“Do It
swer Lo-mMOrrow,
that.™

“Is there mny hope, marchioness!” he
asked, “How can there be!™

“Marquis,” she said, sadly, “1 ought to |
tell you the truth, and I will. There
s every hope that Erna will accept your
offer. She has coquetted with the earl |
in order to lead him on to a proposal,
which she intends to refuse”™ |

“My dear marchioness!™

“Both he and Lady Gertrude have of-
fecded heér, and she s ke a mad wo- .
man, | tell you this frankly. She has |
driven lLady Gertrude away, and now
she will send him away, too. 1 am sure |
she will refuse hMm; but | am equally
sure she loves him frantically. There,
rmarguis ! that is the lr.q,;l-ltj that has
een going on under your roof. And | |
cukd ecry my old eyes ocut to stop iL. |
Noew you know all™

‘o0 heavens!™

o you withdraw your offer of mar-

Well, 1 will give Yyou an an-
[ think I may say

|

|

|

|

Tlage ™
"No; I would marry her under any
circumsatances. Ferbaps—who can tell—"
“Oh, do say it, marquis!"” snapped the
¢ld lady. “If there ia & thing 1 cannot
Lbear It ia a sentence left unfinished."
‘Il was afraid you would scoff at me,” |

N I.HLL !

“As if I did not scoff at you anyhow,” |
Bl retorted |

“I was going to say that perhaps I 1
cowld belp her in some way. My love for
fier s as incomprehensible to me as it " |
lo you But it 1a so great that I would |
HiuKe any sacrifice Lo hr[p her. o vou |
understand what | mean?t I might learn
to ungerstand her peculiar disposition, |
i he lP. her in that WaY ”

“Youare right,” said the marchioness,
groring most of what he had said;
“Pers is a peculiar disposition. Mercy
om us! if you are going to spend your
deelining years”—the marquis winced—
“in fathoming the springs of a girl’s ac-
tiong—— Well, I don't envy you." |

“But you are sure she will not ac
cept him 1™ he queried,

"Sure? No. Who ean be sure of any-
thing in relation to her. 1 believe she
will send him away with a broken heart,
with her own brokem as well There!
aun’t talk o me any more. If I were not |
as loolisy over the girl sa yvyoursedf, 1
Would never put up witth all his non-
srse ankl worse than ponsense™

“Loak at them now!™ groaned the mar- |
fquis, pointing out of the window,

l'n:l-!j' | ||lq[t':|-' put up her lorgnettea
and looked. Aubrey and Erna were walk
ing down the avenue together. She wna
looking up into his face with a witehing

smille, and he was 'L-mLing down at her [

with passiorate longing. i
CHAFPTER XXV

It was early morning when the More-
hama shook the dust of Melrose, so to
spiak, from their feet, In reanlity it waa
the horses of the Itm,.rului-nl that shook
the dust from their feet; and they made
sufficient noise in doing so to u.ppr:'—.-m|
Erna, who was lying awake, of the faet. |

She rose up from her bed and stole to |
the window and drew the curtain. Lord
amd Lady Morebam, personifying dig
nily, sat bl e upriglr:. ini the 11|,rrin.gt-, i |
it whirled by; but Lady Gertrude, either
umdifferent to, or unsuspicious of ohser-
vation, lay buack agminst the cushions,
her face drawn and white; bearing evid-
ence of the eruel burt from which she |
wiae suffering.

And Fma, looking out at her, felt a
peng at her own heart; bher own face
was as white and drawn as Gertrude’s:
ame! under ber brown eyea were dark
rings which betrayed the unrest of |
bedy and spirit. But whatever compune-
tion she might feel in bher breast, she
smothered savagely; and she stamped
her little bare foot om the soft rug as |
she ¢rded oul: .

“It is their own fault, Why did t!lwz.'l
licat ma so 1™ I

later, when she went downatairs, |
coly Lady Romley suspeeted the turmoil
that was going on beneath the gay and |
brilliant exterior. But the old hd;r,|
studying the beautiful face, shook her |
bead sadly, and murmured:

“Ah, my dear! you are making a bit-
ter sorrow for yourself, and I cannot
help you."

1 .I-L:-:l:jl.' .-\.thri-"l.' was given first pl;i.ﬂ'
near bher, but this morning, wathout
steming desigwn, Erna contrived it so that |

i

hay eould cbtain no more than a word |
abdl & glance And it seemed to him that
the glance was cold and indifferent.

He understood neither himself nor her.
He did not know why he was so madly
infatuated; he only knew that he was, |
and that it seemed to him that he had |
loved Erna from the first moment of
rieeting her, but without comprehending
his feeling until now. It seemed to have
W ] upan him hh.l.u]d-l‘n[_l.',

He watched her as she sat in the midat
of the laughing throng, and wondered |
if ahe cared for him at all; if all )
the kind words and soft glances she had |
bestowed upon him had been only such |
as she would have given to any other. |

Amd as he watched, it seemed to him
that he could bear the suspense nu[
longer. ke must know if she had any
love in her heart for him. Sometimes
he was sure she had, and then he was as
sure that she had not.

[t came over him many times that
morning, as he watched the eager atten-
tion of the gentlemen about her with |
jemlous anxiety, that within a few days
e had passed through a strange revolu-
tion. It was so short a time ago that
he had been fixed in ks determination
to ask the hand of Lady Gertrude; he
had met Erna, then, only to anger her,
and to call from her hitter, scathing
words.

Now he thought of Lady Gertrude as
of some one far apart from him; and
he and Erna had had many delightful
walks and talks together, in which she
had unfolded te his astonished con-
sciousness such a wealth of wit and in- |
tellect that he had become enthralled— |
bewitched, it seemed to him sometimes.

He watched her until he cotild bear it
no longer, but he had already learned
to Erna's moods; and since she
m"iﬂl that he should not be
with her, he hastened from the Castle,

that nothing stood between him and
Erna but her will; and he was deter-
mined to know what that was before
the day was out.

Love is a thing which many scoff at;
and yet its power is beyond that of

any other faetor in human affairs.

Kings have bartered their kingdoms for
its gratification; and men have' tossed

| their immortal souls to perdition or it.

Aubrey strode off that morning fax into

| the country, wrestling with himself,iand

trying to adjust his sense of right with
his inelinaion, :

When he turned into the park again
on his return, and walked slowly through
the woods, there remained but one thing
clear in his mind: and that was exactly
as he had set out on his walk—he loved
Erna with a mad infatuation which no
reason could control, no sense of any
other obligation could mitigate, no sug-
gestion of her possible refusal could
check.

You may temper® the steel to the
utmost limit of hardness, and yet the
softer magnet will attract . Place a
barrier between the two, and still the
hardened steel will leap to the softer
L

Something there was in the manner
of Erna's treatment of the earl, which

| warned him that an insurmountable bar-

rler stood between them. What it was
he could not tell.

There were times when it seemed to
him that he could see to the bottom of
her soul, where all was calmness and
womanly strength, and then his own soul
grew strong and serene, and he felt a
sublime anﬁ peaceful security that her
love was all his.

But there were other times, and they
came a8 the hurricane comes, suddenly,
and with dark portent, when it seemed
to him that between him and her was
a passionate, swirling storm of wrath,
which hid her soul from him.

Then she was all mockery. More be-
witching, more enthralling, it might be,
but saddening and umapproachable. It
was at such times that the earl felt
that he was but a plaything in her
hands, and yet it was at these very
times that the madness to tell his love
was the strongest.

He had never thought this out, but
the feeling of it was strong in him. He

| was never certain of her mood, and often

found himself watching with bated

| breath to discover how he might ap-

|rmm'|!| her,

Now, as he strode along slowly, he
wondered what her mood would be when
he came upon her again. Would she be
cold and distant as when he had left her,
or would she greet him with a :;“'Eru-t
smile of gladness, as if her greatest joy
was with him?

But, ah! he soon would have an an-
swer to that question; for there she
stood now, under a spreading oak, like
n sylvan goddess. She was quite alone,

' and was leaning against the rough bole,

her little white hands engaged in idly
tearing in bits a dried letf.

“Erna,” he said, softly; for she had
not started at his approach, and he was
afraid he would startle her.

She looked up quietly, but with a
dancing light in her brown eyea that
made him sigh. She was in her mocking
mmooxd,

“Ah guardian,” she said, her red lips
dimpling in a smile that showed her
évén, w iite teeth,

“I thought I had been dismissed from

| the office,” he said, trying to fall in

with her mood.

“Oh, vet,” she replied, “it was on that
morning when we met on horseback,
was it not?”

“Before that, [ think,” he said his
thoughts flashing back to that morning,
huwever,

He wondered now if he ever again
would have the eourage to oppose her in
anything, no matter how wild,

“Perhaps it was,” she earclessly ans
wered., “What a disagreeable guardian
you made, did you not "

“I do not doubt it. 1 have tried hard
enough to atone since.”

“You have!” she queried, her eye-
brews going up with a sort of mocking
Burprise.

“If you have not noticed it,” he said,
ren] pain in his voice, “I cannot have
sueceeded very well.”

“Oh, that does not follow. I don't al-
ways notice unless | spe interes®d®™

He looked intp her face with troubled

| eyes, Never had he seen her at once so

radiantly beautiful and bewitching, and
vet so forbidding. Her wonderful brown
eves were fairly lvminous, and her moist
rec lips were slightly parted in a smile
of mockery.”

“Frna,” he said, sadly, “have you nev-
er forgiven me for the terrible blunder

| 1 made when I first met you?”

“Was it a blunder?” she queried,
lnvghing softly. “I am not so sure, I
think you were quite right. What a for-
vard little hoiden 1 was. But, there! 1
won't let the thought trouble me I
have altered rince then. Oh, 1 know 1
am still willful, Is that what you were
Foing te say?!”

There was a light in her eyea now
that was not of mockery; but it disap-
peared at onece,

“I wag not guing to say that,” he
gravely answered. “Perhaps you have al-
tered; perhaps you are willful, however.
[ only wish you were the same, and that
cnee more you were ecalling to me from
yeur place on the chilfi.,”

“You would go around by the safer
path now, would you mnot!” and she
laughed in a singular way. “But I woula
not make your sequaintance that way
now, Since 1  have been to fin-
ishi school, 1 have learned how to aec-
complish the same object in a less re-
prenensible way."”

He wineed as she recalled the finish-
ing school. That was another of his
blunders —offenses,

“I think,” he humbly said, “that if
you knew what my life bad been before
I wet vea, you would think my econ-
duet less strange.”

What a hard light leaped on the in-
stant into the brown eyes!

“Pray excuse me, Lord Aubrey,” she
said, with delicate but cutting sarcasm,
“but however interes the recital
might be, 1 am afraid it would hardly
be proper.”

A dull red color rose to the earl’s

“] do not understand you, Erna,” he
eadly. He was not with her

for cruel words; only -alek. “T
made a miserable mistake when I first
1 was a self-absorbed man, who

;

tention of is a blunder, but 1
cannot t. I have offended you time
and time n, and always without a
shadow of excuse, No , how ean I

say it so that you will understand !—
now I love you. Love you, Ema? Tle
word gives no notion of the overwhelmn-
ing passion. [ am yours to reject, throw
away, trample on; yours to seorn, yo1irs
tn wither in the fire of your disdain.
Heaven help me! you have my life, my
;l::l in your hands, Erna, Erna, give me
pe.”

It was the hopeless moan of a doomed
man, He had seen her face harden, her
lip curl as he spoke, and he knew be-
fcre she answered what her word would
be, And yet he bad gone on pleading
with the sublime pathos of hopelesaness,

He was not on his knees to her; lhoé
his hands were outstretched, and his
eyes were beseeching. She laughed. He
skrank within himself, shuddering.

“No,"” she answered contemptuously,
“1 gave you no hope. I wished you to
say these things. I have wrought for
it. I drove Lady Gertrude from here.
Now you may return to her.

“How startled, how eghocked you
look!™ she laughed in a bitter, hard
way. “I tell you these things because
I wish vou to know., When [ first met
you, I was a foolish, open-hearted girl.
All this is your handiwerk. Oh, I do
not acerse yvou; I merely state a fact.
It was vou with your delectable past,
who came home to make a finished wo-
man of the hoiden. Well, | am finish-
ed, but not for you. Why, I have learn.
ed the charming lesson of the finishing
school to perfection.

“Shall I tell you what it is? Tt Ia
so simple. A poor young girl, if she
happen to have beauty, must marry for
money. If wise, she will take a hus-
band who is tolerably near his grave,
get a good settlement; and then—let
him die as quickly as possible.”

She laughfully scornfully, as if his
horror were a most amusing thing. Then
she went on:

“And to think that if I had been left
to myself, I might have married for
love. For love! How absurd that
would have been!™

“Stop! stop! in merey stop!” inter-
posed the earl, hoarsely. ‘In heaven's
name do not say [ have wrought this
ruin! Oh, great heaven, this is worse
than all the rest! I am accursed!”

He had no reproaches for her, but
only for himself. A frozen horror was
on his face; and M turned and fled as
if from a eataclysm, .

Erna stood and watched him until he
was out of sight; then slowly drooped
and sank to the earth, a moaning cry
rising from her-lips:

“Oh, let me die! let me die!™

CHAPTER XXVIL

“Are you ill, Erna? Iave you a head-
ache”

“No, I am quite well, Lady Romley.,"

“But your room is darkened.”

“] prefer it so. 1 hutv it doea not
disturb you enough to oblige me to let
the light in.” .

“No; it doesn't malter. Did you
know Lord Aubrey has made a sudden
departure? Hs has already gone?!”

“l knew he would go. Why do you
ask me? You were sure [ was the cause
of it. That is what you wish to say.
Yes, he did me the honor to offer me
his—I think he called it love. I did not
care for it, and suggested that he give
it to Lady Gertrude, who would accept
Il."

The wvoice was dull and hard, and
Lady Romley shivered, knowing the
storm that raged within., DBut she had
settled upon a course of action, and be-
lieved ehe was acting for the best,

“You don't wizh me to comment on
what you have done,” she said.

“I would not permit it,” was the
quick, passionate reply. “Yom have
something to say to me. Please say it.”

Lady Romley could have cried with
pain.

“Yes,” she said, gently, “1 have come
to tell you that the }Ill.l‘l.]lliﬂ of Melrose
has made a formal propoesal for your
hand.”

“It is what I thought. It is a great
honor, which 1 accept. Will you tell the
marquis that I will receive him in my
own parlor in an hour?”

“It is not necessary,” eried Lady Rom-
ley, pitifully. )

“Nevertheless, I shall receive him.”

“Frna, Frna; have some pity for him,
if none for yourself! The marquis is
an old man, and the whole world will
laugh at him, even while envying him;
but he loves you with a greatness of
soul that lifts him above your con-
tempt and scorn.”

“] shall not wound him. I respect
him. I do not laugh at him. Iam very
sorry for him.”

There was something so terrible in
the calmness of the suffering girl that
Lady Romley could not remain in her
presence. She could not trust herself to
speak, but left the room precipitately,
tears in her old eyes.

“There ia a trugedy in every word
she utters,” she murmured.

Erna’s luxurious little parlor was nol
darkened when she received her aged
suitor there. The light was softened,
but that was all; and Erna was dressed
with unusual care.

“You have done me a great honor,
my lord,” she said, abruptly, on his en-
Lrance,

“(Oh, no, do not say that. It is you
who do me honor,” he said, eagerly. “I
do not comprehend, now, how I have
ever had the presumption to————"

“My lord,” interrupted Erna, “you
must let me have it my way. You do me
an honor in asking me to bear your
pame. But I did not ask to see you to
say only thet. I do not wish there
should be any misunderstanding between
us, because I believe you to be a gen-
erous-hearted gentleman.”

“There can be no misunderstanding,”
he said, eagerly. “I do mot expect or
ask any love from you. Was it not of

that you were going to speak?”

"Yﬂi, but p-erg:.pa we J:nnt v nder-
stand love in the same way,” she 2aid,
in a calm, even tone,

“] think we do. I am an old man—
old enough to be your grandfather, peo-
ple will say—but—but——" he stam-
mered, and them went on, with a pa-
thetic sort of humility: “I have never
loved—really loved—a woman before,
and it seems to me that all the love of a
life-time is working in my heart now.
It is not passion—it is not so poo

thing, or so precious a th
but it is as as the love of a
E“i En brother, and a uti];ar II.H m
1 not myself as
I could. What I mean to say is, that I
, without
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If You Have *“Nerviline”
Handy One Ruubbing Will
Cure the Pain

THOUSANDS USE “NERVILINE”

The “strike” of is like a boit
of lightning—vyou m‘ when it is
or where it is going to strike.
Pribably the one certain thing about
lumbago is the fact that it can be cured
by Nervilice—the only liniment that

penetrates enough to reach the
o ey ¥

congested and muscles,
“Years 1 strain-
ed my h:c? and suf-
LETTER ferred considerably

with weakness over
the spine,” writes Dar.
4875 ins P. Millan, a well

known farmer, resid-

ing near ville.
“Then lumbago attacked the weak spot,
and for days at a time I would have to
lie up in bed, unable to move or turn
Liniments, poultices and hot applications
failed to bring the desired relief, and 1
was in despair of ever getting really well
again. I at last decided to test “Nefvi-
line” 1 got five bottles from the drug
store and had it rubbed on three times
a day. The stiffness and pain left m?f
back quickly, and by continuing Nervi-
linf I was completely cured of Lumba-
F.J

This is similar testimony to that of
nearly five thousand Canadians who
have written unstinted words of praise
to the manufacturers of Nerviline, For
the cure of lumbago, scintica, neuralgia
and rheumatism there is no liniment
with one-fifth the pain-relieving power
of Nerviline,

Refuse any substitute. Large 25¢ bot-
tles of Nerviline, or five for £1.00, at all
dealers, or the Catarrhozone Co,, King-
ston, Unt,

NO.

>
The Barber's Pole.

Although the modern barber does not
make, such a point of displaying the
conventioual striped pole as was once
commonly the case, the guaint object
may be seen in man rts of the coun-
try, says the London Globe. It has a
strange origiu, and one which accounts
for the red and white stripes with
which it is invariably painted. In years
gone by it was the usual custom amon
barbers to combine surgery with their
other accomplishments, and the stri

le is the modern representation of the

leeding staff carried by the old-time
barber in the practice of his arts, It
was the custom then of village praction-
ers to give a staff to their patients to
grasp while in bed; the stripe were
formed by the tape which was wound
round the staff when not in use, and
g0 signified on the painted pole of to-
day. In Edinburg and other Scottish

towns, to the pole is frequently added a |

cupping dish of bright brass,

HOW WEAK GIRLS
MAY GROW INTO
STRONG WOMEN

The Blood Supply Must be Kept
Rich, Red and Pure—Good
Blood Means Goad Healih,

Healthy girthood s the only path
to healthy womanhood. The merging
of girdood ito  womsnleoad 1:13.'_-1 i
new tax uvion the Hood. It &  the
overtaxing of the scanty blood  sup-
piy thad makes growing girls sulfer

from all those headnches, backaches and |

eldeaches—all that paleness, weakness
and weariness—all that languor, des-
pendency and covstant il health,

Unhealthy girkhood is bound to lead
Lo |,|T'_pfu'-.1.1.!f|_1.' wonanhood and a ¥e of
misery. Nothing but the blood-building
qualities of Dr. Williams' Pink Pills can
save a girl when she undertakes the
trials and tesks of womanmhood., That is
the time when noture makes new  de-
mands upon the “blood supply. Dr. Wil
lima' Pink Plls  actvally make new,
rich blood, which mects those new de-
mands with e2se. In this shople scen-
tifie way Dr. Williams' Pink Pills fill a
girl with  overflowing  health  and
etrenath,

Misz Fva Donnis, Amherst, N, B,
S0V “Dir. Williams' Pink Pills have
done me a workl of good. 1 was com-
pletely run down, was very pale, easily
tired and suffered from frequent severe
headaches, Though I tried many medi-
cines 1 got nothing to do me the least
good until 1 began using Dr. Williams'
Pink Pila. Even the first box of these
scemed to help me, and after taking a
lalf dozen boxes [ was again a strong,
healthy girl. T have not had any illness
since, but should I again feel run down
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pifis wil be my ondy
medicine, and I strongly recommend
them 4o every weak and suffering girl.

Tir. Williams' Pink Pills are sold by
all medicine dealers or sent by mail at
50 cemts a box or six boxes for $2.00
by The Dr. Williams® Medicine OCo,,
Broekville, Ont.

And He Lived Happy Afterward.

A sailor with a cork leg was onoe ship.
wrecked on a camibal hlfl-nd.u_:lai uw:r
reparations being mare for east,
EI which he was to be the piece de re-
gistance, and with commendable presence
of mind he asked the chief {1'*¢hei".l if
he did not think it would be as well if
he tasted a eample first. The chiel
thought it an exeellent su tion, and
s0 the man held up his cork leg while a
sample was cut from it. The chief de-
cided the man was too old, tough and
tasteless, and so his life was spared.—
Cleveland Leader.

Burn's Favorite Wor

A contributor has bad the curiosity to
look up Mr. J. B. Reid’s “Burns’ Con-
cordance” and measure the amount of
space devoted o certain words. In the
result he found that Burns used the
word “heart” more than any other, the
?Ilﬂtlﬂﬂll.l under this word fill no
ewer than six of the closely ted
columns. “Lass,” “friend” and “heaven”
come mext, each having about two ecol-
umns.—From the Glasgow News,

Successful Editor.

(New York HoulI}

Melville E. Stone, at the Lead of the
Associated Press, speaks with the ex-
Ierience of a suceessful editor and pub-
lisher of daily newspapas‘on tne ela-
Lwuns that advertising should bar to
news and editorials. When asked for
his views on the subject yesterday Mr.
Stone said:

“1 heartily agree with the attitude of
the Herald in maintaining the indapen-
dence ¢f its editorial and rows eslumas
free from dictation by advertiscrs, The
first duty of a daily newspaper is to its
readers, and it can only b sucesaful
in the long run if it s loyal te thoss
readers. If its news and editorial e -
umns are to be governed by the wishes
or whims of is advertisers such loyalty
is obviously mpossible,

“In my own experience T have always
maintained an absolute divoreement of
the news and editorial departments from
the business department. 1 remember an
experience in the conduct of the Chicago
Daily News. The paper was young and
struggling, but was building up what 1
conceived to be the most valuable asset
A newspaper can have, namely, the faith
of the public in its integritv. A large dry
goods establishment in Chicago which
hud beem advertizing extensively in the
paper asked for a three line editorial
notice,

“The advertising of this firm was ex-
ceedingly valuable, but the good faith
of the newspaper to its readers was of
higher consequence. | therefore sent bae’
a copy of the editorial paragraph with
a note advising the drv goods morchant
that the first line would east him a mil-
lion dollars and the other two lines
would cost him nothing, baeausy he
would then own the newspaper, and that
on those terms alon® would it app=ar,
Having established this prineipls, the
wisdom of which the advertiser himaelf
saw, | mever had any more difficulty
with him or any other advertiser in Chi-
cage on this séore.

e

It is an undigputed fact that
one packet of Wilson's Fly Pads

g ' has actually killed a bushel of

house flies. Fortunately no such
quantity can ever be found in a
well kept house, but whether they
be few or many Wilson's Fly Pads
will kill them all.

_— . —
Ths Flamingo.

Tha beautiful Flamingo is a bird of

feeble intellect, delicate appetite, and |

renteel tastes. It eannot eat fish, for
| ite slender throat would scarcely ad-
mit a pea. DBesides, the idea of cateh.
ing anvthing, or even picking up food
from the ground, does nol oceur 1o
its simple mind. Its diet conszists of
certain emall crustaceans, classed by
naturalista with water-fleag, which
abound in blackish water; and it has
an instrument for taking these which
it knows how to use. I kept Flamin-
goes once, and, after trying many
things in vain, offered them bran, or

boiled riea, floating in water. Then
they dined, and 1 learned the con-
| and working of the most

struction
! marvellous of all bills. The lower jaw
| iz deep and hollow, and itz upper
ia-r]gr.ﬂ. turn in to meet each other, so
| that vou may fairly describe it as a
| pipe with a narrow =lit along the up-
per gide. In this pipe liez the tongue,
and it eannot ger out for it is wider
| than the slit, but it can be pressed
azainst the top to close the slit, and
' then the lower jaw becomes an actual
pipe. The root of the tongue is
furnished on both sides with a loose
fringe which we will call the first
strainer. The upper jaw is thin and
{lat and rests on the lower like a lid,
and it is beautifully fringed along
both sides with small, leathery points,
close get, like the teeth of a wvery
fine saw. This is the recond strainer.
To work the machine vou dip the
point into dirty water full of water-
{leas, draw back the tip of the tongue
a little, and suck in water till the
lower jaw (the pipe) is full, then
close the point again with the tip of
the tongue and foree the water out
It can only get out by passing
through the first strainers at the root
of the tongue, then over the palate,
and so through the second strainera
at the sides of the bill; and all the
golid matter it contained will remain
in the mouth. The sucking in and
squirting out of the water iz man-
aged by the cheeks, or rather by the
cheek, and that is situated under the
chin. When the bird is feeding you
will see this throbbing faster than
the eye .can follow it, while water
squirts from the -sides of the mouth
in a continuous stream. 1 should
have said that the whole bill is sharp-
ly bent downwards at the middle. The
advantage of this is that, when the
bird lets down its head into the
water, like a bucket into a well, the
point of the bill does not etick in
the mud, but lies flat on it, upside
down.—From “Bills of Birds,” by E.

H. Aitken in the February 8trand
Magazine.
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BAD NEWS FOR OUR DOCTORS.

“Amnd now that you are through eol-
lege what are you going to do ™

“] shall study medicine”

“Rather crowded prefession already,
i=n't it¥"

“Can’t help that. I shall study medi-
cine, and those who are already in the
profeasoin  will have to take their
chanees, that's all’—Boston Transeript.

—_————————

FOLLOWING DIRECTIONS.
(Chicago T:ibune.)

“Hello, Gayman! What's your hur-

?il
q"ﬁﬂt to catch a train."

. “Whither bound?"’

“For Halifax."

“What's the object?"”

“No object. My wife told me o go
there, and I'm going."”

Some people are only enjoyment out
of being miserable.

THE BEST WOODEN PAIL

Can't Help But Lose Its Hoops and
Fall to Pieces. You Want Some-
thing Better Don’t You? Then Ask
for Pails and Tubs Made of

e
*
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First Duty Is to lis Readers, Says

Vanity and the Teeth.

“There, my friend,” said the Iuht
street dentist to the trembling patient
in the chair, as he dropped a big e
tooth inte the receiver, “‘your troum
are over as far as your upper teeth are
concerned.” *“Thank ness !’ the wie-
tim exclaimed. “If you hadn’t got them
all to-day, doctor, I don't believe I could
have ever summoned up courage enough
to come back. Looking back at it, how-
ever, it was not such a harrowing exper-
ience. But tell me, doctor, why is it
that a woman has so much more courage
in facing the dentist than the average
man? I can remember when my mother,
up the state, calmly sat down on the
back porch, and after a fussy old dentist
had nearly pulled her head off in ex-
tracting all her teeth, went about her
household duties as usual. 1 know young
women, to, who think of their engage-
ments at the dentist’s parlor with neo
more trepidation than a trip to the hair-
dresser or manicurist. But the ordinary
man will suffer every agony before con-
senting to have his teeth treated. T have
known big strong fellows who  were
afraid of nothing (the dentist excepted),
who have lost their nerve and also the
pain jn the affected tooth the moment
they placed their hand on the knob of
the dentist’s parloer.” “My friend,” ex-
plaiced the dentist, as he softly closed
the door leading to the waiting room,
where a half dozen chatting women and
ope miserable, shrinking man were
awaiting their turn. “It’s vanity; sim-
ply vanity. The aver ige woman realizes
Lnat ugly teelh are a serious mepace to
her entire appearance, and no though
of personal pain can keep her from at
onee having the defect remedied. I'1
expect you to come in one week from
Lo-uay to have the impression made. I
know vou will come, because that does-
n't hurt.”—Philadelphia Record,
— i ——

Cures Garget in

Minard's Liniment
Cows.

s bl
A Napoleonic Library.

Bir Arthur Conan Doyle once told an
amusing story of an illiterate millionaire
who gave a wholesale dealer an order
for a copy of every book in all lan-
guages treating of an aspect of Napol-
con’s career. He thought it would fill
@ case in his library.

He was somewhat taken alack, how-
ever, when in a- few weeks hoe received
& message from the dealer that he had
got 40,000 volumes, and was awaiting in-
*lructions as to whether he should send

thera on as am installment or wait for
o complete set.—M, A, P.

If every housekeeper would use
Wilson's Fly Pads freely during
the Summer months the house fly
peril would scon be a thing of the
past.

-
NOT INFBEOTIOUS,

I used to be very much afraid that
my chilkdren while playing with others
would be exposed to some contagious
disease, and they were constantly om
the lookout for trouble of this kind

One day little Louise (aged four)
came rushing in from the street where
s had been playing with a crowd of
children. In & very exciting manner she
buirst out, “Well, mother, two of the
Meyers children have , but els-
ter says she don’t think we'll eatch it,
though.'

";t'fl:-l.l, what is it, darling,’ I asked.

“It's pi toes,” she replied.

R e =

Minard’s Liniment Cures Listemper.
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How to Awvoid Fires,

Avoid matches whose heads read-
ily enap off. Beores of deaths and
destroyed homes are {raceable to this

cause,

Liguid stove polishes, of the kind
gold by fakers, are nearly alwa
dangerous. Furniture poli sho
be used with great care, too.

All cloths used in rubbing polished
floors should be burned away from

they b

the house, neither should

thrown carelessly around at any
time, as there is danger of spontane-
ous combustion.

Cleaning compounds are always dan-
gerous. Never use benzine, gasoline,
or like fluids in any room where
there is artificial light. These oils
are extremely volatile and their fumes
catch fire at a t distance, the
flames travelling m to the source.
Explosions and scattered fire are the
result.

Never drape a mantel near a gas jet
or a stove. Be careful that mo por-
tieres or curteine are so h that
htey can blow against
Many fires are due to such careless-
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MRS. JOHN M. EASTWOOD,
Hamilton, Ont.

Farm for Sale

clay loam; lo township of N
casy lerms.
M. KENT, BOX 410,

SBummer Hats for Horses.
A local me r argves that it s

without hats In summer,
French scientist has found that the tem-

than one, But this editor does vot an-
nounce his intention of facing the sum-
mer sun without a hat, and does not
seem to realize that in spite of a high-
er temperature the animal or man may
be better ofi with some protection from
sustroke. Dr. W. Blair Beid, veterinar-
ian and pathologist of the New York
Zovlogical Park, says that the use of a
horse sunbounet is horse sense. This is
the opinion of our Massachusetts agents.
We urge that on mo account  should
sponges be used under these hats, for
the minutes the water is absorbed the
eponge serves to make the head hotter
instead of cooler. In hot weather horses
should be allowed to drink four times
a day. It is also well to sponge off their
heads, ears, nostrils and necks with
cold water at the same time. “"Water
is the first great need of every animal
during the summer months. ""—Our
Dumb Animals.”

Mirard’s Liniment Co., Limited:

Dear Sirs,—This fadl 1 got thrown on
a feroe and burt my cheat very bad, so
I could not work and it burt me to
breathe, [ tried all kinds of Lindments
and they &d me no good.

Omne bottle of MINARD'S LINIMENT,
wanmed on flanmels and applied on my
breast, cured me completely,

C. H., COSSABOOAL

Rossway, Dighy Co., N, 5

Madrid a Noisy City.

Someone had well divided the inhabit-
ants into two classes: those who go Lo
bed after 3 a. m., and those who get up
before 4. 1t is true that the streets are
never quiet. The stone cutters, who are
mending the sidewalk, began chipping at
daybreak. Next we heard the electrio
cars, with their loud gongs, and the
mule earts, clattering over the nelsy
cobblestones. By breakfast time &he
sound of the hurdy-gurdy echoed in owr
ears. Btreet fakirs shouted their wares
and singing beggars, with their welird
yodel, roamed up and down all day.
Just before dinner the women who ery
lottery tickets and evening papers took
their stand at the corners, and theix
stentorian voices never stopped wuntil
after midnight. Madrid carries mo
latch-key. The concierge holds it by
day, the street watchman by night, Con-
scquently the bours of sleep were gon-
stantly brokem by the sound of hand-
clapping, followed by the quick, heavy
etep of the watchman in response to his
mediaeval summons, Altogether] unhes-
itatingly pronounce against Madrid as a
rest cure. It is by far the noisiest place
I was ever in.—Outing Magazine, i

gl it —

Minard'a Liniment Cures Diphtheria,
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UNIVERSAL OWNERSHIP,
“I am a socialist,” said the man with
& large voice. “'I believe in & universal
ownership in which a man's needs and
his ability to use shall take precedence
over our preconceived notions of arbi-

trary proprietorship.”

*That system is now being tried,” an-
swered Miss Cayenne, “with most un-
satisfactory results.”

“In what way?”

“With umbrellas.”—Washington Star.
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better for both borses and humans L4 go
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DOINGS AT TH
MINERS’ STF

Steam Shovel Digging Cosl Out
Heap at No. Two,

Mulitia Department’s  Reply
Mayor Douglas.
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