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“Yea, r‘1+rr.|ihl1‘.', unele,

will make dge preparation.”

L]
iere Mme, Debrisay made her appear-
Ance, and sentiment was merzed in fin-

aAnNcs,

L nele Sandy was poaitively achast at
the torrent . : ‘
I*_._-.* the capable Franeo irishwoman.

“Let me spe™
“Contrexeville? I can't make it out
here, but I was at Domremy once—when
my poor hushband was ;|!|1'1~;-i|r]-1 i1t"s not
far from Contrex. 1 dare say the fare
will be elose on forty franca—that's
eighty for the two of You—and the
through fare h}' Calais- _'I:'uu must take
the shortest route, |}i'PIII_Jfl or Havre
would be the death of You—is something

‘veniy-two, say seventy—that's a

nd forty, and a night in Paris,

¥: and eabs, and fineres,

., and doucenrs, and refresh-

the way will run inte fifty or

more: that't ik hr:n-!rr'*ul and

ind eighty:  two hundred anil

sIXty: two hundred and
three hundred and forty in

I '!"'l.‘H'!'n... ;

Vs sake, woman!” eried TUnele
lv, startled out of all propriety, “if

ounting by hundreds, 1I'd bettey
re and dee, whila 1 have -l-i.][*"'r h‘ft-
my puir body back to Strath-

#

LY, and

Uh, don't take fright, my dear sir;
remembar the hllrpirrl[-l. ilo ot rvpn--
iu-lm-.l-i. 1"l Tl‘“ yomn the total j!-’l
English money; we will just make it
threie hundred and fifty to save time
and trouble (that is. reckoning four
pounds to the hundred franes, and vou
may get a trifle more if the exchange
14 favorable), that is just fourteen
pounds—first class to Paris, and second
on to Contrexeville.”

“Ah,” ne returned, with a sich: “that
is possible , though it is desperate eost-
iy, and as much mare too eome back.

wentyv-eight pounds -'uTl'l]ifj!'_“'-- for how
long ¥ lesa than a month.

“Perbaps, my dear Mr. Craig, you
might feel equal to prolong your ram-
ble and go into Germany; a little change
it scene and—and diet might have a
most beneiiwial effect.™

“Perhaps; if she will come wi’
pointing to Mona.

“IM course she will. She micht as well
—breaking up now, she can not expect
0 get any more pupils this vear.”

“Oh, indeed,” returned Unele Sandy
n an agerieved tone,

“Mona, my love, there ia a letter for
you downstairs. You had better go and
we il it needs an anawer.,” Mona ulm_r-
. ‘1 am sure vou'll forgive me, my
lear Mr. Craig, if from my deep interest
n all that copcerna Mona [ venture to
ake a liberty. As the dear girl 18 going
0 act a daughter’s part to you, I hope
you will #ee the necessity of being a
sarent to her; and as yom have never

Tihald

L2

me,

known much of young Iladies and their |

requirements you must suffer me to sug-
gest that a nice little allowance — to
asnable her to dress as bhecomes
adopted danghter— would be

“Naw,” broke in Uncle Sandy in his | of himself, and how many
suffer it. | ities vanished, because he

strongest acecent: “I will not

Just. make up
Jour mind when you will start. and I

of information poured forth

~pulling over the map—

your | distance, was surprised an|

& worsan to keep he tongue quiet. Least
said, zoonest mendy Let's 4y nae mair
I[HH}F‘ it. It had bes not come to Mona's
2ars.

“Trust me, 1 shd not breathe a syl-
lahle to her; and lwill go and pre.pﬁ.rﬂ
your oocon., LPt m shake hands with
You, my dear sir»

Having done £0, Ve,
the room, murmurng to herself as she
I11'1l'i‘lllf*'d the "l-lﬂjr-h"f'"ﬂi:ll}_"l.'_ Cross-
grained, cantankeroys eld miser, He
thinks he can set the Thames on fire.®

While Uncle Sandy reclining a con-
fliljifl'llr i_n his EAsSV chnjr :uu-j.ng on the
altercation, “A hasty stormy woman,’

was his mental verdit, “but no devoid
o sense,’

Debirisay  left

CHAPTEF x1V.
l"in.‘lllj.' all things vere
aranged themselves: gid one fine morn-
ing in June, Uncle ~mdy (to whom it
Wis no difficulty to gt up ‘in the mid-
dle of the nicht ™ s Mme,
1h~hri~:uy said ! Mona were
rendy at an early  hour—packed
I+II‘I|| break fasted—to tart by the morn-

Ing tram for Dover, & route to Paris.

"1 do not know hew Ul live without

You," said Mme, Debrisav, embracing
Mona, with fast-flowing tears. “I was
all right before You came, but now I
1l~'.11mr what it is to have you by me! It
will be awfully lonesome when you are
gone.” 3
“And how I shall misa vou, dearest
Deb! You know I am half afraid of the
task I have undertaken! It 1a & serions
'I!IIHILI'I'I' to be bear-lealer to Uncle San-
ay.
“That 1t is! but jou will do well.
Above all hold your ywn. If vou give
| in, he'll be sure to trunple on Vo, And
' to me 5Ty weelk ¥

| You will write
| 1 will, dear Deb, % you must an-
esa vou!™

SWer, Iu-lld-h_‘ﬁ.':'_l (s
called Un-

arranged, or

“We'll just miss our train,"”
rle sandy from the cak

The journey aeross the channel and to
the eapital of fair Fras e 12 now A twhee-
told—nay, a thrice-told-—-tale, familiar
tin every o 'J.rl‘_ﬁ.' And his Arriet.™ Neys
ertheless, it was fraught witl ox itement
{ and delight to Unecle ¥'8 inexperi=
ence. The fair hop fields of K nt, the
white ecliffs and blue glttering waters
of the Channel at Dover. ¢ \dmiralty
Pier, the castle-crowned he the low-
ering of :mrlh-hml}"q carrng® on to the
deck, all afforded him mat ! for won-
der and admiration.

Hitherto h's travels w r
l-i]ih;_fh“’, Arndelachan {wher factory
was situated in which he bl en to be
foreman and manager), and >trathairlje.
When he eame to London he | taken
| the night train, so every step of this new
way was a novelty,
|  DBut the marvel of marvel: w
mt Calais, and not undersig;
spoken by the chattering crowd around
him. Then, indeed, he clung to his
nicce’s arm, and was abjectly civil to the
polite iljf.l'l'l‘ll'l‘tt*l' who traveile] with the
Lraimn.

Mona, who had been somewhat 1o VOIS
about conveying her invalil uncle such i
relieved to
‘rew him out
! his infirm-
il not time

1'|] to

+ ta land
word

| find how change of scene

Wha said I was going to adopt her. You | to think of them,

have just taken a varra great liberty.”

“1 am sorry to have offended.” said
Mme. Debrisay, stifflv; “but I consider-
ed it my duty to one [ lguk upon as a
child of my own—" “EL} she has an
adopted mother as weel's g father!” he |
put in with a sneer)—“te inform you
that the very small sum I hold for
her,” continued Mme. Debrisay, not
heeding the interruption, “would soon |
be exhausted were she (o draw on it
for her personal expenses; and I think
you ought—"

“I am obliged to you, medame, for
telling me what I ought to do,” inter-
Aupted Uncle Sandy again in high wrath.
I never did need any izatruetion as to
my duty in this life. I shall do what
[ think right to my niece, and youn need-
't interfere. If 1 thought she had any
2et or part in this attempt to extort
money from me, I'd—1'd disown her.”

Mme.

aon righi to address to me. Extort mon-
. 1 am more apt to give money away
t'Eln to extort it. When your niece was
deserted by every one becanse she would
aot acll herself in & mercenary mar-
riage, did I count what it would cost me
to keep her if I took her in? No, I was
wl and happy—"
rl’::'M}If:h? a nwgf-{mry marriage,” broke
in Uncle Sandy, his indignation merged
In sharp curiosity “Wha—what do ye
mean? Did she refuse a man?
“Yes, a rich mar, and a real gentle-
n,” returned Mme. Bebrisay, recover-
herself, and perceiving she had made
a false move.
“Then she's fa'en in love wi’ amother
Ind ™™
“Ah.” eried Mme. Debrisay as if a new
t had broken in upon her; “that must
be it. My dear sir, you have the furth-

She was J:i.lll.l., hl.'l'll-'l:"l-‘lil", to ot him gnfe
to the hotel recommended by Mme, De-
brisay, which was half-way between the
Gare du Nord and the Gare de 'Est—a
thoroughly French house, where they
found a Germar waiter who s wke Eng-
lish, but who had some diffien Ly in un-
derstanding Uncle Sandy’s.

The old man was quite exhausted, and
went to bed as soon as he hag partaken
of some food,

“You'll pit ]};uur purse under your pil-
low, dearie,” he said, tremulously, “and
lock your door; and here, my lambie,
here are ten sovereigns, They are for
your ain self; and when you want more,
you tell me. 1 dinna wish v, to want
for onything, only I would nac be talked
out o’ siller. Eh! it's wonderful to hear
til ye talking to these outlandish folk
in their ain tongue. I wish 1 had had
mair learnin' in my youth.*

“Thank youw, dear uncle, you are very
good! Now you must get to sleep. I
have lighted a night-light, and my room
is next yours. If you will knock at the
door, I will come to you,”

How strange it was to be in Paris once
more, after four or five years’ absence;
and under what different circumstances!

Her grandmother, though most careful
of money, understood what things cost,
and what must be paid for. M ireover,
she had the old-fashioned idea that cirls
could not be trusted. That th. ¥y were
pretty, helpless children, to be ‘ponned
up, and ]-:r{:l: from soiling their lelicate
fingers, or brushing off the pear!: fresh-
ness of infantile nee, till a pur-
chaser (i. e, husband) was found for
such precious wares. Therefore Mona's
reminiscences of former travel present-
ed a dead level of m’ﬂ ed and
complete security, to whi
somewhat troublesome

t of us all, and"—laughing -
. —'1 am really asha ﬁf”
y own silly, to & man of your
mp about what you ought or ought

0 do; you really must excuse me.

not often met a man of your
e and penetration, so

my

thane $deas Thoatlng S Mok i
STy SR

try '.j:n somewhat uninteresting
Mona, being a stranger in that
the land, could not supply informa

she had done during the Edonl day
Unele Sandy bemoaned the heat, the cost,

'F-._
s

was truly glad when they reached a
shabby little station in a rather flat but
prettily wooded country, and every one
got out.

A brisk struggle for the passengers oe-
curred between the conducteurs of the
various omnibuses, char a banes, ete,
which awaited the arrival of the traing
and  outside the station yard
was a gatherin of the peas-
ant inhabitants of the village — the
men in blouses, and women in plee white
caps  and  aprons—staring at the
strangers deposited at their gates, loud-
ly discusring their appearance in shrill

voices and with many pestures.

"It ought to be a wonderful cure t:::
come this weary long road for it!
groaned Uncle Sandy, as he descended
from their conveyvance when it stonped
hefore ilie entrance of the establish-
ment. :

Then eame the business . of fint!lnr_"
rooms and arranging terns. This was
simplified by a letter of introduetion
obtained by Mme. Debrisay from a mu-
tual friend to M. le Directeur, who speed-
ily came to them, and, to Mr. Craig’s
infinite jov, proved to be an excellent
English scholar., Mona thought her
uncle would have embraced him when
he addressed them in their native tongue.

Who that has lately visited Contrexe-
ville does not know M. le Directeur, and
remember him with pleasure? Watchful
to contribute by care and judicious regu-
lations to the welfare of the humblest
visitor, considerate and fﬂ”lt"!‘]?_iﬂ his
thought for the weak and suffering, H:]'
most ubiquitous in his ceaseless _'-':I;.{ll*
ance —his gracious manners and kindly,
strongly marked face made him ever
welecome to old and young.

The sight of the weakly, quernlous
old man, who seemed far more helpless
than he really was, under the l.'*mﬂ_ﬂf
such a delicate, distingnished looking
voung ereature as Mona, appealed to the

abundant chivalry of his nature, and
from the moment of their meeting him
all diffienlties vanished. ’

The next day saw Unele Sandy duly
inaugurated into the system of water-
drinking, douches and massage.

Mona found her duties as adopted
daughter by no means light, At six
o'clock she was expected to be ready to
give her arm to her uncle, and assist !'ll!-
progress to the spring; to walk with
him to and fro between the tumblers of
water; to translate his grumblings to
the bath attendant and the “masseur”;
to explain the impassibility of his eat-
ing the ornamental savory dishes at the
table d'hote—in short, though M. le
Directeur and the doctor both spoke and
nnderstood English, there were a hun-
dred and one trifles which required
AMona's intervention every day in the
week, besides her ordinary task of read-
ing aloud the leaders in the Seotsman,
which was forwarded to him regularly,
and writing the few letters he needed
to despateh. For part of Uncle Sandy's
illusions about his health consisted of a
belief that a slight tremulousness in his
hands was an indication of spine dis-
ease, creeping paralysis, and varions
other maladies, according as they came
to his knowledge,

The few years which had intervened
between his retirement from business,
on the death of his last original partner,
and its passing into other hands, were
passed by him in the seclusion of his
Highland home, and in the sedulous
study of his own health, This had been
impaired by a sharp attack of rheu-
matie fever, not long before he had

| taken up his abode at Craigdarroch, His

mental condition ean therefore be im-
agined, and probably it was only his
meeting with Mona, and her subsequent
companionship, which saved him from
becoming a  eonfirmed hypochondriac.
From this he had so far been preserved
by a little quiet and eminently success-
ful speculation, by which he had largely
increagsed the fortune derived from his
own savings, and the large bequest of
the head of the firm, an old bachelor,
who fondly hoped that Sandy Craig
would remain in the house, and earry
on the business according to the old
tradition of the establishment, But the
advent of new men was too much for
the elderly junior partner's faith. He
cowld not, he said, trust his * sair-
earned siller to the whim-whams of
yYoung men,” and he took his capita] out
of the concern; again, at the first check
in his cautions speculations, he at once
held his hand, and was content to let
his “siller” he comparatively fallow,
thereby depriving his dull life of its
one spark of excitement.

Contrexeville is a pleasant place. It
boasts two tennis lawns, where chance
English and American visitors sometimes
lent animation to the scene; also an
archery ground, a shooting gallery, a
theatre and a salle de danse,

Occasionally Mona enjoyed a game of
tennis, as an English family, consistin
of father, mother, two daughters
a hobbledehoy son, made very friendly
advances, and frequently invited her to
join them when they played.

The father, a stout, red-faced sufferer
from gout, made friends with Uncle
Sandy, and many were their a:guments,
as Mr. Clapton was a st Conserva-
tive, and his wife a dame of the Prim-
rose League, while Mr. Craig was an ad-
vanced Liberal, not to say a Radical of
the mosf, virulent description. This lit-
tle excitement largely helped the cure,
and Uncle Sandy was reluctantly obliged
to admit that he felt considerably better.
“How well mademoiselle your niece
plays the tennis!” said M. le Directeur,
taking his seat on the bench where Uncle
Sandy and Mr. Clapton had already
placed themselves under the shade of
some trees, and in view of the tennis

S H' ".E.'.*l:;; :.;:"..- |Jt.ﬂ'!f.'r1_“ .-‘-

the weariness of travel; and his niece {

T, I b, o

and

res
pockets were well

;:'lﬂ EE ;Ierfmnim daughter she must

’ r. Cla acce i
m!i!hthl. le ]Jirectep:ﬂﬂ' ORS00

. most charming of com is
& dear daughter,” said the hmhn
constant presence of a sweet young girl

8 light of tender purity on her fa-
life, such as nothing

He continued
soft, pensive cmile,

“Oh! Ah! Yes! But they manage to
run ui deuced long bills,” returned the

lishman,

“That’s what should never be permit-
ted!” exclaimed Uncle Sandy, energeti-
cally, “No woman that ever lived could
talk me into paying a bill! I would na
mind giving her siller—ecash” (correcting
himself) “to buy her bit duds before-
hand; bt bills—na, na”

“Monsieur has much force of charge-
ter,” said M. le Directeur, smiling, *But
he would find it very difficult to BAY no
to so charming a young lady as his
niece,”

“Should I eried Unele Sandy, tossing
up his chin; “let her try me, and she'i]
soon find out if I can or not.”

(To be continued.)
—_————

BUSINESS GIRLS

Need Rich, Red Blood to Stand Worry

and Strain of Business Hours,

Business overtaxes c woman's strength.,
Weak, languishing girls fade under the
strain.  lhey risk health rather than
lose employment and the loss of health
means the loss of beauty, Thousands of
earpest intillegent young women who
earn a livelihood away trom home in
public offices, and business establish -
ments are silent, suffering victims of
overtaxed nerves and deficiency of
strength because their blood supply i3
not equal to the strain placed upon them.
Fragile, breathless and nervous, they
work against time with never a rest
when headaches and backaches make ey-
ery hour like a day. Little wonder
their cheeks lose the tint of health and
grow pale and thin. Their eyes are
dull, shrunken and weary; their beauty
slowly but surely fades. Business girls
amd women look older than their years
because they need the frequent help of
& true blood-making, sfrr-nqthr-ning medi-
¢ine to ecarry them through the day. Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills are actual
food to the starved nerves and
tired brains of business women, They
actually make the rich red blood that
imparts the bloom of youth and glow of
health to women's cheeeks, They bring
bright eyes, high spirits, and make the
day’s duties iighter. Twelve months ago
Miss Mary Cadwell, who lives at 49 May-
nard street, Halifax, N, 8., was run
down. The least exertion would tire her
out. Her appetite was poor and fickle,
and frequent headaches added to her dis.
tress. The doctor treated her for anae-
min, but without apparent results. A
relative advised her to use Dr, Wiiame’
Pink Pills, and after usine but six boxes
ehe says she feels like am altogether dif-
ferent person, She cam now eat her
meals with zest, the color has returned
to her checks, ana she feels better and
stronger in every way,

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills cure blood-
leseness just as food cures hunger. That
is how they cured Miss Cadwell, and it
is just by making rich red blood that
they cure such common ailments as indi-
gestion, rheumatism, headaches amd
backaches, kidney trouble, neuralgia and
the special ailments which make miser-
able the lives of so many women and
young girls. Sold by all medicine deal-
ers or by mail at 50 cents a box or six
boxes for $2.50 from The Dr, Williams'
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.
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IN DARKEST AFRICA,

—

Description of a Forest in the Central
Part.,

An explorer describes a Central Afri.
can forest; “Ten miles west of the lake
begins the only piece of real vingin forest
met with, It is throughout a dense vir-
gin forest, and almost impenetrable, It
consists of very large trees of many var-
jeties, The upper parts are festooned
with a light greyish green moss hanging
in long streamers and giving the forest
a very fantastic appearance. When these
long streamers are agitated by a storm
they make the whole forest, seen from
one of the hills near, look like a rough
sea.  Again, when the sum is vertical,
the whole forest appears dark, but when
the sun is low the general effect on the
sunny side is curiously light,

“All the trees are bound together with
innumerable llans and creeping plants,
Between the stems is a dense, tangled
mass of lesser vegetation. The forest
stands to a great extent in the water
and mud of the swamp. A singular fea-
ture of it is the abruptness with which
it begins and ceases on the plain. The
grassy swamp or open country reaches
to the mighty wadl of trees, which con-
tinue in same density from one side
to the other. There is no smaller wood
or scrub outside forming a transition
from the open plain to the forest,

“Inside the silence and gloom are ac-
centuated by the apparent absence of
animal or bird life. There are some
herds of buffaloes that make it a head-
quarters, elephants visit is occasionadly,
monkeys parrots are sometimes
seen, and a harassed antelope now and
then appears at the edge, but the gemeral
impression left ix one of lifelessness ”

'm just as mad as 1 can be
Charlic. He kissed me right before

all the girls.
Georgette—Well, isn’t that better than
if he had kissed all thnﬁll before you?
m “Fliegende
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ybut is held fast until

With all s enlightened feal in the

Preservation of old buildings and histor-
cal relies in Paris, the commisiion of (Old

Paris has not been able {o proiesve the
house in which Charlotte Coriay ledged

for a day or two when she came from
her lfuide home in Normnand: l:n"'re-
Mmove™ the dictator Marat, The } 1e-
tures of the house and jnte.'or given
In the ?keteh (London) might have |een
taken in any of the old stroste in our
north end. In Salem street and Salnta-
tion alley, and even ‘n sucn <lums as
front on Copp's Hill burying yriand frem
Snow Hill by the gas house, one finds
to-day just "such houses, rooms, stair-
cases, battered balusters and rocoeo man-
tels, and wardrobes gs was the room
used by Charlotte Corday when this pie-
ture a8 snapped, with any kind of mer-
chandise of small vendors living under
the same roof, Of course the French in
our grandmothers days set the fashion
in  housefurnishing and everything else
where women rule even more completely
than they do now., Some of our elders
Do doubt remember even the large droop-
Ing hat..: nd the pinned neckerchiefs such
as Marje Anne Charlotte Corday d’Ar-
mont wore when ahe tripped about the
8treets of Paris on her grim errand jn
those bright days of July, 1703, and
awaited the striking of the hour of fate
in that very bedroom, says the Bostem
Transeript,

She had told her father that she was
going to England, but her real rEfina-
tion was Paris, and her facred purpose

fierce polities of that hour and rid the
nascent republic of ite Caesar,

In this season of girl graduates It s
eurious to compare such zeal of an «du-
eated young woman (she wag then 25),
with the general political  indiffec nep
and political ignorance of the young
woman of the American republie. Prn
under liberty and self-governmeat they
have their civic rights and proteezion )
much as a matter of course that nohody
thinks of it all as a blessin any m.re
than one does of the l,p"pgpip“pl;! of
suniight and the air we breathe. Tre
Young gentlewoman’s aristoeratic lime
at Caen, on the English Channel, was
rich in an old library, where ahe had
devoured her father's Latin classiss si:d
Plutarch’s Lives and added—on the slv,
probably, as she was convent-bred - s:ch
new authors as Rousseau, Rayad' and
Voltaire. Numberless paintings and
statues have been drawn from imagina-
tion of this heroine of political assssina-
tion, but the pen pictures that have
come down to us from contemporary re-
cords are far more vivid in their realistie
detail. She was in this room when her
womanhood was at its first prime. In
the street the bearing of her stately
Norman figure must have had the poise
and the confdience which come from
"plain living and high thinking,” The
passport which she had provided herself
with two months before she left home
deseribed her as having “grey eyes, hig
forehead. long nose, mwerage mouth,
sharp chin and oval face”

It must have ecaused a sinking sen=a-
tion, even for the “thoroughbred,” to
select lodgings in a strange city on such
business. Still more desperate must the
venture have seemed at the door of the
journalistic dictator. Marat liveda ia
squalor and poverty with his faithful
Simonne Evrard, her clever sister, eook
and a printer on his newspaper. A
chronie invalid, on the day of her eall he
was 80 ill that no one was permitted to
gee him, The strange voung lady insists
on the importance of her visit, but
Simonne is inexorable, and gets rid of
her at last. In the evening, however,
about 7 o'clock, Marat receives a letler
| running thus: “I come from Caen, Your
love for your country ought to make
you wish to know the plots ‘.l-']'jil.‘h are
there being projected. I await your
reply.” And a half hour later the young
lady again presents herself, having got
inside the door of the apartment house.
This time she is taken in hand by the
janitor and ejected. It makes a great
hubbub, and Marat, hearing the alterea-
tion, calls out that the citovenne is t-::n_hﬁ
allowad to enter. Marat is suffering
more than usually, with eczema—one re-
sult of want, hunger and a wretched,
hunted life, after sacrificing all that he
possessed to start his newspaper, the
People's Friend. He is, as usual, sitting
at work in his bath, covered by a long
rug, with a plank laid acroas it for him
to write upon. He is at the wery mo-
ment occupied with the number of his
journal which appeared the next day.

Simonne Evrard has left the room up-
on Charlotte Corday's entering.  The
young radical aristoerat, finding herself
alone with Marat (ugly, and violent

large and bony face and aquiline nose,
wlg wide nostrils, the mouth curled up
at one corner of the thin lips by fre-

uent econtractions in passionate utter-
ances, the beard black and the disorderly
hair brown), nerves herself to her dread-
ful purpose and draws up a -:hnirpta.:r the
side of the bath. The ruling spirit of
the Terror asks her what is going on at
Caen. The young lady tells him that
there are 18 deputies there who are op-
posed to Marat. “What are their
names?” asks Marat, She gives name
after mame, and Marat wpyites them
down. Bhe reported at her trial (vary-
ing the language somewhat from her
statement soon after her arrest) that he
remarked, “I will shortly have them all
guillotined in Paris,” and at those words
the tall young lady, rising, draws I.'r?-m
beneath her kerchief a sheathknife,
which she had purchased the day before.
| With a firm thrust she deals him a ter-
rific blow in :.hc ﬂu. iercing lung and
heart so y that the surgeon, some
minutes &“Pur-udl. make his
first ’hﬁ?uﬁlwhhdiulmﬁh
thro u

H‘uﬂ ml%.ﬁ. moi, chere amie! a

Simonne rushes

I lowers of his own

was to play the part of Brutus in the |

effectively hems
med in by the gathering crowd of patri-
ots ready to tear her to pieces,

These rooms in the Rue Vieux Jes Au-
!;:;:lm saw nLur no more, Paris had
B gone over the assassina
and ﬁ was with difficulty that {;:::
lotte Corday was saved from lynching,
Painters, sen) wtors, ts, orators wvied
with one another in honors to the slain
champion of the poor, The general pub-
li edemanded a public funeral; and the
deposit of the ¥ in the Pantheon.
Hymns to his memory by the hundred
were composed; fetes and pageants were
given by patriotic societies. His suffer
ings with and for the despised and po-
pressed were the theme, Marat, for whom
the historians have invented names to
express their loathing, was by his fol-
day compared to the
founder of Christianity, They insisted
with him that the beheading of a few

Score was to save the deaths of hun-
dreds of thousands; they declared that
Charlotte Corday was sctuated by a
eraze of vanity; she had desired to play
& role and pose as & heroine before the
public gaze, She had become infatuat-
el in her mugwump politics, and her
weak, intemperate pature could mot en-
dure the impending defeat of her faction,
Her trial followed within four days, and
on the evening of the trial day, during

Which they found her eonduct studiously
aheatrical, she was beheaded.

Carlyle gives the opposite veraion,
which most le have to call
history, after this style: “At the Place
de la Revolution, the countenance of
Uhariotte wears the same siill smile,
The executioners proceed to bind ber
feet: she resists SJhinking it meant us
an insult; on a word of explanation ghe |
submits with cheerful apology ., As the

The Canadian team has arrived at Ris-
ley, and haste will be made to insure the
targets,

—tee

If Torrey and Alexander made an im-
pression on Wicked Ottawa their stock
will advanee,

—_— R e

Canada lost a gifted writer in the per-
son of William Kirby. His name will
be enshrined among those of the fathers
of Canadian literature,

———————

Now it is said that the British Govern-
ment will for the present abandon the
project of building the two warships

of the Dreadnought type that were plan-

ned for this year. That will mean a
saving of £10,000,000 in the expenditure,
to which the taxpayers will not object,

———i—

The potato bug is said to have all
but disappeared, It is mMAny years now
Bince it made its appearance here on gy
vigit from Colorado, During that time
it has cost the farmers a Jot of monsy
and used up a large quantity of Paris
green,

—_—

Edison says he has discovered cobalt
in North Carolina, and he hopes to utilize
it to make a “;_{]'II and efficient !-Tnl;l;__rﬂ-
battery which will make electric auto-
mobiles the vehicles of the tuture, Well,
Thomas A, has done a good deal for elee-

last act, all being now ready, they take
the neckerchief from her neck; o blush
of maidenly shame overspreads that fair
f;lu-ﬂ and neck; the cheeks were still
tinged with it when the executiomer lift.
ed the severed head, to show it to the
people | ‘It is moet true, sys Forster,
‘that he struck the cheesk imsultingly, for
' I saw it with my eyes; the police im-
prisoned him for it.””

Marat remains the best abused man in
history, but there is another side to it
all, as the monograph by Ernest Belfort
Bax goes far to convines one, This man
whom Michelet styled the personification
of murder, Bir Walter Seott a “wolf”
and all other writers nothing less than
| “monster,” Carlyle beating  everwhody

with “doz leesh” and “marsh frog"” and

looking, as he always was, having = |

“obscene spretrum”—was mevertheless a
{scholar of such standing as to have been
awarded formal commendations by the
| Freneh Academy, to have filled the chair
| of French language and literature in the
i University of I-}f!;inhumh, to have been
offered a professorship in the Academy of
Sciences at Madrid, to have oconducted
clectrical experiments with Franklin
and to have published a dogen heavy
| works in science and philosophy, some of
which were translated into other lan-
guages and several of which ran through
auany editions,

His “yellow jourmal” howsver, con-
tained nothing to speak of but his own
editorials. But these were intense and
for:nid
! ractically master of the city. The good

afayette on one oceasion surrounded
his printing offiee with three battalons
to arrest him, and on a later occasion
manrched against his office with 0,000
men. The Royalists had long since paid
him that sincere tribute of imitation of
his paper, succeeding, bhowever, only in
matching and surpassing its scurnility
without its weight or its power. By dint
of sheer intellectual force his COWnsels
won out and omly Charlotte Corday's
knife stopped him, With all his power
to pull the puppets for years, such as
would make the upto-date American in
A similar place a millionaire, Dr. Marat
remained poor. “Unlike certain living
pamphleteer politicians,” says Bax, ‘he
did not possess the faculty of ecom-
bining the disinterested service of hu-
manity with large commercial prodite
{:ln scarch being made by the officials
the day after the funeral, only twenty-
five sous (and those in plpi' “areig-
nats”) were found in Marat's Tooms,
showing that he must have fived literally
from haed to mouth, while wielding the
powers of all the government there was,
—Boston Transcript,
e e .

KEEP CHILDREN WELL.

and bowel troubles kill
thousands of little ones during the
hot weather. Diarrhoea, dysentery and
cholera infantum sometimes ocome
without warning, and if prompt aid is
not at hand the child may be beyond
aid in & few hours. If you want to
keep your children hearty, rosy and
full of life during the hot weather,
give them an occasional dose of
Baby's Own Tablets. This medicine
prevents  illness and cures it when
it comes unexpectedly. And the mother
has the guarantee of a governmant
analyst, and this medicine is absolutely
safe.  Mrs, J. J. Mun:oe, Sintaluta,
Sask., says: “For more than three
years Baby's Own Tablets is the only
medicine I have given my children, and I
think the Tablets invaluable for stomach
end bowel troubles.” Sold by all medi-
cine dealers or by mail at 25 cents u box
from The Dr. Williams Medicine Co.,
Brockville, Ont. Keep the Tablets in the
house.

Stomach

P

Sentiments of the Schoolmaster,

Our fathers and mothers laugh while
they watch us trying to train their

hildren.
It is easy to be liberal with what

does not to you.
Those who heal ore those we lows.
e f Do sl sk
d int to
n wro want t:.ﬂrﬁﬂ“
it before they expect
F.E\.Miﬂlﬂlﬂiﬂl'iﬂfh!“

work of art.—Creswell Maclaughlin i
the American Magarine,

ok

pe enough to make him at last |

his dreaws in this particular,

_-*_.
Alionso and his bride are still dodging
anarchists, Victor Emmanuel and Hel-
are also said to be in danger from

IIL'im! progress: we hope he may realize

A E

"Hu"—n human vipers, It's hardly worth

while being a continental monarch now.
]":'I-I'II the fn[_ of an I'u.lil.u]' in the sitA &N Of
June brides

Preferred,

and sighing poets is to be

I

The United Professional Masters of
Dancing in convention asembled in New
York, have decreed that there must be
40 more squeezing and bugging of pari-

ners while dancing,—parties must re.
|

main at arm's length from ecach other,

."-iu-'.ikin;.:' of the matter, ,‘I|.'||~_1'|~|' Forst,
of the master dancers, said lo &
W ~|-;1I---r ImAan:

“Now the waliz ought to be our
Lieest dance, as it is certainly the
§ must popular, But 1% it the ;
best dance 1 | defy anvone to say so 1
day, See how the Young men and vouns
women hug each other in the waltg, That
15 all w rong. Suppose the music shonld
| suddenly stop, would we permit  sueh
ngeings ¥ I should say mot, Our as-
socition = bound to stamp out *hat
stvie of 1.1.41!t;.'1r|-i-_"

ChIL

Of course this “break aw ay” order will
not be relished by some of the
prople, but as the Master Dancers aAre

young
supreme in the matter of ball room eti-
quette there s no use refusing,

p .

Burgess, Superintendent

br. T. W. J.
of the Protestant Hospital for the lu-
sane at Verdun, Montreal, an
formerly connected with the Hamilton
Insane Asvium, declares that the rrogt.

near

est danger in connection with immig=a-
tion, is the admission into the country
of the mentally defective, The doector
BAYVS;

“l have recently completed our annual
report for last year, and it shows that
113 out of a total of 190 insane patients
received here during 1905 were matives
of Canada, 48 were born in other por-
tions of the British Empire, and 29 wers
of foreign birth, Could there be & more
striking commentary on the iefficiency
of our immigration laws than this re-
cord, which shows over forty per cent,
of our admissions to have bon of -
sons born outside of the Dominion of
Canada ™

The doctor thinks every immigrant
should have a passport which should con-
tain evidenee of identification, o men-
tal as well as of physica) health, and
also of ancestry, as far at least as one
generation goes.  If the immigration laws
in this respect are not already stringent
enough the Government should see that
they are made sutficient to keep out all
such individuals,

—— e —

Five hundred and fortysix patients
suffering from smallpox were admitted
to the isolation hospital at Chicago dur-
ing last year, sixtv-one of whom died,
None of the vietims, it is reported, were
properly vaccinated, many of them had
not been vaccinated at all. The infer-
ence is that those who had been proper-
ly vaccinated were immune, Some time
azo the Toronto School Board withdrew
the restriction regarding the attendapce
of unvaccinated children at schools and
the result of this action will be closely
watched by those interested jn the pub-
lic health.  Figures and experience, no
doubt, prove that vaccination is a pre-
ventive of the disease, but in certain
quarters there is a deep-rooted objee-
tion to vaccination, probably because
spome cases have resulted fatally and wr
other cases loathsome diseases have
been contracted by those operated
Bo strong was opposition in
cination was abolished. In Scotland
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