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“Thal’g rather severe, isn't it said
_I\gxtn, speaking for the first time.
“‘zcu' can’t tell a man’s character al-
togstner by his face—goed loeks do
g:}t ggv:riably mean Iibertine princi-
1€3.

“AL! I know, I know!"” muttered
Lazarus, rubbing his hands together;
“weil, well, can you keep books?”

""Yes, I have been accustomed to do
0.

“Are ‘you honest?”

Keith laughed.

“I'm generally considered so.”

“He he! that’s not saying much.
What wages do you want®”

“Tkree pounds a week,” said Stew-
art, modestlyv, :

“Oh, my dear, my dear, what a large 1

sum; say two, my dear, two pounds,
or forty shillings, it’s very large; yeu
can save out of two pounds.” 1

“I'm glad you think se,” said Keith,
dryly “I've got my doubts on the sub-
ject; however, beggars must not be
<hoosers, so I agree.”

“On trial, mind on trial,” muttered
the old man cautiously.

“I'm quite agreeable,” replied Keitl

ccmplacently, n6ping that by the time
his triai is oever he would be on the
staf! of some paper. “What are the
nours?”
» “Nine, my dear,”
stroking his beard, “nine till six, with
half-an-hour for something to eat in
the day—a bun and a cup of coffee—
don’'t be extravagant.”

“I can’t very well pe, on such a sal-
ary,” replied Stewart. “Well, Mr. Laz-
arus, as it’s all settled, I'll come at
nine o’clock to-morrow morning.”

“Yes! yes! quite right; but no
horge-racing, no gambling, no women
—tha~re the devil, my dear, the
devil.”

“You’re rather hard on the sex,
father,” said Ezra, satirically, “consid-
ering how usefut they are to you.”

“Aha! quite right, quite rfght,”
chuckled the old man. “Oh, ¥ know
fine Iadles; they come to old Lazarus
for money—to sell diamonds—eh, my
dear, there’s lots of diamonds in that
safe, he, he!”

“I wonder you're not afraid of being
robbed,” said Keith.

The old man looked up with a sud-
den gleam of suspicion in his eyes.

“No, no; I keep the keys under my
pillow, and. I’ve got a pistol. I can
fire it, oh, yes, I can fire it; then the
neighbors, my dear, all round; oh, I'm
quite safe—yes, yes, quite safe; no one
would hurt old Lazarus. How's
Esther, my dear?” turning suddenly to

~ his son.

Esther was the gi to whom Ezra
was engaged.

“Oh, she’s all right,” he replied. *I
took her the other nighi to see
Caprice.”

“Aha!” cried old Lazarus, lifting up
his hands. *“Oh, dear, dear, whatr a
woman. I know her, ol, I know her.”

“Personally?’ asked Keilh, where-
upon Mr. Lazarus suddenly became
deaf.

“Yes, yes, a fine woman; ruins every.
body, ruims ’em body and soul, and
laughs at ’em, like the fiend she is.”

Eera l0ooked at his relative
in disgust, and took Keith’'s arm.

“Come along,” he said, “I've got an eni- |

gagement.

“Good boy, good boy,” muttered his
parent, nodding hie head. “make
money, my dear, malke——'' here an-
other fit of coughing interrupted him,
and Ezra hurried Keith away.

“Faugh!” said Ezrs, lifting up his
hat wlen they were in the street;

-“how T hate the miasma of that place;

it’s like an-upas tree, and kills all who
come within its eircles

“Do you think your father knows
Caprice?” asked Keith, as they walked
down PBourke- street.

“Can't tell you,” answered Lazarus,
coolly; “I shouldn’t be surprise— he
knows halt the women of Melbourne.
When a spendthrift wants money, he
goes to my father; when a woman is
fn trouble, she goes there also; in
spite of her lovers, Caprice is such an
extravagant woman that I've no doubt
she's had dealings with my {ather. It

THIS WOMAN
SAVED FROM
AN OPERATION
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gone to the pawnbroker.”

tkesmtﬂkotmmm,

broket, were only written, it would be
Vvery interesting, I assure you.”

“I'm glad I go: the place,” said

Keith, thoughtfully; “it isn’t much, but

vl kees me alive till I get ap my
”trma!emret;dmnmm;m
Paper appointment,” replled Emna;
and ®f course I will do my best for|

mn'n .

“You're very good,” answered Keith,

gratefully. “Ha. ha, what queer tricks

the j.de Fortune plays us. I come ta
Melbourne full ef poetic and

find my fate in a pawnbroker's offiee—

it isn’t romantic, but it'’s bread ana
butter.”

“You're not the first poet who has

“I expect I'm the first that ever went

on sucn good te. " retort
shrewdly. ms, ed Keith,

CHAPTER V.

' According to some driter, “Humen |

and tr:lreKitty ~d 3
y Marchurst, better:
krown as Caprice, was an excellent {}-
lnstrations of this remark :
The daughter of a Ballarat elergy-
man, she was a and pure-

said Lazarus, ] ®inded girl, and would doubtless have

married and beeame a happy woman
but for the intervention of cirenm-
neces in the form of M. Gaston Var-
deloyp. This gentleman, an ex-com-
t, and a briMant and
scoupdrel, ruined the simple, conmfid-
ing , and left her to starve in the
ts of Melbourne. Frem this ter-
“ble fate, however, she was rescued by
¥rs. Villiers, who had known her as
a chiM, and it seemed as theugh she
would once more be happy, when cir-

mces again intervened, ang@
] her comnection with a
Doisoning case, siie was again thrown
on the world. Weary of existence,
she was about to drewn herseif in the
Yarra, when Vandeloup met her, smnd
tried to push her iIn. With a sudden
craving for |ife, she struggled with
him, and he being weak for want of
food, fell in and was drewned, while.
the unhappy girl fled away, she knew

l*ot vehither.

| A blind instinet led her to “The
Home for Fallen Women,” founded by
Miss Rawlins, who had herself been
unfortunate, amd here for a time
the weary, brokem-hearted woman
found rest. & chBild, of which Van-
deloap was the ather, came to cheer
hker loneliness, it would comfert Rer in

the future’ But the seeds of evil im- |

|

|

|
|

|

paid, end put you fa thuch with "o
womesn in Casada whe will
| ‘siadly tefighat my methiod
has deme for them.
|  Hyousre sensa~
| with whak, €ire® tioms, bind-
. feclings, hend- weakness,
ache, Back~ P .

palpitation,
‘ -;k:h‘*mb.‘_du.
| Rt

planted in her h'eaat/ by Vandeloup
began to bear fruit, and with return-

/ng health eame a craviag far excite-

ment. She grew weary of the narraw,
ascetic life she was leadng—for
young blood bounded threugh ther
viens—and she was still beautiful and
brilliant, 80, muck sgainst the wish-
es of the matron of the Mstitutien,
'she left the place anéd retuarmed to the
stage. ‘

The Wopples family, with whom she
aad previously acted, had gome to
America, and she was alone in the
world, without a single friemd. She
called herseif Caprice for her real
npame and history were too notorioms
for such a public eareer ag she had
chosen. All avoided her, and this
worked her ruin. Had ome door been

'open to her—had one kind hand been

'stretched forth to save her—shyp might
have redeemed the post; but the seif-
'rightecus Pharisees of the world con-
demned her, and in despair she deter-

imin‘ed to defy the world by giving it

pack in scorn for scorn.

Itvzmaterril)ly!ml'dauddrearyL

1He she led at first—no friemds, very lit-
tle money, and a child to support.
The future looked black emough be-

fore her; but she determined to suc-}

ceed, and Fortune at lemgth favored
her.

She was playing a minor part in a
Christmas burlesque, when the lady
who acted the principal character sud-
denly fell 111, and Kitty kad to take
her place at a very short notice. She,
however, acquitted' herseif so ‘well
that with eue\bound. she beecame a
popular favorite, and the star still
continuing il the: rest of the run
of the piece, was able to conseli-
date the favorable impresston she had
made. She awoke to find HRerself

famous, and played part after part n

burlesque and modern comedy, always
with great success. In a waorld, she
became the fashion, and found herself
both rich and famous.

Ted Mortimer, the manager of the
Bon-Bon Theatre, persuaded her to
try opera-bouffe, and she made her
first appearance in the Grand Duch-
ess with complete success. She fol-
lowed up her triumph by pi the
title roles in Girofle Girofla, Peri-

were wrong; she leved her child.
Kitty simply idolized Meg, and
always in terror lest she should 1¢
her. Consequently, when she he

a terrible death, her gratitude ke
no bounds. She heard -of the young
man’s ambitions from Ezra, and e

l in her power.
- time for many years, her comduct
actuated by a kindly feeling.

The drawing room in Kitty’s hoguse
at Toorak was a large, lofty spart-
ment, furnished in a most Iuxurigu
style. Riech carpets, low lunging.

velvet curtains. A mcn!!!ceno‘ calt R
piano, great masees of tropi
[ in fantastically-eolored jars, priceles
cabinets of china, and costly, weill-
 selected pictures. One of her lovers
L a rich squatter, had Turnished it for
her. When he had lost all his money
and found her cruel and cold, he
went off to the wilds of South Amer-
fca to try and forget her.

Thera were three Freneh windo
at the end of the roam, which led put
%ontoahm-dvennhh,-nd,
was the lawn, girdled by hurels
L Kitty sat at a writing-desk readin
 lottere and the morning sun sk 5
through the window made a halo
round her goldenm head. No one whe
'saw her beautifnl, chiMish face and
| sad blme eyes would have dreamed
how cruei and relemtless a soul (13
beneath that fair exterior. -

At her feet sat Meg, dressed a
sage-green frock, with her a
curis falling over her face, .pl
with & box of btricks, and every now
and then her meother would steal| an
affectionate glance at her.

Curisusly enough, Kitty was d-
l ing a letter from the very man who
[ had gitven her the house, and who
new dying im a pauper in
San Francisco.

“but, ah, Kitty, yeu might have f -

ed a love you did net feel, if only to

spare me the degradation of &

a pauper, alone and without friends!™
e woman’s face grew dark as|she
these pitiful werds. and, c .

ing up the latter in her hands, she

threw it into the wasée-pape

with a cynical sneer. ‘

“Bah!” she muttered contem us-
1y, “does he think toVimpese on] me
with such tricks? Feigm a love? [Yes,
kiss and caress him to gmatify| his
vanity. Did I not give him fair
ing of the end? And now he p-
ers about mercy—mercy from to
him—pshaw! let him die and to
his pauper grave, I'll not shed a tear!”

And she-laughed harshly.

At this moment Meg. who had been
Lbnilding twa edifices of bricks,
to talk to herself. i

“This,” said Meg, puiting the| top
brick on one building, “is the Hx
of Good, but the ather is the H
of Sin. Mumsey, -aising her
:ﬂm house would you like to |live

“In the House of Good, dear,”
pKitty in a tremulous voice, touched
by the artiess question of the c
“Come to mumsey, dariing, and |tell
her what you have been doing.”

Meg, nothing loth, accepied 1?-

!

how Keith had rescued her child frpin '

chairs, innumerabie rugs -md"!F

“] forgive you freely,” he te;

md girl'!. ll IH-
ed that small personage gravely; and,
climbing down off her mather’s knee,
she began to play with the bricks,
while Kitty went on with her corres-

The next letter ey‘dently did nat
give Kitty much satisfaction,

by the froewn on her face. had
written to Hiram J. Featon asking

|

for some { and he had curtly
‘refused to give her She
tore up the letter, ti it into the

‘wmnt,andmﬂadm-

“Youn ;:m't. won’t you?" she mut-
tered angrily. “Very well, my friend,

. “Even Malton’s wife?
wiat does she want, I wonder? 1
ought I was too wicked for virtue to

T asked mumasey’s

sweetheart, setting her small mouth.

“ has to see a lady on busi-
nesa’’ ¢

Mag collected the bricks in a pina-

~Jearcely had Meg vanished when the
servant threw opea the door and an-

aguaced,

“Mms. Malton.”™ .

A tanll, siender girl entered the room
quickly, and, as the door closed be-

hind, paused a moment and looked
steadily at Kitty through her thick
veil

“Mrs. Malton?" said Kitty, interro-
gatively.

The visitor bowed. and, throwing
back her veil displayed a face of
great beanty; but she had a restless,
vititnl leok in her eyes, and occasion-
ally ske moistened her dry lips with
her tongue.

“Will you take a seat™’ said the
actress poutely, taking in at a zlanc»
the bheautiful, tired face and quiet,
dark costume of her visitor.

“Thank youw,” reziiel Mrs. Malton,
in a'lew, clear voic~ and sat cown in
the chair indicate@ by her hostess,
nervously clasping and unclasping
her hands over the ivory handle of
her umbrella. She glanced at Kitty
again Ia a shrinking kind of manner.
them, with a sudden effort, burst out

“I have called—I have -alled to see
you abaut my—my Lusband.”

Kitty’s lip curled, and she resumed
her séat with an enigmatical smile.

“Yes; what about him?”

. - “Cannot you guess?” said Mrs.
Maiton imploringly.

Kitty shoek her head in a super-
cilionus manner.

“Il am at a loss to understand the
cold, measured manner.

“I am Evan Malton’s wife,” said the
other rapidly. “We haye only been
married a year—and—lnd we have
one child.”

inform me of your domestic affairs,”
replied Kitty mercilessly.
“He so fona of me—we loved
one another devotedly till—till—"
“Till he| met me, I suppese,” said
Kitty coolly, throwirs herself back
with an amused lzugh. “I've " eard

that! laint before—you wives
never m to know how to retain
yosr d’s affections.”

“Give back to me—oh gi~e him
Baek to me,” *cried .2 young wife,
ciasping hands. “7ou have nany

md. ‘better than ke. I lavermy
s and you have parted us—
oh,/do—do—give him back to me.”
“My dear Mrs. Maltcn,” replied the
coldly, “I do not

encourage
f L assnre you. He's & hore, angd ¢
3 Bores”

“] presume you did not call on me to .

YR

RS HRR Y '

rewarded.
“Then you don’t love him?™ said
Mrs. Malton breathlessly.
Kitty rose to her feet; and langh-
hitterly. '

“Love liim-—!ovo‘mone * she

cam— . me— em— _ S

RECIPES |

PRESERVED GREEN TOMATOES

Cook one-quarter of a pound of gin-
ger rvot llgl;ltwamr unt:l ginger is soft.
€ut up e pounds of green tomatoes,
add the ginger mixture, and cover with
water. Simmer until tomatoes are ten-
der. Ada four pounds of sugar and buil

—

SWEET PICKLED APPLES.
Use
and cut into halves. Stick each haif with
three cloves. Make a syrup, using one
part sugar to one part water. Use ene
R\mﬂ of sugar to two pounds of agples.

t apples into syrup with a toothpick.
Keep in a stene crock.

TOMATO RELISH.

One peck ripe tomatoes, cut fine, drain
aver night; six large onions, chopped
fine; two green peppers, chopped fine;
two cups celery; two cups sugar; one-
half cup. sait; two ounces white mustard
seed. one quart cold vinegar. Seal in
cans without cooking.

GREEN TOMATO RELISH
Chop five quarta of green tomatoes
and two large onions fine. Add one cup
af salt. Let atand overnight. in the morn-
4ng, deain, and add one pint of vinegar
and one quart of water. Boil fifteen
minutes. Drain thoroughly. Add two
quarts of vinegar, i{wo and one-half
unds of brown sugar, two chopped
peppers, one-hzif pound whole mus-
tard seed, and one tablespoonful each
of pepper, allspice, cloves and ginger.
Boil one and one-quarter hours. Put in-

to sterilized glass fars while hot.

TOMATO CATSUP.

Cut one peek of ripe tomatoes into
smail pieces. Boll until tender, and strain.
Add six tablespoons of salt, one table-
spoon of white pepper, one saltspcon of
cayenne pepper, two tadlespoons of cin-
namon, one teaapeon of allspice, oné tea-
spoen of mustard, one pint of vinegar,
and one cup of sugar. Boaill slowly for
tﬂlu'eo hours. Seal in sterilized glass bot-

es.

—

APPLE FRITTERS.

Pare and core four tart apples and cut
in one-fourth inch slices across the apple.
Sprinkie with two tablespoonfuls of lem-
on juice and powdered sugar. Prepare
a batter by sifting on cupful of flowr
and one-fourth teaspoonful of salt. Add
two well-beaten yokes to one-half cupful
of milk, mix and beat into the flour,
until it is a smoeth batter. Add one tabie-
speonful of melted butter and cut in the
stiffly beaten whites of two eggs. Draln
the applea carefully, Jdip in the batter
and fry in deer fat. When cooked., drain
on crushed brown paper to absorb the
grease, sprimkle with powdered sugas,
and serve.-

RED MIXED PICKILE.

To make this red pickle use one quart
of red chopped cabbage, ore quart uf
sweet red peppers, one quart of red kid-
ny beans, shelled from the peds before
beimg quite ripe. Put all the vegetables
in salt water over-night, >xcept the
beans. Boil separately ir the morning,
first draining off the brine, then pro-

as in making the other pickles.
Spices as suggested above under Sweet
Cucumber Pickles may be used with a
few tiny red peppers, or you may use
only a !ittle bag of mixed spices.

MIXED SWEET PICKLES.

Cook all the vegetables separately and
keep them aa whole as possible. The
vegetzhles required are: two dozen small

cucumkers, one quart silver-skinned on-
Pons. one -quart of green tomatoes, cut

in cubes, 1 at. of tender, galden-wax
stringless beans, ene quart of shelled
lima beans—not ripe but old enough to
shell nicely—one quart of carrots cut in-
to half-inch slices, two heads of celery
cut into bits, and two heads of cauli-
flower. Cover the vegetablez with a weak
brine, and let stand avernight, Keeping
each kind of vegetable separute. In the
morning, cook in the water in which
they have been soaked, until tender, then

Let a gallon of vinegar come to a hoil,
add two pounds of sugar, a bag of mix-
ed spices, about four or five ounces, and
four teaspoenfuls of celery salt. Let re-
main over the fire unbklcaded with the

. Arrange the different veget-

“in glass jars the wayv they will

look best, then seal. If you do not have

enough vinegar to cover all the veze-

tables, prepare a little more and also
add a little more sait if needed.

PICKLED CARROTS.

Picizled carrots are something new and
many people llke them prepared in th's
way who do not relish the fresh veget-
able. Te make, choose an eaual number
of deep yelloew qnd light yellow carrots:
peel and cut into strips. Boil in slightly
saited water until tender. Drain, thon
cuver with spiced vinegar, using a quart
of vinegar and one cupful of water to a

| gallen of carrots. Add to the vinegar

|y
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tart, well-flavored apples. Wipe |’

X GREEN TOMATO SWEET PICKLE.
To each seven pounds of tomatoea use
about one-half dozen medium-sized on-
ions, sliced. three pounds of sugar, one
print of strong vinegar, and one w
of water, an ounce of cinnamon,
one-half aunce each of cloves and alls
spices. Cover the tomatoes wi
using about ene cupful of salt to a gal-
lon of water. In the morning drain off
well. Place the vinegar, sugar, spices
(tied in a muslin bag), and the tomatoes
in a preserving kettle and simmer slow-
ly until temder. Put into jars and seal
If mized spices are not used add a tear
apoaonful of whole pepper.

FRIED RIPE TOMATOQES.

Do not pare them, but cut in slices as
you would applea, Dip im cracker crumbe
and fry in butter or sweet dripping.

Uncle Sam to the Rulers of

But you would not have it so.

You ravished your nelghbors.

Yom outraged humanity.

And, failing to dominate us,

You reviled ua.

You ordered us fromgthe free seas

You ambushed us on their highwaya

You waylaid us in the night.

You killed our helpless pevple.

You drowned our women ani chilhrem.

You destroyed our property.

You violated our rights.

You insuited our sovereignty.

You dishonored our MNag.

You sneered at our protests.

You scorned our. good will, -

You flouted our friendship. .

You mocked us as “money changers™.

You derided our courage.

You jeered at our Army.

You scoffed at our means of defense.

You defled our offensive power.

You goaded us into war—and NOW,

\ You shall answer to 23 million men,
Placed at my command by Congress,

And other peace-loving people.

Ctvilization wiil subhdue and disarm you.

Yaour vast machinery for torturing

humanity,
Through your lust for pillage and con-

Qquest,
Shall he dismantied. You shall he made
Safe to live among law-abiding nationa.

Take Notice!
ANCLE SAM

Rheims
Spare us the auditory ngs
Of those who try to call it Rags:
Likewise preserve us from the plans
Of those who try to call it Rans.
If twixt the two they can’'t devise
The necessary compromise,
¥ar better, or at l2ast it seems,
Fear bhetter they should eall it Rheima
There was a jackdaw once who tried
His native homeliness to hide
By strutting forth in peacock plumea
And in our mind that vision looms
Whene'er we hear a human jay
Pronouncing mames a forelgn way
Unless the tongue can turn the trick,
To simpie Saxon let us stick.
Besides, another jackdaw, he
We learned to love in ‘‘Ingoldsby’’,
The bird of many youthful dreams
Stiil calls to us to 1 it @gheims.

—San Francisco Chronicle

STRONG PEOPLE NEEDED

The need for people to be healthy
is urgent. Those whom illness has
put outside the rank of rohust men
and wemen feel their position keenly
';‘hey are handicapped in every- walk
of life and weak men and nerve-worn
womes need more earnestly than ever
to put their health right and becoma
active and strong. Many who began
“patching’ months ago are as ill now
as on the day they began vainly tin-
kering with common drugs. Every ail-
ing man and woman sheuld remember
that the ills of debility, nerve exhaus-
tion, indigestion, sleeplessness, neu-
ralgia, and depression come from a
faulty blood supply. Worry, over-
work or other causes have impoverish-
ed the blood and left the life-stream
impure, The nerves thereby are
starving 'and the whole system f{s
languishing for new blood. In thias
condition many thousands have won
back strong nerves and new heaith
and strength through the new nich
hlood. Dr. Williams’ Pills actually
makes. In a weak or bloodless con-
dftion it is not only waste of time and
money, but also a further menace to
yvour healjh to tinker with common
drugs. Follow the cxample of s0 many
thousands by giving Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills a fair trial, and they will
dransform you into healthy, active,
men and women.

You can get these pills through any
dealer in medicine, or by mail at &
cents a box or six boxes for $2.50 from

The Dr. Willlams’' Medicine Co..
Brockville, Ont.
———
A Long Chance.
Two impecunious Scotsmen, traveling

earch of gold, came upon a drink-

I;:gssaloon. They had only sixpence be-
tween them, so they ordered one “nip
* whu e

o'I‘hehy s\I;Zm hesitating who should have
‘the first drink, when an “auld” ac-
quaintance joined thenm. Pretending they
had just drunk, one of them handed the
newcomer the whisky., requesting him
to join them in a drinlk. questng him
to join them in a drink.

He drank, and, after a few minujes of
painful and silent suspense, said. .

““Now; boys, you'll have one with me?

“Wasna that, weel managed mon2*
said one to his nal afterward. .

+Aye it was' said the other solemn~
lv: “but it was a dreadful risk!”—Tit-
Bits.

PP

Didn’t Like It.

“Miss Jones,” eaid the hostess, “‘per
mit me to introeduce Mr. Hogg, authn
of thouse delightfully clever poems you
must have, read.”
~ “I am glad to meet Mr. Hogg,” said
the young woman. “Pardon the ques-
tion, but s that yvour real name?”

“Certainly.” =aid Hogsg, bristling up.
“Did you think it was my pen name?™
—Bcston Transcript.

“Who are you?’ “I'm the manm
who said the telephone was a toy.
Who are you?™ “I'm the man whe

{dio out jn six menths.—
Courier~Journal.

said the moving-picture craze would
Louisville
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