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CEAPTER X.—(Cont’d) :
Without ¢lving hereelf time to alter her
determination, she tum off her
olothes—there was not a Deﬁ on which to
hang up her dress even—and folded them
as neatly as she could at the foot of her
berth. Her movements, however, were im-
peded by the mother of the infants, who
‘wae walking up and down the narrow
cabin, with the most obpoxious one. in
her arms, trying to hush it to sleep. The
conviction also that several pairs 'of Nor-
weglan eyes were fixed upon her, curiove
to take in every detail of an English-
woman'e attire. had rather a disturbing
effect. She had a mass of pretty, soft,
brown hair which ghe usually wore in
thick plaits at the back of her head. It
was the firet night in her life that she
;u.d evér gone to bed without bruahm

$, but she oould not summon up suffl-
clent resolution to unbraid her abundant
locks, knowing that process would
entail elbow-room, and e quite a quar-
ter of an hour. And in a quarter of an
hour ehe might faint or do ething
foolish, so_horribly close was the atmos-
Dhere.

Oongequently, she proceeded to seramble
into her berth as fast as she possibly
oould, and slurred over all exigencies of
toilette, except those that were absolutely
indispensable. Fortunately she had taken
the precaution to secure a berth on the
topmost tier, which also commanded a
port-hole. = This, after a coneiderable
amount of fumbling, she suoceeded in
unscrewing, and felt a liitls easier in her
mind, when the fresh air came pouring
in. But the mother looked daggers at
her. However, she was growing callous
by this time, and alive to the fact that
when you are, jostled up with so many
of your fellowcreatures, 1% soon
& case of every wman for himself, The
weakest go to the wall, and having once
secured possession of that port-hole, she
wonld not have yielded it without a battle
royal. It was hers, to do what she liked
with. Other people might keep theirs
shut if they wished. She chose to
her own individual one open. A thi
worsted shawl was wrapped round the
precions baby, who howled louder than
ever in recognition of ite mother’'s anx
ioms care, and Mrs. Thompson-continued
triumphant,

But ehe had another bad moment before
very long. It was, if possible, a worse

one.
The broad, goodmatumd stewardeses ap-
peared with her blankets, and it then
appeared that there were no top sheeis
to the bertha!l

Bhe did not dars look at these blankets,
for, %0 begin with, they were odoriferous
in the extreme, and instinct told her they
were dirty. It made her quite ill to
think how many sorte and conditions of
men had slept in them already. The
thought was so loathsome, that ghe
trembled to dwell upon i3, and yet it
would obtrude.

8he lay very still. An incautious turn
meant the total loss of every oovering.
Bleep was out of the question. The noise
of the screw, the sound of footsteps and
voices on deck, the strangeness and dis
oomfort of the situation, effectnally pre-
cluded’ slumber, added to a lamp kept
burning, and the sweet harmony of the
small couple.

Ten minutes might have gone by thus.
fhe began to hope that her fears were
possibly exaggerated, them—oh! - horror,
ghe felt something crawling slowly, slowly
up her leg.

It ‘'might have been only fancy. Any-
how she resolved to treat it as such. A
delusive interval of repcse convinced her
when, lo—there the
us and horrible sensation came again,

wooRe %y. ticklish, tnd wnmistakable. For
ns, 00, she had a tender skin.

PR

gw.‘her sufferings of that. night we
1923 Puw. an@pil. It would be unkind to the
83 arrow his feelings by describ-
P detail. Buffice it, they were
as to leave a very lively impression |
on Mrs. Thompeon's mind, and when Eben-
ezer, on his return to England, recounted |
all he had undergone on board the native |
“Dampekib,” and how he had been_near’
starved, instead of langhipg a¢ him]
sat etill, and gave siuddering oconfir
atiom to his words. |
And yet everything passes. 1
A bad dinmer goes, and is forgotten,
and even a miserable night comes to an |
end in due course. Otherwise our trips |
abroad would often prove more of a pain |
than a pleasure. But there iz an e,l_an-;
ticity in the human organization which
throws off minor discomforts, and whichy}
when ouce they have passed away, rendsi
ers the remembrance of them a positive
source of satisfaction. If it were not for!
what we had endured, we should not re-
tain half so distinct a recollection of a
good meny things. We are more apt to
forget that we have had an excellent
meal, than that we have been forced to
do without one, and, at any rate, our
hardehips prove a fertile sonrce of con-
versation when we safely reach the haven
of our homes. An extended experience,
even although it may not always be an
agreeable one, means more knowledge,
and few of us possess so much, that we
cannot profit by an increase.

-

CHAPTER XI.

Buch a scramble as it wae next morn-
ing to get up and dress, with ouly one
little jug full of water, and baszin to sat-
isfy the wants of the whole party, and

| ip

there in gome sheltered spot, a few blades
of coarse grass or a ha wild-flower. re-
lieved the eye by a little touch of green,
It wae sombre and oppressiv ree,
and the loneliness and desolation of the
hood uired to be seen to be
rea. . Here, Nature seemed to_ have
diedained the gentler arts by which she
ordinarily pleases. Rock was
rock, with a glant
lanches of stome had accumulated at the
baee of the dark frowning bluffs, that
rose eo straight from™ the water’s edge.

{ GENIUSES WERE FOUND IN

" | mansion.

[ ln
and stillness of the land lulled it to rest.
Perhaps, 100, everybody wae a little tired.
Certainly after her experiences of the
revious night, Annie, for one, wae heart.
rejoiced to thiak that she had not to
spend another night on board, It was
an inexpressible relief to escape from a
d_edi of the ladies’ cabin. They

ng, leaping, i dow!
and flung iteelf wﬂlgy into the I‘J::&
leaving a long line of dust, sand,
rubble in its wake.
Although the sun ehone, the day was
neither so fine nor yet so warm ms its
pred , and threatened to.- b
overcast later on. Heavy gre
sullenly on the hill sides, looking like
great masses of smoke, and producin
wonderful atmospheric effects, ag the tall
white peaks moared far ahove them, their
barren abﬂ“ 1it up by glints of sunshine,
that decked them with brilliant light, only
to leave them & moment afterwards in
deepest ghadow. They wore now a dif-
erent aspeet from the previous day, when
they hau been bathed from top to base
ii ad exquisite blue hase, which softened,
though it did not conceal their outlines,
and which d i ibly

to m P 34
into the Fjord below, and the sky above,
until the eye became almost satiated with

80 many charming gradations of pure|

ultramarine. Today they were gloomy,
threatening, awe-inspiring, but if possible
even more striking mnd majestic, than in
their ﬁwsr coloring.

The Fjalia still steamed on, on, on, st
a elow but steady pace; making occasional
stoppages, now turning round some shay

corner that until

upon lbba.n it it must surely be the heaa
of the Fjord, anon to the righ

again to the left, through what appeare

to the uninitiated an interminable maze
of watery thoroughfares, each one so like
another that i was well-nigh impossible
to distinguish themr apart. At least so it
seemed to Annie, who, in epite of an_ ex-
cellent map of Norway, purchased at Mr.
Beyer’s celebrated shop in Bergen, where
travellere are ever sure of the kindest
and most courteous treatment, from the
admirable proprietor—got hopelessly be-
wildered in trying to seek out tht route.

About ten o'clock they came to a village
that was evidently a place of consid-
erable importance, since it possessed a
large store, some dozen supe.rior-lookinf
houses, an hotel with a pretentious bal-
oony, a church built of wood and painted
white, having a red-tiled roof and a
brass ball on its apire, and last, but not
least, a decent road. Here were collect-
ed a large drove wof native ponies that
had been driven down from the moun-
tains, and were destined for Christiania,
via Aurland. On seeing their number,
the captain had the kindly forethought to
send word to the passengers that there
would be a halt of an hour, so that if
they liked to go on sghore and stretch
their legs, they might.

Time, on these journeys, is apparently
of little or no importance. Everything is
conducted in a leisurely and careful man-
ner, and if the boat is two or thres hours
late—as is often the case—she does not
attempt to make up for lost ground. And
the long, light nights really render it of
very litle importance when you arrive
at your destination. The hooting eof the
steam whistle is always the signal for
the headmen of each village to wake from
thefr glumbers, huddle on their olothes
and hurry down to the landing-stage. By
some x~narkable coincidence too, when-
ever 5;: want to get to a place, or leave
a ] 2, the time for starting is nearly
_ibly somewhere about three or four
t 4

= of a change, most of the passen-

1 ow went ofi shore. Harry and the
e 3008 followed the gemeral example
ood on the pier—which was unus-|

.thronged—in order to have a look
& poniea.

/4y were a rough, shaggy lot, with
bristly manes that stood straight up, and
tails which in many cawes-literally swept
the ground. The prevailing color was a
light dun, though there were aleo many
creams and bays and a few chespuuts.
Browns, blacks and greys were conspic-

clouds 1ay | of ho

you came cldwy |

uous chiefly by their absence.

Hardy, placid-tempered little creatures |
they seemed as they stood there, some|
hundred all told, huddled together in a |
small space, pushed and shoved in every
direction by the crowd and by one an-
other, yet never displaying the least'
tendency to vice, as an English drove of
ponies would most assuredly have done
under gsimilar circumstances. Wonder-|
fully seusible, 00, they were when spoken |
to, appearing more like human beings in |
point of intelligence, than mere dumb ani-|
mals. ’

Many of them, {f properly groomed and |
cared for, would have been quite pretty, |
but dandy brushes and chamois leathers |
were to them things unknown. Sun, and|

were due to arrive at ‘their destination
at nine, but it was twelve o'clock hefore
Sandethal was reached. To get to it, they
had left the main Fjord, and. steamed
up a small subsidiary one. The firet
glimpse was favorable. The little cluster
uses that gompose a Norwegian vil-
lage was romantically situated at the
very head of the Fjord, and surrounded
on sides by an ampitheatre of mag-
nd mountaing, ioh now stood out
in__deep, dark, silhouette against the
evening gky. 'Theré was _still - suflloient
lighp to enable’ them to take in the pria-
cipal bearfngs of the place. They could
Jnﬂ‘m t the river, flowing in a wid-
on chgiinel into the Fjord, had in pro-
oems of @lime formed & fertile delta of
udulating land, which ped

lm rocky eurroundings like a

stood most of the cottages, with
wminiature flelds of corn. and rye
close at hand. The largest and

4t important-looking house was red in
or, each timber overlapping, whilst the
s «ills oorners ‘were piok-
out with a broad stripe of white, which
octually prevented the whole from ap-
aring heavy. As it was, the warm, rich
admirably with ite back-
g%und of verdure. % z
. (To be oomtinued.)
SOV SHGISETES

)
%, MODERN AMAZONS.
Fought Like Unchained Demons
] Against the French.

An interesting account of the
prowess of the Dahomey Amazons,
the! female furies who fought the
French during their struggle with
the refractory King Behanzin, is
given by Mr. Frederic Martyn in
his bpok, ‘‘Life in the Legion.”” The
author, a former English officer,
enlisted in the Foreign Legion of
France, and saw sharp fighting
both in Tonkin and in Dahomey.

The turn of the Semegalese Tir-
ailleurs came next. A battalion of
Amazons attacked them, and gave
them a very rough time indeed, but
the Tirailleurs stood their ground
until re-enforced by some marine
infagntry. Any one who is inclined
to sympathize with the Amazons on
account of their sex can be assured
that their sympathy is misplaced.
Those yeung women were far and
away the best men in the Daho-
meyan army, and woman to man
were quite a match for any of us.
They were armed with Spencer re-
peating rifles, and made much bet-
ter use of them than the men made
of their carbines. For work at
close quarters, they ‘had a small,
heavy-backed chopping-sword, or
knife, very much like a South
American machete.

The fought like unchained de-
mons, and if driven into a corner,
did not disdain to use their teeth
and nails. A marine infantrymen
seized and disarmed one of them in'
this fight, but she was so far from
being beaten that she turned on
her captor and began to bite his
nose off.

The uniform of these female war-
riors was a sort of kilted divided
skirt of blue cotton stuff. The gar-
ment barely reached to the knees.
It was supported at the waist by a
leather belt that carried the cart-
ridge pouches. They wore little or
but on

wind, and rain alike beat upon their, nothing above the wadst,

sourfy coats. Nearly all had good sound‘ their heads they wore & ooquett,ish
feet and legs. That was one of the char- | d &
acteristics that distinguished them, also| 'ed fez, or tarboosh, ornamented

small heads, and mild, prominent eyes,| with an eagle’s feather. These wo-
but in some instances, exception migh 11 c‘(oe(*ding'ly well de-

soarcely room to stand with any com-
fort. Fortunately, the Norwegian ladies
made but very little demand upon the
supply, else Aunie Thompson thought it
would have been eimply impossible. for
everybody to be ready in time for an
eight-o'clock breakfast.

She issued from the ladies’ cabin weary
and nunprefreshed, and with a dark im-
pression stamped upon her brain, but the |
air on deck, which, at this-early hour in
the morning was cool and bracing, soon
made her feel more like herself again.
The horrors of the night faded, and lost
their acuteness.

Before long, the stewardess appeared '
bearing a tray laden with cups and Bauc- |
ers. She poured Annie out a cup of de-|
licious hot eoffee, whose aroma had for |
some little time bheen attacking her nos-|
trils. It proved highly welcome, as did
also the crisp, brown ruskse that accom-
panied it, for although breakfast was'
said to be at eight, it soon proved merely |
a nominal hour.

Annie now bec ed with the |
fact that the ich they took |
Q{:elr meals was turned inte a cabin for
the gentlemen to sleep in at night., Con-
eequently, unlesg they were early birds, :\‘
considerable delay occarred in gettin
thoir berths put away, and the table Lxh’i‘

her hushand nor Harry ap-!

out,
Neither

peared for some time, and Mrs. Thomp- |
son sat alona fo juite half an hour en-!
joying the beaut and novelty of the!
sceno, for, as the steamer advanced furth-
er up the Fjord, the ] 1scape Rep od |
a &till wilder and more rugged @speot, |
The mountains towered upo. B gide |
between four and five t luu;a?)‘!qj: kﬁl "ﬁ}]
their summits were wrapppd rg‘é) - |
iy round with snow, which lay in DM;G\S‘I 8|
at.what seemed quite a low elavation in |
comparison with the heights that soared |
above them, and whose varied nutlinw.'
mostly rounded, but bgre and thers |
suming jaggegd ﬁhgues and - ﬁu‘m,{
:;7;‘1”\‘,:]);%1 mponieEs lwmﬂur)mud. |
e B 1arrow, and shut in a.a}
prizdh walls; also they became less
uent, in this grand but sterile w)hl-r
sghty precipices, grey rocks, |
aaetolls. The signs of
gcar-

-

IO

| hands ™ high.

| condition,

| poor,

| of his- fore feet.

{in A corner by

have been taken to their shoulders, which | [0€Dl Were a.
were inclined to be a little straight and| veloped, and some of them were

loaded. X3 . : :
They ranged much about the same size; handsome in their own way. 3

We of the Legion had a good o
Some few looked fat and! = it

between thirteen and fourteen | 0
well, as if their dispositions were such | portunity of secing them in action,

namely,

that nothing could prevent them frum“a“d we were much iJ'ﬂPTG'SSed with
thriving; but others—and they were in|{heir dash and gallantry,
the majority—were extremely miserable in| =
condition, and croped eagerly at thel| —_—
grass on th& toad-sldé ad thiey stood and Very Independent.
waited their turn for embarkation. 2
It was an interesting sight to see the| A farmer in great need of extra
little, bewildered creatures, after .1 £
frst  haying two-bands” ssoirely plied h('mndvs at haying time finally asked
under their bodies, seized by the nimble | Si, Warren, who was accounted the
donkey-engine, raised high up aloft, and | town fool, if he could he]p him out.
then popped down into the hold, with e % O o 5 a1
care 'and precieion almost human. | Wha'll ye pay? asked Si. 1EAL|
Last of all came the Lord of the Har- pay what you're worth,”’ answered
em, who proclaimed his disapproval of| ~ . % . X hed his Head
the proceedings. by sundry snorts and| the farmer. Bi scratche 1‘5. f""(
whinnies, abhd by ];ﬂl angry bs!ri l';u.rl 'r’”f a minute, then announced decisive-
n color, with black |1y, “T’'ll be durned if I'll work for
that "’

low, bright bay in color, with black
points, @& wspirited eye, small tapering
head, and a tremendous crest. Two at-|
tendanta had heen told off to wait upon

T

The time to be happy is now. The
place to be happy is here. The
way to be Happy is to make other
people happy.

his lordship, and he now afforded them |
considerable trouble. Alarmed by so many |
unusual sights and sounds, hy the Uu—-mg'
of peoples who pressed around him, and|
above all by the steam that fssued from '
the ghip’s "hoiler, it was not until the
third attempt th he *was raised aloft, |
struggling desperately, and safely secured
himself. His angry squeals
of defiance showed how deeply he resent-
od the jz y to which he had just!
baen subjected. Wi =

" Whaff " all 4 ponied Ware op b
oargo delivered and taken in, g

rope was loosed from the post w r%ﬁ el
the Fjalig %o the landingéiage, and once
more 4nd went on her wa ARG

-fonr pow  succgaded f\our {n placid
monotony, No hn‘ﬁﬁf avents took place,
except the arrival of ‘g cguvlv of fisher-
men 1n a small boat, wll-l #0 onormous
salmon, weighing forry 1lbs,, Wlilch they
offered for sale, Gtal»ing that they had
caught it in their nets {n the Fjord,
Harry, of course, was greatly (ejmitrd at
the sight, and immediately imagined that
when he got to Bandethal, he should haul

THE PERFECT SHOE
FOR SUMMER SPORTS

1

monsters out by the dozen, at the ASK YOUR DEALBL_

ffer of Mr. Farlow's flies.

By

HUMBLE SPHERES.

] v

Caruso Was Working in a Black-
" #mith’s.Shop When He Was
; Discovered. -

Genius is no respecter of persons.
Indeed, il knocks more often M;‘h the
door of the poor man’s cottage than
ab the entrance of the'rich man’s
" The present, generation, says Lon-
don Tit-Bits, is just as fruitful as
any that are gone in examples of
genius in humble life. Of our
greatest poets, Mr. William Watson
first saw the light in a Warfedale
farmhouse; and Mr. John. Mase-
field, the latest star in the-poetical
tirmament, - found his - first ‘mspira-
tion while working in the fields.
Mr. J. M. Barrie was born in a
Kirriemuir cottage,  at least’ as
‘humble as the roof under -which
Thomas Carlyle, stonemason’s son,
entered the world; and Mr. H. G.
Wells, son of a professional oricket-
er, served behind ja draper’s coun-
ter before he discovered the gold in,
his pen. g

It would be an easy matter to
name at least a score of living au-
thors of repute for whom life has
opened at least as humbly, without

taking into account suchpoets of

undoubted, if obscure,- genius ‘as|

Mr, A. O. Williams, hammgman ;
Mr. Joseph Bkipsey, the “piM—
poet,”” and others, equally gifted,
who have earned their ddily lirend
by navvy work and farm labor.

Great Singers.

It is, however, among musicians
that we find the most remarkable
examples of talent in unexpected
places. Alessandro Bonci, the
world-famous singer, was working
as a bootmaker’s, apprentice less
than thirty years ago; and when he
abandoned the awl to scek a for-
tune in his glorious voice, L@ was
supported by friends, poof”, like
himself, who subscribed a lew
franocs each per month; and was so
poor that he was compelled to
tramp eighteen miles a day—to Pe-
saro and back—for his lessons.

Caruso, abt the time, was wield-
ing a blacksmith’s hammer; and
wan serving as a private soldier
when a passing officer discovered
the wonder of his voice. Miss Stel-
la C.rol,  when she was stmilarly
discovered, was singing on a Ham-
stead pavemént in the chilly dusk
of a winter evening; M. Giorgini,
the famous Italian singer, when he
was hawking fish in the streets of
Naples, and Herr Rontman when,
as a huckster, he was taking round
vegetables on a wheelbarrow.

M. Rousseliere, the = king of
French operatic singers, was not so
many years ago working as a black-
smith, ‘‘passing rich’’

On Three Francs a Day;

Mlle. Cavalieri was first known to
local fame as the prettiest flower-
seller in Rome, and her wonderful
voice was first heard in Paris cafes,
where her reward was a few cop-
pers a night—just as; long years
earlier, the great Ohristine Nils-
son, ““Queen of Song,”” witched cop-
pers from frequenters of Swedish
faire by her nightingale notes; and
Miss Evia Gwyn’s voice was ‘‘dis-
covered’’ when she was “pouring
out her soul in blithesome song’’ in
a baker’s shop at Pwllheli,

And similar romantic stories are
told of many a musician whose
name to-day is famous—from Herr
Fielder, the Polish violinist, who
was discovered by a wealthy Welsh
lady in a Tyrolese cafe-chantant, to
Miss Marie Hall, who, but a few
years ago, was reaping a scanty
harvest of pence by playing in the
streets.

Art, like musie, calls her clever

|

children from the most unlikely
places. There are half a dozen liv-
ing policemen who have proved that
they can ply a skilful brush, from |
Mr. Jones, of Leeds, whose work |
has been honored by the Raoyal|
Academy, to P. 0. Rushen, of the
i City of London force, one of whose |
{clever canvases may be seen in the |
! museum of the Guildhall. Mr, Wal- l
ter Marshall, whose normal work is |
the repairing of electric tram-cars, |
| has had a picture accepted by the |
{ Academy. Nor must we forget Mr.
| Samuel Hancock, !
The London Posiman, !
{ who some time ago gave an exhibi-
[tion of his pictures at the Dore!
!({allm',\'; or Mr. Bloxall, a Somer- |
| set house porter, whose clever |
| painting has won much admiration. |
i That it is possible even without
| hands to win fame as an artist has!
gen proved in several cases, n¢

f}ir

v I those of Mr: Bertram Y{i?waj
| and

M. Francois de Mentholon. |
When a boy of 3, Mr, Hilés had the |
misfortune to loze hoth arms!
through being run over by a tram- |
car in Bristol. Undaunted by his
| terrible handicap, he set bravely to
work to cultivate his talent for art; !
and succeeded so well that, within |
two yvears, he had won a first-class !
certificate  at the Bristsl |
Schools for freehand-drawing, al-!
though he was obliged to hold his |
pencil in his mouth! In later years
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he achieved considerable fame as a
painfer; several of his canvases be-
Ing bought and treasured by no less
exalted s patron than Queen Vie-
toria.

. M. Francois de Mentholon, who
18 not only armless, but only pos-
sesses one leg, and who also does
his painting with his mouth, ac-
tually oarried off the coveted Raige-
court Coyon prize at the Salon of
1898, against the cleverest artists in
France; and Queen  Alexandra
treasures an exquisite portrait of
herself, painted in pastel, the work
of Mme. Rapin, an armless lady
who paints and draws with her feet,

—.—
KING GEORGE’S SIX THRONES,

Most Unique is That at Windsor,
Gift of Princes of India.

King George has six thrones. One
would naturally suppose that the
King-would “‘sit upon his throne’’
at Windsor—that which, so to
speak, would be the ‘‘official
throne.”” While, however, there
are both & throne and a throne
room in that ancient palace, the
Windsor throne is probably the
very last one of all whereon one
might find- the English sovereiga.

The throne .at Buckingham Pal-

ace is the more generally used, in-
asmuch as the greater amount of
ceremonial functions occur there.

The King of England may be said
to have & set of thrones. In the
case of one throne—the coronation
chair at Westminster ~ Abbey—he
certainly uses it but once. This is
thé ~ worm-eaten, battered, lion-
footed ald oak settle that contains
the ‘‘SBtone of Destiny.’”’ Upon it
since the days of Edward II. have
been crowned all the rulers of Eng-
land. This chair might very well
be called the ‘‘throue of the British
Empire,’” gince it is by far the most
ancient of the English thrones.- To
be crowned the ruler must sit upon
this throne, and no other,

One may be sure of one thing,
however, in this connection—no
King of England, or anyone else
for that matter, would voluntarily
seek a seat on this ancient throne
more than once, since it is a decid-
edly uncomfortable resting place.
Tt stands, year in and year out, in
the chapel of Edward the Confes-
sor, and it is removed only on the
occasion of a coronation. Then,
covered with gold brocade, it is set
under the lectern between. the
choir and the altar.

The throne with which the Brit-
ish public is most familiar is that
which stands upon a dais in the
House of Lords. The Houses -of
Parliament contain another throne
~—that in the King’s robing room.
This is employed'by the King wl;en
he is donning his regal garb prior

= |

to”entering the House of Peers: i
read his speech. i
Another throne is that at St.
James’ Palace, which is a very or-:
dinary looking building at the foof
of Bt. James street. 'This throne i#
a very handsame one, standing un-
der a magnificent-and ornate cane
opy. It is here that the foreign

ambassadors who are .credited
the Court of 8t. James are re- 1
ceived,

The throne at Windsor iz unique |
in one respect. It is conutruct:;l
entirely of ivory. It was a giff
from the" Princes of India.

Man’s Brain Second Best.

A great deal has been said abotit
man possessing & larger brain than !
woman, and this has led to the
claim through many years t.hl,;
man’s brain was superior. But now
there are some audhorities, w)
are declaring thap én reality man
brain is second best in the matte
of relative size. It is -admi
man’s brain is larger than
brain of woman, buv 1t is gaid it
really only about one-tenth larger.
Taking into consideration the fact
that man is a larger aaimal thap
woman, and that he really aver-
ages more than one-tenth lzu-g:i'1

/

than woman), his brain is not
large in proportion to his body as
is woman’s.
.
Decpest Spov in Ocean.

A surveying ship of the German :
navy has recently discovered the
deepest known spot in the ocean.
It is near the Philippines, about
forty sea miles off the north coast
of Mindanao. Great depths were
found to be numerous in this re-
gion, but the record sounding shows
ed the amazing result of 9,780 mebs
ers, or 406 feet moré than six miles.

The greatest ocean depth: hither-
to known was found by the United |
States cable steamer Nero in 1901, |
This spot ‘was to the north of the

i’
|

lead indicated 9,635 meters—just &
little less than six miles,
i A NS g
There are but few shade trees in
the average man’s field of labor, |

Most people would be
benefited by the occa-
sional use of

Na-Dru-Co Laxatives

Gently, thoroughly, and
without discomfort, tgey free
the system of the waste
which poisons the blood and
lowers the vitality, 25¢c. a
box; at your Druggist’s,

National Drug end Chemical Co,

of Canads, Limited, 176 /

Sailt Your Sugar Taste.

8t. Lawrence extra graou-
s

chojcest and purestcauesugar,

Fine Grain (red label) :

In this every grain from top
to bottom is about the size of
a pin point,

le um Grain (blue label) :

Like small seed pearls, even
and white and marvels of
sweetness.,

Coarse Grain (green label) :

Like small diamonds and
almost as brilliant,” but
quickly meited.

Order The Size You
Rrtr
Every grnid, 1o matter its
size, is finest extra granulated
pure cane sugar, shown by
analysis 99-90/100 to 100} pure.
The weight is nun_nt-odn
well as the quality.
Bags 100 1bs., 25 1bs., 20 1bs.
Cartons 51bs., 2 1bs.
Refinerles, Limited,

1. Lawrence Sugar
Monireal. 4

e — o |

SONORA MoTor

HORNS
GUARANTEED for one year
against all mechanical defects

PROVED by several years of

experience a most satisfac-
tory hdrn. The Sonora is motor
driven, using but little current.
By a new device tho Sonora does
away with the rasping and metallio
screeches so much noticed:. It pro-
duces a smooth, ear-pleasing tone.

SPECIAL PRICE TILL AUGUST 1ST.

Our stock must be reduced by that time for the annual stock-taking.
Sonora Brass Horn (Motor Driven) .... Reg. $20.00.

““

Sonora Nickel Horn

i Bonora, Comb. Hand & Electrio, Bras;s . Reg. $30.00.
Nickel . Reg. 836.00.

or Write

CAR COMPANY, LIMITED

Sonora, ne o

Phone

RUSSELL MOTOR

Accessories Department,

’

Sale price $138.28
Sale price $14.28
Sale price $17.90
Sale price $22.

.. Reg. 824.00.

WEST TORONTO

A i

island of Guan, and the deep seg =t ~-



