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CRUEL PARTINGS AT THE GATE

Effect of a New Rule at the Grand Central Staticn.

e
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3 Husbands and wives are ruthlessly |
torn from each other's arms, father |
«nd daughter are geparated, and young
vers wrenched apart every few
inutes during the cday at the Grand
nilral station nowadays. This cruel
rX begins early in the morning and
tinues until midnight.
A new rule of the station forhids |
)dy to go to the trains save the
engers. Who enters the iron gate
which the tickets are punched must

| he

{ come

{ withering

| up su

. who appioache

couple that came into collision
the new rule as the Boston
®as about to leave the
held out the ticket to
she passed through b
started to follow her, but a restrain-
ing hand was laid on his arm.
“What!” he eried in astonishment. |
“Why, why, this is my wife.”
‘“Against the rules!” came

with

oe

e

the me-

. chanical reply and other tickets were

thrust out. ‘“Please step back.”
¢ s fuming on_the other side of
the railing. |
“Well, who’ll carry this bag?’ she ;
demanded. “I can’'t drag it all the |
way down to the train.” !
“Call a guard,” was the answer in |
the same tone of listiessness. H
The husband was the rail-
ing by this time, as, with the man’s
instinct for deferring to the inevitable,
had ceased to struggle. She was
defiant still. i
“yell, I suppose I'll be allowed to
ut there and say. good-bye to !
husband,’ she remarked with |
sCorn che picked up 8 |
ag from the ground where
had placed it, “and then |
in take the train?”
The guard m3a no answer, bhut
stepped aside for the woman to come
out for the parting that was to have |
taken place » car. He had to step |
m for 200 pounds of |
ry and < iternent that had loomed |
dden! nt of the gate. Per< |
ring from her face
lew in every directiom.
sure to tell your mother,”
d volubly to a young girl
1 her, looking much like

I,
ouiside

my
little han
her 1
com.e

N cs~rard 1
ushand :
ERENTD 4
in aga to
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» chattere

| a tug by the side of an ocean steamer,

whel
| ycu at
| produced a ticket.

¢ pun

whno pa

FAINST THE
1 ake the |
he platformr alene.

;a

did

it

not
was

i prohibition, “but it's

“that we want you to come over again
ever you feel like it, and your
Harry is always glad have
any time.”

She had been fumbling in a bag and
After it had been
she handed it to the girl,
.d through the gate with her |
itive behind her. i
lady,” came the customary
gainst the rules.”
She stopped abruptly and shook for
minute like jelly. Then her eyes
fire for a second before she

Uncle to

hed,

Ky re

Sorry

cervanned
spoke,

“Oh,
she said.
SOTTOW.
indeed;
favor.

for me!”
vour
here. Sorry,
done me a
and to have

be sorry
asked

vou needm’'t
“Nobody
Kiss ane,
You've Y
I'm tired to Gesth,

for

THE DISCRETION

OF VICTORINE.

| the

: O
{ for Boston

I well.
| minutes

ids 3 L
willing to be separated as were two ;

that came to the gate on Saturday.
She was tall and ormamented profuse-
lv with the pervading violets. A stole
of sable feel to feet, far off as

her

they were from the broad fur collar !
around her neck.

He was loosely covered by a long,
yellow, unbuttoned paddock coat that
occasionally fell aside to show
smart tweed suit he wore.
proached the gate so absorbed in each’
other's conversation that they almost
walked into the guard who called them
back to life with the ery of:

“Tickets, please.”

She opened the gold purse that hung
from her neck, but her feverish search
of it was in vain.

“Victorine must

have them,” she

“THE PADDOCK COAT
GUARD.”

AND THE

cried in despair. “Where is Victorine?”
The black-robed maid was just be-
hind her young mistress. She pro-
duced the tickets and the trio with
the man
gate.
“Only two.
company.”
‘““The deuce it is,” came
voice inside the paddock coat.
I go in at all?”
Taee. Bert”
“can’t you come in at all? See, there's
nearly fifteen mminutes still.”

“Can’t

“Only passengers with tickets are al- |
inflexible |
“Sorry, but it's |
| empire,
| least.

lowed
voice

to pass,” utiered the

of guard.
he rule of the company.”

paddock coat suddenly showed

of great activity d dashed

door into the waiting

that to the ticket

halted where tickets’

sold; but halted only

the

an
roem and across
Then it
are
for a moment.
In as brief a
iron gate. And it passed in triumph-
r armied with a ticket

few feet away,

Victorine and her charge.
anxious expression over the sable
into a smile as the pad-

ared.

extravagant, Bert,” the |

have
What tt waorid
if he st ld hear
“Say that I made a
vestment. He's a
he would say
Do you
yet?”
Victorine discreetly
head of the procession that slowly
moved down the platform. The two
hat followed her were very much en-
grossed. They disappeared into the
car and the paddock coat was not scen
on the platform again until the wheels
of the car were in motion.

a ticket!
d father

bought
woul
itor
very
business

good

man

in-

know tuere =«

e Téil

stepped to the

He waited until the train was almost |

| out of the station staring for a signal

th:at finally came, It fluttered from the
open door of the vestibule between two

{ cars.

Parting could be made very |
W I

t sorrow then.
But the new rule has
that. must say good-

and at

h” |
abruptly |
ga nowadays. ')
t puncher is no !
|
|

('Il'n”L,"l,‘l
isively

he

it's against the !
ome as “);1'1"355i-)l.-1

stant repetit

Even
etext ¢ed to pass the bars
no longer arouse any interest in him.
Nor 4o the different emotions that his
prohibition arouses. He is hardened
to them.
Yeanic~day it was & young married

ion as that |
the varied

ted down that long platform would
have been too much for me. Kiss me,
Nellie, and give my love to everybody.
Do write. Oh, you needn't be sorry
for me, . sir.”
As the girl joined the line of pas-
engers walking to the train, her
haperon gave the guard a eontemptu-
lock, tossed back her head and
ed out of the station with a rapid-
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RTINGS

FATE.”

BEYOND

into
s Yavs a g about every |
entran waiting with eves on the |
clock to see the last minute they can
remain together. But the couples that
are to travel together and the individ-
uals pass through with as much eager-
ness gs ever,
Not all of tha passengers are s0 un-

effect i

aun

b

i and

| 1y cures all troubles

{ ent

To
een visible.

other eyes it might not have

From somewhere
paddock came a r¢ ve sig-
rather gaudy in check and sp¢

‘acter; it waved once or
21 the air and then went
k to itg place.

Although he

sponsi

J

walked slowly,

the |
They ap- | :
¥ ap | home of Mr. Arthur Balfour, has ne

| cominodious
| sandstone,

BALFOUR'S HOME

Turrets and Towers Consgicuous by
Their Absence.

Whittingehamie, East Lothian, the
palatial look. Turrets and towers are
corspicuous by their absence. A plain,

.bux!ding of light gray
built for comfort, not for
show, standing in the midst of a green
lawn, at the far sides of which the

i branches of the horse chestnuts dip
{ to the ground and the beech and the

{ each other

at the end starled through |
Sorry, but a rule of the |

| not wonder at the name the country '

from the | “The Good Lady |

echoed an anxious tone, |

to Boston. |
inside the |

say

and |
that I'd spent §6 very |

ingide |

twice |

the |

wearer of the yellow coat reached the |

g rd after a while. Even the guard’s
customary composure had been jarred
by the episode.
%

weep or kiss when they said good-bye
sometimes quarrel and
but philosophy had never dreamed
a. man whoe would buy a ticket to sce
ten minutes more of young woman
who, beautiful and rich as she looked
to him, secmed to be no stranger. So
he watche

&

felt in a week toward all the travelers
who had their good-byes interrupted
by him.

This unusual interest manifested
jtself when the young man was back
at the gate.

“I think
redeemed, sir,”’ the guard
you take it back they’ll
something on it anyway.”

“What ticket?”’ was the indifferent
answer. ‘“Oh. that one I bought.
Where is it?
pocket. Here it is. Take it to the
office, and if you can get anything on
it vou're welcome to it.”

He handed the ticket to the guard,
who clozed the gate
gently than usual.—N. Y. Sun.

ticket
said. “If
allow you

you can have that

" 4 GUARANTEED CURE

For All Forms of Kidney Disease

All retail Canadian druggists
authorized to give the following guar-
antee with every 50 cent bottle of Dr.
Pettingill’'s Kidney-Wort Tablets, the
only remedy in the world that positive-

are
o

or ased Kkidneys:
y cheerfully returned
effect astonis!
cures. If not r
you waste no money.”
If your druggist cannot
Petlingill’s Kidney-Wort Tablets, send
money to Wells & Richardson Com-
pand, Limited, 200 Mountain street,
Montreal, Que., and tablets will be
sent post paid to your address, subject
to above guarantee. 30 a-t-y
Dr. Billinkin, of Epernay,
has produced complete insensibility
during importanf surgical operations
by high frequency alternating electric-
al currents.

The first woman telegraphic operator
was Sarah C. Bagley, of Lowell, Mass.,
18486.

Minard's
rieads

bottles 1g and perman-

=ved and cured,

France,

Liniment Lumberman's

Ie was in the habit of seeing people |

laugh. |

()f‘.

d the approach of the youth | &
with more interest than he commonly |

after him more |

arising from weak '
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larch and the fair wych el vie with
in the growing. 'Tis a
quaint Saxon word, “Whittingehame.”

{ It is said to mean the abods of the

white man.
The first rcom in Whittingehame, in

| point of interest to all who think of
i the man before the house he lives in,

* i8

Mr. Balfour's study.
large rocm, 22x18 feet. Here, when Mr.
Balfour comes north after ‘“letter
time,” he transacts busineas. A tele-
phone brings this room in touch with
the telegraph stations at Rast Linton
and Stenton. Heavy tomes of heavy
reading are on the shelves and table.
Mr., Balfour’s study is & corner room.

It is not a

| His desk (a revolving Shannon) stands
| before

the southeast window.
humble admirer looked in wvain for
notes of his latest speech. Rudyard
Kipling’s “In Black and White”
peacefully there instead,
grand piano between
windows Handel’'s ‘“Messiah’” lay side
by side with “British Golf Links,” by
Horace Hutchinson. And why not?
Is it not the diversity of pastime which
ives mind and strength for the bur-
den of place? Mr. Balfour is a brilliant
musician, and has written an article
on musical subjects.
he is a capital judge of a good story;
and golf—well, there's a press full of
golf balls at his study door.

The wall space of the stuldy is filled
with books to within a foot of the cor-
nice. Books of philosophy, history,
science, whole shelves of encyclopedias
and state books; the French masters,
the classic, the poets, finds a niche
somewhere. A quaint fender of green
Connemara marble guards the tiled
hearth, and the eyes linger and rest

 on Raphael's “Virgin and Child” above

it.

Mr. Balfour's bedrcom opens off his
study. A small painting of ‘“Ecce
Homo” hangs at the head of the

i simple bed, and from ahove the fire-
| place the beautiful face of the states-

man’'s mother looks down on her son.
You can
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is son, Alfred Krupp the elder,
succeeded him, and it wes his inven-
tions and enterprise that made th?2
name of Krupp famous. He turned out
engines, tires, wheels and other

ding the

of the Krupp works. His business grew,
and now more than 20,000 men work in

the Krupp institutions. There are gireat |
coal !
iron |
smelt- |
ani {
the !

foundries and shops at Essen;
minegs at Essen 2n elsewhere;
mines in Germany and Spain;
ing furnaces at various places,
still other concerns, all bearing
name of Krupp.

Alfred Krupp, the elder, died in 1887,

making cast steel, which had been kept |
| a secret in England, but he died in pov-

i
i
{
{

ures of steel, and finally be-
{rupp guns which ;
are the most celebrated single product’

and the Alfred Krupp who died yes- |

terday succeeded him. There have been

many changes in the business arising |
out of its growth, and not the least of !
these was the placing of the manage- |

1 g€

ment in the hands of a corporation. :

Along with the increase in business

new problems arose, pertaining to the |

welfare of the large number of men
who were employed in the Krupp
works; and the institutions‘'that have
grown up, for the benefit of the work-
ingmen, form an interesting study in
themselves. Alired Krupp, the young-
er, proved himself upon the whole a
broad-minded trustee of the great
and wide-reaching interests

. which were committed to his care; and

A |

in him not Germany alone, but the

| world, lost one of its great men.

lay |
and on the |
the northeast |

{ Tarkington, the author of “The Gentie- |

trace the likeness, the same |

dark eyes. the same strong vet sensi- !

tive mouth, and as you look you do

people gave her,

| Blanche.”

<O~

Krupp, the Great Gun Maker.
Germany lost, in the death of Alfred

Booth Tar-i:i;gton's Start.

Strange as it may ceem, it was the
efforts of a sister that enabled Booth
man from Indiana,” ‘“Beaucaire,” and
other stories, to get a publisher, if we
are to believe an intimate friend.
is herself an author of no mean abii-

iy { ity—Mrs. Haute Tarkington Jameson,
Every one knows |

Tarkington was no exception to ihe

rule of the author with rejected manu- |

scripts. Rejected manscripts had be-
come a nightmare to him. ¥inally, as
a last atiempt,
sent to New
of his sister.
sult.

“It is no use, gister,” were Tarking-

York at the suggestion
Again came the old re-

{ ton's pathetic words.
‘“Booth,” she said, ‘“‘they never read

your manuscript—give it to me.”

Within a few hours the devoted and |

faithful sister was flying eastward

from Indianapolis ag fast as the train |

would permit, and in 48 hours
stood waiting for a response
card which she had sent in.

th
to

QY {at
oile siai-

ed her errand and plainly said she did !
had bpeen
Vould the publisher kindly call |

not believe the
read.
the reader? “Certainly.”

The reader came.

He said he read both manusecripts
but found them
dinary.”

manuscript

‘not out of the or-

Here the clever sister displayed her | P

! wit and diplomacy.

i the ‘‘reader” if he had read

Krupp, the man who was her greatest !

citizen. He wag the richest man in the
under the rank of
He was the Carnegie of Ger-
many. He, or rat!
he was the he2
foremost of th

make the twenticl: entury what it is

{ His name was known around the worl
time it was back at the

Krupp guns and
Kknown everywhere.

Alfred Krupp was not the one who
first won fame for the name of Krupp.
He came of a family of ironmasters.

Krupp steel w

His grandfather, who died three-quar- !
| ters of a century ago, was the founder
{ of the house. He discovered the art of known by the reading public.
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workmen.

satisfactory smoke.

We are putting up ten Surpass Cigars
in a neat, handsomely lithographed box
Send us this coupon, filled
out, with Postal Note for seventy-five cents
(75 cents), and well send a box to any
address in Canada.

POSTAL NOTE WILL COST 3 CENTS.

If you want Surpass Cigars in larger
quantities they cost $1.75 for 25, $3.50 for 50,

Christmas gifts.
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and $7.00 for 100.
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She recited supposed passages
the works of her brother, and asked
them and
not appreciated them. He said he had,
but did not see that the passages were
remarkable.

Here was the moment for the
d’etat.

ror 1
the pass st quc

The r

: ter be

m

The 1S
tention and
soon made,
Except
cleverness her
given up in

fame was
extreme
have
been

brother
despair and never

] -

She |
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the

, | Troubles and Disorders, complicated by Loss

from |

RILLING EXPERIENGE

Of Notorman Walden, in the employ of

TORONTO STREET RAILWAY COMPARY.

DID NOT WAMT TO GIVE UP WORK BUT WAS FORCED TO DO SO-—TELLS NQ_‘“‘ ¥
CIGHTEEN MONTHS HE HOVERED BETWEEN LIFE AND DEATH, TREATED :
THE BEST PHYSICIANS IN TORONTO AND HiS CASE PRONOUNCED 8¢
SERIOUS THAT HE WAS ADVISED, AS A LAST RESC

DR: SLOCUM TREATMENT—IS NOW iN GOOD HEALY

THE DAY MHE HEARD OF THIS MARVELLOUS REMED Y,

AT, TO USE THE
H AND BLESSEE

{  Mr. Alfred Walden, 7 Cornwall St., Toronto, who
| has been in the employ of the Street Railway Com-
| pany for a number of years as motorman, informs us
that he had an attack of la grippe, followed by
typhoid fever, and after many weeks of suffering it
| resulted in a complication of throat and lung troubles.
During this illness he was under the care of one of
the best physicians in this city, who pronounced it a
very serious case and advised him to stop work,
which he was finally compelled to do.
i Mr. Walden heard about the Dr. Slocum Remedies
| and commenced their use and after using them but

After using this valuable treatment for some Httle
time, the cough stopped, pain in left lung ‘Cv:’.scd.
appetite improved and nig e checked 3
and in about three months he was able to go back to
work, feeling as weil as ev

When interviewed, Mr.
the best of spir
grateful terms,
cured and in the of good heaith.

What the Dr. m Remedies have done for
Mr. Walden has also been accomplished in thousands
of other hopeless cases, which testimonials we have

Walden seemed to be in
and expressed himself in the most
ers himself completely

| for a few weeks he noticed a great improvement. | on file,

A New Discovery that Gures Gonsumption.

the manuscripts were | s . , 3
tzmostion | The Dr. Slocum System Presonts a Positive Cure for Humanity's Createst Foa,

' Four Marveilous Free Remedies for aull sufferers reading this paper. Mew CQurs
| for Tubcerculosis, Consumption, Weak Lungs, Catarrh, and a rundown systcms

‘, Do you cough?

Do your lungs pain you?

Is your throat sore and inflamed?
Do you spit up phlegm?

Does your head ache?

writing for a

{ and the Four Free Preparationa will be forward

The Slocum System is a positive cure for Cc

Heart Troubles.

Simply write to the T. A. Slocum Chemical Comp

ost oftice and express address,

| Toronto. Mention this paper.

These symptoms are proof that you have in your body t
dangerous malady that has ever devastated the earth—consumption
You are invited to test what this system will

FREE TRIAL TREA

Sur

Is your appetite bad?
Are your lungs delicate?
Are you losing flesh?

Are you pale and thin?
Do you lack stamina?

aeed

t seeds

3 '
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ne 831

the most

do for you, if you are sick, by

MT

e
ihem
i

ed you at ence, with c
nption. that mos
of Flesh, Coughs,

any, Limited, 179 K

ad the free medicine (the Slocum Cure)
Persons in Canada sceing Slocum's free offer in American pa

“ No Mess”

Let a woman forget th
and trouble of the old-f

cake of that famous
Home Dye of highest g
Maypole Seap. It wash«
dyes at the same time. Ci
quick, easy, sure, Brill
colorings and fadeless when

Maypole Soap Dyes |

Sold everywhere.
10¢c. for Colvrs. 15e. for Black. H

2!
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Your money back if not satisfactory.

Canadian Cigar Syndicate,

821 CRAIG STREET, MONTREAL.
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FOR CHRISTMAS GIFTS.

SATISFACTORY SMOKE.

TE know that the Surpass Cigar 1s the best ten cent

smoke 1n

Canada, made of specially selected Havana tobacco by skilled
We want more people in Canada to know this truly
Once you have tried the Surpass Cigar, we
know no other cigar will satisfy you, so we make this

Special Christmas Cigar Offer.

box to contain

postage. Should

MARE ..l

Canadian Cigar Syndicate,
821 Craig Street, Montreal, Que.
Inclosed find...............cdollars

for.............boxes of Surpass Cigars, each

they
factory after trial, I reserve the right to re-

turn the balance and have money refunded.

BROBBREE, .. 0nlssibenairrns

L T P PRI s L L

...cigars, you paying

not prove satis-
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