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HOW YOUR BRAIN GETS TIRED. 

Small Goblets Which Are Dritned by the 
Demands of Mind and Body. 

doe cells of the brain, when quite 
fresh and vigorous, may be likened to 
small balloons inflated ready for an 
ascent. [They are round and full, and 
when seen under the microscope, they 
give evidence of being distended. The 
cells of the tired brain, on the other 
hand, are seen to be shrunken, as an 
air-ball or toy balloon from which 
most of the air or gas has escaped. 

‘When or brains begin to work af-1 
ter a refreshing rest or sleep, they are 
full of nerve fluid which the absorb- 
ents of the body and brain have 
stored up there like bees fill their 
comb. So soon as work begins, this 
vital force is sapped to meet the de- 
mands upon the brain, and the pro- 
cess that goes on during the whole 
time it is working may be described 
in the following way: 

Imagine that these cells are small 
goblets filled with liquid, and that 
they have a tiny stem, through which 
rans a tube or opening; ths liquid in 
the goblet is drained by the demands 
of mind and body. and slowly trickles 
through the opening, drop by drop, 
until either the work ceases or the 
goblet is exhausted. 

This latter condition is not often 
reached, for the simple reason that 
the owner of the brain is very much 
more likely to collapse. When the sell 
has yieldea half its vital fluid, you 
begin to experience a feeling of fa- 
tigue, and if you go on drawing the 

contents of the eslis, you are doing 
yourself injury in a proportionate de- 

gree, and Nature will make you pay 

for it in some way or other. 

But all the cells are not involved 
in any kind of mental work, which 
means that one part of the brain may 
be very actively at work while the 
other is resting and storing up nerve 
fluid. Thus it is that a man suffer- 
ing from brain fag, may leave his 
books and go golfing or cycling, and 

feel that he is really resting ;. other 
cells are being called upon for work 
now, while the tired ones—those re- 
quired for mental activity—are enjoy- 
ing repose. 

But it follows that the part of the 
brain which is called into activity for 

bodily exercise is now getting tired, 
while the other part of the brain is 
still at work to some extent, and so 
the whole of our brain cells become 

fatigued, and total rest in the shape 
of sleep is absolutely essential. 
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A Great Reputation 
HAS BEEN ACHIEVED BY DR. WIL- 

LIAMS’ PINK PILLS. 

Nai Only In {anada, But in Every Civilized 
Country Throughout the World -Merit 
Alone Has Given This Medicine Its 
Great Prominence Over Competitors 

Everywhere 

The reputation achieved by Dr, 
Williams’ Pink Pills not only in 
Canada, but throughout the world, 
rests upon a very solid basis, which 
may be summed up in two words— 
sterling merit. The Enterprise has 
had occasion to investigate a num- 
ber of cures effected by this medicine, 
and knows that in some instances at 
least these cures were wrought after 
other medicines had failed even to 
give relief. Recently another cure 
came under our notice that cannot 
fail to increase the popularity of 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills in the local- 
ity in which it occurred, and as we 
can vouch for the facts, it may well 
bring hope to sufferers elsewhere. 
Mr. Walter H. Johnston is one of 

the best known residents of the 
northern section of Queen’s county. 
He resides in the town of Caledonia, 
where he keeps a hotel, and also 
runs a stage that carries passengers 
and mail between that town and 
Liverpool, a distance of some thirty 
miles. Mr. Johnson was in Bridge- 
water recently, on which occasion he 
ave a reporter of this paper the 
following facts: About three years 
ago he was taken very ill. He bad 
the best of medical attendance, but 
made very little progress towards re- 
covery, and the doctor told him 
there was very little hope that he 
would be able to return to dis for- 
mer work. The trouble appeared to 
have located itself in his kidneys, and 
for eight weeks or more he was con- 
fined to bed. He suffered greatly 
from constant pains in the back, his 
appetite became impaired, and his 
constitution generally appeared to be 
shattered. At this Juncture he decid- 
ed to try Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
and got a half dozen boxes. In the 
course of a couple of weeks he noticed 
an improvement in his condition and 
he continued the use of the pills until 
he had taken some ten or twelve 
boxes, when he not only felt that his 
oure was complete, but also felt that 
in all respects his health was better 
than’ it had been for years. Since 
that tims he has been continually 
driving his coach batween Caledonia 
and Liverpool, and has not had the 
slightest return of the trouble, not- 
withstanding that he has to face at 
times very. inclement weather, that 
might well bring on a return of the 
troubla had not his system been s0 
strongly fortified against it through 
the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. 

If the blood is pure and. wholesome 
disease cannot exist. The reason 
why Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills cure so 
many forms of disease is that they 
aot directly upon the blood and 
nerves, thus reaching the root of the 
trouble. Other medicines act only 
upon the symptoms of the trouble, 
and that is the reason the trouble al- 
ways returns when you cease these 
medicines. Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
make permanent cures in kidney trou- 
bles, rheumatism, erysipelas, aniem- 
ia and kindred diseases. But be sure 
you get the genuine which bear the 
full name Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for 
Pale People on the wrappar around 
every box. 
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If you earn a thousand yearly, 
You think two thousand yearly 
Would be just the proper figure to 

make your happiness complete ; 
But your income, when it doubles, 
Only multiplies your troubles, 
For the outgo then increases, and 

the ends they still don’t meet. 
-————ee 

Among the Chilians a belief prevails 
that the juice of onions is a sure cure 
for typhoid fever if given in its early 
stagea. | 
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‘he as resolutely declared that 
must reveal it. 

will not explain, Vivien. 

entreaties, prayers, expostulations, all | 

in vain. Now I threaten that unless ' that he would take me at my word | 

will but trust me in 

said. 

was true. 

chance that was guiding him, but the 
finger of Heaven. She had done 
great 

could never prosper. 
she give mp Lancewood, 
and her dissipated friends—to the boy 
who really seemed to her to have no 
claim ? How could she take the place 
from her son whom she had fondly 
believed would make so noble a mas- 
ter for it? 

not quite my fault! 

[ uttered the words that led to it 
all-——quite mad; and he was so de- 
voted to me he thought I meant it. 

- CHAPTER XLIX. 

Lady St. Just persisted in withhold- 

ng her secret from her husband, and 

she 

“How cruel you are!” she sobbed. 

“Cruel, Vivien? I do not wish to 

Suppose 

sullen 

child 

resembled my own, as 

resembles yours. 

She made him no answer. 

“I know,” he continued, ‘“ what any 

I 

“Nay, if you duo not understand, I 

I have used 

you tell me the secret yourself, I will | so quickly. Believe me, I 

at once set to work to find it out; , thought the child was drowned.” 
and I will never rest until I know 

iy 

“I will never speak to you again if 

you do that,” she threatened. 

“I cannot help it. Your silence Lo 

me is terrible; it shows that there is 

something far from right. I consider 

myself bound in duty to fathom the 

mystery. It strikes me that the boy 

himself would be the one to help me.” 

“The boy himself |” she repeated. 

“Yes, he seemed struck with the 

word ‘ Lancewood.” If I were to send 

for him, and try all I could to awak- 

en his memory, it seems to me I should 

get near the truth.” 

‘ “Would you really do this, Adrian?” 

she asked. 

“I would, indeed,’ he replied. “I 

would have no scruple in doing it.” 

She remembered how the boy had 

seemed in some vague way to recog- 

nize her face ? How would it end ? How 

much would he learn from him? All 

surely—most surely all. Witha deep 

moan she buried her face in her hands, 

Lord St. Just knelt by her side. 

“Dear wife.” he said, ‘“ there is a 

struggle in your heart, a struggle be- 

tween right and wrong; be brave— 
let the right prevail. Own the truth, 

no matter what follows. Only cowar- 

dice needs secrecy. In the name of 

Heaven, by the love you bear to me 

and to your children, by the value you 

set upon your fair name, by your 

pride of race, I entreat you to tell me 

—trust me.” 

There was no answer save a 

moan. He continued— 

“1 am your husband—the one in all 

the world who loves you best. Why 
can yo not trust me? Who could 

help you and comfort you as I can? 

Who would share your troubles as I 

should? My darling. do not repulse 

my warm, true, deep love, but trust 

me. IT am not a foe, not an angry 

judge, but your true lover. If there 

is anything in which you have done 

wrong, let me set you right.” 

He kissed her face, he kissed her 

hands, he called her by every loving 
and tender name. 

“Let me use the truest weapon in 
my armory,” he said, playfully. “For 
the love of Lancewood, trust me, Vi- 
viem |” 

There came a low cry from her lips, 

but she did not speak. 

“It is from Lancewood your trou- 

ble comes,” he said— I can see that,— 

Lancewood and this boy ; but I cannot 

low 

see yet how they are connected. Heav- 
en, which has already shown me so 

much will show me nore. There is some | 

mystery Pocr Gerald Dorman, 

boy, Lancewood and yourself, are all 
concerned in it. 

patience, I shall make it out, Vivien, 
would it not be better for you to tell 
me than for me to find it out 

the 

With a little more 

“ Yes,” she whispered—"but give me 
time.” 

‘ ‘Take all the time you need, if you 

the end,” he 

She tried to think that what he said 
It was neither fate nor 

a 
wrong. a great injustice; it 

Yet how could 

to Valerie 

Then, again, she reflected, that if 
she did not tell her husband every- 
thing he would find it out; he was 
$0 near the truth, that a few ques- 
tions, a few inquiries would elicit it: 
she had never dreamed that he would 
connect Lancewood and the boy. 
She remembered Gerald's dying 

words—" ‘He must go back to Lance- 
wood—promise me.” Dare she totally 

gnore those solemn words? 

“What shall I do?’ eried Vivien, 

wringing her hands. 
“Trust me,” said her husband. 

‘The time has come when you must 
tell the ruth. Do not hesitate; be 

brave, Vivien;and tell it.” 

“You will hate me,” she moaned; 
‘but, oh, believe me, Adrian, it was 

I was mad when 

did not, it was all a confused hor- 
ror.” 

“You forget,” he said, ““ that Ido 
uot even know of what you are speak- 
ing. Tell me ope thing, Vivien, which 
will make all else easier—tell me who 
is the boy ?” 

Should she tell him? If she did not, 
he would find it out—he would be sure 
to do so; it would be better to trust 
him now that he was so near 
truth. 

the 

She rose slowly from the couch, she 
stood befure him ir all the magnific- 
ence of her beamty, her face pale, her 
eyes filled with the fire of pride; she 
rew herself up to her full height. 

He looked at her in wonder and amage- 
ment. 

“I will tell you,” she replied, ““ be- 

Through Storm and Sunshine 
' cause it will be better for you to hear | 

it from me than from any one else. 

brooding sorrow, | 
Suppose that you discovered that I,K but he is living and well.” 
was keeping a secret from you; that | 
you found I was in the habit of visit- : have taken me by surprise; I am be- 
ing some place unknown to you, of | Wildered—lost-—I cannot believe it. The 
passing by a strange name; that you : heir of Lancewood ! Great Heaven, Vi- 

found I cared greatly for a 

whose face 

Harry Dorman’s 

What should you think ?” 

That boy is Sir Oswald Neslie, heir 

of Lancewood.” 
i 
' 

shot through the heart. Then be said 

wound you. It is you who are cruel. in a low voice— 
Put yourself in my place. 

that you found me changed, unhappy, ; dead.” 
full of a 

“Oswald Nesiie! I thought he was 

i “So did I—sc did every one else— 

“ Stay,” said Lord St. Just. “ You 

| vien, what does it all mean? Did you 
| know that he was living ? Tell me.” 
i “I will tell you all.” she replied. 
| And, standing there, erect and queen- 
ily, more beautiful in her palior and 
“her shame, than he had ever seen her, 

man who had less faith in your good- ‘Lady St. Jast told the whole story. 
ness and trpth than I myself have As he listened to it, his face grew 
would think about your silence, 
know what the world will say if it 'at her. 
gets hold of the story and finds out 

how mtuch the boy resembles you.” 

“ What will it say ?” she asks faint- : 

ly. 

. pale. When it was finished he looked 

“May Heaven forgive you!" he said, 
slowly. 

rian. When I spoke to Gerald Dor- 

man as I did, I was bewildered, driv- 

en half mad by all that was going 

on at Lancewood. 

honestly 

“You might have thought so, when 

such was reported to be the case—but, 

afterward, Vivien. when you knew 

all 27 

“Then I sinned more wilfully, more 

deliberately than at first, I have not 

been happy, Adrian. Sin has not pros- 

pered with me. Yet I have not look- 

ed on it as sin so much as a deed done 

for the good of Lancewood. 

may say what they will the son of 

a strolling player has no right there.” 

“You seem to forget yourself,” said 

“Lord St. Just, gravely. “The boy 

may be the son of a strolling player, 

but he is also the son of your father, 

Sir Arthur Neslie.” 

“ But he resembled his mother,” she 

cried, eagerly, “even his face was like 

hers in those .days—he was like her, 

too, in character then. Gerald Dor- 

man’s training has doubtless done 

much for him. Believe me, I never 
thought of him as my father’s son. 

To me he was always Valerie's boy, an 

interloper, the evil genius of Lance- 

wood. I had many excuses—the place 

was getting into evil odor every- 

where—it would have gone to ruin in 

his hands. I loved my home so dear- 
ly, Adrian—you cannot enter into my 

feelings.” 

“I can imagine the depth of your 

love from the gravity of your sin,” 

he said. Then he took her hands in 

his. ‘He looked at them long and 

steadily. 

‘ “What have you done, little hands,” 

he said, *“ with the honor intrusted to 
you?” 

| 

CHAPTER L. 

Lord St. Just was literally over- 

whelmed. He was not a hard or stern 

man-—he was lenient, merciful, consid- 

erate. He could make excuses and al- 

lowances ;. he was slow to condemn. 

But his wife's confession horrified 

him—he could not recover from the 

—impression that it had made upon 

him—he could not realige it; that the 

noble lady he had worshiped as the 

pattern of all womanhood had been 

guilty of what she had revealed was 

to him incredible. Still he could 

make allowance for it. For her pas- 

sionate love of home, for her intense 

pride in it, for her horror of all dese- 
cration of it, for her dislike of the 

gay Frenchwoman, and her friends, 

for her dread of seeing the fine old 

place ruined, he could allow, but he 

could not understand how so noble a 

woman, could have erred so terribly. 

“What have you done, my darling,” 

he said, sadly, *“ with the honor in- 
F trusted to your keeping ?” 

“1 have sinned to preserve it,” she 

replied. 

“And in sinning you have lost it,” he 
said. “The deed you have done brings 

greater shame to the Neslies than all 

Valerie's gayeties, low friends and dis- 
sipations. You have betrayed your fa- 
ther’s trust, Vivien; you have tar- 
nished the honor of your house far 

more than Valerie ever did. You have 

held Lancewood by fraud, which is 

what no Neslie ever did before; yon 
have, in plain and simple language, 

committed a gigantic theft, for which 

the law could punish you most ter- 

ribly. You have defrauded an inno- 

cent child of his rights. You have 

taken advantage of the fact that he 

was fatherless to—in plain words 

again—rob him. Strip your story of 

all false sentiment,of all sophistry,and 

the fact lies before you that you stole 

Lancewood from a child. Family pride 
love of race. will not hide or extenu- 
arte such wickedness.” 

He spoke, gravely, sternly, and ev- 
ery word seemed to fall like fire on 

her heart. She saw her sin stripped 
of all sentiment; she stood face to 

face with it now, far the first time 

—for the first time she saw that it 

Lord St. Just started; it seemed to | 
I 

him for a moment that he had been ! 

“I did not mean it to be done, Ad- | 

I hardly thought | 

People ! 

SOMETHING QUITE NEW — 

CEYLON GREEN TEA 

' Samy flavor as Japan, enly more delicious, 
| 
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' really was a base, cruel fraud on a 
“helpless child. Before this she had 

"looked upon herself rather as a vie- 

tim ; now she saw the base, horrible 

nature of her wickedness, and Vivien 

St. Just cried out with terror. 

“1 must unto it all, Adrian!’ she 

exclaimed, “I must unto it all--at 

once. He must go back.” 

“Thank Heaven,” said Lord St. Just, 

“that I hear you say so. Yes, my 

darling, he must go back at once.” 

He saw her kneel down and bury 

her face in her hands while she wept 

aloud, he heard her murmur words 

of little Arthur—little Arthur and 

Lancewood. He knew how terrible 

| the ordeal was for ber. His eyes grew 

dim with tears as he remembered the 
| passionate pride in and worship of 
| the boy who was to have been Arthur 
 Neslie of Lancewood. 

| “You have sinned greatly,” he said, 

“and your atonement must be com- 

: plete. It must be speedy and entire. 
Vivien; the boy mist go back with- 

| out loss of time.” 

All her pride had left her now, she 

had sumk sobbing on her knees; she 
, was no heroine, but a criminal; her 

| head was bent in lowly self-abase- 

ment, in lowly contrition. 

Lord St. Just sat still, wrapped in 

. thought. The sound of the gong 

: striking for luncheon recalled him to 

‘every-day life. He went to his wife 

. and kissed her fondly. 

| ‘‘Vivien,” he said gently, “ you 
‘ must rouse yourself—we have to live 

cour lives, dear. We must eat, drink, 

sleep, walk, talk, no matter what we 

suffer, what we endure. Raise your 

| face to mine, darling wife.” 

| She looked at him with 
eyes. 

“1 do not make light of your error, 

my wife,” he said; ‘“ it was a terrible 

one. But you are ready to undo it, 

ready to atome for it. I can enter 

into your feelings—I know how you 

loved yomr home-—but, my darling, I 

cannot understand your sin. What I 

want to say to you is this--you shall 

not repent of your trust in me. I 
will take the whole matter in hand— 

I will so arrange it that, whilc the 

young heir shall be restored t = Lance- 

wood, you shall be screenc.:. Your 

share in the transaction sha!l never 

be known. You will trust to me to 

accomplish this?” 

© “Yes,” she said, and raising hor face 

to his, she went on; “ You are too 

kind to me, Adrian. I am all unwor- 

thy; I do not deserve it.” 

But he answered— : 

“My darling, you are still on your 

throne—the queen of all womankind 

for me. There is no creature living 

who has not done wrong, who has not 

yielded to temptation, who has not 

either more or less gone astray. 

Your sin was, after all, a kind of vir- 

tue gone to seed—an intense pride in 

your name, family and race; it had 

its origin in what was really a virtue. 

It was not of the common order of 

sin, although, my darling, it was the 

sin of a life-time. Now we must go 

back to the duties of life; they will 

be all the better fulfilled since we 

have resolved upon doing right, cost 

what it may. I will tell you this even- 

ing all that I have arranged to do.” 
But Lady St. Just did not go to 

her room to dress; he saw her go to 
the mursery—and he followed her, lest 
in the madness of her misery she 
should say something of which she 
would afterward repent. 

To Be Continued. 
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BLACKBOARD 

Made at Home Very Simply 

Lisele Conn 

It is easier to make a black wall 
than a blackboard, and tha wall 
surface will be smoother if you pre- 
pare it in the right way. Fill holes 
or cracks with plaster of Paris and 
water, pressing in only a little of the 
mixture at a time, and using an old 
kitchen knife fcr the purpose. Now 

sandpaper the whole surface. The 
blicking comsists of liquid gum shel- 
lac and lampblack, Stir this mixture 
very thoroughly, and paint with a 

clean, wide brush. Before blicking 
the wall itself, “sample” a smooth 
piece of board, and after the paint 

has driad, mark on the surface with 

chalk. If the chalk slips the paint 
is too thick, and should ba thinned 

with aleohol, whieh euts the shellac. 

If the paint rubs off after drying 
the mixture needs more gum. One 

quart of shellac and 5 cents worth 
of lampblack will turn ths daytime 
of a good-sixed wall into the deepest 

night—a night two coats thick. 

——————p— 

When a woman has a secret,— 

Althcough she may not show it, 

She's just as angry as can be 

If no one wants to know it. 

Which Permanently 

Constipated Bowels 
Give Rise to Byspepsia and Other Bodily Derangements —Dr. Chase's 

Kidney-Liver Pills are Unique as the Only Treatment 

Cures Constipation. 

Constipation, or inactivity of the 

bowels, is probably the cause of more 
distress and suffering than any other 
“organic derangement. Once the bowels 
are constipated the kidneys become 
clogged, the liver torpid and the stoms- 
achand whole digestive system ecom- 
pletely interfered with. 
The head aches, there is dizziness, 

weakness and dimness of vision, 
pains in the back, sides and limbs, 
the accumulation of wind and gas on 
the stomach, pains and fulness in 
the region of the stomach and depres- 
sion and despondency of spirits. 

Constipation can never be cured by 
the use of salts and similar weaken- 
ing and debilitating purgatives. Dr. 
Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills not only 
cause the natural action of the bowels 
but so strengthen and invigorate them 
as to enable them to regulate per- 
form their functions without the aid 
of medicines. They also aot on the 
liver and kidneys, and so revitalize 
the whole excretary system and per- 
manently cure the most serious cases 
of pgonstipation, biliousness and 
dyspepsia. 

states: “I can recommend Dr. Chase's 
Kidney-Liver Pills for Constipation. I 
was troubled for about nize years, and 
have spent hundreds of dollars with 
doctors and for remedies I heard of, 
but they failed to even give relief. 
Hearing of Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver 
Pills I procured a box and they have 
cured me of this longstanding com- 
plaint. I ‘don’t have to use them any 
more at all, which goes to show that 
the, eure is complete and permanent.” 
Mr. Henry Moore, Pickering, Ont., 

states: “In the fall of 1895 I used three 
or four boxes of Di. Chasg’s Kidney- 
Liver Pills for Constipation and Stom- 
ach Troubles and never found any- 
thing to compare with them. I had 
suffered from thess complaints for 
many years and taken many kinds of 
medicine, but it remained for Dy, 
Chase's Kidney-Liver Piils to cure me, 
Iam now well and strong but continue 
to take ome or two pills a week to 
connteract the uric acid condition in 
the blood and to keep the bowels per- 
fectly regular.” 

Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills, One 
pill a dose, 25 cents a box, at all deal 
ers, or Edmansun, Bates & Co. To- 

Mrs, W. BR. Fisher, Preston, Oat., 
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ANCIENT MEDICAL WORK.| 
THE DISCOVERY OF A BOOK 7000 

YEARS OLD. 

Yuil Transhatlon Just Completed of the 

Ebers Papyrus, an Egyptian Book De- 
voted to Diseases of Man and Thelr 

Cure — Astonding Knowledge of Materia 

Hediea Disp! ved, 

For 2300 years Hippocrates of Kos 

has been known to the world as the 

“Father of Medicine.” This distine- 

tion, however, has been wrested from 

the ancient Greek by the discovery 

and translation of an early Egyptian 

papyrus treating of the subject of 

medicine, with date so remote as al- 

most to place Hippocrates within (he 

ranks of modern physicians. 

English medical literature is about 

to be enriched by the translation of 

this payrus, generally admitted by 

Egyptologists to be the oldest book 

devoted to the science of medicine ex- 

tant. The 

tists as the Payrus Ebers, and is sup- 

posed to have been written during 

the reign of Bicheres, a King of the 

fourth dynasty, 4688 to 4665 B.C. Thus 

the original document is nearly 7000 

years old and it contains the 
ten genesis of the art of healing. 

The document is carefully preserv- 

ed in the library of the University 
of Leipsic, and the English transla- 
tion of Papyrus Ebers, a volume of 
several hundred pages will soon be 
ready for the press. 

Page 98 of the Papyrus Ebers is de- 
voted almost entirely to remedies for 
household ills. Iis contents clearly in- 
dicate that the ancient Egyptian 

housewife was beset with cares simi- 
lar to those of the modern housekeep- 
er. It reveals likewise the fact that 
woman early made use of cosmetics. 

The remedy given for the falling out 
of the hair is ascribed to the mother 
of King Teta of the first dynasty. 
To Egyptologists the story of the 

finding of Papyrus Ebers possesses all 
the characteristics of a romance. In 
the winter of 1872-73 Georg Ebers, of 
Leipsic, and his friend, Ludwig Stern, 
spent several months at Thebes in 
quest of rare documents. For a time 
the two scientists made their dwell- 
ing place in one of the tombs of Abd- 
el-Gurnah, and associated dily with 
the Arabs of Luxor. A wealthy citi- 
zen of Luxor showed, to Ebers the an- 
tiquities which he, little by little, had 
obtained from the fellah on the other 

side of the Nile, and at length re- 
vealed to him the fact that he was 
the possessor of a payrus obtained 
{from the same source. 
Upon close inspection of the papy- 

rus Ebers made the startling discov- 
ery that it was a document of great 
value and in an unusual condition of 
preservation. He longed to possess the 
document himself, but had not means 
to meet the demands of the owner, 
who was not altogether aware of its 
full value. However, receiving the 
financial assistance of Max Gunther, 
a wealthy Englishman, Ebers purchas- 
ed the treasured papyrus and conveyed 
it to his home in Leipsic, there to 
study its contents at leisure. It was 
finally turned over to the library of 
the University of Leipsic for safe 
keeping. In order tol better preserve 
the valuable antiquity, it was cut into 
twenty-nine pieces and each piece plac- 

ed under a glass. 

‘According to the statement of the 
Egyptian possessor, Papyrus Ebers 
was found in a tomb in the so-called Il 
Assassit, a part of the Necropolis of 
Thebes, reposing between the legs of 
a mummy. Since the finder of the 
papyrus was dead, it was impossible 
to refer to the exact tomb which for- 
merly contained the treasure. 
‘When Ebers came into possession 

of the papyrus, it consisted of a single, 
tightly rolled piece of the finest yel- 
low-brown papyrus. The width of the 
document was thirty centimeters, and 
the length of the written part 20.23 
meters. No other papyrus known to 
Egyptologists is better preserved, and’ 
not a single letter of the document 
is missing. 

The text of this perfect ancient re- 
cord is divided into pages, each of 
which is numbered. The page num- 
bers are placed over the first line in 
the middle of each page and run from 

1 to 110. Singularly, the numbers 28 

and 29 are missing, although the text 

continues uninterruptedly. The omis- 
sion is explained on the ground that 
the Egyptians considered 110 to be a! 
perfect number, and by this means 
the writer was enabled to complete 

his book with the required number 
of pages. 

work is known to scien- 

writ- 

Each page of the papyrus contains 

either twenty-one or twenty-two 

lines. With the exception of pages 3 
to 21, which are considerably smaller, 

the pages are twenty-two centimeters 

in width.’ The script in which the 
papyrus is written, is extraordinarily 

regular, and is partly in black and 

partly in red ink. This form of writ- 

ing is known as the hieratic, and is 

one of the three forms used by the 

ancient Egyptians. The others are the 

epistolographic and the hieroglyphic. 

The exact date of the writing of 
the book of which Papyrus Ebers is 

a copy is not known, but it is believed 

that it dates back to 4666 B. C. The 

document itself refers to the eigh- 

teenth dynasty in the sixteen'h cen- 

tury B. C., but when the papyrus was 

unrolled, a calendar was discovered 

containing the following inscription: 

“In the ninth year of the King of 
Upper and Lower Egypt. . of the 
everlasting.” 

Before the last epithet is the framed 

name of a king whose identity is still 

in doubt. Dumchen, a recognized au- 

thority on Egyptology, believes that 

the author of the calendar did not 

insert the name of the reigning King, 

but that of Bicheres, of the fourth 

dynasty, who reigned 1460 years ear- 

lier. Dr. von Klein is of the opinion 

that the calendar calls attention to 

the date of tramscriptionand that the 

original was written much earlier. 

Egyptologists agree that between the 

twenty-eighth and sixteenth centuries 

B.C., the practice of medicine was in 

the hands of witchcraft. During this 

period the law was so stringent that 

a person advancing a theory for the 

treatment of disease other than that 

established by the priests was put to 

death.’ Consequently the work, which 

bears the marks of the period of 

witcheraft, if written at all prior to 

the date named in the calendar, must 

have been written at least 1200 years 

before. This makes it highly probable 

that the original book was written 

least 4666 B.C. At all events, the copy | 
of the papyrus is itself the oldest. 
medical work extant and contains the 
historical genesis of medicine. 
A large proportion of the diseases 

known to modern medical science are 
carefully classified and their symp- | 

toms minutely described by Papyrus | 

Ebers. The prescriptions recom- | 
mended are in many cases exactly the | 

same as those given at the present |! 
time. The work mentions 700 differ- | 
ent substances, the greater part of | 
which are taken from the vegetable | 
kingdom. 

erable number of animal extractions 
were also used. Of the salts only na- 
tron, saltpeter, common salt and sea 

salt are mentioned. 

monstirated that the Egyplians as ear- 
ly as 3900 or 4000 years before Christ 
possessed an astonishing knowledge of 
a great variety of remedies, and that 

their learned men could make obser- 

vation of disease, combine complicated 

recipes and use them with judgment. 

According to this early writer there 
were three different classes of medi- 

cal practitioners in Egypt at the dale 
of the manuscript,—namely: The real 

physician, the surgeon and the con- 

several classes is not known. 

to be looked for in the Valley of the 

Niles and the Papyrus Ebers opens 

a wide era for the students of the 

history of medicine and pharmacology. 

The Egyptian physicians were well ad- 

vanced in ophihalmolory. The collec- 
tion of Hippocrates edited 4000 years 
later, did not contain more eye dis- 

eases, although more clearly and more 

agreeably described. The number of 

diseases mentioned in the Papyrus 
Ebers, as well as the profusion of me- 

dicines prescribed, is a source of won- 

der to modern physicians. The ancient 

Egyptian physicians must have been 

experienced diagnosticians, who com- 

manded a knowlelge of prophylactic 
and cosmetic remedies. 

The Egyptian oculist was renown- 

ed. In the third hook of Herodotus 

is the following passage: “Cyrus sent 

to Amasis, B.C., 560, and bade him for 

an oculist,—the best in the whole land 

of Egypt.” Darius also sent thither 

for a body physician, and in the time 

of Tiberius and Nero Egyptian physi- 

cians regularly came to Rome, usual- 

ly to heal skin diseases. Herodotus 

tells us that the Egyptian physicians 

were accustomed to practice special- 

ties and that the country was full of 

physicians. Some, confined their at- 

tention to diseases of the eye or head, 

others to the teeth, stomach and in- 

testines. 

Greece, long supposed to be the 

birthplace of medicine, is now known 

to have derived its knowledge from 

the Egyptians. Praxagoras, although 

from Kos, the town where Hippocrates 

was born and where the temple of Es- 

culapius was built, lived in Egypt. He 
was the greatest sympomologist and 

diagnostician of this age. Hippo- 

crates also went to Kgypt for his 

medical training, and on his return 

established a school of Greek physi- 

cians. Although the founder of the 
present system of pathology. his right 

to the title of ““ Father of Medicine,” 

has been dissipated by the revelations 

contained in the Papyrus Ebers. 
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AUTUMN SMILES. 

When a man's love grows cold, his 

wife can usually be depended upon to 

me ke it hot for him. 

Everywhere were men with news- 

papers, devouring with feverish eag- 
erness the revoliling details of this 

horrible murder. “Morbid curiosity *I’ 
we finally sneered, with indignation. 
“Ne; we are aisqualifying ourselves to 
sit as jurors!” they protested, and 

sighed wearily. 
oo —— 

If some young men would work one- 

half as hard as they try to get out 
of work, they would be rich before 
they were thirty. 

- —_——r 

Weakness 
A woman's reproductive 

organs are in the most in- 
tense and continuous sym- 
»athy with her kidneys. 
The slightest disorderinthe 
idneys brings about a 

corresponding disease in 
the reproductive organs. 
Dodd’s Killiney Pills, by re- 
storing the kidneys to their 
perfect condition, prevent 
and cure those fearful dis- 
orders peculiar to women. 
Pale young girls, worn-out 
mothers, suffering wives 
and women ry - upon 
the Change of Life, your 
best friend is 

Dodd’s 
Kidney 
Pills 

A KAFFIR CURE FOR DYSENTERY. | 

Several of the army surgeons have 
tried the Kaffir cure for dysentery 

with marked success in some very bad 

cases. It consists of a decoctin of | 

the root of the pelargonium or geran- | 

ium. There are upwards of 150 dif- 

ferent kinds of wild geranium in 

South Africa, and each seems equally 

efficacious in cutting short an attack 

of dysentery. The Kaffirs and Zulus 

simply chew the geranium roof, but 

a more elegant preparation is made 

by boiling the root in milk. One to 

two tablespoonfuls are given every two 
hours till all symptoms of dysentery 

have dMappeared. This result is gen- 

erally attained in from thirty-six to 

forty-eight hours, and so far no fail- 

ures have been recorded from this 

method of treatment. 

Some metals and a consid- | 

The use of such | 
ingredients as lizard’s blood and pig's | 

teeth are in some cases recommended. | 

The discovery of Papyrus Ebers de- | 

jurers. The relative standing of the | 

The origin of medicine is certainly | 
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There can be no doubt as to the excellent quality and purity of 

LUDELLA 
CEYLON "TEA. the fact that itis the peoples favourite, should dispel any 

question in your mind as to it3 excellence, if you have never tried it, DO £0, and you 
will become a constant consumer. In Lead Packets. 25 30, 40, 50 and &0c. 
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$200.00 in Cash, Free | 

| ¥ 8 

o|B|T 
Te 
ER S R| 

| | 

BER 
«1 

} 
LL U 
pn | —— 

| 

| We will give the above award to any person who will correctly 
| arrange the ahove letters to spell the names of Two Brit sh 

"| Generals and one Boer Gegeral. Who are they? Yom may he 
the fortunate person to secure at least a portion, if not the full amount. For should there be more 
than one set of correct answers, the money will be equally divided. This offer is1:ade to advertise and 
introduce our firm quickly. 

We do not want One Cent of Your Money, This Contest is Free. 
A post card As soon as you have arranged what you suppose are the correct names, send them 

will do, and you will hear from us promptly by return mail. Those who have tried other contests and 
failed to secure anytiing. try this one. A!l can secure an award if they wish to try, without any ex- 
pense whatever. N.Y. Supply Co, Box W, Orillia, Cavand -. 
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Those who use the right 
Paints find a great deal of 
pleasure in them. They are 
made to give satisfaction, and 
are certain to accomplish that 
purpose 

RAMSAY'S 
PAINTS 

are the right paints. They 
are well mixed, permanent 
colors. They retain their 
fresh, pleasing appearance 

A Painting Pleasure. 

corn cure. 

4 Pulled m’ head off. 

A. 

alter months and years of 
exposure. 

RAMSAY & SON, Est’'d 1842, 

CURIOUS BURIAL CEREMONIES. 

the | and impressive are 

ceremonies attending the burial of 

Spanish kings. The pantheon, or 
royal tomb, is at the palace of the 

Escurial, situated three thousand feet 

above the level of the sea, and some 

distance from the capital. Only 

kings, queens and mothars of kings 
are buried there, the coffins of the 

kings lying on one side, thosa of the 

queens on the other. After lying in 
state for several days in the throne 

room in Madrid, a procession is form- 

ed to accompany the body to the Es- 

curial. A halt is made on the way, 

and the corpse rests there for one 

night... In the morning the lord high 

chambarlain stands at the side of the 

coffin and says in loud tones, “Is 

your majesty pleased to proceed on 

your journey ?” After a short gil- 

ence the procession moves on, and 

winds up to tha grand portal of the 

palice. These doors are never open- 

ed except to admit a royal personage, 

dead or alive. When the casket con- 

taining the remains is at last placed 

in. the vault, the chambarlain un- 

locks it, and, kneeling down, calls 

with a loud voice, “Senor! Senor! 

Senor !” After asolemn pause, he 

cries again, “His Majesty does not re- 

ply. Then it is true, ths king is 

dead !” He then locks the coffin, 

gives the key to tha prior, the palace 

of the Escuriil eontains also a large 

monastery and church, and taking his 

staff of office, breaks it in pieces and 

flings them at the casket. The 

booming of the guns and the tolling 

of bells announces to tha nation that 

the king has gone to his final rest- 

ing place. 

Strange 

i 

— rl em 

Some people are never contented un- 

less the silver lining of the cloud is 

converted into juoney. 

‘““1 Have Had 

Rheumatism for years, and Nerviline 
is the only remedy that has done me 
any good.” so writes Thomas MeGlash- 
an, North Pelham, and his testimony 
is supported by thousands of others 
who have experienced the wonderful- 
ly penetrating and pain subduing 
power of Nerviline— the great nerve- 
pain cure. 

“Papa,” said little Percy, “ why 

doesn't mamma travel with the cir- 

cus 77 “ Why ?” Mr. Henpeck asked, 

“What could she do in a circus?” 

“She might be a strong woman. 1 

heard her telling grandma the other 

day that she could wind you around 

her little finger just as easy as noth- 

ing;” 

PEOPLE IN THE NORTH-WEST. 

Know from experience that Put- 
nam’s Painless Corn Extractor is the 
only remedy to be relied upon for the 
extraction of corns. This is the case 
everywhere throughout the Domin- 
ion. Be sure to get Putnam’s sure-pop 

At dealers everywhere. 

A FOOLISH ADMISSION. 

Pa, that mean ol’ dentist asked me 

'f he wuz a-hurtin’ me. 

Well, sonny, that was kind of him. 
- Yes, pa, but when I told him “no” 
he took some bigger nippers an’ most 

= MONTREAL MOTEL DIRECTORY. 

The ‘‘ Balmoral,” Free Bus Am. Plau $1.50 &k up 

—_MoGill — College Avenue 
Family Hotel rates $1.50 
per day. 

MONTREAL, Paint Makers 
om ——— 

RUIN IN I'TS WAKE. 

Bighead— War 
isn'biit ¢ 
Critic—I should say so. I have 

noticed that every war adds a new 
dialect to our magazine literature. 

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY 

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All druggists 
refund the money if it fails to cure. E. W, Grove’s 
signature is on each box. 25¢. 

is a terrible curse, 

WOULD CHANGE IT HIMSELF. 

It’s a woman's privilege to change 
her mind, you know, she said. 

That's right, he replied brutally, and 
I don’t blame her a bit. If I had the 
average feminine mind I'd change it 

myself. 
However, he already had the reputa- 

tion of being a mean thing, so very 

little harm was done 

There is more Catarrh in this section of the 
country than all other diseases put together, 
ne — y fpw yonss Wassup! —5L 
ncura a many years doc 
nounced it a local disexse, bed local 
remedies, and by co~stantly falling to cure with 
local treatment, pronounced it incurable, Sci 
ence has prcven catarrh to be a constitutional 
disease, and therefore ng consti 

by F' Ch eg oe Toledo, Oni is the ont . J. Cheney & Cy., 0, Ohio, is the only 
tutional the market. It is taken cu 

in drops to a teaspoon 
sul. It aots directly on blood and mucous 
surfaces of the system. offer ons huad. 
red do 1ars for any case it falls tO SUFe. Send 
for circulars and o Address, F. J"CHENEY & 00. Tolede,0 
Hall's Family Pills are the best: 

DIDN'T WORRY HIM A BIT. 
The Doctor—Above all things ma- 

dame, your husband mustn't worry. 
Perhaps youn’d better not show him 
my bill just now. 
But I did, deeto-, and it didn’t make 

any difference. He said he knew he 
couldn’t pay it anyway. 

W PC 1042 

Carbolic Disinfectants, Scaps, OQint 
ment, Tooth Powders, etc, have been 
awarded 100 medals and diplomas for superior 
excellence. Their regular use prevent infecti- 
ous d Ask your dealer to obtain a 
supply. Lists mailed free on application, 

F. C. CALVERT & CO. 
MANCHESTER ENGLAND, 

Prayer * es sapere, 
Catholic F Taps at Ol Ornaments 
Educational W. rks. TY dy 

‘Bad. SADLIER & CO., 

SALE-CHGIOR ¥ BRUCE Cou 

Sausage Casings New importations finest 
Bheep and American Hog Casings—reliable 
pght prices. PARK, BLACKWELL & CO, - 

MILLS, MILLS & HALES, 
Barristerr, eto. 

Removed to Wesley Buildings, 
Richmo~d St. W., Torunto. 

POULTRY, BUTTER, EGCS, APPLES, 
snd other PRODUCE, to ensure best results consign 

The Dawson Commission Co., Limited, 
Gor. West-Market & Oolborne 8t., Teronts, 

Brass Band 
Instruments, Druma, Uniforms, Ete. 

Every Town can have a Band 
Lowest prices uoted. catalogue 

trations: mailed Hog rite - le adhe pe. 
Musio or Musical Instruments, 

Whaley Royce & Co., Toronto, Oat., 2 

WOOD & PHOTO: ENGRAVING = J.L.JONES.ENG.€0: 
- SB IQ ABE 
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LAIDE STW “TQRONTO 

Dyeing! Cleaning! 
For the very best send your work to the 

‘‘ BRITISH AMERICAN DYEING CO.” 
in your town, or send direct. Look for 

Montreal, Toronto, Ottawa, Quebec. 

AN ESCAPE. 

Too bad, old man, about your wife 

running away. 

Oh ,it might haye been worse. | 

wonder that she did not take me 

ROOFING 
Red or Green. SLATE BLACKBO Pubiio and High Soh 
Doal Tar, eto ‘r PING TILE ‘ngs, 
vioes,eto. Kstimates furnished 
materialssh pped t t 
& QUTHIES S08, Adelaide & 

and Sheet Metal 
ROOFING 8 

( ] 

Orga 
Metal Oellings, 

‘or work o —y 
the country, Phove 
Widmersts.,T 

OOFING TILE (8» 
orcnto, doae by our ~~ fetal O 

along to look after her trunks. 

FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS 
MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP has beer 
nsed by geetiet for og Cg eg It soothe 
he child, tens gums, pain, cures wind 
- & and is the best remedy for diarrhoea. 250.8 bottle 
Bold by all druggists throughout the world. Be sure 
snd sak for ‘* Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup. 

The homely worm has been trans- 

BUSINESS ana 
THE NIMMO and HARRISON 

siorthann COLLEGE 
I. 0. 0. F. Buildiag, Toronto. 

Gives a most thorough course of individual 
Civil Service instruction in all Business and 

Suhjests, 
Expert experienced Leachers, equipment and 

formed into a ethereal eG advantages unsurpassed, Oph entire yaar, 
as the butterfly. “ How you have 4 
changed!” remarked the spider. LE, 
““* What brought about that beautiful 

transformation ?” inquired the gnat. 

“What caused you to turn?’ asked 
the grasshopper. Then the butterfly 

spoke for the first time: “ Even the 
worm will turn.” Thus we find that 

The Ganada Perma nent 
and Western Canada 
Mortgage Corporation. 

i i HEAD sie sayings are current in the OFyace-— Canadg Permanent Building, 

eld, 
mon : 

BRANCH PO ONTO ST., TORONTO, 
eT 

during the reign of Bicheres, or at 

Winnipeg, Man., Vancouver, 8.0., 8t. John, N.B, 

Capital Paid Up, $6,000,000 
Reserve Fund, - 1,500,000 
President — | Money to Loan. 

Ceorge Cooderham, v 
1st Vice-President and Deposits Received Chai E 
rin p— and Interest Allowed 

J. Herbert Mason. = 
2ud Vice-President— Ww. H. Beatty, Debentures Issued 
General Manager— | iP Sterling and Cur. 

Waiter 8. Lee. reocy. 


