then, and oue of the
toughest looking men I ever saw in my | come.
life, and it took a pretty ragged and dir-
ty and miserable man to attract attention
in Johnstown then, hunted around un-
til he found a battered old can, and in it
he made some coffee over the fire and
handed it around to us. I said, when he
handed me mine :

that to a strauger then ; it seemed sbout
the only natural thing to say.

aoyhow

what they call a tramp.’

said :
“ Pl soll ye: I ain't done a stroke o’

happened to come along here, an’ I tell
you it just knocked me out. I seen all

friend ; you were walking with a lady or
with a gentleman—or, preferab'y, with a
man or with a friend. The conversation
will tell whether your friend was s man
or s woman. The good old word **lady”
has been vulgarized, until now it means

You read about “‘two ladies” being ar-
rested, of ‘‘society ladies” who know no

so rul;i:riud, bat it's badly treated, snd
‘lady”’ should be put sside to re-

“* JI“::'

snd
ng nothing and trying not to think.

“ I su you've lost everything 1
“We :l‘::.y.l made some remark like

* ‘No,’ said he, ‘didn’t lose anything.’
¢ ‘You belong here 7' said I.

‘ *Nop,’ said he.

*4Got friends here T’

“ lNop.’

‘“ ‘Look here,’ said I, ‘who are you,

* ‘Well,’ he sort of muttered, ‘I'm
*“Then he seemed to brighten up and

work in more’'n four year, but I just

these people with nothing left an’ no-
body to help 'em, an’ I just pitched in
'fore I knew it. I ain’t much good, but
I'done sll I could, an’ I'm going to stay
here now as long as I kin be of any
help.’ di
“I sort of took an interest in the fel-
low at that, and told him who I was, and
that if he’d come round to headquarters
vext day I'd give him some work to do.
He was on hand early next morniung,
and he said he didn’t mind what he did,
80 we tied a white piece of cotton about
his hat, marked ‘Morgue’ on it in big
letters, and told him to go and help
handle the dead. You know what aw-
ful work that was, but he looked like a
ghoul anyhow, and he didu't kick at the
assignment. After a day or two we
noticed that he was one of the best men
we had. He was patient,industrious ard
kindly, and as faithful as &« woman. He
never shirked a task, no matter how
hideous, and he never stopped ss long as
there was work to do, day or night.
When we organized a regular force, I
wanted to put him on the pay roll, and 1
asked him :
¢ *What’s your name ¥’
¢¢ ‘Oh, just put me down ‘‘Jim,” * he
said ; ‘that’ll do.’
“So as Jim he went down on the roll,
and that was the only name we ever
knew him by. We kept him at work
about hesdquarters most of the time,
and of forty-five of the forty-seven days
I was in Johnstown I had no more steady,
hard-working, faithful and honest man
smong all the thousand that were there.
He did every thing he was set to do so
patiently, intelligently and uncomplain-
ingly that we all got to think a good
deal of him. He remained, in appear-
ance, a very tough-looking citizen, but
as he worked amony the sickand suffering
snd miserable, a good deal of his tough-
ness wore off. He got more refined,some-
how, although we didn’t think much
about it until afterward.
‘““One day the last of thomen were
paid off, and he drew the first money he
had had since he began to work.
*‘What are you going to do now, Jim?”
I asked him.
“‘Well, 1'll tell you,’ he said. “You
know I ain’t always been atrsmp; I
used to haves nice beme in Massachu-
setts ana s wife and- children, but five
years ago I had some trouble with my
wife and I went away, and—well, I
ain’t been good for nothing much
since.’
* ‘Now, Jim, look here,’ said I, ‘what
ou want to do is to go right back to
hussetts and see if your wife’s
alive, and look up your children and live
like s man agsin.’
‘* ‘General,’ he said, ‘that’s just what
I was comin’ to. You see, I ain’t been
caring much what became of me since I
got to trampin’ around, but seeing these
ple so miserable, an’ workin’," you
now, an’ helpin’ 'em what I could, i’ts
kind o’ changed me, somehow, an’ I want
to seo if I can’t be somebedy myself, So

bacz an’ hunt up my folke, an’ I know I
can get work, an’ may be I'll get along
all right again.’
“‘Jim, you're just right,’ I said.
‘How much mo ave you got 7
¢ ‘Sixty-eight dollars, General.’
‘ ‘Now, I'll tell yop what you do;
we’re all golng away in a day or two, you
know, snd you go down to the com-
missary department sud tell ‘em to give
you a svit of clothes, and fix yourself up
some, and when I go home I'll take you
with me, and you can stay a day or two

with me, aud then go on assachu-
setts,’ :
“He seemed very grateful. I asked

him :
* *What will you do when you get
there ¥’

more of what the women whoarein| ‘* ‘Oh, I'll get work sgain.’
soclely are doing than they read in the| ‘Well, all right ; now you go off and
newapapers. ‘“‘Gentleman” hasn’t been |2et & new suit, and I'll take you home

with me when I go,’ I said, and Jim hur-
ried off toward the commissary depart-
ment,

‘“Later in the day he came back, Youn

#he began to chat about oih-

ll&'lm is the Best.

the suit"wasn’t much, but it was neat
aad clean, and he'd got his bair cut and
his beard shaved off, and he had on a
boiled shirt snd s unecktie. He wasa
big, stalwart fellow, with a handsome,
waving mustache, and he looked really
handsome. But there wae something the
matter with him, J“d inl : minute I knew
what had spoiled Jim's life.

* ‘Jim,' I said, ‘you've been drink-

Pm through work now, an’ hado’t tast-
-ﬂldm:aovc since 1 been here, so I
thought I'd just get s quart of whisky
while I wse down there, and—and d
guess I've drunk a pint or so of it, but 1
ain’t drunk.’

ian't right ; you'll never get back to
your wife and children if you start in
this way. t whe

and don’t spuil everything just as you
are ready to begin over again.’

on down the road, but I noticed that he
met some friends and that there was a
deal of tilting of elbows. I watched him
until he met snother party of friends
ing [and saw the elbows go up sgain, and
then Jim went on out of sight.

csme to the tent, looking very queer,
and said :

pnul.to Jim, and I guess you'd better

the railread track 1 came to a little group
of men, and in the midst of them poor
Jim lying on the ground. He had get in
the way of the freight train somehow,
and both his legs were cut off aboye the
knee. We picked him up and carried
him to the hospital. We did what we
could for him, but it wasn’t much, Two
or three of us sat by his bedside all
night, and when day broke hedied. We
icked out the finest coffin we had for
im; we dug his grave in the prettiest
spot there was left in the cemetery, and
he had the bi
bad been in Johnstown at all, \
day we left we tcok a board and eet it
up st the head of his grave, and all we
put on it was one
Y. Sua.

hotels became very much attached to one
of the boarders. He got in the habit of
following this man in his leisure walks
up town, and the boarder liked to hrve
him along. But ona rainy day the dog
didn’t see the man start out,and the latter
had got around the corner before the dog
caughtsight of him. The bigdog was so
tickled when he saw that hisold companion
was not far away that he dashed up and
rubbed his great wet side against the gen-
tleman’s good clothes. That was a form of
boistercus familiarity not to be put up
with, and the man spoke harshly to the
d
sensitive nature resented this unkind
treatment, for from that day to this the
man has never been able to getthe
dog to walk out with him, although he
done everything he could think of
to win back the dog’s friendship. He
followed the man once, but he did it
much againét his will and only after his
owner had ordered
thought the spell

it hadn’t, ndm
pany the man except when his master
has commanded bim to,

ligence is told by the” same gentleman.
The dog’s owner and he were in the
reading-room one dsy when the dog
strode in and lay down om the carpet.

motions,” said the landlord to his board.
er, referring to the dog, ‘‘but I'll say
something to you in an ordinary ione,
and see if he will notice it.”
lardlord added :
behind the desk in front of the safe, in-
stead of in this room.” d
to pay no attention to what had been
said, but he got up right away, walked
slowly through the long hall, pushed the
gate open back of the desk and lay down
i front of the safe.

brated next December at Pawtucket,
Rhode Island, where Samuel Slater, on
the 21st of December, 1790, virtually be.
gan cotton manufacture in America, al-
though previous efforts had been made,
Slater wasa pupil of Arkwright, and as
the English law forbade the cemmunica-
tion of models of the cotton-spinning
‘machinery to other countries, Slater,
trusting to his memory, reconstructed it

and Smith Brown, Baut for sowe time Le

I've got some money now, an’ I'll go | P!

* ‘Well, General,’ said he, ‘you know

“ (Now, see here, Jim,’ said I, ‘this
Quit it right where you are,

“*He sort of half promised and went

“Some time afterward one of my aides
¢ ‘General, there’'s an accident hap-

“I hurried off after him, and away vp

t funeral that there
And the

word : ‘Jim." ”"—N.

L
«Amn Intelligent Deg.
A large dog at one of the Scranton

og and drove him back. The dog’s

him to. I. was
had been broken, but
has refused to accom-

Another illustration of the dog’s intel-

‘I won’t mention his name or make any

Then the
“I think his place is

site just laid out, some sixteen miles
weat of Sudbury.

states that he was troubled with &

all over his body which was cared with
less than one bottle of Bordodk Blood
Bitters, He highly recommends it ss a says
blood purifier of the greatest efficacy. 2{ «‘ghat becomes of '...’

Brunawick hotel,

years and got it from an old soldier whe

ceived it from his master, an officer in
the British service, by whom it was car-
ried through the Crimean campeign and
Indisn mutmny,

readers that I have a
for the above named

timel,
have
glad to send two bottles of my remedy
FREB to any of your readers who have
consumption if

- Express ard P.O.

1y 164 W, Adelaide st., Toronto, Ont,

think I do.” “I don’t either, but most
people do if you ask them.”—Puck.

Messrs C. 0. Ricmarps & Co.

LINIMENT successfully in a serious
case of crovp in my family,
consider it a remedy no home should be
without.

IMENT is the standard liniment of the
day, as it does just what it is represent-

paregoric, please. Druggist—Yes,
Customer (sbeent-mindedly)— How much
is it? Druggist—A quarter.—Sun,

ODDS AND ENDS.

Niekel City ie the name of & new town

A Rash Knight.
Mr Reuben Knight, of Morris, I::l;

Mr John Hockell, proprietor of the
Ottawa, is owner of
bably the oldees Masonic apron in
nads. He has bad it for nineteen

it for fifteen years, having re-

Consumpilon Surely Cured.

To TaE Kpitor .—Please inforre your
tive remedy

isease. By ite

use thousands of hopeless cases
vermanently eared, I shall be

ey will send me their
dress,
Respectfully, Dr T. A. Srocun,

“Don’t you smell fire?” ““No, I don't

D

Gents—I have used your MINARD'S
In factI

J. F. CuNniNcHAM.
Cape Island.

80 8ay At —That MINARD'S LIN-

to do. 1lm

Customer—Give me iO cents’ worth of
sir,

Stick to the Right.
Rignt actions spring from right prin-
ciplés. In cases of diarrhcea, dysentery,
cramps, colic,summer complaint, cholera
morbus,eto. ,the right remedy is Fowler's
Extract of Wild Strawberry,—an unfail-
ing cure—mwade on the prinociple that na-
ture’s remedies are best. Never travel
without it, ]

Nurse (to young husband)—A beauti-
fal ten-pound baby, sir. Young hus-
band (getting thiugs mixed in his ex-
citement)—Glorious ! Am I s father or
a c1other 1

Unbearable Ageny.

For three days I suffered severely from
summer complaint, nothing gave me re-
lief and I kept getting worse until the
pain was almest unbearable, but after I
had taken the first dose of Dr Fowler's
Extract of Wild Strawberry, I found
great relief and it did not fail to cure me.
2 W T. Grynw, Wilfrid, Ont.

Architect—Have you any suggestions
for the study, Mr Quickricn? Quick-
rich—Only that it must be brown. Great
thinkers, I understand, are generally
found in & brown study,—San.

The dog »

e —————
Minard's Liniment for Rheumatism.

Samuel Slater's Dream,
An interesting centenary will be cele-

under & contract with William Almy

could not recall a small but essential part
of the process, and the tradition is that
in & dream he returned to England, ex-
amined the machinery, found what he
wanted, and upon awaking completed
his work successfully. v
A recent article in the Evening Post
slludes to this story. But many years
ago Mr Slater himself related the ciroum-
stances to a gentleman in this country,
who often repeated it in his family, from
whom we have it. After long labor,
working secretly, with the aid of one
man only, Slater thought that he had
ut the machinery in running order, and
invited a few gentlemen interested 1n the
enterprise to see the happy result of his
toil. Proud snd excited, he essayed to
start the machine, but it did not move,
In_ vain he tried, and, mortified and
grieved, he dismissed his friends, assur-
ing them, however, that he should cec-
taialy discover the difficulty.

But he was deeply discouraged. All
the day and night he pondered and ex-
amined and tested and tried to move the
machinery. But otill it remained
motionlese, At length, heart-sick and
weary, he leaned his head against the
machine and fell asleep. As he slept he
heard dustinctly a cheerful, friendly
voice, saying, ‘‘Why don’t you chalk the
bands, Sam ” He started up, broad
u!uk}. and knew at once that s slight
friction in the working of the machine
was what was wanting, and, again sum.
moning his friends, he saw in the smooth
action of the jenny the triomphant re-
sult of his work. Itiss pleasant story
and the Slater legend is not an invention'
uless Mr Slater deceived himaelf, "

wouldn't have known him, Of course

Harper's Weekly.

Limi Cures Diphtheria.

He—Wonderful shot, that of Hen-
ry's! Why, he hit the bull's eye nine
times in succession yesterday. She—
Yes ; but just think of the suffering of
that poor bull! Men are such brutes,—
New York Sun.

A Messide Stery.
I have used your Burdock Blood Bit-
ters and Pills and find them everything
to me. I had dyspepeia with bad breath
and bad sppetite, but after a few day’s
use of B.B.B. I felt stronger, could
eat a good meal and feolt myself a differ-
eént man,
2 W. H. Srory, Mosside, Ont.

Clergyman (jokingly )—Now, tell me
traly, Miss Brown, at what age does a
single lady give up all thoughts of matri-
mony ?
Mi-’ Brown (atat 60; with a de-
precating air)—Really, Mr Olericus, youn
mm: apply to some one older than 1
am,

To avoid catching cold, many plans
have been suggested, Prob‘bly’ifpono
never went anywhere or did anything
out of the usual routine of life, they
would be free from many of the ailments
thn.t flesh is heir to, but this is not a
satisfactory eolution of ihe question,
Feople must have recreation and enjoy-
ment, and frequently catch cold in the
pursuit of them. Wilson’s Wild Cherry
will cure a angh or Cold in the short-
est possible time, and by its ton)e effeots,
strengthen and invigorate the system at
the same time. Sold by all druggists
in white wrappers, 1m

A Chieago man who had been ap.

;‘).o;:;e:d receiver went to a lawyer and

@ 1
hnn((l):thg: $20,000 passing throngh his

s 13 much ought s receiver to
Iy Well, about $19,000,” was the re.

is to get the ether
know?'—Texag Siftings,

——

and had no

Ben Franklin bad s wise old b
he advised his readers to take care

oh, desr, dun't sk me
one, 7

snd girl should ask t
they tind their money d

of your small expense
low, ex-Minister to F

of wealth, once said to%}®
a8 he entered an item in p® 80

being a senmble fellow,
heart.

his experience, he said that
time he had wmever th
amount it anuuslly cost him for ¢
and other sundries. He began to i
the cost daily. He was amazed at the\
end of the year when he fouted up the:
sum of $760. A ohange was wrought in P
him, and he determined
hog such expenses duwn to one-third
of t

where the
ed to fin
s check on useless expenditure. Keep
a guard on the little expenses and you
will have no trouble with the big ones.—
Golden Days.

“hard on tkeir clothes.”
how sbundantly their wardrobe may be
supplied, everything seems to be in one
general state of shabbiness. Dresses are
soiled andr agged aboutthe bettom,gloves

“Only $19,000!" he exclaimed, *“Wh
,000! g 0
$1,000, T'd like to

G ‘l':a Sambre Lighthouse
18 at Sambro, N.S., whence M
Hartt writes as follows :—* 'itll.n})f;tEl.

doubt Burdock Blood Bitters h

@me a lot of Qood, I was sick ln:i.gg::
appetite, but B.B.B, made
me feel smart apd strong.  Were its vir.
tues more widely known, many Jives

To Save Momey, Keep am Accomnt

You Spend.

would

" bow money does fly 1" éx:
in Random.  “What will

n

But that is just the qugh”

“It is  good thing
".";lobl

His histener smiled at
In recently telling
ht

e sum in question.
‘‘And now,"” he said, “within 10 years

I have profited by Mr Bigelow’s advice to
the amount of $5,000, which I have
handed over to my wife to keep for hard
times. And I bave not become mean,
either.”

Now, it is not likely that any or

girl who reads these lines

$760a nu:n ll.t;l; um‘lﬂdthy
may squander , or perhaps

87 ao,“.'na the lesson is obvious, .

A great many little expenses are ian-

¢urred for such useless objects that the
money might as well be thrown into the
street, and it is the ex

expense book would check.

that an

t 18 not ‘‘mean” to keep an account of

little expenses. 'l"lhlo TUhuited S:ates gov-
ernment requires all postmasters to ool-
lect and sell waste paper and string, and
render an sccount »f the mouey reslized
from the sale ; army officers are required
to account for every hammer, bit of
harness, yard of cloth or gilt button and
the weather bureau requires its observers
to report the disposition of every post-
age stamp.

8o it is in every great mercantile or

manufacturing establishment ; the little
expenses are rigid'y looked after, becanse iV

experience has shown that in the aggres ' °
gate they smount to large sume,

Take care of the pepnies by mnoling
0, and you will be surpris-
how the practice will sct as

HOUSEHOLD HINTS.

Care of the Clothes.
There are people who are what is called
No matter

are rippedat the ends of the fingers, boots
are minos half their buttons. Another
woman, with one-third the means, will
always seem to be well-dreased, which is
another term for tidiness and good taste.
The difference lies entirely in the care of
one’s belongings, for they become soiled
and spoiled more from neglect that from
use. In business a ‘‘Gret best” and
‘‘second best” are indispensable. No

kinds of weather, in the rain and throsgh
the mud of dirty streets, will keep 1ts
freshness long, ' One such outing does
more damage than months of sctual
service in ordinary weather, .

Ove day in each week should be set
apart for mending, and underclothing,
hose, and whatever may be out of repair
should be sttended to without delay.
*‘A stitch in time saves nine” is
poetry but sound logic. A swall® rent,
easily ropaired, with an added rip or tear

psrticularly, with ome stitch @ A
ravel into nothingness 1n half a day, snd
are fit only for the g A dress
frayed out around the hem is wonder-
fully freshenéd with mew braid and
facing. Hooks, eyes, and buttons that
come off should be aced at once.
Pinning reduces the bands of garments
to tatters ifn [ vbolry short time, and it is
sn uncomfortable and untidy practice
gl A

irts that are damp and mod-stained
should be placed where they will dry im-

mediately, and then be
brushed and cleaned before n 4
ed on the hooks of the wardrobe,

With the provident housek there
is not only a place for eyerything, sed
everything in its place, buta time for

dong everything, and it is done then,
without postponement. This includes
the airing, brushing, mendi ,and fresh-
ening up which are required in the difi-
culties of making one dollar serve the
:::(kh ot( hn;. 'nnd of always heing able to
a trunk for a ten-days’ 3 in
half as many minutes, it v S
The prudent housekesner kaows that
B8 8000 as warm weather arrives winter
clothiug rhould be carefally packed away
out of reach of moths and dast ; and in
th; l;lll ;ﬂ:‘lmﬂ clothesshould be washed
and folded op * h "
od of iu the .2....’?.‘.‘.‘,’. il -
_The untidy woman, the mother of un-
::)dt’hchlld“nl'l sqo dl.l.ulo 'OF no attention
ese small detai
uncomfortable house hNothing ok
when it is wanted, and is
able on any Qcoasion,

Mr Will Hunt, who for the .past few

would be saved,

wee's had been visiti .
o e i b

that be would

gown that is worn out of duors in all .

may be past remedy, Lisle thread hose,
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Dixon is 38 years oid. He ss
again very soon.
A sensational and amusin;
mise case came to light at (

plaintiff alleges, the defend
riage to ber and was accey
was then a widower. He |
ise. In Jaouary, I!
person. Tae de
ng to marry the pk
he was justified in al
t, as healleges, of h
and unchaste. Both parti(
up families.

Dr. Chamberlain, ex-M
said, been appointed to su
as inspector of asylums a
a sonof the late Dr. Cha

» M. P. P. forl

i

%
é

FSEEEES]

?Eii‘i
fol”
FREe

E
z
i
e
me

4

\ permission.
press and the military

|
A
111

™
N




