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Acinig

Sweet Miss Margery

“Why, Margery,” he said lightly,
“what is the matter? Who has been
i:-igfntcning you'l”

“l am nervous about you; you look
so worn and ill. Nugent, you must put
away those deeds and writings. They
distress me.” :

“You shall not be distressed then, my
dwrling; see— I have put them away
at ouce. But you are mistaken, Mar-
g*ry: 1 am not ill, only a little tired.”

“Tired?” she repeated, putting her
haunds on his. “Yes, ves, of course! How
forgetful T am! I leave you all this
tiresome business to do. I am very sel-
fish.”

“You are my dear, aweet Margery!”
Wie said, lightly. “But what has caused
you this sudden fear, my darling?”

“You have been looking ill for so
Inug! The squire has just apoken to me,
and it has frightened me: and, Nugent,
I wanl to ask you something. Will you
promise to do it?”

“What can-I refuse you, Margery?”

“Then let us leave here and go back
ts the manor—the squire is longing to
see our dear old home. Yon will come,
dear??

“Home!" repeated the earl dreamily,
an if the word brought content. Then,
with a sudden contraction of his brows,
as i from pain, he added, “But it will
be loneiy for you, my denr one; you will
not care for it.”

‘1 wish it with all my heart,” said
Margery quietly. glad to see that this
proposal brought a gleam of pleasurs
o hix eves.

“I'hen.” returned her hushand, looking
with nctrange, sad steadfastness into
her pmorions eves- “then wa will go
home, Murgery.”

CHAPTER XXIX.

Iinck at Court Manor, Margery ban-
ished {or awhile the sad memory of her
wst love. This spot waas hallowed by
the presence of Enid's spirit, and for
that reason, apart from all others, was
dear to her. The squire reveled in the
nicturesque surroundings oi the estate.

“I'hey may call Beecham magnificent,”
e said, dreawmily as he atood in the old-
fashioued gardens and gazed round on
the fragrant flowers, “but this is home.”

“Cousift Sholto, you indorse my opin-
ion. 1 love the manor!”™

Margery, clad in a long robe of creamy
white, with just a kuot of black ribbons
at her neck and in her broad-brimmed
hat. glanced at her hushand as she spoke
and swmiiled at him.

The syuire responded to his hostess by
4 poetieal quotation:

“And primroses, pale grms of spring,
lay on the green turf glistening
Clowe by the violet, whose breath

1a <0 sweet, in a dewey wreath.

Aad. oh. that myrtle how green
grew,

flowers as white as the pearis of
dew
whone
rose
Lay like a beanty in warm repose,
Bivwbing in slumber.”

it
With

That beside! And the glorious

Margevy lictened  dreawily. Her

Iits had flown to tne apringtime of

<or dife, veealled by the breath of the
flowers, the sweetness of the air,

The earl had Wandered across the
lawva: aud, though ke looked less grave
and worn, the expression of his eyes as
he turned from Margery was unspeak-

reverie was disturbed by

. and’&he was s0on deep in an

resting  seientific  disenssion  with

him. Presently her lmsbavd returned,
fllowed by one of the gardeners.

“1 am going to the west part of the
gronmds. my darling,” he gaid.  “Mar-
aliall teils me the men are going to eut
down that dead tree this morning. Tt
was< strock by lightoing in the antnmn.”

=1 wiit com» with yon, Conrt,” broke
it tie squire. “In my youung Jdays |
was ratior good at that sort of thing.”

“Come. by ail means.  Marshall,
that (heve are two extra axes ready.”

“Noun arve not going (o help them, are
vou, Nugent? Marger- askod. quickly
winl nervously.

“Nesomy Tarling, But don’t be afraid;
1 am. as school boyvs wonld say. a “big
wun, ol wood cutting am I not, Mar-
shall?”

“lideed you are. my lord,” the canlen
replied, solemnly.

“May [ come and wateh you?™

The earl hesitate.

* T should be afraid. davlivg. as the |
avlinters fly about so rapidly; but per-
haps T can place you in a safe coruer.
Run awmd put on some stronger <hoes;
the ground is damp down at that cor-
ner.  You have good ropes, Marshall?”

“Yes. my lord.”

=1 wiil follow you directiy.” said Mar-
gerv: then, as they turned, nrged by an
veeontrollable inipolse, she called, *Nu-

er

e
‘I'he ecarl came back at once,
“You are sure there is no danger?”
“Quite sure-- as certain as ANy man

Marvgery smiled. raised her lips to his,
A faint flush rose to
Yia bhrow as the simple action: and then,
with a swift tender look, he turned and |

|
!
can be” l;
!

a1l he Kissed her.

walked rapidly away.

Margery went quickly to the house |
and changed her shoes for a stronger |
pair; then, seeing the look of eagerness !
on Pauline’s face she good naturedly told '
the maid to put on a hat, and they start.
ed together. \

The sound of voices and heavy blows |
1od them to the exact spot, and Pauline
in her excitement could not repress
little shrieks and exclamations of as-
tonichment. As they turned the corner
1he earl came toward them; he had re-
maved his coat. and, with his strong

icht hand grasping the axe, his face
flushed from the unwonted exercise, he
ivokad almost handsome.

“Come here. my darling,” he said,
leading Margery to a safe wook. “Cros-
bie, stand by my wife. We shall soon
have it down, poor old tree! How well
| remember it in my school days! You

o frichtened, Margery!”

No." she anawered with a smijle,
<inugh her heart thrilled with strange
annrehansios

I'he squire eame to her, looking rather

«ntent. -

“nd that vemrs have greatly les-
acusd my strength™ he remarked, with

a little sigh, “and I must look on now.”

Margery did hot answer; she was
watching her husband. She heard his
clear ringing voice directing the men,
saw his straight even strokes, and the
excitement overcame her dread. It wae
a novel geene, and one that pleased her,
though the sight of the gray dead truunk,
the remains of a noble flourishing tree,
saddened her somewhat. Pauline cow-
ered and shrieked as she heard the great
rough mass creak; but Margery never
moved; the bustle and vigor of the men
roused her spiril—she almoat longed
to assist. The ear], glancing now and
then at the group of watchers, caught
the gleam of her eyes, and, smiling, he
waved his hand toward the girlish figure
that looked so fair and graceful in its
white robes against the background of
young trees ard bushes.

“It was not such a tough job as it
looked,” observed the squire, as he
watched the men throw stout ropes
round the greag trunk and knot them
firmly, preparatory to dragging the
tyee to earth.

Margery nodded _her head absently:
she was lost in the excitement of the
moment. She saw the earl wave them
further back toward the bushes, felt Pau-
len drew her on one gide though her eyes
never left her husband’s form, and then
came a moment of silence. Suddenly a
mighty crash sounded in her ears, w(ilc
a cloud of dust obscured her vision.

“Is it all over?” she asked vaguely,
turning to the squire; but her cousin
had left her side and was hurrying to
the group of men.

“Miladi will return?®” queried Pauline,
with a little shudder. “Ah, what ter-
rible noise!”

“I will wait for Lord Court,” answered
Margery: then, after & little pause—
“But, Pauline, what is the'matter?” Some
one i3 hurt.”

“They crowd together—that is all,
miladi. * Shall I go and see?”

“No; T will.”

Drawing Ner skirts together, Margery
left her retreat and approached the
group. As the men Jooked round and
perceived her, she thought they seemed
alarmed and pained. She quickened her
steps, and then the squire came toward
her.

“You must let me take you to the
house, my dear,” he said hurriedly;
“your husband wishes it.”

“What is the matter? Some one is
hurt! Cousin Sholto, don’t stop me!
I know now—-it is Nugent-"

She pushed the squire’s trembling
hand on one side ,and with swift steps
approached the group. The men fell
back in silence, and in an instant she
was on her knees heside a silent pros-
trate form with face of deathly hue.

“Nugent!” ghe ceried, hending over him
in agony. Then as he lay perfectly still,
she looked around wildly. “What is it?
Fetch a doctor quickly—vour master
is hurt!”

The man Marshall stepped forward.

“We've sent for the doctor, my lady.
It was done in an instant; the tree
swerved and brought his lordship down
with it. We've just dragged it off his
body. He were sensible at firat, and
asked us to keep you away: but he
fainted now.”

Margery acarcely heard {he explana-
fion: with a heart full of dvead she was
bhending over the pale face, breathing
words of agony and tenderiess that fell
on silent ears. The squire came to her
aud tried to draw ber away: but she
would not atir. They brought brandy
from the house. and a matiress with pil--
lows on which {o carry the injured man;
but all were afraid to touch him. Then,
when her misery and despair was great-
eat fhe heavy lids wore raised, and she
met the gaze of the deep dark eves,
The white lips trembled and mov ed: she
bent her head to cateh the whisper.

“It--is nothing- my darling. Talke
me to ™

The labored speach died aw v
ofhey faini; h
viday

in an-
and, as she saw hia weak-
and suifss Margery rose  to
foet . with convege born of deapair,

“URrry vonr master to the house,” ghe
said steadilv, never taling
from his {ace,

The men <tooped, and with tender,
gentle hands fted (e inanimate form
on the maitresa, then .with  slow,
even steps, they carvied him through
the sunlit gardens to the honas, Tt was
not far; vet hy the time thev roeached
the entrance the doctor of the village
waa seen riding furionaly np the avenue,
He leaped from his lorse, and was  at
the wonnded man’s side in an insiant.
Margery turned her eyes from the pale
face of her husband and fixed them up-
on the doctor. A4 he gcanned the earl's
drawn countenance, her heart seemed to
stand still. Tn that moment she was con-
i my of dread.
o that it al-

her oves

o

stivits of nothing Hhut an
remorse, sl pain, <o ter
most overpowered her.

“Carry him into a room on the ground
floor,” said the doctor decisively: “we
must not risk the stairs”

They cavried him tarongh the hall in-
fo the room where long hefore he had
sat by Funid's couch, Muroery walked
with them, thongh what powsr enabled
her to move she Knew not, for all  life
weemed dead within her.

The men withdrew quistly {0
doorway, while she cronched dawn by
the still form and boried her face in
her hand«. The squire and the doctor
exchanged glances. ’

“Get her away!” murmured the
ter. But Mavgery heard him,

“No, no'"
feet. “Let me atay
sin Sholto. You
must let me stay; 1 can not go!

“Dr. Godirey will lat vou rvemain
vou have the strength” the squire said,
soothingly: then he took her two cold
hands in his and drew her to the wide
window, while the doctor motioned the
men away and clozed the door,

the

Tat-

T will be brave, Con-
will let me stav
o

face of her husband. Tw hreathless, sick-
ening anxiety she watched Dr. Godfrey
pasa his hand over the fnjured man’s
chest and fractured arm. unconscious
that the broken respirations that came
from her lips told of the agony she was
enduring. The doctor Tooked round as
the sound fell on hia #ars, and in an in-
stant he knew how to act

ship protested, vising to ler

-you |
i ruther dull, Margery.”
it

i
i How
Margery's-eves never left the pal'id |

“Lady Court, I want you to help me,”
he maid, gravely, advancing to her, “Co
at once, and fetch me ‘brandy, some
warm water, a dponge, and some old lin-
en—as quickly as possible; please.”

In a moment she had turned and left
the room. The squire glanced at the doe-
tor.

“It was to get her away,” explained
the medical man, “The case is hopeless;
I can do nothing. The ribs are terribly
crushed, the lungs and heart vitally in-
jured, and there is a severe fracture
of the left shoulder and arm. It is only
a question of hours now—perhaps mim-
utes; but it will do her good 1o give
her pation, That tensi of her
nerves was killing her, poor young crea-
ture!”

“Ican do mno good?” queried ihe
squire, passing a trembling hand ..:ross
his brow.

“No,” answered Dr. Gorfrey. “Let me
advise you to go to your room; when
the change comes -you shall know.’

The squire went away, feeling now
more than ever that he was indeed =a
weak old man. The doctor was alone and
bending over the patient when Marg-
r{ came back, carrying all that he had
asked for. She stood as silent as a ¢ia-
tue while he slowly poured a few drops
of brandy between the closed linz: len,
as a sign of life came once mora inlo
the death like face, she gave a sob of
thankfulness and sunk upon aar knees
by the couch.

The earl’s eyelids were raisel with
dilﬁcultiv and his dark eyes wandered
round slowly till they rested on lhis
wife’s face, then the faintest of smiles
broke over his countenance, dying away
the next Instant in a contraction of

in.

“Nugent—Nugent—oh, speak to me!”
whispered Margery, wildly, putting her
trembling lips to his passive hand, all
the goodness, the. generosity, the tead.
erness that this man had lavished upen
her coming back tc her memory and
maddening her.

Dr. Godfrey moistened the earl’s lips
agein; the breath came from the injured
chest in short, broken respirations; and
then, as dew to a parched flower, as
golden light in direst darkness, fell the
whisper of her husband’s voice on Mar-
gery’s ears. He looked at the doctor,
then said, with difficulty:

“Leave us—--alone.”

Dr. Godfrey rose, and turpad to Mar-
sery.

“Do not agitate him,” ke said, gently.
“He has ecmething to tell you, I see.
Moisten his lips with brandy 1 he grows
faint. I will go out on to tha terrace; I
siall be close at hand if you want me.”

The cari’s eyes followed him; then
they came back to Margerr. He tried to
raise his hand to her head, but the effort
was too much; it fell nerveless to his
side. ;

“My darling—my wife!
ry. then?” he gasped.

“Sorry!” whispered Margery, her voice
thick with agony. *“Oh, that T could
give my life for yours, Nugeni--that I
could spare you all!” She could say no
mare,

The earl moved his head n little, his
eves closed; she put the bramdy to his
lips,

“It has come at Jast!” he murmared.
“Margery, listen, my darlingl [ know
Your secret, your love-story.” He wres-
tled for a oment with his growing
fuintness, then went on. brokenly: “I
way in my room taat day when you
parted from Stuart, and I heard all, my
brave darling—learned how much you
were suffering. My death wili let you
free. You wili be happy n the futvve,
Margery, my sweet one!”

“Do not “oh, do not speak like that,
Nugent!” she whispered, mud with a
fever of pain, regret, remorse. “You tor-
Lare me!”

“Lel me tell you how happy yvou have
inade me, wife. Death i3 pear-—you
nmuat His voiee sunk; then, with a
last ceffort. he weut ons “Promise to
make Stuart happy;: he lov you, Mar-
gery. (iive me your pr e

1 cannot,” she hroke in, in tearless
agony. “Nugeni. you break my heart—
you Then, seeing the inense eager-
ness of his dark cyes, ghe puusced.

“Promine!” his lips formed,
than spoke.

She hesitated only for a2 mbment.

"1 promise,” Jhe murmured, faintly.

A smile lighted up his froe,

“Now afl is ended!™ The words came
very faintly. =1 am content. Kisg me,
my ="

Margery put her lips to his—their
ccldness filled her with dread. A sigh
vame from the earl’s inju:ed bhreast, his
vyes closed

“Nugent, 1 promi
wildly., “But you wil -you will
ot leave me!” | w. youg; v[»u nmust
stay!  Nugeni, open your eyes = speak to
me - uusband!™

She bent over him pgain, an
did #0 a gentie hand was plaied en her
shonlder, and she wan plsed from her
keees.  She the stilf face,
culm and passive as the sinlig
great blachness came over W
kuew no more.

CHAPTER XXX.

“Margery, the sea is bosutiful to-day.
vome out, child: it will do you gmd."-

Miss Lawson spoke in her old abrupt,
almost stein way; sut she ('xperivnéed
dcep, heartfelt pain as she looked at ihe
siight form in its heavy mourning-robe,
and at the girlish, beautiful fuce beneath
the widow's cap.
Margery raised her eyes from her writ-

You are sor-

rather

murmured,

SA0y

myg,

“1 do not care for it, doar,” b ape
swered, gently: “and | mus<t finish these
letters for the post. Remembor., Wave-
mouth is not London; we do not gao by
steam down here.” g

“Your letters can wai'.” wa.d Miss
iewson, “They are not of auch conse.

(oence as vour health.”

- tenants at Beecham do not say
: reiurned Lady Court. with a fa xI;
simiieg hut if you wish it veiy -
“L do wish it very much; indeed, T am

The well-assumed plaintiveness of the
cider woman's last words was most sue-
1'\‘35!“1. G

“Dull!” repeated Margery,
her pen &t once, “Oh, £
selfish I am, dear friend;

*“I'here, don't waste time in self-re-

ach! Go and put on your hat—not
vour heavy bonnet. The fresh air will
fy yon more good than scntimentaliz-

" I

z)lltllng
orgive me,

e
Miss Lawson brushed away a tear as
ihe gisnder figure left the room. A =car
had gone —a sharp and frying spri .g '
scmmer of gu!d»n soiendor, v oanty
: *haerless misery. o w' f frost a

iin the hands of

FARMER TELLS AN
INTERESTING STORY

Whether Sick or Well, _in
Weather or in. Stormiy,
Obliged™ to Work Always,

Good
He is

Market people complain about prices
.t!ley have to pay for farm produce.
They forget that rain or shine, warm
or cold, the farmer must keep at it or
f‘l?e the marrow. profit, his bare living,
will be lost to him. :

A well-known Haldimand farmer, Mr.
J. P. Pelletier, writes: “For mnearly
three years 1 was in poor health. A
drenching storm caught me in the fields
and wet me to the skin. I got home only’
to find T was threatened with inflam-
mation of the bowels. I never got over
it and felt weak and heavy and my
system never worked gjuite right. But a
farmer has to work—and I found my- |
self going down hill with stomach, liver
and kidney troubles. Failure seemed to
follow everything. I remained wretched
and sick until advised to use Dr. Hamil-
ton’s Pills. It is not easy to describe
the sort of feeling a sick man gets when
he strikes a medicine that he can see
is doing him a lot of good. I was over-
joyed— Hamilton’s Pills put new life
into me and everything worked right.
Since cured with Dr. Hamilton’s Pillg T
haven’t had a single symptom of stom-
ach, liver or kidney trouble. T am free
from headaches, languor and weakness,
as strong, robust as a man could be”
No bhetter medicine for general family
use than Dr. Hamilton’s Pills They are
mild, healthful and certain to enve. Sold
in yellow 85c boxes, all ddalers, ot The
Catarrhozone Cc., Kingston, Ont.

chill, and apring was com=» again; und
during all that time Margery had lived
weighed down by a burden of anguish snd
sorrow. Miss Lawson had gone to her at
coe heginning of her gricf, and, discard-
ing all other ties, had given herself up
to the old puplil, who clung to her so des-
pairingly; and it was the elder woman’s
one aim to drive the gloom aud despond-
ency from the girlish brow, and bring
joy and happiness back to the youthful
{nnt.

She knew Margery's secret now. Stu-
art and she were leagued together: hut
all through the year, though sne had
tried aguin and agsin, she could not
bring the lovers and cousins together.
Margery shrunk from meeting Stuart—
shrunk with a heart full of remorse,
pain and morbid gloem. Was it right
that she should be giad, have happiness,
when one who had loved her so truly
and tenderly lay in the grave forgotten?
Once, only once, had she spoken on this
subject to Miss Lawson; and, like a wise
woman, the governess said nothing, but
decided to wait.

“it is but natural, after all. Mar-
gery’s sensitive, generous spiril has. re-
ceived so terrible a shock, that it has
shattered all joy in life at one blow.”

So spoke Miss Lawson as she reason-
ed with Stuart, who hungered for a
kind word, a sign, from his early love.
He honored her for ler fealty to the
dead, but he was human, and his heart
cried out for peace after so much wisery.
He had been more than touched by the
noble, generous thoughtiulness of the ly-
ing man: for, after all was over and the
will read, a letter was sent him, and,
alone in his chamber, Stuart learned the
wish and desire of Nugent, karl of
Court.

(To be Continued.)
—o————

Medical Relief by India Railways.

The Bengal raitway compnaies have
gareed to allow their station masters to
be utilized as-.agents for the sale of
quinine. Orders have been issued to sup-
ply them with the drug. The Licuten-
ant-Governor is of opinion that they will
become very useful agents, especially in
districts where there are no post offices,

A very interesting form of medican re-
lief, by the way, has been inaugurated m
Bengal. In twenty-one districts it is the
practice to depute medical officers  in
charge of dispensaries to visit ont!yving
markets and afford any mediral aid
which is required by the people who as-
eemble there. Colonel Harris states that
in thiz way a large amount of sickuess is
relieved, and further the dispensary it-
self becomes widely known. Another
excellent plan of reaching the people to
which Colonel Hurris draws attention is
that of floating dispensaries. Kvery one
knows that there aer in Bengal many
places which are practically only acces-
sible Ly water. For their benefit float-
ing dispensaries are obvionsly necessary.
Tt apears there is one such dispensary in
the Cuttack distriet which in three yvears |
treated no less than 17500 patients, In
the Burdwan district a floating Aispen-
sarv  works along the Bhagirathi and
Khari rivers. One is diaposed to agree |
with  Colonel Harris that local Innds
could hardly be more profitably speut
than upon the varions forms of itinerant
medical relief.—Caleutta Statesman,

—————————

BABY’S OWN TABLETS
USED FROM BIRTH

Mrs. H. V. Ossinger, Tiverton,
says: “We have used Baby's
Tablets since our little boy wa< thyes |
months old, and know nothing ts equal 1
them. He ip now twelve months ol !
and has always enjoyed peri nealth, |
Puby takes the Tablets easilyv, awd we |
always keep them in the hous= ' Ao,
Ossinger's experience is that- ot thon-
sands of other mothers. An oeeasional
dose of the Tablets will weep !
child in excellent health, if
is jll with any of the man:
that affliet little ones, they wili sy !
restore him to health again and amace
him  thrive and fal, rosy vind
strong. The Tablets are soll Yy needi-
cine dealers or by mail o X
from The Dr. Williams
Brockville, Ont.

‘hwn |}

or

grow

Medieme Ca, !

e L ;s
ARMY OF DIAMOND CUTTERS.

The Ameterdam <dirmond trade is
ten {irms employing |
10,000 workmen. |

e
IN THE COMPOSING ROOM.

“What type would yvon suggest for the
reports of the basehall sames¥”

“Diamond, of course.

e

The world's largest coka oven ia be-

ing built 2t Gary, Ind,

L0 tiev Lura out to be nothing, after all,

o shied

| axu

at 25 boex !

WHAT T0 DO IF
ATTACKED ON THE STREET

Ucterview Witl Captain John J. Halpin,

e JChicago velctuve ssureau.)

Don’t get aii.cked!” suys Cupt. John
J. Halpin, of t.e Chicago detective bu-
reau. “Mind ;our owa business, and
have: that busii. ss legitinate, Don’t put
Juurself on a ! .sl with a brawler or a
drinken man .4 argte with hum,
l.u‘l_nk hLe is ma.. enough to insult youw,

It you musi /Jight ur take a beuting,
try to get in (.. blow first and hit hara.
Qull, when the .ther fellow has encug.

.n‘n‘l KO0 on argung with him.

Turn and reu if you discover the rob-
ber before e gets close 1o you. e will
uo: shot exeept Lo save nlmself. He i3
not likely to chase you.

MosL cases of assault grow out of
drinking and drunkenness. Most of us
have at times come in close proximity
o a riotous, pugnacious, argumentative
drinken man, or one who has been drink-
ing. Ie may have been on the street cars,
on the_street, on the train, or or in some
other public place. The next time you
See such a man watch and if ne presently

engaged in a braw! you will find
that his opponent either has been drink-
Ing too much himself or has permitted
himself to be drawn into an argument
witll,n :he brawler,”

“But. suppose, lieutenant, I am readin
or thinking about my own business, an:
the man sits beside me and begins to
talk. T do not reply or notice him in any
.I:"n");h‘ Th;n hel grows abusive and in-

o m
At B to accept his insults

“'If you think that a drunken man can
Insul: you,”” the detective smiled signifi-
cantly, “I'd say you were not thinking
abcut your own business.

“The. average man will have to on
Retting into trouble, however, untili he
leurns how to attend strictly to his own
business.”

“Let’s admit that both are at fault.
What ought the man who is least to
blame do if he is attacked?”

“I’s a hard question to answer,” he
said “My advice, though, will always
be tc avoid a row. In most cases it is
enasy to go away from a man when the
arevment begins to lead toward a row.
12 you can’t do that there may be a pon-
liccman nearby. Ask him to take the
other fellow in hand. The average po-
lce officer will generally tel the man. to
shut up, and generaly that will be suf-
ficient.

“If you must figh' or submit to be
beater. up, why then fight, and hit as
hard as you can, and stop as soon as the
olher felow i3 convinced he has enough.
Then let it drop. Don't go on arguing
with him. ¢

“As to just what to do_physically, I
can't say. That wil depend upon the
man or the men.”

“How about highwaymen?’ the lleuten-
ant was asked.

“Holdup men don’t attack people un-
lesg they are resisted. One man in a
hurdred may make a successful resist-
ance, but . there isn't any way to tell
whether you will be that one man, The
chances are ninety-one to one against
you. With such odds against you, the
safest plan is to do nothing.

“Srppoke yvou are armed. Your revol-
ver will be in vour pocket. The holdup
maa will have his in his hand, probably
pcinted at you, maybe pressing against
Your. What chance have you to draw
aud fire

“If vou are walking along a poorly
ligl:ited street after sdark and have to
prss an alley or a varticularly dark spot
—and are afraid of robbers—don't do it.
Take the middle of the road,

“1f you see a suspicious looking man
coming towards you, don’'t go to meet
him. Go around or turn back. If he fol-
lows, put on more steam and run. Stick-
up mer. don’t chase people. They depend
upon surprises te do their work, If they
cannot surprise yvou they will let vou
alonc. They'll seldom shoot at a man
running away from them.

“T'd llke to say about holdup men
about the same thing T said ahout as-
saulte. Ween good honrs and mind vour
own bhusiness and you're not likely to
bumn into them.”
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SAVED HERSELF
YEARS OF PAIN

If she had used Dodd’s Kidney
Pills First.

Mrs. McRea Suffered For Over Two
Years, Then Two Boxes of Dodd's
Kidney Pills Made a New Woman
of Her.

Previl, Gaspe Co., Que. — (Special).—
That she might have escaped two years
and seven months of suffering had she
tried' Dodd’s Kidney Pills in the first
place is the firm conviction of Mrs. John
McRea, an old and respecied resident
of thiy place. And this is the reason sle
gives for believing so:

“For two years and seven months 1
was a sufferer from Kidney Disease

"| and feel languid.

brought on by a strain and a cold.
My eyes were puffed and swollen, my |
muscles cramped and I suffered from |
neuralgia and Rheumatism. By back |
ached and T had paine in my joints.

“Ior two years | was under the doc- :
tor's care, but he never seemed to do;
me any lasting good. Two boxes of |
Dod{’« Kiduey Pills made a new wo-
man Bf me.”

To save yoursell suffering cure your |
Kidneys at the first sign of trouble. |
Dodd’s Kidney Pills are the one sure

cure.
—_—— —ee—— ———

SILLY HYMNS.

(Rochester lierald.)
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WOMEN AND VOTES.

(Letter in Pitishurg Gaze =Tl
Keeping  catirel)
when

; sclous man or make h

T00 LITTLE BLOOD

The Cause of Nearly All the Every-
day Ailments of Life.

Too little blood—that is what makes
men and women look pale and sallow
That is what makes
them drag along, always tired, never
real hungry, unable to digest their food,
breathless and palpitating at the heart
after slight exertion, so that it is weari-
some even to go upstairs. Doctors tell
them that they are “anaemic”—the plain
English being too little blood. If your
face is pale or sallow, if your gume are
pule instexd of being scarlet; if you are
easily tired and frequently despondent;
if you do not relish your meals, and
small matters irritate you, it is a sign
that your blood is thin and waters
and that you are on the verge of a com-
plete breakdown.

More weak, anaemic people have been
made 'strong, energetic and cheerful by
taking Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills than by
any other means. They actually make
new blood, which reaches every part of
the body, braces the merves-and brings
new health and new strength. The case
of Miss Nellie Welch, Essex, Ont., is
proof of the great curative powers ok
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills. Miss Welch
says: “A few years ago J was going
into what my friends believed to be a
hopeless decline. I was subject to severe
headaches, had no appetite, was pale
and grew distressingly weak. I tried
several doctors, some of whom we count-
ed the hest in this part of the country.
but they failed to help me. At last my
heart grew so weak and T was so ver-
vous and thin that 1 had to take to my
bed and the doctor held out but little
hope for my recovery. Like others I
had often read of Dr. Williams Pink
Pills, and though the doct. pposed
my taking them I determined to give
them a trisl, aa I felt 1 might as well
be dead as to be living in the misery
I was in. In a momth after beginning
to take the pills I was up and around
again, and steadily growing stronger un-
til I was again enjoying. the bl of
perfect health. Several years have since
elapsed and my health has been the
very best. It is, therefore, with great
gratitude that 1 write you in the hogq
that my experience may be of benefit
to some other sufferer.”

Sold by all medicine dealers or by
mail at 50 cents a box or six boxes for
$2.30 from The Dr. Williams Medicine
Co., Brockville, Ont.
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WHAT TO DO IN CASE
OF AN AOCIDENT,

Dr. George C. Hunt, Chlef of Chi-
cago Ambulanve Service.)

(By

Twe emotions control the speclators
of ‘a street accident—euriosity and hor-
ror. The one or the other preduminates
in proportion to the magnitude of the ac-
cident and its details, though it is 'safe
to say that in few people does the eje-
ment of curiosity ever bhecome greatly
overshadowed by hoi%or.

Get the injured person into comfortable
position—not try to move him except to
make him lie in a naturally comfortable
position, At the same time keep every
one away from him except two or three

rying to do something.

rge C. Hunt, Chief of the Chi-
cago police Ambulance Service, offers the
fcliowing suggestions:

“@Give the victims plenty of air and
plenty ¢of yoom. LDon’t crowd close around
them Stay awa) unless you can do
something.

“Notify the police immediately by tele-
phpne. If the aceldent {8 some distance
from a telephone or police station or
hospital, and some of the victims are ser-
jously injured, let two or three men look
after each. More will do more harm
than good.

“I¢ the victim is bleeding profusely
from a wound in a limb and the riow of
blcod is bright red, and comes In jets or
spurts, bind a handkercifet firmly above
the wound and twist it ught with a plece
or lead pencil or knife. If the blood fis
daivk colored, apply the bandage below
the wound. Remember that the bright
coivred spurting blood is from an artery
and Is being pumped out from the heart
and must be stopped by applying presa-
ura between the wound and the heart.
The dark colored, steady ooaing of blood
ix from the veins oun its way back to the
heart and must be stopped on the side of
the wound away from the heart.

“A clean cloth pressed against a body
wound will help to check the flow of
bicod. Do not move the victiin except
to get him into a comfortable position
uniess you see that a limb is broken.
Then straighten it, pulling slightly on it
to keep tiie ends of the broken bones
from rubbing together.

“l.ay the victim frlat on the ground,
placing something between the cut and
to n flesh and the dirt to keep the wound
us clean as posaible.

“Do not give whiskey or grandy. A
drink of cold water or the application of
cold water to the head or k of the
neck will frequently reveive an uncon-
im more comfort-
able iIf he is not unconsciows. Loosen
tha clothing. af

ON THE SHOOT)NG OF WHALES.

The announcemént that Theodore
Roosevelt was going to Long Beach, Cal
ifornia, 20 harpoon whales is contradict-
ed. The fact is th:{ do mot harpoon
whales at long Beach, but shoot them
with a gun. The shooting of finba:k
whales, a species ignored by the New
Belfast whaler, who pursues omly i
sperm and right whale, has lately be-
come a pastime with  yachtamen, and
Frauk Brown, who maintains the unique
industry of manufacturing whaling 1m-
plements for the whale hunters of ,the
world, las sold a number of whah.yg
guns lately to sportsmen. But shooting
» homb into a whale is a very different
thing from the profession of the migh'y
Queegueg, who ate his steaks “mostly
raw,"” or of the wielder of the long
lance, “now  wildly elbowed,” wirh
which “Nathan Swain did kill fifteen
whales between a sunrise and a sunset.”
— New Bedford Mercury.

TERRIBLE BACK PAINS

They fairly agonize your life. Some-

tthing powerful and penetrating 1s nzed-

Doctors know of nothing so swift
isve as Nerviline, a strong, pene-

Limes more jpew
In tae
i3 extra
All initseular pan tlees
DIty vears o uss “a

ary liniments
r4t cases Polson’s Nerviline
Iy goud,

Letore it.  Nearly

gl vem monendation, surely,
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CANADA'S FIRE LOSS.
During e last vears Canada .
has sustained a. loss of over $45,000,.°

00 worth of property by fires.

two

revelations, | bD®
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BAD TEETH.

a cond!-

earer evidenca
18, of the Aecess-
in the schools.

You ean’t always measure the depth
of a man’s mind by his height,




