ines this has ‘%Beon
r the arrival of reaiiy
e sorting demand jfor
er dryooods is brisk,
pvidences it wiild con-
has Leen some talk
in the West, but so
t been of suificieng
rause ‘much alarm.
fall irade 1s even mcre
weewnint of (ne seasone
»w prevailing. Orders
iter drygoods  have
i 1 the crops ecome
wouwld appear noth-
1t a tremendous fa]]
rt: 31y the unprees-
vher has  occasioned
. rrain, but some rain
i, owing to the weg
s are deep and likely
isture.

Pradstreet’s say
has stimulated busi.

m

d Victcria reports say
iness continue active,
av reasonable
and sorting lines
Collections, too,
provement over those

rt3
- lve

p-1Y .

Deliveries of producey

rrices fairly steady.
'3 say a good retail
- moving in all lines
roods and wholesalers
nereased sorting trade,
ts <ay a good steady
1 lines i3 noted.

S RIOE

to Handles of a C. P,
peping Coach.

by Chance Sees His
t and Saves Him.

h: Arthur W, Ship-
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had it mot been for a
k he might have been

having lunch in the
and did net see the
unt until the last coach
s the waitingroom door.
bbed on to the handles,
e reaching the step, but
sleeper, the door raa

of the lower step, aad
foothold. The door was

drop off, as he knew tha
caching a bridge, so he
nd waited.

five miles from London,
particular, the colored
into the vestibule, and
pse of the man’s face

led, but lost no time in
a helping hand fmr

dangerous  and nerv

on.

senger came to he was

d, ““I pearly struck that
re. Gee, I just missed it.
knocked me off. It was

e o where I could see
up my mind to jump,
not turn around right,
<o jump back for fear

my skull.

d to myself, it’s pretty

n, but vou are not dead

pu ot to do is to stick

r and hang on, and if it

over, let us be lueky en-

the top side.

acd— My, I was glad

man.”’
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She laughed, and blushed, and looked
very pretty; ‘but if she could only huve
seen into his heart, hers would have
throbbed with jealous anger indeed. She
fancied herself desperately in love with
handsome Falc St. Maur, and was begin-
ning to resent attentioms to any rival. Of
the extreme and undeniable beauty of
Christine Errington she had secretly
been jealous for a long time; and it was
that which now made her, in the course
of the very first week, fix upon her as
the horrid woman who no doubt would
like to eatch rich Mr. Orde’s heir.

“It’s she who flirts,” she told herself.
“Widows are 30 bold and impudent! I
always thought uncle was deceived in
her. ] believe she meant to win him, but
she saw it was useless. If”—the giri,
alone in her own room, stepped before
the cheval-glass. “Yes, she is very hand-
some, and men will gather about and
flirt with anybody goed-looking in a
country-house, and of course it is as safe
to amuse themselves with her as if her
busband were alive—a penniless chap-
eron, an ex-ship’s stewardess—bah! ab-
surd! They are all men of family and
fortune; how could they dream of any-
thing but pastime? And St. Maur must
warry to please his uncle, or he’ll lose
the fortuns! Mrs. Darnley hinted what
the oid gentleman wished plain enough,’
glancing admiringly at her own image,
“and if T could only get that womar
out of the way, I should certainly bave
what the dear fellow calls ‘a walk-over.
But Uncle Roland wouldn’t believe any-
thing intangible. Ha! he has never ask-
ed to see her marriage certificate, or
even where she was married, T do be-
lieve—may, I'm sure of it! Why, she
might be—anything—and if I eould tind
out any deception-or flaw in her pre-
vious credentials, Unele Rolo would not
keep her. She has been with some
shady eno people, I ean see”—ch,
Miss. Blanche!) —“such as the gambling
Neapolitan princess; and then that Ya-
dame Raconier is not our sort at all
1 wonder if she knows anything of Mrs.
Errington’s antecedents? It is very
strange that she should be so aun fait
at even the most gambliing gnmes—oven
poker and euchre! The only thing is,
she is so frankly open abeut it, she mizht
so easily have put on ignorance. Well,
shall give Mr. St. Maur encouragement—
dear fellow—he is so proud that., be-
cause I am an heiress, and he, afior all,
dependent on his old wumcie’s will—he
might not choose to—to—come forward.
There he is now with Unele Rolo, smok-
ing their cigars. Ah! what is he taiking
about, I wonder? Perhaps about me!
Now, there is his Imdian valet with
something white in his hand!”

Rahmmee approached the two gentle-
men, salaamed, and presented a letter
to his master..

“What! a post in, Rahmnee—at half
past one!” said Falcomer.

9 “Yes, sahib; local post, the postman
u’!.”

“I see — yes — from Staffordshire.
Thanks. Rahmnee.”

The Hindu salaamed agnin and retreat-
ed toward the house; but as he neared it
his keen black eyes caught sight of
Blanche at her window, and they glit-
tered suddenly.

“Aha! Rahmnee, see! 'he muttered.
“Rahmnee know pink-white missie wateh
the sahib; but he no earee you—ah, yeh.
no! The beautiful mem-sahib is  his
missie, and you—snake—snake—tiger—
ugh!”

“Don’t stand on ceremony, St. Maur,
pray,” said Dr. Clifford.

“Thanks. The letter 8, 1 see, from
my uncle.”

He opened it out. As he read, the
haughty brow contracted, as his com-
panion saw.

“So the battle is fairly begun. 'said
8t. Maur. with a seornful laugh; *and
it will be a tough one; and, as far as
I am concerned, I give them my honor.
no yielding of one inch.”

“Have they struck, then, actually, or
do they only thrcaten it?”

“Turned out on strike yesterday. They
held a meeting some evenings before,
listened to the mischievous agitators
who are swaying them. and finally
made a demand for an increase of B per
cent.”

“Absurd, when all commerge 'is 80 de-
pressed,” said the doctor. “amd iran .no
better than other commeodities. is it?”

“No: it is very dull, and cculd by no
possibility bear such an advance. In-
deed. it would be working the mines at
an absolute loss. Of eourse, my uncle

-refused the demand. Result a strike.”

“And the end®” said Clifford, wutah-
ing the other’s face.

The mouth. every line, settled at once
into that ruthless look of which habit-
‘ually there lay only inaicatiors.

“T know. what the end will be, i »li

+31 have used your Spavim Cure en a Sprung
Tandon with good results and [ can recsmmend it
fox Coliar and Saddle Galls.” J. H. Haslett.

Kendall’s

13 & blessing to farmers and stockreen. In the past

Kendall's Spastn Cure bas Dtarally saved

 dollars N horse cwaers.
can always

Will Orde puts the fight into my hand,”
he said.
Clifford smiled. _
“So do I, I think—their defeat or

your$. No; I will say breadly, a trag- ]

edy.”

“You may say my murder, if you like,
as you meant,” said the other, coolly;
“for it may come to that, if there
should be riots over it. They know I
will never yield; and when my bloed
is up and steel and lead handy, tbe
leaders at least their lives in their
hands. I shouldn’t be too particular
if any man goes for me, I assure you.
Mind you, doctor, I fully believe cur
own men would have gone on well
enough if left to themselves; but they’re
worked up bv socialistic agitators, and
for them I, for one, have no mercy. If
there is rioting, I'll spare eur men
where I can—as ignorant, misguided
fellows—but those who have misled
them Tll shoot down like the scum
they are. if they come within range of
my revelver.”

“Ah! in a fight, you mean?”

“Yes; in a fight, or riot—ecall it what
you will. I ghould be an especial mark
for the malcentents’ vielence, too, you
see; for they all know what I am cn
the subject, and that I am an ugly cus-
tomer in their way.”

“Whew-w!” went the docter. “We
must hope it will tide over quietly.”

Falconer shrugged his shonlders and
laughed. )

“T'll tell you this.” he said: “William
Orde, Sir Arthur Channing (I expeet
his will fellow), and another owner near
Grass-Rowdon, will presently offer an
agreement—arbitration, or a reascnable
advance in wages, if even the trade can
barely allow it. If that is acocepted,
well; if not”—he sct his foot down—*“it
will be war to the knife.”

The sonorous boom of the luncheon
bell rang out from the house, and both
threw away their unfinished cigarettes
and went into luncheon.

" Part of the letter iis reeipient had
kept to himself:

“I hope, dear Fale, that you are mak-
ing way with that charming little blue-
eved maiden. You know how much I
wish it.”

This he kept for his wife’s eves only,
‘when he saw her alone—when!

“I must soon!” he muttered. “My
darling. T must—I must! I cannot bear
this muech longer—Heaven, I will not!
Rahmnee shall manage to give her a
note to meet me cne night in the copse;
.it is impossible by day anywhere.”

CHAPTER XXII.

“Robinson,” said Kenton Morley, one
‘fine August morning, “I am geing to
take a few days’ holiday.”

“Sir!” exclaimed the old clerk, push-
ing-up his spectacles in the wutmost sur-
.prise. 3 '

“Faet!” re turned his master, nodding.

‘“My valise ia in the passage; I'll wire
you directly T have an address; if any
-one calls. (which isn’t likely), merely
say I'm away for a week. Whistle me
a ‘hansom, -please, now.”
Haif an hour afterward the meney-
lender stepped into a Northwesterm
train with a. ticket in his waistcoat
pockei for Nest Uill, ——shire, wnich
was in due time  reached; . and
the  traveller * betook himself to
an  inno, bespoke a room, and
ordered dinner, which proved a good,
plain meal, and when the landiady came
to remove it, the guest told her su. Then
he asked a question:

“ls Nest Hill House far from here?”

“Well, sir, it is a goodish step to walk
~—cuite two miles. Did you wish to go
there?” )

The man’s sense of humor was touch-
.ed. He smiled.

“l, my good friend? I don’t look
mucir like calling on such swell people, 1
.think; and some of them- would stare to
sce me there. My question was an idle
‘ore of a stranger’s curiosity. It is own-
ed by Major Addison, isn’t it?”

“Yew, sir; and a very nice gentieman
{‘he is, too; and Mrs. Addison likewise.”

“Oh-" said the guest, reflecting on the
inaccuracy of speech of the uneducated.

Acording to the good dame, Helen
‘was * a nice gentleman.”

“1 suppose the Hall is full of guests
‘Row. ma’am?”

“Oh, ves, sir, several! And it makes
‘it good for the place, you see. because
"the Addisons do act so fair; everything
as they can get supplied at home they
.do.”

“At home?”

“From the town, sir, and farms —
bread, poultry, butter, cream, meat,
‘veretables (fruit they’ve got)—every-
thing they can buy around, they do. only
it must be the best, in eourse, sir.”

“Certainly.”

““Then look at the extra food and
fodder for the horses, sir; no sending
far off for that. My husband’s brother
supplies the Hall with a lot of things.
He’s got a large farm and inn in one,
sir.-n few miles t'other side of the Hall;
a pretty place.”

“Is 'it? And I suppose your brother-
in-law, then, knows all about the Hall
guests 77

“Lor’ yes, sir! 1 dare say more’n 1
dn: far 1 don’t knmow  their names.
toougk  some.I kmow by sight; and
there’s one or two any one’d know again
if they see ’em once. And horses —
thiere’s two brought horses, sir, as even
the major hasn’t got the liek of in his
atables; one’s a real h'Arab, my hus-
pand says.” d

Ken Morley knew well whieh that
was: had not the Arab’s master ealled
at the old city “den” to say good-bye,
und had told him where he was going?

“if this farm and the country are so
pretty.” said Moriey, “1 shall go over
there for a few days. You have a trap,
of course?”

“Yes, sir; and I'm sure they’ll make
you comfortable and welcome. To-mor-
row’s market here, sir, and you might
find it a pretty sight, being a stranger
from London.”

“1 think I should. I'll deveote the
morning to the market, and be driven
over to the farm after an early dinuer,”
said Mr. Morley, smiling.

“Yen,” he refiected, when he was done,
“these farm who serve the Hall
will know the guests, and far more than

a8 I suspect, my ‘hardsoms sinmerV
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HER IDEA OF FARMING.

farmer and have 160 acres to cultiva te.”
“Oh, Mr. Mowerly, but just think of the care
would be!”

“Yes, Mrs. Askem, I dearly love tending the grass. I’d like to be a

160 acres of lawn

wife is among the party, I shall be able
to identify which she 1t. Poor young
fellow—poor wife! 1 wish 1 could set
matters right without such heavy loss.
Well, I can’t see my way to it all; but
it may be handy to know where to find
the wife. He never gave me a clue of
any sort. Was that chance or deliber-
ate? and if the latter—why? Not be-
cause he mistrusts my pledge, 1 know.
It was a gocd 1dea of mine to make a
little holiday over this matter!”

So it was, for he was enjoying the
scenery, the fresh zir, the entire change.

The mext day he was driven over to
his new quarters. a vperfsctly rural place,
a queer, picturesque  building, hals
fabm-house, half oid-fushioned hostelry,
with a big, open yvard-ground fronting
the road, and a fine view of the woods
and hill—it stood om one—and valiey,
withh Nest Hill Ha!ll in the distance, while
over the trellised front crept homey-
suckle and roses in abundance—a para-
dise to the city lawyer’s eyes.

Morley at once toek two reems in
front of the upper floor, and sinking
into an old-fashioned easy chair by the
L window, half behind the white curtain
and drooping honeysuckle that looked
in. ordered some tea.

The landlord himself brought the tray
in-—tea and rich yellow cream and but-
ter. and home-made brezd, and fruit.

“You have indeed a lovely place here,”
said the money-lender. *“Xour own, per-
haps ?”

“No, sir,” replied the smiling host.
“My father had it before me on a long
lease. Major Addison’s my landlord, sir,
and a better one couldn’t be.”

“So I've been hearing. Got guests
down now, I'm told ?”

“Yes, several, sir. Some has been down
before this; some hasn’t. you see.”

“Who has been here before?”

“There’s one gentleman as come last
vear straight from Newmarket with our
Major—Mr. St. Maur’s his name— come
with a queer Imjun servant; and my
missus says—she’s such a one foffefun,
sir, my missus is—that the ge
and his horse and servant was a
te match each other, because the
three so handsome like. §She

(2.4

one he called wife.

the saddie.

the same face.

epeated.

shame.

of what was said.

the blue-eyed doll.

ley, much amused.’
' there?”

“There’s Captain Darnley. :m& of
course, Mr. Northcote, Mrs. Addison’s
brother, and a London g’entlemn.n and
' his party—a Dr. Clifford.

“Ah: his wife and daughter, I sup-
pose?”

“No. sir. One’s his daunghter, one's
his niece, the other lady’s half a for-
eigner, I think; anyway, they say she
can talk to the Injun in his own lingo;
one of the grooms has heard her—been
in India p’r'aps, sir. She’s a Mrs. Er-
ringtorn by name, and came with Dr.
Clifford—a young lady she is, but a
“'d-ow »

“QOh!” said Ken, beginning to think
he waa on the scent; “is she pretty?”

“Pretty, sir? She’s just the beautiful-
est lady D’ve ever set eyes on! Maybe
she’s a relation of Dr. Clifford.”

“Is there no Mrs. Clifford, then?”

“Not at Nest Hill, sir. I think Rob-
erts, the groom, said she wor dead.”

“Perhaps this lady is to be Mrs. Clif-
ford the second?”

“AMaybe, sir, but 1 shouldn’t think so.
Roberts says ehe lives with them to take
care of the young ladies.”

“Hum! But you said she is young her-
self2”

“She can’t be over four or five-and-
twenty, sir; but the other two are
younger still —-twenty p'raps.”

“I understand it now; Mrs. Errington |
i3 their companion and chaperon, as
they have ne mother. Thanks for &
pleasant chat. I feel quite a curiosity
to see these people,” added Morley.

The tea being now-drawn, the land-
lord withdrew; but befere the money
lendec had taken his second m
wish—no mere curiosity—was u
edly gratified, for he heard the sound | leaped
of many horses’ hoofs down the road.
and peeping cantiously—for he had ne
wish to be recognized—he beheld a rid-
ing party advancing rapidly, and he
knew at omce the graceful figure of the
foremost rider.

“My handsome gambler!” he mutter-
ed; “and I see Rahmee, too, in the rear,
with ¢ zroom ™

“And who ale are

master’s fiery Arabian.

was brought.
the question.

loqker.
“Ol, thanks, yes.”

and affecting not to hear
abhowt her glove,

suckle into her button-hole.
audacious Fale, coely,

permit me to replace it!”

the button-hole.
is it, Mrs. Renshaw?”

smiled the landlady.

pl e

wife after the others.

leaned out of the window.

“Your darling—your Christine!”
“Yes, she is that, and will
be in literal truth: your Christine. What
prophetic inspiration made them bap-
tize her that beautiful pame, I wonder?
But she should surely go back to the
man; she’ll do more with him at his
side, and it is her right place.”

Ay, with the honor that was her due,
but net under the upas shadow of

In the next ‘minute the party swept
up to the hostelry, eight or nine of
them, with a groom and the Indian in
attendance, and almost before he drew
rein, Falconer had leaped to the ground,
tlinging the Arab’s bridle to Rahmee,
little dreaming of the pair of keen, eag-
er eyes that were watching him for af
sign, rapidly scanning the woman for the

“Ah, Jove! that superbly handsome
woman, reining in her restive horse un-
der this window—never that. blue-eyed
doll who has just alighted.” i

Turning quickly from Blanche the in-
stant she touched terra firma, St. Maur
was at his wife’s side—no one quite
near, all talking, laughing, hoofs tramp-
ling—only those sharp, kindly eyes and
ears above, unseen, unsuspected.

“My darling—my Christine!” he said,
low and passionately, and lifted her from

The money lender leaned back in his
chair with a soitening of every rugged
feature and line that it seemed scarcely

he

The hall party had evidently been
out for a long ride, and stopped for tea
en chemin; the solitary man above could
hear them in the large private parlor
below his raooms, and as all the doors
and windows stood open, could hear not
‘only the pleasant. lively voices, but much

“Frank,” came often in the soft, musi-
cal notes Kenton Morley knew so well—
sometimes Mrs. Errington, or Miss Le-
roy—the listener wondered if that was

n Presently there was a move below,
e| and Major Addison’s deep, resomant
voiee ‘gave the order to the landlérd te
e | have the horses brought arcund.

Men, women and horses now reappear-
ed—a goodly sight indeed, the In
pictures'ue figure standing like a dark
statue between his own horse and his

“Miss Leroy, are you ready?” said St.
Maur, as Blanche turned toward him
the mowent the white palfrey she rode
He could hardly avoid

“Forward minx!” muttered the on-

Blanche was not a featherweight; for
though not above the middle height, she
was more of the robust than slight build
decidely, nor had she much spring. Fal-
coner raised her easily to the saddle,
however, put the snaffle into her hand,

somethi

: bowed, and turned to
see 1f Christine was still afoot.

Yes; she was talking to the hostess,
wnd just putting a ecluster of honey-

“Thank you, belle madame,’’ said the
taking it and
placing it in his own breast.
‘meant it for me, I am quite certain;

“You

and -

“Just like the boy,” said Ken,
tween a smile and a sign; them  he

ering another, he deftly fastened it im

“You thief!” eaid she, laughing.
“Not at all; exchange is no robbery,

“No, sir; take a lot more flowers,™

“No: I'll be modest for once. Now let
me assist you, Mrs. Errington, for I
see Prank Addison shaking his fist at
me. Hostler, bring this lady’s horse here,

He swung the slight form easily en-
ough into the saddle: she was all nerve
and spring, like tempered steel;
to his own seat, with a
and. smile to Rahmnee, and reining
Arab up beside Fleetfoot, laughingly
swept the buxom landlady a salute te
the saddle-bow, and rode off with his

then
nod
the

be-

“Well, Mrs. Renshaw, you got a bow
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Rough black straw is quite craze; this season,
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SUIT OF LINEN AND EM-
’ BROIDERY. IN .

Simple linen suits are often beau
tifully finished with cuffs and eol-
lar of deep-toned linen. With these
suits are worn belts of varnished
leather in the same rich colar.

Broad flat hats of coarse straw are
worn with linen dresses and suits,
and are trimmed about the crown
with a circle of roses to match, over
& broad band of velvet. '

R
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PICTURE HATS STILL LEAD.

This broad-spreading hat of black
siraw is faced with black satin and
turned up sharply in the back. It is
mounted with deep shaded gray
feathers, which are fastened at the
back and droop forward over the
crown.

USE OF ALUM IN MICHIGAN.

State Chemist F. W. Robinson, of
Michigan, in an interview some days ago
stated that many baking powder com-
panies have for months been terming
sodium aluminum sulphate as one of the
ingredients used in the manufacture of
baking powder, which when sifted down
was nothing more or less than alum.
[This he claims will soon be used by
many of the States as am entering wedge
to prohibit the use- of that substance in
baking powder and many other food-
stuffs. Mtichigan has no law preventing:
the use of alum, but there is a stringent
law against the use of substances in
foodstuffs that are injurious to the pub-
lic health. According to the Pennsyl-
vamia decision alum is elassed as such,
and action may be taken in Michigan to
prevent the sale of baking powder con-
taining it. ot s
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B . st caEE—
A Snake in His Hair.

TLe hair of-tde Indian yogic or weliz-
ous mendicant owing to long years of
negieet becomes matied together in a
fashion more easy to imagmne than to
describe  and certainly coula mot be
brushed out. It is of verv great length
and when allowed to hang down trails
on the gronnd.

slecping under a tree  when a ‘snake
wortred its” way into his’ tangled coif-

the summer months. No other
fly killer compares with them.
:@.;‘\ ‘)
T

s et | Con Fid New Heahth i ¢

AN

A*'__;-m for anaemia is one that imcreases °

‘| ey-lender himself? and he sighed again. |
A week later he ahm:z“h town.

with the food and to
red blood, without w no
man or growing boy or girl can be
healthy.

Mrs. E. M. Bell, Red Deer, Alta, says:
“When I came to Alberta soime years
ago, a young girl, 1 had been suifering
for a couple of years from an
blood. Deoctors had done everything
me that could be dome, but to no pme
pose. The doctors said I could not l::
but that a change of climate might pr¢
long my life, so my father brought me
to Alberta. For a short time I did SQ‘!l
to improve, but soon became as bady;
pot worse, than before I left On
I could not walk upstairs, walk on tije
street, or stand in a room for more t
a few minutes without fainting.
was-a burden andJ did not care whet
I lived or not, and had given up h
of gettimg better. 1t waa 3t this t
 Dr. Williams' Rink Rills were bro
Lto- my -atteation, and a supply was:
After I had used the second
box I thought I felt some better, and 1
continued taking the Pills until I felt
like 2 new person. I could walk: ride a
bicycle and skate without the dreadh&l
| pains inmy lunbs 1 bad before” expert-
enced, and in every way ’m‘mjby.ng
- better health than ever befofe in my
life. Now, whenever I feel the need of a
tonic I turn at- omee to Dr. Williameé

i
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‘f Pink Pills, and I am constantly recom-

mending them to my friends.”

Sold by all medicine dealers or Ly
mail at 50 cents & hox or six bpxes .toc
$2,50: from the Dr. Williams' Medicine
Co., Brockville, Ont." LRR T

Y
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Complexity of Modern Stage.

The installation of a complete tele-
phone system for the stage of the New
Theatre in New York city illustrates
not only the variety of uses to which
the telephome is put, says The Scientifie
American, but also the vastness and
complexity of the up-to-date stage. The
stage telephone system has nine stations
on the stage and 25 floor stations, with
two switchboards or central stations.
Through these centrals, inter-communi-
cation -with. the othan statiops may be
had. From one of these central stl;:twm
‘thia. tochniggl dipector contrels the op-
tions of the stage’ %hands, while the
er‘board is the stage manager’'s sta-
tion. The stations are plaoeil
in ‘the ‘prompter’s booth, the eclectri-
cian’s booth, the stage galleries, and

1@
&

{.one is located neaxr the orghestra leader.

Calls are made by operating phdh but-
tons from eithér of the cemtral stations,
and they serve to flash a bull's eye sig-
nal or to operate a bussar, epend-
ing upon which of two buttons is press-
ed. The theatre is also equipped wikh. &
telephone gystem, used for . carriage

| calls.

_TA’."—

ORGAN FOR 25 CENTS

A WEBEK

We bave on hand thirty-five vigany
taken in exchange on Heintzman & Co.
ianos, which we must sell regardiess i
to make reom im our store. Every

T Ay

{ mstrument has aeen thoreughly owc:

hauled, and is guaranteed fer five years,
snd fyll amount will be allowed on ex-
change. The prices run from $10 to $85,
for such well-known makes as Thomas
Dominion, Karn, Uxbridge, Godarich an.
Bell. This is your chanoe te save mouney.
A poet card will bring full particulars.—
Heintsman & Co., 71 King atreet east,
Ham'ltonm,
The Dalsy.

I love roses.

But, oh! you daisy!

You’re a peach, all right.

You're & heart of purest gold.

You’ve a halo of the smowest white.

You've plenty of dash and exquiniie

grace.

Myriads of you transform fields into
milky ways.

You linger coquettishly, even flirta-
tion:{ near the very roadside.

And again you coyly cling afar haock
fairly in the woodland’s shadow.

Years ago your name became a syn-
onym for all that was fascinating.

Ages ago, you daisy (chrvsanthemum
leucanthemum), of the thistle family,
yon were chosen by for the
love-me-love-me-not test, and “¥ou s%and
ready to help out anxious maideus te

-“M‘.*—‘—-——-—
-0 THE ONBEY-“PLEA
(Cleveland leader)

Western Judge —Hoss  thief, vou're
found guilty by th' jury. Iav: y’ any-
thing to say as to why 1 shou'da’t somk
y th’ limit?

" Prisoner—Well, judge, it wasn't yomr
hoass_(kstole.

———

-

fure, and he had guite, ar difficult task

to get rid of it in tho morning. —Wide
World Magazire.

ACskist faed §
optsjs and St"wrx-sbc. e

o "3




