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ON THE BRINK 

CHAPTER XXV. 

It was a wild night. The wind 
howled mournfully through the pas- 
sages and corridors of the house 
down in Essex, swaying the shiver- 
ing poplars, stripping them of their 
leaves, and soughing among the 
branches. Heavy masses of cloud 
drifted rapidly across the sky, and 
large drops” of rain pattered occa- 
sionally upon the dry leaves. At 
times the moon broke forth in fitful 
radiance, but only to render the suc- 
ceeding darkness deeper. There was 
a terrible spirit abroad that night — 
a spirit of destruction on land and 
sea. 

Before the fire in his somber bed- 
room sat Silas Carston, watching 
sadly the flickering flames blown 
about by the draught that came 
roaring down the huge chimney. He 
was alone; the nurse had been re- 
moved, and his door securely locked. 
He was safely imprisoned this time. 
Dark and despairing were his 
thoughts, and over all there hover- 
ed the spirit of night, boding of 
death. 
In the chamber above him, watch- 

ing the tempestuous changes of the 
sky, with her eyes, but not with her 
mind, sat Clara, sad, dreary, hope- 
less, betrayed by the being she lov- 
ed, at the mercy of her enemies. She 
also was a prisoner fast secured, 
and over her brooded the spirit of 
the night, boding of death. 
In the kitchen below sat two fe- 

male servants, cowering over the 
blazing fire, shuddering at the howl- 
ing wind, and ‘‘supping full of hor- 
rors’’ on ghost stories. 
In a small room upon the same 

corridor upon which Clara’s apart- 
ment was situated sat the Reverend 
Mr. Porter, trying to drown dark 
memories and stupefy remorse with 
brandy; but drink what he would, 
the specters still floated upon the 
surface, and the worm gnawed cease- 
lessly. He shivered and looked 
around, and then crept closer to the 
cheerful fire, to get out of the way 
of the cutting draught that pene- 
trated through every hole and crev- 
ice, and that shook the heavy cur- 
tains that were drawn across the 
windows, as though a living presence 
were behind them. Over him hov- 
ered the spirit of the night, boding 
of death. 
A few doors further down the cor- 

ridor, in a chamber more somber and 
gloomy than any we have visited. 
sat Judith. The fire has burned 
out, and the wind stirs among the 
dead ashes, scattering them at times 
in little white puffs. The lamp 
lights up brightly the large central 
table upon which it stands, and one 
round patch upon the ceiling; but 
its rays fall weakly upon the ex- 
tremities of the large room, where 
the shadows drowse undisturbed by 
the darts of their enemy—Light. 
Among them a spent wind flutters 
and creeps, and whispers to them of 
dark deeds shrouded in the impene- 
trable darkness without. 
Judith shudders, as though _ she 

heard those whispers. She is lying 
back listlessly in an easy-chair, half 
unrobed, with her red hair loosely 
falling around her pallid, worn face. 
The tears roll down her cheeks at 
intervals, in large, heavy drops. She 
is weeping over the ashes of love, 
over wrecked hopes, and a lost life. 
Heavily over her broods the spirit 
of the night, boding of death. 
As the night advances, the clouds 

have it all their own way, veiling 
the sky with profound darkness; and 
the winds wax fiercer, rushing over 
the earth, and raging and destroy- 
ing like some furious beast. The air 
is filled with the alternate shrieks 
and sobs of terrified nature. There 
is heavy rain, with which the mon- 
ster sports, dashing it, and whirling 
it, and scattering it in gusts, and 
eddies, and masses. 
Heavy footsteps upon the carriage 

drive; but the tempest absorbs every 
sound into itself. Over the gravel, 
which stands out lightly from the 
blackness that encompasses it, moves 
a large, dark, lumbering object. It 
is a man, bearing another, seeming- 
ly senseless, upon his back. Slowly, 
staggering and swaying at times un- 
der the weight and the wind, he 
advances to the hall door. There he 
lays down his burden, and seems to 
ponder for a moment. Then he 
drags it underneath a tree that 
grows beside the porch, and leaves 
it there for the rain to soak and 
dash uron. Then he walks curiously 
round the house, looking up at the 

There is ¢. faint light in 
two, but seemingly emitted only by 
night-tapers. All seem to be sleep- 
ing. 
He cautiously tried the windows 

upon the ground floor. All were se- 
curely fastened, the greater part 
with shutters. In a corner of the 
building there was a smaller win- 
dow, like that of a pantry. With 
his diamond ring he cut out one of 
the panes of glass; put his arm 
through the cavity; and, with some 
difficulty, succeeded in reaching the 
fastening that secured the sash. He 
raised the window, and crept 
through. The place he had got in- 
to was pitch dark. He took a lan- 
tern and some matches from his poc- 
ket, and struck a light. 
It was not a pantry he was in, 

but a small bedroom. Passing out 
at the door, he found himself in the 
servants’ offices. He took off his 
boots, and crept noiselessly along 
the passage, until he reached the 
corridor. He halted at Silas Car- 
ston’s door, and listened, with his 
ear to the key-hole. All seemed 
quiet—at least, no sound arose 
above the roaring of the wind. 
He ascended the stairs. As he 

reached the first corridor, he became 
sensible of a strong, pungent odor, 
and a mistiness in the air, like 
smoke. He looked about him for 
some cause, and crept further along 
the corridor. Beneath the door, and 
through the key-hole of one of the 
rooms, shone a red glow. 
Great heavens! had accident an- 

ticipated his intention? Was this 
fire? He turned the handle of the 
door — it was not locked. His 
doubts were solved in an instant. A 
body of hot, blinding smoke rushed 
into his face, nearly overpowering 
him. The room was in flames! 

But they are beyond hearing by 
this time; and the man, with a sto- 
lid look of wonder, locks the gate, 

and hurries back to bed. 
On through the pelting rain and 

the rushing wind, beneath the shad- 
ows of overhanging trees and along 
the open road, the soaked, hlinded 
driver, scarcely able to see a yard 
before him, gallops the horses. 
“Look, look!’ cries a policeman, 

suddenly pointing ahead. 
There is a glare rising up in the 

black sky — a wavering, red glare, 
that brightens and fades, fades and 
brightens. 
The old gentleman within, who, 

spite of the storm, is continually 
putting his head out of the window, 
to see what progress is being made, 
sees it too. 
“Faster, faster, 

sake!’’ he cries. 
that fire? It 
House; there is 
near.”’ 
But the raging wind carries away 

his voice far behind, and no word of 
it reaches those for whom it is in- 

tended. But their thoughts are the 
same as his own, and the driver 
lashes the horses, who rear and 

plunge with terror, to fresh exer- 
tions. 
What is that dark object advanc- 

ing so swiftly toward them? A 
horse, galloping furiously, darts 
past like an arrow, and is lost in 
the darkness. 
“What is that?’’ cries the old gen- 

for Heaven's 
“Do you not see 

must be the Manor 

no other house 

tleman, looking out of the window 
again. But only the wind hears his 
voice. 
The glare in the sky grows strong- 

er, nearer. Up rise showers of 
sparks and up rolls the red smoke, 
and faster and faster speed the hor- 
ses, until they seem running a race 
with the wind, matching themselves 
against the tempest. 

»® * I » » » 

Judith and Rodwell face one an- 
other — but only for an instant. 
With a cry of agony, she rushes to- 
ward her father. The fire sur- 
rounds him now, screening him from 
all human help. The flames and 
smoke drive her back with their 
scorching breath. Wild with fury, 
she turns upon Rodwell. Recovered 
from his momentary panic, he is fly- 
ing; but as he reaches the head of 

LIFE’S LITTLE ILLS. 

Are the Ones Which Cause the 
Greatest Amount of Suffering. 

It is every day ills that distress 
most—those which seize you sudden- 
ly and make you irritable, impa- 
tient and fault-finding. The root of 
these troubles lies in the blood and 
nerves, and you cannot get rid of 

them until the blood has been made 
rich and pure, and the nerves 
strengthened and soothed. Dr. Wil- 

liams’ Pink Pills will do this, and 
will do it more speedily and with 
more lasting results than any 
other medicine. In proof of this 
Mrs. James Patterson, Chilliwack, 
B.C., says :—‘ “My daughter was in 
poor health, and her system badly 
run down. She was pale, suffered 
from severe headaches, and very 
nervous. We decided to give her Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills, and after us- 
ing six boxes, she is a strong, 
healthy girl. I gladly recommend 
the pills in similar cases.” 
These pills cure all blood and 

nerve troubles, such as anaemia, 
neuralgia, indigestion, heart trouble, 
rheumatism, St. Vitus’ dance, par- 
tial paralysis, kidney troubles and 
the weaknesses which afflict women. 
Be sure you get the genuine pills 
with the full name “Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills for Pale People,” printed 
on the wrapper around the box. If 
in doubt, send direct to the Dr. 
Williams’ Medicine Co., Brockville, 
Ont., and the pills will be mailed, 
post paid, at 50c. per box, or six 
boxes for $2.50. 

the stairs, she is upon him, with the 
grip of a tigress, and calling wildly 
for help. 
He struggles fiercely, twines his 

fingers in her long hair, and with 
the other hand rains heavy blows 
upon her head and face; but still she 
holds on with tha tenacity of a bull- 
dog, never ceasing her wild cries for 
belp. Other cries begin to mingle 
with hers, and the sounds of batter- 
ing at doors. The prisoners are 
aroused to a sense of their danger, 

as well as the servants below, He 
will be detected, after all, and 
through this wildcat of a woman. 
Suddenly there is a dull thud — her 

Rheumatism 
- Cured. 

Mrs. Moffat Had to Take Hyper- 

dermio Injectiors to Relieve 

Her Pain. 

PERMANENTLY CURED BY 
WUNYON'S RHEUMATISM CURE. 

“There is nr. punishment too severe 
for those who deceive the sick.”’— 
MUNYON. 

“I would have spells of rheumatism, 
end at times it would give me great dis- 

Hanging across the arm of a chair 
was the body of a man, either dead | 
or insensible. Lost and awe-strick- | 
en, Rodwell stood helpless and trans- 
fixed, gazing upon the awful sight. 
At that moment, Judith, hurrying | 

out of her room, appeared upon the | 
scene. 

- » * » * * » 

We must go back a little, to gath- 
er up another link in the chain of 
events of this terrible night. 
Miles away, a carriage containing 

an old gentleman is speeding furi- 
ously along the Essex road. Upon 
the box are two policemen. A turn- 
pike gate stops their way. The po- 
licemen shout, and holloa, and bat- 
ter, but it is some time before they 

can get an answer. At last, the 
keeper appears, and opens the gate. 
“Which is the road to——Manor?”’ 

asks one of the policemen. 
“The first to the right, and keep 

straight on,”” is the answer. ‘‘You 
will have a rough ride through the 
forest. Anything wrong?” 

| well. 

tress in my back and side. Many a 
time I have had to take an injection to 
relieve the pain. T obtained a vial of 
Munycn’s Rheumatism Cure at the free 

distribution, and I am row feeling quite 
I have had no pains since, and can 

move around freazly and naturally. 1 

am very glad, to give my experience, for 
the benefit «f anyone who may be suff- 
ering in a similar maunner.”—Mrs. F. Mof 

fatt, 128 Mut=:! sircot, Toronto. 

MUNZCN'S REMEDIES. 

Munyon's Pile Oirmgment 
nrice 25c. 

Munyon's Eye Cure cures weak eyes, 
price 25c. 

Munyon's Vitalizer restores lost power 
to weak man. Price $l. 

FREE MEDICAL ADVICE. 
I’ersonal letters addressed to Prof. Mun. 
on, I'hiladedphla, U.S_A., containing des 
alls of sickness, will be answered prompts 
ly and free advice as to treatwent will be 
glven, 
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cures . piles, 

TAKE A MOTHER'S WORD. 
Thousands of mothers in all parts 

of Canada have written to say that 
Baby's Own Tablets are the best 
medicine they have ever used for the 
cure of the little ills that afict all 
children. It is impossible to pub- 
lish all these letters, for they would 
more than fill a newspaper, but the 
following extracts are a fair sample 
of what all mothers say about this 
medicine: 
Mrs. Jas. Hopkins, Tobermory, 

Ont. — ““The Tablets are a blessing 
to both mother and child.” 
Mrs. John Dobbie, St. Andrews 

East, Que. — ““I consider it my 
duty to recommend Baby's Own Tab- 
lets to all my friends who have 
children.” 
Mrs. A. Burns, Minitonas, Man. — 

“I have found Baby's Own Tablets 
do all you claim for them.’’ 
Mrs. F. J. Como, New Brandon, 

N. B. — “The Tablets are lust the 
thing for children; they make them 
well, cheerful and happy.” 
Mrs. H. H. Pitts, Ashnola, B. C.— 

“I have found the Tablets a most 
satisfactory medicine for children. I 
always keep them in the house.” 
Mrs. A. W. Higgins, North River, 

N. 8. — “I cannot praise the Tab- 
lets too much. They are the best 
medicine for children I have ever 
used.’”’ 
You can take the words of these 

mothers with every confidence, and 
you have a positive guarantee that 
the Tablets contain no opiate or 
harmful drug. No other medicine 
gives a similar guarantee. Sold by 
druggists or sent by mail at 25 
cents a box by writing direct to the 
Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., Brock- 
ville, Ont. 

voice is silenced—he has 
over the balusters. 
Down the stairs he springs. In the 

hall he meets the two terrified ser- 
vants in their night-dresses, who 
scream and run back. Quick as 
lighting he shoots back the ponder- 
ous holts of the door, and the next 
moment is flying along the graveled 
drive, through the iron gates and 
out into the highway, where he has 
left his horse, tied to a tree, One 
bound, and he is in the saddle, bare- 

hurled her 

footed and bareheaded. One look 
behind — a red glare is shining 
through the windows — and away 
he dashes through the darkness, and 
the rain, and the howling wind. 
On, on, over the open common, 

where the tempest rages in unre- 
stricted fury — then under the 
swaying, groaning trees, plunging in- 
to yet deeper darkness. Down, 
down, down — the speed redoubles, 

he is rapidly descending, but whith- 
er? Impenetrable by sight as a 
wall of iron is the black gulf before 
him. He pulls the rein with all his 
strength; but down, down, down, 
still gallops the horse with awful 
rapidity. Crash! a low, projecting 
branch has caught him across the 
forehead, and dashes him from the 
animal's back; there is a heavy 
splash, and then a rushing sound— 
the horse is breasting the water; 
another moment he is scrambling up 
the opposite bank, riderless. 

Upon the black pool that lurks, 
shrouded by the thick, overhanging 
trees, slowly die away the ripples 
and the circles, until the splash of 
the rain drops from the dripping 
boughs above alone troubles jts 
sluggish surface; and the winds chant 
the death-song of the man who lies 
beneath, and flee away to moan the 
tale far and near around the ears 
of shuddering mortals huddled in 
their sleepless beds. 
Within the Manor House the 

flames are spreading with frightful 
rapidity — the corridor is a gulf of 
fire—the floor above is igniting, and 
forked tongues of flame are creeping 
down the stairs. Judith lies in a 
motionless heap, and two hapless 
beings are locked within their rooms; 
upon the chamber above, the fire has | 
already seized; upon the one below, | 
it is rapidly advancing. 
The two servants have left the! 

house, and stand, half-clothed, in the | 
pitiless rain, wringing their hands 
and shrieking. At a window above 
their heads appears a slight girlish 
figure, standing out in strong re- 
lief from the lurid background. She 
cries to them for help, There is the 
sound of the smashing of glass, and 
through a ground-floor window be- 
low a man’s arm is seen grasping 
the framework, but it is stone, and 
will not yield to his strength; neith- 
er can he open the casement—it has 
been secured too firmly; he, too, 
cries for help. 
But the women are too panic- 

stricken, too paralyzed by terror, to 
help—to move. They can only re- 
double their shrieks. 
Now the roar of the flame mingles 

with the voice of the wind, and the 
wind feeds the flames, and drives 
them before it to find more food to 
devour. 
The fire is consuming one side of 

Clara’s room — it has rastened up- 
on the stairs — no one can mount 
them. Who can save her now? 
Through the wind and the rain 

succor is coming; but the horses 
must be borne upon the wings of the 
blast to be there in time. Lash 
them ever so furiously, the body of 
her you go to save will be but a 
charred cinder when you reach the 
goal, if Heaven vouchsafes her no 

earlier aid than yours. 
Flames dart above the roof and 

through the windows, and up into 
the black sky rise volumes of lurid 
smoke, chasing away the darkness, 
and illuminating every object around 

with a fearful radiance. 
A new figure has come upon 

scene. : 
A man who seems to have arisen 

from the bowels of the earth. He 

looks strange and bewildered. The 

women catch sight of him, and, 
shrieking with a new terror, fly 
away, and cower upon the sodden 
earth, under the dripping branch of 

a tree. 
He sees the 

the 

arm grasping at the 
window frame. He goes to him. 
“Unlock the -door — the key is 

outside,’’ cries a frantic voice with- 

in. 
The stranger comprehends — 

dashes through the hall door, which 
stands wide open. Thre flames roll- 
ing down the stairs show him the 
key. Ile turns it. As he does so, 

he sees a senseless woman huddled 

at his feet. He does not recognize 

her, but quick as lightning he raises 

her in his arms, and bears her safe- 

ly out into the air, followed by Si- 

las. 

Only just in time — the flames are 
already licking the spot she laid up- 

on. 
“Is it Clara?’’ cries Silas, frantic- 

ally. 
They turn over the body, and dis- 

close the death-like face of Judith. 
“Where is she—oh, heavens, where 

is she? She has perished in the 
flames!’’ exclaimed Silas. 
A wild, piercing cry of agony 

rises above the roar of the elements. 

They raise their eyes. 

the extreme edge of the window-sill, 

with outstretched arms, the flames 

darting around her, is Clara. 

A irightful scream bursts from Si- 

want one.” 

SALADA 
Ceylon Tea Is the finest 

Tea the world produces, 

and is sold only in lead 
packets. 

[= 

cleans- There are very few 

ing operations in which Sunlight 
Soap cannot be used to advant. 

bridegrooms being brothers. The 
gipsy guests came from all parts of 
the country, and e'ghty vans assem- 

bled on an open space. The brides, 
who had fourteen bridesmaids,» wore 
white silks and satins, and rode to 
church in broughams, with four 
greys, whilst the guests, in gay Ro- 

many attire, followed in similar 
equipages. The father of the bride- 
grooms presented his sons with wag- 
ons, horses, and stock for trading 
purposes, the value in each case | 
amounting to $10,000, 

“Pretty tiresome, 

marked the first man at a recep- 
tion. “It is so,” replied the other. 
“I'd sneak out if I could, but my 
wife would get mad. She's a friend 
of the hostess.” “I'd sneak out, 
too, but my wife would be furious. 
She's the hostess.” 

jan’t it?” re- | 

A crop of potatoes on an acre of! 
ordinary soil can be made to pro- ; 
duce 300 gallons of alcohol. 

PRESCRIPTIONS 
UTTERLY FAIL 

| 

To cure itching and 

cisfiguring skin diseases, 

But 

DR. AGNEW’S OINTMENT 
CURES 

ro matter what other or how many 
other applications have failed. 
Madam used it and got well, and 

she keeps it for her friends and her 
children, having learned it is a 
neverfail in the treatment of piles, 
and in tetter, salt rheum, ringworm, 

eczema, barber’s itch, and all skin 
eruptions. Price, 35c. 

The Sisters at St. Joseph’s In- 
fant Home, South Troy, N.Y., state: 

“Many children come to our 
home covered with eczema. We 
would like to buy your ointment by 
the pound.” 

Dr. Agnew’s Liver Pills 
are the most effective pills—while 
milder in action, more quickly set- 
ting free the digestive cacal. 40 
doses, 10c. [i 
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CANCER CURED BY MOLASSES. 

Two cases of cancer have been 

cured in Queensland by the use of 
molasses. A Mr. Braun suffered 

himself by the same means. 

Black, Mixed and Green. [age. It makes the home bright 

lapan tea drinkers try “Salada” Green tog, | 2nd clean. 1B 
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WEALTHY GIPSIES. THE CEMENT INDUSTRY. 

A double Romany wedding has! aged 
taken place at Bolton, Ingland, the Plenty of Room in Canada for 

More Mills. 

A few weeks ago there appeared in 
these columns an article relating to 
the Portland cement industry in 
Canada. That article was reprinted 
from the Peterboro Examiner, where- 
in it appeared as a letter to the 
editor of that paper, = and was not 
signed by the writer's proper name. 

It now transpires that there were 
many misleading statements in the 

article referred to as would appear 
from the following which is clipped 
from the Monetary Times :;— 
“The writer evidently had not the 

courage to sign his name, and cer- | 
tainly could not be prompted by 
his interest in the investing public, 
but is apparently interested in the 
cement business ; and seeks to mis- 
lead the public by a statement of 
untruths and malicious references to 
well known business men, who are 
connected with the cement industry 
at Durham, Ont. 

coirect as to the production and 
consumption of cement in Canada, 
or the number of plants and thei} 

outputs. Of the ten concerns named 
in that article as producing mills 
in 1903, not one of them is a pro- 
ducing mill for this year, and three 
of them are not even incorporated, 
while several of the others have not 
got beyond the paper stage. 
“His reference to the gentlemen of 

the Durham enterprise is clearly li- 
belous, and” insults the intelligence 
and honesty of business men in Can- 
ada, who have built a splendid mod- 
ern cement mill, and who know that 
it- has been honestly and economical- 
ly built and every dollar properly 
accounted for. We have good reason 
to believe that the organization that 
built the mill at Durham are @ no 
way interested, as the writer of that 
article intimates, in promoting any 
other cement mills in Canada, ex- 
cept the Durham and Hull plants. 
“This article refers to the Monetary 

Times’ article ®n the same subject, 
published in December, but fails to 
call attention to the more recent ar- 
ticle published by us after a thor- 
ough investigation, which was given 
to our readers in the issue of Jan- 
uary 16th. We are a: #&nxious as 
anybody that umlikely industrial 
projects shall be discouraged, and 
““fake’” ones exposed, but we have 
no sympathy with writers who in- 
dulge in personal abuse or who make 
mountains of untruth out of mole- 
hills of probability in order to gain 
a point. We see no reason to doubt 
that the organization, which has 
built the cement mill at Darham, be- 
sides several other successful ones in 
the United States, are entitled to 
the confidence of the public. And 
we consider that there is room in 
Canada for more cement mills than 
now exist. What is essential, how- 
ever, is that such mills should be 
fitly placed, properly built, and eco- 

with a growth at the root of the |ROWically managed.” 
tongue which nearly choked him. * 
He took molasses for ten days and | The ‘“halo’”” a man sees on the 
the cancer completely disappeared. [head of a girl during courtship re- 
A man named Crabbe also cured [solves into an expensive hat after 

marriage. 

His data are not | 

LODGERS CROWDED THEM. 

The packing of human beings into 
a single room in a tenement-house 
reminds a correspondent of the ex- 
perience which a woman had in the 
slums of Dublin. She came upon 
a room in a tenement-house in which 

there were five families ‘in resi- 
dence’’ — one in each corner and one 
in the middle of the floor. The visit- 
or expressed her astonishment to an 
old woman in one of the corner lo- 
cations, and wondered how in the 
world they were all able to find 
room. ‘‘Wisha, ma’am,’’ was the re- 
ply, ““we were all right till the Cas- 
eys there in the middle of the flure 
tuk in lofgers.”’ 

How's This ! 
We offer One Hundred Dollars Reward 

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

F. J. CHENEY & Co., Toledo, O. 
We, the undersigned, have known I. 

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. 
WEST & TRUAX, Wholesale Druggists, 
Toledo, OO. WALDING, KINNAN & 
MARVIN, Wholesale Druggists, 
0 

1'oledo, 

Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken inter- 
nally, acting directly upon the blood 
and mucous surfaces of the system. 
Testimonials sent free. Price 75c. per 
bottle. Sold by all druggists. 
Hall’s Family Pills are the best. 
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63,880,000 cows are milked in Eu- 
‘rope every day in the year. 

ACRES WITHOUT A HITCH. 

Wolfe Island, Sept. 4, 1902 

Massey-Harris Co., Limited, 
Toronto. 

Gentlemen,—1 purchased one of 
your No. 4 Binders, 7 ft. cut, from 

| Agent R. J. Spoor, and am well 
pleased with it, having cut my 
crop of 322 acres without a hitch 
or mistake with a span of horses of 
medium size. The binder worked so 
easy and handled the crop so per- 
fectly that I would not hesitate to 

| purchase a similar one 8 ft. cut, if 
such were built. I can recommend a 
Massey-Harris 7it. Binder to any of 
my neighbors. 

JAMES W. O'BRIEN. 
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MINARD’S LINIMENT is the only 
Liniment asked for at my store and 
the only one we keep for sale. 
All the people use it. 

HARLIN FULTON, 

Pleasant Bay, C.B. 

8—59 
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One in seven British landowners is 

a woman. 

Winarc's Liniment Is used by Physicians 
A law has been passed in France 

forbidding the culture of vegetables 
| intended to be eaten raw, on all sew- 
age farms, 

Nothing is more certain than that 
the blood can be purified by the use 
of Dr. Koenig's Hamburg Drops. 
They strengthen the digestive or- 
gans, regulate the bowels, cure liver 

complaints, dyspepsia and constipa- 
tion. 

of Sumatra. England, without 
Wales is almost the same size as 

| Roumania, and is less than a quar- 
| ter the size of France. 
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How Bright’s Disease was 

Vanquished by Dodd’s 

Kidney Pills, 

Mother of the Girl Tells 

the Story in Full. 

Terrible Struggle With 

Most Deadly of Kid- 

ney Diseases. 

Step by Step the Monster 

was Driven Back Till 

Medical Science 

Triumphed. 

From Mail and Empire. 

Shubenacadie, Hants Co., N.S... 
Feb. 6.—(Special)—This little town, 
which has been brought out of 
obscurity and thrust into the broad 
glare of public notice by the almost 
miraculous cure of a young girl of 
Bright's Disease, takes its new- | 
found fame with a sort of mild sur-| 
prise. All the village knows Alice 
Maud Parker, all thought that a | 
few months ago she was sick beyond | 
the hope of recovery, that Bright's | 
Disease had her in its clutches, and | 
once that monster 

and all know that to-day she is a 

Standing on | 

las’ lips; but his companion grasps 

his hands, drags him under the win- 

dow, and stretching out both their 

arms. shouts to her to jump. Just 

in time — the flames cling to her 

dress as she falls. 
At that moment a carriage tears 

up the drive — two policemen spring 

from the box, and an old gentleman , 

jumps out, and falls into the group. 

(To Be Continued). 
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Sister — ‘““You must remember, 
Tom, that they have only one 

daughter.”” Tom — “Well, I only 

| comely maiden of fifteen, with 

| health beaming from every feature 

and speaking in her every movement. 

' And all have heard time and again 
that this remarkable change was 
brought about by that old reliable 

Canadian remedy, Dodd’s Kidney 

Pills. Yet it is with something like 
surprise that they hear the noise 

tke cure has made in the outside 

world. The thing that has come as 
a revelation to the world has come 
cn them day by day, so gradually | 
that they fail to grasp its magni-| 

tude. 

BEYOND ALL DOUDT. 
{ 

But as to the cure itself. Of that | 
there is no possible doubt. The | 

| facts are all easily obtained and | 
| can be sworn to, not only by the | 
' Parker family, but by a hundred | 
other people who watched the girl | 
gradually sinking into the grave, | 

| and saw her snatched from its very | 

mouth. 
| 

It was Mrs. T. G. Parker that 
your correspondent found at home | 
when he called. Mrs. Parker is a | 

bright, intelligent woman, one whose | 

brave and honest face tells that | 
she could act quickly in an emer- 

gency, and whose every word and 

l'action show her honesty of purpose. | 

Her face brightened when spoken to 

of her caughter’s remarkable case. | 
‘““Yes,”” she said, emphatically, 

“my daughter had Bright's Disease 
in its worst stage. Two of the best 

this vicinity gave 

Dodd's Kidney Pills cur- 
t doctars in 

up to die. 

| and 

| continued to give her 

| November, when she appeared to be 

| faster than she had done in years. 

her | the use of Dodd’s Kidney Pills 

SHUBENACADIE'S FAMOUS CURE; 
STORY OF ALICE M. PARKER. 

ed her.”” Asked to begin at the be- 
ginning, and tell the complete story 

of the case, she complied willingly, 
for she felt, she said, that all the 
world should know how ler daugh- 
ter escaped from the supposedly 
fatal Dright’s Disease, and that she 
owed her escape to Dodd's Kidney 
Pills, and to no other agency. 

THIS MOTHER'S STORY. 

““Alice,”” Mrs. Parker began, ‘‘was 
always a delicate child from her 

birth. When she was twelve years 
old she was not any larger than an 
ordinary child would be at eight 

years old. But like many delicate 
children, Alice pulled along as deli- 
cate children will, till July, 1900. 
She was then thirteen years old. 

On July 7th she was taken serious- 
ly ill. Her eyelids swelled till she 
could hardly see, her legs swelled 
from her ankles to her knees. I 
took her to a doctor, and he said 
she had Bright's Disease, and could 

not live long. The doctor tended her 

for about six weeks, but as she 
grew worse, 1 stopped the doctor 
and tried different kinds of patent 

medicines. But all the time she 
just got worse and worse. Her suf- 
ferings had by this time become so 
great that I again turned to the 
doctors. This time 1 tried another 

one. He had no hesitation in pro- 

nouncing her disease Bright's Dis- 
case of the worst kind. 

BELT MIEASURED 48 INCHES. 

“By this time Alice was in a ter- 
rible state. Her belt in health 
measured twenty inches. When she 

was at her worst it was forty-eight 
inches. Ter flesh was hard and 
looked ready to burst. The doctor, 
who was a very nice man, said he 
could not do anything. It looked 
as if all that was left for my daugh- 
ter was to go on suflering till death 

had fastened on |came to her relief. 
a victim the only release was death; ‘“She was in thkis terrible state 

| when she chanced to read some tes- 

{ timonials as to what Dodd’s Kid- 
ney Pills had done for others. She 
showed them to me, and 1 grasped 

at this last chance to help her, as a 
drowning man grasps at a straw. 

HOW TIIIE CURE BEGAN. 

“She began taking Dodd’s Kidney 

Pills on November 25th, and before 
she had finished the first box I 
could see a change for the better. 
By December 19th there was a mark- 
ed improvement in her condition, 

but there was a large gathering 

| across the small cf her back and 
ready to lance. When it was opened 
it emitted a quart of matter, be- 
sides blood and water. Again we 
feared for her life, and again the 
doctor warned me that she might 
die at any moment. But my faith 

in Doddis Kidney Pills had grown, 
and all through that long winter 

| she took them regularly, and under 

the treatment continued to gain in 
strength till by April her back was 
well, and the swelling had all left 

her, though her urine when tested 

was Imilkey and at times it would 

curdle. 

“Still she was vastly improved, 

I was greatly encouraged, and 

the Pills till 

and was well growing 
rH 

perfectly 

MISTAME. 

Parker nearly 
She stopped 

A NEARLY FATAL 

At this point Mrs. 
made a fatal mistake. 

be- 

fore the disease had Leen thorough- 

ALICE MAUD PARKER. 

Whose remarkable recovery from 
Bright's Disease has set all 

Canada talking. 

ly cleared out of the system. There 
could only be one result. The 
Bright's Disease gradually regained 
its hold on its victim. ‘“‘And,”” said 
Mrs. Parker, continuing, ‘‘to our 
great surprise, in January. 18032, 
the swelling came back. 
“This time, though, I knew what 

to do. I sent at once for six boxes 
of Dodd’s Kidney Pills. She began 
at once to take them, and gradually 
the dread monster fell back before 
the great remedy. By the time she 
had taken dour boxes the swelling 
began to leave. This time I made 
no mistake. I kept right on with 

the treatment till every vestige of 
the disease had Zisappeared, till my 
daughter was given back to me, not 
as the puny, delicate child she was 
Irefore her sickness, but as you see 
her now, a big, strong, healthy girl 
of fifteen, full of vim and go, ready 
to hold her own in the struggle of 
life. 

DODD’S KIDNEY PILLS DID IT. 

‘““And all this I charge to Dodd's 
Kidney Pills, and to nothing else. 
The doctors told me my daughter 
could not live. When they knew I 
was giving her Dodd's Kidney Pills, 
they said that if they cured her it 
would be one of the greatest mir- 
acles in the world, for (he like had 
never heen in this province or any- 

where else.” And Dodd’s Kidney 
Pills did cure her. I gave her 70 
boxes of them altogether, but they 
gave her life in return, and I feel 
that TI cannot say enough for Dodd’s 
Kidney Pills.” 

THE SUMMING UP. 

This is the story of the famous 
Bright's Disease cure. as told by the 
mother of the sufferer herself. There 
can be no doubt as to the truth of 

the story. Scores of people corro- 
borate it. The case was thoroughly 
diagnosed by skilled physicians, who 

unhesitatingly pronounced it Bright's 
Disease. 

Neither can there be any doubt as 
to what caused the cure. It was 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills. For, after the 
doctors had given the patient up 

for lost, Dodd’s Kidney Pills were 
the only medicine used. The fact 
remains that Dodd’s Kidney Pills 
have cured Bright's Disease. And 

| if Dodd’s Kidney Pills can and do 
cure Bright's Disease, which is the 
worst stage of Kidney Disease, how 

| sure must it be that they are a 

| sovereign remedy for those earlier 
| stages of Kidney Disease from which 
| thousands of the Canadian people 
are suffering. \ 

Great Britain is only half the size 

Rivet % loglon Green 
Before Madame Patti took out let-|! ‘““What is the leading branch in 

ters of naturalization as a Dritizh your school?” asked a lady of a 
subject it might have been some- teacher. Before the teacher could 
what puzzling to state which nation 
could claim the honor of her na- 
tionality. She was born in Madrid; 
her father was a native of Catania, 

in Sicily, and her mother a native 
of Rome. She was brought up by 

an American step-father in the Unit- 
ed States, married two French hus- 
bands before she settled down in 
Wales, and is now the wife of a 
Swedish nobleman. 

PORTLAND CEMENT 
Everyone interested in Portland 

Cement will be Interested in a 
pamphlet issued by Mr. Thomas 
Mclaughlin, 16 King St. west, 
Toronto. A copv wiil be sent fres 
of charge on request. 

Among 5,000 tramcar drivers in 
Vienna a recent census showed that 
there are 400 knights, about 50 
barons, and 4 counts. 

For O'«cr sixty Years, 

ANY OLD AND WELL TRIED REMEDY. — Mrs 
Winslow's ~oothing Syrup has been used for over sixty 
years by millions of mothers for their cLildren while 
teething, with perfect success. It soothes the child, 
softens the gums, allays all pain, cures wind colic, and 
isthe best remedy for Diarrhcea. Is pleasant to the 
tas'e. Sold by druggists in every par: of the wor d. 
Twenty-five cents a bottle. Its value is incalculable. 
Ee sure and ask for Mrs. Winsiow's Soothing Syrup 
and take no other kind. 1-9 

CURIOUS CALCULATION. 

At a meeting of the Incorporated 
Phonographic Society of England, 
the other day, it was stated that 

to write stenographically at the rate 
of 150 words a minute involves 
hearing on an average 750 distinct 
sounds—consonants and vowels—in 
the course of every minute, and 

managing to represent or indicate 

124 of them every second. Writing 
at 200 words per minute means 
hearing about 1,000 sounds in 
sixty seconds and representing or 
indicating rather more than sixteen 
of them in every single second. 

LONDON 'BUSMEN. 

More than 20,000 miles, or nearly 

the circumference of the earth at 
the Iquator, is the distance the 
average London ’busman drives in 
the course of a year. The pay is 
$1.62 a day. Each driver pays 
four cents a day and the conductors 
two cents to a compensation fund, 

out of which is paid the damage a 
’bus inflicts on other vehicles or 

lamp-posts, the breakage of the lat- 
ter being assessed at $25. The 

earnings of a bus range from $11.50 
to $20 a day. 

The new type of railway carriage 
now running between Newcastle and 
Carlisle is giving general satisfac- 
tion. The old-fashioned cushioned 
seats have been replaced by light 
cane arm-chairs and removable cush- 

ions, and accommodating four per- 
sons on each side. 

Keep Minard's Linimeat in the Reuse, 
Teacher — ‘““What is a fort?’ Pu- 

pil — “A place for soldiers to live 
in.” Teacher — ‘““And a fortress?’ 
Pupil — ““A place for soldiers’ wives 
to live in.” 

NO. 4 SOON CLEANED IT UP. 

Fordwich, Jan. 5, 1903, 

Massey-Harris Co., Limited. 
Toronto. 

Dear Sirs,—The No. 4 Binder 
worked through thick and thin this 
last season. The grain was badly 
tangled and lying down, but the 
No. 4 soon cleaned it up. I am 
more than pleased with i¥, as I did 
not expect it could do the work se 
clean this season the shape the 
grain was in, but it made no dif- 

ference ; the reel brought all lying 
stuff to the elevators. I wish you 

a most prosperous New Year. 
WM. H. ETTINGER, 

He was a nable lord, and he was 
in an awful rage with one of his 
footmen. ‘‘It is intolerable!’’ he ex- 
claimed. ‘““Are you a fool, or am 
I?” “Oh! my lord.” replied James, 
with humility, anxious to appease 
the great man. “I am sure you 
would not keep a servant who was 
a fool.” 

Al ADMIRABLE FUSD 

EPPS’S 
FOR MAINTAINING ROBUST HEALTH 

COCOA 
IN COLD CLIMATES. 

1-138 

vouchsafe a reply a little boy inter- 
rupted the conversation with: “I 

| know!’ ‘“And what is it, little 
| boy?’’ asked the lady. ‘‘That 

| like gold, tin like 

switch in the corner, ma'am.” 

Monkey Brand Soap makes copper 

silver, crockery 

| like marble, and windows like 
crystal. 

Many of the ocean liners are now 

| 
| 

\ 

| provided with an ingenious machine 
for turning out large quantities of 

bread and butter sandwiches. The 
machine cuts and butters 60 slices a 
minute, and with its aid 8,000 sand- 
wiches have been made in two hours. 

Minard’s Liniment Lumberman's Frignd 
In Greenwich weather records for 

the past 61 years a warm summer 
has been followed by a mild winter 
in nine cases, and a cold summer by 
a severe winter in 17 cases. 

Ask for Minard's and fake fio other, 
The Canton of Zurich, in Switzer- 

land, is probably the only place 
where a man need not cast his vote 
in person. He may enclose the fill- 
ed-in form in an envelope and post 
it. 

Rheumatism 
Neuralgia 
Backache 

Headache 
Feetache 
All Bedily Aches 
AND 

CONQUERS 
PAIN. 

Brass Band 
Instruments, Drums, Uniforms, Etc. 

EVERY TOWN CAN HAVE A BAND 
Loweat prices ever quoted. Fine catalogue. 

500 illustrations, mailed free. Write us for any- 
thing in Muste or Musical Instrumes +, 

WHALEY ROYCE & (0., Limited, 
Toronto, Oat., and Winnipeg, Man. 120 

Gents’ Suits Cleaned 
~k a ng o all kinds, 

mbH MEDALIST Dyes croton 
BRITISH AMERICAN DYBING coO'Y, 

J Montreal, Toronto, Ottawa & Quebes, 

RUBBER GOODS 
Latest Novelties, all styles. 
Correspondence invited. En- 
close 2c¢ stamp for circular. 

THE UNIVERSAL SPECIALTY CS., 
P. 0. Box 1142, Montreal. 

6-57 

Wanted to Purchisse 
Any quantity of dry; mixed wo da suitable for 
brick burning, for early delivery. State cash 
rice, f.o.h,. your s a’'ion. Address, SIMFSON 
RICK CO. 1 Toronto St., Toronss, Tele- 

phone Main 707. 2 

7—19 

Have You Seenit? what? 
Lee's Priceless Recipes —-30(0 Secrets for the — 

Farm and every department of human endeavor, 
pages. Send 25 cents. Money refunded it t 0+ k is not 
worth it. A goodsids line for canva seis,—- William 
Briggs, Publisher, Toronto 

TTR : 
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Bominion Line Steamships 
Montreal to Liverpool Boston to Liver. 
pool. Portland to Liverpool. Via Queens- 
town. 

Lasys and Fast Steamships. Superior accommodation 
for all classes of passengers. Saloons and Statersems. 
arc amidships. Special attention has been given to the 
Second Baloon and Third-Class accommodation. For 
rates of passage and all particulars, apply to any agent 
of the Company, or gE 

Rickards, Mills & Ce, 
; 77 State St. Boston. 

D. Torrance & Co.. 
Montreal and Portland. 

1-8 

1-45 

Fresh Frozen Sea Herrings 
In casksofabout 650 Herrings; $1.60 par 100 by the cask, or $1.70 per 100 

in smaller quantities. Labrador Herrings in half barrels, $3.00. 

THE DAWSON COMMISSION CO., LIMITED, TOR 
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Maggie Sinclair, Shelburne, 
tinutes. It is a pleasure to soil them.” 
Mary Spaeles Mono Mills, Ont., said: “I no soorer Opened my par. 

cel than Thad " 
A 50c. certificate free with each package. Girls, 

write us at once and this beautiful Deoliy will be 
our very owe in a short time, 
rize Seed Co., Dopi, 

_— J 

DRESSED 
DOLL 

FREE! 
GIRLS, would youlike to have this 
beautiful dressed doll? If so, send us 
your name and address on a post card 
and we will send I one dez. large, 
beautifully colored packages of Sw 
Pea Seeds postpaid. Sell them 
10¢, each, return us $1.20 and we will V+ 

immediately eend you the most 
beautiful Doll you have ever 
seen, Dolly isfully and fashionably 
dressed, including a stylish hat, un- 
derwear trimmed with lace, stockings 
and cute little slippers ornamented 
with silver buckles. She has lovely 
golden curly hair, pearly teeth, beau- 
tiful cyes and Jointed body. 
Eva Gilley, New Westminster, BC, said: * I re. 

ceived your preily Doll #nd am very much pleased 
srith it. Itis a perfect beauty and far exceeded my 
expectations.” 

rzie Sproute, Nawdale, Man., said: *I received 
the Doll end think i: i3 a fine Premium. Itis the 
loveliest Doll I have ever had.” 
Gertie McDonald, Bouavista Pay, Newfoundland, 

said: “Thanks very much for my beautiful Doll. I 
am more than pleased with it.” 

GIRLS, juct step and think what 
truly wonderful bargain we are 
offering you. You can get 
this lovely biz Doll 
completely dressed for 
selling only ONE DOZEN 
packages . of Sweet Pea 
Seeds. Each package is beau- 
tifully deocrated in 12 colors and 
contains 42 of the rarest, prettiest 
and mosb fragrant varieties in 

52. every imaginable color. They 
are wonderful sellers. 
Everybody buys. 

t., sald : “Y sold all the geeds in a few 

all theseed suld. They went like wildfire.” 

166, Toronto 

ONTO. 
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