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A TALE OF WOMAN’S LOVE AND

Lily Dagger
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*“Thanks, but I will get you
to  excuse me. Soul mating
.soult Love! Keep it for setting
to music, Luigi. There isn’t such a
thing in the outside world. And if
there were, it is not for me. "There
zocs Lhe second bell. Wait here till
I havo dressed; I shall not be ten |
minutes,” and he strode off.

CHAPTER V.

Miss Fanny Inchley walted until
the maerquis’ tall form had disap-
peared round the bend, then she slid
out of her hiding place and went
down to tho bridge, crossed it quick-
ly. and then sauntered along the
river bank toward the town, her
sharp ecyes keeping a -constant
watch in front and on cither side .
of her.

It was evident that she was wuait-
ing for some one; and although he '
was quite unconscious of it, that
somo one was—Captain Sherwin.

She had only spoken to him once
In; her life, but on that occasion she
had danccd with him, and that sin-
gle dance had fired an ambition in
the heart of Fanny Inchley which
burned persistently and-obslinately.

There were two balls held annual-
ly at Barcfield; one in January and
the other in June, and everybody who
was anybody, and a great many per-
sons who were nobodies, attended
them. Fanny, although she was
only the nicee of the Castle house-
keeper, had gone to the one
In January—the last one—and not-
withstanding her red hair and eyes
of uncertain hue, had attracted
some attention.

It was John Wilkes, the uglist man
of his time, who declared that, give
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him three-quarters of an hour start,
he would undertake to beat the
handsomest man in gaining a lady’s
favor, and Fanny Inchley might, re-
versing the sexes, have made the
same assertion.

No one could have called her even
pretty, but she possessed that name-
less something which, call it fas-
cination or the art of prepossessing
or what you will, is very effective
with men. Her thin figure was sup-
ple and always well dressed ; what-
ever she wore seemed to harmon-
ize with or set off the red hair and
pale, small featured face; and though
Bridget and others of her sex had
declared Miss Inchley's eyes to be
green, no one, not even a woman,
could deny that she had a trick of

i using them to the best advantage

which girls with really good eyes
often lacked. She was witty, she was
clever, and she was very ambitious.
She was only the housekeeper' niece,

 but she told herself that she meant

to be—whatever she could be. Her
father had been a dancing master
in London, and at his death Mrs.
Inchley, who had no children of
her own, had adopted the little or-
phan, and had sent her to a good
school—for Mrs. Inchley had a re-
markably good situation, and had
saved money. Fanny had displayed
a good deal of intelligence at the
boarding school, and had soon out-
distanced her fellow pupils, bringing
with her to the ecastle a little pile
of prizes in handsome bindings, and
quite filling the heart of her aunt
with pride. She was so proud of her
clever miece, indeed, that, instead of
sending her out as & governess, or
apprenticing her to a milliner, she
kept her at home in idleness; and
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vears. They stand for economy and dura-
bility, will not crack. blizter or fal_l away.
They preserve your house and keep it beau-
tiful ‘throughout the lifetime-- of pure
paint. Being made right, they are easy to
work, last longer, look better and at just
the right price. Ask vour dealer. Writa
us for “Booklet B.” free. show:ng hm‘v sore
houses are painted with Ramsay’s Paints.

A. RAMSAY & 50N,
DMIONTREAL. 1842

Fstallished PAINT
MAKERLS

TANKARD CREAM
{SUGAR BEET).
A Great Cropper—Fine
Shaped Roots — Easlly
Harvested. Of excoptional
:l:lnonfor feeding to ch'
, Horses,
and Poultry. Dl:::'et lr:g
auy other root in eultiva-
tion, of uniform Tankard
shape,grows almost entire-
1y out of ground. Of highest
auality, § 1b. 20c., § 1b. 30e.

Pound 30e.
4 Pounds 31_.80.
Add be. per pound if wanted
¢ by mail.

NONE BETTER THAN RENNIE’S—HIGHEST QUALITY.
RENNIE’S PRIZE SWEDE.

one of the kardiest,
most produetive and
most nutritious varie-
ties im cultivation.
llent keeper.

Ib, 10¢.,  1b. 15e.
Pound 23c.
4 Pounds 80c.

Add 5c. per pound if
wanted by matl.

GIANT
GLOXINIAS.

The Grandest

£ of ell Summer-
blooming Bulbs.
Colors —White,

= Elﬁc. Scarlet,
nk,Mauve, 3
for 60

(Any two for 25¢.)

20 Bulbs25¢

1 Prize Begonia,

7 Superd Gladiolus,
ly April 15. I Rare Montbretins.
Order to-day. 20 Bulbs for 23c,

NEW POTATO—EARLIEST

> Heads the list
2T in a test of over
: 38 varieties of
carllest pota-
toes and yleld-
ing at the rate of
464 bushels per
acre. Unsur-
sed in quality
y any potato in
early stagos of
growth or unrl
condition. Cooks

< PECK
! BUSHEL $2.00,
Purchaser pays freight charges.

TAKE YOUR CHOICE. BY MAIL

3 2 00th. :

Cabbage, Winuing ot on; "
stauds. Lettnee, Denver Mk's.

Cabbage, Fottlers, Musk Mclon, Farly.

Carrot, lalf Loug WaterMelon,laily,
Scarl 23. Onion, Larce Red.

Ca . CemorOx-b's. | 2 ”
<A
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-

Paris,
Qelery. Scif Rlanching.

rn, Evercroen, . Peas, Miritond Best. | 42
3. Ancumber, Pickling. | 20. Peas, Litds Gom
4. Cucamber,LgGroen. | 3. Pepper, Rubdy & ng.

ANY 10 PACKETS

Spiug
16. Klerbs, Sage. 32
17. Merbs, S. @,

C ©Onion, Y'I'v Dunv 2. Temato, Champion.
iflower, karly nion, Sive 40,
4, .

Corn, Early Minnesota. AL

25%

POSTPAID.

15. (l:fumber. White 3L ’:_Iwnkln. Large 45. Climbers, Mived.
3 !

1ense, 4. Everlastingu, M'x'd
Radish, Rosy Gem. 47. Blignonesic, Sweot
Xeaddish, Breakfast. 3 M;‘-_rndl-n‘ Glery,

ixe

Kadish, Lorg Scarlet,
alsity, Mammoth, . Nasturtiam, Tall
quasi, M w, bo. stursinm, Lwa
gansh, Hulbard, 1. Pansy, Mixed.
‘urnip, Bed Top 52. Petunins, Mixed,
Globe. & l'lnk;u:muu‘m).

Mixe

Tomaw, Extra Early. | 54 Phiox Drammon-
FLOWERS, 5. Sweot Peas, Mized

ﬁl:’numﬁ, A’;--cu ;t :l"ﬂixe‘lm‘ :lhud_
Sters, Mixed I i (Y

Balsawmn, Nixed e owars

om, Mized. |58 Zimnia, Mixed

22T WM. RENNIE,

SOLD BY LEADING MERCHANTS IN SEALED PACKAGES—NEVER IN. BULK:

ADELAIDE AND
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.other side of the valley, and it was

‘ ¥ i MUE R r
in idlencss Fanny wandered about
the castle, dressiog ‘and carrying |
herself “ouite like a lady,” and
“ladying” 1t over the servants, male
and female,

Amo:ag those'who had been attract-
ed to the ball by Miss Fanny’s di-
minutive figure and expressive eyes |
had been Captain Charles,' and he
had gone up to her and asked her for
a dance. Fanny, who had inherit
her father's, the dancing master*
ekill, waltzed to' perfection as the
captain told her. He also said vari-
ous other pleasant things aiter ithe
mannar of the young military man,
and had then gone his way and for-
gotten her. But Fanny had not for-
gotten him. She treasured the mem-
ory of that dance, and the pleasant
commonplaces he had uttered in his
soft, low voice, as things precious
and ever to be remembered, and at
night as she brushed out the light
red locks—they were abundant and
not without a certain kind of beauty
—she pondered over all he had said
and all she had heard of him.

One night she amused herself by
scribbling on a sheet of paper his
pame—*"Captain Bherwin”; then she
wrote her own under it, and then
right down to the end of the page,
“Mrs. Charles Bherwin,” “Mrs. Sher-
win,” “Captain and Mrs. Sherwin.”
She tore the paper up very carefully,
and burned the fragments with a
match ; but “Mrs. Sherwin” remain-
ed dancing before her eyes, and nev-
er left her mind from that moment.

The captain lodged at a farmhouse
—Owen’s Farm it was called—on the

his custom to ride or walk over to
the club every afternoon, and re-
turn to dinner about eight o’clock.
He generally came by the river bank,
and by a strange coincidence Fanny
very often happened to be walking
that way. Sometimes the captain
saw her and glanced at her—he did

A MOTHER'S RESPONSIBILITY.

Every aother is rasponsible to
some extent for thie health of her1it-
tleones, and the poadent mother wil
always keep at hand the means for
protecting the health of her chil-
dren. For thiv purpose there isab-
soiutely no medicine ean compare
with Baby's Own Tablets. These
Tablets speedily relieve and prompt-
1y cure all stomachb and bowel trou-
bles, break up ali colds, cheek wsim-
ple fevers, prevent croup, and allay
the 1rritation accompunying the
cutling of tecth. They are good for
cialldrer of all ages from birthup-
wards, and are sold under a guar-
antea to contain no opiate or harm-
ful drug. All mothers who have
used Baby's Own Mablets praise them
and keep the:p in the house. Mrs.
John Weaver, Bliusfield, N. B, says:
“I have a faeily of six children and
have used Baby's Own Tablets and
know that thoy aee the best medi-
cine I have ever used for my littie
ores."”

You ecan get Baby’'s Own Tablets
from any druggist or they will be
sent by miil post paid at 25 cents
a box hy writing to the Dr. Williams’
Madicine Co., Brocekville, Ont.

not remember her; women look so
differeat in their ordinary everyday
clothes from what they do in the
gorgeous, glorious raiment of the
ballroom—and if he had remembered
her, the captain would not prob-
ably, have noticed her by any greet-
ing, for at that time he had no
thought or care for any other wo-
man than E!aine Delaine.

But Fanny Inchley 'was not dis-
couraged. Il he would not speak to
her of his ovwwn accord —well, some
day she wo:!l make him.

This eve:inz she had decided
that the t..ie had come when
ehe must make him, and thoagh she
saunterel alonz apparently so inno-
cently aimless ani meditative, pick-
ing a flower now and then and stop-
ping to watch the trout that jumped
and flopped in the stream, her acute
brain was busv with schemes and
plans.

Presently she heard the soft pad,
pad of a horse’s hoofs on the turf,
and drawing her shawl! closer round
her head, she stood and watched.

The sound came nearer, and very
soon the ecaptain appeared. He was
riding slowly and sat in the saddle
in a brouding, dispirited and alto-
gether limp farhion.

He looked—as fic wans—tired, disap-
pointed, and out of sorts. He had
climbad the hill after the scene with
Elaine and the marquis, had got hie
horse at the cottage, and had then,
avoiding the club, ridden along the
lanes, chewing the eud of his dis-
comfiture and mortilication, and
generally enjoying a very bad time
of it. Then he had at last bethought
him the time, and turned on the fa-
miliar ride home.

As he neared the bridge the spot
reminded him of all he had undergone
there a short time ago, and his weak,
handsome face reddened, and his lips
quivered in the way peculiar to them.

He also swore a little. Your weak-
minded man always swears
when he has been vanquished
and invariably lays the Dblame,
not on himself, but on other people.
He felt intensely wretched and
fearfully small. He was aching all
over, for the marquis’ grip was of
o kind which leaves something to be
remembered, and altogether he was
in that plight when a man feels that
he has been very badly treated and
that all the world is againet him.

As he passed the bridge he saw a
slight girlish figure coming slowly
toward him. He scarcely noticed her
as she came along slowly, her head
bent with sweet malidenly abstrac-
tion over some flowers she held in
her hand; in such abstraction that
she evidently did not hear the ap-
proaching horse, for the captain had
to! swerve to the right to avoid rid-
ing over her, and she gave quite a
start as she shrank with a little ery
out of his path.

The captain just glanced at her
snd rode on at the same slow wallk,
but presently The saw something
white lying on the path. It was a
hamlkerchief. He looked at it—look-
ed back at the girl, who had stopped
and was kneeling on the bank gath-
ering some more flowers, hesitateil,
then with an exclamation of im-
patience, dropped from his horse and
picked up the handkerchief.

It was a very delicate little speci-
men of its tribe, a few inches square,
of very fine cambrie, and an ex-
tremely pretty “Fanny” was work:
ed in light blue:at* the ¢orner.

The- captain. held it dajntly, and,}.

with ,the bridle nf hjs horse slung
over his arm, made his way back to
the damsel. ¥
“I beg your pardon,” he sald. “Have
you dropped your handkcrchief 27

SPRING AILMENTS

The Blood Needs Attention at This
Season—~Puargatives Should be
Avoided.

Spring is the. season when ycur
system needs  toning up. In the
spring you must have new blood,
Just as the trees, must have new
sap. With new blood you will feel
sprightly, happy and healthy. Manyv
people take purgatives in spring, but
this is' a serlous mistake, as the
tendency of all purgatives is to fur-
ther weaken the system. The one and
only sure way to get mew blood and
new strength is to take Dr. Wil-
liams’ Pink Pills. They  actually
make new, rich red blood—they are
the greatest spring tonic in the
world. Dr. Williams’ Pink Fills speed-
ily banish all spring ailments. Miss
Belle Cohoon, White Roek Mills, N. S.,
says: “I have found Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills a eplendid spring medi-
cine. I was very much run down;
the least exertion exhausted me, and
I had a constant feeling of languor
and sluggishness. My appetite Taiied
me and my sleep at night was dis-
turbed and restless. After I began
the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pllls
there was a gpeeily change for the
better, and after taking a few boxes
I felt stronger than I had done for
years."” ' TS

You can get Dr. Willilams’ Pink
Pills from any dealer in medicthe, or
by mail post paid, at 50 cents a
box, or six boxes for $2.50, by writ-
ing direct to the Dr. Williams Medi-
cine Co., Brockville, Ont. Do not
let any dealer persuade you to take
a rubstitute. Substitutes never cured
anyone—ihe genuine pills have cured
huudreds of thousands in all parts
of the world.

Fanny gave a little start and look-
ed up at him with a blush that lent
her face just the amount of color it
needed, and felt in her pocket belore
replying.

“Oh, yes! Thank you!” she said, in
her clear and by no means unmusical
voice, and the expressive eyes went
up for a moment to his, then dropped
timidly again. “It is my handkerchief.’
I am sorry you should have had the
trouble to get off your horse, and
come back with it—Captain Sherwin.”

He raised his haty, wondering who
she was. He looked at her closely.
She was dressed quietly and taste-
fully, and had evidently come from
the Castle, or she would have worn a
hat or bonnet. Could she bo a visitor ?

“I have the honor to be known to
you!” he said as a fecler.

Up went the eyes again, and then
the lids—Fanny had good lashes—
drooped again.

*“‘Ob, yes ; I remember you.”

“Remember,” siid the eaptain, be-
ginning to think that she was rather
pretty than ‘otherwise. *“I'm—I'm
ashamed to say——"

*That you nave forgotien me. Ah,
that is only natural. You gave me
@ dance at the Town Hall last Janu-
ary, Captain Sherwin. It was not
likelthat you would remember it,”
and she seemed te check a little sigh
and look down at her flowers.

This was delightful to the captain.
His vanity and sell-love had received
4 severe wound a few hours ago and
this subtle deference and flattery
fell on his chaled spirit like a heal-
ing ointment.

“ Of course I remember,” he said.
“I can't think how I could have
forgotten, Miss—Miss—""

* Inchley,J’anov Inchley,” she said
softly.

He paused. e had not heard her
name ac the ball) or if -he had had
caught it only indistinctly, and had
no notion who s was.

“ You are staying at the Castle ?”
he said, Inquiringly.

Fanny opened her eyes upon him
with innocent wonder.

“ You mean us a visitor ? Oh, no!
But—yes, Iam in a scnse. I am
staying with my aunt. She is the
housekeeper.”’

The captain felt rather surprised,
and looked it. 7'his refined, fairy-like
creature only the niece of an upper
servant ! His shifty eyes grew more
bold.

*“ It must be very pleasant there,”
he said, glancing toward the park.

Fanny sighed.

* Y-e-s,” she said, hesitatingly.
"It is a very bcautiful place,
but it is very lonely. There is no one
there,” she stopped and sighed again.
“I have only just come from school,
and of course it seems lonely to me.
I pever see anyone with whom, I can
talk or exchange an idea. But I
mustn’t complain. I have always-the
clear brooks and the flowers, and
sometimes I come and talk yith the
stream.”

‘“’Pon my wiord I envy the stream,”
said the captain, with what he con-
eldered one of his most k:lling glances.,

Miss Fanny shot a hall-frightened
look af him.

“I deserve that you should think
me sllly and laugh at me,” she said,
and as she turned her face away from
him her sensitive lip quivered.

{To be Continued.)

B Had Lost Track of the Case.

ho young woman who, whenasked
if she nad read “Romeo and Juliet,”
replied that she had mnever read
Juliet, but she thought Romeo was
lovcly, was of the same temperament
as a village postmaster who knew or
pretended to know something of all
the doings of the world, great and
small.

Some wags from a neighboring
town who strolled into the postoffice
one day thought they would have
some sport with the wise man,

“I suppose it’s pretty dead up
her, Mr. Pratt,” said one.

“Well, not so dead as you think. I
guess there ain’t much goes on that
we don’t hear about, even il it don’t
happen right here,”.

“Why, you people don’t know the
war’'s over,” said another, falling
back on the stock exchanga phrase.

“Oh, you can’t work that dodge on
me,” replind the postmaster, looking
shrewdly over his spectacl s, “I guess
I follered the negotiations with Kit-
chemer in thé papers.”

“But there are some things that
aren't in the papers,’ said another
youth. “I don't beliecve you know
whea Shakespeare died.”

“Well, no,” said the postmaster “I
diga't know that he was dead, but I
héard inst week he was pretty low.”
—Youth's Companion.

——— e,

+u So Sudden!
. 1 3.+ 4 Prigceton Tiger. »
. Mr. Dumhead—Nelson was.coming to
eall, bit I&:ﬁd him’ you wbuld be en-
taged this evening—— - ' Nk

Mise Olemade (rapturously)—Oh
Wililam !
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3 DEATH WARRANT

3 OF CHARLES 1.

wcoeoommoonomwoz

Howard Rayner, a member of the
Baltimore par, has In his possession
what purports to he the original

b4
*
-
>
L &

warrant igsued for the execution of ;
Charles I, King of England. The:

document came into his possession
necently through some legal business
ha wag transacting for a client who
i & descendant of Col. Lynne. The
warrant was directed to Col. Lynne,
“or to the Lieutenant-Colonel Com-
manding, or 1o both of them.”

It was necessary to .secure from
England some family records,  and
among the contenta of the hox ship-
ped to Mr. Rayner's cient was the
warrant. The descent of the Balti-
morean from Col. Lynne is said to
be established, and in his family
there has always heen a tradition
that the death warrant was in the

‘posaession of his relatives.

The warrant has no hearing on the
matter concerning which Mr. Ray-
ner was seeking information. its
presence among the other papers is
kelieved to have been the result of
an oversight on the part of those
who packed the hox. .

The parchment is badly worn. Filty
years after its issue, according:-to
traditior it was placed upon a can-
vas bhackground to preserve it. The
date line on the warrant is as fol-

w8 :

At the High Court of Justice for
the tryinge and indytinge of Charles
Steuart, Kinge of England, Janu-
ary 24th, Anno Domini, 1648.

rant :

This is the language of the war-

Whereas, Charles Steuart, Kinge
of England, is and standeth con-
victed, attaynted and condemned
of high treason and other high
crimes, and sentence was pronounc-
ed against him by this [a symbol
supposed to represeat the court
passing sentence] to be put todeath
by the severance of his head from
his body, of whicl. sentence execu-
tion yet remaineth to be done.
These are therefore to will and
require you to see this sentence
executed in the open streets be-
fore Whitehall upon the morrowe
thic thirtieth of this instante month
off January between the hours of
Tenn 'in the morninge and five in
the afternoon of the same day full
effect. And for soe doing this
shall be your sufficient warrant.
seal. '

Then follow the names of ‘the
members of the House of Commons
who signed Charles 1's. death war-
rant. Bradshawe, the president,
signed first. Thomas Grey was sec-
ond, and .the name of O. Cromwell
appears third on ‘the list.

Two warrants were issued for
the execution of Charles I. One
was given to the headsman and
the other to the officer command-
ing the troops at the Tower. It
was the duty of the latter to pro-
tect the executioner in carrying
out the sentence of the House of
Commons, which, in this case, con-
stituted the court.

On the document gome of the words
are crossed with lines drawn at right
angles Lo one another. Several signa-
tures to the document are marked in
the same manner. This has been ex-
plained in the following manner:

It was feared that an attempt
might be made by the King’s friends
to bribe someone to invalidate the
warrant by changing its wording. It
would be impossible to erase any
word without destroying in part the
checkered lines, and the fraud would
at once be apparent if there was any
interference with the continuity of
the marks.

Some of the Commoners, too, were
not anxious to place their signatures
on a warrant for the death of the
King of England. Their braver asso-
ciates made sure that the weaklings
or conscientious members, as the
case might be, should not have thelr
names removed from thé document.
Hence the marks over the names.

On Jaun. 30, between 2 and 3 o'clock
in the afternoon, Charles I. was
taken to a scaffold covered with
black, before Whitehall. ‘There he
was executed. It will be noticed that
there is some discrepancy in the date
of the warrant and the facts con-
nected with the execution as ordin-
arily recorded.

v
Horse None the Worse of it.

“A splinter must come off here,”
he said, and he took up an instru-
ment two feet long, scissors shaped,
and with cutting edges that were
sawlike. This was a cutter and on
being applied to the tooth it snapped
off the splinter as though it had
been chalk.

Among the silver glitter of the den-
tal instrumeais on the table an elecs
tric battery burzed. The surgeon
fixed to one of its wirea a drild and
instantly a burr of steel upon the
end of, the drill beg:zn to-revolve wiih
the current’s force as fast as a cie-
cular saw. He applied the drill to tne
tooth. With a humming sound it dug
its way through the torn enamel,
making it in a momglt quite regu-
lar and smooth. 4

The dentist cleansed the tooth
thoroughly with hot air blown from
a syringe. Then he took up in a for-
ceps a. morsel of dental gold. This
malleable metal he pounded tight in-
to the cavity' and added more and
more to it, molding the gold as it
grew, till finally the tooth had re-
gaired its proper size and shape. It
was then filed smooth and polished
to a certain brilliance and the oper-
ation was over.

Mixed the Instruments.

Pedestrians in a certain provincial
city recently were much puzzied by
an old woman who was p.aying a
barrel organ.

At one end of the instrument sh
had pasted this notice: ;

“Help the Blind”

Beneath this appeared a second ap-

less children,” : .

The old woman wore a pair of blu
spectacles, hehind which her eyes
were completely hidden.

A few streets farther on the mys-
tery of the inscription was cleared
up, for there eat an old man turn-
ing music out of another organ as
dilapidatel as the ome whose faint
strains could almost he heard from
up the street.

He; too, wore glasses, and his or-
gan hore this legend: , ’

“Help the Blind,” ‘

And under 1t:

*“l am the mother of seven father-
less children.”

A man gtepped up to him and said:

“Look here, my friend, next time
you go out you had hetter get the
right lahel on your organ.”

The grinder must have guessed
what the error was, for, pushing
the glasses back from his eyes,. he
peered quickly up and down the
street as if looking for a policeman,

Seeing none, he leaned over and
read the wign.

“That’s the old woman all over,”
he muttered, replacing the glasses
and turning his instrument to leave.
“She’'s mixed them blooming organs
up again”—Tit-Bite. .

Not Far Wrong.
The story is told of Eliot's trane-
lation into the Indian language of

mother of Sisera looked out at the
window and cried thrcugh the lat-
tice.” Not knowing the Indian word
for “lattice,” he tried to get the
Indians to help him out, and des-
cribed a wicker framework. The In-
dians thought they recognized his
meaning and gave him the wonrd.
Afterward Eliot fouod that he had
made the mother of Sisera ecry
through the eel-pot. A similar dif-
ficulty in coaxing a definition from
the untutored was met by a schoot
teacher, f

She was trying to make the child-
ren define the word “bovine.”

“It applies to an animal,” she
said. “Can any one tell me what
animal ®’

There was the silence of confesg-
ed ignorance. The teacher began to
throw out leading hints.

“The animal that gives us meat.?

Still silence.

“And shoes,” she added.

No light broke on the 20 puzzied
counienances. 3

“And the straps that you carry
your books in*

“Ol, I know!” cried a young
voice, with explosive eagerness,

“Well. James, what animal is it ?”

“Father !"—Youth’s Companion.

Origin of the Military Salate.

O! military wsalutes, raising the
right hand to the head is generally
helieved to have originated from the
days of the tournament, when the
knights filed past the throne of the
nueen of heauty, and by way of com-
pliment, raised their hands to their
brow to imply that their beauty was
too dazzling lor unshaded eyes to
gazo on. The officer’s salute with
the swora has a double menning.
The firet position with the hilt op-
posite the lips is a repetition of the
crusaders® action in kissing the’eross
hilt of his sword in token of faith
and fealty, while lowering the point
afterward implles either, submission
or friendship, meaning in cither case
that is is no longer necessary to
stand on guard. 3

How Cruel.

Tit-Bits.

Miss Thin—Don’t you think my
new dress is just exquisite? They
all say so.

Fannpie—Oh, lovely! I think that
dressmaker of yours could make a
clothes-prop look graceful.

The Twinging Pains
of Rheumatism

And Sciatica, Distressing Headaches and Dizzy Spells,
NMade Life Wretched—Doctors and Medicines Availed

Nothing, but Cure Came with the use of Itb

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills.

Instead of giving you rmsons'why
Dr. Chas«’s Iiiney-Liver Pills should
cure you, wo prefer to quote from
the expericne: of the eured ones.
This case of Mr. Huine’s was unus-

ually serious bicause it was of twen- ;

ty years' standing, and had resist-
ed the elforts of two physicians and

all sorts of Lweatment. It i mece-,

ly another iliustration of how Dr.
Chase's Ki!ney-Liver Pils reach
tho seat of disease and cure when
other mweans fail.

M- Willilaom Haines, farmer, of
Thovold Township,' near Port Rob-
ingon, Welland County, Ont., states;
“I Lave been subj-¢t to severs and
ciitreseing headachss sinee boynood,

‘late fo this same  com-
aml - in -later Iife this. became com '.op"vorturlt,\‘ offews."

plicatel with rheumatism and sei-
atica, and altogether my 1ife- was
mude mlserable, The headaches
w-re accomp ni>1 with dizzin“3s and
vorriting*and I was for days and
often weeks unfit for anything. As
the troulble advanced I became re-

' flesis, and began once more

‘duced in flesh, and was wreeked in
health and spirits,

“After undergoing treatment by
two doctors ard trying many do-
westic and patent medieines, I al-

s gave up in desprir, as none of
wed did me any good.”

“ Fortunately I begon using .Dr.
. Chg”s Kiny-Liver Pl''s thnking
that 17 I were only benc itel it weuld
be & Wonder. However, I pepsisted
in using those pilis untii the time
came when tho  bad symploms of
nearly twenty ycears' standiog dis-
appzared. I had gained nigely © in
to en-
Jor itfe. TFor this great ehange all
tho eredit 1s due to Dr. Chhse's Kide

¢ pey-Liver Pills, and 1 «hall never

ceasd to remeady them wheneter the

Dr. Clas®s Kiny-Livie DIllis
! have attained thrir cnormous sale
beconse they. succeed where othera
fail.  One pill a doss; 25 copts o
tox: at all deal>r: o Ldnransom,
Batcs & Co., Toronto. ;

“I am the father of seven mother- -

the passages from the Bible, *“ The:
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