are weak, bloodless, nerveless
‘sickly. Here is a bit of very
proof of tbe wonderful pow-
2 disease which Dr.

8

! E

'wA% the age of sixteen' my
; PM mo completely. ~ ‘At that time
was. attacked by la grippe, which
was followed by measles, from the
‘after effocts of which I was left in a
_deplorable condition. I became very
pale, suffered from. headaches, dizzi-
. jess and want of ‘appetife. T tried
‘jeveral medicines; but they did me
10 good; on - the contrary I was
g weaker -and finally became
0 bad that I would take spells of
" pncomeciousncss  lasting from fifteen
tes to an hour at a time, and 1
eme 8o weak that I could
fyove about. At this stage
2 to try Dr.. Williams’

rogained

T will be glad if my
will be of benefit to some

gor sufferer.’’ ;

buying the Pills see that t
ame, “Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills
Pale Peopls,” is printed on the
wrapper around cach hox. Sold by
’ bdqroxor sent by mail-at 50
jents o Box or six boxes for $2.50
| by writing’ the Dr. Williams’ Medi-

= guicc., Broqugle‘ Ont. !

A

S T i AN
ORIENTAL BLARNEY.

Indian  Grandes’s Letter to Sir

. They nave blarney stones elsewhere
“}ﬁ in the charniing vicinage of

. Qerk. "Phe oricntal is given to eb-
' seguious and fulsome flattery; gener-
. ally to securc some favor. In read-

. dng oriental literature one must be
caiion W against taking literally
‘the extravagant ' fitles and ascrip~
<. tioms . of praise Bo curremt in the
- 5 They eithér grow out . of a
. mean, groveling sorvility or out ot
v the meaner - motive of cajoling flat-
ata tcry;;_;’!\'he following .is a good ex-
mplo{ quoted from an’ English pa-
~per.. It is in the form of a letter ad-
drgssed to Sir Michael Hicks-Beach,
M.P., during a recent visit to India,

i *From . . . Sahib  Sword wife’s
of the late H. H.\. . . . M

§

Nﬁlaﬁ-'ot the' indulgent, venerable,
pniuing, ‘and beloved sons of Lon-
nm, te the following to

3~ | sleep had  come

L m claims  to the
e of my' ' Highness father for
yonr.!punectunl. prudent, and phil-
anthropic p’s presence. I
rust that your comipassionate, gra-
tous, ' end merciful Lordship will
“wery galmluy and kindly and heart-
iy entitle me on the throne of my
% gracious, liberal, and gracious High-
#sss father to reign in the District. .
+ “With 1,000 and infinite thanks to
. the ' benevolent, maganimous, and
. mimitable blessed party.
as IJI m
“¥our aflectionste, beloved, genu-
ine and sincere friend,
T e s sidw u IBGNID.”"
S —
SATISFIRD MOTHERS.

f7hen sales are large and inc:eas-
ing, when customers are satisfred to
4hie oxtant of continuing to buy the
same remsdy, then it must be ad-
. miitted - t  the remedy has real
merit. ‘Baby's Own Tablets occupy
thie " envieble position. Mothers
having odice tried them seldom fail
to'duplieate the order — no other
vempdy for Ehildren can truly claim
m mueh.  Congerning the Tablets
.. C. W, Stradford, (general deal-
er),  North  Williamshurg, Ont.,
writes:  ‘‘Baby’s Owri Tablets have
& large sale, and every pufchaser is
more than satisfied. We uUse them
for our baby amd have found them
all that is claimed for them.’’
Baby's Own Tablets cure colic,
indigestion, constipation, diarrhoea,
sf fevers and all the minor ills
of little ones. They make baby
bright, aective and happy and a joy
to tié hHome. Sold by druggists or
" will ‘be sent. by mmil at 25 cents a
box by writing the Dr. Williams’
Madicime Co., Brockville, Ont.

: BE TRUTHFUL TO ELEPHANTS.

After® the elephant has been for
some time in a. circus or imcnagerie,
he picks up ugly tricks and nasty

- ways, and does things that are not
always honest or honorable. He be-
comes a mean, low brute. He very
quickly learns, according to the hu-
man standard. the difierence = be-
tweem right and wrong.
under people of low morality, he
molds his notions on theirs, and can
act a lie as well as the most ‘of
them.  An clephant omght to be
caught young, and educated as a
gentlemean in regard to truth ‘and
honor. He should never be deceived,
never be unjustly punished; treated
with firmness, after a fair amount
of kindness; and pains should be
taken to develop his love of appro-
bation, and - to keep him sensitive,
which he paturally is, to blame. An
elephant Jearns the meaning of
wonds faster than any other animal.
Elephants can be shamed by wonds
of blame or reproach. Circus ele-
phants arc wise enough to under-
stand what fools human beings are,
and lose reverence for their keepers.
Heence their trickiness and ingrati-
tude. Care should be taken not to
lst young elephants go with old
stagers of their species who have
been. perverted by a sad experience
of humen nature. They seem to

. play nasty trickd, and impress on
them that nothing goed should be
axpected of their masters.

iSRS O S
England at present possesses 19
082 ' vessels, of which 9,209 are

. ;

If placed|™

CHAP. XIX.—(Continued).

Trist did not attempt to blind
kimself as to the difficulties attend-
ing his strange undertaking, but he
was prepared to face thean courage-
ously,

“I1,”’ he said to himself, “I can
only find him . . . sober . I will
manage the rest.’” .

He called a hansom. and drove to
the club of which the books showed
a subscription as due from Captain
Huston. In return for this privi-
lege its doors were still thrown
open to the disgraced soldier. Care-
ful inquiries at the door elicited the
information that Huston had been
there. :

““He was took . . . he went away
with a friend a good half-hour ago,
sir,”" the porter added, with a curi-
ous smile.

The smile did not escape the ques-

tioner’s glance, and in consequence
of it, Trist ' went upstairs to the
smoking room. He was not a mem-
ber of the club, but his name was a
‘power in military circles.
. Upon inquiry at the door, Trist
made the distovery that the porter
had fortunately been :asked to give
the direction to the driver of the
cab in which Huston had been taken
away.

In Lis calm way

he suddenly de-

ed to follow Huston. i He
lighted a cigar at the spirit-lamp
affixed to the door-post, and then
called a cab. :

There was a considerable delay in
the Strand, where the trafic was
much congested owing to the out-
pouring theatres. Amidst the con-
fusion, the roar of traffic, the deaf-
ening shouts of drivers, policemen,
and runners with latest editions of
evening papers, ‘Brist sat forward,
with his arms upon the closed door
of the hansom, and enjoyed his ci-

At length the driver escaped into
a narrow street, and, turning sharp-
Iy to the right, drew up before a
tall narrow house, bearing, on a
dingy lamp above the door, the leg-
end ‘““No. 82, Private Hotel.”’ A
hopeless waiter, with shuffling shoes
and a shirt-front of uncertain ante-
cedents, answered the summons of a
melancholy bell, which seemed to
tinkle under strong protest, and as
l'wrieﬂy as possible.

“Captain  Huston
inquired Trist.

““Yess'r. Er you the doctor?”’

The war correSpondent hesitated
for a moment. 'Then he stepped in-
to the narrow hall.

“Yes.”” he said.

‘“E’s got it bad this time, sir,”
volumrtcered the waiter, with melan-
choly effusion.

“What?'’

LY., sel”

Trist nodded. his' head shortly,
and laid aside his hat.

‘“Take me to his room, please,”’ he
said.

The waiter shuffled on in front,
and the young fellow followed him
up the dingy stairs, walking lightly
whereoa ptel:;egou’l;‘:d knots of pine-
wo ¢ through the clamm
oiicloth. , g

The doctor.came, and stayed long-
er than he could conscientiously
spare out of his busy life. It was
half-past ome o'clock in the  morn-~
ing before he went away, leaving
Trist alone with Huston, to whom
at last. Before
leaving he promised, however, to
send an experienced nurse.

The war ecorrespondent sat in a
deep leather-covered arm-chair be-

living here?”’

. {fore the smoldering fire, contémplat-

ing his own shoes. A man of many
resources, he had found himself  in
many strange situations during his
short thirty years. He had made
the best of more than one awkward
dilemma by going straight ahead’in
his patient, steady way. He listen-
ed to the stertorous breathing of the
sick man, and never thought of his
own fatigue. There was no sugges-
tion of complaint in his mrind that
his evening of pleasure should have
had ‘such an unpleasant finish.

As he sat and thought, the fire-
light flickered rosily upon his face,
it gleamed in  his womanly eyes,
glowed upon his broad high fore-
head. He was quite absorbed in his
reflections, and never glanced . to-
ward the bed which was within the
deep crimson shadow. He judged
frém the heavy respiration that
Huston was asleep; in this, how-
ever, he was mistaken. The ex-
soldier lay: on his back, but his
Jace was turned toward the fire, and
his bloodshot eyes were wide open.
His lips moved restlessly, but no
sound came from them beyond the
strong indrawing of the sodden air.
His wavering glance wandered from
Trist’s head to his feet, restless and
full of an insatiable hatred. Upon
the dirty white coverlet his fingers
moved conwulsively, as if clutching
and losing hold of something by
turns.

Presently .there was a soft knock
at the front door, and Trist rose
from his chair. His watch was
over; the hospital nurse had arriv-
ed, with her soft brave eyes, her
quick fearless fingers. As he left
the room, Trist turned and glanced
toward the bed. Huston lay there
with closed eyes, umnaturally still.

Then the war correspondent left
the room on tiptoe. No sooner had
the door closed than the sick man’s
eyes opened. There was a peculiar
shifty light in the expanded pupils,
and the man’s horrible lips moved
continuously. = He sat up in bed.

““Ahl”’ he mumbled thickly; “I
know him.  That’s the man . . .
that’s the man who’s in love with
my wife.”

The fire rose and fell with merry

crackle—for Trist had drawn the
coals together moiselessly .before
leaving the room—and in the semi-
darkness a strange unsteady form
moved to and fro.

“Y know him,”” mumbled the hor-
rible voice, “‘and . .-. I'm going to
shoot him.”’

There was a slight sound as if a
drawer were being searched in a ta-
ble or piece of furniture which was
not quite firm upon its base, and a
moment later the door was opened
without noise. In the passage a
single jet of gas burnt mournfully,
and threw a flood of light through
the open doorway.

Upon the threshold stood Huston,
quaking and swaying from side to
side. In his trembling fingers he
held a large Colt’s revolver of the
cavalry pattern. The tips of the
conical bullets peeped from the
chambers threateningly. His
clumsy hands were fumbling with
the hammer, which was stif and
deeply sunk within the lock; the
light was bad. He raised the pistol
closer to his swimming eyes, and the
barrel, gleaming blue and brown al-
ternately, wavyered in the.air.

The next instant there was a ‘ter-
rific :'epor& thro:xgh the silent house.

- - L

A moment later Trist and the
nurse were at the head of the stairs;
they had raced up side by side. The
woman seized a worn sheepskin mat
that lay at the door of an empty
bedroom, and, drawing her skirts
aside, knelt down and raised the
mutilated face.

“Don’t let it run on the floor,”
she gasped, ‘‘it is so horrible!”’

They were both old hands and
callous enough to be very quick. By
the time that the startlad household
was aroused, the dead man (for the
great bullet had passed right
through his brain) was laid upon
his bed, and Trist had already gone
for the doctor.

‘“No one must go in,”’ said. the
nurse,  standing upon the thresanold
and barring the way. ‘‘He is dead.
There is nothing to be dome. Wait
until the docor comes.””

Presently Trist returned. bringing
with him the surgeon and police in-
spector. They all went into the
room together and closed the door.
Trist turned up the gas and watched
the movements of the surgeon, who
was already at the bedside.

““Where is the bullet?’’ asked the
i tor.

‘“In the woodwork of the door,”
answered Trist.

The doctor left the bedside and
came into the middle of the room,
standing upon the¢ hearthrug with
his back toward the fire.

“I should be of opinion,”’ he said,
““that it was an accident.’’

The inspector nodded his head,
and looked fromn the nurse to Trist.

‘““Does anybody,”’ he asked, ‘‘know
who he is, or anything about him?’’

‘I know who he is and all about
him,”” answered the war correspond-
ent. e

Notebook in hand, the inspector
glanced keenly at the speaker.

‘““And . . . who are . . . you?’’ he
asked, writing.

““Theodore Trist.’’

“Ah!”’ murmured the doctor.

The inspector drew himself up and
continued writing.

“Do you know, sir, what he was
doing with the pistol? Had he any
intention of using it -upon himself or
upon any other?”

Trist looked at his questioner
calmly.

“I do not knmow,’”’ he answered.

CHAPTER XX,

in a dream Theodore
Trist passed out into the narrow
street somewhat later. It was
nearly three o’clock in the morn-
ing; the ball was scarcely over, and
yet to ' this unimaginative man it
seemed ages since he had spoken
with William Hijcks, listening in a
vague way to the swinging waltz
music all the while. When he reach-
ed his quiet mooms, he was almost
startled at the sight of his own
dress-clothes, spotless shirt front,
and unobtrusive flower. He had
quite forgottem that these garments
of pleasure were beneath his over-
coat. His night’'s work had not
been in keeping with dress-clothes,

“J will think,”” he:r said to him-
self, “how it is to be broken to
everybody to-morrow.’”” And with
great serenity he went to bed.

- L - -* - -

It has not hitherto been mentioned
that Mrs. Wylie possessed one or
two vices of a comparatively harm-~
less description. The most promin-
ent of these was unpunctuality at
the breakfast table. This is a most
comfortable vice, and quite in keep-
ing with the placid and easy-going
nature of the lady,

Brenda, being of a more active na-
ture, was usually down first, and
the fact of having been out to a
ball the night before rarely adted as
a deterrent. It thus came about
that she was glone at the breakfast
table when Trist was announced. It
was a dainty, womanly little meal
set out on the snowy cloth, and as
yet untouched. Brenda was in the act
of opening the newspaper when ‘Erist
entered the room. She did not re-
member until afterward that, as he
shook hands, he took the journal
from her and laid it aside. Per-
haps she noted the action at the
time, but he was never in the habit
of acting just like other men, and
the .peculiarity of this little move-

Like one

. |ment did not strike her sufficiently

to remain upon
distinct incident.
¥ “Ah)” she said gaily; “‘yon think

her memory es a

geady for

Jim Dumps bnd’un. Dumps
distressed
Abonut as unexpected guest.
% These’s nothing] ip the heunse
to eat!” ; ‘
“There's something better far
: than meat.”
The guest enderspd Jim's view
with vim :
When helped to a“ Foree” by
“Suany Jim.” ! .

The Ready-to-Scrve Corebl

Sairt waists and dainty
linen are made delightfully
clean and fresh with Sune
light Soap.

&8
—f

.Ceylon Tea Is the finest

Tea the world produces,
and is sold only in lead
packets.

Black, Mixed and Green.
apan tes deinkers try “Salada” Greea tes.

it prudent to strike while the iron
18 hot—I being the iron. I am' not
red-hot, but quite warm enough to
be unpleasant, and just too hard to
be struck. Please explain why you
never claimed the three damces you
asked me to keep?”’

Trist smiled in his gravest way—
e mere reflection of her bright
galety.

‘““That is what I came
plain,’”’ he said. 2

He passed her standing at the ta-
ble, and went toward the fire. There
he drew off his gloves in a peculiar-
ly théughtful manner.

““Theo,”” said Brenda, ‘‘have you
had breakfast?'’

‘“Yes, thanks!’’

His manner was habitually mis-
leading, and it was quite impossible
for her to see that he had bad news
to impart. His strong, purposeful
hands were always steady, which is
somewhat exceptional; ‘for the fingers
betray emotion when the eyes are
dumb.

‘“Rather,”’ she continued lightly,
““than break my faith to you, I
planted myself, so to speak, among
the wall flowers, where I was con-

to ex-

tent to bloom in solitude.”
“Through’ the whole dance?’’ he

asked meaningly.
“Well . . . not When

was satisfied

quite.

He smiled, and said nothing.

Drenda moved one or two things
upon the breakfast table—things
which in no way required moving.
For the first time in her life she was
beginming to feel ill at ease with
this man. For the first time she
dreaded vaguely to hear him speak,
because she was not sure that he
was at ease himself.

{ At last he begam, and there was a
strange thrill in his voice, as if it
were an effort to open his lips.

‘It has been my < fabe.. 0o
Brenda, to be with you or near you
during most of the incidents in your
life . . .”” here he paused.

““Yes,’”” she murmured unsteadily.

“I have,’”’ he continued, ‘perhaps,
been of some small use to you. I
have been happy enough at times
to tell you good news, and . . .
once or twice I have been the mes-
senger of evil. . . . Now . . .”

“Now,” interrupted Brenda _sud-
denly, as she came toward him, for
a light had broken upomn her —‘‘now
you have bad news, Theo? Surely
you are not afraid of telling it to
me!’’

“I don’t exactly know,” he an-
gwered slowly, laying his hand up-
on the white fingers resting = upon
his sleeve, ‘‘whether it is good news
or bad. Huston is dead!”’

She had continued smiling bravely
into his eyes until the last words
were spoken, then suddenly she turn-
ed her face away. He watched the
color fade from her cheek, slowly
sinking downward until her throat
was like marble. Then she with-
drew her hand deliberately from his
touch, as if there had been evil in
it. After a moment she turned
again and looked keenly at him with
wondering, horror-stricken eyes.

““Then,’”’ she murmured monoton-
ously, “Alice is . . . a widow.””

It was a strange thing to say,
and she had no definite conception
of the train of thought prompting
the remark. He looked at her in a
curious, puzzled way, like a man
who is near a truth, but fears to
prove his proximity.

‘“‘Does she know?”’ she asked sud-
denly, rousing herself to the peces-
‘sity of prompt action.

‘“No. I have not your aunt’s ad-
dress in Cheltenham.’’

Brenda looked at the clock upon
the mantelpiece, a reliable mechan-
ism, which kept remarkable time
considering its feminine environ<
ments.

“Mrs. Wylie will be here in a mo-
ment; we will then consider abdut
the telegram. In the meantime

. tell me when it happened, and
how?”’

‘It happened at two o’clock this
morning . . . suddenly.”

-Brenda. looked up at the last
word, although it was spoken quite
gently. :

“Suddenly . . . .?”

“Yes. It ... he shot himself
with a revolver . . . by accident!”

The man’s gentle, ingcrutable eyes
fell before Brenda’s gaze. He mov-
ed uneasily, and turned away, ap-
parently much interested in the or-
naments upon the mantelpiece. -

‘““Were you present at the time?’’

‘“No. I was downstairs. ZHe was
in his bedroom.’’

‘“Tell me,”’ said the girl mechanic-
ally, “what was he doing with the
revolver?”’ :

Trist turned slowly and faced her.
There was no hesitation in his
glance now; his eyes looked straight
into hers with a deliberate, calm
meaning. Then he shrugged his
shoulders.

*‘Who knows?” he murmured, still
watching her face.

When at length Brenda turned
away she pressed her lips together
as if to moisten them, and there
wes a convulsive movement in her
throat. They understood each oth-
er thoroughly.

““There will, of course,’”’ said Trist
presently, ‘“‘be an inquest. It is,
however, quite clear that, being left
for a moment alone, he rose from
his bed in a fit of temporary in-
sanity, and having possessed himself
of ja revolver (possibly for suicidal
purposes), he shot himself by acci-
dent.”’

Brenda had crossed the room to
the window, where she stood with
her back toward her companion.

‘““Yes!’”’ she murmured absently.

She was swaying a little from
side to side, and her face was rais-
ed in an unmatural way. Trist
stood upon the hearthrug, with his
elbow resting on the mantelpiece.
He was watching her attentively.

“I have,”” he said somewhat hasti-
ly, as if it wore an after-thought,
‘“‘some influence with the newspa-
pers.”’ '

Of this she took absolutely
notice. It would appear that
had not heard his voice. Then
Trist moved restlessly. After a mo-
ment’s hesitation he lifted his arm
from the mentelpiece with the ap-
parent {intention of going toward
her. He even made two or three
steps in that direction — steps that
were inaudible, for his tread was
singularly light. Then the door
opened, and Mrs. Wylie came  into
the room.

““Theo!’’ said the lady, with rath-
er less surprise than might have
been expected.

In a moment she had perceived
that there was something wrong. The
very atmosphere of the reom was
tense. These two strong young peo-
ple had either heen quarreling or
making love. Of that Mrs. Wylie|
was certain. Ier entrance had per-
haps been malapropos; but she could
not go back now. Moreover, she
was the sort of woman who never
errs in retreating. Her method of
fighting the world was from a
strong position calmly held, or by,a
steady, sure advance.

no
she

“Good.wareiarl iNeo '’ ghe sai’,c

’

I
that you were uot!
there, I danced with someone else.”’ |
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with that deliberate cheeriness which
is the deepest diplomacy. ‘‘This is
an early visit. Have you come to
diScover the laziness of the land?”’

““No,’”’ answered Theo simply.

Then he turned and looked toward
Brenda in a way which plainly said
that she was expected to come for-
wand into the hreach he had effect-
ed.

Brenda came. Her face was
not so grave as Trist’s, but her lips
were colorless.

‘““Theo has come,”” she said, ‘‘with
bad news. We must telegraph to
Alice at once. Alfred Huston had

. . an accident last njght.”’

“What?’’ inquired rs. Wylie,
turning to Trist.

*“He is dead—he shot himself by
accident,”” replied the - war corres-
pondent,

Mrs. Wylie walked
place. »

‘“Let me think,”” she said, balf to
herself, ‘‘what must be dome.’’

She knew that Trist was watch-
ing her, waiting for his_instructions
in his emotionless, alnrost indifferent
way. Then the widow met his gaze.
She made a scarcely perceptible
movement toward the door with her
eyelids. With a slight nod he sig-
nified his comprehension of the sig-
nal.

I must,” he said, ‘‘go back now
o .. W ston’s rooms. Will
you communicate with Alice?’!

‘“Yes,”’ said Mrs. Wylie simply.

Without further explanation he
went toward the door, glancing at
Brenda as he passed. Mrs. Wylie
followed him.

‘““We are better without you just
now,’’ she whispered in the passage.
““Write me full particulars, and wait
to hear from me before you come
back.”’

w—

to the fire-

(To Be Continued).
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HE COULD ROT
LACE HIS SHOR

TILL DODD’S XKIDNEY PiLLS
DROVE AWAY HIS ,
RHEUMATISM
Story of W. Ji Dizon, Has Set
the Rainy River. Settlement
Talking.

Barwick P. 0., June 29. — Am-
ong the letters here the
cure .of William John Dix-
on of Rheumatism is caus-
ing much talk.® The story of
the cure, as told by Mr. Dixon him-
self, is as follows:

“*During the summer of 1901, I
had an attack of Typhoid Fever,
and after I got over it Rheumatism
set in. I had pains in back and
in my right hip so bad that I had
to use a stick to walk and*had no
comfort in sleeping.

“I could scarcely dress myself for
nearly two months, and for three or
four weeks I could not lace my right
shoe or put my right leg on . my
left knee.

“My brother advised me to try
Dodd’s Kidney Pills, and after tak-
ing three boxes, I began to walk, do
my work and lace up my shoes. And
the best of it is, I have had no
Rheumatism since.”’

Dodd’s Kidney Pills take the uric
acid out of the blood and the Rheu-
matism goes with it.

+————-¢—
A RATIFIED CATASTROPHE.

It was in the cool of the evening,
and the inhabitants of the village
were beginning to think of retiring,
when suddenly a @ piercing scream
rang out, and a terrifred woman
rushed into the road.

““Fire! fire!”’ she shrieked.

The village stalwarts were on the
spot at once, and dashed into the
house. But there was no sign of
anything approaching the destruc-
tive element.

‘““Where’'s the fire?”’ they asked
from the window.

‘““Oh, I didn’t I—I
meant murder.’’

““There’s no one here! Who tried
to murder you?’*

“Oh, you're very particular! I
didn’t mean murder; but oh, the
awfullest, biggest rat you ever saw
chased our cat across the kitchen!’’

mean fire!

Estelle—‘‘Ah! His roposal was
just like a dream.’’ gnes—*‘Well,
you ought to know, dear; you've
been dreaming of that proposal’ for
years.”

Britain’s national
year was 180 millions,
183 millionms,

Minerd's Liniment Cares Burng, etc.

There are seven different branches
of the Wesleyan Church in England;
but the Wesleyan Methodists exceed
in numbers the other four combined.

revenue last
but she spent

Great Prairie Investment
Company, Limited, advertisement
appears in this issue. The invest-
ment is an unusually attractive one.
The company have purchased four
hundred and fifty acres in Winnipeg
at a low figure and are laying it
out in lots. The advance in value
since the purchase has been suffici-
ent to make the investment safe and
at the rate Winnipeg is growing
large profits should certainly accrue.
It should be worth while for anyone
having some surplus funds for invest-
ment to obtain the prospectus of
the company and look into the mat-
ter.—Dom. Med. Monthly.

The

London has the largest proportion
of insanc of any English city, the
number being 861 per 100,000. Not-
tingham is a close second, with 342
per 100,000.

Last year Dritain sold 300 ships
of an average tonnage of 2,000 each

to forefgn countries. Among these
\ere 20 warships

A MOVING TALE.

The absent-minded professor was
walking along in the gutter, and
walked right up to the polished rear
of a private brougham. He stopped.
The blank expanse suggested a black-
board. He felt in his pocket and
found a piece of chalk, and at once
began to work out a difficult prob-
lem. ‘

As he worked away the brougham
moved off, but the professor grasped
the hinder bar with his left hand
and walked after it, still immersed
in figures. The pace quickened, and
the mathematician was forced to
break into a trot, which gradually
increased to a smart run.

At last he could keep up no long-
er, and letting go, he mopped his
perspiring brow, and realized for the
first time what his perambulating
blackboard was. He sighed, and
made his way home.

ACROSS THE ATLANTIC.

There has been some talk in Eng-
land lately of endeavoring to short-
en the voyage across the Atlantic by
developing the harbor of Galway, on
the west coast of Ireland, and com-
necting it by swift steamers with
St. John's in Newfoundland. The
distance from Galway 'to St. John’s
is 1,816 miles; that from Liverpool
to New York is 8,116 miles, and
from*Southampton 3,095 miles. It is
assumed that transit between New
York and St. John’s, nearly all by
land, could be performed so rapidly
that the time from London to New
York would be cut down a whole
day below the, present fastest rec-
ords.

How’s This! ~

We offer One Hundred 'Dollars Reward
for ln{ case of Catarrh that cannot be
cured by Hall’s Catarrh Cure.

F. J. CHENEY & Co., Toledo, O.

We, the undersigned, have known }.
J. Cheney for the last 15 years, and
believe him perfectly honorable in all
business transactions and tinancially
able to carry out any obligations made
by their firm.

S & THUAX, Wholesale nruggilu.
‘Tolgdo 0. WALDING, KINNA &
MARVIN, Wholesalse Druggists, ‘I'oledo,
(4]

Hell's Catarrh Cure is tuken inter-
nally, acting direetly upon the blood
and mucous surfaces O the system.
Testimonials sent free. FPrice 78c. pes
bottle. Sold by all druggista.

Hall’s Family Pills are the best.

In 1812 there were only 409 peo-
ple in the United Kingdom with in-
comes of £5,000 a year and over.
To-day - nearly 4,000 people enjoy
this income.

ENGLISH SPAVIN LINIMEN1

Removes all hard, soft or calloused lumps
and blemishes from horses; biend spavin
purbs, splints, ring tose, sweenay, atifies
ains. sore and swellen throat, ceughe, c'o

spr
ve $30 by use of ome Lott's. arvamie

the most wonderful Blemish OCure ove
known.

+'9Q-09-PeLI} oY} 8.9Us (ON,,~euea]
«49Q-03-9pliq oy} Loy s puy (Y
s} ‘pe8vlSue s }yov[ OF,,—OpnBR
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GLADSTONE’S STATUE.

A statue to Gladstone has recently
been placed in Westminster Abbey on
the spot marked for it years ago by
Dean Stamley. It occupies the last
vacant place for a standing figure®in
the north transept. The London
Times describes the statue. It was
made by Mr. Brock of the Royal
Academy, and is a marble figure on
a marble pedestal, which at present
contains no inscription. On one side
is the statue of Sir Robert Peel. on
the other, that of Lord Beacons-
field. The aisle is 'called the
‘‘Statesmen’s Aisle,”” and is near
the pulpit. Gladstone stands in the
robes of a doctor of civil law of Ox-
ford, with his face turned slightly
to the left. " The likeness is good,
There is no ceremomny of unveiling
monuments which, like this, are
erected by the authority of Parlia-
ment. o display is necessary to
call attention to the honor which
the nation pays its great man.

Youth—‘“That fellow has some
queer ideas, and he actually called
me a donkey when I ventured to
dispute them.’’ Friend—‘‘Yes, it’s
one of his absurd notions that he
tan judge people by their looks.”’

DENVER AND COLORADO.

On June 80th to July 10th inclu-
sive, the Wabash will sell round trip
tickets to Denver, Colorado Springs
or Pueblo, Colo., at the lowest ever
made from Canada, all tickets good
to return until August 81st, 1903.

On July 1st to 10th inclusive, spe-
cial low rate excursions to San
Francisco, Los Angees or San
Diego, Cal., good to retwrn until
August 81st. Tickets good to stop
over for thirty days west of first
Colorado point. This will be the
grandest ' opportunity ever given
passengers to visit Colorado and
California. Diverse routes going
and returning.

All tickets should read via Detroit
and over the great Wabash route.
For full particulars address any
Wabash Agent, or J. A. Richard-
son, District Passenger Agent,
Northeast corrner filing and Yonge
streets, Toronto.

——s

She—*‘You make love like a nov-
ice.”” He—'‘Then we'rc both defec-
tive. I ought to make love like an
expert and you ought not to know
the difference.’’

For Ovep dixty Years.

AY OLp AND WaLi-Taisp Rsmepy. — Mrs
Winslow’s Eeothing Byrup bas been used for over sixty
mby wmillions of mothers for their cLildren while

ng, with perfect suvoess. It soothes the child,
seftons the gums, sllays all pain, cures wiad colic, and
lsthe -,nlol:‘n for thlu Is ph;m.:: 0 i%e
taste. ruggists in every part wor'd.
acny-mmnu a bottle. Its value is incaioulable.

f Wiaslow’
e B R e
23-74

London consumes a quarter of a
million tons of fresh meat a year,
not counting bacon and tinned
meats.

8t. Martin, Que., May 16, 18985.
0. C. RICHARDS & CD.

Gentlemen,—Last November m)
child stuck a nail in “his knee caus-
ing inflammation so severe that 1
was advised to take him to Mont
real and have the limb amputated
to save his life.

A neighbor advised us te try MIN-
ARD’'S LINIMENT, which we did,
and within three days my child was
all right, and I feel so grateful that
[ sen®4you this testimonial, that my
experience may be of benefit te
others.

LOUIS GAGNIE!;!.

Weaver—'‘Poetry is something that
is born in someone; it cannot be
acquired. The making of poetry is a
gift.”” Beaver—'‘So is the disposing
of it, so far as have had any ex-
perience.’’

PLAN NOW FOR SUMMER TOURS

No matter where you are going, it
in the United States, write to Fred.
P. Fox, care Lackawanna Railroad,
Buffalo, N. Y., for rates and routes.
Very cheap excursions during the
summer to Atlantic City, Boston
and New York, Excursion rates
now in effect to all resorts. Plan
now,

Friend (to amateur artist)—‘‘I sup~
pose you’ll give up painting when
you- marry?’ Aamatur—‘‘Oh, no!
It’ll be so convenient and economi-
cal when we have to make wedding
presents!’’

HOME SWEET HOME ; with delicious

on the table and a few friends
Home.

3l

to enjoy it, there is no

B
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Painters’ Thoughts

Think of every geod point a perfect Paint Brush
should have and you'll have a mind picture of

BOECKH'’S

FLEXIBLE
BRIDLED

The bridle can

BRUSH

be easily removed and roplncnd
s

—is not affected by water, oil or paint—wor

¢

on a pivot and thus keeps the bristles elastic.

SOLD BY ALL DEALERS

OUR
BRANDS.

Klgg Edward
“ Neadlight ”
W

(1] »
%‘lu

“ Viotorla”
‘s Little Comet”

Don’t

Experiment

Capital, 130,000,

OFFICERS AND DIRECTORS

President.—R. L. Joynt, Esq.,
M.P.P., Toronto.

Vioe-Presidenta.—,D./ W. McKer-
cher, Barrister, Winnipeg; R. A.
Pyne, Esq., M.D., M.P.P., To-
ronto.

Direntors.—John Small, Esq.,
Collector of Customs, Toronto;
Chas. Young, M.P.P., Winnipeg;
E. Morgén, Esq., Junior County
Judge, Toronto; R. W. Hill,
Esq., Winnipeg; T. W. Andrews,
Esq., Winnipeg; A. E. Howey,
Esq., Winnipeg; J. J. Borebank,
Esq., Toronto; H. M. East,
Esq., Barrister, Toronto; E.
Campbell, Winnipeg.

THE QRSAT PRAIRIE INVESTMENT COMPANY,
LiMiTes,

have purchased a huge block of
land within the corporation lim-
its of Winnipeg and embracing
4,500 building lots situate in the
best . residential section, where
the impulse in values will be
most keenly realized. This land
is beautifully wooded and is con-
ceded by all Winnipeg investors
to be the best residential part of
the city. A street car line is
now being completed, which pass-
es within a few rods of the north
end of this property; and another
line is projected T¥o run on the
east side of it.

Great Prairie Investment Go.,

Divided into 30,000 shares of $3.00 eaeh,
TORONTO OFFICE : 71 Victoria Street

LIMITED,

J. J. BOREBANK, Socretary
\ A VALUABLE inVESTMEMT

It is not unreasonable to expect
o realization upon this property
within twelve months of from 200
to 500 per cent. Tt has doubled
in value since an option was
tained about cight months ago,
before being finally purchased by
the Company. Whatever the pro-
fits are, officers of the Company
and shareholders are on the
same footing, and the Company’s
books are always open to the in-
spection of shareholders.

All cheques payable on account
of stock sheuld be made payabls
to the order of The Trust and
Guarantee Co., No. 14 King St.,
West, Toronte.

Write for prospectus.

STATEMENT OF ASSETS
The Company ,has purchased
4,600 building lots, 26.x 180
foné.. Total frontgage 112,500
feet. . % :

eld at even an average o!

,00 per foot. voos $337,500 00
Cost l?nd. ndverth:n':.r :hx-
enres of managomen L]

s gn-mnc year,approximatedat 110,000 00

Profit balance to Company .... $397,600,00

Mother (reading telegram)—'‘Henry
telegraphs, that the game is over
and he came out of it with three
broken ribs, a broken nose, and four
tecth out.’”” Father (eagerly)—‘‘And
who won?’’ Mother—*‘'He doesn’t
say.”” Father (impatiently)—‘'Con-
found it all! That boy never thinks
of anybody but himself! Now I'll
have to wait until I get the morn-
ing paper.’’

BINDER TALE,

Some of the importemt features of
the Massey-Harris Binder are:
FOLDING DIVIDERB. — No bolts
or nuts to uascrew. You merely re-
lease a spring on the outside Di-
vider and unhook the inside one to
lold them. A youngster can do it
sasily and properly.  The Dividers
are very rigid in their working pos-
itions, and remain at whatever
angle they are folded over the con-
veyor canvas.
FLOATING ELEVATORS. —They
literally float. The grain cannot
stick or choke in the Mpassey-Harris
slevator, no matter how much it is
bunched. )
SIMPLLE KNOTTER. — Capable of
adjustment to take up wear.
REEL. — Suitod for handling
crops under all conditions of wea~
ther or land., It will pick up tang-
ied or laid grain and lay it neatly
pn the table. It also handles long
or short grain with splendid suc-
ress,
ROLLER BEARINGS throughout
to lighten the draft and make 'the
work easy for the horses, The
beasts know when they are hitched
to a Massey-Harris—it runs so easi-
ly. \

The Myling Head precipice, in
Stromoe, one of the Faroe Islands,
has a sheer drop of 2,200 feet from

crest to sea.
S

JHRISTIAN ENDEAVOR, DENVER

For the International Convention
at Denver, July 9th to 18th, the
official route selected by the ‘I'rans-
~ortation Managers for Outario and
Quebec s via the Chicago and
North-Western and Union Pacific
Railwé@ys. Special train of tourist
sleeping cars through to Denver.
Tickets on sale July 6th, 7th and
Sth. Roturn limit August 381st,
1903. Very low rates from all sta-
tions in Canada. Write for official
Christian Endeavor folder, rates and
full information to B. H, Bennett,

East King street, Toronto. .

SHORT-SIGHTED.

D}

glad to get out of jail.”’
Prisoner (tWem expired)—‘‘Well, no.
I didn’t comnnst a big cnough crime
to make me Prominent.’”

Minard's Liniment for sale everywhere

Husband—‘‘Are you aware, my
dear, that it takes three-fourth® of
my salary to meet your dressmaker’s
bills?’’ Wife—'‘Goodness gracious!
What do you do with all the rest of
your mopey?'’

Minard's Liniment Relleves Neuralgl

——
Birmingham has 14 stcel-pen manus
factories, more than all in France,
Germany and America cembined.

Minad's Lisimeat Cures Dandnff, |
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Warden—'‘Well, I suppose you are |

Dorking fowls are distinguished
from most other breeds by having
five instead of four toes.

The purser of one of the Cunard
steamships holds the record of hav-
ing crossed the Atlantic 920 times.

PATENTS S

S DL sl U
RENCH CLEANING.
S

BRITISN AMABRIOAN DYRINE 0., Woniress

ORANGES | LEMONS

w

We have Mexicans,
California Navels,
Valencias, and
lles.
BAN.ANAS.
Carload cvery week. All the above at
market prices. We can also handle your|
Butter, Eggs, Poultry,
Maple Syrupand other produce to advane
tage for you,
UHE DAWSON COMBMISSI0N CO,, Limited.,

E
HAVE
THE
BEST:

Bominion Line Steamshipe
. to Livi Boston te Lives-
Portiand to Vin Quoens-
‘ﬂr snd Past Stesmehipa. Bu
:: l.l‘l‘lpl-d ':\..uuan has b:"nd
Becond Salosn

RUBBER GODDS

Correspondence invited. Eme
close 2¢ stamp for circular.

THE UNIVERSAL SPECIALTY CO.,
P. O, Box 1143, Montreal,
G2

On the Latwn

Libby Luncheons

+ sell the product in key-opening cans.
?&?-m :%adyou find the meat exactly
asitleftus. We put them up in this way.

Ham, Beef and Tongue
Ntugx Tongue (Whole), Veal Loaf
Deviled Ham, Brisket Beoef
Sliced Smoked Beef, Eto.

r foods — palatable and
Surgrecershould havethens.
to Eut.” Bepd five2o

S Ko EONSRATINE
Libby, McNeill & Libby

Chicago, Hlinola
$-2-37

Al nstural
wholesome.

Furg—the booklet *




