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Company Was. FIRST DAY OF CHURCH SPEC- Dotàila of the expedition lately con- V®? -

TACLE PROVES RIDICULOUS. . eluded by the southern Nigerian Gov-
erngient, by which some 5,000 square, 
miles of hitherto unknown and un- 

„ . M,r, EHect of Q.eat administered country lb.the north andBad Weather Mars fcttect ot ureai the Ryders of Northern Nigeria
Historic Object Lesson in London— hâve been brought under effective con- 
Mud Bedraggled Saints and Monks trol, hgÿ* been received, by Reuter's
Make Scene" of Reverence Almost A j^ese,operations, which were carried 
Comical—Retrospect of Church is out among tribes who for the most 

b, Hu,. Cm,..,.
After many months of hard work, cl and were so managed that there was 

enduring enthusiasm, and of those practically no serious fighting. They m thousaodfl of housewives 
U.«« .h.^„= inevitable I »“ S.**!,. &W
a great assembly of kmateur actors, The British f-rce consisted of 70C ■ erence to any other, because
the English Church Pageant a few fye,, 0f thé southern Nigeria Regi- ■ It cleanses the clothes more 
days ago gave its opening perform- ment, under the comm md of Colonel % thoroughly, ted at half the

Trenchatd, who had with him thirty % cost without Injury to
officers, six Maxims and 700 earners. ^ __ , , . . j

The Yala people, in whose country " ”■ hanOS or lannc. A 
the columns remained for a month, 
gave a good <*<al of trouble. When 
their village' were entered they were 
found to be deserted, the women and 
live stock having been removed. The 
men meanwhile had formed bush 
camps in the open yam fields, where 
they could see the approach of the 
British, and had also hidden ih—the 
branches of trees scouts, whose duty it 
was to See signal guns.

The people then took to their heels 
and encamped elsewhere, but fired on 
the column when they were in whal 
they regarded as a tight corner. This 
tribe, like most of those encountered, 
was armed with flint locks and carried 
poisoned arrows, but, fortunately, the 
Country was fairly open and the aim 
not very accurate.

After some weeks of this kind of 
came in, but declined 
arms. 1

In places the natives, hearing of the 
approach ot a large force, dug pits 
and planted stakes to prevent their 
progress. What little hostility there 
was occurred during the earlier part 
of the operations in the Okpoto coun
try and among the northern Ibo 
tribes.

Colonel Trenchard’s force started in 
two columns—one from the Niger and 
one from 4he Cross River—with in
structions to make for an unknown 
spot marked X, the two afterward 
joining at Ikem, where the first base 

was formed. From this has- 
columns were sent out in vari

ous directions, each being responsible Minard's Liniment Cures Distemper.
for a definite district, which was to] • ------V—---------
be mapped, and where the officers’ j "There are mai y points abput 
duty was to get into touch with the machine, Mr. Fosdick’”' the agent 
natives and to show them how to saying, "that you don’t 'find in type- 

L- | writers usually. For example, the
In each case the commanding officer whole line, as you write, is visible— 

of the column, summoned the local by the way, Mr. Fosdiek, have you 
chief and explained the Govemmenx ever had a visible typewriter in your 
terms, emphasizing the fact that all office?”
human sacrifices must stop, that good "Visible!” he said, “we have one 
roads must be made, and that a Brit- that’s more than visible—she’s 
ish commissioner would be appointed, spicuous ! ’’—Argonaut, 
who would s'ettle all disputes.

On these occasions there were im
pressive gatherings of thousands- of 
natives, in many cases cannibals, and 
for the most part naked, or practically 
so. Theÿ* did not show undue delight 
at the advent of the British, and, as 
a rule, silently listened to the recital 
of . the Government terms, and then 
slowly dispersed. &

The various columns report that 
they found far less human sacrifice 
and juju rites in the hitherto un
known: north thair among the tribes 
of the delta, and, on the whole, the 
people were of a better physical type 
Several juju places were seen, and 
big centre was destroyed! It was im
possible to discover the nature of the 
juju rites practiced, hut in the vicin
ity of one big juju house discovered,dn 
a bush clearing there was found • a 
good deal of blood—whether human ->i 
not was not ascertained.

s SUCCESSF!
either tombaient his life. .She.took the 
man In the porch for her own advert 
sary, his undoing for her «bare In the
fight . . - . Lord Strathcona, Canadian Commis-

Very cautiously, making no sound, sioner, has humor oi what Scotchmen 
she took the heavy' latap-the massive call the pawky variety. Four or five 
bronze figure ^of the girl-raised It months ago an old man cfflled at the 
painfully In both her bands and poised offices of the Dominion of Canada in

Hill Then Victoria Street and asked to see Lord1 ^ akin t« Strathcona, saying that he was the
sbd turned her eyes ffr cabman who drove young Donald
watch the ^mouth of the porch. _ Her ^mith Am# to thevdocks and his ship 
rat was in that hole! Yet suddenly the w}leTlj years ago, he left Caledonia to 
prince came Into her view. He circled make his fortune in Canada.
-Railway around Mistitch. then saflk on Lord Strathcona gave orders that he ; 
one knee. She heard him guard the should bp shown in at once. And right
captain’s lunges with lightning quick pleasantly the two old men gossiped
movements of bis nimble sclmltèr. He lof auld lang svrie And' bonnie Scot- 
was trying the old trick they had prac- land. Suddenly the caiman heaved 
ticed for hundreds of years at Volsenl a portentious sigh. Lord Strathcona

asked its meaning. The cabman ex
plained.

He had not been prosperous, but 
had fallen on evil days. He had to 
support two grandsons and one, to his 
grief, had just died. He had little ous.
enough to bury him with and next to had this summer—cold, rainy, utterly 
nothing with which to maintain him- dismal It waa m0st unfortunate, be-
SLStttSS “>« pageant depended » mneb
the waiting hand of the tearful grand on the weather, not only for the corn- 
father. fort of actors and audience, but for •

And now1 the cabfllan has just made its propriety. - ,
his second call and the High Commis- jhe coiorj wanted the sun to bring
sioner not forgetful of the first visiL t their richness and harmonies. All
htenrivatiSti more the at the colors on the field were dimmed
mosphere pf the office became thick and drabbled by thé dank dull at 
with highland reminiscences. Once mosphere which clung abof >he ac 
more, too, the cabman sighed. And tore Instead of the joyoqsness and 
then with breaking voice he related gaiety of those living Plct"res °{ 
how in his old age he Had to support medieval crowds on the green field 
Ms two grandsons, and now both of I»ith its encompassing trees m heavy 
them were down with typhoid lever, foliage there were rather somber ef- 
Once more Lord fcstrathcona’s purse feets of poor hp * hpalvi I?n

ssr.it'&â.’Shndra1. ssftÆSShS
Sort72Xn1."" ***mœen”8 X|«n woJon «„d the light

hStil îsffirs* «tes Sk ». ~»« **** ».2S>»jw-“b““tad!" SSR-1,25.ts ,?r,n,v„«d,
“I hope, my lord," said he, “you did fa» f™n the sublime very near to the 

not givihim anything; When he saw ridiculous, becausd the sympathy of 
you some months ago, he told you one s imagination was shocked a little 
that of tiM two grandsons, one was by the sight of saints and monks pad- 
dead. Now he Bays both are down dlmg about the soddened field, and 
with typhoid fever. It looks, my lord, getting into position at the wings of 
as if he might be an imposter.” the open-aid stage under the shelter

Lord Strathcona eyed bis well-mean- of umbrellas. Roars of laughter greet 
ing secrètàfry from underneath his an ^sode *n which British virgins 
bushy brows. were cSased by savage Saxons with

"Thank you, thank you, very much, long spears, when, on the slippery,
Mr. Jones,” he purred, "but do you slushy ground, Jill fell #down, and 
know that when I went out to Canada Jack came tumbling after, 
first I was not driven down to the . The great choir, gowned and hooded 
docks in a cab at all, but juSt»wheeled ki medieval ga.b, were bound to aban- 
my own things to the ship in a wheel- don the digmty of history, and to 
barrow." commit wilful anchromsms in the full

sight of the audience, and they sang 
the old litanies and dirges under.. a 
very forest of umbrellas.

In vpapy ways the pageant itself, in 
spite of the bad weather, which tried 
hard to spoil it, was full of interest 
and supremely successful. The huge 
stand, with accommodation for many 
thousands of people, was packed to 
the last seat, and the enthusiasm of 
the audience, among whom were hun
dreds of cle-gy, was not to he damped.
And the pageant pictures in the field 
rewarded them. Undoubtedly there 
was an appeal to tjie imagination, to 
the èye, and to one’s sense of rever
ence, in this pictorial dr Am a Repre
senting by living figures in vivid 
scenes the history of the old Church 
of England. The^ very field on which 
this drama was* played is historic 
ground. The moat of Lambeth Palace 
was dug out many centuries ago, and 
On the field which it surrounds many 
great scenes, many most vital episodes 
in the history of1 our church and1 
country, have been really enacted by 
men strong in spirit, whose flesh has 
long since gone to dust

. , , Thinking of that and of old things
yqur insomnia is not| haJ{ forgotten, it seemed to dre that 

the perple on the pageant ground yes
terday, vague as they were in the dank 
mist, wére the ghosts of ttuose who 
once, played their parts and twent 
their way to death and bequeathed 
their ideals and purpose to these who . ; UL 
followed on this soil of England. A

The prelude, with St. George^ in the 
silver-shining armor, and with the 
early British saints, Alban andT 
Ninian, David and Patrick, stirred in 
one’s memories of the dream-stories 1 
of the dawn of Christian fqjth in Bri
tain—legends made true only by tra
dition and by a few Old storifes here 
and there. •

The first scene of “The Publication 
in Britain of the Edict of Constantine 
3X3,” is not recorded in history, blit 
at least it was a reminder of the Ho
rn afi -occupation of Britain and of the 
little bodies of ChristiSns, scattered 
outposts of the Faith, who lived be
tween the rule of the Roman gods 
and of the Druid nature-worship, And 
to whom a liberal emperor granted >| 
freedom of religion as to all citizens of 
the empire. .-That was all a ghost- 
story yesterday, but one which took -| 
one’s imagination back to the dim 
half-light of the early world. 1

And so as the scenes followed—the 
Visit of St. Germain of Auxerre to the 
British Christians who had fallen into 
heresy, the founding of Iona by St. 
Columba thff"coming of St. Augustine" 
to the Saxons, who had driven the: 
British to the West and destroyed the 
Christian outposts, the conversion of 
those Saxon people who were truly 
the first of the English, and the strong 
and real foundation of the Church in 
England—one had before one on the 
field a drama, full of color, in which 
one saw, as on an illuminated scroll 
of history, the foundation of the faith 
of our fathers.

One was shown the influence of 
monasticism in England before and 
after the Conquest, and the martyr
dom of Beck et reminded one of the 
long straggle between the Church and 
State—marked not once or t*ice only 
by brutal injustice and bloody trage
dies, inevitable, perhaps, in a conflict 
between the spiritual and the temporal 
power, each seeking to brqpk down 
the other’s prerogatives, each claim
ing perhaps more than was due.

The episode oi Magna Charta was tc 
prove that the old Church was some
times, if not always, on the side oi 
liberty The later episode oi the sup
pression of the monasteries and the 
establishment of the Reformed Faith 
proved one thing to one man and one 
thing to another, according to his reli
gious convictions and his knowledge 
ef history.
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the window sin. The room was (Uric, 
for the path of light from the Illumina
tions, which made the roadway below 

: white, threw hardly a gleam on t» ha 
somber walls, but Sophy had no need 
of a lamp and every need to save her 

She eat In the gloom, busy tn
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money.
■ ; thought, 'the fresh evening air breath- 
I ing soft and cool on her brow from the 
— | open window.

Suddenly she raised her bead. There 
' was a wild, quick volley of cheering.
It came from the Golden Lion, whoa* 
lights across the square a sideways 
craning of her neck enabled her to see.
Then there was silence for a few mlm 
ntes. Again the sound broke forth, and 
wltlÿ-it confused shoutings of a name 
she could not make out. Yes—what 
was itT Mistltch—M istitchl That was 
her first hearing of the name.

Silence fell again, and she sank back —to follow his parry with an upward 
Into her chair. The lights, the stir, the ripping stroke under the adversary’s 
revelry were not for her, nor the cheers sword, to strike the Inner side of bis 
nor the' shouts. A moment of reaction ’ forearm and cut the tendons of the 
and lassitude came on her, a moment wrist This trick big Captain M Istlteh, 
when the present the actual, lapped, a man of the plains, did not know, 
her around with its dim. muddy flood A Jangle—a slither-a bellow of pain, 
of vulgar necessity and sordid needs, of rage! The prince had made his 
With a sob, she "bowed her bead to meet stroke; the hill men of Volsenl were 
her hands-a sob that moaned a fam- justified of their pupil. Mistlteh’s big 
ine of life, of light of love. “Go back sword .clattered on the flags. Facing 
to your scullery, Sophy Grouch!” What ,-v his enemy, with
voice had sold that? Shejprang to her hls bticb t0 *he
feet with fists clinched and whispered Vt' porch, the prince
to the darkness, “No!" U Al crouched mo

In the street below Mistltch slapped * ■m tlonless on his
hls thigh. vW \ “nee. but it

Sophy pushed her hair back from her 'A }/(\l
heated forehead and looked out of /"Mj H Hi /H Mistltch to try
the window. To the right some-twenty to 4 b *
yards away and Just at the end of the AY *word w ,th
street, she saw the figures of three ’■ un maimed

In the middle was one who 
balked like a young Falstaft—Falstàff 
with his paunch not grown. He was 
flanked by two lean fellows who looked 
small beside him. She could not see 
the faces plainly since the light from 
the square was behind them. They 
seemed to be standing Were and look
ing past the sign of the Sliver Cock 
along the street

A measured, military footfall Bound
ed on her left Turning her bead, she 
saw a young man walking, with head
bent down and arms behind him. The Yes, a lean hand, with a long taé 
line of light struck full on him. He narrow bead, a spare. ><>ng baek crept 
was plain to see as by broadest day. out of the darkness of the porcb- 
He wore a costume strange to her eyes crept silently. The body drew Rself 
-a black sheepskin cap. a sbeeptoln together for a fatal spring on he un
tunic, leather breeches and high unpol- conscious prince for a fatal, thrust. It 
is bed boots-a rough, plain dress. Yet would be deatb-and to Mistltch salva- 
a broad red ribbon erdbsed it, and a «où torn from the Jaws of ruin 
star glittered on the breast The only “SurTender yoUrse!f. Captain Mis- 
weapon was a abort, carved ecimltar. titch, said thfc prince.
It was the ancient costume of the Mlstltch’s eyes went by hls/conqner- 
bailiS of Volsenl, the bead of that clan or and saw a shadow on the path be
ef shepherds who pastured their flocks side the porch, 
on the uplands. The Prince of Slavna ' “• surrender, sir. he said, 
held the venerable office and had been “Then walk before me to the bar- 
to court in the dress appropriate to it racks.” Mistltch did not turn. At 
He bad refused to use his carriage, once, str!”
sending hls aids-de-camp home In it Now! Mistltch.roared. >•
and walked now through the streets of The crouching figure sprang and. 
the city which he had in charge. It with a hideous cry. fell stricken on 

constantly his habit thus to walk. | the flags. Just below the neck. Mit,on 
friends praised bis vigilance; bis I the spine, bad crashed the vlrg n with

the lamp. Bterkoff lay very stib save 
that hls fingers scratched the flags. 
Turning, the prince saw a bronze fig 
ure at hls feet—a bronze figure holding 
a broken lamp. Looking up. he saw 
dimly a woman’s white face at a win 
dow.

Then the street was on a sudden full 
Rastatz had burst Into the

Vi;
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middenly a young man or aristocratic 

from a table at theappearance rose 
end of the room, where he had been 
seated In company with a pretty and 
smartly dressed girl. A graceful ges
ture excused him to bis fair compan
ion. and he threaded hls way deftly 
between the Jostling tables to where 
Mistltch sat He wore court dress and 
a decoration. Markart recognized In 

_ , the young man Baron 
von HoUbrandt, Junior 
secretary of the German 
legation In Slavna.

f ) îj HoUbrandt bowed to
MtCxl? Mistltch. with whom he 

* j; was acquainted, then 
» bent over the giant's 
/ burly back and whisper

ed In bis ear:
l “Take a friend’s ad- 
’ vice, captain,” be said. 

“I've been at the palace, 
and 1 know the prince 

“ Well, who |,ad permission to wltb-
I ¥>U?'?aIner draw at half past 9. He 

hecriea. was to return t0 Slavna
then to duty. Come, go back. You've 
had your spree.”
I “Bÿ the Lord. I'm obliged to you!” 
cried Mistitch. “Lads, we’re obliged 
to Baron von Hollbrandt! Could you 
tell me the street he means to come by? 
Because”—he rise to bis feet again— 
"we’ll go and meet him!”

Half the ball heard hho. and the 
speech was soon passed on to any out 
of hearing. - A sparse cheer sputtered 
here and there, but most were silent 
Bastatz gasped again, while Sterkoff 
frowned and squinted villainously 
Hollbrandt whispered once more, then 
stood erect shrugged bis shoulders, 
bowed and walked back to hls pretty 
friend. He sat down and squeezed her 
hand in apology. The pair brqke into 

, laughter a moment later. Baron von 
Hollbrandt felt that he, at least bad 
done bis duty.

The three had drunk and drunk. 
Bastatz was silly, Sterkoff vicious» the 

" giant Mistltch jovially and cruelly reck
less, exalted not only by liquor, but" 
with the sense of the part he played. 
Suddenly from behind the glass screen 
rose a mighty roar:

“Ixmg live Mistltch! Down with ty
rants! Long live Captain Hercules!”-v 

It was fuel to the flames. Mistitch 
drained bis glass and hurled It on the 
floor..
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Margaret M; Smith, 
ell, William P[. Haytei 
Knight, Mary! |a. Rc 
Fitzpatrick, Raj 
na I. Staples,; l 
cy J. Pack, Geo 
Johnson, Arthur E. (j 
E. Stevenson, AmbrosJ 
fred Scott, Mungo Sa 
E. Young, Janies E. 
Dawson, Ethel L- Dan 
Harris, Bert Hill, S 
Lionel D. Parker, Bi 
Uriel B. Rogers? Gracd 
Gallaway, Ella G. G 
Holmgren, Estner J. J 
L. Kisbey, Myrtle Mcl 
Nash, Leon R.' Olson, j 
ey, Dorothy Tetry, M 
Mable Southcombe, Wl 
son, John F. Taylor, I 
gent, Muriel Bjoddy, 
Myra F. Smith* Meta! 
Fairbaim, Irene Sla 
Ashton, Gwendoline 
Berner, Vera If. Cr 
Hodgins, Davie;! Y. Jo 
len Smith, Katherii 
Mary J. Fishen, Ann 
Susie A. Meyers, Non 
Ashford, Muriel Leom 
Gillivray, Winnie Met 
McGrath, Herbert Me 
Powell, Oliver Powell 
Chester Stewatt, Hi 
bairn, Edward Linto; 
Gauley, Laura ! M. I 
R. Cole, Lewi? W. W 
Carey, Wilfrid A. 11 
E. Ramsay, Howard 
Youngberg, Frederick 
fred Nelson, Winnifrei 
lie C. Wright, Madge 
Mathers, Blake Will» 
Reid, Vista Reins, H

They were slight acquaintances and 
there was no love lost between them. I 

“Well,” said the -first ‘grand dame,’ - 
“‘byt”byo. I must be getting on. I ' 
have to make a call on my mother.”

The second put up her lorgnette 
and drawled :

“Really—ah—you don’t mean to "I 
say you’ve a mother living?”

The first grand dame laughed—a 
high, tliin laugh, with something 
biting, like acid, in it.

“Oh, yes,” she retorted on the one 
who had tried to take her down, “my 
mother is still alive and she doesn’t 
look a day older than you do, I as
sure you.”—Tit-Bits.

Warts on the hands is a disfigure
ment that troubles many ladies. Hoi- j 
oway’s Corn Cure will remove the 
blemishes without pain.

“So your daughter has been to 
cooking school?”
, “Yes,” answered Mrs. McGu-llev. 1 

“I suppose she has helped -tong j 
along the household economies?”

“Not exactly. She has made us j 
ppreciate our regular cook so much 
hat we have to raise her wages every 

time she threatens to leave/’—Wash- 
irijgtéït Star. * A * i
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The Oil of Power,—It is net claimed 
for Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil that R 
will cure eve^y ill, but its uses are so 
various that it may be looked upon 
as a general pain killer, 
achieved that greatness for itself and 
all attempts to surpass it have failed. 
Its excellence is known to all who 
have tested its virtues and learnt by 
experience.

It has con-

Wilson’s Fly Pads are sold by all 
Druggists, Grocers and General Stores.

“Talk,”, said Uncle Eben, ‘‘is sump- 
in’ like rain. A certain amount is 
welcome an’ necessary. But doggone
a deluge ! "—Washington -Star. -

Red, Weak, Weary, Watery Syes
Relieved by- j^urine ." Eye Remedy. 
Gompouniled by Expirienesd physi
cians. Murine Dqesn’t Smart; $x>thes 
Eye Pam. Write Murine Eye* Rem- 
ecjy Co.., Chicago, for illustrated Eye 
Book. At Druggists. *

was
Hls ‘ That is quite a remarkable Rem

brandt,” said the connoisseur.
“Sir,” rejoined Mfs. Cumrox.
“Yes, Rembrandt, you know, the 

great painter.”
“Oh ! I thought you said ‘rem

nant’.”—Washington Star.

“Well, who follows me?’ he cried.
Half the men started to their feet 

The other half puffed them down. Con
tending currents of feeling ran through 
the crowd. To one his neighbor gave 
warning, to another instigation- They 
seemed poised on the point of a great 
decision. Yet what was it they were 
deciding? They could not tell.

Markart suddenly forgot hls caution 
He rushed to Mistitch. with hls bands 
out and “For God’s sake!” loud on bis

foes reviled bis prowling, spying "tricks.
Sophy did not know the dress, but 

the face she knew. It bad 
lately before her dreaming efea. She 
had seen It In the flesh that morning 
from the terrace of the Hotel de Paris.

The three came on from her right, 
one Of the lean men hanging back, 
lurking a little behind. They were un
der her window now. The prince was 
but a few yards away, 
looked np, with a start—he had become
aware of their approach. But before _
he saw them the three hqd meltèd to gone out with Mlstitch-and whom had 
one. With a shrill cry of consternation they gone to meet?
=mf uneasy courage oozing out-Ras- A dozen officers were around him in 
tatz turned and fled back to the square, an instant crying: “\\ here? V\ here? 
heading at hls top speed for the Golden Be broke Into frightened sobs, hiding

hls face in bis hands. It was Max von 
Hollbrandt who made him speak. For-

n but
4

After making a most careful study 
of the ^flatter, U. S. ..Government 
scientist^ istate definitely that the 
eommoti " house fly is the principal 
means, o! distributing typhoid fever, 
diphtheria and smallpox. Wilson’s 
Fly Pads kill the flies and the disease 
gepns, tob "t Jfc

—si>

of men.
Golden Hon, all undone^-nerves, cour.

He could aSuddenly he age. almost senses gone.
stammer no more than, •‘‘They'll fight!” 
and could not say who. But he had thaVWhereas my father was hern in 

India and my mother in Beltest, I 
myself ! Was born1 rn London. *

She (doing; her best)—Rea-t-ally ! 
How strange.you should all halte met. 
—Punch. : . ,

lips.
“You!” cried Mistltch. “By heaven, 

what else does your general want?. 
What else does Matthias Stenovics 
want? Tell me that!”

Amid a dead silence he went out. hls 
two henchmen after him. He and 
Sterkoff walked firm and tree. Rasta tz 
lurched in his gait. A thousand eyes 
followed their exit, and from 500 
throats went up a long sigh of relief 
that they were gone, 
they gone to do? The company decided 
that it was just as well for them, 
whether collectively or as individuals, 
not to know too much about that Let 
it be hoped that the cool air outside 
would have a sobering effect and send 
them home to bed! Yet from behind 
the glass screen there soon arose again 
a busy murmur of voices, like the hum 
of a beehive threatened with danger.

Outside, big Mistltch bad crossed the 
canal and come to the corner where the 
Street of the Fountain opens on to St 
Michael’s square. “What say you to a 
call at the Hotel de Paris, lads?” he 
said.

“Hist!" Sterkoff whispered. “Do you 
hear that step coming up the street 
there?’

The illuminations burned still in the 
square and sent a path of light down 

* the narrow street The three stopped 
and turned their heads. Sterkoff point
ed. Mistitch looked and smacked his 
ponderous thigh.

Doctor
quite so bad eh?

Patient—-Not quite, sir. Sometimes 
my foot goes to sleep now.
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&Lion. In the end he was unequal to 
the encounter. Sterkoff, too, disappear- 
ed. but Sophy knew the meaning of getting hls pretty friend be sprang In 
that He had slipped Into the shelter among the officers, caught Rastatz by 
of the porch. Her faculties were alert the throat and put a revolver to bis 
now. She would not forgnt where head. “Where? In tenseconds^ where? 
Sterkoff was! Mistltch stood alone In Terror beat terror. “The Street of the 
the center of the narrow street, his | Fountaln-by the Sliver Cock F the ebr

stammered and fell to hls blubbering 
again, x. '

The dozen officers and more were

; C- i-i J1. «■ Vt 1.r"
Minard’s Liniment Cures Diphtheria.

“1 am a great believer in realism,” 
remarked the poet.

“Yes?” wé • queried with à rising 
inflection, thereby giving him the 
deairM opening.

“I sometimes carry my ideas of 
realism to a ridiculous extreme,” con
tinued the poet.

“Indeed!” we exclaimed inanely, 
somewhat impatient to reach the 
point of his witticism.

“Yes,” continued the poet, “the 
other day I wrote a sonnet to thé gas 
company and purposely made thqf 
metre defective.”

At-this ipoint we fainted.

A safe- and sure medicinb for a 
child troubled with worms is Mother^ 
Graves’ W<jrm -Exterminator.

mW1)-'

Buff what had
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..
huge frame barely leaving room for a 
man tp pass on either side.

For a moment the prince stood still, 
looking at the giant Then he stepped across the square almost before he had 
briskly forward, and Sophy heard hls finished. Max von Hollbrandt, with 
clear. Incisive tones cut the air: half the now lessened company in the

“What extraordinary emergency has Inn, was hot on their heels, 
compelled you to disobey my orders. For that night all was at an end. 
Captain Mistltch?’ Sterkoff was picked up. unconscious

“I wanted a breath of fresh air.” Mis- J now. Sullen, but never cringing. Mis
titch answered In an easy, insolent titch'waa marched off to the guard-

room and the surgeon s ministrations. 
Every soldier was ordered to quarters, 
the townsfolk slunk off to their homes. 
The street grew empty, the glare of the 
Illuminations was quenched. But of 
all this Sophy saw nothing. She had 

] : sunk down in her chair by the window 
and lay there, stive for her tumultuous 
breathing, still as death.

The commandant had no fear and 
would have hls way. He stood alone 
now In the street, looking from the 
dark splash of Mlstltch’s blood to the 
virgin with her broken lamp and up to 
the window of the Silver Cock, whence 
had come salvation.

* : r-c $
*
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SHOE POLISH>|
BRIGHT AND INSTANTANEOUS-tone. • -

The prince looked agate? He seemed 
even more disgusted than angry now. 
He thought MIstitoti drunk - more 
drunk than In truth he was.

“Return to ^arracks at once and re-

One application—two robs—and \
your shoes are shined for three days, > 

“2 in i softens the leather— v 
keeps out moisture—won’t stain the v 
clothes—and emanci- 
pates you from bottles, 
mops, brushes'and hard 
work. . No substitute 

fj. even half as good.

The Proper Way.
"I would like to - ask," said a lady 

visiting America for the first time, 
“when you call here do you turn down 
the end of your visiting card or not?’

“No,” said a man; “yon bite It In the 
middle." —Ladles’ Home Journal

will deal with you tomorrow.
“And not tonight, Sergius Stefano- 

vitch?” At least he was being as good 
as his word—he was acting up to the 
vaunts he bad thrown out so boldly tn 
the great ball of the Golden Lion.

“Tomorrow we shall both be cooler.*" 
He was almost up to Mistitch now 
“Stand out of my way. sir!”

Mistitch did not budge. “There’s 
room for you to pass by," be sal I “1 
won’t hurt you. But the middle of llie 
road belongs to me tonight”

Hls voice seemed to grow clearer 
The critical tin-
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~w America—A British View.
A nation with a hlstory-of less than 

160 years on a background of bush- 
ranging can hardly be expected to ap
preciate the finer feelings that matured 
communities would see officially re
flected In tbetr collective behavior, and 
our diplomats at home do not appear 
yet to have realized the fallacy of ap
plying European standards to Ameri
can conduct. — London Saturday Re
view.
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V (To be continued.
10c. and 25c. Tica1

» tia moA Hint From London.
“You have noticed,” said E. W. Jones 

of SL Louis, “that In the average drug 
store of this country a very common 
sign reads like this: ‘Prescriptions care
fully compounded.’

“In London, however,- during a re
cent sojourn I noticed In the apothe
cary shops almost the same legend, 

bly from this moment he did not Intend ^ j i&e the English version better, 
the prince to pass alive. Well, what be | The London druggists bang up notices 
intended was the wish of many. He 

boulevard, would not lack shelter, friends or par
tisans If be dared the desperate ven
ture. I -

For a moment after the big man’s
taunt the prince stood motlcfliless. Then I thing In such cases, as there isn’t one 
he drew bis eelmiter. It looked a poor, man in a thousand that knows any- 
weak weapon against the sword which thing about the nature of the ingre- 
spraog in answer from MistiteL’s scab- | dlents he is About to swallow."—Baltt- 
bard. —^ ! I more American.

“A duel between gentlemen.1! the cap
tain cried. JM

dent porch. Behind the fbc prince gave a short laugh. “Yes 
shop were a couple of 
rooms where Meyerstein 
and his wife lived; 
above it, one large 
room, with a window 
which Jutted far out 
over the narrow street

Twelve ii.mmwith every word, 
counter was sobering him. Yet- with 
sobriety came no diminution ot defi
ance. Doubtless he saw that lie was in 
for the worst now. that forward was 
the word and retreat impossible. Proba-

s*% ttie CS| TT THATEVER Marie Zerkovitch’s 
\ Y / feelings might be, fate had 

its band on her and turned 
her to its uses. It was she 

who had directed Sophy’s steps to the 
old house ten doors down the Street of 
the Fountain from SL Michael’s square. 
It was no more than half a mile from 
her own villa on the south 
from which the street ran to the square, 
and she had long known the decent old 
couple—German Jews—who lived and 
carried on their trade in the bouse 
whose front bung the sign of the Silver 
Cock. The face of the building was 
covered with carved timbers of great 

The door,of the 
far back
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Flodden Field.
A meeting of border gentlemen was 

held on (jet. 8, 1908, at which it was 
resolved to erect a column, cross or 
obelisk on Flodden Field (Sept. 9, 
1513), on or near the site where the 
Scottish king , fell. A suitable piece 
oi ground has since been secured near 
the centre of thé battlefield at Branx- 
ten, and a strong committee has been 
formed for the furtherance of the 
object.

r

to this effect: ‘Prescriptions correctly 
compounded.’

“It seems to me that the use of the 
adverb ‘correctly’ gives the customer a 
little more confidence, which is a good

/I Health.
For Calendar apply to the Secretary.

—over iiglas Sa

: ,

» Rivage.
• *

11
shop stood 
within a black and an- ofler you more of 

Better Toilet Tis

sue for the Same 

Money than any

A
■ <The Paris Cat Exchange.

Paris has a cat exchange, a “bourse 
shall have no such plea at the court j anx chats." This establishment is alto- 
martial,” he \aid. “Gentlemen don’t | ated u, a big chamber at the rear of a 
waylay one another in the streets.
Stand aside!”

Mistitch laughed, and in an

! v Joum
Detachable.

One of the prettiest aetresges in Par
is was giving a tea one afternoon 
when her hairdresser was announced.

“My hairdresser, eh?’ she said. 
“Well, show him.Into the boudoir and 

him to begin at oncè. I’ll be with 
him In an hour."

•I i
>wineshop. Here are legions of cats til, 

all sizes and color, which are to he 
j seen Jumping and beard “miaulent." 

the prince sprang at him. Sophy heard ) M to that thé customers tire by no 
the blades meet Strong as death was 
the fascination for her eyes—aye, for 
her ears, toe, for she heard the quick 
moving feet and the quicker bi 
of a mortal combat But she w 
look—she tried not even to listen; Her 
eyes were for a man she could ndt see, 
her ears for a man she could not hear.
She remembered the lean fellow hid
den In the porch, straight under her 
window- She dared not call to warn

• •. n MeDufl(
Pattick, Lilis

means tender hearted old ladles, but 
for the most part furriers, glovemato- 
era and cooks. A good sleek “matou" 
realizes from 60 centimes (10 cents) to 
a franc (30 cents). The skin has a 
number of usages, and (he flesh, ac
cording to the story, finds Its wsy into 
the stewpans of certain restaurants 
possessing more enterprise than scru
ple.—Chicago News.

tell Other Make on the Market.By the win- In this room, which was 
dow Sophy reached by a separate 

door In the left side of 
the porch and a crazy flight of a dozen 
winding stairs, lived Sophy.

liy the window she sat on the night 
of the king’s name day on a low ebalr. 
The heavy figure of a girl carrying a 
lamp—a specimen of hei landlord’s su
perfluous stock—stood uoemoloved on

I Made in Every Known Form and Variety, 
and Every Sheet Guar

w sut. IngF Hls Reason. a
Daughter—Pa, why do you hang 

around the parlor while Mr. Sikes is 
calling on me? Father—fm afraid 
you’ll say something to him that’ll 
make him a burden on me for the rest 
•# my life.—Town and Country.

iff•
an^ Chemically Pur.
——————-------

Always Everywhere in Canada Ask For EDDY’S MATCtiES

not
w

M leyTracey, ■■ 
man, Clatti F. C 
Reginald Daymi
Leonard

! !
W. M. U. No. 762. ompson

—

V L ; • |

. ti.. ~ ■ . -i__________!

i
-,ÿ.^ m 'r-ÆiïhM

7i

e»

r

P

:

a t

I
i

ES

■M

H
■ ".

"S
sü

H
lfl

F8
 ;-*

ür̂

\

N
rs

uP
*1

\


