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Certainly I am not nérvous,’”” she
‘said.  ““Are there many women with
a taste like mine who would stand
cre without a shudder? How quiet
‘it all i I wonder how the cburch

laoks inside?”’

" 'She was passing the porch to look
in at ‘one of the windows, when she
that the
was half open. With a smile at
thqutbt o! the extent to which
. r and amazement
egone had he but known
the door open and en-

Qllo stood’ in the nave, admiring
the ‘Weird ‘beauty of the moonlit
“pillars and; carving, and then walked
slowly around the aisles. A vivid
ray of moonlight fell upon a large
white marble tgblet, and attracted
 her attention to it. The tablet was
noe curiosity to her,'but she always
“logked: at it vhenever she entered the
chtirch. " She knew the lines by heart
hut sho readl them again:

"Sacred to the -Memory of
L OAGATHA,
Wile of Sir Richard Hutlelgh Bart.,
b Born June 6, 18—,
Died December 11, 18—.

"’I‘o Lady Hartleigh’'* she murmur-
ed. “Ves, that is the world’s way.
A huge, glaring Jablet of stone is of-
fered s ‘an atonement for a life of
W # 08 a. compensation for
m of syflering.Such atonement and

tion as it is, she has had
:;{ her; but what atonement has
made to that other suflering wo-
wmi.n. bétrayed and! deserted? ' And
yeot, do 1 ask what " atonement? I
forget. An atonement has been made
it is I who have snatched it—I,
the daughter of the betrayed, wrong-
lpinan. Atonement, do
.- What atonement could be
. more Lomplete? 1, the child of the de-
M woman, and in-the place of
%ﬂlmw heiress,  bear the proud
éigh name, wear the family dia-
monds, can marry, if I chocse, the
‘heir to the title. Mother,”” and she
stretcbed’ out her arms, with a pas-
sionate sob; ‘“have I mot already
képt my oath? What mare can you
demand? What more? ' It is.enough?
other, be satisfied!”’

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

“tablet. it

Ag she passed into the deep shad-
. oW cast by one of the pillars, a sud-
den thrill ran through her—one of
those strange sensations by which we'
are contvinced that; hitherto unsus-
geoted by us, we feel that,some other
ing is near us.
She hea.rd nothing, saw nothing,
yet she feit that something strange
and mysteticu Was near her . For
#he first moment since leaving 'the
terrace, fear zieazed her. n intangi-
ble horror. weached out afhand Feom

i the upkng®n and touchedfher.

“White s death, ‘not trembling, but
with every limb as rigid as'the stone
.figure® on the tombs, she leaned

v sgainst the pillar nnd stared before

-h mlnute—-:t might have been an
ge— ;and she was about to
he-l-
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> a call from the dead, and,

ho knew‘the probabig’|
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had hoped you would'

By the Auther of..c.n

“ A Gipsy’s Danghter,”’

“ Another Man's Wite,” ;

“ A Heart's Bittermops,”
Btc., Bte.

s

Watched powet]eu to move a
or utter a cry; one.  thought
| sloné possessing her, in the shape of
a vague prayer that the 'Somethitg
Ca. Lmight not approach her or turn its

Slowly the ‘white figure reached the
nave, and was gliding toward the
door, when all at once, when it came
opposite the tablet to the memory of

| Lady Hartleigh, it threw up its arms

and t.urniag full toward Maida wailed

With an awful horror Maida ‘saw
that the face was that which she had:
last seen lying cold and rigid in a
far-away land.

For one moment she
speechless horror, and then

stared in
started

{torward with o wild cry.

The face turned from the tablet
with ‘an expression of horror, not
Jess'than Maida’s own, stared an in-
itunt. and then, with a wail, cried:
2"¥ou? TIs it you, then?”’

cry rang in Maida’s ears hke
with a,
iercing scream, she sank senseless

{on the cold stones.

§ CHAPTER XXV.

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
ishe had seen the accusing face. She
gave a great gasp of relief when she
realized that she ‘was alone. She
‘looked about her with half-fearful
scrutiny, and seeing nothing ghostly
or human, went to the gate. As she
iput her hand.upon:it she heard some-
thing move, and looking up saw a
figure adva.ncmg 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 it you?“ she said forcing a
smile. . “Why are you ‘here—why do
you stare s80? Do I look like a—
ghost?™*

“Forgive me,” he said;, in a low,
voite; ‘I could not remain in the
house ‘while you were out here
talone)"”

.““How long .have you been here?”’
she asked. )

[ *Not moré than a few minutes.”

)gykre t.h‘ey still singing  and card-
P

ing?"’

"Host ‘of them are gone,”

“Iptied; “and T am supposed  to have
gope.  Sir Rlchard thinks you are in
your ‘rooms. ' :

““And Guy?”’ she asked.

“Guy!”’ he said, . with = frown.
“‘Guy I passed o%the terrace, 'He
looked—well, to.put it mildly, tired,
and was splashed with mud, as if he
bad been riding hard, Poor Guy!"
“Why' do you pity him?’* she asked.
““Because I have a fellow feeling for
him—we are in the same boat.”’

*‘You do not look tired;”” she said,
with foreed lightness.

‘“Do 1 not look tired—tired of p’kny—
ing .a part, of eating my heart outin
silence and dissimulation. Constance
~~do not take your hand away—I am
@ changed being. You know what
has workéd that change; yet I will
tell ‘'you if I may. Great Heaven!
why do you not trust me?"

o Why should I?"*

use,”” he said, almost sternly
. {'because I love

he' Tre-

you.’

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

‘“No, 'do not take your arm away,
do not aflect surprise, My love is
no new thing to you. Constance—
Maida—which name shall 1 call you?
==1 love you by either name. ' My
darling!™ he murmured, stretching
out his hand appealingly, ‘‘did you
think . such love as mine would be
blind? - I knew /you ‘the moment I
8aw you in ¥ngland. And I would
have saved even you the trouble of
knowing that your secret was known,
but I was mad Wwith love for you
and I could not do that. But if 1
Iet 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 so
closely hidden; why I do not know.”’

‘‘¥ou 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 one;
but still I ask—why do you not trust
me?”’

‘“Trust you?’’ she murmured:

‘“Yes,” he went on earnestly, ‘‘why
should you’ not? Do your fear that
I would betray you?’’

“No,”” she murmured. “Whaf is it
you suspect?’’

“I suspeet’ nothing,’’ he responded;
almost passionately. ‘I will not even
conjecture, why you; ‘once Maida Car-
riflgford, are now Constance Hart-
leigh. I love wou, and at times I
hive 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. Carringford or Con-
starce Hartleigh, it matters not to
me. It is you yourself,
here.
terious reserve between

b

us.

to me? Do yom distrust me?’’
passionate entreaty, he clasped hér in
his arms with nervous energy.

She had stood and listened, the
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—nomne!’’

‘“There is some strangc mystery
which stands as an intangible barrier
bet\veen us,’” he said, almost flercely.

““Yes, I will ask you one question,”
he broke 'out, as if with a sudden re-
solution. ‘I .know that you are
Maida Carringford; I awill ask you if
You are Sir Richard’s daughter?’’

A spasm scemed to pass ower her
face, her lips quivered, and her eyes
contracted; but these signs of an in-
tense emotion passed in g moment,
nd, looking him steadily in the face,
she sadly said:

“I am Sir Richard’s daughter!””

“Thank Heaven!’’ he said. Then
with a swift self-reproach he seized
her hand. ‘“‘Constance—I will not
call you by that other name again—
forgive me!—I have been & fool. Let
me confess how stupendous has been
my folly. I—forgive me! knowing
vou 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 all 'mention of
the past with which I was acquaint-
2d? Could you not trust me? You
knew I loved you?”’

““Yes,”" she faintly murmured.

“You know I love you now, most
trply, most dearly, with all my heart
and soul. Answer me, my love, my

darl!ng\. o

who stand |
Let there be no barrier of mys-}|,
Con-|
stance—Maida—what have you to say{

color coming and going in the beau-|:

F'*With & low sob, she drew her hand
from his arm and covered her face.
'@athering courage from her weakness

. e put hig arm around her and drew
‘her nmearer to him.

“‘Constante, my
love!" he murmured.

. For a moment the tired head rested
‘Bladly, contentedly on his shoulder.
Then the remembrance of her tainted
name came. to hér, and, as if stung,
she/started back, and puttmg out her
hand. to 'keop him from her, said,
brokeéaly:

“No, no! Do not speak to me—do
not look at me! If—if you love me,
leave me now, without another word
—~go!li . Oh, go, go!”’

"Heaven forgive you!’’ he mutter-
ed, hoarsely. ““A° moment ago I
would have  sworn that you loved
fme.”

‘“No, ne!”’ she cried, piteously. ‘1

=1 did not know what I was doing.
I ought n~t to have listened. I—oh,
pity me, and go!”
{."*No,’” he said, in thé sharp tone of
great .agony, suppféssed; ‘I cannot
leave you here. Come!’’ and he held
out his arm.

Slowly, falteringly, she put her
hand within it,, and with averted
head, allowed him to lead her to the
terrace. Within ; the light that
streamed from an open door, he stop-
ped, and allowed her arm to fall to
her side. Then he raised his hat, and
‘wag going  without a word, but he
could.not resist a last look, and his
eye fell thirstily on her beautiful face,
80, pale and sad, his anguish came
rushing to his hps

‘!Constance,”’ 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
tinie '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, Go, now,”” and she held out
her hand.

He took it eagerly. It was hot and
Burning. He passionately clung to
it. :

“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. That time may never come,
but if it should, remember that a
word. a look, will bring me to your

pide.””

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

To be Continued.

lovel—my only
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INTERVIEWED HIM

WILLIAM DOEG, A FARMER OF
GREY COUNTY HAS A
WORD TO SAY REGARD-
ING DODD’S KIDNEY
PILLS.

The Local Paper Publishes a Col-

' umn 'About His Case T Worst
Form of Rheumatism — Dodd’s
Kidney Pills Have Proven a
Blessing to Himl

Sundridge, Ont., Oct. 7 (Special).
~The Echo of this place has pub-
)ished 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
intervietved Mr. William Doeg, a
well-known farmer of Strong Town-
‘ship, who was cured of Rhedmatism
pby 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
might and day in a chair. The pain
would then remove to other parts
lof my body, and when in my knees,
disabled me from walking, confining
me constantly to my room.

‘““4 was treated by sevdral doc-
tors dnd also tried many medicines,
without réceiving any benefit. Al-
most in despair I feared I would
never again experience the pleasure
of being free from pain.

“ Barly in this spring niy atten-
tion was called to some remarkabls
cures of Rheumatisin eflected 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 from 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
vérily 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.”

And as he stood before her in his| B

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!’’

——

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.

The greatest factory for lenses,
both telescopic and photographic, is
in Germany: Voigtlander and Sohn
have 216 hands "engaged in the
work.

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

The biggest grant ever made to a
railway company was 34,000 square ,
miles given by the United States
Government to the Union Pacific
Railway, which was opened in 1869.

Local traffic averages 21 millions
of people monthly to and from Paris’
28 millions to avd from London,

s

Sozodont
Tooth Powder 25°

Good for Bad Teeth
Not Bad for Good Teeth

Sozodont Liquid 25c. Large Ligquid and Powder 75¢.
At all stores or by mail. ‘Sample of the Liquid for the postage, 3c.

HALL & RUCKEL, Montreal.

FRENCH-CANADIAN CATTLE.

Since the entry of the French-Can-
adian cattle in the dairy tests at the |
Pan-American Exposition at Bufialo,
we have had many inquiries
them from  parties who did not
know that
or that there was a
that Candda had
called a native breed,
(natives of the United States
‘up by crossing the progeny. of carly |

what might

cult to tell what
ates.

Fortunately we are in receipt. of
a pamphlet sent out 'by Dr. J. A.
Couture,  D.V.S., of Quebec, secre-
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.

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 thay 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, to say nothing of profit dur-
ing the seven months of winter.

"I‘hus they have been kept nearly dis-

txnct for over 250 years, « ‘! 'inbreed-

ing has been resorted to, to fix in a
surc manner
the breed. Thus they have much of
the appearance of the Brittany cat-
tle of to-day.

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

THE OLDEST STOCK,

the different Dbreeds being modified
by climate, care, and perhaps in-
dividual characteristics of animfal
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 becoms adapt-
ed to it. They are grqedy feeders,
accepting 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
large amounts of food. In form they
are sQmething like the Jersey, but
ip color 'most frequently a solid
black, or black with brown stripe
on the back and around the muzzle,
or brown with black points, brown
brindle or even yellowish. The bulls
must be black, with or without the
yellow stripe, as the desire is to get
a uviformly black color as quickly
as possible. They are very  good
tempered, and while not giving as
much milk in 4 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.
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 $581.19 ;  made
1616 poufids of butter at home,
worth $323.20 ; used at home 9,125
gallons of milk at 12 cents a gallon,
$109.50 ; fattened 8 calves'on milk,
$12, and brought up six others
partly on milk, worth $18.  This
was an 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 zall-
ed $5 per head, $120 ; a total ox-

of $496.82, or $20.68 per

and a profit of $20.78 per
head. Note that they had half as
much straw as hay, no ensilage, no
grain but the bum, 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, 1898, when due
to calve again Aug. 31. In this 818
days she gave 11,810 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 44 to
55 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 4.85 per cent, and high-
est 6.40 per cent., and a herd of
these cows in Portlandville, N.Y., of
which four gave respectively 9.6, 8.6,
8.2, and 8.2 per cent. butter fat.
This herd took three medals and
, 8325 in prizes at the Atlanta Ix-
povnmn
| The registry was begun in 1886,
and as they could not go back to
'the old country for a pedigree, the:
irules for admission required pure
,bred  stock-getters,
and possessing good milking quali-
'tien. Thev are admitted ounly after a '

the characteristies of |

about &

them. In fact most of them thoughc 4 jend for a broom handle.

Ued jack
i c, made | tied With a stalk and the jack

% il Id be diffi- should take two rows, and all
tmperpions unt ltb]‘;g: preg()n;m- shocks should be started that

if well formed |

|

jin the

very strict examination. Oonse-
quently it will not be sufficient to
merely show a fine bull to insure its
being registered, but the antace-
dents of the animal, its origin and
qualities must be established fo the
satisfaction of the commission.

SHOCKING CORN.

Two men should work together,
and the shocks should be started on
jack, which is made by putting
two legs, well braced together, near

P breed | one end of a 10-foot scantling, and
o Ly wr:gxzt,ry of  having an auger hole near the upper

As soon as
four armfuls are set up against the
the shock should be loosely
re-
In commencing, each cutter
the
the
to cut during the
day so that when they again :start
the shock has wilted and cured out
all that is possible. They should
now take only one row each and cut
from shock to shock, in order to al-
low it to wilt and cure out. After
they have cut clear through, they
should again go back to the be-
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 that\weighs
300 1bs when cured will weigh 1,000
to 1,200 s when green ; and who
is there who would put in a shock
1,200 Ibs 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
cur¢ 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-
ting, until = the leaves on the stalk
have cured out standing, and thereby
secure a very poor grade of fodder.

s
BERGEN’S BIG FIRE.

| moved.

jcutters expect

Facts About the Famous Norwe-
gian Town.

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.

The fatt 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 in the mists and rain from the
Atlantic, ana the moisture being con-
densed on the high walls of the fiord
in which Bergen stands on the south-
west. coast, : there is an unusually
large amount of precipritation, the
rainfall being about seventy-one in-
ches a year.

Everybody is
when he hears
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. Under modern
methods of treating leprosy the num-
ber of victims is gradually decreas-
ing.

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

probably surprised

THE FISHING TRADE.

Fhe 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. In March nexi
about 40,000 men and 7,000 boats
will, as usual, be at work on the Lo-
foten fishing grounds alone. Four-
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. So it is a very busy .com-
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 the
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.

e e

John—Was Mabel
you called on her with your face
unshaven ? Jim—Yes, she said she
felt it very much.

The steamers on the trans-Atlan-
tic - lines carry 70,000 passengers
monthly, at an average fare of $25.

are 165,000 Britons living
United Kingdom at present
who were born in_the Colonies
From London ~ Chimneys 50,000
tens or qoot are yearly swept, worth
$200,0

There

Among of

e@e 1 in

persons over 80:.years
50 is bllnd,‘,:ﬁ.,'

{goes without saying.

that the healthful/

offended when

SOME STRANGE REQUESTS.

NEARLY TWQO THOUSAND PE-
TITIONS IN TWENTY DAYS

King Edward Receives Begging
Letters Asking for All Kinds
of FPavors.

Few people can have had a greater
exparience 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, 820 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

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 hor daughter
and an invitation from a French-
diving-dress inventor to His Ma-~
jesty suggesting that the King, or,
as he was then, the Prince, should
don his invention and dive into the
Seine when next in Paris. These
petitions, - it should be mentioned,
were received by the same post.
That the Kaiser reccives at tinies
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
was in the habit of.granting a fair
percentage of the pecuniary requests
of his correspondents, about three
years ago penned the following ef-
fusion : “‘Your Majesty, 1 feel in my
heart an irresistible impulse to the
career of art. 1 need for this pur-
Pose one hundred marks, in ordeér to
come and study at Berlin. I  wish
to be an acrobat.’”’

Although - this requestf was not
answered in the affirmative the FEm-
peror found time to reply to a some-
avhat
EXTRAORDINARY PETITION

he yeceived from m nineteen-year-old
gir¥’living  at ' Fischhauser, a  small
village in East Prussia. The girl,
being left . entirely destitute on the
death of her father, addressed a lect-
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 His
Majesty replied that she would be
granted the privilege of donning male
attire conditionully upon the assent
of the burgomaster of the village.
This assent, howevar, 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 ‘& petition that ran as
follows : ‘‘Dear Miss Princess Paul-
iné,—Your wedding is to be ‘on Sat-
urday, and I wish you every happi~
ness. 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 tather were in prison you
too would grieve. Dear Miss Prin-
cess, .I beg of you to say a good
word to your father. so that he lets
my father off, or at least let him
out for a few hours, so that he may
come to my wedding. With' much
love, yours,” etc.

Whether 'the King of Wurtemburg
was overcome by the picture con-
jured up of himself sitting in prison
we are unable to say, but he was so
far touched with tue tendernéss dis-
played in the letter that he not only
let out ‘the offendér, whose offence
was but trifting, but let him off for
good.

Many a tale of woa reaches royal
eyes through the medium of ill-spell-
ed, badly written petitions ; only
last year, for instance, the Emperor
Francis Joseph | of Austria stopped
his carriage on noticing a ragged,

WEEPING LITTLE GIRL

standmg by the curb holding some-
thing in her band. 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 bade her to
be of good cheer and drove off. In
the coursé 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 pefmonex
who wrote to the Kaiserin of Ger-
many, addressing her effusion to
‘‘Mrs. Empress, Castle,’”’ as follows:
‘‘Dear Mrs. Empress, I am very ' ill
in hospital, and therefore unable to
go to school. I have a bad leg and
must have splints. ' I'have no mo-~
ney. Dear Mrs. Empress, give me
splints. The -doctor says I must
have splints —Agnes Prester, Acker-
strasse.’
Some few mouths ago Mr. Stuart
Wortley, M.P., presented a petition
in the British House of Commons
signed by 86,000 working men that
was 440 yards long ; and shortly
afterwards Mr. Balfour received ' a
memorial from 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.sot transpire, but see-
ing that the former bore 541,000
signatures afid the latter 664,767,
they would presumably. have extend-
ed, if plated end to end, from KXen-
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, 1898, and signed by Mr. John
Bull, who asked the House to racon-
sider the question of terminating his
tenure of the office of Superintendent
of the Palace of Westminster.
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I was cured of terrible lumbago by
MINARD’S LINIMENT,
REV. WM. BROWN.

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

I was cured of sensitive lungs by
MINARD’S LINIMENT.
MRS, 8., MASTERS.

{year.

ithey have the

LUDELLA GF}

has earned for melf THE GOOD Rnpu'ﬂnon it now bas
will ‘always sustain.

{UNIFRM B00D QUALITY BID n

GOOD FOR SWIMMERS.

P, 5. 4, 5 m

An English naval officer,

Ceylon, recently went off for a day” s
shooting along the coast, accoms }:
panied by a native attendant who
was well acquainted with the coun={
try. :
Coming to a particularly inviting

river, he resolved to have & bathe, ]
and asked the native to show him &

place where ' there were no alliga~'

‘whose } Nk
ship was stationed off the coast: ot

TIES '1'07 0 ENITTING
ﬂth‘B WQ fu?nl h snd

tors. The native took him toa Pon)r
close to the estuary.

The officer thoroughly enjoyed hlt :
dip, and while drying himself he uk\-#
ed his guide Why there were never {
any alligators in that pool.

Because, sah, promptly replied th.‘
Cingalese, they plenty ‘fraid ot
shark !

The most
that forwarded from Ausfralia to'her.|
late Majesty in 189¢ praying hér.to’
submit = the new Constitution . of
United - * Australin to the Impérial
Parliament., It measured 17 inches
by 12 inches, and was inclo
English morocce cover orn
with gold. The words “Fe: MM :
Gracious Majesty’’ were worked in &'
ribbon design, and wera surmounted |
by the Royal ¢oat of arms, embldz-
oned in water-golors. In addition to
the Royal emblems worked on - the
outer cover in” gold the copy of the
Constlitutior. Bill
address was Printed on. vellum:

—~+_
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Mr. Allan Faulkner, Orangew
P.O.; Ont., writes :—*For . six:
long years I have béen aimos
constant martyr to agthmu.f

have suffered. Many days
weeks I could not leave the
and night after night could'

in search of a cure and tried ¥ nes
all our local doctors’ and m
Toronto and became worse :&h
My druggist, Mr. Steve

of Orangeville, recommended;Clazke’
Kola Compound about, 0

ago. I took in
bottles .of this grand medief;

ing nine months, each week ‘I gra.-

d im com= 138
ually proved and. am now : b e~

pletely cured. It is'now over a year:

since being cured and I hdve not had

a single attack since, and have gai

ed much of my old-tinke. stry

and weight. No amount of

or a.nythmg else could ntimat.

value to me.’
(Signed), Allm Faulkner!

I have for years been personially
acquainted with Mr. Faulkner . and
can certify to the absolute truth of
the above stateament.

(Signed), Thes.
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 Grifiiths & #&
pherson Co., Limited, 121 est’
Church St., Toronto, Onit. .
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COMPLIMENTINCG THE GENERAL

When General Moreau was in Eng-
land he was once the vietim of "a
rather droll misunderstanding. He}
was present at a concert where &
piece was sung by the choir with the
refrain t—

‘‘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 Moreaun,””

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.

tevemon.

The following curious announce-
ment was made recently in a isub-
urban church :—'‘This evening the
Rev. Mr. Longwind will preach his
fargwell sermon, and the choir will

render a thanksgiving specmlly comi~ :

posed for the occasion.’

Marketman—Oh, yes, mum, them's
young onions. Mrs. Buyzem—But
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 Kittish
—The poor fellow is troubled /with
an impediment in his thoughts.

At Bath 52 per cent. of the popu-
lation attend church orn Sunday—a
record for England.

F.r Over rm’ Years &“w
SYRUP bas

m ol-ouul for M‘rhahl&rn ﬂéﬁ&-

d‘&y"ﬂ'nmm 'l‘v-ty-lnllt "ﬁ
'.:.Mu“m umv-uonnum

INCREDIBLE.

He—This author should be ashain-
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 !

"

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

Minard's Liniment Cures Diphtheria.

NOT A WISE MAN. '

Why is it that so few m‘?em
anxious to talk to Mr. Carp n'?
He seemis very well informed, !

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

England holds the record for the;
Icngest railway run without a stop. |
This is, Paddington to Exeter—194 !
miles. France comes next, With‘
Paris to (,ulais——185& miles. Am-
erica’s longest is New York to Troy
—148 miles.
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THE ALARM.

What did you stop that eclock in
your room for, Jany ? 2

Because, mum, the plaguey thing
has some-sort of a fit every mornin’,
mum, jest when I wants to sleep -

;- THE ouu'r 0’ mll AIVIITIIII!II‘ 18 TO INDUDE YOU TO TRY

COERTLON TH.A. Ontapeiags; F¥all; marits Il

attached to - 'the o
4 ity .o Phe ‘tatiw

all about eighteen | BN

‘mo inc

{new winter

out all by its own self as qniek

Mﬂlﬂl
thing in

‘| WHALEY ROYOE & 00., Limited,

Oﬁ\hnad tm Wﬂll *'Brl %ﬂw
am
Bﬂoknd Publishing Housa, 'l‘st.:ih Ont.

.

elaborate ‘petition was] 9

ium THE MO KONEY

A Westem xmmonajre, who has

‘nde &, fortune out of mines, and

rﬁax‘kable alike for ' his -

id for his ignorance ‘of

account, wn asked one day
ntribute to

ong | usaududollan} would be an
acceplable contribution

“Phat isn’t
caﬂmist “T-will:

e thomnd dailm on

‘a8 ‘he’ desi eongxbuh
. sum, if possiblh to
5 clerk rewrned and tuh"
vised

d ﬂln& M or five nﬂwusand doum %

A

TRAMPED SORROWFULLY BACK.

A t«tn!hp called to see'a wadl known

tleman, and uudmn :

; ked. many es to uee. you
because people told” me

N wns very kind to poor

; they said so, did they ?
Yes, sir ; that’s why I came. P
nha ‘you going back the same

ok

Then j‘nst. contradlct it: . Good :

A s&cmmcr ACCEPTED!

c‘lm—oxua, if I let,you’ buy & )
igoat I'll have to weap
my old one, ]

Clara—Oh, you dear, sweet lovely,
generovs old boy ! :

Dm-lng the Funco—-Germm war
28 500 French sahbm died of smalls"
pox ;;while ; #'the Germans, who had
benn all vnccinn.geﬂ lost. only 268.

Kot.heru-How dtd tkie ink get "&U
over this table ? Small'Son~It ras
as

tb.s bcm.le upset

liwi‘i Mmt Cares Dis! e.mn

lﬂst.re-s (to - mmt)-—lze careful |
mot to spill any soup on the ladies’
laps. Biddy (new in . the service)= .
Yes, mum, where shall T spill it 2

| a—

Dllﬂlﬂ!! Cannot be Gll'od

free.
¥. 3, ommnr &00,, -m.ao. ol
muv 78ce :
&m iy Pn'u are -the best.
EXPENSIVE.

Mr. Binwed—I’d like to have - hold
of the fellow who ' invented thouse

long eoats for women.

Mr. Nebb—Why ?
Mr. Binwed-Why.? Great Scott. §
they cost twice as much as one half

as long.

Minard's ‘Lininent Cares Colds, ete.

E 48 the most comnion letter. It
1,000 letters E occurs 187 times in
Engush 184 times in French, 146 in

Spanish, 178 in German.
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OCALVERT'S
CARBOLIC

- OINTMENT.
For all skin ailments,
# . Galvert & 0c., Manohester, England

Metallis SKYLIGHTS “3seness:
Gents’Suits

Moﬁ
ungg“ also Ladies' Wau

ne/
GOLD MED. DYEB&

BRITISE AMERICAN DYHING CO'Y,
iontreal, Toronto, Ottawa & Quebes,

Brass Band.

instruments, Drume, Uniformas, Etc,

EVERY TOWN CAN HAVE A BAND

o8t prices "
fr s Sl Jas s

Music or Musteal Instruments,

mw.m and Wiui)q,lhn

WooD s PHoTo [ENG
= J.1 A.JUNK‘\! NG.LO
8-1G-ADFLAIRE STW " TORONTO
Dominion Line Steamships

lm-g—h 1o Liver
w Vis Queens-
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