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How Are Your Eyes!money for them, if I could. But the news 
has come; and I don’t think it would do." 
L “Who’s to know it has come ?" asked Bar-

“Well—things do offer come out you 
know; they nearly always do; especially it 
they are not wanted to. Perhaps the tele­
graph office could be brought up to prove 
it, or something of that.”

"Well ?” said Barker.
"Well," repeated Mark. "It mightn't do."
“Oh, bother, Cray ! We must do it. Wo 

must stand out through thick and thin 
afterwards that the message never reached 
us. 1 could; and you are safe, for you have 
not had one at all. Look at our position. 
We must realize. Of course we cannot 
attempt to neg tiate many shares; that 
would betray up; but a few we might, and 
must. We must for our own sakes; wo 
can't stand naked without a penny to fall 
back upon."

Mark still hesitated. "I'd have done it 
with all the pleasure in life, but for this 
telegram," he reiterated. "For one thing 
O wald would never forgive the; my name’s 
the same as his, you know; and I shall have 
to face him over this two hundred pounds; 
that will be bad enough. And there's my 
mother. And my wife, Barker; you forget 
her.”

“I don’t forget her. 1 am thinking of 
her,” was Mr. Barker’s answer. "It's for 
her sake as much as ours that you ought to 
secure a little ready money. You’ll want 
it. 1 know that much, for I have been 
down in luck before.”

Mark looked irresolute, and ‘pitiably 
gloomy. "I don't see my way clear," he re- 
sumed, after a pause. "Let's put the tiling 
into p ain black and white. 1 go out and 
sell some shares, and get the money paid 
down for them, and pocket it. An hour 
afterwards the news spreads that the mine's 
destroyed, and the shares are consequently 
worthless. Well, Barker my belief is, that 
they could proceed against me criminally 
for disposing of those shares --------"

"Not if you did not know the mine was 
wrong when you took them into the market."

“Nonsense," returned Mark, irritably, 
“they’d be sure to know it. I tall you it 
would be safe to come out by hook or crook. 
They'd call it felony, or swindling, or some 
such ugly name. And—Barker’-hr con­
tinued, lowering his voice — “something 
with an uglier name still might follow it—- 
transportation. Do you su pose I am going 
to put my head into that noose? I was 
born a gentleman."

"And do you suppose I wish either of us 
to do it?" retorted Barker. "I shouldn't be 
such a fool. I never go into a thing unless I 
know I can fight my way out of it. I shall 
take a few shares into the market, and feel 
my way. I shall sell them for money, if 1 
can; and you shall share it, Mark. I sup­
pose you won't object to that.

No, certainly, Mark would have noob- 
jection to that.

"I did not hear of the disaster until later, 
you know,"said Barker, winking. “News 
of it came up to us by the afternoon post. 
If they do find out about the telegram, why, 
I never opened it. Nobody saw me open 
it, ‘ added Barker with satisfation, “I have 
had so many up from the mine that the 
clerks put them into my sitting-room now as 
a matter of course. This one was put there 
this morning, and I found it when I came 
down, but nobody was in the ro m. Oh, it 
will be all right. And 1 say, Mark, it----- "

Mr. Barker's smooth projects were 
stopp d. Absorbed in their conversation, 
he and Mark had alike tailed to notice a 
gradually gathering hum in the street out- 
side. A very gentle, almost imperceptible 
hum at first, but increasing to a commotion 
now. With one bound they reached the 
window.

A concourse of people, their numbers 
being augmented every moment, had assem- 
bled beneath. They ere waiting for the 
opening of the offices of the Great Wheat 
Bang at 10 o’clock. And the hour was 
almost on the point of striking.

"It’s all up,” shouted Barker in Mark’s 
ear. "The news is abroad and they have 
heard of it. Look at their faces !"

The faces were worth looking at, though 
not as a pleasant sight. Auger, rage, dis- 
appointment, above all, impatience, were 
depicted there. The impatience of a wolf 
waiting to spring upon its prey. One of the 
faces unluckily turned its gaze upwards, and 
caught sight of Barker’s. Barker saw it; 
lie had not been quick enough in drawing 
his away from the window.

(To be Continued.)
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Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles Inct. 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating. Pain in the Side, &e. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing

SICK
Headache, yet CARTER’S LITTLE LIVER PILLS 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured

HEAD
Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint 
but fortunately their goodness does not enu 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head

ACHE
is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not.

CARTER’S LITTLE LIVER PILES are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
please all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 
five for $1 Sold everywhere, or sent by mail.

CARTER MEDICIS co., New York 
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in a rapid de-For some reason it has always been the 
general belief among the people who live in 
the mountains in York, Lancaster and 
other counties where copperhead snakes 
abound, that this venomous snake will not 
bite children, and there are numerous 
wonderful stories told, especially in the 
Wish Mountains, about the copperhead's 
leniency toward children. Outside of the 
mountaineers these stories have never re- 
ceived credence, but a well-known family 
living on the York county side of the Sus- 
quehanna are ready to accept them here- 
after. The family consists of Jacob Loan, 
his wife and two children, the youngest a 
little girl 3 years old. Copperheads are 
always uncomfortably plentiful in that 
locality, but this season they have been 
more numerous than usual. The haying 
and harvest hands have killed from three 
to ten a day during the week on the Loan 
farm.

One day last week the little 3-ycar-old 
was playing in the front yard, and her 
mother noticed her sitting in the grass 
near the front gate. Every now and then 
she would be heard laughing gleefully, and 
Mrs. Loan finally walked out to see what 
was amusing the child so much. When the 
little girl saw her mother coming she culled 
out to her:

"Come, mamma, and see the live carpet

At the same time she held up to her 
mother a snake, which she grasped in the 
middle of the body, and which twisted 
and squirmed in the air. Mrs. Loan saw 
at once that it was a copperhead. Although 
she was almost swooning with terror the 
child's mother acted with rare presence of 
mind. It occurred to her that if she 
showed her alarm by crying out to the 
child the latter would undoubtedly become 
frightened, and the change that would 
naturally follow in her handling or sudden 
dropping of the snake might anger the 
copperhead and cause it to bite. With a 
great effort Mrs. Lean said quietly and 
coaxingly:

"Fetch it to mamma, dear. Don’t hurt 
it.”‘

"But there’s two of them, mamma,' 
replied the little girl. "I'll fetch ’em 
both.”

She reached down and picked up another 
copperhead that lay in the grass and which 
Mrs. Loan had not seen and came toddling 
along the path toward her mother with 
them. She retained her calmness, and 
when the child was within a couple of 
yards of her spoke to her and said:

"Put them on the ground, darling, and 
let mamma see them walk."

This seemed to please the child, and she 
placed the copperheads on the path. The 
two snakes caught sight of Mrs. Lean, and 
instantly their manner changed. The 
copper spot on top of their heads began 
to deepen in color, as it does when this 
snake is enraged, and they both made 
toward the child's mother, showing great 
rage. The little girl clapped her hands and 
started to catch the snakes again. Her 
mother rushed out of the path and around 
the snakes, and snatching the child up in 
her arms flew to the house and into it, 
closed the door behind her, and fell to the 
floor in a dead faint. The other child, a 
boy 8 years old, was in another room mak­
ing a kite. He heard the noise of his 
mother’s fall and his little sister crying, 
and ran into the room. His father was at 
work near the house, and the boy quickly 
summoned him. It was some time before 
the farmer succeeded in restoring his wife 
to consciousness and learned the cause of 
her swooning.

Farmer Loan went into tho yard, and the 
copperheads were still there, and still in 
belligerent mood. They were soon killed. 
So great was the shock to Mrs. Loan that 
she is still confined to her bed, and the 
little girl mourned for her deadly play­
things for two or three days.—[Harrisburg 
Telegraph.
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2 Amine, =9 .32He had come to ask Oswald a favor. 

Would he accommodate him with a check for 
two hundred pounds until the banks opened 
in the morning? A gentleman to whom 
was owing that sum on account of the Great 
Wheal Bang, had urgent need of it that 
very night, and had come bothering him, 
Mark, for it. If Oswald could accommodate 
him, he, Mark, should feel very much 
obliged, and would return it in the morning 
with many thanks.

"I have not got as much of my own," said 
Oswald.

“But you can give me a check of the firm’s, 
can’t you?” returned Mark, playing care­
lessly with his diamond studs.

Oswald did not much like the suggestion, 
and hesitated. Mark spoke again.

"It will be rendering me the greatest pos- 
sib e service, Oswald. The fellow has to 
leave town, or something, by one of the 
night trains. You shall have it back the 
first thing in the morning."

"Y ou are sure that I shall, Mark ?"
"Sure !" echoed Mark, opening his small 

grey eyes very wide in surprise. "Of course 
1 am sure. Do you think I should forget to 
bring it you? Let me have it at once, 
there’s a good brother. Carine will think I 
am never coming; we have to go to two 
parties to-night.”

Oswald wrote the check and gave it him. 
It was a check of the firm, "Bracknell, 
Street & Oswald Cray,” for Oswald’s name 
appeared now.

And Mr. Mark carried it off with him. 
"There’s a good brother,” indeed 1 I won­
der how he slept that night?
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DAW & SON
CHAPTER XLII.

COMMOTION.
With the wing of the dawn—that is, with 

the wing ' f the dawn for busine as in London 
—Mark Cray was at the offices in the city. 
Barker was there before him, and started 
forward to meet him as he entered. Mark 
had not succeeded in seeing Barkei the pre­
vious night.

"Cray, it’s all up. I am afraid it’s all up.
"Have you heard from Wales?"
‘‘I got a telegram this morning. There’s 

Ml irruption of water, in earnest this time. 
It’s flowing in like so many pumps. Look

‘Mark’s hands shook as ho laid hold of the 
telegram. “I wasn't in bed until 3 o’clock,” 
said he, as if lie would give an excuse for 
the signs of agitation. But though he tried 
to account for his shaking hands he could 
notfor his scared face.

Yes, Mr. Barker was no doubt right, it 
was ‘all up’ with tho Great Wheal Bang, 
Mark and he stood alone over the table in 
the boardroom, in consultation as to what 
they coulido and what they might do.

Michtthey daie—allowing that tho pub­
lic still reposed in happy security—to take 
some shares into the market and secure 
themselves something out of the wreck? 
Barker was all for doing it; at any rate for 
trying it— "whether it would work,” he 
said. Mark hung back in indecision; he 
thought there might be some after-conse­
quences. He told Barker the episode of Mr. 
Brackenbury’s visit, and of his satisfying 1 
that gentleman with a check of Bracknell,| 
Street & O wald Crav,which check was no 
doubt cashed by this time. .,
‘Mean old idiot ! ‘apostrophized Mr. Bar­

ker. That’s always the way with those 
petty per pie - They’ll make more fuss over 
their paltry hundred pounds or two, than 
others do over thousands. I’d not have 
paid count help it,” said Mark. “You 

should have seen the work he made. Be­
sides if 1 had not, he’d have proclaimed the 
thing from one end of London to another." 
-W ell, about these shares," said Barker. 
•‘Worm.1 make as much as ever we can. 
Will you go, or shall l?"

“Perhaps it’s known already,” returned 
Mark, dubiously. ....

"Perhals it isn b. Brackenbury gave y°u 
his wor d the ' keep quiet, and who else 
is ikely to know it ? Letters can t get here 
till the aft rn 11 post, and nobody at the 
mine wo hi make itlheir business to tele- 
61Maik stood in restless indecision. When 
annoyed he y . fidgety to a degree-could 
■ Istill Perhaps he had inherited his mother’s temperament. He pushed back 
his hair in essant >: he fingered nervously 
the diamond tuis in his shirt. Mark was 
not in th 3 habit of wearing those studs by day, or the eur: "iy fine embroidery they 
were adorning. Whether, id 1 is contusion ofCPaulie , he had put in the studs that 
me ruing or had absently retired to rest in 
his shirt the previous night, studs and all, 
nnat 3 left to conjecture.
"Look here, Barker," said he, "if news 
had not come to us of the disaster, to you 
and to me. I'd willingly have taken every 
share we possess Into the market, nt the

ALL THE NEWEST DESIGNS
‘Phone 348.19 Yor St.

PER TE SS. GEEMANICA, 
7 Two cases ‘Cycles for WM 
A PAYNE, London. One case 
A to be forwarded to his cus- 

comers in Victoria, B.C.
3 Also one "Velociman" for 
W an orphan cripple in Vie- 
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Children Cry for 
Pitcher’s Castorla.

We Are the Sole Canadian Agents for the

Children Cry for 
Pitcher’s Castoria. FI WT

COF EE HOUSEOno Man Killed, Ono Mortally Injured 
and Two Badly Hurt.

CLEVELAND, Aug. 7. —A desperate shoot­
ing affray, in which one man was killed, 
one mortally wounded and two badly hurt, 
occurred on the farm of Washington 
Smith, near Newark, O. There had been 
trouble between the Smith and Howell 
families for some time.

Yesterday morning Washington Smith, 
his two sons, Asa and Charles, and Wm. 
Howell and his son Edward met at a 
threshing bee. Soon a quarrel started and 
Asa Smith opened fire with a revolver. 
The Howells returned the fire and soon all 
were involved. Asa Smith was shot through 
the head and nearly killed. Charles Smith 
was shot through the lungs and will die. 
Washington Smith and Wm. Howell also 
received bullet wounds. Edward Howell 
gave himself up and was held in $10,000 
bail.

MRKET SQUARE.
Everybody hat calls on us for a meal or a 

lunch goes a y satisfied. A few more try us. 
Six dinner kets 90 cents. Luncheon atall

AWhen Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria.
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria.
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria, 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria.

hours from 
ywt JAS. BURNETT, proprietor.

hographing Co. of Detroit,n
JAS PERKIN

Children Cry for 
Pitcher’s Castoria.

Miss Sweetly—I bought one of the veils 
that are so thickly dotted I can scarcely 
see, and I look like a fright in it, don’t I? 
Miss Tartly—Oh, no; it almost conceals 
your face.

Nothing impure or injurious contamin­
ates the popular antidote to pain, throat 
and lung remedy and general corrective. 
Dr. Thomas’ Electric Oil. It may be used 
without the slightest apprehension of any 
other than salutary consequences. Coughs, 
rheumatism, earache, bruises, cuts and 
sores succumb to its action.

She—That was such a funny story you 
told me yesterday about a donkey, Mr. 
Griggs! He—Do you think so? She—Yes, 
indeed. After this, whenever I see a don­
key it will remind me of you.

Millions of Mothers.
MRS. WINSLOW’S SOOTHING Syrup has 

been used for over FIFT Y Y EARS by MIL- 
LIONS of MOTHERS for their CHILDREN 
W HII E TEETHING with PERFECT SUC- 
CESS. It 8001 HES the CHILD, SOFTENS 
the GUMS, ALLAYS all PAIN; CURES 
WIND COLIC, and is the best remedy tor 
DIARRHEA. Sold by druggists in every part 
of the world. Be sure and ask for "Mrs. 
W inslow’s Soothing Syrup," and take no other 
kind. Twenty-five cents a bottle.

When a parliamentary division ends in 
a free fight both the eyes and nose are apt 
to have it.

Carter’s Little Liter Pilla must not be con- 
founded with common Cathartic or Purgative 
Pills as they are extremely unlike then, in 
every re pect. One trial will prove their 
superiority.

BUTCHER, 
239 Dundas Street.

. CALL SOLICITED.
And can supply any of their goods on 

shortest notice.
KEARNEY’S

HERBAL HAIR TONICThe Moon’s Influence
Upon the weather is accepted by some as 
real, by othersitisdisputed. 3 hemoonnever 
attracts corns from the tender, aching spot. 
Putnam’s Painless Corn Extractor removes 
the most painful coins in three days. This 
great remedy makes no sore spots, doesn’t 
go fooling around a man’s foot, but gets to 
business at once, and effects a cure. Don’t 
be imposed upon by substitutes and imita- 
tions. Get “Putnam’s" and no other.

"John, what a lovely place ! If we could 
only manage to raise the rent.” Mr. 
Hunter Howes—Oh, I’ve no doubt the land­
lord would see to that in a couple of 
months.

A Wonderful Cure, —Mr. David 
Smith, Coe Hill, Ont., writes: "For the 
benefit of others I wish to say a few 
words about Northrop & Lyman’s VEGE- 
TABLE DISCOVERY. About a year ago I 
took a very severe cough, had a virulent 
sore on my lips, was bad with dyspepsia, 
constipation and general debility. I tried 
almost every conceivable remedy, outward­
ly and inwardly, to cure tho sore but all 
to no purpose. I had often thought of try. 
ing Northrop & Lymans VEGETABLE Dis- 
COVERY, so I got a bottle and when I had 
used about one half the sore showed evi­
dent signs of healing. By tho time that 
bottle was done it had about disappeared 
and my general health was improving fast. 
I was always of a very bilious habit and 
had used quinine and lemon juice with 
very little affect. But since using three 
bottles of the VEGETABLE DISCOVERS the, 
biliousness is entirely gone and my general j 
health is excellent. 1 am 60 years old. I 
Parties using it should continue it for some 
time alter they think they are cured. It is 
by far the beat health restorer I know.” 3

Advertiser Printing Company
Cures Dandruff, 

Promotes Growth 
of the Hair, Pre- 
vents Falling Out 
and Imparts to the 
Hair a Beautilul 
Gloss.

It being a purely 
Vegetable Compound 
it may be used freely 
without injury to the 
most delicate scalp.
Every Bottle Guar­

anteed.
$1 PER BOTTLE,

LONDON, ONTARIO.

MARSHALL BROS., 
Wholesale Importers of 

TEAS and COFFEES
tv

R. 3 EEARNIY, 
883 Remond street, London, sole pro- 

zri ) and manufacturer, London, 
Out, All orders by mail are 

promptly attended to.

67 Dundas Street, London, Ont.

druggist for it. All the druggists 
please take notice and send for particulars. TRESSES.MAT

Hair, Moss, Wool, Fibre and Wool 
Sea Grass and Wool.RODEL’S SARDINES! 79

We make all our own Mattresses, and can give you them 
made gresh every day. Warranted clean and free from 
odor.

4PO UhLIIIRI CATCACR Im SAUSAULExtra Choies. Boneless, Gold Medal, Ordinary. Rodel’s F ate Do Foie 
Gras, Pate Des Touristes, Faie Gras, Lamproie, Ala Bordelaise, Lunch 
Tongue, 0% Tongue, Olives, Pickles, etc. Highest quality. NOW READY.

Very Cheap for Cash Only
All orders for delivery must be given before 

10 o clock every morning.

The Canadian Packing Co.’s Store,

Summer Landlord—Well, how does the 
thermometer stand thia morning? Summer 
Guest—It does not stand, It lies, by about 
fifteen degrees.

A mans’ wife should always be the same 
especially to her husband; but if she is weak 
and nervous, and uses Carter’s Iron Pills, she 
car io I C, for they will make her "feellike a 
different person," at least so they all say, and 
their husbands say BO too.

London Furniture Co’yManufacturingFITZGERALD, SCANDRETT & CO., 
169 DUNDAS STREET. 184 to 198 King Street, London, OntNext Door to the Poetoll! 00, 
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