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HINTS FOR GIRLS.haughty woman’s path. “Only for his 

sake : Not for mine ! Wait one mo­
ment, until lie tella you everything;
I will leavo the room. Only wait for 
Bingham’s sake !”

“No, not If it were to save his lire! 
is the Implacable reply to her plead­
ing. “He is nothing to me any more 
than you are, from this hour hence­
forth. Stand aside and let me pass. , 

“Blame mO if you must ! I f
the most to blamo ; I love him, and X 
was selfish. Blaine me !” Anne says, 
wildly. “I loved him so much that I 
could not live without him, I could 
not keep quiet away from him, I 
couldn’t keep from longing 
his face once more,” she 
piteously, with tears la her voice 
came to Ireland only to see him once 
more and bill him good-bye, as _ 
meant to go to America ! I did, in­
deed, Lady Damer ; I meant to go; 
I was on my way to Queenstown ; I 
hod even paid the deposit on 
cabin passage, and then when I met 
him again, I could not leave him. I 

most to blame.”
“Not at all,” Lady Darner says, 

icily, drawing her skirts aside. “You 
acted according to your in-

He is speaking of the woman whom 
lie confessed to Gillian he had loved 
once moist passionately.

Half an hour later they leave 
Baliyford ; the faithful little heart, 
true to its one guidii|g-star of deep, 
true love, looks back at the gray, 
faded old city by the waterside, with 
ittt Danish tower and its old-world 
history, as a sorrowful pilgrim to the 
sacred shrine he leaves.

Two hours later they are driving in 
through the entrance gates of Mount 
Oesory, and Gillian, sadly gazing from 
the carriage windows, sees that 
white gate In the shrubbery yonder 
with a fast-beating heart.

Til en it was sweet summer-time 
the land, amid the sunshine

your presence was not 
necessary, Aunt Jeannette."

-Well ?” sho asks, siuirpiy, wincing 
a little, “and now ?

"He was getting much 
Bingham answers, “anu tlu shock of 
Sir James’ death—he dropped in a fit 
of apoplexy, and never spoke again— 
completely upset Uncle Harry, and 
brought back the—the de lirium ; but 
lie is much b tter again this after­
noon, both Coghlan and Meyrluk say.”

“Delirium !” exclaims Gillian, with 
Innocent ryes of pity and distress. 
“He lias had fever, then, Bingham ? 
What sort of a fever ?”

"Oil, nothing infectious, Gillian, 
dear,” he says, with a faint smile. "-I 
should not have let aunt and 
come near me in that case.”

"1 didn’t mean that I was afraid,” 
Gillian says, angrily. "Do you think 
I am so selfish ami cowardly ?”

"No : I could never think either,” 
he replies, gravely. “Uncle Harry has 
had an attack of inflammation of the 
brain, I bel lev,:..”

“Who diil you say you 
doctors, Bingham ?" T
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and the green leaves, and 'the song 
of birds. Now it is, as it slioiild be, 
in the cold, gray, dead time of the 
early year, when there la not a bud 
of promise to be seen.

Even Lady 1-aliter’s keen, discon­
tented eyes can detect no “‘horrible 
disorder” in the smoothly-rolled drive, 
the freshly-clipped shrubberies, 
spotless doorsteps, the snowy, low­
ered blinds, and gleams of we.l- 
drnped crimson «and embroidered cur­
tains which meet her gaze.

Yet a certain irritation of 
nerves remains, and she 
would be pleased to find faulj. with 
something or somebody, as she en­
ters the drawing-room, in spite of 
Its bright, welcoming ,fire, its cozy, 
Inviting chairs and couches, 
round table near the hearth most 
daintily laid for dinner or high tea 
—always her favorite meal after a 
Journey—nay, even the few vases of 
exquisitely-arranged, fragr«ant flow­
ers—the last touch of an elegant 
womanly taste in any apartment — 
cannot even soothe the nervous, in­
tangible annoyance under which she 
is laboring. , lt *

‘"What have they got those blinds 
for mercy s

you
I Miss Maggie Brownlee, of Orange­

ville, is a young iaoy well known to 
the residents of the town and greatly 
esteemed by all' her acquaintances. 
Like thousands of other young girls 
throughout Canada, Miss Brownlee 
fell a victim to anaemia or watery 
blood, and for a time, as she says 
herself, feared she would never again 
enjoy robust health. Experiences 

Miss Brownlee's cannot fail to 
be of benefit to other pale and 
anaemic girls, and for this reason 
she kindly consented to give a state­
ment to the tiun for publication. My 
illness,” said Miss Bro-wulee, “came 
on very gradually, and at first it 
merely seemed as though it was a 
feeling of depression and tiredness.
I kept getting worse, however, and 
finally had to give up a good posi­
tion. 1 was at times troubled with 
a throbbing, racking headache, my 
appetite gave out ; the least exer­
tion tired me, and my heart would 
beat painfully. My limbs seemed to 
feel like weights, and at other times 
there was a sinking sensation which 
I can scarcely describe. I was 
treated by a good doctor and took 
a number of remedies, but without 
any improvement in my condition, 
a.md I began 'to fear that I was 
doomoti to be an invalid. One day 
a friend wlto called to see me spoka 
very highly of Dr. Williams’ PiqM 
Pills, and what she said Interested 
my mother so much that she bought 
a few boxes. I began taking them, 
and in the course of a few weeks 
there was no room to doubt that 
they were helping me. I continued 

pills for a couple or 
when I felt as

r
my
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| The Coming of Gillian
theha 1 as his 

DamerLady
UnBn, in a faint, stifled voice.

* “(’oglilan and Meyrlck. Meyrick is 
T very clever, you know, aunt,” lie re­

plies, with «a restless, nervous look, 
biting ills lips, and hurriedly passing 
his white hand across his me ustaeh*, 
and Gillian hears ills breath coming 

a ! quick and short.
11 ] “And who was the nurse?” Lady 

I Damrr asks, in the same sorrowful.

*

ionly
stincts, naturally enough seeking to 
raise yourself in the world. You were 
always ambitious and designing, and 
you had an easy prey in a. weak, self- 
indulgent man. He lias been to me 
as my own son. Ho lias had power 
to wound me to the heart by his in­
gratitude and treachery. You have 
both insulted me and outwitted me ! 
Much good may it do you both !”

There is malediction in the venge­
ful, sibilant tones of her clear, de­
liberate voice as she glances at the 
wedded lovers with a baleful smile 
of bitter contempt, and the blood 
flushes darkly back into her white 
face, as she looks at lier nephew and 
the girl to whom he has linked his 
fate for life.

She hurries swiftly out 
toom, as if she cannot endure tho 
sight, and up the stairs to her own 

where she locks herself in, and 
no one dares to follow lier.

“Anne, you have disregarded my 
wishes, dearest !” Lacy says, with 
tender reproach, as Anne turns back 
hopelessly from the door, and the 
tears she has tried to restrain fall 
test now. "You hail no right to ex- 
liose yourself to her auger and in­
sults. You know that I told you I 
wished to speak to her first, and I 
meant to, whether she would hear 

not ! Don’t cry, my darling 
surely lier insults have no 

power to wound you—you to whom 
she! is, or ought to be, so deeply’ in­
debted !”

His arm Is round her in tho un­
questioned right of their 
luttons, and both lier 
elapsed oil ids shoulder, where her 
head is resting.

Tliev have quite forgotten gentle, 
lovely Gillian, looking at them with 
sad smiling eyes of sympathy.

“Yes, they wound me, for I de­
served some of them !” Anne says, 
stifling a sob. "I was ambitious and 
designing, for I yearned and long- 

1, and prayed, and hoped for what 
have got ! I was. selfisii and trea­

cherous, for f thought of nothing 
but my own happiness when you 
said you meant to marry me ; that 
you meant to look for me and 
ry me, and that you had told Miss 
Deane how you loved me, and wash­
ed me for your wdfe * I thought of 
nothing or nobody then, in the 
greedy selfishness of my happiness ; 
after those weary years—four years 
nearly since I met you first—oh, 
Patrick, m.v darling!”

her 
feels she ii likeA Pretty Irish Romance.

!• *•**♦>*
to Paris instead of
of mourning — but you

will be such .a comfort .......................^
me, darling !” 1 shall feel so de*o- j half-sUried voice.
Into and miserable going back «. ^ person Cogltiu n ricommended ; 
alone!” ’ ! she nursed Uncle Harry -night and

<!n.v.” BIngham says, slowly, and the 
white, nervous hand clinches itself on f 
the back of <:Winn's < hair. “Sim never 
left his room fur more than five inin- 
litvis, night or day, for a week. And 
when lie was at the worst, she could 
soothe him and control him when no­
body else could. Meyrick and (’oghl.m 
«mid she did; a great deal more than 
they <li:l for him. she was so brave 
and unwearied, and so ceaselessly 
watclifnT; I had. a telegram written 
to you on two occasions «at the dead 
of the night, when we thought things 
were going wrong with poor l nolo 
II : rry. b it she and th * doctors pulled 
him through, and limy said tlure was 
no immediate necessity to «alarm 
you.”

“Indeed? What a. good thing I'ogli- 
lan found such a good nurse,” Lady 
Damer says coldly, almost scornfully, 
.at Lacy's enthusiastic praises. “An 

uses aud

*

“Oh, yes,” Lady Dam r says, cold- visit
houselv, “ami mx cousin Mounlcashel has 

two t ons ; therefore Captain Laey 
bas four lives between him and 
the trtlc. The carl is seventy-five,
Momt Lcasliel is fdly, and "Gracious !" Min lie says to her
there are two nekly boys: hus:ban(1 afterward, in flippant 
ai. M<mntca«hci « children have cicd credulitv. wou|d think
in ini.iucy but ih.*n\ and they "»‘l |.u|VS|,j* jimj iOKt her ‘sisters, her
hardly reach maniij-od. 1 f(ar’ cousins, and Iter aunts,' to hear how

•ï can i qmi.' «ou hoiv the t tie dee- Kll(, went „„ ... 
cm.ksv Miutie remarks, e mllL. U ..Iwill, indeed. Lady Darner!” 
um«t come .hreaigh male burs. i (imian gaySi imp„isively, with quick-
Uuo" . , coming tears. "Poor Sir James !

• Not altv aj«. ..'..L' am so sorry, though 1 only saw him
with «nave rebuke’. J her.- • *«- l*1-* twice-tlmt day oi the picnic, and 
^!'S,»phc» ' hàw. iùr, the dny—tlie evening-the last d.n-
ii^rult^hmVmcynas'luisJn1oi "Sr !” 1-ady Darner

fLf.r'-aH o°r ~
the name of Lacy with the estates »«nt days of last summer. lorn,
which he inh: riled from a maternal dear fair Jnme.,. lint, th ink t,o.Kl
uncle Therefor ’. m.i sister, the 1-ady ness, is her mental addition, lilt 
Louise Mounted*!.. 1. married her con- poor apopleetto creatures 
«in in the s c ml degree, and (’upturn has done me a, better turn than he
Patrick L ingle.m l.ur.v, their soli, is ever did me in las life !
cousin in second degree to Hie pres- She is more grateful to poor dead 
cut earl ” Sir James than ever, the next morn-

•Oil,” Mintle «11 vs. feeling just a lit- ing. when she steps into the Pull-
tln bit inijir.Ksed hv lids g< nealogical man car of the Lotidon « North-
lesson. ’.ui l who is ,<ir Janus Damer, western line, gracefully attired in 
then ?” fresh, elegant mourning, sent cx-

“Oh. the bar -net ?” Lady Darner press from Itogent street at eight 
ti.i vs, nrcaiu-r li r brows. “That isi o,n that morning, ami sees Gilliam gen­
tile Damer «Me, Mrs. Deane. It. is my tie and thoughtful for her. as a 
husband wh - is the next heir there.” daughter could be, seated opposite 

“Ait! who will enter ms 1 Ii m. then, to her* returning with her for an 
Lady Damer?” p- r-iists Min tic, look- infinitely long visit to Mount Us­
ing greatly inti r «ted. “Mr. Darner sory. 
hac no bom, h is ho ?” Fate is working for Iter. Working

“The title g:»iss to a distant branch smooth and swiftly, she tUrfiks, with 
of tho Daim r family ,” her ladysh.p Joy in her heart an I smiles ou her lips, 
ways siowly, with distinct aud dr- ttiYough h< r decorous veil of regret 
liberate enunciation, “as 1 have no for poor S r James Damer, lier 1ms- 
son.” band’s cousin, as they reach Bally-

"Thcy’vv* titles as plentiful as fonj uu tin- following day, and find 
blackberries among them,” muses the carriage waiting, and Bingham 
Mintie, “and i;:al girl Lillian don't Lacy waiting also.
seem to care une pin. It’s queer en- §>1(. never recollects lym looking 
(High, a:id Lt isn't one bit of good handsomer <,v more attractive than 
n»y lady making beli ve they’re in ll(, looks to-day, she thinks, though 
love wiuh one another.” I he is deadly pale, and his manner is

But the days pass on, and no en- . (>mt);ti«i*nssed, as lie presses Gillian's 
lightemn uit com. s to Mintie, and no lmnt| nn,| f;,int flush rises in the 
realization of her hoi» *s« however j g.j;.ps as sin* meets his eyes, 
fiiinl, to Lady Darner. • ■ i believe in jnv heart they

“Fato is against in *,’’ she tells her-J ron|iv secretly delighted to _
Kidr hilt rly. “ l was always unlucky.’’ j pncll‘ other!" Ladv Darner thinks. 

For it seems as if lu-r prolonged witj, fr,.bh tlirob of satisfaction and 
vi^it to town must com»* to an |X| , a slightly pious feeling coming over 
very soon ; and Mrs. IK une talks oi bPr t||;,\
going to l’aris lor Easter, aud of XV|10|0< been tolerably good to her. 
taking her st. p-daughter with her. .. W(l ran g<) lip tu Dublin in a week 

"l ate is against m ,’’ her ladyship op lwo an,j the wedding quietly 
di'clares to herself, m despair, at QV .. M,!0 Ueci les, delightedly. "Not 
the very time when fate is working tJmt , wi„ try u, prw8 matters now
for her too muvh. I iVlieve they really are

Ono bl.Nik, March alternooii eomes ^.owi;ig vvrv ful, , of“eacl, other, 
a tel gram to her from l.i.igliam L,i«y ^nv one could see there is something 
from tie little telegraph of lice at 0V(:Uing ping, placid roul,” she
iXarragn. smilc-s to herself, as they go up the

•Mr James Dam r did muldeiI) t f u Illip,.,.i;ll Hotel. - 
neirmup. Uncle II irry is greatly af- I Kion l„g, an.l hU very
feet.,1 by lac «hoc*.. I think H ' I „• trembliez with emotl m !
toe well if you were to return at once. p^m. fo|lmr_ ,ie Ux>Us „ko hto

■ Samethin? Kuml ‘will come^ out of . '/.otose': l'’"remember’ him

? FS I
repr l for the life sadden,y passed call h.m to tease Louise M e
away. "The title mid the paltry in- Moontcnshel girls pleased oar eyes 
come—scarcely enough to pay for ptapt.lvi our hearts I tl ink. .1.
new liveriee-are not worth thinking both our indpiiids, she thinks, 
of," she mutters, excitetlly. "but 1 with a quick, resentful sigh. \\e 
lee! now ms if a fortunate turn of both got wretched matches ■ foi 
event, had came, and that events Handsome girls of our station, 
will-draw t,. a clone.” thougli poor Laey was the best of

Mi l the I li 1- hi-lvsltip a-*.,Mine* «• hushamlu. i onise always declared, 
fresh r i '. j.e.ii ills- on ■ of lier vlo.er- j And then, with a l-eeolleelion of 
e«t. ihiiisi ivri.ig now diifi. ult its ns-I the fitness of tilings, she turns to 
■sumption must. be. Dinglianii who is placing an easy

Sin* hastily changes her gown for chair for Lillian by the fire. 
u black 0111;*, drapes herself in .-oft. The very same* easy elinir by the 
dens.- black laces, mid a few jet onm- fire in the very sam » room when* 
meats', and goes down to the draw- she had first ni 'l George \relier 2 
ing-rooni. ! Sir* wonders if V.ingliam Laey re-

• Oil, my ! AVliatV ;mpp« lied ?” Min- members it. and there is a p 
lie exclaims, starting x i ilenlly in j unite inquiry in the wistful eyes 
alarm, mil nea v.x upset ting the tea- ; upturned to his.
table win rc* «lie ail I Li lia u n re cezil.t j “He hasn’t coin * back, has lie?” 
cliattiu; in th ;ir. light as the stall - she whispers, 'sw iftly, with 
Jy, black-draped form glides into the siit inking si-use of pain .and dread 
room wtili sorrow-stricken mini, -and at the very thought of meeting 
«-low, noiseless tread. again the beloved, cruel face which

And Her lad w hip forgives the* Am- j had <*ven scorned to look kindly on 
erican. lady*# vmgar impulsiveness in j her. A rriniion, shamed blush buniH 
c«’iisi«leratioa of litr appreciation of over his face up to the whiteness of 
her dramatic nppearnn -e. her fair maidciAs' brow, and Lacy,

“What happens to all of us, one coloring a little himself. stoops 
or another, d *ar Mrs. Deane,” down to her in a swift whispered

' . ' T"in-
('her

/

down for, Biingham, 
sake ?” she asks, sharply. “I am not 
going to endure that 
husband’s cousin is "dead ! It will be 
quite enough on tlie day of the 
funeral !”

Lacy hesitates a moment.
” Tn is is the day of the funeral, 

aunt,” ho sayn in a low tout?. "Poor 
Sir Jauied was buried at - o'clock. I 
only went straight from the funeral 
to meet you.”

Ladv Darner shakes violently.
“The day of the funeral !” 

the

1 vof the
because my

rooms,

she
third after death !,V(

ejaculates,
What a b.arbnrous Irish fashion that 
is to bury so soon ! I wish y pu hadn’t 
told mef Bingham ! '

Sie shivers again, sinking down in 
her chair by the five.

“ I wish Lynch had come ! I don’t 
feel ât all well -I don’t Jecl able to go 
up to my own rooms,” 
peevishly. " No, no, Gillian ! What 

thinking of, child?” as Gil-

taking the 
months or more,
well and strong as over I had been.
It is about a year since I gave up 
taking the pills, and I have not 
since felt the need of any medicine.
I think Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills a^## 
grand medicine, and should b.e. JaJi- 
en by all pale and feeble girls.”

Dr. Williams* Pink Pilla mu ko rich, 
red blocxl with every dose taken, 
thus restoring the bloom of health, 
ami the brightness and freshness of 
youth to pile ami sallow cheeks. 
Through their action on the blood 
they cure such diseases as anaemia, 
nervousness, headache, rheumatism, 
dyspepsia, Ht. Vitus’ dance, heart 
troubles, diseases of tlie kidneys, etc. 
These pills also cure the ailments 
that make the lives o' so many wo­
men a constant misery. Hold in 
l>oxes, the wrapper around which 
bears the full name—Dr. Williams 
Pink Pills for Pale People. Can bo 
procured from druggists, or will be 
sent by mail, post paid, at r»Oc a 
Ikjx, m* six boxes for $”.50, by ad­
dressing the Dr. V\ illiam.s* Medicine 
Co., BrockviUe, Ont.

increase of expo 
he.avy «Victors’ aud nurse’s bills,” she 
thinks bitterly, “because m.v wretch­
ed lins baud celebrates his succession 
to his’ baroîiiîtcy: by a lit of delirium 
IrcinviLs ! H*»w soon does tin* train 
leave ? Pray let ito get home as quick- 
l.v ns ikiSsible, Bingham.” she says, ir­
ritably, the next moment, as un­
pleasant Ideas rise in quick suc­
cession in her mirul. “I wish Lynch 

gone oil a . «lay 
foro in'. L suppose tin? houst; is in 
horrible disorder, an l everything ir- 
regular arid uncouifortable.’’

A quick flash of sarcasm or vexation 
lights up Ijavy’s pale face* and cold

cnorinoiKs
me or 
wife ;

she mutters new re­
builds are

aro you
lian picks up tin» lionnvt and gloves 

be- she 1ms tosfted aside. * We must wait 
a moment ! S;nd supv'body to us, 
Bingham, please* the upp:v housemaid, 
or the new nurse or anybody f Tell 
the nurse to come, if r-be cnn, I want 
to sp'Mik to her.” * ,

gray eyes. “ Tli * mire - ? Un 1 L'a:- y s n m e ? '
“The house certainly do::s not seem lie fullers, .and Gillian sees Lacy’s face 

in horriblo disorder,” lie says, delib- grow deadly pale .again, while Ins 
crut-el y, “and I do* not think there is eyes burn like stars. “ N cr.V well, 
anything to find fault with in other Aunt Jeannette.”
respects. The train leaves in half an He leaves the room for a minute, 
hour, Aunt Jeannette, if you wish and then returns, and crosses in front 
to go noxv, but l ordered* tea for of his aunt’s chair, 
you and Gillian first.” “ Aunt,” he says quietly, In a

“Did you ?” she says, with a forced curiously low, dear voice. ‘I have 
smile, for she is angry and nervous, something more to tell you. and 
and not quite free from self-re- though it will surprise you, I 
proa eh. “Pray, let us have it. then ! entreat of you not to be angry 
Gillian, do you rem mber being in with me ! T entreat you to 
this room before? U:i the first even forgive me If I have displeased you! 
ing you came to Ireland, dear ?" Uncle Harry’s nurse is an old friend 

She asks the question out of a of ours. An old and—very dear 
malicious impulse, and regrets it as friend of mine.”

sin* “‘Who is it ?” Lady Darner says, 
her thin fingers tightening in each 
other. “Who is it, 1 say ?” though 
the imperious voice dins away iu a 
hoarse whisper of rage and sup-

'cculd have

mar-

WHO SETS THE CLOCK. ?
(To be Continued.) The Sources of Standard Time In the 

United States,
Providence has on the

as she* lias spoken, when 
tin* startled look in the girl’ssees

ayes, and the quick, troubled blush.
“Don’t you, Bingham ? * Lady Da­

mer am mis, hurriedly, with another 
gay, forced smile. “When wo three 
met livre one evening before?”

“Yes : there were more than three 
of us then,” Lacy retorts, stooping 
down to stir the fire. “Uncle Harry 
wns here, and Miss O’Neil.”

“So she was,” Lady Darner assents, 
the edge of her teeth show­
ing. “fcho came from London to escort 
Lillian. Poor tiling ! 1 wonder where 
shv. Is ?» f h ipii she lia i ;i good situa­
tion «somewhere !”

Lacy receive*»' this aspiration with 
unruffled serenity.

“I hope she has,” he says, cordially, 
“She xv a S' a very clever creature, 

wonder fui’y cïr-»«*r," Lady Damer says 
placidly, drinking tho tea which the 
w.aiter has* just brought in. “1 shall 
never replace poor Miss O'Neil in any 
dame de compagi

“No. f don't think you will,” Lacy 
agrees, calmly, ami Gillian eannot 
quite restrain a glance of disdain ful 
tmrprisi* at him

R. G. Aitkeii, of tlie Lick Observa­
tory, corrects in l’opular Astron­
omy some prevalent errors as to 
the sources from which the United 

their standard

HUMORS OF | 
THE SCHOOLS. 1pense.

A mist gathers before her eyes, 
there is a rushing, thundering surge 
of throbbing pulses in her ears ; her 
senses s'-om forsaking Her in that bit.' 
1er moment of absolute defeat at 
the zenith of her foobeli hope. She 
sees Lid nil start to her feet with 
ah eager, radiant look of giai Rllr 
prise, and she sees the door open, 
and the tall, graceful, well-remem 
bered figure enter.

But the proud eyes are very wist­
ful now, ai: 1 very soft, and dark, 
and plenc.ing as they look on her.

haughty mien is quieter, the 
hard, self-con trolled look is gone in­
to the shadow of a great tenderness, 
a deep, mule gladness, a sxveet hu­
mility.

She c om -G over to Lacy’s side, 
dressed in her long, graceful trail 
ing gown of black cashmere and vel­
vet, with Medici ruffles of black 
lace high about tie* stately throat, 
and one pi n. ant of jet and diamonds 
flashing on lu r breast ; n stately, 
rigln royal-looking woman ; this 
girl who had been her liardly-used 
dependent for years.

“ My wife, Aunt Jeannette," 
says, composedp, drawing the white 
hand within Ids arm. “ Anne O’Neil 
is my beloved wife now, and we have 
been married for two weeks !'*

Sas i@SSS@8SSSHSF3@aS5@SS8a»
Last Christ unis* I was distributing 

the prizes at the Upper Kennington 
I/ano Board School. 1 wound up with 
an exhortation to the boys to be 

i go ’d during the comuig year. Said 
1 : ‘Now, buys, 830 that when I come 
ag.cln next Christmas 1 shall hear an 
excellent account of you, and sliall 
not hax'e to be told that you have 
got Into any trouble or mischief.” 
“Same to you, sir, * shouted the 
whole school with one accord. Whe­
ther this was- quiet humor or a 
mechanical reply to the time-hon- 
orc.l ‘Merry Chris Linas, boys,” which 
they had taken my first words to 
imply, I cam not say. But I am trying 
to live up to the injunctic.fi.

But no doubt, unhappily, rests over 
tlie answer of the little chap who

States people get 
time. He says :

T.tyo sources of time for the pub­
lic generally are not as numerous 
as is usually supposed, 
they are very few. The clocks of 
the Naval Observatory, at Wash­
ington, furnish tho U1112 for tho 
great majority of the people living 
east of Ogden, Utah, and El Faso, 
Texas. West of those points the 
people, whether they know it or 
not, depend mainly upon the clocks 
of the little observatory in tho 
navy yard at Mare Island, Lai.

At present only three other 
serva tories—the Alleghany,
Goodsell and tho Lick — distribute 
time signals over any considerable 
territory. The Pennsylvania lines 
east of Pittsburg receive their tune 
from the Allegheny 
which sends continuous 
through the 24 hours of the day. 
This system covers the entire State 
of Pennsylvania, and also Eastern 
New York. The Goodsell Observa­
tory sends two tim'3 signals daily to 
the Great Northern, the Northern 
Pacific, the Great Western and the 
“»Soo” lines, amounting in all t® 
about 13,000 miles. The noon sig­
nal Xrom the Lick Obs rvatory 
reaches all points on the .Southern 
Pacific system as far east as Off-
lejn addition to Its regular tim> 
service, the Naval Observatory of­
fice has established at several points 
on the coast a time-ball system, at 
brandi hydrographic offices, for the 

of assisting masters of ves-

His
In fact.

the

ob-
the

lie.”

Observatory, 
signals

THE CARE OF BABIES.
was being examined m mental arith­
metic by an inspector of schools. 
“ if, ’ said the inspector, “1 had three 
glasses of beer on this table, and 
your father came in and drank one, 
how many would be left ?" “None, 
sir,” at once replied the youthful Bab­
bage. “ But you don't understand 
my question,” retorted the inspector, 
proceeding to r< peat it. This lu Gid 
several times, always receiving tho 
i-nm * unwavering assurance, “ None, 
sir.” At last he said, “Ah, my boy, 
it is dear you 
arithmetic.’’ " But I know my father,”

A Great Responsibility Rests on Al! 
Mothers - Gaby should Always be 

Bright anti V lires ful.
Laevi loons

T i bioti that are well, sleep \v< 1!, cat 
well, act vv « II and play well. A* child 
that h« not lively, rosy-cheeked and 
1 t.vyful. needs» iinmcuiatn attention or 
i lit* result.4 m.i y ou serious. Prurient* 
inollurs thou id always k.e;» ready at 
ha tu! a sale yet effective remedy to 
administer to their little ones as 

arises. Such a medicine is

('llAFTER XL.
andA wild evanescent lluob of joy 

thankfulness thrills through Gillian’s 
breast as 1’apiain Lacy speaks, for 
ill the first passion of selfish glad­
ness she can think of nothing vise 

Georg'» Is free still—
emergency
Baby*# Own Tablets. These Tablets ihnt
.!., uot not aa Urn I .’J "sooth- ls „ot utt,.rly nundere.1
ins mrxlIc.nrN tlo. Tlic.i «*«> '|ot h.i*« ,,om mc yct, tlimigli tho '.vide answered the bov.
a,.y|:<H-!iliiguiK.up(-iw.ii;ir-i'ct, l,ut woh| |ipH between Un m ! " Who made ûie world?" snapped
I tie troihto ^ 1 ‘nv remuviir it ‘ .Mine, lam h, glu.I, ’ she cries, <>ut a rather testy insportor yeurs 

..•. The 7 , ! l'arivèa «eaÜ “.at passionate impulse, with nffo to a class of very small boys.
,,r 4jiffi|.,iii*t Ml moth T9 Miides on her sweet, wet eyes, and answer^ Several times he re-

who tone used lids' mrdiCiiio praise on her tr. ninlous, red (»»s an she ,«ntod tlie question, BeU.ns loudw 
:, ..i.rnvn it in tin, h«,use stretches out hi r haiios to Anne 111 and more incensed each time. At lastMro G llahîcs Six 'lie Lake”Ont ' '’ne' r KrPI’tinK. “nd u"’a l,l r loïlnK a pot.r little fellow, kneading Ills eyes vs ••Tl.r habv’s Own Tnhtots arms clasp the lull, stately figure vlgorouslv with Ids knuckles, blub- 
whieb I ordercJj1 ca me 'just in n„ embrace of sisterly tenderness bercd out, “Please, sir, it waddu’
-,V te,hv veer ill with in.'iees- Anno resists for a 111 ment and then
'non and bowel ' trouble, l ut I am yields, and stoops for an instant in A mile child WM sayins her pray- 
i,.in-,v tf> sax th* Tablets relieved a imrri.sl ki -s. ore aloud beside lier mother s knee,tom'aft.; a tow .iL, nn t he is nmv “Thank you, dear!" she whispers. alld „ud„, a prayer on her own a, 
d, dll).- spiendUlv, with just a Tablet fervently : and then they both count: "Oh, please, dear God, make
now and then when a little restless, simultaneously look at Daily Darner— mt, pure—absolutely pure ns ------- s
1 am the mother of eight children. Gillmn timidly and appreliensivelv ronon." Two ch l-lfen being awakened 
n il I must so 1 have never had a as she suddenly remembers all, and j om, moraine, and told that they had
mV,Heine 1 tlio'iudvt as much of as Arne with proud yet earnest en ,a nPu. uttlo brotlier, were keen, as
Itubv's Own Tablets, and I have tried treaty. I children are, to know wlienee and

I ail the oil remedies. I think mothers For Lady Darner has slowly risen | hoxv )iad com-. "It must liavo
tnight üjxvavr) to ki'i*-» ihvni in the to- Iter feet, a tall, terrible figure, the milkman, * ftild the girl.
Iitouec in case of emergency.” with her dense black trailing drap- • \vi,V the milkman?” asked her little

Tin sd tablets cure nil Hi* min; r ail- eries, and lier chalk-xv hi to face, and bl.olj,Pr. • Because lio says on his 
ment» of children, such .is constipa- those glittering eyes alight with cart i.'am;!lcs Sapplictf,” roplivd^tho 
Uon. sour stomach, colic*, diarrhoea, fiercest anger and scorn I lie.' Jnsb Kibtrr- TJlo little son 
i mil gestion, and simple fever. They glance over Lacy and lib* wire wiin m!nDtcr onc-e v< luhtn* 
break up colds, prevent rroun, and a* flash like a blight, and then, wuii- jI1f(>rmatibii to
allay tiic irritation aceomjmnying out uttering a word, Lnd.x Darner yOU knoxv llmt the 
ilie cutting of teeth. They are for moves toward, the door. jn vrintcr,. but the
children of «all ages, and dissolved in But Anne snatches her hand rom circuit D^|________|
water can ho given with absolute her husband’s arm and Lurries citer 
wife t y to the youngest infant. Sold her. eagerly, humbly even, best ech- 
b.v nil druggists at 25 cents «a box, I Ing her to stay.
or sent post pail on recelât of price, | “Pray wait one mome;' Lady Da- 
b.v addressing the Dr. Williams Medl- mer,” she says tremulomd.x, xentur- 1 p»

Ing in desperation to stand in tke um

don't kuoxy mental
day
..vC* Ihuuvr mivh, s.*I, ninl.v, dropping 

lntt^iHielry lik * Silas XVegg : “tlu* 
tl'-nt h of a d *ar frl‘*ml.”

“Who is it?” Lillian asks, hu-kily, 
he!' lu art pan? ing for th • reply.

"Sjr James, my «bar child. l’o<r. 
Darner

purpose
bbIh, as well as men-of-war, In re- 
tmlatiliK their chronomnterH. The 
time is indien tel by the dropping 
of n ball at the hour of noon, or It 

be obtained by application at

1 an-xver :
"Nik dear, lie has g-ifTie to Am dr* 

ira. I’ll leH wtu more another 
tiin

•• r.i tigdani, dear,” h< r ladyship says, 
in a lei ureiv way, noticing the mo­
mentary confidence with well pleased 
eyes, “how is your uncle Harry ? 
Upset, of course, as you told me, by 
this sudden shock, but not ill—noth­
ing serious. .1 hope ?”

“ Utnde Harry has been vefy ill—lie 
is belter now Aunt Jen mint Le—a 

better -that is—he Ü

may 
the office.dear Com-in James!” Laily 

Says, with lier snowy hnndk* rclii. f, 
daintily black embroidered, fbitter- 
Ing near lu*r eyes; “and pi'or Sir 
Harry, my husband, fe.-ls it so deeply 

Is in such distress. They were 
lik- broth *rs, y m know.”

She has not omitt <1 to give her hus­
band, his day-oa! tith* in the midst 
of her grid, Minti n jtices instantly.

•‘Hum i” that shrew.I young lady 
ft ys, mentally. .’’I gn ss that hand*- 
k radii f isn’t very wet.”

“And s » I must g hack at once.” t 
d**a vest.’ Lady Da mit says. qnv*tl.x 
«uiil sorrowfully Lillian : “they av' 
all i t such trouble, you st*-.*. My hu

Unies fur Diet.
;l. Eat when you are hungry.
2. Drink when you are thirsty.
3. Eat enough and then stop.
4. Eat what your appetite callsgre.i i deal 

growing better—’w lie stammers, 
flushing oddly, and staring at lier, 
an l out of llie window, and down on 
tin' carpet in a flurried, troubled 
fashion. “ lie-lie has been ill for 
torn • lime—for a week or two—but

5. Train your appetite and stomach 
by eating the greatest possible var­
iety. You are not a shirk ; why should 
you l»t your stom. -ch become one ?
Many foods are no! liked the first 
time*thev .are tasted, such as oysters; 
hence, unless you try a thing several 
times, veil do not know xvliether you 
like it or hot. lienee, never say you 
dislike n tiling til’ you have eaten 
of it three times. ! _the lompariRon^of^XiUM—- 

BjLwork .,*o«L^kfaK.'AU l»e- ,
__________/Vynd vexatlo*

r"ilan House-

A#

nol-iling vi ry serious, you know, Xunt 
needed to: .Ir a ill-let { e - nothing

. , , . .R‘ ! ring .o i lioui » f< r 1 an l we managed
to-m! ,.,..! poor. -Ivor IHnsham. who , , ||lu, all right."
h.‘i> everything • •:» is shoulders, as. , . , , :il
tin f.ivs Isi” Ilarry is quite overcome - \*as le* as ban as that. . » e. j
wL I: th;* shock—a x ry sudden d'.it.i. fnr :l xv v< "v ^ *vou 11 "x fl"
M. . 1 >.',are, sad t.. say. and four |*x''mL* to me ! .-lie cx< l vlms. iei,ro;.ch- 
pom-, dear orphan girls ! One must ! " ah her dainty han Ikercliicf
think of them. Will • >u com * back ; fhiltevmg alx.at her face, but some 
with me. Lillian, love, nr-Is it ask touch .-f real reproach pained her as 
tng too rnneli ? I knoxv that you ! with a pin-prick 1.11rough her satin 
have the ph a.-ant alternative of a i corset and the steel armor of her

__________ | heart.
“ he was very ill,’’ Bingham 

s«*iys^ dryly, “but as lie had excellent 
medical attendance, and most care­
ful and tender nursing, I ventured to due Co., BrockviUe, Ontj.

Steps t
TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY 

TeAe Laxative Promo Quinine Tablets. All 
«trurgiiti refund the money it it fail» to rure. 
IS. XV. Grove’s signature is on each box. 25c.
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