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in Georgian Bay.
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CEYLON AND INDIA TEA,

GREEN OR BLACK,

A WORD OR TWO

from your brother colonista, the Tea Planters of Ceylon

JUST

and India.

They ask vou to try thelr machine rolled tea and compure Japan with
tt. They koow the comparison will be so odious that you will wonder why

yom ever drank JAPAN,

e ———

“SALADA”

Green. Samples on application.

cl‘j;|-nl Teas are sold
packets

in sealed lead
in bulk,

only, never

Black, [Mixed or Uncolored Ceoylon

Address * SALADA," Toronto.
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P A THRILLING STORY OF CONTINENTAL CONSPIRACY AGAINST BRITAIN.
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“1 hate letting you go,” be said

‘I hate all this atery. When one
comes 0 think of it. 1 do not even
know your name'! It I8 ridiculous!
Why cannot I take you to London,
and we can be married Lo-morrow.
Then [ should have the right to pro-
tect you agalnst this blackguard.”
“he laughed softly. Her lips were
parted In dainty curves and her eyes

my

woare lit with merriment. :
‘How delightful you are,” she eX.
clalmed. " And to think that the wo-

mwen of my eountry eall you English-
men slow wooers ™
“Won't you prove
v begged.
“he ahook her hond.
‘It I8 alrendy proved. But if  you
are sure you feel well enough o
walk, pleasas go now. | want to catch
the afternoon train to London.”
He held out his hands and
once more to draw her to him.
abwe wwepped backwards [aughing.
“You must please be patient,” she
said. " and remember that today 1
a@ betrothed o gomebody else ! Good
bre!"

the rong r:ur}'?"

tried
But

CHAPTER XXXIIL
Mr. Sabin Triumpha.

Wolfenden, for perhape the [irst
time in his life, chose the inland road
home. He was still feeling faint and
gxddy. and the freah alr only partl
ally revived him. He walked slowly,
apnd pewted more than ooce. It took
him almost hiall an hour to reach she
crogs roads. Here he sat on a stile
for & few minotes, until he began
fec! himsell agnin. Just us he was
preparing to resume his walk, he wos
aware of a cearriage belng driven rap-
idly towards him, along the private
road from Deringbam Hull. :

e stood quite still and watched i%.
The roads were heavy after much
rain, amd the mud was lsaping up -

t0 the sunshine from the [lying
wheels, bespattering the carriage,
and reaching even the man who
it T e biox. The horses
had broken into it galiop,
the driver was leaning forward, whip
in hand He knew at once wliose Clr-

ringe it was ; It was Lhe little brough-
v which Mr. Sabin had brought down
from London. He had been up to the
hall, then! Waollenden's Ince Erew
stern. He stood well out in the middle
of the rondd. The horses would have W
he checkedd o little at the sharp turn
before him. They would probably shy
a little, seelng him stand there in the
centre of the road ; he would be able
to bring them to a standstill =0 he
remalpeid there prads s less Noenrer
and mearer they came. Wollenden set
hs teeth hard. amd forgot his dizzi-
ne sy )
They were alnwst upon fiim now o
his surprise the driver was making no
sffort to check his gnlloping horses. 1t
seemed impossible  that they vcould
round that narrow corner at the pace
they were golng A froth of white

foam was on their bits, and their eyes
They were almost

w re bloodshot .
upon Wollenden beflore he realised
what was happening. They made no

attempt to turn the corner which he
was guarding, but (lashed struight
past him along the Cromer rn.'l_-i Waoll-
snden shouted and waveld lhils arms,
hot the conchman did not even glance
tn his direction. He canght a limpae
of Mr. Sabin's face as he teaneml bhack
amongst the cushilons, 1I;1.r_1.‘.. gatyr-
like. forbidding. The thin lips seemed
to part into a trinmphant smile as he
saw Wolfenden standing there. 1t was
all over In a mowent. The CArriaEe
with its whirling whecls, was alrenay
a speck In the distanee =
Wollenden looked it hils watch i
was five-and-twent) minules Lo oo
Mr. Sabin's parpose was obvious I
was tryving to eateh 4 ITE o' clock
srpress to London T pur=ne [I!I.:I'[‘:':Ilr
ringe was ahsolatels hospes s, \;”! .
enden set hig faee townrds Deringham
Flall amd ran steadily aloni the ru_ulul
He was MNiled with vagne I'l.‘:lt'!-l he
memo=yv of Mr sabin's =mile hauntetl
him .1:[r' hraved  suoeccielesl Fis : w s T
means ® Perhaps by violence ! Wollen-
len forgot his own aching hewd. He
was filled only with an intense &l
] & reach his -Ea-e-mn.-ur.h!m HIr '::l;
= 1 n had #o much as ri el Dis Diena.
h:I:!L:n:Id pay for it He I.Im'h'rutfuul
now why that blow had been glven
It was to keep him out of the way.
\s he ran on, his teeth clenched, and
hiz hreast coming fast, he Erew Lot
wit! passionate anger e had ]'Ih“F"ll,
Mr Sabin's dupe. Curse the man:
He turned the final corner in the
delve, climbed the steps aml entered
the hall The servanis were standing
about a# usual. There were no fll:ﬁnj
of anything having ha ppened ey
tookeidl at him curlously, but that
might well be, owing to his dishevelled
ml}#:llnrﬁ s the Admiral, Groves ™ he
bhreathlessly _
Hﬂ?ﬁt{;ﬂ Lordship is in t.:w billlarl-
room," AN ANSWers
Fi;ifnrrtllll:n I:trmpﬂl short In his pass-
Ago across the hall, and lookel at the
man In amazemient.
“Where ?" &
“In the billiard-room, My lLord, the
man repeated. “He was inquiring for
- 4 moment ago.”
m#'ﬂ;:%d:n turned sherp to the lect
and entered the billiard-room. His
father was ntnmll‘nu there with hi=
o cae INn
En;anr:t?r.;l:ﬂ roand Wollenden was
aware of a peculiar change in his face
@ :
::gllhu:l. every trace of anxlety sfenm-
od to have left him. His eyes were woft
and as clear as a child’s. He turne!
to Wolfenden with a bland smile, and
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The hard lines had |
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immediately began to chalk his cue.

“Come and play me a gnme, Woll,
he crled out cheerfully. ““You'll have 1o
glve me a few, I'm 80 out ol practice.
We'll make it a hundred and you shall
give me twenty. Which will you have,
spot or plain 7

Wollenden gulped down hils amaze:
ment with an effort

“1'll take plain,” he said "It-‘u“u lonE
time, isn't it, since we played ?

His father faced him for a minute
and seemed perplexed. y )

“Not so very long, surely. 1?{&“" t
it yesterday, or the day belore b

Wolfenden wondered for a moment
whether that blow had affected his
brain. Tt was years since he had seen
the bliard-room at Deringham Hall
opene.l.

I::"I‘JFI don't exactly remember,” he fal-
tered. “Perhaps | was mistaken. Time
goes so qulckly !

“I wonder,” the Admiral said, mak-
ing a eannon and stepping briskly
round the table, “how it goes at all
with yvou young men who do nothing.
(irent mistake to have no profession.
Wolf 1 I wish I could make you see it.

“T quite agree with yvou," Wollenden
sald. “You must not look upon me ns
quite An idler, though. I am a full-
Medged barrister, you know, although
[ do not practise, and [ have serious
thoughts of Parliament.”

The Admiral shook his head.

“Foor career, my boy, poor career
for a gentleman's son. Tnke my ad-
viee and keep out of Parlinment. 1 am
golng to pot the red. [ don't like the
red ball, Woll ! It keeps looking at me
like—llke that man. Abh!"

He Mung his cue with a rattle upon
the floor of inlaid wood, and started
bhack.

“Look, Woll ! he eried. “He's Zrin-
ning at me ! Come here, boy ! Tell me
the truth! Have [ been tricoked ¥ He
tolid me that he was Mr. C., and 1
gave him everything ! Look at his [ace,
how it changes! He isn't like C. now !
He Is like—who is it he is like? U's
face ls not so pale as that, and he
iloes not limp I seem to rl‘ll:li"lnblft‘
him, too! Can't you help me? Can't
you see him, boy "

He had  been moving backwards
slowly., He was leaning now against
the wall, his face blanched and per-
fectly bloodless, his eyes wild and his
pupils dilated. Wolfenden lald his cue
down and came over to his side.

“No, 1 can't ¢ him [ather, hie
said gently. “1 think it must be fancy;
voin have been working too hard.”

“You are blind, boy, blind,” the Ad-
miral muttered. “Where was it 1aaw
him lawt? There were sands—and n
burning sun—his shot wen. wide, but
I nimed low, and [ hit him. He ecar-
ried himself bravely. He was an arls-
tocrat, and e never forgot it. DBut
why does he call himeself Mr. U7
What has he to do with my work 7"

Wollenden choked down a iump in
hia throat. He began to surmise what
had happened.

“"Let us go into
father,” he said, gently,
cold for billinrds."”

The Admiral held out his arm.
sesmed suddenly weak amd old. His
eves were dull and he was mutter-
g to himself. Wolfenden led him gen
tly from the room and uapstairs 1O
his own apartment. There he made
an excuse for leaving him for a mo.
ment, and horried down Into the lib-
rarv. Mr. Blatherwick was writing
there alone.

“Blatherwick, ™ Wolfenden exelaim
cil, “"What has happened this morn
ing ? Who has been here

Mr. Blatherwick biushmd scarlet.

"Miss Merton callml, amd a gen
tleman with her, from the Home Of
Fiewe, | b-bh-bwelieve.

“Who  let him into  the
Wollewlen asked, sternly.

the other room,”’
it I8 too

He

(hriry ¥

Mr. Elvtherwick flugered Lis colar. |

o

bim. and appears) generally

fartabse,
“%t Mias

Merton's  request, lLaord
Waollenden,™ -

he  mald, nervously, 1

in. I nmilerstomd
that he had been sent for by ner
ladyvship. 1 trust that | dud not
wrong."
“You are ap ass, Blatherwick,”

Wallenden exciaimed angrily. * You
seem to enjoy lending yvoursell to be
the tonl of swindlers and thieves. My
father has lost his  reason  entirely
now, and it is vour fault. You had
better leave here at once! You are
altogether too credulous for  this
world.'

Wiollenden strisie awad
mother’s room, but a cry from up-
stairs Jdirected his steps. Lady  Der-
ingham amd be met outside his fath

towiirds his

er's door and entered the room to-
gether They eame face to  face
with the Admiral.

“Out of my way!" he cried fur
iously. *Come with me. Wolf!: Wwe
must follow him. [ must have been
dreaming. He told me that he was
(. I gave him all he asked for! We
must have them back. Merciful
heavens, if he publishes them, we
e ruined . . . w here did
e rOoIne from? . . . They
toll me that he was dead . Has

he crawled back out of hell? 1 shot
him once! He has never forgotten
it! This is his vengeance ! Oh. God .

He sank down into a chalr The
perspiration stood out in  great
beads upon his white forebhead. He

was shaking from head to foot. =ad-
denly his head drooped In the aet
of lTorther speech. the  words died
away upon his lips. He wns uncon-
scions. The Countess knelt by hls
side, aad Wolfenden stood over her.
“ I rou know anything of what
has happened ?° Wollendsn aeked.

though he found It too tigcht for |
ATTES [T

l

——
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“Yery little,” sin whispered ;
“womehiow he. Mr. Sabin, got into
the library, and the shock sent him
~like this. Here is the doctor.”

Dr. Whitlett was ushered in. They
all thres looked down upon the Ad.

Wil and dhe dorder extxd &4 oY
rapid questions. There was cer-
taiuly a

t change In his face.
A strong ilna or two had disappear-
ed, the countenance was milder and
Younger. It was like the face of a
child. Wolfenden was afraid to see
the eyes open. he seemed already in
imagination to picture to  himself
their vaecant. unseeing light. Dr.
Whitlett shook his head sadly.

“1 am afraid,” he sald, gravely,
“that when Lord Deringham recov-
ers he will remember nothing! He
has had a severe shock., and there
i#  every indication that his mind
his given way."

Wolfenden drew his teeth together
savagely. This. then, was the result
of Mr. Sabin's visit.

CHAPTER XXXI1V.
Blanche Merton's Little Plot.

At about 4 o'clock in the alter-
noon, as Helene was preparing to
leave the Lodge, a  telegram waas
brought in to her from Mr. Sabln,

“1 have succeeded and am now
en route for London. You had bet-
ter follow when convenient, but do
not be later than to-morrow.”

=he tore it Into small pieces,
hummed a tune.

“1t Is enough.” she murmured. “1
am not ambitious any longer. I am
going to London, it is true, my
dear uncle. but not to Kensiagton !
You can play Richelieu to ltenrl and

my cousin, if it pleases you. | won-
der "——

and

Her face grew solter and more
thoughtful. Suddenly she laughed
outright to herselfl. She went and

#at down on the couch, where Wol-
fenden had been lying.

“It would have been simpler.” ahe
sald to herself.  How like a man
to think of such a daring thing! 1
wisli—1 almost wish—I had conseant-
el. What a delightful sensatlon it
would have made. Cecile will laugh
when 1 tell her of this. To her 1
have alwaya secmed ambitious, and
ambitions only . . and now 1
have found out that [ have a heart,
only to give it awny. Helaa!™

There was a knock at the dnu:r.l

A servant entered.

“ Misa Merton would be glad to
know il you could spare her a wmo-
ment before you left., Miss,” the man
announced.

Helene glanced at the clock.

"1 am going very shortly.” she
sald ; *she had better come in now.”

The man withdrew, but peturned
almost immediately ushering in Miss
Merton. For the first time Helene
noticed how pretty the girl was.
Her trim, dainty little figure was
shown off to ite utmost advantage
hy the neat tailor gown she was
wearing, and there was a  bright
glow of color In her cheeks. Helene,
who had no liking for her uncle's
typewriter, and wio had scarcely
yet spoken to her. remained stand.

ing. walting to hear what she had
to fay.

1 wanted to see Mp. Sabin.” she
began. * Can you tell me when he
will be back 7"

“ He has gone to London,” Helene
replied. " He will not be returning
here at all.”

The girl's surprise was evidently
genuine,

“But he eaid nothing about it o

few hours ago.” she exclaimed. * You

are in his confidence. 1 know. Thia
morning he gave me something to
do. 1 was to get Mr. Blatherwick
away from the Hall, and keep him
with me as long as 1 could. You
do not know Mr. Blatherwick ?
Then yon cannot sympathize with
me. Sinee 10 o'clock 1 have been
with him. At last 1 could keep him
no longer. He has  gone back to
fthe Hall.”

“Mr. SBabin will probably write to
you,” Helene sald. ~ This house s
tiaken  for another fortnight, and
you can, of course, remain hepe if
you choose. You will certalnly hear
from him within the next day or
LW,

Misw Merton shrugged her shoul-
ders,

“ Well, 1 ghall take a holiday,” she
declared. * I've finished typing all
the copy 1 had. Haven't you Jdrop-
ped something thepe ?°

She stooped suddenly forward. and
picked up a locketr from the floor.

“Is this yours?" she asked.
“Why C——

She held the locket tightly in her
hand. Her eyves seemed piveted apon
it. It was very small and fashion-
ad of plain gold, with a coronet and
letter on the face. Miss Merton iook-

md at it in amazement.

“Why, this wlongs to Woll—to
Lord Wolfenden,” she exclaimed.
Helene looked at her in cold suar-
prise.

"It i very possible.””  she  saild.
*He war here a short time ago.”
Mise Merton clenched the |locket
in her hand, as though she feared
for its saflety.

“Here! In this room 7
“Certalnly ! He ecalled to see Mr.

Sabin, and remained for =ome time.”
Missa Merton was a little paler.
She did not look quite so pretty now.

“Did you see him ?" she asked.

Helene raised her evebrows.

“1 searcely understand,” she sald,
“what business it is of yours. Since
vivr sk me, howevep, | have no ob-
ject.on to telliug you that I dld see

ord Wolfenden., He remained some
time here with me after Mr. Sabin
left.””

“Perhaps,"” Miss Moerton suggested,
with acidity, “that was why | was
sent out of the wav.”

Helene looked at her throngh half
vlosed eyes.

“I am afraid,” she said, “that you
are a very impertinent young wo-
man. Be so good as to put that
locket upon the table amd leave the
room.

The girl dld neither. On the con-

trary, she slipped the locket Into
the bosom of her gown.
“I will take care of this,”” she re

marked. -
Helene laid her hand upoun the bell.
“1I am afraid,” she said, “that you
muost e unwell. 1 am going to  ring
the bell. Perhaps you will be good

enough to place the locket on  that
table and leave the room.™

Miss Merton drew  hersell up an-
grily.

“1I have a better claim upon the

locket than anyone,' she said. * 1 am
secing Lord Wollenden constantly. 1
will give it to him.”

“Thank you, you need not trouble,”
Helene answered. 1 shall send a ser-
vant with it to Derlogham Hall. Will
you he good enough to give it to
me "

Mls= Merton drew a step backwards
and shook her hend.

i
e
L

L "1 was not aware,”" she said,

= m a—

“l think,” she asnld, “ that T
more concerned in It than yon are,
for | gave it to him.”

“You gave it to him?"

. g g~k OIS

(T8 % L ﬂ : " ‘__ "_“"E.
H!I-‘.

she Mres the lootA from her bosom

and, holding it out, touched a spring.
There was a small miniature lnside
Helene, leaning over, recognized it at
once. It was a likeness of the girl
herself. =She felt the color leave her
cheeks, but she did not flinch.
“that
you were on such friendly terms with
Lord Wollenden."

The girl emiled oddly.

“"Lord Wollenden,” she sald, " has
been very kind to me”

“Perhape,” Helene continued, 1
ought not to ask, but 1| mwust con-

fess that you have surprised me. lIs
Lord Wollenden—your laver ™

Miss Merton shut up the locket with
a click and returned it to her bosom.
There was no longer any question as
to her retalning it. She jJooked at
Helene thoughtlully.

“*Has he been making love to youn ?"
she asked abruptly.

Helene raised her eves and looked
at her. The other girl felt suddenly
very insignificant.

“You must not asgk me impertinent
questions,” she sald, calmly. “Of
course, you need not tell me anything
unless you choose. It i for you to
please voursell."

The girl was white with anger. She
had not a tithe of Helene's gell-con-
trol. and she felt that she was not
making the best of her opportunities.

“Lord Wolfenden,” she sald slowly,
“did promise to marry me once, 1
was his father's secretary, and [
was turned away on his account.”™

“Indeed .

{To be Continued.)
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Scotland's new census 18 expected Lo
show a population of 4,350,000.

In March four Britisn officers and
102 men were killed in the Transvaal
war,

France pays for her paupers by
means of a tax of 10 per cent. on all
theatre tickets sold.

It is estlimated that the news-
paeprs X the world annually regulre
1,760,000,000 Ibs. of paper.

Since the Transvaal war began 690
officers and 15734 men have been
killed or have died of wounds or
disease in Seuth Africa.

The average capital cost of the rail-
ways of Canada per mile, including
rolling stock, is 355577, while the
average capital cost per mile of rail
ways In the Unitd Kingdom Is

=26,119.

ot bt

000 tons of coal have been sent out
of the United Kingdom. Abont 750.-
000 000 tone of British coal were
burned In foreign countries and about
210,000,000 tons were used on Brit-
ish ships abroad.

French, which once
language, now rianks

war Lh:
[ifth,

by 80000000, German by
000,000, =panish by 50,000,000.

Tlll."'

dred-fold sinee 1801, and is now six

little
to livie

200000000, of whom n
41,000,000 are estimated
the United Kingdom.
lation is about one-fifti=th
whole,

If Bir Michacl Hicks-Beach had put

the

i

ited Kingdom 171.-

T30, 000 tons.

amounted o

or about $41,795.382 annually. But
such a tax would have caused ver)
great indignatbon.

During the year 1900 aboul 15.-
000 hall shooting siations were e8
tablished in Italy and & large num-
very glowing reports of their sue-
at clouwds have been published, but
the United States Monthly Weath-
er Bureau saye that there is, 8o far,
no evidence whatever that the shoot-

ing done at these wstations lhas had
any effect on hail storms.

Canada ranks seventh among the
maritime nations of the workd as re-
gards registerad tonnage of  ves-
sels, In 1899, the laat year for which
complete figures [rom all countries
are obtainable, the tonnage of lhe
eight leading maritime pations was
ag follows: United Kingdom, $h001,-

to furnish electricity

fall. There are a greil many waler
falls within ocne hundred
Montreal. but fortunately that eity
does not have Lo look so far away
for its sapply of light and power,
ae 1here are a number of raplds with-
in a few miles of Montreal,

a eity ten times as blg as Montreal
could be obtalned.

How tao Lie When Sleecping.

to Il on the right side with
limba etretchel out to Lheir
length, aml Lthe arms #ilher strajght
down by the buldy,or In any com-
fortable position, provided they are
not ralked above Lhe head Lhe
should

muscles of the by

| laxed.

The langs work wilth greater de-
liberation daring the hours of slesp,
and if the arms are rajsed above

period  the action of  the
drives the blood away from
arms and semnds it
quently making one  very restless
when It does not prevent aleep e
tirely.—Ameéerican Queen.

am1

During the last 20 years, 960,000,-

world
YZwing
spoken by only 45,000,000, while Eng-
lish 18 spoken by 115,000,000, Russian

The population of Britain's coloni2s
and possessions has grown one hun-

times greater than that of the United
Kingdom. The present population of
the Empire is estimated o be about
over
in
Canada’s popn-

a tax of one &hilling a ton on coul
conswmed in the United Kingdom in-
stead of on coal exported, it would
vielkd him a much bigger revenue. The
conl! comsumed last vear in the Un-

A tax of one shilling
a ton on that woulkl give L8.OGHT G000

ber in France and Austria and some

cesd in dispelling storms by shooting

BG0 : Upnitml States, 4 .864,2188; Ger- |
many, 1.639.552;. Norway, 1,00,
378 : France, 900200 : Italy, TRG,.-
G844 : Canada., 679, 152 : Hussin, )5,-
HU4.

Los Angeles, Californin gels iLs
light and power from electrieit)
generated at a waterfall on the
Santa Clara river. in the San Der-
nardinoe mountains, =3 miles away,
and arrangements are being  made

= ———

1

to Santa Ann, | beeath there In the glorious
whicli Is 100 miles from the water- | light and listened,

|won]-a paseed along the line,
from | marvds and
which electrieity enough to supply | Nothing was heard from the oppos.

| e

The correct psture for slesp :-t!'“
Lthe |
full |

the hend at this time and for aoy |
henrt!

the | yalley: “Lizghts ont®™
tir the head, fre- ' ’

| misty bine kv,

| had come sinldenly, without

seat tered o
o1 Neke a summer wlhirlwind on
|nlnlm leaving the landscape stiller
! than hefore.

{
mouth should be closed and ali the |
e re- |
langhter,
s bl el

they broke ranks dled slowly awny
into stlence,

gumt DRUMMER
BOY'S ALARM.

-

ST AT

HaMmrix GARLAND in Saturd
o Evening Post, i

‘ ]
ﬁ@?ﬂmﬁﬂffﬂiﬂfﬁ‘g
An army lay &leeping on the tum-

' bled land around Chattanoosgn. The

moon was full, but fell  through a
[leccy-white vapor aml lighted the

campe but vaguely with diffused ra-
dinnee.

The white tents gleamed out of the
obscure shadow of valleys and dark
mawses of wagons and rows of com-
missariat wagons showasl as anomi-
lous humps and splotches of darker
ghadows on the banks of the deep,
gilent river which had the mystery
ol death.

The picket line extended in n wide
irregular semicirele over tie hills for
miles. Behind the pickets lay the
skirmishers entrenched, rolled in their
blankete, their muskets beside them.

In one of the tents well to the van
of the army a druommer-boy lay
awake—a young, @lender, imaginat-
ive lad, who had been in camp but a
few daye and who hungered to be a
goldier, not a drum-beater. He long-
ed to handle guns. To play rat-tat
wasg childish.

He togsid restlessly
long time, and at lagt, mastered by
lhilg desire, arose and looked ont on
the camp. No ane wag stirring and
the stacked arms proved irrestible.
Heo dressed and went out, cantiously,
and stood erect in the shadow of a
wmall oak, near the first stand of
muskels.

Galning courage, he cautioualy took
a gun from its fellows and sat down
to look ag it by the moonlight.

It seemed as il he was o maa al-
ready ag he handled the gun. He
would have marched up and Jdown
with it, ouly he was a little afraid
some one might see him there and
order him to bed.

It was marvellous'y still amnd beau-
tiful and solemn, as il the army had
been reabgorbed intoe mother earth
again. The boy dimly felt thia sol-
emnity, and with the gun across his
lap he sat and listensd with beating
heart.

If only they would let him march
in the ranks to-morrow !

Suddenly the cocked hammer of hie
gun fell and the flasgh and its report
gtunned him for a moment. It seem-
@l ag lond ar a camnnon shot, and
rolled away Into the #till air like the
crack ol doom.

For three beats of his heart the lad
listenped to the echoes bounding from
the hills and stabbing the perfect
etillpess of the night like assassins.

Then a2 searcd picket fired an an-
swerlipg #hot. Another excitable an-
swereal it; then o third, farther
away. With a flash of delensive In-
spiration the boy replaced the gun
and scurried into his tent and lay

listening, like a fugitive rabbit, Al with a 8et of Curves the snme as I
wild, hoarse, throaty voice, a cap-| see In the Cligarette Pictures ond
tain's volee, arose, canse my Halr to Bush out apd Hang
“Company K. fall in! Fall in, fall] to the Belt Line the same as it used
in, there ! to when T wase a Goddess of Liberty,
A drummer hall asleep seized his| on 4 Hay-Wagon In the first Grant .

drum and began Lhe long roll, that
terrible smarl whose jar brings the

pleeping soldier to his Teet as il by
lightning etroke. .
Dim forme arose like phantoms. Of-

ficera beat and called and swore and

raced to and fro between Lhe Lents

The whole picket line seemed to | Count, but this was one of the Times.
be firing. They were like o line of | “My Private Secretary will lakme
bricke. one s&hiot brought forth an-| charge of your case." she sald faiml-
ather, The skirmishers took it up| Iy, apd ther she wentl into another

like watchdoge on winter farms and
passed the alarm nlong in drowsy
thoughtiessness.

Drum after drum took up the wild
call. The etill, beautiful night palpl-

tated with the accelerating cres

cendo warning roar.

Negimental bugles added their wild,

sweet reveille anpd their volces ran
over the hille, fainter, fainter, far in
the valley.

“Fall in."

”Fﬂ": IH.L.

“Fall in.” '

Command® and queries ran along
the regimental camps down Lthe val-
lay amd over the hille. Before each
group of tents squads of soldiers
forme! in line with marvellous celer-
ity.

J{;H war horees neighed as shadowy
troopery flung rattling saddles over
them. The clunk of accoutrementis
was heard on all sides. The hoarse
far-shouting of men to horses ran
back to the river where the wagon
traine loy encamped,

Ansd #till the bugles called and the |

drommere plaved on. With roll after
rol! of eparling Jdrums, with bugles
echoing bugles, mile after mile of
ranket and ready men, the arm)
arowe. Thelr rise wan like the waking
of patione on resurrection morn. It
wa® majestic, It was terrible.
The hoy Iying there shuddered with
horror and grow rigid with awe, It
aemedd that the end of the workl
warning.

wae so gramd and terrible!
-

Then the Mring on the picket line
beagan to die away, The skirmish line

ah ! It
.

'nleo awoke to its Tolly.

One by one the near druoms coased
thedr uproar. Onc by ane the near
bugles fell gllenl and the distant calls
soemed but eweet echoos, sleepy and
jocular,

Then Lhe army listened, Tt held ite
Er 0T -

Nothing was heard of war, The

miles of | rool wind came from the dark mown
| thin® across the
admonitive,

river gentle and
Horge® mave il reslless=ly and hoarse
Com
angry inguiry mingled,

All

was peacefual, hash

g gons,

| e], solemn.

Nesr e head in the graes the hov
the first chirp of o erlcket
wumbng his interrapted =ong.

A horseman galloping wildly along
new command. e pass
the

Then the bugles sounded a  npew
note—n softer note, a drowsy note,
that was taken ap and passed from
moint to point like a low gurgle of

The Jote broks from the men, The
clatter of their nrme aw

The eavalry bugles walled from the

nnder the
tlnged with the
falnt Nght of the broad amd smilfng
T T

The army slept araln
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Tooth Powder
in a handy DPatent Box (new) 25.

SOZODONT LWQUID - - 2K

Large LIQUID and POWDER, 75
At all Stores, or by Mail for the prios.
HALL & RUCKEL, MONTREAL.
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iBEAUTv up
|  FORREPAIRS.

z A Fable by Gro, Aok
L 2

bbb tdd bbbt bbb b bitbr
Ooe Day a Deauly Doclor sat in
ier Pink Recoplion Room hoping
Lthnt she resembled her Lithographs.
Her Income a Dollar every

time she took a Full Breath. She
got it Ly eelilng Freckle Food sod
a Preparation for getting rld of
Moles, called Moline. iler not Spe
clalty was 1o Calcimine the Has-
Becne and fecd them a little Gin-
ger and send them into the Areaa
loking like Vassar Girls, anlese the
Rain happenesd to wash it off, Tk
dil not take her loug to put amn
citension on an Eye Brow, and she
could provide a Blush for those who
had been going to Card Parties se
long that they had forgotten bhow;
to Blush. When she got after a
Wild Hair the Hair simply threw
up both Hands and quit. In a littla
Folder entitled “How to Fool Every-
body except 1luse who live in the
Same House,” she had proved that
there was no reason why a Girl-of
60 ehould not look like 19 U #he
put on enovugh shellac and kept sat
of thwe Light.

The Beauty Doctor had seen many
a Derellet float In for a uew Coat
of Armor Plate, but the Nobody's
Darling that wafted in this Day es-
tablished o Heoord She was some-
thing like Poultry. That la [ she
carried any Adispose, it did pot
ehow ln her 'ace or Feet. And she
wouldn't have terp under the
Wing. She had a Blird's Eye Maple
Complexion and wore one of these
Gowns that you get by measuriog
yoursell with a String and sendlog
Two Dollars. 8he had aboul as mush
Contour as the Letter 1. Withoat
saying anything in IMsparagemest
of her Private Choaracter or denylag
that she may have been kind to her
Relations, it may be added that she
resembled s Dally Hint from the
Bhort Timber.

“I wmaw your UCard in the Bee-Keep- t
erd Bazaar, and 1 have decided Yo
back in for a lew Hepairs™ sald tha
Visitor. “If wvou can builkd me out

LAl S S8 2 o L)

W e

Campaign, amnl give me some pers
fume<d Dope that will restore »
Peaches and (ream Complexion on or
before May 1#i, | will do the Gener
oud Thing by you apd pay in up e
seven Doliare.” ¢

The Beauty Loctor seldom took the

Apartment and lay down

The IP'rivate Secretary was  The
Last Resort. He had no conscienes,
For two ssasons he had been a Cloak
Ralegman. “Sarely vou have nol come
here for Treatment,” he sadd, smiling
at the Caller. “You have the Bhape
that the) are raving about in I'nros:
this Spring, and we could nol  im-
prove your General Tint ne matter
how many Coats we used, The qule®
and unobtrusive Eleganes of your
Get-UTp, combine! with what Nature
hae so0 generously parcelled oat to
voun, mnkes it unnecessary to at-
tempt any Alterations. All that you
peedd to do i to retain intact yoaor
prosent Category of Buaperlative
Charme. This von can manage by a
careful Pernmil of our Book, “"How to
#tay Pretty. It comes to Ten Bucks.™

S0 the moulting Hawk had the Vol-
ume wrapp™l up and wenl away
tickled. for #iv knew that she wag a
chippery Bird of Paradise.

Moral—The anly inew who nead
I'atehing are Thoss who think they
needd At

A GREAT SIBERIAN RIVER.

1 A Vast Country Still Awalting 1evel- |
1 opment in Kussin.

TR ———

| The Amour at hhabarollsk thoagh
we were more Lthan five hundred
miles from its mouth, was folly &
mile and a ha!l wide, and flowed in
a slrong, Tull current, which (act |
we reallzed Tor many a day Lhere-
alfter as wie made oup qlovw md
tollsome way against it. The Amour
m one of Lhe Tew griplest rivers
of the world. In length It is egual
el by wo river in kurope, and sar-
passed only by the "uum.'.THl'-H‘I-I‘l,
nnd Yenisel in Asia, by the Nlle an®
Cougo In Afrieca, and by the Amn-
L0011 momal Muckenzie in  Americs
though il we reckon the Mississipnt
and Missouri as ope river, It s long-
er than any of them, except the
SNide, Ite water is somewhnt moddy
al Viadivistok, but nothing liks the
consletency of the Mississippl 21 8t

Louis. It cannot be said to bo “both
v and drink ve we ascend ite
swift current it constantly growes

clearer, until o thousand miles far-
ther up, it i about the color ol
white wine, and 5 sweetl and whols- .
some Lo the taste. _
Itg shorsa are atill in their viegin y
reoenery. For hundrede of miles at
a Lime one 8¢5 not o cultivated
fiedd., thoueh embtlloss some such
tillesd land lies Lack from the river
and out of sight. Gresat wood-piles
for the ua: of the lrequeal  river |
gteamers are Lo moadt common  Ob-
Jjoeilg that show the haod of man, but 1
von thegs are oftea in desperately
fonely epots, so that one can scarcely
! belinve that they were ever vigited
-lh,u human beincs. And yet all this
pmenge piver hadia of hadl a mitllon
synare miles - npparsnily fertile and
habitable anl, whan we gaw il, was

lowing in ric ad hirilliant verdom.
supsly the wasld "7 el vet  over-
! poopled whily wiei o lordly domeln
' j@ waitinz [ the piough aand the

reaper.—Harp r'v Weokly.
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