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(By Isobel M. Lewie, of the Ü.S.
Naval Observatory.

The two largest plqpets of the 
solar system, Jupiter an* Saturn, are 
now in fine position for observation 
in the evening.

Saturn will be round nearly due 
south at 9 o'clock in-the evening in 
the constellation of Virgo, The Mald
en. It Is yellowish in color and 
about twice as bright as the white, 
first magnitude star Bptca, the 
brightest star in Virgo, lying a little 
to the'West of it
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Mothers Advise Their Daughters to 
Rely • upon Lydia El Pinkham’s 

Vegetable Compound to Keep 
Them in Health

r A Mother’s Advice Restores 
Mrs. Hall to Health

Lindsay, Ontario.-* “I had very 
poor blood sod was bothered with 
pains in my side and back. I took 
kidney medicine for a while without 
success. I got pale, weak and ner
vous. My mother, who has used 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com
pound for a number of years with 
very good results, advised me to take 
it end I did. It did me worlds of 
good. I have gained twenty pounds 
and have not felt so well for a long 
time. You may use this letter as a 
testimonial te help others If you think 
it worth it.’’-Mrs. Mary E. Hall, 
R. R. 6, Lindsey, Ontario.

A Sickly Child
’ Mahonlngtown, Pa. — "I would like 
to say s few words about Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound. 
About a year ego I thought It would 
be-ljekeesary for- me to take pay 
daughter out of school. She was 
losing weight, was nervous, and when 
she would come’ home from school 
she would drop into a chair end cry, 
and say, ‘Mamma, I don’t believe I 
can go to school another day I’ I

and
potted*? She has no 

her ’gym’ work, 
mom every night 

I am a mother

He Com; 
healthy, — 
and weighs 
difBeulty in 
and she works ... 
and morning,.too. „ 
who can certainly praise your med
icine, and If It will d# of any benefit 
you may use this letter as a refer
ence.”— Mrs. Qrorou B. Whitacrb, 
681 W. Madison Avenus, Mahoning* 
town, Pa.

Every girl wants to be healthy and 
strong, and every mother wants her 
daughter to do well In school and to 
enjoy herself at all times.

Lydia E. Pinkham’sVsgetablaCom- 
pound is a splendid medicine for 
young girls just entering woman
hood. Mother* may depend upon it. 
Remember it la prepared from roots 
and herbs, contains nothing that can 
injure, and tends to tone up and 
strengthen the organs concerned, so 
that they will work to a healthy and 
normal manner.

For nearly fifty years it hal been 
used by women of ell agea, and 
these women know its great value.

Let It help your daughter and 
yourself. 0

At the Mouth of
the Treacherous Pit

STORY OF LOVE, INTRIGUE AND REVENGE

She remembered a fair, summer day, 
when she, with her mother, was sitting 
on the lawn, .and the Squire came to 

j them, full of eager Interest In some 
news he had just heard. Wynchcombe 
Hall had been purchased by a French 
lady, a widow, Madame de Ferras, who 
(ad been exiled from France for poli
tical reasons. She had purchased the 
Wynchcombe property, and had named 
the Hall “Beaulieu." It was reported 
that she had one daughter, and was 
possessed of ample means.

“That will be very nice for Dolores,” 
Mrs. CHefden had said. “I have often 
wished that she bad a playmate!” and 
the gentle lady was highly delighted 
with the prospect

Dolores could remember how, as 
henparents discussed the new comers, 
she wondered in her childish mind 
what this playmate would be like, 
never dreaming that on that day a 
new element would be brought into 
her life which would mar and blight 
it

She recalled one day when they 
went together—the Squire, her mo
ther, and herself—to visit Madame de 
Ferras. Dolores remembered the state
ly and handsome matron with her 
courtly, polished manner, and the 
startling, vivid beauty of her daugh
ter Lola. Before her dusky beauty the 
complexions of English girls looked 
pale and delicate ; for Lola de Ferras 
was gifted with unusual loveliness. 
She was three years older than Dol
ores; and there was every reason to 
believe that they would be great 
friends. Madame de-Ferras was de
lighted with her visitors, she made 
friends at once with fair and gentle 
Mrs. CHefden, was most gracious to 
the Squire, who was full of admiration 
for her, and charmed with Dolores.

"Why have they given you so sad 
a name when you have so bright a 
face?” she asked. *’'Dolores’ means 
sorrow. Surely life will not be sorrow
ful for you?"

CHAPTER I.

When she asked the question she 
looked at the mother; but the Squire 
—the only one who could have answer
ed it turned away his head.

“Come and make friends with my 
daughter Lola,’’ said madame, and 
Dolores remembered how they went 
out through the open French window 
to where the dark-haired, slender girl 
stood. “My dear children, you must 
love each other and be friends,” said 
madame, in her pretty, broken Eng
lish.

Then the two who were to he mortal 
enemies, who were to hate each other, 
touched hands and lips without the 
least knowledge of the future which 

was in store for them.
The first thought of the French girl

"How faded she must look near 
me!’’

The first thought of the English girl 
was that Lolà de Ferras was beautiful 
after the fashion of the pictures which 
hung in the gallery at Deeping Hurst.

Madame left them to entertain each 
other, little dreaming that she had 
brought together the two who, of all 
the world, ought never to have known 
each other.

Theh followed other peaceful years, 
during which there was a constant ex
change of visits between the occup
ants of Beanlien and White Cliffe. 
Child as she was, Dolores, with her 
delicate, refined instinct, did pot quite 
like Lola. The young French lady was 
very vain; and there was nothing that 
she delighted In so much as comparing 
herself with Dolores.

"You English girls are all so fair," 
she would say, ■ with a contemptuous 
shrug of the shoulders. "You yourself, 
little Dolores, are like a snowdrop— 
so white. I like plenty of dolor, such 
as I have myself.”

Then she would draw ' the golden 
hair through her brown fingers and 
laugh at the color and fineness.

“They call this golden in England,’’

Columbia
Dry Batteries

'—they last longer

Kl For every ignition use
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she would say. “I call it the dolor of
straw."

It was the same with everything; 1 
she would surpass Dolores where she 
could—to music, In dancing, in sing
ing, in riding—and those pursuits in 
which she could not excel she aband
oned at once. Doloree had the correct 
eye of an artist; she could sketch mag
nificently, and painted well. Lola 
laughed at her cleverness in these 
respect.

“If you could be a painter like Ary 
Scheffer or Rosa Bonheur now! But 
these attempts—I would never make 
them!” she would cry, when Dolores’ 
skill was admired.

In music they were rfrall. Dolores 
had a sweat, clear, soprano voice, 
well-trained, true, and flexible, Lola a 
melodious, low contralto. There was 
no comparison, aha was always tell
ing Dolores, between the two. Dolores 
had her own opinion, hut did not cart 
enough about the matter to express 
It, Dolores had a dreamy, poetical, ar
tistic nature, Ideal and romantic. Lola 
was practical, worldly, and matter-of- 
fact. <

“I wonder,” Lola would ny, “when 
we grow up, which of ua will be most 
beautiful or most admired? Shall wa 
have many lovers, and which of us 
will.be married first? I should think 
that I shall ; my style Is so much rarer 
than your. All the girls in England 
seem to have fair hair and blue eyes; 
few are dark like I am.”

So it went on through the long 
stretch of years. The next great break 
was when Lola de Ferras went to Ger
many to school, and fair, gentle Mrs. 
CHefden died, quietly and sweetly, as 
she bad lived. She was greatly missed 
and mourned for by her daughter. No 
one knew what the Squire felt; he 
must have regretted her, for she had 
been a good wife to him. Her death 
made Dolores mistress of White Cliffe. 
She was still very young, but the 
Squire said she knew as much as most 
people, and she could complete her 
education by reading with him.

A few years later Lola returned 
from Germany ; and then the real 
rivalry of life began between the two 
girls. They were both beautiful. Dol
oree looked like a study by Greuze, 
Lois like a picture by Valasquez or 
Titian. Dolores was the type of fair, 
English loveliness, Lola of dark, 
luxuriant beauty.

* (To be continued.)

The Countess 
of London.

CHAPTER XLI.
The next morning the hall bore a 

strong likeness to an old curiosity 
shop. Huge boxes covered with buf
falo-hide yawned open, and their con
tents were spread and littered about 
on floor and stair and every availab
le chair.

He had brought presents for every
body—lion and tiger-skins, elephants’ 
tusks, little nuggets of virgin gold, 
old Dutch pottery bought of the 
Boers, ostrich feathers, assegais and 
Zulu shields of raw-hide, trinkets 
that had adorned dusk Kaffir, beau
ties; and laughingly, admiringly, 
wonderlngly, the two women .got 
surrounded and hemmed In by the 
miscellaneous collection, listening to 
the etorf which Royce had to tell 
respecting each.

At fast the countess declared that 
she «ould not have the litter any 
longer, and two footmen staggered 
up to Royee’i room with it When 
they had gone, end Royce and Irene 
were alone, he looked round cau
tiously, drew a ekln aside, and re
vealed a plain wooden box.

"Here’s something I want to shew 
you alone," he, said. “Kneel down,
■o that 11 mother cornea I can cover 
it up again.”

Irene laughingly knelt down, and 
ha meanly took advantage of her 
position to kiss her,

"What is ltr she asked. "Some
thing very awful and mysterious?”

"You ’shall see,” he said. "But 
wait," and he paused hi unlocking 
it "Aboard the steamer coming home 
was a most entertaining 'man. - He 
was, as an American fellow-passeng
er remarked. a truly ‘amoostn cuss’—" 

'’Royee!”
—“FuU of anecdotes and jokes. 

Been, everywhere, knew everybody, 
yet nobody seemed to know him. We 
used to try and guess who And what 
he vu every evening after he had 
left the emokiag-saloon—he used to 
trot off earfy—Put none of ua could 
at all satisfactorily. Well,, the day 
before we reached England we soly-
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pressed.
"I’m trying to grow up like her," 

child, with a serious nod,

The Fisherman’s
Friend

Mr,
name—to
him. Bitd uuDBomeo, euu Biter tne 
man waa dead opened the,b<w»hare
was nothing among the contents to 
guide him toward the owners, and he 
was bringing it to England to get it 
identified. He was a detective, and 
the man who gave him the box con
fessed that he had stolen it from a 
mate who had died In the bush.”

“But why—why did he, this, Mr. 
Bird—give it to you?” asked Irene, 
with wide-open eyes. . - 

"Because—well, there’s the answ
er,” said Royce, and he opened the 
box.

Irene uttered a little scream.
“The Landon jewels! Oh, Roycel” 
“Exactly," he said, coolly, though 

enjoying her amazement and delight.
“The man who died in the bush was 

—Jake. Who the other man was we 
shall never know; but there they are, 
dearest”

“And here they must remain, 
Royce," she whispered. “If she saw 
them, they would recall—’

He took her face in both his hands 
and kissed her on the lips.

Then he locked the box and gave 
her the key. e 

“They will be yours 
dearest,” he said.

“Oh, not for a very, very long day, 
Royce,” she murmured, piteously. “No 
Jewels could be so precious to me as 
she is. And while out mother lives 
they shall lie in their dark little box 
if they were still lost”

And that is why, when Irene be
came Countess of London, she did 
not wear the fâînous Landon diamonds j 
till many years after the old countess j 
had passed to her rest.

*• **- » * * • •

l\says that if I’m like Auntie 
everybody will love me. Will 

'oo love me ”
He nodded- again. He could not

speak.
“Btr'ybody loved Auntie Madge— 

papa, mamma, ev’ÿbody. There was 
never anybody so dood as she was. 
Did *oo love her, ’Ord ’Ochester?”

“Tee,” he said, so huskily that the 
child was almost frightened.

“Mamma,” she called, “here Is ’Ord 
’Oohester! I like him. But why does 
he look as if he was going to c’y when 
I tell him about Auntie Madge?” 1 . 

THE END.

’ Mk’’
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Boots ie an absolute guaran
tee of quality and long wear, 
You can use them on the 

sea, on the farm, in the 
mines, in the woods, or in the 
quarries, and you find the 

“EXCEL” quality stands the 
wear every time.

“EXCEL” Boots have heavy 
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New Limite Process 
May Lower Coal Bills

Lignite is transformed into a fuel 
claimed to possess the heating quali- 

I ties of anthracite coal by a new oven,
' perfected by the United States Bureau 

One day, some six years later, Lord Qf Mjneg
Rochester arrived at Monk Towers Lignite—primeval wood prevented 
on a visit to hie old friend Royce and from becoming coal by the excess of

water in the earth surrounding, it— 
underlies great areas of the North-

, west. The Bureau estimates the cost 
down the steps to meet him. [ 0, produclng lt at $817 a ton

"Well, little ones,” he said, as he j The oven Is essentially a vertical 
shook hands with the boy, and todk shaft with a top opening
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the Countess Irene. As he got out, 
of the carriage a boy and girl ran

the girl in his arms and kissed her; j 
"so you know who I am, eh?"

"Yes; ’oo’s ’Ord ’Ochester,” she 
lisped. j j

“Right,” he gjtid, stroking her gold
en curls with his white hand. “And. 
What is yonr name?”

“Madge,” she replied. I

His hand stopped, and his hand
some face became suddenly grave. 1 

“Don’t ’oo like it?” she asked.

through
which the raw lignite is supplied. 
Carbonization is effected by maintain
ing a combustion zone in the mid
dle of the shaft and- passing the lig
nite through it slowly enough to 
maintain a state of bare combustion. 
This is accomplished bÿ, supplying 
air under slight pressure. Varying 
air pressure add the rate at which the 
carbonized fuel is discharged regulate 
the degree of carbonisation.

The carbonized lignite is in the
form of Char, which usually must be 

oo like ltr- sue asked, Mqiiette(L A ton „( lignite yields 42 
knitting her brows at him with sur- per c6nt char
prias. "I Vink it’s a pooty aarne. I’m --------
called after Auntie Madge, who died H*v« you ft Salt or Overcoat 
ever so long ago. We put flowers on * We * *P*ciality

her grave ev*y Tuesday morning. I'll, COoUmm own
•how it to ’oo if you like, and ’oo can ' at Prices that “« absolut*

. ly the lowest for first class work,
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K. W. Coils single and double cylinder, 
New York Coils, Jump Spark and Make-
and-Break, Sc 
parts, Spark Pi 
Cocks, Drain C 
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lar Carburettors and 
;s, Priming Cups, Gaso, 
;s, Switches, High and 

Wir e Batteries, Grease, 
’ Stuffing Boxes, bronze shafting, etc.
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of which these two huge worlds aff 
made and fashion them into many 
balls the same size as the earth 
1,309 earth-globes could be made out 
of Jupiter and 760 out of Saturn, not 
counting the material that exists is 
Saturn’s rings. This would be by no 
means a negligible quantity, lor 
though the rings are mere sheets, 
scarcely one hundred miles in thick
ness,'., their width is enormous. The

nearly eleven
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