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DYING PROMIDE 
OR, THE TrISSING 

CHAPTER XX XII.—(Continued.) 

She received hiin in a conservatory, 
a pleasant comtrast to the snowy 
out-dcor world, with its palms, oi- 

ange-trees, oleanders, and semi-tropi- 
cal flowers which reminded him of 
his last meeting with Ada Maynara. 
“Never let me regret¢,”” he seemed to 
hear Ada say in Her moving voice. 
“It is easy enought to die. Living 
is the hard part.” 
“Oh!” thought Clara, rising {rom 

the silk and gold oniental stuffs cov- 
ering a low divan-like seat beneath 
a palm near a fountain, and seeing 
the strong, lance-straight figure, the 
bronzed face and straightforward 
gaze, ‘‘she might have been content. 
She might have left my darling to 
me.’ 

Then she told Philip, that, having 
fntroduced Jessie to that house, she 
felt in some degrec responsible for 
her, and wished to explain to her 
guardian, as far as she knew, all 
that had occurred before the sudden 
disappearance. She described the in- 
timacy which had so suddenly sprung 
up, in her own fashion, and dwelt 
upon Jessie's charm and intellect in 
a way that surprised Philip. ‘I had 
heard reports,” she said, ‘that T 
did not believe. Jessie seemed so 
artless, spoke so openly of her en- 
gagement showed me your portrait. 
Who could believe wrong of her?” 
“Who indeed?’” echoed Philip, 

gloomily. J 
“It was not until July,”” she con- 

tinued, ‘‘that my suspicions were 
aroused.’’ 
“So long ago?”’ 
‘“Aroused and confirmed at once,” 

she went on. ‘‘Arriving unexpectly 
at Marwell one evening, I surprised 
an interview in the gallery.” 

““Oh!’’ cried Philip, “‘why was I 
not told in time?”’ 
“No one but Miss Medway was in 

the house at the time. The scene 
was painful in the extreme. Still, I 
hoped it might be nothing more than 
girlish vanity. I afterward spoke 
seriously to her. pointing out the— 
the danger of such an intimacy. It 
was then, Captain Randal, that I 
discovered how greatly I had been 
mistaken in a girl T had thought so 
sweet and guileless. TI saw at once 
that it was he, who needed protec- 
tion from a consummate actress and 
schemer. She knew perfectly what 
she was about. But she over-reach- 
ed herself—] am afraid 1 pain vou, 
shall I stop? Well, it is best you 
should know all—she will never now, 
8 she intended be mistress of Mar- 
well Court.” 
“How do you know? What do 

you know, Miss Lonsdale—let me 
know all, no matter what. Only 
speak out.” 

“Listen, then,”” she replied. ‘‘They 
met on the afternoon before her dis- 
appearance. I took shelter from a 
storm in a shed in the plantations 
not far from the kecper’'s lodge. 1t 
was dark from the storm. 1 was 
invisible, = probably. Two people 
came running in—my cousin and Jes- 
fio. They were too much preoccupied 
to observe that they were not alone. 
Their conversation appeared to be of 
absorbing interest. But afterward, 
when the storm abated, I could not 
help overhearing.” 
“You did not betray your pres- 

ence?’’ 
“What right had I to suppose that 

their meeting was secret?’’ she said. 
“She is under age. I am her guar- 

dian. It is right and just to her 
that I should know,” he added. 
“That is precisely why I am tell- 

ing you,” she said, coldly, “I could 
not help hearing him explain why he 
could not marry her—"’ 
“Oh!” cried Philip, ‘not that!” 
““Could not marry her legally. He 

pointed out irom what I could not 

IN MODERN DATS, 
THE WAYS OF DOING THINGS 

HAVE GRZTATLY CHANGED. 

No Branch of Science Has Made 

Greater Advancement Than That 

of Medicine—Thousands of Lives 

Prolonged by Modern Discover- 
ies. : 

“Few things have developed as 
rapidly during the past quarter of a 
century as the science of medicine,” 
sald a well known practitioner re- 
cently. “And undoubtedly the most 
striking phase in its progress is in 
the treatment of the blood. In the 
old days it was thought that opening 
a vein and letting the blood out was 
a cure for most diseases. The utter 
fallacy of that theory was discovered 
after a while. Then the symptoms of 
the disease were treated and the 
blood disregarded. That also has 
been shown to be a wrong practice, 
for, though driven away for a time, 
the symptoms always return if the 
cause is not removed, and the dis- 
ease is worse than before. It is the 
root of the disease that must be at- 
tacked, and the most important de- 
velopments of modern medical science 
has been in discovering that, in most 
diseases, this lies in the condition of 
blood. If the blood is thin and 
poor, the nerves and vital organs 
cannot receive their proper nourish- 
ment, the system becomes run down 
and in a condition to invite disease. 
Build up the blood, restore the worn- 
out nerves and you remove the cause. 
When the cause is gone the disease 
will vanish.” 
An instance of the truth of this is 

given by Miss A. M. Tuckey, Oxdrift, 
Ont., who says :—*‘I do not know 
what would have become of me had 
it not been for Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills. My blood seemed to have 
turned to water, and I was troubled 
with dizziness, headaches and general 
prostration. I tried several medi- 

~ cines but instead of getting better I 
was gradually but surely growing 
worse. I became so weak I could no 
longer work, and it was while in this 
condition I was advised to try Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills. After using the 
pills for a few weeks I began to gain 
strength; my appetite returned, the 
headaches and dizziness vanished, and 
before long I was enjoying as good 
health as ever 1 had done in my life. 
I cannot thank you enough for the 
good the pills have done me, and I 
hope they will long continue to help 
other sufferers.” 
Indigestion, neuralgia, heart trou- 

ble, anaemia, kidney and liver com- 
plaints, rheumatism, 
ailments of women, and a host of 
other troubles are all a disease of 
the blood, and that is why they are 
always cured by the use of Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills which actually 
make new, rich, red blood, thus 
reaching the root of the disease and 
driving it from the system. The 
great success of this medicine has in- 
duced some unscrupnlous dealers to 
offer pink colored imitations. You 
can protect vourself against these by 

seeing that the full name “Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills for Pale People’ is 
printed on the wrapper around every 
box. Sold by all medicine dealers 
or may be had direct from the Dr. 
Williams’ Medicine Co., Brockville, 
Ont.., at 50 cents a box or six boxes 
for $2.50, 
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help gathering—Captain Randal I 
am paining you, but I think it bet- 
ter that you should hear all, as I 
perceive you still have doubts—"’ 
He assented with a silent gesture. 
“He reminded her that it was too 

late to draw back—"’ 
“No, no, oh, no!”” he said; ‘but 

were there no details of this flight?” 
“She was to go to Cleeve by the 

carrier, and leave him a mile from 
the town; then a carriage would be 
waiting, and he would join her.” 

‘““And you knew this and did not 
prevent it? Oh, Miss Lonsdale!” 
“How could I?’ she replied, plain- 

tively. “Do you think it a pleas- 
ant thing for me to have to tell you 
this? I had vainly warned her once. 
When I heard of her actual disap- 
pearance, I thought that the kindest 
thing I could do was to be silent, 
the mischief heing done.” 
“And yet you tell me.” 
“Surely you have a right to 

know; I would have told you then 
had you been at hand.” 
“And you tell this out of consid- 

eration to me—a stranger.” 
“Certainly not. But you will, I 

know, seek to find her. Mrs. Plum- 
mer would shut her doors in her face. 
And I was deeply attached to poor 
Jessie, remember.” 
“Did you ever giwe her presents?’’ 

he asked. 
“Yee, a few books.” 
“Nothing else?” 
“Nothing whatever.”’ 
“I am afraid,”” he said, “‘‘that 1 

have received your intelligence chur- 
lishly. The matter is too desperate 
for civility. But I do thank you.” 

“It it is pain for you to hear,” she 
sighed, “for me to tell it is—ah !— 
Captain Randal,”” she added hastily 
in a calmer tone, ‘I have one re- 
quest to make in return for my com- 
munication. What has just passed 
between us must go no further. On 
your honor.” : 

“If I find it necessary to publish 
the facts, which you may be very 
sure I shall not do unnecessarily,” 
he replied after some consideration, 
“I promise faithfully that your name 
shall not he mentioned.” * 
Then he left her 
He went over the old ground 

which had been already taken at Jes- 
sie’s disappearance. 

CHAPTER XXXIII. 

No more time was wasted at 
Cleeve. Leaving Roger Plummer 
and even Mr. Ingleby in happy ignor- 
ance of the latest intelligence of Jes- 
sie, Philip, appeared at Claude Med- 
way's house in town the second 
morning after his visit to Marwell. 
He was shown into a room near 

the door, opening into the small 
hall, while a servant took his card 
in. The door being left ajar, he 
could hear all that passed there. 
“No use,” a servant was saying to 

a pallid, disreputable, elderly man 
whom he had observed on entering, 
“Orders strict, As much as my 
place is worth. The captain won't 
see you, out or in. You'd better be 
off.” 

> 

“He must see me,” he said, “I 
have to meet a bill, and haven't a 
blessed shilling in the world.” 

‘“Walker,’”” returned the servant im- 
patiently. “Come, hook it, will 
you? He's said he'll see you Wed- 
nesday.”’ 
“Only a minute,” the shabby sup- 

pliant whined with maudlin tears; 
‘““may you never know, young man, 
what it is to want—"’ 
“Come, stow it and be off, and 

take and write what you want to 
the governor,”” cried the servant, 
losing patience and bundling him un- 
ceremoniously out of doors after a 
slight scuffle. “If there's much more 
of this, Charles, I give warning,”’ he 
grumbled to the servant who had 
taken Philip's card and was return- 
ing to show him upstairs. “If the 
captain wants to have respectable 
servants,he must be more select in 
his acquaintance. Like his cheek to 
expect a man of my standing to 
open the door to half the blackguards 
in London.” : 
Claude Medway was sitting at 

breakfast in a first floor room look- 
ing out over Hyde Park, which was 
illuminated this morning by some 
gleams of wintry sunlight. His face 
brightened at the sight of Philip's 
card. 
Philip was even more surprised at. 

the change in Claude. At least ten 
vears scemed to have cast their 
shadow over Claude Medway’'s hag- 
gard face, his sunken eyes had a har- 
assed gaze, his manner had not the 
old assurance, he looked like one 
who has passed through desparate 
mental anguish. And yet things had 
gone well with him. Marwell Court 
was no longer in danger as an old 
aunt had died suddenly, leaving be- 
hind all her fortune. Philip had heard 
of his disappearance from club life 
as well as from the service, he had 
been living in seclusion, nobody 
knew where, ever since before the 
golden shower descended upon him. 
Philip did appear to sce the hand 

offered him. “‘Yes,’”’ he replied, ‘‘my 
coming home was sudden and unpre-} 
meditated. I came at a moment's 
warning in consequence of what 1 
heard concerning my ward and adopt- 
sister, Miss Jessie Meade. Where is 
she?” 
The momentary radiance died from 

Claude Medway's face. ‘‘Is it fpossi- 
ble that you do not know?’ he re- 
turned. “She did not tell you?” 
“Certainly not. I am here to ask 

where she is. I am one of her guar- 
dians and she is ander age. This is 
a very scrious affair, Captain Med- 
way. This young lady has been miss- 
ing for nearly three months and her 
friends have been unable to find any 
trace of her.” 
“It is both sad and serious,” 

Claude replied: “to me it is, and 
has been a subject for deep regret. 
But why, may I ask, do you come 
to me for information?” 
“For the simple reason that you 

are the only person in a position to 
give it.” 
“And what leads you to that sup- 

position?’ he asked quietly. 
“I know perhaps more than you 

think. I have seen Sally Samson 
and heard all.” 
“Who is Sally Samson?” 
“This man is a good actor,” 

thought Philip, almost aghast at his 
tranquil way of putting the question. 

The Answer is “NO” 
it is not Colored or Doctored in any like lightniog through him. 
Form Whatever, 

“SALADA 
CEYLON NATURAL GREEN tea shows an amazing superiority 

over all Japans on a tea pot infusion. Sold in the same form as 
“SALADA’ Black tea, in sealed packets only. 25c and 45c¢ per lb. 
By all grocers. 

fair. I am nearly sure that with or 
without consent, carrying off a minor 
is abduction.” 
Claude looked at Philip with dumb 

surprise, then he turned from him 
and took a few turns in the room. 
“Pray take a seat,”” he said at 

last, but Philip preferred to stand. 
“It is not very easy,” said Claude, 

“to abduct a young lady fully 
grown, and in possession of all her 
faculties in a thickly populated coun- 
try lined with railways. You can- 
not surely mean to insult your sister 
by supposing her capable of running 
away with me. You, who have 
known her all her life.” 
“You do yourself injustice,” Philip 

returned; ‘‘to a young girl quite ig- 
norant of the world, a secret mar- 
riage with a man like you, though 
not strictly right, would not appear 
so very great a degradation.” 
“You think, then, that I have 

married her?” he asked with a pecu- 
liar emphasis. 
“Heaven only knows what you 

have done. I know that you have 
taken her away, and I don’t think 
she would have gone unless beguiled 
by at least a promised marriage.” 
“You are right, if I may judge 

from my slight acquaintance with 
Miss Meade, whom to know was to 
respect, he returned gravely. ‘Look 
here, Randal,”” he added, in a less 
formal manner, “I'm awfully sorry 
for you, You're hard hit and fling 
out against everybody; if you weren't 
you wouldn't dare say what you are 
saying. You have got it into your 
head, Heaven knows how, that I am 
at the bottom of this—'’ here there 
was a faint quiver in his voice, ‘‘this 
poor girl's disappearance. You are 
wrong. 1 will tell you, just to clear 
your mind. what I know of her. 1 
met her at my father’s house, as the 
friend and compahion of my sister 
and my cousin, Miss Lonsdale. Of 

{course I admired and liked her—why 
I believe our people thought it a 
pleasure to open a door for her—my 
father, my sister, and my cousin 
were enthusiastic about her beauty, 
her talents, and her sweetness, she 
was very terder and kind to my in- 
valid sister. The Inglebys were 
fond of her. I met her at their house 
once or twice. I have heard Miss 
Meade allude to her engagement to 
you. Once,.she read bits of one of 
your letters to my sister—about the 
Fall of Lucknow. My father, too, 
had spoken of the cngagement, and 
of course we are personally interest- 
ed in all that concerns one—well! 
considering the—Ah! the family—but 
I need not touch up that—"’ 
“You had better not,”” thought 

Philip. 
“I am no saint,” continued Claude, 

rather superfluously, Philip consider- 
ed, “but I could not insult—in fact, 
if I ever saw a true lady and one 
whose presence commanded respect, 
it was Miss Meade.” 
“Fine words! But this did not pre- 

vent you compromising her by walk- 
ing alone in woods with her.” 

‘“And you believe all that village 
wives’ cackle? It is true that I 
have met Miss Meade walking in our 
own plantations. As she was in the 
habit of walking alone, having no 
chiaperon, it was not remarkable. I 
have met her walking alone with In- 
gleby, too; I saw no harm in it.” 

‘‘Plausible, but it won't do. How 
do you account for the mysterious 
and complete disappearance?’’ 
He turned away with a pained 

look. 
“I have heard since,”” he replied at 

last, ‘‘that she had much trouble for 
one, so young. She was utterly 
alone, among people incapable of un- 
derstanding her. She was high-spir- 
ited and sensitive. These miserable 

scandals had come to her ears, she 
had been cruelly and unwarrantably 
insulted by coarse and stupid wretch- 
es unfit to—Whether her reason gave 
way, or whether it was an accident, 
we shall never know, but of this I 

am sure—you will see your sister no 
more on earth.” 
“That is a lie,”” Philip cried at 

last; ‘““you cannot hide her long in a 
country like this. Unless, indeed, 
you have taken her abroad.” 
“You are mad,” Claude returned 

with cold contempt. 
“Not mad enough to believe all 

thig,”” Philip flashed out. “I know 
that you met her and had a secret 
understanding with her from the 
first. That you took advantage of 
your sister's infirmity to make love 
to her. That you were once surprised 
when your sister was asleep—"’ 
“By my cousin; could she expect 

Miss Meade to leave off reading 
aloud and wake my sister, and me 
to stump heavily away in search of 
another chaperon than the sleeping 
child—"’ 
“—— YT know that you gave her 

jewels and money—I have evidence—"’ 

CHANGE FOOD. 

Some Very Fine Results Follow. 

The wrong kind of food will put 
the body in such a diseased condi- 
tion that no medicines will cure it. 

There is no way Lut to change fool. 
A man in Mo. says: 
“For 2 years I was troubled so 

with my nerves that sometimes 1 
was prostrated and could hardly 
ever get in a full month at my 
work. 
My stomach, back and head would 

throb so I could get no rest at 
night except by fits and starts, and 

always had distressing puins. 
“I was quite certain the trouble 

came from my :tomach, but two 
physicians could not help me and 
all the tonics fai ed and so finally 1 
turned, to food. 
“When I had studied up on food 

and learned what might he expected 
fron: leaving off meat and the regu- 
lar food IT had been living on, I felt 
that a change to Grape-Nuts would 
be just what was required so I went 
to eating it. 
“From the ; start IT got stronger 

and better until! I was well again 

“Do you expect me to believe, that pit of medicine for I haven't needed 
vou know nothing of the ark on the 
river's bank?’ he said. sternly. 

“1 know the ark well,”” Claude re- 
plied; an old woman lives there and 
ferries people, across. Is that your 
Sally Samson? What of her?” 
“Only that she told me the true 

story ot the handkerchief.”” 
“Tha handkerchief—Ah!"’ his face 

quivered slightly. ‘““And what of it?" 
‘“It is unnecessary to tell what you 

know too well,”” Philip said, impa- 
tiently. “Let us have no beating 

about the bush. Tell me at once 
where Jessie is. You cannot expect 
to blind me as you have blinded oth- 
ers. I have evidence, solid evidence, 
to justify legal proceedings. TI have 
not yet consulted lawyers—1 only 
landed three days since—but I shall 
do so at onee unless you satisfy me 
by producing her. 1 don’t know 
much about law, but it strikes me 
that abduction is rather a serious af- J 

any. 
“I am so much better in every 

way, sleep soundly now-a-days and 
am free from the bad dreams. Indeed 
this food his made such a great 
change in me that my wife and 
daughter have taken it up and we 
are never without Grape-Nuts on our 
table ncw-n-davs It is a wonder- 
ful sustamer, and we frequently have 
nothing else at all but a saucer of 

Grape-N+ts ard cre«m for breakfast 
or supper.” Name given by Postum 
Co., Battle (eek Mich. 
Good food and good rest. These 

are the tonics that succeed where all 
the hottled tonics and drugs fail. Ten 
days’ trial of Grape-Nuts will show 
one the road to health, strength and 
vigor. ‘“There’s a reason.” 
Look in each package for the fam- 

ous little book, “The Road to Well- 

led Claude. 

Y 

’ 

“Then vou know more than I do,’ 
replied Claude, quietly. “Besides 

you insult her by the assumption.” 
“That you were alone with her the 

day before her disappearance, 

vou distressed her exceedingly, tell- 

ing her that it was too late to draw 

back, that you then arranged the de- 
tails of her flight, her leaving the 
carrier within a mile of the town at 

Wellow Cross and turning down to- 

ward the river, where the handker- 

chief farce was gone through—"’ 
“If, as you say,” interrupted 

Claude, with a singular expression in 
his dilating eyes, “I met the lady 
alone in the storm, who but herself 
could have told you of the supposed 
conversation?”’ 
“That remains to be seen,” return- 

ed Philip. ‘““Sally Samson herself 
told me that she rowed Jessie with 
her luggage—by the way, even ladies 
don’t usually take luggage when 
committing suicide—to Lynmouth, 
and saw her on board the boat which 
catches the three o'clock express to 
Waterloo.” 
“Did Miss, Meade carry her luggage 

from the carrier's cart to the ark?” 
he interrupted, with what Philip 
thought well-feigned interest. 
“That part was well managed. Sal- 

ly’s nephew fetched it from the inn 
where it was left to be called for. 

HEALTHY BABIES, 

Healthy babies are always happy 
babies. If the stomach and bowels 
are kept right the little ones will be 
healthy and happy. Baby's Own 
Tablets are the hest thing in the 
world to accomplish this purpose. 

The Tablets are the favorite pre- 
scription of a doctor who for years 
made the ailments of little ones a 
specialty. They are used in thou- 
sands of homes, bringing health to 
little ones and comfort to mothers. 
The Tablets reduce fever, break up 
colds, expel worms, check diarrhoea, 

cure constipation, promote indiges- 
tion, allay the irritation of teething 
and bring sound healthy sleep. Ask 

any mother who has used these tab- 
lets and she will tell you there is no 
other medicine so safe and eflective. 
Good for the new born baby or the 
well grown child, and guaranteed to 
contain no opiate or harmful drug. 
Medicine dealers everywhere sell the 
Tablets or you can get them by mail 
at 25 cents a box by writing The 
Dr. Williams Medicine Co., Brock- 
ville, Ont. 

You cannot deny that on the same 
day you pretended to be called un- 
expectedly to London, that you 
drove to Cleeve station in a dog- 
cart with only a groom, whom you 
left behind at the station. That 
vou caught the boat at Lynmouth— 
even the boat's name is known, The 
Lord of the Isles—and that vou trav- 
elled by the three o'clock cxpress to 
Waterloo.”’ 
“I drove to Cleeve and took the 

train; I went in the Lord of the Isles 
and caught the three express to 
Waterloo, all that is true; but I 

travelled alone. Ingleby went by 
the same express, the train was long, 
I did not sec him, he did not see me, 
and unless he is an unusually power- 
ful liar, he did not see Miss Meade.”’ 
“You would, of course, have pre- 

vented that.” 
“What was the price of Sally Sam- 

son's valuable information? My dear 
fellow, you must be uncommonly 
green if you can swallow all that 
an old woman will yarn you for half 
a sovereign—uncommonly green.’’ 
“ If you did not think me very 

green you would not expect me to 
believe that you do not know where 
Jessie Meade is. You have done a 
very cruel and cowardly thing, 
Claude Medway. You have fatally 
injured onc who had special claims 
on the consideration of every man 
with a spark of true manliness in 
him. One whose youth, innocence, 
orphanhood and utter defencelessness 
—I will not say sex, bhecausc that, 
which ought to constitute a claim to 
men’s protection, is but too often re- 
garded as a bait to their lawlessness 
—one whose peculiar position, her 
nearest friend and natural protector 
being six thousand miles away—but I 
don’t speak of my own wrongs, al- 
though you knew of our relationship 
and of the impossibility of my atten- 
ding to private duties at such a time 
and although a soldier might be ex- 

pected to feel that keenly—I tell you, 

I scorn to speak of my own wrong,” 
repeated Philip, quivering with indig- 
nation—‘‘but her friendless and de- 
fenceless condition, not to mention 
her engagement to me, to whom you 
have always affected a friendliness, I 
have never sought or wished—should 
have made her sacred. Give back my 

sister, Claude Medway, give me back 

the defenceless creature her dying 
father trusted to me, and so make 
tardy reparation for an irreparable 

wrong.” 
“I have told you,” Claude said at 

last, in a dry thin voice, “‘that I do 

do know where the lady is; I am not 
responsible for her. I can say no 

» 

more. 

“Then take the consequences,” cried 
Philip, throwing his card on the 
table. ‘‘There is my address, if you 
should think better of your refusal 
upon reflection.” 
“You mean to go to law,’ return- 

“Think twice first. Do 

not hastily drag her name in the 
dust! The dead own nothing =~ but 
name and memory, remember. Do 

not rob her of that one possession.’’ 
“Living or dead,”” Philip, said 

sternly, ‘‘she had but her name, and 
of that she has already been most 
basely robbed.”’ 
“You can do her no good,” Claude 

said at last, moisgtening his stiff, dry 
lips before he could speak; “a wom- 
an’s name and fame vanish before the 
breath of men’s lips.” 
“That is for your consideration,” 

Philip replied, coldly. “I shall re- 
frain from legal proceedings the mo- 

| ment I see her.” 
(and from that time I haven't used a | So saying he left the room and the 

‘house. 
“It is too much,” Claude murmured 

to himself, ‘“that Jessie should sufier! 
She was all the world to him. He 
cared for her as I do for little Ethel. 
She was fond of him. Philip would 
consent to our marriage indeed. 
There is good stufl in this poor Phil- 
ip. But he must not go to law, I 
must tell him all first.” 
He turned Sally Samson's story 

over and over in his mind and 
thought it was probable. especially 
in connection with the luggage. The 
Plummers and Philip no doubt knew 
exactly of what that luggage con- 
sisted. There had never been the 
slightest doubt but that the luggage 
disappeared, and now there was a 
clue to its destination. It had at 
least heen traced to the Lynmouth 
boat; but how did Philip know of the 
meeting in the park shed? Had Jes 
sie in her agitation unguardedly told 

something of that on reaching home | 

that | 

[ in the storm? Philip's imagination 
might have furnished the details, the 
outline given. 
All of a sudden a thought struck 

Perhaps 
Sally Samson's tale was true. 
He had mourned her as dead and 

had blamed himself, but if this story 
were true what did it mean. It 

meant that Jessie was alone in Lon- 
don. Surely that was worse than 
death. And yet there was a ray of 
hope in it. 

(To be Continued.) 
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FORTUNES AWAIT OWNERS. 
—_—— 

Millions of Pounds Sterling Never 
Claimed. 

Millions of money remain in the 
care of the British Government 
awaiting claimants, who most likely 
will never come forward to ask for 

their shares. 
From time to time the Chancellor 

of the Exchequer seizes a portion of 
this enormous unclaimed wealth. Mr. 

Austen Chamberlain, for instance, an- 
nexed £1,000,000 of it at one swoop 

in his budget to pay some of the na- 
tion’s expenditure last year. 
Dividends on consols to the amount 

of £449,800 were not paid out dur- 
ing 1903-4, because the owners of 

the stock did not apply, and are 
probably dead. 
The amount of 

ment stock 
unclaimed Govern- 

on March 31 reached 

£12,782,401. This is the sum which 
remained after saveral periodical 
seizures by the Treasury. 
The offices of the Bankruptcy Court 

have been built out of money taken 
from dividends unclaimed by the cre- 
ditors of bankrupts, whose estates 
were in the court. 
Funds lying in the High Courts, 

which had been deposited there by 
suitors in connection with litigation 
and never withdrawn, because the 

suitors are ‘‘missing,”” amounted in 
February of last year to £54,722 - 
461. 
Over £400,000 is due to soldiers 

and sailors or their relatives, but 
very little of it is ever likely to be 
paid ouf. 

+ 

TIME TO BE CAUGHT, 

There was a solicitor in a certain 
town who weaved pretty dreams all 
day instead of looking after the in- 
terests of his clients, and he was so 
engrossed in this occupation a day 
or two ago that he made no response 
to the grufi ‘‘Good morning’ of a 
big man who entered. 

“I said ‘Good morning,” ”’ 
the visitor. 
“I heard you,’ 

tor; “but there 

repeated 

" answered the solici- 
are many different 

ways of saying ‘Good morning.’ 
There is the cheery ‘Good morning’ 
ana the depressing ‘Good morning,’ 
there ig the friendly ‘Good morning’ 
and the churlish one. Yours was 
churlish and I didn’t care to answer 
ge 
“Well, mister,” answered the big 

man, deliberately, “as you're so very 
particular, you shall teach me how 
to say ‘Good morning’ in the right 
way. There'll be plenty of time to 
learn. I'm the bailiff, T am, and I've 
come to stop with you!’ 

Nervousnecas, Dyspepsia, Indigestion. 

and kindred ailments, take wings 
before the healing qualities of 
South American Nervine. Thomas Hos- 
kins, of Durham, Ont., took his preach- 
er’'s advice, followed directions, and was 
cured permanently of the worst form ot 
Nervous Prostration and Dyspepsia. He 
has recommended it to others with 
gratifying results. It’s a great nerve 
buiider.—12 

A certain restaurant has become 
famous for its high prices. At the 
entrance a man just leaving paid his 
bill, was recently overheard to ask 
the waiter, “I say—do you charge 
anything for going out?”’ 

CY CR SI a SU IS FE "SE NCCU WU OT DCR 

C. C. RICHARDS & CO. 
Dear Sirs,—Your MINARD'S LIN- 

IMIENT is our remedy for sore 
throat, colds and all ordinary ail- 
ments. 

It never fails to relieve and 
prcmptly. 

CHARLES WHOOTEN. 
Port Mulgrave. 

cure 

—_— 

FIRST DOSE WENT 
RIGHT TO 3PQT 

COMMERCIAL TRAVELLER 

TALKS OF DODD’S KID- 

NEY PILLS. 
———— 

Gives Valuable Advice to Thess 

Who Use the Railroad Train 

Frequently. 

Toronto, Ont., Sept. 19.—(Special) 
—Mr. J. H. Ireland, one of the old- 
est and best known commercial tra- 
vellers on the road, thas come out 
with a statement for the benefit of 

his fellow travellers. 

“It is with pleasure,”” says Mr. Ire- 
land, ‘““that I cndorse Dodd's Kidney 
Pills. While on a trip through the 
Maritime Provinces Dodd’s Kidney 
Pills completely cured me of a se- 
vere pain in my back that had both- 
ered me for some time. The first 
dose seemed to go right to the spot 

and removed the trouble so eflectual- 
ly that it has not and is not likely 
to return. 

“Dedd’s Kidney Pills are just as 
advertised,”” Mr. Ireland concludes. 

‘““They cure to stay cured.” 
Travellers, railroad men and others 

who ride on the railwav a great deal 
are subject to Kidney Troubles. They 
will find Mr. Ireland's statement 

valuable reading. 

+ 

WATER FOR FIRES. 
The quantity of water used for the 

purpose of extinguishing fires in the 
County of London last year, accord- 
ing to an official return, prepared 

and issued by the I.ondon Fire Bri- 
gade, was 27,000,050 gallons, or 
nearly 12,516 tons. Of this about 
a quarter was taken from the river, 
canals, and docks, and the remainder 
from the street pipes. 

r. 
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Brute—She : You told me when we 
were married that you were ‘well off. 
He : IT was, but I didn’t know it. 

flinard's Liniment Cures Burns, elo 

Teacher—I suppose you know, 
Harry, that in keeping you after 
school I punish myself as well as 
vou ? Harry—Yes, miss’ that's why 
I don’t mind it. 

A Pleasant Duty— “When I know any- 

thing worthy of recommendation, I 

consider it my duty to tell it,”” says 

Rev. Jas Murdock, of Hamburg, Pa. 

“Dr. Agnew’s Catarrhal Powder has 

cured me of Catarrh of five years 

standing. It is certainly magical in its 

effect. The first application benefited 

me in five minutes. 50 cts.”'—9 

Mr. Hardup—‘‘Look here! you've 
made a mistake with my washing. 
You sent home four ar five handker- 
chiefs that don’t belong to me, and 
nothing else.” Yasherwoman— 
“They ain't handkerchiefs; that's 

your last shirt, sor.” 

fiinard's Liniment Cures Dandruff 
Samkins—‘It is impossible for us 

to see ourselves as other see us.” 
Timkins—‘ ‘Ever try to get into Par- 
liament?”’ 

For Over Sixty Years 
Mee, WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP has been nssl hg 
millions of mothers for their children while testhing. 
Itsoothes the child, softens the guns, allays pain, cures 
wind colic, regulates the stomach and bowels, and is the 
bestremedy for Diarrhea. Twenty-five cents a botuls 
Sold bedruggists throughout the world. Be sure and 
aksfor “Mrs. WINSLOW'SSooTUING SYRUP." 22-40 

Roads— “When he callei you a fool 
what did you say?’ Street— ‘I told 
him that some folks didn't know 
enough to keep their opinions to 
themselves. I, think I had him 
there.” 

Dr, Agnew's Cure for the Hear: 

acts directly and quickly, stimulates the 

heart’s action, stops most acute pain, 

dispels all signs of weakness, fluttering, 

sinking, smothering, or palpitation. This 

wonderful cure is the sturdy ship which 
carries the heart-sick patient into the 
haven of radiant and perfect health. 
Gives relief in most acute forms of 
heart disease in 30 minutes.—11 

Trampus—Ah, lady, vou might not 
think it, but once I had only to col- 
lect my rents and go my way. The 
Lady—That’s all I want you to do 
now. 

Toddy—‘‘Papa, every now and then 
I see something in the papers about 
the ‘ruling passion.” What is it?” 
Papa (after a cautious glance 
around)—‘ “It’s a disease your ma is 

badly afllicted with, my scn!” 

Itching, Burning, Creeping, Crawling 
Skin Diseases relieved in a few min- 
utes by Dr. Agnew’s Ointment. Dr. 
Agunew’s Ointment relieves instantly and 
cures Tetter. Salt Rheum, Scald Head, 
Eczema, Uleers, Blotches, and all Erup- 
tions of the Skin. 1t is soothing and 
uieting and acts like magic in all 

Baby ITumors, Irritation of the Scalp 
or Rashes during teething time. 35 
cents a box.—7 

“Hullo, uncle,” exclaimed the nen- 
hew, a¢ he warmly grasped the old 
man’s @and. ‘‘Glad to see you look- 

ing so well. How is my dear aunt 
and all my charming little cousins—"’ 
“Here, my boy,” interrupted the 
wise old gentleman, as he pulled out 
his purse, ‘““how much do you want 
this time?” 

————e 

Eat What You Like—CGive the diges- 

tive organs some work to do. 

These functions need exercise as much 

as any part of the human anatomy, 

but if they're delicate, give them the 

aid that Dr. Von Stan’s Pineapple 

Tablets afford and you can eat any- 

thing that’s wholesome and palatable— 

60 in a box, 35 cents.—8 

Walter—‘“Josser says he doesn’t 
owe a penny in the world.” Dick— 
“H'm! Shrewd tradespeople Josser 
deals with!”’ 

Flies 
Carry 
Contagion 

pene 

Wilson's 
Fly Pads 
Kill the flies and 
disease germs too. 

v 
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Dominion Line Steamships 
MONTREAL TO LIVERPOOL. 

= Moderate Rate Service. wm 
Second cabin passengers berthed in Lest accommo- 

diticn on the steamer at the low rate of $4 to 
Liverpool. or £42.50 to London. Third class to 
Liverpool, London, Glasgow or Queenst wa $15.00. 
For all particulars apply to local agents, or 

DOMINION LINE OFFICES, 
41 Kipg St. E., Toronto, 17 St. Sacrament Bt, Montreal 

FEATHER DYEING 
Cleaning and Curling and Kid Gloves cleaned These 

can be ssut by post, 1c per oz. the best place is 

BRITISH AMERICAN DYEING CO. 
MONTREAL 

ISSUE NO. 39—04. 

Do you catch cold easily ? 
Does the cold hangon? Try 

Shiloh’s 
Consumption 
Cure The Lung 

Tonic 

It cures the most stubborn kind 
of coughs and colds. If it 
doesn’t cure you, your money 
will be refunded. 
Prices: S. C. Werrs & Co. 208 

25¢c. 50c. $1 LeRoy,N.Y., Toronto,Can. 

“Pretty well,”” remarked the doc- 
tor’s daughter, when someone asked 
her now ‘‘things were going.’’ ‘‘Plen- 
ty of colds, some bronchitis, and a 
little typhus fever; but, as father 

said yesterday, what we want to 
make things lively is a nice little 
epidemic.” 

and every form of itching Piles 
bleedingand truding piles, 

y guaranteed it. Seo tes the manufacturers have guaranteed it. 

Jmonials in the daily press and ask your neigh: 
sors what they think ofit, You can use it and 
tet your money back if not cured. €0c a box, at 

11 dealers or EDMANSON, BaTES & Co.. Toronto 

Or. Chase's Ointment 

WHY KEEP THE CLOCK FAST? 

It is a common thing to find the 
clocks in nine out of ten households 
either fifteen minutes or half an hour 
fast; and should you happen to be in 
a hurry, or mention the fact that 
you have to be going, you are at 
once reassured by the fact that you 
have no cause to hurry, as the clock 

is so much fast. 
Has it ever occurred to you 

clocks are usually put ahead? Some 
physicians have said it is due to 
laziness, for it is such a satisfaction 
to the lazy man to find when he has 
to get up at seven in the morning, 
and strains his half-closed eyes to 
look at the clock, that it is half an 
hour fast, and he has so much more 
time to doze, with the result that 
he often oversleeps himself, and mis- 
ses his train. 
Said a watchmaker, when asked 

about the subject : ‘““Yes, it is a pe- 
culiar thing with most people to put 
their clocks fast; and while there 
may be some satisfaction in it when 
it comes to dozing a little longer, 
there is really no advantage in 1t. 
Why not have the clock right? It is 

the same thing in the end. Suppose 
railways were to put this into prac- 
tice, how many trains do you think 
people would miss thereby ? This 
putting of clocks fast is really only a 
pleasant form of deception which 
people like to practice on themselves; 
but it does more harm than good.” 

poo cuidate 

BUSINESS-LIKE. 

“Here lies Jane White, wife of 
Thomas White, stonemason. This 
monument was put up out of respect 

for her memory, and as a specimen 

of his workmanship. Tombs in the 
style, $250." 

To 8 10 “hat P= 
Chases Ointmont is a certain 
and absolute cure for eeck 

why 

er 

L TE RT x TI TW—0 Sr 

USE—— 
‘ASLAND CITY” 

. HOUSE AND FLOOR 

PAINTS 
\ 

Will Ory in 8 Hours. 

Cn Sale ay all Herdwars Doalars 

P. D. DODS & Co., Montreal, Toronto,’ Vancouvea 

Let us have your consignment of 
get you good prices. 

THE DAWSON COMMISSION CO, 
Cor. West Market and  @siborne Sts, TONONTO. 

Potatoes, Poultry, Eggs, Butter, Apples 
any of thess articles and we will ' 

Limited 2 
| 
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EDDY’S [IMPERVIOUS 

Who knows anything about *“ BANNIGER "7? 
All Buyers, Sellers and Users of 

Are interested in this question 
? ? x 7? ? ? ? 

Will every reader of this enquiry * Who Knows Anything ABest simon 

Please drop a line on the subject to 

SHEATHING PAPER 

2? 

The E. B. EDDY COMPANY, HULL, CAIVADA 

A REMARKABLE CAT. 

Carried 85 Miles ix Sasket, But 
Returned Safely. 

What is probably another record 
has been created, this time by a cat, 
which has walked from London to 

distance of 85 miles. 
“Jummy,”” as the ‘“tramp’’ is call- 

ed, belongs to Mrs. Mark Robinson 
of 9 Belsize grove, Hampstead, and 
is just an ordinary, medium-sized 

cat. Although 7 years old, “Jum- 

my’’ had never before displayed any 
ncmadic tendency, its previous ram- 
bles having always been confined to 
the neighborhood of its home. 
About the beginning of June Mr. 

Robinson brought the cat from Over- 

slade to Hampstead, and it was at 
once apparent that “Jummy,” like 
the Rev. Mr. Spalding, didn't iike 
London. The climax came when 
some furniture was moved into the 
house. This was too much, and 

“Jummy’’ took his departure. 
Nothing more was heard of it until 

about a fortnight ago, when news 
came from Overslade that “Jummy’’ 
had returned, its coat a trifle rough, 
its limbs a trifle thinner, but “Jum- 
my’’ nevertheless. As the cat was 

brought to London in a closed bas- 
ket. its achievement in walking back 
is really remarkable. 
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WHAT STONE BALLS MEAN, 

In ancient times it was the custom 
of the victors in a battle to decor- 
ate their doorposts with the skulls 
of the vanquished. With the advance 
of civilization, Britons, of course, no 
longer carry it out, but the custom 
has not been allowed to drop alto- 
gether, as is seen by the stone balls 
which are often set on gateposts—a 
relic of a barbarous idea of long ago. 
In certain parts of Africa the skulls 
are still used as decorations; whole 
villages may be seen with the doors 
posts of the houses surmounted in 
this gruesome fashion. 

y's 
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SETTLERS LOW RATES WEST 

Via the Chicago and North Western 
Railway, every day from Sept. 15th 
to Oct. 15th, settlers one way second 
class tickets at very low rates from 
Chicago to points in Utah, Montana, 
Nevada, Idaho, Oregon, Washington, 
California, also to Victoria, Van- 
couver, New Westminster, Rossland 
and other points in the Kootenay 
District. Correspondingly low rates 
from all points in Canada. Full 
particulars from nearest ticket agent 
or B. H. Bennett, General Agent, 2 
East King Street, Toronto, Ont. 

ENOUGH SAID. 

“Did your father object to our en- 
gagement when you told him I 
couldn't live without you, darling?’* 
“No, he didn’t exactly object. He 

only said he hoped you were prepar- 
ed to die!” 

Winard's Liniment Relieves Neuralga 
“My boy, I forgive you for runn- 
ing away with my daughter.”” The 
sroom—"‘But I can never forgive you 
for letting me!” 

fioard’s Liniment for sale everywhers 

“I'd like to see the master of the 
house,”” said the canvasser. “The 
baby’s aslape, sor!’ snapped the kit- 
chen-maid, slamming the door in his 
face. 

Overslade, near Rugby, England, a | 

IG 
~ SHIRT 
Made big enough for a big 

man to work in with comfort. 

Has more material in it than 

any other brand of shirt in 

Canada. Made on the 

H.B.K. scale it recjuires 90% 

to 42 yards per dozen, whereas 

common shirts have only 32 

to 33 yards. 

That's the reason why the 

H.B.K. “Big” Shir. never 

chafes the armpits, is never 

tight at the neck or wrist- 

bands, is always loose, full 

and comfortable and wears 

well. 

Each shirt bearsa tiny book 

that tells the whole history 

of the “Big” 4 Shirt, and 

also contains a notarial 

declaration that the H.B.K. 

“« Big” Shirt contains 3934 

to 42 yards of material per 

dozen. 

Sold at all dealers but only 

with this brand: — 

HUDSON BAY KNITTING co. |. 
Winnipeg Dawson 

1 

Montreal 

“Have you asked papa?” “Yes, I 
telephoned him. He said he didn’t 
know who I was, but it was all 
right.” 

“How did you make up your mind 
that the man who speculates in 

| stocks is a fool?” “I speculated.’ 

Ethel— “What foolish things a 
young man will do when he is in 
love!”’ Edith (breathlessly—‘‘Oh, : 
Ethel! Hag Jack proposed?” ‘ 

Never Failed 
To Gure Piles. 

A TRULY REMARKABLE RECORD MADE BY 

DR. CHASE'S OINTMENT 

There is no disputing the fact that 
Dr. Chase's Ointment is the only ac- 
tual and positive cure for piles that 
has ever been oflered for public sales. 

Day after day there appear state- 
ments in the newspapers from per- 

sons who have !een cured. Ask 
vour friends and neighbors about 
this great ointment. 

“For years I suffered indescribable 
pain and agony from itching piles, 
and tried all known remedies with 
little or go relief and many times 

with increased pain. A friend ad- 
ment, and T can truthfully say it is 

vised the use of Dr. Chase's Oint- 
superior to anything I ever used, 

bringing quick relief without pain 
or offensive odor, and I can heartily 

recommend it as the best remedy on 
earth for itching piles. 1 write this 
letter with the object of helping 
other sufferers who have not be so 

fortunate as to meet with Dr.tkex, axa om apexy hax, 

Chase's Ointment.””—Mr. Tho 
Wadell, Beaverton, Ont. 

‘““It gives me very great pl 

{to recommend’ Dr. Chase's Oin 
1 was troubled with itching pi 
twenty years, and tried very 
medicines, all to no avail, u 

used Dr. Chase's Ointivent. 
the fourth application the 
and lumps disappeared, 

magic, and I can say to any 
ilarly afflicted that if they 
Dr. Chase's Ointment they 

| cured. There is no mor 
jcure and none so ecasily a 
(Mr. I. B. Langan, Oliver, 
ter Co.. N.S. 

Dr. Chase's Ointment, 6 
box, at all dealers, or 

Bates & Company, Tor 
protect you against imita 

portrait and signature of 
Chase, the famous receipt 


