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They kmelt one on each side of the

basket. Netil beid the candle up while
unpacked the contents. A well-

i

‘cut blue suit was revealed, which bore,;

inside ‘the coflar an emiment tailor's
name.
shirt; also collar; cravat, socks, bat
and ‘shoes. Everything had been
thought of down to bandkerchiefs,
8loves.and collar buttons.

Upon my word!" .crted Neil. “This
is a regular Jobnay's outfit. Much too
fine for me.”

"] thought good clothes would be the
best d after the stoker,” she cx-
Plaitied, shyly.

‘”X f course!” crted Netl. “But where
you get them,” you wonderful wo-
mag 7"’

he parried the question. “I brought

e scissors. What did you want them
for”"

He was not to be diverted. ‘“Whers
did you get the clothes? he insisted.

"Well, if you must know,’ with a
quaint touch of bravado, *“I stole
them.”

He was effectually sstonished.
“laura!” bhe cried.

‘"Are you horrified ””

“No! Enchanted'”’

“Don't be silly,”” she murmured.
“What did you want the seissors for?”

“To cut my hair. That's the worst
&ive away of all.” .

“How can you cut your hair?” she
asked, unguardedly.

‘| was hoping you might."”

“Oh!” she crted, in the hushed,
shocked tone that delighted him.

“No one will see you,” he teased.

“I don't mind that—if it's neces-
fsary. She was unamiling,. “But I
never did such a thing. 1f | bungled
it it wonid be doimg worse than not
doing it at all, wouldn't it?”

“You won't bungle it if you put
your mind to it. Take off a little at
& time, and it's sure to come out right.
We have all night.”

“I must get home,” she said, uneas-
1ly.

“DPo you hate so to be here
mwe?"

“Please!’’ she rebuked bim.

with

“You

.only distress me when you likg

that.”

Net! sighed. “I'll try not to. But
you will cut my hair, won't you?”

“How can 1 see to do it?”

“1'1l sit on the floor and hold the
candle up. You cap kneel behind me.”

They took the suggested positions.
She hesitated about beginuing.

“Fire away,” said. Nell.

“1—1 dow't mow where to-start. It
seems like a sin to cut hetr off. If |
do it wrong I can’t stiek it on again.”

“No. but God will in His own time,”
snid Neil, "Begin at the neck and work
up. Lift the hair with the comb, and
snip the ends off. That's the profes.
sional technique.”

Above him he heard her delicate
breathing, a little agitated. She made
a few tentative cuts. In his mind’'s
aye he saw the puckered brow and the
grave, concerned eyes. ‘‘Oh, you dar-
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A 600D DIGESTION

Depends Upon Heepiog the
. Hich, Bed asd Pare.
&

To be able to eat what you want
and (o dfgest it properly 18 a priceless
blessing. (Good d.gestion s not ap-
preciated untll you iose it. ‘Then you:
cannot atford to experiment, for
atrong medicines are hard on Weak
stomachs. It you bmve indigestion
do not be persuaded into believing you
can oure yourseif by cie use of pre-
digested foods or so called stomach
onics. There is no tonic for the
atomach that is not a tonic for every
part of the body. 3t is through the
blood that the stomach gets it power
to assimilate and digest food, and as
the blood goes to every part of the
body and improvement in its condi-
tion not ounly results in strengthening
the stomach but every organ in the
bodv. Rich red blood is absolutely
neceseary to good digestlon. If your
stomach is weak and you are troubled
with sour risings in the throat, a feel-
ing of pressure abou: the heart, or
nausea after eating try the tonic
treatinent with Dr. Willlams’ Pink
Pills. So many dyspeptics have been

" cured by this medicine that every suf-

ferer from stomach trouble should try
1, You will soon kuowbtbe jcl;y l:l:
sood di fon and enjoy better hea

ifn otheguv:ayl 1¢ you give this medi-
cins a fair trial. Mr. Fred. J. Ken-
dall, Darlin avenue, Toronto, says:
“For upwards of {ive years | was _a
great) sufferer from indigestion,
whic lly undermined my gen-
era! Bealth, leaving me in a weak anl
anaemic conditton. 1 spent consider-
able money with one doctor and an-
other. but failed to receive any lasting

" benefit, and had become quite discour-

od. One day my wife urged me to
::)‘ Dr. Williams’ Plnk Pills, but I
thought it would be tlie same old
storv. But she had so much faith in
them that she ot me & box, and to
please her I began taking them. By
the time the box was finished, I mo-
ticed a slight improvement, and I com-
tinued taking them and soon found
myself gaining. T could sieep better
and my appetite improved without the
distressing symptoms that bad previ-
ously followed eating. T think I took
in all about a dozen bexes, and to-day
1 am a stronger man than | ever was
in my life. When T began the use of
the pills T weighed 743 pounds while
now [ weigh 167. ¥ou may use this
letter as you choose, fioping it mav
reaclt some poor, diseouraged suffcrer

w "”

”Y[ou & get Dr. Willlams' Pink Pllls
thomgh any dexler fw medicine or by
mail at 50 cents = box or six boxes for
€o.- Brockville, @i,

Demeath it there was a Sk | ohe rewarded him with ome of her

‘mugt find a means of livellhood with

. "Yps!” he

i
|

ling!” he whispered to himself.
‘Who is iz the mnext room?” she
ed,

He told her the story- of Kid Doty
in| whimsical vein.

e short laughs. ‘Dear, funny boys!”
said, “Some man who under
boys ought to make friends
with him.” '_
‘Maybe one will.”
‘You were out wher: I moved,” she

chance to. tell you. I now have a
ropm in,West Twelfth street.”” Sie

ve him the number. “If you want
me again you shouM write there.”

‘Would you come?”" e asked, eager.

‘Any time, anywhere,” she said
stmply

et] seized the hand that held the
b and pressed it hard to his lips.
he smatched it way. “If you do
that again [ ehall stop!” she cried,
in ly. *“Have you no sense of
fairness”’ )
‘Oh, I don't know that I'm lost to
e at-that!” muttered Neil, sul.
legly “You do everything to make
love you to distraction—then you
sldp my face. {'m only human . . .
you're right, of course. I'll try
to |behave,”
: Rair-cult!ng went on, in sllence,
‘IWhat are you going to do next?”
she asked, timidly, at last.
e forced a cheerful tone. “I donm’t
bW, Whatever comes up. First I

permission of the police.”

“] have been paid for thrce draw-
ingy,” she sa!d, diffidently. I have
pletjty of money now.” ’

“Finc!” He affected not to see the
poigt.

“You—you might take a little of it

against the terrible debt I owe you
—always will owe you.”

“Don’t take that line,” he said,
-soughly. “It makes me savage.”

“But you will, wow't you’"

“n ””
He felt her hand tremble.
as If I had ruined

“Nomnsense! If there was good work

“I feel
you,’ she ‘wm;-

L“Glve me some credit.”

Thlsremarkmneiﬁdlnw
Jenlousy. Where had thess clothes

d in her comscientious way. “I had reomc from?

“You have tied your tie!” she said,
accusingly.

“But not
straighten it.” )

In that most intimate of positions it
was hard for him to resist throwing
his arms around her.

“Well, 1 didn’t, anyhow,” he smid,
whimsically as she left him,

“Didn’t, what?”

“You know very weil,”” he teased

“Don’t be silly!” She averted her
head and began to gather up the oid
clothes and to stuff them in her
basket. “We must leave separately,”
.she announced.

“How. can I let
objected Nell.

-“You must. I can go where I like
in these clothes—you sald se yourself.
As for you, a man can go anywhere,
of course. But for us to walk to-
gether, me like this and you-like that,
it would be a remarkable sight.”

“l suppose youre right,’ he grum-
bled. “Turn to the right as you go
out, and go down to West street.
There’s an ugly-looking crowd the
other way.” ‘ ‘

“l mean to,” she said. “I'm goi
to take a ferry over to Jersey City,
and drop the basket gverboanjl on the

you go alone?”

p

“You think. of everything!” he ap-
plauded admiringty. )
© “I can do so lMttle!" she disclaimed
with a shrug, and held out her hand.
“Well—good-bye!”

He kept the hand. “You say It
easily!” he complained, with a whim-
sical smile. “I suppose you dom’t wane
to kias me good-bye.”

“You don’'t want a grateful kiss’™

“No! I'm hanged if I do!" he said,

{ energeticaily.

She gently withdrew her hand

1 “Good bye,” she whispered, and turned

Semething gave way 1inside Neil
He could no longer hold himseif, *‘Oh,
I can’t!” he cried, sharply. *“Not like
thist "’

She struggled with the door-knob.
but he caught and pressed her close

to him. The camdle-end roiled on the

floor and was extinguishegd. .
“Laura, my darling!” he whispered
brokenly. “I love gou! I love You! Ah,
don’t tight against me so! I wouldn’t’
hurt you. I omly ask to love you and
take care of you. Put I must make
you listen to me. Give me s good
reason for not foving you, and I'll try

“Yes, latcr, it it becomes neces 1o hold myself in. Or love me a little

back again and I'll trust you with
my life, and not ask a questtonm. But
you nelther trust me nor love me

Don't you see you're driving me mad”

What man am I up against? Let me

In me it's there vet, tsm't it
“Yles, but your name is clouded.”
“Not my name, really, You had
alwalys advised me to drop ‘Neil Otto
way’| and stick to plain Tom Wil-

’
AT y

“I've robbed you of your friends.”

“Not any real friends. Besides, this
will plow over in time.”

“I|must always (fight against the
trutl becoming kunown,” " she said,
sadly. - P

e question waa heavily fraught.
with| emotional posstibilities, Neither
coulgd bear to dlscuss ir.

“The bair on top is too heavy for
the eomb.” She changed the subject.

“Clip it between your fingers and
cut,’] said Neil.

“Like this?” she inquired. T.et her|
deny| him as she would, Yer voice was |,
warm with tenderness, her hands'!
subtly caressing,
said, dreamily. “‘How
sweet to have your hands in my
hatry” .

She shivered. *I shall he glad when
I am through with this,’ she mur-
murad

W3Xen she was through, Ne!l feit of
his granfum a little anxiously. ““Feels |-
lke.a professiona! job, all right.” he
sald,| reassured. I knew you could
do it1"

She got up. “I must go now.”

“Of, wait!™” he cried, for the half-
dozezth time, hastily casting around
in hip m!ad for an expedient to detain
her. | “Wait tiil you cee me in my pew
GgYlse., . . . I can't tie my tie
myself without a mirror.’ he added,
cunnjogly. “Yoeuw'll have to wait, Go
in the front room while 1 chauge.”
.“Oh, well—" she protested, irreso-
lately. “But hurry!”

The clothes fitted him better than
he cpuld have expected. As he put
on the comfortable, gentlemanly gar-
menty, Neil's point of view chauged
agaiy, He had mow to play the part
of one of the complacent elect of the
world. It was somewhat of a height

n|the bottom of the basket ne |
foun a pair of those fashjemable,
large| roumd spectacles, rimmed with
tortojsestiell. More than anything
else |he can put on, tRey change a
man’'s appearance. By their aid the
fattest face i3 lemt something of aun
insolent and diastiguished air.

“Clever girl!” thought Neil for the
hundtedtl: time.

He| threw open the door, and heid
up what wag left of the candle. “How
do I [look?”’ he asked, eageriy.

“Very well,” she said im her grave

way. | T thought they would fit, or

—

Every man who uses an
AutoStrop Safety Razor is
loud in its praise. He's
proud to own one
it is his best friend.

It matters not how ten-
der your face or how stiff
your beard, the AutoStrop
will give you a clean, com-
fortable shave in short
order.
the ok ey o 20

'Y
it e i3
cally.

Guaranteed to Satisfy

Complete Outfit
AT ALL STORES
Razozr
AutoStrop Sfety

e Toromte,Ont.

& mind to give himself up
and let ‘things take:
Secarcely listening to
guestion, he feit for

were blended in his tome. Neil held
his hand and began to recomsider.

Kid Doty rattled on: “I've beea
thinking what you ought to do while
1 was lying here. I've got a scheme.
You ought to joim the police force.
Wouldn't that be a stunt You've got
a good figure and all. You could pass
the examination. Say. they’d never
think of looking for Neil Ottoway
among themselves.”

“Buliy!” said Neil abstractedly. Tt
would n2ver do for him to show the
white feather before his little diseiple,
he thought. Slowly the will to fight
on was reborn in him.

“What are you going to do with
we?” askad the-boy arxiously.

“I'm going to leave you now,” said
Neil.

““Oh, take me with you'” pleaded the
Kid.

“Can’t be done, old man.”

“Take me with you! 1 wouldn’t
be any troable. I never knew any-
body Ifke you before.” ;

“You won’t have to wait here long,”
safid Neil. “I'll telephome to the po-
lice immediately to come and let you
out. That'll be some yarn, eh?""

“I'é¢ rather go with you,” said the

bey. “T'd give up any-
thing to go with you!”

Neil gripped his shoulder. “There’s
something T want to keep in mind,
[ ¢ld fellow. You read the papers. When
Yyou see that I am out of this trouble,
. You must look me up.”

“When you get out of it?” echoed
the boy. “But you did do it, didn’t
you?” ’

“Well, I may get out of it, anyhow,”
said Neil. “Men do, sometimes. You
must lock me up, because you and I
are going to be pais, see?”

“But Tll miss all the fun if you
p don’t take me.” -

“We’ll have plenty of fun vet, don't
you fret.”

“l esay, Neil, there’s sqmething I
want to tell you,” said the boy in em-

tones. “My name’s not
really Kid Doty. It's Percy Randall.
Such a si3sy name!”

I've heard worde.”
cheerfuity.
m m.yo'

“Forget vou " stammered the boy.
*“Oh, T—I'll never forget you'”

" The lleutenant in charge of the desk

of the preeinct police station was
reading a newspaper when the tele-
phone bell rang. With the fatiqued
sir charaeteristic of police iieutenants
—an uninterrupted course of crime is
the most wearing thing in the world
—he took down the recetver.

On this occasion he heard the novel-
ty of @ calm voice over the wire:
"ello? Is this the police station™

] uva_' Sil’.” R

“You had better send an officer or
a couple of officers to a house en Dick-
son street to liberate a bey who is
imprisoned there.'”

The quiet voice startled the police-
man, who was: hardened to ccreams.
“Hey?” he cried.

* Attend) to what [ say, please. I
didn’t mutice the number of the house,
but yow miss it. North side of

way between West and

_ strests. Two - storey

building; empty stable on street le-
vel and unoerupied rooms above. The
'3

said Neil
“Good-byc, and don't for-

“What are vou giving us?” cried the
astonizhed offic2r. “I don't pay no a*-
tention to tel:syhone -alls. 1If vou
mean Business, come i here and show

‘yourself.”

voice sweetly. -

“Is this 1 josh 2 demanded the len-
tenant. “It dem’t go down with me.
" How Fve T w sn —uck  azbout It
Who are = anyliow ™
. “Tt i» mot 2 Woax.” said the voice.
wdisterbet. ““Tho milding is full of
rats; sud’ the Suy is of & nervous tem-

falled to grasp the true mean‘ng of

¢ 2taff, its students and its graduoates.

' . . .
“I Wave 2 good reasom,” said the! He was accompanied by the’ Arch-

-perament. If anything
pens it wiil be up to you. The father
iz an influential citizem.™

“What d3 I care?” rosred the exas-
perated policeman. “Why don't ¥ou
iet him loos2 yourseift?”

“Beeause I just tied him up and
left him thers. ’ :

“Whko th2 blazes arh vou, anyhow ™

“Neil Ottoway.”

“Who 7

“Netl \Ottoway. Shall I spell it out
for you ”

There wis a sileace in the volice
station whila the officer struggled
with a vertigno. Them—“Oh, go to
kell*” he cri=d, slamming up the ro-
ceiver.

But the next instant he thought bet-
ter of it and iook it down again.
“Give me the superintendent, quick!'*
he =aid to tha overator.

“Hella!  This is Lientenant O’Mal-
ley. Find me the source of that last
call for herz. I'll hold the wire.”

came: “Pnpli: telephone in the Hud-
son and Manhattan Terminal: Station,
extension nine.”

“All right. Give me the pelice sub-
station in the tarmiaal. .Helle®
This is Mike O’Malley. Guy just call-
ed me from Termiral Statiom pumblic
telephone, extension nine. Said he
was Neil Ottoway. . . . Yeh, that’s what
I said, Neil O'thway. Look him up,
quick!” .

In ten minu‘es the telephone at the
lieutenant’s :lbow rang again. This
was the messaze ne got: “There are
gixteen telephnne booths nere. Half
are worked throuzh a switchboard, and
Yalt have coin box2s in them. Num-
ber nine has a coin box. Conse-
quently the switchboard operato!
doesn’t have anything to do with who-
ever uses it. There are a couple of
hundred calls an hour from here. No-
body saw a man answering to Neil
Ottoway’s description. It's probably
a stall.”

“Oh, sure,” s3aid Lieutenant O’Mal-
ley. “Don’t let those slick reporter
‘guys on to it. They’d make a big
story out of nothing.”

He hung up the receivér, and de-
bated a moment or two. ‘“Reardon,”
he said to an officer on duty. “Take

house on Dickson street, and see it
there’e a kid loeked up there. Let
Mitchell and Dawes follow you up in
plain clotrces.”

(To be continued.)

WHAT | THINK
It worries me when 1 hear any one

complain that they have “‘nothing Jeft

to live for.”” Ior it seems tc me that,
if they feel like that, they have quita

life.
We are here to do what we can to
life happier for others, of
co , but also, I think, to hand on to
the pexi. generation the knowledge
that we have acquired. We still are
under this last obligation, no msatter
what hard blows Faie may have dealt
us.
Yet sometimes one comes across
people who, though they are proud of
their own achievements, are very anx-
ious that no.,one shall tind out how
they get such good results.

Rather unfair, ism’t it? Because
they probably got their information.
or were put on the track of gettiaz
it by someone to whom they ow: a
large- part of their success. So haad-
ing on any useful knowledge we may
possess ought to l'e a great pleasurec
right to the ead; and .y long is we
can help others we have certainly
something left to live for.—Home
Chat.

The Acrchbishop of York at

On his recent visit ta Toronto, the
Archbishop of York spent a short
time at Wycliffe College, saxhere the
‘Founders’ Chapel waz the particular
point of his interest, the Igrger part
of the building being at the presen:
time used for military purposes.
‘Deoctor O’Meara, the principal, showed
"him the Roll of Honor which gives the
names of thirty graduates and seven-
ty undergraduates who are serving
with hie -Majesty’s forces as Chaplains
or combatants ,and the Memorial Roil
on which are inscribed the names of
two graduates and’' sevem under-
graduates who have paid the supreme
price of self-sacrificing service. The
tablet in memory of the Founders,
and Axel Enders’ famous pictyre of
the Resurreetion, were objects of his
special remara.

Befote leaving, his Grace offered
Intercession for the College = and its

bishop of Algoma, the Bishop of Tor- |
onto, the Mazayor of the city, Arch-
deaccn Cody, and a number of
eierical and lay friend¥.

The new College flag was flcwq in
horor of his visit.

——— e

The: master Inoks sharpest ,to his
own Nusniess—Phaedrus.

have him put under a peace
Thinkmgth&casctmmﬂlwm' =)
bother with, relates Case and Gom- '~

In less than a minute the answer |

g s ,ﬂg.,x ‘
Attorney’s .

e ————— g .

An oid maan mwﬁ

Yomdk.

3
Finl

o
o)

!

:
‘!

g:&zgge&gs

azsﬁ Ea
AT
il
s‘:&u:.ﬁ!;lk‘

1

Senatpr
fng about amother dug aitogether. - He -
never heard of this yellow cur®™
The jury found the defendmnt gnitty.

“My Rheumatism Is
All Gene” She Scy-

MRS. MILLEY'S TRIBUTE ' TOQ
DODD’'S KIDNEY PILLS.

Newfoundiand Lady Teils How She
Suffered for Years, and How She
Found Relief.

Exploit’s Harbor, Notre Dame Bay,
Nfld, April 29%th.—That Dodd’s Kid-
ney Pills are upholding their enviabte
reputation in every corner of Canada
is evidenced by the etatement of Mra. .
Samuel Mille,, a well-known residemt
of this place. '

“For several years T suffered* from
rheumatism and heart failure,” Mrs
‘Milley states. “I used twenty-two

‘boxes of Dodd’s Kidney Pilis, and‘my

rheumatism is all gome. I know Dodd’s
Kidney Pills are a wonderful ny
cime. I recommend them to all my
friends who are not feeiing well, and
they, like myself, speak highly of
them. ) !
“I'used Dodd's Kidney Pills and

Simpson with you, and go to this} got reifef.”

Dodd’s Kidney Pills act directly om
the kidneys. If the kidneys are ‘weak
and sick they cannot do their full
work of etraining the impurities ‘out
of the blood. The result is YPound

| to e sickness and disease. To keeg
| the kidneys sound is to lay the foun-

dation of good health. Ask vour neigh-
bors if Dedd’'s Kidney Pills do. not
cure sick kidneys.

MARTYRS TO GIRDLES.
A Native Protest Aganinst Pemin.
ine Fashions in Japan.

A caustic Japanese critie, Saito Man,
has this to say in the okyo Adver-
tiser about women's fashioms Im
Japan:

“*Archaic costumes, especially those
universally ‘worn by ladies, demand
reform. The indigent world can be
clothed out of the materials wasted. im
gorgeous kimono sleeves. Nothing is
s0 absurd as the long, heavy, pendg-
lant sleeves attached to a girl’s holt-
day kimono. They serve no. purpese,
impede lecomotion and are a pitifal
spectacle. The girdle Is more e¢nm-
brous and expensive, especially those
woven in one piece of heaviest silk.

“Formerly the latter were only
worn at weddings and state affaira;
now cvery geisha has one Eyery
wife must have ome to sport at the
theatre. In price this maruebi vartes
from 30 to 1,000 yen ($15 to $500) and
upward. To girdle it requires alP the
strength of a well built husband er
father. I do not know any Japanese
woman who ever succeeded in putting
on one herself. 5

“It is over three feet wide, folde&
into half that width, when worn, and
its length is thrce times the full
height of its wearer. In weight: 1¢ in
terrtfic, thickly embroidered as it =
with golden threads. It is <hiefest
attraction in the whole dress ‘scheme
of Japanese womanhood: One might
as well ask 2 woman to discard her
tair as 1t. Every well dressed Japak-
esc lady is a martyr to her girdles..
Her entire waist is covered with lag- .
ers c¢f belting. From, the viewpeint
of health the girdle (obi) is a mest
vile contrivance, ag exery doctor as
serts. e . .S
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History of the Louvre.
The Louvre was originzily a roysi
residence. Napolecn turned it
museum and deposited In it the fmag -

"

s

collection of paintings. statnes andigey:

treasures known in the world:* Mgy -
of those brought from Italy

restored to their rightfal

The magnificent buildings

Louvre, begun by Napoleenm

1887,

aw iy




