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{ —if for no other

“And what
Lucille?”
The answer came quick and decisive:
“}ind her, Cecil. 1 repeat, W hat you
have just said of her history occurred
to me. 1 1¢€
she has af ared
unexpectedly upon her. Also,
more than once she’has referréed to her
pasv life as If it had been of no xy‘w_h.s-
ant na I recollect she sald that
one day she would tell me some of her
history. You, Cecil, confirm my sSus-
picions, and 1 will discover her. 8he
shail find me a friend to help, L0 ad-
vise, to comfort, if nec ry, for I am
certain no biame can attach to her.”
“But, my dear Lucille,” ]
marquis, alarmed at the turn affairs
were taking, 'L scarcely think such a
ceeding jus Signora Saproni
resses a de ed desire for secrecy.”
“Only, my lord, because probably she

do you intend to do,

ture

you, a lady in your position, find her,
any love?”
“My uncle
>cil, decisively.
do this.” The marquis’
»d  pleasure—Lady
ppointment, until Lcrd Carisford
pruuw—-d:-d: “Therefore,

is Lucille,”

right,

your detective, and discover Signora
Saproni for you.”

“you will?” exclaimed Lady West-

brook, leaning forward with sparkling
eyes. “How very good—how very kind
of you!”
- wCecil forgets,” and the marquis’
tones were suddenly very grave, “how
Maria Saproni's tiight and his seeking
after her might be construed by the
world—hardly to the young lady’s ad-
vantage.”

His nephew colored, but added,
laughing, as he rose from the table:

“Do not fear, my lord, the world shall
have no opportunity to air its love of
scandal upon me. I will take care of
that. Furn.sh me with all the clew
you can, Lucille, and I will find the
runaway.”

Saying which he quitted the apart-
ment. The marquis’ brows were con-
tracted. Seeing it, Lady Westbrook ex-
claimed:

“Oh! my lord, can there really be
any harm in Cecil doing this?”’

“Great harm, my child—very great,”
was the grave rejoinder; “and you
must balk instead of aid him.”

“My lord!”

«yes. I see I must, after all, take
you into my confidence. Lucille, first
answer me: which do you love best—
your cousin or me?”

“My lord, can you ask?”’ and, with
some emotion, Lady Westbrook held
her hands impulsively towards her
compa\ion. “Do I not owe all to you?
Are vou not a father to me in affection
as well as name?”’

He took her hands, pressing them in
his own, and answered: f

“] am glad to hear it—very glad,
Tucille; for I know I may now safely
irust you with a secret, the veriest hint
of which must never be revealed to
Cecil. Though Signora Saproni’s pres-
ent address is as much a mystery to
me as to vou, I was aware that she in-
tended to leave as she has.”

“you, my lord!” And Lucille raised
her eyes to his in astonishment.

“yYes, I, Lucille.” And as they both
arose, he, clasping her hands in his,
and looking earnestly into her face,
sa.d: “Cecil loves Signora Saproni—
loves her honorably—yes, would even
snarry her!”

“Cecil, my lord!”

“yeg, Cecil; and your maid knows it.
That is why, like a brave, noble self-
sacrificing woman, she has fled, to save
our family from probable trouble—has
fled, as she has, to prevent Cecil’s find-
fng her—as I knew, as she knew, he
svould try!”’

“My lord, this is wonderful! it—it
seems so impossible!” ejaculated Lu-
cille, bewildered by this startling re-
velation. “I suspected nothing! I—I
cannot grasp it! Oh! can it really be
s0?”’

“It 12, most certainly. Be seated, and
I will tell you all; for you will respect
the confidence.”

“1 will, my lord.”

Resuming their chairs, the marquis
gommenced his recital. When he had
ended. Lucille’s eyes swam with tears.

“T always felt Maria far superior to
her class!” she exclaimed, enthusias-
tically. “I always felt her. in mind, in
innate refinement and nobility of sen-
timent, the equal of the noblest; now
I am sure of it. Brave girl! with a
true, pure woman’s pride. My lord,
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my lord, T fear you have done Cecil a !
crueller wrong than you imagine by |
depriving him of such a wife.
the worid may be of a different opin-
fon, and I have no right to make
things contrary to your desire. I will
not make the attempt. But pray make
me one promise. Unaware to Cecil let
us find Maria. I know she has few
friends—no relations; she is almost, if
not quite, alone in the world. Were |
she in want she would, and justly, be
too proud to seek aid here. It is our !
part, who owe her so much, to help, |
to watch over her future unasked.”

Smiling, the marqguis kissed her white
forehead.

“Your request is easily granted, my |
love,” he said, “for it echoes my own |
intent. Your announcement of Maria |
Saproni's departure took me by sur-
prise. I had counted to have had time
to take precautions against her so act-

! now,
! means to find her.”

ing—precautions unknown to her. But (
rely on me that I'll use every |

CHAPTER XXIII.
Meanwhile Lord C ford had has- |
tened to his own apartments, where he
rang for his valet and ordered his |
horse.

i should take his

mbered how sad at times |
when 1 have come |

that | the officer he had scarcely felt so ready

| took
i like himself, proceeding westward

broke in the | ' ot
| day’'s “‘on dits,”
| naturally

_ ! ed Cecil,
~nt be offended at what she |
| whip.
! Then, again, how could |

said :
“You could not well |
features ex- |
Westbrook’s | was concerned, would be interesting to
| Gerard.

if you like to |
put the affair in my hands, I will be |

The more he reflected the more cgr-
tain he was that it was his admiration
which had driven the Italian away, and
the more determined he was to find her

i purpose, at least, to
clear away the stain which evidently,
in her eyes, rested on his honor.

As he dressed he thought whether he
. “tame cat,” the cap-
tain, into his confldence. He decided, .
finally, in the negative. i

Since those hints and suggestions of |

to entrust rig affairs to his keeping.
Consequently, before the hour ‘when

! Captain Lascelles ‘““dropped in,” Ceclil,
{ hr_s plan already formed, had mounted
{ his horse,
| groom, ridden oif.

and, unattended by his
Reaching Hyde Park Corner he over-
the Earl of Lethr:ngton, also, !

Joining company, they talked of the
during which Gerard
inquired after Lady West-
brook.

“She is quite well, thanks,” answer-
meditatively. smoothing his
horse’s glossy mane with his riding-

He was in doubt whether to mention

i Lucille’s annoyance at the flight of her

maid, for men are as apt to chat trifles
even as the other sex; besides, some-
thing whispered him that the most
trivial of trivialities, where his cousin

On second thoughts, however, he re-
frained from theé communication, thus
preventing the earl learning a circum-
stance which he might have blended
with his adventure of the previous
night.

At Oxford Circus, separating, each
went his way, little aware how appar-
ently they were in unison. !

Turning up Langham Place, and
skirting Regent’s Park, Cecil proceed-
ed to a strect lying behind Albany
street. Here, checking his horse into
a walk, Cecil drew from his pocket-
book a narrow sirip of paper evident-
ly cut from a morning newspaper.

“Yes,”” he muttered, consulting it,
“quite correct. No. 13, ‘Mr. Noah Sea-,
cum, Private Inquiry Office.” 1 may
as well see what he is like.”

Casting his eyes round, he perceiv-
ed a little tatterdemalion enjoying with
his nimble feet so energetic a pas seul
on the pavement that his shock hair
flew about as if under the influence of
electricity.

‘The bright eyes caught the noble-
man’s, and instantly the commercial
part of the nomad’s young mind over-
whelmed his devotion to Terpsichore.

“’'0ld yer ’orse, yer honor?”’ he cried,
darting up.

“Yes, my man,”’ answered Cecil,
alighting. “Walk him up and down. I
shall not be long.”

The nomad took the reins, and Lord
Carisford ascended the one broad step,
unwholesomely white, of No. 13, and
knocked. His summons being answer-
ed by a slipshod domestic with un-
l-:bn\xpt hair and unmistakable inalca-
tions of stove-brushes on her features,
he inquired for Mr. Noah Seacum, and
was at once ushered into the sanctum
of the detective officer, late of Scotland
Yard.

There is no necessity to describe Mr.
Seacum particularly. Suffice, he was a
rather spare, small man, with iron-
gray hair and a sallow countenance,
not marked so much by shrewdness as
by dogged persistency. He looked re-
spectable and honest, so Cecil, after a
few questions, informed him of the
reason of his visit.

First impressing the strictest secrecy
he proceeded to state the circum- |
stances, and why Lady Westbrook, in
whose name he, her cousin, be it held |
in mind, acted, imagined she had fled.

Mr. Noah Seacum listened, here and
there throwing in a leading question,
and through the whole taking notes.

A young gentleman instituting a pri-
vate search for a handsome lady’s-
maid, of course she was handsome—
cela va sans dire—was, to say the least
of it, suspicious. Nevertheless, if that
was the detective’s opinion at the com-
mencement, so exceedingly well and
with such a lack of self-interest, did
Cecil carry out the affair, that he soon |
banished it, attributing the whole mat- {
ter of concern to her ladyship. {

[{To be Continued.] ol

DANCEROUS |
DYSENTERY,

Have It Checked and the Inflammation
Allayed by Dr. Fowler's Extract
of Wild Strawberry.

It is appalling how ‘many people in !
the course of a year are hurried into
untimely graves by an .attack of
dysentery. 1

1t comes on so suddenly, its course
is so rapid its action on the system
so weakening, its termination so aguick- |
ly fatal, that any treatment must be
administered promptly and the disease
checked effectively at the outset. The |
only remedy that anyone would think |
of relying on in such an emergency as |
that, is Dr. Fowler's Extract of wild
Strawberry. For a generation and a
half it has been curing ail forms of
bowel complaints of children and |
adults, and during that time has sav-
ed thousands of lives and many doe- |
tors’ bills. Never be without it in!
your house. Its cost is trifling, only |
35 cents, but the pain and weakness, |
ves, even death, it may save you {roga
some day, or some of your family, is
worth more to you than ten thousand
times its price.

Mrs. Richard Gilbank, Coldwater,
Ont., says: “I have used Dr. Fowler’s
Extract of Wild Strawberry and found
it a reliable remedy for Summer Com- |
plaint, Diarrhea, Dysentery and |
Cholera Morbus. I know it to be a |
grand remedy in the case of children, |
and heartily recommend it.”

Paper artificial teeth are now made
in Germany. They are said to be not
brittle, to retain their color and to be
lighter than china teeth, and they do
not melt in the mouth,

Still, l

| om 1848

MAN EATERS AS PETS

Sir Henry Rawlinson Possessed Won-
derful Taming Power Over wila
Beasts.

—

Sir Henry Rawlinson, the great author-
ity on Perslan inscriptions, wrote his

{» “Memoir’’ In a summer house overhang-
where the outside heat of |

ing the Tigris,
20 degrees was reduced to 90 degrees by

| the action of a water wheel which poured
. a continuous stream of water over the roof

of the house.

For recreation while writing this boo.k .
Rawlinson indulgel in petting wild ani-
! mals.

He had a tame leopard named Fa-
had, which he brought to England and

| presented to the zoological gardens at !
Whenever Raw?tin-

Clifton, near Bristol.
son was in England he would visit Fahad.
As soon as the beast heard his cry, *Fahad,

Fahad!”’ it would rise from the floor of its |
| oage, approach the bars and then, rolling |
en the floor, extend its head to be |

scratched.

Once the keeper, who did not know Sir '
| Henry, on seeing him patting the leopard,
| exclaimed:

“Take your hand out of the cage!
animal’s very savage and will bite you!”’

“Po you think so?’’ said Sir Henry. i |
don’t think he’ll bite me.
had?”’

drawn.

He also had at Bagdad a pet lion, which |
had been found when a kitten on the bank |

of the Tigris, its mother having been shot,
and brought to Sir Henry. Ho alone fed

it, and the lion when grown would follow |
Cne hot day the i
lion moped and rejocted its food. It paced |
about the master's rcom, and he, being |
very busy, calied two servants to take the |

him about like a dog.

lion away.
The lion would not go with them, but
drew nearer its master and at last sab

down under his chair, with its head be- |

tween his knees.
“Oh,” said he, ‘it he won’t go, let him
bide.”’

The servants went out, and Sir Henry '

wrote on. The lion sank from a sitting
position into that of a “lion couchant.’

All was quiet for several hours save the .

scratching of a pen. When his work was
ever, the master put down his hand to pat
the pet. The lion was dead.—Youth’s
Companion.

VENETIAN GCNDOLIERS.

The Life Is One of Hardship, Continusal
Exposure snd Fatigue.

The gondoliers of Venice have again

and again risen against the ruin of their !

livelihood by the ‘‘black devils’’ of the
vaporetti, but force is at once called in,
and they are brutally silenced, flung into
prison and deprived of their license—i. e.,
of their daily b#ad. Because it is so pic-
turesque a calling, and the balancing of
the oar looks so easy a work those who are
out-ide it do not realize its hardships. In
su
end brings a fair though never a high
wage, but in the other seasons it is a life
of great and continual exposure and fa-
tigue. In cold weather—and Venice is in-
tensely cold in the winter solstice—the
long vigils on the traghetto are most tedi-
ous and trying, especially through the long
chill nights. When the icy winds blow in
from the Alps or the Adriatic, the gondo-
lier stands exposed to all their fury, while
the passenger he carries sits warm and
sheltered under the felze.

Strong and lithe in form, often hand-

some in feature, almost invariably intel-
ligent and acquainted with legend and
verse, invariably courteous and well bred,
the gondolier should have received the ut-
most attention from his rulers. It is pain-
ful to know that no body of men has ever
been so slighted, so injured, and so wan-
tonly outraged.

There is nowhere any more interesting
and deserving community than the Vene-
sian gondoliers, and few more yorthy of
regard, yet they have been dealt with as
though they were no more than so much
scum of the sea. Their long established
rights roceive no consideration, and their
{njuries no compensation.

If the vote of Venice could have been
honestly polled, no steamboat would ever
have been allowed on the Grand canal, just
as if the vote of Florence could have been
honestly polled the center of Florence
would be now standing untouched and
would have remained untouched for many
@ generation.—Ouida in Fortnightly.

Disappointed,

A little anecdote about Mr. Gladstone L‘

in The Chap Book makes itself welcome
by touching the great man’s humorous
side.

The premier was invited to attend one

of Punch’s famous dinners. He was to
meet Mr. Harry Furniss, who had, as one
might say, discovered the Gladstone collar

and was in the habit of caricaturing the |
statesman weekly by representing him al- |

miost buried in his own collar.

Mr. Furniss had of course been told that :

he was to meet Mr. Gladstone, and the
entire compagy looked forward with
amusement to the night when the ideal
and the actual should thus confront each
other.

The evening came, and Mr. Gladstone
with it, but he wore a little band of white
linen behind which not even the lobe of

the ear could be concealed. He had appre- |

ciated the situation and provided for it

The Flag and the Regiment.

When William McKinley was Major |
McKinley, he once made an address in '

which he described the difference between

! the American volunteer and the soldier |

of other nations. The men who were his
comrades in the civil war, he said, not
only fought, but thought.
this he related an anecdote about a young
soldier in some northern regiment whose

duty it was to carry the regimental flag. |
On the march the boy ran on abead with |

the flag streaming in the air. The colonel
was incensed. ‘‘Here!” he cried.
that flag back to the regiment!”’
The boy turned and replied, ‘“Aw, you
bring your regiment up to the flag!”

His Definition.
““What is a flirt?”’ asked the small boy.

pretty woman.”’

“But what kind of a pretty woman?”’ | gheaking the tongue of their forefathers

| pretty much as it was spoken by Rolf the
{ Ganger and Harold Hardrada. They read
the Sagas in the tongue of the old singers

persisted the small boy.

“Any kind of a pretty woman,"”
swered the old bachelor.

““Well, how pretty must she be?”’ the
youngster insisted.

¢‘Qh, pretty enough to have a chance to

flirt "’ returned the old bachelor irritably. |
And still the boy was not satisfied, but |
. as he grews older he will understand i

better.—Chicago Post.

Sam Jones in one of his spiritual dis-

i closures spoke of a clergyman’s wife who

was a better preacher than her husband,

| because he always required a text for &

sermon, while all she needed wasa pretext.

Christmas cards first came into fashiom

The |

will you, Fa- |
And the beast answered by a pur |
and would hardly let the hand be with- |

ner if Venice be full it is well enough |

To illustrate

“Bring |
i King Alfred, and speaking still the pure
' old Saxon tongue of King Alfred’s Wessex!
| Iceland.

| modernized the ancient Scandi i
“ A flirt,” replied the old bachelor, ‘“is & | e

i speare and the English Bible.—Ggnt Al-

1 affect the breathing organs.

| tric Oil—a pulmonic of acknowledged
| efficacy.

DISCIPLINE

Its Perfection Shown in Time of Dan-
ger on Board a Man-of-War.

After lunch, writes Stephen Bonsal, in :
McClure's, as I walked with an officer
apon the spar deck an orderly came up
and said just as if he were announcing
supper or eight bells, ‘‘I have to report a
fire in a coal bunker.’” ‘‘All right,”’ re-
plied the officer; ‘‘will be down imme-
diately.”” Then, with a parting whiff, he
threw away his cigar, and we went down |
the companionway together. i

There upon one of the lower decks a
sentry, with the most quizzical expression
of curiosity upon his face that I have ever
geen, stood before a great dial like those
in use in moders hotels, the indicator of |
which pointed steadfastly to the little face '
of the dial marked ‘B 21.” i

My companion, the officer, went down
still further into the bowels of the ship,
while I stood with astonishment at the in-
dicator, with wonderment as great, if not
as open mouthed, as the sentry’s. “It’s a
wonderful thing, this here machine,” he
gaid. It keeps me awake at night, it’s
go darn human. It rings up a flre in some
spooky way, just as if you or I might
touch a bell and order up a mint julep.
Yes, it do, sir.”

Where B 21 was neither he nor I knew,
but we agreed in the hope that the burn-
ing bunker might be far from the maga-
zines. There was some talk about playing
that number and that letter in the next
game of chance upon which we entered
until gradually the consciousness dawned
upon us that we were even at this moment
engaged upon a game of most serious haz-
ard and that the cards might go against us.

1 smoked my cigar for an hour upon the
gignal tower, wondering all the while
how the invisible flames were growing
and whether they were gaining headway,
and so, having given evidence of what I
censidered almost Spartan stoicism, I
grabbed the officer as he cameo up from be-
low, covered with coal dust and sweat,

Indo
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our own gardens.

«Blending Teas” often means cheap scrub teas, whose
harsh, ill-flavored qualities are disguised with mixtures of |
other teas and with chemicals to soiten the taste and give

the blending in the sap of the growing tea plant—grown in
That is why Monsoon Tea is so distinc-
tively and incomparably good

TEA, nature and culture do

]

MULEY EL HASSAN.

Sketch of the Recently Deceased Sultam )

of Merocco.

Mulai-Ab-El-Aziz, Sultan of Morooccoe,
is dead.

The Sultan was the son of the late
Sultan Mulai-Hassan
1831.

Sultan in the Sherifian camp
1873.

on July 7,
The dead despot of the Empire of

Morocco was known to his subjects under |

the title of ‘‘Emir-al-Munenin,”’ ‘‘the

Prince of True Believers.” He

or

was founded by Mulai-Achmet and the

and said with as cheerful mien as I could |

muster, ‘““And how about B 217"

“Let’s go up on the bridge; it’s cooler
there,’’ was the only reply vouchsafed. So
we climbed up to the fighting tops, I draw-
ing a certain satisfaction from the thought
that if we blew up we should still be on
top, and never from that day to this have I
heard a word of how the fire in coal bunk-

; er 21 was put out, and, for all I know, i$

may be burning to this day.

Repairing Clocks.

*“‘Watch repairers have a horror of touch-
ing a clock that has been tinkered by ama-
teurs,’’ explained a watch repairer to a re-
porter, ‘‘and they would rather get out of
such a job if they can do so, for the loss of
one of the smallest parts means consider-
able work to reproduce it, and much more
work than the general customer expects
or wants to pay for. They try to get rid
of such a job when they can, for in nine
cases out of ten the result is not entirely
satisfactory. People who have a good
clock, unless they know something about
the way clocks are made and how they
should be taken apart, will do the wise
thing to let it alone when it gets out of
order. Experimenting with it often
means the ruin of the clock. It is abso-
lutely dangerous to try to unwind a main-
spring, as men have discovered for them-
selves, unless the proper tools are bandy.
Now, a clock repairer has a contrivance
known as a spring controller, which grasps
the spring and holds it while being taken
out or put into the clock, so that there is
no danger. The spring for an eight day
clock is often two yards long, and when
suddenly let free it flies out with nearly

the force of a chargeof shot from a gun.—

Washington Star.

The Best Parts ¢f Lamb or Mutton.
In buying lamb or mutton you may

choose the saddle or the whole hind quar- |

ter, the leg, loin or shoulder. The saddle
is roasted, the leg is roasted or boiled, the
loin is roasted or cut into chops and the

ghoulder is roasted. The hind quarter
costs more than the fore quarter, but the |
shoulder piece, boned and stuffed, makes a |

very nice and inexpensive roast. The
shoulder and neck piece are also used for
lamb stews and fricassees.

Chops are cut in two ways—there are
the long chops and the short chops. The
long chops have the flank end left on,

while in the short chops the flank is cut off |
i and only the loin part used. The long

chops cost less by the pound, but really

are not so cheap, since the flank piece adds |

to the weight without giving any more
eatable meat. It takes so much more to

| make the amount needed for family use |

that in the end it really costs more than
the lesser number of pounds of short chops

at the larger prioe.—Sallie Joy White in |

Woman’s Home Companion.

Secondhand Wagon Wheels.

Among the great variety nf things sold
at secondhand are wagon and truck
wheels. Wheels become secondhand from
various causes. A concern running fine
wagons kept always in perfect order would
discard a wheel that was marred, though

' it might still be serviceable and replace it

with a new one. The old wheel would be
bought by somebody having a wagon re-
paired and needing a wheel to replace one
broken and wanting it cheap. The second-

! hand wheel costs little, very much less

than a pew wheel. It may be possible to
put a secondhand wheel of the same color
as tho other three or very clcse to it, so
that it matches well enough, but men
have been known to take for the same end
of a wagon two wheels of different colors
and different heighta

When finally worn out, the old wagon
wheels and truck wheels are broken up.
The wood is used for burning and the axle
bozes and tires go to the scrap heap.—New
York Sun.

The Icelanders’ Language.

How strange it would seem to us today
if there existed, say in Newfoundland, a
colony of Anglo-Saxons, sent there by

Yet this would exactly parallel the case of
While Danes and Swedos have

the Sagas into the Danish and Swedish of
the present day the Icelanders still go on

as easily as our children can read Shake-

len in Popular Science.

THERE is not a more dangerous
class of disorders than those which
Nullify
this danger with Dr. Thomas*‘ Eclec-

It cures soreness and lame-
ness when applied externally, as well
as swelled neck and crick in the back,
and, as an inward specific, possesses
most substantial claim to public con-
fidence.

MULEY EL HASSAN, SULTAN OF MORQCCO.

thirty-sixth lineal descendant of thas Al
who was the uncio and the son-in-law of
the great Prophet Mahomer himself,
Every Sultan, under the traditions of the
family of the Sherifs of Feleli, is sup-
posed before his death to indicate the
member of the family who will best con-
serve the interests of the empire by re-
placing him on the throne. Yet the Sul-
tanate is an elective office and every
member of the family is eligible. Mulai-
Ab-El-Aziz was 67 years old, and he
ruled with absalute power over abous
5,000,000 subjects, any one of whom
would have willingly laid down his life
at his monarch’s beck. The governmens
i{s vested in the Sultan and there are no
restricting laws, either civil or religious.
The Sultan is advised by six Ministers,
who are the Grand Vizier, the Minister
of Foreign Affairs, Home Affairs and

War, the Chief Chamberlain, Chief Treas- |
urer, and Chief Administrater of Cus- |
toms. The revenue of the Sulian is about

$250,000 a year.

RED UNIFORMS HARD TO HIT.

It Is & Fallacy That Scarlet Is Partica- |

larly Obtrusive,

Secarlet, it has always been supposed, |
was the worst color possible for the pur- |

poses of the battiefield. 1t has been said
. $0 with such frequency, indsed, that no-
| vody of late years has cared to dispute the
' fact. We owe it to some very practical

experiments carried out in Germany that

the question has now been put on a more
| satisfactory basis. A
two dressed in light grey, two in dark

gray, two 1n scarlet, two in blue, and two |

in green, wera lately
across an open country. Their movements
were closely watched. The first men te
disappear from sight were those in light
| gray, immediately afterward the scarlet,

then the dark gray, and finally the blue
' and the green. Here we have all well-

worn theories upset. Experiments carried
| out on the rifle range showed that our
national color possesses even distinct
| merits. The idea was this time to ascer-
| tain which color gave the worst mark foz
the rifle. Twenty men, ali good shots,
; were used for the purpose of the experi-
ment. After they @ad fired a given num-
ber of rounds it was discovered that scar-
let was far the most difficult color to hit.
For every miss at the other colors there
were three in favor of scarlet. We will
not assert that these experiments were
conclusive evidence of our national color,
| but they certainly go a long way to jus-
tify its retention, says the Army and
Navy Gazette. There is muoh to be said
in these days of quiok-firing guns in
favor of a uniforin which is difficult to
hit, and in this particular scarlet un-
doubtedly will hold its own against all
other colors.

ordered to march
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“MY FRIENDS DESPAIR.”

La Grippe and Nervous Prostration
Had Brought Oaptain Copp Near to
Death — South American Nervine
‘Was the Life Saver.

v

‘I was ailing for nearly four years
with nervous prostration. I tried many
remedies and was treated by physi-
cians without any permanent benefit.
A year ago 1 took la grippe which
greatly aggravated my trouble. My
| friends despaired of my recovery. I
| was induced to try South American
‘]Ner\'ine, and was rejoiced to get al-
l

]
i
i
;
i
i
|

most instant relief. 1 have used four
bottles and feel myself completely
cured. I believe it's the best remedy
known for the nerves and blood.” Wm.
M. Copp, Newcastle, N. B

For sale by W. 8. B. Barkwell.

Children Cry for

CASTORIA.
CASTORIA

For Infants and Children.
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Children Cry for

CASTORIA.

Children Cry for

‘This is the weather for the Flv. S4tf ]\ CA STO R IAI

and was born in |
He succoeded to the throne on the i
death of his father and was proclaimed |

was the |
fifteenth monarch of the dynasty which ‘

squad of ten men, |
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There’s a New
Stove Out.

The
Imperial
Oxford

If you see it—you won’t for-
get it, It has individuality—it
possesses new and pleasing fea-
tures that will make you long
It is 2 hand-
some-looking Range, but does
not depend on that for favor—
it will enlist your praise by its
unique points of construction—
its labor and coal-saving quali-
ties—its specially patented flues
—its attractive devices for mak-
ing ali kinds of cooking success-
ful—its patented front draw-out
grate, oven rack, etc.
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tor one at OnLcCe.
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The Imp ford is
bound to be the popular range
of Canada, because it offers the

sy best stove value obtainable,

To see it and understand its
superiority is to want one—to
have one in your kitchen is to
have a lifetime of satisfaction.

IMPERIAL OXFORDS

can be seen at

L MB
« I, i
112 Dundas Street.

See their good points for
yourself.
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The Gurney Foundry QCo.
Limited, Toronto.
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Insurance Company.

i

HEAD OFFICE, - - - = - LONDON, ONT.
Government Deposit
Invested Assets, over.

John McOilary,

President.

A. 0. Jeffery,
Vice-President

Intending Insurers should not fail to
investigate the advantages afforded by
the Guaranteed 6 Per Cent In-
come Bonds of this Company, com-
bining insurance and investment on
most favorable terms. Full particu
ars from any agent of the Company.

Money to Loan on real estate
security at lowest current rates of in-
terest.

J. G. RICHTER,

32bc wty MANAGER.
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SWEET
HOME
SOAP

e perfect household
Soap. It's the washer.
All kinds of premiums
for all
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