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A tCHOOLBOY MILITIA. 
om — 

Plan to Add Four Mil:jon Embryo Soldiers 

to the British Army, 

A movement is now in progress in 

England which, if successful, will put 

every public schoolboy in the land in 

training as a possible recruit for the 

British army. The plan is to make 

military drill compulsory in all the 

board or public schools; to place the 

training in the hands of regular army 

officers, with inspections by repre- 

sentatives of the war coffice; and in 

addition, to establish a schoolboy mili- 

tia in the shape of cadet corps and 

battalions, under the direct control of 

the war office, with financial support 

from the government. 

The plan originated with the Earl 

of Meath, and although it has provok- 

ed considerable discussion in the Eng- 

lish papers, has been commended by 

Lord Roberts; Lord Wolseley, com- 

mander-in-chief of the British army ; 

Lord Wantage, chairman of the Bri- 

itish Red Cross Society, and Lord Me- 

thuen. 

Most of the boys who attend the 

English board schools enter school at 

the age of eleven or twelve years, and 

leave it at the age of fourteen or fif- 

teen. The new plan will therefore 

give them three years of drill in the 

manual of arms, in marching forma- 

tion and general physical culture. 

When the boys leave school the ca- 

det corps will be ready to receive 

them. There they will be armed with 

carbines, will drill once or twice a 

week, practise marksmanship and go 

into camp for a month in summer. It 

is calculated that the plan would add 

four million embryo soldiers to the 

British army. 

The advocates of the measure quote 

the remark of the late Sir Joseph 

Whitworth, the eminent mechanical 

engineer, that men thus trained were 

worth fifty cents a day more than 

ordinary men, on account of this dis- 

cipline, alertness and ability to act to- 

gether. They also believe that in this 

way the ranks of the corner loafers 

will be reduced, and, above all, that 

every young [Englishman 

tends the beard schools will receive a 

practical training for the defence of 

his country, should occasion arise. 
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STOMACH TROUBLE 
MAKES THE LIVES OF THOUSANDS 

OF PEOPLE MISERABLE. 
= 

Mri. John Holand, of Tarantun, I’. E. 1,, 

Gives Her Experience ior the Bene? 

of Similar Suflerers—bDr. Willtams' 

Pink Pliis Cured Her After Other 

Medicines Falled. 

From the Watchman, Charlottetown. 

Mrs. John Holland, of Tarantum, 

P.E.L, is well known and highly re- 

spected in the community where she 

resides. For some years her life was 

one of ‘misery and suffering, having 

been an acute sufferer from that com- 

mon foe of humanity, dyspepsia, A 

reporter hearing of her restoration 

to health through the agency of that 

wonderful remedy, Dr. Williams’ Pink 

Pills for Pale People, called upon 

Mrs. Holland to obtain particulars, 

which were cheerfully given as fol- 

lows: —“About four years ago I be- 

came very ill, I was attacked with 

a distressing pain in my stomach, 

accompanied by flashes of heat and 

cold. These attacks were generally 

preceded by a sleepiness and stupor 

which required constant exertion to 

keep awake, I had little or no appe- 

tite and food lay as a stone on my 

stomach. As (ime passed, I was 

growing worse, vomiting of food set 

in, with sudden changes of heat and 

cold in my feet. 1 was 80 reduced 

in strength as to not be able to walk 

any distance without resting. To 

work I dare not attempt. I began 

to feel that I could not live very long 

in my present condition. I was re- 

duced in weight to 115, pounds. Two 

years ago 1 began using Dr. Williams’ 

Pink Pills. Before this I had tried 

various advertised medicines, but 

without any benefit resulting. I was 

using the second box of the piils be- 

fore Ifelt any benefit, but from that 

my recovery was rapid. I used in all 

five boxes of the pills, and have never 

felt better in my life than I do at the 

present moment. All the disagree- 

able sensations that accompany dys- 

pepsia have vanished ; I can enjoy my 

meals with relish, and my weight has 

increased from 115 to 139 pounds. It 

is now more than a year since I dis- 

comtinued the use of the pills, and as 

T have not had the slightest touch of | 

the trouble in that time I feel safe - 

in saying that my cure is permanent. 

I would strongly advise others suf- 

ering from stomach troubles to give 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills ‘a fair 
trial.” : 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills cure by 
going to the root of the disease. They 
renew and build up the blood and 
strengthen the nerves, thus driving 
disease from the system. Avoid imi- 
tations by insisting that every box 
you purchase is enclosed in a wrapper 

bearing the full trade mark. Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills for Pale People. If 
your dealer does not keep them they 
will be sent postpaid at 50 cents a box, 
or six boxes for $2.50, by addressing 

the Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co.. Rrock- 

ville Ont. 
etl 

HE WAS THERE! 

He knocked at the back door of a 

suburban house and the cook opened 

it. He was a sinister-looking fellow 

and the cook held on to the door. 
Lady of the house at home? he jn- 

quired, gruffly. 

No, trembled the cook. 
Master of the house at home? 
No. 

None of the people in? 

None bul me,” and she tried to shui 

the door. 

Ah! never mind, he growled, set- 

ting his fool against it; I'll come in 

and have a good feed. Lot go that 
door. 

She let go the door, and the tramp 

went in and fell into the arms of a 

burly policeman who was 

the cook contrary ta orders 

—— 

SUMMER FOOL. 

The fool, who just fur fun, 

Points a weapon at your throat, 

Has now a rival fool— 

The fool who rocks the 

NO PAY. 

courting 

boat. 

Westralia is the only Australasian 
colony that pays neither the members 
of the Legislative Council nor those 
of the Legislative Assembly. 

who at- 
now you have time to think, so I leave 

| CHAPTER XXXV.—Continued. 

“I did noi mean you to act as you 

have done,” she said. “That day I was 

‘mad with shame and misery, but I 
‘did not mean it—I swear I did not, 
‘And I did not think you would take 
‘me at my word.” 

He looked at her sadly. 

“I understand. On that day you 

felt capable of anything; afterward 
you repented.” 

“I did not think much of it after- 

ward,” she replied. “Gerald, my brain 

is not clear—I am dazed. I forget if 

{I really meant it. I forget if I felt 

sorry afterward. I only remember 

that I thought anything better 

than to let Lancewood fall into such 

unworthy hands.” 

His face brightened. 

“Then perhaps, after all, I have not 

displeased you?’ he said. “Remember 

that I would die for you, and that 

death would be more acceptable to me 

than your displeasure.” 

She looked at him with sad dreamy 

eyes, his meaning quite lost upon her. 

“It can all be remedied, Miss Nes- 
lie,” he said. “You have but to say 

the word, and I will undo the evil. 

[ will go at once to America and 

bring the boy back. I can say that 

he was stolen by tramps or gypsies. I 

[can fabricate a story that will have 
|every appearance of truth. I can say 

. 
2 

reward that would be offered. Lady 
Neslie would be so delighted to recover 
him that she would be quite content to 
pardon the theft. 

that those who had stolen the child 
jawaited her promise of full pardon 
before returning him. Trust me— 
even as I have done this deed, I will 
find some way to undo it. Miss Nes- 
lie, everything rests now in your 
hands. On the day that you wished 
the boy got rid of you nay have spoken 
unguardedly, under the influence of 
unbearable irritation; afterward you 

may have repaented what you said; but 

the matter in your hands. If you 
say ‘Yes,” I will bring the boy back 
at once, and take all the consequences 

upon myself; if you say ‘No, I will 
let him be where he is. It is for you 
to decide.” 

She stood motionless, her hands, 

clasped together ; she heard the rustle 
of Mr, Greston’s paper, the faint rip- 
ple of the fountain, the sweet whisper 
of the wind; she heard, and it all seem- 

ed to her outside her own life — she 
was alone with this terrible decision 
before her—alone with the terrible 
secret that had almost slain her, 
Should she say “Yes,” and see the old 
times renewed in all their horror—see 
“miladi” with her train of followers 
relurn—see ruin, destruction, dissipa- 
tion, even shame, once more at Lance- 
wood—see the ill-trained child of a 
strolling player master and lord? Or 
should she say “No,” and see more than 
the ancient honor of Lancewood 
revive ? Should she say “Yes,” and pur- 
chase for her own soul peace, even at 
the price of Lancewood ? Or should she 
say “No,” and never know peace again? 
How long they had both stood there 

they did not know; hours might have 
passed in the agony of that interval. 
At last Vivien raised her face once 
more to his. It was quite colorless, 
with an expression in the eyes that 
afterward never quite left them. 

“Il have decided,” she said, in a 
hoarse whisper. “Let matters remain 
as they are.” 

He caught her nands in his own. 
“Do you mean it? You will not re. 

pent, you will not regret it?” 
“l mean it,” she said—*‘no stroll- 

ing player's child shall be lord of 
Lancewood. I shall never repent or 

regret my decision—it is for the best.” 
And that was the sin of her life- 

time. Once before she had said the 
same thing, but it was in the hurried 
passion of the hour, when she was 
goaded past all endurance. Now there 
was no anger, no passion. She stood 
under the calm summer sky, the world 
at rest, the wind whispering of peace, 
‘the flowers of Heaven. She had time 
to reflect, to deliberate, to judge calm- 
ly ; and she decided that things should 
remain as they were—that the heir of 

Lancewood should not regain his in- 
heritance ; and so she committed the 

sin of her life-time. 

Gerald saw her bow down over some 
crushed passion-flowers in her hand— 
flowers not more crushed than the 
noble soul that had fallen into such an 
abyss of guilt. 

He did not interrupt her—he stood 
patiently by her side, watching her 
intently, longing to say some word of 

comfort or of hope, but not daring 
to do so. - The the sun set, and the 

dew began to fall—he saw some drops 

on her dark hair and some on her 

dress. 

“Miss Neslie,” he said gently, “you 

must not remain out here. You will 

be cold—the dew is falling fast.” 
He never forgot the face she raised 

to his, so white was it, so full of pain 

and anguish, the dark eyes dim with 

unshed tears. His whole heart went 

out from him in a passion of pity, 

“Miss Neslie® he said, “now that we 

are here, talking for the last time, I 

hope, of this subject, which distresses 
you so greatly, I take courage, and 

venture to speak to you of my re- 

ward.” 

“Your reward?" she echoed. 

“Yes; you remember your words— 

that to the man who would save 

[ancewood you would give your life? 

You remember that $’ 

“Yes,” she said faintly. 

“I do not ask for your life; I ask for 

your love. You remember the king of 

old who said, ‘Ask of me what you will 

—even if it be half of my kingdom— 

and I will give it to you? You have 

said more than that to me: I ask for 

your love.” 

She looked at him vaguely, as though 
she did not understand. 

“lI know,” he said, “that I am far 

beneath you—only the greatness of my 

love elevates me and places me by your 
side. 1 have no money, no position; 
but I love you with a devotion of far 

more worth than gold or lands. Your 

father trusted me; you have trusted 
me. He left you in some measure to 

my care—my whole heart and life lie 

at your feet.” 

She interrupted him suddeily with a 

gesture of command. 

“Hush,” she said. “I did not under- 

stand before; you are making iove to 

me—love to me!” 

“lI am laying my heari, my !ife, my 

soul, my love at your feet,” he replied. 

that he was stolen for the sake of the | 

| Througn Storm and Sunshine | 

“Words are all too weak to tell you | 

how I love you. I have loved you! 

stolen child and a stolen inheritance! 

It could never be.” 

“I see it. I have suffered in vain. 

I have loved you all my life—you have | 

been my very life; but I must crown 

my love by the greatest of all sacri- 

fices—I must leave you.” 

Before she had time to reply, Mr. 

from the first moment I saw your Greston walked across the terrace and 
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| “that is more than enough.” 

I should tell her , 

‘all lives—that of an idle profligate— 

i wood from the child 

suffered in vain” 

beautiful face, and I shall love you | 

until I die.” 

“Yet you have helped me to sin ter- 

ribly I” she said, with a shudder. 

“Is it asin that takes power from 

worthless hands and gives it to a noble 

a sin to save a boy from the worst of 

and make of him an honest man? 

Even according to your own creed, 

Miss Neslie, is it a sin to take Lance- 

of a strolling 

player and give it to a loyal descend- 

ant of the grand old Neslie race 2” 

“Yes,” she answered sadly. “You and 

[ may use what sophistry we like— 

we may gloss it over, we may call it 

by any fine name we choose — none 

the less it is a mean, pitiful, terrible 
sin.” 

“Will 

patiently. 

“I have told yoa ‘No.’ Do not torture 

me,” she replied quickly. 

“And my reward?’ he said. “How 

I have loved you! I cannot remem- 

ber an hour, a day, a moment of my 

life that has not been filled with 

thoughts of you. I seem to have lived 

s0 entirely in my love that I know 

nothing outside it. Had you asked me 

for my life, I would have given it.” 

“You have given me your honor and 

your honesty,” she remarked sadly— 

you undo it?’ he asked 

“I dare to ask for your love,” he 

continued, “because I know what the 

love of men is, and I know that no 

creature living will love you as I 

do.” 

She laid her hand on his and looked 

at him with pity in her face. 

“My poor Gerald,” she said, “do you 

not see that, even were there no oth- 

er obstacle, you yourself have placed 

an insuperable one between us?’ 

“1? he criedy 

“Yes, you—by this very sin. Even 

had I loved you—which I tell you 

frankly I do not—this sin would have 
raised a barrier between us. You 
and I could not share together the 
inheritance that we have taken from 
another.” 

“Then you will not—you will never 

love me 2” he said. 

¢ “No; my love is no longer mine to 
give—even were it so, it would never 
now be given to you.” 

“Then may Heaven help me,” he 
cried bitterly, “for I have sinned and 

CHAPTER XXXVI. 

Vivien and Gerald Dorman had for- 
gotten Mr. Greston, who had finished 
his paper, and had been more than 

once to the window to look at them. 

He thought it rather strange, that 

long, earnest consultation between 

the stately heiress of Lancewood and 

the young secretary—he would have 

thought it stranger still had he over- 

heard the matter discussed. 

“I have sinned and suffered in 

vain,” repeated Gerald Dorman. 

“Not altogether in vain,” said Miss 

Neslie ; “ you have rendered me good 

service—you have rendered good ser- 

vice to Lancewood.” 

“It was all for you—for moc one 

else,” he told her, “ and now you hate 

me for it.” 

‘“ Nay,” she replied, “I do not hate 

you—I am grateful to you. I have a 

kindly liking for you. You have prov- 

ed yourself in every way, my true, de- 

voted friend—for that I thank you; 

but there never could have been any 

thought of love between us, even had 

I cared for no one else ¢” 

“ Never 2” he said, mournfully. 

“Would nothing have won you—would 

nothing have made you care for me?” 

“Not in that way,” she replied 

“and, Gerald, I have still more to 

say.” 

A feeling of utter despair came over 
him .She laid ber hand on his. It 
was cold as death. 

“It is something that must be said,” 
she continued. ‘ Gerald, we have 

sinned—I in thought and word, you in 

deed—you for the sake of pleasing me, 

I because of my pride. We have sin- 
ned grievously, and henceforward the 

sight of you will be a terror to me. 

Knowing the terrible bond between us 

I could never talk or laugh with you. 

The very sight of you would be a per- 
petual and terrible reminder to me of 

my sin.” 

“Then I must leave you?” he said. 

“ You must leave Lancewood. Iam 

grieved to say it, but it must be so. 

The sin has been committed, the evil 

done. I refuse to undo it; but I could 

not bear to live with the one who has 

shared my guilt—you must go.” 

“I might have foreseen it,” he 
moaned. 

‘‘Imagine,” she said, with white 

lips, ““ you and me talking, joining in 

careless conversation, sitting at the 

same table, with this horrible sense 

Joined them. 

! “You are admiring the beautiful 

night,” he said. ‘‘No wonder. I 
think a summer night the most beau- 

tiful thing in nature.” Even as he 

spoke he felt startled at the sight 

of the two, haggard white faces. 

“It is growing cold,” said Miss Nes- 

lie. “ How quickly the dew falls. I 

think we will go in-doars.” 

Her color returned, her eyes lost 

their dim, dazed look. She had a secret 

to keep and she determined to keep it 

well. “It is for the honor of Lance- 

wood,” she said to herself, and then 

shrank within herself at the false 

words. In one sense the honor of 

Lancewood was destroyed for ever- 

more. 

There was no opportunity of speak- 

ing to Gerald again that evening, and 

the night Vivien spent was one of the 

darkest and most terrible of her life. 

It was over at last, and morning 

dawned. It brought her a  Jetter 

from Lord St. Just—a loving, tender, 

earnest letter—that brought a soft 

flush to her face, a bright love-light 

to her eyes—a letter in which he told 

her that he had waited until he could 

wait no longer, that now, owing to 

the unfortunate death of the little 

heir, Lancewood was hers, the only 

objection she had to their marriage 

removed. 

“1 did not tell you,” he wrote, “how 

keen and terrible the disappointment 

was to me—almost more than I could 

bear ; but for you sake I bore it. Now 

it is ended. You shall do with Lance- 

wood as you will; but you must be 

what I long to make you—my darling, 

my beloved wife.” 

It was a letter that might have 

made any woman that read it proud 

of the writer’s fervent love and entire 

devotion—proud that such a noble 

heart was her own. Even as Vivien 

read it she knew and said to herself 

that the union could never take place; 

with her terrible secret weighing 

down heart and soul, she could never 

marry him. 

Should she—and the temptation was 

strong—relent, send for the child, 

make peace with her own soul, and 

marry Adrian? Up rose a host of ob- 

Jections—** miladi’s” triumphant re- 

turn, Lancewood given up to folly and 

dissipation. No; she held its honor 

firmly in her own hands now; and she 
would keep it so.” 

“Gerald” said Miss Neslie, *‘ will 

you come to the library? I wish to 

speak to you.” 

He went. She seated herself at a 

writing-table, with an open letter in 

her hand. 

“Sit down by me,” she said. a | 

want to talk to you. You thought I 

was hard upon you last night. 1 

could perceive that you did. I want 

to show you that you will not haye to 

suffer alone. See,” she continued,— 

“this letter is from the man I love 

better than all the world. He asked 

me some time since to marry him, but 

for the love of Lancewood I refus- 

ed. I told him that I remained there 

as the guardian of the honor of my 

name—that I could never leave it; 

and, though he took my refusal sore- 

ly to heart, he seemed to understand. 

He loved me so well,” she continued, 

with a softened voice, “ that for my 

sake he would have remained unmar- 

ried forever. Now he has written to 

me, and he says in his letter that, the 

only hindrance to our marriage being 

removed, he wishes me to become his 

wife. 

Althought the fire of jealousy burn- 

ed like a fierce fever within Gerald 

Dorman, he loved her so well that he 

forgot himself —forgot everything ex- 

cept that she was in trouble. 

“Let me show you, Gerald,” she 

went on, “ that you will not suffer 

alone. I am going to answer this let- 

ter, and I shall tell the writer—the 

man whom I love with so great a love 

—~that I can never be his wife—never 

while the world stands—that there is 

an insuperable barrier between us. My 

pain will be as great as yours.” 

He loved her so well that he even 

pleaded against himself. 

“ Why should you do it ?” he asked. 

“ Why should you not marry him ?” 

“ With the black shadow of a ter- 

rible sin resting upon me? ‘No—a 

thousand times no! I love him too 

well. I am guilty of a crime. He shall 

not marry a criminal. The noblest of 

women would not be noble enough for 

him.” 

* But,” said Gerald, *“ what will you 

do with your life 2” 

An expression of rapt thought—of 

patient devotion came over her face. 

“I shall spend it,” she said in atone- 

ment. So far as in me lies, I will make 

up for the evil Ihave done. I ‘will 

not live for myself—for my own plea- 

sure—for my own indulgence; I will 

live for the good of others. Gerald, 
of guilt between us—this story of a | you will hear of churches being built, 

Triumphs of Dr. Chase 
Over the Most Ohstinate Diseases That 

Torture Human ki d — Remedies That 

Bring Health and Happiness to Cana- 

dian Homes. 

The marvellous successes of Dr. 
Chase’s great family remadies prove to 
all the world that no disease is too se- 
vere or of too long standing to yield 
to these great prescriptions. Their 
worth to ths sick and suffering can 
never be estimated. 

PiLES FOR 23 YEARS. 

Mr. W. T. Wigle, “Uncle Mike,” 
Kingsville, Ont., states:—"For about 
23 years I was troubled with piles, 
which at times would cause most in- 
tense distress by itching, and would 
ulcerate and bleed. I was treated by 
several physicians, and tried every 
remedy I could hear of, but could get 
no more than slight temporary re- 
lief. A traveller, Mr. Golding of 
Toronto, recommended Dr. Chase's 
Ointment, which I at once purchas- 
ed from our dealer and obtained re- 
lief after the third application. Dr. 
Chase’s Ointment completely cured 
me, That was two years ago, and 1 
have never since had a touch of piles, 

It has since cured many to whom I 
have recommended it, and I am 
anxious to have every sufferer know | 
of ita value.” i 

PALE AND WEAK. 
Mrs. Stephen Dempsey, Albury, P.E. 

County, Ont., writes: —"My little 
granddaughter, nine years old, was 
very pale and weak, and had no appe- 
tite. She had a tired, wornout appear- 
ance, and was delicate and sickly. I 
got soma of Dr. Chase's Nerve Food 
for her, and it has h:lpad her very 
much. She is gaining considerably in 
weight and looks real healthy.” 

CHRONIC CONSTIPATION. 
Mr. Geo. Benner, Wiarton, Ont. 

writes:—*‘I don’t like to have my name 
put in public print, but I feel it a duty 
to my fellow-men to recommend Dr. 
Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills. For about 
four years I was troubled with chronic 
constipition and weakness of the kid- 
neys. My condition was serious when 
I began to use Dr. Chase's Kidney- 
Liver Pills, and I verily believe that 
they have saved my life. I am now 
well and feel like a new man.” 

Dr. Chase's portrait and signature is 
on every box of the genuine remedies. 
Imitators dare not reproduce them. 
All dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & 
Co., Toronte. 

SOMETHING QUITE NEW — 

SALADA 
CEYLON GREEN TEA 

Sam. flavor as Japan, only more delicious. 
i _— 

of schools established, of hospitals er- 

ected,—of the poor, of the aged, and 

the sorrowing finding help and suc+ 

cor. When you hear of all this, say to 

yourself, ‘That is Vivien Neslie’s 

atonement for a wrong done.” ” 

To be Continued. Ea 
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RESOURCEFUL BADEN-POWELL. 

How He Avolded the Attentions of a 
Young Lady in Malta. 

It may be said that no man fas 

aroused more affectionate enthusi- 

asm among the English people of 

any of the leaders in the Transvaal 

war—not even excepting ‘‘Bobs”™ 

himself—than Colonel, now General 

Baden-Powell, the hero of the siege 
of Mafeking. This is due not only 

to his achievement in successfully re- 

sisting the Boer investment for near- 

ly five months, but also to the pic- 

turesque character of the mam him- 

self. Nobody in England reiers toh m 
as BadensPowell nowadays. He is 
known, everywhere as “B. P.,” and lo 

arouse the enthusiasm of a British 

crowd it 1s only necessary to men- 

tion these letters, or to display the 

familiar of “the British Rough Rider.’ 

Many good stories concerning B.P. 
are going the rounds at present, and 

one of the best of these relates not 

to his achievements in fighting 
Kruger’s men, but to his success in 

escaping from a bore of another sort 

in time of peace. The handsome Col- 

onel has always been a favorite with 
the ladies, and he has received a great 

deal of the sort of attention that is 

lavished on matinee idols. It is said 

that when he was ‘quartered at Malta 

he was greatly bothered by the per- 

sistent attemtwons of an admiring 

person of the kind designated in Eng- 

land as "a garrison hack—' a term 

applied to young women who devote 

themselves to officers on station. This 

particular garrison hack persisted in 

accompanying the gallant) B. P.. then 

a captain, on his daily walk. To es- 

cape from a bore in so small a place 

as Malta is a difficult matter, but 

devoting some thought to the subject 

B. P. managed, to do it by disguising 

himself asa navvy. For three days in 

this disguise hel lounged past the un- 

suspecting damsel as she was wait- 

mg for him. Emboldened by this suc- 

cess on the fourth day the “navvy’ 

approached the siren and said, “Beg 

pardon, miss, could you tell me where 

Captain BadenrPowell 1s to be found? 

Three days he has sent out among the 

road to see if it is clear, enough of 

lasses who like walking, so that he 

can take his tramp in peace. Ihaven’t 

seen so much as a staylace on the 

road and 1 want to report to him. 

It is related that thenceforth B.P. 

took his afternoon tramp undisturb- 

ed. 
—— 

IT IS A PAPER ARMY. 

That of China Seemingly Vast and Whoell; 

Useless. 

Although China has two armies, 

neither of these is known as the Im- 

perial army. There is an army for 

each province. This body, known as 

the Army of Eight Banners, contains 

nominally about three hundred thou- 

sand men, who are descendants of the 

Manchu conquerors and their allies. 

Of these about eighty thousand are 

maintained on a war footing, and are 

divided into three groups, Mongols, 

Chinese and Manchus, and form an 

hereditary profession within which in- 

termarriage is compulsory. Of these 

hereditary soldiers about four thou- 

sand are usually stationed at Pekin 

as an Imperial Guard. 

The national army is called Ying- 

pang. This body is known as the 

“ Green Glags,” and the ‘“ Five Camps,’ 

it being divided into five distinct 

parts. This army is subdivided into 

eighteen corps, one of each province, 

and is under the immediate command 

of the Governor-General or Viceroy. 

The nominal strength of this nation- 

ial army is about six hundred thou- 

sand, but of this number only about 

two hundred thousand are available 

for war. The Tientsin army corps is 

the most important, and has about 

thirty-five thousand men. These have 

been drilled by foreign officers, and 

have modern arms and equipment, 

and do garrison and police duty at 

Tientsin and at Taku. The ‘ mercen- 

ary troops,” play an important part 

in the Chinese military system. Then 

there are the Mongolian cavalry and 

other irregular cavalry, numbering 

about twenty thousand, which have 

been described by foreign observers as 

“ of no military value.” The total land 

army on a peace foating is estimated 

at three hundred thousand men, and 

on a war footing at about a million; 

but the army as a whole, according 

to the same authority, has no unity 

or cohesion ; there is no proper dis- 

cipline ; the drill is mere physical ex- 

ercise ; the weapons are long since ob- 

solete, and there is no transport, com- 

missariat or medical service. There 

are, though, several arsenals main- 

tained by differen: orovinces whece 

war material in the shape of guns and 

ammunition, is made and stored. The 

largest of these arsenals is at Shang- 
hai, and is modern in its equipment, 

being organized by Europeans and in 

charge of two Englishmen ; the oth- 

er arsenals are those of Tientsin, Nan- 

king, Hankow, Foochow, Canton and 

Chingtu. At many of these abso- 

lutely useless war material is turned 

out—fitting component parts of what 

goes to make up a useless military 

organization. 

— 

DOING IT EVERY MINUTE. 

Tess—Miss Phussy is in for every- 
thing. She is constantly doing 

something. 

Jess, who recognizes Miss Phussy 

as a rival—Yes, but the one thing she 

is doing most constantly she won't 

admit, 

Tess—What’s that? 

Jess—Growing older, 

THAT IS DIFFERENT. 

Love laughs at locksmiths, quoted 

the minister's wife. 

But not at wedlocksmiths, amended, 

on [mee orn We J Np ——— Sa 

CHINESE THRIFT. 

What Western] Civilization Will Do for 

the Chinaman. 

No race of men can surpass the 

Chinese In habits of industry and 

thrift, says D. Z. Sheffield in the At- 

lantic. With the introduction of 

Western civilization the vast re- 

sources of the country will be devel- 

oped, the products of the soil and 

manufacture will 

crease, and domestic and 

tional trade will be multiplied in its 

proportions. Now, in all this ma- 

terial regeneration of China the 

natives will take part. 

Not a dollar will be gathered from 

the soil, from trade, from mines, from 

mabLiufactories, without his securing 

a due proportion as a reward for his 

share in the enterprise. He will pati- 

ently and faithfully work for a mas- 
ter for half a generation, and in the 

second half he will appear as his own 

master, at the head of a thriving 

business. 

Thus, in the industries of the fut- 

ure, wherever there is work to be done 

there will be found Chinese ready to 

“sell strength,” as working for hire 

1s called in China; and they will sell 

more strength for the money than 

will men of any other nation. 

Again, one dollar in the hands ofa 

Chinese represents far greater pur- 

chasing power than it does in the 

hands of a European. In China one 
dollar will purchase fifteen hundred 

pieces of cash composed of copper 

and zine. These, with a hole in the 

centre and strung on acord, weigh 

seven pounds. A servant or com- 

mon laborer in Peking is glad to 

give ten days of labor, and a carpen- 

ter or mason six days, to secure this 

amount of cash, which will give a com- 

fortable support to an average fami- 

ly, 

Three dollars a month, or thirty-six 

dollars a year, cover the lhving 1n- 

come of a Chinese family of the 

working class. In short, the Chinese 

will survive and prosper under con- 

ditions of life which would discourage 

and finally overcome the European. 

who talks without restraint. It has 

made a difference in him? Yes. He 

used to be ome of the most indolent 

men I ever saw. It was impossible to 

get him wakened at a reasomable 

hour in the morning. Is he different 

now? Yes, Since he started he 

can't sleep at all 

———p——- 

HINDU LOYALTY. 

of Oriental Passivity and 

Indifference. 

Glimpse 

An exultant Indian baboo, referring 

recently to the gifts and offers of 

services mn South Africa made by cer- 

tain officers and princes, characteri- 

gtically, expressed his satisfaction. 

“The faithful Indian subjects of 

Queen Victoria,” ha wrote, “have now 

Ly own sweet will donated gratis their 
superabundant quota, pursuant to 

prosecuting ir extremis the com- 

battle against South Africander 

enemies of her gracious majesty.’ 
Mr. Rudyard Kilping has not 

shared the “combattle,” but he has 

been at the seat of war, and in his 

recent account of his experience with 

ly a ghhmpse of Oriental passwity 

and indifference. At asiding the 

hospital train overtook a train 

that was loaded with horses—re- 

mounts being sent to the front. They 

were from India, the offering of 

native rajahs. Mr. Kipling can talk 

Hindustani, 

“Suddenly,” he says, “we overhaul- 

ed atrainload of horses, Bhownagar s 

and Jammagar's gifts to the war; 

stolid saices and a sowar or two in 

charge,” and this conversation en- 

sued: 

“Whence dost thou come?’ 

“From Bombay with asahib. 

“Dost thou know the name of this 

land?” 

“No.” 

“Dost 

goest?” 

I do not know.” 

“What, then, dost thou do? 

“I go with my sahib.” 

“Great is the East, serene and 1m- 

mutable exclaims Kipling. “We 

left them feeding and watering, as 

the order was.” 

thou know whither thou 

»” ! 

One of the most danger- 
ous and repulsive forms of 
Kidney Disease is 

ROPSY 
for which Dodd's Kidney 
Pills are the only certain 
cure. In Dropsy the Kid- 
neys are actually dammed 
wp: and the water, which 
should be expelled in the 
form of urine, flows back 
and lodges in the cells of 
the flesh and puffs out the 
skin. Remove the filth 
which plugs up the drain. 
Restore the Kidneys to 
health. There is only one 
Kidney Medicine 

Dobb's 
KIDNEY 
PiLLs — 

yr Rd - 

ABOUT LIGHTNING. 

If lightning strikes a tree after a 
long period of heavy rain, when the 
whole surface of the tree is damp, it 
generally does very little harm to 
the tree and often none at all. If, on 
the other hand, the tree is struck 
when its surface is dry it is more se- 
verely damaged, because then the elec- 
tric spark will descend by a line of 
lower resistance along the damp wood 

under the bark. In this case the heat 
of the spark instantly produces steam 
to a very high pressure under the 

indefinitely in- | 
interna- | 
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WHEN WE URGE YOU TO TRY 

LUDELLA 
wo woufidens that its exc -lient favor wul please you 

LEAD PACKACES. 25, 30, 40, 50 and 660 
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Lood Pamter 
Always recognizes a good paint 

when he sees it, or when he uses 

#t. He knows it pays to use 

good paint, and that’s why so 

many painters ask for 

RAMSAY'S 
PAINTS - 

The smoothness of its working 
qualities, its great “ covering” 

capacity, and its remarkable 

durability, for both indoor and 

outdoor use, are 

charaoteristics. 

some of its 

A. Ramsay & 30, ge 
MONTREAL. Paint Makes. 
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DR. HAMMOND-HALL'S 

English Teething Syrup 
Comforts Crying Children. 

POSITIVELY PREVENTS CHOLERA INFANTUM. 

cu RES COLIC, DIARRHCEA, DYSENTERY, 
HIVES and all TEETHING TROUBLES. 

LARCEST SALE IN THE WORLD. 

BRITISH CHEMISTS COMPANY. 
NEW YORK. TORONTO. 

REPLIES WHILE YOU WAIT. 

An eccentric fat man wno was on 

exhibition became so tired of answer- 

ing questions that he had the follow. 

'ing replies printed and pasted on a 
board at his side: 

1 weigh 345 pounds. 
I am fat. 

I know Iam fat. 

I am growing fatter every day. 

I am growing larger every day. 

I can not tell you how much larger 

II am going to get. 

I expect to grow until I either die 

or collapse. 

Yes, I have a good appetite. 

No, I do not eal all the time. 

Yes, I am going to stop eating. 

No, [ was not always as large as | 

am now. ‘ 

I do not remember when 1 was as 

thin as you. 

Yes, my father was a large man. 

Yes, my mother was a large woman, 

I can not tell you how long it will 

take you to get as fat as [am. 

I do nat know if you will ever be 

asfatasl am. 

I like to be told that I am fat. 

I like to be stared at. 

I like to have people stop in the 

street and laugh at me. 

I like people who give me advice 

about reducing my weight. 

Yes, I have tried dieting. 
It did not do me any good. 

If there is any other question youn 

can think of that I've not answered, 

don’t be bashful. Just ask it, and 

I'll try and answer it, Are you going? 

Well, good-bye. 

Cold_was Found 

In the discovery of so wonderful a 
remedy as Nerviline—nerve-pain cure. 
No remedy in the market affords such 
prompt relief for toothache, neuralgia 
and rheumatism. Its action in 
cramps, colic, &c., is simply marvel- 
lous. 

CRUELTY. 

Mr. De Fashion—I see an English 

woman has been fined for having her 

two dogs pull the baby carriage. 

Mrs. De Fashion—She ought to be, 

the cruel thing. Why didn’t she 

make the baby pull the dogs? 

FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS 
MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP has been 
used by mothers for their children teething. It 300: hes 

the softers the gums, allays pain, cures wind 

colic, and ie the best remedy for diarrhea. 25c.a bottle. 

Sold by all druggists throughout the world. Be sure 
snd ask for ** Mrs. Winslow's ing Syrup. = 

WHAT A DIFFERENCE IT MAKES. 

She—Am I the first woman you ever 

loved. 

He—Yes., Am Ithe first man who 

ever loved you? 

She—Contemptuously—You are in- 

sulting! 

Perfume of a good name heralds the 
claim that Putnam’s Painless Corn! 
Extractor 18 a sure, certain, and pain- 
less remedy for corns. Fifty imita~ | 

day. 

tions prove it to be the best. At’ 
druggists, 

STRAPPED. 

Boutton—I didn't meet Jack Good- 

heart at the restaurant to-day. 

Upton—No; Jack is a married man 

now, and it's three days since pay | 

—— 

Beware of Ointments for Catarrh 
that contain Mercury. 

Kd po 

as mercury will surely de-troy the sense of 
smell and completely dorange the who!esy-tem 
when engering it through the mucous surfaces. | 
Such articles should never be used except on 
prescriptions from reputable physicians, asthe 
damage they will do isten fold to the good you 
can possibly derive from them. Ha I's Catarrh ! 
Oure, manufactured by F.J. Cheney & (Co, To- 
ledo, O., contains no mercury, and is taken in- 
ternally, acting directly upon the blood and 
mucous surfaces of the system. In buying 
Hall's Catarrh Cure be sure you get the genu- | 
ine. It is taken internaliy,and made in Toledo, | 
Ohio, by F. J. Cheney & Co. Testimonials | 
free. 
Sold by Droggists. price 73¢ per bottle. 
Hall's Family Pills are the best. 

HER GOLDEN FUTURE. 

I'm going to marry a man with half 

a million dollars, said the girl in the | 

bicycle suit. 

I'm glad to hear it, said the other 

girl, Who is he? 

0, I musn’t tell you that. He hasn't 
bark, and it is generally blown up. got it all yet. 

THE FAR REACHING | 

DOESN'T MATTER. 

The Fiancee—Poor fellow! He 

confessed that I was not the only gir. 

he ever loved. 

The Confidante—Oh, “well, that 

doesn’t make any difference. 

The Fianvee—Qf course not; he 

seemed to he afraid it might, 

LIONTREAL HOTEL DIRECTORY. 

AN NN NN NINN NAA NNN NINN NINN 

1] Am. Plan. The © Balmoral,” Free Bus §"%ox up. 
i TT, 1 ill— A ven AVENUE HOUSE Yili Sir A'R 

per day. 

ST. JAMES’ HOTEL-.Orvosite GT-R. Depot, P. 

Railway. First-class Commercial House. Modern im. 
provems*ts—Rates moderate. 

I thought you and Rebecca were 
the same age. We were; ‘but she 

seems to have receded, while I've 

| been going on. 

WPC 1032 

CALVERT'S 
Carbolic Disinfectants, Soaps, Oint 

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

Catholic Prayer ois Rosaries, oe 
Religious Pictures, Stat , and Church ) 
Educational Works. Mail orders receive pro atten, 

J. SADLIER & 00. Montreal 

Brass Band 
Instruments, Drums, Uniforms, Bte. 

Every Town can have a Band 
Lowest prices ever quoted. Fine catalogue 500 illu 

[ trations mailed free. rite us for anything in 

Music or Musioal Instruments. 
Whaley Royce & Co., ™ 43.00. id, 
POULTRY, BUTTER, ECCS, APPLES, 
and other PRODUCE, to ensure best results te 

WOOD 2 PHOTO. ENGRAVING _ 
= J.L.JONES ENC. == — 
6-8-10 ADELAIDE STW TORONTO. 

TORONTO CUTTING SCHOOL offers special advan. 
tages tO all desirous of uiring a thorough know. 

ledge of Cutting and Fitting Gentlemen's Garments. 

rite for 113 Yonge 8t., Toronts. 

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

‘“ BRITISH AMERICAN DYEING CO.” 
Look for agent in your town, or send direcs. 

Montreal, Toronto, Ottawa, Quebec. 

ROOFING 8 Bl 
Red or Green. SLATE BLACKBOAEDS. Ve raphy 
Public and High Schools, Toronto) Roofing Coal Tar, ete. ROOFING TILE (8-e New Oity Builds | ings, Toronto, done by our EE Metal 

or work c 
- Ceilings, Cor 

aloes, eto. Kstimmates furnished or 

Q.DUTHIEA SONS, Adolaide& Widmer Sta. Terente, 
EASTERN TOWNSHIP WURSERY. 

Land-cwners and farmers desiring to procure FRUIT 
TREES for autumn planting, such as APPLE- 
TREES, PLUM-TREES, PEAR-TREES, ete, will 
find here first-class trees, strong and yigorous, and well 
adapted to the climate of the conntry, a: an extremely 
low price. Order direct from us. By this means you 
will save the profits of agents and merchants. 
Post-paid :lustruted catalogue of 81 pages, with 

directions for preparing remedies for the destruction of 
insects on fruit trees, rose-bushes, etc., sent on receipt 
of 10 cents. THE FAsTERN TownNsHIP NURSERY, 
Lawrenceville, Que. 

A LIST OF 

MISCELLANEOUS 
MACHINES 

AS FOLLOWS — FOR SALE 
Set of Tinsmith’s Tools, Power Meat Chopper and 

Stuffer, Steam Feed Cooker for farm use, No.4 Roots 
Blower, Automatic Spoke Lathe, Blanch:rd Disinteg 
rator, New Triumph Corn Sheller, Paging Mach 
Ruling Machine, Paper and Card Cutter, Two Pile Drive 
ers, Bank or Office Railing, 400 Feet Fire Hose, Hosiery 
Steam Press, Ele tro-Piating Dyuamo, New Upright 
Piano, Watchman's Clock, Hand Fire Engine, Fire 
Proof and Bankers’ Safe, Press Piates and Pape In. 
valid's Chair, Steam Pile Driver Hammer, Six-foot t 
he eager Wheel, Clover Huller and Thresher, New 
Seeder and Cultivator, Sorghum Mill, Musrtin Brick Ma. 
chine, Leader Tile Machine, Two Bark Mi.ls, Steam 
Hammer, Set Biscuit Machines, Ferracute Canners' 
Press, Several Hydraulic Rams, Two Typewriting Ma. 
chines, 50 h p. Eiectric Motor, I'wo Ore Buckets, Two 

{ Steam Rock Dri ls, One Hand Rock Prospecting Drill, 
One Set Laundry Machines, Butter Dish Machine, Auto- 

I matic Knife Grinder, English Cuff Knitting Machine, 
220 Spindle Hand J ack, Wool Duster, Newspaper Fold- 
ing Machine, Two Little Giant Wat-r Wheels, wg 
Grain Choppers ; also full l.ue of Engineers’ and 
Men's Supplies S nd for Supply Cate logue. 

H. W. PETRIE, Toronto. 

The Canada Permanent. 
and Western Canada 
Mortgage Corporation. 

rion. Oanada Permanent Building, 

BRANCH Snag ST.. TORONTO. 
Winnipeg, Man., Vancouver, 8.0., St. John, N.B, 

Capital Paid Up, $6,000,000 
Reserve Fund, - 1,500,000 

President— Money to Loan, 
George Cooderham, ol - 

1st Vice-President and| Deposits Received 
tE 

Committes— — and Interest Allowed 
Mason, er 

Ww. NH. Beatty : Debentures Issued 
Managing Direoter— | in Sterling and Cur- 

8. Lee. rency. 


