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* & Meart’s Bitterness,”
dte., Bte.
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SYNOPSIS. OF PRECEDING
CHAPTERS . —Maida Carringford the
Sir Richard
Hartleigh, meets her half-sister Con-
stance _on a stage-coach.in America. |
The stage is attacked and Constante |
i8 ‘wounded. Maida. leaves her for
dead and goes to inipersonate her in
England.  Caryl Wilton, who knew
Maida as'a famous actress, meets her

» lat some amateur' theatricals in her

newv homie and visits the portrait
gallery at Hartleigh Hall. He is
passionately fond of her and to be
often in her presence asks leave to
paint her portrait. Guy, a nephew
of Sir Richard, to avoid seeing Wil-
fon's admiratio for - the girl he
thinks he loves; fides off and calls on
his old nurse. =~ He wiects Mildred
Thorpe Lady Gladys a rival for
Guys n.l!aetio'ns takes steps to um-
cover Maida's past. Muaida dismisses

| Wilton, and h!;ﬁomu engaged to G?ky

at her enfee father’s request.

.. CHAPTER XXVIL
" When Mildred set out for her Walk,
sudden ‘depa Et . she
on: through the gafhen-

'*insdnrkma until she came to

churgh. *“T'he moon. 'ail

e- | Hartleigh
tion: ‘shining = brightly ‘now, and she was

ito  the key, and she went in.

a}d

itempted to go into -the

edifice and
look at it by moonlight.

A grave-digger, at work in the
yard, told her where she could find
She bhad
never teen 'there before, but thare
was juore than mere curiosity in her’
glm‘nce as she looked around.

Presently, her eye fell on the me-

o

tablet;

{hands, ‘wept silently,

morial tablet, and with an ecager
sadness she hastened to it, and with
swimming eyes read its simple lines,
"‘Iother mother!’’ she cried, ‘‘why,
did you . leave me. alone with this

Who is it that/ has come

| rayst
‘here to fill the place you taught me

was mine. Who is it that has had
this: stone placed here to your mnie~
mory? And, oh, my miother! who is
it that has taken the man - whose
love is mine, and whom ¥ love? : 'I
know he loves me, mother—I know

It

She vosted her head against tht
and ' with her face ir her
wohdering at

herself for daring to say even to the

h.{dead, what she had not yet ventured

| to" whisper / to herself;

Then she walked 'up ‘the aisle and
sought-the Hartleigh pew, where she
sat- down and wonderetl at herself

7 jand at the mystery of which she was

a part. She took one of-the prayer

are | books out of the rack in front of her

& Whose father? -

n‘:‘?sheaoemggbo

- bicy:
ot the ba.tt.ery bo-

2 grea.ter

i ridlnx p-hill was
by nu.n on tﬁ sent,
 of  an additional
tiouod for ‘the

pracuce Wwre  gen-
in:in & temperature

5 in tlie shade, the or-i

the switch was
the macbine brought

+ | — 8
nr-dm:g Sto:y a!. Two: English
M ' two friends is

ty-Kingston in

. Jottings.”” They

officers n jthe English army
m!m‘pme trifle, and

the closest

bocsme, in consequence,

entirely estranged. The fact of their
separation was extremely bitter to
i of them, and one Christmas
~ “day one of tHem received from the

- O ‘a-card bunrh)g a dove wzth an

ﬁm& kept. the messnge by

him ie: & twelvemonth, and on the
‘sent it back to

‘Who in turn laid it

wr and theyi despatch-
L péxt anniversary.
‘three siccessive decades

‘each Chrhunu—thlie ; the mute
w was regularly semnt in
mhn of continued friendship, until a

:  when it waa forgotten be-
m-e ‘the prmnt. possesgor was too
m‘ ancxal losses to re-

o i the course of the

Christmas weok ~however, his  wife
came mwm and sent it off
t¢ her husband’s friend with a news-
paper cutting referring to her hus-
band’s bankruptcy. The r?turning
post brought her a letter, enclosing
o thousand pounds, and explaining
that the sender had just come into a

fortune, and that in return for this
trifling sum, intended for his old
friend’s rescue, he should keep - the

Christinas.

4 I ‘a8 his most pre-
cious possession.
HIS PREFERENCE.

"Sportlelgh is “'bound  to be in
hn't he2!”

utterly w,

& sad eonf
swe |fallen asleep:
_Isitting thus thaet the other and 'false

;| the

and by the light of the moon could’
ses that Guy’s namo was on it. She

{sadly placed it to her lips and re-

placed -it, taking out the one next
it.. The name on that was newer and
mﬂy deciphered. It was Constance

Con'tame Harthigm Then there

‘jwere two Constance Hartleighs. One

rof them lived at the hall, honored
and beloved by all, while the other

church, living under a fulse name, be-
cause she feared to use her own, and
out. friends.

the love of a true man, but
must give it up to the other 'because
it was' so decreed by her mther

Sho laid her head upon her arms

jas she leancd aguinst the railing in

tront of the pew, and, Wearied of the
of emotions, must
It was while she was

Ponstance Hartleigh entered.
The result to Maida we have seen;
she looked upon-the’ appearance of!

| Mildred, or_the real Constance, as &

product of her-disordered fancy; but '
Mildred madé no such, mistuke as to!

her,

e\x she saw Maida | mn senseless,
realize, as by an in-
spiration, what had taken:place from

time of her own supposed death
up to the present moment, -though
there were some things for which she
could not account. Her first iin-
puls\e was to run to the fallen girl

d* revive her, but a hasty second
thought. drove hér from the church,
and she hastened howe unseen. by
either Caryl Wilton or Miles Barton,
who had boen lurking about the
place.

In her own room -she feverishly
tried to ‘work out the . tangle into
which thé mystery hac become in-
volved. It was clear to her that
Maidg was an impostor; and when
she remembered that the little me-
morandum book which was one of
her own ' proofs of identity, was in
Maida’s hands, she recognized . how
easy it would be for her to establish
herself as the rightful Copstance.
But how had she learned the secret
of her identity as Constance Hart-
leigh," since shé had never once men-
tioned that name in' the book? Then
slie recollected that Guy had gone to
America in search of her, and she
could: sceme to see how tho story
might have been discovered by the
false Constance. It will be remem-<
bered that Mildred did not know
Maida’s name. 3

Guy! She started up from the
chair and pressed her hands to her
throbbing temples. Should ishe let
this stranger, this impostor, rob her
of Guy. How easy it would be for
her to present herself ut the Hall as
the rightful Constance, and step by
right into the place held by the
other. A

Yes, it would be easy; but could
she do it? Would she do it. All her
life long she had bBeen taught to fear
her father as the cause of all her
own and her mother’s misery. And
then the girl’ who had usurped her
place—did she mnot think the real
Constance was dead? Had she not
striven ‘bravely. and nebly to save
her life? And should she now expose
her to the world, which would never
see the extenuating circumstances,
which she in her own nobility of
soul could put forward for the other?

She had known sorrow and misery
enough in her own life to be able to
realize how another might take such
an opportunity as this which must
have conie ‘to the other in order to
find a haven of rest after the sore
weariness of a lonely life. No, she
would not betray the other; but, oh,
she would  have liked to have the
right to love Guy.

Hers was a noble, self-sacrificing
nature, and she wearily told herself

S R R Y

thn.t perhaps the¢ other woman had
learnied to love Guy even as she did,
and believing her dead, had taken
her place with a determination to fill
Lit fairly and honestly. - And, so far
as she had ever heard, she had filled
it better even than she in her humil-
ity believed she could have filled it.

No, she would go out of the world,
‘where she had a right to be, and she
would give trouble and sorrow to no\
one. She would leave’ Lougham,
with all its happy associations, and
would seek London or the far away
land she had come from. She would
try to see Guy once more, unseen by
him, and then she would go 'away.
She would like, too, to see the wo-
man who had taken her place at the

all. She would like to convince
herself if she was one likely to make
Guy:happy.
- .And  so it came about that the
next morning, after a short and
troubled sleep, she arose with the de-
termination to go to, the neighbor-
hood of the Hall and watch for a
sight of the two.

It was the morning 6f the picnié¢ to
the Titan's Shield, and Sir Richard,
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GIRL’S JACKET.
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though still weak from the eflect of
his attack, had insisted upon the
party starting, just’'as had been ar-
ranged

The story of the betrothal had
somewhat leaked out, and, without !
ahy connivance of either, Maida and,
Guy had the little phaeton to them-'
sclves. Mildred saw him help thel
beautiful creature into the garriage;
with a dull pain in her heart\ for she |
could .not see that neither was hap-
py. She could only sec that by
common consent the two wors left
Yogether, as lovers msually are. '

She saw Maidn take the reins and '
drive away, and she saw Guy lcan-
ing over her with a solicitude which
to her was only lover-like, but which
in fact was . necessary in order to
disentangle’ the fringe of Maida’s
sacque from the buckle of the reins, |

She. could not know that both of
them were as miserable as herself.
And not knowing it, she let herself
wander sadly along in an aimless fa- .
shion. She did not care where she
went. She could not return and lis«]

x

No wise mother permits her child-
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above her a man’s foot projected
from the narrow ledge. Some one
was lying there helpless, perhaps dy-
ing. Holding on by the jutting rock
she made her way to the ledge, and,
clinging to the smooth side of the
chalk cliff, cume round a bend full
upon the figure  of a man lying
across the narrow path.

Ile was lying with his head resting
on his arm, his face turned away
from her; but Maida did not need to
see it. Her heart gave g bound, and
then seemed to stand still—as she re-
cognized Caryl Wilton.

To be Continued.

P
MORE THAN ONE SOFT SPOT.

‘gown. The attractive little garment :
shown is entirely practical, at the
same time that it 1s essentiglly.
smart, yet it is not difficult to make.
The original js made of castor-color-:
ed smooth-faced cloth, but mixtures
are admirable, and tan is alwws in
style, while dark blue is always]
good, and cheviots as well ag cloths
are worn.

To cut this jacket for a girl of 8

years of age 13 yards of material 44 |

inches wide, or 1} yards 50 inches.
wide will be required.

"“‘Don’t you see that the hand-writ<
ing in the book is entirely different
(rom that in the letters?’’

‘‘Yes, but what of it?”’

‘““This, my jady. - Mr. Hartleigh
will never \marry that young woman,
and you will have the fleld to your-
self. Don't ask any more. questions,
It will be & great deal better for you

ten to the good old dame’s talk of to be surprised when the time comes.
the commionplace things which inter-|Only mind! . You don’t ‘need to do
ested her. anything but wait—wait two weelis

The day was a perfect one, and she,from to-day—and you will have your
wandered c¢n until she came to a revenge. I will do all the acting,
pretty . patch. of wood where 'she and I will see if T am going to chase
threw herself down to brood on her {fwo women all over America, dand
sofrows until such time as she could ! ﬁnd out all about them, only td
comimand kerself sufficiently to pre- ‘have the reward snatched out of my
vent the dame. discpvering her woe. hands by a pair of lawyers.. Won't
Then she Would return and go at.. there be a rumpus when the young
once to the vicar and resign her post !  lady gets her walkingzpapers. Afld

was. the organist at the little village |,

One of them |

have |.

as organmist, Then she would cadry|
out her determination to eflace her-
jsell. - She was spre now that there
was no foom for her there. She'
eould nof even think, now, that Guy
loved her. And if he did not then it
dlfdhnot greatly matter what became

ex.
l Not that she was desperate—-thnt
was not her way. She was sadly fe-
gigned. She knew how to suffer. It
had beéen the lesson of her life.

While she reclined there under the
shelter’ of some hawthorns, and
thin-ldng herselt alone, she suddenly ;

footsteps crashing
n.loug }.hrough the trees, and looking
out from her' lealy covert, ‘'saw a
| man in ‘a light tweed suit approach
and sit down near her. For a mo-;
|ment. she was inclined to get up and
thasﬁeh away, but the fear of attrac-
ting obsorvat.xon, and a scnse of se-
curity where she was| restrained her, ,
and she remained, hoping the man,
| Wwould not stay. long.

Buat in this shé was doomed to
;disappointed; “for  he ‘not only sat
there, but  kept Yooking up/as if in
expectation of seeing somebody. And
presenitly, to Mildred’s astonishment,
he was joined byia young lady. She
mxght have thought it & simple lov-
er’s meeting, but for the fact that |
the wan was not only much older
than the lady, but that he wgs evi-’
dently in a different station in life.

Moreover, there was nothing lover-
like in their greeting of each other.
The man sprang to his feet with an!
exclamation of satisfaction at sight
‘of‘ the young" lady, and the' latter,
with no attempt to hide -her repug-
nance, cante forward, holding so
thing in her cutstretched hand.

Mildred gaye a little gasp at sxght
fof this object, and, without a mo—
ment’s hesitation, abandohed her de-'
sign of getting up and softly steuling]
away in order that she might not be
guilty of eavesdropping. She fasten-
ed her eyes eagerly to an opening in
the leaves and watched and listened
with a terrible’interest.

The man was Miles: DBarton; the
woman,| Lady Gladys. !
“Here is the book you asked for,”
she said, with a mingling of sha.me’

and anger.

**How did you get it?”’ he demand-
ed, as he eagerly took it.

'I followed your directions and
stole it.'’ She angrily emphasized
the ‘word ‘‘stole.”” “I refused to go
on the picnic, on the plea of neural-|
gia; and then I went over to the)
Hall, and, on pretext of searching in'
Constance Tartleigh’s room for al
neuralgia cure, used the skeleton
keys you gave me, and opened the
casket and found this book. Never,
never ask me to do such a thing
again. How daved you do it—how
dared you?'’ and she burst into pas-
sionate tears.

“I told you it was your only
chance of preventing Guy Hartleigh
from marrying her.’’

‘“How can it? I have read it over
and over, and I cannot find a word
that will compromise her.”’

“Did ‘you bring her letters—the
letters that you have received?’’

‘““Here they are.’”’

She handed him several notes of
invitation which Maida had written
to her.

He took them with a greedy hand
and opened one. Then he opened the
little baok, which Mildred recognized
as her memorandum book, which she
had given Maida when she thought
she was dying. He glanced quickly
over first one and then the other,
and then, with u grimace of triumph
turped them so that !Lady Gladys
could sce them.

‘““‘Well,”” she demanded,
““what is there to see?’’

“Look at the hand writing.”’

‘“‘Well?”’

sullenly,

Sammy—‘Hello!
Don’t

Aunt Julie=‘‘Oh! oh! oh!

There’s a sea mouse!”’

let 'im in the boat!”

«  he explained,
enced scarcely afford a footing. They

won’t' I get my reward?’’

With a few more words the pair se-
parated and went away, leaving Mil-
dred staring after them with a lodk
of horror,

““She - will be disgraced;
from the Hall like a criminal,
Guy will be free!”’

She buried her hands in her face
"and thought. '

CHAPTER XXVIII,

In the meantime the plcnickers had
reached the Titan’s Shield, and most
of them had begun to méke the de-
scent. As there was mno way of
avoiding doing so without " exciting
comment, Guy had taken lla.xda. s arm
under his.

She was more apathetic than heé
now. She had e*pected to meet the
reéproachful eyes of Caryl Wilton, but
true to his promise, he had gone.
Lord Algy assured Maida ' he had
done all he eould to keep him, but
without avail, and Maida had said to
herself that thus the last link that
bound her to the old self was brok-
en. And yet it was with no sense’ of
relief that she comprehended that he
had gone out, of her life. Hers was
rather the apithy. the resignation of
the condemned criminal. She had
sent him away because she loved hilz
itoo well to run the risk of havi
him some day discover her shame,
and turn from her with scorn.

The.path, narrow and winding, al-
lowed of but two abreast, and many
of the party went in Indian file. It
was a wild and beautiful scene, every
turn of the serpentine way revealing

driven’
and

' | fresh beauties of clifl scenery, and a

more extensives view of the . great
gray rocks lying 'beneath them.

Several smaller and still narrower
| paths branched off from that which
they were folbwiug, but Guy called
out. to the party in front to keep the
beaten track.

““These narrow paths are made by
the men who go after gulls’ eggs,”
‘“‘and to the imexperi-

are very tempting, but many a tra-
veller has paid the penalty for. his
rashness in the shupe of a broken leg
or Worse Keep to the path below
there,”’ “he shouted.

An answerihg shout came up to
them fram the bottom of a well as
it seemed.

Maida looked around with a shud-
der, and pressed close to.the strong
arm.

‘“‘Are you afraid?’’ asked Gu::.
kindly—a lover would have put his
arm around her for far iess pr ovoca-
tion.

‘“No,” she said, and shrank away
from him, ‘‘but it seems so grand
and solemn. Let us go faster.”

They made their way to the bottom
almost in silence. None of the par-
ty was in sight, and Guy said:

I wonder where they are? They
seem rather wild this morning. I
hope none of them wxll forget the
tide and go too far.’

““Go after them,”” said Maida: “I
will rest here until you come back."

“I do not like to leave you.’

““But please go,’”’ she gently urged,

thelc may be some accident other-
wise.’

He hesitated a momeént, and then,
making her comfortable on a ledge
of smooth - rock, he ran along the
beach in search of the others.

She remained seated for some min-
utes, looking dreamily over the sea,
and wondering where the only man
she could love was at that moment.
Her life seemed to be a succession of
pasts and futures, all far away from
a present which she scemed unable
to realize. She arose and sauntered
idly along the bottom of the clifl,
glad to be alone with her thoughts
for even a few moments.

She wandered along, her thoughts
flitting at random through her
strange past, and a sad sort of me-
chanical wonder filling her mind of
what was to come next. Was the
end to be when she took the name of
Hartleigh by iaw? Or was there
something else in store for her? And
as she gave reign to her thoughts
she seemed to hear a goan of dis-'
tress. She roused herself, thinking
her imagination was playing her o
trick, but the sound ‘was repeated,
and she knew this time that it was
the faint' inarticulate cry of some
human being in distress.

It proceeded from g narPow ledge
'of rock above her. Most’ woimen
would havé screamed for help and

i scrambled back to their companions,
i but

Maida possessed true courage
and presence of mind, and, instantly
reflecting that if she left this spot,
she might mnot be able to find it
agein, she run up a narrew ‘- path,
which led to the place wWhence the
cry had proceeded, and gbmmenced
to look for the cause.

She had not far to look. Just

‘“You must not tduch the top of
the baby’s head,’”’ said a mother to
her tour—year—old ‘‘She has a soft
~spot there that is very tender.’

The youngster gazed at it curious-
ly for a moment and then asked:—

‘““Do all babies have soft spots on
#their heads?’’

“Ves.”

“‘Did papa have a soft spot on the
top of his head when he was a ba-|
b;

i "Yes ** replied the mother, with a‘
sigh, “and he has got it yet.”’

And the old man, who had hear
the * conversation from an adjoini
room, said:—

‘“Yes, 'indeed he has, my dear hoy,
‘or he would be a single boy to-day.”

APTER ‘A LAPSE
OF MANY TEARS

A LETTER COMES TO LIGHT
WHICH SHOWS THE UN-
DOUBTED PERMANENCY
OF CURES BY DODD’S

KIDNEY PILLS.

Mrs. Edward Patterson, of' Con-
boyville, the Writer.—Her High
Opinion of Dodd’s Kidney Pills—
Her Advice to Others.

Conboyville, Ont., Oct. 21.—(Spe-
cial).—Mrs. Edward Patterson, of
this town, is one of those who can
testily to the lasting mature of cures
by Dodd’s Kidney Pills, the  great
Canadian remedy for all aflfections
of the Kldheys.

Mrs. Edward Patterson, according
to ber own statement, is to-day in
splendid health. Het rheumatism has
left her, and although it is ten
years since then, it has nover ro-
turned beyond a slight toucn i gold
weather, which a'Dedd’s Kidney Pill
or two immediately drives away.
This proves what has alway been
clai —that Dodd’s !\idney Pills
cure permanently. Thelr effects are
lasting—in fast they do not merely
relicve—they cure. Here is Mrs. Pat-
terson’s lelter :—

It is many years. perhaps ten or
twelve. since I started taking Dodd’s
Kidney Pills, and then it was ' not
for Rheumatism , that I took 'them.
I was feeling iniserable, did not
know what ailed me. and while read-
ing a paper I saw the testimony of
some on¢ who had been cured by
Podd’s Kidney Pills, who had been
feeling just as I was. 1 got m box
and found they helped me, I found
also that my Rheumatism was not
'nea.rly as bad, for 1 had suffered for
many 'years especially in cold weath-
er. I have used dozens of bottles
! of medicines and oimtments, but it |
'always returned until I used Dodd’s
Kidney Pills, and now I seldom have
a touch of it. I occasionally get a
box,  perhaps two a year. I never
hear anyone complain of Rheumatism
but I advise them to try Dgdd's
Kidney Pills.”’ '

* e ‘
HOW HE SPELLED CAT.

An old army surgeon who was fond
.of a joke, if not perpetrated at his
oWn expense, was soinewhat severe
in his remarks on the-literary delin-
quencies of some of the officers ap-
pointed from civil life. At mess re-
cently a young officer remarked;

‘‘Doctor, are youy acquainted with
Captain Dash?”’
| ““¥Ygs, I know him well,”” replied
the doctor. ‘'‘But what of him?’*

‘*Nothing in particular,’”” replied
the officer. ‘I have just received a
,letter from him, and 1 wager you a
case of wine that you cannot tell in
five guesses how he spells cat.”’

‘‘Done,’”” said the doctor,, ‘“‘it's a
wager.’’ !
| ‘‘Well, commence guessing,”’
the otficer.

“K-u—double—t S

““No.

said

"C-a—b—e i "y

“No, try again.’’

“K-n—t-e."

*“No, you’'ve iwissed it agaipn.’””

‘“Well, then,’’ returned tho doctor,
“c—a—double—t -]

“No, that’s not the wny, try once
more; it's your last guess.’

“C-a-g-t.”’

‘No,” said the wag, ‘‘that’s noi
the way; you’ve lost the bet.”

‘‘Well,”” said the doctor with some
petulance of manmer, ‘‘how does he
spell it?"’

““Why, he spells it c-a~t,”’ replied
the wag with the utmost gravity,
amid the roars of the mess; and al-
most choking with rage, the doctor

sprang to his feet, exclaiming:
| ““Gentlemen. I am too old to be
trifled with in this manner.”

A SMART ANSWER.

At a dinner party a certain officer
in the Dragoon Guards had been
placed with his back to the fire,
which happened to be big and hot.
Having stood the heat for a good
| time the officer could at last bear it
no longer, and asked for a fire-
screen. His host, a pompous old
squire, who thought everything be-
longing to him absolutely perfect,
got exceedingly angry at the fire be-

ing found fault with, and immediate-"'

1y said, ‘‘A British soldier should al-'
ways be able to stand any fire.”
“Not in the back, sir,”” was the offi-
cer’'s witty rejoinder.

Papa Crumley—“I judge a man by
the company he keeps.”” Mr. Suitor
—'“Yes, sir; I hope you will bear in
mind that I've been keeping com-

| pany with your daughter for over
two years.’

1

| Violent deaths amount to 88 per
1,000 in the United Kingdom, 88 in
Switzerland, but only 10 in Spain.
Deaths by violence include all acci~
dental deaths as well as murders
and suicides.

Fach of the people of the British
isles averages 800 days work a year
' allowing rest on Sundays, and 13

days of illness and bolidays,

FRENCH ARMY MOBILITY,

THEIR TACTICS ARE SAID TO
BE ANCIENT.

French Leaders Show Decided
Talent For Handling Large
Bodies of '.I.‘roopg.

The correspondent of the London
Daily Chronicle who attended the
French military manoeuvres at Re-
thel says that the French leaders
have shown a decided talent for
handling large masses of troops—
when out of sight of the enemy—and
on the energy of these troops they
have made, claims which, however,
willingly responded to by them,
would have caused considerable
grumbling in the ranks' of British
battalions in time of peace, at
least, if not in war. French manoeu-
vres are conducted in a manner en-
tirely diffarént from those of Alder-
shot or Salisbury Plain. There the
men have their barracks or their
camp, where they have almost every
comfbrt, and return to their quarters
after a.few hours’ easy fighting.
French solciers, on the othér hand,
after a hard day’s marching and
fighting, which often begins as early
as 8 a.m., and generally ends about
noon, or even later, have to march
long and

TIRDSO‘KE DISTANCES
before reaching the respective vil-
lages where they are to be billeted
for the night. The billeting grrange-
ments appear _to be perfeet. The
mayor of the village or canton gets
notice that so mapy men wid want
sleeping accominodation on & par-
ticular night, and he must be ready
with it to the minute. There 1@ no
doubt about it, the French army pos-
sesses in a high degree the virture of
mobility and mlnptability, and it is
very difficult to put one’s finger any-
wlhiere on’ the weak point of its or-
ganization and equipment.

Ceneral  Brugere's organization
could scarcely be bbtter, but here
uulogy from the KEnglish point = of
view cannot well go further. For
the tactics of the french army are
still little more than the tactics of
thirty years ago, to go’ no further
back. The French continue to fight
their mimic battle ;as if there had
never been such a thing as a - Boer
war ; and they frankly admit that
they have ncver given it their se-
rious attention from the point of
view of comparative militarism. In
fact, they deny that its lessons have
any practical value for them what-
ever. The French army is still as
gaudy in color—still as conspicuops
a target—as it was the last time it
went under the firn of Europe.

DO NOT TAKE COVER.

On Sunday and Monday, at t?e
battles. around Rethel, had the!
been bullets in the guns of the en-
emy scarcely one of the cheering
stormers would have been left up-
right. ‘The men are not taught to
take cover, except in accidental dips
of the ground, and they advance
across the open in the most leisurely
and even dignifl fashion, exposed
to infantry and artillery fire. I have
not seen a single rush forward and
a flop down as they dp it at Alder-
shot. It was no unusual sight to see
companies blazing away at each
other separated sumetimes by less
than 200 yards. The whole field was

marked by ineptitudes of this kind,
which astonished men who had ' been
in South Africa. FHow the Boers
would like to have the I'remch for
an enemy !

As for the infantry fire, delivered
mostly as independent, not volley
firing, there was scarcely one man in
ten who troubled himself to take aim
but each one simply blnzed away as
if he wanted to get the show over as
soon as possible, and nome of the
officers scemed to cave a bit about
this sham fight negligence., which
might become a fatal habit in real
war. There was also seén the cur-
ious ‘spectacle of one company taking
another prisoner. On the whole, all
these tactics were intensely surpris-
ing. It may be doubted whether the
French army is not still weakest
where it ought to be strongest.

s e
KNEW HER MAN. -~

He was desperately in love with
her but lacked the courage to pro-
pose.

‘““This line,”’ she said, as she bent
over his hand, ‘indicates that you
have ,a long life before you; this one
lindicates a good heart; this one an
artistic temperament and this one
that you lack courage.”’

Being a dull and stubborn brute,
always ready to prove other people
liars, he popped.

EPPS’S

GRATEFUL-OOMFORTING.

CQLOA

In North Italy the ratio of child-
ren attending school is 11§ per cent.
of the population, in Central Italy
it is only 6§, while no more thun 44
is the proportion in Sicily. /

The value of furniture in the Drit-
ish Isles is o little over 1,100 mil-
lions sterling.

The steepest ratlway in the world
is up Vesuvius. One gradient rises
63 feet in-100.

Moard's Lioiment CU:3s Garps! 1 -Gows.
CURING THE BLUES.

Just Turn Up tho Corners of Your
Mouth.

A well known doctor of anecpo-
lis, who has made a specialty of
nervous diseases, has found a new
remedy for ‘‘tho blues.” ‘As no
drugs are administered, he has felt
safe in experimenting with at least a
half hundred melancholy patients,
and now declares himself thoroughly
satisfied with the good results of his
treatment. His prescription reads
something like this: ‘“‘If you keep the
corners of your mouth turned up you
can’t feel blue.”” The directions for
taking are, ‘‘Smile, keep on smiling,
don’t stop smiling.’” 1t sounds ri-
diculous, doesn’t it? Well, just try
turning up the corners of your
mouth, regardless of your mood, and
sce how it 1akes you feel; then
draw the corners of your maouth
down and note the effect, and you
will be willing to declare ‘‘there’s
something in it.’’

The doctor treats his nervous pa-
tients to medicine when necessary,
but when the case is one of purely
melancholy without bodily ill, he
simply recommends the smile cure.
He has the patient remain in his of-
fice and smile; if it isn’t the genuine
article, it must at least be an up-

You will find it a delighttul change.

When youn have used all that Tea you now have, get a Package of

LUDELLA CEYLON

In Lead Packages, 23, 40, 50 and 80c.
Potatoes, Chestnuts

APPLES, POULTRY, Ittt chestnts

BUTTER, EGGS, "~ ruzsgmape ~= *

HIGH

Thisle n
no!

WI"I’ SEIII AlY | MONEY, v

n‘. IM J’vm;l;?'n-m in mi- ?C’N

[also your freight address. . Dz,

Ward curvature of the corners of the

puth, .and the better feelings follow
inevitably. The treatments are fol-
lowed up regularly, and the patients
all testify to their good effect. It
takes considerable persuasion to ine
duce some of them to apply the cure,
and, of course, the greater number of
patients are women, for when a man
is blue he ig Jbound to bg blug in
spite of everything, but a woman is
more easily persuaded to try to find
a cure.

The doctor declares that if persons
will only draw down the corpers of
their mouths and use sufficient will
power they can actually shed tears.
On the other hand, if they will per=
sistently keep the corners of the
mouth turned up pleasant thoughts
will chase away the gloomy fore-
bodings. His discovery grew out o
an experience in his own home. Hi:
wife was of & nervous and rathe.
morbid temperament, and when in ¢
despondent mood he would ask-her
to ‘‘smile a little,’
came to be a household joke. But it
brought 'about good results, and
then came the inspiration to try the
same cure on others.

Tre doctor has not patented his
remedy, and it is free to all who
choose to take advantage of it.

USRI T,
Japanese

Catarrh Cure

NOT ONLY GIVES RELIEF, BUT
PERMANENTLY CURES CATARRN

* until the saying

™0 'IIK'I TREATMENT FREE.

Thousands poople tell-us .llponﬁ
Catarrh Cure dun cure catarch and
in the head, so it must be true. Now ?
how good .hpuuu Clotal
0 prove wuludv:yh

Limited, Tolonto,

ENDORSED BY THE MEDICAL PROFESSION.

Dr. R. 8. Wilson, of the American Journal
abe Gk st wi Dh BigHER i
ure ol Wi ] g en.
:l’:nom.mot lhaled Profession for the
t.hn over wins such ntlommnt,
lm tinot nd proven value. gh really a
speoific for catarrh in its various

Japanese Catarrh Cure is sold by all drug:
Bhu‘.‘ 63 ocents. " .
e
HER GLAD SURPRISE
I have found out one thing about

my husband,” said the bride ‘'who
had ‘been married before, ‘‘that sur-
prises me greatly.” 3

Her friehd moved up a little near-
er so that they could whisper, and
'asked: ‘'‘What is it?”

‘“His salary is just as big as he
told me it was.”

Deafness Cannot be Cured
mn»lluuona‘ as they mmhmol

@ oar,
ny mﬂm dnnm-. nd m my 3:3!«

}gn:mod oonmon of tho n\x&;‘n llnbl:. EI the

llng ent nly olo'.:ﬁ

n ‘s ru h
hcn hurl whon it
"ﬁ.‘ﬁ. and unless the inflam,
mnlon can be taken ont and this tabe restorsd
to its normal comdition, hurlnz will be de
stroyed forever; nine cases out of tem are
cwused by cstarrh, which is no but nln
flamed cozdition of the mucous suriace?,
We will give One Hundred Doilars for any
case of lna.fnou (caused by caturrh) that can
ot be eared by Hall's Catarrh Cure. Send
or oircnlun, free.
F.J. CHENEY & 00., Toledo, O.

Seld by Dru, 750,
n.u‘ '-yl'un Y lﬂ'll are the best.

Among able-bodied men the yearly
deaths are ten per 1,000 for civil-
ians, but only 6 per 1,000 for sol-
diers, and 8 per 1,000 for sailors in
the navy.

Por Over Wifty Years

Maa. sLow's BooTHING BYRUP has been used by
ruuom mothers for their ohi xnn llhuuu‘

S iutee the samicd and
m&ﬂ%ﬁ?ﬂnw-lu“ﬁ%

WinarLow's S00TRING SYRUR."

To cross the Atlantic in four days
a steamer must be V&5 feet long, 87
wide, and driven at 80 knots by
110,600 horse-power. She would
burn 1,700 tons of coal a day.

. - as s .
Mivard's Liniment Cures Distomper,

8,807 vessels passed through the
Suez Canal in 189y. Of these 2,660
were ierchant ships, 736 mail
steamers, and the rest warships, or
ships in ballast.

Minard's Liuime;t—c-nres Diphtheria.

The biggest gorilla ever Killed has
just been brought to Hamburg. It
is seven feet high, and weighed be-
fore stufling thirty-five stone.

CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY,
'hh'L‘:x:hu Bromo Quinime Tablets. A'l

fund the money it it fails to cures
d"xV‘c’a‘?o‘C'.‘.‘ -lxn:nun h’;n each box. 336.

COMPLIMENT GONE WRONG.

‘“This pie is excellent,”’ said the
minister, who had been invited out
to ten, and Mrs. Bjenkins, bejng a
church member, had to swallow her
pride and say:

““Yes, I got it at the baker's.”
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‘“T'o be sure,’”’ said the kindly min-
ister to the man who had lost both
his legs in a railway accident, “‘you
have beén seriously injured, but you
must bo grateful that  your lite is

P!
"Yes " sald the luﬂerer, trying {o
look cheerful, “‘I can’t kick.’

lnln the (,aux

orka off the Cu
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in one X' No Lure, No
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The Baldwin Arctic Bxpedition is

taking 20 balloons to carry messages

homewards' when . the : wind blows

south. They will relcuse these mes-
sages automatically.

N o
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C. C. RICHARDS & Co.

Dear Sirs,—I have great: faith in
MINARD'S LINIHEN’I‘ ‘a8 last year
I cured a horse ¢f Ring-bbne, with
five bottles. f

It; ~blistered the horse but in a
month there was no ring-bone and no

DANIEL MURCHISON.
Four Fnlln, N.B.

the | lameness.

. ]
THOUGHTFUL.

“Say, boss,”’ he began, ‘'I don’t
want no money, I only ask yer ter
pass me inter dat lunch joint and
buy me a square meal.’’

““Poor man!”’ exclaimed the philan-
thropist. ‘I can’t do that, but the
next wman you ask may, so ‘hore’s a
pepsin  tablet ln case . you overeat
yoursell."”’

e

Minard's Liniment Cares Colds, ete.

Your wife is very forgstful, isn't

she?'’ ‘'Yes, but not neaxly so for-
getful as I'd like her to k. She's
forever reomembering that. she’s stil}
wearing her last summer’s hat.’’

W P. 0. 1099

OALVERT'S
CARBOLIO

OINTMENT.
For all skin aliments,
# 0. Calvert & Oo., Manchester, England

Gents’Suits Cleaned

; aiso Ladies’ Wear of all kinds,

or
SSLD MR DA IR g, esoripton.
BRITISH AMBRICAN DYHING C
Montreal, Toronto, Ottawa & Quebeo,

Brass Band

insjruments, Drums, Uniforms, Eto,

EVERY TOWN CAN HAVE A BAND

Lowest prices ever quoted, Fine oatalogue
mmnnrv?t!onl. mal T % free. Writeuaforany
ng in Masie sr Masteal Instramente,

WHALEY ROYOE & 00., Limited,
Toronto, Ont., and Winnlpeg, Man |
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