| work. s honestly, and
{No. You tanght him to long for his
'ﬂdthbu‘l m “to rebel agatust|
rightful authority, to look with en- |
‘vious eyes on. ﬂ! thou above him, to
h-oa in sullen anger until murder
{/ran riot in his heart. The.whm
¥ yoor doctrines.” .
“She must have known what she| “Whatever they are, I belicve
was writing,” replied the general. |them,” said Martin Ray.
“She was sweet-tempered, and never
complained, but she died young, and }and death to you," continued the con- |
of no complaint to which men eould ' erak “You have urged them to rehel;
give a name. She was not happy, and ! you have seen them guffer loss, szen¥
she #%Xed me to save you.” them condemned to prisom, fo c.lle;
Martin Ray stepped forward. yet you have mever paused, nor taken
“I- will not allow you to speak ia |Pity, nor spared.”
that fashion,” he said. “Their mothér| “T have done my duty,”
loved me, and they love me; you will | Martin Ray.
never set my children against me.” “You are not a fit person to lhave
“I have no wish to do so0,” said the | charge of girls like these. You would
general coldly. “Knowing your true|Sell them heart and Soul to further
character, as I suspect my sister “new | Your cause,” and Leah shrunk a: the
it before her death, I can imagine youn | Words, a sudden pain piercing her
to be quite unfit to have the charge of | heart. “You value their youth, their
young girls; therefore I bring their | fresh, sweet grace and beauty, only
mother’s ‘message to them, and :hey | S0 far-as they will help you and 1ure
can make their choice.” men to your belief whom you e¢annot
“Why am I unfit?’ cried Martin Ray, | teach yourself. I declare to Heaven,”
his face white with rage, “in what|he continued, passiomately, “thac I
way?” am relieved and grateful to find tham
“I judge you from your rubliz]as they are! I should not have been
character. You are without Lonor,| surprised had I discovered that yon
honesty, and loyalty. You are the very had, even young as ‘they are, triel to
ringleader of séditon; treason is a na- | make platform orators of them.”
tural atmosphere to you. You live on The random shot went home to the
the hard earnings of the people wnom | Very heart of Martin Ray, and blaneh-
you mislead. You spread disaffection,|ed Leah's face with a great fear. This
misery, and = death | was indeed the furnace of fire which
she had longed to be free.
“My children are my own,”
Martin—*“to do as I will with.”
“They are not all ‘your cwn,” rejoin-
ed General Hatton, “A doad hand is

in

declared

rebellion, ruin,
wherever you go.”

A low cry came from Leah’s lips. It
seemed to her that thése words of her

uncle’s gave life to a horrible spectre

said

that had always haunted her.

“If,” continued the soldier, ‘you  Stretched out from their
were honest, I should have some re- | 8rave to save them. They belong to
spect for you. But you are an im- ’ her, dead though she may be, as much
postor. You, and such as you, live on ‘ as they belong to you..  They have nc
the hard-earned pence of the men you | business with you; you are no fitting
guardian for them. Those two girls

mother s

deceive. If you gave to the people, in-|
stead of taking from them, one might?have good: blgod in their veins. Their
*>ave some little faith in you.” ]ancestors were loyal; they gave their

“I have given my life to the 2ause I | lives for the safety and well-being of
yave at heart,” rejoined Martin Ray. | the throne that you are trying to over-

“The cause of anarchy and rebellion | throw; they lived and died in the ser-
—the cause of revolution, which you ‘ vice of the royal race that you would

would spread like a firebrand all ove: idestroy." His anger seemed to in-
crease as he went on. “I” he ccn-

the land. How many mén’s lives have,
you to answer for, Martin Ray? Vou ; tinued, “make no boast. I have served
how : my country and my queen as an hon-
-;ouriest soldier and a loyal man. What

!could I have but loathing and con-
tempt for one who is the greatest
traitor and the worst foe to the royal
house that I serve? Light and dark-
ness, day and night should mest and
embrace, rather than that I shoull

have kept yourself safe; but

many men have you slain by
teaching? You have found' men vain
and weak, ready to listen to anything
which appeared to lighten their bur-
dens; and what have you taught? Did
you ever teach a man to be patieui, to
condition in

rest content withh the

which Heaven had placed tolerate you.”

him, to

candy-coated

gum delights

young and old.

It “melts in your

mouth” and the gum in the
center remains to aid digestion,
brighten teeth and soothe mouth
and throat. «

There are the other WRlGLEY
friends to choose from, too:

"Alter i

Justly? | §

“Many young men owe their ru!n ;

YRIRRIN /-_«,«M A

. 16 .will cure nearly all
Aches and Pains, and will
% give great relief in Rheu-
% matism, Lumbago, Swollen
% Joints, Sprains and all mus-
cular troubles.
Stafford’s Liniment can
pbe purchased all whole-
§ #ale houses or from us di-
“’ ect.
g DR. F. STAFFORD & SON,
Duckworth Street and
Theatre Hill. . &8

RSO A AR ARARAR LR LLLAS

said Martin Ray; “indeed I have not !
desired the homow of this visit at ail”
“I should not have paid it, but that !

— I‘MI\MM‘\ N~

!

| but at the dawn
of sepringe
‘tlme sweet. I‘m

I must dismember. Housecleaning
ndiudmuwlsmwﬂd
abolish, for I must carry out the

: chairs, and rub them down with pal- |

{{sh.” .Qh, I forgot housecleaning

ichores. when I was wildly sinuu

of birds and bees and other bores
{ that Gentle Annie’s bringing.

! calling on the cops to make the win- |
| ter vanish. The women mnow !mpl—
tient wax, they’re restless and un-

my sister asked me to save her chil- easy, they long to renovate our shacks

dren, She was dying when she wrote
the words, and she knew. best from
what I had to save them.’

“There is one thing yoa must allow
me to say; you have not been in any
great hurry to fulfil ‘ycur sister's
wishes. She has been dead
years; it must therefore be rather late
to save my children, as you choose to

some

express it.”
A deep flush covered the soldier’s
face.

“It is true,” he said, “that I have

been neglectful in this matter; I re-|

]
v

proach myseélf bitterly for it. When|
that letter came, I ought to have start-
ed for England at once, but I dil not;

and other interests drove the subject France, may bé seen what is probably |
1t

from my mind. I will make all the
amends I can. Armed with my sistnr’é
authority, I am here by her wish to
save her children from the fatg that
living ' with you, an agitator and im-
postor, must of necessity bring upon
them.”

“My children are my own,” repeot-
ed Martin Ray, with difficulty répress-
ing his passion, “and I shall keep
them.” :

‘““You are unfitted for the charge.
Heavens knows how they have, fared
hitherto; but you could could never
teach them to be honorable, indus-

trious or honest. You are a disloyal

subject—you have spent some of the

best years of your life in prison; wh"'ﬂ",
can ‘you have to“do with the trdimn'
of innocent young girls?”’

A cry from Leah interrupted him

“Is it true, father?” she said. “Have .
you been in prison?’—while Hettiﬁ'
went up to him silently, and placed
her hand’ in his. g

In the midst of his shame and ex-
posure one at least of Martin’s dangh-
ters was faithful to him.

“Is it true?” repeated Leah,
voice of anguish that smote both men

in a

'word “prison” had shocked and ter-

| means, I should perhapp. ; ‘have. told
1 them.”

vﬂth regret.

“I was a political prisoner, Leah,”
he replied; “and that is a very differ-
ent matter froni-being a common feloa.
Kings have been political prisoners
before now. I am not ashamed of it”
—yet his -eyes dropped before the
wistful imploring eyes of his best-
loved child. “I am not achamed of it,
Leah,” he repeated.

“How is it that we did not know?”
she asked. “Why did you never tell
us?’ .

“There was no need to throw the
shadow of a prison across the bright-
ness of your lives,” he replied; and he
noticed—he could not help it—that,
while one daughter drew closer to him
and kissed his hand, the other seemed
to shrink further from him. The fatal

rified her.

. “Iam sorry I sald that i lnterpousl
the general, hastily “1 did not know
that your imprisonmént had been kept
secret from your children, or I would
not have mentioned it. Your conduct
was commendable, Martin Ray. I
wounld withdraw my words if' I could.
I never anticipated that I should ‘havs
to express regrét to you; but as there.

is every ground for it, I do' so mnow}.

wlllingly

“I care little for it,” said Ms}ﬂn
Ray; but he winced as he saw the
strange, wistful pain ‘on Leah’s face.
“They were kept in ignorance at the
time, but in a few years, when they

‘had become old enough to know and |

undemund what poliﬂcnl wucution

: “lco.nonlyupo&tmttmwrt-ya
!Mnotmemttobetrnymm‘

| said the' general, stiffy. “wi uy'

" and’ make

;-scrub the door and

“punk utensils swinging, not all

'up and lay for

i 1 :

existence cheesey, I'll
have to carry out the chairs, and
casement, and
pack big bureas up the stairs,
ranges in the hasement. - And when
I'm on my spavined Xknees, ~some
the
birds in all the trees can cheer me by
their singing. The women yearn to
tear apart the house in Which I'm
dwelling; in vain for me the tulifm

,-| start, in vain the birds are yelling.
I look upon the drifted snow,”I mark '

its gleam and glitter, and how I hate

to see it go, to feel that it's a quitter! ;

"Postman’s Palace.

In the village of “Hautenves, in
the strangest edifice in the world.
was built by F. Cheval, a. postman,
and represents 46 years of continuous

‘effort.

- Cheval saw a book containing pic-
tures of wonderful mosques, castles,
and palaces, and decided to erect an
edifice of his own. He collected gaily
colored- stones from a river, boulders,
cement and lime, and started.

For 456 years he spent almost the
whole of hig spare time on his self-
imposed task. He put im 70,000 hours

 are rugs that I must heat, and stoves '; <

I clean . |

“I-do not want your tolerafﬂon,”‘forlot the brooms and mops that /
! make life also-rannish, when 1 was i

and.

-barrﬂ:ly wuh bzadacl:et for ten

m

‘ Readlbmtltmtbnhmq ;

| Mrs. Tena A. Smith, Country

Harbor Cross Roads. N.,S«
can “recom-

‘writes:
] fedd that if e
-uwnd Dr. ' ;3 1 certaimly
§- {for ten years “from
mm udlehl. and although I took
"lﬂ kinds of headache powders | they
[ just relieved me at the time. I became
.very. mervous and run-down, and every-
.lllh. seemed to trouble me. I have
taken eighteen boxes of. Dr. Chase's
NmeFodndlthulmbnu-
tirely mew person“of me. I:felt that
1 could not lun lived ‘without it. I
"do net have one now for
_every hundred I used to have, and my
“nerves are good and strong. 1 just
“weighed 109 pounds when I began
“using Dr, Chase’s Nerve Faod, and
'nw 1 weigh 12]. .Knowing what this
“treatment has dome for me, I cannot
| 100 highly mmd it to:

At All Dealers.
Distributor:

GERALD S. DOYLE.

upon the building, and wused 1000
cubic feet of stone, and. 4000 bags of
cement and lime, all purchased from
hig savings .as a postman.

The strange castle he has reared 1s
rectangular in shape, and is a con-"
glomeration presenting many dit[er-f
ent styles of architecture. There are '
parts of a Swiss chalet, an Algerian
house, a feudal - castle, a mosque, |
while other sections of the building !
are distinectly the builder’s own in- |
veéntion. Sculptured animals, birds:
and giants adorn the vafous facades f

 SIDE TALKS.

- By-Ruth Cameron.

tHE MIDDLE OF THE NIGHT. ~

“Was ever any-
thing quite 8o
bad as it seemed
in the middle of
the night?”
1 very much
doubt it.
“ Hven such final
and awful calam-
e ——— ' iti68 -a8 the death
of some .loved one seem more unen-
durable then. Not because the thing
itgelf looks any worse. It couldn’t,
But just because we have less strength
to bear up under it.
A woman who has had a great anx-

'ijety come into her life in"the last few
| months told me that she got
¢ pretty well in the day time but that

along

in the middle of the night she woke
about two hours
thinking of her troubles—wondering
what the outeome was to be, search~
ing for somé way out.

She could not have told me any-
thing that would. have made me more

anxious about the way she is going t6’

get through this difficult time, For I

{ know of no habit in the world -that

can work such havoe with body,
mind and spirit as that one.
The Very Worst Time to Think.'

There is no time in -the 24.hours

when one is less competent to:deal’
in the

‘with  one’s troubles thsn
watches of the night.

In the first place, one’s strength,”
mental, physical and spiritual, is at

its lowest ebb at that time.
In the second place, one is ruled
by emotion ‘rather than judgment,
In the third place, lack of anything
to-distract one’s mind and relieve ‘the
tension” of thinking of somoth.lng un
pleasant results in the miuda trayel-

ing at a terrific rate, racing “ ke a’

motor power disconnected. trom the
engine.

' If all the suicides that are planned
—

—

;that there is no ‘use thinking over in

| bring you, none will more add to the !

“in the watches ot the night ‘were car-
ried out the next day I have an idea
that the earth would, in a fair way, be
depopulated. ;

And the wofst thing about such a
habit is that it feeds on the weakness
that it creates. Do it one night, you
tire yousself out, and the next night
are less able to entrol your mind.

How to Stop Yourself.

The best time to stop is the first
time you are tempted to .let your
mind go in the middle of the night.
But it can be stopped at any time.
Tell ypurself over and over again

the night beayse all your® -thoughts
are distorted.. Say to yourself, “I
will walt until-merning -and things
will Took different then.”

Don’t let your mind ‘get started
racing. Think of ‘anything else  but
the fatal subject. Remind yourself
of your own smallness in the scheme
of the universe and ‘see if that does
not make your concerns seem a little
less worthy.of such mental "turmoil.
Remind yoursélf of the fact that you
are hurting ' yourself and making
yourself less able to. avert whatever
evil you dread. *THink of some hook
you have read during ‘the day, Re-
construct some far off sceme in your|
mind. * Po anything to keeép off the
fatal subject.

It's Hardest at First.

It’s not easy: I won’t- tell you
that. But there 1is this comfort:
Every victory makes the next victory
easier. If you haye had the habit of
lying-awake a couple of hours and cut
your wakefulness down to an  hour
and a half, you will -find-it easier to
get:it dwon to @n hour, and gradually
to eliminate it.. altogether. And  mno
matter what other riches life: may

mm ot 'your lu.ppinuq than this Dow-
er of mind control.
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MOSTLY BROKEN LINES AND SIZES.

Men’s
Black Boots

n

Gun Meftal, Box Calf
and Blucher,

from

4.00 to 1.50

: Ladie-s’
‘Black Boots

from

2.90 to 6.00

~ Ladies’
Brown Bools
from

%.50 10 6.00
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Remnants!

Bargain Opportunities !

COLOURED SATEENS,
only 45¢. yard.
We have been waiting this shipment
for a long time, as have our custom-

ers who had some of these beautiful
quality Sateens before.

FANCY COLOURED DRESS
VOILES,
only 30c. and 33c. yard.

Quantity of these goods is limited
and we are not certain of further de-
liveries, so advise early purchases.

WHITE SHIRTINGS,
36 inches wide,
only 22c. yard.

Conmder the width of these, whlch
is extra special. :

WHITE CURTAIN SCRIMS

double fold, -
only 20c. yard.

"W have also Remnants of White
Marquisettes at 35c. yard. -

COTTON TWEED and KHAKi

WOOLLEN DRESS SERGES,
only 80c. yard.
Splendid for Children’s School Dress-

es, but eminently suitable for ladies’
wear also.

- STORM 'SERGES,

.. only 65¢. yard.
This represents an exceedingly low
price indeed.

WHITE “INDIAN HEAD”,

36 inches wide,

at 50c. yard.

* This beautiful material is becoming
very popular with our customers, be-
. ing used for such a ‘wide variety of
_ purposes and havmg such wonderful
wearing' qualities. ~
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