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Concluded. \
; "Well, Im spec tor Sahib, what new?”

"I have hid the woman watched, 
sahib. She has kept within doors for 
two days; but half-an-hour ago a beg­
gar approached her and delivered a 
frnessage ; and now—even now—she has 
left her house, veiled, riding upon a 
pony, and goes towards the city gate. 
She goes slowly, as if she waited for 
the night or for men to join 
ber. Very slowly, sahib; easy 
to be kept in sight, as is being 
done, or to be overtaken.”

“Yes ; and the beggar ?"
“He has been arrested. There is 

much dust upon him ; he has travelled 
fast and far.”

“Bahut accha, very good. It is all 
quite satisfactory. Now, Inspector

and gold and blood-colour, and to wait 
the coming of fresh horseflesh and 
Mr. Faulkner.

PART II.
The spy threw himself down in the 

sand of tha roadside and waited. In 
appearance he was a half-naked, dust- 
powdered, ryot, overcome with heat 
and exhaustion after a day’s work at 
the water-wheel; Ln reality he was a 
tough and rising young policeman, 
keen and cautious, with a full know­
ledge of the responsibility of his task. 
But that was over now; he had done 
his work; and all that remained was 
for him to watch for tin sahibs and 
their party, and to trust that some 
comrade would give him the tail of 
a horse to help him to tha finish. The 
night had shut down upon the hot 
earth; Ln the glimmer of starlight the 
road could be seen dwindling to 
right and left, and the groves of 
mangoes tùat dotted the plain loomed 
large and vague. Clumps of coarse 
grass studded the sandy stretch; here 
and there a cultivator’s patch was

dow, from which there spread a cone 
of light, and between the window and 
their goal an unsuspecting dacoit 
lolled upon his rifle, with hid face to­
ward the earth. The spy looked at 
him, and made a significant gesture 
with his hands. MacIntyre nodded ; 
and the next instant the man had 
dropped upon his belly, and was ad­
vancing like a snake through the 
waving crops.

Faulkner caught his breath, his at­
tention riveted by the unconscious 
figure. The crawling policeman had 
been swallowed up in the growth, and 
the sentry continued to nod above his 
folded arms. A minute passed, and the 
watchers saw something rise behind 
him to the

oners. The inspector knotted and re- 
knotted Hira Singh's bonds, and a 
couple of constables mounted guard 
over him and the woman.

The dacoit did not speak for a long 
time. When he did his voice was 
hoarse with rage and exertion, and 
the tiger-look he flashed at Myra 
Pereira made the onlookers think her 
well served by the turn affairs had 
taken.

11 I have thee to thank for this,

Fashion’s Review
H may be true that artistic dress­

ing, like charity, covers a multitude 
of sins, but it is also important to re­
member that variety in dress is an 
equally necessary element in sum­
mer. Fashion prescribes varied and 
distinctive costumes for widely differ- 

: ing functions, and falling short of the 
he i requirements at any given point is the 

one thing the fashionable summer girl

6ahib, send a constable with me to markr<l its clumsy well machinery.
««arch the woman's room, whence I ! a.nd by Ue machan- bed platform, in

--------------.ooiw, "unite i ,i - .
BO now ; and do you despatch twenty ! tQrJia ot a tree °» w’hkh its
“Wars by a circuitous route to tarrv “ would keep watc-*> by night when
for ca ^  -------1 .... . ’ . crons uoro It i rr li 'I’l... ..... „ C  .................: ifor orders under the city wall; also an c,rops were high. The cry of a quail

robber's level. There woe , atUtude_ a„,i in the 
the muffled clatter of the falling rifle, j blooded fickleness made a stir of pity
a groan that was stifled as soon as it in Fauikne„r’s breast for the downfall 
was uttered, and the dacoit blundered man
to the ground with ten c:--------

said. “ I shall not forget. ______ 0...
“ Perhaps not. seeing that thou hast ; tries to avoid. Whether she is decked 

but short time before thee for remem- out in filmy, beruffled gauze or an 
bra nee,” she said. She stared at him abbreviated baUiing suit, she is the 
with indifference and he scowled and center around which summer life flut- 
droppsd h,is eyes. Something in his ters, and must be up to date in the ■ 

woman’s cold- kind, style and number of her gowns j

iron fingers
gagging him.

Macintyre did not speak ; he waved 
only to the line and ran forward with 
stooping shoulders and with hardly a 
glance at the two men on the ground. 
The policeman was still clutching, 
twisting, and heaving silently above 
his handiwork. Faulkner felt shud-
der o£ repulsion, but it was no time for | and welcome-

“ Is he not your lover i Why did you 
do it V he asked in English.

“ Oh, he was a savage ; I was tired 
of him.” she answered carelessly. “He 
would have killed the tall young man, 
and I like him ; he is very good lo 
look upon. If it had been a little ape 
like you, now, he might have struck

orderly to wait for my message at the 
end of the lane. What instructions 
has the spy ?”

"To keep tIre woman Ln sight, to re­
port her direction as he passes the 
thana, police station, and to give swift 
warning if she quickens her pace.”

Macintyre and the policeman cross- . 
ed the lane on foot, and dived through 
the gaping crowd into an alley that j

and the yelp of pariahs at some dis- 
! tant village were all the sounds that 
, broke the close, heat-laden silence.

Half-an-hour passed. The spy laid 
his ear to the ground, listened, sat 
up, and finally sprang to his feet as 
a blur upon the road began to take 
sharp, and he could hoar the clink of 
bridles and the pad of hoofs. He 
stood to attention, and Faulkner

ran behind the shops. They pushed 
Hieir way past the litter of the 
kennel, and found a rickety stair­
way that climbed to the upper floor 
against the outer wall. Macintyre 
ran up it, creaked along the balcony, 
pushed aside a curtain quickly, and 
advanced with boldness. It was the 
woman's room ; a glance into the 
street below assured him of the fact ; 
and the overhanging story projected 
•io far above the shops that it seemed 
almost as if he could touch the Gov­
ernment Offices by leaning well over 
the balcony. The room was empty, 
and there was no tell-tale relic to re­
ward his acuteness ; only a star, a ; 
native bed, a couple of clay
jars, and a medley of discarded finery 
and broken trinkets. A woman's shoe 
lay beside the bed. The room was 
very hot, anil smelt of musk.

Macintyre turned everything over 
and searched for evidence. There \v^> 
nothing to tell that the cast-off gar­
ments were stolen goods, or that the 
twisted bangles and scattered beads 
were the proceeds of 
dacoity. The babble of the. 
droned through l he window ; t hi

and Macintyre grew out of the dusk, 
j and reined in. Behind them a many- 
I headed mass paused too, Ln a scuffle 
i of dust.
i “Ah, here’s our man, said Macin- 
I tyre softly. 'What khabbar, police­

man ?”
"Great news, Huzur. Hira Singh 

I and his men are making merry in 
Kandua village, not a mile from here.

; The sentries are but blind men, for I 
; crawled through them to the walls 
j of the village, and L saw. The wo- 
| man is there also.”
1 “You followed her ?”

“1 followed, Huzur, when she left the 
gates of the city, where she was joined 
by two of the robbers—they are bold 
men—and rode away very quickly into 
the country. I took a pony from the 
thana, and I rode too, following far 
behind and riding always under cover, 
Faulkner. "Why would have thought 
it would b« a long way to go, Huzur ; 
but, loi it is not so. They are close 
at hand." ,

“Doubled in his tracks. The impud-

your candour. Maciniyre, do you hear? 
i I ° your other laurels you must add

. . , ----------- I “Oh.” said Faulkner, dryly, " I seescruples ; he pressed on too, and hoped, j You eTiden,t,y prtde yourself upon
doubtfully, that the man might sur­
vive the rough handling.

They pulled up under th, very the triumph ot your beuutitui appear- 
wans of the V,liage; and so complete : ^ u counta for mucb, you see. in 
was the surpr.se that not even an ex- , th<J untuto,.ed nether world. We have 

arm was heard, and no! Muw lo ^ grale(ul (or tbe lady's fa-
escaped to shout vour hi oil that something U not due 

dacoits continued tQ your quick wits also ; I have you 
drink in noise and j tQ tbank fOT. tbe jubilation in which I 

secunty. Macintyre and i ^aii indulge when 1 communicate the 
■aulkner crept ,o the window and ^ to Tret„r a„d Grlgson. There 

looked in, so near that they could • w mu(lh >aloil,y ; I doubt that 
nave almost touched the inner , . ,

.. “ , if you have captured one adversarywall. The light came from a chtrag, . . , ,
. , , . , , . , [ you have raised up two more,native lamp, which was smoking and j

clama lion of ala 
a sentinel 
or fire. The 
to riot and 
fancied

floor. Beyond it, He spoke his usual whimsicalstinking on the ... , . .......
ra-iiniri„ ... j 'way; but Macintyre looked into hisreclining at. his ease in the doorway, , , . . .. . .,
_ lo, ... , , . , ! face and saw something that warmeda large-bearded giant, clear-skinned, . . . ,, _

. . , , his heart. He. too, was sufficientlylight-eyed, and swarthv, sprawled up- . , . , , , . , .
__ , . . , . . . , , ... thankful for the caprice that had sav­on a string bedstead, a hookah at his ...... . , , , . .

, , - . . . ed his life, and he leaned back agam.itlips, and beside him, the light flick- , . . .
• ,, . . - , ! the doorway and surveyed his prison­er! ng upon her beauty and her dis- i , . , . ...

„ • . . . T1 . er with satisfaction and relief. Heguise, squatted Mvra Pereira, arch- i

cnce of the brute! And we were think- 
Hiia Singh s ijng w;i9 jn Trevor’» district !” said

slieet Faulkner, “nWo would have thought 
. , reek Qf looking for him in the scene of his

« ini xi ivs and greasy sweetmeats [ast robbery ? Go on, policeman.” 
oug i with the musk. It was all sor-j “if the Heaven-born will come now, 
u and unprofitable. and those behind also, gently,” said the

e turned to go—and t hen stopped policeman, “1 will lead them. There 
in amazement at the sound of a voice 
in his ears. For I he second could be no better time, for they are 

drunk, and over-bold.”
“Take my stirrup,” said Macintyre. 

He turned in his saddle and lifted his 
hand, and men and leaders jingled for-

“What is the plan of campaign?” 
. ,, ... rang with j Faulkner. “There’s no sounding-
hnllow distinctness—was that of his board bere lhank Heaven
orfice peon, addressing, in the curt 
accents of authority, some lesser 
light, lie looked at the constable,
"hose gaping mouth and round eyes 
showed his bewilderment. The

plotter and renegade, with his hand 
upon her shoulder.

“So thou hast outwitted them again! 
Well, it is easily done, for the pigs 
have little brains and no speed.” The I 
dacoit yawned. “To-morrow we go 
to harry the soul of Grigson Sahib, 
and Loot that fat tehsildar of his.” 

“I am tired of playing eavesdrop­
per,” said the woman, with a shrug. 
“When are we to go to Delhi and 
show how rich we are? Here one 
hoards. 1 wish to spend."

“And I to rob,” chuckled Hira 
Singh. “When, my pearl ? Oh. 
when fighting loses its savour. When

measured Hira Singh with a foe’s ap­
preciation ; though he twinged, mo­
mentarily, like Faulkner, at the sight 
of even a rascal suffering the bitter­
ness of desertion and defeat. My re 
Pereira had turned her back upon the 
lost cause, and was trying to coquette 
with the adamant inspector.

Macintyre folded his arms, and pic-

in ortier to play her part on the 
stage where ceremony and befitting 
raiment reign supreme. To accomplish 
this involves no end of bother, vexa­
tion of spirit, and waste of nervous 
energy, but it is one of the exigencies 
of her station in life. The day when 
two or three simple evening gowns, 
and two or three very severe tailor- 
made costumes, with a masculine sail­
or hat, would suffice for a summer 
outfit has passed, and feminine needs 
have blossomed out with all the ac­
cumulated extravagance of years.

Masculine effects in woman’s dress 
are not sought after so much as they 
were a few years ago. They are simp- i 
ly one very limited phase of dressing 
for special occasions, and not at all 
a leading feature. Exclusively femin­
ine things are the rule, and even the 
sailor hat most approved by fashion 
is quite elaborately trimmed. There 
may be a degree of self-reliance, a 
semblance of physical endurance, ex­
pressed in the semi-masculine modes, 
but it is the more dainty, womanly 
dress which charms the eye. The

The combination of black velvet ril 
bon, gold braid, and blue buckles oa 
linen and pique gowns, is a most ef, 
fective decoration which gives a very 
distinguished air to a simple dress. 
The pointed effects given to the front 
of the bodice suggest paniers more di.| 
rectly than any other feature of the 
season’s fashions, and there are some 
very convincing evidences that they 
will materialize later on, but not qq 
the old-time lines exactly.

The varied modifications of the Jap. 
anese sash are an interesting element, 
of dress, just at the moment. One ex. 
ample is carried ouit in a white fou. 
lard, patterned lightly with pastel 
blue. The belt is of white silk mous, 
seline draped high all around the 
waist, the bodice blousing a little over 
this, carried down to a point in front 
and finished with a butterfly bow, 
and long ends at the back. Three rows 
of narrow black velvet ribbon strip, 
ing this sort of belt just at the waist 
lines makes a very effective finish, 
Black satin is used as a piping around 
the lower edge, ending in a bow and 
long ends at the back. This feature 
is brought out very prettily on a pale 
blue linen gown, the corselet belt bet 
ing made of folds of the linen.

Plain gray muslins are very popu* 
lar this season, and so is any com. 
bination of black and white which can 
produce a gray effect. (In one prêt-1 
ty model of gray muslin the upper 
skirt is tucked closely all around, and 
finished from a little below the knee 
down, with shaped ruffles, edged j 
with very narrow ecru lace, of the 
heavier kind which has a little picot 
finish. The bolero rounding up in 
front over a tucked gray muslin bod­
ice, is of ecru lace fastened with t 
knot of silver cloth. A band of white 
satin embroidered in soft pastel cob

lured the little mother in Scotland, 
receiving the news of his success. The 
(tingling exultation of the victor was 
stirring in his veins.

NEW CURE FOR CANCER.

he thought somebody was in the bal­
cony. and was speaking into the room. 
A glance showed him that there was 
no one there, and he stood petrified, 
rooted to the spot by his astonish- * 
menl ; for the voice—and it

t he

lea k

w i i h 
head

continued to rumble in their ears. 
"Are, son of a pig ! Would you leave 

Superintendetit Sahib's room up- 
swept i There are three—four scraps 
of paper lyiug even now upon the 
mat ting. Sweep !” The sound of a 
blow followed.

“It —it is a spirit!” gasped 1 he 
policeman.

“By George ! no. It's the 
nge !”

Ma vint y re's face c r i tas o n ed 
excite ment ; he (poked his 
through tin* window, twisted his neck, 
and looked up into the bulging eave. 
lie tapped I ho woodwork and listen­
ed, and his eyes travelled from the 
reeded windows of the offices to the 
bulvony roof and back again.

“A perfect sounding-board !” His 
knuckles called out a hollow knock. 
“A voice, either in my room or the col­
lector’s. would be thrown upon it and 
rebound into the lady's ears with 
t he greatest facility. No wonder Hira 
iSingh’s friend preferred her bazaar 
lodgings to letter quarters ! Well,
1 here should be no more conjecture.

* It is all plain-suili ig now.”
“The sahib understands ?” said the 

policeman in awe-struck tones.
“Yes, 1 understand. There is the 

explanation, Ji.” — and Macintyre | 
gave a brief lecture on acoustics. “Go 
now, swiftly, and give this chit to the 
orderly for the Collector Sahib.” lie 
scribbled a note upon a leaf of his 
pocket-book. “Keep a still tongue in 
your head, as befits a policeman, 
and tell my peon, when you see him. 
that he h is no authority to beat the 
sweeiier log.'

The policeman scuttled a way with 
a grin, and Macintyre followed him 
dow n i he staircase. He went over to

| “My idea is to ride within a quarter 
of a mile of the village, then to dis­
mount the men, and let them sur­
round the place, the inspector leading 
them upon t be farther side. I go 
a head with you and get as near to the 
huts as possible. The sentries must 
lie surprised in silence, if it can be 
done. Then, when 1 give 1 he signal, 
or the alarm is started, we close in, 
and you and 1 and such men as are 
near us make for (he headquarter 
staff. It’s Hira Singh 1 want; the 
others can catch the rest of the gang 
if they like—each man to pick his spot 
liefore he attacks, and work straight 
for it.”

Fa u lk ne r nodded hi* approval, and 
the cavalcade trotted on in silence. The 
signs of cultivation at the roadside 
grew more frequent, and presently, 
low upon the horizon, a spark of fire 
glimmered in a setting of huddled 

' shadow s.
Macintyre drew rein and dropped his 

voice. “Kandua,” he said. He turned 
Io the men and addressed them briefly, 
and at t he close of the exhortation (he 
troop dropped from their saddles, and 
hobbled each his own horse with 
halter-rope. Then (hey spread out by 
the road into the fields, thV stealthy 
figures creeping farther and farther 
apart until they faded into the dusk, 
and only two luckless constables re- 
inained lo keep eyes upon the 
horses. The two in authority stalked 
cautiously from the track, a nd over 
l lie nrra patches and the w ater- 
channels, their faces iurned to the 
glitter of flame.

The village grew plain to see. They 
could hoar now the hum of voices, the 
thud of a tomtom, and occasionally a 
drunken shout that beat through the 
night towards them. A red glow' 
glinted between the walls of the huts, 
and the spy, who had been stealing in 
Maci illy re's fooi-steps, crouched to his 
elbow and touched his sleeve. He

He stopped, and leapt off the bed 
with a clutch at his knife. The wo­
man sprang to her feet and dashed 
a veil upon the lamp. She was too 
late. There was no time to sc ream, 
to fly, to put the knife to ribs, The 
doorway was choked with men, and 
Macintyre’s arms were round the 
struggling robber.

A tumult of fighting arose from the 
village. The place had become an 
inferno of wounded men, of bitter ene­
mies, of groans, and blows and ex-

TnUercaliMls Also. It I, Said, Show* Bene 
llclnl Res n 1rs From the Use of lâalagua.

A new specific for tuberculosis and 
cancer has, it appears, just been dis­
covered says a Paris despatch. It is 
true that scarcely a week passes with­
out some such discovery being re­
ported. Nevertheless, as nothing 
ought to be rejected “a priori,” we 
think it right to point out to our 
readers a medicine which its promot- j 
era claim to be a cure for these twro 
terrible diseases.

The plant in question is called ;

Ladies’ Waist.—Size 36 requires 33-4 yards of 21 inch, 3 yards ot 38 
inch, or 2 yards of 42 inch material, or as shown, 5-8 yards of 42 inch, 
with 2 1-8 yards of allover, l yard of silk muslin, 2 1-8 yards of hand 
trimming, 1 1-2 yards of lace and 4 yards of ribbon velvet, The design 
is more effective in a combination of materials, (although one material 
can be used throughout. Silk, veilings . barege, organdie and silk musli* kT* 
suitable fabrics for the purpose. *

value of this quality seems to be ful­
ly appreciated this season in all the 
ways which can be wrought out with 
sheer, soft, clinging materials, the 
most elaborate handwork, beautiful

plodtng rifles. The dacoits had been Kaiaguu, and grow, in South America.
thoroughly surprised, but they knew AI. Oh. Patin, a Btigtan Lonsu , w o
how to fight at odds. Their first , ia a bolanLat aDd an e,Plorer' ,s 8a.ld

,. . , . ... to have used kalagua with success ininstinct was to rally round their I 6 ------- ----------
leader: and therefore it was that I ll,tl treatment of bovine tuberculosis, |aos, and embroideries.
Faulkner, hurrying in to complete the |and 1,1 Alberto Rest reps has obtained j The elegance and extravagance dis-
capture, found himself furiously as- excellent results from its use on his played in dress is unbounded, and yet
saulted, instead, and fell to batter-# own person.
ing at his assailant’s face in the Dr. Slubbert of the Loomis Sant

there seems to be a tendency toward 
more simple effects, as shown among

frenzied struggle for life and liberty. , tarium, at Liberty, N. Y., and Dr. of the latest, models, especially
Macintyre ami Hira Singh swayed ! Wechtold, another American physi- 1 those which are carried out in foulard 

and struggled and dashed each other ciun, claim to have effected cures of silks, organdies, silk mousselines, ba- 
from one side to the other of the hut j patients, whose recovery was despair- j tiste and mercerized mull. For ex- 
into which they lud tumbled. The C(* °t. ample, a gow-n of pink mousseline, lias

Lastly, the Belgian doctors, Ysenoe 1 no trimming save plaitings of itself,
Pope 1 in. Hcmlericks and Coremans, an. except a deep yoke and upper sleeve I panier effect made by catching back 
nounce. that kalagua has, to some ex- * • ...
tent at least, realized the expectations 
they had formed of it.

dacoit's knife-hand was hold to his 
side by the grip that hid pinioned it 
at the first onslaught; but Mucintrye 
was a light-weight, and Hira Singh 
tossed him to and fro as a terrier 
tosses a rat, spitting with rage and 
his inability to shake himself free. 
The woman watched with a primitive

ors is the finish around the bolero. * 
The prettiest muslin gowns, and es­

pecially the very simple ooee with no 
decoration, are made over a taffeta 
silk lining ; yet there ia no end of thin 
gowns made up over mull and sheer 
dimity, which are quite as pretty. The 
soft French taffeta is the correct kind 
of silk, as it is thin and fine and does 
not rustle too much. A novelty in a 
white organdie gown is striped all 
over with black velvet ribbon a quar­
ter of an inch wide. A wide girdle of 
black silk and rosettes of black tulle, 
as the finish. Some of the thin gowns 
with a narrow tablier front show the

Kalagua is not poisonous. It stimu­
lates nutrition and increases the 
weight.

It is not for us to pass an opinion 
on kalagua, nut from the fact that it

curiosity; she exhibited no feminine appears to stimulate nutrition and in.

the courthouse, put a flask and a I pointed in one direction, 
roll of bandages into his pocket, buck- “There is the house in which I saw 
led on a Sam Browne belt, and in- ; Hira Singh,” he said, 
epevted the chambers of his revolver. Macintyre looked, and saw the oul- 
Thon be sat upon the veranda steps to j line or ai but blocking the starlight 
.Watch the evening s-ky flash to rose |some fifty yards away. It had a win;-

alarm, and she followed the progress 
of the fight from th“ darkest corner 
of the hut. unwilling or careless of the 
chance of escape.

Weight told. Bit by hit Macin­
tyre lost his vantage-ground; inch by 
inch his enemy captured his position, 
and reversed it. He slipped at last, 
gasping and clutching as he was driv- 

n downwards, and in the next breath 
he was hurled and pinned to the 
ground, and Hira Singh, above him, 
was wrvmc.hlng the knife free for the 
thrust of victory.

lie twisted his wrist, once, twice, ! 
and tore it out of Macin tyre’s fin- j 
ger.s. The knife swung and then the , 
woman sprang upon him and snatched 
i’ from his hand. It spun through the 
window of the hut ; .and Hira Singh's 
unwitting pause swept the tide of for­
tune again to Macintyre. lie raised 
himself and caught the dacoit once 
more about the body, and they rolled 
across the floor. A minute later Faulk­
ner and the inspector, pant ing from 
their own perils, dashed in, and found 
them thus ; and Hira Singh succumb­
ed to the superior numbers.

crease the 
attent ion

weight, it certainly merits 
nd enquiry.

RECIPES FOR MARRIED HAPPI-

For the Husband.—Take of remem­
brance of the mistakes of female 
education one drachm; of patient love 
oue hundred ounces; from business 
habits scrape all late hours; and wash 
off all false pride of man's lordship. 
Let misunderstandings simmer, but 
never boil over, and carefully throw 
away the ncum and froth till the 
whole is quite clear; sweeten with 

1 agreeable conversation and sympathy, 
aud garnish with tender regard for 
home interests. Some professional 
men throw in a spice of ambition, but 
it is apt to produce fermentation, and 
is often found to be pernicious. N. B 
No secrets should on any account be 
introduced into the above.

For the Wife.—Take of punctuality, 
cleanliness and cheerfulnses as 
much! as you can secure; add a strong 
belief in good motives when anything 
offends, and let the ambition to make 
tart replies stand, till it is quite cool. 
Flavor strongly with unwavering 
love and truth, and having grilled the

of transparent lace, and a rosette 
bow, with long ends of black velvet. 
The lower portion of the bodice is 
draped around in mysterious folds 
which round up to the centre of the 
back, where the material falls in full 
Watteau effect to the end of the train. 
The rosette with very long ends fin­
ishes this point, and the plaitings edge 
t he skirt.

Other features, one of them the 
touch of black in our gowns and hats, 
which were tentatively broughl out in 
the early spring, assert themselves j

the gathered skirt at either side just 
below the hips, and 'fastening it with 
rosette bowrs of some sort- 

A charming visiting costume con­
sists of Zoulard in a delicate blue tone 
mingled with a while floral design. 
This had rtha skirt portion tucked 
round the hips, the tucks being short­
er on the sides than in the front and 
back, the base finishing in a full-rhap- 
ed flounce, headed by a double ruche 
of while mousseline de soie, held by 
a band of narrow pale-blue velvet. 
The bodice portion had the material 
draped gracefully across bemeath the 
gold embroidered guipure yoke edg-

with more definite lines on i he latest led diagonally with folds of x wbil^e 
gowns. A very pronounced feature is | mousseline, full-looped bows of bine 
the wide belt rounding down to a de
cided point in front. This effect is ac­
complished with the narrower belt as 
well by fitting the bodice well down 
in a rounded point and outlining it 
with the belt and with variously ai- 
anged sashes. Wide Empire belts of 
black appear on some of the daintiest 
muslin gowns, and rosettes of black 
and scarf effects of all kinds and col­
ors are conspicuous among new 
tames.

velvet appearing near the right arm, 
and on the left at the waist line. The 
long sleeves of material were tucked 
across the top, finishing at the hand 
with flaring cuffs, outlined at the top 
with a band and bow of blue velvet. 
The dainty bat surmounting this 
beautiful costume was composed of 
uale-blue chiffon, trimmed with a pro- 
. ision of pale-blue ostrich tips, with 
a bunch of white paradise feathers. 
Among the most charming of summer 
milli: ary is the hat made entirely of 
flowers and foliage. aometiB^s trim­
med with draperies of lace and tulle.

ONE THING NEEDFUL.

tongue upon the fire of patience, serve 
Macintyre and Faulkner sat down up with a smils, without sauce. Read,

. . . . . ... : forgiveness is the most graceful orna-upon the string bed. while the rem- m|*t >nd sure to he appreciated.
nanits of the fight ebbed and died jj If the weather be rather
about the village, and the policemen I stormy, silence is a valuable addition,
he^an to snaggle in with their pris- j *oun<* *° rc*is^e

Irate Father, of pretty girl—What! 
Is it possible you are here again after 
the treatment you received last night. !

Y'oung Man—Yes, sir. When you 
kicked me dow'nstairs and set the 
dog on me, the animal tore a large 
piece from my trousers.

Irate Father—Well, isn’t that 
enough. What more do you want ?

Young Man—If it isn’t too muck

trouble, sir, 
of cloth.

I would like that piec0

HIT THE TRUTH ACCIDENTALLY, 

Mrs. Young—Bridget, there was $ 
terrible racket in the kitchen last 
night. It I hear it again I shall hav$ 
to call on a policeman to stop it ! f 

Bridget—Octt, mum ; th' w_m 
’em. ' ' •

TIBS
Too late for last week.

Miss Grace Pace ha 
after being at Avon I 

Miss Ethel Oatman 
to spend a few weeks 
Mrs. J . Baxter, ot Sj 

Mr and Mrs. L. J 
the funeral of his gbre 
▼ille on ;Suoday. A 
left the house.

Mr. Benner left M 
for Corinth,as his son 
typhoid fever.

A bus load of you 
Aylmer eojoyed then: 

/park on Sunday.
Mr. and Mrs. A.*N 

were the guests of Mi 
•Balcom, over Sunday, 

Miss Flo. Marlatt i 
Sun^av accompanied 
Miss Blanche Nellis, 

We were very son 
death of Mrs. Mart> 
near Mt. Salem. She 
her loss u, husband 

• children.
Mr. Glass and his 

wonderful musician 
the town ball on M 
Their violin music a 
playing, recitations, i 
fine.

Seventeen Yeari 
”1 had a bad cough fo 

-writes Mrs. Sam’l Ham 
Teen. “No doctoi or i 
it until one year ago ] 
King’s New Diacovery 
which t id me more gt 
medicines I ever used, 
cure for stubborn Cou 
Throat and Lung troubh 
Consumption, Pneumoni 
Asthma, Hay Fever an 
and $1-00. Guaranteed 
at J. E. Richards’ drug

She—We have a very 
He—Yes? Comedian or

Soldiers in 
Ex- Sergeant Williai 

10th R jyal Grenadiers, 
“It is impossible for me 
of Dr. Chase’s Ointmeu 
other itching skin dis 
invaluable. Many of on 
in camp and receiv 
Members of the Canadi 
1000 boxes of Dr. Chat 
them to South Africa to i 
of campaigning life.

“Oh, yea, indeed! I 
hath already achieved d 
so?” “Why, by inanaj 
ends meet.

He is a W
All who see Mr. C. I 

kee, Iowa, as he is c 
vigorous, without an a 
hardly believe he is th< 
short lime ago, had;to sii 
up by cushions, sufferiuj 
aching back, in agony if 
all caused by chronic k 
no medicine helped til 
Bitters and was who! 
bottles. Positively < 
Nervousness, Lose of A 
troubles. Only 50c at J

MOI M gt

Miss E. Tinknell 
Mrs. J. Marshall for i

Mrs. McLennan at 
spent a few days Iasi 
end.

Mr. Thomas McGii 
poorly.

Mrs. E Murray, i 
visiting at her paren 
0. Rockey.

The Sabbath schoi 
intend to hold their j 
well on Aug. 15th. 
being sent out to dil 
the circuit and a cof 
extended to cveryoui

The band of this pi 
music at the ice créa 
view on Monday nigl

Mrs. John HufTmai 
ot St.Thomas, visitet 
this week.

Mrs. W. * White 
holidaying With her] 
Hamley.

Import?
The manufactu 

compelled to spen 
of dollars to famii 
signature of Chas 
been necessitate* 
counterfeiting th 
This counterfeit!! 
against the prop 
against the gi 
persons should 
Castoria bears th* 
Fletcher, if they 
their children, 

particular, ought 
Castoria advertii 
appearing in this 
that the wrapper 
Castoria bears ti 
Chas. H. Fletche 
it has been mam 
over tnirty years
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