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IT I8 A FESTERING ROUIN.

DENUNCIATION OF THE BRITISH
TRANSPORT SERVICE.

Lessons Might Be Taien From the Colon-
fes—Pack-ilorses Iustead of ®he Ox-
Waggon System Would Soon End the
War.

Mr. Hales, the Australian special
correspondent of the London Daily
News, makes a vigorous onslaught of
the 'army transport system.

The transport, he says, connect-
ed with the British Army of to-day is
too cumbrous, too unwieldy, too slow.
For six months I have been constant-
ly at the front during the present war,
and each day bas impressed this fact
forcibly upon my mind. The firat
blow in the shape of army reform
will have to be struck there, and it
will have to be a deep and a far-reach-
ing blow, for at the present juncture
this end of the wservice is of little
more use to our Army thana glasseye
is to @ heathen idol. If our tran-
sport service was any good it ought
to have come conspicuously to the
fronb in South Africa, for I doubt if
in all the world there is another coun-
try where there as so few difficulties
to contend with, and so many advant.
vges to be wmbraceds I am not
speaking of Natal, for of that country
I know nothing of my own ohserva.
tion. The veldt makes magnificent
transport ground. The slopes are
gentle and the kopjes far apart, while
there is superb grass for horses,
mules, and cattle on every hand; there
is no timber, there are no heavy forests
for the waggons to be forced through,
and the ground under foot is firm
end springy. Yet with all this in
their favour the transport people of
the British Army have been as much
oub of their element as a duck on a
dust heap.

THE NEED FOR REFORM.

What is the use of lying to the na-
tion? Why ‘tell the Empire that it
has an ‘Army equipment to be proud
of, whilst this festering ruin is in our
midst? The nation is strong enough,
stout-hearted enough to hear the
wworaf, and virile enough to rectify
its error. Professional soldiers may
sneer, and say that .my opinion is
merely that of an outsider, of a man
untrained to the use of arms possibly,
but I have had more practical experi-
ence in regard to transport through
rough and inhospitable country, more
practical experience in handling big
bodies of men in country where every
pound-weight of food was a serious
item, and every gallon of water a mat-
ter of moment, than nine-tenths of the
professional soldiers get in a life-time.
Many a time 1 have thought out
this same question of transport in the
beart of thie Australian bush when
pushing inland with the little armies
of hardy pioneers who ransack the in-
terior of the Silent Continent in
search of precious metals. Many a time
I have balanced it carefully in my
mind because I knew that sooner or
later Australia will have to face a foe
on her own shores, and Idare asserb
that the ficest army in all Europe
would be cab to pieces if the invaders
moved inland if the foe came to us
with such transport as is now in
vogue with Lord Robert’s army.

THE AUSTRALIAN BUSHMAN

-bas solved the problem of war tran-
sports, solved it in peace time, though
he doubtless never gave the matter of
war a passing thoughlit. When a hun-
dred or five hundred gold-hunters
make up their minds to risk every-
thing and push far in beyond the far-
thest fringe of civilization they do
8o knowing that each man’s life will
depend greatly upon his individual
foresight, forethought, and care-
ful attention to detail. Not only has
each to carry every ounce of food he
will require, but he often has to carry
the water he will need to drink, trust-
ing to his bushcraft to find enough
water of a kind to carry his horses
through. Each man provides himself
. with two useful horses, both broken in
to saddle and to pack saddle. On one
he places his riding saddle and his
blankets, so that the horse has to carry
on an average when rider, saddle and
blankets are up, about thirteen stone.
On the pack horse he carries, including
pack saddle, 196 pounds of rations, so
that the pack horse and the riding
bhorse have about an equal burden to
bear. Then he starts out boldly
enough, riding one horse and leading
the other.
WHY NOT PACK-HORSES?

What earthly reason is there why
our mounted infantry and cavalry
should not do likewise? Pack-horses
could be trained to move with the
troops at any pace the mounted men
could travel, each pack-horse being
easily tethered to a rider’s saddle, a
pack-horse between each pair of troop
horses. This would only necessitate
the troops advancing in open order as
they do now, and as they will always
bave to do whilst quick-firing guns
are in existence. Mounted Infantry,
cavalry, and guns could thus sweep
forward, carrying food with them to
enable them to take up and hold posi-
tions comfortably until the heavy con-
voys came up with them. If to-day
Lord Roberts possessed the flying
pack-horse system of transport this
war would not last as many days as it
is liable to last months under the ox-
waggon system.

I bave watched, from the very seat
of war, the splendid efforts of our
most dashing cavalry general, the fly-
ing French. No man living is less in-
clined to grudge bhim praise for his
brilliant work in the field than my-
self. Yet how often have his best
efforts been practically nullified by
the absence of provisions to enable
him to hold what his genius and his
daring have won. He hag done superb-
ly, but how much better his work
would bave been if the British Army
Transport Service had been what it
should have been. If we come to grief
in South Africa on any very large
scale, the Transport people will beat
the root of the trouble, for they mud-
dle nearly everything they touch.

——————
JOYS OF MARRIED LIFE.

Doctor—What you need is
and rest.

Patient—I can't afford it. My in-
come’s pretty well requisitioned al-

change

ready. My children get all the change |

and my wife gets the rest.
e —
Sumter, 8. C., has a factory for
making golf sticks of persimmon tim-
ber. It is elaimed they are the best

l Through Storm and Sunshine |

CHAPTER XLIIL

Her husband’s words made a great
impression on Lady St. Just. She
knew they were irue. She had room
for no other thought in her mind but
the thought of the child Oswald
She took note, and found that for
hours togethecr she did nothing but
think and ponder. She could never
have been a real criminal—she had too
keen a conscience. She could take
Lancewood from this boy because she
did not think him worthy to hold it;
but she could not forget the boy’s exis-
tence. She must see him, care for
him, advance his interests in life—do
anything, in fact, except give him his
inheritance.

“One thing is plain,” she said to her-
self ; “if I wish to keep my secret, I
must not let it absorb me so entirely.”

The very expression of her face seem-
ed to have changed; it was full of
dreamy, absorbed thought, the li¥e and
animation had almost left it.

“I shall be better when I have seen
the bgy,” she thought. “I am haunted
by a thousand fears and a thousand
thoughts that will be laid as ghosts are
laid when I have seen him.”

That soon became her one great
object, and the day came that brought
her a very fair chance of achieving it.
Lord St. Just went with some friends
to Gravesend; there was a govern-
ment inquiry about some naval mat.
ters that required his attention. He
would be absent the whole day, and
on that day Lady St. Just resolved to
go to Hammersmith.

As when she visited Gerald Dorman,
she dressed herself as plainly as posi-
sible—a black silk dress that showed
some signs of .wear, a dark traveling.
cloak, a bonnet with a thick vail.

Thus attired, who would recognize
the beautiful and magnificent Lady
St. Just?

She contrived to leave the house
without being seen, having sent John
Hubley out previously. She walked
some little distance and then took a
cab.

“It is'a long drive,” was the man’s
comment when she gave the address.

“You shall be well paid for it,” she
replied, with sublime ignorance of a
cabman’'s peculiarities.

Her heart beat loud and fast as the
cab stopped before a large square
house standing back from the road
and surrounded by trees. “Grove
House Academy,” she read on the
large brass plate.

“You will wait for me,” she said, as
the man opened the door,—“I may be
some time.”

The man seated himself on his box,
took out his newspaper, and mentally
congralulated himself on being “in
for a good thing.”

The door was opened by a footman,
who said that Dr. Lester was not in,
but that Mr. Hardman, the head-mas-
ter, was.

“I want to see one of the young
gentlemen, a Master Henry Dorman,
Is he here "

“Yes, please step this way, and I
will fetch him,” was the reply.

She was shown into a small ante-
room, with nothing very cheerful to
recommend it—it contained a square
table, a few horse-hair chairs, a pair
of globes, and a large map. All view
from the wihdow was cut off by a
thick wire blind.

Lady St. Just sat down. Her heart
was beating fast, ber limbs trembled
—she could not stand. She was to see
bhim again, Valerie’s son, the child she
had deprived of his inheritance, the
heir of Lancewood, the descendant of
a French strolling player, the boy she
bad hushed in her arms, had tried to
teach, and had given up in despair.

She threw back her heavy vail, and
seemed to gasp for breath; her lips
burned like fire; then she drew down
her veil, and tried to calm her terrible
agitation. She heard footsteps.

A tall, elde:ly gentleman entered the
room, who introduced himself as Mr,
Bardman, the head-master. He locked
curiously at the beautiful face half
hidden by the vail.

“You wish to see one of our boys,
madam—Henry Dorman? He is an
orphan, I believe.
know any of his relatives "

“I knew his mother,” she replied.
should like to see him,
would not know 'me. I knew
mother when he was quite a
child.”

“We are obliged Lo be cautious,”
Mr. Hardman.
a note from the parents or relations
before any one is allowed to see any
of the boys. But in this case I can
dispense with the formality.” He had

his
little

said

recognized the musical, refined voice of |
“I will send young Dorman |

a lady.
to you madam,” he said, as he quitted
the room.

Ah, Heaven, if her heart would bat |

beat less wildly—if the clinging mlat

if ber trembling hands would but grow
stilll

When had she seen Oswald last?
She remembered the day and the hour.
He had said a lesson correctly to poor |
dead Gerald, and, as a reward, she |
gave bim a ball he had been longing
for.

“You are a good sister, Vivien,” he '
had said, as he ran laughing from the

May I ask if you |

vy |
although he |

““As a rule, we require |

would but pass from before her eyes— |

room. A good sister! The words re-
!turned to her with a keen pang.

Before the dcor opened she heard a
laughing voice say—

“Some one to see me,
must be mistaken.
to see me.”

“You will aee fur yourseif, Master
Dorman,” was the answer; and then
he stood before her.

Her eyes almost devoured him. Her
breath came in thick hot gasps as she
looked at him. How was she to hide
him? How was she to hide her sin?
She saw before her a tall, slender boy
with Valerie's golden-brown hair, and
Valerie's eyes. There all resemblance
fo his mother ended. The face was
exactly like her own—a true Neslie
face. There was no mistaking it—no
passing it by unnoticed. He looked
up at her with bright, fearless, laugh-
ing eyes so like Valerie’s.

“Are you quite sure,” he said "that
you wanb to see me? I did not think
any one in the wide world knew me.”

She took his hands in hers; all her
heart went out in pity to the desolate,
lonely boy.

“I knew your mother, Master Dor-
man,” she said, "“when you were quite
a little child.”

“I wish I had known her,” he re-
turned. ‘“When all the other  boys
talk about their mothers, I wonder
what mine was like.”

“Do you not remember
asked.

“l remember {wo faces,” d the
boy. “I think one was very fair and
laughing, the other dark and beauti-
ful, but I cannot tell whether either
of them was my mother.

James? You
Nn one ever comes

bher ¢’ she

sai

I remember
the faces oaly indistinetly, like a vague
dream. Difl you know my mother ¢’

How her heart ached for him, warm-
ed to him, beat with passionate pain!
She woald do anything for him except
give up Lancewood.

“Yes, 1 knew her. Because I knew
her I have come to see you.”

“How did you know that I was
here #’ he agked; and the question
puzzled her.

“I heard it by accident,” she veplied,
“andI thought I should like to see
you.”

“For my mother’'s sake?’ he inter-
rupted; and she could not say it was
for Valerie's.

“I shall come and
times,” she continued,
is anything you
bring it."”

“There are many things I should
like. I should like a good bat for
cricketing, and a bow and arrow.”

“Would you?’ asked Vivien, with a
brightened face. “Then you shall
have them.”

It was some little comfort even to
give him those things.

“l shall be passing by here next
week,"” she told him, “and I will bring
them to you.”

“That is very good of you,” said the
boy; and the voice was so entirely like
Valerie's, that she was startled.

She saw him looking intently at her
vailed face.

*“You have not told me yet who you
are,” he said, laughingly.

“You would not know my name if I
told it to you,” she replied; “you will
easily remember Mrs. Smith.”

“Are you Mrs. Smith?’ he asked.
“We have five Smiths in this school,
and the boys say that the doctor will
not take another. Mrs. Smith, did you
know my father ¢

“Heaven pardon me!’ she sighed
from the depths of her heart. His
father was her own.

“Yes,” she replied,
voice.

“He and my mother are Loth dead,”
sighed the boy. “I have been in Am-
erica with my uncle, Mr. Dorman. Now
{be is dead, unid I am quile alone in the
! world.”

“Was Mr.
asked.
| “Yes.
| man.”

“And where did he live ¢ asked Lady
St. Just.

“I think he had always lived in Am.
erica,” replied the boy, thoughtfully;
“be never spoke of England to me
when we were in New York. We came
to England together. He placed me
here at school, and now he is dead.”

‘““He was very kind to you ¢’ she said,

“Yes—no one could have been kind-
er,” answered the lad. “I cannot re-
member going to America—I should
not think I was more than five years
lold when I went.”

“You were ayoung
said. :

| “Yes I went

see you some-
“and, if there
would like, I will

4 o .
in & low faint

Dorman your uncle?’ she

I used to call him Uncle Dor-

{

traveler,” she

with some one who

was always reading and studying—he

never seemed to remember that I was
lalive. He used to look at me in such

surprise and say ‘Oh, little boy!’ I

cannot remember how I went from

!him to Unecle Dorman.”

“Did your unele never tell you, never
| speak to you, of any one whom he knew
3-—-0[ England, of any friends?”

“No,” said the boy—*never.”

! “Then,” thought ILady St Just, “I
am quite safe; there is no link here. He
! does not know the name of Lancewood;

‘there is nothing to connect him with

|1b in any way. Even should any one
know he had an ‘Uncle Dorman,’ they
woufd never dream that th's uncle who

~ Summer Suﬁ‘ermgs
of Women.

It requires an enormous amount of |
vitality to withstand the weakening |
and -trying effects of the withering
summer weather, to overcome the lan-
guid, wornout feelings, and to fight |
off the fevers and dreadful fatal dis- |
eases which are especially prevalent |
in the summer time, and ever ready to |
attack those in a low state of health.

There Is nothing so trying on the
system, as the hot, summer weather,
and pone who duffer more from the
heat than the woman with the cares
of a family on her hands, requiring
work in the hot kitchen and over the
stove. Many a wornout, despondent
woman- who could scarcely drag her-
self about the house has been restor-
ed to health and strength by the use
of Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, pills, the
great blood builder and nerve restor-
ative.

Mrs, D. W. Cransberry, 168 Rich-
mond St. West, Toronto, Ont., states:
~* My daughter got completely run
down in health. Her nerves wers s0

she was se weak and

‘ work entirely and was almost a victim
of nervous prostration.

| ‘““Hearing of Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food
pills, she began to use it and was bene-
fited from the very first. It proved
an excellent. remedy n restoring her
| to health and strength. After having
userl four boxes sha s now at work
aga‘n, healthy and happy, and attri-
butes her recovery to the use of Dr.
Chase’s Nerve Food, p‘lls.”

As 4 summer med‘cine to revitalize
the brain, the spinal cord, the nerves,
and through them the ent're human
body, Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food s un-
rivalled and unapproached. It in-
creases the nwmber of red corpuscles
in the blood, creates new nerve foroe
and entirely overcomes the wretched
languid and worn out feelings of sum-
mer. Disease can find no foothold
when the blood fis kept pure and rich
and the nerves strong by using this
great restorative.

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, pills, 50
cents a box, at all dealers or by mafl

exhausted and
debilitated that she had teo give mp

post paid on receipt of price, from
Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronte, |

he says llved in Amenca, was Gerald
Dorman who lived at Lancewood. I
am quite safe; there is no connecting
link whatever.”

“I shall be very kind to you,” she
said; “I shall bring you everything
that you like. Have you plenty of
pocket-money ¢

‘“Are you any relation to me ?” asked
the boy, curiously. “Do you know, I
fancy that T have heard your voice
before, it is just like music; and it
seems to me that years ago I heard
one just like it. Muy I see your
face ? Your vail is so thick.”

She hesitated a moment, and then
she said to herself, “There can be no
danger; he does not even know the
name of Lancewood—he will not re-
member me.”

“See my face?’ she replied. *Yes,
certainly—I am rude to have talked to
you all this time with my vail down.”

She threw it back, and the boy look-
ed long at the beautiful face.

“Why, you are like a picture, Mrs.
Smith!” he eaid. “I wonder if I
have ever dreamed about you.”

“How could you dream about mef$"
she asked.

“I do not know ; all my thoughts are
su confused, so vague, so like dreams.
Now that I look at your face, I think
[ have seen one like it once.”

“Where ?” she asked, in sudden fear.

“I cannot tell you where,” he laugh-
ed; “I only remember a background
of trees and a face like yours looking
sorrowfully at me. I do not remem-
ber it when you smile, but I do when
you look wnous Have I ever seen
before £

“I bave never been
she replied, /evasively.

“Then I /cannot have seen it. I am
ko glad you know me, Mrs. Smith; it is
very dull all alone here. Perhaps some
day, when you are not very busy, you
will take me out-—I have never been
out since I came.”

“Poor child—poor ‘boy!” she said,
her beautiful eyes growing dim.

“I shall soon be old enough to go out
by myself,” he told her proudly. ‘““You
will come to s&ee me again?’ he
added.

“Yes,"
again.”

She bent her stately head and kissed
the brow so like her own. The boy
blushed.

“l do not remember that any one has
ever done that before,” he said.
“Good-he, Mras. Smiih.”

In another minute she had left him,
standing thinking about her face,
and how he had come to dream about
her.

to America,”

she replied, “I will come

CHAPTER XLIV.

Lady St. Just-could not forget her
balf-brother. She had fancied that
going to see Oswald would put an end
to the intensity of her thought about
bim. It did not. His face never left
ber by night or by day. She admired
bim very much. He was tall for his
age, with a fine, well-built figure, She
was startled, too, when she looked in
the glass, to see how much her fage
was like his. He had Valerie’s eyes
and Valerie’'s hair, but the true Neslie
mouth and brow.

She was of a loving, tender disposi-
tion, and the thought of this boy
alone in the world, with no one to viait
him, no one to care for him, desolate
and lonely, touched her with keenest
pain.

“I took him from mother, home, and
friends,” she thought. “I must make
it up to him—I must do all I can for
bim.”

But the consciousness of the differ-
ence between his position as heir of
Lancewood and as an unknown boy in
a boarding school was greab — and
that was what troubled her. She
silenced the pleading of her own heart
with an iron hand; she would hear
none of it: Tt was for the best — he
would have ruined Lancewood,

She had found her firat visit to the
school 80 uncommonly easy that she
Look Oswald the cricket-bat he had
called again and again. She
longed for; she gave him pocket-
money ; she gratified every whim and
wish of the boy.

“You are very kind to me, Mrs,
Smith,” he would say—“what shall I
do for you in return? Is it all for my
mother’s sake ¢

“I have learned to like you for your
own,” she replied.

He noticed that she always seemed
to have a difficulty with his name—
she paused slightly before uttering
it.

“You do not like my name,” he said
to her one day.

“What makes you say that$” she
asked. .

“Because you always hesitate before
you say it. 1f you do not like Henry,
call me Harry—the doctor always calls
me Harry.”

She knew that her impulse always
was to call him Oswald, but she counld
not tell him so.

“Shall you ever take me out®’ he
asked her one day.

“Not at present,” she replied. “You
shall have along holiday—you shall
go to the seaside; but you must wmt
awhile.,” |

To Be Comtinued.
AR R
THE QUEEN’S CURIOS.

It is not generally known that the
Queen possesses at Windsor asmall
collection of curiosities reminiséent
of the earlier Chinese wars during
this reign. Thers is, for eiample. a
suit of Chinese armour which belong-
ed to a chief in the remote interior,;
and it comprises a cuirass of lacquer-
ed steel, a half-mast with gilt teeth,
and metal coverings for the arms with
gilt ornaments. There is also an an-
cient knife, the ivory handle of which
is carved into the figure of a China-
man, and a one-edged dagger with an
engraved wooden scabbard. Greater
immediate interest attaches to a sim-
ilar dagger of damascened steel wiilh
the horn handle weighted with lead.
This was wrested from a Chinaman
in a murderous struggle by Mr. Ba-
zalzelte, who presented it to George
III. in 1807. Mention may also be
made of a pair of ancient chop-
sticks, some spectacles, a carved jide
talisman, and other objects of the
same kind.

———

SHARKS IN MEDITERRANEAN.

It is stated that sharks have now
penetrated into the Mediterranean
through the Suez Canal from the Red
Sea.

———— .
REPRIMANDED.

What would you do if I should kiss

you f he asked.

Coward! she cried scornfylly.

SOMBTH!NG QUITE NEW—

CEYLON GREEN TEA

Samy flavor as Japan, only more delicio 15

WAR ABOU OPIUL JIRST.

SOMETHING THE PREV.OUS
TROUBLLS IN CHINA.

British Traders Give U p Mary
Chiests of Chinese Nosihing i
atlon of Secret soelcties.

Prior to 1858 the Taku forts guu‘d-
ing the entrance to the Pei-ho River
and the approach to Tien Tsin, and
thence to Pekin, were insignificant
and useless buildings, utterly value-
less as defensive works; but they were
soon destined to play an important
part in the history of China and to
elicit clear evidence of tho unity of
the Anglo-Saxon race here and inthe
United States of America.

At the expiration of the charter of
the East Indian Company in 1t34,
head of the factory was superseded by
a representative of the o1
Great Britain, who could not conduct
business with the Chinest
as the factor of the company had done.
The two nations were brought defiant-
ly face o face.

On the one side a
determined to overcome
{o the spread of its comme:ce, and its
conduct as with an equal nation; on
the other side was was
whose history was lost in the mists of
antiquity, who having in the past re-
sisted the intrusion of neighbouring
kingdoms, felt not her decrepitude and
still believed herself equal tothe task
of excluding the foreigners from her
territory.

THE OPIUM WAR.

Troubles first commenced in Canton
during the reign of the Emperor Taou-
Kwang, between the Mandarins and
some knglish merchants, who per-
sisted in smuggling opium into the
country. All business became de-
ranged, and finally the English Gov-
ernmenl sent out Lord Napier, who
died of fever a few months after his
arrival in Canton. He was succeeded by
Captain Elliott, who, in 1839, agreed
that all thie opium in the hands of
English merchants should be surren-
dered to the Chinese authoritics. On
the 3rd of April of that year, 20,2¢3
chests of opium were handed over to
the Mandarins, who immediately
troyed the drug, a strong pruof of
their anxiety to save their people
from the vice of opium eating.

The demand for the opium and for
its destruction was made by Commis-
sioner Sin, whose action in the maiter
created intense excitement. Captuin
Eiliott left Canton in May, and war
between the nations practically com
menced although not formally declared
until 1840. The war ended in 1842,
The Chinese ceded Hong Kong to the
British and paid an indemnity of 6,000,-
000 of dollars and opened the ports of
Canton, Ning-po, Amoy, dud Fu-Chau
to British trade. ; sl e

The country, however, never became
properly pacified, and secret societies
were formed with the object of restor-
ing the Chinese dynasty to the throne.
A youth, said to be the iast descendant
of the Ming dynasty, was chosen by
the conspirators as KEmperor, under
the title Teen-tih, or “Heavenly Vir-
tue” in 1850. He was, however, a weak
leader, and the conspiracy was almost
crushed out, when a leader came for-
ward named Hung Sew-itseuen, bold
and skillful. His career was brilliant.
ly successful. In 1852 he proclaimed
in Nan King, the inauguration of the
famous Tai-ping dynasty, which was
finally overthrown, and the
crushed out by Gordon,
fully trained and led
troops to victory.
NEXT BRITISH WAR WITH CHINA,

An outrage on the Bfitish gunboat
Arrow in October, 1856, caused a re-
newal of hostilities. Peace was signed
at Tien Tsin by Lord Elgin in May,
1858, the enemy being brought to sub.
mission. When, however, Sir Fred-
erick Bruce, the newly-appointed Min-
ister to the Court of Pekin, attempt-
ed to go up the Pei-ho, the Taku forts,
which had been repaired and strength-
ened, opened fire on his flotilla with
such precision and efficiency as to

Yhou.and
rag - Foein

the
sovereign
chinis

2 et

resistless force,
all obstacles

an oid Lmpuve,

rebellion

the Imperial

give good grounds for the idea that |

Russian influence was at
that under the training of Russian
instructors the Chinese troops were
being prepared for a war with Lng-
land. Sir Frederick Bruce and the
gunboats that accompanied him, re-
tired to Shanghai, and waited for
reinforcements. This treachery cost
Admiral Hope, who tried to force the

work, and

passage of the river, 81 killed and 391 |
When the fire was most !

wounded.
brisk, and it seemed as if the British
gunboats could not be brought safely

from the range of the new and power- |

ful artillery of the forts, Commodore
Tatwell, of the United States navy,
who happened to be in the river with
an American cruiser, opened
the Chinese, using the memora
pression, “Blood thicker
water.”

When the news of the defeal reach-
ed England, Lord Elgin was sent out
with full powers, and a large force was
placed under the command of Sir Hope
Grant; the Taku forts were captured,
and the British troops pushed on to
Pekin. The Emperor fled to Jeh-ho,
leaving Prince Kung to conclude
treaty, 1860, by which the Chinese
paid 8,000,000 taels and ceded asmall
strip of the mainland to England.

ble ex-
than

is

————
SULTAN'S EXPENS

The yearly expenses of the =i
have been estimated at no liss g
than $30,000,000. Of this §7,50),100
alone is spsnt on the clothing of the
women and $400,000 on the
own wardrobe. Nearly &7.5
swallowed up by presents, $5,010,000 |
goes for pocket morey and still an-
other $5,000,000 for the tuable. It
seems incredible that so much money
can possibly b2 spent in a year by one
man, but when it is remembsve i that
some 1,500 pcople live withi . (ue pal-
ace walls, live luxuriously ard dress |
expensively at the cost of tn:» Cvil |
List, it appears a little more conp -
hensible.

Sultan's

il TS i
A CLEAR CASE.
What do you mean by saying music
injured your health?
hy, that girl next door pounds
her piano so late that we have to

des-

who success- !

fire on !

the |

and
|

'M‘“U« -““I !
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WILD GRAPEb.
Wild Grape Pie.—Pick from stem
and wash 1 pint grapes. Line a tin|
with good crust, place in the bottom
one and a half tablespoons flour and |
three tallespoons sugar mixed, now |
add the grapes, pour in enough wnter;
so that when you tip the pie the wn-i
ter can Le seen readily, wet the edges |
of the crust, put on a 'perforated toﬂ
crust, and bake until brown. Notwith- |
standing tl.e numerous seeds, this 15‘
delicious when eaten with good cream. l
Wild Grape Jelly.—Remove all im-
perfect grapes from the bunch, wash |
the bhunches and put over the fire in
enough wuter to start thera cooking.
Cover and when done press all juice
from the grapes. Use the same am-
ount 0[ sugar as juice, but let the;
Jjuice Loil a few minutes before adding
the sugar. A quarter of an hour,
ought to cook it after the sugar has|
Liecen added. The grapes may be pick-
ed off if wished. If kept several |
months, grape sugar may form in it.
A preventive ol this is to use one-]
|
|
'

|
|

third elderberry juice with the grape
juice. The jelly can be told
from all grape juice.

Wild Grape Butter.—Pick from the
stem, wash and put over the fire in:
a little water three gallons grapes. |
When cooked to pieces remove from |
the fire, and as soon as cool press
through a colander. Put the mass|
the fire with three pounds of |
rown sugar, if desired sweet, and
until the desired thickness is
reached. Be careful to not burn, and
do not cook as stiff as you wish 1tl
to be when cold, or it will be thck
enough to cut. One-third finely mash- |
ed cooked apples may be used with the |
grape pulp, and no difference will Le |
noticed. This should make a
over a gallon of nice butter. Put in |
jars and seal. 1

Canned Wild Grapes.—Prepare as for |
pies and put over the fire with a lit- ‘
tle water, As soon as done, place in |
glass cans and seal. Wrap the cans in
paper and set in a cool place ; four gal- }
lons grapes after they are picked oif
will can two and a half gallons. Fine |
for winter pies. J

Spiced Wild Grapes.—Prepare as for |
pies and put over the fire in the fol-|
lowing Loiling mixture: One quart|
vinegar, five pounds brown sugar, half !
ounce cinnamon bars, half ounce whole !
cloves. Sew the spices in a thin bag.
This is- enough for two gallons pre-
pared grapes. When thoroughly cook-
ed in this mixture, skim out into JJI‘S,{
Loil the liquid down thick, then pour
over the grapes. Tie tops of jars with |
paper, if minus lids.

hardly

over

coolz

little |

WITH PEACHES.
Preserved.—Choose fine large peach- |
es, ripe, but not too mellow, pare and !
halve. Allow as many pounds of
white sugar as of fruit, and to one|
pound of surar allow u teacup of wa- |
ter. Make a syrup with sugar and
water, skim well and add the fruit.!
Simmer slowly uuntil clear, when done
put fruit in jars, boil syrup until rich
and thick, then pour over
Seal when cold. !

Marmalade —Pare and halve peaches
and allow three-quarters pound of |
white sugar Lo one pound of f{ruit.
Moisten the sugar with a cup of wa-
ter, stir it until dissolved, let boil
and skim. Add peaches and stir con-
stantly until done.

Butter.—Pare and halve ripe peach- |
es and eook until soft in just suffi- |
cient water to keep from burning,
Press through a colander, and to one

peaches.

4 quart of peacbes add one and a half |

pounds of white sugar. Boil very slow- |
ly for one hour, stirring frequently |
| to prevent scorching. Season with
little cinnamon or almond extract.

Jelly.—Choose juicy, tart pzaches for
jelly. Pare, halve and cook in just
enough water to cover. When so[t;
strain through coarse cotton cloth and |
measure the juice. To one quart o£‘
juice allow one pound of white sugar.
Boil steadily for 20 minutes, then add
sugar and boil 10 minutes longer, or ‘
until firm when a little is tried OD‘
a cold plate. One-half apple juice will |
make a much firmer jelly without iu\
the least disguising ths peach flavor. |

P'ckled.—To four pouuds of peuChcs;
allow 2 1-2 pounds of brown sugar, |
| one pint best vinegafl, ooe tablespoon |
each of whole cloves und allspice, and |
half tablespoon mace. Boil the vine- |
gar, sugar and spices together and‘,
pour boiling hot over peaches. Let |
stand 24

a

hours, drain off syrup, heat ;
to the Loiling point, and again pour |
over the peaches. Repeat Lhree times.
Spiced.—To every five pounds of!
fruit, allow two pounds of brown su-
gar, one quart of vinegar, one ounce !
, cloves and mace. |
Wipe peaches and cook in the vinegar |
| and sugar until tender, but not brok- |
en, take omt, put in spices, boil hard |
for five minutes and pour the syrup |
over the peaches.
| YOUNG BEETS.
! Boiled —Wash and cook in boiling |
‘ water until tender. When done, {hrow
, into a pan 6f cold water, and ruulhpy
i skins off. Cut in slices, season nice-
’l\ and serve hot with melted hutter
|
Hwouxul over. Or they may be served
cold with vinegar and seuasoning. If
very young, they may be served whole.
Baked.—Take two boiled beets, cut
into dice, season to taste, put in a but-
tered baking dish in alternate layers
with diced boiled potatoes. Put sea-
soning and little bits of butter be-
tween each layer, and cover the top
with grated bread crumbs.
I'ritters.—Cut coid Leets into slices.
Cover a slice with f[inely minced raw |
onion, season nicely and lay on un-i
other slice Leet. Dip carefully in
egg batter, and fry in boiling fat to
a light Lrown. - Serve immediately.
Fried.—Cut cold boiled beets in slices
fry in hot butter. Season to
taste, squeeze a little lemon juice over
‘ml serve at once.

of

//
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LY

go to bed with all our windows shut.

| gar and vinegar, with half tablespoon

| the Leets.

center,

| especially

| they cannot be hurt much, but one

| ing of diamonds destroys the besBex-
| pression of the

cratic ¢

corn off the cob our landlady gets up
from the table and starts @ musie box
alad. —-(”hnp c¢old bhoiled beets into to lll\mg

%&’7 A&/ WML/ /f./ Cdaz«/d_/dz,é W
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YOU IMAY HAVE USED MANY BRANDS OF TEAS.

LUDELLA

OB¥YLON TDIA Surpasses t

richness.

hem all, because of i's unequalled purlry and
in Lead Packets. 23, 30, 40, 50 and 6

dice. To each cupful add one teaspoon
of sugar, a little salt, and vinegar
to mearly cover. Equal quantities of
diced beet and diced celery make a
delicious salad with a simple French
dressing.

Pickled.—Skin and slice boiled beets,
put in a jar, cover with cold vinegar,
add one cup sugar to each gallon. An-
other way is, cut boiled beets length-
wise in picces the size of rather'small
cucumbers. DBoil equal parts of su-

tied in
gallon.

cloves,
each

a piece of muslin, to
Pour Loiling hot over
M hed.—Boil leets in the usual
manner, and mash thoroughly
with an equal quantity of hot lLoiled
potatoes. Add a large lump of but-
ter, but no milk, and season nicely.
Pat in a hot dish, make a hole in the
in which put another lump
of butter, set in the oven for a minute
or two, and serve very hot. This is a
favorite New England dizh, and one
relished when
young and sweet.

skin

beets are

A BEGGARS' LEAGUE.

A beggars’ league in St. Petersburg
mutilates children and cripples them
to arruse sympathy from the-Ysnevo-
lent when they are sent to beg-a pub-
lic places. The chief of this gang,
wha is a wealthy man and has posed
as a philanthropist, receives 75 per
cent of the money begged by the un-
fortunates.

SAI'E, SURE, AND PAINLESS.

What a world of meaning this
statement embodies. Just what you
are looking for, is it not? Putnam'’s
Painless Corn Extractor—the great
sure-pop corn cure—acts in this way.
It makes no sore spots; safe ts
speedily and with certainty; sur®and
mildly, without inflaming the parts;
painlessly. Do not bs imposed upon
by imitations or wbstltutel.

QUICK REALIZATION.
Hogan—Do you believe in dreams,
Mike ¢
Dugan—Faith, an' Ido! Last
nightt I dhremt I was awake, an’ in
the morning me dhream kem thrue.

FOR OVER FIFTY YBARS

E—
BOXERS PRACTICE

BLACK ART.

Lead Izworan:

Followers to Believe
May Be Mmie 1o vulner ble,

They

Some sensational details showing how
the chief Boxers delude the natives
into the belief that they are * Invul-
nerables,” have just cowme to hand.
As a matier of fact. it seems that
| they make a regular business of the

Black Arts of the far East, and rent |

rooms and give exhibitions of mar-

| velous cleverness, which they declare
{any Chinaman can repeat himself if
| he only pays a trifling sum to them,

and joins the secret society of the
“Nighlecous Harmony Fists.”

The other day a spy was smuggled
inlo one of these demonstrations, and
he has given the following graphic ac-
count of his experiences on that occa-
sion. Said he:

“When we reached the place the
master Boxer and his followers were

on their knees saying prayers, during |

which they threw charms in water
which they drank. They declared that
this made them invulnerable, and they
then commenced their exhibitiony be-
ginning with swallowing knives and
S0 on.

‘‘Then a man came forward and |
| asked one of my friends to give him

some blows on his stomach. He gave

i him five blows, but they did not ap- |
! pear to hurt him at all.

A brother of

mine then asked to bLe allowed to

| try.

“The Boxers made no oljection,
whereupon my Lrother, who is a very
muscular man, gave him two blows
which very much upset him; he could
not stand a third blow.

*“ Apother man got a chopper and
began striking his stomach with it.

| He, however, took care only to strike

the soft part of his sliomach, and he
did himself no harm. It was just like
striking an india-rubber ball.
*“Then the man was foolish enough
to ask some one to chop him on the
arm, saying that il would do him no
injury., He was chopped on the arm,
with the result that his arm vwas near-
ly cut in two.
‘“ Besides this they allowed any one
to strike them with a bundle of iron
bars. When struck with the bundle

of our party asked to be allowed to
strike a Boxer with a single bar. He
got permission, and gave the Boxer
a blow which almost disabled him.”
SRR S
SARAH ON ITAMONDS.
Sarah Bernhardt s.ys that the wear-

face dims the fire of
the eyes and makes the ‘teeth look
like chalk.

MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP has been
| msed by mothers for their children teething. Itsoothe
| the child, softens the gums, allays pain, cures wind
| oolic, and isthe best remedy ur diarrhoes, 250.8 bottle.
Bold by all dmggma thmn hout the world. Be sure
and ask for ' ‘dn Wins.ow's Boothing Byrup,”

BUSY.

You don't do anything at all,
you, Digby ¢

Don't do anything? Do you know
that the work performed Ly the mere
vital processes of the human body ev-
ery twenty-four hours amounts to
' lifting 8400 tons?

MONTREAL HOTEL DIREOTORY.
The ‘ Balmoral,” _Frga Bu_a ﬂ,.,,
AVENUE IIOIISE—”"G'“-“"*' A';m

do

EFFECTS OF CONSTANT COLD.

It is observed by travelers in Sib=
eria that the effect of constant cold
is practically the same as the effect of
constant heat. The people develop a
disinclination to work, and become
strangors to ambition of any descrip-
tion.

There iz more Catarrh in this section of the
country than all other diseases pu p&o er,
and untfl the last few years wassup
incurable, For agreat many years doctors pro-
noumced it a local disease, and prescribed loo.l
remedies, and by co.stantly faill
local treatment, pronounced it incurable, Sci:
once has preven catarrh to be a constitutional
disease, and therefore requires constitusi
Lmnunenh. Hall's Catarrh Cure, manufaotur:

by F.J.Cheney & Cy., Toledo, Oh hio, 1s the unly
c nstitutional cure on the inarket, It is taken
internally in doses from 10 drops to & teispoons
tul. 1t acts directly on the blooi and mucous
surfaces of the system. They offer one hund

r}o lhlrt for t:lny oa-e nln to oure. Send
for circulars an r.es mon!

5 él(blreil)s. ENEY & 00., Toledo, 0

old by Draggis

Hall’s anlry Pmn su the best.

A DIVERSION REMOVED.
We had to send our parrot over to
mother’s.
Too noisy ¢
No; but our new cook played with
her 8o much it made all our meals
late,

WP C 1038
CALVERT’S

Carbolic Disinfectants, Soaps, Olnt.
ment, Tooth Powders, etc, have been
awarded 100 medals and diplomas for »uperior

‘ excellence, Their regular use prevent infecti.
ous diseases, k your dealer to .obtain a
supply. Lists mailed free on application.

F. C. CALVERT & CO.,

MANOHESTER ENQGLAND,

Brass Band

Instruments, Drums, Uniforms, Bte.

Every Town can have a Band

Lowest prices ever quoted. Fine catalogue 509
trationr mailed free. %mu us for anything ia

Musio or Musical Instruments.
Whaley Royoe & G0.y ™™, iy Tha

PDI.II.TRY BUTTER, EGCS, APPLES,

and other PRODUCE. to ensure best results consign t4
The Dawson Commission Co., Limited,
Oor, West-Market & Colborne 8t., Toronte,

cathﬂ"o Pl‘ayar luk&mnoﬁ.w

are the only
medicine that
will cure Dia-
betes.  Like
Bright’s Dis-
ease this dis-
ease was in-
curable until
Dodd’s Kidney Pills
cured it. octors

Kidney

P. l
I S themselves confess
that without Dodd's

Kidney Pills they are
owerless against Dia-
otes. Dodd's Kidney

Pills are the first medicine

that ever cured Diabetes.

Imitations—box, name and
ill, are advertised to do so,
ut the medicine that does

cure

Dodd’s

is Dodd’s Kidney Pills.

Dodd’s Kidney Pills are
fifty cents a box at all
druggists.

P S M S A 1 A D ST

JUDGED BY HER DEEDS.

That slender Mizs

a very delicate girl.

Oh, Idon’t know; she must have a

good deal of strength to squeeze her
waist in like that

Simpson looks like

Faiiure im:nossibic

When Neryiline—nerve-pain  eurc—is
appliel. It matters not of how long
standing, its penetrating and pain
subluinT power is such thit relief is
almost instantaneous.  Nerviline is a
werve-p.in cure. vhis statement ex-
presses all. Try it and be convinced.

AN ESTHETIC DIVERSION

Is your new boarding place aristo-

Yes, very; when we begin to eat

Blue

0“/

/7‘7/

Pictures, Statuary, and Oh Ornaments-
Fduocational Works. Mail orders receive prompt atten,
tion. D. & J. BADLIER & 00., Montreal,

i AW Mlll.l, Ifll.ll & HALES,
arr
Removod to Wesle Rnlldl
Richmo d 8t \Vy I‘umnﬁ)“..'

WQOD & PHOTO. ENGRAVING _

%J L.JONES ENG.(2:

gAﬂ[LAlDEﬁTVL TORONT(
Dyeing ! Cleaning !

For the very best send your work to the
‘‘BRITISH AMERICAN DYEING CO.”
Look for agent in your town, or send direcs.

Montreal, Toronto, Ottawa, Quebec.

ROOFING nnnsmotmw

Red or Green.

=
))
/

:::t oul: l)xﬂoﬂn:"l:,:l urnished fo
erislash ppe any partof thesountry.
0. BUTHIEA SONS, Adelaido & mummu.,t

: ENGLISH
i TEETHING SYRUP

Larmale

IN THE WORLD.

‘THE NIMMO and HARRISON

BUSINESS mdn GOLL EG E

SHORTHAN
1. 0. 0. F. Bulldiag, Toronto.

Gives & most thorough course of individual
instruotion in all Business and OClvil Service
8 , 8horthand, Typewriting, Eto.

Expert experienced uucb’rs. equipment and
ndvanta.gea unsurpassed, ny\on entire yoar,

The Oanada ."’ermanent

and Western Ganada
Martgage Corporation.

Canada Perianent Bullding,
'I'unox\ ro 81, TORONTO.

BRrRANCH OFFICEN
Winnlpsg, Man., Vanoouver, B ., 8t. John, N.B, .

Capital Paid Up, $6,000,000
Reserve Fund, 1,500,000
—_—i\foncy to Loan,

Qcposits_Received ;
and Interest Allowed ‘:

Hen
OrricE—

President —
George Gooderham.
1st Vice Preddcnt and

Chairman of ercmlw
Commir

J. Herbert Mason.
2ud Vice-President—

. Beatty.
(General lanmr—
Waliter 8. Lee.

Debentures Tasug
in Sterling nnd Ci

%ZI/N, ro 7

rency.




