Y ?iUPSIH OF PRECEDING CHAP-
TERS:—Rex Lyon secretly marries
Daisy Brooks. They are separated
by [oree of circumstanced on their
wedding day. Daisy thinks that Rex
has cast bher off, He is true but be-
lieves that she is dead. According to
kis mother'd dying wish he engages
himself to Pluma Huarlhurst, the
danghter by the first marriage of
the master of Whitestone Hall. Mr.
Hurlburst's sccond wife, whom he
loved better than the first, died and
her child is supposed to have died
witk her. Alter seventeen years’ sil-
ence, his dy.ng bousekeeper confes-
sed that his child did not <Zie, but
was gtolen. He sets out to find her.
Pluma was responsible for Daisy's re-
moval Lester Slanwick, her tool,
threatens to expode her if she will
not marry him. She defies him.
Daisy after many viscissitudes de-
termines to visit her Unele John.

CHAPTER XXXIII.—Continued.

If b= could only zee poor, old, faith-
ful Jokn Erocks again sh: would
kneel at bis feel juit as shey had done
when sh: was a little ehild, lay her
weary licad down on his tail-harden-
ed haod, tell hizn bhow 2h~ had =ufl-
tered, and ask bm hawv she eculd die
aond end it all,

Ske longed
ome to caress her,

50 bungrily for somc
murmuring tender
th'

voice saying, as she told him

woird2 over her,
hia

pitiful stary; “Comy to my arm<y

beai
bew
my little trampled Daisy!
Yo sball nevar want for some one
te vou wihile poar old Uncle John
biviea, Bless youwr dear Little beart ™

Fhe longing was strongly upon her,
No one weuld recognize her—she
K
thoug ht
b:fes

pel, poor

t{ﬂn'

and seo
what would b
that.

Al the =station she asked for atick-
for Allendale,

know of such a place,

. -I.ﬂ‘-

# .
kLl

el
After a pro-
longed search on the map the agent
discovered 1t to be a litile inland sta-
tien nol far from Baltimore,

“We ean sell you a ticket for Balti-
more,” he said, “and there you can
purchase a Licket for the other road.”

And
wWas W

, .
hirling toward

of her

rapidly

0 T first great sorrow,

Time scemed to slip by her unheed- |

ed during all that long, tedious jour-
ney of two nights and a dav.

“Are you going to Baltimore?" ask-
lady,
attracted to

sorrowful

el who was
L b
young girl, in wkhich

aunshwne

a genile-ineed
strangely beauti-
ful,
all
de .,

L | .
LT,

hape, hife, and

she made

t here;

mada me,"”

“I ehange lom going
furi her.”

The lady was struek by the pecu-

CArs

liar mourninl cadence of the youung
YiiQe,

“I beg your pardon for my seceming
radeness’ looking long and

earnestly at the fair young face; “but

" ahe s0id,

you remind me so strangely of a
young school-mate of my youth; you
are strangely like what she was then.
We both attended Madame Whitney's

bl II!‘H.’I]‘}'.

of the mmstitation; it i3 a very old and !

justiy famous school.” She wonder-
ed at the beautiful flush that stole
b
the soft, faint
“She

pursued

married a wealthy planter,”

the lady, refleetively; “but

she did not live long to enjoy her hap- |

Py home. Une short vear after she
marrvicd Evalia Harlhurst died.” The
lady never forgot the strarge glaneo
Lha

DveEr al.
as if a sudden thought occurred to
her, “when you bought your
I heard you mention Allendale. That
wus the home of the Hurlhursts, [s
it possible you know them! Mr.
Hurlhurst is a
of a reeluse, and
heard, he has a
Flama."™

“Yes:, madam=,” Dai-y made answor,
“1 have met Miss Hurlburst, but not
her [ather ™

an invalid, I have

daughter

How bitterly this stranger’'s words |

seemed to mock her!  Did she know
Pluma Hurlharst, the proud, haugh-
ty heiress who had stolen her young

Lhusbind’'s love from her I—the dark,  clew could be found as to who the
beauty who had

young life so |

sparkling. willful

crossed her innocent

| ing a hoop in front of

|
could almosl

No one secmed to |

entered,
' stole over her, and her breath stem-

onece agawn poor little l'ui%yl
the |

tdearly loved name on her lips,

| poor little child-bride sunk down on |

ANSWer, |

| tle lady, in eestasy.
' she 13, and what she wanted.”

|'|*|!'h'|j:l.~4- you have heard |

| to sec

passed over th: girl's faec>, or the!
wonder{ul light that seemed to break |
“Why,” exclaimed the i.'ui}',l

ticket |

widower—somelt hiug

called | IX -
, find out at onee who that pretty lit-

John wore, and at his flaming red
cotton neckerchief.

She had nmot much time for further
contemplation. The train steamed
into the Baltimore depot, and she
felt herself carried along by th: surg-
ing crowd that alighted from the
train.

She did not go into the waiting-
room; she had guite forgotten she
was not at the end of her journey.

She followed the crowds along the
bustling street, a solitary, desolate,
heart-broken girl, with a weary
white face whose beautiful, tender
eyes looked in wvain among the
throngs that passed her by for one
kindly face or a aympathetic look.

Som* pushed rudely by her, others
looked into the beautiful face with
an ugly smile. Handsomely got-up
dandiecs, with fine clothes and no
brains, nodded familiarly as lhaisy
passed them. Some laughed, and
others seoffed and jeered; but not one
—dear Heaven! not one among the
vast threng gave her a kindly glance
or a word, Oeccasionally one, warm-
er hearted than the others, would
look sadly on that desolate, beauti-
ful, ehildish face,

A low moan she could scarcely re-
press broke from her lips. A hand-
somely dressed ehild, who was roll-
her, turned
around suddenly and asked her if she
was ill. :

“Il11 2" she l'f'[.lt'i'lil.}d the word with
a vague feeling of wonder. “Whar
was physical pain to the torlure
that was eating away her young life?
1i1? Why, all the illness in the world
pui together could not cause the
anguish she was suffering then—the
sting of a broken heart.

She was not ill—only desolate and
forsaken.

I'cor Iaisy answered in such a
vogue manner that she quite fright-
encd the child, who hurried away as

—— | fast aa she could with her hoop, paus-
poar old Jobm., She never | ing now and then to look back at. the

of her |

white, forlorn [ace on which the sun-
shine seemed to cast such strange
shadows.

On and on Daisy walked, littl: heed-
ing which way she went., She
saw what appeared to be a park on
ahead, and there she bent her steps.
The shady seats among the cool green
grasses under the leafly trees looked
inviting. She opened the gate and
A sudden s:ns2 of dizziness
ed ‘to in  quick, convulsive
gasps,

“Perhaps God has heard my pray-
er, Rex, my love,” she sighed. "1 am
sick and weary unto death. Oh,
tex—Rex—""

Th* beautiful eyelids fluttersd over
the soft, blue eyes, and with that
the

come

th® eold, hard earth in a death-like
SWOON.
“Oh, dear me

Harvey, who in the

world i3 this?” eried a little, pleas-

S ' ant-voileerd
LT T ] iy | !
HEE ! nessed the young girl enter the gate,

old lady, who had wit-
and saw her stagger and fall. In a
moment she had fluttered down the
path, and was kneeling by Daisy's
side,

“Come here, Harvey,” she ealled; it

1 15 a young girl; she has fainted.”

Mr. Harvey Tudor, the ecelebrated
detective, threw away the cigar he

| had been smoking, and bastened to

his wife's side.
“Isn’'t she beautiful?” cried the lit-
“I wonder who

“She is evidently a stranger, and

~called to consult me professionally,”

responded Mr. Tudor: “she must be
brought into the bouse.”
He lifted the slight,
ure in his arms, and bare
lT.It‘ ]‘lnu:-ii'.
“1 am going down to the office now,
my dear,” he said; “we have some im-

delicate, fig-
her into

o the girl's flower-like face—like | portani cases to look after this morn-

tinting of a sea-shell. |

mg. I will take a run up in the
course of an hour or se. If the
young girl should recover and wish
me very particularly, 1 sup-
pose vou will have to send for me.
Don't get me away up here unless
you find out the ecase is imperative.”

And with a good-humored nod, the
shrewd deiective, so qui*t and do-
mesticated at his own fires'de, walked
quickly down the path to the gate,
whisthing softly to himself—thinking
with a strange, puzzled expressionin
his keen blue eyes, of Daisy. Through
all of his business transacted that
morning the beauntiful, childish face
wus strangely before his mind's eye.

“Uenfound it!” he mutiered, seiz-
ing his hat, “I must hurry home and

tle ereature is—and what she wants.”
CHAPIER XXXIV.

The sunny summer days came and
went, lengthcning themselves jinto
long weeks before Daisy HBrooks
opened her eyes to congciousncss. No

beautiful young stranger was.
Mye. Mudor had proposed sending

strangely—whom she had scen bend- | her to the hospital—but to this pro-

ing over her husband in the pilying
thought she wounld ery out with the
bitierness of the thought. How
strange it was! The name, Evalia
Hurlhurst, seemed to fall upon her
ears like the softest, swestest music,
Ferhaps she wished she was like that
young wife, who had died so long ago,
resting quietly Dbeneath the
daisies that bore her name.
“That is Madame Whilney's,” ex-
claimed the lady, leaning forward to-
ward the window exeitedly. “Dear
me! 1 can almost imagine I am a
young girl again. Why. what is the
matter, my dear? You look as
though you were about to faint.”
The train whirled swiftly past—the
broad, glittering Chesapeake on one
side, and the closely shaven lawn of
the seminary oo the other. It was
evidently recess. Young girls were
!linj._n' bere and there undes the
treds, ad pretty 4 piciure of happy
schoc! life as one would wish to see,
It seemed to poor hapless Daisy long
ages must bave passed since Lhat

i Id John Erooks had
ﬂ:ﬂ :r, :-h;r. ‘;:lnshinl, -hr{::‘; r

country lassie, among t

i ttired, aristocratic maide
:.&tgl. laughed at her coy. u."ﬁ

mannerism, and st the clotheg poor’

white |

| | position his wife would not listen.
moonlight almost caressing him? She |

“No, indeed, Harvey,” she exclaim-
ed, twisting the soft, golden curls
over her while fingers, “she shall
stay here where I can wateh gver
her myself, poor little dear.”

“You amaze my, my dear,” expos-
tulated her husband mildly. “You
can not tell who you may be harb-
oring."

“Now, Harvey,” exelaimed the lit-
tle woman, bending over the beauti-
ful, still, white face resting against
the crimson satin pillow, “don’t in-
sinuate there could be anything
wrong with this poor child. My wo-
man's judgment tells me she is as
pure as those lilies in yonder foun-
tain's bed."”

“If you had seen as much of the
world as I have, my dear, you would
take little stock in the innocence of
beautiful women; very homely wo-
pmen are rarely dangerous.”

“There is no use in arguing the
point, Harvey. I have determiged she
shall not be sent to the hospital, and
she shall stay here.” '

Mrs, Tador éarried the point, as
she always did in every t.

“Well, my dear, if ill" qonse-
quences arise frm this of folly
of yours, remember, I abirk all re-
sponsibility, , . g , ; !

denee

surprisedly.
park!"

“‘When a woman will, she will, you
may depend on't,

And when she won't—she won't, and
there’s an end on't,"

he quoted, dryly. *“I sincerely hope

you will not rue it.”

“Now, you would be surprised, my
dear, to find eout at some future time
you had been entertaining an angel
unawares,"”

“I should be extremely surprised;
you have put it mildly, my dear—nay,
I may say dumbfounded—to find an
angel dwelling down here below
among us sinners, My
has led me to believe the best place
for angels ia up above where they
belong. I am glad that you have
such pretty litile notions, though, my
dear. It is not
know too much of the ways of the
world.”

“Harvey, you shock me!"” eried the
little lady, holding up her hands in
horror at her liege lord’s remarks,

Still she had her own way in the
matter, and Daisy stayed.

Every day the detective grew more
mystificd as to who in the world she
could be, One thing was eertain,
she had seen some great trouble
which bid fair to dethrone her rea-
son.

At times she would clasp his hands, |

calling him Uncle John, begging him
pitegusly to tell her how she could
die. And =he talked incoherently,
too, of a dark, handsome woman's
face, that had come between her and
some lost treasure.

Then a grave look would come in-
to the detective's face. He had seen
many =uch cases, and they always
ended badly, he said to himself. She
had zuch an innoeent faee, so fair, so

childish, he could not mike up his

mind whether she was sinned against

or had been guilty of a hidden sin
herself,

love maust have someihing to do
with it, he thought, grimly. When-

ever he saw sucli a hopeless, despair-

ing look on a young and beautiful
face he always set it down as a love
case in his own mind, and in nine

casea out ol tem he was right.

“Abh! it is the old, old story,”
muttered, “A pretty,

he
romantic

school-girl, and som~ handsome, reck-

L]

less lover,” and something very much
like an imprecation broke from his
lips, {thorough man of the world
though he was, as he ruminailed on
the wickedness of men.

Two days before the marriage of
Rex and Pluma was to be solemniz-
ed, poor little Dajsy awoke to con-
sciousness, her blue eyes resting on
the joyous face of Mr. Tudor, who
bent ever her with bated breath,
gazing into the upraised eyes, turn-

ed so wonderingly upon her.

“You are to keep perfectly quiet,

my dear,” said Mrs. Tudor, pleasant- |

ly, laying her hands on Duisy's lips
m‘ cshe attempted to speak. “You
must not try to talk or to think; turn
yvour faee from {the light. and go
quietly to sleep for a bit, then you
sball say what you please,”

Daisy wondered whe the lady was,
as she obeyed her like an obedient,
tired child—the voice seemed so
motherly, so kind, and so soolhing, as
eh2 lay there, trying to realize how
sha eame thore, Slowly all ber
senses struggled into life, her mem-
ory ceame back, her mind and brain
grew clear.  Then shs
walking into the eocol, shady garden,
and the dizziness which scemed
fall over her so suddenly.
have fainted last nighi,” she thought.
=h¢ also remembered Pluma bend-
ing so caressingly over her young
husband in the moonlight, and that
the sight had almost driven her mad,
and, despite her efforts to suppress
her emotion, she began to sob aloud.

Mrs. Tudor hurried quickly to the
bedside, she saw al once
from the frozen fountain of memory
had melted,

“If you have any great sorrow on
vour mind, my dear, and wish to sec
Mr. Tudor, I will c¢all him at once,
He is in the parlor.”

“I'lease don't,” sobbed Daisy. “1
don't want to see anybody, [ must
go home to Uncle John at once.
Have I been here all night?”

“Why. bless your dear litile heart,
you have been here many a night and
mihy a wdak, We thopzht at one
time you would sarely die,”

“lI wish [ had,” moaned Daisy. In

the bitterness of her sorely wounded |

heart she said to herself that Provi-
had done everything for her
without taking her life.

“We thought,” pursued Mrs. Tud-

lor, genily, “that perhaps you desir-
cd to

husband—he is a de-
some matter, You

Se¢ my
tective—upon

fainted when you were just within

the gate.”
“Was it your garden?” asked Daisy,
“1L thought it wns a

“Then you were not in search of

Mr. Tudor, my dear]” asked his wife,
quite mystified,

“No,” replied Daisy. "I wanted to

experience |

best for women to

remembered

to .
“l must

the ice'

get away from Ttr:: one who knew
me, Or everyone w, except Un-
cle John.” i - -

“I shall not question her concern-
ing herself to-day,” Mrs. Tudor
thought. “I will wait a bit until she
is stronger.” She felt delicate about
even asking her mame. *“She will
seek my confidence soon,” she
thought. "I must wait.”

Mrs, Tudor was a kind-hearted lit-
! tle soul. She tried every possible
| means of diverting Daisy's attention
from the absorbing sorrow which
seemed consuming her.

She read her choice, sparkling
' paragraphs from the papers, com-
menting upon them, in a pretty gos-
siping way.

Nothing secemed to interest the
pretty litile creature, or bring a
smile to the quivering, childish lips.

“Ah! bhere is somelhing quite racy!”
she cried, drawing her chair clos-
er to the bedside. “A scandal in high
life. ‘This is sure to be entertain-
1nE|"

1 Mrs. Tudor was a good little wo-
1mzlu:m. but, like all women in general,
she delighted in a spicy scandal.

A bhandsome stranger had married
'a beautiful heiress, TFor a time all
went merry as a marriage-bell. Sud-
denly a second wife appeared on the
i scene, of which no one previously
| knew the existence. The husband
had sincerely believed himself sep-
' arated by law from wife number one,
' but through some technicality of the
ilaw' the separation was pronounced
illegal, and the beautiful heiress
| bitterly realized to her cost that she
| was mno wife,

“It must be a terrible ealamily to
to be placed in such a predicament,”
eried Mrs. Tudor, energetically. *I
blame the husband for not finding
out beyond a doubt that he was free
from his first wife.”

A sudden thought seemed to come
to Iaisy, so startling it almost took
her breath away.

To be Continued.

: —-

‘ SlE DID NOT GO. i

The following is an exact copy of
a letter received by a young lady
who wished to spend a holiday in a
small country town, and advertised
for a room:—

“Dear Miss,—'We think we kin sute
you with room and bord, if you pre-
fer to be where there is musick. T
play the fiddell, my wife the orgin,
my dotter Jule the akordion, my dot-
ter Mary the bango, my son Hen the
gittar, my son Jim the floot and
kornet, and my son Clem ther bhase-
drum. while all of us sings hims, in
which we would be glad to have you
t take part, both wvocal or instrumen-
tal, if you play on anything. We
play by ear, an’' when we all git
started there s real musick in the
' air. Let us know if vyou want Lo
come here to bord."

e e
YARMOUTH'S HANDY MAN.

Yarmouth, England, guardians ap-
pointed aman at a salary of 23s. a
week to discharge the folowing dut-

Vwes:—Superintendent pauper funerals,
cattend board and committee meetings,
serve as general assistant to the
staff, attend the puardians’ office
' daily, act under the instructions of
t the clerk, temporarily do duty as de-
f puty porter, take charge of the men's
dining room at the weorkhouse, gssist
| the relieving officers in removing
' the effects of paupers who became in-
' mutes, act as assistant in removing
! lunatics to the asylum, give the boys
| swimming lessons, and render help
when nceessary at  the children's
home.

—
THE FRIEND I HATE.

I bought aclock not long age— »
A friend to give due warning,

t That I must rise in time to go
To business in the morning.

A rounded horror nickled bright?
'I'd sooner take a licking,

Than waken in the dead of night
And hear the thing a-ticking.

I wrap it in a coverlet,

And in my closei stow it

| Then try my best to sleep—and yet

It’s ticking—and I know it.

Worn out at length, my eyelids close;
Then, with a sudden clanging,

[t proves itself my worst of foes,
A-whirring and a-banging.

-ﬁ——-—

The average depth of coal-mines is
T50{t. to B50f1, The lowest paviog work-
ings are E50ft.

An ceean sieam rearries on an aver-
age 21 times her own tonwags in the

course of a year.

cheek of any anaemic

Pale, Anaemic
Young Women.

Anaemia, or thin, watery blood, is increasing to an
alarming extent among the school girls and young women of
our land. Pale gums, tongue, and eyelids, muscular weak-
ness, inability for exertion, deficient appetite, impaired diges-
tion, short breath, palpitation of the heart, attacks of vomit-

Ing, swooning, hysteria, and

irregularities of the feminine

organs are among the unmistakable symptoms of anaemia or

poor quality of blood.

Anaemic Persons are frequently said to be going into a

decline, and as a fact do usually

contract consumption or

some fatal constitutional disease if they neglect to restore

normal vigor.

forms new red corpuscles in
health and strength.

Dr. Chase’s
cents a box, 6 boxes for $2.50,

Co., Toronto,

nts wanted for Dr,
and Household

Fresh air, sunlight, moderate exercise, and
the regular use of Dr. Chase’s

will restore new vitality to the body and new color to the
n. Gradually and thoroughly it
the blood and wins back perfect

erve Food after each meal

Nerve Food

| executed,
| merely a sensible act to provide a

TOLD T0 TAKE THEIR LIFE

A VERY STRANGE CUSTOM IN
VOGUE IN CHINA.

Emperer Oficn Orders Mauy of His Lead-
Ing Babjrcts ts Commit Smicide—Lends
Them Polsoncd Wine or o BEnend, Toe.

It is an immemorial custom in ihe
Chinese Empire that when g person of
very high rank or birth has offended
te invite him to commit suicide, ‘H,"L:
have oftem heard of the custom in
Japan under the name of “hari-kari,”
but it is much older and more highly
developed in China, Chinese Em-
peror have left immortal examples
of delicacy and courtesy in their let-
ters inviting their fricods and rela-
tives to kill themselves,

Mr. Chow-Tsz-Chi, the Chinese Con-
sul in New York, who speaks Fnglish
admirably, explains the principal fea-
tures of this singular cus:om,

“Only very great persons,” said Mr.
Chow-Tsz-Chi, “are invited by the
Emperor tocommit sui-ide. It is real-
ly an honor. When it becomes de-
sirable on account of some offence or
for some other good reason that one
of these great men should lcave the
world, the Emperor sends him a
courteous command to do so.

The reason. for (his method is
plain, It avoids subjscting a man of
great rank to the humiliation of =a

' public execution, and also avoids the

disgrace that it would bring upon his
family. It is incomeeivable that one
of the Emperor's blosd should he
publicly execuied, He wha kills
himsell by imperial command dics in
homor, surrounded by his family.

TO KILL HIIMSELF.

“It is usual, although not, T think,
invariable, for the Emperor to send
his correspondent someihing with
which to kill himself,
boltle of wine, a silken girdle or eord,

or a sword. The wine is to poison

him, Lhe rope to hang bhim, and the’|

sward to stab bLim,

“There have been many historical
cases where great perscnages have
been invited to kill themselves, and

neverto my knowledge, has any one
refused to obey the command, Ordi-
narily it is a erime to commit =ui-
cide, but when
mands it becomes a duly and an hon-
or. Uf the man were to refuse to
obey the order I presume he would
hlrr executed, The mere fact that ha
disobeyed the Emperor would inake
him liable to the death penaliy.”

A prominent Chinese official, who
weuld not allow his mname to be
quoted, wrote out in Chinese eharne-
ters the form of imperial order which
would be sent to Pripce Chwang. In
English this reads;

“My I»var Cousin:

“It is our pleasure that you depart
a8 speed:ly as possible from this life
[or the glory of our throne 2nd the
peace of our subjeets. To make easy
yYour departure wesend you a boitle
of wine,

“Your dear Cousip.
“EMPEROR KWANG-2[."
A NOTE OF AFFECTION.

The d¢fficial explained the affeciion-
ate wording of the message. In pri-
vate life
relatives who are older than bhimself
oot only with affection but with re-
spect, although in public they must
mike the profeundest obeisance

This may be a |

the Emperor com- |

j L) ol

oriaary pewspaper
casr of the

pper,

the Emperor treats {hose |
with a fuse

tu | | -
him. A communication ordering his | W< distinetly
cousin to commit suicide would be ﬂ['H“'-I:WE of the iron.

hy his pious descendants. He will
be laid at rest im the splendid tomb
of his family.
~ The Emperor is not the only man
in China who invites people to sui-
cide, It seems that many promin-
ent Chinamen are in the habit of
using this method to get rid of de-
pendents of whom they are tired.
This, of course, is contrary to law
and religisn,

ORDERS SUICIDE OF BOXERS,

_The terrible old lady, the Dowager
Empress, hais ordered an appalling
number of eunicides, It is assumed in
l!.'u-. case of Prince Chwang that the
Emperor will order the suicide be-
ciuse aof his imporiance and because
the powers are interested in him.
The 1rawager, however, receives their
messages, and is really the csae who
dl'{‘lfif‘ﬁ what aclion shall be taken.

It is a curious fact that the Dow-
dger is now ordering the suicide of
leading  Boxers, whereas, a few
m-mths ago, she was promoting the
suicide of those who foiled to carry
the DBoxer movement to succeas,

OUn the road 1o Sian Fu during the
flight of the court, the Dowager de-
u’rudwll.m-* of her officials and ord-
t-_t'ml him nat to follow the court.
“ome weeles after the arrival of the
royal party at th: present capital,
this official, whose offence had been
a comparatively small one, thought
that she had probably forgetien all
abimt it and =o he went on to SianFu
and appeared in his usual place. W hen
Lthe Dowager saw him sh: exelaimed
way with dvnamite—voa1 never know

“What, are you alive yet "

The cfficiil went off in a corner at
cnee and drank the contenis of a
listtle of poi=on that he earried with
hiw.

—
PRINTING BY DYNAMITE.

—

Am Euglucer's Experience With the Deadly |

Explusive,

his hand,
T here
an explosion, and the man was blown

cartridge from
ensinecr the other day. was
On apolher occasion [ saw
a cuse of 400 eartridges fall down a
mine-shaft of

1o pleces,

a distance

what it will do Semetlimes
elightest jar will explade it, and
most carclese manner,

I hbave s¢eepn o whole
dyanamite theown into the furnace of
and the stulf flared
up without doing any damage,

asleam-encsine,
I saw
a man who had become excited at a
burning cartridge throw it to the
groand and trample on 1f, trving to
the flames, and
the tale. It
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queni

to tell is of fre-

laceidentally et alight.

This happ ns mostly in winter. The
cariridges then freeze. In that

caressingly.

1,200ft., |
| without exploding. Bat that is the |
way with dypamite— you never know : s
the |

an |

olhers it can be thrown about in the |

cariridge of

the inan !

Col- |
dition thoy are uscless as far as blast- | thre

SONS OF CANADA'S WEST.

KING EDWARD AND THE STRATHe
CONA HORSE.

A. €. ¥ales, the Anstrallan Word Palater,
Bescribos the sSeene nt Kiag Edward's
Recepilon (e the Mratheonas,

The following fine appreciation of
the Sirathcona Horse is penned by A,
G. Hales in the London Daily News:

“The white unirwiden smow lay
thinly an the sweel grass, like a
manile of finest lace across the face
of finest beauty. Buckingham Pal-
ace, wealher-stained and soiled, secme-
ed amidst that unstained handiwork
of nature like some scarred veleran
fresh from the wars, girdled by girls,
The clouds that all the morning
draped the sky rolled suddenly asun-
der, and the eold sun shone down and
silvered everything it touched. It
flashed on steel, and played amid the
plumes of mighty soldiers; it touched
the King, and added something to his
kingly state; it fell around our Queen
Her black-robusd figure
flanked by snow-crowncd terraces,
added a touch of pathos to the scens
that brought back other memories, I
looked around, and saw the faces of
men  whose handa have helped to
m:k* cur Empire's history. lloberts
was there, keen, quick and biizht, Lis

every action full of vigorous life; no

mincing step, no shulfiing, diwdling
gail, his step was like his longuc,
brisk, bold amd sharp, sceming to tell

of years of work «till stored in that
| small frame stould Dagland need it
oo | Buller was standing by

I once saw a man drop a dynamite | b M. i
said an | Floture making the carl look smaller

s great

:'-Jir comparison, and quite a host of
Crser nen were erowding round the
King. I heard

THE ROLL OF DRUMS,

the quick command, ithe rattle of
rq:l'l--ﬂ 48 they rose and fell, (hen our
i;:n:uh_.-ut cousing who had fought for
dgamnst the Bocrs moved up to meet
th King. Huw proud they looked,
1].-.1_-1- close-knitted men, dressed in
their plain khaki. no urpamwrnis, nao
trappings, no man-milinery — they
laoked like men well fit to hold » na
tisn's flag, and hold it high, in time
of storm and strife. There was ne
swagger m (heir steps: cach soldier
moved as if h> knew that every hiil
n Africa, if toaey had tangues, vould
bear him witnesy that he'd borne him-
ell in battle like a man. If Canada
has moare like these, then she is rich
ndved. The King unralled his colour,
and, advancing, gave il to an officer
so0  pliinly dressed he might have
_I,.l-|-|]. simple  private of the line.
fhen Edward, King of England, spoke
IO THOSE BRAVE MEN.
ind in his ccuntry’s nam~., thanked
them forserviee rendered. Again the
bhing drum+ spoke out, and cach

Ing s coocermned, for, whether con- | Canadian, leaning on his rifle giazed

fined o not, thay simpiy burn. To
thaw themn it is necessary either to
ummerse them in ho! water o
them near a fire.

| enece mode a number of exneri-
ments lo prove Lhe downward action

III lj 11'['

of dynamite. A number of blocks cf |

e, =1x inchos in divmeter, and three
irhes thick, were practised upon. An
was ~pread over
blocks, A cariridge

and, after

When the block was exam.ned afier

the explosion, tle priat of the paper!

impressed inte  the
The rea««n was

a private character, and therefore l that the paper where the printers’ ink

couched in affectionate and intimate |
| rest of the paper, and by the incredi-
| bly hard and suddem blow struck by
| the dynamite the imprint of the shape
| of the letters was made as plainly on
the iron as if it had been cheese,

language.

A messenger of rank 5 appointed
to take 1he imperial order to the
deomed official,.  Upon receipt of it
he kowtows, i.e., touches his forehead
to the ground nine times.  Then he
summons his wile aznd the principal
members of his family and announces
the news to them in these terms:

“It has pleased His Celestial Ma-
Jesty te hasten my depariure for
Heaven. Let us honour and thank
His Colestial Maj:sty and pray that
his reign may be long and glorious.”

All the family kawtow nine times
cn hearing this pleasing news,

A DIGNIFIED DEPARTURE.

Th: eindilate for Heaven th°n con-
sults all his lawyers, s:ts his world-
Iy affairs in order and hids good-by
ta his family. All this is done with
extreme dignity and a ecomplete
absence of emotion, but not without
tenderness, for the Chinaman is al-
most invariably affectionate in  his
family relations, He prays at great
length to his gods and 1o his ances-
tors, and then commits suiide by the
method recommended to him by  (he
Emp~ror.

A= a rule he will kill himself wit h-
in tweniy-four hours of the receipt
af the message. It is considered good
form to be prompt in carrving out
the Emperor’s wishes., To delay sui-
cide many days would be regarded as
oowardice,

All Chinese who have been consult-
ed agree that if the man failed to
kill himself he would be executed,
but such a step has never been nec-
es8ary.

A SUPSTITUTE A DISGRACE.

It is important to know that & man
ordered to commit suicide by the
Emperor wbuld be disgraced if he
performed the act by substitute,
whereag, if he were condemned to be
he would regard it as

vicarious victim. The powers are
therefore more certain of vengeance
through the suicide rescripts than if
they depended om Chinese officials to
execute the offenders. :

When Prince Chwang comnmils sui-
cide he will atome for whatever mis-
deeds he may have u:?dmitladl_hr tl
supreme act of piety a evotion to
lhs Emperor. Tﬂat {! the official and
religious Chinese view of the matter.
Therefore he will receive a grand
funeral, with complete religions rites,
like one who has died full of years

at all dealers, or postpaid from Edmanson, Bates| .4 »pnours. Fires will be kept burn-

ing upon altays erectcd to his mem-

for a month, They will be light-
:rlﬂll at the same timé every year

| are well pad.

had touched it was harder than the

-
THE SAFEST COUNTRY.

—

Why England Keeps the Jewels ol Relgn-
Ing onarck-.

England is looked upon
European monarchs

by most

as tlhe

One of the most valuable collections

:in the world is that of the Russian |
| Imperial Family. A IMWge portion of
| this collection 1s guarded in a forti-
Ifit:l castle, waltched over by a special

detail of 18) petired officers and a

| hody of soldiers. For this service they
“o officer who in his |

days of active servie: was addieted to
gambling or te extravagan-ec

banks: so
a revolalion
=1,

ie always left in London
that, In ecase
break out n
would have an
in England. -
The Prince of Dulgaria is possessed

Petersburg, he
‘anchor to windward™

| of precious stones to the value of £1.-
000,000, and many of these are always |

stored in the vaalts of London banks.
King Milan of Servia kept many of
Lis jewels in London and Paris banks:
and many of the jewels belonging to
th2 German Imperial Family are in
the same =afe keeping.

e i =
WOULD TAKE NO CHANCE=.

little way out of the city and asked
when the next train would go to Glas-
gow. Twelve-fifieem , said the tie-
ket clerk. It was then 9a.m. Shortly
afterwards the woman came again and
asked the pame guestion. Same reply,
At ten o'clock the same guestion, same
angwer, and so on at intervals of thir-
ly minutes, until 11.30. Then the man

was vexed.
Madam, he said, no train will pass
this station—express, passenger or
o Glasgow, or from Glasgow,

until 12.15.
Oh, the ©ld lady, much
relieved ; then [ think I'll be gafe to

gang acroas the line,

| Lhe
{ bowed

safest |

| couniry in which to keep their jewels,

| chased

can |
‘ever hope tof be selezted as one of the |
cusiodians of the Imperial jewels. But |
very large portion of the Czar's jewels |

washed with white castile soop
shouid |

| used.
An old lady weni to a station a,

| at the stapdard as it fluttered in the
sunshine.

Their glancing eyes wers
full of guiet pride, they were not un-
Lried boys going totry their strength,
but men of valor, who had measured
hearie and arms against a for as
brave as any England’'s sons had ever
faced; they looked at that proud flag
as steadily as they bad looked into
the throat of death on African =oil.

uf | ¥et, m their very calmness, cne or uld
dynimite was placed on top of the | read the Litle to their strengih. No
being connceted | Deed to ask if they will rally round
and covered with a beap! the eclour of the King if they are ever
of dirt, the charge was set off,

needed, The day may ccme when
fues will streich out their hands

10 REACH THAT STANDARD,
but T am nt judge of men if for-
cign hands will never grip that flag
whilst women live to give such men
to Canada as thos: who won it. Once
more the warlike mu<ic flooded the
air with spund that fired the Llood,
th*n ower the (terraee an old
man, whase white beard rivalled 1he
snow on which h: trod, He reached
spot where Alexandra stood, and
before the Quren; then turn-
walked towards theKing, and

L

e

1 Fdward met hom with extended ha nd,

and gave him a kindly greeting,
whilst Robherts, Duller, snd a dozen
mere vied wilh each other to do him
honour., It was the man who 1raised
the regiment. th loval Stratheona,
whose name (he regiment bears, and
if he leaves s other monumen!  his
nam: will live jn Fagli-h hearts when
many ancther name bhas been forgo!
len. The King snd that old man
ﬂ-lti'ﬂll s e I}' side, and the f-.tlnln A
the shadows frem the snow
the flag, rich in its wealth of colour-
ing. flaunted bravely in the breege,
them all the ech s rang and rang

Cagain Lo the cheering of our sons who

Ccome (o us across the saQas.*

-

FOR THE HOUSEWL'E.
White silk handkerchiefs should be
and
warm waler, and afterward thorough-
ly rinsed.

Add a fﬂ;*. drops of vinegar to the

| waler in which eggs are poached and

they will pet more guickly and per-
fectly.

To wash a brown or gray linen skirt
some one recommends soaking for a
few hours in hay tea, afterward wash-
ing the skirt in the same water, If
the cared hay is mot at hand a litile
grass cut even from the sguare in
front of a house may be dried and
Put the Jay into a kettle of
cold water and steep for an hour on
the back of the fire. Strain and nse
the water, first to soak and then 1o
wash the skirt. The caution is given
that the original color may be slight-
ly altered, but all spolts and staifs

will disappear and the skirt take on
renewed freshness,

-—ll-*__
QUITE RIGHT.

Dyer—Been robbed, ¢h? haswe you
notificd the police ¢

Duell—Yes. I eapect to hear any
moment that they have arrested the
wrong man.

| —— —

A crop of wheat wses 9 tons of

tntnrll acre a mootl,




