
A CROWN OF FAITH

CHAPTER XIII.

The world of Abbotshold and its neigh-,
lorhood rolled on for three months. May

came—-sunny, warm, wreathed with White

flowers, orchards abloom, woods dressed

la living green, butterflies flaunting, drag-

«n flies darting. There was glad-music
and gay color everywhere in the fields and

woods ; life, in eyery green bud, in the

flowing sap of the strong forest trees, in

the frisking gambols of the lambs, in the

noisy music of the thrush and blackbird,

•nd the loud voice of the lark.

“Singing at heaven’s gate. Is that

heaven’s gate, Mr. Leigh, that large,

white, sun-polished cloud, with edges of

black, like rich point lace? I think there

fa storm within that. cloud, for all its

•been and beauty—electricity, Mr. Leigh.
I seem a bright, gay thing enough; but,

•h i I am charged with the thunder of

iwar often, and often, and often, when I

am grinning and bearing it, when mamma

Is storming, and Miss Worthington

preaching. Don't you hate Miss Worth-

_

angton, Mr. Leigh? Please say yes, and I

Will love you ever after !”

She was such a mocking bird, Ella —

such a bright, fascinating little wag, such

• satirical creature. Lionel did not flush

at her words. He was getting more ae-

customlfl to these startling speeches, for

{Slla Wycherly made them to him every

day, and sometimes every hour of the day.

All the arrangements proposed had been

earned out. Lionel had given his month’s

¦otice, passed over his pupils to another

professor, and had been established at

iWycherly as the tutor of Master Graves

Power —who was to , take the name of

iWycherly—for two months!

His duties were light; lessons from

aine till eleven in the school room with

Piaster Power, and then Ella Wycherly

appeared on the scene for her German

lesson, which lasted one hour. After that,

[Lionel and his pupil went riding, or walk-

fag, or boating on the river, taking their

luncheon With them, and returning in the

afternoon, when Master Power was left

to bis own devices, and he usually improv-

ed the shining hours in the society of Ella

(Wycherly, who' had conceived an extraor-

dinary liking for him.

The boy himself was completely fasci-

nated with his beautiful, daring cousin.

used seriously to tell Lionel that he

hoped she would wait for him, since it

was his intention, tp marry her when he

grew up.

"I don’t care about her being nine

years older than I am, Mr. Leigh; but

what a splendid wife she would make! I

should have her always spangled over

with diamonds, and dressed like the queen

•f the fairies I saw at the pantomime.
<she shall never wear bonnets and hats;

•nly crowns and wreaths.”

Lionel taught Ella every day, talked to

her every day; sometimes he even rode

with her, for the colonel had lent him a

good horse, and he was at liberty to ride

it. Had his heart and fancy been free,
bis position at Wycherly might have been

considered enviable, with two hundred

pounds salary, rooms to himself, liberty,
¦nd courteous consideration from all the

family, save Miss Worthington.
That lady bad always strenuously op-

posed the advent of the German tutor.

Bhe was civil to him now, but her civility
was of the coldest and her interruptions
•f his tete-a-tetes with Ella were con-

stant.

One lovely afternoon Lionel was read-

ing Shakspeare. His back rested against
?he stem of a large, fragrant lime. At his

feet was a cool, clear pond, where.Ahe fish

were darting round in the sunny water

Tushes; lily flags ornamented one side of

the pond; but where Lronel sat the water

was clear. Allat once came a song—a

sweet melody, chanted in a high, clear

soprano.
———:—

r—

He looked up. There she was—Ella

'Wycherly, heiress and witch, belle and

romp, aristocrat and tomboy, perched up

¦mid the branches of an elm, sitting with

her feet resting on a lower branch, her

head reclining against an upper one —an

attitude of nonchalant, luxurious repose.

“Do I look nice and comfortable up

here?” she asked. “Now for a leap! One

—two—three, and away !”

Down she came safe amid the grass

•nd ferns. Her pure white dress, made

high to the throat, was scarcely rumpled.
Bhe picked up her hat, and put it on her

head.

“Now, Mr. Leigh, up the basket,
and let us trot down to Woodmancote,
and lecture the old women and the young

girls, and all the folks. I’ve heard Miss

'Worthington do It. I can do it beauti-

fully."

He stared in amazement. He knew that

iU he committed the indiscretion of taking
a stroll through the village with Miss

Wycherly, the Woodmancote world would

gossip. True, he had accompanied Miss

'Ella in her rides, but there had always
been his pupil with them.

“Won't yoq come? That basket is

heavy. I was supposed to bring Chatter-

*ly, the housemaid, with me; but I hate

Chatterly, as much as it lies in a young

lady to hate a housemaid. Will you
carry the basket?”

What could Lionel do but pick it up
and follow Ella to the village? Wood-

mancote lay about a mile from the pond.
The way led through the woods—a wide

path, bordered with fern and blue bright

jblrd'a-eya. Overhead chanted the birds,
•round about buzzed the bees, hither and

(thither flaunted the flies.

• Ella walked a little ahead of the tutor,

'•he was inexpressibly provoking that day.
illar escapade in climbing the tree seemed

to harp, satisfied the exuberance of her

apirit that afternoon. She was a dignl-
¦fled damsel aa she walked on in white, her

bead aloft, her furbelowed parasol be-
tween her eyes and the aun.

, Lionel trudged after, carrying the bas-

ket, which should have been Chatterly’s
jtaak. Ho felt strangely humiliated, inclin-

•d bow and then to fling down the banket

and run to Mias Wycherly, and tell her
that ha would not be treated aa an errand

boy, even by her.

! tbe did not look once over her kboulder,
die just kept on, now and then striking
0 lower bough with bar parasol, but never

turning round. At length the village was

reached. The road was bordered on one

side with a box-hedge, cut and clipped
with punctilious neatness. On the other

side were little cottages and little gar-

gardens, starred with sun-

flowers, with here and there a pear tree,
on Which hung in those later May days

bunches of tiny fruit. Ducks waddled

about the road,’ quacking loudly.
Yellow-haired children frolicked about

the tiny garden gates, but stood still to

stare at Miss Wycherly, their round eyes

wide open, their round faces aflame with

heat and exercise. Ella stopped before

such a group and shook her parasol at it.

“Hello!" said Miss Wycherly
The children smiled, put their fingers in

their mouths, but answered nothing.
“I have come instead of Miss Worth-

ington," pursued Ella. “I want to see

your grandmother, Letty Harrison; she

is indoors; I

Letty, a very sunburned child, with

straight, yellowish foair about her ears,

and a brown-holland pinafore covering an

old blue dress, opened the little gate, and

ran up the garden, where the sunflovyers
were coming out gaudy and awkward, like

overgrown school girls. Ella now looked

round at Lionel; she nodded at him.

“Please to bring the basket,” she said.

And he obeyed.

CHAPTER XIV.

Ella and Lionel went down two steps

into a little, dark, brick-floored kitchen,
with raftered ceiling, a low, wide fire-

place, pots and saucepan-lids hanging over

the chimneyplace; a little, quaint, wooden

dresser, with queer little cups, and mugs,

and jugs, hanging on brass nails. Before

the smoldering fire, a very old woman was

seated, sknifting a stocking. She got up

with some alacrity when the young lady
entered, turned rqund, and showed a smil-

ing, old, brown face, surrounded by a

clean cap border. She bobbed a curtsy.
“Please to take a chair, missie.”

“No; I think I would rather stand, Mrs.

Harrison; I can’t

brought half a pound of tea. Don’t you

think it’s very good of me?”

“That ’tis, missie, bless your pretty
heart! and send you the finest nobleman

in London for a husband!”

Lionel Leigh looked down at the brick

floor, and smiled. Ella saw the smile—-

saw and the sadness which

formed K elements.

“Mrs. Harrison, I wish I was to be

married to-morrow. Coach and four milk-

white horses, twelve bridesmaids, a box

of diamonds, a great iced cake, a ball in

the evening, and the next day to be whirl-

ed off to France or Spain on a wedding
trip. Wouldn’t it be jolly?”

She wheeled about as she spoke, and

then began to inspect the little jugs, and

mugs, and cups, which, hung upon the

wooden dresser. Then, passing close by

the side of Lionel—who, having placed
the basket on the ground, was standing
with folded arms, following with a somber

smile the movements of Ella—she said, in

a whisper:

“Am I not a delightful, angelic crea-

ture? My sentiments express a superb
intelligence, a sympathy with what is
noble and true, an appreciation for the

poetry of life.”

Ella ran out to where all the children

were gathered about the gates. She took

out her purse, afld straightway dealt them

sixpence apiece all round.

“Ginger-bread, bull’s-eyes, and oranges,”
said Miss Wycherly. “You like those bet-

ter than spelling and multiplication. Come

on, Mr. Leigh. There is one more old

lady to whom we must dispense provis-
ions ; but she is bedridden and deaf. Don’t

you think that I am an instructive kind of

young person, just the one to visit these

poor ignorant creatures, and teach them
the road they.should walk in? Just turn

round and look at that group of young
faces. How they are all grinning over

their sixpences! If Miss Worthington
had been the dispenser those same faces

would etfch have lengthened half a yard
or more. She would have lectured them

on their shortcomings and misdoings; she

would have threatened them with the ter-

rors of the law, both human and divine.

Not a hole in their pinafores, not a

smudge on their little faces, would have

escaped her criticism. Don’t you think

they must like me a great deal the better

of the two?”

She did not wait for his answerp but

led on to the next cottage, where the

bedridden patient received her thankfully.
“Now, Mr. Leigh, we must go home,”

said Ella, looking at her watch. “It
is four o’clock, and we dine at seven.

A short cut across the park will take us

home in less than an hour. No more

woodland rambles, and the empty basket

is light, and I am in a very good temper.
It has done me good to sec those children

delight over their sixpences. Mr. Leigh,
how very silent you arel I have been

trying to distinguish myself in your eyes

and you look as glum as if you consid-
ered me stupid and uninteresting. If not

a most orthodox and imprudent young

person. Why don’t you talk, Mr. Leigh?”
“I have nothing to say, Miss Wych-

erly."

“That is a fib. You have a great deal

to say, only you are afraid to say it.”
She looked at him as she spoke, dan-

gerously, out of her dark eyes. Lionel's

heart trembled within him. What did

this girl moan? What was this odd, flash-

ing, beautiful creature, with her smiles,
and her salliee and her somber moods'/

It seemed to him at times that an ele-
ment of evil mingled with tho atmosphere
that surrounded her. Where it was and

what was it, he could not say. When
she looked at him so 'dangerously, and
dared him to speak, there was in his
soul a strange feeling. Was it fear or

sudden revulsion? What was it that made

his heart quake, and his blood run cold?

They had entered a shady alley in the

park. Ella suddenly stopped, clutched

him by the shoulder, and looked him in

the eyes. Her beautiful face was close

to his own, the red lips terribly near.

TTje man's whole soul was stirred within

him.

“I hare made up my mind to tell you

everything,” said Ella, “I must -hava «

confidant— l must have a friend. You
know that night Arthur Calthorpe ¦"

“What—what?" cried Lionel, in wild

’ excitement.
“Hush! don’t speak so loud! But I

know how he was struck, and why. I
will tell you all. Listen !”

She' held up her finger. She wasvery

pale. ( .. ( |
“You will never betray me?”

Her clutch upon his shoulder was so

desperate, that he carried the marks for

months, and; her eyes were filled with a

ight that made, them beautiful with an

unearthly beauty.
Lionel, looking into the white face of

the girl he loved, read there a story, mys-

tic, perplexing, full of a shadowy horror.

It seemed that for Ella Wycherly the

summer day had no brightness, .no heat.

Her eyes were fixed upon vacancy; she

shivered in the fervent sunbeams; she

was, so it appeared, half-unconscious of

the presence of Lionel.

He, meanwhile, looked upon her face

with a certain namelessj intangible awe.

What was it that he dreaded? He h%d
had his doubts before now in regard to

this' most fascinating young creature —

doubts vqgue, yet dreadful,. (
Was she as

as noble, as truly innocent as she seem-

ed? Was there some latent evil or cru-

eltjTlurking within her soul? Why was

she so curbed and ocerced by her mother

and her governess? There was a some-

thing, a secret; and wherever there is a

secret there is a wrong, thought Lionel.

At last he spoke.

“If you would trust me,” he said gent-

ly, “I would devote my life to do you

service. And,” he added, halfjntterly;

“btrtryou know that, Miss Wycherly.”
He was right. , Ella knew that she held

complete sway over his inmost thoughts,
that his heart, his hopes, lay all within

her power. Her lips moved, but she did

not speak; still her dark eyes were fixed

on the far-off sunny landscape. Had

Lionel believed in second-sight, he might
have, fancied that this beautiful creature

saw a vision. He ventured to lay his

hand ou her arm.

“Miss Wycherly, will you trust me?”

She gave a great start, as though awak-

ing from some painful dream.

“Yes, I ought to trust you,” she said,

looking at him i fixedly, “because I know

you love me. I will not coquette about

that any more. Mr. Leigh, there has been

a, crime in the long past, and reparation
is demanded. I have suspected this long.

I listened at doors. Yes, I have even

opened letters addressed to my mother.

You willblame me! Do I deserve blame?

Put yourself in my place, and have a lit-

tle upon me. I have known for two

years that my mother designed me a life

of privation and constant penance—a life

between the walls of a gloomy prison
house. lam to go barefoot, lam to wear

sackcloth; I am to live on bread and

water—l, who love life, warmth, gay

clothing, dainty repasts—l, who have

had my love dreams, my imaginary hero

in the future, like other girls; this is
the life designed for me by my mother.

“My mother has founded a sect. Miss

Worthington is the priestess. It is a sect

which the sisterhoods would term heret-

ical simply. Mamma has bought an old

tumble-down house near an Italian vil-

lage. She is having it repaired and pro-

pared for my reception. Seventeen

en, with Miss Worthington at their head,
are to dwell in that house, and pass the

years in fasting and penances. An old

man—an enthusiast, belonging to no espe-

cial churqh, but calling himself Peter the

Preacher —is to live in the house and.con-

duct the services of the chapel, which

is being built. These seventeen women

belong to various nations—English,
Dutch,' French, German and a few Ital-

ians. My mother and Miss Worthington
and old Peter have sought out these peo-

ple, and converted them to their way of

thinking.” v

“But such a thing is preposterous*”
cried Lionel. “It would not be allowemj

“Not in England, Mr. Leigh. But ilk

Italy, since the place will he paid for)
and kept in good repair, nobody will in-

terfere. They will only be considered as a

few crazy women. I have found out that

I am to be shoeless, to live only on bread,
to sleep on a hard bed of straw, and

never during alt mr life to stray beyond
the grounds of La Maison.”
'

“And your father?” said Lionel, who

had listened to This account in wild

amazement. “What does your father

say?”
“He?” cried Ella. “He is the bond

slave of my mother. Her will is his law.”

(To be continued.)

Compromise.

Wifey—But why don’t you want ma

to buy your neckties any more?

Ilubbby—Well—er—l’d rather buy

them myself than have you go to all

that trouble.
,

Wifey—But I like to do things for

you.

Hubby—Oh, in that ease I’ll let yon

look after the furnace this winter.—

Judge.

Just a Dig.

Nell—l don’t see why you call her

spiteful. I thought she was paying you

a compliment.

Belle —Oh! you don’t know her!

Nell—Why, didn’t she tell you you

were looking quite yourself again?
Belle—She said quite my "old self,"

with the accent on the adjective.—Tha
Catholic Standard aud .Times.

Or an Angel.

Small Boy—Say, mister, dere’s n sign

In yore winder readlu’ “Boy Wanted.”

Wot kind uv a boy does youse want?

Merchant A nice quiet boy that

doesn’t use naughty words, smoke ciga-

rettes, whistle around the office, play
tricks or get lnii mischief—

Small Boy—Gwan! Youse don’t want

no boy; youse wants a girl. See?

Sure to Have Them.

Mlffklns—It Is said that aggressive,

impulsive people usually huve black

eyes.

Biffktns That’s right. If they

haven't got them at first they get theta

later

Just as Good.

The hammock and porch chair are goaet
And summer'e sky of blue—

But there's the parlor sofa that’s

Just large fer two I

DWINDLING OF ARMY

GIVES CUE TO CRITICS

Military Men Say Force Is Reduced

Beyond Ptoint of Saffty for

the. Nation.

- X

NEED OF REFORM IN SERVICE.

o • '
¦¦ "i ' m

S? .

Low Pay and Requirement of Hard

' Practice Marches Are Main

Points of Attack.

The War and Navy Departments are

trying to reach an agreement by which

the marines are to be withdrawn from
the Isthmus of Panama and two regi-
ments of infantry are to be sent to take
their places as guards. It is fully ex-

pected that before long two regiments
or foot will be on their way to the
canal zone. This diverting of nrmy
regulars to a new. field willmean that

the forces In the United States are to
be depleted beyond tUgt which officers

believe to be the danger point.
The infantry problem is one of the

most serious factors in the greater
problem of the army’s weakness. On

paper we are supposed to have 30,000
infantrymen, but in truth we have noth-

ing like that number
(

and unless the

increase of pay bill pass Congress, It Is

perfectly evident that the ranks will

be thinned still further. An army offi-

cer who knows conditions tells a Wash-

ington correspondent that in a case of

emergency there would be less than

7,000 Infantrymen who could be brought
with anything like dispatch to any

threatened point within the limits of

the United States proper.
There are two chief army measures

now before Congress, one dealing with

the matter of the Increase of pay and

the other dealing with the matter of

the increase of the infantry. A corre-

spondent says there is precious little

hope that both bills can pass. It prob-
ably would be folly to pass the second

bill without passing the first, for it

would be useless to provide for an in-

crease In the ranks If no inducements

were held out by which the increase

could be effected.

Interviews with enlisted men disclose

three chief objections to army life, and,
in order of numerical precedent, they
rank like this:

Monthly practice marches.

pay.

Non-military duty required of the en-

listed men.

Some of the ranking officers of the

army have inveighed constantly against
what they call the folly of the frequent
practice marches. The men are kept in

fine physical condition and as hard as

walnuts through the daily drills, the

guard duty, the good food, and the reg-

ular living generally. Yet they are

compelled at least once a month to

hike out on the road under heavy har-

dens and trying conditions for the pur-

pose of keeping in trim so that they

will be ready for the field In case of

hostilities. The practice march, fairly

long continued and to come at long In-

tervals, has its uses, and the men like

X: but they don’t like it coming as it

HoejKfivery three or four weeks.

POLITICS AND POLITICIANS
Jackson Day at Chicago was a far

different affair from that of the New

York gathering. There the banquet giv-
en by the Jefferson Club was the scene

of a Bryan love feast, in which 600 Dem-
ocrats cheered riotously the words of the
Nebraskan.

Viscount Aoki, the retiring Japanese

ambassador, in an interview at Ran Fran-

cisco, declared in positive terms that

there could be no such thing at present
as war between this country and Japan.
He said the questions at issue were not

such as would cause war aqd that all

the high officials of Japan were convinced

of the good faith and friendship of this

country.

Secretary Taft, who will soon begin the

preparation of an extended report on his

observations in the Philippines, in a re-

cent interview expressed himself as highly
pleased with the progress already made

in the islands. Peace, he says, prevails
throughout the Philippines to a greater
extent than ever before in their history,
and agriculture is proceeding without fear

from predatory bands. lie finds the na-

tives receptive to education and to mod-
ern western conceptions of religion and

politics, and aays there is no difference
between the educated and the ignorant
Filipino that cannot be overcome by the
education of one generation. The Secre-

tary thinks the people should not be in-
trusted with self-government until their

primary and industrial education Is com-

plete, and this may require more than pt
generation owing to a lack of funds for

educational purposes.

Tbs Ohio Republican State Central

Committee at its recent meeting decided

to give the members of the party an op-

portunity to express by direct vote their

eholce for a presidential candidate on

March 11, when delegates to the Republi-
can State convention will be selected.

Senator Foraker has issned a statement

declaring that he will not abide by this

action of the committee.

Eight-car trains ere to be run on the

Boston elerated line in the endearor to

oepe with -the traOc^ffered.

THE WEEKLY HISTORIAN

1253—The Alhambra, a famous Moorish

palace near Granada, founded by
Mohammed I.

1651—First school opened in New Eng-
land for instruction of Indian chil-
dren.

1698—Whitehall palace, London,
f

de-

stroyed by fire. S
1719—France declared war against

Spain. T

1731—First issue of the South Carolina

Gazette at Charleston.

1750—George Washington married to
Martha Custis.

1765—Stamp act passed the British Par-

liament.

1775—First provincial assembly of South
Carolina met at Charleston.

1777—Elizabethtown, N. J., evacuated

by the British.

1779—Lafayette sailed from Boston to

aid France in her war with Eng-
land.

1781—French attack on Jersey.

1789—First national election held in the

United States.

1791—Vermont adopted the Constitution.

1793—First balloon ascension in Amer-

ica made by Francois Blanchard.

1800—Cape of Good Hope taken by the

English.... Public funeral in Lon-

don to Lord Nelson.

1809—Congress urged drastic measures

to enforce embargo act.

1811—New Orleans militia called out to

suppress negro insurrection.

1815—British defeated at battle of New

Orleans.

1816—Safety lamp, invented by Sir

Humphrey Davy, first used in coal
mine.

1820—Large part of Savannah, Ga., de-

stroyed by fire.

1840—Henry D. Gilpin of Pennsylvania
became Attorney General of United

States.

1848—Insurrection at Messina.

1852Laval university at Quebec open-
*4. - '

1853 The Victoria nugget, weighing 28

pounds, sent by Australia as a pres-

ent to Queen Victoria.

1861—-Jefferson Davis of Mississippi
spoke in justification of secession...

Mississippi seceded from the Union.

1863—The Alabama sank the United

States steamer -Hatteras.

1867—Movement to -Impeach President

Johnson began in the House. —-

1870—Postcards first introduced into

England.

1872—Congress arranged to issue 1 cent

postal cards.

1874—Statue of the prince consort un-

veiled in London by the Princv ot

Wales.

1883—United States
.

Senate passed a

presidential succession bill.

1888—Many lives lost in terrific snow-

storm in the Northwest.

1891—International monetary conference

met at Washington.

1893—Last spike driven in Great North-

ern extension to the Pacific coast.

Woman First In Egypt.

An Egyptian papyrus "over. 2,000 years

old, which has been brought to the Toledo

(Ohio) Museum of Art with other an-

tiquities, is found to be of exceptional im-

portance, as it establishes the date of the

reign of a Pharaoh hitherto unknown and

throws light on the condition of woman

in the fourth century, B. C. The name

of the writer who signs this papyrus is

found on another docuraenut in Strasburg
university, which bears a definite date,

consequently his reference to the Pharaoh

Kababbasha places the reign of that Pha-

raoh in the year 341 B. C. It also con-

firms the statement of the Greek historian

Diodorus, of the first century B. C., say-

ing that women were more important in

the social scale of Egypt than men and

that they formerly dictated terms in mar-

riage. Since Diodorus no evidence had

been found substantiating his statement.

Assailing Sea Traffic Pool.

Before the Interstate Commerce Com-

mission the Cosmopolitan Shipping Com-

pany, through

Philadelphia, agents, filed reply to tha

demurrer of the big ocean lines compris-

ing the Baltic pool. The pool is charged
with dictating rates and lines to differ

ent communities, givlDg rebates and oth-

erwise conspiring to create a monopoly

in restraint of trade. The defendant's

demurrer had held that the commission

had no Jurisdiction over traffic between

points in the United States and in other

countries, or vice versa. The Cosmopoli-
tan replies that if these practices are

allowed to go on the trunk line rates

will be completely upset, and asks tbs

commission to investigate.

The Failures of 1907.

Dun’s Agency reports a total of 11,720
commercial failures during 1007, repre-

senting $107,385,225 of Indebtedness de-

faulted, as compared with 10,082 failures

in the preceding year and $119,201,515
liabilities.

Total of Cotton Ginned.

A bulletin iasued by the Census Bureau

shown 0,955,427 bales of cotton ginned
op to Jan. 1, as compared with 11,74 V
099 last year.

SINKS AND DRAINS A FRE-

QUENT CAUSE OF TYPHOID

Purify These and You Will Be

Safe from Contagion.
• --- f • :

DISINFECTING THE ONLY PREVENTIVE.

Borax, a Simple, Safe and Sure

Method.

How to keep our homes clean, sweet
and free from germ influences Is a

question.
While there is no occasion for alarm,

it is,always well to be forearmed on

the theory that “An Ounce of Preven-

tion la Better Than a Pound of Cure,”
and no ounce of prevention has- yet
been discovered that is more simple,
more direct and more effective, yet
harmless to the human system, than
Borax.

Borax has been known and used for

generations as a purifier and preven-
tive against epidemic Influences orig-
inating from uncleanly conditions re-

sulting from unsanitary sinks and

drains, and when used as a hot solu-

tion In the proportion of two table-

spoonfuls to a gallon of hot water
flushed through the offending loca-

tions, removes every trace of disease

germs and renders the pipes clean

and wholesome.

Borax in addition to its hygienic
qualities, is a household necessity, and

ban be used for numberless domestic

purposes. It softens the water, makes
linen dazzling white, will cleanse

every article In the kitchen or dining
room and make It bright, will

prevent moths, soften and whiten the

skin, remove dandruff and cleanse the

Bcalp, and for cleansing and steriliz-

ing baby’s milk bottle and nipple has
no equal.

> Borax, unlike every other cleanser

and disinfectant, is absolutely harm-

less to the system, and is safe, simple,
economical, and can-be

’

purchased at

any druggist or grocery. A dainty
book in colors, called the “Jinyle
Book," willbe sent free to any Mother

sending name and address of her baby
and tops from two one-pound cartons

of
il2o-Mule-Tcam ”

Borax, with 5c In

stamps. Address Pacific Coast Borax

Co., Chicago, 111. mm

The Way to Succeed.

Here Is a bit of advice that will go
as far as any that was ever paid for:

The only way to succeed is to be suc-

cessful. Doesn’t sound very profound,
does It? It Isn’t. It’s about as simple
as anything that has ever been printed,
and at first sight It may appear Idiotic.

But there is a lot In It. The man who

succeeds is the man who brings to a

successful termination every minute un-

dertaking of everyday’s activity. The

successful man’s life is made up of a

myriad of successes. If you let one

little Item of your day’s work get by
you without satisfying yourself that

you have done your best off* It yon are

preparing- for a failure. A'million
treatises on how to be successful will

not help you.

The trouble with too many of us is

that we are so busy trying to see a

great success In the future that we

can’t see the chances for little suc-

cesses under our noses. Heaven Is not

reached at a single bound, and neither

is success. The only way to succeed is w.

to be successful. It is worth thinking
over.—St. Paul News.

Scattering Sunshine.

“Children make life lots brighter
and hnppler.”

"Yes,” answered Mr. Sirius Barker.

“Ifit weren’t for children we wouldn’t

have any excuse for going to the cir-
cus iu summer nor for fooling with me-

chanical toys during the holidays:"—
Washington Star.

BANISHED.

Coffee Finally Hag to Go.

The way some persons cling to coffee

even after they know It is doing them

harm. Is a pussier. But It Is an easy

matter to give It up for good, when

Postum Food Coffee is properly made

and used Instead. “'¦*

A girl writes: "Mother had been

Buffering with nervous headaches for

seven weary years, but kept drinking
coffe&

“One day I asked her why she did

not give up coffee, as a cousin of mine
had done who had taken to Poetum.

But Mother was such a slave to coffee
she thought It would be terrible to

give it up.
.

“Finally, one day, ehe made the

change to Poaturn, and quickly her

headaches disappeared. One horning
while she was drinking Postum so free-

ly and with such relish, 1 asked for

a taste.

“That started me on Postum and 1
now drink it more freely than I did

coffee, which never comes into our

bouse now.
..

“A girl friend of mine, one day, saw

me drinking Postum and asked if it
wAs coffee. I told her it wae -Poetum

and gave her eome to take home, but

forgot to tell her how to malfe lb

“The next day she aald she did not
see bow I could drink Postum. I found

she bad made it like ordinary coffee.
Bo I told her how to. make it right and
gave her a cupful I mode, after bolt-

ing it fifteen minutes. She said the
never drank any coffee that tasted as

good, and now coffee la banished from

both our homes.” Name given by
Poetum Co., Battle Creek. Michigan.

Read the little hook, "The Road ts
WellvUle,” In pkga. “There's s Rea-
son." rvi-


