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HIS FRIEND THE VICOMPTE
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“Ah—er, by the way,
erow tc pick with you,” said Vander- !

i
voort, taking his mint julep in his hand |

3 !
and settling back into the rattan rock- |

T,

Donald Hurlbut set down the glass |
he was raising to his .lps, frowned |
Juizzically angd said:

“For God's sake, Van, don’'t look 80 |
seriously about it. Pick all the crows
you want, but if you're going to preach
a sermon I'll quit you.”

“I'm not going to preach, Don; I'm
just going to make a few remarks—for |
your own good, you know.”

“Weil, make 'em quick, and do try
to look pleasant, will you, Van?”’

“Yeu remember that Mr. Hughes you |
fntroduced to Miss Harker and me the
mpight of the yacht race?”

“Yes, jack Hughes. A fine boy that,”

“Fine? Why, Dcn, he's an engineer
on the Doris—a mere mechanic. He's |

“He’s a splendid that’'s what
he is, Van. You don’t know |
what you mean vy a mere mechanic.’
He's a man, a modest, gentle, strong

Donald, I've 2 |

chap,

see I

“He's strong all right—a regular
giant of an aniinal—but you don’'t seem
to see what [ mean, Don. Suppose, for
instance, Miss Harker had——"

“Fallen in love with him? Well,
what of it? He hag more brains than
baif the ping-pong dudes around here.
Bhe has money and more sense tnan'!
the average woman, and, to sum up, |
I don’'t see the drift of your Crow- |
picking.”

“Well, then, lock what an awkward
fix you got me into. I tocok Miss Har-
ker tor a cruise on the Doris the other
evening, and, of course, she wanted to |
inspect the works. When we:
got into the gallery in the engine-room
who should come up in a blue jumper
all covered with a handker-
chief around his neck and a black cap
like a hangman's on his head, but
your ‘friend’ Hughes! Everybody in
our party was mcrtified when he sci-
uted diss Harker as an old friend, and
began to talk about you as if you and
he were comrades and equals.
It mortiied me beyond expression,
Donald, but here comes Colcord—I'H
quit.” !

“No, don’t quit, Van!” cried Hurl-
but, hailing the newcomer, who was an
ascetic young man with a pale eye and
irreproachable flannels. “Sit down,
Harold, and hear Vandervoort’s ser- |
mon. He's lecturing me about my vul-
gar associates. ‘What do you think?
Am I so Hopelessly common in my
tastes?”

“Well, Donald,” lisped the newcomer
in a minor key, ‘“for a men of your
birth you know, you are, ah—remark-
ebly democratic.” ‘

“Is that all? Well, I can stand that
verdict. I'm democratic, Van, and we’ll
let it go at that, eh?”

“Well, if you can stand it, I guess
we shouldn’t complain.” Then, after a
pause of frowning protest, “But here- |
after I must request that you spare me {
the honor of sacquaintanceship with |
your, ah—democratic friends.” i

“All right, Van. I don’t think any of
my friends will object, hut where are .
we to draw the line? Come, Colcord,
what would you suggest as a measure
of men whose friendship we three
might mutually endure without any
fear of embarrassing results?” ‘

“Oh, I think it is largely e question
of breeding or family. I, for instance,
have no objection to poverty. Take |
Lord Duncrombie, who was here last |
winter. 1 actually had to lend him |
money to enable him to get out of '
town, but I felt honored to be able to
assist him. He was a gentle.nan, a
nobleman, and I have heard that he
has since become a commen laborer in
@ copper mine. Then we must defer to
wealth. In the fermmative state of our
society, men of means are not to be
overlooked. They are, so to speak, the |
corner-stones of what will be, in time,
a sort of artistocracy. And Dbesides
the ability to make money is a kind of
genius.” |

“Does it take any genius to inherit
money, as I did, for example?’ asked
Hurlburt, “and in what does your beg-
garly nobleman, Duncrombie, axcel my%
friend Jack Hughes, the marine engi-
neer? Jack is a graduate of the schools !
of mines and enginesring, he neither
begs nor borrows of any man. He is
brave, tender, loyal and truthful. I,
can’'t gee it, Harold. 1 suppose I must |
be a degenerate, eh?”

Neither of his companions answered. |
They were staring at him with looks |
of pity tinged with contempt.

“Well, then,” laughed Hurlburt, “I’ll
promise. Hereafter I'l never expose
you, either of you, to such a humiliat-
ing experience as Van here had with |
the engineer of the Doris. If you see‘
me going along the street with a man,
and I don’t stop, you can rest assured
that my companion isn't up to your
class. If I stop you may be sure the
man I present is entitled by birth,
echievement or inheritance to—well,
pay the privilege of your acquaintance.
Is that all right, Harold? Van?” 2

They nodded deprecatingly as he rose
to go, but he only smiled sweetly
them as he stalked away. :

“Never be more than a boy,” drawled
Vandervoort. "

“He's ruining his standing in society.

PASSING OF QUAINT |
OLD THOROUGHFARE,

|

bcat's

oil, red

al

Quaint Wych Street in London Now a
Thing of the Past.

Wych street, a quaint old thorough-
fare at the city end of the Strand, has
pow finally passed out of existence, |
pays the London Chronicle. It was in
the area of the Strand-Holborne im-
provements, and its destruction had
for some time been decided on. In a
few months’ time gigantic buildings
historic memories, that made it one of |
place of the quaint old houses, rich in
of the most modern type will take the |
the points of interest in London. i

On Wednesday Jack Sheppard’'s
heuse in this street was finally closed |
and handed over to housebreakers.
Jack Sheppard lived there when serv-
ing an apprenticeship as a carpenter.
His me was carved by himself on a
beam In the kitchen, where it remainad
until a few days ago. The beam is
new being transferred to the musreum
of Londen antiquities and curiosities
being gathered by the London county
ceancil. Wych street had many other
associations besides this. The Shakes-
peare Head, 31, at one time had as its
landlord Mark Lemon, the famous hu-’

)

{ fiashing brown eye,

tels,

i he did not speak

| had spent most of his life

! “why

: little time for four.
| cause

i little dinner to the viscompte.
| was no doubt that he would be there.

{ten him.

{ words froze
| when

t dear

t position gave it little chance.
{ cent years

| his death at Gloucester.

Such a pity!” murmured Colcord.
They. Vandervoort and Colcord, were
strolling on the Surf Walk the next
morning when they saw Donald com-
ing, arm in arm with a very distin-
guished-locking youlg man. He was
tall with short clinging black curls, a
patrician face, the military bearing, a
duel-scar on his swarthy cheek, a fine
the swing of an
of a gentieman

athlete, the manner

{ born and bred.

“Ah, good morning Van! Good
morning Harold! Let me introduce my
friend Vicompte d’Angouleme.” Donald
and his companion stood bowing. The
faces of Vandervoort. and Colcord

{ beamed with delight.

“Raoul,” said Donald, ‘“my friend,
Mr. Vandervoort—the Vicompte d'An-
goulcime, Mr. Colcord—the Vicompte!”

The handsome young Frenchman, hat

'in hand and blushing like a woman,
| equeezed the extended hands in turn,

and they turned to stroll abreast

| along the deserted walk by the shore.

Rauocl d’Angoculeme
courteous to a fault,

was
i1l

attentive,
at ease only

| when he spoke. which was rarely. No,

he had no fault to find with America.
He was not long in this country. He
had not seen its best side as yet. Ho-
he said, with that delightful ao-
cent peculiar to Parisians, were not the
best places to hecome familiar with
the conditions, habits, manners and
methods of the best society. DBesides
“Anglaise” very well.
He hoped to learn quickiy. He was of
the d’Angoulemes of Dampierre, but
in Paris,
which he proncunced “Parry,” as all
smart Parisians do.

At the end of the walk the Vicompte

| excused himself.

“JCet Is that I may attend the small
mattair of commerce,” he explained,

smiling ingenuously, and so they bade |

him good day.
Hurlbut had met him in Paris, where

he had been quite a gay spirit in the |
best salons, in the boulevards and even |
Latin |

among
quarter.

“He's poor, though. Never had what
Colcord here would call
come,” but squandered

“Like a gentleman, I'll warrant. Any-
cne can see that he's an aristocrat.

the bohemians of the

after the d
arrayed figure of the Frenchman.

“I say,” suggested Ilittle
twirling his fecble, saffron moustache,
wouldn’'t it be a good idea
z};i\'e the poor fellow a little supper—he
1asn t

nguished,

1 Raoul d’Angouleme had very
few friends in America. Certainly, &
little dinner, say at the Maison de
Paris, would be quite nice—just a quiet
At the Malison, be-
Raoul felt more at home there.
No. He was not a guest at the
French hostelry, but he dined there—
usually. And so it was agreed that
Donald Hurlbut should arrange for the
There

And so it was planned.
men of such evidently perfect man-
ners were rare even in the top-lofty
circle in which Vandervcoort and Huri-
but moved.

French noble-

| On the evening set for the lttle en-
| tertainment,

Donald and Colocord went
down to the Maison de Paris in Van-
dervoort’'s drag. The vicompte—they

- all spoke of his as Raoul now—was to

meet them there at 9. They found
their table spread in a cozy little cor-

i ner of the balcony everlcoking the sea
| and draped with honeysuckles.

~

11e
vicompte had not arrived, so they sat
lolling in their places. The clock
struck the half, 10!

“Wonder if anything could have hap-
pened to Raoul,” said Colcord, in

9

<y

of talk.

“Oh, by the way, I'd almost forgot-
1 say, Pierre!” to the head
wait.r, “Is Raoul here? Yes?
ner. Tell him to make haste, and——"

The grinning garcon
and in a moment the green baize door
onto the balcony swung open, and
Raoul in evening dress came
view,

“My dear Vicompte, so glad—"’
in Vandervoort’s throat
he saw that the vicompte was
carrying three plates of soup.

looked at Colcord and tock heart of

grace when that worthy saw the joke |

and laughed.
aoul!”

The blushing but deft Raoul placed
the soup before them, bowed with the

“Capital! Capital, my

| grace of a cavalier at court and stepped

nimbly back through the dcor whence
he had come.

“By the way,” said Donald, fixing his !
napkin and toying with his spoon, “I |
forgot to mention that the vicompte is |
lat present a waiter here in the Malson.

Odd, isn't it, and sad, too, to see the
scion of so old and noble a family re-
duced to such straits. But I like him
for it. It shows spirit.”

Vanderveoort and Colcoré were star-
ing into their soup plates, very nervous
and ill at ease.

“It's much more honorable than bor-
rowing money; don't you think so
Van? Not that I have fault to find
with Colcord’s friend, Lord Dun-
crombie, but

And so he rattled on, never seeing
that Vandevoort and Colcord were
utterly miserable till the wretched
meal was at an end.

B e S e i

morist, who in after years became ed-
itor of Puncn. At the Globe Theater
many chapters of modern theatrical
history occurred. T.ae Q@Globe is best
known to modern theatergoers as the
scene of Mr. Penley’'s triumphs and as
the birthplace of Mr. Pinero's ‘“‘Gay
Lord Quex.”

Almost opposite the Globe was Lhe
gigantic Olympia Theater, a2 house not-
ed for having perhaps more runs of
bad luck than any other London the-
ater. Its great size and its unfortunate
In re-

it was rarely occupied.

{ Charles Dickens was associated with
| many

revels around this street. A
more tragic memory lies in the fact
that Bishop Hocper was taken from
the Angel Inn, then at the bettom, to
Wych street
its name from Drury Lane, of
it was a continuation. In old

took
which

{ times the lane was known a8 the Via

do Aldwych. Among other houses of
amusement which in the past have cen-
tered here was Astley’s Amphitheater,

Weak Babies Made Strong.

Medical men emphatically declare
that Lactated Food is the best nour-

ishment for weak and sickly babies in|

the hot weather. It is the most easily
digested, the purest and most nutri-
tious infant food made. Babies regu-
larly fed on Lactated Food are happy,
bright, vigorous and strong. If your
little one is not thriving, try Lactated
Food. o i

‘a decent in-!
what he had.” |

wp !
like him,” averred Vandevoort, gazing |
immaculately |
Colcord, |
to !

many friends, has he, Donald?’ |

little |

al
| sudden pause in Donald’s running fire

Please |
{ tell him we are perishing for our din-

burtled away |

into |

the |

He |
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A REMARKABLE
NEW DISCOVERY

Becquersl Rays the Newest
Scientific Astonishment

Directly Due to Material From
Which They Came.

Radium emits Light for Ever and Has
Apparently Emitted Them for
Countless Ages

Hardly has the world recovered from

the astonishment and delight with
which it heard the announcement that i
the electric waves with which the
name of Hertz became famous had
been so far developed by Signor Mar- |
coni that practical steps were being
taken towards the establishment of
a commercial system of sending mes-
sages across the Atlantic from the
British Isles to Canada by wireless
telegraphy, than there comes the news
of the discovery of a new property 1n
matter, the Becquerel rays, the basis
{f the discovery of the phenomena of
radio-activity, and illuminates the
mystery of the origin of light. 'I“h‘e‘
iaxmuuncement comes as a pleasurabie
! surprise, because, although it was'
| known in scientiflc circles that 111\'535-
| tigations were being made which
i might lead from the discovery of X‘
rays by Professor Rontgen o the es-
tablishment of the fact that the power '
of emitting penetrating rays was &
property of phosphorescent bodies iIn
general, the next really important dis-
{ covery in the reams of science was
looked for in astronomy. Astronomers
really did make an exciting discovery
last year when their tubes demon-
strated the existence of the new and
! prilliant star in Perseus, but there were
hopes, which have thus far been doom-
ed to disappointment, that proofs might
be forthcoming of the existence of
sentient beings in the planet of Mars.
‘he discovery is still talked of by
great astronoiners and it seems less
| inconceivable to them than the tele-
{ graph was to our grandfathers. The
development of that new instrume}m
| the spectroscope, and the application
of photography to important branches
of astronomical work, has kept them
on the tiptoe of excitement. Moreover,
the observatories that are constantly
in progress at Greenwich, at Harvard,
at Lick, at the stations in India,
Mauritius, Cape Colony, and in South
America, have encouraged the expec-
tation of surprises in the starry
| heavens. When one reflects that there
| are perhaps one hundred millions of
| stars in the sky within the reach of’
| telescopic vision, it is surely not un-.
reasonabie to look for acquisitions to
what ig called universology—the know-
ledge of the structure and extent of the !
universe.

| But is has not been from the stars
that the latest important discovery
has come, but from the chemical la- |
poratory of M. Henrl Becquerel, the !
quaint old home of Cuvier, in the Jar-
{ din des Flantes. It has been said that
thought advances in waves and that
there are always several men on the
vop of the same wave. Thus, in this |
instance, there was Niewenglowski,
who made a somewhat similar dis-
| covery to Becquerel, although he has
| peen unable to carry it so far. Speak—‘

|

ing of Niewenglowski’'s inveatigation,
Becquerel says: ‘‘From the day on|
{ which I first had knowledge of the |
discovery of Professor Rontgen, there |
came to me, too, the jdea of seclngl
whether the propenty of emitting very
| penetrating rays was not intimately
{ bound up Wwith phosphorescence.” It
‘ js unnecessary here to describe in de-
}tail the processes by which he ob-
| tained the atartling result, but briefly
he took the fragments of various phos-
placed thein |
photographlc |
paper, and |

{
i

| phorescent gubstances and
| one after another on a

plate enveloped in bl ck
thus gave them an opportunity of teli- !
ing their secrets by penetrating the |
paper and affecting the plate beqleﬂﬁb. |
Out of the different substances tried |
there was one that yielded up the |
secret. It was a substance containing !
uranium, a very hard but moderately |
malleable metal, resembling nickel or |
jron in its lustre and color, that had |
waited for aeons for this precious deay. |
| The plate revealed the presence of the !

{fum itself.

' months to heal.

| X

penetrating ray. I thought then”
says Becquerel, ‘“that it was necessary
previously to expose the substance in
order to provoke
emission, but a shert time after

recognized that the emission of the
rays was produced
even when the substance had been
kept completely sheltered from any
previous exposure to light.”
tled the question.

this penetrating !

spont,a,neously, !

This set- |
Neiwenglowski's .

rays were directxy due to the action of !

the sun upon .
emitted them;
directly due to the material
which they came.
established beyond the possibility of
doubt that the rays are the permanent
property of this form of matter. Fur-
thermore, it has been found that any
substance containing uranium gives
of the rays. This new property of
matter has been called radio-activity
and as such it takes its plece beside
magnetism, electricity, Mght and heat.
From one discovery came another.
When experimenters began to investi-
gate the ray-emitting power of pitch-
lende, the parent substance from
which all uranium is extracted, it was
discovered that selected specimens of
pitchblende possessed a radio-activity
four times greater than metallic uran-
Upon the substance itself
being taken from pitchblende it was
proved to be possible, by the methods

the substance which

from

' or ordinary chemical analysis, to €X-

tract substances of which the radio-

~activity is in the neighborhood of 100,-

000 times greater than that of metallic
uranium. Professor Curie, of Paris,
and his wife announced from their ex-
periments the discovery of three new
elements with transcendent ray-emit-
ting powers—radium, polonium and
actinium. Of these three strangers,
radium was selected for the purposes
of research into the character of
Becquerel rays, because it was most
easily obtained.

Wonderful as this seems, there is
something more astonishing still to re-
1ate. It has been found that many
substances, when they are exposed to
Becquerel rays, shine in the dark—
that is, they phosphoresce. The dia-
mond and ruby shine out vividly on
being held up in the invisible rays
emitted by a pinch of choride of rad-
jum. So with other substances, in-
cluding fluorspar.
phosphorescence

cent. They even react upon the radium
substance itself, so that it, too, be-
comes luminous and shines with a

light which shows no shadow of vari-

ableness. It was the light, it is con-
fidently asserted, which shone when
the morning of creation broke, and
will shine to the end of the universe,

rays are the property of the atom ot

they remain the same irrespective of

what physical stress is brought to bear,
is |

or what chemical transformation
effected. The physlological effect of
them is most intense, almost incrediole.
A pinch of radium sait contained in a
sealed glass tube was placed in a
cardboard box, which was tied to the
sleeve of Professor Curie for an hour
and a half. An intense inflammation
resulted, followed by & suppurating
sore, which took more than three
The essential differ-
ence between the Becquerel rays and
rays is this: The Becquerel rays
arise from a substance dug out of the
ground, which emits them apparently
forever and has emitted them for
countless ages. The X rays are &
property of condition arising fromm a
Crooke’s tube of mechanism, which is
the complicated result of centuries of
human thought. The rays are a stream
of material particles, which are pro-
jected from radium with

liong of miles per second. To the
practical mind it may be of interest
to add that ealculated on the basis of
the market value of pitchblende, from
which the particles are extracted, the

value of radium would be at least

$10,000 & gram.

The Hot Weather Test

makes people better acquainted with
their resources of strength and endur-
ance.

Many find that they are not so woll off
as they thought, and that they are easily
enervated and depressed by the heat.

What they need is the tonic effect of
Hood's Sarsaparilla, which strengthens
the blood, promotes refreshing sleep,
evercomes ti'at tired feeling, creates
appetite d

fellow either marries a fool or re-
mains single all her days.

The man who,clalms to be seeking
new flelds for his gehius usually is
looking for a place where he isn't so
well kncwn,

Kidney

i
l

There are §6 many wemen suffer-
ing from backache, headache, drag-
ging pain in the loins, and weary,
worn-out feelings, who attribute all
their troubles to some form of
‘“‘female complaint.”” Nine cases
out of ten the kidneys are at fault,

Troubies

i and the poisons which these organs
should filter ont of the blood are
circulating through the system and
making havoe with the health.

No woman can enjoy good health
and be free from pain whose kid-
neys are not acting properly.

No woman whose kidneys are out
of order can afford to delay one day
in procuring Dr. Pitcher’s Backache
Kidney Tablets.

No other medicine ever received
such overwhelming endorsation

l‘ﬂyg the women of Canada.

e < e e

of Women.

Dr. Pitcher's Backache Kidnsy Tablets the Most Suc-
cessful Treatment of Kidney Ailmsnts That
Cause Women Untold Suffering.

AS A LAST RESORT.

Mra. May Goddard, 332 Adelaide Streed
West, Toronto, whose portrait appears on
the opposite column, speaks in the follow-
ing terms:

““After enjoying the most perfect health

for many years it was a sore trial for me !

to realizs that my health was failing.

I

had, in the first place, acute pairs ia the |
small of my back, and wae losing flesh !

rapidly. 'Then other complications arose,
which 80 weakened me that it was only
with the greatest azaount of determination
that I could attend to my work. I tried
a number of remedies and consulted seversl
physicians witheut eobtaining mcre thas
temporar¥ relief, and as a last resort 1
shought I would $ry Dr. Pitcher's Back-
ache Kidney Tablets. Their beneficial
action was almost instantameous, and the
results highly gra tifying. The pain in my
back disappeared in s short time, end my
general health improved greatly. I am
now feeling five, and am glad to have this
oppoertunity of expressing my sppreciatios
so valuable a remedy.”

BACKACME AHD HEADACHE.
Mrs. A. Craigie, Lighthouse Streeb,
Goderich, Ont., relates her experience:
“For some time I suffered with a good
deal of backache and kidney trouble, and
with a severs headache which coutinued to
w worsa. I heard of the many cures
. Pitcher's Backache Kidney Tablets
were making and determined to tiy them
1 procured a bottle from our druggist, Mr.
P. M. Dunham, and they acted s lendidly,
stopping the backache and hea che and
curifg the kidmey complaint. I stwongly
recommend these Tablets soany one sufler-
ing as I did.”

Mrs. John Wiseman, Wosdhatd Street,
St. Mary’s, Ont.,says: ¢ During 8 recen$
sharp attaok of lumbago, due to exposure to
cold, I weed Dr. Pitcher's Backache Kidney
Tabista with complete relief. I did not use
the entire botitle, wbichqoksvdlforthek
ability to cure baekache ki troubles.”

Becquerel's rays were |

It has since been
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LOST MONEY BY

IMPOLITENESS

Pompous Publisher Was Rude to
Successful Novelist.

Saw His Mistake Too Late and
Missed a Fine Business
Opportunity.

So powerful is the;
caused by the rays|
that if a tube of radium chloride be!
held to the forehead and the experi- |
menter close his eyes he will see light. |
The retina itself becomes phosphores- ;

- again.

a velocity |
{ of from gixty millions to ninety mil-

{ ist, who hadn’'t been accustomed
' being handled
| fashion for

| back turned to them?”
The gir! who boasts of being a good !

A certain New York novelist whose
books have been known as “'big sellers”
for a good many years had a quarrel |
with the firm that had been publishing |

. his novels from the time he first began |

writing them. The novelist was and‘i
is a tesiy, hot-tempered man, hard to |
get on with, and he broke off relation- |
ship with the firm in a moment of |

. passion.
should it ever have an end, for these |

A couple of weeks after doing this he |

e b A tibl | sent the manuscript of his latest novel
e and ¢ structible— | s !
L8 WNEBRE.CO ARG aie R ' to another publishing house, together -

with a letter submitting his terms.

Three or four days after doing this |
he dropped down to the office of this
firm to have a talk with the  head
tnereof. He ducked the array of office
boys and such who tried to impede his
progress to the inner sanctum of the
head of the firm. It happened that the
latter's desk was so placed in this
ganctum that the head of the firm sat |
with his back to the door.

The novelist strolled to the door of |
the sanctuary and gave a cough an-
nouncing his presence. The head of |
the firm, one of those pompous indi-
viduals, never looked up nor turned his
head around. The novelist coughed |
Same result. i

“I have called,” said the novelist, in
a subservient sort of tone, “to see
about a manuscript that I sent in here
a short time age.”

The great man who headed the firm |
never loocked up or around.

“You have, hey?’ said he going on |
with his writing, and of course having
no idea who the man behind him was. |
“Well, what d’'ye want (o see about
it?”

The general tone and manner of the |

| boss of the firm had by this time de- |

cidedly got on the nerves of the novel- |
to |
in that cavalierly |
a good many Years, if

ever. He cleared his throat as he stood |

! therg by the door, and in a clear icy'!

tone he thus addressed the head of the |
firm:
“Do you customarily address gentle-
men who come here to talk business
i with you in this manner—with your
“What's that?” flercely demanded !
i the boss publisher, wheeling about in/!
{ the chair. Even when he the
' novelist he didn’t recognize hii, for
the writer of stories has never per-
! mitted himself to be pictured very
{ much.
‘ “1 inquired,” went on the novelist,
gstill in that frigid, clear tone, “if it is
i your habit to address yourself to gen-
tlemen who drop in upon you for busi-
ness conferences with your back turned
|tec them? If such is your habit, you
{ w.ll permit me to add that your man-
ners are about on an even plane with
those of the common or garden variety
of hog—-h-o-g, hog,” and he hissingly
spelt the word out.

The head of the publishing firm
hopped from his chair, white with pas-
sion.

“Who the deuce are you, Sir
thundered.

The novelist, just as mad as the pub-
lisher, but able to contain himself, |
! calmly tossed his card on the publish-
er's desk, saying:

“You have the manuscript of my
last novel somewhere around this !
swinish establishment. Let me have it
at once.”

The publisher picked up the cardg, |
‘read it—and then it was all a different |
istory with him. The novelist was, he
! knew, a distincet catch and a money- |
‘makcr for any publisher. His manner
| changed instantly.

“Why, Mr. B.,” he put in, rubbing
his hands and endeavoring to smile,
“why in the world didn’'t you let me
know who you were, and e

“Because,” broke in the novelist, “I |
didn’'t know the kind of cattle I was
dealing with. That manuscript, and
right awa

The head of the firm tried to argue
the testy novelist into good humor by
telling him of the fine terms he would |

. extend to him if he would leave his
i novel to be published by that house, but |
it was no use. The novelist wouldn’t
'fisten to him, incessantly demanded
his manuscript, and at length the pub- |
lisher had to send for the novel and
hand it over to its writer.

The novelist took his book to a rival
publishing house, it was brought out
in less than a month, and proved to be
one of the biggest sellers in the fiction |
line in recent years. The novelist him- |
self made $30,000 out of the book, so
that you can about figure out how
much the publishers made out of it

The publisher who lost the book
through his poor manners hasn't ad-
dressed even one of his office boys with
his back to him since that incident oc-
curred.

sa'v

o

he

y!n

|
{

,Some men are so concelted they
imagine that when they take a wal
severybody else admires the parade.
H When & woman is troubled with in-
{ digestion she imagines it 18 a cass of

{ broken heart

|
|
|

{ The mold

| said:

| so common to my SeX.
‘ with ulcers, and so bad were they that

| home very much discouraged, and

| try Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills.

| tinued use my

i People,”
! every box.

oD POISO|

' account of its tarribie efects,
§ It may be either hsreditary or contracted;

he disease,itisa crime to permit it to remain in the system.

tself in the form of S
itchiness of the skin,

i sore throat, falling ou

R the system. Ifyouhaveauy of

fno time to lose. Beware of ‘‘old fogy”

swware of Quacks and Fzkirs. OUR

is guaranteed to curo this diseasc, nsver to

Our treatmeat ie notinjurious in any way,

T
ula,

N, Age

K&K

blood disease is called the king of all diseases. Rt

so while it may not be a crime to have
it may manifest

Eczema, racumatic paics, stiff or swollea jolnts, {2

plions or blotches, ulcers in the mouih or on tlhe tongue,

of kair, Alsqrderod stomach, and a geaeral depression of RN

these sysmptorms don’t neglect yourself, You have §
reatment—beware of mineral

NMEW METIOD TREA

isons—
MERT
reiurn, Bank Bonds will protect you.
but reachkes the very root of the disease

and eliminates all poison from the systera. The symptoms ot disease gradually

disappear.
and L
of lifs. CURES GUARANTE
Detroit. 260,000 Curecd.

BD

The blood baccmes pure and enriched,
rified, and tho patient feels prepared anew for

the whole sysiem is cleansed §
the duties and the pleasures j§
OR N PAY. %5 Years in

Coustitailon Froe. Quostion Blank for Home Treatment and Books Free.

8¢, Detroi
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OF HOLLOW BLOCKS

Wil Save Qne-Third the
Heretofore Used.

A house of artificial stone olocks,
two-thirds of which are material and
the rest hollow, will
New Orleans.
blocks are built is a simple contri-
vance. It consists of a foundation pro-
vided with three rectangular columng
that may be elevated, whose dimen-

| sions are those of the cavities in the
blocks; to the foundation of the mold |
are hinged its ends and sides, which

let it down.

ly a box; a plate is let down

the bottom of the mold; then the cyl—‘;
uinns at the bottom of the mold are |

elevated through openings in the plate.
is then in readiness to re-
ceive the mixture cof sand
land cement, which is shoveled

rounding the elevated columns.
tamped with great force.

1t is
After the

. tamping process the sides and ends
! of the molds are let down, the columns |
are depressed and the plate on which |
the inaterials were poured is lifted out
manufactured block resting!

with the
upon {t.
the air,

The blocks are
and in the course

put cut in
of a week

they are ready to be used for building. |

They should
great heat

hot be subjected to too

from the sun, and it is

necessary to moisten them each day. |
The great simplicity of the process lies |

in the fact that sand is absolutely in-
compressible, and tamping secures as

complete results as are obtained from ;
the pressing of clay in the making of |

finer qualities of bricks, and with very
much smaller expenditure of labor. The
sand and cement are moistened while
being mixed.

Hospital Treatment

Failed to Benefit Mrs. John Pot
ter, of Wellandport

But Dr. Williams' Pink Fills Cured He
and She Is Now Enjoying the
Best of Health.

It is no uncommeon occurrence for
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills to restore
sufferers to health after doctors, and
even the best hospital treatment, have
failed to benefit them. Among thocge
who have Yéen benefited in this way

| {gs Mrs. John Potter, a lady well known
1 in Wellandport,

Ont. B8peaking about
her illness to a reporter, Mrs. Potter
“About three years ago I was
greatly run down. My appetite was
poor; I suffered from severe headaches
and palpitation of the heart; I was

| very weak and had a constant feeling
| of weariness which no amount of sleep

could overcome. At night I perspired
freely and would wake up in the morn-
ing in a very enfeebled condttion. To
make matters worse, my trouble be-
came aggravated with those allments
1 was afflioted

although at different times I had treat-

! ment from five doctors, they failed to
| cure me.

I then went to the hospital

in Hamilton, and although I received |

the best treatment that could be given
there, I was not benefited. I returned
it
was then that I decided that I would
I got a

supply and began taking them, and to |
. my great gratification they soon be-

gan to help me, and under their con-
appetite returned,
headaches and violent

creased, and ell the troubles that had

| made my life so miserable vanished. It |
| will give me great pleasure if my ex- |
! perience will lead some other sufferer |
\ to try these pills, as I am sure they

will be benefited.”

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are equally
valuable to bhoth men and women. They
cure rheumatism,
heart
ailments, female weakness, and rest
the glow of health to pale and sallow
chieeks.
this great medicine, and the purchaser
should always see that the full name,
“Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for
ia on the wrapper around
Sold by all medicine deal-
ers er sent by mail post paid at blc.
a box or six boxes for $2 50, by writing
direet to the Dr. Willlams’ DMedicine
Company, Brockviiie, Ont.

HMaterial ' Bra.: Malformation Produces Intels

GENIUS A BATTER
OF ABNORMALITY.

lectual Brilliancy.

Recently a Paris psychologist announoe-

soon be built in |
The mold in which the |

When the ends and sides |
of the mold are in position it is mere- |
upon |

and Port- |
into !
the mold, filling the entire space sur- |

the |
palpitation of |
the heart disappeared, my weight in- |

gciatica, kidney |
' trouble, neuralgia, consumptien,
tore |

There are many imitations of |

Pale !

! ed that he had conclusively proved that

malformation of the brain produces in-

tellectual brilliancy, The theory is that
deformity, disease or accident causes the
abnorma! development of some part of
the brain, and the result is genius. in

support of this several cases are men-
tioned. It is pointed@ out that Milton
wrote his “Paradise Lost” while he was
| biind, and it is sald that the blindness
confined his mind to a certain scope in
a manner that made it possible for him
| to evolve the great epic.

Cases of a somewhat different nature
are shown in the elegant writings o
| Thomas de Quincy and Samuel Taylor
! Coleridge, both of whom had brains in
which the excessive use of opium had
made s havoc. De Quincy describes his
horrible experience with opium taken in
the form of laudanum in his *“‘Confes-
| sions of an English Opium Eater.”
{ Byron’s club foot is seriously advanced
| as the cause of his lyric power, and the
point is made that Sir Walter Scott’s
most brilliant work w dictated from a
sick bed. Mozart and wagner both had
deformed brains, said to have been due to
disease and bumps while they were childs
ren.

<>

VISITORS TO EUROPE.

. The Caorporation of Calonial and Gen-
eral Agencies, Limited.
| Agents for the Gordon Hotels, St. Bre
' min's Hotel (close to Westminster Ab-
| bey), and other selected hotels, hydros
and boarding establishment$ in Great
Britain.
ist of family and commercial hotels
to meet the requirements of all travelers.
agencies offer a free bureau of in-
i as to rates, situation and othez

articulars.

Accommodation secured and hotels noti«
fied of intending arrivals.

All arrangements
charge.

The Corporation of Colonial and General
Agencies. Limited,
0 Building, Toronto.
rament Street, Montreal.
OFFICE: 75a Queen Victoria®
street, London, E. C. England, where
visitors are invited to call.

completed free off

Standerd remz.‘y for Gi, ;
Gonerrheea and Runnings
IN 48 HOURS. Qures Kid-
ney end Bladder Troubles.
8 PERVECT IN-
ﬁ'aBMEUG STRUMENTSin1

o Swine V, Stock Marker andCalf
Deb or. Stopsswine of ail ages from
rooting. Makes 45 differentear merks, all
sizes, with game blade. Extracie Horna,
Testimonials free. Price 81.36 orsend §1
fortrial ifi* works, send balance. Pat'd
U.S. May$6, 02forl7yrs, Canada Dec.17, .

*01,18 yrs. FARMER BRIGHTON, Fairfleld, lowa, U. 8.

BUSINESS
...DIRECTORY

READY REFERENCE GUI/DE OF LONDON—
BANKS, WHOLESALE BEALERS
AND MANUFACTURERS.

— el
AUCTION, STORAGE, MOVING.
| PORTER & CO. Phone 1,162,

DOMINION SAVINGS AND INVEST-
MENT SOCIETY.

CANADIAN SAVINGS AND LOAN.

BRUSHES.
| THOMAS BRYAN, 61 Dundas street:

DRYGOODS.
ROBINSON, LITTLE & CO., 343 Rick,

HARDWARE.
| HOBBS HARDWARE CO., 339 Rich,

"IRON, BRASS, WIRE WORKS.
DENNIS WIRE & IRON CO. King.
', INSURANCE.

i NORTHERN LIFE, Masonic Temple
‘; LUMBER BOXES.

{ LONDON BOX MFG. & LUMBER
i CO. (Limited).

'[ WHOLESALE GROCERS.

| A. M. SMITH & CO., 17¢ York street.
ELLIOTT. MARR & CQG. 883 Rich




