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whom he had not seen with the others.
The child came up to the table and fixed
great mournful eyes, without speaking,
upon his face.

‘Hulio, little ’un! I didn’t know you ex-
isted,” he said pleasantly. ‘I thought dad
had only two children.’

The child made no answer. It walked
to the wall and pointed with its finger to
a spot in the paper. Major Marter jump-
ed up.

‘Why, there’s nothing,” he said, cheer-
fully. ‘What is the matter, little un ?’
But as he was speaking the child, to his
bewilderment, seemed to disappear under
his very eyes. !

“That’s queer! he muttered. ‘I’'m broad
awake and the room is full of daylight. I
must ask Fack about this.’

‘Have you by any chance a third
daughter hidden away anywhere P’ he
asked his host that evening over their ci-

ars.

s ‘Hush, for God’s sake, hush! whispered
Capt. Silvertop, glancing nervously at his
wife. But Mrs. Silvertop had heard. :

‘We had another daughter. She died a
year ago,’ she answered briefly. Major
Marter felt a shiver run down his back.
Could it be, he asked himself, that he had
come into a haunted house? He decided
that he would tell Jack what he had seen
when Mrys. Silvertop had gone to bed. He
told him and was astonished to find that
his host had had the same experience and
jdentified the apparition as that of the
dead child.

I daren’t tell my wife. She would go
mad, I think,’ Jack Silvertop said desper-
ately. ¢ You don’t know what a strong
feeling she has about people who believe
in ghosts. I can’t tell you the whole story
now, but it was an awiful tragedy, and
ever since the child haunts this room. I've
seen her over and over again.’

‘You've seen her over and over again,’
said a voice behind them, and Mrs. Silver-
top, who had stolen back, stood in the
room. ¢Jack, why did you not tell me’
this before? I have seen her myself—and
I took it for a sign that I was going
mad.’

‘You have seen her? exclaimed the hus-
band. ‘When—wherep’

‘Here in this room—twice, when I have
been here alome. I dare mot come here
now by myself.’ Cassandra’s face was
pale, her eyes wild, and she spoke in a
nervous, hurried whisper, so unlike the
voice of the real Cassandra that her hus-
band was more frightened as he looked at
her than he had ever been by his child’s
ghost.
~ ¢ She appeared to me in the middle of
the room,’ continued the unhappy woman.

“‘Then she glided to the wall—here—point-
- ed to this spot—and disappeared.’ :
 “That is just what I have seen her do,’
said the husband.

‘And I—only this morning,’ added Ma-
jor Marter.

Mrs. Silvertop looked from one to the
other.

‘Jack,” she eried, ‘there must he some-
:hix;g ,here—something the child wants us

o do.! 5 :

Jack Silvertop snatched up a claspknife.
from the table and attacked the spot on
the wall. In a moment the paper was
stripped off. With it there came away a
bit of plaster, and behind, embedded in
the wall, was a sovereign.

How the sovereign got there was never
definitely proved, but it was not difficnlt
to coniecture. One of the plasterers at
work in the house at the moment had

. probably stolen it, concealed it temporar-
ily for some reason in the plaster, and
had either forgotten the spot or failed to
find an opportunity of returning for his
booty. At any rate, from the hour that
sovereign was found the phantom of Al-
herta was no more seen at the manor-
house, and no one doubted that the coin
found in the wall was the one which the
dsad child had been wrongfully accused
of stealing.

Cassandra rarely smiles. She is a ner
vous, excitable woman, and terribly anx-
jous about her large and bouncing girls,
who are capital young women, never sick

or sorry, and who think mamma fusses
over them ridiculously. But they make
excuses for her, ‘Because one of us, you
know—Little No. 2—was so delicate and
died, and mother never quite got over it.’
—‘TLondon Truth.’

Any one of the many articles in ‘World
Wide’ will give three cents’ worth of plea-
su* . Surely, ten or fifteen hundred such
articles during the course of a year are
well worth a dollar.

‘Northern Messenger’ subscribers are en-
titled to the special price of seventy-five
cents.

‘World ‘Wide.;

A weekly reprint of articles from lead-
ing journals and reviews reflecting the
current thought of both hemispheres.

S0 many men, so many minds, Every
man in his own way.—Terence.
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New York.
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Trade-Unionism and Protection—Letter to the Editor of
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The ‘Btrad, Its Author, History and Qualities—'T. P.'s
‘Weekly,” London.
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in the ‘' Onlooker,” London.

History in Wax—Madame Tusssud’s Centenary— The ‘Daily
Telegraph,” London.
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Poet—In ‘T, P.’s Weekly,' London.

The Average Reader—By Verax, in the ‘Daily News,’
London.

Paradoxical Chesterton—By the Rev. John White Chad-
wick, in the New York *Times Saturday Rerview.’

Literature in 1903—More Withdrawn than Displayed—By
O. F. G. Masterman in the ‘Daily News,” London.

Lord Wolseley's Antobiography—Tha Btory of a Soldier's
Life—The ‘Standard,” Lonuon.

Extracts from *The Story of a Soldier's Life.”

The People of the Broads—By Conrad Nosl, in the ‘Daily
News,” London.

0ld Quebes—The *&pectator,’ London.
HINTS OF TIE PROFRESS OF KENOWLEDGE.

Serum and Vaedine for Tuberculosis—By Dr. Alexan:
Marmorek, in the * Independent,” New York, il

Reasonable Animals—The 'Speaker,” London.

The Destruction of Derelicta—By Henry . Lewis, in the
Jammary ‘ Harper,' nbﬂdﬁed.

Fresh Air a Preventive of Dissase—By Dr. J. H. Kellogg, in
‘Good Health.’'

Bells and Bell Tones - Tlie Manchester ‘ Guardian.’

Oolors' Influence—The * Commercial Advertiser,’ New York.
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Ten or more to an individual! address;, 20¢
each.

Ten or more separately addressed, 25c .par
copy-
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THE MOST NUTRITIOUS.

EPPS’S GOGOA

An admirable food, with all
its natural qualities intact,
fitied to build up and maintain
robust health, and to resist
winter’s exireme cold. Sold
in 14 Ib. tiss, labelled JATIES
EPPS & Co.Ld., Homeopathic
Chemists, London, England. .

EPPS'S GOGOA

GIVING STRENGTH & VIGOR

Wesolicit the business of Manuracturers, ¥n-
gineers and others who reaiize the advisability of
having their Patent business transacted by Hx-
perts. Preliminary advice free. Charges mode-
rate., Ouar Inveators’ Help, 125 pages, sent upon
request. Marion & Marion, New York Life Bldg,
Montreal ; and Washington, D.C,, U.5.A.

Oil Cure for Cancer.
No need of the knife or burning plaster, no
need of pain or disfigurement. The Combdination
0il Cure for cancers is soothing and baliny, safe

and sure. Write for f#se book to the bhome
office, Dr. D. M, BYE CO., Drawer 505, Indian-
apolis, Ind,

eolors,
never beforo besn
i than

@

4 .
write that y-
to eamu 2 swe
S wrowill ab

y the pict
£t will take oniy hsif an bone $5 sell thewm and yoo rob
£l to e delight ed with the clegant swentsr we wi'l rand you
for your trouble, address Celoninl Art Co. Dept, 453, Toronio

i i

Just your pame and address, plaluly written and we wiil
sen@ you postpaid 10 large beauwnﬁx Colored Pictures, 16
x 20 inckes, mmed, © Roclcof Ages,” “Angsls Whisper.”,
and “ Vamily flecord,” to sell at 25¢. each. A Ceriifs
. 56, free with eae  Eicture.
‘Whon sold, yeturn the monsy snd we will imyzediatel
send you ubxoluts!y free this handsoms, powerlul,
swoet-toned Accordeon, with fine mahogany eage, 10keys,
2 #top, 2 sets of reeds, double bellows, and beautift
nickel ornaments and clasps, Understand this is not o

less Tnsirums nt as are many of those sdver-
3 but ens which we can warrant as first class and to
pleass and delight all lovers of music., fend naine and
aldress today. The Conial Art Co., Dept £65, Teronio)

i

om CEASILY

You ¢an eusily sell them in half an hour es

to-day nieil
besut ever 1& for 35¢. address |

iful
Art Cou

largest mnd mont




