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A Housc of Mystery

;

CHAPTER XII.—{Continued).
And so we¢ gossiped on, crossing the

‘Park and entering Kensington Gardens

—+those beauliful pleasure grounds that
awaysseem soneglected by the majorily
of Londoners—while the sun sank and
disappearcd in its blood-red afterglow.
.She spoke of her life abroad, declaring
that she loved London and was always
pleased to relurn to its wild, turbulent

- life. She had spent some limo m Paris,

in Vienna, in Berlin, but neither was
TLalf as inleresting, she declared, as Lon-
don,

“Bul you are nol a Londoner, are you?’
I asked.

“No, not exactly,” she responded, “al-
though Ive lived here such a long lime
ihat I've become almost a Cockney. are
you a Londoner?”

“No," I answered; “I'm a couniryman,
born and bred."”

“I heard the Colonel remarle that other
night that you had been afllicted by
blindness for some time. Is that so?"”

1 responded in the aMrmalive.

“Terrible!l” she ejaculated, glancing al
ae wilh those wonderful dark eyes of

~ hers that seemed o hold me in [ascina-

tion and look me through and through
“We who possess our eyesight cannot
imagine the great disadavanlages under
which the blind are placed. How I[or
funate that yvou are cured!”

“Yes," I explained. “The cure is lil-
tle short of a miracle, The lhree greatl-
€3t oculists in London all agreed (hat
I was incurable, yel there ane day came
{0 me a man who said he could give me
hack my sighl. I allowed him lo ex-
periment, and he was successiul. FFrom
the day that I could see plainly he, curi-
ously cnough, disappeared.”

“How sirange! Did he never coma
and see you aflerwards?”

“No. He took no reward, but simply
discontinued his visits. I do not even
Kknow his real name.”

“How exlrasrdinary!” she ohserved,
greally interested. “I really believe that
there is ofien more romance and myslery
in real life than in books. Such a clr-
gumfta.ncﬂ appears absolulely bewilder-
ing,

“II to you, Miss Anson, then how
much more fo me! I, who had relin-
wquished all hope of again looking upon
the world and enjeying life, now flnd
mysell actually in possession of my vis-
ion and able to mix wilh my fellow-men.
Place vour self far & moment in my po-
sition. and Iry o imagine my conslant
thankfulness."”

“You must feel that a new life is open-
el to you—thal you have Legun a [resh
existence,” she observed with a lrue
touch of sympalhy in her sweel voice.
Then she added, as il by afterthought,
“How many of us would ke glad to com-
mence life afresh!”

The 1one in which she utlered that sen-
tence seemad incongruaous. A few mno-
menlts before she had been all brighlnass
and gaiely. but -in those words lhere
vibrated a dislinetly gloomy nole.

“Surely yow do not desire lo comn-
mence yvour life again?’ I said.

She sighed slighily.

“All of yus have our burden of regreis,
she answered vaguely, raising her eyes
for an inslant to mine, and then lower-
ing lhem.

We appeared in  those momenls o
grow confidenlial. The erimson and
orange was fasl fading fram the sky. It
was growing dark benecath the shadow
of the greal elms, and already the U'ne
of sircel-lamps ouf in Kensington Gar2
were lwinkling through lhe foliage on
our left. No one was in the vicinily.
and we were walking very slowly, for,
4ruth to tell, I desired to delay our parl-
ing until the very last moment. Of ail
ihe lealy spots in gianl London, ‘lerc
is none 85 rural, so romanlic, or s pic-
turesque in summer as that porlion «f
Kensinglon Gardens lying  belawoen
Queen'’s Gale and the Broad Wa L. Save
for the dull roar of distant trafliz, «ne
might casily fancy one’s sell fair o3 the
country. a hundred ailes from he sound
of Bow Dells.

“But you are young. Miss Anson. |
observed philosophically, afler a Ingef
pause, “And if [ may be permilled Lo
say s0, you have scarcely begun s live
your life. Yel you aclually wish {3 com-
mence alresh!”

“Yos,” she responded briefly, ™1 Jo,
Slrange, is il nol?”

“Ts Lhe pasl, then, so [ull of bi'lerncss?™
[ asked, the Colonis slrear2 warning
requrring o me al the same moniend,

“Its billerness is comhn:a with re-
grets,” she answerad huskily, in a low
Voice.

“Bul you, youngz, brigh!, happy, and
talenicd, who need e U ihinic of the {rivis
of everyday life, should sy have nao
regrels so deep as lo cause veu this
anxiely and despair,” T =aid with a [eel-
ing of lenderness. “I am len years ¢'d-
#f Lhan you, lherclore 1 may be permil-
ted lo speak like this, even though my
words may sound presumpluous.”

*Con!inue,” she exclaimed., I -assure
you thal in my preseni position [ appre-
ciate any words ol sympathy.”

“You have my deepest sympalhy, Miss
Anson; of that I assure you,' I declared,
deleclizg in her words a desire to con-
fide in me. “IH at your age you already
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desire lo recommence life, your past can-
not have been a happy one."

“Jf has been far from happy,” she an-
swered in a slrange, mechanical voice.
“comaetimes 1 think that I am the un-
happiest woman in all the warld.”

“No, no,” I hastened to rcassure her.
“we all, when in trouble, imagine that
our burden is greater than thal of any
of our fellows, and that while olhers cs-
cape, upon us alone [all the graver Im:s-
fortunes.”

“I know, I know," she said. “Bul @
pleasant foce and an air aof carclessness
ofttimes conceal the maost sorrowful
heart. Ibis €0 in my case.’

“And your sorrow causes you regret,
and makes you wish to end your pre-
senl life and commence afresh,” I suld
gravely, “To myself, ignorant of the cir-
cumstances, it would scem as though
you recented of some acl or other."”

“What do you mean?" she gasped
quickly, looking al me wilh a strange
expression in her drak eyes. “I do not
repeni—I repent nothing!”

[ saw that I had made a grave mislake.
In'my fond and shortsighted enthusiasm
I had allowed myself Lo speak a litlle
(oo confldentially, whereupan her nalur-
al @ignily had instanily rebelled. Al
once 1 apologized, and in an inslant she
became appceased.

“I pegret extremely thal you should
have such a weight of anxiely upon your
heart,” I said. “If I can do anylhing lo
assist you, rely upon me."”

“yau are extremely kind,’ she answer-
el in a gloomy lone; “but lhere is no-
thing—aksolu'ely nolhing.”

“1 really can’t undersiand the reasen
why, with every happiness around you,
yvou should find yoursel thus plungad in
this despair,” I remarked, puzzled. “Your
home 1z is, 1 presume, happy enough?

“papfeelly. [ am entirely my own 1ns-
lress, sive in those things which might
break through the ordinary convention-
alitias of life. I must admit lo you thal
[ am rather unconventional sometimes.”

[ had waondered whether, like so many
other girls, she had some imafinary
grievance in her home; butl now, finding
that this was not so, it naturally occur-
red to me that the cause of her slrange
desire lo live over again arose through
the acton of some [aithless lover. Ilow
many hundreds of girls with wealth and
beauly, perfectly happy in all else, are
daily wearing oul their lives Lecause of
the fickleness of {he men fo whom they
have foolishly given ‘ther hearvis! The
tighlly laced corsels of every zight gris
in ten conceals a heart filled by the re-
grets of a love long pasl; the men smile
airily through the wreaths of their {o-
bacco-smoke, while the women, in thase
litlle fits of melancholy which they love
v indulge in, sil and reflect in silence
upon {he might-have-beens. Is there, I
wonder, a single one of us, man or wo-
nian, who does nol remember our [irst
love, the deep immensity of thal pair of
eves; lhe kindly sympalhy of thal face.
whieh in our immalture years we thoughi
cur ideal, and therecupon bawed lhe kuee
in worship? If such there be, then thoy
are gnere unreflined boors withoul a
spark of romance in lheir nalure, or
poelry within their soul. Indeed, the re-
grels arising [rom a long-forgolien love
ofltimes mingle plcasure with sadness,
and through one’s whole I'fe form cher-
iched meanories of those flushed days of
a buoyant youth, To how many ol [hose
wha roead these lines will be recalled
vivid recolleztions of a summer idyll of
leng ago; a day when, wilh the dainty
ar men.y object of ther affecbions, they
wandere:d Feside the blue sea, or on (he
banks of Lhe tranguil, willow-lined river,
or perhaps hand-in-hand strolled Leneath
the great old forest trees, whore the sun-
hght glinled and touched the gnarled
irunks with grey and gold!  To each
wll eome back {he sweel recallection of
a sunsel hour now lonw, long ago, when
lhey pressed the Lps of lhe one they
leved, and thought Lhe rough world as
resy as lhal summer afterglow.  The
rearct of those days always remains—
a'ten only a pleasanl memaory, bul, alas!
sometimes a lamenlation bordering upon
despair, until the end of our days.

“And may I nol know somelhing, how-
over litlle, of the cause of this oppres-
ston upon you?" I asked of her, after we
had walked some distanece in silence.
“You lell me thal you desire lo wipe oul
the past and commence afresh. The rea-
son of this interests me,” 1 added.

“1 don'l know why you should inlerest
vourself in me,” she murmured. “It is
really unnecessary.”’

“No, no,” [ exclaimed haslily. “Al-
lhough our acquaintance has been of bul
Frief duration, [ am bold enough to be-
lleve {hat you count me among your
friendls. Is il not =s0?”

“Certainly. or I would not have given
your permission lo walk with me here.
she answered wilh a sweelness which
showed ber unoslenlatious delicacy of
character.

“Then, as your friend, I beg of you lo
repose whalever confidence in me you
may think fit, and to be assured that I
will never abuse il.”

“confidences are unnecessary betwoen
us." she responded. *I have to bear my
criel alone.”

wyour words sound strange, coming

and light-hearted,” I said.

“Are you, then, ignorant of the [acul-
ty a woman has of concealing her sor-
rows behind an outward show of gaiely
_that a woman always possesses lwo
countenances, the face and the mask?”

“You are scarcely complimentary 1o
your own sex,” 1 answered willhy a samile.
wyel that is surely no reason why you
should be thus wrelched and down-heart-
ed.”

Her manner puzzled me, for since the
commencement of our conversalion she
had grown strangely melancholy—en-
tirely unlike her own bright sclf. 1
tried 1o oblain from her some cluc Lo
the cause of her sadness, but in vain.
My short acquaintance with her did nol
warrant me pressing upon her o subjecl
which was palpably distasleful; never-
theless, it scemed lo me 1more than
strange that she should thus acknow-
leddge lo me her SOrTOw al & moment
when any olher woman would have
practised coquelry.

«] can only sulfer in silence," she re-
sponded, when I asked her lo tell me
something of the cause of her unhappi-
TCS3,

“Excuse my depression this evening. I
know that to you [ musi seem a hypo-
chondriac, but I will promise you o
wear Lhe mask—il ever we meel again,”

“Why do you speak so vaguely?”’ I in-
quired in quick apprehension. “I cer-
tamly hope Llhat we shall meet again,
many, many times. Your words would
make il appear as though such meeling
is improbable.”

“I {hink it is,” she answered simply.
“you are very kind to have borne wilh
me Vke lhis,” she added, her manner
quickly changing; “and il we do meet,
I'll {ry not to have another [it of mel-
ancholy.”

“yes, Miss Anson,” T said, halling in
(he path, “let us meel again. Remember
that we have to-day commencad a friend-
ship—a friendship which I lrust will last
anwvays,”

Bul she slowly shook her head, as
(hough the heavy sadness of her heark
slill possessed her.

“Friendship may exisl belween us, but
frequent meetings arve, 1 [ear, impos-
sible.”

“Why? You lold me only a moment
ago thal you were your own mistress,
I observed.

“And s=o I am in most lhings,” she an-
swered. “Bul as far ns meelng you, we
can only leave thal to chance.”

"Why?"

“Please do not endeavar lo foree me
o explanalions,’” she answered with
firmness. “I merely lell you that fre-
quent meetngs with you are unlkely—
that is all.” _

We had walked on, and were nearing
the gate leading out into the High Streel,
IKensinglon,

“In other words, then, you are not allo-
gelher pleased with my companionship?”

“Na, really,” she laughed sweelly. “1
didn’t gay that. You have no reason o
jump al such conclusion. 1 thank you
very much indeed for  your words of
sympithy."”

“And you have no desire lo see me
again?' [ interrupled, in a tone ol bil-
ler disaprointement.

“If such wera the case, ours wou!d ha
a very  extraordinary  [friendship,
wouldn't il?” and she lifled her eyes lo
mine with a kindly loolk.

“Than .I am lo take il thal my com-
panionshin an {his walk has nol been
distasteful to you?” [ asked anxiously.

She inclined her head with a dignified
air, sayving, “Cerlainly. 1 fecel thal this
evening 1 have alb leasl found a friend
—ia pleasant thoughl when one is com-
paralively [riendlezs.”

“And as  your [riend—your devoled
friend—I ask o ke permilled to sce you
somelimes,” [ said earneslly, for, nger-
ing al her side, I was very lolh lo part
from her. “If I can ever be of any as-
sislanc?, command me.”

"You are very  kind,” she answoered,
willh o slight lremor in her voice, Y]

shall remember your words always.
Then, pulling forth her well-gloved

hand, as we stood upon the kerb of the
Hich Street, she added, *“IL is gelling
late, We've tuken such a long lime
across tho Park that I musl drive home;”
and she made a geslure lo a passing
havsom,

“Before we part,” I said, “I will give
you a card, so lhat should you require
any serviee of me you will know where
lo wrile; ™ and, as we slocd benealh the
sfreet-lamp, [ drew oul a card and, with
a jencil T took from my vesl-pocket
sorilbled my address, ‘

In silence she walched, bul just as |
nad finished she suadenly gripped my
hand, ublering a loud cry of amazement,

“Whal's lhal you have there?” she do-
mandel., “Lel me see itl” -

Noext instent—Dbefore, indeed, 1 could
be aware o©f her in'ention—she had
snalched the pencil from my grasp, and
wis examining it clesely benecath the
gaslight.

“Ah!" she gasped, glaring al me in
alarm. “If is—yes, it is his!”

Th» small go!d penecil which I had in-
advertently used was the one [ had taken
[rom lhe pocket of the dead unknown
on that fat-ful August night.

(I'o be Conlinued.)
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ON TIHE MIGHTY DLEEP.
The greal -ocean rolled and
pilched, _ _ R
“Henry,” fallered the young bride, “do
vou still love me?" xh

liner

“More than ever, '{lnriitig;‘.ﬁf"' wa:s I-I{é-n'--

ry's fervent answer, B 17
Then there was a ecloquenl silence.
“Henry.” she gasped, turning her pale.

chastly face away, “I thought that would

make me feel belter, bul it doesn'(!"
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CHILDREN OF THE RICII,
“Father!”
“Waeall?"

“Johnny wanis a million dallars to
fake his sulphur and maolasses.”™

THE COSTLY THREE-YEAR-OLD
STEER.

A most imporlant phase of economical
beel produclion is emphasized in a con-
iribulion to "“The Farmers - Advocate”
from Thos. B. Scolt & Son, Middlesex
Co., Ont., who oulline {heir method of
rearing calves, to be turned off as finish-
o beeves around len monlhs of age, al
weigh!s of 850 lo 900 pounds. Only well-
Lred calves of Shorlhorn blood are raised,
liperal use being made of skim millk, on
which the calves are pushed rapidly for-
ward, without losing their calf flesh. This
svslem resulls in the produciion of plump
Laby beeves, which oulclass all other ma-
terial for building up a bulchers’ trade.
That there is profit in raising lhem, no
ont who has iried it properly will doubt,
providing, always, that the calf is oul of
a cow capable of squaring her own
maintenance account at the pail, s0 that
the younsier is nob handicapped al,_the
start by a heavy bill charged up against
him for his molher's hoard. It is in lhe
production of these milk-fed beeves thal
lhe dual-purpose cow makes her 1::@:-:.#4
showing in profit, For their production,
perfeciion of beet type is nat of so much
importance as in the case of animals in-
lended for markeling at a malurer age.
n fact bulchers will often take well-fed
[Helsteins at this age ab the same price
ofiored for Shorlhorns, although, as a
general thing, the laller breed will give
hest satisfaction for the purpose. Jensey
and Guern&y steers should be avoided.

The wriler has raised many veal-beeves
of various slpains of breeding, and has
found lhat, with a fair starl on whole
milk, tapered to skim milk at fwo or
three weeks old, the call being then fed
alout a gallon or more (warmed), three
limes a day, until four or flve months
old, and then a smaller quantily until
ready for the block, weighls of 800 {o QG0
pounds could be casily altained by eleven
or lwelve months with the use of a very
litlle bran and oil-calke meal, combined
wilh good clover hay, ensilage, roots and
riiscellancous roughage. The calves were
invariably kepl in a comforlable base-
ment stable for the first six months, al
least, and usally the whole twelve-mon th,
being lied or slanchioned only al fecd-
ing time. The slable was always kepl
oloan and reasonably dry. This is im-
porlant, TFall calves are preferable to
these dropped in spring, and the [avoriie
lime for markeling is May or June, when
peel almost invariably commands the
lest price of the year. Somelimes the
calves have been sold ab considerably less
and somelimes considerably over a year,
acording as might be necessary 1o slrike
ihhe besl markel, for they were [it to Kill
aL any age.

Of course, many may lry this plan and
fail through lack of pains and kindly in-
terest in lheir charges. The grealest
sceret lies not in the feed, but in the feed-
ing and general care, although the feed
is corlainly important, especially the
skim-milk part. By allowing a propor-
tion of whole milk sucked from the cow,
and by using skim milk more liberally
than the wriler of this article has been
aceustomed o do, Messrs. Scoll have se-
cuired exceplionally rapid gains.  The
prevalent praclice described by them, of
rearing pol-bellied, bloaled, scouring,
slunted spring calves on a grass lol,
wilh separator milk or whey to drink
almost from the first, with flies to pesler,
and nol always shade to prolect, is an
ideal way lo dissipate all hope of ever
making them good docers and a source
of profit lo the community. Some [eeder,
puying them ab two and a hall or throe
vears for lhree and a halfl or four cenls
a pound, may scrape a small profil oul
cl his speculation through the incrensed
velue per pound given to the original
curcasses, bul his profit will not compen-
sabe for the loss incurred by the farmer
wha raised lhe feeders. If cost were close-
‘v caleulaled, it would be found that the
ullimate returns of such a beast ordin-
arily amount to a sorry price for the tolal
fond, pasturnge and care beslowed upon
him from birth. The gnly hope of com-
ing out cven is dicktheap pasture, and
{here is very little such thal could not
Lo turned to far belter account, The
three-vearsld feeder or stocker has no
place in a well-ordered system of o eri-
culture.  ERighleen or iwenly maonths
shonld be the limil of age for markeling
callle for the domesliz (rade, while ample
woeighls for exporters should be attained
al twenty-four fo thivty. It is a matler
of moare inlelligent business perceplion,
maore liberal foeding, and betler herds-
men,

FARM NOTES.

Your suceess for this year depends on
how you da spring work. Sece fo it that
everything is done ‘just right.

Have a box at the barn fo receive all
(he odd holls, hinges, handles and such
{hings. - There surely will be many limes
when you will go and lhunt in {hat box
for something you need. .

During the process of producing each
crop the progressive Tarmer® sees poinis
at. which he can make the labor a it-

(In lighter next year, the eo$t of pradue-:
| tion a 1liltle Jess, and fhe qualily of the

erop-a little beiter. ¢ . -

" The. man, wilh a' sloul Jieart, Willing,

hands. the intelligence.to’direct, and the

| palience. to overcome diMeullies and tho

philosophy lo aceepl: misforlune, cheer-
fully. will sieceed no maller where he
inds himself. but, in every inslance, it
i« 1he man thal slays thal wins,
Daes-the spring work crowd you? Do
nat gel inty a frel. Remember he larg-
os' honse is buill simply by laying oné
hrick unan anather.  Lay oul. hefora-
hen o Aafinilp amannt of work far ench

‘inv—naot mare than you can comfortably |

wiil be surprised in a short lime lo find
how steadily everylhing is moving, and
how easily, loo.
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BLIGHT OF PENAL COLONIES.

A —

Why It Does Not Pay lo Found Them in
" Regions Worlh Developing.

It is nol likely thal a comwict colony
will ever again be eslablished in any
region whose resources are suflicient to
support a large numkber of law abiding
poaple,

New Caledonin is an example of the
avil ¢ffecls of giving lo a neiurally rich
region lhe bad repule of a penal colony.
Even the children of the convicls there
are clamorng to-day for the lolal abo-

lition of the convict selt’ement. Though

lheir parentage was ignominious they
{hemselves aro free cilizens, and they
say there will be no prosperity in New
Caledonia as long as it is a prison for
convicls.

Mr. Legrand in his gecent descrplion
of it says the island would easily sup-
port 1,000,000 inhabitanls. Bul France
has fail-d lo induce free colonisls to sol-
Lie there.

Though the Government reserves only
50,000 acres for the use of the convicls
and though for len years not a crimindl
has been sent to the island and a {rce
granl of land and olher assistance are
offered to agricultural immigranis, the
fre2 Buropecans scarcely outnumler the
cenvicts and most of them aré in the
Government service,

Twenty years after Auslralin was
opencd lo frco immigration the jrotests
of the colonisls agamst the syslem of
transportation resulted in its abolilion.
[L is sixly-seven years since a convich
was landed in East Australia, and long
ago the convict clement was comple'ely
mixed in the rest of 1he population and
al: sense of humiliaticn associaled wilh
(he early penal settlements disappeared.

The island of Fernando de Noronho
is {he Dbest example of the kind of ter-
ritory thal o penal colony should oc-
cupy. As 'lhe island is only five miles
long and lwo and a half miles wide il
can be uced as a penal colony without
sacr.ficing rich regiors thal immigranis
will nol enter as long as criminals aroe
their moighbors. The island is oul in
lhe Allant'e, 300 miles [rem Pernambuco,
and the worst convicts of the Slate of
lhat name ore kept there. There is Ny

capilal punishment in Brazil; and the

islind is the prison of 355 hom'cides in
a blal of 482 c:nvicls.. The condilions
arc ideal for such a seltlement. The
land is wonderfully ferlile and ils cot-
fen ccmmands a special price.

The convicls are oub in the fields at
G a.m. and work for the Slale unlil 2
£ m., alter which they may work for
thomselves till 6 on litlle plois which
Ihe Sta'e aliots lo each of tham. Only
{hirty police are required lo conirol the
conv.cls and there is no chance for them
Ly s ane,

No trecs suilable for rafls are permit-
ted lo grow on the island and only a few
Lrus'ies are allowed lo fish around the
coasls. Their boals are tiny calamar-
ans, too small for sea use. The convicls
live in comfort at a cost that is said
ta malka their island home the choaest
prison in the world.

Aboul 6,000 of the tough:st eriminals
of Frane» and her col.n'es, includ ng
Algerian Arabs and negrocs, are statier-
¢l in se'tlements along thz Maroni and
Mana rivers  in the  eastern part of
Fiench Guiana, South Amer.ca, Tha
Gaovernment sclected as  the homes of
hese erminel exiles disiri {s thal wore
regarded as very unheallhful.

“The dry guillotine” was the osular
name among the convicts [ar the mala-
rous rogon in which thay were i laced.
Bl m st of the w:Bt hed viclims lved,
and Lhe cur=e of the country wou'ld real-
lyv be the convicl setllerents il th's re-
iwion were adapted for and able to altract
ceonsts in any numbers.

A A R
WARS BORN OF BOYCOTTS.

Natlons Do Not Relish Being “Touched
in Their Pockels.”

Allhough the recent unples nnoss
belween China and Japan, due “o ihe
soczure by the former of the Talsu Maru,
has been officially declarad lo have been
seltled by 1he release of the impound-
«d steamship, it scems not unlikely that
war may vel break oub caving to Lhe per-
cisten't boyeolt which China s now de-
claring aga'nst all Japanese gocds.

For hislory teems with wars due lo
ihis very cavse. And thai althourh Lhe
word only dates back lo 1880, when &
eerlain Caplain Boygntt, of Lough Mask
Farm, in Ireland, whas so scrved by his
indignant neighbors.

But 'the praclice was Lknown long
proviously., To it was due [he war which
lost (he British Empire the fea sianple
in all lthose rich and magniflicenl lerri-
teries that now comprise the Uniled
Slates of America. The colonisls would
have none of Britan’s gocds, nor goods
borne in British ships.  They (hrew
averboard in Boston Harlbor the tea Bri-
tnin sent them, and made bonfires of-
olher more inflammable cormmeodities,
Then Britain landed troops to compel
them lo do otherwise, and hoslililies
broke ouf.

To Napoleon's Berlin  decree, agaln,

was~due, ‘more than lo anything else,
ki share Brilain took in the series «f

wars that led to his downfall, I de-
cinred a boycolt—the biggest on record
—against Brilislr . commerce. the world
over.

$550.000,000 for his overthrow,

And as did Britain’ then, so very like.
lv anay Japan do to-day. No more than
individuals, do nalions relish being
“touched in their pockels.”

3 L "_ - r
Even o cheap young man mer fas. his
parents a lol f money.

If it had succeeded, there would:
11a-day. have been no British Emplre, Our
forefathers, shrewd, hard-headed, old!
chaps, fcr saw this, and_forthwith voted '
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