v
i
|
|
i
i
]

e
5 lé 3538g
= P Sl g
2 | = n =7
T | -~ gg' [t
! 5..52
;.é ;.m‘.?p
R EE
| " 11’ ——
| zEa8
| g =!?
Z
7 4

"YIBI I6¢ ‘SIIYS

WIIN dPuLely s udW
0] 1z $azis ‘sIayOIUY PaoM) Aaedy

» pood s uaw jo o ¢
suado apus ay) uaym Fui|jas 10) Apeay
dles dueniqaq ayy) Juunp 10j way) [[as

wn
o
| g o
- - - 4
3 =
2 ?
s ;‘2 il
I Sl ot
| S3sdm¥
= i —ﬁé %
5 508 4
= - .l -~
-: n ""5351’
e 8-7-;"7. ﬁ
B wanpPs
? *A3NFE

|

|

K222 77T

)

2L

U e U U U LU U LU U
42y pue ‘Isg *qaq ‘Aeply speig
‘Juep

‘leamiapun

ajes Lep-£13a3 ay) Y& uosuedmod ut

‘Haas dada st s0oulg Jeam
13M0] uaaa ade seaud ano P x

-1apun 3s9q jo dunegied jsadie; oy

$)1 10 3say) 03 papulsat jon st dul

I eg I AIYM PN Y |

ul Juidng ysed 1o pue 210qe paje}s

MO0 Yorym s|1eja(] "§30] alo)s X1s (9)
suosear apdwmis ayy 10j

~8001d 1 ‘sjusunied M) v jo Ljuo [13)

t\
\

'.
|
|
]
|
1
{
|
]

]

Applolquia uam

00— H.VIV \ HIINVS VY

cey Xveav b = 2
SUdSL JIBH] Uaplel .,
Ul sudisop |
‘Sauo jeaud amos
‘Aunyoddo
Tyuneaq ue
ue s

ale suaui] Iyey

B B

‘SYIPIM PUNo

OF oF OF paed 3y ‘Spim sayapi

p ANS|L..

auy spaed

‘SUdU|] ployasnoy

Yz suadyyed pajlosse

100 duowe  JUIUIOL |

! pl2y savy o pue pPloy 4919 ax sUaulj

©ouy Jo afes Isajeaud oy) dey AQ SISIYL

."5!'1"
CAddog..

L1aproaquid anok s@s;q L

sudisap ay |,

A J

|
|

?

Vj

'lllL)
¥

]
f)

. \
. 1
o & '
P i

o

i pauy

ASSOE 9d1e| ‘sjeo)) ueyorlIsy 00z AN

Zui
B E)

-jew uononpat soud e

-UIPIORIIXD I L,
| IXau 10 JurAng ypom

1133 aue suny 3

|

say} ‘siep
P10 Auewt jad jou am

PIROYS W3Ad Inq ‘Buuds

pue

SUaulIsaA
‘Hoseas |

Aaeay
wayy

u33aMaq

Aa0u

‘unjes Joe|q

-yieam duream-ing uos
AR 0} PUNOY A3\

-ul da1deIe

4

\

i

-
% 2
3?2278 7% WASTES
:':""-ﬂw' imﬂa”w
0 B = 3:" s nam®acC
= 2B Do 3 s xR
2 233_-2d 535305
2278 =3 23388 5
) » > - = ®
= =~ =< ng‘:
- T . et o, jo" _'ﬂ
T T2 a0 ®
) DM m e ot a Y c’m-—;
% ” e D g = = »
| - = o = - =
RN ®E5 T FE
» ——~;—0:,T.m-ca e B
3z 2 .02 928 2
A T A =P g
(9 B - 8:‘0"'53
" 43 2? 8’&«:«»;
2 3z4:20%R°»4° g
X == Zrrd S 4w
33238 9B BER
-;s‘«;,ﬁ;, :;’ﬁﬁ
-1-*‘,4’,-’ "J‘lﬁo:'—-._.
— D - C Anm &
Sd4g3 :22 »ssFg
i,:; R 5\30 o
,.”"‘;Qu_.. Q‘_ﬂﬁ.w'
.‘j‘zﬁ,v‘» gg cg:
2 B=g3=2 w©3Be:
573333% '8;;,3?_'.0
> ZR235 37238

|
i
f
4

PR AN - S,

‘pasnnha

a4

F

edge of the wedge. You have estab-

.—“h‘ N i

)

e v

L ol s A

ety Wi P ot 3

Q)

Bercutt looked at him through half
clesed eyes—a little cioud of biue to-
Saceo smoke hung over the table. Den-

all,” Wolfenden said, “I
Beve not very much to tell you fel-
Mr. 8abin did not call upon me;
3 met bim by chaace in Boud street,
sad the girl asked me to supper, more
in jest than anything. How-
, of course | took advaatage of
efid I have epent the evening since |
eleven o'clock with them. But es to
cmn any definite information ae
who or what they are, I must con-
feas I've failed altogether. I know
%0 more than I did yesterday. **
“At any rate,” Harcutt remarked,
“you will soon learn all that you care
to know. You have inserted the thin

*g

ed a visiting dcquaintance.”

. Wolfenden flicked the end from his
cigarette savagely.

“Nothing of the sort,” he declared.
“They have not given me their ad-
dress, or asked me to call. On the con-
trary, I was given very clearly to
understand by Mr. Sabin that they
were only travellers, and desired no
eacquaintances. | know them, that is
eall; what the next step is to be I
have not the faintest idea.”

Densham leaned over towards them.
There was & stringe light in his eyes
—a peculiar, almost tremulous, earn-
estness in his tome. '

“ Why should there be any next
step at all?’ he said. “Let us all
drop this ridiculous business. It has
gone far enough. 1 have a presenti-
ment—not altogetber presentiment
either, as it is based upoa a certain
knowledge. It i® true that these are
not ordinary people, and the girl is
beautiful. But they are not of our
lives! Let them pasa out. Let us for-
get them.”

MHarcutt shook his head.

“The man is-too interesting to be
forgotten or fgnored,” he said. “I must
know more about him, and before
days have paseed.” :

Densham turned to the younger
man. s .

“ At least, Wolfenden,” he said,
“you will listen to reason. I tell you,
a8 a man of honor, and I think I
may add as your friend, that you are
euly courting disappointment. The girl
is not for you, or me, or any of us.
If I dared tell you what I know,
you would be the first to admit it
yourself."”

Wolfenden returned Densham’s
u!,nr gaze steadfastly.

have gone,” he said, calmly, “too
far to turn back. You fellows both
Boow I am not a woman’s man. [I've
mever cared for a girl in all my life,
or pretended to, seriously. Now that
I do, it is ot likely that I shall give
ber up without any definite reason.
You must speak more plainoly Den-
sham, or mot at all.” -

Densham rose from his chair.

“] am very sorry,”’ he said.

Wolfenden turned upon him, frown-

ing.

"“ You need mot be,”” he said. “You
end Harcutt have both, I believe,
heard some strange stories comcern-
ing the man ; but as for the girl, no
one shall dare to speak an unbecom-
ivg word of her.”

“ No one desired to,”” Densham ans-
eham answered quietly. “And yet
there may be other and equally grave
gbjec'ti.om to any intercourse with

er.’

Wolfenden amiled confidently.

“Nothing in the world worth win-
ning,” he said, “is won without an
effort, or without difficulty. The
fruit that f{s of gold does not drop
gato your mouth.”

The band had ceased to play, and the
lights went out. Around them was
e}l the bustle of departurs. The three
men rose and left the room.

CHAPTER XII.
Wolfemien’s Luck.

To leave London at all, under ordin-
ary circumstances, was usually a
Beardship for Wolfenden, but to leave
London et this particular moment of |
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ity ; yet a letter which bhe received
a few mornimgs after the supper at
the “Milan” left him scarcely any
altermative. He read it ower for the
third time whilst his breakfast grew
cold, and each time his duty seemed to
become plaimer.
“Deringham Hall, Norfolk.

“My Dear Woifenden,—We have

been rather lookimg for you to come

down for & day or two, and I do hope |

that you will be able to manage it
directly you receive this. I am seorry
to hear that your father is very far
from well, ami we have all been much
‘upset lately. He still works for eight
or pine hours a day, and his hallucin-
ations as to the value of his papers in-
crease with every page he writes. His
latest peculiarity is a rooted coavie-
tion that there is some plot on hand
to rob him of his manuscripts. You
remember, perhaps, Miss Merton, the
young persom whom we engaged as
typewriter? He sent her away the
other day, without a moment’s notice,
simply because he saw her with a
sheet of copying paper in her hand.
I did not ke the girl, but it is per-
fectly ridiculous to suspect her of
anything of tHe eort. He insisted, how-
ever, that she should leave the house

within an hour, and we were
obliged to give in to him.
Since then he has seemed to be-

come even more fidgety. He has had
cast iron shutters fiited to the study
windows, and two of the keepers are
supposed to be on duty outside night
and day, with loaded revoivers. People
around here are all beginning to talk,
and I am afraid that it is only natu-
ral that they should., He will see no
one, and the library door is shut and
bolted immediately he has entered it.
Altogether it is a deplorable state of
things, and what will be the end of
it I cannot imagine. Sometimes it
occurs to me that you might have
more influence over him than I have.
I hope that you will be able to come
down, if only for a day or two, and
see what effect your presence has. The
shooting is not good this season, but
Captain Willis was telling me yester-
day that the golf. links were in ggcel-
lent condition, and there is the ht,
of course, if you care to use it. our
father seems to have quite forgotten
that she is still in the neightorhood,
I am glad to say. Those inspection
cruises are very bad things for him.
He used to get so excited, and he was
dreadfully angry if the photographs
which Itook were at all imperfectly
developed. How is everybody ? Have
you seen Lady Susan latety? and is
it true that Eleanor is engaged? I
feel literally buried here, but I dare
fiot suggest a move. London for him,
at present, would be madness. I shall
hope to a wire from you to-mor-
row, and will send to Cromer to meet
any train. From your affectionate
mother, .
» Constance Manver Deringham.”
There was not a worrtd of reproach
in the lettcr, but neverthel:ss Woifen-
den felt a little conscience stricken. He
ought to have gone down to Dering-
ham before. most certainly after the
receipt of this summons he could not
delay his visit any longer. He walked
up and down the room impatiently.
To leave London just now was detest-
able. It was true that he could not
call upon them, and he had no idea
where else to look for these people,
who, for some mysterious reason,
seemed to be doing all that they could
to avoid his acquaintance. Yet chance
had favored him once—chance might
stand his friend again. At any rate.
to feel himself in the same city with
her was some consolation. For the
last three days he had haunted Picca-
dilly and Bond street. He had become
a saunterer, and the shop windows had
obtained from him an attention which
he had never previously bestowed

upon them. The thought that at any
turning, at any moment, they might
meet;, continually thrilled him. ‘The
idea of a journey which would place
such a meeting utterly out of the
question was more than distasteful—1t

was hateful.

Dr. Chase Makes Friendswv
- Of Hosts of Women

By Curing Thelr Peculiar llis—Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food a Surprising Restora-
tive for Pale, Weak, Nervous Women.

) A & result of much confinement
within doors and the consequent lack
of fresh air apnd healthful exercise,
most women not only lose much in
figure and complexion, but aleo suf-
fer more or less from serious bodily
derangements as the result of thin,
s tery bloori and exhausted nervous

More than nine-tenthe of the cases
of disemses pecullar to women are di-
rectly due to a weakened condition
of the nerves, and can be cured thor-
oughly and permanently by taking
mild outdoor exercise, breathing

ty of pure, fresh air, and using
gl(!hm'l Nerve Food to form new
dlood and revitallse the depleted mer-
vous system.
. It take® time to build up the system
anew, to fill the shrivelled arteries
with new, rtich blood, restore the
wasted nerve cells, and renew the
activitiew of the bodily organs, but
She persistent use of Dr. Chase’s Nerve

'I' would take shaking wspells

‘and a dizzy, swimming feeling would
'come over me. Night after night I

: would never close my eyes, and my
 head would ache a® though it would
buret. At last I had to keep to my

i bed, and though my doctor attended

'me froem fall untll spring his medicine

~did not help me. I have now taken 1

| five boxes of Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food,
(and it has dome me more good than
‘I ever believed a medicine could do.
| Worde fail to exprese my gratitude

| for the wonderful cure brought about

by thi# treatment.”
! Mrw. Margaret Iron, Tower Hill, N.
. B., writes—

i "Dr. Chase’'s Nerve Food has done
me a world of good. I was so weak
'that I could not walk twice the
‘length of the thouse. Since using Dr.
| Chage's Nerve Ford I have been com-
| pletely restored. I can walk a mile
without any imconvenience.

, Inestimmble, value to me.”

O, Toronto.

——

Though
78 yeare old, and quite fleshy, I do
my own housework and considerable
sewing, knitting and reading besides.
Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food has proved of

| Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, 50c s box, £
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him. .

Wolfenden, with a discretion at
which he afterwards wondered, did not
at once attract her attention. He
hurried off to the smoking carriage,
before which his servant was standing,
and had his own belongings promptly
removed on.to the platform. Then he
paid a visit to the refreshment room
and provided himself with an exten-
sive luncheon basket, and finally, at
the bookstall, he bought up every
lady’s paper and magazine he could lay
his hands apon. There was only a min-
ute now before the train was due to
leave, and he walked along the plat-
form as though looking for a seat,
followed by his perplexed servant.
When he arrived opposite to her car-
riage, he paused, only to find himself
confronted by a severe-looking maid
dressed in black, and the gnard. For
the first time he noticed the little
strip, “Engaged,” pasted across the
window. :

* Plenty of room lower down, sir,”
the gnard remarked. * This is an en-
gaged carriage.”

The maid whispered something to
the guard, who nodded and locked the
door. At the sound of the key, how-
ever, the girl looked up and saw
Wolfenden. She lifted her eyebrows
and smiled faintly. Then she came to
the window and let it down. ,

“ Whatever are you doing here?
she asked. ** You—"

He in her gently. ‘The
train was on the peint of departure.

“ 1 am going down into Norfolk,” he
said. "I had not the least idea of
seeing you. I do not shink that I was
ever so surprised.”

Ther: he hesitated for a moment.

“May I come in with you?’ he
asked.

She laughed at him. He had been so
afraid of her positive refusal, that his
question had been po:itively tremujous,

“I su §o,” she said, slowly, “Is
the train quite full, then ?”

He looked at her quite keenly. She
was laughing at him with her eyes—an
odd little trick of hers. He was him-
self again at once, and answered men-
daciously, but with emphasis :

**Not a eeat anywnere. [ shall be
left behind if you don’t take me in.”

A word in the guard’s ear was quite
sufficient, but the maid looked at Wolf-
enden suspiciously. She leaned into
the carriage. ‘

*Would mademoiselle prefer that I,
too, travelled with her ?” she inquired
in French. . s

The girl answered her in the same
language. i

“Certainly not, Celeste. You had
better go and take your seat at once.
We are just going!”

The maid reluctantly withdrew,
with diesapproval very plainly stamped
upon her dark face. Wolfenden and
his belongings were bundled in, and the
whistle blew. The train moved slowly
out of the station. They ‘were off!

‘I believe,” she said, looking with a
smile at the pile of magazines and
papers littered all over the seat, ‘“that
you are an impostor. Or perhaps you
have a peculiar taste in literature!”

She pointed towards the ‘“‘Queen”
and the ‘“Gentlewoman,” He was in
hiigh spirits, and he made open confes-
sion. :

“I saw you ten minutes ago,” he de-
clared, ‘“and since then I have been
endeavoring tq make myself an ac-
ceptable travelling companion. But

please." Tell me how it is that after
looking all over London for three days
for you, I find vou here.”" .

‘It is the unexpected,” she remarked,
“which always happens. But after all
there is nothing mysterious about it.
I am going down to a little house
which my uncle has taken, somewhere
near Cromer. You will think it odd, I
suppose, coneidering his deformity, but
he is devoted to goif, and someone has
been telling him that Norfolk is the
proper county to go to.”

“And you ?” he asked.
am afraid I am not English
enough to care much for games,” she
admitted. '“I like riding and archery,
andjI used to shoot a little, but to go
into the country at thid time of the
year to play any game seems to me
positively barbarous. Lomdon is quite
dull enough—but the country—and the
English country, too'—well, I have
been engrossed in sell-pity ever since
my uncle announced his plans.”

*I do not imagine,” he said, smiling,
‘“‘that you'.care very much for Eng-
land.”

“I do not imagine,” she admitted
promptly, “ that I do. I am a French-
woman, you see, and to me there is
no city on earth I'ke Paris, and no
country like my own.”
~ “The women of your nation,” he re-
marked, “are always patriotic. I have
never met a ?rem:hwoman who cared
and.”

don’t begin to study the fashions yet,

¥ * - » §
o) e emiesins ok CEYLON - AND  INDIA  TEA
% ' r ' solitary breakfast, with the legter
si - % out it : v g ;
§ A PLOT FOR EMPIRL. | Eoemeranmrns o
MQ | The sooner he got there he
. e § e GREEN OR BLACK

There is nothing artificial about these teas. The
purity is unquestioned, the flaver is delicious, the
bouquet is a revelation. If you have never tasted
British grown teas a treat awaits you. Japan tea
drinkers, try Ceylon Green.

added, with a curious note of sadness
in her tome. “But, come, I do not
desire to talk about my couatry. I
sdmitted you here to be an entertain-
ing companiom, and you have made me
speak already of the *whieh
i® to me the most mour
world. I do not wish to talk any more
about France. Will you please think
of another subject ¥

“Mr. Sabin is not with you,” he re-
| marked.

. “He intended to come. Something
important kept him at the last mom-
ent. He will follow me, perhaps, by a
later train to-dey, if not to-morrow.”

“It is certainly a coincldence,” he
said, “that you should be going to
Cromer. My home is quite near
there.” 4

“Apl you are going there now?
she asked.

“I am delighted to say that I am.”

“You did not mention it the other
evening,” she remarkel. “You talk-
ed as though you had no intention
at all of leaving Lomndon.”

“Neither had I at that time,” he
said. “I had a letter from home this
morning which decided me.”

She smiled softly.

“Well, it is strange,” she said. “On
the whole, it is perhaps fortunate
that you did not contemplate this
journey when we had supper together
the other night.”

He caught at
laughed.

“It is more than fortunate,” he de-
clared. “If I had known of it, and
told Mr. Sabin, you would not have
been travelling by this train alone.”

“I certainly should not,” she ad-
mitted demurely. ¢

He saw his opportunity, and swiftly
availed himself of it.

“Why does your uncle
me S0 much ?”’ he asked.

“Object to you!” she repeated. “On
the contrary, I think that he ra-
ther approvea of you. You saved his
life, or something very much like it.

her meaning and

obj>ct to

in the |

1y. She was looking

He should be very grateful! I thiak
that he ia! '

“Yes,” he persisted, “he does not

seem to desire my ecquaintance— fow

you, at any rate. You have just ad-

-mitted, that if he had known thab

there was any chance of our being
fellow passengers you would not have
beenr here.”
She did not answer him immediate-
fixedly out of
the window. Her face seemed to hime
more than ordinarily grave. When she
turned her head, her eyesa were
thoughtful—a little sad.

“You are quite right,” she said.
“My uncle does not think it well for
me to make any acquaintances in this
country. We are not here for verw
long. No doubt he is right. He has at
least reason on his side. Only it is a
little dull for me, and it is not what
I have been used to Yet there are
sacrifices always. I cannot tell yow
any more. You must please not ask
me. You are here, and I am pleased
that you are here! There! will not
that content you ¢’ .

“It gives me,” he answered earm-
estly, “more than contentment! It is
happiness !

“That is precisely the sort of thing
you are not to say. Please understand
that !”

He accepted the rebuke lightly. He
was far too happy in b:ing with her
to be troubled by vague lim:tations.
The present was good enough for him,
and he did his best to entertain her.
He uoticed with pleasure that she did
not even glance at the pile of papera
at her side. They talked without in-
termission. She was interested, evem
gay. Yet he could not but notice that
every now and then, especially at any
reference to the future, her tone grew
graver and a shadow passed across
her face. Once he esaid something
which suggested the possibility of her
living always in England. She had
shaken her head at once, gently but
firmly.

(To be Comtinued.)

THE BOWE CASE

A Mail and Empire Representative
ILvastigates.

THE PARTICOLARS IN FULL

Comnsecon Has a Sensation, the Like
of Which it Has Not Experienced
for Years—David Rowe Gives a
Written Stutement of the Facts of
the Case.

(From the Mail and Empire.)

Consecon, Jan. 23.—For some time
this village and neighborhood has
been ringing with the story of David
Rowe. Mr. Kowe is u farmer, who has
lived on a farm three miles from here
all hig lifetime, and is known to every
man, woman and child for ' miles
around. Sume time ago his friends
noticed a great change in his phys-
ical] appearance, and no little com-
ment was made as to the rapidity
with which he was failing in health.
From a strong, vigorous man he had
become a bent and crippled invalid.
Recently, however, he has appeared
to his friends sturdy and straight,
strong and well, and with all his old-
time vigor and health. Knowing that
guch a case would be of great public
interest, your correspondent visited
Mr. Rowe to get the facts. Mr. Rowe
i# 2 modest man of few words, frank,
stralghtforward and truthful. A;ter
having Introduced myself, he said—

“ You need not apologize for visiting
me, to enquire into this matter. 1 do
not cousider it an intrusion at all. I
have little to say beyond the fact that
as everybody round here knows, I was
bent nearly double with Kidney Trou-
ble, pains in my shoulders, spine and
emall of my back. The euffering I
endured was something fearful. I
could not stand up straight to save
my life. I could do mo work. I con-
sulted my phgsician and took his pre-
gcribed medicines, but get no better.
I read in the newspapers how Dodd’s
Kidney Pills were curing people of
Kidney Disease, Lame Back and Rheu-
matism. I bought a box from Mrs.
German, who keeps the grocery here.
Before it was all used Ibegan to re-
cover, and after I had used ten boxes
I was entirely cured, and now, as you
see, Iam in perfect good health. This
is my story. You can print it if you
like, as I have nothing to hide, and it
may satigfy a good many people who

know how I was cured.” K

‘“ Have you any objcct'ons t‘x::gmng
a written statement?”’ eny the
reporter. .
“None whatever,” answetred Mr.
Rowe : “just you go ahend and write
down what Isay.” .

At Mr. Rowe's dictation, I prepared
the following statement, which  he
cheerfully signed—

“I had very severe pain in my
back, more or less, for upwards of
two years. It commenced in my
shouldevrs, and extended down my
spine, finally concentrating Iits
full fo-ce in what 8 commeonly

“We have reason to be patriotic,”
she said, “or rather, we had,” she

| called the emall of my back, or
across my killneys, and there

knew of my previous condition to-

|

the pain was almost unendurable.
It made me go bent over. I could
not straighten up to save my
life. When I went to wurinate
it gave me great pain, and yow
can just:imagine a man, suffer-
ing ag I did, was not able to da
much. I comsulted a physician,
and he prescribed for me, but ta
no benefit. I noticed in the pa-
pers how that Dodd’s Kidney Pills
were curing male cases of Kid-
ney Disease and Rheumatism,
and I determined to give them a
trial. I purchased a bcx off Mrs.
German, wiho kept groceries and
patent medicines here. I did not
feel any bepefit at first, but be-
fore I had finished the first box
I began to feel a change for the
better. I took in all ten boxes,
and they have entirely cured
me. I have no pains in my back
ar nxl:]ross my kidneys, and I amy
a well man to-day through takin
Dodd’s Kidney Pilis.” &
(Signed) DAVID ROWE.
(Witness)
W. J. MARSH.

Those who may read this article,
and do not know Mr. Rowe, cannot
fully appreciate the position he
holds in this community. He is an able
farmer, well and favorably jkmown,
and as an evidence of his character
for truthfulness and honesty I ap-
pend the statement of Mr. J. J. Ward,
the local justice of the peace—

This i8 to certify that [ am
persoually acquainted with Mr,

David Rowe and know him to be

a man of truth, a man of sterling

honesty and integrity, whoee

word could always be relied on,
aml a gentleman well and fa-
vorably knoswn in Consecon and
vicinity, and, in Yact, all through
the county, and any statement

. he might give you I have no hesi-
tation in eaying that you need

‘" not be afraid to use, as a gen-
tleman of Mr. Rowe’s standing
giving a written statement would
be sure to carry weight with is.

. J. Jo WARD,

Justice of the Peace in and for
the County of Prince Edward,

A South African Joker

Tommy Atkins had taken a Boer
prisoner, and, the two getting friend-
ly, talked about the prospects of the
war.

“You may as well give up;
will never win,” siaid the Boer.
“Cos why ?” asked Tommy.
“Because we've the Lord on ouar

side,” said the Boer.

“G’arn,” said Tomuny, with great
contempt, “why, we’ve three lords
on our side, and one of ’em’s made
a bloomin' hass of ’imself.”—Loadon
Despatch. -

According to the Ameriean Lawyer
there are in the United States no
r(;wer than 250,000 habitual crimin-
als.

yom

’ Ma’s illustration.

Elsie—Ma, what is a “white lle ?

Ma—Well, my child, the milk we
have served to us here in the city
M a fair specimen of one.

Pmfeseor R. L. Garner, the student
of Simian language, who was recent-
ly reported lost in Africa, is alive
and well.

Adversity borrows its rharpest sting
from ‘our tmpatience.—Bishop Horne.
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