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How was it possible this miserable,
passionate goul could know peace or rest
antil it Id reach that one loved be-
ing for w sake, under whose silent
ingyiration| of moral beauty, he had, is
here at all, once more touched thse

hoight of self-sacrifice that em-
ulated hers for him?

Just now he did not even know ex-
sctly w she was —with Helen, st
Kensin M, or Nest FHill—and, even
then, how write to her to arrange s

meeting® Flo could not disguise, his
writing, but the postmark, if channe
ank or Helen saw it, would look odd
them, since they were aware that
only person at Grass-Rowion Chris

k why she had left Dr. Clifford’s,
what more likely than that they should
jump to the supicion that he was the
man she had met in the park?

He mus\ wait till she wrote, snd

$hen trust to Rahmnee’s wite to con- |-

vey a lettar, or see hor and arrange s
meeting must see her alone at first,
Bot” as a mere friend bdfore others.
. The houzs dragged on, hut no one,
¢8me near the open office. Ho had not
exXpected a’r{y’ one would; but a little be-
fore four o'clock, when he fetched
tound his horse and. fastened him up by
the door in readinedy, be saw that
gToups were gathering] on the Waste.
‘‘One quarter of an|hour only, my
friends,” he said to himself, “‘and your
chance is gone. I am ready for you, al-
though if you interfe‘ro—dyoém't matter
if you do, as far as that goes—the lock-
out is the fact, ot a shut or open gate.”
He waited in the office till the big
ock high np outside ig tho front be-
an striking four; the %ho came out

. with the keys in his hand. A glance told

him that group had swelled into a
¢ , and as he shut the door and
locked it, a shout, half derisive, half
sngry, mingled with -hisses and groans,
friends,” he said to himself, ‘‘and your
chence is gone. I am rcady for you, al-
though if you interf oesn’t matter
if you do, as far as that goes—the lock-
out is the fact, not a shut or open
““'l' o . 5
Then there was a surge, and & burst
master, slipping the bridle over his
‘arm, and walking composedly across the
ard to the gates, passed out, and- de-

- liberately shut the open one of the two

4t was a double gate.

Then there was a surge ,and a
of © hooting and  hiases also, in
the midst | of - which St Maur
locked the gate and leaped to his
tne  joyous
bound forward of the motilesome animal

In that moment a black-browed. fui-
bidding-looking fellow straode a fow paces
forward, and galled out, with a kind of
savage derision: :

“What it we was to say ‘Open those
gates, and we’ll come in—four advance’?”

“Too late now, my man, if you meant
it fifty times!” snid 8t. Maur, with ¢20]
amphasis and di:'inetness. “I told vou
all four o’elock,<and four o’clock has
struck. The strike is a lock-out now.’

He put his horse to an easy trot, lift-
ing his hat with a grave irony as he,
rode past the crowd, which hroke into a
storm of hooting, and, after he had paes-
ed, into something of a rush, and a tol-
erable number.of stones, which fe!l far
short of the rider, who, with a contempt.
uous laagh, went on his way.

His -work| was done; ho wonld stay a
week at the Chase, if he could endure
the stagnation™so long. If!  He little
could foresee all that was written to be
within that time!

CHAPTER XXXVL

- Om the evening of the very sate day
on which St. Maur had reached Grass

burst

" Rowdgan his younyg wife and Helen {Adi.

son arrived at Nest Hill; but it was not
tiil the neq}bnd day after—that ia, on
the eighth--¢that Cgristin,e couid ge: the
,Opportunity to post a letter to hey Lus
band, and that was in tha afiernoen,
riding out with the major and Helen.
"When [ received your letter,” the
frw lines rap, I came here at onca with
. H., to be near you. [lhave my forurer

rosm, bul how or whera we can meet in

the country| I know not. Let me know, |

somehow, the minate you - return 'to
town, asd I will fallow. It i3 easy ‘to
mcet there; and oh, [ yeata so for you,
T heart” o

Tue rexti| morning, whilst thoy wers
ad three still in the breakiist-incin, a
fortman Lbraught ia g letier for his mas-
ter, :

“An ord dly Ry ridlea oveg with jt,
sirsard i3 waitisg for an ahswer)

“Wer, hel ean do/ with 4 rest and a
sacond breakfast, afaer'a longish ride. |
are aa7.” . said the major. Nee i it
Thomas, and I'll ring when I've written
“the reniy.”

The fiotman retired. , Helen looked
inquiringly as her husbind broke open
Wb etter. |

“¥rom Daraley at Lwvaton,” The 7,
reading; “#3ks me to go over on Monda
to dine with them—-a mosa’r'?:mer—-:t

seven.”
“Xot (‘ap{,&in Darnley, is it?” asked
ifvs. Frringlon, looking up.

“OR, mo, his uncle, Coiongl Geoflrey
Parniey, an old friend and comrads of
mine, not long back from the West Ia-

H e n® |

Chriscine; “dom't dream of refusing on
nir arcount,| major.” I
“\y dear Mra. Eninglon—"
“Mg7 dear Major Addison, you will at
cnon mesopt. or I shall fiy ‘south, like
The swillows’ ’
“fadeed, you ahall not, mslam.”

“And old Ph‘mx!s are precious,” snid

you know—three miles from it—for the
line takes a sweep eastward, after Nest
Hill, to take in ——. Why, you’ll be as
wise inLthe localities as we are.”

Christine smiled. .

“All knowledge is useful,” she said;
and it was not many days before she
had reason to recall that reply as almost
-prophetic.

Addison sent an acceptance to Colonel
Darnley, who had also despatened by
post another .letter of invitation ito a
former acquaintance—Mr, Orde—which
reached! its destination that evening latn,
when he and his nephew were chatting
and smoking cigarctres after dinner.

“Fancy Geoff. Darnley rememnering
my exiatence,” said Will Orde, evidently
pleased. “I knew hiin some years ago,
when you were in Texasz, _r California,
or some wild region. You’d better mome,
too, dear boy. I am sure I may take
you. He would certainrly have aakel you
if he had known or , .- exis.enee in
England.”

Falcener sheok his ‘head; he was in
no mood—nor likely to be—-to play the
agreeable and laugh and talk, when his
hegrt ached to an agony of pain.

;g:: thanks all the same, Unecle Will,
and ‘with the temper of some of those
fellows down ygnder, it is as well we
shouldn’t both be quite out of the way.
There might be a riot; or an attack on
the gocrks to- wreck the machipery.”

“Well, Fale, if you stop at home, then,
Monday, you will have the hcuse to
yourself with a vengeanece,” replied Mr.
Orde; - “for, cxcept the housekeeper, all
the geryants have asked leave to go to
a weddjng-dance at night in Grass-Row-
don—sqme friend of one of thern getting
ma.rriedt*oo if you don’t mind dining at
8ix——!

“Oh, | don’t keep any of them from

their fin for me, Uncle Will. I'll dine
at luncheon; and for—¢ne rest, Rahmnee
and I can take care ¢i ourselves. Let

Mrs. Brand go, too, and disport her
comely self.”

“It is very good of you, Falc, to play
caretaker; but I shall be back by twelve,
with the coachman and grocom, eof
courze. You gee, live so quictly here
myself hat I only kcep a small estab-
lishment, arnd it’s dull for them.”

“Certainly. Pack them-all oif, uncle,”
said good-natured Falc. ;

And when the arrangement was made
known, Mrs. Bland's  gratilude was
warm, .

It was just like Mr. Falconer, and she
only hoped the next wodding would be

her young master on the eventiold Mon-
day morning. _

He smiled half sadly at the wish; it
flight of steps was the tall. graceful
figure of St. Matur, the sun glinting cn
kis b'*nishm! gold-brenzdd locks, and at
his sida his Indian fidua Achate.

As the carriage disappeared, Falconer
turned quickly to him.

“Rahmnee, a sudden thought has
sttuck me—how to get a letter to
madame where the postmaik will be

wide of this place. Ten miles from here.
down the line, there is a small place
called Gorst: it lies between this and
Nest Hill. Well. you ~kn ride over therc
directly after your tea and post my
letter.” ) l
’ “I can start now, if the 3khib chooses,”
said Rahmnee.

“No, no; plenty of time if you start
at six or little after. Order the beat
stayer in the stable to be ready at six.
Ride easy, and rest befor» ycu start
back.” '

Rahmnee retired, and St. Maur went
to write his letter—in a feigned _ha.gd.

follower rode off with it.

At half-past seven the letter way post-
et in the village—it waa little more—-sf
Gorst; and the Hindoo, leaving his horae
‘at the inn, strolled away to the ou!-
skirts, where a fine group of trres skirt-
ing, he fcund the high palings of a cot-
tage-garden, or outhouse, attracted him.
-Within or behind the paling he heard
voices talking—two men and a woman's
—but the rcugh tones and broad nativé
dialect made their talk 2imost as un-
intelligible to the Hindeo as his lgnyue
‘would have been to them.

CHAPTER XXXVII.

“IWas there ever anything so u'terly
provoking -so  maddening?
trute, I'ii have you drowned-”
| These vehement exclamations
Helen’s voice, jssuing frog fiel n's dress-

poor Helen, holling at arm’s lensth an
exquisice and especially faverite 1lchu
of real hatd-cadce lace- alas! with (1%
end torn—crcuching awty
piteous terror, the prettiest lizile p wm sr
pup, perhaps three m.zi%s cil. “r-m-
bling all over, its fuacy littic ta: beat-
ing the ‘carpet.

“What’s the matter. diell?
torn?” « .

“Torn! done for! 7This set spoiled!”
gusped Helen ~Trat wretched pup Las
got in somehow from the rursery. Thul's
your gratiude for Fale saving ycu, is
| it, you litile bruie ™ -

Falconer’s wile stcpped and canglt
up the poer Irtils frigitemed culprit to
! her bosem, whaere it instantly szuygled
itself to shelier like a child.

“You dear ittle thing! You poor lit:le

Yecur iaee

baby-dog!” ' she said. “Ses how it
trembles, N¢ll” ’

‘ "Wdi\ it i emough .to provoke~ n
saint; bat Pl make Frank havd it

| drowned, r.0 mattcr what Feuke may say.
| Look 3t my lace. It was mads by a
| womas Lving cover at Gorst, and ['ve
3100: Ber iddress evin, or she shea!]

*¥igt," «ud she, liughingly sodding | make me asother a: cuce.”

*Welin sad | can sprre you. Is Lyntor

“Dear Helez, 1 am so sorry!” Clris-

his; which wish she. repeated herself to,

‘of course—and an hour later his faithful

.pedma over to ‘aee a ULroth-r.

Yeou littie |
RIER
ing room, made Mrs. Frringten, peasim |

by that Monday afternoon, turn quickls
to the half-cpen door, and— tabloaur— |

im edmicai

it shan’t be touched. I was
'ﬁd—"’ - .

“Poor Nell! it is vexing, but I mean
what I said. Ring for some tea, order
the victoria to take me to the station,
and I'll fish put the weman in Gerst
this very evening.” :

Helen refused, protested, coaxed, all
in vain. Christine only said, in “that
determined way of hers,” that she should
-8o.
And go she did, Frank meanly deeclin-
ing to interfere on his wife’s appeal.

“My dear,” said he, resignedly, “Mrs.
Errington is as bad as Falecomer. When
' she says ‘I will,” she will. You saw
about thejlpock‘-out in Saturday’s County

just so

News? Will, that pointer pup, Mrs. Er-
rington. iy yours. Thomas shall take it
to the kennela. When shalli Nell send
the carriage for you?”

“Nay: 1 can’t teil, major, This Mrs.
Henage may bLe hard to find.” 111 take a
fly back; there are not Qany trains to
and from Gorat.”

“oowith the derelict Jaee in her charge,
and orders to make another like it,
Christine trinmphantly departed to find
Mra, Henage. ‘

How constantly we ean trace the grav-
est, most stupendous issues «f human
lives to the most trifling thing or inci-
dent!

Looking back a few hours later, Chris-
tine St. Maur recognized this once more.
Only a poor little helpless pup’s frail
life, saved by patient, tender care; but
small a3 the kindly deed seemed, uncon-
sideerd and probably forgotten by the
doer, it was “bread cast upon the wa-
ters,” and must surely retnyn after many
days to the hand that ézuw};:.

When Mra. Frrington reached Gorst
station it was nearly a quarter to sev-
en, but she mot with greater success

than she had expected in discovering |

the lace maker, a widow, who was only
too glad to have an order which she
knew would bhe liberally paid for. * She
insisted on the lady taking some refresh-
ment, and set out fruit, rich milk, bread
and butter. ’

When Christine left the cottage i

was barely half-past seven. and finding P

on inquiry that no down-train stepped
-till eight, she turncd back and strolled
a littlr way. A turn in the lane brought
her in view of the pretty clump of trees
where Rahmnee had just seated himself,
and the next moment. the two, so
strangely brought to the same spot, saw
each otler, :

“Rahmuce,” the woman said, under her
breatl., her heart giving a wild bouad,
“is he near, then?”’

“Ah, burra salaam.
Hindoo's darl face was aglow with utter
surprisc and joy. “No, the sahid is
-alone; he sent meo here to post letter to
yourself. T do it. I wait to return. The
sahidb i3 alone.”

“}ow do you mean, Rahmnee?”

Rahmrnee explained that Mr. Orde was
dinipg at Lynton, and the servants all
absent at a wedding danca in Grass-
Rowdon. While he spoke, the Fough
voices behind the paling reached them,
and some words from the woman that
gent every drop of biood back oa Chris-
tine’s very heart. i

“Yez, I tell ye; he'll be just caught
to-night like a rat in a trap. It’s his
hand that’s locked out, as sure as yer
my brother Bill, I'll tell ye, ’cause my
man’s one that’s going.™ .

Christire whispered:

“Hush! I will explain directly; there
ia danger to the sahib.”

The two who loved Falconer St. Maur
best on earth, stood like statues, listen-
ing, the Hindoo eagerly watchi his
mistreas’ face r8 she listened to tha harsh
vernacular cf the woman’s speech. ’

When it ceascd, tive woman who heard
lifted .her hsnds up with a pasdionate
gesture. .

“Heaven abcve! give me power to save
him!” '

Then she =raspel Rahminee’s wrist,
and drew him quickly away round the
turn of the lane. It was dark now.

-~ “Listen!” she said’ in low, quick, but
firm toneda. “There i3 no tima to ble
lost. That woman is the wife of the
worat -of the men on strike. “She has
y She tells
him that fifty or more of these men,
learnity that the sahib would be alone
to-night, have sacrotly plot to go,
attack the house, grt at him, and. if he
will not agree to grant th~ir insolent de-
mands, kill Fim.  They ars to g» be-
{ tween eleven and ‘welve in small par
; iies, weeting in the grounds. 1 must-——1
i

wi. reach nim by trais or on foot—
| somehiow—and warn him to barricade
| the house, while you rice off for heip,
¥Viere is your horse?”

YAt the nn, moea-aghib)” The Hiandoo
Cowad uvid, Ina nade cys actaaldy glow-
Ped. MBut you nu—i.e sate; let Lislaw-
Lov go back. o

“MNa,” sie sald, stern in hefF terrible
S a7sy; “eome what miy, I alone must

I be at his side to save or die with him.

13e 1aRAleper
iLyatea. lude

will teil you the road to
therc, ask for Colomel

lsirniey’s quarters; go—eall for Major |

Addison, and teil him—savez? He will
g=t 2 troop of the soldiers to ride to tle
rescve—you with them. “Go, but say
j notking of me. XNever mind me. 1 ghaul
i 8t to him. Tell me the way from Grass-
‘ Sowdon Station to the Cuase.”

| Ralininre “gave her minute direetions,
Inmi tley paited just by tho little ata-
;' tion—heo to ride for liie or death to Lyn-
i ton: ehe to gat a train, and this was
Ll roply to her question:

| “Ornly one more train to Crass-Rowden
!

tonight, and that don't step here till

nine-foriy-five, and thre horse at the ian
is lame”

Yor one moment har braiad reeled—she

| felt stunnal as hy a blow, then she ral-

lied—the womar’s love ani.the sirong

natrre asseried. thoir swiv, and she fac-

“tanee inless tioe than by walting? Ten

« gusTivon tlown—surely not—suem u tine’s wery woice scotbed irvi~ inn. <l .miles—rether  woipe ta thy (Clase—a
, ks : L) . SN

»

X

mem-aahib!” The,

ed the poeitisn. Cold she waik the dis- '

PLAYTIME STORIES.
DUTCHIE'S RIDE.

q“'Dutchie” was the
grandson of the
elephant-keeper, and without doubt

Papa and mamma had gone to live
With the angels—that wag why he
travelled with grandpa.
his lad loved all the animals but
the elephants best of all, and big
Ben waz hig favorite, They were
great companions—these two. Quite
often Ben would share the peanuts
visitors gave him, with ‘“‘Dutchie.”
he night it was so hot in the tent
that “Dutchie” couldn’t sleep. At
last he crawled out of the cot beside
grandpa and stole into the other tent
bes:Ide big Ben. )
“Let’s take a walk,” whis red the
boy, and the elephant fla;?;ed‘ his
€ars approvingly.
Duichie had “often watched grand-
pa unfasten Ben’s chain from the
:::ge, 80 he soon had the big fellow

O‘;Up with me now,” commanded the
V'I‘he eiephant held out a front foot

and uF scrambled Dutchie, seating
hxse] on Ben’s head, then out they

he was the pet of al lthe circus. His |

w;h-dx,hutymﬂum °
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quictly siipped and down the deserted
villags sireet. oo Al

A iew minutes later big Ben was
pulling trunkfuls of fine clover and
thorcughly enjoying himself.
© In’ the morning, grandpa and the
others found the runaways. Big Ben
was keeping guard over a sleeping
“"Dutch:e’” and between times eat-
ing the farmer’s clover. 4

<o

LACK OF PURE BLOO

The Cause of Most Illness—The
Care, Enrich the Blacd Supply.

Any illress caused by lack of blood
will be benefited and cured by a course
of treatment with Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills. These Pills increase the red mat-
ter in the blood and enable it to rarry
to every organ and tissue an increased
supply of oxygen, the great supporter
of all organic life. This has been proved
by cures in thousands of cases nct only

in Canada, but in ail parts of the world.
More people to-day owe health and hap-
pinesa to Dr. Williams’ Piik Pills ttan
t9 any other medicine. One of these_is
Mr. James Starr, of Galahad, Alta., who
says: “A few years ago I became ill and
very weak. Some days I would have a
hot, dry fever and on others would be
bathed in a cold sweat. I grew weaker
and weaker until I could do no kind of
work and was finally ccnfined to my
bed. I tried several doctors, who cost
me congiderable money, but 4id me no
1 good, as I wos still getting weakey and
i weaker. [ asked the last doctor who at-
j tended me to tell me frankly if he could
: cure me, and he told me my case was
! so complicated that he did not think he
| could help me. .I told him I had heard
a great deai about Dr. Williams’ Link
Pills, and asked if he thought they
wnuld }_V_p]p me.  Hia reply was: ‘Well,
they wo't do yow any harm, ard they
may help you.* I sent for a halk dozen
» boxes at once and began taking ‘them.
| Aiter taking three hoxes there was no
. doubt they were helping me, and I con-
U tinved uasing them for some time longer.
With the result that I am now as strong/
and hearty and can do as good a day’s
work as ary man in my nreighborhood.”

These Pills are sold by all medicine
Cealers cr may be had by mail at 30
ceny3 a box or six boxes for $2.50 from
the Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., Brock-
vil!e, GCnxt. A ~ o

&

ETIQUETTE LESSONS FOR MEN
(Men’s Page in the Delineater.)

When a lady *‘gives ¥You her seat in a
street car, thark her, tut in such a man-
ner that sie will pot be emboldened to
open a conversation with you.

When some cpe calls you by ’phone
-ands says: “Do yeu knew who is talk-
ing?” and you answer that you do not,
and the perscn continues to ask if you
don’t or can’t guess, utter a joyous pesi
cf laughter ard say you know it is the
sanitarium. Then hang up the receiver.
£ If yeu krow a fat girl with a slim
sister, always- mistake the fat ome for
the slim cne, ard vice versa.

When waltzirg with a lady who steps
upon your ices, it is nice, if you have
a wooden leg, to keep_ the foot of that
leg where ' she will seep upon it often-

. WORSE STILL.
(Catholic Stardard and Times.)

some,” complained Groucher; “she does-
no’t seem to know her own mind from
one minute to the next.” :

“My wife,” said Kratehett, “is the
same way. SEe’s| as uncertain as the
weather.” '~ { d

“Hugh- Mine’s! as uncertain as the
weather forecasts.” |

AN ORGAN FOR 25 CENTS

A WEEK

We have on hand thirty-five organs,
taken in exchangg¢ on Feintzman & C(o.
pianos, which we must sell xregardless of
i088,'to make room iu our/store. Every
instrument has seen tHorougkly over-
hauled, and is gnaranteed for five years,
and full amount will be allowed on ex-
change. The priees rua from $10 to $33,
for such well-known makes as Thomas,
Dominion, Karn, Uxbridge, Godarich an,
Bell. “This is your chance to save mouey.
A post card will bring full particulars.—
Heintzman & Co., 71 King strveet east,
Ham Itonm,

-

(Our Daily Discontinued Story.)

Georgie was the toughest boy in
the village.

He would do things that no one else
dared: to do. One day he and his
crowd of admdgers stocd watching the
steam roller al work.

“I'll bet T can jump in front of
that roller and get out of its way
again when it is nearest,” said_he,
as he stuck out his chest. ,

T to his boazt ke did jump in
front when it was ncarest. Georgie
13 mow a part of the macadamized

roadbed. . _
. THE END.

LIVE HAIR, CLFAR SKIN. -

All who delight in a clear skin, soft
white hands, a clean, wholesome scalp
-anid live, glossy hair, will find that Cuti-
cura Soap and Cuticura Qintment more
than realize every expectation in pro-
moting skin and hair health and the
bodily purity. A single eake of Cuticura
Soap and box of Cuticura Qintment are
often sufficient to cure torturing, dis-
figuring eczemas, rashes, irritations) seal-
ings and crustings of the skin and scalp,
with loss of hair, thus rendering them
the most economical treatment known
for affections of ‘the skin and scalp.

Cupid on the Links.

Ldve ard a maiden played at goif,
‘All on a summer’s day;
Ths balls théy "used were
hearts, ;
The clubs were id’s fearsome darts
And merrily went the play.
Sweet, sweet was the song the robins
. sung,
And blue was the sky above;
The breeze swept o’er the daisied lea,
And turned it into a rippling sea,
“Ah, love!” the maiden cried in fear,
- ' As Cupid raised his dart;
She watched the ball soar far away,
- And all that mighty livelong day

maiden’s

’

cst. You can 4o this unobtrusively with
s little practice.

P d
L

She hunted for her heart.
—Town Toples.

R

“My wife is getting to be very tire- .

BASEBALL IN HEAVEN.
(Buffalo News.)

The silly season in the churches must
be near ite height. If it lasta much
longer someone will send for the vaca-
tioning ministers.

Mattapoisett, Mass,, has the latest
summer freak—a sermon on “Baseball in
Heaven,” by Rev. C. Julian Tuthill. Mr.
Tuthill interested the fans present, if
any, with this:

“Heaven is but an evolution of this
world. A Christian may love a ball
game, and, loving it, remain a Christian,
Why, then, is it not safe to prophesy
that even the game of baseball will have
its place in some spiritual form in Hea-
ven?” :
Theoretically this is very well, but
who i3 going to be satisfied with a spir-
itual base hit, and just imagine blank-
:ty blarking a chump of a spiritual um-
pire, .

1

HIS CHANCE;
(Louisville Courier-fournal.)

“ I wonder if Nero really fiddied when
Rome bufned?” -

“Maybe he did. Maybe it was his first
opportunity to hold an audience, He did
his speeiaity while they watched the
fire.” :

B e

The flies that are now in your
kitchen and dining room were
probably feasting on some in-
describable nastiness less than an
hour ago, and as a single fly car-
ries many thousands of disease
germs attached to its hairy body,
it is the duty of every housekeeper
‘to assist in exterminating this
worst enemy of the human race.
Wilson’s Fly Pads are without a
. doubt the best Aflykkﬂleu made.

ALL THIS IS LOST ON THE FAIR
SEX.

Boston.—The bald-headed woman is
a thing of the near fudcure, if she
continues to wear rats in her hair,
according to Dr. C J. .. no
has gone to some length in warning
against it. And the women, for their
part, can be depended upon to ignore
anything that slaps at style. ‘

/
DI0 RATS N
MAKE YOU BALD: r

Amall o

He says wire puffs are not so bad,
because they admit of ventilation for
the hair, but “rats’’ heat it and tempt
is to degenerate and in time it
out. Besides, he says, and that may
have some little effect, an old face
with young looking hair locks ridicu.
lous. This was a protest against the
use of hair dyes, which he calls dan-
gerous.

But rats—shun them, girls, if you
want to hzve anything left to wear
them in. o

The source of all intestinal
troubles is the common house fly;
his bn: is the first of
typhoid. Wilson’s Fly Pads are
the only things that kill them all

No Sovace Gone to Waste.
Dewitt—Does your wife follow the
fashions closely? .
Jewitt—I should say so; she has ome
of these “standing room cnly” dressw
—Smart Set.
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