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GIVES STRENGTH AND VIGOR:
MALT  °
BREAKFAST
FOOD

Builds Up Th—e_System And
Keeps You In Good
Health.

The Right Food For Young and
Old, The Strong
And Weak.

Malt Breakfast Food, a combination
in proper proportions of the purest Malt
and the choicest wheat partially cooked
and predigested, is the greatest health-
giver for young and old. Mrs, S. Price,
Random South, Trinity Bay, Nfid.,
says:

«T consider it a pleasure to write of
my experience with your splendid Malt
Breakfast food. It is, without doubt,
the best of all grain foods for imparting
gtrength for those that are weak or run
down. It has quite met my expectation
in every particular. I may add, that
your food is relished by every member
of my family.”” All Grocers sell Malt
Breakfast food.

Summers Corners.

Mr. Charles Percy spent Sunday in
the ueiqhborhood,

Mr. and Mrs. L.E. Dancey spent Sun-
day in Guysboro, where the latter’s
sister, Mrs. Kidd, s seriously ill.

Mrs. John Harp, jr., is enjoying a
visit from her parents Mr. and Mrs.
Humphrey, of Buffald :

The Aylmer Mission Workers held
service in the old Quaker meeting house
on Sunday.

Mr. Arden Cook is adding to the ap-
pearance of his premises by putting a
new hip roof on his drive barn.

On Sabbath afternoon, as a little com-
pany of feminine worshipers were
wending their peaceful way to the sanc-
tuary, their meditations were rudely
disturbed by the appearance in the
middle of the king’s highway of a 3 (0)
foot Adder,who barred further progress.
A very brief council of war was held
and it was decided to scream and run in
the hope that some might escape. But
relief was nigh. Just as the terrified
maidens were putting their resolution
into effect, a rescuner appeared in the
person of an eager youth, who, strange
though it may seem, was hastening to
the house of prayer. On hearing the
story, he recognized the opportunity of
a life time, and arming himself with a
12 foot board gave baitle to the reptile.
St. George and the Dragon were'nt in
it with them. The result was, however,
similar. The representative of satan
was slain, the hero rewarded, and the
whole company went on their way re-
joicing. Moral—Snakes, tramps and
“‘auto’’ drivers beware.

Baby's Own Tablets.

Makes Children Well and Keeps
Them Well.

For sick, weak, nervous, fretful chil-
dren there is nothing so good as Baby’s
Own Tablets. They promptly relieve
and cure all the stomach and bowel
troubles that afflict little ones, break up
colds, reduce fever and allay the irrita-
tion accompanying the cutting of teeth.
The Tablets can be given with perfect
saftey to the youngest, feeblest baby, as
they are guaranteed to-containno opiate
or harmful drug, For very small chil-
dren crush the tablets to a powder.
Mrs. I, Axford, St. Thomas, Ont. ,88Y8:
“‘Befforegiving my little girl Baby's Own
Tablets she saffered’ from a disordered
stomach, she vomited a good deal, and
'Was very constipategl, and pale and deli-
cate looking. She was always a nervous
child and did not sleep well. After
giving her the tablets there was a great
change, her stomach got bester, she re-
tained her food, her bowels bécame re-
gular, and she has grown much fatter
and looks theé picture of health. I also
give the tablets to my baby when his
stomach is sour, or when hé has colic,
and they always do him good. I keep
the tablets in the house and would not
be without them.”

Baby’s Own Tablets are sold by all
druggists or will be sent post paid at 25
cents a box by writing direct to the Dr.
Williams’ Medicine Co.,Brockville, Ont.
or Schenectady, N. Y.

‘“Mamma, what is the coffee pot sing-
ing!" asked the little four-year-oli Ma-
bel,as she sat in her high chair patiently
watching her mamma prepare hreak-
fast one morning. “0O, itis just sing-
ing,” answered mamma. I know
mamma,” said Mabel; “it's singing ‘A
Hot Time.’ "

HAMILTON'S PILLS CURE CONSTIPATION.
Got Lame Back or Lumbago?
’

No need of that now. That sort of
pain can be knocked out in short order,
for Polson’s Nerviline, which is five
times stronger than any other, pene-
trates at once through the tiSsues,
reaches the source of suffering, drives
it out and thus gives relief almost in-
stantly. Not magic, but strength that
gives Polson's Nerviline this power.
You will think it magic however if you
try it, pain goes so quickly. Sold by
dealers everywhere, in large 25¢ bottles.

SOLD BY J. E. RICHARDS,

Author of “Lady Kildare,”

eva's Threg Lovers.

BY MRS. HARRIET LEWIS,

Old Life’s Shadows,” Etc., Etc.

“Beryl's Husband,” “The.

" The ~ young = ‘earl made a slight
movement but Sir Harold held him
still in a grip of iron.

Neva’'s pure, proud face flushed
with scorn of her enemies.

“You may send as many letters as
you please to Lord Towyn,’’ she said
haughtily, ‘“‘but you will not deceive
him so readily as you did me with
that letter purporting to come from
papa. Oh, Octavia, I am glad papa
never lived to know you as you are,
base, treacherous, and full of double-
dealing! It is well for hini that he
did not live, for you would have
broken his noble heart. He loved
and trusted you, and you have re-
paid him by oppressing his daughter
whom he loved.”

The hard, haggard features of Oc-
tavia  distorted themselves in a
sneer.

The baronet wondered with a sud-
den horror if this was the woman he
had loved. She looked a very Med-
usa to him now.

“Your father! Your ‘poor pa-
pa!’ "’ mocked Octavia, with her
hand upon her chest. ‘““You have

flung Sir Harold’'s name and memory
at me ever since we came to this
place. And what was Sir Harold?
A mere Moneybags to me, that's all.
If you hope to move me to pity you,
you couldn’t use a worse name to
give effect to your appeal than the
name of your father. 1 never loved
Sir Harold Wynde, but I married him
because he was rich. You needn’t
look so horrified. People marry for
such reasons every day, but they
have not my frankness to avow it.
There stands the man whom I have
loved for years,”” and she pointed at
Craven Black. ‘It is his son whom
I intend you shall marry—'’

‘“To enrich $ou, madam!’’
Neva.

‘““Yes, to enrich me, since you say
¥0?"" exclai.hed Octavia. ‘‘You have
seventy ., thousand pounds a year; T
have four thousand. I intend to
equalize, matters before yvou and I
separate. Craven has just returned
from Inverness with household stores
sufficient to last us through the win-
ter, and we will stay here till spring,
if necessary to compel you to acceda
to our wishes. Your fare, every day
through this winter, until you yield
to us, shall be bread and water. I
warn you not to carry your rosist
ance too far for I may be moved to
deprive you of a fire.”

Neva’s lovely face continued to
glow with her haughty scorn.

“You. seem to think that T am de-
l‘gr;w_d ‘by (:051\ and man, and_ com

cried

pletely given over to you,” she
cried. “‘You are mistaken. God has
not deserted me. And 1 can assurs
you, Craven and Octavia DBlack, that
before many weeks—before many days
perhaps—Lord Towyn will 1race me
to this place and rescue e from
your hands.”’

“Let him
Black.

“Yes,"
come!”’

Lord Towyn broke from the grisp
Sir liarold still held upon him, and
stalked into the chamber.

With a shrick of delight, loud and
piercing, Neva fled to his arms.

He held her clasped to his breast
and backed toward the door, corying
to a halt, looking at Neva's cnemies
with stern, accusing eyes.

Craven Black, Octavia, Mrs.. Art-
pess and Celeste stared at him ap-
palled. Not one could speak, but Oc-
tavia's hand clutched at her chest
with sudden frenzy.

“Lord Towyn!'' gasped Mrs. Art-
ress at last, 1aintly.

Craven ' Iilack  broke ferth into
curses. Ilis hand flew to his breast
pocket, but feli ugain, as the door

come!”’ sneered Craven
‘‘Let him come!"’

mocked Octavia, ‘“’let him

pushed open anu Mr. Atkins and
Ryan, the detective, entered the
room.

“By Heaven, the game is up!’’ he
cried.

“¥es,”” said our young hero, - the
game is up. You have played a dar-
ing game, Craven Black, and you
have lost it."’

‘“Yes, the game is up,”’ said Octavia
hollowly, ‘1 suppose that you traced
Craven here from Inverness; but how
did you get upon our trail? How
did you happen at Inverness? No
matter. I®do not care to know just
yet. You cannot prosecute us, Lord
Towyn, #f you care to preserve your
bride’s family name from scandal. I
was Sir Harold Wynde's wife, and
that fact must shield me and my
friends. You cannot take from me
my jointure of four thousand a year,
and with that Craven and 1 need not
suffer, especially as we have the
Wynde Heights estate. The game is
up, Lord Towyn, as you say, but we
are  not discomforted nor over-
thrown. You will keep silence for
the sake of the family. Besides; you
know I am Neva's personal guardian,
and had a right to take her where I
please,””’

“That remains to be seen,”
the young earl sternly.
darling, look up. 1
you."

Neva slowly lifted her pale, joyous
face from  her lover's bosom, and
stood a little way from hini, cager,
expectant, and wondering.,

“My poor little girl!"’ said the
young  earl, with an infinite yearn-
ing. “How you have suffered! P
have brought you very startling
news, and you will need all your
bravery to bear it. Give me your
Wands—so! Neva, ¥ have news from
India."”’ ”

Something .in his tone startled the

said
‘‘Neva,
have news for

girl.” Her Tace grew paler on the In-
stant.

“Yes, Arthur,”
‘““You have heard more about
death—poor papa!’’

‘A gentleman has come froy In-

she said softly.
high

dia,”” said the earl, telling the
story wmuch as Atkins had
told it to him, ““and he
says—can you bear to hear it, dar-

ling—he says that Sir Harold did not
die out there at all; he was attacked
by a tiger, but was rescued by his
Hindoo servant, who sent him away
into the mountains in the care of
‘other Hindoos, who kept Sir Har-
old"a captive. And he says that Sir
Harold is alive ahd well to-day.”

“Oh, Arthur, Arthur! Can it be?"’
cried Neva, trembling. “My poor fa-
ther! I dreamed that he still lived,
and my dream has come true. We
will start for India at once, and res-
cue papa. Oh, Arthur, do you think
it is true!"”’

“Yes, my darling, I believe it.”’

“Well, I don’'t!”” sneered Craven
Black, turning pale nevertheless.
“*Such trumpery tales are cowmmon
enough. Look at Livingstone. He's
been said to be dead these several
vears, but every little while “the
newspapers resurrect him. I know
« Sir Harold is dead!’’

“And I know it,"”” scoffed Octavia.
‘““Alive, after an absence of so long
duration! Bah! T wonder you have-
n't more sense, Lord Towyn. Sir
Harold Wynde alive! I should like
to sce him!"”’

The door swung slowly on its
hinges, and Sir Harold Wynde walk-
ed into the room. He paused near
the door, and surveyed his false wife
with stern and awful eyes.

Octavia gave utterance to a fright-
ful scream—whose horror was inde-
scribable—and bounded forward, her
hand upon her breast, and fell to the
floor upon her face.

Sir Harold’'s awful gaze turned
upon Craveh Black and seemed to
turn that individual to stone. It¥
rested upon Artress, and she cower-
ed before it in terror. It passed
over the French woman, aad fixed it-
seli upon Neva, softening and melt-
ing to almost more than human ten-
derness and love, and then, with a
great joy shining in his keen blue
eyes, he opened wide his arms. Neva
sprang forward, and was clasped
close to his great heart.

The sacred joy of thit reunidn need

not be dwelt upon.
Presently, as Sir Harold was
about to lead his daughter from the

. room, his glance rested upon the

| still prostrate figure of Octavia.

! “Look to your wife, Mr. Black,”
he said; his irony arousing Dlack
from his stupor. "‘She has fainted!"’

Craven Dlack obeyed the voice of
command, essaying to lift. the pros-
trate figure of Octavia, but with a

cry of horror he let
shouting hoarsely:

“‘She’s dead!" Octavia is dead!”’

It was true. The engorged lungs
had ceased ftheir work. The heart
had stopped its beating.

That night the yacht and the
sloop started upon their return to
Inverness. 1In the former were Crav-
en Black, dispirited and despairing;
Mrs. Artress full of bewailings for the
poverty into which she was now
plunged; the French maid; the dead
body of the false Octavia, and the
thran sailors in Black’s employ.

In the sloop were Neva and her
friends.

The two vessels arrived safely at
Inverness, and the remains of ady
Wynde were consigned to the grave,
Crav®h Black did not wait to see the
last rites performed for her who had
served his wicked purposes so faith-
fully and so well, but, abandoning
his cousin, put to sea in his yacht
WwWith three sailors, not caring whith-
er he went.

A week later, the wreck of the
yacht was found upon the north Ger-
man coast, and four bodies were
washed ashore, two still living, two
dead. And of the dead, one was
identified, from the papers on his
person, as Craven Black.

Sir Harold with his daughter and
his friends returned ' to Hawkhurst.
The story of Sir Harold’s return to
England had preceded them, and from
the moment that the party alighted
at the Canterbury station until after
their arrival at their home, Sir IHar-
old received one continual owvation.
The tenantry of Hawkhurst turned
out in a body to welcome home their
beloved landlord. The joy beMs were
rung in the little village of Wynd-
ham, and guns were fired. It was . a
day long to be remembered through-
out that part of Kent.

The shadow that had fallen on Sir
Harold’s life when he first learned the
bascness of his second wife, was dis-
pelled by the tender love aad atten-
tions of Neva and her Young lover.
The smiles came back to his lips and
the joy to his heart, and he learned
the lesson that many must learn,
that life need not be all dark and
desolute because one friend of the
many has proved false.

A few months later the joy bells
rang again, and again the tenantry
of Sir Harold made merry, The oc-
casion was the marriage of the heir-
ess of Hawkhurst to the young Lord
Towyn. It was a joyous bridal. Sir
John Freise and wife, and their sev-
en daughters were there. Mr. Atkins’
plain face beamed from the midst of
the throng. Rufus Black and his,
gipsy-faced yowng wife, both happy
and loving, had come down from
Mount street to grace the wedding,

it fall again,
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tercd by Rufus.

At the wedding breakfast, while
Neva, fair and proud, and radiant as
a star, saf beside her equally radiant
young bridegroom, Rufus Black found
opportunity to speak a word pri-
vately to the bride.

“It has all ended as it ought to,
Miss Neva—my lady, I mean,’”” he
whispered joyously. ‘““Your father has
got over his disappointment and
grief, aad looks like a king, as he
stands yonder. I am getting to be
a, man — an honest, upright, strong-
souled man, with genuine backbone
and downright vim. Lally believes
in me, you see, and upholds me, God
bless her. And you and the earl ate
as happy as angels, Miss Ne—my
lady, and you deserve to be. Mrs.
Artress is a governess—where do you
think—oh, divine justice, in the house
of the Blights of Canterbury! What
worse could we wish her? Our ene-
mies—they were mine as well as
yours Lady Towyn—played a daring
game, and they lost it!’’

L ]

THE END.

CHILDREN UNDER VICTORIA.

Legislation for Their Welfare and Protec-
tion Previously Unknown.

Queen Vietoria’s long reign was
rich in measures devised for the wel-
fare and protection of children, says
a writer in the London Lancet. Un-
til it began practically nothing had
been attempted Yor their good. Trade
practice was harsh and unscrupulous
without restraint, and public opinion
was ignorant or indifferent. Even
the law was blindly callous in its
rigor, so that we are amazed to find
terrible penalties recorded against
the petty thefts of mere children.
Every measure on the statute book
which is intended to protect the
rights of children has come into be-
ing within the Victorian era. Fac-
tory children, children employed in
mines, in ¢ brick fields, in chimneys,
in agricultural gangs, on canals, on
the high seas, pauper chikiren, street
beggars and hawkers, acrobats, chil-
dren in pantomires, criminal chil-
dren, all found in their Queen a
friend as ready as powerful to help
them. The last great act of this ser-
ies and the crown of her endeavors
\on behalf of suffering childhood was
the comprehensive measure passed in
1889. It grappled with two evils—
cruelty practiced upon children under
whatever conditions, and the cor-
ruption of’ their morals. So great
an assault upon the enemies of child-
hood might well succeed the process
of sap and mine by which the same
foes bad been steadily weakened dur-
ing fifty vears. Its success has been
its justification, though not its only
one. There are proofs to show that
the operation of this act has accom-
plished much not only for the wol-
fare of children butsfor the reforma-
tion and happiness of their parents
also. It  has brought .into the
dreamy indefinite® ethics of the late
nineteenth century something of
‘‘grit’”’ and practical resolution. The
national foot has gone down on
abuses in our very homes because
they were scandalous abuses which
no so-called “liberty of the subject’”’
could excuse.

—_——
What Trees to Plant.

The best trees to plant for for-
estry purposes depend largely ca Jo-
cation and the character of the soil.
Black walnut, butternut, wild cherry,
curly ash and bird’'s eye maple are
all valuable woods for making furmni-
ture. For bent woods and many
farm implements, eln is most in de-
mand. For railroad ties, -telegraph
poles, spars and masts, the  sweet
chestnut, Scotch larch, alianthus and
eucalyptus are good. Oaks and hick-
ories are slow-growing trees, but
may be planted among other varie-
ties to be thinned out for hoop poles,
while the main plantation is allowed
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Breaking s Will. !

A wealthy woman named Silva died
at Lisbon and left her entire property
to a rooster. She was a fervid spirit-
ualist, a bellever in the transmigration
of souls, and imagined that the soul of
her -dead husband bad entered the
rooster. She caused a special fowl-
house to be built and ordered her serv-
ants to pay extra attention to their
“master's” wants. The disgust of her
relatives over the will caused the story
to become public, and a lawault might
have followed had not ong af helrs
adopted the simple expedignt pf hav-
ing the wealthy rooster killed, thus be-
coming himself the next of kin,

Telling a Horse’s Age by Wrinkles.
“The popular idea that the age of a
horse can always be told by looking at
his teeth,” said a veterinary surgeon,
“is not entirely correct. After the
elghth year the horse has no more new
teeth, so that the tooth method is use-
less for telling the age of a horse
which is more than eight years old.
As soon as the set of teeth is complete,
however, a ‘wrinkle begins to appear
.on the upper edge of the lower eyelid,
and a new wrinkle is added each year,
so that to get at the age of a horse
more than eight years old you must
figure the teeth plus the wrinkles.”

Shooting Stars.

The shooting stars are small bodies,
weighing at most a few pounds and
consisting mainly of iron and carbon.
They traverse space in swarms and
also revolve around the sun im long,
elliptical courses, like the comets.
When these little bodies enter the
earth’s orbit, they are deflected to-
ward the earth, and great numbers are
seen in g single night. *

Mosquitoes and Strawberries.
Mosquitoes and strawberries make a
queer combination certainly, but that
is what the people in the neighborhood

 of Mount St. Elias can boast of in a

region of perpetual ice and snow.
Along the edge of the glacier, it is said,
is a strip of luxurious vegetation,
where strawberry vines cover the
ground for miles.

A Domestic Ja¥f.

“My brain is on fire!” tragically ex-
“claimed Mrs. Bob as she threw herself
down upon the sofa.

“Why don't you blow it out?’ absent-
mindedly replied Bob, deeply absorbed
in the newspapers. And then he dodged
a flying hairbrush.

An Honest Horse Trade.

“I'll have you arrested for making
false representations. 1 bought that
horse of you ouly because you told me
he had a record.”

“Very true, but the record is a bad !

one. You didn’'t ask me what kind of
a record he had.”

Dodging a Tip.

Polite Diner—You have waited upon
me very acceptably., and I have en-
joyed my weal thoroughly. You have
behaved like a gentleman, and a gen-
tleman you certainly are, notwithstand-
ing your humble eccupation.

Waiter—I hope, sir, that 1 am a gen-
tleman. . I always try to be one.

Polite Diner—It is as I suspected,
and, being a gentleman, I shall not in-
sult you by offering you mney. Per-
haps at some time I may be able to re-
ciprocate your courtesy. Till then
farewell.

SOFT CORE

Like the running brook, the
red blood that flows through
the veins has to come from
somewhere.

The springs of red blood are
found in the soft core of the
bones called the marrow and
some say red blood also comes

from the spleen. Healthy bone ¢

marrow and healthy, spleen
are full of fat.

Scott’s Emulsion makes rew
blood by feeding.the bone
marrow and the spleen with
the richest of all fats, the pure
cod liver oil.

For pale school girls and

invalids and for all whose
blood is thin and"pale, Scott’s
Emulsion is a pleasant and rich
blood food. It not only feeds
the blood-making organs but
gives them strength to do
their proper work.
Send for free sample,
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists,

Teronto, Ontario.
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“ Gather thistles, }*
expect prickles.”
aunt “bargain
sales” and expect dis-
satisfaction.,
Good things don’t
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Deeririg) Machinery

Full line of Farming Imple-
ments, Also agent for Buggies,
Cutters, Wagons, Sleighs, etc.
Repairs of all kinds in stock.

TSI HARE, °
Talbot st. west.

aA s,

—OFFICE OF—

A, A lLeslie

Treasurer ot the Township of
Malahide.

Notary Public, Conreyancer,
Assignee, Ete.

ISSUER OF

MARRIAGE LICENSES

General Fire Insurance Agent.
PRIVATE FUNDS TO LOAN.

We Are
After Business

So don’t loss your eyesight
locking for auything better than
you can get from us in fine
tailoring. Our stock is large
and strictly upto.date. We
have the very latest fashions,
and can satisfy the most fasti-
dious dresser in :

Style, Fit and Price'

Our cutter is an bonor graduate
of the John J. Mitchell School,
of New York City, and we em-
ploy none but cxperienced
bands. If you are not one of
our regular customers, give us
a trial order and be convinced.

8. T. LOGAN,

Merchant Tailor.
PT. BURWELL, ONT, *

THIRTY-FIVE HGAh,_

THE LARGESY AND BEST RQUIPPED LIVERS.
IN WESTERN ON1aRIO. i

First-class Turn 0.t

OF7 ANY RIND PURNIZHED ON THE SMORTE
WOTIOR, AND AT THS

Lowest Prices

Stable ;—Oppllu Towa Hall
L W. Plerce & Son,

Pregiwieter

LOOK THE
WORLD OVER

o e =

L=

»
£

And you will not find & Whhloi .?llll to the
Old Crow Pure Rye. It y pted
to family or medicinal use, is ¥ years old, and a
striotly pure. fine-flavored t, put wp in
imperial qt. bottles, $1 each in plain package.

SMITH’S LIQUOR STORE

ST. THOMAS.

OR SALE.—-The hotel known as the Stil-
well Houge. in the village of Vienna. 21
rooms in good haps, large stables, about two
acres of lund, ccnsidereo a good stand, is offer-
ed cheap &' d on eaty terms cf Tuynanb. Kea-
8on for selling. the proprietor is going to the
North-West to engage in farming. For further
particulars apply to O, O. LEARN. Real Estate
Broker, Brown House Block, Aylmer, Ont.

Sept. 25, 26, 27, 1902,

From AYLMER to

Port Huron
Detroit
Baginaw
Bay City ..
Grand Rapids.
Cleveland, Ohio
Columbus ...
Cinainnati
Chiecago, 1,0 & .78
St. Paul or Minneapolis .85,

alid to Return until Oct. 13. 1902*

WESTERN FAIR, LONDON,

Aylmer to London and Return Sept. 18 to
4 19, 1903, s 75¢.

ich #3.45,
8,

All tigkpts valid $o return until Seps, n4g, '02.

ot Weed”, ) :

S
°ﬂm N Q.lit-

For particulars and information apply te

N. A. MCCALLUM, Agent, Aylmoe

- —
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