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" A TANE BACK.

CAUSES MR. C. H. WILCOX YEARS
OF GREAT SUFFERING.

‘ R it

Injured His Spine While Lifting, and th-
Docters Told Him He Would Neve:
Fully Recever—But He is Once More
Free From the Trouble.

From the Brockville Recorder.

In the western section of Leeds
county there is no man better known
than Mr. Chas. H. Wilcox. He has re-
sided in the vicinity of McIntosh
Mills for years, and during much of
the time has condu¢cted avery suc-
cessful saw-milling business. All of
Mr. Wilcox’s neighbors know that he
was a great sufferer for years froma
lame back, and most of them know
that this affhiction has now happily
passed mway. Mr. Wilcox says le
owes this happy release from pain to
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and those
who Khow him will not for an in-
stant question the sincerity of his
statement. He givesthe story of his
suffering and subsequent cure in the
following statement:—“ One day,
while working in the mill, and en-
gaged in lifting lumber I had the
misfortune to severely wrench my
back. I was go badly injured that I

had to be carried home, and for six
months I was practically unable to
move, and suffeired great torgre. The
&octor told me that I had injured my
spine and that I would never fully re-
cover from its effects. At last I was
able to go about again, but was far
from being the man I had been before.
For years Isuffered almost continual-
ly from pains in the back,and wasun-
able to lift any heavy weight. At
times the pain was so ,bad that I was
unable to work at alland 1was of-
ten confined to the house for days at
a time. During this time I was treat-
ed by four different doctors but their
treatment did not seem to do me any
good. They toid me that owing to
the injury to my spine my back
would always be weak. Seeing that
the doctors were unable to help me,
and having read of the many cures
resulting from the use of Dr. Wil-
liams® Pink Pills, I decided to give
them a trial, and procured a supply.
Very soon I could see that they were
relieving me a little and this encour-
aged me to continue their use. In all
I took about ten boxes and when
they were finished my back was as
stroang as ever.  The pains that had
racked my body for so many years
had entirely disappeared, my back
felt as strong as before the injury.
It is now, two years since I discon-
tinued the mse of thesills and inall
that time I have not had an ache or
pain, so that I may¥ safely say that
my cure is permanent. I would ad-
vise all similar sufferers te try Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills, for knowing
what they have done for me, I am
confident that they cannot be less
successful in other cases.”

These pills are sold by all dealers in
medicine or may be had by mail at
50 c¢ents a box or six boxes for
$2.50 by addressing the Dr. Wil-
liams’ Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.
Do mnot take any substitute or any
other’ remedy alleged to be “just as

]
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HOTEL IN A SEWER."

’

A Serves Over 60 Breakfasts a Day-—One

Thrives in a Graveyard.

The most remarkable hotel inl the
world is that situated in thei Parisian
sewers, almost immediately beneath
the Madeline Church, and which 1s
patronized exclusively by the muni-
cipal scavengers. ' |
. Entrance to it can be had dry-shod
at certain hours. At all other times
a boat has to be employed.. The in-
terior is singularly neat and clean,
despite the noisomeness of the sur-
roundings, and between 60 and 70
breakfasts and dinners are served
therein daily. There are also provided
three beds for the use of the night
watchmen who patrol the great main
drain which runs tunnel-wise be-
neath the gay city. The hotel consti-

tutes Paris foundations.

The exact antithesis to this subter-
ranean place of entertainment is
the Hotel Savai, located in the Chang-
la, a pass in Ladak, or Western Thi-
bet. This is the highest hotel in the
world. The building is over 16,000 feei
above the level of tha sea. The ex-
treme height of the pass is 18,368 feet,

There is at least one hotel in the
world which is built i a graveyard,
and this hotel, which is one of the
largest in Central America, and by
far the largest in Belize, Honduras,
is surrounded by tombstones. As
this old and abandoned cemetery was
located in the center of, the 1gwn,
and afforded an excellent site for a
hotel, the necessary permission was
obtained from the authorities, and in
less than a year a large .and hand-
some building was erected. In dig-
ging the foundations hundreds of
skulls were discovered, all of which
were carefully collected and interred
in the new cemetery. The hotel pos-
sesses a room in which service is con-
ducted by a local preacher every
Sunday. | e

ADD BUTTONS, - }

A Stere in the North of Londom Where
They Can Be Bought.

There is an old man in the North
of London who follows the somewhat
strange calling of a dealer in odd
buttons. The front serves as ashop,
and a card in the window informs all
whom it may concern that any kind of
button can be matched within at
moderate prices.

He buys up the buttons from marine
store dealers, dressmakers and oth-
ers, and sorts them into little boxes
which are properly labelled. You can
obtain every kind of button from his

stock, whether of pearl, bone, brass,
jet, glass, cloth, shell or horn.

It not infrequently happens that an
odd button is required and cannot be
obtained of drapers; the particular
pattern is not made now, or the
tradesman has sold cut all his stock,
This is where the dealer in odd but-
tons comes in, and thosa who are a
button short canget what they want
in his parlour.

It is cheapar to do tkis, in many
cases, than to buy a dozean of anoth-
er pattern, and sew them on; and
matched. He does not reckon to
matched. He does not reckon charge
charge more than four cents for a
button, but grateful customers often
payh wmore.

——
INVESTMENTS OF ROYALTIES.

American securities are a favorite
form of investment in the Royal
Families of the Continent, and they
take their place with English invest-
ments. The German Emperor has
nearly three-quarters of a million in
American debenture bonds. The am-
ount of his English investments is
not known, and care is taken to hide
their nature. The Austrian Royal
Family have investments in Ger-
many and in England. The Czar has
almost a million in American rail-

ways and about half a million in Bri-
tish securities. The King of Sweden
prefers brewery invesiments, and has
his savings widely invested. The in-
vestmentis of the Italian Royal Fam-
ilv are mainlv in Kaeglane ’

e

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAP-
TERS:—Rex Lyon secretly marries

Daisy Brooks. They are separated

force of circumstances on their
wedding day. Daisy thinks 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.
Hurlburst’s second wife, whom he
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-
ses that his child did not die, but
was stolen. He sets out to find her.
Pluma was responsible for Daisy’s re-
moval.  TLester Stanwick, her tool,
threatens to expoge her if she will
not marry him. She defies him.
Dals): after many viscissitudes de-
termines to visit her Uncle John, but

falls ill and is cared for by Detective
Tudor’s wife.

CHAPTER XXXIV.—Continued.

“Supposing a husband left his wife,
and afterward thought her dead,

even though she were not, and he
should marry again, would it not be
legal?” she repeated in an intense
voice, striving to appear calm.

“I can scarcely understand the
question, my dear. I should certain-
ly say, if the first wife knew her
husband was about to remarry, and
she knew she was not separated from
him by law or death, she was certain-
ly a criminal in allowing the cere-
mony to proceed. Why, did you ever
bhear of such a peculiar case, my
dear ?”

“No,” replied Daisy, flushing crim-
son. “I was thinking of Enech Ar-
den.”

“Why, there is scarcely a feature
in Enoch Arden’s case resembling the
one you have just cited., You must
have made a mistake?”

“Yes; you are right. I have made
a mistake,” muttered Daisy, grow-
ing deadly pale., “I did not know. I
believed it was right.”

“You believed what was right?”
asked Mrs. Tudor, in amazement.

“I believed it was right for the first
wife to go out of her husband’s life
if she had spoiled it, #nd leave him
free to woo and win the bride hef loy-
ed,” replied Daisy, pitifully embar-
rassed.

“Why, you innocent child,” laughed
Mrs. Tudor, “I have said he would
not be free as long as the law did
not separate him from his first wife,
and she was alive. It is against the
law of Heaven for any man to have

two wives, and if the first wife re-
mained silent and saw the sacred
ceremony profaned by that silence,
she broke the law of Heaven—a sin
against God beyond pardon. Did you
speak?’ she asked, seeing Daisy’s
white lips move,

She did not know a prayer had
gone up to God from that young tor-
tured heart for guidance.

Had she done wrong in letting Rex
and the whole world believe her dead?
Was it ever well to do a wrong that
good should come from it?

And the clear, innocent, simple con-
science was quick to answer, “No!”

Poor Daisy looked at the position
in every possible way, and the more
she reflected the more frightened she
became.

Poor, little, artless child-bride, she
was completely bewildered. She could
find no way out of her difficulty un-
til the idea occurred fo her that the
best person to help her would be
John Brooks; and her whole heart
and soul fastened eagerly on this.

She could not realize she had lain
ill so long. Oh, Heaven, what might
have happened in the meantime, if
Rex should marry Pluma? She would
not be his wife because she—who was
a barrier between them-—lived.,

CHAPTER XXXV.

Daisy had decided the great ques-
tion of her life, Yes, she would go
to John Brooks with her pitiful sec-
ret, and, kneeling at his feet, tell
him all, and be guided by his judg-
ment.

“I can never go back to Rex,” she
thought, wearily. “I have spoiled
his life; he does not love me; he
wished to be free and marry Pluma.”

“You must not think of the trou-

bles of other people, my dear,” said
Mrs. Tudor, briskly, noting the
thoughtful expression of the fair

young face. “Such cases as I have
just read you are fortunately rare.
I should not have read you the scan-

dals. Young girls like to hear about
the marriages best. Ah! here isone
that 1is interesting—a grand wed-

ding which is to take place at White-
stone Hall, in Allendale, to-morrow
night. I have read of it before; it
will be a magnificent affair. The
husband-to-be, Mr. Rexford Lyon, is
very wealthy, and the bride, Miss
Pluma Hurlhurst, is quite a society
belle—a beauty and an heiress.”

Poor Daisy! although she had long
expected it, the announcement seem-
ed like a death-blow to her loving
little heart; in a single instant all
her yearning, passionate, love for her
handsome young husband awoke into
new life.

She had suddenly awakened to the
awful reality that her husband was
about to marry another.

“Oh, pitiful Heaven, what shall I
do?” she cried, wringing her hands.
“I will be too late to warn them. Yet
I must—I must! It must not be!” ®he
cried out to herself; “the marriage
would be wrong.” If she allowed i!
to go on, she would b2 guilty of =
crime; therefore, she must prevent
it.

e i)

Pluma was her mortal enemy. Yet
she must warn her that the flower-
covered path she was treading led to
a precipice. The very thought fill-
ed her soul with horror.

She wasted no more time in think-
ing, she must act.

“I can not go to poor old Uncle

John first,” she told herself. “I
must go at once to Pluma. Heaven
give me strength to do it. Rex will

never know, and I can go quietly out
of his life again.”

The marriage must not be! Say,
think, argue with herself as she
would, she could not help owning to
herself that it was something that
must be stopped at any price. She
had not realized it in its true light
before. She had had a vague idea
{hat her supposed death would leave
Rex free to marry Pluma. That
wrong could come of it, in any way,
she never once dreamed.

The terrible awakening truth had
flashed upon her siddenly; she might
hide herself forever from her hus-
hand, but it would not lessen the fact;
and she only, was his lawful wife be-
fore God and man. From Heaven
nothing could be hidden.

Her whole heart seemed to go out
to her young husband and cling to
him as it had never done before.

“What a fatal love mine was!” she
said to herself; “how fatal, how cruel
to me!”

To-morrow night! Oh, Heaven!
would she be in time to save him? The
very thought seemed to arouse all her
energy.

“Why, what are you going to do,
my dear?” cried Mrs. Tudor, in con-
sternation, as Daisy staggered, weak
and trembling, from her couch.

“I am going away,” she cried. “I
have been guilty of a great wrong.
[ can not tell you all that I have done
but I must atone for it if it is in
my power while yet there is time.
Pity me, but do not censure me;”
and sobbing as if her heart would
break, she knelt at the feet of her
kind friend Heaven had given her
and told her all.

Mrs. Tudor listened in painful in-
terest and amazement, It was a
strange story this young girl told
her; it seemed more like a romance
than a page from life’s history.

“You say you must prevent this
marriage at Whitestone Hall.” She
took Daisy’s clasped hands from her
weeping face, and holding them in
her own looked into it silently, keen-
ly, steadily, “How could you do it?
What is Rexford Lyon to you?”

Lower and lower dropped the gold-
en bowed head, and a voice like no
other voice, like nothing human, said:

“I am Rex Lyon’s wife, his wretch-
ed, unhappy, abandoned wife.”

Mrs. Tudor dropped her hands with
a low cry of dismay.

“You will keep my secret,” sobbed
Daisy; and in her great sorrow she
did not notice the lady did not prom-
ise.

In vain Mrs. Tudor pleaded with
her to go back to her husband and
beg him to hear her,

“No,” said Daisy, brokenly. .“He
said I had spoiled his life, and he
would never forgive me. I have nev-
er taken his name, and I never shall.
I will be Daisy Brooks until I die.”

“Daisy Brooks!” The name seem-
ed familiar to Mrs, Tudor, yet she
could not tell where she had heard it
before.

Persuasion was useless. “Perhaps
Heaven knows best,” sighed Mrs.
Tudor, and with tears in her eyes,
for she had really loved the beauti-
ful young stranger, thrown for so
many long weeks upon her mercy and
kindness, she saw Daisy depart.

“May God grant you may not be
too late!” she cried, fervently, clasp-
ing the young girl, for the last time,
in her arms.

Too late! The words sounded like
a fatal warning to her. No, no; she
could not, she must not, be too late!

Ml * * » =

At t4e very moment Daisy had left
the detective’s house, Basil Hurl-
hurst was closeted with Mr. Tudor
in his private office, relating min-
utely the disappearance of his infant
daughter, as told him by the dying
housekeeper, Mrs. Corliss.

“I will make you a rich man for
life,”” he cried, vehemently, “if you

can trace my long-lost child, either
dead or alive!”
Mr. Tudor shook his head. “I am

inclined to think there is little hope,
after all these years.”

“Stranger things than that have
happened,” cried Basil Hurlhurst,
tremulously. “You must give me
hope, Mr. Tudor. You are a skillful,
expert detective; you will find her, if
any one can. If my other child were
living,” he continued, with an effort,
“you know it would make consider-
able difference in the distribution of
my property. On the night my lost
child was born I made my will, leav-
ing Whitestone Hall and the Hurl-
hurst Plantation to the child just

‘born, and the remainder of my vast

estate I bequeathed to my daughter
Pluma. I believed rmy little child
buried with its mother, and in all
these years that follow I never
changed that will—it still stands.
My daughter Pluma is to be married
to-morrow night. 1 have not told
her of the startling discovery 1 have
made; for if anything should come of
it, her hopes of a life-time would be
duashed. She believes herself sole
Lgiress to my wealth. I have made
up my mind, however,” he continued,
cagerly,” to confide in the young man
who is to be my future son-in-law.
[f nothing ever comes of this affair,
Pluma need never know of it.”

“That would be a wise and safe
»lan,” assented the detective.

“Wealth can have no influence over
him,” continuad the father, reflective-
ly; “for Mr. Rex Lyon’s wealth is suf-
ficient for them, even if they never
had a single dollar from me; still, it
hs best to mention this matter to

'm.”

Rex Lyon! Ah! the detective re-
membered him well—the handsome,
‘chonair young fellow who had
sought his services some time since,
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Creen Sickness

Chlorosis.

Just at the threshold of womanhood. that trying period when the
whole system is undergoing a complete change, many a girl falls a
victim of Chlorosis or Green Sickness,
becomes morose, despondent and melancholy.
able, digestion imperfect and weariness and fatigue are experienced on
Blondes become paliid,
brunettes become muddy and grayish in color, with bluish black rings

Her disposition changes and she
The appetite is change-
and

waxy pufly,

Examination shows a remarkable decrease in the quality of the

Iron and such other restoratives as are admirably combined in
Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food are demanded by the system. The regular and
persistent use of Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food cannot fail to benefit any girl
or young woman suffering from chlorosis, feminine irregularities or
weaknesses resulting from poor blood and exhausted nerves.
structs wasted tissue, gives color to the cheeks and new vitality to every

It recon-

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food

50 cents a box, 6 boxes for $2.50 ; at all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto,
Agents wanted for Dr. Chase’'s Last and Complete Receipt Book and Heusehold
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s, I cordially recommend
entifrice for children’s use.”

and preservation of the teeth and
Sozodont. I comsider it the ideal
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HALL & RUCKEL, MONTREAL.

whose wife had died such a tragic
death. He remembered how sorry he
had been for the young husband;
still he made no comment. He had
little time to ruminate upon past af-
fairs. It was his busiuess now to
glean from Mr. Hurlhurst all the in-
formation possible to assist him in
the difficult search he was about to
commence. If he gave him even the

slightest clew, he could have had
some definite starting point. The
detective was wholly at sea—it was

like looking for a needle in a hay-
stack.”

“You will lose no time,” said Basil
Hurlhurst, rising to depart. *“Ah!”
he exclaimed, “I had forgotten to
leave you my wife’s portrait. I have
a fancy the child, if living, must have
her mother’s face.”

At that opportune moment some
one interrupted them. Mr. Tudor
had not time to open the portrait and
examine it then, and, placing it se-
curely in his private desk, he courte-
ously bade Mr. Hurlhurst good-after-
noon; adding, if he should find a pos-
sible clew, he would let him know
at once, or, perhaps, take a run up
to Whitestone Hall to look around a
bit among the old inhabitants of that
locality.

It was almost time for quitting the
office for the night, when the detec-
tive thought of the portrait. He un-
tied the faded blue ribbon and touch-
ed the spring; the case flew open, re-
vealing a face that made him cry out
in amazement;

“Pshaw! people have a strange
trick of resembling each other very
often,” he muttered; “I must be mis-
taken.”

Yet the more he examined the fair,
bewitching face of the portrait, with
its childish face and sunny, golden
curls, the more he knit his brow and
whistled softly to himself—a habit he
had when thinking deeply.

"

He placed the portrait in his
breast-pocket, and walked slowly
home. A brilliant idea was in his ac-

tive brain.

“l shall soon see,” he muttered.

His wife met him at the door, and
he saw that her eyes were red with
weeping.

“What is the commotion, my dear?”
he asked, hanging his hat and coat on
the hat-rack in the hall. *“What's
the difficulty?”
h"Our protegee has gone, Harvey;
she——"

“Gone!” yelled the detective, fran-
tically, “where did she go? How long
has she been gone?”

Down from the rack came his hat
and coat.

“Where are you going, Harvey ¢”

“l am going to hunt that girl up
Just as fast as I can.”

“She did not wish to see you, my
dear.”

“I haven’'t the time to explain to
you,” he expostulated. “Of course,
you have no idea where she went,
have you?”

“Wait a bit, Harvey,” she replied,
a merry twinkle in her eye. *“You
have given me no time to tell you. I
do know where she went. Sit down
and I will tell you all about it.”

“You will make a long story out
of nothing,” he exclaimed, impatient-
ly; “and fooling my time here may
cost me a fortune.”

Very reluctantly Mr. Tudor resum-
ed his seat at his wife’s earnest per-
suasion.

“Skim lightly over the details, my
dear; just give me the main points,”
he said.

Like the good little wife she was,
Mrs. Tudor obediently obeyed.

It was not often the cool, calculat~
ing detective allowed himself to get
excited, but as she proceeded he
Jumped up from his seat and paced
restlessly up and down the room. He
was literally astounded.

“Rex Lyon’s wite,” he mused,
theughtfully. ““Well, inall the years
of my experience I have never come
across anything like this. She has
gone to Whitestone Hall, ypu say, to
stop the marriage?” he questioned,
eagerly.

“Yes,” she replied, “the poor child
was almost frantie over it. You
seem greatly agitated, Harvey. Have

you some new case connected with
her 27
“Yes,” he answered, grimly. “I

think [ have two cases.”

Mr. Tudor seldom brought his busi-
ness perplexities to his fireside. His
little wife knew as little of business
matters as the sparrows twittering
on the branches of the tree out in the
garden.

He made up his mind not to mention
certain suspicions that had lodged in
his mind until he saw his way clearly
out of the complicated affair.

He determined it would do no harm
to try an experiment, however. Suit-
ing the action to the thought, he
ﬂrew oat the portrait from his poc-

eL.

“I do not think I shall have as
much trouble with this affair as I
anticipated.”

Mrs. Tudor came and leaned over
his shoulder.

“Whose picture have you there,
Harvey? Why, I declare,” she cried,
in amazement, “if it isn’'t Daisy
Brooks!"”

“Mrs. Rex Lyon, you mean,” said
the detective, with a sly twinkle in
his eye. “But for once in your life
you are at sea—and far from shore;
this portrait represents a different
person altogether. Come, come,
wife, give me a cup of tea—quick-
and a biscuit,” he cried, leading the
way to the kitchen, where the savory
supper was cooking. “I haven’t time
to wait for tea, I must overtake that
girl before she reaches Whitestone
Hall.”

To be Continued.
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A somewhat grasping hotel pro-
prietor in England met his match not
long ago. He had shown a wealthy
visitor into a room containing a
chandelier, holding t(wenty candles,
and instructed an attendan' tolight
them all. The man did so, but the
guest immediately ordered him to
put them out. Yet when the visitor
asked gor his bill he found this item:
Twenty candles, five shillings.

He went back to the room and
took them all out, wrapped them in
4 bit of papar, and slipped them into
bis overcoat-pocket,

When leaving the hotel he

found
many servants in the hall, smiling
pleasantly, and ready for the cxpect-
ed tip. Then the departing guest

drew out the candles, and began to
distribute them. Allow me, sir, said
he with a bhow; permit me, miss,
They are very superior candles, I as-
sure you; I paid a good price for them,
and so he left them, staring hope-
lessly at their novel tip.
-

Alvord was sentenced to 13 years
in Sing Sing for the embezzlement
of $620,000 from the IFirst National

Bank, of which he was formerly note
tc“cl‘-

(OULD BETRAY BRITAIF.

HOW CERTAIN POOR BRITISHERS
MIGHT COIN MILLIONS.

How London Is Guarded From Hostile
Fleets—Nine Jack Tars Might Cripple
the British Navy-Skilled Labourers

Guard the Secrets of Woolwich Ar-
senal.

There are half a dozen men who
hold in their hands the fate of Lon-
don, for they alone are possessed of
the secret that guards the Empire’s
capital. Down by the Lower Hope,
where the Thames bends away from
the sea, there are mines under water
which prevent any hostile fleet from
ascending the river.

There is a little cottage among the
marshes there, just like a score of
other cottages around, and it holds
a secret electric switch, connected by
wire with those mines. If an enemy’s
ships of war tried to pass up the
Hope, one movement of the hand in
that cottage could blow them all to
atoms. The great secret is held by
six men—not big generals, but men
of the people—and there i1s no sum
any big Power would not give them
if they chose to sell the secret. Once
known, a dependent of the enemy
could either throw a bomb into the
cottage, and thus cut off the con-
nection by blowing everything to
pieces, or explode the mines by
stealth. Then London would be at
the mercy of the enemy’s light-
draught vessels, for the forts on the
bank are obsolete.

There is one high authority who
knows where the switch is, one en-
gineer, and four subordinates, any of
whom could get, say £100,000 to-mor-
row for that secret.

The number of subordinate Jack
Tars who could

CRIPPLE THE BRITISH NAVY.

is about nime. Any of these couid
secure and dispose of one of the sec-
ret signal code-books. Others might
get it, with luck; but they would be
detected, while these nine might man-
age it with safety to themselves.
Any big naval Power would pay
specie up toa a large amount for one
of these books, provided the theft
were not known. In time of war,
our ships would be practically help-
less if the enemy knew our code, for
every order from the flagship would

be read and forestalled. There have
been one or two scares about the
thefts of code-books by outsiders; but
they have proved false, and no one of
the nine has ever been suspected.

The plans of the defences of im-
portant forts—especially the most
modern omes—are known to a round
dozen of the ramnk and file of the
Army-—non-commissioned officers all.
The obtaining of these by any foreign
nztion would render the forts practi-
cally useless in time of war; and if. it
were known beforehand, all the be-
trayed forts would have .to be aban-
doned, and built elsewhere on differ-
ent plans, at a cost to the nation of
some £6,000,000.

It would be utterly impossible for
a soldier who had ever had the small-
est connection with any other coun-
try to be entrusted with these great
secrets; and there has mnever yet
been a whisper of any disloyalty.
Yet, if one of the holders of the sec-
rets liked to sell his knowledge
abroad, he would be given a princely
sum, home, and protection for life.
The pay of these holders of the na-
tion’s honor is about £1 a week, and
even their families do not know of
their knowledge. They are all

BOUND TO BE TEETOTALLERS.

There are also the Army spy-books,
which are mostly official property,
und very carefully guarded; but there
are a couple of “non-coms” who could
get at these if they chose. The
price that would be paid for them
abroad is cnovmous, for they contain
all the “seeret information obtain-
able about the defences of other Pow-
ers.

The most vitally important of all
such secrets, however, are the plans
of the great arsenals. All of these
have weak points. “hough the ex-
plosion of a dynamite bomb would
not wreck Weolwich, or any other big
arsenal, there is a way in which it
could be done, for there is one spot
in every arsenal which it is impos-
sible to guard. Armed with that
knowledge, a foreign agent, who did
not mind losing his life in the hour
of success—there are plenty such al-
ways in DBritaig—could deprive Bri-
tain of her greitest explosive depots
at the time of her direst need. That
secret is known to four men, each
earning the wage of an average skill-
ed labourer.

S —

FAMILIES OF EUROPEAN SOVER-
EIGNS.

There is not a reigning Sovereign
in Europe whose family is of the na-
tion over which he rules. The House
of Austria is in reality the House of

Lorraine, the Hapsburgs being of
Swiss origin. The King of the Bel-
gians is a Saxe-Coburger. The King

of Denmark is a Holsteiner. The young
King of Spain is an Austro-Bourbon.
The King of Italy is a Savoyard. The
| founder of the Bernadotte dynasty in
Sweden was a country attorney at
Pau, in Italy, less than a century and
n quarter ago, and the King of the
tHellenes is a Holsteiner. The Hohen-
zollerns were originally Swabians, be-
ing therefore partly Bavarians and
partly Swiss.

wocimiiiiien
HOW NAILS GROW.

The time taken for the tissues of
your left hand to give you a com-
| plete change of nails is from eight to
ten days more than that required for
a renewal of those on the right hand.
The growth is also known to be more
rapid in echildren than in adults, and
goes on faster in summer than in win-
ter. It requires an average of 132
days for a renewal of the nails in
winter, and but 116 during the spring
and summer months,

R i —

Maine shipbuilders

the schooner rig

are deveioping
fo such an extent
that they are putting together a ves-
el of thae type with uo less than
| seven mas’

[AN ILLUMINATING SHELL

IT WILL ALMOST REVOLUTIONIZE
MODERN WARFARE.

French Government Having Them Manu-

factured in Large Quantities —Effectc
of the Illuminations,

The French Government is having
manufactured in vast gquantities a
new illuminating shell. It almost will
revolutionize modern warfare, and is
by far the most important invention
in projectiles of the present decade,
writes a Paris correspondent.

The active preparations being made
for a war with England have been
stimulated by the belief that this new
shell will pgive France an enormous
advantage in the struggle which she
proposes to precipitate. Although the
secret of the construesion of the shell
has been guarded ¥ the most careful
manner possible under the circum-
stances, enough has leaked out to give
a pretty accurate idea of what ity is.
It will combine the properties] of
illumination and destructiveness. This
will enable an army commanding a
supply of the khells to continue fight-
ing all night, if necessary, and will
greatly shorten the duration of future
battles.

In her proposed campaign against
England, France proposes to use these
shells in such a way as will enable
her to make short work of her heredi-
tary foe. The shell is made adaptable

ff)r naval guns and will permit the
I*z"ench fleet to bombard British ports
with positive impunity.

SHAPED LIKE A BOLT.

The properties of the lyddite shell
and the rocket are combined in this
latest and most remarkable evolution.
The shell is about 12 inches in length
and shaped like a bolt. Its exterior is
formed of steel and so finely wrought
that at agiven distance it will ex-
plode. The interior section will still
continue on its fatal mission until it
has reached the point sought by the
gunner. The shell has been made so
small in its minimum grade that it
can be used in all the small-calibre ra-
pid-firing guns, and it is made upon
the repeating principle,which renders
it extremely deadly.

The illuminating effects are pro-
duced by a combination of certain
gases, which when released create cer-
tain waves, lasting from five to fif-
teen minutes, regulated as desired, by
t_he gunner. The shell can be pro-
Jected to any point within the range
of an ordinary mortar or rapid-firing
gun, giving probably an accessibility
to a distance of at least ten miles
The point of bridging the channel by
means of projectiles therefore has not |
been quite reached by France, even |
yet, and the devoutly wished con-|
summation remains unfulfilled. [t
was hoped that the shell might be
so made that it would be possible for
the balloon corps to utilize it, but |
dts exploding depends wupon
range resistance to the air.
utilization is at present impossijble.
The composition which constitutes the
explosive force far out-distances the
destructive power of the contents of
the lyddite ghell.

TEARS A PRISONER

A Sundridge Farmer Closely Con-
fined to His Own House.

Such |

Recently Liberated, He Hastens to
Write an Open Letter, Telling of His
Years of Misery, and His Miraculous
Escape.

Sundridge, Ont., April, 29, (Special).
—A case of prolonged torture has just
come to light in Strong Township. a
few miles from here.

It seems hard that an honest man
should be kept a prisoner in his own
home for over four years, and yet,
that is just what happened to Mr.
Mr. Wm. Doey, of Lot 19, Concession
13, Township of Strong. *His family
and friends all tried to secure his re-
lease, but in vain.

“For four years, I suffered excru-
ciating torture, during which time 1
was scarcely an hour free from pain.

“Tne 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
to take rest, but had to sit night; and
day in a chair. The pain would then
remove to other parts of my bedy,
and when in my knees, I was unable
to walk, and confined constantly to
my room.

“I was treated for Rheumatism by
several doctors, and also fried many
medicines, without receiving any
benefit. Almost in despair, I feared
I would never again experience the

pleasure of being free from pain.
“A short time ago, my attention
was directed to some remarkable
cures of Rheumatism by Dodd’s Kid-
ney Pills, recorded in the public
prints. I procured a box, and soon
found that they were doing me good.
I continued, and very soon I was a

new man, and entirely free from
pain.
“I hiave continued so for over six

months, being able to attend to my
daily duties on the farm, and feeling
able for any kind of work.

“I verily believ® this change, thi:
remarkable cure, has been effected by
the use of Dodd’s Kidney Pills, and |
think it my duty to make this state-
ment public, for the benefit of any-
one afflicted as I was.”

This is the statement which My,
Doey makes over his own signature,
and one cannot help being struck by
its sincerity. Everyone in this
neighborhood knows that Mr. Doey
was a cripple for years, and his mira-
culous restoration to health, has
created a great deal of talk in and
around Sundridge. Dodd’s Kidney
Pills are having a very large sale
here.

——
DROLLERIES.

As the bride and groom; are taking
the train they are fired upon and
killed.

For the moment the world is much
shocked.

But presently it 18 discovered that
ithe guns with which the killing was
done were loaded with rice.

A practical joke! exclaims the
world, hereupon, Ha, ha ! Ha, ha, ha!

It is not always easy to discern the
thin line which delimits genuine hu-
mor from hydrocephalous idioey inits
more transcendental reaches.

I

Everybody who knows

LU

endorses it.

ONE GOOD PROOF.

DELLA

OEYILON TEA

The study of a life-time, perfected by experience.

Lead Packages 25, 30, 40, 50 and 60 Oents
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will put the paint on for you but
have you given him the best.
Remember he will charge you
just as much to put on cheap
stuff as he would for the pure
paint, and then for cheap paint
you will want him again next
year.

Ramsay’s Paints

are the purest and best made—
will last lon« r than any other,
look brighter, go farther, spread
easier, and preserve the house
better—because they are made for
just that work and have been
made for 60 years. Send for

BOOKLET “K"” Free,

telling all about and showing
lovely painted houses.

A. RAMSAY & SON

PAINT MAKERS

MONTREAL.

Est'd 1842
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STRAIGHT 1B, o €. FRONT....

CORSHET.

This is

Dept T.,

CANADIAN LADY for ONE DOLLAR. It
takes away all strain and pressure from the lungs
and abdomen ; at the same time they are as com-
fortable as a dressing jacket.
lacing is placed upon the hips and back muscles,
throwing the shoulders out and developing that
beautiful classic incurve at the base of the spine.
Sold at all leading dry goods stores in Canada.
If you cannot get them at your dealer’s we will
send prepaid on receipt of price—$1.00,
in Drab, White, and Tan. State size.

BRUSH & CO., *
SOLE MANUFACTURERS,
TORONTO, -

*

the BEST Corset ever given to the

All the strain of

Made

ONT.

best results SHIP ali

if You Wan

your

BUTTER, ECCS, POULTRY, APPLES. other FRUITS and PRO3UIT, *o

The Dawson Commission Co.

Limited, C.or. West Mar. el i d
Colborne =t., Toronto.

SOMETHING IN A NAME.

long 1

They were engaged to be married,
and called each other by their first
names, Tom and Fanny, and he was
telling her how he had always lik-
ed the name of Fanny, and how it
sounded like music in his ear.

[ like the name so well, he added,
as a sort of clincher to the -argu-
ment, that when sister Clara asked
me to name per pet terrier [at once

| called it, Fanny, after you, dearest.

[ don’t think that was very nice,
saidd the fair girl, edging away from
him; how would you like to have a
dog named after you?

Why, that's nothing, said Tom, air-
ily ; half the cats in the country are
named after me,

They don’t speak now.

A N A U S O

I know MINARD’S LINIMENT will
cure Diphtheria,

JOHN D. BOUTILLIER.
French Village.

I know MINARD’'S LINIMENT wil
cure Croup.
J. F. Cunningham.
Cape Island.

I know MINARD’'S LINIMENT is the
best remedy on earth.
JOSEPH A. SNOW,
Norway, Me.

e —————————————————————
HIS PREFERENCE.

Having extended to the Chinese
Prince the official invitation to com-
mit suicide, we asked him, tentative-
ly, what method he fancied.

A lingering one, he replied.

We pressed him for details.

I think I shall commit suicide by
slow poison, he said at length, Say
by drinking two cups of coffee per
diem.

| 6 %Jéw
This signature is on every box of the geauine

Laxative Bromo-Quinine Tabiets
the remedy that emres a cold in ome day

ENOUGH FOR HIM.

Lady, said the beggar, won’t yer
gimme a nickel to gil some coffee ?

The lady did so, and he started in-
to the neighbouring saloon.

Here ! she cried, you don’t get cof-
fee in there.

Lady, he replied, dat’s where yer
'way off. Dey keeps itl on de bar wid
de cloves an’ orange peel.

$100 Reward, $100,

‘The readers ef this paper will be pleased to
sarn that there is at least one dreaded disease
shat science has been able to cure in all its
‘tages and that is Catarrh. Haill’s Catarrh
Care is the only positive cure mow known to
the medical 'raternity. Catarrh being a cons-
titutional disease, requires a constitutional
troatment. Hall’s Catarrh Cure is taken inter
nally, acting directly upon the blood anc
mucous surfaces ef the system, thereby des
‘roying the foundation of the disease, and
ziving the patient strength by building up the
».nstitution and assisting nature in doing its
vork. The proprieto's have so much faith in

s curative pewers, that they offer one Hun-
ired Dollars for any case that it fails to cure,
:end for list of testimonials,

F.J.CHENEY & CO., TOLEDO

Sold by druggists, 75¢.

Hall’s Family Pills are the best

The Vesta cotton mill, of Charles-
ton, S. C., found negro labor to be
a failure, but out of hundreds of

southern cotton mills not more than
half a dozen, if as many, have tried

the experiment of negro labor.
October Tth, 1829, saw the earliest
snow of the past century in England.

Minard's l.inime;t— alres Colds, ete.

]

The amount of water flowing out of
the Nile is 16 times that of the
Thames.

MONTREAL HOTE. DIRECTORY.

T L BTSN L~ "\4\‘\.~:i ‘aw—-w A’--A.
AVENUE HUUSE— o~ oteus e o
per day.
Thirty-eight in every 1,000 English-
men who marry are over 5) years of
age.
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FOODS.

First Ostrich—Oh! He’s getting o
be a regular crank on the subjeet of

health foods!
Second Ostrich—You don’t tell me$
First Ostrich—Yes; he’ll talk you
groggy about the nutritive value of
predigested brickbats!

FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS

MRS WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP has bLeen
used by mothersfor their children teething. It soothes
the child. softens the gums, allayspaln, cures windco ‘cs
and is the best emedy for diarrhoea, 25c a bo:tle. Seid
by all ists threugheut the world. Besure and sk
for ““Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup.”

In 1840 fresh English butter avere
aged 91-2d. a pound, as againsc 1s, 6d.
at present.

 Minard's Liniment Cures Biphtheria.

England has 80 locomotives toeach
100 miles of railway, Germany 53, and
France 47.

Minard's Liniment Cures Distemper.

Spain is build;r;g a canal 405 miles
long, to join the Mediterranean,with
the Bay of Biscay.

ey

Minard’s Liniment Sures Garget in Cows,

Twenty-three people a year are
killed by lightning in England, 92in
France, 908 in Russia.

W.P. C. 1074

CALVERT'S
CARBOLIC

OINTMENT.
For all skin ailments.
J. C. Calvert & Co., Manchester, England

letanje SKYLIGHTS DOUGLAS BR3S.,

124 Adelaide St,,

ToRONTOQ, ONT
M .

Teachers
Wanted |~ieat

Gents’Suits Cleaned

or Dyed ; also Ladies’ Wear of all kinds,

and House Hangings of description.
GOLD MEDAIﬂS B;'Lelrtys

BRITISH AMERICAN DYHING co'Y,
Montreal, Toronto, Ottawa & Quebec,

To sena ror our
Catae
logue of Sheet
Music and Books
with Special rates
of disoount, *

WHALEY,
ROYCE & Go.

ROOFING 8
Red orGreen. SLATE BLACKBO ’%omm
Coal Ta ¢be ROOTING Trraoly Rosting Felt, Biteh,
13
. to, done by our Arm). ! Coiling

:‘W« m'i" "..'.‘.:‘i"m‘" 1 tmu

WOOD & PHOTO .ENGRAVING

== J. LJONES ENG.(0 ==
6-8:-10-ADFIAIDE STW TORONTO.

Dominion Line Steamships

Montreal to Liverpool. Bosto
pool. Portland to Liverpool. %’i:o Qmu':-

tewn.

Large and Fast Steamships. Su accommodatioy
for classes of sengers. and qu.:
are amidships. Special attention has been given to
Bee“o.ndf Saloon 3&31:4—01.- accomm Foa
rates o 0 apply agenl
of the Company, or —
Rickards, Mills & Co, D. Torrance & Co..

77 State St., Boston. Montreal and

THE MOST NUTRITIOUS.

EPPS’S

GRATEFUL-OCOMFORTING.

COCOA

BREAKFAST-SUPPER.

.THE..
Canada R
Permanent

And WESTERN CANADA
Mortgage Corporation.

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT,
8l iterat paia J:‘i':‘?&&:ﬁ“"i‘%
2/0

L o0 DOIYORERP A . oocccicanes vt

3 sloo and upwards received for
1

|

which debentures are issued
with hall-yearly coupons atitached 47
for interest at.....c.....c... (+]

i Toronto Street, - TORONTO

»



