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MIRAMICHI ADVANCE, CHATHAM, NEW BRUNSWICK, MAY 16, 1901 

MISERY AND HEALTH 
A STORY OF DEEP INTEREST TO 

ALL WOMEN. 

Relating the Sufferings of a Lada Who 
‘Bias Experienced the Agonies That 
Affilet So Mamy of er Sex — Passed 
Through Four ©perations Without 

! Remefit. : 

} Throughout Canada there are thou- 

sands and thousands of women who 
undergo daily paius—sometimes bor- 
dering on agony—such as only wo- 

men can endure in uncomplaining sil- 

ence. To such the story of Mrs. 

Frank Evans, of 33 Frontenac street, 

Montreal, will bring hope and joy, 
ag it points the way to renewed 

health and certain release from pain. 

Mrs. Evans says: “I feel that I 

ought to =ay a good word for Dr. 

Williams®' Pink Pills, in tke hope that 

my experience may be of benefit to 

some other suffering woman. I am 

wow twenty-three years of age, and 

since my eleventh year I have suffer- 
.ed far more than my share of agony 

from the ailments that afflict my 
sex. ‘At the age of sixteen the trou- 

‘ble had sown so bad that I had to 

undergo an operation in the Mont- 

real gemeral hospital. This did not 
cure me and a little later I under- 
went another operation. From this 
I received some benefit, but was not 
wholly cured, and I continued to suf- 
er from pains in the abdomen and 
ilious headache. A few years later, 

having with my husband removed to 
Halifax, I was again suffering terri- 
bly and was taken to the general 
hospital where arother operation 
‘was performed. This gave me relief 
for two or three months, and again 
the old trouble came on, and I 
would suffer for days at atime and 
-nothi seemed to relieve the pain. 
In February, 1899, I was again ob- 
liged to go to the hospital and un- 
derwent a fourth operation. Even 
this did mot help me and as the 
chloroform administered during the 
operation affected my heart, I would 

‘mot permit a further operation, and 
was taken home still a great suffer- 
er. In 1899 I was advised to try Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills, and.decided to 
do so. I have used the pills for sev- 
eral months and have found more re- 
lief from them than. from the four 
operations which I passed through, 
and I warmly recommend them to 
all women suffering from the ail- 
ments which afflict so many of my 
sex.” 

Writing under a loter date Mrs. 
Evans says: “I am glad to be able 
to tell you that not only has the 
great improvementr which Dr. Wil- 
liams® Piak Pills effected in my con- 
dition continued, but I am now per- 
fectly well. I bad given up all hope 
when I began the use of the pills, but 
they have restored me to such health 
as I bave not before known for 
years. I feel so grateful for what 
your medicine bas done for me that 
I gladly give you permission to pub- 
lish my letters in the hope that 
other women will follow my example 
and find health and strength and 
‘new happiness through the use of Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills.” 
No discovery in medicine in modern 
times has proved such a blessing to 
women as Dr. Wilhams’ Pink Pills. 
They act ely > the blood and 
nerves, invigorate the body, regulate 
the functions and restore health and 
strength to the exhausted patient 
when every effort of the physician 
proves unavailing. Other so-called 
tonics are mere imitations of these 

4 refused. The 
, +7 Tr bear the full name, “Dr. 
Villiams’ Pink Pills for Pale People” 

on the wrapper around each box. 
They are sold by all dealers in medi- 
cine or can be had post paid at, 50 
cents a box or six boxes for $2.50, 
by addressing the Dr. Williams’ Med- 
icine Co. Brockville Ont. © 

—— 
BUILDING STONE. 
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Process by Which It Is fade 

An establishment for manufactur- 
ing building stone by a new and pro- 
mising process has begun operations 
inp Germany, with every prospect of 
success. The process is exceedingly 
simple, only lime and sand being 
used. The proportions are from 4 to 
] per cent. of lime to 94 to 96 per 
cent. of sand. The materials having 
beea mixed thoroughly and shaped in- 
to blocks of the desired size, the latter 
are thrust into a boiler that is sub- 
sequently closed hermetically, and 
subjected to the influence of steam 
at a pressure of from 120 to 150 
pounds to the inch. This operation 
lasts about ten hours. The consolida- 
tion of the lime and sand is effect- 
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* ed not only'by mechanical force, but 
by chemical action. Nor is this 
A as action the same as that 
which occurs in’ making mortar. The 
calcium of the lime unites with the 
silica of the sand to form entirely new 
compounds, a ’ oi a flinty 

and give e stone a. 

It is claimed that a greater output 
of sand-and-lime stone than of brick 
is possible with the same investment 
of capital. Drying sheds are not 
necessary. The plant can operate all 
the year round. The stone is harder 
than brick and there is no waste 
through breakage. It has a higher 
compressive strength. he granulat- 
ed cinder from blast furnaces can be 
used tead of sand. 
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NOW. THE CONTRACTOR IS SILENT. 

' ‘A certain well-known railway con- 
tractor has the reputation of looking 
after the minor details of his great 
business with a keen eye. One morn- 
ing, while out inspecting the work 

that wag being done on a railway he 
picked up a stray bolt lying by the 
Jide of the line. Then he walked to 
where the men were working on the 
road. : 
Look here, he called out to one of 

the workmen, how is it that I find 
bolts lying about wasted? I have to 
Jay for these things, you know. 
‘Why, where did you get that, sir? 
I found it a little way up the line 

here. 
Oh, did you ? cried the workman, I'm 
uch obliged to you, sir, for I've 
een hunting for that bolt all the 
lorenoon, and wasted a morning's 
worth of your money. I knew there 
vas one missing. 
The august contractor concluded 

that he could give that workman no 
points on economy and left in sil- 
mce. 
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SNAKES AND BEASTS. 

During the year 1899 no less than 
24,621 human beings were killed by 
the bites of venomous snakes in India. 
The number was larger than in 
several preceding years because, it is 
thought. of the floods, which drove 
the snakes to the high lands where 
the homesteads are situated. Wild 
beasts during the same year destroy- 
ed 2,966 human lives, tigers being re- 
sponsible ‘for 899 of the victims, 
wolves for 338. leopards for 327. while 
the remaining 1,402 were killed by 
bears, elephants, hyenas, Jackals, 
crocodiles and other animals. The 
destruction of cattle amounted to 
89,238 killed by wild beasts, and 9,449 
by snakes. These statistics are from 
the government report of India. 
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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAP- 
TERS:—Rex Lyon secretly marries 
Daisy Brooks. They are separated 
by force of circumstances on their 
wedding day. Daisy thinks that Rex 

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 
he master of Whitestone Hall. Mr. 
Hurlhurst’s second 
loved better t 
her child is s 
with her. 
ence, his dying housekeeper confes- 
se§ that his child did not die, but 
was stolen. He sets out to find her. 
Pluma was responsible for Daisy's re- 
moval. Lezter Stanwick, her tool, 
threatens to expose her if she will 
not marry him. She defies him. 
Daisy after many viscissitudes de- 
termines to visit her Uncle John. 

the first, died and 
posed to have died 

CHAPTER XXXIIL.—Continued. 

If she could only see poor, oid, faith- 
ful John Brooks again she would 
kneel at his feet just as she; had done 

when she was a little child, lay her 
weary head down on his toil-harden- 
ed Land, tell h'm how shes had suf- 

tered, and ask lim how sha could die 
and end it all. 

Ske longed so hungrily for some 
one to caresy her, murmuring tender 
words over her. She could almost 
bear his voice saying, as sh» told him 
ber pitiful story; “Coma to my arms 
pet, my poor little trampled Daisy! 
You shall nevar want for some one 
to love you while poar old Uncle John 
lives. Bless your dear little heart!” 
The longing was strongly upon her. 

No one would recognize her—she must 

€0 and see poar old John. She never 
thought what would become of her 

life after that. : 
At the station she asked for a tick- 

et for Allendale. No one seemed to 

know of such a place. After a pro- 
longed search on the map the agent 
discovered it to be a little inland sta- 
tion not far from Baltimore. 
“We can sell you a ticket for Balti- 

more,” he said, “and there you can 
purchase a ticket for the other road.” 
And once again poor little Daisy 

was whirling rapidly toward the 
scene of her first great sorrow. 
Time seemed to slip by her unheed- 

ed during all that long, tedious jour- 
ney of two nights and a day. 
“Are you going to Baltimore?” ask- 

ed a gentle-faced lady, who was 
strangely attracted to the beauti- 
ful, sorrowful young girl, in which 
all hope, life, and sunshine seemed 
dead. 
“Yes, madame,” she made answer, 

“I change cars there; I am going 
further.” 
The lady was struck by the pecu- 

liar mournful cadence of the young 
voice, 
“I beg your pardon for my seeming 

rudeness,” she said, looking long and 
earnestly at the fair young face; “but 
you remind me so strangely of a 
young school-mate of my youth; you 
are strangely like what she was then. 
We both attended Madame Whitney's 
seminary. Perhaps you have heard 
of the institution; it is a very old and 
justly famous school.” She wonder- 
ed at the beautiful flush that stole 
into the girl's flower-like face—like 
the soft, faint tinting of a sea-shell. 
“She married a wealthy planter,” 
pursued the lady, reflectively; “but 
she did not live long to enjoy her hap- 
py home. One short year after she 
married Evalia Hurlhurst died.” The 
lady never forgot the strange glance 
that passed over the girl's face, or the; 
wonderful light that seemed to break 
over it. “Why,” exclaimed the lady, 
as if a sudden thought occurred to 
her, “when you bought your ticket 
I heard you mention Allendale. That 
was the home of the Hurlhursts. Is 
it possible you know them? Mr. 
Hurlhurst is a widower—something 
of a recluse, and an invalid, I have 
heard; he has a daughter called 
Pluma.” 
“Yes, madame,” Daisy made answer; 

“I have met Miss Hurlhurst, but not 
her father,” 
How bitterly this stranger's words 

seemed to mock her! Did she know 
Pluma Hurlhurst, the proud, haugh- 
ty heiress who had stolen her young 
husband’s love from her ?—the dark, 
sparkling, willful beauty who had 
crossed her innocent young life so 
strangely—whom she had seen bend- 
ing over her husband in the pitying 
moonlight almost caressing him? She 
thought she would cry out with the 
bitterness of the thought. How 
strange it was! The name, Evalia 
Hurlhurst, seemed to fall upon her 
ears like the softest, sweetest music. 
Perhaps she wished she was like that 
young wife, who had died so long ago, 
resting quietly beneath the white 
daisies that bore her name. 
“That is Madame Whitney's,” ex- 

claimed the lady, leaning forward to- 
ward the window excitedly. ‘Dear 
me! I can almost imagine I am a 
young girl again. Why, what isgthe 
matter, my dear? You lcok as 
though' you were about to faint.” 
The train whirled swiftly past—the 

bread, glittering Chesapeake on onc 
side, and the ciosely shaven lawn of 
the seminary on the other. It was 
evidently recess. Young girls were 
flitting here and there under the 
trees, as pretty a picture of happy 
school life as one would wish to see. 
It seamed to poor hapless Daisy long 
ages must have passed since that 
morning poor old John Brooks had 
brought her, a shy, blushing, shrink- 
ing country lassie, among those 
daintily attired, aristocratic maidens, 
who had laughed at her coy, timid 
mannerism, and at the clothes poor 
John wore, and at his flaming red 
cotton neckerchief, 
She had not much time for further 

contemplation. The train steamed 

wife, whom he 

After seventeen years’ sil- | 

depot, and she Baltimore 
felt herself carried along by thz surg-+ 
into the 

ing crowd that alighted from the 
train. HE 
She did not go into the waiting- 

room; she had quite forgotten she 
was not at the end of her journey. 
She followed the crowds along the 

bustling street, a solitary, desolate, 
| heart-broken girl, with a weary 
white face whose beautiful, tender 
eyes looked in vain among the 

- throngs that passed her by for one 
kindly face or a sympathetic look. 
Seme pushed rudely by her, others 

looked into the beautiful face with 
an ugly smile. Handsomely got-up 
dandies, with fine clothes and no 
brains, nodded familiarly as Daisy 
passed them. Some laughed, and 
others scoffed and jeered; but not one 
—dear Heaven! not one among the 
vast throng gave her a kindly glance 
or a word. Occasionally one, warm- 
er hearted than the others, would 
look sadly on that desolate, beauti- 
ful, childish face. 
A low moan she could scarcely re- 

press broke from her lips. A hand- 
somely dressed child, who was roll- 
ing a hoop in front of her, turned 
around suddenly and asked her if she 
was ill. . 

“Il11?’ she repeated the word with 
a vague feeling of wonder. “What 
was physical pain to the torture 
that was eating away her young life? 
Illi? Why, all the illness in the world 
put together could not cause the 
anguish she was suffering then—the 
sting of a broken heart. 
She was not ill—only desolate and 

forsaken. 
Poor Daisy answered in such a 

vague manner that she quite fright- 
ened the child, who hurried away as 
fast as she could with her hoop, paus- 
ing now and then to look back at. the 
white, forlorn face on which the sun- 
shine seemed to cast such strange 
shadows. 
On and on Daisy walked, little heed~ 

ing which way she went. She 
saw what appeared to be a park on 
ahead, and there she bent her steps. 
The shady seats among the cool green 
grasses under the leafy trees looked 
inviting, She opened the gate and 
entered. A sudden sense of dizziness 
stole over her, and her breath secem- 
ed to come in quick, convulsive 
gasps. 
“Perhaps God has heard my pray- 

er, Rex, my love,” she sighed. “I am 
sick and weary unto death. Oh, 
Rex—Rex—" a 
The beautiful eyelids fluttered over 

the soft, blue eyes, and with that 
dearly loved name on her lips, the 
poor little child-bride sunk down on 
the cold, hard earth in a death-like 
swoon. B 
“Oh, dear me, Harvey, who in the 

world is this?” cried a little, pleas- 
ant-voiced old lady, who had wit- 
nessed the young girl enter the gate, 
and saw her stagger and fall. In a 
moment she had fluttered down the 
path, and was kneeling by Daisy's 
side. 

“Come here, Harvey,” she called; “it 
is a young girl; she has fainted.” 
Mr. Harvey Tudor, the celebrated 

detective, threw away the cigar he 
had been smoking, and hastened to 
his wife's side. 
“Isn’t she beautiful?” cried the lit- 

tle lady, in ecstasy. “I wonder who 
she is, and what she wanted.” 
“She is evidently a stranger, and 

called to consult me professionally,” 
responded Mr. Tudor; “she must be 
brought into the house.” 
He lifted the slight, delicate, fig- 

the house. 
“I am going down to the office now, 

my dear,” he said; “we have some im- 
portant cases to look after this morn- 
ing. I will take a run up in the 
course of an hour or so. If the 
young girl should recover and wish 
to see me very particularly, I sup- 
pose you will have to send for me. 
Don’t get me away up here unless 
you find out the case is imperative.” 
. And with a good-humored nod, the 
shrewd detective, so quiet and do- 
mesticated at his own fireside, walked 
quickly down the path to the gate, 
whistling softly to himself —thinking 
with a strange, puzzled expression in 
bis keen blue eyes, of Daisy. Through 
all of his business transacted that 
morning the beautiful, childish face 
was strangely before his mind’s eye. 
“Confound it!” he muttered, seiz- 

ing his hat, “I must hurry home and 
find out at once who that pretty lit- 
tle creature is—and what she wants.” 

{ ag em 

CHAPTER XXXIV, 

The sunny summer days came and 
went, lengthening themselves into 
long weeks before Daisy Brooks 
opened her eyes to consciousness. No 
clew could be found as to who the 
beautiful young stranger was. 
Mr. Tudor had proposed sending 

her to the hospital—but to this pro- 
position his wife would not listen. 
“No, indeed, Harvey,” she exclaim- 

ed, twisting the soft, golden curls 
over her white fingers, “she shall 
stay here where I can watch over 
her myself, poor little dear.” 
“You amaze my, my dear,” expos- 

tulated her husband mildly. “You 
can not tell who you may be harb- 
oring.” 
“Now, Harvey,” exclaimed the 1it- 

tle woman, bending over the beauti- 
ful, still, white face resting against 
the crimson satin pillow, “don’t in- 
sinuate there could be anything 
wrong with this poor child. My wo- 
man’s judgment tells me she is as 
pure as those lilies in yonder foun- 
tain’s bed.” 
“If you had seen as much of the 

world as I have, my dear, you would 
take little stock in the innocence of 
beautiful women; very homely wo- 
men are rarely dangerous.” 
“There is no use in arguing the 

point, Harvey. I have determined she 
shall not be sent to the hospital, and 
she shall stay here.” 
Mrs. Tudor carried the point, as 

she always did in every argument. 

“Well, my dear, if any ill conse- 
quences arise from this piece of folly 
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Pale, Anaemic 
Young Women. 

ing, swooning, hysteria, and 

poor quality of blood. 

normal vicor. 

cheek of any anaemic person. 

health and strength. 
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forms new red corpuscles in the blood and wins back 

Anaemia, er thin, watery blood, is increasing to an 
alarming extent among the school girls and young women of 
our land. Pale gums, tongue, 
ness, inability for exertion, deficient appetite, impaired diges- 
tion, short breath, palpitation of the heart, attacks of vomit- 

and eyelids, muscular weak- 

irregularities of the feminine 
organs are among the unmistakable symptoms of anaemia or 

Anaemic Persons are frequently said to be going into a 
decline, and as a fact do usually contract consumption or 
some fatal constitutional disease if they ueglect to restore 
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Gradually and thoroughly it 
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ure in his arms, and bore her into! 
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of yours, remember, I shirk all 
sponsibility. 
“‘When a woman will, she will, you 

may depend on’'t, 
And when she won't—she won't, and 

there's an end on't,” 

he quoted, dryly. “I sincerely hope 
you will not rue it.” 
“Now, you would be surprised, my 

dear, to find out at some future time 
you had been entertaining an angel 
unawares,” 

“I should be extremely surprised; 
you have put it mildly, my dear—nay, 

{I may say dumbfounded—to find an 
l angel dwelling down here below 
among us sinners. My experience 
has led me to believe the best place 
for angels is up above where they 
belong. I am glad that you have 
such pretty little notions, though, my 
dear. It is not best for women to 
know too much of the ways of the 
world.” 
“Harvey, you shock me!” cried the 

little lady, holding up her hands in 
horror at her liege lord's remarks. 

Still she had her own way in the 
matter, and Daisy stayed. 
Every day the detective grew more 

mystified as to who in the world she 
could be. One thing was certain, 
she had seen some great trouble 
which bid fair to dethrone her rea- 
son. 
At times she would clasp his hands, 

calling him Uncle John, begging him 
piteously to tell her how she could 
die. And she talked incoherently, 
too, of a dark, handsome woman's 
face, that had come between her and 
some lost treasure. 
Then a grave look would come in- 

to the detective’s face. He had seen 
many such cases, and they always 
ended badly, he said to himself. She 
had such an innocent face, so fair, so 
childish, he could not make up his 
mind whether she was sinned against 
or had been guilty of a hidden sin 
herself, . 
love must have Something to do 

with it, he thought, grimly. When- 
ever he saw such a hopeless, despair- 
ing look on a young and beautiful 
face he always set it down as a love 
case in his own mind, and in nine 
cases out of ten he was right. 
“Ah! it is the old, old story,” he 

muttered. “A pretty, romantic 
school-girl, and some handsome, reck- 
less lover,” and something very much 
like an imprecation broke from his 
lips, thorough man of the world 
though he was, as he ruminated on 
the wickedness of men. 
Two days before the marriage of 

Rex and Pluma was to be solemniz- 
ed, poor little Daisy awoke to con- 
sciousness, her blue eyes resting on 
the joyous face of Mr. Tudor, who 
bent over her with bated breath, 
gazing into the upraised eyes, turn- 
ed so wonderingly upon her. 
“You are to keep perfectly quiet, 

my dear,” said Mrs. Tudor, pleasant- 
ly, laying her hands on Daisy's lips 
as she attempted to speak. “You 
must not try to talk or to think; turn 
your face from the light. and go 
quietly to sleep for a bit, then you 
shall say what you please.” 
Daisy wondered who the lady was, 

as she obeyed her like an obedient, 
tired child—the voice seemed so 
motherly, so kind, and so soothing, as 
she lay there, trying to realize how 
she came there. Slowly all her 
senses struggled into life, her mem- 
ory ‘came back, her mind and brain 
grew clear. Then she remembered 
walking into the cool, shady garden, 
and the dizziness which seemed to 
fall over her so suddenly. “I must 
have fainted last night,” she thought. 
She also remembered Pluma bend- 
ing so caressingly over her young 
husband in the moonlight, and that 
the sight had almost driven her mad, 
and, despite her efforts to suppress 
her emotion, she began to sob aloud. 
Mrs. Tudor hurried quickly to the 

bedside. She saw at once the ice 
from the frozen fountain of memory 
had melted. 

“If you have any great sorrow on 
your mind, my dear, and wish to see 
Mr. Tudor, I will call him at once. 
He is in the parlor.” 
“Please don’t,” sobbed Daisy. od 

don’t want to see anybody. I must 
go home to Uncle John at once. 
Have I been here all night?” 
“Why. bless your dear little heart, 

you have becn here many a night and 
many a week. We thought at one 
time you would surely die.” 
“I wish I had,” moaned Daisy. In 

the bitterness of her sorely wounded 
heart she said to herself that Provi- 
dence had done everything for her 
without taking her life. 
“We thought,” pursued Mrs. Tud- 

or, gently, “that perhaps you desir- 
cd to see my husband—he is a de- 
tective—upon some matter. You 
fainted when you were just within 
the gate.” 
“Was it your garden?” asked Daisy, 

surprisedly. “I thought it was a 
park!” 
“Then you were not in search of 

Mr. Tudor, my dear?” asked his wife, 
quite mystified. 
“No,” replied Daisy. “I wanted to 

get away from every one who knew 
me, or everyone I knew, except Un- 
cle John.” 

“I shall not question her concern- 
ing herself to-day,” Mrs. Tudor 
thought. “I will wait a bit until she 
is stronger.” She felt delicate about 
even asking her name. 
seek my confidence 
thought. “I must wait.” 
Mrs. Tudor was a kind-hearted lit- 

tle soul. She tried every possible 
means of diverting Daisy’s attention 
from the absorbing sorrow which 
seemed consuming her. 
She read her choice, sparkling 

paragraphs from the papers, com- 
menting upon them, in a pretty gos- 
siping way. 
Nothing seemed to interest the 

pretty little creature, or bring a 
smile to the quivering, childish lips. 
“Ah! here is something quite racy!” 

she cried, drawing her chair clos- 
er to the bedside. “A scandal in high 
life. This is sure to be entertain- 
ing.” 
Mrs. Tudor was a good little wo- 

man, but, like all women in general, 
she delighted in a spicy scandal. 
A handsome stranger had married 

a beautiful heiress. For a time all 
went merry as a marriage-bell. Sud- 
denly a second wife appeared on the 
scene, of which no one previously 
knew the existence. The husband 
had sincerely believed himself sep- 
arated by law from wife number one, 
but through some technicality of the 
law, the separation was pronounced 
illegal, and the beautiful heiress 
bitterly realized to her cost that she 
was no wife, 
“It must be a terrible calamity to 

to be placed in such a predicament,” 
cried Mrs. Tudor, energetically. “I 
blame the husband for not finding 
out beyond a doubt that he was free 
from his first wife.” 
A sudden thought seemed to come 

to Daisy, so startling it almost took 
her breath away. 

To be Continued. 
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ALL SHE 

Detective—Did you 

woman driving past 

cart about an hour 

Mrs. Blank—Yes. : 
AL, we're petting on the track of 

them ! What kind of a horse was it? 
They were driving so fast I didn’t 

notice that. But the woman had on 
a Scotch mohair and wool jacket of 
turquoise blue last year’s style, with 
stitched lines, a white pique skirt,with 
deep circular flounce, a satin straw 
hat, tilted and rather flat, trimmed 
with hydrangeas and loops of pale 
blue surah, and her hair was done 
up pompadour. That's all I had time 

i to sce. 

re- 

soon,” she 

SAW. 

see a man and 

here in a dog- 

ago? 

J { 

SOME TRUTH IN IT. 

Temperance—If I thought I should 
ever be as beastly as you are now, 
I'd shoot myself. 
Soakley—If you wush drunk’sh I am, 

m’ frien, you wouldn't be able t’ shoot 
straight 'nough to hit yerself. 

“She will 

KICKED BY A HORSE. 
Robert Hall, of Arkona, Ont., Nar 

rowly Escapes Death. 

Struck Twice in the Same Place — The 
Kidneys Turned Out of Their Natural 
Position—Doactors Sald lle Wonld Die, 
Yet Dodd's Kidney Pills Cured Him. 

Forest, Ont., April 22, (Special).— 
Probably the best known man in the 

Townships of Warwick and Bosan- 
quet, is Mr. Rpbert Hall, of Arkona. 

Mr. Hall says:— 

“Five years ago last April I was 

kicked by a horse in the left kidney. 

The doctor that treated me said the 

kidney had turned out of its place, 

and I passed blood for several days. 

“I did not get quite well from that 

until I got another kick, which caus- 

ed me to pass blood again from my 

kidneys. 
“I continued to doctor until last 

fall, when they told me I could not 
get well, and that I would die, so I 
quit taking their medicine. 
“I lost the power of my legs, and | 

had to be lifted in and out of; bed. [I 
was 80 low that I was not expected to 
live from one day to the other. 
“I started to take Dodd’s Kidney 

Pills, and from the first, I com- 
menced to improve, and by the time I 
had taken five boxes, I was quite 
well. Dodd's Kidney Pills certainly 
saved my life.” 
No more startling case has ever 

taken place in the neighborhood of 
Forest, and many questions have 
been asked of Mr. Hall, in explanation 
of the very startling statements made 
above. 
He has but one answer—‘“Dodd’s 

Kidney Pills saved my life, and that 
after all the doctors had told me I 
could not get better, and that I 
must die.” 
Mr. Hall is certainly a living monu- 

ment to the wonderful curative pro- 
perties of Dodd's Kidney Pills. 
Diodd’s Kidney Pills is the only rem- 

edy known to science that has ever 
cured Bright's Disease, Diabetes, or 
Dropsy. They never fail. 

— 

SHIP FULL OF TAFFY. 
——— 

Strangest Cargo Ever Carrled—Lost Five 
Thousand Dollars for Owners. 

The Charing Cross, from Rosario, 
Argentine Republic, recently landed 
at the London docks with the strang- 
est cargo ever carried. She started 
out originally with 31,000 bags of 
sugar and 8,000 bags of linseed. The 
vessel, however, was mysteriously 
converted into a candy factory when 
at sea, and nobody knew anything 
at all about it, 
Her cargo was stowed away in four 

different holds of the ship, and the 
work of unloading commenced on the 
day following her arrival. The ship 
and dock hands rapidly cleared the 
first, second and fourth holds with- 

out experiencing any difficulty, but 
when they came to unload No. 3 they 
found that the sugar there had be- 
come one solid block of a dark brown 
substance—12,000 bags, equal to 1,000 
tons of sugar, had been converted in- 
to taffy. The mass was as hard as 
marble, and it was found impossible 
to unload it in the usual way. The 
hard substance was firmly attached 
to the sides of the vessel and had en- 
compassed everything else in its 
grip, so nothing could be done but 
dig the stuff out. A body of 40 men, 
using picks and shovels, was employ- 
ed in breaking up the taffy berg in 
the hold of the ship, and 

AFTER 35 DAYS’ LABOR 

the men at length succeeded in clear- 
ing away the last bit of taffy. 

It had taken eight mei only nine 
days to unload the other three hatch- 
ways, containing the major balance of 
the cargo, the minimum rate at which 
a shipload of sugar can he discharged 
being 50 toms per day per eight men. 
But the combined efforts of 40 men 
engaged in clearing out the taffy pit 
in the ship’s hold could not turn out 
more than five tons a day. 
The determination of the congeal- 

ed mass to resist the onslaught of the 
40 men resulted in the breaking of 
about one tom of iron tools of all 
sorts, including wedges measuring 
three feet long, which got twisted and 
bent like so many limp wax candles; 
pick-axes, whose points got flattened 
out; chains, the stromg iron links of 
which snapped in two; great iron 
bolts that got splintered like clothes 
pegs, and huge crowbars that got bent 
like hair pins. If those 12,000 bags of 
sugar had not got converted by a 
mysterious agency into taffy their re- 
iroval from the ship would have cost 
only $165, but in {he present instance 
the cost of digging out the hardened 
stuff cost $2,350. 

THE SUGAR MARKET 

has lost 12,000 bags of “fly fancy,” 
as sugar is called at the docks, but 
confectioners and breweries have 
bought the taffy, giving $35 a ton 
for it, or less than half its original 
value. Altogether the making of 
that thousand tons of taffy means a 
loss of $5,000 in the aggregate, but 
the ship has become famous, for the 
Charing Cross is now referred to as 
the “taffy ship.” 
The cause of the transformation 

cannot be discovered. The sugar was 
loaded in tropical weather, and those 
particular bags which went wrong 
must have contained sugar which was 
in an abnormally moist condition. The 
hold in which it was stored is just 
abaft the engime room, and subject 
to great heat. The subsequent 
change of temperature, from torrid 
to frigid latitudes, helped to solidify 
the mass. 
The men who assisted in digging 

out the taffy had to be careful of 
themselves while at work. If they 
stayed longer than a minute in one 
position the surface of the taffy berg 
being so glutinous, they got stuck 
there, and could only be taken off 
again with the assistance of four or 
five men, and then the soles of boots 
were frequently left behind. 

—— 

GOOD CAUSE FOR GRATITUDE. 

To the many good stories about Lord 
Brampton, better remembered as Sir 
Henry Hawkins, there is apparently 
no end. 

Here is one. On a certain day he 
happened to arrive at a railway sta- 
tion, and was at once accosted by a 
rough tellow, who seemed very anx- 
ious to assist him in handling his bag- 
gage. 
Struck with his friendliness, Sir 

Henry said, You seem very desirous 
of helping me, my friend. 
That's what I am, sir, replied the 

man. You see, pir, once you did me a 
| good turn. 

Yes? asked the judge. When and 
where pray? 
Well, said the fellow, it was when 

you "ung Crooked Billy. Me an’ Billy 
onct was pals, but we fell out, and 
Billy says as "ow next time ’e dropped 
eyes on me ’e’'d do for me with a 
knife. Iknowed Billy, aud knowed ‘e’d 
do as ’e said; and so ’e would, sir, 
if you ’adn’t 'ung him in time. So 
I'd like to, do you a good turn, too, 
Sir ’Enry. 

 — 

THOSE TROUSERS. 

Customer—The trousers are too 

WHAT EXPLORERS FOUND. 
NEW ONTARIO'S RESOURCES IN 

MILLIONS AND BILLIONS. 
EEE—— 

Report of the Crown Land's Commission. 

er of Ontario — Lnmense Pulpwood 

Forests—Settlers Sald to Be Flowing 
Into the New Country. 

The report of the Ontario Crown 
Lands Commissioner for 1900 has 
been issued, Perhaps the most in- 
teresting portion refers to the re- 
cent exploration of Northern Ontario. 
“The result,” says the commission- 

er, “is that a tract of arable land 
has been found north of th» height 
of land, stretching from the Quebec 
boundary west across the district of 
Nipissing, Algoma and Thunder Bay, 
comprising an area of about 24500 
square miles or 15,680,000 acres. The 
soil is a clay or clay loam, nearly all 
suitable for farming purposes, and 
the region is watered by the Moose 
and its tributaries, the Abitibi, Met- 
tagami and Missinabie and the Al- 
bany, and its tributaries, the Keno- 
gami and Ogoke. Along this latter 
stream alone about which almost no- 
thing was known, a tract of good 
land was found extending on both 
sides of the river for a distance of 
over forty miles, and in the district 
of Rainy River, between the sur- 
veyed township around Dryden and 
Lac Seul, another extensive area of 
good land was found about 600 
square miles or 384,000 acres in ex- 
tent. 

“The climate of this region is re- 
ported to have no features which 
would prevent the ripening of grain 
or the growing of root crops. It lies 

for the most part south of the 50th 
parallel of latitude, which crosses the 

Province of Manitoba near Winni- 

peg, and its climate will not differ 

much from that of the latter prov- 

ince. Crops of grain, potatoes, and 

other vegetables and even small 

fruits were found growing as far 

north as James bay. 

GREAT PULPWOOD FOREST. 

“A great pulpwood forest has been 

located north of the height of land 

extending across the districts of 

Nipissing, Algoma, and Thunder 
Bay, with a depth in some places of 
150 miles. The timber embraces all 
the common pulp woods, such as | 
spruce, poplar, jackpine, and balm of 
gilead, as well as tamarac, and cedar 

FOars. 

means the highest quality attainable. 

LUDELL A 
OCETYTILON TEA 

That is why it has baen the standard for a number of 

Lead Packages 25, 30, 49, 50 and 60 Cents 

—— 
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The paint on your house will 
talk to your neighbors. Good 
paint will say —it’s handsome, it's 
stylish, it’s durable, it's economi- 
cal, it covers best, it lasts long- 
est, it’s cheaper in the end. 

Ramsay’s 
Paints 
are cheaper in the end. They are 
better than white lead or han i. 
made paints, made with the best 
materials known in paint science, 
with the best machinery, after _ 
long experience. Drop us a card 
and ask for : 

BOOKLET “K"” free. 
and we will show you some 
beautiful homes painted with 
Ramsay's paints and tell you ali 
about it, 

A. RAMSAY & S03 
PAINT MAKERS 

MONTREAL, 
Est'd 1842 
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absolutely free for selling the 8 boxes of Pill 
beantiful Silver Plated B 

Set (100 pieces) and 12 Silver Plated knives. 1 poons, 1or selling our remedies. Our business 

grand Femeds for all Dome. nar honest v for mpure and weak conditions of the blood. Indi ly weakness and nervous disorders—a gentle laxative—a ym ousoffer to earn this handsomely decorated 100 
utter Knife, Sugar Shell, Pickle Fork and Salt and Ss. 

’ 1 Jrder to-day and we send Pills by mail. sell them at 25 Don t Send a Lent, 50 cent sizes) They are easy to sell. hs hex ifyvou comply with the offer, we send 
Table Spoons, 12 Tea Spoons and 100 
concern and guarantee the dishes and s 
hold and are advertising in this way. 

ETERS Jur 

to every one taking advantage of this advertisement, the iece decorated Dinner and tea 
ilverware full size for family use. We 
Writeatonce. NEW LIFE REMEDY CO., Box 

DINNER AND TEA SET 

FREE 
yd oe = Pills (a 

mac! uble, Con nd tonic and life builder) will receive - a nner and Tea Set and 48 pieces of silverware with a 
aPper Set, which we give 
(These are our 

$2.00, and we tes 
ha <n 12 Forks, 12 : 1 ) 3 e are &. desire to introdnce our Pills into very howe 
100 Toronto, Ont, 

100 
PIECE 

© deception, we 
ruth. You ean get a full size decorated Dinner and Teg 2 Forks, 12 Tea Spoons and 12 Table reputation is for and ho 

n who sells only 8 boxes of our eg 

iece 

When sold send us the money, 

Set will be given absolutely 

IT You Want 
The Dawson C 

results SHIP all 
BUTTER, ECCS, 

cmmission C 

your 

POULTRY, APPLES. othor FRUITS and PRODUCE, tq 
o Limited, Cor. West Market anc 

: Colborne St., Toronto. 
——— 

he found 

he left 

along the banks of the streams. It 
is generally of good quality, usually 
thick on the ground and ranges in 
size up to three feet in diameter. In 
the district of Nipissing south of the 
height of land an extensive pine for- 
est was explored and estimated to 
contain about three billions of feet 
B. M. : 
“On the whole, the information 

brought in by these exploration par- 
ties has been extremely gratifying 
and the benefit to the province of 
conducting the exploration of so ex- 
tensive a country has been abund- 
antly demonstrated. It is now es- 
tablished that in this section of the 
province, hitherto but little known, 
we have illimitable quantities of 
pulpwoods and millions of acres of 
good agricultural land, which are 
capable of sustaining a large popu- 
lation of industrious people.” 
The report states that the timber 

cut of last winter was much heavier 
than in the previous winter. The 
lumber trade was in a prosperous 
condition; a number of new mills had 
been erected and lumbermen had 
now come to recognize the fact that 
for the future pine sawlogs would 
have to be manufactured in this 
country. A strict watch was kept 
along the north shore of Lake Hur- 
on, but there were no attempts to 
evade the law by rafting logs over to 
the United States, 

INFLUX OF NEW SETTLERS. 

During the year an increased num- 
ber of settlers had gone into the new- 
er parts of the prevince, especially 
in the Thunder Bay and Rainy Riv- 
er districts. Settlement was also 
steadily progressing in the Temis- 
caming, Nipissing, and Algoma dis- 
triets. A large number of people 
were reported in the section around 
the head of Lake Nipissing and it 
might be necessary in a short time 
to place several townships there up- 
on the market, while along the line 
of the Algoma Central railway a 
large number had gone in. The Dry- 
den settlement too, had received a 
fair share of settlers during the past 
summer, The Crown lands agents 
all reported the settlers as becoming 
better off, 
Reference is made to the forest re- 

serve of 2200 square miles near 
Lake Temagaming as the first 
area of virgin territory which has 
been set apart. In the township of 
Sibley. Thunder Bay district, an 
area of 45,000 acres of cutover ter- 
ritory, on which a crop of young 
pine is springing up, has also been 
erected into a forest reserve. 
During the year 20957 acres of 

land were sold and patented under 
the Mines Act for $42,883 and 16,887 
acres leased at $1 per acre for the 
first year’s rental. The report 
speaks in a congratulatory tone of 
the progress of the iron industry in 
in the province and the beginning of 
orc shipments from the Helen mine 
to the Midland furnaces. 

~ 

WHY PAY HIGH RENT. 

A labourer rented, near Foxford, 

Ireland, what was called by courtesy 

a “cottage.” He demanded a reduction 

of his rent, but this was firmly re- 

fused. He therefore went to the Land 

Courts, and stated his case, describ- ; 
ing his “mansion” as a place where 
he could not lie down at full length 
unless he put his feet out of the place | 
left for a window, and thus he caught | 
cold. 
He was asked to give the judge some 

better idea of the size of his dwelling. 
Pat scratched his head for a mo- 

ment, then his eyes twinkled, and he 
answered : 

Well, me lord, av I happened to fur- 
get me, latchkay, I could put down 
me hand through the chimbley, and 
raise the latch o’ the dure! 

——— 

WHERE GRASSHOPPERS ARE 
EATEN. 

Grasshoppers are valuable in 

Philippines. A bushel 

10s. in the principal cities. The dried | 

insect is eaten by the natives, and | 
grasshopper pie or cake is a treat. 
Ground grasshopper is mixed with! 
various dishes and drinks. 

moths, baked in earth ovens, are also | 
eaten by the Filipinos. A portion of. 
the side of bats is an article of food. 
oy. 

| 

making a 

handling 

A 

Pat Brannligan's 

it. 

the official to fill it up, explaining 

that although he was a fine hand at 

TROUBLES OF A CENSUS-TAKER. 
CAE 

Opinien of Ils Son 

Dennis, 

When the census-taker called at Pat 

Brannigan’s for the paper, which he 

had previously left to be filled up, 

the sheet as clean as when 

Pat, however, requested 

cross “ wid a pencil,” the 

of a pen “bate him intoire- 

After the paper had been partially 
filled up to Pat’s dictation Brannigan 
came to a stop, as if the job were fin- 

ished, when the official said : 

“You h 

your son 
ave forgotten to mention 

Dennis.” 

*“ Shure, Dennis is av age and I'm 
not going tew interfare wid his af- 
fairs, for 

did so he 

begorra, the last toime I 

took hould av me and, bad 
scran to him, swept ‘up the flure with 
his poor owld father.” 

“But I 

who slept 

“Slept 

bers, you 

at wance, 

must have the names of all 

in jour house last night.” 
in the house! Then, be jab- 

can Btroke out my name 

for the divil a wink did I 

slape owing tew the fire smoking.” 

“Oh, no! Your name must remain 
Brannigan, whether you slept or not; 
while that of Dennis also must go 
down, as 

house.” 
“ Inmat 

he is an inmate of your 

e, did yer anner say? By the 
holy poker, it’s out-of-mate - * toind 
yersilf wid Dennis, for the . cop- 

| per he gives me for his i .- and 
he always comes here whin ::'s out 
av wark, 
drunk an 

‘“ Shure 

and not in gaol for being 
d disorderly. 
he’s the loively bhoy, Den- 

nig, and gives as much work te the 
police on 
ny wan e 
market, 
when the 

an ordinary pay-day, as en- 
Ise would do at a fair or a 
while he makes, especially 

foightin® comminces, as 
much stir at a wake as an earth- 
quake would, if it “vere tew take part 
in the pr 

*“ Then, 
ter frind 

ocaidin’s.” 
Dennis did niver want a bet- 
at a wake or a fair, and to 

see him dance an Oirish jig, or handle 
a sprig a v blackthorn does me owld 
heart ggood. 

“ Yes,. you can put down Dennis, for 
he’s a cre 

“ What’ 
what job i 

dit tew enny house.” 
s his occupation, then, or at 
s he chiefly employed?” quer- 

ied the official. 
“You'd better put him down as a 

whisky sampler, for it’s that same 
he chafely works at, an’ the mimbers 
av the Government, when they see 
his name, may take inter their hids 
tew make a gauger av him.” 
Without contradicting Pat, the cen- 

sus-taker 
ourer, ga 

put down Dennis, as a lab- 
thered up his papers, and 

hurried off to the next house, cal- 
culating that, at the rate of progress 
he was making, he would have his re- 
turns ready for the census of 
year 2001 

the 
A.D. 

af 

NEW SOLDIER DRESS. 

Khaki is being superseded among 
German troops in China by clothing 
called “fe ldgrau,” field gray. It is a 
mixture of bright olive and white, 
and it is claimed that it is more at- 
tractive than khaki and serves the 
same purpose, 

I was cured of a bad case of Grip 
by MINA 
Sydney, 

I was 
MINARD’ 

RD’S LINIMENT. 
C. B. C. I. LAGUE. 

cured of loss of voice by 
S LINIMENT. 
CHARLES PLUMMER. 

Yarmouth. 

Iwas cured of Sciatica Rheumatism 
by MINA RD’'S LINIMENT. 

LEWIS 8S. BUTLER. 
Burin, Nfld. 

BE iin ——— ee —— 

If Irish peat is taken as worth 6d. 
a ton, its total value is 830 millions 
sterling. 

FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS 

for “Mrs. Win 

| MRS WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP has been 
| used by mothe 

the | thechild. softens the gums, ailayspaln, cures wind co ics 
| and is the best emedy fordi 

fetches about : by all druggists throughout the world. Be sure and sk 

rsfor their children teething. It soothes 

arrhoea, 25c a bettle. Solid 

slow’s Soothing Syrup.” 

NOT HIS FAULT. 

Old Gentleman—So you wish to mar- 

Yes, sir, 

Mountain ' ry Elizabeth. But you are in debt. 

How did you get in debt ? 
I fell in love with your daughter. 

Please oes if “ote 

onseon 
short for the boy; he would outgrow 
them in four weeks. 
! Tailor—No danger; they won't last | 
that long. : i 

Nead packs 

Unadaws , cots, Y* Aany 
of tu5v, 2 

gd LC Llat is 

Ll fon 

— A grocexs. 

THE BEST WAY. 

First Lady Passenger—If that win- 
dow is not opened this minute I knew 
I shall die. 

Second Ditto—Who opened that win- 
dow? If it is not shut, I shall die, 
I'm sure. 

Philosophical Gentleman—Conductor 

please keep that window open till one 
of these ladies dies, then shut it and 
give the other an opportunity to quit 
this vale of tears. 

Minard’s' Liniment is used by Physicians 

There were R7 sentences of death 
last year in the [United Kingdom but 
only 11 carried out. 

Minard’s Liniment Lumberman’s Friend 

Of the 644 million tons of coal an- 
nually dug and used, Great Britain 
contributes 220 millions. 

$100 Reward, $100. 
The readers of this paper will be pleaged te 

learn that there is as least ore dreaded disease 
that science has beea able to cure in all its 
stages and that is Catarrh. Hails Catarrh 
Cure is the only pesitive cure now known to 
the medical iraternity, Cztarrh being a coms. 
titutional disease, rsquire= a constitutiomal 
treatment. Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken inter- 
nally, acting directly upon the bioed ang 
mucous surfaces of the system, thereby des 
troying the foundation of the disease, and 
giving the patient strength by building up the 
censtitution and assisting nature in deing its 
work. The proprietors have so much fai in 
iis curative powers, that they offer cne Hun- 
dred Dollars for any case that it fails to cure, 

Sr a of Ee CHENEY 2 CO. 70 - - ’ N . LE Sold by druggists, 75c. 3 a 
Hall's Family Pills are the best 

England was first in trade up to 
1898. In that year the United States 
beat her by 2) millions. 

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY 

signature is on each box. 25¢ 

epee asx 

6lb. of fish are equal as food to 
3 1-2 1b. lean beef, or 2 lb. boiled 
eggs. 

Keep Minard's Liniment in the House 

Liverpool with 99 peoplei to the acre, 

is the most crowded city in Eng- 
land. 

Ask for Minard's and take no other. 

English tramways cost £14,700 a 
mile, Irish £11,000 only. 

AVENUE HOUSE— pact soi 20 
per day. 

An Angora poat produces 2b. of 
hair a year. worth 2s. a pound. 

W.P.C. 1073 

CALVERT'S 
CARBOLIC 

OINTMENT. 
For all skin ailments, 

J. C. Calvert & Go., Manchester, England 
* 

Music 

ROYCE & Bo. 

STREET METAL 0LOuUGLAS BROS, 

Teachers|;== 
Wanted |.ose 

WOOD s& 
~~ 

PHOTO. ENGRAVING © 
JONES ENG. (0 == 

TORONTC 6-5-10-ADELAIDE STw 

THE MOST NUTRITIOUS. 

EPPS’S 
GRATEFUL-OOMFORTING. 

COCOA 
BREAKFAST-SUPPER. 

CHENILLE CURTAINS 
and all kinds of house Hangings, also 

LACE CURTAINS °vep,& queaweo 
Write to us about yours. 

BRITISH AMERICAN DYEING C0., Box 158, Montreal 

Dominion Line Steamships 
Montreal to Liverpool. Bosto pr- pool. Portland to Liverpool Vie Cg town. 
© and Fast Steamships. S accomm odatioy 

tor ail ¢ on and Bea 
pecial attention has been given to 

classes of passengers. 
are amidships. 
Becond Saloon 0 irda accommodation. 

icul poly agent of the Company, or oe i ne 
D. Torrance & Co.. 

rates of 

Rictards, Mills & Co, 
Montreal and Portland, 

ROLL WRAP- 
PINC PAPER 

PRINTED in one or many colors 
or STRIPED at low prices. Same. 
plies furnished on request. Specia} 
quotations for cay loads or large 
lots. Write for prices. 

TORONTO WRAPPING 
PAPER COMPANY 

75 Adelaide-sat. West. 
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