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HANDY SAFE LIGHT
When you go into the dark oelar or
unlighted garage or outbuilding, light
your wae' with the brilliant rays of a
Reliable Flashlight. It gives piercing,
concentrated light exactly where you
want it........

You will find countless uses for Reliable
Flashlights around the home. Their
safety, convenience and perfect lighting
qualities make them a necessity in

sued the other. "It seems to me that 1
might hand thingB out over a counter."

"Even that requires more experience
than you'd ever guess," remarked the old
lady. "But 1 tbink 1 can offer you
something more to your taste, and it only
restsoçwith yourseIf to ucoept it."

Lena leaned forward eagerly as Mis.
Smith went on. 'I knew your dear
father years ago, and it was a greut shock
to me when I heard of bis dealh. 0f
course, 1 did not know that he hIhd lf t
you penniless. I[ knew you were bis only
child and I have been trying to find you.
But 1 thought you migbt be staying with
some rich relations. OnIy a week ugo, 1
found out about bis financial loss; but,
even then, I did not realize wbt it meant
toTOU."

I have no ricli relations," put i Lena.
"lSo 1 discovered inter," observed the

eider woman. 'I knew there were none
on your father's side,-ah,-you seem
astonished at me for saymng this. 0 my
dear, deur child! You'll neyer under-
stand bow strange are the ways of Provi-
dence in sending you to me. George
Watkins and 1 were sweethearts once;
then there came a quarrel, and estrunge-
ment foliowved. We were both to blame;
but we were young and beadstrong and
could not foresee the future. We parted
i anger,and then lie murried your mother.

It was not a very happy union, as things
go; but she, poor tbing, was not left to
hlm long. When 1 heard of bier detb,
ut tbe time of your birtb, I feit sorry for
hlm; and I longed to udopt you, tben and
there; but what could 1 do? I was far
away, i India, at tbe time, and wben 1
came back and met your father, casually
one day, I could feel that the old wound
still ranlded; so, wbo was I to offer to tuke
bis cild? By that time, you were no
longer tbe heipless infant you bad been;
but a beautiful, graoeful girl wbo bud
twined bier heart round bier old fatber's,
and hie would not have parted with you,
for love or money."

Lena was cryang softly now, as sbe re-
called bow inucb lier futher bud been te
bier, and she to him.

"Don't weep so, cild," murmured the
old lady, luying bier hand tenderly on the
young girl's shoulder. 'I did not- menu
to remid you of your reoent loss. But I
bad to talk about the past, in order tbat
you would see tbat my request is not so
very strange, ufter all.I1 have, often
longed for a daugliter of my own. WiI
you bc that daugbter? Will you come and
live with me bere-not ns a companion
or to caru a living,-but as any own
adopted cild? I shail do my best to bc a
mnother to you. Believe me, I tbink I
eau give you a good home-such a borne
as you bave beçn uccustomed to bave.
lVll you stay with me and be tbe joy of
my old uge?" .

"You are too good te me," cried Lena,
impulsively, ns sbe rose and gave Mrs.
Smith akiss. 'Isball doulllcan to be a
daugbter to you."

Lena counted that day on whicli she
had found the purse as the luckiest day of
lier life, and she was more than glad that
the sight of so mucb rnoney had not led
lier, even i ber then starved state, to
appropriate what was not bers.

Tact
The stout lady struggled with difflculty

into the railway carniage. "Ah!" she
gasped. "That door migit ha'been made
by 'Old Sam.'"

She paused for breath, says the Man-
chester Guardian, and then proceeded to
explain: 4

"You sec Old Sam was one of theni
eilaps 'oo'd got on. Wcnt froni a tbree-
ancd-six cottage to a big 'ouse. But 'is
'IiSsis wasn't used to a big 'ouse, and
spent ail 'er tirne in kitchen w't' servants.
01<1 Sam didn't likze tbis, but 'e neyer
argued wi' women. Now, she wns stout,
like me. So lie takes lier away to Black-
pool, andI while thev was away he'd the
kitelien door built up narrer, se the ser-
va-'nts rotild got ini and out, but not t'
iiiissis. That did 'er, that did."

'd whlat 1 caîl tact," said a man

\ù.idail sat Iost in admiration of the
i atfltiIîî-s ofONd Sam.

flragged Down by Asthna-The man or
%%ho is continuallv subject to astlima

. itttdfor his or lier fife's workz. Strengthi
tand eier.zv la taken awav until life

tic s1 'rearv* existence. And '%et this is
D h lr. J. D. Kellogg's Asthrna

R h.cl as broughit a great changë to an
te'f tSUfferers. l-, relies-es the restricteil
tubes and uardls againsi future trouble.
it.
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PAIN EXTERMINATOR
HAVE A BOTTLE READY WHEN NEEDED-and stopthePddfl
Wben 7:o hatve a attack of rhenmatiglf. lumbago. neuralgia, Or get a lame back. swollen joints, or a spran-you don't need te
suffer. Gett he bttie of Hirsts Pain Exterminatorand use àt according to directions lu circular. t stpet«? e0pain qulkl

Bu aboti ad eready. Eqtally effective for relieving earache. otahsr hot n te enu ime. For 40 years

il; bas been a family friend. --ail dealer-or write us. IH1RST REMEDY COMPANY. HAMILTON, CANADh%-P&bo makers ofIUIRST'S FamiY Salve and MURS'P ectoral Syrupqof Hcrcound andA lecampaae -torcougbaadeoSl&
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