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She glided to him rather fearfully, 
and put her hand on his arm.

“Has she not written to you too, 
Wolfe ? Has she not left a word—a sin
gle word? Oh, she could not be so cruel 
ns to leave it all to me!”

A vague suspicion that she was not 
acting, not joking, stole upon him, and 
his face went deathly white.

“Her room, Wolfe---------” she went on,
almost inaudibly. “Have you search
ed^—^—”

“Np,” he said, savagely.
“C*ne with me," she whispered.
He followed her out of the room like 

a man in a daze, and up the stairs. At 
the door of Constance’s room he stopped 
and motioned her to go in alone. He 
could not enter the place that was 
sacred as a shrine to him.

$he went in, and came to the door al
most immediately with something in her 
hand. It was a note. She held it out 
jo him, and he took it, and still looking 
at her like a man dazed, opened and 
read it.

He held it so long, his eyes fixed upon 
it that it seemed as if he had become 
suddenly blind. Then he uttered a cry, 
and clasping it in his hand, staggered 
like a man who had received hi» death
blow.

lady Ruth caught bin arm and drew 
him inside the room. He looked around 
as if he expected to see the beloved 
form sitting there. His eyes fell upon 
the flowers upon the table, upon the 
open book lying on the chair, upon 
scraps of lacc and millinery, and each 
and every inanimate object seemed part 
and parcel of and eloquent of her.

With a groan he sunk into a chair 
she had herself sat in all that afternoon 
she had spent in thinking of him and 
counting the hours of his return, and 
hid his white, working face from Ruth's 
eyes. 1

She stood quakSg and frightened, for 
the sight of his f gony frightened1 her. 
She dreaded lest that awful anguish 
should be sharply followed by a parox
ysm of rage which would find its victim 
in the nearest object. She glided to him 
and knelt down beside him.

, “Wolfe, Wolfe!” she murmured, her 
face as white as Ms, but with fear. “Can 

^nothing be done! Is it too late? Tell 
me what she says”; and her hand went 
toward the letter crushed in his. He 

'raised his hand above his head out of 
her reach.

“No!” he said, hoarsely.
He relapsed into silence, and she could 

see his great chest rising and falling as 
if the heart beneath it were straining to 
the bursting point.

“Tell me—everything. Slowly.”
“I have told you all, or nearly all. 1 

—I did not believe it when I read her 
note. I thought—like you—that she 
was joking, that—that she meant—I did 
not know what she meant. Then I re
membered things. This man, this Raw- 
son Fenton—did you know that they 
were old friends?”

He made no sign, but she saw that he 
heard and comprehended by the expres
sion of his eyes.

“They knew each other in the past, 
although they met each other as 
strangers at the ball; he told me so him
self.”

His hands clinched and opened spas
modically.

“They kept the secret well; she never 
mentioned his name. But they must 
have met of late.”

He started, and a shudder shook him 
aa he remembered that Rawson Fenton 
had met her on the common.

“How often they met I do not know. 
We don’t know”—she paused a moment, 
half terrified at her temerity—“we can’t 
tell where she went when she left the 
castle at that time. Did she tell you 
when you went and brought her back?”

He shuddered again at the hideous 
suggestion that she had gone to Rawson 
Fention crept into his mind like a subtle 
poison.

“He was here yesterday and saw her; 
he was here to-day, in the grounds, and 
ehe was out with me in the garden. I 
left her for a little while, and she may 
have seen him and—and arranged— oh, 
Wolfe, Wolfe!”

He crouched like a man in mortal 
- agony, his face hidden from her again.

“When—when I got her note I started 
at once. I thought that I could reach 
Herrington Station before they left. I 
Mould have gone on my knees to her, 
Wolfe, for T knew how you loved her.”

No cry escaped his lips, but they 
writhed. How he loved her!

"But they did not go to Berrington: 
he was too clever. He knew you would 
follow them. They must have driven to 
Warertree.”

The marquis rose. The change had 
had come over his face startled Lady 
Ruth; it seçmed to have aged by ten

“Where are you going? what do you 
mean to do, Wolfe?” »he asked, breath-

“1 am going to Wavertree to follow 
them,” he said, hoarsely. »

“Oh, Wolfe!” she clung to hi* arm. 
“You can do nothing! Do not go! You 
can do nothing whatever!”

“With Her—no,” he said, “but with 
him------”

He wrenched his arm away from her 
and moved to the door with bent h- 
and dragging feet; then he drew Mutfelf 
up as if he were making a grea^yffort, 
and, without looking at her,

“Say nothing till—till I return.”
“Wolfe!” she eried; but he went with 

out another word.
She threw herself upon the couch and 

panted. The deed was done; they were 
separated forever. Forever the woman 
she hated, the woman who would have 
l>een the Marchioness of Brakespeare and 
the head of the family, was hurled from 
her high estate, swept from Lady Ruth's 
path.

“Even if he should overtake the train 
and kill Fenton, she can never come 
back." she murmured, triumphantly. “I 
am rid of her forever.”

CHAPTER XXX.
The marquis went down the stairs, 

and taking up his hat and coat, made hi* 
vov to the stable*.
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word., but as he led it but he looked 
up a,t the gloomy sky. ,

“The rain’s beginning again, my lord,” 
he said. “We shall hax'e a wild night. 
Shall I get your lordship a mackintosh ?”

The marquis shook his head, and, 
springing into the saddle, rode out of 
the yard.

In ten minutes it was raining in tor
rents, but he did not remark it, all his 
thoughts were concentrated on the one 
fact; Constance had left him, jilted him 
on the eve of his wedding day ! '

People told in after \vears how they 
had seen and heard theNjiorse galloping 
madly through the villages and along 
the wet road, and how they had shud
dered at the sound as if it portended 
some common ill.

The storm was at its height as he rode 
into the station yard at Wavertree, and, 
fastening the bridle of the horse to a 
post, sprung up the steps.

The stationmaster stared at the white 
face and mud-splashed figure, and in his 
amazement almost forgot to touch his 
hat.

“Has the up-train gone?” asked the 
marquis, hoarsely.

“Yes, my lord, a quarter of an hour 
ago,” was the reply.

The marquis leaned against the parti
tion of the booking-office.

“Was there”—he could scarcely force 
himself to frame the question—“ xvas 
there a lady—was Mis* Grahame, M'ith 
lier maid* 1, a passenger?”

The statfconmaster shook his head.
“No, my lord.”
“You are sure!”
“Quite certain, my lord. I know Miss 

Grahame well, of course, and couldn’t 
make a mistake. There were only two 
passengers from the town; no one else, 
my lord.”

He added that it xvas the last train 
to leax-e the station that night, and the 
marquis slowly and heavily descended 
the steps.

As he led the horse to the inn and 
stood watching him being xvasbed down 
he wondered whither he should go next.

He had been so sure of either over
taking them or hearing of them at Wav- 
ertree that he had not thought of ask
ing at the toll-gate whether a carriage 
had passed along the road. He had no 
clue whatever to help him now. The 

j horse would take him back to the Tow- 
! ers, and he could not ask any more of 
I it. Even in that moment of supreme 
! agony he thought of the dumb animal,
‘ and though he asked for nothing for 
himself, he gare it, with his own hands, 
a draught of ale.

Then he got into the saddle and turn- 
| ed back. He rode more slowly going 
homeward, and the hours seemed to 

| grow into days, days of untold agony, 
j All the way the face of Constance hov- 
I ered about him ; he recalled every en- 
j dearing word that had shyly dropped 
; from her lips. And he was to have been 
! married to her to-raorrow ! Once he 
j laughed, an awful laugh, and cursed 
I the name of woman.
[ For a time he scarcely thought of 
| Rawson Fenton ; then when he did so, 
j he would exact just vengeance for his 

perfidy, a measure heaped up and brim
ming over; but his thoughts concentrat
ed themselves upon the woman who had 
betrayed him ; the sweet-faced girl with 
the eyes of a child, so pure, so unsullied 
that the most suspicious of men would 
never have dared to him that aught base 
dwelt in the soul behind them.

And to-morrow was to have been his 
wedding-day ! This was the awful reci
tative that rang with devilish rhythm 
in his ears and tortured him.

The horse turned into the Towers 
stable of it» own accord, and the mar
quis, handing him over to a groom, 
walked to the house.

The side door opened at his approach 
and Lady Ruth stood awaiting him.

She had no need to ask any question ; 
his face told her that he had failed to 
find them.

“Go in,’’ he said in a low voice, aged 
and hoarse. "Tel! them—tell them that 
she has gone—ah, God ! what shall you 
tell them?"

"Nothing yet," she whispered; 
"nothing till the morning. I shall think 
of something to say by then. Come in 
now, Wolfe, you are wet through," and 
she touched his saturated sleeve.

He turned and left her, and strode 
heavily down the avenue.

She ran after him.
“Wolfe, you will not dream of walk

ing! You can not!"
"Go in,” he said, roughly, and walked 

on.
By the time he had reached the end 

of his weary tramp, a terrible weakness 
had set in ; and he could scarcely drag 
his feet up the steps and scarcely lift 
his hand to the door.

It was opened by Belford, who started 
back at the sight of him.

"Great Heaven, mv lord!” he gasped.
The marquis passed him and entered 

the drawingroom. The marchioness 
started from her chair with a cry of 
alarm and consternation.

"Wolfe!”
He swung the door to and took her 

hand, looking down into her face with 
that struck terror to her soul, 
olfe, what has happened? Where 
you been? Where is—Constance?”

‘Gone—gone, mother!” he replied, 
hoarsely, almost inaudibly.

She ^ echoed the word incredulously,

"Oh, Wolfe, what do you mean? 
Where have you been? You are wet 
through and—” She looked up at hir 
white, haggard face, clinging to him 
with all a mother’s yearning to com 
fort him.

"I have been—” He broke off. "I 
cannot talk, even to yon, mother. Read 
that. I can show it to you !”

He took the note from his pocket and 
crushed it into her hand.

The marchioness read it, stared at it, 
as he had done, then.uttered a cry.

“It is not true. Wolfe!” she exclaim
ed. "It is a wicked lie! She could not 
do it ! I knew her. I am a woman, Wolfe 
and I know Constance could not do it ! 

j There is some mystery, sonnjy wicked 
■ mystery, but Constance—No! she is in- 
’ nocent!”
; "God bless you, mother!” he said, and 
1 his voice broke. "I, too, would have 

answered fer her truth with my soul; 
but—riie ha» gore, and with him. And 
to-morrow we were to have been mar
ried !”

He laughed, the aarne awful mocking
i*’gh that had rung1 out on the lone- 

VOttd.

She shudered and clung to him, but 
he put her gently aside.

“Let me go, mother," he said, hoarse
ly; “I want to be alone.”

He left her and dragged himself up 
the itairs. As he entered his room the 
first thing that met his eyes was hie 
wedding-suit lying neatly folded, ready 
for the morrow—for to-day ! The sight 
of the clothes brought him to a standstill 
and he left the room and paced up and 
down the corridor. Presently he opened, 
the door of Arol’s room and entered. The 
boy was lying fast asleep, his golden- 
brown hair—which Constance had kiss
ed so often—bestrewing the pillow.

The marquis looked down at the pret
ty face in its innocent sleep, and a moan 
broke from his parched lips.

"You loved her, too,” he murmured.
He sunk down on his knees, worn out 

and exhausted, and hid his face on the 
bed beside the face of the ohild.

And the angel of mercy sent sleep 
and rest to him, and so saved him from 
madness.

Meanwhile, Rawson Fenton’s carriage, 
avoiding the highroads as much as pos
sible, sped on its way.

He had chosen his two best and fast
est horses for this night’s work, and, 
trusting to the device by which Lady 
Ruth would put the marquis off the 
scent, he had little fear of being over-

Constance, with her cloak drawn over 
her face, lay in the extreme corner of 
the carriage, speechless and motionless, 
while Mary, stricken with terror and 
amazement, sat and stared vacantly at 
Rawson Fenton opposite her.

(To be continued.)

TIMES PATTERNS.

MISSES’ SHIRTWAIST SUIT.
No. 2588.—All seams allowed. No- 

thing is more serviceable for the 
every-day attire of the young girl 
than one of these jaunty little shirt
waist suits, developed in serge, Pan
ama cloth, mohair, cotton voile, or 
canvas-cloth. The fullness in the 
front of the waist is distributed in
narrow backward-turning tucks 
stitched to nearly the bust-line, those 
in the back being stitched in box- 
plait effect. The nine-gored plaited 
skirt may be made separate or at
tached to the waist along one side; 
the joining being hidden under a belt 
of the material, or of ribb'n, passed 
through a buckle. The sleeves are in 
full or elbow length; the former fin
ished with straight cuffs held in 
place by buttons and /button-holes; 
the latter having turn-back cuffs of 
the same or a contrasting material. 
The pattern is in 3 sizes—13 to 17 
years. For a miss of 15 years the 
suit requires 10** yards of material 
20 inches wide, 8 yards 27 inches wide, 
5%' yards 36 inches wide or 5 yards 
42 inches wide.

Price of pattern, 10 cents.

Address, “Pattern Department," 
Times Office, Hamilton.

It will take several days before 
you can get pattern.^______

A CRUEL ASSAULT.

Serious Charge Against Sectionmen 
at Brooklyn.

Whitby, May 31.— John Delong, a 
Grand Trunk Bectionman at Biook- 
lin, was arrested by Chief Jamieson 
this afternoon, charged with criminal 
assault by Alice Hays, and was 
brought before Police Magistrate Har
per to-night. He was remanded for a 
week. The prisoner is married. The com
plainant is a baker who goes to work 
very early in the morning. On return
ing to-day he found his house in disor
der and his wife in a terrible state as a 
result of the criminal occurrence.

Relation of the 
Liver and Kidneys

Functions such that each suffers when
the other i« deranged.

Complicated cases can only be cured
by combined treatment such as Dr.
Chase's Kidney-Liver Pille.
The liver filters poisons from the 

blood.
The kidneys also filter poisons from 

the blood.
When the liver becomes sluggish and 

torpid in action, or is given too much 
work by over-eating, the kidneys hare 
bo help out with this work of Altera
tion. When the liver fails the kidneys 
have all this work to do.

And this is exactly what causes nine- 
tenths of the cases of kidney diseases.

The beginning is biliousness, indiges-
I tion and constipation and after a time 

the kidneys begin to be affected and 
there cornea backache, urinary derange
ments and finally kidney disease in 
eome of its dreadfully painful and fatal 
forms.

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills are 
the rational cure for kidney disease, 
just as they are the most successful, be
cause they get at the cause of trouble 
and exert a combined and direct influ
ence on liver, kidneys and bowels.

They promptly and thoroughly 
cleanse the bowels or intestines and by 
awakening the action of the liver take 

j the burden off the kirneye. Then by 
, their direct action on the kidneys bring 
j about the natural and healthful work
ing of these organs.

Mrs. Dave W. McCall, Lombardy, 
Leeds Co., Ont., writes: "I was
troubled with kidney diseases for eight 
years and doctored with several doc
tors to no avail until I began using 
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills which 
entirely cured me, I believe I would be 
dead were it not for this medicine.”

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, one 
pill a dose, 26 cents a box, at all deal
ers or Edmaneon, Bates k Co., Twos-
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Greater Values Than Ever from the

Hurry-Out Sale
300 Dozen Swiss Embroidered Handker
chiefs, worth reg. 25c, Sale Price 10c ea.

For to-morrow’s selling we place on sale 300 dozen 
splendid quality Handkerchiefs at a price for quick 
selling. This is a grand offering just at the present 
time now that the warm weather is upon us. All 
beautifully embroidered and will pass out quickly at 
the above price. Buy your Summer supply to-morrow. 
Out they go at 10c each.

Very Pretty Wash Bells, Worth Regular 25c, Hurry-Out 
Sale Price 10c Each

15 dozen Embroidered Wash Belts, a great sale, just at the present time, 
when your demands are greatest, finished with pretty steel and pearl but
tons. See these Belts to-morrow, worth regular 25c, Hurry-Out Sale Price 
................................................................................................................................ 10c each

2nd Day of the Hurry-Out Sale Summer Dress Goods
Splendid Values Up to $1.25 Yard, Sale Price 59c Yard
Many of our best regular selling Summer Dress Materials clearing at a 

reckless sale price, comprising Voiles, Silk and Wool Eoliennes, etc., in colors 
of pearl grey, champagne, reseda, pale blue, Copenhagen, heliotrope, navy, 
brown and blaçk, on sale in plain effects, shoulder strap effects and bordered 
effects. The greatest Dress Goods bargain of the season, per yard .. .. 69c

A Bargain in Waists
$2.00 Waists for $1.19

Waists made of fine Persian Lawn Swiss, allover embroidery fronts, 
baby back, tucked directoire sleeves, pointed cuff, edged with lace, sizes 
34 to 40, worth regular $2, Wednesday's sale price......................... $1.19

New Summer Models in Women’s 
Suits and Dresses

f Tailored Linen Dresses $^WT\,
Mauve, pink, pale blue and a good assortment m. stripes. AH beautifully 

made and trimmed with lace and insertion. These Dresses are worth $5.50, 
Hurry-Out Sale-Price :.............................................................................................$3.95

Tailor-Made Wash Suits $4.98
White, pale blue, pink, navy and 

cream Indian Head Coat and Skirt. 
Three-quarter Length Coats. Skirts 
full gored models, with fold. Regular 
$0.50, Hurry-Out Sale Price ... $4.98

Tailored Suits $7.95
A splendid assortment of colors, 

beautifully trimmed with lace and in
sertion. Very handsome suits. Regu
lar $9.50, Hurry Out Sale Price $7.95

Extra Low Prices in Hurry-Out Sale 
of Carpets

$1.25 Brussels Carpet 82%c
Clearing linn Brussels Carpet, very 

choice patterns, worth $1.25, Hurrv-
Out price..................................... 82Hc

$1.76 Axminster Carpets $1.46 
Clearing line Axminster Carpets, ele

gant colorings, choice quality, worth
$1.75, Hurry-Out price....................$1.45

$1.36 Velvet Carpets 96c 
Clearing line Velvet Carpets, rich 

colorings, worth $1.35, Hurrv-Out price
............................................................. 95c

$1.66 Wilton Carpets $1.09 
Clearing line Wilton Carpets, rich 

crimson and green colorings, worth
$1.65, Hurrv-Out price....................$1.09

$1.00 All Wool Carpets 76c 
All-wool 2-ply Carpets, extra heavy, 

worth 95c and *1.00, Hurrv-Out price 
............................................................ 75c

$18.00 Velvet Square $13.00
Velvet Squares, size 3% x 3 yards, 

eelgant colorings, fine quality, worth
$18.00. Hurry-Out price............ $13.00

$22.00 Velvet Squares $16.75 
Velvet Squares, size 4 x 3 yards, ele

gant colorings, suitable for parlors, 
worth $22.00, Hurry-Out price „$15.75 

$26.00 Velvet Squares $18.00 
Velvet Squares, size 4 x 3'£ yards, 

rich colorings, extra choice, worth
$25.00, Hurry-Out price............ $18.00

$1.15 Inlaid Linoleum 95c 
Inlaid Linoleum, very heavy quality, 

extra choice patterns, worth $1.15,
Hurry-Out price............................ 95c

60c Bath Room Linoleums 50c 
Bath Room Linoleums, small pat

terns, blue and green effects, worth 
60c. Hurry-Out price........................ 50c
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STEAMSHIPS

O. P. R. STEAMERS
SUMMM SAILINGS

From Montreal From
aud Quebec Liverpool

June 4 .. .. Bmprees of Ireland ....
June 13..............Iatke Enc................May
June 18 .. .. Empress of Britain .... June 4 
June 26 .. .. Lake Manitoba .. .. June 9 
July 2 .. .. Empreso of Ireland .... June 18 
July 10,. .. Lake Champlain .. .. June 28 

EM PRESSES—First cabin. $0O and up
ward: second cabin, $48.78 to $50.

ONE CLASS CABIN STEAMERS, $42.bO to 
$50

THIRD CLASS—Empressée, $31.35; Lake 
Steamers, $80.

To book and for further information, appi- to 
nearest agent or S. J. Sharp, 71 Yonge street, 
Toronto.

White Star-Dominion Royal 
Mall Steamship*

Laureotlc. triple ecrew; Megantic, twin screw.
Largest and finest steamers on the St. 

Lawrence route. Lateet production of the 
•hip-builders* art; pasaenger elevator serving 
four decks. Every detail of comfort and lux
ury of present day travel will be found on 
these steamers.

MONTREAL—QUEBEC—LIVERPOOL.
CANADA ........  June 12, July 17, Aug. 21
LAURENTIC............June 19, July 24. Aug. 28
DOMINION ............ June 26, July 31, Sept. 4
MEGANTIC...............July 3. Aug. 7, Sept. 11
Ottawa ..............July 10. Aug. 14, Sept. 18

The popular steamer ••CANADA" la also 
again scheduled to carry three classes of 
naesengers. While the fast •teamer"OT- 
TAWA." and the comfortable steamer 
“DOMINION." as one-claee cabin steamers 
(called, second els»), are very attractive, at 
moderate rates. Third claw carried on all 
steamers. See plans and rates at local agent * 
or company's offices.

U8 Notre Dame street.. West, Montreal,
41 King street eaet. Toronto.

ANCHOR LINE
0LA8B0W and LONDONDERRY
Sailing: from New York Every Saturday 

New Twin-Screw Steamships 
’’CslifersU,” “Csledeets" soi "CelsekU" 

(Average paesage 7% days.) 
SALOuN, *67.50 SO *125. 

SECOND CABIN. *43.50 TO *50- 
THIRD CLASS. *37-50 AND *38-75 

For new Illustrated book of tours and Inform
ation. apply to HENDERSON BROTHERS, 
New York or
W. j. Grant, Jamee and King etreets.
Chas. E. Morgan. 11 James street north, or 
C. J. Jonee. 6 James street south, Hamilton.

We Wish Yoo Stood 
in Oor Shoes

•lust once. Then you’d always 
be in them. There’s no foot— 
large or small, broad or narrow, 
flat or arched, that hasn’t a 

i shoe in here waiting for it—a 
I shoe that fits as comfortably as 

a pair of worsted slippers, and 
looks as stylish as the best shoe 
fashion plates.

Tennis and Boating
Shoes, in all sizes, with FIRST 
QUALITY rubber soles.

J. D. CLIMIE KlnYwest

RAILWAYS

H0MESEEKERS’ 
EXCURSIONS to z 

WESTERN CANADA
VIA CHICAGO JUNE 16TH.
BIA SARNIA AND N. N. CO- JUNE 1»TH 

(Steamer leaves Sarnia. 3.30 p. m.)

Winnipeg and Return . . $32.00 
Edmonton and Return . $42.50

PROPORTIONATE RATES TO OTHER 
POINTS. /

Alaska-Yukon-Pacific Exposition

SEATTLE
Low rate for round trip.
Dally until September 30th, 1906. 

cZV and ,ul* Information call on
depot agent>rgaD’ C,ty agcnt : Wl 0l Web8ler’

Canadian
Pacific

$74.10 
Pacific Coast

AND RETURN
Wide choke of routes. Liberal Stopovers. 

Tickets good going

MAY 20 to SEPT. 30
Return limit Oct. 31

By direct Canadian route. See the Golden 
West and the Rooky Mountain». Vlpit the 
Alaska-Yukon-Paclflc Expoettlon at Seattle 
and other special attractions. Full In
formation from HamiKon office, oor. 
James and King streets. W. J. Grant,

FALLING OFF.
Restricted Immigration is Entirely 

Effective in West.

Winnipeg, May 31.—Figures which 
are nothing short of startling arc con
tained in the report of the Immi
gration Department for the discal 
year, which xvas issued from the local 
offices this morning. The year closes 
on March 31, and the report contains 
statistics for all Canada. It shows 
that immigration to Canada via 
ocean ports, or in fact from Great 
Britain and Eurojiean countries, de
creased to the extent of 117,081 per
sons from the preceding fiscal year. 
This decrease is attributed to the re
sults of restrictive legislation aimed 
at indignant or somewhat worthless 
immigration, but it is gratifying to 
know that it has jiot seriously af
fected the inrush of the farming class 
from the British Isles.

On the contrary, the immigration of 
settlers from the United States not 
only shows an increase over the last 
fiscal year, but it breaks all records 
for immigration across the southern 
border. In the twelve months prior 
to March 31, 58,832 settlers from the 
United States came into Canada, 
bringing with them money and af
fects the estimated value of which was 
$60,000,000.

DROVE INTO SLOUGH
Mr. Beldon and Mr». Shepherd 

Drowned in British Colombia.

Vancouver, May 31.—Emmet W. 
Beldon and Mrs. L. Shepherd, both 
of Bellingham, driving on the road 
skirting the Camp slough near Chilli
wack on Saturday, v»ere drowned. 
The overflow covered the roadway. 
Beldon drove in, but finding the water 
too deep he attempted to turn. The 
horses walked irto the slough, rig and 
occupants disappearing. A nearby 
resident rushed out and gave the 
alarm. Only the top of the submerged 
buggy could be seen above the water. 
The bodies were quickly recovered, 
but life was extinct.

Mrs. Shepherd leaves a husband 
and three chidlren. Mrs. Beldon was 
driving her cousin in another part 
of the valley when her husband was 
drowned.

Sir William Mulock is considering the 
purchase of the Blake farm of 170 acres 
ill Bedford Park, North Toronto. As the 
deal is pending, the Chief Justice declar
ed last evening that he was not in a 
position to say what he proposed doing 
with the property. It is understood that 
the purchase price will be in the neigh
borhood of $61,000.

Daily Health Hint

PREVENTIVE METHODS.
After a man is taken sick he is willing 

to spend all he has, be it much or little, 
for the purpose of regaining his lost 
health. Too often, however, the same 
man would begrudge a few dollars for 
prevention. In like manner, too, will he 
fail and neglect to do the things lie 
should do in order to preserve his physi
cal health and well being. No doubt lie 
has heard all about the value of fresh 
air. plain food, exercise, and right living, 
but he pays no heed until it is too late. 
Then, under the doctor's advice, he pro
ceeds to do, with almost religious care, 
the very things he should have done all 
the time.

It is, after all. only a case of not 
understanding of properly appreciating 
the value of preventive methods.

T OUGHEStTnWEST
A Misiionarj’» Opieion ef Doings 

at Eatwhiftle.

Edmonton>• May 31.—Rev. J. W. 
Wright, Methodist missionary at Pem
bina Crossing, brings in a sensational 
story of rough-house times at Ent- 
whistle. the present terminus of the 
G.T.P. grade work west of here. He 
characterizes it as the toughest town 
in the northwestern frontier, it is be
ing run on the wide-open plan, with 
no semblance of restraint or author
ity. Under the law of the Dominion, 
prohibition is supposed to be in force 
along the grade, but liquor, he says, 
is being sold in the most open and 
shameless manner, with its accom
panying orgies of debauchery and 
vice. Mr. Wright will lay the whole 
matter before the Conference xvhen it 
meets here in the near future.

Trouble in the Courtrom.
Disturbed by the frenzied oratory of 

the attorney for the defendant, a sec
tion of the plastering overhead fell, 
narrowly missing the judge.

"Fiat justitia, ruat ceiling!” thun
dered the lawyer, undisturbed by the 
incident.

“Your honor,” said the attorney for 
the plaintiff, "I object. The case calls 
for a better quality of court plaster 
than that !”

"Gentlemen,” roared the judge, ”lf 
you were not brother Masons, I should 
fine both of you for contempt!”

At Hanley, Sask., Owpn Falkingham, 
aged eleven, while out shooting ducks 
with his brother, was fatally injured by 
the accidental discharge of a rifle.

BLACHFORD & SON
FUNERAL DIRECTORS

67 King Street West.
EaUbllabed 1843. Privai* Mortuary.

SANDY McLEAN.
(Chicago Tribune.)

The task of the real thing in news
paper construction which is being fur
nished this week at a north side theatre 
(we say "a north aide theatre” because 
it is considered disenchanting to particu
larize) is said to have been inspired by 
one of the numerous actual experiences 
of a former shopmatc who came in, 
stayed a while and went out, in the 
days when it xvas more romantic to 
assist in the making of a newspaper 
than it is now. Hence these few lines: 
When the chiel that’s amang ye was 

takkin’ the notes
O’ the fire or the ficht or the castin’ o’ 

votes;
When the game of reportin’ was new till 

ye a’
An’ the lad wi’ the pencil knew only one 

laxv ;
To be there an- at xvork, in the eunshinc

There was un one lo’ed better/ior Sandy 
McLean.

We xvroeht wi’ him, tliochtyfri’ him, slept 
xvi’ him, too,

An’ cracked wi’ him jGkcs that xverc 
auld but stilly

We lauched xvi’ himTcried wi’ him airly

V the days when us fellows juist went 
oor ain gait.

In that lieht hearted, hard workin’ de’il- 
may care train,

There was na one more welcome than 
Sandy McLean.

He would ficht for ye, wricht for ye, 
cover the news,

When your star man fell doon wi’ a 
skin fu’ of booze,

No task xvas too heavy for him to 
assume;

No dust you could find in the trail of 
his broom.

Yc got the richt names o’ the hurt an' 
the slain,

For he probed to the bottom, did Sandy 
McLean.

Ah, weel! They gang oot i’ the way 
they begin—

The sperrit is there while the sperrits

They reek no the feenish when they’re 
on the job

An’ they work like a dog in the thick 
o’ the mob.

We had no the price to put this on a

But we said it: “God rest ye, puir Sandy 
McLean.”

Forest,
Stream

and

Seashore
Write

GENERAL PASSENGER 
DEPARTMENT

INTERCOLONIAL
RAILWAY

IWONCTON, N. ■.
Enclosing ten cents for postage, 

FOREST, STREAM and SEASHORE 
Is a book of over 200 pages, illustrat
ed in colors and half tones, giving 
sell-written descriptions of the coun
try contiguous to the line of railway 
in Quebec, New Brunswick and Nova 
Beotia, replete with historic incident, 
legend and folklore. It has also chap
ters on Prince Edward Island, the 
Magdalen Islands and Newfoundland 
ana is worthy of r plaça in any lib-

T., H. & B. Railway
—TO—

NEW YORK

Via New York Central Railway, 
(Except Empire State Exprès»).

The ONLY RAILROAD landing PA86E: 
BER9 In the HEART OF THE CITY (42 
Street Station). Dining oars, bullet a 
through Bleeping cars.
A. Craig. T. Agt. F. F. Back os, G. P. A.

INSURANCE

F. W. CATES A BRO.
DISTRICT AOBNTS.

Royal Insurance Co.
Asset*, Including Oacrttal

$45,000,000
OFFICE—39 JAMES STREET SOUTH. 

Telephone 1,448.

WESTERS ASSURANCE CO.
FIRE AND MARINE

Phone 2884 
W. O. TIDSWELL, Agent

76 James Street South

You cannot possibly bare 
a better Cocos thin

EPPS’S
A delicious drink and a sustaining 
tood. Fragrant, nutritions nnd 
economical. This excellent Cocon 
maintains the system in robust 
health, and enables it to resist 

winter's extreme cold.

COCOA
Sold by Grocers and Storekeepers 

In }-lb. and 1-lb Tins.

Thing, to Know.
A weak solution of salt and water will 

brighten mattings.
Kid slippers, belts, gloves and purses 

are best cleansed by rubbing them with 
French chalk.

The easiest way to dean carved pic
ture frames is to use a small paint

Silver may be cleaned and brightened 
by letting it stand half an hour in sour

Dresses with a colored pattern an 
them should never be hung in thrfe sun

In xvashing, remember that closely 
woven goods require less starch than 
others.

The best fluid to use in xvashing mus
lin dresses of delicate color is rice wa
ter.

Sponges are great germ collectors. 
They should be scalded out thoroughly 
every little while, ^

FOR SALE CHEAP
Plasterers' Salamanders,
Garbage Tanks,
Metal Hods for mortar and bridlj 
Slating, Tiling,
All kinds of Roofing,
Vallies and Flashings.

JOHN E. RIDDELL
'hem 687. 287 Kim Street Eut

, Plumbing
and

Heating
Contractor

GEQR6E~c7ËLUC0TT
Phene Z06U 11 * King W.


