HUSBAND.

q

7 N ¢ 3

THE USURPER

e T o ST

CHAFTER |

Neville Lynoe leaned back on his pick,
and, wiping the perspirstion from his
f.""'r gazed in a ruminu:iv-n not o say
melancholy, fashion across Lhe priain y

It Was not a particularly pleasant
view n fact, it was as hideous as can
be imagmed, and would have given a
@eene o our own English bluck country
points, and beaten it casily. For it was
YT _J.I.I.llﬂulll Rold field; an arid, dusty
l-l'-ll-l,_*hi.r:h would have been ugly at
any time, but was rendered simply ap
palling by the dirt, confusion. sijualor
and poverty of a digger's camp.

The sun had been glaring down upon
this chearful proapesct during the whaole
of what had seemed an rndless day, and
WRs oW ﬁil;kiﬂg’ in & hed of {ire
sboke up for the next day's scorching
There were a fow trees in the valley, but
et o pﬂ:h!:i leaf of them moved A
Mrd or two flew listlessly meross the
Waste, but dropped with heavy wings omn
ko the I-l‘l-ﬂ_'hnhg rockas or the eracking
#eat poles. If they bad dropped into the
tenta themselves wo man would have
momsted them, for evary man was too
tired, too dead beat and witerly ex
buasted even to knoek down a bird.

A group of horses, whose bomes siood
oult under their akina like the lines of a
Gothie cathedral, stood aleepily in what
remained of the river, and the only
ssounds that broke the natural stiilness
of this aggravating, soul-cruahing heat
Wit ".h-! ._'Ii,q_k rrf [ Pl"'k |ri LR AT ] "|Hi“11
the listless bark of a dog, and now and
aganin a feebls shout from Bandvy Mae
gragur's grog temt, where aoine men were
drowning eare, and noisoning themaselves
with the liquid wnich Mr. Macgregor
with a facetiour-ess which was beyond
all praise, ealled “whiskey.”

Lorn Hope Camp was very much
on ita oek There waa gold in the
mvine, everybody believed, or said he
did, but for some weaks past no man had
succesded in finding it, and but for the
heat what remained of Lorn Hope Camp
would have up sticks and departed for
name  ofthe H"F'I".' lesa forlorn; but the
heat had bharned up the energy, melted
the purpose, -l.'l.]rFl-l'lI the perseverance ol
pearly all, and the men of Lorn Hope
Camp still elung on, digging occanionally
sleeping often, quarrelling at times and
frinking whiskey alwavs

10

1

iown

Neville Lllp'l;:uu 'a “elaim®™ was atb e endd
of the ravine, half an hour or mor
tha camp at which he @Fazed A
hut of planks and canvas
Httle distance, and
his partner and an ol
that the "I‘rlr:l.'-n" hundl hr
Wt na short for Mae
I oA *Had.™ for
Neville's partner
f bad luck, had
parted

Why Neville Lynee had not gone. Loo,
he conld not have told

1 T
roligh
gtood at A
im this Neville and
woman—so  old
stemed her Mra.

fmal
bicf s
the ™n
amil de-

thuse L
¥ Byas SRR B A
t ening
disgusted Ly

liempeecd it

gers, and as cortalnly he had not grown
to love the hideous, sandy, dusty, sun
stricken plain; but some {eal
Ing he could not have defined if his lifs
ha | Jepended his doing so. had
made him reluctant to the lorn
Hope, and there he ataod, penniless, soli
tary and moat utterly bored, on the edge
af his barren clain riys
af the sun apitefnlly amiting him an the
head, and
rFATS
IF'heres wepe [Wn v

somathing

| I 1]
H = L

vith the last

the f(hws lmzzing round his
wifid why Neville
Lyvnne's claim was at a Jdistance from th
camp. The first was because he believed
in the upper part of Lhe the sec
he was different {rom the
meTy ot 13 1] ERE T Lorn

Loy LR
el . hecRiEe
reat of the

Fhior
To put it
LW | 'n-ll'!'l'l.
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shortly, the young fellow
voumger than he
under twenty

Viaill *:
sl
and the rest

A mere 1.""
gentleman,

bk el
was M ol
ympn were not

the one gentleman 1 oa sochet )y
of hlacklegs, lags, rougt rufiians i3
always regarded by them with a certam
amount of envy, malice and nncharitable
oess. It ia very painful and disadvan
tageonusE To he the -|'I:_'|-' honest and well

W

Th
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_ | a party, whether it 18 &
picnic party or o party ol ﬂ'l]li!: diggers,
and it waa very much to the relief of the
ma jority that Neville pl‘,--hn.j his tent a
mile and a half from the main body.
nd  yet, though they L'.-g:lrulml him
with a
roal hirr “fl_ll[]’l;l]l"ﬂ‘l envyYy, t-h":'l' r"ﬂp"l"t-i.-"d
ham 1 here wasa not a recklem, 'I“"‘Wf
ate, dare-devil among them uh-‘r poasessed
[miir ;-:u-.-k than th**.}'mfﬂl: um, a# _h"
was called. He was, in their expressive
language, “all grit, and t_hn:: F:r:- w that
he was as ready with his reveiver and
his as any of them, and though
rinning a fight, was slower

1Al A
slowr at be
stil at leaving ofl. |

e his first joining the camp Bully
. regular  desperado—had

ith the altogether un-

WL THEE S
woone for him" w
I";'"'”i for result of laying the bully on
i'.ii'! back for rather more than a fort
night,
hﬁn saverely let alome

ST e the heat af the crew,

hars heen friendly with the

There
who would
lad who had

wWere

: 1
ao uifectively shown that he eould hold |

his own, but oil and vinegar will not mix
enaily
sAvil and

“anciable.”

'I"]Iriull‘"l'lllﬂ Lid u”_.. Ttl" was I'Iilt

, , the least dis- | .
FPven with his partner, th | the bottom of that, young nn.”

honeat man in the clmp Neville had bean
r.-_lr-""i't'"d and reticent. and the man 1'I_l[i
worked with him, slept in the hut beaide
him. shared his meals and h"i‘:“" I“l_d
Alsanpoint ments, without learning his

His belief in the |
irenence of this hidden gold was certainly |
no sironger than that of the other dig- |

| ing hands

the | marked

i found

| -;lr ;JIH

| your

and since then the young "un had |

‘ h Neville Lynne waa | _
gl ! mean to stick on here, than?

e ¢ B ¢ 3 -6 PN

rienl Dmme or

I'hers were
‘ML, Ml
Lhae VOUng bt -u'iuu«l:r a g uuhl'lifi.'ll{!}',
but not even the voungest and lenst ilt
looking of them had ever reeesived more
than a smile or a civil “ood morning”
from him.

Aavthing about him.
two or three women in the

“The voung un's as full of pride as|

Mac's whiskey is of fusel 0il,” remarked
the wit of the camp; 'that’s’ what's the
matter with him. Shouldn’t be surprised
if he was a vonog dook in disgnise. Some
of these Jaya he'll skip around with a
coronet on his head and then flop up to
henven That is, if some of the boya
don't get too much of his pride and bore
a hole through him."

But though manv,
heve liked to have perforated the
un, no ons had wvet attempted it; the

douht less, wiol e

old and battered, who eyed |

young | gs wanled me, wanted

The doctor nodded.

“Well, here’s luwek to you,” and be
ceised an ipaginary glass. 1 most be
,r'-'f.l. .ii

Irflmlf rose, then sank down again.

“There, now! Hang it all, if I haven't
clean gone and forgotien what 1I'd come
for,” and he swote his leg feebly, cans-
ing a great cloud of dust to rise. “You
ain't got a drop of brandy—real brandy

Cognae, you know -not old Mac's—
have you, young un?!

Neville hesitated and glanced at him,

“Oh, it ain't for me, don't you mis-

 take!" suid the docior, as promptly as
the heat and his jelly-fish condition
would permit, “Mae’s poison is good
| enough for me; I want it for the stran-
| e
“The what?' asked MNeville,

| “What, ain't you heard!” rejoined the
| doetor, stretching himself,

| the last three days.”

i “No?! You ain't very sociable, young

lun. Well, laat night, or yesterday even-
ing, the scuffler” (the gentleman so
called was one of the idle vagabonds of
the camp, who was always read¥ for a

' fight or a drink, but showed a marked

| disinelination for anything in the shape

| of work) “the Seulfler comea down to

| my diggin's and says he's got company
bad. L |

me
thought at first the Sculiler had been

reflection that he was a very quick hand | on one of his sprees and was a bit wan-

at the perforating process himself de-
terrad the desperadoes.

Thas aank at las=t, and Neviile, ar if
he had been waiting for its disappearance,
dropped into the hole and resumed work.
But there was not much heart in  his
strokes, and he seized the appearance of
v solitary figure coming slowly across
the plain toward him as an excuse for
stoppiug again, and, once more lraning
upon his pick, waited and paxed.

e man came up with a !JI:FEHE Eﬂ-it
and threw himseli down on the edge of
the hole. He was inexpensively attired
in & pair of Lri s made out of meal
sacks, a shirt frayed and torn and rather
blacker tham a tinker's boots, which no
self -respecting tramp in England or
America would have dreigned to pick ap.
and & chimney-pot hat so battered and
RITRAY WIS 14 Loy cOomve) H'!."
idea that the man who would wear it

«gitld only have nsanily

pless il
e
fOr doing s

He was the doctor of Lorn Hope —there
|4 Ili“-rll.'i ik |!_i|--"-|1|_'I ik .-i.'-rT“'l':'L'r, not un
frequently a baronet and oceasionally a
clergyman in s diggers’ camp—and he,
h was nameless, answer-

like Neville
» abbreviated cognomen

plwave (o 1l
“Doe.”

“Well, vor un.” he said, mopping his
fnce, and hollowed by a long
and uninterrupted course of camp whis-
ke ™

"
wil il

L ;

ing
i
CEEELE PR
‘Still hangim on?
hunging on, Do

said

pected under the en

i slances
the  handsone-
its short, crisp
low against the

clear blue eyes

The doetor

s - brownd
hair looking
darkened skin and the
ihat met him sgquarcly,
own blinking
the pit .
woome us if thers werent any more
luck for this vere camp, don't it
“Wes. L seems so, .-n.-h'rltr:;
list leasly, as he took out his pipe.
The e{u-_-tu!'-u Yol :_']i.h'l.‘:llk‘ll
“Afn't got any ‘baca to spare, 1 sup-
hii remarked

slmreal M
with

almost vel

wndes e

pose ?"
“l..’h. :..1”‘."
hoa |;u.m--h

The doctor

canght it with eager, shak-
ymmed n blackened hti.:rhrh L]
would hold, hid another pipe-
pilot of his hand with charm-
and tossed the ].Hlili'h

hack

Filll as 1
ful in the
g dexteriiy _ e
with just half a pipeful remaining
to LA OWReT. by &
“Partner's cleared out, J.ll_ilu'llhi‘r
Yaville nodded as he it his pipe.
“Tired out at last, Ah, well, I'm
pot surprised. Why on enrth the rest of
the bovs don't up sticks and cut it |
can't make out. Appears to me LUIH
Hope is clean played out. Why don't

Wi |1|:||+: LEER

|
L | !

. iFLR
'}l.-'.l -

Neville Lynne leaned against the side |

of the pit and looked absently across the
pinin

“1 don't know.” he
suppose I shall presentlv.” 1

“That's whant most of em says, e
lhi‘ -.lu:'1_i-',"I i hl"|
haunches and pulfing away with pro
and sleepy satislaction m the
eleemos ynary tobireo “Soems Lo me
there won't be many of us left to go,
if we don’t look sharp about it. Two
more waiting for the undertaker this
morning—sunstroke; and there's thres

1
| Lesides.

rephed at ast. *1

£ LNy

Jins (yuess we'd better
wait and bury ‘em all together; it's a

saving of time, though time don’t appear

| to_be money L this yere camp now.

The doctor was nol =an American—no

| one knew sxactly what country waullll

groundless dislike, and a not alto- | rightly claim the honor of his birth; but

he had been in the California gold fields
and had eaught the tone of that country
and half a |:l|.:.."!';': others as well,

“Sickness always followa other
luck,” said Naville.

ill-

“Not much siekness abous youd vaang .
nn,"” remarked the doctor, cyuing the

slim but well-lemit frame ;'.EJ';H"J\'i]‘.gi}',

“No I'm all right enough,’ assevicd
Noville “1 trouble the baker more than
I!l‘l"ill--lh--h-l--hll'|.4I ]!h-'i.'.“

“Kindd of a teetotaller, ain’t you?”
said the doetor. “Don't see yon ofien
at the poison shop.”

Neville smiled absently.

“No, but I'm not a teetotaller,” he
said.

The deetor smoked on in #leace for a
minute or so, then, without any move-
ment, remarked:

“Well, ] must be going. And so you
“For the present—yes,” sand Nevilie
“It ain't no good. Theres nothirg at

“] don't think there ia,” nssenitea Nev-
ille, looking down at the hole. *1 shali
stick to it for—say two days longer, and

then——"

Consumption is less deadly than it used to be.

Certain relief and usually complete recovery
will result from the following treatment:

Hope, rest, fresh air, and—Scof?'s

Emulsion.

an excuse |

“eville, |
with as cheeriul a nod as could be ax- |

and then let his |
s -.|,14|F| into |

Neville, |

sald Neville, and hie 1!1-1-“'1]1
1

'Idllrin.l.':. but he took his oath that he Y
| badn’t had more than hall a pint of
{\lhi'lkl?r}' the whole blessed day, and 1

 went along with him. And it was gos-
el truth, for there was a new chum
ying there a-handing in his checks as
| fast as he could. Scaffler said he'd found
| him and the gal '

“What glrl?™ asked Neville.

“Didn't 1 say was a child?™
| said the doctor. “Well, there was, a bit
of a girl, like a voung colt. And-—-whers
am 1 now?! Oh, ah, yes, the Seuifler
found the old gent—for he's a real gent,
_','UI.LI]\E un, or ['ve forgotten in this God-
torsaken hole how to tell a gentleman
lying in the road, and Seuffler, doing the
good Samaritan, helped him into his
shanty, and not having any oil or a
penny to bless himself with, does the
next best thing he could, and went for
Hie,

“"Who is he? Neville, not eal
lonaly, but with that lack of keen inter-
esl wilech becomes natural to a man who
has spent many months in a digger's
eamp, cspecially when tha camp hap-
tpens to be one like the Lorn Hope, in
which sickness and death are always
present or Very near.

The doctor earefully stopped his pipe,
using his begrimed finger as the stopper,
and shook his

“Not knowing. can't say. Visitors to
the Lorn Hope don’t, as a rule, bring
letters of recommendation with ‘em, or
call around dropping visiting cards, and
the stranger ain't ne exception. But he's
a gent, 1'll swear, and it oceurred to me
that you, being also a gent, might feel
inclined to part with a drop of the real
Vold stuff—that is, if you'd got it."

“There is no resisting such a compli
ment as that, Doe” said Neville, *“l
think there is a little Cognae left; if so,
¥you are welcome Lo it."

He put his strong hand on oue side
of the pit, and leaping lightly to the hll.lh
| went toward the hut. The doctor fol-
liwed him and stood leaning against the
apology for a door, while Neville un-
locked a strong box, amd, after some
hummaging about, found a bottle con-
| taining a small quantity of brandy.
| “There yvou are,” he said, tossing it to

the doctoy, who caught it as dexterously
as he had caught the tobacco pouch.
“Is there anything else [ can do, Doe?”
| “No, not as | knows on, and I'm think-
ing no one else can do anything.” Then
| hiding the bottle under hi; tattered
| shirt, he patted it meaningly,
| *“Don't vou be afradd - v wanagre,
voung un, and I've vera wsiag yr= vie
gospel truth. kEvery drop h. stranger
don’t drink 'l hand back,” avd confirm
| ing the asertiog with an empn itic digger
| oath, he shuffled ofl

It took him some time, nolwithstand
ing the distance was so short, to reach
thie Ccamp, and, En.-ﬂin;; Ji;:iﬂ | .I'utlgh it,
he -11-|q-z'1i T A .‘JIL,'I.:J.IJ. rataer more
| ruinous and tumble-down than the rest,
and after a knock by way of announce-
ment, pushed aside the tatered canvas
that served as a door and entered.

A man was lying upon three upturned
| empty boxes covered with sacks, and aa
| the doctor had said, he was dying. The
Itlmrtur had ecalled him old, but though
:t!u-: man's hair was grev, almost white,
, and his faece thin and wasted, he was
this side of fifty. There was thut unmis-

takable look of refinement about the
face which denotes the gentleman; the
hands clutching the ragged blanket were
| thin and small and well-shaped. Deside
him kunelt a young girl, a thin slip of a
| ehild, with great grey evse and a wealth
iub[ dark hair that awept over her |r:|q.|.1'
| little face. She was not erying, but there
| was a world of mute anguish in the big
|
|

0, | :ll"'rl'

{8

grey ¢y~s as she turned them from the
dying man's face to the whiskey-sodden
une of the doetor.

“Hullo, here we are again!"” remarked
| #hat gentleman, with a ghastly at-
tempt at cheerfulness. *“And how are
wa getting on now?! Is there such a
| thing as a glass about? Ah, no, the
| seuffler don't go in for such luxuries.”
| He held the bottle to the man's lips and
| & few drops passed them. “That's better,
| Now, misale, just raise vour father—
| he is your father, or grandiather,
| which?”
| “Father,” said the girl.

..‘.'! L{ h-‘l'lI Ve Wers Nore I"I-il"'l.'lﬂiﬂl
than the spirit in rousing him, the dy-
ing man radsed his head and looked from
one to the other. Then he made a mo-
tion which the doctor accepted as a sign
of dismissal.

“Want to be alone a bit, eh?" he said.
“All right. You give me a call if you
want me . 2'll go and take a hand at
beggar-my-neighbor with the Scuffler.
Just eall out 'Doc,” missie, and 1'm with

you in a crick.”

The dying man waited until the canvas

| eurtain had flapped to upon the doctor’s

back, then he signed to the girl to come
nearer. She laid her head upon the pil-
low, a sack stuffed with grass, and
wound her arm round his neck.

“I'm going to leave you, Syl,"” he said,
feebly. “My poor child! ' :
child! It is hard. But God's will be
done. Don't ery, Syl. its i wan w
ory, for—for when I think of you
alone in the world, without even me to
help and protect you——" Il diew n

sigh, and the tears filled his eyes
“But listen, Syl 1 am going to give you
. It is something very pre-

cious, and I want you to guard it as if
it were your very life. Don't lose it or

“I've not been down to the eamp for |

| Byl-—the secrct of your life! How

| one of tl

L ed “soothing™

| ever used.”

let any one take it from you. Hide it
next heart, and—and when you
are eighteen, open it, and .

His voice failed hum. He touched his
breast and signed to ber to take some-
thing irom hus pocket, aund she drew
out a small, flat package., It was
covered with parchment stauined and
creased, but securely sealed at each end.

“Take it,” he whispered. “Put it in the
bosom of your dress and—and keey it
there, Some day——"

His voice faltered and broke and his
head fell back, but he seemed to indicate
by a gesture that she was not to call
out and she remained silent, holding him
against her scb-shaken little breast.

While she waited with her anguished
eves fixed upon him a man's head ap-
peared in the space between two of the
boards which formed the side of the hut.

It was a long, unpleasant-looking coun-
tenance, rendered all the more unprepos-
sessing by a slight cast in the left eye.
It was not only ugly, but a mean and
villainous-looking face, and the expres-
rion of eagerness and craft in the eyes
as they glared watebfully at the dyin
man and the girl would have provi
a very nice model for a painter who
wished to paint—say, Judas just before
the act of treachery. And it would have
been a very low tvpe of Judas at that.

“Are—are vou there still, Syl asked
the dyving muan. “Have vou hidden the
packet? Remember—hide it!  keep it!
ard it! It is the secret of wour life,
A how
old are you, Syl

Her lips former “fifteen.”

“Three vears, thea!" he murmured.
“Ah, my dear, my dear, if 1 could only
stay with you. All alome in the world
All alone! and such a child. But God's
will—" He stopped, his face working,
his = fixed on her. with pitying love
and tenderness, “Good-by, Syl, good—"

The doctor came in with a hand of
greagy cards in his claws at lier ery,

| and the uncouth dust-stained figure of

the Scuffler stood at the hut door,

“All over, Doc?" he asked.

The doctor nodded with a  gravity
which would not have diseredited his
floyrishing professioal days.

“All over, Secuffler,” he said. “Fetch
women; the child's fainted.”

The fler turned, and. in turning,
nearly stumbled over a third person;
it was the owner of the fare which had

 been thrust between the boards.

“Hullo, Lavarick,” he =aid. “Is that
you?! Out o' the way.”

“What's on, Seuffler?” asked the in
dividual addressed. “I've only just come
up. Anybody bad.”

“Yes, bad and worse!™ retorted the
Scuffler, with a chuckle of surprise at
his own wit.

“Dear mé,” said Lavarick. “1'll & in
and see if | can be of any as- i

And soltly rubbing his hand.
he entercd the huat.

iTo he econtinued.)

DRUGGING CHILDREN
A SOURCE OF DANGER

When vou give your child & so-call-
medicine you are not cur-
ing its sickness, You are merely
drugging it inte temporary insensibil-
iy, Spothing medicines contain opi-
ates and an overdoss may kill the
childk When you give your little one
Baby's Own ‘Tablets you have the
guarantee of a povernmeni onalyst
that this medicine is safe. And you
have the word of thousands of grate-
ful mothers that this medicine  will
promptly cure all the minor ailments
of childhood. Msrs, L. . Smath, 5t
Giles, Que., says: “I have used Baby’s
Own Tableta for my little girl for con-
stipation and other troubles and have
found them the best medicine 1 have
Sold by medicine dealers
or by mail at 25 cents a box from The
Dr. Williams® Medicine Co., Brockville,

Oint.
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Where | Come In.

My little bay has learned a lot sinece
first he started ofl to "1-l.'h'l'!l'|".l-l:
Much that I Jong ago forgot he has but
lately learned by rule;
I once knew how to parse, but now the
knaek somehow is gone from me;
He fairly chews the grammar up; he
knowa the whole thing to a T;
Sometimes he is inclined, 1 fear, to look
itpon  me with disdain,
But 1 still come in handy here—I earn
the pleasures that we guin,

I cannot name the boundaries of Burma
or Beloochnstan;

proudly shews me that he can;

He works out problems that 1 shun, al-
though 1 could have solved them
Onee

Sometimes [ more than half suspeet that
he regards me as a dunce;

Perhaps 1 might go back and learn if 1
had fewer daily cares,

But, after all, "tis 1 that earn the food
e eats, the clothes he wears,

little boy is learning fast, while 1

forget, year after year;

The records of the misty past, to me so
vague, to him are clear;

He writes a better hand than I,
letters are more plainly made;

He spells words thaat I cannot spell with-
out the distionary's aid;

IHe is inelined sometimes, [ fear, to think
my boyhood was misspent,

dut I still come in handy here: 1 foot

the bills and pay the rent,

My

his

On the Road.

“In order to achieve succesa,” remark.
ed the sage of Sageville, “it behoovea
a young man to be at his desk early and
I‘l ‘ll‘

“That’s. me,” rejoined the offiee boy.
“Sometimes I'm there early, but more
often I'm late.”
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quite well.

A MEDICINE
FOR SPRING

Do Not Dose With Purgatives--
A Tonic is All People Need.

Not exactly sick—but not feeling
That's the way most peo-
ple feel in the spring. Fagily tired,
appetite  variable, sometimes head-
aches and a feeling of depression. Per-
haps pimples or eruptions appear, or
there may Dbe twinges of rheumatism
or neuralgin. Any of these indicate
that the blood is out of order; that
the indoor lifa of winter has left its
mark upon you and may easily develop
inte more serious trouble. Don't dose
yoursell as many people foolishly do
with purgatives in the hope that you can
Ilut your blood right. Purgatives gal-
op through the systemn end weaken in-
slead of giving strength. What you
need in spring is a tonic medicine that
will make new, rich blood, build up the
weakened nerves, and thus give you new
health and strength. Dr. Williams' Pink
Pills is the one medicine that can do
this speedily, safely and surely. Every
dose of this medicine makes new, rich,
red  blood, strengthens the a ite,
clears the skin, and makes tired, de-
pressed men and women bLright, w

tive and strong. Mr, Harry Huggios,
Oshawa, Ont., g-i-n}'i: | dm;'Luﬁink
there is
liams®' Pink Pills as a cure for per-
vousness, indigestion and a run down
condition of the blood., For some tyme
I was a great sufferer from these trou-
bles. tried several remedies, but
I‘lﬂ-‘:thi.m h4-i|n_-1 me until 1 hu.gn..l'l. tak-
mg Dr. Williams' Pink Pills, Before
taking them I feit like an old man,
but by the time 1| had taken four boxes

my strenglh had returned, my .L'!'-l.nd':"-*I

impmt'ml, my nerves were steady and
I was fnh.liug a renewesd man”

If vyou need a wedicine this sp

and most people do—try Dr. Wil
linms' Pink Pills and see how speedily
they will make you feel like & new
person. Sold by all the medicine deal-
ers or by mail at 50 cents o box or six
boxes for 2250 from the Dr, Williams'
Medicine Co,, Brockville, Ont.
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1 General Charch
. Notes

For 50 vears Bishop George Moule and
his wife have beena working together in

China.
Prencess Henry of Batlenberg has giv.

en the Hutl.rnlmrg l'iullu'l in the Isle of | u-bjﬂl all

Wight a sculptured figure in stone of
Christ portraved with uplifted hand as
if bestowing a blessing.

The Bishop of Chichester, England, who
has just been consecrated, s the ninety-
fifth incumbent of the see.

The Baptista of Atlanta are planning
an April campaign on the lines of the
great revival now going on In Philadel-
phia.

Gypay Smith, the evangelist, who made
such a suceessful tour of this country,
has broken down, and will be forced to
take a long rest.

The oldest parish priest in France is
M. Gadenne, of Roches, who, although
102 years old, is in full possession of all
his faculties.

The Year Book of the Church of Eng
land shows that during 1007 the sum of

| 37,500,000 was given by churchmen for
| general parochial business,

The Iondon County Council has order.
ed the closing of 79 voluntary schools be-
]m].ging to the Church of England be
cause the buildings are not fit for use.

Special mission sermons are being
preached regularly by Rev, Thomas Lord,

of Lincolnshire, England, who in a ’“:EIPEIHJ by ladk of modesn

weeks will pass the century mark.
Near Coal City, Ind., stands Salem
Church, which was built of logs back in
1840, and, although abandoned now as A
church, is still in habitalble condition.

Preparations are being made in Phila-

:lli’]filll'ii:] for the obdervance of the twen

He does it with the greatest ease, and | ty-fifth anniversary on May 0 and 7 of

the founding of the American MeCall

Mizalon,

tor of the great Metropolitan Tabernacle
in London, is still at Meran, Austria,
trving to regain his health, but with lit-
tle success.

in New York, a congregation formed by
the union of thres
now a reality, as the papers have all
been sigmed.

The unrest in China is such that the
Sisters of St. Vincent de Paul, in charge
of the orphanage near Hazeh, have been
forced to take refuge at Shanghai for
the present,

Applications for tickets for the En-
charistic Congress, to be held in London
the coming summer, are already running
into the second thousand and are coming
from all over the world.

The Foreign Mission Doard of the Re-
formed Dutch Church plans to spend
2124000 this vear and increase the
amount annually by 230,000, so that in
ten years the sum will reach $424,000.

Since the death of Cardinal Richard,
the dtstinction of being the oldest mem-
ber of the French Episcopate has fallen
to Measignor Monnier, Titnlar Bishop
of Lydda, who became a priest in 1843,

The recent royal memorial serviee at
8t. Paul's Cathedral, in London, was
based on the “Dirge” in Queen Eliza-
beth's primer of 1559, solemnly used in
that vear in the same place for Heary
IL. or France.

One of the landmarks of New York,
8t. Mary's Episcopal Church, built in
1825. has been closed, and the first free
shurch in America will give way to a
fine large structure to be ready for use
in September.

The formation of a choir of 200 for
the new Cathedral of St. Johm the
Divine, in New York, has been started,
though it will not be required until the
erossing is completed, which is likely to
be two yea-s off.

The English Court of Arches will
shortly be called cn to decide whether

an_'.*tlnug nluul o Dr. Wil i

| and,

ﬁnnﬂ'd as a chattel

aptist churches, 18 | Ayl
- gsinng wscscoe § give it & happy ending.” E
“Put all the characters in the story,” '

communion may be refused a newly-
married pair who infringed the ecclesins-
tical laws in wedding under the de-
ceased wife's sister act.

The Society of Friends in England
has home mission tents, a gospel car, eir-
culation library boxes, a summer school,
& temperance union and various other
modern means of spreading their faith
and good work.

The first mission at Kobe, Japan, was
established by Rev. John L. Atkinsom,
who went from lowa in 1873 as a mis.
sionary and recently died at his post
after an uninterrupted period of 35
vears' work among the people of the far

| east.

For 70 years a town mission has been
carried on at Yarmouth, Eng. at a cost
of about 8500 a year, an average of 600
meetings annually being held, and the
expense including not only the mission-
ary's salary, but lighting, beating and
repairs.

The Mexican tour of Bishop Berry and
Dr. H. K. Carroll ended at Mexico City,
where was held the twenty-fourth an-
nual conference of the Methodist Episco-
pal Church of that ecountry, this year's
gathering being the largest of any ever
held there.

The church split in Scotland involved
the division of over £10,000,000 worth
of income bearing funds, of whiech the
130 congregautions of the present Free
Church will receive outright a litits
more than §1,800,000, the rest going to
the 1,100 congregations timt adhere to
the Union.

The First Methodist Episcopal Charch
Bouth, which has just dedicated a new
£125 000 building at Fort Worth, Tex.
has the distinction of having raised the

t single day's collection ever takes
in the southwest, §47,000 having been
given at once toward the building.

For 46 years Elijab Lindley has been

parish clerk of Burton Joyce, a hamlet

about five miles from Nottingham K Eng- I

land, and in that time has tolled the
deathknell for three sovercigns —George
IV, William IV, and Queen Victoria—
besides nssisting at 320 marriages, 1.500
baptisms and 1,000 funerals.
S E = x
Uses for Austrian Recrults.

Like the famous John Gilpin, the
heir to the throne has a mind
it has been maliciously whis-
pered, sees great
cign this virtue at the expense of the
poor recruils.

SBcoreg of these who come from the
country are drafied off to the arch
ducal estate and do their military
garvice there, much of it consisting
in gamekeepers’ duties in the Arch
duke's pheasant preserves. The re-
cruits are also used when improve-

ments in the parks and grounds are |

belng made. According to one nur,i
aquﬁls of themn are marched abou

and made to do duty as dummy trees |
| while the heir to the throne stands
lat a
| to where a

experiments a8
trees  would

distance and
clump of
look best

The eoldiers, being mercly human,
the more becaunse there
are no extra rations for this kind
of duty. They have generally to
ghift for themselves and their miser-
able pay only procures them food
far poorer than that which they would
get in barracks, although that s not
very sumptuous.—From the Lady's
Reslm.

T0 CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY

Take LAXATIVE BROMO Quinine Twublets
mrdwdmﬂ'umhhml
W. GROVE'S signature is on each box. Ha

Women's Rights in Brazil.

“The curse of Brazil lies in the great
illiteracy of its men and women, de-

| elared Bdward B, Norris, an English-
| man who has been many years a resi-
| dent of Rio Janewro,

“Acoording to the official government |

figures the illiteracy is eighty per ceat
Certainly a country where only one man
in five can read and write and only one
woman in twenty, has cause Lo blush st
the ignorance of its people. A country
of enormous size, yet with a population
of only 16,000,000, Brasil is sadly handi-
an enlightened citizenship. One of ithe
most encouraging features of the ecoun-

s the low esteem in which woman
is held. A great many Brazilian ;iirll
marry by the time they are twave
years old and are grandmothers long be-
fore they are thirty. Woman is re
and in many a

ousehold of the republic never opens

! her mouth except at the bidding of her
Rev. Thomas Spurgeon, the former pas- |

husband."—Baltimore Amerioan.

i
Giving Him a Pointer.
“}'IIHHE‘-‘-.-!"

said Borus, ‘you've seen

The Collegiate | hureh of the Covenant, that story of mine that's rul:l.'lll!'l.g through

one of the magazines. How would you

advise me to wind it up?

answered Naggus, “aboard an excursion
steamer for a moonlight ride. Send the
boat out to the middle of the lake——"
“Yes 1™
*“And blow it up.”
B i

Certainly Was Bad.

“Confound it!” growled Mr. Stubb as
they started off to the theatre.

“What is the trouble mow!” queried
Mrs. Stubh, buttoning on her gloves.

“Why, I have hruﬁen my cigar. lsa't
that too bad?”

“Well, I should say so. It is teo bad
to smoke in my company.

away, John.”
And Mr. Stubb never said

word the entire evening.
—ife————.

Rural Philesophy.

“% crow,” said the farmer, reaching
for his gun, “is a good deal like an Injun.
Bometimes you ean make him good by
giving him a little trinket.”

Thercupon he drew a bead on the bisd
and gave it & present of small shot be-
sides.

anoliuer

Floored.

there’'s no such thing =a
en there is mno such

“You ma
matter?
as a gas meter. Yet you are ‘P‘Fill’
your good money for 85000 feet of gue
registered by a machine tha! doesn't
exist.”

"t}erl:inl;; there is no such tling as
m:-

S —
Never be doing nothing. —Sir Walter
Beott.

dﬂ‘i»"ﬁ R

No Dusty Dust,
“But have you no regard for the
sacred dust of your ancestors™ quered

the good man. .
“No, they dida't leave me any,” an-

| M
| two minules on the

chancas to axzer- |

enterprise and |

I want to |

Throw it |

1.: Pl pT

swered the wayward youth, “The only
‘dust’ [ get mext to 've got to raise
mysell.”

An Imposing Family.

“The Swelllons seem to Keep up an
imposing  establishment,” remarked the
vanned goods drummer.

% oan e ”"‘3‘ da,” h‘!’llil'il e Erocery -
man, with a =igh long drawn out, “and

| I'm one of the fellows they impose on.”

Playing on Him.

'ercy I'ink—But 1 Enow your sisler
thinks more of me than any one else,
Fommy. Why, didn't she say | was the
first fiddle around hereY”

Tommy — First fiddle, eh
only stringing veu,

(Hi, she was

Never Quuet.

Murs Dicar me! [ somelimmes

Lo tim el

|
i“inh I asnnlal LU ] 1,1.1' 'hI:d.:_fll'1 evien if L

didn't have a speaking part

You would last
s LaLgre O anvwhera

a speaking part.

T RITR nevel

Wariam, wit o

Reason Enough.

“Jackie,” sald the boy's molher, "your

]
!
|
r face s faivly elean, bul how did _1,“.|,| H‘ll-'

uch dirty hands %"

“Nashin' me lace,” said the boy,

Those Gotham Sharks.

Back from Moo
LV,

107K,
111
Hardapypsls ik ed Im
| ;_'1--J'|.f Sl ST Ll R d for a 'l]hl“*
| ter he'd direct me to the Flatiron buaild-
ill;_'_ W e e 11I"_'l made Matirons, and when
| Lriil thar | ecouldn™t by L
AV Jule, e

H|||_|-- I:_'I.|"|||-].
1.!‘:' |!1|1.', |'.'|.| .1,||-;| 1 l.r '!:.l_.

1 irmamn 4 i T

B
I LRI omn

]I

il%
I K

| A Misnomer.

: LA TR
I= lingernmg—

| mhe plamnly caring

(N T

We speak

A=

LU aRlal WA IRNLae 11
Tl

w Lost e fiess
il |--|

b
I il J IL'I

backward spring.

The Flatterer.
T I T 0 wivi] i T T T T
res, he sand I wos
|||-| L realls wil (TR
| ‘Well, naod
TR R that, il

heavenly.”
. L

exactly: but he pro
=il 11 wa LRV asA L
Melbourne Weekly Thimes

I
Complete Outhit.
b [

§
I"l"lx"l

to kel

Yo am ceriaimly dressed

Diad 1 is 1 hia= 0

|
I '-.-'..|.|| LEN

Unprepared.
| he siender, nervolls I

{ luae '.1"1-'||EI--I-| i
| the suburhs
A ot Imtier he |
He hind ool the o
| Lranl,
| The shock was too great,

Probably Had Been Worked.

!:.l"|:||m spunjall" telks of going into

Hias hs any '.-.--'.i.,lu.':'_'l g 1

Working

g capital Yo |hus

bsiness
!. shyne
| “workinge”"
i

1'-1;-If.|| 1 L TR TR T T

prowel touch
Primitive.
L nele Haunk, th

st i
i L

rmil WaVe Ly gFolL A
thnat

gl I L !jl',ll

I TERY
“on't
L. L
L of my
Whnt 3& 0

Y

anything about
|. L] oL o '-.||-'-1!| Rk b T 1]

it all to th

i TEa
own that beais inder.”
L, wamel

WAV LIrn im ajp el

Arctic.

Vot v long wav Lo set
Perey,” said the Winnetka girl

Yes, Bervl, ihe =oull
t Chicago vou Iy
aorth,

Oh, there are intermediats
fhere, My

i "FL|II|‘| Ia

O A I,
N IEYV R R

L Vil ET T
|'rll
" was her fres

The Big Stick.

AMother 1"]b|'!'-'-"-'|_| =1\ r:l_'l. ..IIJI|1'|"|rl..
| how did vou h:a.Ha--ll. to get the merit
card for good behavior
wirek ¥

it i (1 AT It was like this, mama,
Harry Jones won it, and | told him if he
| didn't give it to me I"d punch him.—1The
Hebrew Standard.

What to Do With Her.

It il mght 1o talk ol
Ewma Goldman, the anarchist, butl
L]

where ean she be taken® it is doubt{iul
il the authorities will allow her to land
anywhere except Paterson, N. J
Ihiansns City Star.

i i
L BCogl Lhds

lohnny

deproriing

LI

Hirsute Tragedy.

1 he raard was alumlering,
He gave the switch no ecare,

The tram ran righ

i sl '_-.||--.!_ I‘I

L B Ll
inba b, and

in e hair,

J ot .

hicago

Breaking It Gently.

“"Mardon gir.™ began

| in the railroad

| who sat next to him, “I what wonld
you say if I sat on yvour hat?

'“-I'-lri.-h-!' you git om it and then 1ltL’

' sugpested the olher

o | Ilill_" n-l:rnirr-u! T

| calmly.—Harper's Weekly.

T, Lthe portly

train, o thie man

Juiarrt '!I'n TS

Circumstances Alter Cases.

| ] wish it would rain,” sighed Tommy.
“Why,” said Sis mother. “l don't like
'||1.I.J.J.“
“Ao, replied Tommy; “but vou hawv-
en't gol & new pair of rubber bools to
WlE .

Some Signs.

When the bills they try to pass
Do not budge you from your groove,
When the actions of the House
Of no further interest prove,
And vour mind s snily bent
On a flat in which to move—
Then it's spring,
—New York Sun,




