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SECRET OF THE GRANGE
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All night those few pitiful words
rang in my ears. This was Tuesday ;
we were to leave for Hasings on
‘Thursday, and something told me
that it was Tot intended Ior me to
return to the Grange again.

As I lay thinking thai night of
Blanche Carew and her sad fate, of
the bright-haired, brave young sol-
%dier who was hastening even then
to claim the young girl who might
never be his,my oviu restlessness came
strongly over me—something impell-
ed me to lie awake and listen, some-
thing whispered to me that
I waus on the
discovery. Then
1urned to the my,
10 be shrouded
centered in western wing.

“* 1 shall ver see those rooms,” I
R0 mysell,” after all.

It was a fine, bright night. The
smoon was shining cléar and high;
nn impulse for ‘which I cannot ac-
oount urged me to see if Dby the
moonlight I could not discern some-
thing of them. It was useless ly-
ing there awake. I could be doing
“no one wrong or harm by looking
over a few closed up rooms. I hard-

y llked the idea of slinkiag about

', house like a thiefl in the night,
bur ‘an irresistible something urged
me on. - To this day I cannot ac-
count for the impulse that seized
me, and which I found mysell un-
“+able to resist.

However, 1 was not the only one
who had chosen in the depth of the
night to wander about the Grange.
Hall to my alarm, I saw old Prud-
®¢nce retiring from the kitchen,

the house

Wwith the basket, as  before, |
gpor her  arm. Ylelding to the
cariosity of the moment, 1 followed '
ler through the long corridor past
the grand apartments in the front!
part of the house, down the dim,|
shlent ‘mssuge that led to the west- |
ern. wing. When she stopped, I
stopped; I walked so carelully, so
lightly, that no ‘sound of my foot-|
steps réached her ear. She paused
{or a moment when she came to the!
door at the end of the gallery that
led into the unfrequented rooms.'
She entered,”and it was not without
a certaln feeling of trepidation that
1 found myself ‘at last in those mys- |
terious precincts.

I began to. smile at my own folly
as 1 10llowed this oid woman rap-
idly and silently. The rooms were
bare and empty. They contained'
nothing but thick layers of dust. I]
felt asnamed of my unpardonable cu-
riosity, for after all, there was noth-
Ing to be seen. At length we came
to a narrow flight of stairs at the
top of which I saw the door of a
room : through the chincks I saw a
sparkle of firelight. Prudence un-
locked the door and entered the
room; she did not fasten the door
nor even draw it to, . but left 't
standing wide open. I could see tae
room quite plainly, and after all there
was nothing wonderful in it. A small
bedstead, a round table, and easy
chair, a cupboard, the door " eof
which stood open, showing an #B-
describable  melangs  of cerockery,
rlass and kitchen utensils—such wag
what met my eyes. ¥

The old woman empiled the con-
tents of her basket upon the table;
there were toa, bread, meat—pro-
visions, in fact, enough to last her
for a week. T» my surprise there
was also two or three bottles of
wine.

I recognized the room at
remembered the staircase on  the |
plan, and I knew that the room
old Prudence used as her ¢wn was
but a kind of ante-chamber to the !
gecret and hidden apartments known |
as “King Charles’ rooms,” where the
“Merrie Monarch” had lain  con-
cealed so long.

My heart almost stood still with
fear, for I heard Prudence spenking
to & e one, At first I thought
ghe had discovered e, but when I
had rezovered myseli I fcund that
she was using words of endearment
and love, ~uch as one might use to
chiliren. Then 1 stepped into the
roum, resolvedd to know who was
there—who  was hidden  io that
rocm. and waited upon by her.

The.panel in the wall was drawn
aside, and I saw at last the apart.
ment of which I had thought so
much. It was inhabited I was afraid
to move lest I should attract the oll
woman’s attention; but she seemed
occupied with her charge, and very
ontly and very cautiously I made
my way right into her room, and
stood where I could see all  that
passad.”

“King Charles room” was a small
square apartment. 1 could not tell
wiether the light of day ever pene-
trated there or not. A bright fire
and a lamp made a cheerful glow of
‘ The plaice was beautifully fur-
i, a thick. soft carpet on the
in elegant bedstead, a few pic-
a luxurious easy chair, a prejftity
table—all these I could -
cilve. But I wanted to see who v
thi occupant. I could hear a plain-
tive, childlike voice, low and trem-
bling. but I could not distinguish the
words. I drew near, trustlog that
4 Prudence turaed round I should be
quick enough..to escape her obsir-
vation. She was bending over the Lt-
tle bed, whereupon there lay a la‘ly,
whose brown hair I could sce wpon
the pillow. When Prudence moved
agnin ¥ caught sight of the stran-
ger’s face, and L‘hun my heart beat
wildiy. my brain reeled. my sense
sesmed to Jeave me. That face was

last. I ;

%3

quite familiar to me. I had seen those
blue eyes with the strongly
vacant expression, those red,
childish lips, those beautiful
but listless features, in the
portrait Helena Charlton showed me
—the portrait of her dead mother.

The face was older now, ani the
strange look I had noted deepene-.
There were still the remalns of
beauty, but anyone seelng those
wandering eyes and weak lips would
know they were gazing upon the face
of a woman whose reason and intel-
lect were overthrown—a woman
who was neither more nor léss than
4 imbecile. Mad would be too strong
an expression—she did not look that ;
there was not strength enough in
her for one of those terrible parox-
ysme that characterize madness. I
could see that she required nursing,
feediug, and treating exactly as
though she were a child. Who could
she be? It was the face of Allan
Charlton’s wife—the face he would
pot allow his daughter to see.

The truth broke slowlyupon me, but
I saw it at last. The woman he called
dead was living here—dead in.life,
hidden in these solitary rooms where
no one cver came, treated Kkindly
epouggh, but a helpless imbecile, while
he who called her dead was about to
make Bianche Carew his wife.

I have often wondered since how I
controlled myself in the shock of that
discovery. My brain was giddy—my
limbs trembled. Of all solutions to
the mystery that hung over Wood-
leigh, I had never dreamed of this.
Of all improbable secrets, one like
this had never crossed my mind: It
was well for me that Prudence re-
mained in the inner room ; with that
shock fresh upon me I could not have
made my escape.

The nurse was persuading her
charge to drink some wine that she
had poured out for her, and the poor
patient tried feebly to rebel. When
Prudence ralsed her I saw her face
and heard more clearly. There could
be no shadow of mistake, not the
least doubt in the world; with an
irrepressible shudder I noted Hel-
ena’s likeness to her unfortunate

. mother.

I had seen enough ; I felt sick at

| heart. Cautiously and quietly I left
! the room, and made my way down the

narrow staircase. 1 rktraced my
steps through the empty rooms and
the cold, silent passages. I came at
last to the door that led into the

~ WOMAN'S FORTITUDE
Severely Tried by Ailments
Peguliar to the Sex.

Ordinary Medicine WillNot Cure Be-
cause it merely touches the Symp-
tomss-How to Get at the Root of
the "'ruuble.

the veil of her womanly
- and fortitude, nearly every
W suffers incdescribably from
tinre #o time, aml continues to suffer
in spite of all her efforls, because
ornlinary medicine is powerless to do
good in such cases. Ordinary medi-
cine may give temporary re-
lief—even a purgative may do that
—but the one great medical Jdis-
covery capable of permanently cur-
ing and preventing a return of the
ailment is Dr. Williams' Pink Pills.
These pills are not an ordinary medi-
cine ; tiey are not a patent edi-
cine, but the preseription ol a re-
gularly praciising physician  who
used them in his private practiee for
years belore they were given to the
public under the name of Dr. Wil-
llams' Pink Pills. They are the best
m dicine for man ; tie only medicine
1tor woman. Mrs. John Mekerr, Chick-
ney, N. W. T. say ‘Dr.
Pitk Pills have saveld me many a dol-
lar in doctors’ bills. For some years
1 was gready afflicted with ail-
ments that make the life of so mmany
of my sex miserable. [ tried
modicines but found no reliel until 1
began the use of Dr. Williams' Pink
Pills. These pills imave made me feel
like a mnew person @ the almost con-
tinuwous sufiering 1 endured
passed away and iife no louger seems
a burden. L know of a
otler women wio have
1 benefitted, and |

iams' Pink  Pills  worth

weigit in gold to those who suffer
from female complaints or general
prostration.”

"Rhe happiness of health for both |

moen and women lies
use of Dr. William
act.as a nerve t and supply new
blood to enfeebled systems.
tave curel many thousands of cases
of araemia, “decline.” eonsomption,

in the timoly
Pink Pills, which

pains in the back, neuralgia, depres- |

sion ‘of spirits, heart palpitation, in-
digestion, rheumatism. seiatica,
Vitws' dance airl partial paralysis.
But substitutes stouldl be avoided if
you value your healliv: see that the
full name of “Dr. Williams' Piik Pills
for Pale People” is on every box.

Soli by all dealers or sent post paid '

at 50 eents 2a hox or six buxes for
&2 50 hy addressinz the Dr. Wil-
tiams' Medicine Co., brousiviiie, G,
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They |

St |

N

gallery, fro
necess

mute - feelin of lhorror
me when I found it shut. A
guest of wind had probably closed it,
and the lock could 'evidently be open-
ed only with a pass-key. I had
o . lookerd t contingency, and I
fownd mysell condemned to &pend the
rest of the night in one of the empty

hence I could gain

WPooms, where I crouclhed, fearful al-

most of my life. A thousand drend-
ful thoughts came into my  wmind.

M What if I should be found there—

what if, worn out with fatigue and
exgitement, I fell asleep, and Allan
Chasxlton discovered me!

I went through an agopy of fear
in those few hours. What if Helena,
or any, nf the servants went to my
room, and finding me absent, bepan
to search for me! Cold perspiration
stood in large drops upon my fore-
head, my lips trembled and my hands
shook with fear. '

My relief was great beyond words
when I saw the morning sunbeams
begin to glid the dusty, dirty win-
dows; and presently I heard Prudence
coming siowly along the corridor. My
suspense was so great I could hardly
draw my breath; sho unlocked the
door and went out, leaving it half
open. The moment I thought she was
out of sight I went after her. I hardly
remember how I reached my room,
but I found myself there at last and
the first thing Idid was to lock the
door, the second to burst into a [it
of hysterical weeping—my nerves
were overwrought. 5

It was only 6o'clock, and I lay
down to rest for an hour. Iknew I
had an ordeal before me, and I
wanted lelsure to colleet my
thoughts and prepare my plans. The
whol¢ matter was so incredible that
at tlmes I thought I must have
dreamed it. That in  this prosalc
nlveteenth century -a man should
venture %o hide his burdensome,
imbecile wife in his own house; that
she should have lived there, for years,
perhaps, her presence unknown and
unsuspected ; that, with this fatal
secret upon him, he should try to
win one cf the fairest and purest
girls to be his—the thing seemed to
me impossible; Icould almost have
laughed at myself—and yet from the
certain evidence of my senses I knew
it was true. .

Ag I thought over all that hap-
pened, I wondered at my own stuplde
ity In not suspecting this secret be.
fore. Why shculd Allan Charlton have
sought to hide from his child her
mother’s portrait ?—he wished her to
forget or never to krow the face, so
that detection should never overtake
him from her; Why should heé hate
the Grange afid wish to leave it, if
not for the segret hidden theré that
welghed him'to the earth, and ren-
dered his home detestable ifi his
sight ? T'saw it all. Because he feared
that I should learn the existence of
these rooms, he prevented me, as he
thought, from seeing the plan; be-
cawse I had expressed a wishl to see
the western wing, he had arranged
to send me with his daughter to
Hastings. I litile dreamed wheun I
entered Woodleigh Grange so short
a time before, that I was to| be the
means of this discovery.

And above all other thoughts,
above all dread, all selfish fear, all
the bewilderment as to  what I
should do next, there was th¢ one
idea—Blanche Carew was frée—f{ree
to welcome the bright-haired soldier
who was hastening home/to claim
her Never again could ;\L{lnn Charl-
ton seek to woo her. Never again
couid her father with \tears and
prayers beseech her to Iet him go
back to Croome. Without the pain of
grieving the old man by a refusal
to gladden the later years of his life,
the choice was taken from her; the
power of deecision no longer rested
in her hand. The laws of man and
God intervened, and forbade Allan
Charlton to go through the mogck-
ery of making her his wife. And
yet, in my woman’s heart, I feit
deep pity for the sad, gloomy man
whose life-secret was lald before
me. I now understood the cause of
his sorrow and Lis reserve. I saw
how his life was blighted and laid
waste even in its prime. I felt great
pity and great anger, too—anger
that he should lay so cruel a snare
for my bright, beautiful Blanche.
If Hugh Mostyn knew how the girl
he loved had been treated when he
was no longer near to watch over
her, Allan Charitop would have need
to ery for merey, il the brave young
soldier ever suspected lis secret.

Then a shudder of fear ran
through me as I remembered the
duty that lay before me. I must go
to him, that stern and gloomy man,
and tell him I had discovered the
secret he had so carefully preserv-
ed. What if, when he heard how I
had unveiled him, he killed me in the
first hot burst of his fury? Such
things had been. But no coward
fear must daunt or stop me. Before
the sun set that day Blanche Car-
ew must know that she was free.

At eight o'clock, my usual hour, I
descended to the room where Helena
ami 1 took our breakfast together.

‘“What have you been doing ?” she
cried out when she saw me. “What
has made your face so pale? Yom
‘i lovk tem years older.”

When that girl threw her tender
arms around my neck, and laid her
blooming face on mine, I almost
hated mysell for thinking of the list-
less face, so like hers, that made me
shudder as 1 remembered it. I could
understand now why Allan Charlton
diid not seem to love his child as
some men do. Every time he looked
upon hier a thrill of sorrow, shame,
and remorse must have shaken him.

I nerved mysell at last. I sent Hel-
L eniv Lo ask Mr. Charlton if 1 could
see¢ him before he went out. Shd re-
turnca with 4 message to the effect
that [ must please be as quick as
possible, for he was going direetly.

“Pana has such a beautiful bouauet
of flowers, Miss Wood,” said Helena.
“They are all white hite heath,
white violets, white lilies and roses;
and do you know,” she added, “I beg-
ged him so to give me one, and he
would not.”

I knew Jie
Blanche—he

intended them for
carried choice flowers
to her every day, and I said to
myself, as I went to the library,
that Allan Charlton would give her
1o more flowers; she had received
the last she would ever have from
liis hands.

I cannot descyibe the feeling of
| pity that seized me as I saw himn
standing, awaiting me. He lpukm]
happier than .uswal; a kind smile
lit up his dark fszce when I entered
the room, and (¢ stood still for a
moment, know that, after he
had heard whata ! had to say, years
Wuikid  eiupse ore ke sadied  su

part of the house. A
seized |

mgain. I wondered in that one mo-
ment, if an elecutioner, about o
carry ou! senteace nf deatu, felt as
1 felt tuen. J hkad to thiuk of
Blauche and Hugh Mostyn before 1
could sumuwn uy tourage te¢ ~peuk,
“You wistied to see me, Miss Woul.
said Mr. Charlton, impatiently,lay-

inz. down the flowers as he spoke.

“May F-ask you to be as brief as

syou can? 1 have a most particalar

engagement this morning. Is any-
thing wrong with Helena ? You look
ill yourself. Let me give you ql
chair.”

It was well he did so;
hardly stand.

“What did you wish to say to me?” |
he asked, kindly.

“I am come, Mr. Charlton,” Isaid, |
slowly, “to ask justice, not for the |
dead, but for the living. Iam hereto !
remind you that the laws of God and
maa forbid:you to make Blan¢he
Carew_your wife.”

“Why ?” he asked, coldly.

“Because your own wife—Helena's
need he had for raising a large !
sum of money by morigaging his
mother—is living still; and you know
it, I replied. 5

“Good Heavens!” he cried; “it has
come at last!"

The watch he had been looking at
falls from his hands—a pallor such
as comes on the face of a dying man
fell upon his. I could have wept
over him ag he buried his face in his
hands and groaned aloud.

“You should thank Heaven that
you are saved from a great crime,” I
said, earnestly. “Have yow any ex-
cuse for such a shameful deed as
deceiving a girl like Blanche Carew
by a false marriage while your wife
still lives 2" |

“How dare you speak to me?” he
cried, liercely. “How dare you seek
out my secrets, and come here to
fling them in my face?”

He rose, and made one step toward
me. For a moment I feared Allan
Charlton, and thcught my life was
as nothing in the fierce blaze of his
wrath; but his outstretched arms
sank again, and )ie turneg from me.

‘I ghall never tell you how I
learned it,” I said, gently. “I have
seen her—seen her face—that poor
face, 80 like and yet so unlike her
child’s. Your secret may remain your
own, Mr. Charlton. Iam not here
to interfere with your affajrs, but
tio save Blanche Carew.”

“To save Blanche Carew ! he crlzd;
“to ruin her rather. Do you know
the wealth I could have lavished on
her—the care and loye that would
have shielded her ’Iﬁ)o you know
that Icould have given back to her
the home che left a year ago?
you know that I have poured out the
deep love of my heart at her feet ?"

“ 1 know it all,” I replied. *“Yom
could have done all this; but you
could not have made her your wife ;
and [am here to save her.”

“She loves me !” he cried.

(To be Continued.)
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MATRIMONIAL OLD SAWS.

kolkiore of the Past Rich in Proverbs
Relating to thre-Married State.

In all ages matrimony has been re-
garded as the chief epoch in the
lives of both men and women, and
the literature of the past is replete
with aphorisms relative to it.

All the April brides may look for-
ward to unalloyed bliss, for—

Marry in April when you can,

Joy for maiden and for man—
says the old couplet.

“Happy the bride the sun shines
on,” rune another maxim, but should
rain fall on the wedding day the
bride may find assured that all her
weeping will be done before mar-
riage.

Orange blossoms signify a prosper-
ous life, hence their use in the wed-
ding toilet.

So many brides go through the or-
dea: with the pallor of white mar-
ble that it is curlous to recall the
adoption of the bridal K veil as a
shield for the bride’s blushes. Before
that It was a piece of cloth held
over the couple during the cere-
mony.

Prior to the circulation of mgney
rings were evidence of a man's
wealth, hence the bestowal of the
ring symbolized the presentation of
all the bridegroom’s “worldly goods,”
It was placed upon the third finger
because the ancients believed a
nerve ran directly from that fin-
ger to the heart.

Roman “brides were pelted with
rice and corn in erder to insure their
prosperity and good living. The
flinging of old shoes after the mar-
ried pair 18 symbolical of shaking the
dust of the old life from one’s feet.

The honeymoon is named for the
honey, wine in the feast.

Giving gloves to attendants long
ago arose from the custom of pre-
senting gloves to one who did a ser-
vice of so personal a nature that
actual payment was out of the ques-
tion.

Cheap LabDor.

In Spain a man who works on a
farm receives about twenty-five
cents a day. In the vineyards wages
range from fourteen cents a day
for women and boys to twenty-one
cents for unskiiled men and to forty-
two or-fifty-six cents for those upon
whose skill the whole respousibility
of the raisin crop rests.

" in tife fields with other horses.
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§ Feeding And Managing of Coits.

Many peopie think that
shoull rest urem work for several
weeks belore fualicg. 1.is is pot
50.. 1I @ brood mare has been accue-
tomed to lar:n work, let ‘her cou-
tinne at such work until a few days
before she !s due (o foal. Moderate
work is not enty harmless, but bene-
ficial to mares in foal, provided pro-
per care be taken mot to over.oad
Unem. It 18 certainly better than
keepinz them tied up in the stable,
or permiiting them to run at larglze
n
the former case they sulfer from
want.oi exercise, and in the latter
they are very liable to accidents
from racing, playing or fightiag with
rotuer. After the foal is
dropped the mare should have a few
da)s' rest, aot oniy for her own
sake, but for that of the foal as
well. When the time of foaling ap-
proaches tne dam should be turned
1008e in @ large box stall or if the
weather be mild in a paddock. When
the mare is a valuable one, and the
prospective foal is looked for with
a gool deal of interest, it is well to
watch her closely, as many valuable
animals have been lost, which bya
little attention at the right mo-
ment might have been saved. About

. mare

the
Best Time for Koallng

is the latter part of May, as there
is then an abundance of grass, and
the heat is not excessive. Autumm
colts will do well if carefully win-
tered. Colts born in midsummer—(ly
tithe—should be housed during the
day and the mare fed green [eed,
Tnese extra cares are an objectlow
to jthis time of'breeflng. For a con~-
siderable period before foaling the
mare shouid be fed on soft food wC
a8 to keep her bowels open amd sthm-
wlate the flow of milk. 'The foods
that have been foynd useful in in-
creasing the flow of milk imthe cow
will have the same ellect upon the
mare. Wheat bran is particularly
desirable; Jfed i@ the form of a
mash; oats, clover, hay and car-
rots are all-good, but plenty of good
fresh grass is probably the best
aid to healthy dnd abundant nutri-
tion, for both re and foal.

It is of the highest importance that
the young horse should start life in
full health and vigor, and to this end
he should very soon after birth take
a good draught of the colostrum or
first milk of the dam. Colostrum has
a purgative effect, which is neces-
sary in order to cause the bowels to
assume their natural functions.
this is not accomplished naturally, a
gentle purgative of castor oil should
be given. "

If the foal is porfh in the foetal
membranes, it must be liberated at
once, or it will suffocate. If the navel
cord is not ruptured, it may be tied
tightly in two places near together
and cut between the cordings, or it
may be severed by scraping it with
a dull knife about two inches from
the navel. Colts will bleed to death
if the umbilical cord is severed too
close to the body, and too soon after
the colt is horn ; careful watching is
better than luck at such times. Foals
are very subject to a disease called
joint evil, which is

Almost Always KFatal
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| should be checked at once by

Ir

and when not actually fatal renders
ithe foal not worth ralsing. Recent

-
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Lovesddgddons Lave clowa Tade Lild
ulstas: ks valised by tlova pulo g,
Lhe  Pulsuabias mageer cutering
wough  the newly severcd upavel
curd, arold tne Jitter or sume culier
. juckoas  tupscance  toucciag e
wulld, and tnat by carefaay disia-
fectiag the navel the ui. can be
avoided 1a mose gases. A weak sola-
tioa of carvolic acid is very good for
the purpose. Amoaz the other com-
mon trvuiles of young cults are diar-
ruoen aad constipation. Thz former
is usually caused by over-feediag, or
exposure to luclement weather, and
the use
of such correctives as parched ilouw,
1ice meal gruel and beiled miik. Con-
stipation, un the other hand, may be
relieved by the use of castor uil and
by irjections of warm water to which
roap has been added. In all cases of
derangement it is well to at once
lessen the amount of feed ol both
dam and foal, thus assisting nature
to restore the digestive tract to its
proper coadition.

At two or three months old the
foal will begin to nibble graiu from
the mother’s feed box, and by the
time it has reached the age of five
or slx months it should be accus-
tomed to eat all kinds of food. The
weaning of the foal should be done
g¥adually, and when it has grown
used to eating it should be confined
in a loose box where there is noth-
ing in which it can become cn-
tangled, and fed on soft feed. The
dam should then be put on dry feed
and given moderate work. The milk
must bLe removed occasionally, but
it is

Better Not to Milk Dry

as tthe secretion will cease sooner.
As soon as the foal is properly wean-
ed, he should have the run of a good
pasture, as there i» no food bet-
ter than grass, no medicine as good
as exercise, fresh air and sunlight.
As the weather grows colder, the
foal should be put in the stable at
night, and fed a little oats or bran.
As soon as the winter sets in he
should, if possible, have a loose box
and be let out every day for an
hour or two for exercise, [eeding
a little bran mash, a few carrots
and clover hay. With such care he
will come out in good shape in'the
spring.

Whenever it practicable the
colt should be broken to halter
while yet a suckling, and the earlier
in life this process is commenced
the more easily it will be accom-
plished. He may soon be led by the
side of the dam without difficulty,
and when once accustomed to being
guided by the halter, it will be an
easy matter to lead him anywhere.
By 'the time he is weaned, he will
lead like an old “horse, and when
the ilme comes to break him to
harness he will give little trouble;
in fact, he is already broken. When
a colt is 2% years old, hitch him
alongside of a steady, aged horse,
rand he will become accustomed to
work. Use him to do light work
the first winter, and so prepare
him to take a share of the spring
seeding on- the farm. Always be
careful not to put him to the
hardest work until he is fully de-
veloped, and capable of taking his
side at anything that is to be done
on a farm. F. W. Hodson,

! Live Stock Commissioner.

is

QUESTIONS  OF ETIQUETTE. :

t‘wmmmm“soi

Please tell me how I should in-
troduce a friend to another.

In making an introduction, the
man is always taken to the lady
to be presented and the formula
is, “Miss A, may [ present Mr. B?”
Where two women or two men are
presented the elder is addressed
where the difference is marked. A
girl presents her friends to her
mother, but the mother says, “Al-
low me to present my daughter,
Mrs. Blank.” A woman should rise
when ‘another woman is presented
to her, unless she is much younger
than herself. If a man is presented
she retains her seat and bows and
smiles cordially. Men alwaysshake
hands when introduced to each
other. Women do so when desiring
to show especial friendliness.

Will you kindly imform me if it
is correct at any time to wear a
black tie with evening dress?

A. T. A,

According to striet rules, a white
tie only should be worn with a’ full
dress suit, unless in case of mourn-
ing; but it is a rule whieh i some-
times broken at an informal diu-
ner or evening entertainment.

- Will you please inform me what
is the difference between a cotillon
and a german? R. M. R.

There is no difference between a

cotillon and a german. It is only

a question of different names for
the same dance.

If a young lady invites a gentle-
man to take her to a dance, is it
customary for him to send her
flowers? If the invitation should
be to the theatre, is the gentleman
supposed to get a carriage and pro-
vide for a supper after the pla
IT so, how elaborate should the
supper be ? S

A Comstant, Reader.

It i® not mecessary for a gentle:
man to send flowers to a lady who
has invited him to go tp the theatre
with her, nor is he supposed to
provide a carriage for her. It i®
courteous for him to ask her to
take supper afterward, but not in
the least obligatory, and he cer-
tainly should not feel obliged to
provide any elaborate supper, but
shouid order according to what his
means will allow. Elaborate sup-
pers have quite gone out of fa h«
ion, by the way.

Will yow kindly tell me, at a quiet
noon wedding, would it be incorrect
for the bride to wear a fancy white
dress ? Would it be improper for Lthe
bridegroom to wear a black wailst-
coat and frock coat ? Does the bride-
groom furnish the bouquel for the
maid of honor ? ; A, M.

Any white dress is correct for the
bride to wear, provided it is not
trimmed with color. A black frock
coat and walstcoat, with light
trousers, is quite the correet thing
for the bridegroom. Yes, the_ bride«
groom 1s expected to provide the
bouquet for the mald of honor, as
well ag for ‘the bride.

Seized With Cramps, -
Acute Indigestion.

More Evidence to Prove that Indigestion of the Worst Kind Can be Cured and Cured
Permanently by Dr. Chase’s Kidney Liver Pills.

More people suffer
kidneys and liver, than
sometimes gives temporary
form of indigestion is that
pains and cramps.

from any
reliefl

which affects the intestines,

when the trouble

and

is confined to the stomach,
is attended

from indigestion and lts' accompanying ills, such as constipation and deranged
other class of diseases. The use of digestants,

pepsin, bismuth,
but the most
constipation,

ete,,
serious

with kidney

That Dr. Chase's Kldney-Liver Pills ie the most effective treatment for this dreadfully common af-
fliction is now genernally known, and we here quote a letter from a Peterborough resident, who gives

his experience for the benefit

of other sufferers.

Mr. R. Beach, 225 Sherbrooke street, Peterborough, Ont., states: “About two years ago I becam Qi

jeet to eramps, which were caused, I was told, from acute indigestion. I was so bad, thagi I swould/be la
for weeks at, a time. These attagcks came on periodically, and distressed me greatly.

up

S
“I then began using Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills, and have found them a wonderful medicine. They

have entirely prevented a recurrence of my trouble, corrected the derangément . ol,

made me feel like a different person.”

You need not lose time and money i i 3
Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills are backed by almost a life-long experience
book author. They have proven their superlority in scores, f cases in ever

about them. One pill a dose : 25 cents’' a box, At all dealers, dF Edmanson,
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n experimenting with new and u ntrled medicines.
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