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WHY GROW BACON HOGS? 
Because it will give hogs with bone. 

Good bone is wanted to enable swine 

to pasture well, to keep them on their 

feet under the heavy pressure of 
forned feeding, and to’ keep at bay 
such troubles as rheumatism and gout 

more especially in heavy brood sows 

and sires. You cannot make a bacon 

pig without giving him good bone. 

The food that is essential to make 
good bacon cannot do otherwise than 

to produce good bone. 
It will give ug hogs with good 

breeding properties, by which is meant 

the property of breeding regularly, 
fecundity or the power to produce 

many at a litter, and good milking 

and nursing properties. With good 

breeding qualities as with good bone, 
you cannot grow good bacon, with- 

out gecuring both, for the food that 

produces good bacon is conducive to 

production of good breeding and good 

nursing qualities. The behavior of 
the Improved Yorkshire and the Tam- 

worths sustains the views just given. 

These are at present pre-eminently 
the bacon breeds, and doh are pre- 
eminently distinguished by their good 

breeding and nursing qualities. 

Another reason is that it will give 
hogs with all round stamina, that is 
to say, an animal that is active on 
his feet, always ready for his food 
and able to put it .to a good use, 
ene that will stand forced feeding with 
out breaking down, that does not 
‘readily fall a prey to disease, sires 
that are active and useful to a good 
old age, and dams that will gladden 
the heart of their owners by the 
ebundance of their production and by 
the handsome way in which they 
er them. 

, are not pigs of ithe bacon types 
harder feeders than those of other 
types? I believe they are, says a 
writer. T experience of all the 
past has tended to show the close 
relations between the compact form, 
that is to say, the form of the lard 
hog and easy keeping qualities. The 
inference, therefore, is legitimate, 
that the more distant the remove 

~_ frem this type the more food relative- 
“ly that will be used in making a pound 
of pork. So far as known to the writ- 
er ft has not, been demonstrated by 
experience that the bacon pig is a 
harder feeder ‘than the lard hog. But 
in tre-absence of such demonstration 
it will be fair to concede this. We 
must not leap to the conclusion, how- 
ever, that bacon swine are hard feed- 
ers. Good digestion is matter of 
transmission as well as form, hence 
the feeding qualities of the bacon pig 
have been ed by generations 
of careful breeding. The most that 
can be maid, therefore, is that the 
bacon pig though probably mot so 
easy a keeper or feeder as the lard 
pig is not a hard feeder. 
The comparison, therefore, stands 

thus: The bacon pig is away ahead 
of the lard hog in strength of bone 
and in the capacity to graze well, 
a quality which strength of bone 
brings with it, in good breeding and 
nursing qualities, and in all round 
stamina and vigor. And the lard pig 
is probably somewhat ahead in the 
quality of easy feeding. Is it not 
true, therefore, that the swine grow- 
ers will be compelled in the light of 
self interest to grow the bacon pig? 
But they will alsotbe compelled to do 
80 to meet the growing taste in flav- 
or of leaner meat. Evidences of this 
growing taste are found in the dis- 
crimination so promouncedly shown 
against the ponderous steer and the 
heavy lamb. And in the higher price 
that dealers pay evem mow for pork 
of the bacon type, we can legitimate- 
ly: expect that that difference will be 
increased. Is it mot evident that our 
growers of gwine will be compelled to 
grow the bacon pig, at least in the 
modified form ¢ 

BAGK ‘10 HEALTH. 
THROUGH THE KINDNESS AND 

PERSISTENCE OF A FRIEND. 

An Every-Day Story That Will Bring Health and 

Happiness to Young Ciris Who Act Upon the 

Advice Given. 

From the Sun, Orangeville, Ont. 
In ‘every part of Canada are to be 

found grateful people who cheerfully 

acknowledge that the good health 
they enjoy is due fo the use of Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills. in th: town of 
Orangeville there are many such peo- 
ple, among them being Miss Lizzie 

Collins, an estimable young lady who 
resides with her mother in the east 

ward. Miss Collins’ cure through the 

use of this medicine was recently 

brought to the attention of the Sun, 
and a reporter was sent Yo get the 

facts from the young lady. Miss Col- 
lins cheerfully accorded the inter- 
view, and her statement 1s given 
practically in her own words: “Two 
years ago’ said she, “I became so 
weak that I was forced to take to 

bed. The illness came on gradually; 
I found myself much run down, suf- 
fered from headaches, amd was as 
pale as it was possible for a living 
person to be. I used several medi- 
cines, but they did not help me. 
Then I consulted a doctor, and he 
said that I had scarcely any blood, 
and ‘that my condition was one of 
damger. Medicine did mot seem to do 
me amy good and I found myself 
growing weaker. I reached the stage 
where my heart kept palpitating vio- 
lently all the time. The headaches 

ame continuous, and my condition 
one avhich words can scarcely de- 
scribe. I really despaired of getting 
better, and loathed the sight of medi- 
cine. I had been confined to bed for 
about two months when one day a 
friend called and urged me tol try Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills. Itold her I had 
lost faith in all medicines, but she 
was apparently determined J should 

try the pills, for she brought me 
about half a box she had been using 
herself. I could not then do less 
than try the pills, and when they 
were used, while I cannot say that 
I felt much better, I had more con- 
fidence in the pills and got half a 
dozen boxes. Before these were gone 
there was no doubt that they were 
rapidly restoring me to my old- 
time health, as I was soon able to 
sit up and then be around and out. 
I used in all eight or nine boxes, and 
before these were gone I felt as 
though I had never had an ache or 
ae in my life. That is what Dr. 
‘illiams’ Pink Pills did for me and 

4d think I would be very ungrateful 
if ¥ did noi add my testimony for 
the bemefit it may be to some other 
young girl.” 
Miss Collins’ story should bring 

hops {to many thousands of other 
young girls who suffer as she did. 
Those who are pale, lack appetite, 
suffer from headaches, and palpita- 
tion of the heart, dizziness, or a feel- 
ing of constant weariness, will find 
renewed health and strength in the 
use of a few boxed of Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills. Sold by all dealers or 
sent by mail, post paid, at 50 cenfs 
a box or six boxes. for $250. by ad- 
dressing the Dr. Williams’ Medicipe 
Ca.. Brockville, Ont.p 

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAP- 
TERS:—Rex Lyon secretly marries 
Daisy Brooks. They are separated 
by force of circumstanced on their 
wedding day. Daisy thinkg that Rex 
has cast her off. He is true but be- 
lieves that she is dead. According to 
his mother’s dying wish he engages 
himself to Pluma Hurlhurst, the 
daughter by the first marriage of 
the master of Whitestone Hall. Mr. 
Hurlhurst’s second wife, whom Le 
loved better than the first, died and 
her child is supposed to have died 
with her. After seventeen years’ sil- 
ence, his dying housekeeper confes- 
sed that his child did not die, but 
was stolen. He sets out to find her. 
Pluma was responsible for Daisy's re- 
moval. Lester Stanwick, her tool, 
threatens to expose her if she will 
not marry him. She defies him. 

Daisy after many viscissitudes de- 
termines to visit her Uncle John, but 
falls ill and is cared for by Detective 
Tudor whose aid is sought by Mr. 
Hurlhurst in search for his missing 
daughter. Daisy sets out to stop 
the marriage of her husband and 
Pluma by telling Mr. Hurlhurst that 
she is Rex’s wife. Tudor reports 
that she is Mr. Hurlhurst’s long-lost 
daughter. Pluma is discovered in 
conference with a woman who proves 
to be Hurlhurst’s first wife, and who 
tells Pluma she is not his daughter, 
and of her anger on finding him mar- 
ried again. 

CHAPTER XXXIX.—Continued. 

“The thought maddened me. I 

stole the child from its mother’s arms, 

and fled. I expected to see the papers 

full of the terrible deed, or to hear 

you had betrayed me, a stranger, 

wanting the key of the gate. 

“My surprise knew no bounds when 

I found it was given out the child had 

died, and was buried with its young 

mother. I mever understood why 

Basil Hurlhurst did not attempt to 

recover his child. 

“I tock the child far from here, 

placing it in a basket on the river 

brink, with a note pinned to it saying 

that I, the mother, had sinned and 

had sought a watery grave beneath 

the waves. I screened myself, and 

watched to see what would become of 

the child, as I saw a_ man’s form ap- 

proaching in the distance. 

“I fairly caught my breath as he 

drew near. I saw it was my own hus- 

band, whom I had so cruelly desert- 

ed years ago—your father, Pluma, 

who never knew or dreamed of your 

existence. 
“Carefully he lifted the basket and 

the sleeping babe. How he came in 

that locality I do not know. I found, 

by some strange freak of fate, he 

had taken the child home to his 

aunt Taiza, and there the little one 

remained until the spinster died. 

“Again, a few years later, I de- 
termined to visit Whitestone Hall, 
when a startling and unexpected 
surprise presented itself. Since then 
I have believed in fate. All uncon- 
scious of the strange manner in which 
these two men’s lives had crossed each 
other, I found Basil Hurlhurst had 
engaged my own husband, and your 
father, Jechn Brooks, for his over- 
seer.” 
Pluma gave a terrible cry, but the 

woman did mot heed her. 
“I dared not betray my identity 

then, but fled quickly from White- 
stone Hall, for 1 knew, if all came to 
light; it would be proved without a 
doubt you were not the heiress of 
Whitestone Hall. 
“] saw a young girl, blue-eyed and 

golden-haired, singing like a lark in 
the fields. One glance at her face, 
and I knew she was Basil Hurlhurst’s 
stolen child fate had brought di- 
rectly to her father’s home. I ques- 
tioned her, and she answered she had 
lived with Taiza Burt, but her name 
was Daisy Brooks.” 

“It is a lie—a base, ingenious lie!” 
shrieked Pluma. “Daisy Brocks the 
heiress of Whitestone Hall! Even if 
it were true,” she cried, exultingly, 
“she will never reign here, the mis- 
tress of Whitestone Hall. She is 
dead.” 
“Not exactly !” cried a ringing voice 

from the rear; and before the two 
women could comprehend the situa- 
tion, the detective sprung through 
the silken curtains, placing his back 
firmly against the door, “You have 
laid a deep scheme, with a cruel ven- 
geance; but your own weapons are 
turned against you. Bring your 
daughter forward, Mr. Hurlhurst. 
Your presence is also needed, Mr, 
Erooks,” he called. 

CHAPTER XL. 
Not a muscle of Pluma Hurlhurst’s 

face quiverad, but the woman uiterzd 
a low cry, shrinking close to her 
side, 
“Save me, Pluma !” she gaspad. “I 

did it for your sake!” 
Basil Hurlhurst slowly put back 

the curtain, and stepped into the 
room, clasping his long-lost daughter 
to his breast. Daisy's arms were 
clinging round his neck, and her gol- 
den head rested on his shoulder. She 
was sobbing hysterically, John 
Brooks, deeply affected, following af- 
ter. 
Like a stag at bay, the woman's 

courage seemed to return to her, as 
she stood face to face after all those 
years with the husband whom she had 
so cruelly deceived—and the proud- 
faced man who stood beside him— 
whose life she had blighted with the 
keenest and most ceruel blow of all. 

Basil Hurlhurst was the first to 
break the ominous silence. 

“It is unnecessary to tell you we 
have heard all,” he said, slowly. “I 

crime. Leave this locality at once, or 
I may repent the leniency of my de- 
cision. I hold you guiltless, Pluma,” 
he added, gently. “You are not my 
child, yet I have not been wanting in 
kindness toward you. 1 shall make 
every provision for your future com- 
fort with your father,” he said, indi- 
cating John Brooks who stood pale 
and trembling at his side. 
“Pluma, my child,” cried John 

Brooks, brokenly, extending his 
arms. 
But the scornful laugh that fell 

from her lips froze the blood in his 
veins. 
“Your child!” she shrieked, mock- 

ingly; “do not dare call me that again. 
What care I for your cotton fields, 
or for Whitestone Hall?’ she cried, 
proudly, drawing herself up to her 
full height, “You have always hated 
me, Basil Hurlhurst,” she cried, turn- 
ing haughtily toward him. “This is 
your triumph! Within the next 
hour I shall b2 Rex Lyon's wife.” 
She repeated the words with a clear, 

ringing laugh, her flaming eyes fair- 
ly scorching poor little Daisy's pale, 
frightened face. 
“Do you hear me, Daisy Brooks!” 

she screamed. “You loved Rex Lyon, 
and I have won him from you. You 
can queen it over Whitestone Hall, 
but I shall mot care. I shall be queen 
of Rex’s heart and home! Mine is a 
glorious revenge!” 
She stopped short for want of 

breath, amd Basil Hurlhurst inter- 
rupted her. 

i “I have to inform you you are quite 
mistaken there,” he replied, calmly. 
“Mr. Rexford Lyon will not marry 
you to-night, for he is already mar- 
ried to my little daughter Daisy.” 
He produced the certificate as he 
spoke, laying it on the table. “Rex 

4 thought her dead,” he continued, sim- 

shall not seek redress for your double ; ©! 
| still we 

“T have sent for him to break 

the startling mews of Daisy's pres- 
ply. 

ence, and I expect him here every 
moment.” y 

“Pluma,” cried Daisy, unclasping 

her arms from her father’s neck, and 

swiftly crossing over jo where her 

rival stood, beautifully, proudly de- 

fiant, “forgive me for the pain I 

have caused you unknowingly. I 

did not dream I was—an—an— heiress 

—or that Mr. Hurlhurst was my fath- 

>. I don't want you to go away, 

Pluma, from the luxury that has been 

yours; stay and be my sister—share 

my home.” 
“My little tender hearted angel!” 

cried Basil Hurlhurst, moved to tears. 

John Brooks hid his face in his 

hands. 
For a single instant the eyes of 

these two girls met—whose lives had 
crossed each other so strangely— 
Daisy’s blue eyes soft, tender and ap- 
pealing, Pluma’s hard, flashing, bit- 
ter and scornful. 
She drew herself up to her full 

height. 
“Remain in your house?” she 

cried, haughtily, trembling with rage. 
“You mistake me, girl; do you think 
I could see you enjoying the home 
that I have believed to be mine—see 
the man I love better than life it- 
self lavish caresses upon you—Kkiss 

your lips—and bear it calmly? Live 
the life of a pauper when I have been 
led to believe I was an heiress! Bet- 
ter had [ never .known wealth than 
be cast from luxury into the slums 
of poverty,” she wailed out, sharply. 
“I shall not touch a dollar of your 
money, Basil Hurlbhurst. I despise 
you too much. I have lived with the 

1 trappings of wealth around me—the 
petted child of luxury—all in vain— 
all in vain.” 

Basil Hurlhurst was struck with 
the terrible grandeur of the picture 
she made, standing there in her mag- 
nificent, scornful pride—a wealth of 
jewels flashing on her throat and 
breast and twined in the long/ sweep- 
ing hair that had become loosened 
and swept in a dark, shining mass to 
her slender waist, her flashing eyes 
far outshining the jewels upon which 
the softened gas-light streamed. Not 
one gleam of remorss softened her 
stony face in its cruel, wicked beauty. 
Her jeweled hand suddenly crept to 
the pocket of her dress where she had 
placed the vial 
“Open that door!” she commanded. 
The key fell from her mother’s 

nerveless grasp. The detective 
quietly picked it up, placed it in the 
lock, and opened the door. And just 
at that instant, Rex Lyon, with the 
letter in his hand, reached it. 
Pluma saw him first. 
“Rex!” she cried. in a low, hoarse 

voice, staggering toward him; but 
he recoiled from her, and she saw 
Stanwick’s letter in his hands; and 
she knew in an instant all her treach- 
ery was revealed; and without another 
word—pale as death—but with head 
proudly erect, she swept with the dig- 
nity of a princess from the sceme cof 
her bitter defeat, closely followed by 
her cowering mother. 
Rex did not seek to detain her; his 

eyes had suddenly fallen upon the gol- 
den-haired little figure kneeling by 
Basil Hurlhurst’s chair, 
He reached her side at a single 

bound. 
“Oh, Daisy, my darling, my darl- 

ing !” he cried, snatching her in his 
arms, and straining her to his breast, 
as he murmured passionate, endear- 
ing words over her. 
Suddenly he turned to Mr. Hurl- 

hurst, 
“I must explain—"’ 
“That is quite unnecessary, Rex, 

my boy,” said Mr. Tudor, stepping for- 
ward with tears in his eyes; “Mr, 
Hurlhurst knows all” 

It mever occurred to handsome, 
impulsive Rex to question what Daisy 
was doing there. He only knew Hea- 
ven had restored him his beautiful, 
idolized child-bride. 
“You will forgive my harshness, 

won’t you, love ?”’ he pleaded. “I will 
devote my whole life to blot out the 
past. Can you learn to love me, 
sweetheart, and forget the cloud that 
drifted between us?” 
A rosy flush suffused the beautiful 

flower-like face, as Daisy shyly lift- 
ed her radiantly love-lighted blue 
eyes to his face with a coy glance 
that fairly took his breath away for 
rapturous ecstasy. 
Daisy’s golden head nestled closen 

on his breast, and two little soft, 
white arms, whose touch thrilled him 
through and through, stole round 
his neck—that was all the answer she 
made him. 
John Brooks had quietly with- 

drawn from the room; and while Basil 
Hurlhurst with a proudly glowing 
face went down among the waiting 
and expectant guests to unfold to 
them the marvelous story, and ex- 
plain why the marriage could not 
take place, thes detective briefly ac- 
quainted Rex with the wonderful 
story. 

“l sought and won you when you 
were simple little Daisy Brooks, and 
now that you are a wealthy heiress 
in your own right, you must not love 
me less.” 
Daisy glanced up into her handsome 

young hushband’s face as she whisper- 
ed, softly: 
“Nothing can ever change my love, 

Rex, unless it ig to lovel you more and 
more." 

And for answer Rex clasped the lit- 
tle fairy still closer in his arms, kiss- 
ing the rosy mouth over and over 
again, as he laughingly replied he 
was more fortunate than most fel 
lows, being lover and husband all in 

The announcement created an in- 
tense furor among the fluitering 
maidens down in the spacious parlors. 
Nobody regretted Pluma’s down- 
fall, although Basil Hurlhurst care- 
fully kept that part of the narrative 
back. : 
“Oh, it 

cried Eve 
is just like a romance,” 
Glenn, rapturously; “but 

must not be disappointed, 
girls; we must have a wedding all the 
same. Rex and Dajsy must be mar- 
ried over again.” 
Every ome was on the tiptoe of ex- 

pectancy to see the beautiful little 
hercine of a double romance, 
Eve Glenn, followed by Birdie, found 

her out at once in the study, 
“Oh, you darling!” cried Eve, laugh- 

ing and erying in one breath, as she 
hugged and kissed Daisy rapturously; 
“and just te think you were married 
all the time, and to Rex, tog; above 
all other fellows in the world, he was 
Just the one I had picked out for 
you.” 

Rex was loath to let Daisy leave 
him even for a moment. Eve was 
firm. 

“I shall take her to my room and 
convert her in no time at all into a 
veritable Cinderella.” 
“She is the pretty young girl that 

carried me from the stome wall, and 
I have loved her so much ever since, 
even if I couldn't remember her 
name,” cried Birdie, clapping her 
hands in the greatest glee, 
In the din of the excitement, Pluma 

Hurlhurst shook the dust of White- 
stone Hall forever from her feet, mut- 
tering maledictions at the happy oc- 
cupants. She had taken good care to 
secure all the valuables that she could 
lay her hands on, which were, quite a 
fortune in themselves, securing her 
from want for life, She was never 
heard from more, 
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Eve Glenn took Daisy to her own 
room, and there the wonderful trans- 
formation began, She dressed Daisy 
in her own white satin dress, and 
twined deep erimson passion-roses in 
the golden curls, clapping her hands 
—at Daisy's wondrous beauty—kiss- 
ing her, and petting her by turns, 
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“There never was such a little fairy 
of a bride!” she cried, exultantly 
leading Daisy to the mirror. “True, 
you haven't any diamonds, and I 
haven't any to lend you; but who 
would miss such trifles, gazing at 
such a bewitching, blushing face and 
eyes bright as stars? Oh, 
every one envy Rex, though!” 
“Please don’t, Eve,” cried Daisy. 

“I'm so happy, and you are trying to 
make me vain.” 
A few moments later there was a 

great hush in the vast parlors be- 
low, as Daisy entered the room, lean- 
ing tremblingly on Rex’s arm, who 
looked as happy as a king, and Basil 
Hurlhurst, ‘looking fully tem years 
younger than was his wont, walking. 
proudly beside his long-lost daughter. 
The storm had died away, and the 

moon broke through the dark clouds, 
lighting the earth with a silvery 
radiance, as Rex and Daisy took: their 
places before the 
ceremony which made them man and 
wife was for the second {ime per- 
formed. 
Heaven's light never fell en two 

such supremely happy mortals as 
were Rex and his bonny blushing 
bride. 
Outside of Whitestone Hall a mot- 

ley throng was gathering with the 
rapidity of lightning—the story had 
gone from lip to lip—the wonderful 
story of the long-lost heriess and the 
double romance. 
Cheer after cheer rent the air, and 

telegraph wires were basy with the 
startling revelations. 
The throng around the Hall pressed 

forward to catch a giimpse of the 
pretty little bride.” Young girls 
laughed and cried for very joy. Moth- 
ers, fathers, and sweethearts fervent- 
ly cried; “God bless her!” 

All night lcmg the young people 
danced io the chime of merry music, 
and all might long th2 joy-bells pealed 
from the turrets of Whitestone Hall, 
and they seemad to echo the chorus 
of the people, “God bless sweet little 
Daisy Lyom, the long-lost heiress and 
wife !” 

——afl 

TO SAVE SABLE ISLAND. 

The “Graveyard of the Sea” to Have Trees 
Grown on Iis Sheres—Cats, Rats and 

Foxes. 

The Government is taking steps to 

prevent the mashing away of what 

is familiarly known as ‘the grave- 

yard of the Atlantic.” During his 

visit to the Paris Exposition, Ma jor 

Gourdeau, Deputy Minister of Mar- 

ine and Fisheries, made an examin- 

ation of a number of sandy forma- 

tions off the coast of France. which 

the French Government has succeed- 

ed in preserving by the simple pro- 

cess of planting them with a particu- 

lar tree, possessing binding qualities 

in its roots. The Government decided 

to import some of these trees as an 

experiment on Sable Island, and a 

quantity has arrived and now awaits 

shipment to the island, where the 

trees will be planted around its now 

threatened shores, 

The urgent meed of this action can 

be gathered from the fact that the 

island was once forty miles in length, 

while to-day it is barely half that 

length and only two miles in width. 

The encroacymen:s of the sea nave 

gradually shifted the sand until now 
over half of the island is completely, 
submergrd. It is amticipated that if 
the iglaad is covered with trees it 
will stand out more clearly and sharp- 
ly defined to the officers of ships in 
the vicinity than at present, and thus 
prove a boon to mariners, who dread 
this treacherous spot. 
Notwithstanding its remoteness and 

inhospitable characteristics, Sable Is- 
land possesses many points of inter- 
est which make it worthy of a visit, 
Itg race of ponies which are annually 
penned and ephipped to Halifax for 
sale, is famous. It also contains a 
small colony of people, who, at least 
have no ground for longing 
lor.» lodge in some vast 
widerness.” It is recorded that 
some years mpgo a ship, in whose tim- 
bers a colony of rats had its abode, 
went down off the island, and the 
rats succceded in getting ashore. Be- 
fore long they had multiplied to such 
an extent as to have become a sourge 
of danger to the pettlers, but it was 
not until they had well-nigh destroyed 
all the food supplies on the island 
and had brought the settlers face to 
face with starvation that the latter 
bethought themselves, and imported 
some Nova Beotian cats, which kept 
the pest in check’ until a passing ship 
left a pair of foxes on 
That was the beginning of the end 
of both rats and cats. The foxes soon 
overran the island. They killed, nor 
only the rats, but the cats as well, 
and how best to deal with the foxes 
is now under consideration of the 
Government. 

— 

UNDEVELOPED WEALTH. 

North-West Canada to Solve the Food and 

Fuel Problem. 

A block of territory a thousand 

miles square; 640,000,000 comsecutive 

acres of the richest pasture lands in’ 

the world, which yield on cultivation 

the strongest and best grain ever put 

on any market, says the London Ex- 

press, 

Contiguous to, and underlying this 

immense area, are the largest ccal- 

fields that have ever yet been dis- 

coyered; 

gold, silver, and copper, are in abun- 
dance, and, above all, there is any 
quantity of water power. 
Such is North-West Canada, as des- | 

crib2d at the Royal Colonial Institute 
by the Rev. John McDougall; and all 
this rich country is in touch with the 
home markets through British routes, 
no foreign power lying in between. 
“Let the British Government,” 

urged Mr, McDougall, “take a praciti- 
cal interest in this great portion of 
cur Empire; turn the trend of emi- 
gration that way, people these im- 
mense areas, multiply the preducing 
pawer of the nation, and thus secure 
to the home country a sure and cer- 
tain food supply, as also an ever-in- 

prise and investment of capital.” 

— 

BARGAIN DAY. 

Why am I not shown common cour- 
tesy ? demanded the woman warmly. 

The sales person lost her temper 
at omce. 
You didn't ask to be shown any- 

thing but two-cent prints! retorted 
the latter. 
Moreover, it was bargain day, when 

the amount of common courtesy to a 
customer was necessarily limited. 

won't | 

altar, where the 

the island, | 

large enough to solve the 
fuel problem for an indefinite period; 

creasing field for commercial enter- | 
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SMUGGLING OUT OF ST. PIERRE 

{ Camzda’s, Loss Through Kilfeft Trading 
J Said to Ye Very Large. 
The Dominion is now losing a big 

{ Sm every year, on account of the 
‘smuggling carried on persistently out 
|) 

+ of St. Pierre. J. R. McGown, Inspector- 
General of the Newfoundland constab- 

| ulary, with headquarters at St. 
: John’s, who is in Montreal for the 
purpose of tonferring with the Cana- 
“dian authorities, bays that St. Pierre 
is nothing better than a nest of 
smugglers and he believes that Can- 

| adn ig losing at least $250,000 of its 
,Tevenues every year on this account. 

Previous to 1895 tha colony of New- 
| foundland suffered an annual loss of 
revenue of at least $120,000, but the 

' loss has been greatly checked, owing 
to the energetic anti~smuggling mea- 
Spres instituted by Mr. Bond when 
he was Colonial Secretary of New- 
foundland in 1895. In the last three 
years there have been no fewer than 
140 prosecutions and convictions and 
the fines and forfeitures have am- 
ounted to more than $10,000. 
‘While the amount or illicit trading 

between the French possession and 
Newfoundland has been reduced to a 
very small amount, tne vigorous mea- 
sures adopted by the Newfoundland 
Government have diverted the smug- 
glers’ operations to the Canadian 
coast. Many of the St. Pierre mer- 
chants engaged in the traffic have 
made large fortunes. Joint action 
between the Canadian and Newfound- 
land Governments is being urged in 
order to Ruppress the smugglers. 
The Newfoundland Government al- 

ways has a cruiser hovering around 
the entrance to St. Pierre and the 
Canadian Government is being urged 
to send one of its cruisers to For- 
tune Bay to keep a similar lookout. 

STAGE DRIVER 
STATES HIS CASE 

Experience of Both His Wife and 
Himself. 

Each Has Tested the Power of Dodd's Kidney 
Pills—Each Has Achicved the Sam: Re- 
sult--Dodd’s Kidney Pills Have Cured 
Them Both. 

Dromore, Ont., May. 27.—Special.— 
Mr. George Sackett, drives the stage 

between Dromore and Holstein. That 

he is known throughout the country 

side goes without saying. When he 

was in trouble a short time ago he 

bad the sympathy therefore of more 

than the few immediate friends and 

neighbors a man in another walk 

would have. 

Mr. Sackett thought at one time he 
would have to give up the stage. Sit- 
ting up on the driver’s seat day in 
and day out, rain or shine, hot or 
cold he contracted a serious disorder, 
His kidneys became weakened from 
the continual exposure. They gradu- 
ally gave him more and more trou- 
ble. He felt that he couldn't keep 
up much longer. 
It is nine miles from Dromore to 

Holstein. That means a round trip of 
eighteen miles. Two trains a day 
would make thirty-six miles of driv- 
ing. Imagine this in a wet driving 
snow storm of March or February 
toa man in a delicate state of health. 
Mr. Sackett did not give up driving 

the stage. Instead he 
help of Dodd’s Kidney Pills. Did he 
find help ? Read hig own letter, a let- 
ter which tells also that his wife 
proved the truth of the saying, 
“Dodd’s Kidney Pills are woman's 
best friend.” 
“ Having used other largely adver- 

tised remedies and all the medicines 
recommended to me by my friends 
for Kidney Trouble and excruciat- 
ing Backache without the slightest 
relief, I was in despair. In the nick 
of time I wag induced to try Dodd's 
Kidney Pills and can never be too 
thankful for the advice which prompt- 
ed me to doso. They simply took hold 
of my trouble and lifted it off me. 
I never heard of anything which gives 

' such instant relief.” 
*“ My wife owes even more to Dodd’s 

Kidney Pills than I do. Her case was 
worse than mine. Mrs. Sackett would 
not be alive to-day only for Dodd’s 

' Kidney Pills. Both my wife and my- 
self can truly recommend Dodd’s Kid- 
ney Pills for they do what they are 
claimed to do.” 

—— 
A LIVING CHALK MAN. 

Wrote His Namc With the Chalk of One 
of His Fingers. 

A man who might be used as a sta- 

tue for himself, or as a monument 

to mark his own grave, must undoubt- 

edly be regarded as a curiosity. Such 

a man, however, exists. He is Frank 

Ritter, and he lives in St. Louis,where 

| he is’ one of the best known publicans. 

His condition has been brought about 

' by gout, and is due to the deposit 

of chalk in his tissues, so that lit- 

tle by little they become thoroughly 

impregnated with this substance, un- 

til the vital portions are destroyed 

and only the lime deposit is left. 

This is seen, in a less degree, in 

people who have chalk stones on their 
fingers as the result of gout, and 
this man’s case is, therefore, only a 
magnified condition of the same thing. 

| His left leg has already been remov- 
| ed from below the knee in consequence 
of its transformation into chalk, and 

| his right leg is stiff and hard as mar- 
| ble, and will before long suffer am- 
putation at the hands of a sur- 
| geon., 
| All his fingers have become so im- 
| pregnated with this chalky matter 
| that a short time ago when he was 
{ visited by some delegates of a sur- 
| gical society, he actually wrote his 
name with the chalk of one of his 
| fingers. 

In spite of this condition, which has 
| been progressing for the past five 
years, and which he knows will kill 
him, Ritter is by mo means an unhap- 

| py or morbid man. He is very alert 
| mentally, all his intellectual fae- 
ulties being not only very wide awake, 

| but distinctly above the normal,which 
perhaps accounts for the fact that 
he does not brood over a condition 
which would probably tax the pati- 
ence and the hoppivess or content of 
a less highly endowed man. 

—p—— 

Yes, remarked Squildig, T made 
myself a present of this musical-box 
cn my birthday . Giving yourself 
airs, eh? added MeSwilligen. 
mr 
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| HOW SOME SHARP BUILDERS MAKE 
THEIR MONEY, 

1 

An English Parish Council Duped by a 
Farmer—The London County Council 
Paid Large Sums for New Buildings 

A farmer, whose land was bounded 
in one cormer by an English village 
churchyard, was informed from a 
private source that his land at that 
point was poing to be requisitioned 
by the parish council ag an additional 
burying-ground. 
Without letting anyone know that 

he had heard of the intended purchase 
of his land, and binding his inform- 
ant over to secrecy, the farmer be- 
gan with all haste to construct a barn 
exactly at the spot required for the 
extension of the churchyard. 
Building cperatiens were in full 

swing when the parish council came to 
him and begged him to build his barn 
elsewhere, as the ground was urgent- 
ly needed and a good price would be 
given him for the site. 

“ But,” he urged, *“ you are putting 
me to great inconvenient. I must 
build my barn, the contractors must 
be paid, and the land is very valuable 
to me.” 

His arguments seemed unanswer- 
able, and, of course, the council did 
not know that the wily farmer was 
carrying out man elaborately concoct- 
ed plan. 

The result of it was that the farm- 
er received a very hamdsome compen- 

sation, and, having been paid, did not 
trouble to rebuild the barn that had 

)OZ7O0DONT 

Teeth ad Mouth 
New Size SOZODONT LIQUID, 25¢ 
SOZODONT TOOTi POWBER, 25¢ ? ¢ 

| Large LIQUID and POWDER, 75¢ 
At all Stores, or by Mail for the price. 

HALL & RUCKEL, Montreal. 

apparently been Buch a matter of ur- 
gency to him before. 

It was only then, when it was too 
fate to do anything further in the 
matter, that the parish council saw 
the way in which it had been duped. 

AN EXTRAORDINARY CASE 

of destructive house-building was 
somg years ago brought to public mo- 
tice. A man with a great amount of 
money was bffended ir some way or 
another by a rich artistocrat. There- 
upon the former conceived a deep- 
laid plan of revenge. He bought a 

| piece of land adjoining the estate of 
the nobleman, and proceeded to es- 
tablish thereon a hideous erection, 
within view of the, aristocrat’s house, 
and adjoining the most beautiful part 
of the estate. 
In vain the nobleman protested. The 

‘man he had injured had bought the 
land, and could do what he liked 
thereon. The eye-sore was complet- 
ed and then partly dismantled, and 
there it stands to the present day, a 
hideous, stuccoed atrocity, deliberate- 
ly ruined to make it appear even more 
ugly than it would be if it were in- 
tact. And there it will remain un- 
til the hand of time shall have wiped 
away the old score. 
When the London County Council 

first mooted their idea of building 
the grand mew thoroughfare to con- 
nect Holborn and the Strand, it was 
astonishing to note hew building op- 
erations on the doomed ground sud- 
denly sprang into being. New houses 
were run up with lightning-like rap- 
idity, of course with the object that 
their promoters eould be able to claim 
large compensation for having to pull 
them down again. In this way, huge 
sums were claimed, and in many in- 
stances, compulsorily paid. For, of 

| course, there was little evidence forth- 
| coming to show what the real reason 
of the energetic builders had been. 
Yet sometimes the promoter of such 

a scheme is 

HOLST WITH HIS OWN PETARD. 

It is a notorious truism that a the- 
atre in London, placed in a somewhat 
peculiar position, was only built be- 
cause its founders imagined that the 
land upon which it was built would 
be required by an adjacent railway 
terminus for an extension of their 
premises. Yet, ptrange to relate, the 
railway company made mo effort to 
acquire the land. And so to this 
day the house of entertainment stands 
as 3 monument to the undue eager- 
ness of ppeculators. 
There exists in Germany a certain 

picturesque ruin that has a curicus 
history attached to it, being, in fact, 
nothing more nor less than a “put- 
up job”—a “folly,” as we should call 
it in this country. 

It appears that the mam who built 
it was a crank, who, being possessed 
of more money than brains, went to 
work and built the shell of a mediae- 
val fortress, with donjon and keep, 
battlements and escarpments all com- 
plete. This done, he proceeded to 
make a ruin of the place, pulling 
down a top of a tower here, part of 
a; wall there, and 50 on, planting ivy 
in picturesque parts, constructing 

| moreover a moat, ‘which he proceeded 
‘to fill up with rubbish. 

The omly good it did was to give 
employment to men who would have 

! been better employed elsewhere, and 
in perpetuating his ewn name as the 
originator of a piece of outrageous 
folly. 

man. cp on——y wa 

STOPS THE TRAIN. 

Ingenlous French Invention Will Preven 
Railroad Accidents, 

With a view to preventing accidents 
at level crossings and collisions in the 
neighborhood of railway stations a 
very ingenious mechanism has recent- 
ly been tried in France. It consists 
essentially of a huge hook, or catch, 
made of iron, which is connected with 
a lever at the station by means of a 
wire, through which a current of el- 
ectricity passes. When it is lying in 
its place the train passes over it quite 
easily, but as soon as it is raised it 
catches a lever attached to the en- 
gine. The lever thus caught causes an 
air valve on the engine to open auto- 
matically and applies the brakes at 
once, so that the whole train is 
brought to a standstill within a short 
distance. In foggy weather the use 
of such an apparatus cannot be over- 
estimated, as it is calculated to pre- 
vent a train running into another 
which happens to be delayed at a sta- 
tion, 

— 

ROYALTY'S MOST EVENTFUL 

MONTH. 

March ig a most eventful month for 

Royalty. The King was married on 
March 10th, 1863. Princess Louise on 

March 21st, 1871, and her birthday 

falls on March 18th. The Duke of 
Cambridge was born March 26th, 
1819. On March 28th, 1884, the Duke 
of Albany died, and in March, 1861, 
Queen Victoria's mother died. 

Quebec province is three times as 
large as the United Kingdom and Ire- 
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LEAD PACKAGES, 

A GOOD INVESTMENT SHOULD ALWAYS PLEASE. 

LUDELLA ? 
CEYLON TEA 

Is a good investment and it is sure to give you the most perfect satisfaction. 
- 25, 30, 40, 50 & 60 Cents, 
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GOOD PAINT 
Sz 

BAD PAINT. 

There is a good paint and a bad 
paint. The choice lies with you. 
You can—and probably will — get 
poor paint if you are mdifferent 
about it. Why not ask for a good 
old well established brand ? 

RAMSAY'S PAINTS 
have been established in Canada for 
sixty years. Everyone who has 
used them wants them again. Drop 
us a card and ask for 

BOOKLET “K” FREE 

telling you all about it and showing 
some nicely painted houses. 

A. RAMSAY & SON, ¢ 
PAINT MAKERS, 

MONTREAL. 4 
Est'd 1842. p9 
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best reanlts SHIP all 
BUTTER, EGCS, if You Wan your 

POULTRY, APPLES. other FRUITS and PRODUCE, ts 

The Dawson Commission Co. Limited, Cer. West Market and 
Colborne St., Toronto. 

194 EYEGLASSES A MINUTE. 
Ee 

Great Number of Spectacles Worn at the 
Present Time. 

In making a pair of gold spectacles 

there are 104 operations, and they 

pass through 51 hemnds. In gold- 

mounted eyeglasses there are 105 op- 

erations, and they pass through 84 

hands. In steel spectacles, there are 

87 operations, and 67 different per- 

sons handle them. 

The glass comes from the manufac- 

turers in thin, flat plates, which are 

cemented to a holder, and ground in 

a machine to the desired curve, with 

emery-powder. The final polishing 
of the lens is done with thick felt, 
which is constantly supplied with 
rouge-and-water. 
The block is then inspected, and, if 

found correct, the glass is picked off 
with a sharp instrument, cleaned of 
cement, and then ground and polished 
on the reverse side. 
The enormous mumber of spectacles 

worn at the present time can be judg- 
ed from the fact that a single Eng- 
lish firm last year turned out 2,275,- 
524 pairs. This means an average of 
7,575 pairs w day, or 12 2-3 pairs a 
minute. It also made 3,496,220 pairs of 
spectacle and eyeglass lenses. This is 
an average of 11,654 pairs a day or 
19 1-2 pairs a minute. 
The amount »f gold used for the 

frames was valued at $515,000. 

A BOOK FOR MOTHERS. 

Containing Much Information as to the Care of 
Chlidren, and the Treatment of Ills 

that Oommonly Afflict Little 
Ones—Given Free, 

“ Baby's Battles; A Message for 
Mothers” is the title of a very hand- 
some little pamphlet just issued by 
the Dr. Williams’ Medicine Company. 
It is devoted entirely to the care of 
infants and small children, and tells 
the mother how to aid her little ones 
in the emergencies of every day life. 
It describes the ills that commonly 
afflict children and tells how to treat 
them. This little book is one that 
should be in every home where there 
are infants or small children. All 
mothers who send their name and ad- 
dress on a post card to the Dr. Wil- 
liamg’ Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont., 
will receive a copy of this book free 
of charge. Mention this paper when 
writing. 

————— —— 

SUITS OF FISH-SKIN. 

How would you like to be dressed 
entirely, from your nat to your 
boots, in garments made of fish-skins? 

There are many races in the far North 

that wear these fish-skin clothes, for 
the simple reason that there is no 
other material available. Salmon- 
skin, when made into clothes by the 
inhabitants of the northern shores of 
Siberia, is like kid in appearance and 
softness; but it is tougher—in fact, 
almost as tough as parchment. It is 
dyed yellow and red and indigo, and 
some of the garments into which it 
is made are highly ornamented. The 
garments are sewn together with fine 
thread, also made of fish-skin. The 
outer edges are generally bord- 
ered with a sifh-skin band of 
dark indigo blue, and above this is a 
narrow etrip of red. The tribes live 
entirely by fishing and hunting. 
Salmon, which ascend the rivers, are 
their staple food, and thes skins, after 
being treated by the women,/ who are 
adepts, provide the most durable 
clothes anycmne could wish for. 

Stratford, 4th Aug., 1893. 
Messrs. C. C. RICHARDS & Co. 
Gentlemen,—My neighbor’s boy, 4 

years old, fell into a tub of boiling 
water and pot scalded fearfully. A 
few days later his legs swelled to 
three, times their natural size and 
broke out in running sores. His par- 
ents could get nothing to help him 
till I recommended MINARD’S LINI- 
MENT, which. after using two bot- 
tles, completely cured him, and I know 
of several cases around here almost 
ag remarkable, cured by the same 
Linimeat and I can truly say I never 
handled a medicine which hag had as 
good a sale or given guch universal 
satisfaction. M. HIBERT, 

General Merchant. 

Sympathetic Citizen—Is he fatally 
wounded, do you think, constable? 
Policeman—Two av the wounds is 
fatal, sor, but the third is not, an’ if 
we can lave him rest quiet for a 
while, I think he wud come round all 

right, 

$100 Reward, $100. 

The readers of this paper will be pieased ts 
{earn that there is at least one dreaded disesse 
that science has been able to cure in all its 
stages and that is Catarrh. Hal's Catarrh 
Cure is the only positive cure now known to 
the medical 'raternity. Catarrh being a cons- 
titutional disease, requires a constitutional 
treatment, Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken inter 
nally, acting directly upon the biocod anc 
mucous surfaces of the system, thereby des 
troying the foundation of the disease, and 
giving the patient strength by building up the 
constitution and assisting nature in deing its 
work. The proprietors have so much faith in 
is curative powers, that they offer cne Hun- 
dred Dollars for any case that it fails to cure, 
Send for list of testimonials, 

F.J.CHENEY & CO,, TOLEDO 
Sold by druggisrs, 75c. 
Hall's Fanuly Pills are the bead 

A—Well, and how did you sleep last 
night ? Did you follow my advice and 
begin counting? B—Yes; I count- 
ed up to 18,000. And then you fell 
asleep? No; then it was time to get 

up. 

In 1815 (there were only 839,000 elec- 
tors in the United Kingdom. There 
are mow nearly 61-2 millions. 

For Over Fifty Years 

Mrs. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP has been used by 
millions of mothers for their children while teething. 

Itsoothés the child, softens the gums, aliays pain, cures 

wind colic, regulates the stomach and bowels, and is the 
best remedy for Diarrhea. Twenty-five cents a botule. 
Sold by druggists throughout the worid. Be sure and 
ask for * Mrs. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP. 

Of the 1,263 Roman Catholic bishops 
in the world, 130 hold sees in the Bri- 
tish Empire. 

Minard's Liniment Cures Diphtheria. 
Dutch cheese comtains 41 per cent. 

of water, against only 30 per cent. in 
Cheshire cheese, 

Minard's Liniment Cares Distemper. 

Best coal weighs 3,054 1b. per cubic 
yard. A cubic yard of oak weighs 
1,100 Ib. 

MONTREAL — DIRECTORY. 
AVENUE HOUSE—3isST = = Dollege _ Avase 

per ho 

The Church of England has 232 
clergy in Scotland, 820 in Ireland, 
2,700 abroard. pe 

Minard's Liniment Cures Colds, ete. 

The deepest colliery in the world is 
at Lambert, in Belgium—3,500£ft. 

Minard’s Liniment Cures Garget in Cows, 

The United Kingdom has but 50 
hospitals; France hag nearly 1,600. 

This signatare is on every box of tae genuine 

Laxative fine Tablets 
the remedy that eures a cold in one day 

The world’s record in fires is not 
that of London, but the Moscow fire 
of 1570, in which 200,000 people per- 
ished. 

W.P. C. 1078 

CALVERT'S 
CARBOLIC 

OINTMENT. 
For all skin ailments. 

J. C. Calvert & Go., Manohaster, England 
SHEET METAL DOUGLAS BROS, 
CORNICES. monoxo,  ctide St, 

Brass Band 
Instruments, Drums, Uniforms, Etc. 

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

J00illustrations, mailed free. Write us for any 
thing in Music or Musical Instruments, 

Whaley Royce & Co., Tyrone, 2:4; and 
IDLE BUT WHMLING TU 

to A (& ea 

Eon Neo Ont. Outfit furnished. 

WOOD 5 PHOTO. ENGRAVING 
= J.L.JONES ENG.(0 = 
76-810 ADELAIDE STW TORONTO 

ROOFING and Sheet ry Works. 

done by : dra) lage Ror, Oly Dall: 
nioes, eto. timates rt for werk complete eae 

Po DUTHIE L808, Addiaice & Wiamerd: n. NIE & 

FEATHER DYEING 
Cl and Cur and Kid Gloves cleaned. Thes( 

can vy wr Lg dp the best place is 

BRITISH AMERICAN DYEING C6. 
MONTREAL. 

Dominion Line Steamships 

te th 
rates of ee particulars, apply to ee 
of the Compiiey, oF --. 
Rickards, Mills & Terstnes 

Ti GintoBh, Buston. © Moon) dt a 

..THE.. 

Canada 

Permanent 
And WESTERN CANADA 

Mortgage Corporation. 

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT, 

Interest paid er compound- 1° 
] od DaIYOAL]Y 88 cc ccccoecvincanias 2/0 

$10 and upwards received for 
which debentures are issued 

w.th half-yeariy coupons aitached A © 
for interest at...ccococveues 47 

| "Toronto Street, - TORONTO 
ated 

land. 
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, $i and upwards received on deposit, < 
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