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{in his ears. 
to [his trouble, the risk he had gone to, 
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as his legs would carry 

him the Frenchman ran, spurred on 
4 by those two words, ‘‘Coward ! mur- 
derer !”’ which rever ceased to ring 

He had been seen ! All 

Were wasted, and presently the hue- 
him 

{for murder. What a fool he had 
8: — ‘My son. now |been! This was the end of his 
old, schéming ! 

He slipped and stumbled again 
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walicitude of tone; —*'It 
must be very lonesoxc sitting all by 
yourseli at night, balancing your 
books?”’ 
Husband (tenderly)—‘' ‘It is, my 

darling.’’ 
Wife—‘I have been thinking about 

it for some time, and now I have 
got a pleasant surprise for you.’ 
Husband—'‘A pleasant surprise?” 
Wite— ‘Yes, dearest. I sent for 

mother yesterday, and I expect her 
this evening. 1 mean to have her 
stay with us a long time. She will 
take care of the house at night and 
look to the children, and I can go 
“down and sit in the office with you 
while you work.” 

Husband—'“Tbe dickens—that is to 
say, I couldn't think of you going to 
town.” ~ 

Wife—' ‘It’s my duty, dearest. 1 
ought to have thought of it before, 

till 
yesterday. Oh, John, forgive me for 
not thinking of your comfort sooner. 
But I will go and sit with you to- 

Husband—''To-night! Why, I—I-— 
the fact is I got through with my 
books last night.” 

© Wife—"“You did? How delightful! 
And so you can now stay at home 
every evening. I'm so glad!” 
And the delightful wife ran off to 

make preparations for the reception 
of her mother, while the husband, 
with sombre brow, sat looking at the 

one 
member absent, in the glowing grate. 

+ 

Most of the black hair used in wigs 
and ‘‘switchea’” comes from the Ita- 
lian and Spanish convents, and most 
of the blonde hair from the heads of 
Swedish, Danish, Russian, and Ger- 
man peasant girls. 
“He handed in his resignation as 

a blufl to make them raise his sal- 
wy.” “And did they raise it?” 

~““Yes. But another man’s drawing 

{the back way, hoping to 1each his 

3 Cua 
Am 0OW (he caught his foot in the wire-cdging 

1table 
[looked at his reflection in the glass, 
t | He started back in aflright, he was 
{as white as a ghost ! 

: {enough to avoid entering the house 

© {contents brandy, he poured some in- 

F429 spirit brought back the color 

t {perhaps in the summer dusk, but re- 
that foiten, impossible ! 

| pondered for a long time. He looked 

; {kis bedroom thinking for nearly half 

{down from London. 

year, [1ate up-train on that occasion, 

|0.25. 
| Round by the road it was more 

-1than an hour’s walk, but if te cut 
{across the fields he could cover 
{the distance in less than fifteen min- 

teau from the window to the ground 
by one of the sheets off his bed, walk. 

bag, and be off without a soul being 

last year, [made him change his mind. 

38,211, and | that very act excite suspicion ? Bet- 

Wolves and 706 hyenas, | Fle ran a comb through his hair 
‘{(the alcohol had brought his color 

| threshold. 
‘ {furious ringing of a bell, the sound 
{of hurrying feet, talking below, and 

‘ |there came up 

himself 

|railway line ran beyond the foot of 

‘would hurry along the line to 

{his portmanteau as he thought this. 
{Then he suddenly stopped. He heard 

{him ! 
{door—passed. 

running it through the handles 

bedroom unnoticed, by the servants’ 
Staircase, He ‘felt that he must 
look terror-stricken, and he wanted 
to remove that look and to think 
before he faced any one. 
Just by the open studv window 

of one of the flower-beds, and meas- 
ured his length on the grass. He 
(uttered a curse, but remained still 
jor a moment, [fearing that Sir 

, Who was sitting by his 
study-table with his back to the 
window, might have heard him. Then 
he rose and hurried into the house, 
up the stairs to his room. 
He lit the candles on his dressing- 

with trembling hands, and 

How thank- 
ful he was that he had had sense 

openly ! : 
Unlocking his Gladstone bag, 

extracting a small spirit-flask, 
and 
the 

the glass on his washhandstand 
and drank off the contents. The 

to his 
cheeks, hope to his heart. ; 
It had been dark, he argued, 

outline of his figure had been 
the 
seen 

) Yet, if the 
itness' had been able to see his 
fs ! And then fear seized on 

him again, 
Would it not be better to fly 
once before it became too late ? 

: at 

He 

at his watch; he started when he 
realised that be had been sitting in 

an hour. 
to ten. 
That night there was a late train 

He knew that, 
because Ashley was coming home by 
it. Once a week the company ran 
a theatre train, leaving London at 
midright. There was therefore a 

and 
he knew that to-night he could leave 
Grayrewood station for London at 

It was then five minutes 

bag and drew up the sheet; should 
he jump ? Too risky. He knotted 
two sheets together, and, fastening 
an end to his bed-rail, lowered him- 
self by that means to within a few 
feet of the ground, the rest of the 
distance he dropped. 

| The railway line or the short 
‘eut ? The former, quicker, but more 
.dangerous—he might catch his foot 
‘in the sleepers. So he hurried along 
on the path. He reached the sta- 
tion, and took his ticket for London. 
He was the only passenger on the 
platform. The train came in late: 
he hurried into an empty compart- 
ment, and, hudd,ed in a corner, was 
carried Londonwards. The train 
did not stop again till it reached the 
terminus, when, within a few minu- 
tes of its arrival, it returned as the 
theatre train. 
But there was another passenger 

from Graynewood—a woman came 
panting for breath, on to the plat- 
form as the train was starting. She 
was known to the officials, or she 
would not have been allowed to leave 
without a ticket. As it was, she 
was helped into the moving train, 
and she too was carried London- 
wards. 
Just before midnight, a few min- 

utes late, the train reached Water- 
loo. As Lucy alighted she saw the 
Frenchman lifting 
out of a carriage ahead. A porter 
took it and walked to the exit, the 
Frenchman following—Lucy followed 
him. 
They passed Ashley Grayne on the 

platform, but he did not appear to 
se¢ them.* He was there with his 
bicycle, going back te Graynewood 
by the train. Lucy was startled at 
seeing him, and started back. That 
moment widened the distance be- 
tween herself and the Frenchman. At 
the barrier, too, she had to ascer- 
tain the amount of the fare, and pay} 
it in cash. 
Free, she ran out of the station. 

The Gladstone bag was on top of a 
hansom, and the Count was stand- 
ing on the step, calling to the driv- 
er ° ™ 

‘“68A, Dean Street, Soho.” 
In a moment the cabman had 

whipped up his horse, and was driv- 
ing away. Lucy hurried to cross 
the yard just as a late arrival in a 
hansom dashed into the station. 
Furious driving, a confused woman, 
and the horse's hoofs did the the 
rest. There. was a scream, and then 
the rapidly gathered together crowd 
ary her up, bleeding and sense- 
ess. 
The horse which had knocked her 

down was, a few minutes after draw- 
ing her unconscious form to the 
nearest hospital. 

CHAPTER XXIX, 

the 

utes. He could lower his portman- 

out of the house quietly, pick up his 

~ Then another drink of the brandy 
made Why 
should he cut and run? Would not 

ter light a cigar and stroll down-/ 
stairs as if he had been in the house 
all the evening. There was nothing 
like putting a bold face on things— 
so the brandy told him. 

back) and extinguished both his can- 
dles. He walked to the door and 
opened it, but did not cross its 

He was arrested by the 

to him the word 
“murderer.” 
He shut the door and supported 

j against it, he needed support 
just then. It had been found out 
then already, and they were after 
him ! What a fool that he _had not 
escaped before! He looked at his 
watch, there was yet time. The 

the garden; he could even see the 
signal-light which was there. He 

the 
station. 
He was throwing his things into 

and turned the key in it. If they 
were after him he would sell his life 
dearly—he would not he taken alive. 
He felt in his breast for the sheath- 
knife—gone ! 
He cursed his luck; it must have 

dropped from him when he fell on 
the grass—more evidence against 

The steps hurried nearer his 
He gave a sign of 

thankfulness, and, after wiping the 
sweat from his brow, strapped his 
bag. 
He drew a sheet from his bed, and 

of 
his bag, went to the window. That 
side of the house there was not a 
sound to be heard. He lowered the | 

Being ping le 

To prove to you that Pr 
Chase's Ointment is a certain 
and hectute ours for each 

every form of itching, Piles 
ve guarantesd the manufacturers ha 

fimenil ly Boga Jr spd ans Tou pic 
Ee 7ov meaty back Ifnes cured “0 box 54 

1 
i 

Pr.Chase’s Ointment the premises. 

That was what havpened at 
night at Waterloo station. 
Grayne Hall at the same hour ex- 
citement was reigning. Sir George 
Grayne was lying on the study floor 
dead, and his nephew’ Reginald was 
in the custody of the police, charged 
with his murder. 
Vere was prostrate with grief, for 

things looked black against the man 

mid- 
At | 

she loved, and who had only that 
evening told her he loved her still, 
and that his infatuation—his ®nlind 
infatuation—for Miss Westcar was at 
an end. 

He was arrested in the study be- 
side the dead man, and when the 
servants entered the room he had the 
knife—a keen, double-edged weapon— 
with which the murder had been 
committed, in his hand. 
His late quarrel with his uncle was 

known to every member of the house- 
hold. He had been forbidden the 
house, and yet he was found on thé 
premises in the dead man’s presence. 
No servant had admitted him; things 
indeed looked black against him. 
Miss Westcar moved about the 

house like a woman in a dream. The 
house she had been building proved 
but of cards—it had tumbled down. 
Her plans, her ideas, her pictured fu- 
ture had crumbled away. She was 
mad with an inward rage—rage 
against the hand which had struck 
the blow, and so foiled the scheme 
for her future happiness. 
And who was the murderer ? With 

Vere, she knew perfectly well that 
it was not Reggie. Like Vere, che 
knew him too well to, for a moment 
imagine him guilty of blood-sheddirg. 
He was in custody, and under grave- 
ly suspicious circumstanc:s; but thst 

/ was all. 
the clatter of many feet coming up| The last train brought Ashley 
the stairs. He sprang to the door home. He was inexpressibly shock- 

ed to be met with the tidings of his 
uncle’s murder. For some time he 
seemed too dazed to realise it, and 
sat as one petrified. Then his grief 
was so deep that the servants were 
greatly moved by it : they had not 
thought him so fond of his uncle. 
The night through in that house 

no man or woman slept. Daybreak 
was welcomed, breakfast was wel- 
comed, anything to compel the doing 
of something and possible forgetful- 
pess of the dead master. 
The police had wired to London, 

and by the first down-train a detec- 
tive came—Detective Janson. The 
local police rather ridiculed the idea 
of London assistance, the case seem- 
ed so plain to them. There was 
the recent quarrel hetween uncle and 
nephew and the surreutitious en- 
trance into tre house. It was as 
plain to tke local police as the nose 

e» on your face. 
Their idea of the acumen of the 

London detective fell considerably be- 
fore he had been half an hour on 

He had heard the 

story frem all lips in, practically, 
a 

FXG 
i 

\ 

’ 
a N 

\ + 

Poy 
» 

2 

+ 

That Dr. Chase's Syrup of Linsecd 
and Turpextine possesses unusual 
merit as a treatment fer Throat and 
Lung Diseases has been proven in a 
score of ways. 

It has stood the test of time. 
It has gradually grown more popu- 

lar year by year. : 
It has at least three times the sale 

of any similar preparation. 
It is to be found in the homes of 

the great majority as the favorite 
treatment for COUGHS, COLDS, 
CROUP, BRONCHITIS, Etc. 

Linseed and 
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"Tis Merit That 

Brings Success. 
Is it any wonder that there are 

many imitations of so successful a 
family remedy? 

What we would emphasize is the 
‘necessity of care in buying. 

You cannot afford to risk health, 
or life itself, to an imitation or sub- 

stitute which has not sufficient mer- 
it to work its own way. 

Look for the PORTRAIT and SIG- 
NATURE of DR. A. W. CHASE on 

the bottle you buy. 
These are the best guarantee which 

anv medicine can bear. 

Dr. Chase’s Syrup of 
Turpentine 

Is wonderfully successful as a cure for CROUP, BRONCHITIS, WHOOP- 

ING COUGH, ASTHMA, and SEVERE 
Bottle, family size (three times as much), 60 Cents. 

EDMANSON, BATES & CO., TORONTO. 

CHEST COLDS: 25 Cents a 

At all ‘Dealers or 

To protect you against imi- 
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| For Purity, Strength and Flavor 
it is superior to the finest 
Japan tea grown. 

_SALADA" 
OBYLON NATURAL GREEN tea is displacing 

Japan tea just as “Sa'ada” Black tea is 
displacing all otlker Black teas. 

Secld only in sealed lead packets. By all Grocers. 
—— — | — - 

silence; and when the narrators were 
exhausted, and thc local sergeant 
was boasting of his; safe custody of 
the murderer, Janson threw cold 
water on the l-cal force. 
‘“See here, scrgeant,”” he 

“don’t you make too sure that you 
have got the right sow by the car. 
I have had a day or two's—iust a 
day or two’s—experience more than 
you have, and by it I have learnt 
that it is not always the most guil- 
ty-looking man who is guilty.” 
‘‘Oh, there's no doubt in this case, 

sir.” 
“Um ! think not ? Well, don’t 

you let me interfere with your op- 
inion, you know, all the same, it's 
just as well not to start counting 
your eggs before they're laid. Lived 
here all your life, sergeant, eh ?'’ 
“Yes.” 
““L.ooks a truly rural sort of place. 

Murders don’t crop up too often 
eh 2’ 

“Never been one except last year; 
Sir George's wife was murdered on 
the road some few miles from here.” 

‘“‘I remember. You didn’t catch 
the murderer ?°’ 
‘*No; but we have been: more for- 

tunate this time.” 
Janson looked at him, but tender- 

ed no more advice. He said : 
“Well, you may be right, Leyland. 

Don’t let me keep you. You have 
your prisoner locked up in ore of 
the rooms here? Very well, just 
let me have a look at him, and then 
1 won’t bother you any more. Whilst 
you are doing your duty taking him 
to the station I'll amuse myself look- 
ing over the house. 'Two o'clock 
before there'll be a bench of magis- 
trates, ‘you say? Very well, Tl 
see you again there. And now for 
the prisoner.” : 
The sergeant led the way to the 

butler’s pantry. It had a heavily 
barred window, and but ome door; 
it had been selected for that reason. 
Outside this a policeman was on 
duty. \ 
“I’ve stretched a point, Mr. Jan- 

son, here. The prisoner is engaged, 
1 think, to the daughter of the house 
and so 1 have permitted them to 
have an interview. You don’t think 
it wrong ?”’ 
“Wrong ?—in this particular case? 

Oh no !” 
The policeman 

said, 

opened the door, 
‘and Janson entered. Vere and 
Reggie were sitting talking. He 
was endeavouring to comfort her, 
and she was endeavouring to com- 
fort him. Tre union was filling in 
the time pleasantly. To the ser- 
geant’s extreme surprise, the detec- 

straight over to the 
prisoner, and, stretching out his 
hand, said : 
“How do you do, Mr. Reginald ? 

I'm a detective from London, come 
down to get you out of this mess 
you are in.” 
Vere impulsively sprang to her feet, 

and, seizing the detective’'s arm, 
said : 
“You don’t believe him guiity ?’’ 
“Not a scrap more than I am my- 

self.” 
“Thank God !”’ 
And then she swayed; but a few 

sharp words from the detective act- 
ed like a tonic, 
“Come, come, no fainting! I am 

down here to help the prisoner, and 
you must help me.”’ : 
She was herself again in a mom- 

ent. 

“And now, Mr. Reginald, you quite 
understand that I don't ask you 
any questions, and anything you 
may say may be used in evidence 
against you later on.”’ 
“I've told him that,” interposed 

the sergeant. 
Janson smiled. 
“I have nothing to conceal,”’ said 

the prisouer. 
‘““Maybe not,”” said Janson; “but 

all the same, I'll listen to the story 
from the lady's lips, if you don’t 
mind. Now you can say good-bye 
for a bit, can't you ? The sergeant 
here has got a fly waiting, and he 
will want you to go with him—down 
the village, because, of course, there 
must be an examination before the 
magistrates. You must expect a 
day or two's imprisonment whilst 
we find the real murderer, you know, 
And now'’—he put his arm through 
the sergeant’s, and led that mystified 
officer to the door to give the lovers 
a chance of a more private farewell, 
—say good-bye. And you, miss, 1 
will wait for. 1 want to have | a 
talk to you.” 
Outside the door the sergeant look- 

ed with amazement at the ILondon 
detective, and that worthy increased 
the amazement by winking and tapp- 
ing his nose thrice with his fore- 
finger, 

‘““Sergeant,”” Le whispered, “if 
you're careful I should not wonder if 

you got promoted over this little 
job.” ! 
And that opinion coinciding with 

the sergeant’s own, be began to have 
a better idea of the London detective 
Perhaps it was his way to work 
like that, to pretend friendliness 
when all the while he was pumping 
for information. After all, it wasn’t 
a bad idea. He would try it bhim- 
self the next time Le got a chance. 

(To be Continued.) 
A 

“JUST RUN ACROSS.” 

Some People are Lucky. 

Some people make an intelligent 

study cof food and get on the right 
track (pure food) others are lucky 
enough to stumble upon the right 
way out of the difficulty just as a 

Phila. young woman did. 
She says: ‘‘I had sufiered terribly 

from nervous indigestion, everything 
scemed to disagree with me and I 
was on the point of starvation when 

onc day I happened to run across a 
demonstration of Postum Food Cof- 
fee at one of the big stores here. 
“I took a sample home and a 

sample of srape Nuts as well and 
there tried them again and found 
they agreed with me perfectly. For 

months 1 made them mv main diet 

my former perfect health and can eat 
everything I want to. 
“When I spoke to 

about Grape Nuts he said ‘It is a 
most excellent food.” ’”’ Name given 
by Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 

There's a reason. 
Look for the famous little book, 

“The Road to Wellville,”” in every 
package of both Postum and Grape- 
Nuts, 
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MENELEK AGAINST SLAVERY. 

Forbids His People to Make 
Slaves of Galla Nativss. 

A few weelts ago King Menelek of 
Abyssinia issued a decree against the 
slave trade, It is couched in the 

language of potentates who have un- 
limited power to enforce laws of 

their own making. The King says: 
By a letter forwarded same time 

|chiels wrapped 

and as the result I am restored to | 

my physician | 

ago to all the provinces, 1 forbade 
trafic in men of the Galla tribe. I 

also intimated that those guilty of 
this offense would be excommunicated 
from the Christian Church of Abys- 
sinia, but you refuse to cease making 

slaves of the Galla men. 
Now beware. You who are taken 

in the act of enslaving the Gallas 
will no longer, as heretofore, he fined 
or turned out of the church. But 
you will be punished in your own 
persons, by which I mean will be 
subjected to the penalty of mutila- 
tion. 

This is certainly one of the most 

‘drastic measures yet taken against 
'glave trading in Africa. The Gallas 
‘are a fine tribe, widely spread over 
the country south of Abyssinia. A 
large part of their territory, by 
agreement between Meneleck and 
Great Britain, now lies within the 
King’s domain. 
The Abyssinians, with their guns 

and superior military skill, have re- 
garded Gallaland as their poaching 
ground and have inflicted great hard- 
ships upon the natives, whom they 
robbed frequently, not only of their 
produce but also of their liberty. 
The evil has been increasing. Abys- 

sinians have ' seemed to think that 
the easiest way to acquire wealth 
was to make a raid in Gallaland and 
carry home a few scores of natives 
to sell as slaves. The crimes com- 
mitted against this superior tribe 
have been the scandal of Menelek'’s 
reign. The Gallas have been power- 

less to make affective defence, 
though they have lost ro opportun- 
ity of spearing individual Abyssini- 
ans or very small parties and speed- 
ily decamping to avoid detection. 
Years ago the Arabs were wont 

to invade the Galla country and 
take hundreds of the natives into 
slavery. In recent years, however, 
the Abyssipisns have been the only 
OLpressors. 

MESSAGE 10 
ALL CABADIARS 

THAT DODD’S KIDNEY PILLS 
CURE ALL STAGES OF 

KIDNEY DISEASE. 

Emilien Clouatre had Backache, 
Headache and Could Not Sieep 
—Now he Can Sleep, Work and 
Enjoy Life—Dodd’s Kidney Pills 
Did it. 

Val Racine, Que., Nov. 23.--(Spe- 
cial) —In these days when nearly 
every newspaper tells of deaths from 
Kidney Disease the case of Emiiien 
Clouatre of this place comes as a 
message of hope to the Canadian 
people. He had Kidney Disease. 
Dodd's Kidney Pills cured him com- 
pletely and permanently. 
M. Clouatre is always glad to tell 

of his cure. He says: ‘I can not do 
otherwise than praise Dodd's Kidney 
Pills. They cured me of Kidney Dis- 
ease. 
‘I had pains in the back and head- 

ache and could not sleep at nights. I 
got up in the morning more fatigued 
than the night before. 1 took nine 
boxes of Dodd's Kidney Pills and 
they cured me completely. Now I 
can sleep well and work well and 
my backache and headache are gone. 
I have had no trouble since I took 
Dodd's Kidney Pills.” 
,Dodd’s Kidney Pills never fail to 

cure Kidney Disease from Backache 
to Bright's Disease. They have an 
unbroken record of thirteen years in 
Canada. 

IN MERRY OLD ENGLAND 
NEWS BY MAIL ABOUT JOHN 

BULL AND HIS PEOPLE. 
ee 

Occurrences in the Land That 

Reigns Supreme in the Com- 
mercial World. 

At some motor-car trials at South- 
port the highest speed obtained 
against the wind was sixty-eight 
miles an hour. 

The Corporation of Exeter has 
granted a site at the principal en- 
trance to Barn Meadow, Llxeter, for 
a Buller equestrian statue. 
A system of electro-pneumatic sig- 

nalling has been installed by the 
Lancashire and Yorkshire Railway 
Company, now approaching comple- 
tion. 
In a high jumping competition at 

the Southport Physical Training Col- 
lege, a girl student achieved a height 
of four feet ten inches. This is be- 
lieved to be a record for her sex. 
Tre North-Eastern Railway Oom- 

pany have decided to substitute elec- 
tricity for steam power for the driv- 
ing of the whole of the machinery 
comprised in the company’s locomo- 
tive works at Gates-head-on-Tyne. 
Sir Mark Collet, the well-known 

English financier, who celebrated his 
eighty-seventh birthday lart week, 
has been governor of the Bank of 
England since 1866. He comes of 
Manx stock. He was made a baron- 
et in 1888, 
In a ploughing match at Aldermas- 

ton, a pair of donkeys attached to 
a small plough performed excellent 
work. The owner entered the don- 
keys with the object of showing how 
these animals could be profitably 
used by small farmers, 
Three men who were found in the 

act of rifling a Greengate (Salford) 
pawnshop had a stock of handker- 

round their bodies 
land other goods had been made up 
{ready for removal. They were sent 
to jail for six months apiece. 
A picture post-card about a 

long and nine inches broad is 
latest novelty. It was on view in a 

| Cheapside shop window. It costs 
| 3d., requires a penny stamp, and has 
‘a view of London on the back, with 
{space for the sender's name. 

At a meeting held at Hull it was 
resolved to establish a College of 
Music for Hull and the East Riding. 
{Dr. Smith explained the scheme in 
‘detail, and a council was appointed 
{and arrangements made to raise £1 ,- 
1000 for foundation expenses. 
Edward Smart, driver of a pleas- 

jure waggon which collided with a 
{train on the light railway, near Wes- 
| ton-super-Mare, whereby two mar- 
ried, women, of Cardifl, were killed, 
land four others injured, was com- 
mitted for trial for manslaughter on 
‘Tuesday. 
| The Admiralty recently announced 
{that they intended ito provide sailors 
with a knife, fork, spoon, enamel iron 
'plate, and an oilcloth cover for their 

new mess tables, In the past the 
‘seaman has bad to eat his food with 
(a broad-bladed clasp-knife and his 
fingers. 

Al the annual meeting of tte Dur- 

foot 

the 

land the completion 

| 

| 

| 

Sunlight Soap will not injure 
your blankets or harden them. it 
will make them soft, white and | 

IB fleecy. 

ham College of Science, at Newcastle 
on Monday, it was reported that the 
balance of the £50,000 required for 
the Lord Armstrong memorial has 
been guaranteed. The scheme pro- 
vides for the erection of a statue, 

of the college 
buildings, which will! be known as 
the Armstrong Memorial University 
College. 
An ex-detective-sergeant of the Met- 

ropolitan Police, named Wm. James, 
was remanded at Clerkenwell Police 
Court charged with having murdered 
his sister-in-law and attempted to 
take the life of his step-daughter by 
shooting them with a revolver at 19 
Myddelton square. The prisoner’s 
wife obtained a separation from him 
some time ago, and he had not been 
to the house where the tragedy took 
place since August. 
A miner named William Wilson was 

sent to jail for three months hard 
labor at Castleford for stealing five- 
pence from a till in a grocer’s shop. 
Prisoner, wko is known as a ‘black 
sheep,’’ entered the shop through the 
back window, which he opened with 
his knife. Unfortunately, however, 
for him he forgot his knife and a pit 
bottle in leaving. 
The demolition of the Royal Cale- 

donian Asylum building in Caledon- 
ian Road, Islington, has been com- 
menced. For nearly a century the 
asylum has 
place among the charitable institu- 
tions of London, and during that 
long period many hundreds of poor 

Scotish children have been reared 
and educated within its walls. 
An American contractor is building 

a power house in London for the 
Metropolitan Railway, which has 
been bappily termed the ‘‘miracle in 
bricks,”” a tribute to the remarkable 
speed at which the construction is 
being erected. The British brick- 
layers do not challenge the speed, 
but they claim that it has been ex- 
ceeded in at least one instance by 
London bricklayers. 

4 

NOT ALTOGETHER MODERN. 

Breech-loading guns are usually 
supposed to be a nineteenth century 
invention. The I.ondon Chronicle 
says that in the shop of a Dublin 
gunsmith at Cork Hill is on view a 
breech-loading rifie which was offer- 
ed to the British war office at the 
close of the eighteenth century. It 
was rejected on the ground that it 
took too much ammunition. That 
the breech-loader is older still, and 
that there is little new under the 
sun, has been proved at Tobermory 
Bay, Mull, where Captain Burns of 
Glasgow has, with the permission of 
the Duke of Argyll, been searching 
for relics of the Admiral of Florence, 
one of the vessels of the Spanish Ar- 
mada known to have been blown up 
in 1588 in that far-away water. 
With the aid of an old chart the 
diver went down into twelve fathoms 
and came across a bronze breech- 
loading cannon, four and a half feet 
long, eight inches in diameter at the 
breech, and bearing the date of 
1563. The diver also discovered a 
pistol, heavily incrusted with lime, 
a sword blade and a kedge. The re- 
lics are to be exhibited in Glasgow. 

+ 

SWEET SARA. 

Sir Samuel Sims saw sweet Sara 
Sampson swimming. Suddenly she 
scemed €inking. Sir Samuel stood 
stunned. Striding seawards, spurn- 
ing shingle, Sir Samuel swiftly swam 
Sara-wards. Sir Samuel skillfully 
supported swooning Sara; swimming 
shorewards, Sir Samuel successfully 
succoured Sara. Seeming somewhat 
shaky, Sir Samuel sampled some 
spivite—special Scotch. Sara saw 
Sir Samuel's self-sacrificing spirit; 
Sir Samuel saw Sara's sweetness. 
Sir Samuel soon sought Sara. Strid- 
ing slowly, Sara sighed softly. Sir 
Samuel seetned speechless. 
“Say something, Sir Samuel,” said 

Sara. 
“Say, Sam, Sara,” said Sir Sam- 

uel. 
Sara, smiling shyly, softly said 

“Sam.’’ 
‘“Sara~Sally !"”’ stammered Sir 

Samuel. ‘“‘Sweet Sara—sweetheart!’ 
Sara solemnly surrendered. 

+ 

When Rheumatism doubles a 
Man up physician and sufferer alike 
lose heart and often despair of a cure, but 
here's the exception. Wm. Pegg, of Nor- 
wood, Oat., says: “I was nearly doubled 
up with rheumatism. I got three bottles of 
South American Rheumatic Cure and they 
cured me. It's the quickest acting medicine 
I ever saw." —18 : 
SOMETHING SHE DID NEED. 

Lady of the House (sharply)—‘‘No, 
‘sir, I don’t need no soaps.” 

Pedlar (suavely, opening another 
bag)—*' ‘Elements of Grammar,’ 
ma'am? Only ten cents.” 

MOTOS Lien! GES COR 1 Cows 
“Brilllant and impulsive people,” 

said a lectwier on physiognomy, 
‘have black eyes, or if they don’t 
have them they are apt to get them, 
if they're too impulsive.” 

He (time 11.30 p.m.)—““And you 
will think of me when I am gone?’’ 
She (suppressing a yawn)—* I'll try 
;to—if you ever give me an opportun- 
ity.’ 

Miss Angell—‘ ‘And what are you 
doing for your rheumatism?’’ Mrs. 
McFee—** "Deed, an’ I don’t need to 
do a thing for it; it's able and wil- 
lin” to work for itself.” 
““They say she’s just crazy to mar- 

ry him.” “‘She is, indeed. She's 
continually throwing herself at his 
head; and the strangest part of it 
is he never suspects it.”” ‘Oh, that’s 
not so strange. Women arc notor- 
iously poor throwers, you know.’ 
Wife—'I dreamed last night that 

I was in a store that was just full 
of the loveliest bonnets, and—-"' 

| Husband (hastily)—‘‘But that was 
only a dream, my dear.” Wife—*T 

| 

! 

{ 

| 

knew it was before I woke up, be- 
cause you bought me one.’’ 

When the little folks take colds 

and coughs, don’t neglect them and 
let them strain the tender mem- 

branes of their lungs. Give them 

Shiloh’s 
Consumption 
Cure The Lung Tonic 

It will cure them quickly and 
strengthen their lungs. 

It is pleasant to take. 

Prices 26¢., 60c, and $1.00 

S. C. WELLS & CO, 

Toronto, Can. LeRoy, N.Y. [] 
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occupied a prominent ! 
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Pessemists 
iments. 

Love is the only sure cure for fem- 
inine coquetry. 
Some men seem to have the horse- 

less brand of horse sense. 
A quiet little game is one in which 

money does nearly all the talking. 

thrive on disappoint- Down in Panama a woman doesn’t 
cut much of a figure in society ‘umn- 
less she is the daughter of at least 
fifteen or twenty revolutionists. 
Overtaken by a heavy shower of 

rain a lady took refuge in a shop, 
where she employed tle time in mak- 

ae ve rp) 
Probably the mule kicks because a cited Pte op A fo to tha 

his owner doesn’t use a steam plow. obliging salesman. “Yes, madam,”’ England may be the mother coun- was the reply: “‘just look at the 
try, but the United States seems to | weather ! What respectable lady 
be the father-in-law country. would venture out cf doors on a 

day lke this?” Fe It’s as difficult to convince a stub- 
born man as it is to fatten a wind- 
mill by running corn through it. 
Miss Elder (displaying her new 

gown)—‘‘Now this is a perfect copy 
of a dress of the First Empire.” Miss 
Kittish—‘‘You remember exactly how 
they looked, I suppose?’’ 
Mr. Stubb—' ‘The weckly papers say 

down at Matilda Senkin's dinner- 
party the table fairly groaned.”” Mrs. 
Stubb (who was not invited)—"I 
guess it did. Matilda Jenkin’s cook- 
ing is enough to make anyone 
groan.” 
Young Wife (at dinner)—“I didn't 

MESSSRS. C. C. RICHARDS & CO. 
Gentiemen,—I suffered for years 

with bronchial catarrh. 1 commene- 
ed in January last (as an ex oy dh 
ment) to use MINARD'S LINIMENT core 
which gave almost instant relief. 
And two bottles made a complete 
cure and I have had no symptoms of 
a return of the treuble since March. 

Gratefully Vours, EET 
MARK BURNS. 

Vaukigah Tn, Ont., Oct. 3, 01. 
tell you, Adolphus, I cooked the 
dinner to-day, myself.” Husband— tf 
“Indeed! Then in my thoughts 1| mm———— — — ls 
have been doing poor Mary Ann a| People who do the best they can 
great injustice.” 

The sunniest place in the earth is 
either the great Sahara or the de- 
cert of Arabia. The cloudiest place 
is in Northern Russia, the southwest 
coast of Peru, or the coast of the 
French Congo, Africa, all being 
about the same in this respect. 

$100 Reward, $100 
There is more Catarrh in this section 

of the country than all other diseases 
put together, and until the last few 
years was supposed to be incurable. ¥or 
a great many years doctors pronounced 
it a local disease and prescribed local : I 
rs by constantly failing Bh. / cure wit ocal treatment, pronoun ho ais it incurable. Science has proven catarrh | recovery through fhe Ageiicy of thi po pee LF 
to be a constitutional discase and there- | ful treatmeut. I cwe my to it."—19 Ep fore requires constitutional treatment. 33 — i Fok 
Hall’s Catarrh Cure, manufactured hy | Too mariners : 

An admirable Food of the F. J. Cheney & Co. Toledo, Ohio, is 
the only constitutional cure on the mar- 

Finest quality and flavour. 

ket. It is taken internally in doses 
from 10 drops to a teaspoonful. It acts 
directly on the blood and mucous sure 

Nutritious and Economical. . 

{ > 

to-day have the way cpen before Zi 
them to do better to-morrow, TA 

Minai's Liniment Cares Colds, ele, x 
It is great misfortune not to have 

enough wit to speak well or not 
enough judgment to keep silent. a. ® 

A lady in New York State, writing a 
cure by Dr. Agnew’'s Cure for the FE iw 
says: “I feel like ome brought back from : 

faces of the system. They offer one hun- 
dred dollars for any case it fails to 
cure. Send for circulars and testimonis 
als. Address, 

F. J. CHENLY & CO., Totedo, O. 
Sold by Druggists, 75c. 
Hall's Family Pills are the best. 

“She's not half as bad as she's 
painted.”” “Well, she has only her- 
self to blame.”” “Eh?” “She paints 
herself, doesn’t she ?’’ 

a mm ee 

Billiard Tables 
res and Nose ran Water.— The Best at the Lowast Price oh 

C. G. Archer, of Brewer, Maine, says: “1 Write for Terms 2 
have had Catarrh for several years. Water 5 # i 
would run from my eyes and nose for days REID BROS., M 'g Co.’y Re 
at atime. About four months ago I wasin: 
duced to try Dr. Agnew's Catarrbal Powder, 
and since using the wonderful remedy |! 
bave not had an attack. It relievesin uid 

785 King Ot. W. 

BASTRDO & CO 
minutes.” 50 ceats.—17 77 King St, mt. , Toronta, bad, : gd 

Mrs. Jones: “You can’t seem to FBR JACKETS, CAPERINES, ant RUFFS, 
’ ; nd for keep a servant, Mrs. Baxter.” Mrs. URS ro or wanted. Sem 

Baxter : “Yes, I can; but when it we : price list, ie Bu ; 
comes to half-keeping two or three de 
policemen along with her, I won't!”’ Newspapers 8 Cid Country 

; Per Over Sixty Years 
S00THING SYRUP has been used b MAGAZINES, FERI ), BOOKS. etc, 

Pag fis eg Sie Ale Led | Shicaed. to ot Can 
vind colic, regulates the stomach aad bowels, and a the | WIL gr ms = Br moa dfl roar England, ji 
CRA TE STR Te rato BootmiNG Bymop. 2314 Send for our list. Free on application. Est 

“Well,”” said Pat, “‘cliver as ye gi a: 
are, ye can't tell me what ° keeps Sey 
gg together.” ‘“‘Shure,’”” said Poultry, ALL KINDS or i 

ike, ‘‘it’s mortar.” “No,” said! m 1 
Pat. “It's wrong that ye are. Sure Butter, - FRUITS 

| morther keeps them apart !”’ 

Wiaard's Lisimest Cares istompe 
Lever's Y-Z (Wise Head) Disinfect- 

ant Soap Powder is a boon to any 
home. It disinfects and cleans at 
the same time. 

“Hallo, Pat! I hear | 
on a strike..’”” Pat: | 
Oi sthruck for short- | 

Quizzem : “Did you get 

And Farm Pro- 
duce generally, 
consign it to us 
aml we will get 
you good prices. 

Eggs, 
Honey, 
Appl 

| Dawson Commission Co. | 
15 TORONTO. Ll 

PATENTS Lies 
Quizzem : 

you went out 
“That’s right. 
er hours.” 
thison He es - od did. oe. not COUNTRIES, 
wurkin’ at now, b'gorry I’ RID ouT & s To 

TO PATENT 

MAYBEE ,. osx 
103 Bay St, TORONTO on Patents, &o. 

‘Dominion Line Steamsnips 
Beston te Liverpeol! 

Misart's Usimeat Cures lghihera 
“Why, how rumpled your shirt- 

waist is, Edith. ‘Dear me, and it | 
has only just been pressed, too.” 
Edith was quite as seli-poscessed as 
ever. But John colored deeply. ny Baloces sad Slaroroscamt 

Golding (who has given his con- | Bio K poor sco ru futon 
sent) : “I hope, young man, that | ofthe Te - 

DOMINION LINE OFFICE: 
7 Sate Be., Boston. 17 it. Sacrament St. Moatsea] 

YOUR OVERCOATS 
end 04 Tae wot St 8 20 
of curs in your town, write direct 

BRITISH AMERICAN DYEING OO. 
Montreal. 

you know the value of the prize you 
will get in my daughter 2” Young 
Man: “Well—er—no, sir; I don’t 
know the exact value, but as near 
as I can find out it’s in the neigh- 
barhood of $25,000.” 

That Awful Breath 
Possibly you haven't notlecd 

it, but others have. 

Catarrh and colds if gy meg soon p develop into the ehromic forms, accom- | THE LACKAWANNA 

THE BEST WAY 

NEW YORK mM 
IS VIA ed 

panied by the most nauseating and 
disgustin symptoms. Dr. Agnew’s 
Catarrhal Powder is a specific fer cur- | RAILROAD. 
ing colds, coughs, deafness, headache, 
sore throat, tonsilitis, cold in the INVEST IN THE B:ZST. 

the 
It relieves in re 

head, influenza and all diseases of 
nose and throat. 
minutes. 

Dr. Agnew’s Ointment is without an 
equal for all skin troublze. 

Five trains daily from Enf-io, over the Poco 'n 
Mountains, the Deleware Vales Gap, across she 
Genesee, Susquehenna, Delaware snd Hudsn 
rivers. Closes so all steamer docks. 
Write te FRED P. FOX, D.P.A., Buffalo, N.Y. 

Hotel Belleclaire| 
< Broadway and 77th Street, New Yoyk. 

LuxouriovsLy FurNisurp Rooms for permanent and 
transient guests, at moderate prices. 

ORCHESTRA OF SoLo PLAYERS, 6 p.m. till 1a. m, 
RESTAURANT, PALM 300M AND CAFE, gems of artistic 

periection. Cuisine and service really delightful. / 
A SPECIAL FEATURE IS OUR AFTER THEATRE SUPPERS. 
BILLIARD PARLOR FOR LaDIES is another pleasant feature. 
Our Gallery of Beautiful Paintings, valued at $50,000, is 

open evenings to visitors, / 
Affability and courtesy guaranteed from every Brrr®- 

CLAIRE employe. 
ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF. rs Ait Ll a ~ MILTON ROBLEE, ———\ 

wo a8 ne AE 

s the name 

"SPECIAL 

When you bu see that it bear 

X “‘Household 

Favorite,” 

§ ‘Waverly. " 

INSIST ON GETTING ONE OF THE ABOVE WELL-KNOWN BRAND 

The Best That Can be Had, 

USE EDDY’S FAILS & TUBS. 
USE EDDY'S maTCHES. 

Fox Sale by Dealers Evorywhoox 2 

* WASHBOARD 


