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“Moset dreadiul case, Mr. Locke,” he
sald gloomily.
that it's true—lL mean, sir, that any-
thing of the kind has happened.”

“It i» bard to believe, yes,” asseot-
<l Gerald, looking at the ground that
‘e mand might not see his despond-
-ncy, |

It bsy Indeed, Mr. Locke. To think

hat the marquis—one of the highest | h

the land, sir—ahould be lying in
son cuarged with murder! o
crae | know he Is innocent, but it's

disgrace ol being suspected of

i nocrime, 10 say nothing of being

pyrison, that knocks me over. Juast

k of such a noble, warm-hearted
o belng accused of such a dreadful
. Why, look at his [riendship for
signor ! Do you think that a man

would saddle himself for Iife

(.t a poor blind man—and you know

w  allentlve, and gentle, and

ightlful he is with him—Iis the kind
wan to stab a fellow creature in
back? Oh!™—and Mr. Ingram
irst oult with a passiopate ocath—
Jrives me mad to hear people

k dwout it. But it will all come
ight, Mr. Locke !" And he lovked at
reerinld anxlously.

trerald looked down.

"Yes—we hope s0,” he sald. “Yes,
ertainly.”

Hllpl' g0 ! exclalmed Imm-
Well! and he swore agaln, “if any-
Mg happens to the warquls, Mr.

Locke, there wlll be two murders in-
siead of ona!™

“Hush !" said Gerald, glancing at
the windows warningly, for In-
gram's volee had grown terribly dis-
tloet in his i ndignation.

“Oh, you neadn’'t be afraid of any
me heariog me, sir,” he sald bitter-
Iy "Lady Scott s lyuwg ill—quite
prostrated—in her rooms |In the
south wing, and otherwise the house
s nearly empty. There was no use
in keeplog a pack of servants wall-
iog aml creeping about the place, de-
charing tney saw ghosts, amnd the
rest of it, and I packed them ofl.
Not, mind, that any ol them belleved
his lordship gullty! No, every one
{ "em thinks as I think. It's my be-
el that many of them would have
tuken his place il that had been pos-
<ibe, [or,” bitterly, “with all his
“Ildness and evil temper, his lord-
llp had a knack of winning the
cart of everybody in the household.

; never heard him bully and blas-

r as some of your goody-goody !

do! No! It was alwaysa Bmilﬂ*l

v kind word, however sad he

ght be, and until Miss Elalne came

vas nearly always sad and ab-
it-minded.”

Gernl] Locke looked up.

“Why 7" he asked.

[ngram shook his head

| ean't say, sir. No one knows,
Trere was something In his past
f~—up there In London moat lke
which seemed. to change and al-

tor him. Haunted bhim, one might
(rerakl Locke pricked up his ears.
Everything, the smallest detall of
the life of the man he had under-
taken to save f(rom a shamefuol
vth, was of moment to him.

You know nothing of it?" he
= i ] f‘ill‘ﬂl‘?ﬁtl}'_ '[f so—buat Inl"l:-".l:
not tell you how important It |8
et [ should know of anything,

s "W P TR .'l.ppn..l‘ﬂllﬂj' t[‘i_'l'lﬂl- W]lh‘-h':
ight throw a lizht on the dark |

B 1

“1 dom't know. No ona knows™ |
! Ingram. “Not even the valet.
I've gone so far as to ask~him if
% had ever heard of anything hap-
ning to the marquis that might
« made him so gulet and gloomy
lEa -
wall T "
Well, he doesn't. He's been with
] for years. No one leaves his
wrdship’'s service unless he's obll
. Strange that, for a man whu‘n
ziveu to stabbing in the back, isn’t
t b+ put In, sarcastically. “The
mly thing he remembers ls that at
oue time some years back — the
marquis gave him a long holiday,
atwl sald he was golng to travel
Th: valet thinks his lordship went
rbroad, but he might have gone t0
tlengowrie, the place in Scotland,

i

MAKE BABY FEEL GOOD.

A baby's temper depends upon how
e feels. If ailing he will be cross, |

worry the mother and annoy every-:

Brly in the house; U feeling well he
will be bright, active and happy. It
s easy to keep your baby feeling
good by profiting by the experience
o mothers who give their little ones
Baby's Own Tablets. One aof these
mothers, Mrs. C. W. Shore, Castle-
fon, Ont., . “Our child, eight
morths old, has always been trou-
bleel with indigestion. We had medi-
clne from two doctors and tried
other remedies without benafit. I
thenn sent for a box of Baby's Own
Tablets and found them just what
was required. fThe child s now all
rght and is doing well”™ -
Indigestion, colic, constipation,
dlarrhoea, simple fevers, In fact all
the minor allments of little ones are
eirred] by Baby's Own Tablets. They

nlways do good and eannot Ly
%o harm, and may be givea to the
ngest Infant with perfect safety.
by druggists or direet by mall,

at 25¢ a box, by addreseing the Dr.
;ut]lnml' Medicine Co., Brockvlille,
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His lordship was away, wherever
i Gt G o m v e
From: hite. Eiie man never heard
the solicltors in ndon, and they
told the valet to let them have his
address. But pot one word came from
s marquis, though he was not in
mn:rg?hE ngl.' ;::-&plnlg his whereabouts

. alw
Ill-n.n. - with him.” w2 s

‘Yes!" sald Gerald, seati him-
sell on the stone rail of thneF steps,
.Tj listening intently. “Well 7

Well, sir, the marquis came back
at last from wherever he was, and
telegraphed to the valet; and the
E:l}l:t:iﬂwtntlllt up to l’L-ﬂm]nn to him. He

2 marquls o
:'%nw = mq a c.'ll:unnre_ull man.

‘Well, to use the valéet's. own
worde—he was telli me this
last night in his room ; the poor fel-
low iz as cut up as if the marquis
were his own brother—the ehan
consisted In this+ Beford he w
away, his lordship was ¥.. and
light-hearted in all his wildness : but
now, alter-he had:come k all the
light-heartedness had gote? and he
seemed ten years older. He still
went about town, even played a bit
—all the Nalroes were fond of cards,
Mr. Locke—but he seemed to take
o interest In anything. And’
the restlessness, the Wander-,
ing Jew business which the peo-
ple talk so mueh about, began. The
valet tells me that it was not at
all an vnusual thing for his lord-
B_hip to start for the Continent, or
Norway, or anywhere, at a mo-
ment’s notlee. He'd come down
here sometimes quite as if he meant
to stay, and after a few hours, or
a day or two at most, it would
be, ‘Field, pack the portmanteau
I am going to-night."™ :

Grerald Locke nodded.
“I know ; I nuave heard of his rest-
lessmess," .

“Yes, and that wasn't all. Belore
this time the marquis was fond of
the society of ladies; quite the la-
dies’ man, Fleld says, and a great
favorite with them. Apd no wonder.
You'd find it hard td mateh his
lordship for make and face, Hr.l

Locke."”

Gerald nodded again,

“tro on. All this 15 lmportant, and
may help me, Mr. Ingram."

“Well, sir, 1 hope to God it may!
Field assured me that after he had.
come back the marquis shunned
ladies’ society. If he went to one
of their soires or receptions or
balls, or whatever you call them,
of thelr soirees or receptions or
two, and go to the club and stay
there playing cards or Dbilliards.
And he wouldn't visit at country
places as he used td do. A complete
change seemed to have come over
him, He was quite altered, Fleld
ea¥s that sometimes when he's come
into the room he'd find his lordship
sitting with his head upon his
hands like a1 man who'd been ruin-
od, or lost——" '

“Lost 7" sald Gerald.

“Well, lost the only woman he'd
ever cared for. Yes, Mr. Locke, [—and
you—can guess that a woman was at
the bottom of It. It's always a
woman. Don't the French say when-
ever anything goes wrong, ‘Find tl'l_ﬂ
woman' ? I'm not a French scholar.”

Gerald nodded,

“Well, sir, that went on tlll he cam®
down to the Castle and  saw Miss
Elaine. And then—well, we know
what happened. And for my part 1
can only say that I was nol sur-
prised. There isn't a loveller or a
sweeter lndy in the world than Miss
Flalne, No, Mr. Locke, I wasn't sur-
prised when I heard of thelr engnge-
ment, but I was surprised when I
heard that the engagement Wwan
broken off, and that Miss Elaine had
run away. That worries me more
than anything. Why, sir, from what 1
know and have seen of her, I should
have sald that she was the lasl
woman In the world to bave deserted
her sweetheart in the hour of his ad-
versity !

Gernjl'r.ll Locke hung his head.

“Miss Delaine was called away bae-
fore—before the discovery of the
murder,” he sald, lamely.

Ingram shook his head. o

“That's the mystery to me, ai!;:l
he sakl. “Not this murder; that wil
be cleared up, no doubt. It must
be cleared up. But that Miss Elaine,
the kilndest, the nicesl lady ll’hE
know, should leave him 1“3_"’- at the
beginning of this trouble ! o,

Gerald Locke wll:la.s H-iI:;llt for a

« then he sald: ”
mﬁlitndnindy Scott *is 1ll, you say?

“Yes, sir, quite knocked ov N
a proud Lady, Mr. Locke, 4 b
earting the marquls off to pr

o BOTTY for him as for any
ml.ﬁ::::puﬂl the ﬂ:f:rhm Eﬁ;
the slgnor—is Juﬂll.lﬂ- talk

dreadful to see
about a man's hair turning grey iﬂ

Ang ight ; well, Mr. Locke,
hia hale hasn't turned grey, b »
signor bhag grown old in & ngle

Lo
ll!?timgmtnthw,"fﬂ
'“IE: sir ? It's pretty qulet th:hr:
now, but after the news e
place was thronged. Wha

ugh the l!:.l'llﬂﬂﬁ
tle glade or open
h"nra the bridge, and then on to the
dge itsell, and stood looking down
4t the stream, which was bubbling
aloug as giddily and t-heartedly
a8 ever, singing biith®ly as it had

done. | 5\ ig= i '

‘Gerald looked round him, though ol
COurse there was nothing to be glean-
ed by inspecting the scene. As Ingrain
had wald, there had apparently been
0O struggle, no conlliet, Charles Sher-
win had been killed at once by that
sharp, swiltly dealt blow of the gro-
teaque dagger., '

The rail of the ‘bridge was o low
One little more than two feet high.
The murdered man ' had evidently
staggered back against it as the dag-
ger struck him, and elther over-
balaneed-or be#en pushed over by the
hand that had dealt the stab. -

‘There again! . Gerald  could not
bring himsell to Imaglue the
marquls - guilty of thrusting his
victim into the stream, or even
leaving him there. He -was far more
likely to call for assistance, and ex-
clalm;-“I bWave kilied this man! Take
him Jpy: see to him™" :

It seemed impossible to Gerald
that such & man aw ‘Lord Nalroe
&hould come back to the housa and
leave the dead man lying out In the

®lient night.

The marguls might be passionate,
vengeful, utterly unable to control
his temper; but no ope who knew
him, however slightly, could deem
him eapable of cowardice and mean-
ness,

(erald stepped off the bridge and
went down the bank, standiog lovk-
ing for o minute or two at the spot
where ihe body  had been found;
theo -he went up again, and dlowly
miuie his. way back toward the house,
fecling jost as helpless as when he
had eotered the grounds, and he

wona rather startled at seelng .o

man sealed om the rustic banch
which stood In a little lealy recess
by the walk.

It was Lulgi Zantl, and he was
gitting with his head leaning on his
hands, hls whole attitude elogquent ol
melapcholy brooding.

He rdlsed his head as Gerald's
etep reached his ears, and Ger-
ald was wstartled by the echange
wrought' in the blind man's face.
It was, as Ingram had"lLaH.'a:ﬂ if
the Itallan had grown old*sinee his
master and friend had been’ taken
from him. .

“Slgnor Zanti,” he saidd. i

Luizi balf rose, then sank back.

“It is you” Mr. Locke,” he said. "I
thought I knew the step, but my
hearing seems confused. I——"  He
broke off with an earnest entreaty.
“You have seen him? Has he sent
me any message ? Sarely he has sent
one word to me?

Gerald sat down beside him.

“Yes,” 1 have just left him,” he
replied. “He did not send you a
message, Lulgi, Tt you will not
think he has forgotten you, because
he has not spoken of you He speaks
of no one, indeed, he says very little
glout anything.”

“The strong sufler in silence,” mur-
mured Lulgl, his hands elasped
tlghtly, “and he Is strong. Iknow
him. 'There is no one who knows
him retier—eo well—as I do. He
will not speak—" He stopped, as |If
he seddenly remembered that he
waa not alone.

Gerald ooked at him thoughtfully.

“You do not ask me how I am

| getiing on with the ease, Luigi,"

I Anid.

Luigi Zantli shook his head.

“No,” he said. "You will do all
thwiv can ve done.”

“I &hall try,” assented Gerald,
gloomily. *“But It s hard, uphill
work, when one haa so little to go
upon, and when one#’s own client de-
cline@ to help.”

Lulgl did not look startled or al-
armed, but his head sank still lower.

“He will say nothing ?" he sald,
alter a pause,

“Nothing,” repeated Gerald, “and
that is the very worst course for
a man In the marquis’ situation to
adopt toward his lawyer.,”

“Yes, yes, yes!™ breathed Luigl
ag il a heavy welght were press-
ing down upon his chest and mak-
ing it affweult for nim to speak.
“You must do it all alone, without
ald, without——" He stopped, and
(verald, who could not resist the
temptation, sprang the question
upon him suddenly:

“Luigi, do you know where Miss
Elaine ls?"

He saw the blind man start and
winee asx he shook his head

“No. Why—why do you ask?

“lsn't it a natural questwon ? sShe
was engaged to  the marguis—his
promised! wife——"

“She is o no longer,” Luleh broke
in abruptly. “They parted — there
was no blame on elther side, re-
member that! SBhe is blameless,
faultless. The night—"

“I'he night of the murder,” put
in Gerald, distinctly.

Luigi wineed again, then turned
his facre to Gerald's keen eyes with
a dogged kind of stubbornness.

*On the night of the murder, yes.
But what has that to do with it,
with the—the case™'

“I don't know. Do you?' he added,
suldenly.

Luigi. hla face stilh set and hard,
alvook his head.

“No. She has nothing to do with
it. Let her alone. Do youn wan!
to drag her innocence and purity
into the shameful glare of a court
of justice. Let her alone, I say!”
His voice grew stern and angry.
“She has sulfered epough. Besldes™
and he seemed to control himsed
with a great effort, “she could do
no good. She could not help him,
if you were to [find ber a drag
her into the witness Dox. Remem-
ker that-="

“How do you know that? said
Gerald, In a ‘low volee.

Lulgl let his head fall agalin.

“How do I know ™ be repeated
alowly, cautiouasly, his hands trem-
hiing. “How could she help him?
She knows nothing of it. She was
in bed. Gerald Locke, you have not
gent for her?' and he turned his
besd ewilft:y, with a look ol terrer
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ready Ilor study, and
time for a hearty meal This condl-
tion denotes good health, but there
are entirely too many who de pot
oome up to this stapndard. They take
Do part Io the manly gamas all heal-
thy boys Indulge in ; they are etoop-
shouldered, dull and llstless; they
comylain of [requent headaches, and |
thelr agppetite is variable. NBome-
times parenta say, “Oh, they'll out-
grow it.” But tpey won't—It's:the
blood that's out of condition, and
instead of getling better they get,
wonse, What boys of this olass re-
quire to make Lhem bright, active
and strong 1l a tonio, someLhing
that will build up the blood and make
the nerves etrong. There is no medi-
cine that can do this as quickly and
as eflectively as Dr. Williams® Pink
Pila Mre Mary Comptou, of Merrit-
ton, Ont., tells what these _
for her slxteen-year-old son. Bhe
sayse: “About two.years ago my son'
Samruel, began to dectine in health.
He grew  very pale and thio, and at
times experienced serious weak spells,
coupled witn a tired, worp-out leel-
ign, and as the weeks went by he.
grew worse This alarmed me, for
my buwspind had died of what the
doctore called pearnicious anaemia,
and I fcared my son was golog the
same way. I bad oftan r that Dr.
Wililame' Pink Pills would cure anae-
mia, and declded that he should: try
tlem. A eouple of boxes made a de-
clded imurovement in hie condition, |

and by the tlme he had taken a hall |

dozan boxes his health was betier
than it ha_ b-en for some years pre-
vious, His weight hac lnereased, his
llstlgmanedas hali disappeared; and he
was - blossed with a good appetite. 1
may add that other members ol my
famiiy have been benefited by the
use of Dr. Williams' Piok Pills, and I
conslder these pills the best of all
medicinas” e

Poor and watery blood ls the cause |

cause Dr. Wliliams' Pink Pills act
directly wpon the blood, both enrich-
ing it and increasing the gquantity,
that th-y cure such troubles as anae-
ml--:'u I'hlﬂlllﬁ-“amr ll]'l.ﬂ.tﬂl':tlﬂ'ﬂ. H'E"ﬂ.l"ll-
gla, heart troubles, inciplent con-
sumption and the various ailments
that allllet s0 many women. ‘Theae
pills may be had (rom ‘any dealer In
mrdicine, or will be sent postpald at
50c. a hox, or #lx boxes for §2.50, by
writing to the Dr. Willlams' Medicine
Co., Brockville, Ont. Il you value
your health never allow a dealer to
persuande you to take something else.

o

on his white face, which wasa mnot

st on Gerald.
“No, I have not sent for her, for

the heat of all reasons,” he replied.
“I do not know where she is. No one
knowa. Nothing has been heard of,
or from, her since she left, the morn-
ing after the murder.”

Lulgi drew a long breath of re-
liel as it seemed vo Gerald.

“Buot of course, I could find her”
he went on moodlly. “I intended do-
ing 0. [ had made out an adver-
thsement for the papers—"

Luigli raised his head and listened
breathlessly.

“But 1tne marquis has
me to lnsert It.”

Luig: sighed heavily and let his
head fall again with an expression
of resignation,

“He is right,” he said at lasgt;
“he is right. Ii—if Elane were your
sister, Gerald Locke, would you wish
her to appear in this? Would you
not do all, risk all, rather than
her purity should be sullled by con-
tact with all this shame ?"

“I. don't know,” sald Gerald,
watching the white, haggard [ace.
It depends, If 1 thought she could
throw any light upon it, help to
clear up the mystery, amdl save an
innocent man, even though =he were
my sister, 1 should expect her and
desire her to come forward.”

There was silence for n moment,
then Luigl sald in a low voice:

“And If she could not save him ?"

Gerald was silent. Was it possible
Ll Zantl Enew something of. the
truth, and he, too, desired Elaine's
absence 7"

“And if she ecould not save him ?"I
repeated Lulgl with melancholy ear-
nestness,

“Then she (s better away,” sakl
Gerald, with a sigh that was almost
a groat. “Luigi, I see—[ should. be
blind—oh, lorgive me!"

“o0 on."

“l1 cannot
know—You know
you mot tell me ?"

Luigi shook his head doggedly.

Gerald Locke Jaid his hand uapon
the blind man's thin arm.

“Coaswier, for God's sake, consid-
er!” he said solemnly. “This is not
a light thing. It I8 a matter of life
ordeath! Of lile or death ! You know
the evidence that has been brought
against him."”

“1 Enow 1:—y%s," responded Luigi
with a stifled moan,

“It is—damning! As it stands,
with mothing further to strengthen
it, it may be sullicient to—=to con-
demn him. You understand ?™

“My God! Yes, I understand™
moaned Lulgl, the great drops of
sweal standing on his white brow.

“Am! neither he, who knows all.
nor you, who know something, will
speak. Do you intend to remain sil-
ent? Do you mean to say nothing
till the verdict —'guilty I'—has beei
pronounced ?  For l-fvaaren'n sake,
Luigi ,Jf yonu ocan say one womnl
that may help me save your friend—
he was your friend 7"

“A brother could not be dearer to
me ! fell from Luigi's white lips.

“Well, then!" urged Gerald

(To be Tontinued.)

As Other See Us.
Mhilen e Waswa

Village Merchant—Well, Uncle Hir-
am, I suppose everything is looking
green and fresh on the farm ?"
| Il.alm'ilg E'lr;u.mi— “Gosh, xu!h'(;tm-
ally them alr cit '8 wut's rd-
B rlu‘ @ a

foroidden

help seeing that wyou
something. Can

pills did'|.went on their way

will say that he was killed by the
enemy and Do one will ever be the
wiser, for he will certalply dle, if
we leave hinr here.” I

“Agreed,” ®ald the other. "W-l

%0 the wicked men threw the youth
into o deep cleft in the rocks and
home to the wil-
lage. When they had ocome. there
they reported that the boy had died
[rom wounds recelved in a [ight
with the enemy.

Great was® the griefl of the boy's
widowed mother, who aod
groaned at the loss of her son.

But the youth was not dead. As
he lay Io the cleft in the rocks
where the wicked warriors had
thrown him, be saw, sittiog = lit-
tle way oll, a strange looking old
man, who sald to him,

“Ah, my son, what
[riende done to you
-“They have left me here to die”
I. smuppose,” repMed the th with
calmness, for he was ashamed to
ahow that he was afrald. '

“Oh, you will pot die if you will
agree to do as | require,” sald the
man, “I will make you well again,
but in turn you must be my slave,
mﬂl‘ 'hn.nl: for me all the rest of your

o

To this the youth agreed as he
saw no other way out of his predica-
ment ; and the old man (who was not
an old man at all, but a porcupine
who had assumed the shape of an
old man) euredi him of the hurts and
@oon had him hunting for him and
bringing home the game he killed
to the cleft in the rocks.

“Whenever you kill anything which
i® too heavy for you to earry, call
me and I will come and belp you,”
sald the old man.

All winter the youth hunted for
his master. One day when the spring
had come the youth klled a big bear
which was too heavy for him to
carry to the cleft in the rocks alone.

“"Now I will go and call the old
man,” he salkl

But, just as he was stooping down
to feel of the bear and see how fet
ha was, he hearnd a murmur of volces
bebind him, and, turning in surprise.
beheld three men, or figures In the
shape of men, who wore cloud-like
garments with wings.

“Who are yon and what are you
doing In this wlldernegs where no
man ever comes ™ eried the youth.

Then they told him that they were
the Thunderers, whos> mission It was
to go about over the earth doing
good, and destroying things which
harmed mankind. Just pow they
weoere alter the old man who Ilved
in the cleft In the rocks, who was
no olkd man at all, but a wicked por-
té-up%lnlﬂ. as they would presently prove

o him.

‘Run back,”™ they sald, "and teall
him to come and help you with the
bear."

S0 the youth went and told the
old man that he must come and help
carry the bear home. Buat the old
man sail he could pot go out If
there¢ was any sigo of a cloud Ip
the eky. :

The youth looked around and eaid
that the sky was clear. Bo the old
man came out and went with him to
where the carcass of the blg bear
was lying. Then they cut up the
baar, the old man constantly urging
the youth to make haste, and the
meat was placed on the old man's
shoulders as he directed, the youth
nll the time belng greatly astonished
at the strength he showed.

Loaded with the bear meat the old
man began to run toward the cleft
in the rocks as fast as he could, but
clowds began to gather rapidly in
the sky and the thunder rumbled in
the distance,

The old man threw down his load

have your

.
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gave him a cloud euitr
wings like thelr own, and the
swept away through the alr to
Indian where the youth's
widowed mother dwelt.
wWaS h.l:ld“ when be found hime
mother's and,
o the opening nfm ha
back the curtain which cov-
t and stood there ln the moon-
L

. widow started amd

t with terror, ﬁt he nlﬁ-H‘I'
pot be frightened, motber; it
ghoet, but your long-lost som,
come back to take care of

the widow wept tears of Joy,
he told her all his adventures,
and they Uved happlly ever aflter.
And that ie why the Indlans danoe
and sing to the thunder. '
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 Limguistic Laziness.

The laziest of all laginess, says
Herbert W. Horwill in the Critle, i

the pmactios of coinlog unbDecassary
Dew worda. It might have been sup-
posed, timt, when there is already
in existence a word which exactly
denotes the ldea to be expressed, It
would be ensler to fall back upom
thia wonl than to lnvent anotbher. In
fact, bowever, it often requires less
efflort to construct a llogulstic mon-

strowity than to find the term that
has been consecraled by good usage.
Take, for instance, such words as
extingulsbment, revealment, with-
drawment, devotement, denotement
and startlement. It & not difficult
to trape the mental proceass. The
word, extinguish, was in the speak-
er'sa mind. He wanted a noun, and to
stick “ment” on to the verb was an
expadient pearer to hand than the
search for “extinetion.” Occasionally
the quick change Ls from the noun to
the verb. When a man says, “to ad-
ministrate,” we may be sure that he
first thought of “administration,™
and that he was then in too great
a burry to notice that the analogy
with foeh pairs as oelebrate and
oalebration, would mislead bim. If one
were making a collection of linguls-
tie curios, one might add to it such
axhibits as llation, affirmance,
clientage, reminniscential, move-
less, traditionary, lelsuristle, up-
aympathy, and bishoply. In the mind
of the offender there peems almost
to be lorking a kind of predator
false analogy, which grabs at his
exprassion and distorts them be-
fore e can help himsell

Is 1t too late to purify our speech
from these mischievous tendencles, or
must we be content to see a great
language turned into shoddy? Cer-
tainly the effectiveness of English as
an organ of thought s weakened by
the careless use off ite vocabulary.
The ecreation of redendant worda
really adds nothing to the resources
of a tongue, and the overworking of
aome words, combined with the un-
derworking of others, means actuml
impoverishment. Only a pdant would
object to the gradual expansion of
the dietiomary by means of the ad-

iom of new loms and t1erms,

When omnr ancient metaphors have
lost thelr edge, we may be par-
doned If we turn even to colloguiali
lsms for pointed expressions to take
thelr place. But there I8 no pro-
through confuslon.—Chicago Post,
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A Quaint Little Island. ‘

JDuring the winter there are no
visitors at Heligoland, and lifa s
very <ull on the island. Nearly all
the shops are shut, and, If you want
to buy anything, you have to ring or
knock before you can attract atten
tion. Even then you will very lkely
be asked to call agaln to-morrow,
The lodging-houses are also closed,
and the lishing boats are drawn ug
on the beach above high-water mark.
When snow falls, the children spend
much of their time in tobogganing
down the narrow stireets,

At night the Heligolanders gathes
in the public halls, the men to drink
beer, smoke and play cards, and the
woman to dance. There are no foss
malities, as all the islanders hawve
known. each other from Infaney.—
From “Queer Little Heligoland,” by
Arthur Inkersley, in  Four-Trach
News lor SBeptember.
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Another (.‘;ure of

Chronic Disease

Of the Kidneys and Bowels—Well-known Steamboat Man Endorses Dr,
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills—Statement Vouched for by Minister,

Mr. Jomes A. Buchner, Port Robin-
<on, Ont., was for yoars & sleam-
boat man, and ls favorably known in
cvery port from Cleveland to Mont-

real. Untll & few months ago he
was [or years a great sufferer from
kiviney diseare, rheumatism and con-
~tipatior, Dr. Cease's Kidney-Liver
I'ills have made him well, and for
th+ henellt of others he has made
the stotement below :

Mr. Buchaer writes: “For many
years I was the unhappy vietim of |
kidncy trouble, rheumatism and con- |
siipation, which b came 80 severe a5 |
(o make life a bunden.' ] was a con- |
stant sulferer, entirely uanfit for !
work , agpetite was fickle ; I became |
cmaclated ; could not sleep, but arcee
in the morning tired and enfeebled, |
I Yingered on in this condition, grad-
rally growlng worse, and became de-
spondent and discouraged because [
coull obtaln no.rellefl from the many
mecicines wsed, |

“Frlends advisad Dr. Chass’s Kid-
ney-Liver Pills, and I now feel thank-
ful that this meMcine came to ‘my
hmnds when I was in sunh & misar-
able conditlon. The first box gave re-
Uef, and, [liiled with joy at the

thought of agaln recovering healt!
continued the use of these pills unl:.
[ had used six or eight boxes and
was agaln enjoying my lormer health
?;I;d E!gwi Im@m.ll ﬂlﬂﬂrﬂ recommend
. Chase's ney-Liver Pills as
lieal ‘medicine.™ ..*
Rev. W. D. Masson, Methodlst min-
ister, Port Robinson, Ont., writesg
“Being personally acquainted with

‘Mr. J. A. Buchner, who was cured

the wuse of Dr. Chase's
Liver Pills, I can sy I believe
would not make a statemeot knowe
ing it to be in any way misleading
or unirue.”

“It s by curing just such chronig
and compllcatcd cases as this that
Dr. Chase's Klduey-Liver Pills have
breome 80 well known as a medicine
of exceptional merit.  Their direct
and eowbined action oe kidoeys
liver and bowels makes them suocess-
ful where ordinary medicines fall
One plll a dose ; 25 osnts o box, at
?II unlmmt or Bd.f-:'-n-nn. tes &
'Oy ronto. tent
agalnst [mitations thnm
against Imitations the portrait apd
#ignature of Dr. A. W. Chase, tha
famous regipe book auther, are ow
every box. i sl
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