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CEYLON TEA—BECAUSE OF ITS
UNVARYING GOOD QUALITY . ..

Sold only in Lead P:

WICHEST AWARD-ST. LOUIS, 1904,

OF ALL TEAS IS
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[fRihar wae » s

owner, and resided in
one of the chief manufacturing towns of
Lancashire. In those days he appeared
to be well off, and I, for o amt
of the horrible events that in two short
d to take place. To
story ehort, he suffered se-
vere losges, which followed each other in
rapid succession. Things went from bad |
to worse. The mortgagees, to. whom the
mill virtually belonged, foreclosed. and |
one fine morning, the bailiffs entered our
Dbedceful home, and eeized all the furni-
ture. What did my father do?” And she
gave a little, hySterical laugh that ran
out clear and penetrating, ‘““He blew ou
h . He was a courageous man,
8 mind had become weakened by
ter. He gank before our very eyes,
and we were left alome, my mother and
L without & penny in the world. She had
no jointure, no settlements, and nothing
Yas saved out of the wreck. To my dying
day I shall never for?ez that time.” She
ed 2 moment, ag if recalling its hor-
rors, then resumed in hurried utterances:
“We were indebted to friends for our
daily bread. Yy took ue in out of
charity. We stayed with them a week, a
month, but we could not live so for ever,
besid were both of ue too proud

v

A Living Prisoner;

Or, Friends in Name, Enemies
at Heart,

CHAPTER XXV.—(Contin ued).

A tiny green caterpillar, frightened by
herA near proximity, rolled itself up into
a little tight ball, and clung o motion-
less to the stem of a bending daiey that

alalo g distinenish

to
dar
e

a

her

swayed beneath their weight. And a8 she
gaged, a profound sense of the large, the
all-embracing character of the Universal
Mothe_r flooded her soul, making it keenly
conscious of the nothingnesg of the flesh,
And yet the poor nothings feel, They ean-
not help it. No philosophy ever succeeds
in quelling the joys, loves, gorrows, hopes

At spring eternal in the human breast.

AN may realize the small place which
individually he occupies in the scheme of
Creatan. The ant, the caterpil'ar, and
the spider, are all akin to him, but his ig
the Iughcut_ organization, and so long as

ives, hie feeble b

tre round which die thought re-
vohjee in wearying succession. What if
feeling basses, and twenty, thirty, a hun-
dred years hence, ig engulphed in the gea
of oblivion? Life, to poor struggling mor-
tals, ie very real and very sharp while it
endures. & no

re-

As ehe looked at

c { the grecn grasses,
swarming with tiny,

eentient oreatures,

and resting cloude, the soul—the higher
and imperishable portion of her being—
spake aloud, erying out in sympathy with
the beautiful, created World.

“Oh! God! oh, great firet Cause! Oh,
mighty principle of Life!” it gaid, “no
matter by what name, or by what religi-
ons Thou art worshipped. Names are for-
gotten, religions die and* give place to
fresh ones; but Thou continuest. Man,
thy most perfect work, acknowledges the
bresence of a force above and beyond his
finite comprehension. Intellect” cannot
probe it. Necience cannot, destroy it, and
at moments like these, that force makes
us W down in reverential worship, be-
fore the Power, the Deity, the What-you-
will, which rules the universe. A presid-
ing Spirit dwells in the air we breathe, on
the earth we tread, in the unknown re-
gions of space that confound our limited
vision. Man, Doubter, Atheist, thou who
scoffest at God, use thy eyes and look

The Guaranteed “ONE DYE for
All Kinds of Cloth,
Clean, Simple, No Ch
IT1 Bendor Free Coror Gariorgit:, TRY
Tae Johnson-Richardson Co. Limited, Moatreal
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hour or two,

and dissipate
even now,
night.
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rush of
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her,

What 'ig ‘T,
dlitv in the
composite atoms, th

80 little.

and therefore fail to
G(‘)‘g‘-like trut.ha.'?

and out. of temper i
and console me if you can.
It was Harry's

I cannot gonsole you,” she

keeping out eo late.
been very gelfish, Poor

cold, and I, big brute that I
only of that horrid fishing.’

of teneion.
no longer.
“Harry—Harry,”

to me.

“But I'm not
been very tho
Do
in a low voice of concentrated passion.
“No. itp”

“I wish to goodness I were dead—that I
could die

He was startled by the vehemence and
earnestness with wh
8aid the worde as if
they were painful ones to him, who in the
last few months ha i
pleasant, and who looked forward to

She looked at him,
night, but she could still see the shocked

thee

deny. I believe not.’ ; B s )
that great and large person.
&peaker's fancy? Only a few
at eoon are gcattered
the dust. And yet these same atoms
e to set up puny opinions against
grand fixed laws of which they know
Miserable foole, to whoso heartg
uty and purity and calm o»nnot reach,
sink into them ae
0 luck, Annie. I am tired ‘o death,
nto thq' bargain. Try

LS v%ioe{ that interrupted
atlons, and in one econ e
ed her to earth. Sk
vaid, wear-
I want coneoling myeelf,”
ter dejection of her iones moved
He was sorry for her, very sorry.
felt that it might have been better
ey had never met, and he was con-
being unworthy of the paesion-
love he had inspired.
he said, motioning to her to
down under the lee of a great grey
“You are tired and consequently
of sorts. It has been my fault for
am afraid I have
little girl,” "and
“You are quite
,was, thought

touched her hand.

single kind word from him was suf-

ficient to upset her. Throughout, the even-

her nerves had been in a high state
They could endure the strain

she cried, with a eund-
outburst of emotion. “Don’t be good

I can’t bear it.”

g0od. On the contrary I've
ughtless and inconsiderate,
you know what I wigh?” she gaid
at is i

now, thie moment.”
ich ghe spoke; for ghe
sha meant them, and

njoyment from it.
le. Why, oh why do you
terrible thinge?”
It was past mid-

such

eyes. In another
dawn would begin to break,
the tender twilight that,
had ecarce deepened into
But there would be no Dawn for
thing bug perpetual darkness, A
bitter thought flooded her being.
intoler-

regsion of his clear

able prospect.
“Why?" she echoed, wringing her hands

in

anguish,
why I would

“Listen, and I will

this world, to b
Harry, I think
in Death, if T felt
You have often wi

whi
Mr.,

ch induced me to become the wife of
Thompson. Now that we are about

to part, in all probability for ever, I am

ready to gratify
“Don’t tell me i

he

in ignorance than add
“Painful !
comparison
what I have
to come over again,

acti
put.

your ouriosity.”

f it is painful to you,”
“I would rather remain
to your distress.”
How can it be painful in
with my daily life, and with
to bear? And yet if all were
I ghould repeat the
on that has embittered my days, and
an extinguisher on every hope and

interposed.

aspiration.”

“You puzzle me,’
dered air,
When I first
ance, I had just
school, and was

Id
BAW
80,
and
me.
my

of me.

' he said, with a bewil-

“What do you mean?”

made Ebenezer's acquaint-

returned from a finishing
seventeen years of age.

igliked him f

him, and, alt

have disliked him ever since. He e,
alwaye was, intensely antipathetioc to
I tell you this €0 as not to conceal
faults. I wish you to know the worst

No doubt it would be more seemly

to pretend to care for the man who is my

ceiv

brought up.

terg

thing that

| husband, but to-night you ghall hear no-
thing but the trut

h from my lips. I re-
good education and was well
Having no brothers and sig-
, My parents never grudged me any-
money could purchase. My

ed a
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Makes The Big Money For Hog Breeders

I shipped a car of Hogs to South Omakh.
I had given
hundred poundsmore than
xooll}m less, so I top

hogs on the market that day.
my 64 heads, I received 25¢c. per
Hogs all around my pen sold at 2sc. per
day and week. Say, I sure felt proud
Food".

JOII

a about ro days

OO0OD

ago, There were 7,500
uiine International Stock F . I<§or
any of the other sellers,
ped the market for the
ay it all to using International Stock
N WELLS, HARVARD, Nebraska,
International Stock Food keeps
the brood sows well and strong.—.
Jthey give more milk—and raise
more and stronger pigs. It's just
what the “fall’ pigs need to keep
them fat and vigorous all winter
and have them ready to market
when prices go up.
Sold by dealers everywhers, Ifyon will
Write and tell us how many head of stock
you own, we will forward to Yyou free, our
$5,000, Stock Bouk, 103
INTERNATIONAL STOCK FooD
CO. LIMITED, TORONTO.
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No Dusr
No Rust

we
to be dependent on others. I was young
!and strong, and there were people who
thought me pretty. I hoped that my
looks, @ a8 they were, would befriend
me in my gearch for work, Alas! I found
them an hindrance’ rather than other
wige, Everybody geemed to mistrust the
combination of youth and an attractive
Appearance. Had I been plain or de-
formed, I might perhaps have sucoseded
{in getting a situation, but my own sex
looked upon me with sguspicion. I went
the round of all the agencies. I ‘put my
pride in my pocket, and tried in turn to
et a place ag nureery-governess, mother's
elp, and lady's maid. But the result

the Stomach,
the Respiratory, Digestive and
orgaus, Worms iu the horse,

ounds, Cuts and Abrasions, Bunches,
Swellings and Bnla ementsasSpavins
Curband Ringboune, Skin Dilelle-,llop!'
and Foot Ills, Strains and § rains, Dis- §
eases of the , Head and Mouth. How
to tell the age, Feed and Diet. How to
locate Lameness, etc. This book comn.
tains 22 cuts, ﬁlithogrupll cuts, 126
two-colaur plates. If you have one or
more horses get-this book. Sent by
mail on receipt of $1.00.

THOS. REID,

8 McQili College Ave., Montreal.

eases o
Urinar

were it not for. hig

with
hid-

would gtill be 3
bounty.” e

“The brute,”
clenched teeth.
ng.”

. “I might have grown to be fond of him
in time,” she went on, with gatherin
gxlx;:non. “if only I could h

ejaculated Harry,
“He deserves a good

anyone else.” An

flamed up into her face.

have been far, far easier had only my
heart remained silent, But it wae not
to be. Ebeneser destroyed every germ of
love when he hinted at repudiating his
part of our contract, and now I"—shud-
dering vlolont.ll—"l feel very often as if
I should repudiate mine also,

ness makes m{ folly eeem less

yet, I know, I know that this

Wad Rlwaye the same. There were dogens
of peos)]e eager to fill the posts I asked
for, all of wﬂmm Doseessed far more ex-
perience, and were beotter qualified than
mygelf. None but those who have been
similarly situated can form an idea how
hard it is for ladies, in reduced circum-
stances, to find work. They are of no use
to anyone; their poor little accomplish-
ments are scoffed at. All the things they
can’t do, they are expected to do, and all
the ones they can, appear not to be re-
quired. The ecommenest woman, Who
knows how to baste a leg of mutton, roll
a dumpling, or sweep a floor, is a mine
of wealth in comparigson with a- girl, on
whose education hundreds of pounds have
bBeen espent” in finishing governesses or
fashionable boarding echools, The for-
mer has & market value; the latter none,
Her white hande can only tinkle the
piano, ory bring forth an indifferent wa-
ter<olor.”| X

“What 'did you do?” acked Harry,
struck by the force of her reasoning.
“How did you manage to subsist?’”

“I next visited the shops, many of them
the very ones we had dealt with for
years, and begged the owners out of pity
to employ me. Pity!” and her young
voice rang with scorn. ‘“Where is such a
thing to be found, when people have lost
their money, and when every person you
come acroes is afraid that you are going
to beg? Your best friende shun you like
the pestilence, or else invent a thousand
excuees, the flimsiness of which is patent.
No, no, pity is a fine gentiment to talk
about, but it does mot exist in reality.’

Yy Annie, what a bitter experience
have had of the world, al-
ready. And you are so young! Quite a
child in point of years.” «

Bhe eat upright. locked her hands over
I!]ler knees, and gazed drearily out before

er.

“Yes,” che eaid in a subdued voice.
“And yet, looking back on all my misfor-
tunes, I don't think I ever was really un-
happy until I married Ebenezer. Now,”
shooting a swift glance at her companion,
“I know what it is to feel the gharpest
pain that a woman can endure.”

you seem to

CHAPTER XXVI,

Ho did not ask her what she meant.
Perhaps he guessed, for a lump rose up
in his throat. BShe wag silent a second or
two, then agaln continued;

“To be brleF, we supported ourselves
after a fashion by taking in plain needle-
work. We worked like slaves for ten,
twelve hours a day, in order to gain the
barest livelihood. I often think of those
days when I hear Ebenezer grumbling ?t
his food, and remember how frequently
We went supperless to bed. Rich people
have no idea what privations the poor
undergo. Not one in a hundred knows
what the sensation of real hunger is
like. ' I adored my mother, and it was
terrible to me to see her suffering from
o8itive want—she, who, eince her child-
100d upwards, had bheen accustomed to
the refinements and luxuries o life. She
hever uttered a word of complaint, but
her health began to fail, and I knew that
she required comforts, beyond my power
to give. To watoh her growing daily
thinner and paler, as she bent in unre-
mitting toil over that hateful work, filled
me with a kind of savage despair. All
this while Ebenezer wae constant in his
attentions. To do him Jjustice, he did not
desert ue, as 80 many of our friends did,
on aoccount of our poverty. On the con-
trary, during the next few months he
propoeed three or four times, but I could
not bring myself to accept him, for
though touched by his constanoy, I loath-
ed the very sight of his little bilioue face.
It inspired me with the same feeling ae
does a repulsive reptile. He, however,
would never take no for an answer, and
a8 we grew poorer and poorer, I began to
feel as if the web of Fate were being
tightly drawn around me. It was a hor-
rible sensation. You felt just as you
might do if you were being sucked down
by = that whirlpool, yonder.” And ghe
pointed to the dark, revolving water, boil-
Ing weird-like at her feet.

yes, T can imagine it,” sald
deeply interested. “Pray go on.”

“One day,” resumed Annie, “I returned
to our miserable lodgings, after a fruit-
less search for work. 1 was weary and
dejected, all the world seemed against us,
and as the months dragged away one by
one, I lost courage. The future frighten.
ed me, for I did not eee how we could
poseibly keep the wolf from our door.
Well! I reached home, only to find my
mother fainting om the floor. Do you
know what was the matter with her?” and
Annie’s dark eyes dilated. “She was stary-
ing! Of course, many people have starved
to death before now, but starvation is an
awful thing to witness in the person of
one you love. Bomething seemed to go
snap within me, and from that moment
I wae a different being. I made up my
mind there and then that I would marry
Ebenezer, subject to certain conditions,
Those conditions were, that he should
give my mother a home as long as she
lived, and not let her want for anything.
He accepted my sacrifice, though, doubt-
less, I ought not to owe him a grudge on
that account. It wag a pure bargain. He
had eight hundred a year, with prospects
of an increased salary. 8o you see,” lift-
ing up her large, luminous eyes to his,
“I told you the truth, when I gaid I mar.
ried for money.”

“I should eay you married for cetual
food,” he eaid ehortly, “and from sheer
necessity."” '

Bhe gave a little, bitter langh, full of
pain that she no longer sought to dis.
guise. 3

“Necessity. Ah! how many girls have
been driven to marry men they dislike,
from a eimilar cause? Numbers of us
have ‘ndeed no choice. It {g beggary or
matrimony, and 1f in desperation we
choose the latter. then we are taunted as
being mercenary. Lucky is the woman
who has it in her power to select the hus-
band of her heart, for from one reason
or another we are continually being fore-
ed into selling ourselves. however much
we may hate the proceeding. We are so
weak, 8o dreadfully handicapped in the
struggle for existence. Our phvsical or-
ganization, and our miserable, flimsy ed-
ucation, combine to weigh us down when
we must work for a living. Men have BO
much the best of it in this world, and so
thorcughly understand the‘ art of opnres-
sing the weak. But I am Wandering from
my story. Once esettled. I'hurried on mv

proper way to look at things. It only
shows how I have fallen.” Here her voice
broke, and she burst into a etorm of pas-
eionate tears.

Harry was deeply shocked and dietressed
by the narrative she had confided to hisg
ears.

“Don’t cry, Annie,” he sald, putting his
Arm round her waist, and drawing her to
him, ‘“Don’t ory, m r little. darling,
You have indesd h rrible hard lines,
but pray God, the worst, is over.”

“Over!” ghe sighed. “Noj it is only be-

inning. The sharpest part of the fight

. then she rested her
head .on his shoulder, and eobbed aloud,
Bhe could not help it. It seemed ro hard
when things might have gone well with
her instead of badly, and when .a single
stroke of Fortune's  wheel might have
made ad the difference between happi-
nere and migery.

The sight ofrger agitated him. He was
not one to witnese a woman’s tears,
especially when, as in the present case,
he ocould make a pretty shrewd guess at
their cause. The only way he could think
of to dry them was by kissing them away,
and this he did very effectually,

The heavy clouds seemed to wrap both
him and Annie in a clinging embrace
that, combined with the languoroue air,
and the eplashing, falling water, served to
intoxicate their esenees.

Bhe yielded herself up to the sweetness
of his Iipe. They sent a warm thrill of
delight through her frame, and every
nerve quivered in response. It was the
Inet time—the last time. So rhe gilenced
her ecruples. For the rest of her life she
could atone for this one great wrong. by
being additionally proper and well-behay-
od. What sophistry! when it wae the wrong
ahe intended garnering up in her heart
like a treasure, not the good. How cun-
ningly and cquriously pedble delude them-
selves, how tortuously they reasom, in or-
der to justify evil.

Nevertheless Annie could not succeed in
eilencing the etill small voice within her.
With 1 her faults, ghe posse too
many noble qualities for the baser ones
to obtain an.easy victory.

As his kisses grew hotter and flercer she
shrank away from them, and a great hor-
ror, a_ epecies of vehement gelf-loathing,
filled her being. The barrier that ren-
dered their love unlawful rose up like a

prieon wall. i

“Oh!” ghe cried suddenly, freeing her-
self from his grasp. “Don’t, don’t. I am
not altogether bad. although you treat
me as if I were, and I don’t wonder at it.
But I know what is right all the same.
My mother,” with a choking mob, “la a
good, pure woman, and it would break her
heart if she eaw me at thie moment. Tt
does not follow that one is wholly wicked,
beoause, because—Oh! can’t you wunder-
stand? Harry,” and she held out both her
hands with a beseeching gesture, ‘‘go
away. Leave me. You and I muet part,
and never again, unless—” But ghe
did not finleh the sentence.

(To be continued.)

—

A Natural Question.

Mother—Don’t ask so many ques-
tions, child. Curlosity killed the

cat

Willie—What did the cat want to
know.

Before the Party.
‘‘Better shave, old man.”
uwhy 7
‘I expect they will play kissing
games, and if so, you may find
yourself disqualified for rough-
ness.”’

B.C.’s ATTORNEY-GENERAL. ||

How Mz, Bows;- Was “‘Hoist By
" His Own Petard.”

Hon. W. J. Bowser is Attorney-

‘General of British Columbia, and
if any man in the Province ‘is not
aware of the fact it must be because
his habitation is far up in the Rock-
.ies where the telegraph wires do.
not go. Assuredly it is- not Mr.
Bowser’s fault. No other Attorney-
General in the history of British

| Columbia has enforced the law half

FOR THE ,
Restores the colf¥strength,
MMJ e »to qu’
Hair anf (s nof a dye,

At all Druggists. S0o.a Bot.

so majestically as he. It is not for

nothing that his fellows in the
Legislature have named him Napo-
leon.

But there is one man in Victoria,
a chauffeur, who occasionally un-
folds a tale of a collision between
Mr. Bowser and the law.

Concluding his part of a public

function at Esquimalt, the histotric
naval base on the pretty little har-
bor about three miles from the bor-
der of Victoria, Mr. Bowser, who
was to attend an important meet-
ing in Vancouver the same evening,
hastened into a taxicab and in-
structed the chauffeur to drive him
to the C.P.R. wharf in Victoria
Harbor,
“There is just time to catch the
steamer if you hurry,’”’ said the At-
torney-General.

Hon. W. J. Bowser.
‘“Yes, sir.”’
Half way to the wharf Mr. Bow-
ser looked at his watch.

“I said I wanted to catch the
steamer to Vancouver,”’ said Mr.
Bowser incisively. ;

‘“Yes, sir,”” the chauffeur replied,
but he negleeted to do anything to
accelerate the speed of the taxi. :
A little later Mr. Bowser again
consulted his watch.
‘‘There are just three minutgs
left,”” he shouted, able to contain

himself no longer.
hurty ¢’

said the chauffeur,
ten miles an--haur, agd
| speed limit in Victoria.”’

the law,”
glancing at
passed a corner and recalling a fine
for speeding a few days before.

lon’t you

uwﬁy

n§ ﬁsur,’f
“I am making
%.lmt is the

‘‘Oh bother the speedlimit. Ne- *

“‘I_must not driv

ver mind the regulatiohs. I am the
Attorney-General,”” tliundered Mr.
Bowser,

“I can’t help that. sir; I know
replied the chauffeur,
& blue uniform as he

When the chauffeur deposited

fare at the wharf, the steamer
two cable-lengths
came to pass that the speed re
lations of Victoria were still int
but Mr. Bowser missed an im
tant political meeting in Vand
ver.
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SUGAR
AS YOU LIKE IT

FINE Grain Sugar
To have every grain alike, sise
of dots at left, each one cholce
extra Granulated White purecane
ng-r‘.'ﬁ;t the 8t. Lawrence in
=k red tag—1001bs., 251bs.,

20

MEDIUM Grain

In_the bags of St. Lawrence
‘‘Medium Grain' — blue t =
every grain ischoicest granulated
sugar, about size of a sced pearl,
every one pure cane sugar,

COARSE Grain

Man; le prefer the coarser
E-in.y‘g:e 8t. Lawrence Green
g assures every gnm adistinct
crystal, each about the size of a
$umall diamond, and almost as
bright, but quickly melted into
weetness,

pure s
Your Tmeer'- wholesaler has
the exact style you want—grain,

uality and” quantity alt re
dnteed by © iy

st
Lawrence Sugar Refineries

That Lasts

IN

SHOE
erevey | DOLISH

INo Turpentine

Easier to Use

Better for
the Shoes

marriage with indecent haste. There wna,
indeed, nothing to wait for, and luckilv
Ebenezer was willing. A fortnight later {
I became his wife. Yon know how long |
I have been married. Already,” and her |
volce grew tremulous with a scorn ton |
deep-rooted for words. “he talks of hre.’}k-
ing his promise, and loses no opportunitv
of reminding me that I was a beggnar
when Le took ocompaesion on me, and

ANADA Portiend CEMENT

SOME' men ask for so many bags of

“C

Others, more careful
*‘Portland Cement

ement’ —

”»
—_—

, say they want

But the man who does the
best work insists upon get-
ting “Canada” Portland

Write the Canada Cement
Information Bureau, Mon-
treal, for a free copy of
“What the Farmer Can
Do With Concrete.”

Cement—

There is a Canada
Cement dealer in your
meighborhood. If you do
not know him, write fog
is name,




