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lie closed ani seaed (hese letiers, ¢
and rang for a late waiter, into whose |
l-ancs he placed them, with the order
that they should go by the firet mail. '

And then, having done all that it |
wav possible to do in the premises
that night, he retirod io rest.

I'he next morninz the 1arl of Well-
rose. Captain D lax and Dr. Kin- |
lock left Southampten for London by
an early trafc. A double eompart-
ment in a firet-class carriage had been

ged and fitte! wup comfcrtably
' additicnal cashicns and rugs. So

* lourney was  accomplished with
more ease to the invalid officer than
covld have been loped from his wealk-
ened condlton.

On reaching London
rooms at the nearsst hotel, the Pad-
dirgton, where they pazsed the mre
mainder of the dey =nd the night.

The next morning, with precautions
for Captain Douglas’ coinfort, the
party started hy the (ireat Northwest-
ern train for York, 2n route for Scot-
Icnd

They reached that old cathedral town
i the afternoon, rested there until
the next morning, and then resumed
thalr  journey. The  afternoon
of the,, third day brought
them into Edinburgh. And thus, by
short and easy stages, they in turn
reached Glasgow, Stirling, Callender
and finally, on the evening of the
fourth day they reached by coach, the
little port of Kiiford, where the
steamer Sprite was waiting Lord'
Weilrose’s orders to take them up |
the Joch to Seton Castle.

Immediately on leaving the coach |
the party went on board the steamer. i

It was a cold, clear, starlight night, i
and to Benjamin, who sat on deck, !
wrapped in hils old camp coat, the |
ajestic scenery of loch. and moun- |
tain was but din apparent, but the |
very obscurity of the landscape lent
the weird charm of awe to its beau-
tv. They passed the narrow, winding
“straits” that conunected the sea with
the loch, and where the turns were
~0 short that every few minutes it
~cemed as if the bows of the boat
were going straight up to the land.
\t length a final turn brought them
out upon the broad expanse of the
loch, enecircled by its lofty mountains,
now looming dimiy through the clear,
stariight night.

Benny uttered a low exclamation of
delight.

“You should see the loch by day-
light, or by moonligat, when, indeed, |
it is exceedingly bheautiful,” said the !
earl.

they took

»xceedingly now,
stars,” an-
low, hushed ;

is beautiful
under the dim lig
swered Benjamin, in a
tone

And then the bHr
that silence wh
than words, as
darkly glorious :

A few minutes more brought them !
to tie foot of t water stairs lead- |
ing from the loch up into the wooded |
of Seton (astle.

Lord Wellrose zave his arm to his
brother, and suvuorted him in going |
the stairs, at the top of which
they found a large and commodious
closed carriage waiting to take the |
travelers to the house. H

lLord Wellrose, captain Douglas and |

Kinlock tooi tlieir seats, and the |

s started.

ey drove u a winding roaa
turcugh the thick woods, to the top !
the hill, wi LR entered an |

ue of oak tr it presently led
up to th2 rront of the house, |
where the  windows  were  shining |
with hospitable lights.

\irs. Bruce, the uaged housekeeper, |
vitih the houseliold  servants at her |

%, received thio party at the door. |
had been th» S nurse a quar-
of a centur; and this cir-
istance ccenstituted a bond of |
o affection herself and |
foster-chiid had bheen vpro-

oied frem the aorsery to the head

ters relapsed into
more eloquent !
upon

i3

gazed the |

hills

of
avden

them

Hhefween

‘ors of

{ doing so. But as

of the house at Seton Court, and was
rassing her old age in ease and com-
fort,

She now stood there in the lighted
hall, looking trim and neat in her
black silk dress and white muslin
cap, neckerchief and apron, smiling

| and courtesying her welcome.

“How do you do, Mrs. Bruce?” said
the young earl, affectionately, shak-
ing her hands and kissing her rough
cheeks.

“I'm weel and biithe to see ye, my
bairn—my laird, 1 mean!” replied the
old nurse, suddenly correcting herself.

“Your ‘bairn,’ always, dear nurse!
Whatever I may be to others, I am
vour ‘bairn,’” said the young earl,
with his kindly smile. “And now here
is my kinsman, Captain Douglas, who
has come back from the wars wound-
ed and ill, and in need of tender and
skillful nursing. You must take as
much care of him as you used to take
of me when I was ailing,” he added.

“Ah! God bless his bonny face!che's
unco like the family, and might be
your lordship’s ain brither, by the
looks of him. But eh, girs! he’s unco
fair and fragile to hae been a so!dier,
noo. Aweel, laddie, the guid moun-
tain air, wi' my nursin, will sune
bring ye round again,” she said, nod-
ding and courtesying to the invalid
guest, who smiled and thanked her.

There were spacious, comfortably-
furnished, old-fashioned bedrooms,
lighted with wax candles in tall sil-
ver candlesticks, and heated with
glowing wood fires in the massive
open fireplaces, waiting for the tra-
velers. Here they refreshed them-
selves with a wash, and then went
down to the smaller dining rcom,
where a good supper was ready for
them.

Soon after supper they went to bed,

In the morning Benny arose ecarly,
and with the assistance of a footman
whom Lord Wellrose had appointed
to wait on him, he made his toilet,
and went to the morning parlor, to
which the footman ‘showed the way,

This parlor had a modern French
window opening upon a balcony, and
overlooking the loch.

As the morning was very fine, Ben-
ny ventured to step out upon the bal-
cony, where a magniricent and beau-
tifyl scene burst upon his view —the
loch, with its clear, deep blue waters
glittering in the morning sun, and
its girdle of lofty mountains, with
their base ciothed in deep evergreens
and the sharp, bare peaks gleaming
in the morning light with all {he col-
the rainbow. Benny, always
sensitive to beauty, fairly  caunght
his breati as he gazed.

A light hand was laid
shoulder,

He turned, and saw the earl stand-

his

upon

i ing by his side.

“What do you think of the view?”
enquired his lordship "with a smile,

“What do I think?" ochoed Benny
in a calm ecstasy. “There is Paradise
Still ou earth. Eden could not have

! been fairver than this. Only to breathe

and see here seems joy enough. It is
a heavenly place to live in—or to die
in,” he added in a lower tone.

“To live In, yeu But, as I observed
once before, we will have no dying.
I most decidedly gbjecf to that sort
of thing, except In centenarians. They
have a right to die, if they inSist upon
for a younz man
like yourself, i has no right to think
o such a proceeding; and therefore—"

As the ‘earl said these last words,
Lic stepped back into the parlor, and
presently returned with a tartan
snawl, which he ecarefully placed

| around his brother's shoulders, saying

vith a smile:

“If You do not take bhetter care of
Yourself, Douglas, I shall have to be
Your valet, What would Kinlock say
it e saw you out here without a
wrap?”

“Hoe would say,” exelaimed the sur-
£°on, who at that moment joined
them, “that standing shivering on a
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DRIVEN OUT QUICKLY BY ‘‘NERVILINE" |

i ‘¢ England, and shall Le en the seas ;

Rheumatic Pains Go -Suffer-!-

ing Ceases Cure Comes
in Even Chronic Cases.

- aching ben re museles
ng will s
ine.
T'er navve
for
hinibago. yvou }
f amazing powse
You see, Nerviline has the
it's about five tini*s stronger than sr- {
ary remadies, and can  penetrate |
vory deeply. It containg juices and ex- |
tracts of certain herbs that give it a
stravge power to drive out cengestion,
1oflammation or paia.
You are safe in

inl =

108,

power f

using Nervilina

0

m—-it wen't dlizter or
! can do nothing bug good,
ever there is pain .or suffering
Folin s will go and will
vanetrates to avery cell o)
el it siaks to the heart of evory
[ sore jeint: it sea o3 out the
of rheamati-m ickl -
L G511 R VT TR TG b
Rasvess * hack.,
e g will eing
achoe, oW fast it wi tup a bad
¢ it sore throat.,
Toe hest family piain-remedy
mad. Nerviline Forty
goeat suceess proves this
Fer emergent ills, when the dector
isn't handy {lhere 1s nothiasg better
than the 5‘c family size bottle; trial
size 25c., all dealers or tha Catarrhg-
zore Ce., Kingston, Canada,

talgis head-
vold or ea
A eyenr

is years of

, recover,” gravely replied the doctor.

| times be mistaken, may you not?”

Irive it cut. §

a scre

fasi §
haosy |

bleak balcony, while gazing at a mag-
nificent scene s taking the poetry
without the comforts of life, the ele-
gancles without the necessaries; or, to
bring it right home to your hearts
and stomachs, it's like having the des-
sert without the dinner! There, the
tea and muffins are cooling on the
breakfast table, to say nothing of the
haddock and eggs.”

Lord Wellrose laughed, and they all
went in to breakfast.

And, after breakfast, Benny was
obliged to lie down on the sofa of
his room. Whether it was from the
reaction of his excitement on reach-
ing his native shores, or whether it
was the fatigue of his long journey,
or from the progress of an incurable
malady, or from all these causes com-
bined, Benny was again prostrated
With weakness, so he was compelled
to keep his sofa.

“How is this, Kinlock? Why does
he not get stronger?” enquired the
earl of the surgeon, as soon as they
found themselves alone together.

“I tolll your lordship the truth from
the beginning. I never deceived your
lordship,” said the surgeon, gravely.

“Do you mean to say that he will
never get better?”

“He will be better and then worse,
as is the way with people suffering as
he does; but, my lord, he will never

“You medical gentlemen may some-

“Certainly.” i

“Then I will cling to the hope that
You are mistaken in this instance,”
said the earl, as he arose and went to
his brother's apartment.

CHAPTER XXXIV.

He found Benjamin reclining on a
sofa,

“How do you feel now?” he inquir-
ed, taking a seat by her side,

“Tired—a little tired, but very com-
fortable and happy,” replied Benjamin,
holding out his hand to his brother

“It. is but the effect of your long
Journey,” said Lord Wellrose, taking
the thin, white hand and holding it in
his own,

“My lord." began Benny, after  a
short silence, “‘ever since I reached
home 1 have been longing to ask you
more particularly about——""

He hesitated in some embarrassment
and his pale face flushed.

“About Suzy?" suggested the earl.

“Yes, my lord; about Suzy.”

“And I, also, have been wishing to
speak to you of her; but as you did
not mention——"

“And here Lord Wellrose paused, in
a little less embarrassment than Benny
had betrayed.

The fact is, there had been, and still
was, a singular reticence in both these
brothers on the subject of Suzy. And
the reason was obvious; both loved
each other with a brotherly love, and
both loved or had loved, Suzy, with
a love that was certainly not brother-
1y.

“You hear from her often?"
Benny, hal”questioningly.

“l hear from her and write to her
by every mail. We exchange letters
about once a fortnight.”

“She is well, T hope?”

“She is well; but our correspondence
is by no means what you would su»n-
pose it to be.”

“Indeed!"

“Indeed no. She writes to me as
though I might be her respected pastor
instead of her betrothed. You shall
see a recent letter she wrote me. It
is a sample one. And it will be no
breach of confidence, since there is not
a word in it that might not be pro-
claimed from the church steeple,” said
the earl, as he rose ana left the room.

He returned in a few moments with
Suzy's letter. e put it open into
Benny's hand.

said

that
the:

Ana, oh, he saw and marked
frail hand tremble as it touched
paper! *

Benny began to read the letter—a;
cool, friendly, formal letter, such as;’
any girl might have written to a male !
relative, with whom duty compelled |
her to correspond, but such as certain- '
1y no girl ever befoer wrote to lier be- .
brothed lover.

Benny finished reading the Iletter, '
raised his eves to the face of the oarl,{
and started with surprise and perplex- |
ity. {

Lord Wellrose smiled.

“Why, what on earth does she:
mean? What in the world is the mat-
ter?” inquired Benny, i
“Nothing {s the matter. The child !
has found out her mistake in ha\'ing?
fancied that she ever loved‘me with al
real and lasting love,” said the earl, i
calmly, "

“How long has she written to you in !
this style”" |

“Always-~that is, ever since she be- i
gan to answer my letters at all.” ‘

“Then it must have been and must
still be, mere timidity that caused her '
to write so coldly. Suzy was timid in |
some respects.” |

“It was not timidity in- this case, lI
will prove it to you. The letter (lmt!
you have just read is the last but one :
I received from her. This one that I |
am now about to show you is the very
last. In it you will see that she delib- ;
erately requests me to free her from !
her engagement to me, assigning asf
reasons the unsuitableness of the pro- |
posed marriage, the opposition of my
family, her own personal unfitness t'or!
the rank [ offered her, and, more than |
all, the change in her own feelings, !
which has taught her that she never |
truly loved me as slie once thought ;
she did.

Morcover, ske gives mo no chance to !
1€fuse her reqaest, for she tells me,
in cenclusicen, that she is coming home
Lbefore another letter frem

me «¢an

{ rcach her ™

‘Ahile the earl enoke,

Ore

Benny's meni-
was busy witiv the past

He remembered that just
they

bhefora |
parted. Suzy te go to Australla,
himself to 2o to the Crimea, she

I confasscd to hing a plan she had !

odl of absenting horself from '

Sand until the carl =honld be ciired |
7 bhis indisereet attachment (e re- i
membered thas ha himself had begged |
Suzy te impard her paln to hier lover, |
and get his consent  that this test !
should be jut to the strength of his
iove, And sh2 had said that she
would think of his advice. He won-
dered now. whether sha had told her
purpcse. And now he asked the ques-
tion:

“Did ypur lordship suspert shes o
wculd chiange in this w-

. You,

¢ tipodes, and there to wait

" at the door. presently followed

“Never! It has taken nezrly two
years for the truth to gradually reach
me.”

Benjamin lcoked anxiously at
brother. - s

How calmly the earl took his disap-
pcintment! But perhaps he was only
exercising self-control Benny ven-
tured another question:

“And you, Lord “Wellrose! You!
How is it with you? Wkat shall you
do?”

“It is well with me, Benjamin. Just
as soon as Suzy shall arrive in Eng-
land T shall take great pleasure in see-
ing the child, and freeing ner frcm
her foolish engagement.”

Benjamin stared at the earl in
speechless astonishment.

‘Don’t look so shocked, my dear
fellow. Our harmless passion was a
brief hallucination, an1 nothing more.
I was fascinated and dazzled by the
beautiful singer, and she—" tie -earl
paused.

“Was fascinated and dazzled by the
splendid young nobleman, the lion of
Parliament, and the idol of soeiety,”
said” Benjamin, finishing his sentence
in his own wav, with fond enthusiasm

“There!” said the earl, patting Ben-
1y’s hand, and laughing quietly. “How
much I wish that all the world had as
great faith in me as‘you have. But to
come back to Suzy. It is all over be-
tween "us. I shall always love the
child as a dear, good little sister. But
for the rest, I only wait to comply
with her request, and free her from
her enzagement, before offering my

his

-hand to Lady Hinia *foray, who has

long had my heart.”

As the earl ceased speaking he
looked at Benjamin, and was startled
to see the change that had come over
his wan face and wasted form. His
fare was marble white and half con-
cealed under his trembling hands, and
his form was shaking as with a chill

“Douglas! DNeuglas!” said the earl,
bending anxiously over him.

“Gh, if T could oniv live now! Ch!
I wish T could live now!” murmured
EBenny, in a very low tone.

“Live! my dear boy, von must and
suall live!  You hava so much to live
for now: 80 much more than you
know. Nevar give up! Despair kills
maore than disease does. Ah. that cruel
couzit'” murmured the earl, sudden-
Iy breaking off from his discourse, as
a violent paroxyvem seized and shook
the invalid, as if it would have shaken
his fragile frame to dissolution.

“Yes, T haev her to live for now,”
said Benny, as soon as the raroxysm
had passed off. “Yes, Lord Wellrose,
I will tell you all now [ loved her,
my lord. Oh, heaven, how 1 loved
her! Witk no ‘brief passion,” with no
transient hallucination: but with a
deep, true, vital love, thag‘grew with
my growth, and strengthened with my
strength,” from infancy to childhcod,
to voutl, to manhond: through good
and through evil: in presence and in
absence: in hope and in despair!”

‘Ah! T suspected this'’ murmured
the earl in an almost inaudible voice,

“Tt is little to say that | would have
died for her. Anv man might have
done that for his beloved. But I would
hiave died an ignominicus death on the
scaffold and left my poor memory to
infamy, only to have saved her broth-
er from a felen's zrave, and her fair
name from the shadow of reproach
That was how T loved Suzy, Lord
Wellrose,” said Benny with an unus-
ual outburst of emotion.

The carl was deeply moved.

“You loved her so, and vet you
would have promoted her marriage
with me,” he said.

“Yes, my lord, because I thought
she loved you, even as 1 loved lLer.
And her happiness—yes, vours, too—
—was dearer to me than my own,”
sajd Benny earnestly,

“But now you know she never loved
me so—never really loved  me at all.
She only fancied so; drawn first to
like me bv my strong resemblance to
her life love. The tremendous
sacrifice of your life and good name
that you were abeut to make for her
sake naturally awoke her heart to the
knowledge of your great love and hLer
own. And she did well and wisely in
going away to her parents at the An-
for time
and Providence to set us all right. Be
comforted, my dear Douglas, for she
returns your love.” )

As the earl spoke there was a knock
by the
entrance of'a footman, who said res-
pectfully:

"My lord, their graces the Duke and
Duchess of Cheviot have arrived, and
wish to see your lordship.”

“So soon! I did not expect
quite vet,” said the earl to

them
himself.

; “Tell their graces ¥ will attend them

he added to
away with

the ser-
the mes-

immediately,”
vant, who went
sage.

“Dear Douglas, you hear that my
father and mother have come. | must
leave you for a little while, but I will
soon return,” said the earl as he left
the room.

“What a comfort it must be to have
a father and mother living,” murmur-
ed Benny to himself as his brother
closed the door.

Then the racking cough, secized and
tore him with violence.

(Lo be Continued.)
——,————

> A Composite Product.

Mrs. Boggs—Mr. Meekman is a
splendid example of what a man ought
to be. Mr. Boggs—Not on your life!

He's a splendid example of what a '

wife, two sisters, a grown up daugh-
ter and a mother-in-law think a man
ought to pe.—Puck.

Advice to Dyspeptics
Well Worth Following

In the case of dyspepsia, the appe- |
tite variable. Sometimes it s

i marclies

is

ravenous, again it is often very poor. ;
i For this condition there

is but one
sure remedy-—Dr. Hamilton's Pills— |
which care quickly and thoroughly.

Sufferers find marked benefit in a |
day, and as time goes on Improve-
ment continues. No other medicine !
will strengthen the stomach and di-
gestive organs like Dr. Hamilton's
Pills. They supply the materials and |
assistance necessary to convert every-
thing eaten into nourishment, into
muscle, fibre and energy with which
to build up the run-down system.

Why not cure your dyspepsia now?
Get Dr. Hamilton's Pills to-day, 25c. !
ser box at all dealers,

Smothering of Asthma Stops Quick
Thousands Cured By “Catarrhozone”

Count Ten--Then Relief Comes
From Chronic Asthma.

Nothing yet discovered can ~ompare
with Catarrhozon: ia bad, ugly cuases
of Asthma. :

Catarrhozone is the ona reinady that
can be sent quicklv and dire:t 1o all
parts of the breathing apparatus.

Tha effect from Za‘*a-rhozone is a
quick one—you fcl better in no time
--keep up the goed work, uge Catarrh-
ozone as directed and you get well.

It your cas: is -uradle, 1f anything
on carth ecan rid vonu permanently of
Astbma, it will be Catarrhozone It
contains that strang2ly rodibirg and

powerful antiseptiz found in the Islue
Uum Tre2e of  Australia, and this is
fertified by other sorm-Killing proper-
ties which, when so scientifically com-
Lined, make Catarrhozone a veritabls
speeific  for  Asthwa, Catarrn and
EBronchitis.

Even though many other remedics
have failed—even though you are dis-
couraged and hlue—cheer up aad try
Catarrhozone to-day. \What .t rapest-
edly has deone for others it will sure-
Iy not fail to accomplish for you.

Catarrhozone is not expensive. One
dellar will buy a complete outfit from
any druggist. Tha money will ke well
spert, hecause your immediate  im-
Erovement in health wil) surpass your
fondast €xpectations. Doa’t wait—to-
day is the time to use Catarrhozone.

Diet for Slenderness.

Here is a simple method of attain-
ing slenderness which is said to pro-
duce results quickly.

On Monday morning for breakfast
eat one large well-baked potato, sea-
soned to taste, and sip a generous
sized cupful of sweet milk, hot or cold,
with a pinch of salt in it. For dinner
take two baked botatoes, followed by
two cupfuls of milk, sipped as slowly
as possible. For supper eat three baked
Potatoes; if you do not want to eat
three eat two, followed by the milk
as above. If you are hungry between
meals, sip a glassful of milk. It is im-
portant to eat and drink slowly.

Take what exercise is convenient.
Eat for the rest of the week as usual,
only do not overeat.

On the following Mondany and each
Monday thereafter repeat these direc-
tions until you weigh what you wish
to. Get welighed the day before and the
day after each dieting.

He Could Not
Make One Step

THEN DODD’S KIDNEY PILLS CUR-
ED WALTER J. ROBERTS.

{

Newfoundland Man Findsa Firm Cure
A :er Suffering Ten Months of Tor-
ture.—Doctors and Other Medicines
Failed to Help Him.

Lewisport, Twillingate District, Fid.,
March 8—(Special)—A thrilling story
of a splendid cure by Dodd’s Kidney
Pills is told by Walter J. Roberts, a
well-known resident of this place.

“My trouble started from a cold
after measles,” Mr. Roberts states.
“For nineteen months I was confined
to the house, and for ten months I
could not make one step.

"I tried many doctors and medicines
but got no relief from them. The
trouole was in my feet, legs and arms,
and at times was almost unbearable.
I could not feed myself for those ten
months,,

“At last | tried Dodd's Kidney Pills,
taking twenty-eight boxes in all, and
am glad to say they made a firm care
of me.”

“At last [ tried Dodd’s Kidney Pills,
taking twenty-eight boxes in all, and
am giad to say they made a firm cure
ol me.”

Mr. Roberis’ troubles were
by diseased kidneys. That is
Dedd's Kidney Pills cured him.
cased Kidneys fail in their duty of
straining the impurities out of the
blood and the consequence is trouble
all over the body. Dodd’s, Kidney Pills
cure diseased Kidneys.

GERMAN BRUTES

Thirty-five French in One Action
Ill-used After Being Wounded.

In a Neuchatel (Suisse) paper, quot-
ed in the Journal des Debates, the fol-
lowing appears over the signature
Dr, Vouga:

This is an instance which, if neces-
sary, 1 can swear to. Being at Besan-
con I saw in one of the wards of the
Hospital of St. Jacques a little French
soldier of twenty-two, who attracted
my attention owing to the curious
bandaging of his head.” The doctor
g0es on to give a detailed account, too
long and too horrible to quote here, of
the injuries received in the head and
faee by the victim, after he 1ad been
rendered unable to move by a wound
in the thigh. These were effected by
the butt-ends of the guns of a regiment
hailing from Baden. In the same ac-

caused
why
Dis-

of

tion thirty-four comrades of the in- !

a bullet in the head (over and above
the wounds which had laid thef low).
“As 1 left,” adds the doctor, T said to
the little martyred soldier: *You must
hate the brigands? ‘No, sir,’
‘We mustn’t be hard on then, they be-
long to a different race from us.
—_——ceo

No Fixed Programmes,

The map found on a captured
Uhlan marked with « the prearranged
of the German troops re-
minds one that Wellingten distrusted
fixed plans of campaign. Asked on
one occasion how he managed to
capture Napoleon's marshals one af-
ter the other, her replied: “They
planned their campaigns just as you
might make a splendid set of liar-
ness, It looks very well, it
very well, until it gets broken,
them you're done for. Now, 1 make
my campaigns of ropes. It
thing went wrong, I tied a knot
went on.”

and

— e
Publicity.
“It's a bad thing to talk abou:

neighbors.”

“That's right,” replied the man v ho |

is all business. “Publicity is worth
something these days. I shouldn't
think of talking about anybody except
at advertising rates.”—Washington
Star.

—
When a girl is a pelle sne lixes to
be toiled about it.

fantryman were picked up, each with |

said he, |

answers |
and )

any- |

your

TRUEFRENCHMAN

Shot Away a German Placard
Maligning the British.

In a letter to his sister in England
a young French officer on service in
the neighborhood of St. Mtihiel, re-
cently promoted for gallantry on the
field ot battle, tells this story:

“The Germans could think of noth-

ing better to do a few days ago than
to put on the walls of their barracks at

a large placard of white calico, on
which was written:

“Merci a la prave France—haine a
I’Angleterre.”” Qur trenches are from
60 to 90 metres from those of the
“Boches,” and .with glasses it was easy
to read the placard. In the evening I
Was on patrol with three good fellows
of my half section, and we crawled to-
wards the German lines till we were
within twenty-five metres or s80; and
we hid ourselves in a big hole made by
a shell,

“I said to my men: ‘I have given you
socks, gloves, cigarettes and other
things. You know where they came
from—they were sent from England. I
Want to see no more of that placard.
Let us do away with it. We have our
arms; let us put some shots through
and destroy it. i

“The thing was done, I gave the or-
der to fire, and in three minutes only
some shreds of the stuff remained.
The worst of it was that our fire pro-
voked a terrible fusillade along the
Whole length of the line. We dropped
into the shell hole and waited till the
firing had finished—about half an
hour—ang thep we regained our own
trenches, My iieulf‘nam greeted me
With ‘So it was yoli who started that
fusilade?” And when I said ‘Yes,” he
asked what for. 1 explained that I was
h.alf English, having married an Eng-
lishwoman, anq added that I wanted
to see no more of a placard which re-
ferred to that nation in such terms.
He ‘chipped’ me for it a bit, but when
we were relieved the story was told
to the captain, who passed it on to
the colonel, The end of it all was a
Promise of my stripes as under-lieu-
tenant,”

—————————
Biblical Lesson.

The Sunday school teacher w Y i
a review of the lessons. FAsDAking
“Who was the wisest man, James?"”
“Solomon.”’ 2
“That’s right. Now,
the strongest man?”
Jonah.”
“Wrong. but what reason have vou for
believing Jonah was the strongest man?"*
“Cause the whale couldn’t hold him af-
:vr he got him down.”—Nationa] Monthe

SICK HEADACHES
PERMANENTLY CURED

Frank, who was

Dr. Williams’ Piok Pills Correct
the Cause of This Troubhle,

There are few allz.ents

that cause
mere genuine mise the  home
than attacks which ar

ed sick headaches. The attacks aro
often perfodical and whopn the mother
of a family is prostraied at intervals
there is not only Q" own suffering to
consider, but the dis L caused
the other members of rouscheld.
Sick headaches a: a varicty
of causes, and most of them c2n be
lieved or cured through the 3
treatment with Dr. \Williams’

Pills, Mrse Hugh Dochert:,

ville, Sask., says: “I osuffercd
Years with what the doctors called
nerveus prostraticn and sick head-
ache, When these spells ame on |
could not work nor and the
pains in my head 4ilost  un-
bearable. At times > pain §s
head was so dreadful thoy | fa

would drive me mad I tried
different dcctors -ai <inres, and
only tock bottles of madicing,

in

i quarts cf it, but to no avail,

I quit taking medicine altogether ar
tried dieting, but it mad» no differ-
ence, I was still an )

ferer.  Finally my hus}

to try Dr. Williams’ Pink Pi]

me a supply. After taki:

for some weeks 1 felt a

and | gladly continued tiie;

nerves began to feel stron

rible headache came wig

quency, and after taking

some months disappearsd

From that day to this | hay

return of the trouble, and 1
knew of my illness regarded n;

as marvellous. 1 cannot say toc

in praise cf tho Pi}

~h g 1
Dr. Williams
seemingly marvelleus et

fiiearee
U

Wor avd

{ what they have done for others they

will do for all ailing people if given a
fair trial. If you do not find these
Pills at your medicine dealers you can
get them. by malil at 50 cents a box
or six boxes for” $2.50 from The Dr.
Williams' Medicine Cq., Brockville,
Oma




