v him, his name anl honor all
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Anl he sees that Lady Damor
retly startlea and winces
!y at his words. -

ow, I

per-
ceptil
N wonder cors fho imagine
Giliinn’s mind or
than egh» chose to kiwdly in-
for m~,” he thinks, ¢ccorn-
“Does she imagine that
litile givl who call:d herse
—my iittle wif>; Hoaven ble
loving; little sou'—doos
had no confidenees to-

7 N> more of

wao

» hai! not tried to plan cut|

our futurce tegether? You're
about cle by half,
Aloul he says

Jwst

too my lady.”

la‘ly<hip will not leave it

“I will write two-letters, Lady
Damer, one to her and on2 to my
lIate empyloyer, alleging certain rea-
sons for my sudden departure. Whe-
ther thosze reasons will be credited,
or whether cothers, falze or true,
will be alleged, I cannot of course
undertake to say. The letters will
be ddlivered by hand, and I shall
wait the return of my messenger to
krow if they have been duly re-
ceived, and then—I shail go!”

She smiles bitterly as she
the suggesiion in
and thinks how very easily she
can rep him tenfold for the cov-

reads

A}
t.
then, nothing remains
to say good-bye to

extending her hand gra-
“Anl to wish you  pros-
vl good fortune  wherever

me  but
che
clon:ly.
perity
You go.’
G orgo
strotehed
dececnsion,
H:» bows to her very respectfully.
“Gocd-bye, Lady Damer,” he
S , a1 he walks belore her
th: hall-door, on: it for her,
tow: pgnin in w oss silonce, and
shuls it behind he a# she hurries
out of the littl2 Tlower garden.
““Savage, rude, boorish creature?
sh> pants, angrily ; but still
ant in her excitemont as she
rics down the hill and reaches the
waiting ponies  and phaeton.* “Dut
still it is doune ("
An! poor Georgey left alone inthe
home  which his n» longer,
left alose with his life in ruins about

the out-
gracious eon-

to see
in its

rofuses
hand

™

el and defaced
shame, he may
fish woman’s
pity.

As he hurries to anl fro in  his
preparations, packing up his elothes
ani the books, sciencifie instrum- nts
an:l the few little articles
ani refinement have
few mo lest oxt veances of h's hon-
est, stainless , he catehes sight
of his cwn face in the glass two or
three timos.

of
g0l

self-

mire
the
of

with th»
woll repeat
exclamation

the been the

He avolls the sight of it, and yrt !
help sering it, and watehing
i ger

cannot
for those passing glimpses of it.

o does not dare to go near the
glass, yet that refloeted face has for
him a sort of repugnant cination.

Until at lasg he can rerist no
longer, and goes over to the glass
on the toilet table.

And then he soes in his own pallid,
haggard face—sure enough, plain
enouch—the lkenoss.

Ho locks at it until it hall maddens

an' with his elinched fist  he
s his own white brow under

wavy., brirht hair and a

starts up anl mars its

“That’s it—that’s 1t! I've  the
brand thero, sure enouch,” he says,
gnoohine Wik teeth, “th- ‘bar  sin-
fster’ aa long as T Live.”

And the next moment in hisfrenzy
he strike at the toilet mirror it-
sell—an oll-fashined  plass on a
stonl—ant it 1: backward with n
crash rolinters breaking
glass,

And then

of

and

his
way

impotent misery and
race to a man’s heart-
rening - ten, anl the poor fellow
;th ow: himself dawn aerc his bed,
anl zobs aloud in the anguish of his
coul,

CHAPTER XXVIL

Gillinn has come arwn-stairs to
th: drawing-room very early on this
evening., ready dressed for dinnerin
her beautiful new dress, with its
eoft ru-thing «ilk and trailing laces
of - Ivory white, With her fresh
1 cking like living jowels
ofruby and cmerald against the liv-
ingivelvet of her white bosom.

For he will surely be early this
evening—this  f'rst happy  evening,
when they are to meet as aveowe:d
fri~-nds and seceret lovers: anid she
must not for the world miss the
chanee of that meeting alone, pep-
chanee a frw short minutes in—

“The de'izht of happy langhter,

The delizht of low replies.”
»after micute passes, and the
1 lower, and the shadows
#he walches from
at the door,
eyves and throbbing

10 comes not.

—Tenny-
of em-

TS,

deepen, 11 ihe
window and li

expec!ant

ployment
price her
or Initer
thinks as

sad story,

cha
3 the bri sweet,
*hh happier is Q:hp
than ill-starred nd, whose
could only = veature into
gariden to see her lato at
the dinner party

how

the
nigh
Wag over—
«  “And render
to hi= darling,
i all her splendor
1 stalwart,
and

10e-
t wlien

All homagn ow
Queen  Maud

Her- lover
fair-haired

”»

G

is |

moving to the door, |
determin~d to leave the room if her |

his precautions, |

! his

buoy- |
hur- |

{ ish! heart.

| stunid

brand- |

of luxnury i

| licate fingers. “I might flatter

1 of

lover '

FoYordecf Rl
even in the inartis-

evening dress, her
Gillian!—ecan gaze on

ficure do loolk,

tic, . maseculine

lover—happy

her,

“In gloss of satin anl shimmer
pearls,”

unrestricted and at

of

leizure, through

{ long, happy hours, when he may sit
the |

beside her an honored guest.
And she is thisking of him, deep in
> of tender im i when
a man's
marble-paved 1
Gillian's red-rose cihweeks, and atten-
tion coneentrated on *Maud,” are
quite hypoeritical encugh without
her shrinking behind the red silk cur-
tains hich are within the white
lace and remain’ng there sta-
tue-like, with a wild-beating heart
and glowing checks, andl lips trembling
into smiles, untii  the curtains are
softly parted, and she sees—DBigham
sacy looking in at her!
His vanity eannot but be offended
at her st:Rt of surprise and displeas-

as

ure, at the\sudden cioud of dirappoint-
ment that\ shadows her
ingenuous fhce, /N

‘You fightened me!” Gillian says,
pettishly, her brows ceontracting in
a frown of coldness at the gaze of
extreme admiration which is in Capt.
Jacy's eyes. * You.are early, too! I

all fair,

| got dressed early so that Icould rest
for |
you,” |

before dinner, but Iam really more
tired than if Thad dressed and come
down in a hurry.”

‘You must not stand if you feel
tired,” he urges tenderly—or rather
as the French word far more aptly
expresses it, with empressement in
tone—as he assiduously draws
back the curtains. ro!ls an easy chair
near her, and takes the bonk from
her hand as she drons it heedlessly.

“Have you been reading ‘Maud ?**”
he inquires.

“Yes, of eourse, as you
boosk open in my hand,” Gillian says,
smiling, but ero:s. ‘“Are
to read ‘Maud’ now 2?7

“IT you like. May I read to you?”
he inquires, deferentially.

“If .you eare to trouble yourselfl,”
she says, almost ungraciously,
appointment is so wringing the girl-
“I am afrail I shall he a
listener. 1 feel quite tired,
and as if T should like to go asleep.
How many hours must we wait be-
fore it is dinner-time 2

“You are not usually so impatient,”
he says, with a smile and an under-

saw the

i tone of meaning.

“No, not usually. I
ing.” Gillian answers,
ing at him.

“I wish I were a
from a distanee, Gillinn,” he says,
& low tone, eares
fully-curled mous

steadily look-

in

nz his long, care-
ache with his
my-
sell then—however falsely—that you
were impatient to see me.”

Gillian colors hotly. A blusk of an-
and avercion he knows it s,
caursed by those words, the boldest he
has ever gpoken to her.

*Well, you have not
distanee, 50 you can't

come
flatter

with a slight
*No, Tean't
am anything but
urhappily for me,”
distinetly,
*What do
mands, sharn

impaticnt gesture.

he says, slowly and

mean ?”

s, and flashing again.
‘Or might have been If aother
ruest were as early an arrival as my-
eelf” he says quietly, with his cyes
fixed on her face,

He sees her winee and tremble in
sudden girlish shame and embarrass-
ment that her thoughts and hopes
have been <o early discovered, and
he sighs with affected despair and

you

averts his head in affected delicoey,

whilst he is secretly gratified.
‘A Roland for an Oliver, mn
oiselle.” he thinks, " A sting of
humiliation for you by and by in re-
turn for your mistish slights bestowed
on me in your devotion to Red
Yoorge I
‘Hore are the Duanlavin people !”
he remarks presently, in a tone of
frank choerfulness, as much as to say
cffectually smo!hored his feel-
Sir James Damer and an
alment of his olive branches! I
we arc to be favored with
the soclety of the two elder young
ladies to-night, and their artistic
dresges. And here is little Patterson
and Dr. Coghlan and somebody else
coming in through the shrubbery.”
He sees her face pale and her eyes
burn like stars as she glances at the
door.
He is late.

dem-

He is late. He has not
longed tou sce her, and counted the
hours and the minutes until they
could me«t, as she has; but he is com-
now—the light of her eyes, lord
her heart—he is coming at last.
“Poor little soul.” Brigham Lacy
says to eif, with a sfirring of
hall scornful, haif [)li"ll fe: ling. *I'll
net torture hor, all events. My
eood aunt can play the role _if  she

ing

at

Damer,” he Bays
minut» ) Damer and
James, * the room
our littln
. radiantly, ¢

mor: apoplect
chakes hands

Jomce,
lookir

with Gil-

n't you?’
plrasantry.
tumhlo off ;

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All
druggista rofend the mbney IV 4 fails to evre,
1% rove's slgusture is o~ aach hox. s

witation

you going |

dis- |

| his mind at

am this even- ! {4 thie leatss. I
! noticed her

guest coming !

de- |

i little

i o
i o [ropl), wi

your- |
sell,” she says briefly, looking away

flatter myself that T |,
Mbuosicur de Trop,

i Hove Giltenn drew ba

Gillian de- | tle game olN{lirtation I fear she has

1 m

l ogy,

Lof ity alt

Mr. |

ing car, and Jet you brvak ' your
bones. Eh, Miss Deane?”

“Troth they disgraced themselves!”
Mr. Damer says, laughing heartily.
“No blame to her if she has nothing
to say to either of them! Though
I believe Bingham here ran for a doe-~
tor, and '‘George Archer—faith, I
don’t know what George did”— his
eYes are twinkling with seeret delight
—*“except st down in the diteh to
take care of her! By the bye, hasn’t
he come yet ?”

“It does not seem as though he
had,” Gillian says, with a cold little
smile, and Mr. Damer’s brow eclouds.

“It i8 odd, George is always so
punctual,” Mr. Damer persists, star-
ing at Gillian.

“Perhaps he has forgotten the in-
altogether,” Gillian re-
torts, more coldly and flippantly, and
rising to greet the Misses Damer
with smiling cordiality.

And then the rest of the guests
arrive, and the hostess, smiling, grac-
fous, and elegant, enters; but the
one Gillian waits for comes not.

Comments are made upon his ab-
sence, and glances are directed at

Gillian—Mr. Damer’s glances oftenest |

of all.

Lady Damer says, smilingly, that
the absentee must have “live min-
utes’ graece,” and her husband smiles,
surpriscd and grateful to her for her
consideration. But the five minutes
elapse, and dinner is mouneed.

“It won’t do Sir James
waliting,” says, sotto

to her hu

“No — no, it
Mr. Damer
another 1 il
“He is
sit down.

Butl dianer is served, and progressed
and finishes, but Geroge Archer does
not come, and the dainty dishes and
sparkling wines are as Dead Sea
fruit—dust and asihes of bitterness—
to poor little Gililan. As for Mr. Da-
mer, he is scarcely less miserable,
angered and perplexed, and the din-
ner would b2 a gloomy failure in a
social puint of view, but for the un-
ceasing efforts of Lady Damer and
Captain Lacy, who kept the bail of
conversation going, and s-em to out-
vie cach other in gaicty and cour-
tesy toward the other guests. )

But as soon as the ladi:s have left
the room, Mr. Damsr can restrain
bis .impatience no longer. He trars
a leal out of his pocket-book, writes
a few lines on it in peneil, and going
out of the room, desires the footman
to send a lad from the stable-yard
to him.

“But I'll just tell
thinks, as he waits in the hall for
his messenger. “She has been  un-
common goold-natured about all this.™
-And he sends a message into the
drawing-room, and her lalyship, like
a loving and obedint wifz, cores
instantiy at "'bis summons with a
smile.

“What is

and.
won’t, my
agrees,
giat fud

ad

dear,”
with
surprise.
soon as  we

Jeannette,” he

it, Harry ?” she says,
pleasantly, addressinz him as she
used to do twenty-six years ago.
“Has Mr. Archer come ?”

“No, Jeannette, he hasn’t come,”
he says with anxious, inquiring eyes.
“Something must be wrong—some-
thing. must be very wrong, or
wouldn’t have stayed away with-
out a message! So I'm going to send
Jack Toole over .with a line to ask
hinr what Is the matter. Eh ? what
do you think? Somethiag must have
happened.”

Her ladyship gazes ot the door and
hesitates.

“Yes, something has certainly hap-
pened to detaln. him.” she-says,
slowly, as if reluctant to speak.
“That is, uinless he really made up
the last minute that he
not ecome. I
—hut I

would
wrong faney Gillian Deane
thought so direectly I
face before dinner, when

we were all wondering why he had

me.”

Jove! I. remember
SOYS, Erov pale w anger, and
muttering some bitter words be-
tween his teeth. “I suppose the prqud
minx has taken it into her
head that George was in love with

not c«
“B " Mr. Damcr

i her, and has snubbed him.”

“I. >eally faney so,”
admits thoyghtlully.

Lady Damer

words
her

and manner,
reasons, N\at
went 8o far
Onfess his feelings € her,
perhaps propose to her.

Nt came to the test, I beé-

been playing,™ Lady
with a virtuous-matron
do ot beli

had any sorivus leeldazs for himy, or
that she ever dreamed of marrying a
his ramk of life, any more
her purse-proud father would
allsw her to dream of it.  And if it
has boe as I imagine, Mr. Archer
woull naturaliy r.s-nl her conduct
deeply.”

“But

Damer says,
air; “for 1
‘e for o moment that she

th

why didn’t he
in iny case?” repcats Mr. Da-
mer, bowilicred and pale with anger
511!'I . “Noiking can cxcuse his
omitting that.”
talily” Damer replies, with
gentle dignity. “But il you are un-
easy, you had better send a note
to Darragh, and see what isreally
the matter.”

“DBut
cending
Damer
ri:ing

word of apology!”’
reiterates, his hot
into rage against Geor
mozt as much as against Gillian.
“And if  the cold-hearied, purse-
girl has really treated the boy so,
I will pever speak a single word to
her again,” he declares within him-
self, furi u'ly; and then in a fever
of Impati nce he sends the lad with
the note to Darragh, with orders to
“run every step of the way.”

H: has shown his wiie the note as
she  stands bside him, and Lady
Damer has pinneed over the serawled
lines as il earciessly.

“Dear George,—What on earth's
the mattor that vou've never turned
up nor sent a word of explanation ?
Yours, “H. «-Damce.”

And €he returns to hor gueste to
await the answer with ut mueh fear
f i ng the issuo of the game
sno 5 R

't it is “chockmate”

CH AL R NN

Vhen Lady Damer scturns to the
drawinzg-room. JMiss bDamor—Cynthia
Damer, i
thirty-nine wi
mers have passed, is perk
lictir frc fFanntanser” on the
grand pianoforte ; and, as is usually
tho ense when ‘good” music is played
with great enthus n by the artist,
the audicnee have retired into
remot cor ' n:! are xladly
using the harmonions noise as a
cover for gossip or [iirtation.

| occasion, anl what she said, andd.d,
} and thought, and what every one

he |

{ ing glance and her cold smile; but

fancy—I may be |

| ance.”

“In faet, I think |
gathered this after- !

lingratitude!
| my looks to you or to any one! And
'T won't ba!

k from the lit- |

send an apol- |

“It was not courteous to me, cer- '

noihizz could exeuse his not
" afraid,” Lady Damer says, with

“Thank goeodness! She has begun
playing. That will keep her ofl my
hands for the rest of the evening.,
prying, troublesome ' ¢reature,” her
hostess says mentally, respecting
Miss Cynthia at the piano. i

“So good of you, dearest Cynthia I”
says her ladyship, gushingly. “You
do interpret .Wagner 80 exquisitaly!
And you will sing by and by, won't
you?” and then sho glides away
to arrarg: thal Jir James shall have
his favorite whist, and plays a rub-
ber with him hersell, with Captain
Lacy and Dr. Coghlan as opponents.
The baronet wins, and is Im  high
good humor—that is to say, he 1s
three degrees less grulf-and surly
the usnal; and when Lady Damer
rices, she begs him to accept her
companion, .Miss O'N:iil, in her place;
and, as Anne is a first-rate piayer,
Sir James graciously conseats. And
then Lady Damer glides over to;
Gillian, who, very white and wan,
lcoks up at her with a faint smile,
glad to be relieved even moment-
arily from the itorture she is under-
going ol questioning, and cross-yues-
tivning, and gay, girlish bandinage
from that gay, girlish creature, Miss
Theresa Damer, on the subjeet of
her accident, and her feelings on that

elie said, and did, and thought, and
on the romantic cpisole of her stay
in Darragh Castle,

“My darling chiki, I am afraid you
arc a little exhausted,” Lady Damer
says, solicitously. ““You must have a
gluss of wine. You are far from
strong yet, you see.”

GI lian refuses the wine, but thanks
her wearily.

“And if you will excuse me,” she
whispers, *“I think 1 wiil soom go up
to my room. I feol a. little faint. No,
not Just yet,” with a pitiful little
glance toward the door, “in about
half an hour or s0.”

“Just as you please, dear,” Lady
Pamer says swectly, longing indeed
hersclf miost intensely for the sus-
pense to be all over and the results
of her étrategy known to her beyond
a doubt.

Five nilnutes Inter, just as the clock
is strikinz nine, she repeats her wish
more fervently, as shie sees the door
open and her husband comes into the
room. Her first glance at' him makes
her hcart bound with terror.

His , handsome, florid, genial face,
under the thin, graying fair hair, is
asghy pale ; the muscles are rigid, and
his eyes are filled with a. lurid light
of suppressed fury and excitement.

“What ha® he heard?” she thinks;
her eourage failing. and fairly shrink-
ing from his sight. though he does
not appear to notice her or any
one in the room, and has thrown
himself heavily into a chair, and
is staring at the floor without
speaking.

Several minutes pass by, and he
remains without stirring, like a
man asleep or paralyzed, and Lady
Damer seces that she must arouse
him. Already ‘Theresa’s inquisitive
eyes are glaneing ceasclessly at him
with a somewhat malicious smile,
anpd poor Giiitan, who has watched
his entry into the room, wilh a
keener pang of ‘“sickness of hope
deferred” thrilling through her
trembling heart than any she has
felt yet, nerves nersell desperately
and moves nearer to Lady Damer.

“Have you had no message yet
from Mr. Archer, Lady Damer?”
she whispers.

“No, my deay. I have had no mes-
sage from him,” Lady Damer says,
very deliberately, with her pierc-

thus impelled to action, she rises up
and goes toward her husband.

“And—good heavens! he has been
drinking,” she says to herself, with
a fresh thrill of dismay. “This even-
ing will end in an open scandal,
after all my care.”

“Is anything wrong?” she says, in
sharp, sibilant under-tones. *“Every
one in the room is.asking what Is
the . matter, from your appear-

]

Her husband looks up at her with
a. half-blinded glance of rage, and
the blood rushes darkly to his face.

“Nothing is the matter, my lady,”
he says, fiercely and thickly, “noth-
img at all, bat devilish insolence and
I’'m not accountable for

Nor my words nor my
deeds either.”

And just as
ruptly and excitedly,
tramps out of the room,
every one staring.

And Lady Damer moves softly
across the room to the card table,
her loag, silken train  making an
aundible “frou-frou” on the carpet in
the sudden silence, and with her
calmest smile lays her long white
fingers on her nephew's. shoulder.

“Bingham, dear, I am afraid your
Uacle Harry is vexed or upset about
something,” she sa in her sweet-
est, most regretful tones. “He is so
exeitable, you know, and does worry
himself so over trifles! May I take
your cards, dear ?”

“Certainly, Aunt Jeannette, and
I'll just go aad sze if I can do any-
thing to appease Uncle Harry,”
Lacy answers, with smiling readi-
NeSS. “I thought he seemed con-
siderably ruffled.”

“Somebody has vexed

he has entered, ab-
he rises and
leaving

am

a
sigh and a plaintive smile around
the whist table. “Some servant, -or
tenant, or some one. And Harry, |
unfortunately, does not control his:
temper. It is very soon over, that|
is one comfort,” with another plain-
tive little smile. “What are trumps, |
Sir James?” .

“And I never saw, sir,” Sir James
says afterward, in telling
story, “any woman bechave better
in @ thinz of the kind. Harry had
been drinking on the sly, and was
‘half-seas over’ when he came into
the drawing-room; but she turned
it off capitally.” i

Jut in spite of her cleverness, and
her whist-playing, and Miss
cr's “musice,” the “wet-blan
flugnee., which, has hung
evening from ' the first,
prove too much for ILady Damer,
thouzh she stras s on bravely,

She has flatterod AMiss D mer into
a sccond return to the piano, but
after that gifted (young Iad has
sange a Germoan o song in her small
contralto voice; which is supposed
tomake up in training what it lacks
in power and sweetness, she abso-
lutely declines to be flattered into
singing again; and Anne O'Neil, at
a giance from her l.dy<hip. sits
down, accompanyin herself,, and
sings in rieh, s<inonate voice
Jean In 1iite s00gZ,
*“When Jas

Sprreows Putld

(To b~ contimied.)
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MONTREAL.

JUDGES AND THE LAW:
SOME QUEER DECISIONS.

lilustrations of How the Will of the People
is Thwarted.

. (Ottawa Journal.)

In Ottawa Judge McTavish, Judge
Senkler and Judge O’Reilly have sup-
ported the view of three western
County Judges that the Ontario
Legislature, which changed the as-
sessment law so as to enable taxa-
tion of the market value of the plant
and equipment of public companies,
did not change the law.

The reason given for the decision
is that the change the Legislature

- made last session

“*does not vary the mode of arriving
at the value of the property in ques-
tion for assessment purposes as al-
ready settled by judgments in the
ceurt of appeal, except that the ne-
cessity of assessing in separate
wards is dispensed with.”

Let us see what the court of ap-
peal decided, prior Lo the Legislature
amending the assessment act.

. ® =

Suppose you had owned a house in
Central Ward assessed at $3,000. Sup~-
pose a neighbor owred a house of the
same value situated on a boundary
line between Central Ward and Wel-
lington Ward, so that half the house
was in one ward, and half in the
other. The old wording of the asseéss-
ment act was that property in any
ward must be assessed in that ward.

Well, the civic as
to your neighbor’s 000 house and
say, “I eannot assess the whole of

this house in Central Ward. Only half |

of it is there. Nor can I assess the
whole of it in Wellington Ward, for
a similar reason. Therefore I will
assess half in Central, half in Wel-
lington—§1,500 each.” i

“No,” said your neighbor. ““No,
you will not—not at $1,500 each
half. Nobody can live in hall a
house, can he? If my house was
cut in two down the middle, and
only half left standing in Central
ward that hall would not be worth
$1,500. The half would be no good,
except as so much brick or stone
and mor¢ar. You must assess the
half in Central Ward as a mere pile
of brick or stone, etc., say $500.
Same in Wellington ward.”

‘““But,” replied the assessor, “ifl
agsess the two halves of your house
that way, $500 in each ward, your
whole assessment would be only
$1,000.”

“Precisely,” said your neighbor.

“But,” persisted the assessor,
“this other man next door to you,
with exaectly the same house, only
standing entireiy in Central ward,
is assessed for $3,000, and has to
pay taxes on $3,000. You have an
exactly similar property, sharing
in civic improvements and expend-
iture to_exactly the same amount.
Why should you escape with a total
assessment of $1,000 7 Should you
not in fairness be assessel the same
and pay the same taxes?”

“Fairness be blowed,” your neigh-
bor replied. “I'm telling you what
I think about the law.”

“I will
way,” saidl the assessor.

“I'll appeal,” said your neighbor;
“I'll go to law about it.”

He did. And the judges decided
that he was right and. the assessor
wrong.

What do you think of that'? Does |

it increase your respect for wisdom
of the beneh ?

Worse was to come.

A public storm -arose .over this
iniquitous technicality supported by
judges. The Legislature was called
upon by the government to undo the
evil the judges had done. The Legis-
lature got to work, and changed the
wording of the assessment act. The

ssor would come !

|
{
|

|
|

value you at $3,000 any- |

l
1
i
t
|
|
|

he 18 right and that the assessor
is wrong. To repeat the words used
by Judges MacTavish, Senkler and
O'Reilly, the amendment the Legis-
lature made by inserting the wourds
“as a whole” :

“does not vary the mode of arriv-

ing at the value of the property

in question for assessment pur-
poses as already settled by judg-
mentg in the court of appeal, ex-
cept that the necessity of assess-
ing in separate wards is dispensed
with.”

- - L - & -

It is not a house that is inques-
tion. It is the plant and equipment
ol powerful. corporations, which pay
able lawyers to argue with judges
—street railway companies, elec-
tric companies, tclephone companies,
gas companies. “The part of our
plant in any one warg,” they said,
“should be assessed as scrap be-
cause that part considered by
self had no market value exceptas
scrap.” The jadges said yes. The
Legislature amended the law and
sald property must be valued “as a
whole.” The companies say “yes—as
a whole scrap heap—not as a usa-
ble property.” And the judges again
concur. The judges say in effect:
“Let private property pay its full
share of taxes, but let every tech-
nicality ¢f law be strained to let
these companies escape—ihese com-
panics endowed also as they are
with valuable untaxed public fran~
chices.”

¥From this judicial course in Laa-
ada, it is a relief to turn to a judg-
ment just given by the Supreme
Court of the State of Iilinois. A
relief, that is, from the point of ,
view of equity—not a relief that
our own judges should be so cob-
webbed, or that we in this coun-
try should lack to such an exteat
the protection of common sense.
on ‘the judicial bench. Combvanies in
Chicago enjoying publ'c franchises
had browbeaten or corrupted muniel-
pal gfficers into assessing the com-
panies merely on their plant as serap,
or little more. Chicago school teach-
ers, whose galaries were being cut’
down on the plea that the city had
not revenue enough to do the right
thing. instituted an appeal agalnst
the assessments of the companies,
claiming that the assessment should
be rated on the fair market value of -
not only the plant of the companies
as going concerns but upon thelr
franchises also. The Supreme Court
of the Btate of Jllinois has decided in
the school teachers’ favor, and ruled
that assessors shall rate public com-
panies as the school teachers’ suit
cla’med. As a result, the assessment
of the comnanies in Chicago is belng
increased by over one hundred mil-
lion dollars. Chicago will derive an
additiona® revenue of two milliom
dollars yearly.

What the Illinois Sunrem~ Court
decided is that comnanies with eclvie
franchises shall be arsessed on the
same basis as other property owners.

GROWING BABIES,

Need Watchful Careto Prevent Overs
feeding and the Kvils That Follew.

All children at some period of thelr
infancy are subject to Indigestion,

! diarrhoea, or constipation. While the

|

Legislature inserted the words that

preperty must be assessed “as a
whole.”
What has happened ?

To carry on the suppositious casé

already used, the assessor comes to

your neighhor remarking, “Now Iam
able to rate you fairly on your $3,-
000 property. I do not need to value
your property in sections now. The
Legislature having heard about you
and the judges, has changed the eld
law. I am ordered to assess your
house ‘as a '‘whole.” So 1 assess it at

3,000. :
“I don’t believe the new law makes

| highest terms.

any difference,” says your neighbor. |

“Do you mean to say that Iam not
to value your properiy as a whole
pow ?” exclaims the assessor in am-

“Qn, yes,”~ your neighbor replies,
‘cortainly, value it as a whole—as a
whole serap-heap. You can't value it
as a house.”

The assessor screams with
ter. “Good heavens,” he
when he gets his breath, “value
vour $3,000 hors» as a $1,000 serap-
heap,-wiiie I value the rimilar house
next door as a $3 00) houz2 ? You are
.pazy. Yom g=t all the civie benelits
your neighbor gets, as I told you be-
fore.’

“Oh

laugh-

civie  benefits,”
“Just you assess
or I'll appeal.”

hang vemr
says your neighbor.
my lus .
He does appeal. '
And som~ of our Judzes decide that

as «

Btm;- the Cough
and Works Off the OCold.

Bromo-Cuinine Teblets cure a coM

ative
xll Ne Curs No Pay. Price 45 oenta

day.

symntoms of these troubles greatly
differ, the origin of each is due to the
same cause—imnroper food or over-
feeding. This results sometimes in
diarrhoea, sometimes in constipa-
tion. In either the treatment is to
remove the cause, and this can only
be speedily, safely and effectually
done by the use of Baby’s Own Tab-
lets, a purely vegetable medicine
guaranteed to contain no opiate or
any of the poisonous stuffs found in
the so-called soothing medicines.
Moihers who once use Baby's Own
Tablets for their little ones never af-
ter experiment with other medicines,
and always speak of them in the
Mrs. Geo. R. John-
ston, Wall street, Brockville, says:
“] have been using Baby’s Own Tab-
ets, for over a year, always keep
them in the house and always find
them satisfaclory. If my little boy

. —two ‘years of age—Is troubled with

constipation, indigestion or diar-
rhoea, 1 give him the tablets and he
is soon relieved. The tablets regu-

| late the bowels and do not cause af-

remarks, |

. or sent post paid at

| ete. Children take them reas
| erushed

ter constipation, as many medicines
do. I have also found them bene-
ficial in tzething.”

Baby’s Own Tablets are a certain
#are for all the minor ai'ments of 1it-
tle ones such 28 colic ur stomach,
constlination, indigestion, diarrhoea,
, and
or dissolved in water they
can be given with good results to the
youngest infant. Sold by druggists

>~

25 cents a box

| by addressing the Dr. Williams® Medi-

l
q
|
)

cine Co., Brockville, Ont.

hey say a bad boy may l]"\'r"/
into a usefal man, bat most of
are willinz to have gool boys 4§ »

hope for the beost. /




