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% Maida’s 

EE LRT 
SYNOPSIS or PRECEDING 

CHAPTERS—Guy Hartieigh leaves 
England to find his long lost cousin 
in San Francisco. Maida Carring- 
ford, an actress in that city, is pes- 
tered by genteel loafers amongst 
whom is Caryl Wilton who proposes 
and is rejected. She learns the 
story of her mother’s betrayal by 
Sir Richard Hartleigh. Sir Rich- 
ard’s child, Constance, whom Guy is 
seeking, dies, and Maida im- 
personates her and is tak- 
en to Ilartleigh Hall, where she be- 
comes the idol of the household. A 
fete is given in her honor at Vyner 
Castle during which it .3 suggested 
that she take part in some amateur 
theatricals. Mildred Thorpe, an un- 
employed American girl in London 
is exhausted by her fruitless eflorts 
to obtain work. After securing en- 
gagement as country chucch organ- 
ist she is about Yo faint when she is 

- assisted by Carl Wilton who is struck 
assisted by Co.ryl Wilton who is 
struck by her likeness to Maida Car- 
ringford. 

i CHAPTER XII.—Continued. 

Mrs. Parker had not been gone long 
wh2n Francois, followed by Dawkins, 
returned. As an indication of the 
extreme respect in which the latter 
bore Mr. Wilton, he carried with his 
own hands a tray on which was ar- 
ranged a dainty little dinner. 
“1 told Monsieur Parterre that it 

was for you,” he said ‘and he took 
especial pains. I hope it will be to 
your satisfaction.” 
“Thank you, Dawkins. And now, 

if you will renew your promise not 
to reveal the fact of my presence, 1 
shall eat and sleep in happiness.” 
Dawkins promised and went his 

way, while Caryl sat down and be- 
gan to enjoy his dinner with an easy 
mind. His horror of private thea- 
tricals was not at all feigned, though 
his expression of his feeling was 
somewhat exaggerated. Still he 
was really overjoyed at the thought 
of having escaped the boredom of 
having to sit through a dreary per- 
formance such as his experience had 
taught him was likely to be given. 
He ate his meal with a languid 

satisfaction, thinking dreamily the 
while of the adventure he had had in 
the park that morning, and from 
that passing to the far West of the 
American continent, and going over 
again the details of his meeting with 
‘that fair creature who had spurned 
his suit so scornfully, and whose im- 
age, he. could not drive from his 
mind. He could not bear any sort 
of human companionship when he 
was in the midst of such thoughts, 
and he now turned to his valet and 
told him he might go down and look 
at the performance, taking care that 
no one who knew him should see him 
and so betray the presence of his 
master there. 
As soon as Francois was gone 

* Caryl truned again to his dinner, 
but with a distaste for it now; for 
when he consciously set himself to 
think of Maida Carringford, he felt 
himself bound to check the tendency 
and to do that put him out of tune 
with himself and everything else. 
He threw himself back in his chair, 

pushed the table from him and light- 
ed a cigar. A hurried rap fell upon 
the door. 
“Come in,”” he called, with a sort 

of irritation at being disturbed 
again. 
Lord Algy, panting from his un- 

usual exertion, hastened across the 
room to his side, holding out his 
hand and crying: 
“Is it really you, Caryl?’ 
‘““Hello, Algy, old man! How are 

you? Who the deuce betrayed me?’’ 
“Simmons told me you were here. 

I never was so glad in my life to see 
you. You are coming down, of 
course.” 
“Nothing of the sort. I had no 

business to come without giving you 
warning, and so I am going to do 
pennance by going to bed as soon as 
I finish this cigar. Now, don’t say 
a word. I am determined to deny 
myself the pleasure. As a matter of 
fect, I am not here at all; I am on 
my way and shall not arrive until 
tomorrow morning.” 
“What nonsense!”’ answered Algy, 

laughing. ‘What does it matter? I 
say, Caryl, are you very tired?” 
“Tired? Algy, you don’t know the 

meaning of the word. I am so tired 
that if you were to offer me a hand- 
ful of .diamonds for every step to- 
ward the door, I wouldn't be able to 
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vears ago. I would not do murder, 
even on a Romeo now. 100d- 
night.” 

‘““And I know you have not forgot- 
ten the lines. I know what a me- 
mory you have. Come, Caryl.” 
“No, Algyv:; 1 will be more merciful 

than you. 1 will not do this thing. 
Away, away! I would sleep. Ask 
me anything ‘n the morning.” 
His banteriag words and evident 

determination not to be noved, drove 
poor Algy to despair. He would not 
try any more, but, with a really sor- 
rowful air, turned and walked to- 
ward the door. His grief was so 
real that even Caryl, who was very 
fond of the invalid boy, was moved 
by it. 
“I say, Algy,”” he cried, ‘“‘don’t go 

away looking like that. You’ll make 
me feel as though 1 had done a hein- 
ous thing.” 

“If you 
2 

only knew the fix I was 

in. 
“Don’t I know? As if T had never 

seen the projector of amateur thea- 
tricals before. 1 tell you, Algy, 1it 
is the usual retribution. I'll tell 
vou what to do—turn the whole 
thing into a ball.” 
“You know I can’t do that.” 
“Then make a comedy of it, and 

let it go on without Romeo. Tell 
the audience he was offered an en- 
gagement by a rival manager. 
is a grand idea. Do it, Algy.”’ 
“Please don’t Caryl. It is nothing 

to you, but it is everything to me. 
My life is not quite as full of events 
as yours. I suppose I am childish.” 
“By Jove, Algy, I am a brute! I'll 

not say another word. I'll do it. 
Take me down. [Forgive me, old fel- 
low.” 
“I knew vou would. You can’t be 

mean even if you try. Thanks. I'll 
have the make-up sent with Winkle- 
man. You won’t have a thing to 
do. He will do everything. And 
she will be so glad! Or, anyhow, 1 
shall be glad for her sake. You'll 
hurry, won’t you?” 
“Good gracious, Algy! Who is she 

and what relation does she bear to 
this dreadful matter?” 
“She is the Juliet. And a lovelier 

Juliet never walked the boards. You 
will be inspired only to look at her. 
I say, you do know the lines, don’t 
you?”’ » 
“You said I did yourself, only four 

minutes ago by the watch, and now 
you ask me to commit myself.” 

‘““Well, but you do, now don’t 
you?”’ 

‘““Ye—es, I guess so. But, really, I 
think I ought in common humanity 
to say that I forget.” 
“What a stroke of luck it was that 

you came here so opportunely. Now, 
we will have a Romeo—a Romeo fit 
for the Juliet. I am crazy to see 
you two together.” 
“For goodness’ sake, Algy, who is 

this Juliet?” 
“Miss Hartleigh, 

daughter.” 
“Didn’t know , he 

thing.”’ 
“Oh, it’s a long story; but she’s 

beautiful, and I am certain she can 
act.” 
He opened the door, and as he did 

so a burst of applause came floating 
up the hall. He turned eagerly to 
Caryl: 
“Did you hear that? ‘The Hunch- 

back’ is being done now.” 
“That’s it exactly—being done. And 

we will do poor Romeo.” 
““Oh, 1 know what you want. You 

are fishing for compliments. Well, 
you deserve them. You are the best 
Romeo on the amateur stage I know. 
The audience will go wild over you.” 
“Good-by. That will do. You 

may go now. Send up your man 
with his paints to beautify me. I 
will try to keep in the same mind 
while you are away.” 
Algy hastened down stairs and 

burst into the green-room. All was 
bustle and stir; the last act but one 
had just been finished. Lady Gladys 
stood in the centre of the room with 
flushed cheeks and flashing eyes. She 
had overcome her nervousness - and 
played her best, and had been ap- 
plauded to the seventh heaven of de- 
light. 
Close beside her, arranging the 

flowers in her hair, stood Maida, a 
placid smile of admiration on her 
lovely face. 
“Did I really do it passably?’’ in- 

quired Lady Gladys, eager for more 
and yet more compliments. 
“Beautifully! Admirably!”’ mur- 

mured the group, like a chorus, from 
which Maida’s clear, bell-like voice 

That 

Sir Richard’s 

had such a 

stir a step. Go, Algy—leave me to 
my fate. You are very kind, but it 
must not be. Farewell! Do not ret, | 
me detain you. You must be needed | 
down stairs.” 
“But, Caryl, 1 want you awfully; 

you must come down, and——"’ 
‘““Never!”” answered Caryl, with a 

mock tragic air. “‘I am not here, 
and I cannot come down.” 
“But you must, Caryl. You won't 

refuse to help an old friend out of a! 
scrape, now, will you?” ! 
“Don’t talk in that pathetic way,’ 

Algy, or you will make me weep. I 
cannot go down, and it will only 
rend my heart to persist in refusing 
you. If I were here it would be dif- 
ferent, you know; but being away, I 
must refuse to do anything so utter- 

- ly impossible.” 
“But Caryl—"’ 
“But, Algy, think of what you are 

doing. . Why don’t you consider that 
I am not here in the first place, and 
if I were here I would be too tired, 
too weary to move. Now, Algy be a | 
nice boy, and go away.” 
“I can’t go away without you, 

“Well, if you must spend the night 
with me, sit down and have the ap- 
pearance of being comfortable. Take | 
a cigar. No? Oh, I forgot; you 
don’t smoke. Glad of it, Algy, for! 
it is a bad habit.” 
“Now, see here Caryl; I am in real 

distress, and only you can help me. 
It is positively unkind of you to 
chafi me like this when 1 want your 
serious attention.” 

“Well, go ahead,” sighed Caryl. 
“Now, don’t say it like that. Do 

be a good fellow, Caryl. You see I 
am in a bad way about my play. 
One of my men has sprained his an- | 
kle and can’t play.” 
“Please don’t.” 
“An act of Providence,””* murmured 

Caryl. 
“Pleas? don’t.” 
“1 will try not to.” 
“You know Manville—=Handsome 

Manville. THe was to have been the! 
Romeo, and now that he is laid up, 
there is nobody to take the part.” 
“The audience, in their gratitude, 

ought to present him with a silver 
cup as a token of their! joy at the 
deliverance.” 
“The audience will be deeply disap- | 

pointed if the play doesn’t come ofi. | 
And that is why 1 have come to you. 
1 want you to take the part.” 
“What! 1 take the part? 

my child, you are losing your head. . 
Oh, how sleepy I am! Good-night, | 

old man.” { 
~ Caryl vawned behind his hand, and 

+ stretched with every indication of 
extreme drowsiness. 
“You must play Romeo,” repeated 

Algy, eagerly and cpaxingly. id 
know you can do it. I've seen you: 
act. Do you rememb ?r you did it at | 

+ Mainwaring’s tywo years ago? | 
You played Romeo there, don’t you 

~ vemember?”’ f 
~~ “I was not as co gscigntious two 

Algv, 

’ 

| 

{ the 

{ at all. 

‘rose low and distinct. 

“You played remarkably well,” she 
said, with genuine admiration. “I 
have never seen an amateur play it 
better. nest a while. Go away 
from her please. Remember this is 
the trying act.” : 
In her readiness to 

Algy, who, she knew, 
desperately about the 

serve Lord 
was feeling 
mishap to 

; Romeo, Maida had involuntarily un- 
(dertaken the role of stage manager, 
and had worked with such intelli- 
gence that every one had readily 
obeyed her. And for the nonce Lady 
Gladys forgot all about her paltry 
‘envy, and was really grateful for the 
advice and help which were so freciy 
given her. 

‘Tell me, she said, hurriedly. 
“You seem to know all about it, 
though I don’t know why. Is there 
nothing I can alter—nothing? Do 
tell me if there is.” 
Maida smiled at the 

and answered: 
‘There is 

’ 

eager tone, 

one thing,”” she said. 
“You should not turn so much to- 
ward the audience when you are 
speaking to the other characters. 
Forget all about them when before 
the footlights.” 

“*Oh, but that is not so easy. You 
{ wait until you go on and you wiil 
see. The sight of all those faces 
looking at one is enough to take 
anybody’s wits away. They fascin- 
ate me, and I must look at them.’’ 

It was at this point that Lord Al- 
gy burst into the room, crying: 
“It’s all right. Such a chance. A 

Romeo almost worthy of our Jul- 
iet.”” He smiled at Maida, who had 
turned to him with a look of inquiry" 

moment he entered the room. 
“He will be down in time for the 
play. Are you disturbed at the idea 
of having to go on with a new Rom- 
eo, Constance?’’ 
She sat down on a bench and he 

took a seat by her side. He was so 
flushed with excitement that she 
looked anxiously at him and fanned 
him gently with her fan. 
“No,” she answered, composedly; 

“I fancy we shall manage somehow. 
He has played the part, you say?” 
“Yes, he plays it well. I don’t 

know but he is as good as any pro- 
fessional.” 
“Then it won’t make any dii- 

ference. I know his lines anyhow, so 
that if he should be a little rusty I 
can prompt him.” 

“How good you are about it, Con- 
stance? Most womer. would have 
had a tantrum, and refused to play 

But you don't seem to have 
any self-consciousness about the mat- 
tax." : 

““Oh, fie!”” she answered, laughing- 
ly. “Do you think there is but one 
way to flatter a woman, and that 
by abusing the rest of her sex?’’ 

“But you are different.” 

“And you are tired out. Do you 
sit here and let me go superintend 
the last act. I fancy you can trust 

me. I have carried the thing 
through so far, and it won’t come 
to much harm if I do the rest.” 
Lord Algy watched her as she gave 

directions in her composed way, and 
admitted that he could only spoil 
things by interfering. 
“By Jove!’”’ he muttered: ‘‘she goes 

about it as if she knew the whole 
play as well as her own. But 
must go back to Caryl, or he may 
play me a trick yet.” 
He had already sent the famous 

Winkleman up with the costume and 
the cosmetics and paints, and when 
he entered the room he still found 
Caryl still keeping up his whimsical 
complaints, but submitting to the 
operations of the make-up man with 
a good graye. 
Algy waited until the toilet was 

complate, and then, looking at his 
watch, declared there was no time 
to lose. 
“Then let us to the breach, dear 

friend,”’said Caryl, with a suitable 
misquotation. “If the slaughter is 
ready for the lamb, the lamb is 
ready for the slaughter.” 
Down the stairs they went togeth- 

er, and Algy did not know whether 
to be ofiended or to laugh at the de- 
spairing remarks of his new-found 
Romeo on the subject of amateur 
theatricals in general and of this one 
in particular. As it was easier to 
laugh, he did that; and so they went 
toward the green-room, the one full 
of gibes and the other laughing. 
Was there no premonition on either 

side of the green-room door of what 
was going to happen? 

CHAPTER XIII. 
It was time for the curtain to rise, 

and the actors were only waiting for 
the return of Lord Algy. The scene 
on which Lord Algy had spent so 
much of his time and of his uncle's 
money was set, and the audience, 
having refreshed itself at the lunch 
bars which Lord Algy had set up for 
its benefit, was cagerly waiting for 
the next play, for which they had 
been prepared to expect great things 
from the encomiums of the duke up- 
on the new Juliet. 
Maida, who had retired to her 

dressing room after the close of the 
other play, had come out again, and 
was now the centre of attraction. 
“Don’t you feel nervous?’ asked 

Lady Gladys, eying her with a smile 
of mingled admiration and envy. “‘I 
feel as though I had been through a 
fiery ordeal.” 

“lI don’t think I am nervous,” an- 
swered Maida with a faint smile, as 
it came over her what a small thing 
it was to her to have to face an 
audience. She bent her head over 
her bracelet, which had come un- 
done. Half a dozen eager hands flew 
to her assistance, and she was sur- 
rounded by tall figures in Florentint 
costumes of the finest materials; not 
cotton velvet and machine lace, such 
as would be found on tha real stage, 
but silk pile and antique point; not 
paste jewels, but costly gems, dia- 
monds and rubies and emeralds, 
flashing on fingers and sword belts. 

It was a strange scene, full of rich- 
ness and color; and its centre-piece 
the observed of all observers, the 
tall, graceful figure in white satin, 
her lovely face full of high-born dig- 
nity, and yet supremely girlish and 
innocent. 
Those who stood looking at her, 

enjoying the beauty of the picture, 
marvelled at the intense calm of the 
girl, who, while the hearts of the 
rest beat against their satin and 
velvet covered sides, stood waiting 
for the call-boy’s summons. 
Suddenly, as the orchestra began 

playing that vague, never-ending 
kind of music which they are able to 
laave offi at a moment’s notice, the 
door opened and Lord Algy came in. 
All turned toward him except 

Maida, who was talking to the Mer- 
cutio. 
“We are only waiting for you, Lord 

Algy,”” said some one, as the group 
swayed to and fro. 
‘“And here I am just in time and 

here is my Romeo.” 

To be Continued. 

+ 
THE ATTACK REPULSED. 

A Gallant Deed of Arms by the 
British. 

The correspondent of the London 
Standard sends details regarding the 
gallant defence of Captain M’Neil’s 
zareba in the attack made by the 
forces of the Mad Mullah, early in 
June last. He says : 
“In the morning, at about nine 

o’clock, the whole available force of 
the enemy advanced to the assault. 
Their dispositions were extremely 
well made. They had ascertained 
that the southern and western sides 
of the zareba were the most assail- 
able, and they completely enveloped 
both these flanks, advancing in per- 
fect order. The position was a criti- 
cal one, as Captain M’Neill had only 
three hundred men with him— some 
of whom were sick and left behind 
by the main column—and was furth- 

er impeded by the presence of the 
enormous number of captured cam- 
els. He kept his men, however, un- 
der perfect control, and reserved his 
fire until the enemy approached to 
within five hundred yards. He then 
poured in volley after volley, to 
which the enemy responded with in- 
terest. They advanced without a 
waver to within a hundred and fifty 
yards of the zareba, and it seemed 
that sheer weight of numbers must 
win the day. At last, however, they 
were observed to falter, and finally 
they turned and retreated in disor- 

der, leaving the ground covered with 
dead and wounded. Three hundred 
and forty of their dead were count- 
ed within quite a short space round 
the zareba, while about two hundred 
more were found in the hills which 
surrounded the plateau on which the 
zareba is situated. 

MANY DEAD BODIES 

have been found by the main body 
of our force on the line of their re- 
treat, and it is calculated that at 

Al’Neill’s zarcba the Mullah lost se- 

ven hundred killed alone. It is im- 

possible to say how many were 
wounded. 

The BMMullah tock no part in the 
but watched them from 

When he saw that 

he was utterly - defeated, he, with 

his two chief advisers, Sultan Nur 
and Haji Sudi, galloped off with a 
large body of cavalry, and headed 
for the place from which he had 
come, namely, Welahed. Colonel 
Swayne had, however, foreseen this, 
and had camped in a valley on the 
direct road to Waelahed. The enemy 
fell into the trap, and the pursuit 
by the Mounted Infantry and Camel 
Corps which 1 described in my pre- 
vious letter was the consequence. 
During this pursuit about one hun- 
dred more of the enemy were killed, 
and a large number captured, the 
Mullah himself being very nearly 
taken. From first to last, therefore, 
the enemy have lost some cight hun- 
dred killed, probably two thousand 
wounded, and a large number of pri- 
soners, besides about one hundred 
and fifty thousand rupees worth of 
camel and cattle. Tbe result is that 
the whole of the Northern and East- 
ern Dolbapanta, who, with the Alleg- 
hiri, were the Mullah’s mainstay, 

have now sent their chief men into 
our camp to treat for peace on our 

own terms. They have completely 
given up their allegiance to the 
Mullah. The Jama Siad have even 
gone so far as to attack and loot 
the Aden Madoba, because they say 
that it was the latter who seduced 
them from their obedience to ithe 
British Government. They have cap- 
tured most of the property of the 
Aden Madoba, and are holding it for 
us to take aver. 

two attacks, 
a hill close by. 

the most delicate digestions. 

CEYLON AND INDIA 
NATURAL LEAF 
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Is Free from Any Particle of Coloring Matter ; is Dainty and Invigor- 
ating ; is the only tea that suits fastidious palates and is wholesome for 
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SALADA 
Ceylon Teas are sold in Sealed Lead 
Packets only. Black, Mixed, Uncolored 
Ceylon Green. 
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SOME GOOD RECIPES. 

Cheese Straws: Mix together 1 
(cup pastry flour, § cup grated cheese, 
3 teaspoon baking powder, salt, the 
yolk of 1 egg, a dash of cayenne pep- 
‘per and enough cold water to make 
{a rather thick dough. Roll into a 
very thin sheet, cut into narrow 
strips not more than one inch wide, 
and bake golden brown in a hot 
oven. 
Salmon and Cucumbers: Drain 

canned salmon from oil. mince fine 
and mix with highly seasoned to- 
mato sauce. Take cucumbers that 
have been in cold water for several 
hours, pare and cut thin, lay on slie- 
es of brown bread and cover the cu- 
cumbers generously with the salmon. 
Muskmelom salad: Have the mel- 

ons not. overripe, cut into halves, 
remove the seeds and soft part, take 
out the edible portion, andé fill the 
empty shells with cold water. Cut, 
the melon into dice, and mix with 
the contents of a pint can of pine- 
apple, 1 cup mashed bananas and 2 
tart oranges which have been sliced 
and quartered. Turn the fruit into a 
large bowl with the syrup from the 
Pineapple. Let stand for one hour, 
then pour off the liquor, sweeten to 
taste, and add enough dissolved gel- 
atine to make of creamy consistency. 
Pour over the fruit and place in ice 
chest. When ready to serve, fill 
shells wito chilled fruit and put on 
separate plates with a garnish of 
crisp lettuce leaves. 
Stuffed Pickled Eggs: Boil 1 doz. 

eggs for half an hour, drop in cold 

water, and let remain ten minutes. 
Remove the shells, cover with hot vin- 
egar, add salt, cayenne pepper and 
celery seed, leave until the next day, 

and in the early morning cut the 
eggs in two lengthwise. Take out 
the yolk with care, put in a bowl, 

mash fine, and mix with olive oil, 
mustard, lemon juice and finely chop- 
ped nasturtium pods. Fill the 
whites with thes egg combination, 
mass the centre of a platter with 
nasturtium blossoms. stand the eggs 
upon them, surround with overlap- 

ring slices of raw tomatoes, and 
have the nasturtium leaves about 
the edge. 

Watermelon Cake: Make a white 
cake, divide the mixture, and in one 
half stir red instead of white sugar. 
Turn in a cake tin that has a tube 
in the centre, have the red portion 
around the tube, and arrange the 
white about the sides and top. 
When the cake is cold, cover with ic- 
ing colored green with tlic juice of 
pounded spinach. 

Cinnamon Bins: Sift 2 cups flour, 
and add 2 cups milk, 4 cup melted 
butter, 4 eggs, the yolks and whites 
beaten separately, 1 cup sugar, $ 
cake compressed yeast, 1 teaspoon 
cinnamon, a grated nutmeg, salt and 
a pinch of soda, dissolved in warm 
water. Knead well, set to rise, make 
into rather large biscuits and lay in 
a row in a buttered baking pan. 
Stand in a warm place for one hour, 
make a deep cross on each with a 
knife, bake until light brown, and 
roll in powdered sugar mixed with 
pulverized cinnamon. 

GOOD ADVICE. 

One of the foremost surgeons, who 
is a medical adviser to the throne, 
was called in to prescribe for a lady 
friend of mine who is very active in 
fashionable life, writes Julian Ralph. 
She. was suffering from nervous 
breakdown, and he found her gener- 
ally out of order in brain, eyes, 
heart and digestive organs. I am 
going to tell you freely what he 
said, though it cost her $50 to hear 
him. “I cannot cure you,” says he, 
“but you can easily cure yourself. 
All you have to do is to go to bed 
at 10 o’clock every night, no matter 
what company you are entertaining 
or what temptation you have to go 
out and stay out late. I do it, and 
have for years refused to allow any 
business or pleasure to interfere with 
my habit. If you don’t do it your 
friends will say, ‘‘Mrs. — was a 
clever woman. How well she used 
to entertain us. But she is dead and 
gone. If vou do it they will have 
no chance to declare you dead and 
gone for many a year tc come. 
There, that’s my prescription. You 

will not follow it, 1 know, but it is 

all I have to offer or suggest.” 

USEFUL HINTS. 

Milk will keep much better in a 

shallow bowl than in a jug. A lump 

of sugar dropped into the milk will 

help to keep it sweet. 
Meat may be kept if it is wiped 

with a dry cloth and hung up in a 
cool, airy place, with a muslin bag 

filled with charcoal on each side. 
The best way to keep the house 

cool is: Mix whiting with size, add 
a little linseed oil, and whitewash 
the outside of the roof with it. 
Fish which has to be kept several 

hours should be well cleansed, wiped 

dry, and rubbed over with a little 
coarse brown sugar. Wash before 
using. 

If gnats or earwigs get into the 
ear, a pufl of tobacco smoke will ren- 
der them helpless. Afterwards a lit- 
tle warm water put in the ear will 

bring them out. 
When you're very ho! and feel all 

aver alike, you may indulge in » 
pleasant cooler by wetting the backs 
of your ears with cold water; or, 
better still, use two strips of wetted 

cloth, after the manner of spectacle 

grips. 
Whenever your feet feel hot and 

tired, rub the soles of your socks 

with a little pure yellow soap. This 
will not only keep the feet cool when 
walking, but it will go a long way 
to prevent corns and other common 

ailments. 

SANDWICH SECRETS. 

The secret of a sandwich is entirely 
in the manipulation. Given good 
bread and butter, and the rest is 
largely a matter of patience. The 
bread must be delicately thin and 
crustless, the butter must be soft and 
evenly spread, cheese must be finely 
grated, and meat or fish chopped or 
pounded to a paste. The Fest bread 
is bakers’ water bread a day old, 

though the loaf must not be cut be- 
fore using. DBrown bread being much 
more moist, may be used on the day | 
of baking. 
be made long before serving. If, 
however, they must stand any length 
of time, their freshness is insured by 
wrapping them in a thick brown 
paper, over which a doubled napkin 
wrung out in cold water is folded, | 
and setting them in a cool place. 

PAINTED PANTRY SHELVES. 

A couple of coats of white enamel 

| Southwark bridge is only 

Sandwiches should never | 

i about business. 

waiting on a lady who dropped 

paint on the shelves of the pantry 
does away with the necessity for 
shelf paper and the result is much 
more satisfactory. 

OS 
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TIT-BITS. 

He—I always used to over-estimate 
my abilities. She—Well, never mina, 
your friends never did. 
Rain falls most frequently all over 

the world between 3 and 8 o’clock in 
the morning. 

55 per cent. of all 
prison are between 
and 40. 

12 per cent. of the British army 
are 5 ft. 10 in. or over in height. 
The Italian has only 4 per cent. 
The average amount of time which 

a man loses yearly by iliness is ten 
days. 

The French army has 29,000 offi- 
cers, the Italian 14,000, and the 
Spanish 23,000. 

Charing Cross bridge is the longest 
of London bridges, being 1,365 ft. 

800 ft. 
long, and Hammersmith 480 ft. 
Of Great Britain's total trade 91 

per cent. is English, nearly 8 per 
cent. Scotch, and a very little over 
1 per cent. Irish. 

British house property grows in 
value at the rate of 60 millions a 
year. The average rent of a Britisn 
house is £21. J 

In 1812 only 400 English people 
were assessed at £5,000 a year and 
upwards. This number has now 
grown to 4,000. 

The Banks of England, Ireland, and 
Scotland have Royal charters; but 
only the first two lend money to the 
Government. 

The largest cemetery in the world 
is at Rockwood, in Australia. It 
covers 2,000 acres, of which only 
200 have been used so far. 

[3 EA 23 per 

criminals in 
the ages of 21 

cent. of England's popula- 
tion are men capable of bearing 
arms, 22 per cent. of Ireland’s, 24 
of Germany’s, and 27 of France's. 

This is an imposition! Your sign 
says, Boots repaired while you wait, 
and here I've been over two hours! 
Well, Isn’t that waiting? 

The paper money of the first French 
Republic became more depreciated 
than that of any other country ever 
did. A pair of boots cost $1,500 in 
paper, and a pound of butter $150. 

The largest nest in the world is 
built by the mould bird, a sort of 
Australian fowl. It makes mounds 
sometimes 150 ft. in circumference, 
in which it buries its eggs 5 ft. deep. 
In Russia there are only 740 news- 

papers, one to every 170,000 people. 
Of these 589 are in Russian, 69 Poi- 
ish, 41 German, 9 French, 5 Armen- 
ian, 2 Hebrew. 

Did you sce that woman who was 
arrested for shoplifting? She took 
a handkerchief and two pair of stock- 
ings. Wasn't she foolish. If she had 
only taken a gold watch or a dia- 
mond pin she might have proved her- 
self a klertomaniac. 
Miss Fuzzle—I wish to break my 

engagement with Mr. Sapple, but I 
don’t know how to do it without 
driving the poor fellow to suicide. 
Little Brother—Why don’t you let 
him see you in curl papers. just once. 
He—Do you still feel angry with 

me? She—I despise you! I abhor 
vou. I hate you! He—Then per- 
haps you’d better break your en- 
gagement to accompany me to the 

theatre. She—Oh! I don’t hate you 
so much as that. 
The quarrel between the newly-wed 

couple was working up into a regular 
row, when he said: When you begin 
to talk noasense 1 hold my tongue! 
But it was too bad for her to say: 
If IT were guided by the same rule— 
with regard to you—I1 sliould never 
speak at all! Then the battle began 
again. 

CHESLEY (ASE 
(ONES UP AGAIN 

JOHN FLETCHER, A FARMER, 
CURED OF LUMBAGO BY 
DODD’S KIDNEY PILLS. 

One of the Thousand Similar Cas- 

es in Ontario—A Common Trou- 

ble Among Farmers—Dodd’s 

Kidney Pills Invariably Cure It 

Chesley, Ont., Aug. 5.—Harvesting 
is in full swing and the farmers of 
the section are hard at it early and 
late. For two steady months they 
will be working harder than any 
other class of men in the country. 
Probably no period of the year is 

so trying on the farmer as the har- 
vest season. The management of a 
farm, never a light task, becomes 

trebly heavy. Worries increase. The 
actual manual labor from dawn to 

dark and sometimes after, is as hard 
as a man can Stand. 

It is not surprising that farmers 
often break down after the threshing 
is over. “Plum tuckered out,” the 
system is apt to be in a low, weak- 
ened condition which is easily thrown 
out of order. The kidneys wi!l show 
the sign of it first. Backache will 
probably be the first sign of the kid- 
ney trouble, accompanied by a brick 
dust sediment in the urine. From 
this stage it is but a short step to 
Lumbago, which is chronic Backache. 
In this connection the letter of 

John Fletcher, a farmer near Ches- 
lev, will be found useful, showing as 
it does, that Dodd’s Kidney Pills 
may be relied upon for cases of this 
kind. 
‘I have been troubled all hervest,””’ 

he writes, ““with Lumbago and Kid- 
ney trouble. My urine was of a very 
red color. 1 consulted the best med- 
ical doctors in the country but they 
could not helrr me. Finallv I got 

some Dodd’s Kidney Pills in Granton 

and they proved all that 1 could 
wish. In a very short time mv back 
was as well as ever and the Kidney 
disorder had completely gore.’ 

+4 

THE SUMMER NOVEL. 

Let able-bodied readers choose 

Historic fiction to peruse— 
But, these warm days, I've only 

brain 
To read of silly Cupid's reign. 

Friend (noticing the confused heaps 

of goods of every description scatter- 

ed promiscuously about the shop)— 

Halloa! what’s happened? Deen tak- 
ivg an inventory, had a fire, or are 

vo going to move out? Shopkeeper 
—Txat shows how little you know 

We have merely been 
in 

for a paper of pins. 

SNZODONT Tooth Powder 250 

THEN THE COURT LAUGHED. 

Counsel—I insist on an answer to 
my question. You have not told me 
all the conversation. I want to 
know everything that passed be!ween 
You and Mr. Jones on the occasion 
to which you refer. 
Reluctant Witness—I've told you 

everything of any consequence. 
You have told me that you said to 

him: Jones, this case will get into 
court some day. Now 1 want to 
know what he said in reply. 

Well, he said, Brown there isn’t 
anything in this business that I'm 
ashamed of, and if any snoopin’, lit- 
tle, yee-hawin’, four-by-six, gimlet- 
eyed lawyer, with half a nevnd of 
brains and sixteen pounds o* jaw, 
ever wants to know what ¥'ve been 
talking to you about, you can tell 
him the whole story. 
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FRAGRANT | 

Sozobont 
{ 

a perfect liquid dentifrice for tho 

New Size SOZODONT LIQUID, 25 | SOZODONT TOOTH POWDER, 25¢ ¢ 
Large LIQUID and POWDER, 75¢ 2 5 | 

At all Stores, or by Mail for the price. 

HALL & RUCKEL, Montreal. | 
een na rT—— 

BISMARCK’S DUEL. 

Had Not Killed His 
Antagonist. i 

Sorry He 

That Bismarck even in his youth | 
deserved the characterizing adjective ' 
which led subsequently to the dis- | 
tinguishing term, ‘‘the Iron Chan- 
cellor,”” is manifested by a passage | 
from ““The Love Letters of Bis- 
marck,”” in which he speaks of his 
famous duel with Vincke in 1852. 
Bismarck was the offending party, 
and the vindictiveness he confesses 
to does not enhance admiration for 
his character. He writes : 

Vincke wished to defer the matter 
for forty-eight hours, which I grant- 
ed. On the 25th, at 8 o’clock in the 
morning, we rode to Tegel, to a 
charming spot in the woods, by the 
seashore ; it was beautiful weather, 
and the birds sang so gaily in the 
sunshine that, as we entered the 
wood, all sad thoughts left me 
only the thought of Johanna I had 
to drive from me by force, so as not 
to be affected by it. 

It was agreed before the duel bezan 
that the conditions should be chang- 

ed, and that there should be but one 
shot apiece, instead of four Then it 
was proposed that the whole thing 
should be declared off if 1 would say 
I was sorry for my remark. 
As 1 could not truthfully do this, 

we took our positions, fired, and 
both missed. God forgive the grave 
sin that 1 did not at once recognize 
His mercy, but I cannot deny it ; 
when [I looked through!the smoke 
and saw my adversary standing erect 
a feeling of disappointment prevent- 
ed me from participating in the gen- 
eral rejoicing. The modification of 
the challenge annoyed me, and I 
would have gladly continued the 
combat. But "as I was not the in- 
sulted party I could say nothing ; it 
was all over, and all shook hands. 

&- 
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FROM THE TRAINS. 

Passengers Get Glimpses of the 

Pan-American Exposition. 

People travelling from the east and 
west will come within the zone of 
the direct influence and spirit of the 
Pan-American Exposition miles away 
from the great and glorious spectacle 
itself. Surrounding the setting of 
the exposition there are numerous 
features that will rival the attrac- 
tions of the great show for public 
attention, and especially is this true 
of Niagara Falls. There is no great- 
er or more wondericl eye-ieast iu the 
world than the Falls of Niagara, the 
beautiful gorge, and the dashing tu- 
multuous waters of the Whirlpool 
Rapids. If they are alert, long be- 
fore their train stops at Niagara 
Falls, passengers over the Grand 
Trunk Railway will come in sight of 
the mighty observation tower from 
which searchlight signals will be 
flashed to the Electric Tower of the 
Exposition. In fancy one can pic- 
ture the beam of the powerful pro- 
jector extending way off toward 
Hamilton, Ont., to give glad wel- 
come and greeting to the incoming 
trains laden with humanity anxious 
to see the falls and the exposition 
Speeding across the wonderful gorge 
the train will carry its passengers in 
full view of the Falls of Niagara and 
the Whirlpool Rapids, while the re- 
markable gorge will stretch out on 
either side of the greatest railway 
steel arch bridge in the world. This 
bridge of the Grand Trunk Railway 
at Niagara Falls is one of the won- 
ders of the locality, and resting, as 
it does, one end in the domain of 
King Edward, the other in the 
United States, it forms a portion of 
the industrial bond in the Anglo- 
Saxon union that forces a realiza- 
tion that no matter on which side of 
the Niagara we reside, we are all 
Americans—Pan-Americans. 

—4 

Joskins—I say, old boy, this is my 
first day at shooting. You might 
tell me in confidence what people 
shut one eye for when they're sight- 
ing anything. Hoskins—Oh, that’s 
perfectly simple, my dear fellow. You 
see, if they were to shut both eyes 
they wouldn't be able to. see any- 
thing. 
COTE J WE RE FERS TT 5 CTT AS AT EIEN 

I was cured of painful Goitre by 
MINARD'S LINIMENT. 

BYARD McMULLIN. 
Chatham, Ont. 
1 was cured of Inflammation by 

MINARD’'S LINIMENT. 
MRS. W. W. JOHNSON. 

Walsh, Ont. 
I was cured of Facial Neuralgia by 

MINARD’S LINIMENT. 
J. H. BAILEY. 

Parksdale, Ont. 

CURIOUS COTTAGES. 

Near Wakefield, in Yorkshire, IEng- 
land, a most comfortable cottage 
has been made, so far as the walls 
are concerned, of a number of great 

drain-pipes left by a contractor for 
vears, whilst the roof consists of the 
refuse of an oilcloth factory. There 
are in England alone half a dozen 
cottages, not to speak of many sum- 

mer houses, made wholly out of old 
preserved provision-cans. The house 
of a foreman ‘winder’ of a huge 
colliery near Barnsley contains five 
rooms, vet the whole of the outer 
walls and roof are made of meat and 

other tins. 

IF WOU HAVE NOT YET TRIED 

LU 
OCB LOIN T"ElA. try it at once 

DELLA 
and you will find it unexcelled for Purity, 

Strength and Flavor. Lead Packages, 25, 30, 40, 50 and 60 cents. 

Printing 

..PRINTERS... 
0000000000 

Materia fop Dale. 

One Four Roller Campbell Press 
One Four Roller Campbell Press 

Ty pe-Settin 

All this Machinery is in First-Class 

©2209 4922 @eeC 8 

PRINTING PRESSES. 

FOLDING MACHINES. 

Two 7-col. quarto Brown Folding Machines, each , . . 
ON AL. TARE TL CB Wa SE SE PR Tl 5 aE a 4 FES NEN %. 

Two Roger's Typographs, in first-class order, each . . . $550 

Also Cutting Machine, Stones, Stands, Body and Display Type. 

or Special Discount for Cash. On account of adding a more up-to-date 
Plant the above Machinery and Type will be disposed of at a Sacrifice. 

, front delivery, bed 43x56, $1200 

hedge” © $1100 

$400 

= MMachimes. 

Order. Easy Terms will be Given, 

The Wilson Publishing Go, 
TORONTO, 

0cPeB®oReBo@eG0Po@2026c PG oOcCoRoGoBeBoBsRoB 

of Toronto, me 
CANADA. 
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test resnlts SHIP all 
BUTTER, EGGS, iT You Wan 

The Dawson Commission Co. 

your 

PGULTRY, APPLES. other FRUITS and PRODUDE, te 
Limited, Cor. Wess Market and 

Colborne £t., Toronto. 

SUNSHINE AND SLEEP. 

No syrup of poppies, no tincture of 
opium, no powders of morphine, says 
one of the medical journals, can com 
pare in sleep-producing power with 
sunshine. The worst soporific is 
laudanum and the best is sunshine. 
Therefore,it is easily understood that 
poor sleepers should pass as many 
hours in the sunshine as possible. 
Many women are martyrs, and do 
not. know it. They shut the sun- 
shine out of their houses, they wear 

veils, they carry sunshades, they do 
all that is possible to keep offi the 
subtlest and yet most potent infiu- 

them 

and cheerful- 

ence which is intended to give 
strength and beauty 
ness. 

—_——— 

The 

“CN oT 

Coast 

Limited ™ 

Train of the Northern Pacific 
which created such a furior during 
its first season, in 1900, is again 
shooting back and forth across the 
continent in all the glory of its form- 
er days. 
This Crack Train of the North- 

west, almost entirely new for 1901, 
is the epitome of modern passenger 
train construction. The Dining Car 
with its a la carte breakfast and 
lunch, and table d’hote dinner for 
$1.00 ; the unequaled Tourist Sleep- 
ing car of 16 sections, roomy lava- 
tories and electric lights ;: the first- 
class Drawing Room Pullman with 
two electric lights in each section 
and the palatial Observation ecar 
with two smoking rooms, buffet, bar- 
ber shop, bath, library of 140 vol- 
umes, current magazines, ladies’ par- 
lor and observation platform, all to- 
gether form a train of unusual com- 
fort, 
ness even in this day of luxuries. 
Of course, broad vestibules, steam 

heat and steel platforms are there, 
and there are nearly 300 electric 
lights on the train, the baggage car 
and day coaches being thus lighted 
also. 

The train runs from St. Paul to 
Portland, Oregon, passing through 
Minneapolis, Fargo, Bozeman, Butte, 
Missoula, Spokane, Seattle and 
Tacoma. 

Connections from Duluth and 
Superior and for Helena are made 
en route. 

Send to Chas. S. Fee, General Pas- 
senger Agent, St. Paul, six cents for 
Wonderland 1901, a royal book hav- 
ing a chapter on this royal train. 

r. 
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THE TRUANT JUROR’S VERDICT 

A judge had been facing a jury for 
two hours or so, and was just con- 
gratulating himself that the case 
was about over, when he suddenly 
discovered that but eleven jurors 

were present. 
How is this? he said in :urprise 

Where is the twelfth man? 
Please, sir, replied the forei:an, he 

had to go away on business, tut he 
left his verdict with me. 
One can imagine the feelinzs of the 

judge, who was obliged to sive or- 
ders for a re-trial of the case. The 
evidence had to be gone over again 
when the truant juror was nut back 
in his place. 

$100 Reward, $.02. 

The readers of this paper will be pleased to 
ioarn that there is at least one dreaded disease 
that science has been able to cure in all its 
stares and treat is Catarrh. Hail’s Catarrh 
( ure is the only positive cura now known to 
the medical iraternity. Catarrh b2ing a cons. 
titui'onal disease, requires a constitutional 
troatmenr. Hall's Catarrh Cure is tak-n inter. 
nally, acting directly upon the bicod and 
mucous surfaces of the system, thereby des 
troying the foundation of the disease, and 
giving tte patient streagth by building up the 
ccnstitution and assisting nature in doing its 
work. The proprietors have so much faith in 
its curative powers, that they offer ene Hun- 
dred Dcllars for any casa J. it fails to cure, 
send for list of testimonials. 
- F.J.CHENEY & CO., TOLEDO 
Sold by druggists, 75c. 
Hall's Family Pills are the best 

ONE OR THE OTHER. 

That social reformer has a very 
spectacular way of presenting some 
extraordinary theories. 

Yes. The man is either posing or 
supposing all the time. 

Tinard's Liniment Cures Diphtheria 

Of the total world’s output of 60 
million pounds’ worth of gold in 
1898 South Africa contributed 16 

millions. 

CALVERT'S 
CARBOLIC 

CINTMENT. 
For all skin aliments. 

4. C. Calvert & Co., Manchester, England 
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excellence, and even luxurious-’ 

| HOW, ABOUT 
1 

' For MOWERS, REAPERS, THRESHING MACHINES, 

“S” PEERLESS 
is Favorite with Ontario Farmers—over 20 
Years hefore the Publi. Sez that vou 
got it. Hardware, Druz and Ceneral 
Steres sail it. Hoids 17 Gold Madals. 

CAUEEN CYTY OILS: 
SAMUEL ROGERS-PRES. TORONTO. 

USE MICA AXLE CREASE. 

INSURANCE IN GERMANY. 

The system of workmen's insurance 
in Germany is a huge piece of State 
machinery. The = magnitude of the 
system may be estimated by the fact 
that it pays out, in one way or an- 
other, about $250,000 a day. 

| 

Minard's Liniment Cures Distemper 
MISSING INFORMATION. 

Oh, Harry, here’s a charming sum- 
mer travel article; it is called How 
to Go—Where to Go. 
Harry—Doesn’t it tell 

send the money? 

Minard's Liniment Cures Colds, ete 
Only two fish can turn their heads 

independently of their bodies. These 
are the garpike and the seahorse. 

Hingra's Liniment Cures Garget In Cows. 
The biggest artesian well in Eure 

who will 

I 

ope is at Grenelle, near Paris. If 
gives 700,000 gallons of water. a 
day. 

] 
For Over Fiity Years 

Mrs, WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP has been used 
millions of mothers for their children while teethi 
Itzcothes the child, softens the gums, allays pain, cu 
wind eslic, regulates the stomach and bowels, and is 
best remedy for Diarrhcea. Twenty-five cents a 
Bold by druggists throughout the world. Be sure 
ask for ““ Mrs. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP.” 

Lady (engaging servaai)—Yes, BE 
think you'll suit. But have yoy 
a sweetheart? Servant—No, mums 
But 1 can soon get one. 

BUFFALO HOTELS, 
PEASANT NANA Se or wr rma And dll 

ANADIAN HOUSES FOR CANADIANS AT 
CANADIAN PRICES AND MANAGED BY 
A CANADIAN. 

The Hotel Buckingham, 
The Mariborough, and 
The Lillian, 

All up-to-date buildings ; roof-garden on the Buck- 
ingham , rooms $1.00 per day. A , F. B. 
Hotel Buckingham, Buffalo, N. vy " a 

RENCH CLEANING. 
For made up G Suits in Cloth, Velvet, Silk 

or Furs and ail valuable house Hangings, nothing 
to equal it if done by the 

BRITISH AMERICAN DYEING CO, Montreal, 

BHEET METAL DOUGLAS Bros, 
CORNICES. A __Tomoxto,  - “Osm 

Brass Band 
Iinziruments, Drums, Uniforms, Etc, 

EVERY TOWN CAN HAVE A BAND 
Lowest prices ever quoted, Fire catalogue 

500 illustraiions, mailed free. Write us for any 
thing in Music or Musical Instruments, 

Whaley Royce & Co., Toronto, Ont., and : 
Winnipeg, Man, 

ENCINEERS” 
SUPPLIES. 

® Ashestos Conds, 
Pipe : 
Lubricating Otte, 
Creases, oto, 

WM. SUTTON 
4, 7 COMPOUND CO., 

Limited, 

TORONTO, 

Dominion Line Steamships 
Montreal to Liverpool. Bosto, 
pool. Pertland to Liverpool Vis mis 

Large and Fast Steamsh 8 Poles acoomm 
for aif classes of actengers Ss sand Fares 
are amidships. ial attention h 
Second Saloon 3 Third-Class tend TE 
rates of passage aud all particulars, apply to any 
of the Company, or 

Richards, Mills & Co, D. Torrance 
77 State St., Beaton. Montreal aad Forties 

"ROOFING and Sheet Netal W. 
- ROOFING SLATE, in 

Red or Green. SLATE BLACKBOARDS. We supply 
Public and High Schools, Toronto). Roofing Felt, Pitch, 
Coal Tar, etc. ROOFING TILE (See New City Build- 
ings, Toronto, done by our firm). Metal Ceilings, Cor- 
ices, etc. Estimates furnished for work complete or for 
materials shipped to any part of the country. Phone 1963 D. DUTHIE & SONS, Adelaide & WidmerSt4., Toronte 

“Wb ops PHOTO! "NORAVING 
== LJONES ENG (0 e—= 
68-107 ADELAIDE STW TORONTO » 

CANADA'S 
PREMIER 
COMPANY 
WITH THE 

| 
! 

| LARGEST farce 
i 

i Assets . . . . 

Receives sums of $100 and up: 
wards on which foterest at FOU 
PER CENT. PER ANNUM is 
paid half yearly, for which inves- 
tors have tho most 

UNQUESTIONABLE SECURITY. 

! 

| 

| 
| 
| 

Full particulars on application. 

THE CANADA PERMANENT 
AND WESTERN CALADA 
MORTGAC: CORPORATION | 
Toronto Street, Toronto. 

THIS SEASON'S Sin, 
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