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CONVICT MARRIAGES.

PAIRING OFF THE JAILBIRDS AT AN
DAMAN, INDIA.

Receptions at Which the Brides Are
Selected—A Brief Courtship—Suit
ors That Are Hard to Suit—=Wedded
Life on a Prison Isiand.

“J bave known of some queer marriages
in the 20 years I bave knccked ahout the
world,’”’ said a sea captain the other day
“but I think the pairing off of the jail
birds at Andaman was the strangest thing
of them all. For a couple of years I com-
manded the steamer that runs down
monthly from Caloutta to the penal colony
for British India on the Andaman and
Nicobar islandg_ I was a youngster then
and interested 1n all sorts of things, and it
didn’t take me long to strike up an ac-
quaintance with the chief commissioner
or president of the colony, who used to let
me go all over the place.

“The prison is as inaccessible as any
sultan’s harem. It is built on a promeon-
tory and protected on the side toward the
sea by a sheer cliff 200 feet high, while on
the land side the grounds are surrounded
by a 51 foot wall. There are several guards
stationed at the entrance, and in order to
get by the first of these a man has to give
a certain password. In return this guard
gives him ancother password, which takes
nim by the second, and eo on, past half a
duzen maybe. These police, as they are
called, are the oldest and most hideous
women in the jail. To be eligiblea wom-
an must have gray hair and a face that
would stop a clock, besides a record for
sobricty and obedience.

‘* 411 the prisoners have to work, and in
the female prison they weave all the cloth
for the men’s clothes and their own, and
make them up, too, I believe. If any of
the women refuse to do thelr stint of
work, they are punished. The first pun-
ishment is to cut off their hair. This they
don’t like very much, and the threat of it
will generally bring them to terms, for
they are just as vain as other women and
don’t want their long hair cut off. If this
doesn’t convince them that it’s better to
work in the shop, they are made to wear
men’s clothes and work in the grounds,
which are beautifully kept, entirely by
the women prisoners. The trousers and
jackets given to those who are punished
in this way are of the coarsest material,
and are very unbecoming, and the women
have to trundle wheelbarrows and dig in
the dirt, just like men. If even this fails,
they are further punished by being put to
sleep in a cell with the floor covered by
branches laid in rows and then in cross
rows, grill fashion. The branches are full
of sharp thorns, which make it impossible
to stand, sit or lie down in comfort.

‘‘Generally one night of thisisenough to
make the worst case ready for the work-
room, but there was one girl who stood
tho extreme penalty of three nights in this
roomi and still refused to do a lick of
work. She wouldn’t work, and nothing
could make her work. So finally they
gave her up asa bad job, and made her
sit all day long in the workrocm in men’s
clothes on a sort of elevated dunce block
She’ll never get a chance to make one of
the marriages I'm going to tell you about
because those are rewards for good be
havior, and she {8 the worst woman op
the island.

**When they have mayhe a dozen ticket
of leave men and women, they have a sort
of matrimonial reception. If any matches
are made the couples are allowed to go up
to the Nicobar group some distance away
and settle on the government land. There
they get a certain number of acres, a hut
and some commissary stores, and aro left
to themselves. The tickets of leave don’'t
take them anywhere except to the Nico
bars, for they near!y all have life sen
tences. These matrimoenial receptions are
the funniess thing I ever saw. The men
are brought one by one into a sort of re-
ception room, where the women are stand-
ing in a long row. There are generally
several breaks in the line, to separate
those of different castes and religions, for
they are very particular about that in In-
dia. Some of these men haven’t seen a
woman for ten years, maybe, and they
look very curiously at them.

‘“Wher a man is brought into this room,
a statement is made of his name, his his-
tory, his religion, his age, the crime he is
there for and so on. There are maybe half
a dozen women of his religion on the eligl
ble list and he is taken to the first one in
the row. If after talking with her a fow
minutes hedoesn’t think he would like her
he goes on to the next one. He is always
covertly casting his eye along the line to
see if there are any farther down that he
likes better than those near the top. Some-
times he sees one near the end of the line
that takes his fancy, and he will walk
straight by all the others and go to her. If
she likes bhim, too, they go up to the table
and her history is read to him. He may
possibly object to the orime she was sent
up for, and if so the affair is declared off
But usually there is no trouble about that.

‘“Whea they bave paired off as many as
possible the keepers let the different cou-

les go ous and walk about in the grounds
the rest of the afternoon, to get ac-
quainted with each other and spark a lit-
tle, maybe. Sometimes they don’t make
more than one or two matches in a whole
afternoon, for shey are very hard to suit,
those cenvicts, though you would think
they would be glad to get anybody or any-

thing, just for a change of life from that
in the jaill
“These parties always take

they are still of the same mind,
they are married and taken on the boat
own %0 the Niocobars, where they begin
thelr married life. As I said, they give
them a hus, a few acres of ground and
seme provisions, and let them alone
These souples generally get along pretty
well together, though sometimes they
have a fight and one kills the other from
soere force of habit. In that case the sur-
vivor is sent back to the jail at Andaman
But this very seldom happens. If they
bhave children, which they generally do
not, these are left with their parents till
they die off, for the Nicobars are so un-
healthful and full of fover that people

doq'.t live verv lone thers.
“There 18 only cne resident officer at

the Nicobar colony, for there has only
been one Englishman found who could
stand the climate. He lives there all
alone with the convicts, and though the
government has built him a fine house he
leads the loneliest kind of life, for, of
course, he can’t keep a family there, be-
cause they would get the fever and die
inside of six months. The chief commis-
sioner of Andaman comes down tosee him
occasionallv.’’

i

QUEER AUCTIONS,
Feld In South Africa Where Prizes Are
Offered to the Bldders.

The South African auction, which is
in vogue at the Cape, is a far more
exciting affair than its English imi-
tation. Supposing a house is to be
sold. The auctioneer rattles 50 sov-
ereigns and cries out, “Fifty golden
sovereigns for the man who first bids
£5,000.” Nobody bids it. After a
pause he cries, “Fifty golden sov-
- ereigns for the first man who bids
£4000. And so on, until hegets a
bid. It by no means follows that the
property is sold to the bidder. For
the auctioneer is again at it. Sup-
pose £4,400 is the first bid. Then the
auctioneer shouts, “There are 25 gol-
den sovereigns for the first man who
has the courage to bid £4,600.” Possi-
bly there is no bidder. Then £25 is |
offered for a bid of £4,550. If there
is no bid eventually above the £4,400,
the man who made that offer is sad-
dled with the property. Otherwise
he pockets the bonus and has nothing
more to do with the estate.

e
The Straits Times has collected

about £2,500 for the Mansion House
Fund. Of this at least £700 has been
contributed ty Malay princes.

The Bend newspaper at Britstown |
having begun to preach open treason
to the surrounding district, three
companies of the Warwickshire reg:-
ment have visited the town.

Through Storm and Sunshine %

e

CHAPTER XII.

“Valerie,” said Sir Arthur to his
wife, “have you no friends whom you
would like L0 invite over to lkngland
for a few weeks—no relatives, ac-
quainiances, old school fellows?
shouid be so pleased for you to do so.”

They were sitiing round the fire in
the drawing-room at Lancewoed, and
Vivian looked up quickly at Lady Nes-
lie’s face as her faiher asked the ques-
tion—quickly enough to detect there
an expression of embarrassment. Val-
erie flushed and felt uncomiortable
under ber scrutinizing look., Then
She turned with a grateful smile to
Sir Arcour.

“You are always thinking of some-
thing or other kind ana p.easant for
me,” she said; “but I really do not
care to ask any oi my friends here.”

There was a silght reflection In her
voice, a slight glance in Vivian's di-
rection, waich seemed to imply that no
friend of hers wouid be very welcome.
Vivian perceived it, but disdained to
reply. Sir Arthur continued—

“Lady Smeaton asked me the other
day when we should see any of my
charming wifes friends. She may
bhave thought you had some handsome
young cousin who would fall in love
with Dora Smeaton.”

“l shouid be sorry for him,” said
Valerie, with a smile; “he would have
a dreary time of it.”

But Vivien was determined 8he
should not, as she usually did, divert
attention from the subject of conver-
sation. She turned to her, :

“It seems so strange, Lady Neslie,”
she said, “that you should have no
friends or acquaintances of your
own.”

“l have plenty, chere fille, but none
for whom I have any particular af-
fection. Indeed, just’ as the sun ab-
sorbs all lesser lights, somy love for
you, Sir Arthur, has absorbed all oth-
er_ liking.” s

He was touched by the words. Vivien
saw in them only another proof of
her wily, deceitful manner.

Then Lady Neslie quitted the room.
Soon afterwards Vivien turned to her
father. ;

“Papa,” she said, “I am quite sure
that your wife is an impostor.”

He looked up with a horrified face.

“My dear Vivian, what a cruel thing
to say I >

“It is true, papa. She has impos-
ed upon: you. She is not a D'Este.
She does not even belong to a good
family, No matter what she may
have told you, I am sure it is all false.
She has no friends whom she can in-
vite here. Did you ever in your whole
life meet with a gentlewoman who
bad no friends$”

“You are so terribly hard on her,
Vivian,” said Sir Arthur, with a trou-
bled look. *“Why should she have
called herself D’'iiste if she had no
claim to the name? Besides, of what
wse is it to rouse these suspicions
now §”

“Then,” thought his daughter,
quickly, “he has had some suspicion
himseif I” Aloud she said, “l should
not speak so to any one except your-
self, papa. The truth I am sure will
be known some day; it may be long
first, but it will be known. 1 should
not say one word to you but that I
hate to see you deceived.” &

“If 1 am deceived,” he replied, “it 18
all my own fault—we must remember
that. Besides, I do not thipl_{ you
have any grounds for your suspicions.”

“Then 1 will say no more about
them, papa,” said Vivien. The look of
pain on his comely face distressed her;
and, as he said very truly, of what
avail were suspicions now §’ -

Looking at him Vivien wondered if
any doubts had arisen in his mind—
if he was as sure of everything con-
nected with his young wife as he seem-
ed to be—if his happiness was as real
as he wished it to be thought. She
would never know. He was indolent,
indifferent, careless in many respects,
but he would keep such a secret well.
To the day of his death Vivien never
knew whether her father had been
satisfied with his marriage, or whe-
ther, when it was too late, he had re-
pented of it.

No friends of Lady Neslie's were in-
vited, and Christmas came. The
house was filled with guests. It was
long since such hospitality had been
shown at Lancewood ; haif the country
were invited to the grand Christmas
ball. It was on that occasion that
Miss Neslie found that other people
besides herseli had some curious ideas
about Lady Neslie.

“Miladi’'s” toilet at the ball was
something wonderful; it was a beauti-
ful creamy silk, with a superb suite
of diamonds. She had never looked
more lovely; her bright face was
flushed with triumph. Things were
going well with her—she had almost
entirely eclipsed her rival. She had,
to all intents and purposes, eclipsed
Sir Arthur’s daughter—and she knew
it—on this the night of the ball. She
saw herself, and not Vivien, the queen
and center of all—che leader of the
most brilliant crowd of guests ever
seen at Lancewood. That night she
told herself her triumph was complete
—it was to Lady Neslie the world
paid court, and not to Vivian.

The ball-room was crowded. Lady
Neslie had herself superintended the
decorations and though some might
have considered them slightly thea-
trical, they were magnificent. Col-
ored lamps shone from the midst of
the plants and exotics in the conser-
vatories. Vivien had suggested sev-
eral little improvements, none of
which were carried out. Three years
before, when the Christmas ball was
given, she had had the sole direction
of it, she had been the queen of the
fete. She had had no rival then. Now
Valerie, in her superb costume, with
the brightest of smiles cn her fair
young face, stood by Sir Arthur’s side,
bidding his guests welcome, receiving
and payi compliments—radiant,
graceful, with the full consciousness
of victory in every gesture and word.

At a distance was Vivien, who had
once stood by her father's side. She
was now merely the daughter of the
house, not its mistress. She had nev-
er felt the difference in her position so
acutely. She went to the least crowd-
ed part of the room when the first
dance was ended, and sat down behind
a great cluster of tall camellias. The
gentlemen formed a little group near
her; they did not perceive her, and
Vivien, not wishing to be noticed, re-
mained quite silent behind the plants.

She was thinking with bitter in-
tensity of the change in her position.
Another dance began, and the gentle-
man to whom she had promised it was
looking for her; but Vivien did not
even remember that there was a dance
—she was busy with her own sad
thoughts. Presently she was roused
by the mention of Lady Neslie's name;
and then she found that the waltz
was going on, and the gentlemen were
criticising the dancers.

“People may talk as they will,” said
one. “l1 bave waiched Lady Neslie
dance, and I maintain that it is after
the style of Mabille, not of an English
ball-room. I have my own ideas
about that same lady.”

“Where did Sir Arthur meet her?”
asked another,

“The old story! He saw her at
some hotel in Paris, fell in love with
her, and married her. Unless I am |
very much mistaken, I have seen her |
lovely ladyship before.”

“Where i’ asked the second speak- |

for an answer. : |

But she did not hear it—it was |
whispered softly. She saw, however, |
the start of surprise with which it |
was received.

be mistaken!”

right, miladi ought to be one of the
finest horsewomen in England.”

“So she is. I heard Sir Arthur sa
80. She rides horses that men shrin
from mounting.”

“Then I am right. I remembered
her face when I saw it, though she
was vezyoung then ; but she had the
same bright laughing expression, the

same sunshiny look. I may be mis- |
' taken—at least, I shpuld not like Sir

1

er; and Vivian listenad breathlessly!

“You do not mean that? You must [

“l may be,” was the cautious ans-
wer, “but I do not think I am. If I am |

 Arthur to know I had said anything

about the matter. Rely upon it, he
knows nothing about his wife’s an-

. tecedents.”

“l shail say nothing—in fact, what
you have asseried woulu be a danger-
ous tLhing to repeat,” replied the oth-
er. “l vote that we say no more
about the matter. Now that 1 look
at hner, there is certainly something
of that kind about her siyle of aanc-
ing. How unike sne is in every re-
spect to Miss Nesuel I am a great
aumirer of milaai, but 1 must say
from my very heart that I am sorry
Llor Miss Nesiie. oSir Arthur had no
right to marry again aiter bringing
her up as he did. The first time 1
came L0 the Abbey she was as Lady
Neslie is now—mistress; and let me
te.l you there was a diiference in the
tone of the epntertalinments.”

Then another iriend joined the lit-
tle group, and they went away.

S0 that was how peopie spoke of
Sir Arithur's wife! Otbers besides
berseif evidently considered her an
Jnposior. What couid they bave
meant¥ What was the whispered
word she bhad failed to hear? She
couid remember siories ane had read,
«n which iow-born adveniuresses had
Oy inirigue, gained aamitiance into
€00d society and bad married will;
out in all the stories the impostor
was found out at last, her swns were
daiscovered, and she was punished {for
them. That was the course of events
in tiction—what wouid it be in real
ufe? If Valerie Neslie were inaeed
whal she suspecied, an impostor who
bad deceived ner father, wouid a day
of reckoning ever come for herf And,
if it aiu, wuai eitect would it produce
on Sir Arthart

Another uttle incident occurred that
contirmed Vivian’s doubts. One
morning Lady Neslie brought a small
wrilung desk into the library. Sir
Arthur laughingly asked her if she
was about 1o commence leiter-writing
—she had hitherto been too indolent.

Mr. Dorman suggesied that she
should use the wriung-table. Vivian
looked up, wondering now miladi al-
ways conirived to make such a sensa-
tlon wherever she went and whatever
she did.

Lady Neslie declined all offers of
help. 3

“1 am going to devote the morning
tosentiment,” she replied. *This desk
contains mementos of my youth, sou-
venirs of all kinds. I am going to look
through it, and devote myseif to the
task of reealling all about them.”

With a pretty parade of importance
she opened the desk. It did not seem
Lo contain anything more than a few
faded flowers, old letters, and dried
leaves. Occasionally ‘“miladi” would
turn to Sir Arthur with a smile, and,
showing him a withered spray, tell
some laughable anecdote concerning
it; and Vivien noticed that these
stories were all of people in high life
whose names she mentioned quite
familiarly.

A mishap occurred—the desk was
upset, and its contents rolled on to
the floor. They were soon replaced;
and, when her ladyship had finished
her sentimentallittle scene she went
away, taking the desk with her. When
Vivian rose to quit the room, some-
thing lay glittering under the hem of
her dress. She took it in her hand—
it was a smail common locket, clum-
sily made, and certainly not of pure
%o.l,d. On it she saw the initials “V,

A few minutes afterward Lady
Neslie returned. “I have lost a little
locket,” she said—'‘one that I value
very much. It was one given to me
when I was a little child. It has my
initials on it.”

“It is here,” answered Vivian. “The
initials are: ‘'V.P.’—how could they be
yoursf 1 thought your name was
D’'Este|”

“Did I say ‘my initials? I meant
thoee of the person who gave it to
me."”

“You are clever,” thought Vivien,
“but the day will come when I shall
know who you are and how you con-
trived to dupe my father.”
! When Lady Neslie had gone away
with the locket, Mr. Dorman looked at
Vivien. It was not often that he
made any remark, no matter what
passed.

“That seems strange, Miss Neslie,”
he said, “Lady Neslie is quick in re-
source.”

“Yes,” replied Vivien, “she makes
fatal admissions, and then very skill-
fu.ly negatives them.” .

The young secretary had drawn
nearer to her, and stood looking at
her with passionately loving, wist-
ful eyes.

“l wish that I might dare to ask
you one gquestion, Miss Neslie,” he
said.

“You may ask me what you will,”
she replied, kindly.

“Have you ever entertained any
doubts as to Lady Neslie—doubts of
her being what she represents herself
to be ¥’

“I must decline to answer,” she re-
plied.“If ever the time comes when an
answer to your question may be use-
ful, I will remember it—until then, let
it rest.”

He longed to say that, if it should
please her, he would devote his life
to finding out the antecedents of Sir
Arthur’'s wife, but her dignified calm-
ness forbade him.

/

CHAPTER XIII.

_More than two years had passed
since Sir Arthur brought his fair,
girlish bride home. She had been at
first intoxicated with her power, un-
willing to part with the least of it.
She had been pitiless to Vivien. She
had never spared her a mortification
or a humiliation. She had mnever
shown her the least consideration.
Lady Neslie's only endeavor had been
to prove always that she was mistress
—sole and perfect mistress—and her
triumph had been complete.

The first check of her authority was
the refusal of Sir Arthur to agree to
one of her whims. She wanted a new
drive through the park—why, no one
could understand, but she chose to say
that she would like it made; and, in
order to make it, some of the finest
old trees would have to be cut down.
SI.:I‘ Arthur laughed when his young
wife talked about her whim.

*“It must be a beautiful drive,” she
said ; “and 1 should like it to be call-
ed after myseif—Lady Valerie’s Drive.
Then all the future Neslies would have
something to make them think of me.”

“My dear Valerie,” returned Sir
Arthur, “you have asked me almost
the only favor I cannot grant you.”

“Why ecan you not grant it #’ she
asked.

“Because, although I am lord of
Lancewood, I have no power to cut
down those trees. The timber in the
park belongs to my heir just as the
bouse does. I could not pull that
down—at least without the consent of
my heir and successor.”

“What is the use of being master if
you cannot do as you like?’ she said
umpatiently.

“That is not the question,” he re-

'plied. *“I am compelled to leave to my

successor the esiates, the house, the
timber, intact as I received them. 1
should have to ask Vivien’s permission
to cut down those trees; and, as it
would deteriorate Vivien's inheritance.
I shouid not like to propose such a
scheme to her.”

“But she would say ‘Yes’' if you
asked her, Arthur, 1 am sure.”

“So am 1,” he replied. “That is the
very reason I could not ask her; it
would seem as though I took advante

'age of her sex. 1 am well aware that

if I asked such a thing from a son in-
stead of a daughter, he would scarce-
ly hesiiate to say ‘No.’”
He did not see the expression of
malice that came over her face.
,  *“l did not know that you consider-
ed Vivian so entirely mistress.”
\ "My dear Valerie, she is not so at
| present ; but in time she will be so—
‘that is, unless it should be the will
of Heaven to send me a son.”
“Would you not like a son to suc-
ceed you better than a daughter ¥ she
asked.

“l might bave ‘dono S50 once upon a

o el

ftime," he replied; ‘““but now I am not

quite so sure of it.”

“Not so sure, Arthur! Why?”
“Because Vivien has been, as it
were, trained to the management of
the estate. She reaily uncerstands it
as well as any steward or agent. She
knows who have leases, and for how
long they are grauteda—in fact, she un-
derstands all the details. 'Then she
has stuauied the subject ; she knows the
best position for caurch-building, the
best situation for the new schools we
have planned.” \

“To be buut after your death $” in-
terrupied Valerie. “How can you
tailk of such things§”

“No; Lo be bulit during my life-
time, if I choose. You wouid laugh
if 1 told you all the abstruse works
that Vivien has stuuied—works on so-
cial science, social reform, saniiary re-
form. 1 have been quiie amused—am-
used,” he continued, “yetl touched you
know. Valerie, my conscience re-
proaches me at times. I have never
wronged any one, yet I have been by
no means a model landed proprietor;
my indolence and love of ease have
stood in my way. I have been quite
conscious of my defects, and 1 repeat
that it has touched me to see my
daughter in the early spring-tide of
her life work hard to remedy my de-
fects. She will make a mnoble ruler
over a noble domain.”

Lady Neslie looked very discontente
ed

“ Then you would not care very much
for a son, Arthur

Sir Arthur grew thoughtful.

“1 have never given the subject any
consideration, Valerie,” he replied. “I
do mot know if I should care very
much now for the blessing, I once pas-
sionately craved. It would be hard,
too, on Vivien; she has been brought
up as my heiress.”

Lady Neslie laid her arm caressing-
ly on her husband’s shoulder.

“I do believe,” she said, ““thiaf you
love . Vivien better than you love
me."”

Sir Arthur
reply.

“Do you—tell me—do you love her
best 2

“The two loves are so different, Va-
lerie, there can be no degree of com-
parison between them. She is my dear-
ly loved daughter; you are my dearly-
loved wife.”

But Lady Neslie was not content.
;She could not endure that her hus-
band should speak so lovingly of the
girl whom she detested, nor could she
endure the knowledge that in the time
to come all authority would leave her
and pass to her rival.

“Then I must give up my pretty
plan,” she said, * and be content with
the old drive. There will be no Lady
Valerie’s Drive after all.”

“Yes, it must be abandoned. If you
wish your very pretty name to be
commemorated. we will plant some
parts of the grounds and call it ‘Lady
Valerie’'s Pleasaunce.” Would that do
as well 27 .

“It must do. I see no alternative,”
she repued. ]

“I take great pride in one thing,
Valerie,” said Sir Arthur,—"it is the
first wish of yours that has been un-
gratified. You have been very much
spoiled, my darling.”

And Lady Neslie was forced to be
content, although the refusal served
only to increase her dislike to her
rival.

This little incident brought home to
her more forcibly than ever the fact
that, after all, her sovereignty, would
not be of long duration—that although
she seemed to conquer, in reality her
authority would end so soon that it
was not worth having at all.

To be Continued.
i s
WOMAN AND POLITICS.

A well-known n:agazine writer has
recently statea that in matters per-
taining to the advancement of women
the Anglo-Saxon race seems to have
made greater progress than any oth-
er nationalities. In Germany women

are not permitted to form political as-
sociations, while in Russia neither
men nor women can band together
in any organization of a politicali na-
ture without special consent of -the
imperial government. In Holland such
an act is wunconstitutional, but in
France, long before French women dis-
played any desire to study medicine
or obtain a university education, the
doors of scholastic institutions were
thrown open to them. And even Eng-
lish and German women availed them-
selves of the privileges of becoming
graduates of the University of Paris.

ST, VITUS CURED.

THE STORY OF A‘BRIGHT YOUNG
GIRL’'S RECOVERY.

she Was First Auacked Wiih La Grippe,
the After Effects Resulting tn St Vitus'

Dance—irienids Despalred of Her Re-

covery.

The mails from Wolifville to Gas-
pereau are:. carried every day by an
official who is noted for his willing-
iess Lo accommodate and the punc-
tuality with which he discharges his
duties. His name is Mr. Merriner
Cleveland and his home is in Gasper-
eau, where he resides with his wife
and grand-daughter, Miss Lizzie May
Cleveland, a bright, girl of fifteen
years. A few months ago the health
‘£ their grand-daughter was a source
of very great anxiety to Mr. and
Mrs. Cleveland, and the neighbors
who learned, of the physical condition
of the little girl gravely shook their
heads and said to themselves that
the fears of the fond grand-parents
were by no means groundless. When
the news reached the ears of an Aca-
dien man, ashort time ago, that the
health of Miss Cleveland had been re-
stored, he hastened to interview Mr.
Cleveland as to the facts of the case.
When he explained his errand both
Mr. and Mrs. Cleveland appeared on-
ly too eager to give him the inform-
atlon soughti and it is in accordance
with their wishes that we give Lo
the public the facts of this remark-
able cure. Early in December, 188,
Miss Cleveland was taken ill with a
severe attack of la grippe and fears
of her. recovery were entertained.
Careful nursing, however, brought
her through this malady, but it left
her system in acompletely, run-down
condition. This showed itself prin-
cipally im a weakness of the nerves.
[n January symptoms of St. Vitus'
dance began to show themselves. At
first these were not very prominent,
but it was not long before she was
rendered altogether helpless by this
terribly malady. In a short time she
lost all control over the movements
of her hands and feet. For weeks she
had to be carried from room toroom
and was unable to feed herself. Her
grand-parents naturally became very
much alarmed and having tried other
remedies without effect, determined to
give Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills a trial.
Developments showed that their con-
fidence was not displaced. When three
boxes had been used the condition of
the patient had improved consider-
ably. Then Mr. Cleveland bought six
boxes more and continued their use
as before. The sufferer rapidly began
to recover. When she had consumed
the fifth box Mrs. Cleveland reduced
the dose to ons pill a day and by the
time the sixth box was gone acom-

laughed, but made no

is now as vigorous - and healthy
could be.desired. Her grand-parents
Pills are alone responsible for her cure
and are devoutly thankful for the re-
sults which, under Providence, they
have produced.

Sold by all dealers or sent post
paid at 50c. a box or six boxes for
$2.50, by addressing the Dr. Williams’
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont. Do not
be persuaded to try something elsge
said to be “just as good.”

S —
A Coldstream Guard writes from

Modder River:—"England should pe

proud of us. They vught to think the
world of every soul who faces death

for Quean and ocountry.”

will displace all Japan Tea the same as
Salada black is displacing all other
blick teas.

A Mecan Subterfuge.

Bharp Dame—I must frankly tell yon,
Mr Ginx, that my consent to your
marrying my daughter has been wrung
from me under protest.

Mr. Ginx—Eh? Protest?

Sharp Dame—Yes, sir. I knew that
if I did not consent she would disgrace
the family by an elopement. When she
wants anything, we all have to give in
to ber or take the consequences, and
long experience has taught me that I
might as well try to fan off a cyclone as
reason with her when she gets angry,
especially if there is a flatiron or a roll-
ing pin handy, and so I just give up at
once. Has the wedding day been fixed
on yet, Mr. Ginx?

Mr. Ginx—Um—er—not yet, and, in
fact, madam, I'm—I'm a little afraid ]
can't afford to marry Goo-good day
—Exchange.

[ .

Dangerous Fluids.

Benzine and gasoline should never be
allowed to stand in a bottle or in any
thing else where the hot sun shines on
it. Not long ago a house was set on fire
in that manner. Never use either of
these inflammable fluids in a room
where there is ever so little fire A
match will ignite the volatile fumes ex-
actly as quick as a base burner in full
blast We make no apology for this
caution, for hardly a week passes that
some one, somewhere, is not seriously
burned by careless nse of one or the
other.

Judges and juries in [English courts of
law laugh at actions for breach of promise
of marriage brought against women. Ver-
dicts have been had against such promise
breakers, but the damages, as a rule, were
a farthing, and so did not carry costs
each side paying its own.

A MAN KILLER

fierce and Favenous, is Diabetes,
Which Defies all Medicines

E£xcept Dodd’s Kiduey Pllls, the Only
Remeidy on Earih That Removes the
Cause of the Disease- Dodd’s Kid-
ney Pills Never Fatl,

Quebec, P.O. March 26.—There are
cértain diseases that sap the brain
and dry up the springs of life, besides,
undermining the strength.

Diabetes is such a disease.

Its symptoms are great thirst, fail-
ing sight, dry mouth, coated tongue,
paleness, numbness in the thighs,
pains or aches in the loins, or small of
the back, increase of urine, sugar in
the urine.

Any one, or two, seldom more, of
these appear in the same case.

Diabetes is caused by poison in the
blood.

Poison gets into the blood through
defective action of the kidneys, which
should filter it out.

Heal and strengthen the kidney and
they will cleanse the blood. Then
Diabetes will vanish.

Dodd’s Kidney Pills are the only
medicine on earth that can cure Dia-
betes. They are the only medicine
that can cure the kidneys.

Here is proof: Mr. Sam Desrochers,
of 167 St. John St., Quebec, says:

“I have suifered with Diabetes for
five years.

“My feet were always cold. I had
pains in my lions, and a terrible
thirst. :

“I tried a dozen remedies before I
beard of Dodd’s Kidney Pills. They all
failed to relieve me.

“Five boxes of Dodd’s Kidney Pills
cured me completely. To-day I am
well and strong.”

Reader! Have youany of the symp-
toms abovef

If you have, you have Diabetes, and
nothing on earth but Dodd’s Kidney
Pills can cure you.

—— ——l———

FLORENCE NIGHTINGALE.

e

Her Summary Method of Smapping
Obstructive Ctiicial Red Tape.

When Florence Nightingale came, in-
stantly a new intelligence, instinct with
pity, aflame with energy, fertile with wo-
manly invention, swept through the Scu-
tarl hospital. Clumsy male devices were
dismissed, almost with a gesture, into
space. Dirt became a crime, fresh air and
clean linen, sweet food and soft uandsa
plety. A great kitchen was organized
which provided well cooked food for a
thousand men. Washing was a lost art
in the hospital, but this band of wo-
men oreated, as with a breath, a great
laundry, and a strange cleanliness crept
along the walls and the beds of the hos-
pital. In thelr warfare with disease and
pain these women showed a resolution as
high as the men of their race showed
against the gray ccated battalions of Ink-
erman, or in the frozen trenches before
Sevastopol. Muddle headed male routine
was swept ruthlessly aside.

If the commissariat failed to supply req-
uisites, Florence Nightingale, who had
great funds at her disposal, instantly pro-
vided them herself, and the bheavy footed
officials found the swift feet of these wo-
men ontrunning thene in every path of
help and pity. Ounly one flash of anger is
reported to have broken the serene calm
which served as a mask for the steellike
and resolute will of Florence Nightingale.
Some stores had arrived from England;
sick men were languishing for them. Bus
routine required that they should be ‘‘im-
speoted’’ by a board before being issued,
and the board, moving with heavy footed
slowness, had not completed its work
when nighs fell. The stores were, there-

fore, with official phlegm, locked up and |

their use denied to the sick. Between the
peeds of hundreds of sick men and tke
comforts they required was the locked
door, the symbol of red tape. Florence
Nightingale called a couple of orderlies,
walked to the door and quietly ordered
them to burst it open and the stores te be
dissributed |—Cornhill Magazine.

Why He Waited.
A hungry traveler, a stranger in Red

Bank, N J.. entered a restaurant in
that town and ordered ham and eggs,
. as that seemed to be the only available

staring impatiently at the bottles in the
caster, he summoned the proprietor,
whom he questioned regarding the de-
lay *‘The ham is all cooked,” was tl.)e
reply, *‘but my littie girl is still out in
the yard waiting for the hen to lay an-
other egg ™
An Employer's Fault,
“Qur typewriter is going to leave.’

plete cure was effected. Miss Cleveland|
as|

are persuaded that Dr. Williams’ Pipk!

““What’s the matter?’

“She says the wants a position with |

' an employer who has sense enough to
gsee when she's fixed up to go to the
matinee. ’

In the year 1700 there was omnly ene
mewspaner in the United Ntatea

dish After he had waited bhalf an hour, |

BEST AEKMY ON EARTH.

e
Britain's *oldiers in south Africa the Mos
Magnificent Ever seen.

We have learnt one lesson in this
war, it is that no nation on earth can
drive us out of any position we have
entrenched, remarks a war correspon-
dent ol the London Daily News. The

Russians even delude themselves with
the ilattering thought that they can
aitempt an invasion o! India. With
the modern ri le and artillery — the
artiliery we shall have a.ter this war
—I have every con.idence that the
passes i1nto India could be held by com-
paratively small numbers. No one
ever saw such magni.icent soldiers as
ours are here. No conscript army
could hope to equal them. Ten thou-
sand of these men, under the conditions
0. the latest warfare, would be more
than enough to hold any Russian army
that internal di.ficuities would allow
«or the invasion of Afghanistan. Mod-
ern weapons have made India sase.
We never need again be scared either
by Lhe bogey of invasion or the possi-
bility of its success.

P —
PET DOG GUARDED HIM,

At the battle of Graspan Major J.
H. Plumbe, of the British Royal
Marine Light Iniantry, was
the many killed while storming the
main kopje. He had a pet dog, a
‘errier, which ran up the hill with
tn’m under the fiercest fire imaginable,
When he fell the dog sat down and
guarded his body until the ambulance
removed it, six hours later.

Excellent for Public Speakers.

Rev. M. McKay, of Goderich, Oant.,
Writes: “Some time ago you sent me
a bottle of your Catarrhozone. We
bhave given it a fair trial and are glad
L0 say that the medicine is all it is
claxmpd to be. It appears to work
well in case of Catarrh, and is an ex-
cellent remedy for a throat irritation
arising from public speaking,” For
Public Speakers, Ministers, Singers,
persons troubled with irritable throat,
Cat_arrh_ or- Asthma, Catarrh-o-zone is
of inestimable value. It is a guaran-
'teed cure. Sold by all druggists.
The trial outfit sent for 10c in stamps
by N. C. Polson & Co., Kingston, Ont.,
Proprietors.

—

SOUTH AFRICA VOLCANIC.

South Africa is of volcanie origin,
and the land in the vicinity of Kim-

berley is so sulphurous that even ants
cannot exist upon it.

L

TRAVEL BETWEEN CANADIAN
POINTS AND NEW YORK.

The Leh.gh Valley Raidroad aifords
the most convenient train service,
and is a particuiarly desirable route
ior.residents of the Province of On-
lario to use in going to New (York.
This Co. runs through train service in
connection with the Grand Trunk

faliway from points in Canada,
and provides for the public a
service which meets all the
requirements of the most exacting.

Its solid vestibule through trains be-
tween Philadelphia, New York and
Chicago, made up of luxurious new
Puilman Palace Sleeping Cars, com-
modious and comfortable coaches, iis
a la carte din.ng car service, and the
use of steamy heat and Fintsch Gas,
are features which are highly appre-
ciated hy the traveler, and are guar-
anlwees of physical comfort. The
route, through the most picturesque
portion of the eastern part of Ameri-
ca, aifords an ever-changing panor-
ama of scenic splendor, delightful to
the eye.

The road-bed of the Lehigh Valley
is ballasted with rock, a decided im-
provement over the old style cinder
or other ballasting, and one which
Summer passengers, when windows
are open, appreciate, as the rock bal-
last does away altogether with the
too common nuisance of dust.

LONDON WAITERS STARVING.

Waiters in London are bitterly com-
plaining of the effects the war is
having on their particular vocation.
The men who, during the London
season, gained a livelihood by waiting
at banquets, balls and parties, given
by the elite in the West End, have
earned practically nothing lately
owing to the absence of such festivi-
ties. It was resolved at a recent
meeting to ask the Lord Mayor to open
aiund at the Mansion House for dis-
tressed waiters.

Llimh

O’KEEFE’S 'is7'% MALT
LLOYD WOOD, Toronto, GENERAL AGRNT.
ST
What upsets our men, and especi-
ally the wounded, are the unearth-

ly screams the Boers give vent to when
wounded.

TO CURE A COLD IX ONE DAY
Take Laxativo Bromo Quinine Tablets Al
druggists refund the money if ¢ fails 1o cura
ec. K. W, Grove’s signature is on each box,

President Steyn has given orders
that none of the Army Medical Staff
or of the Red Cross bearers are to be
taken prisoners.

FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS

WRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP has been
ised by motherr for their children teething. Itsoothes
the child, softens the gums, allays pain, cures wind
colic, and is the best remedy for diarrhcea 25¢. & bot-
tle. Sold::‘ all druggists throughout the world. Be
sure and for ** Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup.

A subscription list has been open-
ed at the British Consulate. Copen-
hagen, for the Princess of Wales
Hospital Fund.

s S S
The * Balmeral,” Free Bus A%,Tu»

Buropean Plan. Rooms
Hotol Carslake, ;..o 0, "o

: —__MoGiI—Col Avenue.
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A gratifying feature of the war 1s
' the invariable courtesy which the
British officers en route for the front

display’ at every station along the
| line towards the Dutchmen they meet.

“ Pharaoh 100.” s on. e

i In the attack on Stormberg, saysa

among |

|

{
|
i
|

i

|
|

l

(
1
!

| correspondent, British troops walked

'in daylight in a column four

right under the enemy’s nose.
 scouts or skirmishers were out.
|
! Catarrh Cannot be Cured

with LOCAL APPLICATIONS as they cannot
reach the s-at of thedi-ease, Cat\r1hisa blood
or cenaiitutional disease, and 1 crder to cure
it you mu-¢ take internal remedics. Hali's
Catarrh Cure is taken internally, and acts di-
rectiy on the bloed and mucous surfaces, Hall's
Catarrh Cure isnot aquak medicine, It was
prescribed by one of the best physitians in this
country for years, and is a regular prescripti n.
I is compesed of the best tonics known com-
bined with the best blood Furiﬂors aoting di-
rectly on the muecus surfsxces, The perfect
| oombinatiofi of the two ingredients i3 what
' produces such wonderful results in curing
atarrn. 2end for testimoni:ls free.
? F.J. CHENEY & CO., Props,, Toledo, O,
Sold b
Hall's

deep
No

druggists, price 75¢c.
'amily Pills are the best,

| The Majestic left Cape Town( for
' England with 170 wounded, including
' General Featherstonhaugh, Major
Dalrymple Hamilton, and Mr. Knight,
of the London Morning Post.
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EVERY DAY adds to the

LUD

CEYLON TEA.

large list of drinkers of

ELLA

Words may not convince you, but a trial certainly will.
LEAD PACKACES. 285, 30, 40, 50 and 600.
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HOTEL T

ON THE BEACH.

Durin
proved.
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Rheumatism

Our Mcthod Is sure and has cured thousands—some pronounced
incurable. Write at once. Booklet and Proof on request. Address

The SWISS-AMERICAN CO., Windsor, Ont., Canada

NEURALGIA, SCIiATICA, MUSCULAR,
INFLAMMATORY, GOUT, LUMBAGO,
RHEUMATIC PARALYSIS, ASTHMA

Cured

i g

RAYMORE

Atlantie City, New Jersey.

The World Famed All the Year Health and Pleasure Resonrt.

the past four months has been extensively enlarged and im.
ver BO Private Baths. New Dinin
the ocean, and unsurpassed on
and elegance. Exchange and Sun Pariorsdoubied in size. Capacity 500.

% Room enclosed in giass, directly
he Atlantic Coast for decoration

D. 8. WHITE, JR, Owner and Prop’r.
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THE HIGHEST
OF EXCELLENCE s reacheay

Ramsay’s

Used by ma y—approved b all.

One galion covers 360 ~rquare feet, two coats.
All firzt-class dealers have them.

- —

Paints,

2
;

and they are mixe 1 ready for use,

Thev do nct fale, de
not peel off from burning sun or freezing cold.

. RAMSAY & SON,
MONTREAL.

Paint Makers.
Est’d 184a.

j
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BEES ARE STRONG.
Observations made to test this ques-

tion showed that bees can carry with |

ease twice their weight in honey.
Several bees were caught as they re-
turned to their hives laden with honey.
and, afiter enciosing them in a little
box, they were carefuily weighed.
When the bees unloaded their honey
they were again caught, placed in the
same box and weighed a second time.
This experiment showed that the bees
when laden weighed three times as
much as when empty. It was there-
fore proved that a bee can carry twice
its own weight in honey, and can fly
very long distances with that weight.

wPro1o1id

~ CALVERT'S

P

Carbolic Disinfectants. 8caps, Cint |

ment, Tooth Pcwders, ete.. heve been
awarded 100 medals ard diplcmar for supevior
excellence. Their regular use prevent infecti.
ous discases, Ask your dea'er to obtain a
supply. Lists mailed free en application.

F. C. CALVERT & CO.,

MANCHESTER ERGLAND,

"ACKNEY STALLIONS FOR SALE—4 bay two-

year-olds; coaching type; hgh acticu; size,
fashionable breed . ng; Prices ressonable. M. H. Coch-
rane. Hilhurst Siation, Que.

COLD CURE 10c. Curesin a fify P. Mo
carters Cormack & Co., Agents, Montreal.

THE DES MOINES INCUBATOR —Best and cheapest }
O. Rolland, sole agent for the Dominion. Send 3ot '

stamp for catalogue. 373 8t. Paul Street, Monireal

OMMON SENS: KILLS Roaches, Bed (]
Bugs, Rats and Mice. Sold by all BRI AT
Druggists, er 381 Queen W. Torcato. WS

Brass Band

Instruments, Drums, Uniforms, Etc.

Every Town can have 2 Band |

Fine catalogue 500 illug® |

Lowest prices ever quoted.
tration: mailed free. ‘rite us for anything in

Music or Musical instruments.
Whaley Roycg & co.’ Toronto, Ont, and

Winnipeg, Man.

HARR'S EBEuaays ScCcxrap

LEAD, COPPER, BRASS,
Wholesaleonly. Long Distance Telephonel7328.

WILLIAM 8T., TORONTO.

POULTRY, BUTTER, ECCS, APPLES,

and other PRODUCE, to ensure best results consign to

Dawson Commission Co., Linjited,

Oor. West-Market & Colkorne St., Toronto,

LAW

to Wesley Bidgs., Rich-
mond St. W.. Toronto,

—
- 5=,

WOOD & PHOTO.ENGRAVING

O ==

Lo oSS

W TQRONTO..

L

P e

< -

Catholio Prayer "o arearies, oru-
gsliziom Pht'um.. sz;‘m_u:q. and Church Ornaments,

tiea. D. & J. SADLIER & 00., Montreal,

AGENTS WANTED.

We want good, RELIABLE, ENERGETIC men In
“unrepresented districts” throughout the Dominon to
sell our stock for investment,
good dividends pay.ble haif yearl,,
ment ; also to secure applications for good !oans.
pay liberal commissions. Apply,

Sun Savings and Loan Caompany,
Tgrpnto.

We

Zngineers’

Asbestos Cooris,
P.pe Covering,

G eases, v C.
WM. SUTTON
CO%POUND CO.
L mited,

TORONTO.

4AS. B ANNEYY, Manager,
JONN 4. MAIR, Supt. and Treas

The canail_an

Heine Safety
BOILER

lanade,
Esplanade, ... Toronto

Nigh Ciass Water Tube Steam

Bollers, for All Pressures,
Duties and Fuel.
SEND POR DESCRIPTIVE CATALOGUBR.
ERleotric Light Oo., Lamited

Torento
The T EBatoa Ce.. Limited.

! The Massey-Harris Co., Limited.
E utta Percha Rubber & Mfg. Oe.

[¢]
Wileon Publisbing Co., Limited
(ANl of Toronts where “ailevs may he seen workiag.

" TME MOST NUTRITIOUS.

EPPS’S

GRATEFUL—COMFORTING.

COCOA

BREAKFAST—SUPPER. '

Mills, Mille & Halecs |
Barristers,ete.,removed |

ail orders receive prompt atten- |

This stock gearariees |
or adding to in:est- |

SUPPL ES, |

ub"ont‘ﬂg L e, !

Dyeing! Cleaning)

For the very best send your work to the

“ BRITISH AMERICAN DYEINE CO.”
Look for agent in your town, or send direes.

Montreal, Toronto, Ottawa, Quebec
The “Happy Thought ”’ Range

Made by
THE WILLIAM BUCK STOVE CO., Limited,
BRANTFORD, ONT.,

is the best in the world. For sale by leading dealers
everywhere.

Michigan Land for Sale.

000 ACRES GOOD FARMING LANDS—ARENAC
la-aoi Ogemaw and Orawford Counties. Title per

On i Central, Derroit & Mackinac and
& Lake Bdg:th. at prices anging from $3 to §5
acre. These Lands are Close to Enterprising New
m-g Churches, Schools, ete., and will besoldon os
reasonable terms. Apply to
| R. M. PIERCE, Agent, West
' Or 3. W CURTIS. Whittomre ik lob-
R 0?'“0 and Sheet Metal Works.

ROOFING SLATE, in Black,
or Green. BLATE BLACKBOARDS (We suppiy
ic and High Schools, Toronto). Roofing Felt, Pitch,
Tar, oto. ROOFING TILE ﬂ" New City Build,
Toronto, dene z ourfirma etal Ceilings, Oon
nices, ote. Estimates 'or work mmr g
-uuhlnhlp:od to mﬂ the country. 1
ONS, A &Widmer Toronte

A SPRING MESSAGE.

Everyone needsatonic m+livine Lo clean-e the blood,
crace the nerves, and revitalize, reinvigorate tie whole
| body, in the spring. The very best they can get is
Dr. Arniold’s Engtish Toxin Pills.

They kill the germs of ail dizeases. purify and enrich
the blood, cure toils, crupciv:iyx. skin diseases, female
weakness, and ali other germ dis2ases.

Sold by all druggists ; arge box 75¢, smail box 250, or
tent postpaid, on 1cceipt of price by

The Arnuld Cirem cal Co., Limited,
| Canada Life Bld'g Toronte.

Gheapest and Best Govering in the Werld.

Mica "™ Govering

‘P

BOILER

Steam aad Hot and Cold Water Pipes, Cold 3%orage
Pipes Kitchen Boilers, ete.
For particulars apply to
MICA BOILER COVERING CO., Limited,

_ Toronto, Montresi, sod London, Eng.

PACKARD’S
Shoe [ressing

AV E
OFTEN
HINE

| Urox
& ALL GOLORS
& ALL LEATHERS.
.

L. H. Packard & Co.
MONTREAL.

CANADA PERMANENT

Loan and Savings Company.

| INCORPORATED 1885,

The Oldest and Largest Canadian Mort:

gage Corporatioon,
Paid-up Capital, $2,600,000
Reserve Fund 1,200,000
Head Office—Toronto 8$t., Toronte.

Sranch 8fMess—Winnipeg, Man., Vanoouver, 8.9

DEPOSITS RECEIVED. Interest allowed.

DEBENTURYS ISSUED fer 1, 2, 3, 4 or 5 years,
with interest ceupons attached. &

NBY LENT en security of real estate mortgages
Mﬁﬂﬂhﬁdﬂmm

Peor further particulars apply te
J. HERBERT MASON,
Managing Directer, Torento.

To the O lorless Crom. tory C.oset Co.,
H:milton, Ont
DEAR SIR —About a yeir a :
Ab n ago I bought frony yo
of your Odor ess Cremat: ry Closet: avd have .-nn’c«-uu(;le‘d
it constaul y in my private re idorce with splendid

catisfacton. I'am so well pleage: wi h it that you cun

ship me wnother at once for my not y 1
J. H Mar b, Markdaie, Ong,” 0 Y OURsvery traly,

The fellowing are the names of a
few prominent citizens who are using
this closet, and from whom we have
very flattering tesiimonials:

Dr. D. L. Thompson. Toronto, Ont.

pr. McGlaughlan, Bowmanville, Ont.
Dr. M. L Dixon, Frankvilie, Ont.
Dr. C. F. Ferguson, Kempiville, Ont,

Dr. Ulrie Gabourg, Plantaganet, Ont,
Judge A. C. Chadwick, Guelph, Ont.
C. J. Mickle, B.A., Chesley, Ont.
Rev. John Downie, Watford, Ont.

L. Dampier, Mgr. Bank of Commerce,

Strathroy, Ont.

Peter Hope, merchant, Perth, Ont.
Jas Moffatt, merchant, Amherst, N.8

For catalogue and price list write to
(1) Closet Ce.,

Hamiiten, Ont.



