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The Rose and Lily Dagger

A TALE OF WOMAN’S LOVE AND
WOMAN'S PERFIDY & & & @

N

There could be no doubt of it! And
now she, Lady Blanche, the daugh-
ter of an earl, one of the leaders of
soclety, would be dragged as a wit-
ness Into a court of justice. Witness
in a murder case! And worse! The
whole shameful story of her con-
spiracy with a servant—the house-
keeper's nlece—would be brought to
light, and she would have to stand
there and admit that she had plotted
to prevent Lhe marquis’ marriage !

The shame would kill her! The
very thought of it sent the blood
surglng Lo her face in a gurning oo,
and made her writhe as I with phy-
sical agony.

What should she do? That Fanny
Inchley, scared out of her senses by
this fatal termination of the con-
spiracy, would confess her share In
it and Lady Blanche's was certaln.
What should she do? For one mo-
ment the thought of [light passed
swlltly aeross her mind, but only for
8 moment. She knew that [light
wis impossible. The cold, shrewd
face pl the detective rose belore
ber, apd reminded her that any at-
tempt at flight on her part would
attract hl® attention to her. Shoakl
&he go down to Sir Edmund and make

a clean breast' of it ? she rose as If

to obey the lmpulse, then sank back
again. She could not do it—not
yet. She must see Elaine, HeR
Fanny Inchley—— She shuddered at
the very thought of the girl, shud-
dered with a commingling of fear
and hate.

Some one knocked at the door, and
ghe sprang up and gripped the chair
with bolh hands, setting her foce
hard. It was a moment or two be-
fore she coulkl answer Lady Bannls-
ter's question: “"Have Yyou gone,
Blapche 7

fhe opened the door.

“Not yet,” she replied, “I am put-
ting my things on."”

“J came to say that If you ean per-
suade the poor girl to come back
with you, pray do. We are both so
sorry [or her.

“I will tell her,” sald Lady Blanche;
“but 1 think she would rather re-
main at home."

She had put on her jacket and n
veil over her hat, and went down-
stalrs. \

A earriage was waiting, and the
man drove toward Myrtie Cottage.
As he did so he met the brougham
whieh had taken the major and
Elaine to the station.

“Just taken Major and Miss Delalne
to the rall,” he called out.

Lady Blanche's man pulled up, and
a footman got dJdown and told
Lady Blanc:e.

“Shall we go on, my lady? he
asked, evidently all on the qul vive
of curlosity amd excitement.

“No,” said Lady Blanche; “drive
to the town.” She would send a tele-
gram to her father, telling him to
telgraph to her to return home.

Tne ecarriage turned off toward
Barelield, aund was entering the
High street when Lady Blaoche,
who had been looking out of the win-
dow vacantly, started and pulled the
check string. She saw Fanny Inechley
walking quickly along the pave-
ment, »

“] am going into one of the shops,
ehe sald to the footman as she gov
out. “Do pot wait ; I would rather

walk back.”
The man touched his bhat and the

carria drove oll.

Ehe Efnppm at a shop acd lgruka-l
at the window, watching Fanoy
Inchley anxiously. She saw her
enter the chemist's, and, as if she
could not bear to lose sight of her
even foe¢ o minute or two, Lady
Elanche, scarcely knowing what she
wos doing, followed her 1nto the
i“:J'l“:"":l.m'tmn;lr. whose back was turned to
the door, did not see her enter, aad
Lady blanche, standing behind her,
Meard her asz ithe ﬂhnﬁ:lut's assist-
aot for some sal volatlle. _

“1 want it for my aunt,” ahqllndde& -
“ghe Is pot as well to-day.

She spoke in a quiet, perfectly seil-
possessed  volce, and when the man
 — = =

OF INTEREST TO MOTHERS

A Safeguard for Children Cutting
Teeth in Hot Weather

+ time when chilkiren are cut-
tlg teeth is always an anxilous one
for mothers aml when this occurs
durlng the hot weather solicitude of-
Jten deepeni into alarm. So mnnif
ills that often resultl fatally are l“
able to ensue that every mother wil
be interestel in & mediea]l discovery
that robs this pericd of wany dan-
gers. Mra R. erguson, of 103

Mansfickl Wwtreet, Montreal, Que., |

gives her experience for the benefit

of other mothers. She says; “ My |

always been small and e

::H m H-lf[ﬁ{'ﬁﬂ so much last -
mer with hie teeth that I did not
think he would live. The medicine
the Goctor ordered for him did not do
him» any Then he Wwas at-
tarked with dystentery and a very
hot skin aml cough. 1 sent for
Baby't Own Tablets, and they did
him & womlerful amount of
and he is now getting on splen-
B-.’hr* 's Own Tablets are sold by all
dal.lirl.lu medicine or will be sent
poat pakl at twerl _r-l'l'l'ﬂi cente a
box. the Dr. Williams Medicine

m-r.mma.m- v

remarked Iln a sympathetic tone
that he was not surprised under Lthe
Circumstances, Blanche, walt-
ing breathlessly for Fanny's re-
spopse, was amazed at the calmne<s
with which she sald:

“Yes : this terrible affair has shock-
ed her dreadfuliy.”

“Awlul! Awful!” murmured the
man with solemn eojoyment.

“1 suppose it ls true that hle
lordship Las been taken ln charge,
mlss 1™

“Yes,” Fanny assented with =
sigh: "bat of course it will. all be
cleared up™

“Oh, of course,” exclaimed the man
promptly. “We npone of us can un-
derstand what Mr. Saunders can be
thinking of. Poor Captaln Sherwin |
Did you know him, miss ?"

Lady Blanche walted breathlessly
for the answer.

It eame, quietly and calmly, wlith
Just the proper amount of sadness
in the voice,

“Yes, I knew him slightly, poor
gentlemarn. A shilling’s worth will
do, please.” -

The man, with the slow precision
of his trade, selected a phial and
went to the back of the shop.

Lady Blaoche, still unseen, her
eyes [ixed on Fanny Inchley, saw her
look along the counter, laid ount as
| usual, with a number of bottles and

cosmetic preparations, and then
swiltly and stealthily take up a
small paper covered bottle and ellp

y It In her pocket.
! The man came forward with the
phial in his hand, neatly wrapped
in white paper, and seeing Lady
Blanche, bowed respectfully as he
handed Fanny Inchley the bottle.

Fanmoy turned quickly, and at
sight of Lady Blanche her pale
face seemed to cootract, and her
grey eyes closed for a moment un-
der the white lids; but without any
|Iurther sign of recognition, she
| murmured a “thank you" and “good
morning,” and passed out.

l Lady Blanche took up a packet of
| faney woap, paid for It, anod went
out after her.
P Fanny Inchley walked slowly
down the High street, then
| turned down a lane leading to the
' Castle park; and Lady Blanche, as
if drawn by a spell she could not
. resist, followed her. Fanny Inch-
i ley, without looking round once,
| reached the lodge, but Instead of
1ﬂntermg the park went down a
side lane, and stopped close up
- ngalnst the hedge and under the
shadow ol the park elms,
' Lady Blanche came up to her and
' confronted her, white and panting,
aml the two women looked into
each other's face,

Fanny Inchley's was white, too,
and the gray eyes looked preter-
naturally large, surrounded by a
dark, livid ring; but her lips, drawn
In a thin line, were firm and hard,
and she met Lady Blanche's dis-
traught gaze with the steely glit-
ter in her own whiclhr one sees In
some animal driven into a corner
and determined to fight to the
last,

“You want to speak to me, my
lady ?" ehe said, and her :rﬂln:;:

was calm and unfaltering,

Lady Blanche put her hand to
lrer heart, and drew a long breath.
I “What—what are You going to
dﬂ%ﬂm demanded,

s 0, my lady ?" repeated -
ny, in exactly the numﬂ tnne.F:::d
as If she did not understand,

Lady Blanche stared at her, and
th.:::n looked round fearfully.

Yes! Quick ! Some one may come
—we may he seen together.” She
shuddered, and drew her vell still
fu‘é"th'ﬁ'r over her [ace.

anny k her eyes
ﬂdllr* ept yes upon her

“No one 1g likely to see us, m
lady,” she sald. “And I they did.jl-
don't see that It would matter. I
don't understand your ladyship.”
Lady Blanche gazel at the white
face and glistening eyes, the thin.
Inflexible lips, as il fascinated.
“I=[ have followed vou to know—
tl: hear the truth,” she sald, pant-
T.

“About the-murder, my lady ™
sald Fanny, each word low and dis-
tinet.

Lady Blanche shwldered.

“Yes, yes You know — you must
know.*

Fanry Inchley's eyes were hidden
for a moment under the light lashes,
then she looked up ealmly, steadily.

“I, my lady? How should I know
any more than anyone else ™

Lady Blanche put out her hand
aml presse] it against the trunk of
a tree, as il tor support.

“What do you say ? she demanded
 boarselv. “You don't know—"

| Fanny Inchley snoox her hoad.
“Noy, my lady. I was in bed at
the time ol—the murder.”

Lady Blanche looked at her va-
cantly, then put her hand to her
brow.

“You—you were in bed!™ she re-
peated,

“Yes, my lady,” sald the ecold,
lulnl voice. I sat with my aunt

all the evening. She was asleep;

shre always sleeps in the evening.

il= old, and not wvery strong,
at hall-past ® I woke her,
we went to bed.”

Blanche (ixed her dazed eyes

“Then—then you ddid not Kknow
that—that—Mlss Delaine wsat to

RZ§

iz

ne or anything abhout her.”
Lady Blanche shrank back agalnst
the tree, appalled hy the calm au-

e ts that <= gol
wha Are n
to say ? she d&mnnm almost ll:lE

audihly.

Fanny Inchley's eyes seemed to
penetrate her, and an expression of
Bomething llke scorn giittered in

“What I am golng to say ? What
can | say hut the truth. But I
can say nothing. Why should 17 I
was in hed by half-past nine. My
aunt knows that; I wound up her
watch for her. She rememhbers the
time quite well, my lady, for I asked
this morning.”

Lady Blanche was silent, fascl-
nated, spell-bound.

Fanny Inchley went on:

"It seems as 1l jyour ladyship

more than I do—more than
anyone else, indeed. I've not heard
untll now that Miss Delalne was out
—on the hridge., your ladyship said
—laat nignt. Il so—" ghe paused, and
then lowered her volce warningly,
almost threateningly—"il so, It will
be very bad lor Miss Delaine. She
will he mixed uwp with—the murder,
yYou see.*

Lady Blanche drew a long breath;
she felt sulfoeating.

“Let me think!” she panted: but
she seemed incapable » thought,
and as If to help her the calm,
cool volce went on:

“And I think your ladyship must
be mistaken, for _the servants—
they have talked ol nothing else
since—since It was known—remem-
ber that Miss Delaine went up to
ber room before it happened. One
of the footmen heard your ladyship
tell Lady Scott that Miss Delalne
had gone to bed.”

Lady Blanche put her hands to
lrer eyes, and tried to recall the
inckdents of the awful night,

“I=—1 remember!” she breathed
I'Eﬂ-rfl.l:lj't ,

“Yes, my lady,” sald Fanny Inch-
ley. “It 1s well that you should, If
yYou told any one—if you said In
open court what you have Just sald
to me, it would be very dreadful
for poor Miss Delalne.”

As she spoke the name her nos-
trils expanded, and bher Illps—lor
the first time—qguivered.

Lady BElanche looked up.

“It I8 no use¢, no use!l" she gasp-
ed. “I sent the marquis! I told him!
He knows that I did, and will say
0! I shall be forced to speak, to
tell all! Oh, my God!"

Fanny Iuchley looked at her In
gilence for o moment, then she
sald slowly, as If every word were
welghed, and its eflect calculated.

“I don't think the marguis will
say so; and no one else can.”

Lady Blanche shuddered.

“ What do you say 7' she demanded
hoarsely. ;

“ 1 say that Lord Nalrne ls not
likely to teli the judge and jury that
hls sweetheart was out In the
grounds, on the bridge, at the very
time Captaln Sherwin was murdered.
You say you told the marquis Miss
Delaine was out, on the bridge. Did
any one hear you tell him 7

Lady Blanche thought palufully.

“ No, no!l"

Fanny Inchley's lips parted for a
moment, as if with a sigh of rellef
and satisfaction.

“ Then It is your word against
his—"

“ And hers!' brcke ln Lady Blanche. |

* Do you think that she will remain
silent, that she will stand by and see
him—hanged  without uttering a
word, without telling ail she knows—"

The mask dropped from Fanny Inch-
ley's face, and she grasped Lady
Blanche's arm and bent forward, so
that her lips a!most touched Lady
Blancha's ear.

“8he wiil tell all she Eknows,
you think! Jet her! Let her!
But not she! Don't you see that
every word she could say would
tighten ths rope round him! If
she was on the brldge at the time
of the murder, she must know who
did it; and every word she says
must conviet him—or hersell ! And
#0 musl anything you say—any-
thing of this wild story of send-
ing her to meet Captaln Sherwin !
You see? Ah, you do!"” for Lady
Blanche had wrested her arm from
the cluteh of tire small, claw-like
hand, and shrunk away. “Now,
then! Am I right? Isn't it better
to be silent? Isn't it better for
bhim, for her, for yoursell ? Do you
want to appear as a witness In
this case; as a witness against him
or her? You can't appear for
them. And who'll belleve you I you
do speak out? Who'll believe that
Lady Blanche—Lady Blanche! —
would demean hersell to plot with
Fanny Inchley agalnost her own
cousin? What would become of
you I they did belleve 1t ? You'd
be hooted, there—in the open court!
You'd never be able tuv sow your
f[ace in public again as loag as
You lived! You—a grand lady, the
daughter of the Earl of Delalne, to
try fnd spoil your own cousiu's
prospects | Shoe hissed the taunt
full at Lady Blaoche's white face
and terror-stricken eyes, “Bah !
Your ladyship has lost your senses!
And you a proud lady, one ol those
who are supposed never to lose
their nerve! Lodk at me!" She
drew hersell up, and fixed her eyes
with their black rings on Lady
Blauche's quailing ounes. “Why, you
and I gught to change places! I'm
only & common yperson, a sort of
servani, while you——" Her thin
lips curled with unutterable con-
tempt. “Why, you'd confess you did
it yoursell, you've .got so little
plue k!"

Lady Blanche, as Il overwheimed

tempt, put up her veil, and wiped
her forehead.
“ You—you are right!” she sald

Fanny Inchley resumed her former
manner and tone instantly, and

secmingly withcut effort.

tand knowing the marquis so well;

| Emn- LEAVE SCHOOL. |

| The Pitiable Story of a Young
Girl.

Every Mother of a Urowing Girl Will
be Interested in the Story as Told

by the Young Lady

Miss Laura Dumontier is° the
daughter of a well-to-do farmer in
8t. Cuthbert, Quebec, The circum-
stances uader whichh she was forced
to discontloue her studies and
mﬂil:n l:ﬂnﬂl; wt::ll be of great Inter-

mothers of growing girls,
and Miss Dumontier consents to
make them public for the benefit
experience may be to others.
She says, “ At the age of 12 I was
sent to a convent school Im the
parish. At that time 1 was a8
healthy as any girl of my age. At
the end of a couple of years, how-
eWer, I felt my strength leaving me,
My appetite grew. poor and 1 suf-
fered from severe headaches. I
tevertheless countinued my studies
until October, 1901, wheo I became
very Ill, and was forced to leave
school. The headaches that had
bothered me became almost con-
stant. I suffered from palins in
the back and stomach and the least
exertion woulkd leave me almost
breathless. A doctor was ocalled in
and he sald I wps suffering from
anaemla, and was In a very dan-
gerous conditilon., He treated me
until February, without the least
beueficlal result. Then another doc-
tor was called in, but no better re-
fults follo'wed his treatment. My
parents were now thoroughly
alarmed, and two other doctors
[rom St. Bartheleml were called in,
and after consultation thelr ver-
dict was that my trouble had
reached an incurable stage. [ was
greatly disheartened aond did not
expect to live long, when one day
one of my friends asked me why
I did mot try Dr. Wiliams' Pink
Pills. I had lost confideace in all
medicines, but was willlng to try
anything that might help me, and
my father got me a supply of the
pills. When I had used a couple of
boxes it was very plaln that the
pills were dolog me good, nnd alter
I had taken them a couple of
months 1 was once more enjoying
the blessing of good health., I feel
that Dr. Willlams' Pink Pille have
saved my life, and I gladly give
my experience in the hope that it
may be of benefit to some other
young girls.”

No discovery of modern times has
proved such a blessing to young
girls and womea as Dr. Williams'
Pink Pllls. They act dircctly on
the blood and nerves, invigorate
the body, regulate the [unctions
and restore health and strength to
the exhausted patlent when every
effort of the physician proves un-
avalling. These p:ls are sold by all
dealere In medicine, or may be had
by mall post pald at 50 ceots a
box, or six boxes for $2.50, by
writing to the Dr. Willlams' Medi-
cine Co., Brockville, Ont. Remem-
ber that no other mediclae ean
take the place of these pills, and
sec that the full mame, Dr. Wil-
lilams' Pink Pills for Pale ’eople, is
on the wrapper around . every box.

“OI course, my lady,” she sald, dog-
| gedly. * How should you? You kpnow
no more than i do; and I was in bed,
as I've said, at half-past nine; and
80 was Miss Delaine.”

“ Then—then—"' Lady Blanche
paused, and an expression of horror
crept into her eyes * Who did 1t ?¢
she asked in an almost inaudible
whisper.

Fanny Inchley met her terrified
gaze steadlly, unflinchingly.

M‘h:ﬁ ';" :Eu j::lzspaatﬂ% junlmrl;r.
= L'se for i e an . Lot
them flod out | -

Lady Blanche arranged her vell
with trembling hands.

** I—1 will go home,” she faltered,

“No! You must stay here. Yon
must go to the examination, the
trial ! You are a friend of his—hersl"

Lady Blanche suddered.

* J—I ecannot !’

. Faroy Inchley looked at her scorn-
ully.

“If the person that did the mar-
der huasn't more pluck than your
ladyehip,” she sald slowly, “he’ll
soon be found——", Bhe stopped sud-
denly, and ber eyes distended with
a look of dreaZ and horror, as If she
haa seen something over Lady
Bianche's shoulder. The look had vaun-
Ished from the cold, steel-like eyes
before¢ Lndy Blanche had time to
see It, nnd Fanuy Inchley went on.
“Whoever it ls will want all his wits.
I hope—" she paused a second, and
molstened her lipse—“1 hope they'll
find and hang him, whoever it la
You'd better go now, my lady.
Stop!* Bhe took something from her
pocket , then, as il it were not what
she had intended, replaced it swilt-
ly, nnd took out the phial of sal
volatile, stripped off the wrapper,
and vncorked it. A brook ran down
o one &ide of the road, and she

| value of 55 cents at the wells. The

THE SUPPLY OF FUEL OIL. | eutumn. e ususl cost of aitrate

Dificulty in Hefining—Prices at the
MM‘H:-"EIL

The whole question of the econ-
.omy of oll burning for power pur-
poses ultimately turns upon the
‘pricc of oll at the wells, apd the
acel wat Kte Drid Penagylvan T

w pr

oll controls the price of nearly
all the other crude olls, and they
luctuate as it fluctuates, the re-
lative price always  remainiag
practically constant and depending
on the relative values for refining.
At the t time, with' Peansyl-
vania selling in the nelghbor-
hood of $1.50 per barrel at the
wells, Ohlo and Iadiana oils are
worth only about $1 aond 935 cents
respectively. This 18 because of
the sulphur in the latter olls, which
makes the process of refining diffi-
cult, and also beeause of the small- |
er percentage of the light oils val-
vable for Uluminating which they
contain. The quality of the Califor-
nia crude oil varies very greatly
according to the loeation of the
weclls, some of It being excelleat
for refining purposes and some of
At being almost worthless and sult-
able only for fuel. The range of
pricee at the wells, therefore, Is
correspondingly  great, varying
[rom 20 or 25 cents per barrel to
about $1, with a present average

value of Texas oll for relining is
very little, indeed, in fact, almost
nothing. It contalns little or ne
naphtha, which is the most valu-
ablo constituent in the Pennsyl-
vania oll, and while it contains a
reasonable percentage of kerosene
thli sle of somewhat uncertaln char-
acter and produces an Wuminating
oll of an inferior grade. Il ite
price were to depend on ite reflin-
lng value, it would be very low. *

The supply of oll which is invai- |
uable for fuel, therefore, ls, first,
the emall percentage bably not
over 2 per cent. or per ceat.) |
of ihe total production of the
Penneylvania and Ohlo oll—the re-

siduum from the process of refin-1

ing; #eocnd, crude oil from the
Ohio and Indian fields, wherever
the price of coal makes the burning
of oll 5 cents or $1 per barrel
(plue freight) profitable; third,
those portions of the Califorala oil
which' are not best suitable for
refloleg ; fourth, practically the en-
tire outpu of the Texas field.—En-
gloeering Magazine for August.

T63T5 AT GUELPH FARM.

Experiments With  Winter
Crops Throughout Ontario.

FARMERS SHOULD READ THIS|

Varieties of Winter Wheat.—Three
varieties of winter wheat were dis-
tributed throughout Ontario by the
Experimental Uanlon in the auntumn
of 1902, for co-operative experi-
ments. Good reports of success-

fully conduciec experlmeats have
been recelved tiZs year from 1B
counties, exteading from Essex in
the south to Haliburton in the
north. The followilog is the aver-
age yleld In weighed bushels of
graln per acre for
for [lve years at the college and
for 1908 throughout Ontario:
Imperial Amber, 61.0 busshels, Col-
lege; Z24.9 bushels, Ontarlo.

Buda Pesth, 57.2 bushels, college;
214 bushels, Ontarlo,

Turkey Red, 0GLL4 bushels, Col-
lege ; 20.7 bushels, Ontario.

All three varleties are bearded.
The chafl of the Imperial Amber ls
red, and that of the others |Ia

each varlety )

white. The grain of each variety
Is red, hard, and of good quality.
All three varieties are rather weak
In the straw, The Imperial Amber
ls a close rival to the Dawson's
Golden Chaff In yleld of grain per
acre.

Fertillzers with Winter Wheat.—
In the co-operative experimeats
with different maoures applied in
the spring of the year, the average
results show a yleld of 20,7 bushels
of winter wheat from aa applica-
tion of 160 pounds of onltrate of
soda per acre, and &L7 bushels
from a top dressing of 20 toos of
well rotted cow manure per acre,
TThe unfertilized land gave an
average yleld of wheat per acreo of
227 bushels. The yield of wheat
from 160 pounds of aitrate of soda
surpassed the yleld from 400
pounds of common salt by 3.5 bush-
ela per acre., Nitrate of soda, when
apphed In the spring, gave better
regults than whear applied in the

-

of soda is about % ceats pound,
small guantit es, 4 cents
epr pvoand in tou lots.

Winter Rye, Hairy Vetches, and
Crimson Clover as Fodder Crops. An
Interesting co-operative experiment
was made for the first time by sow-
lng winter rye, hairy vetghes, and
crimson clover, in the autumn for
the purpose of producing green fod-
der in the following summer. The
reports stiow that the erimson clo-
ver received the greatest injary
[rom early spring frosts. The high-
Individual yiclds were produced by
the hairy vetches. In the average
results, however, the winter rye
surpassed the Lairy vetches by 420
porundds of green foddar per acre, bat
the quality of the [eed of the latter
was superior to that of the former..
Iu ten out of o dozen tests the hairy
vétches were eaten readily by farm
animals, and seemed particularly
suitable as a feed for hogs. A Bruce
farmer reported that “the halry
vetehes gave a large yield, and were
relished by all classes of animals.”
Distribution of Secd tor Experiment

Material for any one of the five
experiments here mentioned will be
sent free to any Ontario farmwer ap-
piying for it, If he will conduct an
experiment with great care, and re-
port the results after harvest next
Year. The seed will be sent out
in the order in which the applicas
tione are received as long as the
supp.y lasts.

1. Testing halry velches,
crimsoa ¢ over, and win-
ter rye as [older crops 3 plots

2. Tostlng turee varieties

of winter wheat ... ... 3 plots
3. Tosting fMive fertilizers

with wintor wheat ... ... 6 plots
4 Tow.lng autumn and

apring applicatjons of \
nitrate of 202 and com- |
mon s&alt with wintar
AIIRE arves sinins ouon  pupia w0 plots
5. Twsting winter barley and
winter rye for grain pro-
R e i e 2 plota
The proper slze of each plot s one:
rod wide by two rods long. The mate-
rial for either of the lirst two ex-
periments, or for No. I experiment,
will be forwarded by mail, and for.
each of the other two by express
Each person wishing to conduect one
of these experiments should apply as
@on as possible, mentioning whiche
test he deslres: and the material,
with Instructions for tosting and the
blank form on which to roport, will
be fTurnished free of cost until the
supply of experlmental material ls
exhausted. It might be well for each
applicant to mak* a sccond choles,
for fear the first could not be

granted.
C. A. ZAVITZ,
Gualph, Ontario
Agricultural College, Aug. 21, 1903,

How the Kishineflf Horror Was Started

The hldeous and unspeakable erimeas
and infamios committed during the
Middle Ages In the name of Chris-
tianity find their parallel in the mas-
sacre AL Kighinell, where neither age
por #ex was spared Toe murder.ing
[anatics were incited to thelr eruel
and bloody work, as it now appears,
by the distribution of a leaflet on.
tho eve ol the massacre In which the
Jows were expliciily charged with
killing Christlan children that they
might use their bood for eeremonial
pwrposes. Bpeellic instances of recent
date were glven in which this alleged
erime had been committed by the
Jews. “"Therelore, brethren,” read the
lenflet, slgned by the “Party ol True
Christian Workmen,” “let uws ory, on
our great festival, ‘Dovm with tha
Jews ' Klll these inlamous degener-
ates, Lliese bood-drinkers! The mill-
tary will help us. Our Christ-loving
#oldlera have not yet become Jews.
Eill the Infamous Jews " The case:
alfords a striking [llustration, too,
of the perslstency of error and sup-
erstition In the human mind. The pits
ual murder of Christian ehildren hag
been charged agalnst the Jews fop!
cemturles past, and though always
utterly false and basecless, and tlem
thousand times refuted by Christiang
as well as by Jews, we find it spring-:
Ing up here again at Kishineflf In all
Ite old virulence, to bear agaln ite
horrid fruit In the slaughter of am
Innocent and unoffending

I
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The Why of the Tears. .\
Tit-Bits.

Ehe—He had deceived me shames

fully.

Her Father—I'll horsewhip 1he
Jruul?_: rascal. How has he decelved
you ?

Bhe—~Boo-hoo! he let ma decline
m Lefore he told anyone he was

The heating surface of a boller of
a arodern locomotive is equal to a.
surface fifty feet long by fortye
soven feet wide. 1

A LASTING CURE

pointed to It. *“Take some water
up Iz your hand,” she sald.

Lady Blanche obeyed her mechan-
lcelly : and she dropped a few drops
u!’ltha liguid into Lady Blaoche's
palm.,

“Dilnk that. You look as if yoo
had eeen a ghost.™

Her own hand was as flrm as a
rock.

“You'il be better directly. Give
me your handkerchlef, my jady."

She took 1t and dipped it in the|
water.

“Hold it to your eyes—there! It's
only matural your ladyship should
be upset, belng in ithe same house,

though, as your ladyship says, you
know nothing, mnothing whatever
alout it.”

Lady Blanche batlied her face and
thrust the handkerchiefl in her pocket.

“No, 1 know nothing,” she sald'
with a sigh.

Fanny Inchley nodded.

“Of eourse, now should you? We
;rf?ra all I:: bel wﬂen—-—;" She broke

suddenly, an Lad

Blanche's arm. Erpe @

They hoth hesr1 the sound of ap-
proaching f

: ley, and she hall dragged
by the torrent of scorn and con- | Bl-u:nuha through a gate in the lﬂ‘:ﬁ,
: amd from behind the hedge they saw
. Saunders coming down the lano cliek-
Ing the heade off the nottles as he
pantingly. 1 know vothing about it "' | ganuntered along with the indolent,

“Quick,” whirpered Fanny Inch-

aimless alr of a man trying to kiil |
(To be Contloued)
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OF ITCHING PILES

A Chronic Case of Unusual Severity and Long
S8tanding Cured by

~__ DR. CHASE'S OINTMENT

Plles, or hemorrhoids, are small
tumors, which form in and about ths
orlilce ol Zhe rectum. They aie
caused by an enlarged and jonflamed
condition of the veins, which are
very numerous In this portion of the
body. Pllve [requently attack women
curing the axpentant peciod or alfter
chikjrth.

Any form of pllas cauees dreadful
euffering on pecount of the itching
and burnlog which accompany th s,
One cab écarcely walk at times, and
¢uring the night, when the bddy
gts warm, suffering s Intense,

Mr. Al*x. McLaughlin, {or :0 yrars
n rofluent of Bowmanviile, Ont,
writos 3 . % L

“For twenty long years I suffere?
from Itehing pllos, and only =00
w.hci hav: been trorbled with that an-
noying dlemse ean imagine what [
endcured s i.l;a.t .htimn. Aboat
Fovan yea aske! a drugglst
if ho had ing to care me. Hea
eall that Dr. Chos s Olutment wae
most favorably spok-a cf, and on Lis

¥ - _ ‘_. F 5 . =
| I gk I-!-l' ey a
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TORONTO

recommendation I took a box,

“After three applications I felt bets
tor, and by the time I had used one
box I was on a fair way to recov-
ery. I continued the treatment un
thoroughly cured, and I have not Jf
fered any #lnce. I am firm!y coa-
vincod that the olntment made &
porfect cure,

“I eouslier Dr. Chasc's Olotment
en invaluable treatment for plles In
my case I think the ture was pe-
markable when you econsider that [
am gotting up in years, and had
ban so loag o sulleprer from tile

‘Lisxage,”

Dr. Chasc's Olntment s the
tbolute an! gunranteed cupe for
every form or piles. It hes a record
of cures unparall led In the hist
t_srmm-:diclm.F !'ln cents o box at
-rders, or Edmanson, Bates & Co.,
Toronto. To prot =t you
imﬂn;tmn' l‘fr‘* ortrait and

urae AW Coow, the lamons
reolpe book puticr ~r» on e
Ry Y
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