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(ODLD ROT SLEEP. |

ON ACCOUNT OF HEADACHES
AND PAINS IN THE SIDE.

I'e Sad Condition of a Bright
Little Girl Until Dr. Wil-
liams’ Pink Pills Came
to Her Rescue.

Many yeuwng girls, seemingly in
e best of health, susgtdenly grow
listless and lose strength. The col-
or leaves their cheeks; they become
thin, hawve little or no appetite, and
from headaches and other

. Such was the cwse ol

, youngest daughter of Mr.
Chas. Cobleigh, Eaton Corner, Que.
his dawghter’s illness
and sabsequent cure, Mr. Cobleigh
s: ‘“‘Up to the age of elaven,
e had always enjoyed the best
of heaith amd took great pleesure
in ostt-cf<door play. Suddenly,
however, she seemed to lose her ean-
prigy; her appetite failed her; she
thin amd pale; slept badly at

, and complained of distrees-
hgadaches in the mosming. We
t that rest would be bene-
to her,
but instead of regaining her
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wieaker. To meke matters worse,
whe began to suffer from pains in
the side, which were almost past

endiurance. At this stage we de-
to try Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills. Adter a couple of weeks, the
good effect of this medicine was de-
videdly apparent. Bessie became
more cheerful, her step quicker, her
pyes were brighter and she seemed
more like her former self. °
tinued giving her the pills for sev-
eral weeks longer, until we felt that
she had fully recovered her health
azxd strength. 1 honestly believa
had it not been for Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills, our daughter wonuld not
Have recovered her health and
stirength, and I shall always hane
& good word to say for this medi«
cine.”’

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills will cure
all troubles that arise from Ppov-
eifty of the blood or weak nerves.
Among such troubles may be classed
anaemia, headache, neuralgia, ery-
sipelas, rheumatism, heart ailments,
dyspepsia, partial paralysis, St. Vi-
tus’ dance, and the ailmants that
render miserable the lives of so
many women. Be sure yonm get the
genuine with the full name ‘‘Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale Peo-
ple,”” on the wrapper arouns every
box. Sold by all medicine dealers,
or sent hy nvail, post paid, at 50c¢
per box, or six bowes for $2.50, by
writing direct to the Dr. Williams'
Medisine Comipany, Brockwille, Ont,
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GEOGRAPHICAL FRIENDSHIPS.

A true friendd, of course, is one
whose bodily presence, agreeable
though it be, is not essential to the
continuance of the relation. Such
a one we meet after a ten years’
separation with as little awkward-
nees as if we had parted yesterday.
We need not even write to each
other, except as we desire to know
the facts of daily progress or retro-
gression and satisfy our pride in
the other’s achievemen'ts or express
our verbal sympathy over his dis-
anppointments. Such  friendships
are few, one or two for every man
or wonran who is capable of deep
feeling, amd that is usuelly all. But
there is a larger minor grade of
friendships that are based upon pro-
pinquity. The man we chum with
because we go to the same college,
or travel with on the same train or
boat, or stop with at the same ho-
tel, or sit near in the same office,
or chat with at the same club be-
longs to this geographical class,
Some one of him may become a
deeper friend, but as a rule our re-
lation with him depends entirely
upon certain comanomn interests,
business, social, or intellectual, and
does not extend beyond the gratifi-
cation of the desire to talk to or
merely be with some omne who will
not jar. That desire, truly, is the
foundation of all the common hu-
man interrelation; without it, so-
cial relations would be purely spor-
adic.—The Week’s Progress.
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NOVEL WEATHER BULLETIN.

The Mexican postal department has
taken a new and novel means of in-
forming the public of the weather
bulletins given out by the weather

bureau. Every letter which passes
through the office is now stamped
with the indications for the next

twenty-four hours. This stamping

is done at the same time that the
postage stamps on the letters are
canceled and the receiving stamp

affixed.

WHAT A MOTHER SAYS.

“It gives me great pleasure to say
a goofl word for Baby’'s Own Tab-
lets. At the age of two months
my baby was greatly constipated.
He could net digest his foad and
acnea.m:e-dt dincassan'tly. I was al-
wies in” despeir, but since giving
bim  the Tablets he has beogl well
and is growing splendidly.”” Such
s the testimopy of Mrs., S. Craig,
329 Bathurst street, Toronto, and
thousands of other motaers gpeak
in a similar strain.

Summer is here and mothers
should take special pains to guard
their little ones against illnmess. At
this season infant mortality is at
its greatest; colic, diarvhoea and
sumaer complaints can be guarded
against and prevented by the use of
Baby's Own Tablets. Keep a box
in the house — they mpy save your
little onr’s life. Sold by druggists
or may be had by mail, at 25 cents
a box by addressing The Dr. Wil-
g:‘xtns’ Medicine Co., Brockville,

HEALTH AND DISEASE.

Compulsory vaccination 1s veing
enforced in the Philippines.

In times of typhoid fever sterilize
drinking water by boiling it.
teurize milk and cream. Keep flics
fromm food supplies. Thoroughly
wash in boiled water all fruit and
vegetables to be eaten raw,

Dr. Viguier de Maillane of France
tried to cultivate the bacillus of
consumption in the serum of fowl’s
blood, and failed. Hpe is now ex-
perimenting, with encousraging re-
sults, in the use ol chicken segum as
an antitoxin for counsumption,

Insurance companies insist that
indiviuals are much move danger-
ous risks in the matter of tubercul-
ocis if they are twenty pounds un-
der the normal weight than if they
are the cescenplanis of families with
tuberculosis on both sides of the
kouse, when not intimmately associat-
ed with those who are actually zuf-
fering from tuberculosis,

BUTTERFLY FARMS.

Up to within a year or two a but-
terfly farm establishment at East-
bourne, England, by William Wat-
kins, an entomologist, was the only
one of its kind. To-day, however,
there exist several such farms in
France. These butterflies are reared
in the interests of the silkworm in-
dustry and also rare speciments are
grown to be sold at high prices to

museums of natural history in all
parts of the world.
SUMMER ECONOMY.

Mrs. Witherby — ““I've found an
awfully cheap place to go for the
summer.’’ :

Witherby — “‘IPow cheap?”’

Airs, Witherby — ““Why, it will
only cost us twice as much as at

howe.”’
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Or, The End of It All
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CHAPTER XXII.

Theodore Trist had not over-esti-
mated his powers in informing Bren-
da that he had some influence with
the newspapers. The story of Cap-
tain Huston’s sudden death never
became public property; indeed,
there was no mention made of the
inquest. The result of an accident
was all detail vouchsafed to the
public. 2

So Alired Woodrufl Charles ITusion
was laid, not with his own but with
the forefathers of somecone else in
Willesden Cemetery. Alired Huston’s
name is doubtless to be found there
to-day, though I do not know of
anyone who will care to seek it. His
wife caused it to be recorded in
imperishable letters of lead, as if it
had not as well been writ in water.
It was very good of her to go to
the expense of those leaden letters,
considering what an enormous num-
ber of mourning garments she was
absolutely compelled to buy. The
thought even is worthy of praise, be-
cause her mind was fully occupied
with questions of crape and caps.
Let us, therefore, give full credit to
this widow who, in order to do more
honor to her husband’s memory, sent
some of her dresses back four times
to the milliners because the bodice
would not fit.

One December morning three ladies
dressed in black (two indeed, wore
widows’ weeds) leit Charing Cross
Station for Paris. Mrs. Wylie, in
her wisdom, had decreced a short
banishment.

“Let us,”” she said cheerily, the
day after Captain Huston’s funeral
—““let us get away from all this fog
and cold and misery. I want sun-
shine. Let us go south—Nice, Biar-
ritz, Arcachon! Which shall it be?”’

“We might,” suggested Alice Hus-
ton, ‘‘stay a few days in Paris on

the way.”’ ;

Brenda was reading, and before
taking note of these remarks she
finished a page, which she turned

slowly, as one turns the page of a
thoughtful book requiring slow per-
usal. She looked up at the clock
upon the mantel-piece, and then her
pensive gaze wandered toward Mrs.
Wylie’s face.

““Not the Riviera,”” she said per-
suasively. ‘‘It is like beef-tea when
one is in rude health.”’

“I must say,” observed Mrs. Wy-
lie, after a pause, ‘““that I prefer the
Atlantic to the Mediterranean.”’

“Let us stay a little time in
Paris first,”” said Alice cagerly, ‘‘and
go on to Arachon, or somewhere for
Christmas. We might hear in Paris
of nice people going South.”

The expression of the elder widow’s
face was not quite so sympathetic as
might have been expected upon sen-
timental grounds.

“Why,”’ she inquired, with danger-
ous suavity, ‘‘why are you so anx-
ious to stay in Paris? It is no
better than London in winter.”

Mrs. Huston shrugged her should-
ers with childlike inconsequence. It
was rather hard to expect her to
have definite .reasons ready for pro-
duction.

““Oh, I don’t know,’”’ she answered.
“It would be a nice change. I think
we would all find a place like Biar-
ritz or Arachon intolerably slow. We
want taking out of ourselves.”’

Mrs. Wylie nodded in a moderately
sympathetic way. The three ladies
knew that Theodore Trist was in
Paris, and Mrs. Wylie, without look-
ing in Brenda’s direction, had seen
a change come over the girl’s face
at the mention of the word. A sin-
gular change it was for so young a
face—rather unpleasant, too, in its
effect. For a moment her features
appeared to contract, and a gray set
look came into her eyes. This sin-
gular efiect was slowly fading when
Alice again mentioned Paris, and
instantaneously the apathetic chill
seemed to spread over Brenda’s be-

ing again.

““I hate Paris in winter!”’ said
Mrs. Wylie decisively. ““The wind is
cutting, the streets are crowded

with excited women carrying larger
parcels, and more of them, than
they were intended to carry, and al-
together it is horrible. We will stay
one night if you like, but not more.
In coming back we can stop per-
haps. Besides . .+. . Alice, I do not
think it would do for you to be seen
in Paris just now.”’

Alice did not meet her ftiend’s
gaze. There was an unpleasant sil-
ence of some moments’ duration, and
then she murmured in a prettily pet-
ulant way:

““It is rather hard that I should
be expected to bury myself alive.”’

In this wise it was settled, and
the three ladies passed through Paris
without seeing aught of the cosmo-
politan journalist. Mrs. Wylie was
fully aware of the fact that had
Theodore Trist so desired, he would
have managed to see them somehow
in passing; but she opined that he

would not do so, and in this she
was right. He actually knew that
they were in Paris, but avoided

them with an ease which showed his
intimate acquaintance with the ways
of the French capital.

Alice Huston made no attempt to
disguise her contempt for Bordeaux,
where a halt of one night was nec-
cessary, and arrived at mid-day at
Arcachon with the full intention of
disliking the place heartily. There
is no denying the fact that certain

| Teste, are not savory of odor;
Pas-| Alice was hardly justified in the use |norant of t}}e
of the word ‘‘disgusting” in this re- | was attempting to blush.

parts of the little French watering-
place, more
but

spect. It happened to be blowing
steadily from the westward. and, in
consequence, the air was heavy with
the distant continuous roar of At-
lantic breakers surging on to the
deserted shore across the Bassin.

“I know what that is,”’ said Alice
impatiently on hearing it, which
they did not fail to do as soon as
they were out of the train: ‘‘that is
surf. It is the same as at Madras.
Horrid! I never slept a wink.”’

It was only to be heard during cer-
tain winds—a very rare direction of
the wind, explained the hotel por-
ter, who understood enough English
to catch what was being said. He
had explained only that morning to
a sentimental English lady of un-
certain age, who loved the sad song
of the waves with all the gushing
ardor of her poetic soul, that the
said song was always there, floating
in the air above the pines. Besides,
knowing the times of the trains and
the price of hired carriages, this
man was by no means ignorant in
the ways of sweet deception. He
was a good hotel-porter, and could
lie with conviction when he tried.

It must De confessed that the
Christmas spent at Arcachon by the
three ladies was not of a very fes-
tive character; but it should be re-
memnbered that two of them were
widows, and the third a thoughtiul
young person of by no means a'gay
and lightsome heart.

Early in January they turned their
faces homeward, and by mutual tac-
it consent parted company in Paris.
It happened that Alice Huston met
some f{riends there, who pressed her
to stay on with them, pleading to
Mcs. Wylie that a change would be
beneficial to the spirits of the young
widow. Brenda returned to Suffolk
Mansions with the Admiral’s widow.

In the quiet street leading out of
the Boulevard de la Madeleine, there
is a large red-stone house with gold-
en letters, each the size of a man,
between the windows of the second
and third floors. These letters spell
a  three-syllabled word, which is
known in all the civilized world as
the name of the greatest journal in

France. There is upon the first
story of this house a large room
furnished somewhat in the style

adopted by English clubs. That is
to say, the chairs, tables, and book-
cases are of a heavier type than is
usually found in private houses. Un-
like most French rooms the floor is
entirely covered with a Brussels car-
pet. There are several small oak
tables furnished with blotting-pad,
inkstand, and pen-tray.

This apartment serves as an ante-
room to the offices of the editor and
sub-editor, and on some days in the
week there may be seen an assembly
of all that there is of journalistic
and literary talent in France.

One evening in January, Theodore
Trist was standing near the huge
white<china stove talking with a
group of long-haired brethiren of the
ready pen. They were laughing—not
in that airy, careless way which is
generally considered by Englishmen
as the prerogative of their Gallic
cousins—but  softly, and without
much genuine amusement. There
were others in the room, seated at
the smaller tables, writing, which
would account for the lowered tones
of the group round the stove.

Presently a liveried servant
toward them.

‘““Monsieur Trist,”” he ventured,
standing at a respectful distance
from the brilliant group.

A silence fell over the talkers,
while Theo. Trist turned and asked
by whom he was wanted.

“It is,”” replied the servant, ‘‘a
portier of the Hotel Bristol, inquir-
ing if monsieur was in Paris at pres-
ent.”’

““And you said . ., . ?”

“I said that I would inquire.”’

““I will see him,”” Trist had said
to the servant as they crossed the
room together. ‘‘But do not say
who I am.”

Jules bowed in grave reproach at
the implied possibility of an indis-
cretion.

““In the small room, monsieur?”’

““Yes; in the small room.”’

When the portier of the Hotel Bris-
tol entered the small room, he found
a gentleman seated at a table writ-
ing.

““You seek Monsieur Trist?’"

‘““Yes, monsieur.”’ .

“For a public or a private pur-
pose?”’

The portier
structions.

“It is private, monsieur, quite pri-
vate. It is but a small word from
a lady in the hotel.”

“An English lady?”’

‘““An English lady, monsieur; a
widow, I believe. A Madame Hus-
ton, on the second floor.”

Trist held out his hand.

“Give it to me,”” he said gently;
“T am Theodore Trist. The answer
shall be dispatched presently. You
need not wait.”’

As the messenger left the room,
Trist broke open the envelope and
unfolded a dainty note. He read it
carefully, and then leant back leis-
urely in his chair. There was a pe-
culiar expression upon his face, half
annoyved, half puzzled. And (why
should it be withheld?) beneath the
sun-burn on his cheeks there was a
slight change of color. Theodore
Trist experienced a strange sense of

came

had received his in-

especially toward La |warmth in his countenance, and won-

'dered what it meant. He was ig-
fact that his cheek
From the
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Jim Dumﬂs’ physician oace
fell ill,
Said he: “I'll have no =
draught or pill.”
Said Jim: “Ho, ho, yon're
en the shelf,
You who cure others,
cure yourself.”
Then lim seat up some
“Force'’ to him,
¢ That's what he needs,”
quoth “ Sunny Jim."”

The Ready-to-Serve Cereal

eaten almeost three oascs.
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feas Ecten Thres Cases.

“1 was attacked last May by ap
citls. As I showed signs of recovery dootor
and I began to cast around for a suitable diev »
and as o result we fell upon ‘Force,’ which

. derful boon to me.
has been & wonde H. H. MILLER.”
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expression of his eyes, however, this
was not a sign of pleasure.
Theodore Trist was by nature a re-
markably self-containcd man, and
his life of late years had brought
this characteristic to an exceptional
pitch. He had acquired the habit of
thinking, of writing, of working with
sublime disregard to the chance of
his environments. And now in the
heart of gay Paris, in this neglected
little room, he sat down before the
glowing stove, while beneath his feet,
like the pulse of an ocean steamer,
the mighty press throbbed continu-
ously, beating out its news, speak-
ing great things and powerful words
to all mankind. But these sounds
he heeded not. He was thinking of
other things. For nalf an hour he
remained thus absorbed, and the re-
sult of those thirty minutes of
thought went with him through life.
At last he rose and looked at his

watch.
“It will never do,”” he said to
himself, ‘“to funk it. I must put a

stop to this. If she makes it so
plain to me, the inference is that
Mrs. Wylie and Brenda know some-
thing about it, or, at the least, su-
spect.
ture, I want to save Brenda that.’’
At seven o’clock that evening Theo-
dore Trist presented himself at the
Hotel Bristol, and inquired for the
private saloon occupied by Colonel
Martyn. A small boy led the way
upstairs without a word, and after
a hurried tap, ushered the war-cor-
respondent into a dimly-lighted
apartment. A single lamp burnt
upon a small table in the centre of
the room, casting a faint pink glow
all round. Mrs. Huston rose from
a low chair near the table, and laid
aside a copy of the newspaper by
which Trist’s sole services were re-

tained. She was alone, and there
was in  her graceful movements a
scarcely perceptible self-conscious-

ness, from which Trist conceived the
passing notion that, although no
mention had been made of it in the
note received by him, he was not
likely to see either Mrs. Martyn or
her husband that evening.

The young widow was of course
dressed in black, which, moreover,
was relieved by no ornament; but al-
though there was crape on the skirt,
that unbecoming material was spar-
ingly worn. The dress was opened
slightly on the whitest throat im-
aginable, and the sleceves were loose
below the elbow. Trist acknowledg-
ed inwardly that this woman had
never looked so lovely as she did at
that moment, with the glow of the
lamp on her white throat and hands,
a faint conscious blush upon her
cheek, her golden hair gleaming soft-
ly.

He advanced to meet her with his
inipentrable friendliness. Ah! it is
those grave faces which we can never
read.

“I was afraid,”” said Mrs. Huston,
‘““that you were not in Paris . . . .
or that even if you were you would
not come.”’

Trist took a chair which she had
indicated with a wave of the hand.

“I have been hanging on,”” he
said, ““from day to day . . . . .

Mrs. Huston looked at him with
an expectant, half-inviting smile—a
smile which Brenda loathed.

““For no particular reason,’”” con-
tinued the journalist with deliberate
stolidity. ‘‘I have fallen in with an
interesting lot of men, and there is
nothing to call me away.”’

The young widow’s expression of
countenance altered from one of
coquetry to well-simulated but nev-
ertheless fictitious interest.

At this moment a waiter appeared
with the information that madame
was served.

““Colonel and Mrs. Martyn have
unfortunately been called away this
evening, so you will have to content
yourself with me,”” observed Mrs.
Huston innocently, as she led the
way down to the luxurious dining-
room.

““That,”” answered 'Trist perfunct-
orily, ‘‘will be no hardship.”’

The tone in which he said this al-
most made it a question as to whe-
ther it would not have been politer
to have kept silent.

During dinner they talked easily
and pleasantly, as behooved two
persons knowing the world and its
ways. Occasionally they sparred in
a subtle underhand way which no
listener could have detected, Mrs.
Huston attacking, Trist parrying as
usual.

““There are,”” said the lady when
the waiter finally left them, “‘cigar-
ettes upstairs. The Colonel always
smokes and has his coffee there. Will
you do the same?”’

Trist bowed silently
from his seat.

When they reached the salon she
went to a side-table, and returned
presently with a box of cigarretes.
This she opened and held out to him
with both hands. There was in her
movements a marvelous combination
of girlish grace and womanly ‘‘fin-
ish,”” and her attitude as she stood
before him with her white arms out-
stretched, her head thrown back, and
her glowing eyes seeking his, was
perfect in its artistic conception.

‘““Please smoke,’” she said in a low
voice.

He did not respond at once, and,
seeing his hesitation, she continued
rather hurriedly:

““Surely you need not stand on
ceremony with me, Theo? We . .
we have been friends all our lives.”’

He smiled in a slow, grave way as
he took a cigarrette.

‘““Yes,”” he answered,
cach other pretty well.”

While he struck a match and light-
ed his cigarette she turned away
and took a low chair, swinging the
rustling skirt of her dress aside with
inimitable grace. It happened that
there was a seat close to it, while
no other was within convenient
reach. Trist remained standing be-
fore the fireplace, where some logs
burned fragrantly.

“It is a pity,”” she said, looking
up at him in a curious, half-embar-
rassed way, ‘‘that we are not cous-

as he rose

‘““we know

ins. I almost 4 wish we
were. The world would have noth-
ing to say about our friendship
then.”’

Trist looked at the burnt end of
his cigarrette with careful criticism.
‘““Has the world anything to say .

. about it now?”’

She shrugged her beautiful shoul-
ders' and arranged the brooch at her
breast before replying in a low tonec.
““I don’t care if it has.’”’

‘“What does it say?’”’ asked the
hournalist, with imperturbable cru-
elty.
(To be continued.)
+

In after vears it makes a man feel
sad when he thinks how fresh he
used to be.

In Italy avtomobiles are not al-
lowed to go faster than 15 miles by

day and 8 by night.

Whatever comes in the fu-;
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SPEARING MUSKALLONGE. |

The Spor% Illegal, But Practised
Just the Same. |

The muskallonge iends itself to |
spearing because of its courage.
Along among the swimmers of in-
land waters it seems to have no fear
of man, and certainly it has none of
a boat. A musky lying half-hidden
in the weeds with only the front
part of its body projecting from the |
cover will not stir a fin as a skiff
shoots by four feet over it and it
will often strike at a spoon trolled
not more than ten feet behind the!
craflt. ?

This boldness by day is increased
by n.ght, when all fishes are more
approachable, and the great pirate |
will lie perfectly still while the boat
and the man standing in the bOWl
with torch and spear are rowed with- |
in five feet of it. 'The fish thus of-
fers an easy mark for the spear and
would be hunted in this fashion even !
more than it is but for laws which |
forbid it. :

Like other fish, muskallonge leave |
the deep holes at night and haunt
the shallows, where they find food
more plentiful. Often they will lie
with the single back fin out of water,

It is not so hard to find and spear |
muskallonge as it is to land them |
after they are speared. The fish is
immensely powerful and if of large:
size will put up a fight against a
spear that will make most men wish
they had

LET IT ALONEL.

The man stands up to deliver the
stroke and stands up to make ther
fight and unless he be an expert he
is apt to go overboard in the dark.
It is a difficult thing to stand in a |
narrow-bottomed punt on rapid]
water and handle a long, stiff pole |
with a twenty-pound fish thrashing
at the other end of it. g

For this reason amateur speavers
prefer a spear from which the barb
detaches as soon as the fish s
struck. The pole comes out of its!
socket and floats along. There is a'
string tied to the barb and the man
handles the fish with the string as if |
it were a line. 1

“ven so, it is hard to do anythingl
with the fish, as the barb is in its
side and it has all of its length to .
oppose to any efiort to drag it}
through the water. It is the aim of
the spearsman to drive the spear |
clean through the fish as near a vitalI
part as possible so that the shock!
will prevent it from putting out all
its strength. . ‘

There is no more picturesque way |
of taking fish and nothing more ex- |
citing than the scene, when a big
muskallonge has been speared light-|
ly, just deeply enough to hold and |
not deeply enough to injure it. Often |
the torch is knocked overboard and
the fight is continued in darkness. If |
the man goes with the torch he will |
have to swim for it.

Paddling along .the edge of a musk- |
allonge lake or down one of the |
rivers, it is not difficult to find
three or four good fish in an hour, |

but one good one will be all that a |
man will care to handle in a night.
When he gets through he is general-
ly tired enough to go home.

S[0K THO TEARS
BUT WAS CURED

JODD’S KIDNEY PILLS CREDIT
ED WITH ANOTHER VIC-
TORY OVER LUMBAGO.

—

fohn PBall, a Qucbec Bricklayer,
Tells How His Troubles Vanish-|
ed When He Tried the Greati
Canadian Xidney Remedy.

Quebec, July 13.—(Special).—One
more remarkable cure has beer
marked up to the credit of Doadd’s
Kidney Pills in this city. John
Ball, bricklayer, of 57 Little Cham-
plain street, is the man cured. In-
:@qrviewed regarding the matter he
said:

“I have been troubled wiyh Lum-
bago for two years and cauld not
do my work. I was also suMering
from urinary troubles and had tc
get yp at night so much that my
rost was spoiled.

o bougiﬁ;oone box of Dodit’'s Kid-
vey Pills and after I had used thcxp!
bogan to see amd feel a change. 1
have used three boxes and I am no-w‘
sured.”’ : ‘

Similar cures by Dodd’s Kidney '
Pills are reported go frequently thet,
it seams safe to say that Dodd’a’
Kidney Pills will cure any form o
Kidney Complaint or any diseass.
tepsed by disordered Kidneys.

-
THE DECADENCE,

Mr. Ilerlihy looked at his latest |
photograph, taken in his Sunday
clotbes, and his gaze bespoke keen
disappointment, :

‘““Oi’d never ’'a’ had this tuk if it
hadn’t been for thim children telling
me about the improvements in pho-
tographing!’’ he muttered, holding
the card upon which his likeness was

mounted farther and farther away.
“Improvements is it? Oi'd loike
to shwow this pictur soide be soide
wid the wan Oi had twinty years

ago, and lave it to annybody which

o’ thim two made the betther men
o’ me. There's an old, anxious, !
toired-out look tio this new wan!

that was niver in the other. |

“There may be improvements in
photographing,”” said Mr. Herlihy
as he deposited the cabinet-sized
card face down in his table drawer,
““but Oi’ve yit to see thim.”’

CURE FOR DRUNKENNESS.

In Norway drunkenness is punished .
by imprisonement. As soon as a
man is incarcerated the delinquent
has a loaf and wine morning and '
evening. The bread is served in a
wooden bowl full of wine, in which
it has been soaking for an hour. The
first day the drunkard swallows his |
allowance willingly enough. The
second day it scems less pleasing. At
the end of eight or ten days prison-
ers have been known to abstain al-
together from the food thus pitiless- |
lv presented. This course of treat-
ment finished, the draunkard, except
in rare instances, is radically cured.

STRANGE POSTAL FACTS,

The Postmaster.General, speaking|
: - gt

at the dinmer of the Newspaper So-|
ciety, in London, said on an aver-

age ten letters daily went to the|
Dead Letter Office having no ml-;
dress, and 1,000 registered letters |
were returned daily through being
insufficiently addressed. ‘These let-
ters contained $3,000,000 or §3,-
500,000 in momey in the course of a'
year. Millions of postal packets
conld not be delivered because of,

the incorrectuesse of the addresses. |

| dog
. quickly filled.

| master.
This is only one of the tricks of
t the dog, which is called Max. It
will meet the carrier in the street
ankl, looking him squarely in the
| face, will say, as plainly as if he

Ccould speak’

' and takes it to the shop where his

. had replied ‘‘not at home” to every
. caller.
' the fact that the callers were 104

' the other to Miss Golding asking her

| Lasie.

’ WISE COLLIE DOG.

Calls for His Master’s Mail at the
Post Office.

A collie dog that will go to the
post ofiice, take his place in line,
and ask for the mail of his mmaster
is owned by Elmer E. Pyle of Ben-
ton Harbor, Mich.

The dog learned its trick from see-
ing Mr. Pyle make his way to the
carrier’'s window. It is accustomed
to rear up on its hind legs, place
its forepaws on the shelf, and then
to the cavrier, who knows it, the
barks out its want and it is
Receiving the hunch
of letters and papers, the dog trots
off to his home, holding the stufi
in its mouth until taken out by its

“Anything for Pyle?”’
If there is, the dog gets the mail

master stays on week days,

Max’'s almost constant compamnion
is a bay horse 8 years old, called
Jerry. The dog rides Jerry bare-
back, the latter seeming to have no
objection. The horse has a strange
fancy for the dog, and being told
to kiss Max deliberately lowers its
head and licks the face of the col-
lie. Not long since the horse suc-
ceerled in pulling a board off his
manger and got his head fastened in
the opening. Max discovered the
horse’s predicament and raced off
after Mr. Pyle and brought him to
the rescue.

A

ye
NOT AT HOME.

In the “‘Life of Lord Dufferin,”
just publighed, Mr. Drummmond Black
recalls an amusing incident which
happened at the capital when Lord

Dufferin was Governor-General of
Canada. One day the Countess
was to be ‘‘at home’’ to receive
visitors, -so she and Lady Harriet

Fletcher sat in state; but nobody
came! At five o'clock Lord Dufferin
came home, anxd his wife remanked
tlrat not a single soul had called to
see them. The servant was duly
questioned, amnd it turned out he

The visitors’ book revealed

in number, so Lady Dufierin prompt-
ly sat down and wrote 104 letters
of explanation and apology.

How’s This!

We offer One Hundred Dollars Reward
for any case of Catarrh that cannot be
‘cured by Hall’'s Catarrh Cure

¥. J. CHENEY & Co., Tolado, O.

We, the wundersigned, have known F.
J. Cheney for the last 15 years, and
believe him perfectly honorable in all
business transactions and financially
able to carry out any obligations made
by their firm.

Wiis & 1TitlUUAX, Wholesale Druggists,
Toledo, ©O. WALDING, KINNAN &
MARVIN, Wholesale Druggists, ‘I'oledo,
O

'Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken inter-

nally, acting directly upon the blood
and mucous surfaces of the system.
Testimonials sent free. IFrice 75¢c. per
bottle. Sold by all druggists.

Hall’s Family Pills are the bess.

A wee mite aged two years was

raproved at dinner by her auntiee
for putting her elbows om the table.
To the amusement of the company
the little one promptly replied” ‘‘Ou
sudn’t speak to me wive ‘oor mouf
full, auntie.”’

Minard's Liniment for sale cverywhere

- — e

Parker—*“What’s wrong? You seem
worried.”” Streeter—*‘I am. I wrote
two notes—one to my brother asking
him if he took me for a fool, and

if she would be mine. While I was
out somebody telephoned ‘Yes,” and
I don’t know which of 'em it was.’.

For @vey Sixty Years.

AN OLp AND WELLTRIE®P ReEMEDY. — Dirs
Winslow's Focthing Syrup has beea used for over sixty
years by millions of mothers for their clLildrer while
testhing, with perfest sucoess. It soothes the child,
¢oftens the guwms, allays all pain, cures wind colio, and
isthe best remedy for Diarrhcea. [s pleasant to the
Sold by drysggists in every part of the wer d.
Twenty-tive cents a bottle. Its value is incaioulable.
Be sure and ask for Mrs. Winsiew's Soothing Syrup
end take mo other kind. 1-19

23-74
A FAMILY RESEMBLANCE,.

“Well,”” said father-in-law after
mpther-in-law had returned from a
visit to the young comuple, ‘““what
sort of a fellow is John?”’ “I'm
afraid he’s not good for much.”’
said mother-in-law. ‘He reminds me
very much of you.””

ENGLISH SPAVIN LINIMENT

Removes all hard, soft or calloused lump
and blemishes from horses, blond spavin
curbs, splints, risg boane, sweeney, stifles
sprains, sore and swollen throat, erughs, eic
Save $30 by use of one bett's. Warran'eé
the most wonderful Elemish Cure eve
known.

et

The only occasion upon which rail-
way trains are known to attain a
speed of eighty-five miles an hour is
when you sweep in sight of a sta-
tion with your overcoat only half
on and see the train just starting
out. DBefore you can reach the plat-
form a shot from a gun couldn’t
catch that train. She may jolt
along at twelve miles an hour all
the rest of the day, but for about
one minute, as you go charging
down the platform, she makes an
easy hundred.

DENVER AND COLCRADO.

CUR
BRANDS.

King Edward

PLE]

“ Hoadiight "
——

- Ea%io ” 2

“ Victoria”

Think of eyery

The bridle can

on a pivot and

M. ey N

should have and you’ll have a mind picture of

SOECKH'S

FLEXIBLE
BRIDLED

—is not affected by water, oil or paint—works

SOLD BY ALL DEALERS

Don’t

Experiment
with

other an?
inferior
arands,

USE

Painters’ Thoughts

good point a perfect Paint Brush

BRUSH

be easily removed and repfoed

thus keeps the bristles elastic.

Loy Dty 2 Wi,

SHARES ARE

Capltal, $152,000.

OFFICERS AND DiRECTORS
President.—R. L. Joynt, Isq.,
M.P.P., Toronto.
Vice-Presidents. —D. W. McKer-
cher, Barrister, Winnipeg; R. A.
Pyne, Esq., M.D.. M.P.P., To-
ronto. Sec. A. E. Howey.

Dirertors.—John Small, Esq.,
Collector of Customs, Toronto;
Chas. Young, M.P.P., Winnipeg:
E. Morgan, Esq., Junior County
Judge, Toronto; R. W. Hill,
Esq., Winnipeg; T. W. Andrews,
Esq., Winnipeg; A. E. Howey,
Esq., Winnipeg; J. J. Borebank,
Esq., Toronto; H. M. LEast,
Esq., Barrister, 'lToronto; E.

Campbell, Winnipeg.

The Cimpeny’s lots are situated in the
fou'h-west part of the city of Winnipesg,
in vhe distriet known as Fort Rouue, and
have a frontage of over 112 500 feet. Tae
Company bought this block as acreage at
$125,00 per aere, 450 acres, these surveyed,
| sireets grade | and all expenses in connec-
ticn paid, will cest the shareho'ders less

thau 31 per foot. There iz a junction of C.
P.R. and C.N.R., a big stretch of railway,

best water power, all suitable for manu.
ufacturerson the property, also th re will
be a number of river !ots and the vro-
perty beinz well wooded makes it a
valuable residental consideration in Wine
nipeg. The residental growth of the city
is south-west. Fifiy to eighty do'lars per
foot i3 freely pzid for lots around the
Crescent, 3

The Company were oflered a substantial

advesne: in acreage on their investment,
" bur. decided to sub-divide snd survey into
lo's for increasing profits which promize
large and speedi' returns,

Since June Zad, offer: hsve been receiv-
ed from thrae manufacsturing firms for
~ites, one of them stating that they intend
putti»rg up sixty houses on the property
if their offeris acrepted.

Great Prairie Investment Go.,

Divided Into 30,500 shares of $7.50 each.
TCRONTO QFFICE : 71 Victoria Street

OFFERED IN THE s

LINITED.

J. J. BOREBAKK, Msgdlh:zor

! Nearly 81500 has been pailon this proe
| yecty, nalance ithe dircctura’e wisn 1o pav
! within three montis, to = Ve 1ntcrest and
Lo secure clear title of 11 @ -0 ihat it can
be sold for cash and cowp ete turnover
wade for snarenolders. 'Th s is bouad to
Prove a great money maker 0 Liose wh
grasp the opporiuntty of securing =hares
at tns present price+« You wll undep-
~tand this when you corupare What wa
are paying for the property, with what we
=ha l rece.ve, Tne Compiny ars as-ured
that no part of t.is prope ty wll sell fer
less than thres d »ais per 00, and a good
deal of i, w 1! average Len. Everyone who
buy= stock will share equal'y sud in pro-
po:tion to the amount of ~hares held by
the investor. Any number of shares sold
from one up.

Shdres are :elling rapidly. principally to
Winnipeg peopie, 30 that you will ses this
is norisky speculaticn, bui a rare bocefl ie
investment,

Write tor prospectus and leiters from
local men who have inve tigaied this pro
position to J. J. Boretank, 71 Vjetoria
ttreet, l'oronto.

All cheques payablie on account
of stock should be :nade payable
to the order of the Trusts and
Guarantee Co., No. 14 King St.,
West, Toronto.

STATEMENT OF A88:78

The Company has purchased
4,500 building lots, 25 x 130
feet. Total frontage 112,500
feet.

The Company's estimate on pre-

sent values of the land is from
$2.00 to $10.00 per foo!. (aceord-
ing to location). This wouid
yield at even an average o!
SR DRCIOR. oy es $337,59 00
Cost o l:;nd. advertisir;t. o:-
enszes of managament for the
gmming year,approximated at 110,000 00

Profit balance to Company .... $227,500.00

A married editor solilogquizes thus
of the gentler sex: ‘‘There’s glad-
ness in her gladness when she's
glad, and there is sadness in her
sadness when she’s sad hutthennnn
sadness when she’s cad; but the
gladness of her sadness and the sad-
ness of her sadness are nothing to
her madness when she’s mad.”

Minard's Linimeat Cures Dandruf,

““And what do you expect to make
of your son when he comes of age,
Mr. Smith?”” ‘“Oh, I don’t know,”
replies Smith, despondently. I
think he’d make a very good hus-
band for a rich girl.”

PLAN NOW FOR SUMMER TOURS
No matter where you are going, if
in the United States, write to Fred.
P. Fox, care Lackawanna Railroad,
Buffalo, N. Y., for rates and routes.
Very cheap excursions during the
summer to Atlantic City, Boston
and New York. FExcursion rates
now in eflect to all resorts. Plan
now.

‘“Your voice,”
ing officer, ‘‘is decidedly rasping!”’
““Yes, sir,”” replied the subordinate,

On June 20th to July 10th inclu-
sive, the Wabash will sell round trip
tickets to Denver, Colorado Springs
or Pueblo, Colo., at the lowest eve?
made from Canada, all tickets good
to return until August 31st, 1903.

On July 1st to 10th inclusive, spe-

saluting. ‘I have beern. out rcugh-
ing it with a file of soldiers all the
morning.”’

——

Wincrd's Liniment Cures Bums, elc.

s o

cial low rate excursions to Sam
Frangisco, Los Ange,es or San.
Diego, Ceal.,, gond to return until

August 3lst.
over for thirty days west of
Colorado poirnt. This will be the
gramslest opportunity ever given
passengers to visit Colorado a.nd‘.
California. Diverse rautes going
and returning.

All tickets should read via Detroit
and over the great Wabash route.

Tickets good to stop .
first

For full particulars address any
Wabash Agent, or J. A. Richard-
Eon, District Passenger Agent,
Northeast corner flling and Yonge
streets, Toronto.

Lady — ““Why did you leawve your
last place?’”’ Cook — “I couldn’t
stand the dreadful noise between the
master and missus, mum.” Lady—
“What was the noise about?” Cook
—“T'he way the dinner was cooked,
mum!’”’

[~ ~
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Daddeck, June 11, 1897.
c. C. RICHARDS & CO.

Deur Sirs, — MINARD’'S LINIL
MENT is my remedy for NEURAILs
WIA.

It rclieves at once.

A. S. McDONALD.
7-59

Scene — Lonely mansion in sub-
urbs. Time: 12.15 a. m. House-
breaker — ““Excuse me, mum, for

interruptin’ yver, but if yer imtend
goin’ ter bed I wish yer'd go. Time
is precious, an’ me an’ my pal has
got two other jobs on han’ to-night

when we gets done here.’”’

Auntie—*‘‘Now, Thomas, can you
tell me who made the Milky Way ?”
Tommy—* ‘It was the cow that jump-
ed over the moon.”

Lever's Y-Z (Wise Head) Disinfects

ant Soap Powder is better than oth |

er powders, as it is both soap and

diginfectant.

“Why, George, what an enormious
pile of letters!’”” exclaimed the bride
of a week. “Billetsdoux, I aup-
pose?”’ ‘““No, my dear,”” replied the
other hali of the partnership. ‘‘They
are billies overdue.”’

s

BINDER TALR.

Some of the important features of |

the Massey-Harris Binder are:

FOLDING DIVIDERS. — No bolts
or nuts to unscrew. You merely re-
lease a spring on the outside
vider and unhock the inside one to
fold them. A youngster can do it
pasily and properly.
are very rigid in their working
itions, and remain at whatever
angle they are folded over the con-
veyor canvas.

FLOATING ELEVATORS. —They
literally float. The grain cannot
stick or choke in the Massey-Harris
elevator, no matter how much it is
bunched.

STIMPLE KNOTTER. — Capable of
adjustment to take up wear.

REEL. — Suited for handling

crops under all conditions of
ther or land. It will pick up tang-
ied or laid grain and lay it neatly
pn the table.
or short grain
lesS,
ROLLER DBDEARINGS throughout
to ligthten the draft amnd make the
work casy for the horses.
beasts know when they are hitched
to a Maseey-Harris—it runs so easi-
Iv.

with splendid

said the command- |

Di- |

The Dividers |
pos- |

wea~- |

It also handles long |
Suc- |

The |

Some time after the new chaplain
in a lunatic asylum had entered up-
on his duties one of the inmates
came up to him and said'— “'I like
vou better than the other one.”’
“Why?"’ asked the preacher. ‘““Be-
cause you are more like us,.” answer-
ed the lunatic.

————

Minard's Liniment Relleves Neuralpia

There are some persons who can’t
take a joke, but Fogg is not one of
them. One of the boys acquainted
with Fogg’'s frequent changes of
abode, asked him which he thought
was the cheaper, to move or to pay
rent. ‘I can't tell you, my dear
boy,”” replied Fogg. ‘I have .al-
ways moved.”’

1f scientific principals count for thing
the patent inflated air pad truss chom be &
sucoess. 1t hoids the parts in such position
that with fair play they must beal, Itis ligh
and comfortablc to wear, and your con t

is restored t.hio mlon:ent. ‘tt)x is }:llj'm;t:g. Yot

rocure it only from the 7

ch:?:? Co.., Hern¥s Specialists, 433 Spadin
Ave,, Teronte. Write now.

R2—47

— SMITH & CAMERON

solicitors of Patenta :

h:o.w -

S — ,
$—4a—00

Write for free advice

W

cogts’sdlis cloinod

; also Ladiea’ Wear of all kinds,
and House Hangi of every
GOLD MEDALIST DYERS.
BRITISH AMERICAN DYHING CO'Y,
3 ‘&’umx.‘mn Ottawa & Quebes,

TR
Georgian Bay’s

Favorite Summer Hotsla

THE BELVIDERE

PARRY SOUND

THE SANS SOUCH

MOON RIVEI P.Q:

Write for rates,
JAMES K. PAISLEY,
Grand Unioa Hotel,

OTIAWA, CAN

!aominlon Llnbwéteamshipo

{ Montrea! to Live L Boston to Liver-

l pool. Portland to Liverpool. Via Queens-
town.

i Larfe and Fast Steamships. Superior accommodation
| for all classes of passengers. Saloons aud Stateroomn:s
pecial attention has be«n given to the
8Socond Ssloon and Third-Class accommodation. * For
fates of passage and all particulars, apply to any agent
of the Company, or g

| mre amidships.

x| 8. ﬂl:‘iou::.g:'ato; nﬁﬁ:&:ﬁ :nﬁ“rm:y.
i 2-60

\ O —— PRPBRRG o S S, g L5
' We have Mexicans, | WE

, California Navels, [HAVE

' Valencias, and THE '
: Sevilles. Bm

EEANANAS,

' Carload every week. All the above at
market prices. We can also handle your,
Butter, Eggs, Foulitry,

Maple Syrupand other produce to advan.
tage for you.

- VHE DAWSON COMMISSION CO,, Limited,,
Cor. Wost Market 8!, TOXONTO,

ds
n9— D3

| tssull NO,
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