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LUDELLA CEYLON TEA* ' With a low sob, she drew her hand 
from his arm and covered her face. 
Gathering courage from her Weakness 
he put his arm around her and drew 
her nearer to him.
. "Constance, my love!—my only 
love!" he murmured.

• For a moment the tired head rested 
gladly, contentedly on his shoulder. 
Then the remembrance of her tainted 
name came to hér, and, as if stung, 
she.started back, and putting out her 
hahd to keep him from her, said, 
brokenly:

"No, no! Do not speak to me—do 
not look at me! If—if you love me, 
leave me now, without another word 
—go!і Oh, go, go!"

"Heaven forgive you!" he mutter
ed, hoarsely. "A moment ago I 

, would have sworn that you loved 
me."

"No, no!" she cried, piteously. "I 
—I did not know what I was doing. 
I ought n^t to have listened. I—oh, 
pity me, and go!"

"No," he said, in the sharp tone of 
great agony, suppressed; 
leave you here. Como!" and ho hold 
out his arm.

SloWly, faltaringly, she put her 
hand within it, and with averted 
head, allowed him to lead her to the 
terrace.
streamed from an open door, he stop
ped. and allowed her arm to fall to 
her side. Then he raised his hat, and 
was going without a word, but he 
could, not resist a last look, and his 
eye fell thirstily on her beautiful face, 
so,-pale and sad, his anguish came 
rushing to his lips.

"Cpnstance," he said hoarsely, "do 
not send me away. For mercy's sake 
do not. Let me stay, and—who 
knows?—this barrier that divides us 
may be broken down." /

She shook her head, and, though 
there were no tears in her eyes* her 
voice was full of them as she mur
mured:

"Never, never! No power on earth 
can bridge the gulf that divides us. 
It is best that we should part. The 
time will come when you will thank 
me for letting you go—will be grate
ful to me for saving you from the 
pitfall toward which I have drawn 
you. 
her hand.

He took it eagerly. It was hot and 
burning. He passionately clung to
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o.Few people can have had a greater 
experience of petitions than His 
Majesty, judging from the number 
that have accrued during his visit 
to Marienbad a couple of years ago, 
a visit that lasted twenty days, and 
saw on an average ninety-four pe
titions, begging-letters, and written 
requests for various favors forward
ed to him daily. Of these 1,880 pe
titioners, 320 merely wrote for his 
autograph ; but no fewer than 260 
hoped that the result of each of their 
petitions would secure for him or her 
a lock of King Edward’s hair. That 
they were one and all disappointed 
goes without saying.

The remaining 1,800 requests were 
of the customary begging-letter per
suasion With a sprinkling of pecu
liar requests, the nature of which 
can be gauged from the following 
sample of the contents of the daily 
post-bag received at Marlborough 
House : A request of $5,000 to en
able a student of entomology to 
start for Africa ; a request by a 
mother for a dowry for her daughter 
and an invitation from a French- 
diving-dress inventor to His Ma
jesty suggesting that the King, or, 
as ho was then, the Princet should 
don his invention and dive into the 

the Seine when next in Paris. These 
petitions, it should be mentioned, 

re- were received by the same post.
That the Kaiser receives at times 

some peculiar requests can be gather
ed from the fact that a young man, 
a carpenter’s apprentice, living at 
Kronau, knowing that his monarch 

in the habit
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Slowly the white figure reached the aSeS W.^tVuLw “aTC> end waa gliding toward the
Яй“”і a door, when all at once when it came
at some amateur theatricals in her °ppoaite tablet to the memory of 

the oortran Ь&йу Hartleigh, it threw up its arms galltry at Hartleigh ЩІ. Sell “d‘™ ,al1 *>™d Malda ™-dled 
passionately fond of her and to be “ЙЇЇЙЇК' 
oWtn in her presence aeks leave to
Paint her portrait. Guy, a nephew • “ aw,ul horror Maida saw
of Sir Richard to avoid seeing Wil- ,that the ,ace waa that which she had 
ton's admiration for the girl he seen fring cold and rigid in a 
thinks he loves, rides off and calls on ,nÎTaway laod-
hie old nurse. He meets Mildred For one moment she stared in 
Thorpe. Lady Gladys a rival for, speechless horror, and then started 
Ony's affections takes steps to un- *°™ard with a wUd cry. 
cover Mai da’s past. The face turned from the tablet

with ah expression of horror, not 
less than Maida's own, stared art in
stant. and then, with a wail, cried: 

"You? Is it you, then?”
The cry rang in Maida’s ears like 

a ctil from the dead, and, with a 
piercing scream, she sank senseless 
on the cold stones.
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knitters aim wanted. Send stamp for 
tiouter* to Standard Hose Go.. Toronto, C

ACtMT8 WANTED.

and asked the native to show him a u*« Th# F. E. Kora Co„ 183 Victoria «reet. 
place where . there were no alliga- ^<oron***
tors. The native took him to a pool . „bit* wamtbi unn nnn wvto close to the estuary. A ^ri WUifsm МеКіІ^Т^

The officer thoroughly enjoyed hie Martyred President,'' else our new "Juven- 
dip, and while drying himself he ask- Очгргісм
ed his guide why then, were nevdr
any alligators in that pooL elrealars and terms. William Briggs, Meteo.

Because, sah, promptly replied the- dtWBeofc and Publishing Hon»., Toronto, oat.
Cingalese, they plenty frald of wwrAHTBD-BELIABLE KXH TO ACT 
9hark ? TT es local or travelling agente, either on

wholeor part time. Liberal terms on eahuy
„ . elaborate petition was 3

that forwarded from Australia to her Canada’s Greatest Nurwriee, Toronto, 
late Majesty in 1899 praying hér to P*Ph A_____
submit the new Constitution of mgi SUN SAVINGS AND LOAN COM- 
United Australia to the Impérial E PANY is selling stocks and debentures 
Parliament. It measured 17 inches
by 12 inches, and was inclosed in an Жн. «ео" ‘" « wM
English morocco cover Ornamented Write to the Comessy's address, Toronto 
with gold. The words "Te Her Most -pv
Gracious Majesty" were worked in a HAD THE MONEY,
ribbon design, and were surmounted A Western millionaire, who has 
by the Royal coht of arms, emblem- made a fortune out of mines, and 
oned in water-colors. In addition to < Who is remarkable alike for hie 
the Royal emblems worked on the liberality aid for his ignorance of 
outer cover in gold the copy of the his bank account, was asked one daÿ 
Constfitutior., Bill attached to the to. contribute to an object of char- * 
address was printed on vellum. . ity. The tanvesse»' suggested that

ohe thousantL^dollanc would be an 
uble contribution, - 
t isn’t eupUgh," replied the 

capitalist. "I will give you five 
...V. :gp| 'the money ’№f'
the bank. Wait till 1 call, up and in-
<HW’

He summoned a clerk and told him 
to telephone to the bank to inquire 
If; he had five thousand dollars on 
deposit, as he desired to contribute 
that ! sum, if possible, to a worthy 
object. The clerk returned, and re-' 
ported that the bank advised that 
he had three hundred and eighty 
thousand dollars in the bank.

"Dear me," cried the capitalist, 
"as much as that ! Well, make out 
that check for five thousand dollars.’

An English naval officer, whose 
ship was stationed off the coast at 
Ceylon, recently went off tor a day's 
shooting along the coast, accom
panied by a native attendant who 
was well acquainted with the coun
try.
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HALL A RUCKEL, Montreal.

"I cannot very strict examination. Conse
quently it will not be sufficient to 
merely show a fine bull to insure its 
being registered, but the antece
dents of the animal, its origin and 
qualities must be established to the 
satisfaction of the commission.
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5- FRENCH-CANADIAN CATTLE.

^ л SHOCKING CORN.
Since the entry of the French-Can- __ ,

odian cattle in the dairy tests at the men should work togethw,
Pan-American ^exposition at Buffalo , and the shocks should be started on 
we have had many inquiries about *■ lack, which is made by putting 
them from parties who did not two ]°8S> Wel1 braced together, near 
know that there wqs such a breed ! one en<^ a 10-foot scantling, and 
or that there was a registry of , having an auger hole near the upper 
them. In fact most of them thought, 911(1 f°r a broom handle. As soon as 
that Canada bad what might be ?our armfuls aie set up against 
called a native breed, like so-called jatik the shock should be loosely 
natives of the United States, made with a stalk and the jack
up by crossing the progeny of early j moved. In commencing, each cutter 
importations until it would be diffi- , should take two rows, and all the 
cult to tell what blood predomin- , shocks should be started that the 
at08 , cutters expect to cut during the

Fortunately we are in receipt of £ІаУ» 60 that when they again : start 
a pamphlet sent out by Dr. J. A. the shock has wilted and cured 
Couture, D.V.S , of Quebec, secre- 911 that 
tary of the French-Canadian Cattle 
Breeders Association, in. which he 
gives the history of the breed and 
the claims made for it, perhaps a 
little enthusiastically, as comes na
tural to one especially interested in 
one breed, but as the advocates of 
other breeds have had ample space 
to tell their merits, we can afford 
to let him praise these favorites of 
Lower Canada

He says the French settlers who 
first came to Canada were natives 
of Brittany and Normany, .France.

Ш
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Hartleigh Hall was filled with 
yueata. Dinner was over, and there 
had been music, and many of the 
guests had seated themeelvey at the 
card tables. Maida had wandered 

L out on the verandah where she
thought to be alone, but she had not 
been there many/seconds when she 
heard a step behind her, and, looking 
around, saw Caryl Wilton.

"Parhon me for disturbing you," he 
said, "but I have a word to say to 
you which I had hoped you would 
forgive. To make it clear to! 
let me suppose a case, 
the case of a woman who is in danger. 
She has an acquaintance—say Lady 
Gladys for example—who is jealous of 
her, and wishes her harm. Then 
there comes a mna from America, 
Who tries to appear very simple, but 
who bod 'a secret understanding with 
Lady Gladys. I don’t know what 

— man can do, but I am con- 
he seeks to do harm. What I 

would like to sav to my dear friend 
is, that if she has any papers or oth
er valuables which could possibly be
tray her,* she had better destroy th 
that is all." Ш

He imd not looked directly at 
Maida as he said this, or he would 
have seen that she was growing ashy 
Pale. Perhaps ho knew the probable 
effect of his words, and preferred not 
to look at hér until he had finished.

"How con I. help you in the mat
ter?" she asked in a low 

Then he turned and looked her full 
In the face.

"If nothing suggests itself to yob, 
then there is nothing y on can say to 
help me," he gently said.

"No," she answered, almost coldly, 
"nothing suggests itself to me. I do 
not understand you. I hope you will 
excuse me if il leave you. 
walk." r

Maida stepped swiftly across the 
terrace, holding her shawl closely to 
her, the moonlight falling on her 
lace, which showed no trace of

■
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CHAPTER XKV.
It seemed to Maida that an age had 

passed when she recovered conscious
ness, and slowly, fearfully, raised her 
head, and looked at the spot where 

; she had seen the accusing face. She 
gave a great gasp of relief when she 
realized that she was alone, 
looked about her with half-fearful 
scrutiny, and seeing nothing ghostly 
or human, went to the gate. As she 
Put her hand upon it she heard some
thing move, and looking up saw a 
figure advancing swiftly toward her. 
It was no vision, however, but Caryl 
Wilton. He peered at her uncertainly 
for a moment, and then, with a ges
ture of relief, advanced to her side.

"Is H you?" she said forcing a 
smile. "Why are you here—why do 

о™ you 6tare so? Do I look like a— 
*** ghost?"

"Forgive me," he said, in a low 
volte; "I could not remain in the 
house while 
aloneJ"

"How long .have you been here?" 
she asked.

"Not more than a few minutes." 
"Are they still singing and card- 

pi hying?"
"Most of them are gone," he re

plied; "and I am supposed to have 
gone. Sir Richard thinks you are in 
your rooms.

"And Guy?" she asked.
"Guy!" he said, with

r
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you. 
Let us take out

is possible. They should 
now take only one row each and cut 
from shock to shock, in order to al
low it to wilt
they have cut clear through, 
should again go back to th 
ginning, and cut another row each, 
continuing this until the shock row 
is completed, always having in mind 
the perfect curing of the corn. *

The shocks should not be violently 
compressed, as is the usual practice, 
but loosely tied with a cornstalk to 
prevent the outside stalks blowing 
down. An average shock thatXweighs 
800 lbs when cured will weigh 1,000 
to 1,200 lbs when green ; and who 
is there who would put in a shock 
1,200 lbs of green grass and expect 
it to cure out perfectly, especially if 
heavily weighted ? Anyone knows 
better than to do this ; so why 
treat a corn shock that way ? Just 
as sure as a green corn shock is tied 
up tight, without any chance to 
cure out. just so sure will a chemi
cal change take place that unfits it 
for feed, even if it does not turn 
black or moldy. To avoid this che
mical change in newly cut corn fod
der, green, most farmers delay cut- 
tings until the leaves on the stalk 
have cured but standing, and thereby 
secure a very poor grade of fodder.

of granting a fairwas
percentage of the pecuniary requests 
of his correspondents, about three 
years ago penned the following ef
fusion : "Your Majesty, I feel in my 
heart an irresistible impulse to the 
career of art. I need for this pur
pose one hundred marks, in order to 
come and study at Berlin. I 
to be an acrobat."

Although this request ( 
answered in the affirmative the Em
peror found time to reply to a some
what

у She.
L+ actV- ■:.X іASTHMA FOR SIXTH* YEARS.and euro out. After 

they 
e be-
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Go, now," and she held out

^SMMmsam OrangeWIs, Oat, Oarswr Sow* 
Hundreds of Dollars In Oearoh of a Ouro fм 
Aethmo, but Sy Porelotonee sod Olai*e*0 KeW 
0omgM»d Ш Beer Completely Cured. Theei

thousand if I have
I wish

barm the 
ylnced.

it.
Mr. Allan Faulkner, Orangeville, 

P.Q., Ont., writes "For sixteen 
long years I have been almost a 
constant martyr to asthma. Only 
an asthmatic could realize what I 
bave suffered. Many days and 
weeks I could not leave the hqiise, 
and night after night could not’ lie 
down ,1 spent many hundred dollars 
in search of a cure and tried ■ nearly 
all our local doctors and some In 
Toronto and became worse each 
year. My druggist, Mr. Stevenson, 
of Orangeville, recommende^Clorke'a 
Kola Compound about ffio years 
ago. I took in all about eighteen 
bottles of this grand medicine dur
ing nine months, each week I gra
dually improved and am now com
pletely cured. It is now over a year 
since being cured and І have not had 
a single attack since, and have gain
ed much

m "I will go," he said, his dark eyes 
fixed on her face. "Yes, I will go. If 
in the coming time you may have 
need of me, do not believe that my 
love may have waned, or doubt that 
1 will come as quickly as I now leave 
you.
but if it should, remember that a 
Word, a look, will bring me to your 
Bide."

The last words were almost inaud
ible by reason of his emotion. With 
a sigh he raised her hand to his lips 
and kissed it twice, slowly, passion
ately, and then, was gone.

To be Continued.

was not і
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EXTRAORDINARY PETITION 

he received from a nineteen-year-old
irt living at Fischhauser, a small 

village in East Prussia. The girl, 
being left entirely destitute on the 
death of her father, addressed a let
ter to the German Emperor asking 
to be allowed to wear man’s clothes, 
which would enable her to overcome 
all the difficulties that stood in the 
way of her carrying on her father’s 
profession. To this petition 
Majesty replied that she would be 
granted the privilege of donning male 
attire conditionally upon the assent 
of the burgomaster of the village. 
This assent, however, was unfortun
ately not forthcoming. <

A few days before Princess Pauline 
of Wurtemburg was married, that is 
to say, towards the end of 1898, 
she received a petition that ran as 
follows :• "Dear Miss Princess Paul
ine,—Your wedding is to be on Sat
urday, and I wish yoir every happi- 

I’m sure you are happy. My 
wedding is on the same day, and I 
should be very happy, too, if my 
father were not sitting in prison. 
If your father 
too
cess, I beg of you 
word to your father, so that he lets 
my father off, or at least let him 
out for a few hours, so t)iat he may 
come to my wedding. With much 
love, yours,” etc.

Whether the King of Wurtemburg 
was oVercome by the picture 
jured up of himself sitting in prison 
we are unable to say, but he was so 
far touched With tue tenderness dis
played in the letter that he not only 
let out the ofifendfer, whose offence 
was but trifling, but let him off for 
good.

Many a tale of woe reaches royal 
eyes through the medium of ill-spell
ed, badly written petitions ; only 
last year, for instance, the Emperor 
Francis .Joseph

.-•V -,
That time may never come.h THE FIRST CATTLE 

in Quebec, in 1620 or thereabouts, 
were brought, no doubt, from these 
two districts. No importations of 
other breeds worth mentioning are 
reported in the history of the Pro
vince until about 1800 or a little 
before. Between 1776 and 1850 a 
few herds of English cattle, mostly 
Ayrshires and Shorthorns, were 
bought up by wealthy Englishmen 
residing near Montreal and Quebec, 
where they are still to be found.

They found but little favor with 
the French habitants in the poorer 
region .and in the remote parts along 
the Laurentides and the lower part 
of the St. Lawrence, both north and 
south, as thqy were loth to cross 
thein hardy little cows with the 
larger breeds, fearing with good rea
son, that they could not feed suffi
ciently to keep the larger animals 
alive. t>o say notliing of profit dur
ing the seven months of winter. 
Thus they have been kept nearly dis
tinct for over 250 years, u 1 inbreed
ing has been resorted to, to fix in a„ 
sure manner the characteristics of 
the breed. Thus they have much ot 
the appearance of the Brittany cat
tle of to-day.

It may be noted here that tlœ 
French-Canadian, the Jersey, Guern
sey. Kerry and Brittany is usually 
allowed to be

THE OLDEST STOC1É,

g
Up you were out here

iff TRAMPED SORROWFULLY BACK.
tone.ж A tramp called to see a well known 

gentleman, and said :
I've walked many miles to see you 

sir, because people told me that 
you was very kind to poor chaps 
like me.

Oil, they said so, did they ?
Yes, sir ; that’s why I came.

of my old-time strength And ahe you going back the same 
weight. No amount of money way ^ . 

or anything else could estimate its *es> s*r' 
value to me." Then Just contradict it. Good

(Signed), Allan Faulkner, morning.
I have for years been personally 

acquainted with Mr. Faulkner and 
can certify to the absolute truth of 
flhe above statement.

(Signed), Thus. Stevenson,
Druggist, Orangeville, Ont.

A free sample bottle will be sent 
to any person troubled with Asthma.
Enclose six cents in stamps for post
age. Address The Griffiths & 
pherson Co., Limited, 121 
Church St., Toronto, Ont.
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Guy I passed on the terrace. He 
looked—well, to pit it mildly, tired, 
and was splashed with mud, as if hi 
had been riding hard. Poor Guy!"

"Why do you pity him?” she asked.
"Because I have a fellow feeling for 

him—we aie in the same boat.”
"You do not look tired,” she said, 

with forced lightness.
"Do Ï not look tired—tired of play

ing a part, of eating my heart out in 
silence and dissimulation. Constance 
—do not take your hand away—I am 
a changed being, 
has workfid that change; yet I will 
tell you if I may. 
why do you not trust me?"
_ "Why should I?”

"Because," he said, almost sternly 
In his earnestness, 
you.”

She attempted to draw her 
away from his, but he prevented it.

"No, do not take your arm away, 
do not affect surprise, 
no new thing to you.

I wish to and
WILLIAM DOEG, A FARMER OF 

OBEY COUNTY HAS A 
WORD TO SAY REGARD

ING DODD'S KIDNEY 
PILLS.

♦w
BERGEN’S BIG FIRE.ner- A SACRIFICE ACCEPTED.

Clarence—Clara, if I let you buy ж 
new winter coat I’ll have to wear 
my old one.

Clara—Oh, you dear, sweet, lovely, 
generous old boy 1

During the Franco-German wai 
» j 28,500 French soldiers died of small, 

est pox ; while the Germans, who had 
been all vaccinated, lost only 268.

vousness or fear—nothing but a sort 
of vexation at having been spoken to 

,, tit ‘ about a matter which she.had boon
trying to forget. To-night, save for 
a few moments of terror, as Саг?Ц 
Wiltop revived memories of the past, 
■he was at peace with herself and 
ttfth the past. ■■■■

h-.’X /—_ Wiat could there be in any secret bo-
—• tween Lady Gladys and the American

—any secret which could hurt her.
1 Even Caryl Wilton eonid not be sure 
that ШШ

g
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Facts About the Famous Norwe

gian Town. ness.

Bergen, the second largest city of 
Norway, was partly destroyed by fire 
recently. It being one of the oldest 
and most interesting towns of North 
Europe, the calamity that has de
stroyed some millions of dollars 
worth of property will be widely re
gretted. e

The fact that Bergen is one of the 
wettest towns in the world did not 
save it from the great disaster. The 
westerly winds almost incessantly 
drive iii the mists and rain from the 
Atlantic, and the moisture being con
densed on the high walls of the fiord 
In which Bergen stands on the south- 

tliere is an unusually 
amount of precipitation, the 
11 beine: about seventv-one in-

The Local Paper Publishes a Col
umn About His Case^
Form of Rheumatism — Dodd's 
Kidney Pills Have Proven a 
Blessing to Hiпл\

Worst were in prison you 
would grieve. Dear Miss Prin- 

to say a good
You know what

He was fanciful.
Great Heaven! ЇЙ

+Sundridge, Ont., Oct. 7 (Special). 
—The Echo of this place has pub
lished a signed statement which can
not- fail to interest all who under
stand the full meaning of the word 
Rheumatism from personal experi
ence. A representative of that paper 
interviewed Mr. William Do eg, a 
well-known farmer of Strong Town
ship, who was cured of Rheiftoatism 

lby Dodd’s Kidney Pills this spring,, 
and he gave out the following state
ment for publication :

"For four years I suffered excru
ciating torture, during which time 
I was scarcely an hour free from 
pain. The trouble commenced in my 
back where it often remained sta
tionary for months, and so intense 
was the pain that I could not lie 
down or take rest, but had to sit 
night and day in a chair. The pain 
would then remove to other parts 

so of my body, and when in my knees, 
disabled me from walking, confining 
me constantly to my room.

" ft was treated by several doc
tors dhd also tried many medicines, 
without receiving any benefit. Al
most in despair I feared I would 
never again experience the pleasure 
of being free from pain.

" Early in this spring my atten
tion was called to some remarkable 
cures of Rheumatism effected by 
Dodd's Kidney Pills. I procured a 
box, and soon found they were doing 
me good, so I kept on, until now I 
can say I am a new man, entirely 
free froifl pain and have continued 
so ever since, being able to attend 
to my daily duties on the farm and 
feel strong and able to work. I 
verily believe this great change was 
effected by Dodd’s Kidney Pills and 
I think it my duty to make this 
statement public for the benefit of 
all afflicted as 1 was."

"because I love Mofcher-^How did this ink get all 
over this table ? Small Son—It гол 
out all by its own self as quick at 
the bottle upset.

liiart’s Liniment Cores Bis!caper,
Mistress (to servant)—Be careful 

not to spill any soup on the ladies' 
laps. Biddy (new in the service)— 
Yea, mum, where shall I $$>111 it ?

she was not the rightful daugh- 
--- -I Sir Richard, for, after all, she 
was the only daughter he had living, 
and she would not let him think ho 
could move her at will.

"How exquisite," she murmured, 
looking up at the sky. "I shall 
ly have time to take a look at the 
church. How can they find any plea- 
sure In sitting in those warm rooms, 
while all this calls to them in vain?”

Communing thus, she opened 1 the 
wicket gate, and stood among the 
tombs, gleaming white in the moon
light. And, as she looked around, а 
smile played about her lips. . 

"Certainly I am not nervous," she 
"Are there many women with

COMPLIMENTING THE GENERAL 
When General Moreau was in Eng

land he was once the victim of a 
rather droll misunderstanding. He
was present at a concert where a 
piece was sung by the choir with the 
refrain •

‘‘To-morrow, to-morrow."
Having a very, imperfect knowledge 

ot English he fancied it to be a can
tata given in his honor, and thought
he distinguished the words :-----

"To Moreau, to Moreau."
Each time the refrain was repeated 

he rose to his feet and gracefully 
bowed on all sides, to the great as
tonishment of the audience, who did 
not know what to make of it.

My love is 
Constance—

the different breeds being modified 
by climate, care, and perhaps in
dividual characteristics of anin/hl 
bred from, until they vary from the 
five hundred pound Kerry to the 
Guernsey almost as large as the 
Shorthorn.

The three qualities claimed for the 
French-Canadian are hardiness, fru
gality and richness of milk. As in 
the early days of the colonies cattle 
had but little shelter, they became 
inured to the cold climate and the 
native bred stock has become adapt
ed to it. They are grqedy feeders, 
accfepting the poorest of food, even 
living on poor straw, but they can 
enjoy better food and give a profit in 
return. As they are small, the cows 
averaging about seven hundred 
pounds each, they do not require 
largo amounts of food. In form they 
are sqqiething like the Jersey, but 
ip color most frequently a solid 
black, or black with brown stripe 
on the hack and around the muzzle, 
or brown with black points, brown 
brindlo or even yellowish. The bulls 
must be black, with or without the 
yellow stride, as the desire is to get 
a uniformly black color as quickly 
as possible. They ore very good 
tempered, and while not giving as 
much milk in a day as a Holstein or 
Ayrshire, they give a good amount 
daily from calf to calf, often exceed
ing heavier milkers in

THE YEARLY PRODUCT.

eure- Maida—which name shall I call you? 
—I love you by either name. My 
darling!" he murmured, stretching 
out his hand appealingly, /‘did you 
think such love as mine would be 
blind?
saw you in England, 
have saved even you the trouble of 
knowing that your secret was known, 
but I was mad with love for you 
and I could not do that. But if I 
let you know, I have kept others 
from the forbidden knowledge. Have 
I not stepped betwen you and the 
prying eyes of envy and malice? And 
I have not even sought to penetrate 
that past which you have kept 
closely hidden; why I do not know."-

"You do not know?" she murmur
ed, as if that was all of his passion
ate speech she had heard, though in 
truth she had* been thrilled by the 
eager words.

"As Heaven is my witness I do not 
know—I do not care to guess. I. 
love you too dearly to care to pry 
into your secret-^-if you have 
but still I ask—why do you not trust 
me?"

"Trust you?" she murmured.
"Yes," he wen* on earnestly, "why 

should you not1? Do your fear that 
I would betray you?"

"No," she murmured. "What is it 
you suspect?"

"I suspect nothing," be responded, 
almost passionately. "I will not even 
conjecture, why you, once Maida Car- 
ritfgford, are now Constance Hart
leigh. I love you, and at times I 
hâve a presentiment that you are in 
danger; that is enough for me, I am 
your slave, and would be your pro
tector. Give me the right to pro
tect you. I love you! I love you; 
be you Maida Corringford or Con
stance Hartleigh, it matters not to 
me. It is you yourself, who stand 
here. Let there be no barrier of mys
terious reserve between us. Con
stance—Maida—what have you to say 
to me? Do you distrust me?"

And os he stood before her in hie 
passionate entreaty, he clasped her in 
his arms with nervous energy.

She had stood and listened, the 
color coming and going in the beau
tiful face, the light rising and falling 
in her dark, eloquent eyes.

"No," she said, with an infinite 
pathos, "but there is none whom I 
can trust—none! " :

"There is some strange mystery 
which stands as an intangible barrier 
between us," ho said, almost fiercely.

"Yes, I will ask you one question," 
he broke out, as if with a sudden re
solution. "I know that you are 
Maida Carringford; Л will ask you if 
you are Sir Richard's daughter?"

A spasm seemed to pass over her 
face, her lips quivered, and her eyes 
contracted; but these signs of an in

emotion passed in a moment,

m
west coast, 
large 
rainfall 
ches a year.

Everybody is probably surprised 
when he hears that the healthful 
country of Norway is one of the re
gions in which the frightful disease 
of leprosy still lingers. It is a relic, 
in that far northern country, of the 
Middle Ages. Practically all the per
sons, about 2,000 in number, who 
are tainted with the virus of leprosy, 
live in the neighborhood of Bergen. 
When their forefathers were attacked 
with the disease, Bergen was the on
ly centre of population on the west 
coast and the disease has been con
fined ever since to the region immed
iately around it. The evil apparent
ly originated from an almost exclu
sive diet of fish, 
methods of treating leprosy the num
ber of victims is gradually decreas
ing.

Kill I knew і you the moment I 
And I wouldm m Deafness Cannot be Cured

of Austria stopped 
his carriage on noticing a ragged, 

WEEPING LITTLE GIRL 
standing by the curb holding some
thing in her hand. The "something" 
was a badly Written petition for 
help for her blind father* Patting 
the child on the cheek and telling her 
not to cry, the Emperor bode her to 
be of good cheer and 
the course of the same afternoon the 
house of the blind father was visit
ed by some officials and the desired 
relief was forthcoming, as, indeed, 
it was in the case of the petitioner 
who wrote to the Kaiserin of Ger
many, addressing her effusion to 
"Mis. Empress, Castle," as follows: 
"Dear Mrs. Empress, I am very ill 
in hospital, and therefore unable to 
go to school. I have a Dad leg and 
must have splints I have fio mo
ney. Dear Mrs. Empress, give mo 
splints. The doctor says I must 
have splints.—Agnes Prester, Ackqr- 
strasse."

Some few months ago Mr. Stuart 
Wortley, M.P., presented a petition 
in the British House of Commons 
signed by 36,000 working men that 

440 yards long ; and shortly 
afterwards Mr. Balfour received a 
memorial fiom Manchester and Sal
ford in the form of a great roll 612 
yards long, signed by 100,000 in
habitants of those communities. The 
length of the petition introduced 
into the House by Sir J. Fergusson 
and that forwarded from Bradford 
last June did Aot transpire, but see
ing that the former bore 541,000 
signatures fthd the latter 664,767, 
they would presumably, have extend
ed, if plated end to end, from Ken
sington Palace to St. Paul's Cathe
dral, a distance of four miles.

The shortest petition was that pre
sented to the House of Lords in Au
gust, 1896, and signed by Mr. John 
Bull, who asked the House to recon
sider the question of terminating his 
tenure of the office of Superintendent 
of the Palace of Westminster.

gnesrsasss
Buetschian Tebe. Wben ibis tube is in-, 
finies* yen have a rambling sound or Imper 
fsot bssriag, and when It C entirely dose* 
deafness Is tbs result, and unless the InOam, 
nation ean be battra ont and this lube restores 
to lie normal condition, bearing will bo d3 
stayed for or or; nine eases ont of ten art 
earned by catarrh, which is nothing bet an I» flame* condition of the mnoonssurfaces.

We will give One Hundred Dollars for any
n»,^ S£S?y 'SSi^mSL'^iîalor circulera, free. __

F. 1. CHENEY & 00* Toledo, O.

!

ШШШ said.
a taste like mine mho would stand 
here without a shudder? How quiet 
it all in, I wonder how the church 
looks inside?"

She waa passing the porch to look 
In at one of the windows, when she 
saw, to her astonishment, that the 
door was half open. With a smile at 
the thought of the extent to which 
Sir Richard’s anger and amazement 
would have gone had he but known 
it, she pushed the door open and en
tered.

She. stood' in the nave, admiring 
the weird beauty of the moonlit 
pillars and carving, and then walked 
slowly around the aisles, 
ray ot moonlight fell upon a large 
white marble tablet, and attracted 
her attention to it. The tablet was 
no curiosity to her, but she always 
looked at it whenever she entered the 
church. She knew the lines by heart 
hilt sho read them again:

Sacred to the -Memory of 
AGATHA.

Wife of Sir Richard Hartleigh, Bart., 
Bom June 0, 18—,

Died December 11, 18—.

:
The following curious announce

ment was made recently in a sub
urban church "This evening the 
Rev. Mr. Longwind will preach his 
farewell sermon, and the choir will 
render a thanksgiving specially com
posed for the occasion.”

Marketman—Oh. yes, mum. them’s 
young onions. Mrs. Buyzem—But 
they have the odor of old ones. 
Marketman—Yes’m. They’re strong 
for their age.

Miss Keedick—What an awful talk
er Mr. Gilley is, and how little he 
says when he speaks ! Miss Kittlsh 
—The poor fellow is troubled with 
an Impediment in his thoughts.

,

ill drove off. In

E
Under modem 75c.

ore the best.

EXPENSIVE.Bergen, from the oldest times, has 
been the chief place in north Europe

THE FISHING TRADE.
The time was when the great catch 

of cod and herring along the coast 
north of Bergen was all brought to 
that town to be cured. It has large
ly lost this business since the devel
opment of a considerable number of 
important towns further north where 
most of the fish caught among the 
Lofoten Islands and other coast dis
tricts are now cured; but the larger 
part of the catch is brought to Ber
gen to be sent to the various im
porting countries 
about 40,000 men and 7,000 boats 
will, as usual, be at work on the Lo
foten fishing grounds alone, 
fifths of all the fish that Norway 
catches is sent to the large fish-eat
ing countries of Europe and the lar
ger part of the trade is centered in 
Bergen.
mercial town though it has behind it 
no hinterland of industrial impor
tance, for the mountains that hem it 
in are almost uninhabited.

Nearly all the Norwegian steam
ships that come to New York are 
owned in Bergen, for no other port 
of the country has so large a tonn
age of sea-going vessels. It is well- 
known that Norway, having many 
ships and not very much commerce, 
sends a great many vessels to other 
countries to help carry their com
modities and thus the shipping of 
Bergen is represented in many foreign 
ports.

To illustrate the antiquity of tho 
town it may be mentioned that be
fore Columbus discovered America, 
Bergen’s skippers long had the ex
clusive right to visit the coasts of 
Greenland. That was when very few 
European countries knew that such 
a land existed. It is natural that 
such a town should have a consider
able number of buildings that are in
teresting for their great age. It al
so has a famous museum where Dr. 
Nansen was engaged for some years 
before he left it to become famous as 
an Arctic explorer.

Mr. Binwed—I'd like to have hold 
invented thoseA vivid of the fellow who 

long coats for women.
Mr. Nebb—Why ?
Mr. Binwed—Why ? Great Scott ! 

they cost twice as much as one half 
as long.

for

"s
At Bath 52 per cent, of the popu

lation attend church on Sunday—a 
record for England.

Per ever rtfty Veers

EEHEFjp-HHa і.^іеиег^^'о^ГТзт1^
Водіиь In times in French, 145 in 

ukfoF^MMW 1^ЯйІІІЙптаТ!УйГц^т,ІІІ> ^ Spanish, 178 in German.

Riflards Liniment Cores Colds, etc. з
For such small cows they have large 
udders and teats well apart.

He gives a few instances of their 
yields. A farmer at St. Denis, Que., 
who had 24 cows of this breed from 
May 12, 1892, to May 12, 1893,
sold 63,193 pounds of milk to the 
cheese factory for $531.19 ; made 
1616 pounds of butter at home, 
worth $323.20 ; used at home 9,125 
gallons of milk at 12 cents a gallon,
$109.50 ; fattened 3 calves on milk,
$32, and brought up six others 
Partly on milk, worth $18. This 
was on income of $993.89. or $41.41 
Per cow. They ate 4,480 bundles of 
hay, worth $268.80 ; 2,240 bundles 
of straw, $67.20 ; 4,850 pounds of 
bran, $40.32 ; and pasture was call
ed $5 per head, 
pense

head. Note that they htd half as 
much straw as hay, no ensilage, no 
grain but the bran, no oil cake, and 
yet gave a profit better than the 

% cost of food.
^ What the cow can do under better 

feed Dr. Couture tells in the per
formance of a cow four years old 
that calved Aug. 28, 1892. She was 
milked to July 15, 1893, when due 
to calve again Aug. 31. In this 318 
days she gave 11,310 pounds of milk 
or an average of 35 pounds a day.
She weighed about 675 pounds.

HER DAILY FOOD, 
being kept in the stable all the time, 
was ten pounds of hay, five pounds 
of straw, twenty pounds of ensilage, 
two pounds of bran, and two pounds 
of cotton seed and meal. This cow 
was bought when two years old for 
$15.

The average percentage of whole 
herds by the Babcock tests is 4f to 
5і per cent, butter fat, sometimes 
running to 7 or 7$ per cent in ex
traordinary cases, seldom going be
low 4 per cent, though some have 
gone as low as 3£ per cent.

Dr. Couture gives records of sev
eral herds in which tests of each cow 
show lowest 4.35 per cent, and high
est 6.40 per cent., and a herd of 
these cows in PortUmdville, N.Y., of 
which four gave respectively 9.6, S.6,
8 2, and 8.2
This herd took three medals

The biggest grant ever made to a $325 in prizes at the Atlanta Ex
railway company was 34,000 square , position.
miles given by the United States | The registry was begun in 1886 
Government to the Union Pacific and as they could not go back 
Railway, which was opened in 1869. 4he old country for a pedigree,

rules for admission required pure 
Local traffic averages 21 millions | bred stock-getters, if well formed 

SL monthly to and from Paris and possessing good milking quail- j Among persons over 80 years of
JM mill Iona to and from London. 1 ttan. Thev are admitted only after a і aee 1 in 50 is Wind,

was

"To Lady Hartleigh" she 
ed. “Yes, that Is the world’s

♦mfurmur- 
way.

A huge, glaring tablet of stone is of
fered as an atonement for a life of 
wrong-doing/ os a compensation for 
y*ars of sjtffering.Such atonement and 
compensation as it is, she has had 
naid;>d her; but what atonement has 
beqri made to that other suffering? wo
man, betrayed and deserted? And 
yet, do I ask what atonement? I 
forget. An atonement has been made 
juatd it is I who have snatched it—I, 
the daughter of the betrayed, wrong
ed, deserted woman. Atonement, do 
x shy? What atonement could be 

complete? I, the child of the de
serted woman, and in the place of 
the rightful heiress, bear the proud 
Hartleigh name, wear the family dia
monds, can marry, if I choose, the 
heir to the title. Mother," and she 
stretched out her arms, with a pas
sions to sob; "have I not already 
kept my oath? What more can you 
demand? What more? It is enough? 
Mother, be satisfied!"

With a gesture almost of appeal, 
•he let her arms fall to her sides, and 
with bent head moved from before the 
tablet.

As she passed into the deep shad
ow cast toy оце of the pillars, a sud
den thrill ran through her—one of 
those strange sensations by which we 
are convinced that, hitherto 
Peeled by us, we feel that 
human being is near us. *

In March next W r. C. 1097
INCREDIBLE.

He—This author should be asham
ed of himself. A married man too !

His wife—What does he say ?
He—He says that a man’s wife 

‘gazed at him in speechless aston- 
isnment.’ Why, such a thing is un
known in matrimony !

чЩ CALVERTS
CARBOLIC

OINTMENT.
hr si «Un alimente,

Four-
m 7BP-vZ'

]

m ЇШ So it is a very busy com- І>Ai
А ■. Balvnrt & Do* HanohMter, instMfiMrs. Muggins—I used to be so fond 

of fiction before I was married. ! 
Mrs. Ruggins—And don’t you read 
much now ? Mrs. Mugging-No. 
After the tales my husband tells 
me about why he is so late getting 
home, mere printed fiction seems too 
tame and unimaginative.

\ DOUGLAS U0I.IM Adel,Id. Зі,
Toneme, OnMetallic SKYLMTS$120 ; a total ox- 

of $496.32. or $20.68 
and a profit of $20.73

-, <ЩКяШвШіШш
JbV per

per
T^\ ’

ESE ■
Gent s’Suits Gleaned

or pad ; ob. Iedler Weir .1 TRlnds,
Soi» «KM*

BRITISH AMERICAN DYNINO 00*7. 
Montreal, Toronto, Ottem * Quebec.
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“4 flioard’s Liniment Cares Diphtheria.
ПI was cured of terrible lumbago by 

MINARD’S LINIMENT.
, Al*Si' Brass BandNOT A WISE MAN.

Why is it that so few 
anxious to talk to Mr. C 
He seems very well informed.

That’s jast the difficulty, answered 
Miss Dimpleton. He’s one of those 
dreadful mer. who know enough to 
correct your mistakes when you 
quote the classics and who don't 
know enough not to do it.

REV. WM. BROWN. ;people seem 
arpingtoiЖ ............^

ADDS INSULT TO INJURY.
Lady (who has just collided with 

cyclist)—Get down, John, • quickly 
and take his name and address. I’m 
sure he has knocked some paint off 
my new cart!”

I was cured of a bad case of earache 
by MINARD’S LINIMENT.

MRS. S. KAULBACK.

n ?
Instrument*, Drum*, Unlfbrm*. Etc,

every town can have a band
Lewwt price, ever quoted. Fine catalogue 

500 Ulttstr*t4 one, mailed free. Write tutor say 
thing in Mule or Muleal Instrwmentn.
WflILEY ROYCE & 00., Limited,

■

I was cured of sensitive lungs by 
MINARD’S LINIMENT.cense

nd, looking him steadily in the face, 
she sadly said:

“I am Sir Richard’s daughter!"
"Thank Heaven!" he said. " 

with a swift self-reproach lie seized 
"Cqnstance—I will not 

call you by that other name again— 
forgive me!—I have been A fool. Let 
me confess how stupendous has been 
my folly. I—forgive me! knowing 
you had concealed something of your 
past life from Sir Richard—I was 
fool enough to imagine that there 
was some other and greater motive 
for that concealment than the. natur
al one—and it was only probable 
that you should dislike to have your 
stage life chattered and slandered 
about by the friends of your new life. 
You were right, quite right. But 
why did you distrust me? Why did 
you refuse to show me your mother’s 
picture?—why avoid cUl mention of 
the past with which I was acquaint
ed? Could you not trust me? You 
knew I loved ypu?"

"Yes," she faintly murmured.
"You know I lovo you now, most 

truly, most dearly, with all my heart 
and soul. Answer me, my love, my 
darling"

MRS. S. MASTERS.

f ♦ Toronto, Ont., and Winnipeg, ManThenunsus- 
some other unanrs шимі cures Garnet in m.At the bottom of a 100-foot well 

the temperature is 5 degrees below 
the surface temperature in April, is 
65 in July to 70 at surface, and 41 
in December to 38 degrees at the 
surface.

her hand..
She heard nothing, saw nothing, 

yet she felt that something strange 
and mysterious was near her . For 
the first moment since leaving the 
terrace, fear seized her. An intangi
ble horror reached out a-*hand Т*юш 
the unknown and touchedghev.

White as death, not trembling, but 
with every limb as rigid as the stone 
figures on the tombs, she leaned 
against tho pillar and stared before 
her.

A minute—it might have been an 
âge—passed and she was about to 

, make a great effort

England holds the record for the 
longest railway run without a stop. I
This is, Paddington to Exeter—194 | What did you stop that clock in 
miles. France comes next, with j your room for, Jane ?

■ Paris to Calais—185$ miles. Am- ; Because, mum, the plaguey thing 
John—Was Mabel offended when erica's longest is New York to Troy has some sort of a fit every mornin’-, 

you called on her with your face —148 miles. Iuium, jest when I wants to sleep."
unshaven ? Jim—Yes, she said she ’
felt it very much.

THE ALARM. І
;-

♦
Dominion Line SteamshipsThe greatest factory for lenses, 

both telescopic and photograpliic, is 
in Germany» Voigtlander and Sohn 
have 216 hands ‘ engaged in the 
work.

1

mt-----------------------------------------------

їжте» and FeeiMkllolllMOl

The best ironstone is found in 
Canada. It yields 80 per cent, of 
iron. England averages 41 per 
cent.

The steamers on the trans-Atlan
tic lines carry 70,000 passengers 
monthly, at an average fare of $25.to recover hel per cent, butter fat.

and THE MOST NUTRITIOUS,Presence of mind, when, with a hor
ror no tongue can describe, she saw 
h white figure gliding from the chan-

With noiseless, regular movements 
it seemed to ' float down the aisle, 
now lent In the shadows, now white 

jtoF: and distinct in the moon’ ght.
Cold beads of sweat stood on 

. Maida's face. With storthing eyes,

There are 165,000 Britons living 
United Kingdom at present EPPS’Sin the

who were born in the Colonies 
From London Chimneys 50,000 

,ї° tons of soot are yearly swept, worth 
th0 ' $200,000. ’
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