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 GROWING RIS 

SHOULD BE BRIGHT, CHEERFUL, 
~~ ACTIVE AND STRONG. 

Sm 1) 

A Great Responsibility Rests Upon Mothers 

at This Period as it Involves Thelr 

Daughter's Futare Happiness or ¥isery 

—Some Useful Hints. 

Rosy cheeks, bright eyes, an elastic 
step, and a good appetite, are the 

birthright of every girl. These are 
the condition that bespeak perfect 

health. But unfortunately this is not 
the conditions of thousands of grow- 

ing girls. On every side may be seen 

girls with pale or sallow complex- 

ion, languid, stoop shouldered, and 

listless. Doctors will tell them that 

they are anaemic, or in other words 
~ that their blood is poor, thin and 

watery. If further questioned they 

will tell them that this condition 
leads to decline, consumption and the 
grave. What is needed is a medicine 

“that will make new, rich, red blood, 

strengthe the nerves and thus re- 

store the vigor, brightness and hope- 

fulness of youth. For this purpose 

no other discovery in the annals of 

medicine can equal Dr. Williams’ 

Pink Pills for Pale People, and thou- 

sands of once hopeless girls have 

been made bright, active and strong 

through their use. Among those who 

have been brought back almost from 
~ thegrave by thc use of this medicine 

is Miss M. C. Marceaux, of St. Lam- 

bert de Levis, Que. Miss Marceaux 
says; “It gives me the greatest pleas- 
ure to speak of the benefit I have 
experienced from the use of Dr. Wil- 

liams’ Pink Piils. For some years I 

resided in Wisconsin with a relative, 

where I devoted my time studying 
English and music, intending to make 

the teaching of the latter my profes- 

sion. I was never very strong, and 

my studies fatigued me much. When 
about fourteen I became very pale, 

suffered from severe headaches, and 

weakness. 1 consulted a doctor, and 

acting on his advice, returned to 
Canada. The fatigue of the journey, 

however, made me worse, and finally 

I got so weak that I could not walk 

without help. I was extremely pale, 

my eye-lids were swollen, I had con- 

tinuous headaches, and was so nervous 

that the least noise would set my 

heart beating violently. I almost 

loathed food and my weight was re- 

duced to ninety-five pounds. Neither 

doctor’s medicine nor anything else 

that I had taken up to that time 

seemed of the slightest benefit. I was 

confined to bed for nearly a year and 

I thought that mothing but death 
could end my sufferings. Happily an 

acquaintance of my father’s one day 

brought me a box of Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills, and urged me to try 

them. I did so, and I thought they 

helped me somie, and my father got 

more. After I had used a few boxes 

all my friends could see they were 

helping me, and by the time I had 

taken nine boxes I was enjoying bet- 
ter health than I had ever had in my 
life before, and had gained fifteen 

pounds’ in weight. I tell you this 

out of gratitude so that other young 

girls who may be weak and sickly 

may ‘know the way to regain their 

health.” ; : 

Girls who are just entering woman- 
hood are at the most critical period 

of their lives. Upon the care of 

receive depends their future happi- 

ness. Neglect may mean either an 

early grave or a life of misery. If 

mothers would insist that their 

growing daughters use Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills occasionally, rich blood, 

strong nerves, and good health 
would follow. If your dealer does 

not keep these pills in stock they 
will be sent post paid at 50 cents a 
box or six boxes for $250 by ad- 

dressing the Dr. Williams’ Medicine 
Co., Brockville, Ont. 
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KITE>s REPLACE BALOONS. 

Baden-Powell Makes a Valuable Suzges- 

tion to the Var Office. 

It is, perhaps ,not generally known 
that Baden-Powell, who has greatly 
distinguished himself in the ‘I'rans- 

vaal war, is not only a soldier of un- 
questionable ability but a scientist 
whose meteorological investig:tions 

have been stamped with the official 
approval of England's war ministry. 
It was through his influence that the 
army abandoned the cumbrous mili- 

tary balloon and adopted in its slead 

the more easily controlled and more 

simply constructed kite. 

As a result of the experiments made 

by the major-general in collaboration 
with his brother officers, it was as- 
serted that a man could be lific | sev- 

eral hundred feet in the air without 

the siightest danger and without the 

aid of any gas receptacle. An :ppar- 

atus strong enough to lift two men 

weighs hardly more than 100 pounds. 

Kites can be assembled and seni: into 

the air in five minutes. Their d« scent 

can be regulated by a parachute. The 

cost is hardly a fiftieth part of that 
of a balloon ascension. 

Baden-Powell began his experiments 

in 1893. If he has not magnified the 

importance of the results which he 

has obtained, it is not {00 much to hope 

that, before the Transvaal war has 

seen its close, the utility of the kite as 

an instrument in modern warfare will 
be assured. If the truth must be told, 
it is difficult to imagine a man sus- 
pended 2,000 feet above the ground 
from a machine which is the play- 
thing of the winds, and which is only 
too ready to plunge down at any mo- 
ment. But it is still more difficult 
to imagine this same man, without 
that feeling of security so essential to 
accurate observation, spying upon an 
enemy and endeavoring to gather such 
information as may be of value. 

The proper sphere of the kite’s use- 
fulness would seem to be in that field 
of meteorological experiment in which 
Franklin was a pioneer. That the kite 
can also be used for military purposes, 
signaling and the like, and especially 
for taking bird's eye photographs by 
means of automatic apparatus, seems 
likely enough. But the lifting of a 
man to the dizzy height of a theusand 
feet ‘or more, so that he may leisure- 
ly study an enemy's position trans- 
cends the bounds of possibility. 

—-— 
EXTRAVAGANT LANGUAGE. 

“Claribel uses such extravagant 
language.” 
“Doesn’t she? It gives me a thou- 

Heiress and Wife. A 

CHAPTER IIL 

In an elegant boudoir, all crimson 

and gold, some hours later, sat Pluma 

Hurlhurst, reclining negligently on a 

satin divan, toying idly with a volume 

which lay in her lap. She tossed the 

book aside with a yawn, turning her 

superb dark eyes on the little figure 

bending over the rich trailing silks 

which were to adorn her own fair 
beauty on the coming evening. 

“So you think you would like to at- 

tend the lawn fete to-night, Daisy?” 

she asked, patronizingly. 

Daisy glanced up with a startled 

blush. 

“Oh, I should like it so much, Miss 
Pluma,” she answered, hesitatingly, 
“if I only could!” 

x 

Are you dis- look so frightened ? 
pleased to see me 2” 

“No,” she said. 

know—" 
She looked so pretty, so bewildered, 

so dazzled by joy, yet so pitifully un- 
certain, Rex was more desperately in 
love with her than ever. 
“Your eyes speak, telling me you 

are pleased, Daisy, even if your lips 
refuse to tell me so. Sit down on 
this rustic bench, Daisy, while 1 tell 
you how anxiously I awaited your 
coming—waited until the shadows of 
evening fell.” 

As he talked to her he grew more 
interested with every moment. She 
had no keen intellect, no graceful 
powers of repartee, knew little of 

“I—I—do not 

“I think I shall gratify you,” said 

Pluma, carelessly. “You have made 

yourself very valuable to me. I like 
the artistic manner you have twined 
these roses in my hair; the effect is 

quite picturesque.” She glanced 

satisfiedly at her own magnificent re- 

flection in the cheval-glass opposite. 

Titian alone could have reproduced 

those rich, marvelous colors—that 

perfect, queenly beauty. He would 

have painted the picture, and the 

world would have raved about its 

beauty. The dark masses of raven- 

black hair; the proud, haughty face, 

with its warm southern tints; the 

dusky eyes, lighted with fire and pas- 

sion, and the red, curved lips. “L 

wish particularly to look my very 

best to-night, Daisy,” she said; “that 

is why I wish you to remain. You 

can arrange those sprays of white 

heath in my hair superbly. Then you 

shall attend the fete, Daisy. Re- 

member, you are not expected to take 

part in it; you must sit in some se- 

cluded nook where you will be quite 

unobserved.” 

Pluma could not help but smile at 

the ardent delight depicted in Daisy's 

face. 

“lI am afraid I can not stay,” she 

said, doubtfully, glancing down in 

dismay at the pink-and-white mus- 

lin she wore. “Every one would be 

sure to laugh at me who saw me. Then 

I would wish I had not stayed.” 

“Suppose I should give you one to 

wean—that white mull, for instance 

—how would you like it? None of the 

guests would see you,” replied Pluma. 

There was a wistful look inl Daisy's 

eyes, as though she would fain believe 

what she heard was really true. 

“Would you really?” asked Daisy, 

wonderingly. “You, whom people 

call so haughty and so proud—you 

would really let me wean one of your 

dresses?! I do not know how to tell 

you how much I am pleased!” she 
said, eagerly. 

Pluma Hwurlhurst laughed. 

rapture was new to her. 

The night which drew its mantle 

over the smiling earth was a perfect 

one. Myriads of stars shone like 

Jewels in the blue sk'y, and not a 

cloud obscured the face of the clear 

full moon. Hurlhurst Plantation 

was ablaze with colored lamps that 

threw out soft rainbow tints in all 

directions as far as the eye could 

reach. The interior of Whitestone 

Hall was simply dazzling in its rich 

rose bloom, its lights, its fountains, 

and rippling music from adjoining 

ferneries. 

In an elegant apartment of the 

Hall Basil Hurlhurst, the recluse in- 
valid, lay upon his couch, trying to 
shut out the mirth and gayety that 
floated up to him from below. As 

the sound of Pluma’s voice sounded 

upon his ear he turned his face to the 

wall with a bitter groan. “She is 

80 like ——" he muttered, grimly. “Ah! 

the pleasant voices of our youth turn 

into lashes which scourge us in our 

old age. ‘Like mother, like child.’ ” 

The lawn fete was a grand, success; 

the elete of the whole country round 

were gathered together to welcome 

the beautiful, peerless hostess of 

Whitestone Hall. Pluma moved 

among her guests like a queen, yet 

in all that vast throng her eyes eager- 

ly sought ome face. “Where was 

Rex?” was the question which con- 

stantly perplexed her. After the 
first wal. z he had suddenly disappear- 

ed. Ouly the evening before hand- 

some Rex Lydn had held her jeweled 

hand long at parting, whispering, in 
his graceful, charming way, he had 

something to tell her on the mor- 

row. “Why did he hold himself so 

strangely aloof ¥’ Pluma asked her- 

self, in Litter wonder. Ah! had she 
but known! 

‘Whil: Pluma, the wealthy heiress, 

awaited his coming so eagerly, Rex 

Lyon was standing, quite lost in 

thought, beside a rippling fountain in 

one of the most remote parts of the 

lawn, thinking of Daisy Brooks. He 

had seca a fair face—that was all— 

a face "hat embodied his dream of 

loveline.s, and without thinking of it 

found his fate, and the whole world 
seemed changed for him. 

Handsome, impulsive Rex Lyon, 

owner of the most extensive and luc- 

rative orange groves in Florida, 

would have bartered every dollar of 

his worldly possessions for love. 
He had hitherto treated all no- 

tion of love in a very offhand, cava- 

lier fashion. 

“Love is fate,” he had always said. 

He knew Pluma loved him. Last 

night he had said to himself; The 

time had come when he might as well 

marry; it might as well be Pluma as 

any one else, seeing she cared so much 
for him. Now all that was changed. 

“I sincerely hope she will not attach 

undue significance to the words I 

spoke last evening,” he mused. 

Such 

Rex did not return again among 
the throng; it was sweeter far to sit 

there by the murmuring  ountain 

dreaming of Daisy Brooks, and won- 

dering when he should see her again. 

A throng which did not hold the face 

of Daisy Brooks had no charm for 

Rex. 

Suddenly a soft step sounded on the 

grass; Rex's heart gave a sudden 

bound ; surely it could not be—yes, it 

was—Daisy Brooks. 

She drew back with a startled cry 

as her eyes suddenly encountered those 

of her hero of the morning. She 

would have fled precipitately had he 

not stretched out his hand quickly to 

detain her, 

BE sand fits to hear her talk]” | “Daisy,” cried Rex, “why do you 

books or the great world beyond, 
Daisy was a simple, guileless child of 

; nature. 

Rex’s vanity was gratified at the 
unconscious admiration which shone 
in her eyes and the biushes his words 
brought to her cheeks. 
“This is my favorite waltz, Daisy,’ 

he said, as the music of the irresis- 
tible “Blue Danube” floated out to 
them. “Will you favor me with a 
waltz 2” 

“Miss Pluma would be so angry,’ 
she murmured. 

“Never mind her anger, Daisy. I 

will take all the blame on my shoul- 

ders. They are unusually broad, 
you see.” 

He led her half reluctant among 

the gay throng; gentlemen looked at 

one another in surprise. Who is 

she? they asked one of the other, 
gazing upon her in wonder. No one 
could answer. The sweet-faced lit- 

tle maiden in soft, floating white, 

with a face like an angel’s, who wore 

no other ornament than her crown 

of golden hair, was a mystery and a 

novelty. In all the long years of 

her after life Daisy never forgot 

that supremely blissful moment. It 

seemed to her they were floating away 

into another sphere. Rex’s arms 

around her, his eyes smiling down into 

hers; he could feel her slight form 

trembling in his embrace, and he 
clasped her still closer. With youth, 
music, and beauty—there was noth- 

ing wanting to complete the charm 

of love. 

Leaning gracefully against an 

overarching palm-tree stood a young 

man watching the pair with a strange 
intentness; a dark, vindictive smile 
hovered about the corners of his 
mouth, hidden by his black mustache, 

and there was a cruel gleam in the 

dark, wicked eyes scanning the face 
of the young girl so closely. 

“Ah! why mot?’ he mused. “It 
would be a glorious revenge.” He 
made his way hurriedly in; the direc- 
tion of his young hostess, who was, 

as usual, surrounded by a group of 
admirers. A deep crimson spot burn- 
ed on either cheek, and her eyes glow- 

ed like stars, as of one under intense, 
suppressed excitement. 

Lester Stanwick made his way to 
her side just as the last echo of the 
waltz died away on the air, in- 
wardly congratulating himself upon 
finding Kex and Daisy directly be- 
side him. 

“Miss Pluma,” said Stanwick, with 
a low bow, “will you kindly pre- 
sent me to the little fairy on your 
right? I am quite desperately smit- 
ten with her.” 

Several gentlemen crowded around 
Pluma asking the same favor. 
With a smile and a bow, what 

could Rex do but lead Daisy grace- 
fully forward. Those who witness- 
ed the scene that ensued never for- 
got it. For answer Pluma Hurl- 
hurst turned coldly, haughtily to- 
ward them, drawing herself up 
proudly to her full height. 
“There is evidently some mistake 

here,” she said, glancing scornfully 
at the slight, girlish figure leaning 
upon Rex Lyon’s arm. I do not re- 
cognize this person as a guest. If I 
mistake not, she is one of the hire- 
lings connected with the plantation.” 

If a thunderbolt had suddenly ex- 
ploded beneath Rex’s feet he could 
not have been more thoroughly as- 
tounded. 

Daisy uttered a piteous little cry 
and, like a tender flower cut down 
by a sudden, rude blast, would have 

fallen at his feet had he not reached 
out his arm to save her. 

“Miss Hurlhurst,” cried Rex, in a 

voice husky with emotion, “I hold my- 
self responisble for this young lady's 
presence here. I——" 

“Ah!” interrupts, Pluma, ironical- 
ly; “and may I ask by what right 
you force one so inferior, and cer- 
tainly obnoxious, among us ¢” 

Rex Lyon’s handsome face was 
white with rage. “Miss Hurlhurst,” 

he replied, with stately dignity, *I 

regret, more than the mere words ex- 

press, that my heedlessness has 

brought upon this little creature at 

my side an insult so cruel, so un- 

just, and so bitter, in simply grant- 

ing my request for a waltz—a re- 

quest very reluctantly granted. An 

invited guest among you she may 

not be; but [ most emphatically defy 

her inferiority to any lady or gentle- 

man present.” 

“Rex—Mr. Lyon,” says Pluma, icily, 

“you forget yourself.” 

He smiled contemptuously. “I do 

not admit it,” he said, hotly. “I have 

done that which any gentleman 

should have done; defended from in- 

sult one of the purest and sweetest 

of maidens. I will do more—I will 

shield her, henceforth and forever 

with my very life, if need be. 1f I 

can win her, I shall make Daisy 

Brooks my wife.” 

Rex spoke rapidly—vehemently. His 

chivalrous soul was aroused; he 

scarcely heeded the impetuous words 

that fell from his lips. He could not 

endure the thought that innocent, 

trusting little Daisy should suffer 

through any fault of his. 

“Come, Daisy,” he said, softly, 

clasping in his own strong white ones 

the little fingers clinging so piti- 

fully to his arm, “we will go away 

from here at once—our presence 

longer is probably obnoxious. Fare- 

well, Miss Hurlhurst.” 

“Rex,” cried Pluma, involuntarily, 

taking a step forward, “you do not, 

you can not mean whag you say. You 

will not allow a creature like that to 

separate us—you have forgotten Rex. 

You said you had something to tell 

me. You will not part with me so 

easily,” she cried. 

A sudden terror seized her at the 

thought of losing him. He was her 

world. She forgot the guests gath- 
ering about her—forgdt she was the 
wealthy, courted heiress for whose 

glances or smiles men sued in vain— 

forgot her haughty pride, in the one 

absorbing thought that Rex was 

going from her. Her wild, fiery, 

passionate love could bear no re- 

straint. 

“Rex,” she cried, suddenly falling 

on her knees before him, her face 

white and stormy, her white jeweled 

hands clasped supplicatingly, “you 

must not, you shall not leave me so; 

no one shall come between us. Listen 

—I love you Rex. What if the whole 

world knows it—what will it mat- 

ter, it is the truth. My love is my 

life. You loved me until she came 

bet ween us with her false, fair face. 

But for this you would have asked me 

to be your wife. Send that miser- 

able little hireling away, Rex—the 

gardener will take charge of her.” 

Pluma spoke rapidly, vehemently. 

No one could stay the torrent of her 

bitter words. 

Rex was painfully distressed and 

annoyed. Fortunately but very few 

of the guests had observed the thrill- 

ing tableau enacted so near them. 

“Pluma—Miss Hurlhurst,” he said, 

“I am sorry you have unfortunately 

expressed yourself, for your own 

sake. I beg you will say mo more. You 

yourself have severed this night the 

last link of friendship between us. I 

am frank with you in thus admitting 

it. I sympathize with you, while 

your words have filled me with the 

deepest consternation and embar- 

rassment, which it is useless longer 

to prolong.” 

Drawing Daisy's arm hurriedly 

within his own, Rex Lyon strode 

quickly down the graveled path, with 

the full determination of never again 

crossing the threshold of Whitestone 

Hall, or gazing upon the face of 

Pluma Hurlhurst. 

Meanwhile Pluma had arisen from 

her knees with a gay, mocking laugh, 

turning suddenly to the startled 

group about her. 

“Bravo! bravo! Miss Fluma,” 

Lester Stanwick, stepping to her 

side at that opportune moment. “On 

the stage you would have made a 

grand success. We are practicing for 
a coming charade,” explained Stan- 
wick, laughingly; “and, judging from 
the expressions depicted on our 
friends’ faces, I should say you have 
drawn largely upon real life. You 
will be a success, Miss Pluma.” 
No one dreamed of doubting the as- 

sertion. A general laugh followed, 
and the music struck up again, and 
the gay mirth of the fete resumed its 
sway. 
Long after the guests had depart- 

ed Pluma sat in her boudoir, her heart 
torn with pain, love, and jealeusy, 
her brain filled with schemes of ven- 
geance. 

“lI can not take her life!” she cried; 
“but if I could mar her beatuy—the 
pink-and-white beauty of Daisy 
Brooks, which has won Rex from me 
—I would do it. I shall torture her 
for this,” she cried. “1 will win him 
from her though I wade through seas 
of blood. Hear me, Heaven,” she 
cried, “and register my vow!” 
Pluma hastily rung the bell. 
“Saddle Whirlwind amd Tempest at 

once!” she said to the servant who 
answered her summons. 

“It is after midnight, Miss Pluma. 
CR 

cried 

There was a look in her eyes which 
| would brook no further words. 

An hour later they had reached the 
cottage wherein slept Daisy Brooks, 
 heedless of the danger that awaited 
her. 

| “Wait for me here,” said Pluma to 
; the groom who accompanied her—“I 
| will not be long!” 
| (To Be Continued) 

PERFECILY RAW 
WITH ITCHING ECZEMA 

intense itching and burning sensa- 
tions of eczema makes it one of the 
most distressing of ailments, while 
the presence of the raw flesh, which 
refuses to heal under ordinary treat- 
ment, adds to the misery of the suf- 
ferer. 
The following case is reported as 

one which illustrates the extraordi- 
nary control which Dr. Chase’s Oint- 
ment has over eczema, both as a 
prompt relief for the dreadful itch- 
ing and as an antiseptic healer, which 
speedily and certainly brings about 
a thorough cure. : 
In vain were all sorts of medicines 

and ointments used and doctors ap- 
peared to be helpless before the dread- 
ful ravages which the flaming fires 
of eczema were making. Here is the 
way Mrs. Knight describes this in- 
teresting case: 
Mrs. Knight, 17 Hanover Place, To- 

ronto , states: “My mother, Mrs 
Wright, of Norval, suffered for a sum- 
mer and winter with eczema on her 
foot. She could neither walk nor sleep, 
and it became so bad that she was per- | 
tectly raw from her toes to her knees, | 

The torture which is caused by the | 

A Terribly Painful Case of Burning, Torturing 

Eczema, Which Was Thoroughly Cured by 

Using Dr. Chase’s Ointment. 

After trying every available remedy 
without success, and almost hopeless 
of relief, she began using Dr. Chase's 
Ointment. She has altogether used 

eight or nine boxes, with the happy 
result that she is now completely 
cured. Anyone wishing further par- 
ticulars can communicate with Mrs. 
Wright, Norval, Ont, After such a 
grand success, is it any wonder that 
we recommend Dr. Chase's Oint- 
ment ¢” ; : 

It is just such tests as this one 
that have convinced physicians of the 
truly wonderful power of Dr. Chase's 
Ointment. * If you are a sufferer, 
with any itching skin disease, or have 
a sore that will not heal, make a test 
for yourself. You will certainly be- 
come an enthusiastic admirer of Dr, 
Dr. Chase's Ointment, just as is every- 
one who knows its merits. Besides 
curing the most severe forms of itch- 
ling skin diseases, Dr. Chase’s Ointment 
is delightfully healing and soothing in 
all cases of chafing, skin 
sore feet, prickly heat, pimples 

irritations, 
and 

blackheads, 60 cents a box at all 
dealers, 
Toronto, 

champagne, 
wud a variety of native wines. 
dred yoang women follow with trays 
of wine glasses and tumblers and in a 

or Edmanson, Bates & Co [few] moments every guest is supplied. 

“Have you tried ‘Salada’ Ceylon 
and India Green Tea ? asked the deal- 
er off a consumer of Japan. 
“No, I never experiment,” said the 

customer. 
“Good 

tions.” 
“How so?” said the customer. 
“A new Tea, grown on the richest 

Tea producing soil in the world— 
Ceylon and India—prepared by mod- 
ern, cleanly machinery methods, just 
as “Salada” Black Tea is,—without 
the aid of nerve disturbing adulter- 
ants, may prove a revehtion to the 
taste, and a positive benefit, rather 
than an injury, to the system. Now 
do you grasp the situation 2” 
“Yes,” said the customer, “I do.” 
“Then, take a trial packet.” 
Result ; 
Japan Tea forever discarded, 
“Salada” Ceylon and India Green 

Tea adopted. 
The above conversation is sugges- 

tive to you reader, if you drink Japan 
Tea. 

NE YEAR OF KINCSHIP 
THE OPIUM FARMER HAS A BRIEF 

TASTE OF POWER. 

This Remarkable BDigntiary of Hong Kong 

Celebraies His Abdication With a Gre | 

Feast, 

In order to regulate to some extent 

the importation of opium into Hong 

Kong and to simplify the collection of 

duties the British Government several 

years ago decided to place the whole 

business in the hands of one man. 

Realizing, however, the tremendous 

and, arbitrary power that could be 

wielded by a single individual in such 

a position, it was also decided that the 

office should only be held one year 
and that no person should be allowed 

to keep it for /more than a single 

term. So it was announced that the 

Government was prepared to accept 

bids for the privilege. 

Since that time the selection of an 

“opium farmer,” as he is called, has 

become an annual event. The high- 

est bid generally ranges from 600,000 

to 800,000 taels, according to the pro- 

spects of the poppy crop for the year 

and the condition of the market. The 

successiul applicant is duly gazetted 

in b.s position, and he is given the as- 

sis‘unce of a fleet of a dozen swift 

Guvernment customs vessels to pro- 

cect his interests. He himself employs 

several junks to guard his business 

igainst smugglers, but he must only 

use these boats for the purpose of ob- 

taining information. If he secures 

knowledge of smuggling operations he 

turns it over to the authorities, who 

run the malefactors down. Nearly 

every week in the year there isa smart 

skirmish’ between the sampans of the 

smugglers from the mainland of China 

and the revenue cutters. Pretty lit- 

tle battles some of them are, too, and 

very useful in giving young British 

middles and junior naval officers their 

first taste of sea fighting. 

The opium farmer has the sole con- 

trol of every pound of the drug 

brought into Hong Kong, and he gen- 

erally makes from $250,000 to $300,000 

clear profit in his year of office. The 

Government gets much more from him 

than it could secure if it attempted to 

collect the duties itself, and, moreover, 

gets it in a lump sum without the 

enormous amount of trouble and the 

large force of officers that would 

otherwise be necessary. The opium 

farmer’s salaried men watch all in- 

coming boats, and as it is a case of 

Chinaman against Chinaman very lit- 

tle of the raw material gets past him, 

At the ead of his term of office he 

gives a great dinner to Government 

officials, newspaper men and the lead- 

ing Chinese merchants of the colony. 

This dinner is one of the three great 

events of the Hong Kong year. The 

other two are the polo, championship 

games and the sham battle between 

the troops in the garrison. As a mat- 

ter of fact, though natural pride keeps 

them from openly acknowledging it, 

the white people of Hong Kong look on 

this unique dinner as by far the most 

interesting affair in the social calen- 

dar. 

When a Chinaman makes up his 

mind to do a thing handsomely he 

generally goes to the limit. The 

opium farmer always makes his din- 

ner, which is a sort of farewell to his 

brief reign of Czar of the opium 

smokers, something to be remembered 

by his white friends. Indeed, he 

lays aside a large sum of 

money, from $20,000 to $25,000, for the 

banquet, and always reckons it as a 

legitimate item of expense when he 

figures up his bid to the Government 

at the beginning of the year. 

A week before the close of his term 
of office the farmer nseds out 

tations. These are always verbal, de- 

livered to the lucky recipient by a 
shroff, a polite native clerk, who 

comes to your door with a smile and a 

bow, ¢lad in a long biue gown reach- 

ing to his heels, and tells you that his 

master desires the honor of your pres. 

ence at the Wong Tai Lo Restaurant 

“to modestly sup with him from a lit- 

tle dish or two in token of youn good 

will,” 

The invitation needs no response. 

The shroff takes it for granted that 

you would postpone a trip to Europe 

to get to that dinner, and he is right. 

There are no vacant seats when the 

ceremonies begin. 

The Wong Tai Lo Restaurant, where 

all these affairs are given, is the Chi- 

nese Delmonico’s of Hong Kong. It 

stands in the heart of the native quar- 

ter,a five-story frame building, ela- 

borately carved, with broad balconies 
laden with flowering plants and creep- 

ers and the usual huge feast lanterns 

swaying in the wind. 

The walls of the great dining-room 

are covered with Chinese flags and 

Union Jacks twined together, and 

hanging by the hundred from the ceil- 

ing are gay lanterns of all designs and 

colors enclosing electric lights. About 

three hundred guests find seats at 

places where their names are written 

on pieces of pasteboard. Round the 

head of the centre table are the ebony 

chairs of the host, the Governor of the 

colony, the Chief Justice, and some- 

times the senior naval officer of the 

port. Here and there among the 

other diners are wealthy Uhinese 

merchants, their costumes in startling 
contrast to the colorless white Eton 

mess jackets of the rest of the com- 

pany. | 

When all are seated the opium farm- 

er enters turns to the back of his chair 
and strikes a gong. Dozens of swift- 

footed waiters at once appear laden 

with silver ice buckets filled with 

port, sherry, Frontinae 
A hun- 

rule, proved by it’s excep- 

Immediately the affair develops into 

a feast magnificent enough for an old 

his invie 

Roman banquet hall. The women, 
imported from northern China for the 
Occasion, station themselves behind the 
chairs of the guests and play stringed 
instruments, singing an almost con- 
tinuous accompaniment. Flower girls 
bearing sweet blossoms of the lichee 
enter and twine garlands across the 
tables, among chair backs, about the 
flags and in the long lines of lanterns. | 
The tables are rapidly spread with 

food and a strange mixture of Oriental 
and Occidental dishes it is. In addi- 
tion to roast beef, ham, chicken, tur- | 
key and mutton, are dozens of Chinese | 
delicacies, curries of every kind, 
sharks fins, jellied eggs, pickled fish, | 
baked hedge-boar, spitted rice birds, | 
drawn pelican meat, preserves of all | 
sorts mangoose, mangostines, para- | 
dise fruit and dozens of wonderful Chi- | 
nese puddings. | 
There is no menu card no 

sequence of courses. You just pick 
out what you like and tackle it, ir- 
respective of what your neighbor is | 
eating and regardless of whether you | 
begin with dessert or end with soup. | 
The dishes in which these foods are 
served are the most magnificent and 

1 
ana 

are intended as gifts for the guests. 
When the dinner is over you can select | 
what you please among them. If you | 
g0 away early enough you are general- 
ly wise enough to do this. If you stay 
till things begin to get warm you are | 
apt to forget all about such a prosaic | 
thing as dishes. 

the Governor and the Chief Justice 

have discreetly retired, the singing, 

jubilating and toasting begin in earn- 

est. As daybreak approaches 
faithful ricksha men who have been 
kicking' their bare heels on the brick 
roads for several hours, begin to think 
deep boiling-oil thoughts about the 
foreign devils inside who are yelling 
“Annie Rooney,” “We Won't Go Home 
Till Morning,” “Auld Lang Syne” and 
other incantations to their gods. 

AN EASY TONGUE. 

When H.R.H. the Duke of Connaught 

was learning to ride the cycle he gen- 

erally visited an unfrequented road 

on the outskirts of Aldershot to be 

free from public observation. On one 

of these occasions he was met by a 

young subaltern who was there for 

the same reason, and who, on recog- 

nising his chief, attempted (to salute, 

but in doing so lost his equilibrium 

and fell. His Royal Highness let go 

one of his handles for the purpose 

of returning the compliment, when he 

also alighted terra firma; but 

quickly picked himself up again, and 

with his characteristic 

kindliness, made inquiries of his sub- 
ordinate if he was hurt, when he re- 
ceived a reply which amply compen- 
sated for his accident. The “sub” 
picked himself up, remarking, “ That 
any soldier would be hurt were he to 
witness the fall of Royalty.” 
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mitati 
of Dodd's Kidney Pills ze 
legion. The box is imitated, 

the outside coating and shape of the 
pills are imitated and the name—1"c 
Kidney Pills is imitated. Imitatic:: are 
dangerous. The original is safe. Dodd's 
Kidney Pills have a reputation. In. ia- 
tors have none or they wouldn't imitate, 
So they trade on the reputation of Dodd's 
Kidney Pills. Do not be deceived. 
Is only one DODD'S. Dodd's is the 
original. Dodd's iis the name to be care- 
ful about— 

D-0-D-DS 
KIDNEY 

PILLS 
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A CINCH. 

Wright—I wish to submit this article 
on the Daily Lives of Our Million- 
naires, 

Editor—Don’t want it; too dry. Why 

don’t you write about something with 

more snap to it? 

Wright—Gee whiz! I can’t imagine 

a bigger spap than a millionnaire’s 

life. 

Viorthh Ten Doliars a Bottle. 

Any person who has used Nervil- 
ine, the great pain cure, would not 
be without it if it cost ten dollars 
a bottle. A good thing is worth its 
weight in gold, and Nerviline is the 
best remedy for all kinds of pain, it 
cures neuralgia in five minutes; 
toothache in one minute; lame back 
at one ap; lication; headache in a few 
minutes; and all pains just as rapid- 
iy. 

A WEDDING PRESENT. 

Of practical importance would be a 
bottle of the only sure-pop corn cure 
—Putnam’s Painless Corn Extractor 

A continuation of the honeymoon and 
the removal of corns both assured by 
its use. Beware of imitations. 

STRATEGY. 

What! did you expect to prove by | 
thati exceedingly long winded argu- 
ment of yours? asked the friend. 

I didn’t expec tt oprove anything, 
answered the orator. All I hoped to 
do hWwas to confuse the other fellow so 
that he couldn't prove that I didn’t | 
prove anything, 

—— 

MONTREAL HOTEL DIRECTORY. 

The “‘ Balmoral,” Free Bus §73;5'a: 
IENUE HOUSE __McGill — College Aven 

SIZING THEM UP. 

How do you like your new quarters?! 

asked the landlord, pleasantly. 

The tenant in the 

apartment 

new 

When midnight comes and the host, | 

the | 

-~ 

—which can be had at any drug store. | 

{ Inucous surfaces 

want you to correct it. 

| Evening 

modern | our 

house looked the rooms |Good day, sir. Pause. Mr. Copikutter, 
over sadly and rejoined;—These aren't 

quarters; these are aighths. 

'strike out drunk 

| that paragraph, 

FY d sire 10 ta<te how good a cup of tea can be TRY 

2 J 

E if : : p& 
, a 1 NF ~~ | Es 
. > 2, = 

N AR KE a 

CE XY Le OBS 
reason bie 

ill surp 

1 rices, 

that such a good tea can be had at 

25. 30, 40, 50, 60. 

risg you 

In Lead Packets, 

-. 

MEN--PAY WHEN CURED. 
in men. 

2 s 

hia friends. 

it. 
honest man who 
when cured. 

4 T ronto, Ont, Oct, 5, 1900 
Dr McLauzhlin, 
Dear Sir: After trylng 

ent prese ipions for nervous- 

[ am uot, giving belts away. 
asking my pay afte: ward, Cau: 

I have sn klectrie Belt which DOES CURE, and any 

ia that fair? 

difrer. Dest Electric Belt in the world. 
: 

1s. a8 any other, and it is the only one that can be worn with any 

My Eleetric Belt ia a quick and positive cure for weaknass 
The vita'izing eleciric power is given direct to all 

weak parts, developing the fuil natural vigor of health. It 
makes the blood warm and the nerves as strong as s'eel., I 
want every man who is weak from any cause, or who suffers 
from lame back, 
kidneys, to be cured by if, pay me when cured, and then teil 

rheumatism, weak stomach or .iling 

DR. McLAUGHLIN’'S OFFER. 
I am simply curing first and 

I am doing this because I can do 

will secure me can have my Bein and pay m» 
I can do this because I have the 

My Belt is twice as strong 

out resus, T secured one of your send for my beautiful 80 page book, which tells my story 
Kla:A ric Be ts, Within a week I honestly. Sent sealed. free. 
regan to mprove, I would not 
take ten times what the belt Dr. M. B. McLAUGHLIN, 
cost me and be without one 

Yours truly, 
111 Wilton Ave F Dyer 130 Yeuge St., 

costly samples of Chinese ware and | RET LN RRL A MS SEMI SE ws Med 
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For handsome effects, smooth 
even surface. shiny and glossy ¢ 
paints, get a paint that’s made ¢ 
tor 
right. 

it—made right—ground 

HAMSAY'S 
PAINTS 

are ‘made by experienced 
chemists with proper machin- 
ery— mixed just right for pro- 
per effects, wear and tear. 
they stand for economy. Ask @ 
your dealer. ; 

A. RAMGAY & SON, Paint Makers : 
MO NTREAL. Est'd 1f42 

® 

HOWTO c MONEY 
By Investing From One Dollar to Cne Hundred Dollars, and 

HOW IT WILL GROW 

WHILE YOU ARE SLEEPING. 

safest and best-known Gold Mini 

fully paid and no liab’lities of any 
tion to pay regular dividends in a 

with The People, believing there 

Remember the greatest fortu 
in mining. poor and struggling m 
selves comfortable for life by care 

For further particulars send { 

19 & 21 Adelaide St. East 

The undersigned having secured a block of stock in one of the 

has been working for two years, has large ore bodies opened up, 
new machinery and buildings costing forty thousand dollars, all 

ng Companies in Canada, which 

kind ad is likely to be in a posi- 
short time, having decided, instead 

of dealing with large English or Eurcpean Capitalists, to deal direct 
are many who are saving and ame 

bitious to make money but cn account of limited resources, 

The Door is Closed Against Them. 
nes in the world have been made 
>n and women have made theme 
fu! and judicious investment. 
ull name and address to 

Department “W” 

FOX & ROSS, 
Mining Brokers. 

TORONTO, 
Members Toronto Mining Exchange ; 

“ 

AGENTS 

Toronto Board of Trade. 

WANTED. 

RENEWING OLD PAINT. 

| When paint has an old, dingy look, 

‘take a flannel cloth, dampen it and 
| apply as much first quality Spanish 

| whiting as will adhere to it, and rub 

| the paint. But little rubbing will 
be required to remove all dirt and 

grease. Rinse thoroughly with pure 

water and then rub dry with a soft 

cloth, Paint thus cleaned looks like 

new, and does not receive such injury 

as from soap suds. This process of 

cleaning is a good one to perform be- 

fore laying varnislr over old paint. 

EH 
This signature is on every box of the genuine 

Laxative Bromo-Quinine Tabiets 

PUTTING A HEAD ON IT. 

This is a great story, said the new 
reporter, but I can’t think of a good 
head for it. It's about a trusted 
employe, whose accounts were found 
to be crooked, and when he was ac- 
cused of it dropped dead. 
That’s easy, said the Snake Editor, 

1 helpfully, head it Died from Exposure. 

$100 Reward, $00. 
The readers of this paper will 

[earn that there is at 
: that science has been able to cure in al itg i tages and trat is Catarrh. Hail's Catarrh Care is the only positive cur: ; 
the medical fraternity. ( 
titutional di-ease, 
treatment, 
nally, 

be pleased iq 

Jalarrh being a conse | 
ie, requires a constitutional | , Hall's Catarrh Cure is tak ninter. | acting directly upon the b.ood and C of the system, thereby des. troying the foundatio: of the discase, and | 

' giving the patient strength by building up 1} © nstitution and as-isting natur: fo : work. The proprieto s have go much faith in 
in doing ity 

i's curative powers, that they offer « ill=- dred Dollars for any eas= th A it fails to — — list of testimonials, 3 ; ress. F.J. CHENEY & CO., Toled: | Sold by druggis's, 7ac. im cs Hall's Family Pills are the best 

CORRECTED, AND YET— 
In your first edition, said the judge's | 

henchman, you say: | Judge Booz, 
throughout yesterday's session of 
court, was as drunk as it was possible 

i for ‘him to be. | He was sober, and I | 

All right, replied the editor of | 
Wasp. We'll, 

next edition. 

the 
change it in 

You're welcome, 

and insert sober in 

—— 
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now known tg | 

THE VERDICT. 

A Coroner’s jury delivered the fol- 

lowing original verdict on the sud- 

den death of a merchant who had 

failed in business ;— 

We, the jury, find from the doctor’s 

statements that the deceased came 

to his death from heart failure, sup- 

erinduced by business failure, which 
was caused by speculation failure, 

| which was the result of failure to see 
far enough ahead. 

FOR OVEK FIFTY YEARS 
; MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP has been 
| weed by mothers for their children teething. It soothe 
; the child, softens the gums, allays pain, cures wind 
gh pe deg Ee fe a 

and ask for‘ Mrs. Winslow's ing Syrup.” 

Sulphur is also frequently used in 
the manufacture of woollen goods 

“and white paper. 

| WP C1047 

pe CALVERT’ 
, Carbolic Disinfectants, 

——— 

Oint- 
ment, Tooth Powde etc, have been 
awarded 100 medals and ioe for caperier 

~ excellence. Th lar use prevent infecti- ous diseases. k your dealer to obtain a | supply. Lists mailed free on application. 

F. C. CALVERT & CO., 
MANCHESTER . . ENGLAND, 

Met: may aL Douglas Pros. ets 3 1111} 7 FC Lai0 LB2liINTC 121 Adelaidest 
rs ails eT. 1 1s hg Toronto, Ont 

£2 2 aus nNn 
- 2 s H = 

i fad, d Suits wonld 100K better dyed. If no agent ours in your town, write direct Montreal, Box 158 
BRITISH AMERICAN DYEING CO. 

-~ 

Sausag® Casings New importations finest Bheep and American Hog Casines—reliable g Py echt prices. PARK, BLACKWELL & CO. 

POULTRY, BUTTER, ECCS, APPLES, 
sud other PRODUCE, to ensure best results consign t4 
The Dawson Commission Go., Limited, 

Cor. West- Market & Colborne st., 

Music 
Teachers 
Wanted |.cse 

THE MOST NUTRITIOUS. 

EPPS’S 
GRATEFUL COMFORTING. 

COCOA 
BREAKFAST SUPPER. 

To send for our 
Complete Catae 
logue of Sheet 
Music and Books 
with Special rateg 
of discount. 

WHALEY, 
ROYCE & Co. 

Re be agar ete. 
moved to Wesley Buildings, 
Richmo d St. Ww, Torunto. 

WOOD & PHOTO. ENGRAVING 
= J.L.JONES ENGC.(0 = 6:8:10 ADELAIDE STW. TORONTO. 

- 

Pore 


