
perhaps, at the outcome. 
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MY LUCKY FIND. 
1 was almost in despair. 
What a lot of trouble I bave brought on 

myselt for my good nature ! Police invest- 

igations and reports, annoyance, chagrin, 
Yes, it was 

enough to make a man swear! 
And the cause ol it all was Baby Mouse, 

hapless Baby Mouse! But, before you, 

dear reader, will understand why Baby 

Mouse should be to blame you will want 

to know who he is. It's a strange story, 

and not sweet and tender withal. Aad it 

ends well—that’s its best part. 
Three months ago 1 was coming hom? 

with the evening shades. It was bitter cold, 

and I rejoiced in anticip ition of my cosy, 

warm home and the simple, dainty meal 

which my old housekezper, Johanna, knew 

how to prepare so well. I was lost in just 

such comfortable bachelor reverie, wh:n I 

descended from the I. road to wend my 

wy toward my little Washington Heights 

home. I walked rapidly and soon reached 

there. Opening the iron gate that led nto 

the tiny garden patch in tront of ths house, 

I saw a small package lying on the frozen 

SNOW. 
‘A present from eomebody,’ I said balf 

aloud, stooped and pick:d up my find. My 

hands, a bit numb with cold, despte my 

fl sece lined gloves, had scarcely grasp 

the bundle when it began kick and 

squirm. Nor wai thatal. Itr d tue 
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me once upon a time.’ 
And then I to'd her the story of how I 

found Daby Mouse. 
In the lamplight I examin>d the little 

fondling and Johanna, too, looked him 

over with critical eyes. He was a jolly 

little youngster, 8 months old perhaps, with 

chubby face, eyes as blue as a summer sky 
and lips that soon took on cherry hue, as 

their blue, pinched look died away in the 
genial warmth ot the room and Johanna’s 
embraces that alternated with mine. 
Johanna brought out fresh liaen, arrang- 

ed a bed and bathed and washed the found- 
ling. Tu king him comfortably away in an 
improvised crib, she gave him 8 bottle fill- 
ed with milk, and, when he had appeased 
his hunger, he fell into a peaceful slumber. 
I kissea the baby's brow and said to Jo- 
hanna:’ 

‘] am going to report that case to the 
police in the morniog, and I'll ask them to 
let me keep the little one until his relations 
are heard from.’ 

Johanna gave me an amaz3d look. 
‘My life is so lonely,” I continued, ‘ke 

may bring some color into it!" I may have 
s ghed as I walked away. 

“You haven't forgotten, doctor,” answer- 
ed the good woman, ‘no matter how hard 
you've tried!’ 

Next day I went to the chief of police. 
He recorded the case and had no objzction 
to my keeping the baby. This is the way 
1 came into possession of a lovely and 
beautiful child. Johanna and I decided to 
call him Robert, but his pet nime—DBiby 
Mous:z—was older than that, and it clung 
to him. 
And now you know who Mouse is. 
Nobody ever came to claim him and my 

heart opened to the tender waif as it had 
mever opened before. 

Mouse, of course, was treated like a king. 

Now and then Johanna would say. ‘You 

are spoiling the child, doctor !' But she was 

as weak as I with regard to Mouse. 
He grew and prospered like a flower in 

the sunshin2 of our love and was the lusti- 

est youngster on the block. 

But there must be rainy days as well. 

One day Mouse was taken ill, and before 

night we knew that he had b:zen attacked 

with diptheria. With flaming cheeks and 

t ‘embling hands he lay in his crib, and I 

bent over him with breaking heart. Long 

nights of anxious watching followed. At 

last care and tender nursing drove death 

trom the door, and the doctor told me that 

the daager was passed. But another blow 

came severer even than Mouse's illness. My 

old faithful servant had caught the intection 

and had to take to her bed. 
There 1 was, a helpless man, with an ill 

woman and a convalescent babe on my 
hands. 

Surely it was a desperate situation. 
I engaged a trained nurse to wait on the 

sick, but I could not expect her to look 

after me to>. The little comforts to which 

I bad been accustomad drooped away one 
by one. 

‘If only my wife was here!’ 
My wife! 
Yes. 1 had been married—in fact, 1 

was still married. And this, too, is a 
strange story. 
# My wife was an only child, spoiled by 
rich and indulgent parents. When 1 took 
her to my modest hom3, I discovered that 
she had many little faults—all woman 
have—and I thought I could wean her 
away from them. he big faults, of course, 

I was poy to con done, for they were 
part ef the i 
My wife was a bit gay, a bit frivolous a 

bit stubborn and a bit t>o fond of dress. 
But I loved her with all my heart. and she 
loved me. And because 1 loved her I en- 
deavored to cure her of these little imper- 
fections. 

It was a difficult piece of work. Sharp 
words were spoken on one side, tears on 
the other, and the upshot of the matter was 
that one day my wife left me and returned 
to her parents. They wrote me a long let- 
ter, expressing regret that my wife could 
not live with me and advising that we had 
better separate. 

I might have applied for a divorce, but 
could not bring myself to do it, and the 
other side took no steps for a legal separa. 
tion. 
My life became dreary and sad, and I 

believe I was on the short road to hypo- 
crondria. 
Mouse came just in the nick of tim2 and 

saved me from that tate. I gave him all 
my love, and hs was all the world to me. 
But my present dilemma was due to the 

coming of the little castaway. ‘Mouse, 
Mouse,’ I said more than once, ‘what have 
you done ?’ 
There were days when I dreaded to go 

home—two sickbeds, nothing to eat for 
mv+lf; forsooth, a cheerless lonely home. 

Wien I eat down by Johanna's bed she 

tried o console me she could, but 
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I caught her in my 

her head to my breast and whispered : 
‘Richard, forgive me! 
It was not a drecan. It 

ality. 

whispers: 
‘Can you forgive me, Richard? 
I can only kiss hr again and again and 

listen to th: story of her coming. 
Johanna bad written her in what a plight 

I was. She had told her about the coming 
of Mouse, the child’s illness and her own, 

and my helpl:ss condition in the face of 
all this trouble. And then Johanna had 
lectured her about the great virtue of for- 

bearance and other wholesome traths with 
regard to the married lite of two people 
who in reality loved each other. 
The old womin's words went straight to 

Anna's heart. Sie came, and I held her 
in my arms and begged her to stay for:ver. 
By this Mouse Las been aroused from 

his peaceful slumber. When he saw me, 
he stretched out bis little arms and I took 
him and laid him into those of my wif:. 

‘Will you be a mother to him? I 

asked. 
‘] will love him as you do,” answered the 

sweet woman by my side. And thus peace 
has once more come into my house. 
And the cause of it all was—Mouse 
Blessed Mouse! —From the German For 

St. Louis Republic. 
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The Editor of The “Dominion Dental Jour- 

nal” and Dean of the Dental College 

Montreal, 

De. W. Geo. Beers writes: Dr. levers 

has been fortunate enough to produce a 

preparation (‘Quickcure,) which reaily has 

no rival in the Materia Medica of dentistry. 

[ have investigated its merits, and find it, 

without exeption, the most useful and con- 

venient preparation for the purpose I have 

met with. We know very well, too, that 

chemists sell a lot of preparations which do 

more harm than good. From personal ex- 

periencs, and the unanimous verdi:t of Dr. 

Ivers’ confreres in Quebec city and Mont- 

real, we have no hesitation in recommend- 

ing the praparation, not only as an in- 

valuable addition to dental therapy, but as 

a family friend in emergeneies, where one 

cannot at once reach the dentist.” 

A CHILD'S GENFROSITY. 

A Story of the Queens Karly Childhood and 

Her Generosity. 

At this time, when the English nation is 

rejoicing over the long and prosperous 

reign of Queen Victoria, a simple littl in- 

cident of her childhood, told by Alfred 

Story in the Quiver, is not inappropriate, 

showing as it does that the qualities which 

have made her beloved as a queen were 

already manifest in the little princess. 

When she was seven or eight years old 

this little lady was particularly fond of 

dolls, of which sh: was allowed to buy a 

goodly number, always provided that she 

took good care of, washing and dressing 

thm herself, and supplying them with the 

neatest and most becoming clothing. The 

clothing she bought with money earned by 

steady application to study. |i 

| 

Again tha lovely woman in my arms | 

| LL 

On one occasion she took a great fancy 
to a doll displayed in a shop near her home. 
Unfortunately she had spent her allowance 
for the month, and no more would be due 

for a fortnight ; but the princess was not 
discouraged. Having explained the mat- 
ter at home, she was permitted to ask the 
shopkeeper to put the doll aside for her. 
The shopkaeper, who knew her, willingly 
consented, and the little lady felt that the 
doll was safe. 

It was a happy day when, with six shil- 
lings in her hand, she went to the shop 
alter the treasnre. The money was paid 
and the doll handed over to its new mist- 
rees, and then the chill turned to the door. 
Before she could step outside, however, 
her eye fll on a miserable-looking tramp, 
who opened his lips as it to speak to her. 
and then shut them again irresolutely. 
He stood aside to let her pass, a mute ap- 
voy in his sunken cheeks and quivering 
1ps. 

‘Did you wish to sp2ak to me?’ asked 
the princess. 

‘I am very hungry,’ said the man, in a 
trembling voice. ‘It1 were not ready to 
sink I would not ask for help.’ 

‘] am so sorry,” replied the child. ‘I 
 ) 

have no money, or else—? 

strikes at the nerve centres and bulls up 
the system by removing the real cause of 
trouble. Miss Annie Patterson, of Sack- 

ville, N. B., a lady well known ia the Mari- 
time Provinces, suff:rel terribly from in- 
digestion and nervousness, and her case 
seemed incurable, She accepted South 
American Nervine without hope that it was 
any diff:rent to other remedies, but her 

words are, ‘I had taken only oae bottle 

when my system began to take on the 
health of earlier ye.rs, aid after taking 
three bottles I was completely cure 1.” 

STRANGE THINGS AT SEA, 

The S:ory of the Cloud Cradled Frog Buggests 

Another Marine Incldent. 

A remarkable story about the American 

ship Iroquois picking a live frog off a cloud 

in mid-ocean excited a murmur of comment 

along the water front yesterday, and, had 

the story come to port with almost any other 

man but Capt. Taylor, it might have been 

doubted. Taylor's reputation for veracity 

is well established in Portland, so the 

strange story was taken withou' a grain of 

salt, and with only a few driuks of whiskey. 

An unusual tale of the sea always brings to 

mind another, and the frog story of the 

Iroquois was no exception. 

“There's strange things happen on board 

ship, somtimes,’ said Al Batts, the well- 

known river pilot, ‘and scraping frogs off 

the clouds with a topmast is not the strang- 

est. 1remember an occurrence on board 

the old clipper Plumduff which was so re- 

markable that [ am frequently accused of 

handling the truth In a careless manner 

when I relate it. The Plumdiuff was en 

route from Calcutta for the Columbia, in 

ballast, and I was first mate under Capt. 

Timbertoes. Among other live stock 

aboard was a Maltose cat. The cat be- 
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| His lips trembled tortha humble, ‘Thank 
you, lady,’ and he was shufll ny off when 
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Paine’s Celery Compound | 

Saves Sleepless, Nervous and Despondent 

People From Insanity. 

THE GREAT TEDICINE HAS NO EQUEL. 

Medical men of the highest standing, 
and a host of others competent to judge, de- 
clare that Paine's Celery Compound is the 
only effective medicine for the banishment 
of all the troubles that lead to sleeplessness 
or insomnia. 

In the spring season thousands are rest- 
less, fretful, nervous, despondent and 
gloomy. They fiad it impossible to obtain 
restful and sweet sleep, and soon become 
physically exhausted; some already are 
mere wrecks o! humanity. 
Such suff rers cannot with safely trifl: 

wi'h sleeplessness and continued unrest. 
. . _ 2 | 
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boat, making a urited chorus of 

was our old M iltese c.t and five halt-grown | £ 

kittens,’ 
‘When Denny recovered his breath he 

stated that, as his bot swung around 

under the stern, the animals immediately 

sprang off the top of the rudder, and the 
unusual sight nearly frightened him to 

death. We then went back and mads an 
examination of the radder, and found that 
with her claws the a .andon2d ca! had 
scratched a cavity out of the top of the rud- 

der, and, while the lascar sailors had been 

mourning her death 3she was engaged in 

rearing a family. Thejrudder beng high 
out o! the water, of course prevented her 
getting wat very often, and a number of 
fish bones still reposing in ths cavity in- 
dica‘ed the diet which had kept her alive 
She was taken ashore, and I think S:ott 
Johnson, the Astoria st:vedore, his some 

of her !descendants yet, and to this day 
they will eat nothing but sea fish.’ 

THE DOOR TO GOOD HEALTH 

I; Through the Kidneys—Like a Well 

Planned Sanitary System They Keep 

the Body Human Healthy —Interesting 

Story From Quebec, 

The kidneys have very appropriately 

been decribed as ths sanitary system of 

the human body. Let them become in- 

operating and di:ease will quickly follow, 

and unless the obatructions are removed, 

death will be the result. Mr. D. J. Locke, 

of Sherbrooke, P. Q., suffered for years 

from complicated kidney trouble, and spent 

over 8100 in efforts to secure relief; but no 

relief came until he used South American 

Kidney Cure. His statement is that four 

bottles completely cured him, and today he 

is in the enjoyment of sound bealth. In 

the most distressing cases this remedy 

gives relief in six hours. 

A Florida Honeymoon. 

Mr. Newhub—‘‘What does 

when a bri le promises to obey ?"g 
Mrs. Newhub—*‘Simply that she prefers 

not to make a scene.” 

it mean 

Stands for BLACKS, of this there's no doubt,— 

The black on these faces will never wash out ; 

For wool, silk and cotton, Black Diamond Dyes 

Are used without fear by the prudent and wise. 

The above is taken from Excelsior Rhyming A B C Book, Illustrat kof 

Each letter of the Alphabet is 2i inches long; no two letters of the s
ame color, 

Just the Book for the little ones. Sent for 

WELLS & RICHARDSON CO., Montreal. 

it is Paine’s Celery Compound, the only 
mediciae that acts in a truly natural way to 
produce sleep and perfect rst. 

This wondrous remady of nature should 
be used at once if satistactory and imm:di- 
ate results are desired. 1)» not allow your 
ruadown, nervous system to lead you to 
the very brink of the grave in spring tims. 

Patt ng off will on'y complicate your 
troubles, and deepar misery will be yours. 
Use Paine’s Celery Compound and you are 

‘m20ws’ | 

assured of periect action of tae heart, 
stomach, kidneys and liver, and sweet sleep 
will be vour lite bl 2ssing. . 4 

(Gat ‘‘Paine’s,” the kind that cures. Ra- 
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guides put up & aeap of wood and set 1t 

blazing jist to see tha shadows chas2 each 
other and watch the green leaves of the 
trees over head shiver, shrivel, and burn. 
Tae sheet iron stove came with the log- 
cottage. and the two have about driven the 
old lean-to camp with the blazing h2ap of 
logs betore it out of th: Adirondacks and 
the border woods of Maine. Tae flicker 
and crack ot green birch, which used to 
sooth: the weary camper to sleep. is re- 
placed by the chink and snap of dry wood 
mm a stove. 
The innovations of late vears have not 

ple ised the old-timer. To his mind more 
than a skillet, a pail, bread, pork, tea and 
salt take the pleasure out of camp life. 
He prefers roughing it to havinz condensed 
milk in his coffee or syrup on his flapjaicks. 
The pissiig of the open camp fire he has 
view :d as he had the putting up of trespass 
signs. He still allows his guides to carry 
guns, ani in the box camp of a friend, with 
its glass windows and china dishes, its 
sheets and clean pillow cases, mourns the 
bed ot balsam boughs and thick blankets, 
the log pillow, and the open front, where, 
throug the smoke of the fire, the tree trunks 
could be seen. 

There are three kinds of camp fires now: 
The fire in the sheet-iron stove, the fire 
built far enough from the wooden camp to 
be safe, and the old style fire. The stove 
fire is built of wool cut the year before and 
split and piled to dry. The camp fire for 
the modern woods camp ie built of old 
trees fsllen from age and branches picked 
up by tha guides here and there. The old 
fire was made of sapling birches cut into 
six foot lengths, and piled lengthways be- 
fore the back logs ot two foot birch and 
fired at the centre with dry spruce branch 
blaze. The fire burns the saplings in two 
and the ends are pushed into the coals and 
more sticks are laid on. About six feed- 
ings of five birch saplings are needed to 
keep an October deer huters’ camp warm 
oue night if there is only one blanket toa 
man, the man who gets cold first doing the 
feeding. 

AWFUL HEART DISEASE. 

Death Charmed Away Under the Spell of 
Dr. Agnew’s Cure for the Heart—More 

Wonderfal Than a Fairy Tale is the Story 

of Mrs, Readhouse, cf Willscroft, Ont, 

Where disease has effected the heart the 
remedy to be applied must be sp2edy in its 
effects, or all may be lost. Mrs. Road- 
house, of Willscroft Ont., says: “Cold 
sweat would stand out in great beads upon 
my face, because of the intense suffering 
from heart disease. I often felt that the 
death struggle was at hand. No medicine 
gave me help until I used Ds. Agnew's 
Cure for the Heart. In thirty minutes the 
severe pain was removed, end after takin 
little more than one bottle the trouble ha 
vanished. I know nothing of it today.” 

Lobster Salad, 

Cut the meat of two small lobsters into 
small pieces, add a little of the fat and 
coral, then season with salt and pepper 
and pour over enough mayonnaise dressing 
to moisten well. Pat in the middle of the 
platter and garnish with lasttuce leaves. 
Pour over the remainder of the dressing 

nt stamp to any address. ) and put slic s of boiled egg and olives ov.r 
the top. 


