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SYNOPSIS OF 
—Maida Carringford the 

PRECEDING 
CHAPTERS. 
Prete child of Sir Richard 

, meets her half-sister Con- 
eri io - stage-coach in America. 

won Gg attacked and Constance 
wee Gy Maida leaves her for 

dead and goes to impersonate her in 

at some amateur theatricals in her 
new home and visits the portrait 
gallery at Hartleigh Hail. He is 
passionately fond of her and to be 
often in her presence asks leave to 
Paint her portrait. Guy, a nephew 
of Sir Richard, to avoid seeing Wil- 
ton’s admiration for the girl he 
thinks he loves, rides off and calls on 

old nurse. He meets Mildred 
rpe. Lady Gladys a rival for 

Guy's affections takes steps to un- 
cover Maida’s past. 

CHAPTER XXIV. 
Hartleigh Hall was filled with 

guests. Dinner was over, and there 
had been music, and many of the 
guests had seated themselves at the 
card tables. Maida had wandered 
out on the wverandah where she 
thought to be alone, but she had not 
been there many. seconds when she 
heard a step behind her, and, looking 

p
a
 

around, saw Caryl Wilton. 
“Parhon me for disturbing you,’ he 

said, “but I have a word to say to 
you which I had hoped you would!’ 
forgive. To make it clear to you 
let me suppose a case. Let us take 
Lhe case of a woman who is in danger. 
She has an acquaintance—say Lady | 
Gladys for example—who is jealous of 
her, and wishes her harm. Then 
there comes a man {rom America, 
who tries to appear very simple, but 
who has a secret understanding with 
Lady Gladys. I don’t know what 
harm the man can do, but I am con- 
vinced he seeks to do harm. What I 
would like to sav to my dear friend 
is, that if she has any papers or oth- 
er valuables which could possibly be- 
tray her she had better destroy them 
that is all.” 
He had not looked directly at 

Maida as he said this, or he would 
have seen that she was growing ashy 
pale. Perhaps he knew the probable 
eect of his words, and preferred not 
to look at her until he had finished. 
“How can I help you in the mat- 

ter?’’ she asked in'a low tone. 
Then he turned and looked her full 

in the face. 
“1f nothing suggests itself to you, 

then there is nothing you can say to 
help me,”” he gently said. 

““No,”” she answered, almost coldly, 
“nothing suggests itself to me. I do 
not understand you. I hope you will 
excuse me if 1 leave you. I wish to 
walk.” 
Maida stepped swiftly across the 

terrace, holding her shawl closely to 
her, the moonlight falling on her 
face, which showed no trace of ner- 
vousness or fear—nothing but a sort 
of vexation at having been spoken to 
about a matter which she had been 
trying to forget. To-night, save for 
a few moments of terror, as Car 
Wilton revived memories of the past, 
she was at peace with herself and 
th the past. He was fanciful. 
at could there be in any secret be- 

tween Lady Gladys and the American 
—any secret which could hurt her. 
Even Caryl Wilton could not be sure 
that she was not the rightful daugh- 
ter of Sir Richard, for, after all, she 
was the only daughter he had living, 
and she would not let him think he 
could move her at will. 
‘““How exquisite,”” she murmured, 

Jooking up at the sky. ‘I shall sure- 
ly have time to take a look at the 
church. How can they find any plea- 
sure in sitting in those warm rcoms, 
while all this calls to them in vain?”’ 
Communing thus, she opened the 

wicket gate, and stood among the 
tombs, gleaming white in the moon- 
light. And, as she looked around, a 
smile played about her lips. 
“Certainly I am not nervous,’ she 

said. “Are there many women with 
a taste like mine who would stand 
here without a shudder? How quiet 
it all is. I wonder how the church 
looks inside?”’ 
She was passing the porch to look 

in at one of the windows, when she 
saw, to her astonishment, that the 
door was half open. With a smile at 
the thought of the extent to which 
Sir Richard’s anger and amazement 
would have gone had he but known 
it, she pushed the door open and en- | 
tered. 
She stood in the nave, admiring 

the weird beauty of the moonlit 
pillars and carving, and then walked 
slowly around the aisles. A vivid 
ray of moonlight fell upon a large 
white marble tablet, and attracted 
her attention to it. The tablet was 
no curiosity to her, but she always 
looked at it whenever she entered the 
church. She knew the lines by heart 
but she read them again: 

Sacred to the Memory of 
AGATHA, 

Wife of Sir Richard Hartleigh, Bart., 
Born June 6, 18—, 

Died December 11, 18—. 

“To Lady Hartleigh’’' she murmur- 
ed. “Yes, that is the world’s way. 
A huge, glaring tablet of stone is of- 
fered as an atonement for a life of 
wrong-doing, as a compensation for 
vears of suffering.Such atonement and 
compensation as it is, she has had 
aid $0 her; but what atonement has 
cen made to that other suffering wo- 

betrayed and deserted? And 
yet, do 1 ask what atonement? 1 
forget. An atonement has been made 
and it is I who have snatched it—I, 
the daughter of the betrayed, wrong- 
ed, deserted woman. Atonement, do 
I say? What atoncment could be! 
more complete? 1, the child of the de- 
serted woman, and in the place of 
the rightful heiress, bear the proud 
Hartleigh name, wear the family dia- 
monds, can marry, if I chocse, the 
heir to the title. Mother,”” and she 
stretched out her arms, with a pas- 
sionate sob; “have I not already 
kept my oath? What more can you 
wg What more? 1It is enough? 
other, be satisfied!” 
With a gesture almost of appeal, 

she let her arms fall to her sides, and 
with bent head moved from before the 
tablet. : 
As she passed into the deep shad- 

ow cast by one of the pillars, a sud- 
den thrill ran through her—one of 
those strange sensations by which we 
are convinced that, hitherto unsus- 
pected by us, we feel that some other 
human being is near us. 
She heard nothing, saw nothing, 

yet she felt that something strange 
and mysterious was near her For 
the first moment since leaving the 
terrace, fear seized her. An intangi- 
ble horror reached out a‘hand from 
the unknown and touched her. 
White as death, not trembling, but 

with every limb as rigid as the stone 
figures on the tombs, she leaned 
pentoat the pillar and stared before 
er 
A minute—it might have been an 

age—passed and she was about to 
make a great effort to recover her 
presence of mind, when, with a hor- 
ror no tongue can describe, she saw 
a white figure gliding from the chan- 
cel. 
With noiseless, regular movements 

it seemed to flpat down the aisle, 
now lost in the shadows, now white 
and distinct in the mceon”ght. 
Cold beads of sweat stood on 

| head, and looked at the spot where 

i fool enough to imagine 

With startling eyes, 

xg 
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she watched, powerless to move a 
limb or utter a cry; one thought 
alone possessing her, in the shape of 
a vague prayer that the Something 
might not approach her or turn its 
face. 
Slowly the white figure reached the 

nave, and was gliding toward the 
door, when all at once, when it came 
opposite the tablet to the memory of 
Lady Hartleigh, it threw up its arms 
and turning full toward Maida wailed 
mournfully: 
“Mother! mother!” 
With an awful horror Maida saw 

that the face was that which she had 
last seen lying cold and rigid in a 
far-away land. 
For one moment she 

speechless horror, and then 
forward with a wild cry. 
The face turned from the tablet 

with an expression of horror, not 
less than Maida’s own, stared an in- 
stant, and then, with a wail, cried: 
“You? Is it you, then?” 
The cry rang in Maida’s ears like 

a call from the dead, and, with a 
piercing scream, she sank senseless 
on the cold stones. 

» 5% 

stared in 

started 

CHAPTER XXV. 

It seemed to Maida that an age had 
passed when she recovered conscious- 
ness, and slowly, fearfully, raised her 

i she had seen the accusing face. She 
‘gave a great gasp of relief when she 
realized that she was alone. She 
looked about her with half-fearful 
scrutiny, and seeing nothing ghostly 
or human, went to the gate. As she 
put her hand upon it she heard some- 
thing move, and looking up saw a 
figure advancing swiftly toward her. 
It was no vision, however, but Caryl 
Wilton. He peered at her uncertainly 
for a moment, and then, with a ges- 
ture of relief, advanced to her side. 
“Is it you?’ she said forcing a 

smile. ““Why are you here—why do 
you stare so? Do I look like a— 
ghost?” 
“Forgive me,”” he said, in a 

voice; “‘I could not 
house while you 
alone.” 
“How long have you been 

she asked. 
“Not more than a few minutes.” 
Are they still singing and card- 

playing?” 
“Most of them are gone,” 

plied; “and I am supposed to have 
gone. Sir Richard thinks you are in 
your rooms. 
“And Guy?” she asked. 
“Guy!” he said, with a frown. 

“Guy I passed on the terrace. He 
iooked—well, to put it mildly, tired, 
and was splashed with mud, as if he 
had been riding hard. Poor Guy!” 
“Why do you pity him?’’ she asked. 
“Because I have a fellow feeling for 

him—we are in the same boat.” 
“You do not look tired,”’ she said, 

with forced lightness. 
“Do I not look tired—tired of play- 

ing a part, of eating my heart out in 
silence and dissimulation. Constance 
—do not take your hand away—I am 
a changed being. You know what 
has workéd that change; yet I will 
tell you if I may. ireat Heaven! 
why do you not trust me?” 
“Why should 1?” 
‘“Because,’”” he said, almost sternly 

in his earnestness, ‘‘because I love 
you.”’ 

She attempted to draw her arm 
away from his, but he prevented it. 

‘““No, do not take your arm away, 
do not afiect surprise. My love is 
no new thing to you. Constance— 
Maida—which name shall 1 call you? 
~—I love you by either name. My 
darling!” he murmured, stretching 
out his hand appealingly, ‘‘did you 
think such love as mine would be 
blind? I knew you the moment I 
saw you in England. And I would 
have saved even you the trouble of 
knowing that your secret was known, 
but I was mad with love for you 
and I could not do that. Dut if I 
let you know, I have kept others 
from the forbidden knowledge. Have 
I not stepped betwen you and the 
prying eyes of envy and malice? And 
I have not even sought to penetrate 
that past which you have kept so 
closely hidden; why I do not know.” 
“You do not know?’’ she murmur- 

ed, as if that was all of his passion- 
ate speech she had heard, though in 
truth she had’ been thrilled by the 
eager words. 
“As Heaven is my witness I do not 

know—I do not care to guess. I 
love you too dearly to care to pry 
into your secret—if you have one; 
but still I ask—why do you not trust 
me?’ 
“Trust you?'’ she murmured. 
‘““Yes,”” he went on earnestly, “why 

should you not? Do your fear that 
I would betray vou?” 
“No,” she murmured. 

you suspect?’’ 
“I suspect nothing,’”’ he responded, 

almost passionately. ‘I will not even 
conjecture, why vou, once Maida Car- 
rifaford, are now Constance Hart- 
leich. 1 love vou, and at times I 
have a presentiment that you are in 

low 

remain in the 

were out here 

here?” 

he re- 

“What is it 

danger; that is enough for me, 1 am 
your slave, and would be your pro- 
tector. Give me the right to pro- 
tect you. I love you! 1 love you; 

Con- 
it matters not to 

It is you yourself, who stand 

be you Maida Carringlford or 
stance Hartleigh, 
me. 
here. 
terious reserve between us. Con- 
stance—Maida—what have you to say 
to me? Do yom distrust me?” 
And as he stood before her in his| 

passionate entreaty, he clasped her in 
his arms with nervous energy. 
She had stood and listened, the 

color coming and going in the beau- 
tiful face, the light rising and falling 
in her dark, eloquent eyes. 

‘“No,”” she said, with an infinite 
pathos, “but there is none whom 1 
can trust—none!”’ 
“There is some strange mystery 

which stands as an intangible barrier 
between us,” he said, almost fiercely. 
“Yes, I will ask you one question,” 

he broke out, as if with a sudden re- 
solution. ‘1 know that you are 
Maida Carringford; 1 avill ask vou if 
you are Sir Richard’s daughter?”’ 
A spasm scemed to pass over her 

face, her lips quivered, and her eyes 

contracted; but these signs of an in- 
tense emotion passed in a moment, 

and, looking him steadily in the face, 
she sadly said: 
“T am Sir Richard's daughter!” 
“Thank Heaven!’ he said. Then 

with a swift self-reproach he seized 
her hand. “Constance—I will not 
call you by that other name again— 
forgive me!—I have been a fool. Let 
me confess how stupendous has been 
my folly. I—forgive me! knowing 
vou had concealed something of your 
past life from Sir Richard—1 was 

that there 
was some other and greater motive 
for that concealment than the natur- 
al one—and it was only probable 
that you should dislike to have your 
stage life chattered and slandered 
about by the friends of your new life. 
You were right, quite right. But 
why did you distrust me? Why did | 
vou refuse to show me your mother’s 
picture?—why avoid all mention of 
the past with which IT was acquaint- 
ed? Could you not trust me? You 
knew 1 loved you?” 

“Yes,”” she faintly murmured. 
“You know I love you now, most 

night and day in a chair. 

Let there be no barrier of mys-| 

miles 

truly, most dearly, with all my heart 
and soul. Answer me, my love, my | 
darling.” 

With a low sob, she drew her pind | 
from his arm and covered her face. 
Gathering courage from her weakness 
he put his arm around her and drew 
her nearer to him. 
“Constance, my love!—my 

love!’ he murmured. 
For a moment the tired head rested 

gladly, contentedly on his shoulder. 
Then the remembrance of her tainted 
name came to her, and, as if stung, 
she started back, and putting out her 

only 

hand to keep him from her, said, 
brokenly: 
“No, no! Do not speak to me—do: 

not look at me! If—if you love me, 
leave me now, without another word 
—go!. Oh, go, go!” 
‘Heaven forgive you!’ he mutter- 

ed, hoarsely. “A moment ago I 
would have sworn that you loved 
me ’) 

“No, no!”’ she cried, piteously. ‘‘1 
—I did not know what I was doing. 
I ought not to have listened. I—oh, 
pity me, and go!”’ 

““No,’”” he said, in the sharp tone of 
great agony, suppressed; ‘‘I cannot 
leave you here. Come!" and he held 
out his arm. 
Slowly, falteringly, she put her 

hand within it, and with averted 
head, allowed him to lead her to the 
terrace. Within the light that 
streamed from an open door, he stop- 
ped, and allowed her arm to fall to 
her side. Then he raised his hat, and 
was going without a word, but he 
could not resist a last look, and his 
eye fell thirstily on her beautiful face, | 
so pale and sad, his anguish came’ 
rushing to his lips. 

“Constance,”’ he said hoarsely, ‘‘do 

not send me away. I‘or mercy’s sake 

do not. Let me stay, and—who 
knows?—this barrier that divides us 

may be broken down.’ 
She shook 

there were no tears in her eyes, 

voice was full of them as she 

mured: 
“‘Never, never! No power on earth 

can bridge the gulf that divides us. 
It is best that we should part. The 

time will come when you will thank 

me for letting vou go—will be grate- 

ful to me for saving you from the 
pitfall toward which 1 have drawn 

you. Go, now,” and she held out 

her hand. 
He took it eagerly. It was hot and 

burning. He passionately clung to 
it. 
“I will go,” he said, his dark eyes 

fixed on her face. “Yes, I will go. Ii 
in the coming time you may have 
need of me, do not believe that my 
love may have waned, or doubt that 
1 will come as quickly as 1 now leave 
vou. That time may never come, 
but if it should, remember that a 
word, a look, will bring me to your 

side.” 
The last words were almost inaud- 

ible by reason of his emotion. With 
a sigh he raised her hand to his lips 
and kissed it twice, slowly, passion- 
ately, and then, was gone. 

To be Continued. 
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WILLIAM he, A FARMER OF 

GREY COUNTY HAS A 

WORD TO SAY REGARD- 

ING DODD'S KIDNEY 

PILLS. 
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mur- 
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The Local Paper Publishes a Col-| 

umn About His Case .— Worst 

Form of Rheumatism — Dodd’s 

Kidney Pills Have Proven a 

Blessing to Him. 

Sundridge, Ont., Oct. 7 (Special). 
—The Echo of this place has pub- 
lished a signed statement which can- 

not fail to interest all who under- 

stand the full meaning of the word 
Rheumatism from personal experi- 
ence. A representative of that paper 
interviewed Mr. William Doeg, a 
well-known farmer of Strong Town- 
ship, who was cured of Rheumatism 

by Dodd’s Kidney Pills this spring, 

and he gave out the following state- 
ment for publication : 

‘““ For four years I suffered excru- 

ciating torture, during which time 

I was scarcely an hour free from 

pain. The trouble commenced in my 

back where it often remained sta- 

tionary for months, and so intense 

was the pain that I could not lie 

down or 
The pain 

would then remove to other parts 

of my body, and when in my knees, 

disabled me from walking, confining | 

me constantly to my room. 

“3 was treated by sevaral doc- 

tors and also tried many medicines, 

without receiving any benefit. Al- 

most in despair I feared I would 

never again experience the pleasure 

of being free from pain. 

“ Early in this spring my atten- 

tion was called to some remarkable 

cures of Rheumatism eflected by 

Dodd’s Kidney Pills. I procured a 

box, and soon found they were doing 

me good, so I kept on, until now I 

can say I am a new man, entirely 

free from pain and have continued 

so ever since, being able to attend 

to my daily duties on the farm and 

feel strong and able to work. I 

verily believe this great change was 

effected by Dodd’s Kidney Pills and 

I think it my duty to make this 

statement public for the benefit of 

all afflicted as 1 was.” 
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ADDS INSULT TO INJURY. 

Lady (who has just collided with 
cyclist)—Get down, John, « quickly 
and take his name and address. 1'm 
sure he has knocked some paint ofl 

my new cart!” 

———— 
At the bottom of a 100-foot well 

the temperature is 5 degrees below 
the surface temperature in April, is 
65 in July to 70 at surface, and 41 
in December to 38 degrees at the 
surface. 

The greatest factory for Mecens 
both telescopic and photographic, 
in Germany. Voigtlander and Sohn | 
have 216 hands engaged in the ! 

work. 

The best ironstone is found in 
Canada. It yields 80 per cent. of 
iron. England averages 41 per 
cent. 

The biggest grant ever made to a 
railway company was 34,000 square 

given by the United States 
Government to the Union Pacific 
Railway, which was opened in 1869. 

Local traflic averages 21 millions 
of people monthly to and from Paris 
23 millions to and from London. 

her head, and, though | 

take rest, but had to sit: 

Sozodont 
Tooth Powder 25° 

Good for Bad Teeth 

Not Bad for Good Teeth 

Sozodont Liquid 25c. Large Liquid end Powder 75c. 
At all stores or by mail. Sample of the Liquid for the postage, 3c. 

HALL & RUCKEL, Montreal. 

FRENCH-CANADIAN CATTLE. 

Since the entry of the French-Can- 

{adian cattle in the dairy tests at the 

| very 
| quently it 

|] 

| 
| 
! 

Pan-American Exposition at Bufialo , 

we have had many inquiries about 

|them from parties who did not 

know that 

or that there was a registry of 

them. In fact most of them thought 
| that Canada had what might be 

called a native breed, like so-called 

natives of the United States, made 

up by crossing the 

cult to tell what blood predomin- 

| ates. 

Fortunately we are in receipt of 
a pamphlet sent out by Dr. J. A. 

Jouture, D.V.S.. of Quebec, secre- 
tary of the French-Canadian Cattle 
Breeders Association, in which he 

gives the history of the breed and 

the claims made for it, perhaps a 

little enthusiastically, as comes na- 
tural to one especially interested in 
one breed, but as the advocates of 

other breeds have had ample space 

to tell their merits, we can afford 

to let him praise these favorites of 

Lower Canada 
He says the French settlers who 

first came to Canada were natives 

of Brittany and Normany, France. 

THE FIRST CATTLE 

in Quebec, in 1620 or thereabouts, 
were brought, no doubt, from these 
two districts. No importations of 
other breeds worth mentioning are 
reported in the history of the Pro- 
vince until about 1800 or a little 
before. Between 1776 and 1850 a 
few herds of English cattle, mostly 
Ayrshires and Shorthorns, were 
bought up by wealthy Englishmen 
residing near Montreal and Quebec, 
where they are still to be found. 
They found but little favor with 

the French habitants in the poorer 
region and in the remote parts along 
the Laurentides and the lower part 
of the St. Lawrence, both north and 
!south, as they were loth to cross 
their hardy little cows with the 
larger breeds, fearing with good rea- 
son, that they could not feed suffi- 
ciently to keep the larger animals 
alive, to say nothing of profit dur- 
ing the seven months of winter. 
Thus they have been kept nearly dis- 
tinct for over 250 years, and inbreed- 
|ing has been resorted to, to fix in a 
surc manner the characteristies of 
the breed. Thus they have much of 
the appearance of the Brittany cat- 
tle of to-day. 
It may be noted 

French-Canadian, the Jersey, Guern- 
sey, Kerry and Brittany is usually 
allowed to be 

THE OLDEST STOCK, 

the different 

here that the 

breeds being modified 
by climate, sare, and perhaps in- 
dividual characteristics of animal 
bred from, until they vary from the 
five hundred pound Kerry to the 
Guernsey almost as large as the 
Shorthorn. 
The three qualities claimed for the 

French-Canadian are hardiness, fru- 
gality and richness of milk. As in 
the early days of the colonies cattle 
had but little shelter, they became 
inured to the cold climate and the 
native bred stock has become adapt- 
ed to it. They are greedy feeders, 
(accepting the poorest of food, even 
living on poor straw, but they can 
enjoy better food and give a profit in 
return. As they are small, the cows 
averaging about seven hundred 
pounds each, they do not require 

large amounts of food. In form they 
{are sQnething like the Jersey, but 
in color most frequently a solid 
black, or black with brown stripe 
on the back and around the muzzle, 
or brown with black pointe, brown 
brindle or even yellowish. The bulls 
must be black, with or without the 
yellow stripe, as the desire is to get 
a uviformly black color as quickly 
as possible. They are very good 
tempered, and while not giving as 
much milk in a day as a Holstein or 
Ayrshire, they give a good amount 
daily from calf to calf, often exceed- 
ing heavier milkers in 

THE YEARLY PRODUCT. 

For such small cows they have large 
udders and teats well apart. 
He gives a few instances of their 

vields. A farmer at St. Denis, Que., 
who had 24 cows of this breed from 
May 12, 1892, to May 12, 1893, 
sold 63,193 pounds of milk to the 
cheese factory for $531.19 ; made 
1616 pounds of butter at home, 
worth $323.20 ; used at home 9,125 
gallons of milk at 12 cents a gallon, 
$109.50 ; fattened 3 calves on milk, 
$12 and brought up six others 
partly on milk, worth $18. This 
was an income of $993.80, or $41.41 
per cow. They ate 4,480 bundles of 
hay, worth $268.80 ; 2,240 bundles 
of straw, $67.20 ; 4,850 pounds of 
bran, $40.32 ; and pasture was <zall- 
ed $5 per head, $120 ; a total ex- 
pense of $496.32, or $20.68 per 
head, and a profit of $20.73 per 
head. Note that they had half as 
much straw as hay, no ensilage, no 
grain but the bran, no oil cake, and 
vet gave a profit better than the 
cost of food. 
What the cow can do under better 

feed Dr. Couture tells in the per- 
formance of a cow four years old 
that calved Aug. 28, 1892. She was 
milked to July 15, 18963, when due 
to calve again Aug. 31. In this 318 
days she gave 11,310 pounds of milk 
or an average of 35 pounds a day. 
She weighed about 675 pounds. 

HER DAILY FOOD, 

being kept in the stable all the time, 

was ten pounds of hay, five pounds 
of straw, twenty pounds of eusilage, 

two pounds of bran. and two pounds 
fof cotton seed and meal. This cow 
was bought when two years old for 

1 $15. 
| The average percentage of whole 
(herds by the Babcock tests is 44 to 
I5% per cent. butter fat, sometimes 
running to 7 or 74 per cent in ex- 
| traordinary cases, seldom going be- 
low 4 per cent, though some have 
gone as low as 33 per cent. 
Dr. Couture gives records of sev- 

| ere al herds in which tests of each cow 
| show lowest 4.35 per cent, and high- 
rest 6.40 per cent. and a herd 
‘these cows in Portlandville, NX. of 
{which four gave respectively 9.6, 3.( 6, 

'8.2, and 8.2 per cent. butter fat. 
This herd took three medals and 
8325 in prizes at the Atlanta Iox-' 
position. 

{ The registry was begun in 1886, 
and as they could not go back to 
‘the old country for a pedigree, the 

rules for admission required pure 
bred stock-getters, if well formed 
and possessing 
‘tins. 

good milking quali- 

of ! 
| tie 
monthly, at an average fare of $25. 

there was such a breed: 

progeny of carly | 

{importations until it would be diffi- 

! 

| 

{ 
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SOME STRANGE REQUESTS. 
NEARLY TWO THOUSAND PE- 

TITIONS IN TWENTY DAYS 
——- 

King Edward Receives Begging 

Letters Asking for All Kinds 

of Favors. 

Few people can have had a greater 
exparience of petitions than His 
Majesty, judging from the number 
that have accrued during his visit 

to Marienbad a couple of years ago, 
a visit that lasted twenty days, and 
saw on an average ninety-four pe- 
titions, begging-letters, and written 
requests for various favors forward- 
ed to him daily. Of these 1,880 pe- 
titioners, 320 merely wrote for his 
autograph ; but no fewer than 260 
hoped that the result of each of their 
petitions would secure for him or her 

examination. Oonse- 
will not be sufficient to 

‘merely show a fine bull to insure its 
| being registered, but 
| dents of the animal, its origin and 
| qualitiée must be established to the | 
satisfuction of the commission. 

strict 

SHOCKING CORN. 

Two men should work Seater] 
and the shocks should be started on 
a jack, which is made by putting | 
two legs, well braced together, near 
one end of a 10-foot scantling, and 
having an auger hole near the upper 
end for a broom handle. As soon as 
four armfuls are set up against the 
jack the shock should be loosely 
tied with a stalk and the jack re- 
moved. In commencing, each cutter 
should take two rows, and all the 
shocks should be started that the 
cutters expect to cut during the 
day, so that when they again :start 
the shock has wilted and cured out 
all that is possible. They should 
now take only one row each and cut 
from shock to shock, in order to al- 
low it to wilt and cure out. After 
they have cut clear through, they 
should again go back to the be- 
ginning, and cut another row each, 
continuing this until the shock row 
is completed, always having in mind 
the perfect curing of the corn. 
The shocks should not be violently 

compressed, as is the usual practice, 
but loosely tied with a cornstalk to 
prevent the outside stalks blowing 
down. An average shock that\weighs 
300 Ibs when cured will weigh 1,000 
to 1,200 bs when green ; and who 
is there who would put in a shock 
1,200 Ibs of green grass and expect 
it to cure out perfectly, especially if 
heavily weighted ? Anyone knows 
better than to do this ; so why 
treat a corn shock that way ? Just 
as sure as a green corn shock is tied 
up tight, without any chance to 
cure out, just so sure will a chemi- 
cal change take place that unfits it 
for feed, even if it does not turn 
black or moldy. To avoid this che- 
mical change in newly cut corn fod- 
der, green, most farmers delay cut- 
ting, until the leaves on the stalk 
have cured out standing, and thereby 
secure a very poor grade of fodder. 

y's 
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BERGEN’S BIG FIRE. 

Facts About the Famous Norwe- 

gian Town. 

Bergen, the second largest city of 
Norway, was partly destroyed by fire 
recently. It being one of the oldest 
and most interesting towns of North 
curope, the calamity that has de- 
stroyed some millions of dollars 
worth of property will be widely re- 
gretted. 
The fact that Bergen is one of the 

wettest towns in the world did not 
save it from the great disaster. The 
westerly winds almost incessantly 
drive in the mists and rain from the 
Atlantic, ana the moisture being con- 
densed on the high walls of the fiord 
in which Bergen stands on the south- 
west coast, there is an unusually 
large amount of precipitation, the 
rainfall being about seventy-one in- 
ches a year. 
Everybody is probably surprised 

when he hears that the healthful 
country of Norway is one of the re- 
gions in which the frightful disease 
of leprosy still lingers. It is a relic, 
in that far northern country, of the 
Middle Ages. Practically all the per- 
sons, about 2,000 in number, who 

are tainted with the virus of leprosy, 
live in the neighborhood of Bergen. 
When their forefathers were attacked 
with the disease, Bergen was the on- 
lv centre of population on the west 
coast and the disease has been con- 
fined ever since to the region immed- 
iately around it. The evil apparent- 
lv originated from an almost exclu- 
sive diet of fish. Under modern 
methods of treating leprosy the num- 
ber of victims is gradually decreas- 
ing. 
Bergen, from the oldest times, has 

been the chief place in north Europe 

for 

THE FISHING TRADE. 

The time was when the great catch 

of cod and herring along the coast 
north of Bergen was all brought to 
that town to be cured. It has large- 
ly lost this business since the devel- 

opment of a considerable number of 

important towns further north where 
most of the fish caught among the 
Lofoten Islands and other coast dis- 

tricts are now cured; but the larger 
part of the catch is brought to Ber- 

gen to be sent to the various im- 

porting countries. In March next 

about 40,000 men and 7,000 boats 

will, as usual, be at work on the Lo- 

foten fishing grounds alone. Four- 

fifths of all the fish that Norway 
catches is sent to the large fish-eat- 

ing countries of Kurope and the lar- 

ger part of the trade is centered in 

Bergen. So it is a very busy com- 

mercial town though it has behind it 
no hinterland of industrial impor 

tance, for the mountains that hem it 

in are almost uninhabited. 
Nearly all the Norwegian steam- 

ships that come to New York are 

owned in Bergen, for no other port 
of the country has so large a tonn- 

age of sea-going vessels. It is well- 

known that Norway, having many 

ships and not very much commerce, 
sends a great many vessels to other 

countries to help carry thelr com- 

modities and thus the shipping of 

Bergen is represented in many foreign 

ports. : 
To illustrate the antiquity of tho 

town it may be mentioned that be- 
fore Columbus discovered America, 
Bergen’s skippers long had the ex- 
clusive right to visit the coasts of 
Greenland. That was when very few 
Icuropean countries knew that such 
a land existed. It is natural that 
such a town should have a consider- 
able number of buildings that are in- 
teresting for their great age. It al- 

so has a famous museum where Dr. 
Nansen was engaged for some years 
before he left it to become famous as 

an Arctic explorer. 

oe si 

John—Was Mabel offended 
vou called on her with your face 
urnshaven ? Jim—Yes, she said she 
felt it very much. 

The steamers on the trans-Atlan- 
lines carry 70,000 passengers 

ar Sao 

There are 165,000 Britons living 
in the United Kingdom at present 
who were born in the Colonies 
From London Chimneys 50,000 

tons of soot are yearly swept, worth 
$200,000. ° 

Among persons over 80 years of 
Thev are admitted only after a ' age 1 in 50 is blind. 

a lock of King Edward's hair. That 
they were one and all disappointed 
‘goes without saying. 

The remaining 1,300 requests were 

the antgee- of the customary begging-letter per- 
'suasion with a sprinkling of pecu- 
liar requests, the nature of which | 

ican be gauged from the following 
sample of the contents of the daily 
post-bag received at Marlborough 
House : A request of $5,000 to en- 
able a student of entomology to 
start for Africa ; a request by a 
mother for a dowry for ner daughter 
land an invitation from a French- 
| diving-dress inventor to His Ma- 
jesty suggesting that the King, or, 
as he was then, the Prince, should 

don his invention and dive into the 
Seine when next in Paris. These 
petitions, it should be mentioned, 
were received by the same post. 
That the Kaiser reccives at times 

some peculiar requests can be gather- 
led from the fact that a young man, 
‘a carpenter’s apprentice, living at 
Kronau, knowing that his monarch 
was in the habit of granting a fair 
{percentage of the pecuniary requests 
of his correspondents, about three 
years ago penned the following ef- 
fusion : “Your Majesty, I feel in my 
heart an irresistible impulse to the 
career of art. 1 need for this pur- 
pose one hundred marks, in order to 
come and study at Berlin. I wish 
to be an acrobat.” 
Although this request | was not 

answered in the affirmative the IEm- 
peror found time to reply to a some- 
what 

EXTRAORDINARY PETITION 

he received fromm =» nineteen-year-old 
girl living at Fischhauser, a small 
village in East Prussia. The girl, 
being left entirely destitute on the 
death of her father, addressed a let- 
ter to the German Emperor asking 
to be allowed to wear man’s clothes, 
which would enable her to overcome 
all the difficulties that stood in the 
way of her carrying on her father’s 
profession. To this petition His 
Majesty replied that she would be 
granted the privilege of donning male 
attire conditionally upon the assent 
of the burgomaster of the village. 
This assent, howevar, was unfortun- 
ately not forthcoming. 
A few days before Princess Pauline 

of Wurtemburg was married, that is 
to say, towards the end of 1898, 
she received a petition that ran as 
follows : ‘“‘Dear Miss Princess Paul- 
ine,—Your wedding is to be on Sat- 
urday, and I wish you every happi- 
ness. I'm sure you are happy. My 

| Secne is on the same day, and I 
should be very happy, too, if my 
father were not sitting in prison. 
If your father were in prison you 

too would grieve. Dear Miss Prin- 
cess, I beg of you 
word to your father. so that he lets 
my father off, or at least let him 
out for a few hours, so that he may 
come to my wedding. With much 
love, yours,” etc. 
Whether the King of Wurtemburg 

was overcome by the picture con- 

”» 

we are unable to say, but he was so 
far touched with the tenderness dis- | 
played in the letter that he not only 
let out the offender, whose offence 
was but trifling, but let him off for 
good. 
Many a tale of woa reaches royal 

eyes through the medium of ill-spell- 
ed, badly written petitions ; only 
last year, for instance, the Emperor 
Francis Joseph of Austria stopped 
his carriage on noticing a ragged, 

WEEPING LITTLE GIRL 

standing by the curb holding some- 
thing in her hand. The ‘“‘something’’ 
was a badly written petition for 
help for her blind father. Patting 
the child on the cheek and telling her 
not to cry, the Emperor bade her to 
be of good cheer and drove off. In 
the course of the same afternoon the | 
house of the blind father was visit- 
ed by some officials and the desired 
relief was forthcoming, as, indeed, 
it was in the case of the petitioner 
who wrote to the Kaiserin of 
many, addressing her effusion to | 
“Mrs. Empress, Castle,’”” as follows: 
“Dear Mrs. Empress, I am very ill 
in hospital, and therefore unable to 
go to school. I have a pad leg and 
must have splints. I have no mo- 
ney. Dear Mrs. Empress, give me 
splints. The doctor says 1 must 
have splints.—Agnes Prester, Ackear- 
strasse.”’ 
Some few months ago Mr. Stuart 

Wortley, M.P., presented a petition 
in the British House of Commons 
signed by 36,000 working men that 
was 440 yards long ; and shortly 
afterwards Mr. Balfour received a 
memorial from Manchester and Sal- 
ford in the form of a great roll 612 
yards long, signed by 100,000 in- 
habitants of those communities. The 
length of the petition introduced 
into the House by Sir J. Fergusson 
and that forwarded from Bradford 
last June did not transpire, but see- 
ing that the former bore 541,000 
signatures and the latter 664,767, 
they would presumably have extend- 
ed, if plated end to end, from Ken- 
sington Palace to St. Paul’s Cathe- 
dral, a distance of four miles. 
The shortest petition was that pre- 

sented to the House of Lords in Au- 

tenure of the office of Superintendent 
of the Palace of Westminster. 

I was cured of terrible lumbago by 
MINARD’'S LINIMENT. 

REV. WM. BROWN. 

I was cured of a bad case of earache 
by MINARD’'S LINIMENT. 

MRS. S. KAULBACK. 

I was cured of sensitive 
MINARD’S LINIMENT. 

MRS. S. MASTERS. 

lungs by 

England holds the record for the 
lIcngest railway run without a stop. | 
This is, Paddington to Exeter—194 

| miles. France comes next, with | 
[Paris to Calais—185} miles. Am- 

—148 miles. 

LUDELLA CEYLON TEA 1 
has earned for itself THE GOOD REPUTATION it now has 

and will always sustain. 

UNIFORM 00D QUALITY DID IT. 60d Packages, 25¢., 40¢., 506. and GAC. 

If You Want "iis ceds, peor . APPLES, ether FRUITS and PRODUDE, to 

The Dawson Commission Co. "mts Cor. Test Market and 
EE ————— 

GOOD FOR SWIMMERS. 

An English naval officer, whose 
ship was stationed off the coast of 
Ceylon, recently went off for a day's 
shooting along the coast, accom- 
panied by a native attendant who 
was well acquainted with the coun- 
try. 
Coming to a particularly inviting 

river, he resolved to have a bathe, 

and asked the native to show him a 
place where there were no alliga- 
tors. The native took him to a pool 
close to the estuary. 
The officer thoroughly enjoyed his 

dip, and while drying himself he ask- 

to say a good 

jured up of himself sitting in prison | 

Ger- | 

gust, 1896, and signed by Mr. John 
Bull, who asked the House to racon- | 
sider the question of terminating his | 

ed his guide why there were never 
any alligators in that pool. 

Because, 

Cingalese, 
!shark ! 

they plenty ’fraid of 

The most elaborate petition was 
that forwarded from Australia to her 
late Majesty in 189¢ praying her to 
submit the new Constitution of 
United Australin to the Imperial 

| Parliament. It measured 17 inches 
by 12 inches, and was inclosed in an 
English morocce cover ornamented 
with gold. The words ‘“Fo Her Most 

| Gracious Majesty’ were worked in a 
ribbon design, and wera surmounted 

| by the Royal coat of arms, emblaz- 
oned in water-colors. In addition to 
‘the Royal emblems worKed on the 
outer cover in gold the copy of the 
Constlitutior Bill attached to the 
address was printed on vellum. 
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ASTHMA FOR SIXTEEN YEARS. 

A Well-known Orangeville, Ont., Farmer Spends 
Hundreds of Dellars in Search of a Cure far 
Asthma, but by Persistence and Clarke’s Kel: 

Is Now Oompletely Cured. Thest 
are 

Mr. Allan JE TR ig Orangeville, 
P.O., Ont., writes :(—" ‘For sixteen 
long years [ have been almost a 
constant martyr to asthma. Only 
an asthmatic could realize what I 
have suffered. Many days and 
weeks I could not leave the house, 
and night after night couid not lie 
down. 1 spent many hundred dollars 
in search of a cure and tried nearly 
all our local doctors and some in 
Toronto and became worse each 

| year. My druggist, Mr. Stevenson, 
| of Orangeville, recommended, Clarke’s 

< Compound about tSTo vears Kola 
ago. I took in all about eighteen 
bottles of this grand medicine dur- 
ing nine months, each week I gra- 
dually improved and am now com- 
pletely cured. It is now over a year 
since being cured and 1 have not had 
a single attack since, and have gain- 
ed much of my old-time strength 
and weight. No amount of money 
or anything else could estimata its 
value to me.” 

(Signed), Allan Faulkner. 
I have for years been personally 

acquainted with Mr. Faulkner and 
can certify to the absolute truth of 
the above statement. 

(Signed), Thos. Stevenson, 
Druggist, Orangeville, Ont. 

A free sample bottle will be sent 
to any person troubled with Asthma. 
Enclose six cents in stamps for post- 
age. Address The Griffiths & Mac- 
pherson Co., Limited, 121 West 
Church St., Toronto, Ont. 
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| COMPLIMENTING THE GENERAL 

{ When General Moreau was in Eng- 
‘land he was once the victim of a 
rather droll misunderstanding. He 
was present at a concert where a 

| piece was sung by the choir with the 
refrain - 

“To-morrow, to-morrow.’ 
Having a very imperfect RT 

'oi English he fancied it to be a can- 
| tata given in his honor, and thought 
i he distinguished the words (—— 

“To Moreau, to Moreau.” 
Each time the refrain was repeated 

the rose to his feet and gracefully 
bowed on all sides, to the great as- 
tonishment of the audience, who did 
not know what to make of it. 

The following curious announce- 
ment was made recently in a sub- 
‘urban church :—"“This evening the 
' Rev. Mr. Longwind will preach his 
'fargwell sermon, and the choir will 
‘render a thanksgiving specially com- 
| posed for the occasion. 

Marketman—Oh, yes, mum, them'’s 
‘young onions. Mrs. Buyzem—But 
they have the odor of old ones. 
Marketman—Yes'm. They're strong 
for their age. 

Miss Keedick—What an awful talk- 
er Mr. Gilley is, and how little he 
says when he speaks ! Miss Kittish 
—'The poor fellow is troubled with 
an impediment in his thoughts. 

At Bath 52 per cent. of the popu- 
lation attend church on Sunday—a 
record for England. 

For Over Wifty Years 

8 SOOTHING SYRUP has been used by 

rr children while ge 
ums. aliays 

ates the stomach and bowels, is the 

for Diarrhcea. Twenty-five cents a 
ts the world. Be sure 

ask for * MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP.” 

— 

INCREDIBLE. 

He—This author should be asham- 
ed of himself. A married man too ! 
His wife—What does he say ? 
He—He says that a man’s wife 

‘gazed at him in speechless aston- 
isnment.” Why, such a thing is un- 
known in matrimony ! 

Mrs. Muggins—I used to be so fond 
of fiction before I was married ! 

'Mrs. Ruggins—And don’t you read 

much now 2? Mrs. Muggins—No. 

After the tales my husband tells 

me about why he is so late getting 

home, mere printed fiction seems too 

tame and unimaginative. 

Minard's Liniment Cures Diphtheria. 
— ee 

NOT A WISE MAN. 

Why is it that so few people seem 

anxious to talk to Mr. Carpington ? 

He seems very well informed. 

That's just the difficulty, answered 

Miss Dimpleton. He’s one of those 

dreadful mer. who know enough to 

correct your mistakes when you 

| quote the classics and who don’t 

| know enough not to do it, 
| 

Mingrd's Liniment Cures Gargst n- GOWS. 

THE ALARM. 

What did you stop that clock 
your room for, Jang ? 
Because, mum, the plaguey thing 

in 

when erica’s longest is New York to Troy has some sort of a fit every mornin’, 
| 

"mum, jest when 1 wants to sleep.’ 

ORY LON THA. Gstaparcaga; i. 

THE OBJECT orf THIS ADVERTISEMENT 18 TO INDUCE YOU TO TRY 

Al 
voally morits a trial, Lead packets. All grocers 

sah, promptly replied the" 

SITUATIONS VACANT. 
ANTED-PAR TIES TO DO KNITTING 
hr us at home, We furnish yarn aad 

machine. Easy work. Good pay. Hand 
knitters also ted. Send stamp for par 
ticulars to Standard Hose Co., Toronto, Ont. 

_ ACENTS WANTED. 
A¢ GENTS-IF YOU WANT A 

halt 
us. 

0. 

GENT3 WANTED FOR OUR NEW 
pos: * Life of William McKinley, The 

rr President,” also our new °“‘Juven- 
amily Bibles, Albums, ¢ te, prices 

oo oe Hc and our terms extra .Jiberal, A free 
prospectus if bos mean business, or write for 
circulars and terms. William Briggs, Mesho- 
dist Book and Publishing Houses, Toronto, Ont. 

VV ARR Ae MEN TO ACT 
as local or 7 | agents, either on 

whole or time. teres on sa 
comm with expenses aran 

Sevly now. ™STONR & WELLINGTON, 
.Canada’s Greatest Beats: Toron 
Dept. A. pa 

COM. E SUN SAVINGS AND L 
ANY is sell stocks and debentures 

Pa good rates of intereat and taking de- 

| ore these v unities for investment ara 

nequalled ; C iable nts are wanted, 
Write to the Company” 's address, Toronto 
re cents dnt st 

| HE HAD THE MONEY. 

i A Western millionaire, who has 

made a caer oe out of mines, and 

‘who is arkable alike for his 
liberality .: d for his ignorance of 
his bank account, was asked one day 
to contribute to an object of char- 
ity. The canvassea suggested that 

| ona thousand .dollars would be an 
acceptable contribution. 
“That isn’t enough,”” replied the 

capitalist. “1 will give you five 
thousand if I have the money in 

quire.” 
He summoned a clerk and told him 

to telephone to the bank to inquire 
if he had five thousand dollars on 
deposit, as he desired to confribute 
that sum, if possible, to a worthy 
object. The clerk returned, and 
ported that the bank advised that 
he had three hundred and eighty 
thousand dollars in the bank. 
“Dear me,’”” cried the capitalist, 

“as much as that ! Well, make out 
that check for five thousand dollars.” 

TRAMPED SORROWFULLY BACK. 

gentleman, and said : 
hy ve walked many miles to see vou 

, because people told me that 
oo was very kind to poor chaps 
like me. 
Oh, they said so, did they ? 
Yes, sir ; that’s why I came. 
And are you going back the sama 

way 2 
Yes, sir. 
Than just contradict it. 

morning. 
Good 

A SACRIFICE ACCEPTED. 

Clarence—Clara, 
new winter 
my old one. 
Clara—Oh, you dear, sweet, lovely, 

generous old boy ! 
————- 

if 1 let you buy a 
coat I'll have to wear 

During the Franco-German war 
| 28.500 I'rench soldiers died of small« 

; while the Germans, who had | POX 
been all vaccinated, lost only 268. 

Mother—How did this ink get all 
over this table ? Small Son—It ras 
out all! by its own self as quick as 
the bottle upset. 

Micard's Liniment Cares Dis'ciper 

Mistress (to servant)—DBe careful 
not to spill any soup on the ladies’ 
laps. Biddy (new in the service)— 
Yes, mum, where shall 1 spill it ? 

Deafness Cannot be Cured 

pA yr as th 
portion of 

ey cannot reach ths 
e ear. There isonly ops 

way to cure deafness, and that is by yy ce 
remedies, Deafness is caused 

fnflamed condi'ion of the mucous oe gm the 
Eustachian Tube. When this tube is in+ 
flamed you nave arumbling sound or imper 
fect hearing, and when it 1s ent'rely closed 
deafness is result, and unless the in 
ogee < can be taken out and this tube res 
to its normal condition, hearing will be 
stroyed forever: nine cases out of tem ar( 
caused by eatarrh, which is no but an in 
flamed onde of the mucous surface? 

| We give Pee ~~ caters for any 
| case of Deafness (cau E] that 

mot be cured es Hall's Catarrh Cure. Send 
tor circulars, free 

F.J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O. 

Sold 
ef be Pills are the best. 

EXPENSIVE. 

Mr. Binwed—I’d like to have hold 
‘of the fellow who invented those 
long coats for women. 

Mr. Nebb—Why ? 
Mr. Binwed—\Why ? Great Scott ! 

they cost twice as much as one half 
as long. 

¥inard's Liniment Cures Colds, ec. 

E is the most common letter. Ir 
1,000 letters E occurs 137 times in 
English, 184 times in French, 145 in 
Spanish, 178 in German. 

W P.C. 1097 
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CALVERT'S 
CARBOLIC 

OINTMENT. 
For all skin ailments. 

4. 0. Calvert & Co., Manohester, England 

Metallic SKYLIGHTS 55ahdess, 

Gents’ Suits Cleaned 
or od y rif also Ad Ww. inds, 

ES every d 
GOLD NEDA T DYERS. ——— 

BRITISH AMERICAN DYEING CO'Y, 
Montreal, Toronto, Ottawa & Quebec, 

Brass Band 
instruments, Drums, Uniforms, Etc, 

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

500illustrations, mailed free. Write usforany 
thing in Music or Musical Instruments, 

WHALEY ROYCE & C0., Limited, 
Toronto, Ont., and Winnipeg, Man 

— 

DOUGLAS + 

WOOD 2 PHOTO ENGRAVING 
oa 

JL JONES ENG. (© 
8 10-ApFAIRE STW." TORONTO» 

Dominion Line Stsamships 
Montreal to Liv to Li 
_— Portiand to Liverpogt ¥ Vis Queens 

Fie —y Buloous end Giatercen CEERI smidships. ial attentio 
Saloon sad Third-Class ge 

and of Sih part Sulars, OF the Company, or 
Rickards, Mills Torrance 

17 Rete. Ros Boston. - Montreal aad Portland 

THE MOST NUTRITIOUS, 

EPPS’S 
GRATEFUL - COMFORTING, 

COCOA 
BREAKFAST-SUPPER, 

0 
fast-gelling goods that g.ve 

profit, ands sell in Rg Te hou 
The F. E. Karn 

the bank. Wait tii! I call up and in- 

Tee 

A tramp called to see a well known 

~~ 


