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is the ONLY successful process for des-
troying Superfluous Hair without danger
of injury to the Skin.
Proper massage with pure, clean, harm-
less, nourishing Flesh Food, is the only
safe way to remove wrinkles.
Pimples, Eczema, and Blackheads are
perinanently cured by my " Ideal"
Acne Cure.
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Consultation Free.
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Yoq~~anotý oiteU ldyusl c lfgeigbl ~the xpoed ut onust kilthe
aie reputab b physICl.anndder tlWst.TI ARLI3 PIA .E ls an

elcrclaprtuscibodlnthe tadard rcogu nhd ethod of eectrolyLSsi sixnfied for1.'.sa TIkillsdl,ffot bly a steadv. o nn i etofetriclty. o nt that It cari.ceot cause the slightest aIock or scar, but u ently 8 rng to destroy the lfe of the hait. - ihcan neyermrw again. You can use it wth absolutely no danMoera kl*nd.l No knuueof eetctrnie to operate. Send today or our 1 bc flydscie h1!A HLE A PPLIANCE and contains eMiences cf the resuts achieed by wonen vtbobaeused fit. Tbis bock free cdl request. We prepay postage ln ful. WRITE TO-DAY.,). J. MA vLEEB. NN AHLER ]PARK, *- MUT rBOY1DNCE. nItI

ly. '-W.' be at the juncton in bal:
a minute!'

P'd ess as your namle was somethini
e 1 e Bill Smith."

yname is William Smith,»1
owned. UI amn gratified to--had tbat,
aipso weili known--b--»

: WeilIknowia1.7" ntefrupted Abraham.
", Why, tb4t beak cf yqrs udgàive ruî

_wy anywh erel é aIu e ragaiu, to my nasalirgn

Junctli for Sheemness.»
1 conifessed that Sheerness was naî~:desti nation.
«IJust a short visit ?' he suggested.
I aclmitted that I merély contemplat-

ed a temporary sojourn.
«xPaqcbm to meet a chap -by the
ne of t'.s say Bill Balv?"'
"The accurascy of tout information

astonishes me,» I sail aimay, Iaow-ever, mention that Mr. Bailey's Chris-
tian naine is Josiah, »

Aways understood bis proper Damew-as Alfred," Abraham cbjected.
"Oh, no!1" 1 told hlm. "josiab, 1 as-

sure you."
ai expect hie isn't lopking forward

to, meeting your -

&"O,» agreed. «I imagine flot.".So far as i was aware Mr. Bailey had
receivedl no initimation of my visit.' gYou'rte hoping to be à littie riche
for meeting hpli?" Isaac inquired.

a i confess,»< said, "that my journey
is influenced to some extent by pecuni-
ary considerations. Fossibly you are
aware, that the Curate's Augmentation
Fund-tbe fund for paying the curate's
salaries, I mean-is somewhat low, and

"And you're the curte?» Abraham

J " ooEh?"t one another and
laughed in an unroarjous and uncalled-
for manner.
,"Eggs-ackly," Isaac said. He leaned
frward and wagged bis forefinger at

nme. "Now, look bere, Bill. You're asensible chap. You know' a9 well asmie that jobs like yoie're- going on areuncertain-':-blooming uncertain."
"There la," I admitted, "'an elenient

Of Uncertainty in my errand; but Ihave no serjous doubt as to the re-

"IStiti," hle- persisted, "you can neyer
tel, now can yo?Y

I agreed that*in this, as in Ctherterrestrial affaira, certainty was unat-
tainable.,

ffpoe went on, 'forsake of argument, tbat you do pull itoff. Wbat do you get? It viouldn't
be da pony now, would it ?"

"Certainly. not,"» I said. I couldfot refrain from sniiling at the ideaof Mr. Bailey's donation taking such a
form.

"And there's the riskc. Whereas
Abrami and me would give you fiftypounds-good bard yellow sovereins"
-hie jingled a bag in bis pocket-' just
to forget to change at Sittingbourne
and go on to Dover."

Istared at bum in amazement.
"Ipromised my friends," I beganbut he beld up his band.'

"You would corne back by the nexttrain," he said, "and explain it was an'oversight-....wat niight bappen to any-body. And you could meet Bill Baileyanother time, the meeting this after-noon'being off in bis favor. We'd liketo do bim a good tur'n, you see, that'swhere it is." He winked at Abraham,and Abraham winked at hlm. «What
,do You say?"

"DIo I rightly understand," I inquir-ed, d'that, on consideration of miy act-ing i the-er-.very curious mannerwhich Y69 suggest, you are prepared tosubscribe fifty pounds to-er---"
':To th e CUrate's Fund 1" Abrabamsad. He gave a regular squeal oflaughter, and Isaac joined in with a'gruif roar. They evidently possessed

the cheerfuiness Of disposition' which
is the reward of benlevolence.

"Understanding, of cdurse, thatyou'll keep it dark," Isaac added.
"Trust hlm for that," said Abra-

ham.
,"Inideed, gentlemen," T assured them"Ounaý1 trust me to respect your fconfidence. 1 tliink I can guess thelmotivles wlich inipel you ta hs e-

Wt~g, Ju

If 've no doubt ytau Can,' Isaac
4greed.

*" "1 féel sure il eau,» I aaid warmIý.
rIt was evident to me that, while they

« appreciated my charitable labo6rsin the.parish, they wisbed to a»i .oa fn1 te 'the prejudices of their d offn1isto, smre of whom wu
meet thein ut Sere

Li much pleasure ina acepting 7Our hlind-some off erT»
"-Dene 1-" gaid Isaac.

4 He ulled out a linen bag, -uqntled it,epoured out a heap cf 'Soierelgas onthe seat, and counted ,out 4fty so
ycheerfully tbat I was reminded of the.

merits of the Ucjieerftd giver» I
1 had barely secured the. money* when the train ratp intO the. Iuiction.

-At. the requeat of my benefactors 1> kept at the far 'end of the compart-ment. - Tbey skýpped out with sur-prising agility be ore the train was at,a standstili, evldently wishingio securecorner seats in tie Sheerness train be-fore tbey wee .ait aproprlatled by
some'er rough indiviuals who wereapparently proceeding to Sheerness.1 arrlved at Dover in due course,
and after waiting for smre hours oh-tained a slow train, retracing my-
"ore.Wen 1 ahighted at te sta-
tion *, fund that'a huge crowd badassembled to witness the departure ofa certain "Conkey Bill" who had w-on,-a brutal prize-fight. Among thecrowd I saw my Judaic friend, look-ing. very disheveled and unbappy. 1 -regret to state also that they appearedto be tnder the. influence of liquor.When, they saw me they caught holdof one another's arma and gesticulated-moat violently. Then they jpushedthrough tbe crowd in my direction.
Their utterances were somewhat in-coberent: but 1 gatbered that they re-pented of their sober benevolence, anddesired the return of the donation-which they bad made through me. 1explained that I had no authority tomake any disbursements frona-thefund, and that their application shouldbe addressed to the vicar, as, chairmapof the conamittee. This did not _Ïatisfytheni, and tbey abused me with Qppro:,brious epithets. A number of roughsgathered round, and as some of thenibegan to jostle me moat rudely, I of-;fered to state the. whole circumastances

of the transaction. Thereupon theconsciences of the Judale iech seemedto trouble them, and after whispering
to "one another, they said tbey halmade a mistake,. andlne lo at_anythinig. -- So -I dïsengaged, myselffrom the crowd and departed.

The man named Isaac wished to fol--low me, but bis companion pulled binabaclc.

"Hle's too fly for you, Ikey," he
he'll bave your watch and chain 1"1 was returning with the view ofremonstrating with him upon bis eni-tire misconception of my character, buta Porter dissuaded me.

"Tey'ré as drunk as lords, sir" heosaid, "and don't know what. they'resaying. Why, they've been trying temake out t- 'Conkey Bill' wasn'tbisseif at al but somebody cisc in dis-guise, an' they'd seen hlm go off toDover in a train 1"
It was somewhat annoying that theyshould,' even in their intoxicated con.ýdition, have regretted the contribution,

wbich the .icar was most deligh~e.Ito
receive. I have been ever gratefnl fortheir unsolicited contribution to the
fund.

If the. Lord should came In the rnorning
As-8I went about my work,

The little things and the quiet thlngs,
That a servant cannot uhirk.

Thuugh flobody ever sees them,
And only the dear Lord caresThat they always are done in the. ight

of the sun,
Wouid He take mne unawaren?

Why do 1 ask and question?
He ls ever coming to me.Morning and floon and evenlng,
If I have but eyes ta oee.

And the dally Ivad grows lighter,
The dally cares grow 13weet,For the Master le near, the Muster le

here,
I lave only to Rit at His fret.
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