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CHAPTER XXVI. 

The large, airy Indian room was 
very still within, scarcely a sound 
reached it from without; the bright 
clothing of a native servant was vis- 
ible on the verandah, and beyond 
that trees were seen waving in the 
garden and the perfume of flowers 
floated in. An elderly lady in 
mourning, like most of the Fering- 

stand that the intimacy is never to 
be resumed. What is it to you whether 
the chief is waiting for Jung Baha- 
door and his Goorkhas or not? 
Military matters are for your papa 
and brothers—ladies should know 
nothing about them. You will 
course bow to Mr. Randal if you 
should meet him, as 1 hope vou will 
not. If,”” she added, plaintively, 

hees in that year, reclined languidly 
In a long cane chair, doing nothing 
whatever, with the air of a proficient | 
In the art. She was pale and slen-' 
der, her hands seemed made of trans- 
parent ivory, if one can imagine 
perfectly limp ivory. A novel lay 
on a small table by her side in case 
she shbuld be able to rouse herself 
to the eflort of reading. 
A girl with dark hair and eyes 

and a rich English bloom on her 
to face, yet bearing some likeness 

the limp, faded, dried up lady on the 
lounge, sat erect at a table, writing 
quickly and sometimes pausing to 
think, now with a deepened color 
brought by a happy passing thought 
now with a smile as at some pleas- 
ant remembrance, sometimes 
with a passing shudder as if at some 
horror. Her mother occasionally 
directed an irritated glance toward | 
her and made a peevish movement. 
“I really wish, Ada,” she said 

presently, ‘‘that somebody would 
call. There is nothing to do.” 
“You don’t get on with the novel, 

mamma? I must {ry to find an- 
other.” 
“I can’t think how you can get 

through so much writing,” continu- 
ed Mrs. Maynard, querulously; “I am 
sure I write home as much as peo- 
ple write out to me, but I am not 
always scribbling. Tt is just like 
girls when first they come out. They 
think they can do as they do at 
home.’ 

“Oh, I am quite an old hand 
now,” her daughter replied, ‘‘though 
to be sure this time last year I was 
at home. Oh! that delicious dance, 
I little thought I should not have 
another for so long.” 
“You are always raving about 

that dance, Ada, I thought it stup- 
id; T am quite tired of it. Didn't 
Ee pick up young Randal there, by 
he way?’’ 
“Oh! yes,”” she returned, indiffer- 

ently, “it was rather lucky for me 
that I danced with Mr. Randal. You 
see, I remembered his face well, be- 
cause he got a telegram to say his 
mother was dying, and I thought he 
was going to faint, poor fellow! So 
that I recognized him in Gossamijee 
Bhose’s house and was able to claim 
acquaintance with him. With a 
totally strange officer it would have 
been difficult; not knowing me, he 
might have suspected treachery.” 
“Of course,”” replied Mrs. May- 

nard, suppressing a vawn ahd much 
bored by this long and unnecessary 
explanation; “most romantic. 1 
wonder how poor Arthur is getting 
on? Your father says that KXuck- 
now must fall before many days. 
Sir Colin has received all his rein- 
forcements by this time an must be- 
gin the siege. Rose’s account 
Havelock’s arrival was terrible 
enough. I cannot imagine what 
Sir Colin's relief will be like. If 
two-thirds of. hais force fall nobody 
will be out of mourning.” 
Ada’s eyes darkened and her warm 

color paled; her father and brother 
and Philip Randal were all before 
Lucknow. 
“But Havelock’s force was so 

small, mamma,’’ she said, “he and 
Outram were many times outnum- 
bered. Two-thirds of that brave 
little army did not make a great 
number.” 
“Nonsense, iy dear. You don’t 

imagine the sepoys are less savage 
now than they were last September. 
It is ridiculous to suppose that they 
will kill fewer English now than they 
did then. I do wish Lucknow 
would fall,”” she added peevishly, as 
if the city held out merely to cause 
her personal inconvience. ‘‘Rose,”’ 
she said, as young Mrs. Maynard 
entered the room, bringing a scent 
of orange-blossom to add to that of 
the heavy white tuberose in Ada’s 
dress; ‘‘here is ‘Ada declaring that 
Sir Colin will take the whole of 
Lucknow with less loss than Have- 
lock did the Residency.” 
“Less in proportion to the whole, 

“Oh, dear! dear! You confuse my 
brain talking like a question in a 
sum-book."’ 

‘““We shall know the proportion 
soon enough, perhaps too soon,” 
said Rose, sinking into a lounging- 
chair, playing with her spray of or- 
ange-blossomn, and reflecting that 
they might both be widows by that 
time. 
“They are such splendid troops,” 

broke in Ada, cheerfully, ‘““and so 
fresh. Not like our poor Lucknow 
garrison. He said that the Ninety- 
third—"’ 
“Who said?” 
Ada colored and Rose smiled. “You 

mean Arthur, Ada, I suppose?” 
“I mean Mr. Randal,”’ she replied, 

with a little defiance. 
“I am sick and tired of that ever- 

lasting young man; 1 wish I might 
never hear his name again,’”’ observ- 
ed Mrs. Maynard. 
“Then, mamma, it is of no use 

asking if you have any message for 
him, as I was ahout to do,”” said 
Ada, drawing little pictures on her 
blotting paper.” 
“Surely you have not been writ- 

ing to that young Randal in this 
heat ever since tiffin?"’ cried Mrs. 
Maynard, startled into faint anima- 
tion at last; ‘Ada, I will not per- 
mit it. Such a correspondence is 
most improper, quite out of the 
question." 
Ada meekly represented that 

had only written once before, so 
that it could scarcely be called a 
correspondence. Common civility 
required that she should write to 
thank Mr. Randal for his help and 
protection during the march from 
the Dilkoosha, not to speak of his 
assistance in bringing her from Beel- 
ampore and through the rebel lines 
to Lucknow. And if Mr. Randal 
had been so very kind as to write 
and tell her how things were going 
on at the Alumbagh, and all about 

she 

the Cawnpore battles, and why Sir, 
Colin did not begin the actual siege! 
till now, and report upon the health 
of her father and brother, surely it 
was only what might he permitted to 
a gentleman who has accidentally 
Deen on such intimate terms as their 
dangerous flight necessitated. 
“I think it great impertinence of 

him to presume upon the accidental 
‘ntimacy,”” said her mother; “all 
sorts of strange adventures have 
happened during the Mutiny, every-)| 
thing has been topsy-turvy;  propric- 
ties have been neglected, sadly 
lected.” ; 
“We certainly were not. over-cere- | 

monious at Lucknow,” Rpse” ‘broke 
in. “IT washed Mr. Randalg shirt— 
he had but one, which was more 
than poor Arthur had at one time— 
and he fetched water for me; 
Ada made a jumper for an ofiicer of 

engineers, who was killed in it : 
“The engineer officer, T am cer- 

tain,” interrupted Mrs. Maynard, not 
catching the last phrase, ‘‘will never 
presume upon what Ada did. 
this young Randal must fully under- 

even |! 

of | 

neg- | 

and | 

But | 

“there should ever be any dances or 
| picnics or anything proper any more 
you will neither dance with or even 

| speak more than necessary to him.” 

“While I live,”” replied Ada, very 
quietly and gently, “'I shall be grate- 
ful to Mr. Randal; I shall show. my 
gratitude whenever 1 can. J am his 
friend for life. 

“Rose!” cried Mrs. Maynard, ap- 
pealing to her daughter-in-law in 
helpless dismay. ‘‘what does she 
mean?’ 

“She only means,” replied Rose, 
““that she is very grateful, as I am, 
to Mr. Randal, for his kindness to 
us and the children, and that she is 
not yet old or experienced enough 

{to express herself in a becoming 
manner about it. She is romantic, 
as girls are, and exaggerates what, 
after all, was only to" be expected 
from any gentleman to people in 
such circumstances as ours. At her 
age every pleasant new acquaintance 
is a friend for life—until another 
comes. Pray give my kind remem- 
brance to Mr. Randal, if you really 
think it necessasy to write to him, 
Ada. Tell him that T do not for- 

| get his kindness to us, and that lit- 
(tle IXmmie still talks of him.” 
"There is ro occasion whatever to 
write; tear up your letter, this in- 
‘stant, Ada,” said her mother, with 
unusual energy; ‘‘what possible rea- 
son can you have for writing?” 
“He is in danger,”” she replied, 

with a slight catch in her voice. 
“They all like to get letters, you 
know, ever such a stupid thing 
brichtens them up. Besides, Sir 
Colin says that it is of the highest 
importance that the troops should 
be kept in good spirits,” she added, 
with a demure countenance which 
belied a certain wicked sparkle in 
her eyes. 

“Danger, indeed, and pray what 
business is that of yours?’ returned 
Mrs. Maynard. ‘What have you to 
do with the spirits of the troops? 
Rose, what are you laughing at? I 
should have thought, with your hus- 
band at the front and your children 
so recently lost, and Lucknow about 
to fall, you had little cause to 
laugh.” 
“It is unreason that makes people 

Jaugh, mamma,” returned Ada. 
“Surely you won't grudge poor Mr. 
Randal such a small thing as a let- 
ter just before the storming of Luck- 
now? I am now writing to wish 
him good luck,” she added, coax- 
ingly. 
“It is not worth a fuss,” said 

Rose to her mother-in-law; “in the 
first place, it is uncertain if the let- 
ter will ever be delivered; and in the 
second, we don’t know who may 
fall before Ldcknc¥—'" she paused, 
and tears came into the eyes of all 
three women; ‘‘and Ada only means, 
as I said—"’ 

“lI meant what TI say,” Ada re- 
plied, with her quiet manner and 
distinct intonation. “They 
only been holding the Alumbagh and 
the lines during the last three 

pore, and have not lost many men, 
but the assault of Lucknow will be 
no child’s play. How can I let my 
friend go into such an action with- 
out a word of kindness, and he with 
no friend nearer than England?’”’ 

and sealed her letter, and with a 
quivering lip and eyes like two stars 
in a frosty night, rose and walked 
slowly from the room with an air of 
proud determination that Mrs. May- 
nard feared. : 
“Rose, is it true that this wretch- 

ed boy rose from the ranks?’ she 

gone with the d{uberose scent, ‘‘and 
you think Ada cares for him?” 

“It is quite true, and he has no 
relations and doesn’t even know his 
father’s name. But he is gentleman- 
ly and steady, and is considered a 
promising officer. As for Ada car- 
ing for him, you know what non- 
sensical ideas she has about men 
friends. She would insist upon kiss- 
ing that poor lad whose legs were 
shot off at Lucknow, and wrote 
tell his mother of it.” 
“That was of no consequence, for 

no one could marry a man with no 
legs, even if he hadn't died, my 
dear.” 
“True, but this young fellow is to 

Ada’s mind in much the same case, 
though his legs have proved of the 
greatest service both to her and me. 
But Ada is wilful and makes the 
more of her friendship the more you 
go against her. Then she has such 
a horror of anything underhand that 
she always makes the worst of every- 
thing she does.” 

“I feel,”” sighed Mrs. Maynard, 
“that she is too eccentric for any 
man. If T could but get her safely 
married. Though even marriage 
of little use in these dreadful 

is 
days, 

OLD FASHIONED. 

But Still in the Fashion. 

It is an ever new and interesting 
story to hear how one can be entire- 
ly made over by change of food. 
“For two years 1 was troubled 

with what my physician said was the 

old fashioned dyspepsia. 
“There was nothing I could cat 

but 20 or 30 minutes later I would 
be spitting my food up in quantities 
until] I would be very faint and 
weak. This went on from day to 
(day until IT was terribly wasted and 
(without any prospects of being 
(helped. 

“One day 1 was advised by an old 
lady to try Grape-Nuts and cream 
leaving off all fatty food. I had no 
|confidence that Grape-Nuts would do 
: said for me as 1 had tried all she 
so many things without any help. 
But, it was so simple I thought I 

‘would give it a trial, she insisted 

sO 
‘Well T ate some for breakfast and 

‘pretty soen the lady called to see 

‘her ‘patient’ as she called me and 
tasked if T had tried her advice. 

“* ‘Glad you did child, do you feel 
‘some better?’ 
| ** ‘No,’ 1 said, ‘T do not know as 
IT do, the only difierence T can see is 
‘1 have no sour stomach and come to 
think of it 1 haven't spit up your 
four teaspoons of Grape-Nuts vet.’ 
“Nor did T ever have any trouble 

with Grape-Nuts then or aflv other 
time for this food alwayvs stays 

down and my stomach digests it 
perfectly; 1 soon got strong and well 

again and bless that old lady every 
time I see her. 

“Once an invalid of 98 pounds T 
now weigh 125 pounds and feel 

‘strong and well and it is due entire- 
lv and only to having found the 
proper food in Grape-Nuts.’”” Name 

{given by Postum Co., Battle Creek, 

| Mich. 

Get the little book ‘““The Road to 

Wellville’’ in each package. 

of | 

have 

months except when they took Cawn-' 

So saying, Ada deliberately folded 

asked, when Ada and her letter were 

to ! 

DR. GIUSEPPE LAPPONI 
| PHYSICIAN TO THE POPE 

PRAISES DR. WILLIAMS 
PINK PILLS. 

In Four Cases of Anaemia Their 

Effects Were so Satisfactory that 
He Will Go on Using Them. 

Dr. Lapponi, whose skill preserved 
| the life of the late Pope Leo XIII to 
the great age of 92, and to whose 
care the health of the present Pope, 
His Holiness Pius X., is confided, 
has written the remarkable letter of 

the following is a transla- ‘which 
tion :— 
“I certify that I have tried Dr.’ 

| Williams’ Pink Pills in four cases of 
| the simple Anaemia of development. 
' After a few weeks of treatment, the 
| result came fully up to my expecta- 
tions. For that reason 1 shall not 

‘fail in the future to extend the use 
of this laudable preparation not on- 

i ly in the treatment of other morbid 
forms of the category of Anacmia or 
Chlorosis, but also in cases of Neur- 
asthenia and the like.” 

DR. GIUSEPPE LAPPONI. 

Dr. Giuseppe Lapponi, Physician to 

the Pope, who has written a 

letter in praise of Dr. Wil- 

liams’ Pink Pills for 

Pale People. 

It would be impossible to exagger- 
ate the importance of this opinion. 
Dr. Lapponi's high official position 
places his professional competence 

| above question, and it is certain 
that he did not write as above with- 
out weighing his words, or without 
a full sense of the effect his opinion 
would have. ’\ 
The ‘‘simple anaemia of develop- 

ment’’ referred to by Dr. Lapponi is 
jof course that tired, languid condi- 
tion of young girls whose develop- 
“ment to womanhood is tardy, and 
| whose health, at the period of that 
| development, is so often imperilled. 
iA girl, bright and merry enough in 
j childhood, will in her teens grow by 
j degrees pale and languid. Frequent 
headaches, and a sense of uneasiness 
which she cannot understand, makes 
her miserable. Just when it is time 
or her to leave off heing a girl and 
become¢ a woman—a change which 
comes to different individuals at dif- 
, ferent ages—her development lingers— 
“why? Because she has too little 
| blood. That is what Dr. Lapponi 
a when he speaks, in the scien- 
tific language natural to him, of ‘‘the 
anaemia of development.” Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills for Pale People 

| have the power of making new 
blood. They cure anaemia just as 
food cures hunger. That is how 
they help growing girls, who, for 
want of this new blood, often drift 
into chronic ill-health, or ‘go into 
| decline’’—which means consumption 
—and die. Dr. Williams’ Pills could 
save them. 
The value of Dr. Williams’ Pink 

Pills as a nerve tonic, referred to 
by Dr. Lapponi, makes them valua- 
ble to men as well as women. They 
act on the nerves through the blood 
and thus cure diseases like St. Vitus 
lance, neuralgia, paralysis and loco- 
motor ataxia. When buying these 
pills it is important to see that the 
‘ull name Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
for Pale Pcople’’ is printed on the 
vrapper around each box. Never 
take a substitute, as it is worse 
than a waste of money—it is a men- 
ace to health. If you cannot get the 
genuine pills from your dealer write 
the Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., 
Brockville, Ont., and the pills will 
be sent you post paid at 50 cents a 
box or six boxes for $2.50. 

: since both Emily and Mabel are 
| coming back widows, married to 
j civilians though they were, and such 
trousseaux!’’ 
Mrs. Maynard paused and thought 

: what a fine opportunity was here for 
| Providence to dispose of ineligible 
and superfluous men like Philip Ran- 
dal and her sons’ senior officers, 
while carefully guarding eligibles and 
{her immediate family circle. But 
Providence did not seem to see 

| things from Mrs. Maynard's point 
of view. 

| “It was not worth while to tell 
{Ada,”” said young Mrs. Maynard, 
‘““but as Mr. Randal’s company has 
already left the Alumbagh, and the 

' Dilkoosha is actually taken, it is 
, most improbable that he will ever 
i get this wonderful letter, or have 
time to read it if he does.” 
But Philip did receive the 

grand assault upon Lucknow, 
rather series of assaults, for the 
city was taken piece-meal, strong- 
hold after stronghold. 
When he returned from escorting 

the Lucknow fugitives to Allahabad 
in November and tock up his quar- 

jters in the camp at the Alumbagh, 
all the charm of military life and 
the excitement of the great enter- 
prise seemed to have evaporated. 
The monotony of camp routine seem- 
ed as profitless as unendurable, con- 
tributing nothing to the grand final 
result. There was no more fun in 
the hardships and vicissitudes now: 

| making forays upon friendly but tim- 
1id natives; seizing their cart-load of 
‘provisions with a pretence of force, 
and smuggling payment into 

[ How could he ever forget that face, 
or cease to long for a sight of it? 
Yet he knew that he must forget 
that face, or cease to long for a 
sight of it. There was no need to 
fly from her since it was so impro- 
bable that he would ever see her 
again. This very improbability gave 
him a sort of plenary indulgence to 
think a little of her sometimes, and 
recall their adventuges more than he 
would have done had there heen any 
hope. Tt is not only lawful but 
right to mourn over a new-made 
grave and muse a little upon what 
can never be again, and, the AJum- 
bagh was so dull, and offered such 
temptations to long brooding mem- 
ories. 

Yet when Miss Maynard's graceful 
and friendly letter of thanks and 
pleasant reminiscences arrived, he 
was not so very much surprised; the 
camp routine scemed cheerful, and 
the well-worn jokes of his surviving 
brother officers (for a comrade’s 
death was a too common incident) 
fresh and amusing, though, as one 
cheery young fellow said, if they did 
not make their jokes see a good deal 
of service they would have to do 
without any. This letter had the 
curious effect of making him add a 
couple’ of closely written pages to a 
letter he had already written to 
Jessie, whose continually repeated 
desire to leave the neighborhood of 
Cleeve and seek “remunerative em- 
ployment elsewhere, seemed to him, 
compared to the grim realities sur- 
rounding him, but as the vague dis- 
content of a spoiled child, and like 
that to be caressed and teased 
away. 
“I can never be too thankful,”” he 

wrote in that very letter, which was 
dated Christmas, ‘‘that you are sur- 
rounded by people who know all 
about us, and are with Mrs. Plum- 
mer, your nearest relation. I don’t 
think I auld stay in India if I 
thought you were alone among 
strangers.’ 
Nothing could be more correct and 

impersonal than Philip's acknow- 
ledgement of Ada’s letter. It was 
the more kind of her to write, he 
said, because she knew what a boon 
a letter was in camp, and how ex- 
cessively hard up they were for 
amusement. He thought she might 
like to hear from an outsider how 
her people were faring together with 
the experiences of hist detachment of 
the 190th, and as much as he could 
hear or see of the progress of mili- 
tary affairs in general. Therefore, 
he ventured to write, and remained, 
very truly, hers. 
Considering it was such a short 

letter, it was amazing that so profi- 
cient a scribe as Philip should have 
taken so many days to write it and 
wasted so much precious paper in 
rough copies of it. 
The second letter reached him on 

the eve of the great decisive day, 
when so many strongholds fell, and 
a part of his regiment, with some 
Sikhs, having turned the second line 
of defence, insisted, in the heat of 
victory, in rushing on to the citadel 
and turning the third and last line, 
after which they broke out, regard- 
less of their officers, into wild lic- 
ense, and sacked the rich houses and 
palaces near, burning and destroying 
whatever they could lay hands on in 
their madness. 
He found time to read it, and all 

through the long day of fierce, often 
hand-to-hand, fight, the thought of 
it hovered about him, and Ada's 
face, sometimes as he saw it at the 
ball, sometimes as it appeared in 
his room in Gossamjee’'s Bhose's 
house, as the Hindoo boy companion 
of the flight to Lucknow, sometimes 
as it smiled on him at the Resi- 
dency, when the spent ball, after 
breaking hor cheir, touched her, or 
as it looked from the window of the 
railway carriage when they parted, 
kept tracing itself upon the back- 
ground of dark-faced, white-dressed 
foes, upon flame, smoke, and hlood, 
for there was no time for reflection 
on that grim day, and if these vi- 
sions did not ‘‘give the battle to his 
hands,” they yet inspirited him to 
do gallantly. 
But Lucknow was not finally taken 

till a week later, March 21, when 
the last stronghold fell and the 
English flag waved over the whole 
conquered city, a city of empty 
houses, deserted streets, silent ba- 
zaars, sacked and battered palaces, 
with shattered temples, wasted and 
trampled gardens, where pleasgnt 
orange-groves shed their blossoms 
over broken furniture, rich stuffs 
torn and soiled, and blood-stained 
corpses, and where marble fountains 
made a musical plashing in the cars 
of prowling thieves and beggars 
propped by blood-splashed statues. 

‘ 

It was upon that awful background 
and by contrast with the dreadful 
work Philip had to do that Ada 
Maynard’s haunting face appeared so 
transcendently charming, and amid 
such scenes of horror that it was so 
sweet and comfortable to remember 
her letter. 

(To be Continued.) 

+— 

MILLIONS OF SOVEREIGNS. 
—— 

The Annual Report of the British 
Mint. 

The annual report of the Deputy 
Master of the Mint has been issued. 
There was a considerable decrease in 
the number of Imperial coins struck 
during 1903, owing to a smaller de- 

letter, | mand for silver and bronze currency. 
and read it in all the tumult of the The gold coinage, however, was un- 

or | | 
usually large, the total value being 
£10.144,000, This was made up of 
£9,10,000 worth of sovereigns and 

£1.044,000 worth of half-sovercigns. 
Dr. Rose, the assayer to the Mint, 

estimated that the av:ount of gold 
now in circulation is, in sovereigns, 
£45,000.000, and in half-sovereigns, 
£18,500,000 or £63,500,000 in all. 
A large number of five-pound and 

two-pound pieces were received at the 
Mint during the year for reconversion 
into sovercigns and half-sovereigns. 
One million eight hundred thousand 

pounds worth of gold coins were 
withdrawn from circulation owing to 

shortness in weight. This deficiency 
(represented a loss of £20,140 6s. 

their ,2d., or over 2d on every sovereign, 
hands so that their hostile compa-{and 14d on the half-sovereign. 
'triots should not detect them. was a! 

There was good fighting 247, 
when last year, 

their £113,895, as compared with £148, - 
communica-'449 worth last vear, were issued. 

that was inspiring | 
only for a time, and made the camp was entirely suspended at the 

after- during the vear. 
Philip was rallied upon his met by a banking firm holding 

home- 1arge supply. 
the | The florin is by far the most 

| stale joke. 
to be had from time 

| Ahmed Oollah tried 
‘lines and cut off 
| tions, but even 

to time 

to force 

their 

monotony only seem heavier 
ward. 
low spirits and accused of 

sickness hy secret sufferers from 
same malady. 
But though he sometimes persuad-' 

ed himself that he was yearning for 
the gray cool skies, wind-swept 
downs and green meadows of IEng-: 
land, and truly would have been! 
heartily glad for 
sie’'s sweet face and the cool 
of her lips on his cheek; he 

touch 

and poetry of his life, and that 
was pining for a glance irom 

heart-easing, and such a voice; pure 
and flexible, with a certain timbre 
that woke indefinable feelings. 
The Hindoo songs she sang in their 

wanderings ran in his head, and the 
soft crooning lullaby with which she 

hushed the ailing child could not be 
forgotten. 
disguises was always rising unbidden 
before him, but especially her 
as he had seen it at the end of the 
march from Lucknow at the railway 
station, with little Willie's face just 
beneath it, with her star-like eyes 
shining through tears in a long, ear- 
nest, wieful gaze. 

a glimpse of Jes-| 

Knew | 
too well that India held the romance ; in price since 1860, when it was 5s. 

he ,&n ounce. 
Ada | the lawest point ever reached. 

Her face in her various 

face | 

Silver coins to the value of £557, 
as against £937,202 pounds 

and bronze coins worth 

The supply of threepenny pieces 

Mint 
All demands were 

a 

po- 
among silver coins—222,825 

coins of this denomination were is- 
sued. 

The average price of silver on the 

'pular 

.LLondon market is now 243d per 
ounce, a rise of §d in comparison 
with last year. 
Silver has fluctuated considerably 

Last year’s 2s. 04d. was 
The 

Maynard's dark velvety eyes and the | life of a sovereign at twenty-six 

thrilling music of her voice and years. ; 

langh—such a laugh: low, rich,! Seven hundred and ninety-four per- 

sons were convicted of counterfeiting 
in 1902, 

—- 

MOUSTACHT. AS KEEPSAKE. 

It is said that Commander Arima, 

before setting out to blockade Port 

Arthur, shaved off the moustache 

which he had cherished for so long a 

time, and gave it to his wife as a 

keepsake. 
—— 

Usually when two women quarrel 

they are both in the wrang. 

JUSTIFIED IN 
WHAT HE SATS 

WHY J. J. PERKINS OWES HIS 

LIFE TO DODD'S KIDNEY 

PILLS. 
—— 

“ Pure soap!” You've heard 
the words. In Sunlight 
Soap you have the fact. 

Doctor Had Given Him up and he 

Was Hopeless and Destitute Be- EXPENSE 
fore the Great Canadian Kidney Ask for the Octagon Bar 
Remedy put Him on His Feet. 

CLERGY OF ENGLAND. 
— 

The Poverty of Some of Them Is 
Appalling. 

Tyndall, Man., Aug. 8.—(Special)— 
When a man has had Kidney Disease, 
when the doctor has given him up; 
when that man takes Dodd's Kidney 
Pills, begins at once to recover and 
is soon a well man, that man is 
surely in a position to say that 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills saved his life. 

The appaling poverty of clergymen 

in poor parishes in Ingland is one 
of the saddest phases of the religious 
life of to-day. This poverty is not 

That is the experience of Mr. J. J. |the least of the causes which have 
Perkins of this place. Speaking of l1ed to the accusation of “‘paganism’ 
hig case Mr. Perkins says — 'being hurled against the country. 
“For two years 1 was troubled with | 3 (. Guise Mitford, who, as sec- 
my kidneys and at last became so bad retary of the Queen Victoria Clergy 
that the doctor who was attending |pyund, is in a position to speak with 
|me gave me up and said I was in- authority, was interviewed on the 
curable. subject recently. “1 continued go» grow G.. I ones “As long,” said he, ‘‘as the intel- 

unable to Foch or hei gg of ery lectual and social standard of the 
destitute - re to JPR. clergy is kept as low as it is sS0 
tried Dodd’s Kidney Pills. els ’ 
pom sit gnc Fuga CGC long will the churches be empty. 

= Fi dao “How can a clergyman who has good I felt like a new man and after 4 - 
taking five boxes I was completely not enough to eat, nor money to buy 

decent clothes and books of reference, 
cured.”’ 

be expected I Dodd's Kidney Pills cure the Kkid- 
neys, and cured kidneys cure Dropsy, 
Rheumatism, Heart Disease and al} 
other diseases resulting from impure 

blood. 

to do his parish work 

is with domestic worries? 
“The artisan of to-day is a reader, 

a thinker, and a politician, and he 

will not attend the church of a cler- 
gyman who has lost prestige. 

“One of the few remedies for this 

evil is the compulsory amalgamation 
of parishes where the clergy are anx- 
ious to work, but have no work to 
do. 

“The poverty among the clergy is 

appalling. I know of one clergyman 
in the Norwich diocese, the poorest 
in England, whose living was worth 
under £40. He lived in a cottage in 
the middle of a potato field, and 
supplemented his income by selling 
old clothing which had been given 
him. 

‘““He reached his bedroom, with his 

4 — 

TURN OUT GRANDMOTHERS. 

Tenement Dwellers Do Not Rever- 
ence Old Age. 

Grandmothers are no longer found 
in the homes of the poorer classes 
dwelling in our large cities. The 
burden of poverty, always, heavy, 
cannot be borne by feeble shoulders, 
and the aged are forced from the 
sacred family circle to dwell . amid 
strangers and hirelings, in charitable 

institutions. This distressing con-| 
dition has just been fully discussed 
hy Mrs. Alexander Ewing, at a meet- 
ing of the Charity Organization (hed, washstand, and solitary chair, 

Society of New York. by a ladder. A varsity friend gave 
“Once a woman of the tenement him a pair of curtains and these he 

classes has passed her ability to | used to patch up the chancel of his 
carn money she is cast out of the i hurch. 

home,” said Mrs. Ewing. ‘Nearly “With Archdeacon Sinclair's re- 
every tenement dweller looks forward |, rks about ‘Pagan Londcners’ 1 

to this fate. If one says to them, |gisagree. The man who. after a 
Your children will look after you | i, .;,ous week's work, seeks a Sun- 
when you are old,” the most invar- 
iable answer will be, ‘No, they will 
not want me. They will forget. | 
They nced what they earn for them- 
selves.’ 
“In fact,”” went on the speaker, 

“it is almost impossible to find a 
grandmother in any family living in 

day in the country, is not a Pagan, 
and, as a matter of fact, the rows 

of cycles outside the churches in the 
country about London will prove 
that so-called week-enders attend cy- 
clist services by the hundred.” 

» . 
- 

the tenements. They live alone, in| WORLD'S HIGHEST MONUMENT. 

dark, damp basement rooms or in ig a= i rg 

cold little attic corners, keeping This is in the city of Washington, 
and to the memory of the great man 
after whom the city is named. The 
gigantic monument is 555 ft. high, 
55 ft. square at the base, and co. 
tains 18,000 blocks of marble 2 feet 
thick. In the interjor are a lift and 

themselves alive as best they can. 
When they can no longer keep body 
and soul together they go to the city 
almshouse or die, Only among the 
best class of tenement dwellers can 
the grandmother be found living with 
her children. abek 

“As soon as an old woman is un-|" ~~ 

able to support the A family she is —— 

turned out of the house,’”” continued 
Mrs. Ewing, ‘‘and pitiful indeed are 
the tales these grandmothers tell. 
The crying evil of the time is a lack 
of reverence for old age on the part 
of the young in all social classes.” 

&- 

BABY'S DANGER. 

The summer months are a bad time 
for babies, and an anxious time for 
mothers. Fermentation and decom- 
position in the stomach and bowels 
are the cause of the many summer 
complaints of babies and young child- 
ren. This ig the reason why the hot 
weather months are more fatal to 
little ones than any other season. 
Baby's Own Tablets should always be 
found in every home, where there are 
young children and their prompt use 
during hot- weather may save a pre- 
cious little life The tablets cure con- 
stipation, diarrhoea, and stomach 
troubles, and are guaranteed to con- 
tain no opiate or harmful drug. Mrs. 
Walter Rollins, Sissons Ridge, N.S. 

C, C. RICHARDS & CO. 

Dear Sirs.—I have used MINARD'S 

LINIMENT in my stable for over a 
vear and consider it the very best 
for horse flesh I can get and strong- 
ly recommend it. 

GEO. HOUGH. 
Livery Stables, Quebec. 

Se Coe ended AOE p— 

| Said the aeronaut, in his balloan: 

‘I shall see all the stars very soon.” 
He was right, for he dropped, 

And he saw when he stopped 
Three millions of stars and a moon! 

For Over Sixty Years 

Mas. WINs1LOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP has been nsed hy 

millions of mothers for their children while teething 

Itsoothes the child, softens the gums, allays pain, cure: 

wind colic, regulates the tom and bowels, and is the 

best remedy for Diarrhcea. Twenty-five cents a bottle 

Sold by druggists throughout the world. Be sure and 

ask for ** MRS. WINSLOW'S SooTHING SYRUP.” 22-0) 
says :—‘‘Beforec using Baby's Own 
Tablets my little one cried almost “Consi As RA 

i onsider ‘the porous plaster, my 
continuously with stomach troubles. son,” remarked the philosopher, 

I can truthfully say I never had any 
medicine act so promptly and give 
auch satisfaction as the tablets do. 
[ do not think you make any claim 
ior them which their use will not 
substantiate.” The tablets can be 
had from any medicine dealer or by 
mail from The Dr. Williams’ Medi- 
cine Co., Brockville, Ont. Price 25 
cents a box. 

“and don't get discouraged. Iivery- 

nody turns his back on it, yet it 

hangs on, and eventually achieves 

success by close application.” 

Minard's Linimeat Cues pishthzria, 
He (after marriage)—"‘I don’t 

know why you are not as considerate 

+ of my comfort as you used to be of 

Ol 3D vour father's.” She— ‘Why, my SIGNIFICANCE OF PLAY. ~~ [Your father's.’ _SherW. wv 
Play distinguishes the higher from 

the lower animals, and it signifies 
possibility of education. Fishes do 
not play at all; the lower mammals 
can hardly be taught to play, .and 
birds are entirely deveid o! the, in- 
stinct. But the kitten and the lamb 
are essentially playing animals. The 
human young, however, are the true 

make that out? When I come into 

the house I have to hunt around ior 

my slippers and everything else 1 

happen to want, but when I used to 

court you, and your father would 

come in from town, you would rush 

about gathering up his things, wheel 

his easy-chair up to the fire, warm 

his slippers, and get him both a 

players, and in reality it is play | head-rest and-a foot-rest, so that all 
that develops them into manhood. |he had to do was to drop right 
““Children,”” says a celebrated doc-{down and be comiortable.”’ She— 
tor, ‘‘are born little amorphous bun- vo 

“Oh, that was only so he'd go 

dles of possibilities, and are played : 

| 4 

and preach good sermons, torn as he | 

fifty flights of stairs, eighteen steps! 

Quality Aral bei He 

does sof Fear Whe Lrand 

| USE—— 
“ISLAND CITY” 

HOUSE AND FLOOR 

PAINTS 
Will Try in 8 Hoyrs. 

" 
On Sale at all Farduare ters 

P. 0. DODS & 00., Montreal, Toronto, Vancouver, 

= ITED Ee 

Potatoes, Poultry, Eggs, Butter, Apples 
THE DAWSON COMMISSION CO, Limited | Cor. West Market and Oolborne Sts, TORONTO, 

LOWER 
| PRICES 

ett 
Paiis, Wash Basins, Milk Pans, 

Any First-Class Groger Can Supply You. 

INSIST ON GETTING EDDY’S. 

— 

EE or t—._—— 

UALITY 

&e 

HAUNTS OF FISH AND GAME, | 
—_—— 

Attractions for Sportsmen on the 

Line of the Grand Trunk. 

Tke Grand Trunk Railway Company 
has issued ga handsouie publication, 
profusely illustrated with hali-tone 
lengravings, descriptive of the many 
|attractive localities for sportsmen on 
| their line of railway. Many of the 
regions reached by the Grand Trunk 

| seem to hava been specially prepared 
for the delectation of mankind, and 
| where for a brief period the cares of 

MONTREAL TO LIVERPOOL. 
t= Moderate Rate Service. = 
8econd cabin passengers berthed in le: accommeo- { dtien on the steamer at the l.w rate of #40 to 

Liverpoul or $239 to Lonlon. Third ciacs te 
Liverpoel, London, Glasgow or Queen:t wa" 3 
For all particulars apply to Jecal agents, or 

J DOMINION LINE OFFICES, 
41 King St. E., Toronto, 17 St. Sacrament St., Montreal 

BUCHANAN'’S 
UNLOADING OUTFIT 

| business are cast aside amd life is oy AL EEA, bet oho Be i, ‘given up to enjoyment. Not only do ERRGGaatiel & unloads all kinds of 
the “Highlands of Ontario’ present ERP onto §) hay and either 
junrivalled facilities for both hunting, wate or in sheaves. 
| fishing and camping, but the 30,000 
| 1slands of the Georgian Bay, Thou- 
sand Islands and St. Lawrence Riv- 

Send forcatalogue to 

M. T. BUCHANAN & CO., Ingersoll, Ont, 

, Rideau Riv ces, Lake St. 
Teh - a vos | CLEANING Ec: 3 hy + 
calities in Maine and New Hamp- LADIES’... outing 

| shire, present equal opportunities for 
health, pleasure amd sport. All these | 
localities are reached by the Grand 
Trunk Railway System, and on 
trains unequalled on the continent. 
Abstracts of Ontario, Michigan, Que- 
bec, New ilampshire and Maine fish 

Osa be done perfectly by our French Process. Try ia 
BRITISH AMERICAN DYEING CO, 
Re Ey 

MONTREAI, TORONTO, OTTAWA & QUEBEG 

LUXURIOUS FAMILY. 

end game laws are inserted in the! IN the house of Mrs. Boehm, of publication for the guidance of Chicago, who had taught her seven 
sportsmen. The Grand Trunk Rail- |children to simulate poverty and beg 
way has also issued descriptive il- 
lustrated matter for each district sep- 
arately, which are sent free on ap- 
plication to the agents of the Com- 
pany and to Mr. J. D. McDonald, 
District Passenger Agent, G. T. R., 
Union Station. Toronto. 

—e 
Some men get under a cloud 

the purpose of swiping 
lining. 

assiduously, were found a piano, pi- 
anola, rich rugs, a phonograph, and 
expensive furniture and draperies. 

Rioar's Lisimen! Cures Cargel m Cows. 

“Do wou think he is really in love 
with you?’ asked Maud. “‘I don’t 
know,” answered Mamie. “He says 
he is, but ‘his letters don’t sound a 
bit silly.” : 

for 
the silver 

‘MEDICAL CONVENTION. 

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

Delegates to the Medical Associa- 
ie J : tion at Vancouver can return through 

ae LAE pr pera da "San Francisco, Los Angeles, Salt 
: id To nan sat on= | Lake City, Denver and the ‘“World’s 
sense!” replied Sinnick. I find it 

Fair’’ St. Louis, by purchasing tick- 
ets sold to San Francisco, account 
Knights Templar meeting. 
Tickets on sale from August 15th 

to September 9th, good for return 
until October 23rd, with stopover 
privileges in each direction. This is 
an open rate to the public, as tick- 
ets are not sold on the certificate 
plan. The rate from Toronto will 
be $70.25. Correspondingly low 
rates from other points. Tickets 
‘can be purchased going via Vancou- 

the easiest thing in the world.” 

Winard's Linimeat Cures Distemper. 

Cholly— ‘Charming widow, isn't 
she? They say she is to marry 
again.” Algy—*‘‘I wouldn't want to 
be a widow's second hushand.” 
Cholly—*‘“Well, I'd rather be a wid- 

ow’s second husband than her first, 

doncher-know."’ ver, returning through above cities, 
or viee versa. 
By writing H. F. Carter, Traveling 

Summer Passenger Agent, Union Pacific Rail- 
WwW ‘road, 14 Janes Building, Toronto, 
hooping Cough | Ont., he will give you full informa- 

The children seem to catch whooping | | tion. 
cough easily in tho summer time when it | 
: FP * —_—r— 

is always so much harder to get rid of. 

® '  Teacher—‘‘Bessie, name one bird 
Shiloh S _ | that is now extinct.” Little Bessie 

- '—“Dick.”” Teacher— ‘Dick! What 
Consumption sort of a bird is that?” Little Bes- 
C The Lung ' sie—‘Our canary. The cat extincted 

Ure Tonic gmat 
will cure them quickly. There is no } | 
injurious drug ia it and it is pleasant § | 

I ha Singleton—‘‘From what 

into shape.” 
—— 

Deafness Cannot Be Cured 

by local applications, as they cannot 
reach the grr se portion of the ear. 
There in only one way to cure deafness, 
and that is by constitutional remedies. 
Deafness is caused by an inflamed con- 
dition of the mucous lining of the Kus- 

sleep sooner.” 

DR. A. W, CHASE'S 98; 
CATARRH CBRE ... . 

is sent direct to the diseased 
parts by the Improved Blower. 
Heals the ulcers, clears the air 
Passages, stops droppings in the 
throat and permanasxily cures 

tachian Tube. When this tube is in- Catarrh and Hay Fever. Blower 
fiamed you have a rumbling sound or free. All dealers, or Dr. A. W. Chase 
imperfect hearing, and when it is en- Medicine Co., Toronto and Buffalo. 
tirely closed, Deafness is the result, end | pommeee — = itd hy 
unless the inflammation can be taken 
out’ and this tube restored to its noria- ABOUT FLATTERY. 
al condition, hearing will be destroyed — 
forever; nine cases roy of gue I mn caus- | When it ‘is 8ommendable and 
ed by Catarrh, which is nothing but . 
an inflamed condition of the mucous When Meaningless. 
surfaces. MPT 5 : We will give One Hundred Dollars for | When it comes to a choice between 
any case of rr ge (caused by cat-|the so-called flatterer and the wo- 
arrh) that cannot be cured by Hall's . y an ua- viaht it just wh 
Catarrh Cure. Send for circulars, free. man who. hoy + /i righ -- 1 E k nat 
. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, ¢). |She means,’’ it is generally hard to 
Sold by all reg Toma - . decide, but some varieties’ of ° the 
Bed Hall’s Family Pills for consti=1 fatterer do deserve a good word. 

a | The neighborhood accuses a certain 
+ ra | 

woman of iny acquaintance of giving 

“too much molasses for the bread,” 
yet it admits that she never speaks 
an unkind word of any one. Think 

what that means! If IT could build 
up a reputation like that, I would 

willingly be known as the managing 

A teacher, questioning little boys 

‘about the graduation in the scale of 

intelligence, asked, “What comes 
next to man?’ Whereupon a little 
fellow. who was evidently smarting 

|under a sense of previous defeat, im- 

| mediately distanced all competitors director of a spiritual sugar refinery. 

by promptly shouting, “‘His flannel | If you feel cast down about vour 
shirt, ma’am.”’ | just-purchased hat, or dress, or pic- 

ture, or sideboard, this alleged flat- 

> x a terer will open vour eves to its sav- 
ing qualities. If vour new window 

None shades seem too bhilious-colored to 

L ft be endured, she will point out to 

€ vou that they are twin bursts of 

To sunshine in an otherwise grev. and 

cloudy . world. If you are simply 

Bother blue without reason, she will give 

vou a good reason for being other- 
wise. Tt is the habit of her life to 
make the best of every person 

every set of circumstances that comes 
to her. 

This, of course, is no defence of 
the flatterer, who is always at sum- 

You 
After 

Using 

mer heat in your presence, ahd sinks 
to biting frost when your back is 
turned. Tt is only a plea that the Fly Pads 

Sold Everywhere. 10 cents 

latter should not be confounded with 
the woman who makes of every so- 
cial atmosphere ““good growing wea- 
ther’ for the ever lovely virtues of 

trust and charity, barmonyv and 
hope. ISSUE NO. 32.04. 

and. 

to take. | seen of your wife, I am led to be- 
At all druggists, 25¢., 50c. and $1.00 a bottle. lieve that she is somewhat of a 

404 § | temporiser.”’ Wedderley—'“You bet 

—— — ‘she is. I see her temper rise more 

“That was a great scheme old [Rp haa S wn 
Shrewdly worked.” “‘Didn’t hear of | 
it.”” “Gave it out that the first one  Minard's Liniment Cures Colds, ee, 
of his eleven daughters to be married | 
should hava his entire fortune.” | 
“What was the result?” “Eleven | First Guest (at banquet)— ‘‘Is this 

‘elopements in one night. They can’t a spring chicken?’ Second Guest— 
determine which one was the first, | “That's what the caterer calls it.” 
so Shrewdly gets rid of the girls and | First Guest (tasting it)— “Well, he's 
keeps the fortune.” a prevaricaterer!”’ 

Children Had 
Skin Disease 

itching so Bad They Would Tear Their 

Flesh—An Extraordinary Cure by 

DR. CHASE'S OINTMENT. 

Too many children are in agony 
from itching, burning skin disease. 
Too many mothers are worn out by 

anxiety and loss of sleep in watching 

so I began using Dr. Chase's Oint- 
ment. 
“Wherever it was applied it did its 

rwork well, and has entirely cured 
over their little ones who are tortur- them of this hoorible disease. They 

ed by such ailments. suffered so they could not sleep 
Dr. Chase's Ointment is a prompt nights, and I think if it had lasted 

and positive cure for every form of much longer 1 would have gone crazy 
itching skin disease, and has proven | from the anxiety and loss of sleep. 1 

its marvellous power in thousands of [cannot find words te praise Dr. 

‘cases, similar to the one described Chase's Ointment enough for the 
below. | good it has done my children, and 
Mrs. Lois McKay, Tiverton, Digby |hope other sufferers will try it.” 

County, N.S., writes (—"'My children! Dr. Chase's Ointment, 60 cents a 
were taken with an itching, burning |box, at all dealers, or Edmanson, 

skin disease and tore their flesh until 

it and their shirts 

' Bates & Company, Toronto. To pro- 
would tect you against imitations, the por- 

sometimes be wet with blood. The | trait and signature of Dr. W. A, 

doctor did not seem to know what | Chase, the famous receipt book au- 
ailed them and could give no relief, | thor, are on every box. : 

was sore 
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