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he purposv?y misrepresented facts? And,
if so, why ?

She was silent for a couple of seconds;
then ehe said—

‘If you prefer to believe others rather
than myselt, yon must do so. I have no
more to say concerning the matter, except
to contradict one thing. The gentleman
in question certainly walked with me from
the Assem>ly Rooms to Madame Robier’s
house; but he made no attempt to go be-
yond the door, nor did I invite himto do
s0. You may believe (his, or not, as you
please.’ g

She walked towards the door in & white
heat of wrath, mesnlog to pack her tew
be” “gings and return to Madame Robier’s
1 . she had decided what to do next.

«H :r uncle intercepted her.

‘Qne question, if you please, I bave no
wish to appear unjust. You have contra.
dicled ¢ portion of the report which has
reached my esrs through various chaanels
today. Can you deny it altogether ?’

‘No. 1flirted with the gentleman in
question ; that was true enough.’

M. Lack opened the door, and allowed
her to pass out without another word.

She went to her room, her wrath boiling
over at last in the shape ot scalding tesrs
which chased each other down ber cheeks;
they were the first she bad shed since her
infancy.

She did not sob, she felt no desire even
to cry, and yet those hot tears poured on
and on.

Her arrangements for departure were
soon complete.

Her things had all been sent home by
Madame Robier, but very few of them had
been unpacked.

So in less than an hour, she was ready to
leave the house which she could no longer
look upon as her home ; on that point sue
was determined.

Her uncle had chosen to belieye the evi
be had heard of her, and Mrs. Leck had
uttered no word to indicate doubt on her
part, ot what had been said.

Elspeth made no concealment cf her in-
tentions.

Taking with her a travelling-bag con-
taining all she would require for a few
days, she went boldly downstairs and out
of the bouse, walking in the direction of
the railway station.

She had changed her mind about going
back to Madame Robier’s.

At the station she took a ticket for Lon-
don, though with no intention of what she
would do when she got there.

She had a third class ccmpartment to
herselt, except for one other girl, who ap-
pesred to be in great trouble.

The sigbt of her tears made Elspeth de-
cide to speak to her.

‘Are you ill P she asked gently. ‘Is
there anything I can do for you ¥’

A fresh busrt of tears was, for a moment
the only reply she received ; then the other
girl sobbed out something she could not
catch.

Elspeth went and sat opposite to her,
and drew ber hands from before her
drenched {ace, saying firmly—

‘Look here; it will do you good to tell
me all about it. 1 may be able to help
you’

“No; no one can help ‘me,’ declared the
girl, with another sob or two.

Don’t be too sure of that. I am in
trouble, too, though, p:rhaps, it is not so
sorious a8 yours. 1 will tell you about it,
if you care to listen, after 1 have heard
your story. We may be able to help each
other—who knows?

The other girl brightened up & little at
this, and found her tongue.

‘You'ill hardly believe anyone could be
so0 silly as I'm been,’ the began. ‘I was
going to be married, and all my things
were ready. 1 made them myselt, having
lesrned dress-waking in case 1 should ever
have to earn my own living. My parents
are dead, and I have lived as long as 1
can remember with my uncle and aunt.
They are kind enough in their way, but
they've a large family of boys, and didn’t
particularly want me until I began to make
myself useful.

‘Well, then George come along, and
we tuock a tancy to each other, and agreed
to get married. We were bappy enough
till soms busybody went and told him 1
was flirting with one ot my cousins. It
wasn’t really flirting; oaly, 1 suppose it
looked like it. Gueorge got angry, and
aunt said nasty things and I just packed
up and came away in a buff; and what I
am goirg to do now, goodness only knows.
1 sban’t get a place in a burry, perbaps,
though I have Lady Chester’s reference. I
used to do her hair tor her, and act as her
maid, wken her own went tor a Loliday.
She’s gone abroad now—Lady Chester, I
mean. She wrote the reference betore
she went, saying that if ever I wanted a
place it might help to get me one. I wasn’t
engaged to George then.’

Points of similarity between this story
and ber own struck Elspeth very forcibly.

‘Do you mind teling me your name?’
she asked, as the train slowed into & sta-
tion. :

It was a ‘stepping train,” and at tbis
particular station it had to be shunted to
allow an express to go past.

‘Alice Hunt, I'm called. What'’s yours?’

She fumbled in her posket as she spoke,
producing an envelope thereirom as she
looked up and waited for Elspetb’s reply.

‘Alice White; we are namesakes, you
sce. What is this—Lady Chester's reter-

‘Yes. Pretty gooa, isn’c 1t?’

Elspeth glanced down the careless
scrawl which set forth the good qualities
ot Alice Hunt, aged nineteen; a clever
bair dresser, good sempstress, with some
knowledge of dressmaking ; cheerful, ywill
ing, and thoroughly healthy ; honest as the
day, and a staunch churchwoman.

She had barely made it all out when an
exclamation from her companion, simulta-
neous with the rushing past of the express,

~ caused ber to look up.

‘George was in that train !'said the other
girl excitedly. ‘I'm sure 'twas George,

and I believe he saw me.’
‘She could talk of ‘nothing but this won

dertul Gaorge as the train went on again.

Appsrently she bad lost all desire to
hear Elspeth's story.

Her tears dried, and her lips smiled in
pretty esgerness and delight.

Gaorge had come after her, and would
be waiting for her at the next station.

And, rure enough, there he was, with
tender chiding ready for her lack of trust
in him.

‘When your aunt cut up rough, you
should have come to our place,’ he declar-
ed. *My mother would bave been glad
enough to have you; end she is expecting
you to supper tonight.’

‘Roally ! She’s a darling, and you are
another ' beamed the happy girl.

“That's all right, then. Come salong,
we've only just time to catch the train
back ; we must cross the bridge.’

A nod and & smile was all the good-bye
Elspeth bad from ber late companion, who
rushed off with her George, oblivious of
the fact that Lady Chester s reference re—
mained in the bands of the s‘ranger with
whom she had travelled from Rocklea.

Blood-Poisoning.

In the widest scceptation of the term,
blood-poisoning occurs in all ictectuous
diseas s, in Bright's disease, biliousness,
malaria, and any other disease sffecting
the general system. But, as usually un-
derstood, it means poisoning by pus mic-
robes or their products, conditions medi-
cally known a8 pyaemia or septicaemia.

A quarter of a century ago these diseases
were very common, especially in hospitals,
and were often the cause of frightiul mor-
tality among the wonnded in battle; but
now they are becoming more and more rare
and many physicians of several years’ prac:
tice have never seen & well-marked case.

This happy change is the result of the
general adoption of the principles of anti-
speptic surgery, whereby sceptic infection
of wounds and comsequent extensive
suppuration sre prevented: But blood-
poisoning still occurs at times aiter wounds
made with infected objects, or wounds
which have been allowed to fester without
proper treatment.

Physicians occasionally get blood-poison-
ing in consequent of a slight cut or scratch
receiv:d while performing an autopsy after
a case of appendictiis or other suppuartive
discase. In cases in which death follows
an operation for appendicitis the cause is
trequently septicaemia or pysaemis, the
operation baving been undertaken too late
to prevent the absorption of septic material.

The s,mptoms of blood-poisoning are
those ot profound depression of tue general
system, but the symptons of the two vari-
ties of blood poisoning diffsr more or less.

Septicaemia usually begins abruptly with
a cLill and high fever. The pulse is weak
and quick, the breathing 1s rapid and
sometimes oppressed, beadache is usually
severe, the appetite is lost, and there is
hausea with vomiting.

In pyaemia these symptons are more
gradual in their appearance and are pro-
ceeded for a day or two by a slight fever,
loss of sppetite and general dzpression.
There is a succession of chills, high fever
and sweating,so that the case is sometimes
mistaken for malaria. Later, all doubt 1s
removed by the formation of abscesses in
various parts of the body.

Both forms of blood-poisoning are grave
but recovery is more apt to take place in
septicaemia. Treatment consists primarily
in attention to the wound through which
infection has occurred, which, if accessible
should be opened frecely and thoroughly
drained. At the same time the system
must be supported by stimulants, heart
tonics, and nourishing and easily digestible
food.

Chinese Dentlstry.

If the Chinese can boast that nothing is
new to them, and that all the arts and
sciences are old stories in the Celestial
Kingdom, itis stiil true that for oper-
ations in dentistry an American or KEuro-
pean would bardly care to go to a China-
man. In spite of their boasts. the Chinese
have not been slow in recognizing the sup-
eriority of American dentistry, altbough
there are some who adhere strictly to an-
cient methods, and the New York Even-
ing Post avers that evary year one or two
Chinese dentists of the old school came to
New York, and remain until their custom-
ers have bad their teeth ‘put n order.’

The work is ludicrously primitive. The
operator extracts all teeth with ; bis fingers,
and it must be admitted that his success is
astonishing. His dexterity is due to years
of practice. From youth to manhood he
is trained to pull pegs from a woolen board
This (raining changes the aspect of the
hand, and gives the student a finger grip
amazing in its strength, equivalent in fact
to a litting power of three or four hundred
pounds.

For toothache he employs opium, pep-
per=int oil, cinnamon oil gand clove oil.
Somatimes he fills teeth, but he doesit so
bungingly that the fillings stay; in only a
few months.

An element of superstition runs through
all the work. A:cording tojthejsystem,all
dental woes are brought on by tooth worms.
The nerve pulp is such & worm, and is al-
ways shown to the patient. For bumbug-

ging purposes, also, the dentist CArries
gbout in his pocket some white grubs, and
atter he has extracted a tooth he shows a
grub to the sufferer as the cause of all the
trouble.

The position of the dentist of this class is
not very lofty among bis counfrymen, and
he is regarded as bhall-say in social im-
portance between a barber and a Iaborer,
which is certainly & great injustice to the
bonest laborer.

OKIGINAL GIFTS.

Some Ideas of Claver Girls for Presents to
Their Friends.

A mon:h before the birthday of a Brook-
lyn girl, her clever sister apportioned
among their friends thres hundred and
sixty five sheets of unruled letier paper.
Each recipient of a sheet was requested to
write a verse or a sentiment,’ original or
selected, or to make a picture. In due
time the clever sister gathered up the
sheets, dated them, had them prettily
bound, snd then was prepared to give ber
twin sister & most uniqis and attractive
calendar.

The statement is vouched for, and so it
is safe to admire the fortunate young wo-
man who has a triend for every day in the
year. Most of us have to be content with
fewer. Yet a few friends can piece to.
gether a very interesting souvenir, as the
voung women employed in a certain pub-
lishing house did, when one of their
number was making ready to marry.

Unitorm sheetsof note-paper  were
distributed in this case also. Oa her own
sheet each young woman carefully jwrote
her favorite recipe—for ‘grandmother’s
cookies,’ o macroni au gratin, or floating
island, or what not, the recsipe that she
bad practised at the expense of her best
young man uatil it was sale
to offer the food to her father.

Combined, such recipes made an ‘auto-
graphic cook book that was & pledge of
safety 2s well as an expression of senti-
ment. At their worst, these dishes had
killad nobody, and at their best they had
pleased everybody.

Twenty or thirty persons were concern-
ed in this tribute. But a single person may
arrange & pen made gilt that shall bave
the charm of the unexpected.

For one whole yeir a young newspaper
man employed spire moments in compil
ing a calendar for his sweetheart—on each
leat & scrap of his own philosophy or a
good thing some friend had said. This
masterpiece completed the conquest of the
young woman. Indeed, the wite has been
heard to say, in strictest confilence, that
her husband has never done anything eo
clever since.

Without apology one may touch lightly
upon such phases of the subject of gift
giving. The reader does not need to be
reminded that it is the thought in the heart
of the giver that mskes the worth of a
gift. Qur friend pay the highest possible
compliment to the qaslity of our friend
ship when he assumes that we shall valu?
a thing intriosically valueless, because it
came from bim.

Eve's Apple.

A fruit supposed to bear the mark of
Eve's teeth is one of the many botanical
curiosities of Caylon. The tree on which
it grows is known by the sigoificant name
ot ‘the forbidden fruit, or Eve's apple tree.

The blossom has a very pleasant scent,
but the really remarkable feature of the
tree, the one to which it owes ite name, is
the fruit. It is beautiful, and hangs from
the tree in a peculiar manner.

Orange on the outside and deep crim-
son within, each fruit has the appearance
ot having had a piece bitten out ot it. This
fact, together with its poisonous quality,
led the Mohammedans to represent it is as
the forbidden fruit of the Garden of Eden,
and to warn men against its noxiouf
properties.

The mark upon the fruit is attributed to
Eve. Why the bite of Adam did not also
leave its mark is not known, but as only
one piece seems to be missing, its loss is
ascribed to the woman.

Hay Fever Grems are Now ¥loating About,

They are in the air everywhere, too
minute to see, but jist waiting for a chance
to get into your lungs. Toen they will pl»y
bavoc with your breathing apparatus, and
sou’ll wonder what to do. The doctor will
say you had better inhsle Catarrbozone for
it kills Hay Fover germs snd moreover is
dead certain to reach them, and absolutely
prevents the disease from returning. You
iphale Catarrhoz)ne with the air breathed :
it goes directly to the scorce of the trouble
and cures it by moving the cause. At
druggists, or sent w th guarantee of cure,to
any address for $1 00 torwarded to Polson
& Co., Kingston, Oat.

Appropriate,
The Rev. Dr. Lastly’s church baving

been pariially destroyed by fire, the
trustees had secured aa a temporary ball

for the use of the congregation the only
available room in that part of the city,
and it was on the top floor of a sky scrap-
er.

My friends, said the gool coctor, ris-

IMITATORS
ARE
MANIFOLD.

(1 Ib.and 2 1b.cans)

IS PICKED PURITY

Strong in Purity. Fragrant in Strength.
CHASE & SANBORN,

——

MonNTREAL ane BOSTON.

ing to give out the hymu for the morning
service on ihe occasion of the first meets

ing in the new quarters, ‘we will sing
* 1'm nearer my bome in heaven to day
Than ever I've been before,’

Prayivg avd Fighting.

“The name of the heroic young Amer-
ican who risked bis lile by climbing un
armed over the Pekin wall is Calvin Pearl
Titus, buglerin Company E. Fourteenth
United States Infantry.” So ran the press
reports, and a littie later, when letters be-
gun to arrive from the beseiged and those
who bad raised seige, further information
came concerning the intrepid young eoldier.
A recent letter to the Christian Endeavor
World from a comrade in his company
tells something about the life of this young
hero.

‘He isa Christian youth,’ the letter
says. ‘When I joined the company, then
siationed at Bacoor. near Manila, about
the first pleasant and encouraging fact I
met was that Titus, our bugler, was in the
habit of praying every night,’

Every one who has read stories of camp
life knowa that the man who kneels to
pray in his tent has a hard time ofi a
first. Soldiersare quick to turn agsinst
cant, to resent ostentatious piety, and to
watch to see how a man’s profession
squares with his performance. Titus had
stood this test by the time spoken of in the
letter, and was known for his real worth.

‘Never fussy in his religious pro'essions,
he was slways a constant witoess for purity
in thought, word and deed.’ Soldiers soon
come to know whether a man’s lile rings
true, and they are as ready to admire prin
ciple as they are to scorn its shim

In the camp Calvin Pearl Titus lived
the religion which he professed. It was
that consistent life that gave his prayers
weight with God and men. When the
supreme test came he did not tail.

On August 13th, when the aliies ap
proached the walls of Pekin,the Americans
were on the left flank, and by a brilliant
dash came up to the foot ct the wall,wbere
the large cannon of the wall, where the
large cannon on the w:lls could not reach
them.

Titus took & rope in his teeth, and
clambered up the wall woile the cannon of
the allied armies pounded the masonry to
right and lett to give him all possible pro-
tection. Then up the rope, which he had
made fast sbove, the American boys climb-
ed to the top, and soon the assaulting
armies were within, and marching swittly
to the rescue of their imperiled country-
men. Calvin Titus could fight as well as
he could prsy.

He who parades his piety to be seen of
men only earns their contempt. But of
this cool, daring young Chbristian his com-
rade writes, **‘He is the most popular
fellow in the compsny.”

A Happy Reto:t,

gan in the Uaited States Steel Corpora-
tion said to a London newspaper man that
the corporation did not care a brass farth-
ing for the Norway iron ore deposits and
Mr. Edison’s procesa.

‘We know all about that scheme,’ he
declared, ‘and we are not afraid of it.
Mr. Edison‘s method is all very well in a
small way, but when it comes to fighting
the consolidated steel mills of America, it
is impossible. So there 18 80,000,000 tons
o! that kind of ore in sight in Norway !
Don‘t forget that in the Superior regzion,
controlied by us, there is 80 times 80,000~
000 tons in sight of high gra fe ore, which
is being shovelled out by shiploads. The
United States Steel Corporation studied
the iron map of the world before it went
into commission. What England wants is
not 80,000,000 tons of Norway ore, but a
tew million large calibre, rapid,fire, high
velocity workmen, like they make in Am-
erica and Germany.

Improviong the (ncandescent Gas Maotle,

Cousu!-Genersl Mason at Berlin de-
scribes a recent Germaa improvement of
the Welsbaca gas mantle which renders it
many times stronger than belore, while

maintsining the constancy of the light

A business associate of J. Pierpont Mor-<

@mnission and preventing the tendency to
shrink. These eflects are produced by
adding to the oxides of thorium and
cerium, of which the mantle is composed, &
compound containing silicon and zirconinum
combined with soda. The mantle is there-
by converted into a kind of elastic glass,
whose constituents are chemically united
instead ot being mechanically piled to-
gether, as in an ordinary mantle. A slight
addition of cobalt improves the color of
improves the color of the light.

Michael and his Honor,

He was rather the worse for speak easy
liquor when he faced the magistrate in the
Central police court yesterday, and it
didn‘t require & rich brogue to indicate
his ancestry. The remnants of s fighting
Sunday jag had left him very logacious.

istrate.

‘Michael O'Halloran,” was the reply.

‘What is your occupation ?’

‘Phwat’s that P’

‘What is your occupation ? What work
do you do P’

‘O’m a sailor.’

The magistrata looked incredulous. ‘I
don’t believe you ever saw a ship,’ he
said.

‘Didn’t Oi, then,” said the prisoner.
‘An’ phwat do yiz t'ink O cum over in, &
back ?’

Alter that it went hard with Michael.

Corns ! Corns! Corns!

Tender corns, painful corns, soft corn-
bleeding corns. The kind of corns tha
otherfremedies have failed to cure—that’s
a good many—vield quicklv to Patman’
Painless Corn Extracter. Patman’s Cor
Extractor bas been & long time at the bw

it. At druggists.

What Ailed Tomumy,

The ina and outs of Thomas McGregor’s
case are thus set forth by the Cleveland
Plain Dealer. Ha had not been at school
for several days, and at last the teacber
said :

‘Can any one tell me
McGregor is absen:?’

A little girl rsised her hand.

‘Well, Mary, you may spesk.’

‘Please, ma’am,’ said Mary, ‘it's ’cause
he has got measels inside.’

The source of Mary‘s information may
be easily guessed. She had read the con-
tagious disease card that was tacked on
the outside of Tommy’s house.

wby Tommy

Sisvres? Oh, my! That's the worst

thing you coull have broken in the whole
house.

Bridget—Faith, Oi'm glad to hearit
wasn’t the best mum.

SECURITY,

Cenuine

Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear Signature of

See Fac-Simile Wrapper Below.

Fm---ﬂm“m

to take as sugar.

S| FOR HEADACHE.
CARTERS |ror vizzmess.

FOR BILIOUSNESS.
FOR TORPID LIVER.
FOR CONSTIPATION,
FOR SALLOW SKIN.

_ % CURE SICK HEADACHE. 2 &

‘What is your name P’ asked the mag--

iness, experiences in fact just know to d
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