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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING 

Frederick's grandchildren to twenty, 
who are divided between the sexes 
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haps even life itself—to Dr. Wil- 

Name: Pink Pills, is Mrs. Alex. Fair, 

a well known and highly esteemed 

resident of West Williams township, 

Middlesex County, Ont. For nearly 
two years Mrs. Fair was a great suf- 

ferer from troubles brought on by a 

severe attack of lagrippe. A report- 

er who called was cordially received 

by both Mr. and Mrs. Fair and was 
given the following facts of the case: 
“In the spring of 1896 I was at- 

tacked by lagrippe for which I was 
treated by our family doctor but in- 

stead of getting better I gradually 
grew worse, until my whole body be- 

came racked with pains. I consulted 

one of the best doctors in Ontario 

and for nearly eighteen months fol- 

lowed his treatment but without any 

material benefit. I had a terrible 

cough which caused intense pains in 

my head and lungs; 1 became very 

weak; could not sleep, and for over a 

year I could only talk in a whisper 

and sometimes my voice left me en- 

tirely. 1 came to regard my conudi- 
tion as hopeless, but my husbana 

urged further treatment and on Lis 

advice our family doctor, with two 

others, held a consultation the re- 
sult of which was that they pro- 
nounced my case incurable. Neigh- 
bors advised me to try Dr. Williams’ 

Pink Pills, but after having already 
spent over $500 in doctor’s bills I 
did not have much faith left in any 
medicine but as a last resort I fin- 
ally decided to give them a trial. 
1 had not taken many boxes of the 
pills before I noticed an improve- 
ment in my condition and this en- 
couraged me to continue their use. 
Aer taking the pills for several 
months I was completely restored to 
health. The cough disappeared; I 
no longer suffered from the terrible 
pains I once endured; my voice be- 
came strong again; my appetite im- 
proved, and I was able to obtain 
restful sleep once more. While tak- 
ing the pills I gained 37 pounds in 
weight. All this I owe to Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Piils and I feel that I 
cannot say enough in their favor for 
I know that they have certainly 
saved my life.” 
In cases of this kind Dr. Williams’ 

Pink Pills will give more certain 
and speedy results than any other 
medicine. They act directly on the 
blood thus reaching the root of the 
trouble and driving every vestige of 
disease from the system. Sold by 
all dealers in medicine or sent post 
paid at 50 cents a box, or six boxes 
for $2.50 by addressing the Dr. Wil- 
liams Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont. 

UNEXPLORED REGIONS. 

1,620,000 Square Miles of Land in 

Canada Practically Unknown. 

There is no need that adventurous 
travelers should sail for Africa or 
even for South America in order to 
find regions yet unexplored, if, as 
the director of the geological survey 
of Canada asserts in his last report, 
practically nothing is known of one- 
third of the Dominion of Canada. 
He says that there are more than 
1,520,000 square miles of unexplor- 
ed lands in Canada out of a total 
area computed at 3,450,257 square 
miles. Even exclusively of the in- 
hospitable detached arctic portions, 
954,000 square miles are for all 

- practical purposes entirely unknown. 
The writer goes on to say: 

“A careful estimate is made of the 
unexplored regions. Beginning at 
the extreme Northwest of the Do- 
minion, the first of these areas is 
between the eastern boundary of 
Alaska, the Porcupine river, and the 
Arctic coast, about 9,500 square 
miles in extent, or somewhat smal- 
ler than Belgium, and lying entirely 
within the Arctic circle. The next 
is west of the Lewes and Yukon 
rivers and extends to the boundary 
of Alaska. Until last year, 32,000 
square miles in this area was unex- 
plored, but a part has since been 
traveled. A third area of 27,000 
square miles—nearly twice as large 
as Scotland—lies between the Lewes 
Pelly and Stikine rivers. Between 
the Pelly and Mackenzie rivers is an- 
other large tract of 100,000 square 
miles, or about double the size of 
England. It includes nearly 600 
miles of the main Rocky Mountain 
range. An unexplored area of 50,- 
000 square miles is found between 
Great Bear Lake and the Arctic 
coast, being nearly all to the north 
of the Arctic circle. Nearly as large 
as Portugal is another tract be- 
tween Great Bear Lake, the Macken- 
zie river, and the western part of 
Great Slave Lake, in all 85,000 
square miles. Lying between Stik- 
ine and Laird rivers to the South 
is an area of 81,000 square miles, 
which, except for a recent visit by a 
field party, 

IS QUITE UNEXPLORED. 

Of the 35,000 square miles south- 
east of Athabasca Lake, little is 
known, except that it has been 
crossed by a field party en route to 
Fort Churchill. East of the Copper- 
mine river and west of Bathurst In- 
let lies 7,500 square miles of unex- 
plored land, which may be compared 
to, half the size of Switzeriand. East- 
ward from this, lying between the 
Arctic coast and Black’s river, is an 
arca of 31,000 square miles, or 
about equal to Ireland. Much larger 
than Great Britain and Ireland, and 
embracing 178,000 square miles, is 
the region bounded by Black’s river, 
Great Slave Lake, Athabasca Lake 
Hatchet and Reindeer Lakes, 
Churchill river, and the west coast 
of Hudson Bay. This country in- 
cludes the barren grounds of the con- 
tinent. Mr. J. B. Tyrell recently 
struck through this country on his 
trip to Fort Churchill, on the 
Churchill river, but could only make 
a preliminary exploration. On the 
south coast of Hudson Bay, between 
the Severn and Attawapishkat 
rivers, is an area 22,000 square 
miles in extent, or larger than Nova 
Scotia; and lying between Trout 
Lake, Lac Seul, and the Albany 
river is another 15,000 square miles 
of unexplored land. 
“South and east of James Bay 

and nearer to large centres of popu- 
lation than any other unexplored 
region is a tract of 35,000 square 
miles, which may be compared in 
size to Portugal. 

‘““The most easterly area is the 
greatest of all. It comprises almost 
the entire interior of the Labrador 
peninsula or Northwest Territory, 
in all 289,000 square miles, or more 
than twice as much as Great Britain 
and Ireland. Two or three years 
ago, Mr. A. P. Lowe made a line of 
exploration and survey into the .in- 
terior of this vast region, and the 
same gentleman also traveled in- 
land up the Hamiltod river; but 
with these exceptions the country 
may be regarded as practically un- 
explored. 
“The Arctic Islands will add an 

area of several hundred thousand 
square. miles of unexplored land.” 

+ 
The greatest distance that a shot 

has been fired is a few yards over 
fifteen miles. 

Nearly 10 per cent. of the recipi- 
ents of the Victoria Cross are mili- 

CHAPTERS—Guy Hartleigh leaves 

in San Francisco. 
ford, an actress in that city, is pes- 
tered by genteel loafers amongst 
whom is Caryl Wilton. 

CHAPTER II.—Continued. 
It was half an hour, perhaps, after 

Caryl 
that a carriage drew up in front of 
an humble cottage, strangely out of 
keeping with the beautiful creature 
who alighted from the carriage, op- 
ened the front gate, and walked up 
the narrow wooden walk with the 
air of one who is accustomed to the 
place. 
As she reached the house she heard 

the gate open and shut, and turning 
quickly, she saw the form ¢i a man 
rapidly approaching. She waited, 
more in wonder than in fear. He 
drew near, and said, in a low tone: 

““Miss Carringford, may I speak a 
word with you?”’ 
For a moment she was at a loss to 

recognize him, although the voice 
was familiar; but in an instant she 
realized that the man she had been 
forced to play Juliet with had fol- 
lowed her to this lonely spot. Her 
indignation overmastered every 
other feeling, and drawing herself up 
to her full, queenly height, she 
pointed to the gate, and said, with 
scornful emphasis: 
“This is a cowardly insult!” 

“1 beg you to hear me, Miss Car- 
ringford.”’ 
She abated nothing of her haughty 

manner, but dropped !ier hand by 
her side with an air so fuil of con- 
tempt that the »nroud man before 
her was stung by it to exclaim: 
“You have no right to be unjust. 

I could have annoyed you at the 
theatre had I been so minded. I 
followed you here to give you the 
advantage, which I hoped you would 
be generous enough not to use.” 

‘““Generous!’’ she exclaimed with 
sudden passion. “You do well to 
talk to me of generosity. You have 
insulted me with notes, gifts and im- 
portunity. Generous! Is a thief 
generous who refrains from stealing 
at one time in order to do 1t at an- 
other? How is an insult lessened by 
a change of time or place? You 
have the manner of a gentleman— 
does none of the spirit of one ani- 
mate you? I say to you, I will have 
nothing to do with such as you. 
Go!” 
Caryl’s face became white as he 

listened to this scathing arraign- 
ment of himself, but he obstinately 
refused to move. 
“What you say,’”’ he said in a low 

voice, ‘has every semblance of truth 
but you do me an injustice. You 
shall listen to me.” 
She turned to go, but he put his 

hand out and touched her on the 
arm restrainingly. ‘She threw it off 
with the exclamation: 
“Do not dare to touch nie!” 
He bowed deprecatingly, and went 

on: 
“You are partly right; 1 did write 

to you, I did send you jewels, and I 
did force you to play Juliet to my 
Romeo. I was wrong. But even 
you must in your heart acknowledge 
that I have never failed in respect to 
you.” 
“Was it respect when——"' 
“I know what you would say. I 

grant freely that the act was lack- 
ing in respect, but the spirit never 
was. But you do not know the 
worst yet. You see, I would have 
you know all before 1 plead my 
cause.’’ 

“Consistently generous,’”’ she said 
bitterly. 
“I acted as I did because I had 

made a bet. that before this week 
was out I would drive you to the 
Cliff house.” 

‘““And you dare to tell me! In- 
famous! Unhand me; I will listen 
to no more.” 
“One word.” 

‘““Not a syllable.” 
“You must.” 
“Must?’”’ 

“Yes; must. By the right which 
every man has to tell his respectful 
love to the woman who has inspired 
it. If I have offended you by any 
word or act it has been because I 
misjudged you. I know you now, 
and I not only respect you, but I 
a dpi Will you be my wife?’ 

LR 0." 

“You cannot mean it!”’ 
“Cannot mean it!’”’ she repeated 

with cutting scorn. “And is the 
honor you offer me so great, then, 
that it is incredible that I should 
refuse it?”’ 

“If you became my wife I should 
be the honored one. Will you not 
tell me why you refuse?”’ 
“It is enough that I refuse. If 

you are the gentleman that you pre- 
tend to be, you will detain me no 
longer.” 
She had never spoken in a loud 

tone, and a sudden suspicion seemed 
to flash through Caryl’s mind as he 
noticed the lonely positioa of the 
house. He glanced from it to her 
and said: 
“Another has the happines which 

I have, too late. craved for myself. 
I will go; but remember, Maida Car- 
ringford, the time may come when 
vou will need a true friend. I have 
a feeling that it will. Tf it should, 
do not forget that Caryl Wilton will 
go to the ends of the earth to serve 
you.” 
He turned sadly away and went to- 

ward the gate. For a moment she 
stood still watching hi. Then a 
deep flush dyed her face, and with a 
proud gesture she sprang after him, 
and, placing her hand on his should- 
er, said, coldly: 

“Come with me.” 
“But——"’ 
“Come with me.” 
She led the way into the house, 

the door of which she open2d with a 
latch-key. 

CHAPTER III. 

Caryl could not repress a feeling 
of shame as he followed Maida Car- 
ringford into the house, but it did 
not deter him from seeing the ad- 

venture to the end. He loved Maida 

Carringford, not with the inconstant 

love born of baffled desire, but with 

the strength of a man who for a 

long time has loved uncorsciously, 

and has just learned the rcal nature 

of his feelings. He followed her be- 

cause he hoped to discover some- 

thing of her inner life, and perhaps 

to have an opportunity to speak 

with her, to again urge his love. 

She silently led the way to what 

seemed to be a sort of sitting-room. 
A lamp stood on a round, draped 
table, shedding a soft, low light 
about the room; and for a moment 
Caryl saw nothing but the general, 
home-like aspect of the place. Miss 
Carringford, however, abruptly took 
his attention from the room by si- 
lently but imperiously pointing to a 
high-backed rocking chair in the 
shadow. He turned his eyes that 
way, and started, as he ncticed for 
the first time an old-looking woman 
with her eyes closed in sleep. From 
her he turned to Miss Carringford, 
and, holding out his hands, said, in 
a low, pleading tone: 
“Maida, will you listen to me?” 
‘“‘No,”’ she answered proudly. “I 

4 have brought you here to repel your 
last and grossest insult. [I have let 
you come here that you might see 
my mother, the only being on earth 

England to find his long lost cousin 

Wilton had left the theatre,’ 

Now, go, and if vou 
have a touch of manhood you will 
not ofiend my ears by uttering an- 

Maida Carring-!| other word.” 
He returned her haughty glance by 

one almost as stern, as he answered: 
““I shall speak once more, and then 

I will leave you. I have offered you 
my honorable love, and you have 
seen fit to reject it with harsh and 
scornful words. 1 love vou none the 
léss; not with the hasty love of to- 
day, but with a love that has been 
growing since the day 1 first saw 
you. I did not recognize tic feeling 
until this night when I was thrilled | 

by the touch of your hand, when I 
. looked down into the depths of your 
| eyes and saw your soul, when 1 felt 
‘your warm breath on my cneek, and 
realized your purity and womanli- 
ness; but now that I do know my 
feeling toward you, do you fancy I 
will give you up for a harsh word 
yor a scornful look? Some day you 
, will perchance hear of Caryl Wilton, 
and know of him that be never 

| yields but to success or fate. And 
‘now, I say again, that come what 
‘may, success or failure, joy or sor- 
row, whether you have a thousand 
friends or none, Caryl Wilton will 
“always be ready to serve you, and 
that too, without reward of word, 
look, or act. I will even dare to 

save you from yourself, if the need 

' should be. Farewell.” 

He left her, and she watched him 

go without a word. She heard the 

door close behind him, aad then she 

sank upon a chair, and the reaction 

came. She was but a girl, and she 

had had a hard part to play, and 

she played it as her best judgment 

dictated. She could not but ac- 

knowledge to herself the manliness, 

the strength of purpose. and the sin- 

cerity of the man who had just left 

| her, and she quailed as she realized 

' that he was in deadly carnest when 

he said he would not give her up 

for a harsh word or a scornful look. 

And then she grew indignant as she 

felt he had no right to say the 

things he had. And at last she be- 

came frightened at the thought of 

the trials that lay before her if she 

continued on the stage—the stage 

she at once loved and loathed; loved 

for the happiness it gave her, and 

loathed for the sorrow and shame it 

daily threatened her with. And at 

last she laid her head in hcr hands, 
and wept tears of anger and despair. 
But she did not weep long, for she 

heard a querulous voice culling her, 

and she sprang up, drying her tears 

and hiding the traces of them under 

a smile of love, which transformed 
the indignant woman into a lovely 

girl. 
“Mother dear,”” she said as she 

ran to where the old woman sat. 

“I thought I heard you, Maida. 

You have been crying. Why do you 

cry?” 
“I suppose I am tired, mother.” 
“It is nof that. Was there a good 

house tonight?’’ 
“Yes, dear’’ 
“Did it applaud?”’ 
“Never more. 1 had four recalls.” 
“Then why do you cry?”’ 
“Girls often cry, mother. 

mind me. How do you fcel?”’ 
“Better.” 
““Oh, then, I shall laugn, dear!” 

and a truly happy smile transformed 
her face. 
“You love me, Maida?'” 
“How can you ask, mother dear? 

What is the matter tonight? You 

do not seem like yourself.” 
“I am not always so cross and 

fault-finding am 1?” 
“You never are; but sick people 

have a right to be humoered.” 

“Until I grew sick I was never 

cross, never anything but fond and 

loving—was 1 Maida?’’ 

"There was a touching eagerness in 

her tone that drew the tears to 

Maida’s eyes again, and she an- 

swered, with tender solicitude: 

“Never, other; nor since you 

have been sick have you been unkind 

or unloving. I have not seemed to 

complain, have I?” 
“No: you have been a good daugh- 

ter, Maida; a better daughter than 1 

‘deserved. But I have tried to be 

kind to you. 1 have ruined your 

young life,”’ she said, more as if to 

herself than to her davghter; ‘‘but 

what has an outcast to look to but 

a ruined life. You hate the stage, 

Maida: that is why you cried!’ she 

exclaimed abruptly. 

Don’t 

‘No, no, mother!” 

“You do, Maida; and I hate it, 

too. I hate it! He saw me there 

first and took me from it; took me 

from it because I was scught after 

by the whole of his gay world, and 

he had sworn to have me. He would 

not be balked, and I yielded to his 

importunity, You would not yield. 

I have, at least, done more for you 

than my mother did for me. Curse 

him for it—curse him! curse him!”’ 

She sank back in her chair, from 

which she had half risen in her ex- 

citement; and Maida, with a creep- 

ing horror to see her nother so, 

cried out: 

“Mother, darling, what are you 

saying?”’ 

““You think I am ravirg. Would 

to. heaven I were! Maica’'—she 

grasped her daughter by tue wrist— 

“I will tell you now what IT have re- 

served for this moment. 1 was 

never as great as you, never had the 

genius; but 1 was much talked of 

and more sought after. rf was the 

talk of London. Your father found 

me a gay, light-hearted child. ready 

to listen to the flattering words of 

all who cared to give them to me, 

but as guiltless of wrong us yourself. 

He was a great nobleman, with what 

they call an unstained name He 

was handsome, dashing, rccliess and 

rich. I was flattered by his atten- 

tions, and believed him when he said 

he loved me. I did love him, and 1 

gave him all 1 had to give—my 

honor—in return for his protesta- 

tions of love. Do you understand, 

Maida? 1 have never worn a wed- 

ding ring, because 1 never had the 

right. You hang your head. 1s it 

for shame of me?’ 
“No, mother.” 
“You do not hate me?” 

““No, mother.” 

“But your father?” 
““He has gone where he will re- 

ceive his judginent,”” was tne broken 

answer. 

“He has not!”’ screamed the old 

woman. ‘‘He lives now!” 

“You told me he was dead.” 

“But I spoke mnot the truth. I 

was not ready for you to know. He 

lives, and I hate him even as 1 once 

loved him. Listen to me, Maida, 

and if your soft heart cries out for 

forgiveness to him, steel it against 

him. Do vou think he nad even the 

poor excuse of love for betraying 

me? For blighting my young life 

and making me an outcast? For 

making my innocent child an out- 

where others had failed, and he suc- 

ceeded. For a while I was happy— 

oh, for such a brief while! And even 

before you were born, at a time 

when my condition should 

t for you, 

cast? Not for an instant. He made 

a bet—mark this Maida—he had | 

made a bet that he woald succeed 

have 
| 

evoked only love and tenderness, he lished in the United States is 275. 
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left me. Maida, he gave me a purse 

of gold and left me.”’ 
“My poor mother!” 

Maida. 

“And then he married a girl to 
whom he gave the love he had sworn 
was mine.” 
“Why talk more of it, mother? 

is past and gone now.” 
“Past and gone for me, but not 

Maida. Do you think 1 
have lived my wretched life with no 
thought of him? Do you think I 
have forgiven any more than I have 
forgotten? Do you think I could 
daily and hourlv see myself what he 
has made me, and think ncthing of 
paying him back in coin of the same 

sort. Do you think I wouid have 
made you go on that staz2, which I 

whispered 

It 

of iv; 
view? Maida, I am dyving--—"’ 
“No, no. mother!” 
“I am dying and I know 

shall 
otherwise I would not Lave 
ou this story of my shamc¢ It is 
with my dying breath that I speak 
to you.” 
“Let me seek a doctor.” 
She endeavored to loose the hand 

apon her wrist. y 
“A doctor? No. I would not 

have him help me if he could; but I 
know he could not. I zm dying, 
and the aid of man is useless. 1 
want you to realize that, Maida, for 
{ would ask a last promise of you.” 
“Yes, mother,”” with an involun- 

tary shudder, for her mother’s man- 
ner was full of a vindictive fierce- 
ness, the more awful that it was in 
the presence of death. 
“Have I your promise?" 
Yes, mother.” 
“Whom do you most pity, me or 

your father?” 
“Oh, my mother, can you ask?” 

was the mournful respons:. 
“You pity me, then. And do you 

not hate the man who could so be- 
tray a fond and loving woman? Re- 
member, I was as pure and innocent 
as yourself, with no such safeguard 
of instruction as I have thrown 
around you. Do you not hate him?”’ 
“I hate the act. I do not know 

the man.” 
“Do not know the man! Have 1 

not told you how he tieated me? 
Would you now, if you could, go to 
him and be a daughter to him?”’ 
“Never! If I were to see him, 

father though he be, I should despise 
him.”’ 

“Hate him, Maida—hate him!” 
cried the old woman with a fierce 
light in her dimming eye. “And 
promise me this, that you will pur- 
sue him with a vengeance to which 
[ have devoted my own life and 
yours. Promise me!” 
‘But, mother——"’ 
“Would you hesitate after I have 

told you of my wrongs? Is he not 
worthy of your hate?” 
“Alas, yes. Worthy of all wo- 

men’s hate.” 
“Then why do you hesitate?” 
“What can I do? I am bun a wo- 

man, as you were, and I may err, 
as—-""’ 

*‘As I did? Never! Maida Carring- 
ford can never make the mistake her 
mother did. Will you take up the 
work of vengeance wher2 1 have laid 
it down? Remember, I am asking 
vou with my dying breath.” 

“It shall te as you say, mother. 
I will do what you ask of me You 
have but to show me how.” 
“You will not falter?” 
‘““No. 1 will pursue your betrayer 

to the bitter end. Until death re- 
lieves him of your curse, 1 will do 
what in me lies to carry out your 
will.” y 
“You say it sadly, my daughter; 

but I know you will keép your pro- 
mise. And if ever vou should feel 
inclined to turn from wvour work, 
think of me and how I have lived 
because he had no pitv. Think of 
my ruined life. Think of your own 
life. For do you not know that the 
sin of the mother is visited on the 

ity 1 

daughter. Can you ever hope to be 
anything but the outcast I have 
been? My sin is the taint of your 
pure, sinless life. Think cof that.” 

To be Continued. 

—— 

CHINESE DENTISTRY. 

They Have Been Slow in Recogniz- 

ing Western Superiority. 

1f the Chinese can boast that noth- 
ing is new to them, and that all the 
arts and sciences are old stories in 
the Celestial Kingdom, it is still 
true that for operations in dentistry 
an American or European would 
hardly care to go to a Chinaman. 

The work is ludicrously primitive. 
The operator extracts all teeth with 
his fingers, and it must be admitted 
that his success is astonishing. His 
dexterity is due to years of practice. 
From youth to manhood he is train- 
ed to pull pegs from a wooden board. 
This training changes the aspect of 
the hand, and gives the student a 
finger grip amazing in strength, 
equivalent in fact to a lifting power 
of three or four hundred pounds. 
or toothache he employs opium, 

neppermint oil, cinnamon oil and 
clove oil. Sometimes he fills teeth, 
but he does it so bunglingly that the 
fillings stay in only a few months. 
An element of superstition runs 

through all the work. According to 
the system, all dental woes are 
brought on by tooth worms. The 
nerve pulp is such a worm, and is 
always shown to the patient. For 
humbugging purposes, also, the den- 
tist carries about in his pocket some 
white grubs, and after he has ex- 
tracted a tooth he shows a grub to 
the sufferer as the cause of all the 
trouble. 
The position of the dentist of this 

class is not very lofty among his 
countrymen, and he is regarded as 
half-way in social importance be- 
tween a barber and a laborer, which 
is certainly a great injustice to the 
honest laborer. 

—e- 

The Bishop of London’s salary is 
£10,000 year, and the rates, 
taxes, insurance, and maintenance of 
his two large residences can scarcely 
be less than 15 per cent. on that 
sum, so that his income is at once 
reduced to £8,500. Few probably 
realize the expense of a Bishop in 
the first vear. Fees, payments for 
the furniture of the palace, and a 
variety of other costs and charges 
leave a comparatively small margin 
for other expenses. The late Bishop 
Villiers was nearly ruined by what 
was deemed extraordinary good for- 
tune. 

——— 

The number of medical papers pub- 

At all Stores, or by Mail for the Price. 
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SOME GREAT SMOKERS. 
NUMBER OF FAMOUS PEOPLE 

WHO ENJOYED A SMOKE. 

Charles Spurgeon Loved the Weed 
—King Edward Is a Great 

Smoker Likewise. 

A devotion to the joys of nicotine 
would seem to be a distinguishing 

feature of many of the world’s 
greatest men, if we may judge by 
the large number of famous people 
who have admitted their sincere at- 

tachment to the pleasures of the 
| weed. 

have hated from the hour he saw me | The late Charles Spurgeon was an 
smoker, and braved a 

| considerable amount of popular dis- 
rather than abandon his 

On one occasion he ac- 
approval 

daily whiff. 

smoking habits in the course of a 
sermon, vindicating the absolute 
propriety of a minister of religion 
following this practice if he felt dis- 

posed. 
H. M. the King is, and always has 

been, a devotee of the weed, and in 
this example he is followed by near- 
lv all the Continental Sovereigns. 
President McKinley of the United 
States is said to be one of the best 
judges of cigars in the Urion, though 
he does not indulge in smoking to 
any great extent. 
The famous writer, 

lyle, was rarely seen without a clay 
pipe between his teeth, and one of 
his most famous literary panegyrics 
is devoted to the delights of “Lady 
Nicotine.”” Victor Hugo was also a 
passionate lover of 
paid fabulous prices for his cigars. 
Guizot, the French historian, con- 

sidered that it was tobacco which 
lengthened his life to an inordinate 
degree; whilst Charles Kingsley, the 
immortal author of “Westward Ho!” 
was unable to compose a single line 
of his brilliant work until a cigar 
was firmly set. 

BETWEEN HIS LIPS. 

Robert Burns was 
smoker, and would 
sume 1lb. of tobacco per week. 
The late Lord Tennyson, when be- 

ing asked how he liked a continental 
tour, confessed that he had disliked 
Venice because ‘‘they had no good 
cigars in the town,”” but towards 
the latter portion of his career the 
Laureate abandoned cigars in favor 
of clay pipes, made especially for his 
own use. 
Prince Bismarck was an inveterate 

cigar-smoker, but that his good- 
heartedness could triumph over his 
love of the weed was proved during 
the Franco-German campaign, when 
he resigned a cigar which he had 
been treasuring for use after the bat- 
tle to a wounded soldier who cast 
longing eyes at the precious weed. 
His great contemporary, General 
Moltke, was equally devoted to 
smoking joys, and was rarely seen 
without a huge cigar between his 
firm lips. 
Professor Fuxley stated in the 

course of a lecture that he consider- 
ed tobacco ‘‘a sweetener and equal- 
izer of the temper,” 
ed his theory by consuming vast 
quantities of the same on all occa- 
sions. Charles Lamb, the delightful 
essayist, held a similar opinion, and 
he was once heard to express the 
wish that ‘‘his last breath might be 
drawn through a pipe and exhaled in 
a pun.” 
Both Charles Dickens and William 

Thackeray loved a good cigar, 
though curiously enough the former 
rarely refers to the smoking habit in 
his fictions with any degree of en- 
thusiasm; but Lord Lytten, the fa- 
mous contemporary of the two afore- 
said writers, not only revelled in the 
making of smoke, but glorified the 
process in various portions of 

HIS VOLUMINOUS WORKS. 

Thomas Alva I'dison smokes, to 
use a popular simile, ‘like a funnel,” 
and has often been known to con- 
sume a dozen cigars in the course of 
a working day. When pondering the 
details of a novel invention he con- 
fesses that he is greatly aided in the 
process by the presence of a fragrant 
weed, and there are few brain- 
workers who do not find their wits 
stimulated by such extraneous aid. 
On the other hand, there are many 

famous people who view all forms 
of tobacco with undeniable aversion. 
Napoleon the Great was one of this 
class, and after making an heroic at- 
tempt to smoke a pipe in his early 
manhood, he abandoned the business 
with alacrity and never smoked 
again. 

The celebrated Dr. Abernethy hat- 
ed nicotine with fervent hatred, and 
on being asked if tobacco injured the 
brain, replied testily that the ques- 
tion was a vain one, seeing that no- 
body possessed of brains would con- 
temnplate smoking for an instant. 
Equally Mr. Algernon Swinburne, 
the famous poet, is an enemy of the 
weed, and cannot remain in a room 
where the odor of tobacco has pene- 
trated. 

np 

PERSONAL POINTERS. 

Notes of Interest About Some of 

the World’s Great People. 

Jews in England, and also the 
poor of many other religions, owe 
much to the philanthropy of the 
present Lord Rothschild, whose vast 
wealth has often been drawn on for 
charitable purposes. ord Roths- 
child succeeded his uncle in the bar- 

oneLcy ar 1876. He entered the|pherewithal; but at last a gentleman 
rv pac koe eg he sip Pdi obligingly lent a pencil, which was 
Fete eae age, being returnec | siterwards promptly broken up, and 
by the Aylesbury constituency in the | ¢}0 fragments divided among the | 
Liberal interest, and held his seat ladies! 
for twenty years. Then he was : o 
raised to the peerage. Lord-Lieu- : £ 
tenant for Buckinghamshire for | In Chicago bread — be hg 
twelve years, once Lieutenant for the | With the weight and name © ® 
City of London, he is a familiar fig- baker. FE ‘ - ) 
ure in society, commerce, and poli- The onglish railways cost on an 

tics. As chairman of the Old-Age 
Pensions Comittee he rendered spec- 
ial service to the country. 
The sons of the German Emperor 

are being brought up in a strict 
school. While the Crown Prince is 
being initiated into all the solemn 
rites and practices of student-life at 
Bonn his three younger brothers, 
Eitel Fritz, August Wilhelm, and 
Oscar, are hard at work at Pleon, 
where they are subjected to a daily 
routine stricter even than that to 
which they are accustomed at home. 
Every day they are up at half-past 
five, have their cold tubs, then their 
breakfast, and forthwith begin work. 
The eldest of the brothers visits the 
First Class of the Cadet School, the 
second one attends the Lower Fifth, 
and the third the Upper Third. 
They appear to have all made plenty 

of friends there, and take an active 
part in all the games. The most 
popular game at the present moment 
is tennis, while the second place is 

Thomas Car- 

tobacco, and 

a persistent 
sometimes con- 

and he support- | 

astonishing proportion of 
seventeen boys to three girls. The 
newly-born princes are great-grand- 
children of the late Queen Victoria, 
and they make the number of her 
living descendants seventy-seven. 

elo 

Cigars are given to soldiers in the 
Italian army as part of their daily 
rations. 

FRAGRANT 

$0ZoDONT 
Teeth na Mouth 

New Size SGZODONT LIQUID, 25¢ c 
SOZODONT TOOTH POWDER, 25¢ 
Large LIQUID and POWDER, 75¢ 

At all Stores, or by Mail for the price. 

HALL & RUCKEL, Montreal. 

A MONTH IN 

One Old Man Stays In During a 

Whole Winter. 

A BATH. 

At Kawanaka, a tiny spring near 
Ikao, in the province of Joshu, Ja- 
pan, the bathers stay in the water 
for a month on end, with a stone in 

man of eighty, is in the habit of re- 
maining in the bath during the 
whole winter. 

Elsewhere, also, indulgence in this 

incredible extremes. 
people at one of the spas, excusing 
themselves to visitors for being 
dirty, on the score of only having 

leisure to bathe twice a day, in- 
formed them that it was their cus- 
tom to bathe four or five times a 
day in the winter, adding: ‘‘The 
children get into the bath whenever 
they feel cold.” 

Ordinary hot-water bathing is a 
national institution. In 1890 there 
were over 800 public baths in the 
city of Tokyo, in which it was cal- 
culated 300,000 persons bathed daily 
at a cost of about a halfpenny, with 
a reduction for children. 
Other cities and villages through- 

out Japan are similarly provided 
with public baths. Every respect- 
able house, too, has its bath-room. 
The water is heated to about 110 
deg. Fahrenheit. Some of the 
springs reach 130 deg. 

A COMMERCIAL 
TRAVELLER'S STORY 
Interview with Mr. J. H. Ireland, 

one of the Old Time Knights 
of the Grip: 

its Plight on a Recent Occasion In the 

Maritime Provinces—How Dodd’s Kid- 

ney Pills Came to His Help — High 

Words of P’ralse for that Remedy. 

Toronto, June 17, (Special).—Mr. 
J. H. Ireland, the well-known 

veller for hats and caps, left for the 
Maritime Provinces one 
week. Handily packed in Mr. Ire- 
land’s private grip was a box of 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills, the medicine 
famous throughout Canada as a spe- 
cific for all troubles of the kidneys. 
When asked about his experience 
with this remedy Mr. Ireland grew 
quite enthusiastic. 

“I never go out on a trip of any 
length without a box of Dodd’s Kid- 
nev Pills,”” he asserted. 
“Are you afllicted with kidney 

trouble a great deal then,”” Mr. Ire- 
land was asked. 

‘““Not a great deal now, no,” re- 
plied Mr. Ireland, ‘I take Dodd’s 
Kidney Pills more as a preventative 
than anything else. But in the win- 
ter of ninety-eight I was, I can tell 
you. I was down in Nova Scotia 
when I first used Dodd’s Kidney 

Pills. I don’t know whether it was 
the water down there, the climate, 
riding so much in the train or what, 
but certainly my kidneys were on 
the point of a complete break-down. 
Bachache! It was one continual 

misery. It spoiled my business, 
broke my rest and wore me down 

until the life was taken right out of 
me."”’ 

‘““And you 
Pills?” 

“I used the only remedy I knew of 
that was a specific for the kidneys,” 
answered Mr. Ireland. “The first 
dose of Dodd’s Kidney Pills seemed 
to go right to the spot. In a few 
days 1 was feeling as well as ever I 
did in my life. They are a splendid 
medicine. I have recommended 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills to scores of 
men on the road like myself and 
none of them but have the warmest 
praise for the medicine being just 
exactly what we need in our walk of 
life, a safe reliable strengthening 
stimulant for the kidneys.” 

used Dodd's Kidney 

—— 

Mme. Melba has been relating some 
of her amusing experiences 
her artistic career. In regard to 
audiences she thinks the English the 
least, and the French the most, de- 
monstrative. One of her quaintest 
experiences was in Russia, where 2a 

crowd of ladies waited for her at the 
stage door that she might sign some 
photographs. To her immense 
amusement no one had vrought the 

man. $100,000; and the American, 

$55,000. 

The bottled beer of England re- 
quires nearly 70,000 tons of cork 

yearly. 

their laps to prevent them 
from floating in their sleep; 
and ithe caretaker of this 
establishment, who is a hale old! 

natural luxury is carried to almost | 
Some of the | 

tra- | 

day last | 

during | 

average $250,000 per mile; the Ger- | 
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has more body in it—more preserv- 5 
ing properties than any other. It %* 
lasts longer, looks better and costs * 
less too. 

RAMSAY'S PAINTS: 
have stood the test of rain, and 
storm, and sun, on thousands of 
nomes from Halifax to Vancouver 
for many years. It’s the most 
economical paint to buy. The colors 
are beautiful ; the paint is pure ; the 
price is right. Is that enough? 
Send to us for 

BOOKLET “K” FREE 
| about paint and beautiful homes. 

A. RAMSAY & SON, 
PAINT MAKERS, 

MONTRIATL. 
Est’d 1842. 
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iT You Want "irs ccs, "POULTRY, APPLES. other FRUITS and PRODUCE, 
The Dawson Commission Co. Limited, Cor, West Market Colborne St., Toronto. 

THE XKING’S SIMPLICITY. 

Likes Short Dinners and Not Over- 

Much Display. 

It was to the Prince of Wales that 
modern society owes its happy loss 

of the sombre and dull dinner-party 

that used to be so prevalent. Though 

everyone disliked the long and weari- 

and ill after it, vet no one had the 

courage to give it up, because it was 

supposed to be a sign of good breed- 

ing and high life generally. But the 

Prince had the fact made known that 

he detested parade of this kind, and 

would only endure a dinner of a few 

courses exquisitely cooked. Thus 

at all really smart parties now the 

menu is a short one, and the viands 

are not heavy but easily digestible. 
Another of the King’s fancies is a 

hatred of the long row of knives and 
forks some people like to place in 

| front of each diner. He refuses to 
| have the whole plate basket laid out 
| on the table, and has a single fork 
and knife placed for his own use 
with each dish that is handed; a 
fashion that prevails also in the best 

hotels and restaurants. 

le : 
Cheap Round Trip Rate Between 

St. Paul, Minn., and the Pa- 

cific Coast. 

On July 6th the Northern Pacific 
Ry. will place in effect a low first- 
class round trip rate of $45.00 from 
eastern terminals to Seattle, Ta- 
coma and Portland. Dates of sale 
at eastern terminals will be from 
July 6th to July 13th inclusive, and 
the final limit for return will be Aug. 
31st, 1901. Destination must be 
reached not later than July 18th, 
stopovers being allowed IN EITHER 
DIRECTION within the transit 
limits. 
This offers an unsurpassed oppor- 

tunity for those desiring to hunt 
new homes and farms to go into the 
northwest and look over the coun- 
try, or for those wishing to visit 
relatives or friends or to wake plea- 
sure trips, to do so. 

er eee 

Mr. Pierpont Morgan, who contin- 
ues to absorb a large portion of 
public attention, is unlike most mil- 
lionaires in business matters. His 
habits are said to differ widely from 

| those of the average multi-million- 
aire. He trusts neither secretaries 

‘nor clerks to go into details, but 
sifts the smallest and ost trivial 

| matters personally, and anyone, 
from his office-boy upwards, may 
approach him; yet no crank or idler 
has ever attempted twice to break 
in upon the time of the great finan- 
cier. He is a man of deadly punec- 
tuality, and works like a steam-en- 
gine while at business. When he 
leaves his office he forgets business, 
and over ‘‘the walnuts and the wine’ 
he is an entertaining talker. 

——- 

SPECIAL TRAIN TO SAN FRAN- 

CISCO. 

For Canadian delegates and all 
others going to the Epworth League 
Convention, via Chicago and North- 
Western Railway, to leave Chicago 
Tuesday, July Sth, 11.59 p. m. 
Stops will be made at Denver, Col- 
orado Springs, Glenwood Springs 
and Salt Lake, passing en route the 
finest scenery in the Rocky and 
Sierra Nevada Mountains. Through 
Pullman Palace and Tourist Sleep- 

~~ 

CALIFORNIA AND RETURN. 

On July 5th to 12th, the Wabash 
Railroad will sell round trip tickets 
to San Francisco, California, at sin- 
gle firstclass fare, good to return 
any time up to August 31st, 1901. 
Diagram of through sleepers now 
ready. Stop over en route west of 
first Colorado point. Everything 
“will be firstclass and up-to-date. 

This will be by far the most com- 
| prehensive trip ever offered to visit 
| this golden land of sunshine and 
flowers. Free reclining chairs on all 
‘trains. 

! Full particulars at Wabash office, 
North-east corner King and Yonge 
‘streets, Toronto. 

J. A. Richardson, 
Dist. Pass. Agt 
<4 

PRICE OF COFFEE. 

Johnston, a member of the 
Council of Jamaica, 

| while lecturing in Manchester, Eng- 
' land, surprised his audience, espe- 
| cially the lady members of it, by 
: stating that coffee he had seen mark- 
ke in shops at 35 cents per pound 

| 
{ 

| Dr. 
i Legislative 

was purchased in Jamaica for 5 
cents per pound. He attributed the 

enormous increase in the price of the 

article to the operations of combines 

and rings, which, he said, he would 

do his best to break down before he 

| left England. 
} 

London enjoys a greater area of 

open space than any other capital in 

, the world. 

—
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soine feast, and felt excessively heavy | 

When you write to an advertiser tell him that 
you saw his advertisement in this paper. itis te 
eur intsrest to do so, as Jur Folks are treatsd 
1onestly and served with the best. 
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E YOU IDLE- WRITE QUICK TO 
Marshall & Co., Tea Importers, london, 

Ont; outfit farnished ; charges prepaid; ne 

capital required; delightful work. 

LIFE-SAVING INSTRUCTION. 

The New Zealand Government has 
decided that swimming and life-sav- 
ing shall be taught in all its schools. 
The Life-Saving Society's method 
having been adopted, 2,000 hand- 
booKs and charts have been sent by 
order of the Government for the use 
of school-masters. The hand-book, 
in which the course of instruction is 
fully set forth for the use of classes, 
schools, and individuals, has also 

Been translated into Swedish and 
Italian. : 

_— 

Dear Sirs,—Within the past year I 
know of three fatty tumors on the 
head having been removed by the ap- 
plication of MINARD'S LINIMENT 
without any surgical operation and 
there is no indication of a return. 

CAPT. W. A. PITT. 
Clifton, N. B., Gondola Ferry. 

EEE 

The town of Nasso, in Sweden, has 
a female contingent in its fire bri- 
gade. 

— 

Beware of Ointments for Catarrh 
that contain Mercury 

as mercury will surely destroy the sense 
smell and completely deran the wheloarden 
when entering it through mucous surfaces. 
Such articles should never be used except on 
genskipivae from reputable physicians, as the 
amage they willdo isten fold to the good you 

can possibly derive from them. Hall's Catarrh 
Care, manufactured by F.J. Cheney & Co., To- 
ledo, O., contains no mercury, and is taken in- 
ternally, acting directly upon the blood and 
mucous surfaces of the system. In 
Hall'z Catarrh Cure be sure you get the Ue 
jme. It is taken internally,and made in Toledo, 
ror by F. J. Cheney Co. Testimonials 

b, ts, price 75¢ fold by, Drugpists, price Tio per bottle. | 

; 

Bem : 

There are 4,854 British patents fom 
the manufacture of furniture other 
than chairs. 

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY 

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All 
refund the money if it fails to care. E. gs 
signature is on each box.  25¢ ; 

3 A German scientist is of the opin- 
ion that women will have beards in 
the remote future. 

Minard's Liniment Relieves Neuralgia 
It is estimated that the men of 

Great Britain spend $1,250,000 a- 
year on silk hats. 

MBOKTREAL HGTEL BIRECTR2Y. 
WENGE Rius is. Sool — College Ares 

Glow-worms are much more bril- 
liant when a’ storm is coming than 
at other seasons. 

= 

» ’ ® . 

Minard's Liniment Cares Barns, ete. 
A shipyard at Ominato, Japan, 

still in operation, was established 
over 1,900 years ago. 

For Over Fifty Years 
ing Cars. Order berths early, as | yas WinsLow’s SoeTnING SYRUP has been used by 
party will be limited in number. | millions of mothers for their children while teething. 

2 2 . Itsoothes the child, softens the gums, cures 
Fare only £50 round trip, with in cole regulates tho stomach aod Lowaia aud a the 
choice of routes returning. Send | best remedy for Diarrhea. Twenty-five ® 

> oy | Bold world. sure aad 
stamp for illustrated itinerary and  agkfor* Mrs. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP,” 
map of San Francisco to B. H. Ben- — : 1 
nett, Gen’'l Agent, 2 King St. East, In Russia it is the custom for 
Toronto, Ont. duellists to breakfast together be 

fore going out to fight. 

Minard's Liniment sold everywhere, 
A battleship has on board an el- 

ectric plant capable of lighting a 
town of 5,000 inhabitants. 

) 

finard’s Liniment Cures Dandruff. 

Country roads in China are never 
bounded by fences, but are entirely 
undefined. 

W.P. C. 1081 
— 

CALVERT'S 
CARBOLIC 

OINTMENT; 
For all skin aiiments. 

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

SHEET METAL DOCuGLAS BROS, 
CORNICES.  mononro Me Sts ro 

Brass Band 
Insiruments, Drums, Uniforms, ic, 

EVERY TOWN CAN HAVE A BAND 
Lowest prices ever quoted. Fire ca 

500 illustrations, mailed free. Write ey es thing in Music or Musteal Instruments, 

Whaley Roy ce & (o., Toruate, Ont and 

Gents’ Suits Sleasad 
or Prd; also Ladies’ Wear of all kinds, 
and House Hangings of every description. 
GOLD MEDALIST DY» RS. 

ERITISH AMERICAN DYRING COo'Y, 
Montreal, Toronto, Ottawa & Quebec, 

Dominion Line Steamships 
Montreal to Liv oy erpool. Boston to Liver 

and iio oo 

- te attention has béew gives to th 

a particulars, apply to any od 
of the paay, or 

Mills & Torrauce 
Be State St, Beaton. ry SR 
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