She ecould not deline the pain that
made her heart ache. It had leen so
pleasant to gaze all unseen upon Lhat
dark, handsome flace
fised s0 iatently upon Serranto, and to
know that the wish to see her lhad
brought the gay yuong eavalier there.
it waa something to break the dreary
monotony of the long summers’ day.
Now it was all over, hot Lears fell from

1k sound, not of one horse, but of two,

eoming swiftly along the road from Ne- |

vi'lle. Both riders paused al thae well-
known spot, and then Inez heard o deep,
musienl voice saying: “This is the place,

Luigi, where | saw her, and 1 shall never |

forget her. 1 should lose my reason if 1
thought |
again.’ ,

‘What was she doing here? asked his
friend

looking the shrubs into Lhe
high road,” was the reply. “When |
bowed, she blushed. Why, to see such
blush is worlh living for.”

Why do you not ih[ulri what th-f
place 1" asked the one called Luig.
“It looks something of a wilderness, but
s very pretty ome.”

“1 have,” replied his friend. “The
house is farther down, and both house
and kands belong to Madame Monteleone,
amd she in her turn, as | need not tell
you, belongs to one of the notiest fam-
ilien in Spain. | made all inguiries, but
ne one knows much of them. They lead
a very secluded life. This much | was
tuld - that the young granddaughter
who lives with her ia the most beautiful
gurl in Andaluiia,

‘It waas the granddaughter you saw, |
suppose,” interrupted Luigl.

| should imagine s0,” said the othes
“You must see her, Luigi—she is match
less. | would go barefooted all oves
Spain to find her once more."

“It is a serious sase, then," said Luigl.
laughing heartily,

“Do not plague me,” was the reply
I tell you 1 love that young ereaturs
madly, and I will find her and make her
love me, if 1 die for it.”

“Well," said Luigi, “vou must try
again. You have no chance to-day; she
is not to be seen”

“I will haunt the place,” eriad his
friend, passionately; “I will stay here
day and night, but 1 will see her again.

They went away and left Inez, her
heart Leatling tu.l.-lulr||-ru.|.[;..'I A oW,
vague, and delicious happinses thrilling
her

What romance had sae ever drearied
equal to this'—wheg “fair lady” in the
even loved her Surely she must
be beautiful, if onee seeing  her
could Imspire wsuch love as Lhat
How eruel it was that her vouth and
her hﬂlllfl'i’ should be kl'pt :I'.'Hum'nl. nd
it were, in this gloomy old ruin! Oh,
if she were but «gt in the world! Love
and happiness, pleasure and riches would
all be hers. All night the musie of the
words she had overheard rung in her
ears and gladdensd he: heart. Fad she

iy Er

been treated aa other girls, had she bean |

allowed a fair and proper share of girl-
isk amusement, this first little romance
would not have produced so deep an Im-
pression upon her. As it was, her heart,
mind, and imagination were alsorbed
in It

When the next evening eame, Inez Jdid
not go near the “haunted spot, =he
ootld not tell, she did not know whether
it was timidity, pride or-maiden bLash
fulness that restrained her probably all
three. He had vowed that he would see
her again; let him discover the meana.
Yét sbe could not irl.lj.l-"- Hi'n_- e Lhe
pleasure of looking sometimes into the
high road, and ahe even went In the
morning when it was not likely he would
be passing by,

sere was a change in the beautiful
reot!cas face that looked over Lhe shrubs:
there was a new brightness, a deeper
beauty; the old seornful weariness luad
'plln!'(l away as & cloud before the sun.
She watched the gavly dressed ladien
now with a amile. Who among them had
wWorl il I‘ﬁw,- as she had done?

At that very moment a voice near her
murmured a thousand apologies for the
intrusion. Turning round, she sdw be
fore her the haro of her dreams. There
was no horse, and I was morning, so
that be must b;ve been watching and
waiting t' sea hap,

“1 have longed s0 mu. @ to see you,

signorine.” he sald, bowing almost to |

the
apologise.
er day by my lad horsemanship.
not know that you were mpear.’

She hardl
ithe momeniY what he said or whati re
pliea she made to him. He found the
face that had enchanted him so lovely,
so radiant, that he wast lost as he look
ed upon it. The fresh musical voice
mpﬁrﬂud the charm, and Count Rinaldo
Montalti_wuo had laughed all his life
at love and lovers, found himself en
slaved by the first smiles of that beau-
tiful face,

He was too wise and wary to alarm
her. When be lud offered his apology

graund as he spoke. “I wish to
[ fear | alarmed you the oth
I did

he sald how beautiful she grounds of |

Sarranto weres, how much at some fu
ture time ba should like to walk down
that grove of orange trees he saw |n
the distance; and then, bowing still
more profoundly, he took his leave. She
AV No gréal wrong in ie, i r ehild!
At first she did think of telling Madame«
Monteleone, her heart was so full of
trinumph. Sho must tell some ope; but
1,‘1"“. i lbr did gk, I.I. 'I'l“.lll.i b t“ C T |
ed. Inatinet told her that this stern
lady would uever allow her to speak to
a stranger in the grounds of Serranio.
she would simply be forbidden to leave
the flower garden, and her brief, bright
dremam of happiness would be over. No
she must not tell. After all, her grand
mamma was old, she probably knew
nothing of love and romance, she would
not understand her; and, besides, it was
no harm, because he loved her.

He made no apology the evening after

that, when, seeing Inez in the distance, |

he sprang lightly over the shrubs, and
stood by her side.
evening, and asked her if
would show him those beauntiful orange
Lreeea, -

She walked by his side as one in a
blissful dream. Something in his ae-
cent cnnght her attegtion, and looking
up at him, she =aid, “You are Itl- a
Spaniard, signor, You do not speak like
on®,

Then he drew forth a richly embossed
card case, and taking a card offered it
to ber with a courteons bow.

“l must ask ission,”’ he ufhi., “to
imtroduce myself. | am an [talmn, as
mvy name shows.”

‘She read the name, and t t te
hewsell how bemutiful and musieal it was
—*The Count Rinaldo Montalti®

“Do you like Spain?” she + sked, half
timidly. ! 4 '

“It is my FEiden,” he rented quickly:
7 have found here my Eve.”

.

HIS LORDSHIP’S
ROMANCE

to see Lhe rj:-l-|

was never Lo se& that face |

knew, in the confusion of |

He simply bade her |

she |

L}

| Then he stopped abruptiy, for he sw

Iu'r:r very life iteelf for one word from

you, my beloved. One word from thoss
lips would more than repay me for ail.
Tell me, shall 1 go or stay?

He drew her to him, and kissed

on e shouldsr,

“Tell me,” he whispered,
me. Shall | go er stay ™

Ihe breath of the smmmer wind was
not more aweet than the volee that mur-
mured “Stay.”

Then he told her hew dearly he loved
ker. Surely pever did human lips tell a

“Decide {ar

nmuisre pagsiouate or heauiiful love story

something like an expression of f:ar vp- | than these of Count Rinaldo—how her

on the bheautiful young lace,

“1 did hope,” he continued more grive-
Iy and courteously, “to have the hanor
-::l' sering Madame Monieleons; b | ain
told she is still an iovalid. | must wait
! for better foriune.

A look of great relief aliowed Lhe |

|}'uung man he had spoken wisely.

| she cried. “I am so glad.”

| [ hope to see her as soon as she is able
| to peceive visilors.

| These few words
lonly shadow thal

brightness of her joy, He
s0 ukilful, so wary, he would have
.Llfq_'l‘jiu-ll a far more u'urhi}} W ine j.'lr!
than lInex, who only knew lile lroun
booka and dreams. He did not even go
s0 far as the orange trees, Lut left he
in & few minutes, saving that if he wers
g0 fortumate as to see Lhe signorina an

i hp
Ll
Wi

remmoved
had vetled

-Iut'n.-r evening in the grounds when he |

had wore welsure, he should pray to be

| allowed the happiness of speaking to her. |

CHAPTER XVilL

i It was the old, old story
times under the shades of Italian vines,
among the myrile trees of Spain, of in
the green glades of old England always
the same —full of musie, poetry and
romance—always making the earth fairer
| and life & golden dreamn. _

And now the beautiful, gifted, imag
inative Inez was listening to the familiar
chime of loving words. Life had grown

| so bright and clear

| timmes if the world could be the same

| had the skies been always as smiling, |

| the sunshine always s bright' What
| was this golden radiance that had fallen
around ber, dazzling her eyes with ite
| beauty? Only the glamor of love, tiat
had fallen upon thousands of iwvnoeent
| hearts before, and will so fall until
|I|umlu hearts grow cold and beat no
more. _
| There was no monotony now. The
bright summer days were not long enough
' for her dreams. She had to muse over
| every loving word, every sigh, every
admiring luui bent upon her. For it had
| now Lecoms & regular and estublished

! rule, after the great heat of the after-
| noon Lad passed, for Inez to take her
book and read in the orange grove; but
the book was rarely opened, for before
she had been there long she heard the
sound of footsteps, and she knew that
he was come. He sat by her side during
the long summer evenings, and he woroesd
her with grace and skill beyoud words.
He said nothing to her at first of love;
he talked to her of the past grandeur
and chivalry of Spain; of her gay
knights, her brave cavaliers, and lher
beautiful daughters. He spoke to her
of his own Italy ,the land of music and
song. of the grand old city of Venice,
where his race, the Montaltis, had lived
and died. They talked of musie, of
poetry, and of flowers, of all that was
fairest and most lovely on earth; but
as vet he said not a word to her of love.

Inez had long since ceased to remem-
ber that there was anything wrong in
meeting every day a stranger unknown
to her friends. She forgot that she had
ever fancied it to be ever so slightly
wrong. What harm could there be In
it She was happy now- life had some
interesi; before it had been a living
death. Each day row brought iis ae-
complished wishes, its happiness, its
hopes. The time was gone forever when
she dreamed among the trees. The
reality had come, and she welcomed it
warmly.

But not always was Count HRinaldo
willing to sit by her, to look In her
beautiful face, and talk of fair cities and
grand posms,
to speak of his love., Yet, imprudent as
ahe was, there was lurllviht..;lﬂ in her

the dark eyes, when suddenly she heard, | “Do you know Madame Monteicone?" |

“1 do not know her,” he l"l'?“t!fl: “hat |

fuld sowme- |

gha wondered at |

o | how
He was growing impatient :fn-m-ui only twenty years before, whea
T4

| faee had haunted bim in kLis EM ) 'J':r'
night and kis thonghts Ly day; she was
always there; dreaming or m.::hiu;:‘, the

{ sonnd of her voive pever left Nim: hisw

he wonld e contonted (o throd WWAY
title and poscition, all his hopes of fu-

ture fame, and lve iy in the sunlight
of ber eves,

Buch a tule, so |-!l!u||l|-uLi;|' tald, while
the soft, south wind wafted to them rich

smile wpon them., would bave moved a
| far harder heart {than that of Inez
| Lynne. All the poetry and romance of
| ner gifted nature were aroused. \Wha
| ever listered to a first love story un
{ mioved?
Tu'!m bl longed all her life for love, Her
| heart ithrilled with a new and deliclons
happitess, too vague and drenmy for
worfd«, =he sat o silence, while he
| We nay have to econceal our love, and
when he had told it, the dark, love-lit
eyes were ralssd to his face, and a litle
white hand was lald timidly In his own.

“You will love e, desplte all, though
| we may have to conceal our love, and
{ hide it from all human eves?” said the
eount., “You will be true to me, darling
while | live'"

“1 promise.” she roplied; and in after
years the words of that betrothal came
back to her with stronger foree,

“leivVe e one more prnru'u.r, Iuez,” ha
contioned, “assure me that you will tell
no oneé this secret of our love ™

Without the least hesitation she
pledged her word., Torture and death
would never tempt her to break it: and
| 80 she took the first siep in the thorny
path she had to tread.

“I shall come earlier to-morrdw,” said
the count, “and stay longer. [ have
much to say to von, Inez. Think of me,
beloved, until we meet again.”

There was no need to tell her that.
When had she ceased to think of him
slnce the evening she had seen hlm first?
Now all her dreama weer true, her vis-
jona were realized; the Landsomest, tha
braveat. the noblest of cavaliers, loved
her., How true and disinterested he
must be, she thought to love a lonely
child, whom all the world had forgotten.
Bhe did not see the other side of the pie-
ture; It never enlered her mind that
thera was anvthing dishonorable in
stealing the heart and love of a trusting,
innoeent child, in so coloring and dis-
torting plain honest truths and facts,
that what was underhand and deceitful
appeared simply romantic—what was
wrong seemead right, and even praisewor-
thy. There are men who can so distort
truth—and Count Rinaldo was one of
them.

These things never struck Inez. In
her passionate love-dream all was beau-
tiful and true; her lover was a hero,
siuch as she had read of and dreamed of,
but never hoped to see. He loved her as
knights of old loved the ladies who
erowned them. What mattered to her
now the cold English father who bad
“given her away,” or the stern gloomy
guardian who knew and cared so little
for the longings of a young girl's heart1
Sbe was indifferent to all, now her life
waa full of a golden light.

“1 eannot think what has come over
that child,” said Madame Monteleone
to herself. “She grows more lovely ev-
ery day. | never saw ul:_\"l'.-hinf( like those
eyes; somethbing must be done,  She
cannot remain buried here. 1 will wait
two months longer, and then, if 1 am
no better, I will write to Lord Lynne.”

These two months spoiled the life of
Inez Lynne.

{(m the morrow Uount Rinalde eaune,
He had s0 much to say. First ol all there
was & pathetic history to be given of
his fﬂ|]|jl.:|" the Montaltis of Yenlee—
in a political crisis that had hap-

+ was & child in his muLIwr'nl arms,
they had lost the whole of their pro-

child-like innocence that awed him. Day | perty. It was confiseated, and given to

by day he grex more charmed and fas-
cinated with her beauty, and found that
life without her would be dreary, vapid
and unprofitable. He koew the simple
record of her life. He had heard the
story from her own lipa; and better
perhaps than any one else could have
done did he understand and sympathize
with her. He knew that a return to
that dreary monotony would be simply
unendurable, that she would never will-
some interest in living.
plans acordingly. .
Lhie history of the I‘:TIH]JI.'l]"l father, who
had, to use her own language, “given her
away,” wh - she was a few weeks old,
and had . r seen her since. But she
did not tell him-— for she did not know

that the sama father was a rich Eng
lish “milord.” ‘The count concluded that
Bianca Monteleone had married beneath
her, and that the father, unable and
unwilling to support. the child, had aban-
doned her. Had he known the truth, the
story of Inez Lynne would never have
been written.

He was determined to win her; for
the first and only time in his life Count
Hinaldo was deeply and truly in love.
| He determined to win her, even if he
gave up for that purpose all the most
cherished plans and schemes of his life,

{me bright evening, when they met as
| usual among the orange trees, the rount
looked sad and pensive. He seemed to
speak with diifleulty, as though some
great grief burdened his mind. He
sighed deeply, and his dark eyes wore a
| dreamy look of sorrow.

“Ia anything th matter?” asked Inez,
| gently. “You do not seem cheerful this
evening.”

He evaded the question, but in & few
minutes she ssked it again.

“Tell me, count,” she sald, “are
| grieving or troubled "

Then he told her that the deepest sor-
| row of his life was upon him; his heart
was torn, for he found that he must
lsave this sumny Spain, where he had
found his Eden, and retvrn to Venice.

“Leave Spain!"™ wbe said, slowly, as
though the idea was diffienlt of reali-
zation. we, never to return!”

The ¢ . faded from the beautiful
| young face, the dark, loving eyea grew
' dim with tears. She could not bear to
return to that dreadfully lonely life;
| she eonld not bear to be left alome; it
| waa so sweet to be loved and cared for.
|  He watched her intently as  these
thoughtsa rushed through her mind;
something in that eaquisite downeast
face gave hi meourage. .
| *T¢ is & bitter grief to me,” he conlin-
| ued: “for., Imez, you must know how

mueh I have loved you. From the first

moment | saw your face, you have been
the star of my life. Leaving yon s bitter
death, for I eannot live without you.”

“Are you obliged to go!” she asked,
:ly. as he for tke first time clasped

hndpi.l"llhﬂn. i :
‘ “Obliged? Yes" he ; urgen
affaire call me there. HP I say that I
will Jet them all go—nay, 1 would give

vou

one of their most bitter opponents. The
blow had killed his father, and his mo-
tler bad lived wntil he was twelve years
old. Her amall income then becsme his
own, and on that he had subsisted, living
always in the hope that at some future

vy his lost sions would be
restoredd to him. So far, all waa true;
but bere Count Rinaldo diverged from
the broad line of truth into a narrow

ingly lose sight of one who had given her | .
He laid his | bring about & marri .
From her he heard | and the only child and heiress of the

| again

line of fietion. .
His friends, he said, were anxious to
& between him

man who held his estates, the young
and beautiful Veroniea di Giotto. Here
truth was interwoven with fie-
tion, Yeronica di Giotto I‘I.“':ll"{' existed ;
but her father would sconer have seen
her dead than married to the son of
one whom he copsidered as a traitor and
a rebel. Such a marriage, the count said
would ultimately restore him (o hls
proper position. No doubt of his story
crossed the young girl's mind.

“And wyou,” she said, looking at him
with her shining, love-lit eyes, “you
give all this up for me? How much

you must love me!

He clasped her again to his heart,
and told her he loved her better than
life itself. Stidl, had she looked at him,
she would bhave seen doubt and hesita-
tiom in his eves, indecision in the gqui-
vering of his hot, dry ]ip!. He hﬂ.!ﬂ'}‘
dared to broach the subject he had in-
tended to decide this evening.

“Better do it,” he thought, “While the
tale | have told Ja fresh and vivid—it
is my only chance.”

“So you will understand, my beloved,”
he said, “why 1 beg your silence, at
least for the present, | should be both
proud and happy to proclaim to all the
world that | had won the great treas.
ure of yvour love, But if it were known
just mow, it would ruin my ecause for-
ever. Those friends who have espoused
it would cease to feel any interest im
the matter. In another wvear or two it
will not signify. 1 wish our love to re-
main a secret; and yet, Inez—my love,
my darling—I want you to save me
from Veronica di Giotto,"”

“How oan | do that?!” she asked, with
a smile.

“Bind me fast to yourself,” he replied.
“When my friends renew the su t,
let me have it in my power to say t
l am married.”

“But that would ruin your prospects,”
che said quickly.

“Not in that case,” he maid. “You must
understtand, they s me to be a
str to their intentions; if they

hear of my approaching they
will Siierieee 30 et S X

f they
know nothing of it until they open these
n ﬂliinu"with me, they n:r:ut feel
ei surprise or offence if 1 tell them
I am married; they will think of scme
other way to serve me.”

He saw no smile on that beautiful

young face; it were a bewildered, ex-
P !l#l L adi
(To be continued.)

——————
At any rate the black sheep lives .
er than the fatted ealf. » < -

the |
beautif~', girlish face that dropped up- |

fragrance, and the golden cun seomed to |

Nol the beautiful, [rmal_-.' child |

7= Josery HALLG
804 reNTH ST}
FWASHINETON, D.C."

| Peruna Drug Co,, Colambus, Ohio;

Gentlemen,— 1 ecan eheerfully vecom
mend Peruna as an effective cure fon
colghs and golds

You are authorized to use my photo
with testimonial in any letrJiu.'atinn.

Mrs, Joseph Hall Caase,

8 Tenth street, Washingion, 1D, O

Could Not Smell Nor Hear.

Mra. A. L. Welzel, 1023 Ohio sireei,
Terre “lHILl', ]lll.i_I Vs

“When 1 began (o take vour medi-
¢ine | could not smell, nor hear o charch
bell ring. Now | can both smell and
hear,

“When 1 began your treatment my
head was terrible, | had buzzing and
chirping noises in my head.

“I followed yvour adviee faithfully and
took Peruna as vou told me. Now 1
might sav | am well.

“I want to go and visit my mother
and see the doctor who said | was not
long for this world. T will tell him it
was Peruna that cured me."

Peruna s  manofactured by the

Ask your Druggist for a Free Peruna
Almanac for 1909,

e
Steepest Railway in the World.

What claims to be the steepest rail-
way line in the world is that recent-
11{: openied near Bozen, in the Tyrol,

he Mendel Railway, with a gradiet
of 84 in 100, and the Vesuvian, with
63 have hitherto held the record, but
the new line in its steepest part rises
70 in 100 and in other parts 68

It leads up the mountain side to
Virgil Terrace, on the River Eisach.
The system employed is that if the
electrical wire rope and the ascent
Is made at the rate of five feet o sec-
ond, or five minutes for the wholg
distance. The car of four comparts
ments carries thirty-two passengers.—
Laadon Globe.

——————

SLEEPING DRAUGHTS AND
SOOTHING MIXTURES.

A wise mother will never give her lit-
tle one & sleeping draught, soothing mix-
ture or oplale of any kind exeept upon
the advies of a competent doctor, who
has seen the child, ANl these things
contain deadly poison. When you give
your baby or young child Baby's Own
Tablets you have ‘the guarantee of a
Government analyst that this medicine
does not contain one particle of opiate
utI'Ihal't'ul.ln', and therefore canpot ;
sibly do harm—but always do - Mrs,
Geo, M. Kempt, Carleton PIT:::I Ont.,,
aays: “l have given Baby's Own Tablets
to my baby since he was two weeks old.
He was a very small, thin baby, but
thanks to the Tablets he is now a big,
fat, healthy bov." Sold by medicine
dealers or by mail at 25 cenla a box
from the Dr. Williams'* Medicine Co.,
Brockville, Ont.

SV —
Diplomacy.

It was at a well-known sanitarium, A
nuwmber of frivelously disposed young
convalescents were taking their ease on
eouches on one of the commodious sun-
baleonies of the establishment, and, de-
spite the rules enjoining perfect silence
upon all, were enjoying a lively conver-
sution, mixed in with much giggling.
Suddenly, from the darkened depths of
a room, the windows of which looked
out n their balcony, tlisre came =a
Ph‘\ll:m ve voice:

“Will you young ladies be d enou
to stop talking so loud ™ it E:?L -3 #l:i:
trying to  wake up, and your loveiv
voicea lull me to sle p again every time 1
get my eyes open”—Harper's Weekly,

—— “i=E. =
- ——

Minard’s Liniment Co., Liimted;

Sirs,—~1 have used your MINARD'S

LINIMENT for the past 25 years, and
whilst 1 have oceasiomally used other
liniments, 1 can safely say that I have
never used any equal to vours,
If rubbed between the hands and
inhaled frequently it will never fail to
cure any cold in the head in twenty-Tour
houra,

It is also the best for Lruises, sprains,
ete, Yours truly,

Dartmeuth. J. G. LESLIE.

His Pay.

“How much?*" asked the bridegroom,
addressing the Atchison clergyman who
kad just married them.

“Well,”" the parson replied, ““the law
allows me $2.50."

Thereupon the groom produced a half
dollar and eaid: ““Here is 50 cents; that

will make it $3.""—Eansas City Journal.
-~ 4

Keeping Him Quiet

First Deaf Mute—Who is that fellow
over in the corner of the store with his
hands tied behind him?

Becond Deaf Mute—That is my silent
partner—Harper's Weekly.

Peruna Drug Mg, Co,, Columbus, Ohio, | y

‘wuscLs sTRAIN TREATMENT C O RN S
 Paina Ofton Mistaken for Rheuma- |, Y0u i Painicaty Feps
tizm—Rast the Cure.

A musele which has Leen struined ei- 1'

ther by creruse or by use in some un- | 50 Dotiles

 tecustomed way oiten gives rise mFPUTNl' PAINLESS

' Comn'Ext

 suelh sevare symploms as to Jead to a |

tits trouble, This aifection is mot U
same as that ealled myalgia, which in-
decd means pain in a wuscle, but is ns-
| ually of theumatic or nearslgi- nature,
The tronble here meant is something less
fsiilous, being nothing more  thun 2
| #lrain,

P ois eusy Lo see Luat any muscaiar

| pain may be mistahen for ricamatism oo, o anm referred

| ur some acule indlapuma Lion, as it may
| give rise Lo precisely tle saaue paiciul
Ir‘-l mploms, Pur examy e, when I i)
| cors iy some muscle on the right rads
,l'ill the gbdemen it has leen Knowa to
| leok for a time exactly like the eclic of
Vappendicitis, and it has time aad again
| Leen treated as frue rheamalism,

| There zre several ways in which the
feets may be discovered. On guestioning
.“- will be fonnd that some muscie ur
| cortaip set of muscies has been subject-
| ed to an urnsaal siraim sid is in a state
of mutiny in consequence. The pain will
| be worse al night nad belter in the
mornitg after the night's rest, proviong
thac it bas & basis of Iatigue, Farlher-

wore, it will ;\'irld mplhrl_\ lo a praper |

| amoutt of resl, In fact this one thing
I—-rr-.-il.- 1._'1.!]||_l|“l;il"1 the whole ol the
| Lreatment.

When the alxlominal muscles are ir-
volved there munst be rest in bed, with
| perhaps some anodyne Lo deaden Lh:
| pain at first Le
| only under the order of a physician. In
milder cases the patients can go a1t
| their usual duties if (itted properiy
with an abdominal beit.
| When the muscles at the back of the
peck wre affected it is & great relief
slwavs to use a highbacked chair, i!!I-]
when tha pain 13 in the arm a sling
should be worn,

When this condition of painful musecle
i« found in coujunction with a general
||un| of tone, as shown by lack 1-I‘. wpp-
petite, pallor and debilty, then in mil-
dition to local rest to the partizular

| tonie treatment should be inslituted.
| When the trouble can be traced direct-
|1y to the daily vocation of the sufferer
a change should be made in the habits
| for & time where this is possible. Unfor-
tunately with most persons their daily
Lread will depend upon the use of jas-
this particular muscle, and in these cases
there is nothing to do but placate the

rt with all the rest that can be given
t and help it with mechanical support
for a time if this is feasible—From

Youth's (Companion.
i o

Sincerity.
Sineerity ia just whole-hearlednese, Tt
means, literally, “without wax.” You

have seen figures put together with wax
—they seem entire, uniform, all ef a
piece; artifically put together. At first
sight you may look at them long with-
out detecting the imposture, If you
wish to detect it al once apply heat to
them: the fire will (ry every maus
work, of what sort it is. Put heat to
your wax figure and it will go to pieces
in a moment, The fire will not €0 1|'|ul:lh
destroy it, as destroy its deception; it
will send it back to its original elements
—ashes to ashes, dust to dust, The fire
of God does not destroy; it restores
things to their normal state. The wax
figure is the real destroyer. It brfn.ki
the harmony of nature; it takes things
out of their place; it joins together what
(God has put asunder. And the fire
breaks the false union. It annuls the
marriage Letween n saintly aspect and
a selfish soul. It forbida the buans be-
tween vest and selfishness. It burna
the gorgeous raiment of the despairing
heat, and tella it that it is despairing.
It withers the leaves of the fig tree
which deceive by false promise of ma-
turity; it separates ihe beauly and the
barrennesa which have made llwn‘..ﬁmu!
together.— George Matheson,
e r—————

Unimportant.

The captain of a certain yacht had
evineed an anxiety touching a mishap
to the craft that at once attracted the
attention of a fair passenger on board.

“What's the trouble, captain?” asked
she,
“The fact is, ma'am,” was the res

nse, “our rudder's broken.”

“Oh, 1 shouldn't worry about that,’
said the lady. “Being under the water
nearly all the time, no one will notiee
that it's gone”—Harper's Weekly.

_‘*_.—

Minard's Liniment Cures Diphtheria.
—_————

Valued Advertising.

Fifty vears ago Mr. Thomas Beacham,
who recently died, and who founded the
famous pill-manufacturing firm, was sell.
ing pills in the market-place of Bt. Hel.
ens, The stall from which he sold them
consisted of a fish-tub and a tray which
was formerly part of a door. One day a
woman came up to him and said that his
pills had done her so much good that
they “were worth a guinea a box." The
phrase gripped Mr. Beecham, and he
spent hundreds of thousands of pounds
to advertise it, and to point the moral
of the pill. The wvast business at Kt
Helens i3 the resuit. Mr. Beecham was a
model business man, and a great believer
in the value of advertising. He once
stated that his firm spent L£100,000 g
year in letting the public know all about
the value of Beecham's pilla, He Bhself
managed and controlled his advertising
department for a great number of years,
and no man knew better how to get the
greatest possible value from an outlay
on printer's ink.

————————

An Elastic Compliment.

Could anything exceed the politeness
of the Irish eabby? An old lady, ecalled
for a eab and said to the driver:

“Help me to get in, my good man, for
I'm a very old lady, you see”

“Begormah, ma'am,” was his reply, “no
matter what age ve are yve don't look
it.*—*Tit-Bita."

——————
To have his memory kept green a man
must be true blue,

B

THE FAVORITES

TORONTO

EDDY’S

“SILENT” ¢
MATCHES %

“Sllent as the Sphinx!”
THR MOST PERFECT MATCHES YOU EVER STRUCKE
Always, sverywhere In Canada, ask lor Eddy’s Maiches

| —

 Jiagnes’s of some other and more sevi- |
| the |

| muacle involved a H'El.‘ll.'l'l.ll course oI |

this. of course, to be given |

| ehildren trouble you in this way. Don't

,i':,. -
RN EXTRACTOR__

Parliamentiary Bulls.
it ish member in &
(uite recently an Iri
spoech concerning t{he housing gquestion

ot |
dectared that in Jreland at the prese
timae *i0 fewer than 250,000 people live

L - *  meveral members
pi e Deof. i’ r:.m

Hl.—'l:t“'li thﬂt “l.'H"'I't!IP'I-
3 0 e ovide Lhe dimensions
mewber could provi to " while 8

general titter went round the House.
In the House somesmonths ago an en
tsisiastie M. P, made reference o the
toer war uad  declared “that it was
most unfair to send young men to the
front, where they got shot, and they ex-
peet them Lo live on sixpence a day. A
certain Welsh member u.rrurl l;l:tur::tr{
jor himself by screaming inlo the

of an excited House: “The right hon-
o1able member knew the well was Tam
ning doy, and Yet lic lhnup_'h'l that by
seltimg Lo work with a pruning knife to
Lring grist to the wiill"—Tit-Bils.

=

THE “CHAMPION"
BAS and GASOLINE
ENGINES

pay ler i.
SOLD ON TRIAL

1a the only Gasolne Enll‘llllh.ll.rﬂllﬂntl'l‘
betore you buy, | know what Lhe “EH-E'
piohi”’ will do, and 1 wani you fo ba [ully
sutisfied with i before you pay for IL The
price ia low. Full particulars frea.

Wm. Gillespie, 98 Front St. E..TORONTO

e ————————————————

Diagnosis.

Into m general store of a town in Ar
kansas there recently came a darky
complaining that a ham whn:;".a he had
wirchased there was nol good.

: “I'ne ham is !l right, Zeph,” insisted
the storekeener,

“No, it sin't, boss" insisted the ne-
gro. “Dat him's shore bad."”

“How can that be!” eontinued the
storekeeper, “when it was cured omly
last week!”

The darky scratehed his head reflect-
ively, and finally = ted:

“Den, maybe it had a relapse.”—Har-
per's Weekly.

e S —

BETTER THAN SPANKING.

Spanking does mnot cure children of
bed wetting, There is a constitutional
cause for this trouble. Mra. M. Bum-
mers, Box W, 8, Windsor, Ont,, will send
free to any mother her successful home
treatment, with full instrutions, Bend
no money, but write her to-day il your

blame the child, the chances are it can’t
help it. This treatment also cures adults
and aged people troubled with urine dil-
fieulties by day or night.

e

Handsome is as Handsoms Does.

Augustus Thomas, the playwright,
told in a recent speech of a hunting trip
he had taken in the south. They were
after 'coons and 'possums, but the onl
trail the doge struck was one wl:.k-{
made them put their tails between their
legs and turn for home.

“Just what does a polecat look like?™
Mr., Thomas asked one of Lis negro
guides,

"A polecat, hoss?! Why, a polecat's
somelin’ like a Kitten, only prettier, Yes,
i polecat’s a heap prettier'n a kitten,
ain't it, Sam?!" he said, turning to an-
other negro for corroboration,

Ram did not seem so sure.
tated a moment.

“Well,"” he replied, scratching Lis wool,
“it's always been mah contention dat
handsome is as handsome does.” —Every.
body's Magazine,

——————c
PILES CURED IN & TO 14 DAYS.

PALO OINTMENT s guarantesd to cure any
ca-» of Iteking. Blind, Bleading or Protruding
Plies In 6 to 14 days or money refunded. Bbo

Too Suggestive.

Wimbleton—Hello, Bimpleton! How
did you enjoy your visit to the insane
llﬂum the other day?

simpleton—Oh, so, 0. It was all right
enough, I guess.

Wimbleton—Well, you don't talk as
thnugh you were much impressed with
it. Did you give the superitendent my
pote of introduction?

Bimpleton—Yes, I gave it to him,

Wimbleton—Well, what did he say?

Bimpleton—Oh, he just looked at me
and said, “Make yourself at home™—
Lippincotts,

He heal-

e eeee—,

To Underwood users
lNominloa we extend our v winhes
for & busy abd prosperous New Year.

UNITED TYPEWRITER CO.
LIMITED

9 Adelaide St. East - TORONTO

Hamilton, Montreal, Londap, Halifax
Wionlpeg, 8¢. John, Edmonton.

out the

hadn't seen each other for months, One
of them had a wife who occasionally fig-
ured in the nuht‘rf colomns. After they
bad exchanged views on things in gen-
cral, the other man asked him: “Is your
wife entertaining this winter? “Not

1-'“!:' -’-d ‘!'It.—'-zl'fr_r'hudrﬁ M_“_
Minard's Liniment Cures Distemper.

makes apnual profit of (wenly thousand.
e will ':“lﬂ twaniy-five thousand cash Lo
Landls li. Reasons for selling purely domes-
ile Will copsider smalier hotel in exchange
as part payment. W, T. McKenzle, ll;.-lﬂ b=
tel, Wevburn, Sask.

150 OLD TIMESONCS
Words and Music Comzlete
110 COMIC RECITATIONS, THE PRACTIC-

AL POULTRY KEEPER. 10 cenis each or
s for °i ceuts and our Catalogue of 4 Book

Barguine FREE.
Ths I 0. BMITH CO., Dept. A., Orilila, Ont.
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Talking Peost Cards.

The talking postal card is the inven-
tion of & Freuch engineer, and has be-

come so popular in that country that
the American rights have been secured
and the deviee will be placed in the cit
jes of the Lnited States. The person
wishing to send a talking postal card
to a iriend, enters the booth and talks
into a machine that records the words
on the specially prepared postal card
When the recipient receives the card a
bundred or & thousand miles away, Le,
or perhaps she, tekes the card to the
nearest postal booth and inserts it in a
machine which talks the message it con
tains, The record on the postal card i«
indestructible and the exact voice of the
sender is heard.—'opular Mechanics

.
A Woman’'s Sympathy

vou discouraged? Ia your doclor's
hl.i?r: heavy fnancial joad? ls your pain
a heavy burden? know what
these mean to delicate women—I have

boen ﬂlmolﬂ?ll. too: but Jearned how to
cure self. * I want to relleve ur bur-
dens. hy not end the paln and stop the
doclor's bﬂn 1 can do for you and

will assist me,
I"r'.:iln"! 'Eunud do is 1o write for a free

box ody which has been pluced
in mnr Iﬂ:l Tﬂ IL llv;n away. Perhaps
this one box will cure you—Iit has done ro

1f 1 1 ba happy and
o~ ﬂhﬂlﬁu (i for 2c (the cost of &

fonts egep)  Tour fouiom had oot
3 Lia Th= or A wf
MRS F B CU Windser, Ont.

. =

New Express Classification.

A new classification approved by the
Railway Commission and governing bus-
iness within Canada has becu issued by
the express companies to take effeet the
first of January, 1909. The old classifi-
cation has been in effect since August,
1805, It was the same as used Ly the
express companies in the United States
snd coutained many items not applicable
to the conditions existing in Canads
The new clamsification is a modification
of the onme which was submitted to the
board in March, 1907, but to which, ow-
ing to press of other business, the board
was not able to give its attention until
recently.

ment.

The Latest “Hit."™

The celebrated soprane was in the
middle of her solo when little Johnny
said to his mother, referring to the con-
ductor of the orchestra: “Why does
that man hit at the woman with his
stick 1™

“He is not hitting at her,” replied his
mother. “Keep quiet.” .

“Well, then, what
for '—Buccess Magazine,

——— .
Minard's Liniment Cures Garget in
Cows,
e

Tonsorial Tale.

s rubd the (o f by ek
e gy ool « an el you, The
A .lhnl.l;.:.ul nTII:-:n‘mI:::;: l;.u tlntr'mh-
atas b i Thore' notking s i
o P
rll'hlli he might overcome I;T Il"ﬂi-nl:JL

“Why, its' all on the outeide” suid
Bentley. “If there were only some n;;u
ratus that would enable you to pev -
side a fellow's head and clear out the

ns of the"morning after. w| .
e . T

Vell,” said Karl, “I t'ink that maybe

Some dose vacuum.¢l
vill do dot aiready . Y

per's Weekly,
———h*_..__...
Minard's Liniment Cures Colds, eotc.
——
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