Doa v S e

“Was | mad when econsenting to
it the poor Eirl asked hersell;
a child have been wiser

and more pradent?”’

The crimson blood dyed her face
when she remembered the dupe had
been, the grief and suspense, the sor-
row had felt for the man she
now hated with so bitter a hatred—
anJd that letter., which had killed her
love and youth and faith at one blow,

Then came the remembrance of
tha father who had loved her, des-
tph his neglect—if she had but told

i all, sarely he might hava help-
ed her. She remembered that ealm,
happy lifle at Lynoewolde when her
iea and grace won those cold Eng-
.ish rts, and she had learned to
lovd her cousin with all the deep
wild force of her passionate nature

rememdered s night, even
such a one ns this, when the silver
mooulight had rested upon the trees,
and she had sat out among the roses,
hnrpy in her passionate love.
hen came the temptation and tha
fall, she betrayed the gentle sister
who loved her, the kinaman who
trusted her--she schemed, toiled, anl
lied to win his love—sha won it,
and now her ain had lound her oul.

“It haa bean all wrunf," she cried,
“wrong from the beginning—noth-
ing could undo it. ] cannot bear the
shame and the exposure; thers ia
but one cscape. 1 have lived a
coward’s lile—] must die a coward’s
death.”

Thea ahe lelt the window and open
ad the littie wrilic deak. A por-
tralt of her husband, taken omnly 4
few days oefore, lay among the

pars; aha Rissed it ru.-\.-nnuahfl_',
wat no %ar fell from Ler burning
eyea apon the loved features.

She wrote rapidly, and her letter
was to Asatha. fhe confessed all
to her. She told her in minutest
details tha story of her life at Ber-
ranto, its living death, ite unbear-
able monotony and gloom;: of her
fancied love, her folly and blindness,

$ |
her rash hurried marriage, her briet |

dream of happiness and her despair-
lng awdkening when she found the
fatal letier: she concenled nothing
fhen she told her of her journey
home, and the anguizh she md falt
in bearing with her the burden of
lier Becret

Without praying lor pardon she
told the story of the white hvacinth,
and owned how she had betrayed
her sister and robbed her of tha love
anvi position that
been her= She told. too. how she had
strlven to win that love for herself,
and had succeeded--how, in tae very
hour of her Lrightest triamph, her
sin had found her out, and the man
ahy believed dead had stood before
her alive and well=how he had tor-
tared her, and would only leave her
in peace at the sacrifice of her sister s
happiness.

*Pf could not betray vou
Agatha,” she wrote
done so, for you love me very much;

and perhaps had I tried to persuade

you, you might have listened to the
count.

w-u with your chosen lover,
i.&.-i.gh'," l resclved sooner to die than
so@ you wronged

“Agatha —sister
Never botray me
lat him despise me.
Lths '-hlf!,' H" Ehr' “u'ﬂi-l"'l'

shield my memaory
o FPhilip: do not
Never tell him
Perhaps in

after days he may ask you why vou |

dil not anderstand him: then, sister,

for our [ather's aake, spare my mem- |

ory and keep my secret. 1 would have

died to win his love; 1 do die to pre- |

serve it. Do not let him despise me
dead. Let him love my memaory, even
aa he had loved me. When to-morrow
comes, and when vou know what it
brings. for my sake consent for once
to see my betraver. Tell him I prefer-
red death to lile, and that the only
sin 1 cannot forgive mysell ia the zin
of ever having loved him. Tell him
his schemes, hia hopes, and his plana
are ended—that in bis hour of need no
mercy will be shown to him, for he
has shown none to me. Tell him ha
will try to forget me, but will fail,
for he has hunted me to death.
“And, Agatha, my darling. genitle

siater, after awhile, when you have |

cveased to mourn for me—make Allan
happy. You are good, von deserve
a aclm, peaceful hfe I have been
wicked, but all will be ended soon,
and 1 shall be at rest. Make Allan
happy—and take care of Philip.

“I leave one legacy to vou—the care of
my memory. Guard my secrels; come
when you have read this into my room.
Kiss my lip, and promise me that no one,
save yoursell, shall know why 1 have

died.”
CHAFPTER XXII.

There was no lighter, happier heart in
the world than Agatha Lynne’s on that
evening as she listened to the story «i
Allan's love. She had always, liked him;
there had been a time when she had pre
ferred her cousin, Lord Lyune; but he
had not loved her, and she was not the
g:.rl to waste her life in vain sorrow and
regret, When Philip's image faded, Al
lan’s took its piace. She had cared for
so one in London, because she felt that
be loved her. amd she liked him better
than anyone else.

There was a deep sense of happiness in
ber genile heart; there was nothing to
fear. She knew that Philip and Inez
would take her to marry Allan; she
would live near them, and l'.h!j' would be
one bappy family. %he lay down to sleep
with a quiet smile npon her lips, her face
wearing the glad look of ‘s little child.

How long she had slept Agatha did not
know; the morning light shone grey and
dim in her room when she was aroused
by some one trying the handle of her

door.

“Yho is there'” she cried, wondering

of the might.

“Let me in, Agatha,” said her sister;
“I want to speak to you"”

In a moment the door was unfastened,
and the sisters stood face to face.

“Inez, dearest, what is the matter?”
eried Agatha. She was stupefied at Lady
Lvane's appearance. Iler face was white,

. Mer lipa drawn, and her hair hung over

ber shoulders,

“T have been ill all night, Agatha™
peplied Inez; “I am going to sieep now;
bt | wanted to see you first, See™ she
continued, drawing i{rom beneath her

gown & packet of papers, “I
have brought vou this. 1 knmow al-
ways keep your word, Agatha. ill you
promise me that in the morning, between
seven and cight o'clock, you will read
ier* -
“f will read it now, if you like," said

O Nes fhat will ot doy”
m-lﬂltrw
the time | mention, and that

ment you have read it you will, before
leave your room, destroy it. Prom-
me, or | shall not sleep.

“Then I yon faithfully,” said
Agutha, m humor what she be-
lieved to be a sick faney. “Place it there
with your own hands, dear, and I will
not towch it until seven o'clock. It is
just three mow,” she said, looking at her
g d beneath

Lady Lynne the papers
the pillow, and then she knelt by her
sister's bedsilc.

“Agatha, darling,” she said, “life would
have been very different for us both if
years ago I hod come home to my fa-
ther's house. lut you love me, do you
| mot, although you have not known me
||ﬂ wh

“l love wou all the better for that™
snid Agatha, with & bright smile. “l
have to make up for all those Jost
years."

“And if I have ever ben unkind, or
eold, or eruel to you, you will forgive
me ! continued Inez. *“l shall sleep bet-
ter, dear, if you will kiss me and tell me
0."

Agatha threw her loving arms round
the stately f of her sister; ahe drew
the white, beautiful face down to hers,
and kissed it again and again.

“I have asked you something in this
letter, Agatha,” said Inez. “Promise me
you will do it.”

“I promise you, dear,” replied Agaiha
“And mow try to sleep. You look so il
1 am frightened.”

E Ounee more Lady Lynne kissed the
sweet face with ita golden hair; then,
with a gentle, noiseless step, she return-
jed to her own reom, :
“Yes,” she sald to hersell, “I shall
| sleep well. | wonder if all sin hrlnqn its
own punsshment, as mine has done.'

| She did not look this time at the mir
ror; had she done so, the white Tace,
with ita awful leok, would have alarmed
her.”

Unce more she went to the window,

onght to have |

again, |
‘1 might have |

I could not betray you agmin; |
and when | saw you to-night so hap- |
Allan |

| ecoming to fetech you,

and looked her last on the blue sky and
the fair earth.
| “Farewell, life, Leauty,
Iu'fr!" she murmured,

Ihen came to her, as she stood there,
a vivid rt_vr-:-.'lkl:;tiun of Bertie Bohun; ahe
AW agnin the brave young face, and
hﬂﬂi the earnest voice. .‘:'-hg remem ber-
ed his words: “If ever you are in trouble,
| or want a friend, send for me”™

She woldered, wita a dull kind of won-

der, if he ecould help her; but nc, the
| web was woven tightly round her. and
I1]‘1|~rr WHs TN l"‘i'll.ll"l". ;

hope, and

“His last recollection of me shall be a
| plensant one,” she said, drawing the
| lolds of her dressing-gown around her,

“Oh, mother, mother,” she murmured—
| “the mother whom 1 never saw or knew

if you had taken me with vou, |
should not have been left to die alone.”

!rh the clear, calm stillness of the
hright Italian night she laid herself
down upon the bed she was never more
to leave. The rich masses of hair fell
over her shoulders—a few tears, 80
' burning that they scemed to scorch her
| face, ran down her cheek, the last poor
| Imez would ever shed.

The hand that raised the fatal vial to
her lips never faltered; something like a
prayer, a wild ery for mercy escaped her,
then the nerveless hamd fell down, and
inez, Lady Lynne, “slept well™ at last,

Agatha wondered for some little time
| at her sister's strange visit, but her
thoughta wandered to Allan., and then
she forgot it in her busy dreams, It
was the broad, clear morning light that
awoke ber at last—a sunbeam peeping
“-H"It into Iil.*r riscfm, il ‘l“l’lllillﬂ' to re-
proach her for wll'l*!-in;.:' s0 long,

It was not until she was wide awake
that the young girl remembered her sis-
tera visit, and the letter. True to her
promise, she first looked at her wateh—
it was just gali-past seven; then she
turned to the papers and began to read
them,

A horrified expression gradually stole
over her lace as ahe read that confession.
Pity, compassion, and shame succeeded
each other rapidly in her mind, Could
it be that her beautiful, gifted sifter,
had done this—had married secretly, and
never even told Philip? When she under-
| stood it fully, and found that it was the
count who had blighted that young life,
| she shivered with sickening apprehen-

sion. That her sister, Lady Lynne, of
whom they were all so fond, and so
| prowd, could have deeeived her husband
| #0 basely'—oh, why had she not told
him all when she found the count still
lived? Pity came after anger. What
had she not suffered!—and then, with
ever-growing surprise, she read how she
herself had been betraved.

“Then he did love me after all,” she
| eriedd; “but it is best as it 5. Allan
would have been wretched without me.
Poor Inez! she has heen sinned against
as well as sinning.”

Then the reading of that sad letter
alarmed her. What did she mean by
speaking of death and dying?

A dreadiul thought flashed across her
for &# moment: it rendered her helpleaa,
and she fell back, unable to move, What
might be happening while she delayed !
Still, true to !I::r promise, she destroved

| the letter before she guitted her ru;-uh
She  was hurrying u!luug the corridor
when she et Stephanie,
maid
nied,
“Miss Lynne,”

her sister's
Ine girl looked pale and fright-

abhe saul, “] was jl.lll'.
! | have knocked
twenty times at my lady's door, and she
has never answered me."”

- Agatha’s heart almost stood still with
 fear; she knocked, and called Inez, but
no answer eam. Then she opened the

| door gently, and entered the room, All

that was mortal of Lady Lynne lay up-

' on the bed before her, the beautiful face

white and still, the lips forever silent

| and cold,
who eontld want her at that nnasual houar |
| with  a low ery, as she fell upon her

“Feteh Lord Lynne!™ eried Agatha,

kneea.
It seemed but a moment, and the terri-
| fied hushand stood beside her.

t, “she is dead!™

at rest, with a look up-
on the exquisite face that awed them by
ita peaceful solemnity.

Doetors were summoned, the terrified
servants, with loud eries. seeking aid,
but it was all in vain. She had been
dead for hours,

“I will not believe it

believed;

ppy eommit suicide; but mo carg
trouble, thev paid, had ever come to t
brilliant and beautiful Lady Lynne.

The news gradually = ., and a
erowd of peo]ﬂe assembled around the
‘Palazzo Giornl. They spoke in whispers
of the terrible accident, of the wealth
and loveliness of the lady who lay dead,
of the grief of her husband and the sor-
row of her friends. But amongst that
vast ¢rowd no one whispered that the
lady u whom Nature and wealth had
lavished their fairest gifts had hy her
own hand eut short the life that her
own folly blighted.

Agatha and Lady Florence were be-
wildered by the dreadiul shock. Lord
Lynne was incapable of attending to
anvthing. His valet fetched Sir Allan
Leigh, thinking his master’s friend would
hest take his master's place.

The young baronet’s horror at hearing
of the tragedy was unbounded.

“Can it rea!ly be true, Holland!" he
asked of the trembling servant, “When
we left Lady Lynne last evening, she
looked well and happy.”

“It is true, Sir Allan,” said the man,
“and my master la half mad. There is
no one to superintend any arrange-
ments, Wil you come to the Palazzo,
for 1 do not know what is best to be
done? Lord Lynne seems as though he
could neither hear nor speak.”

Tears rose to Sir Allan's eyes as he |
remembered the look upon his friend’s
face last evening, and how he had smil.
ed when he had bidden him call at three
to-morrow, Ad soon as he arrived at
Lord Lynne's he asked to see Agatha,
Years of bitter sorrow seemed to have
passed over that sweet face since he saw
it last. It was white, and dark shadows
were beneath the large sad eyes.

“Agatha,” he sald, “my dear one, you
must not grieve so much. You will he
il yourself.”

But he could give no comlort. Aga-
tha Lynne sorrowed as one who bas no
hope. (Others grieved for what they
considered the consequences of a sad ac-
cident; she alone knew the truth, and
it weighed her down nearly to the grave.
Every word of that letter seemed burned
upon her heart. She could not forget
it: she could not forget the last de-
spairing clasp of her sisters’s arms, or
the look she Eu:l seen upon her face. It
was a fearful seeret for one so voung to
keep, hut she guarded it well,

CHAPTER XXXIIL

To this day, in the great cemetery of
San Lorenzo, at Rome, people show the
grave of the beautiful lady who died at
the Palazzo Giorni, and whose husband
sorrowed so deeply that he became ill
and nearly lost his life. There is a fair
white marble monument, and it fells
the age and name of the ill-fated lady
who sleeps beneath. Years afterward,
when the sad story was fading in men’s
minds, there came one day to the grave
a yvoung English officer. He had trav-
elled from Canada, he said; and the
guide who took him to the cemetery
=aw him lay his head down upon the
marble, while deep, bitter sobs shook
his frame.

Bertie Bohun mever forgot Lady
Lynne: no other woman's face ever
charmed him. [e never spoke of love
again; his heart was buried in the grave
of the beautiful, brilliant girl, who had
remembered his love in the last and
most bitter hour of her life,

Never had any event eaused a greater
sensation than the sudden death of
Lord Lynme’s young wife. The Palazzo
Giormi waa thronged with visitors, call-
ersd and friends. Agatha Lynne saw but
one, and that was the Count Rinaldo.
She gave orders that, if he called, she
into the darkened room where she sat.
wished to see him: and he was shown
He was pale and agitated,

“Miss Lynne,” he said, in a low voice,
“I dare hardly ask can this sad news
he true?"

“It is true, Count Montalti,” she re-
plied. “Whe should know better than
vourseli You hunted her to death,
[ will give her last message to you, and
then never let me see you more. For
yvour own base and cowardly sake, you
will keep my poor sister's secret. Its
betrayal will harm no one but yourself.
She is safe out of the reach of all the
harm vour slanderous words can do her™

He listened while she repeated the
worda Inez had written, The power of
speech seemed to have left him. He had,
in his mercenary schemes, pushed his
eruelty and persecution too far, and they
had recoiled upon himself,

Agatha Lynne gpoke but few “'“.“3."’
to wim; they were what a good spirit
might have used, but they were spoken
in vain.

His schemea and plans were over; the
fnte of the wicked was upon him. Go
where he would, do what he might, the
face of the girl he lhad deceived and
hunted to death haunted him, He tried
everything—he plunged into mad scenes
of the wildest dissipation—he sought re-
fuge in the haunts of the gay and the
worldly; but all in vain. Sleeping or
waking, by night or day, he saw that
face, There was no oblivion for him.
He left Rome before the funeral of Lady
Lynne took place.

Three years afterward Agatka read in
one of the French daily journals a short
paragraph, which told of the death of
Count Rinaldo Montalti, He died stab-
hed in a quarrel which took place in
a Parisian gambling-house, am Lady
Lynne was avenged,

After her interview with him was
ended, apd he had left her presence
frightened and sulddued, Agatha went to
the room where her siter lay. She
knelt by her side, and kissed the cold
lips, murmuring the while that she had
done her hidding and would keep her
secret well. Agatha never gazed upon
that beautiful face again; it was soom
hidden from all e

It was on a bright swmy day that
Lady Lynne was laid to rest in the
cemetery of San Lorenzo. Those who
saw Lord Lynne then barely recognized
him; he could not recover from  the
shock. He could not endure the sight
or the name of the place where he

lest her. Two days after the funeral he
left Rome, and went, he hardly knew

whithar,
(To be eontinued.)
st

Men the Umbrella Loser.
“I{ the umbrella i= for a gentleman
1 suggest that it be cheap,” the clerk
gaid. “For a ladv. the costler the um-
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 souri—He Guesses It's True.

Nearly forty years ago an litinois far-
mr';ﬁvrﬂrfl that land on one side of
a Stare line was se'lmyg for 520 an acee

"t:llu‘!.-_b%-irht buy-Any Amount on the
other side ot the imagiary dividing line
for Yesa than“a thivd of that amount.
Yeal estate men tod the larmer that
no rallrond would ever go near the Mis.
sonri lands«, but he sold his farm in Lilo-
nois and bought all he coald of the Jand
wl 86 an alre. ; T 9
Not long ago David Rankin, who is tae
man lhlﬁnught the cheap aceage, Look
an inventorr of his possessions in the
neighborhoad of Tarkie, Mo. Ths in-
ventory showed 25,640 ucres, 12,000 fat-
tening hogs, R0  cattle, 800  horses,

WAS TAKEN SICK more than 100 coftages, in which the
employees of ‘he big farm were hopsmd,

FROM CATCHING COLD great quantivies of farn, machinery and
PE-RU-NA RELIEVED  #reat av

Mlﬂﬂ ERNESTIKE Hﬂl:?nnh. The total fignres up to something like
Duck Lake, Saskatchewan, Cau., | 1,000,000 in valus, says Hampton's Mag.
writes azine. That dido't inelnde the 1.000.000
“At the close of 1903 T took sick as the | bushels of corn produced «nnually or the
result of catching cold. I became very |10 miles of tiling acd ditches, som: of
weak and could not do anything. which had beer draining the marsh lands
" o] consulted a doctor who had me jof forty years ago. [ :
take various kinds of medicine, but 1| “They may I'm the biggest farmer in
did not find any relief from my suffer- | the world,” Rankin saye, “and T guess it's
ing. At the advice of a friend, 1 wrote [true. Lots of men have more land than
to ;mu and you advised me. I, t-ut}h:-_v se _it for cattle rangzs only,
“‘After I had taken two bottles of Pe- | Mine is a Jarm.™
runs  thero was noticeable improve- Rtankin never raises cattle or furnishes
ment. I combined the use of Peruna, |range. lle buys the raw sieers from the
Hln-']ln and Lacupia and after taking plains and fattens them until worth
several botiles of .E:; I find mvself en- | tWice what he pays for the “feeders,” as

- they are called. He never sells corn be-
tirely cured. g v - :

. h {eause by feeding it to cattle, according
‘:‘i ‘:l:::ll?lll.:::’ “t:::t IH ;:z.:i:;nu'gv to a minute caleulation of his own, he
ealth. 1 advise every one who is gets more ample returns. It is forty

similarly afflicted to obtain Dr. Hart iniles from the neares. to the most dis-
man's  sdvies And be bemelited.” tant of his farms, -

. D Ne 1, Mr. Rankin is Scoteh-Trish., 1le waa
hEtT ::il::m?l:r:::}t. = e born in Indiana in rursl poverty, He

“For the past four years I was a made his start trading a colt for calves

el - and raising the latter into steers, To-
Lr:iitﬁ‘ and ';ihi':_""'i:f Tei:l:in“‘ﬁ: day he owns an implement factory, a
80 weak aund weary l::ml'.lit Iuiuhljf municipal water system, a telephome “

i company, a bank and other enterprises
l':t:‘:iﬁ::::;i]hh;zfi;“ Shle to stiend in addition to his farm. When ihe no-

o umed difivent - vemsdlen ot tion takes him he adds £50000 or s0 to

the endowment of Tarkio College, a
::"::ld no rellef until | had tried Pe- Presbyterian school of his home fown

“Wikhia iwe weoks thore which has known his generosity to the

WaE & -
change for ti.e better, and in less thau extent of 250,000,

three months I was a well and happy Increasing His Patrimeny.

WomAn, iy s “My bov, | have nothing to leave you
“All the praise is due to Peruoa. bat debis.” .
Peruna is not a local remedy, but an “Yes dad?

;Fternllt'?';nn."” l.lfmrdf' t]t :::I ‘:' “But be diligent, ond no doubt wvom
VS TR AR 1N NN DRSLRERT axa SNoveaie vour inheritanes”-——\Wash-

form, ington Herald.
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KEEP CHILDREN WELL.

An occasional dose of gentle laxative
such as Baby's Own Tablets wil clear
the stomach and bowels of all affeniling
matter, and will keep the Jittle ones wel]
and happy. For this veason the Tablets
should be kept in every home, Mothers
have ‘the guarantee of a Government
analyst that this medicine contains no
opiate or harmful drog . Mrs, Geo, Me-
Lean, Springfield, N, S, says: “I have
used Baby's Own Tablets amd know
them to be a cure for all the minor

———diie i— .
An Argument in Faver of Smoking.

Smoking has been under discussion in

the Anglican Church Synod at Bendigo.
Une member waonted the tlemperance
pledge extcnded so as to ban tobacco
as well as aleohol. Canon Bryvdges warn-
¢d the proposer that he would have the
whole female population up in arns
against him. Every wife koew that the
gipﬂ was her husband's best friend. It
ept at home and away from hotels.
Opposition to smoking was frequenily
a case of sour grapes. Either the objec- | | :
tor had not the P]l:i'ﬁiq.“f' of a smoker ¢r { 1lls of E‘hlhlhnm].. I recommend I_h:-m
tha Necessary Elﬂiﬂl “mlmrnn|pu1‘ s to all mothers.” . ".;“I.I'!' ll'F medicine
was sometimes a person who had triel dealers or by mail at 25 eents a box
tc smoke, but with only partial success, | from the Dr. Williams™ Medicine Co,,
—From the London Chrouicle. Brockville, Ont.

—
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Dead Sea Expedition.

Not much attention has b.
to an interesting expedition which
has started for the Dead Sea. 1t is
exclusively in the hands of religious
' bodies of England, France, Germany
and Italy. Nearly half a century ago
the Duke de Luyvnes and the geologist
| Lartet conducted an expedition, and
the latter wrote the report. The bot-
tom of the Dead Bea iz zome 438
metrea below that of the Mediterran-
ean. No fish iz found in the waters,
| which are Dbitter and salt. Great
| things are expected from the present
expedition, which will be carried in
a steamer which plies between the
- | ports of the sea near to which once
Deep Sea Amenities, | flourished the cities of Sodom and

The shark was reviling the skate. _Gm"“"ah-
“You're such a cheap one,” shikl the e

shark. | ﬁ “CHAMPION"

“Worse (han that,” sighed the skate, |

i oo Gl M.  OAS and GASOLINE
lobstera, being ! E"El-Es

Which the listening
good |
[t must give satis-

merely lobsters, considered fairly
repartee for that locality. |

faction or you den't
pay for it.

il —— .
Minard's Liniment Cures Dandruff.

~ ST~ SOLD ON TRIAL
Is the only Gasoline Engioe that you ean try

—_—— -
Reminded Him.
Litile Boy (meddling with his father's docu-
& . this lett f Mr. Munto- | before you buy. | kpow what the *“Cham-
menis)—Papa 8 er from Mr unto Sea™ WL 45, 04 T Wit 704 68 e fail
satisfied with i before you pay for IL. The
1hat price is low. Full particulars free.

burn has & postseripl, ""B. T. L."" What doss
Absent Minded Statesman—Oive me that ! Wm. Gillesple, Dept. "M
letter son’ | 88 Front St. East, Toronto
|

(Hastily burns ). v e -
o — - ——

BETTER THAN SPANKING.

Bpanki doea nmot cure children of | .. i _
b!d!:ﬂtinni. There is a constitutional Licates th“l'. we shall h.“w lost the use
cause for this trouble, Mrs. M. Bum- | ©f our legs in & generation or two, The
mers, Box W, 8, ]‘-'-'lndlnr, Ont., ;I!llthmd | tendency of the age is to invest means
free to any mother her successful home | 4, Lo l . v
tmtmunt,r with full instrutions, Send :”' “h“lh ]'""tm" IT”'F’ sl
no money, but write her to-day if your | 'TOI Plafe 10 place as quickly and
children trouble you in this way. Don't | cheaply as possible.,
blame the child, the chances are it ean't | People certainly walk far lessa now
help it. This treatment also cures adults | than they did twenty-five vears ngo;

they will walk less in fifty vears’ time,

and aged people troubled with urine dil-
When a ecentury has passed, perhaps, as

fieulties by. day or night.
———— our French contemporary s wis, we
The Reason, shall altogether have Iurgnt;lmu# to
Mrs. Crimsonbeak-—-See  how nieely | walk, and our descendants will hop like
that team of horses go along. Why | birds when they are on the level and fly
ean't man and wife trot along pleasant- | whenever they get the chance, But what
will become of their livers? And how are

ly together like that?
Mr. Crimsonbeak—Well, you see, there | the poor things ever to enjoy the de-

is only one tongue between those two lights of looking at the shops?!—Lady's
horses.—Christian Advoeate. Plileturin'l. & v

—

JRS-HIDES

Write for Weekly Price Lists. Shipments Solicited.
JOMN HALLAM - TORONTO, ONT.
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Minard’s Limiment Co., Limited.

Have used MINARD'S LINIMENT
for Croup; found nothing equal to it,
sire cure.

CHAS.

Hawkshaw, N. I, Sept

E. SHARP.
Ist, 1905,

Losing the Use of Our Legs?
A French journal gloomily proguos-

"“EDDY’S
“SILEN"

.I.I.._“__-.- iy .'-_'_ f ﬁ__.T_ S 1 1
8aid te Be David Raakin's in Mis-|

all your work in haif the
tidhe and at haif the of

Sunlight
life from drudgery.

A
¥

Race Betwesn Engine and Horse.

It has been some time announced that
the new machine for travelling without
horses, being impelled entirely by steam,
was matehed to run twenty-lour hours
against any horse in the kingdom, This
twel, o novel in the sporting world, will
be decided on Wedpesday and Thursday
next, The machine is to start at 2
v'elock on Wednesday on its ground in
the fields near Russell Square Lo demon-
sirate the extent of its speed and en-
durance. Very large sums are depend-
ing on the issue.

— i

A _Woman’s Sympathy

Are hy-uu discouraged? ls youwr™ doctor's
Lill & heavy financiul Joad? Is your paln
i heavy physical burden? [ know what
these mean to dellcate women—I have
been duenuuﬁfﬂ, too; but Jlearnsed how 1o
aur- m III;-|L wﬂn;tum I;:i‘ll.-vuﬂimur hull;v

ElA. 1Y Dok & IE:] n el [ 1 the
duumr*-hﬂl‘r lundﬂthulﬁrrn?-.nd
will If you will asslst me.

”Iotrw need do is to write for a fresa
box the remedy which has been placed

in my handas to be given um?tﬂu.p!
this one box will cure You=—it done 80
for others. 1If ®o, 1 shall be happy and
youl will ba ou for 2¢ (the cost of o

tage stamp). our letteras held confl-
o .hfll . Wrﬂﬁ to-dn

dant for mv free treat-
ment, MRS, F. B CUR Windsor, Ont.
Pra——

Human Limitations.

(Ontholic Record.)

There is this to be sald on the other
side: that the man who cries for light
knows that there is light, though he
himself be sitting by the wayside blind.
The man too who longs for truth knows
that ihere is such a thing beneath the
eddving gurrents of thought and the
wavelike disputes of men. The Oxford
professor concludes his Jetter with a
narrow question: “ls it easy to recon-
cile this Italian catastrophe with the
providential government of the world*™
It may be difficult for us who see but
dimly and whose vision is limited. If
we take particular events and measure
them by our own ideas of God's provi-
dence, we shall wither away through
fear or perish in our own conceil, After
we have laid down our premises with all
possible self-satisfaction, after we have
drawn with intelleciual pride our con-
clusion, and added a corollary, there re-
mains the greatest act of the mind to
perform-—to believe where we cannot sce,
ald bow when we should not eontend.

Don't
n uund’:.nlmmh“hhf
Ten to one yoursleepless-
ness |3 cavsed by a torpid
s Wib Gy

the tnnln-hnmm
make your nights restful
el EraE el

mail 8. C. Wella & Cn,, us

“Allumettopolis."

The town of Tidahom, in Bweden,
exists entirely by its matchmaking
industry. It 1s situated in thy forest
district of the province of Skaraborg,
and its population is 3,000, The prin-
cipal factory is eaid to ba t+ larg-
est in the world. Each year 600,000
cubic feet of wood are split up into
matches. It is claimed, according to
& Paris contemporary, that the f
turns out 200,000,000 matches a day.
In the boxmaking departuent there
are 300 machines, capable o] produs-
ing 900,000 boxes each day. . The
weight of the labels used in a year
alone amounts to 124,000 kil :
and 18,000 kilos. of flour for paste are
consumed, a kilogram being a little
more than 2 pounds 3 ounces,

"""""‘_.,
Urowing Old Before Your Time

Broken in spirit, weak in body, nervous
and discouraged. Something is wrong,
and each day sees you failing away. Just
ome thing to do—Build up. To do this,
use Ferrozone. What a tonic it ist Ap-
petite, why it makes you eat tremend-
ously. Digest, indeed you will. Rich red
blood will carry nourishment to every
corner of the body, tired organs take on
new life, eolor, spirit and ambition are
restored. Terfect manhood and abount-
ing health is the unfailing product of
F;rtmmnt—*lry it, 50c, per box every-
where,

e ————
When the Jap Sleeps in Pajamas.

A Jap staying at one of the loeal ho-
h-l;d;tumlit looki at a haberdasher’s
window at a of shirts and pajam-
as all decorated with bargain day tags.

“You Americans don't seem to have
learned how t3 wear pa he
remarked, good naturedly. “I have never
known an American to wear them the
wuy J does,
roll wp the trousers 10 the ke wars
we sleep in the things, They are vastly
more comfortable that way, But, as’}
say, everybody in this co

i VIEEE
T

i 13

LIABLE WOMEX,
to work for us during

Naqulsites, Teas, OCoilers

. N0 sxpesrience . Work pleas-

ard remunerative. The Home 35.1-1:1“
y Avenue, Toropio, Cansda.

"IN BHOP FOR EBALE-RETIRING ON

* beel placea ln a!l Can-
eda for grod wplumber and tioner. Vivian

WILL BUY OXE OF THE DERT
bakery. confecilonery end o8
cream businesses {n llve town in Uontario: largs
nremises manufasture both oe cream  mod
candy, wholesale and retall; established 24
vears: dojog 517.000 busiuess yearly: o &Ba)
for pood live map with & itle capltal. Ad-
dress Box 3%, Lindsay, Ont.
R S D
TO RENT.
e i S i e i
GOLLEN MILLE—=A TWO-BET MILIL.
the oaly woollen will 1o Manliobs, to
rend on oaslesl terme; I Lo owned jooaly
and was successPuelly operated il the ad
vagow o price of wool, when 0 was cloesd @ &l
presepl prloe of wool poed mobey can be
made: there v & looal marlss for eoouogh
batts. Llankets am! yoarns o wesp Uhe ol
polne al lts full capeoliy throughoul Lhe vkl
po looal competition In buylng or eslliog
oaplial reguired 16 opareis sucocssiully, §2
000 0: jeases oun bave oplion 10 purchsss at
ond of his leawe, For particulams spply o
A, D Pigpoett, Secrelary-Treasurer, Moodey
Man,

T LAND WANTED.

= e S R

e
L

el

" -

ANTED=80UTII AFRICAN VETEI

apd’ lund warranls, spol casl pald W
P. Rodmgers, real ostale Ageu!. 008 Molotyrs
block. Winnlpeg, Man.

~ PATENTS.

S i g P

PATENTS ARE FEASILY
PROCURED

bul disposal b= more difficust. Wrelle [
culars sxplaining our pew sysiem of sciling
¢ the best advaniage. THE PATENT
BALESMAN C0., Nochestar, For elroular sd
dresa. J. B Rintechouse, 50 Pearl oirds

Toronia,

" Where a Miser Hid Her Coins.

A death in & poor part of Duda "esll
has just brought o kght an eximordin
ary story of a woman's double Ille, Sue
had lived apparcent!y in poverty avd sem)
starvation, subsisting partly on chanly,
but a search of her Tooma, Which were
in & terrible siats of noglecl, 1evealed
that she was werth a milllon krooesu,
|.'1'|i|-'l']:1\' in housa property. A humber of
stuffed cata in hay room were full of
coan,

The wonmz was well known in Lhe
better part of Whie sLy, where she owned
several blocks of flate, Lthe rent of whiel

v collected herss! - Jondon (ilobe
- e el

C o NF A pew -!Ii:.u'"n'. Hallm it
o LNe 1 than bas ever before
been offered Suflerers from leck of vigor mud
vithl weakuess which sap the pleasures of lite
should take . N. Orne box will show wonde:
ful results. Sent by mail in plain peckage ouls
ou recelpt of Lhis adweritaement and one dolla:
Address, The Nervive Co.. Windsor, Ot
- - i——
To Stop Hiccoughs,

Dr. Louis Kotipinski reporta the ni
rest of persistent hiccough by depressing
the tongue. A potient vas attacked b
hiccough, whion had persisted for fou
days before being eeen by the doctor
e complained of the fulncsa of  Lhe
'lhl‘ﬂl.t, e coundition which ne Lhought
the result of the bYlevougt.

He was divected to it up, and with «
large spoon handlo the tungue was press
ed down and back with steady foree Lo
allow inapection of the favces. Pl
pressure on the Ltongus with the hope of
further noting the action of the palatal
muscies was continued, when to  Lhe
doctor's surprise and the patient's u-
tomishment and joy the hiceough ccased
Wlhen the hiccough returned the pé Lien!
himsell stopped it by using the spoon
handle.—London Globe.

A large instltution receptly purchas-
ed ® Underwood typevritors, discard-
ing 80 machines patterned after the
Underwood. Hy buving Usderwoods in
the flrel place they would bave saved

6,000,
United Typewriter Co.,
Adelaide Street East, Toronto

The Way of Authors.

James Whitcomb Riley is evidently no
hﬂu_"r in the greatness or ndu{-iug
qunht:'n-_l modern literature. Bome time
Ago & friend was talking to him about
the good times that novelists of to-dav
have compared with those of the past.
“You modern writers don't work e
hard,” he said, “‘and vou are paid twes-
t_ruuu_nmuchuynuu t to be.”
Mr. Riley gently shook his . "“You
Il'hnr:- unde- A misapprebension, my
boy,” he replied. “The chief difference
bet ween the old authors and those of
today is simply this: They died and
their works live; our works die and we
live—as best we can.”

————, - -
Minard's Liniment for sale everywhers.
—_—

The Affectionate Kinsman.

Hia Advisger—That
of yours In an old nulsanse, :d:“.:;— :ﬂ“'“

you think you IITM o 4
bim. do you? Well, why -:tﬁt?-h:f ::r

iu":lil on him? niia
draw annuities nl-m“.l.l.:rr' Py PUwh whe

—_———
Minard's Liniment Relisves Neuralgia.
D
Very Adaptable.
“;I‘P automobile is a great inetitu-
:!'fh instance +* '
ou can sit up in it
friend, and crawl under it.“wi‘:: .:;.T
itor heaves in sight."—Louisville Cour-

ier-Journal.
e ————————————————————
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* SHOOTING AFF}

AT HAMIL

Desperate Burglar Fired 0
man and Citizen--2oth In

Thief Made His Escape- H
Caught in the Acgl.
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SCOTLAND’S SEE -

This Time It s a Libera! Vs
Seuth Edinburg:
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THE KING'S T

Delayed by Fatai Acciden
Road This Wurning.
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