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Queer ‘Things by Some of 

What is absence of mind? The 
words, as generally used, have a 
vague and relative rather than an 

~ absolute meaning. La Fontaine is 
spoken of as one of the 
t-minded of men, and it 

is stated, as an illustration of this, 
days after attending the 
a friend he called at his 
asked if he were in. He 

on being told of his 
friend's death, but presently, recov- 

his surprise, exclaimed : 
“True ! true ! I recollect now; I at- 

great thinker who overtop 
‘other men of ancient or hier 
es—the discoverer of gravitation, 

e should expect to find a 

The 

~ very absent-minded man; and such he 
was. When he had friends to enter- 
tain he would sometimes go into his 
budy to get a bottle of wine and 

8 tway forget them. I¥s friend, 
kX es: called one day to see 

and Newton sent word that he 
see him directly, but thought 

of the matter. The doctor 
come a long distance, wait- 

some time and became very 
. Seeing a fine roasted fowl 
table in the room into which 
been shown—which had been 
there for the philosopher's 

dinner—the doctor was unable to re- 
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appetite and attacked the fowl with 
~ such vigor that when, at last, the 

great appeared there was not a 
mbrsel left. “I protest,”” said New- 
ton, seeing the empty platter, “1 
had forgotten that I had eaten my 
dinner. You see, doctor, how obli- 

gi vious we philosophers are !”’ 

+ 

WEAK AND NERVOUS. 

Lives Made Miser- 

able by a Trouble Easily 
: Overcome. 

~ Thousands of people throughout 
this country suffer continually from 
nervousness—their blood is poor and 
watery, their nerves unstrung and 

. They are pale, weak, often 
troubled with headaches and dizzi- 

ness, are exhausted with the slight- 
est exertion, and often feel as 
though life were a burden. There is 
only ome absolutely certain way to 
get new health and strength and that 
is through the usec of Dr, Williams’ 
Pink Pills for Pale People. These 

make new, rich, red blood, 
strengthen the nerves, and bring 
health, strength and happiness to 
those who use them. Mr. D. W. 
Valey, Crystal City, Manitoba, 
proves the truth of this. He says :— 
“I have used Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills with wonderful results. Before 
using them I was weak and nervous; 
my blood was poor; I was pale and 
suffered from pains in the region of 
the heart. Now after the use of 
eight boxes of the pills my nerves 
are strong; my blood is pure and 
rich; I have a good color and my 
heart action is regular. I think 
there is no medicine can equal Dr. 
rt raged Pink Pills for these trou- 

~ This is the verdict of all people 
- who have given the pills a fair trial, 
‘and those who are sick can obtain 
new health and strength through the 
use of this medicine. Do not waste 

and further enhanger your 
health by taking any substitute. See 
that the full name of Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills for Pale People is printed 
on the wr around every box. 
If you cannot get the pills from 
your dealer they will be sent by 
mail at 50 cents a box or six boxes 
for $2.50 by writing to The Dr. 
Williams’ edicine Co., Brockville, 
Ont. 

+ 

More abstracted even than Newton 
was Dr. Robert Hamilton, one of 
the profo t philosophical think- 
ers of his day. One of his most 
notable works was an essay on the 
national debt, which is said to have 
fallen a bombshell upon the 
British parliament, or rather to have 

| risen and illuminated its darkness 
like an orient sun. Yet in public, 
it is said, the man was a shadow, 
He once pulled off his hat to his own 
wife in the streets and apologized for 
having the pleasure of her acquain- 
tance. He met his classes in college 
on a dark morning with one of his 
wife's white stockings on one leg 
and one of his own black ones on the 
other. He would run against a cow 
in the road, turn round, and say : 
“I beg your pardon, madam; I hope 
you are not hurt.” 

+ 

Everybody is familiar with the 
stories told of Archimedes, the great 
geometer of Syracuse, who, discov- 
ering the solution of an important 
problem while in a bathtub, was in 
such an ecstacy of delight that he 
ran neked into the street, crying: 
“Eureka !"” (“I have found it’), and 
who, at the capture of Syracuse, was 
so absorbed in a geometrical pro- 
blem that when a soldier was about 
to kill him he simply exclaimed : 
“Don’t disturb my circles !”’ 

+ 

MERRY, HAPPY BABIES. 

There is no greater treasure on 
earth than a healthy, happy, merry 
baby. Anything thereiore that will 
keep the little one in this condition 
is a priceless boon to mothers, Mrs. 
Wm. Bull, Maple Creek, N.W.T., tells 
how she accomplished this end: she 
says :—'‘1 am happy to say that 
Baby's Own Tablets have done my 
baby girl a world of good. She 
was badly troubled with constipa- 
tion and very cross and peevish, but 
since using the Tablets she is all 
right. T give her the Tablets once 
or twice a week and she is now such 
a merry, happy little thing that 
there can be no doubt Baby's Own 
Tablets are just the thing for little 
ones.” 
Here is a lesson for other mothers 

who want a safe and certain medi- 
cine for the ailments from which 
their little ones suffer from time to 
time. These Tablets are sold under 
_& guarantee to contain no opiate or 

harmful drug, and they are good for 
all children from the new born babe 
to the well grown child. Sold at 
25 cents a box or sent by mail by 
writing direct to the Dr. Williams’ 
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont, 

+ 

NOVEL GAME OF DRAUGHTS. 

A novel game of draughts was re- 
cently played in Rangoon, one of the 
players being a local expert. In 
place of the usual black and white 
draughtsmen the novice used rupees 

and the champion used sovereigns, 
the understanding being that the 
draughts captured on either side 

should be the property of the Caples. 

Greed For Go 
Or, The Sign of the 

Arrow ___— 

CHAPTER XII. 
The mist rolled away and the 

his sketching-apparatus. He 

to-day. He simply strappad 

his cycle and 
spot. And the spot was where 

As he approached, the gipsy 
moved towards him. 

stopped and spoke. 

ing away. Is it—9" 

“It is all right. 
ing clothes now.”’ 
“The pursuers ?”’ 

to thank you ?"’ 
“Don’t want any thanks. 

a kind word for 
enough. 

‘““At dusk come back here, 

me. That 

gerous. 
intellect of the Dubois. 
and-cry after 
nwst be stopped. 
in the convict dress and bearing 
nissing man’s number, must 
found. Death ended the fear of 
rest. The dead body was the 
stacle; but to Dubois an obst 
was a thing to be surmounted. 

The 

The girl went her way, 
Adolphe went his. His cycle 
put alongside the road, and 
sketching-apparatus in posit 
Then he dropped down the dip in 

And 
busy. 

in the cache ?—Alfred 

and 
costume. 

week in prison, and trimmed 
moustache and fixed 
the pommade 
ready, he would 

hongroise he fo 

The only thing against him 

was a wig, of a different tint 
from his own jet-black hair; yet 
liked nothing artificial. 
he tried on the wig, he found 
fitted accurately, and the closest 
servation would fail to detect it. 

heated some water, and 
Pending that, he had drunk of 

vided. 

affect this history. 
back to the subject of 

come back to it in English. 
“The watch 

the time 2’ 
“Yes.” 

at eight o'clock. 
at seven; it is a full hour's 
from here to the camp. My. 
I shall leave behind, just off 
roadside. 
how to ride ? 

that all is clear. You will 

direction she will tell you.” 
“I understand.” 
“Right, straight for 

the cyclometer 
Then look for 
on the road; follow them till 
come to a turn to the right; 
it; ride 
stream. 
in four minutes of the camp.” 
“1 follow.” 
“My van is a trifle away from 

others, you must get in without 
ing sean. 
truthfully 
about you.” 
“You don’t think you can t 

them 2’ 
“They may be all right, but I 

not taking any risks. You Kk 
the old trick of the illusion ? 

answer any 

You must, at the 
alarm, be ready for a performanc 
the old disappearing trick.” 
“Good, thoughtful old boy !”’ 
“You have shaved ?"”’ 
“Yes, and look a different man 

“Tinted up your moustache 
eyebrows with the grease paint 
match the wig 2" 

“Don’t forget to 
things to Miriam.” 

hand up 

“Fairly so.”’ 

Eves like sloes, 
rr 

partridge. 
she’s like a—— 
“Hold on there.!"”’ 

seen a woman for three years !”’ 
“I uriderstand. Again let 

yr 

ing. 
“Wouldn't it be better to leav 

concealed here 2?” 
“No. I want the authorities 

find it.” 
“To find it 2?" 

the search goes on for vou. ( 

‘you are registered as dead you 
be free as air,” 

“I sce. Good old boy !” 

“Now I am off. Amuse 
for an hour. 
out by Miriam. 
and come to me. 

“Never fear. Au revoir.” 
“Au revoir.” 

Mount the 
» 

CHAPTER XIII. 

Things worked the intended 
A month passed, and during 
time Alired was concealed in 

brother's caravan—a 
which his hair grew. 
of his existence in their midst 

{he excepuion of Miriam, And 

shone, and the artist came out with 

not troubling with his easel or tent 

painting materials to the handles of 
rode to his selected 

escaped prisoner had disappeared. 

) No other soul 
was in sight on the road, and they 

“I heard the signal; you are com- 

He is safe; chang- 

“Came up a moment after. I sent 
them off in an opposite direction.” 
“Good girl ! Miriam, how shall I 

—how will my brother ever be able 

You 
were the only soul in the tents with 

What shall I do now 2’ 
with 

your basket, for the convict cloth- 
ing.” 
“It will surely be safe buried 

there.”’ 
“But I shall want to use it, 

Miriam.” 
She wondered, but she did not 

question. To her mind the very 
possession of the clothing was dan- 

But she had not the acute 
hue- 

the escaped prisoner 
His body, clothed 

moor, and put his mouth to one of 
the iron pipes leading into the cache. 

He had shifted clothing from 
head to foot, thrown off, he hoped 
for ever, the hated broad-arrow- 
marked attire. He had candles 
burning, amd by their light was 
looking at himself in a mirror fas- 
toned on to the earth wall. , He 
noted the difference a collar and 
necktie and white shirt made in his 
fappearance, after the striped shirt 

collarless stock of his convict 
And he knew that when 

he had shaved off that hideous stub- 
bly beard, which was clipped once a 

its emds with 

not be the same 
man as the half-beast who had been 
working on the farm that morning. 

his closely cropped hair. True, there 
too, 

But when 

Then he set the spirit stove going 
shaved. 

Burgundy and life-giving eau-de-vie 
his brother had so thoughtfully pro- 

And as lowered the spirits 
his own werelraised. He felt a man 
again, 
Then a sepulchral voice reached his 

ears : 
“Alfred, mon cher frere !”’ 
He knew whence it came in a mo- 

ment. And his mouth went to the 
gas-pipe, and he spoke back. What 
was at flrst said matters not; the 
congratulations on the one side, and 
the gratitude on the other, do not 

Then they came 
the escape 

and the future, and we may as well 

is going; you know 

“It will be beginning to get dusk 
I shall go away 

walk 
cycle 

You have not forgotten 
Miriam will be here 

to give you the signal to come up— 
give 

her the ocanviect clothes and things 
from the cache. When you come up, 
mount the cycle, and ride in the 

four miles 
will tell you that. 

torn pieces of paper 

take 
till you come to a small 

IT shall be there; it is with- 

The men must be able to 
questions 

bottom of my van is built that way. 
first sound of 

“Deuced pretty girl that, Adolphe. 

warn you under no circumstances to! 
forget to hand up the convict cloth- 

“Yes, on the body of a dead man. 
Until you are found—dead or alive— |, 

sun 

was 

his 

the 

girl 

is 

the 
be 
ar- 

ob- 
acle 

and 
he 

his 
ion. 
the 

was 

his 

und 

was 

he 

it 
ob- 

the 

the 

vou 

the 

be- 

rust 

am 
now 
The | 

e of 

Bact 
and | 

to! 
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“Fairly so! She's as plump as a! 
and 

| 
“Dear boy, think ! T haven™ even 

me 

e it! 

to 

nce 

will 

yourself | who was perhaps a Gorgio ! 

Then you ,will be let | 
machine, | 

way. | should 
that | 

his | 
month during | or slaked thirst again. 
The knowledge | 

was | had been glad when his companions 
wholly unknown to the gipsies—with {in the 

ig} 

loath—a gipsy 

was well, for when the police and 
wawders raided the camp, as they 
did one day, the blasphemy and 
abuse with which they were assailed 
by the gipsies was most effective. 
There was no room for disbelief in 
its genuineness. 

Many things happened during that 
month. Light-hearted Alfred made 
violent love to Miriam, and his long, 
three-years’ rest made him an ardent 
lover. He spoke so soulfully that 
her soul became his. She was in 
deadly earnest; her love was a re- 
verence; she worshipped him— be- 
came his, body and soul. His love 
for her ?—well, he was a Frenchman. 
There is a violence about that na- 
tion’s amours, but a lack of dura- 
bility. 
One day Alfred said to his broth- 

er i— 
“Did you pay up my subscription 

to the Chancery Lane Safe Deposit?” 
“Yes, and have the key here.” 
“Good boy. There is a bag there 

containing what I saved from . the 
wreck.” 
“I know,” 
“Private papers—Nellie’s love- 

letters. I wonder why I kept 
those ? 1 wonder what has become 
of her ? Clever woman that.” 
“Yes, Her two years were up 

long ago. She has never written 
you ?”’ 
“No; there are other things in that 

bag too. I must have it. Will 
you get it for me ?"’ 
And Adolphe went by rail to Lon- 

don one early morning, and was 

back again the same evening with 
it. 
Turning it over, the owner came 

across some little articles of jewell- 
ery, and into the lap of Miruam, 
who was by his side, he threw a 
ring, saying : 
“Phere, little woman, there is a 

ring. I have never been able to 
make you a present before. Keep it 
to nwake you think of me.” 
And she kissed him, saying : 
“I will wear the ring, not to make 

me think of you; I could never for- 
get you.” 
And she stopped so, with her arm 

round his neck, for she loved him 
so, as he sorted over the contents 

of his bag. Even had it possessed 
secrets he would not have feared her 

proximity, for he knew she could 
not read. Presently he drew out 
a photograph, the picture of a tall, 
well-made, fair woman, and looked 

at it. As he did so, he felt the 

woman's arm round his neck tighten 
and, on looking into her face, read 
there surprise, fear, recognition. 
“You know this lady,” he said 

quietly, putting the photograph ful- 
ly before her. 
“Is she a friend of yours?” 
But Dubois’ brain power was of a 

higher order than that of the girl. 
He was not likely to fall into a 

trap like that. He had had to do 

with jealous women before. There 

was something to learn here; he 

could see that by the girl's expres- 
sion. He particularly wanted to 
know where the photographed wom- 
an was. He was not likely to give 

himself away to his questioner. If 

she saw he wanted information, her 
jealousy might prompt her to refuse 
to give it. 

““A friend of mine ? 
I never saw her in my life. She was 
the runaway wife af a client of 

mine. I used to do private detective 
work, you know. He gave me the 

photograph to trace her by. If I 
could trace her even now it would 

be a good thing for me.” 
“Why 2?” 
“He promised to give me two hun- 

dred pounds for finding her.” 
“I can help you to earn that.” 
“How id 

“I know where she is—or was.” 
“How long ago ?”’ 
“About a year.” 
““Where ?”’ 
“At Graynewood, in Sussex. She 

was companion in the family of Sir 

George Grayne.”’ 
“Sure you have not made a mis- 

take ?’’ 
“Certain. That picture's the spit 

of her. We ran across some of the 

tribe from Sussex way. They spoke 
of her. She is likely to be mistress 

of Grayne Hall.” 
Dubois listened attentively. He 

knew the woman's character. He 

believed her quite capable of the as- 
cension from companion to mistress. 
He hoped she had. It was a pic he 
would have a finger in later. He 

was not above blackmailing. 
“I know news travels quickly, but 

how should this interest the Rom- 

any ?”’ 
“‘Because of what happened when 

we were in that district. Lady 

Grayne was murdered. That wom- 

an,” pointing to the photograph, 
“was there with her at the time.” 
“You know this ?”’ 
“I was the only soul who did—be- 

yond the three men who committed 
the murder. Our sudden striking 

of the tents, and the fact that the 
police never were able to trace the 
murderers, led to the belief amongst 
the Romany that the IlL.ees were 
mixed up in the affair; that was 
why the news was brought us.” 
“I see. Are the men—the murder- 

ers—here with us still ?2”’ 
“One is—the other two have since 

died.” 
“Who is it ?"”’ 
“A man I hate. If I did not, I 

would not give him away. Reuben 
Lee.”’ 
“Reuben lee! That is the 

Oh dear no! 

man 
with sore eves, isn't it? He looks 
a cut-throat brute. I have looked 
at him from behind the window cur- 
tains. You have given me valuable 
information, Miriam, and 1 shall not 
forget it. And now a kiss and good 
night, for, as you know, we have 
work to do at daybreak.” 
A kiss and a goodnight, and they 

parted—the man to undress, and the 
girl to descentd the steps to her own 
tent, for she slept not in the vans, 
but used the umbrella-tent the artist 
had given her when done with. 
But before she set foot on the top 

step, a man had crept beneath the 
van and stolen away in the dark- 
ness—Reuben Lee. 
Under the waggon, with his ear 

to the wood, he had heard every 
word. For days past he had been 
on the alert. The visit of the po- 
lice and warders had aroused his 
sugpicions. Then he started putting 
two and two together. Hence he 
ad waited and watched. And to- 
night he had stolen beneath the wag- 
gon and heard the strange voice— 
heard the girl give him away. Give 
him, a true Romany, away to one 

He ran his thumb across the blade 
of his long case-knife and felt its 
point. He did this again and 
again, and felt pleased. He made a 
downward plunge with it as if into 
a recumbent body. Then he kissed 
the blade three times amd swore an 

oath—that the knife 
be thrice sheathed in the 

breast of the woman who had Dbe- 
trayed him, before he broke bread 

Fearful—as cowands ever are—he 

Graynewood matter passed 

PURE FOOD 

CEYLON NATURAL 

is an absolute neces- 
sity for the Preserva- 
tion of our well-being. 

“SALADA” 
GREEN tea is posi- 

tively * ALL PURE TEA” and as deli- 
cious to drink as ‘“ SALADA” BLACK tea. 
Sold only In sealed lead packets. 25¢, 30¢, 40c, 600, 60c per Ib. By all Grooers. 

only Miriam to fear, and for a lon 
time he had feared her. He had de- 
termined she must dic, but had been 
too great a coward to bring about 
her death. But after to-night ! 
Well, he ran his finger along the 
edge of the stecl again and smiled 
grimly. She was but a woman; she 
would be easy to handle. She 
would be found dead in the morning. 
Away from the camp a little was 

a sandstone, on which the knives and 
tools were sharpened. Reuben went 
to it, and put a keen edge and point 
to his knife; and as he did so he de- 
termined that his first visit in the 
morning should be to the police to 
claim the reward, and to let them 
know that the missing convict was 
concealed in the caravan with the 
flowers and curtains to the windows. 

He would be up with the lark 
fore the rest of the camp was stirr- 
ing, and away to Princetown. When 
he returned with the police and the 
warders, it would divert suspicion 
so far as the girl was concerned. 
As to Miriam, she was no favorite 

in the camp, and could well be spar- 
ed. He knew no information of her 
death would ever reach the police. 
The Romany and the police do not 
mingle well. That would blow 
over—be a nine-days’ wonder. The 
reward had been increased to one 
hundred pounds; with that sum in 
his possession, he would be a king 
amongst his fellows—he knew them 
so well. 
Apart from the diversion of suspi- 

cion by his absence, he would be the 
possessor of wealth—one hundred 
pounds. Why, it was enough to 
purchase the lives of a dozen wom- 
en! There would be no inquiry ; 
the gipsies would bury their girl 
their own way. And once more 
sore-eved Reuben bent over the stone 

and added to the keemness of his 
weapon. He sharpened with gusto, 
for his heart was in the work. 

(To be Continued.) 
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DID HIM GOOD 
AND NO MISTAKE 

WHAT SIMON V. LANDRY HAS 
TO SAY OF DODD'S KID- 

NEY PILLS. 

He Was Weak, Run Down and a 

Total Wreck—Three Boxes of 

Dodd’s Kidney Pills Put Him to 

Work Again. 

River Bourgeois, Richmond Co., 

Que., Oct. 5.—(Special).—Simon V. 

Landry well known here, adds his 

testimony to the thousands of others 

all over Canada who owe their health 

and even life itself, to Dodd’s Kidney 

Pills. 

“I was bothered {or over a year 

with Lame Back, Weak Back, Palpa- 

tion of the Heart and General Weak- 

ness,”” says Mr. Landry. “In fact, 

I was a total wreck. I could not 

work as I got tired and weak so 

easily and 1 had a weakness in my 

stomach so that I could not bend 

down to do anything. 

—
 

the first they did me good and 1 

had only tdken three boxes when I 
was able to start work again. They 
did me good and no mistake.” 
Dodd's Kidney Pills are known by 

their cures in every corner of Can- 

ada. They cure the Kidneys. Sound 
Kidneys ensure pure blood. Pure 

blood means good health, cheerfulness 

and abundant energy. That's how 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills make new men 
d women out of run down, worn a 

oUt people. 
$= 

TAILORING BY WEIGHT. 

Many men of 
have thought it hard that they 

should be charged by their tailor 
on the same scale as the men whom 
twice as much cloth is needed to 

clothe. The Garment Makers’ Con- 
vention at Chicago has decided that 
in future the clothing of corpulent 

men will be paid for according to 

weight the fat man will be taxed $5 

additional for his clothes. ““Anti- 

Fat’ and similar remedies will be 

more in demand in the States than 

ever, 
— 

GETTING RID OF RATS, 

After all other remedies fail, there 

still remains a way of getting rid 

of rats, and that is by depriving 
them of water. They can live for a 
long time without food, and when 

hard pressed will not hesitate to eat 

fore, if every possible means of ob- 

taining water is taken from the rats 
they will desert the vicinity. 

DIPHTHERIA TREATMENT, 

By the use of the anti-toxin treat- 
ment in diphtheria cases, of 

there were 6,500 last year in the 

London hospitals, the death-rate 

from the malady has been reduced in 

a few years from over 30 to 11 per 

‘cent, 

stand it. 

INCREASED INSANITY. 

Nearly 23,000 persons became in- 
sane in England and Wales last vear 

since records have been kept. The 

increase over the previous year was 
3,251. 

PIERRE ——— 

flow’s This! 

for any case of Catarrh that cannot be 
cured by Hall's Catarrhh Cure 

F. J. CHENEY & Co., Toleaco, 0. 
We, the undersigned, have known FF. 

J. Chengy for the lust 15 years, 
believe him perfectly honorable in all 
business transactions and financially 
able to carry out any obligations made 
by thelr firm. 
WEST & THUAX, Wholesale Druggists, 
Toledo, O. WALDING, 
MARVIN, Wholesale Druggists, 
0. 
Hali's Catarrh Cure is 

nally, acting 
and mucous surfaces of 
Testimonials sant free. Price 75e¢. 
‘bottle. Sold by all druggists. 

Mall's Family Pills are the bess. 
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LONG ITAIR. 

In a hairdressers’ journal it is an- 
nounced that a lady was awardea a 

and 

‘1'oledo, 

taken inter 

per 

Such an extraordinary record, if 

rare, is not unique. Some time ago 

the name was announced of a Texan 

lady whose red-gold tresses measured 

ed, trailed upon the ground, ’ 

gver to the gheat majority, It left Minard's Liniment Cures Colds, ete. 

modest dimensions |! 

each other, but no rat can go twen-| 
ty-four hours without drink. There- | 

which | 

We offer One Hundred Dollars Reward | 

KINNAN & 

directly upon the blood | 
the system. | 

prize’ for a head of hair 6ft. in length her own peculiar way. 

oft., of which 3ft., when unrestrain- | 

¢\BIRTHRATE IN ENGLAND. 
DECLINING IN ENGLISH- 

SPEAKING COUNTRIES. 

Figures Which Show That Some 
Cause Has Been at Work 

For Thirty Years. 

But sixteen years have passed since 
an English thinker spoke in bitter 
terms of ‘the devastating torrent of 
children,’”” the arrest of which, he 

predicted, would bring infinite bless- 
ings to mankind, yet to-day every- 
where through the Anglo-Saxon 
world we find the thoughts of states- 

‘men and publicists turning not to 
{the arrest of the birth-rate, but to 
| the far more difficult problem of 

be- | Stopping the decline in it which has, 
iset in with ominous steadiness, and 
which is now beginning to menace 
{the predominance of the race. So 
writes Mr. H. W. Wilson in the Lon- 
‘don Daily Mail. 

President Roosevelt has appealed 

to American men and women on this 
head in a public address; the great 

Australian statistician, Mr. Coghlan, 

lin words of impassioned truth, has 
warned Australia of the future belore 
her unless she obeys the old com- 

ymandment to be ‘‘fruitiul and multi- 
'ply’’; and in England we are be- 
(coming dimly conscious that our hold 
upon South Africa depends upon our 
power to pour settlers into that 
country, and that with the decline in 
the rate of increase in our popula- 

tion, this power is passing away. 

The fall in the birth-rate in the 
English-speaking countries coincides, 
apparently, with a distinct increase 
lin the peoples of the Far East. The 
| population of Japan, after remain- 
ing stationary for 120 years, has 
recently begun to expand, and to 
expand rapidly. Authorities on 
Cnina hold that there also of late 
Vears the population is again ad- 
vancing, after a long period of stag- 
nancy. Is it the case that, as La- 
fcadio Hearn, a thinker in the clos- 
est touch with the East, has sug- 
gested, the Far West has evolved an 
individual too expensive to live, a 
being the wants of which are so 
many that they cannot be satisfied 
in the intense race-competition which 
is the characteristic of the twentieth 
century world? 

ENGLAND AND THE COLONIES. 

The birth-rate in England fell af- 
ter the great war with France, at 
the opening of the nineteenth cen- 
tury, and in 1838 it was only 30 
per 1,000 of population. From this 
point it began to rise slowly, and 
advanced, on the whole, steadily 
with the advance of British trade. It 
reached its culminating point in the 
years just after the Franco-German 
war, which were among the most 
prosperous known in our trade his- 
tory. 

It was 85.8 in 1872, 36 in 1874, 
and 86.4 in 1876, which is the high- 
est record ever touched since accur- 
ate statistics were collected in this 
country. In 1874-8 the average rate 
for the United Kingdom was 34.3. 
But from 1876 onwards a sharp de- 

cline set in, and this decline has con- I had tried different kinds © SiMid REDESE Wailortily to. Gir da 

medicine without benefit till 1 gave | , P > 1 

Dodd's Kidney Pills a trial. From |, >: ‘fom 1879 to 1883, the aver- 
y . ¢ age for the United Kingdom was 

32.6; from 1884 to 1888. 31.2: from 
1889 to 18938. 29.8: from 1894 to 
1898, 29.1; and from 1899 to 1901, 
28.3. Thus in the period from 1874 
to 1901 the decline was six per 
thousand; and the birth-rate fell to a 
little more than four-fifths of what it 
had been in 1876. 
Outside England the same phenom- 

enon was noted in one of our Colon- 
ies to an even more marked degree. 
In Australia the birth-rate has fal- 
len with a rapidity which is posi- 
tively alarming. The rate was 41.9 
per thousand in 1861-5; in 1871-5 it 
had diminished to 87.3, and in 1881- 

| 5 this had further shrunk to 385.2. In 
1891-5 it was 31.5, and in 1896-9 
‘only 27.35, so that it was actually 
below the rate of increase in the 
Mother Country. 
The loss of birth force in Australia 

in the last forty vears has been no 
less than 14.55, or much more than 

bulk. The weight of men of normal ja third of the rate of increase in 

size is arbitrarily fixed at 150 1b., |1861-5. One Australian State now 
and for each 100 1b. over that shows a rate of only 25, or but 4 

above the rate of France, which is 
generally regarded as the type of a 
stationary country. The decline is 
great in every position of life, among 
the poorest and the richest alike, and 
it is the more extraordinary in that 
the greatest want of Australia is a 
tecming population. 
In the United States the small size 

of the native American family has 
drawn protests from Mr. Roosevelt, 
though no statistics are collected, 
|and here it is impossible to say what 
1s actually happening. The excess of 

| births over deaths has fallen from 
{28 per 1,000 in 1830 to a calculated 
| total of only 18 in 1900, so that the 
birth-rate must have declined or the 
death-rate enormously increased, 
which last suppesition is most im- 
probable. 
{THE BIRTH-RATE ON THE CON- 

TINENT. 
In France the birth-rute, except in 

abnormal years during or after wars, 
when nature 
the handiwork of man, has tended 
downwards, but the fall has not been 
so marked as in England, though it 
started at a lower level. The French 
rate was on an average 25.8 for 
11874-8, 22.3 for 1894-8, and 21.5 
for 1899-1500, the last years for 

—a higher number than in any year | which the returns are accessible. The .as a city of no pleasures. 
drop; was thus 4.3 in akout the same 
(period as that in which the English 
irate fell 6. In Italy the fall was 
3.2, from a figure of 37 in the same 
| period, so that the Italian rate is 
| still much above the English one. 

In Germany, perhaps our most 
formidable competitor in Europe, the 

(decline was 4.2 in this period, from | 
140.1 to 35.9, and the German rate 
lis still higher than was the rate in 
| England in 1876. Moreover, in some 
German States of recent year there 
has been a slight tendency for the 

‘ed in Bavaria, Wurtemburg, 
Baden. 

If the Russian figures can be trust- 
{ed, and they do not come down lat- 
fer than 1897, the birth-rate there is 

advancing, It was 47.7 in the three 
vears 1892-4, 49.5 in the years 
1895-7. This, however, may due 

{to the fact that nature is conpensat- 

ling for the loss of life in families in 

and 

and 

be 

But the Rus- 
| sian rate is a very high one, and 
! . » . 

inotwithstanding a very high death 
| rate the Russian people is increasing 
with amazing rapidity. 

THE ROOTS OF THE EVIL, 
What are the explanations of the 

falling Dbirth-rate in tne English- 
speaking countries? Mr. Coghlan 

| suggests, in the case of Australia, 

was striving to undo ! 

rate to advance, which is most mark- | 

> 

that it is due to the love of pleasure 
and to the deliberate limitation of 
families. His argument seems to be 
borne out by some very striking 

facts noted by Mr. and Mrs. Webb in 
their work on ‘‘Industrial Democra- 

ug They state that ‘there are 
many indications that the danger to 
be apprehended in North-Western 
Furope during the coming century is 
not over-population at all, but a de- 
liberate restriction of population by 
the more prosperous, more intelligent 

and more thrifty sections, brought 
about by a rise in the standard of 

life itself.” That is Lafcadio Hearn 
in other words; it is the admission 

that the superior race is too expen- 
sive to multiply; but it means the 
suicide of the race, and its slow re- 
placement by other human material. 
Yet another suggestion is that, as 

the death-rate has declined, the re- 
lative proportion of voung men and 

women has declined. and that a cor- 
responding fall in the birth-rate was 
to be anticipated. But this is not 
very satisfactory, since the fall in 
birth-rate is much greater than the 
decline in the death-rate. and the 
fall much greater than in England, 

but has not brought such a diminu- 
tion in the births. 

Lastly, the question must be faced 

ed with the special strains of mod- 
ern life,, especially of city life. Aus- 

tralia and England are both States 
in which the huge city predominates, 
and it is at least a noteworthy fact 
that the marked fall in our birth- 
rate coincides with the collapse of 
agriculture, which forced our country 
population more and more into the 
towns from 1878 onwards. ; 
This may be a mere accident, but 

country families are still generally 
larger, if only because of the diffi- 
culty of housing in the towns. No 
point is so painful in Mr. Booth’'s 
great study of London than his re- 
peated reiteration of the fact that 
large families are regarded by land- 
lords as a nuisance, and that the 
large family is too often refused ac- 
commodation where the small family 
finds no difficulty in obtaining it. 
Thus is the ‘“devastating torrent of 
children’’—most accursed phrase—re- 
pelled, and thus is our national po- 
sition being imperilled. For in this 
twentieth century world victory is to 
the large unit: the full nursery spells 
national and race predominance. : 
BAT OF INDIA'S SUMMER 

CALCUTTA TAKES LONG SLEEP 

DURING HOT SPELL. 

’ 
i 

— — 

—Mercury Stands at 

Above 100. 

It is the second week in June, 
writes a Calcutta correspondent. The 
heavens are as brass. On the south- 
western horizon, whence cometh our 

help, is as yet no sign of the black, 

beneficient clouds. The mid-season 
showers, tempering the sun and rip- 
ening the mangoes; the little rains— 
‘“chota barsat’’—preluding ‘‘the shat- 
tering might of the monsoon,’”” have 
somehow missed their way. Day af- 
ter day in the shade the mercury 
stands at anything a little above a 
hundred; evening after evening the 
sun goes down behind the masts and 
funnels of the Hooghly, behind the 
standing smoke of the jute mills 
across the water, a disc of yellowish 
white in a colorless sky—promising 
nothing for the morrow. 

A SUMMER SLEEP. 

The city takes her summer sleep. 
Long ago, as it seems, his Excellency 
the “‘Burra Lat Sahib’ departed 
with the Government for Simla. 
Ages, as it seems, have passed since 
the flag flew over the low dome 
crowning the snow-white replica of 
Kedleston Hall since the blue-striped 
pagris of the viceregal bodyguard 
made way in the streets, since the 
distinguished patron of Indian arts 
and his graceful consort spent pleas- 
ant cool afternoons in the showrooms 
of the fashionable Hebrew cabinet 
maker—precise East-of-Suez counter- 
part of Tottenham Court Road! In 
these days it was easy to think of 
the second city of the Empire as 
“the settlement of an Imperial race, 
and the fitting habitation of a 
world-wide rule’’—the viceregal rhe- 
toric has an attractive cadence. In 
these she has another appearance, 
another character, with which, may- 
hap, the Burra Lat Sahib has not 
even a bowing acquaintance. In- 
deed, he confessed so much in an or- 
ation that has become famous. 

FLIGHT OF THE MEMSAHIBS. 
The balustraded Red Roah is elo- 

quent of the change. Its broad, 
straight carriageway, crossing the 
Maiden at such an angle that the 
priceless evening breeze from the 
south comes along it unimpeded, is 
almost deserted during the brief hour 
dividing the daylight from the dark. 
True, the smart tum-tums and bug- 
gles are still to be seen, for your 
Calcutta man of business is not driv- 
en away by the heat. It is the ab- 
sence of the palefaced memsahib that 
is noticeable. A. few, a very few, re- 
main; the rest are living laborious 
days within sight of the snows. In 
the pre-monsoon interval the inviol- 
able Red Road becomes the resort of 
another grade, another shade. A 
glance at the carriages that pass and 
repass in the line of the breeze, or 
along the road by the river, reveals 
for the most part the ‘‘Spanish com- 
plexion,’” the hat in fashion of the 
day before yesterday, the mournful 
expression of those who belong to 
the race which Kipling named the 
real “people of India.” They come 
out on the cool June evening from 
the hinterland that divides Chow- 
ringhee from the welter of slums be- 
hind; they annex the carriage roads; 
they pace up and down the Iden 
Gardens listening to the town band, 
at other seasons than this the daily 
delight of the mercantile youth. You 
remark in their faces the iimpassive- 
iness of the East allied with--shall 
| one say?—the discontent of the West. 

THE REAL CALCUTTA. 
i It were a strange error, however, 

to conceive of Calcutta in the heat 
There is 

|no music, no drama, no society. You 
| may, if you are so minded, pay calls 
| at mid-day on Sunday in frock coat 
and unclassifiable silk hat, but it 
will not be counted unto you for 

"righteousness. Nevertheless, there 
‘are other things to do. After four 
months of cool drought and four 
more of heat the Maiden is still glor- 
iously green. Here and there the 
(glowing blossom of a gold-monur 
tree maintains its outdated splendor. 
It is good in the morning to ride, in 
‘the evening to drive, to walk—before 
and after the hours during which the 

whether the fall is not to be connect- ! 

Life in the Capital of Hindostan | 

supplies 

Black. Mixed. Ceylon 

The best tea growing district in Ceylon 

Blue Ribbon 
Cevion Tea 

The utmost care is taKen in curing, and 
every process is supervised by experts. 
The result is a tea that is 
aroma and delicious in taste. 

FORTY CENTS-SHOULD BE FIFTY 

delicate in 

Green. Ask for Red Labal 

When you buy a 

X ‘Household 

Favorite,” 

‘‘Waverly.” 

). 

[INSIST ON GETTING ONE OF THE ABOVE WELL-KNOWN BRANDS 

The Best Thar Can be Had. 

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

Fox» Sale Dy Demierrs Ew ox ew hrc on, 

ceedingly rapidly to their accumulat- 
ed funds for a long while, but few 
expected that in 1903 the increase in 

| those funds would be so great as 

they have been, we venture to say. 

During the months of July and 

August the Order added nearly $220,- 
000 to its assets, or in other words 

almost a quarter of a million dol- 

lars. The excellent financial posi- 

| tion of this institution may be seen 

from the fact that cach day while it 

pays out to widows and orphans 

about $6,000, it lays in its treasury 

over $3,000 in order to meet future 

emergencies. This is a condition 

the value of which will be appreciat- 

ed to the full by business men. The 

Order has added rapidly to its mem- 

bership, having considered this year 

about 30,000 Medical Papers. The 

genius, ability and foresight of Or- 

|onhyatekha, the Supreme 

| Ranger in layimg in a broad 

' safe manner the foundations cf the 

| Order, are now bearing their legiti- 

| mate results. 
Da 

I was cured of terrible lumbago 

by MINARD'S LINIMENT. 

REV. WM. BROWN. 
I was Cured of a bad case of ear- 

ache by MINARD’'S LINIMENT. 

MRS. S. KAULBACK. 

I was Cured of sensitive lungs by 

MINARD'S LINIMENT. 
MRS. S. MASTERS. 
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unremorseful glare imprisons you in- 
idoors. There are some, moreover, 

| younger and madder, who condemn 
such uninspiriting recreation. Reck- 
{less of the towering temperature, 
they play hockey, football even—with 
all the ritual of tournament and cup- 
tie. It sounds incredible, but that 
eager, variegated crowd—Eurasians, 
Chinese, hundreds of shirt-clad babus 
with the inner select company of 
Europeans—testifies to the actuality 
of the game that is going forward. 
This is the part of Calcutta known 
to the ordinary European, whose 
sphere of interest is bounded by a 
half-mile radius on this side the 
Maiden. Beyond is the real Calcut- 
ta: the swarming bazaars, with their 
indescribable reek, the putrid bustees, 

from which the plague has been, for 
‘awhile, expelled by the mercifully 
merciless sun, the congestion, un- 

cleanliness, and penury that are the 
despair of Viceroy and Government 
and corporation. This city, ‘‘the 
fitting habitation of a world-wide 
rule,”” we, who ought to know bet- 
ter, do our best to forget, intent as 
we are on the prospects of the mon- 

soon and our own individual ways 

of making life, not endurable merely, 

but positively pleasurable, at a hun- 
dred and seven in the shade. 

+ 
“RAIN” OF BUTTERFLIES, 

Milan has just been the scene of a 
remarkable ‘‘rain,”” or downfall, of 

butterflies or moths. They settled 

and on the buildings of the central 

quarters of the city. The insects 

are described as perfectly black 

marvellously active. Their presence 

is ascribed to an air current swept 

along in front of a hurricane. 

SOMETHING AFTER DEATH. 

Mrs. Bingo—Oh, dear! Do you 

think that death ends all? 
Bingo—All but the estate. The 

lawyers end that. 

The indifference of the masses is to 

be accounted for partly by the dif- 

ferences of the churches. 

The flight of time ought to re- 

mind us of the coming of the time of 

our flight. 

Bingi's Liniment Cures Garget In Gows. 

Gibbs— ‘Just called at your place, 

and the servant (very nice girl, by- 

Lifebuoy Soap-—disinfectant — Is 

| strongly recommended by the medi- 

cal profession as a safeguard againsi 

infectiovs diseases. 

Mr. Snip—‘““By the way, Mr. Slow- 

man, can you pay that little bill of 

mine to-day?”’ Mr. Slowman— 

“That little bill of yours?” Alr. 

| Snip—*“Yes, sir,”” Mr. Slowman— 

“Well, IT should say not. Why, I 

can’t even pay my’ own little bills.” 

Por Over Sixty Years 

Wns. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP has been used by 

nillious of mothers for their children while teething. 

lusoothes the child, softens the gams. aliays pain, cures 
i 

opine Diarrhea. Twenty-five cents a botule 

old by druggists throughout the world. Be sure and 

wk for ** Mus. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP.” 23-14 

She—‘T shall have to refuse vou 

again.”” He—"But this is positively 
the last time I shall propose.” She— 
“Oh, well, that’s difierent. Why 
didn’t you say so?"’ 

Just the same as ever 

t. Jacobs Oil 
continues to be the sure cure of 

Chief : 

and | 

in tens of thousands on almost every | 

available inch of space on the ground! 

and | 

the-bye) told me you'd just gone | 
out.” Tompkins -—— “Servant be 
blowed! We sacked our girl last 
week, That was my wife.” 

{ates the stomach and bowels, and is the | 
y he 

: RAPID PROGRESS. | Passerby—‘ ‘Here, boy, your dog 
The I. O. I. have been adding ex- | as bitten me on the ankle.” Dog 

Owner— ‘Well, that’s as high as he 
could reach. Yon wouldn't expect 
‘a little pup like him to bite yer 
‘neck, would yer?” 

— — 

Minard's Lin'meat Cures Ciphtherla, 
Cora—‘ “Pauline is smarter than 

‘you, my dear. She can accompany 
| the new tenor on the piano.” Perdita 
‘—"“Yes, but I can accompany him on 
| my bicycle.”’ 

| Minard's Unmet Cures Distemper. 
“Did you have a good time fish- 

'ing?’’  ““Oh, fair, fair,” reviied the 
candid “ man, “but we had a er 
time lying about it when wePBot 

| back.”’ 

Rupture 
We are getting them, lotsef them. When ne 

ether trase will hold. m th come te 
“What we get we hold.” by 4s bess bs the -- 
That's our pat nt pn-umatic Truss. It holés 
the edges of the wourd together 50 tvar with far 
play it must heal. You may ret well ; you can’t ges 

PATENTS == 

worse while you wew it. Pr. curable only from 

solic.tors of Patents 

vice 

A—6—085 \ 

Write for Terms 

THE BELT AND TRUSS MFG. CO. 

Canadn L fe Buidg, 

——)—a. 

REID BROS., M’'f’g Co.'y 

Billiard Tables 

BASTEDQ'S eee,” 
We give best value in the city. Send for catalog. 

RAW FURS AND CEN SING 
Highest prices. Send for price lists. 

BOOK NOTICE. 

—By W. H, Shaw. 

THE STORY 
OF A 

BUSINESS SCHOOL. 
A terse description of Canada’s lead- 

ing business college, a school which 
registers 1000 students a year, employs 
12 regular teachers, and uses 100 type- 
writers. The school also has a thor- 
ough system of instruction by mail. 
Complete courses are given ina Book- 
keeping, Shorthand, Typewriting, 
Telegraphy and Illustration. 
The book is descriptive of all, and to 

enquirers is given FREE. 

Central Business College 
OF TORONTC, LIWITED 

W. H. SHAW, President 

INALL 
COUNTRIES. 

SPECIAL 
ATTENTION 
TO PATENT 

PATENT 
RIDOUT 
MAYBEE ie 
103 Bay St, TORONTO on Patents, &e, 

YOUR OVERGOATS 
and faded Suits would look better dyed. If mo 
of ours in your town, write direct Montreal, Box 

BRITISH AMERICAN DYEING CO. : 

Montreal. 
1—44 

Montreal to Liverpool 
Boston te Liverpool 

S ior accommodatien and Past Steamahips. Superi Fav es 
br all classes of rs. 

attention has been given to the 
ng vg Third-Class accommodation. Fes 

and all particulars, apply to any 

f the pany, or to passenger agent. 

DOMINION LINE OFFICES: 

7 State 8t., Boston. 17 St. Sacrament St.. Mootsea) 

Poultry, aw xmos or 

Butter, oc 
Fai Pro- 

Eggs, an raion ria 

consign it to us 
aml we will get 
you good prices. 

Honey, 
Apples, 

THE 

Dawson Commission Co,, 
9-15 TORONTO. unre” 

FOR SALE 

WINTOM AUTOMOBILE TQURING
 

Car, new springs all round
, achin- 

ery not worn in the slight
est, tires 

new this spring, spring cushions, 

duplicate parts. For sale at great 

sacrifice. Cost $2,500. Box 7. 

Truth Ofiice, Toronto. Py 

FOR SALE, CHEAP FOR CASH. 
———— 

Buffalo pressure blower, No. 4 

9 in. outlet. 

Globe wvalves—4 in. flanged. 

Globe valve—6 in. flanged. 

Far! steam blower—10 in- inlet. 

iron headers for Ten branch cast 

1 in. pipe. 

Iron pulleys—30x12, 

Iron pulleys—32x12. 

iron pulley—22x86. 

Iron pulleys—18x6. 

assortment of iron cond 

pulleys. 

S. FRANK WILSON, 

73 West Adelaide St. 

Toronto, 

Al-DB 
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