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MIRAMICHI ADVANCE, CIIATHAM NE W BRUNSWICK. 
SUEZ CANAL TO BE WIDENED. 

—— 

Engineering Scheme for This Purpose 

Maturing in London, 

The Suez canal is to be deepened and 

widened, if Mr. Linden W. Bates, the 

London, hydraulic engineer, who is 

now at Suez, reports that the work 

can be done within a reasonable fig- 
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ure. The Canal Company hopes that |ed for sympathy and consolation! Ob, 

the great waterway can be enlarg- 

ed by the use of dredges, which are 

comparatively inexpensive. There is 

great need of more room in the chan- 

nel, for ships have been growing ever 

greater, while the canal has remain- 

ed unchanged. 

Mr. Bates, who is now going over 

the canal, is en route to Queensland, 

for whose government he has built 

three colossal dredges on the Tyne. 

These are to be used in clearing the 

harbors of Queensland of mud and de- 

tritus. The largest of the trio isthe 

Hercules, a sea-going dredge of 5,000 

horse power, and, by permission of 

the Queensland government, it will be 

held in the camal for a time and ex- 

periments made under the direction of 

Mr. Bates. If it proves that dredg- 

ing is a satisfactory method of en- 

larging the waterway between the 

Red Sea and the Mediterranean, the 

Suez Canal Company will proceed 

forthwith to arrange for improvement 

an a large scale. 

Both the war office and the colonial 

office are concerned in the enlarge- 

ment of the canal, and the request 

made to Mr. Bates to go to Suez was 

indorsed by the latter department. 

A RACKING COUGH. 
AFFLICTED THE SUFFERER FOR 

TWENTY YEARS. 

Often Sat Up in Bed Coughing the Whole 

Night Long — Doctors Ultimately Told 

Him the Trouble was Developing Into 

Consumption--How Relief was obtained* 

From the Times, Picton, Ont. 

Nothing racks the body more than 

a severe cough. If it ie allowed to 

run for any length of time, it is .very 

hard to get rid of, and often leads to 

that most dreaded of all disease— 

consumption. Such a sufferer was 

Mr. Thomas Jinks, of Prince Ed- 

ward county. Mr. Jinks relates the 
following facts to a Picton Times re- 

porter:—“I am sixty-seven years of 

age, and for the last twenty years I 

have had a bad cough. I was troub- 

led with catarrh, which started in 

my head, but later spread to my 

stomach, leaving me dyspeptic. For 

two years I was troubled with - pains 

in the stomach, and was not able to 

raise my arms above my head with- 

out, experiencing severe pains about 

my short ribs and stomach. Then 

my, kidneys began to trouble me and 

at times I could not get out of a, 
chair without help. My limbs and 

feet were often so swollen’ that I was 

unable to lace my boots; but as soon 

as the swelling went down I was but 

a mere shadow. My wrists and 
arms were so shrunken that I could 
span, them with ease. My cough 
racked my whole body. I have sat 

up in bed and coughed the whole 

night long. Itried several doctors 

without success. They finally told 

me I was in the first stages of vcon- 
sumption. In the spring of 1899; a 

little pamphlet was thrown in the 

hall door telling about Dr. Williams’ 

- Pink Pills, and I decided to try them. 

Before finishing the second box, I 

noted a change and after using 

them for a couple of months, I was 

completely cured and the cough had 

leflt me. At present my health is as 

good as I can wish for, and I can 

truly say through all my suffering, I 

never got any permanent relief until 

I took Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills.” 

Mr. Jinks added that it was not in 
his own case alone that Dr. Williams’ 

Pink Pills had proved of advaniage 

im his family. His daughter, Miss 

Mildred, was in very poor health, 

and scarcely able to go around. In 

fact, her friends feared her trouble 

was developing into dropsy. She 
used five boxes of the pills and is now 

enjoying the very best of health. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills cure such 

apparently hopeless cases as Mr. 

Jinks’, because they make new, rich, 

red blood, and thus reach the root 

of the trouble. These pills are the 

only medicine offered the public that 

can show a record of such marvellous 

cures after doctors had failed. If 

you are at all unwell, this medicine 

will restore you to health, but be 

sure you get the genuine with the 

full name “Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 

for Pale People,” on the wrapper 

around each box. 
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GRAINS OF GOLD. 
— 

Lhe root of all discontent is self- 
love.—J. F. Clarke. 

Discretion in speech is more than 

eloquence.—Bacon. 

Delicacy is to the affections what 

grace is to beauty.—Degerando. 

No man is happy who does not think 
himself so.—Marcus Antonius. 

He that takes time to resolve gives 

leisure to deny, and warning to pre- 

pare.—Quarles. 

Brutes leave ingratitude to man.— 

Colton. 

They that know no evil will suspect 

none.—Ben Jonson. 

When desperate ills demand a speedy 

eure, distrust is cowardice, and prud- 

ence folly.—Johnson. 

A word of kindness is seldom spoken 

in vain, while witty sayings are as 
easily lost as the pearls slipping 

from a broken string.—Prentice. 

—— 

THE PENALTY OF CARELESSNESS. 

The Owner—See here! You want to 

handle that trunk more carefully! 

The Porter—I'll look out for it, sir. 

I know a man let one fail on his toes 

last month an’ he ain't out of the 

hospital yet. 
——p—— 

DESIGNING LANDLORD. 

Traveler—Why do you allow that 
waiter to remain constantly so close 

to that young married couple ? It evi- 

dently annoys them. 

Landlord—Oh, because they keep or- 
dering things, s0 as to get him out 

of hearing! 
ili 

AN OLD JOKE. 

Tommy. Papa, why do they call 
language the molher tongue? 
Papa: Because the father so seldom 

gets a chance to use it. 

if she only dared teil Eve that great 

hidden sorrow that seemed eating her 

away! She felt that she must unbur- 

den her heart to some one, or it must 

surely break. 

“ Eve,” she said, her little hands 

closing softly over the restless brown 

one drumming a tattoo on the win- 

dow-sill, and her golden head droop- 

ing so close to Eve's, her curls min- 

gled with her dark locks, “I could 

never love any one in this world again. 

I loved once—it was the sweetest, yet 

the most bitter, experience of my 

life. The same voice that spoke ten- 

der words to me cruellly cast me from 

him. Yet I love him still with all my 

heart. Do not talk to me of love, or 

lovers, Eve, I cannot bear it. The 

world will never hold but one face 

for me, and that is the face of him 

who is lost to me forever.” 

“Oh, how delightfully romantic !” 

cried Eve. “I said to myself over and 

over again there was some mystery 

in your life. I have seen such strange 

shadows in your eyes, and your voice 

often had the sound of tears in it. 

I do wish I could help you in some 

way,” said Eve thoughtfully. 

give the world to set 

where does he live 2” 

shaking her golden curls sadly. 

I can help you,” cried Eve. 

keep my secret for me.” 

“I will,” she cried, earnestly. 

through the grounds, 

less frequented paths. 

ante of Eve. 

the west; still 

thinking of Rex. 

your side of the fence.” 

“I am sitting on the high 

The 

Rex's. 

A bright, winning, 

eyes. 

“Certainly,” 

am lame)” 

grace of a fawn. * Put your 

very tight. 

crutch. 

are not heavy.” 

know you are tired; we will rest a 

her. 

“I shall tell my mother 

swered. 

Daisy Brooks. 

“Is your name really Daisy 2’ cried 
the little girl in a transport of de- 

“Why, that is the name my brather 

loves best in the world. You have such 

flower ag just suited to you. 

Violet; but I should never 

ty as Daisy; it just suits you.” 

to be the sweetest compliment ever 

paid to her. Daisy laughed—the only 

since she had met Rex that morning 

under the magnalia-tree. 

“Shall I tell you what my brother 

said about daisies?” 

“Yes, yon may tell me, if you like,” 

Daisy answered, observing the child 

delighted to talk of her brother. 

““ He has been away for a long time,” 

explained Birdie. “ He only came home 
last night, and I cried myself to sleep, 

[ was so glad. You see,” said the 

child, growing more confidential,and 

nestling closer to Dajsy’s side, and 
opening wide her great brown eyes. 

“I was crying for fear he would bring 

home a wife, and mamma was crying 

for fear he wouldn't. I wrote him a 

letter all by myself once, and begged 

himy not to marry, but come home all 

child overjoyed. “ When he answered 

my letter, he inclosed a little pressed 

flower, with a golden heart and lit- 

tle white leaves around it, saying: 

‘There is no flower like the daisy for 
me. I shall always prize them as 
pearls beyond price.’ 1 planted a 
whole bed of them beneath his win- 

““ I'd 

the matter 

straight for you. What’s his name, nd 

“1 can not tell you,” said Daisy, 

“Oh, dear! then { do not see how 

“ You can not,” replied Daisy ; “only 

And as they partied, Eve resolved 

in her own mind to bring this truant 

lover of Daisy’s back to his old allegi- 

ance ; but the first and most import- 

ant step was to discover his name. 

Eve went directly to her own room, 

her brain whirling with a new plan, 

which she meant to put into execu- 

tion at once. While Daisy strolled on 

choosing the 

She wanted to 

be all alone by herself to have a good 

cry. Bomehow she felt so much bet- 

ter for having made a partial confid- 

"The sun was beginning to sink ih 
Daisy walked on, 

A little, shrill pip- 

ing voice falling suddenly upon her 

ears caused her to stop voluntarily. 

“Won't you please reach me my hat 

and crutch? I have dropped them on 

Daisy glanced around, wondering in 

which direction the voice came from. 

stone 

wall ; come around on the other side 

of that big tree and you will see me.” 

face that looked down into 

Daisy’s almost took her breath away 

for a single instant, it was so like 

childish face, 

framed in a mass of dark, nut-brown 

curls, and the brownest of large brown 

said Daisy, stooping 

down with a strange, unexplainable 

thrill at her heart, and picking up 

the wide-brimmed sun-hat and crutch 

which was mnfortunately broken by 

the fall 

A low cry burst from the child’s 
lips. 

“Oh, my crutch is broken!” ghe 

cried, in dismay. “ What shall I do? 

I can not walk back to the house. I 

“Let me see if I can help you,” said 

Daisy, scaling the stone wall with the 

arms 

around my neck,” she said, “and cling 

I will soon have you down 

from your high perch; never mind the 

I can carry you up to the 

porch; it is not very far, and you 

In a very few moments Daisy had 

the child down safefy upon terra 

firma. 

“Thank you,” said the child. “1 

moment, please, on tbis fallen log.” 

The touch of the little girl’s hand, 

the glance of the soft brown eyes, 

and the tone of her voice seemed to 

recall every word and glance of Rex, 

and hold a strange fascination for 

and my 

brother how good you have been to 

me, and they will thank you, too. My 

name is Birdie; please tell me yous.” 

“My name is Daisy Brooks,” she an- 

Poor little girl-bride, there had been 

a, time when she had whispered to her 

heart that her name was Daisy Lyon; 

but the bright dream was over now; 

she would never be aught else than— 

light, scarcely catching the last name. 

a sweet face,” said the child, earnest- 

ly. “I would choose the rame of some 

I should 

have thought of Lily, Rose, Pansy or 

have 

thought of anything one-half so pret- 

All through her life Daisy felt that 

happy laugh that had passed her lips 

alone, and you see he did,” cried the | 
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How poor little Daisy’s heart long-; dow, and I placed 
a fresh vase of 

them in his room, mingled with some 

forget-me-nots, and when he saw 

them, he caught me in his arms, and 

cried as though his heart would 

break.” 

If the white fleeey clouds in the 

blue sky, the murmuring sea, or the 

silver-throated bobolink swinging in 

the green leafy bough above her 
head, had only whispered to Daisy why 

he loved the flowers so well which bore 

the name of daisy, how much misery 

might have been spared two loving 

hearts! The gray, dusky shadows of 

twilight were creeping up from the 

sea. 

“Oh, see how late it is growing,” 

cried Birdie, starting up in alarm. “I 

am afraid you could not carry me up 

to the porch. If you could only sum- 

mon a servant, or—or—my brother.” 

For answer, Daisy raised the slight 

burden in her arms with a smile. 

“I like you more than I can tell,” 

said Birdie, laying her soft, pink dimp- 

led cheek against Daisy’s. “ Won't you 

come often to the angle in the stone 

wall? That is my favorite nook. I 

like to sit there and watch the white 

sails glide by over the white crested 

waves,” 

“Yes,” said Daisy, “1 will come ev- 

ery day.” 

“Some time I may bring my broth- 

er with me; you must love him, too, 

won’t you” 

“1 should love any one who had 

you for a sister,” replied Daisy, clasp- 

ing the little figure she held still clos- 

er in her arms; adding, in her heart: 

“You are so iike him.” 

Birdie gave her such a hearty kiss 

that the veil twined round her hat 

tumbled about her face like a misty 

cloud. 

“You must put me down while you 

fix your veil,” said Birdie. “You can 

not see with it so. There are huge 

stones in the path, you would stum- 

ble and falj.” 

“So I shall,” assented Daisy, as she 

placed the child down on the soft, 
green grass. 

At that instant, swift, springy foot- 

steps came hurriedly down the path, 

and a voice, which seemed to pierce 

her very heart, called: “Birdie, little 

Birdie, where are you?” 

‘“ Here, Brother Rex,” called the 

child, holding out her arms to him 

with eager delight. “ Come here, Rex 

and carry me; I have broken my 

crutch.” 

For one brief instant the world 

seemed to stand still around poor, hap- 

less Daisy, the forsaken girl-bride. 

The wonder was that she did not die, 

so great was her intense emotion. Rex 

was standing before her—the hand- 

some ,passionate lover, who had mar- 

ried her on the impulse of the moment; 

the mam whom she loved with her 

whole heart, at whose name she 

trembled, of whom she had made an 

idol in her girlysh heart, and worship- 

ed—the lover who had vowed so earn- 

estly he would shield her forever from 

the cold, cruel world, who had sworn 

eternal constancy, while the faithful 

gleaming stars watched him from the 
blue sky overhead. 

Yes, it was Rex! She could not see 

through the thick, misty veil, how 

pale his face wap in the gathering 

darkness. Oh, Heaven! how her pas- 

sionate little heart went out to him! 

How she longed, with a passionate 

longing words could not tell, to touch 

his hand, or rest her weary head on 

his breast. 

Her brain whirled; she seemed to live 

ages in those few moments. Should 

she throw herself on her knees, and 

cry out to him. “Oh, Rex, Rex, my 

darling! I am not guilty! Listen to 

me, my love. Hear my pleading—lis- 

ten to my prayer! I am more sinned 

against than sinning. My life has 

been as pure as an angel’s—take me 

back to your heart, or I shall die!” 

“ She has been so good to me, Rex,” 

whispered Birdie, clinging to the veil 

which covered Daisy’s face. “I broke 

my cnutch and she has carried me 

thank her for me. brother ?” 

Daisy’s heart nearly stopped beat- 

ing ; she knew the eventful moment 

of her life had come, when Rex, her 

handsome young husband, turned 

courteously toward her, extending his 

hand with a winning smile. 

——— 

CHAPTER XIX. 

On the day follpwing Rex’s return 

home, and the morning preceding the 

events marrated in our last chapter, 

Mrs. Theodore Lyon sat in her dress- 

ing-room eagerly awaiting her son; 

her eyebrows met in a dark frown and 

her jeweled hands were locked tightly 
together in her lap. 

“ Rex is like his father,” she mus- 

ed; “he will not be coerced in this 

matter of marriage. He is reckless 

and willful, yet kind of heart. For 

long years I have set my heart upon 

this marriage between Rex and Pluma 

| 

'A post card with your name 
and address will bring you 

free sample of 

from the stone wall ; won't you pleasé” 
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CEYLON GREEN TEA. 

“Salada,” Toronto. 

Hurlhurst. I say again it must be!” 

Mrs. Lyon idolized her only son. “ He 

would be a fitting mate for a queen,” 

she told herself, The proud, peerless 

beauty of the haughty young heiress 

of Whitestone Hall pleased her. “ She 

and no other shall be Rex's wife,” she 

said. 

When Rex accepted the invitation 

to visit Whitestone Hall she said com- 

plagent ly. 

“It can end in but one way,” she told 

herself ; “ Rex wil] bring Pluma home 

as his bride.” 

Quite unknown to him, his elegant 

home had been undergoing repairs for 

months. 

“There will be nothing wanting for 
the reception of his bride,” she said, 

viewing the magnificent suits of 

rooms which contained every luxury 

that taste could suggest or money 

procure, ; 

Then came Rex's letter like a thun- 

derbolt from a clear sky begging her 

not to mention the subject again, as 
he could never marry Pluma Hurl- 

hurst. 

“1 shall make a flying trip home,” 

he said, “ then I am going abroad”. 

She did not notice how white and 

worn her boy’s handsome face had 

grown when she greeted him the 

night before in the flickering light 

of the chandelier. She would not 

speak to him then of the subject up- 

permost in her mind. 

“ Retire to your room at once, Rex,” 

she said, “ your journey has wearied 

you. See it is past midnight already. 

I will await yom to-morrow morning 

in my boudoir; we will breakfast 

there together.” 

She leaned back against the crim- 
son velvet cushions, tapping her sat- 

in quilted slfpper restlessly on the 

thick velvet carpet, ever and anon 

glancing at her jeweled watch, won- 

dering what could possibly detain 

Rex. 

She heard the sound of a quick, 

familiar footstep in the corridor; a 

moment later Rex was by her side. 

As she stooped to kiss his face she 

noticed, in the clear, morning light, 

how changed he was. Her jeweled 

hands lingered on his dark curls and 

touched his bright, proud face. “What 

had come over this handsome, impetu- 

ous son of hers?’ she asked herself. 

“You have been ill, Rex,” she said, 

anxiously, “and you have not told 

me.” 

“1 have not, indeed, mother,” he re- 

plied. 

“Not ill? Why, my dear boy, your 

face is haggard and worn, and there 

are lines upon it, that ought not to 

have been there for years, Rex,” she 

said, drawing him down on the sofa 

beside her, and holding his strong 

white hands tightly clasped in her 

own, “1 do not want to tease you or 

bring up an unpleasant subject, but 

I had so hoped, my boy, you would not 

come alone. I have hoped and pray- 

ed, morning, and night, you would 

bring home a bride, and that bride 

would be—Pluma Hurlhurst.” 

Rex staggered from her arms with 

a groan. He meant to tell her the 

whole truth, but the words seemed 

to fail him. 

‘‘Mother,” he said, turning towards 

her a face white with anguish, “in 

Heaven’s name, never mention love or 

marriage to me again or I shall go 

mad. I shall never bring a bride 

here.” 
To Be Comtinued. 
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USEFUL THINGS TO KNOW. 

Good light means good health. 

There are eight submarine cables of 

over 2,000 miles in length. 

Ten million dollars represents ap- 

proximately the cost of the Pan-Am- 

erican, expositicn, exclusive of ex- 

hibits. 

The arca of the exposition site is 

350 acres. This includes 133 acres of 

park lands and lakes in Delaware 

park, one of the most beautiful parks 

in the world. The plot is a mile and 

a quarter from north to south, and 

half a mile from east to west. 
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ANOTHER HOLD-UP. 

Poor Bronson. 

What's the matter with him? 

He was the victim of a hold-up last 

night, so he tells me. 

You don’t say so! How did it hap- 

pen ? 

Oh, the baby had eaten something 

that didn’t agree with it. He had to 

hold it up for three hours at a stretch. 

—— 

HEAVY INCIDENTALS. 

She—Is the writing of poetry very 
lucrative? 

He-—-Well, it would be if one didn’t 
have to lay out 59 cents or so every 
week on paper and stamps! 
— —— 

PNEUMONIA COMES 
FROM LA CRIPPE. 

The ravages of pneumonia are felt 

all over the lamd. This year more; 

than in any preceding one this ugly | 

disease is prevalent. Doctors say that | 

the prevalence of this destroyer of 

life is the direct result of an epide- 

ic form of la grippe, and ordinary 

neumonia is never so vicious as la 

grippe pneumonia. 

La grippe usually attacks persons of 

low vitality, and develops into dysen- 

tery, nervous disorders, or more fre- 

quently into pneumonia. During the 

prevalence of la grippe pcople are ad- 

vised to treat seriously everything in 

the form of a cold. By the prompt 

use of Dr. Chase's Syrup of Linseed 

and Turpentine la grippe can always 

be prevented or cured. 

Anyone who has witnessed the 

| dreadful results of 1a grippe develop- 

| ing into pneumonia or other serious 

lung troubles knows the importance 

{ of acting promptly when the first 
| symptoms of cold become apparent. It 
is truly wonderful how thoroughly ef- 
ficient Dr. Chase's Syrup of Linseed 
and Turpentine has proven in the 
treatment of la grippe and heavy 
chest colds. It not only affords relief 

to the cough and inflamed air passages) 

Exhaustion or Low Vitality — Catching Cold—La 

Grippe — Pneumonia — These Are the Steps 

Which Many Are Following. 

but actually cures the disease and 
drives the pains and aches from the 
bones. 
Mrs. F. Dwyer, of Chesterville, 

says: —"“My little girl, of three years, 
had an attack of bronchial pneumonia. 
My husband and I thought she was go- 
ing to leave the world, as her case re- 
sisted the doctors’ treatment. 1 
bought a bottle of Dr. Chase’s Syrup 
of Linseed amd Turpentine from our 
popular druggist, W. G. Bolster. Af- 
ter the first two or three doses the 
child began to get better, and we are 
thankful to smy is all right to-day 
after seven weeks’ sickness.” 
La grippe is top serious a foe to 

trifle with, and pneumonia is most 
frequently fatal. It is better to 
guard against these by the use of Pr. 
Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and Turpen- 
tine. ‘Scores of thousands of people 
are ready to endorse it as the most 
effective throat and lung treatment 
which medical science affords. Be sure 
you get what you ask for. It costs 
no more than ordinary cough mix- 
tures; 25 cents a bottle; family size, 
three times as much for 60 cents. All 
dealers, or KEdmanson, Bates & Co., Te 
ronto, ; 

The Pennington's Girl. 
——— ‘ 

‘Winslow had been fishing—or pre- 
tending to—all the morning, and he 
was desperately thirsty. He boarded 
with the Beckwiths on the Riverside 

East Shore, but he was nearer River- 
side West, and he knew the Penning- 
tons well. He had often been there 
for bait amd milk and had listened 
times out of mind to Mrs. Penning- 
ton’s dismal tales of her tribulations 
with hired girls. She never could get 
along with them, and they left, on an 
average, after a fortnight’s trial. She 
was on the lookout for ome now, he 
knew, and would likely be cross, but 
he thought she would give him a 
drink. 

He rowed his skiff into the shore, 
and tied it to a fir that hung out from 
the bank. A winding little footpath 
led up to the Pennington farmhouse, 
which crested the hill about three 
hundred yards from the shore. Win- 
slow made for the kitchen door and 
came face to face with a girl carry- 
ing a pail of water—Mrs. Penning- 
ton’s latest thing in hired girls, of 
course. 

Winslow's first bewildered thought 
was “ What a goddess!” and he won- 
dered, as he politely asked for a drink, 
where on earth Mrs. Pennington had 
picked her up. She handed him a 
shining dipper half full, and stood, 
pail in hand, while he drank it. 

She was rather tall, and wore a 
somewhat limp, faded print gown,and 
a big sunhat beneath which a glossy 
knot of chestnut showed itself. Her 
skin was very fair, somewhat freckled 
and her mouth was delicious. As for 
her eyes, they were gray, but beyond 

that, simply defied description. 
“Will you have some more 2” she 

asked, in a soft, drawling voice. 

“No, thank you. That was delicious. 

[s Mrs. Pennington home 2” 

“No. She has gone away for the 

day.” 

“Well, I suppose I can sit down 

here and rest awhile. You've no ser- 

ious objections, have you ¢” 

“Oh, po.” 

She carried her pail into the kitchen 

and came out again presently with 

a knife and a pan of apples. Sitting 

down on a bench under the poplars 

she proceeded to peel them with a dis- 

regard of his presence that piqued 

Winslow, who was not used to being 

ignared in this fashion. Besides, as 

a general rule, he had been quite good 

friends with Mrs. Pennington’s hired 

girls. She had had three strapping 

damsels during his sojourn in River- 

side, and he used to sit on this very 

doorstep and chaff them. They had 

all been saucy and talkative. This 

girl was evidently a new species. 

“Do you think you’ll get along with 

Mrs. Pennington 2’ he asked finally. 

“As a rule she fights with her help, 

although she is a most estimable wo- 

man.” 

The girl smiled quite broadly. 

“1 guess p'r’aps she’s rather hard 

to suit,” was the answer, “but I like 

her pretty well so far. I think we'll 

get along with each other. If we 

don’t I can leave—like the others 

did.” 

“What is your name 2” 

“ Nelly Ray.” 

“Well, Nelly, IT hope you'll be able 

to keep your place. Let me give you a 

bit of friendly advice. Don’t let the 

cats get into the pantry. That is what 

Mrs. Pennington has quarreled with 

nearly every one of her girls about.” 

“It is quite a bother to keep them 

out, ain’t it?’ said Nelly calmly. 

There’s dozens of cats about the place. 

What on earth makes them keep so 

many ?”’ 

“Mr. Pennington has a mania for 

cats. He and Mrs. Pennington have 

a standing disagreement about it. The 

last girl left here because she could- 

n't stand the cats; they affected her 

nerves, she said. T hope you don’t 

mind them.” 

“Oh, no; I kind of like cats. I've 

been tryin’ to count them. Has any- 

body ever done that?” 

“Not that I know of. I tried but 

I had to give up in despair ~never 

could tell when I was counting the 

same cat over again. Look at that 

black goblin sunning himself on the 

woodpile. I say, Nelly, you're not go- 

ing, are you ?” 

“I must. It’s time to get dinner. 

Mr. Pennington will be in from the 

fields soon.” 

The next minute he heard her step- 

ping briskly about the kitchen, shoo- 

ing out intruding cats, and humming 

a darky air to herself. He went reluct- 

antly back to the shore, and rowed 

across the river in a brown study. 

I don't know whether Winslow was 

afflicted with chronic thirst or not, 

or whether the East side water wasn’t 

so good as that of the West side ; but 

IL do know that he fairly haunted the 

Pennington farmhouse after that. 

Mrs. Pennington was home the next 

time he went and he asked her about 

her new girl. To his surprise the good 

lady was unusually reticent. She 

couldn't really say very much about 

Nelly. No, she didn’t belong anywhere 

near Riverside. In fact, she—Mrs. 

Pennington—didn’t think she had any 

settled home at present. Her father 

was travelling over the country some-~ 

where. Nelly was a good little girl, 

and very obliging. Beyond this Win- 

slow could get no more information, 

so he went around and talked to Nelly 

who was sitting on the bench under 

the poplars and seemed absorbed in 

watching the sunset. 

She dropped her g’s badly and made 
some grammatical errors that caused 

Winslow's flesh to creep on his bones. 

But any man could have forgiven mis- 

takes from such dimpled lips in such 

a sweet voice. 

He asked her to go for a row up the 

river in the twilight and she assented; 

she handled an oar very well he found 

out and the exercise became her. Win- 

slow tried to get her to talk about 

herself, but failed signally and had 

to content himself with Mrs. Penning- 

ton’s meagre information. He told 

her about himself frankly enough,— 

how, he had had fever in the spring, 

and had been ordered to spend the 

summer in the country, and do noth- 

ing useful until his health was fully 
restored, and how lonesome it was in 

Riverside in general and at the Beck- 
with farm in particular. He made out 

quite a dismal case for himself and if 

Nelly wasn’t sorry for him, she should 

have been. 

At the end of a fortnight Riverside 

falks begam to talk about Winslow 
and the Pennington’s hired girl. He 
was reported to be “dead gone” on her; 

escape hourly. 

ing made 

the air can be 

liquid kept surrounded with a vacu- 

he took her out rowing every evening, 
drove her to preaching up the Bend 
on Sunday’ nights and haunted the 
Pennington farm house. Wise folks 
shook their heads over it and wonder- 
ed that Mrs. Pennington allowed it. 
Winslow was a gentleman, and that 
Nelly Ray, wham nobody knew any- 

from, was oniy a common hired girl, 

and he had no business to be hanging 

about her. She was pretty, to be sure; 
but she was absurdly stuck up and 
wouldn't associate with other River- 
side “help” at all. Well, pride must 

have a fall; there must be something 
queer about her when she was so aw- 
ful sly ag to her past life. 

Winslow and Nelly did not trouble 
themselves in the least over all this 
gossip; in fact, they never even heard 
it. Winslow ‘was hopelessly in love; 
when he found this out he was aghast. 

He thought of his father, the ambit- 

ious railroad magnate ; of his mother, 

the brilliant society leader ; of his sis- 

ters, the beautiful and proud; he was 

honestly frightened. It would never 
do; he must not go to see Nelly again. 

He kept this prudent resolution for 

twenty-four hours and then rowed 

over to the West shore. He found 

Nelly sitting on the bank in her old 

faded print dress and he straight way 

forgot everything he ought to have 

remembered. 

Nelly herself never seemed to be 

conscious of the social gulf between 

them. At least she never alluded to 

it in any way, and accepted Winslow's 

attentions ag if she had a perfect 

in subjection. 

WT 

thing about, not even where she came 

right to them. She had broken the 

record by staying with Mrs. Penning- 

ton four weeks and even the cats were 

Winslew was well enough to have 

gone back to ‘the city, and in fact, 

Without dust and thoroughly blend 
features by which 

CEYLON TEA has become noted, 

ed in proper proportions are two 

LUDELLA 
DINNER GIVING. | 

There are two secrets of the gentle ! 

art of dimner-giving. The (first is, 

keep within your means. To be de- 

finite, do not invite more guests than 

you can seat in comfort, or serve! 

with ease, and do not attempt too! 

ambitious dishes. No woman is better | 

a better cook than they, though they 

may love her im spite of the fact. 

Keep well within your limits as to 

your waitress’ abilities, and the num- 

ber of your spoons and forks, and have 

an easily prepared menu. A hostess 

naturally wishes to give her guests 

her very best, but to give all her 

begt at ene dinner is to draw too 

heavily on her future; she should 

leave something for next time. 

It is the absurd idea that it takes 

a great outlay of time, strength and 

money fo give dinners that makes 

many women feel they cannot enter- 

tain at all in this way. Of course 

in giving a dinner there must be 

out of the ordinary, but 

minimized as far as possible. The neces- 

out of the ordinary, but it should be 

ed and counted out, the china laid 

kets and the florist, the menu and 

dinner cards written, the places as- 

signed, the almonds salted, the soup 

stock and salad dressing made. If 

all these little, but necessary, things 

BRITISH 

ARE CLEAN AND FURE. 
WHAT ? TRINK! 

GROWN 
GREEN TEAS FROM CEYLON AND INDIA 

JAPAN'S ARE COLORED WITH 
I7 you want pure, wholesome and 

economical tea, either green or black, use only 

his father was writing for him. But 

he couldn't leave Beckwith’s appar- 

ently. ‘At any rate he stayed en and 

met Nelly every day and cursed him- 

self for a cad and a cur and a weak- 

brained idiot. 

the river. They went further 

usual around the Bend. Winslow did- 

n't want to go too far, for he knew 

that a party of his city friends chap- 

eroned by Mrs. Keyton-Wells, were 

having a picnic somewhere up along 

the river shore that day. But Nelly 

insisted on going on and on, and of 

course she had her way. When they 

reached a little pine-fringed headland 
they came upon the picnickers, within 

a stone’s throw. Everybody recogniz- 

there is Bur- ed Winslow. “ Why 

up her glasses. Will Evans, who was 

an especial chum of his, ran down 

to the water’s edge. ““ Bless me, Win, 

in. We haven’t had tea yet. Bring 

your friend, too,” he added, becoming 

a mighty pretty girl. Winslow’s face 

was crimson. 

she asked in a low tone. 

“Yes,” he muttered. 

“Well, let us go ashore if they 

want us to,” she said calmly. “I don’t 

mind.” 

For three seconds Winslow hesitat- 

ed. Then he pulled ashore and helped 

Nelly to alight on a jutting rock. 

There was a curious, set expression 

about his fine mouth, as he marched 

Nelly up to Mrs. Keyton-Wells and 

introduced her. Mrs. Keyton-Wells’ 

greeting was slightly cool, but very 

polite. She supposed Miss Ray was 

some little country girl with whom 

Burton Winslow was carrying on a 

summer flirtation ; respectable enough 

no doubt and must be treated civilly, 

but of course ‘wouldn't expect to be 

made an equal of exactly. The other 

women took their cue from her, but 

the men were more cordial. Miss Ray 

might be shabby, but she was dis- 

tinctly fetching and Winslow looked 

savage. 
To Be Continued. 
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AGE OF AN EGG. 

To make sure that eggs are fresh, 

put about six ounces of common cook- 

ing salt in a deep glass holding 

water enough to barely dissolve the 

salt. When the salt is dissolved an 

egg is dropped into the solution and 

this is the test; 

If the egg sinks to the bottom of 

the glass at once it is not more than 

a day old. If it lacks about an inch 

of touching the bottom it is two days 

old. If it sinks only a little below 

the surface, it is three days old, and 

if it floats on the surface it is at least 

five days old; the higher it rises the 

older the egg. 

TO KEEP LIQUID AIR. 

The great difficulty in practically 

using lijuid air is its rapid evapora- 

tiom. The ordinary sheet iron vessels 

inn which it is now kept, holding 50 

liters, about 50 quarts, and covered 

with felt or wool, allow two liters to 

Experiments are be- 

with silvered sheet iron 

holders having a double wall so that 

exhausted and the 

One day he took Nelly for a row up 

than | 

| 
ton I” he heard Mrs. Keyton-Wells ex- | odd ) 

claim, and he knew she was putting | Kidne 

where did you come from ? Come right’ 

conscious that Winslow’s friend was, 

He avoided Nelly’s eye. 

““ Are them people friends of yours?” 

_are done ahead of time, a dinner ought 

‘not to derange a household or cause 
much excitement or hurry. 

—— 

i 
SUCH A POOR NEIGHBORHOOD. 

Mrs. A.—Are you treubled much in 

your neighborhood with borrowing? 

| Mrs. B., innocently,—Yes, a good 

| deal. My neighbors don’t seem to have 

ranything T want. 

——— 

lconsists in the ac- 

complishment of our desires, and in 

our having only regular desires.— 

Augustine. 

Blessedness 

| 

| 
| —— 

are the only 
| medicine that 

1 will cure Dia- 
| betes. Like 

Bright’s Dis- 

| ease was in- 
| curable until 
S Dodd’s Kidney Pills 

: themselves confess 
z that without Dodd's 

Kidney Pills they are 

betes. Dodd's Kidney 
Pills are the first medicine 
that ever cured Diabetes. 

pill, are advertised to do so, 
ut the medicine that does 

cure 

is Dodd’s Kidney Pills. 
Dodd's Kidney Pills are 

fifty cents a box at all 

ease thls dis- 

cured it. Doctors 

powerless against Dia- 

Imitations—box, name and 

D | labetes 
druggists. 

MUST TRUST TO LUCK. 

Women in Madagascar do not pray. 

That religious privilege is left to the: 

men in that region. They offer up 

their petitions only when there is 

something that they particularly de- 
sire and only for themselves. The 

feminine element has to trust to luck. 

TEAVS. ALCOHOL IN RUSSIA. 

The New York “Sun” of a recent 
date says: Tea was first imported 
intol Russia in 1638. 
habitant consumes, on the average, 
nearly one pound annually. . The total 
consumption is 106.000,000 pounds and 
the total cost about $88,000,000. Tea 
and sugar together cost Russia about 
$265,000,000 per year. For brandy, 

i beer and wine the country expends 
annually about $550,000,000, so that 
something like a quarter of the whole 
revenues of the State are annually 
expended on tea, brandy, wine and 
beer, with sugar. Exacl statistics 
are not forthcoming, but it appears 
that the use of tea is increasing rapid- 
ly relative tp the alcoholic beverages 
—a consummation devoutly to be wish- 
ed. It 1s a remarkable fact that this 
change, has occurred sinee the intro- 
'duction of the machine-made teas of 
Ceylon and India, 

There is a deportment which suits 

the figure and talents of eagh per- 

son; it is always lost when we quit 

it to assume that of another.—Rous- 

seau. 

wu MONTREAL NOTEL DIRECTORY. 

MoGill —C AVENUE HOUSE —}ocit oollege Avene 
per day. 

i ase cham 

THE SURE CURE. 

Fire Horse—Look, Bill! That auto- 

mobile has balked. 

Second Horse—I wonder if that 
um. It is believed such holders will dude of a driver knows enough to 

keep the loss within one per cent. an build a fire under the stubborn 

hour. thing? 

H di floor 

loved by her friends because she 's | 000,008. 

some unusual effort, some preparation : 

is should be 

done the day before, the silver clean- 

in piles, the orders given to the mar- | 

FOR THE GOOD OF YOUNG MEN. 

The first Y.M.C.A. was organized 
in 1844 by George Williams. There are 
now 1,4.9 associations in North A mer- 

| ica alone, with 230,000 members. The 
American association own and occu- 

py 141 buildings of their own and 
their toial property is valued at $20,- 

- 
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TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY 

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All druggists 
refund the money if it fails to gure. » Groves’ 
signature 1s on eachbox. 250 we 

Every time a man smiles, and much 
more when he laughs, iteadds some- 
thing to his fragment of life.—Sterne. 

$100 Reward, $!00. 

| - The readers of this paper will be pleased to 
< learn that there is at least one dreaded disease 
' that science has been able to cure in all 
| stages and that is Catarrh. Hall's Ca 
‘ (are is the only positive cure now kn to 
! the medical fraternity. Catarrh bei Pons. 
| titutional disease, requires a constitu 
treat.nenf, Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken 

‘ nally, acting directly upon the blood and 
. mucous surfaces of the system, thereby des 
' troying the foundation of the disease, and: 
giving the patient strength by building up the 
constituticn and as-iiting nature in . 
work. ‘The proprietors have so much faith im 
its curative powers, that they offer one Hune 
dred Dollars fcr any case that it fails to cure, 
Send for list of testimonials. * 

F.J.CHENEY & CO., Toledo O« 
Sold by druggists, 7c. 
Hall’s Family Pills are the best 

P : mcm 

CONSPICUOUS BRAVERY. 
, Friend —Stormington is a heroic 
actor, isn’t he? 

Comedian— You bet he is! Why, on 
several occasions I've seen him keep 

| right cn acting till he was fired up- 
. on! 

} CET a 

“OR OVER FIPTY YEARS 

MRS WINSLOW'® SOOTHING SYRUP has been 
used by motherzfcr their children teething. It soothes 
the child. soitens the gums, allayspa!n, cures wind colics 
nits the best remedy for diarrhoes, Sos bottle Sold 

ut the wo sure aad sab 
4 “Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup.” 

So a — 

He who has never denied himself 
for the sake of giving, has but glane- 

ed at the joys of charity.—Swetchine. 

WwW PC 1060 

CALVERT'S 
| CARBOLIC 

OINTMENT. 
For all skin ailments. 

J. C. Calvert & Co., Manchester, England 

Music 
To send for our 

logue of Sheet 
h.uzic and Books 
with 8pecial rates 

Teachers i 
Wanted |~hee 
Metallic SKYLIGHTS *§sissseee- 

ToroNTO, 

Sausage Casings —New 1mportations finest 
Sheep and American Hog Casi reli right prices. PARK, BLACKWELL & CO 4 

CARPET DYEING 
and Cleaning. This is a specialty with the 

BRITISH AMERICAN DYEING CQ. 
Send particulars by post and we are sure to satisfy. 

Address Box 158, Montreal, 

A trial package of Cox's Positive 

PILE CURE Cure for Piles will be sent free tq 

any address on receipt of two cent stamp. No knife, ne 

greasy salve. Address, THE HUTCHING FREE, 

MEDICINE CO., Toronto, Ont. - 

MATRIMONIAL 
Ladies wishing to correspond with, or marry Weste 

men. Write for particulars. Enclose stamp. - ” 

THE PILOT, 

Winnipeg, Man,, Box 619 

It Will Pay You 
to consign all your Produce to the . 

Dawson Commission Co. Limited 
| Cor. Colborne and West Market St., Toronto. ~ Rl They will get you highest possib 

TORONTO CUTTING SCHOOL PRR 
Latest, up-to-date,. reliable systems taught for gentle 
men’s garment’s. Terms moderate. Write ter ‘Partics 

1901, containing all 

sist the laity in guining the benefits of t ; 

10c each, $7.50 per hundred. he Jubilee. Price 
D. & J. Sadii er & Co., Montreal. 

WOOD 2 PHOTO ENGRAVING | = J.L.JONES ENG. (0 == 6:8-1C: ADELAIDE SLWIQRONTO | 
ROOFING and Sheet Metal Works. : ROOFING § "in Black, Red or Green. SLATE BLACKBOARDS' (x 0 | Public and High Schools, Toronto). Roofing Medd ; Coal Tar, etc. ROOFING TILE (See New City ings, Toronto, done by our firm). Metal Ceilings, nices, etc. Estimates furnished for work complete or Boot ped to any part of the coun 

A popular Manual fo 
the Grand Jubilee of 

- ne 

To-day each in-| SONS, Adelaide & , Toronts 

THE MOST NUTRITIOUS. 

EPPS’S 
QRATEFUL- OOMFORTING. 

COCOA 
BREAKFAST -SUPPER. 

Puzzle These soldierg \ A / 
are looking for KRUGER, but appare ar cannot fing hire Can = 

“We propose to give 

to these who can.- If you find him mark 
head with a pen or oncll Cut this out pt nnd 1s, enelosing stamp for our reply, and ful] rize — H you, 0 correct you have earned 3 handsogig 
Ty ovided you comply wi pr yo Lam ply with a simple condition, 

Toronto Publishing Co., Dept. 1 Toronto 

Debentures. 
Debentures for $100 and 

upwards are issued for terms 
cf one, two, three, four or five 
years. Coupons are artached 
or interest from the date on 
which the money is received at 
four per cent. pir annum, pay- 
able half-yearly, Sho 
INVESTIGATION SOLICITED. 

The Canada Permanent & Wes'ern 
Canada Mortgage Corporation, 

Offices : Toronto St., Toronto. 


