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The Lost Jewel|

Sidney Waterhouse, manager for
Eehr & Roeder, diamond merchants
end purveyors of elegant. novelties,
_ had become @ happy man. From hav-

ing no particular interest in life "he

acquired a distinet one. This new
and alert interest was the result of his
having met Mary Boswell. She had
come in the store—an ordinary custo-
mer—and it had been his fortune to
2 .75 her. They looked at topazes to-
gether, and she ran the uncut jewels
through her white hands and talked
ebout them $n a fanciful way that
quite enchanted the young man. His
business was one that brought him in
contact with many fascinating and
brilliant 'women, but he had never met
one with such a distinct and delicate
charm as tha’. possessed by Mary Bos-
well. Her irregular mouth, with its fit-
ful smile, the humor of her brown
eyes, the wayward tricks of her abun-
dant brown halr, and the glow gnd
changing expression of her €t ad
"airly bewitched 8idney Watdr.iouse.
e reflected with delight upon the fact
that the splendid pink topaz selected
by her was to be set by their gold-
smiths Iin a pendant amid opals and
diamonds. She would be sure to call
several times to watch the making of
the ornament.

It was as he expected. She came
often, now for some trinket, now to
criticlse the work upon her brooch,
and on each occasion Waterhouse man-
aged to find an excuse for conversda-
tion with her. She did mot resent his
pertinacity. She seemed rather to wel-
come it. Waterhouse spent his days
wondering how he might secure an in-
witation to call.

He felt that the acquaintance was
destined to be a serious matter with
him. He could mnot trust himself to
iook in the woman’s eyes lest his ar-
dent admiration should offend her.
"When she held out her hand in greeting
and he took it within his own, he could
feel his heart fluttering within him. He
confessed to himself that he was no
Jonger sane. An enchanting madness
was upon him. One morning all hap-
pened as he desired. Miss Boswell stood
looking at a number of unset diamonds
and she held an exquisitely cut one in
her hand.

‘““We never seam to reach the end of
our conversation,” she said, laughing-
1y, holding the jewel up to enjoy its
fairy prisms.

“I know,”’ he returned, enjoying the
beauty of the white hand that played
with the jewel. “Just as you become
the most interesting you go away. You
will not even stop to finish the stories
you have begun to tell me. What I
suffer from these repulses to my curi-
osity it would be Impossible to de-
scribe.”

She smiled at him frawkly, and it was
evident that hidden under her careless
words was a deep desire to see him
and become better acquainted with
him.

‘““Are you never to be seen anywhere
outside of this place,” she asked. “Why
do you never follow me and insist on
hearing the conclusions to these un-
completed stories? Come, visit me in
my own home and meet my people, and
talk wunder more peaceful circum-
stances.”

“When may I come?” asked Water-
house, eagerly. “Tonight?”

‘“No, no! MNot tonight! You must
appear indifferent to my invitation. It
is not good form to be so precipitate.”

‘“Perhaps I may call this afternoon.”

“If you do not exhibit better man-
mers you shall not be permitted to
come at all.”

“I shall be at your house tomorrow
evening,” he replied decisively.

She went smiling, as if happiness had
come to her, too; and Waterhouse, full
of anticipating dreams, busied himself
with rolling the diamonds in their bits
of tissue paper and putting them away
in the large leather portfolio in which

they were kept.

But he had not proceeded far in his!
task when he realized that the finest
stone of all—the one Miss Poswell had
held up to the light while she noted its
gleaming beauty—was missing. Water-
house searched everywhere about the
place, though he had to do so surrep-
titiously, for he was most anxious that
the loss of the stone should not be- |
come known. He guessed how quickly
the men in the shop would jump to the
conclusion that Miss Boswell was an
adventuress, whose fascinating ways
had cozened him. The house had cer-
tain turned-down pages of that sort in
its history.

But after the shop was closed he
returned, and by the searching light of
tha electric lamps, hunted till nearly
dawn. But it was useless. The jewel
was gone. It was what was known as
a “daylight” diamond, and of the most
Intricate cut. 1Its loss could not be
concealed. It was considered one of the
most attractive stones in the establish-
ment, although not of great size. !

In the early forenoon Waterhouse
made his way to Miss Boswell’s house.
He determined to tell her of his trou-
ble. He would not in his most tortur-
ed moment admit she might have de-
ceived him, and her beauty been a
snare; but whem he reached her house
Le was not admitted. The maid said
that Miss Boswell had received a tele-
gram and been called suddenly to the
Pacific coast. She did not know her
exact address.

Waterhouse no further attempted to
learn it. He set his teeth hard and
went to his employers and told them
the whole story.

“It does not seem possible that Miss
Boswell can be responsible,” they said.
“We must withhold our judgment, Mr. |
Waterhouse.

He thanked them from the bhottom of |
his heart, but he knew that the sus- |
picion would not die in
any more than in his own.

A year passed. Sidney Waterhouse
married a distant cousin whom he had
always known, and who needed a home.
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Almost every woman at the head of a home meets daily
with innumerable little worries in her household affairs.
Perhaps they are too small to notice an hour afterwards, but
these constant little worries have their effect upon the nervous

system.

It is these little wotries that make so many
women look prematurely old.

Their effect may be noticeable in other ways, such as
sick 2hd nervous headaches, fickle appetite, a feeling of con-

stant weariness, pains in the back and loins, heart palpitation
and a pale or sallow complexion,

need attention, and for this purpose
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The blood and nerves
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FOR PALE PEOPLE
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are woman’s best friend. They are particularly adapted as a regulator in diseases peculiar to women.
Through the blood and nerves the pills act upon the whole system, bringing brightness to the eye and a
‘glow of health to the cheek. Thousands of wives and mothers have testified to the benefit derived from
the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills.

Mrs. Napoleon Pouloit, St. Roche, Que., says:

appetite was poor, I had frequent headaches, and sometimes attacks of dizziness.

WOMAN'S AILMENTS.

“ 1 am forty-two years of age, and for several years past have suffered from ailments common to
women. My blood was poor and watery ; I suffered from pains in the limbs and abdomen, and frequently experienced much trouble in walking. My

despaired of regaining my former health. . A friend who had been benefited by the use of Dr.

give them a trial.
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Bveryone said it was a sensible mar-
riage. It did well enough, without
doubt. He admitted that he was com-
fortable and well cared for. Life was
not, evidently, the interesting affair
that he had supposed it to be, but it
did well enough.

Tn the midst of this emotional mon-
otony there appeared at the store one
day Mary Boswell,

and distressed. She came toward him
at once, and he felt himself growing
faint as she approached him.

“I want you to call Mr. Lehr and Mr.
Roeder, if you will have the goodness,
Mr. Waterhouse,” she said. “I have a
strange story to tell them. Afterwards,
if you like, we shall talk about other
matters.” Alone
she took from her purse the lost ‘“‘day-
light” diamond and 1laid it on the
table.

“Is that yours?”’ she asked.

“It is ours,” said Mr. Lehr, eagerly,
anxious to have his high opinion of
the lady justified.

“I returned from California
night.” explained Miss Boswell, “where
I had been most unexpectedly called
by the serious illness of my brother,
and yesterday in looking over some oid
letters I found this stone in orfe of
them. The letter which contained it
was an important one to me, and I
was therefore able to remember having
had it in my hand when I last visited
yvour store. The only way that I could
account fee $&s presence there was that
it slipped fato the letter I heid in my
hand while* I was talking with Mr.
Waterhouse. Did you miss it?”

“We searched for it for weeks,” con-

| fessed Mr. Lehr. !
The lady turned her eyes to Sidney.
| Waterhouse with an appeal in them.

“Why did you not write me about
the loss of the stone?” she asked, haif
piteously, yet with no little pride.
“You knew it was I who looked at
them last!” He flushed scarlet, but he
reminded her of the circumstances.

“You left the city unexpectedly,” he
said, “‘and .left me no word, though I
had an engagement with you.” The

| récollection of the pleasure that both

had expected to derive from that meet-
ing caused them to search each others

| faces with a sad scrutiny.

| the evening you were to call

“1 left a note to be delivered to you
I con-

y tained my address and an invitation

to you to write. I have recently learn-

{ ed that you did not call”

“I called In the morning,” he said,

i “but vou had gone and I did not tell

i lookers.

the maid my name.”

The comedy of errors amused the on-
Mr. Roeder spoke his con-
gratulations upon the happy conclu-

* sion to all these perplexities. but a look

{ adieu
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of suffering showed itself in Sidney

Waterhouse’s eye® and mirrored itself |
in the soft orbs of the lady.
| She arose, visibly embarrassed, bade'
and |

{0 the other
started to the door.
companied her.

“You distrusted me,”” she murmured,
as they walked down the long aisle to-
gether. “I find it difficult to forgive
you.” : 3

“I am sufficiently punished,” he re-
plied. “I have lost your regard. I
have lost you.”

‘“Do not be 8o hopeless,” she re-
sponded, with a dash of her old-time
coquetry. “Perhaps I shall be able to
forgive you after all.”

He turned from her bftterly. “I was
more miserablé than you can ever une

gentlemen
Waterhouse ac-

‘dent_snd.” he responded. “And T mare

She was more '
beautiful than ever, but seemed excited

with the three menl

last !

ried—to forget.
a jewel.”

the turned white, but recovered her-
self.

“I have had my bad hour,” she said,
frankly, holding out her hand in fare-
well. “It was when you did not write.
I thought then that you did not care.
Now—now my old distress returns upon
me. But I'm not going to disappoint
you. I'm going to do as—as bravely
as you.”

She gave him a courageous smile and
went out. Sidney Waterhouse closed
the door upon her thoughtfully. He

{ knew it to be the end. The jewel was
lost.

So I have indeed lost

SugarABeets.

—_——

Following {is the {ifth article of a
series being written for The Adver-
tiser on the beet sugar industry by Mr.
i H. C. Green:

Until recently, farmers depended
principaily on wheat for cash to pay
off their mortgages on

large store bills; but of 1late years
| wheat has been s0 iow, and crops so
i poor, it did not pay expenses, and On-

tario farmers could not compete with ! their respective States, and if our gov-

| the west and Northwest prairie far-
| mer in growing wheat, s0 many turn-

| ed their attention to butter, cheese and |

'live stock, which have proven better
mortgage-lifters than low-priced wheat.
Now comes the sugar beet industry,
which in the republic south of us has
, become a fixed and paying industry,
‘and bids fair in the near future to be-
; come the greatest industry in the coun-
try. If diversified farming pays the
individual farmer best, why not the
whole countiry? An average sugar fac-
tory would use the product of at least
8,000 to 10,000 ‘acres of sugar beets, and
there is no country in the world where
the sugar beet can be grown to better

advantage than in this section of the
country. Ontario can produce more tons |
of sugar beets to the acre, ‘and with |

higher per cent of sugar and greater
coefficient of purity than any other
eountry in the worki. Germany Is the
greatest sugar-producing ecountry in
; the world, and in 1897 the average yield
per acre of sugar beets was 121 tons,

yith 12 8-10 per cent of sugar. - New

ork States, in 1898, vielded from 14 i0
16 tons per acre, with 12% to 16
per cent sugar. In 1897. im the
State
beets was from 12 to 18 tons, with 15
to 17 per cent of sugar. At the ex-
perimental farm at Guelph in 1897, in

several experiments with sugar beets, |

the lowest yield was 20l% tons. and_ the
highest 308, tons per acre. In 1897, at
the experimental station at- Ottawa,

l .

MINARD'S LINIMENT is the only
Liniment asked for at my store and
the only one we kee;: for sale.

All the pec use it.

HARLIN FULTON.

Pleasant Bay, C. .

1 did so, and after using a couple;of boxes began to feel like a new person.

I tried several medicines but found no benefit from them, and almost
Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People strongly urged me to

I continued the use of the pills for some weeks longer,
when I was as well as ever I had been in my life and able to do my work about the house as though I had never been sick. I look upon Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills as a benefactor to humanity, and would strongly urge feeble womea to give them a trial.”

There are many imitations and substitutes, but these cannot cure and may
work further harm. The genuine always have the full name—* Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills for Pale People,” on a box like the engraving on the left.

If your dealer does not have them they will be sent post paid at 50 cents a box, or six boxés for
$2.50, by addressing the Dr, Williams' Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.
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several tests were made in growing
sugar beets, and the lowest yield per
acre was 21% tons, and the highest 2314
tons, and the same year at Brandon,
Man., ithe average yield was over 40
tons to the acre. In British Columbia
the average yield was 28 tons to the
acre. In all the above places, the per-
centage of sugar was far greater than
in Germany, the greatest sugar-produc-
ing country in the world, and greater
than in most of the States, where they
are making good money out of it. There
is no better sugar beet section to be
found than this western peninsula, and
counties bordering on Lake Erie. The
beet sugar industry has passed the ex-
perimental stage, and it is time our
citizens were to take up and develop
this money-making industry. Ontario
should be the center of the beet sugar
industry, of North America, if not of
the ‘world. There is no reason why this
country should not produce its own
sugar. If the Dominion or Provincial
Government will give the beet sugar
industry the encouragement that the

£ o .
the farm or | chimes

States of New York and Michigan do,
there will be several beet sugar fac-
tories in course of erection before the
announce ‘the dawn of the
twentieth century. Several of the
States give a premium of one cent a
pound on all sugar made from beets in

ernment was to give a like bonus for
five years,

the bonus was run ost the
would be on a firm footing

=,

and able to

commodity.
a German cane-sugar king, ”
beet sugar factory at Watsonville, Cal-
ifornia, which turned out
tons of beet sugar the first year.

prospects were so bright, and the pro-

154,936 tons of sugar beets, which yield-

! has

of Michigan, the yield of sugar |

' tures to think, uniquely benefited.

ed 19,528 tons of sugar, the product of
11,017 acres of sugar beets, or

the farmers received nearly $650,000 for
! the crop.

kles factory worked up $2,500,000 worth
iof sugar beets, and paid oover $500,000
{ for labor in the sugar factory.
g'eigh-t vears, the average yield of beets
per acre was 11 tons, for which .
‘psa,id an average of $4 50 a ton, an av-
{ erage of $50 per ‘acre, and the company |
paid as high as $700,000 in a year, |
and have increased the building and

In the

was

machinery till they
outlay of $2,500,000. In five years the
| above Watsonville factory paid divi-
dente of $117 on each and every $100
share, and then Mr. Spreckiles bought
| up all the stock, paying $300 for feach
$100 share, and another factory paid 35
per c«ent dividends one Yyear. This
beats the Klomdike gold mines,

now represent an

AMATEUR PROTOGRAPHERS.
The Princess of Wales is a photo-

daks busily employed on every possibie
occasion, and were the royal portfolio
of views to be thrown open to public

ture *historians and writers would be
substantially assisted, and, one ven-
At
the time of Prince Charles of Den-
marriage, Princess Maud’'s camera was
kept continually busy.

At Antioch, Cal.,, a snake was un-

successful in attempting to drag a
equirrel into its hole,

then reduce tRg bonus a .
gquarter of a cent a year, by the time !
indusiry |
compete with the world on the sweet |
In 1888, Claus Spreckies, |
erected” a !

about 1,000 !
The i
fits so great, that the plant was enlarg- !
ed, till in 1896 the factory worked up ; e

3,545 |
pounds of raw sugar to the acre, and i

From 1888 «¢ill 1896 the Sprec- '

i what position will I be

grapher of more than ordinary ability. :
She and her daughters keep their Kko-|

view the biographical work of our fu-!

.mark’s visit to England and before his , all through the coming summer.

Questions Answered.

—

GOSFIELD.—Can a railroad prevent
a corporation from laying gas lines or
drains in under their track, or make
the corporation pay them for going
through, when the corporation notifies
the railroad and pays all damages? The
railroad is right on the street, and all
water draing toward the railroad. Ans.
—The corpqration may lawfully lay gas
mains or drains along the street which
is erossed by the railway, without pay-
ing the railway for this right to do so;
but the corporation must make good
any damage to the railway track.

FIRE LIMITS.—Have the city coun-
cil power to permit the erection of
wooden buildings within the iimits es-
tablished by the city bylaws, and if not
what remedy have the residents of the
neighborhood? Ans.  The council can-
not lawfully give such permission, but
may alter the limits by amending the
bylaws. Any of the residents who may
be affected by suech wooden buildings,
to be erected by such permission, may
by law obtain an injunction against
both the ocorporation and the persons
proposing to erect the wooden build-
ings.

PIANO.—I purchased a piano, and
signed a receipt and agreement for it
in which I agreed to pay $300, $10 cash
and $20 every three maonth, in monthly
payments, which when paid, shall be
a full settlement, and agreed that the
instrument remain the property of the
vendor until paid for, and in default
of any payment fdr one month, the
vendor or his agent shall have the
liberty to remove the same at my ex-
pense, without process of law, and for
that purpose may enter my premises
to search for and obtain such instru-
ment, using such force as may be
sary in so doing, and I hereby
waivad any trespasgs or right of ac-
tion, and I agreed that there is no
verbal or other agreemeng differing
from the contract, and that the in-
strument should be usad only at my
residence. I am now unable to con-
tinue the payments, of which a num-
ber are in arrears.
whom I purchazed takes it away, in
left?

taken by the vendor you are liable to
pay the expenses of removal anly, and
he has no further claim on you.

MARCH AND THE LION.

Something Better Than the 0ld Saw

The saying about the lion and the

lamb in March often proves false, but !
there is another and a better one which '
March comes |

is literally true. When
in q.nd finds you taking Hood's Sarsa-
parilla to purify, enrich and vitzaiize

your blood, you may expect, when it |

goes out, that it will leave you free

from ‘that tired feeling and with none |

eruptions |
i Which ‘manifest themselves because of !

If you

of the boils, pimples and

impure blood in the spring.
have not already begun taking Hood's

| Barsaparilla for your spring medicine,
» we advise

you to begin today. We as-
sure you it will make you feel better

A new fashion Is coming in of coating
stoves with aluminum. The material
is practically indestructible,

Minard’s Liniment Cures Distemper

If the party from ;

i Ans.— |
Upon the facts stated, if the niano Is !

T_dmmy Atkins.

Out on the veldt in that great Iond
land,
ebbing out
sand,
With carnage and hate on every hand,

Lay Tommy Atkins,

Life on the red-brown

Brow still knit with the stern lust
of strife,
Flashing defiance—last look of life.
One thought of mother, sweetheart, o2
wife—
Passed Tommy Atkins.

Those Boers,entrenched in the heights,
fought well—
With Creusot, Maxim and heavy shell;
Each searching fire rang out the
knell
Of Tommy Atkins,

“Reports confirmed!” Instead of glory,
He met with shame on the kopje
gory;
A soldiers life—ah! pitiful story;
Poor Tommy Atkins.

Alas, poor fellow! Instead of fame
He met his death at the war-dog’s
game,
While the honors go to“other name,
Than Tommy Atkins.

‘““There’ll come a time,” says Tommy’
friends,
“When British
amends
For the trouble and death the enemy
sends
To Tommy Atkins.”

might shall make

For Britain's arms shall triumpit still;
The enemy—driven from trench and
hill,
feel
will,

Of Tommy ‘Atkins.
—J. H. HOLMES.

Shall the force of the resolute

Tntemperance made 534 New Yorkerh
insane the past year; love—14 men and
22 women,

THE |
OTHER
with a nursing baby has two
lives to support. Her flesh,
strength and vitality are
taxed to the wutmost, and
must be maintained or both
will surely fail.

will keep up the mother’s
strength and vitality. It also
enriches the baby’s nourish-
ment, and supplies the ele-
ments necessary for proper
growth and development of
bones, teeth and tissue.

goe. and $1.00, all druggists,
SCOTT & BUWNE, Chemists, Torenth,




