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As the sound of sleighbells broke the
quiet of the room, Miss Mercer clench-
ed teeth, to keep back the threatening
tears.

“I couldn’t stand on that foot for one
minute, let alone dance!” she e;plained
to her younger sister's gnvern’ess who
stood slim and silent before the fire.

“I am truly sorry,” the latter replied;
“Jane -said you sent for me to help
you. What can I do|”

d “Take my place in the minuet.”
“Oh, no—no, I couldn’t do that!”
“You'll have to,”” groaned Miss Mer-

cer with decision. Being fond of Au-

gusta Park, she treated the young de-

pendent with confidence and considera-
tion beyond her position, but expected
in return, cheerful yielding.to her own
whims or comfort. “I'll_write to Aunt
Enid, explaining the accident to my an-
kle, and that you will take my place,
so that the dance need not be aban-
foned. It's fortunate you played for
some of the rehearsals, and can wear
my sgQyn.” 1

“I really cannot!” Genuine distress
rang in the protest. “The dancers are

all your friends, I am not in society—" |

“When I wanted you to play the oth-
er night, you made no fuss. Regard it
as an act of charity, if it helps you,
but go.”

“Not to Mrs. Fitzray's—I won’t enter
her doors o

The invalid raised herself on her

, elbow, regarding in astonishment the
flushed cheeks of the other girl,

“That sounds as if you held some
scrt of a grudge against aunty, and
I doubt if you ever met her.”

Augusta shook her head. “Don’t he
@ goose, then,” Miss Mercer shifted her
cushions with a little move of pain.
“Bring that low chair and let me talk
to you. Now listen,” she coaxed when
her directions were obeyed. “it would
be wickedly selfish not to save the sit-
nation. Aunty’s masked ball has been
wooked forward to as one of the events
»f the season; our minuet of ‘holly and
imnistletoe’ is to be the piece de risist-
ance. Aunty will never forgive me if
I am the cause of its being cut out.”

“It would be ridiculous for one in my
position to take part in it,” objected
the governess. 7

“Who will know or care, so long as
they get their fun|”

“If it were only somewhere else—"
Augusta faltered; whereupon Miss Mer-
cer turned the averted face toward her
Yclding it firmly by the chin, to study
the expression.

“You are keeping something back,”
she accused. “Be honest, oh—it's not
possible—"" She half started up from
quickly. “So you’re the girl,” she said
the lounge,
& -ou might have trusted me.”
~'‘There was nothing to tell. I would-
¥ marry into a family where I was
#et wanted.”

“Morgan said he would choose his
own wife, and my cousin is not one to
change where his affections are con-
cerned. Of course I now understand
your refusal of my request, but you
must reconsider the matter. No one
can , recognize you - with a mask and
you can leave directly after the minuet,
I'i¥i#hention né name, merely write my
aunt that a friend had consented to
\substitute. She’ll be too busy to be eur-
ous.”

Thus it happened that when the ball
upeqed Augusta, a mere nobody, was
among the envied debutantes who par-
ticipated in the minuet. She was
thrilled at being in the house of the
man she loved, and the possihility of
jearning how it had fared with him
Auring the three years of silence that
had buried their happy courtship.

'When Morgan’s parents had discov=
ered his attachment for an unknown
rollege student, bitter scenes had en-
Jued, resulting In the young man leav-
Ing Harvard to win independent suc-
cess in life.

Augusta’s pride ‘forbade her corres-
ponding with him, and, after graduat-
g, she supported herself, that her
father might be free to educate her sis-
ters. That the Mercers were related to
the Fitzrays she had not discovered for
some months, and, after the first shock
of the knowledge she decided to retain
her position, there being only formal
intercourse between the families and
therefers small chance of her identity
being disceovered.

The brilliantly illumined baliroom
was crowded when the eight young
couples swept into the center. The men
in picturesque, ‘‘square cuts,” of green
and scarlet, the girls in gauzy white,
with frosty spangles and garlands of
mistletoe. Aagusta, relying on her
mask, entered into the dance with a
grace and spirit that caused many of
the spectators to single her out for fa-
vor. Rising from a deep courtesy, her
eye was drawn to one the guests, who
regarded her intently. Something in the
broad shoulders, the firmness of the
chin, visible beneath the black mask,
get her heart beating wildly; this, to
be followed by a sudden chill of the
blood when she remembered that
Morgan had a brother.

Nervous with ‘alarm, she never knew
how she followed the intricacies of the
dance, though she must have acquitted
berself well, since, of the flowers that
peted the dancers at the end, a gen-
erous share fell at her feet. Then, si-
‘ent among a laughing throng, she real-
ized that her part in the festivities
aas at an end. Pride and duty de-
manded her withdrawal.

“I have secured your trophies,” an-
nounced some one at her side, as she
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. taking her card.

to drop back breathing |

reached the hall, and, with a thrill of
joy, she knew that Morgan had indeed {
returned. To leave before he had rec-

| ognized her became of vital importance.

Yet how to tear herself away, when
her whele heart was in a tumult for
his presence.

“You will permit me,” he begged,
“I'm sure the next
is a waltz.”

Augusta, shaking her head, endeav-
ored to slip away.

“You can’t vanish, so,” he challenged,
dropping his mask. ‘“Will you follow
suit. or must I wait the witching hour
of twelve to solve the mystery?”

“Mystery?” repeated Augusta,
curiously muffled voice.

“But one girl dances like you.” He
bent over her eagerly. “Were it not
fantastically impossible, I should
think——"

“Thought at a masquerade!” Augusta
teased, but knowing that he spoke of
herself, she grew reckless and, de-
spite the risk of delay, yielded to his
plea for just one waltz.

The first led naturally to a secound,
after which, because she could not sin-
gle out Fitzray for favor, she permit-
ted others to fill her card. Many
dances were ‘“halved” among impor-
tant partners, since about her hung
the fascination of real mystery, which
with most of the masks was but a pre-
tense. Augusta drifted in the intoxica-
tion of the hour, forgetful of every-
thing save her lover’'s presence. For
supper he secured ga tiny table to them-
selves.

Strangely interested in his compan-
ion yet knowing his suspicions to be
wildly improbable, he impatiently
awaited the striking of the clock. As
the first silvery chime rang through
the room, the guests, amid gay raillery
threw off their masks.

Augusta, casting one startled glance
about her, sprang to her feet, then
ignominiously fled, like Cinderella of
old, leaving Fitzray to stare at her
empty chair. Reaching the hall a mo-
ment later, the young man caught a
glimpse of vanishing drapery on the
stairs.

Imagining that the girl must return,
he waited with the best grace he could
muster, but at the sound of wheels
outside he flung wide the hall door,
just in time to see the carriage disap-
pearing with all speed, while before the
servants’ gate lay a small object, dark
against the snow—the silken mask
that had baffled him.

In the Mercer's schoolroom next
morning lessons dragged as never be-
fore, and the pupil wasted no regrets
when' her governess was summoned to
her sister’s room.

“Say something,” demanded the lady,
after having informed Augusta that
her cousin had been to see her. It
seemed he -had been so successful in
business, winning such golden opinions
from his employer, that a partnership
was promised.

“Uncle is so proud,” she concluded.
“He declares himself willing to re-
ceive Morgan’s chosen wife. After
which news I couldn’t fib—it scarcely
seemed to your interest, and you’d bet-
ter go down to him.”

Instead of following this advice,
Augusta droped on her knees beside
the lounge. v

“It’s been so lonely—I'm sd happy,”
she whispered incoherently.

‘ “Morgan didn’t look overstocked with
patience,” Miss Mercer warned as she
pushed the girl gently away. ‘“Come
back directly he’s gone,” she com-
manded, and, as the girl turned, with a
smile before closing the door, her face
was beautiful in its tremulous happi-
ness.

Left alone, Miss Mercer lay quite
still, watching the hands of the clock
slowly making tHe circle of the dial.
“1 wonder,”” she mused, whimsically,
“are fairies human enough to feel a
wee bit lonely, after they have brought
the lovers together?” ¢

in a

o

TRAGEDIES.

WATERTOWN, Mass., April 19.—An
urknown woman,about 25 years old well
dressed, was run over and almost in-
stantly killed by an automobile, at the
corner of Adams and Mount Auburn
streets.

Frederick Oliver Thompson, a first
year law student at Harvard Univer-
sity, whose automible struck the wo-
man, it is alleged, was placed under
arrest, and later released under $5,000
bonds.

WINCHENDON, Mass.,April 18.—The
body of an unknown man, of about 45
yvears, was found in the Pequogbrock
beside the tracks of the Boston and
Maine railroad, some two miles out of |
town late today by a fisherman, Milan
Joy.

The body was badly mangled, the
evidence seemingly showed that the
man had been hit by a train and toss-
ed into the water.

BOSTON, April 19.—While robbing
pigeons‘ nests in search of young birds
today, James H. O‘Malley, nine years
old, of 16 Charter street, fell a distance
of 20 feet from a fire escape of the
building at 275 Congress Avenue and
was instantly killed. When his body
was picked up a squab was clutched
in each hand.’

ST. PETERSBURG, April 19.—Sever-
al foreign ‘newspapers ' have published
a report that a plot had been discov-
ered to blow up the Russian Emperor
and other members of the Imperial fa-
mily. Today an official statement was
issued to the effect .that such rumors
were without foundation.

BRIGHTON, Mass, April 19.—Wm.
Gallagher, aged 24 years, was almost
instantly killed, Joseph Shine, aged 22
years, suffered- a concussion of the
brain and may die, and Wm. Flynn,
aged 26 years was-‘injured in an acci-
dent on Commonwealth’ Avenuc, near
Chestnut Hills, early this morning. All
the men livé in Malden. Gallagher Was
driving the.ear and evidently lost con-
trol on a .down grade when the car
was moving rapidly. The car smashed
into a telegraph pole, wrecking the car

and throwing out the occupants,

PRINCE OF WALES

[ ]

ﬁans Complete for
the Tercentenary
Celebration.

-0

Prince Will Arrive July
22---British, Frenchand
American Fleets Will
Welcome Him---Finest
Pageant in World's His
tory.

L o

LONDON, April 19 —Arrangements
have been completed for the visit which
the Prince of Wales is to pay to Quebec
in July to attend the tercentenary celg-
brations and inaugurate 'the dedicating
of the Plains of Abraham to Wolfe and
Montcalm, and to the men who fought
under them for the possession of what
is now a part of Canada.

This is the Prince’'s second visit to
Canada. He crossed nearly ten years
ago,when on his world tour, from ocean
to ocean, visiting all the chief towns en
route. He also spent some time en-
joying the fishing and hunting of the
northwest. This time, however, he will
Bo no further than Quebec and his stay
will not extend over a fortnight.

The Atlantic will be crossed on a
fast cruiser, probably the Minotaur,
accompanied by another fast cruiser as
an escort, the two leaving Portsmouth

on July 16th and reaching Quebec on
: the size of an average “public hall” of

the 22nd.

The British Atlantic fleet will go over :

in advance of the Minotaur and her
escort to take part in the celebration
and give a fitting welcome to the heir
to the throne upon his arrival in Ca-
nadian waters. His royal highness too
will be accompanied by a brilliant staff,
so that none of the pomp and ceremony
of the British court will be missing.
Among the staff will be Sir Francis
Hopwood, permanent under-secretary
for the colonies, who of all men in Eng-
land probably knows more about the
colonies, and upn whom the Canadians
at least rely when dealing with the
Mother Country.

been sent to France and all the colonies
to send delegations to take part in the
celebrations. Australia has accepted
and will be represented by Lord Dud-
ley, the new governor general of the
commonwealth. Brouags in the Char-
ente, Inferieure, the birthplace of the
explorer, Champlain, has been asked
to send a representative, as have also
the families of Generals Wolfe and
Montcalm, Levi-J. Murray, Guy Carle-
ton and Simon Fraser, who performed
deeds of valor in the taking of Quebec.

The Prince on landing July 22nd will
ba received by the governor general
and will be presented with an address
by the Dominion parliament. On 23rd
the scene of the landing of "Champlain
will be performed and the old navy
will be shown with the crew in replica
of his ship. The fetes will then be
formally opened by the Prince, to
which Sir Wilfrid Laurier will reply.
The programme of the following days
follows:

July 24—Dedication of the battlefield.
Military and naval review.

July 25—Review of the fleets.

July 26—Thanksgiving day. Services
in the Roman Catholic and English
cathedrals.

July 27—Naval display ashore by 10,-

000 sailors. Representative of the bom-.
bardment of Quebec by the British fleet |

and army under Saunders and Wolfe.

July 29—Prince of Wales leaves Que-
bec.

QUEBEC, April 18—Preparations for
the big tercentenary celebration are
going on apace, and good regular dritll
will commence on the big pageantry
performances. Frank Lascelles in dis-
cussing today the progress made said

that taking into consideration the un-\

rivalled situation of Quebec, that there
was no reason why the Quebec page-
ant of 1908 should not prove the very
finest thing of its kind ever seen in the
world’s history. It transpired today
that the costumes are well under way
and are being gespecially manufactured
in England. The fireworks will be
unique and probably the finest in the
world’s history. A series of ninety inch
bombs are being especially manufac-
tured in Y.ondon, These pieces will be
the most spectacular ever seen and
each one after exploding will hurl a
shower of 3,000 colored lights. The
roar of the bursting bomb will be heard
30 miles distant. Special apparatus is
being constructed to throw these bombs
in the air.
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RRORS CROWDED IN ONE ACT

e /

(By Harry Fragson, the Anglo-French
Comedian.)

At the end of a little cobbled court
in the Rue Chaptal, Paris—the last
place in the world where you would
expect to find a theatre, stands the
Grand Guignol. It has no flounting

marble portico, nor ‘“grand stalrcase”;
no richly uniformed flunkeys ready to |

take your wrap, or call your carriage;
it is utterly unpretentious. It seems
to have buried itself out of sheer mod-
esty in a rather gloomy cul-de-sac on
the Montmartre heights.

Imagine a small lecture hall, about

a small Canadian town, and you will
have some idea of the size of this thea-
tre. It was once the studio of Roche-
groose, the famous painter—today it
looks like a blend of studio, theatre,
and lecture-hall.

However unpretentious the Grand
Guignol looks, it does not need the
eyes of a connoisseur to appreciate the
beautiful old oak exterior of the hall,
carved in Gothic. From the beams of
the vaulted church-like roof hang iron
chandeliers, and by the low balcony
you will see rarely carven figures of
angels and a stretch of fine Gobelins

| tapestry.
French and American squadrons will |
also be at Quebec, and invitations have |

ALLEGORICAL FIGURES.

Round the walls are allegorical paint-
ings—they are the human® passions
which form the plots of the little
“Guignol” plays—Hate, J=2alousy, and
Envy.

The fauteuils are conifortable oaken
seats set out by two and two, and at
the back the row of boxes have “gril'-
les’ before them to keep too inquisitive
cyes from peering.

There is no orchestra, but in the tiny
foyer with its walls covered with old
steel engravings of famous actors of
ancient days, somebody plays the piano
for the delectation of those who wan-
ders between the acts. It seems all
gladly informal and home-like when
you know the little theatre.

It is in this setting that some of the
most striking one-act plays that
French dramatic art can p!;iuce are
seen, For art is the key n of the

Grand Guignol performances.The plays |
incid- |

themselves are wonderful little
ents full of sheer dramatic force; mar-
vellous little psychological studies in
scarlet and black ‘that are naw to the
stage, or boisterous comedies of the
pattern that only uncensored Paris
knows.

Ten years ago M. Max Maurey, a
dramatic author of great répute, found-
ed his school of realism at the “Guig-
nol” and since then his theatre stands
first for its grim, remorseless, human
tragedies. The very words “Grand
Guighol,” are applied now to plays of
horror and raw realism. 7

ALL REAL.

Everything is real at the Grand
Guignol, so that when you look on, in
the darkness, your throat is parched
and your pulse tingle with excitement.
You need strong nerves to sit through
the thrilling half-hour of horror which
some of the plays give you, but not the
gross horror of a Weirtz painting, or
the old peep-shows pictures of ‘Maria
Marten.” It is, with a few exceptions

the horror of suggestion. Much is al-

ways left to the imagination.

Take ‘“‘Les
for instance—a play which is on the
repertoire for production at the
Shaftesbury Theatre. This is adapted
from Stevenson’s ‘‘Suicide Club,” and
is practically a ‘one-act play in three
quick scenes. Forbes, a stranger, is
admitted to membership, and joins in
the game of eutting the cards for
death. Who draws the ace of spades
must die. You see the scene with the
group of men round the table gambling,

as it were, with life. Each man is a |
character — a |

marvellously-drawn
thumb-nail sketch, true to life. They
do not seem to be acting; they are
actually men, their foreheads beaded
with sweat in the tension of each mo-
ment. One drops dead of heart dis-
ease, killed by the excitement; another
giggles incessantly with the strain of
the horror. At last Forbes draws the
ace which dooms him to death.

He has to name the member who
will be his executioner, and then he
confesses that he is a journalist who
came in search of ‘“copy,” and has no
wish to die.

FEVER PITCH.

Now the excitement begins
worked up to fever pitch. The chair-
man 1s obdurate. Forbes must die.
He is locked in the room in the black
darkness. The curtain drops for a
moment and rises again in the dark
room. Forbes is there, caged—irapped
he is going mad with fear! He can-
not escape. He beats the door, and
cries and shrieks in frenzy. There is
a. noise of some one approaching. They
are coming to kill himl

He listers with beating heart—near-
er, nearer comes the noise. And in
desperation Forbes tvhips out his re-
volver and shoots himself.

Then comes one of those touches of
satire which lift the Grand Guignol
from the sordid to the sublime. The

chairman comes into the room. “As I |

thought,” he remarks, drily; ‘no one

can bear the agony of apprehension.” |

And so the curtain falls.

The acting is always individual and
magnificent. Men and women of in-
telligence play the parts—sometimes
they will spend weeks
type they are.going to represent. And
the effect is real, as well it needs be,
if these grim plays are to hold the
attention of the audiencer

No less real are the settings of each
play. It is amazing how the small
stage is converted in one evening from
the interior of a lighthouse to a grand
ballroom. In the now famous subma-
rine play, “En Plongee,” practically the
yourself

marine. You feel that you

are in that submarine. You. will want |

to look round at your neighbor:¢to as-
sure yourself that you are sitting in
your fauteuil.

Of the humorous plays it is more dif-
ficult to write, because in Paris we
have different ideas of humor. I will
certainly say that even in those plays
which perhaps the English Censor
would not pass the character studies
are all legitimate and artistic.

It is the little incidents—the ‘fait-
divers” of life—which make the storics
for - the Guignol pilaywrights. They

are chiefly takasn from the newspapers. |

They have nearly all happened, for is |
not life itself a drama, with the earth |
Guigrol”’—an |

for a stage—a ‘‘Grand
immense “Punch and Judy show?”
.=
SALT.
il S

In connection with the name salt a
curious fact is to be noted. Salt was
formerly regarded as a compound re-
sulting from the union of hydrochloric
(or, as it used to be called, muriatic)
acid and soda, and hence the generic
term of salt was applicd to all sub-
stances produced by- the combination
of a base with an acid.

Sir Humphrey Davy, however, show-
ed that during their action on each
other both the acid and the alkali un-
derwent decomposition and that, while
water is formed by the union of the
oxygen of the alkali and the hydrogen
of the acid, the sodium of the former
combines with the chlorine of the lat-
ter to form chloride of sodium, and
this term is the scientific designation
of salt, which, paradoxical as it may
seem, is not a salt. At one time near-
ly the whole of the salt used as food
and for industrial purposes was o0b-

i tained from the sea, and in many coun-
dry and !

tries where the climate is
warm and which have a convenient

| seaboard a great quantity of salt is

still obtained.

|
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THIRTEEN LIVES TERRI

LE

TOLL OF TRANSCONTINENTA
AMLWAY SATURDAY

AR

QUEBEC, April 19.—Nine men wers
instantly killed and three others seri-
ously wounded by a premature explo-
sion of dynamite at the railway con-
struction camp of Murdoch Bros. at
Armagh, Bellechasse County, ¢n Satur-
day afternoon. RS o

But few details have reached Quebec

from the scene of the fatality beyond
the fact that it was the result of a
premature explosion of a blast that
practically cut off the existence of a
blasting party, the under-foreman of
which was A. Campbell, who came
from New Brunswick.

The other men were mainly natives
of that part of the country, only one,
Fmile Charette, being married. He
leaves a large family. Noné of the
three men injured will die.

Murdoch Bros. have a contract for
the construction of a section of the Na-
tional Transcontinental Railway
through Bellechasse County, the scene
of the fatality, being some forty-five
miles from Quebec.

HARDISTY, Alberta,

April 18. — A

drowning accident occurred yesterday
at the Grand Trunk Pacific crossing of
Battle River, in which four men lost
their lives by drowning. 'The victims
were Woodford Readman, Northamp-
ton, England; T. Kirby, Homestexder,
Alberta; A. Lemmons, St. Boniface,
Man., and E. Levis, Camra, France. A
temporary bridge had been swept away
by outgoing ice, and a scow was built
to ferry the workmen across. The
boat with six men was leaving the
bank when three more men jumped in.
This seemed to be too much for the
scow, and about midstream it swamped
and threw its occupants into the water.
Three swam ashore and two regained
the scow and they rescued the third.
The three remaining men were caught
the swift current and drowned.
Woodford Readman, one of the con-
tractors, jumped into the water to save
the drowning man. The latter caught
Readman around the neck and both
sank. A few others also jumped into
the cold water and made gallant ef-
forts to rescue the unfortunate men,
but could do nothing against the rush=

ing river.

WHERE RUBBER COMES FROM.

Most people who wear garterg and
overshoes, snap elastic bands around
small packages and sometimes feel the
inpiring lift of a good automobile tire
do not stop to think where the rubber
in these articles come from. It would
take too much time, Civilization has
become too complex. 3

If a person were merely labelled with
the foreign lands to which he owes
articles of internal and external con-
sumption every day, he would look like
a walking geography or a globe trot-
ter's grip- Some men thus inscribed
would approximate to Mercator’'s pro-
jection of the world, while others—a
national figure swims into our ken —

| would fairly represent.. the; spherical

: T | pianet as she really is.
whole action takes place inside a sub- |

Nor would
there be a tame similiarity in such an

exhibition.
Our human smoke-stacks, for ex-

ample, would be long on Cuban and

Porto Rican scenery, the consumer of

strong waters would advertise Secotland
and Holland, and the caffeine fiend
would display Arabia as a euphemism
for Brazil.

A COINCIDENCE.

Instructive as such a method of label-
ling might be, there are no immediate
prospects of its adoption, and we must
struggle along with crumbs of know-
ledge picked up by the wayside.

Rubber comes from the Congo—that !
that doesn’'t come from |

is, all of it
South America or elsewhere. It is a
.striking coincidence that rubber is
black, and so are the natives who

gather it in King Leopold’s territory. |

Humanitarians have asserted that the
Congo brand of rubber is red. They
have looked too closely into the mat-
ter. It is certain that any impurities
of complexion are removed by the time
the stuff is marketed. There is na
color prejudice in business.

There are some resemblances, mostly
by way of contrast, between the Congo
na#eives and the American Indians. The
Congo hut and the Comanche wigwam
look rather alike. An important dif-
ference is that "the wigwam was the
tent of nomadic hunters, while the hut
;s the permanent residence of the Congo
blacks.

INDIAN’S DIGNITY.

The amount of clothes worn by bath
races is not worth mentioning, with a
slight advantage in favor of the red
man. Work, in the modern industrial
sense, has been regarded as a hard-
ship by both peoples, but the Africans
have at length yielded to persuasion
of various sorts, while the Indians
have kept their dignity to the death.

A European concessionary, with
powers to amputate, has been able to
keep the white man’s burden hustling
for rubber in the jungle. No one ever
tried to get a concession to collect tax-
es from the Sioux or put a few hun-
dred Apache bucks in a factory. Per-
haps there were pioncer capitalists who
fondly hoped to place the red 'man
in strait-jackets and gradually
them to the labors of civilization. The
trouble was to catch . them, They
wouid not answer, ‘“Help wanted’] ads,
and when they were sought with Win-
chesters they replied with Remingtons.
Today the survivors among them stol-
idly tip the jug of paleface nepenthe
on their reservations and wait for the
Great White Father at Washington to
remit the monthly cheque.

NO USE FOR CLOTHES.

The Congo native is not so obdurate.
He yields to reason and gathers rub-
ber. Sometimes he thinks a little, for-
gets reason, and gets tangled up. The
old question arises, “What's the use
of working.” The correct answer is,
“To be respectable and wear clothes.”
But it occurs to him that resvectabil-
ity is a luxury he doesn't need, and he
never had any use for clothes in the
warm climate of the Congo. Well,

clothes are necessary; they are neces-
world. |

sary to the progress of the
What does the African care about the
progress of the world Answer, he

must care. What in thunder would be- .
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man how to think straight on indus-
trial matters.
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Gives Fortune

To Help Women Who Suffer

In the past few years Mrs. Cora Bq
Miller has spent $126,000.00 in giving
medical treatment to afflicted women.

Some lime ago we announced in the
columps of this paper that she would
send free trestment to every womamn
who suffered from female diseases or
piles.

More than a million women have ac-
cepted this generous offer, and as Mrs.
Miller is still receiving requests from
thousands of women from all parts of
the world, who have not yet used the
remedy, she has decided to continue the
offer for awhile longer, at least,

This is the simple, mild- and harmless !
preparation that has cured so. many
women in the privacy of their own
homes afer doctors and other remedies
failed.

It is especially prepared for the
speedy and permanent cure leucor-
rhoea or whitish discharges, ceration,
displacements or falling of the womb,
profuse, scanty or painful periods, uter=
ine or ovarian tumors or growths; also
pains in the head, back and bowels,
bearing down feelings, nervousness,
creeping feeling up the spine, melan.
choly, desire to cry, hot flashes, weari-

| ness and piles from any cause, or no

matter of how long standing.

[Bvery woman sufferer, unable to find
relief, who will write Mrs. Mlller now,
without delay, will recelve by mall
free of charge, a G0-cent box of this
simple home remedy, also a book with
explanatory illustrations showing why!
women suffer and how they can easily
cure themselves at home without the.
aid of a physician.

Don’'s suffer another day, bwt weite
at once to Mrs. Cora B. Mifles,
Miller Building, Kokomo, Indisna.,

A GORGEOUS FISH. ]
One of the most gorgeous fishes in !
the world is found, stramgely enough,
not in tiropical waters, but off the

train |

coasts of England where the waters
are gray and deep and cold. It is the
opah, or kingfish. This species reaches
a weight of from thirty to one hundred
pounds and is shaped a little like the
great sunfish of the Atlantic ocean in
American waters.” The fish has im-
mense eyes, of which the iris is a
bright scarlet. The gill covers are
green and gold, and the rest of the fish
is flashing red and green over which
there play sheens of purple and gold.
Again, over this sheen there is another
still more transparent film of silver,
which plays in large white spots over

| the rest of the bright colors. The fine

which are large and sword shaped, are
a vivid red.
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BRIDE SOLD BY WEIGHT.
—— T s
By the decision of the mayor brides
may be bought by welght at Kolked,
Hungary. The local custom is that &
pridegroom must pay the bride’s par-
ents a certain sum for the privilege of
marrying their daughter. Jan Koet=-
voes was engaged in a dispute with his

| financee’s parents as to the amount he

and the mayor was
Being an ex-

should pay them,
called in to arbitrate.

| pert in cattle, but not in women, the

mayor decided the value of the girl
should be estimated by weight and
thought that 60 cents a pound would be
a fair price. After the girl’s weight had
been ascertained — it was eighty-six
pounds — Koetvoes handed over $51.60
and was soon married. — Montreal
Standard.
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The Australian coastline is unbroken
by any stream of water for 1,000 miles,
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There are 3,000 marriages in the.
world every day.
P

come of the cotton trade if the Congo |

folk didn’t get the clothes habit. A
suspicion arises in the benighted brain
of the native that the white man has
something to sell, and since the black
man has no money the white man
makes the black man work so that
with his wages the latter can buy
what the white man has to sell them.
But this is a wrong idea, altogether.
Some day there Avill be established a
university -on the banks of the Conczo,
and professors will teach the black

Some time ago the sewers of Rio de
Janeiro ran beer for four days. The
authorities discovered that all the beer
in  the town contained too much sul-
phuric acid, so they had it destroyed.

TORONTO, Ont., April 19.—Hon.
Richard Harcourt, for thirty years re-
presentative of Monck in the Ontario
legislature.and Minister of Education
in the last Ross government, hag an=
nounced his resignation to his




