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2 THE ATTACK ON THE CHAISE. £

3Y H. B. MARRIOTT WATSON.

x : Being an Incident in the Life of Dick Ryder, Otherwise Gallop- »
* ing Dick—Sometime Gentleman on t he Road—
> From Harmsworth'v.
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Fly, 1ly, whiie there is time.”

Here were the two culprits in uni-
e0on for my withdrawal, which would
fetch them out of a scrape, yct how
far the givrl was invelved in the
business I had not yet determined,
8o I pushed her further, as indced,
I had the right. I folded my arms.

“I am wailting for my reward,
madam,” I sald, “somethinz in rec-
ognition of my cfforts on behall of
Yoursell and Sir Philip.”

But at this she fell into a greater
exhibition of distress, implorinz me
to go on, and flitting in agitation
twixt me and the door, on which
she kept anxious watch. Well,
thought I, here’s not innocence at
least she’s in a pickle enough, and
I belleve I would ha’ gone had it not
been for York,whose bearing annoyed
me. DBe:ides, I wanted to ree how
far Miss would go, and if her reso-
lution to veil the truth would stand
out agairst the watch anl 2 poor
victim haled to prizon. Not that
I wanted the watch or the Jlaw
aboul me nearer than was necessary,
for sundry r:asons, bit I can always
truast te my own ingenmity and sword
it it comes to the pinzh. So I
listened to her deafly, ani made no
sign to go

“Let him be, Lydia,” says York,
pleasantly. “He’s an obstinate fel-
low, and, faith, deserves his fate.
Let him harg; I'll warrant it must
have to come to that some day.”

But this turns me on him, and I
whipped out my blade again in a
fury at his insolence; and, her face
very pale, put a hand on my arm.

“Oh, eir,” says she, very low of
voice, but clear and earnest for all
that, ““I beg you will not suffer fur-
ther harm to eome to night. Indee’,
but I am ashamed to l.ok yo: in
the la.e 1 wih not ex us: myself
—I will offer no apolog e:, yet, may-

nor accepting.” She wrung her hands
in a transport of distress. “I—I was
wild . . . I did madly; yet, sir, I
would mot have you judge me by
that. See, It has all ended in trou-
ble, nothing but trouble, and I have
gaived ncthing for myself bat
shame.”

She paused upon the edge of tears,
as I could see pretty plain, and
says I, bluntly, “You were misled,
and by them tha* ghould not,” and
I scowled at York where he stood.
But York says nrothing, merely lift-
ing his shoulders, and being content,
no doubt, to let Miss deal with the
situation. She sank her face in her
hands, which moved me sfrangely,
for she had a helpless look.

“If I have misjudged, sir, and been
mistook,” she said, “can you blame
me il I would bury that shame ard
not have it flounted in my face 2™

“Not I, madam,” said I. “I would I
might help you, troth I do.”

“You can,” ghe said, sparkling shy-

ly and cagerly upoi me.

“Why——," says I

“Il you will go, sir, there will be
| to trouble, no enquiry, and no law,
| will be set in mocion. 'Twill die a
quict death, and nothing will be
digged up against me. I shall not
have to tell the truth, as I shall
have eise,” she cried. Her lips part-
ed in her fever, her cyes burning
with a wild zeal.

York uttered a sound, but I was
silent,

“Oh, sir,” she pleaded.

b2, you will not think too hardly !

of me if you know more My guard-
1an keeps me clos2. He estands in
my wax. and wil' not allow m> what
18 al'cwe! all women. I am not a
scho Izirl,  sir I am grown a
» height,” and she
sell to her full stature. “Surely
I may have the liberty to command,

£0 chrose whe-e I will and whom.
8ar, h: has sough: to make him elf '

ali th law tc we? she Cries, wi.h
feaviz bo om. “And
hu t Gol knows I did not wish it,

and wa: not p ivy to it,” anl she

caist a plance, as I thought, of rco n !
Th=> elo- !

and reproach at her lover.
quen e o" thisnew attitude struck me
to the reins, tender as I ever was
to the wounds of women, though

raised her- !

as lor his

“Why,” I said, with a laugh. “It
seems I must condone wounds and
abduction and all.” -

‘““Tis on me the brunt will fall—
the shame and scandal,” she urged,
and, looking in her pretty face, I
could resist no longer, for I'll swear
she was genuine, and had been misled
by that muckrake,

“I will go,” says I, then of a sud-
Genx remembered. “But how am I
to escape ?”

“By the window,” she said, point-
ing to it with animation.

“Why, to be sure,” sayg I, slow-
ly, for I was taken with a notion,
“but there is this gentleman who
is my guard.”

“Oh!” says she, archly, “I think

he will not stay you.”

“True,” says I, “but ’tis best to
be prudent and to avoid Sir Phil-
ip’s  suspicions. He must have
some marks of a struggle;
Either I must leave him with a
wound, or senseless, or gagged and
bound. . . . or maybe suspicion will

not to be frustrated or deceived bY . ¢ome to rest on you, madam."”

vain pretences.

Her brows were bent in a little

“He 15 a nog,” says I, “a pig of a | frown. “That is true,” she said, and

man to inte.fe'e with you, madam.”

“But heie tpoke York, when e
had b:tte. ha: heid his tongue, Yet
it wa; impos ible.

“kalth, child,” he said, lightly,
“you have touchel him there. Bat

and go no further. - Let it
work.”

‘“[ will o on,” she criel, stamp-
ing her foot and turning on him.
‘I will t 1 ail to this gentleman, all
that should b» toli; for it is his due
and meei—a small re:ompense for
the unwo.thy usage h: has h.d. You
have heard him, siry sh2 says, “and
indced your eyes have besn witness
to his deels and what he is. My
guanrdian came between ui anl de-
nied us. And this was his plan—
to snatch me away by violence

while I stood passive, not refusing

" THAT OLD PAIN AGAIN

Gnawing, Piercing Pains That Almeost
Make You Scream.

It is your old enemy, rhennmtism,l

come again with' the winter to tor-
‘Lnrq you. These pains, remember,
are caused by bad blood, you may
ease them by rubbing with liniments
and cutward lotions, but cannot get
rid of them in that way. Rheuina-
tism is caused by bad blood, and the
only certain way to drive it out of

the eystem is to enrich your Blood !

by taking Dr. Williams' Pink
There is no case of rheumatism Dr.
Williams' Pink Vills will not cure if
glven a fair trial. By making new,
rich red blood and strengthening the
mnerves they strike at the very root
of such discases as. rheumatism,
scitatica.and lumbago. We give one
case out of thousands to prove the
truth of this statement. Mr. A. G.
Lacoembe, Sorel, Que., says: * Ifor

I

turned to York, whose face for the
first time, as I could see, wore a look
| of discomposure.

“ He must be bound and Tagged,”
says I, shaking my head.

* Ye-es,”” she says, hesitatingly.

Whereupon I went forward to the
fellow, who gnawed his lip and fid-
geted. Ile looked at Miss Lydia as
if about to speak, and then shot an
angry glance at me, but paused.

*‘Oh, very well,” says he, at last,
with a grin, “but pray make haste
or you will be surprised in the middle
of your Jjob—" and he had the air
of yielding himself with good humor.
But I knew what must be his chagrin,

though I admired him for his manner.-

He would ha’' done pretiy well on
the road if he could have put by his
scurvy way with women. Yet I was
not for letting him off, after what
he had done, so, withdrawing the
cords from the window curtains, I
tied him pretty quickly in a fast
encugh bundle. But when, his arms
being lashed behind, I approached
with a wedge of ‘wood, York cried
ocut in protest.

“I'll have none of -that,” said he.

“He must be' gagpod,” says I to
tLe lady, appealing to her. She
Lesitated, and looking on him, ap-
peared to take pity; or miyoe sne
was afrail of him. ;

“Perhaps it is not necessary,” she

Pills, | S31.

“Why, look y¢, madam,” said I, ear-
nestly, “we must eonvince Sir Pailip
of our goodl faith; clse he will smell
ott 1his trickery. and all our pains

 are thrown away.”

five years I was a victim to ithe tor-'

tures of rheumatism. At times the
»ains in my kuoees, shoulders and hips
were almost past enduranee. Often
I couid not dress mysell without
assistance. I tried many remedies,
but Inever got more than tempor-
“ary relief until Ibegan the use of
Dr. Willinms' ‘Pink Pills. I used
altogether eizht  boxes and  since
taking them I have mot had a
twinge of the
better in every way than I &id for
years before.. I would strongly ad-
vise every rheumatic sufferer to give
Dr. Wiliiams® Pink Pills & fair trial.”
Remember that only the genuine
pills will eure—imitations ean’t cure,
therefore see  that the full name,
“Dr. Willinms" Pink Pills for Pale
People,” is found on the wrapper
around every box. Sold by all medi-
clne dealers or sent post paid at 50e.
pes box or six hoxes for $2.50 by
writlng direct to the Dr. Wililams':
Aedicine Co., Brockville, Ont,

trouble, and I feel

£Le made no answer and with the
waodge I moved a £tep nearer  to
York, w%o0 gifmaccd and cried out
with an oath, .

“May I bhe="

But ¢re he could get it forth I
hadd it bitween his teeth, and with
wy koce in his wind threw him in a
eap upon the filoor. Miss Lydia
looky'l ou with open oyes, and with
an air of uncortainty. C

What &he woull have said I know

not, but at that moment there was
@ souw! without the door, and she
broko out,

“Go—go,” zhe cried, running to me.
“You can go now in safuty.”

“Yos, 'tis time I was gono il B am
to keep tiae bargain,” said I, look-
iz with 2 grin on York, who was
wriggling on the floor.”

I pave Miss a conge, and backed
to the winlow. “II you will eredit
ma, madam,” says I, “youw will think
twice ere you take up with York
there,”

“I know, I know,” says she, eag-
erly, for she was terrifiel of the
souLds outside. “I will be wise, I pro-
miso you.”

Her skirts swung agaiost me, and

your sword is better than his, and

that = touch: on arm sent
ikrough wo an amazing thrill, so
ttat, beholding her so.vastly m.
some and, passionnte at my ’
wy Blood fired at the sight. ;
© “Madam.” sald J. very grave, “I
tLhought to do you som~ good, and
that privilege woudd have been my
reward. But I find mysell onlyte
| embarrass-
be whip- |
for my
not even
the piivate consolation to have re-
lieved yow- ana fn tLis escape what
torckes me i not so much the igno-;
miny as tke deprivation of these eyes
of one tkey would have dwelled on
always.”

‘Twag not ill phrascd, as you will
a t, and I got it off witly unme.
tion, Ler face being so close to me, !
and devilist. enticing. The gounds;
were not now aundible, and I was
at ike window, %o that I suppose
ske bad forgot her tremors. A de-
mure lcok crept in Ler-face under my
boldnoss, and says ske softly,

*“ What would you have me do?”

* Oh, madam,” sald I, burning on
her. * Look up, 100k up, Ipray you,
and I'll warrant you'll read me as
clear as a book.”

“I cannot guess, sir,”’ says she,
looking up with her innocent eyes all
thé same, while from the floor there
was a choking sound which, maybe,
was the dust in York's nostrils. Miss
lcoked round.

“ We are keeping Mr. York in an
uncomfortable position,” says ¥%he
sweetly. “'"Tis not a pleasant pos-
ture to lie in.”

* Faith,” said I, boldly, “I would
lie so all night if I might get what I
want now.” 5

“ What is it you want ?” says she,
cpening her eyes in wonder.

“ Why, what Iwill take, and suffer
all risks,” says Iof a sudden. With
which Iput my arm about her swift-
ly and carried her face to mine. Miss
Lydia called out “Oh!” and the gag
was shaken with uncouth, unintelligi-
ble sounds. A noise streamed out of
the hall. ¥

“ Go, go!” cries she, pink of face
and sparkling, and seeing my time
was come I turned and went, leaving
the gag still sp'uttering in the corner.

[The End.]

CUTTING TEETH
A Trying Time to Both Baby and
Mother

There is no time when baby re-
quires more attention than during
the teething period. At that time
the little one is always cross and
fretful, subject to stomach disor-
ders and sometimes convulsions.
Often mothers are absolutely worn
out caring for'baby, and the whole
household is in a condition of anx-
iety. This condition can be easily
remedied by the use of Baby’s Own
Tablets, which cool the sour little
stomach, allay the inflammation of
the gums and give the little one
healthy, natural sleep. A mother'’s
word can always be depended upon
where the health of her little ones
is concerned, and thousands of
mothers praise this medicine. Mrs.
R. L. McFarlane, Bristol, Que., says:
“In.my estimation Baby’s Own Tab-
lets have no equal as a medicine
for childrer. They are invaluable at
the teething period, and I would
wmot be without them, as they keep
my baby healthy and happy.”

The Tablets relieve all the minor
ailments of little ones; are guar-
anteed to contain no opiate or
poisonous “goothing stuff,” and
may be given wiin absolute safety
to a new born babe. Sold at 25
cents a box by all druggists, or
sent post paid, by writing direct
to the Dr. ‘Williams Medicine Co.,
Brockville, Ont.,, or Schenectady,
N. X -

Her Skating Lesson.

I certainly thought her a beauty ;
I thoughbt that she must be my
fate,
Until, more for pleasure than duty,
I said Fd instruct her to skate.

Oh, sad was the hour when I told
er {
I'd make for some morning a date !
She came. I endeavored to hold her
And teach her the way she should
skate. E

My neck, ir 2 manner most frantie
She clutched. I feel called on to
state
It might have seemed very romantic
Had she not been learning to skate.
¥

She fell, with a
spairing ;

I know (o a fraction her weight,

I know, ,too, what hose she was

wearing, .

The day that I taught her to skate.

scream most de-

We rose, and she said she would
try it
Again—that she
great, ’
I mysell was disposed to deny it,
But she secemed determined to
skate. ¥

thought it was

The next time together we tumbled

The ice nearly fractured my pate,

The meeckest of saints would have
grumbled

At teaching that damsel to skate.

I think for her subsequent lesson
A mighty long time she will wait,

I hadn’'t a well bustled dress on:
It hurt me, that learning to skate.

Just Arrived From we Island.

A native of Prince Edward Island
had gone forth to see the world.
When he reached Boston he engaged
a room at a modest hotel, intending
to remain there while he hunted for
work.

I "Will you register?” asked the
clerk, handing him a pen.
“Register 2’ said the

“What’s that ?”

“Write your name.”
| “What for 7

“We are required to keep a regord
of all our guests.”

The man wrote his name and was
atout to lay down the pen when the
clerk added:

“Now the p'ace, if you please 2"

“What place

“The place you come from. Where
o you live ?”

“I live on the island.”

“Well, but what island 7

The other man looked at him fin
amazement .Then he saild, with an
emphasis that left no doubt of his

traveller.

| FEEDING WORK HORSES.

Food Required by the Working Horse.

The horse has a smailer stomacn
than the ox, and consequently must
be fed less at a time. It has lm‘
power to-digest coarse foods. It eats
much slower, as it must do all its '
chewing before the food is swallowed.
For these rcasouns it requires a longer
time' to eat, and its food should be
more concentrated. It wants only
a little coarse food at a time. Most
people feed too much rather than
too litile, especially of hay. Accord-
ing to the tables of standard rations
reared by the Gefman investigutors,
a 1,000-pound horse requires '11.4
pounds of digestible food daily when
doing moderate work; 138.6 pounds
for average work, and 16.6 pounds
for heavy work. With a basal ration
of 10 pounds of hay, the grain needed
to furnish the above quantities of
Cigestible nutrients, when consisting
of a mixture in equal parts of corn
and oate, wonld ' be approximately
11.5 pounds, 15 pounds and 20 pounds
for the three sorts of labor. Lava-
lard, who made observations coverlng
& number of years with 32,000 omni-
.bus, army and draft horses, came to
the conclusion that a horse per-
forming ordinary work requires at
the rate of 1.215 pounds of digestible
nutrients per 100 pounds of live
weight. This is equivalent to 12.
pounds of digestible food daily for a
1,000-pound horse, a quantity not
int;lonalstent with the German stani-
ard. .

Sunitable Food for Horses.

It is necessary, especially with
hard-working horses, that a large
proportion of the daily ration be com-
posed of the more concentrated feed-
ing btuffs. A horse would have to
consume over 40. Ibs, of hay to
obtain 17.7 ibs. of digestible nutri-
ents, the approximate amount re-
quired daily by a horse at severe
labor. Ten to twelve pounds of hay
daily is quite sufficient for a draft
horse. The mangers of work horses
on many Tarms are kept constantly
supplied with hay, which is not only
wasteful, but injurfous to the animal
as well. Recent researches have
shown that muscular effort is
largely sustained by the ecarbo-
hydrates and fats of the food,
and it is probably true that
raticns composed of 1he ordin-
ary farm producls, meadow hay,
straw, silage, roots, and the cereal
grains will be found sufficiemtly rich
in protein without the addition of
nitrogenous feeding stuffs. Doubt-
less, in cases of heavy labor, the addi-
tion of a little oil meal or other nit-
rogenous food will be benefichal. Ac-
cording to the German stapndards,
the nutritive ratio should be from 1.7
to 1.8, according to the severity of
labor, the daily weight of protein to
be from 1.5 to 2.5 pounds. Oats are
regarded by many as essential to the
maintenapce of the ériving or work-
ing horse, but many other foods are
successfully used in their place,
wheat, bran, corn, barley, dried brew-
ers’ graius, etc., are often used, in-
stead of oats, without any bad re-
sults, and frequently with consider-
able advantage in the cost of the
ration. Timothy hay, although not
particularly rich in digestible nutri-
ents, is preferred by most horsemen,
chiefly on account of the freedom
from dust, and the ease with which
it may be distinguished from other
grasses. With working horses whose
sustenance is largely supplied by the
grain food, timothy is probably the
-most satisfactory %roughage, but
bright, clean clover is excellent for
igle horses and colts, and requires
very little grain in addition to form
a suitable ratiom ! ;

Some Sample Rations.

Some good rations for 1,000-pound
horses at moderate work are sug-
gested by Jordan:

1. 10 lbs. timothy or mixed@ hay,
11 1-2 1bs. oats.

2. 10 1bs. hay, 10 1-2 1bs. oats and
bairley, equal parts by weight,

3. 10 1bs. hay, 8 lbs. oats, 4 1bs.
brewers’ grains.

4. 10 1bs: hay, 8 1bs .oats, 4 lbs.
wheat bran.

5. 11 1bs. hay, 3 1-Z 1bs. corn, 4, 1bs.
wheat bran, 4 lbe. brewers’ grains.

6. 10 1bs. hay, 5 lbs. corn, 4 1-2 Jbs.
barley.

7. 10 1bs. hay, 5 1bs. corn, 6 1-2 1bs.
wheat bran.

8. 10 Ibs. hay, 5 1bs. corm, 6 lbs.
brewers’ grains.

9. 10 1bs. hay, 41-2 1bs. barley, 4
1bs. wheat bran, 3 “4bs. brewers’
graing. !

Silage, roots and other green food
may oiten be substituted for a minor
part ¢ the hay with advantage to
the animals’ appetite and health.

Where the work is harder - the
amount of grain in the ration should
he increased ; but the amount of hay
should remain stationary. The in-
crease in feed should he greater pro-
portionately than the increase in
the amount of work done, and as a
general rule old horses should be fed
hetter than young ones. That jidg-
ment which comes of experience will
always be a safer guide than any
mechanical rules for feeding, but this
is certain, however, that what-
ever feeding stulfs are used, and
whattever order of feeding is adopted,
regularity and uniformity should at
all times prevail in both feeding and
watering. Il water is always avail-
ahle, a horse will not take enough
to injure himself, but with working
horses it will always be found bet-
ter to give them their regular and
laygest supply previous to feeding,
and it may also be well to supply a
limited quantity after feeding. When
much heated or fatigued a horse
should 'havo water only in small
quantities.

The Arabs have a proverb: “Rest
and fat are the greatest enemies of
the horse” Hard labor or an abund-
ance of exercise should go hand in
hand with heavy feeding, and when
a peried of idleness comes for the
horse the grain ration should be cut
down one-halfl at least, or even with-
drawn altorether where the fodder
is of particularly good quality.

V. C. Bdwards’ Method.

Some years ago the W. C. Edwards
Co., ‘of Rockland, Ont., adopted a
system of feeding their horses whieh

| ir a particular ganglion of the thor-

has proved very satisfactory. Mr.
Edwards gives the following de- !

“seription of it: “We employ say 40 |

horges about our mills here in the '
summer geason. In the rear of our |
gtables we have a feed room where
our cut gtraw for beddinz and our
cut hay, oats and ground feed are |

feelings, “Prince Edward Island,
man. What-other island is there 2'—
Youth's Companion.

kept; here we have two mixing |
hoxes where the rations for the
horses are wmixed hefore feeding; the

cut hay is put into these poxes and
is th soaked with water 12
hours hefore it is fed. The

eed 1§ mixed dry, and before feed-
ing is thoroughly mixed with the wet
hay. The ration we started out with
was four pounds cut hay, half pound
bran and 5 Ibs. ground oats and
barley ‘to each horse night and
morning, and 4 lbs. dry oats at
noon only. Our horses are gen-
erally of large size, and are doing
excessively hard work, and we
found this ration too small for
them, and we gradually increased
it until we settled down to this:
Five lbs. hay, 5 lbs. ground grain
and ¥%,1b. of bran to each horse
morning end night, and 8 lbs. of
dry oats aft noon only - (no hay),
and this we tind ample for the
Jargesi horses doing the most ex-
cessive work. Our saving is at
least 10 Ibs. of hay per day. for
each horse, and 6 lbs. of grain for
qul:. Not only is this the case,
but our horses are healthier and
better in every way. Under the old
system it was a common thing for
us to lose from one to five horses
every summer with cold and in-
flammation, but in the past seven
svinmers, under our new: system,
not only hiave we not lost one
horge, but we have not had a sick
horse. A much smaller ration than
we feed would be ample for farm
horses, or for any horses doing
ordinary work. We may add, also,
that with this system of feeding
hay, together with' the free use of
wheat bran and a little ground
oats mixed with it, we find that
we can develop wcolts in a manner
that we have never seen them de-
veloped before.” F. W. Hodson,
Live Stock Commissioner.
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SPIDERS ARE
S REAL SCIENTISTS.
ss A (3]

SEOSee

Most of us, like little Miss Muffit,
regard the spider as a very terrify-
ing creature, remorseless and cruel.
Of the spider as the victim of cruelty,
we know pothing. But Dr. Dalling-
er, mt the London Institution re-
cently, had stories to tell of en-
emies of the®spider which treat it
with a cruelty which in man we
should call positively demonical. The
wasps amd the ichneumons are the
guilty wretches. Our English ‘“‘mas-
on” wasp makes a mud tube in
which to lay its egg, and despoils
the webs of many spiders for the
lining of the nest.

But the larva or grub which comes
out of the egg needs living food. It
is a ravenous, flesh-eating maggot,
and so the mother wasp pounces on a
spider, turns it over on its back, and
with scientific precision stings it

ax, which deprives it of the power
of motion. The poor spider is still
alive, and will live for weeks after
being stung, but is a helpless paraly-
tic. In this condition the wasp tum-
bles spider after spider into' the
dried mud tube which is the nest of
the maggot, which crawls aver them
and greedily, devours their living
flesh. o

The spider is in absolute terror of
the wasp. Even the great big tar-
antula of Braszil shudders when it
hears the loud hum of a wasp there,
which glues an egg on its back which
will by and by become a maggot
that will eat it up from inside.

“Is nature ecruel?” Dr. Dallinger
was led to ask, and he answered him-
self by agreeing with Huxley that
Nature is not immoral, but unmoral.
She does not teach morality because
it is no part of her work.

The spider, as Dr. Dallinger showed
by: some striking colored pictures on
the screen, is just as much a beau
and a dandy as the finest peacock
or the brightest bird of plumage in
the Tropics. His beautiful jewel-like
spots and metallic lustre and jace
like fringe of white we do not notice,
because he is so small, but he takes
care to parade them before the lady
of his choice with as much swaying
and bowing and posing and attitu-
dinizing as the greatest fop of the
ballroom. He even kneels to his lady,
love. ; v

But courtship in the spider world
has often a tragic ending. The lady.
spider is much bigger than her
spouse ; to him she is a giant, and
she uses her giant’s atrength to such
purpose that her embraces prove im-
mediately fatal. She does not eat
him, but embalms him and hangs him
up as an ornament of the home —a
sort of portrait and souvenir of the
dear departed! |

She is a good and most industr‘l-i
ous mother, lays her eggs in a co-

onnhmlond in a vase of wonder-
ful strength and beauty, which she
hangs among flowers and growing
plants | silken  cords. Sonm-
times encloses  her o©ow
coon in a cage of silk net
work, and sits by it watching
without rest till the little ones come
out, to ward off the attacks of the
ichnenmon fly,
ble them up. AR,
When the little spiderlings come
out of the cocoon, perhaps five hun-
dred or a thousand fluffy little things
out of a single nest, they speedily
spin silken lines here and there to
form a playground where they can
run out and take exercise, and then
they begin to spin webs of wonder-
ful geometrical pattern that their
parent made before they were born.
At first thoy don’t succeed and make
somo very funny shapes, but after
five or six days they learn to do .
the web as well as their mother.
Howecver, there are s0 many of
thom--sometimes millions 'in a very
small spacc—that they bave to seek '
to spread themselves over the face
of the earth. And so they do what
man is only just beginning to think
of—make themselves balloons, be- .
causo they have no wings. One of
these little spiderlings waits for a
warm and gentle breeze, and then
spins 2 fow threads of gossamer,
which strcam out into the wind.
When ‘these catch wind enough to
lift the spiderling, it attaches a
thread to the twig on which it
stands, and lets go, flying up into
the air like a “kite. Up and up
it goes, letting out more and more
thread, till it is high enough, and
then it cuts itself loose and goes
floating away over hill aud valley
and ficld and stream. When it “sees
a suitable place for descending it
cuts off its gossamer streamers just
as a balloonist lets out gas, and

- finally descends gently to earth with

only ono or two threads left as a
parachute.
The balloon is not the only sclen—|

! tific wonder the spider has invented 3

it has also a tolegraph, a long line
strotching from the centre of ite!

wiob right to its nest, by which it -

is aroused by the vibration the mo- |
ment a fly gets into.the web. And
when' it catches more flies than it
can eat at once, it packs them up
in airtight cases of spun web, and
places them in the larder like stores
of canned food.

How the spider carries home glo-
bules of dew for drink, and how it
makes traps of web which it can
draw tight when the fly gets in,
were among the many other mar-
vels told by Dr. Dallinger to an in-
terested and elighted audience.—'
London Ncws.

Liberty.

What man is there so bold that he
should say,

“Thus, and thus only would I have
the.sea, ?”

For whether lying calm and beau-~
iful,

Clasping the earth
throwing back

The smile of heaven from waves of
amethyst ;

Or whether, freshened by the busy;
winds,

It bears the trade and navies of the
world

To ends of use or stern activity;

Or whether, lashed by tempests, it
gives way

To eternal fury, howls and roars

At all its rock barriers, in wild lust

Of ruin drinks the blood of living
things,

And strews its wrecks o'er leagues
of desolate shore;

Always it is the sea, and all bow
down' ‘

Before its vast and varied majesty.

in love and

So" all ir vain will timorous men es-
say!
To set the metes and bounds of Lib-

erty.
For freedom ‘is its own eternal law,
It makes its own conditions, and in

storm
Or calm alike fulfills the unerring
will, . '
Let us n'ot then despise it when it
lies 2
as a sleeping lion, while &
BW

Stil

arm §
{ Of gnat-like evil8 hover round its

head ; )

Nor doubt it when in mad, disjointed
times

It shakes ghe torch of terror, and
its ery <

Shrills o’er the quaking earth, and
in the flame >

Of riot and war we see its awful
form

Rise by the scaffold, where the erim-
8son axe

Rings down jis grooves the knell of
shuddering Kings.

For always in thine eyes, Oh Lib-
erty !

Shines that high light whereby the
world is saved.

And though thou slay us, we will

trust in thee!"
! —John H{l,'-

Bronchial Colds
a_n_ciﬁhg_s.t Pains

Croup, Bronchitis, Asthma,

Couzhs and . Colds Yield

Promptly to Br. Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and Turpentine

There are many reasons why you
should use Dr. Chase's Syrup of
Linseed and Turpentine in prefer-
ence to any other treatment for
diseases of the throat and lungs.
Of thesé the most important one is
the fact that it has been tested for
Years and absolutely proven its
right to .flrst position.

Nearly everybody knows of ihe
remarkable value of turpentine and |
linkeed as remedial agents. They
have been so combined with half a
dozen other . ingredients in Dr.
Chase's Syrup of Linseed and Tur-
pentine as to form a most thor-
oughly effective and at the same
time pleasant medicine,

As is froquently the case with an
unusually successful article, Dr.
Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and Tur-
pentine is imitated. There are now
hosts of preparations with names
similar to this, and some even go
so far as to imitate the bottle and
wrapper. It therefore becomes ne-
cessary for you to bhe very careful
when buying. Insist on sceing the

portrail' and siguature of Dr. A, w.
Chase on the wrapper.

We know that Dr. Chase’s Syrdlp
of Linseed and Turpentine will not
disappoint you, because it has stood
the test of time, and the sales,
which are at least tripl= that of
any similar preparation, are stead-
ily increasing year by year. i

A8 a positive eure for croup, bron-
chitls, asthma, throat troubles, and
severe cough and colds, Dr. Chase's
Syrupr of Linseed and ZFurpentine
has a reputation which cannot be
stolen by ihe cheap and oft injuri-
our eough mixtures which are of-
fered in place of it by some dealers.

Even ihe consumptive, who ‘has
reached the latter stages of hisin-
sidious disease, finds ease and com-
fort in the use of this preparation,
while it is impossible to estimate
the countless numbers of less ge-
vere cases which it has actually
cured. Dr. Chase’s Syrup of Linseed
and Turpentine, 23 cants a hottle,
Family slze, three times as mruch,
60 cents. At all dealers, or Edman-
son, Bates & Co., Toroato,

Which would gob-
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