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' giddily led my feet.

‘been in charge there so long and a new
- operator was installed. A message spun

- along the line one February morning in

this wise: “Good morning, B.,” to which
X responded ;-

“ Good morning, D.””

Then came the information, *The old
man died last night and I have taken
his place.”

“ What is your name ?” I asked. .

 Nellie Merton. What is yours?” A
spirit of miscbief prompted my reply :

“ Ned Clayborn.”

“ Thank you,” was the concise re-
sponse. Then a message in real earnest
came along the lines and we were
obliged to attend to business.

Every day I bade my unseen acquaint-
ance “ Good morning” and never closed
up at night without 2 farewell message.
A twinge of conscience racked me +t
times and a “ still, small voice” whis-
pered its warning, but the temptation
was 0o great and it was notlong before
I was sending sly mesiages containing
& good deal *'atween the lines,” to the
unseen Nellie. The replies to these
messages were guarded but hopeful and
X grew bolder. It was no end of fun.

She told me her history. Bhe had run
away from home because her parents
insisted upon marrying her to a man
she detested (and the last word came
clicking viciously from my end of the
line.) She would never marry him—
never. Iadvised her not to and hinted
at an affection deeper and truer than
apny the * detested fellow"” conld offer.

¢ Well, the outcome of it all was that
I asked the unseen Nellie to be my wife
and even described the litile home that
was lonesomely awaiting her coming I
was floundering in deep water ard could
but trust to a kind Providence to pull
me out. My *fun’” was hecoming dead
earnest. How I wished the wires stretch-
ing between us wers telephonic instead
of telegraphic, that I could perchance
hear some exclamation or gain some
token of how my message waa regeived.
Bat this was not to be and I bad to pos-
pess my soul in patience. )

That virtue was almost exhausted
when the well-known call fell upon my
ears. I flew to the instrument. It was
concise "and not very complimentary:
“ Rathier than marry that brate I will
risk it.”

I was in for it now and must, perforce,
flounder still deeper by sending raptur-
oua mesnages over the wires, I, Delia
Brown, was engaged to be married to a
young lady 1 had never seen. This was
forcing the question of “woman's
rights.”

carried on the “ fun’* for over three
months, and every day it grew decidedly
less ¢ funny.” until I began to brood
over the predicament into which I had
¢ The time was
rapidly approaching when I would have
to claim the bride I had won in this
novel and romantic manner, and my
blood ran cold at the thought of how

“gaay it would be for her to Iearn of my

perfidy, and from all I had seen of her
temper I felt sure she would not deal
Lzhtly with any one who would dare to
play tricks upon her. ‘ ’

At last I could bear it no longer, and
one day, Just three weeks before I was to
travel to D—— and claim my bride, I
boarded the train with altogether an-
other motive. It was to “kiss and make
up,” after I had begged her with tears to
forgive me, etc., etc.

I found a little house with a little sign
in blue and white swinging in the
brecze, similar to the little house and

- thelittle sign at B——. It waa occupied

at the time by a young man reading a
paper. Ilooked at him without sprak
]i{r.xgdand he returred the compliment in
ind. .
“ 1 wish to see Miss Nellie Merton,” I
aaid, and as he did not speak I went on

- to explain. “I am the operator at B ——

and bave an important message which
must be delivered to ber at once A
moment’s delay meana—" I paused for
a word and he spoke for the firat time.
“So you are theoperator at B—, and de-
sire to see Miss Merion. I am sorry to
disappoint you, but you see, Misa Berton
is at home at the present time, while L
take her place. The fact is, sheis going
to. be. married and is preparing for the
great event. She cannot be seen person-

. ally, but if you will intrust the message

to me I will deliver it immediately, if
you will be kind enough to take my

. place while I run around to her house.”

His coolness nearly distracted me.

] must see her,”” I exclaimed ex-
citedly., .

“But you cannot,” hesaid coldly. “I
have strict orders not to let anyone know
her whereabouts for a day or two, until
these extensive preparations are well
under way.” .

I was on the verge of tears and with a
choke in my voice I cried out, sinking
into a chair and holding up my hands
deprecatingly : . .

¢ Don’t say ancther word! You will
set me wild. If you will not tell me

_where to find Nellie,” I went on in des-

eration, * will you please tell her this?

’ have been & bad, wicked girl and—and
. '—gnd there i8 no suchipérson as Ned

::Clayborn. It started in fun and—and—

iand— - Pleaselet me go to her.

understand me 80 much better than you

¥ -cadexplainit” . - :

)

- .%No such person as Ned Clas'bom!

- "My dear young lady, I must beg leave to

differ with you. Thatis thename of the

‘young mian who in- three short weeks is

10°marry Miss Merton. - Surely he is not

‘he added in consternation.:

vill you not -understand? It

joke-at -fixst. I thought. it
be great fun, and so. I--well Tam
d:.Clayborn,’ pﬁd-f‘a'fte;-"a time we bes
=all:1n-,

<fheard Y. movementa’

' occupied by. my companion

m up wd‘,ﬁ;ced about restiessly.
ty soon a light touch fell apon my’

-of such a staxtling accessory (o the toilst
tears.

She will |

‘madtter, all other impersonal matter con-

arm and his voice, very gentle and kind,
said: “ Nellie is here to receive yonr
confession. and forgiveness.” I dried
my eyes and looked up, but saw no one
but the tall young man who was looking
at me very earnestly.

“ Where is she 7”1 asked, ready to cry

again.

“Here,” be said, holding out his
hand.

Instinctively I put mine into it and it
closed over it firmly.

I have also a confession to make,”
he said earnestly. “Ithought you were
another young fellow like myself, and
wishing to relieve the tedium of these
long, monotonous days, atruck up a
flirtation. I intended io meet the young
man some day and have it out with him,
when you came with your strange con-
fession. In sbort,” he added abruptly,
“I am Nellie Merton. And you are Ned
Clayborn? Come, dry your eyes, Ned;
your Nellie is not heart broken at the
turn about of affairs.”

After staring at him in silent amaze-
ment the truth of the whole matter be-
gan to dawn upon my confused brain.
My face grew hot with indignation. I
snatched my hand from his and sprang
to my feet.

“You are a contemptible fellow!” I
cried, .

He did not reply, but stood looking
down at me from bis superior height.

“ It was & hundred times menner in
you because your object was & woman.
I will never forgive you if I live to be a
thousand.” et

't Isn’t that rather paradoxical. con-
sidering the fact that you thought I was
& woman and you were enacting the role
of the sterner sex ?’ he aaked.

“ You might have known,” 1 anawered
severely.

* But I did not,” he replied.

¢ Here is my train,” 1 said shortly.

¢ Good bye,” he replied, assisting me
on to the train, despite my independ-
ence, and lifting bis bat as iL pulled out.

I travelled back to B——— a sadder but
& wiser woman.

_“You are a fool,” aaid I Lo my reflec-
;.;otn in the little mirror as I removed my

at.

A year rolled by. I had entirely re-
covered from my chagrin, and buried in
the darkest chamber of my memory was
every thought of the tall, young operator
at D Station.

One mornliig I was arranging and
copying some light messages, when a
long shadow fell acroas my papers. A
glance upward told me wao it was. The
door of that secret and darkened cham-
ber of my memory flew open and I knew
that the tallyoung man at D) — Station
was not as yet quite consigned to obliv:
ion. Standing with hat in hand, and
without any preface of any kind, he
said :

“ Over & year ago you asked me to

marry you and I consented. I have
come to-day to ask you will come
or shall I enter a suit for Preach of
promise?”? ’
What could I do? And, alter all, per-
haps he would not have made me a bet:
ter husband bad I met him in the old
conventional way and waited for him to
propose to me,

CROSSING THE OCEAN.

The Stirain of Suspense Duriug the Voy-
age Dencribed,

A writer in an American exchange
says :—

No nne who has not crossed the ocean
from continent to continent without any
poesibility of receiving news from home,
and with a heart laden with anxiety for
some dear one whose fate hangs in the
balance, can’ realize the awful atrain of
those long drawn out days of suspense
and the intense lopging yet horrible
drvead to reach land and hear the news
that may either be sv heartbreaking or
8o inexpressibly comforting.

an awful nightmare!” maid a devoted
daughter, who had been cabled that her
mother was dangerously ill. “I felt sure
that I should never see her agaip, and
when I saw the tug coming out to meet
us, and I knew that one ol my brothers
would be on board to bring me news,
either good or bad, I felt that I could nt-
bear to know the truth; that if I was
bereft even of the hope that had been
with me rince leaving Liverpool I could
not stand it. Istood sbaking with ap-
prehension while a [riend steadied his
glass and gazed at the approaching tug.’

“1 see,” he said alowly, as they came
within the compass of nis strong field-
glass, *I mee your brother and,’—still
more slowly, aa if to be perfectly sure—
‘I think, yes, I am sure, he hasona
bright red necktie!” At that I collapsed
entirely. The relief was so unexpected,
for I tried to preﬁare myself for the
worst. Then I sank down in'a steamer

words ‘ bright red necktie’ reciirring to
my mind, and the absolute incongruity

of my decorous and dignified brother,
who never by any chance wears any-
thing that is in the least loud, T went dff
into & fit of weak laughter, ending in
But wasn’t it dear and thoughtful
of him to put on that flaming red tie to
convey the good {idings ‘from afar off?’

Impetuous Youth,
If youth and experience could only go
together what an all-conquering conjunc-’
tion they would make! It is one of. the
saddeat contradictions of- this 'misty
world .that the power to, discriminate
and to appreciate is apt to come too late.
It is a curious. trait in- human naturs
that, although in-science, and, for that

nected with our lives, we. are willing to
accept the knowledge that has been ac-
quired before our time’ and draw.our.de-

The Story

“That whole dreadful vuyage was like |

cbair, half-fainting, apd suddenly, the |

of a Living

MEDIGAL EXPERTS PRONOUNGED HIM INGURABLE AND HE WAS PAID A LARGE

DISABILITY GLAIM.

F THE DOMINION BANK. 4
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The Case Probably the Most Wonderful in the History of Medical Science—-Brought from Hopeless,
Helpless Inactivity to Health and Strength—A

Reproduction of the Check by which the .
. Disability Claim was Paid. :
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Frowmn the Meaford, Ont-. Monitor,

About two years ago the Monitor pro-
cured an interview with Mr. Reuben
Petch, of Griersville, in order to ascer-
tain from his ownp lipsif thereports were
well founded tbat he attributed his moat
astounding return to health to the nse of
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People.
The result of the interview was publish.
ed in the Monitor under the date of Jan
17th, 1896. Mr. Petch’s case was cer-
tainly one of the most extraordinary in
the annals of medicine in Canada—if
not in the world. He had been ill for
five years,and in that time he consulted
no less than six of the best nhysicians
he could find, but none could give him
the lemst relief. His limbs and body
were puffed and bloated to such an ex
tent that he could not get his clothes on,
and for two years he had not dressed.
He had lost the uase of his limbs entirely
His flesh seemed to be desad, and pins
could be stuck into various parts of his
body without being felt or creating the
alightest sensation. He cculd not move
about, and if he attempted to get up
would fall and would have to be lifted
up. He was unable to open his mouth
sufficiently to take solid food, and had to
be fed with a spoon like & child. The
doctors said his trruble was spinal scle-
rosis, and that he could not poesibly get
better. He was in fact nothing more or
less than an animated corpee. so help-
less was he. He was a member of the
Canadian Mutual Life Asavciation, and
was under their rules entitled to dis-
ability insurance and made & claim for
it. Two doctors, on behalf of the associ
ation, were sent to examine him, and
they pronounced him incurable and per
manently disabled, and in acenrdance
with their report he was paid a dis
ability insurance of $1,650 (0. This was

-that we are in a position to say most

about two years after his sickness began

For three years more he lingtred in the
condition above noted, utterly helpless,
and a burden to himself and triends. He
was then advised to try Dr. Williams’
Pink Pilla. He did not hope that they
would help him, but in his sad condition
he was prepared to grasp at anything
that afforded the prospect of even a
slizht relief., The first change noted in
his condition after he began the use of
the pills waa a disporition to sweat freely,
Then life began to return to his hitherto
dead body, and frcm that time on his
progress towards recovery and activity
was steady and certain.

The publication of the interview, con-
taining the facts above noted, created
unusual intereat, not only in this sec-
tion, but throughout Canada. That a
man, whose limba and body were all but
dead, who had been examined by medi-
cal experts and pronounced incurable,
and on the strength of their report was
paid a large disability claim, should
alterwards be cured by Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills, was Jooked upon asa marvel.
Many were sceptical, not as to the cure,
—for the fact thal he was actively going
about proved this—but they did not be
lieve it would prove permanent. In
view of the doubts then expressed, the
Monitor determined to watch the case
closely, and now, nearly two years after
the cure was first published, has again
interviewed Mr. Petch with the result

emphatically that this remarkable cure
has proved permanent.

On being again questioned, Mr. Pefch
said :—*“ You see those hands—tihe skin
is now natural and elastic. Oace they
were hard and without sersation. Yuu
could pierce them with a pin and I
would not feel it, and what is true of my
hands is true of the rest of my body.

Perhaps you have observed that I have

now even ceased to use a cane, and can
get about my business perfectly well.
You may say there is absolutely no
doubt ss 10 my cure being permanent.
Indeed I am in even better health than
when I gave you the first interview.?”

“ Do you still attribute vour cure to
the use of Dr. Williame’ Pink Pills?”
asked the Monitor.

“ Unquestionably I do,”” was the reply.
““Doctors had failed, as had also the
numerous remedies recommended by my
friends. Nothing Itook had the slight-
est effect upon me until I began the use
of De, Williams’ Pink Pills. To this
wonderful medicine § owe my releass
from & living death. I have since recom-
mended Dr. Williams® Pink Pills to
many of my friends, and the verdict is
in their favor. [ shallLalways bless the
day I was induced to take them.”

The above are the chief atatements
made by Mr. Prtch in this latest inter-
view, and the Monitor may remark, from
& long acquaintance with him, that we
conslder his statements absolutely true
and reliable. He bas no interest to
serve other than a desire to recommend
the medicine that has done so much for
him, and we ferl sure that if any sufferer
will write Mr. Pelch, enclosing a stamp
for reply, he will endorse all the state-
ments made above, We may further
add that Mr. Petch’s remarkable re-
covery leaves no doubt of the wonderful
curative power of Dr, Williams' Pink
Pills, and that it seems reasonable vo in-
fer that they willdo for othera what they
bave done for him—restore health and
vitality.

The check at the head of this article
is a fac simile of the one by which Mr.
Petch'’s disability claim was paid, and is
given in further corroboration of his
statements.

Y

ourselves, and is therefore to us the
most important, we refuse to be guided
or to take warning from the experiences
of others. It is one of the many trials
of a fond parent that their children
think as they know they ought to think,
and tosee them rush blindly into trouhle
that might so easily have been avoided
if youth would only listen and consult
with age. Every mother propbesies to
unwilling ears what she knows to betrue,
but what she cannat get het young peaple
to believe, until through experience—
which is often unpleasant—they return
to the creeds of the nursery. the unqes
tioning faith of early childhood, that
“mother is alwavs right.”—Exchange.

Hard on the American Woman.

-appesar toiell heavily agginst the men of

‘the countty, but, as a matter of fact, &
1arge-pércéntage of these divorces go by
‘defatilt; which 'implies citheér-collusion
or ‘indifference on the part of the delin

‘quent. Msny men, it 18 estimated, per

mit the offénding wife to bring the suit
ratheér than to disgrace her and Ler chil-
dren. Nevertheless, the divorce resolu-
tion has been' brought “about and ie
.maintained by women. L

The  typical womin of '.the_"UnJited
States to-day is a mental'anarchist. The.
reasons for this are several, "Sheis'a
composite of all the “races of erth, if
not in blood, in point of viéw. "Bhe is'a
product. of experimental democtaty, and,.
like her country, blindly ‘but. hercely
striving

, | ductions.from premises thav.others have.
w:) evolved, “in .6 i

.everylhing* that -éofice

s disc he own nikicg Sho ive
40 pladtrical Atpiosphere, Stiois
iy ‘Bhe: Niads hersslt

tha.éo Atherton in TTm Contempordry Roview.d:
The fact that 80 percent of the actions
. for divorce are brought by women would

for .an ‘ideal..  She has’ besn.
‘thrown . largely .on her own'resourcPs;.
-unlike the women of the Old World. she.

part of a life that is ever changing, and
changes with it. She has come to regard
bers~li as by far the most important
element in that life. Sheis a child of
the hour of the minute; she does not
strike roots. Her indipendence has be:
got an abnormal amount of individ-
uality : : .

Is it B matter for wonder that, finding
the man she has married unsatisfactory,
she toeses him aside and begins life
anew? It might be argued thal many
of the conditions enumerafed apply
equally to the men; but it must be re
membered that the latter have leas time
to reason and analyze, They are essen-
tially a race of nervouns, incessant work-
ers; they seem to be possessed by the idea
that if they pause to take breath the
imperfect structure of their Republic
will fall to pieces. Even the rich men
die in harness. .

Em——————

SICK CALLS.

TIMLEY ADVICE IN REGARD TO SECHRING

THE SERVICE 'OF A 'PRIEST,

Priests may justly complain, and do,
at the unnecessary summoning of them
in the long hours of the night to a sick
call, Cases of emergency arise, of sud-
den danger, and ‘the priest readily re-
-sponds and would cenaure the interested
“who do'not call upon him, no'matier the
hour or the'inclemency of the seasun-or
hin'state of feeling, so that he wasg able
‘to-go. There are too many among us
who never thiok of the priest but only
as’'an sutomaton, $o ‘be moved about at
their own. sweet wills, especially in-the
gick call. Well instructed Oathbolics,

and there is no eéxcuse tor there being.

“igrnorant ones, should call in the priest
at a seasonable bour when sickness of a

é,

\

‘up,' Most: offentimes: then iq is too late

e . Church

he priest t0.do the good ¢

% Fa

rious - nature ‘manifests. itself. Don’t.
ait until the dootor gives his:patient.

desires, expects and demands. The
clouded mind does not respond. A sick
person, reconciled to God tbrough the
reception of the sacraments, bas a calm
mind, and the priest’s minisiration goes
far to effect & cure. Huve reason and
common sense, and attend Lo the reli
gious duties promptly and in seascnable
hours as far as possible.—Catholic Citi-
zen,

A DUMAS ANECDOTE,

Dumas the elder was not in the habit
of counting his money, but did once,
leaving it on the chimney-piece while
he lett the room for a few minutes.
When he returned and was giving some
instructions to & servant; he mech:}n-
ically eounted the pieces over agaln,
and found & franc missing. “ Well,” he
said, with a sigh, * conaidering thatI
pever counted my money befors, I can’t
say it pays.”'—London Figaro.

AN AGREEABLE ARRANGEMENT.

When a certain General was camping
on the lower Missiasippi, his negro boy,
Harry, was one day asked by s friend
whether the. General was not terribly
annored by mosquitoes. N 3
said Harry; ‘“‘in the evenin’ Mare’
George is so 'toxicated he don’t mind
the akeeters, and in the mornin’ the
gkeoters is 80 *toxicated they don’t mind
‘M ars’ George.'—Argonaut, . -

: .~ INCONSISTENT. ~

‘you and Punderson?”

said to me:

it Then I asked

wanted
JR SY ¥

¢“No, sahI” |-

- | Tolephone 1182.

Hammersloy—* What’s come between

* Qsgood—*' Oh, -it was_ this. way. He’
. v Whalt's -the use.talking ?:
Every man has his price, ‘and you know |

him' what  bis. was;|:

EDUCATION,

,Z%

Cor. Notre Dame and Place D'Ames Square, Montreal,

One_of the best organized Commercinl Instita~
tiongin Awmericu, The course cumprises : Book-
Leeping, - Arithmstic, Writing, Correspondence,
Comygercial Law, Shorthanua (ia both langusges),
Typewriting, Engl sh, Frencn, prepuration for
Civil Service cte. A thorough drill is given ia
Banking and Actual Business Practice Experi-
enced teachers in_every department. Separate
roomns for ladies Studies will be resumed on
MONDAY, AUGUNT 2srxd.
Call, Write, or Telephone (309 for Prospectus.

CAZA & LORD, - Prineipals.

ACCOUNTANTS, Ete.

M. J. DOHERTY,

Accountant and Commissioner
[NSURANCE AND GENERAL AGENT.
Money to L.encd H
No. 8, FOURTH FLOOR
SAVINGS BANK CHAMBERS

C. A. McDONNELL

Accountant and Trustee,

180 ST. JAMES STREET.
- MONTREAL;

' Porsonal supervision given to all business.
'Bontleollentog?-?mt;_tesi é'}l(xlninl_stqred:and‘*BWkl
R S an ed. oL

who ure represe
men. - Please ¢

‘ fight.?—Chioago’




