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The Rose and Lily Dagger

“1 did. And heard them. I was
standing near them, behind the shrub-
bery. I heard every word.”

* What passed?” .

She moistened ‘her lips, but her
eyes did 'not move, nor her voice
falter.

“He made love to her. He want-
ed her to break off with the mar-
quis,and promise to marry nim.”

“wld she refused ?

“For a time, yes. Then he threat-
ened her, and she yielded; she con-
sented to break with the mar-
quis:”

“Go en. Give your account Of
what followed. Did you hear more?”

“Yes, but not so distinctly; they
spoke in lower voices. Miss Delaine
was agitated; Captain sSherwin, I
think, threatened her.”

“Do not tell- us what you think,
speak only of what you are sure.”

“I am sure he threatened her. She
scemed desperate and hard-driven,
and in the midst of the words Isaw
bher raise her arm and somcthing
flash in* her hand. (The captaln
cried out’—the voice, almost mo-
notonouvs, grew hoarse suddenly—
“and 1 wsaw him fall backward over
the rail of the bridge:™

The crowd could not restrain its
pect-up excitement longer, and a
cry of amazement, incredulity, and
then horror, rose and filled the
court-house. That beautiful, sweet-
looking girl—Elaine, the major’'s
daughter, had committed the erime!

Gerald Locke sprang to his feet,
white with excitement, a
shriek rose from the group
of ladiex by the bench, the usher
yvelled for silence, the policemen
roughly pushed and elbowed the
seething people swaying to and fro;
for a full minute, under the shock
created by the few quiet words of
the small, white-faced woman, every
person present lost his head.

And, yet not every one. One man
alone stood calm and watchful, and
it ‘was the prisoner. As il he had
been: expecting this statement, he
stood, his eyes Tixed upon Fanny
Inchley's wax-iike face, his hands
clinching the dock rail. He beckoned
to Gerald sternly, and as Gerald
pushed his way toward him, leaned
over the front of the dock.

“She lles!” he said, in a voice
audible to those near him. *Watch,
wateh ! Be careful! Look at her!
She is lying!”

+ Silence !” shouted the usher.

The judge held up his hand, his
thin, cadaverous face as stern as
it had ever been in the moment of
passing sentence, and at the uplifted
hand and before the terrible face
the tumult died away. The sergeant
bent down and whispered to Saun-
ders, then raised himself, and eyed
the white, set face with grim in-
tensity.

* You saw Miss Delaine stab Cap-
tain Sherwin ?”

"« did,” came the reply, slowly,
unflinchingly. ’

“ Where did she stand—before or
behind him ?”

« Behind him—uot the side.”

“He fell at once ?”

“AL once.”

“You heard him cry out twice?”

t Once! Once only! 1 said

The sergeant nodded.

“Yes, you said once. What did you
do Hushk!” for a movement was
beard near the entrance.

“My lord, I must ask your lordship
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[He stopped, for he saw that the
wovement among the crowd was
caused by the entrance ek . Elaine
and May and the major. He stopped
and iooked at the pale, sorrow-strick-
en face o1 the girl twho had just been
accused of the hideous crime, and
faltered. In all his experience—and
how marvelous and varied it had
been !—hie had. never known of a
case to equal this. .

Fanny luchle)’s eyes ' wandered
from the wall at which she had been
staring, and followed Eiaine as she
went to her seat at the solicitors’
table: followed her with an expres-
sion of hate and malevolence which,

though it was as flecting as a pass- |

ing shadow, was seen and unoted by
many.

“After you had seen Miss Delaine
stab the deceased, what did you do "

A cry, a faint ery of horrvor, broke
in upon the question. It came from
Elaine ; .ani! she looked round, and
then at Fanny Inchley, as if- she
doubted the evidence of her own
ears.

Fanny Inchley fixed her eyes on
the old spot on the wall.

“I ran away.”

“You ran away ? You saw the de-
ceased stabbed—you saw him fall—
there was only another woman —
a woman like yoursell—and you ran
away ' o

“1 did. I—I was frightened.”

“Where did you go?”

“Home—to the castle, to my room."”

Elaine sat, both her bands tight-
ly clasped in May's, her eyes [lixed
with wild amazement and horror on
the white face of the witness, her
breatn coming and going in pain-
ful gasps.

The sergeant sat down. As he did
80, Saunders whispered to his fellow
detective, Brown, and he quietly
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made his'way from the court.
Gerald Locke rose. :
“You cross-examine the withess,
Mr. Locke ?” said the judge gravely.
“Yes, my, lord! My client s inpno-
cent of this crime, but neither he nor

on the evidence of this woman.”

wasé instantly suppressed.
“You gay you saw Miss Delaine
stab Captain Sherwin ?”

“I did. I saw her. She cannot deny
it!” came from the thin lips, and
the gray eyes, like a woll’s now,
dropped on Elaine's face.

“Attend to me, please,” said Gerald,
sternly. “And you went home and told
no g’nu of what you had seen ?”

“No.” ¢

“Why not? An ipnocent man was
_accused, wrongly accused according
to your account. This that you have
said in court to-day would have tend-
ed to clear him, save him. Why did
you not speak out at the examination
before thc magistrates ?”

“Ah, why ?” said a voice in the
crowd.

Fanny Inchley’'s thin lips set
tightly.

“I—I did not want to be mixed up
in it. I didn’t want to send a fellow
woman to death.”

“You bore no grudge against Miss
Delaine 2 |

“I ? No.” '

“You and Captain Sherwin
friends ?” H

“Yes—{riends.”

The slight hesitation gave Gerald
the clue.

“More than [riends ?”

She hesitated again, and her eyes
hid behind the long lids.

were
3

win intimately, did you not ? You had
brought him to the bridge, you know.
You—" the inspiration came In a flash
—‘“you were lovers?”

clinched.

so! I-I—-—" ,
“It is ? Then why should Captain
Sherwin come to the bridge at your
bidding ? You say you did not know
that he was in love with Miss De-
laine and had proposed to her ?”
The sharp gray eyes looked round
the court cunningly, just as those
of ‘& fox look round at the moment

ear.

“Answer, please.
time.”

“I don't know. When I gave him
the letter——" .

“The fetter! What letter?” de-
manded Gerald, swiltly.

She looked round again.

“The letter—the letter she stab-
bed him to get.” 5

Elaine leaned forward as if about
to rise, but May held her down.

“This is the first time you have
spoken of a letter,” said Gerald.
“What tvas this letter?”

“I—I don’'t know.,”

“But you gave it to him, you say.

“I—-I did not!”

“Yes! You did. What letter was
it.? Come ?”

The marquis leaned forward, his

“Ask her!” broke from him sterr-
haggard face set hard and stern.

”»

_ “Bilence !” cried the usher
ingly.

“Come !” repeated Gerald.

She glanced down at him.

“I don't know. I—I made a mis-
take.” l |

“I have no doubt you did. Buti I let
it pass, for the present. You ran
away when you saw Miss Delaine—as
you rzay—stab Captain Sherwin?
Which way did yoy go ?”

“Which way ?” '

“Yes !” E :

She looked down, and seemed to be
endeavoring to remember. \

“Round by the long walk by the
lawn.”

“It is a lie!” said a voice.

Gerald Locke moved his head in the
direction whence the voice had come,
; and saw that the denial had sprung
! from the white lips of Luigi Zanti.

The blind man had not uttered a
single word, had scarcely moved,
since he had entered, but had sat,
his head leaning on his hand, his
sightless eyes turned to the person
who might be speaking, Hstening in-
tently, breathlessly.

“Who uttered that improper ex-
clamation ?” said the judge, sternly.

The blind man rose, pale, but sin-
gularly composed. -

“It was 1, my sord,” he said, re-
spectfully. *'I beg pardon. The
words were wrung from me.”

“Leave the eourt,” said the judge.

Luig! fumbled for his stick, and
the marquis bent down and touched
his shoulder pityingly, tenderly.

“The poor gentleman — a great
friend of the prisoner’s— blind, my
lord,” whispered the eclerk.

“Stay,” said the judge. “Resume
your .seat, sir.”

“No, my lord,” said Luigi, with pro-
found respéet. “It is better that I
should retire, for I, too, shall he a
witness,” and he let Ingram Jead
him from the court.

Fanny Inchley had watched this
incident under her half-lowered lids,
and those near her noticed that she
was breathing quickly, and in a con-
strained fashien, but she turned at
once to Gerald as he resumed:

“Yeu eannot have forgottem the
way youi went from the bridge to
the Castle. Do you still say that
you went round by the lawn?”’

“I do."”

“Now, then, for the letter. What
letter wiv it that vou gave Captain
Sherwin, and for the possession of
which, you say, Miss Delaine asked
him 2

Fanny Inchley was silent for a
moment, then she said:

“I refuse to answer.”

The judge looked up.

“What; ?”

“I refuse to -answer,” she re-
peated, and in her face was clear-
ly revealed, hard as she tried to
mask it, her inward fury at the.
slip” of " the tongue by -which she
had mentioned :the letter.

“You muit  -apswer the questiom;™
said the judge, “anless you think
that it will incriminate you.”

She was silent, and looked under
ber lashes from sidz to side.

#“You say ‘that Miss Delaing

warn-

I will accept a verdict of aoqulttalI

A murmur of applause arose, which ‘

|
“Answer ! You knew Captain Sher-

She started, and her small hands’

'
“It'g—it’s mot true!” she exclaim-
ed, panting. “It’s a lie, whoever says
DI ]

the cry of the hounds breaks on his

But take your

“thib Jetter from Captain Sherwin P
e ot it Db, e
Miss . lm :

one &nutlpn, on and I
have done. Had Captain Sherwin
pro to marry ‘you? Be re-
ful. Take your time.” ‘

She hesitated. It ‘was evident to
all that pride and caution were
batt together in her bosom. At
last p' raised her white face, al
flashed ' her gray eyes round

court. : Vo

“He had!” she said. . “He would
have married me, but——"_ she -
ped, but ‘her glance at Elaine ' fin-
ished the sentence as plainly as if
ehe had added—“but for her!”

Gerald motioned that he had done
with her, and she turned and left the
Lox. The people were massed close u
to it, but she forced her way throug
them

“Let me pass,”- she panted, “I am
t fll—-faint.” i

And they made way for her.

The sergeant rose.

“That 18 my case, my lord,” he
said. “After the evidence of the last
| witness I should not' he Justified in
calling upon_ Miss Delaine lo con-

tinue her evidence—"' 2
i “No,” said the judge, gravely, but
Gerald sprang to his feet.

“My lord, without exchanging one
word with Miss Delaine, and not-
withstanding that Fanny Inchley’s
statement has taken me as much by
surprise as it has my learned friend,
I am convinced that Miss Delaine
is willing—yes, and anxious, to con-
tinue hey evidence.” x

Elaine rose. The marquis, after a
i look of douht and terrible distress,
'raised his head and looked at her.

The judge frowned in deep thought.
“The decision lies with Miss De-
laine,” he said, solemnly. “No one
will pxpect her to say one word

more.’

Elaine drew her hands away from
'May, and stepped to the place in
which she had stood when she was
giving her'evidence, and though her
face was still pale, there was
light in her eyes which made e
poor old major's aching heart throb
with pride:

“I wish to tell all I know, please,”
she said, in a low, distinct voice.

The judge sank back, and folded
hix hands with an air of resigna-
tion. There had been so much in-
formality slready that it is to be
presumed he thought that to In-
sist upon strict legal form now
would be inconsistent.

The sergeant shrugged his shoul-

rs.

“When interrupted by the indis-

' position which we all regret, Miss

Delaine, I was asking you what it

was that Captain Sherwin had told

you which induced you to consent
to his proposal that you should
break off your engagement with
the prisoner. 1 repeat that ques-
tion.™

Elaine looked steadily at him.
“It was a letter which Captain

Sherwin gave me,” she said,
“Then there was a letter!” mur-

mured the crowd.

, “A letter. Can you tell ‘me the
contents ? Perhaps you have pre-
served it ?”

“I have.”

She put her band in the bosom
of her dress, and took out the let-
ter and handed it to him.

. As she did so the marquis bent
forward eagerly and saw, it; and
as he recognized it an exclamation
broke from him which electrified the
whole court. v
v “My God!” he excfaimed. “I see
it alg ! ' S
; CHAPTER XXXVIIL
i All oyes were turned from the let-
tor which the sergeant held in Kis
hiand to the marquis as he uttered
the sfgnificant words, “I see it all "
and the judge looked across at him
keenly and with a grim smile as he
said;
|  “It may be all plain to the. pri-
soncr, but it is anything but plain
to me and the gury !”

“I will read the letter,” said the
sergeant, gravely.

“‘My Dear Ernest'—the prisoner’s
nameo is Ernest, gentlemen of the jury,
Erncst Edwynd—‘My dear Ernest, [

' arrived here quite safely, but' very
tirod. I quite agree with you that
for the present our secret should re-
main a sccret still, but I tell you
fankly that I am getting . tired of
this mystery and, concealment. I
didn’t bargain for all this dullncss
and drcariness, and I don’t think you
can cxpect me to endure It much
longer. Please send me some more
moncy—I know you will wonder what
I've done with that you gave me, but
money and I are soon parted; besides,
it was a bargain that I should-have
as much as I{wanted ; and I mean to
Lkeep you to that part ol the con-
tract, anyway. My cough is just the
same as ever. 1 don’t 1ancy I shall
like this place; it seems a dull hole.
1’d rather have gone to I'aris, where
one can buy decent things and amuse
onesell. I hate being bored, as you
know. You'd better send me a cheque
for two hundred pounds while youa
are about it. Did you buy me that
pearl ring I fancied ? There was a
necklace went with' it, I think; if so,
you might get that at the same time.
And don’t forget the shawl I saw at
the Oriental place in Regent street.
Your affectionate wife, Pauline.””

A profound silence followed th= ser-
geant’s reading of the letter. It was
a day of surprises, and the amaze-
ment of the audience was too great
to admit of utterance. L

The marquis, with pale face and
now flashing eyes, bent forward and
seemed about t0 speak, to address
Elaine, who stood with tightly-clasp-
ed hands and downcast eyes ; but the
usher sternly called silence, and the
marquis closed his lips.

“And it was this letter, which Cap-
tain Sherwin gave you, that decided
you to break off with the prisoner 444
said the sergeant. “You saw by it, in
short that he was—already mar-
ried ?”

“yes” said Elaine, almost inaudibly.

e marquis teemed again abouat to
speak, But Gerald Locke held up his
hand. i
“Let the jury see the letter,” said
the judge.
The letter was passed to the jury.
., and then to the judge, who handed it
to Gerald
Gerald examined it, his brain feeling
hot and bcwildered. The marquis
alrcady married! It cowld not be
truc, the letter must be a clumsy
forpgeryt

The sergeant continwed his exam-
inationt

“Tell us what happened after you
had rcad this letter, Miss Delalne.”

Elaine raised her sad eyes.

“I left the bridge then, left Cap-,

got, . tajn Bhierwin. I—I was Ui, and—I
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ddys. I had tried a number of other
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think I fainted in the shrubbery. It
was dark, and I lost my way. Ire-
member that the thorns cut my
i yhadl / g

The ‘'marquis started.

“And then I must have fainted and
fallen.” -

“How long did you lic in a faint?”
asked the sergeant.

Sho shook her head.

“] do not know.”

“Did you hear anything, any ery,
such as was spoken of by the other
witncsses ?”

“Nol” )

“You kncw nothing of the death
of Captain Sherwin ?”

“Not unti) I read it in the paper at
Lucerne, before my illpess. I wish to
speak of the—dagger,” she added, in
a low voice,” :

“The dagger ?” said the sergeant.
“Had you seen it before or after the
murder ?”

“Before: On my .first visit to the
castle ; and on the day of the murder
I found it behind the settee in the
hall. Signor Luigi will remember—I
showed it to him,” .

The court; listened breathlessly.
Was she going to conviet herself ?

“What did you do with it ?” asked
the sergeant. | ! .

“I lald it on the top ol the glass
case jp the hall,” answered Elalane.
“And I have not seen it since—until
now,” and she glanced with a shudder
at the horrible thing, as the sergeant
held it out to her to identify.

The sergeant paused. ‘I have no
more questions to ask you, Miss De-
laine,” he said, gravely.

Gerald rose, the letter in his hand.

“Will you tell us why you believed
this letter ¢ be genuine, Miss De-
laine ? Did it not occur to you that
it might have been a forgery con-
cocted by Captain Sherwin for his
own purposes ?”

“It did. But—" she hid her face in
her hands for a second—‘'‘the mar-
quis admitted that it was genuine.”

“You saw him, thén, that evening 2"

“Yes,” she replied, almost inaadi-
bly. “I saw him in the drawing-room,
and—and—" her voice broke into a
sob, “he admitted it all!™

“Never ! burst from the marquis,
ir passionate demial and entreaty.
“Elaiqe : Look at me——"

“Silence ! cried the usher.

The crowd swayed to and fro.

Elaine raised her eyes to his with
sad reproach in them.

The n:ivquis leaned forward and
touched Gerald.

“There is a hideous mistake I he
whispe ‘ed hoarsely, all his calm
gone, s manuver now agitated and
paseionately earnest. “See the date
of the letter?”

Gerald handed it to Elaine.

“Will you read me the date of the
letter, Miss Delaine ?”

“July the i7ln, 1888, she read.

The marqnis raised his hand.

“No!” he exclalmed. “It is 1883.

No one cried silence; every one
was too astounded to speak for a
moment. Then the judge motloned
for the letter to be handed to him.

(To be Continued.) (G

' A Sultana's English.

The ladies of the Levant, it would
seem, are not afflicted with' the
“cacoethes scribendl.” They do not
worry the book reviewer. They sel-
dom write a letter, and when they
do their style is naive, and their
technique almost a matter of pri-
vate enterprise. Here, for exam-
ple, is a note from a sultana to
her commissioner: ‘“Constantinople.
)7 Noble Friend: Here are the
featherses sent. My soul, my neo-
ble friend, are there no other fea-
therses leaved in the shop besides
these featherses? And these. feath-
erses remains, and these featherses
are silky. They are dear, who
buy® dhese ? And, my noble friend,
we want a noat from yourself.
Thoseé you brot last tim were beau-
riful. We had searched. My soul, I
tvant featherses: Again of those
feathierses. In. Kalada. there |8
plenty of feéather. Whatever been I
only want beautiful featherses.. T
want ‘' featherses of every desola-
tion to-morrow.” Though frank,
the lady is cautiou d only signs
herself, “Yoiu " K ho.”—Lon-
dem Dally, Chro e
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No Detfand for Stockers Out
_ There at Present.

VARIOUS REASONS FOR THIS
Mr. F. W. Hodson, Dominion Live
Stock Commjssioner, says that at
present the trade in stockers he-
tween the older provinces and the
Northwest Territories is im a  very
unsatisfactory condition, and many
of those who have been shipping
Young cattle to the Northwest this
season have been very much disap-
pointed in the prices realized.

Under date of September 22nd, Mr.
Chas. W. Peterson, Secretary of the
Territorial Live Stock Association,
writes: “Within the past week from
four hupdred to e1x¢ hundred stock-
ers have reached Calgary alone,
and the demand here is absolutely
nil. These people must either take
ltllwlr stock elsewhere or lose heav-

y.”

There are several reasons for this
condition of affairs. Finished cat-
tie have been selling at unprecedent-
edly low. prices. It is stated on good
authority that the entire outpat of
one of the largest ranches in
Southern Alberta was sold at $32.50
per head, for three-year-old and four-
year-old cattle. Naturally, there-
fore, men that paid $22.00 per head
for yonrl’ngs two years ago and
have vo.d”them this season as three-
year-o.ds for prices in the neighbor-
hood of $32.00, are not anxious to
buy stockers this fall at anything
like the prices prevailing for the last
two or three years.

Again, winter feed i® scarcer than

as a consequence many of the cat-
tlemen that usually purchase a num-
ber of stockers at this"season of the
year have scarcely hay enough to
carry their breeding stock through
the winter.

Another reason for the present un-
satisfactory condition of the stock-
er trade, not only in the Northwest,
but also in the older Provinces, is
the poor quality of a laxge number
of the young cattle that have been
placea on the market during the last

far from the nght kind of raw ma-
terial from which to make finished
beef as they well could be. During a
period of high prices, markets are
not so° discriminating in the qual-
ity of the goods offered, put when
prices are low, markets are more
sensitive ; they' arve more easily over-
stocked ; buyers are more careful in
making their selections; and it be-
comes a case of the survival of the
fittest only. A high class product of
any kind will always command a
fair price ; but on a depressed market
inferior stuff must be sacrificed at
prices far below the cost of produc~
tion. gt i

The ranchers have n|so discover-
ed that they must be more careful in
 the selection of . their bulls than
heretoforre, and Ontario breeders
will do well to make a note of this.
During recent years every bull-calf.
that was eligible for registration
was saved with a view to selling him
at some sort of price for the ranches;
but the Tranchers have discovered
that they must pay more attention
to quality and breeding, and that
first-class bulls are cheaper at a
good price than registered scrubs as
a gilt. is. safe to predict that in
a very short time it will pot be pos-
gible to sell inferior bulls to the
ranchers at any price. W. A. Clemens,
Publication Clerk.

'FEATS OF NOTED WALKERS

Remarkable Acbhveme;nl of a Woman
84 Years Old.

{The present interest in long-diz-
tance walking, first aroused by the
Stock Exchange's little jaunt to
Brighton, is but another instance
of history repeating itselfl. Barely
a centuny ago the feats of Captain
Barclay and others attracted suf-
ficient attention to send the town
almost mad with excitement.

. Even royalty itself has been num-
bered among the exponents of pe-
destrianism, and that much-abused
monarch. Charles II. is certainly
entitled to respect as a fine spe-
cimen of an all-around sportsman,
Apart from enjoying perhaps the
unique distinction amoing English
sovereigns of riding his own horses
to victory at Newmarket, Charles

usual on the ranches thi sfall; and;

few years. Many of these were as’

%o  also 6&0 i for

‘powers, and’’ it has be
t nome could exool"h, in_his
uvczl:o, - from Whitehall to
on ARl i

'ﬂ'o earliest long-distance walker
whose performances were au -
ticated a to have been
ter Powel l‘. limb o'klmtlm‘ law I"g!.
& penchant for walking from -
don to York and back. His first
journey was made in 1773, when he
covered the distance of 894 miles
in six days, with nearly six hours
to ‘spare. a8 u 3

At the close of 1808 Capt. Barclay
fairly electrified the ':‘: country
by undertaking for a wi of 1,000
guineas to walk 1,000 miies in 1,000
consecutive hours, a mile in every
hour, such a performance being then
nwremdanted? The match was much
discussed, a  start beidg made over
Newmarket heath on June 1, X
lasting until July 12, or nearly forty-
two gxys in all. No performanpce
was ever betterdlt&utt!:;ntjl“o:t‘:g and
s0 thoroughly per-
form tholEhtnlk that the state of
the weather was and an
elaborate diary written up each day
setiing forth the pedestrian’s condi-
tion. As nearly - every one knows
Capt. Barclay proved successful | in
his lengthy undertaking. This inter-
esting diary, however, discloses the
fact that be not only came within
an ace of losing the mateh, but it
was only by exercising the most de-
terminod courage that he succeeded
in overcoming the painful exhaustion
resultant from the loss of. regular
sleep for such a lengthy period. His
weight at start was substantial,
being 18 stone 4 pounds, while at
the finish, after taking a bath and
nourishment and sleeping almost con-
ticuonsly for seventeen hours, he was
able to turn the scale at 11 stone,
The pedestrian’s bill-of-fare during
this walk was no less gigantic than
the task accomplished. i

Breakfast at 5 consisted of such
trifles as a roast fowl, washed down
with a pint of strong ale, and fol-
lowed by two cups of tea, with bread
and butter. After what appears a
very lengthy iunterval lunch followed
at 12, either from beefsteaks or
mutton chops, of which latter com-
modity his chronicler guardedly Ye-
marks that the cuptain ate a consid-
erable quantity. Dinner at 6 consist-
ed elther of roast beel or more chops,
with which he drank porter and two
or three glasses of wine, and to wind
up the day as he commenced, supper
at 11 consisted of a cold fowl, the
pedestrian having, we are told, con-
sumed five or six pounds of animal
food during the twenty-four hoars,
garnished with such vegetables  as
were In season, :

After 1817 the crage for ling-dis-
tance walking seems almost to have
died out, only to appear again a
quarter of a century ago, although
in the interval two members of the
fair sex were credited with equaling
Captain Barclay's great walk, truly
remarkable instances of feminine en-
durance if properly authenticated. In
1831, also, a sprightly country dame,
wanting barely sixteen years o be-
come a centenarlan, suddenly resolv-
ed to see something of the world,
and, accordingly, Mary Callinack, a
Cornish fishwoman, actually su
ceeded In walking from Penzance to
London, a distance of mnearly - 800
miles, in order to view the wonders
of the great exhibition in Hype Park.
Mary coreated a great sensation
there, being noticed by Queen Victo-
ria,—Strand Magazine. .

W alied Town in Britain. !
In days of old, when might was
right, the citles in the G%d World
that was walled about was common
enough, but there are very few
towns in -Britain to-day which prew
serve their wauls. Ul tuese few, un-
doubtedly the most unigue is Ber-
wick Upon-Tweed, the old bor-
der town which has occupied many
a page of the history ol England,
and which to this very day enjoys
the distinction of special mention as
a place apart from the United King-
cdom in every royal proclamation e
sued. l .
Here the old battlements built in
the* time of Queen Elizabeth remains
intact with' all but one of th# an-
tient gateways, and even in ‘some
cases the very ponderous gates them-
selee on their old -rusty hinges.. In
reality there are two walls, the out-
side and the old one, of which now
only some fragments remain stande
ing, dating back to the far off times -
of Edwavrd the First, wno, in the
great hall of Berwick Castle—only a
small part of which now remalins—
decreed that Baliol should. be King
‘of Scotland, a decree which, as eve-
ery schoolboy knows was soon rset
defiance by Bruce and his hardy,
warriors. On this outer line of the
ramyparts still stands the tower in
which the warning notes of the
war bell were rung (o denote the
approach of an enemy, an object na.
turally of great interest to all vise

'

itors to the town.

Are You Bilious?
Blame the Liver

If you are bilious, blame the liver.
If your digestion is impaired and
you suffer from headache and dizzy
grells, blame the liver. if  your
bowels are irregular, constipatio®
and Jooseness alternating, blame the
liver. If you have pain under the
shoulder blades, feelings of fullness
after meals, aching limbs, a yellow
muddy comglexion, blame *the Il)‘er.

Torp i, lugg sh action of the liver
iy responsible for all these symp-
toms and while you have a right
to blame the liver, it may be we'l
for you to set about to help the
liver out of difficulty.

Though bile, which the lgealthy
liver filters from the blood, is na-
ture’a cathartic, and is necessary 1o
healthful and regular action of the
bowels, it is roison when left in the
blood and gives rise to many dis<
tressing symptoms. The use of Dr.
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pils promptly(
cures torpid liver and bilipusness,
apd because of thelr combined ac«
tion on,liver, kidneys and howels
ensure a thorough cleansing -of the
system.

There iz probably

Scores of the Common liis of Life Due to Disorders of
the Liver are Curable by

CHASE’'S KIDNEY LIVER PILLS -

liver. Overeating, excessive drink<
Ing or irregular meals are very ilkaly.
to ugset the action ol the liver, ov-
erload - the system with bile and
briftg on billousness or sick head-
ache. Keer the liver in health by
using Dr. Chage's Kidney-Liver Pills
and you will avoid. many of the
.common ills of life. There will then
be no  constipation, the stomach
troubles, no danger of kidney and
urinazy derangements.

The position which Dr. Chase's
Kidrey-Liver Pills hold to-day as
‘the leading family medicine is un-

| doubtedly due to their wonderfully,

grompt action on the liver and their
combined effort on the kidneys and
bowels. There is no medicine obsf
talnable which is more useful in
cases of emergency when ihe digas-
tive. urinary or excretory systems
are deranged than this great pre-
seription of Dr. A. W. Chase. One
Fill a dose, 23 cents a box, at ‘alk
dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co,
Toronto. ‘To protect you against
imitations, the gportrait and signaq

{ ture of Dr. A. W. Chare, the famoua
one organ res
spansible for gc mony i's as tha,

receirt book author, are on every
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