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“I've done It. I've dome it. I said
I would and I've kept my word. I've
done it, I've dove it, I've done it.”

The tramping feet seemed to beat
time to the words. I had already dis-
tingul hed these cries when I started
forward again, and dashing ‘round
the angle of the road with a vague
fear at my heart, I came close
upon the wild, weird figure of the
unhappy madman, who, with his
hat off, and hig long, lank hair toss-
ed and dishevolled, was dancing un-
couthly in the decp shadow of Lthe
trees and chanting to himself tho
words we hud heard. On the ground
at one side of him lay the stolan
guh, and at the other, close to the

bank which bordered the road onj

the left,

could not at fipst define. With a
sudden spring I ecaslly seized the
]unuLIc! and held him fast, while
Jock lifted the lantern high so as
to see his fuce. As the rays of
l[g])t fell upon o, however, Ay,
lallny-r. who had been too utterly
bewildered by the sudden attack to
make P or séund, gave forth a
Joud cry, ana staring at mo with |
starting  eycballs and distorted
shaking lips, stammered out :

“It's he, he himsclf! Come back !
Oh, my God., I am cursoed, ecurse:]!”

In the su p iss and fear thesz words
Inspiced me wilh I rileased my |od,
80 that he mizht with a very slight
effort have siaken himzelf free of
my grasp. But he stood quite stil,
as I overmastered by some power
that he did not dare to dispute, and
allowed him-clf to b2 transferred
from my keeping to Jock's without
a.ny’shn;v of resistance. Ag soon as
my hands were thus free the young
Higllander tilently passed mo ltl.l.li’
lantern, whish 1 ook in a frenzy of
excitement which precluded the
reception of any defined dread. T fell
back a few leps until the falnt rays
of the light 1 earried showed me,
blurred by the falling  snow. the
outline of the dark object T haqd
already seeq on the white ground.
It was the bo iy of a man. I had
known that b fore; 1 knew no more
now ; but an overpowering :iknegs
and duziness came upoin me as |

CAUSE FOR ALARM

When You Grow Weak and You
Cheeks Lose Their Color

This Means Anaemia, and if Neglected
Consumption May Follow—bp,
Williams’ Pink Piils the
Only Certain Cure.

Anaemia, or
blood, is a trouble from which

poor or watery
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glanced down, blotting out the
sight from before my eyes and flll-
ing me with the cowardly craving
wo have all of us known to escape
from an existence whizh has brought
a senration deadly to be
borne. Every mad impul<e
of the passion with which
I had lately been struggling, every
vague wish, every feeling of Jeal-
ous resentment seemed to spring to
lifa again in my heart, and turn
to bitter, gnawing remorse. I
think I must have staggered as I
stood, for I felt my foot touch some-
thing, and at tho shock my sight
came to me again, and I knelt
down in the snow.

“Fabian, Fablan, old fellow!” I

o Wis som: larger object, | called in a husky voice.
which in the profound darkness I |

He was lying on his face. I put
my arm under him, and turned him
over and wiped the snow from his
lips and forehead. His eyes were
wide open, but they did not- see ms;
they had looked thelr last on the
world and on men. The blood was
still flowing from a bullet wound
Just under the Ieft ribs, and his
body was not yot cold.

Mad Mr. Ellmer, in the snow and
tho darkness, had mistaken Fabian
for me, He had sworn he would
kill the man who should destroy his
daughter's happiness, and fate or
fortune, or the providence which
has strango freaks of justice, had
blinded his poor crazy eyes and en-
abled him most tragicaily to keep
his word.

CHAPTER XXVI.

I stayed beside the body of my dead
friend while Jock, by my direction,
returned to the Hall with the un-
happy Xllmer, wh, had already fallen
into a state of maudlin apathy, and
was crying, nof from remorse, but
from the effects ¢f cold, hunger and
exposure on his now wasted frame.
He allowed himself to be led away
Ike a child, and seemed cheered and
soothed by the promise of food and
fire. 1 wondered, as I watched him
flagger along by the side of the stal-
war ¢ Highlander, that the spirit of a
not igaoble revenge should have kept
its vitality so long in his breast in
eplte of enfeebled roason, poverty
and degradation, s

It was o terrible vigil that T was
keeping, I knew by my own feclings
that the shock cif this tragic return
to her would be o huadred timss
more severe to Babiola than if hor
bosom had  been _uvalpitating  with
or the elasp of a
loving husband’s arms. Instead of the
passionatoe, yearning surrow of a
woman traly widowed, she would feel
the far grucller stings of remorse
none the less bitter that her conduct
towards him had been blameless.

As for me, I remember nothing but
his brilliancy, his vivacity, the twink-
Iing humor in his piercing eyes as
he would stride up and down the
rocm, pouring out upon any inoffen-

most growing girls, and many
young boys suffer. It comes at a
critical perod of the young per-
son’s life, aud, unless prompt steps |
are taken to enrich the blood and |
thus strengthen the system, dc-l
cline, and most likcly consumption,
wiil foilow. Dr. Wiiams' Pink Pils |
is the only medicine that acts di-
rectly upon the blood and - the |
nerves, promptly restoring the ull-[
ing one to complete health and
strength. The foliowing statement
from Mrs. Lena M. Ryan, of \Vel-|
land, whose daughter was a vietim
of anaemia, gives the strongest
prooi of the value of these pills.
Mrs. Ryan says: “About three years
ago the health of my daughter,
Birdie, became so bad that I was
seriously alarmed. She was pale
and almost bioodless; had no up-
petite. lost flesh and suffered from
severc hewdaches. 1 took her to an
octor, and although his treat-
ent was Jfollowxl for some time,

did not benefit her. I then tried
some othor remedits, but (hese also
failed, and she had wasted away
to a mere shadow of her former
dell. At this staze I was advised
to give her Dr. Williams' Pink Pills
and rthe began thiy treatment. Al-
most from the outset these pills
helped her, and as she continued
their use, the eolor came back to
her cheeks, her appotite improved,
the headaches ceas:d to trouble
her, and by the time she had taken
elght boxes she feit stronger and
better thun she had ever done in
her life before, I think Dr. Wil-
llame' Pink Pills  are unsurpassed
for all ailments of this kind, and
strougly recommend them to other .
mothers,” i
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills not only
cure all cases like the above, but
also cure all other troubles aris- |
ing from poor bloodor weak nerves,
such as rheumatism, *© partial par-
alysis, =t. Vitus'  danee, indiges-
tion, kidney and Lver troubles,
scrofula and eruptions of the skin,
etc. These pills are also a direct {
cure for the ailments from which !
B0 many women suffer in sllence.
Give the pils a fair trial and they |
will not disappoint you.®The gen-
ulne are sold only in boxes , that |
hove the full name, “Dr. Williams' !
Pink Pills for Pale People” on ,\hu“
wrapper around every box. If your
dealer does not have them, wend
direct to Dr. Williams' Medicine Co..|
Brockville, Ont., and the, pille will
be sent. past paid at
box, or six boves for $2.5Q

slve_person or thing that fajled in
the slightest respect to meet with
his approval such vials of wrath as
the lesa excitable part of mankind
wounld reserve for abandoned scoun-
drels and . nam~less iniquities. With
all his faults, there was a charm, an
exuberant warmth about Fabinn 1hat
Iefu & bare place in the hearts of his
friends when he was gone. As I leant
over his dead body and gazed aif the
still white face by the light of the
lantern, I wished from the depths of
my heart that Ellmor had shot down
the man he hated, and had left this
poor lad to enjoy a few yeard Jonger
the beautiful world he loved with
such passionate ardor.

The snowfall began to slacken as I
walted beside -him, and when Jock re-
turned from- the stable with Tim and
another man, the rising moon was
struggling out frcm  behind  the
clouds, and giviag pr-mise for a fair
night after the bitter and stormy
day. We laid my dead friend on a
hurdle and carried him home to the
Hall, while old Ta-ta, who had come
wlth the men, suiffed curicusly at
our hecls, and, desig:ing scmeihing
strange and woefal in cur dark and
silent burden, followed with her sleck
head bent to the glistening snuow, and
only offered oue wistful wag of her
tail to assure me that if I were sad,
well, I knew she was 8o too.

I learnt from Jock that Mrs. Ellmer
had met her husband, and that, after
the manner of women, she had led
him iz and ministered to his bodily
wants while taking advantage of his
weak and abjoct state to inflict upon
Um  such chastisement with her
voluble tongue as m'ght well recon-
cile him to another long absence
from her. But Jock thought that the
pour wreteh's wanderings were near-
ly over.

“I1 doot If a's een will see the
mornin® licht again,” said the gillie
gravely. ** A speaks I' whispers, an’
shivers, and cries like a balrn. A’
must be verra bad, for a’ dosena’
mind the lady's talk.” .

*And Mrs. Seott. does she know 2

Jock looked, solemn and nodded.

* Meester Ferguson tcld her, and he
£ays the poor leddy's crazed like, an’
winna speak nor mover

I asked no mwe. and I remember
no further detail of that ghastly pro-
cessfon. Isaw nothing, but Babiole's
face, her eyes lo k'ng “straight into
mine, full of involuntary reproach to
me for having unwittingly brought
yet another disaster upon her.
Ferguson met us as the door of the

W cents a Hall, and. told mn, In a volee which
distress made only more harsh and

{

guttural, that M- "Ellmer had had
e coitage uafock.d, any had e.u.cd
fires to bc lighiced there for the re-
¢ep fon of her husband, the poor la.y
beileving that he - would give lewss
trouble there. :

“How Is Mrs. Scott ?” I asked anxi-
G in ing

erguson answered a ating,

broken whisper. il

“She went away—by herself, sir—
when I told her—let ‘her guees like
—the thing that had happened.”

They were taking Fablan’s body to
the little room where it used to sleeg‘
during our yearly meetings. AW
the slow tramp; tramp up the stairs
b.gan, I opened the duor of my stuty
and entered with the subdued tread
we insu.cively .affect in the nelgh-
borhood of those whom no sound
will ever disturb again. The lamp
was on the table, but had not yet
been turned up. The weak rays of
the moon came through the wsouth

window; for the curtiins were al-
ways left undrawn until I chose my-
sell to close out the night land-
scape. The fire was red and with-
out flame. I advanced as far, as
the hearth-rug and stopped
with a great shock. On the ground
at my feet, her head resting face
downward on the weorn seat of my
old leather chalr, her hands pressed
tightly to her ears, and her body
drawn up as if in great pain, was
Bablole; even as I watched her I
saw that a shudder convulsed her
from head to foot, and left her as
still as the dead, Every curve of
her slight- fram>, the rigidity of her
arms, the evident discomfort of
her cramped attitude, told me that
iy poor child was a prey to grief
80 keem that the dread of her turn-
g her face to meet mine made a
coward of me, and I took a hasty
step backwards, intending. to re-
treat. But the sight of her had un-
manned me; my eyes were dim and
I lost command of my steps. I
touched the screen in my ° clumsy
attempt to escape, and To-to, dis-
turbed from sleep, sprang up rat-
tling his chain and chattering
loudly,

Babiole, with a low, startling cry
that was scarcely more than a
long-drawn breath, changed her ut»{
titude, and her eyes fell upon me. '
I stood still, not knowing for the
first moment whether it would
frighten  her least for me!
to disappear umnseen or Jet her see
that it was only I. But no sooner
hnd she caught sizht of me than
eho turned and started up upon her
knees with a lonk upon her face so'
wild, €0 unearthly in its exaltation
that my hcart scemed to stand still
and my very blovd to freeze with
the fear that the mind of the little
lady had been unable to stand the
shock of her hasband’s death.

“Baliole, Babil.” I eaid hoarsely;
and movea out of myself by my ter-
rible fear, I came back to ner and
stooped ,and would have raised her
In my arms with the tenderness one
feels for a helpless ehid alone in
the world, to try to soothe amd com- |
fort her. But before my hands could |
touch her a great change had pussed[
over her, a change so great, 80 |
marked, that there was no mistaking
its meaning ; and, breaking into a |
flood of passionate tears, while her |
face melted from its stony rigidity
to intinite love and tenderncss, she
clasped her bands and whispered
feverishly, but with the ardor of
an almost delirious joy—

“Thank God! Thank God! Then ltl
was not you! They told ma it was |
You!” |

1 stepped back, startled, speech- |
less, overwhelmed by a rush of
‘feelings that in my highly-wrought
mood threw me into a kind of frenzy.
Drunk with the trausformation of
my despair into full-fledged hope, |
ahd no longer master of myself, Iy
Stretehed out o madman’s arms to
her, I heard my own voice utiering
words  wild, incoherent, without
Schse or meaning, that secmed to
be forced out of my breast in spite
of myself, under pressure of the |
frantic passion that had burst its
bonds at the first unguarded mo- |

hard-won record of self-control and !
sell-restraint. She had sprung to|
her feet and evaded my touch; but |
a8 she stood at a iittle distance |
from me, her fyce still shone with |
the same radiance, and she Iooked.‘
to my excited fancy, the very spirit |
of tender, impassioned, exalted hu- |
man love, too sweet not to allure,
too pure not to command respect.
There was no fear in her expres- |
sion, only a sliade of grave, gentle !
reproach. As  she fixed her
solemn eyes upon me, I stam-
mered and grew ashamed, and my
arme dropped to my sides as the re-
coiiection of the irageldy which had
trought us here came like o pall over
my exeitea spirits. Thean she came
round the table on her way towardse
the door, und would have gone out
without a word, I ih.nk, if the abject
shume and sell-disgust with wheen I
hung my head and slunk out of her
Wiy hist not moved her to pity. I
Wah-alraia she would not like to
paps’ me, “savage beast as I had
shown myself to be, so I had turned
Y baes to the door and moved to-
wards my old ehair. But Babiole was |
too aoble-hearted to need any affec-
tatlons of prudery, and to see her old
friend humiliated was too painful for
her to bear. 7

“Mr. Maude,” she¢alled to meina
low voiee, and the very sound of her

voice brought heuling to my wounded
seli-esteem.

1 turneu siowly, without lifting my
eyes, and she held out her little hand
for me to take. ‘

1 am a great, rough brute,” I
sala, hoarsely. “It is very good of
You tu forgive me,”

“You are our best friend, now and
always,” she said, hold.ag her haand
steadly in mine. She continued with
an effori: “You are not Liurt ; then
it is— ’

She looked at me with eyes full of
awe, bui slio was prepared for my
answer,

“Fabian,” 1 whispered huskily.

“He s dead ?” 1 scarcely heard the
words as her white lips formed
them, \

“Yeog.'

“God forgive me!” she said brok-
enly, while her cyes grew dark and
&oft with sorrow and shame; thea
drawing her hand from mine, &he
crept with noiscless feet out of the
room.

(To ve Cootlaued.)

Tommy’s View.
Tit-Bits,

+ “How do you like school, 'Tom-
my l.)l'

1 of a disputed will. A wealthy mer-

“Pretty well. mother : but 1t’s guoh '
4 waste of my play-time.”
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The followiag 18 o synopsis of an
2ddress by Mrs. 1da E. Tilson, of West
Salem, Wis., who has been,conducting
o series of powitry inetitute meetings
in Novu 8cotia : .

“We m.y buld a dry, sunny, warm
hen hou.e, feed well-bul.nced rations,
aud be Ky, 1uitiull Mabiels, yet de-
feut ourselves ia poul.ry culiure by
aliowiug everytoing 10 pour through
tue iowls 1.0 nasly parag.ies
arouiud and oa them.

“Besides some muwior pests, there
are itwo great classes .of. poultry
purasites, hice und wm.tes. The latter
huve no tuorax, On.y u  ProuvosCis,
heud and avdomen. They veloug to
the vrachnidae, or spider kind, and
are nearly all vlood suckers. some of
the lice, notably the large, grey head-
louse, ure biood suckers, but most of
them are filth feeders. Tue blood
sucking lice, when killed by oil, usu-
aliy dio slowly and roil up them-
Be.Ves and prouorcis, Killed more
quck y in zlconol, the proboceis may
somedines be szen. There are about
niue kinds of lice, and four kinds of
mites, J}n[e‘:Mng poultry. The pests
vury iw size, co or and shape, but pre-
veutive vund r medial measures do not
dufer s> mucu.

“*While some lice breed in filth, oth-
ers luy Lils or eggs upon the birds.
If possiole the m .uure saould daily
be removed, and the perches scraped.
Tuls not ony takes away breeding
places for certain parasites, but gives
fowls a better air, and gets the fer-
tilizer on the lund or in a compose be-
fore its vi.luable ammonia has escap- |

' I ESO ;
nosts. I often also use a sawdust
filling, { .

Mites Hide in Perches,

walls and nest boxes by day, com-
ing forth to feast on blood at night,
hence our measures for destroying
them, must be directud to the house
itseli. "fhese creatures are Just vis-
ible to the naked eye. They are
more ruddy when they have hada
good meal, and paler after fasting.
A daytime examination frequently
discloses them on sick or Eitting
fowls, the pests seeming to realize
that the latter are not going to
shake them off. Mites, when very
thick, will be found between nests
and wallg,

There is an important difference
between lice and mites. I have done
comsiderable wiork with the micros-
cope, and am convinced that hen- '
lice do not breed on horses and
cattle. The latter have thelg own
kinds independently. Hen-li wilil
run over horses and cattle, causing
great annoyance, but do not lay
nits on them, while mites are cos-
mopolitan. ‘They will bite all alike,
even unto thy man-servant and thy
malid-servant, and the canary or
baby within the doors. They do
not bite the skin,

But Puncture For Blood.

They multiply so fagt, I havo agtuallys
known two hen hou.es to be purned
when cleaning was thought hopeless.
But from two sleses with them, I
know they can be conquered. Hot,
tuin' whitewash (the lime newly
slacked with hot water), kerosene

. - | emulslon, turpentine (singly or in
fr?(.;l:v;::: lﬁagﬁ:;ﬁ‘;g&gz"a{g““&|combhmt'lon). brine, hot tar paints

dirt as oniy matter in the wrong
plece.
Frovide Dust. .
If a mellow dust box is provided,
or a fresly spot of earth oftean
spaded, fowls will clean and exercise
themselves rather than exercise theip
owner, Woodl ashes will discolor

"| plication every day for

and even hot water, have all, to my
knowledge, been successfully used.
Tuie main thing is to repeat the ap-
about a
week, in order to cateh every hatch,
because the eggs are less susceptible
to applications than are the adult
creatures. On our farm we found it
ne.essary to clean some ot the car-

plumage and legs, a matter of con- | riers, or cats and dogs, with pheno-

swquence only to exhibitors. With a
course sieve from| the fanning mill I
sift any kind of ashes, throwing
charcoal or clinkers one side for the
bl!dios to eat; but rest assured
their bath of dust is more patron-
izext when free from, chunks, keep it
in a sunny place, stir and renew
often. A little sulpiur of lime, not
cnougl! to cause sore eyes, I fre-
quently add. If fowls are very in-
fested, I Lave found I can clean 23
birds in 15 minutes, by a puff box
or little bellows of Persian insect
pow:ler I do not get acqualnnted
with cach individual parasite, but
apply my pow.ier to top of head, un-
dor beak, wings and vent. This is
dono in tho ev2ning when fowls are
drowsy, or wnon I sot a hen, and
several times during her incubating.

chloro, ete.

It will bo seen {that a necessity
to thorough cleaning is '‘moveable
furniturs in the poultry house, of
moveable nests and perches. Soa
or cracker boxes hung to the wal
by stout natls drivem part in and
tipped up like picture nalls, taen
passing through corresponding holes
in those ‘boxes, mike mests easily
taken cdown for cleaning, and also
adjustabla to any size or height of
fowls, since active vreeds would bet-
ter have newtg out of reach of their
prying miscnief, and .Jarge breeds
connot, without injury, jump down
from or fly to high nests. Perches
must not be teceter-like, but wheth-
er they pull out of grooves or from
vnder leather straps, will answer if
moveable. Wide perches prevent

Sifted conl ashes will answer ‘well. | exooked breast bones and are gen-

Tho Fersian insect pow.ler is vola- | erally selected by

modern Leavy

tile, and should be kept tightly cov- ' fowls given a choice..

cred when not used, and is of no
usv in nest-boxes, unless mixed and
holl 'with oil. Thnsy, wormwood and
cller leaves, cedar springs and on-
fon skins are good discouragers in

As o ploneer retraces his steps by
blnzed trees,-so, would that I could
mine by a line of clean hen-honses
with! moveable furniture. F. W. Hud-
€on, Live Stock Commissioner.
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§ FOR THE SAKE
OF OLD LOVE. §

DN m’?
(London Tit-Bits.)

( Probably few of the tens of thou-
sand¢ of people who take a practi-
cal interest in photography
much of an idea of its value as a
detector of crime, although this is
perhaps the most imteresting of all
its many phases of usefulness. In

that scores of criminals-are now en- !
Joying the hospitality of His Maj-
esty’s prisons who, but for the
camera, would certainly be at 1lib-
erty, to carry on their illegal prac-
tices.

is simply Invaluabl:; for there is no
forger in the world clever eneugh

have |

ible even under the microscope.
This is one of the peculiarities of
the camera, that it brings to light
marke which are quite invisible even
through a microscope, just as it has
known to reveal the signs of measles
and smallpox several days before
they become visible to the naked eye.
Where a forged signature is sus-
pected the method adopted is to
take photographs of the genuine
and supposcd false signatures, mag-
nifying each a hundredfold or more,
and eomparc the results. Under this
crucial test the slightest diserep-
ancy becomes exaggerated out of all
comparison with the signature; and

ent, and spoilt at one blow all my | fact, ity is ho exaggeration to say every sign ol hesitancy (for no forger

can write a counterfeit signature
with perfect ease and fluency)
stands revealed. ! (

In a rccent case, where it was
suspected that certain account books

+ had been tampered with and false
In all cases of forgery photography | figures substituted for the

actual
ones, the original figures and entries
were distinetly visible, although they

to baffle its detective skill. An in-, hoq boen ‘removed’ by acid; and it

teresting proof of this was pro- |
vided, a few years ago in the case

chant in the Midlands had died, as
was supposed, intestate, in
case his estate would have been
equally divided between his four sons,
and two daughters. |

One of the sons, however, produec- | utely and faithfully the original may |

was further proved that the altera-
tion had been made, not by the clerk,

' who was responsible for the books,
which -and who was suspccted, but by a

fellow-clerk who had imitated his
writing. =
A forged banknote, howaver min-

ed a will made over twenty years | have been copied, cannot deceive the

ago, leaving the deceased's estate
to.himself, after the payment of cer-

eyes of the ecamera, which will not
only show the slightest deviation

tain small legacies to the brothers ; from the genuine note, but also any

and sisters. On the face of the will !

the bequest to “my son Richard, « per used.

difference in the texture of the pa-
In a recent case, where

was unmistakably clear; but a mi- | & section of a chefue had been re-

croscopic examination raised some
suepicion that the name of the le-
gatee had been tampered with. Al
photograph of the nmame was taken
and enlarged enormously, with the |
result that beneath the name |
of another brother, Edward, who
was his father’s partner and favor- i
ite son, thus proving that a daring !
forgery had been committed.

| preofs, a photograph of

moved and another piece in the form i
of pulp substituted with infinite skiil, l
the eamera revealed the frand at

| onee, showing exactly where the new

and old paper were joined.
Al recent claimant of a large sum !

{ 'of moricy in Chancery sought to es- |

other |
a brass;

tablish his title by, among

In another case of a suspected for- | Which had many years earlier been |

gery of a will an enlargied photo-
graph vrevealed the pencilled lines
over which the signature of the tes-
tator and witness had been written,
although no traee of them was vis-

removed from a caurech and which !
recorded certain dates and facts
necessary to prove his claim. The
photograph had all the appearance
of being genuine, but when it wag

| I married to get even

_magnified, it was fouisd # bo 8.€opy.
not of a' brass, but of a skilfuily
; of one, a marvel’

of clever penmanship. 3
~ {n more than one case the camera
has unravelled a mystery which com-
etely baffled the resources of our

e:uve-; In the famous musenm at '

nd Yard may be seen a large
Iramed photograph of a ghisel on
which may clearly be seen the letters'
“rock.” This was the chisel that was
proved, on the strength of this pho-
» to have pelonged to Or-

rocks, the murderer Constaple

at Dalston a few years ago, .
Cole ¥ oin =i

y&nd which was found by the side

i 1he murdered man. I. was only when ;

| this chisel came under the camera’s

| eve that these convicting letters be-

i came visible and led to the arrest
and execution of ‘a dastardly mur-

er. 3
Only a few mouths ago the camera

was the means of bringing a mur-

derer to justice in Germany. A man

i hnd been found murdered in a field

by the side of the railway a few
miles from Breslau, and the man
suspected of the crime pleaded and
seemed to prove an alibi. To one of '
the spectators of the trial, however, :
his face and figure appeared famil- |
iar, and it flashed on him that the '’
prisoner figured in oue of his photo-
graphs. On looking through them he
discovered a snap-shot which he had ;
taken from the train mear the scene |
of the murder, and with the very'
date of the crime marked on the '
back.

‘In the picture two men were walk-
ing together on a f 14 foo’path whizh i
ran by the side of the railway, and !
one of them looked remarkably like |
the suspected man. The photograph
was enlarged, and it was then placed
teyond doubt that the two men were
the suspected prisoner and his un-'f
happy vietim. i

THE UNMARRIED MILLIONS.

One-third More Bachelors Than|

Spinsters in the United S ates. |
The fate of the unsophisticated
man who declared in a public ade|
dress that there were “10J,000 su-
perfluous women in Ma.asachuuetts".
has never been detlnltel_\; ascer- |
tained. It is known, however, that |
this was his concluding public do-!
claration on that subject.
Without the fear of his fate, an-|
other computer came forward re-
cently to declare that the propor-
t.on of unmarried girls and wowmen
was increasing. As a matter of fact
it is steadily diminishinz in the
United States, and, as.a veteran ad-
vocate of the extension of the legal
rizhts of women has pointed out, |
there are now in the United Btato.j
2,600,000 more single men of marp-
riazeable age than there are sipe
gle swomen, the ofii:ial figures-being
a8 folows: Unmarried men, 10 4i8,«
158; unmarried girls and women,
7,673,819.

The male population of the Unitedy
States, through the excess of maley
immigration and the higher mulol
birth rate, is more than a million
in excess of the female. The span of
life 1s, on the average, longer for a
woman than for & man, and ‘the
marriageable age for women is sev=
eral years younger than the avers
ege for men. !

As a consequence of this the numw

he

bor of widows is very largely in ex-
cess of the number of Wdowers, t
fizures be ng 273000 anl 1.2 0010
respectively. There are more di-
vorced women who have not remar-|
ried than there are divorced men,
and for all these reasons the num-
ber of single men of marriageable
ago is larger than the number of]
sinzle women.

In New York it is 240 000, in Penna,
sylvania 180000, in Ohio, 120.000,
i Ilinois 200 007. in Caliiornia 150,
«000, in Texas 150,000 and in Kansas|
75,000. J

In Massachusetts the number of
unmarried men exceeds the number|
of unmarried women by only a few
thousand. In Utah there are 85,0301
unmarried men and 23 0)0 ynmarri>d
women of marriaceable age. In)
Washington, the cap’'tal, the numbe
of single men is 42,000 and of single,
women the sane. ‘
Why They Married. ;

An editor sent out circular lettersi
' to a large number of married men |
and asked them why they married. ;
Herp are some of the answers: "
1 didn’t intend to.
Because I didn’t have the experis|
ence I hiaye now. | . 2|
with hen|
mother, but never have.
That’s what Ive been trying fom.
eleven years to find out.
I yearned for company. Now we
hove it all the time. 4
I thought it wounid be cheapes
then a breach of promise suit. 1 "
Because S8arah told me five othen;
men had proposed to her. !
That’s the same fool qnestlonmmq
friend asked me. q
I wanted a companion of the Ooppo-=|
elto sex. N. B.—She is still opposite,,
The old man was going to give m
his foot, so I took his daughter's
“hand o !
Because I agked her to have me and’
she s2id she would ; I think she's g0

Because I thought she was oney
ﬂmosx a thousand; now I think shey
is a thousand among one. g

I.was lonely and melancholy and
wanted someone to make me lively,
She m~kes me very lively.—Exchange, X

Paralysis and Locomotor Ataxia.

The Dreadful Results of Neglected Nervous Disoasces—Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food Pre’Vénﬁ
and Cures Paralysis by Restorinz the Wasted and Depleted Nerve Cells.

To understand paralysis and its  irritable, over-sensitlve to

light,

czuscs it is well to remember that | 2ound, ind motion, add.cted to con- |

every movement of the body or its
members is due to the contraction of |
muscle, which can ounly tske place |
under the infiuence of nerve force.
As this all-important .nerve force
is éreated in the nerve centres of the
brain and spinal cord, and conducted
along wirclke nerve fibres to the
various parte of the body, any de-
rangement of the brain, gpinal cord,
or herve fibres may result in para-
Iysis or loss of the power of move- i
ment. . |
Paralysis, then, 1s the natural re-
sult. of all necglected nervous dis-

on

enges. .
If you find yourself mervous and |

' vous hcadagches or

fingecrs, twitching of the muscles, sud-
den startings and jerkngs of the
limbs during sleep; il you have, ner-
dyspepsia, are
unable to sleep or rest, feel Hown-
hexrted and dicouraged, and unfit
to fight the batlles of 1ife; if your
nerves are weak and exhausted, and
your blood thin and watery, you
have every reason to fear puru]ss'ui;
of at least some part of the body,
ang coasequent suffering and help- |
lossness. .

Paralysis can always be prevented-
and partial paralyss actually cured
hy the timely use of Dr. Chase's |
Nerve Food. The time to begin
treatment is when any of the above

tinual movemeat or tapping of tho'

mentioned symptoms become appams

G

’

’

cnt. Thege are indications of a degems -~

eration of the nerve cells, and whe
nerve force becomes exhausted par-
alysis is bound to follow.

Dr. Chase's Nerve Food acts om
the eystem in an entirely different
way to ordinary mediclnes. It g
neither a st.mulant to whip tired
nerves to renewed activity, mor a.
narcotic, nor opiate, to deaden the
nerves. On the contrary it i# a Tood
cure, which forms new, red ‘eor-
puecles in the blood, and creates new;
nerve eells. Every day it is bringing

| back health, strength and vitalily to

gooreg and hunrireds who have become
diccouraged through the failure of
dogtors and other treatmentis to cure
them. 50 cents a box, at all dealers,
or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronte, ; ..
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