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back to my room in an hour.”
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A SOLDIER'S STORY,
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Author of ** The Rose of Allandale,” ¢ For Money or For Love,” *¢ The Cruise of the | between Ella an
Land Yacht ‘Wanderer,”” *‘Our Friend the Dog,” etc., etc.,
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are still but jnniors in their Prolenion. t
ired o ing to

q my g
convince me that I was not committing s
heinous sin. But the face of poor Jocelyn,
80 loving and trusiing, rose up before me,
as 1 stood there in the boudoir keys in
hand ; and I thought too of that interview

Jack in the drawing-
room. Then F no longer hesitated, but
bl 1d keep pal

et my heart would keep p pitating,
and the slightest noise outside made me
start and listen. There always are strange

CHAPTER XXIII.—1 BECOME A TEC IN
EARNEST.

For many weeks [ was too busy to think
much of even the villain Jack, at whoae
door I felt certain I was justified in laying
all the sorrow and misery my iriend, Major
Lloyd had come tbrough. And heaven
knows my hopes for his future were not so
hri'f::u 1 conld hav? wished them to be.
; excitement inseparable from his
new poni(ion, while it was new, but above
all his reeonciliation with his wite had, as
far as I could see at present, completely
counteracted the effects of the shock to his
nervous system, caused by the discovery
of that forged check.

He had only once mentioned the un-

y affair to me.

«[ bave forgiven my dear wite, Gord,’ he
said. °I have been righg, I thiok, in look-
ing leniently on the whole sffair. My God,
Gordon, think of the terrible temptation

had! Think of all she must have suf-
in the hands ot those fiendish, black-

cs !

Besides,’ he added, ‘Ella is very inno-
cent as regards money matters and as re-

life in general. Poor, innocent

!i

1 thougbt differently, but I said nothing.

«Oh, Gordon,’ said my friend, ‘Eila loves
me, she told me to, she could not tell a lie.”
Again I thought difterently, but my beart
bled for this earnest, simple-minded soldier.

Jack had been Ella’s first love. She
loved him still—this is how I argued—he
looked a bold and resolute man, and hand-
some, too; just the ome to captivate the
heart of an impressionable young girl, and
Jeave the stamp thereon for lite. But I had
been in the hn%it ot reading character in
the eyes, and in the movements of the body,
an Kldging from a!l I had seen that even-
ing in the drawing-room, ifmy skill and
ju were not very much at fault then
‘was Jack one of the most daringly unscrup-
lous men ever Ihad studied during my
whole career.

“Ella loves me. She told me so. She
could not tell a lie !

1 repeated these wor's to myself over
and over again as rode away from the
Raven's Nest, homewards through the tree-
shaded lanes, in the gatheriog gloom of an
early autumn night.

y misgivings concerning Ella's sin-
cerity and her tuture behaviour centred in
those very words ‘loves me’ and ‘told me
s0.) She was deceiving him, and withs

. I could not doubt this for a mo-
ment. But what was that purpose? I was
willing to take the simplest view of the
matter, and tried first to reason with my-
self thus, ‘She is wealthy now, or her hus-
band is. Women love money and they love
position. Ells has both And Jocelyn told
me he had settled a good allowance of pin-
money on her—enough to keep her from
future temptation. This being the case, I
asked myselt, is it likely that she will still
keep up pond or court inti
ith & mere adventurer—a poverty-strack
adventurer like Jack. Would it not be
more likely that she would graduslly allow
him to drop out of her life. She may even
have the courage to cut the Gordian knot
by giving him money to take him abroad.

As I bave said, Jack was an adventurer
and poor. He was s sconndrel and a villian

ides, but the very love he bo:e for Ella,
and I had seen it glistening in his dark, ex-
pressive eyes, would prevent him from sn
sttempt at blackmailing. He had it in his

wer to ruin her present lite by tellin%to
nr husband the story of her past. But
love—love—love! No, I felt that Jack,
devil though he might be, would lie dow,
and die sooner than injure a hair of Ellan

1 tried for a time to hug myselt in the
belief that things would turn out somewhat
as I have described and that the latter

of Jocelyn's wedded lite would be

ppier far than :he first. Then came the

tion that at once dispelled all my hopes

as Jack a mau likely to give up the wo-

man he loved without & struggle even to
the very death.

I remed in n‘ horse to light a weed. I
can alwaye think better while smoking &
little mild tobscco. This mare of mine
a\nno:; ob:d‘i:nt than any ?&] eve}-; I
posstused, and that is saying & . But
she would stop at any time or in any place
at one word of command. Moreover, I
seldom had to steer her, if as a sailor I
may be allowed to use that expression.
ButIhad only to tell herat any time
whither I was bound. Then I might fasten
the reins . ::d the uddll:o&omnel, udl niukli
ing m; s in m; ets go to sleep i
m, which I be’lim Inmqtzimel d:«li).

‘Stop s minute here. Polly,’ I seid.
'Wo'll' look at the scemery, smoke and

The treescape was gloomy enough just
then, for this K:nﬁhf‘l'humu v:lfeym
stretched east and west far beneath us.
was already filled upwith night's dark
shadows ; but along the western horizon

still 8 bar of the deepest orange
, shading into green above, and
the peeped the h.slimmex-ing
Mpinﬁm looked weird snd
darkllz' oo d sgains that
mt bad faded entirely, the
turned from bronze to gray, and
black ere I had concluded
jons, and shaten the reins asa
to move on.
is the determination I had
resolved to leave no
unearth Jack. Ot his

i

£

sl
"gigg
it

1

whereabouts at 1 was entirely ig-
norant. !.nnﬁ‘:ﬁhhﬁ-—mulyzr;s‘b
him, i I could. ‘Come what may,’ I said
o ’.'l-utmdlhlluumy
sy s g o Y Wty

o - ve!
wiles. knew some of those to be.
But I was ‘g to do'mean things in &

an anthor. &
1 man, except

in 80 far as th fessi ight aid
2 1 v?:lg rgﬂo:l:&n:’l illll“gthentn;:l’! Yees, there stood Ella’s writing-desk. It

Joss called on me one day, and seemed
unusually happy and jolly. A
«Gordon,’ be said, ‘I am going at last.” | 8Ver- Isank into a ¢
‘Going? I queried.
don’t look like a dying man.’ 2
be hanged, Gordon, who talks of | some way eut of my difficulty. Some other

s S '::"ﬁﬁm:{,,':f’"ﬂ to which I was about to resort. I could
you know. And Ells 1s | find none.

d dear little Mary. The| I hesitated no_longer.

1d over it. I have already order- | I opened the desk.

ed my kilt and skean dhu, whatever that is.

mon

to bonnie Scotlan

time of it, never fear.”
“Well, I wish you joy, Joss.’

and friend, you are coming with me to share
thejoy. And don’t imsgine for a single
moment you can get out of it.’
I consider for a moment. 2
«See here, Joss,” I said, holding up a bundle in
bundle of unfinished manuscript, ‘as soon
as 1 complete this I'll ollow on. Perhaps
in & week, or fortnight at the longest.’
And so it was arranged.
Jocelyn went away, telling me quietly of the past.
just before he started that I wasto ride I carefully opened the letters. Love
over to the Raven’s Nest just as often as
I could spare the time, and see that things
were n:oving‘ straight.

- L]

Two days atter Jocelyn left, I wired to

«Coming over to dine tonight.’
I do not wish the servants to imagine I
bad any desire to take them unawares or

because I wanted to

I rode over early,
And to the

bave a look at the garden.

s maid, Lena, was there cut-
ting & bouquet for the table.
of this, and we soon got chatting. A sailor
nerally gets on well with = pretty girl.

‘Don’t you think,’ I said, ‘it was just

I was glad

have s sweetheart,’ she answered,
petals from a bonnie
] bave a swcetheart. | *Y
He's & grocer, and he has saved a bit, and | S1Dnature whatever.
when he saves £60 more we'll get married.
But, O, sir, that may be for years, and it
may be for never, as the song says.’

shyly, plucking the
rose, as she spoke.

I wouldn tell everybody this, sir, but
Ia! you have always spoken so kind-like to
me, that sometimes just after missus has
been on to me dreadful, your kind words
did, sir, what her cruel ones couldn’t ’

‘Why, they made me cry.’
+Poor girl ! Poor Lena !

*Come and sit with me in the arbour &
fow minutes, dear Lena, I want to talk to

low with hope and happiness. 1
bad told her of one way she could earn that much to m

marri ith | dress at lll’. To a great extent, therefore,
£00 thet Showl sataco S s vith 1 was in the same position as before, and

ate Lena was Mrs. Lloyd’s without a clue to the whereabouts of the

servant merely in name.’
She was mine in reality.
For the very best of 'tecs must do mean

that as a tec I must have mo

For months to come. theretore, I should | mysterious noises about old houses, but at
not look upon myself as

another time and under other circum-
stances I question 1f I should have heard
them.
was  huge one, & strong one, witha po-
culiar lock. What secrets might it not
contain? I did not ogen it at once, how-
air, and once again
I thought the whole matter over. I was
hoping against hope that there might be

way of finding this man, otber than that

indeed.

throwing.

carefully back above the faded tiowers.

the table to read them one by one.

clever and

be would have opened it.

G oo™

YA The guality of the Coffec wescll under
)’ our trade mark is our best advertisement.
.

Thig Seal is our trade mark,
and guarantees perfection of
quality, strength and flavor.

sostoN. MONTREAL. cHicaco.

I drew the lamp nearer, so that its light
e Scotoh blood leaping in might shine upon the contents of the box,
| have & high old for 1 must leave everything as I found it.

The box was so large that just for a

moment I thought it was empty. I could
nt, my good fellow | 8¢€ the bottom of it, or a bottom. But [
touched a spring, and the centrs portion of

this opened with ease, almost sprang up

Yes, here were letters in_plenty. One
articular was tied with a some-
what faded blue ribbon. 1 lifted it gently
up. Beneath the packet lay faded flowers,
each one of them perhaps told a tale to
Ella, or brought back to her tond memories

epistles, every one of them, and all from
him. I am bound to ray, however, and I
may add that lam glad to say. I found no
evidence in any single one of them of sin,
The man who wrote them seemed to
breathe only the purest affection, but one
half of each letter was taken up with terri-
ble accounts of bis struggles with poverty.
Th: re was nothing he would not do or
suffer, he said, to be united to Ella. Hope
at times seemed to tell him a fla'tering tale,
while at other times he broke out into the
wildest ravings and bitterest curses against
society in general and the rich in partic-
ulsr, and many of his sentences proved him
to be not only a Socialist, but an Anarchist
of the deepest dye. Only one discovery
in all these letters AQpBll’ed to promise me
real mean, Lena, of Mrs. Lloyd not to help in my undertaking. It was contained
take you to Scotland, my dear. Why the
Scotch laddies would have gone off their
heads over so pretty a girl as you.’

«It isn’t the first nasty thing missus has
done to me. But I mean to give warning
I does, and that too, right soon.’

+0, Lens,’ I cried, ‘I dido’t know you
were going to get married. Who is the

in a letter that confessed to Ella, that he
bad fled from his own country to save him-
self from the galleys or death itself, after
an ineffectual attempt to take the life ot
someone—the name was erased—by bomb-

I tied them up sgain and placed them

Then I turned my attention to letters of
an evidently recent date. These were loose
and had heen thrown in somewhat careless-
ly. They were all typed and bore no

As I took them out and placed them on

could not ha}f wondering how a lady so

iscriminating as Ella should
have risked keeping these letters at all,
even in a desk like this. But then she
knew her husband’s character well. He
was the soul of honor,and bad she even
left the box unlocked, I question whether

“This,’ I said to myself, ‘all proves how
¢hre|t is the llnve |hes bears {gr that nm-l
«Don’t si g y crying i chistand villain. She could mot prevai
Dewt s iy, e 13l Be 2 I 8| pon herselfto destroy or burn a single
letter or paper that his hands bad tonched.
How great a thing is a woman’s love,
on. and yet ow terrible a force it may become

“You don't mean making love like, sir. | if wrongly directed !
"Cause I'm sure George wouldn’t like it.’
Quite another thing,

1 seated myself now by the table with
the letters—the more recent ones before
me. I carefully scanned them, and conned

‘Halfan hour after this when Lena left | them one by one.

the arbour and ran off to the house her tace Like the others they were typed.
the others they wers written ia Il’dun. but

Like

poor, and there seemed for us no hope.
But in an evil hour he who is now yourhus-
band met you and proposed to you mar-
riage. Overand over again you told me you
preferred poverty, a garret, and a crust
with true love, to weal'h and ucion with &
manyou despised. Isaw, or thought I
saw, thingsin different light. I was work-
ing then as a humble apprentice in a
chemist's shop in E—--, and I fear [ was
too oiten under the influence  of the bane-

ful drug, opium. It spread a glamour
over me, and through it I saw life in pro-
bably its most unresl form. I advised you
beseeched you, to marry Lloyd, and all un-
willing, you consented. ow easy, I
thought, it would be to get up a case
against the man, and to divorce him. In
Italy. in France, in America, by the help
of private detectives, such things are done
every day or week. Why notin England,
Fortune for a time seemed to favor us,
when Lily Foster crossed our path. Our
action should centre around her. But the
private detectives we employed dallied
and delayed, and blackmailed both you
snd me. ~During these long years my
career has been a chequered one. 1 do
not hesitate to say that I have been guilty
of robbery. O, forgive me, sweet Ella
mine, ‘twas all for love of you.’

This part of the letter was blotched and
blotted as it tears had fallen onit, but
whether from Ella’s eyes or Jack’s I could
not tell. I think they were Ella’s tears.
“Things would have gone well, things
were ripe for a divorce, when—O, the
irony of fate—there came the business of
that~ thrice-accursed cheque which turned
our flank, and put us in your busband'’s
power instead of leaving him in ours. Di-
vorce is now out of the question, unless 1
can secure that cheque and thus destroy all
evidence of what society would cousider a
crime. That Gordon, I bave reaton
to believe , carries it constantly on bis per-
son. Some night ’twixt your home and
bis I may wrench it from him, evenif I
wrench his windpipe out with it.’

“Thank you, Jack,’ I said to myself,
smiling. ‘Forewarned is forearmed.’
There was & good desl more in the letter
after this passage that I need not quote.
Then it continued, as follows:

‘We bave often wished bim in s better
world. Ellamind. Neither you mnor I
would dream of the assassin's knite. No.
no, no. Well, divorce would have left
you tree, and with enough to live on. We
could have emigrated to America, the land
of the truly free But it L—were to die
by natural means, you would be a widow,
and wealthy. You say that he has con-
fessed to making his will in your favour, to
show the renewed confidence he has in you,
and that this fact he has not communicated
to his friend. Again fortune seems to tav-
our us.

*I am to see you, Ells, on your return
from Scotland.” In his absence I know it
it must be. Then, then, O, darling mine.
I will tell you all—all. If you consent not
to my proposal we part for evermore.
larger dose than usual of my tavorite stim-
ulant—then sweet oblivion. For many
months 1 have been, and still am, a student
under Professor Keller in Paris. He isa
great bacteriologist. He is hke myself an
Anarchist, snd scores have joined our
secret society. The days of bombs are

man I wished to run to earth.

no. ad-

Every epistle was couched in more en-
dearing terms than onotber, so to speak,

things st times. I bad already found out and certainly all breathed of undyiog af-
i I | fection and love. Some even spoke o})ndA

accordingly buried mine for the time being.

MURDER BY MICKOBES.”

d intimated my intention of dining
e Nest again in three days’ time.
‘Right, sir,’ he sa’d, smiling, ‘and you
may depend upon & bottle of your favour-
ite tawny, and the best cigars.’
T might bave to bribe him, too.
not hesitate it I found it necessary.

I should

awaited me on my return to the Nest, and
better and older wine.

‘Do you not like the wine, sir P’ said

shall stay here to-night,
to take that wine and some eigars to my

room.’

“That will I, sir, wmith pleasure.’

+That night, *twixt twelve and one, a
gentle tap or two on my chamber door
roused me from a reverie.

Next minute Lens stood by my side.

as I bave much | or rather typed, under
sh you by and by | citemen. o

all a-smoring. But O, I am so fri
*There is not the slightest

to be afraid my dear. You are helping

honour.

telling where I'd find | gyyel

)
|
¥

ch-.ﬁ to-send them on at once.’

g0 it was

too but recently.

ve the butler half & sovereign that | Ty ooq ypout to put back the letters and
relock the deek, when it occurred to me to
examine it further. There might be a se-

I ly | depth
of the box with that of the external. The
l:!tterlwu greater. Further ixlxvgltigltion
. ter long and careful scrutiny led to my
A more excellent dinner than usual | finding -8 tiny spring button. I pressec it
and lo, l;id flew o%nl! Yes. hge was &
: 7 registered letter. Ooly one. But it was
Of this I drauk but little, however. 1had | gvidently the very last {-eceived. Bat this
Jetter was of such s remarkable character
that I have no hesitation in giving & few

cret recess I bad not yet found.
i Tk i

extrats irom 1t.

1 like it, John, very much, butI think I | * The letter had evidently been penned,
R ey

t d au L e
enough to me that, however far their guilt
CHAPIER XXIV.—**MURDER IS MEANT— | may or may not have extended, Ella had
seen ber love: more than once, and that

gy gives us far more usetul and
ready mesns of removing by natural death
—think of it—men in high "places who are
tyrants snd enemies to the people. Down
with tytants is our cry. Let the people
reign. And I say again that science, glor-

ast and gone. The splendid sciemce of
P nd g P

ious ecience, has placed P in our

a bottle ot spirits were brought to me, I
should drain it to the very bottom. My
sleeplessness, my bellish dreams, and my
sufferings have been almost more than
mortal man can bear. It has been the
infero on earth. Give me a sootbing draught,
dear Gord. [ care not how strong you
make it. Not if it should put me to sleep
for ever and for aye.’

I will do all in my power for you, if you

will but promise to remain in bed for a
time,” I replied. ‘You will see things in a
far different light before long.’

Now as to Jocelyn’s case, although he

had always been a moderate drinker, and
had probably more than once been hearty.
I had never seen him anything like this
befors. And I thanked goodness I had
come in time to save him.

But—and it is & big Bur—1 felt certain

in my own mind thst it was the shock to

his nervous system, capsed by his wife’s
delinquency that had worked the change in
the brain cells, which had led to his loss of
all will power, and his thus falling a victim
to fiendish intoxication.

I sougth out his wife and told her his
dangerous condition as well as the cause of
it. She wept a little—cronodile’s tears I
knew they were—she wrung her hands.
“What is to be done?’ she cried. ‘O,
will he die » Will he die?’

tended not to.
How anxiously she bung on my reply !

mind,’ as the Scripture hath it.

should we do without you—"'
I waved my hand impatiently.

pleted with his
must take means to prevent’

You——'

wife to him——"

my hand.

brought upon him. Are you agreeable P’
*I must submit

py strong. and well.’

good ship Sans Pareil.

her tear-bedewd handkerchief.

power far more certain and simple than
sword or bomb, and that defy detection.
1 will ceunt the dsys and hours, Ella, mine
until we meet sgain onoe more.’

This was all.

carefully folded the letter aund replaced it,
‘murder is meant.’

+Murder by microbes, and my poor triend
Jocelyn is to be the victim !’
Lena came to my room at the appointed

already taken impressions on wax, and
benceforth that desk of Elle’s would be at

wanted her to do was to watch her mis
tress, and if the Auarchist came to see her,
to endeavor to be present at the interview.

perhaps—of Italian, beciuse when in good
bumor her mistress otie. ta'ked to her in

bmhmuryyou.l 5
an ’
was to love you, and soon I knew

“Ells mine. My darling my own. For
mine you are by every Jaw divine, if not
divine. And by tbe heavens that shine
above me, mine you yet sh'll be, all and
whole. There arelaws in this country that
Iéind l:lel:n:;d ;omen dwg;ther for l}i::.
. ut who e them, and why were they
She was trembling like an aspen leat. | instituted ? They were made by sinful man.
all is quiet, and the servants s | They were made for the benefit of society.

.’ | Soclety which is rotten to the very core.
for you | Laws like these may bind the body, but
% T % can they unite or bind souls? Nay. nay,
me in the cause of justice. Youare help- | nay, s thousand times nay.
g me to hunt down & villsin, and to save | ‘The only law that can do 90 is alaw
i B | i 8 2

is is & law divine, its s are
the dearest and the best. And I ponds ot true love and affection.’
thought I ought to tell him of that | ~‘Review tue pust, Ella mine. When we
¥ visikts. ! both but little more
““P‘;,"‘P'!"M"-h‘u children. ‘I met yon. To meet you

&

was returned. O, how I the
them tbat loaded me with the.

not much.

by microbes.
THIS LETTER TO MY WIFE.”

that I had mot reckoned on.

train to Perth, and was next day atmy
friend’s Highland home at Knockieburn.
He was ill in bed.

e 20 experienced as mine to

stimulants.
But, indeed, he did not deny it.
flamed rolling from side to

i
§.
i
_';’

“Without a doubt,’ I said to myself, as 1

time, and I restored to her the keys, but I
my mercy.
1 felt sure Tcould trust this girl. All I

She had a slight knowledge—very slight
that beautiful tongue. Shs would be able
herefore to find out somé‘hing, though
But all througbout the night my sleep
was disturbed by borrid d and more

than once I awoke gasping for breath and
uttering those terrible words : Murdered

CHAPTER XXV.—*'I AM GOING TO READ

But events were now about to-take place | ge

A day or two after my terrible discovery
at the Raven's Nest I took the fast night

It hardly needed s M“ls:lyl" oran
that his
iliness was caused by the abuse of

<] seem, Gord,’ he moaned, his in-
0 1o side of the

m.mnhtlnmlomw.
1 never felt as I foel now. I believe that if

Then he arose.
*Come with me mon ami,’ he said.

to desert my li'tle sister. Iam equall

ed, to keep nothing hidden from Ella.’

let, although the smile never left Eila's

it lies cold and stiff in death.

And so we sailed away.
(To be Continued.)

Experience.

black, and stated that

1 watched her narrowly, though I pre-

«No, Mrs. Lloyd. Assuredly he will get
well, and I shall never leave him day nor
night until he is *clothed and in his right

“Thank you, oh thank you, doctor. What

. Mrs. Lloyd,’ I ssid, ‘the cure will not
e g d tairs.
No, I should dread a relapse, and this I
«Your orders, doctor, shall be obeyed.

I'll take good care of that, Mrs. Lloyd,’
1 interrupted. ‘Perhaps you and I have
not always been the best of friends, and
though now you bave quite turned over a
a new leaf, as far as your husband is con-
cerned, and are determined to be a true

How I lied P But the lady heaved a sigh,
which I knew was one of relief. How lit-
tle she suspected that I bad di d all!
«——a true wife to him, still I know your
feelings towards me are far from friendly.’
She was about to speak, but I held up

‘It isot no nse, Mrs. Lloyd. I am s
student of character. But now as regards
poor Joss—whom, remember, I knew long
before I knew you—as soon as he 18 strong
enough. | shall take him away on & long
ses cruise, tor that alone will cure him of
the shock that, pardon me, your impru-
dence, to call it by the mildest term, bas

«Good, Mrs. Lloyd. You will love him
all the more when I bring him home, hap-

Jocelyn himself at last consented to my
plan, and so, behold us, one beautiful
sutumnal morning steaming away from
Plymouth Sound southward boun in the

Mrs. Lloyd left the ship in the very last
boat, but little Mary was here beside her
father, waving her mother good-bye with

Just three days beforz this he bad writ-
ten a long letter ot good adviceaud en-
g to his adopted sister Lily.
He read this to me at the Raven's Nest.

‘What are you going todo’? I asked
‘I am going’, he said, ‘to read this let-
ter to my wife. Iam bound in honor not

bound in honor, now that we are reconcil-

But as he read that long"and brotherl{ let-

ace,
1 could easy note that the devil was lurk-
ing in her eye. Jealousy is & passion, &
hideous passion, that msy be scotched but
never killed until the being that has caused

Pleased With Her First

A wife and motherliving in St. Jobn, N.
B., says: ‘I chall ever pl easantly remem-
ber my first experience with Diamond
Dyes. My busband had a Sunday coat that
was_getting to be a dingy and faded shade
of brown. He needed & new one ve! bad-
ly, but could not afford it. Aftera day or
two of very serious consideration, I sug-
stcd that the ocoat miiht be dyed a good

would undertake
the work. I had never dyed anything be-
fore ; but having heard how essy it was to
dye with the iamond Dyes, I bought a
thge of Fast Diamond Dye Black for

ool

and p! ded with the op

1 was quite mervous and fearttul lest 1

DODD'S KIDAEY PILLS

Two Instances of Many where
They Effected Cures.

WEX AND WOMEN MADE WELL

Gratitude Compels them to Testify to
the Curative Value of Dodd’s Kidney
Pills—The Greatest Discovery of
the lgth Centuary.

Smith’s Falls, Ont., Dec. 2.—This vil-
lsge can produce evidence indisputable
that the diseases most teared by men and
woman are curable. Two well-known citi-
zens gratefully testify to the efficacy of
dodd’s Kidney Pills They bave been cured.
No kidney disease is so fsr advanced or
80 severe that these Pills will not effect a
cure Bright's disease disappears, diabetes
is conquered, gout subsides, calculi are dis-
solved, weak backs are made strong,
rheumatism vanishes, through the agency
ot Dodd's Kidney Pills.

Thousands ot Canadians who have suf-
fered from some form or other ot Kidney
complaint, today enjoy perfect health—
thanks to Dodd's Kidney Pi.ls.

Dodd’s Kidney Pills are the cure. They
cure backsche, weak back, bearing-down
sensations of women, rheumatic pains
wherever located. They cure Bright's
disease. They cure diabetes. They cure
them for all time. They have cured others.
They will cure you.

Don’t take our word for it, if you don’t
wish to. Inquire of those who bave been
cured. Let those who have tried Dodd’s
Kidney Pills speak in their behalt.

For le, read this t from &
well-known citizen of a town in Eastern
Ontario :—

ALMONTE, Ont, De’ 2—Harry
Grace, of this town, has beén troubled
with lumbago for over a year. Doctors
could give him no relief. “He is now cured.
He says :—*'T heard of the wonderful cures
effected by Dodd’s Kideey Pills. I thought
1 would try them. I have tried one box,
and I must say they have cured me.
have no objection to allowing you to pub-
lish this, as you see fit, 8o it may helg
others.** HARRY GRACE, Ottawa St.

\THE PROOFREADER’S EREORS.

Some Humorous Incidents That Are the
Resulc of His Oversight:

No newspaper worker has to contend
against greater obstacles than does the
proofreader, and when everything is taken
into consideration the average excellence
of his work is little less than marvellous.
His errors of omission may easily be par-
doned. Whenever the type calls a lovely
young bride a “‘bird” the offense may be
lightly overlooked, fsince the meaning is
not entirely obseured. Bat the proof-
reader’s errors of commission belong in &
different category.  Whenever he at-
tempts to straighten out the tangled mean-
ing ot something he doesn’t understand ,
the result often is something to make the
judicious grieve,

At the conclusion of the Li Hung Chang
festivities in New York, and just before
the distinguished Celestial left for China by
the Camadian route, I wrote s paragraph,
saying: ‘Before Li Hung Chang goes
back to China he ought. to see the United
States.’ It came out in cold type: ‘Li
Hung Chang is visiting the United States
before going back to China.’ Simaultane-
ously I found on my desk a note from the
proofreader. It said: “You'll heve to
keep tab a little closer. That Chinaman
bas been in New York a week. Don’t
you read the papers?’

W. W. Naughton, the San Francisco
sporting writer, once included in his sport-
ing notes for the Exsminer an item saying
that ‘the young salmon are be%inning to
run.’ It appeared in print: ‘The young
salmon are beginning to swim.’

When Mr. Naughton asked for an ex-
p'anation ths proofreader cheerily remark-
ed: “That' all right, Billy. You had
that mixed up with _your turt stuff, but I
straightened it out for you.’

«But why didn’t you let it go as 1 wrote
it P’ persisted Naughton.

‘I couldn't,’ was the reply. ‘Who ever
heard of a fish running ?—Chicago Times
Herald.

—_—

Hints For The Housebold.

Browned flour is almost as neceseary to
keeq on hand in the store closet as white
flonr. To brown flour put a thick Iayer of
flour into a baking pan and place it ina
hot oven, Watch it and stir with & spoon
until the flour is well browned all through.
When it becomes cold put it into empt

preserve jars cover them closely. It will
then be ready to usein makink gravies
and sauces or whatever it is needed for.

An 1 and tive hanging, in-
tended for a closet door in a yellow room,
was made of heavy linen of a golden brown
shade, having a deep border at the top and
bottom of yellow linen. The u bor-
der was of a lighter shade than ] .
Upon the border was & graceful design of
oak leaves and scorns worked in light
browns and veined with gold thraads.

An excellent dinner sweet is staffed figs.
To prepare them, cut an opening in the
side of nica fresh fige and take out the
inside with a spoon. To thisadd some
salted almonds or salted peanuts that have
been chopped fine. Mix these
togethor and moisten them with a httle
brandy, Put this mixture into the fig shells
and press the sides of the opening together.
Roll the filled figs in powdered sugar.

If pie crust is desired to be brown when
baked, it should be brushed .over “with
neotnilki'muﬂnnh s put into the

o

would com! ly the coat ; but after
following closel directions for dyeing,
I waso with my viotory. I was
band Wd it 'I\o-ouu“:;l,l
e cossed snd finishod Iooked Jike
pew one from a tailoring
your magnificent dyes.”




