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A MOT x ERS WARNING, 
SPEAKS OF A TROUBLE THAT 

AFFLICTS MANY YOUNG 
‘GIRLS. 

Headaches, Dizziness, Heart Pal- 
pitation, 

From the Sun, Orangeville, Ont. 
Hard study at school, coupled with 

the lack of attention which every 
young girl merging into womanhood 
should have, is responsible not only 
for the many pale taces and attenuat- 
ed forms met with such lamentable 
frequency, but is responsible also for 
the loss of many valuable young 
lives. First there is an occasional 
headache, and a sallowness of com- 
plexion, from which stages, if these 
early symptoms are neglected, the 
condition gradually grows worse and 
worse until decline or consumption 

. sets in and death claims another vic- 
tim of parental neglect. Upon noth- 
ers especially devolves a great re- 
sponsibility as their daughters ap- 
proach womanhood. The following 
truthful story told a reporter of the 
Sun by Mrs. O. Herman, of Third 
Avenue, Orangeville, carries a lesson 
to our mothers. Mrs. Herman said: 
‘““About fifteen months ago my daugh- 
ter, Kate, while attending the public 
school studied hard. We noticed that 
she began to complain of headaches. 
This was followed by a listlessness 
and an utter indifference to the things 
that usually interest young girls. We 
consulted a doctor, and she took bot- 
tle after. bottle of medicine, but with 
no benefit. Often she would rise in 
the morning after an almost sleep- 
less night, her limbs all a quiver and 
her head reeling. She would be at- 
tacked with spells of dizziness, and on 
the least exertion her heart would 
palpitate violently, and we were 
really afraid she would not recover. 
At this stage my husband suggested 
that we should try Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills, and he brought home sev- 
eral boxes. Kate had only taken the 
pills a few weeks when there was a 
great change for the better. She 
grew stronger, 
and to have better color, and from 
this stage it was not long until she 
was again enjoying the best of 
health and able to resume her studies 
at school. I might also tell you 
that these pills cured my daughter 
Emma of an attack of rheumatism, 
50 that you see we have much reason 
to praise them, and I earnestly re- 

. commend them to all mothers whose 
Eu may be suffering as mine 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills cure all 
diseases that have their origin either 
in a poor or watery condition of the 
blood or shattered nerves. It is be- 
cause they make rich red blood and 
strengthen the nerves with every dose 
that they cure such troubles as an- 
aemia, consumption in its early 
stages, nervous headache, St. Vitus’ 
dance, rheumatism. partial paralysis, 
kidney trouble, indigestion, ete. Or- 
dinary medicine merely acts upon the 
symptoms of the trouble, and when 
such medicines are discontinued the 
trouble returns often in an aggravat- 
ed form. Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills on 
the contrary go direct to the root of 
the trouble and cure to stay cured. 
See that the full name, “Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills for Pale People,” is 
found on the wrapper of every box. 
If your dealer does not have them 
send direct and they will be mailed, 
post paid, at 50 cents a box or six 
boxes for $2.50, by addressing the 
Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., Brock- 
ville, Ont. 
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WAR NOW IN WAR FASHION 

End of Luxuries in the Field in 
~ South Africa. 

At last we are going to war, in 
war fashion, writes Bennett Dur- 
leigh in the London Telegraph. A 
headquarters order is coming out, it 
is said, for the peremptory cutting 
down of all transport and baggage. 
Buck waggons, that were bedrooms 
and saloons combined, upon wheels, 
wherein certain column leaders leis- 
urely and luxuriously campaigned, 
are to become things of the past 
upon trek. The chefs will probably 
g0 or stay behind with the cooking 
stoves, which have also to be dis- 
carded. So, to, with the Cape carts 
that carried the officers’ excellent 
midday lunches, with the napery, 
crystalware, wines, tables and 
chairs. Yea, even the extras of com- 
fort, the changes of raiment, the 
bedsteads, mattresses, pillows, port- 
able conveniences, und what not ; be- 
sides musical instruments, light lit- 
erature, sporting guns and gear—all 
all must be left behind, for each 
officer shall only carry 80 pounds of 
baggage, and no more. 
be. It will be hard, bitterly hard, 
to have to do real soldier fashion— 
no tents, no countless changes of 
boots and clothes, reduced to, at 
most, a waterproof and two blan- 
kets, and ‘‘dossing”’ upon the ex- 
posed wveldt just as Tommy Atkins 
‘has done so often and long, with 
naught more than ordinary army 
rations for meals. 
hosts of personal servants and or- 
derlies, and soldier-drivers of the 
mess and regimental Cape carts will 
now be sent back to the 

RANKS TO CARRY RIFLES. 

Long have I held that the enlisted 
British soldier man should be a 
“fighter,”” not a menial, and if the 
latter must :¢ xept in barracks or 
ths “la, he should be engaged as a 
savant, from among the physically 
unfit classes, not lads having the 
warrior spirit. It is a stern, but, 
I am sure, a very necessary measure, 

- the more so as the system of hunt- 
ing the Boers with columns moving 
far from any depot base still pre- 
vails. Whirling men and material 
by tens of thousands from one end 
of this vast country to another in- 
curs great waste, and has not been 
over-successful in producing required 
results—the suppression of the comn- 
mandoes. The districting of the 
country, and operating from centres 
but thirty-five to forty miles of, 
would not only enable mobile col- 
umns to dispense with other than 
pack-transport, but would lessen, 
by frequently relieving in the re- 
turns to depot, the hardships of 
trekking with naught but what one 
stands up in. It is but taking an- 
other leaf out of the nomadic Boers’ 
book, for the commandoes cach, ex- 
cept upon very special occasions 
hang about chosen districts. There 
they hide, construct rude shelters, 
conceal their surplus provisions and 
ammunition in caches. Where the 
troops don’t come too often they 
drive and herd their stock and culti- 
vate, raising forage and mealies. 

+ 

AMBIGUOUS. 

A speaker at a large public meet- 
ing recently held in a London sub- 
urb had occasion to refer to the 
good public work performed by a 
popular magnate who was upon the 
platiorm. 

Aiter stating the many and excel- 
lent results of the worthy gentle- 
man’s energy and perseverance, he 
remarked : 
“It is a great pity that every 

other idle and indolent man does 

not follow his example.” 
Then the speaker wondered why it 

was that the audience smiled aud- 

ibly, 
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The peace fooling of the armies of 
the civilized world is in all 4,000,- 
£00 men. 
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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING 
CHAPTERS.—Prince Phalis of Tyre 
pursues Marina to make her his wife. 
Gio aids her escape and is imprison- 
ed by King Mapen. He escapes; is 
traced to Marina's hiding place. 
King’s officers take her on board 
their boat. A corsair comes up and 
takes her to Tarsus. 

CHAPTER XIII. 
Mapen, king of Tyre, was in a 

dark, gloomy mood. The very gods 
seemed to have conspired against 
‘him. It was nearly noon on the day 
! succeeding the capture of the barge; 
‘messengers had been sent to the 
coast in quest of the soldiers, and 
they had returned, bringing intelli- 
gence of the strange opening of the 
subterranean apartment beneath the 
ruins of the old temple, and of the 
disappearance of the party who had 
been sent in quest of the girls. The 
barge had been picked up a little to 
the north of the city by some fisher- 
men, and the report of that, also, 
had reached the monarch’s ears. He 
stood leaning against one of the pil- 
lars of his audience chamber, but all 
visitors were shut out. He was not 
in the mood to render judgment, for 
the inexplicable failure of his plans 
with regard to the daughter of Lud- 
im had crushed every cooler feeling 
in his bosom. 

!  ““Phalis,” he said at length, turn- 
ing to his son, who stood near him, 
“if Gio be once more in my power, 

he shall not escape me. He is at the 
‘bottom of this affair.” 
| “So I think,” returned the prince; 
{ “but I fear he cannot be taken. The 
strange manner in which he escaped 
from the centurion and his guard is 
10 me a mystery.” 

‘““He must have some secret hiding- 
‘place which the soldiers did not 
find.”’ 
“That is impossible, for, accord- 

ing to the centurion’s account, he 
‘must have gone up the stairs, and 
‘there is no way under heaven of es- 
‘cape or concealment except by the 
‘way of the tops of the adjoining 
‘houses, and that pass was securely 
guarded. And there is another thing 

i that seems strange, and that is, the 

i presence of the priest of Hercules 
there.” 

“That may be easily accounted 
for,” returned the king. ‘‘The ar- 
morer does all the work in metals 
‘for the temple, and Balbec was pro- 
 bably there on that account, for he 
‘could have nothing further with a 
humble artisan.” 

| “That is probably the case; but yet 
{from what intelligence I can gain of 
| the armorer, there is something al- 
most passing credit in his affairs.” 
| ‘““Ah,”” uttered the king, with some 
‘surprise in his manner, “have you 
learned anything regarding him that 
{is so strange?’’ 

‘““¥es,”’ returned the prince, ‘‘there 
{is some most strange things concern- 
ing him. Many years ago—fifteen, 
{some tell me, while others say it is 
| more—Gio voluntarily let himself to 
[old Strato for a quantity of gold 
‘with which to make ornaments for 
' the temple of Hercules, and it is as- 
'serted that in cousideration of that 
| sacrifice the god has taken him under 
especial favor. And so it would 
seem, for many are the accounts of 
his marvellous disappearances and 
reappearances about the city, and 
leven our own experience tells us that 
{ some strange power protects him. To 
tell you the truth, father, I begin to 
fear the man.”’ 

“No, no, my son, ’tis not for us 
to fear the armorer. 1 shall yet 
hope to entrap him. There is some 
deception in all this, for IT think the 
armorer owes more to his personal 
prowess than to aught else. If I can 
learn of his whereabouts I will sure- 
ly have him arrested.” 

““Well,”’” returned Phalis after a few 

moments of reflection, ‘‘then the 
sooner ’'tis done the better, and on 
the whole I think it best that he 
should be secured.” 

““Of course it is,”” said the 
considerably reassured by the ac- 
quiescence of his son. ‘‘Pshaw! 
There's nothing about the man so 
strange after all. He’s powerful in 
the use of weapons, for they have 
been his playthings from youth, and 
he has secret friends, too, in the pal- 
ace, else how could he have escaped 
from his dungeon? The next time 
1'll have him watched by those whom 
(I can trust—I'll keep him till we 
‘gain possession of Ludim’s daughter 
‘and then he shall die!”’ 

Mapen started from the pillar 
| against which he had been leaning 
and 

i His step was such a one as a man 
| takes when he thinks to clinch a re- 
solution. 
| “Phalis,”” he continued, ’a a calm- 
er tone, ‘‘you may have my slaves 
sent in, and if there be any without 
who desire audience, tHey may be 
admitted.” 
The prince had turned to obey his 

father’s request, but ere he had pas- 
sed half the distance between the 
throne and the entrance-way, the 
door was suddenly thrown open, and 
the eyes of the astounded king and 
prince rested upon the stalwart form 
of Gio. He bore in his hand a nak- 
ed sword, and his face was moved by 
a powerful emotion. He looked as 
bfiack as midnight in his fierce wrath 
and the very air that hung about 
him seemed laden with the iron pur- 

t pose that nerved him to meet the 
monarch. 
Mapen made a motion as if to call 

king, 

for his slaves. It was a weak, a 
fluttering motion, but yet its import 
was plain. 
“Move not at the peril of your 

lives!’ uttered Gio, in a hoarse 
whisper. ‘I mean you no harm, nor 

will IT take harm from you. 1 knew 

you were alone, and I have come to 
ask you a simple question.” 

“But the guards—how passed you 
them?’’ asked the king, whose mind 
instinctively turned upon 
strangeness of tlie circumstance in 
spite of the tumultuous fear which he 
now cxperienced. 

was nigh.”” 
Again D’halis started towards the 

door, but a simple look from the 

formidable intruder was sufficient to 
arrest his steps. 
The king began to see that he was 

fairly entrapped, and though his 
wrath was great, vet his fear was 
greater, for well he knew that one 
single sweep of that fearful sword 
{would prove his death warrant. 
| There was that in the fiercely burn- 
ting eye of the armorer which told 
‘him of a purpoce not to be shaken, 
rand as an emperor might quail be- 
| fore a crouched lion or a wakened ti- | 
ger, so did the monarch of Tyre 
| 2 > . . . r 

t quail before one of his subjects. No | 
islaves were at hand to do his bid- 
(ding, no soldiers to strike the blow 

the had not the power to strike for 
| himself. 
| “What seek you?’ he asked at 
length, while he made a motion to 
| Phalis to remain quiet. 

“I have come to ask you what 
you have done with the daughter of 
Kison iLaudim.” 
“That is the sara question 1 

would have asked of thee,”” returned 

the king with a sudden start. 
| “Do not lie to me, King Mapen. 
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walked across the apartment. 

the | 

“I passed then by a power they | 
knew not of. None heeded my pre- 
sence, © ior none dreamed that Cio 

The 
° 3 
° 2 Daughter of 

3 Kison Ludim. 

Where have you placed the fair Mar- 
ina?”’ 

“Nowhere. 

power.” 

“Did you not send soldiers last 
night to hang upon my tracks?” 
“I sent soldiers to watch 

course of young Strato.” 
““Ay, and they found the lady and 

dragged her forth from her resting 
place. Now, king, tell me where she 
is.” 

“I know not.” 
““Beware!’’ pronounced Gio, while 

a spark from his burning eye seemed 
to penetrate the very soul of the 
monarch. 

i “I have not seen her,”” persisted 
the king, who was now surprised in 
turn. ‘“This morning some fishermen 
picked up my barge at sea, but not 

She is not in my 

the 

drowned,”” muttered Gio to himself, 
for there was something in the man- 
ner of the king that gave assurance 
that he spoke the truth. 

““No, that cannot be,”” said Mapen, 
“for the fishermen assured me that 
the barge had not been overturned, 
nor was there any derangement of 
tits furniture.” 

“Then I fear their fate is sealed,” 

“Then I'll rake the earth till I 
find them!’ cried the king, ‘‘or, at 
least, till I find the daughter of Kis 
on Ludim.”’ 

“You’ll not find her, sire,” return- 
ed Gio, with a spice of irony in his 
tone. ‘Tis you who have brought 
this on her, and you had now better 
let the matter drop.” 
“But IT will find her, even though 

every vessel in my navy be called in- 
to requisition.’’ 
“Then you may make the trial,” 

uttered the armorer, while a peculiar 
light broke upon his countenance. 
““And,”” he added, seeming to have 
checked some words that had risen 
to his lips, ‘‘I hope you will suc- 
ceed.” 

Mapen started at these words, for 
he thought he detected some meaning 
and once more the king arose above 
the man. 
“I will find her, and I'll keep her, 

too,” he exclaimed; ‘‘and as for you, 
sir, your head is not worth the bond 

of a day. You shall learn what it 
is to beard a king!”’ 
Gio smiled as the monarch thus 

spoke, and a ray of something very 
much like pity shot athwart his face. 
Mapen saw that look, and he could 
not but wonder at its strangeness. 
“I pray the gods that you may 

find her,’”” said the armorer. *‘‘And 

now,’’ he said, half turning towards 
the door, “I must leave you. I am 
satisfie? you speak the truth, and 
for the present I will leave you to 
prosecute your search. Farewell.” 
“Hold!” cried Mapen, in whose 

bosom the spirit of curiosity sudden- 
ly burst forth. “Tell me, strange 
man, who and what you are?’”’ 

‘““One who could read your destiny 
if he chose,” returned Gio, stopping 
and turning again towards the king. 
“I ask not for what you can do 

but for what you are?” 
“I am Gio, the armorer of Tyre.” 
“But you are more than that.” 
“Ay 1 am now the master of both 

a king and a prince.” 
Mapen grasped the small dagger he 

step forward; but even had 
been for that formidable sword they 
would not have moved further, for 
Gio’s look alone restrained them. It 
was now terrific in its strange majes- 
ty. 

“Farewell Mapen; but believe me, 
we shall meet again.” 
The king offered no resistance—he 

moved not from his place as the ar- 
morer turned away, and, almost be- 
fore he was aware of the fact, the 
wonderiul myn nad gone! 
““Arouse the guard! Stop him!” 

shouted P’halis, as the dying f{oot- 
falls of the departing man broke the 
fearful charm that bound him. 
The guard came rushing towards 

the spot. 
“Stop the armorer!”’ shouted Ma- 

pen. 
“The armorer!’”’ iterated the cap- 

tain in astonishment. 

‘““Ay—the armorer! Passed he not 
here?’’ 
‘No, sire.” 

“Thou liest! He did, for he leit 
here but a moment since,’”’ {fairly 
shrieked the king. 

“Then he took your own private 
passage, sire.”’ 
“Spring to the gates—secure every 

avenue leading from the palace!’ 
The soldiers leaped quickly to obey 

the order, but no Gio could be found 
—none had seen him enter or go 
away! Every nook and corner of the 
vast building was searched, but ‘twas 
fruitless. 

“’Tis strange,”” murmured the 
king, as he stood trembling before 
his son. 

“Tis wonderfut,”’ 
while a cold 
frame. 

“Who can he be?” 
“Not the man he appears.” 
“But what does he appear?”’ 
“I know not.” 
“Neither do 1.” 
Both the royal parent and the son 

gazed upon each other in silence. Not 
only was there something alarming 

in the mysterious power of the ar- 
morer, but he seemed to have some 
strange connection with other mat- 
ters that rested heavily on their 
minds. They wondered till they 
both were lost in the mazes of their 
own conjecture, and then they came 

echoed Phalis, 
tremor shook his 

interview they had just held with the 
obiect of their doubts snd fears. 
They knew they were both cowards, 
and that they both were villains. 

— er —— 

It was dark. Gio and young 
strato sat within the latter's dwel- 

ling. Th2 powerful .armorer leaned 
his head upon hand, and a single 
ear trickled down from beneath his 

(fingers, and a close observer might 
'bave seen that his bosom was heav- 
ting with strong internal emotion. 
i>trato’s eyes were dry but yet his 
ace was full of anguish 
gushing up from his 
heart. 

““Alas! we both have cause for sor- 
row,” murmured Strato. 
| ““Ay, and for deep sorrow, too.’’ 
| Strato started at the sound of his 
| voice, and gazed up to see if it was 
| really his friend who had spoken. Tt 
{was so deep, wo strange, thal it 
| struck upon his ear with a startling 
‘effect. It was Gio, and in a moment 
{ more he returned: 
“You have lost a daughter, and — 
| ——0, what a blow is this!”’ 

“Courage, courage!’’ exclaimed Gio 
starting up’ from his seat and brush- 

ing his hand over the spot where a 

pain-stricken 

few moments before had rested a 
| tear. “Some kind power may vet 
befriend us. I have had darker 

' clouds than this roll over my soul, 
land the sunlight has not failed to 
drive them away. The heart will 
throb, and the silent fountain of 
grief burst open its gates, but there’s 
a future ahead and he who is wise | 
(will look to it. Bury not yourself 
in useless repinings, but gird on the 

‘armor of a reselute determination. 

a soul was in it. I had been sure 
"twas your work.” 
“Then they may have all been 

said Gio, in a half despondent tone.’ 
“Some corsair has picked them up.” 

wore in his girdle, and Phalis took a | 
it not’ 

tack and dwelt upon the startling | 

that came! 

Strato, I'll not shed another 
till I find my child.” 

tear 

“Ah, Gio, you cannot feel as I 
feel.”’ 
“And why?"’ 
“Your heart is more stubborn. 

Your life has been different.” 
‘““Ay, my life has been different.” 
Again young Strato started and 

gazed earnestly into the face of the 
armorer. What was it that moved 
him so? "T'was surely Gio, and yet 
how strange—how nobly strange, 
sounded that voice. There was a fire 
in his eye he had never noticed there 
before, a swelling of the muscles that 
gave to the face a nobleness that did 
not use to be so. 
Again Gio spoke. 
“I must away now, for I fear I 

have another sad office on my hands. 
O, my heart is heavy! Fare thee 
well, Strato.” 
“But whither, whither, good Gio?” 
“To the temple.” 
“So late you will not gain en- 

trance.” 
‘““Gio’s heavy brows curled with 

something like a dark smile. The 
muscles about the mouth twitched 
with a continuation of that smile, 
(and then he turned away. He spoke 
| not further, but silently he passed in- 
to the darkness of the piazza, and 
then Strato heard his steps sound 
upon the pavement. ¢ 

To be Continued. 
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THID CARE OF LITTLE ONES. 

Some Sound Advice as to 
Best Method of Treating 

fant Indigestion. 

~
e
 

the 
In- 

Nothing is more common to child- 
{hood than indigestion. Nothing is 
‘more dangerous to proper growth, 
more weakening to the constitution, 
or more likely to pave the way to 
dangerous disease. Among the symp- 
toms by which indigestion in infants 
and young children may be readily 
recognized are loss of appetite, nau- 
sea, eructations, coated tongue, bad 
breath, hiccough, and disturbed 
sleep. Indigestion may be easil) 
cured, and Mrs. F. K. Begbie, Lind- 
say, Ont., points out how this may 
best be done. She says : “When my 
baby was three months old she had 
indigestion very badly. She would 
vomit her food just as soon as she 
took it, no matter what I gave her. | 
After feeding she seemed to sulier ter- 
ribly and would scream with pain. 
She scemed always hungry, but her 
food did her no good and she kept 
thin and delicate. She was 
sleepless and sufiered also from con- 
stipation. We tried several medi- 
cines recommended for these troubles 
but they did her no good. Finally 1 
saw Baby’s Own Tablets advertised 
and got a box. After giving them to 
her she began to improve in about 
two days, and in a week’s time 1 
considered her well. She could sleep 
well, the vomiting ceased, her bowels 

became regular and she began to 
gain in weight. She is now a fat, 
healthy baby, and I think the credit 
is due to Baby’s Own Tablets and 1 
would not now be without them in 
the house.” 
Baby’s Own Tablets is the 

medicine sold under an absolute 
guarantee that it contains neither 
opiates nor other harmful drugs. 
These tablets are a certain cure for 
all the minor ailments of childhood, 
such as sour stomach, indigestion, 

constipation, simple fever, diarrhoea. 
They break up colds, prevent croup 
and allay the irritation accompany- 
ing the cutting of teeth. Price 25 
cents a box at all druggists, or sent 

by mail post paid by addressing the 
Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., Brock- 
ville, Ont. 
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THE SIMPLE BOER. 

He Is Imposed Upon 
Unscrupulous Pedlars. 

The I.ondon correspondent of the 
Manchester Guardian tells the fol- 
lowing story to illustrate the pro- 
found simplicity of the ‘“‘veldt Boer.” 
The simple veldt Boer is all in 

favor of buying the most ingenious 
mechanisms of an advanced civiliza- 
tion which happen to come his way. 
This habit, as the philosopher will 
admit, is natural to simplicity. Jo- 
hannesburg bagmen know this very 
well, and they do well for them- 

only 

i 
{ 

How By 

selves out of useless trinkets, highly | 
decorated Bibles, and such like. One 
bagman happened to take round false 
teeth to the lonely farms. A Eoer 
at one farm bought a set of teeth 
for himself. Dut the bagman had 
not finished then. ‘“‘“How many chil- 
dren have you ?’’ he asked. ‘‘Eleven.’ 
“Well, why not take sets for them 
all ? They will grow up to need 
them, and I may not be able to 
come again.” Accordingly eleven 
sets were ‘‘unloaded”’ 
mant’s phrase) on the simple Doer, 
and were paid for to await the com- 
ing infirmity of the eleven children 
and the ofl-chance that there would 
be no misfit. 

+ 

| GRANARY OF THE EMPIRE. 

' Wihnipeg Business Man Has Vi- 
sions of Bright Future. 

{ “I firmly believe that before very 
long there will be enough wheat 
grown in Canada to supply the de- 
mands of the whole Empire. That 
is a consummation which we should 
always keep in mind. We had a 
.marvellously good crop this year, 
but a very much larger area will be 
i under cultivation next season, and if 
| tue climatic conditions are equal to 
i what we enjoyed last year, there will 
| be an enormous crop in 1902." 
! This is the statement of Mr. W. V. | 
| Gordon of Winnipeg, formerly of 
' Montreal, a man well acquainted 
, with the western country. 
| ““There is one feature about the de- 
| velopment of the west that should be 
‘noted,”” he continued, and that is the 
, manner in which Americans are be- 
ginning to swarm across the line, 
and snap up the best farming propo- 
sitions. This movement has been a 
most noticeable one during the past; 
year or two.” 
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Hii TCOK THE CAKE. 

Some three or four years ago, in 

a well-known garrison town, an ofli- 

| cer of a certain line regiment re- 

ceived a letter from the mother of a 

private serving in his company to 
the efiect that ‘‘she nad written to 
her son some time previous, scuding 
him a cake, but since then she had 
not heard fiom him, and would like 
to know if he was still serving.” 

| After due investigation the officer 
replied :— 
“Dear Madam,—Your son received 

your letter, aiso cake, quite safe, 
which he ate. He is now in hospital 
but I am informed that he will soon | 

be convalescent.” 
o N 

HER GENTLE HINT. 

‘““And what was her reply ?”’ 
“She simply referred me to a sim- 

ple chapter and page in ‘The Life of 
t Lord Nelson.” ”’ 

“And what did you find ?”’ 
“It says : ‘After fruitlessly apply- 

ting for command of the ship by let- 

ter, he went in person to see about 

it, and then he secured it.” ”’ 
- 

A COLD REJOINER. 

‘“‘Dere ain't much sympathy in dis 
world, an’ dat’s a fack,’”’ said Mean-! | One ounce of Sulit: Smpsis worth morefim REBUCES “I took dat policeman 

1 told him dat 1 
that I 

’ 

dering Mike. 
into me confidence. 

had all the troubles extant; 

was jes’ a collection of sorrows.’ 
“What did he do ?”’ 

“He looked me over an’ den said it 

wuz about time fur him to take up a 
cpllection.” 

(in my infor- 

‘“Yes, I proposed to her by letter.” | 

Ceylon Tea Is the finest 
Tea the world produces, 

and Is sold only in lead 

packets. 

Black, Mixed and Green. 
apan tea drinkers try “Salada Green tea, 
== 

FUTURE DISCOVERIES. 
SOME GREAT CHANGES ARE 

VERY NEAR. 

Searchlight of Inference Thrown 
Forward, Not Backward.— 

World Changes. 

Mr. H. G. Wells, the scientist and 
‘novelist, who out-Darwins his mas- 
ter, Darwin, and dares to direct a 
confident gaze upon a future still 
‘aeons distant, delivered a lecture at | 
{the Royal Institution, London, rve- 
(cently, on ‘‘Discovery of the Fu- 
tvure.”” This did not mean an aerial 
| flight or any single development of 
(science, but discovery of the future 
las a whole. 

Along certain lines with certain 
limitations, "he argued, a working 
‘knowledge of the things of the 
tyza was practicable and possible. 
As during the past century the amaz- 
ing searchlight of inferepgza had been 
passed into the remoter past, eo by 
seeking for operating causes instead 
of for fossils the searchlight of in- 
ference might be thrown into the 
future. The man of science would be- 
lieve at last that events in A. D. 4,- 
000 were as fixed, settled and un- 
changeable as those of A. D. 1600, 
with the exception of the affairs of | 
man and his children. It is as sim- 
ple and sure to work out the chang- 
ing orbit of the ‘earth in future until 
the tidal drag hauls one unchanging | 
face at last toward the sun, as it 
is to work back to the blazing, 
molten past. 

It might be argued that man, indi- 
vidually and collectively, was an 
incalculable factor, 

A NEW ELEMENT 

very opposing the nature of the inquiry |! 
and stamping it as vain and hope- 
less, but Mr. Wells seemed to favor 
the idea that man, though compli- 
cating, did not alter the essential 
nature of induction. He did not be- 
lieve in the importance of the lead- 
ing man, and he confessed to a be- 
lief that if by some juggling with 
space -and time Caesar, Napoleon, 
William the Conqueror and other 
great individualities had been chang- 
ed at birth it would not have pro- 
duced any serious dislocation of the 
course of destiny. Great men were 
‘no more: than images and symbols 
and instruments taken at haphazard 
by the incessant, consistent forces 
behind them. They were the pen 
nibs which fate used in her writing, 
and the more one was inclined to 
trust these forces behind individuals 
the more one could believe in the 
possibility of a reasoned inductive 
view of the future that would serve 
us in politics, morals, social contri- 
vances and in a thousand ways. A | 
deliberate direction 
economic and social study toward 
the future and courageous reference 
to the future in moral and religious 
discussion would be enormously 
stimulating and profitable to the in- 
 tellectual life. 
{ That man is not final is a great 
~and disturbing fact in scientific dis- 
‘covery in the future and the ques- 
‘tion, What is to come after man ? 
is the most persistently fascinating, 
insoluble question in the world. But 
for the near future some few general 
‘statements have 

GROWN MORE CERTAIN. 

Two years ago it was an irrespoun- 
sible suggestion, but now it was the 
commonplace of Cabinet Ministers, 
that our dense populations were in 
the opening phase of a process of 
differentiation. 
Secondly, it was inevitable 

the mass of the white population of 
the world would be forced in some 
way up the scale of efficiency within 
two or three decades. Thirdly, rea- 
sons had been collected showing that 
in the comparative near future hu- 
manity would be definitely and con- 
sciously organizing itself into a 
great world state and purge itself 
of much that 

and dreary in this world. 
The lecturer asked, Why should 

of historical. 

things cease at man ? No creatures | 
“lived under changing conditions 
without undergoing changes. Human 
sociely, he said, was never static 
‘and would presently cease in its at- 
(tempt to be static. Mr. Wells de- 
‘clared : 
i ‘We are at the beginning of the 
‘greatest change that humanity has 
ever undergone. There 
shock as there is 
cloudy daybreak. 
of twilight, but 
and the lineage of our minds will 
spring minds that will reach forward 
fearlessly. A day will come—one day 

no shock at a 

We are creatures 

in the unending succession of days— | 
when the beings now latent in our 
thoughts, hidden in our loins, shall 
stand on this earth as one stands on 
a footstool, and they shall laugh and 
reach out their hands among the 
stars.” 

In the crowded assembly that lis- 
tened interested and enthusiastic 
were Dr. Dewar, Sir William Crooks, 
Prof. Armstrong, Lord Rayleigh and 
Sir Frederick Bramwell. The lecture 
has already aroused widespread in- 
terest and will probably be much 
discussed. 

Bissomnnn 

THROUGH SPACE TO JUNEAU. 

Marconi System to be Established 
on Pacific Coast. 

! Even while Marconi is making ar- 
| rangements to annihilate the incon- 
{ veniences of the space separating 
, Canada and England, a company is 
,in process of formation at Vancouver 
to utilize wireless telegraphy as a 
means of communication between 
Alaskan points and stations situated 
in Vancouver, Victoria and Seattle. 

I Some time ago mention was made 
of the fact that experiments in the 
Marconi 

| near Victoria by Robert Hutchinson, 
{ a well-known electrician of the Capi-: 

tal City. These experiments proved 
| successful, and Mr. Hutchinson has 
| succeeded in interesting Chicago cap- 
ital in a project to establish wire- 

| less telegraphic stations at Vancou- 
ver and at the city of Juneau. Alas- | 
ka. 

As the project is one of no mean 

| magnitude preliminary arrangements 
| must of necessity proceed slowly, but 
(according to all accounts there is ev- 
ery reason to believe that an at- 
tempt will be made to communicate 

with Juneau by the Marconi system 

| during the coming spring. Of course 

fu- | 

! the scheme is something of an ex- 
periment, but the eastern capitalists 
realize that and are willing to take 
the chance on the possibility of se- 
curing profits in the future if the 
project proves successful. 
No definite information regarding 

the plans of the syndicate has yet 
been given out for publication, but 
it is generally understood that relay 
stations will be erected at prominent 
points along the coast. Such being 
the case the possibility of failure to 
successfully operate the system will 
be materially reduced, as no attempt 
will be made to transmit messages 
across prohibitive space. 

‘' Oh, Woman, in 
Unoertais, soy, an 

r hours of ease, | 
herd to please.’ 

There is one thing that certsialy will please you 
if you can get it, and that is 

THE TORPENTINE 
WOULDN'T WORK. 

—_— 

THE PITIFUL EXPERIMENTS 
OF A YOUNG MAN TO CURE 
HIMSELF OF RHEUMAT- 

ISM. 

. — 

' Linimongs, Oils, and Everything 
i Failed to Relieyn His Sufferings. 
| —He Used Dodd’s Kidney Pills, 

And They Cured Him. 

Boissevain, Man., Jan. 27.—(Spe- 
‘cial)=—Five years ago, Mr. C. S. Hol- 

To 

The Frost 

Wire Fence | Lock. 

| 
i 

AGENTS WANTED 
Sell Frost Wire Fence. 

The strongest fence sold, made 
from High Carbon Spring Steel wire, 
tie wires or kinks to weaken the wire. The 
cross wires are held in place by the patented 
FROST LOCK. It never weakens or 
slips. Exclusive territory given to good men. 

THE FROST WIRE FENCE CO. Liars 
Wiite for Cataleg, 

Ne 

WELLAND, ONT. 

den, of this place, then quite a young 
man and a farmer’s son, became al- 
most a cripple with Rheumatism. 
His own account of his experience is 
very interesting. He says : 

“For about a year and a half I 
had a dull pain in my right shoul- |r — 

Oranges, Lemons, Fresh Fish of All Kinds 
Labrador Hexrzringms iim FEEalf IS 

THE PAWSON COMMISSION €Q., Limited, TORONTO. 
Shipments of Butter, Eggs, Poultry, Honey, Beans, Apples, Pot.toes, Soliclied. 

— —eersava re m— -——— mn — 

der. It grew much worse in cold 
weather, and in winter was so bad 

that 1 could scarcely use my arm at! The work of dismounting the old 
all. When I went to bed I would | muzzle-loading guns at the mouth of 
have to take my leit hand and hold | the Thames and along the South 
my right shoulder to turn over. The i coast of England, and replacing them 
pain was nearly unbearable. Words! by modern 9.2 inch, 6-inch quick- 
cannot express 1t. I often said if I! firers, and 4.7-inch quickfiring guns 
had to endure such pain all my life | having been completed, the authori- 
‘I would rather have no arm. | ties are now carrying out extensive 

“I was almost a cripple and could | works for the defemece of Pembroke, 
not help complaining very bitterly. Cork, Gibraltar and Malta. Groups 
Everybody had something to tell me of 12-pounder and 7-pounder quick- 
to do. One said, ‘Rub on Spirits of | firing guns have been placed in com= 
Turpentine.” I did so, but only | manding positions at the entrances 
grew worse. Besides this I tried to the naval ports, each entrance be- 
every other liniment and oil I could | ing supplied with over thirty guns; 
‘hear of or get, but all to no pur-!new armored shields and parapets, 
'pose. Nothing seemed to give me |and the latest and most eflective 
(the slightest relief. I was growing | range-finders and searchlights. 

UP-TO-DATE BRITISH FORTS. 

I was never going to find anything | so have been provided, so as to pre- 
to cure my dreadful pain. jvent any possibility of delay or 
“Now it happened that we had ' breakdown. At those forts which 

Spe- 
(very downhearted as it looked as if | cial dynamos for the searchlights al- 

that | 

is mean and bestial | 

will be no 

out of our minds! 

svstem had been conducted |, 

‘some of Dodd’s Kidney Pills in the 
house—we always keep them—and 
having tried everything else, my 
father suggested that 1 take some. 
I commenced, and when I had taken 
three doses 1 felt some better, and I 
kept on till in a few days the pain 
was all gone. 

“This is five ycars ago, and I have 
not had the slightest pain or ache 
‘since.’’ 2 . 
BOUNTIES FOR BEASTS. 
ANIMALS WITH PRICES ON 

THEIR HEADS. 

In Some Parts of the World 
Wolves are a great Pest 

and Danger. 

The French Government's bill for 
wolf killing in 1883 was over $25,- 
000, 1,316 pairs of ears having been 
brought in; and even in 1899 over 
£1,200 was paid. The bounty is 
‘given not only for full-grown wolves 
but cubs also. 
are practically extinct in the Alps and 
Pyrenees, most of those killed being 
found in central provinces and in Al- 
sace-Lorraine. Last December a pack 
of sixteen wolves was seen near 
Metz. 

Russia is supposed to be infested 
|by over a quarter of a million 
wolves. In one year recently 203 
Russians were killed by these crea- 
tures, and the damage to live stock 
was set at $7,500,000. The woli- 
hunters, who usually use a live pig 
jas a bait, get £2 a head for their 
bag from the Russian Government, 
land as the skins are worth $2.50 a- 
piece they find their sport very pro- 
; fitable. 

Norway and Sweden pay a similar 
! price for dead wolves, which exist in 
great numbers in the mountains. 
These countries also pay about $20 
each for bears. In Scandinavia a 
whole village generally combines in a 
bear hunt, and a kill of four or five 
in a day is not uncommon. 

i India suffers more severely from 
wild animals and reptiles than any 
other part of the world, in spite of 

The | the thickness of its population. 
natives are generally 
tious or cowardly to war against the 
creatures which prey upon them. 
Last year 25,166 human beings were 
killed by snakes and wild animals, 
of whom reptiles accounted for 21,- 
1901. Over 46,000 cattle were also 
destroyed. 
The Indian Government pays re- 

ward for almost every kind of harm- 
ful beast or snake. Last year a to- 
tal of $32,750 was paid out for the 
‘deaths of 19,776 wild animals and 
108,385 reptiles. 

j In 1881 dingoes—the Australian 
wild dogs—killed sheep to the esti- 
mated value of $400,000. But the 
bounty oi $2.50 a head has been the 

| cause of exterminating these pesti- 
‘lent beasts for a long distance from 
| the coast. There are plenty of them 
| still, however, on up-country ranches 
‘and their destructiveness may be 
| judged by the fact that a single one 
lof these yellow-haired brutes will 
t kill a dozen sheep in a night. 
| But all other bounty giving fades 
into insignificance compared with the 
enormous sums spent by New Zea- 
land and New South Wales in their 

ceflorts to cope with the ever-increas- 
| ing plague of rabbits. After vainly 
endeavoring to fence out the grow- 

| ing hordes, the various Australian 
i Governments were forced to offer a 
| bounty for each rabbit killed. A 
penny a tail was the usual amount 

| paid. This took effect in New South 
| Wales in 1883, and since then about 
1 $5,500,000 has been expended hy 
‘this government alone. The slaugh- 
ter may be imagined by the fact that 

| 

i 

jin one year twenty-seven millions 
| were paid for. 

The latest animal upon which a 
Government war has been 
is the rat. It has been proved con- 
 clusively that rats carry plague in- 
‘fection, so many towns all over the 
world are offering a penny apiece for 

tails. Sydney, New South 
Wales, is one, and Copenhagen an- 
other. In the latter city the kills of 
the first three weeks were 6,094, 6,- 
616 and 6,780. The number has 
since grown to over 10,000 a week, 
‘and it is believed that by the end of 
1902 rats will be getting scarce in 
Denmark. 

‘rats’ 

+ 

#irard's Lisment me best Hair Aesiore 

Biggs—‘‘I wonder what makes 

eyes so weak ?”7 Diggs— ‘1 
my 

don’t 

know, unless it’s because they are in 
a weak place. 

} 

LR 

§ Two ounces of impune Smp. 

Ack for the Oc 
LEVER BE) 

om Bax, IF your grouer 

and a trial sample of Sunlight Soap will be sent you free of coi. 

EXPENSE 

' eanmat supply, write to 
sending Hisename and sddvess, 

Oddly enough, wolves 

too supersti- | 

declared | 

are still waiting for their quick-fir- 
| ing armament a number of huge 12- 
inch guns of recent pattern have 
| been placed as a precautionary mea- 
sure. 

——t 
CALIFORNIA - CREGON EXCUR- 

SIONS. 
Every day in the year. The Chicago, 
Union Pacific & Northwestern Line 
runs through first-class Pullman and 
tourist sleeping cars to points in Cal- 
ifornia and Oregon daily. Personally 
conducted excursions from Chicago 
to San Francisco, Los Angeles and 
Portland, leaving Chicago on Tues- 
days and Thursdays. Lowest rates. 
Shortest time on the road. Finest 
scenery. Inquire of your nearest 

ticket agent, or write B. H. Bennett, 
2 King street east, Toronto, Ont. 

9 —— 

The material used in the Great 
‘Wall of China would build 160 such 
structures as the Pyramid of Cheops 

Stops the Couzh 
and works off the Cuid, 

Laxa'ive Bromo-Quinine Tablets cure a cold 
| in one day. No Cure, No Fay. Price 25 cents. 

WHY HE NEVER TIRED. 

He had taken pains, when he ap- 
plied for work, to assure the farmer 
that he never got tired. When his 
‘new employer went to the field where | 

work, he he had put the man at 
found him lolling on his back 
‘a tree. 

I “What does this mean ?"’ asked the 
farmer. ‘‘I thought you were a man 
who never got tired ?’ 
“I don’t,” said the hired man, 

calmly. ‘‘“This doesn't tire me.” 
| + 
{ Monkey Brand Soap. will clean a 

under 

i 

wash clothes. 

% 

| The vine will not grow at a great- 
er height than 2,300 feet above the 
sea, nor the oak above 3,350 feet. 
The fir, however, flourishes up to 
nearly 7,000 feet. 

TO CYRE A COLD IN ONE DAY. 
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. A'l 
Srogpiste refund the money if it fails to cure. 
E. W, Grove's signature is on each box. " 

In England there is one clergyman 
ito every 610 people, in the 
States one to 630. Spain holds the 
‘record with one to every 400 inhab- 
‘itants. 

Minard’s Liniment for Rheumatism 
London's Ee —— traffic numbers 

11,267,500,000 a year. If Londoners | 
used river boats as much as Paris 
ians, the steamboat traffic would be: 
44,800,000 a year. 

—— : 

EMPIRE STATE EXPRESS—FAM- 
OUS FAST TRAIN. 

This magnificent train, one of the 
fastest trains in the world, runs 
daily except Sunday from New York 
to Buffalo, a distance of 440 miles 
in the fast time of eight hours cnd 
fifteen minutes. 
The time occupied from Buffalo to 

New York is nine hours, and as ‘t 
lands its passengers right in the city 
the advantage over other lines must 
be admitted. The New York Central 
has a dozen fine express trains be- 
tween Buffalo and New York daily. 
It is the best. 

—_— ye 
oh 

High class pig-iron contains 93} 
pounds of iron to the 100Ib., the 

us, sulphur, and manganese. 

Minard’s Liniment is the Best 

The island of Jamaica has three 
[districts. The northernmost is Corn- 
(wall. Next comes Middlesex, and 
then Surrey. 

Deafness Cannot oe Cured 

by local applications, as they cannot reach the 
diseased portion of tho ear. There isonly one 
way to cure deafness, and that is by constitu- 
tional remedies, Desfness is caused by an 
inflamed condition of the mucous lining of the 
Eustachian Tute, 

fect hearing, and when it 1s ent rely closed 
deafness is the result, and unless the inflam- 
mation can be taken out and this tube restored 
to its normal conditien, hearing will be de- 
stroyed foraver; nine cases out of ten are 
cused by catarrh, which is nothing but aa ia. 
flamed condition of the mucous sur‘ace~. 
We will give One Hundred Dollars for any 

case of Deafness (cansed by catarrh) that can 
n t be cured by Hall's Catarrh Cure. Send 
ior circulars, free. 

¥.J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, 0. 

Sold by Druggists, 75c 
Hall's Famiy Pills are the best. 

; %,”” said the fond moth- 
, ‘about people having strength of 

mind, but when it comes to strength 

jof don’t mind, my son William sur- 
| passes anybody I ever knew.” 

| THE MOST NUTRITIOUS, 

EPPS'’S 
GRATEFUL-COMFORTING. 

COCOA 
BREAKFAST-SUPPER. 

—— —— ——— — 
——— 

house from cellar to roof, but won't | 

United J 

rest being carbon, silicon, phosphor- 
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ONE ON KIPLING. ’ 

. Rudyard Kipling says that he was 
once presented to a young lady who 
almost immediately began to whim- 

per, and whose eyes were so full eof 
tears that he felt compelled to ask 

if she were ill or if anything were 
the matter. Looking at him between 
her sobs tha digappointed maiden 
broke out : “Oh, 1 thought you 
were so tall and so handsome.” 

1 

: For Over Sixty Years 
Mrs. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP has hoen used hy 
! millions of mothers for thew children while teeihing. 
! Itseothes the child, softens the gums, al ays pain, cured 
| wind colic, regulates the #fromach and howeis, and is thd) 
best remedy for Diarrhea. Twenty-five cents a ee 
Boid by druggists threcughout the world. be sure ac 

| nsk for“ Mrs. WINSLOW 8 SOOTHING SYRUP.” 

Of English people 450 in each mi'- 
lion are convicted of crime in a yea. 
In Ireland, however, tke average 
falls to 216. In Italy it 1s *,010. 

Sfinard's Linimant Cures Labrippe | 
In London 900,000 persons are 

living more than two in a room, and 
126,000 six or more in a room. 
| " G— 

Messrs. C. C. Richards & Co. 
Gentlemen,—Last winter I receive l 

great benefit from the use of MIN- 
ARD’S LINIMENT in a severe at- 

tack of LaGrippe, and I have fre- 
quently proved it to be very efiective 
in cases of Inflammation. 

Yours, 
W. A. YUTCHINSON. 

Aj 

I Tove Torre ; 

| Johnny returns from school with 
his exercise book all blotted. ‘‘Dear, 
dear, you naughty boy !’’ exclaimed 
his mamma. ‘You've quite spoilt 
your new book.”” Johnny (equal to 
the occasion)—‘‘It isn’t my fault, 
ma ; I have a black boy sitting next 
to me in class, and he cut his finger 
and it bled on my eonv-hook.”” 

WPCoeIi4 

THE MOST POPULAR DENTIFRICE, 

CATL VERTIS 
CA RIBOILIO 
HOOT EX 

FPOWDERR. 
Preserves the teeth. Sweatens the breath. 

Strengthens the gums 

Gents’ Sults Cleaned 
; also Ladies’ Wear of all kinds, 

GOLD MEDA DYe 

BRITISH AMERICAN DYBING co'Y, 
Montreal, Toronto, Ottawa & Quebes, 

GILEADINE 
i3 a Baim of Cliecad preparation 
cures Csld Sores, Chapped WNande, 
Vounds er Skin Diseases. it is nat 
angsthetic, but a heaier—THE SOVER- 
LION HEALER. Large Boxes 250. Brug- 
gists, or The Cilcadine €o., Toronto. 

Brass Band 
instruments, Drums, Uniforms, Etc, 

EVERY TOWN CAN HAVE A BAND 
Lowest prices ever LA. Fire catalogue 

500illustrations, mailed free. Write us forany 
thing in Muste or Yusteal ents. 

WHALEY ROYCE & 00., Li 
Toroato, Ont, and Winnipeg, Man 

Dominion Lins Steamsaips 
Montreal to Liverpool. Boston to Liver 
oy Portland to Liverpool Via Queens- 

Lar, d Fart Steamsluys. an 
for clusses of J cn na and hey 

dshi pecial attention has been to 
B= nl sad "Thir d-Oluss socom Fox 

rates of s and all particulars, apply te any ages) 
ot the pazy, or 

D. Torrance & Ow. ards, Mills & Co, 
-e 71 Sisto St., Boston. Montreai sad Pertiand, 
Oe a em = 

MOOD APHOLO ENGEAVING 
=U JONES TENG ( 
SOSH AN STREEY 1ORONIO 

1,600,000 Customers 
5 Proudest are of Gr = 

ie $10 WOR receipt of 15¢ in 
\ 1 werih $1 

awake farmer or g 

positively worth 
£35 118s of bu 

os Me anad ~ 3 steps. ————— 

send this 
adv. with 
15¢ for above. 

When this tube is in- | 
flamed vou nave arumbling sound ¢r imper | a a a 0 2 a a 0 

© QHsTEMATI IE 

Sure Save 

SUCCESSFUL ~ \RVING 
Advantageous faciiities for the ac 

cumulation of spare sums of £1.00 and 
upwards, with the regular addition of 
a profl’, producing interest are afford- 
ed by the Savings Department of 

THE CANADA PERMANENT 
and WESTERN CANADA 
MORTGAGE CORPORATION 

Toronto Street, TORONTO 

f
v
e
j
e
r
e
o
l
e
n
 i
e
e
e
 

v
a
 
N
a
 
p
a
t
 

|
 

h
l
 

m
e
 

-
,
 

| .
 

9
.
9
 

9.
 0
 
»
 

r
y
e
 

(
a
 

o
p
t
e
d
 

and House Hangi of every description. "iv 
Vr RS. 

or accommedation | 

: 

3 

% 

Co


