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Maud read well and fluently, though
in & low volee and with a blush
cheek, and Mr. Ipsy was satisfled, an
Lﬂﬁk the hnnkh-[ru: her hands, and said

must put Miss Spooner’s Tes-
tamant -ﬂ:;. .

“But, if you please, sir, [ want to go
in that lady’s u]iln," said Maud, timidly,
Indieating Mrs. Daniel Hunter.

Mr. Ipay's eyebrows flew up in sur-
prise, then puckered down in a frown.

“What, what, what; what do you
say? What lady?™ he asked, quickly
and nervously,

“Mrs. Hunter, sir, if you please.”

“Eh? What?! My conscienes! Little
girls are not to choose what slass they
are to go into.”

“But, sir, f you please, | came here
to go into Mrs. Hunter’s clasa™ per-
sisted Maud, gently, letting her eyes
"Il.g"l"l' on the form of the ]I!]]F.

[t happened that these words caugh
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Mrs. Hunter’s ecars, and she looked up, |

saw the child, and beckoned Mr. Ipey.
Mr. Ipsy sprang to her bidding, “like
Xyphias to his aim.™

“What is 1t, Mr. Ipay?” she asked.

“Why, madam, that little trouble-
some child has taken a faney to go into
yoar class, and no other. Really it ia
very natural that she should fesl this
preference, which, [ fancy, la shared by
all the pupils in the school—they
all, doubtleaa, g:re!nr the honor of Mm
Hunter's valuable instructions, but, real-
ly, all cannot have it.”

“But rinee the little one alone asks

it, in it not fair to presume that she |

- be in my classr And
why may she nolt come?”
‘Madam—a—your complement is fill-

']Fr
“1 ean take another. [ will take her
with pleasure, Mr. Ipay.”

“But, madam, really—this little girl—
I " He paused in embarrmssment.

Mrs Hunter relieved him by saying:

“You are the superintendent of the
school, Mr. Ipay, and if you see a proper
canse to rafuse my request, [ withdraw
it, of course—deferring to your—posi-
tlon."

“"Madam, Mr:. Hunter
it s [ who am honored in submitting
to your better judgment. [ will go and
bring the little pirl to wvou,” said Mr.
Ipay, danecine back to Maud, to whom
he glibly anid, “Mrs. Hunter is so good
to say she will take you, miss.”

“Oh, I knew she wounld! [ knew she
would!™ said the child to herself, with
&8 look of earnest, deep thankasgiving.

And Mr. Ipsy took her hand and led
her up to the pew door. Mrs. Hunter
was bending over a book with sne of her
pupils.

“Here s your new pupil, madam/™
said the superintendent.

Ani' Mrs. Hunter lifted her beautiful
countenance and looked upon the little
girl.

And the long-severed
child were face to face.

Their eyes met Mand :I:":-p]]lrd hers
a¥ in the presence of of some holy angel,
and the Indy, as she gazed upon the
supernal beauty of the chiid, felt a thrill

a8 through her hsart, Sha took the
ﬂ:rlq- ona by the there was a
comiort in .._Ll.dp;..!' that soft little hand
in her own—ashe drew the child in, and
placed her beside her., The delicate
white musalin on the other side shrunk
away from the contaet of the brown
li.Hfi* but the lady looked sweetly
down upon tha little F.[iﬂ, and, atill l."|u:l|}-
ing her amall hand, asked gently:

“What is your name, love?"

“Qylvia Grove,” answered the child.

“] remember that name. You are Mra,
(’Leary’s little girl?"

“Yes ma'am, but not her daughter—
mv dsar mother was lost at s=a—but she
il-;.',"lﬂll to me as she ean be, and [ love

her dearly.”

alene desives to

]
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molher and

hand

The eyea of the lady lingered upon the |

sweet, grave face of the child . She felt
strange intereat in  her

mewber vour lost mother, love! —her
thuughuvfurl.ﬂrd the question—but that
was not the time nor place for eonversa-
tion irrelevant to the purpose that
brought them together.

They said no more them, for at that
moment the young minister appeared in
front of the rails, before the organ, %o
close the exercises of the school. In an
instant all were silent. A short exhor-
tation, a prayer, a hymn, and the bene
lietion followed, and them the children
were dismissed. The pupils who had
neither parents Nor goardians with pews
below stairs, remained in the gallery, un-
der the charge of the superintendent,

Mras. Hunter arocse to go,

“Have you a seat down stairs, love?
she inquired of Maud, who had lingered

ill her ciassmatea.
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“Yes, ma'am. Falconer will take me
to it"

“Why do you stop, then, little one?”
| “I wanted to stay as long as you did,

ma’am."”

“Well, I am ﬁning now, love, so good-
by,” said Mrs. Hunter, pressing the little
soft hand; but Maud's face was raised
to hers with a look of such wistful,
trusting love and veneration that the
lady svddenly stooped down and kissed
' her—onee—twice—again—she ocould not
help it! She pressed the child to her
bosom, and then, with slow self-recal-
iection, released her, saying: “Good-by,
love. ﬂ1"l:m, are a sweet, aweet child, |
know you are a good child Good-by,
love,” and dismissed her.

In the course of the week Daniel Hun-
ter pald Ellen a visit, to make known
to her the important discovery ocom-
municated to himself by the bishop.

would |

moat certainly

worda—she |
would fain have asked her, “Do you re- |

 Never in the course of his life, perhaps,
ha hare painiul duty -: oved upon
the great politician. But Daniel Hunter
discharged it most worthily. The reve-
lation did not surprise Ellen the lenat—
it l,iituh-d her dreadfully, as all allusion
to that darkest tragedy ever did. When
Mr. Hunter had imparted all that he
knew of that most deplorable matter,
Ellen replied:

“Wo always knew Willie’s innocence,
sir, and we always hoped it would be
found out. He was & martyr, air—his
death was a ghastly legal murder, Str,
| I have hl.‘lll‘ll it taught that a conscions-
tesa of innccsnce would bear one up
through persecution and desth. I know
now wow Lhat can
sciousness of innocence that made death
%0 very bilter to him—it was our faith
in his innccence that made his death so
very bitter to us—for with him and us,
the palling sense of injustice was added
to all the other suffering. [ know not
I-hmw much guilt may add to sorrow, for
|l am not in the confidence of guilty
| breasts.”

‘ Daniel Hunter was standing
fine head uncovered before her.
her hand respectfully, and said:

“Mrs. OVLeary, you must not look
upon me as the exeeutioner of your huas-
' band--a young man whom 1 found or-
dered for death the day upon which 1
came into office. With the law and the
teatimony before me. I eould not inter-

fere to save him. How much I regretted

with hin
He took

my inability then—how much more 1 |

regret it now—is known omnly to God,
We will not talk of the past! ‘It comes
not back again.' We will falk of the fu.
ture. Ellen, I desire to make reparation

as far as | can for what you have suf- |

fered. Youn have a fine boy. Will you

allow me to edveate him—to send him |

to a eollege, and establish him in busi-
ness or a profession? He paused for
her answer,

But Ellen withdrew her hand, and eov-
ered up her face and wept.

He waited patiently until she wiped
her eyes, and lifted up her face and re
plied:

“Sir, 1 am disposed to be grateful to
you, and to accept your kind offers for
my son,but eompunction struggles against
pratitude, sir.
it 1 right to feel grateful—whether it
is right to take any favor from you—
whether it would not be treason to him
who is gone—and whether, indeed, your

| patronnge would not be like the high
priest’s thirty pieces of silver—the priee
qu HMood—unblessing and unblessed! Sir,

[ seldom speak so plainly, but to-day I }

cannot help it.”

“Mm., O'leary, | am neither surprised
| nor displeased that you should speak so,
I will leave you for the present. When
you have had time to reflect, and, above
al, to pray, you will probably view this
matter with clearer mental vision. And
remember that my offer holds good from
this time forth. 1 will bid you good-
morning.”

His noble face was full of sorrow aa
he pressed her hand, and turned to leave
the house,

In the flower-yard stood Maud, gath
lering a bunch of flowers. The child

' recognized the great man, and looked up |

into his great, majestic, grief-stricken
countenance, with feclings of blended
| wonder, compassion and awe—in a mo-
| ment after, she stepped up to him, and
silently offered her flowers, with a man-
| er so simpls, 80 childlike, yet so pro-
foundly deferential.

He looked down at her, and the cloud
slowly passed from his face; he, a lover
of all children, saw in this child’s beau-
tiful eountenanee something that touch-

' ed the profoundest depths of his heart.
! Notwithstanding the difference in ecom-
plexion, Maud was what hier mother h+

neen when Daniel Hunter first met her
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Most people know that if they have
been sick they need Scor¥s Emuil-
sion to bring back health and strength.

But the strongest point about Scorf's

Emulsion is that

you don’t have to be

sick to get results from it.

It keeps up the athlete’s strength, puts faz
on thin people, makes a fretful baby happy,
brings color to a pale girl's cheeks, and pre-

vents coughs, colds and

consumption.

Food in concentrated form for sick and
well, young and old, rich and poor.

And it contains no drugs and no alcohol,

ALL DRUQOQISTS) 80e. AND $1.00,

be, for it was his con- |

I do not know whether |

might have been.
took her offered flowers with
and laid the other benignly
while he gazed

In the Hun:tt of her father's hand, in
the gauze of his eyes, she felt, without
knowing it, the mighty, the irresistible
attraction of nature; Iﬂu-lﬂl'mf'lﬂ. she
suddenly buried her head in bosom,
and ﬁluped both arms around his neck,
' in the strong, vital, tunlling e of
new-born, deathless love! PRI

And to him it was a revelation; not
that he understood it fully, but it was
80 diferent from Honoria's formal, life-
less embrace. This was the real, living,
invol proof of affection, that his
beart had hungered for in vain. But
he wondered why she gave it, and why it
did noWysurprise him. “It {8 because I
love children so much, and children have
an intuitive knowledge of those who
sincerely love them,” he said to himself.
And most tenderly, when the little girl's
arms relexed their clinging clasp, most
tenderly he caressed her, murmuring, at
int-urvai;: “What a loving, loving child!
What a heart she has! What a simple,
I , trustful heart! Everyone must
love her! Does not everyome love you,
darling 1™

He might have sat there an hour talk-
infatu and caressing the child, had not
Ellen come out into the yard.

“You have a v sweet little girl
here, Mrs. (’Leary,” he sald, as he gave
Maud a parting kiss, and set her off
his knees, and got up to go.

“It is Sylvia Grove, an orphan, a dis-
tant relative of my poor Willie's, sir.”

“I1 hope you will think of the plan I
propo to you, Mrs. ("Leary, and I
should be glad if you would permit me
to be of service to this little girl, also,”
said Mr. Hunter, as he got into his sad-
dle.

“I"will think of it, sir.”
| “Good-morning, madam. Good-by, dear
[ little Sylvia,” said Daniel Hunter, as he
| rode away,

“Oh, he took the flowers with him!—
he took the flowers with him!"” mur-
mured Maud, in a low voice to herself.

“What flowers, Sylvia?”

“The flowers I gave him, Ellen.”

“Yes, you little imp, you!"” exclaimed
old Askihag, coming up, “and de werry
next time I catches of you bein’ so for-
rard to offer flowers to a big bug like
Marse Donnel Hunter, I—I'll tell Mr,
Bill Ipsy! Dar!™

CHAPTER XVIIL

One fresh, spring morning Maud
started out for a ramble and somehow
came upon the narrew bridie path lead-
ing to Howlet Hall. Here she stopped
| her Hk:l}il]ﬂg, and hﬂmlrse, for a moment
grave and thoughtful. She recognizsd
the path—knew where it led. She was
seized with a disposition to walk jt
— not fjllit-l! to Howlet Hall —
not #x miles from home—she did not in-
tend that—but a strange attraction
. drew her on to {u”-m'- -ahe did not know

how far—and sle followed it. It led her,
| by a winding path, up through the
stunted cedars to the bleak mountain
top; and theg by a winding path down
throvgh the dwarf pines to the wooded
valley below—to the broad, beautiful
valley, wlhere the great forest waved like
the heavy sea, on the far-distant, oppo-
site side cf which rose, like a rocky
coast, the mountains that enclosed How-
let Hall,

A narrow, slippery footway, made of
fragments of rock, led across a deap,
| sWampy road. Maud began to cross
carefully, keeping her eyes fixed upon
the path—fixed s0 pertinaccously upon
the stonea where she was plm:*i'np: ger
feet that she did not even perceive the
approach of another foot passenger from
| the thicket of cedars on the other side—
' or know that anyone was meeting her,
' until the shadow fell across her feet,
Then she looked up. There before her,
| on the narrow footpath, stood a very

young lady, of very imperious look and

manner, who drew her slight figure up
to its stateliest inches, and stood still, as
expecting our child tn-.;llvﬁ way. It was
| totally impossible to pass each other—it
- was almost equally so to turn back on
| that narrow, unsteady, slippery footing,
without falling plump into the mud. One
or the other of them would have to
makes the best of it, and step soberly off
the stones into the deep mire, which
| would be better certalnly than to fall
down by attempting to push on or turn
4 back. Little Maud, with an instinetive
| sense of justice, looked down at her own
| and her opponent’s feet, to see who was
beat provided for such a muddy venture,
The young lady wore nice patent moroe-
co gaiters, well covered, and defended by
gum elastic overshoes, Maud's little
boots were old and leaky ;she raised her
dovelike eves appealingly from them to
the face of the young lady, to meet there
an insolent, questioning look, as who
| should say:
|  "“How dare you keep me waiting? And
| then raising her head arrogantly, she
| said, with an evident impression that
stuch an announcement onght to turn our
child at once into the mud:

“I am Miss Hunter.”

“Mra. Hunter's little girl? exelaimed
' Maud, raiging her eyes, full of deep re-

verence for the name.

Mis Honoria deigned no reply, save u
baughtv bend of the head. And Maud
stepped down into the mud and let her

| go paat.

But another pair of eves had seen this
| p'ay of insolence and love, and they were
fixed tenderly. lingeringly upon our little
wirl as she climbed back upon the foot-
way. And as Maud regained her foot-
ing, she lifted up her evea and saw unon
the other side of the road the beautiful
form of Mre. Danlel Hunter, halding her
hands out toward her. Maud hastened,

- springing from stone to stome townard

||
[

the lady, with the strange, deep impres-
sion that she had found what she had
set out that morning to meet.

“Carefuly, my child, earefully,” said
Mrs. Hunter, as the little gir] cleared
with two bounds the last tervening
Euﬂa between them and stood before

“Why did you go into the mire, my
love ™

“It was to let your little girl pass,

h#'mmmm little girl, sweet
ehfld, but how ﬂm«l:‘;m ln!rir from
home, love?™

“I set off for a walk i, and
mhutl“hrlth:u‘,t;.‘llﬂ
here, lady.”

grade.

walk back
‘h'!ﬂﬂmsﬁ;ltnduﬂ.nr

We are taking a pleasant ride this fi
morning. Won't you go with us? e
are going first to the Summit, and then
round to Silver Creek to

» and we can take ¥ou home |
soner you could walk thither. Will |
you goi"

“Do you mean I am to ride with you,
lady, and you will take me home?” ask-
ed Maud, with sparkling eyes.

“Yes, love, I should like to do so.”

At this moment the ca came

lunging along down the heavy road,
aud was helped in tenderly, and Mrs.
Hunter called to Honoria, and together
:E:f drove to Silver Creek, where they
ved late in the afternoon. Ellen was
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Yaw, the world's greatest soprano.
The house is simple and old-fashioned.

A comfortable plano of by-gone style
inhabits one corner of the parior, ana i

the other reposes & fern which js abso-
lutely & record-breaker. Its drooping
branches, falling in & green cataract to
the floor, spread across & space fully six
feet in diameter,
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;ﬂrlntl and pleased to see them, es-
ally with her little truant in t.lmlr;
company. The object of Mra, Hunter in l

makﬁg this visit was to influence Ellen
in favor of allowing her son to be edu- |
cated by Mr. Hunter, They had a long |
rivate interview, in the course of which |
. Hunter said: |
“You know, my dear Ellen, that if |
any one had wantonly injurdd you, there |
is nothing left you to do but to forgive— |

WwTOo one of God's creatures, from |
the smallest to the greatest. And now he |
earnestly desires to repair, as far as be
can, the injustice you have suffered at
the hands of the law. He knows, and |
we all know, that the utmost he oould do
would be but as nothing to the wrong |

is own life, it would not bring back the
departed, or compensate you for his loss,
but he earnestly desires to do what he |
can.”

“1 thank yvou, Mrs. Hunter. I certain- |
ly do thank you. But I cannot yet de-
cide.
first.”

They then left the bedroom where this
intorview had taken plaee, and passed
into the parlor, where Miss Honoria sat
waiting in sullen dignity, and Maund |
stood arranging a little bouquet,

“And now I have a favor to ask of
you, Mrs. O'Leary,” said the lady, lifting |
her beautiful eyes with a look almost of
entreaty to the face of Ellen, and taking
the hand of the child, “Will you let this
dear litle girl come to see me if T send
the carriage for her?t”

“Certainly; 1 thank you very much |
for the interest you take in her, Mrs,
Hunter.”

“Then vou will let he rcoma?”

“Oertainly, madam."”

It was time to take leave—it was
high time to be off—yet still the lad
lingered. holding the hand of the child.

“Tt is nlmost too much t oask you for

and, Ellen, Mr. Hunter never wantonly i

ou have suffered; if he could give you |

1 must write to Father Goodrich |

ELLEN BEACH YAW,

Miss Ylw_npmk: French like a Paris-
ian—but she has made Frenchiness con-
tpicucusly absent from her home.
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And in constant attendance s Adres—
la silent, tawny-skioned, ivory-toothed
maid. Adres has & Spanish name, .
her sober countenance and

testifly to the lodinn
mh flows in her mpm

d | L&mhﬂamh&dn%’

among her owa le. She is & graduate
of the Sherman ute. Bhe ean cook
M;Hnwhﬂnﬂhwm-ﬂ
mnmwemuhhm-mm
Bhe vows eternal fidelity to the prima
donna, but Miss Yaw feels oertain that
-hnwf]lm-rerhl.hhwtlkuh-ln:
from the land of her fathers.
lnunthtrmﬂﬂlhﬂ-lutd‘h“
::.’dk:ﬁ:d mfm ﬂihu wits in fromt
& verity which she has played many
times with hmhﬁmm
audiences, e

Miss Yaw loves her country homs bet-
ter than any other spot in the world
She loves ite Emﬂ., buuﬂfuldu;_-.—d

1(:1“" that
blue

ts. The broad,

AT THE ANY OLD TIME CLUB

(Chicago Tribune.)
“Ware you ever chesod by a wild boar ™

| asked the man in the meckintosh Jduring a

lull in the conversation.

vour one wee lamb, yet if von could let
her go home with me this evening and
spend a week. I would bring her back
at the end of that time."

“I should have no objection, Mrs. Hun- |
ter, only—look at her! The child has |
not got her spring clothing yet.”

Et?ll the 'Inll;l}' IIILE-M the child's hand,
and looked down lovingly upon her,
thinking, “she is beautiful in anything—
she is as beautiful in this brown, stiff
frock as a moss rose in its brown moss."”
And then she said:

“Mrs. O'Leary, since this child is an
arphan, why not permit me to join you
in providing for her? I am—for the
sake of the angel T lost—I am the moth-
er of the orphan.”

A pause,

“At least, let me take her home for a
week nnd fit her out in spring clothes.
You eannot refuse me this pleasure, El-

len™
Kllen could not. there was so much

| emotion, fecling, love, entreaty in the

lady’s look and tome, and so Maud re-
sumed her lhood and went away with
Mrs. Hunter to spend a week.

(To be sontinued.)
i

A WARNING TO MOTHERS.

Thers are unscrupulous dealers whul
for the sake of trifling gain are willing |

to sacrifice the health—perhaps the lives |
—of little ones. This is proved by the
fact that there are a number of imita- |
tions of Baby’s Own Tablets offered. The |
mother can protect her child by seeing
that the full name Baby's Own Tablets
and the four-leaved clover with child’s |
head on each leaf, is found on the outside
wrapper around every box. Do not take |
anything else as you may endanger your
child’s life. If you cannot get the u- |

ine tablets from your dealer, se 25 |
cents to The Dr. Williams Medicine Co., |

Brockville, Ont., and get a box by mail |
post paid.

SENTENCE SERMONS.

Rumor is the echo of suspicion.

Foread honesty mever has any roots.

Lots of people mistake their sighs for
sympathy.

The lofty work often falls to the low-
ly in spirit.

The greatest sermons are those out
gide of sentences.

The water of life is not found in the
ice-cooler church.

The crooked saint will have a hard
time at the strait gate

The saddest infidelity is being faith-
lesa to the best we know.

When a man is & god to himnelf, he is
the opposite to all others.

the baggy knheed (rousars.

“Iit takes a lot of presence of mind to em-
erge from the locldent with a whole skin,
I onn tell you.”

“Accompanied by an eotire absence of
body." ventured the man who had put a palr
of large feet on the table.

““[bat rewuark s neither new nor origioal.
1 seein Lo bave heard it fifty or more (imes
before. | remember when | wes hunting in
soulhwestern Arkansaw in the Ml of ‘gh—*

“CGolng to tell It, anybow, are you ** in- |

tercunded the man with the bulbous nore.

“ Ismm. You can drop into a stute of cows
{ vou don't want to hear 't, ' had tramped
for balt a day in the woods #ithout eecing
anything worth shooting, when | heard a
loud crash in the underbrush not a dozan
yards away. Before ] could place mysslf in
a sultable posl for d¢fense—-'

Mo fenhce hmr. prosume,”’” " murmured
thf' mal behind the green goggles.

“The chaparral ed—] think ther call
it chaparmal out there, but maybe it's jun-

*—and an enormous wild boar came Wy L=

at me. | am pot sshamed to say, gen-
tiemen. that I flung my rifle away—"

"f‘lrn[cl; ti:.u;lf1 right :ard- Go abead. ™

“l tu pod rap for my HMie. But the
beast .:l:‘lnnad on me [ saw |:E was of no
use. Stepping quickly esside, just as the In-
furisted animal wes about to lance me with
oné of his murderous tusks——'

“Tusks s correct. Much better than
"tushes,’ * Interjected the man who was ok -
ing the chgnp sigar. “Procesd.

" Heaped on the maddened crestures back,
graspd Its are with my bands, and held on
with the energy of deaperation. | have had
many & rough ride, gentlemen, but [ want
to tell you that If ever you ride bardback on
& wild boar youll remember the ex-erience
as long as you live. Even then, however, |
did not lose my presence of mind. The sav-

| age brute tried to throw me, of courss, but I

wrapped my legs around his body, tightenad
my grasp on his ears. and stuck. Snorting
horribly, the boar darte! ahead at frightful
apead We tore through the forest = dis-
tance of perhaps half a mile. | was becom-
ing exhsusted. Buddenly we passed under
the projecting llmb of a tree. Loosing my
bold on the demoniac beast, I grasped the
Uml drew myeelf up, and in a moment was

out of danoger. But not an Instant too soon. |

Scarcely had I succeeded in climbing lute
the tree when the boar turned and came
back. Finding me beyond his reach, he—*'

“'Swore dreadfully. Don't repeat his lan-
n!“.rr

“In mad fury he o*wrged the tres itself,
mashing it with those terrible tusks In his
impotent rage. Leaning back against the
trunk of the tree, alx feet above him, [ sat
and awiched him until | bad recovared my
breath.*

“And then ? Go on with the blood curd-
ling detalls. Don't spare us.*

““Then, drawing my revoiver, [ took de-
lIberate adm and flred. '

“Kil him

“ Ididn’t try to kill him, I shot off one
of hi= tusks, slick and clean. With a second
shot 1 took off his other tusk. With a third
shot I clipped his tall off, closs up. Then
his proud spirit broke. He turned to fies.
Jumping down from the tree, | made after
him. I caught up with bim. I kicked him.
1 chased that wild boar, gentlemen, giving
him kick after kick, untl] I was tired, after
which I let him go. Then I went and found
my gun again and resumed my hunting for
larger geme as If nothing had h e, "

Nothing was sald for several minptes,
Then the mmn with the white spot in his
mustache casually observed that he counld
tolerate n phnin, ordnary llar, but he hated a.
nature faker—whersupon he yawred woarly
and moved an adlowrnment.

—ilel e

It hﬁ}f to attribute to foes the fail-
ures due to our own faulta,

The major blessings often come from
what we eall the minor virtues.

The best cure for a destroying love of
the world is the divine love of the world.

It is easy to make a dollar go a long
way when you get up speed on the down

.
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Instruction for Drivers,

Technical education in the Austrien
eapital sometimes breaks out in unex.
pected places. The latest development
in this field is the establishment of a

school for teamsters, under the auspices
of the Wagon Drivers’ Association. In
future all young men desirous of pilot-
ing light or heavy w through the
ecity streets must first pursue a practical
and theoretical course of study im the
ar: of driving in this school,

For the theoretical branch a special
will have to pass an examination, after
which they will receive diplomas entit-
ling them to a driver's license. Team-
sters who can produce a two months’

“No; por you, eMber.” sald the man with |

lesson book has been compiled. Students |

A FARMER’S TRIALS.

‘Weak and Worn Out Through Over-
' work and Long Hours.

| The farmer's life is always a hard one,
but if he is weak or suffering it s
| almost unbearable. The hours are long
' and the work so hard that nome bmt
| the stron canstand it. An illustea-
tion of the effect of hard work on the
 system is given by Mr. George Hunts-
 berg, a farmer of Spry, Ont. He says:
“lI have lived nearly all my life in the
| Bruece peninsula. 1 am & farmer, snd
| have always had my share of hard work,
and like o good many other men I

| thought there was no wearout to my
' aystem, In this | was mistaken, for

about a year and a half ago | tnﬁlntﬂ
!gn gradually down hill. I would tire at
' the least exertlon; my appetite failed
me; I had a severe pain in my side and
around my he The goctor told me I
was suffering from pernicious anaemia;
that Iwas almost bloodleas. 1 doctored
for six months, but instead of improving
I grew so weak that I could hardly move
without assistance. I lost flesh till I
was almost a skeleton. A friend from
Btokes Bay told me of the great bemefit
she had derived from the use of
Williams' Pink Pills and advised me to
try them. My sister-in-law had also
received grest benefit from their use, so
I decided to give them a trial. After
using the pills about a month I began to
gain strength, and from that on 1 im-
proved rapidly. New blood seemed to
course through my ?-Tii;l; my I:}:iplrﬂnt:
improved; the pain left my side a
he.rrt. and I gnri:nd in weight. After
using about & dogzen boxes of the pills I
was again enjoying the best of health.
I have nothing but praise for Dr. Wil-
liams’ Pink Pills, as they cured me after
medical treatment had failed—I really
believe they saved my life.”

Good blood is the secret of health.
Keep the blood pure and such diseases
as anaemit, rheumatism, sciatica, indiges-
tion, heart palpitation, eczema and the
secret ills of women will not exist. The
most perfect blood tomic and nerve re-
storer in the world is Dr. Williams' Pink
Pills. Sold by all medicine dealers or by
mail at 50 cents & box or six boxes for
250 from The Dr. Willlams Medicine

Co., Drockville, Ont.
A —

Moving Pictures in Italy,
Milan, the centre of Italy for the
moving picture machine trade, Las al-
ready about forty such theatres. Every
available hall is being turned inoto a
moving picture show, while nearly ev-
ery second and third rate theatre and

entertainment with a few cinematograph
pictures. During the dull summer geca-
son even the larger thealres are used.
Dramatic and tragie scenes, natural
scenery of an interesting nature, and
comi farces are sure to fill the hall
at any time in Italy. The Italian loves
to see living scenery; for instance, a
moving picture view of N Falle
was a h sunceas here a rt time
| ago. The
| cal scenes of national life, such aa,
| instance, bull fights in Spain and winter
| sporte on the smow and ice in Switzer-

| should - have

| be produced,

! realized two bundred yen per pound.

“uifa chantant” finishes the eveaing's |

There has been a decided check to
spaculation in lands in Canada, and that
will not injure business. The cheek did
not come too soom; as it is a goed many
people own bits of wild land that will be
many years before it will be worth the
wmoney they paid for them.

Over two thousand lives were lost in
conl mining in the States last year, ac-
cording to the Geological Survey, and
nearly five thousand persons received
greater or less injuries. Noting this the
Philadelphia Record says that if coal
cad be mined in England at a cost of
one life per thousand, the rate ought
Rot to be 34 per 1,000 in the States,

Robert N. Oarson, a Philadelphin mil-
liopaire, who died suddenly last weok,
has left in his will a provision for a &5.-
000,000 home for orphan girls near that
city, the bequest to become effective
after the death of his widow. The L'nit-
od States millionaires show up well with
their bevefactions
have been made this year.

Similar  bequesta
Anna T,
Jeanes, alsu of Philadelphia, left a mil-
lion dollars to aid in organizing schools
for negro children C. R, Gallard, of
Seattle, has given a million and a hall
for a home for aged, and Mrs. Russell
Sage, BI1Z6,000 as & fund for the assist
ance of indigent females, and nearly
8500000 has been given in smaller sums
for similar prurposes, Canada receives
wan) good examples of thas kind from
the Etates. Too few of them are copied
—

The New York Post's rebuke of Presi
dent Roosevelt's eourse in countributing
to the financial uncertainty and strin
gency by his speeches for political effect
is dignified and moderate
have elfect. “The
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in San Prancisco came the order for
fleet to aii]l Tor Lthe Paaific

the
In addition
to this, it sayvs, there are st range siories
of great aclavily an the franrt of the War
and Navy Department officials stationed
in Manila.

the PPhil ppine Islands,

Urdnance is being burried te
witie In Califor
ma, Washington and Oregon the officers
and men of the army are working over-
time in an effort to put the forts and
It

wants to know the truth about the sit-

Ililtfl"lji'*l- ;iI‘IIu rffl*.""ll",u cOIILion.

uation; what secret formation is in

{he of the Govermment on

(n the
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what suspicions 1t entertains,

other hand, we have alarmist reports

hurpied and extensive war

Are all tha
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of Japan’'s
Dreparationes, s Feports mere
or are both
powers preparing for a struggle for the
[ the Paocific?
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A. MacLean, the Canadian agent
from firms
of
He
‘A
hard econcretion bladder of
beef animals, sometimes called the bilinry
duct, It s
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Mr,
in Japan, has applications
there for a somewhat peculiar Kind
goods, Lhe call-stones from beeves,
“They

deserilve gall-stones as
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m the gall
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Japan, in quantity, all that can

hver,

sl Vil
P

sold in

at hagh  and  profitable

prices, varyving sudnewhint :Il'illlllllﬂ Lo

quality.,”" He guotes an intercsted one

S sAvVIng:

A Chicago slaughter-house  firm nobk
knowing the value of it, sold their out put
1o n .lﬂp.nw-—u- importer at about llurtg
ven per pound, upon which the importer
In
course of time the Chicago firm, by way
of discovering the value of the stone,
gradually increased the priee; the quan-

| tity at the same Lime ;::'--;nt'ry inereased,

land. Railway scenery is very acceptable |

as are views of large towns, Pictures
of the larger towns in the United Etates
wouli}n a huge success in Milan. Qe-
casionally typical seenes from American
life have been thrown on the sheeting,
;'lf.h as unwhi-:r life and train wreckers.
Italian is disgusted, if not alr
surfeited, with pictures of ﬂ
dancing women; peither does like
fantis scenery from fairy tales,

R

testimonial from their present employers
will be given licenses without examina-
tion. The new school is the outeome of

& similar institution for cab drivers,
which was started some months ago with
very satisfactory results.—Vienma Cor-
respondence Pall Mall Gazette.
—_———re———

To the Best of His wiedge.

“Johnny, what is your father’s
Hﬂ.;{j:' nsked the teacher. -
’ what, ma'am?"”’
“His
know."”

A man is not charitable
Hllh

nativity—his nationality, yem
-Il‘ﬂ h

hasn't
We moved
D

tot any yel, ma'am.

ere from Nebrasky
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Japan thousands of ven w
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Ai cording to the annual report of the

United States Commissionsr of Pensions
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. the pumber of pensioners on the roll
Thalink dlie TS5 88 typi- |

wans on June 30 of this yvear 967371.
This is a net falling off for the fisecal
vour of 18000 pensioners. The number
of pensioners remaining on the sall om
Junue 30 last was the smallest since 1803,
02 Jupuary 1, 1905, there wore 1,004,198,
the largest in the history of the bureau,
During the year the loss by death of
survivors of the civil war was 31,201,
The annual value of the pension roll on
June 30, 1907, was £140,850,880, which
was 84,013,131 greater than it was om
the corresponding date of 1908, The
marked increase in the annual value of

- the roll over the year 1906, notwith-
. standing the decrease ig
. pensioners, is due to the

|

1 number of

granted
unde’ the act of February's, 1907, at the
higher rates provided by that act. The
name. of three women, daughters of rev-




