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“My dear Miss Vane, your arm is
broken. I am afraid You will have a
great deal to suffer. How long bhave
vou been lying here?”

“More than two hours™ she said

“It ia terrible to think of. Duil there
are boats often 1!;\#1'.1‘1“;
not eall out?™

“Call out?™ she saild “1
thought of such a thing”

«J¢ would have been only natural to
ask for belp.”

“It would have ssemed easier Lo me
¢t He still and die”
sudden hot flush came over her pale
{ace

“These are terrible proud words,” I
said, launghingly “There is no h‘-l!'ul]l:_b
sian, when we are hurt and wounded, in
rving to a fellow-creature for help.”

“] would rather ereep away to suffer
and die alone,” she returned. “1 do nok
like pity—it is weak. 1 conld endure
anything ratber than be pitied.”

“My poor child, when you zre a3 old
as | am you will know how sweet the

iv of Il‘l-u-m who lave us fa."

“Thd you like people to paty you when
vour hushand died—to say, ‘Ah! poor
thing, it Is very shocking—very terri-
ble!' and shake their heads about :-"m.'l'."

“Yeg [ think that it soothed me.”

“aAh!™ she said, ealmiy,
Lave not a brave soul.”
alond: 1 esculd not '_'pr!p 1t.

“] know someone who has & VEI§
proud soul; but we will talk about that
another day. Your arm is badly bruls-
e and broken; what is best to be
lone *™

“If you would help mea a Httla T ocould
xalk home"

“No: youwdo not know the torture it
would H‘it’g vou. [ saw some men at
work in the fields elose by; I will send
one of them for my carriage—wWe are
rot very far from Neville’s Cross anid
then we can drive you home by the
high road.” She did not object. I left her
sitting there, so white, so still, so roud

never

why did you |

she replied. and a |

“then you |

1 langhed |

g

ciain with her erippled. Leave it to me
[ will take all the risk. Keep out of
her yoous fur a time, and all will be

well.™

She shook her head doubtfully.
“You do mnot know my mistress,
Mrs. Nevillee If 1 disobey, 1 shall
have o Jleave: she mnever hreaks

her word, Put, as you say, it would be
better for me to leave than for her Lo
lose her arm.”

| saw there was nothing for it but to
take the lead, and 1 did so. 1 sent my
own coachman into Daintree, and I told
him to bring Dr. Fletcher without delay.
Mrs. Lewis looked terribly frightened.

“You must not eome into Miss Vane's
room until 1 send for you," I said, and
1 went back to the sufferer.

“Where is Lewis? she asked, as I en-
tered.

“She is busily engaged. Miss Vane, et
me be of use to you until she returns.”

I sat by her side, bathing her face
with fragrant water, and soothing her
with gentle words. She did not com-
plain, but her face relaxed, the dark eyes
grew tender, the proud hps softened,
“You are very kind to me,” she whis-
peresl. “How soft your hands are! How
low and gentle your voice is!™ And then
she seemed to fall asleep or into a faint-
ing fit, I couid not tell which. I knew
that nothing could be done for her ex-
rept bathing her face and keeping a cool,
fresh current of air around her.

The doctor soon came, and was shown
into the room. Perhaps the slight noise
of his entranee disturbed her. She looked
up at him. 1 bent down over her. “My
dear Misa Vane,” | said, “we have been
compelled to disobey you; you are too
ill even to understand.
Dr. Fletcher from Daintree.”

She intended, 1 felt sure, to make some
proteat; but even while | looked at her
all conscigusness died out of her eyes,
and words of wild meaning came from
her lips. Then the doctor began his ex-

| amination of her arm. *“It is a com-

and defiant, that she looked more ike & |

marble statue than a living, breathing
w0 R,

A man who declared himself to be a
swift runner [ chose for my errand. I
sat by Misa Vane's side uotil he return-
od, but we sald little, From the fixed,
et -ﬂj'lll-'!'iqilm of her face | felt sure
that the pain was just as much as she
could Leear W hen
sbe sunk with an air of exhaustion on
to the soft cushioned seal.

“Does your arm pain you very much "
I Jlk'—'il -

"No—not more Lthan | oin hear " she
:u-Plihl

“1 believe you are too proud to com-
plain” [ said, and again a hot flush
suffused her pallid face., Never once did
the proud spirit yield; no murmur eroas-
ed her lipa, although the motion of the
carrlage must have eaused her inlense

wnguls

poumnd fracture,” he declared, “and will
take some time to heal. T should mot

| be surprised if fever were to set In, and
| if it does, Misa Vane, as I think you

the carriage came |

enlled the lady, will need careful watch-
ing. Tt is evident that the patient ls o!
a nervous and exeitable temperament.
Very susceptible and sensitive. There
|-:|_!|-hl' nio doubt that she s delirious
from the eifecisa of the severe pain."
The arm was set with great difficulty,
and then the doetor asked me if ] shouls
like to have a professional nurse, Hut
the heautiful face, the strange, half im-
perious, half earessing manner had found
thelr way to the very depths of wmy
heart. I could not surrender Misa Vane
to strangers, The doctor was antonished
when 1 sald: “No, 1T will remain my-

! salf™

Jane Lewis stood in the porch when |

the carriage drove up. She made me 2
dlstant courtesy, as though we were Lhe

“But vou are not strong enough, Mre,
"’:t"l"'l“-ﬂ‘.'r he sald.

“TL seems to me more a question of
skill than of atrength.”

And then, having eautioned the doector

| not to speak of Miss Vane, or to tell

greatest strangers; but | saw something |

ilkea relief in her eves as they met mine,
“Viss Vane has had an acident,” I said;
she has broken her arm.”

“Ghall [ be ill for some time with it:
asked the girl-—and there was a Lone of
mpntience in her musical voiee,

Nea" ] r--i.]w.t, ‘a hroken bone takes
soma weeks (0 restore 107

“Then, Lewis,” she said, imperiously,

[ will go to my own room."”

Afterward she looked at me, and, nl
though her ol Lreeding prevented her
saying the words, | knew that she would
have been pleased had 1 taken m{ de-
parture; but [ had resolved upon w at 1
should do. She held out her hand to me
with a shy, half-wistful look. “l am
Ve grn!el'ul to you, Mm. Neville,” she
H!I‘I, ““Hor your kindness.”™

“That ja a polite form of dismissal,
VMias Vane, but 1 shall not accept it.
| have no wish to inconvenience you,
bt 1 most certainly intend to take care
of you. When your arm is well, I wiil
go away and forget you—I will do any-
thing you like; but 1 refuse, absolutely
and decidedly, to leave you now.' She
lsoked eonfused and embarrassed. “Try
to forget, my dear, that 1 am & stran-
ger,” Twm: on: “think of me as ome
anxious to help you.
respect your privacy. Let me—1 ask 1t
as a favor—help you just now, when
you stand so desperately in need of

g

:'-'rim grew agitated; her lipa trembled.
Viost women would have induiged in an
atburst of tears: she waited until the
laat trace of emotion had Llhﬂ.ppfirf-i.
and then she said: “As you are so kind,
[ cannot of course but be grateful to
v

And then, with Lewis' assistanoe, 1
took ber to her own room. [ had no
rime then to note the splendor and mag:
1 ifwernes of ey HJ‘Tinnu‘. Misa Vane cor
tyirly either had no idea of the value
of money, or had such an abundanee of
it that she did not know what to d»
vith 1*. 1 sould not help admiring her
foriituds. No matter how great the
paln It did not wring one ery from her.
(irent drops stood on her brow; her lips
were white with anguish, but no word
-ﬂ'ﬂiu-d har lips,

"% ou must have a doctor at onee” 1
suid, na she lay on the bed, “without
anv further loss of time.”

“A doctor? No, Mrs. Neville, |
would rather not.™

“It is imperative. Every :noment adds
to the danger of the delay. 1 have no
ides how to set & brokem limb, or |
weuld spare you the need.”

“Let 1t remaln broken she said. *“I
wonld rather that than see a doctor™

“You must see one: it would be a lit-
tle short of murder for me to let you
remain in this way much longer. The
only question i, what doctor shall we
mammon ™

She lay ugite still for some few min-
utes, and then sald: “If you send for
anvone, let it be for Sir John Emmett.”

41 dare not wait, Miss Vane. Your
arm must be attended to at once. |
must send to Daintres, the nearest place

we must have a doctor from there.”

She turmed impatiently from me.
“Lewis,” she said, with sweel imperious-

neas, “you will not allow me to be In-
CUnY and annoyed. You are
pledged to obey me: if you discbey, it

is at your perll. Send for Sir John;
[ will “see no stranger; 1 will bear all
the extra pain with patience. Remem-
ber your promise.”

Lewis went out of the room, giving a
wistful at me. | made some eX-
cuse, and fololwed her. She was waiting
for me in the corridor. “What shall 1
do, Mre. Neville? she asked, in distress.

“Your duty is plain enough—you must
digobey; it is the only thing to be dome
ia this case”™

“Miss Vene will send me away if I
bay her
~Even that wiil be better than letting
her run the risk of
would be beiter to leave

g

than to re-

| patient of his. I bade his adieu.

she waa a
I did
another thing which was prompted by
the caprice of Misa Vane, 1 sent my
servant home with a note, saying that
I did not intend to return to Neville’s
Cross for some few days, as [ was going
ta visit a friend.

And then cur business of nursing be-
gan. Miss Vane was not dangerously ill,
but acute pain brought on fever, with

anvone in Dnintree that

| almost constant delirium. If T had learn-

ed te love her before, my affection for
ker now became intense. The large dark
eyes followed me through the long,
warm night; vet the touch of my hand,
the sound of my voice seemed to soothe
and calm her,

During the strange, weird silenoce of
the night, Miss Vane's voice sounded like
nothing earthiy—like faint, sweet, sad
musle—and the words she murmured

| were always of farewell, always of death.

of going away from sunshine and flow-

| ers. A hundred times and more during
| the ailence of the night she would atreteh

l

out her hand and say: “Good-bye, my
lost love—good-byve!” The words would

| die in sweet cadence on her lips, only to

Relieve me, 1T will |

be repeated over and over again.

It was easy enough to guess that some
eloud or shadow had darkened her life.
[ might have found out what, if I had
listened to her, but the half-whispered
worda were sacred.

CHAPTER V.

Whenever Misa Vane raved more than
usual Jane Lewis would look at me with
an air of distress, evidently fearing what
[ might hear. She did this so often that
I went to her at last ard said: “Do not
be afraid—what 1 am compelled to hear
[ shall forget.”

She looked slightly confused. “My
mistress dreaded so much lest—" And
then she hesitated.

“[eat her story should be knmown,” I
supplied. “It will never be known, Jane
[ewia, through me."

As time sped on the faithful servant
began to trust me, to feel confidence in
me. She found that I asked no ques-
tions, ~ontenting myself with doing what
[ ecould, and evineing no cuUrioa-
jty. A strange incident happened
one duy. Some peculiar liniment was
wanted for the bruised shoulder, and
some fine, soft old line. Jane Lewis waa
engaged with her mistress, and T offered
to go in search of it. She gave me di-
rections.

“Wa have made a kind cf store room,”
she said, “of the small room on the left
of the staircase. You will find linenm,
lint and all kinds of useful things there.
Here are the keys, Mrs. Neville.”

There was no curiostiy or thought of
prying on my part, but it s0 happened
that 1 chose the right hand door inm-
stesd of the left and entered a sirange
little room. It contained one large win-
down, shrouded with white lace cur
tains, a crimson carpet, a square table
and three chairs, and over one of the
chairs was thrown a wedding dress, the
rich folds of white satin and lace falling
upon the floor.

I knew it was a wedding dress becaunse
it was profusely trimmed with orange
blossoms. 1 could not resist going near-
er to look at it, and then I saw that the
rich, shining folds were all diseolored
with dust. It seemed to me that it had
been hanging there for years. Closer in-
spection showed me that the white had
grown yellow.

On another chair, placed so aa to
show the exquisite pattern and designm,
hung a superb wedding veil; that, too,
had grown yellow with dust and age.
Curiosity led me to the table. Thereon
lay a faded bridal wreath—a wreath of
orange blossoms—a pair of white kid
gloves, a dainty lace handkerchief, a
white fan with a richly jewelled e,
withered t and a bracelet of mag-
nificent pearls, all placed in order, bul

ber arm—it @ spoiled by the accumulated dust.

I gased in silent amazement. It seem-

I have sent for |

od to me that 1 bad been suddenly]

brought face to face with a dead past—
with the dreadful reality of some terri-
ble tragedy. What did it mean, this
ghastly wedding costume—the rich
dress, the beautiful veil, the dainty
wreath? Why were they left to mould-
er here—to decay in the dust and sun-
shine? Had the soft flowing veil ever
covered the face of a fair young bride?
Had the wreath ever rested on a fair
young head?

It was weak, perhaps, and foolish,
but, as [ stood there, my eyes Were
blinded with a mist of bot tears. It was
a sight to touch any true woman's
heart. 1 felt as though I was in the
presence of the deed. What strange
story was hidden here?! What tragedy
of warring passions, of l.ll:l]liipj ove,
of brooding, vengeful pride; had hap-
pened that this bridal costume had
never been worn?! It ocecurred to me
that T had seen what was never intend-
ed for stranger eyes. I felt as one who
had witnessed a rash hand draw the
white sheet from off a dead face, and
leave it exposed to view. I hastened to
tluit. the room, but could not fﬂl‘g‘ft the
dismal scene,

I found the right room at last—the
bottle, the linen, all as 1 had been told—
and then went back to Misa Vane, re-
solved not to say a word to Jane Lewis
or anyone else of my discovery.

From that moment the beautiful mis-
tress of the River House had a new in-
terest in my eyes. [ could not say that
the apparel was hers, but 1 fancied it
was. What strange thing had happened
in her past life? What terrible tragedy
had blighted her as a cutting wind
would blast a flower? I sat up with
her that same night; there was new
pathos, new meaning to me in her
words, when she held out her hands,
A “Good-by, my lost love—good-
by!”

Toward the dawn of morning she was
better. She fell into a deep, healthy
slumber, and was happy, poor child in
her dreams; for I heard her say: “My
darling Clive, T promise———"" Listening
to the words, how could I help thinking’
of that ghostly travesty upstairs—the
wedding dress that had never been worn
—the wreath that was faded and dead?
Looking at her, 1 might have wished
that she could sleep on, for never, dur-
ing her waking hours, had I seen her
smile,

“If peace and her lost love come to
her in dreams, let ber dream always,” 1
said to myself. From that day she be-
gan slowly to mend. Dr. Fletcher said
the arm could not be doing better. The
time came when she woke from her
long fever, and looked at me with calm,
gad eyes. “I remember you,” she said.
“You are Mrs. Neville. Have you been
with me all the time [ have beenm 117"

“Yes, all the time. You must not be
angry with me if I tell you that, during
that time, I have learned to love you
dearly, as though you were a young sis-
ter of my own."”
“To love me!"” she said. “Oh! dear
M. Neville, never say that to me
again!” She shrunk like a sensitive
plant from a coarse touch.

“I will not, if vou do not like it. But
try to feel at home and at ense with
me, for I shall not intrude upon you
long. 1 know vour wish to live alone—
to be alome. When you are guite well
1 shall go away again out of your life,
just as though I had never crossed it.
Do not hesitate to make the most of my
services now, for I shall not come again
until you send for me.”

To my great surprise, the took my
hand and kissed it—1  blushed
like a echool girl as she did so—
and then she raised her sad, dark
eyes, to mine. “‘Mrs. Neville,” she said,

| “do not make me care for you—do mot

teach me to like you."

“Why not, Misa Vaner'

“Y will not,” she cried; “I—" And
then her face grew suddenly pale, aund
her eves dim, but not with tears—not
until long afterward did I see tears inm
her eyes; it was rather a mist, as
though pride would not let the tears
flow.

“You are forgetting how weak and ill
you are. I will promise anything you
like. I will not seek to make you care
for me, but T will take care of you.”

I did my best during the long,
weary hours of convalescence to arouse
and interest her, but it was weary
work. 1 sent for a large box of new
books and tried to read to her. She
wounld listen for some little time, and
then turn to me suddenly, and wask:
““What is that story?"

“A love story,” I would reply.

“Ah'—then close it. I would rather
undergo all wy past suffering than ‘is
ten to a love story.” From the pallor
that came over her face, and the shui-
der that made her tremble, I knew *he
words were not affected, but real. She
was pleased when I played and sung Lo
her, but not when I attempted a 'ove
song. She would beg me to cease. One
day I took heart of grace, and when sbe
eried out to me I left the piano, and
going up to her knelt down by her side.
“My dear Miss Vane,” I said, ““you will
not hear a love story, you will not hea:
a love song; do vou know that if jou
shut yourself out from love, you deliber-
ately darken your life?"

She made no answer. I folt more cour-
ageous, ‘‘Love is the law of mature,’” I
said. “*All things brighten and are beau-
tified through it. What should we do
without the great infinite love that
wraps us round like a mantle, that
takes us from earth to heaven, or even
mere earthly human love?”

1 shall never forget the expression
intense scorn and contempt that came
over her beautiful face; her lips curled
in proud disdain, her eyes flashed.
“That is a pretty, sentimental way i
looking at a foolish weakness,”  she
said. ““Give to evervthing its proper
name, Mrs. Neville. What you call that
most foolish of all follies I call treach-
ery. There is no love. Men and women
deceive each other. Men sell their »»ala
for money, or pawn their ecredit for
fame. Women gell what thoy
call their hearts for any bauble that
comes first. Love! every sin and folly
on earth seems to hide itself under that
word !

“You are prejudiced and unjust, Miss
Vane."

“Harm always comes of love. Iedetest
the word. To me it is but the synonym
for hatred, tremchery, fraud, deceit and
fmltut wrong. If we are to be

riends, or even friends at all, never

mention the word, ‘love’ to me again.”
And I wever dared

(To be econtinued.)

- o
BLINDNESS.

(Montrea! Herald).

Blindness is preventable,; in most cases
it is the result of neglect at birth. In-
competent nurses or uncleanly midwives
are responsible for the loss of sight of
nearly all blind children. The born blind
are so rare that one might almost sa
there are none. j.mrdin‘rtn Dr. Darl-
ington, head of the New York Board of
Health, who was one of the visitors at
the new Municipal Hospital here on
Monday, there are 2,500 blind children
under B in his eity, “all of whom might
have their sight to-day if properly at-
tended to."

Wind on the Stomach

A Wel-Known Westerner Tells
of Suffering, Misery and Pain
That He Cured With “Nervi-
line.”

“A few weeks ago I ate some green
vegetables and some fruit that was
not ?ulh ripe. It first brought on a
fit of indigestion but unfortunately it
developed into hietoughs, accompan-
ied by nausea and cramps. 1 was
dreadfully ill for two days—my head

ached and throbbed; I belched gas
continually, and T was unable to sleep

at night. A neighbor happened in %o
see me and urﬂ\;sh me to lEPEHHﬂlinE.

Eall. Lﬂ?ildn’i
NERVILINE | Rave Dbelieve
that any ra-
STRENGTHENS mﬁ;fam'“h'l elp 0
WEAK quickly. T too
half a teas n-

STOMACHS |0 of Nerviline

in hot sweetened
water, and my stomach felt better at
once. I used Nerviline several times,
and was completely restored.”

The above is from a letter written
by G. E. Braun, a well-known stock-
man and farmer near Lethbridge,
Alta. Mr. Braun's favorable opinion
of the high merit of Nerviline is
shared by thousands of Canadians
who have proved Nerviline is simply
a marvel for cramps, diarrhoea, flat-
ulence, nausea and stomach disorders.
Bale to use, guaranteed to cure—you
can make no mistake in keeping Ner-
viline for your family remedy. Large
25¢ bottles; five for $1.00. Bold every.
where or The Catarrhozone Co. King-
ston, Ont,

.-

Turtle Worship.

At a place called Kotron, on the
French Ivory Coast the natives believe
that to eat or destroy a turtle would
wean death to the guilty one or sickness
among the family. The fetich men, of
whom there are plenty, declare that

ars ago a man went to sea fishing.
n the night his cance was thrown upon
the beach empty. Three days afterward
a turtle came ashore at the same place
with the man on its back alive and well.
Sine« that time they have never eaten
or destroved one of that species, al-
though they enjoy other species.

If one happens now to be washed
ashore there is a great commotion in

the town. First the women sit down
and start singing and beating sticks,
next a small piece of white cloth (color

must be white) is placed on the turtle's
back. Food is then prepared and placed
on the cloth, generally plantains, rice
and palm oil. Then amid a lot more
einging, dancing and antics of the fetich
people it is carried back into the sea
and goes on its way rejoicing.—London
Globe.

e
The Murderous Hat Pin.

In one month twelve persons in the
streets have been wounded by ladies’
protruding hat pins. The worst case
was that of an unoffending man who
had his eye put out near the Northern
Railway Station by a lady in a hurry
wearing one of these murderous daggers
stuck through her hat and hair, who
ran up against him. She begged  his
pardon, but he is prosecuting her, never-
the less. A humorist, who might quite
well be in earnest, purposes that a
lice regulation should compel every
woman to hang an iron cage round her-
self of a diameter exceeding the total
length of her longest hat pin. — Paris
correspondence of the ‘Daily Telegraph.’

ADVICE FROM A MOTHER
1O ALL OTHER MOTHERS

The young mother—the inexperi-
enced mother—is always glad to get
the advice of the more experienced in
the care of her little one. Thousands
of mothers have emphatically eaid
that there iz no medicine equal to
Baby's Own Tablets for keeping little
one well, or restoring health if ill-
nese come suddenly. The voung mo-
ther can safely follow the lead of
these others. Mrs. John Shortill,
Georgetown, Ont., sayvs:—"“l would
not be a day without Baby's Own
Tablets in the house. 1 believe they
saved my youngest child's life. At
the age of three months she cried all
the time with indigestion. Our doc-
tor did all he could for her, but did
not seem to help her. Then I got
Baby's Own Tablets and they worked
a wonderful change. They seemed to
tona the stomach, moved the bowels
regularly, and she has ever since been
a healthy child.” Bold at 25 cents
a box by all dealers or by mail from

The Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co.,
Brockville, Ont,
—— ieiif————

SEES OWN STOMACH OPENED.

Compelled some time ago to undergo
a serious operation, Henry 5. Harto-
genis, 70 years of age, of Laltimore, re-
fused his permission for the use of an
anaesthetic and went through the ordeal
with the stoicism of an Indian. He is
rapidly recovering at his home,

Ir. Hartogenis watched the surgeons
eut a cavity in his stomach and looked
on while the delicate surgical task was

rformed. He showed no effects of

he shock and for two weeks his tem-
perature scarcely rose above normal.

“Why did you refuse to take an an-
aesthetic when you underwent the oper-
ation?” he was asked.

“I ohjected to a surgieal operation in
the first place,” he replied, “and when I
had to submit to it, I wanted to see
what was being done to me.”

FIVE DOLLARS
FOR A LETTER

In order to encourage their patrons
to tell their opinion of their different
mahufactures, the Catarrhozone Co., es-
tablished in Kingston, Ont., 1877, offer
five dollars in gold for the best letter
they receive dealing with the merit of
the following preparations.

CATARRHOZONE—An absolute cure
for Catarrh, Bronchitia, Asthma, Sore
Throat, Hoarseness, buzzing ngises and
Catarrhal deafness.

NERVILINE—An old household reme-
dy used internally and externally; it
cures Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago,
Stiffness, Strains, Sprains, Cramps, Colir,
Diarrhoea, Wind on the Stomach and
bowel disorders.

Letters or testimonials must be of not
more than one hundred and fifty words,
written on one side of the paper; should
be sent for publication to the Catarrho-
zone Co,, Kingaton, Ont. Ehould you not
be #he winner in this competition, you
will in any case, as a recompense for

your trouble, receive one la family
sized box of Dr. Hamilton’s nt,
free of charge.

—_————

COMMERCIAL CANDOR.
(Boston Transeript.)
From a housekeeper’s application: *1

save some testimonials from good people
who have put up with me at various

times.”
—
Minard's Liniment for sale everywners

ONTARIO ARCHIVES
TORONTO

POST CARD PETITION.

The Toronto District Women's Christ-
jan Temperance Union has instituted a
post eard petition in behalf of Mrs. An-
na Robinson, now under sentence of
desth at Sudbury. We make, through
the pourtesy 200 5" "Will every editor
a threefo ‘ill every
who receives this l[#l] kindly publish
it in his next issue? Will every man and
woman who reads this request comply
with its demands? Will you do it at
onee, for the unhappy victim has only
six weeks to live

Our request is, write a postal eard as
follows : { o

“] respectfully beg of you to TeCcOlv
mend thﬁrthe death sentence ?ilud on
Anna Robinson be commuted.”

Sign your name amdl place of residence,
address it to the Hon. A. B. Aylesworth,
Ottawa, Canada. Do it now.

-
SHE ENEW.

At a dinner the other eveming, Dr.
Charles F. Aked—familiarly kmown s
the pastor of Rockefeller's church— told
the following story about a daughter of
a fellow minister:

“It was the custom of the housechold
to have dinner at noon on Sunday and
to have a very light meal at sight.
One Sunday evening little Helen's
father was absent and her mother
suid to her, ‘Papa is away to-night.
Suppose you say grace.’

“*Helen was hungry.
little to eat on teh table. Casting a
sweeping glance over tie ‘oard, she
tilted back her head and said solemu-
l‘{‘, ‘For pity's sake! Amen. —Leslie

eekly.

GANANOQUE MAN
OUT OF TROUBLE

Had Rheumatism, but Dodd's
Kidney Pills cured It.

———

There was very

Hugh Abernethy on His Feet Again—
Cure is Easy, Simple, Natural and
Permanent.

Gananoque, Ont., Oct. 18.—(Special)—
That Rheumatism can be eured surely,
simply and permanently is the good
news that Hugh Abernethy, a well
known resident of King street, is spread-
ing among his neighbors.

“I had suffered from Rheumatism and
sliffness of the joints,” Mr. Abernethy
states. “My museles would eramp. 1
could not sleep, and 1 had terrible head-
aches. I took many different medicines,
but nothing did me any good till 1 tried
Dodd’s Kidney Pills. Six boxes put me
on my feet again”

Others who have taken Mr. Aberna-
thy's advice and uwsed Dodd's Kidney
Pills are also loud in their praises of
the old reliable Capadian Ridney reme-
dy. For Dodd's Kidney Pills cure Rheu-
matism and other blood diseases by cur-
ing the Kidneys. Sound Kidneys keep
the blood free from impurities. And
with no impurities, such as uric acid in
the blood, you cannot have such painful
and dangerous diseases as Pain in the
Back, Rheumatism, Lumbago, Neuralgia
and Heart Disease.

Keep your Kidneys strong and well
with Dodd’s Kidney Pills and you eamn
face the cold, wet days of fall without
a fear of Rheumatism,

g o il

FOR HIS BURNING THIRST,

{The Bystander.)
Waitress—We don't serve spirits, sir
—only minerals.

Thirsty Visitor (desperately)—0Oh, all
right, bring me a piece of coal.
-
Minard's Liniment Cures Burns, ete.
=i

EXPERT TESTIMONY.

The Socialist orator was working up
to his peroration.

“l was once a horny-handed som of
toil like you,” he shouted. “1 worked
with my hands, and 1 am not ashamed
of it.” Great enthusiasm. The audience
was much impressed.  Several cheers
were raised om  the outskirts of the
erowd.

“Yes, fellow-laborers, although 1 am
now prosperous, I began as a bricklayer.
1 still keep the tools 1 used to earn my
honest livelihood with. Here they are.
Look at them. And now, my friends, 1
trust 1 may count upon your support.”

“You bet vou can” eried one of the
workmen, “Any man who can lay
bricks with a carpenter’s hammer and a

rdener’s trowel must be a wonder.”—
New York Herald.

CURED OF LAME BACK
WHEN 84

Mr. Samuel Martin, of Strathroy, Ont.,
parsed twenty years of his life in misery,
guffering tortures from lame back. He tried
nearly all advertised remedies and household

recipes. but recelved no benefit from any
of them.

Some monthe age, seelng OGin Pllls adver-
tlsed Mr. Martin purchased a box. The
relief, which Mr. Martln experlenced after
he had taken one box, was so great that ke
kpew he had found the right remedy at last.
He used two more boxes and Is now complete-
Iy cured.

B0c a box, & for $2.50. All all dealers. Free
sample If you write Natlonal Drug & Chem-
fcal Co., (Dept. H.L.), Toronto,
e —

THE WOMAN ACROSS THE WAY.

On every street—at least on ours
There's & woman across the way
Who sits at the upper window

And watches the livelong day;

She may be thin, she may be fat,
Heaven alone can tell you that;

Her eyes, I know, are greenish grey,
That waver not in their watch all day.

Here neighbors’ ins and outs she'll know
As well or better than they;

Apd all who come and all who go

She sees from across the way.

She scents a death long, long before
The knot of erepe adorns the door;

A birth she plans to the very day—
This wonderful woman across the way.

She'll tell you where her neighbors trade
And pretty near what they buy.

The shape of bundles tells the tale

To her ‘penetrating eye.

She knows each doctor by his Tig,

His standing, too, if little or big;

His patient’s illness she can guess

By length of visits more or less.

And so she sits at her window there,
Hatching her slanderous brood;

They fly and fly, no one knows where,
And mever do anyone good.

Her deathless vigilance she keeps

Nor does it seem she ever sleeps,
For look at the window when you may,
Bhe's always there, across the way.

—Chicago Tribune.
e

Hubby Socres Once in a While.

Wit 1
___':t{m—-rlum-n— wish | bad pever

Hub—0Oh, yes! Now whan It is
yoi are sorry for me.—Boston A St

Australia’s Birth Rats.

Australia’s birth-rate last
26.35, and death-rate 10.97 per thogsaad.

RATTLESNAKE OINTMENT.

Made by Chinese Physicians as Cure
for Rheumatism.

(San Francisco Chronicle.)

Rattlesnake ointment is regarded by
the Chinese physicians as I_I.'l:h a sure
cure for rheumatism and similar com-
plaints that a big demand for the rep-
tiles exists in Chinatown. ceman
Percy Smith, connected with the central
station, learned of the demand, and
while on his vacation in Mendocino
county laid in a supply of ratlesnakes
large enough to alleviate the sufferings
of eevry almond-eyed resident of San
Francisco.

Policeman Smith has just returned
from his vacation, which he spent in the
wilds of Mendocino county. With him
weer Policeman Berg, Andrew Garin and
his son, Philip Smith. On their return
they brought back a dozen rattlesnakes
that were eagerly purchased by Chinese
doctors at 85 each.

In order to prepare the ointment the
wise men of Chinatown pour half & gal-
lon of aleohol into a two gallon jar in
which a rattlesnake is imprisoned. The
reptile, it is said, usually ies for want
of air after a few hours’ confinement.
However, it is left in the bottom of the
jar, completely immersed in aleohol, for
at least six months. At the end of that
period the aleohol is carefully removed
from the par and after slight dilution
with another substance is placed on the
market as a sure cure for rheumatism.
At Chinese drug stores its price is dear.

Tfowever, little difficulty is encounter-
ed in placing the rattler in the jar, &
great amount of dexterity is Necessary
to escape its fangs, for the fatigue of
the journey has made it extremely viei-
ous. nd it strikes at any object. In or-
der to prevent it from striking a_noose
is fastened over its head by the Chinese
pharmacist, who after being assured
that the fangs are under his control
takes the snake in his hands and places
it in the receptacle.

A top is then placed on the jar and
the string severed. So great is the de-
mand for rattlesnakes in Chinatown and
so profitable is the market that other
policemen who contemplate a vacation
are said to be studving the map in or-
der to discover likely habitations of the
rattler,

—ae———
The Propaganda Spreads.

To the little brown hen said the big
red rooster:

“You don't lay eggs as often as you
usetter.”

And the little brown hen gaid: "No.
you bet!

I'd have vou to know 1'm a suffra-
getie !

—Life.

Minard’s Liniment Co., Limited:

(ients,—A customer of ours cured a
very bad case of distemper in a valu-
able horse of MINARD'S
LINIMENT.

by the use

Yours truly,
VILANDIE FRERES,

The Beneficiary.

Little Clarence—Pa, I honestly don’t
believe it does me a bit of good when
you thrash me.

Mrs. Callipers—I begin to suspect
as much, my son, but you have no
idea how much good it sometimes does
me to thrazh vou!—Puck.

“You say he plays 'Hamlet’ with
rare discrimination®"’

“Yep:; only one night te a town.”
—Loulsville Courier-Journal.

OF MORE INTEREST.

“Papa,”’ confided the pretty girl, shy-
ly, ““there is a rumor afloat that I am
to be the wife of Count Bluffem.”

“Bosh !"" snorted the old man with a
frown.

“*But—but, don't you know the rumor
is gaining currency every day?®"”’

“H'm! What good are rumors. What
I want to know —is the count gainmiug
any currency®’

Shilohs Cure

kly sto ughs,
G Tl

BIRTHDAYS.
(Toronto Nes.)

A man who celebrates his birthday by
etting drunk would probably object if
is wife i:llowed suit on her birthday.

e - e

Minard’s Liniment Relieves Neuralgia
-
CULINARY ITEM.
(Toronto News.)
In every luscious dough-nut
A yawuing hole is found.
You ask me why? "Tis needed
To put the dough around.

= Frm ey R 4

=
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t mers and they done no

wo rwrr o ng in Prcneﬁli
drawing and vo music on the pianna.
— .ﬁlnﬁol Btar.

this, hl_ [ERaTH] of the H h
Iy all cases of plies where the
wmﬂ with,

el—4s the result.

that in practical
use of Zam-Buk 18

curé—not merely rell
Mre, Wm. Hughes, of 233 Hochelaga street,

Hochelags. Montreal, says:—""1 :utt"uﬂn-
blind, itching, and protruding plles for years,

gometimes they Wwere &0 bad

hardly bear Lo move -
the burolog. gmarting o,
the acbing. the overpowering feelings of duls

ness aod dark despair which allment brings,
the sboollug spagms of ageny—all were [ -]
tertible that ouly sufterers from this aws
ful allment Can understand '™’

Bad as this case was, Zam-Buk lﬂﬂm

. E. xall, of Bcott Btreel, &1, Thomia,
“::rl::.-*!:rnl:ﬂmuntl without cessation ] en=
dured great pain from bleeding ﬂmﬁ .
as many months I tried everything w lﬂ‘
thoueht would give me ease, but 1o the od,
disuirited and still suffering, 1 n;- I-Il..-“

hen It was she beard of Zam-Buk,
.nif adds:—"Although 1 foursd Zam-Buk
would Le llke the ordinary remedles —useloss
~1 am glad it was pot. 1L seon proved
and after a Ume cured me completely.
would llke to let all sufferers from Il:_l-iI-
kpow what a grand thing Zam-Buk I8

Mr. F. Astridge. 3 8. Paul strest, Bt
Catharines, saye:—""For flve years 1 suffered
untold ameny from plles. Al times (he
Wik bad 1 could have screamed aloud.
On & Yriend's advice 1 tried a box of Zam-
puk. It mave me considerable euse, and
persevered with the treatment until 1 waa
cured. 1 wish I could convince every suf-
terer from piles of the value of this great
berbal balm.""

s ons could go on gquoting case aiter case,
and It is by working such cures that Zam=
Buk has earned for itself its great reputation.

Now If you suffer from this terrible painful
ailmrent just be guided by the foregolng cases!

For loternal plles melt a little Zam-Buk
and thoroughly eosk & wad, mede of clean
but old linen. Then apply to the part, I

| the plles are external, applieation of Zam=

Buk is more simple, Do It upon retiring,
Next morning you will be well satisfied|

Zam-Buk s n cure slso for cold-sores and
chapped hapds, ulcers, festering sores, blood-
polsonlng, eczema, bad leg, riog-worm, scalp
sores, burps, scalds, snd all skin diseasas
and injurles.

Al druggisis and stores #ell Zam-Buk &t
bt  box, or may be obtaloed post free from
Zam-buk Co.,, Toronta, for price; I boxes
for $1.25. You are warned, bhowever, against
cheap apd dapgerous [miistions somellmes
offered as belng " just &s good. ™
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Black Beeswax. :
The black wax of Burma is made by

& small wild bee of the geuus melipons
(M. Laeviceps). This bee nests in hol-
low trees and forms a peculiar trumpes
shaped entrance to its hive. It is
commonly found in the kanyin trees, in
which large holes are made in tapp
thnl of resin. The bees find these ar-
hhmll hollows suitable for their nests.
.l.l,mlnr-dmg to D). Hooper the wax {s
l!mllll.ll‘ in mnpuhuiﬁinn to the resin of
various trees, while that: formi
vestibules of the hive is almost Emt
ly the resin of the kanvin tree.— From
ature.

A WINDSOR LADY’S APPEAL

Te All Women: I will send fres with full
instructions, my home treatment which
postively cures Leuvoorrhosa, Ulceration,
[Maplacements, Falling of the Womb, Pain-
ful or Irregular periods, Uterine and Owar-
jan Tumors or Growths, also Hot Flushes,
Nervousness, Melancholy, Palns o the Head,
Back or Bowels, Kiduey and Bladder troublas,
where causad by weakness pecullar W0 owur
sex. You can centinue trestment home

llﬂiﬂﬂlh’umulm“ oy
“Woman's Own Medical Adviser,™ .:Lu.ﬁ
fres on request. Write . Address,
Mre. M. Bummers, Box H. § Windsor, Ont.

Travel de Luxe for Dogs.
Bpecial carriages furnished with bo#
water pipes and mattresses are to be
provided on the Prussian railways for

dogs.
—-——
Minard's Liniment Cures Dandruff.
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Via Father
His young wife rules him, so t a1
Though he is proud as II-I}' p:;’n’t; %
Papa, you know, gave her “a way"—
She's had her own way ever since,

MNed, Wenk, Wenry, Waiery Eyes.
Relieved By Murine Eye EI‘.'I‘I-IEI. Try
Murine For Your E{t Troubles. You
WilieLike Murine. It Boothes. 0Gble At
Your sis. Write For Eye Books.
Free. Murine Eye Nemedy Co., Toronto.

— il s - ——
Hawkshaw Outdone.

Her Father (sternly)—"Geneviev,e
you are engaged to some young man.”
Hersell—""Oh, father, how did yow
di;fun; Th? recrets
er Father—"The bill for
?I.II-I'HI' is lﬂl-llici‘;“u‘lif —u.llla“--

i —— s .

——m o

— iy,

THE BEST WOODEN PAIL

~ Cant Help But Lose Mts Hoops
Fall to Pieces. You ﬂ'ﬂﬁ::
thing Better Don’t You? Then Ask
for Pails and Tubs Made of

EDDY’S FIBREWARE

Cach One & Sofid, Hardened,

'S
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DRM SWEEPS
TENNESSEE

Fifiecn Persons Kil'ed in One To
“by the Storm.
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by Fire Last Night
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