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“Yew, mir, I think I can,” August
returned ; 1 have it in my power
to prove Carlog King a robber from
beginning to ‘end. I think, if need be,
ve can even prove him a murderer,
for Mr. William King—Monica's fa-
ther—told me when he was dying.
that his cousin struck the blow that
gent those decaying timbers crash-
ing down upon him, and then left

u to die, like a rat in a trap.”

“Are you gure You Ghn Proyis
this 7" Mr Eeaver gravely inquired.
[l you found him dying there in
the mine, ns yon say. and were alone

1 Dim, it might be agsumed that

fabricated the story. It will neeg

ymething more substantial  than
1n your word to provae it.™

Well, I ean at least prove i(hat

h* gave Into my possession valu-

» papers, which had been signed

very day, and whieh he wished

» deposit in Loa Angeles in the

me of hig daaghter. That, at the

time, e told me where to fing

her valvable doeaments which he

shied disposed of in the same wayvy.

He also econfided to me a secret re-

parding a new vein of rich ore, re-

Lly digcovered, and whiech he ae-

sed Kis cousin of secretly mining.

gnve me o diagram of this new

, and told me to makr gze of it

mysoll if I eould.”

nre strong points, Mr.

and they will certainly

it Mr. King war ahle to

erse with you after his

paper signed on that

will ba very strong evi-

[ conrse, Carl King's

s cousin, and his rob-

y i lenees \H‘]ltl‘h

t{{for in the countryi

vrommitied, and the

icignd withh no in-

clurning Lo

nKing every

abroad. |

rs, been put-

ap during the

e im 1o tarn nll

naney  with all

I have an iden
o edndect this bus-
agent, and tlma

y bringz the lnw

o om ¥ ¥
' o bear upon | the man dwappeared, “and he must
ave seeretly made cop- ) have been here Before, or he wioe el

leg of all myy work, so that T know
st where every dollar is investeq,
and how anmweh there g of it

“That will b a great help; bot
It isn wonder to me that the man
wonld trast von 20 far as to mako
yon his private secretary, knowing
your afiection lor Monica and her
father,” Mr. Seaver observed, mus-
Ingly.

“He thinks I believe the report re-
garding Moulea's death,” Avgust ex-
plained. “Of eourse, if she were not
living, he and his daughter would
b+ her direct heirs, and no one could
fquestion thelr right 1o succeed to her
property, and so, believing me to be
trustworihy, and Eknowing that I am
[amiliar with his allairs, it would-bo
far lesgs trouble to him to have me
do the work than be obliged to ex-
piain everything to a stranger.”

“That is true, my young [riend.
and you deserve a great deal of cre-
dit for the manner in whieh you have
conducted this business,” saaild Mr.
Seaver, In a  commendatory tone.
“But I want to elineh thie business
right here, and I am more ,than
glad that he has pursued hia erimes
in this country, else we might have
found it dgifficult to corner him. Hile
grnding Moniea to Dr. Flint's <ani-
tarivm gives us just the pretext we
want to have him arrested, and 1
think I will go direetly to London
to-morrow morning and swear out
a warrant for his apprehension,
and, also one for that scamp of a
doctor. I intended to leave the mat-
ter vntil next week, when our visit
here will be over; but I am now
of the opinion that we had better
he as expeditiove as possible in our
movemanta™

“I am sure that would be wise)
sir, August gravely observed; “it
will tnke me one day more to [inish
up myv accounts, then I will join
you heart and hand. “I hope,” he
ndded, with evident anxiety, “that
Carl King will not learn that Mon-
ica Is here." g

“He knows it already,” Mr. Seaver
repledd, @and then explained how
they had wmet and passed Mr.
K.ng aml his danghter on the day
of their arrival at the Towera

“Ha ! exelaimed his ecompanion,
with n viclent start, “therr I am
&urs they niready have some scheme
afloat to get her back into their
power ; for an evi-looking man has
been to see Carl King three or four
times during the last week, and
they have been closeted privately.
I beg, sr,” he coatinved, in a
troubled tone, “that you will gunard
‘ter most carefully until after to-
‘morrow, and then, with your ap-

s lips close to Mr. Seaver's ear.

il”"‘ been closeled with Capl King

|

 ders 1o kidnap Monica, or perhaps

!

;_Fall caution her not to leave Lhe

wuse nlone, and will be careful

that she l:_ma i proper escort when-
. road——"

. interposed August, in an
admonitory whisper, whiig he touch-
e his companion upon the arm.

Both men listoned and could plain-
|..T deteét the sound of stealthy
‘teps  creeping over the green
sWard toward the pagoda.,
| SOme one -- g man—is coming
straight here,” sald Arthur, with

AMr, Beaver Arose,

“Then you must keep in the back-
Eround—you must not be BEen
In-ffi'l*." Lthe lawyer returned, under
his breath., “I will station my self
at the door, and the moment |Il_'li1'['-£‘-
sents homsell there, 1 will light
hime face, and do you look sharp and
Be¢ Wl he Is the man who has been
tTll]H-r‘l_li’ll with King., If he is, vou
can genify it by a cougin"

The two men subsided into silence
and Istened aganin, and the next
moment a tall figure darkened the
entrauce to the papoda.

Instantly Mr. Reaver, who Tad
taken his stand near the door,
Btruck a parlor mateh, and as the
[lam= flaged supon the intruder, it
revealed an ugly-looking apecimen of
umanity, with sinister eyes and a
cruel, heavy mouth,

.-"I.llll'..li'-:!. vave a slight eough.

“Well, sir, avhint are you' doing

!mrr ! What are you prowling anbout
i this fashion for ¢ What's wan Led™
cgemanded Mr., Seaver, in o stern,:
authoritative tone, as he boldly
confronted the intruder and struck
anether match.
- The man was taken back for an
nstaat,; but auickly recovering lim-
sell, ke pulled his hat low over his
face and rudely responded :

“It's none o' yer —— bus ness."

Then he turned abrantly and made
off with all possitls speaed, muttering
angriy teo hime<ell, as if greally
disturbed to have liad his Fresence
wscovered,

“yes, that s the same man who

several times during the last week,"
Gl fugust, in a trembled Lone, ng

net have Been so Tfamiliar with the
location  of .lhe summer-house —
doubtless he has made it Lis hiding
Plnoe,™

“1 believe you are right in your
conjecture,” Mr. Seaver gravely re-
plied ; “but we will put a stop 1to
all such deviltry before another
forty-cight hours are rassed.™

“Lut much can happen in forty-
eght hours,” sald August, ‘agxious-
ly. “I am sure that wretch bas or-

do even worse. Ah!. I amything
should happan to her, nows 'that
vaetory and happineds seem 8o near,”

“Nothing shall happen to hermy
friend,” said Mr. Seaver, ing-
Iy : *1 will eaution my wile and both
girls to be very careful. You say
you wdl be through with the King's
to-morrow " he added, alter a mo-
mwent's reflection,

“Yos, and I shall feel as if released
from a terrible bondage when the
day is done,” sald August, with an
anticipatory sigh of relief,

“Then suppose you meet me here
again to-morrow evening, about
this time, and I wili let you know
the result of my visit to London,”
Mr. Beaver suggested.

“Yery well, 1 will be here,”
the young man replied, and
then eaiter o [ew more ques-
tions and answers relative to
Moniea's confinement in Dr. Flint's
sanitarium, its loeation, the name
of the servant with whom Auvgas:
had been po friendly in his charae-
ter of the gypsy peddier, eic., ithe
two men shook hands cordially, and
parted.

Mr. Seaver returned thoughtfully
to the Towers, while August sped
swiltly down the avenue to a spot
where, among a thick growth of

trees, he had & horse concealed.
& . -] [ ] I ] L]

Monica, alter semding Mr. Seaver
to meet her lover, basiened swiftly
upstairs to seek Florence, and con-
fide to her her happy seeret angd all
that Augusi bad told her.

As she slipped quietly into her
chamber to throw aside her wrap,
ghe was astonished to find her cou-
gin vpon her Ences before the panel
behind which she had heard such
strange noises befcre she went out.

\ “It l& a pretty lively and sub-

oy castle may appear
stantial ghost, f such it with
ite eries and clamor,"” Hnrl:nm reJ
terned. ““There! listen!” ghe con-
:E:dund, ag the tapping began again,

accompanied by means. “Oh! do
JOou suppose this was once a door?™

she went on, turning her attention
again o the panel. “I have been |
trying for a long time Yo find some |
way to open it—I have read and
heard 0 nnseh about sliding pnnehl
In these old English houses. ‘There!
—Yes, I Delieve it will move!"  she
eried, joyously, as she pushed with
all her gtrength, and it seemed to
E‘l"ﬂ a trifle. -

‘Wait I gald Monica, now thor-
oughly interested ; “there may be a
Spring or a bolt somewhere that
hols it." | :

They both began to search for
the proverbial secret spring,  but
apparently there was nothing of
the kind that operated the papel,
and, meantime, the noises on the
n‘-l';hﬂr gide had ceased.

‘It scems like a hopeless case,”
#ald Florence, at last, with a sigh
of weariness:; “I am alrald we shall
have to give it up; but my| curiosity
i# thoroughly arous~d, and I am
very loath to do so.” ' '

“Wait,” said Monica, again, as
she began at the floor, on one side,
to search every inch of space upward.

“What is this? she exclaimed a
moment later, as she touched what
looked like a sguare-headed nail at
the top of a lower section of Lhe
Panel.

It had been painted the same col-
Oor as the panel, and would never
have been noticed by a careless ob-
server. P

“Oh, that is nothing but a -nalil"
‘said Florenee, who had become
weary of their long and fruitless
scarch.

“I am not so sure of that —I be-
lieve it is the head of a bolt that
holds the door,” said her cousin ; and
Fpringing to a table, she seized a
ftrong pair of shears and, return-
ing, tried to pry the object [rom
its place.

|  After a few vigorous efforts It

began to yield,

“Yes, it is n bolt,” she cried, in
4 voiee of triuvmph, “and it fastens
the door in place, I am sure. Fee!
—there!"— ag it yieldeqg still more
and had now slipped fully three
Inches into view. “Now, I Dbelieve,
we can slide the panel either one
way or the other. Push, Florence,
push up " i
! Florenee dig as she was request-
ed, all her energy returning asshe
gaw a prospect of having their ef-
forte rewarded. The papel moved
Blowly uvpward a couple of inches,
when it stopped as if eanght, and
thelir united strength could not stir
it even the fraction of an inch far-
ther. ]

“It I8 ol no uscr—that is as fan
ag it will go!"” said Florence, pant-
ing from her efforts; “but perhaps
now. we can find out what iz on
the other sida.” . '

=he dropped upon her koees again,
and, putting her face cloge to the
aperture, peered curiously through
1t. | '

w=he could distinguish nothing, for
the opening beyond was perfectly
dark. _ .

Pat presently the touch of a small,

ey hand upon ker cheek sent a ghock

hep, .
“Heavens !" she eried, In a startled
tone, and shrinking back as if she
had been struck.

Belore Florence could recover her
awn breath to reply, a weak, plain-
tive volee sounded from the other
#ude of the panel.

“On, please, gan’t you lift It up
higher and let me out ™

“04 " eried Florence, white to her
l'ps from that chilling toueh upon her
cheek amnd the sound of that pathetic
voiee, “there is somebody out there!
—it 18 no ghost, either, but a real
huvman belng.” :

“What can it ‘mean?" questioned
Manica, shivering in sympathy. *Why!
I thought there wans nothing but a
solid wall back of us; these rooms
surely back up againsgt the endof
this end of the Towers."

“Yes, I know tlere is nothing ‘but
a slid wall outside,” though there
are a couple of shimneys that ran
up through it," Ilorence responded,
“but there certainly must be o pass-
ago between two wal's, leading some-
where. It is very strange, but per-
haps thls ereaiure—whoevir or whnt-
ever it is—oean tell uws. I am going
o try to find out."

Once more, having recovered some-
what (rom her shock, she bent to the
[loor and placed her lips to the aper-
ture.

“Who are you 7" she inquired, “and
bow dJdoes it happen that you are out
thers o tho dark ¥°

“Oh, please, can't you get the door
up ?' pleaded the weak voice again.
“It s dreadful out here, and I've
boen shut up so long.”

“I cannot get the door up any far-
ther just now ; but I will soon have
aome one here wno can,” Florence
returned in a renssuring tone, for ghe
recogoniged the voice to be that of
a child, and it ' appealed to her
strangely. “Now tell me,” she ndded,
“who you are, and how you happen
to be there.”

“I—I am Jamie Carrol, and a bad,
wicked map brought me here and
shut me Into a dreadfz] place down
below—under this great house," came
the astonisiung reply that sent an-
other shock quivering through every
fiber of Florence Richardson's being.

CHAPTER XXXI.

The name of “Jumie Carrol” Lad
etartled Florence beyond measure,
for her mind instantly reverted to
Mr. Carrol's protege, of whom he had
given ter a L ry during that even-
ing which he had spent with her in
London, previous to her trip to the
Continent.

He bad told her that he had given
the boy his own name until he could
restore him to hls parcnts and learn

“Why, Florenee!" ghe excialmed,
“have you, too, been hearing those
uncanny sounds?"

“Yes—sueh aneer nolces” anid the

young girl, looking up with a trow-
olex fm “I vemay belie.e there w
gome one in distress behind this

T
?E!

asked herself, that the boy was there

cf fear ahd dismay shooting through

One day
a very friend to I.Inn::\:mE CaLh 'i'
%00 e Carrol ;
but he Hm&whnmlunﬂ.&t_
some gtarf’sh. I went eatly the next
mroing to the place to get thm‘!
but the tide was in, and I had to
wait. While I was waiting, the same
man came down to the rocks, where
I was, and asked me iIf I wouldn't
like to see his nice horses, while 1
wasa walting for the tide to go out.
I like horses, and so 1 went with
hMm. He took me through a window
to a beautiful room where ihere ware
I't.!'mh and stacks of books——"
But didn’t you meet anybody on
the way l?“ interposed Florence,

“No: it WJ;.-I 80 body
H no B -
ed to be up,” sald boy. “After
he—the man—had let me look about
:I nmr::: at :tl;a pictures, and the mar-
M a women, he opened o
‘door behind a curtain, and sald we
would go out to the stables through
A gide passage. We went down a
few sleps, when he cpened anothar
door [nto a place that seemed like
a cellar, only it was lighted a little
from the top. I had just stepped
down into it when he said he must
take the key wlth him, and weat
back to the door. He went aut,
:lhﬂ:u i::. and locked it, and left me
Oor. some reason—perha to
plague Uncle Carrol, wlml:: l*mmﬂut‘ﬂ
he hates, for when I've asked lhim
> let me go back to him, he al-
wova smiles horrible and—swears.”

"Why, Jamle, what a dreadful
Btory !" Florence observed. “And you
fLy you went out of a room that
had a ot of books in it, to this
dr:ﬂildful cellar 2"

‘Yes, ma'am ; and the door slid
like thie dpe, only it went uw:;
UJ::; It had a red curtain over it."

How long have you been here,
my poor boy 7"

{To be continued.)
R

DANGEROUS COLDS.

Influenza, Bronzhitis, Pneumonia or Con-
sumption Often Follow a Neglected
Cold—Avert the Danger by Keeqing
the Blood Pure and Warm.,

Heavy colds strain the lungs, weaken
the chest, banish the appetite, canse mel-
ancholy. Pale, weak people, whose hands
and feet are chilled for want of rich,
red blood, always ecateh cold. Their
lungs are soft, the_lieart cannot send
out blood enough to make them sound
and strong. Then eomes the cold” and
cough, racking the frame and tearing
the tender lumgs. The cold may turn
into pnewmonia, influenza, consumption
or bronchitis—a lingering illness or a
swifter death. All weak people should
use Dr. Williams" Pink Pills. Thesgich,
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For the past three years the Fruit Di-
vision, Ottawa, has been earnestly advo-

cating co-operation among fruit growers,
not only in marketing their products but
in many other ways as well.

They must co-operate in the packing
and marke of their apples if they
desire to be reasomably sure of a fair

return from their orchards,
The co-operative system of marketing
has proved a great success in connection
with the California fruit crop, the Texas
tomato erop, and in many other cases
in the United States. It is rapidly gain-
ng in Canada, and the
results of its operation at several On-
tario points are worthy of consideration
by every orchardist. e Walkerton As-
sociation, which started in a small way
three years ago, established this season
n central co-operative packing house. To
this central point the members brought
their apples in barrels which had been
purchased through the organization. The
apples were delivered in hayracks, the
tonts of which were well covered with
hay, or in spring wagons, and any found
unfit for packing were returned. The
various lots were kept separate, but all
the apples were graded as they eame in
and the proceeds were divided among the
membess, according to the quantity of
each ¢ they supplied. The expense
of ing was from ten to fifteen cents
a barrel, which was less than the cost
of packing in the orchard. This year
eight ears of fruit were sold, including
soft apples, like Duchess and Astrachan,
and for the entire lot prices ranged from
k.75 to .20 a barrel on board ears at
Walkerton. The cost of barrels, pack-
ing, ete,, had to be deducted from this,
but without co-operation the apples
would have been left to rot on the
ground.

The Forest Assoeation was organized
last spring and has a membership of
about ome hundred. This fall tharty-
eight cars of npp]FH were shipped to the
West and realized an average of 51.90
for No. 1 and $1.50 for No. 2, on board
cars at Forest. The apples shipped were
mostly Baldwins, Kings and Greenings,
but ineluded all marketable varities. The
association appointed its own salesmen
to handle the fruit im the West, At
first shipping from the orchards was
tried, but it was soon found advisable to
have two central packing housez. In-
etead of buying barrels the association
bought the stock and had them made
up, at a cost of about twenty-eight to
thirty eents, as compared with forty-five
cents charged by coopers. The railroad
and steamship companies have been
found much readier than formerly to
l;:iw proper transportation faeilities, and
the results generaliv have been satis-
factory to members, The cost of pack-
ing was abouf fourteen cents per barrel,

Phui—-ihiu-lr- px cemgts of this was made up

red blood they make strengthenssghe
heart, and it sends this warns hhﬂ]in
blood to the lungs, and once agitin i},
Plltlll"lll in il “"'II"III._:: ]_H"Hl.dl “’ﬂf""hlﬂﬂﬁm
man or woman. re. Jane A enfiedy, |
Douglastown, Que,, bears iim Blronges:
testimony to the value eof Dr. Willi
Pink Tills in .cases ol kind.
iie: FA[e aistar g daloate wirl. |

BV P‘ll-h_l “l'h‘L"H “hhut ?F‘-Fﬁt{'{'ﬂ ‘JEHTH
old. We tried many medicines far her,
but she appeared to be mn::-'tunll‘;y' .E;i'hw-
!I'I,Lf worse, aml we feared she " !"ﬂiiﬂj:
mto consumption. Often after ghe had g
bad night with a. racking cough, 1 wonld
get up to see if she. had spit any blood.
At this stage a friend strongly urged
me to gil't‘ her Dr. Williams" Pink Pilla.
Within a month from the time she heran
to ‘take the pills she had almost recoy.
ered her usunl health. Under a furtler
use of the pills.she is now well and
strong, and I can recommend the pills
with confidenee to . every. weal: person.”

Dr. Williams® Pink Pills .are a.certain
cure for- all blood and nerve "troubles
such as anaemia, debility, lung  com-
plaints, rheumatism, neuralgia, St. Vitus'
dance, partial paralysis, and the troubles
that make the lives of so many women
miserable. “Be sure you get the genuine
pills with the full name “Dr. Williams'
Pink Pills for Pale People” on the wrap-
per around each box.” Sold by all mmﬁ-
cine dealers or sent by mail at 50 cents
n box or six boxes for #2350 by writing
the Dr. Williams® Medicine Co., Brock-
ville, Ont.
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MORE OFFICIAL TESTS.
Since last report, nine Holstein-Friesian
cows and helfers have been 'nd'rn.titn;!-'t& the
Canadian Record of Merit on the strength
of their officlal seven-day records, made un-
der the supervision of the Dalry Departmen:
of the Dntarlo Agricultural College. In each
case the amounts of milk and butter fat are
actual; the amount of butter Is estimated
on the basis of 85.7 per cent. of fat to the

pound, the rule adopted by the Assoclation
of Agricultural Colleges. The most note-
worthy record is that of Queen Pletertje Mer-
cedes—15.86 pounds of fat, equivalent to 22
pounds of butter. As will be noticed, three
of these cows have made very ereditable offl-
cial tests, extending over a perled fo thirty
days.

1. Queen Pletertje Mercedes (5.277), at Ey.
Im. 26d. of age: milk, 445 Ibs.: :!r'l:lttlr rn{.
18.86 Ibe., equivalent butter, 22.00 Ibs.

Thirty-day record:Mllk, 1.983.8 Ibs.: bukter
fat. 73.76 Ibs. Equivalent butter, 5£.06 Ibs. ;
owner, Gearge Rice, ﬂllmnhu,rri,

2. Adelaide Brooks DeKaol (5.57%), at Gy. 10m.
1d. of age: milkc, 450.2 Ibs.: butter fat, 15.09
Ibs.: equivalent butter, 15.77 lbs.

Thirty-day record: Milk, 1570 The.: butter
fat. 65.28 Ibs.: equivalent butter, 76.17 Ibs.:

2. Madame Clothilde, 2rd . At Sy. 8m.
25d. of age: milk, 4334 Tbs.; butter fat, 14..1
Lh}:':. equivalent butter. 17.19 1bs.; owner, Geo.
4. Lady Agnes of Avondale (2,705), at By.

of age: milk, 348 Ibs.: bufter !‘il,l:.

: equivalent butter, 16.95 Ibs.; owner,
), at 3y. Em.

fat, 1400

r

A
Fa

ro. Rice,
Princess Calamity Clay (3

: 420.0 lbs,
mﬁ% 16.45 Ibs
‘s Corners, Ont.
HHHIH_ n Lassie B.
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A “The Value of Employees.,”

by the Yof eplls, all of which were

sent to t_ evaporater, v
w-ﬂ*-‘"wﬂhum ns§0-

| during the past year 400

it and apples, Mem:

' genship bought o power
ve use. ‘All their
% n_nm.‘l_ bluestone were

purchased in the
siderable saving.
I One of the ]ﬁr}n
&fitions of Ontario
which haz heen in
vears. The practical
very much i eviden
where, This season f
fruit were shipped to ¢
above anization. -
T]lrﬂ:rgnnl by no.mwx 3 21l the eco-

nperative fruit assoeiattons, but the re-
wsults achieved go to show that where

farmers svapple Intelligently with the
problesn of packing and marketing their
fruit, there is no need for it to oo to
waste, and a fair profit may usuaally be
secured. Yours verv trulv,
W. A CLEMOXE,
Publieation Clerk.
—_— e~
VALUE OF EMPLOYEES.

Right Man Needed for Success in
Business,

“Give me the right men, and I will
make a success of any business,” savs
Herbert J. Iiapgood in the introduetion
to his series oi articles in system om
That he
continues, is the statement often made
by the man who built up oge of the
country’s business organizations; al-
though it may be a trifle broad, it
does not go too far from the truth. It
shows the important part that em-
ployees played in this particular man's
success, and to empioyvers who have
not wvet 's.rned the importance of sur-
rounding” «nemselves with intelligent, lo-
ya] and enthusiastic workers, it teaches
a lesson that cannot be too quickly or
too thoroughly learned.

Years ago, in the days of small
things, a man's employees were not
so essential to his success, for he had
time to give personal oversight to the
various departments of his business.
Nowadays, however, the large employ-

er must have men who ecan results
without being watched—men with the
inclination and the ability to think as
intelligently and to work as hard as if
the business were their own.

A battle eannot be won by the skill

s lprpely My fhe apiit o€ the' v

n irit o men

whom he lu:dl.wnﬂn in DESs  SUCCess

lies in the and ability of the men

in the ' ndm rin- |

me WY a0d 4L @ con.

T co-operative asso-
that at Chatham,
cration for seven
mnefits have been

there as else-
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men,
college

Mr. Hapgood, % 0 not mean to under-
estimate the value of age and ri-
ence. There are few concerns which
could do business successfully with a
foree composed entirely of young men of
Ilﬁﬂ-mn nII limited experience. DBut too
many old men are an invariable si
that the firm is drying up. It il'flg
reflection on the ability of men who have
EIven years to a business, but have al-
ready passed the prime of life, to advice
that every employer keep constantly on

a force of bright, capable young
men whom he may train to take the pla-
ces of the older men when the latter
die, re or cross the mnarrow line
which  separates valuable experience
from old fogyism.

“Every business changes rapidly now-
adays, and the man who was thoroughly
competent five years ago may now be
out of date, To retain such a man in a
responsible position is to add to the
business a dead weight that is bound to
seriously handicap it. Many employers
are forced to this course because they
have not had the foresight to keep com-
stantly in training a force of young
men."”
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A BOON TO CHILDREN,
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A medicine that will keep infants and
young children plump, good natured,
with a clear eye and a rosy skin, is a
boon not only to mothers, but to human-
ity. Such a medicine is Baby's Own
Tablets, which promptly cure all the
minor ailments of little ones, and makes
them eat well, play well and sleep well,
You can safely take the words of the
thousands of mothers who have proved
the value of these Tahblets; for instanece,
Mrs. J. R, Standan, Weyburn, N. W, T.,
says: “I have proved the great value of
Baby's Own Tablets in cases of diar-
rhoea, constipation, hives and when
teething, and 1 would mot be without
them.” The Tablets are equally good,
for the tenderest little baby or the well
grown child, and they are guaranteed
free from opiates and harmless, Sald
by all druggists, or sent by mail at 25
cents a box, by writing The Dr. Willinms
Mediene Lo, Broekvile, Omt.
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READING IS NOT EVERYTHING.

iyt Plethora ;::f Books, as Seen
The h‘dﬁ Larl of Rostbery. ' »
. »

In :],-dl""tlr'“ :-‘u:rl:'.-r‘ dnys ago a_ Carnegle
hrary B ™ English town the Harl of

o ditered apropos o good deal of
Roseber™ ;

S commaon sehlse coprerning the presant
'\'uraprudunjnu. of books of nll kKinds.
Admittng that knowledge was power, Le
poilnted wout, says the London Quecn, that

that did not necessarily mean book koowl-.
edge, which was ouly a part of the knowl-
edge cobstituting power, Books were
undoubtéedly excellent thiogs, but & glut-
topy of books was just as bad as a surfeit
of anything else, but he koew & great
many ¢xcellent poaople o this world who
epent =all thelr cays o reading, and who
were of ne use to lhemselves or W aoy-
body eclse. This I8 & (rulsm which, of
coyrss, overybory admits, But it does mot
geem Lo have nny efiect upon ‘the duily
oufput of the books of all kinds, which, jni
seem to be placed on the market ig
?Hﬂlﬂﬂ numbers, and with many of
fch the world In general ‘would, wvery
posxibly. be all the better without. Lord
Rosebery, however, continued that Ltha NII',I"
oo 0l his recark was §0 WSl peopigt
that reading would rcot do everything for
them, it being only a partial, aid to  that
knowledge of life which makes for the per-
fection of 'mankind, He belioved that the
great difficulty which lay before any man
of energy in this world was to adjust the
balapee between bis Yle and study and his
life of action, and alse pointed out that ne
limitation of means could in these fays ex-
cuse mnybody from npot buying books, but
he distinguizhed between books to be read
and booka to be bought. Ho winted @
committee that would fra an lpdex of
books that were superseded, and which
they might get rid of from their *hliﬁj'l'ﬂjlu in
order to find room for more. Every yoar
there fall upon the earth an enormous
shower of books; not a shower llke snow
because that melted, but a solid shower uf
golid books, thal they oould get rid of,
and as these layers of books sccumulated,
they found ot last that thev were hiding
the forms of great writers of old, who grad-
ually disappeared under the superincumbend

m:ﬂ..erihnughf ihat In llerature there waas

nesded one who should act the part of the
muezzin on the tower of the mosque—one
who should reise his voice and recall the
pames of good bools and good auhors
which stood im danger of being forgotien;
while he himsell would think the “mhf
of his Ilife well spent by trying to peoin
out those writers who, In his Judgpment,
and in that of many better than himself,
wers in some danger of being neglacted In
these days. It ould, however, ba re-
marked that of late there has been a tem-
dency to reproduce weil-printed and cheap
sditions of the old writers, but Io many
cases it is to be feared that these much-
desired reproductions bave resulted o »

finaneial lose.
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