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‘Sweet Miss Margery

The writer told how, on  returning
earlier than he had auticipated, he had
entered the house through the window
of his “den,” from the grounds. This was
barred after him by his servant; and
tlius he hecame an unintentional eaves-
dropper to the sad meeting between his
wife and her cousin; and he ended by
entreating  Stuart to let no obstacle
stand in his path, but  to consummate
Margery's and his own happiness py a
epeedy marriage.

With the letter ¢f the dead man close
to his heart, Stuart buried all compunc-
tion and regret, und waited and longed
for Margery to speak: but she was sil-
ent. She waus racked by conflicting emo-
tions. Duy and night the image of her
dead husband hardly left her mind; for
evidence = of his great love still sur-
rouided her, Court  Manor being her
own house, bequeathed to her when the
rest of the estate passed to the next
heir. She could not banish- the regret
and remorse that had seized her. Aguin
and again she longed for the past to re-
turn, so that she might act differently.
And yet her Jove for Stuart had not
grown less; he was still her hero, her
king. Jt was doubt and nervous, sensi-
tive pain that kept her frcm him; and
day by day the pain grew grcater, till
shie knew not what to do.

litad  she been allowed, Margery
would have remained at Court Manor, in
spile of the sad memorics that clung to
it, but Miss Lawson took care not to
sapction snch an arangement. She die-
tuted to the young Countess of Court
as she dictated in the old days to Mar-
gery Daw; and unconsciously the girlish
widow obeyed, as she had always done,
and aiiowed her friend to rule. They
had spent the first six months following
the earl’s death alL Beecham l'ark, then
Miss Lawson took Margery abroad be-
fore paying a brief visit to the manor.
Now she accompanied Lady Court to
Wavemouth, at Margery’s own request.
Personally, she thought the little village
too quiet for the givl, but Margery seewm-
ed to like ils peaceful monotony, so she
reised no objection,  As time went on,
however, and she found the sad apathy
increase, instead of decrease, the gover-
ness began to consider how she ought to
act.

Stuart had ot beein mentioned be-
tween them for weeks, though Miss Law-
son had to send a daily report to the
esger, unxious man. Something must
be done, she declared mentally, as she
turned to meet Margery entering  the
room in her heavy bisck robe and large
black hat, to banish the morbid remorse
and sadness that were preying upon the
life of the youug girl

‘L am glad to see you ere sensible,” she
observed, nodding at sight of the hat,
“Now come along; it is a beautiful at
tevnoon.”

Margesy smiled feintiy at the sharp |

words, yet gentle voie,
they left the house.

They walked on m silence to the very
edge of the sen, and «toed watching the
sunlit  crested waves come rolling in.
Margery was deep in theught, and Miss
Laweon watched her anxiously. ller
heart prompted her to speakh out, to
ruge the girl to cast off her burden of
gloom and turn once more to joy and
happiness, but the sad young face look-
ing across the sea stopped her.

The afternoon sun descended Jower
and lower, and still Margery stood gaz-
ing at the sea.

“Lhe greal gea, faultless as o fiow'r,

Throbs trembling under beam
breeze
langhs
hour.”

ang  together

And with love of th' am’rous

At last, as a gray cloud obscured the
guiden light for a time, she turned to
Miss Lawson.

“Let us go back,”
with a littie shodder. >l
row.”

Miss Lawson walked
lence.

“I am an old woman.” she mused to
herself, “this is beyond me. We have
waited long and wearily, and yet she
gets no better. 1 shall give in, and leave
the rest to Stuart.”

- - -

she aaid, hurriedly,
am  tired
in si-

with her

A message sped swiftiy from the fish-
ing village to the great city. [t was
short, yet it brought a thriil of intense
joy to Stuart Croshie’s heart. There
was no hope breathed in the words, but
hope lived within his breast, as it had
lived through all his weary waiting. He
longed impatiently for the night to be
gone—for the morning to cowe, and
when the sun rose over the still xleeping
city, he was specding away from it to
the sea.

“Where shall we land you, sweet ?

On fields of strange men’'s feet,
Or fields near home,

Or where the fire-flow're blow,

Or where the flow'rs of snow,
Or flow’rs of foam?

We are in love's hand to-day.”

So sung hig heart in glad anticipation
of its joy. Happiness had heen so long
absent, it must come now. Misery, de-
epair, sorrow, were all forgotten—he
lived again!

- - -

» .

“You will be back to-night?”. asked :
Margery, as she put a water proof round |

Mise Lawson's form.
me?”

“I promise,” said Miss Lawson, brisk-
ly. “Ugh, what a'day! Margery, take
my advice; don’t go out.”

“It will not hurt me; I like the wind
and the spray.”

“Then wrap up well. Pauline”—turn-
ing to the maid—“if her ladyship does
go out, see that she puts on something
sensible.”

“How little you trust me!” said Mar-
gery, with a faint smile. “But are you
sensibly clad, may I ask?”

‘Two shawls, a water proof, goloshes,
and an umbrella,” observed Miss Law-
son quietly. Inwardly she felt a thrill
of satisfaction; Margery seemed bright-
or, more natural, more her old self to-
GAv.

“Then good-bye, dear.” Margery (sn!
Yer lips to the elder woman's. “Glve

“You promise

and !

my love to Mrs. Fothergill and the doc-
tor.”

Miss Lawson nodded and walked
away.

“l am an old fool,” she declared sav-
agely to herself, as she felt a tear roll
down her cheek, “and I only hope I shall
keep out of the way for some good!”

Left alone, Margery stood for awhile
at the window, gazing at the rough, an-
gry sea; then she asked Pauline for her
cloak and hat.

“Will miladi that I go with her?”
asked the maid, in her broken English.

Margery shook her head.

“I shall not go far; and this wind
does vou no good, Pauline.”

“Miladi is so kind. If she will per
mit, I think that hat will not be wise.
See this capuchon—so warm! It will be
best.” ;

Margery agreed, and tied the comfort-
able hood round her delicate, lovely race,
looking sweetly fair with her halo of
red-gold curls and her deep, lustrous
blue eyes. She turned toward the shore;
the roaring and dashing of the sea ex-
hilarated her, the strong, soft wind
seemed to blow away the clouds of doubt
and pain that hung over her. Her sor-
row was lost in the pleasurable excite-
ment that thrilled her as she stood,
wind-blown and rain-drenched, and
waiched the great waves come rolling in,
with their thunderous voices and moun-
tains of spray. The tempest seemed to
suit her humor; she reveled in the free-
dom and wildness of the elements as in
the birth of a new life—a life with hope
springing glorious within.

She moved on as quickly as the wind
would allow, stopping every now and
then to gather her cloak closer around
her. The gale had blown her curls in
rough fashion all over her hood: there
wae & light in her eyes, a glow of color
on her fair cheeks; for the moment she
ivoked the Margery of old, not the sad
girl-widow of present days.

Few of the fisher-folk were about;
but in the distance she could see some
children running to and fro on the shore
and the wind now and then wafled their
voices to her ears. Tired at last, her
breath almost spent, she turned inland
in a cross direction, determining to
regt at one of the cottages hefore going
home. The wind blew her along at times
almost taking her off her feet; and she
had to drop upon the wet beach more
than once to gather strength. At last
she sighted the cottages, and struggled
to the first one. The women knew her
well; she was a great favorite, and they
were nover tired of dwelling on her
vouth, beauty, sad history and good-
ness and generosity.

She knocked at the rough door, and
it was opened immediately.

“May 1 come in and rest, Mrs. David?
she asked, leaning hack against the dor
post, almost breathleas.

“Lor’ bless me, my lady, in course!
Come in at once!” exciaimed the buxom
fisherwoman. “It is a sight too wild for
youn to be out, Tt is rougi heve, toomy
ady. The chaiy is hard: butJ—"

“It is most accepiable,” sighed Marg-
ery, vinking with a sigh of fatigue, into
the great wooden chair. “I have been
walking along the shore. How rough the
seq is to-day And how have you been.
Mrs. David? You look sad-—are you in
trouble? Oh"—catching sight of a small
form covered with blankets lying in a
warm corner by the fire—“your child
i ill?”

Mrs. David put her apron to her eyes.

“He is better now, my lady.” she re-
plied. with a sob in her voice: “but he
wae all but gone this mornivg. Oh Jdear
ue, it fair broke my heart to see him—

m. my only one. my lady!"

“What happened?”  asked Margery.

i «uickly. her heart full of sympaihy. She
{ inew the child well —-a Leautiful

TOEY-
cheeked boy, the verv light and  joy
of his parents’ life. “Is he very ill?”

“He went out the morning, your lady-
ship. My mind misgive me as 1 saw him
zo: but he loves the sea. My man is
awayv over to the town to-day; and Jim
he begged to go out and waich the
waves: and he went tco near, my lady,
and got drawed in by the  tide. and
would have been washed away if - a
strange gentleman—Heaven hless him!
—hadn't tore off his coat and plunged
in. T thonght my Jim was dead when 1
see him carried in white and all drip-
ping; but the gentleman he rulibed him
and rolled him In blankets. And now he
is sleeping like a lamb. aud see. my lady.
But, oh, I nearly died!”

“Tt was dreadful!” said Margery gent-
ly. rising and putting her soft white
hand on the rough tanned arm of the
mother, “But don’t ery. Mrs. David. Jim
is all right now. poor little fellow. You
are nervous and upset. Can you send up
to my house thie evening? T will have
some nice things put together for him
that will soon meke him well.”

“Meaven bless vou for yvour goodness,
my lady!” returned Mrs. David. “T ain't
one to give way to tears often: hut
vou ean understand—"

“Yes. I understand.” whispered Marg-
ery, standing and looking down at the
aleeping child. while Mrs. David went on
with her account of the accident.

“1t we.e just the serest chance the
geutleman were on the spol,” she said.
“He’d conv. from the town, and was
walking 1o Wavemouth, along the shoere
when ho saw little Jim woshed off s
feet, and lLe war in the water in an la-
stant.”

“He was Lrave!™
quietly.

“Ay, that he was: and it’li never be
forgotten by us, though we live to hun-
dreds! But won’t you sit down my
lady? I expects the gentleman here ev-
ery minute to inquire after .fim.”

“Y am rested now, and T think T wil!
make a start.”

Margery walked to the little window
and looked out. The wind was raging
L\:Qt as fiercely as ever, and the rain was

ating furiously against the panes.

“Let me give you some tea, my lady,”
urged Mrs. David. “I'll have it ready in
an instant.

Margery shook her head.

“No, thank you, Mrs. Davil; I must
be gome. I will—"

A sharp knock came at the door, ard
for some strange reasom  she
round so that nothing could bo seen but

Margery interjected

- -

her back, draped. hoad.and cloak,
while uru.‘mm g}-&u:v a%#m:

“It is you, sir! Come in and weicoma!
fe's | sound now, sir. Ah,
give you happiness, as you have given
it to me today!”

4 curious sensation stole over Mar-
gery’s heart—a sensation that brought &

ven {.

vague touch of joy. The next moment-

the joy increased, for a voice spoke,
the tones of which recalled the golden
dream of her early love.

Tt was Stuort, her lover- Her nands
clasped tightly together, were pressad
against her throbbing heart. her lips
murmured his name silentiv; but still
ehe stood motionless; and Stuart’s eye
went from the unknown woman in the
hood and cloak to the ehild.

“He’s all right now, Mrs. David;
there is no fever. Youm will have him
as jolly as ever in a day or two.”

“Oh. thank you, sir! And you uour-
self. sir—you ain’t got no harm?”

“Not & bit,” laughed Stuart cheerily.
“See water does mwot hurt me; I am
used to it. [ have been in a gale or
two at sea. you know. It is rough wea-
ther, though. to-day. Mrs. David.”
_“That it is, sir. Tlere’s her ladyship,
sir, quite done up by the wind. She’s
honored ma with reating awhile.”

Stuart stared. How blind he had been!
How could he huve overlooked that
slender figure? Fis heart burned with-
in his breast. he could hardly restrain
his joy. And Murgory? In a moment
her doubts, her sad misgivings vanish-
od: she knew that her love lived again
in all its strength and sweetness. It
had been clouded. not overcome. She
moved from the window and put out
her hand.

T know this gentleman, Mrs. Da-
vidlY she said steadily, though ‘her
!:ir:zu were tremhling. “He is my cous-
in. =
“Your ladyship’s cousin?” exclaimed
the woman, in surpriss. “Oh, sir, that
brings you closer to my heart! I've
told my lady ali ahomt it.”

“How breve you were!” murmured
Margery. as she drew her hand from
Stuart’s firm clasp.

“Brave! [ did nothing. But,
cousin—you vnght to Le going.
I see vou home?

“Tf you piease.”

Margery bent and kissed the child
€oftly, then put out her hand to Mrs.
David.

“I wil! come {o-morrow and sece how
he is. Dan’t furget to send to-night.”

“I will wot. thank you again and
again, my lagy!”

Margery spuled, anj walked to the
dcor. The small homely room seemed
suddenly illuminated by a strange mys-
terious light. golden and strong as the
sun. Stuart drew the door after them.
then put out his hand without a word,
and Margery placed her band in his.

He led her from the cottage to a shel-
tered spot. and then stnod looking down
at her with eyes that shone like stars
in the passion of his leve

“Margery,” he gsaid ouietly. “I have
come to you. Have you no word of
hope for me?”

She stood sileut for an instant. then
raised her love-lit eyes to hie.

“One word.” ehe whispered-—“stay!”

“My darling. my own. my own for-
ever, it has come at last!”

(The End.)

ARE YOU AS WELL AS A
YEAR AGO?

come
Shall
Wit you let me?”

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills Point the
Way to Health and Strength.

Ask yourself the important question
whether you ure 2s strong as you were
a year ago, as bodily fit as you sLouid
be. Many & reader has to confess “No.”
Some weakening ailment has during ‘he
past vear laid Limm of the syste.n, vp-
fitting you for the duties of life and
seriously elouding the outlook of the
coming days. It may be rheumatism
with its sharp twingee of pain, indiges-
tion, headache. nervous debility, depres-
sion and lack of encrgy. or the paine
and ailments which only common folk
know. It is well 1o J.uow that all these
wenkening disorders arise fram . an im-
poverished conditicn of the blood. Re-
new and enrvich your Liocd amd all yonr
troubles will cease. (his is a strong
statement, but it s mide on the testi-
mony of thousands whi once suffercd.
but  who have gained health and
strength by the aid of the new, rich
blood supplied by Dr. \Villiams' Pink
Pille. We ean quote thousands of cases
similar to the following: Mr. Jos.
Grandmaison i» a voung man well
known in the tpwn of St. Jerome, Que.
He says: “For a couple of years 1 be-
gan to find my strength failing. but did
uot dream that the trouble was serious.
As 1 grew weaker 1 began to doctor.
but it did not help me. The least exer-
tion made my heart palpitate vio sntly.
my stomach seemed out of ordsr »nd
my whole system became 20 run dovin
that T was finally forced to i work,
I kad now been doctoring for almcet six
merths and was very natury's crow
ing discouraged. At this junst e 1 read
of a case similar to pina. cured
through the use of Dr, Williams® Y pk
Pills. and decided to try them. 1 tock
the  Pills faithfully for ah,« two
mexnths. gradually groving stemgor .nd
at the end of that time I was as well
as any man could be. 1 shall alway:
proise the medicine that raised me from
dirpair to the blessing of good Lea'tn.”

Bold by medicine dealers everywhere
or sent by mail at 50 cents & dox or six
boxes for $2.50 by The Dr. Williams’
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

e g
THE HIRED MAN.
(Buffaio Express.)

The hired man has habits strange
Which time and forosress fall to change;
Oh, see him wash his hands and face
And blow the water rowad the place!

The hired man's great appetite

Make visitors look on in fright;

Oh, se¢ him deftly reach and seize

The distant bread or meat and cheese
The distant berad or meat or cheese!

he hired man just loves to toil;

h, see him, ])Iou(h and plant the soil}
He loves the horses and the dog,
And pets the clumsy, grunting hog.

'he hired man is wizard-wise;

e knows each bird that o’er hi mflies:
He knows where sassafras is found
And where the chestnuts dot the ground.

The hired man by lantern gleam

Can harness up the market team,
The right road in the darkness take,
And through the journey stay awake!

Through school and college I must go,
Aud learn the things professors know;
And when I've done all that—I plan
To learn the trade of hired man:

¢

THE HEALING, VAPOR OF CA. |
RRIHOZONE ~“LOOSENS
COUGH, : 'STOPS ALL DIS-
f::nen.' PREVENTS . S8NEEZ-

The real danger in Catarrh lies in put-
ting off treatment. You may have Ca-
tarrh yourself, but you may not know it.
Before the disease spreads from = your
nose. to_the stomach, lungs, or bronchial
tubes, root it out—oure it with *“Ca-
tarrhozone.” Look over the following
symptoms—then examine yourself:

Bad Breath Stuffy Nostrils

.Frequent Sneezing Ears Buzzing

Wate, Hacking Cough
Bad Vu Droppir’gs ¥
Raising Phlégm Difficult Breathing|

Don’t continue to burden your sys-
tem for another day when the germs of
such a filthy, lonthsome disease as Ca-
tarrh. Get Catarriczone to-day—inhale
its soothing vapor, fill your breathing
organs with its balsamic essences, and
all trace of Catarrh will forevey depart,
Read whnt Elwood S. Lee, of Sydenham,
Ont., stys of his evre with Catarrho-
zome:

.Eyes
te

*l was a chronic sufferer from con-
tinuous colds in the throat and nose,
and for many years have constantly
had Catarrh.” | was recommended to
try Catarrhorone, and find that by
using the Inhaler on the first touch
of a cold or la griope | am able to
stay It in a few hours. | have been
able to breathe through my nose free-
l'y:r:‘nce usn'ng lOat.:rrhozono: in fact,

completel cured. (Signed E
WOOD 9. TRe el B
. Once you try Catsrriozone you'!l real-
ize how indispensable it is—the large dol-
lar size contains an indestructible hard
rubber inhaler and sufficient medication
t;'. last two months. Peware of the sub-
stitutor and imitators of Catarrhozone
—-use the genuire and von'll get cured.
By mail from the Catarrhozore Com-

pany, Buffalo, N. Y., and Kingston, Oat, 1~

—— et

TRIP THROUGH MANITOULIN
ISLAND.

To the tourist one cannot realize any-
thing more pleasing tnan sailing through
the waters of Georgian Bay, with fts
eryvsta! water and its numerous I1s-
lands, of varled formation of size and
shape. and the richness and beauty of
the foliage. Seated on one of the pal-
ace steamers, on a summer day, to me
it seemea a taste of fairylgnd:.. 1 have
salled on southern walers,/’\\::h pleasing
company, passing thie Lime ginging Soutn-
era melodles, yet that fals hort when I
think of the beauiies of our own crystal
waters of Nurthern Qutario.

‘A sail of twenty hours frora Owen
Sound Dbrings yovu to Manitolin Isiand,
Out geograpny asays the tlargest iresh
water island in the world, and tne govl-
ORIt seys Lhe oluest formaucn of land.
It i mure than one huudred miles loag
wide, wune-thira water, vie-
FOCK- 8and  one-tliird tlllable laad.
island contalns & numoer of very
plevsant iooking viluges, whicn are filled
in the summer with pleasure seexers.
On landing at Little Current, one ls im-
pregsed with its bright appearance andp
its beautiful harbor, whicu is at times
filled with steamers plying on the north-
ern waters.

The priceipal industry is farming.
Twelve days were spent, of two sessions
a day, speaking to the farmers and
mingling with them in thelr homes. A
more lhospitable class of people I have
feile@ to find. The crops mostly grown
are oats, barley, potatoes and hay. Very
few hLocrses are ralsed, while cattle and
sheep ere n In Jarge numbers, In
travelling over the Igland, Zad in con-
versaton with tie farmers, added to my
own obseryation, I think ihe &m\'e the
fdeal home for the sheep Indusiry, also
0, {a!slng Fnd fattening steers, pesides

oinf: a praofitable work m dairying. In
fact, from the cheap pasture lands, I
think they can produce mutton and beef
cheaper than can be done in Southern
Onlario, where land is dearer. Al pre-
sent they seill their catile and sheep
haif finished, allowing halt of their pro-
fits to go to the men who buy and feed
ther, and &s !umbering on the isiand ls
pr cally done, stock feedlng would afl
ford plesasant and remunerative work
for the winter inonths. 1 feel I am cor-
rect In faying that the men who havo
spent thelr thne in farming seem the
mest prosperous, and have the mosi comn-
fertable homes.,  Some farmers sald they
haa scid as many as from thirty to sixty
hend of cattle at one time. In the sum-
meér months the stock has an unlimited
rur, =0 that in the early spring they are
turied out to shift for themselves, and
a¥ winter approaches several days are
spent in gathering them in.

Bank barns cculd be built more cheap-
1y than in Southern oOntario, as suffic-
fent timber still remulns, while stone,
sand and gravel can be had in abundance
for the hauling.

Game is less plentiful than in the early
sett'ement of the ccuntry, when wolves
a1d bears were very annoying. I only
heard of two cases of sheep killnig by
beers, which happened shortly befors @<
arrival.

Fish is very plentiful, all the small
lake= and streams being filled with them
in abundance. [ have noticed the wat-
erst oarkened as the large shoals were
were passing. Fishing in the smal!
slreams Is a great source of pleasure to
the tourist, fur the trout they catcn is
indeed@ a dellcious morsel when rightly
cocked.

The winters are much colder than in
Scuthern Ontario. and accompanled with
deep snow, so that fruit is not so plentl-
fa:, alihough small fruit does fairly well.

1he inhabitarnts of Manitoulhy [sland
enjoy life, and are strong and healthy.
Soine families say they have not had a
doctor in their homes for thirty years.
In conversation with a doctor, he sald
the only obejctlon he had to the island
was that it was too healthy. Sometimes
a doctor will take a long drive through
the country, and should any require his
skill a small red flag i= put up on the
gate post, but it scldom needs doing.

Some of the drawbacks to the firmers
are the prevalence of weeds, which mul-
tiply very fast in rocky, uncultivated
Jand. At times nlsio the grasshopper has

n very destructive.
bgﬁ]o ‘[flrn)('e worthy of mention is Wik-
wenikong. It {8 an Indlan village, con-
taining an industrial school, which Is In
charge of a Jesult priest, who cares for
the spiritua! welfare of the Indlans. 1
was told that the place had been in op-
eratior for nearly two hundred years.
1 had a conference wiiii Lhe priest who
received us very couriecasly, and seemed
anxjous that the Indians ould be in-
structed in the art of | ng. The In-
ians were very non-co unlcative, al-
though they speak Engush falrly well
Their language 18 OJibway. They were
not nearly so Intelligent as the tribe sit-
uated on the Grand River, velow Brant-

&
g.C

to'i“r’\} drive from Manitowaninz to Wik-
wemikong s about seven miles. I could
not imagine a more plcturesque or

chanting drive. Many tourists =aid

equalled numbers of the viewe in =Switz
erland. The time spent on the l-and
was filled with much enjoyment. pleisant
weather and the best roads I have cver
One goes through,a small
next through a dense wocds,
perfect arch, the leaves

been on. 8ol -
tleraent,

forming a

brushing one’s face, then suddenly com- | " ..

ing on a small lake, glistening in the sun-
shine. and then out on a smooth plateau
of flat rock nearly as even as a flont.

‘All thiese beauties, with the pure, Invig-

orating air, fills one with good resolves
and new energy.
John C. Shaw, Oxford Co.

1 them.

" " GET RID OF FLIES

By Snapping Them With Strips of

‘Elastic.

The plfieards which the Doard ‘of
' Health has been issuing during the last
few days warning people of the danger
of lies ‘and suggesting methods of ex-
termination are so unsatisfactory that I
think it well to describe my summer ex-
perience with flies,

While up in the middle of the state
early in the summer 1 was on a farm
where about twenty cows were being
milked, while boys were brushing the
swarms of flies off the beasts with small
brushes. ' It occurred to me that if the
boys ‘would shoot the flies with strips
of elastic they would soon kill them al!,
and as flies do not go far, the barn-
yards would soon  be mnearly free of
I armed the bods with elastic
bands which I had about the hous=e, and
in about half an hour we killed hundreds
of the fiies, The boys kept at it as a
sport for two or three nigits. kegping
count to see which was mos: succeasful,
and when T came away they were ¢om-
plaining because they found so few flies
to shoot. The neighbors soon took up
the sport and I was informed by two or
three of them that they had rid their
houses of flies in the same manrer. The
iden grew with me so'that on my re-~
turn I soon had my house free of ihe
flies. I have found ::y little elastic,
which T now keep in my pocket ,of much
uge in stateroome cn boats and in ho-
tels. T have had no trouble in destroy-
ing both flies and mosquitoes in this
way. Rubber bands about ose-quarter of
an ineh thick and about two inches long
form the best shooter. T had previcus-
Iy chased flies and mosquitees about. my
bedroom with pillows, towels. et.c. some-
times hitting bric-a-brae, and wiih little
effect’ on the pests.

I have tried the solution of bichro-
mate of potash and sugar dissolved in
water, recommended: by the Bozrd of
Health, with po~r resnlts. The boord also
recommends sticky flypaper. 1 hava had
many sheets about my house and in  a

eek *would sotoetimes see hardly anv
flien on them and sometimes none at ali,
Such -paper is likely to stick to one's
bands or clothing and becomes a nui-
sance,

Since my farm experience 1 have spok-
en to several people about killing flies
with elastice, and it is surprising how
much interest has been shown in that
method and how effectively it has work-
ed. If the elastic is not more than a
quarter of an inch wide and the flies
shot at obliquely they will not smear
the walls, table or dishes.—Letter in
New York Sun.

A MOTHER’S PRAISE OF
BABY'S OWN TABLETS

Mrs. B. 8. Baker. East Margaretville,
N. 8., writes: “No mother wouid recom-
mend for her baby any medicine of which
she was not absolutely sure. A baby's
iife is too precious. A mother is always
pleased to recommend to other mothers
something that has been valuable in re-
storing the health of her own ckild.
That is why I ean highly recommend
Baby’s Own Tahlets. ‘They cured my
baby, who was suffering from constipa-
tion, and 1 feel that 1 cannot praise
them enough. T would advise all moth-
eds with sickly babies to give them a
trial, well knowing what the result will
be.” The Tablets are sold by medicine
dealers or by mail at 25 ceats a box
from The Dr. Williams Medicine Co.,
Brockville, Ont
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I WILL NOT LET THEE GO.

I will not let thee go.
Ende all our month-long love in this?
Can it be summed up eo,
Quit in a single kies? ‘
I will not let thee go. :.‘Qfg
1 will not let thee go.
[f vhy worde’ breath could ecare thy
deede,
As the soft south can blow

And toss the feathered seeds, .4
Then might 1 let thee go. &

I will not let thee go.

Had not the great sun seen, I might;
Or were he reckoned slow

To bring the false to light,
Then might I let thee go.

I wili not let thee go.
The stars that crowd the
skies
Have watohed ue so below
With all their million eyes,
1 dare not let thee go.

I will not let ;thee go.
Have we not child the changeful
_ moon,
Now rising iate, and now
Because she eet t0o soon,
And ehall 1 let thee go?

I will not let thee go.
Have not the young flowers
content,
Plucked ere their bude could blow,
To seal our sacrament?
I cannot let thee go.

been

1 will not let thee go.
1 hold thee by too many bands;
Thou eayest farewell and lo!
I have thee by the hands,
And will not let -thee go!
—Robert Bulger.

———
FAVLOWA'S RETORT COURTEOUS.

Paviova, the Russian dancer, was the
subject of discusslon at a recent tea at
the Coloyn Club in New York, according
to the St. Louls Giobe-Democrat,

“Paviowa can take car¢ of herself,”
sa!d an aciress. 'She touic care of her-
se!f spiendidly in an interview last year
with a multi-millichaire’'s wife.

*“Thizs woman called on Paviowa and
asked her {f she'd.dance at a dinner at
her house on Riverside drive. Paviowa
sald_she would—for $1,500.

“*But isn't that rathef high?' sald the
1

‘No, madam.’ said Pavlowa, ‘I could-
n't think of dancing for you for less.’'
*‘Come,” szid the other, ‘make it $1,-
200. Do!"
** *No,’ said Pavlowa, firmly.
price is $1,i0."

‘No, my

l

* *Very well, then, so be it.

“And the lady with a resigned air rose
and drew her sables about her. But at
the door she turned and sald:

* 40f course, you know, I shan't expect
vou to mingle with my guests.’

‘Oh, in that care,’ sald Paviowa, with
a smile, ‘I'll gladly grant you the i
—— P c——

To. prevent tomato soup from curd-

NOT HAVE TO
~CALL THE DIGTOR -

Because she tried UDodd’s
Kidney Piils tirst.

One Box of Them Cured Mrs. Mary
A. Cook’s Rheumatism From Which
SYhe Had Sufiered ftor Fourtesn
JYears.

Mannheim, Ont., Nov. 1.—(Spechi)--
How quickly and easily Rlieumatism can
be cured when you use the right mesns
is shown in the case of Mrs, Mary A.
Cook, well known and highly respected
here.  In an interview regarding her
cure, of which all the village knows, Mrs.
Cook seys:

“I had rhexmatism so bad that some-
times 1 would sit up nearly all night.

“I firzz thougit I would try the doc-
tors. but luckily I decided to first try
Dodd’s Kidsey Pills,

“They cured me. and 1 didn’t have to
try the doctors. And just to think that
after fourteen years of suffering one box
of Dodd’s Kidney Piila should cure! |
will recommend Dodd’s Kidney Pills to
anyone who suffers from Rheumatisi.”

Yes, it is easy to cure Rheumatism
when you go *he rvight way about it.
Rlewmatism i< caused by urle aeid in
the blood. 1f ‘¢ Kilnevs are working
right they will strain all the uric acid
out of the blood and there ean be no
Rieumatism. Dodd’s Kidney Pills always
mske the kidneys work right.

——— —

TRACK WALKERS' RECORDS.

One Has Covered 177,900 Miles in H's
Leng Service.

George A. Burne, the oldest *:ac<
walker in point of service on the
Peunsylvania Railroad, has just put his
177.9800th vule behind lhim. In keepisg
vigil over the track in his care he has
walked the equivalent of seven and one-
third times sround the world in the last
thirty-five years.

Journey *op four times a day betw en
Greensburg, Pa., and Youngwoed vuaid,
a distance ¢f 3.63 miles, he has ins cct-
ed 5,725800 splice plaies on haii thai
many rail joints.

Other Pennsylvania track walkers
who have distance records are Wiiliam
Youug, of Franklin, Pa., with 154,144
miles in 22 ycars and 8 months; Denuis
Watters, Norristown, Pa., with 111,624
mfles in 24 years; Simon Owens, Wash-
ington, ). C.. with 135,626 miles in 25
years and 4 months, and Julius Hein, of
Edgewood, Md., who has covered 10! 100
miles in 23 yeare and 3 months.

Traek inspection is reduced to an ex-
act science. A patrolman registers in
the tower at the end of his beat the
hour and minute of his arrival; departs
on his journey and registers similurly
in the tower at the other end. 12 car:
ries a registering clock by which his
trips ean te checked to the minute. .ilis
route usually covers about four jiles,
but it is less than half this on stret-hes
‘where special watehfulness is needed, At
night the inspector has only the lich! of
bis lantern to work by, but he miust
see that every frog, switeh and sigual i
in good order.

If a nearby tree looks dangerous he
must report so that it can be chopped
down. An overhanging rock may he-
come loose—the track walker must
know about it in time to avert a pos-
sible accident. The wash of water must
be examined for danger to teams as
well as to trains. g

Other things that demand his vigil
are outlying water stations, overhead
wires and even the eattle loose in the
fields. Bome of these pedestrians are
on the job every hour of the twenty-
four to smooth path of the hurrying
millions gliding over the rails.—Pitte-
burg Despatch.

A “ WHEEZY " CHEST
Means your trowble is deep ssated. To
delay is dangeroms. All the inflamua-
m*.;); will bendun out xl: one day by
applying erviline. penetrates
through the pores of the skim, relicves
inflammation and thus preveats serions
consequences. For sore threat, weak
chest and tendency to eolds, mo pfe-
scription is better than Poleen’s Neryi

's
line. For'n fifty years it has
Canada’s grﬂoun{o{d' dedy. T?'u"
ty-five centst buys a large bottle.

————————
NOTES FROM THE WORLD OF
SCIENOCE. ~

Virginia’s cosl production is steadily
ivereasing, the:state’s outpyt of 6,50 047
short tons last year being far abead of
any previous record.

Telegraph poies have been dispensod
with entirely in one Welsh town, im
which the residents have permitted the
wires to be strung from house to house,

A German chemist elaims to hare
melted metals in a vacuum by focusing
the suns rays upon them, without neces-
sitating the use af o container of high
heat resisting properties.

For both military and industrial pur-
poees an automobile has been built im
France in which the platform tilts to the
giound to reecive loads drawn upon it
by a eapstan with which it is equipped.

The livers of one hundred cod(}ish are
needed to produce a gallon of oil.

The Japenese process of dwarfing o
pine tree lasts about ten years.

More than forty verieties of mosqui-
toes make their homes in New .lersey.

Nearly 30.000.000 acres of wheat were
planted througlouwt India this year.

Two Paris deparinient storea nse stor-
age battery driven electric tricycles to
deliver purchases to customers.

A steamship line Letween New York
and Bermuda lias equipped its vessels
with an apparatus to take moving pie-
tures of their passengers for their
amnsement.

The wor!d’s largest iodine works are im
the north of Chile, having an annua! eat-
put of 400,000 pounds.

Both German and British East Afries
are rapidly lecoming factors in the

|

ling 14 hot tomatces (with godm in) to ’

red milk.

the & e

world’s supply of rubber.

Some railroads in Germany are equip-
ping their locomotive cabs with goces
mats to absorb the vibration, whish B
said to affect the hearing of the mems
bers of thelr crews. 3




