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tists who peint his daughter were left alone * with

CHAPTER. I.

-1 am now eighteen. I am the last
oue left’ of Mr. Porter’s old pupils;
they haYe all .been ‘‘bagged’’ by
‘some grim custodian, and carried off
Others -have
taken their places, but I am still
left. . For several years past I have
been growing curious as to wheth-

<ter I have any aunt, uncle or guard-

ian; for, up to the time of which I
write, I have never seen or heard of
any relative, nor have 1 the ieast

ea from whom or whencer my
yearly stipend is drawn. There 'is
no longer any show made of teach-
ing me anything.

A word or two respecting two
people who will greatly influence my
future life, and then I will proceed
with’ my story.

The first is’a very humble person-
‘age—only the servant. When I ceas-
‘ed to attend the schoolroom, [ was
consigned to the kitchen, and helped
in the household work, cleaned the
knives 4nd the boots, and did other
odd jobs. Martha and I soon be-
came fast friends. She was by na-
ture a bright, cheerful girl, a nature
which her new master soon did all
in his power, to repress; but although
she ‘sobered down considerably, he
could neVver fashion her to his mold
of sanctimonious hypocrisy.’

The second person of whom I must
1how speak conjures up a very differ-
ent set of images. From the first
moment my eyes fetl upon that man,
I felt a repulsion. We were at
prayers; there was a loud imperious
knock at the street door. Mr. Por-

|

The next moment there entered the

parlgr a tall, elegantly dressed man,
, with| a remarkdably - pale face, the
pallor of which was greatly enhanc-
ed by a full, glossy black beard,
black curling hair, and large black
eyes. One of those strange shud-
'ders, at which the superstitious cry
out that some one is walking over
their grave, ran through me as I
"Tooked up at him. He stood in the
doorway, and cast upon the group
|a glance of infinite scorn.

““When ,you have -finished your'de-
votions,”” he said, with a sncer, ad-
dressing my tutor, “I have some-
thing to say to you.”

The Reverend Obadiah Porter col-
ored, hesitated for' a moment, and
then, rising, said, with his devotion-
al whine, ‘““We will ask a blessing
upon all here, and pray no more to-
night.”’ I

With an exclamation df contempt-
uopis impatignce, the stranger threw
himself upon the sofa, his head still
covered. = We ~ were quickly hustled
out of the room, and the tutor and

!

| beauty endeaver | to get | his irreverent visitor.
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: TOO. EARLY. Bl
A professor. was going to experi-
ment with laughing ' gas when he
overheard a student say that if ' he
were selected for a subject he- would
take advani;«ge of his supposed coma
to. tell the professor what he thought
of him: . .
When the class met the professor
_‘announced that he would like, for
purposes of illustration, to adminis-
ter the gas to some member of the
class.

Forthwith this student volunteered.
The gas bulb was connected with his
mouth. He pretended to be very
much excited, and began to abuse
the professor and call him all sorts
of

names.

The old man let him go on for a
while ; but the class roared ,when
the professor said :

‘“He needn’'t be so irresponsible—
the gas has not been turned on
yet 1’*

s
A BABY CHANGED.

s

The Mother Tells How It Was
/ Accomplished.

.. ‘A wonderful change,’’ is the ver-
dict of a lady correspondent who
writes us about her little one. ‘I
take pleasure,’”’ writes Mrs. R. B.
Bickford, of Glen Sutton, Que., “‘in
certifying to the merits of Baby’s
Own Tablets, as I have found them a
sure and reliable remedy. -My baby
was troubled with indigestion, and
was teething and cross and restless,
and the usc of the Tablets made a
wonderful change. I ‘think the time-
Iy use of Baby’s Own Tablets might

*spave many a dear little life, and 1
would recommend mothers to keep
them in the house.”’

The opinion of this. wise mother is
echoed by other correspondents.
Baby’s Own 'Tablets give such com-
fort and relief to a sick baby, they
so_infallibly produce calm, peaceful
sleep, that you would almost think
them a narcotic. But they are not.
They are only g health-giver for
shildren of any age. They cannot
possibly do harm—they always . do
good. May be had from druggists,
or by mail, post paid, at 25 cents a
box, by writing direct to the Dr.
Williams*  Medicine Co., Brockville,
Ont., or Schenectady, N.V

THE READY RETORT.

The British House of Commons
was once debating the Civil List—
the appropriations for the King and
royal
Stuart, who was an officer of the
Guards, as well as a member of the
House, came in, wearing a long

. moustache. At that time moustaches
were worn only by soldiers, and
very secldom even by them. “My
Lord,” said one of the Ministers to
Lord Evelyn, ‘‘now. that war 1is
over, don’'t you think you had bet-
ter  put yeur moustache on

: “pesce .establishment 2?27 “I don’t

know whether 1 shall do that,”” said

‘Lord Evelyn ; “‘but meanwhile 1

would - advisc you: -to . put your
tongue on the Civil List’”

family—when “Lord Evelyn Fogle & Quick,

the

More than a twelvemont}‘ passed
away before he came again to - the
house.  with my knowledge. Then,
little hy little, he became a fre-
quent visitor. Miss Judith and’ he
were very frequently together. I
used often to see them stroll down
the road arm-in-arm; and by and by
I began to observe -how anxiously

nd 1 she watched for his coming, and that
1her face grew bright and cheerful at
to a sub- the soumd

of his knock. Martha
igsoon comprehended how matters
stood.

] don't like that Mr., Rodwell,”
she used to say. A fine London gen-
tleman lke him don’t marry the
. daughters of such men as master.”’

I did not comprehend the meaning
of such words; but, for all that, I
perceived that Miss Judith was very
fond of Mr. Rodwell.

Let me now return to the time at
which I commenced this chapter—
my ecighteenth year. iIt was mark-
‘ed by a very important change in
1my position.

One evening I was summoned from
‘the kitchen to attend Mr. Porter in
his ~ ‘“study.’’. The study was a
small back parlor, into which the
reverend gentleman ' retired, it was
supposed, to meditate and perform
'his® private devotions; the latter,
{ Martha used to say, were paid to the
brandy bottle—an assertion in some
way confirmed by the very inflamma-
tory appearance his face usually pre-
sented when he emerged from his
sanctum. When I entered the room
| he bade me shut the door and take a
'seat. I obeyed him, wondering what
was coming.

“‘Silas,”’ he began, fixing his small,
sharp eyes upon me, and brushing
ithe rebellious hair from his low fore-
head; ‘‘can you remember anything
of your life previous to the time
that Providence entrusted you to my
keeping?”’

The question was so sudden
that for a moment”

\

and
I

‘unexpected
paused.

) He misunderstood my silence.

| “Don’t hatch a lie,”’ he said,
sharply; ‘‘remember the fate of An-
anias.’”’ )

‘“Indeed, sir, I have no such
thought,”” I answered, meekly. ‘‘Re~
member how young I must have been
when I first came to you, and—"’

““Don’t beat about the bush,”” “he
cried, yet mgre sharply. “‘You are
concealing something; you can’t de-
ceive me.”” Then suddenly changing
his tone to his usual one of shuf-
fling hypocrisy, he added: ‘‘Silas, I
am asking these questions for your
own good—for the sake of those car-
nal interests that must be lopked to
while we are sojourners in this
world of sin.”

He paused again, seemingly not
for my answer, but to resolve some
half-determined ideg in his mind.

‘“Come closer, Silas,’”’ he said, with
the air of a man who has made up
his mind to make an important com-
munication. i

Wondering and hali-frightened,
obeyed. i

He leaned forward with his arms
upon the tabie, and, stilllﬁxing his
snake-like eyes upon me, as though
to read my very soul. he began in a
low voice: “I will tell you all
know; perhaps that will help your
memory. Thirteen years ago, a
middle-aged woman, looking like a
gentleman’s housekecper, or some-
thing of that sort, called here to ask
my terms of taking charge of a child
of five yvears old. Two days' after-
¥ard she bropght you here. She
{gave the name as Carston, and said
that you were to be called Silas
Carston. The money was to be
drawn half-yearly, of Messrs. Fogle
& Q,uick,lsoliciturs, of Gray's Inn.
For the sake of the precious soul
entrusted to my keeping, I iried as
discreetly as possible to glean a lit-
(tle more information; but ske was
very close, and I could not gt even
an address out of her.
has always been paid regularly
,the day.

I

to
Once I called upon Messrs.
but I found -them
| stiff-necked men, of hard and unre-
gencrate hearts. Two years ago I
wrote to say that you had passed

bevond the schoolboy age, I wished
a

for further instructions. About
week after I got a short note,
ing that you were still to remain
with me; but as they desired that
you should not contract idle habits,

say-

ful employment,
thought best.
munication from them;
you know as much as I do.”’

in any way 1

He paused; but I could not speak.

The meney

1 was to give you some sort of use-

1 bave no other com-
and now

“Why  don’t you say something,
Silas?”’ he cried, striking the table
sharply with his fist.

‘“What—what do you want me to
say, sir?’”’ I stammered.

‘““The truth—what you know.”’

“I don’t know anything--indeed 1
do' not.”

There was a savage look about
him, as though he would have liked
to have squeezed something out of
my throat. Then he took out of a
desk beside him a small gold locket,
and passed it to me, saying: ‘“This
was sewn up in your frock when you
were brought here. I don’t think
she who brought you knew anything
about it.”’

It contained the portrait of a very
beautiful young woman—a foreigner,
I should have imagined; dark hair,
olive-tinged complexion; also a lock
of brown hair; and upon the back
was engraved the initials, ‘“F. B.”
and “E. M.,”’ joined together by a
true-lover’s knot.

‘“The woman who brought you
here,”’ \he went on, "‘was tall and
big-boned; thin, white lips; a ' nose
like a parrot’s ' beak; light gray
eyes, as cold as stone. She wore a
front of dark brown hair, dressed in
small flat curls, and bound round
the forehead, by a band of narrow
black velvet; she was dressed in
black silk, and wore a muslin hand-
kerchief crossed upon her bosom.’’

While he spoke a veil seemed lifted
from my memory; the woman seem-
ed to stand before me. I had trem-
bled before those cold, stony eyes.
That portrait, too—my heart told
me it was my mother’s, and a shad-
owy remembrance came upon me that
1 had at some time been fondled by
such a face.

I spoke my thoughts.

‘““But have you no recollection of
the place You were brought up in—
of anything that <an give us a clew
as to who these people are?’” he
asked eagerly.

I looked inward, but I could see
only the harsh face and the lovely
one. There was no: background to
the portraits—all behind them was,
mist and darkness. ! :

The Reverend Obadiah Porter was
evidently disappointed at the result
of his revelations and interroga-
tions. He snatched the locket out
of my hand—what would I not have
given to have kept it!—and then
locked it up in his desk again.

*Silas,”” edging his chair g little
nearer to me, and assuming his most
sanctimonious look, ‘‘it has much
troubled me, for some time, to see
a youth of your appearance and pro-{
bable prospects doing menial work.
I've long been thinking whether I
couldn’t more profitably employ you;
and, after a talk with my daughter,
I've come .to the conclusion that you
shall . henceforth assist her in the care
of the boys.”

He leaned back in his chair as he |
spoke these words, evidently - ex-
pecting that such an announcement
.would take my Dbreath away, in
which surmise he was scarcely dis-
appointed, for it certainly was a
very astonishing piece of intelligence |
to me. .

“It i a very awful charge to
place in inexperienced hands,”’ he
went on, with a snuffle; ‘‘but you
have ever walked in the paths of the,
pure-minded, and the precious seed
that I have scattered so plentifully
has not, in your case, fallen amongst
the stones and the brambles.”

My duties as tutor were to com-!
mence on the next day. I felt real-|
ly very grateful to him for what ap-
peared, to my unsophisticated mind,
a great kindness; and so I told Mar-
tha - when I went back to the kit-
chen.

Martha was very blunt, and in-
variably said whatever came upper-
most in her mind. 3 '

‘““Well, I don’t know about being
grateful, Master Silas,”” she cried.
‘““Depend upon it, master’s serving
his own turn. Miss Judith’s getting
very tired of *the work, and- she’s
making up her mjnd for a certain
event; and if she was to go away,
what would he do? It wouldn’t suit
him to have a stranger in the
house. Now, don’t you see that he
couldn’t do without you—that you're
the very thing he wants!”’ |

Martha’s worldly view of the mat-
ter somewhat dashed my exalted
feelings of gratitude; yet, for all
that I felt very thankful for the
change.

(To Be Continued).
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CHAPTER XXIX.

Mrs. Charteris, having for once in
her life essayed to do a good action
and succeeded therein, is naturally
oppressed with a sense of her own
virtue. At present she is very hon-
estly in love with herself and her
politic treatment of what she is
pleased to term gn ‘‘unlikely situa-

the light of a wily diplomat.

Cyclamen had telegraphed to Ar-
thur to announce their return to
town the morning after Fancy’s vis-
it to Laxton. Yet two, three days
have gone by since that, and neither
tale nor tidings of Arthur have been
received. Fancy, at first surprised,
had then grown indignant, and now
has reached the secret though hon-
estly anxious state of mind. It is
| inconceivable—nay, according = to
her experience, an unheard of thing—
| his silence and neglect. If indeed
|he has grown tired of her (here she
{frowns and flings her book impa-
“tiently aside), and found another he
ican love better (here the tears grow
within her eyes), at least he might
have the scant courtesy to write
|and say so. :
! This is the third morning since the
|telegram was sent, and still no
|sign. Fancy, is sitting in Cycla-
men’s mornifg-room, pensively won-
idering what. on earth it can all
{mean, when the door opens, and lo!
Eon the threshold appears the recre-
| ant knight himself in propria per-
! sona.

Fancy flushes warmly, and, rising,
extends to him long before he
reaches her—with a view of keeping
him at a proper distance—a most
unfriendly hand. Her lips are un-
loving, her eyes are unkind.

“I am so sorry you made

such

Abysmal Depths.

A Word About Our New|
Serial.

Lady Blundan’s slough of des-
pond .was bad enough, while it
lasted, but it's not a oiroum-
stanoe to the one Silas Carston
finds himself in, and ha gets
deeper mirad in every ohapter.
Watch him flounder. Begin to-
day with tha first ohapter!

tion,”” and plainly regards herself in!

!

'gren.t. haste,”’
ominously polite.

Now, Arthur has been dreamimg of
a widely different reception. He has
heavily bribed the driver of the flect
hansom' that conveyed him from the
station to risk life and limb in a
‘desperate eflort to outdo the orig-
|lnal Jehu and bring him swiftly in-
to the presence of his beioved. Yet
now that he is here he is comscious
of a sense of disappointment almost
overpoweringe When a man has
been for years looking forward to a
,Warm caress, a glad smile, g wel-
coming glance, and is met instead
;with a cold stare and the freezing
pressure of lovely but unwilling fip~
'gers, I fancy it rathcr takes it out
of him. !

Mr. Blunden at all events is awe-
stricken, and is standing literally at
arm’s length (hcr eyes forbid his ad-
vancing even one step nearer), look-
ing crushed and miserable, and fill-
ied with a vague wonder as to what
\Imay be going to happen next.

‘I hope you have had some good
hunting’’’ says Mrs. Charteris, still
lawfully polite. ‘It wasfcruel to
'drag you up to town in the middle
of it o

““I .wasn't dragged,’”’ says Arthur,
uncertain of her meaning; ‘“‘I came
of my own free will, because I_was
dying to come. I love you a thou-
sand times better than anything on
learth; and you know it,”’ returns he,
slowly, yet with exceeding warmth.

“I don’t. I can’t bring myself to
believe it,”’ declares she, - with
provoking glance upwards and a
pretended pout, that renders her ab-
solutely irresistible.

l ‘“Why?’’ says Arthur, eagerly.

| ‘““Because’’ - coquettishly— ‘‘you
have been here
and—""

“*Yes?”’

‘“You have never once kissed me,”
murmurs she,—most unfairly, con-
| sidering all things.

‘“My darling, how could I, when
[\vith every glance you have threaten-
ed to slay me? Fancy, is that just, or
honest, or éven kind?"’

“If I am unjust, and dishonest,
and unkind, as your words seem to
imply, I wonder you stay with me.
Why don’t you say a harder thing
still and tell me I am ugly? And—
d sha’n’t have g whole bone left in
my hand, you know, if you insist on
holding it much longer.” '
Arthur,

she says, in a tone

nearly ten minutes,

|

{ “It’s mine,” au-
daciously;
as I like. And as to staying here,
I am going to spend the day with
you. I'm going to dine with you.
Nothing on earth shall induce me
to leave this:house until the night
is far advanced.”’

“For what sin am I so heavily
punished?’’ demands she, In g de-
plorable voice. ‘‘What have I done,
that this burden should be laid up-
on me? Do you really mean it?
Am I indeed fated to endure your
society all day? Well, if so T sup-
pose I must only make the best of
the situation and be civil to you.
To begin, then,—you may kiss me
oncte,—only once, mind, or I warn
you I shall be dreadfully angry.”

But he has her in his arms by this
time, and has kissed her, not once,
but many times. Whereupon she
says, promptly, on finding herself at
length released:

‘““Now condider me dreadfully an-
gry.”’ DBut she says it fondly, and
with such a radiant smile as belies
her words. .,

After this they draw their chairs
close to the fire and each other; and
begin a softly worded conversation
about everything wunder the sun, and
especially the intense misery they
imagined they endured whiié parted
one from the other.

Then she tells
down to §tay with the Brookes, at
~hich he decides on putting in the
next two weeks at the Blundéns’,
who live about four miles from the
Brookes. This will enable him to
see her daily and take her for long

says

‘delightful tetc-a-tete rides, and so

on, until they go down to Wilt-
shire, where they have both -been in-
vited to stay with the Luttrells. .
¢ “But I wish you and Lady Blun-
den were on better terms,”” he says
presently, in a rather regretful tone.
“Well, I'm sure she ought to re-
gard me now with, a favorable eye,’”’
says Fancy, with a light laugh. She

»

has, of course, long ere this confid- V&8

ed to him the entire story of the
grand reconciliation scene, of the
triumpha means by which it was
eflected, ahd for her own glorious
part therein. ‘‘Just think, if you
and I were to quarrel and separate
all about some absurd matter, and

‘“That is just what would never en-
ter my brain. I could mnot think
about it. It is too improbable, We
shall never quarrel,—never.’”’

““Then we shall be the dullest pair
in Christendom. The sun would
be unbearable, you know, but for the
summer breezes. But to retutn;
don’t, you think Lady Blunden ought
to bé very grateful to me? Consid-
ering her dislike to me was based

from first to last on purely imagin-|

ary grounds, I feel she ought to be
ready now, at any moment, to re-
ceive me with open arms. Don’t
you?”’

“I would.””

“I’'m so sorry, by the way, that
you have missed Cis ' this morning.
She had to go out early, and won't
be back, I fear, for some hours.”’

Mr. Blunden expresses himself
grieved to the heart’s core atv this
news, and lies fearfully—and, what
is worse, unsuccessfully—in such ex-
pression.

“I don’t believe you,” says Mrs.
Charteris, with g merry haugh.
‘“That’s what I call g tarradiddle.”

‘““So it was. I confess it,”” says
Blunden, ‘‘a most unmitigated lie.”’

““Rude: boy. Do you know’’ —
glancing at the clock — ‘I must go
into town myself presently? I have
an appointment at my dressmaker’s.
I positively haven’t a decent gown
--not one fit to be seen in—in which
to go to the Brookes.”’

‘I never knew a woman who had,”’
says Mr. Blunden. ‘‘Well, take me
with you, will you? I shall get in-
to low spirits«if you remove your-
self out of my sight. 1 dare say
I shall be able: to put in my time
| whilst you are getting measured and
chalked, or whatever they do to
you.”"

‘] don’t mind if you do come,”
says Mrs. Charteris, graciousiy.

So he goes.

(To Be Continued).
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HE WAS ONLY CRACKED.

Harduppe—‘‘I say, old fellow, lend
me a hundred will you?’”
Riggs—‘‘A hundred what?’’

i Harduppe—‘‘A hundred dollars. I
Riggs—‘“Oh, stop your joking.”
Harduppe (earnestly)—‘‘Joking? I

was never more scrious in my life.

1'm broke.”’

Riggs—‘My dear man, you're not
broke. You're cracked!””

OUR NEW LANGUAGE.

Magistrate (gravely)—‘‘You
charged with stealing—"’

‘*Pardon me,’”” interrupted the pri-
soner; ‘I have only just returned
from South Africa, and in that
country we say ‘commandeering.’ ’’

Magistrate (smiliogly)—‘‘You are
charged with ‘commandeering’ these
‘articles. And you are the officer
who arrested the prisoner.”’

‘“Yes, your worship,:’ replied the
constable; ‘‘the prisoner dewetted me
'in the first place, but I kitchenered
him afterwards.”’

are

Wigg—‘‘As a painter do you think
he will be able to make a name for
 himself?”’ Wagg—'‘He ought to.
{ You see, he's a sign Painger.’”

““I shall hold it as long:

him she is going |

“ Prizes” with common soaps
are dearly paid for at the ex-
pense of clothes and hands.

SUNLIGHT

REDUCES

EXPENSE
Ask for the Octagen Dar.

CURING SUM_MER CHEESE.

SUCCESSFUL _ EXPERIMENTS
WITH COOLING ROOMS.

So

Immense Importance of the Cheese
Industry to the Do-

A
minion.

Canada has begun te produce sum-
mer cheese of a quality to meet suc-
cessfully fhe most exacting require-
ments of the markets of the United
Kingdom and elsewhere. The modi-
yfication in the methods of making
and curing will enable the farmers
to obtain about one pound addi-
tional of cheese from every hun-
dred pounds of milk. That repres-
yents nearly ten per cent. of increase
lin quantity. Moreover, the cheese

2 cured in the new way will command '

in ‘coming years from one to two
cents per pound higher price. On the
average that will amount to from
ten to fifteen per cent. increase in
value per pound

| That the United Kingdom appre-
{ciutes Canadian cheese is proved by
rthe fact that while in 1871 $5,471,-
362 worth, and in 1891 $9,481,378,
Ilast year’s Canada’s cheese bill to
ithe Motherland amounted to $20,-
696,951, or over $19,000,000 more
than thirty years ago, and more
than double that”of ten years ago.
In 1901 Great Dritain imported
total of 289,731,120 pounds at a
cost of $380,306,081. Canada con-
tributed of that total 195,926,397
pounds, valued at $20,696,951, or
more than two-thirds the total im-
ports.

| Hitherto the supply from Canada
thaving the finest quality has been of
September cheese. There was a
good demand for the summer output,
but - the curing of it at the high
temperature of ' July and August
weather gave it

A HEATED FLAVOR

which was disliked. 1In samples
tested from over thirty factories the
cool-cured June and July cheese has
been found. to possess the fine, mild
flavor and rich body characteristic of
the September cheese; while the July
cheese cured in the ordinary man-
ner in nearly every instance was
strong in flavor and rough in tex-
ture. The value of the Jume and
July make of cheese from the cool
curing rooms as examined by Prof.
Robertson was fully one cent 'per
poand higher than their mates cur-
ed in the ordinary way. When this
method of curing cheese in cool
rooms duri summer becomes gen-
eral the depregsing effects of stocks
of heated cheese on the market will
be prevented. It is expected that
the finer quality of the summer
cheese will increase the consumption
so much  that erc another decade
closes Chnada will be exporting ful-
ly forty million dollars’ worth . of
cheese per annum, realizing all
round the top market price obtain-
able for this branch of her dairy
procduce.

In the Government illustration
curing rooms, of which there are
four, a thin coating of wax is put
on each cheese. Thereby the sur-
face is protected from mold;: and
‘shrinkage has been much less than
formerly.. In one test case the
shrinkage of an unwaxed cheese in
the ordinary room during one month
amounted to two pounds {four
jounces, whereas the shrinkage of an
inwaxed cheese 1n the Government
cool-curing room amounted to one
+pound twelve ounces; and the shrink-
age on a similar cheese which had
been coated with wax and put in
the Government cool-curing room

i

ONLY EIGHT OUNCES.

Many of the leading exporters of
cheese have examined the cheese cur-
ed in the Government cool-curing
rooms. All testify to the great im-
provement in quality. The follow-
ing brief reports are from the Wood-
stock station. The results at the
others are similar.
| Mr. Thomas Ballantyne, of Strat-
ford, said he had examined the
icheese at the cool-curing rvom. The
difference between the cheese cured
in the cool room and the others
was most astonishing. He agreed
with what ‘Prof. Robertson said, and
hoped such improvements would be
made that all cheese would be cured
without being heated.

Mr. R. W. Steinhoff said he also
had examined the cheese. He  en-
dorsed the opinions of others as to
the marked superiority of the cool
cured cheese. In the July’s he put
gthe difference at fully one and a haif
cents per pound.
| Mr. R. A. Simister believed the ob-
ject lesson in the proper curing of
jcheese at a low temperature, in
branding, and in handling the
cheese had been the greatest
i vance
'trade for twenty years.

In order that every dairyman may
be fully educated up to ihis latest
! phase in dairying improvements, the
‘Depurtment of Agriculture at Otta-
{ wa will publish during the fall and
'winter months months fuli informa-
I'tion regarding the methods to be fol-
\lowed in improving curing rooms
'at all cheese factories. This will
be prepared under the supervisicn of
Mr. J. A. Ruddick, chief of the
dairy division, who had the direct
oversight of the Government illvs-
tration curing rooms during the
past summer.

Department
wa.

of . Agriculture, Otta-
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MADE HIM UNDERSTAND.

‘““‘Absent yesterday,’’

manager, as he adjusted his glasses,
to -the smart young man.

‘*Yes, sir,”’” replied the clerk.

‘““Absent from illness?”’

**No, sir.””

‘““Oh, you’re honest, at any rate.
Most men would say they were.”
‘1 haven’t been absent from

ness for nearly a year.”

‘““You haven’t?” The old man
looked surprised.

““No, sir. It has been with me all
the time."”’

“*\WWhat has?”’

‘““Illness of some sort.”

“But you said that yesterday—""

‘“Yesterday I was absent on ac-
count of illness, sir.”’

The old man thought the matter
over for a minute or two, and then
he said:

“Yes, yes; I see. You'’re rather
particular in your use of words.”
| *“Yes, sir. Study to use them
correctly.”’

““Of course; and I'm a trifle care-
less. Now, please see if this sen-
,tente is correct: ‘Hereafter you will
be absent from my displeasure.”’’

“*Ye-es, sir.”’ 3
i “You will also be absent on
count of my displeasure.”’

“Ye-es, sir.”’

‘““And because of my displeasure.”’

““Ye-es, sir,”

“‘Quite right. I'm glad that I
have sufficient command of language
i'.o make you understand me. The
| cashier will pay you your wages.
Good-day."”’

ill-

ac-

34 per 100 of London police are
, daily om the sick liss,

ONE POUND OF COAL.:

And the Wonderful Energy It Is
Capable of Producing.

A pound of coal can produce pow-
cr sufficient to pull a large express
train a distance of one-sixth of * a
mile, going at the rate of fifty miles
an hour.

If the pound of coal could be
burned in water one foot deep, with
a surface of six square feet, at
a temperature of 64 degrees, and all
the heat from the coal imparted to
the water, this water would become

|
Gow oy oy o

al

ad-]
he had known in the cheese.

said the aged'

16 degrees hotter, thus being suit-
able for a comfortable bath. If
adapted to mechanical work, the
10,000 heat units in the one pound
of coal would be equivalent to 236
horse-power. The - 286 horse-power
of potential energy contained in a
pound of coal is enough to haul a
train of eight cars for a period of
one-fifth of a minute, or a distance
of one-sixth of a mile, going at the
rate of fifty miles an hour. It has
also been found to be able to draw
a cable train, including the grip c
and trailer, for a distance &f two
miles at the rate of nine miies an
,hour. It would also be of sufficient
{power to pull an eleetric car, well
filled with passengers, for two milﬁs
and a half, at the rate of ten milbks
an hour.

If the power of this pound of coal
is compared with the work of . a
strong man used to hard labor. It
would be found that there is more
,than sufficient power in the pound of
coal to do in one minute the day’s
,work of eight hours of five strong
men. ' It would take 2,600 strong
, men working constantly, to do joint-
ily the same amount of work in one
minute as can be done by the.single
| pound of coal. 5

Another line of work in which the
superiority of a pound of coai is
\shown beside the labor of g man is
.that of sawing wood. A man may
.consider himself a swift sawyer by
;muking sixty strokes a minute, each
stroke of the blade having progress-
;ed five feet in di’nméter. but a cir-
jcular saw, driven by machinery, may
be put through seventy times that
distance and saw scventy times as
much wood. Still, this little pound
of coal has the power to put in op-
eration 180 saws.

=

AN AWFUL MISTAKE.

PHYSICIAN PRESCRIBES NUXK
VOMICA FOR A XKINGSTON
LADY WITH THE RESULT
THAT SHE IS PARA-

LYZED.

A Thrilling Experience Resulting
From a Doctor’s Blunder—For.
tunately She Recovered and
Tells the Story of the Whole
Incident. :

Kingston, Ont. Oct. 18.—(Special)
That Mrs. E. Lake, of 112 Clarence
Street, this city, is alive to-day, is
a matter for wonder. . She says :

““My sigkness was brought about
by overdose of Strychnine prescribed
by a physician. It brought on Para-
lysis ~ affecting my lefit side, brain,
arm, and limbs.

“] was perfectly Lelpless and it
was impossible for me to raise my
left limb or open my fingers. I got
no sleep and often when I dosed my
eyes remained open. I had not the
power to close my eyelids.

I ‘suffiered almost continually with
headache. .

““My brain felt as though it was
too large for the skull. My appetite
failed and I became very ‘emaciated,
indeed. I was nothing but skin and
bones.

‘I was three ycars under treat-
ment, many physicians having me
under their care, but without avail.
At last I Gecame discouraged and
gave up all treatment.

‘““‘While reading a paper one day I
noticed a testimony of one who was
cured by Dodd’s Kidney Pills.

““My sister procured me a box

of

‘| the pills and I started on three pills

three times a day. I soon began to
experience a change for the better
which continued until I regained the
use of my arm, hand and limb. ‘' My
headache also 'ceased and my ,ap-
petite returned.

“From this I soon picked up flesh
and strength until I was as well as
ever. 4

““I thank God and Dodd’s Kidney
Pills for my health, for by prayer
and this wonderful remedy, I was
oured and have remained in good
health ever since, although this was
over five years ago.”’

—_———
FEAT OF SWORDSMANSHIP,

Napoleon, it is said, one day met
an old one-armed soldier, and asked
him where he lost his arm.

‘‘Sire, at Austerlitz.”’

‘““And weré you not decorated?’’

“No, sire.””

‘““Then here is my own cross
you. I make you chevalier.”’

“Your Majesty makes me cheva-
lier because 1 have lost one arm.
What would your Majesty have done
had T lost both?’”’

‘“Oh, in that case I should have
made you Officer of the Legion!”’

Whereupon the soldier immediately
drew his sword and cut off his other
arm. . The story stops at this
interesting point, and we are left to
imagine Napoleon’s astonishment
upon seeing g mran cut off one arm
with another that he had been
obliged to leave at Austerlitz,

for

VERY GOOD REASON.

Two Irishmen were moving some
kegs of powder, when one noticed
;that the other was smoking, and the
following conversation ensued:

“‘Look here! Ain’t ye got any bet-
ter sense than to be smoking whilst
,we’re handling these ’ere kegs of
powder? Don’t you know that there
was an explosion yesterday, which
blew up a dozen men?”’

“Faith, but that cud never
pen here!”’

“Why not?”’

‘“‘Bekase there’s only two of us on
this 'job.”

hap-

The oldest steam engine at work
|is supposed to be the Newcomen
winding engine at Farme Colliery,
i Rutherglen, near Glasgow. It was
'built in 1809.

Minard's Llnim;znt Cures Dandroff,

The area of the new irrigation
ilake in Egypt is 223 square miles.
There is in prospect a dam across
‘the Missouri River which will make
a lake just double the size.
Everyone has heard of St.ﬂJacobs
Uil for rheumatism, strains, bruises,
,Jame back, and all muscular aches
and pains, but few know that there
,is nothing to equal it for relieving
aching feet, troublesome corns, and
for softening the harsh, callous skin
which frequently forms on the soles
of the feet. Anyone sufiering from
sensitive spots on the toes, sides of
the feet, or between the toes, should
jrub a little St. Jacobs Oil on the
sore spot every night. The imme-

;diate relief obtainea is simply won-

derful.
! No household should te without
St. Jacobs Oil. It will be wanted
after cricket, after tennis, after a
day’s boating ; in fact, it is the
lathlete’s friend. All chemists sell
St. Jacobs (il gnd a 50 cent bottle
is sufficieat to prove beyond a doubt
the above statements.

4
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DOVES ARE NOT GENTLE.

Owls Are at Home in the Light
of Day.

Owls are no wiser, for all their
meditative . appearance, than any
other birds—in fact, they are far be-
low many in the scale of intelli-
gence. Another false idea ' which
many people entertain concerning
these birds is that they are so con-
fused by . sunlight as to be practic-
ally blind during the day. Great
horned owis and barn owls are the
most  nocturnal of all ; but even
these can sce very distinctly by
squinting up their eyelids, while the
snowy owls and the burrowing owls
are perfectly at home in the light of
the brightest day, and many owls
are to be seen flying and hunting in
the sunshine as unconcernedly as any
 hawk.

| Eight persons out of ten will tell
you how much hLetter a crow ‘or
magpie can talk if its tongue is
split ; but you can tell them that
, this ideq is absolutely false, as these
birds can articulate inore distinctly
with a perfect tongue. And how
much' suffering does this useless
| operation cause, the tongue ¢f a
bird being so constantly used ?

Doves have a world-wide reputa-
tion for meckness and gentleness,
but, if we except their sad, soft
notes, and subdued colors, there s
little to admire about them, for
their disposition, in love and war,
is anything but a gesmtle one. The
male birds peck and strike one an~
other with their wings until gen-
erally one succumbs and is killed.
1f the females are timid or back-
ward in accepting their mate’'s at-
téntions, bows and coos are changed
to buffets and spiteful pecks.

Mr. Dearone—"‘Fancy!
,hat on that wet towel.
on what ridiculous thing I shall
place it next.’”” Mrs. Dearone—‘‘On
your head, I suppose. love.”’

\

I put my
I wonder
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ENREETIEITIAS

Messrs. C. C. Richards & Co.
Gentlemen,—My daughter 13 years
old, was thrown from a sleigh and
injured her elbow so badly it re-
mained stif and very painful  for
three years. Four bottles of MIN-
ARD’S LINIMENT completely cured
her and she has not been troubled
for two years.
Yours truly,
J. B. LEVESQUE.
St. Joseph, P.Q., Aug. 18, 1900.

The number of trained chemists
employed in German factories in
1885 was 1,700. 1t is now 4,500,
besides another 1,000 empioyed
abroad. Nine big dye works have
from 20 to 105 chemists apiece.

THE MANY ADVANTAGES
offered passengers bound for Buffalo
and New York by the Grand Trunk’s
fast ‘“New York Express,’’ leaving
Toronto 6.15 p.m. dally, are seen at
a glance when the splendid equip
ment  is considered, A full dinin;
car service until Niagara Falls i
reached, a cafe parlor car running
through to Buffalo, and one of Pull |
man’s finest slecping ‘cars from To
ronto to New York guarantecs pu |
trons comfort and luxury as well a |
specd. The cafe and dining cars ai!
acknowledged to be the handsomest
in America, being electric lighted anc
equipped with electric fans. City
oflice, northwest cormer King anc
Yonge streets.

i

The limit of this earth’s capacity
is 5,294,000,000 human beings. The
world could feed no more. At the
present rate of increase this limit
would be reached by A. D. 2100.

TO CURE A COLD IN OVE DAY,

Taks Lazative Bromo Quinins Tablete. All drue-
gists refund the money if 1% fails to cure. E. W.
G oves signature is oo each box. 28n.

According to the
there are in
horses, and 12,100,000 asses.

latest estimate,

Minard's Liniment relieves Neuralgla.

A LONG WAIT.

At a dance in Dublin a young,
briefless barrister met a lady of ex-
alted position with whom he was so
much smitten that before the week

19Will>gou trust' 'me, Fanny?”’ he
crigd, passionately, grasping her
hand. ‘‘With all my heart, Augus-
tus, with all my soul, with all my-
self,”” she whispered, nestling on his
manly bosom. ‘‘Would that you
were my tailor,” he murmured to
himself, and tenderly he took her

in his arms.
WABASH RAILROAD: }

During the months of September
and October, will sell one way scc-
ond class tourist tickets at greatly
rcduced rates  to California, Washe
ington, Oregon, Utah, Montana,
British Columbia and other Pacific
Coast points. Tickets will be sold
via all direct routes. The Wahash
is the shortest, best and -juickest
route from Canada to the above
points. Finest ' equipped passenger
trains in America.

Rates, time-tables and all parti-
culars from any ticket agent, or J.
A. Richardson, ist. Passenger
Agent, N. E. Corner King & Yonge
Sts., Toronto, and St. Thomas, Ont.

e

Civet, ambergris, and musk are all
disgusting to the sense of smell in
their raw state.

 IN GOING TO NEW YORK

Take the Lehigh Valley Raiiroad
route of the Black Diamond Express.
Everything  strictly first class,
Sumptuous Dining Car Service, a la
cartt. Through  Pullman. Far
tickets, Pullmans, time of traims,
and further particulars, call at
Grand Trunk ticket office or on
Robt. S. Lewis, Passenger Agent, 33
Yonge strect, Board of 'Trade build
ing, Toronto.

Little Bobby. was inspecting the
new baby for the first time, and his
dictum was as follows:
it’s npice enough, what there is of
it—but I'm sorry it ain’t g parrot.”’

e

In washing woollens and flannela

found very satisfactory.

e

Out of 100,000 children borp this
year, there will be but three alive
in 1997.

Migid's Lininedt for il exerywhes

Book Canvasser—!'Don’t you want
to buy an encyclopaedia to-day?’’
‘“Not What do I want with such &
thing? 1'd break my neck the first
time I rode it.”’

Minard's Liniment Tores Burns et;.

London’s population is almost 14
per cent. of that of England ' and
Wales.

Stomn the Cough 7
and works off the Cold

Lazative &mnognlun- Tablets old i
fay. No Cure, No Pay. !rk-.ueenct‘:.".n  c

“I think the enemy has got our
range, captain,”’ said the officer of
the day. ‘‘How . in the world are
we to cook bur dinner, then?’’
plied the captain absent-mindedly.

the world 74,600,000 |*

was out he called upon her father to
ask for her hand,
+ The old man began proceedings by
asking what prospects he had, to
svhich the barrister replied:
““Well, none at present, but when
my uncle dies——"’ '
““Ah, when your uncle dies,’’ re-|
plied the father, as he rang the bell.
“Here, John, show this gentleman
out till his unclle dies.”’

| Bewaro of Ointments for Catarrh
that contain Mercury

as mercury will surely destroy the sense of
smell and completely derange the whole system
when entering it through the mucous surfaces.
Such articles should never be used except on
presoriptions from reputable physicians, as the
damage they willdo iatea fold to thn'good you
can possibly derivo from them. Hail's Catarrh
! Care, manufactured by F.J. Cheney & Co..To-
' ledo, O., contains no mercury, and is taken in.
| ternuily, acting directly upon the blood and
mucous surfaces of the system. In buyisg
Hall's Catarrh Cure be sure you get the genu
ine. Itis takeminternal y,and made ia Toledo
Obio, by F. J. Cheney & Co. Testimonials

iree.
d by Droggists, price 750 per bottle.
snnslu'i "mi}y‘k‘mu are the beat.
If the earth were equally divided
among its present inhabitants each
jof us, man, woman and child, would
! S
get 23} acres.

ENGLISH SPAVIN LINIMENT

removes all hard, soft or calloused Lumps
and Blemishes from horses. Blood Spavin,
Curbs, Splints, Ring Bone, Sweeny, Stifles,
Sprains, Sore and Swollen Throat, Coughs,
ete. Save §50 by use of one bottle. War-
ranted the most wonderful Blemish Cure
ever kuown. Sold by all druggists,

He (bitterly)—‘“You have no
heart.”” She—‘‘What nonsense!’”’ He
—"It's the truth. You flirt out~
rageously with every man you meet.’’
She—"‘Then I must have a very
large heart to give a little of it to
so many."”

———

For Over Sixsy Years.

AND W:u.-‘rtx:u Rtx,lnr. X Mrs
a8 been used for

{::n';l?é m‘l'l: &u‘; :a'lm - ers for lm-lr amm:'-:' :‘h'll‘:
by e B coess, It soothes the child,
isthe best rmcdi
tasio. Rold by dmy
Twenty-tive conts a bott!
Be sure and ask Mers.
ond take no

pl

o' 16 Inosioniable.
8 1nealcuiable.
8oo

for Winslow's u;g Syrup.

THE MOST POPULAR DENTIFRIOR,

/CALVERT'S
' CARBOLIC
TOOTH
POWDER.

the teeth. . Sweetens the breath.
Strengthens the gums.

A S S e

600D MONEY

Earned knitting for us. We rent
new knitting machines. Other ‘in-
ducements to right parties. Send for
particulars at once. Ontario Fur-
nishing Co., Toronto, Ont.

EXAVE A
GOOD LIGHEIT
—BY USING——
Standard American Wicks

~—AND—

Sarnia Lamp Oil.

Wholesale Omliy.

Teachers! ===
WANTE

WHALEY, ROYCE
& CO., Limited
3856 Main Street,
WINNIPEG, MAN. -

188 Yongk Street,

TORONTO, ONT.

Dominion Line Steamships
Montresl to Liverpool. Boston o
pool. Portland to Liverpoel Via itns.
town, = :

o ey

g:c:::l !-l::n u‘ﬁ" Thhdu-gl:: mounn tion. ¥or

rates of passagesnd all particulars, apply to agoos
ot iho Company, o S

Rick: Mills &
.muu 8t %&m

WOOD & PHOTO.ENGRA

ING
L. oi
sl lis

D. Torrance & Oo..
il Montreol and Pertlond,

Advantades

of our Savings Dejartment
are not confined to residents
_of Toronto. We have every
facility for taking charge of
either large or small accounts
of persons anywhere in the
Dominion.

Write For All Information.

THE
anada I?crmancnt

AND WESTERN CANADA

MorTaace CorroraTion,
Toronto Street, Toronto

WPC1150

v \

APPLES and POULTRY% '

We oan handle any quantity of properly packed Apple
of Pouitry (dead or alive.) Write us.
THE DAWSON COMMISSION . (0., Limited, TORONTO.

‘I #'pose;

Lever’s Dry Soap (a powder) will b; :

re-'




