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When he returned to his post 
felt very low, and fell to regretting 
that he had no tidings of Jessie; he 
sgn give the world for a home let- 

Tr. 
long day's duty, and weakened by 
peor food and hardships, he did not 
sleep that night, but lay 
through the darkness at 
seemed to reproach him, the face 
that of all faces had looked most 
kindly upon him all his life. the lin- 
ed, worn face cof Matthew Meade, 
and remembered that good man’s 
constant and surprising love and 
kindness, and the perfect trust he 
had seen in his dying eyes. 
In the meantime the guns boomed 

on; a ball might at any moment 
crash into his room, ending all re- 
sponsibility. . 
His visit was repeated once or 

twice before the position was evacu- 
‘ated a few weeks later, in November, 
when Ada was one of the crowd of 
ladies who took shelter in his regi- 
ment’s quarters, while a passage was 
being cleared for their carriages on 
their way to the Dilkoosha Palace. 
The child was still in her arms; she 
begged a little milk for it, and 
Philip was happy and proud to be 
able to furnish some. 
A few days later, when the sick 

and wounded and women and child- 
ren were conveyed to Allahabad, he 
was one of their escort, and thus 
saw her frequently during the fort- 
night's slow and difficult march, 
which was necessarily one of great 
hardship. A great crowd of sick 
and feeble people and their necessary 
baggage in bullock wagons and pal- 
anquins, with camels, elephants, pe- 
destrians, and vehicles all mixed up 
together in the hot sun and stifling 
dust, involved much suffering and 
unspeakable confusion. With scanty 
and hastily organized commissariat, 
the Maynards were frequently with- 
out food or tents for the night; and, 
like others, were dependent upon the 
sometimes lawless proceedings of 
male friends. 
“Brother Bassamjee,”” Ada said one 

night, when after long and weary 
waiting at their encampment he 
brought them some loaves filched 
from a commissariat wagon, “‘if you 
were in merry England I strongly 
suspect you would see more of the 
inside of a prison than you liked.” 
“Well, I begged this milk for Wil- 

lie,” he replied, producing some. 
‘““After all,”” Ada said, when she 

had thanked him, “it is only a long 
picnic, but Mrs. Maynard won’t see 
it in that hight.” 
“It would be more amusing,”’ poor 

Mrs. Maynard observed, ‘‘if we could 
be quite sure the enemy would not 
attack us.” 
Philip was more than sorry when 

this novel picnic came to an end, 
and the Lucknow people were safely 
packed in trains to AMahabad. Both 
Ada and Mrs. Maynard said a tear- 
ful farewell, but Ada smiled through 
her tears. 
“What can it matter?’’ he said to 

himself in the march back to the Al- 
umbagh, ‘I shall never see her again 
whether I go through the campaign 
or not.” 
And when he reached the camp and 

found several home letters, he al- 
most trembled at the prospect of 
opening them. 
The time moved heavily on that 

winter in spite of the constant peril 
and excitement culminating in the 
final capture of Lucknow in March; 
Jessie's strange discontent and con- 
stant desire to leave the neighbor- 
hood of Cleeve and obtain some em- 
ployment, expressed in the letters 
which reached him fitfully, seemed to 
him, in face of the grim realities of 
his own life, but as the murmurs of 
a spoilt child, wanting something 
and knowing not what. 
“Dear little Jassie ! I will do all 

I can to make her happy when the 
eampa is over,”” he used to say 
on g her letters. 

CHAPTER XVI. 

Marwell Rectory was a comfortable 
little country house which assumed a 
Pleasant coquettish pretence of being 
a cottage. It wore ‘a rustic crown 
of neat clean thatch, the projecting 
eaves of which threw the rain well 
oft the stone walls and sheltered 
them from the frost; the latticed bay 
windows and the picturesque porch 
were roofed with this same neat 
thatch; the twinkling windows, gab- 
led roofs, and twisted chimneys were 
so clasped, smothered, and twined 
about with creeping greenery and 
richness of blosscen that they seemed 
to emerge from Jl the bloom only 
by a strong and ccetinuous efiort. 
Just now in the Iwart of summer, 

a Gloire de Dijon, a red-hearted cab- 
bage-rose, and a pin't-flushed bunch 
rose threw their blooming sprays all 
over and among its myrtles and 
honcysuckles, so that people on the 
gravel drive in front literally walked 
upon rose-leaves as the petals float- 
ed down on the summer air faster 
than they could be swept up by the 

he , ing. 

And tired as he was by the | 

looking | 
a face which |. aig 

ness; “but T wish to goodness 
‘had let that nice little Jessie Meade 

Nothing can be 

{benignantly, 

> “Just fancy, the Medways call 
lus honey and vinegar.” 
| 

| “Good for sore throats. 
‘berry vinegar would be better, 
There's a little tartness in both of 

| us, Miss Lonsdale is our spanser. 
(if T am not mistaken. Poor girl!” 

Why she is as rich 

Rasp- 
Su. 

“Poor indeed ! 
as.”’ 

“And as miserable. And the reeds 
tell little whispering tales of her. 

| Midas has nothing to do and gets 
into mischief. TMidass is a coquette, 
land the Nemesis of coquettes has 
overtaken her.” 
“What in the world is that?’’ in- 

terrupted Miss Ingleby, with a look 
of stony amazement. “Surely the 
man is cracked,” she added aside to 
the carnations. 
“To fall in love with the man she 

can’t have.” 
“You, I suppose. But pity is 

takin to love. When did she tell 
you? Is it a confessional secret?” 
“I think I see the fair Clara in a 

country vicarage.’ 
“Well ! so you might have done 

last Easter, if you'd been at home 
when she called.” 
“Wasting her 

desert parson—-"’ 
“Say a deserted parson.” 
“In my mind's eye, Susanna,” he 

‘continued, with imperturbable sweet- 
she 

sweetness upon a 

* 
alone. 
“Stuff ! She can’t flirt with Jessie. 

better for the girl 
than to have the entree of a house 
like Marwell Court. Clara Lons- 
dale will form her manner and give 
her the chic the little rustic could 
never have developed at her bhoard- 
ing-school.”’ 
“Heaven forbid!”’ said Mr. Ingle- 

by, with fevor. ‘‘But Jessie is too 
true a lady to be spoilt by Miss 
Lonsdale.” 
“Now saints pity me,”” murmured 

Miss Ingleby aside, “for this man is 
evidently on the road to Bedlam. 
The Meades’ daughter and the Plum- 
mers’ cousin, born in a mill, hrought 
up at a missish boarding school, and 
finished at Redwoods Farm!” 
“Nature said of Jessie at her birth 

‘I will make a lady of mine own.’ ”’ 
“The man is raving!” 
“Meade was ungrammatical, but 

not ungentle. There were no people at 
Cleeve I liked so much and found so 
congenial as the Meades. Dear old 
people!” 
“And it is thus that the pet cur- 

ate of Cleeve slights his old parish- 
ioners en masse !”’ 
“Whatever Phil Randal’s origin 

may be, he has the making of a gen- 
tlenlan in him. 
“Wasn't he the son of a drunken 

Old Clo’ man!” 
“I saw a good deal of the lad at 

one time. Impulsive, good-hearted, 
tender-mouthed; needed a light hand; 
a tight curb made him kick. I bhe- 
lieve T am responsible for nis being 

in the army. The advice I gave 
Matthew Meade on the subject is one 

of the few things I never repented of. 
If you come to think of it Sue, it 
isn't a bad thing to rise by pure 
merit from a private to captain, in 
an army ‘Where promotion is pui- 
chased, and influemce is necessary to 
advancement.” 
“It was a clever stroke of yours. 

Will. Especially wour prevision of 
the Crimea and the Mutiny,”” she 
commented with a meek air. 

“I'll sell you to a Turkisn Bashaw, 
Miss, if you don’t take some of the 
edge off that tongue of yours,”” he 
replied with a more radiant smile 
than ever, as he began to apply his 
broom to the long-reglected sward. 
‘Phil Randal is a good fellow, let 
me tell you, and a fine soldier; and 
T wish to goodness his charming lit- 
tle sweetheart had been left alone 
by the Marwell Court people. It is 
enough to spoil even her. The girl 
is in an entirely false position there. 
They meke use of her as a sort of 
nurse to that poor little sick Ethel, 
whose fretfulmess wears everybody 
else out. Miss Lonsdale treats her 
as something between a lap-dog and 
a slave. She meets fast men there; 
why even Claude—"’ 
“Poor Claude, the most harmless 

aod good-hearted of human beings. 
He can’t help being an Apollo, dis- 
guised as a hussar.” 
“Dear me,” returned Mr. Ingleby, 

resting on his broom and smiling 
sweetly upon his sister with his sun- 
ny blue eyes. “An Apollo! So 
that is the feminine notion of an 
Apolle ? In what respect does he 
resemble that elegant and accom- 
plished god ? T never heard of his 
writing verses or even holding forth 
at public dinners.” 
“Why, in his beauty to be sure.” 
“Beauty ! Do you really think, 

Medway beautiful, Sue?’ he asked 
regarding his sister's 

labors; “what odd taste women 
have ! Claude Medway ! Tc is not 
deformed, certainly, his legs are 
straight, so is his back. I believe 
that his nose is properly fixed on. 

strictest of gardeners. 
And the head-gardener, the Adam 

of this paradise, was not strict; he 
even liked what more professional | 
gardeners term a litter, especially 
when sweet as this. Te, that is, 
Mr. Ingleby, was standing on this 
sunny afternoon beneath a broad- 
armed linden-tree, which was sweet 
with bee-haunted blossom, with his 
black straw hat tilted over his face— 
a handsome face with kind blue eyes 
and clean-shaven mouth of benugnant | 
curve, framed by blue-black hair of 
graceful wave and blue-bkacdk whisk- 
ers of fashionable cut—with a heath 
broom in his hand and a heap of 
short grass at his feet. But instead 
of sweeping, he was looking dreamily 
over the cottage in the foreground at 
the swecp of park land spreading 
away to the blue hills, and the vil- 
lage to the left backed by pastures, 
farmstead, and corn-land, and end- 
ing in a distant promise of shining 
sea. 
A lady in a broad garden-hat, 

about his own age, which was some 
thirty odd summers—and these odd 
summers are often very oddily reck- 
oned by her sex—a plain likeness of 
himself, was tying up some carna- 
tions, not without a critical glance 
at the idle rector, who she observed, 
though he had taken off his coat, 
locked, in his white tie and white 
shirt-sleeves with stainless cuffs, as 
spick and span as if prepared to 
walk down Piccadilly on a fine May 
afternoon. 
“Do you hold that broom for ei- 

fect or with some distant hope of 
making use of it, William ?’’ she ask- 
ed fx her sharp, staccato way. 
“For a little of both, Susie,” 

replied, with his sweet smile. 
fancy the broom conveys some faint 
idea that I might be useful, 7 which 
enhances my other charms, and I am 
not entiray without some hope of 

Zetting the lawn swept in the course 

a! time.” ofs | 
“What you want is a good strict 

w ife, with a tougus like Mrs. Plum- 
m er’'s,”” grumbled iss Ingleby. 
+ ‘What 1 lack but don’t need, 

“Besides, while 

he 

my 

£4 

and he doesn’t squint, hut to call 
[that great hulking fellow beautiful ! 
(It. is the tailoring, my dear, the 
tailoring of Bond Street. 

“ “With his cruel dart did Cupid nail 
her, 

|The shaft was winged by a Bond 
Street tailor !’ 

My first impromptu, Sue, and your 
epitaph; not bad, is it?” 

{jealousy !'"” observed Miss Ingleby, 
{dropping into a rustic seat, and fan- 

‘ning herself with her hat. “There's 
i something I like in that young fel- 
low, William. It is beautiful to see 
‘him with Ethel, When 1 called the 
|other day, Jessie was reading aloud 
‘to her, and Claude was sitting by 
‘her couch, handing eau de Cologne, 
arranging pillows, drawing blinds up 
land down according to her whims. 
| It was one of Ethel’s fractious days. 
| The nurse had heen twice reduced to 
tears. Sir Arthur confided to me 

| that he would gladly give a year of 
| nis life to give Iithel one hour's case 
| but that she had ordered him out 
| of her room in irritation, and he had 
{sent Jessie as a last resource. And 
| then to see that handsome, distin- 
guished lecoking man, who is ex- 
‘pected to do nothing but enicy him- 
'celf, pent up in a close darkened 
| . . 
room, humoring all that peevish 
| childs whims and ill-temper, and 
| waiting on her like. the tenderest 
| nurse.”’ 
| “Most affecting,’ added Mr. Ingle- 
‘by, ‘“‘a healthy young man sacrificing 
'an hour’s idleness to a sick sister! 
| And Jessic was reading aloud, was 
she 2 Dear me!” 
Mr. Ingleby repeated this exclama- 

‘tion with a preoccupied air, and 
iapplied himself with great energy to 
‘the broom for a few seconds. 
| “I wonder what brings Medway 
here at this time of year, Sue,”” he 

‘added, relapsing into idleness again. 
“I'ne train probably, and his own 

{sweet will. I can’t imagine, 
‘liam, what you have against 
poor young man.i 

that 

deg vr.’ he returned. (To be Continued.) 
“IT a 1oy the privilege of your conver- : Si 

saty on, can I ‘hope for anything 
- re. ’ H 1] o 

Bhai Minard’s Liniment Cures Dandruff, w«Q © plore acid ?"% she added, laugh- 

{ licly that they have 

‘““And then people talk of women's! 

Wil- | 

A FAMOUS CHARACTER. 

How He Differs From His Cana- 

dian Colleagues—An Example 
Worthy of Being Followed. 

Dr. Lapponi, the famous physician 
to the Vatican, whose name has re- 
cently come so greatly to the front 
on account of his unremitting atten- 
tion to His Holiness the late Pope, 

which he is regarded hy the present 
ope, His Holiness Pius X., is a 
man of commanding genius. But he 
is something more than that. He is 
more than a mere man of science. 
He is a man of original and inde- 
pendent mind. 
medical men of 
selves the ilower 

all nations, them- 
ol the world's in- 

tellect, by reason of his fine inde- 
pendent personality. He has had 

differences with his fellow scientists. 
But no one has ever disputed for an 
instant the remarkable nature of his 
professional attainments or the un- 
flinching integrity of his personal 
character. He is afraid of no man. 
But he has a higher courage still. 
He is not afraid of the bugbear of 
professional etiquette which fright- 
ens even some of the greatest doc- 
tors. 
As an example cf this may be men- 

tioned one very interesting respect 
in which he has differed from the 
medical men of this country. The 
latter are trainmelled by medical eti- 
quette. No one disputes their scien- 
tific skill or their unselfish devotion 
to their work. Dut they are limit- 
ed in their labors hy one remarkable 

{ scruple. They will prescribe and | 
| experiment, with drugs of all kinds | 
{ sanctioned by the Pharmacopoeia or 
newly introduced; but where a medi- 
cal discovery, even when it is the 

i life-weork of a regular practising phy- 
sician, is recommended to the gener- 
2] public by a manufacturer, profes- 
sional etiquette steps in and fright- 
;ens them. No matter how over- 
 whelming the evidence of what such 
a discovery when sold as a proprie- 
tary medicine, has accomplished, 
they look coldly upon it and will 
rarely admit that they have used 
it with success. It would be ‘‘un- 

i professional’’ | to do so! Dr. Lap- 
{poni is troubled by no such scruples. 
For instance, the numerous remark- 
table cures which have been proved 
'by newspaper reports, independently 
rinvestigated, to have / been accom- 
{plished by the medicine scld in Can- 
i ada under the name of Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills for Pale People, must be 
well known to all Canadian doctors. 

| They have been published far and 
j wide. There can be no doubt of 
bees accuracy. The names and ad- 

|] 
dresses of the men and women cured 

tare freely published. Their state- 
ments have been investigated by 
some of the most important news- 

papers in this country and abroad. 
No one has ever attempted to dis- 
pute the facts. But Canadian doe- 
tors have never cared to admit pub- 

availed them- 
selves of this discovery. Dr. Lap- 

poni, however, has availed himself of 
Dr. Williams’ discovery, and has, in 
his own fearless way, had no hesita- 
tien in making the fact publicly 
known. he following letter, with 
his signature, freely avows the facts 
and endorses the value of Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills with an autharity 
no one will venture to question. 

TRANSLATION, 

“1 certify that I have tried Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills in four cases of 
the simple anaemia of development. 

After a few weeks of treatment, the 
Iresult came fully up to my expecta- 
tions. For that reason I shall not 
ifail in the future to extend the use 
of this laudable preparation, not 
only in the treatment of other mor- 
bid forms of the category of anae- 
mia or chlorosis, but also in cases 

of neurasthenia and the like. 
(Signed) Dr. Giuseppe Lapponi, 

Via dei Gracchi 332, Rome. 
The ‘‘simple anaemia of develop 

ment’’ referred to by Dr. Lapponi is 
of course that tired, languid condi- 
tion of young girls whose develop- 
ment to womanhood is tardy, and 
whose health, at the period of that 
development, is so often imperilled. 
His opinion of the value of Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills at that time is of 
the highest scientific authority, and 
it confirms the many published cases 
in which anaemia and other discases 
of the blood as well as the nervous 
diseases referred to by Dr. Lap- 
poni, have been cured by these pills, 
which, 1t need hardly be mentioned, 
owe their efficacy to their power of 
making new blood, and thus acting 
directly on the digestive and nervous 
system. In all cases of anaemia, 
threatened consumption, decline, in- 
digestion, kidney diseases and all af- 
iections of the nerves, as St. Vitus’ 
dance, paralysis and locomotor atax- 
ia, they are commended to the confi- 
dence of the public, and now that 
‘they have received the emphatic en- 
ldorsement of so high a professional 
authority as Dr. Lapponi, the trust- 
ed phmsician of the Vatican, they 
will be accepted bv the medical and 
scientific world at their true value. 
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HOAXING TOURISTS. 

A Connecticut firm manufactures 
sacred scarabei for the Egyptian 
tourist trade. The little charms 
(are carved and even chipped by 
‘machinery, oolored to simulate age, 

and shipped in casks to the Moslem 
dealers at Cairo. The Arabian 
guides are the chief buyers, many of 
them being adepts at ‘‘salting’’ the 
sands at the base of the Pyramids or 
jabout the sacred temples, where they 
artfully discover these scarabei be- 
fore the very eyes of the the tourist, 
and sell him for $2.50 an article 
manufactured at a cost of less than 
a cent. 
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SHE GOT THE MONEY. 

‘Harry,”’ 

dollars.” 

“But, mv deaar,”” he protested, 
“that’s nearly all the cash I have on 

hand at the present moment, and 1 
| had planned to use it to take up a 
hill.” 

“Oh, well,” she returned, careless- 

ly, ““ii you think the man who holds 
the bill can make things any hotter 
for you than I can, why, go ahead!” 
Thas it happened that she got the 

mor es, 

she said, “I want twenty 

ad A 
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FOR ALL CHILDREN. 

Baby's Own Tablets is a medicine 
good for all children, from the feeb- 
lest infant whose life seems to hang 

by a thread, to the sturdy boy whose 
digestive apparatus occasionally gets 

out of order. The Tablets instantly 

relieve and promptly cure all stom- 
ach and bowel troubles and all the 
Lninor ailments of little ones. Thous- 

fands of mothers have proved the 
truth of these statements, among 

thom Mrs. Robt. Morton, Deerwood, 

Man., who says “Baby's Own Tab- 

lets have helped my baby more than 
anvthing I ever gave him. 3 can 
conscientiously recommend the Tab- 

ists to all mothers.” We give you a 
solemn assurance that the Tablets do 
not contain one particle of opiate or 
harmful drug. They do good—they 
never can do harm, and all children 
take them as readily as candy. Sold 
by medicine dealers or sent post paid 

at 25 cents a box by writing The 
Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., Brock- 

ville, Ont. 

He stands out among | 

THE POPE'S DOCTUL 051 SERED 1g 
AN INTERESTING SKETCH OF] 

Leo XIII., and the high esteem with | 
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SUIT 
WELLAND MERCHANT 

STORED TO HEALTH BY 

DODD'S KIDNEY PILLS. 

Doctors and Medicine ¥Failed— 

Dodd’s Kidney Pills Succeeded— 

RE- 

3 CASE 
THAT 00 401444 

YOUNG 
FOLKS 
RS SS YUU OUTPUT 

WHEN SPRINGS ARE PURE. 
God guard my thoughts. 

I do not know what 
instill. 

“
d
r
o
 
d
r
e
n
 &
 

poison they 

Other Cases They Just Seem to For thoughts are things 
Suit. 

—-J. J. Yokom, a prominent 

chant of this city, is telling his 
fris>nds of his remarkable cure of a 
tennvible Kidney Disease by 

Kidney Pills. 
ment is as follows:— 

And have the power to quicken or 
to kill. 

Welland, Ont., May 30.— (Special). 1 know not where 
mer- | The seeds are blown when borne 

| beyond my will. 

Dodd's | God guard my thoughts. 
Mr. Yokom's state-! Then in the paths of truth my feet 

shall go. 

“Ivor more than a vear I had been For thoughts create, 
. >. res . » | 

ailing with Kiginey Trouble in all its | 
worst svinptoms. I had a distressed 

feeling in my head, little or no ap- 
petite amd a feeling of languor . I be- 
came creatilly reduced in weight. 
“Poctors amd medicines failing to 

give me any benefit 1 became despond- 
ent when by good luck T chanced te 
[try Dodd-s Kidney Pills and from the 
first they se)med to suit mv case. 

fter taking five boxes the old trou- 
ble haa gradasally disapeared and I 
was feeling better than I had in 
many years.” 

Dodd's Kidmey Pills suit the 
of every mam, woman or 

has anv form of Kidnev Disease. 
“hey alwavs cure and cure perman- 

ently. 

case 

Deadlies ih 

TRAINING A HUSBAND. 

ow a Young 
Her Better Half. 

hon Alvin Jones told his mother 

that he was going to be married she 

renlied that she knew he would 

unhappy, 
mor his whims as his ‘mother had. 

After the wedding was over, and her 

son and her new daughter were cs-| 
tablished in their cozy home, Mrs. 
Jones's maternal interest was tinged 
with a fearful expectancy. 
sure, Alvin looked happy, but 
all she knew he might be putting 
on. 
her mother-in-law notied the firm curve 
in her chin and her calm eye, and 
waited for something to happen. : 

““Alvin is so fond of fried cabbage,” 
said his mother one day, happening 
in as her daughter-in-law was pre- 
paring lunch. 
“I how i," 

“He has asked twice for it, but 
doesn’t get it. Such 
stuff is not good for him.” 
Mrs. Jones went home and wept. 

She saw down a long vista of years 
her son treading his weary way un- 

for 

it 

said May, sweetly. 
he 

child who | 

be | 
because no girl would hu-' 

i 
I 

| 

| 

| 

{ | 

} 

| 
| 

| 

Woman Handled! 

1 

‘lie, and 

To be 

May was sweet and lovable, but | 

| 

indigestible trees had been peeled. 

Vhile words and deeds are but the 
outward show. 

When springs are pure 
The waters will be sweet that from 

them flow. 

LITTLE-BOY-AFRAID-TO-PLAY. 

Mr. Hall weit un on Ute 
tain, one time, to work in 
and Willie and Edith went 
to Keep house in the cabin, and for 
company. One side of the mountain 
belongs to the Ute Indians, and they 
hunt deer and other game there, hut 
their village is down in the valley. 
One morning Willie and Edith went 

to the mine with their papa, 
came back in a little while. When 
they got to the cabin door they saw 
some very queer tracks in the soft 
carth, a little like the tracks of a 
wheel, but there were a great many 
of them. , 
“I think.” said Willie, ‘“‘some new 

kind of animal with tremendous long 
feet must have been here.” 
began to cry. 
“Little white girl no get afraid!” 

someone said, and when they looked 
around there was Squaw With-la- 
with standing by her pony, and her 
boy was with her, too. Tee-ma-ha 
came up and shook hands with Wil- 

pointed to the poles that 
were fastened to the saddle at one 
end and dragging on the ground at 
the other. ’ 
“Ugh!” said With-la-with, 

Wwam pole animal got plenty 
tracks!”” And she laughed. 
The Indians set up their wigwam 

near the cabin, and then Willie and 
Tee-ma-ha went up to the sprice 
timber to hunt. Tee-ma-ha had a 
bow and about 20 arrows. and he 
took them and left his rifle at the 
camp. Near the spruce thicket they 
found many tracks, and some of the 

Ugh! Por- 
cupine!”” Tee-ma-ha said. They look- 
ed everywhere for squirrels, but could 
not find any. In the top of one tall 
tree there was a bunch of moss that 

moun- 

his mine, 

with him 

“wig- 
long 

cheered by his favorite vegetable. Her moved. 
heart was hot within her. 
“Do vou ever have fried salt pork 

for breakfast?’ she inquired with 
seeming carelessness another day. Al- 
vin had been abnormally fond of it 

at home. 
“Mercy, no!’ said May. “That aw- 

ful greasy stuff! I believe Alvin did 
say something about it once, but I 

| 
| 

explained the dreadful things it did 
to one’s system, and he has not men- 
tioned it again. TI find that 
likes a lot of things which are 
bad for him,” she ended thoughtfully. 
“I must be going now,” said Al- 

vin’s mother, in haste. She felt she 
could not stay another moment with- 

out. begging this hard-hearted young 

her poor, sant for 

surprised to find that Alvin had gain- 

in weight, and looked better than he 
had when he had lived at home. She 
noticed, too, that once when he had 
carelessly flicked cigar ashes on the 
floor he rose the next minute and | 
carefully brushed them up. 

“IT male so much extra work for 
May,”” he said, in explanation. “You 
didn’t train me very well, did you, 
mother?”’ 
Mrs. Jones was specchless before 

this rank ingratitude. Just then 
May called her husband, and Alvin 
hastened out where she was. He 
came back laughing, with his cap in 
onc hand and in the other a glove 
and a whisk-broom. 
“I had stowed my cap behind the 

dust-pan,”’ he said gaily to his won- 
dering mother. ‘“The whisk-broom I 
had left on the dining-room table and 
my glove on the hall floor. It keeps! 
May busy making me put things 
where they belong. I realize now 
how horribly careless T've been all 
my life. How long do vou think it 
will take you to train me into a civ- 
ilized being, my lady?’ he ended, as 
May came into the room. : 
“I have hopes of you if I keep up 

this discipline,’”’ she rexlied. 
Mrs. Jones senior is wondering : 

she really did not make a mistake in | 
not using more firmness with Alvin | 
when he was at home. 

vs 

CARPETS THAT SPEAK. 

Few owners of Turkish and Persian 
rugs know that there are often cun- 
ningly interwoven in their meshes 
characters that are not only legible, 
but are capable of translation by 
those familiar with the Arabic 
tongue. These inscriptions—also call- 
ed cartouches—are usually worked | 
round the borders of the rugs in such 

a manner as to make them easily dis- 
tinguishable to the expert. 

-— 
HAND-BEATEN ONLY. 

Chinese commanding officers of reg- 
iments have a privilege which they 

— 

rather prize. Whereas all inferior 

ranks may 
sticks, the C. O. who offends may 
only be chastized by the hand or fist 
of his general. If he prefers to be 
beheaded, he is allowed to suffer this 
punishment. 

2 

WHAT THE XING EATS. ! 

What's Fit for Him. 

—— 

A Mass. lady who has been through 
the mill with the trials of the usual 
housckee’'er and mother relates gn in- 

teresting incident that occurred not 
long ago. She says: 

“I can with all truthfulness say 
that Grape-Nuts is the most benefici- | 
al of all cereal foods in my family, 
young as well as old. It is food and 

medicine both to us. A few morn- 
ings ago at breakfast my little 
said: 

“ ‘Mama, does the King eat Grane- | 
Nuts every morning?’ 
“I smiled and told him T did not | 

know but that I thought Grape-Nuts | 
certainly made g delicious dish, fit for | 
a King.” (It's a fact that the King 
of England and the German Emperor 

both eat Grape-Nuts). ! 
““I find that by the constant use of 

Grape-Nuts not only as a morning 

cereal, but also in puddings, salads, 
etc. made after the delicious recires 

found in the little book in each pack- | 
age it is proving to be a great nerve 
food for me besides having comnlete- 
lv cured a long standing case of 

digestion.” Name given by Postum 
Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 
There is no doubt Grape-Nuts 

in ‘place of improper food will 

in steady, 

[brain and the power to ‘“‘go’’ 

‘and further and accomplish more. 

1ville.”’ 

“Porcupine !”’ the Indian hoy said, 
‘again. 

‘around on that side, too. 

Alvin | 
very | 

‘aimed at the porcupine in the 

creature to relent and make life plea- | 
misunderstood p 

boy. : | 

When she dined with them she was jsh-hrown 

‘and carried it easily. 

‘about the 
the bundle with a spruce limb, 
| when 
‘were all in the cloth. 

| cupine 
any 

‘and run ahout 
(Little 

leat.” 

answered Willie. 

dently not, 
. many inquisitive earth-worms began 

be. beaten with bamboo to protrude from the holes the bird 

(turned their heads 
{to side. 
(them, one by one. 

‘earthworms 
(may learn a lesson from the 
{If a fisherman will make a number of 

‘the earth 

use a lover ill whom you design 
‘make your 

in- either upbraid you with it, or, worse 
still, return it in kind—aifterwards. 

Willie had never seen a porcupine. 
The funny bunch of moss moved 
around very slowly to the other side 
of the tree, but Tee-ma-ha went 

He fixed 
an arrow to the bow and held it up 
before him, and it was taller than 
his head. 
“My! but that’s a fine one,” Willie 

whispered. 
“Yes; With-la-with name me Tee- 

ma-ha, and it mean ‘a heap long 
bow,” when white boy talk.” He 

tree- 
top, and “‘ting!”” went the bowstring 
and the arrow flew straight at the 
bunch of moss. 
“Fine shot!” Willie shouted, as the 
orcupine came tumbling down. 
It was a big one, and had areen- 

fur, and something else 
that was not fur, on its back and 
tail. ““Whew! Needles and hatpins ! 
Who will ever carry this thing home, 
I'd like to know!" Willie said as he 
touched the dead porcupine. 
But Tee-ma-ha picked it up by the 

lower jaw, where it had no quills, 
With-la-with 

old sack and wrapped it 
porcupine; then pounded 

and 
it the quills 

took an 

she unwrapped 

“How did it ever get so very many 
‘sharp thorns in its back?’ TFdith 
asked. 
“Ugh!” answered With-la-with, 

“porcupine ‘Little-boy-afraid-to-play’ 
when Ute talk. Long time ago, por- 

got plenty fur, him no got 
quill. Little bear run about 

and play and play. 
bear slap porcupine, him 

‘squeal and run away and hide quick. 
' Him come out again, little hear slap 
again, and Little-boy-airaid-to-play 
squeal and run fast and hide in bay- 
, onet-bush. 
‘him got plenty bayonet-bush on him 
‘hack. 
| like little white squaw. 
‘no play, no got any sense. 

Him come out again and 

Him got plenty squeal, now, 
Little boy 

gn!” 
the porcupine, Tee-ma-ha skinned 

if ‘and it was very fat. 
“Ugh!”’ said With-la-with, “Lit- 

tle-boy-afaid-to-play plenty good to 
And she took it to the fire. 

‘“Woogh!’’ Tee-ma-ha grunted. ““Lit- 
{tle white boy better stay and eat.” 

I will that!" 

“Thank you!” And 
But Edith went home and 

“Oo-c0~0! 1 guess 

he did. 
|ate dinner with her papa. 

HOW TO DIG YOUR BAIT. 

Choosing 
the wood- 

cock dug some fifteen or twenty holes 
in this soil, 2n inch or two apart, 
with his bill. Then he began a kind 
of cake walk. He heat the earth 
with his v ings; he rapped it with his 
bill sharply; leaping into the air. hoe | 
alighted, stiff and heavy, on his feet. 
Was the woodcock insane 2 Evi- 

For now the noses 

had drilled. The earthworms 
heard the noise and they wished 
know what the trouble was. 

slowly from side 
woodcock devoured 

had 

to 

The 

That is the 
to 

way woodcocks get 
eat, and fishermen 

birds. 

holes in the soil and then heat upon 
with his knuckles the 

worms underneath will come up 
through the holes to find out what 
is going on, and their capture will be 
easy. 

‘TO KEEP HUSBANDS GOOD 
—_— 

boy | A FEW HINTS FOR THE YOUNG 
WIFE. 
_——— 

Tt Behoves Her in Every Way to 

Preserve and Increase Her 

Husband’s Esteem. 

| First catch wvour good husband; 
that is the main thing. Having 
caught him, the next and most im- 

‘portant thing is, to keep him good; 

and the only way to effectually bring 
that about is for a wife to be 
herself, 
Always remember one thing: never 

to 

lest he should 

good 

husband, 

lepress every inclination to play 
is the tyrant; men may be led, but they 

the most scientific food in the world. | most 

Ten days’ trial of this proper food | Gently and persuasively ruled, 
show ‘may do almost anything with them; 

stronger nerves, sharper [treat them haughtilv and dictatorial- 

longer |ly, and vou will 

driven. 

vou 

certainly will not be 

have yourself to 

thank for the natural result. 
There's a reason. Avoid, hoth before and after mar- 

lL.oo% in cach package for the fam- | riage, any suspicion even of manag- 
ove Tittle book, “The Road to Well- ling your husband. Never seek to 

deceive him, even ever so innocently, 

but | 
jon a clean bib and tucker, and trust | 

to | 

Edith | 

a piece of chocolate col- 
fored, rich looking soil, 

of | 

They | 

Results from common soaps: 

clothes, shrunken flannels. 

EXPENSE 

Ask for the Octagon Bar 
Cte — 

or attempt to impose on his under- 
standing. 
Some injudicious wives succeed in 

trying a husband's temper by giving 
him unnecessary uneasiness. He has 
tion, and your respect, 
a right to your sincerity, your aficc- 

IF HE DESERVES IT. 

ly unalloyed felicity is a mistake, for 

of even a good man. He is just a 
man, . not an angel, and ii, in the 
course of time, you discover 
the husband of your choice anything 
not quite gccording to sample, use a 

ing, after all, only human. 

vour brow, compose your temper, put 

ito cheerfulness and good nature 
carry vou through. 

a man, no matter how great the 
| temptation. Not only will he, in = : 
‘ nine cases out of ten, be sure to get 

' the best of it, but the trivial satis- 
faction of having your own way, will 
be but a poor equivalent for the 
quarreling and heart-burning of which 
it is even impossible to see the end. 
A woman's power, as well as hap- 

Study his temper, therefore, and 

command your own, for even a good 

husband has his terrible irritable mo- 
ments, which a good wife will re- 

spect, and deal gently with. 

MAKE A MAN “COMFY,” 

him, but you must do it all without 
any undue obtrusiveness of hand or 

method. He likes it, but he 

not care about his liking te be 
ticed or commented upon. 
Fortunately for the majority of 

married men, women are, as a rule. 
‘only too well fitted for the true wife- 
ly position, and the hints we are 

| giving are chiefly designed for those 
whose youth and inexnerience render 

the matrimonial issue a matter of 

anxiety, doubt and uncertainty. 

This is an age of early marricges, 
yand the girl who enters upon we‘ ded 
{ life before she is well free of her gir- 
"lish irresponsibility, needs a few 

‘words of advice in and warning with 
‘regard to the ordering of hersclf in 
ithe eyes of her husband. 

Man, to the average girl in her late 

teens, is a human enigma. So much 

tof his life is necessarily passed away 
‘from his home, that his habits, 
thoughts, his entire personality can- 
‘not but be uniamiliar, somewhat in 

"the nature of a riddle indeed, to one 
whose world, from childhood, has 
been limited to her domestic hearth. 
Such a gir! may get a good hus- 

band, but her ability to keep him in 
that desirable condition may not be 
lequal to her endeavors, however 
| praiseworthy; it is then ‘‘safe bind” 
| that has a far decper and more im- 
portant significance than “safe find” 
—matrimonially considered. 

no- 

—_—— 

When you think you have cured a 
cough or cold, but find a dry, 
hacking yo remains, there is 
danger. Take 

Shiloh’s 
Consumption 
Cure The Lung 

Tonic 

at once. It will strengthen the 
lungs and stop the cough. 

Prices; S.C. WeLLs & Co. 305 

25¢c 50c §1. LeRoy, N.Y., Toronto, Can. 
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HOT WATER. 

Under many conditions hot 
{is onc of 

ragents that can be employed, and 

| often, when intelligently used, it ac- 
‘complishes more than drugs. 
| But like many other things power- 
. ful for good, its abuse may prove in- 
 urious, and produce results quite 

opposite to what was intended. 
! The efiect of warm or moderately 

| hot water applied to the surface 
‘the body 

water 

P
C
 

—
—
—
 
S
—
—
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‘regions to become relaxed, and to 
|lose for the time being their natural 
tone. The blood supply of the region 
‘is much increased, and the pores are 
opened. If the entire body has been 
immersed this action produces marked 
ichanges in the distribution of the 
blood, and a considerable portion of 
this fluid is taken from the interior 
cof the body and brought close to the 
surface. If cold air now strikes the 

| body a sudden chill is very likely to 
| be the result. 

This explains the great ease with 
| which one takes cold after a warm 
‘bath, particularly if this has been 

it also suggests the 
This is quickly to 

sponge the entire surface with cold 
| water before using the towel, which 
should be applied briskly. In this 
way the relaxation is followed by 
prompt contraction, the circulation is 

made active instead of sluggish, and 

| 
| prolonged, and 

‘natural remedy. 

eczema, coarse hands, ragged | 

— nr —— 

To be over sanguine before marri- 
age, or to promise vourself absolute- 

in the present condition of things so- | 
cial, it is unwise to expect too much | 

about | 

little tactful forbearance: be, in fact, | 

a little blind, and pass it over as be- | 
Smooth 

Never, on any account, dispute with | 

piness, has no other foundation than | 

her husband’s love and esteem; which, | 
consequently, it behoves her in every | 
possible way to preserve and increase. | 

and vou can do almost anything with | 

does 

the most potent remedial | 

of 

is to cause the blood-vessels | 
and tissues of the skin and underlying | 

PY Ei] er 

| 
| 

| 
| 
| 

| 

| 
wank a 
ue 

2” 

// 

change nage, vu 

Hilbrrts Fear 
will 

TT 

| 
| 

[| 

get you 

Potatoes, Poultry, Eggs, Butter, Apples 
Let us have your consignment of any of these articles and we will 

good prices. 

THE DAWSON COMMISSION CO, Limited 
Cor, West Market and Colhorno Sts, TORONTO. 

mane) | 
g 3 CAN BE HAD IM 

4 Pails, Wash Basins, Hilk Pans, &e 
Any First-Class Grocer Can Supply You. 

ON GETT ING EDDY’S. 
~ 

a delicious sense .of vigor and stimu- 
lation is produced. 
Hot water is necessary properly to 

cleanse the face and neck, and to 
stimulate the pores to cast ofi the 
fatty material which might otherwise 
stagnate and cause pimples or black- 
heads. Unless followed by a dash 
‘of cold water, however, the relaxed 
| tissues are not stimulated to recon- 

wrinkles and 
| flabbiness of the skin inevitably fol- 
low. Steaming the face and throat, 
i although apparently beneficial at the 
‘time, is sure to be followed by results 
| disastrous to the complexion unless 
| counteracted in this way. 

To sponge the face and throat with 
‘hot water immediately before going 
| out into the cold air is almost to 
invite taking a cold, but by svyste- 
| matically following the hot water 
| and brisk friction (not too vigorous 
on the face), the tissues become firm 
and the skin grows healthy, and able 

| to throw off all impurities. The 
tiny muscles of the blood-vessels be- 
come developed through active use, 
(and are trained to act promptly, so 
that the tendency to colds and sore 
throat is greatly decreased.—Youth's 
Companion. 

tract, and premature 

+> 
Bewara of Gintments for Caiarrh 

that Contain Meroury. 
as mercury will surely destroy the sense of smell and completely derange the 
whole system when entering it through 
the mucous surfaces. Such articles 
should never be used except on pre- 
scriptions from reputable physicians, as 
the damage they will do is ten fold 
to the good you can possibly derive 
from them. Hall's Catarrh Cure, man- 
ufactured by F. J. Cheney & Co., To- 
ledo, O., contains no mercury, and is 
taken internally, acting directly upon 
the blood and mucous surfaces of the 
system. In buying Hall's Catarrh Cure 
be sure you get the genuine. It is tak- 
en internally and made in Toledo, 
Ohio, by F. J. Cheney & Co. Testi- 
monials free. 

75¢ Sold by Druggists. 

Take Hall's Family Pills for consti- 

Price, 
bottle. 

pation. 

per 

Nell—-Mr. Tawker is such a flatter- 
‘er. Belle—Has he been flattering 
you? Nell—Oh, yes; he told me to- 
day that 1'm not at all like you 
other girls. 

Minard’s Liniment Relieves euralgls 
There isn't enough history in the 

world to supply the demand of 
would-be authors of historical novels. 

-a 

Mes. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP has heen nsed hy 

| 
1 

For Over Sixty Years 

| millions of mothers for their children while teeching. 
Itsoothes the child, softens the gums, aliays pain, cures 

| wind enolic, lates the stomach and bowels, and is the 
| aro) remedy or Diarrhcea. Twenty-five cents a botila 
! Sold by druggists throughout the world. Be sare and 
eck for ** Mrs. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRup.” 22-04 

| - 

A man occasionally takes his pep 
in hand, but the umbrella he takes 
iin hand usually belongs to another. 
| 

| 
| ! H Minard's Liniment Cures Bums, etc 
| — 
| Any man who has to get up and 
‘get his own breakfast while his wife 
lies in bed is likely to feel like turn 
‘ing the “God Bless Our Home’ mot- 
'to to the wall, 

1} 

1 i 

FLOWER BAROMETER. 

A certain variety of marigold forms 
ra kind of vegetable barometer. If the 
(day is 

open about seven o'clock in the morn- 
ring and close between three and four 
lin the afternoon, but if the weather 

is going to be wet they do not open 
lat all. 

“George, 
blvsh, “do you know that Mr. Samp- 
son asked me last night to be his 
wife?” 

The idea of proposing to an engaged 
lvoung lady. What difl you say to 
him?” “I told him that I was very 
sorry indeed, but he was too late.” 

Professor 
madam, the baneful habit of sweets 
rand tobacco is gradually affecting and 
jrendering smaller the teeth of the 
(coming generations. More than this 
—in the course of reactionary evo- 

{ lution, if T may so term it, we shall 
| undoubtedly have children born with- | 
"out, teeth at all.” 

Kidney j Disease, 
Bad Circulation. 

A License Commissioner, 
Drzadfully From These Ailments, En- 

tirely Cured by 

DR. GH.SE'S KIDNEY-LIVER PILLS. 

Who Suffered 

of the blecod, the 

usual cause of the extremely painful 
and dangerous diseases, arises from 
defective action of the kidneys. 
The blood cannot possibly be pure 

and in a fit condition to nourish the 
body when the kidneys are diseased 

and fail to filter from it the poison- 
ous waste matter. 

Baa circulation 

Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills, by 
their direct and healthful action on 
the kidneys, not only overcome dis- 
eases of the kidneys, but by doing so 
ensure a purifving of the blood. 
Mr. William B. Best, 

missioner for the County of Tlaldi- 
mand, and who lives in Cayuga, Ont., 
writes:—*‘I have been troubled with 
cramps in my legs. [ would awake 
from sleep in keen distress. The pain 
would seize me at the gnkle and work 
up the leg almost to the body, 

[License Com- | 

“Believing this trouble to 
| from kidney derangements’ and 
| circulation of the blood, I 
{some of Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver 
| Pills at W. J. Quinsey’'s drug store 
‘and began using them. They benefit- 
jted me from the very first, and by 
continuing their use I have been com- 

i pletely cured. I would recommend 
| Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills to any 
suffering as TI -did. I was so bad 
| that I would have to jump out of 
‘bed two or three times during the 
"night." 

Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills, 
‘one vill a dose, 25 cents a box, 
(all dealers, 
Company, Toronto. To protect you 

against imitations, the portrait 

| signature of Dr. A. W. Chase, the 
| famous receipt book author, 
every box, 

[finard’s Liniment for sale everywhen 

going to be fine the flowers’ 

dear,”” she said, with a | 

“Well, T like his impudence. 

Bprem—‘'Yes, my dear | 

arise | 
bad | 

bought | 

at | 

or Edmanson, Bates & | 

and 

are on | 

—— nih ww s 

“Dad, what 18 a model man?’ “A 
model man, my son, is generally a 
very small sample copy, or facsimile, 
of a real man, and is usually made 
of putiv.” 

Ii you see a lot of women coming 
yout of a church crying it indicates 
| that a wedding has just been pied 
, off. 

Lever’s Y-Z (Wise Head) Disinfects 
ant Soap Powder is a boon to any 
home. It disinfects and cleans ag 
the same time. 

Little Willic—Say, pa, what kind of 
modesty is false modesty ? Pa— 
Flase modesty is the kind other peo- 
ple have, my son. 

Stratford, 4th Aug., 1893. 
MESSERS. C. C. RICHARDS & CO. 
Gentlemen,—My neighbor's boy, 4 

vears old, fell into a tub of boiling 
water and got scalded fearfully. A 

few days later his legs swel to 
three times their natural siz d 
broke out in running sores. His par- 
ents could get nothing to help him 
till IT recommended MINARD'S LINI- 
MENT, which, after using two bot- 
tles, completely cured him, and I 
know of several other cases around 
here almost as remarkable, cured by 
the same Liniment and I can truly 
say I never handled a medicine which 
has had as good a sale or given such 
universal satisfaction. 

M. HIBERT, 
General Merchant. 

- \ 
One woman dislikes calling on an- 

other almost as bad as the other dis- 
likes to have her do it. 

Girls are now parting their hair 
on one side so as not to be mistaken 
for those misfit men who part theirs 
in the middle. 

Bi 

“The old, old story,” exclaimed 
the husband with a long-drawn sigh, 
as he laid down his paper, ‘““Another 
‘man committed suicide because his 
home was unhappy.” “And did 
that make his home ary happier ?** 
asked his wife. “‘Or doesn’t the pa= 
per say ?”’ 

a
 

An admits ble Food of the 

EPPS’'S 
\ Finest quality and flavour. 

COCOA 
Nutritious and Economical, 

48-21 

FEATHER DYEING 
Cl sod Cur and Kid Gloves cleaned ‘These 
or hy pn ag peeps the best place Is i 

| 
BRITISH AMERICAN DYEING CO. 

AUTOMOBILE 
UNDERWRITERS 

The Winton Touring Car is appre- 
ciated by the best informed because 
built on correct mechanical princi- 

ples, of highest grade materials. As 
a prospective automobile purchaser 
you dare not, in full justice to your- 
self, take chances on an inferior 

car. By presenting a car of such 
imperial merit as is the 1904 
Winton, we become ‘‘automobile 

underwriters’ —insuring you against 
risk or loss. Have you seen our 
new catalog ? 

The Winton Motor Carriage Co 
| Cleveland, 0., U. S. A. 

| Represented in the Dominion 
of Canada by 

THE AUTOMOBILE & SUPPLY CO 

| Suh Agencies in Chief 
| Dominion Cities 
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