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“Yes, Ind; le was inside about
three-quarters of an hour ago, and
gave orders for the men to begin on
the south vein to-morrow morning,”
nhreﬂlr responded the foreman.

Where did he go after that ™ the
Young man guestioped, whil? he
&uﬂ-u’ studied the man's face ; for,

spite of his frank manner, tnere
was a peculiar paleness about it that
attracted hls attention.

He had pever shared his employer's
confidenee In the man; he bhad al-
ways been impressed that he was
treachercous, and he instipetively dis-
trusted him.

“1 couldn't say, lad; the last 1
#aw of him e was talking with Tom
Jenking,” was the Iindifferept re-
gponse, as the man passed br on
toward his cottage.

August turned to Intercept Tom
Jenking, whom he saw not far off,
and just about to eross the street.

The man sakl that he had only ex-
changed a few words with the mine
owner, who had simply Inquired after
his boy, wio had been sick for more
than a month ; then he saw hilm turn
toward the south veln? where they
were golng to work in the morning,
apd tnat was the last of himk

Auvgust went back to the office
porch, where he sat down and walited
some [ifteen minutes loner, but with
a feeling of great impatience and in-
Creasing uneasiness,

Almost everybody had disappeared
from the street, for it was the min-
ers’ supper hour, and all had been
anger o get home to the evening
mea] awaiting them.

Suddenly the young man sprang to
his feet with a muttered expression

he breathed,
“Santa Maria

“Te pouth vein ™
with whitening lipa
prescrve him !

He knew there were two ways or
tunnels leading to this vein ; one
thalt had been utterly abandoned as
unsale aml o new one that had been
receclly opened.

If Me. King had gone thither to
examine for himsell the point where
wiorrk wag to be begun on the mor-
row, and had taken a abort cut
through ihe old tunnel, some acci-
dent might have befallen him, and
that was (he reasson of his protracted
Bl nee, ,

It waa very dark now, but August
knew the way well, and, leaping (rom
the porch., be hastened toward the
mine to ascertaln If anything had
happened to his friend.

He would not ask anyone 1o €0
with him, for he did not wish to cre-
ate excitement among the men ; 80 ne
epexl on s way alone, a terrible
fear oppressing him.

At toe enirance o the mine he
looked around for a toreh, found one
and highted it, though with trembling
hands, and then, turning toward an
opening on his lelt, sped onward.

Some twenty or thirty yards be-
yond he came to where two tunnels
branched %f from the main one
which he had been traversing.

Une plainly showed that It had
been recently exeavated and was
strongly supported ; the other was
evidently an old one, the timbers
were rotten and discolored, some of
them had even become loosened, and
the earth and rocks had begun 10
tumble about,

Hark! What was that ?

August stopped short, every nerve
his body vibrating with pain.
Hoe wae sure he had canght a souad

as of some one in distress.

He pushed forward under those
oosened! timbers, regardless of his
owmn safety, and two moments Iater
a #hght met his eyes which caused
& groan of agony to burst [rom him.

His way was suddenly blocked by
a great mass of earth and rock and
fallen timbers, while from the midst
of the debris he caught sight of a
protruding hand and foot.

“Soror, sepor,” he gasped in tones
that were shrill with distress.

A hoarse groan responded, and he
knew that his friend and benefactor
lay crushed and probably dying be-
peath that mass of debris.

He crept over the stones and earth
and peered between the timbers that
had, In falling, Interlaced them-
selves and so prevented the man from
being literally buried alive.

Here he could see the ghastly face
of the mine owner.

“on, sepor,” ne faltered, fearing the
man was past recognizing him, when
to hle great joy he spoke.

“Yes, August,” he panted weakly,
*] am glad it i you who have come
to me."”

“Aro you badly hurt, senor ” Iin-
guired the young man breathlessly.

“Yos, my boy. I'm done for—I am
vary sure that my barck is broken."

“No, no. Oh let me go for help. I
won't bo long,” sakl the young man
in an 1 nized tone.

SO, ':.E:u!t 1 should be dead be-
fore they could get me out,” Mr.
King returned, now speaking more
patarally. “1 do notl sulfer so very
much, except from thie load that
presses upon my chest: but I know
tkat it would be useless to attempt
to get me out of here alive.”

“Oh, let me try, gir,” pleaded Aug-
ast,” he continued, imperatively,“and
8o not wastes precious moments, for
I have something very important to
tell you—I know that I can trust

o E— [
J"Ir.dna-d jyou may, senor,” almost

sobbed the young man. “Ob, that I

trust you——""

m'.:}ndnd you may, senor,” almost
sebbed the young man. “Onh, that
I could savo you even by the sacri-
"fiee of my own ‘life.”

wrhat iea vain wish, my boy.
sou muet live to avenge me. :

“To averge you," interposed Aug-

, amazged.
."'t‘fﬂ—Jnu remember you warned

guard against

P . Carl King—your cousn,” gasp-
sd August, as he recalled the unusual
the man’e face hall an hour

dld not heed you, for 1
alse to me

in

No,
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by little it has been forced upon
mé that your warning wa# not un-
timely, and I have been watching him
during the last year. I be-
came satisfied that he is a scheming,
treacterous knave. He thought 1
was golog to be away all day, but I
returned at noon as 1 told you I
slould, and came directly here and
mét him Tace to Tace coming out of

plainly showed his embarrassment ;
ard when I asked him if It wasn't

that he didn't believe it was a8
dangerous as it had been sald to be.
I was sure then that he was up to
mischief, although 1 appeared not to
think if strange his being here. I
was about the mine as usual durlng
the afternoon, but just before it waa
time to leave I elipped down here
mj3 sell, to see what he had been up
to. And now, August, I will tell
you his secret. Down at the-end of
this tunnel there is a bag of gold
nuggatg——""

“GGold nuggets,” exclaimed August,
astorished.

“Yes;: I have long known of a
very rich vein of gold here, the ex-
lstence of which 1 did not suppose
any ono else suspected; I found al-
most a wolld mass one day, while
proepecting at the end down there;
but it turne abruptly, and Truna
straight out into another eclaim,
which, by the end of another week
I should have owned.

“It seems that Carl has also dis-
covered this vein, and had been ge-
cretly working At it. He had bur-
led his bag of nuggets In a
heap of sand; they are there now. 1
had Just diseovered this, and was oD
. my way out—had almost reached the
spot—when 1 thought II heard a
step near me. | sprang forward,
when a tremendous blow of a pick,
from an unseen hand, was dealt on
one of these rotten timbers. In an
Instant the whole [ramework tot-
tered and feil. bringing tons of earth
ana rock with it. One of the tim-
bers gtruck me anecrose the back: the
shock was terrible, and I fainted,
1 think, for a few minutes. When 1
came to mysell 1 was paralyzed—
I could move nelther hand nor foot,
and | knew my back was broken.
Now, August, 4o yon think you <¢an
get nearer to me wlithout Jdanger
to yoursell ? There i{s an lmportant
paper in the Ingide pocket of my
m;nt that I want you to take charge
ol."

“I will try.” eald the young man.

He fastenel hia toreh firmly In
the sand, then erept eautiously to
the gikde of his friend.

It was a dangerous explolt, but
he woukl have risked far more ra-
ther than have denlel the man’s reé-
quest.

Very earefully he removed the
‘etones amd earth saffici-nily to en-
able him to find the pocket, and the
next moment he had the paper In
his handas.

“Now, back, Augu:t, quick " panted
the dying man; “get oul ol danger,
aml then 1 will tell you what to
| do."

August obayed. but only went just
beyoud the range of the loosened
timb>rs.

“First of all,” sald Mr. King, "“cob-
ceal that paper about your person
and tell no one that you have It
It is a eertificate for a hundred
thares In the Mexican National
Railroad, made out in Moniea's name.
When—all—is over, I want you to
go recretly to my ‘den’ some night,
when you are sure that no one ls
around, lift the centre tile Iin the
hearth, and you will lind there
other valuabls papers. These with
the esrtlficate, 1 want you to take
to Los Angeles, amd deposit them
in a salety vault in Monlca's name.
Among those papers there s a plan
of the elaim it was my intentlon
to purchase—] am sure the veld
runs around to the rear of the
Hodgkinsg' elaim, whiech has been
abandon~l, and which I think ean
b bought for- a rong. Of course, 1
cannot say certainly that the vein
extends very far, but if it does it
iIs= the richest one I ever saw, and
the man who gets and works It will
#w00on make his gile. The plan, of
course, will b: of no ause to Monlea ;
A bat, August, I you can do anything
with it for yoursell you are wel-
come to it

“Thanks, senor,” sald the young
man infifferently. He was s0o ab-
sorbed In his griel over losing his
[riend, matters of sell-intereat hmad
little attraction for him just then.

“My will” the man went on, but
now egpeaking with more difiiculty,.
“wili “"be found in the eafe in the
library at home. O! course, I have
laft everything I jo:8°83 to my dear
girl, and 1 have made Appleby, of
Los Angeles, mY executor. But he
s In Euvrope just now, and will not
return for some time. 1 want You
to telegraph to him, however, and
il he will come home to settle af-
fairs for me, It will be-#0 much the
better for Monica. But until he ar-
rives, August, you are to have the
oversight of these papers I have
told you about, and retain the ke
to the gafety vault in your pos-
pession. Il anything happ:ns to Ap-
pleby, tell Monilca to choise lor her-
sell someone else to settle my busi=
nesg; but warn her, under no eir-
cumstaness, to allow Carl Klag to
have any part or lot In it. Too late
have I learned of his treachery ; had
I lived but a week longer 1 Nould
have exposed him, and he would have
got hisx Jast desasrta.

“Senor, my good [rlend, let me go
to some other lawyer; give all

|

himy ©f this man’s treachery, and the
deedd he has done this night, and
have him sulfer for his erime,” sald
Auvgust, ocarnestly, as Mr. King

paused. :

*No, Lmn.lsn-r:rh a uuw would
do mo good, for you co
nothing—you did not see tllps:ld
done: you have only my word and
you couki make out no case agalnst
him. Besldes, I do not want
girl's schoot life disturbed. In
a bright girl, and I have promised

t she shall ljave her course
expense, and I will not go back

Ao if
. T

tkis passage. He was startled and

rather risky, he nervously observed

these matters into his hands, tell’

Yool

.
3 l_:‘a-

1 lowed the shock ghe had received, she

| den them to enter, but where, un-
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August ; I think the end—is near.
Tell my darlng—my last thought
was for—per. God bless her! August,
she will be the richest little heiress
in 'l;l_n lstate—Iif she getes her rights

2 I
He ceaped suddenly, Ve 4 gasp
or two, and all was still.

William King; the wealthy
owner, was dead.

Reallzing this, August sprang to
hia feet, and seizing his torch, made
bhis way Irom the mine with all pos-
gible speed.

He sprang Into the first house he
came to, and told his story with

ashen lipse and panting chest; how

Mr. King, falling to put in an ap-

pearance, he had gone alone to the

méne to seek vim, and had Tound bhim

dying under the fallen timbers, rocks |
and earth at the old entrance %

the south veln.

An alarm was Instantlyl given, and
great excitement prevall at this
report became generally circulated.

It was with sorrowful facee and
beavy hearts that the miners wenb
to remove the body of their master
from the place which he had forbid-

mine

mindful of his own caution, he Rad
met s own doom.

An hour later all that was mortal
of William King was borne to bis
bome in the valley below.

CHAPTER XVI.

Monica and Inet were Immediate-
ly notified by telegraph of the
frightful tragedy. while Cari King
gtarted by the next train for Loe
Angeles to bring them home.

This arch-schemer had a cunning
plot iIn mind which he Intended to
gpring upon the unwary young heir-
ess before any one else could find
an opportunity to interfere.

He felgned great griel over the
untimely death of his cousin, To
whom both he and Inez owed 80
much, and was so tenderly sy mpa-
thetic in his manner and attentions
to the bereaved orphan lhat s&he
placed; the ntmost eonfidence in him
and felt that now she had no One els@
1o lean upon.

Thus, when the man informed her
that her father had had no time
to mmke mny will, and it would be
necessdry for her to appoint some
one as her guardian and attorney
to settle the property that was|
coming to her, it was no wonder
that, in the midet of her terrible
grief, and the weakness that fol-

should look to him for advice nnd al-
low herself to be guided by him.

“You were papa's foreman, and I
suppose you know mora about his
business than anybody else,” she Ob-
served wearily when he lorced the
subject upon her.

"'.Ejicn. myi girl, I suppose I do,” the
man said, with a sigh.

“Well, then, Cousin Carl, 1 don't
pee but that yom are the one best
ecalenlated to help me at this time,"
returned the unsusapicions girl; *I
do not know anything about busi-
ness matters and must have some
one to manage for me. If Mr. AP
pleby, papa's lawyer, were here, 1
guppose he would be the one for me
to appeal to, but he is In Europe.”

“Yes, and he Isn't coming home for
another vear,” hastily interposed
the villain, “and it won't do to neg-
lect business matter until that time.”

“Then what must I do " Monlea
inquired, with o sigh of perplexity.

“Well, if you think you can trust
me, 1 will do° the best I can for
you,” said the man, warily, “and I
will bring a lawyer here this after-
noon to make out the necessary
papers.”

Monic assented. She was too pro-
gtrated by ‘her griel to be able o
think eclearly for hersell, and two
hours later she had signed papers
that made Carl Kiog her guard-
jan and ithat gave himy power of at-
torney to act for her in all mat-
ters of business,

That same evening found them all
on the way home, where they ar-
rived late the next day, and the
following morning William King was
buried besxde the wife whomy he had
loved so. well, and whom he had
laid to rest in a qulet nook upon
his own estate.

These events occurred In Novem-
ber, near the end of the school
quarter, and Monica and Inez de-
cided to remmain at homd until the
beginning of the next term

In the afternoon after the fun-
eral Carl King demanded of August
the keys to Mr. King's safe, re-
marking that he wished to examine
its contents. :

“pardon, senor,” sald Lhe young
man, with the utmost politeness,
“but would it not bewell to mawait
Mr. Appleby's return. He was Mr.
King's man ol business, and I have
telegraphed to him Ao inguire if he
will come immediately.”

“You have telegraphed te Apple-
by !" exclaimed Carl King, growing
almost purple Iin the face at this
nnn:pm{gd intelligence. * Who in
tkunder ordered you to do that I"

August smiled genially. He did

| Sheriff wag

not wist. to offend this man; he
wished to appear to be upon [riend-
terms with him, so that he
might bave a better opportunity to
his master's instruc-
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| about law, you will see that it is

drew the paper froml a pocket
as he spoke apd passed it to his

companion, :

August was almost paralyzed by
this -unlooked-for disclosure, but he
took the document and read
through carefully, while he tried to
think what he could do to check-
mate this unexpected move.

He saw that he could do almost
nothing—the deed was done past
recall, unless the man could be
caught misusing his power; so he
preserved a discreet silence and fin-
ally passed the paper back without
questioning his authority or his
method of obtaining it. -t

(Te ba continued.)

SEED CORN.
M

Department of Agriculture,
Commissioner’s Branch,

The present season has been a very
disappointing ome to the great majority
of the growers of corn in Ontario. The
characteristic lack of care in selecting
and testing seed has this wear, more
clearly than ever, proved the truth of
the old adage that “experience is a dear

teacher.” We have had no more glar-
ing example of misapplication of energy
and waste of labor than in this connee-
tion. This condition of things in doubly
injurions; first, it causes disappoint-
ment im expected results, and, secondly,
it disconrages further efforts. The task
of the farmer is arduous enough even
when he works in conjunction with
nature., How much more difficalt must
it therefore be when her co-operation is
not forthcoming.

On the other hand, we find our ecorn
growers in this province who have this
year, and who always have, good ﬂ;ﬁl
of corn. These men have learned to dis-
criminate between the good and the bad,
and to sow only the best seed. " The
method of producing this seed is very
simple, yet withal so scientific that it
becomes extremely interesting, and we
would refer those who desire to take up
systematic work in the improvement of
seed corn to the Canadian Growers’
Agsociation, Ottawa.

In the northern parts of the provinee,
where so-called silage corn is , the
seed is secured in most cases through the
medium of the seed merchant. A grower
will order a certain quantity of seed,
asking to be supplied with nothing but
the best:; he receives the seed, and in
the great majority of cases sows it with-
out testing its vitality, end if it fails vo
grow lays the wile blame on the seeds-
man. The farmer should test his seed
for himself. and if it be good give the
seedsman his due; if, on the other hand,
it be bad, }et him dispose of it as best
he can. A failing that many WEeRs
have is to delay securing their seed
until too little time is left to obtain
an adequate knowledge of its real value,
Hence the seed is sown in a haphazard
manner, and the results anxionsly await-
ed. There is little cause to wonder at
the numerous fields of Hungarian grass
and millet to be seen threughout the
country, and which, though poor substi-
tutes for corn, are once more occupying
that position during the present seasom.

We would therefore ntrnnglyturga tltm
eorn wers of this country to see to
it nﬂﬂlmt well matured ears of a de-
sirable type and the product of a variety
noted for successive large yields be se-
cured for next year's séed. These should
be suspended in dry places until a couple

of weeks before sowing time, When a°

few kernels from each ear should be
tested to ascertain the all-importnat
percentage of vitality of the seed in gen-
eral. ¢ time of the year is mow at
hand, therefore when those who grow
their own seed, or aim to supply others,
should do their utmost to secure e
best sible seed ears, and then store
those selected ears in such a manner that
their vitality will be in no way im-

paired.
GE1S MERCANTILE AGENCY.

New Jersey Receiver Appointed to Take
Charge in N. Y. State.

J Holt, of the United States Dis-
trict has appointed R.
Beach auxiliary receiver in bankruptey of
the property in this State ol the Inter-
colonial Mercantile Agency of 346 Bread-
way “to take possession of the ¥
I.mf preserve it."” Mr. Beach is the New
Jersey receiver, appointed last week. The
still in possession of the of-
esterday, but the order appoifit-

fice

receiver directs all persons having [ ter’s birth. He was known as the

ing
property of the company in their
nunpﬂ:: turn it over to the receiver.
Aggistant District Attorney Garvanm is
still investigating the affairs of the con-
cern, and Thomas N. MecCaulay, its ex-
President, is held pending a hearing in
the evtradition proceedings on the grand
larceny made against him by one
of the ian stockholders,

CAT NURSES SQUIRRELS,

A Joplin (Mo.) despatch to the Chi-
eago Inter-Ocean states:

Wm. Williams, a farmer living
of Avilla, near this city, has a cat
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safe in saying that
rmanent one, and 1 can
the use of Dr. Wi
il to all who
trouble.” The er can
add* that Mr. Emery is well
known in St. Catharines, is a promin-
Methodist circles, and
respect of all who

£
th

1f you have any symptoms of heart
trouble, meuralgia, indigestion, rheuma-
tism, annemia, or any of the numerous
troubles caused by poor or watery
blood, you will find new health and
ﬂtmngt{ in a fair use of Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills. Do not. waste money or
further &nd.l.m‘}'nur health by the
use of subs s— get the pgenuine
ills with the full name, “Dr. Williams’
;inl: Pills for Pale People,” on the
wra around every box. Sold by
all medicine dealers or sent by mail at
50 cents a hox or six boxes for $2.50
by writing The Dr. Williams Medicine
Co., Brockville, Ont.

“UNMARRIERS"” OF ENGLAND.

Over 1,000 Cases Brought Before the Two
. Judges of the Divorce Court.

Since January 11, 1904, doewn to Aug-
ust 19. the end of the Trinity Term, over

1,000 matrimonial causes, involving the
sorrows and the sins of married people,
have come before the two judges of the
English Divoree Court,

ver one-half of the above total have
been undefended divoree causes—that
is, cases where the respondent has not
thought it worth while appearing to of- |
fer a defense.

The safest moral, perhaps, to be drawn
from these figures is that of Bir Fran-
cis Jeune and Mr. Justice Gorell Barnes,
at all events, of all His Mljﬂ}y'l judges,
have earned their long vacation.

The former, pro owing to the

liarities of his office, is, without a
oubt, the best known functionary on
the British bench. Individuals who
could mot find their way unaided from
Charing Cross to the Law Courts yet
know who Bir Francis Jeune is and all
about him. Solitary empire builders
toiling sadly on in the pathless jungle
or amid the damp and desolate wastes
of Bylhet tea gardens will break into a
smile of recognition (or the reverse) di-
rectly you mention the word “President”
—as full of significance to them, perhaps,
as the other little word “Piccadilly.”

Those who have the pleasure of see-
ing Sir Francis daily can affirm that all
this fame is undesired. In this one point
both he and his colleagues agree. Both
have the appearence of being the most
modest of men.

In mearly: every other particular the
two men are utterly and entirely dis-
similar. Sir.Francis has the oval, dark-
bearded face of-the Spaniard. He has
the long, drooping, aywline nose of a
Don Quixote, and those curious eyes that
seem to be looking anywhere, but in
your direction—at the water bottle on
the associate’s table; at the judge’s own
left thumb nail, which he is forever
goothing down with his lips—yet see you
and look through you all the time. He
wears & monocle to help him; and
must be confessed that he begins to look
more than the sixty-one years currently
credited to his age.
Imagine the exact personal antithe-
sis of all this, and you have Sir John
Gorel Barnes, His face is broad and
ruddy and clean-shaven; and he looks
forth upon his eourt and suitors
through the most formidable pair of
L les on the bench. He is a man
of few words—a little like the late Lord
Hannen in that; though these talkative
days will never uce another judge
on the bench so impassively silent as
that great man. At a first view observ-
ers might say that Sir John Barnes was
bluff, where the President is always el-
aborately courteous. " But Yoth men have
the reputation among their bars of be-
ing patient and kindly, and a little dif-
ference of manner is not held to denote |
“f real difference of heart,

n their steps to the bench the two
judges differ widely. The President
may be described as a product of Ox-
ford. Belonging to a family which had
settled in Jersey in the days of Eliza-
beth (which looks very much like flot-
sam of the Armada), Francis Jeune, the
President’s father, became master of
Pembroke College in the year of the lat-
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RBir John .

worried into illness. Happily he
acclimatized since and
has m%r]:'d his huld condition of fit-
nesg, which in the past hel him
through so much work. -

The President, on the other Jhand,
did not suceumb quite in the same way.
But the sights sees and the cases
he has to try have im & mel-
ancholy touch of eynicism tos thH€ conver-
sation with which he regales those who
practice in his court. He is at his best
when “silks” strangers’ to the division
eome before him. His obiter dieta in
the De Lisle case will long be remem-
bered, when he indyeted Mr. Shee and
Mr. Rufus Isaacs into the axioms of life
as taught by the divoree court, inform-
ing these eminent eounsel, who watched
him with sorrow and surprizse, what a
low view he held of the morality of the
well-to-do unmarried men. Another say-
ing aseribed to him (but for the truth
of which the present writer does mnot
vouch) is: “It is quite possible for =
man to lpwg mr:rm“ women at the same
time, provided he keeps them apart.”
But all said and done, you cannot be
n judge if you are afraid of seeing human
nature at its worst. And so, perhaps,
neither Sir Francis Jeune not Sir John
Barnes need our condolence, but rather
our congratulations on their high posi-
tions and their sucecessful lives.

THE UNTIDY HOUSEWIFE.

Cousin Madge Protests Against Her Be-
ing English.

Mrs. Craigie, writes Cousin Madge in
London Truth, has discovered a bit of
social custom in England woich is quite
unknown to the English. I find it in her
new book, “The Vineyard.” Writing of
an English village, she says:

In that part of the world no lady was
ever expected to be quite prepared 0 -
far as her own raiment was in question, .
to receive sudden callers. Rooms were
supposed to be swept and .garnished—
that was the infallible sign of goeod
management—but a housewife who was
always found spick and span in her best
gown, and did not have to keep vigitors
waiting while she dressed in order 1o
receive them, would have made s bad
impression. In the first place she would
have the air of one who lopked to find
the whole neighborhood gn her doorstep
__an arrogant assumption, secondly, it
would peint to extravagance, vanity or
wilful pride. .

This 18 described as
system in Frampshire. ]
Frampshire must be in New England,
where decent people are neatly attired
in the afternoon, even though they may
not have their “best gown™ om,

DON'TS FOR YOUNG MOTHERS

.pnrl of the social
Surely this

Don't give baby a sleeping draught,
soothing mixture or opiate of any
kind except by the order of a compet-
ent doetor who has seen the child. Re-
member that all so-called soothing mix-
tupsa contain dangerous opiates. it
vour child is restless give it Baby's Own
Tablets, as they are absolutely harm-
| less and in a natural way promote
health-giving wleep.

Don't give medicine to f-hr;-lf. tllw move-

ent of baby's bowels in diarrhoea ex-
:-r:-l"t on the advice of a doctor. Feed
the child sparingly and give Baby's Uwn
Tablets to-cleanse the bowels of irritat-
ing secretions. Keep the abdomen warm.
This treatment will cure diarrhoea,

Don't give a young child harsh cath-
artics. such as castor ofl, which gripe
and torture, Baby's Own Tablets have
a gentle laxative action and never fail
to cure constipation.

Mrs. J. D. Cilly, Heatherton, Quebee,
savs : “] have used Baby's Own Tab-
Jets for stomach and bowel troubles
and have always found them a most sat-
isfactory medicine.’

Don't fail to keep Baby's Own Tab-
lets in the house. Sold by medicine
 dealers or by mail at 25 ecents a box by
writing the Dr. Williams' Medicine Co.,
Brockville. Ont.

STALE BAIT.

One of Joseph Jeflerson’s pet abomin-
ations is a bachelor. The venerable actor
believes in early l]lﬂrrinFl'“. l.l:l.:l I':E"!‘Fnt]!
ld\'iﬁ'l'."d i E-rnn[] of Yale Juniors to
marry as soon as ever they could afford
it. “Bachelors—why, I have the utmost

reputation which he made for himself
as an administrator in the Midland ,

The President’s work at the bar was

' before it is loo late?

contempt for the whole broed of them,”
he said. “The older they grow the more
conceited they grow. I took ome down
a peg, though, the other. day. . He was
talking about this woman he had known
and that woman he had known, and these
women, it seemed, had married. ‘Why,
you,' 1 said, ‘are in danger r:l‘ F”!ﬁ
] f n't vou, too, get marri
left. Why dont ] Y oot :lﬁl'
r, with a chuckle, ‘there are »
hl}:::;l:l of good fish in the sea.’ ‘But the
it said 1, “isn’t there danger of the

bait becoming stale®”
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