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“l! emmnot quite understand you,
Count Rinaldo” «he sakd. “You wish our
Iuw.' t b & sciel. wei s wiah 1o
be marriel. How can yoa manage both.”

His anawer, whispered in a low, ten-
der vogl brought a bright erimson
flush lnto the proud jece, and fur some
moments she made wo renly

(CHAPTER 1X.

his story, Count
Rinaldo had adhered slrictly to the
iruth. The Montaltisa were an honor-
able and noble old Venetian famuy, and
tima hawl been when their name was ol
note in ltaly. But Hinaldo's father hail
heen guilty of what was callad riebel-
on and treason. MHis estales were ol
fincated and given by the governmenl
futo the hands of lhis enemy, (Lo JEMEL
abo had belraved him

At bLis :luiruil.'li' 4 death tha counit ciimg
into possession of ber asmall Joriune,
inad t'.:l. that he managed Lo gain The J¢
putation of & gny and gallant mas of
the workl. He had talents of & eertain
kind He had no ine lination whatever
for work of any kind. He played well
al cards, and managed every year Lo
make a pleasing addilion Lo his narrow
| T e sum up the eount In one
wirid he was & foriune-hunter He did
wat intend to make money either Ly tae
labor of his hands or by that of luis
braln. He had & handeme face, & oy
and gallant mannoer, a dignified beaning,
ahd & muskal volce i thess advan
takea h intended Lo makes the
I here were wealthy heiresses In 1he
vorld. and he intended (o woo and win
Iu'Jl-_i‘

Vet the count had not haen VOry suc
cessiul in his love adventires 8o far, At
i licd he had met Hith o velebrated
Ayweriwcan helress He hal felt secura
of her, and had already L rrcted Jooney
on the strength of his prosp.cis when
the lady suddenly gave Lhe prelurenc
Liv i pOOT English cap®un, and they v irm
warried at Rome In s'ear Cisgust the
count fled from [taly. Ha nest ward
that the Donna Maria Fabez, the ouly
child of & rich merchant in Saville, would
be ultimately ono of the wealthioat her
emses in Spain. He went immediately to
=oville e found the lady
no lunger young, but amiable and aecom-
plished, and, as a matter of course, sur
rounded by adorers. Donna Maria show
of preference for the hand

ln soane parts of

piiarsl

17 dpueston,

il ik '-l-lb.:'l.l..i
some count who devolted him I L ey,
and while Ell el v aring i AWAK®&N an i
terest in the heart of the Spaniah hes
edn, he saw and loved Inez Lynne,
Count Montalti was essentially a

fish man No matiter what the cost, Le

-_ himanll 1ha = fieantion | * i TET '
never refused himsell the gratifieation i oey Jot me tell you,” said his friend; |

of any wish. XNow that for the ftirst
time he loved, and loved passionately, ba
determined that at a!l risk the beautaful
young H'I'r! should be wooed and wor, He
knew that a marriage with her would
ruin all his prospecta, fuor she had no
money; bul he eared pothing for that
Al that Count Rinalde cared or then,
or at say futurs time, was the gratifi
cation of his own sellish wishes,

He had resolved that a privale mar
ringe should take place as soon as he
could persuade lnex 1o consent He ask
ed himself what waa to be Jone alter
that. A hundred things mot hapgen,
He wonld trust to fate and fortaue, | be
present was alone worth living for; the
future must take care of itaslf. That he
might desert the young girl he had taken
such pains to wWin was just possibie The
flaghed onea of LWice ACrosSd L]
dismissed i1t, asa he did

Iilen
mind, but he
every obher ‘.!nn.:i.;ht, and dwelt only
|||;.-n|; the happinesa of winning the love
Iy, Inmos child, who trusted him a0
hmplicitly

it was this reckless, unprincipled, sel
fish man whom the poor girl intrusted
with her love and her life. At first the
thought of a secret warriage was dis
tasteful to her proud, high spirit, It was
pot an, she felt, that the [nst of tht
Monteleonca should hbe won; it he
knew her generous nature, wind appealed
to that, e dwelt upon the poetry and
romance of their love,
beautiful flower in the shade, uniike the
sommon, vulgar love that solight the
light of day. He appealed to her gener-
oaity. Bhe was so young, so childlike
in her slmplicily, she musl Ja ]Jnrq.‘.u:u-J
that ahe yielded to his lervent prayers,
and 'I1-r||l|||-4-ll to become his wife in see-
ret.

Ihe eount! undertoonk all Lhe arrage
ments. lnez bribed old Juanita, telling
her she was going to spend a long day
out in the groumnds. A carrmge stood
waiting a short distance down the Toad,
and mo one saw her as she
her home

Mo one misasd (e Lo i¥ § i Lmleg

lna sat all day In madame’s room; Nite
who Wwas
oung lady, said nothing of her absence
¥hen she returned late in the cvening,
with a pale, Irightened face, no ons saw
her but Nita, who was walting for ler;
she kissed the trembling girl, and r.ade
her drink some wine, telling her sha had
walked too far, and must not go out
alone agnin. In her heart, the old ser
vant deeply pitied the solitary fate and
lonely lot of the signoring.

Even while the “glamour” lasted, Inez
never liked to remember that day the
hurried flight, the half-confused cere-
mony that bowund lLer forever Lo Rinaido,
the introduction to her husband's friend,
Luigli Carnello, the hasty return. Even
the passionate thanks, the loving words,
and tender caresses, of her husband, did
not efface these things from her mind.
She was not quite happy: she did not
like to remember that she had helped to
decelve Madame Monteleone.
YERrs she rould not enddure to think how
she had been duped amnd betraved herself.

For six whole weeks, deapite thin one
shadow, her life was like a drean. of ro-
wance. Her young husband seemed day
by day to adore her more and more.
I'hey spent long and happy hours toge-
ther in Lhe orange grove, where he had
first told her of his love. He never ceas
ed Lo thank bher for what he called her
“geneéroua saerifice.” MNeither of them
thought much of their future, or of
how their ill-starred undon would end.

For six weeks Ilnez drank deeply of the
cup of hlrp‘inens. Day by day she grew
jondler of the handsome, Kindly man,
whose every word seemed like a caress,
tmly once did ahe ever ask of the future,
and then he told her that, when all need
for secrecy was ended, he should go to
VMadame Monteleone, and claim his bride.
It was easy for the skilful, accomplished
man of the world to deceive that inno-
cent child, and make everything plausi-
Lle to her.

Never im his life was the Count Rin-
aldo constant to any one so long as to
his wife. Had she been rich, he would
perbaps never have tired of her. As it
was, when the first wild infatuation

to wear off, and the future looked
him in the face, he said to himself that
he had dome a rash and foolish deed;
yet he was never anyibing but kind and
gentle to ber; he never relaxed his

sbole Srom

supposed to walt upen  (he

| reslization of our most ardent

! suspecting child. It
| deceiva her, If you like to do so.

growing hke a |

| Even it

In after |

| visits, or spoke less tenderly to her.
But dificulties began to press upon
him. Tn his first eager pursuit of Donna
Maria he had involved himself largely in
debit. While all his thoughts and en-
ergies were Lent upon winning Inez, he
had done the same, and now creditors
began to press him on all sides. While
he had continued his wooing of the
hisiress, they were not anxious; but mow
that rumor said he had ceased his at-
tentions, they began to dread losing their
money. It was not pleasant, whenever
he returmed from his beautiful young
wife. to find his table strewn with bills
and clamorousn demands for payment.
One eveniug, smong his papers, he
found an invitation from the father of
Dunua Maria to a grand fets (0 he given
at his house. Rightly comjecturing that
the lady herself must have been the orig-
inator i the invitation, he accepted it.
Donns Maria received him Kkindly, and
tald him this fete was given as a fare-
well to ull their friends in Seville. They
were golng to live at Madrid; and it
wid pussible, the lady added, that she
might see the count there. Her manner

|

saying that nothing could happen. and
he would love her until he died.
She gave him the little chain, and lis-

! tened in wondering delight to his praises

and thanks,

“] shall never part with this, Inez” le
said; “1 shall wear it as a charm; it will
keep your love always with me.”

Yet he knew, as he uttered these
words, that if his plans were earried out
he would never see his young wife again.

unprincipled; yvet not quite lost as not
to feel semo remorse at the part he was
laying. He looked pale and agitated,
gil eves were dim, and his smile foreed.
| “Tell me, Rinaldo,” said Inez, sudden-
ly, “what made you so late this even-
ing."”

He did not look at her as he repliad
that he was not well, that he had been
suifering from a strange pain in his
head.

“If you were to bLe ill” she said, in
alarm, “could | not come to nurse you?"’

“Nay,” he replied, “that would never
do. Yon would scandalize all Seville.
Do not fear. Let us apeak of something
more pleasant than illness.”

“I eantiot help it,” said the poor young
wife. “Your hands are burning hot, Rin.
| aldo; vour fauce changes from white Lo
lerimson; vou do not lewk like your
| aell”
| “My race is not a longlived one," he
| s, dreamily: and she looked ta him
Lin anxious slarm. *No Moutalti ever
| lived to be old.”

‘ “But you,” she cried, clasping her

hands—“you must live, my husband, or
vou must let me dle with you”

Again the better nature of the man

was even flatteringly kind, With & 10w | suoke within him, and he hall resolved
bow he declared that he should know no | yhat he would be true to her, come what

happiness again until he also was
Madrid.

at | might.

But those debts, that dreary
imprisonment that awaited him if hie

Again that evening, despite the beanti | lingered here, the hopelesa, helpless pov
ful young fave that haunted him, the | orty, contrasted with the glowing picture
count sald to himself that he had tlunt!.,._ hich Luigi had painted of the time

a rash and foolish action. It was evi-

when he would be one of the richest men

dent Donna Maris meant him to under- fj, Spaip,

stand that be had risen in her estima-
tion and held & bigh place there. Per-
haps his absence had plgued her; cer
tainly her other suitors did not shine
in the presence of this high-bred, hand-
Suime cOUnE.

It ia possible Lo repent even oi Lhe
wishea.
Count Finaldo found it so, although he
never showed It to his young wife; a
thousand times he wished that she had
the wealth of Dunna Maria, then he need
never repent, nesl never leave her; {mt
alfairs wre growing desperate with him,
and he resolved to take counsel with
his devoted and inaimate friend, luigi
Carnello. To him he confided all. His
imprudent marriage was already known

to him; but now he told him of his em- | be Count Montaltl,

Larrassed circumstances, and the ehanged
manner of the heiress toward him.

“What a pity it is you have bur-
dened vourself with & wife. Rinaldo,”
said his friend. “I always thought it a
fiat hu]-llllh Ihi"ﬂ' Lis ‘i“-'-l.

. |
“HBut she is so beautiful, and 1 loved |

her #0," sanl the count.
“§Nou have Imiulr:'.! in A very

“it is seldom that people in your posi-
tion or mine can afford tc marry fo
livy s
You might follow the beiress to Madrid,
and marry her, but for the wife vou
have here™

“A wife that no one knows anything
about,” said the count; “that is a secret
only known to you.™~

Then the two men paused and '|uflkt'-|.=
In the counsels of the | come

it esach olher.

wise there is goodness and wisdom; in |
ihe counsels of the wicked, sin abounds. |

“Fhe only thing [ ean see for you, the
only way of escape, ia by freeing your
self, if such a thing be possible, from
the tie vou have contracted,” said Cas-
mwella

“I do not see how it could be l.]lrﬂi",“
was the reply of the man who, three
wonths ago, had declared he must win

1 |!'.41 ]u\'b or l!-h-‘-

“Fortunately for you,” sail Tuigl,
“your wife scems to be a simple, un
'|'|.-|.l|4!|.’ ]!l' l'-l.l-"!r' L

“I would not hurt her for LRIT '-'ll-]'i-l-,“
¢ries]l the count.

“Fhera is no need for that,” said his
{rienid ;

from suspecting vou, will mourn over

! vou as one ol the Lest and trueal of men

‘one whow the gods loved,” and so died
young."

“But [ love her still,” he said.
not like Lo leave her."”

“Im that case, why wasle my time and
vours?" said Luigi. “The alternative
lies very plainly before you. If you

“1 do

|l'fii-u:||t':| for debt, and so lose F!‘1'I'_‘h'l|illlj{.
vou do remain, you ean
not claim your wile. You have no

' meana of supporting her. There is noth-

ing but ruin before you in Seville. Free

| yourself; follow Donna Maria to Ma
| drid: marry her, and you will ke one of

the sichest men in Spain.”

“You talk of freeang mysell,” said the
count, impatiently, “as Lhough 1t were
easy to do 8o,

“sg it is,” interrupted Luigi, “if you
will ||[|1_l|' follow my adviee: but, remem-
ht‘f lhi!
il our plot succeeds, | shall expect a
very handsome acknowledgment of my
skill.”

'tlu-ul in & low 'ﬁlli.li', for the “'IIJ"-IJ]
had an ugly sound, the traitor unfolded
his plan. At first the count listened
impatiently; then thas forcible style in
wlitclh his rumpuniult spoke gained upon
| him. He sighed as he listened, and sat
for some moments in perfect silence,

“It is & clever idea, certainly,” he said.
“But do not be impatient, Luigi. 1 do
not like to think that 1 shall never sees
that beautiful face again. You think
there ia no fear of detection?”

ot the leaal,” Il."p“-:"-l j.IJ]Hi. “That
unsuspecting wile of Nours will listen to
ma and believe:; sha will make no in-
quiries; ghe will mot dare to draw down
the anger of her friends when there will
be no one to protect her”

Even his hardened heart softened as
o uttered those few words. What had
the innocent girl done, that she should
e su cruelly deerived?

“Wow mind,” were Luigi's parting
words,” vou begin this evening. We
must have it all over in ten days, and
you must go Lo Madrid.

(HAPTER XA\,

While her husband plotted with his
| friends, Inez was wondering what made
him late that evenming above ail others
She had something to give him—her
first present to him —and she had spent
many happy hours in preparing it. It
wos & simple, pretty gift, a woven chain
of her own black, shining hair. She pie-
tured to herself how delighted he would
he, how he would kiss her and thank
her, “for he loves me so much, my poor
Rinaldo.” she thought,

At the appointed time she stood near
the orange trees, but for the first time
he failed in meeting her. It was long
past their nsual hour when, Rinaldo with
a strange look upon his face, stood be-
fore her.

“I was growing frightened,” she said,
 springing forward to meet him. “Oh,
' Rinaldo, what should I de if anything
s to you?!”

o looked at the beautiful young face
|and the love-lit manl

“it can be managed: and she, far |

| remain here you will ceriainly be 1m-

my brains are my capital, and, |

“Inez.” he sald, turning to This
| young wife, ““All men are iow-spirited
at times 1 feel lerribly depressed to-
day Do not be startled at my ques-
tionn, What should veu do if 1 were
to dier

Count Rinaldo never forgot the look
of anguish that came upon that beau-
tiful face.

e “Do, my husband?" she replied,—

‘I should die with you. I should
go on living hero until my heart
|i.lh,:|{ﬂ-. That would not take IHHH.
| When 1 lose you, 1 lose all.”

“] have a presentiment upon me,"
he sald. “Ah, lnez, you will never
forget me, I know. No one would
miss me but you. My cousin would
He would be
| clever and worthy. If vou lived to
hear his name become famous in
Spain, would it recall the poor count
who loved yvou so well?”

“Do not talk te me 2o, Rinaldo,”
ghe cried: “you toriure me.”

“Then I will not, if it grieves you,"”
but several timea that

| he returned;

great | evening he reverted to the ecousin

who would take his title.
In after vears Inez remembered
!!:r-u that evening, after he left her,

[ do not see what you ean do. | he returned to her side, and folded

| hee in his arms as though he would
| never release her. Again she smliled,
and asked him if he waas falling in
lova with her afresh. Poor girl! she
little dreamed how or when she
should gee Rinauldo Montalti again.

The followlng evening he did not
Bhe waited by the orange-trécs
until it grew late, and that night Inez

' He must be ill, she knew., How she
raved blindly, madly, ageinst hej
fate He was ill, and she could not
avan go Lo Bee him or nurse
theéra waa no means by whieh she
could ascertuin huw he was,
thing about him,
aad ns hers? Madame
hardly knew the pale face that greeted
her the ‘ollowing morning. All that
day the girl lived in a torturing fever
of suspense; it seemed that evening
would never come. Long belore the
time she was at tha trysting-place,
watching, with wistful eyes, the road
by whiri ha should come. There waa

no sign: her eves grew dim with teara, |

and Ler hands burned like fire. The
suspensa seemed killing her, when,
in the far distance, she saw some one
coming nlong the high road. (One
glance showed it was not her hus-
band: it was Luigi Carnello, looking
grave and anxlous. Did he feel any
sorrow or remorse when his eyes fell
u!m“.thnf. Iul.l.l". II:frlll'I]flli face? It
waa 80 changed, he hardly knew it.

“What is it,” she eried. "Where
| i+ my husband? What! are you come
{o tell me?®”’

Gravely, and with all peeming kind-
ness, he told her that Rinaldo iinyr ill,
and that ha had begged him to see
| Lis wife, and glve her many loving
messagea for him.

“Can I see him?" cried the poor
young girl. “Remember he is my
hustand. Let me see him.”

“1t would be quite impossible,”” he
replied. “‘Rinaldo will hasten to you
as soon a3 he is well.”

A hall smile of reliel quivered for
a moment upon her lips, and she
said, more cheerfully, “Then, ho Is
not very ill: he will soon recover?

“We hope s0,”” was the reply; “but
unfortunately the fever la very pre-
valent, and he has shown some symp-
toma we to not like. The best medi-
cine that can be given him will be
a cheerful message from you. If |
tell him vou look sad or unhappy he
will grieve deenly.

“Then 1 will iry not to look or
feel either the one or the other,” she
sald. “I need not, il you tell me he
willi be here, perhaps, to-morrow.’

She kept back the fast rising tears,
ihie bitter soba that rose to her lips,
and smiled as she bada the traitor
“good-night.”

“How did she bear it*? What did
sha say?" cried Count Rinaldo, eag-
erly, that evening, when his friend
gought him.

“She will not die of griel’” replied
Luigi, with a ecynical smile. *Shy
became quite cheerful before 1 left
her. She will soon be consoled, 1
| imagine."’

Ro, day by day. regardless of the
agony ruthlesaly inflicted upon that
voung heart, the cruel plot was car-
ried on.

In the guiet household of Serranto
they wondered much what had come
over the beauntiful high-spirited girl.
She waa pale and quiet, passing whola
| days in her room; going out for 2
| short time in the evening, and return-
ing more sorrowful than ever. Nita
found her dinner untasted day =aiter
day, and she wondered what hax
taken life, health and spirits irom
her voung lady.

In her after life, Inez never forgot
the slow torturing agony of those
days; to know that her husband, who

vet she could not help him was a
griel beyvond words, Had the risk
beer hers, she would have braved all,
and have gona to him; but, for his
own sake, she must not. The day
seemed endlessly long; and when
tha evening, so anxionsly waited for,
ascme at last, a half hope would rise

and true nmh'g.-- -n-lI! in hi: | in her heart that he might be there.

worldly heart, and he clasped her to him,

(To be continued.)

He was a bad man, selfish, reckless and |

' on the bank of the Jumna, which is
| there crossed by a bridge of boats. At

first learnad the torture of suspense. |

A MESSAGE OF HOPE
TO ALL MOTHERS

Bay's Own Tablets come 28 & message
of hope to all worried mothers. There
it mo ether medicine can equal these
Tablets for the cure of ttomach, bowel
and teething troubles. Thay make sickly,
peevish, crying children bright and well.
(inaranteed to contain no opiate or poi-
somons soothing stuff. Mrs. J. Laroque,
Log Vallev, Sask , says: “'I have found
Baby's Owr Tablets a blessing both to
my children and myself. 1 have tried
them for most of the ills that come to
young children and have never kmown
them to fail” Sold by medicine dealers
or by mail at 25 cents a box, from The
De. Williams® Medicine Co., Brockville,

MNips of Knewledge.

Soap has been ia use for
Vears.

RBome tropical daisies menszure a foot |
in circumferance, '

Whether whales sleep or net has
never been deiinitely reitled.

The factories of Japan close on the

3,000

Ninety-rix poer cent. of the world’s
coal is produced north of the equator.

15t and 15ith of each mnth, :

The exhibition which will be held

Over 6,000,000 French womnen oarn |
their own living. Mali of these are
mearriad.

Iu the Bank of England are several
silver ignots which has lain there lor
over 2 vears,

Froench doctors are prohibited from

Lut,

i o |

Elephant's Strangs Death. |

Au Agra correepondent somds a re-

markable story concerning what is de-

clared to be the deliberate suicide of an
elephant

The greal annual mela or fair al Bate-

sar in the Ncrthwest Provinces is held

the side of the river opposite the fair
there is a slope down which  the
elephants hringing visitors to the bridge

| receiviig money bequesthed to them

by patients.

Protection is afforded to inventions
in 64 countries. To take out a patent
in each would cost you about $15,0840.

slide into the river and swim across. A
young elephant, makiog the trip for the |
first time, trumpeted angrily when his |
trappiogs were stripped from him pre- |
paratory to his swim, but seeing other |
clephants crossing the stream ahead of I
him he plunged in and followed.

When ke reached the opposite bank,

back again. The mahout sought to force |
Lim around again, but without result, |

bank the elephant, after trumpeting
aguin, plunged down into the river. Just
in the nick of time the mabhout was res- |
cued by meavs of a long bamboo, hut |
the elephaet was drowned, to all  ap-
pearance by his own deliberate act.—

From the lLondon Staudard.
_..._._'....‘...__--_

A Woman's Sympathy

Ara you discouraged? Is your doctor'a
bill & heavy financial load? Is your pain
a heavy physical burden? 1 know what
| thess mean o dellentes women-—1 havo

been dimﬂumﬁu{!. too: but learned how 1o
cura myeell, want to relleve your bur-
dens. Why not end the palpn and stop the
doctor's bll1? 1 can do thls for you and
wil] If you will aesist me,

All yon need do i3 to write for o free
box of the remedy which has béen placed
in my handa to ba glven uwa{. I'erhapa
this one box will cure {ln:;—-u s done 8o
for others., If so, I shall ba happy and
you will be cured for Ze (the cost of a
Eall a stamp). Your letters held confi-

sntially. Writa to-day for mv frée treat-
ment. MRS, F. E CURRAH, Windsor, Ont,

— il

however, he swerved around and swam |

and when within a vard or two of the |

| not keep ‘eem!

DR. HUNT'S BUST DEVELOPER

in Tokyo in 1% will cover 292 acres. |

| snuraning, when n servant wakes the stu-

Will develop yoar bust from twwe w thred
Inches ln a very short time.

i.
ABSOLUTELY IARMLESS, |

Price §1.00, express prepald.
The Edward's Medicine Tompany.
611 Balburet Strest,
Toroalo, Oat
#ﬂ

English a Hard Language.
“loesten!” sald the perplexed French:
man. “When youn give a sing, You can- |
Sot" |

“8o0" said the English lnstructor, [
“Hut when & hones' man gives ‘ees |
waord, 'ee keep ‘eem., Sob’ l
“Rg." said the instrucior. |
“But when "ee give "ees word, 'ow can
Does ‘e¢ take ‘eeln

T ]-:ri*lr e T
'.'ﬂ.l.'k

“No" said Lhe instrocior,

“Rut if 'ee keeps ves W ord 'ee does
not give ‘eem!’ ;

“Oh, yea! If he does not Keep bLis
word he is not an hone=t man.’ ;

“Ah 1 beegeen to sec! 'Aving given
'ees word and not taken ‘eem back, ee |
keep 'cem all ze whilet” |

tamous robbery in his beautiful coun-
try house, says the Boston Herald.

“Had I been living in Hartford,”

he said whimsically, “some of my
Hartford friends would certainly have
accused me of robbing myself. They
have a poor opinion of me in that
town.
- “'Marshall Jewett, the ex-Governor,
used to take up the collection in our
Hartford churclhi. They never asked
me to take it up. I fretted a good
deal over this maiter.

“ ‘Saa here, Jeweit," 1 said one day,
‘they let you take up the collection
every Bunday, but they would never
let me do it.

“ *'Oh, yes, they would,’" said Jewetl
—'that is, with a bell punch, like the
horse car conductors use.”

had given up all for her, was ill, and |

him; |

oF any- |
Was ever fate so|
Monteleone |

i

Ten years agoe the Underwood was a
type by Itself—the only visible writer.
To-day there ls no other kind. Oiher
cypewriters had to follow the Underwoeod
or go out of business. So they sll ook
gomethlng like Lhe Underwood.

UNITED TYPEWRITER CO.
LIRITED
TORONTO

Origin of Dominoes.

The origin of dominoes has been attrib-
wied variously to the Grecks, the Chin-
| ese and Jews, but a Paris contemporary
Ihas discovered that the ever popular
| gama owes ils fuvention to the Benedie-
tines of Mont Cassin. Two of the order
wera sent into lengthy retreat, and they
hit upon a method of whiling away the
spare time without infringing the ral:s
of silence by playing with aquarc stones
upon which varicus dots were ma.eed.
While perfecling themselves they noeviect-
ed or rather svuived the game, and were
accustomed to frequently repeat when
playing in the evening Paalms from Ves-
pers, eanecia'l the firal, tha: is "saln
¢ix., which begins “Dixit Dominus Dom-
ino meo.” When the reireat was over
the game was soon known in the convent,
Then its fame spread to the village and
beyoud. The verss was reduced ‘to one
word, “Dowmino,” Lenee the name as we
have reeeived it.—From the London
Globe.

Repeat it:—*'Shiloh’s Cure will

always cure my coughs and colds.”
i
Mistalen ldea.

] don't know much about the polilies of
your couniry,” reuarked the visltlag Eog-
iwhman, “‘but 1 have read of your politicians.
Mr. Hryan belongs to what Is known as the
Uemocratlc party, does bhe not?”

Mo gir,”” answersd the man with the
bulgiog brow. ‘“What {8 known as the [lemo-
mjﬁm party belongs to Mr. Bryaa ' '—Chlcago
Tribune.

-

Repeat
it: —“Shiloh’s Cure will always

cure my coughs and colds.”
—e i

Horrible Blunder.

seem Lo like it when I told
that he ought to try and get a little
freah air now and then.

Shocked Parent—I - should say he
didn't! Child, you forgot thet he con-
| ducts an orchestra at one of the first-
' elnss theatres!

Twain's Reputation. |
Mark Twain was talking about the | gz Englishe."— Democratic Telegram.
e e T ——

| oDLa.

Fair Detutante—Prof. Werdigo didn't |
him I
thought he was working (oo hard and |

“That's it!"
“Oh. lo, 1a, la! What a language eck

i — S
I

Hil]-ﬂ.'l"d."ﬂ- I-iuil’lli'nt llil.' ]iln.iteﬂ

(Gentlemen,—Last winter 1 received
reat benefit from the use of MIXN-
|.‘i.HI'.i‘.'-i LINIMENT in a mevere attack
| of Latirippe, sud 1 have {requently
| proved it to be very effective in cases of
| inflammation,
Yours,

W. A. HUTCHINSON.

Queer Sleeping Places.
Ope of our large, wild animals that

|
|
‘
|

| sleep through the winetr is the budger.
| His burrow extends a considerable dis.
|tance and winds about as if the ocen
iilﬂm meant to make it as diffienll as
agsible for his enemies to storm his
!Llrlrv-u_ When the winter comes he
| bars the doors by closing the enlrance
| with soil, which not only wakes his
| dwelling all the more secure, but helps
to keep out the cold. Then he relires
to the farthest corner and coils himself
up on & uice, soft bed of well-dried grasa,
Sometimes the badger will oceupy a “fox
| earth,” which for some reason has been
deserted by Reynard, The squirrel alse
to sleep in his cosy nest amon Lhe
m. though he wakens oceasionally to
have a fﬂfnf nuts which he has stored
in an out-of-the-way corner known only
to himseli.

. il

Liquor and fobacco Habits

A, MeTAGGART, M. D., U, M,
75 Yonge St., Toronto, Canadn

Refcrences made to Dr Taggart's profea-
slonal standing and persopal lotegrity permit-
ted T

gir W. R. Meradith, Chiel Justlice,

(3, W. Ross, ex-Premisr of Uniario.
}'II:T . Burwash, . D., Prealdent Victoria

olleZ#

Hev, Fatber Teefy, President of 8t. Mio-

hael's College, Toronlo.
Hight Rev. A. Swealmaf, Blashon of Tor-

ex-Priacipal

ev, Wm. McLaren, L. .,

| Knox College, Toroaio

Dr. Taggart's vegelabls remedies for the
ligeor mnd tobarso habits are hru_llhful.. gafe,
{nexpensive hocme triatinents. Mo hypoder-

| mie Injeciions, no publicity, no logs ©f 1lme

| from buvsloness, aud o certaloly of cure

| Ponsultation of corrcrpondencd Inwited
———ep —

l Hospital Horror.

Consulting Physician -1 was sorry to
hear that two of the nurses quarrelad
over the food 1 had prescribed for the
| patient in room G
| Interne—Yes, sir; they had a regular
| grueling fight over it.
| BT A

| Minard's Liniment Cures Colds, etc.
R i

| Morning Ablutions.

ril,” #said his mother, as they sat
down to the breakfast table, “did you
wash your face this morning!”

“Well, no—mamma,” said he slowly,
| evidently casting in his mind for an ex-
! euse, “but,” he added reassuringly, “I
} eried a little before I came down stairs!”
| —The Delineator.

et
Minard's Liniment Cures Diphtheria.
e
Didn't Mean It, Perhaps.

Aunt Ann had ecome back on a viait.
| “Dem’t you keep any cats now, Bes-
| sie?™ she asked.

| “No, auntie,” said ber little nieon.
J"‘.‘.'e haven't had a eat in the house
eince you went away.”

| THE FAVORITES

|

1 EDDY’

= S omm oo R

MATCHES

“ glient as the Sphinx!” _
THRE MOST PERFECT MATCHES YOU EVER STRUCK
Always, everywhere In Canada, usk for Eddy’s Maiches

You can pal
hard, s0it or
varn Ext
e e e o i
i a,
ﬁa’f Cure gunranteed. Sold Ly el
Refuse substituten.

e, boilles,
PUTNAM'S PAINLESS
~ CORN EXTRACTOR_

VALETS FOR ALL AT OXFORD.

Life Easy at the English Uniﬂﬁ!t'rq
Says a Student From Missouri.

AMorrison Beall Giffen, at the L niver-
sitv of Miasouri lasl Yeay and now &
ithodes schiolar at Uxrord, has wroilen
a letter Lo the head of Lhe ¢ vsmopoli-
tun (lab in Columbia, of which he was
a charter member and the first chair-

1,
miﬁ.h-. Giffen says that during the lant
iwo months he has been kept busy pre:
‘14:‘:1;#- {for An ©X |.1'II|:I‘I-HI‘L-IM_I which Qe
must take before the Chrstmas hioli-
days,

Oxford has n peculiar system of ex
amination, There are Lhree eXaliine-
tions only during the enlire course, one
{or entrance, owe in the widdie of the
course amd one at the end.

Lifs is very ecasy at Oxlord —perhaps
vy easy —thinks Giflen, There are ser-
vants for evervihing. A dav's pro-
gramme  begins st * a0 o'clock in the

dent and gels his bath reads. Breakinst
is brought into the room at 8.30 o'ch k.

Froso 9 o'cloek to woon ihie student ia
supposed to study. At 1 o'clock a light
lunch is brought into his room. At =
o'clock he goes out for ph vaical exercise
and may not return until about 5. Then
comes the aflerncon tea, Lo which one
wsually invites a friend.

Dinner is served at 7 o'cloek in the
common  dining-roow, where students
and teachers dine together, The place
in which (Gilfen has dinper is a big, fine
roow, with a high eiling. The sides are
panclled in oak and hung with the por-
traits of ancient benefactors of the col-
lege. ‘The silver used at the table la
from 50 to 300 years old., After dinner
the sludenis usually go out to amuse
{hemeelves,—Univeraity Missourian,

— e — —_——

Laid Watoh

They Simply Can't Help It.

1 met that wily woman friend you in-
troduced me to,” said the ex-setor. “‘She
talked all the while about you. Bhe al-
wavs does. This time she smiled a
houney smile and said:

““Ihon’'t vou think she has lovely titles
for her short stories:’

“Yes,” sard 1, smiling back.

“Then she smiled a sweeter amile than
ever; like homey, It was,

“ ‘Bat did you ever notice,” she asked
me, ‘how little they seem to have to do
with the subject of the story:’

“I don't care,” said the woman. ““They
can’'t help it. They are made like that,
some of them. 1 used to paint as fran-
twally as I write now. n they used
to stand before my pictures and smile
their hone; smiles and say:

* ‘“What lovely frames you have.” " —
I'niladelphia Ledger.

B ot

PILES CURED IN 6 TO |4 DAYS.

PAED DINTMENT |s guaraniesd 1o cure any
case of Itehing, Blind, Bleading or Protroding
Piles In ¢ to 14 days or money refonded. 0o

N0 DOUBT.

“IL s sald that King Bdward smokes
Clgamm cosling two dollars aplece.’’

1 s'rvose even the ones be gels al Christ-
mag mre predty falr.—Loulsvills Courler
Journal.

Katy, aged [, and a resldent of America's

went of culture, ran to ber father one morn-
lae exclalminge:

“Feiber, HBrother Howard swore ™
—_————

RBepeat it:—'* Shilvh's Oure will al-
ways cure my coughs and colds.”

-

DIARY OF A DOLLAR BILL.

June 1—TPaid out by bank cashier to
Ivishman., Was crisp and elean,

June 2--Rested in stocking of Irish
man's wile all day long,

June 3—8till in stocking.
rather warm,

June 4—Handed over to milkman,

June §—Given to bartender by milk
man for a glass of beer, s
h June 8—Remained in cash drawer all

ay.

June T—Got wet while being transfer.
red across bar to chauffeur., There is
a lot of dirt on me,

June 8--Upcomfortable all day in
watch pocket. 2

June 9—Given (o millionaire by chaul.
feur in changing a larger bill,

June 10-—Holled up among other green-
backs of larger denominations,

June 11—Given to waiter as tip. Mil-
lionaire didn't seem (o consider me of
much value,

June 12—Turned over to walter's wife.

June 13—Handed to jeweler with a lot
of other bills by waiter's wife for a
magnificent dinmond,

June 14—Another dreary day in a hot
little compartment of the jeweler's large
iron vault,

June 15-Paid over In cha to
man who hought pretty lnlimru ﬂi:u'

June 10—Resting in young man's
pocket when thin and ecrawny hand
suddenly seired me. Heard former own-
er yell, “My pockets have been picked.™

June 17—Turned over to greasy pro-
prietor of grog shop,

June 18—Exchanged for plug of te-
baceo,

June 19—Dropped into contribution
box of chureh by owner of tobaceo store.

June 20—Minister held me all day in
his fingers, frequently examining me
closely,

June Z1—Paid out {o farmer by
preacher’s wife for three pounds of but-
Ler.

June 22—Carried about twenty miles
over couniry road in farmer's pocket,
Considerably shaken up.

June 23— Placed In woollen sock,

June 24—Farmer sewed up end of
sock, kolding me and other money, and
put it in an old tin can,

June 25—Can buried in farmer's ecel-
lar. Guess he thinks | am a “dead one.”
June 30-—Eiill buried in cellar. I »
ose I will spend the rest of my life
were.— From the Boliemian Magazine for
January,

Getting

———i—— =
COLD WEATHER FABLE.

Nnee & smari hare metl & wire fox.
*'Em-r.';_‘:htmﬂ ths bare.
L s trouble, iriend ! gueried
i
LE) ’
-
The wise [ox wioked ap it the crow 1n the

tree.
“In that caas, f ## “H W
think vou will 1l ur hi‘i‘lrh-“h than it

I am a:-

is outside,
Without further ceremony he swallowed the

ISSUE NG. 2, 19.Y
H‘_
e —————
HELP WANTED,

GENTS WANTED; REGULAN CUSTOM -
A * 5 o lt- mxclupive u-rﬂ::-;- % uﬂ:
m'ﬂlm Tyler, l.unjn;n. Dint.
GE . BVERY-
it S
fﬁm. or mmn-im; 1) candle-power .

kerosene used: & wonder; sells on slght:
:'mlh §1.50, Webster Speclay o, Waler-

bury, Topi,

S mm—
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A DIECIPLARIAN.

ias Hobson was mosd popular with the
t-‘:.:nd young unmarried members of Oeu-

illa'a wsobool board. They did mnot .
mtm ﬂ.-m heve any change of teachers lo m:
triet Number Three

“I you think Miss Hobson pays gquite

enpough stteption Lo disciplioe '’
ope of the elderly, wmarried wolioal - eodnim L TLee -

wen one GRY.
- ' Why, of course she pays @&
Discipline! Why S Bd.

t doal of sitention te It.”

Erek
Porter, hastily.
“We never hnd anybody #lse begin 16 pay

uch,” sald Henry Lane. “Why, ooe
:.ﬁu;-;:-nnn I was in thers ot wuniber Thress.
and Miss Hobson spenl the whole tlme—every
mipute of {t—praserving order in that school-

rooni * —Youth's Companion,

PILS CURED AT HOME BY
NEW ABSORPTION METHOD

—————

It you suller from bleeding, itehing,
blind or protruding Piles, send ne your
pddress, and 1 will tell you how Lo eure
yourseif at home by the new absorption
treatment; and will also send some of
this home Lreatment free for trial, with
references from your own loeality il
requested. Immediate relief and per
manent cure assured. Send no money,

but tell others of this offer. Write to
day to Mra. M. Bummers, box P &,

Windsour, Ont,
e
He “Thinked'" Right.

Prof, George Porter, principal of the
Hallsville schouls, has contioually told
the pupils that they should think twice
before they speak. One cold morning
last week Prof. Porter backed up to U
stove after having given expression Lo
Lis famous adage, when a little buy on
the front seat, after having been given
permission to talk, said:

“Prof., Porter, I've thinked ol

“Think again,” he replied.

“['ve thinked twice,” sald the young
éler,

“Then speak.”

“Yes, sir. [ thinked your coat tail
was a scorchin’; nmow 1 think it s
ablaze,” replied the obedient wurchin
Hallsville (Mo.) News,

—

THE “CHAMPION"
GAS and GASOLINE

It must give satis-
faction or you don't
pay lor it.

SOLD ON TRIAL

1s the ouly Gasoline lEngibo that you oan irj
befors you buy, | know what the “Lhaiu
plon’’ will do. and 1 wani yod to be fully
satisfied with ¥ before you puy for it. The
price is low. Full particalars fres

Wm. Glllespie, 98 Front St. E. . TORONIU

The Ruling Passion.

The man who twisted proverhs and
sold them to magurzines was fipally w
rested for his misdemeanors,

They overpowered him and put & nies,
new, shiny set of manacles on him 1nd
he assert his innovence?! No. He glanced
at his handeuffs and said with a Dendish

n:

“Fine fetters make fine jailbirds.
Cleveland Leader,
— i
Minard's Liniment Cures Distemper
-— ——afpifp———
Dear! Dear!

The Mother —Kitty, did vou gel Lhoss
egge I sent you after?

e lattle vl (nanding  back  the
coin)—No, mamma. The man said I'd
have o lake a whole one; he wouldn b
cut an egg in two for noboedy.

a1

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

Things That Went Wrong,

A visitor in a suburban printing office
had accidentally soiled his hands with
printer’s ink and bhas washed them.

“Where is yvour towel!” he asked

“Behind that door,” answered the
editor, in o fainl voice,

The visitor looked behind the door anl
found the towel

It was perfeclly clean.

— e —

More proof that Lydia E. Pink-
hm':‘b’ﬁfamhhﬂo- cures
female M

_ Mrs. John Scott, 489 Grand Trunk
St., Montreal, writes Mrs. I'inkham :

“1 was very much run down in
health from a female trovble, was thin,
nervous, and very weak, and suffere!
from down oA Indeed |
did not care whether I lived or dled, |
felt so badly sometimes.

“Lydia K Pinkham's Vegetable Com-

carcd me of all my
?mhlt-. gained i',‘, flesh, and am
red Irom m emale trou
siclk headaches, and nervousuess, e

-

been the

remedy for female i
and has positively cured thousands o
women who have been troulided with

e

el o
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TEN SHOCK
PER HO

Messina in a Tremor Mostly

Time.

Burying Bodies in Trerches
Quck Lime.

Aessina, Jan | |
ate =Uill contim.ang
pillsoml Lol Jacl Fuadki
borokoism  anial
of 1l ity lha
TR LY

Fhe anl
isidbii s N+

TN EIEY

AFTER HIS MON
Assault on Man Who Has
For Rark

-

HEIRESS LOST

MYSTERIOUS
SENSATION

|

Miss Violet
Who W
on  Jani
Been A
TN

e

RAINED FOR A WEE

Ware Lozt in FI
Costa Rica

Fitteen Liwe
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