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CHAPTER IX.—(Cont'd).

“I don’t quite agree with you there,

ré, Thompson. It always seems to e
that brains and beauty together are a
very unfair combination. The plain-head-
od women would have no chance at all
at that rate.”

“Well,” she replied, “for my part I
would sooner marry the ugliest woman
in creation than be linked for life to a
mere mass of flesh and blood like our
friend opposite. 8he would bore me to
death.”

“Ah!” eaid Harry significantly, “every-
body is not as fortunate as Mr. Thomp-
son.”

The color flew to her cheeks.

‘“‘Don’t talk nonseense,” she said pettish-
ly, though she was by no means go ill-
pleased as she tried to appear.

“I'm not talking nonsense.
saying what I think.”

“Then it is a great pity your brains
are not occupied by some more profitable
thought; and since you have quoted Mr
Thompson, take example by him.” And
her voice assumed a tone of bitterness.

“Certainly, if you will tell me in what
way.” He did not mean to be sarcastioc,
but ehe evidently put am ironical con-
struction upon the speech.

“Ah! you think it difficult. Neverthe-
less you can derive a salutary lesson
from my hushand's conduot. He has not
been married very long, but he has been
married long enough to prove to you
that he does not consider himself spe-
nip’lly fortunate in the posseesion of his
wife."

“And do you consider yourself so, Mrs.
Thompson?”’

Some indefinable impulee prompted him
to ask the gquestion, although it was one
which he felt ehe might with good caure
resent. But she was too young to have
learnt the arf of deception in all its
bearinge.

“Ng,” she said simply, “but that is a
different thing altogether. 1 never ex-
fecbed to be happy when I wmarried.
tbeneser did, and consequently I am
p;)rrydfor him. He has soon got digillu-
sioned.”

I'm only

But he thought better of it
and refrained from making any further
inquiries of a painful and indiscreet na-
ture. And yet he was dying to know.
The more he saw of Mrs. Thompson, the
more was he puzzled what could have
made her take Ebenezer. That ehe did
not like him and never had, he was quite
convinced. The knowledge gave him plea-
gure. This was not right, quite the re-
verse, in fact. pang of self-condem-
nation wounded his sensitive conscience.
Mre. Thompson wae a married woman,

It was a dreadful pity, but nethin
could alter the unfortunate fact. He ha
made her acquaintance exactly four weeks
and two days too late. What was to be
done?

Vas be to follow Mr. Smutch’'s advice,
and run away with his neighbar'e wife?
No, certainly not. Honor and principle
ghrank. back in horror from the mere
vontemplation of so unrighteous an ac-
tion. He had been well brought up, and
knew his Bible by heart. His morality
wae irreproachable. He would not offend
against Mr. Thompeon in any way. Far
from it. Therefore he would content him-
self with falling in love with his wife,
and letting ‘‘green and yellow melan-
choly feed upon his damask cheek.” But
—horrible, yet not altogether unpleasing
thought! What, oh! What if it were to
make ravages on her smooth epidermis
ag well? e began to think that his
passion—for, of course, he thought it was
& passion—was not altogether unreturned,
and he was magnanimous erough not to
wish to blight the poor, dear, little wo-

man's life. That wouid be’ a horrid
shame.

e

CHAPTER X.

Harry's meditations were interrupted
by the bell for dinner, and ip.# few min-
vies all the firstclass passengers were
assembied rouud tho table in the stloon.
They were rather a motley orew, and
consisted of three Englishmen with short,
fair hair, bare throats, and flannel s1irts,
half-a-dozsen Norwegiavs accompanied by
their wide-backed, broad-hipped, and high

' had come to a land where entrees are

”"!’g‘ that your experlon;o; lu. Thomp-

‘“Yes, most certain I think the world
would be a fright stagnant place if
it weren’'t for men. - But come, which
of those five trusting lambs have you
lost your heart to?” ¥

“To none. I have lost it already.” And
l‘wn looked sentimentally at his compan-
on,

“Indeed! You don’t say so?”

“Yes, you know to_whom.”

“Upon my word, Mr. Hopperton, that
valuable organ you call your heart can't
be worth much, if it passes out of your
keeping on such very elight provoecation.
You should look after it better, or some
of these days it will be getting you into
trouble.”

He did not altogether like her tone,
and was going to make.some epirited
reply, when his attention was diverted
by having a plate of soup popped down
béfore him, which, owing to tgxo rough
handling of the steward, threatened to
swash over on to his trousers. And they
were .a favorite pair, for which he had
conceived a liking.

The fluid he now essayed to take was
a ocurious mixture of water, grease, raw
lumps of onion and unctoked macaroni.
Mr. Thompson, who was very particalar
as. to his food, and, moreover, had the
| miefortune to pomses§ a liver which oc-
| casioned him much trouble, and anxiety,
| simply tasted it, and then laid down his
spoon with a grimace.

“How can you eat that stuff?”” he grow-
led to Harry. “We would not give such
muck to our pige at home; but these for-
eigners seem to have no palates and no
digestions.” o

“It's._ not very good eoup, certainly,”
said Harry in reply. “However, I'm too
hungry to be dainty, and the air on deck
has made me simply ravenous.”

Salmon followed, as-&- matter of course.
When people go to Norway, they may as
| well thake up their minds to more or
! less living on that article of food, T,
! Thompson managed to eat a little, al-
, thou he disapproved of the manner in

which it was cooked. But the next course

He forgot that he

| almost unknown, and to his congterna-
j tion discovered when too late that the
beef steak fried in onion and b~d butter,
and burnt to a cinder, at which he had
turned up his nose, was the only piece
de resistance, and those who did not like
it must go without, Vi
| Whilst he was still cherighing a linger-
! ing hope that some other ard more ‘de-
lectable viand mifht be forthcoming, a
; kind of ornamental cake, smelling strong-
'ly of rum, was handed round, and so

thill-tops catch the warm reflection, un-

MARVELS OF HU
f b R e S R
Its Mechanism Aets” Automatically

Really-our  humgn body is a mir-
acle of mechanism. No work of man
can compare with it in accuracy
of its process and the simplicity of
its laws. An English scientist has
recently “told some’ of th¢ facts of

mechanism, .

For instande, our ear contains a
perfect miniature’ ‘piano. of about
'1'3,000 double . fibers . or' strings
stretched or: relaxed in unison with
‘exterior sounds, ‘The longest cord
of this' marvelous instrument is one-
fiftéenth of an inch, while the short-
est -is“ about one-five hundredth of
an inch. The 3,000 strings are dis-
tributed through-g register of seven
octaves, each octave corresponding
to about 400 fingers and every half
tone subdivided again into 320 oth-
ers. The deepest tone we can hear
has 32 vibrations a second; the
highest hag 70,000. :

Though there are only nine per-
fect tones in the human voice, there
are 17,582,115,044,415  different
sounds.

The eye is hardly less wonderful,
being a perfect photographer’s
camera. The retina is the dry
plate on which are focused all ob-
jects by means of the crystalline
lens. The cavity behind this lens
is the shutter, The eyelid is the
drop shuttle. The draping of the
optical darkroom is the only black
member of the entire body. This
miniature camera ‘is self-focusing,
self-loading, and self-developing,
and takes millions of pictures every
day in colors and enlarged to life
size.

Charts have been prepared—mar-
velous charts—which go to show
that the eye has 729 distinct ex-
pressions conveying as many dis-
tinet shades of meaning.

The power of color perception is
overwhelming. To perceive red the
retina of the eye must receive three
hundred and ninety-five million
million vibrations in a second; for
violet it must respond to seven
hundred and ninety million million.
In our waking moments our eyes

: cures with no succesa.
You have in Ne-Dru-Co Dy?epnn‘
Tablets the best cure conld!

The fact that a lot of
so-called ‘‘cures’’ have failed to you
is no that you have got fo go on
waffering. Try Na-Dru-Co
Tablets and see how quickly thissterling
gemedy will give you seliefand start your
I:tc;mu:h propesly. Ifit 't
elp you, yon yourmoney, .300
B box at youy druggist's. Cempounded
:{the ational Drug and Chemical Co.

Canada, Limited, Montreal, 141,
————

forts, had far better follow the excellent
Mr. Bousfield's example, and having no
enterprigse, no ambition, no epirit of ad-
venture in y: toddle up and down Bond
Street and Pall Mall every day of your
lives. Btick to your oclubg, your men
oooks, your quails, truffles, and. “Brut”
¢h agne, e are swine (only it does
notyilo to oall you s0) fit but to stay at
hoplie, with your owpn particular pigéty
over your heads.
Harry and Mrs. Thom&son remained on
k until long after e sun had gone
lown. They saw the  Heavens- illumin-
ted by a brilliant after-glow, and the

il their snow-crowned emmmits flushed

8y red, like a virgin in response to her
lover’s embraces, and the ished agate-
like surface of the waters beneath were
all aflame, except where some great
mountain ehut out the light, and cast
down its long, black, silent shadow in
gombre contrast to the luminoug clouds
gabove.

They eaw the rich roseate tints die
slowly away, as if reluctant to bid fare-
we to the bright and beautiful day;
whose death they heralded, and a tender
‘yal]ow take their place in the darken-
ing sky, which again softened and dis-
solved into a pale, bluish green, whose
pureness and trangparency of coloring
nd brush can ever succced in rendering,
Then the moon rose up aloft, and became
whiter and more distinct, and the even-
ing, etar tried to twinkle in spite of the
lingering twilight which, at eleven o'cleck
at night, made it still seem like a soft-
ened day from which the glare and the
heat liad 'departed, whilst the towering

ended the meal.

Mr. Thompson uttered an cath that was |
meant to be suppressed, but which lhe}
, distress of his feelings rendered audible |
| to the general company. He vowed that |
he was starving, and rose from the table |
in an execrable humor, which he vented |
upon his wife, and which lasted the whole|
of the afternoon. Harry felt a burning
desire to punch his head. and so put nnl
end to his abeurd grumbling: |
{ Unfortunately, supper, which was served
at half-past seven o'clock, did not wnd‘
| to increase Ebenezer's equanimity. One;
| look at the board was enough. Four dif-|
ferent sorts of cheese were the most con- |
spicuous objects that caught the eye.|
They were ranged in a straight line down |
the centre of the table, and presented a |
very Imposing appearance. Only one'
needed to be fond of this special dainty. |
Firgt came the cheese of the country, |
“Gammelost,” which, out of oconsidera.
tion for the delicate olfactory organs of
the foreiguers present, was placed under |
a glass cover—an aot of eourtesy for
which they felt truly grateful. ‘Secondly, !
“Myseost,” a compound of goat's milk,
brown to. the eye and sweet o the taste,
but far from palatable. Thirdly, a hunch
of stale Gruyere, and fourthly, a round|
Dutch cheese, as hard as a bullet. ¢
Around them was placed a variely of
funuy little plates, containing slices of
raw, dried salmon, tinned tongue cut like
a wafer, sardines, and peculiarly smoky-
i flavored sausage, which met with much
|fdv0r among the natives. 1'he prospects
of a subsiantial meal were not promis-
A fine, large dish of boiled eggs,

ing.

cheek-boned wives, a party of five young however, revived the drooping spirite of

English girls touring about entirely
and disdaining all chaperonage,
cadavous-looking American with hig b

ter-half, both of whom for the lagt s

ears had travelled unceasingly, and vis-
yted every kunown portion of the kabit-
mble world.
telligent people, who made
marks on everything they smaw
nasal accents.

The five girls had already attracted a
cousiderable amouut of attention amongst
their fellow-travellers. Without being dis-
tractingly pretty, they were all of them
nice-looking, and in" age about from
eighteen to four or five and twenty. Yet
a man must have been an exceptionally
bold and determined fellow to fall in
love with any one of the gquintet. This
may sound strange, but the reason was
obvious enough. The fact was, they were
all 8o curiously alike, that the individual
young woman completely lost her ident-
ity. She wad merely one of many. The
whole filve were dressed in light sand-
colored Norfolk jackets with skirts
match. Each wore a stalking cap of the
same shade. None were taller nor short-
er than the rest. 'They were all exactly
of a gize, and as they
posite to the Thompeon pariy, they re-
minded one of five little sparrows peck-
fng away at their food, and pluming
themselves in the eunshine.

quaint  re-
in loud

But as to admiring one sparrow more |

than another, or distinguishing it by any
particular preference, why, the thing wae
eimply impossible, cand forcibly

is safety in numbers. Moreover, it had
already heen whispered ou board, that be-

fore leaving home they had made a most

intercourse
not

no
who

promise to hold
with any man

eolemn
whatever
married.

The threa voung Englishmen had al-
ready endeavored to make their acquaint-
and been so snubbilv treated that
they declared they were the rudest giris
they had ever seen in their lives.

“What do you think of the five little
maids from school?” whispered
Thompeon mischievouslv in Harry's ear
“They're awfully proper and well-behaved,
aren't they?"

“U'ncommonly 0,” he reaponded. “They
look as {f butter would not wmelt in their
mouths."”

“They appear to be terribly dull,” wen
on Mre. Thompson {n" the same key.
wish to goodness some enterprising man
would cheer the poor things up a bit.
Women never seam to enjoy
somehow, when they are alone,
much thev may try and make
that they do.”

wag

however
beliéve

These latter were chatty, in-!

to |

gat in a row op-|

demon- |
strated the truth of the adage, that there !

Mra, |

themselves !

ined. But alas! a horrible taste of straw
rendered them quite uneatable. ‘I'hey
, were not fresh. Mr. Thompson thought |
he would have swooned. 'I'o make mat- |
ters worse, the bread was indifferent in!
the extreme, though to be sure you had
your choice of three sorts, very brown
and very sour, rather brown and rather!
sour, scarcely brown and scarcely sour, '
yet differing widely from a rveal good
crusty loaf.
NMeedless to say, the Knglish people ali
took ghe latter, though they yguarrelied
daesperately with the putter, wn.ch Wuas
sOIL, salt, greasy, ana slghtiy rancid,
Buv theu, wnat do they come abroad tor
i 1f they get put out at finding whe fare
and cusioms of every other cuuniry noy|
vXactiy similar to their own? ''ney had
| much betier etay ap- home, where tuey |
jvan get all the luxuries w whicn tney |
| are accustomed, and or which tney &arg!
| the bounden siaves. it is one thing to |
possess a sense of the nridiculous waich
brings prominently before your notice the
i sunary litile inconveniences incideata] to
! foreign travel, but it is quite unotherl
Lthing to lose one's temper over them, and |
make yourself and the people wno have |
| the misfortune o be with you miseranle. |
Be prepared to eal—or leave bad but.er, |
| sour bread, tough meat; or eise up(nd}
u_!l your .duys i your own’plrlzcu‘ar
little portion of the glove, convinced tnatg |
1L 18 superior in every way to those coun- |
tries which you have never visited, and |
therefore know nothing about. I
i Mr. Thompson had seldom gone abi .md,§
and was a thoroughly bad travelier. 1ne
ieast thiug upset his liver, his digestion,
and his temper. The latter was tne most
sensitive of the three, and the most sub- |
' ject to fluctuation. He now vented hig |
displeasure in audible tones, anua with a |
| fine contempi for the feelings of the sor- |
| wegian geutlemen and ladies presant, sev- |
; eral of whom although tpey did noc speak
it very fluently, understood knglish, and
exchanged smiles of gilent amusement. i
Harry did not relish his eveuing meal
much more than kbenezer, but he was |
gentleman enough 10 hold his tongue, or !
| at any rate, to express his d.sapproba-!
Lol BOLio-vooe, I
| -And after all, what did it matter? |
Were they any the worse because they !
had eaten and druuk less than usaal, felt|
rather lighter about* the region of the|
stomach, and cousequently elearer in thag |
| of the head? Or was their healtn ser-|
iously affected, because for ovce in their
luxurious lives they had had 'to do with:
| out a late dinner -their soup, fish, en-
’ tree, joint, sweet, savory and accompany-
| ing wine? Not they. Noune the vorse in
{ any way, saving only in good humor, and
| & most absurd and insular sense of ill-
! usage Granted that they had had to
! put up with some ifew deprivationsg in
the way of foocd. Were th.y not more
than atoned for by thoee glittering snow-
| topped peaks, which the seiting sun was
( Just beginning to irradiate with roxy
| gleams by the guiet water, so ciear and
{ pure that it seemed to shame all turhid
| and material thoughts—by the grand
| vigta of mountain succeeding mountain in
i ever changing yariety of form and out-
iine, by the faint crescent moon, hang-
| inw like a silver bow in'the Heavens, snd
| above all, by the atill serenity of Na-
nd the myaterious heart-stirrings
majesty and beauty?
m on chop

| our compatriots. Boiled eggs were boiled
a eggs all over the world. No they imag-,

i a fashion, drugged by the sweet spirit of

| who

ills stood out blackly purple against the | r every minute by at
line of light left as a farewell memento | are bombarded y y

by the sunken sun. The sound of many
waters filled their ears with a eoothing
lullaby. Nothing broke ‘the stillness, save
the occasionel cry of a sea-gull, or the
weird whistle of a jack-snipe.

The two young people, thrown together
by the accidents of travel, and by a cer-
tain similarity of thought and feeling,
eat and watched this glorious transform-
ation ecene in almost absolute silence.
They seemed mutually to realize that
their small talk was out of place, and
that they were in the presence of some
infinitely great and noble Power.

All at once Harry's love of a day ap-
reared to him a poor, weak thing—a pas-
sion unworthy of the name, and Mrs.
Thompson, a bride of little more than
four weeks' standing, but one who had
already experienced many shocks and dis-
ilusione, murmured to herself, as her
eyes filled with tears—"What does it sig-
nify? What does it signify? The joys
and sorrows of human beings count lori
nothing in comparison with such forces|
as these. It is only our littleners and!
pettiness of gpirit that exalts them into
undue importance.”

With her senses tranauillized, and, after

the night, she at length reluctantly went
below, and retired to the ladies’ cabin.
Heayens! What a change was here!
Every elevated and exalted thought fled as
she entered. Ten full-grown women in a
space of about ag many feet. A line of
berths, one over the other, a!l occupied
except her own, every port-hole hermet-
{cally closed, an atmosphere that—what
between oil lamuvs, ‘feeding bottles, sour
milk, bilge water., and a fine ‘aroma of
native Norsk--can be more eaeily imag-
ined than described, and last, but not
least, a couple of fractious babies, who,
to the general discomfort of the passen-
gers, kept up a fiendigsh ngise. The Black
Hole of Calcutta wase a joke in oomparLI

—buy St. Lawrence Extra Gra-
nulated by the bag. You get
the choicest, pure eane sugar,
untouched by any hand from
Refinery to your kitchen—and
FULL WEIGHT GUARANTEED

Bags 1001bs., 25 1bs., 20 Ibs.

Cartons s Ibs., 2 ibs.

Best dealers can supply you.

§t. Lawronce Sugar Reflneries, Limited. Monireal.

son.
Poor litt!ls Mrs. Thompeon sh¥ank hacl'.'
aghast at the sight, and gt the fetid
emell that assailed her nwstrils. TheyI
were the maqre sengitiva, coming so di-
rectly from the cool, fresh evening air.
Her courage sank to Zero. She felt as if
she never, never could pases the night in
this terrible place. But with a heroic
effort she controlled her disgust. It would
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WHEN IT’S HOT AND STICKY
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Iced Tea is most refreshing. It cools and
invigorates without harmful results.
: " Sealed Lead Packets Only. :

Allow the tea to for five minutes
another vessel tom ::-d-':ily. i mﬂm’nﬁ.
finm wnt vand f to serve; then add sugar, leo'and lemon.
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least six/ hundred million million
vibrations. y

Our body takes in an average of
51-2 pounds of food and drink each
day, which amounts to one ton of
solid and liquid nourishment an-
nually, so that in 70 years a man
eats and drinks 1,000 times his own
weight. y

Every time we breathe: the pro-
cess is no less wonderful. For each
100 muscles are employed, 40 per
cent. of the muscles of the body
being active in wonderful co-oper-
ation in this single act.

Another marvel of the human
body is the self-regulation. process
by which Nature keeps the temper-
ature in health .at 98 degrées.
Whether in India, with the temper-
ature at 130 ‘degrees, or in the
aretic . regions, where the records
show 120 degrees below the freez-
ing point, the temperature of the
body remains the same, practically
steady at 98 degrees, despite the
extremes to which it is subjected.

Of the total heat given out by the
combustion of food man can make
one-fifth available in the form of

Never use

)

actual work, while science has
never constructed a steam engine
that could utilize more .than one-
ninth of the energy of the fuel
burnt under the boiler.

And all this mechanism acts aun-
tomatically and continuously.

—_——
Weather Lore.

It is universally recognized tha$
a ‘‘high dawn’’ is the sign of a bad
day, for it shows that the lower
levels are thick with masses of va-
por. A “low dawn,’”’ on the other
hand, is a pretty sure pledge of a
fine day. Gloom and storm are
likely to follow a rainbow which
“appears in the mording, while a
vivid straw-colored sunset _foretells
violent wind. Some“folk say thad-
when rain follows it kills the wind.
Rain does not affect the wind.
Wind will drive furiously when rain
is coming down in torrents. It is
simply a matter of squalls. When
the barometer falls sharply you
should prepare yourself for.bad
weather, for a gale will come soon-

er or later.

A dacrh

Siokh neuralgic h

25¢c. a box at your Druggist's.

splitting,

blinding headaches—all vanish when you take

Na-Dru-Co Headache Wafers
They do not contain phenacetin, acetanilld,
morphine, opium or any other dangerous drug,

123

NATIONAL DRUG & CHEMICAL CO. OF CANABA, LiMITED.

WANTED More Workers
ical Process.
terns furnished. Poeitively no
chemicals and .upx{ly you with
prices paid gmmpty Ry the wee.
ellers sell the
pleasant work the year round for whole
ou contract and the srlcon We DAY.
KOMIIEROIAL ART WORKS,

Simple, mechanical wor
u&eruqce
tures to
or month. No oanvassing or_selling—our trawv
and the field is unlimited for our work. If you want clean

315 COLLEGE STREET,

At once to do pioture coloring for us in

their . home t{ gi dfm:l?u. ‘uoh:x

ed, ‘e furnish the Proocess and
r, whieh you return to ms. Good
and we will se

TORONTO, ONT.

or spare time, write us

—

A,

MOTOR
HORNS

SONORA

GUARANTEED for one year
against all mechanical defects

PROVED by several years of

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

SPECIAL PRICE TILL AUGUST 1S8T.
Our stock must be reduced by that time for the annual stock-taking.

Sonora Brass Horn (Motor Driven) .... Reg. $20.00.

& Fleotrio,
“

Sonora Nickel Heorn
Sonora, Comb. Hand
Sonora, 8

Bras's
Niokel . Reg. $36.00.

Sale price $13.28 |
Sale price $14.25 | |
Sale price $17.90 |
Sale price $22.00

.. Reg. $24.00.
Reg. $30.00.

Phone or Write

RUSSELL MOTOR CAR COMPANY, LIMITED

Accessories Department.

WEST TORONTO

not do for her-who eo soorned Mr.

Thompeon's fussings and loss of temper,
laughed at his fastidiousness and
inability to put up with things, to prove
herself as weak as he. No, ehe would
rather die than do that, so great was
her contempt for hie character.

(To be continued.)

~

SN

In price is

Playwright :—“Ali my playvs are
original. I never take ideas from
any one.”’

Model :—““In the future, I think
it would pay you to take some of
those things.”’

or a garden walk.

| TR

“The lady whoss name ~ou gave
as a reference, my girl,”’ said a
lady to an applicant for a situa-
ion, ‘‘tells mé you were not al-

bfyl and obedient,’” ‘N
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