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(Continued)

Margart understood fhem very well
There was no need of Stafnitz’s mock-
ing little smile to point the meaning.
Markart was to be Lepage’s jaller;
Sterkoff was to be his. Under the
most civil and consideraté form he was

come to the conclusion that he could
not ask Markart to put too great a strain
on his conscience. The general, how-
ever, seemed very kindly disposed to-
ward him and was, indeed, almost
apologetic:

“Pyve every hope that this responsible
and, I fear, very ifksome duty may last

only the few hours I mentioned. You |

put me under a persomal obligation by
undertaking it, my dear Markart.”

In the absence of any choice Markart
saluted and answered, “I understand
my orders, general.”

Stafnitz interposed, “Captain Sterkoff
is also aware of their purport.”

Stenovics looked vexed “Yes, yes,
but I'm sure Markart himself is quite
enough.” It seems odd that in the
midst of such a transaction as that in
which he was engaged Stenovies should
bave found ‘leisure or heart to care
about Markart’s feeling.- Yet so it was
—a curiously human touch creeping in.
He shunt Markart up only under the
strongest sense of necessity and with
great reluctance. Probably Stafnitz
bad insisted in the private conversa-
tion which they had bheld fogether.
Markart had shown such evident signs
of jibbing over the job proposed for
Captain Hercules!

Lepage’s heart was wrung. but his
spirit was not broken. Stafnitz's ironic-
al smile called an answering one to his
lips.

“It would console my feelings If 1
also were put in charge of somebody,
general,” he said. “Shall 1, in my turn,
keep an eye on Dr. "Natcheff or report
if the captain bere is remiss in the duty
of keeping, himself a prisoner?”

“1 don’t think you need trouble your-
gelf, M. Lepage. Captain Sterkoff will
relieve ‘you of respounsibility.” To Le
page, too, Stenovics was gentle arbane,
almost apologetic.

|

e

not fina out for himself 'what had bap-
pened in the palace, were his opponents
bound to tell him? In fact, given that
an attempt to change the succession in
your own interest was not a crime, but
a legitimate political enterprise, the

. rest followed.
made as close a prisoner as the man |

be guarded. Evidently Stenovfes had |

Except Mistitch! It was difficult to
swallow Mistitch. There was a mix-
ture of ingenuity and brutality about
that move which not even Kravonian
notions could easily accept. If Staf-

{ nitz had gone—nay, if he himself had
| been sent—probably Markart's con-

science would not have rebelled. Baut
to send Captain Hercules—that was
cogging the dice! Yet he was very
angry that Stenovies should have di-
vined his feelings and shut him up.
The general distrusted his courage as
well as his conscience. There lay the
deepest hurt to Markart's vanity. It
was all the deeper because in his heart
he had to own that Stenovics read him
right. Not only the brazen conscience
was lacking, but also the iron nerve.
Getting no answer to his unpleasant-
ly pointed question, Lepage relapsed
into silence. He stood by the window,
looking out on the lawn which sloped
down to the Krath. Beyond the river
the lights of Slavna glowed in the
darkening sky. Things would be hap-
pening in Slavna soon. Lepage might
well look at the city thoughtfully. As
a fact, however, his mind was occupied
with one problem only—where was Zer-
kovitch and how could he get at him?
For Lepage did not waver. He had
taken his line. %
Presently, however, his professional
instincts seemed to reassert them-
selves. He opened a cupboard in the
rgom and brought out a clean pair of
sheets, which he proceeded to arrange
on the bed. Busy at his task, he paus-
ed to smile at Markart and say: “We
must do the best we can, captain. Aft-
er all, we have both camped, I expect!
Here’s the bed for you—you’ll do fine-
ly.” He went back to the cupboard
and lugged out a mattress. “And this
is for me—the shakedown on the floor
which 1 use when I sleep in the king's
room—or did use, #should say. In my
judgment, captain, it’s comfortable to

feet to Tall, Sterkoff’s sentries, the

manhalinghhmildﬂtm“

difficulties. The difficulties were thirty

)..» Dotion how mue¢h would
- Ekill him,” thoughbt .Le
“J'pe not the page, as he poured the

least mno- medicine—presumably a

tion how% gtrong sedative—into the

zﬁ;ﬁ’}ﬂd wineglass and filled up

with wine from the bot
tle Sterkoff had provided. He came
back, holding the glass aloft with a
satisfied air. “Now it's fit for a gentle-
man to drink out of,” said he, as be set
it down by Markart’s hand. The cap-_
tain took it up and swallowed it at a
draft.

“Ugh! Corked, 1 thinkl
anyhow!” said he.

Captain Markart thought he would
smoke his cigar in the little room, lying
on the bed. He was tired and sleepy—
very sleepy, there was no denying it
Lepage sat down and ate and drank
He found no fault with the wine in the
bottle. Then he went out and looked
at Markart. The captain lay in his
shirt, breeches and boots. He was
sound asleep and breathing heavily.
His cigar had fallen on the sheet, but
apparently had been out before it fell.
Lepage regarded him with pursed lips,
shrugged his shoulders and slipped the
captain’s revolver into his pocket. The
captain’s recovery must be left to fate.

For the next hour he worked at his
pair of sheets, slicing, twisting and
splicing. In the end he found himself
possessed of a fairly stout rope twelve
or thirteen feet long, but he could find
nothing solid to tie it to near the win-
dow- except the bed, and that was a
yard away. He would still have a fall
of ‘twenty feet, and the ground was
hard with a spring frost. Thefe would
be need of the matiress. He put out
all the lights in the room and cautious-
Iy raised the window.

he night was dark. He could not
see the ground. He stood there ten
minutes. Then he heard a measured
tramp. A dark figure, just distinguish-
able, came around the corner of {he
palace, walked past the window to the
end of the building, turned, walked
back and disappeared. Hurriedly Le-
page struck a match and took the time.
Again he waited; again the figure came.
Awain he struck a light and took the
time. He went through this process
five times before he felt reasonably
sure that he could rely on having ten
minptes to himse$ if he started the
moment Sterkoff’'s sentry had gone
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fertile country dnoui;§ =
-n Texas,” smd the colonel. “Yes seh I

‘xght. feet apread! és leh .

At this point..anme meddlesome .1djot
asked the colonel how such deer ever
managed to get their amlm between
such tree tmnks ;

“Thet seh,’® said the:colonel, :draw-
ng hima“elf up with squelohm% dig-
dty, “is  theh business.’ very-
;)ody’e Magazine. §

*Mother Graves’ Worm Exterminator
will drive worms “from the system
vithout injury to the child, because
ts dactlon, while fully eﬁectlve, is
mild.

“Women vote!
sonsent.”
“Why nof?”’
“What! And have my wife losing
130 hats to other women on the elec-
jon I”’—Boston Transeript.

Never, sir, with my

Winard’s Liniment for sale everywher:
A—When I was in the FEast I met
nth man begging dervishes.
ﬁought they - called them
1orwhn dervish
A.—Tiats what, they become wher
-ou don’t give them anything.—Meg
:endorfer- Blaetter,

Mr. P. Rock Oor-kerel——May 1 -offer

| rou this mice fat angleworm, Miss

Teghorn?

Miss Leghnrn——Thank you- 80 much,
')ut Dr. Quackwack has told me to
%eep on a light diet, so I'm eating no-
hing but glow worms: and fireflies.—
TShicago News..

An old gentieman “was plavmg with
iis little granddaughter one day, when
‘he moticed that most of his hair was
missing.

“Grandpa,”’ she queried earnestly
‘why don’t you wear a switch?’—
Chicago News.

Prooi Positive.—Little Ted, seven
ears old, was sent to the bathroom
or a “good serub?” before dinner, but
-eturned souguickly that his mother
leclared he couldn’t positively have
vashed himgelf. .He replied: ““Truly

-1-did, mother, and if you don’t: believe

't you can just go and look at the
owel.’ —The Delineator.

THE WISE MOTHER _
* ' DOCTORS BABY WISELY

Nowadays wise mothers do not dose
their children’ with nauseous, griping
saster-oil or purgatives, nor do they
zive them poisonous opiates in the
orm of soothing medicines.
Jwn Tablets take the place of these
1arsh and dangerous drugs, and thé
mother has the guarantee of a govern-

- would shrmk and hardcn

In those days, the makers Were working
~on the wrong idea. They were trying to
find a way to finish Underwear so_that it
would not shrink, instead of trying to find
a way to get the shrink out the wool
before the yarn went to . the’ kmttln'r
~machines.

The late C. E. Stanfield—who knew
wool as only a man can know it who
studies it from the sheep’s back to the
wearer’s back—gave his attention to the
problem for years.

Living in Nova 8cotia, he soon realized
that woolen underwear, and the best of

pure woolen und«.rwear was the only kind that would and could protect
the“Canadian against the rigorous Canadian Wmter. -iHe found thatas
underwear was then_rhade,” he could not miake woolen erwear that

would fot shnnk, mat and harden. He devb ed hnnsel‘f té his‘problem

“and after many years of experimenting, he finally discovered a.method

by which he could take the shrink out of the wool before the garments

.were knitted.

This method, improved and perfected, has made possible the imnense business
of Stanfield’s Limited, with a larger autput of their special classes of Underwear
than any other fa.ctory in Canada. .

The Stanfields make underwear today because Canadian people find Stanfield’s
Underwear the most comfortable, the most durable, and the warmest for its weight,

. The Stanfields are making more underwear every year because the

; ~buymg public demands more of it. . Popularity is a good test of quality.

In 3 standard weights—Light (Red Label), Medium (Blue Label) and A%
Heavy (Black Label) and 17 other weights and qualmc: to suit the needs =
and requirements of every man and woman.
KN‘I President
Stanfield’s Limited

The best dealers everywhere handle Stanﬁeld Underww.
Catalogie showing styles, and sample of fabric, sent free for
yous-address. 5
:l'nUlO. N.S.

To Be Useful It Must Be Arranged |

The scrap book habit; provided it is
Dot carried to excess, is invaluable.
For reference nothing takes its place,
as it has an advantage over -other

Baby’st+-.
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With System. / “by using a

made only by

CUT YOUR FUEL B'LLJ'N HALF

SUPREME STEEL RAN&E

*

Double
Duplex
Grates

Fbr Sale by Pea

BRITISH C(

Full Text of Agreem
and the Canadi
Kettle

The appended is the full text
provisional agreements entere
by the government of British
bia and the Canadian Norther
way company and the Kettle
Railway company. @ The ag
are reproduced n full owing

very great interest feit here
efigis forced by the details :

THE CANADIAN NORTH

Momorandum to form the b
a comtract between:the govern

compilations of information that it is
‘usually formed along lines that pecul.
iarly appeal to the owner.

ment analyst that the tablets are ab-
solutely safe, and will cure all stomach
and bowel troubles, destroy worms;

THE SUPREME HEATING CO.,':
Welland, Ont.

“And bow long am I to live, gen-
eral?” p
“You're in the enviable posifion, M. Le-

t.hc province of British Colun
’c;e Oanadian Northern Railwg

go to bed on the floor. At least one
can’t fall.”

around the corner of the building.
He pulled the mattress up on to the

page, of being able, subject to our eom-
mon mortality, to settle that for your-
self. Come, come, we'll discuss mat-
ters again tomorrow night or the fol-
lowing morning.  There are many men
who pefer not to do things, but will
accept a thing when it’'s done. They’re
pot necessarily unwise. I've done no

. worse to you than give you the oppor-
tunity of being one of them. 1 think
you'll be prudent to take it. Anyhow,
don’t be angry. You must remember
that you 've given us a good deal of
trouble.”

“Between us we have killed the
king.”

Stenovics waved his hands in a com-
miserating way. “Practical men
mustn’t spend time in lamenting the
past,” he said.

“Nor in mere conversation, however
pleasant,” Stafnitz broke in, with a
laugh. “Captain Markart, march your
prisoner to his quarters.”

His smile made the order a mockery,
Markart felt it,, and a hatred of the
man rose in him. But be could do
nothing. He did not lead Lepage to
his quarters, but followed sheepishly
in his prisoner’s wake. They went to-
gether into the little room where Le-
page slept.

“Close gquarters, too, captain,” said
the valet. “There is but one chair. Let
me put it at your service.” He himself
sat down on the bed, took out his to-
bacco and began to roll himself a ciga-
rette.

Markart shut the door and then threw
himself on the solitary chair in a heavy
despondency of spirit and a confused
conflict of feelings. He was glad to
be out of the work, yet he resented the
manner in which he was put inside.
There were things going on in which it
was well to have no hand. Yet was
there not a thing going on in which ev-
ery man ought to have a hand on one
side or the other? Not to do it, but to
be ready to ‘accept it when done! .He
was enough of a soldier to feel that
there lay the worst, the meanest thing
of all
profit by the doing! Stenovics had
used the words to Lepage, his prisoner,
By making him in effect a prisoner.
too, the general showed that he ap-
plied them to the captain also. Any-
thing seemed better than that—aye, it
would be better to ride to Prasiok be-
hind Captain Hercules! In that ad-
venture a man might, at least, risk his
life!

“An odd world!” said the valet, pafi-

~4ing out his cigarette smoke. “Honest

men for prisoners and murderers for
jailers! Are you a prisoner or a jaller,
Captain Markart?”

Markart more than a little

harsh. To use it was to apply
to Kravonian affairs the sterner stand-
ards of more steady going, squeamish
countries. A coup d’etat may well in-
volve fighting. Fighting naturally In-
cludes killing. But are the promoters
of the coup therefore murderers? Mur-
derers with a difference, anyhow, ac-
cording to Kravonian ideas, which
Captain Markart was inclined to share.
Moreover, a coup d’etat Is war. The
suppression of information is legitimate
in war. JIf the Prince of Slavna could

O say the truth, the word “mur-
derers” seemed to Captain

Not to dare to do it, but to'

:

|

It wids 8 o'clock. They heard the
outer door of the suit of rooms open
and shut. A man was moving about in
the next room. If they could judge by
the sound of his steps he also paid Dr.
Natcheff a brief visit. They heard the
clink of dishes and of glass.

“Dinner!” said Lepage. “Ah, that’s
not unwelcome! Have I permission?”
Markart nodded, and he opened the
door. On the table in the sitting room
was a savory dish, bread and fwo bot-

tles of wine.  Captain Sterkoff was '

just surveying the board he had spread,
with his head on one side. There was
nothing peculiar in that His head
was permanently stuck on one side—a
list to starboard—since the Virgin with
the lamp had injured the “yertebrae of
his meck. But the attitude, together
with his beaked nose, made him_ look
like a particularly vicious parrot. Mark-
#rt'saw him through the open door and
could not get the resemblance out of
his mind.

“Supper, gentlemen!” sald Sterkoff,
with malevolent mirth. *‘The doctor
can’t join you. He’s a little upset and
keeps his bed. A good appetitel I
trust not to be obliged to disturb you
again tonight.”

Markart had come in by now, but he
was too surly and sore to speak. With-

out a word he
plumped down
into a chair by
the table d
rested his chbin
on his bands,
staring at the
cloth. It was
left to. Lepage
to bow to Ster-
koﬂ and to ex-

It was left to Lepa ‘t tha SHAN Just
ge to pks.

bow to Sterkoff and task w“T l;ei:_
s formed with

sufficient urbanity. Then he broke
into a laugh.

“They must think it odd to see you

carrying dishes and hottles about the

palace, captain?”
. “Possibly,” agreed Sterkoff. *“But,
you see, my friend, what they think in
the palace doesn’t matter very much,
80 long as none of them can get out-
side.” :

“Qh, they nome of them spend the
evening out?”

“Would they wish to when the king
has an attack of influenza and Dr. Na
cheff is in attendance? It would be upn-
feeling, Lepagel”

“Horribly, captain! Probably even
the sentries would object?’

“It's possible they would,” Sterkoff
agreed again. He drew himself up and
saluted Markart, who did not move or
pay any attention. “Good night, Le-
page.” He turned to the door. His
head seemed more cocked on one side
than ever.— Lepage bade him *Good
night” very respectfully, but as the key
turped in the door he murmured long-
ingly, “Ah, if 1 could knock that ugly
mug the rest of the way his shoul-
ders!”

He treated Markart with no less re-
spect than he had accorded to Ster-
koff. He would not hear of sitting
down at table with an officer, but in-
sisted on handing the dish and uncork-
ing the wine. Markart accepted his at-
tentions and began to eat languidly,
with utter want of appetite.

“Some wine, captain. Some wine to
cheer you up in this tiresome duty of
guarding mel” cried Lepage, picking
up a bottle in one hand and a glass In
the other. “Oh, but that wry necked
fellow has brought you a dirty glass!
A moment, captain! I'll wash it.”
And off he bounded—not even waiting
to set down the bottle—into the little
room beyond.

!

gill of the window and waited. There
was no sound now but
of Markart’'s stertorous
breathing, but presently
the measured tramp be-
low came, passed, turn-
ed and passed away. Le-
page gave a last tug at
the fastenings of  his
rope, threw the end out
of the window, took the
mattress and dropped it
very carefully as
straight down - as 'he
could.

The next “thoment, in
spite of Sterkoff, some-
body had left the palace, hought Le-
Why not? The runaway Po9%
was aware that the king was not really
suffering from influenza. He could
spend an evening at Slavna without re-
proach!

“l wish I knew the safest way to
fall!” thought Lepage, dangling at the
end of his rope. It swayed about ter-
ribly. He waited awhile for it to
steady itself—he feared to miss the
mattress—but he could not wait long
or that measured tramp and that dark
figure would come. There would be a
sudden spurt of light and a report—
and what of Lepage then? He gathered
his legs up behind his knees, took a long
breath—and fell. As luck would have
it, though he landed on the very edge
of the mattress, yet he did land on it
and tumbled forward on his face,
gshaken, but with bones intact. There
was & numb feeling above his knees—
nothing worse than that.

He dréw another long breath. Heavy

“T wish 1
knew the
safest way
to falll”

ly. He must have seven or cut min-
utes yet!

But no! -Heavy bodies, even mat-
tresses, falling quickly, make a noise.
Lepage, too, had come down with a
thud, squashing hidden air out of the
interstices of the mattress. The silence
of night will give resonance to gentler
sounds than that, which was as though
a giant had squeezed his mighty sponge.
Lepage on his numb knees listened.
The steps came, not measured now,
but running. The dark figure came
running around the corner. What next?
Next the challenge—then the spurt of
light and the report! What of Lepage
then? Nothing, so far as Lepage and the
rest of humanity for certainty knew.

Of that nothing, actual or possible,
Lepage did not approve. He hitched the
mattress on to his back, bent himself
nearly double and, thus both burdened
and protected, made for the river. He
must have looked like a turtle scurry-
ing to the sea lest he should be turned
over and so left for soup in due season.

“Who goes there? Halt! Halt!”

The turtle scurried on. It was ng
moment to stop and discuss matters,

The spurt of light—the report! There
was a hole in the mattress, but well
above Lepage’s head " Indeed, if hit at
all, he was not most likely to be hit in
the head. That vital portion of him
was tucked away too carefully, He
presented a broader aim, but the mat-
tress masked him nobly. There was
another shot—the northwest cormer of
the mattress this time—but the mat.
tress on the river's edge. The next
instant it was floating on the current
of the Krath, and Sterkoff’s sentry was

oescak up colds and make teething

sasy.  Mrs. Thos Craft, Binscarth,
“I have  used Baby’s
Jwn Tablets for constipation and
weething troubles, and do not know of
ny other medicine that ‘can equal
hem. They are always satisfactory in
Sold by medicine deal-
;rs or by mail at 256 cents a box from
Medicine Co.,

Man., says:

heir results.”

The Dr. v Williams’
31'0c.kville. Ont.

Fust Gvolfm'—Who 8 the turf Te-

mover?

Sscend Golfer=He’s an ador—’playw'crﬁhnry

he grave digger in “Hamlet

First Golfer—Wish he’d find some-|

vhere else to rehearse.—Punch.

A Pleasant Purgative.—Parmelee’s

Jegetable Pills are so compounded|
»s to operate on both the stomaeh
so that they act

wnd the bowels,
long the whole alimentaty and ex

ic in their work, but-mildly purga- |,
ie in their work, but mildly purga-
iive, and the pleasure of taking them | & moderately

‘s only equalled by the gratifying el-
‘ect they produce. Compounded

yualities of which were fully (tested,

they .afford relief without chance of

‘njury.

“Pa, what is a sure thing?”

“One sure thing, my boy, is that
supper will be late on the attemoon
your mother’s card club meets.’ —De-

troit Free Press.

Minard’s Liniment Co., Limited.

Gents,—A eustomer of ours cured a

very bad case of distemper.in a valu

able horse hy the use of MINARD S

LINIMENT.
Yours truly,
VILANDIE FRERES.

only
¥ vegetable substances the “curativs

A scrap book to be useful
arranged with system. A hod
of information defeats the pu
the book. It is well to have smaller
books than are usually used both be-
cause a scrap book is more valuable
if it treats of but. one class of subjects.

ust be

that it opens out flat and is well
bound. It is a mistake to get one
with a flimsy cover or poor paper-that
crinkles with pasting. Mge boghk:
i mucilaged can now.
%@ ‘more expensive
md .ometimea !axla to

A good photognpherl pnste is the
best medium; mucilage is sticky and
not lasting and flour
Have a broad brush to

not to get lumpy.

There will be less danger of pages
shckmg together if, after a clipping
is pasted in, a thick paper or piece of
“muslin is put over it and p
ot iren.
the pages look neater and flatters -

Even where a
one elm of nub]ech the  clippings
should grouped subdi
and an index should be placed in the
front-of the beok. If the serap book
is not alphabeted and -&‘
be done by hand.
may be omitted, but the never

It saves much time ‘nhn. ‘a
scrap book if each clipping is care-
fully trimmed -as it is cut out.- -

lie around for'some convenient time
means to lose it possibly or to have
the edges curl-so that it is doubly
1 hard to paste; 13

There should be 8 oenurslup of
chppmgs though i is self imposed

book with information which has no
déﬂnéh value or is of only passing in-

to cumber oneself with- cli

ippings
valueless by their number. pp

What a Storm Costs.
It has been e¢alculated that a rainy
day makes a difference of over $5;000,-

Miss Hunt—T didn’'t know that Migs g to. Shol’keem’in the West End.of

Flash was a college graduate, did you? ndon _alone, -

While npearly all

classes of tradesmen are bling
Miss Blunt—To be sure I did. She S
is one of the aluminum of Vassar.— and -groaning, the. tobacconist, ~ how-

Boston Courier. .
Lifebuoy Soap is

ing underclothing it is
Cleanses and ‘purifies.

Rooster’s Five-year-old—Papa!
Rooster—Yes, my child:
R.s F.-Y-O.—What s a “fan?”

R.—A fan, my child, is something 1ons

to make you cool.

R.’s F.-Y.-O. (after a fow moments’

thought)—Papa! *
R.—Yes, my child. 55

R.’s F.-Y.-O0—DPidn’t you tell me the people
other day that you were at the: ball

zome and that a “fan” made you hot?
—Buffalo ¥xpress.

-

3

T

tndulgingmmvoumweﬂu-'
at it He hit it every time untll the|

swift current ecarried it around the|

bend and out of sight -
(To be continued)

%] can marry a rich girl whom T J)
not love, or & penniless girl whom I
love dearly. Which shall it be2”

“Follow the dictates of vour heart,
my boy, and be happy. Matry the

poor one,” any say—er—would you .

mind introducing me to the other

His brain was working bard now, | . ..»_-1ippincott’s Magazine.

delightfully re.

freshing for Bath or Toilet. For wash

unequalled
1

| ever, cheerfully rubs his hands. The-
rain increases his takings hy about 1
per cent.

BETTER THAN SPANKING.
Bpankmg does not cure children of
ped-wettir
sause for this tromble. Mrs. M. Sum-
aers, Box W. 77, Windsor, Ont., will

home treatmient, with full instruc-
Send no money but write her
:oday if your children trouble you iu
this way. Don’t blame the child, the
chanees are it can’t help it. "This
Lreutme& also_cures_adunlts and aged

abled ‘with urine thﬁ‘xculuea
by day or night.

Telling the Truth.— Mother— Theré
were two apples-in the cupboard, Tom: |
my, and now there is only one. Horw 8
that?

Tommy (who sces no way of escape)
—Well, ma, it was so dark in there I
didn’t see the other.—J udge

“Now.” said Miss Dea Playne to the
artist, ““I want you to make as pre\ttl
a picture of me as you possibly can.

“Oh, I'll attend to fthat’’ replied
the portrait painter.
finishing. touches on you won’t know
yourself, ’—Chicago News.

Pup:l-—-Th(::y

?

say - Tony’s

Profesgor—Yes; the chappies - told
him that -a big, burly fellow in the
smoking-room was deaf

sweet cnixka nnd *ld him

I’upll—-Well o

Professor—The man wm’t deaf and
dumb.—Ilustrated -B

Be careful in selecting a scrap book |

Is the only -Second Combustion
Is very
hardsome in appearance and- gu -

uel.

. Range made in Canada.

anteed to saye 50 per cent in

Ask your hardware man for if,

or write our western agents,

WALDON OOP&PANY
92 Prmcoss St.,

“Winnipeg.

to apply the
paste and put it on thinly enongh‘

This makes |
book is devoted to’ ;

aged, it sbould
nevu‘.

should be pasted- st once; to let it|
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It is not worth wlnle to cumber the |

To cut out everyithing one-
reads that attracts for thé moment .is '

"There is a constitutional:|

: 1end free to'any mother her success- |

“When: I get the}

\

Thc hxrd work of_ brcad-makmg

s should be &onc in the flour mﬁl——not

in the k:tchcn.

When it is necessary for you to make bread
by main strength, the miller hasn’t done his
part. His flour is ‘not fine enough.

‘Royal Bonsehold Flom'

is made from hard Sprmg wheat—-which is
capable of finer grinding than -any other wheat
—and milled by a process that insures the finest,
and most nutritious of flours. Get enough .
to try from your grocer.
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o injuries |
| | were thie Tesult of a pract:cal joke!

and  dumb,}.
and Tony walkedo‘vertohnnvnthn'
“he was 8.

pany. To be authorized by a
be introduced and passed at
session of the provincial legis

"The Canadian Northern X
company agrees as follows :

1. To build a line of raik
connect with the main ling
Canadian Northern = railway

_the province from: the Yel
pasé to-the eity ol Vaneouver|
. North Thompson river toap
or mear Kamloops; thence do
South Thompson river thro
city of New Westminster to
of Vancouver, to Engli
of the Fraser river, the dists
to exceed 500 miles:

2. To establish a first clas
eIn passenger, mail, express
ferry service betweem Englis
and the city of chtona and
ver island.

3. To construct a line of
from the city of Vzctona to
on Barclay Sourd ,on the i
Vancouver, a distahoe of 100
thereabouts.

4. The line of railway to
structed under such contract
equal in every respect to th
ard of the Canadian Northe
way main line between Winn
Edmonton, and shall be first]
every respect. =

5. To fully equip such a lin
way and to makp the sleep
dining cars and day coaches
the equal of those in use
first class rall'way systems
erica.

6. To employ mo Asiaticy
construction of “said line of
and to insert in 'such cont
wage clauge, providing that
paid on such lines.shali be
those paid upon similar  ©
work in the province.

7. To completd the surve
line and commence the actual
tion work within ‘three mon
the bill authorizing such con
been passed by the provim
lature and reoceived the asse
honor the lieutenant gover:
to complete and put in opeq
whole work wuthm four
the date of the passing of

The governmerit of the p
British Ccol\.umnp‘"t agrees as

1. To guarantee the bond
railway company to the
$35,000 per rmle of the said
within the province togethes
terest thereon at the rate o
cemt. per annum -payable ha

2. To exempt the railway
ation during comstruction a
period of ten years after th
tion thereof. !

To give the railway com
right of way aver provin
and to allow them the usu
eges of taking free timber 2
where necessary, for the coj
of the railway, from lands
the government:

Should the government of
vince be called upon to pay
ount under said guarantee,

<5 adian Northern Railway
agrees %o indemnify the
from and agmnst all such
and to make sich paymenti
upon the whole system of
dian Northern Railway,
tion of both Ipartws herg
that such mxlway line sh
without any ¢ost or expe
ever to the ptownce of
umbia.

Dated at thtona B.C
19, 1000. % {

The Canadian Northern R
(8;‘) D. D. Mann, Vice
Wimens (lgi‘) La




