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A Favorite Singer |

v “dhy
B Wesumore ne two pople could talk
her five minutes without in some
mentioning Bettina u.hp, for ev-
erybody knew uettina and nearly every-
®odly ioved her. Bettina's finger was in
@véry pie, sociable or charitable. Bet-
ting’s 2mile sweetened every 'company.
hﬂ Bettina herself could brightea th
dullest day by meypely carryi her red
oost down Meade street.

Yet Betting was.twenty-seven and not
wretty. She was plump and she did not
alway= look just right in her clothes,
for shc loved colors she ought not wear.
g no one criticised her tastd, for Bet-

was a privileged persou and all
Westmore would- have turn its back
sespect fully had she chosen to walk from
ome end of the town to the other bare-

Beltina taught the Westmore _high
school and most of her wages went to
sapport her home and her parents. She
eould sing—not operatic airs with strange
mmcouth words attached, but sweet
hymn: and old fashioned songs such as
eompelied the heart and molstened the
oyds. Bhe always felt that she sang
befter if John Waltd was there to hear
beor. Bettina had been In love with John
for yvears, She had Indeed trapsferrsd
heor affeetions from her do}f to hfm. John
was tall and thin, with the nicest eyes
im the world. He worked hard and earn-
ed & good deal of money. Hs was, in-

$0‘ busy that he had no time for
women, though everybody thought In
time he would probably ask Bettina to
marry him. He had never pald her an:
particular attentiom; but then he ha
mever paid any other woman any at-
tewtion at all. He sang In the choir
with Hetting and usually saw _her home.
Sometimes he called on her. But he had
mever said a word that would make her
thirk that he meant to be more than
friegdly. John was as near to being &
Jover /'as Bettina had ever had and 0
far noiuing had spoiled the romance.

When Mre. Lull asked Bettina to sing
&L her musicale Bettina at once con-
sefited. Musicales were new in Weet-
mere and 80 was Mrs. Lull, She lived
in the old Powers house, which Lad in
s dav been almost a mwansion, and she
wore a mink coat of constantiy as-
vending value,

Beluna declded thai she would wear
bor catawba gown, because John hed
once observed that L was pretty, and
sing the “Last Rose of Summer,’ be-
osusi (hat was John's ravorite song.
Atier sue had decided Lhese (wo tm-
purtaul yuestions she had nothing to do
But wait for the musicals.

When the night came she put on her
enlav.ba gown and rastened ahcut her
meck ber Irish crochet collar and put
rice on her nose. Then she wem down
i sbow her father and mother how
sha looked.

“You ook beautiul, BelL!—just the
way your ma did the day we wers mar-
mned,” sud genule mr. Light. ;

“Ceme lere, darling, and let me fix
you » bIL,” said ner mowher, as su9 al-
Ways udid. With ‘tender touch she
asualgiitened Bettina's skirt and pulled
down ncr collar und tucked in a straying
Bock of halir, and then she kissed her.
“% hepe my girl will have a good time
and mog like an angel,” she added.

When Bettina arrived at Mrs. Lull's
she found a crowd of folk already as-
sembled. They gave her a joyous wel-
evme. By the ilme she had gone the
reund she felt as 1f the Tmusicale hau
buen given in her honor. Whea present-

John Walite came he sal down bestde

ttina and then she felt as if the wiwole
wordi Was conspiring to give her happi-
aess.

The musicale was begun by Mrs. Moss
aud liitle Teddy Warne, giving a piano
dust. ‘1his was encored. Theu Prof.
Hoyt steod up to give hils rjanous solo.
Me had just opened his mouia on the
first ncie wheun a door opeasi aL the
back of the second parlor a:l
enriered. She was tall, slender
biende. She wore a roha ofs |
s.c with crystafl bouls. A
erysial beads crossed aor uali,
amms und neck were b 2

“Who s that?’ Bettlna
Mee. Foiloves.,

's Miss Gloria Gardner, from New

A cousin of Mrs. Lull's. She's
10 sing.” wiispered back Mrs.
Fellonce. “It's a kind of surprise.”

Bettina felt that Mrs. Lull had not
iayed fair, Every eye In the room was
turned on the stranger. Even John—

“Oh, me,” moaned Bettina inwardly.
She felt Lhe earth golng out from un-
der her. John had never looked at her
lixe that. She clinched her small brown
bands and looked down into her lap.
$he could not bear to see John's awak-
ened look on that tralling, shimmerving
Whine ycuder that had brought it aboni.

Presently Bettina woke up as from a
bad dreawm to find M fall av ihe
plany and Miss Gardper standing heside
bor ready to sing. There was a ripple
of prelude and then such a voige as
country bred Bettina had néver heard,
soaring, vibrant, thrilling. The arla was
kgdinn and the words mere sounds to
evervbody who heard, but it was only
the voice that counted. When it was
over Bettina tried to clap llke the rest.
Her hands trembled. Sie was miserah-
¥ censclous that the next number was
bers and for the first time In her life
she was afrald apd ashamed Lo sing.

“§ can't sing.” she thought as she
walked up to her place. She tried to
hold her head up as Anna Moss pounded

ttrough the prelude, but her mind was
traveling at a fearful rate of speed. The
sonpe was too old and she had never
Boarved to sing it anyway. It was as
absurd in that company as chignon or
Roopskirts would have been.  And her
dress fitted abominably. And all the
Blood iu her body ' was her hands.

Aad— and—

“Twas the last rose of summer
Left blodming alone.”

She was actuslly singing, but she had
oo conception of what It svas or how It
sounded. She sang mechanleally. But
out there was Miss Gloria Gardner, re-
garding her with amused eyos, she
tlhought, and nobody else seemed to be
listering very attentively. Kven John
was thinking of something else. He did-
a't care for her. !e never had. e
nover would. And so with her heart
¥ke lead In her side and the '‘Last Rose”
better dust in her mouth, Bettina end-
ed her song.

$he foll into her chalr and
to respond to a half-hearted
WMrerybody was clamoring to hear Miss
Garcener again, and as that vision lan-
wuldly tralled to the piano Bett!na fled.
Nobedy saw her go. Out of doors she
drsw a long breath and then sobs came,
Pour. wretched , little Bettina!

8he was hurrying toward home as rast
as she could go, with no thought save
to get there and to hide herself for
ever and die, maybe, when she heard
folivwning footsteps and a volce. “"Bettina,
Betting! What are you running away

L

witsnered to

in

refused
encore.

Then: she ran all the
caught up with her.
aan, more gently.

And then Rettlna burst out: O, go
away! [ don't want you. Don't Speak
%0 me. T know all about {t. I can’t sing—
and I never will aegain—

“My dear girl!"” T ool voie
fce on the heat o passiona
*My Bettina!" ! en his
ceand  her.  “Cowme, caoun,
can’t have You doir » ¢

faster. but John
“Bettina,” he be-

fail liks

A. N

=7 0l

AT AN
1L

9 A desirable investment
hasinitthese essentials—
the safety of the principal
—the certainty of income
—a fair and fixed rate of
incom robable appre-
ciation in value—and
saleability.

9 Bonds, carefully select-

. d, ensure to the investor .
all these desirable ele-
ments and are invariably
secured — principal and
interest—by the total as-
sets of the company that
issues them.

q Write us to day for our litera-
ture on Investments andyy
list of those we recommend, /.
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ARt Echo of the Assassina-

i X
you saying you,won't sing. for I want
you to sing for me always after this—
for me, d0 ypi understand, Bettina?’’

Bettina was sileht, perceiving’ happl-
ners, and trying to understand.

“As for that girl back there,” John
went on, delightfully, I &dn™ care
much for that thing she sung—have to
be educated up to i, I guess. And I'm
not. Give me “The Last Rose of Sum«
mar’ every time, the way you sing fit,
dear—the way you're going to sing It
In our own home—"'

Ho drew' her close and Bettina snig-
nling to him, forgot defeat and every-
thiny save just the abiding wonderful
fact that John loved her as much as
sha loved him.

THE PATHS OF GOD.

What streams of fieecy films floating
over the asilent oceam. What gradgtions
in the early buildings of God. How' far,
how deep, how wide the reaches.. What
promonitory can 1 stand upon to take
my first survey, and from which I may
take my departure as I sail over this
wondrous sea? The flying fish, the dol-
phin, the story petril are not yet.

I prostrate myself at the gate of cov-
enant, lift an eager eye, bend an earn-
est ear. How loug, O Lord! and yet
heneficent .time is responsive. I wat,
alone, alert, aloft, wings are mine, 1
flont without fatigue.

1 come nearer; His Kiss is in the lig»;
His gladness is in the wind; His roive
is in the storm. 1e bends the rainbow,
blanches the foam, the sea reflects His
glory; He moully the stars, forms the
eurves, blends the colors; He muakes no
discoveries, is never surprisel, is never
at a lose; the hour and the wan, and
the place, the wind and weather, are sit
with wonderful precision,

1 come nearer still, for ile is not far
away, The monntain, the fire, the veiee,
make me tremble, and yet 1 stand and
stand a conscious man, I am comforted
with enormous responsibilitics.  I'am
commanded to obey, there must be wolf
surrender, and self discipline.

The problem and the prayaer is: “That
I may know Him.” As T come nearer T
am enlarged; the heavens are iarzer, the
sea, the coast lin, What bavs, land lock-
ed harbors, what ports of call; what
salutations and welcomes of joy! He is
the treasury of thought: Ts&  He an
ocean? T sail, T explore, I watch, T
know, horizons widen as 1 go along. Ts
Ha a library? T read. 1 study, T ponder,
I take note, T take in, T give out. Ta
He a person? Am 1 a person? Then T
am from God; T navigate God; my
final anchorage is God! .
Minard’s Liniment Cures Distemper

Didn‘t Know Th:r:s-e’lves Apart,

lidward Collins rushed trom hls home,
510 Cauldwell avenue, to the Morrison-
la  police stati and  said to  Lieut,
G Tam
My twin daughters
are lost. Tihey are
have been gone sinc
noon. I'm afraid
napped.” 5
Just then a policeman came in with a
s g child under his arm.
“Iound her at 15Ist street and
avenue,” he suid.
UShie's 2 o mine,"”
w's Birdie,
o SN ask
r could tell *
What's

n,

been  kid-

Morris

burst out Col-
she ain’t; she's
the mother. I
apart,”
7" the lieutenant
replied.

a second child,
gnd Brook avenue.
Wdle—Mary,”

she was asked.
was the quick reply.
an 1 know those kids apart If
they dou't Know which Is which  them-
gelvea ™ Collins  said as he started
home, a g!rl on each arm. “I'll get
their mother 10 straighten out this
tangle.”

—— et ——
THE UNNAMED LAKE.

It sieeps among the thousand hills
Where no man ever Lrod,

Aird only Nature's muslic rills
Tle stences of God.

I"\.\'Iml',-i your hame?™”
“Birdis—Mary,”

“He

-al mountaing towers above its shore,
Green rushes fringe its brim,

And o'er bieast for evermore
The wanton breczes skim.

suds that Intercept the sun,

et ring 1o weep,

2 tautumn days are done,
Widte aaists be down to sleep.

with gold
le Stone,
2 iy

sel

Aud storms s Liselr
No ecirnes of the world arar
Disturb it night or day,
Bun suu and shadow, moon and star,
s aund repass for aye.

1 the day of early dawn,
: first the lake we spied,
fragments of a clud were drawn
Halt down ‘the mountain side.

Through tangled brush and dewy brake,
Returning whence we came,
We passed in sllence, and the lake
We left without a name.
—Frederick
RIS

George Scott,

Quedbec, P. Q.,

——e

Darling. [ see by the pa-
pers that a food expert says that it is
possible for a family to live on $4 a
week. Do vou think it possible? Rosa-
lind—No, deavest, hut 1'1l be a sister to
you.—C¥veland Leader.

eNzinald

Col-,

1 NAMm-,
1 fellow's hero.

garried out.”

- WENT INSANE.

.
e

thq 6{ Lincoln.

(Ottawa Citizen.) N

The news has been received that Ma-
jor Rathbone has died in an asylum
for the criminglly insanme in Germany.
This concludes ome of the most sombre
tragedies in history. Major Rathbone )
and his fiancee, Mise Harris, were guests i
of President ana Mrs. Lincoln in the box
of Ford’s theatre on the night that the
Predident was ‘dssasiifiited ' by Wilkes
Booth. These two young people had
been' invited to take the places in the
box that were.to have been occupied
by General and Mrs. Grant, who had
been hurriedly called away from Wash-
ington on' that fateful day. It will be
recalled that the assassin after shooting
President Lincoln, wounded Major Rath-
bone with a bowie knife as the latter
tried to stop him. Ae Booth leaped on
the front of the box to spring onto the
stage his spur caught in the folds of the
flag with which the front of the box
was festooned, and I fell upon the
stage, breaking his leg, and incident that
assured hie detection some weeks later.
After the death of Lincoln, Mrs. Lin-
coln never fully recovered her reason
and diet a few years afterwards. Ma-
jor Rathbone married Mise Harris and
was appointed to a.consulate in Ger-
many. Not long afterwards he went
mad and murdered his wife, and for
nearly forty years had beén an inmate
of an asylum: for the criminally insane.
Wilkes Booth was pursued and ultimate-
ly suwrvounded by a troop of cavalry,
while ¢oncealed in o baru, Stvick orders
were desusd gl w s to be taken
alive. Notwithstzeding <his a corporal
put his carbine ough an’ vpening and
shot the assasein dead.  The corporal
later on became insane and also died in
a lunatic asylum.

[ POSITIVE PURITY )

It is well-known—and proved
by Government Analyst—that the
Sugar of Superior purity is

2/
Sugar

And at the e&ame time has
double the sweetening strength of
other Sugars.

ST. LAWRENCE SUGAR hEFIN-
tNG CO., LIMITED, MONTREAL.J

PbOR MARY ANN.

This
is an
fee-cream
Sundae that
Jimmie bought
for Mae—her real
name,though, is Mary
Aun-that’s what the old
folks say. The young things
to a drug store went to buy some
ccoling cream. Jim wore his Sabbath
raimeni. Mae wax a (nightmare) dream
She wore vne of those hobble things and
waddled like a goose, and !n her freak-
ish  bounnet she looked just like the
deuce. Jim ssked her whal she liked
the best—his love she would im-
press.  She sald =he really didn't
st so it matched her
And then asked fora
things, in fact named
kind, till the per-
dispense ralmost
his mind In
then he dished
up—a score of
Kinds ha counted
and with a choe-
olate mouse
there 3y the
wholy lay-
oul < ‘sur-
mounted. Thre day was
hot, thie mouse slid o7 the
awiftly melting {féam jus: as
it met Mae's startied g7, and
i forthwith she e A irream, She
cculd ot juinn upon a chair—the hobble
ble held her back, she only steed and
raved ana yelled until ey e was
Flack., TIn a texicah the 1ook her home
~WAR cured at last, they sy but nobble
skirts ana lces, too, she hates until this
@ay.—St. Josenh (Teweiip

THE CONTENTED ARTIST.

“Stock takings aund -vearly gtate-
ments shculd be -conservative. In
taking an account . oi stock it is a
grave error to be, like the Cape May
scuiptor, oversanguine.”’

The speaker was Senator
Penrose, of Philadelphia. He
sumed ;

. “"This sculntor, calculating like cer-
tain financiers I've known, «aid to a
friend on the Cape May beach:

“*You know that terra cotta statu-
ette of mine, The Bathers? Well, I
got more for it than 1 expected.’

“‘But,’ #aid his friend, '1 thought
your landlady just took it for board.’

“‘Yes, very true,” said the sculp-
tor, but you must remember that the
price of board has gone up.’”
Washington Star. i
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*+y EXCELSIOR.

-
Have you thotight of it?
Have you askéed whence It comes?

1t goes into the fire, as we all know.
Article afr l article is  delivered In
sjor

ed in upholstery and for
S,

Boies
re-

The encyclopaedia says that excelsior
is an American invention,
The first step In its manufacture |s
dividing logs of wond into 18-inch blocka.
These huge blocks are then shredded
into the different degrees of fineness.
Then the \arious grades of the product
are packed into bales weighing 20 pounds
eadh.
The annual output amounts to about
45.0M tons, and large quantities are ex-
o]

Do

Tl-.-" ‘name of the stuff Is hut a trade

and hns nothing to do with Long-
e

Minard's Liniment Cures Diphtheria.
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GOOD IDEA.

Jones was at the theatre, says the
New York American, and behind him sat
a lady with a child on her lap, which
was crying unceasingly.

Unable to stand it any longer, Jones
turned smilingly to the lady and asked:
*“Has that infant of yours been christ-
ened yet, ma’am?”

“No, sir,” replied the lady.

“If T were you I would call it ‘Good
Idea, Baid Jones,

“And why ‘Good Idea’?” spid the lady
indignantly.

“Because,” said Jones, “it should be

It was Jones who had to be carried
out,

| they

| Intter said

.ll,v 39).-

ther or in Stormy, rie Is Obliged
to Work Always.
Market people complain about prices
ve, . W pay for farm produce.
'\!t\lll‘ut rain or shine, warm or
taiaier must keep at it or else
will be

Tuey
cold,
the narrow profit, his bare living,
lust to mm.

A well-known Haldimand farmer, Mr. |

J. I% Pellétier,” writes:" ¥For meariy
(uree years L was in poor health. A
drenching storm caught me in the fields
and wet me to the skin. L got home

,s;_x,n,l,y_..‘tg_ fipd A was threatened with, in- |,

ammation of the bowels. 1 never got
over it and felt weak and heavy and my
system never worked quite right. But a
farmer has"to ‘Work—and 1 ‘found ihy-
self going down hill with stomach, liver
and kidney ‘troubles. Failire seemed to
follow everything. I remained wretchea
and sick until adyiseld to use Dr. Hamt-
ton’s Pills. It is not easy to describe
the sort of feeling a sick man gets when
he strikos a medicine that he can see 18
doing him a lot of good. 1 ‘was over-
joyed—Hamilton’s Pills put new lite
mio me and everything worked right.
Since cured with Dr. Hamilton's Pills )
haven't had a single symptom of stom-
ach, liver or kidoey trouble. 1 am free
from headaches, lapguor and weakness,
3 strong, robust as & man could be.
No better medicine #§' general - family
use than Dr. Hamiltob’s Pills. They are
mild, healthful and esrtain to cure. Sola
it yellow 28c boxeg, all dealers, or I'he
Caturrhozone Co., Kingston,, Ont.
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RAILROAD FIREWORKS.

Torpedoes and Pusees as Signals to
the Ear and Eye,

**‘Pop, pop,” or perhaps a single ‘pop,’
sharp and distincy, ke that of a glant
Lirecracker, heard not only un the Mour-
L1 ol July, but every day in the year,
Suncays ancluded—wliat aid it inean?’
writes a correspondent of St. Nichuvlas,
“And on almost auy might as I look out
oL my window 1 see the edge of the
Woid or the tields lighted up by red or
yellow fireworks. Wuy this strange il-
lununation?

“As all these gueer happenings took
place on the ruilroad a few rods from
my house I muae imguiries of the rall-
way officials, aud here are some inter-
esting facts about the use of these cup-
lous ‘flreworiks.’ ueneral Superintend-
ent R. B. Pollock, of the New York,
New Maven & Hartferd Railroad, ex-
pluined as follows:

“'Our rules provide ror the use of de-
tonators (commonly known as Ltorped-
oes) as audible signals and of fusees as
visible signals. These torpedoes are
attacled 1o the top of the rail on the
engineer’s side of the track by two small
flexible meial straps, which are easily
ben: around the ball of the rail and hold
Wle torpadoes securely in placa uncll
exploded by the rirst train passing  vver
thls track,

“The explosion of one torpedo is a »ig-
nal to stop: the explogion of two notL more
than 200 feet upart iw u signal to reduce
speed and look out for a stop sizual.
The fusees are of similar construction
to the well known Roman candle used
for frireworks celebration, except that
they burn a steady flame witnout explo-
sions, A sharp irou spike at the bot-
tom end will usually stick in the ground
or In the crosstie when thrown from ihe
rear of a traln and holds the fusee 'in
an upright position, where it Is more
plainly visible.

A fusee must be lighted and left by
the flagman whenever a train is run-
ulng on the time of another train or be-
hivd its own time, and under the eir-
cumstances which call for such protec-
tion, A fusee on or near the track may
proceed: with caution when, the - yay 18
sten and known to be clear. @tandard
fusees burn red for three minutes and
yeliow ror seven minutes and can be
seen for quite a distance.

**"You will gather from the ahove ex-
vlaravions that the red glare of a flam-
ing fusee on Or near the track warns
th2 approaching engineer that a preced-
Ing train has passed over hls track less
than three minutes ahead of him, and
urnder no circumsiances must he pass a
fusec while 1t is burnmg red, When the
flapwe sturns to yellow he may proceed
with_ gaurion nly 28 the way e
atd known 16 {e %-1;:7, J‘kﬁ%ﬁ]ﬁi 113 mind
that when the Ilusee changed from red
to yellow he was exactly three minutes

d a preceding traln which may

# stopped within a short distance, or

procesding at a nunusually slow
peed.’ /S
Wondward, of the Nhore Line
i additlonal detall re-
S ] a train stops upon
llan and requires protection against a
follewing train, the flagman goes back
a specified distance and places one tor-
pedn, He then confinues a farther dis-
tance bhack, placing two torpedoes, As
scon as the train he iz protecting s
readv to start, the engineer blows a apa-
cifird whistle signal, .which Is a notige
to the rlagman to return to his train.
On the way hack he picks up the one
torpedo, leaving two on the rail to warn
the angineer of an apvroaching train
fthat another train is a short distancs
ahead, and to give the flagman time to
run back and get aboard of hils own
train.”

the main

T

S g L |
Minard's Liniment Cures Colds, Etc.
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THE DIFFERENCE.

There waa an aged Scotchman who
by native shrewdness made a fartune,
and he did it without the slightest bit
of education. One day he and an ae-
guiintance were “alking, when the
w0 old Duncan

“Say, Duncan, yon don’t know
enough to go in when it rains. Why,
you can’t even spell bird.”

“B-u-r-d,” said Duncan.

“I tell you, you don’t know any-
thing. Why, if you had to epell to
make a living you’d have been dead
years ago. I’ll bet yous hundred you
can’t epell bird.”

“I'll tak’ ye,” quickly replied Dun-
can.

Aiter the money
can said, ‘‘B-i-r-d.”

“That ain’t the way. you spelled it
the first time.”

“I wasna bettin’ then.”—Argonaut.

BEST OF THE LOT.

Mr. Newlywed --This paper says there
are #),000,000 babies born every year.

Mra. Newlywed- Oh, darling? Doesn’t
that make you proud?

Mr. N.—Why should it?

Mrs. N.—Why, just to think that our
baby is the smartest and prettiest of
fifty million.—Cleveland TLeader.

e
THE OLD, OLD STORY.
“Henry, tell me the old, old story.”
“Well, it was this way. Our team
was doing fine until the seventh inning,
and then our pitcher blew up.”—Louis-
ville Courier-Journal.

was put up Dun-

Every woman imagines she would
have a stylish figure if she could only
afford to dress as she would like to.

The sea of matrimony scems to offer
great inducements to the fool who rocks
the boat.

. TOMATO MARMALADE,

()Mx;;‘ quart of ripe tomatoes skinned
and sliced. Put on stove with half a
cupful of cider vinegar, one third of a
cup of sugar, one teaspoonful of salt, one
teaspoonful of mixed spices; cook slowly
and stir often with & wooden spooh.
When reduced to one-half it is done.
Fut in tumblers and cover with brandied
paper.
TOMATO SALAD.

Wash:and. ent.in small .pieces, but do
not chop, one large, ripe tomato, one
small onion, and one green pepper. When
ready to serve, pour over salad one-half
cifp “of "gocd “vinegar, ondé teaspoonful
sugar, ope-gquarter spooniul salt, and
dash of pepper,

ESCALLOPED TOMATORS.

Usé a small baking dish. Skin and
slica two ripe tomatoes, lny them in the
dislk with aiternate layers of fine cracker
crumbs, pepper, aalt, and bits of butter.
Spripkle with cracker crumbs and bake
half hour in a hot oven. ,Nerve in the
baking dish.

SPICED TOMATO SAUCE.

Melt a lump of butter size of a nut-
meg, and pour in one cupful of toma-
toes,. Add salt to a pinch of cayenne,
slice of onion, a dust of flour, and a
pinch of ground cloves and cinnamon.
Stew slowly one hour, them strain and
add; a teaspoonful of vinegar. This ds
deligipus on meats.

HOW TO REMOVE WARTS
BY A PAINLESS REMEDY.

Don't allow these unsightly i excrés-
cendes to, spoil the beauty of your
hands or arms. Remove them pain-
lessly and for all time by applying
Putgam’s Painless Corn and art
Extgactor.  Failure impossible, re-
sultg always sure with Putnamn’s Corg:
andi} Wart Extractor. Refuse , any
subgtitute for Putnam’s, it doeg the
trick in one night. Price 25¢ at drug-
gistd,

> ——
WHAT OF THAT?

Tired' Well, what of that?

Dids't funcy life was spsnt on beds of
easy,

Fluttering the rose leaves scattered by

Cumed, n:usu thee! Work while it is to-
a

Cuw.rd.'arl-e! Go forth upon thy way!

Tonely! And what of that?

Somg must e lonely; ‘tis not given to all

To feel a heart responsive, rise and fall,

i'v blend another life unto its own,

WorK may be done in loneliness. Work
on!

Park! Well, what of that?

Did’st fondly dream the sun would never
set?

Did’'st fear to lose thy way? Take cour-
awe yot!

s.earn then to walk by faith, and not by

sight:
Thy s.eps will puided be, and gutlled
right.

Well, wiat of that?
st fancy life one summer boliday,
With lessons none to learn, anl naught
“hut vlay?
o, L"i‘( thee to thy task®! Conquer or
die!
It must be learned. Learn It, then, pa-
tiently wafg. =

—Anonymous.

This i3 to certify that I have used
MINARDS Liniment in my family for
years, and consider it the best liniment
on fhe market. I have found it excel-
lent for horseflesh.

2l (Signed)
i W. 8. PINEO.
“Woodlands,” Middleton, N. 8.
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6‘055 of London Bar 100 Years Old

A, Gordon Hake, the dean of the Lon-
don bar celebrated hundredth
birthday receptly a¢ his home at ‘Brigh;
ton. Mr. Hake 8 a master of five lan-
gnages—ureex, Latin, French, Italian
and Spanish-——and reads Horace, Virgil
and Montaigne.

He attributes his long and healthy life
to plenty of riding—he had for years
a favorite horse named Daisy—and to
walking: and to abstemious living. He
bas never eared much for modern vari-
eties of dress,

The Rev. T Hake tells a good story
of hig fagher’s rough and ready toilet.
br. Charles anso® onee ealled on him
at his chambers and asked permission to
puit-op his barrlalers wig and gown.
“Now, ’he said, “lend me a looking-
eolass” He waa handed 3 razor—thg
nearest approach to a mirror posdessed
by his friend.—From Law Notes.

—_—,e————————
BEES AS MESSENGERS.

It is being urged as a practical plan
that bees be used to carry messages in
time of war in place of carrier pigeons.
Ry the aid of photography it is now pos-
sible to reduce a message occupying a
full sheet of paper down to the sizé of
a pinehead. Such tiny messages could be
glued to the back of a bee and as these
insects have the homing instinet a car-
rier service might be established which
the bullets of the enemy could not
reach, After being received, the tiny
messages would be enlarged by photo-
graphy 30 as to be easily read,

his one
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JISSUE NO. 35,1911
7 WOMEN WANTED, ||

ixom TO US TO-DAY FOR OUR
ce line of Agents' supplies. No

ouf ay necessary. They are money-mak-
ers. Apply B. C.iI Co., Limited, 128 Al

bert street. Ottawa, Ont.
— ——e—

"AGENTS WANTED.

ANTED — SMART YOUTHS AS
agents for pur specialties in every
locality. Write for particulars. Huron
Novelty Co. Bo, x31, Toronte. i

BIRDS POLICE EARTH AND AIR.

Hirds work more in conjunction with
man to belp him than does any other
form -of - outdvor life, necording to a
recent  article in Success Maguzine.
They ' police the euarth and air, and

| without their sefvices the farmer would

be helpless. Larks, wrens and hrushes
search- the ground for grubs and in-
scets.  LUne tood oi tne meadow lark
consists of 75 per cént. or injurious in-
sects and 12 per cent, of weed seed,
showing it to be a bird of; great eco-
romic value. Sparfows, finches and
quail eat a large amo-nt of weed seed.
Practically all the food of the tree
sparrow consists of seed. Examinations
by Professor F. E. L. Beal, of the Bio-
lcgical Survey of the Department of Ag-
riculture, show that a' single tree spar-
row will eat a quarter of an ounce of
weed seed daily. In a State the size of
lowa tree sparrows alone will consume
more than 800 tons of weed seed annu-
ally. This, with' the work bf other seed-
eating birds, saves the farmer an im-
mense amount of work. Nuthatches and
ckickadees scan every part of the trunks
and limbs of trees for insect eggs. In u
days’ time a ehickadee has been known
to eat hundreds of insect egis  and
worms that sre very harmiful to our
trees and ivegytables: Warhlers npd vir-
€08 hunt the leaves and buds for moths
and millers. Fly-catchers, swallows and
night hawks are busy day and night
catching flies that bother man and beast.

——————
Min.rd.': Liniment Cures Garget in

——
SOME FLY DON'TS.

Don’t allow flies in your house.

Dot’t permit them near your food, es-
pecially milk.

Don’t buy food where flies are toler-
ated.

Don’t have feeding places where flies
th the dejections
_Don’t allow your fruits and confec-
tions to be.exposed to swarms of flies.

Don’t allow flies to crawl over the
baby’s mouth and swarm upon the nip-
ple of its nursing bottle. ;

Clean"up your own premises. 1f 'you
still have flies it is because your neigh-
bors are harhoring filth, If they won’t
3)e‘n up ask the Board of Henlth tc
orce them to do so.

Don’t forget you are not safe from
diseases cirried by flies upless your
| Jrocer, your bytchef, your baker—
everyone from whom you buy foodstuffs
——ig aa careful as you are. See that your
town has a food-screening ordinance and
that it is enforced.

i e

o THE LEMON,

It’s go . useful! wd |

It's ‘good every way. "“*ai

Internally it satisfies. i

}‘Ix!ornull.\- it beautifies,

It makes prodigionsly for health.

Lemomade is good and every time of
year,

The j]li(-o of a lemon renders a glass
of suspicious water innocuous,

Lemon juice whitens the skin in the
mog nslunijhjng manner,

After L:~Eh§ng the face, shoulders, the
armg and hands it is well fo apply a
mixtufe TOMposad of the jnifw aniPﬂ!h-
mon, one ounce of pure glycerine and
two ounces of rosewater, -

Soil and many stains may be remored
from the finger; with the end of a le-
mon. First rub it over the flesh, then
dig and twist each of the fingers in ft.

————

UTAH'S “SHRUNKEN REMNANT.”

Reports continue that the waters of
the Ureat Salt Lake in Utah are grad-
ually sinking. This seems to bear out
the theory of many scientists that the
lake i§ but a “shrunken remunant” of a
vastly larger body of acrid water that
at one time reached out out to the
northern and western borders of Utah
and beyond, forming a veritable inland
sea.

————

“What is the hardest thing to learn

about farming?” inguired the summer

boarder. Gettin’ up at 5 o’clock in  the
mornin’.” veplied . Farmer Corntossel.

EDDY’S KITCHEN-WARE
ideal in Every Way For the Various Needs
of the Busy Housewives

¥ These utensils are light and

o hoops to fall off or rust, will not taint
water, milk or other liquids and are imper-
vious to the same. They will stand any clim-
ate and any fair usage. | Madg in E’.ails, Tubs,

 SROTRATTG G
DURRBLE,,
i [nouf.
NOKOGPS SEAMLESS
'M_PER(F.,S' 0I5

8300 urgry —asTeLEsS

durable, have

Keelers, Milk Pans, Wash Basins, Ete.
“Try Them.  They'll Please You.”




