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Nagain. Sho had to go out in the 
world and take her chances, alone, but 
■he had a brave heart, had Dorothy. 
The world had few terrors for her, for 
looked 'through eyes of seventeen, hope 
glamored them over with rosy hues. 
When Dorothy excused herself to go to 
her class, and left father and daughter 
alone .she said:

“Tell me, father, bow you like my 
Dorothy? I* she not beautiful? She is 
a» good as she is beautiful. At nights 
she gets up and raises me in her arms 
when I cough, and she will not sleep un
til I do. I have abused my Dorothy's 
love, 1 am aure.”

The earl waa filled with admiration 
for liis daughter's friend.

“Whose daughter did you say she 
was?"

“Oh! father, don't you know that 
Dorothy don't know who she is? Just 
think of it! She was raised by some 
person named Dame Wynter. who only 
told her that she was no km to her, and 
that she waa of noble birth. It is a 
most bitter thought t<f my Dorothy, 
and I was »o afraid you would ask awk
ward queetione, but you did not, you 
are such a darling!"

His daughter had her arms about his 
neck. How much he loved her! He 
could never resist her pleading.
•he asked the most impossible things lie 
would have set about at once, their ac
complishment.

“Who send Dorothy to school and 
for her?" he asked.

Itching and Burning 
on Face and Throat
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Kcn85 To guard against alum in 

RnWing Powder sec that all ingrô- ^ 
dientsare plainly printed on the 
label. The ; words “No Alum'* / 
without the ingredients is not 
sufficient.* fMajpe Baking Powder 

than the ordinary 
Full weight one pound 

cans 25c.

THE DEAREST GIRL 
IN THE WORLD Sores Disfigured So He Dreaded to 

Appear In Public. No Rest Night or 
Day. Cuticura Ointment Cured.E

&siiiiuuuuiiuinimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiuiiiiiuniuiunuiHiiiniini
li his dearest friend had told Lord at her death. Now it seemed as if^the 

Reginald all he had said, he would have old life were coming back again and he
doubted hi, word or thought him daft. W“h^e,5^r^d1)u ,̂|ied',eaeerfuUy in the 

He bad talked at random, hi» thoughts grate at Salisbury Home. The curtains 
being weighted with nia two secrete, were drawn and the Hon. Mrs. Smith 
The day following, Lord Reginald waa «at there «ion. enjoying ^ 
exceedingly Ul, and did not leave hia The candles ha» not a» J<*. J^en W™ 
room. Each morning there came to hia The firelight flickered and 
bedaide a moat beautiful bouquet from mingled with the firelight.
MLw MoRay. Often she had walked out pretty scene -Mr». Smith waa snugly 
alone and gathered the fern» for them, eaconeed In a great crimson easy chair 
J-ord Reginald was unooiudoue of the enjoying the warmth, the Earl found 
cause of all this devotion. Ha had felt her there. The picture waa a pleasant 
eo miserable and iU, he took it from one to him. . .
ay m pa thy—nothing more. Vpome in and .hare my comfort, .he

He waa violently ill. Physician» had laughingly. . ... „ .
been aummoned from London, and Lady pt is cheerful and most homelike, h. 
Alio» wee stricken with grief. All that *«hl sitting near her. . _
elm had feared thi. long time eecmed "troni a Darwinian standpoint, I am 
now about to come to pans. Her every »ure my ancestor, were a race of cate 
hope now seemed gone. If he died, she »)»<*«. I *"> «° ,uni1 ol basking in the 
wanted to die too, for what would life fire light."
be after all that would follow hia Her laugh sounded so cheerful to him. 
,letLtll, “It is an exceedingly home like picture.

Vor many daye Lord Reginald lay I almost envy those who have a home 
veiry ill. He had been unconscious and though it b e but a poor one. The word 
had laced, so he was told. He won- home fills me with happiness. It is es- 
dw«l if he had told hi» accrete, but penally dear to ....
La.lv Alicia, who had been with hlm “I »m sure it Is a great misfortune 
nioeit of tile time, gave no sign that he to be so situated. I could not live withj 
haut: which greatly relieved hia mind, out my home. When we have roamed 
Each d*»y the bouquet of freah flowere about for a time then we can duly ap- 
o»me to him from Miss Me Ray. Lady prévint e all its comforts. Our home le 
Alicia smiled as she thought how nicely but nn humble one, yet I wish my cbll- 
malte:# were arranging tnemnelves. dren to always feel that wa me one,

I.ord Reginald was now convalescing, and it is a haven of rest and happiness 
The castle guests had gone out for the for us. I can not but think, ray Lord, 
day, and Lord Reginald eat in his easy your daughter roust miss her home com- 
chair, lxidy Alicia *at near with her forts. My heart aches for the dear child 
"work. Thev had been speaking of hie when l think of it."

when Lady Home remarked: Hqw sweet the words sounded to him.
••You «-annot know how thankful I am So sweetly, solicitioue. Ho could have 
to think I am to have you restored to grasped her hand in hjs great apprecia
ble!! h once more, and that dear girl tion of her friendship.
Ls.lv Ltniiv. has beeu perfectly dewted. “'fell me something about her. My 
Cou;, 1 not have been more so if she hud friend. Lady Ki:«worth has already spok- 
alruidy Veen your wife. 1 am delighted fn of her frequently to me. Is she as 
to think ? shall l>c so Messed in my old delicate as they say?" 
ttg.*.'’ “She is an exceedingly frail girl. Tt

“Whnt, do von mean, mother?’* asked 1ms caused me much serious apprehen- 
I.or l Wcddefburn, amazed at the turn ily were a short lived race of people. My 
affair* had taken. daughter has always seemed frail, yet I

“What do I mean’ That'* a nice qurs- had so earnestly hoped she might 
Hun. you el y boy, you l As if you really come that. In fact, I object now to her 
didn’t know what I iiionn.** being in school, but sin: seems »o happy

(li* fave was still blank. Lady Alicia there. 1 could not urge her to leave. 
*h v it and felt » groat fear, hut she Resides, whet can I do? If 1 take her 
continued: out. ! must shut her up in an hotel, or

in some prison-like home, that she holes. 
How mv lie.trt aches for the dear child.
1 am sonnet i mes at my wit’s end. ‘What 
to do. 1 do not know."

His voice was broken, but his old face 
i lighted up with tenderness at the nicn- 
! lion of !iis child’s name. How ho loved 
1 her? lit* did seem helpless. What could 

He had asked hira- 
• self iv.er and over this question. And 

lit nneiit. I the one answer was all he ever got. He
! begin to think you are daft. Regm ■ had almost d -t-ided. Here was the one 

aid, when you talk like thi*». Then it t woman who would ink'» hia daughter to 
did not raven anything when you singled her heart arid ranks her happy. He had 
Miss Nh-R-iv out as your companion in a L'ont made tt|> his mind, when the post- 
all your walks and drives, when you men handed him n letter. He excused 
danced with no ou« else, an l when you himself and read it. U was from Madam 
talk'*,! r.ii that aomens* to her. If it Brown, and told him that hia daughter 
did not mean anything to you, it cer- WMil not sick, but not quite well, either, 
tuiii’y ima to Sir Peter Pirley, xvho has ÿhe seemed to !»e growing frailer each 
gone on the continent ou account of it. day. It < aniy to him ns if to verify 
I heard all the girls congratulating her, his words. What eottld lie do? 
«ml she took it as if true. 1 never for He felt so miserably weal; now*, 
u moment, doubted it." Here was the one thing money eouid not

“Then for once you are wrong, mother, buy—Human ai l and true friendship 
I never thought of marring» with Miss ,|U k b
McKay. Die very word marnage u iod in ^rjef
hateful to me, mother. J]e sat there until a gentle

‘■Then there H nom, vause fur this, to,Kll,d h:, end
and wli.t it is Qod only knows. I shud- on h„ ,)r. *
der to tthink what the friends of M.sa 
McKay will think and nay. I am sure 
they think you have tarnished your 
Itonor and your name in having tlie repu
tation ol a jilt."

She looked at his face ami her heart 
wont out in pity for him. He was 
greatly 
agony in
could* not understand her son. There 
wimi something peculiar about it all. 
and she would find it out and perhaps 
bo in time to save his honor.

She united patiently for time to show 
her the cause, but old Time is sometimes 
chary uf telling secrets, and ho was in 
this ca>c.

Lord Reginald was able to walk over 
thf park and moors. Evei'v few days 
he went to old LenUiiM ami spent hours 
there. He loved the old place more ten- 
derly than ever. It seemed aa if it 
wore the graveyard of all his love and 
hope*. Each day that passed found hitn 
more an<l more convinced that Dorothy 
was dead and the thought came to him 
that there had bvvo several railway acci
dents about the Li mu a he disappeared.
He b*li. almost sure she had been killed.
Th“ 4i'nt suspense that ho had endured ed that he had fourni help. He could rely 
had almost maddened him. lie resolved now 
to t 'll his story to hi* solicitors and g';t wits so tuMple^ before, 
their help. They must know some way lie had gained true friendship. He 
to .insist him. lie felt relieved. His | could fice trouble now, for lie fibsd not 
lie*it feit lighter that It had for many against it, alone!
month*. if the Karl of Duareven could only

have heard a conversation that occurred 
u abort time xf Lor wards, use vrv of ag
ony would have frozen on hU lips, and 
Id* appeal for aid would have seemed a 
«subject, for mockery.

The Hon. Mrs. Montngne Smith 
her daughters were alors:, 
to drcAS for dinner, hut the maid wa* «ils- 
mi-wed since they could help themselves. 

“It. is truc ns gospel 1 have accepted

"8lx month, ego my fen and throat all 
broke out and turned Into » running «
I did not bother about It at «rat. bu 
one week’s time the disease had epraad eo 
rapidly over my face and threat and the 
burning Itching sores becima eo painful that 
I began tomk relief In dBarent medicines, 
but none seemed to glre me nny relief. The 
sore» dleUgurod my face to such an «tent 
that I dreaded to ameer In public.

“I suffered terribly and could get 
night or day. At las! a ftfead advised me 
to try the Cuticura Remette!. I had about 
given up hape, but thought I would hare 
one more try, and eo I used a little Cuticura 
Ointment, and II helped me from the start.
I continued using It and In six weeks* time 
was completely cured, end oan say I would 
advise anyone suffering from skin disease 
to use Cbtleui» Ointment, as H le the beet 
healing balm in the world." (Signed) Koecoe 
flood. Seven Persons. Alta., Feb. 18,1011-

FOUND RELIEF ONLY FROM
Cuticura soap and ointment

My little girl whan only e few weeks old 
broke out on the top of her heed and It be- 
pame a solid scab. Then bar cheeks became 
saw and sore and alter trying different 
SSmcdiee found relief only from using CutL 
ears Hoop and Ointment, tt lasted six 
month» or more, but after a thorough treat
ment with toe Cuticura ffoep and Ointment 
never had soy return.” (Signed) Mrs. w. 8. 
Oweu, Yadkiu Oolleg». N. C., May n. «11.

For more than • generation Cuticura Soap 
and Ointment have afforded the meet sue 
ceesful treatment for sltjn.and scalp troubles 
of Infant,, children and adults. A eragle oakn 
of Cuticura Soap and box of Cuticura Oint
ment are often sufficient. Although sold by 
druggist* and dealers throughout the world, 
a liberal sample of each, with 3*p. book on 
the skin, will be sent free, on application to 
Potter Drug A Chem. Corp., S« Columbus 
Ave.. Boston. U. 3. A.

tŒwore, 
t in costs no more4*5
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COT HER IDEAL. ETIENNE CARTIER
Competitive Designs for 

Monument to Statesman.
Had Heiress’ Rules forYouth She 

Would Accept
Sculptural competition désigna for • 

monument to be erected at Montreal ta 
the late Sir George Etienne Gutter, 
Bart.

l<x Competition deeigna from sculptors 
are invited tor a monument to be erect
ed to the late Air George Etienne Car- 
tier, Bart., and which will also symbol lee

No v York—Misa Lille B. Gilbert, heir
ess to the $15,000,000 estate left by her 
father. H. Brandhall Gilbert, has found 
her : leal man and her engagement to 
Howard Prince Renshaw, son of » mll- 
lionuii* manufacturer of Troy, was an-

paye
She whispered in hi# early softly lest 

some whisper should be heard:
aI did, this term. You gave me more 

money than I needed, ami it more than 
enough to pay for Dorothy. Sh# don't 
know that I did it."

“I am afraid you have had too little 
means for yourself. Why did you not no”I:< ft7' ». - x. mfte*tJl me. and let me hely your Dorothy!” , M’*“. < '"»>«. who ,» one of the most

“I w u. afraid »h, mi^ht know. She is kauhful and popular young women of 
proud, she would nut accept it i, she N- 5

wL„ the ear, ,e«t he gave hi. d.ugh-

down by Mis# Gilbert herself.
“How much better it would be,” Miss 

Gilbert is reported to have said “if 
every girl would carefully formulate her 
ideal and then paste it up prominently 
when the right, man could come along 
and see it. What a lot of trouble and 
4î»a] Dointmcnt could he saved."

Heio is the type Miss Gilbert insisted

me since 1 have none.”

“Confederation.”
2o. The memorial when completed and 

in position is not to cost more 
$100,000, including pedestal from the 
level of the ground.

80. The competition is open to Cana
dian sculptors only.

4o. The site of the monument will be 
on the slope of Mount Royal, near Ra
chel street, at Montreal.

5o. Designs shall be in the form of 
sketch models in plaster made at a 
scale not exceeding one inch to the foot. 
A description of the design must acoom- 
panv each model.

(to. All communications regarding this 
petition shall be addressed to the 

of the Cartier Centenary

ter a handsome sum for herself and 
Dorothv. He loved to gratify every 
wish, this idolized daughter of his!

The earl had gone to tel! his daughter 
that he was about to marry aga;n, tut 
her pale face froze on his lips. H* could 
not bear the idea of happiness while she 
looked so ill, and she had told him to 
make hlmsely happy, and she would l>e, 
also. He could not summon courage to 
tell her, bo went back without doing 
so. She was so sweet and good, he knew 
she would raise little or no objection. 
He would wait awhile until he had set
tled matters, then there would be time 
enough to tell her. When he entered 
the railway carriage, he found himself 
alone with Lady Ellsworth. He was 
pleased, for lie intended to tell her of 
his approaching marriage. This was just 
the opportunity he wished. After in
quiries concerning his daughter, he said: 
“1 fear she is not at all well. 1 ain sure 
I should have insisted upon her leaving 
school, but she has formed a friendship 
that makes her .very happy; besides, 
Madame Brown is very careful with her. 
I have no one to help me, or any aet- 

. tied home to tak«t her to, but 1 have 
decided to remarry," he said.

Lady Ellsworth did not ask a ques
tion. She knew all at once.

“Why do you not congratulate me?” 
he naked.

“1 do most hear lily,*' ehe ««id, but 
there was no warmth in her wools or 
tone, and the Earl noticed it, and wa# 
pained.

“I felt so helpless, and my daughter's 
health i# failing, 1 decided to find * 
dear, kind hearted, wife to help 
What tthould 1 do to-morrow if l were 
summoned to Iter bedside and she were 
ill?"

“If you have fourni * 
hearted woroau, you may bo congratu
lated,” the said, but iter tone implied 
doubt.

laugh at tlrot poor old man's ag
ony, than 1 could at the throe» of dowth. 
It*mi merclleas! You any you want his 
wealth. It would be * thousand

merciful to take his life at the
times

■urne time."
“How awfully good we are," said the 

dlder.
“So good that my heart goes out in 

pity for t’tsL poor old roa,n," whe replied.
•‘We don't intend to murder him," said 

the mother, angrily.
“Perhaps 't wete better if you (yd." re

torted the younger daughter, who had 
• Sways »j>okeii 
thought.

The mother wa# so engramed with her 
thoughts that she did not reply.

Muet think, we shall have a most 
beautiful liom’V*

“Good-bye! to poor, little, old, sliabby 
Curzon street sml poverty. Three cheers 
for the Cou n l ww Dun raven and her 
daughters!" exclaimed the eldest daugh
ter.

H * must lie six feet tall, a brunette 
«nd fond of athletics, a good rider and 
fond of animals; clean shaven, with a 
firm jaw and ears close to his head; a 
Republican and a money maker.

He must have thick curly hair—not

President . . „
Comlmttee, V. O. Box 18H, Montreal. All 
models to be addressed to the office of 

re<l- uvev hie left ear. a straight nose, the fjomroittee, Hochelsga Bank Build- 
large and intelligent eves, but not soul- . ftt Montreal.
f"l one. .............. f0 T!,, designs must be delivered on

He must have decided idea» on the ^ the l$th do y of September,
raising of poultry and pigs ■ Tllcv wtfi be kept from publie

He must like lemon with his tea and )mti, yle llwar,t has been made,
.•at ice créant with a fork, like Robert , of delivering the «ketch
Chambers* atones: dance the turkfcy J . descriptions
trot and wear his clothes like dohnlliew djd ^ com^itt,e. Sketch
does ; swear like a gentleman and be 9U” 1 en<| •* thegentlemanly even in hi* cups models w,J1e ^,572!returned

He must not wear Pi„k necktie, or expense of the commiUtee. be rrtirro
jewelry, or ever have bem really in love. ’'T»n the regutot of the cornet to

Other men who have sought the hand but at the nik of th' ,™nt to
of Mis» Gilbert and been refused are Notice of the award will be 
Angler Duke, .lack Diuragh, Alden each of the competitor»
Blodgett and Richard I.ounebury. None The award will only be binding pr 
of tiles# measured up in her opinion. vidert the successful competitor‘ • 

Mr. Renshaw i* 25 year* of ag# and prepared to furnish satisfactory erv 
attended the Renseelacr Polytechnic in- dence, with security if demanded, tna 
stitiit# »t Troy. He left the institution h# can execute the work for the sum 
in 1903 before graduation and ha* since above mentioned, 
spent most of hie time :n New York. He 
is a grandson of the lst-e t.'oramodore 
Cicero Price, V. K. X.. and :i nephew of |
Mrs. Lily Haintrehsley, who afterward be. 

the Duchess of Marlborough.

candidly what sho

“When every one of lier friends were 
coiigiHtuhiting her- for 1 iumnt them.”

Kirnilv on“I ongrai ulaLing Ludv 
wli.-«t 7"

Possible vngsgement of ir.:t«--In your 
liage."*

iur miihl?you out of y oui*
1 never thought of ami!» a thing."

Lady Home laid down her sewing,.and l Jlv 4|o but re-many 
looked her «son fully in the face fur a [ ■’*

“.\1 ol i.-er. arc
“Clieer for yourselves, please," said ths 

youngest.
“I will tell .you whnt it is, girls this 

is sn unexpected piece ol go<xl fortune. 
We #!mll have a town house that Iwfits 
our wealth and inwition. We will have 
for our summer home, l’airvisw Voltage, 
Sandgate, Kent. 1 think even now that 
it is strange that we hove lived so long 
in poveity. Well, thank the 1 x>rtl! Our 
bondage i# almost over.” The Hon. Mm. 
Montague Smith wan certainly happy In 
her prospects, and whim the Earl 
oitllcd to town for a few days t^evc was 
no one livelier than Mr*. Montague 
Smith, wh<<N3 v.ama had almost become 
offensive to her In tf.e hour of her pros
perity. “llow on earth did 1 ever toler
ate the name’.*" she asked herself over 
and over again, and the t‘ ought never 
occurred to her that this xva# nearly the 
identical question that the friends ol the 
late Hon. Montague Smith asked In re
gard to herstdf.

“How on earth can Montague Smtt-h 
tolerate that green grocer's vulgar 
daughter?’’ liad Iwcn asked hundreds of 
times.

INSECT STINGS AND «

- Insoct bite* and «tinw, blhtered feet

rW.W F
your vacation, tr mate rptif wqA a 
bore! Zam-Buk is ths remedv yoil Deed! 
Tt takes the “burn" out pi these red, ln- 
imffisf *ÿâichee where the sun has got 
home on you; it eases bed mosoulto 
bites, and it eoothee and heals blist
ered feet and bands.

In the hot weatfeer young babies sur
fer greatlÿ"îrom heat spots and chafed 
places. Ilere. again, Zam-Buk will give 
almost Instant ease! Mothers should 
always keep Zam-Bok handy, and 

Zam-Buk 6osp for baby's

good, kind-
KEIR MARDIh’S LETTER

(Rochester Herald)
Keir Hardie, one of the Briti*^ Social- 

isi leader#, lias" written an open letter to 
King George, which appears in the Pion
eer, a Socialist publication printed In 
London.
visit of the King to the Dowlais works, 
in Merthyr Borough, Wales, where there 
have IjC. n labor troubles, and it conclude 
eg as follows:

(To be Continued.) U

Any Headache Cored 
Tired Systems Re-toned

m“XVliat esun I do to show 
th yr

“Help me ».xv«* the lif - of my Moi. Mnlp 
mo in the hour that affliction* iraiy 
come ! "

Hi* voice wu# a# the voice of a drown
ing man. Hi* cry wa# pitiful to hear. 
The voice of nature would urge help. Tilt 
instinct of an animal would have sug
gested help. 'L'he heart of a noble Woman 
would have gone out in help, but there 
was no one to toll him there wa* no 
voice calling sympathy to hi* aid. It wa* 
simply the voioe of the world calling to a 
worldly woman in tone* that were hard 
and cnillivated.

“How can 1 help you?”
“By MSKwting mo a* a good wife should 

lier h'lftbaml in hi* hour of greatest need. 
Take mvcliild to your heart, dual help me 
by your love and kinduwa to save her 
life. Oh, God! how weak and miacrable 
I feel, to ask *o much and offer so lit
tle,’’ lie cried ill agony.

“I will accept your offer,’’ she *a!d.
It was .% voice hard and worldly that

raj' tiyrnpa- The letter deal# with the

DULL, TIRED, 
AND NIGHT,

WHEN YOU’RE 
RE8TLE88 DAY 
SOMETHING IS WRONG IN THE 
STOMACH.

shouldtnli , ^
For out#, bums. sn«l more Sirlou* man 

d4aoaao3, such •* ecssnm.

stores û0 conte box or ZSm Buk vo.„

usepained, for there 
his face. Lady

The Earl had gone up to town for a 
few days to visit hi# daughter.

11* had found bar pale and languid, 
and -with a most troublesome cough.

Dorothy Wynter was her constant at
tendant and friend. These girls studlel 
together, and

They were about near the completion 
of their education at Ma<litmc Brown *.
Thev had done double duty from the 1UW

jn vouched for by th* Assistant Manager
‘-The earl loat hope the moment be •»» of tbe Poultry Suoceea Mitgazino, of 

Ilia liaiiRbter’a pale fave ami shrunken Springfiebl. O., Air. J. H. <*IUnder, who
evea He knew that trouble lurked near, writes: ‘No lietter medicine than Dr. 
He we» sorely grieved and visited the Hamlta»n*e Pills, 
best phyeielans. nut hie daughter plead- larly and know of ntorveHow cure» that 
ed for a little more time. They wanted resisted everything elan. Ibey cleanse 
to finish their education, she and Doro the whole ayateim, act as a tome on the 
♦hr The earl again consented against blood, enliven digestion, help the >tom- 
hia better judgment. «oh, and make you fcol «trong and well.

“It would be far better for us to go For headaches, indignation and stomach 
to the south of France for a time," he disorder# I am confident that the one 
said, but she would not consent. prescription is Dr. Hamilton»’ VilD.”

“[have some plana that, will bring us Being composed of natural \ c get able 
great happfnees. you and I. Elise.” he reonedic#. Dr. Hamilton’s T*ill# possess 
said nnd hi# loco beamed in anticipa- great power 
ilon' They aid all organs connected with tho

“Make everv plan for yotir hapoir.esa, *tomach, liver and bowel». In come- 
fathsr, and when you nre happy, 1 am quenoe ftxxl is properly digeated, the 
also,” she said, “but you mint leave me blood is pure and nourishing, body 
to the end of the term. I ahntv.d die je kept strong and resist* diesa.se, all 
at once if you took Dorothy away in in druggists end etorokseiier# well Dr. 
me." ebo said, plcaai.uly, ami the earl Hamilton's Pills; 25c pr box, «> for 
hati: little curiosity evm t«> sec her |1.00, or by mail from The Catarrh ozone 
school friend, hut the d.vv'.Uv looked Buffalo, N. Y., and Kingston, Can-
so sorely agriered -hit he cnUed for a.t^l-

“1 he working classes can place but one 
interpretation upon a visit to Guest 
Keen and Xettlefold* at this stage and 
that w ill be that you,, too, are against 
them and on the side of their oppressors.
Go to Dowlais, by all means, see their Turonto. 
people and their homes, but shun 
works ns you would a plague spot. There 
I Ihavm tlic matter. It i# for you to 
decide whether, with these facts before 
your notice, it i* consistent with the dig 
nity of your high office that you should 
swept hospitality paid for out uf the 
blood ami stear tained wealth of the 
creators of dismal Dowlais."

As might have been expected. King 
George never paid any attention to this 
letter. Probably he nevrr so much as 

lie made the visit an«l Keir 
Hardie i* furious. Hardy does not be
lieve in king*. He does not like them.
Why shouM he? He is never invited to 
visit, king» and kings never visit him.
Most difficulties are socinl difficulties.
John Burns grew conservative when lie 
began to move in good society; so cal-
ieil. A seat in the Cabinet made him . ButritiOTW * kind aa we do during the 
turn against what had be»u his convie- « 
tion*. and when ixiog Edward «railed up- winter montn». 
on him. hi# extreme radicalism faded like 
mist before the morning =un.
Keir Hardie tw equally amenable to the 
smiles of royalty and society?

We are not sure that he would, for 
Keir Hardie is a very piousman, and, we 
think, a very sincere fanatic. A man 
whose principle* of economic* or what 
not are rooted a»’d grounded in rellg- 

A POET IN PRISON. j0!ll| nnnUmont i* invulnerable. It is
The coud old fashioned brigand ia be- the mystieiani "f David l.lnyibfieorgo 

comifiK » pwwraage of the pant. Coule» ! that make» him an dread-1 by the lor- 
has cot rid of him, and brigandage ia ie*. But the material,Ml.- Siwiabata, 
becoming an ever more preearioim pn>- nr.l few S-H-ialiat. me mu» men Ii.ca 
feseion In Sicily. Tbe “Uat of the Sicil- Keir Hardie are u,ual,y aiisceplib.e to 
an bandiU1' o-riiaj-s a diapnted title the flatery of society and royalty. ier 

latclr lu id by the heela and ia enjoy being invited to dinner ut the 
facing the ordeal of his trial in house, uf toe^reat.

A Prominent Publlehlng Man Says 
the Quickest Cure la Dr. 

Hamilton's Pille.almost Inseparable

HOT TIPSto tihoso whoHeadaolKS nov»r come
Dr. Hamilton’s Pille, and thi* fact

What to Do When Weather 
is Sizzling Hot.

Wo u«o thorn rogu-

The city of Chicago department of 
health isRueit tlie following bulletin dur
ing the day:

“So far wo have not hod any very hot 
weather. It i* quite likely, though, that 
feom now on we. will hare plenty of it.

“In warm weather we do not need to 
cat eo much food nor of a* rich and

answered him. but in hi* great angulaa 
ho had not noticed it. Me wu* overjoy-

nn the aid of womank.iul, and he

ynz they are liarmlctMt.

Thi# menus that we 
get along, nnd, in fact, be better off 

by reducing the amount of meat we e*t 
and by Increasing vegetable# nnd fruit*.

“Here are eoene good hot weather 
hints:

“Don't worry.
“Keen your tenrper.
“Bathe frequently.
“lùat ia moilcrction.
“Get plenty of sleep.
“.Stay outdoor* all you win.
“Don’t look nt a thermometer.
“Drink plenty of water and butter

milk.
“l.iet beer and all alcoholic drink» 

alone. ,
“Wdsili your hands before eating the 

noon day lunch.
"Don’t eat food that ha* been exposed 

to flic* or that lia* been handled by 
unclean hand#.

“Bo good untun'd end kind and «void 
a grouchy person a# you would a pe»til-

WouldThe cool October weather mide the 
fii“* seem very cheerful. There wa* al- 
w.iy* en air of cheerfulness and luxury 
in Salisbury House, 'l’he Earl uf Dun.

und the Hon. Mrs. Montague 
Smi li were certainly on thé friendliest 
fool mu. They wen: always together. 
When the days were too cool to go out. 
Mr*. Smith sat with him before the 
cheerful fire and chatted

It. xvn* time

1 im the *ro«tThor* stood b*f )’.** 
beautiful irirl he had ever ‘■ovu.pleasantly |

Witli inm. lie hud about overeorae hi» , | i,n 1V ir(li a»,-me,I so ,vi!d and worldly.
'I"b* elder Miss Smith, with her simper, j -y},,,,. W„,4 IK) s--i• -n-ri’ ahnilt ti:«a. 
ing, ami ineineere manner, woe esperiaVy i ‘ xft,r .i„. h»d de.«eritw.l tlm 
ilia,ij-re, able to him. The yuunser Mise I )„„■ daughfere. even to the cry
Smith rather liked. When other paid j f,„. hvi;, t|,e elder laughed Immoilerate- 
him eapetial court aba was «Imply re. : , ww a joli„i n,* glorious!" 
Hp^-tf'c she was abrupt iu manner, but .,x,.iairiied
tr-ithful. Her clear, dark eye» held a •'•Ti , dr;velliug o!<l idiot! I wonder if 
good honest expression that he rather thi,.k, yo0 goby to make a per- 
ld. -d He xves netonuhed to think liow „Ur„ ol vouroelf?" «id the elder,
nnjuet lie had hitherto been to the Hun. ,fll lM)‘a miat:ike if he Joot,* an-
M,< Smith, He remembered that a very the mtUer.
short time ago he had passed her with. monkev-faccl Idol of
out a word How angry he w„ it ever ■ bonder where hi got hie Ideal
invited to take her m to dmner- -and (rnm? rhlmt. Ain,-a. or the.
row sho wo* o* agreeable, a* handsome 1 , . „., , ... .
and plentint. Shu was soii-itim„ (or look» m»ro Ilf8» kiflitth
wbChlm when 1m L no’1^1 dlp^d ^ Is-andldot than.any other/* rep,led 

to brnvc uncertain weather. This Is #v- 
ccpili.uglv -agreeable to the earl, for he 
fia.l bwed Kttention and kind considers- 
tinn :vl Ms life. 'Hie late Countess had 
al\v«vs->been fo solicitioue end eo gen
tle. He had found a new p’*a*e of life

Slight in form, wth a wienlly beautiful 
fa#1». shé<l«w#d *'v v m ’ »* u£ go Jen 
hair, and with grset. tembv dark <„«* 
that bespoke great k«ii'juc«s oi heart.. 
Her form was clad u a simpiî black 
woolen dr#*» which fell in utrugnt f«ud» 
to the hem aL the bottom of t.ne sk'.*t 
There was a simply plain waist confined 
by a belt. At the threic wa* a little, 
■oft crepe niching, 
most threadbare wih much brushing or.d 
mending. The carl gnnsl nt her. Lhc 

by far the most beautiful girl he 
had ever seen.

“Whose daughter, did I understand,’ 
asked the earl.

“Dorothy Wynter. father.” said hi* 
daughter, and lie noticed the cloud that 

into her face, and he asked no

whole

now
Aquila.

Most visitor# to that delightful island 
will have heard of his name and rot a 
few have come into cloee and scarcely 
pleasant contact with him. He i# Gui- 
eoppe Salomone. Do not picture him 
as a typical brigand; he L® e. dandy and 
hAs always paid particular attention to 
Ills clothes. He has an expensive taete 
in perfumes and in glove*. And lie is 
a poet. His time in prison has been 
«pent in writing a poetic drama of hi* 
life’s oxporiencc# and he hits written a 
good dead oi com inondable very e. He le 
gaîd to have made a fortune in brigand
age, so he oan afford to be a poet.— 
London Chronicle.

HOW THEY WALKED.
Ihti die*» was <•!- (New York SunA

y “favorites." 
irupression t.liat 

dcr* march oil
Without •playing" 

may we aver a personal 
the Greek# and l.lic HAghlai: 
yeeterdiay with ;t little the m-i>st of devil 
nmy caw “iso." un-i we »re not 
their costiur>e Is not sprung from a com
mon enet:$itor. Iri regard to ti:e 8voits, 
however, it 1» difflcutl to speak calmly. 
There k* something In ’he skirliug of the 
p4$># that ap;x*als to every ear, malting 
vie all believe for ti.e moment that:
“Still ci:r hearts are true, our hearts are 

Highland,
And tn our dream-a ww see the Hebrides.

aure that
AVIATORS' DEATHS.

(PhiLtuleJph'/a Reconi.)
Beginning w*!th Lieut. Fel'frklge, who 

was killed less than four 3 airs ago, tbe 
aviation fatalities to date number 156. It 
Is a heavy toll to pn>'- f,f course, th# 
conquest of the air. will go on. hub there 
ougiht to be a Yeduothsn of tho'death rate. 
There Is too much eThthlti-on fl-ying. too 
much effort to break racor«Ln tü- altitude 
or ftx>c<1, too many attempts to do fancy

the mother. more.
“I am sincerely ashamed of you both. Dorothy liad not noticed the question 

How van you Viir to s:iv such thing#? I or the look. She fully realized that her 
should think the agony -d another would friend was in a state of ill-health, and 
l>e sacred to you. I had no Idea, moth- 1 that their long separation was very 
cr, Hint yn:: were eo worldly. 1 could no near. She then‘would he utterly, friend-

Don’t wait for opportunity 
up and slan you on the back.

to come
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