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THE SECRET OF THE GRANGE

** 8he does not,” Ianswered; “and
even if she did—il she loved you as
blindly, as madly—ah ! and Iet me say
it, as einfully as you love her—she
would still rather die than bear to
know the snare you have laid for
her. You think only of yourself. Have
You no thought, no consideration for
the false and cruel position in which
You would place her ?"

“I know! I amn wrong,” he muttered;
“but I love her, and I said to my-
eelfl that she, my curse and tor-
ment, was dead. Can you call a life
like hers living 2"

“Yes,” 1 said, ea'mly, “she isliv-
ing: and men, Mr, Charlton, men with
human hearts, do not speak so of
their wives, however affllicted they
may be.”

“You are right,” he said, drearily.
“Do not judge me too unkindly, Miss
Wood—you cannot tell how I have
suffered. What are you going todo
with your discovery?” he asked, sud-
denly. “Of course jou intend to ex-
pose me, as the world phrases it. You
will go to Miss Carew, and tell her
what & villain 1 am, what a1 es-
cape she has had.”

“No,” 1 replied, vehemently: “I
would not for all the wealth of the
Indies tell Blanche Carew how you
have insulted her. You do not know
her if you think she would bear it
calmly.”

“Then what do you mean to do?”
he asked. “I am in your hands, I
suppose,” he added.

“l shall do nothing,” Ianswered.
“But 1 ask justice of you; tell Mr.

o} iss Carew you withdraw your

t—tls:xt 15 the only thing that
concer: me. I have seen with my
oewn eyes that, although your wife
is concealed, she is kindly cared for.
I have no fear. i spite of your harsh
words, you will Lever harm the wo-
man who is more helpless than a
child.”

“No,” he said, eiqrnestly; “I should
pever do that.” |

“l ean understanti how lonely your
life must be, how isointeli, and how
You have learned (o love the bright,
beautifu! girl you have been thrown
into contact with,” I continned; “but
Jet the sin rest tliere: do not be
wicked, because a great trouble has
fallen upon you.”

I saw (ears shining in his eyes.

“Thank you,” he sald, gently; “you
speak to me as a Iriend. Tell me
what to do, and I will do it.”

“There is but one course open to
You,” I replied. “Write atonce to
Mr. Carew, and tell himthat circum-
stances have arisen which cause you
to withdraw youar appiication for his
@aughter’s hand. Write to Blanche
and ask her to let you be her friend
and not her lover.” ’

“I will,” he cried; I promise you.
T love her 5o madly that I have risked
much for her sake; but something |
told me all along that my secret
would be discovered.”

“Let your better selfl answer me,
Mr. Charlton,” 1 sald. “Are you not
glad that it is so?”

“I am, Miss Wood.” he replied,
frankiy—"I am glad for her sake;
although losing her—losing the hope
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of winning her—will take from my
desolate life the only joy it ever |
knew. Still, for her sake, I am glad |
I cannot commit the crime I had
taught myself to consider no crime
at all.”

“Your secret will remain one so
far as I am concerned,” I sald, ris-
ing. “In a few days, when you have |

ad time to reflect, we will talk
about plans for the future; at pres-
ent, let me ask you to write those
letters at once.”

“I wish,” interrupted Mr. Charl-
ton, “you would let me tell you my |
history. You are a good woman, Miss |
Wood, and I have never had a good
woman for my friend. I never had
a true friend. Perhaps, if you knew
all my story, you would be that to
me now.”

“If you think I couid be of ser-
vice to you, I shall hear it with in-
toerest,” I replied. I ought. perhaps,
to have been more angry with him,
1o have reproached him vehemently
with the wrong he had contemplated,
but his sorrow and his humility dis-
armed me. He sat down agaln and
took the flowers In his hand. For
some few minutes his eyves lingered
upon them, amil I knew then that In
s heart he was saying farewell to
Rlanche Carew

CHAPTER V.

“No doubt, Miss Wood, you think
that 1 hegan to love Miss Carew
when 1 first saw her a year ago?”
sald Mr. Charlton, raising his eyes|
suddenly from the flowers over which |
they had been lingering for several
minut

“1 Imagined s0.,” T replied. “I was
not aware that you had seen her be- |
fore.”

“Ah,
Joved
Weir
will
pened.

both seen and
she came to
confessed. I
it hap-
ago I was
resided some

yes: I bad
her before
Cottage,” he
tell you how
Three years
visiting friends who
distance from Croome. They are
gone abroad nocw, and will never
returz to England. I went to bid|
them farewell. I was always fond |
of beautiful seenery, and one sun-
ny morning I started off alone for
a ramble. and found mysell in the
Croome woods. 1 walked ow, wish- |
ing to see the lIall. I passed by the |
pleasanee, and there, reading un- |
der n large cedar tree, 1 first saw
Blanche Carew. I need not tell you
how beautiful she is, nor how beau-
tiful  sbe lovsed, her galden hair

|

| red
| troubles

falling like a veil over her, and the
sunbeams playing upon it. She
raised her fair young face as I
passed by, but she rarely noticed
me.

*“I do not know whether you be-
lieve in love at first sight,” he con-
tinued, “but from that moment the
image of the young girl, in her fair,
girlish beauty, has never left my
mind. I tried, but could not forget
her. I made many pilgrimages to
Croome ‘Wood, but I never saw her
under the cedar tree again. I loved
her, Mlss Wood, with the deep, true
love of a man’s heart, and I have
loved her ever since. i

“By a strange coincidence, it hap-
pened that my solicitor in London
was the very man that Mr. Carew
entrusted with the settlement of
his affairs. To him he revealed the
estate. At that time, Mr. Lees, the
solicitor, had been commissioned by
me to lend out, on a good mortgage,
the sum of money that had been
left me. When he told me of Mr.
Carew’s application, I was delight-
ed. I instructed him to lend the
money, but forbade him to mention
my name in the business. I need
not say that I was quite a stranger
to Mr. Carew; I had never seen him.

“The deeds of the estate were
given over to me, and virtually I
became master of Croome. Only one
motive prompted me in all I did—
wy deep love for the young girl I
had seen and dreamed of ever wsince.
I know it was wrong. I do not ex-
cuse myself. I was aware that I
was bound by a sacred tie, but I
loved her, and I had never loved
before.

*l knew Mr. Carew would wish to
retire to some out-of-the-way place.
The house he lives in is mine, al-
though he does not know it. I told
my solicitor to offer it to him at a
very low rent, and as though it were
his own property. He did so, and the
old man eagerly accepted it. I was
not misled by ‘the story he told of
going to live in Fraree. 1 knew he
would be glad to take Weir Cottage,
and thus I came here to live at
Woodieigh Grange.

*1 do not offer one excuse for my
conduct, Miss Wood. 1 have none;
but ‘perhaps when you hear the story
of my youth and my wrongs, you
may judge me mercifully. I must
go back to the wrong done to my
father before me, in‘order that you
may understand mine.

My grandfather was a very weal-

FRIENDLY ADVICE

To Weak, Nervous and Easily
Tired Women.

T

Gilven in the Story of One Who Had
Suffered and Has Found Renewad
Health and Strength.

(From the Sun, Orapgeville, Ont.)

It is a good many years since the
good wrought by Dr. Williams’ Pink

Pills  was first recorded in 'the

| columns of the Sun, but during that

period the sterling merit of the
medicine Jjas increased its reputa-
tion, and every day adds to the
number of those who have found
health through the use of these
famous pills. Many of this town
have Ireely spoken of  the benelit
they have derived from the use of
Dr. Williams® Pink Pills, and to these
another is added in the person of
Misy Victoria Widdis. To a reporter
of the Sun, who had heard of her
cure, Miss Widdis said: “Several
years ago I became very much run
down; 1 felt tired all the time, my
blood was watery and I was in
what the physicians called an an-
aemic condition. 1 was always
weary and worn out, not’ abie to
do anything and yet not sick
enough to be in bed. My heart both-
ered me with its constant palpita-
tion, brought about by my extreme
wenkoess. My appetite failed me
aud I was gradually growing worse,
I had heard and read of Dr. Wil-
linms’ Pink Pills, and decided to
give them a trial. After using them
o short time a decideéd change was
noticeable and it no exaggera~
tion to say that I felt like an en-
tirely different person. My appe-
tite returned and with it good
blood and strong nerves. I can
conscientiously  say for Dr. Wil-
linms' Pink Pills that they Jdid e
more good! than I ean tell. To «ll
weak, nervous, easily tired, run
dowx women, I say by all means
give ‘Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills a trial
and you' will be delighted with the
result,”

It is becanse these pills make rich,
blood that they cuare such
as anaemia, shortness of
breath, headache, palpitation of the
heart, rheumatism, erysipelas, St.
Vitus’ dance, and the functional ail-

is

| ments that make the lives of so ma ny

women a source of constant mis-
ery. The genuine pills always bear
the full name, “Dr. Wildams' Pink
Pills for Pale People,” on the wrap-
per on every box. Sold by all deal-
erd or sent by majl a¥ 30 cents a
box, or six boxes for $2.50, by ad-
dressing the Dr. Willloms' Medielne
Co., Brockwillc, Qat,

thy man. He had but two children—
my father, his eldest son, and my un-
cle Raymond. his second and best be-
loved, His estute was not entailed,
but father, being the eldest, was
brougnt up to consider himsell ae be-
ing the heir. I cannot teli you how or
why he and his father quarreled, but
they uid so; and one day my father
was turned ignominiously from Mar-
ston Manor, the home he had always
thought would be his. The quarrel
was a desperate one, for father and
S0n never met or spoke again. When
my grandiather died he left the
whole of his fortune to his second
son, Raymond; while to my father,
who had been brought up as the heir,
he did not leave one shilling.

“lt was shamefully unjust. My
uncle Raymond was not a generous
man, either ; he never made the least
attgmpt to rectify the wrong his fa-
ther had done—he never offered his
brother one farthing of the vast
wealth so unfairly given to him, and
my father was too proud to ask. He
passed through life a broken-hearted
man; he had no profession, and it
was with difficulty ho made his way
in the yorld at all sy mother was
a gentie, patient woman. She had
loved my father when he was the
supposed heir, and she would not de-
sert him when he became a penni-
less, broken-down man. They were
married, and I was their only child.
From my earliest boyhood 1 had a
kcen sense of the wrong done to my
father, I felt that he had suffered all
his life for it, an{i I should do the
same ; but for that injustice, I in my
turn should have been the heir of
Marston, 1 t

*“It was a cruel anl unjust deed;
it spolled my life, as you will see.

“From my earliest youth one am-
bition burned within me. Ihad one
dream, one thought, one ldea—and
it was to make money. Not for my

HEALTH FOR LITTLE ONES.

Baby’s Own Tablets Make Children
Well and Keep Them Well.

If your children are subject to colic,
indigestion or any stomach trouble,
if they are troubled with constipa-
tion, diarrhoea, or any of the ills
that afflict littla ones, give them
Baby’s Own Taplets. This medicine
will give reliel right away, making
sound, réireshing sleep possible. It
will put children on tha high road to
health at ouce. It is doing this to-
day for thousands of children in all
parts of the country. Mrs. R. L.
McFarlane, Bristol, -Que., says: “I
tauke pleasure in testifying to the
merits of Baby's Own Tablets. I
have used them for my baby since
she was three mouths old, and pre-
vious to using them she was a deli-
cate child. She is now quite the re-
verse, as she is plumj), healthy and
strong. I think Baby’'s Own Tablets
the best medicine in the world for
little ones.” These Tablets are good
for children of all ages, and dissolved
in water or crushed to.a powder they
can be given with absolute safety to
ihe youngest, weakest baby. Guaran-
teed to contain no opiate or harmful
drugs. Sold by all dealers at 25¢ a
Lox,"or sent postpaid by writing di-
rect to the Dr. Willilams' Medicine
Co., Brockvilie, Ont., or S¥chenectady,
N. Y.

own sake, not for my own pleasure,
but that my father might be happy
agalo—that he might take the po-
sition that rightfully belonged to
him—that he might one day be as
rich as his brother who had sup-
planted him. I. knew my motives
were mixed—some good, some evil; but
I am sure the strongest of all was
love Tor my parents. I wanted to
see my mother once more surroyunded
with luxuries, and I dedicated my
life to work.

“I had an especial gift for lan-
guages. I could speak I'rench, Span-
ish, German and Italian, and speak
them well. I had studied as mena do
study when they have a set purpose
in life; and before I had finished my
nineteenth year I was offered an ex-
cellent and lucrative appointment in
the West Indies. Proud and elated
at my unusual good fortune, I bade
adiew to home and the parents I
loved so well, and took my first step
in life with a light heart.

“My destination was San Domingo.
How I have hated that place ever
since!  The first year I was there
I worked very hard. I never went in-
to society; I made no friends; time,
thought and energy were all devoted
to the acquisition of money.

“One eveni business took me to
the house of Dr. Dormer. He was a
retred merchant who had been in a
large business at Cuba. I was intro-
duced to his wife and daughter.

“You will perhaps smile, Miss Wood,
when I tell you that then, in, my
twentieth year, with the world be-
fore me, my heart at rest, and uo
shade of trouble upon me, I was con-
sidered a handsome young man. The
merchant’s daughter was very pret-
ty. I need not describe her — pgoor
Alice! you have seen her face as to
some extent it was, and as it is.
I had mixed so little in society that
I thougiit the blushing, smiling young
face, with its frame ofegolden brown
halr,one of the loveliest in the world.
I cannot tell you how it happened,
but in a hundred ways that evening
Alice Dormer showed that she liked
and admired me. My vanity was flat-
tered, but no warmer feeling rose
in my heart for her. i

“The next Sunday Mr. Dormer
made me go home to dine with him.
After dinner Alice sang and played.
On some pretext or another the
merchant and his wife both with-
drew and left us together.

“Time after time I was invited
there, and the s m» thing invariably
occurred. Mr. and Mrs. Dormer loa.ded
m> with attenti.is an! kindness : he
solicited my advice, and sald more
than once that if heaven had but
favored him with such a son his hap-
piness would have been complete.

“I was so young and so inexperi-
enced in the ways of the world that
I 'was hardly to blame for falling into
the trap laid for me. The pretty
smiling young face that blushed and
brightened for me, the kind, flattor-
ing words that soothed and charmed
my boyish vanity the kindness shown
10 me; a gFtranger in a strange
country—all led' me on. It did not
seem strange ' to me, as it would
have seemed to one older, that the
wealthy merchant should evidently
be so anxious to see me marrled to
his daughter and heiress. I knew
Alice would be very rich: he, her
father, told me often and often of her
for'tune, and how hara he hnd worked

for it. IfI had been cldier or more

worldly-wige, I should have weudered

why, with lher great, advantages, her
fair girlish beauty, and her wealth,
he could have ever consented to see
her married to one so poor and in-
significant as myself. But he did so,
and one evening he told me that he
had noticed my evident love for his
daughter, and that he only wished
for her happiness; therefore, when I
wanted his consent I had but to ask
for it.

“I have almost cursed mysell since
for my folly. He had never seen any
slgn of love for Alice Dormer. I never

did love her, poor girl. I was flat-,

tered, embarrassed, and, above all,

annoyed to think that that pretty

Young girl loved me.

“Never was victim more docile. I
was dazzled by her wealth. Hall of
It would make my dear father a rich
man. There was an end to all pov-
erty. I pictured their delight at

home when they should hear that I.

had married a wealthy heiress.

“It did strike me as somewhat
strange that my pretty flancee did
little more than smile and blush.
We never, to the best of my recol-
lection, had a rational conversation.
I attributed her usual silence to re-
serve and love. I was so entirely a
stranger to love, its usages and
customs that whenever I did not un-
derstand or was puzzled by her ways
I laid them to that score. Nor
did it strike me as being strange
that the few acquaintances I had
made in San Domingo expressed some
surprise at my marriage—that two
or three asked me if it gould be pos-

slble that I was going to marry Mr. !

Dormer’s daughter. I thought thelr
surprise was at my good fortune, Not
one of them had the courage, the
sense. or the kindness to come for-
ward bravely and tell me the trath.

“ We were married. Mr. Dormer
furnished a house for us—a house
that a few years before I should
have considered a palace. Ihad but
three years longer to remain in 8an
Domingo, and then I promised myself
the happiness of taking my young
wife and her fortune home.

“ You must bear in mind, Miss
Woed, how little I Jiad seen of the
young girl I was In some measure
half ecompelled to marry. If I had
been independent, not all Alice Dor-
mer’s money would have tempted me
to make her my wife. I should never
have fallen in love with her, but as
it was I had allowed mysell to be
flattered and coaxed and persuaded.
I been left alone with her
ten or a dozen times, but we had
spoken very little; she generally
sang little love songs to me. When
once Our wedding day was fixed I
saw but very little more of her. Of-
ten after that, when I called, she
was not visible. It never struck me
as strange. I went blindly enough to
my fate.

“Once or twice after we were mar-
rled 1 saw a strange expression, a
look that almost frightened me,
upon my wife’s face. The fatal truth
never occurred to me until one day
when I disccvered all.

(To be Continued.)
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! SOMETHING ABOUT  §
¢ EYES AND SIGHT.

L 3
chodook ok chobobos ek oo dooboofoode e odoofeodordocdeobr .-

Eyes of any color with weak brows
and long, concave lashes, are indica-
tive of a weak constitution.

People of melancholic temperament
rarel, have clear blue eyes.

The chameleoa is almost the only
reptile provided with an eyelid.

Eyes with long, sharp corners in-
dicate great discernment and pene-
tration. © !

Homer attributed a protruding eye
to Juno. He called her the ox-eyed
Junro. -

The utility of shedding tears is to
keep the eyes cool, though the bal-
ance of the head may be hot.

The iris of the eye is rarely of one
color but commouly mottled with
black, blue, orange, yellow, grey or
all combined. ‘-

It seldom happens that both eyes
are exactly alike. An examination
with a magnifying glass usually dis-
covers many differences between the
two.

A red objeot is not nearly so visible
at a distance as one ol white. A red
globe a foot in dianmeter can be per-
ceived clearly only at a distance of
8,000 feet, and a blue glass a little
fu:fther.

Oysters are provided with eyes, but
the oyster's eye is not located where
public opiiion placesit. What is called
the eye of the oyster is tle great
muscle  which holds ‘the shells to-
gether, and which is separated by the
ksiife of the opener.

Brown eyes are said by-oculists to
be the strongest.

The eyes shogyd not be
weakness or sickness.

Unsteady eyes, rapidly jerking from
side to side, are frequently indica-
tive of an unsettled mind.

used in

I't is said that the prevailing colors+

of eyes among patients of
asylums are brown or black.

Eves placed close ‘together in the
head are said to indicate pettiness
of disposition, jralousy and a turn
for fault-finding.

All men of genius are said to have
eves clear, slow-moving and bright.
This is the eye which indicates mental
ability of some kind, it does not
matter what. 7

The ostrich is believed to see ob-
Jeets behind him as well as those in
front. Persons standing directlv be-
hind an ostrich can see the pupils of
his eyes, and are thus easily s2en by
the animal. g e

lunatic

{

RS /X

Unquestionably there is nothing
connected with the business of farm-
ing which gives us as much annoy-
ance or wihich is as dilficult to get
orn a satisfactory basis as farm
labor. There are various causes
which tend to bring about this state
of things, and perhaps none more so
than the unreasonableness of em-
ployers. Socialists tell us that the
world could produce enough for its

needs if every man worked but-half [

the number of hours that is now
considered a working day ; but un-
fortunate!y on our Canadian farms
it seems necessary for the farmer
and his men to put in each day a
solid day’'s
Work All the Year Round

and even then it is difficuit to hold
one’s own among the keen competi-
tion! In these days when the com-
petition between capital and “labor
las become so tense that a little
extra strawm at any. time may bring
about the most serious results, it iw
a matter ol no small importance for
farmers to consider whether. some-
thing. more cannot be done to put
the labor question, as it affects the
farm, on a better basis.

In an ideal conditiom of affairs, the
employer would never ask or expect
his men to do more work than was
right or reasomable, and when hir-
ing would in all cases be ready and
willing to give a fair and

Just Remuneration for Services
to be performed, and ‘would endea-
vor to carry out a system of farm-
ing that would give employment to
his men in the slack part of the
Yyear. The employed also would not
take undue advautage of the em-
ployer because of a temporary
scarcity of labor; would never
shirk his work, but would be faith-
ful in doing his duty, whether his
employer were with him or not, and
would in all cases be ready to fput
forth an extra effort at a busy time.

It is scarcely to be expected,
however, that such an Utopian
state of affairs will ever exist,
while frail human nature remains
ap it is, but by the exercise of a
little thoughtfuiness and mutual
forbearance, the relations between
employer and employed may be
much improved. in consldering tlhe
fiuestion of farm labor, as it ef-
fects the operations and profits of
the farm, and the home life of the
dwellers there, morally and social-
ly, it will generally be found on
large or moderately large farms,
that the employment of married
men boarding themselves, is alto-
gether preferable to boarding men
in the house. Outside the question
of profits, there is the all-import-
ant consideration of home life—
the home life cannot by any pos-
sibility be

What Home Life Onght to be
when the farm house is nothing
better than a boarding house. It
is not too much to say that the
future life of many a bright boy
or girl in this country has been
a failure through too little atten-
tion having been paid to their
yearning for home comforts. One
of the first things to be aimed at
in operating a farm in thig way
is to employ none but good men,
and then to do everything in rea-
son to make their lives comfort-
able. Farmers have no right, even

=

MANAGEMENT OF FARM LABOR.
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if they have the power, to make
their men work from early morn-
ing until late at night, and looked
at from no other standpoint than
that of personal gain. It is a veryy
decided mistake. lncidentally, it
may not be amiss to say that the
farmer ought not to ask his sons
to do what no reasonable man
would expect his hired men to do.
Many a good boy has been driven
from home by that sort of treate
ment. 1

Treatment of the Men.

Then again it is a matter of the
first importance that the men serv-
ing shaill be well treated. Their
houses if not large should at least
be maZie comfortable. The gardens
attached should be large enough to
enable them to grow vegetables for
their own use, but not so large as
to take up too mueh of their time,
and il a few apples and small fruits
can be grown on the ground they
would be more appreciated Utham
by those who can afiord to buy them,
A cow is almost a mecessity to a
family on tne farm, and an arrange-
ment should be made to have it pas-
tured, but on no account have {t
wintered by the farmer. It is too
severe a trial of human nature to
allow a hired man to feed his cow;
from his employer’s meal box, and
is almost sure to cause trouble.

The faculty of getting omn well
with hired men on the farm is well
worth cultivating. My own experi-
ence leads me to know that if you en-
gage good men, thera s little trou-
ble in keeping them, if we, as em-
ployers, do our part. It is our duty,
19 try to make them as comfortabla
a8 circumstances will permit. If we
do so we may expect faithful ser-
vice, and from good men we will
get it. Let the ruies be strictly laid
down and adhered to, and on no
coneikieration keep a man after his
time is out, if he has at any time
given a word of imperitence.

However, owing to the conditions
in which most farmers are placed,
the larger number of farm hfinds
are unmarried men, who are board-
ed in the house, and this is most
likely the state of affairs that will
continue for some time ‘to come. It
is* a difficult question to deal with
and as far as both employer and
employed are concerned, it iIs a
most unsatisfactory state, largely
arising from the fagt that in many
sections there is comparatively

Little Work for One Half the Year
and just so long as the farmer has
to look out for 'new men every
spring, and the good man finda
himself discharged at the first sign
of winter or before, it will. remaln
80, and no amount of philosophizing
will put it right. The rapid exten-
sion ef winter dairying during the
past few years has done a great
deal to ensure steady. employment
the year round, but conditions are
still unsatisfactory in many dis-
tiriets.

In conclusion, it may be said that
a8 a general thing 'the best men are
the cheapest. Try and get hold of
good men and where conditions will:
admit of it, haye profitable em-
ployment ‘the year round, and use
them as youu would like to be used
if you were in their circumstances.
F. W. Hodson, Live Stock Commis-
sioner.
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Swagis’ First i
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4 Railroad Ride. %
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Ubunu, the young King of Swazi-
land, appeared in full court dress,
that is to say a forty-shilling slop
suit, with a bowler hat, ange* at-
tended by his “tail” of Indunas —
about. a dozen nearly naked Swazls
—on the station platform at Barber-
ton and waited patiently untll it
was almost dark, waen the rumble
of the train could be heard in the
distance. With straining eyes they
watched the track to see the flying
wonder they had heard of. But when
the engine, with screaming whistle
and two great lamps glaring like the
eyes of a monster dragon, rounded
the curve and came screaming to-
ward them, they fled like panic-
stricken rabbits to the niarest cover,
leaving their chief and the few
white men on the platform to face
the danger.

Next morning the Chief re-appear-
ed on the platform with his “tail,”
and begged the acting stationmaster
to show his Indians the locomotive
in less bellicose mood, and il it were
humanly possible to give them a
short ride behind it. As there was
really nothing doing at the station
the stationmaster deeided to humor
the young Chief’s wish, and, hook-
ing an empty coal truck on to the
locomotive, he told the driver to
take them for a few miles’ run
along the line. Ubunu and his *“tail”
got into the coal truck. the station-
master Into the cab of the engine,
and off they set. It was "fair and
softly” for a short distance from

the start, and the Swazis seemed de-
lighted with the new sensation, but
the driver put on speed, and when
it got to about twenty miles an hour
his passengers were clearly in a
great state of alarm; they grasped
the side of the tmci{ and gazed
like paralytics at the rocks and
trees flying past them.

Ubunu did bhis best 1o reassure them,
but in vain, and some of them were
on the point, of jumping overboard to
eschpe a worse fate when, Ubunu
shouted to the driver, and asked him
please to slacken the pace. No sooner
sald than done, and in little more
than a mjnute their speed was re-
duced to that of an ox wagon. The
Swazls were quite reassured, and
were soon laughing and talking again
as lively as ever. At a siding, half
way to Avoca, they halted, the en-
gine changed ends, and the return
Journey began. Ubunu gave the sign
that he would like a bit of speed put
on, and ‘the driver, nothing loath,
whipped her up until she wag going.
between thirty and forty miles am
hour. He imagined that the Swasis
would get the funks again, for the
road wag not very smooth, and the
truck was jumping about a good deal,
but he was mistaken. The Swazis had
seen enough to satisfy them that he
wag master of the “Smoking Horse,”
and a hundred miles an hour would
not have shaken their confidence.

On returning to the statlon they
got out of the truck with evident re-
Jluctance, but highly delighted with
their adventure. 'The stationmaster
was no longer a person of conse~
quernige. They erowded around the eab
of the engine, made their most dutiful
obeisance to the master of the Smok-
ing Horse and his mate, and departed
with shouts of *“Inkoos, Inkoos!”
(Thank you, my lord, thank you !)—
The Scotsman. o

The man who 1s born to rule
should never get married.

ITCHING PILES CA

N BE CURED

As is Being Proved Every Day—Operations, With All Their Risk, Expense and Danger,
Frequently Fail, But You Can Rely on.

DR. CHASE'S OINTMENT

It would be difficult to imagine a more difficult: case of
After twenty years of misery, Mr. MecLaughlin was cured,

Mr.

“For twenty

ably spoken of, and

“After three a
to recovery. I
am firmly

applications I
continued
convinced that the

was remarkable,
from this disease.”

This is
ers, er KEdmanson,

the treatment
ointment made a
“I consider Dr. Chase’s Ointment an invaluable treatment for piles. In
when you consider that I am getting up in years,

iteching piles,
during ‘that

felt better,
until

and by
thoroughly cured,
perfect cure,

\
the only preparation guaranteed to cure every form of
Bates & CQo,

Doroatoy | (.. S0 5 s

piles to cure than that described below.

and cured permanently.

Alex. McLaughlin, for 30 years a resident of Bowmanville, Ont., writes :

long years I suffered from

with that annoying disease ecan imagine what ¥ endured

asked a druggist’ if he had anything to cure nte. He said

on his recommendation I took a box.

*he time I had used one bex I wae on a falr way
and I have not suffered any since. I

and only persons who have been troubled

time. About seven years ago I

that Dr. Chase’s Ointment was most favore

my case I think the cure
and had been so long a sufferer

plles. 80 cents a/ box, gﬁt' all deal-

"= U B Y G O SO N O 6




