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Ves " assented Norine, pever dream- |
ing what bher unfortunate answer would
lead to

Her companion had learned all he
cared to know. He had intended linger
ing by Norine's side until ha was oblig-
ed by the lateness of the hour to tear
himsel! away from her delightfal pres
ence; suddenly he changed his mind.

“It is too cold te permit you to re
main longer with me, great as the jo¥y
of belug near you is Lo me, little girl"”
be murmured. “Say that you will meet
me hersa tomorrow at the same hour,
Norine.”

“] am wery much afraid | shall not
Le able Lo comas to morrow . she answer. |
od, “for to morrow is grandma s birth
day, and all ths neighbore will he com
ing L the collage all day long Lo see
her For that reason it would be diffi
rult to get away.

“Even for a few momenta?” he asked,
bolding the lttle hands closer and draw
ing the slender, girlish {form nearer 1o
him,

Y arine shook her golden « urls

“It |s be#®t not to mMake & promise,
and then be obliged Lo break it,” she
#s'4 thinking to herself he little knew
what & hardship it would be to her Lo
let & whole day pass without sewingd
Lim

“Then | shall surely sce you the day
after, Norine!" he « ueativned l

“Yea,” sha re t'hl&_ “1 will be here.”

Miffod Carlisle suddenly bemt down
and touched the lips that had never
kopowh & lover's kiss before; and that
kiss burned Norine's lips long after she
had left him .

“Cold,” whe murmured. “How could
any one think It cold? Why, my heart
and every merve in my body are on fire,
throbbing as though the blood in my
velfp were auddenlw turned to hob,
strong wine.”

Meanwhile (lifford Carlisle had walk-
ed rapidly in the direction of the Barm
sli home

“Thirty thousand in cash!™ he mut
tored. “Now who will not say that the
jwwil does not lu!lp his own't"

Migs Austin was passing through the
currider as he entered.

“Mrs. Barrison was *u-t. asking for
you,” she remarked. 1 was about to
send up to your room for you thinking
yuu Wwere ihere.

He did not look say too yllllrd at
the Intelligence

iYfford Carlisle had not Leen under
that rouf a week as yet, still he bhad told
himeeli long since that the hardest work
he had ever dune was to dance attend
muce on Lhis qurluiuui pld womsn. He
could not endure it much longer, EvED
with the Barrison millions in sight

('HAPTER VIIL
what, Mrs. DBar-

“Have Yyou Aany
rison wunts of me?!™ anked Carliale,
throwing off his sealskin comt, impa- |
tisatly. “That is what | hear every hour
in the day, It seemas Lo me."

Miss Austin laughted a sweel little
wusical laugh |
“] should not wonder if it was 10
show you her new backgammon sel that |
arrived an hour sinee. 11 may as well |
tell_gyou » little tiny secret- the dear |
old Iady ia intensely fond of the gume.
In playing backgmmmon she never real- |
jzes the flight of time. Bhe would play
from mnow until midnight, ceaseleasly,
even forgetting that there js auch a thing '
18 meal time Tor herself or any one else.”

Carlisle groaned

“[ see my finish If she were ever 10
find out that | anderstood  the game,
which, by the way, [ have a great horror
of,” he declared, adding, eagerly: “¥Will
you not come Lo MY rescue in this affair,
my dear Miss Austin! Say that | have
gone Lo my room with a raging head-
ache, Indeed, that would not be an un
truth, you kmow, for the very thought
of spending half an hour over that most
stupid of games renders me in that con
dition. Induce her to ook for a martyr
r,“‘lhrl't’ "

“If 1 play on the guitar for her that
will eause het to drop to sleep at once,
and that would deprive you of her so- |
lety the entire evening'™ she murmured,
artfully

“Never mind me; do nok consider me
in the matter, 1 beg of you~ he an-
awered quickly. “To my mind, sleep in
hetter than medicine for the indisposed.
Play your guitar by all means, for this
one evening, at least, and [ shall appre
ciate it, 1 assure you.”

\iss Austin blushed deeply |

He had not sald It in so many waords,
but she understood from his remarks
that he Impﬂ! old Mrs, Barrison s lad
fall asleep that they might have a gulet
evening to themselves in the parlot

It is strange on what a light remark,
falling from a man's lips, A woman who
\e deaperately In love with him will
bulld her hopes. !

«T will try to have It as you desire,”
murmured Florice, and bér heart beat
with feverish triumph.

She told herself that the hour was nol
far distant when he would declare him-

self '

Already she could see herself in fancy
the wife of this handsome, debonair
younyg man the heir of the vast Barnson
wealth

In Clifford Carlisle she had met her
{he one man on earth whom she
could bhave loved madly, passionately,
for himself, I he himid mot had n idollar
om earth and while he seemed to admire |
her as all uther men whom she had met
did he seemed W0 e great hurry to miake
luve to her; and this annoyed her visibly

Ihey dined tugether, alone in the big
bleak dining roum, as they had been
-11.u.l|.l.'.l'm""l’ o do.

But instead of i lifford Carlinle saun
tering to \Mrs. Barrisoun's boudoir, immo
Inting himself upon the altar of duty
by passing the evening there, he went in
stemd quickly to his own apartment
Miss Ausiin lost no Lime in gathering her
pusie together: not bright, tuneful, in
gpiriting music. but instead drowsy,
draging ppie Jisd bes, Lhat would have the

rific effect of putting a person lo
sleep if anything could

But for the first Lime since the you
girl had beew Senealh that roofl the ol
lady proved perwiTse.

“Put down vour guitar and talk to
me. Florice.” she exclaimed, petulantly.
“] am not in the mood for music ti-
night.”

\Miss Austin bit her lip, and a strange,
angry gleam came into her sharp, green-
blue eyes that the long vellow lashes
bhad shaded s well.

mamtch

w3hall 1 read the latest magazine to

you, Or —ofr wonld vou prefer that I
should ring for Mr. Carlisle”

“Don't trouble yourself to do so just
yet; he will come to me directly. You
may read until he comes.”

Miss Ausiin read until her throat
ached. Mrs. Barrison was slightly deaf,
and she had to piteh her voice in a very |

high key. “Read more distinetly, so that |
I can wnderstand vou. You mumble your .

words all together. [ want particularly

'had & very bitter, brackish taste to

| sharply. “1 sa

' ed Mrs. Barrison,

to hear that review on Dewey's work at
Manils. (ommence that page over again,
and read slowly amd very distinetly,
please.’

Another page with quite the same re-
sult. How could she rend the tiresonie
old reviews calmiy, with her thoughts
elsewhere®

“You may as well stop right where

vou are.” exclaimed Mrs. Barrisan angri
l¥. “You murder the king's English in
a most shocking manner 10 night. Are
vou tired*”
" wNg. Mre. Barrison,” she murmured,
“hut to tell the truth, I have a VvVery
snnoving headache 1 had hoped it would
pass away, but l find 1 am doomed to
disappoiatment.”

“You had better lay down your book
and rest & while” said Mra. Barrison.
«1f Clifford does not come 1o W€ soon, |
vou may ring for Esther to summon him
hare.”

Again Miss Austin’s heart beat with |
silent rage. That wesnt that the quie11
evening she had promised herself with
(litford Carlisle would begin and ead in

her devastatad hopes. 1,

A sudden thought came 1O her. Sha |
would force this tantalizing old woman
lo tu slesp, whether she would or not

She wondered that this way out hl'i.
her difficulty had not cceurred to her au
hour before.

i course Clifford Carlisle was wait-
ing for her down in the parlor, wonder-
jng with all & man’s fmpatience why
she did not put in an appearance.

With the noiseless, gliding motion

veculiar to her, Misa Austin crossed over
to the cabinet st the other end of the
room where the medicines aud liquors
wels Kepl. |

“Let me pour you oul a glass of wine,
my dear Mrs. Barrison™ she murmured.
“The night is so rold, it is even percep-
tible in this warm reom; I think it wrll
do you good.”

“As you will, my dear Florice,” re lied

the old lady; “I think mywelf something
stimulating would not come amisa.

‘*I’H;h:r I had better give you a lit |
tie brandy,” suggested Miss Austin.

“No, the wine will do, The brandy
might make me drowsy, and 1 do not
wish to sleep; 1 have so much to talk
with (lifford about.”

“You shall sleep, and that speedily,
too, If 1 can have my way sbout It

muttered Miss Austin, iween her
llght]y shut teeth

She poured out the wine and the wo
wan at the other end of the room did
not see her add a few drops of dark,
greenish llquid to ft: but she did no
tice as ahe raised it to her lips thatl it

|

“I'hat is only your faney, my dear
Mrs. Barrison,” murmured Florice. “The
taste Is in your mouth after the bit of

bird you have just eaten.”

“Nonsense)' exclaimed the othery |
not suggest t I could make a mis-
take about liquora®

“Certainly not. I hope you will par
don me for intimating such a possibil-
ity,” she remarked, with apparent inno-
cance; but old Esther, -.-.ﬁm happened
ta enter at that moment, detect un
derneath her words a covert sneer.

“[ think 1| will take advantage ol

Esther's presence to retire Lo my TOOuL]

to rest a little while, asa you advised a
few moments ago, dear Mrs. Barrison,”
she said, gliding toward the door.

Esther did not tell her mistress that
instead of golng to her room, she had
distinetly heard Miss Austin going down
the stairs, for they creaked audibly even
nnder her cat-like tread.

A moment later she heard her turn
the knob of the parlor door.

“A llar is the last person on earth
to be trusted.” thought old Esther, who
by this time had a most eordial dislike

| for the strange Young Wwolnan, who

seemed to do pretty much as she liked
with her mistress.

“What brings you here at thia hour,
Esther, asked Mrs, Barriom, wondering-
ly, for the methodical old servant’s ha-
bits were like clockwork. She had never
beenn known to finish her supper dishes
thus early and repair to her room.

“I thought pt‘rhl{l you saw the fire,
and would like to know about it,” she
replied.

“There has been many a fire in Had
ley during the last tweniLy Jyears, and
have 1 ever had enough interest in
them to inquire about them!” she asked,
curtly.

“No, ma'am—no,” reaponded Eather,
“but | happened to see this one us 1
was returning from the post offlce with
the mall."

Old Mrs. Barrison saw at onee that
Esther wished to talk with her of the
conflagration. Perhaps it was the wine

! she had just drunk which prompted ber

to bumor the o'd servant.

“Was It much of & fire!” she aaked,
vand what was it, a house, or a shop.”

“It was the pretty little voltage that
you always admire 0 mueh from your
window. The house where the young mo
ther lived who was teaching her little
baby 1o walk."

«Ah!” exclaimed Mrs. Barrison, her
curiosity getting the better of her deep
resolve not to allow any of the village
happenings to interest her, “the mother
and infant escaped of course.’

“Thelr lives were saved by almost a
mirache, ma'am,” said Esther, solemnly.

“It appears that the j‘ﬁl.ltlf mother
W I'I.I-Ej-h:f. to fainting spells. Une of
thess spell same on suddenly ms she
was putting logs on Lhe kitehen fire and
she fell unconscious, with the dear little
baby in her arms. Her clothing caught
fire and—and the place would have
been burned to the ground, and she in

it with the baby, if the dense smoke

had not been mnoticed by a gi—person
who chanced to be l.lnling; and at the

risk of this persons life, an antrance

was made through the blinding rmoke,
and the poor young mother and little in-
fant dragged out in the nick of time.
“] happened along just then and stood
guard over the two while this person
went into the burning building and ex-
tinguished the flames by numerous pails

' of water, though 1 called joudly upon

the person Lo comne out.”

t was indeed heroism!" exclaim-
reatly excited over
old Esther's graphic account of the
oeeurrence. “You must find out who
the man was. 1 have a notion to reward
cuch bravery. If I was burning in this
room, Esther, who on earth would risk
his life to save mel” .

“I'hls same person would, if—if the
on knew who you were.”

“Who is this, of whom you speak so
mysteriously as that person?”

“May I dare to tell you, ma'am?" eried |
11!- old servant, trembling with excite-

it is the wine. Please do | .
| retired for the night and do nol wish

| to ba disturbed.”

nndillnﬁkr. Norine, ma'am,” whis-
lp:rrd Esther.

For & moment Mrs. Barrisou stood «

CHAPTER 1IX.

fairly petrified.

«Have | dome wrong in telling you
ma'am, when you expressly forbade me
long years ago Lo never mention the

Er s mame In Your presencel” asxed

sther.

“| had forgotten her very exisience
until & few days ago, when her name
was spoken in my presence. since that
hour, do what I would, | have not been
able to banish her from wmy thoughts.
The girl's face—as | imagine 1t must look
— bhaunts me, Esther.”

wGod knows it should,” thought Es-
ther, but she dared uot give vent to
this though in words, but said am
atead:

1 know it is an mmpossibility, but
oh! how | wish you could see the young
girl, ma'am; it would do your  heart

ood. The lusa is so blithe and bonny;

':IrI‘LUUL. the Fi.ﬂurl of you when you

were a lass. | remember you well; your
hair was as bright as gold then, and your
cheeks red as my rose——"

~Hush!” cut in her mistress, sharply.
“| eamnot, | will not, listen to auother
word on this forbidden subject. How
dare you make so bold as to pursue it.”

+] had hoped time might have soften-
ed your heart, ma'am,” replied old
Esther, sadly, “when you come lo re
member in your lonely moments that
the girl, Norine, is the only buman tie
you have on earth | must have my
say out, even though you turn me from
vour door this day for uttering it. You
arbor strangers around you, who do
not care a snap of their fingers fur you,
and are but too anxious for you to die
to ses what you have left them; and
this young girl, your own flesh and
blood, who should love you if anybody
on earth would, has never been lﬁuweu
to darken your door. I say it is & buru-
ing shame, ma'am, and you ought to
realize It.

wwow | have said all that has been
on mwy mind to say this many a year,
and you ean do with me as you like, A
woman who would turn her own child
and her ]L-_-'IplvP!.-i little baby out into the
hardships of a bitter cold night to live
or die as God saw fit, could have little
compassion for an old servant like me”

“Stop, Esther—stop. I cannot hear it;
not another word. Leave me, 1 would be
alone. I—I am not angry with you for
uttering the convictions of an honest
heart. I will ring for you if 1 want you.
But stay, pour me oul another glass of
wine ere you leave me; my head throbs
strangely, ma—as does my heart.”

Eintgher did as she was bidden; poured
out the wine, but the moment her mils-
tress put it Lo her lips she set it down
yulekl aguin, mutlering: “Thia does not
fasle {li.ﬂ.t': like the last. | knew there
was something the matter with that last
H]IHI uf '|.\'I5||.t' and | Lasld Florlie sa, Eu
ther,” she added sharply, “] have takeu
something that does not agree with me.
GGive me au antidote, guickly.”

ld Esther hastened Lo obey.

Her prompt action guved her mistress,
she called no ons Lo her aid, L'llutluh
Mrs. Barrison grew strangely ill duy
ing the next few minutes, but in half
an hour’s time she was so relieved that
she was her old self again.

“Leave Nie NOW, Esther,” she com-
manded agaln, “1-—-1 want 10 think, As
you pass Miss Austin’s door, and that
of my nephew, tell them that [ have

Esther never knew what |-1'urn|-tﬂl her
to pause on the threshold and look back

| at her mistress; and as she saw her

then, she remembered her all the after
years of her life.

" Mrs. Barrison had seated hersell In
an armchair by the fire, and was lean
ing her head dv;w'lfdl}' on her hands,
gazing abstractedly into the glowing sea
l.'llﬂ.l fire.

“Good-night, and may God bless you,
mafam,” murmured Kather below her
bhreath, *You have your faunlts, but be-
neath it all you have & tender heart,
I am sure.”

Long after the door had closed upon
old Esther's bent, retreating form, Mrs.
Barrison sal in the same position, gaz
ing into the fire guzing fixedly, with-
out seeing.

“It is eighteen Years ago fo night,”
she muttered, “1 —I would give every
drop of my heart’s blood to turn time

to that never-to-be-forgotten night
and live that one hour { which darkened
all my after life) over again, 1 was mad.
Yes mad!

“| have ever since hated even the me-
mory of the man who took my treasure
from me. It did nol oceur to me until
old Esther spoke go plainly to-night that
I should not have let my hatred descend
to the ehild, who was not responsible for
what occurred.

“] was the last, but for my child, of
a proud old race, who valued blue blood
above gold; and when she, my idol, for-
got the pride of her forefathers so en-
tirely as to wed the village blackemith,
no wonder 1 almost lost my reason.

“But years mellow all grieis, level all
pride. What ood are the ancestry to
the mow, of whom 1 was so proud. None
whatever, If 1 sent for the girl whom
I have neglected so long, they would
not lset her come to me. Indeed, she
would not wish to come. What interest
can she have in an aged grandmother
who held hersell aloof from her all
these years, though in the same village!?

“No, they would not let Norine croas
my threshold. It is loo late to make
overtures of Irhndnhir now. But there
is one way that I could retrieve the er
ror of the past, and that is by changing
my will—leaving half my fortume to
Clifford, and the other half to the neg-
Jected Norine.”

Rising suddenly to her leet, Mrs. Bar
rison crossed quickly to her writing
desk, and, drawing a long, thin key from
her bosom, fitted it to the compartment
that was scarcely discernible to evem u
scrutinizing, searching gnze, this time
revealing , as it opened to her touch a
small secret drawer, in which lay & fold-
ed paper, upon which was printed, “The
last will and testament of Frances Bar-
rison.”

“Here it has lain for nearly eighteen
vears,” she muttered, “aliw duly signed
and witnessed—made out to my child or
4er heir; that would mean this Norine.
How strange it is that all these long
years | have never had the courage fo
destroy this document, strong as my in-
clination was to do sol”

Taking it over by the fire, she sat
down in her rocker and read it over
slowly, carefully, twiee—ay, and a third
time—to fully refresh her memory as to
its contents.

“The will I made yesterday, leaving
everything to deaz Clifford, would make
this one mull and void,” she ruminated.
«All that it needs is the signature of
the lawyer and witnesses.
late to give half of my fortune in the
last one to the child my daughler left.
Ah! if 1 could but see this brave little
wNorine. My heart cries out so yearn-
ingly to ln-u{ upon her face that I cannot
still its pleadings. 1 must, 1 will, gratify
it. Ay, and this very night.

(Te be euntinued.)
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He stood on the bridge at twilight as
the game drew near its close. In trf-
umphant mood Le steadfastly stood om

tle bridee of the hl“'m D~
Kansse City Journal. b sl
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100 HUARSE TO SPEAK

Asa American Doctor Tells of the
Grand Results Achieved
With “Nerviline.”
“f had a patient with Quinsy that 1

found great difficulty in euring,” states
Dr. Wiison. “Every thme he caught

cold or got chilled he suifered intensely
from sore throat, huskiness, throat and
<hest soreness. After every attack his
throat and chest seemed more sinsi-
tive, This patient lived in Lhe country,
and eonbdn’t come to the ety for treat-
ment. 1 concluded
HM“H[ that the best pem
rl'._'l.' wonld be an
cunts honest liniaent,
and beeause of its
QU!HSEY enormous sale and
well-known merit,
0 uf!u--J '.':rruh'an-,' Morning, noon,
and night Nerviline was rubbed over
the neek and chest, and onee a day di-
luted with water it was used as a gar
gle. In a day or two my paiient report-
ed an improvement, and by con-
tinuing the treatment with Nerviune
he was ceured. | can recommend Nervl
line for breaking up colds, for chest
tightness, throat inflammation, quinay,
tonsilitis and similar conditions.”

%ot g druggist or doctor who has ex:
amined the formula of Nerviline who
won't tell you how good it is—why it
contains the best medicaments known Lo
sefence and for geweral fawmily use has
no equal,

iy

PRIVATE HYGIENE.

i

What It Means to the Individual and
tg the Race,

Private hygiene is even more import-
ant, and means & revolution In our
habits of living. It means fresh air per-

petually flowing through our houses
and more of vur lives spent outdoors,
[t means common sense iu diet - the
ayoidance of bolting food, from which
dyspepsia springs, and the re-education
of normal food inatincts, the pvoidance
of gluttony on the one side, and body
starvation on the other, the avoidance
of aleohol, the most potent of the pre-
disposing causes of tuberculosis, and the
avoidance of dirty, infected milk and
meat. ]t means the “simple life,” free
trom over-exertion on the one hand, aud
indolence on the other; the hahit of
normal sleep, and the emancipation from
WOrTy.

In giving this preseription Dr. Tru-
deau ouce said to me: “It is us simple
as bathing in the waters of Jurdan, and
that is why people are so slow to fol-
low it."

But to day people are following, and
following rapidly., When they see @ an,
who only a few years ago Was S0 ill ot
tuberculusis that he could scarcely drag
himself ont upon a porch, now run
twenty-five miles for pure luve of exer-
vise, or when lhlr:." see nine ru]ll-gt‘ wien
inside of half a year double their endur-
ance through rational dlet alone, or
when they learn that ex-President
Hoosevelt developed from a weak and
timid boy Into the personification of
strength and courage, a nd that Cornaro,
about to die at thirty-seven, abjured all
unhygienic habits and prolonged his life
to one hundred and three, they begin to
realize the practical value of personal
hyglene.—From Professor Irving Fish-
er's “The War Upon the Great White
Plague” in ihe September Century.
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We believe MINARI'S LINIMENT
ig tha bist :

Mathing Folev, Oil City, Ont,

Joseph Snow, Norway, Me.

Charles Whooten, Mulgrave, N.8,

Rev. R. O, Arms=trong, Mulgrave,
N, B
h.,}.ilﬂrm Landers, sen., Pokemouche,
o O £ B

Thomas Wasson, Sheffield, N.B.
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OVERSTOUKED,

Madge, as the eldest of a family ol
gifls, has evidently heard and taken to
chart the disappointment of her parents
over the excessive femininity allotted by
the futes of the family quiver.

When recently the fifth little daughter
was born, Madge was playing in the gar-
den with one of her sisters, and as &
neighbor considered was decidedly rough
with the child.

Madge, don't treat your little wister
#0,” remonstrated the neighbor. “XYou
might kill her.”

“Well, if 1 did,” was the cool response,
“there's plenty more in the house.”

—i—
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Only One “BROMO QUININE"

That 18 LAXATIVE BROMU QUININE. Look
for the signature of E. W. GROVE. Used the
World over to Cure a Celd In One Day. rts

shifting the Loss.
Dittersdorf--Here come two evil-look-
ing rascals. 1 shouldn't wonder if we
were held up.
Heinz—I'm abtaid so. By the bye,
here's that dollar you lent me this mora-
ing.—Meggendorfer Blaetter,

il

Minard's Liniment tur:s Gargst In

CoOwS.
ek

A BAILOR'S THRIFTY WIFE.
(NEW YORK SUN)
Noah was taking the animals abroad.
“Be sure the lamb is Persian,” cau-
tioned his wife.

Herewith he realized she was the
more foresighted.

—
Lifebouy Soap la delightfully refreshing for
path or tollet. For washing upderclothing It
s unequalled. Cleanses an purifiss,
—_—*.-*—-"_
THE REAL LURE.

(The Wasp.)

English Girl-—You American girls have
not such healthy complexions as we
have. 1 cannot understand why our no-
blemen take a fancy to your white faces.

American Girl—It isa't our white

faces that attract them, my dear; it's

i -

TORONTO

DRAGON TREES OF TENERIFFE.

Giant Asparagus Said to be Thous-
ands of Years Old.

The dragon trees oi Teneriffe  are
really a species of gigantic asparagus.
(One tree, situated at Laguwina, the ec-
clesiastical capital of the island, 1s said
to be several thousand vears old.

The growth of these dragon irees is
very slow and they throw out no branch-
es until thev have blossomed, which sel-
dom takes plac Sefore their fifteenth
vear and sometimes not until their thir-
tieth.

_ The oldest dragon tree known in the
island was that at Orotava, which was
at least 6,000 vears old—some botanists
say 10,000. It was about sixty feet high,
with a trunk fortv-eight feet in circum-
ference at the base. The ancient inhabi-
tants of the island, the Guanchos, per-
formed their religious rites in its hollow
trunk.

In 1867 the upper part of the tree was
broken off during « storm, and though
every effort was made to preserve the re-
mainder it gradually  decayed and
there is now no trace of it left,

The sap of the tree, a resinous sub-
stance like dark treacle, is called drag-
on’s blood. It becomes brittle and crum-
bling when dry and is an  article of
commerce used in medicine, There are
other kinds of dragon trees iu different
parts of the world, but this particular
species is peculiar to the Canary and

Cape Verde Islands.—From the Wide
World Magazioe.

FARMER TELLS
INTERESTING STORY

—— ———

Whether Sick or- Well, in Gcod
Weather or in Stormy, He s
Obliged to Work Always.

Market people complain about pricea
they have to pay for farm produce.
They forget that rain or shine, warm
or cold, the farmer must keep at it
or else the narrow profit, his bare
living, will be lost for him,

A well-known Haldimand farmer,
Mr. J. P. Pelletier, writes: ““For near-
ly three years 1 was in poor health.
A drenchiag storm caught me in the
fields anl wet me to the skin, I got
home oniy to find 1 was threatened
with inflammation of the bowels. 1
never got over it and felt weak and
heavy and by system never worked
quite right. But a farmer has to
work—and 1 found myself going down
Lill with stomach, liver and kiduey
troubles.  Failure seemed to follow
everyihiog. I remained wretched
and sick until advised 1o use Lr,
Hamilton's Pills. It is not easy 1o
deseribe the sort of feeling a sick man
et when lLe strikes a medicine that
ve can =ea 18 doing him a lot of good,
1 was overjoyed -Hawmilton's Pills put
new life into me and everyvthing work-
ed right. Since cured with Dr Ham-
ilton’s Pills 1 haven't had a single
symptom of stomach, liver or kidney
trouble. 1 am free from headaches,
languor and weakness, as strong, ro-
bust as a man could be.”" No better
medicine for general family use than
Dr. Hamilton's Pills. They are mild,
healthful and certain to cure. Bold
in yellow 25¢ boxes, all dealers, or The
Catarrhozone Co., Kingston, Oni

SPURIOUS QUOTATIUN,

In concluding a disquisition on plagiar-
fam, an English writer mentions as some-
thing worse the fabrication of spurious
quotations. He quotes in illustration &
story of Samuel Warren, who once ook
t:l.rt in a debate during which Roebuck
vasted that he was not a party man.
“Warren rose and said that ‘my learned
friend’s boast reminds me painfully of
the words of Cicero, “He who belangs to
no party is  presumably too vile for
any.”"” At the conclusion of the debate
Roebuck came over to compliment his
adversary on having made a successful
Wis, adding: =1 am fairly well up in ClI-
gern, but 1 have no idea where 1 can
find the passage you quoted. ‘Nelther
have 1. said Warren. ‘Good-night."”

BETTER THAN SPANKING.

Epanking does mot cure children of
bed wetting. There is a constitutional
cause for this trouble. Mrs. M., Bum-
mers, Box W. 8, Windsor, Ont., will send
free to any mother her successful home
treatment, with full instrutions, Bend
po money, but write her to-day if your
children trouble you in this way. 't
blame the child, the chances are it can't
help it. This treatment also cures adults
and aged people troubled with urine dif-
ficulties by day or night.

-
REVISION IN ROME.
{New York bun,)
Caesar was revising the calendar,
“fo the janitor will know when Lo be-
gin heinﬁ polite,” he explained.
Thus he filled a long felt want. ‘

——— I

Shilohs Gure

.
g.in:l stops coughs, cures colds, heals
] th,:;'uilind longs. - - - 28 ceuin

He Would Get Away,

Wife—Dearest, if you and 1 were
thrown on u desert 1sland, what would
you do? -

Husband—Thank heaven, I can swim.
—Fliegende Blatter.

—ii

Red, Weak, Weary, Walery Eyes,
Ralleved By Murine Eye Remedy. Tr¥
Murine For Your Eye Troubles. You
WiigLike Murine, It BHoothes. Glo At
Your ts. Write For Eve Books.
Free. Murine Eye Remedy Co., Toronto.

- —iel ¢ S —

THE WICKED CADIME.

Among Mr. Carnegie’s innumerable

Beoteh stories is one about a caddie of
Bt. Andrew’s.

This caddie’s wife—so0o Mr. Carnegle’s

runs—aas much troubled by her

husband’s loose way of life, He "eould
never have a good day on the links but
he must end it with a wet night at the
tavern. 5o, to ecure him, the woman lay
In wait on the road one evening dressed
in a white sheet.

When her husband appeared she rose
from behind a hedge, an awful white fig-
ure, with outspread arms,

“Who the de'il are you?” asked the in- |

teinperate caddie.

“'m Auld Nickie,” said the figure, in
a hollow voice,

#“(ile's a shake o' ver hand, then™ sald
the tipsy eaddie. “ I'm married tae a
sister o' yours. She'll be waitin’ for us
wp at tre hoose, an’ nae doot she’ll mak’
:‘t welcome.,”—5t.  Louis Globe-Demo-

-
DEMORALIZATION.

—————

e —————————

MUSHROOM POISONING.

e R —

Symptoms and Treatment—Rule to
Observe in Gathering Edible Fungi.

Considering the fnghtiul consequences

of gathering and eating pulsonous mush-

reoms in mistake for the edible vurlety
it in little short of marvellous that =
rson without knowledge should dure
to go into the fields and woods and pick

If you are thoroughly familiar with
soin eparticular variety of edible mush-
room and can distinguish it ut sight
from ull others, however similar in color
and form, it is sate to eat that particu-
lar variety; but you must beware of
otlier kinds that resemble it, for how-
ever slight the difference in appearanco
one may be edible and the other poi-
BUITOLE.

There is no absolute rule for distin- |
guishing the edible from the poisonous
kinds, mnd it is better therefore to give
no general rules, but to follow only one.
Suspect every mushroom which you do
not know positively to be edible, To
this rule perhaps may be added a sec
ond: Learn to distinguish the white
spored agaries and m'u?:i them all, for
although there is an edible species it re-
quires au expert Lo tell it, and the poi-
son of mnother species is deadly and
there is po known antidete for it

The chief poison in mushroms are
two in number muscarin and phallin,
The first of these produces symptoms re-
seaibling those of aleohohe intoxication,
followed by convulsions or  paralysis,
collapse and death from heart failure,
These symptoms come on soon alter the
mushrooms have been ealen.

In poisoning by phallin the symploms
do nol wppear until several bours uiter
tl.m meal. They resemble cholera, L
ginuing with  severe abdominal paln,
soon followed by vomiting, purging and
1'1.;““]4-*“".

In all cases of mushroom  poisoning
vomiting should be induced as soon as
possible, and a large dose of castor oil
may be given to hasten the elimination
of any as vet unabsorbed portions of
the mushroom.

Stimulants are needed to support the |
heart, and milk containing an abund
ance of magnesia or bicarbonate ol
sodium may be giveu.

‘_.[u]n:'tlnm of a salt solution into the

veins and—in case of muscarin polsoning

hypodermic injections of atropin  are

often employed by physicians, with bene

fit.— Youth's Companion.
ARG A —

Minard's Liniment Cures Colds, etc.

— A A =
The record price of $75 has been

id for a butterfly al an auction im |
E;cndnm

Do vou trap of bu

' I—'mtr 1 -.mt'-nndn'};
largest dealer, ;wplr
highest prices. ¥ our
shipments sol cited.
] pay mail and ox-
press charges; remif

Forster Tart oat.

— —— _._,_-——'-_'_
WHAT A YAUHI 18,
Cornelius vanderbilt, at a ol ner ab

Bar Harbor, i honor of lis slovp Aul

ora’s victory in the gquadron ruu from

Portland Lo Rockland, said aply:
“Yachts hike these, Lhen, dan'l come

under the evaical Jdefinition | once

e

and eat any of the fung growing there. lhurd a Clmden lobslerinafi give,

« ‘What, exactly, 1s @ yacht” lady
said to this old lobsterman

“He plugged o lobster's claws ad an
sweend mockingly

«What's a yacht? Oh, ¥e iust take
an' old tub o craft, an' fill ber up with
whiskey an’ ehicken an’ CIgRIs, an’ git
ver friendy all on board, an’ hev @ high
old time —an’ that’s a vacht

el
PILES CURED IN 6§ TO 14 DAYS

PAZO OINTMENT s gusranteed Lo cure muy
case of Itehing plind Bleeding of Protruding
Plles in & 10 14 dave or MOnEh rofunded, 8

e el
Straining Her Eyes.

The maiden dropped her lovely eyes.
Later she cast her eyes fur down the
rocky slope of {he moantainside, Aflter
she had rested them upon the topmost
branches of & near-by tree she lel them
fall upon the waters ol o placid lake
Then a visit to an oculist was lmpers
tive, II.H!.H"E

— .

e

grgmptlf, Also larpest dealer in Reefhidea,
heepskins, elc. Yuotations and shipping Lng®
L

penl free.

JOHN HALLAM, TORONTO
——— - — 3
In Her ODwn Way.

4% ol Vol Ithet L JndrTy @ WldoWwer,

Flam ¥
“Rather not. When | marry | mean Lo
truin my hushand |||_'u'n|-!!'r Fliegende
Blaetter,
e ——

Minard's Liniment Cures Distemper.
O —

The Young ldea,

Papa- Don't be afraid of that dJdog,
Fddie. Haven't you heard that a bark-
ing dog seldom bites’

Little Eddie—Yes, papa; hut perhaps
the dog hisn't heard ol Chicaro Newa.

= e
Minard's Liniment Cures Diphtheria.
el A

sWaomen as a rule” remarked the
moralirer, “have pol fiemals Tonn nint he-
mnties.”  “True” replied the demorals
jzer: “but they try awfully hard te
make their own figures count!”—Chiea-

————

FREE

sheoting BB shot or dara with

weak and impure blood,

and 8 Fane

bozes, send us the money 4 |

- TO BOYS

This FINE AIR RIFLE, nickeled stesl barrel, peep al
bast Air Rifte made, and w it ::“’ ni":'i'ﬁiﬁiﬂ" i
r s made, and wa give
Famous Vegetabls Fil Il-l!‘ol. i box, “‘.I.':rm H]linl"l:. t.h:#l- S
\ndigestion, stomach troubles, constipation, nervous dissates reuibse

to
Just -nd‘;ur name and sddress slainly written, and we will send you § boxes of onr Fills
ns to give saway, ss & premium, with sach box sald. When you liave sold the §
and we will. immediately, send you this handsome Alr Rifle.
We do notask &ny money bafore the Piils are sold aud wetake back what you caunot sell.
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te, polished walnut stuck,

s, this s the
Pr. Maturin's
st remedy kuows in all cases of

nirrels, sto.

the home. Insist on your baker

clties.

** diress—THE DA, MATURIN MEDICINE 0., Dept. S7.  Torato, Out.

Everybody Who Eats Bread

Should avoid danger of impurities in delivery from the oven to

EDDY’S BREAD WRAPPERS

We are the original manufacturers of bread wrappers now
used by leading bakers of Ottawa, Meontreal, Toronte and other

The E. B. EDDY COMPANY, Limited, Hull, Canada

wrapping his bread in

onny Lo sall ns

(Exchange.)
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rm‘mdmw&mﬂ nd-:u"fﬂ“ hh-hr:l:l;lflm:uh'::
white horse hair, and of Everything compleis rent securel

packed in & box. ust pend ua sams and adirew, nud agies tu.‘ﬁ

only 8 boxea — s Famous Vegstable Pills, at e, & bow

weak sud impureconditions of Lhe bl .
g g T g ot g

stomash troa disorders,
m-,udl’udl roubles. lMﬂuﬂTﬂnnmhnh.. Thet are
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[xnc H-'I,l‘ bich we send you wi l:vl Ihmmftuiﬁn{rrmi.
the 8 boxes dthe e s
S e et Py P, M e
Address : THE DR MATURIN MEDICINE CO.,
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