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CHAPTER XXII.

Thé Count Oscar de Verement was
as shiewd and keen a man as a suc-

teessful liver-by-his-wits needs to be.

He had absorbed the information
‘which chance had thrown in his way
—the knowledge of the whereabouts
of the woman who was sentenced
with him at the Central Criminal
Court.

~Miriam had spoken so confidently
that he did not for a moment doubt
the accuracy of her information. The
‘woman  who was to marry Sir

{Georgo Grayne was the woman wbo

~—+: He laughed as he tho.gkt of
‘that woman's past, and how, il she
was marrving a rich man, ihat rich
‘man’s pocket would bleed; for the
Count had no scruples; he was by no
means above a little blackmailing.

The danger’ to bimself he set at
naught. The woman could not af-
ford to betray him; and if the worst
came to the worst, he possessed the
cortificate of his own demise, that
would need a deal to upset it. Four
‘men at the inguest had sworn to his
woman would have an
upsetting the Regisirar
General’s return. . "

He went to London wund boaght
two pounds” worth of private detec-
tivo—that is to say, he did not gc
the ordinary way to work, and ;as
80 much a day for “inquiriy:.’”’ He
had once had a share in a privats in-

{quiry agency, and he knew how those

things were worked. An advertire-
ment in the Daily Mail for ‘‘z men
hrought
himi & secore of replies. He inter
viewed onée man, and said ° :

“I cam't offef you a permanent
job, but I can offer you a couple. of
sovereigns for what you can do in a
couple of hours, once you get on ihe
spot.: I am in the line myself, and
1'am spotting some one in the house;
but I can’t show my face there with-

e=.| out spoiling the thing. See 7°*
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SOLID VIRTUR.

- Youth hds its own criterfa by
which to judge things which its eld-
¢rs assesa by other standards. Henry
had just come into his mother’s kit-
chen, where she was rolling' pie-

“Making pies, mother ?°
s *“Yed, dear.’”

¥Say, mother, your pies taste all
rxt. but why don’t you meke some
like Mrs. Thompson gives me and
Billy 7  You can take a piece
your hand and walk all round

S

in
the
yard eating it and it won't break.’’

~ Standard Cure

|a servant get the

"Ye.."}
“It’s down
the full

‘in Sussex. ‘T just want
of the people living
all of themy—who they are,
have been staying there. I could go
down myself, and by laying hold of
a ‘information I
wanted easily.” t
““Of course you could,” | 7
“Is the job good enough for you,
then 2/°
. I am doing nothing.” -
The Count gave him the address of
ve  Hall, showed him the wom-
an’s. photograph to identify, if possi-

| ble, gave him his 'raflway fare, and

half a sovereign on account,
waited patiently for the report.
It came. The information was of
course casily obtained. The man
bad had identified the photograph.

and

grounds; the servants had told him
her’ name—Miss Evelyn Westcar. Was
supposed to be playing up to Sir
George, the owner of the plare. Had
been there about three years. There
was a stepdaughter, Vere, aud two

Grayne, living there, birﬂaters.
chambers ig King’s Bench = Walk,
Temple

That was enough. The man de-
parted with the balance of his two
pounds, leaving the Count deep in
thought. He was thinking of the
name of Ashley Grayne; he had it in
his., mind somewhere but he could
not connect it. And then it sudden-
ly flashed on Mm:. At one of the
midnight orgies in the old days,
Ashley Grange had been a prominent
and very drunken guest. The Count
reémembered now that he had seen
him home, intending to keep up the
intimacy with a man who had ap-
peared to have well-lined pockets.
But about that time the police ar-
rested him. He did not suppose for
a moment that Ashley would rcmem-
ber where he met him, or have any
recollection of the police incident.

The Post Office Directory, Debrett,
and the Blue Book did the rest. He
got the name of Ashley’s Club. He
inquired there how often Mr. Ashley
Grayne camel and the hall-porter in-
formed hi larly on Mondays
and Wednesdays. ' Whilst talking to
the servant, a man passed in, and
seemed to recognise him, and ; they
both nodded. The man was a club-
lounger, and, with nothing on hand
but to kill time, stretched out his
band, saying :

“I know you—your face—quite well,
but, hang me if I can remember your
name 1’

_ They exchanged cards. The
imipressed the lounger.

“Met " somewhere, I suppose. Will
you join me in a whiskey and ‘‘pol-
ly 2’ Beastly hot weather, bai
Jove !I’*

The Count seized the opportunity.
He was a brilllant conversationa'ist.
They spent some hours together, and
ultimately dined  at the Holborn.
When they parted at night they ar-
ranged & mecting for the next day.
Th Count did not think he would
stop in London long, and his new
friend dosired to see as much of him
as possible whilst he ‘did stay.

The Count knew his man well
enough : he was one of the pigeons
he had helped to pluck in the old
days; he was glad kis new friend’s
memory was not as keen as his own:

So ‘they met each afternoon at the
club, and the Count walked in and
otit of it with the ease of a member.
He had ascertained that Ashley peid
a morning call on Mondays and
| Wednesdays, fetched his letters, and
lfdled away an hour or two in the
]readinghroom. So on the following
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for Itching Piles.

Whey r'octors and Surgeons, Medicines and Oper

ations Fall, You

Can be Cured by

Dr. Chase’'s Ointment.

There is always some standard by
which the merits of an article are
measured. Amoug ocintments the
ytandard is Dr. Chase’s. If a dealer
tries to sell you any other kind he
tries to clinch his argument by say-
ing “This is as good as Dr.
Chase's.”’

Don’t be satisfied with substitutes
or imitations, for Dr, Chase’s QOint-
ment is the only positive and guar-
anteed cure for every form of piles.

Rev. Wm. Thomas, Brownsville,
Ont., writes: ““As a man of seventy

ears I am grateful to God and to

. Chase's Ointment for a cure of
piles which has caused me endless
annoyante and much micery. The
itching and burning was almost be-
endurance,” but Dr. Chase’s

intment brought quick re'ief, and as
the trouble has not returned, I have
Teason to believe that the cure s
lasting.”

Mr. Duncan WacVi-ar, Caledo-ia

Mines, N. S., writes :— For a num-|

ber of years 1 have been troubled
with bleeding and protruding piles.

which only afford me temporary re-
lv.ik;ich only aflorded me temporary re-
iof.
from work for weeks.
winter one of your books came into
my hands, and after reading the tes-
timonials of Mr. Donald MacLean of
Tarbot Vale, N.S., and Rev. S.

to give Dr. Chase’s Ointment a tiial.
ment I found myself completely cur-
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disease woukd fill a big book.
are at liberty to publish thie, as
may be the
some poor sufferer, such ar 1
that there is a cure for piles.
all sufferers from pi'es in any
I would recomumend Dr. Chase's Oint-
ment as the only cure.”

Dr. Chase’'s Ointment, 60 cents a
box at all dealers, or Eduanson,
Bates & Company, Torento. To jro-
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Monday morning the Count was in
the reading-room, waiting.

He watched Ashley come in, recog-
nised him in a moment, and prayed
kind Heaven that Ashley would not
recognise him. Presently he saun-
his
hand, said :

‘‘Mr. Ashley Grayne, I believe >'*

They shook hands, but Ashley
good-humouredly sald :

“You have the advantage of me.”

“‘Really, you—perhaps I did wrong
You did not want to know e 7’

“If you were not smiling as you
said that, I should not take it in
very good part. You know me evi-
dently, but I can’'t remember you.’’

““Well, it is somewhere about three
years ago since last we met. I have
been travelling abroad, and no
doubt you have forgotten me; per-
haps.”” he was smiling, again, ‘‘do
not want to be reminded of our last
meeting.’’

But Ashley was piqued now. In
some way the man had the advan-
tage of him. He said:

‘““Please do not talk so. Sit down.

little
story, and if you like to apply it—
well and good. If you don’t, well,
let bygones be bygones, and we will
say—say that I have made a mis-
take, and bid each other gooud-bye.’”’

“Go on.”’

““About three years ago I was
knocking about town. I got .into
one of the night-houses, partly
gambling-hell, partly club; anyway,
a swell place. I am afraid I had
had enough to drink, but there was
a young fellow there who had had
more—more than enough. He got
into some quarrel and was turned
out. I ¢ his part, and was
thrown out too.. In the road I
found that three roughs were setting
about the first man who had been
thrown out, and were looting him.
I was sober enough to lay about me
with my - stick, snatched the watch
and chain they had taken, and help-
ed the man to his feet. - As he re-
placed his jewellery he swore eternal
gratitude. He gave me his address;
we got . into a hansom and I saw
him to his rooms in safety, and left
him . protesting unending gratitude
and friendghip. Since that time I
have not scen him until—'’

““Until to-day,’”” and Ashley grasp-
ed the Count’s hand and shook it
heartily.  ““What a confounded out-
sider you must have thought me !
But no, you would know I had for-
gotten. - The recollection of the
cident had -escaped me. = Believe me
that— What will you drink ?'*

It commenced that way, and the
friendship continued and ripened—
the Frenchmaen looked to that. He
played his cards well. and ultimaiely
won—won what he had been playing
for, an invitation to Grayne Hall.
Fortune favours the brave, and con-
summate cheek helps along cohsum-
mation of the cheekiest scheme,

CHAPTER XXIIL

When Evelyn fainted, the newly in-
troduced guest showed sympathy on-
ly—no surprise. He was prepared
for the meeting, the advantage was
on his side. Salts brought her
round. She stared wildly at the
Frenchman, and then dropped into
the situation—she saw no sign of re-
cognition in his eyes. That' meant
safety—for the time being, anyway.

She apologised for her foolishness,
talked of the heat, whispered to Sir
George that joy had a lot to do
with it, and. the dinner was served.
The Count shone at most dinners, he
was excellent company, and he scor-
ed at this one. Sir Goorge liked
him, Vere liked him, Ashley was
proud of him, Evelyn—well, she
knew him, There was just that
feeling of fear gnawing at her heart
which made the dinner one of the
most uncomfortable she had ever sat
down to. 'Doubtful clouds are ever
troublesome. When the overhead sky
is thick, the bother is to know
whether it will blow away or rain;
Evelyn did not expect her cloud to
succumb to the wind, she was wait-
ing for the rain.

After dinner the Frenchman was a
success again. He sang well. It
happened that in that old, two-
floored house the music-room was on
the upper floor in a line with the
bedrooms. That was why in a whis-
per, as he bent over to turn the
music, he said to Evelyn:

‘‘Be here in this room as midnight
strikes—do not fail.”’

And she did not fail. She found
bim there when -she entered. He
turned the key in the door and came
over to her side. The light of the
moon came full on her face thréugh
the shutterless window, and he did
not like the way she looked at him.

He had intended to be all affection
and honey—why not ? He was cloy-
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ed with Miriam, and wouid fain re-
turn to his old love. But he saw
that, sweetness would be thrown
away, that no softness would pre-
vail, that bhe must put down his
foot, and, if need be, show his teeth.

““You do not seemn overjoyed to
sce me ?"’

‘“How did you escape ?”’

‘““Escapc ? What do you mean?”’

“From prison.”’

“Why talk of such things ?—they
are best forgotton.”

““Not if—""'

““Must I then remind you, too, of
prison, the prison you were in ? Are
such dead memories raked up with
any advantage ?”’

“But I served my time.
free. You—"' .

‘“Not so fast, miss—er—ict me cee,
what is the last alias ?’’

She shivered,

‘““We are both free. I.hope we shall
remain so. You say you are free, as
if that were a trump card to rplay.
Will it make any difference, think
you, whether the imprisonment is or
was past, present, or fature, if it
comes to the ears of Sir George
irayne ?’’

She shivered again.

I am

She felt the
but she
was not going to give in without a
struggle. Ste said :

“A word from me to the police

{that we have an escaped convict in
i the house—""
means of convincing |

“Would mean the shattering of al’

| that little fabric I suppose you have

been erecting. The police would not
find an escaped convict. The last
time I left prison, I did so, shown
the gate by the governor and
chief warder: both shook hands with
e, wished me good-bye, and cxXpress-
ed the greatest sympathy for what I
Lad undergone.”’

She stared ut 'im in amazement,
but the look in his fute told her that
he was speaking the truth. She
knew him well enough to kuow v.len

in-,

Coughing is the outward sign
- of jnward disease.
Cure the disease with

Shiloh’s
Consumption
Cure The Lung Tonic

and the cough will stop.
Try it to-night.
If it doesn’t benefit you
welll give
your money back.
Prices 26c., 60c. and $1.00

S. C, WELLS & CO.
Can.

Torouts, LeRey, N.Y. 3

he was lying. Even the greatest
scoundrels sometimes' have tell-tale
faces, as easily read as a clock’s,
when you know how to read them.

‘““Why, then, the change of namel”’

He changed his position at that:
turned hia back to the light. He
had to go from truth to romance,
and he knew her ability to read his
face.

“I came into a title that I had ex-
pected to come into just ‘about as
much as I might expect to be Lord
Mayor of London. An éntire fam-
ily, yachting, were drowned. At one
swoop eight lives between me and
the title were swept away. Then the
disgrace on the family name had to
be crased. French influence was
brought to bear on perfidious Albion,
The Hpme Secretary was made to
see that there had been a miscarriago
of justice, that I was innocent, and
I was liberated.”

‘‘Is—it—possible ?°"

“‘Behold me ! I am here.”’

She had thought to have the whip
hand of him. She had to recognise
that she was in no better position
than he was. He seemed to
her thoughts, for he said:

““Whereas 1 am a free man, with
sympathy from every soul who
knows of my wrongful conviction,
you are——""

He paused. She realised what he
meant. If the Graynes knew they
were harboring a woman who had
filled a sentence of two.years’ hard
labor—— Well, she threw up her
hand.

“It was no accident brought you
here ?** i

He smiled. .

‘““Then I supposo—blackmail ?
that it 2’ )

‘“Is there any need to use such—"’

‘“Oh, we mneed not be particular
about words."’

Ho shrugged his shoulders.

‘““You want money, I suppose ?'’

He smiled again, deprecatingly
this time.

““I haven’t any—""

He looked at her.

“Yeot.”

‘I understand that.~

“But it will come. Do you know
that I am to marry Sir George ?”’

“If X allow you to, yes.”’

He was showing his teeth at last
She turged on him with :

‘“What do you mean ?”

“Sir George is wealthy.
poor. Need I say more ?"’

“Your terms 7"’

‘“Half your marriage secttlement
money.”’ !

“You—thdef 1”’

He smiled and shrugged his should-
ers as he said:

‘““How very fond you are of plain

age '’

‘“No date is fixed for our marriage
yet.”

‘““Then you must hurry it on,”

“Must ?”’

““Must. I need money quickly.
Don’t misunderstand me, hurry the
marriage on before I make the mar-
riage impossible.’’

She saw that he meant what
said. And for her own sake,
she must hurry it oam.

‘““There is mnothing more you have
to say to me ?’’

‘““Nothing, if
stand me,”

1 do."’

He turned to the door, and turned
the key in the lock. The hand he

Is

I am

he
too,

you duiet under-

Iheld out she disregarded. He smiled.

‘“Then we are to be enemies ?—is
it wise ? We worked so well togeth-
er before. Even again you may find
me useful.”’ :

“But to blackmail me !”’

““As,”’—he answered softly,—‘‘as we
have so often blackmailed others.
The sin did not seem so very great
then. We shared and shared alike
in the old days; why this difference
now ?**

Whilst he was talking an idea flash-
ed through her brain. It prompted
her to take his hand end say :

‘“Very well then: friends as
old.”

““Good little woman, That’'s much
better.”’

**Good-night.”’ £

‘“Good-night.”’

As he turned the handle of the
door a figure rose from its knees
on the outside, and glided awmy sil-
ently in the darkmess. The figure
had not been at ita devotions, but
had had one of its ears to the key-
hole.
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(To be Comtinued.)

DISARMED,

An old clergyman has a son-whose
habits of unpunctuality and indol-
ence are a sore trial, but whose
ready tongue secretly delights his
father.

On one occasion the young man ap-
peared at Sunday morning breakfast
fifteen minutes after the appointed
time. The clergyman took out his
watch, looked at it with a sorrow-
ful face, and turned to the trans-
gressor,

‘“My son,” he said, reproachfully,
holding the watch so that his son
might see its accusing face, ‘“do you
think this is right? Do you hon-
estly think it is right ¢’

“Well, sir,”’ said the young man,
regretfully, “I wish it were about
fifteen minutes fast, but as you ask
me to say honestly, I am afraid it's
just right.”

“But why do you go tramping
through the country like this?’’ ask-
ed the philanthropic lady. ‘““Well,
mum, the truth is,”” replied the
tramp, ‘I've heard that these ’ere
Pullman-cars is rather stuffy.’’

An Irishman who had jumped into
the water to save a man from
drowning, on receiving ten cents
from the rescued man, looked first
at the ten cents and then ut the
man, saying, ‘‘Be jabers, I am over-
paid for that job.”’

*‘Both of my grandparents on my
mother’'s side were nonogenarians,””
said Mrs. Oldcastle. “‘Is that so 2"’
replied her hostess. *“‘My folks was
all Baptists, but Josiah comes from
a Mothodist family.”’

Catarrhis nota
Luxury

OR A NEOESSITY.

Catarrh makes a man ridiculous—it
makes him an offensive nuisance and it
makes him dangerously sick. it is
pretty sure to bring on consumptios,
pneumonia or at least a throat affec-
tion. You can not afford either, but
ou can afford the cure for'it. It is
r. Agoew’'s Catarrhal Powder. It re-
lieves a cold or catarrh, or cures a
headache in 10 wminutes. Don’t hawk
and spit and disgust your friends,
but ocure yourself by the use of this

remedy.
br Agnews Ointment relicves sczema (n a day,353

read

What shrunk your woolens i
Why did holes wear so soon i
You used common soap,

REDUCES

EXPENSE

Ask fer the Sotagen Bar.
t-f
m————

BEREAVED.

I heard a lover tell his love,
And could but sympathise

To hear him calling her his dove
And note her soft roplies.

I heard the man the maid adore,
I saw her girlish glee;

And when the tender scene was o’er
They turned and worshipped me.

But when he saw iy beauty there
In that delightful grove,

Of ornaments he stripped me bare

“"And gave them to his love.

1 S ¥

Now in my heart there is no room
For tender sympathy,

Until next year, sweet roses bloom
Again upon this tree.

Columbus said the world was round,
And most of us declare

That since his time we’ve often found
It anything but square.

DROVE AWAY
BOTH DISEASES

KIDNEYS BY USING DODD’S
KIDNEY PILLS.

Makes a Statement.

Montreal, Que., Nov. 9.—(Special).
—The illness and cure of Mr. George

this city, is further and convincing
proof that Rheumatism and Dropsy
are both the results of Diseased Kid-
neys. Mr. Robertson had Dropsy
and Rheumatism for five years. He
cured his Kidneys by using Dodd’s
Kidney Pills and both diseases de-
parted for good. Speaking of his
case Mr. Robertson says:

“I had been troubled with Dropsy
and Rheumatism for five years.
am now well and it is all owing to
Dodd’s Kidney Pills. Before I start-
ed using them I could hardly ' put
my feet to the floor they were swol-
len so much from Dropsy. My arms
used to swell at times so that I
could not put my coat on.

1A  friend advised me to use

for them if they did not help me.
Before I had used the second box I
felt a great improvement. I took
seven boxes in all and I don’t know
what it is to be sick since.”’

ISEINICSES S

She: ““Poor Jack says he cannot
live without Miss Riche. He's wor-
ried himself finto dyspepsia, and
can’'t eat anything but bread-and-
milk.”” He: “Well, if that’s all he
eats, he ought to be able to live
without Miss Riche.”’

Keep Minard's Linimest fn the Hesse,

Doctor : ““You've got a fever, sir.”
Patient : “Is it what you would call
a ‘high fever,” doctor ?"' ‘Doctor:

lars, please.”” Patient: “H'm | Is
the—en—fever as high' as the fee,
would you say ?"’

Eat what you like.—Give the
digestive organs some work to do: These
functiens need exercise as much as any part
of the human anatomy, but if they're deli-
cate, give them the aid that Dr. Von Stan’s
Pi e Tablets afford and you can eat
anything that's wholesome and palatable—
6o in a box, 35 cents.—8

Angry Father-in-Law : ‘“‘Didn’t you
tell me when you married my daugh-
ter that you were worth $40,000 ?"’
Son-in-Law : ‘“No, sir; I said that I
could lay my hands on $40,000; but
had ‘I done so I should now be in
gaol.”

sk for Mlnaxd's’an_d fake no olher,

Bobby : '““Ma, you said that I
wasn’'t to eat that piece of cake in
the pantry—because it would make
me sick.”” Mother: ‘“Yes, Bobby."”
Bobby (convincingly): “But, ma, it
hasn’t made me sick.”

Por Over Sizty Years

Hne. winsLow's SooTHING BYSUP has been used by
ns of for thely child: while

fte! &e wrus, aliays pain, cures
o oh.nz\:,.'&. II-QMIC{ and bol“oh.pud io th
r Disrrhoss. Twei
throughout the world. Be sure
sk for  Mas. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP.”
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Mr. Noodle : ‘‘Clever ?
has brains enough for two, Miss
Cutting.”” Miss Cutting : ‘‘Has she?
Then she is just the girl you ought
to marry, Mr. Noodle.”’

Why, she

Lever's Y-Z (Wise Head) Disinfect-
ant Soap Powder '~ dusted in the
bath, softens the water and disin-
fects.

Charlie : ‘“Young Biddley seems to
think the girls are crazy after him.’’
Flo : ‘““Well, the ones who are after
him certainly must be crazy.”’

B

Minard's Liniment Lumberman's Friend

Papa : ‘“How is it, Alice, that you
rever get a prize at school 2’ Mam-
ma : ““And that your friend, Louisa
Sharp, gets £0 many ?’’ Alice (in-
nocently) : ‘“‘Louisa Sharp has such
clever parents 1"’

itching, Burning, Creoping,
Crawling Skin Diseases relieved in a few
minutes by Agnew's Owtment. Dr, new's
Oi relieves i ly, and cures Tetter,
Salt Rheum, Scald Head, Ecszema, Ulcers,
Bintches, and all Eruptions of the Skin, It is
sooth!ng and quieting and acts like magic in all
Baby Humors, Irritation of the Scalp or Rashes
during teetbing time, 33 cents a box.—7
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JAPANESE AND RUSSIANS

SOMETHING ABOUT THE CHAR-
ACTER OF THE JAPS.

A Touching Story Which Shows
the Fine Traits in These
People.

On the western waters of the Pa-
cific the ships of two greut nations
are watching each other, while their
armies shuffle on the shores. For
deep economic reasons these two na-
tions oppose each other. They
may not fight yet, some basis for
mutual concessions may be found;
but the time will come when they
must fight, if warfare at that time
is still the resort eof aggrieved peo-
ples.

Of the Russians we know much.
Their steady movement toward sun
and sea is a vital impulse. Their
tortuous diplomacy, their rigid bur-
eaucratic government, their thin

8 |upper sacial stratum and the surging

masses undorneath, ‘their anaconda-

GEO. ROBERTSON CURED HIS lemonade.

And His Rheumatism and Dropsy
Departed Never to Return—He hind his back.

Robertson, of 89 St. Antoine St.,}

I his escort.

Dodd’s Kidney Pills offering to pay '

like digestion of the alien peoples
they swallow—we are familiar with
‘all these things. But the Japanmese
are newer aecquaintances. We have
learned of their skill and ingenuity
and sharp business practice; we have
secn their fine courage in war; and
we know that they are a crowded
nation and would like room to grow
in. But what of their other essen-
tial elements of character? The
Russian is rough, crude, vigorous,
obstinate., The Japanese is—what?

In a recent book, ‘‘Kokoro,”” La-
fcadio Hearn says that in Japan
| there is a ‘‘relative absence from
.the national character of egotisti-
cal individualism,’’ which produces
‘“‘rare unselfishness and perfect
faith.”” Such qualities mecan devo-
tion to country and to family. Mr.
Hearn tells of the Japanese bugler
who, when fatally wounded, put his
bugle to his lips for the last time
and sounded the charge; of the Sa-
murai boy who killed himsell in or-
der to make the authorities think
that his outlawed father was dead.

The following story, told by Mr.
Hearn, shows other, and, if anything,
finer, Japanese traits. At a railway
station a crowd was awaiting the
arrival, in custody, of a burglar
who had murdered a policeman.

A TOUCHING INCIDENT.

‘I expected to hear and see anger;
I even feared possibilities of violence.
The murdered officer had been much
liked; his relatives would certainly
be among the spectators; and a Ku-
mamoto crowd is not very gentle. 1
also thought to find many police
on duty. My anticipations were
wrong.

‘““The train halted in the usual
|scene of hurry and noise, scurry and
|clatter of passengers wearing geta,
iscreaming of boys wanting to sell
! Japanese newspapers and Kumamoto
Outside the barrier we
| waited for nearly five minutes. Then,
! pushed through the wicket by a po-
Ilico—sergeant, the prisoner appearcd—
a large, wild-looking man, with head
bowed down, and arms fastened be-
Prisoner and guard
iboth halted in front of the wicket,
,and the people pressed forward to
!sec, but in silence. Then the officer
‘called out:

‘“‘Sugihara San! Sugihara 0-Kibi!
Is she present?’ ’’
| “A slight, small woman, standing
jnear me, with a child on her back,
,answered, ‘Hail’ and advanced
through the press. This was the
ywidow of the murdered man; the
child she catried was his son.

a wave of the officer's hand
crowd fell back, so as to leave
clear space about the prisoner and
In that space the wo-
man with the child stood facing the
| murderer.

THE HUSH WAS OF DEATH.

‘“Not to the woman at all, but
i to the child only, did the officer then
,lpeak. He spoke low, but so clear-
:ly that I could catch every syllable:
| ‘¢ ‘Little one, this is the man who
killed your father four years ago.
1You had not yet been born; you
were in your mother’s womb. That
!you have no father to love you now
is the doing of this man. Look at
him—(here the officer, putting a
hand to the prisoner’s chin, sternly
forced him to lift his eyes)—look
well at him, little boy! Do not be
afraid. It is painful, but it is your
duty. Look at him!’

‘“‘Over the mother’s shoulder the
boy gazed with eyes widely open,
‘as in fear; then he began to 'sob;
'then tears came’' but, steadily and
lobediently, he still looked—looked—
| looked—straight into the cringing

! tace.
“The crowd seemed to have
stopped breathing.
| *I saw the’prisoner’s features dis-

““Well, it is and it isn’t. Two dol- tort; I saw him suddenly dash him-

pelf down upon his knees, despite his
fettéers, and beat his face into the
dust, crying out the whole while in
a passion of hoarse remorse that
made one’s heart shake:

‘“ ‘Pardon, ‘pardon, pardon me, lit-
tle one! That I did, not for . hate
was it dome, but in mad fear only,
in my desire to escape. Véry, very
'wicked I have beon; great, unspeak-
lable wrong have I done you! But
now, for my sin, I go to die. I
wish to die. I am glad to die!
Therefore, O little one, be pitiful—
forgive me!’

! “The child still cried silently. The
'officer raised the shaking criminal;
,the dumb -crowd parted left and
 right to let them by. Then, quite
.suddenly, the whole multitude began
[to sob. And as the bronzed guardi-
'an passed, I saw what I had never
seen before—what few men ever see,
what I shall probably never see
again—the tearg of a Japanese peo-
" liceman.”’

| Who shall say that such tender-
ness, such courage, such restraint
do not make for greatness in a na~

tion?
$100 Reward, $100

There is more Catarrh in this rection
of the country than all other diseases
put together, and until the last few
years was supposed to be incurable. For
& great niany years doetors pronounced
it & local disease and proscribed lecal
remedies, and by constantly failing to
cure with local treatment, pronounced
it incurable. Science has proven catarrh
to be a constitutional disease and there-
fore requires constitutional treatment.
Hall’s Catarrh Cure, manufactured by
F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohlo, is
the only constitutional cure en the mar-
ket, It is taken internally in doses
from 10 drops to a teaspoonful. 1t acts
directly on the blood and mucous sure
faces of the system. They offor one hun~
dred dollars for any case it falls to
cure. Send for circulars and testimonie

als. . _Address,
F.J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O.

Sold by Druggists, 75c.
Holll'l “muﬁ“ﬂm are the best.
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MAKE EXERCISE A HABIT.

Take Long, Slow, Full Breaths
Whenever You Can.

Exercise is much more necessary
to human life than most women
think.
| Healthy stimulation is an absolute
!need; without it the body will rust
and fall into bits. The baby that
never creeps about or kicks or ex-
ercises at all either wastes into a
tiny midget of bones and wrinkles,
or else takes on pounds of unhealthy
fat and becomes soft and short-
breathed and without vitality.

The brain that never calls upon
itself for work must become dull and
stupid, and it is the same way with
the muscles of the body. They
are filled with blood vessels that
should be up and doing. The blood
has several purposes, and one is to
carry away much of the waste fluids
of the body. The lungs arc a sort
of refinery, and the blood is a dis-
tilling agent. If the blood becomes
thick and unhealthy and sluggish the
{body does mnot keep its youthful
state. Eyes grow dull; lips loose
their redness; the complexion is
sallow and unlovely.

Blue Ribbon Tea is made

with bread and butter,

Ceylon
40c.

Black, Mized
Ceovylion Green

make exercise a habit—just like the
habit of putting out the lights at
night and wondering if burglars will
show up before morning.

A most excellent scheme is to take
long, slow, full breaths, whenever
you have a chance; when you are
walking, when you are going to
sleep, when you have just awakenod.

Such 'habits are valuable, most
valuable, but because they don’t cost
anything and are a little trouble,
lots of women fancy there is nothing
in such practiges. Nonsense! Look
at the athletic men that train. They
are the healthiest, strongest, finest-
looking creatures in existence. Go
thou and do likewise on a little
scale.

‘““Were you ever stage-struck ?”’
asked the rommantic maid. ‘‘No,” re-
plied the practical youth; “but I
was run ovor by a motor-car once.’’

Father—'"Why, when I was your
age I didn’t have ds much money in
a month as you have in a day.”
Son~—*'‘Well, pa, don’t scold me
about it. Why don’t you go for
grandfather.’’

Alice (an amateur vocalist): “If
you had my voice, what would you
do - with it ?”’ Jessie: “1 don’t
know, dear; but I believe I would
give it a holiday till the man came
round, then I would have it tuned.’’

Lender: “I've been told Rivers’
pame is in old Goldsworthy's will.”
Friend : ‘‘Yes, his name is in it. He
signed it as a witness. That's all,
and—good grecious | What's the mat-
ter 2’ Lender ;: ‘“‘Nothing; only I've
lent hif@*® $50 on the strength of
i,

Minard's Llnlmenﬁ‘s—usad by Physiclans

Husband : *“I am surprised, Emily,
that you should have such bad taste
as to wear the hair of another wom-
an on your head.” Wife: “‘And I
am surprised that you should wear
the wool of another sheep on your
back."’

A Plaasant Duty—'‘When I know
anything worthy of recommendation,
I consider it my duty to tell it,’”’ says
Rov.. Jas. Murdoek, of Hamburg, Pa.
“Dr. Agnew’s Catarrhal Powder has
cured me of ‘Catarrh of five yoars
standing. It is certainly magical in
its eflect. The firsat application bene-
fitted mo in five minutes. 50 cts.’’'—9

He : ‘‘Reggle Fitzjames has become
recklessly engaged to any number of

It is an easy and simple matter to

girls, but he always gets out of it."*
She : ““With decency ?”° He: ‘‘Oh,
ves ! He merely has to go and ask
the father’'s consent, and it's all
off.”

Dear Sirs,—I was for scven years
a sufferer from Bronchial trouble,
and would be so hoarse at times
that I could scarcely speak above a
whisper. I got no relie/ from any-

till I tried your MINARD'S
Two bottles
gave relief and six bottles made a
complete cure. I would heartily
recommond it to anyone sullering
from throat or lung trouble.
J. F. VANBUSKIRK.
Fredericton.

————
DEUMITFUL MAN. ,
“Didn’t you think that was
beautiful girl with me to-day,
thur ?**
‘““What girl, my dearest ?"’
“Why, she was with me when you
met us in front of the church.”
‘““Was there a girl there, dear? I
aidn’'t notice. I was looking at|
you,”’ |
And then she loved him all
more,

o
Ar-
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St. Jacobs Oil

Is the greatest remedy in the world fer all bodily

ches and Pains

for wbich an external remedy may be ysed.
Price, 25¢ and $0c. :

The real joy of an outing is good tea!

from the tenderest and most

delicate leaves and flowers of the Ceylon tea plant.
It is delicious and creamy to the taste—is simply dclightfu’

Blue Ribbon

Tea

‘should be Askk for the
yidey Red Label
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Ladies and Girls,
You Can Earn This

Handsome Fur Searf

YOUR OVERGCOATS
oFunia your Yowa, write direes Aontreas, For T3
BRITISM AMERIGAN DVEING OO

| MONTREAL

Rowspepers 37 04 Dot

"INALL

F ATE"T COUNTRIES,

RIDOUT & iitien
MAYBE LITIGATION,
e

A NICH CRADE
B

Bond Yor Handbeol
108 Bay 8, TORONTO Patents, &e,
DOMINION LINE OPFIORS:
o 0. WATCH
BABSTEHDO & OO
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Dominion Line Steamships
bos boen given
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e s .“L,.”‘:.‘.'."f.&‘:..“‘n};i
A,

Montreal to Liver 1
te ]
ROC O )
We will “n ABSOLUTELY
BOYS! » ek
TR
Wit
ay. W, r%é Foom 516, Ne. 166
Ave,, Now 8.

chllmg‘t?lm& w‘a.& .R Urrs,
RAW SURS AND .lllll? wanted. BSend £
price lisk, -4

Poultry,\ au
Butter,
Exgs,

Honey,

Apples,
Da:v';;n Gommission

™ TORONTO.

KINDE oF
FRUITS

And Farm Pro-
duge generally,
consign it to us
anl we will get
you good prices.
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The Fast Trains

UNION PAGIFIC

If you want a quick and pleas-
ant trip, select the Union Pe-
cific, ita trains from Omaha
reaching the Pacific Coast : :

16 Hours Quicker
THAN ARY OTHER LINE.

NQ CHANGE OF ROADS
NO CHANGE OF CARS
NO DETOURS

‘The Overiand Route’
all the way.

Be sure your ‘Ticket reads
over the UNION PACIFIOC.

Full infermation cheerfully
furnished om appliostion ¢

H. F. CARTER, T.P.A.,
14 Janes Building,
Toronto, Canada.
F. B. CHOATE, G. A,

126 Woodward Ave.,
Deotroit, Mich.




