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" half in love with her himself.
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CHAPTER XVII.

“Been to tea at the parsons!’’ ex-
tlaimed Jimmy Medway with a pro-
longed stare of astonishment at the
unmoved face of his elder brother.
“Well, T am—"’

“I had no idea that Ingleby was
such- a good fellow,”” his brother
said, tranquilly. “I wish I had
looked him up before.”’

“*What was there to do, Claude?”’
Lady Gertrude asked, from the depth
of her chair, with her usual air of
unwilling interest.

‘““Nothing. There lay the charm.
Miss Ingleby is a crack pianist and
can talk. One listens. Ingleby is
keen on cricket, wants me to set the
village boys on to play—one must, I
suppose.”’

““Certainly,”” Sir Arthur added,
looking up from his Morning Post,
““that kind of thing is expected of
one. And the Inglebys are very
good people. You may rely upon it
that I should never give the living
to a man whom I could not see at
my table with pleasure.”’

“But, Claude, just fancy Claude
going to tea with the parson,’”’ con-
tinued Jimmy, who was sixteen and
looked up to his eldest brother as
a prince of fast men.

“I always said,”” murmured Lady
Gertrude, suppressing a yawn, ‘‘that
Claude would develop into a model
squire in time. He will soon be au
fait in top-dressings and short-horns
—excited by turnips and depressed
by cattle disease. You know the
kind of man—stout and beefy.”’

‘““There is no knowing to what
heights we may reach by dint of
energy and lofty aspiration,’”” replied
Claude, looking before him with a
curious little smile, ‘‘even Jim, now,
Jim might become a bishop or a
judge. Come, Jim, you are the
last, and one of us ought to be in
the Church.”’ .

All of a sudden a light seecmed to
flash upon Jim and he began to
chuckle quietly to himself.

‘“Is Jessie Meade a crack piano
player?’”’ he asked, demurely, “‘or is
she keen on cricket?”’

Claude looked up with an angry
frown that only hall subdued Jim,
who had passed Jessie at the rectory
gate that afternon.

‘“Jessie Meade, what about Jcssie
Meade?”’ asked Sir Arthur, who had
lost the thread of the conversation
fn his paper. ‘

““A very quiet well-conducted young
person,” Lady Gertrude remarked,
“I really think her quite a godsend
for poor dear Ethel.

“I don’t know what poor Miss
Meade has done to be called a young
person,”’ exclaimed Claude with sud-
den heat.

“Claude is right, my lady.,”” said
his father, ‘it is very dreadful*to he
called a person, especially a young
person unless one is a young per-
son.”’

“But what on earth is Jessie
Meade?”’ eried Jim. “Isn’t a rough
farmer’s daughter a young person?”’

“No, Jim,” replied Sir Arthur,
“Miss Meade, though a miller’'s dau-
ghter, is not a mere young person.
She has every qualification for as-
cending the social scale. Beauty
such as that young lady’s is a dis-
tinction in itself, even without such
a manner as hers.”’

“Surely, sir,”’ objected Jim,
woman takes her father’s rank?”

'la

“Her husband’s.”’ interrupted
Claude.
““And Migs Meade is as good as

married to a gentleman,”” added Sir
Arthur. ¢

‘“Oh! an officer and a gentleman! I
daresay! But Randal is only a rank-
er,”” Jim urged.

““He is a gentleman by birth,”” his
father replied, with emphasis, and

as he spoke he caught Claude’s eye |

on him with a look of surprise and
caution.

““Oh, I thought he was a foundling,
brought up by some fgrmer, and rose
from the ranks,”” returned Jim; “‘well
he is engaged to a conioundedly
good-looking girl, that’s all.”

“After all, what is birth to a
woman?’’ Claude added with a sen-
tentiousness that highly amused his
mother, ‘“‘rank and name descend by
the male side. The son of a duke's
daughter .may be only Mr. Smith.”’

“Mr. Smith with a difference, a
duke’s grandson,’’ Sir Arthur inter-
jected.

““Still plain Smith, or Smith-Swel-
lington at most, sir. But as you
said, beauty and manner are the on-
ly needful things for a woman, her
name and rank come from her hus-
band.”

Sir Arthyr was not sufficiently in-
terested in the question to point out
that this was not precisely the pur-
port of his words. “‘Did I say so?”’
he returned with a gentle smile, re-
tiring into the seclusion of his Morn-

ing Post,
“I hope you wil go to no more
tea parties, Claude,”” his mother

said, plaintively,
ponderous. I

‘““‘they make you
wish Clara would
come, one does get so bored
at Marwell. Didn’'t somebody say
something about having a letter
from her, by the way?"’

““I heard from her to-day, here is
the letter,”” Claude replied, ‘‘you
don’t care to read it, mother?
Well, it’s all about nothing. Stupid
dinner parties, very slow balls. Gar-
den party at Chiswick, royalties gra-
cious and boring. l.ove to Aunt
Gertrude and Uncle Arthur, weather
melting, season over, nothing more.”’

“I believe,”” Claude reflected when
he was alone, ‘‘that the governor is
Who
could have fancied him solemnly giv-
ing out that her beauty was distinc-
tion, of admiring the manner of a
girl so born? But who could ima-
gine that - I—Ah ! Jessie! What
princess ever moved with so sweet a
dignity? Philip Randal, indeed! A
clown by her! By Jove, I've lost my
head. That I should live to be so
hard hit! It seemed so casy at first
The old story, rustic beauty, vanity,
ignorance of life, and so on. I won-
der if any man knows how great a
fool he can make of himself for a
woman’s sake. I never thought
there were such women. If my
mother had been such a woman—or
Clara, or'if I had had such a sister—
I might have been a better fellow;
I might at least—Heaven only knows

" A hard, heavy sigh, almost a

-groan, broke from him; his face set-

tled into a frowning
eves darkened,

rigidity, his
his mouth lost its
genial curve. He turned to the open
window, gazing over the star-lit
summer night.

“I must lay my parallels with cau-
tion,”” he thought, a slight s...ile
twiching his lips. “How in the
world can I keep Clara in town? If
she brings her heavy artillery to
bear upon me, what is the good of
all these gradual saps and well-laid
trains? Why won’'t she marry
dexter and help me to marry .essie,
I know she would like to be a duch-
ess. She winds the governor round
her finger and my motker sees with
her eyes. She is clever. Her know-
ledge of life is extensive and pecu-
liar "’

“T am so utterly alone,”
mused as she passed along in
sunny morning,
next day “‘and so absolutely helpless.

Jessie

I cannot be sure of what is right, I

Bar- |1 am

can only try to do what I think is
right—if they would but let me! If
I could see Philip face to face I
might make him understand. poor
boy; but he is so far away and let-
ters are so different.
himself so wise about me —in his
man’s arrogance. IHe—a man—is a
human being; I—a woman—am a sort
of weak attempt at one. 1If a man
couldl once leok into a woman’s
heart how surprised he would be.”
She had reached the edge of a hay
field which waw divided from the next
by a tiny wooded gorge, at the bot-
|tom of which gurgled and rippled a

bright brown thread of a stream
crossed by a wooden foot-bridge.
She descended the slope with easy

light-foot grace, and pausing at the

hand-rail looked down, arrested by
the fascination of flowing water, into
the brown, shallow stream, dappled
by leaf shadows and sunlizht.

heard a firm, quick step descending
from the opposite field, and looked
up into the handsome, good-temper-
ed face of Mr. Ingleby, at which her
own brightened, and said, with a
pretty ecagerness, as he approached
her :

“I am so glad, Mr. Ingleby. 1
hope you are not in a hurry, I was
on my way to see you.” :

“Hurry! My dear Jess—Miss Meade
is anybody or anything ever in a
hurry in the country ? Look at this
lazy, loitering stream; it seems as if
it would never get to the sea.”’

“But it will,”” replied Jessie, look-
ing thoughtifully dawn into it, “‘it
Keeps on, you see, it does the best
it can.”

‘“ ‘Books in the running krooks.’
What little sermon are you extract-
ing from the water, Miss Mecade?”’

She looked up with a smile, and he
noticed the strained serious set of
her face, the blue shadows- beneath
her eyes, the general fatigued aspect
which emphasized both her youth
and her beauty.

“I have so few friends,”” she said,
“and such confidence in you. And I
wanted—"’

““You were going to consult me?”
he added, gently.
shall prove worthy of the trust. And
if T am too stupid, perhaps my sis-
ter—"’

‘““No,”” returned Jessie, “I don’t
think Miss Ingleby would understand.
Oh! Mr. Ingleby,” she added, ‘‘it is
so hard to know what to do—so very
hard—"’

“I should have thought, my dear
child,”” he replied gravely, ‘‘that
your life was marked out so clearly
before you that you had no need to
consider that question.’’

“That is the trouble of it. Others
mark out my life for me; I am not a
free agent. I am obliged to do
what I know to be wrong.”’

“Surely not. No one who has
charge of yvou would wish you to do
what you know to be wrong,”” he re-
plied with a gentle rebuke. ‘I know

do so before turning to a compara-
tive stranger like myself.”

‘“Yes,”’ she replied with a
wearied air, ‘I have spoken to them,
each and all. They all treat me as a
child, an irresponsible being. Philip
forgets what a difference nearly two
vears makes in a girl; besides, he
bas been through such stirring scenes
that he can scarcely be expected to
give much thought to my small con-
cerns—my life is not in perpetual
peril, you sce.”’

““She is going to break with that
poor fellow,” Mr. Ingleby thought.
‘“Hard lines for Philip: but what
could he expect of such o habe 2 And
vet she cannot have asked to be set

| free. No man would bind a girl
jagainst her will.”’

“Jessie,”” he said aloud, ““we can
none of us take our lives in our

hands and say we will do this and
'that with them. Our lines are cast
\for us, often before we are born; hu-

man beings are so linked and inter-'

twined by ties, of kinship, duty and
imutual service that no man can say
!I will go this way regardless of
| others—how much less a woman!"’
‘“How much less indeed!”’ she broke
fout with a bitterness which startled
ihim, “we wonder at Turks who
keep their women in cages, and at
Chinese who deliberately cripple
then, but Englishmen are quite as
bad; though they do leave their bod-
ies comparatively free, they cage
and cripple their souls.”

“Tell me all about it,”” he saiq,
after a brief pause of astonishment,
*‘let us rest upon this felled timber
‘in the shade and not excite our-
iselves, and you shall tell me, if you
!can or will, all about this caging
‘and crippling, what veu wish to do
and what your good friends think of
1it. 1 am an old friend; I knew you
‘as a very little girl—a good little
girl though spoilt. I am the parson
of the parish, and an old man in
comparison with you. I ought to
know more of life and its duties than
Miss Jessie Meade, and few things
would give me greater pleasure than
to do her service.”’

‘““Yes,”” replied Jessie, as she took
the place he indicated on the pros-
trate tree-irunk in the wood shadow
land speaking with a seriousress that
rather took him aback, *“it is not
| like speaking to a young man; if
| people; are not wise at your age they
rever will be.”” Hr. Ingleby ruefully
passed his hand over his crisp black
hair, wondering if he had suddenly
turned gray and if erow’s fecet had
gathered round his eyes since the
morning. ““Wisdom and gray hairs”’
he muttered, seating himself at her
side.

““And yet,”” she pursued, ‘“‘vou are
but a man after all.”

[ “True; I was never taken for a de-
mi-god, to my knowledge, or a bear,
even in youth.”

“Mr. Ingleby,” she continued, rais-
ing her serious, sweet eyes searching-
ly to his, “*is not idleness a sin ?
 Then why must I live in idleness ? 1
thave talents. Ought I to bury them
in a napkin?”’

l “Glood gracious, T hope
| stage-struck,”” he thought. ‘“‘You
ineed never be idle,”” he replied, with
‘hooks, vour npecdle, vour pencil, and
household tasks; all these things will
{prepare you for your approaching
|marriage. My sister will tell you
ihetter than I can what a busy, use-
'{ul life you may lead.
| ““The old story,” returned Jessie
sadly. ‘‘No one wants my needle or
'my pencil at Redwoods. There are
no bocks, no means of improving
‘one’s self, As to household tasks,
my cousin has not enough for
self;
| maids. I

she isn’t

cannot live at
fretting myself away there
'and doing no one any good—ah, per-
| haps—perhaps 1
least to myself.”

| So she spoke, unfolding her plans
ilo him, her wish to support herself
|by some suitable occupation, or at

{der income, which she sadly feared,
las she confessed, was partly made

she

Her

jcularly in painting, for which,
was assured, ' she had talent,

!
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ADYING PROMISE

OR, THE TriISSING Bt

He thinks|

bridge and leaning against the slight'

“I only hope TI|

them all. They all treat me as a
them all, Jessie, they are all up-!
right, true people. Have you spoken
to them? But of course vou would

her- |
if she had she could have extra '
Redwoods; |

am doing harm—at |

HEALTH FOR GIRLS.

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills Make

Strong Healthy Rosy-Cheeked
Lasses.

“l1 was attacked with appendici-
tis,”” says Miss Fabiola Grammont,
daughter of Mr. Charles Grammont,
a prosperous farmer of Champlain,

Que., ‘“‘and while the doctor who
attended me cured me of this trou-
ble, it left behind after eflfects firom

which it seemed almost impossible

‘to recover. I grew weak and very
pale; my appetite was poor; I suf-
fered at times from severe head-

aches; and the least exertion !left me
completely worn out. 1 tried scv-
eral remedies, but instead of gett-
ing better 1 was gradually growing
worse. Any work about the house
left me weak and dispirited, and 1
felt almost like giving up.
itime a friend who had used Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills with much ben-
efit, strongly urged me to give them
a trial. I got a hex, and as 1T  did
not feel any better when I had used
them, 1 would have given them up
but for the fact that my friend urg-
ted that one bhox was not a fair
trial. I then decided to continue
the use of the pills and by the time
I had taken three boxes 1 found my
' condition was improving. T wused
eight boxes in all, and by the time
I had taken them all my old time
health had returned. My appetite

and the glow of héalth had returned
!to my face. 1 cannot too strongly

She had not waited long before she recommend Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills o

to all pale and weak girls.”’

Good blood is an absolute ncces-
sity, and the only way to have a
'constant supply of rich, red health-
‘giving blood is to take Dr. Williams
| Pink Pills. Every dose helps to
make new blood, and to drive f{rom

the syvstem such troubles as anaemia, |

languidness, neuralgia, dyspepsia,
rheumatism, ete. You can get these
{ pills from any medicine dealer, or
by mail at 50 cents a box, or six
boxes for $2.50, by writing the Dr.
| Williams’ Medicine Co., Brockville,
tOnt.

|

j marriage could not take place yet for
.some time. That marriage would
inlacc her in a position above that in
which she was born; she needed some
.education for it. She wished Mr.
{ Ingleby to persuade her guardians
. that Redwoods was no place for her,
and that it was only fitting for her
to go out into the world in some
+honest capacity. To teach in a
good school for instance, and receive
lessons at the same time. “¥ou
know, Mr. Ingleby,”” she said in gon-
clusion, *‘that people always get in-
to mischief if they have nothing to
do.”

“And I know that people never
yneed be idle unless they choose,”” he
‘returned, ‘‘especially women. What
have you to do with art—the only
great artists are men—or learning ?
Your duty, Jessie, is to be a wife
and mother.”’

““Oh!”’ cried Jessie, with a little
impatient, scornful turn of her head,
for she was sick of the wife and
mother cant, ““is it ahsolutely neces-
sary for wives and mothers to be
idle and dunces? Men are not told
to loaf about in idlencss hecause
they are to be husbands and fathers
some day. Philip was not kept
from the war on that account.”

Mr. Ingleby smiled indulgently, as
{ one smiles at the mischief of a pretty
pet kitten, and gently patted her
‘hand. ““You shall have plenty to
{do,”” he said, ‘‘you know how glad
I should be if you would teach in the
Sunday School. Then I want to
‘start a lending library, and a host
'of parish things in which help like
yours would be half the battle. If
you like T will suggest to your cou-
sin that you should help in the house-
;hold work and have more drawing
'lessons as well.”’

! ““Thank you,”” she replied, with
'an air so faultlessly inexpressive that
‘hc could not detect the
““vou mean well.”’

She sat with her hands, on one of

which Mr. Ingleby had laid his own |

caressingly, clasped on her knee,
{ looking bheiore her at the brown flow-
ing stream, in a sort of hopeless sil-
!ence for some moments, revolving
things in her 1nind, and wondering
it she dared trust him with the
truth, and if, even in that case, he
would help her to what she knew
to be her only safe course. He, in
the meantime, was thinking serious-
Iy «of her, and pondering what the
key to her discontent might be. How

account for the fatigued, worn look |

yin the sweet young face? Had
not scen her ‘only the night before
at his own table, as happy, and plea-
 sant, and unconscious of seli as any
{ well-conditioned young girl could
ihope to be ? And those irrational
fears of his respecting the danger of
her frequent contact with Claude
Medway had all been laid to rest.
There was neither coquetry nor van-
ity in Jessie; it was ovident . that
she and Medway were :.le to meet,
. however frequently, on such distant
,lerms as excluded any possibility of
{touching each other’s hearts: her
Iposition was high enough to insure
'respect, and too low to admit of in-
timacy. But there was a depth of
“sorrowfiul meaning in Jessie's
and a gentle, patient cndurance in
the slightly drooping attitude that
went to his heart. Redwoods must
be, after all, & most uncongenial

‘home for such a girl. Philip’s dis-
tance and danger must be a heavy
Sorrow. And then Mrs. Plummer’s

tongue! Philip had been alluded to
in a manner which indicated that he
iwas not held the most faultless of
lovers; perhaps there was some lov-
ers’ quarrel hard to bear at such a
jdistance, and by the girl who was
left behind. There was an evident
ydesire to leave Redwoods at the bot-
‘tom of it all, a desire due, perhaps,

partly to the restlessness of a long
engagement. Perhaps it was only
a temporary rebellion against cir-
cumstances, brought on by a fit of
‘temiper, an unsatisfacttory letter
j from India, Cousin Jane's tonguc,
cor some sudden disgust ot the men

i Plummer’s rough ways, mingled with
+the discontent of a spoiled child.
| But the look in Jessie's face touched
fhim deeply, reascn as he would, dur-
ting the long silence in which ke stu-
died it; a silence emphasized by the
'murmur of the stream upon its mos-
sv stones, the gentle sigh of the
'summer wind through the leafy
houghs, the twitter and persistent
chirp of chaflinch and starling, the
hum oi insects, and the rustle of
'small creatures among cdead leaves
and twigs. They were so quiet
that a butterfly poised on a beech-
spray almost touching Jessie's head,
and a bee hummed about a spike
of wood-betony which rustled against
her skirts.
(To be Continued.)
—————

JAPANESE NURSES.

Who Play a Prominent
Part in the War.

The IRRed Cross nurse is one of the
redeeming features of war. The Jap-
ancs:: RHed Crecss nurse is a particu-
lac’yv redeegning feature.

Most women are born

Women

NuUrses ~--iu

tmore intelligent nurse than a {u'l-
grown man—but the Japanese o~
‘man is peculiarly fitted for the trade.
| With her soft hands and ner work-
womuanlike ways, she can leok al'er
a sick or wounded man in 5 nost r.i-
raculous manner.

! or injured, say trav:llors in
tthe ecast, we would rather bhe

Sy 4
Sick

nursed

the {up by Philip, as would cnable her to (Py an Fnglish woman than ary th-
through the fielhs procure first-class instruction, parti- er weman, but if no English woman

were there—send for a Japansc wo-
‘man.

At this !

had improved, I had gained in weight ’

sarcasm, l

he |

face, '

smalt woman of five years old i3 a |

Here is a picture of the .Japanese
nurse from Mrs. Archibald l.itile’'s
charming book, “A Diplomatist’s
Wiie ir Japan'':—

“My first Japanese train:d nurse—
I shali never forget the day when
she firs, loomed on my as*orirhel
vision. She was .barely four foet
jhigh, her complexion was dark in
’the extreme, her feet were encased in
white linen socks with divided toes,
;and shod with dainty straw sandals
{with green velvet straps.

‘““Her figure, the shape of a very
‘soft feather pillow which has been
yhung up by one end for days, was
ldraped in a tight-fitting white apron
[with a large bib, and she was kept
inside  her bhuttonless and
;('lothes by a cruelly tight and wide
{leather belt put on over apron and
all.

““Into this belt, holding her breath
for a long time, she could, with a
great eflfort, push her fat silver
watch, her clinical thermometer, two
or three yards of a Japanese letter
(which she would rcad, a foot at a
time, when she thought I was asleep)
jher carcfully folded pocket-handker-
;('hiof, and the relentless little regis-
,ter in which she noted down, from
right to leit, strange cabalistic
,signs, with which she and the doctor
{conjured every morning till they knew
!all the signs my pulse and tempera-
.ture had heen committing for the
'last twenty-four hours.”

Twenty years ago the professional
‘nurse was unknown in Japan, and
lthc idea of a Japanese lady acting as
: rrofessional nurse would have
tkorrified the Japanese idcas of pro-

Ipricty. To-day Japan has a Red
Cross Society as highly organized
iand cefficient as 1is the Japanese
army.

| The societv was founded in 1887
ilargely by the late Count Sano, Pri-
vy Councillor to the Mikado, who
thad studied the Red Cross organiza-
[tions of the west,

The Japanese women whom our
!,corresrtondont has “‘snapped’” will do
{work for their Emperor as noble as
ithat donc by the Japanese fighting

men.
-+
OF CHILDHOOD.

THE ILLS

Every child in the country needs,
at some time or other, a medicine to
correct the ills ificident to child-
hood. 1If Baby’s! Own Tablets are
kept in the house and occasionally
given to the little ones they will
prevent illness and make the Ilittle
ones rugged, strong and cheerful.
Mothers should insist on having this
medicine because it contains no opi-
ate or harmiul drug, and children
take the Tablets as readily as they
take candy. If you have a neighhor
who has used the Tablets ask her
and she will tell you what splendid
satisfaction they give. Here is what
one mother, Mrs. Wm. Sinclair,
Hebron, N. B., says: “‘I have used
Baby’'s Own Tablets with so much
satisfaction that I do not feel safe
when I have not got a box in the
house. I am sure that other moth-
jers will be quite as well pleased with
them.”” You can get the Tablets
through your druggist or by mail at
25 cents a box hy writing The Dr.
Williams’ Medicine Co., Brockville,
Ont.

+
INCREASING POWER OI" CUNS.

becomes every year more terrible. The |

latest type of gun introduced in the
British navy is remarkable for its
great length, over 37 feet, combined
with its relatively small diameter, 36
linches at the breech and 18 inches at
ithe muzzle, and its comparative
lightness, 28 tons. Its bore is 9.2
‘inches, .its projectile weighs 380
ipounds, and at 3,000 vards this mis-
sile can be drivea through 11 inches
of Krupp steel. The barrel is made
up of an inner tube, enclosed in a
jacket of wound steel wire. This gun
|is reckoned equal in destructive pow-
er to the 13%4-inch bore guns that

preceded it, which have more
ldouble its weight., The muzzle velo-
'city of the (rojectile is 2,900 feet
rer sccond.

—4
RUNNING A BATTLESHIP.

In the British Parliainent the other
fday the Admiralty was asked what
was the cost of running a first-class
btattleship. The reply showed that
in the British navy such a ship would
jentail to keep her in commission the

‘expenditure of almost half a million
dollars a year. The figures given
rwere for a first-class battleship of
113,000 tors. The wages of ofiicers
‘and crew would amount, turning
1roun<s into dollars at the rough
,rate of 85 a pound, to $201,345.
l\'ictl:a‘-ling would cost 8$73,020; coal
1$118,000; stores and repairs, S$47,.-
1740: naval and ordnance stores, $27.-
1500: a total of $4€8,105.

I
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WHAT MABEL SAID.

Sve—Mabel used that old gun ex-
yression when we chided her for chat-
‘ting with the intoxicated dude.
| Mmav—What old gun expression,
dear?”’
| Sue—Why, she said she didn’'t know
 it”” was ‘‘loaded.”’

HER LATEST LOVER.

“Nell's just crazy over Shake-
s care.”’
“~o h2's her latest, is he? Where'd
‘eh» meet him?"”
4

TURN OVER TIME.

Hints
Tood.

When there's no relish to any food
‘and all that one cats doesn’'t seem
to do any good, then is the time to
'meke a  turn over in the diet, for
that's Nature's way of dropping a
hint that the food isn't the Kind re-
(quired.

“For g number of vears I followed
‘railroad work, much of it being of-
‘fice wor. of a trying nature. Meal
times were our busiest and eating too
Imuch and too quickly of food such
|as is commonly served in hotels and
[restaurants, these together with the
'svd('ntary habits were not long in
lgiving me dyspepsia and stomach
ltroukle which reduced my weight
from 205 to 160 pounds.

“There was little relish in any food
and none of it seemed to do me any
good. It seemed the more I ate the
poorer I got and was always hungry
before another meal, no matter how
much T had eaten.

“Then 1 commenced a fair trial of
Grare-Nuts and was surprised how a
small saucer cf it would carry me
alonz, strong and with satisied ape-
tite, until the next meal, with no
scnsations of hunger, weakness or
distress as before.

“T have been following this diet
'now for several months and my im-
| provement has been so great all the
others in my family have taken up
the use of Grape-Nuts with complete
satisfaction and much improvement in
health and brain power.

“American people undoubtedly eat
hurriedly, have lots of worry, thus
hinderinz digestion and therciore need
a food that is predigested and con-
centrated in nourishment.”” Name giv-
en by Postum Co., Battle Creok,
Mi h

l.ook in each package for the fam-
ovs little boak, ‘“The Road to Well-
jville.””

When Nature About the

stringless |

The destructive power of naval guns |

than !/

VANCE CHATHAM NEW BRUNSWICK, JUNE
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\HE'S ONLY ONE
0UT OF SCORES

BUT DODD'S KIDNEY PILLS
MADE HIM A NEW MAN.

Richard Quirk, doctored for a
dozen Years and Thought His
Case Incurable—Dodd’'s Kidney
Pills Cured Him.

Fortune Harbor, Nfld., June 13.—
(Special).—Scores of people in this
! neighborhood are living proofs that
Dodd’s Kidney Pills cure all Kidney
ailments {rom Backache to Bright's
Discase. Among the most remark-
able cures is that of Mr. Richard
Quirk, and he gives the story of it
1o the public as follows :

“I suffered f{or over twenty years
from Lumbago and Kidney Disease
and at intervals was totally unable
to work. After ten or twelve years
of doctors treatment, T had made up
'my mind that my complaint was in-
|curable. Reading of cures by Dodd’s
'Kidnoy Pills tempted me to try
 them. I did so with little faith,
but to my great surprise T had not
taken more than half a box before
T felt reliei and after the use of
'seven or eight boxes, I was fully
cured and a new man.

“Yes, Dodd’'s Kidney Pills cured
my Lumbago and Kidney Disease,
rand the best of it is 1 have stayed
cured.”’

At
THE KING’S BOOTS.

Bootmaker Talks of
Royal Footwear.

Royal the

The King wears an 8} boot and

his foot is well proportioned. So
says Mr. Leo Thomas of St. James’
‘street, London, the royal bootmaker,
in an interesting interview on the
King’'s boots, which appears in the
current number of Footwear.
« His Majesty has practically a pair
of boots for every uniform he wears,
{ besides walking hoots, walking shoes,
evening shces, and shooting hoots.

It is a popular delusion that the

King orders his boots in large quan-
‘tities. This is not the case. He
‘orders, as a rule, only one pair at a
time, although occasionally several
pairs are required for specific pur-
poses, and which differ from each
other, are included in one order.
I “The King,” said Mr. Thomas,
| “‘knows precisely what he wants, and
insists upon having it. He is one
'of the greatest students of detail I
know, and I have come in contact
‘'with a great number of people, as
yvou can well imagine. There is not
an ornament, a button, or a parti-
cular style but what he remembers,
‘even after the lapse of a long period
since the goods were orignally made
for him.”’

As for mauaterial, the King

BROWNS AND BLUES.

In browns, deai-leaf and tortoise-
shell shades are favorites, and moi-
dre, a light golden brown, is beau-
tiful. One shade of brown verges on
; burnt orange.

Blues have always been more popu-
lar than browns, presumably because
more women can wear them, and be-
cause there are more blue-eyed wo-
men than any other colored-eve va-
riety. Brawns have to be selected
{ with care. 'There is a popular no-
tion that browns look well on every
one, whereas blue is far more likely
to look better on most people. The
woman who looks her best in light
golden browns should beware of the
red brewns and vice versa. The
dead-leaf browns are just the thing
for certain brown-haired, brown-eyed
women, who can’t venture on any
other shade without losing their col-
.or charm. Browns are best suited
to brown and hazel-eved women, and
to the brown hair, and also to the
creamy skin which should go with
the hazel or brown eves and hair.
The shade of brown to be worn de-
i pends largely on the shade ofi brown
in the hair.

never

#
Bewara of Ointments 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
thould 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 I'. J. Cheney & Co., To-
ledo, O., contains no mercury, and is
tuken internally., acting directly upon
the blood and mucous surfaces of “he
system. In buying I{all’s Catarrh Cure
be sure you get the genuine. It is tak-
en internally and made in Toledo,
GUkio, by F Cheney & Co. Testi-
moniais free.

Sold by Druggists.

Price, 75¢c per

*...—.._..—-
the pearly gates on the strength
the epitaph on his tombstone.

A wise man does a great deal
‘silent thinking and a foo! man does
a great deal of thoughtless talking.

Minard's Liniment Relieves Reuralgle

ESKIMO CORD-MAITING.

the Skin of the ‘“Square

Made of
: Flipper’’ Seal.

The skill of the I skimo is shown
in the excellence of the things he
manufactures from a slender stock of
material. Without nails, for the
most part without iron, his sleds
ana loats are made firm and strong.

The fastenings are of home-made
cord. The author of ‘““Across the
- Sub-Arctics of Canada’’ tells how

'the Kssimo makes the lashing-thongs
and heavy lines for hunting purpos-
es, and the small thregs for sewing.

A heavy harpocn line, used in the
hunt for securing walrusg®, is made
of th> skin of the ‘‘square fiipper”’
seal, an animal about eight feet
long. Fcr such use the skin is not

ramoved from the scal in the usual
way, but is pulled off withiout cut-

ting it, as one might pull off a wet
stocking. The whole hide is thus
preserved in the form of a sack. It
is then placed in water and allowed
to remain there several days, until
the thin outer black skin becomes
decomposed. This, together with the
hair, is readily peedled off, and a
clean white pelt remains.

Two men then take the pelt in
hand, and with a sharp Kknife cut

beginning at one end and cutting
rourd and round until they reach
the other end. Cne skin will make
three hundred feet of line. In this
condition it is allowed partially to
dry, after which it is tightly, stretch-
ed and dried thoroughly in the sun.
The result is a hard, even white
line, three-eighths of an inch in dia-

heavy Manila rope.

I have secn such a line embedded
in the flesh of a walrus at one end
and spiked to the hard ice at the
other end by a stout iron pin. Held
by six men, it plowed a furrow six
inches deep through the ice, bent the
spike and dragged the gix men to
the edge of the ice, where the tug
of war ended; the victorious walrus
took the unbreakable line with him
into the sea.

Finer lineg, such as those used for
fishing or for winding whip-stocks,
and thread for sewing purposes, are

manufactured from reindeer sinew.
The bos_t is that obtained from
along the spine, which is always

'

i
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jto copy.

y 1 ‘the ownership of land two holes are |
No man need hope to pass through ith nership of la

8 0
of |.

{for the man who doesn’t get

’tor her next door neighbor’s

Unless the soap you

use has this brand you |

arenot getting the best

Ask for the Octagon Bar, 248

saved from the carcass. The Eski-
mo prepares it by drying it and then
rubbing it till it grows quite soft.
Then it is readily frayved out into
fine fibres, which are used for necdle-
work.

When coarser thread is required,
these indiviaual fibres are plaited to-
gether with wonderful neatness and
rapidity. Cne woman can make fif-
ty or sixty yards of this thread in
a day.

+

PAPER FALSE TEETH.

False teeth made of paper are the
latest invention from Germany. Some
of the dentists there are using
them, and report them to be highly
satisfactory. These "paper teeth have
several advantages over the ordinary
ones of porcelain or mineral composi-
tion. They are very cheap, do not
break or chip, are not sensitive to
heat or cold, nor has the moisture of

|the mouth any effect upon them.

—_—————d—

THE FIFTY MILLION DOLLAR
WORLD’'S FAIR ST. LOUIS.

District Passenger Agent McDonald
of the Grand Trunk Railway
recently returned from St. Louis,
states that it is hard to find suit-
able language to describe the magni-
tude and beauty of the greatest Ex-
position ever held.

The site of 1240 acres being two
miles long and one mile wide. s
covered wit* beautiful buildings,
broken with lagoons, canals, grand
courts, monuments, statuary, parks,
etc., all forming a picture that must
be seen to be realized.

An Electrical railway, called the
Intramural, makes it casy to get
from one part of the grounds to
another, and follow out the daily

programme, enjoying an hour listen-
ing to ‘“Sousa’s’”” or other famous
bands, or taking in a lecture or ad-
dress, or Art Gallery.

When you consider the immensity
of the buildings, omne alone having
over 20 acres of floor space, and re-
flect that they are filled with the
choicest of exhibits from all over
the world, one exhibitor vying with
another to obtain the coveted Gold
Medal, it seems to suggest the
thought of what a grand opportun-
ity and an education it will be, to
the young men and women of our
land, to spend a week or two at
St. Louis this year. Really no in-
telligent man, woman or child can
afford to miss this great World's
treat.

The beautiful Electric lighting of
the Pan American Exposition, which
few thought would ever he approach-
ed is entirely cclipsed by this Mon-
ster Fair. '

One of the features of the fair, is
the ‘““Inside Inn,”” a hotel accommo-
dating 6,000, splendidly run, and at
reasonable rates.

The total expenses of a trip to St.
Louis based on half railway rates,
is within the reach of all and per-
mits stop over at Chicago, and other
points, and the trip is made quickly

and comfortably.

It is the intention of the Grand
Trunk to run through cars from
Montreal and Toronto to St. _omnis,

commencing June 13th, and possibly
before.

The Canadian Press Associition
were unanimous in their praise of the
Grand Trunk and Illinois Central
route, and with the Exposition.

28-04.
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A pgreat run of luck always bhegins
mar-

ried.

Minard's Liniment for sale everywhere

PR K

It makes a woman very happy to
have it rain hard on the Sunday af-
new hat

comes home.

BAR TO LENGTHY LAW.

bottle. They have a way of settling law
'{-M“ Hall's Family Pills for consti- [gujts in India that it wouid be well
patioun.

When a dispute arises over

1ug near together and the two oppos-

ring lawyers nicely planted up to their

waists.
of I ten by a bug or to become so exhaus-

i
i

|
]

|
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' Johnnie is naughty?”

| Vigitor—*‘Well,

The first one to become bit-

ted that he has to be exnumed loses
the case for his client. This does
away with unnccessary talking and
adds an intercsting element ©f chance
to the game.

Visitor—“\What

¢
co vou do
Mamma—"Put
without any supper.”
what then?’” Papa—
“He cries, and she carries it up to
him on a tray.”

Minard's Linimant Cores Dandrefi,

An actor who took the part of a

him to bhed

end of the second act. rolled in his
death-agony too near the footlights,
with the result that he found him-

'sclf directly under the curtain. As
‘it fell, the corpse was cqual to the .
occasion. It rose to its feet and

i walked off, saying in a sad and weary |
;voico, ““No rest—even in the grave.’

who |

when |

get you

THE DAWSOWN

Potatoes, Poultry, Egos, Butter, Apples

Let us have your consignment of any of these articles and we will

good prices.

COMMISSION CO, Limited

Cor. West Market and Colborne 8ts, TORONTO.

HOPELESS CASE.

The forgetiul man was stepping |
jauntily along with g smile on his
'cheerful face, when he was accosted
'by a friend.

“Look here,”” said the man, “‘why
'in the world are you carrying two |

‘umbrellas?”’
| “Why, let me think,”” said the for-
'getful man.
it happened. My wife wanted me
‘to get her umbrella that's been men-
‘ded, and she thought I'd better bring
‘along mine to remind me, it being a
'pleasant day; and then I thought I'd
'better bring two in case I stepped in
anywhere and happened to forget one
of them.”

|
— +
! TRAVELLERS, PLEASE NOTE.

A new regulation on the Australian
railways compels a passenger found
| travelling without a ticket to pay
'six cents as a ‘“‘booking fee,”” in ad-
| dition to the fare. At one station
'the number of ‘‘absent-minded trav-
ellers’’ has dwindled in a month from
1,555 to 153.

' -+

UNCERTAIN COMPLIMENT.

Desrondent Fair One—Do you know,
dear, I'm afraid I must be getting
very old!

Consoling Friend-—— Nonsense, dar-
ling! Why do you think so?

Despondent Fair One—DBecause peo-
ple are beginning to tell me how very
young I am looking!

—-

. Wifey—"“Do you recollect that once,
| when we had a tiff, T said you were
just as mean as vou could be?”” Hub-
'by—‘“Yes, darling.”’ Wifey—*‘Oh,
'James, how little did I know you
'then!”

Use Lever’s Dry Soap (a powder)
to wash woolens and flannels,—
you’ll like it.

Doctor—Well, Mrs. Muggeridge, how
are you getting on? Taken the medi-
icine? Mrs. M.—Yes, Doctor, I've tak-
‘en all the tabloids you sent, and now
I want g new persecution.

K v

Minard's Liniment C'ures Bums, etc.

First Student--I get all my exer-
‘cise running to chapel in the morn-
ling. Second Student—Ah, T see. A
Isort of religious exercise.

I ——— -

For Over Sixty Years

MRs. WIixs10W's S0OTHING SYRUP has been used by
llnllliov;: of gn:timsgs fo‘r chol‘;. children‘uvhilo tindilu.

tsoothes the child, roftens s. sliayn pain, cures
wind colic, regulates tbenomccg“::d bowels, 5& is ths
best remedy for Diarrhoea. Twenty-five cents a botile
Sold by druggists throughout the world. Be sure and
ack for “ MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP,” 2204

‘“He's ga despicable hypocrite!”’
“S0?”’ ‘“Yes, sir. Why, I wouldn’t

pump the same air he breathes into
my bicycle tyres!”
m“

MINARD'S LINTMENT
every case of Dipatheria.
! Riverdale. MRS. REUBEN BAKER.

1 Believe MINARD'S LINIMENT
will produce growth of hair.

MRS. CHAS. ANDERSON.

Stanley, P.F.I.

{ I DBelieve MINARD'S LINIMIEENT
'is the best household remedy on
earth.

I Believe
! will cure

MATTHAIS FOLEY.
0il City, Ont.

| Mrs. Muggins-——‘‘My husband is a
perfect crank.””  Mrs. Buggins—“All
‘husbznds are, my dear.”” Mrs. Mug-
'gins— ‘But fancy a man who com-
‘plains that my mustard plasters are
‘not as strong as those his mother
‘used to make!’”’

-

Coughing is an outward sign of
inward disease.
Cure the disease with

Shiloh’s
Consumptio
Cure The Lung

Tonic
and the cough will stop.

Try it to-night. 1f it doesn’t
benefit you, we’ll give your
money back.

Prices: S. C. Werrs & Co. 307
25c. 50c. $1 LeRoy,N.Y., Toronto, Can.
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i Nothing worries a woman so much
'when starting on a visit as being un-
able to remember sowething she has

jpersecuted old man, murdered at the joraotten.

! Her Father— You are going
imarry that insignificant little
! Percy Millyuns? Why, you
vou would
‘than six feet high.”

| but T decided to

to
cad,
once said
never marry a man less

‘know, rapa; take

, (off 20 per cent. for cash.”’

All
By

Used Up

Headaches

of no Avail -Lasting

'Could Not Eat or Work—Powclers and Quick Cures

Cure Obtained From

DR. CHASE’S NERVE FOOD

it into one long, even white line by |

| He tried the so-called ‘‘quick cures’

|

well illus-
(Chase’s

This case of Mr. DBarber
trates the way in which Dr.
Nerve Food cures headaches.

‘first, but without obtaining benelit.
1t is a well known fact that such
remedies when they do bring tempor-
ary relief do so with a tremendous
waste of nerve force and consequent

‘injury to the system.

meter, but equal in strength to a |

Dr. Chase’'s Nerve Food cures by
enrichinz the blood, vitalizing the
nerves and building up the system.

Headache, as well as all other symp-

. 8iXx boxes of Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food,
‘anl 1 have not been troubled with
‘headache since. It made a thorough
jand lasting cure.”

| Mrs. James Clancy, 714 Water
'street, Peterboro’, Ont., states :—‘‘I
‘have used four boxes of Dr.
| Nerve Food, and found them an ex-
' cellent medicine. 1 was troubled
|more or less for nineteen years with
severe headaches, which made me
juseless as far as accomplishing my
iwork was concerned.

| ““The Nerve Food seemed to build
me

‘toms of an exhausted system, dis»ap-;thorr)ugh cure of my old trouble. I

yMr.

pear before its influence. Its cures
lasting because it removes the cause
of trouble.

0. Barber, Simcoe, Ont., writes:
“Dr. Chase’'s Nerve Food is a splen-
did medicine, I was troubled for a
long time with headaches,
would come on about once a week
with such violence that I could not
eat or do my work. I tried head-
ache powders and quick cures, which
did no good.

| ““About eight mopths ago I took

which |

would not think of being without Dr.
Chase’s Nerve Food in the house,
'and would strongly recommend any-
jone suffering as I did to give it a
ltrial.
|a great many remedies had failed.”
Dr. Chase’'s Nerve Food, 50 cents
'a box, six boxes for $2.50, at all
' dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co.,
Toronto. To protect you against
imitations, the portrait and signa-
ture of Dr. A, W. Chase, the famous
receipt book author, are on every

Lox,

“Oh, yes, I know how :

Idith—“"Oh, I/

Chase’s |

up generally, and so made a |

It succeeded in my case after |

' OVER THE WADASH.

To the Great World's Fair St.
Louis, Mo., everything is now wide
open, round trip tickets on sale until
December 1st, at lowest first-class
one-way fare, good fifteen days, fare
|and a third good sixty days. Now is
the time to see this, the greatest of
all IExpositions in the history of the
world. The great Wabash is the
Banner Line, the shortest and quick-
est route from Canada to St. Louis.
The through trains on the Wabash
are the admiration oi all travelers
going to St. Louis.

For time tables and descriptive fol-
der, address J. A. Richardson, Dis-
trict Passenger Agent, Northeast
corner King and Yonge Streets, To-
ronto.

“When I was a boy,” said the
gray-haired physician, who happened
to be in a reminiscent mood, ‘I
wanted to be a soldier, but my par-
ents persuaded me to study i-
cine.”’ “Oh, well,”” rejoined he
syvmpathetic druggist, ‘‘such is life.
Many a man with wholesale aspir-
ations has to content himself with a

'retail busiuess.”’

<+
OR. A. W, GHASE'S
CATARRH CURE .
is sent direct to the diseased
by the
P e e

Ppassages, stops droppi
throat and _— .

Catarrh and Ea& ever. Bm

free. All dealers, or Dr. A. W. Chase
Medicine Co., Toronto and Ducﬁh.

_—.——*—-" S~
‘A young Irishman, going ou. ks a
missionary to China, told hi di-
ence that in that country a man con-
demned to die could, for a few cents
purchase a substitute. ‘‘Indeed, I
understand that a number of poor
fellows in China actually make their
liviny by acting as substitutes.”

e
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'CLEAMNING ,, ™o
LADIES' | & # o

OCana be done perfectly by our Freneh Process. Ty s
BRITISH AMERICAN DYRING 00.

No. 1904
TABLE LAMP.

Nickel Plated Metal Lamp, Porcelain Shade and
Chimney Complete. ¥1.23, !.0.’ ,» Toronto.

it Your Dealer Does Not to
rwntg.fwamm Munp. -

BEAUTIFUL LIGHT.

ONE LAMP CIVES LIGHT E T.. FOUR
ORDINARY QAS JETS,

Three Styles : Table, Pendant and Bracket.

Niustrated Catalogue Furn'shed to Dealers on
Application.

Seeo aleo our line of OIl Stoves and MHeaters,
for Summesr use,

WHOLESALE ONLY.

The QUEEN CITY OIL C0Y., LTD.,
TORONTO.
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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 youagainst
risk or loss. Have you seen our
new catalog ?

! The Winton Motor Carriage Co
Cleveland, O., U. S. A.

Represented in the Dominion
i of Canada by

THE AUTOMOBILE & SUPPLY CO
| 79 "-‘ S(.. E.o Ton-". 0-!.
! Suh Agdencies in Chief
Domiaion Citles

|
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