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CHAFTER VIL

The ball reom at Lynnewo!d» was a
maguificent apartment. Nothing could
be in better taste than the decorations.
The seene was picturesque and dageling;
the lnnumerable light, the rick haug.ngs,
the costly and fragrunt flowers, the ex-
gquisiie dressea of the ladies, the gleam-
ing of rich jewels. Faint, exquisile per-
fumes seemed to steal upon the air, the
music was of the beat, and the whale
scolle one of animation and enjoyment.

It lLord L}'Eurr could have consulted
bis own inellnation, he would have open-
ed the ball with Agatha; but ths Coun-
tess of Strathdale and her daughier,
Lady Vietoria, were present, and stern
etiquette pointed to tbe tall, piain
Seotswoman, snd Philip eould mot but
ubey.

“Keep the first waltz for me, Agatha,”
a3 whispered,

“1l have just promised Allan,” she Te-
plied. *“I am so sorry. Ask Inez; she
llkea waltzing. ™

And agnin as Lord Lynns drew near
his coumin, ho was struck with her as-
tonishing beauty, Inez bad arrayed her
siell for eopquest that
loves magnllicence,” abe said to Lerself,
and my dress ghall please him;" and
pleass him it did, for his eyes rested
upon her as they would have done on
some rare pleture. Har dress was
some glowlng, soft material, mingled
white and gold. A coromat of superb
opals, the last gift of her father, shone
in the midst of her woalth of hair; upﬂl

Were clasj i__hi ;r;un:l '!h.u firm 'H."Llln throat |

and the exquisite arms, and a deep ¢rim-
son ruse, artistically placed in the bod-
fee of her dress® gave suflicientd color 10
relieve the white, The brilliant, passion-
ate face was radiant in its beanty; the
dark eyes flached as they had never
done befure, for she had hoped at last—
this haughty girl who spurned alike love
and lovers—that Lord Lynne loved her.
She had mo resson for it, save that his
eyes had soitensd when he bad gazed
upon her, anil his lips had touched hes
hand; ke was coming, too, to ask her
for the waltz, the dreamy, deliclous mu-
slo of which had just begun. If she had
known ke sought her in cumpliance with
Agatha's request, she would not have
smiled assent. She would bhave tram-
pled upon her own heart rather than

lmve owed one act of kindness from him |

Lo Aanothear,

lgnorance Is sometimea Lappiness, and |

Inez waa really happy aa she moved in
unison with that musle., She was, as
are all Spaniah ladies, a graceful dancer.
No haste or awkwardness—easy, and
with graceful dignity, she seemed 1o
malks the music and the motion one,
Lord Lynne had never danced with her
bafore; it waas ber unusual superiority
that made bhim say, “That was the beab
walts | ever had in my life. If T were a
Spaalah courtler, [ should say that every
day develops new gifts and graces in my
charming cousin.™

It was simply & pretty complimentary
speech, such as Lord Lynnne had often
whispered to his partner. There waa
nothing in it to cause her heart to thrill
and tremble, and har cheska to glow.

It Is pitiful to think how people can |

help to delude themselves. While she,
with the whale force and strength ol
her wild, soulhern nature, loved him,
and walked down the room by his side
as one In a dream, Lord Lynne was
saying to himeelf, “Now, 1T will seck my
darlis g to-might, 1 W | aak her to be I ¥
wifa

hen Bertie Boliuon,
to beg for one dance, le w
the brightness of the face that
upon him.™

“You are very kind,” Le sald, as he lad
«8F 10 her piace In the gquardille, " to
danees

Bhe looked at him In amazement as
sho repeated, *“Klod—what do you
mean '™

“If 1T wore o king with & erown, or
a general coverad with orders and medals,
or & duke with the garter and the ribbon
of Bt. George,” he sald awkwardly, “I
should feel more at my eass, and more
waortdy of dancing with yon."

It was a bowlsh speech, but it came
from tha depths of an homest, boyish
heart. Ho might be young and awlkward,
bat he loved this benutiful girl with the
whola strength of his
nalura

Ines laughad merrily at his florid com-
pliments, n dellclous, silvery, rippling
laugh; bus it tingled hLis cheeks with
shamea as he heard it

“Ab, you arelaughlng st me,” ho said,
trying to econseal his mortification. “J
thought you would laugh if you ever
knew I dared to presume to admire you.”

“I ought to be very much obliged to
you," she sald, the smile IIngering on her
lipe and in her eves

“Do pot laugh st me again, Miss
Lynne,”" sald poor Bertie. “If you re-
tain any recollection of my folly, will
you also remamber that my life is al
your servies; and if ever thea time
ahould coma In which vyou require a
frilend with a strong will and & brave
heart, will you remember me?”

Bha emilad again, but In alter vears
Lthosas words cama back to her. -

It was a brilliant party assembled
that evenlng at Lynnewolde. The helle
of the room waa undoubtedly the beau-
tiful, dark-eyed Andalusian. The gen-
tismean raved about her; the ladies were
not jealons of her—she was too unlike
them. Had she been more commonplace,
she might have stirred their envy; as
it was, all smaller foelinges were merged
in surprise. Bhe seemad careless of the
homago 0 frely offered her. Inez had

half timidly, came
18 dazeled by
amiled
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= HIS LORDSHIP'S |»
ROMANCE

evening. “He

simple, eandid |

loaged to be out in it, to dream for &
few minutes, among the sleeping flow-
érs, of her happiness and her love. She
frew her white ahawl over her head and
pauased out on to the lawn, The still-
ness of the night was soothing after the
| gay music and laughter, She sat down
under the great eccdar; amd while she
lived, Inez Lynne never forgot the
solemn beauty of that seeme. In the dis-

dance music—the moonlight, the trees,
the sighing of the breecge, the perfume
of the flowers, all told one story to the

piness and her love.
Peautiful aa it was, she did not re-

main long. She was engaged for the

the better impulss pasged, and the
roud, indomitable spirit woke wup

jercer and stronger for its repulse.

_ and
1ad the that
mige—i{ my fath-

me as he did his other
child—mw life would have been dif-
feront. 11 lose the only love 1
ever nsked for, the only blessing life
has to me? 1 canpot!"
So she watched and Pepeated wild
words to her:zelf, until Airst faint
dawn of the mor ~ecama into the

sky. A thought struck her; in
the first [few minutes that it came
to her, ehe seemed to shrink from it,
for a crimson {lush covered her face,
and her eves fell as though with a
sense of shame., Yet it came again,
and again she played with it. Bhe

' let hersel! think of all that might be,

tance she heard the faint sount of the

and then she ylelded, and gsaid it
ahould be so.

\  Bhe sat and watched the dawn of
' tha golden morning. There was no
' more battlo—it had h-uln‘al'uﬂ.**-ﬂﬂ
| more struggle—evil had availed.

1mpu!iﬂn"‘ﬂ H’Erll '1hE !":'-'r__l-' “'i hrr It""FL : I:l'r 1.\-,;:-“. Or fulr Wi F.hﬂ hnd Ehﬂrj‘&d

her faute. She had sworn she would
win, let the cost Be what it might.
Nature woke up from its rest; the

third walts to Lord Lynne, and she did | §ird5 begeh their morning hymn;

not wish to lose that. She went back
quietly and gently into the conservatory.
Her light footsteps made no nolse.

“T might ba a ghost, I glide so well”
she said to hersslf, with a amile. Eut
the amile died upon her lipa; for, stand-

| ing by the gide of the marble Floras was
Lord Lynne and her siater Agatha. Th
| neither saw nor heard her, and she sto

| able, it her life had depended upon it,
| to utter one word.

In his hand Lord Lynune held a beau-
tiful white hyacinth, and she heard
every syllable that fell from his lips.

| “Agatha, my darling” he sald, tend-
erly, “do you know what I bave brought
' you here to tell you! Do you know
what [ wish to say to you! but my eour-
ags half fails me."

Artlessly she ralsed her bright l{:
‘to his fece {n some surprise; but be-
Fi'an she had time to reply, a voice was
heard saying, “dgatha, rs. Lynua
wanis to io you—whers are you.

“Thers is Evelyn Leigh culling i\‘)u,"
isaid Lord Lynne, hurriedly, “You kmow
| what I wish to say, Agatha; take this
| flower,” he added, banding it to her,
| "and retura it to me to-morrow morning
with your answes.”

“There you ere,” cried the rﬂf‘i voles
of Evelyn Lelgh, as she enta & con-
| servatary, “positively lookin
' tal with Lord ]{.ynmr Make hasta, LT.F
that, for Mrs. Lynoe has been askiog for
vou for the last hall hour™
| They passad out togethar and left
ILord Lynne, as he thought, alone; he
d1d pot sea tho pale facd, with ite look
'of sharp paln and deadly asguish, balf
hidden among the tall shruba; he did
not dream that a proud, azsionate
| heart, breaking for love of him, was
| Dear,

“My darling,” she heard him sy, with
a loving smile, “how sweet and good
sha lal’

Than Ines Lynne knew tkat her sii-
'ter had won the bheart and love she
| meant to make her own,

i She stood quits still among the dark

.|irl'ﬂEl'l shruba, and no sound told of the
 deadly strife and despair, no word told
‘of the love and bappiness frozen and
| dead. Her alender jowelled {ingers ware
tightly clenched, but she stood silent
and motionless as a statue, untll Lord
| Lynna went away; then, with light,
nolealogs !I-lt-E-:"lr l]:‘;a ﬂed to her OWh
l;'h"'ﬂ':, and rapidly clossd and locked the
[l Da ) o

It was o pitiful slght upon which the
moonbearns fell. The proud, beautiful
girl, radlant with love and happiness so
|short a time since, with a great ery,

flung hereelf down, and the moonlight
[ell upon the gleaming opals, the sump-
;'lﬂﬂl dress, and the white, despairing

[T a ]

It bad bean her ono treasure, ker ona
wish, her ong ambltion—that love wou'ld
have erowned her life and now it wus
ull over—her wondrona beanty, hier men-
lns, her marvellous voles, had all been
powerlass to win the heart that waa
iald at the feet of ler gentle elster.
Leares of mortification rainal down her
cheaks; It wes not only that tha hope
and treasurs of her life wers wreakad,
hut she woa humillatedy; aho had loved
in vain, and her haughty nature writhed
AH'.l[rL_ Without &ffart har glater had
won tha prize for which she would have
freely glven her life.

“It ghall not bet™ sha erlad, wildly.
“I have nothing elsa. All my life Ihave
beom wronged and injured. I will have

| what my fathar meant to give me, I
will make him Jove me. 1 will be Lady
L{t‘?l ﬂ{h‘! will die!™

an the wild passion of ef hai
exhausted lfeelf, she ross lnrirﬁ'nﬁt ::}
‘her mirror. Waa that white, tear-stalned
' fass the eame that had Adazzled Bertin

Bohyn so short a tima sipee,

Ay one who eaw Inez Lynne when
she eéntered the ba!l-rcom hall an hour
afterward, wonld bave eall that sha
had never knewn a sigh or shed o tear,
The opale gleamed in her dark hair, hor
cheeks wers floehed with the most gx-
quisite color, and her eves were bright
and sparkling. That could never be tha
L e 1) T'.'f"lm.lu.'l_ upon whrga -!u._-,.m*fﬁ¢ﬁ ”_g_
|ure and T':"":l!'.r_ih' tears tha maoanheamsy
-‘fiitl fﬂ!!"l:l_ T::FE IL.¥nna was a gpood ae-
tresa;: mo ore could have told that the
brightness, tha smiles and the gay words
ware all foreed and falss, Yo ona ek
have guessed that beneath that brilliant
manner thero was. & torrent of dark,
ARETY passions—a wealth of ruined
hnpairﬂi love., But aka plaved out hﬂl'l
part; she remalned In Lha ball-roam
nntil the last; she bade Tertle Pohun
good-night with swoet gay worda that
”ITHEF‘FI I'Jj"'l‘l: ahe l"”u'hﬂ-d-“'i:ll l..-i“r]'d
r.‘_'i"T!l'l"l‘-E', and festad with Agntha, F-.Ilﬂ sat
patiently after that whils her maid
hrtllh#d out the long, '-'!llﬂiiﬂﬂ‘ tresses,
elthough ber heart panted and she long-
ad to be Ilmdhtur!m]; but she Never gave
'l'l'n'l.l? 11".!’]! hEr MO0 quﬂr WA ]'-'l‘*-"k!-‘!t,.'ll'lil
sha was onea morg alone.

CHAPTER VTIT.

sentimen-

but apne thought, one idea, one hope, and |

that was to win the love of the man she
loved.

Agatha emjoyed the dancing; Allan
kept as much as posaible to her side. No
e who saw him ecoukl doubt that he
loved thls gemtle girl, who smiled s0
kindly upon him

The music of another waltz sounded
more enchanting,

Inez.

Unee more to this wild, dreamy musie
she seemed to float as through the air,
with the face she loved best on earth
smiling upon hLer. Then when he re-
leased her, her heart waa full of hﬂ,[r!}i-
nead.  She could ne' remaln there to
lsugh and talk; she did not wish to hear
the sound of another voice whila his lin-
mered upon her car. She wanted to be
alone for a few mioutes —alone with her
happineas and her love.

Bhe passed rapidly through the ball-
room, and into the conservatory. It waa
dimly lighted; the air, loaded with
luscious perfume, made her dillj’ with
its axcess of fragramce. Out upon the
lawn she saw the silvery moonlight and
the sbadow of the trees uwpon the
grass. Uut In the moonlight the lilies
and roses slept, the night dew lying thick
upon them.

The cool, soit light looked tempting
lenenough after the bheated room. Inez

more delielous, than '
the firsi, and again Lord Lynne sought |

The moonbeams of that so
?Iﬂht i t soft summer
Yuuawolds, upon the dark m
wood, the shining lake, 1]-: ;r}iﬁ?:ﬁzqﬁg
gardens; they bathed all in thelr sweet
soft light. But there was one [alal d ‘u'i']']Er.H‘
they fall without healing or balm in
thelr half-mournful light.
hu}..grgr l.;li.l ;'H‘""I nIn-I evil® fight for a
nan heart as they &atrugel
night for the heart &f Tnes ﬁ:}m.tT:E
tha fire, the passion, the reckleasness of
| the Bouthern nature were arcused, Sha
had sworn that she wotld succeed: that
should b by some means In hor
wer the love she longed for should
@ hers; and she was not of thosa
Fhﬂ*;l'shtem an oath as a “light bupe
den.” to be thrown off at will
She now sat by the window of har
room; her dark eves resting upon the
woods of Lynnewolde; her wealth of
| black hair falling round her should-
(era. Bhe was almost terribly beau-
' tiful to behold as that “war of pas-
|ui:int;" raged wit;nin }har.
wWas a war; for theroa were ti
when a softer look ecama to the n:::
quisite face, and softer tears fell
down the pale cheeks. Then a bet.
and nobler impulte whispered to
er to be Eﬁant. to submit, to leave
her sister in her love, to cone
l':'nd trample npon the wild love
t "wrought havoe"™ within, But

rooted to the spot, unable to move, un- |

jed and

thas dew-laden floweras opened their
eyes, and sent abroad their thousand
perfumez: the bright sunbeams warm
gladdened the earth; but
uummhin? died that night in the
heart of Inez Lynne, and never woke
again until it awoke to remorse ani
deapair.

When the bright morning was fur-
the? advancoed, she rose and proceed
¢d to make a careful tollet. Ehae
washed away tha traces of her tears,
sha smoothed ihe long tresses, sho
drossaed herself in one of her prettiest
morning robes. Bhe was even sat
lsfied with her own appearance when
she gazed in the mirror; she looked
all that was fresh, and fair, and
charming; yet from the face that
looked in the mirror, something had
died away that was not to appear
again until——

Blowly and eautiously sho left the
room, and entered her sister’s. Bhe
cast one rapid glance around—all was
a3 she wished. Agatha lay, sleepiog
soundly, end the whita hyacinth was
in a glass on the tablo, Bhe bent
over hér falr young sister, who ala]:lt
such A aleep as would never again
vislt Inez Lynne, her sweet ingce wear-
ing o look of Erﬂfuund happiness, a
smile parting the rosy lips.

Inez felt no remorse for what she
wad about to do, no sorrow for the
blow her hand wasg about to Inflict

“8ha cannot feel,”” she murmure
to hersel!, "and I can.”

The slowly and cautiously she took
the flower from the glasa, and quit-
ted the room.

“I% is all & chance,” she sald, “but
that chance is my last and only onae.
1t he {s dowh it can bhe done, and 1
am safe; if not that hope goea.
will not think or fear detection after.
ward. I will 50 manege that it shall
ba impossible. Let me see if fortune
layora.”

Ehe rapped gently at the library
door; Phiﬁ 's voice, clear and joy-
ous, bade her enter. He looked up
with a emile when he eaw her 80
fresh, and fair, and dainty, but the
smile died away when his eyes fell
upon the flower ehe bore in her hand.

“T am afraid 1 disturb ﬂnu.' she
began; I know you epend hall your
| mornings here; but 1 have sun-.uthjﬂg
vary particular to pay {0 you. Yen
are going to London to-day, are you
not?

“Yeos." he replied, slowly.

”{ wantoed to see you before you
settled anything sbout your jour-
pey,” she said, "Can you guess why
I am here? 3

“I almoat begin to fear,” was his
raply, end she saw his face grow pale;
gt{lT thera wd=s no volee in her heart
ﬂrmt eried to her to save or to spare
him

“I have brought back your [lower,”
shis said, gently and distinetly. “Yon
ramember what vou asked with &

fe bowed without speaking, and
she wont on.

“1¢ cannot bo.
to pain you, but it cannot be

He took the while hyacinth from
her hand,

“Doea she eare for some one else!" he
asked, hoarsely.

“lord Lynne,” was the calm reply,
“con must not guestion the motives of
hor decision. Allan Leigh has loved her
or many years. She has vot told me il
she loves hlmes"

“But . » does,” Interrupted poor
Phllip , “Well, God blass her, Let her
do as she will, 1 was mad to think my.
self worthy of her.”

He Qid rot sco the scorn that rippled
for 6ne hall moment over her beautiful

Agatha has no wish

LF

fm.;f.

‘Why,” be asked suddenly, “did ehe
not give me the answer herself? It was
from her own lips I asked to hear my
fate.”

Tsa e¢nlm, proud face never qualled
or faltered, the clear, musical volee never
trembled, as she replied:

“Agatha is young. Perhaps she feared
be persuaded ngainet her will”

“She need not ?L.u'e feared ma,” he
said, proudly. “She has the right to re.
fuso me, If she will. I cannat understand
it,” he continued. “Bhe ssamed to like
me, 1 thought.”

“Ehe {s young,” replied the clear voioe,
“and kind to everyome.”

Inez saw that her words touched Lim
keenly. He was proud, and it was not
pleasant to think that he had been valn
enough to confound and mistake love
for what was only kindness.

“The bearers of an unwelcome message
often share the fate of the message they
bring,"” said Inez, gently. “Do not let me
be so unfortunate, Lord Lynne”

“No,” he replied, kindly; “you ean
never be asscelated with nn}'lﬁing un-
peasant ja my miod. I shall always ro-
member how well and how genily you
have fulfilled a painful misafon.”

No doubt, no suspicion, ever croased

upon the stately hall ol |

1
4

his mind; he was a Lynne, a gentleman
and a man of honor. Falsehood and
treachery were unknown to him. How

| could he suspect? She brought him back

the flower he had placed in Agatha’s
hand. Ehe brought him the answer; and
no one, as he thought, but Agatha had
beard the question.

“My sister bade me ask two [favors,”
she econtlnned. “Ome is that you will
never pain her by alluding to the sub.
ject agaln; the seeond, that you will so
time your journey as to prevent——"

“To prevent her from se¢ing me again
until my folly is forgotien. Yoes—tell
ber in both wishes 1 will obey her pune-
tually.”

lie did not notice the flush that seem-

ance to the false words; he did not
notice how carefully she picked up the
poor little flower that, in ]lul hurry and
agitation, be had dropped.

“I need mot ask you to keep my sec-
ret, Iner,” he said, ealling her for the
firet tlme by Ler mameé. “You can be
true, I know.”

(To be continued.)
- - o

The wise man profits by the experi-

etce of others—and at the same time

nives in a little originality.~Chieago
News,

|a cost of only 12 cents A weak

| ed to scorch her face as she gave utter- |
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PILES

FORFOUR YEARS

. shooting,
whichthisailmeut couses
and the way It wrecks the sufterer’s lifc!
Zam-Buk is blessed by thousands
who used to suffer from piles, but whom
it haa eured, One sach grateful person
18 Mra, Elzabsth Taylor of Grecuwood
;i'::rnluu, 'J'umnlc:ﬂ EII‘:J, eaya: “For
our lang 1 suffercd acutely from
bleeding piles, During that time spent
88 jmmeusy Wfouns of money onm
‘remedies’ and doctor’s Jreseriptions
Lut I got no ease, Eui-Buk was differ-
ent to cverything else I hed tried and
It cured ma, Iam grateful for the cure,
and es I have never Lad piles oncesluce,
oW the cure is permanent.”
nother thgukful woman is Mrs, A,
E. Gardiner, of Catelina, Trinit Bay.
Lo says) “In my case Enm-I!uE efli
ted & wonderful cure.  Jor 12 vears
bad beep troubled with blind, bleeding
and protruding piles. I had been using
various kiods of tlotments, ote., but
pever came aerces anyihing to do me
good until I tried Zam-Buk which cured
we! That this may be the meavs of
haiping somse sufferers from piles to try
Zam-Buk is ths wish of cne who has
found great relief.™
Fam-Duk |s a 1
nuﬂ 0 ltlll un’;'mh:mhﬂnnlmJnhd,
pod.{omtlh e .'m :I-Iﬂ?:l'.t et HWS-
and all cf v and lnjuries gﬁg- nlu:

gte. All t ko b
or from :-E‘ﬁi &?i‘mrrm‘;uﬁrlg:

New Features of a Doctor's Home,

A formaldehyde room, where he ecan
disinfect himself and his clothing thor.

oughly before entering the rest of the
home, will be but ome of the features
which will make the home to be built
by Dr. E. M. Holder ou East street one
g the most complete and luxurious in
lemphis,

Dosides the little disinfecting room, de.
slgned as protection for his family from
himselt when he returns from treating
Infectious or contagious diseases, a stand-
Plpe with hose for use in fighting fire s
6 povelty. A private safe, lock and
ghelvea In the panmtry, a plate warmer
for the kitchen, a shower bathroom with
solld stone walls, are among the unique
features. A screened sleeping room s

rovided for summers.—Memphis News-

clmitar,

A WINDSCR LADY'S APPEAL

To All Wemen: I will send fres with full
lostructionps, my bhoma treatment which
postively curey Leucorrhoea, Uleeratlon,

| DMsplacements, Falling of the Womb, Paln-

ful or Irregular periods, Uterine and Ovar-
lan Tumora or Growths, slso Hot Flushes,
Nervouwsness, Melanoholy, alns In the Head,
Back or Bowels, Kidoey and Bladder troubles,
where caused by weakness pecullar to our

BeX, You can coniinue trealment af homs &t

My book,

“Womman's Own Maodical Adviser,”” ales sent

frég on request, Write to-day, Address,

Mre. M. Bummers, Dox H. & Wiadsor, Ont.
R

Retrospective.

Eycophant—It's a great thing to have
tho pen of a ready writer., You find it
80, do you not?

.’Flunnfinl Magnate—Yes, unleas the
things you write fall into the hands of
somebody who has ‘the vojee of a ready
reader.~Chleago Tribune,

e ———
Minard's Liniment Cures Colds, ete.

e T —

Vessels That Vary. s
Oatend—Pa, what kind wof ships are
courtships®
Pa—8Boft ships, my son.
Ostend—And what kind of ships sadl
the sea of matrimony?
Pa—Mardships, my

son.—Nifegon
News. o

el
Repeat
it: —“Shiloh’s Cure will always

cure my coughs and colds.”
s S
Historical Anydate.

Alsxander was before Tyre,

“To succeed,” counselled the generals,
“wWe must invest the city.”

Aleck frowned,

“To make our revenge koemer, why
not compel the citizens to do the invest-
ing let us be the protomers,” he an-
swered,

Wherenpon the court jester withdrew
to draw up the prospectus.—Puck,

— e —————

SOLDONTRIAL

It must give
satisfaction
or you don’t
pay for it.

N'' Gas and Gasollne Enghae |

is the only Gascling Engloe tiat you can try
bifore you buy. | koow what the “Cham- |
plon’™ wiH 4o, mnd 1 want you to ba r-.:tlr;
satisfled with & before you pay for It. The |
price &8 low., Fu!l pasticulars free

Wm, Glllesple, 8 Front St. E.,TORONTO |

| teken from New York to ite final rest-

| tor, who recommended a poultice of

DRINKS FROM GAS JETS,

One Way of Evading the Prohibition
Law in .

Eben W, Sears, of Lynn, has returned
from his vacation at Lewiston, Me., witi |
a remarkable tale of the way liquor is |
served im the prohibition State. Bears

that a friend took him into a place
where several men were drinking and
ordered some beer. The room was with-
out furniture or fixtures, save for one
table, & few chairs and the gas jets

While Bears was wondering where the
beer was to come from the proprietor
etapped to a gas jet and turned it on,
whereat the amber fluid flowed forth as
from the spigot of a keg. The proprictor
filled the glasses of Sears and his friend,
and then two other for custowers drew
forth two mugs of ale from another
jet. After that he produced a glass of
whiskey from a jet.

Hf!i]!' that there was eeveral more
gas jets In the room Sears, as a test of
the proprietor's resources, was about to
call for a Martini eocktail when sudden-
ly there were alarma and seurryings
without, followed by a nolse like a squad
of liquor deputies.

Instantly the proprietor sprang to a
corner and pressed an invisible button.
Wondering what the effect of this might
be, Soars turned on the beer gas jet,
but nothing eame forth,

“The gas §s shut off” said the pro-
prietor, with a wink., Sears was unable
to learn where the liquor came from, He
tays he thinks the proprietor had tanks
in the walls, —Boston Herald.

o
The Original Logs.

When the Lincoln log cabin

wWaR

ing place in Kentucky, it aroused a
great deal of comment and curiosity
as it passed through the different
cities, Many ecurious anecdotes wers
told of the trip, but probably the best
one s this one, which is told with
keen relish by Captain N, C. Bullitt,
of Company ‘A, First Kentueky in-
fantry, who was in charge of the de-
tail of five privates that guarded the
ln!Pn:ru-_u. relic o1 its way South,

The car on which the cabin rested
was standing on a railroad siding in
Baltimore, when & Marylander, who
had exhibited great apparent interest
in the eabin, appreached me in a VEry
timid rmanner and asked.

1 :!'l._i I:hii::m:lil_-.' the Lincoln eabinf
3, s th - i 3
nial e real thug, 1 re-
“'And Abe Linecoln was

thera:'

““Yes, right
walls.’

Y "Well, well,’ said the questioner
88 ho ruminatively stroked a neager
tuft of reddish beard, ‘and I EUpposa
he cut thote very logs with his own
hands, —Philadelphia “ledger.”

Black
Walch

born in

within those very

A new
sensation.

A real

pleasure.

Bpain Is Prosperous.

In :Pile of the worldwide depression,
says the Scientifie American, Spain s
experiencing a period of decide pros-
perity. The spirit of rejuvenation has
extended to the navy, plans for the re-
bullding of which are bLeing actively
prosecuted. Tenders been  sub-
mitted for three batileships, which will
Ls about 425 feet in length and of 15,000
toms displacement, with a spead of 1644
knots, Also thres destroyers of 300 tons
and 28 koote and 24 180-ton 26-knot tor-
pedo boats are to be built, together with
fcur gunboats of about 1000 tons dis-
pi.nmmr'r'_!, II'!JE thhtL:l"L]li‘]_ra will ba h:.]l]t
at Ferrol, and the rest of the fleet at
{Erlhngvn:.

have

Imitations of the Underwood may
claim superiority, but the Underwood
Typewriter has been granted the high-
est award of honor by thirteen inter-
national juries. It is Uhe original and
perfected visible wriler,

UNITED TYPEWRITER CO, L.
Adelaide St. East - TORONTO

——r—

Followed the Rula.

l'l.lili[ {I"l."lli]ili,_’.' And hi'hi. !l-.h_!_',' WA j,".
terred In St. Paul's Cathedral with er—
er—I"ompey the Great.

Teacher—=\Vith what! Are you mad?

Pupil—Well, it says here “with great
pomp,” but you told me last week that [
wasn't to ‘breviate when 1 was readin’,
80 I read It out full.—London Opinion.

-o
Minard's Liniment Cures Garget in cows,
-t

All the Same in the End,

A Salina paper tells of a boy who was
severely bitten by a “canine,” and the
Emporia Gazette adds: “His father
mounted an l'1|_|.l'.:!'|"" and went for the doe.

milk from the family bovine, It is sald
that a slica of fat from a porcine is 5
good thing for such a wound.”

<

Minard’s Liniment Cures Distemper,
-

Heroic Treatment.

“Ever get pessimistic over cropst™

“Nope. Winever I get downhearted 1
put a grain of wheat on the table, fokis
my magnerfvin' glass, an' watch it stid-
ily while one of the boys reads the Re-
publican campaign literature gently in
my ear.”

e

THE FAVORITES

EDDY’

“SILENT”
MATCHES

“ Slient as the Sphinx!"”
THE MOST PERFECT MATCHES YOU EVER STRUCK
Always, everywhere in Canada, ask for Eddy’s Maiches

"

| house at a very low price, and have it

IUuhhﬁimwM'tﬂﬂhﬂmh

0. bottles.
PUTNAM'S PAINLESS
!:_WRH EXTRACTOR__

Story of Dying Trees.

Attention has recently been direeted
to the number of trees in Glasgow which
are in a dying state, their sickly eondi-
tion being attributed to smoke. A cor-
respondent mentions a singular colncl-
dence in regard to five trees which a
Jolin Pattison planted in the centre of
his garden in ﬂﬂrin‘m" ou the birth
of his five sous. Two of his sons died
early in the minetesnth century, but
three lived till after 1850, when there
were only threa of the trees standing.
On the might that his sgn Matthew died
one of the trees fell, and on the night
of Frederick and John's death (some
vears between)one of the trees fell, cer-
tainly, as the writer remarks, a alngular
eoingldence,—(iasgow Herald.

I.t;me Back
Watch Your Kidneys

When the back drags and aches,
feels lame over the spine—when
there is indigestion, headache and
constant call to make water, be-
ware of sick kidneys. If neglect-
ed, this condition develops weak-
ness aund soon you'll be unable to
work,

The Cure is
Dr. Hamilton’s Pills

The one remedy you can rely on
is Dr. Hamilton's Pills. Every
symptom of disordered kidneys
they cure by removing the cause,
You improve immediately, and
day by day you will experienoce
benefit from Dr. Hamilton’s Pills,
Best for the kidneyvs, liver and
stomach., Sold by all dealers.

“Mr, Dooley"” on Happiness,

“Well, sir, "tis a tur-rble problem this
here wan iv human onhappi It
Tiddy Rosenfelt finds out th' cauvses iv
it he'll be the grreatest man since Moses,
Some folks way th' on'y way to be ¥
is 1o wurruk. Maybe that accounts f'r
th' onhappiness among th' farmere. Per-
haps they wud bs merryer if some im-
ployment eud be found I'r thim, prefer-
ably in th' open amir. Bome sy ‘tis
money; they're rich, Hogan says ‘tis hu.
man society; which acoounts f'r th'
piness that prevails in all large oities,
~ome say sellishness will make yeo happy,
I've thried it, It didn't cure me, Other
people eay onselfishness; Lbut that's no
more thin to say that ye can onm'y
happy be givin' up something that w
make yo happy. Th' nearest ye git to
happiness is in wantin' something %I?
an’ thinkin' ye have a chapee to git it
sn’ mot gittin' jt. If ye git it ye'll be
onhappy. Whin we have ivrything in th'
wurruld that ye want, th' fam'ly will do
well to wateh y¢ whin ye pick up a
ragor,"—American Magazine,

e . ————

—_—

.A_uiru,r.z-.,-]st can obtain an imitatien of
MINARD'S LINIMENT from a Toronto

lubeled his own product,

This greasy imitation is the poorest
one we have yet seen of the many that
every Tom, Dick and Harry has tried to
introduce,

Ask for MINARD'S and you will get

Be Kind to Father,

Be kind to your feiher, be bas a hard time
Te plck up & dodar snd toll for o dime,
He bears all the burden and chops all the

woud.

And still you all tell bim bhe's Dot any good;

While motler, doar mother, she goos ugh
the duss

Uooldig aad cleenioy and goiting the pradse.

‘H'ithhwnmdttthmtnrh;hhu
head

Ha sits lI-I*I.I-I-I of[loe amd swentn for the dough
While moiher akips round whers Lhe breczes

Wy
And writes, “Darling Husband—#s plensant

down here;

lia I;..ind o your father and dou't pull his
i
il li; almost compelled to turn begger

beg.
He's chopplng and kindling and ewming the
D s

boner—
Lok after ths ichen nnd fesd bird,
And 'I'M‘l&!‘ ithe rubbef plant.’ .u“ﬁl I%'“HI. &
wnsd,

Be kind to your father and ketp bim from

WOTrTE 2
His Efe s all Uouble and busile and barry;
Lz 1 ;I&ﬁhm“mmmu
al pizhdk,
“Regardices to your fathor, and tell him
to emd
A mual_f:r Mms moDey; my wal's of an

= i
Repeat it:—*‘Shiloh's Cure will
always cure my coughs and colds,”
e

Cause and Effect,
“So they caught the fleel
A Byl T i
“Yes, after a hot chase.”
“And he broke down and confessedt”
“No; it was the autoriobile that broks
down. lie merely confeased,”
e
Repeat it:—" Bhiloh's Oure will al-

ways cure my coughs and colds.”
=i e e

Saving Time.

Mr. Beabury end his wile were
the point of moviag to another ﬂ::
Both of them were anxious that the
transfer should be made at the Jeast
poséible expense, and the nearness of
the new home promised materially
'L-J_ lIurthur this n{mﬂu

‘l can ecar oads of little th
over in my brown bag* mﬂlﬂm
Mrs. Beabury. “And you can take
books @1d so on in your big satchel *

In discussing further the matter of
transportation, Mrs, Beabury remark.
ed that, notwithstanding the heat,
she could wear her winter coat over
m. it. and return for her lprini
lilﬂt]wll:uuhla.ni —

» 4 can do the same il

h“:m . "1l pocar over one rm
Youths' inu."fw r & e
i~ |

some time @

L ——

blonde sy have
at h ¥y .h
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_________-———'_—___—_____——-—-—-—-—"—"
Airy Persifiage.
tee—How could s woman
m"rh h“ﬁfﬂm mAarry an aero-
1! Hes s0 Ly.
“;IH. Waypher—Yes, und too often he

lacks ballast.
Mrs. Marmalyde—Then, too, he looks

i i le.
S O icon ey, agein,
he moves in the higher circles, and you
don't.—Boston Transcript.

The delicious flavor and aroma of
“Salada” Tea s prescrved by the use of
sealed load packets. 1t is never exposed
to the sun, dust, dirt, air, the gury ounid-

ing odors and contaminating influences

of other goods ns bulk or ]uua-r‘ Lol are.
A teapot test will show the difference,
i
Allitoration Apprcpriate Apain,
An Austrinn army, awfully arreyed,
Boldly by battery besieged Belgrade;
Conspack commanders caunonading come,
Dealing destruction's devastaling doowm.
Every endeavor engineers cssay
For {fame, for fortune—{ighting, furious
fray—
Generals ‘grinat generaly ,gruppli-?—-gu.-
clous God!
How honors heaven heroie hardibiood!
Infuriate, indiscriminate in ill,
Kinsmen kill kinsmen—kinsmen kindred
ki)
Tabor Jow levels loftiest, longest lines,
Men march ‘mid mounds, mid woles, 'mid
murdercus mines.
Now noisy, noxious numbers mnotice

hnuﬁht'b

Of outward obstacles opposing ought;

Poor patriots, partly purchased, partly

ressed,

Quite quaking, quickly quarter, quarter
quest,

Reason returns, religious right redounds,

Buwarrow slops such sanguiDary
sounds;

Truce to thee, Turkey! triumph to thy
train!

Unjust, unwist, unmerciful! Ukraioe!

Vanish vala vietory! wanish wietory
vauin |

Why wish we warfare? Wherefor wels
come we ‘

Xerxes, Ximes, Xanthus Xavier?

Yield, v¢ youths; ye yeomen yield youw
yell!

Zeno's, Zarpatus', Zoroaster's real,

And a]l attracting—arms aguinst ap-

peal.

—Iir, Poulter.

-l-v,:-.."l--.-.-.-'
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DR. HUNT'S BUST DEVELOPER

Will develop your bust from Twe o thres

{nches lo & very short time.
ABSOLUTELY HARMLESS
Price BL00, express prepaid
Ths Edward's Mesdicipe Compmay,
€11 Bathurst Slresl.
Torooto, Ont,
w
The Owl's Wisdom,

*In a bollow tres, during my vasation,
I found two Young owls,” said a stud.
ent, “] also found in the same nest two
eggs. Puzzled that the mother owl
should have nbandoned her setting ere
its completion, I laid the matter before
my farmer bost.

".T.'hl farmer told me that country
peopls know well that the owl, aftes
hutohing hall her brood, leaves the other
ogge to be batched by the mew borm
lﬁlﬂl These young are warm blood

they are helploss to leave the nest, a

in nine cases out of ten they complete the
bhatch as well as the wother would have
done. I'd consider 1hds a superstition 1
I badn't se¢n a proof of it."—From the
llhulhlelphi.i ]ihilﬂin.

~ APPETITE GONE
NO ZEST FOR EATING

Loss of appetite means a slug
gish system.

Poisonous wastes are insuffi
ciently expelled—kidneys, bowels
and liver get clogged, and disense
grips right hold of you,

Youn can in 24 hours restors
your appetite with Ferrozona
How it does sharpen zest for food
What digestion it brings—you
feel like & new person—rich blood
is formed, you gain strength, you
sleep well, and feel hearty.

FERROZONE

A TRUE TONIC

Tan't FERROZONE just what wos
aeed?! Wonm't it do you the ennnr}.mr
it has done for others? It ean'l
il to, beeause it contains the strength.
ening power to put you beyond the
teach of tired, run-down and pervous
feelings. Sold by all dealers, B0 cents
per box, or six Loxes for &2.50,

From a Private Colonel, 7

Thers was once an old army colonel,
Whoee wit was & well-apring etologal;
But tor those who wouldl shirk
From their authorized work,
His ¢ was something infolomell
—Army and Navy Life,
N e

Minard's Liniment Cures Diphtherla.
*-e

Pointed Paragraphs.
A fatted call has no love for a prodi-
BOM.
The band of fate is alwavs ready to
W i
n looking for a polioe
thl i fe phnn! first, R e
WOmAND mnever at to b
jealousy under a bushel »
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