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The Rose and Lily Dagger

A TALE OF WOMAN'S LOVE AND

No one interrupted her, though the
lawyers knew, that tnis was not evi-
dence.

“Did you hear the marquis threat-
en Captain Sherwin ?”

“No! No! No!

“Nor Captain
the marquis ?”

“Noi; they parted quietly, quite
peaceably."” 2

“Now, Miss Delaine, wiren did you
next see Captain Sherwin ?”

“At the Town Ball on the 3rdof
July.”

“Did you speak to him them?"

“No.”

The sergeant
brief.

Sherwin threaten

glanced at his

“Miss Delaine, you were staying |

at Nairne Castle with your fathér
at the time of the muarder?’ He
spoke the word as softly and gent-
ly ax ne could, but ali who could
see her noticed the shudder that
ran through her at the sound of it.

“I was.”

“You had retired, Ipresume, some
time before ihe hour which has
been calculated as that of the
murder ?”

A moment’s silence, then came the
low reply :

“I had not.”

“You had not?”

The judge looked up
.noltes.

“Will you tell us where you were
at that time?” y

“In the grounds ?”

The answer, clear and distinet and
unfaltering, sent a thrill of ex-
pectaney through the court.

“In the grounds? At what.time ?”

“A fcw minutes after half-past
ten.”

“In what portion ol the grounds?”

“On the bridge.” s

A groan rosa above the intense sil-
ence. It proceeded from the poor
old ma jor.

Gerald Locke sprang to his feet.

“My lord,” he said, and he set his
teeth and forced himself to speak
with legal composure, *I ought to
Josc not & _moment in stating that I
am quite unprepared for this evidence
of Miss Dclaine’s; and I submit, my
lord, with all deference, that for her
own sake, her own protection——"

The judge waved his hand and
bowod.

“I was about to do what you sug-
gost, Mr. Locke,” he said, gravely.
Then he turned his keen, gray eyes
on Elaine. “Miss Delaine, you know
—it is my duty to tell you—that you

from his

arc not obliged to answer any gyues«’

tions which you think may in any
way incriminate yourseli. Do you un-
derstand 2

A bew:ldered look came nto the
lovely face for a moment, then she
said ;

“I will answer any question that
is put to me.”

The crowd exchanged glances and
murmurs of cxcitement and sym-
pathy, and tlie usher cried “Silence.”

“You were on the bridge at a little
after hall-past ten o'clock. Did you
see any one there ?”

“I did. Captain Sherwin.”

The sergeant pauased, to allow the
murmulr wnat arose to supside, and
also to gain time for thoagnt. That
he was on the point of eliciting some
important evidence was plain: but,
cool and pgetised lawyer as he was
e hesitated, ,

“You heard and understood what
his lordship said to you just now,
Miss Delaine 27

“Yes,”

“Very good. Did you meet Captain
Sherwin by appointment ?”

Elaine’s tace flusnea ior a moment,
and the pure eyes opened upon him
with reproach and indignation.

“No. [ was tokl that my servant,
Bridget, was waiting for me—want-
ing 1o see me—atl tine briige, and I
wenl to see her.,”

“Whe told you 2"

Elaine hesitated for just a second.

“Lady Blanche Delaine,” she said.

There was a slight stir behind her,
and Lady Blanche was seen to half
risegand tiuen fall back.

T marquis looked in her dirce-
tion fixelly, then his gaze retura-
ed to the beputiful face of his lost
love. and notwithstanding all his

SAVED BABY'S LIVE.

Mrs., T. DPrisson, Gold Rozk, Ont.,
writes: “Baby's Own Tablets sav-
ed my little boy's lile when there
segmed no hope, and he is now a
bright. rosy, healthy child. He suf-
fered more than tongue can tell
from obstinate constipation and
medicine gave him no relief wuntig
I gave hime Baby’s Own ‘lablets. I
woilld noc be without the Tablets
in the house, and 1 think they
shoitid be kept in every home where
there are youngz or delicate child-
ren?

All the minor ills of c¢hildhood,
such o8 indigestion, colie, stomach
troutles, diarrhoea, worms, constl-
pittion, simple fevers, and colds are
prompily relieved ond speedily eur-
el through ‘the use o these Tablets.
They are guaranteed to contain

no opiate and may be given with .
safety to the youngest |

absolute
and most delicate ehild. Sold by all
medicine dealers or sent post paid
at 25 cents a box by writing The
Dr. Williams' Medicine Co., Brock-
ville, Ont.
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!cannot put that question. It has
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powers of -seif-restraint, the anxiety
that tortured him showed itsell In
his eyes.

“You did not expect to sec Cap-
tain_Slerwin ?”

“I did not.”

“What passed betwecn you

Elaine closed her eyes for a mo-
ment.

“You would like to rest?” said
the sergeant gently.

“No, no: she faltered. “He spoke
to me: he wished me to break off
my engagement with Lord Nalrne.
I—I refused at [irst; but—butl at last
1—I consented.”

“Silence !” cried the usher, as
wave of subdued exclamation stirred
the court.

“You consented. I am afraid I must
ask why, Miss Delaine 2"

uerald rose.

“I submit, my lord, that my friend

nothing to do with the crime with
which my client is charged.”

The judge looked at him gravely,
and stightly shook his head.

“I cannot interfere, Mr. Locke,”
he said.

The sergeant rvepeated his ques-
ilion.

The marquis leaned forward, hold-
ing his breath, yet outwardly,
calm.

“It—it  was something Captain
Sherwin told me,” was the almost
inaudible reply.

“About the prisoner’?”

Her head drooped. |

“Yes,”

The lawyers gathered round the
solicitors’ table exchanged cager
glances. In all their experience, they
had mot met with such- a trial as
this. It was evident to them 'that
the sergeant was groping in the
dark, so to speak, and, like him,
they waited with a nervous inten-
sity for the mext revelation.

“What was it that he told you?”
asked the sergeant.

Gerald Locke rose, but at a sign
from the judge fell back into his
seat, casting a glance almost of re-
proach at the marquis. It said:

“Why did you not confide in me ?
See how I nin placed, see how she is
placed, by your silence !”

Il the marquis saw the glance he
made mo response to it, but kept his
eyes fixed on the pale face that had
grown deathly white. =

The sergeant repeated his question.

“What was it that he told you?”

Einine opened her parched lips as:
il about to speak, thea her head fell
forward, and she sank into May's
arms.

“Silence '!” eried the usher, asthe
crowd shouted. “She’s falnted !’

The sergeant bit his lip, the judge
looked down [from his bench with
pity beaming from his eyes; but
who shall describe the look in the
prisoner's face as he watched her
being carried from the court?

A hurried consultation took place
between  the lawyers, and the
word “adjourmment’” was heard, but
the judge did not risc; he knew too
well what the prolongation of the
trial must mean to the prisoner and
all concerned.

“Better call your next
sergeant,” he said gravely.

The scrgeant whispered harreiedly
with Saunders, tnen:

“Laday Blanche Delaine!” was
criud.

Lady Blanche remained motion-
less for a moment, then a policeman
approached her, and with every
eve fixed upon her, she felt her way
down the sleps to the place which
Elalne had occupied.

“Lady Blanche,” sald the sergeant,
after she had been sworn, “piray
#it- down. You have heard what
Miss Delaine sald. You are her cous-
in. I believe?” ¢

Her lips moved, but no sound e¢ame.

“Speak up!” said someone in the
crowd in 2 tone of suppressed excitle-
ment.

The rougih comment seemed to act
like the cut of a whip, and with a
start she raised her head, and looked
round haughtily

“*She is my cousin!”

witness,

‘the captain had

“Did you take her the message from
her servant, Bridget 2”

A tremor seem2d to seize upon the
tail, proud woman, but she vast it off
and looked haughtily before her.

“I took n message.”

“That message ™

I did.”

“You got it fromn the servant 2

“No. I got it from Fanny Inchley.”

As the name was spoken there was
a stir at the back of the court, and
some slizht noise, but it was sternly |
suppressed. |

“l:‘;umy Inchley,” said the sergeant,
trying to speak as if he knew the
name and all about the person who
bore It. “She brought it from the
servant, Bridget 27

“No. She invented it !” {

“What was that ?” demanded the
juidge, leaning forward,.

Saunders got close up to the ser-
geant as il to prompt him.

“Invented it ! Why do you say that?
Do you know that there was no ser- |
vant waiting there 2"

*“ T know there was not.” >

Gerald Lock» rose, and his intent
guze was fixed upon Lady Blanche.

*“At any rate, ycu gave the mes-
sage from Fanny Inchley 2’ ques-

i tioned the sergeant. * Did Miss De-

Ialne go 77
" She did.” g
*“Did you tell any one that she
kad gone?”

“The wqul-v fixed his penet : 3
| S B

into hers. '
“1 did." The manquis.” ;
* And he went after her, in search
of her 7
“ He did.” ;
*Did you see Miss Delaine again

:that night 7 .
‘“No. I have not seen her -lnce,’

until to-day.”

“Did you see the marguis again
that night?”

-” Narl g v

“Do you khow 'anything of the
murder ?” .

*“ No,” fell from her lips.

“Did you know the deceased?”

“ No—slightly. I never saw him
after the night of the ball.”

The sergeant sat down. He had

roved that Elaine and the cap-
aln were on the bridge, that
inducea Elaine
to break off her engagement, and
he had proved that the marquig
had gone out into the grounds in
search of her. Who could doubt that
he had found her and Shérwin toge-
ther, and in a [it of jealous fury had
done the deed ? He thought if Elaine
had not fainted, he would have got
her to admit that she had seen It
committed !

Geruld Locke arose, the crowd
breathed hard, and amid a solemn
stillness he said: .

“Why did Fanny Inchley bring yo
the message—the false message, a8
you conceive, Lady Blanche ?”

She turned and looked at him
haughtily, defianily.

“Because——"  She hesitated, and
Gerald Locke raised his hand. For all
his outward calm, it trembled.

“Lady Blanche, remember what
you have sworn! The truth, the
whole truth ! The whole truth! Look
at the prisoner—his life-may depend
upon your answer ! Now !”

Lady Blanche raised her eyes and
shuddered as they met Lord Nairne's
stern regard.

“I—1 will tell all—I know,? she said.
“She gave me the message, because—
because—" she bit her lip till the
blood started, and the red shame
flooded her white face, ‘‘because we
had agreed to prevent the marriage
of Lord Nairne and Elaine!”

The silence of amazement followed
this confession. The marquis put his
hand to his brow, and then let it fall
to his side. \

Gerald Locke looked at her with
flashing eyes.

“ Let us understand clearly. You
plotted with Fanny Inchley for the
rupture of Lord Nairne’s engagement.
Why ?”

Her head did not droop, but the
torture of shame revealed itself in
her face.

I will not press the question so
far as you are concerned,” said
Gerald, significantly. * You were to
benefit, we will not say how. But
how was Fanny Inchley to derive
profit ? Did you bribe her ?”

“No! I gave her no money, I
promised her none,” came from the
quivering lips.

* What, then, did you give or pro-
mise her ? Take time, Lady Blanche.
The whole truth, remember.”

* Mr. Locke!” murmured the judge.

Gerald turned his eager young face
toward the bench.

* My lord, if I seem harsh with this
witness, I crave pardon. But, my
lord, in all humi'ity I stand on the
same platform with your lordship,
with the jury. Ibelieve my client
innocent, and [ want the truth!”

A hoarse cheer rose from the
crowd ; the usher shouted silence.

“ Another such expression of feel-
ing and I will have the court clear-
ed,” said the judge, sterply.

* Mr. Locke will have an oppor-
tunity of addressing the "jury. pre-
sently, and I really must ask him to
wait,” said the sergeant, sarcas-
tically

“What were you to give her for
her share in this conspiracy?’ asked
Gerald.

Lady Blanche heid the chair
tightly.

“J—promised to be her friend. She
—she wished to rise in the world,
to marry well. I—I cannot explain
more fully. She is half mad with
ambition and vanity,” she added,
desperately.

“And, with your eyes open, you en-
tered into this plot with a member
of the marquis’ household, to destroy
his happiness and the lifelong happi-
ness of—your cousin?’' sald Gerald.

The wretched woman's head droop-
ed and her hand eclinched.

“You suspected that a part ol the
plot was to he earried out that
night, that M'ss Delaine was to
ke «duped in some way? Answer,
please.”

Her lips formed the shameflul “Yes.”

“Did you know that she was to
meet Captain Sherwin ?” i

“No. I swear itl”

“You knew nothing ?”

“Nothing, nothing more. I—trusted
the girl.”

“Have you seen her since?”

Lady Blanche, in her abasement,
writhed—no other word will deseribe
the motion of the tall figure.

“Yes.”

“What passed between you ?”

“She said—she knew nothing of—
of what had occurred. She ‘was in
bed.”

The sergeant rose.

“My lord, I think we vannot have
this——!""

Gerald Locke waved his hand.

“I am content, my lord. One more
question and I have done. I leave

' the witness to the jury! Have you

said one word of this to any one
excepting your accompiice?”

Lady Blanche started as if she had
been stung at the word.

“No!"

“You knew that the marquis was
to be iried for his life, aud you
said nothing ?”

“Nothing.”

“Stay. Look round the court. Do

| you see your accomplice, Fanny

Inchley 2"
Lady Dlanche lifted her shame-
weighted eyes. “Yes,” she said.
Gerald Locke javed his hand to
indicate tnat he had fintshed, and
she looked round to see where she
could go. Sn» could not go out. She

i made toward the steps to regain her

old place. The people feil

I away from her and left

A narrow. lane as if she were
plagre-stricken. A jyo.iceman hanlel

i her up the steps, but as she drew

near her seat in the corner, Lady

:l)()rmrln and the other ladies arose,
+and, cxpmlin:; together, drew buack

from heér

“Will my friend eali Fanny JInch-
ley, or leave her for me to examine?”
said Gerald, in a clear voice.
Saunders avhisp ered to the ser-
geant, and he said quietly:

“] call Fanny Inchley.”

-engagement

¥ROM 'ONE WHOSE DAUGH1ER
" WAS RESTORED TO HEALTH

Had Suftered From Headaches, iizzi-
nese and. Fainting Spelle—Feared
atone Time that Consumption

All the freshness of youth, the rosy
cheeks and bright eyes of girthood,
the charmis of budding womanhood,
are due to pure, rich blood and heal-
thy nerves. When the face is pale
and the eyes lack lustre, when there
are headaches and backahes, short-
ness of breath and palpitation of the
heart, the blood is seriously out ©?
condition, and decl.ne and consump-
tion may well be feared. In emergen-
cies of tnis kind there is no medic.ne
s0 certain in its beneficial resulls
as Dr. Williams® Pink Pills. - Every
pill makes new, rich blood; strength-
eéns the nerves and puts the sufferer
on the road to health. Proof of this
is found in the case of Miss Bertha
Milloy, Port - Dalkousie, Ont. The
story of this young lady’s restora-
tion to' health is told by her mother
as follows: “A Yew years ago my
daughter Bertha began to decline in
health. Among the early symploms
were loss of appetite, loss of strength
and an, aversion ‘0 exercise. These
were followed by severe headaches,
and sometimes fainting fits; her
color left Ter and she was greatly
reduced in flesh. In fact, her condi-
tion was such that I feared she
would go into consumption. We
‘tried a number of medicines, but they
did not help her; then a doctor was
called in, but there was no improve-
ment, and things looked very hope-
less .At this stage, acting on the ad-
vice of a lady friend (who, by the
way, was studying medicine, and is
now practising in Chicago), I started
giving Ler Dr. 'Williams’ Pink Pllls.
In the course of a few weeks there
was a decided improvement in Ler
condition, and by the time she had
taken nine boxes she was again en-
joying perfect health. During her ill-
ness her weight - was reduced to
ninety-five pounds, and while taking
the pills it increased to one hundved
and ten pounds, My advice to other
motlicrs who have weak or ' alling
girls is to lose no time in giving them
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills.”

Nearly all the ills of life are due to
bad bicod, and they are cured by Dr.
Williams’ Pink Plll8 simply because
these pills mak? new, rich blood, thus
bringiug strength to every part of
the body. That is the whole secret,
and is the reason why these pills
Lave cured after cther medicines
have falled. All medicine dealers sell
these pills, but there are some who
offer substitutes; see that the full
name, “Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for
Pale People,” is printed on the wrap-
per around every box. If in doubt
send direct to the Dr. Williams’ Medi-
cine Co., Brockville, Ont.,, and the
pills will be sent by mail at 50 cents
a box, or six boxes for $2.50.

<BAPTER XXXVL

There was no response for a mo-
ment, then there was a movement
at the #ack of the court, and &
slight figure, neatly dressed, emerged
from ‘the crowd and stepped (into
the witness-hox, and instantly every
eye was fixed on her.

It was a strange face, white as
marble under its thick, light-red
hair, and a face with a strange ex-
pression, or rather expressions.’ At
one moment, the moment in which
she felt herse!l the observed of all
ohservers, a slight shade gs of dread
swept across her countenance; then,
as if with an effort, she raised her
white lids and looked round deflantly
and a second alterward the defiance
seemed to be hidden behind a mask
of cunning, and then the gray eyes
wavered, faltered, and became ab-
sent and almost dreamy, as il she
had forgotten where she  was, for-
gotten the crowd and the cruel,
&tileﬂsly curious eyes staring 'at

r.

The sergeamt’s voice roused her
from this singular abstraction.

“Your nmame (s Fanny Inchley?”

“It 18.”

“You have heard Lady Blanche’s
evidence. Is it true that you joined
her in a comspiracy to break off the
between—the prison-
er and Miss Delaine '?

“It is true.”

The sergeant paused.

“Did the servant, Bridget, give you
the message which you delivered to
Lady Blanche ?”

“She did mnot,” came the answer,
calmly, almost indifferently.

“In fact, you arranged it?”

“1 did.”

“You knew that Miss Delaine was
being entrapped into meeting Cap-
tain_Sherwin at the bridge ?”

“I did.”

“In fact, you arranged it?”

“] did. I arranged it all,” she
said.

“You knew that he had proposed
to Miss Delaine ?”

A singular look came into the

“Not®

“You did not ?”

* I have told you—no!” she replied
sharply, her Jips tightening.

* Having delivered the message, and
succeeded in inducing Miss Delaine
to go to the bridge, where did you
go?”’

“ To my room.”

*To bed?”

A second’s hesitation, the gray eyes
hid under the white lids, then came
the answer.

“Nn, not to bed. I put a shawl
round me and went out.”

* I thought s0,” said the sergeant.
* To watch the result of your scheme.
Where did you go ?”

*“ To the bridge,” she replied slow-
1y, her small hands resting on the
edge of the box, her eyes fixed not
on the sergeant. but, as it seemed,
on vacancy. as if she were recalling
the scene she was abcut to deseribe.

The erowd moved to and fro and
exchanged murmurs.

*“ You went to the bridge. Did you
see Mr. Oclaine and Captain Sher-
win ?7’

fTo be Continued.)

Trying to Stump the Pofessorr.
Boston Transcript.

fmarte—You sce me queer the pro-
fessor. I'll make him own up there’s
one thing at leasl he doesn’t know.

Smarte (o professor) — Will you
please tell me, Mr. Wyse, who was
Caln’s wife ?

Professor—Cain’s wife., Mr. Smarte,

- was Adam’y daughter-in-law,

THBOOT THE MNTOE AG5,

I‘lb_w to Select the Most Pro-
ductive Class.

FACTS FARMERS SHOULD KNOW.

Department of Agriculture, Com-
‘misgioner’s Branch, ¥
‘>~ . ottawa, Oct. 1, 1903, :
Since the = pork-packers = are' in
closest touch with the Britigh ' con-
suwer, they are the most competent
judges of the class of hogs requir-
ed, for the most profitable trade;
pnd we find that they recommend
the use of Yorkshires and Tam-
worths, as e 11y snitable for the
production o bacon hogs, - while
Berkehires of ‘the newest .type, are
algc excellent. The olheér breeds are
ul, n< yet, so well adapted ; but,
a8’ bag been already s.ated, the
breeders 0f these breeds are rapidly;
bringing their pigs into line, and
sows of these kinds when crossed
with males of the more approved
b: type, prod good bacon
pigs. These cross-bred pigs frequent-
ly make more economical gains than
the pure breds. The Xorkshire-
Berkshire and Tamworth-Berkshire
cross is especially popular.
No breed or combination of breeds

bas'a monopoly of all the desirable |

qualities in a pig." There are good
and bad in all breeds, and bad and
worse in some. It does not follow
that because a hog is of any iv-
@n breeding, he is necessarily a good
or a bad bacon. It is necessarys
therefore, that the breeder of mar-
ket hogs have a clear-cut con
tion of the ideal .pig; then he ‘will
be in a position to make the best
use of the materials at his disposal
by judicious selection and careful
breeding. )
It is commonly believed among
breeders of live stock that if sire
and dam be equally well bred, the
former has the greater influence on
the conformation and the latter on
thie nervous temperament and feed-
ing ' qualities of the progeny. Whe-
ther this be true or not, care shodld
be taken in selecting the females of
the herd to choose only those of a
quiet, contented temperament. Few
things are 'more exasperating than
a roving, noisy, discontented sow ;
not only is she ax continual menace
to fences and gates, but she is cross
at farrowing time, and is quite as
likely as not to destroy half of her
litter in some fit of nervous excite-
ment. In addition to this, a sow of
this description is seldom or never
a good milker, and every stockman
knows z:a.t the profit or loss on a
batck ¢ pigs i1s determined largely
by the rt they get in life during
the first six or eight weeks. The
milking qualities of the sow is a
matter too often overlooked or
ignored when selecting the females
for a breeding herd. Many men seem

‘to take it for granted that if they

can get a sow to produce a large
litter she will, as a matter of course,
nourish them afterwards. This is a
grave mistake. Sows vary in their
milking propensities as widely as
the cows in an unselected herd.
Among pigs the ability to give a
large fiow of milk is more a family
trait than a breed characteristic;
ihat is to say, different families of
the same breed difier more in this
particular than do the different
breeds, each considered as a whole.
It is, therefore, largely 'a matter of
selection. A well-formed udder is, of
course essential. There should not
ke fewer tHan twelve, better
fourteen, well-developed, evenly-
placed teats, cvtending well up to
the fore legs. The sow should
be large and roomy, with great
length: and depth of side; she must,
kowever, be trim and neat in her
outlines, showing no tendency to bag-
ginese or flabbiness, and, though not
wild or nervous, she must be active
in her movements. A heavy, listless,
clumsy waik should not be tolerated
in breeding stock of either sex; it
indicates a lack of vital force; and
an anfmal with this characteristic
is not likely to be so prepotent as
one with a more active, sprightly
temperament. N U
The brood sows should be selected
from prolific families. A sow must
raise a given number of pigs each
year to pay exp:nses, and eich addi-
tional pig represeats a profit. There
is, however, a limit to the number
of pigs in a profitable litter: very
large litters are apt to be weak and
uneven In quality. Few sows can
properly nourish more than fourteen
pigs, and an even litter of from eight
to twelve larga, strong, lusty fellows
is much more profitable than a litter
of slxteen or eighteen weak, flabby,

and ill-nourished p'gs. Yours very
‘truly, W. A.  Clemons, Publicaiion
Cleri.

A Question of Age.
During the St. Andrew’s Burghs

election in Secotland;, held receatly.
the Conservatives displayed a pla~-

card peading as follows: “The Lib-

eral party refuses to aid in insti-

tiuting an enquiry into a fiscal po'-
iey which 1s eixty years old.” A3
the Corn Law passed in 1815 was
practically a copy of the Corn Law
passed in 1670., one would think thal
protection and not free trade shonld
bear the stigma of being “old.” How-
ever, one i always learning.

[ T e
&

$ HOLIDAYS BY
CO-OPERATION

wSOS0S00S05So550550555565

“ A holiday! How can workingmen
and their wives get one ? Why, look
at the cost!” Many a workingman
has said that in despair, writes a
correspondent, and it undoubtedly is
difficult—nay, well-nigh impossible—
for a single workingman to manage
{t by himself, but if a number join
together the case is gntirely altered.

Co-operation has ' achieved some
gplendid feats in the way of manag-
ing stores, and it is bigh time it is
adapted to hollday-making. As a mat-
ter of iact, it has been so adapted
among the Midlanders wand North-
erners, with wonderful success, suc-
cess that say splainly to Londoners,
‘Go thou and do likewise I"” The Co-
operative Hol Association, the
headquarters of which is at Hay-
lield on the Cheshire borders, is only
cleven years old, but last year 3,000
holiday makers availed themselves of
its privileges. One of the ‘‘guest
houses,” as they are called, has
actually been bought by the mem-#
bers, and a lovely house it is, at the
Ardenconnel, on the Garelock, Scoi-
iand, accommodating 120 gu2sls,
Others are leased at Whitby, Hay-
field, Upper Bangor, Portrush, North
Ireland, Monmouth and Galway, while
the last born of the family is at Rich-
mond. There will be accommodation
altogether for 500 members. There
are also temporary centres, fixed
according to convenience during the
summer vacation.

How did the movement arise ? Wei!
it began by Mr. Leonard, a Congregu -
tional minister at Colne ,in Lanca-
shire, taking out his Young Men’s
guild for annual holidays. The scheme
got wind, it was organiged under Mr.
Leonard’s direction, by a few public-
spirited men like Dr. Patonm, of Not-
tingham, and as it caught on the
meh themselves did the rest Volun-
tary workers are found to spend a
fortnight in charge. The hostesses
at eaech centre are voluntary, even
paying their own fares. The talks
and lectures are given iree, and the
only paid staff are the manageresses
and domestic helpers: A curious fea-
ture of the movement is that it has
fo servants.~The helpers are all hol-
lday makers, and come on with the
distinet understanding that they are
treated on an equality with the
guests, and share in the excursions
when there is time, besides receiving
an honorarium of eight shillings per
week while there. This plan has sim-
ply annihilated the servant difficulty.
The maliageresses are chosen in the
same way. It is amazing to see how
completely workers and guests are
at unison in one of these homes.

Nothing could be easier for [ifty
or a hundred Londoon workingmen:
to take a house for six weeks in the
same way, forming a small guarntee
fund a preliminary, engage a
manafzeress, get her to select helpers,
and themselves undertake to become
guests for 8 week. Why should not
our great friendly societies or each
of our clubs and every large firm or-
gagize its own holidays? It is not
ne that the employers should
do this—gelf-help is the thing, and il
the foremen of our large works would
take the matter up, it is not difficult
to forsee the time when great num-
bers of our working class will find a
holiday within their reach. Their
sisters might act as helpers, and the
dignity of their labor sustained by
the courtesy of their treatment.
This is no mere chimera.—London
Chronicle. : e

A return states that there are 229
Trustee Savings Banks in the United
Kingdom, and 58 of them are jn
Scotland. Glasgow Savings Bank
easily tops the list with £7,850,000
of deposits. , | :

Are You One of
the Weak Ones?

S

Subject to Sinking Spells and Feelings of Languor, Depres-
sion and Weakness—You Can be Helped by

DR. CHASE’S NERVE FOOD

Very many people feel much® as
you do. They do not like to con-
fess that they are sick, but they
are weak and languid, feel drowsy

| and depressed after meals, are eas-

ily ‘tired and discouraged, suffer
from indigestion, sleeplessness, irri-
tability and general bodily weak-
ness. At times, it may be, some of
the cld-time vigor returns, but you
no more than get your hopes
aroused when the sinkinz spells
come on again and you are as help-
less and disheartened as ever.
Such symptoms point to lack of
nourishinent in the blood and an
exhausted nervous system. You can
get well il you will but restore
the system by using Dr. Chase's
Nerve Food. This great food ‘cure
forms new biood and instils new
force and energy into the wasted
and depleted nerve cells. It makes
you well in nature's way by sup-
plying to the blood and nerves the
very elements in which they are
lacking.

‘These symptoms of
complain are but a

which you
warning of

apprcaching nervous prostration,
paralysis, locomotor ataxia or
even insanity. The time to actie
before these dreadful diseases of
the nerves have fastened them-
selver upon you. They are ‘much
easier to prevent ‘than to cure, 2a
many know, on account of long
years of helplessness and sulfering.

Dr. Chase’'s Nerve Food will give
you new hope and courage. Nat
only will you be able to feel the
benefit you- are - deriving from it,
but by noting your increase in
weight you ecan prove conclusively
that new, firm flesh and tissue is
being added to your body.

The success of Dr. Chase's Nerve
Food in curing all ailments arising
from weakness of the blood and an
exhausted condition ¢f the nerves
has been phenomenal. 50 cents a
box, € boxes for $£2.50, 2t <€ll deal-
ers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., To-
ronto. To protect you agaiost im-
itations, the portrait and signa-
ture of Dr. A. W. Chase, the fam-
ous recipe book author, are on
every box. P 3 f 7
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