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will attena to it, darling. You
shall bave Dorothy if I have to move
Lenven and earth for her,” eaid the earl,

2nd & sweet smile camo into the sunken
even,

Evening came on, ani the countese
lasl her daughters returned. °
My dear, you will be late dressing

for dinner,” she said: “
been doing?” ; “what have you

“I have brought Elise h sha
looks so pale and ill,” he :a';;' rnd

Te W :
of B ",“ Sreat agony in every tome

“We must get off at once
f or we shall
:ll:‘t:,t. and tuere is company for dinner
“Can you not go"u.p for a few min-
utlesto see my Elise? She will feel it if
yois do mot go to her,” he satd, kindly.
I am so late already that | ean not

;,pnfrlbly manage it tb-night,” ahe sad.

"My dear, could you not have manag-
el to have given my poor ill Elise a
maore cheerful room” he asked.

“{ ean not make the house ‘Ia,rger.
and what does it matter for a chiid
whether or mot she has a front room*
I dare say she can' have a better one
when she 13 a young lady.”

There was something in the tones of
her voice that struck the karl zs cold
and hard.

Flse had said it #id not matter, and

haps it did pot, still he would have
liked the better room for her,

“T shall go up for a few woments af-
ter dinner,” said the lerl

“Pray, o't aliotsy yourssif to be an
idiot over a chit of a chidd,” said tae
Countess, with scorn, as she left tie
TooTm. .

The dirner was ‘angniticent. The
giests enjoyed themseiyes greatly: and
aa Lho room that Elise occupied was
immediately over the musw room, she
could mot rtest. for  the comtinual
thriumming on the piano.

She passed a most miserable might,
and when the next day came, it found
her worn and weak with eeughing.

At ten o’clock the following day the
Countem had not arisen.

~he hurriediy arcse and threw on her
dressing-gown as her daughters knock-
ed at the door.

“Bave von had breakfast? she asked

“Had my breakfast in bed, ma-ma.
Have you?” she asked Krances.

“1 breakfasted with the Karl she re-
piisd, “and he has been telling me all
abont his daurhter.

“How do you like, her looks, mam-
ma?® agked Misa Smita.

“I have not secn her,” responded the
Coanteda. |

“The Farl sas she 3 very {17 said
Francea. ™~

“That ean but be deplored, since it is
ro very unpleasant to have sicknesa in
tie house. I do heartily wish he had
leit her with his friends,” said the
(ountess,

“The Earl asked me to go to aee her.
and 1 ghall do e0,” said Miss Frances.

“Wea will be a recular martyr, won't
we ?” sneeringly sail Miss Nmith.

“%p danger of your ever being on»™

aril Krancis enlmly.

“Perhaps if wo maxe ourselves vory
naefinl to his sick dangbter, the Kar!
will telerate us,” avmzested Miza Smith.

“Perhaps,” coolly answered Frances.

Wil you two gnit your  ceaselcss
sparring?” askad the Countess.

“1f you are going to make your duty

eail on Miss Dunraven 1 will accompany |

you,” auggested l'rances, es she pre-
pared to leave the room.

“1t is impossible now.!" As soon as I
find time I shall do 80, eaid the
Countess.

It had now been 3several days asince
Flise Dunraven had becn brought home,
and as yct no one had entered  her
room but the Earl and the servanta.

Whan Frances Smith said she was go-
ing, she did so at once. ‘I'ners before
her, lay, pale, and kuzgand the ill girl.

“1 beg pardon, but ! wanted to aee
you,” faitered Franers sSmith, her
voice sweet, and pathetic. She seated
NLerself beaida the girl, and her face
Lald o kind expresaicn. Elise Dunraven
fol! at onee that ahe ahould like her.

~]1 have experi=l the = Countess, but
imve been so il for a few days,” eaid
Flixe Dunraven.

“3ly mother has been 30 busy and
Las not been foeling well,” kindly said
Frapeea, by way of oxcuse, at the ex-
porse of truth. -

1 am sure e will do en when she
fools betier,” anaw-:ral Khse Dunraven,

“l{ow are vou? I sircerely hope, betl-
ter. Y7hen tha brizht, warm weather
comes you must ge: well. 1 am sure you
widl” ¢
“1 hope so, thank you” said the 1n-
vanil wearily® At that monemt the
sonnd of the pizno waa distinetiy heard.

W at annovs yon, I am sure. i, for
cne, will never toreh the piano whiie
you are iil. 1 am #o sorTy that you
have ‘been annoried by it

o1 did unot say so 7 saad Ehse, plea-
santly.

“Beearse vou are tho kind to do 30,”

i auil Frances.

Thime l)\mnv'"n sorehed Chard, and
{irir converaation ecnded Yor a time.

[ will mot stav longer-now. May 1
wnne often?”  gae axked, taking the
thin, dark hand tenderly in her own.

Thare was no Toply, save a pleading
look in the dark eyes. ’

As poon as Frances Smrth left the
foom. the Earl entered from another.
Jla had heard all that bad passed be-
tween the two, and his heart swelled
with gratitude. He never forgot ome
word of kindness epoken to his ehild.
s had liked Frances Smith from the
#irst. Ha liked hor because she was
tcee from affectation or deceit.

That evening the pariors were filled
with oompany, and when asked to play
the piaro, she answered:,

“Plonse excusé me, a3 Miss Dunraven
s 11 just above, and the mufie annoys
her.”

Miss Smith was furious. She had sev.
eral new pieces that she had wished to

with the Colonel, and now this was
rendered impossible.

The Countess was indeed angry. R

one should deprive ner-guests of pleas-
ure. .

to aecept the situation.

Elise Dunraven passed a most miser-
able night. 7The laughter from below
ﬁ:d reached her and broken her rest. In

8 morning she was tl le and
haggard. ghastly pe

“Fzther.” she eried, “find Dorothy for
me. I can not live without her. I am
20 iil and weaty, and no one can comfort
me as can Dorothy.”

The Earl promised to go at once, and
did go. He traced Dorothy from Ma-
dame Brown’s to her lodgings on
street, but she had given up her room
there and gone away——the landlady did
not know where. The Earl went home,
sick at heart and discouraged. He could
not find courage to tell his daughter of
his disappointment.

It was the evening of the card partv
at the Stanley House. The guests would
arrive in a few hours, The Ear! was in

his study. He was grieved and sad. His
whole life seemed a sad failure. The
Countess burst into the room. She wa3

a most magnificent-lodking woman in
evening dress, and was ablaze with jew-
els. No other Countess of Dunraven had
worn the old jewels more regally than
the present one, but the Earl’s heart
was too sorg now to notica these things.

“My dear, I really celisve that if T
did not com; after you, you would never
arouse yourself from your stuper. Don’t
you know y%‘u have only twenty minutcs
to dress?” maid the Countess as she re-
placed her tiny, jeweled watch in her
bosom.

“My dear, I intended asking you to
excuse me this evening. I do not feel like
joining the party at all. You will [ am
sure.”

“I do not see how it can be managed.
I am sure the guests are bezinning now
to notice your absence, and it shows
downright disreszect to me.”

“You know. Vareia, that it is not
that,” said the Earl kindly. She saw
at once that he was weakening “De-
sides, Marcia, my daughter’s<illness
should be a suificient renson for my re-
maining with her, especially since you
havé not, as yet, found a moment Lo go
to her.”

“I was on my way there now. GCet
ready for the party, that’s a dear. You
ean, if necessary, leave us afterwards,
and it will ook 30 much better.”

The Countess knrew in a moment that
she had gained her point.  She wentrat
onece, and for the first time. to the sick
room. She was not preparc! to vee the
EarlFs daugliter 30 ill, and she felo that
this illness was going to be a «<erious
blow to the gaietics that she had plan-
ned for the coming months.

“I 4m sorry to sce you iil. Do you
not improve now that the bright, warm
days have come?”

“I hope to be better soon, thank vou,”
replied the Earl’s daughter.

“] have bcen trying to get ap heres
for some time, but since our return we
have nut had a moment to ourselves,”
said the Countess, lamels. t

“I knew your time had not been your
own.” )

“I felt tbat you wagll understand it.”
said the Countess, “add that yoa would
excusze what would seem to be nzgleet.”

“I do, indeed,” responded the Earl's
daughter, kindly.

“Either your father or mryaelf must dn
the honors of the house, and he felt that
he should spend as nluch of hia time with
you as possible, whils I could be with
the guests.”

“I should be kappy to have vou come
as often as poassible,” said the sick girl.
‘No unkind thought came into her mind.
She was so patjent ard so senaible, be-
sides the daughter of Francis had been
with her often, land she had learnasd to
like Francis, not \Nike Dorothy, for her
attachment to Dorothy wuas as deep and
true as possible.

The guests had arrived, and the party
was at its height. The Ear! had joined
them after he had stolen up to his
daughter’s room and kissed her as she
slept. His heart smote him that he left
her to join the

there; besides, ke would offend hg wife
had bhe not joined them.

When they were playing a summons
came to the Iarl to come at once. }e
threw down his cards and hurried up
the steps. There lay his child iil unto
death. . He dispatched his servanta for
a physician, and one to the Countess.

“There really is no reed to be alarm-
ed, she said to her guests. [ always
feel quite contented when her father is
with her.”

She did not obey the summons at all,
even when the sccond cre came.

Frances Smith had not been playing,
hence she stole out unobscrved ard went
to the Earl’s assistance.

It was a most pitiable sight.  There
lay the girl ill unto death, ard tie poor
old father almost convulsed with grief.
The sounds of merry laughter reached
the sick room from below. Frances
Smith was at the bedside doing every-
thing that a kind heart and wiiling
hands could suggest, The Earl clung
to ler for support. She 2id not leave
him, and when morning came it found
the Earl sitting upright in the easy
chair, still wearing .his evening suit, and
beside the ill girl sat Frances Smith. The
Earl for the first time realized that he
must stand alone in  his great
BOTTOW. There was the stillness
of death in the sick room. Every one
had gone but the esrl.

“Father, I wish I could see Dorothy,”
she said.

He went to her and raised her tender-
ly in his arma. .

" “My darling, T will go aznin. Perhaps
I may be more successful this time.”

At this moment Frances Smith came
into the room. She had heard the
plaintiff wish. ,

“I can find her for you, if you will
direct me,” she said. :

The earl gove her the directions and
ordered the carriage for her. She drove
at once to Madame Brown’s.

“] have just written to Stanley House
to say that I think now we can procure
the address of Miss Wynter. You might
go to B—— street, and her landlady ean
tell you. T have directed her to-make

was utterly out of the question that any- evary fnquiry; and understand she has

Still there was nothing to be done but ;

i merry guests, but she .,
was sleeping sweetly and her maid was |

|

¢

‘gee Lefore her the most beautiful speci-

N. Henrd
Tardif.

Tried Mary Remedies 3 or 4 Years.
Cuticura Soap and Ointment Cured.

A Quebec man, N. Henrd Tardd, of St.
Casimir, writes in a letter dated Mar. 31, 1911:

*I had a very bad skin, all covered with
eruption, eight years ago. I have had all of
both my shoulders covered with it, and the
high part of my armas, and my face, but it
was the worst on my shoulders. I tried many
different remedies to cure it, but nothing was
any good. At last I went to an apothecary.
He asked me if I had ever used Cuticura
Soap and Ointment. I told him no, and X
bought a box of Cuticura Ointment and 3
cake of Cuticura Soap. I used three boxes
of Cuticura Ointment, but I am glad of
the same, for Cuticura Soap and Ointment
completely cured me of my skin eruption.
1 spread the Cuticura -Oniment on all my
sore parts, and 1 think that in washing my
face with the Cuticura Soap, % bindered my
eruption from {tching and burning. I tried
many remedies during three or four years
but Cuticura Soap and Ointment cured me.”
(Sizned) N. Henri Tardif.

Cuticura Soap and Ointment are sold
throughout thes world, but to those who
have suifered much, lost hope and are with-
out faith in any treatment, a liberal sample
of each with o 32-p. booklet on the skin
and scalp will ba maliled free, on appiication.
Address Potter Drug & Chem. Corp., 60
Columbus Ave., Boston, T, 8. A

succeeded.”

Frances 8mith drove to B—— street
Tt was a plain, cheap looking place. ]
There she learned that Dorothy Wynter
had occupied the second storey front
room, and went out to give music les-
gona; that she had few scholars, and
had not prospered.

Lady Heathcote of Heatheote Hall,
had been compelled to go to Ireland for
a time, and Misa Wymnter had been en-
gaged to take charge of ¢he three young-
est children. Shke was at present at
Heatheote Hall. Frances Smith drove
to Ieathcote Hall. It was a lovely old
home. The great house etood back from
the street ,and was shaded by great
trees.

In answer to her summons. the foct-
man said Missg Wynter was there, and
in & few moments she was surprised to

men of womanhood she had ever beheld.
There stood Dorethy. Her simple black
dress enhanced the loveiiness of her

dariz eyes, the eoft. rosy tint of her
complexion and her wealth of golden
hair.

“Lady Tleatheote will return in a few
days, then 1 will enme at ones. My poor
dariing Elsie, how [ have grieved be-
cause I dii! not xnow her whereabouts.
1 had somehow understood she had gone
for a tour of the continent.” :

“Perhaps it was the earl and countess
that vou heard of. The earl and my
mother went on a bridal trip,” explain-
el Franees Smith.

Dorotiy Wyater nnderstood now.

“Then I may say you will come? ask-
ed ¥raaces Smith. A

“Yes. Pleaze say (hat nothing but
the eare cf three littie children enfrust-
ed to me by the mother. woull prevent
my going at this moment; but Lady
Heatheote will return in a day or two,
and I wil comie at once.”

In alj her e Frances Smith had nev-
er met so beautiful a zirl. “No wonder
Flsie Dunraven iz so fond of her,” she
thonght, as she remembered the musi-
eal tendernass and love iu Dorothy Wyn-
ter’'s voice.

When the door closed after her, Doro-
thy started to her room, but a gentle
hand withheld ler.

“f heard it, Dorcthy. T heard you
agree to leave us. How ecan 1 give ron
up?” The young man was Tady Heath-
cote's brother, the roung Lord Rosiyn.

Yiis voice quivered us he spoke.

“My lord, T have told you it was im.
posaible what you asked. T have been
employed here. and Lady Heathcote has
entrusted to me the honor of her fam-
ily and her children. Then I refuse to
oo to my dearest friend who is ill unto |
death, nroves that | mean to care for
the children. That T can not listen to
veur love shows you I can net take ad-
vantage of her absence. Fven were 1
so unthourhtiul and selfish, Lady
Heatheote wonid rever econgent to @
governees enterinzy her proud family:
hesides, my lord, there:is ansther rea-
son.”

“For Cod’s sake, Dorothy. do not tell
me that vou love sny one elze. T shall
win you yet, Dorothy, if you are free.”

Dorothy started at these words. Oh,
if she was free, but that scene that took
place that night at «ld Leathill, farce
thongh it seemod now, huad left her fet
tered for iife.

Lord Rosiyn saw her hezitation, and
he grasped her hand.

“Hear me, Dorothy, for I swvear to 4
win you yet, as sure as you ire free.
The time will enme when I shul’ remove
vour trifling objections. RNa. to me,
Dorothy, that you love no ot '»r.”

Tor the life of her she could ot re-
ply. All these years she had «-ushed
out as far as pessible every thou 't of
her marriage. She had many tirmes been
too proud to ewn i, but 2!l these vears
she had loved the man =whom she believ-
ed too proud to own her.

Ha saw her besitation, but he was
sorely grieved. He could not give up
al] hope.

“T will win you in spite of all, Dor-
othy, be cried, and she ief{ him stand-
iz there, staring after her, hopelesaly.
It was one of tlie many scenes that had
occurred. between them. Icrd Roslyn
had grown madly in love with Dorothy,
but she had her own ideas of duty and
honor, and every pledge she made was
always faithfully redeemed by her.

L 2 » » -» * >

Flise Dunrven was delighted that she
would have Dorsthy with her again. She
felt 80 much better that ahe was dressed
and sat in her great chair at the win-
dow. Every nolde she heard she thought
it was Dorothy comirg. The earl felt

 Elise to bave Dorothy with her; but,
when tie exeitement wore away, poor

It must not be.” There wis pain and

kindly for Frances Smith for her atten-
tiom to his sick child. He thoronghly
appreciated it.

-
The day wter Dorothy, and
tie pale cheels flushed with pleasure.
It scemed like bringing new life to

Ylise seemed much worse than ever.

_ Every spare moment irancie Savith
joined the two girls. The Ear! obeerved
everything, and he resolved to keewn
theee attentions in h'e mind, and to re-
turn something for such devotion.

He saw that the clothes ‘worn by Dor-
othy Wynter were old, worn, and much
mended. He saw that ehe had a hard
fight with poverty, but ‘that she had
fought nobly. Then the Earl rcmember-
ed that he had remarried to have some
one on whom te leaa in his trouble, and
now he saw that he would aave to bear
Lis sorrow alone, and rely on two girls
for assistance. He tried to think of
some excuse for the Countess, but, try
bard as he might, he could find rone.

He hearda now for the first time that
a grand ball was to be given at Stanley
Houne; bAell of the Earl’s old friends
were to present, Mamy hearing of
the illness of his damt:ry wox:lgeted
that he did mot await her recovery; a
few guessed that the Countess had
gained her way. A few remembered
the Countcss’ persistency when she was
Mrs. Montague Smith, and wished to
be a guest at some mere acquaintance
with whom ehe was barely on speaking
terms. Everything was in confusion—
men were all over the house decorating
and preparing.

“What does 1t mean, Marcia?” asked
the Earl.

“Why, to-night is our ball,” eh2 said.

“A ball!” ejaculated the Kari, :n as-
tonishment. “A ball in the house, Mar-
cia, when we have such serious iliness
that we may expect death to come al-
most any time? It must be postpomed.

anger in his voice.

“We would have s high time sending
out notes of postponement to over
three hundrad people. besides Wwe can
pot reach half of them in time.”

“Had 1 known it in time, it should
have been done,” said the karl, bewil-
wered as to what course to pursue —
“Marcia, you show little regard for
my feelings. You surely do not reaiize
what I suffer” -

“I don’t see that theer is any call to
close our doors and all sit around in
golitude. Many persons have iliness in
the house and guests know nothing
of it.”

“Ihat is another case altogether. All
my friends know of my daughter’s -
ness. and this think should not have
been domne.”

“1 can not be expected to go aboul
in sack cloth and ashes to please you.”

Her words were sifly, hard and cruel.

“You should, Marcia, have consulted
my feelings at Jeest. Hul one of your
daughters been ill I should have regard.
ed yours.” There was a tender pathes
in the tore that she heard, but paid no
heed to it.

“1 do not =ez how we can help mat-
ters at this hour. ‘ihere’s ro passible
way Lo stop it now; hail would come
‘anyway—there’s nothing to be doue
now bhot @o on with it.”

Her tones were kinder than they hat
been—the Earl thouglit she was sorry
that it had happemed, so he was angry
no longel. lle went out of the roou,
then thinking of some errand La re-
turned, as Miss Smith and. Mles Franeis
joined their mother.

“It im simply abenrd that the old idlot
could dream of such a thing, and all for
a chit of a cmld. too,” said the Coun-
tess anerily. “I shounld never give in to
him—lhe is a downright old fool over
that girl—wve ean't make her get well
or die, cither.”

“You ean, at least, show yourselves to
be respectable,” said Franecis Smith.

“This is a matter beyond vou entive-
ly,” aaid the Countess, with withering
contempt. :

(To be Continved.)

“pather, it is true that I'm dezcend-
ed from a monkey?”’

“1 dunno, Willie. Ask yocur mother.
I pever knew any of her folks.”

e e s

TOMMY’S PERSPICACITY.

The teacher had been reading to the
class about the great furests of America, |
says the Unriversalist Leader. “And now,
boys,” she announced afterward, “which
one of you can tell me the pine that has
the longest and sharpest needies?”

Up went a hand in the front row.

“Weil, Tommy ?”

“The porcupine, ma’am.”

Cramming down ill-chosen
food, and ruching back to
work, leads straizht to dys-
pepsta, with all it rmeans in
misery.

Preper habits of eating,
with a Na-Dru-Co Dys-
pepcla Tablet after each
meal, restore good diges-
tion, health and happiness.

~ A box of Na-Dru-Co Dys-
pepsia Tablets costs but
50c. at your Druggist's.
National Drug and Chem-~
tcal Co. of Canada, Limited.
148
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UNIQUE FISHING.

In the New Engiand States, where
the number or workers usually far ex

cceds the demand for tneir services, ne-
cessity compels men to resort to un-
usual methods of earning money. Kan-
kee ingenuity is geaerally equal to al-
most any emergency, ad that is what
led a Connecticut man to discover that
a supposedly worthless fish whieh is
common in Long lsland sound, is val
uable for use as fertilizer. The oil ob-
tained also has a commercial value.

The fish closely resembles black baes
in appewrarce, but is unfit for  eat-
ing, owing to the number of bones it
possesses. That is why it i3 called “bony
fish,” and hundreds of tons of these salt
water fish are caught and sold every
season, The best fishing grounds are at
New London, Coan., the beautiful sea-
side resort recently opened by the Grand
Trunk railway, and it is an interest-
ing sight for persons from all parts of
the country-.to watch the steam shovel
ecoop the fish out of the water by  the
thousands,

50 CENTS
PER WEEK

Puts An Organ or Piano in
Your Home.

On Friday, Match 15th, we eommeno-
ed our annual slaughter sale of all used
instruments in stock. 'I'bis year aces
us with double the number was ever
had. Some elghty-five iustruments are
offered and amoug them organs bear-
ing names of such well-known makers
as Bell, Karn, Thomas, Uoherty and
Dominion. The prices of these range
from $15 to $60 aut the above terms.
The piancs bear such weil-known names
of makera as Decker, Thomas, Herald,
Weber, Wormwith and Helnigman &
Co. Every instrument aas been repalr-
ed by our own woikmen, and carres a
five years’ guarantee, and as s special
inducement wo will make an agreement
to take any instrument back on ex-
change for & better one any time within
three years and allow every cest paid.
Send post card  at once for complete
list, with full particulars.

Heintzman & Co., 7! King street east,
Hamilton.

SOME DAY I'LL WANDER BACK
AGAIN.
Some day i'll wander bLack agaln,
1o wuere tiio 0id LoMie slanay,
Beneath the old tige duwn ihe lane,
Arar in oiner lands.
I3 hummble cot wil shelter me,
From every care and paian o,
And lie Lo swesl a3 swueet can Lbe,
W hen L 2in buMe dagal:il,

I'l! wander back, yes, back again,
Where cnildhovod' s home may Ue,

I'or memory in sweet refirain,
Silil sings s praise v me.

Scme day 1'll wander back agaln,
1'0 sSuenes S0 Qlul Lo e,
Whinere life sweet nfancies’
Beside a mother’'s knee;
Tou live once nwre the goldea hour,

Of joyuus, merry play, :
No tnorns, but only sweetest flowers,
There in life’s merry way.

refrain,

Some day !'!l warder back agala,
To hearts so kiud and true,

Whege gentle faces stit remaln,
In memory’'s cherigshed view,

No more my vayward feet shail roam,
1'li rest me evermere.

THE JINGN’S PLEA.
(New York Sun.)

If rno battlesnips were authorized this
year ur next, aad in 1414 or 1315 the coun-
tr;?. with the Lwmocratic party in power
cottld net avold a war with Japan, it
miight become necessary to gend the fleet
to Aslatic waters 10 ernd the war by de-
etreying the Japanese navy. Of the ts-
sue of the momentous conflict no friend
of the United States could be sure. De-
fegt for the American warships would
mean the loss of the Philipplnes, the re-
dustion of the United States to a fourth-
class naval power and a blow to national j

prestige from which the country would
not recover for many years. The cost of
that humillating war would exceed the
value of the navy we boast ¢f to-day

tncalculable m!llions. The Democratia
majority of the House will assume @

ALL WHO LACK VléOR. TH

e

WHO ARE DISPIRITED
WORN OUT SHOULD READ
THIS CAREFULLY.

Proof That Health and Renewed Vi

|

“I am only ' t for
almost two years ] mﬂoﬂu‘m’ 1ike
seventy-five. I bave found it ditfiould
to sleep at night, and in the
feel so depressed and heavy that eff
was difficult. My hands were always
clammy and perspiration en slight effort
would break out all over me. It wae
not unnatural that I should n to
brood over the chance that I sh soom
be unfit to do my work, and this dread
made my slegpless nights perfect misery.
After repeated triala of medicines and
mixtures Dr. Hainilton’s Pills gave me
the first gleam of hope. From the very
first I could see they were different in
action from other pills. They didn’t
gripe and acted as naturally as {f na-
ture and not the pills were cleansing
clogged up system. M{. spirits rooo,n{
felt much better, the sluggish action of
my system gave way to normal activity.

iness and headaches ceased, appe-
tite, good color and ambition to work
returned, and bave remained. 1 am
like a mew man, and T thank Dr. Hamil-
ton’s Pills for it all.”

This waa the experience of J. F. Park-
hurst, a well-known grocery dealer in
Jefferson. Follow his advice, use Dr.
Hamilton’s Pills for your stomach, kid-
nevs and liver and you’ll enjoy long life
and robust good health. All druggists
and setorekeepers seli Dr. Hamilton’s
Pills, 23¢ per box, 5 boxes for $1.00, or
postpaid from The Catarrhozone Co.,
Buffalo N. Y., and Kingston, Canade.

o>

SAVING COST OF BUSINESS.

Small Economies That Turn Cut te
to Be of Large Importance.
Business men are finding out that it
pays to try to muke whatr may seem at
first to Le small economies. Not long

ago a manufacturer was negotiating for
the purchase .ol a 30 horse-power elee-
tric motor to operate new machinery
which his plant had found it necessary
to install. The engine running .the re-
mainder of the machinery was already
worked to its greatest capacity, or at
least so those in charge believed. At this
juncture, says Business, an expert waa
called in.

By simply changing thedqlubricants he
got more than fifty horse power over
the former limit from the originab en-
gine. Not only did he save the purchase
of the new motor, but actually reduced
the yearly cost of lutricants by 15 per
cent.

In a cotton mill there was a similar
experience when one department found
that it would Le necessary either to tn-
stal a new engine of greater power or
add .an electric motor to the present
equipment. By the substitution of bet-
ter lubricants intelligently selected and
used the extra load was handled by the
old engine.

It is & common thing to ses a concern
putting on the screws as to printnig,
writing, illuxtrating, etc., in their cam-
palgns by mail-—-and then to ignore the
factor of postage altogether. The specta-
ele of thousands of booklets being put
into the mail with a two cent stamp at-
tached when each envelope just tips &
little over the one e¢ent limit reminds
one of the subrutanite who refuses to
start for hia train until the last minute
and then misses it by five feet.

“But it i3 a very serious thing,” the
writer continues. “I have kmown it te
make a difference of $2,600 in one mail-
ing—a sem which might have been sav-
ed by the application of some fore-
thought and sense. : ’

By setting their catalogue in 81, in-
stead of € point type a mall order firm
saved 373,000 in one year. Their bilt for
postage alone is in the neighborhood ot
$45,000 a month. Other great mafll or-
der houses spend even more on postage.
One of these saved $52,000 by altering
the paper used in the catalogte and by
trimming| the paper close to the type
edge. ©

“As a mater of fact, no house should
ever plan a catalogue, booklet or any-
thing else without taking {nto secount
the postage first. Tho printer’s dummy
should be weighed, and by no means
should the wraper or emvelope be for-
gotten. Sometimes a lighter weight pa-
per stock will save many dollars. Kor
large catalogues there are very special

| kinds of paper made which éffect big

savings through reduction of weight.

“One of the biggest fortunes in the
publishing business was built through
Uncle Sam's easy going interpretations
of the second-class postage laws until
more recent years. This publisher was
enabled to print books under the tecani-
cal classification of pertodical libraries
and send his merchandise anywhere at a
cent & pound.

“QOne single eoncern which had been
spending $50,0U0 a year on various kinds
of cireular matter, gotten out  under
first-class postage, saved $28,000 out of
its following year’s appropriation and
did more business by using matter going
out under third class. A certain Boston
concern some time ago spent a thousand
dollars on a folder goirg out under
third-class pestage and got back $44,000
worth of business.

“A Chicago mail order house once
made an experiment which proved te
them that not more than 10 or 20 per
cent. of the postmasters eent out such
notifications. As each of their ecata-
logues represented a considerable sum,
and as postage on each was 22 cents, &
plan was finally put through so that it
the catalogues lay there uncalled for.
Feeling that it was not fair to lose thia
money through megligence of post office
employees, the matter was taken np at
Washington, and arrangements were fin-
ally made to overcome this. A total of
£2,000 a month was saved by this careful
planning and by a trip to Washington,
a saving which other concerns can now,
too, share.”
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DIFFERENCE.

foarful responsibility if it stops the vees
onable expamsion of the navy.

“How old would you eay she inl®
“To her face or behind her back ™
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