My first awck n.nz to the fac
when, ns I was baginoning to -
| cover fiom that faver in Flin:
sanitartim. I overhv and a convirsie

pow in me " - o
{ :now th:.t 'Ine:tlfothil'l. -!si!; 1
met her one day not long ‘ago a
shop; her father I have not seen:
I was so frightened after meeting
Inez I rarely left the house."
“Uncle Robert,” sald Florence, turn-
ing to him, “do.you remember that
brillant 100king gicl who rip es nt-
ed the Goddess of Night at tue mas-
querade ball P ;
. “Yes, she wore a train about six
yards long, which was carried by
a couple of vages, and I never be-
fore saw ®0 many diamonds on any
one in my life,” Mr. S;aver answered.
““Well, that was Miss Inez Kiog,"
Florence observed.
“Zounds!” cried the man, bringing
his hand down upon his knee with n

The Unknown
Bridegroom.

And it was not strange, either
pr Florence Richardson and Moni-
h King, each the very counterpart
the gther in all save dress, stood
hC face, while each girl for the
oment sgemed to be gazing at her
n reflection in a mirror.

i Florence was the first to recover
ersell.

I beg your pardon,” she said,

Fith a smile of charming frankness,

ut. really, this singular encount-
almost™ takes my' breath away,

pd makes me doubt if I be I.”
It is certainly very wonderful
hat we, who arc utter strangers,
lhould look so much alike,” replied
fonica, while she studied the coun-
pnance of her double with earnest
rutiny.

“And I am sure you must be an
merican, like myself ?” said Klor-
pce, inquiringly.

“Yes—at least my parents were
pth Americans. I was born in Mex-
#l0,”” responded Monica.

P*Are wyou going back to America,
fon 2 queried Florence, who was
fowlag more and more interested
¥ Her companion.

#I—cannot tell at present,” ®ald
pnica, hesit&tingly, “but I am
bw on my way to England.”
“Shall you go tb Paris?” s
f'We shall pass through Paris.”

L “Oh, then we shall perhaps 'be
Bmpanions for some -time yet,” said
lorence, brighktly, and wondering .
o' else comprised the “we”; ‘and
[ you are agrecable, we will by |
pd by talk more about our singu- |
r resemblance to each other.” ’
iYes, certainly—I shall be glad to‘

so. It seems as if there snust |

? some reason for it—some tie of
joo that can account for it,” Mon-
B—-thoughtfully observed, as she
rched the sweet blue eyes look- '
8 so earnestly into hers, and
fnking that it would b lovely to

over a relative, however distant,
this bright, gonial girl.

o I awill see you, later,” Flor-
e responded. “I must hurry to!
ss now, for some one else will

Mnt the room,” and, with another

Bile and a friendly nod, she dis-

bpearerl.,

alfl an hour later, as soon as
had made her toilet, I'lorence
ght her new acquaintance in

: section, “'}1cre she found her

letly conversing with a woman

she saw at once was a maid,
»over and sit with me,” she
excnanging a few
izn, “and let us com-

t; notes, I fliave a section all to
gell,’’ and two minutes later they
p sitting side by side, and any
beholding them would have
n they were twin sisters.
§ly name is I'lorence R'chardson,”
Bpredty hLeroine boegan, with the

engaging frankness, after she

# made her guest comiortable, |
home is in New, Yerk city with
guardian, Mr. Robort  Soaver, |

fs really almost like a father |
e ; and w2 hava been traveling
pad ever since last July.”
nd I am Monica King,” Monica
n, when Ilorenee turned upon
wlth u) great start,

»
*

"

ing. ske interrupted, with al-
& breathless haste. “*Why, mam-
1< a sister who elo—who mar-
h 2 man by the name of King.”
& your mother’s maiden name
er ?’ queried Monica, a ouick
rising to her brow over the
1 that Flor*:v had eut short.

es, Florence\J'oster — I was
Hed for hLer; her sister’s name
: Helen.”
Myt war my Mamma's name. (
: we are-"
usins ! own cousins!” inter- |
Florence, eagerly, as she put
th a cordial hand and grasped
flca’s. “Now, isn’'t that just the
\Q delightful discovery in the
" she went on, a bright lit-
pugh breaking from her. “Why!
e been wanting somebody to
a1l my life—somebody who real-
belongs to me, you know. How
goe it seems! and yet some-
told me the minute I saw
that there was the tie of blood
een us. It is wonderful that
slhiould have encountered each
In this way—on a train! in
preign  country. You must tell
Wil about yourself—that is,” she
i smiling and bending ferward
pok into the eyes of her com-,
on, il you will own me as a
ive, and trust me.”
pica’s trembling fingers closed
bst convulsively over the hand
clasped hers, and quick tears
r into Ler eyes.
i I am so glad, and you are so
* ske faltercd, with quivering
¥1 was feeling so forlorn and
in the world this morning.
arse, 1 (will own you; and, after
a lovelv grecting from you,
gould : herp :rus.ing you ! [
Y’ sle went on, without giving
fhce an orportunity to reply,
my mother ran away from
pme to marry my [father,
iends did not arprove of lilm,
e he was roor and went into
nes to try to make his Jor-
¥ and his vos.tion in society
ot equal to hers. DBut he
i her, and he was a gentle.
If Le was not rich. M: a's

(Couaxn! Moniea,”  tho
drogplag eatily into coutialy fam-
i larity, “tids i3 my gueardian, Mr.

fatker and mother never forgave
Ler—that is, they told her they
would not; and eo, when papa
moved from glace to place, Loping to
better Lis condition, she did not let
them know her address, and never
Leard from them. Papa said that
she never expressed a regret for
Laving married him contrary to
treir wishes, although she did some-
times grievef or Ler sister, whom
ske had loved most ienderly.”

“Yes, and I once Leard my mother
say that the separation from her
sister Helen, the uncertainty re-
garding her fate,” was the one
thing in life to whicir she had nev-
er become reconciled,” Florence ob-
served, as Monica paused.

“Papa and mamma had a
Lard time during * the first
years of their  life,” the
yYoung girl resumed, *“and it
eecmed as if fortune would never
favor them. 'ihey wandered from
place to piace ia the far West, but
finally went down into Mexico,
wh:re rap: very tooa mad:> a lacky
find. Thea he grow rich very fart;

I but mamm: o:aly lived about iive
years ufter that.”

“And had jou no brothers or slse
ters ?" icquired Florence.

“No; I was the ouly child; bat

M.)nipa, was suddenly intefruptcd
at this point, {for Florence sprang
to her feet as Mr. ard Mrs. Seaver,

having jist comyl:-t.d h ir to.lei, !

Low app.ared upon tha s:ene.

“0:, uiel> and aunde,” rh: e ied,
as they reaeh.d her sietoa, ‘“ihe
most wo & r.ul thing i.a_inabl: has
happened—I have lound an own
continued,

Seaver, and this is his wie. tn le
and aurntie, 1:t m> intioduce Mi.s
Morica King.”

Tiwe lady ard gentleman loth lock-
ed the astoni:hment they exp ri-

ienoad at the anno.ne m.n. o’ th. i

ward, as woll as at the remaikable
re.cmblares of the two girls.

m

pry grected th>  siranger with
cordial kindness, however ; but there

was o tm> for fur.her expl.naticns |

just then, as they were at that
moment entering the station at
Genoa, where they were to break-
fast” and :p.nd a couple ol hours
ba ore takluz anoth r toala .00 NMoee,

J'You muit com > with u, Mo.ica,”
Florere: observed, as Mo S aver b -
gan to gatner up thoir traps; “but
who i5 the female whom 1 saw' ia
the rection wiih yeu?”

“She was miid to a lady who has
been very kind to me, but who died
th> first o1 this week in Rome. She
is riturcing with me to hor fri nds
in ILovdon,” M n ey expl.in=d.

“Well, then, we wil all m:k> cone

rarty,” sall Mr. Scaver kiacly, and
wien the train ctopp d they all
weiat tozelher to th: ncarcst hotcl
for breakfast.
Q'I‘ll‘n‘ kaving boen di p:tehed, Mr.
seaver secured a privat: parlor or
thiir aceommodaz:or, wh'n Monica
and F.orence resumed the history
of their pa:t.

Mr. S:aver bcam~ v ry irdi-nant
as he Il tened to M.nica’s acioint
(')( ltlm persecut on and wrong shoe
1ad enuurei from Carl Kinz an-
his daughter. SRE
_“They are robbers—almost mur-
cer.rs,” h» s:li, st r.ly, “ag1 ih y
should be made to suffer to the ex-
tent of the law for their ecrimes
ard treache What a heariless
Lelag this ma¥ mua-t b>—very differe
ent mctil> from your father, I
thoull jidge.”

“Indaed he i:” said the girl with
startiag taors, as slie rezall‘d how
fovariably kind andender, hor fa-
ther's maancr toward h:r had al-
ways becn; “h: was own cous'n to
Fapa, but was always env.ous of
him, even whoen they were boys. He
became even . nore &0 as they grew
older, for papa loved his books, ard
was kound to have an education,
and '.fo:ll not go rmong the rouh
associates with whom h's coutl)
mlngl d. But after h» ‘ol owed Poph
10 M:xi‘0, and b2xgd 2 ploe» in his
mine, this cniious fe-lin- 8 rm~d to
have been ert.rily snnihilited, for

he worked very 'z 15017 o pap *s|

1teret,an!wasfin Il m.d for =
ma.a at the min2 ih n papa b ou ht
Ite: home, and the grow up and was
educated with me, and evervihing
moved aloug v ro h rmoncu 1 un-
til yapr di \, &n ! Cari prevail d upecn
me to eloose h'm as my guardian”

“And this man his the un'imit-d
o t'ol ol ali yo:r foriun>?" :aid
Mr. Sqaver, inquiringly.

’A'Yo<. of evervthing; inderd, I
might J1t a< v 1I' b arnihil:t d for
all th> pool I r &f> from m'  mon y
—[ am prictieall. annihilnt 4 as far
as they ar» e>.ernd,’ M nica r.-
plied.

“But was ther: no on» to whom
yYou coulki arpe 1 at the time of
Jo1r fath-r’ da'h to mana e
your a far ? qu.-tioned th- gen-
tleman.

“If papa’s’ lawyer, Mr .\pz\l&bv,
had b»en at hom:, I thirk «vAry-
thi'r wo Il h v b difr "
rvili~vl Mo | a u h wa :brf d
at thht tm n I ma- be f'n
(oni gl s 8 kin n-‘toujfh -
ul ap r. tl il I-wa n
funl a P, b op s s h,
T 0 o= . > O trrachns

)

ding slap, “I belleve I see
through the whole thing now! 8he
believed you to be your cousin Mon-
ica, and she planned that assault
upon you that night:”

“Cncle, 1 believe you are righti”
2clnuned Florence, with a shudder

the remembrance of that hor-
rible experience; “and that train of
bkers was what was used to smother
me, I recall now the feeiing of vel-
vet, and I noticed it, too, afterward,
on the arm of the young man who
rescued me. Oh, do you supposec ner
pages were those two awful men "

“I shonld not be at all surprised,”
replied Mr. S2aver, with sternly com-
pressed lips.

“Then, of course, Miss Inez King
planned the whole scheme, and Iam
glad we came away from Rome whep
we did,” said Florence, with a sigh
of infinite rellef. .

#And if I had known what I know
cow, I would rather have remained
and fought the battle out with that
scheming woman and her rascally
father,” her guardian vehlmantly re-
turned. Then, observing Mouica's puz-
zlod face, he smilingly added; "“Our
other ward thinks we are talking
enigrams; tell her the story, dear,
whild I go to have a smoke.”

Theé “other ward"” looked up at him
with a quick flush and smile of grat-
itude at being thus gathered so kind-
ly under the protection of the whole-
Lkearted man, who nodded cordially
in return as he passed out of the
room.

CHAPTER XNXIIIL .

Later in the day ¥lorence had a
long and confidential talk with her
guardian, telling bhim her plans re-
garding her cousin, and the man sec-
onded them most heartily, promis-
ing also to do his utmost to help, the
wronged girl to recover her fortune
and bring her persecutors to justice.

On their arrival in Paris, Mr. Seav-
er took an apartmont on the Avenue
de 1'Opera, aad after starting Mrs.
Sidney’s maid safely off oa her way
to England, &lorence and Moaica
gave themselves unp to the eajoy-
ment of the sights and gayetles
srocund them.

Meanwhile, 8ir Walter Leighton
was paying diligent attention to Miss
Irez King, to make up for past re-
missness in this respect. The lady
of Lis love bein® beyond his reach,
for the timz being, he reasoned that
there could be no harm in his enjoy-
ing himself with this brilliant heir-
css, while it would be far pleasaunter
to have a congenial companion dur-
ing the earnival than to be wander-
iag about by himself.

A couple of days alter the depar-
turc of the S:avens, as he was pass-
irg down the Corso, Sir Walter sud-
“enly came upda his old friend, Ted
Alerrill. s

The two crouies greeted each other
witl: an appearaunce of great cord-
ialty, yet each was conscious of a
feeciinzg of unusal constraint.

Sir Walter had been secretly aurs-
irg a gru’g? agrinst his former Niiznd
ever sinee leavninz that he had pre-
sumed to asdire to z
Florence ; wiiii> M rrill hin
not fail to experiencz a feeling of
guilt for having trespassed upon the
rights of Leighton.

“Well, weli, Morrill! who would
have thought that you and I would
meect here in Rome ? What bave you
been €oingz with yoursell during the
last ¢lght months ?” Sir Walter in-
quired, with some scmblahce of zord-
tality, as he turncd abpout to walk
with the younz man.

“0Oh, I have been traveling over a
{ gmood part of Eurone, with a
most delightful party ; and,
by the way, Wall, the Seave
ers and their pretty ward were
among the number,” Merrill return-
ed, thinking he might as well b2 frank
about bis movements.

“Um—o2 I have understood,” sald
Sir Walter, dryly.

Merrill started and changed color
at tho tone as much as at the
words.

“Ah,” he returned, recovering him-
self aiter a moment; “perhaps you
have seen them recently.”

“Yen,” said his companion, with ir-
ritating brevity.

“Are they still in Rome 2"

“No, they left for Paris the day
before yesterday. They're on thelr
way home.”

“Jove, I'm sorry to hear that. I
fully expected to meet them here,”
Morrill cbeerved, in a disappointed
tone.

Sir Walter colored angrily.

“Did you, indced ?” he questioned,
axceringly. “Don’t you think it ra-
ther shiabby of you, Ted, to have been
poaching uypon my preserves all
these months 2"

“Your preserves ?” queried his com-
parion, with aa ekcptical lifting of
his eyebrows. &

“Yes: the girl is the same as my
wile; and you know it, in epite of
the fact that that marriagz fell

through last summer; and I say it
is downright moan of you to have
skipped over here on the same steam-
er and tried to crowd me out.” And
the young baronet spoke with con-
viderable heat.

“Well, I see that you have had the
whole story, Walt, and I may as
wiell own up that I have fallen dead
in love with the girl,” Morrill con-
fessed.

“Indeed.”

“Yes, it's the truth. I ean’t help
it if you are cut up over it, and
‘all is fair in love and war’'; so,
if Florenee Richardson will have me,
I mwean to marry her,” said Merrill,
with a note of defiance in his tones.

“And her fortune, you shiould have

i added,” retorted his comparion, 4

|

gleam of fury blazing in his cyes.

{tha fartune would 7@ no objection,”

T Morrill, e a disazroeable

J tion between him and the nurse |
{ which op>ned my eyes to the tru.h*
“And you say your cousins are|

will never win Flor.

“You appear to be very confident
about ‘thio matter.” 4

“l1 am; for she will my wife in
reality before the suin is gone,”
retorted = Leighton, between his
tightly shut teeth. 4

Merrill flushed hotly, then paled.

“Norsense, I -do not believe it—
sho skall not,” he cried, after a mo-
ment of silence. n he continued,
more <Celiberately i “Walt, you and
I havo been good friends in the past;
arcd, had your marriage with Mise
Richardson been consummated as you
had planned, our relations might
have remained unchanged;-but I am
ln dead earnest about this matter.
After having been in her society all
these months, I have learned to
love her a® a man loves but once
in his life, and—I am determined to
wia her if I can”

“Then is it to be war between us?”
demanded the young baronet, with
lowering brow and fiercely blasing

eyes.

“Well, perhaps, unless we can be
frierdly rivals——"

“Never,” fiercely interposed Leigh~
tor—“you traitor. And I warn you
to beware. If you dare to interfere
vtgltl'x my prior righte in this mat-

T

“Very well; then war it will have
to be,” retorted Merrill, as he wheel-
ed suddenly about and left his com-
parion to go his owm way and nurse
his wirath to his heart’s content.

(To be continued.)

—_————— —
THE DANGER OF ANAEMIA,

Its Victims Are Defenceless When Di-
sease Simkes—Ii'he Blvod Should
be Kept Rich and Puare.

A i 1 le with water,
blood—are l:vei‘t.:\out‘ue‘;ense when disy-
ease threatens. The strongest weapon
against disease is ‘a plenuful supply
ot rich, red blood. - A rovust person may
catch cold, but quickly throws it off. But
a cold lingers with the anaemic one,
goes to the chest and the first signs of
consumption appear. It is the anaemic
one who sufters from - headaches and
dizziness, who cannot climb a stair with-
out resting, whose Meart flutters and
palpitates wildly at the least exertion.
Such people can only be saved by a new
supply of rich, red blood, and Dr, Wil-
liams’ Pink Pills is the only medicine
that actually makes rich, red blood with
every dose. Ordinary medicines only
touch the symptoms of disease—Dr. Wil-
liams Pink Pills go right straight to
the root of the trouble and drive it out.
That is why these pills have a larger
sale than any other medicine in the
world, and that is why thousasds and
thousands of people praise them so high-
ly. Miss Florence G. Marryett, Chester,
N. S, says: “I have used Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills for several months and I am
happy to say they have restored me to
health after all other means had failed.
I was suffering from anaemia in its
most severe form. The least exertion
would leave me breathless and worn out,
I had no appetite and suffered greatly
with nervous headaches. T was pale and
seemed to be going into a decline. I had
medical attendance but it did me no
good. Then a friend advised me to try
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills and in a few
weeks I found they were helping me. I
continued their use for several months,
and am again enjoving gond health. I
think Dr, Williams’ Pink Pills will make
everv weak and ailing girl strong and
healthy.”

You can get these pills from any deal-
er in medicine, but von should he ecare-
ful to see that the full name “Dr. Wil-
Yiams Pink Pills for Pale People” is on
the wrapner arownd each box. Tf in
doubt write the Dr. Williams Medicine
Co., Brockville, Ont.. and the wnills will
%o eent at 50c a box or six boxes for
$2:50C.

—_—teo—————
THE TIGER AND THE BICYCLE.

Two years ago we were tmvelling in
the Malaysian islands, Sumatra and
Java. When going down the river Ban-
ycre-Assim, which flows among enor-
mous forests. we landed one evening at
the settlement of Nneuwenhuys. About
a dozen Dutch colonists live there, with
the entire population of Malays and Chi-
nese in- their service. We met with
generous hospitaiity in the house of
Mynheer Vander Ouvelandt, ' 7

The foliciving morning, while our host
was in the fields, I yose and, havin
taken a cup of tea went strolling abou
the dwelling. My attention was . at-
tracted by a magnificent bicycle stand-
ing in a shed. At the sight of the ma-
chine I was seized with a wild desire to
try it. o

At first T resisted; then I took out the
wheel and mounted, determined to con-
fine myself to a short ride. A good road
led from the dwelling nouse and into the
fields; the Licycle was perfect,and the
intoxication of the ride became irre-
sistible. Sure of permission from our
amiable host, I was soon speeding across
the rice and coffce fields at 2 rapid pace.

Before long I was at the outskirts of
the forest. Bewitched by the marvellous
beauty of the spot, 1 dismounted from
the wheel in order to enjoy the imposing
scenery to the full. i

A little lake shadowed by overhanging
branches seemed the image of peace, and,
seaung mvself on » ~vanite roeck, I was
soon lost in contemplation,

While I was sitting thus there was a
erackling in the bushes. Something
both heavy and lightfooted was making
its way to the edge of the wpods. My
lieart stood still when I turned te sce
what it was.  About thirty feet. from
my rick a powerful tizer issued from the
shadow. = It was a giant among its
kind.

Hidden by hanging palm branches, 1
dared not move. In urder to reach the
bicyele .c was necessary to regain the
road, and this was impossible without
attracting the attention of the tiger,
who would easily overtake me in two or
three leaps.

Besides, even if I shquld suecceed in
mounting the wheel alive, I would not
be safe if the animal should decide to
pursue me. A bicycle may cover a mile
more quickly than a tiger; but at the

! start can it elude the enormous first
“Well, T am willing % admit that '

bounds of the tiger? It did not think
s0; and, after the paralysis of the first
few scconds, [ sat trembling. with my

ha o e oo n o

duction of seed during the summer and
wth early next season. To get the
8t roots for winter forcing it as well
to allow the plants to make their full
Frowth with little or no cropping of the
eaves the rreviouu season, and above
all not to allow them to exhaust them-
selves by throwing up seed stalks. The
more liberally the plants are manured
and the beétter they are cultivated, the
stronger the roots become and the bet-
ter the crop they will give when forced
in_the cellar. A
In preparing the roots for the cellar,
they should be dug up late in the fall,
just before the ground freezes hard.
They should then be left where they will
exposed to severe freezing for three
or four weeks. If placed under cover in
an ofen ghed, or where they will not be
buried in snow, it will be all the easier
to get at them when it is time to take
them to the cellar. About Christmas
time they may be put in the cellar, and
should be banked with earth to keep the
roots moist. Care showid be taken that

By
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green coloring matter of th o?plf.’(}ev:lr
colo matter of the leal -
ops, and the stalks are bleached to &
ky white. When cooked and made
to sauce or pies, they turn a beauti-

pearance and flavor than stalks which
are grown in the ordinary way in ‘the
garden. Cropping may begin as soon as,
the stalks are well developed, and may
be continued for several weeks, until the
roots have exhausted themselves, after
which they should be thrown out, as
they are of little use for growing again.

We would suggest that our readers
try growing two or three roots this win-
ter. and let us know the results next
spring.

heart pounding like a hammer, and my
mouth as dry as a stone.

M ysecret hope was that the beast,
satisfied with his victims of the night
before, had come to the lake simply to
slake his thirst. But, though the tiger
moistened his tongue in the water, he did
not seem driven to the water by neces-
sity; for he soon lifted his head and
looked around.

An intuition told me that he was seek-
ing compensation for a fruitless hunt the
night before. A false movement, and 1
should be that compensation.

At the noise of a bird among the foli-
age he turned guickly, a phosphorescent
gleam shone m his eyes; but .he AW
nothing. He seemed to hesitate be-
tween two directions; then he turned
again toward the lake and took a step
on the bank.

This step did not bring him nearer to
me; but with a second and more l‘?pld
movement of the animal terror decided
me. In two leaps 1 had reached my bi-
cycle.

“When I jumped into the saddle, I saw
in a flash the big body crouching and
then the spring. At that instant 1 gave
the first impulse to the pedal.

It seemed to me that I had become all
instinct, and that everyone of my fibres
obeyed that unconscious will which is
worth more in immediate danger than
the clearest reasoning. With a great ef-
fort I attained my maximum speed; and,
in the short interval between the first
and second bounds of the tiger, I was
ready for the struggle.

Everything depended upon maintain-
ing a start, however insignificant, for
about a hundred yards, after which the
speed of the beast would probably de-
crease somewhat, though still rimenamfw
crease somewhat, though still remaining
fearful. I worked the pedals in a frenzy,
but at the fourth leap the distance was
reduced; at the fifth the beast had only
to stretch out his paw to reach me,, and
at the seventh it touched the tire of the
rear wheel.

I thought that I was lost and that the
effort I made was in vain. But the claw
missed its aim, scarcely scratching the
tire; and, as the mahine kept up its
speed, the tiger was less nmear at the
eighth bound, because he had counted
the race won.

In these awful momentss I had the in-
spiration to diviate from my path to-
ward a guava tree which grew at the
side of the road; and again I escaped,
because my pursuer was forced to make
a detour. But though my speed was at
its highest point, I had no hope of a fin-
al escape. 1 knew only too well that one
or two extra efforts on the part of the
enemy might definitely close this strug-
gle any moment.

At the next bound the tiger again
mearly caught me, but while the claw
grazed the wheel I saw that I had to
passover a long and narrow foot bridge
spanning a wide irrigation ditch. This
gave me back my courage. I calculated
that the animal would hesitate an in-
stant at the bridge, and perhaps lose a
fow yards in crossing it.

This was exactly what happened. On
the other side of the ditch, I saw that
I had gained about a dozen paces over
the formidable feline.It may be that in the
intoxication of this advantage I incréas-
ed my speed. I thought I was saved, when
an unforseen circumstance completely
changed the situation.

At the entrance of a grove of ban-
ana trees a leafy  branch, probobly
thrown there by some laborer, barred
the way. As there was no possibility of
evading it I ran over the obstacle, but
unfortunately it caused the wheel to
swerve, and I was obliged to slow up
for a few yards in order to regain my
equilibrium.

The animal evidently saw his oppor-

tunity, He made a desperate effort, and

I saw in imagination the moment that
T should fall a vietim to his formidable
claws, A sorl of trance passed over my
spirit—a strange resignation to my fate,
but enly for a moment. .
In another instant I had again taken
up the race, and this was the last ef-
fort needed. The tiger though still swift
ac a good hunting horse, was definitely
beaten by the bicycle, and soon aband-
oned the chase, partly from discourage-
ment, and partly, no doubt, on ac-
count of ine nearness of the
which he had learned to fear.
—_—eo— /
Easily Explained. /
" J
(Tit-Bits.) -~
“How do you account for the fact,” asked
tha dector, “‘ac shewn | notnal investiga-
tion, that 32 out of eyfty 100 criminals in
the country are left-hfided?”’
“That’s eaf ily accaslil for,” said the pro-
fessor. < xty-eight are right<

/

REMEDY FOR THE BLACK
GRAPE ROT.

Growers of grapes in the Niagara dis-
trict have been seriously alarmed this
year as a result of the ravages of the
grape rot, which has caused thousands
of dollars’ worth of damage. This is
the disease which a number of years ago
wiped lout many of the vineyards in the
Essex and Kent districts and forced
many growers to give up raising grapes,
In 1ts November issue The Canadian
Horticulturist will publish a special re-
port from Prof. Lochhead, of Guelph,
who recently visited the vineyards of
Ohio to see if the fruit growers of that
statc had any remedy for the disease.
It is announced by Prof. head that
Ohio fruit growers have been able to
control the disease by an application of
a special spraying mixture at certain
stages of its growth. It is probably true
tha* the application of a similar mix-
ture will save many a vineyard in On-
tario. :

———e
“GOOD OLD TIMES.”

Facts Which Show How Much Better
Off We Are To-day Than Formerly.

Not until February of 1812 did the peo-
ple of Kentucky know that Madison was
elected president in the previous Novem-
ber.

In 1834 one of the leading railroads
of the United States printed on its time-

table : “The locomotive will leave the
depot every day-at tem o’clock, if the
weather is fair.”

The first typewriter was received by
the public with suspicion. It seemed sub-
versive of existing conditions. A re-
porter who took one info a courtroom
first proved its real worth.

In England some centuries ago if an
ordinary workman, without permission,
'moved from one parish to another in
i gearch of work or better wages, he was
branded with a hot iron.

When Benjamin Franklin first thought
of starting a newspaper in Philadelphia
many of his friends advised against it,
because there was a paper published in
Boston. Some of them doubted that the
country would be able to support two
newspapers.

One hundred years ago, the fastest
land travel in the world was on the
i Great North Road, England, after it had
| been put into its best condition. Lhere
the York mail coach tore along at the
rate of ninety miles a day, and many
persons confidently predicted Divine
vengeance on such unseemly haste.

When Thomas Jefferson was elected
President of the United States, on Keb-
ruary 17, 1801, after one of the most ex-
citing political campaigns in our history,
the gratifying news did not reach the
sucessful candidate for as many lays as
it now takes hours to transmit the re-
sult of a pre sidential election to the
whole civilized world.

When in 1809 Richard Trevithick ut-
tered the following words, there were
many who considered him insane, dan-
gerous person : “The present generation
will use canals, the next will prefer rail-
roads with horses, but their more en-
lightened successors will employ steamn
carriages on railways as the perfection
of the art of conveyance.”

When Benjamin Franklin first took
the coach from Philadelphia to New
Yérk he spent four days on the journey.
He tels us that, as the old driver jogged
| along, he spent his time knitting stock-
ings. Two stage couches and eight
horses sufficed for all the commerce that
was carried on between Boston and New
York, and in winter the journey occu-
pied a week.

Napoleon, at the height of his power,
could not command our every-day con-
veniences, such as steam heat, running
water, bath and sanitary plumbing, gas,
electric light, raiiroads, steamboats, the
telegraph, the telephone, the phonograph
deily neivspapers, magazines, and a thou-
sand other blessings which are now a
part of the daily necessities of even man-
ual laborers.
| .~When the first two tons of anthracite

villiage coal were brought into Philadelphia, in

{ 1803, the good people of that city, so
the records state, “tricd to burn the
stuff; but, at length, disgusted, they,
broke it up and w : :

Fourteen years later, Colongl ¢ oeorzn
Shoemaker sold eight or ten wagoaloals
of it in the same city., but warrants
were soon issued for Lis arrest for take
ing mo'n(?' under false pretences.—Frenf
Suocess. / *
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