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CHAPTER XXXI.

~ The next aiternoon, about the fall-
ing of dusk, saw Philip walking
through snowy lanes and across field-
Paths toward the river's bank. He!
had pulled his coat-collar up abeut |
P&s face and crushed his hat over his
eges, and with a burning fear of be-
ing recognized hy passengers as he |

sl

by

the drawer, “how did she come
pearls?”’

“How, indeed!’’ he echoed, picking
it up and examing it with heavy
fear. It was large, of beautiful lus-
tre, and pierced. It must have bheen
wofn with that dress and dropped
from a string; it was no cheap imi-
tation, but a pearl of price, "an thing

Strode swifti, along in tbe pale snow she could not possible have bought.

gleam.
Ashamed of Jessic. That was indccd!

& strange experience and yet it was 1Dg,
the strongest in ail the wild medley  Woemen chould sell
feelings that surggd;St()-n('.v, and be tricked by so pecor a
much, | thing as the flash of a jewel.

of agonized
within him. He pitied her l
but he condemned her more. Noth-|
ing, he thought, with the stern Phar- |
isaism of male kindred, could palli- |
Ate, much less excuse comduct such

as hers; those secret meetings augur- | found.
ed deception as well as a frailty that ' ground for them as children.
heavy timbers, chained roughfy

made him shudder; piteous as the
idea of a self-sought death of despair
was, it was still the one sign of
grace to be hoped for. But he did
not think that she had taken her life;
the country talk, the cold looks and
averted heads of her acquaintances
would not provide a motive strong
enough for so desperate a measure,
and noe more pressing motive could
be argued. He did net know what
Jessie had known too well that,
’:ﬂty or not guilty, Mrs. Plummer

uld never réceive a disgraced girl
bencath her roof. ‘‘She might die
on the road first,”” was her expres-
sion.

In the long watches of the night,
as he tossed uneasily upon Mrs.
Plummer’s lavender-scented pillows he
had thought much of Jessie's dis-
harmony with her surroundings. Red-
woods, the scene cf pleasant holidays
in childhood, had been taken with-
eut criticism, but now that he came
fresh to it after so long an interval
and habitual experience of more pol-
ished modes of life, it struck him.
that ““Wood ways’ could scarcely
have been congenial to Jessie, the
more so as she saw homespun rough-
Re&s in centrast with the refined ele-
gwnce, almost splendor, of Marwell
Court. A vague remorse minglod
with these thoughts; he asked him-
self again and again what he could
have done better for her, and the an-
swer always was, nothing. The fault
seemed to lie in circumsiance: she
had heen trained out of harmony
with her position in life, she had no
social status, she had risen from one
class but not reached another. If he
had taken her to India, her isolation
would have heen frightful; he would
have to leave her while he marched
‘to the first Relief of Lucknow, and
went through the Rohilcunde cam-
paign. And if he married her in
England and left her behind, it would
have been far worse. Then Jessie's
seweet, sorrowful face would rise he-
fore him with gentle reproach. No
evil could be attributed to that sweet
and guileless child., But he remem-
bered that nearly every woman has
once been innocent. He had passed
the morning, not without some feel-
ing of sacrilege, in the small white-
draped room that had been hers,
looking over her papers and things
in search of some clue to her disap-
pearance. His own letters were all
there, neatly packeted and endorsed;
how cold and hard they seemed to
be! One had arrived after her disap-
pearance and had never been opened;
there was something inexpressibly
ghastly in opening and reading it.
Her favorit¢ books were there, a
scanty stock; her Thomas a Kempis,
the Tennyson he had given her on her
fifteenth birthday, well-worn and
much underlined—

Love took up the narp of life, and
smote on all the chords with might
Smote the chord of Self, which, trem-
bling, passed in music out of sight.

This was dated,
" and doubly scored.

There were long and most affection-
ate letters from Miss Lonsdale; she
appeared to have kept every scrap
ol her writing; one or two pencilled
notes from Ithel Medway—not a line
of writing in the hand he expected
and feared to see. There was a
commonplace book, dainty and neat,
into which she had copied passages
from books that pleased her;, he was
surprised at the extent and judgment
ef her reading. Some houschold re-,
cipes, work-patterns, and half a
dozen enigmas and charades complet-
ed Jessie’'s stock of papers. A few;
trinkets, old-fashioned things of |
Mrs. Meade’s, were left in the little |
rosewood dressing-case, among them,
wrapped in silver paper and inscrib-
ed, ““For Philip,”” was the ring he
had 'given her at their parents’
grave, the opal ring, which she said‘
was unlucky.

“But whatever is this?”’ Mrs. Plum-
mer exclaimed, while exploring a
drawer of clothing at his desire. His
heart sank at the sight; for it was
& morocco, Vvelvet-lined jewel-case,
fresh and new, bearing the name of
a well-kknown firm of London jewel-
lers in gold letters, and it had evi-
dently been put into the far corner
of the drawer for concealment. He
wrapped it in paper and set it aside
for future use.

“Dear heart!”” exclaimed Mrs.
Plummer, soon after, as something
rolled over the bare, white boards
from the folds of a dress she was vig-
orously shaking before replacing in
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A LUCKY WOMAN.

="

How Good Health Came to Mrs.
Deschesne After Much Suffering.

Mrs. Abraham Deschesne, wife of a

well known farmer at St. Leon le!
Grand, Que., considers herself a
lucky woman. And she has good

cause as the following interview will!

very nervous. Each day brought its
share of houschold duties, but I was |
too weak to perform them. My |
nerves were in a terrible condition.
I could not sleep and the least sound ;
would startle me. I tried several |
medicines and tonic wines, hut none |
of them helped me. In fact I was|
continually growing worse, and be-l
gan to despair of ever being well |
again. One day a friend called to
see me and strongly advised me to
try Dr. Williams Pink Pills. I de- |
cided to do so, and it was not long
before they hegan to help me. 1 |
gained in strength from day to day;
my nerves became strong and quiet,
and after using about a half dozen |
boxes of the pills 1 was fully restor- |
ed to my old time health and cheer-

fulness. T now think Dr. Williams |
Pink Pills an ideal medicine for |
weak women.'’ |

Dr. Williams Pink Pills feed the,
nerves with new, rich red blood, thus |
strengthening and soothing them,
and curing such nerve troubles as

neuralgia, St. Vitus dance, partial
paralysis and locomotor ataxia.
These pills cure also all troubles due
to poor and watery blood, including
tha special ailments of women. Get,
the genuine with the full name, “‘Dr.
Williams Pink Pillsifor Pale People”
on the wrapper around each box.
Sold by medicine dealers or by mail
at 5 cents a box, or six boxes for
82.50 from The Dr. Williams Medi-
cina Co., Brockville, Ont,

 sSnow-wrapped fields

ithis was topped

' He did not like Mrs. Plummer to see

it; and put it quickly away wonder-
with an awed wonder, that
their souls for

The last glesm of sunset was gone
when he reached the riverside, and
stood upon the bank at the spot
where the handkerchief had been
The place had been a play-
Here

to-
gether to prevent their being washed
away, were laid raft-like, along the
river's edge to be scasoned; the shore
ends half bedded in mud, the others
lifted and floated by the full tide. To
stand on the end of a timber-balk,
and spring up and down, with the
water splashing through the cracks
when the great beams rebounded
from the spring, had then been a
heavenly pleasure. Ii one performed
this dance upon a long balk stretch-
ing into the river far bheyond the
others, one had the additional heppi—
ness of the chance of missing one's
footing and going splash into the
water, 'a catastrophe that once heiell
poor little Jessie, whom he had fish-
ed out with some difficulty and much
laughter on his part, and weeping on
hers, and carried home, a piteous
little ohject like a drowned Kitten.

Near these timbers was a small
grove of stunted oaks, some of which
leaned over the water; therc hoys
used to updress and, climbing into
the tress, take headers from the over-
hanging tops. Oppovsite was meadow
whence they bathed at full tide, dry-
ing themselves by the simple process
of racing round the mead in the sun
and wind, shouting and leaping like
voung colts, as innocent of clothes
and as unconscious of their need as
unfallen Adam. :

The meadow was white now, the
river was black in the dusk by con-
trast with its snowy banks; the
edges of the timbers were scaled by
great white flakes of ice, the tide
was running up, flowing strongly be-
neath his feet as he stood on the cdge
of the floating timbers slippery with
snow; the grove was heavy with
shadows. About a foot »eyoni the
timbers the channel was deep; he
knew it well, and so did Jessie; a
slight ¢pring from the springy balks
and one would be in mid-stream out
of depth. No house was in sight
but the ark, built on a boat at the
water's edge, the grove would shel-
ter one from the gaze of passers-by.
Sally Samson, the old woman who
lived there, had seen her from her
door. Roger had found the handker-
chiefi on the timbers; but what mo-
tive had Jessie for self-destruction ?
Roger maintained that the scandal
had crazed her, but Philip thought it
woull take something stronger than
mere talk to drive a girl who Fkeld
secret meetings, received jewels, and
was false to her abhsent lover ond
iriend, to desperation. How false
Jessie had been, to how s<cicaan a

troth-plight, to what sacred memor-'

ies ! False to her dead father and
all her youth. Yet he did not re-
proach himself for his own passior-
ate swerve from loyalty; he had con-
quered his heart’s desire and sacri-
ficed all his hopes of advancement to
keep faith with this frail, slight crea-
ture. Besides, he was a man, and
are not men's t(emptations heavier
than women’s ? are not their passions
stromger ? Must
when under the spell of heauty and
fascination he does not seek ? Is it
not criminal for a woman to love at
all except at the word of command ?
Do good women fecl the beauty of
men—slight as it is in the estimation

of males—or yield to faseinations
they have not encouraged ? So Phil-
ip thought in his instictive male

arrogance, drawing conclusions from
arbitrarily fashioned premises, such
as men lay down for women, blindly
wondering when the latter spoil the
syllogism by a false conclusion, and
not dreaming that either premise can
be false.

Musing thus, he went along the
foot-path toward the bhlack ark,
whence one red glow from a
window gave comfortable assurance
of warmth and humanity amidst the
black and white desolation of the
and deserted,
dark-flowing river. Thence another
and broader glow streamed at his
approach, a® Sally opened her little
door at the top of the railed gang-
way leading to her ark and stood in
the keen open air, a quaint figure,
familiar to him from early childhood,
calling to her dog.

“Good evening, Sally,”” he called
out, ctopping at the foot of the gang
way which passed from the bank over
the water at flood and over shingle
at ebb tide: ‘“‘don’'t you remembher
Philip Randal, of Stillbrooke Mill2"’

“Meade’s boy ? Yes, I minds ‘en,”
she replied, taking a pinch of snuff
and surveying him with a critical air.
“Growed,”” she added after a few ses-

| onds, when she dipped down into her

ark beckoning to him to follow into
the warm little nest.

It was an old tub of a boat ten
.eet long, shored wup by timbers
firmly sunk in the river's bed, so

that the tide could not float it off.
A low plank wall rose from its sides
some two feet or three feet high,
by a slant wooaen
rooi like an inverted hoat. With its
tiny windows, one shoreward and one
riverward, its little door and its
stove-pipe through the roof, it

dren used to play with, and it was
a thrilling joy to them to go there
of a summer afternoon, especially at
full tide, when it seemed to float on
the river, to draw in the gangway
and have tea in the marvellous lit-
tle house, every inch of space in
which had Dbeen utilized for Sally’s
limited needs. :

Philip felt like a giant as he de-
scended two steps and sat on

ed cheerily
and bits of old boats; there was
little dresser with
crockery, the curtained

the

bed-place,

‘the geranium in the window, the few | has heen.

pots and pans, the candlestick, the

seashells, lumps of coral, and cother
sea treasures, the Maltese doll anre
the desire of Jessie's eves, and the

full-rigged model frigate, long the de-
sire  of

his own. How dslicious
Sally’s milkless tea used to be in
this fairy dwelling, and Sally her-
self, what a marvelloug picturesque
old sibyl she looked as she sat tak-
ing her snufi, the scent of which
seemecd to  Philip like a
memory of infancy, relating the
after tale, chiefly of the sea. So she

sat to-day in the winter firelight as

she used to sit in the summer sun-
clow, the same quaint figure, with
the same brown exprescionless face
surrounded by the flauping white
cap-frill of her cap, the same Dbare,
brown arms, which, like the face,
seemed carved in old oak: the Same

not a man love’

little'

was,
show : “I was badly run down a=nd |exactly like the Neah's Ark the chil-)

the
'chest by the little grate, which blaz-
with burning driftwood |
'knowing, and, when later on my girl |
bits of shining!camo, 1 raised her on Grape-Nuts and 'Daily Maii says that as a result

1

Japan.”

delicious and pure.

AL

NATURAL GREEN tea of Ceylon.
Free from all chemical colosing and adul-
teration in any form whatever, of great stremgth,
Sealed packets only, same form
as the celebrated Black teas of ‘- SALLADA ”’ Brand.
25c¢ and 4oc per Ib. By all grocers,

‘ A
i
> \
FEN

‘““ The rival of

dingy cressover shawl, the same
scanty dark skirt that he remembered
in beyhood. Summer and winter,
indoors and out, Sally’'s attire never
varied, thus she rowed on the river
in sun or wind. wet or cold.

He had brought her a packet
snuff, and some Indian figures to add

to her curiosities. She received
them with a grunt of satisfation;
then she rose, and opening a tiny
cupboard above the littie fireplace

brought ferth a black bottle contain-
ing some pale, clear cognac which
she poured into one of the old china
tea-cups and gave him, and which
he knew well had never passed the
custom-house. While she did this,
he took rapid stock of the familiar
objects in the
little shell with the Bible and
grim’s Progress, -a railway
table, which his quick eye made
to be of last year’'s date.

Pil-

Crimea and the Mutiny, and
Sally begun, as she always did after
a taste from_the black bottle, of her
stories. He listened silently till she
became almest unconscious of his
presence, and she rambled on, as she
probably did in the long nights and
summer days when she sat alone, her
mind thrown back on the past.

Then, when she paused and fell to
staring before her into the glowing
wood-coals, he said without pream-
ble :

“Whe was in the boat with you ard
Miss Jessie last October, Sally 2"’

‘“Never a oul,”” she replied, still
gazing into the fire, her head slight-
iy bowed forward and her hands
resting on her kneees.
~““And how leng were you rowing
{to Lynmouth, that fine, calm day ?”’
| he added, keeping his hand before his

(eyes while his elbew was

| the eager,
lcould keep
- out of his face.

pained

of

cabin, and saw on a

time—itleman's servant?’’ he continued
out |an agitated veice.

|
{

{ took his leave of her.

i on the dark mass
| table, lest she should turn and catch| black blet

|

‘blame him

and tide long afore. She fixed twice,
but couldn’t get down here. ‘How
‘11 you live away frem your folk?’ I
asked. ‘I shan’'t want, Sally,”” she
says. ‘My fortune ’'ll be made. I'm
gwine where the ground is covered
with gold,” she says.”’

“Did she ceme alone?”
Philip, in the decpest voice.

““Alone, as icne as the dead. Once

asked

gone, no coming back, I tells her.
No good. Go she must.”

“What did she take with her?
Boxes?”’

“Box and a bag. Jim fetched it
from Cleeve. She give him five shil-
lings. Just catched the boat at
Lynmouth Pier.”’ .

‘“Who met her there?’’
| ‘““Man carried her things abeard.”’

| ““How was he dressed? Like a gen-

in

‘“Lord knows. A hit ef brass tied

He talked of old times, and of the?on's arm. There was a lot more like
then ’en helping off boxes.”
| ““Oh, a porter,”” he said with

re-
lief.

Further questioning elicited nothing
more of importance, so erjoining re-
ticence upon the old sibyl, Philip
and stumbled
out of the tiny nutshell into ‘he
night with his worst fears confirmed.

What duplicity, what a long course
of intrigue on the part of this young,
soft, tender thing. What coeuld
for having no suspicion
of double dealing in that quarter ?
Why he would as soon have thought
of suspecting one of Heaven’'s whitest
angels.

Half way across the snowy field.
which sloped somewhat steeply down
to the river, he stopped and looked
back at the solitary light in Sally's
tiny window. He could just see the

of the oak-grove, the
in which the ome red eye

interest that he | of light glowed, and the darkness of
out of hig voice but not| the river flowing between its ghostly

gleaming banks; it was a clear,

“Matter of a hour; tide agen us,” moonless, still night. the black vault

yshe said, absently,
practised a

being, for
story-teller, short

the more.

‘““And you had to pull well, want-
ing to catch the mid-day boat, mno
doubt?’’ he continued, vainly trying
to speak carelessly.

But either some vibration in his
voice or his persistent catechising,
roused the old woman, and she turn-
ed and eyed him sharply.

. ““Who’s talking of boats?”
growled.
. ““Loek here,

she

Sally,”” eaid Philip,
. ““let all be square, fair, and above
iboard. Heow much did she give you
.to put the Plummers off the scent?’’
Sally looked at him and teok more
snuff, not unmoved by the apparent-
ly irrelevant fact that he sent his
fingers into his waistcoat pocket and
caused the mellow chink of coin to
be heard.
i  ““Pound,”’
your’'n?”’
{ ““One pound ten,”’ he replied, pro-
ducing the money.
t ‘““Taint enough,”
promptly.
“That’'s a pity,”” he returned,
'*“there’s no more to be had. Thirly
shillings are not picked up every

LR

she said. ‘“ What’'s

said Sally,

»

**Ah, dear, I be a lone ooman.”’
moaned Sally, eying the bright gold
wistfully.

“I am her guardian, in place of her
father,”” continued Philip. ‘““She
didn’t know I was coming home yet
and very likely wrote to tell me all
about it. I daresay the letter reach-
,ed India just as I stepped ashore.’’
{ “Not she, didn't want nobody to
know,”” Sally said.
¢ “For the first days, perhaps. But
'she may be wanting money now and
‘I not able to send it.”” 1e took up
the two geld pieces anid tossed them
jon the table as he spoke.

I “What 'll ye do te her?”’ she ask-
ed, following the coins with her eyes.

‘““See that she wants nothing, peor
child! and that—that nobody does
her harm,”” he muttered, brokenly.

“Make it two, lad, ah, deary me!
I be a lore lorn ooman. Make it
two, dear,”” she said, coaxingly.

He clinked another hali sovercign
down on the little table and Sally

’

covered the three bright coins with
i her hard, brown hand.
| ““Winter’s hard, living’s hard. ’tis

hard to be a lone ooman,”’ she mut-
tered, clutching the gold, yet staring
| irresolutely into the fire.
| ‘““Still harder to be alone
voung and beautiful and unprotect-
ed,”” added Philip. “‘It will be the
best day’s work you ever did in your
life, Sally, if you just tell the whole
truth.”

““Ah, deary, dear! She bhegged and
prayed and settled the day and hour

when

BUILDING FOOD.
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To Bring the Babies Around.

YWhen a little human machine (or a
large one) goes wrong, nothing is so
important as the selection of food
which will alwavs bring it around
azain.

“My little baby hoy lifteen months
o'd had pneumonia, then came brain
fever, and no sooner had he got
over these than he began to cut
teeth and, being so weak, he was
frequently thrown into convulsions,”
savs a Colorado mother,

‘I decided a change might help, so
took him to Kansas City for a visit.
When we got there he was se Very
weak when he would cry he would
sink away and seemed like he would
die

“When T reached my sister’s home
she said immediately that we must
feed him Grape-Nuts and, although I
thad never uset the food,
some and for a few days gave him
just the juice of Grape-Nuts and
milk. He got stronger so quickly
we were soon feei'ng him the Grape-
Nuts itself and in a wonderiully
short time he fattened right up and
became strong and well.

“That showed me something worth

'she is a strong, healthy baby and
You will
little photograph I send you what a
strong, chubby youngster the boy is
row, but he didn’t look anvthing like

that before we found this nourishing

fcod. Grape-Nuts nourished him
back to strength when he was
weak he couldn’t keep any other

foordd on his stomach.”” Name given
bv Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich.

A'l ‘children c¢an bhe built to a
more sturdy and healthy condition
upon Grape-Nuts and cream. The
food contains the elements mature
demands, from which to make the
soift grayv filling in the nerve centres
and hrain. A well fed brain and
strong, sturdv nerves absolutely in-
sure a hcalthy bodyv.

Loeok in each package for the fam-

ville.”’

{
{

so |of sky blazed with the white fire of
: of | innumerable frosty stars, the light of
speech, doubtless made her tales tell | which reflectecd from the smow

was
sufficient to walk by and discerm ob-
jects in outline.

He took something from his peekat
and hurled it with the widest sweep
of his arm teward the dark river:
it glittered in the pallid light, mak-
ing a tinv trail as it flew like the
tiniest of falling stars and vanished.
Tt was the opal ring he had given
Jessie at her paremts’ grave.

(To be Continued.)

+
SHEEP ARE FED ON GOLD

STARTLING TALE TOLD BY A
LONDON PAPER.

R

Death of Sheep From the Anti-
podes Said te be Coated
With Gold.

The London Daily Mail published
the following remarkable story:—
Somewhere on the vast grazing plains
of Australia or New Zealand farmers
are feeding their flocks of sheep on
pasture so auriferous that the very
animals show" truces of the outcrop
of gold in their teeth. That, at
least, seems to be the inference te
be derived from evidence which comes
not from the Antipodes in thc news
of a fresh ‘‘strike’” of gold, but from
that vast centre of teeming popula-
tion in the Ilast IEnd of London
known as Bethnal Green. In Bethnal
Green sheep’s heads are a luxury,
even though they inwariably are froz-
en imports from Australia and New
Zealand.

To a medical man, Mr. R. G. Siyle,
practising in the Roman road, Beth-
nal Green, is due the credit of mak-
ing the discovery. A few days ago
he was in the house of a friend, a
member of the local Council, when
he picked up the jawbone »f a sheep
which had been picked clean by the
Councillor’'s dog. Tt was enly an
idle act to tease the dog, but the
doctor noticed a dull gleam of a
bronze coler on the teeth.

ASSAYED AS GOLD.

“Why, that looks like gold,”” he
said, after examining the teeth close-

ly. They glistened dully with a coat-
ing of metallic substance which
shone above the blackening caused

by the saliva. The Councillor, who
had enjoyed the sheep’s head for sup-
per the previous night, was genially
sceptical. But the doctor removed

we got |

SO 'meat purveyor. who, it turned

ous little*book, “The Road to Well- |ditch and

the teeth, which had been loosened
by the dog, took them teo his sur-
gery and tested the deposit of coat-
ing with aqua fortis. That gave the
result as pure gold.

Next the teeth were taken to a
jeweler. who scraped off the metal
jand submitted it to all tests known.
\The substance was then guaranteed
to be pure, fine gold.

The place of origin of the sheep’s
}head was easily traced—to a contin-
ent, at any rate. It was purchased
of a local butcher, who hought it
'with many others in Smithfield Mar-

’ket. They had come in a frozen
'state. from Australia or New Zea-
land. Fyven in Smithfield it is diffi-

jcult to trace the exact coumntry of
lorigin, for the heads come over sep-
jarately from the frozen carcases and
'are collected from vast areas.

| Other sheeps’ heads were purchased
'at random from Bethnal Green pur-
lveyors, and :=ome of them exhibited
ytraces of gold deposit on the teeth in
{iust the same way. They had all
‘arrived from the Antipodes. KEnglish

‘and Scottish sheeps’ heads were ob-
tained, but there was no ftrace of
‘any auriferous deposit.

. Dr. Style’s theory is that some-
where in the Antipodes sheep are
{being grazed on soil so rich in al-

luvial gold that in short-cropping
{the grass their teeth, by constantly
‘coming in contact with the outcrop,
gradually receive a deposit of pure
gold.

EVERYBODY BOUGHT.

In its issue of the 10th inst. The
of

|its arnovncement of the previous day

see from the pcthna' Green woke to a desperate

longing for sheeps’ heads. Tt would
‘have them at almost any price. The
' butchers were astonished at this sud-
iden development of taste. ‘““What's
it all mean?”’ asked one perplexed
out,
'shares with Mr. Baliour the distinc-
|tion of not reading the papers. “T've
idone nothing but serve ‘jimmies’ all
lthe morning,”” this being the aflfcc-
tionate diminutive of the sheep’s
head in circles where it is appreciat-
ed.

Another butcher waxed humorous.
“Now, ladies,”” he shouted, ‘““who
'says one of my gold-plated jimmies,
guaranteed 18-carat, and check-full
of it?”’ Not cnlyv in Bethnal Green,
but in 0Old Ford, Hacknev, Shore-
Vietoria Park there was
lsuch a run on sheeps’ heads that the

’Central Meat Market was rung up
for new supplies. Round the stalls
there, and in the celd-sterags, groups
cowld be seen all the merning. peer-

ing anxiously into the mouths of
sheep for sigms of a gold mine.
Not all the teeth showed traces

of
any metallic i
suggested by a minimg cxpert frem

probabhly a diseoloration of the on-
amél, such as is somatimes seen in
pearis.

ASSAYER'S REPORT.

The gold found in the teeth of the
sheep does not seem to be in paying
quantities. It will net work out at
anything like an ounce to the sheep,
for instance, amd the wool and the
mutten will remain the most profit-
able parts of the animal. So much
may be judged from the following
letter from Messrs. Johnson, Mat-
they & Co., Limited, of Hatton
Garden, the emiment assavers and
melters to the Roval Mint and the
Bank of England:—

““Dear Sir,—Referring to the sheep's

jaw whiech you left with us this
morning, we have taken the teeth
(weighing 1963 grains) from the

same, and Yhave crushed and reduced
them.
““We find as a result that thev con-

ficient quantity to be weighable.
‘““Yours, etc.,

‘““Johnson, Matthey & Co., L.td.”
This particular portion of jaw
contained five or s=ix teeth, and had
been picked clean by a dog, after
which for seteral days it was in-
spected and
by curious people.

i
A NEW FIELD GUN.

— |
England May Adopt Ingenious!
and Very Mobile Weapon. |

The British War Oflice is believed !
to be casting envious eyes at the |
new deadly field gun which interested
the King during his visit to Den-
mark.

Both his Majesty and the Prince of
Wales, as well as Lord Roberts, have
been impressed with the pessibilities
of the Danish invention, and now |
that the gun which the King saw has
been acquired by the Rexer Small |
Arms Company, a British firm, ex-
periments are likely to be carried out
in this country.
The features
gun are its extreame mobkility,
rate of fire, its lightness lor use inl
the roeughest country. and the fact
that it can bhe adopted by any arm;
of the service. |
Cavalry tactics in the Danish army |
are being revolutionized by the adop- |
tion of the gun. The rate of fire
is two hundred rounds per minute, |
and the weapon is so light that it |
can be taken anvwhere over a man's‘
shoulder or across a horse. !
1t is a multiple singlie-barrelled gun |
with an outer rifle tube encased in a !
jacket. Tte weight is under 15|
pounds, and 600 rounds can be fired !
before the barrel hecomes heated. !

{
i
which commend the |
its

tachment of three men to every
squadron. One horseman carries the
gun in a leather socket attached to
the saddle. FEach man of the

MOTHER AND BARY.

When baby is well the mother is
happy. When baby is cross, fretful,
feverish and cannot sleep, the mother

is depressed, worried and unhappy.
Baby's Own Tablets make both
mother and baby happy, because
they cure all the common ailments

of imfants and young children. They
sweeten the stomach, cure colic,
teothing children, cure constipation,

deposit, whigh, it is |

Australin, conld not be gold, but is |

tain traces of gold, but not in suf- |

chipped at with knives.

|
]

| wemen.’

‘the Secretary to the

{were voted, it was known that

'although he has mounted more
The Danish cavalry have a gun de- |inch guns, this has been accomplished
i bv suppressing the useful battery of

gun !
detachment carries anmunition, and |

aid'

'YOUNG LADIES
NARRIED WOMEN

JOHN C., HUFFMAN
; SPEAXS TC YOU ALL.

MRS,

| —

| She Tells

of Her Troubles and
Their Cure That You May be
Benefited.

‘ Napanee, Ont., Sept. 12—(Special).
|—There are many women in Canada
' who will yet write letters of thanks

to Mrs. John C. Hufiman of this
place. Mrs. Huffiman suffered as
they are suffering now. She dis-
ctovered a cure in Dodd’'s Kidneyv
Fills: and she is breaking the Jlaw
oi secrecy that binds the great ma-
jority of womankind to let her suf-

fering sisters know where they mav
fnd relief. Mrs. Hufiman sa)'s;: :
“1 was troubled for abhout six
vears with Kidnev Pisease and the
pain was so great I could hardlyv
bear it. I could not entertain anv
company. One night when T was
feeling very miserable 1 read
some wonderful cures by Dodd’s Kid-
ney Fills and resolved to tey them.
“At this tinmie my urine was some-

thing terrible- and at times very dis-

agreeable to pass, but Dodd's Kid-
neyv Pills soon brought me relief
from all my troubles and bv the time
1 had taken six boxes I was
pletely cured.

“I am making this statement
the public in the hope that it
help othee

com-

to
may
young ladies or married

T S —
WARSHIPS TOO BIG.

Surprised at the Admir-
alty Orders.

Dockyard and naval circles at Ply-
mouth, England, have received with
astonishment the announcement of
: Admiralty in
the House of Commons that the new
Lord Nelson battleships are to be
of 16,500 tons displacement.”’

‘“Too big,”” is the. general criti-
cism.

So long ago as September, after
the torpedo trials in connection with
H.M.S. Bellisle, at Portsmouth, it
was thought in high naval 7circles
that the important lessons taught by
these experiments would lead to the
production of smaller battleships.

When the latest leviathan plans
Mr,
Phillip Watts, the Director of Naval
Construction, had received instruc-
tions to keep down naval displace-
ment as low as possible, consisteat
with the attainment of the stan-
dard of fighting value he was called
upon to realize.

Among members of the construction
staff it is considered that Mr. Philip
Watts has not justified increased size
by inereased fighting value. He has
sacrificed half a knot speed as
against the King Edward class, and
9.2-

Experts

ten 6-inch quick-firers, which the
Edward carry.
The armor distribution upon the

broadside is about the same in hoth

leads a herse loaded with a reserve =classes, but the present war hp.s
supply. Wherever a horse can go ltaught_ us that armor is futile
the gun can go. lagainet torpedo attack.

+ The belief in Davenport dockyard is

that the designs of the ships will be
modified to reduce their displacement
before they are laid down.

&
: 2

There is more Catarrh in this section
of the country than all other diseases
put together, and until the last few
1\:em'e was supposed to be incurable
for a great manf years doctors pyhi-
nounced it a local disease and prescrib-
ed local remedies, and by constanuly
failing to cure with local treatment,
pronounced it incurable. Sience has
proven catarrh te be a constitutional

prevent diarrhoea, and promote
seund, healthy sleep. And you have

Baby’s Own Tablets and have found
them the best medicine 1 have ever
had for the cure of the ailments
from which young children sufier. I
shall always keep a bhex of Tablets
in the house.”” Sold by medicine
dealers everywhere or sent by
at 25 cents a box by writing
Dr. Williams’ Medicire Co.,
ville, Ont. '

The

.’,

TOO GOOD TO BE TRUE.

“I think your daughter intends to
elore.”’

The old man looked at the neigh-
bor who was always interfering - in
matiters that did not cencern him,
and shook his head.

“I can hardly belicve it,”” he said.

“I have every recason to bhelieve—"'

‘““But that won’t/ do!”’ interrupted
the old mman. ‘““You forget that this
is a serious matter that ought not
to be allowed to rest upon hearsay
evidence. When one man comes to
another and tells him that his
daughter is about to forsake the
parenta! roof under cover of the
night, he should be absolutely sure
of what he says. Have you suffici-
ent evidence to show that what you
say is true?”’

‘““Well, no, I can’'t say that I
have,”’ replied the officious neighhor,
beginning to feel that perhaps he had
gone too far.

“Just as I feared,”’ returned the
old man. ““This is the third time
[’ve had my hopes needlessly raised
by reports of this sort, and it is
grewing monotonous.”’

VS

IF YOU DO RIGHT.

You will try to make others happy.

You will never indulge in ill-natur-
ed gossip.

You will think of ethers hefore you
think of yourself.

You will not swagger or hoast
your achievements.

You will not measure your civility
by people’s bank accounts.

You will not forget engagements,
promises, or obligations of any kind.

You will never make fun of the pe-
culiarities ortidiosyncrasies of others.

You will not bhore people by con-
stantly talking of yourself and your
affairs.

of
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Mr. Goodley—“Mrs. Chatters is
better, 1 hear. I'm glad vou called
ton her to-day.”” Mrs. Goodlev—‘So
am I. T was ushered inte her room

just as the doctor put the thérmome-
ter under her tongue and so for five
full minutes 1 talked awayv at her
jand she couldn’t say a word.”

ISSUE NO. 37—04.

{ manufactured by F. J.
a solemn guarantee that the Tablets |

contain no opiate or poisonous |
“‘soothing’ stuff. Mrs. D. MeGill,
Blakensy, Ont., says : ‘I have used

mail |

Brock- | to the

icontrary, was always flighting
idogs,

diseace and therefore requires censtizu-
tional treatment. Hall’s Catarrh Cure,
Cheney & Uo.,
Teoledo, Ohio, is the only constitution-
al cure on the market. t is taken in-
ternally in doses from 10 drops te a
teaspooniul. It acts divectly on the
blood and mucous surfaces of (he sys-
tem. They offer one huadred doliars
for any case it fails to cure. Send for
Circulars and testimonials.
Address: F. J. CHENEY & CO.,

‘Toledo, O.
Sold by Druggists, 75c.
Take Hall's amily Pills for consti-
pation.

The IXmperor of Japan can trace
his pedigree back in an unbroken line
time of Nebuchadnezzer, 666
B. C.

Winard's Liniment Cures Baadrul,

Thorverton Church, Devon, Eng-
land, was recently used as a store-
house for whisky which had been
taken from the village inn during a
fire.

For Over Sixty Years

MRe, WIXgrow's SOOTHING SYRU? has heen nsed gy
millions of mothers for their children while testhing.
Itsootlies the child, softens the gurnis, allayspain, oures
wind colic, regulates the stomach and howels, and is the
bestremedy for Diarrhcea. Twenty-five cents a hotile
8o0ld bydruggists throughout the weorld. Be sure and
sksfor ““*MRs. WINSLOW'S SoOTIIING SYRUP.” 2240

your daughter

Musicus—‘‘Oh,
at Beethoven’s
their

Busyman— ‘How's
geiting on  now?”’
fire! She's busy
works.’ Busvman—‘‘Where’s
place? What do they make?"
CTMNINIZI". “E 7P L G YR, CENRAT TR UK 3. TRl VI T TSN

’

T was Cured nr'. Rheumatic Gout
by MINARD'S LINIMENT.
ANDREW KING.
Halifax.
I was Cured of Acute Bronchitis
by MINARD'S LINTMENT.
Lt.-Col. C. CREWE READ.
Sussex.
I was Cured of Acute Rheumstism
by MINARD'S LINIMENT.
C. S. BILLING.
Markham, Ont.

UNANIMOUS.

““Now, hoys.,”” said the teacher, “‘I
need not tell you anything further of
the duty of cultivating a kindly dis-
position; but 1 will tell yvou a little
story of two dogs.

““George had a nice little dog that
was as gentle as a lamb. He would
!sit. by George's side quietly for an
ihom’ at a time. He would not bark
{at passers-by nor at strange dogs,
‘and would never bite anvbody or
‘arvthing Thomas's dog, on the
: other
sometimes tear

and would

ithem: crmelly. He would also flv at
the hens and cats in the neighbor-
hood, and on several occasions nas
been known to seize a cow by the
nostrils and throw her. He barked
at all the strenge men that come
along, and would bite them unless

soinebody  interfered. Now, bhovs,

which is the dog voun would like to
own, George’'s or Thomas's?"”’

In<tantly came the answer in one
eager shout: “Thomas’s!”

+
UNABLE TO COMPARE.

He—"*"Miss Kitty, I ve heard it
said that a kiss without a mous-
tache is iike an egg without salt.
Is that 072"

She— ‘Well, reallv, T don't know—
I can’t tell—for in my lite I neven—"’

“Now, now, Miss Kitty!"’

““Never ate an egg without salt.”’
Imitation may be either flattery or
stupidity.
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“ISLAND CITY”
HOUSE AND FLOOR

PAINTS

Wili Pry in 8 Hours.

Cn Sale at all Hardware Daalars
Torento, Vancouver,

P. D. DODS & G8., Montreal,

Potatoes, Poultry, Eggs, Butter, Apples

THE DAWS;'OtN COMMISSION CO, Limited

Qi borna 8 TOROMTO.
Who l:nows anything awutTBANNIGER b
All Buyers, Sellers and Users of
EBBY’S IMPERVIOUS SHEATHING PAPER
Are interested in this question
> ? ? ® ? ? ?
Will every reader of this enquiry * Who Knows Anything Akout Banniger ”
Please drop a line on the subject to
| The E. B. EDDY COMPANY, HULL, CANADA
7?
- ———ea = —- - - ~:ls

.By means  of subcutaneous injes-
tions, silkworme have just been made
Lo spin pink silk.

The woman was deing her shep-
ping. The assistant handod her a
package, and she slowly turned
away. “Do I need anything else?’’
she absent-mindedly asked. “You
have just hought some lawn,” ven-
tured the facetious shopman. ‘“‘Don’t
vou think you will need some Bose?’’

dllnard's Liniment for sale everywhen

The youngest balleonist 1s Charles,
son of Mr. Percival Spencer, who
has just made his initial ascent from
the Crystal Palace, London, He is
seven years old.

£300 HIDDEN IN STOCKINGS.

Occupied until recently by two ec- |
centric brothers, one of whom has |
died, while the other’'s mind has be-
come wunhigned, a house at Brierly
Hill, Staffordshire, England, has been
the scene of a veritable treasure
hunt. Rooems which had been in
darkness for thirty years were forced
open, and upwards of £500 was
found in old stockings and other cur-
ious receptacles. Some time ago
the brothers paid off in five shillings
pieces a mortgage of £220.

*

SHATTLERS LOW RATES WEST

Via the Chicago and Nerth Western
Railway, every day from Sept. 15th
te Oct. 15th, settlers ome way second
class tickets at very lew rates from
Chicago to points in Utah, Montana,
Nevada, Idoho, Oregon, Washingten,
California, also to Victeria, Van-
couver, New Westminster, Rossland
and other points in the Kootenay
District. Correspondingly low rates'
from all peints in Canada. Full
particulars from nearest ticket agent
or B. H. Bemnett, General Agent, 2
East King Street, Toronto, Ont.

St. Margaret’s
Coliege, Toronto,

Re-open Sept. I2th,

A high-class residential and day
school for girls. Modern equipment.
Specialists of European training and
of the highest academic and profes-
sional standing in every departmeat
of work. Foe beoklet apply to MRS.

“So you belong to a glee club?”’

“Well,”” answered the youth with |cporeRB ICKSO Princi-
longish hair, ‘“‘that’'s what we call pal; %EOR(?E -DICKNéOIﬁ-‘d’HA Di-
it; but no one seems very jeyous : VU -

rector (late Principal Upper Canada
College).

Dominion Line Steamships

MONTREAL TO LIVERPOOL.
¥ Moderate Rate Service. ™
Second eabin passengers berthed in hest m
olass to

when we sing!”’

Lifebuoy Seap—disinfectant — Is
strongly recommended hy the medi-
cal profession as a safeguard ajgainst
infectiol s diseases.

daticn on the steamer at the low
Liverpocl. or $42.50 te Lendon.
Liverpool, London, Glasgow or Queenst ywa" $15.00.
For all particalars apply to local agents, or
DOMINION LINE OFFIOSS,
41 King St. E., Teronte, 17 8t. Sacrament St., Montrea

- YOUR OVERGOATS

! and faded Swits would look petter .ived. If no agem
of ours im your town, write direct Montroal, Bex 158

BRITISH AMERICAN DYEING CO.

Wicks—"“Your wife doesn’'t loek a
minute older than she did ten years
ago.’”’ Hicks—‘‘According to her
statisties, she isn’t!”

dinard's Liniment Cures Durms, etn

Many a large [ortune has been built
on a small foundation.

MUSIC CHARGED EXTRA.

Housewife (to new domestic)—
‘““There is enc thing I wish to

it dreadful?
Blank for |

Mrs. Kniek—"“Wasn't
Somebody mistook Mrs.

her ccok.” DMrs. Bock—‘“And what 4 say
happened?’ Mrs. Knick-—-‘The cook |te you. The last girl had a habit
of coming into the drawing-reom and

leit.”’ : -
e e —— playing the piane occasionally. You
never play the piano, do you?”’
New Domestic—‘Yes, mum, I
plays; but I'll hev to charge yer
one dollar a week aixtry if I'm to
furnish music fer the family.””
e o
He—"“Do yvou think a fellow ought
to be locked up for stealing kisses?’’
She—‘“No-o, hardly. But I think he

Neglect a cough and contract
consumption.

Shileh’s
Consumption

Cure p‘.l"u"g ought to be tied up.” So now
onic they're, engaged.
cures consumption, but don’t I am amazed. sir. that vou

leave it too long. Try it now.
Your money back if it doesn’t
benefit you.

should propesec to my daughter. You
 have not known her a week.”” “‘True,
| madam, but I have known you for

-y T

Prices: S.C.Warrs & Co “"'" lgome time, and everyvbody says your
&o Fe.31 _1eRey K. ¥ Toromm. €2 | gaughter takes after you.” He got
ithn girl.
““Johnny,”” said the teacher “a l as

4 e ’ ‘ g prove T0 you %had D=
lie can be acted as well as told. Now, \Ples grel Olingnontio?mh
o is . : : and absolute cure for eack

if yvour father was to put sand in | aad every f ot 1

his sugar and sell it, he would be
acting a lie, and doing verv wrong.”’
‘““That’s what mother told him,’”’ said
Johnny. impetuously, ‘““but he said
he didn’t care.”

bleedingand wotmdln&
the msnlhefnr?‘ have guaranteed it. Scates-
Imonials in the press ask your neigh:
jors what thoy th

Kok ot ot B o
£, Tour money no 3 a k)
‘1’1 Jealer- or EpmancoN,BATES & Co.. Toronto

Or, Chase’s Ointment

| Judge (who is bald-headed)— Tt
what the witnesges testily against

Winard's Liniment Relieves Neuralgic

““You don't evem dress me decent- | You he true, yvour conscience must
Iv.’’ she ciled.  “Fm going home to ‘be as biack as wyour hair.”” Prisoner
papa.”” ‘Al right,”” replied Doo-|— ‘If a man’s conscience is regulated

{by his hair, them your honor hasn’t
got anyv conscience at all.”’

No Energy For
The Daily Wor

'Rich Blood Makes th—é—'WQQR.Si.rbng and the Blood
is Made Rich by Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food.

wards. I felt weak, languid,. and
miserable most of the time, and was

little; ““vou might sav to him, also,
that I want a new suit myself.”’

-

You are tired, listless, weak and
ilanguid; have no interest in your

{work, lack the energy required for |often blue and discouraged becaunse
|going at:out your usual occupation; lof my continued 1}1~hen_.lth. When
fyour appetite is not good, and your |in this state I was advised to try

Dr. Chase's Nerve [Food, and did so
with meost satisfactory results. It
'built up my system wonderiully,
| strengthened -and fostered my nerves,
‘and took away all [esling of languor
‘and fatigue, T cannot say anything
'too good about- Dr. Chase’'s Narwve
Food, and hope that others may pro-

gmcals have no attraction for you;
|you have headaches, it may he, and
| spells of weakness and dizziness: vou
.feel down-hearted and discouraged,
{and wonder what causes you to be
S0 miserahble.

{ It is in the bhlood. The blood is
{thin, weak, and watery, and lacking

|
|

- Pl ; fit by my expeérience.”’
in the qualities which go to form | i . e . :
nervous ; enargyv, the vital foree Dr. Chase’s ‘.\?r‘e Food is bc.“m
which runs the machinery of the [0 profe ben‘eh(‘\al “.‘ you, for it is
body. Your health has become run i(.()mpo.sed OF ; BEEY S ‘greafest. o
dovt:n, aindl ot ColEi hmrm.istprut1\'es, 'unrl acts 1‘n accordance
without  the’ atblatisits ‘dl nhas s {with ‘nature’s laws. Gradually anq
torative. In this connection W‘:icer"tnmly i oot 2y i bmer-
Mdirticn e Ohave % Neli " ERod. he- }w.mght. adds new, firm muscles and
catnd "B Sas proves el (dive thnvtl!‘tﬁll?ﬁ to tho hpdy, rounds out the
most thoroughly satisfzctory spring ‘f).'m’ flml msn]s ey ezxergy e
medicine and system-builder  that ' &8O 'mto ?hp. Sy!"f’i“ ) centa A
g obtained.‘ ‘box, 6 boxgs for $2.50, at all deal-
‘ers, or Fdmanson, Bates & Co.,
Mrs. G. M. Brown, Cobourg, Ont., Teronto.
states:—"'1 was completely rum down | 'To protect vou against imitations,
in health last spring, and could not ;the portrait and signature of Dr. A.
do one day's work without being | W. Chase, the famous receipt beek
laid up for about two days aiter- 'author, .are on every bhox.
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