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"not quilte promised.”

Al it alone.

Mixed

e J

The fragrance and rich creamy
taste of this tea are peculiar to

e

Black Fﬁﬂy Cents -

Should be Fifty Ask for
Ceylon Green

the Red Label
401

Violet’s Lover

“You can never go back from your
word, Vielet. No human ear hears,
lue, but behold the great, broad, ble
sky. Your vow is made to me, dar-
ling, before Heaven.”

“1l have made no vow, Felix.”

“You have said that you love me.
YViolet, make me quite happy now. |
Already I am so happy that the air !
seem# to intoxieate me. Say you |
will be my wife.”

sShoe was thinking again, with the
same far-off look in her eyes, and
she said, saddealy ;

A cottage orne. D0 you mean |
that pretty villa where the ]:[F.'ﬂ-[
dersong stayed 7 l

The question seemed to him almost |
decisive. She would not have ask-
e It had she meant to refuse him.
He could hardly answer her calmly,
but he beat back his emotion. “She
18 so caslly startled,” he said to him-
gell—="1 must be very cautious what
1l eay to her” He answered;

“Ye8, aml many of the beantiful
things that Captain Henderson
bought are there now. To my mind
it s the prettiest house in Lilford, .
and, my dariing, I have a vision of
You stamding in that pretty en-
trance hall, waiting for me when
busine=za hours are over. I ean see
the light from the stalned-glass
window falling on your golden hair.
I can see the sunlight lying m:tﬂhla[
on the flowers. I can see my wile's |
swoeel face grow brighter for my com-
Ing. I can see your hands stretch-
eod out to welcome me. I can|
also see the years passon, and
1ife grow. hrighter and more
eautifal Do you like the pie-
ture,, ¥Violst? Will you make it real.”

His great, passionate love, shining
In his eyes, trembling on his lips,
touched her, Her beauntifal ace
gETew pale. She was woman enaugh
to feel the beauly of the future he
had palnted for her—woman enough
to appreciate the deep, honest, trae
love offered to her.

‘1 would rather not promlse,” she
gnid;, “but I will think of 1t, Felix.”

1om do not refuse, Violst?"
. PNo, 1 do not refuse,” she answered.

“Why, then” he eried, “the victory
Is won! You will be my wife., My
dariing, T love you all the better
for your shy, sweet reserve. How
could I be so foolish as to fear
that I should not marry my swoeet
girl-love. Violet? oee, darling, I
have been keeping this for you ever
sinced I came home from London last
Year.” He drew a little Moroceo case
from his pocket, and, opening it, took
out a preity ring. It was of gold,
s¢t with pearls. “You will let me
pat thls on your finger, Violet. Thias
iz your betro. h:l ring. You will never
part with it—promise me.”

She  looked at the pretty jewel
shining on her finger.

“Ko, I will never part with it,” she
snid; “but remember, Falix, I huTE|

“Not quite,"” re returned, with a
nappy laugh. “You will let me go
back to The Limes with you, Violet,
anrd tell Mr. "nnd Mrs. Haye what
X have asked vou 7"

“"Must vou tell them now—so soon®”
ghe askea. “It will be almost the
same thing as being married if you
tell them.”
rm

THE FIKST BABY.

—— s

What joy there ls In the home when |
the [irst baby comes, and yet to the
young and inexperienced mothers who
has to eare for it there s no other
period of her life so trying. In the!
little ills that are certain to come |
the inexperienced mother scarcely
knows what to do. To the young
mother—to all mothers—Baby's Own
Tabiets are a real blessing. They
promply cure such troublea as con-
stipation, eolie, sour stomach, diapr-
rhea amnd simple fevers. They break
up colds, destroy worms, allay the
irritation accompanying the cutting
of teeth and prevent more serlous
ills. These Tablets are sold under a
guarante2 to contain no oplate, nor
any other of the harmiul drugs al-
wars found in the so=called “sooth-
weg” medicines. They are good for
al! ehlldren from the new born babe
te the well grown child. If you do !
rot [ind the Tablets at your medi-!
cine dea'ers, send 25 cents to The
Dr. Williams' Mediecine Co., Brock-
vilie, Out., and a box will be malled
you post paid. .

“It will be only the foreshadowing
of a happy future, m¥y Violet. Yes,
I must tell them to-night. It would
not be honorable to ekep silence:
besides, I am so proud of the treas-
ure I have won that I cou!d not be
Bllent if T would.”

They went back to The Limes:
lea was ready in one of the sunny
little rooms that looked into the
garden, and Mrs. Haye sat waiting
for her daughter. She smiled as the
beautilul girl entered with her lover.

“I am not surprised,” she said. “I
thought it was so. Violet is two
hours later than she intended to be,
and then does not return alone. That
I8 like VYiolet.™

Later on in the evening Felix
told his love story to Vio-
et's parents, who were pleas-
ed with it — pleased, but pot
elated. Violet was very lovely; she
belonged to the gentry. Her beauty
ought to have done much for her,
atill Fellx would certainly one day
be the leading lawyer in Lillord, and
the legacy had quite altered mot-
ters. But for that and the part-
nership, Mr. Haye would not have
been willing for bhis daughter io en-
gage herselfl to Felix Lonsdale : how-
ever, in that country spot he was
now i good match. They talked for
gome time about the prospects ol
business, about the ecottage orne,
about Lillord, and then Felix knew
that it was time for Lim to go.

Violet went with him to the gar-

| den gate. How many times he had

blessed that garden gate. A great
lilae bush shaded it, and some af the
happlest hours of his life had been
spent there. The moon was shining
and the flowera were steeped in glit.
tering dew as the lowers walked
through the garden. It was a long
good-night. They @gtood under the
sweet-smelling lilae, and the moon-
light seemed to soften Violet's heart
Just ne it sofltened the beauty of her
marvelous [ace.

*Viciet,” said ber lover, “will you
give me one kisg? It is customary at
all betrothals, and this has been our
bet rothal-day.”

S ralsod her fair face to his in
the mooniight, and he kissed the
sweet lipa

“Remember,” she told h'm, "I have
not quite promised.*

“I have been thinking of your
wodding dresg, Violet,” he said; it
ghall be of white gilk. My darling,
You will be such & beauntiful bride
that everyone who seesa you will
want to take you from me.»

The lilae leaves were wet with dew,
aml the lovers laughed ag the dew-
drops fell over them. They laughed
as the night-wind swept over the
sleeping flowers—as the great
poughs swayYed and murmured. All
the world seemed g0 falr. Then Felix
found that It was growing late. It
was hand to ghorten this, the happi-
est hour of his life, but it must be
done.

“Violet, I could stand here sayving
good-night until morning dawned,
but that must npot be. Good-night.”

Once more he klssed the beautifal
face, amd whispered to her that she
was dearest, sweetest, truest, that
thet world had no other jJewel so rare,
that hae Jlovel her with his
whole soul ; but she, when her Tair
face waa resting on his breast and
his strong loving arms infolded her,
whispered :

“I have not quite promised. Fellx,
do mot forget that.™

“I ghall remember it only to love
you the more,” he answered as he
left her; and he smiled to himself
each time that he thought of the
wordas, -

“You have brought good news™
he replied. “I have seen Violet, and
she was more beautiful and eharming
than I have ever seen her yet."

“And #he promised—" began Mra.
Lonsadale ; and then she stopped sud-
denly, thinking to hersell that af-
ter all #she had no right to put the
interrogatory that was on her lips.

Fellx looked at her with a bright
emile.

“She will ba my wile, madre. Mr.
and Mrs. Haye are both willing. She
has not exacily promised : bu* ehe
will marry me when I have a house
ready for her."

Love and yvouth wer stronZ with-
in him ; the mighty pascslon stirred his
heart ; he ecoud rot breathe within
the nmarrow compasts of four walls.
He went out into the moonlight;

ter Felix had placed the little

pearl ring on Vwlet's finger he
went to maxe Inquiries about the

eaid to hergelf more than once, *I
do not know how It is, but I wish
that he had chosen Evelyn Lester.”

| BN i Eﬂm n'-

JThe news of an engagement was al-
ready well received In Lilford; it
was pomething to discuss, to think of,
something in w both maids and
matrons took a lively interest; and
It was eertain that no engagement
ever courted so much discussion as
this. How intengely the young farm-
ers in the npeighborhood detested
Felix Lonsdale for having won
beautiful Vieolet. Each one made up
his mind that Felix Lonsdale should
o no more business for him, and
wondcered why she preferred a law-
yer to a farmer. All the old peuple
thought it a most suitable alliance.
Felix and Violet, they eald, were
equal In position, ana marrlagcs of
tlzat kind were the best. Molheis who
had daughters of thiele own to marry
were thankful #hat beautiful Violet
could rival them no longer. The girls
thought that Violet had won a prize,
for there was certainly no one in all
the country-side like Felix.

There was one pure, gentle heart
to ywhom the news of the engage-
muent came like a terrible blow, al-
though it had long boen  expected,
Evelyn Lester had never even owaed
to hersell that she loved Felix Lona-
dale, yel when she heard the news it
scemed to her that the bright face of
heaven was hidden from her by a
cgark funeral pall. They had all been
children together, and in their ehild-
ish quarrels it was always Evelyn
who delended Felix. He could do no
wrong in her eyes; in her opinion
the wide world held no other so
brave, £o0 handsome, or 80 noble ; ool
the childish love hadd unconsciously
grown wilh hoer—she called it friend-
ship, and beolieveld it to be nothing
e€lse. Felix bad a real friendship for
her, a real admiration, a great
¢sierm, oput nothing Ilike love.
He lent her books, he Trequently
asked Mrs. Lonsdale to invite her
to the house; but it was all be-
cause he was sorry for her, and
thought her life lonely and sad.
Evelyn was an orphan, left to the
tender mencles of a strong-minded
aunt, Jane Lester, mistress of the
preity little farm koown as Our-
lande. Miss Lester would say to
hersell, “I am wothing if I am not
strong-minded,” and therein she
gpoke the truthl

She Jooked like a stroog-minded
woman. She was thin and angu-
lar; she had what she called a
darken it, nor did the wind ever
freshea it into deeper bloom ; her
graay hair was brailded in a most
severely uncompromising style: her
dress was of plain, rich material,
In writing the word *woman,” she
always used a capital “W.,” and a
capital *=H” In *“humanity.” Of men
a3 a rule ghe had the poorest
possible opinion; she had the pro-
foundest contempt for all their sen-
timeats, prioeiples, and inventions,
She weat to extreme lengilhs In her
views about the rights of women,
Where there wos o maa, she was
accustomed (o say, there was mis-
chiel. “If you want anything done
well, do It yourself,” she ecoun-
seled; *“do oot Jeave it to
men.,"” &he had n certaln
conviction that if the world wero
governed by women it wounld be quite
anotber place. She did not dislike
men, she had simply a seperb con-
tempt for them—a lofty pity and
compagsion that were joflinitely
amuslng even to the objects of Lthewm.

It was Lthe puzzle of the whoie
neighborhood how 8o eweet 5. girl as
Eve Leaster could have grown up un-
cor the charge of one lilke her aunt
Jane. Eve was ot beautiful. Bhe was
the perfect type of an English girl—
groceiul, healthy, with a rounded fig-
ure, 4 clear comglexion, fair, brown
Lair, red, ripe lips, a face that bne
would ¢l eweet rather than beantl-
ful ; the dark-gray cyes were clear
an2 tender, long lashes shading them
—n frank, noble soul spoke from her
eyas; her llps were firm and sensitive,
with sweet and graclous Curves
ecbhout them. Of a hundred men per-
haps ninety-nine would have passed
Eve by and thoucht but little of her;
the hundrecith would have consldapred
her face one ol the sweeteat and
dearaest. There was 4 quiet dignity
rbout her, a gracelul ease and self-
nosscasion that delighted her aunt.
Evelyn had a small lortune entirely
at her own command, but her aunt
was always at hand to sce that there
wias no ulkdue expense.

Outlands wans a prelty farm not
move than hall a mile from Lilford,
and Miss Lester was supposed to
have made money. She, with her
niece, belonged to the gentry, but,
owiag to the elder woman's peculi-
arities, the two ladies visited but
seldom ‘and seldom recelved any
visitors.

Il there wns one man in Jane
Lester's eyes less contemptible
than anolher it was certainly Felix
Lonsdale.

“The boy has a beauliful face,”
she was accustomed to say of him,
“and beanty is a woman's gift.”
Bo, because he had *“a woman's
gift" Miss Lester looked more kind-
ly on him. Bhe llked to see him at
Outlands. She gave him any
amount of good advice; she was
pleased that he should be a friead
of Evelym

No one was more delighted than
Jone Lester to hear ol the legacy,
but the engagement did not please
her so well. Love amnd marriage
were folly in her eyes.

“l am disappolnted in you, Felix
Lonsdale,” she sald, sharply. "1
thought vou had a little more sense
than the generality of men. Pray

suddenly grown dark to her. She
did not know why the spring of ner
Iife had Jeft her. '

Da Lonedale had taken Vale
: he had for once in his lifetime
the pleasure of ordering new ear-
pets and pretty furniture. Mrgs. Lons-
dale was delighted. She had engaged
a treasure & NUrgery EOoverness,
and prepared hersell to enjoy life
In real earnest. The deed of partner-
ship had been drawn up and the
e e e

. Everyone t rcy
had done a wise thing in making his
elever, bright, intellectual son a
partner. Felix had taken the pretty
cottage orne, and his spare time was
devoted to preparing it for his beau-
tiful bride. He had seen some [ine
phutw one day that he fan-
cied Icck well framed andﬂjm}n:
I'IlmF u the walls. He agked Violet
to Dﬂﬁt them ; but he could not
get her to speak freely upon any-
thing. The photographs were beau-
tiful—with the most charming of
emilea she condescended to say 60 ;
that wae all. Bhe was evidently in
an amiable hamor, and FFelix resolved
to make the most of it.

"“Violet, do come and see the houge,”
he begged. ;
“You say that you never visited
it while the Henderson's lived there,
You eannot te!l how pretty the rooms
are—do come aml see them.”

It was a brilliantly beautiful day
in July: the sun ghone on lilies
aml roses, on flowers of every hue;
the earth lay io the warm heat and
brilliant haze; there was a hush and
sweet, brooding silence over all.
Violet could not refuse ; putting
aride all other thoughts, it wonld
be yleasant to eee the interior of
a pretty house. Mra Lonsdale of-
fered to go also, and the three start-
~l  together. "DBut Mrs. Lonslale
had been in love herself, and she had
pity on her stepson. When they had
admired the beautiful grounds and
gardens, she said, laughingly :

“Tho kitchenr will not interest yon;
it does me; I will go and ingpect
.

Ther Felix showed Violet the
pretty rooms he had planped for
her. A
“The charm of them,” he said, “is
that they are full of light and
brightness: from every window you
gee flowers and trees, through ev-
ery door comes a breath of per-
fumed alr. Oh, my, Violet, we can
be &0 happy here!”

“Jg that jJasmine growing yon-
der 7" ghe asked. “Do gather a few
sprays, Felix. T think I am fonder
of jasmine than I am of any flower

that blowse™ ;
(T be Contlnued.) 5

NEW VEGETABLES.

Being Introduced In United States
From Mexico and Europe.

The Department of Agriculture is
making experiments wily! pany
new vegetables, which, says the
Baturday Evening Post, are expect-
el 1o prove useful in this counlry,
if ths people can be persuaded to
grow them. Its explorers are feteh-
ing them from Mexico, which s
known to possess many food plants
that would be ol much value il in-
iroduced into the United States,

Among the available Mexican vege-
tables are varlous kinds ol peppers
and several species of tomatoes,
which are unknown tous. For ex-
ample, there ig the “husk tomato,”
which is about the size of a horse-
chestnut, and is contained Ina sorl
of detachable rind that is removed
when the fruit i rife as a prelim-
inary to cooking it. It is not good
raw, but is said to be excellent
when stewed or fried. The Mexi-
cans preserve it as a sweet pickle,

Then there is a brand mow kind
of cucumber, which is quite an odd-
ity in its wiay, inasmuch as It ex-
plodes with a loud report when
ripe, throwimg its red seeds to a
distance. It= chief use is as a med-
jcine, but the vine on which it
grows ig so handsome nas to be de-
sirab.n for gardens. More valuable
i# a giant okra, lately nh‘tulqed
from Europe, which has pods [ive
or six times the ordinary size. Soon,
doubtless, it will be <ommonly
grown in this country, and will be
obtainable in our markets. It has
a delightfal [Nower.

Another European vegetable which
Uncle Sam wants to introduce ia
ths tuber of a plant that looks a
good deal like Marcl grass. It is
only about as big as o hazelnut, and
when eaten raw resembles cocoanut
in flavor. This is called *“chervil”
and may be cooked in a variety of
ways., The plant le a kind of sedge.

Special attention is being paid to
the cultivation of new pot herbs on
the experimental farm which the
Government maintaine near Wagh-
ington, and the seeds of the best
of these, when a sufficient supply
hias been obtaned, will be distrl-
buted to farmers and gardeners,
Notable among them is a plant from
India called “basella,” which bears
fruit that looks like little black-
berries. It i # a vine, has pink
blogsoms resembling those of the
arbutus, and ig said to be delicious.

It is alwaye difficult to persuade
people to eat new things—a [act
of which the commmon tomato,
which a generation ago was consid-
ered poisonous in New England, af-
forde a familiar illugtration. Never-
theless, every new vegetable is an
important addition to our happiness
and welfare, and even a novelty in
the wiay of pot herb is a contri-
butlon not to be despised by those
who appreciate a well-flavored

?

F.

expect no congratulations l-’rum|,, plate of eeup or dish of stew.

me—I have npone te give.”

But Eve smliled at him with her
clear, tender eyes,

“I am very pleased,” she sald, ‘I"or
I krow that ygu love Violet dearly.”

“Wo shall always be friends,” he
told her.

And she answered him with a hap-
py Fmile on her sweet [lace.

“Always.”

They would always be friends; for
she desired pothing better in life
tnn friendship of Fellx Lonsdale,

Miss Lester was perhaps a trifle
more disagreeable thamn usual for the

Turkish Proverbs

With patlence sour groapes beecome
gweet, and the mulberry leal satin.
By the iime the wise man gets
Em;rled the fool has grown-up chil-
ref.

iGive a wilft horse to him who tells
the truth, so that ns soon as he has
told it he may ride amd escape.
Be not so pevere that you are
blamed for it, por so gentle that youn
are trampled for it.

It you have to gather thorns do it

next two or three daye, and then,
to all outward appearance., every-
thing went on as usual at Outlands;

by the stranger's hand.
We should not give people things
they don't want.

¥
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SHEEP BREEDING,

Best Kind of Sheep to Raise
and to Raise Them.

Commissioner's ‘e

That there is room in Canada for

an immense development of the
Industry will readily be

rnd In this country we are al-
most entirely.free from the ravages
of those diseases which interfere so
serfously with the profits of the
sheep grower in some other laopds,
Then, 100, we grow in abundance
nearly all the foods best suited for
leeding sheep. We have excellent pas-
tures In summer, and with rape and
throlps there is no lack of succulent
food for fall and winter, Where ¢lo-
ver hay and pea straw are not avuil-
ale, some other suitable roughage
can usually be found. Oats and bran
are everywhere convenlent grain
leeds, while peas and beans may also
:m E}rutﬂ-]ad in many localities. Un-
ortunately, too, we have in nearl
all parts & Canada an uhunduﬁi
of weeds, which may - partinlly be
kept In check hy maintaining large
fMocks of aheep. 1t is said that a5 per
cent. ¢f our common weeds are read-
ily eaten by sheep, and consequently
we find, as a general rule, that a
sheep farm is a clean farm.

Bheep _ breeders, like all
other lire stock breeders,
should start out with some aim in
view,. In Canada this will doubtless
be the production of mutton lor the
home and foreign markets, with
wool-growing merely as a side lina,

The breed chosen ghould be one |

adaplted to the purpose in view, as
well as one for which the farmer
hing a liking. In addition to this,
it musl be a breed sulted, to the
conditions of goil and climate pre-
vailing in the locality. As a gen-
ergl rule, the heavier breeds do
besl on somewhiat low lying or level
land, while the lighter brecds pre-
fer upland or even mountainous
coulitry. These characteristics are
largely due to the nature of the
8oil ir the district where each
breed originated, as has been shown
by Mr. Primrose McConnell in bhis
excellent work on agricultural geo-
logy. If a pure-bred flock is to be
keplt the farmer should choose n
popular breed or one galming in
popularity, in order to be reason-
ably sure of a demand for Lis
stock.

In starting a flock, only healthy,
robust eves should be seleciad, and
all of them should be of the same
type. They should be mated with
a [lirst-class ram of similar type,
and one of the same breed ag the
ewe flock, unlesg the farmer 18
crosging for some special purpose
and does not intend to retain the
progeny for breeding, Each year
the ewea should be earefully weeded
out, only the best being retained,
Good, comiortable, roomy sheds or
stabling for the cold and stormy
weather are necessary. These need
not be expensive, but should be weil
ventilated, free from drafts and
situated on dry ground. A large open
yoard, apart from that occupied by
other animals, should ba attached to
their houses in every case to allow
exercisa. Two much confinement 1n
over-warm, :uy-ventilated or draft-
ed stables Is fatal to success with
sheep. On the other hand, comfort-
able quarters, regular and liberal
[eeding, plenty of pure water and a
sufficlency of salt will go far to
ensure thelr success’ul wintering and
a strong crop of lambs in the spring.
Viry e:rcful attention must b* givea
at lambing time, but at other sea-
tons comparatively litile time need
be spent in loocking after the flock
Indeed, sheep require less costly
buildings and equipment, and less
labor in caring for them than al-
most any other class ol live stoeck.

Unfortuaately there are two canses
which tend to demoralize the sheep-
raising indastry in Canada, viz., the
wholesale adulteration of many
lines of imported woollen goods, and
the ravages of dogs and wolves. The
lormer renders woolgrowing un-
profitable, and the latter prevents
the farmer from growing mutton
gheep in many districts which are
otherwise well suited to the busi-
neas. That Jegislation is needed to
protect the sheep breeder from these
evils ean searcely be doubted. Yours
very truly, W. A. Clemons, Publica-
tion Clerk.

Sawdnst From Alcohol.

A Norwegian chemist has discov-
ered b new and cheap way of mak-
ing aleohol from sawdust. Sawdust
is# treated under pressure with di-
Iuted Bulphuric acid, by which the
cellulose s transformed into sugar,
which, by adding fermentation pro-
ducers, is converted inte aleohol in
the old manner and then distilled.
Two hundred and twenty pounds of
eawdust yield 15 pounds of alcohol.

The road of prejudice never leadas to
the realm of truth.

l-tm.!timn.ltilhntutllltnu
{ﬁthﬂn& meals, and freely as

This will prevent loading the'
tem with a heavy wight of less diges1
tible foods, says the Independents,
Sepator Vest says that if & man’
wishes to live long and be able ta
keep up his work he must oat, nu:j
less than one apple with every noo
lunch ; we are not sure that he saldi
hall a dozen. The no-breakfast [
tells us that he must not oaly
without the morning meal, but that!
he must live much more largely upos
fruit. Some of its disciples ingist
'that the apple may be taken In the |
place of the ordinary breakfast, John
i Wesley once referred to apple dumpl-
ings as an jllustration of the alarme
ing advance of luxuries In Englandd
 Charles Lamb quotes a friend who
#ays that “a man eannot have a pur
mind who refuses apple dumplings,'
aixd Dr. Jobnson speaks of a clergye
man of his acquaintance who broughti
his family up almost altogether om-
thiz Anglo-Saxon combination. We'
have recollections of dumplings which |
might accord with the oplonion of
Lamb; and then we have rmullko-i
tions of other dumplings which might |
kave been the origin of Calvinism. It!
must be borpe in mind that the ideal’
apple is one that is it to be eateny
| raw, yet the glorious old Splizen—s
' berg is oaly fit for the cook—in whose
hamls it may become the very per-
fection of pie apples. The nineteent
cectury went out with a marvellous
evolution of new sorts of [rults oli
all kinds, but there was nothing lm
the list to exeeed the delicious juices:
of the Northern Spy, the Macintos
Red, the BShabnon or ithe Stuart'
olden. i 8

There & nothing in the world to
| exeeed the beauty of the apple bloy='
som ; while the air Is laden with an
exquisite perfume that has charmed
a hundred generatlons—has added to-
the posey, the love and the comfortd
of Greek, of Roman and of Briton.
Butl If there be anyvithing more beau-
tiful than the apple in blossom it is
the same tree loaded down with erim=
#on and golden fruit. Then it is
that the apple touches human na-
ture and wakens in the houseckeeper
the highest conceptions of the sclence
and the fine art of dieteties,

EMMA BOOTH-TUCKER.

An Anecdote Illustrating Her Childe
ieh Courage.

It was when she was a girl of 13,
before her parents had orgunized the
Balvation Army, that an ipeident oc=
curred which serves to iliustrate the
intense hutred of cruelty and the
youthful courage of the late Emma
Boolth-Tucker. &She was out for her
usual dally walk with the family,
governess, when a donkey cart pass-
ed, and she noticed that the boy who
drove was viciously bLelaboring the
donkey with a stick. It was by no
means an unusual sight in the
streets of an English town, but it
horrified the child, and she ealled oug
to 1he boy to have mercy on 1hé
poor brute. As an answer, ith* yoang
butcher Liughed in derision, and re-
doubled his bhlows, Snatcuinge herself®
away from the governess, Emma ran
aiter Lthe carlt and alier a long chase
through 1the strects ol Portemouth
overtook It and cauzht the doakey:
I'v 1he reins,

The boy at once leaped down and
tried fto pull the animal away froms
the resolute little woman. But he
found his match for once. Gainings
posseceeion of Lthe stick, Emma show-
ered rapid blows upon his head and®
shoulders, erying, *"There, now | How;
?{Iu you like it yourseil 7" 'The bow
war a strong youngz [ellow, and
could easlly have turned the tables
on his childish assallant. Bot her
tears and pleadings proved even mopas
powerful than her blows, and he sups=
rendered uvaconditionally and pros
mised never to repeat his crueltye
Then the home training of Little!
Emma Booth was shown in the [aet
ihat she foreed the bov 1o kpeel
down with her in the dusty road
and pray that he might be forgiven
[or his cruelty.
¢ Ar they rose from their knees tha
subdued young ruffian apologlzed for
having brought her 0 far out of
her way .,and offered to drive her
back. Beated begide him in the done
key ecart, she rode home in triomph,
admiring 1the little gtecd and exhort-.
ing the lad to feed if well and treat
it with kindness., In the meantlme
the governess aad returned to tha
house to complain of Emma's rash<
ness, but 1he delichted mother llsten-
ed with undlsguised pleasure to her
daunghter's tale, and rejoiced at the
happy conclusion of the daring ad-
i venture, . L |
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MERIT

That Dr. Chase’s Syrup of Linseed
and Turpentine possesses unusuanl
merit a8 a treatment for Throat and
Lung Diseases, has been proven in a
score of ways. : :
lar year by year. [

It has stood the test of time,
It has gradually grown more popu-

It has at least three times the sale
of any similar preparation.

It §8 to be found In the homes of

the great majority as the favorite
treatment for COUGHS, COLDS,
CROUP, BRONCHITIS, ete.

Tis Merit That
Brings Success

Is It any wonder that there APa
many Imitationa ol so suecessful o
[amily remedy 7

What we would emphasize ls thg
necessity of care in buying.

You ecannot afford to riek healthl
or life Iteell, to an imitation or sub-
#i{tote which has not sullicient merltf
10 work {te own way. _

Took for the PORTRAIT and SIGe
NAITURE <of DR. J. W. CHASE on
the bottle you buy. ] .

These are the best guarantesg
| which any medicine ean bear.

Dr. Chase's Syrup of

Linseed and

Turpentine

Is wonderfully successful as a eure for CROUP, BRONCHITIS, WHOOP=
ING COUGH, ASTHMA, and SEVERE CHEST COLDS ; 25 cents a bottle,
family efze (three times as much) 60 cents. At all dealers or EDMANSON,
BATES & CO., TORONTO. To protectyou agalnst imitations, the portralt
and &ignature of Dr. A. W, Chase, the famous recipe book author, afe

on every bottle. . | ~1 i}
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