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See with hls own eyes that she was
better, to hold her eoft hand within
his own, to look into her gentle eyes,
and to say to her just once—‘“Forgive
me—if I have wronged you.”

But all this was seemingly to be de-
nied him. When he came back to Bar-
fleld, Lily was gone, and he could not
find out from his mother where she
had been taken to.

““She has gone to friends at the sea-
slde—I really cannot tell you where,”
was all that Lady Dyson would tell
him, and she said it {in a manner that
made him fancy that she knew no
more than he did himself of her
whereabouts. *“It was the best thing
in the world for her to have & thor-
ough change of alr. Of course, she will
come back to me by and bye, when she
is strong enough to resume her work.”

“But, my dear mother, have you not

provided for her at all—how is she to
live?”
[ “Oh, of course, I have given her
{plenty of money—she wiill not be a
|burden upon anybody,” and that was
jall the Information that he could ex-
| tract from Lady Dyson.

In his perplexity Sir IDdgar even rode
over to Wrexham, and asked Mrs.
| Finch, who was a peregon he cordially
{detested, for news of her daughter.

““She has gone to the sea,” was that
{lady’'s answer. “I really haven't trou-
| bled myself much about it. I Euppose
|Lady Dyson knows where she is, as
Ishe has been kind enougn to send her
|—Yyou know, I aever correspond much
| with Lily—it Is somewhere in Essex, 1
eliave.”
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At Lady Honoria's elbow stood a
table covered with fresh flowers and

books, carefully selected and arranged
for her entertainment by the rector
himself. There were no modern novels |
among them, for eirculating libraries
were an unknown luxury in this re-
mote corner of the world; but there
was the best that Mr. Norton’s book-
shelves could produce—*“The Vicar of
Wakefleld” and “Evelina,” “Boswell's
Life of Johnson” and “Wuthering
Heights,” all of which would have im-
proved Lady Honorla’s mind and edu-
cation very much Iindeed had she taken
the troubie to read them. But Lady
Honoria hated reading, and would
have none of Mr, Norton's carefully
chosen favorites.

She looked out of the window and |
played with Rollo, the collie; she talked
to the Norton girlzs until she was sick
of them; and tien she took to yawn-
ing, loudly, repeatedly, and unceasing-
ly, so that {t was plain that her en-
forced fnactivity was the worst and
direst punishment which fate could
possibly have inflicted upon her.

By the end of the second day she
wzs at the end of her patience, b

She co bear it no longer, she sai .
to Mrs. Ii\]'(ri)r!ur: “Alr;,‘rf‘\l'i%ft!;;n?h“'oﬁigi Mrs. T'inch possibly knew more thar
you very much mind if I were to send SNe chose to say, but she W
for Sir Edgar Dyson jclever to impart the desired informa-

“My dear”—poor Mrs, Norton's old- tlon. She had not forgotten that“ Lily
fashioned jdeas were somewhat ,‘hac'l been once what she called ‘“fool-
startled—“your father, surely— " ish” about Sir Edgar; and now that

“Oh, papa would only bore me! And ‘he was engaged to be married to Lady
I really must have sorﬁe‘nody fresh to | Honoria Rosett, of what possible in-
&muse me, or I shall die of it. Be-
side, what would vou do with papa?”’

What, indeed! Mrs. Norton shud-
dered as she pondered over the very
plain cooking of her heavy-handed |
chef de culcine. But, then, Sir Edgar
Dyson might be nearly as bad.

‘“Papa, you see, would have to stay
in the house. fe wouldn't go out
backwarq and forward at night, be-
cause hls throat 1is delicate; besides
which, he wouldn’t see the fun of sit-

{be to him? She had always hated the
| Dysons, and to encourage the baronet’'s
jempty and meaningless attentions to
her daughter would be, she considered,
worse than useless. There was one
(more person whom Edgar consulted
7c0ncen11ng Miss Finch, and that was
his own brother.
of anxiety at his heart, he spoke to
Walter about her.

“Walter, do you know—surely you

ting by me all day, and it would bore 40 Know—where Miss Finch is gone?” |

us both to death! B aga d get . 1?7 My dear fellow, I assure you I
a b(-r}r;otm dﬂtqtt};le“frlltn,Eéggracolgxluitg;lt (have not the remotest idea! Look here,
chop there is all he would care for. He Iz;rlgar, ¥ou have run your head agatnst
is not at all particular, and if you |this idea until you have gone insane
don’t mind his coming to sees me——  Upon it. I give you my word that I
“Of course, I don’t mind, Lady Hon-  D&Ve no more to do with the girl than
orla—that {8 to say, if you are »sure it | —than JOu have—not ro much. prob-
would be quite proper.” jably,—don't look s0 eavage, old man,
“Oh, dear, yes.” sha answered, laugh- ‘I am only joking! I dare say we have
Ing. *““What an 0dd thing you think of POth of us made a little love to the
ropriety. That never entered my |Pretty governess,
ead. Give me my writing-case, please, fsomethmg to do; but upen my word
Marian, and I will write to him at 'of honor, she'is nothing at all to me.
once. It will be something for me to | F00d heavens! I have got my hands
do.” ‘fullvenuugh as_it is—if you only knew
For Lady Honorla was not one of |——
those young women who write daily |, But Edsar was too much absorbed
Journals to their lovers. She had only |1 his own troubles to Temark e
writien one letter to Edgar since they  Sl#nificant manner in which Walter
had been engaged, and that had been disclaimed all knowledge of Lily’s do-
an invitatlon note, to which he had | in&s. He was annoyed with his bro-
duly replied: {ther for speaking of her so lightly,and
On this occasion she sent him a more Yot be could not but believe in  his
lengthy epistle: |éarnest asseverations,
| “I have been a madman!” he said
to himself bitterly. *“I have wrecked

|

““‘Sandport,
Here I am, tied
having managed to
as I dare say you
Jy from papa. This is
ly dull place I ever
though I liked it well
18 I could walk with
3 are very kind, but,
I have nothing much to say
ich yuld run down |
: You
. It will help
and I hope I
to be moved
lady is very
send
roper.

“My Dear Edgar.-
by the leg literally,
sprain my ankle,
have heard ah
the inost frig
was in in my 1
enough as
Rollo. The N
of course,
to the
for a
can get a
to pass ewa
shall ba
home 11
much g <
for you—she
I .
Kkies
my
to he:
kina

e
a chance of self-defense.
had no business
kiss her—a woman cannot be
kiss her, even in sport.”

But though he blamed her still, he
blamed himself far more, and he was
{ very unhappy.

It was not possible
anything else—he could not in con-
sclence get himself to work to trace
Lily Finch and to pursue her. The
scandal for her and for Lady Honorla,
whom he deeply respecteg and sin-
cerely liked would have been too great,

Then Lady Fonoria went to Sandport
to get rid of her cold, and there came
the news of her sprained ankle, and
then the letter from her which sum-
moned him to her side, and with jt—
at last—the Information which he had
been seeking for concerning Lily
Finch.

As to Lily, she only heard the news
of Sir Edgar’'s advent from Lady Hon-
o1
came. She«was sitting by the couch of

X

v the time,
11 enough

supr

. I am ve
have i

3
a

long
about them.
you can,

“P. S.—By
here: but, of
dare say ghe
for a walk w
quite crampeg
gofa.”

And when Sir T3
this letter all thr
very last word

ther and to vary the dullness and the
monotony which ghe complained of,
when Lady Honorla suddenly gaid to
her:

“Who do you supposs is coming here
today by the very next train?’”’

“I cannot tell Lady Honora,” an-
swered Lily, smilling.

“Guess, then.”

“Lord Anchester?”

“Oh, dear, no; the last person in the
world who would come.”

“Lady Dyson, perhaps "

“No. Try once more.”

And then ILily bent her head v
ow and her heart throbbed rapi
and painfully.

“Perhaps it {s 8ir Rdgar?”’

“Yes, you have guessed {t!
Sir Edgar comin
{ like Sandport!"’

you know it.
glad to go out
when you get

n!tti:ng by myl

will ba
ith you
with

1

xar Dyson had read
‘ough, down to the
of 1e¢ posteript, he
packed up his ?nr";:zr.:ean straight-
way ,and started by the very next
train to Sandport, In Essex.

N
1

CHAPTER XXIX.
When Sir Edgar Dyson had discov-
ered, upon his return to Barfield. that
},ﬂy Finch hagd 1 already spirited
way, he had b very much per-
urbed indeed. Ther d been a yearn-
ng to see her once more in his heart
hat not all the sense of hig new dutles
L(;ward Lady

ery
dly

Fancy
g to a fearful place
— none of the Norton
i family, lt‘ xmay be dmemioned, were
Honori S 3 s la | PTesent. “Is {t not devoteq of him té6
‘rh(,ri g‘;; ;e;? fgz‘;:subject himself to such a frightful

wn mind as to whe- | Poredom just t6 come and see me?
been too ready | 1t 13 natural he should wish to see

nk evil of her, | YOU,” murmured Lily.

Lily's iline d softened his hcm't.i “No, I don’t think it s natural at
foward h nd he longed intensely to | 211 for & man to condemn himself to
i B the discomfitures of A gecond-rate

{country inn, and to the Intense stu-

What Is Japanese Catarrh Cure pidity of the most dead-alive little
and how does it Perma.

nently Cure Catarrh?

Japanese Catarrh Cuyre is an antise
tie, germicidal pomade. Powerful in
fts action on catarrh and hay fever
rerms, yet soothing and healing to the
tflamnied tissues of nose and throat, |
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tis ‘ lady Hon-
o
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0§ gave been a “constant sufferer from Sh%
rhofmsevere aad disagreeadle type for | her hat and gloves.
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deed, I must go,”” stammered poor
Lily, and made her escape as quickly
as she could

L well-

eant and good-natured en-
treaties.

What a rellef it was to the poor child
to be out-of-doors, away from the
good-natured, handsome woman, whose
unconscious tongue inflicted such ter-
rible stabs upon her poor wounded
heart—how glad sge was to feel the
cool sea breezes blowing tpon b.r
cheeks, and to smell the fresh salt
spray as it dashed up against the sea-
wall. The tears that in Lady Hon-
oria’s presence she had been forced to
drive back, and to hide, welled up
freely into her eyes now that she was
alone. Oh, how bitter it was to hear
him spoken about by her happy and
successful rival—to witness her con-
tented appropriation of him, and,worse
still, to listen to the idle words of com-
mendation of herself that he had
spoken to her. £

S8he was ‘@a favorite of Sir Edgar,
s0 he had told Lady Honoria. Oh,
how could he speak of her so—how
¢ould he, who had so often sworn eter-
nal love and devotion to her, even
mention her name to this other woman
who was to be his wife. Oh, it was
hard—very hard to bear!

And yet, deep down at the very bot-
tom of her heart, there was a great
gush of gullty gladness. He was com- |
ing—and she would see him again—
he would speak to her kindly and gen-
tly, perhaps—would tell her he forgave
her—and though she never would be
able probably to explain to him how
terribly he had mistaken her in deem-
ing her gullty for the unmanly perse-
cution of his own brother—yet it hfyz
were only to say, ‘I forgive you,
would not that be comfort enough to
brighten her life through many of the
long, dismal, unlovely years that
spread themselves out gloomily and
drearily before her?

“Oh, I wish I had died when I was
#o {117 sald the poor child mlserall)-ly,;
to herself, as she sought the seclusion
of her dull-looking lodgings.

And here, when she knew that the
train must have arrived and Sir Ed-
gar actually be In Sandport Lily Finch

{ have

HUNGRY, THOUGH

How Couple Almost Starved
In Maine Woods.

FINALLY SHOT BIG BLACK BEAR

Lived on Steaks From Bruim and
Baked Apples Until Help Came
From Settlements.

Vanceboro, Me,, Oct. 80. — “Whoever
it was that said a healthy man could
starve to death in the Maine woods was
& truthful person,” sald Dr. Thomas
Leonard, of Boston. “My wife and I
made some experiments along
that line of late, and though we did
not carry our researches to the point
of denth, we proved to our own sat-
Isfaction that starvation was possi-
ble right within 80 miles of good stores
and comfortable hotels,

“A stablehand driving two horses
attached to g buckboard; put us down
at an abandoned farmhouse on Lake-
ville Gore the last day of September.
As the wood roads were rough, he
carried along no more than firearms
camp bedding, some canned meats and
(& few loaves of bread. Then he went

{back to the rallroad and reloaded his

buckboard intending to come to our re-
ltef on Sunday, which was the first
day of October.

“But the owner of the stable had let
the horses for Sunuay driving, and as

felt strongly inclined at first to lock |
herself up in her bedroom. |

But Aduring the course of the af}er—i
noon a little note came to the lodging- |

too |

terest could Lily Finch’'s movements and

With a strange pang |

my own happiness, and possibly hers, |
{too, because I judged her too hastily, |
and condemned her without glving her |
But still, she !
to allow Walter to |
quite |
true to one man and allow another to !

for him to do |

s lips upon the same dey {hat he |

the invallid, doing her best to amuse |

{seasids town {n the world, merely to |

[ her I feel too unwell to come down t

. ' dinner.” 4
ire comforts, I can tell you, Miss!

But, then, you don't perhaps;

{cause Lady Honoria Roseit
;dchned t

‘ gi' MILLIONS

{ house by the sea from the rectory. it
iwas an invitation to Miss Finch to
| come to dinner that very evening. =
|  “Mamma hopes you will come,

| wrote Marlan Norton, ‘“as Sir Edgar

| will be here, and I.ady Honorla tmnkst

| he will Hke to meet you.”

Lily had not the strength of mind
lto decline this invitation. $She sent
{ back word that she would go.
| Now, the back drawing-room at the
rectory had been for the last two days
| transformed, by the kindness of her
| ber.

| stick of the rector, hobble
forward from her room to h.cl'
| sofa by the window, without the pain
| and fatigue of going upstairs.

|  Accordingly, on this particular even- |

{ing, when Edgar, who had been =sit-
{ ting with her for an hour or so in the

{afternoon, had gone away to the inn |
' for dinner, |

lagain, in order to dress
‘Lady Honoria also retired through
| folding-doors into the inner room,
make sundry changes in her tollet
| dinner.

The maid, a French woman, whose
| fashionable appearance had fliled the
{minds of the sober rectory servants
{ with astonishment, mingled with awe,
| was desired to redress her mistress’
{abundant dark locks, which, from lying

the
to
for

| down all day among her sofa cushions, |

{had become extremely disordered and
| untidy. Then, of course, it is a difi-
i cult and tedious operation to dress a
{lady who {s unable to put her foot

just for the =ake of |to the ground; and also there ‘was the

limb itself to be bathed and
80 that altogether Lady

l'injured
| bandaged;

| Honoria was a very long time indeed !

| over her dressing.

Before, indeed, it was half-complet-
| ed, Lily Finch, arriving quite punctu-
lally, was shown Into the a Joining

room; and neither she nor IL.ady Hon-

orla perceived, what the latter became |

|aware of soon after, that the folding-

i doors were not quite closed between |

|the two rooms.

| Lily sat quite quietly by herself in
| the bow-window, looking thoughtfully
out upon the gray line of sgea beyond
the sands. She was rather pale, but
not otherwise than calm and self-con-
tained. The light was already getting
rather dim and indistinct, and yet {t
was by no means dark enough for can-
dles.

None of the were down-
| stairs, They were rather an unpunc-
tual family, and were never quite
ready In time for anything So Lily
sat on alone In the window and locked
at the sea; and Lady Honoria, cn the
|other side of the folding-doors, sat,
having her ankle bandaged by her
French maid,

All at once she heard the slam of the
front door, and the rapid footsteps of
a man as he ran lightly up the stalirs
and entered the adjoining room.

It was, as lL.ady Honoria knew, Ed-
gar coming in ready for dinner from
' the hotel. It came into her mind that
she would make haste and finlsh her
dressing, 80 as to join him as aquickly
as she could:; when all at once she
heard his voice so plainly that she dis-
covered instantly that the door was
ajar; and the first words which
heard him speak were such an utter

Nortons

cur to her to close it.
| “Lily,” she heard him say, “Lily, is
It really you? Oh, my little darling,
| how white and {1l you look!”
| *“Oh, please, 8ir Edgar, don’'t speak
like that to me!” answered the girl's
| trembling volce.
| “My pretty one, don%t cry! I can't
|bear it. Oh, Idly, I can see in your
|face that I have wronged you cruel-
[1¥!  You have always loved me truly, |
| have you not, my sweet? Don't turn |
{away from me, child! Let me look at|
| yYou once more.” |
“Oh! Bir Edgar—you know you ought |
inot to speak to me llke this
| Honoria—"" i
| “Yes, yes; I know! I know I have
’thrown away your love, chiid, and be-
| haved like a

n ass! and Lady Honoria !
lis very good, and I am quite unworthy
{of her. I shall try to make her a good |
| husband, because there i3 nothing else !
ileft for me to do; but, oh! she {3 not |
| my Lily—my little darling, that I love
{.so well! Do you know that I have come
| here on purpose to see you, child—just
ito look at you once more, end to say
good-bye? Yes, my pet. I must have
| geen you once more; and now we shall
(have to say good-bye, and pray God
that we may forget each other and
| never meet again!”

‘“Henrlette,” said Lady Honoria In a
hisper to her mald, “go away at once
on't want you any more; and go |
6 Mrs. Norton’'s room, and tell |
0

|
b
]

‘up t

Henriette left the room. !
And there was great consternation |
among the Nortons that eveningz, be- |
positively !
o leave her room.
[To be Continued.]
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gists In every part 6f the world.

No fewer than 67 British peers have
po heirs to pucceed them. That num-
ber of titles is likely to become extinct

the death of their present holders.
ever judge & man’s salary by the
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from lady Honoﬂ;’sl

cost of his )

hostess, into Lady Honoria’s bedcham- |
In this way s&he could, with the
| help of her mald and a strong crutch- |
backward |

she |

shock to her that it did not even oc-

Lady |,

Wwe had enough food with us to last a
few days the driver rested up over the
Sabbath, On Sunday afternoon a ‘line
gale,” or some sort of a big windstorm
{came up and blew for two days and
|two nights, so the driver was com-
| pelled to wait g little while longer he-
{fore relieving us. When he started
‘Out Tuesday morning he found so
many trees had blown down that it
{ would take him a week to chop out the
| wood roads so a carriage could pass
| thrgugh.

“Knowing our need of food,
{driver made up a pack of salt
{flour, sugar ang other needful
lcles and started to bring them
us, but before he had gone five miles
he was mistaken for a deer by some
fool-huiter, who shot him in the leg

the

pork,
arti-
in to

days later before he limped out to a
'farmhouse

FOOD WAS PLENTY

and left him in the woods, It was two | matter of fact, these nationy are less !

and told of our distress. |

|
|

{ Then it took nearly a week for axe- |

men and horses to reach us, by which
time a pan of biscuit such as mother
used to make would have heen very
agreeable,

“The house where we stopped for
shelter had been abandoned for about
30 years.
gone, the flcors In some of the rooms
thad fallen into the cellar, and the
wind sang all kinds of tunes in the
vacant chambers, but the roof was
whole, and as the weather was still
warm, and the old fireplace capable
of giving out heat when plenty
wood was fed to it, we got along nice-
ly until our bread was used up. As
there .were many bushels of apples
| hanging among the limbs of the old
orchard, we picked some that were
| nearly sweet and roasted them in
the coals of the fireplace.

' Fitling, But Not Satisfactory.

“They were filling, but they did not
satisfy hunger.
ltried the experiment can tell how ne-
! cessary cream and sugar are to a dish
{of baked apples. The last of the meat
| gave out when the gale was blowing
| house s0 we expecteq it to fall down
| any moment,
tea and bake apples or nothing. One
day I shot two partridges, but after
| I had dressed them I found they were
0 full of lead as to make them al-
[ most unfit to eat. We stewed them,
however, without any pork, and tried
| to pretend they were good.

“It was while we were cooking our
partridge stew that a new trouble
came upon us, T guppose the fire had
warmed the chimney clear to tho top,
for as soon as the meal S
every room was filled with angry
wasps with striped jackets and sharp
gtingers. They were so ugly that they
drove us out of doors until dark., when
|We returned and Investigated, and
found the attic filled with great nests,
which the insects haa b bullding
| for years, perhaps. Miz
with water from the s 1g,
ed a pine torch and plastered up eversy
(chink and crevice leading to the attic,
{and had no more trouble from hornets,

was

| and

The windows and doors were | Baval power, for

of |

{

| riched

| changed the quartet into

was until I could get a torch, but she
could not have hea 4 volcano ex-
plode at that tima. he cawme on at
§ rufl, panting and calling me by name.
As shq drew near I trled to head her
off and catch her, but In doing so my
font caught in a yroot, throwing me flat
n the grass and permitting my wite
0 go onf ang fall sprawling over the
object I had shot.

“I heard her utter one yell of mortal
terror, and then all was silent. I lost

no time in lighting matches and learn- f
Ing the condition of affairs, finding a !

dead bear lying
tree and my wife in a faint five feet

nder a sweet apple |

away. i

**‘After that we had baked bear meat
three times a day until rellief arrived.
It may be that bear meat is good when
Seasoned and salted ang cooked to a
turn, but after our experience I can
hardly believe it, Qur greatest lack was
salt, though I assure you that baked
apples make a very poor substitute for
baked potatoes, I collected watercress
from the brooks and peppermint and
almost everything the skilled ¢ooks use
to give flavoring to foods, but they
were of small use to us, The bear fla-
vor would come out, let us do the best
we could.

|

| completed by the Niagaia Falls Hyd- He who snuffs the

PLASTERING UP

~ NIAGARA FALLS }

Highest Concrete Wall Everi
Built Now in Gorge. 3

PROTECTS CLIFF FROM WATERS.

%

|

ldea May Be Utilized Some Day to;
Save the Cataract From

Disappearing.

Niagara Falls, Oct. 30.—The highest
concreie wall ever built has just been

| ilic - s
“HEvery day we ate leas bear meat Jrahlxg Power and Manufacturing Com- |

and fewer apples, and I am sure we Pany of this city.

should have starved to death had not
the buckboard arrived when it did. As

it was my wife lost more than thirty | intended

pounds of flesh, while mg’
shrunk nearly fifty pounds

EUROPE STIRRED

own weight

.

Meroccan Policy Digpleases
France, England, Spain
and [taly.

Paris, Oct. 80.—You have
learned by cable that all our Moroccan
difficulties have disappeared; that the

BY THE KAISER
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|
|
|
|
|

|
|
|
|
|

|
|

|
|
?
|

|

l'l‘he power house referred to is git

i
|

already |
| them awavy, leaving the heavy

programme drawn up by Germany and |

| France has been accepted by the Sul-

tan, and that in a few days it will be
passed upon by the rest of Europe at
a meeting to be held at Algeciros. This
wili be the first time in history that
Germany and France have appearad
before the powers as collaborators —
You might almost say, as allies. Asg a

50 than ever,

Fraice had got into the habit of set-
tling all questions apperiaining to the
Mediterranean with Zngland, Spam
Italy. Germany has simiply
a quintet.
in the matter is in

development as a
it is seif-evident that
| from the moment she hag a navy she
Wil interest herzelf in colonial n:atters
| generally, It is hardly necessary to
ladd, however, that the entry of this
| actor on the stage has disarranged,
not to say annoved, the others.

The enthusiasm that has character-
ized the visit of M. Loubet to Madrid
and the extraordinary courtosies ex-
| tended (o the visiting municipal coun-
| cilors in London are in the nature of
a counter demonstration to Germany's
advent. It is apparent that neither
! England nor Spain is any more en-
than we are ourselves at the

Her presumption
| keeping with the

{appearance In the Morocecan guestion

No one who has not |

of an advisor notoriously hard to sat-
isfy. The Kaiser would have to per-
fcrm few more world plays like that

lof Tanglers to arouse all Europe to a

its worst, and shaking the tottering old |
| cempliments showered u
After that it was strong | in Spain have rather

[ visited London,

ready |

i forbidding

though I fear I have been the means |

of slaying more than a million of them
by fastening them into the loft of the
house®and letting them gtarve, as there
were no  windows above the top floor
and the roof was very tight, shingled
as it was with shaveq pine, which will
endure for a century or lon
| “Along in the night my
'me up by shaking me.
| *“‘What's that, Tom? she asked.
Enow it must be a bear, and if it
(I feel sure I shall die of fright.’
“Naturally I told her it was the wind
sighing and groaning in the chimney,
but she was not satisfied until I had
|llghted a torch and loaded my Win-
chester, Then she told me to walk
about the houyse and shoot anything I
(8aw, whlle she would cover up her
head and hide from danger.

e,
wife woke
g ]

is

admini\‘rative fiction
of renewing his appointr\ant every six
be permilted to retai

| telligence and energy.

It is not |

the nicest thing in the world for a man |

to prow] about a deserted house at
midnight ang tumble over things in
the dark and say things he is sorry
for, but I kept it up for nearly an

my wife wae every time i went by to
let her know I was still altve. The
third time I went past her room and
gave tie
which led me to Investigate and find
my weary and hungry wife sound
asieep among the blankets,

“l was now free to follow my own
inclinations, which I dig by taking my
rifle and going down into the old
orchard, from which direction
sounds heard by my wife had seemed
to come.

bullt the pyramids had anything more
Intense than I found in the orcharg I
Vity them,

Was Badly Scared.

“I had stumbled amlong for 80 or 100
rods, when I heard gomething which |
seemed to say, ‘Ouf! Ouf! Ouf!’ I stop- |
ped and looked into the gloom. It Was
a circle of platn black that looked even
blacker than itg framing and which
loomed up untj] {t appeared to look |
down at me was scared., Perhaps
Other men might By they werte n
;rl\ore than excited had they been in my |
Bt

ace, but scared was the word that

ted my case exactly.

“'Who are you? T asked. ‘Speak
quick of I'll shcot,’ The intense black
centér gwayed among the darkness,

]

and OsaJ !

o u;o e} r! O'u!’

“H‘e% I fired strajght at the heart
of the blackness, and was rewarded by
see{ng {} fal] end by hearing 1t moan

nd fu x}e ong the grass and iallen
{eavet. w revented from thipk-
ng what I sholld d¢ next by h ng

Scream from m fe, and b¥ seging
er emerge from the dxmly-uih ed doo
4and oomé running towar me. f

the |

I do not know how dark it
ever was in Egypt, but if the men who

' Accldent to a Lond

’

our pounding agalnst the wall where !

signal there was no response, |

i side of §t. Thomas on Sundav,
| H. Fletcher, of the Grenda Opera Housge

Lscroamed for her to remaln where she Jh

common defense.

Moreover, it would seem that the
pon M. Loubet
surpassed the
amenities which usually characterize
such peregrinations. He was treated
as a friend, and the King promised to
stop over to shoct with M. Loubet up-
on the former’'s return from Germany.

As for the Parisian solons who
they returned home
delighted. Some of their electors, it
i3 true, are criticising them for being
80 friendly with King Edward and
visiting his children.

Now the Socialist Federation of ithe
Seine has just adopted a resolution
its candidates hereafter
from membership in a commitiee not
having a socialist majority. This will
prevent them from taking part {n any

more excursions, becauso the socialist

- members of the council who did go to

London went only
Councilmen, however,
fcllow the instructions of their elector
A great change has just been made
irn the personnel of the colonlal ofiice.
General Gallieni, wh 1 governed
Madagascar for tt
) resigned. I
Augnagel mayor
deputy. the

as comrnitteemen.
are not forced

U
of I,vons,

]7‘w>

mcenths, he will 1
his seat in the chamber. General
Augnageur is a physician of rare in-
He is the poli-
tica “boss” of his town, and {s known
in local parlance as ‘“‘the emperor.” It
is believed and hoped that while in
Madagascar he will carry on the work
begun by General Galiieni, a course
which will assure the isiand's Dpros-
perity.

Parliament assembles on Monday by
decree. The chamber will find the
budget ready and walting. It is not
ecpeclally brilliant. The increassd
revenues it mentions exist on paper
cnly. It is rendered top-heavy by the
pestal reform go universally demanded.

It must be added that with the new
law on labor pensions we ‘are entering

i

|tlon a new phase of the vast expenses

that will lead inevitably to a financial
crisis,

While the chamber 1s working on the
budget the senate wlil take up the law
for the separation of church and state.
Its committes reported the biil favor-
ably as it stands, and {n all yrobabllity
it will pass with only a brief delay.

AUTO TURNED TURTLE

on Machine Near
St. Thomas.

What came near being a very serlous
accident occurred a short distance this
Mr, J,

orchestra, \was proceeding south to the
Rafiroad City {n his automoblle when
at & sudden turn in the road his
meachine keecled completely over,
throwing its only occupant out with
reat forca. No serlous hurt resulted
o Mr. Iletcher. but the machine fared
much worse, The back wheels broke
off entirely and the machine was in-

(Jured to a greater or less extent in |
| several other places, !

-~
DR. J. D. KELLGG
ajal 12 a speedy cuire for dysentery, afar-
théa, cholera, summer complaint, sea- |
glckness an comflamts ir.cidental to ehil- |
dren teething. I ves Immediate relief
0 those surferlnr rom the effects of ip-
iscretio:\ n eatlng unripe fruit, cucum-
bers, etc. It %ctz 1th wonderfu) raplaity
and pever falls to e?nauer thé ditease.
0 one need fear cholera if théy have a
ttle of this medicine convenlent

|

G’'S Dysentery Cor- |

‘advisa

| tario,

i the present

i 8ible that

| ezstern

l\they_ think at the time

| Fully

thing to do.

It was designed by
John L. Harper, of|
pany, and while it is primarily
Lo protect the company's em-
ployes and power house, it showa how
the Falls of Niagara may be saved
from their own cestructive work. For
this reason this wall is of double in-
terest. The walls of the Ntiagara gorge!
are vertical cliffs, from the base of
which there extends a talus or slo
TockKy fragments reaching to the
water's edge. The limestone at the
top of the cliff has but little earth upon
it, and then there are gray shales. The
Clinton limestone {s reached about the
middle of the ciiff, and under it are|
green gray shales, thin limestone beds,
a soft gray sandstone and further !
down sandstone of a reddish color, !
uated
at the base of this cliff, right at the |
water's edge.

The effect of rain and frost on the
shales of the Nlagara clff is to break
lime-
stone at the top of the cliff unprotect- |
ed. When the shales wear away by
the action of the w eather, the limestone
projects shelflike, and in time plunges
into the gorge.

The slope protection
having been removed to make room for
the power house, the shales were left
uliprotected, and knowing that in time
the weather would affect them  the
cecmpany decided to protect its men and
property by facing the cliff with con-

Ckief Engineer
that com

I crete.

The wall of concrete
purpcese Is 200 feeet

built for this
wide, and stands
150 et above the power house
h are least thirty feet

ecaves, (
the base of the wall drops

high,

ai

and

to the level of the tail race, making in |

all a coucrete facing 200 feet wide and
200 feet high. At no point is it less
than two feet thick, and at points it
is as much as tweive feet thick.

When this facing wall was started
the cliff, had previously been faced up
to the which time such a thing
as carrying it hig! as not thought
of. Thus when E Harper plan-
ned ti new he deemed it

Ia to construct iree mammeoth
pllasters in order to give a more staple
suppert to the upper and heavier parts
of the facing.

These pilasters of concrete are five
feet wide and eighty feet high. To
stand at their base and look up at
them gives the impression that they
are strong cnough to hold the cliff up
were the mags disposed to tumble over.

Geologists accept it as a fact that the
Hcrseshoo Fall of N ara is the en-
gine that dug the gorge for 1its full
length of seven miles. This was ac-
complished by wearing arway the shales
underneath the limestone, which in
time breaks away.

These who have studied the water-
falls say that it is near the middle of
the Horseshoe ¥all that the receseion
is most rapld. This i3 believed to be
becausc the limestone blocks broken
off from the cliff relled around
against {(he soft ghale underneath
gradually wearing it back until more
of the limesione breaks away.

The American fall
rapidly s Hors
tected at its base
limestone whi

ale

LR RS t

s &L

recede as

1S is pro-
oL
avay fr
standing
gible to s
points

with th

a 1

Engineer Harper if appl fE
at the rear of the Hors oe Tall would
also prevent the eating away of the
shale at that point and ¢ w the Falls
of Niagara to stand for untold centur-
fes at the po this great internation-
al spectacle now occupies,

The limestone ledge over
Falls of Niagara flow is
eighty feet thick and
Thus, as egurely as ti
allowed to continue iis
ing away the shales, is
committing suicide.

At the present tim> it is difficult to
say how it will meec Tig fate, by self-
destruction or by tha hands of others.

-

which
from fifty to
s to the south.

Horseshoe s
work of wear- |

n
the w ~fall

the

ater

+
L

about the inroads the power plans of
capitalists are making, and vet the
waterfall {tself 1s helping the end
elong. The famous English scientist
Lord Kelvin eaid:

“I look forward to the time when the
whole water from Lake Erie will find
its way to the lower level of Lake On-

through machinery, dolng more
good for the world chan that great
benefit which e now rossess in the
vtion of the @plendid scen
have presented hefo:
time by the water
I wish I could thin
I could live
lopment.

I do not
dren’s children
gara catar

If the
firds its way
Nilagara turblnes the Falls of Niagnr
will be saved from themsealves. but
future genecrations see ths y
spectacle as it exists today
prlan as that orizinated 3
Harper may have to be adopted
person8 here believe.
———
Field s described by an
writer: ‘“Ye never borrows
money, never gives a nota or a mort-

(2]

at

us a

Ntiagara.

hope that
will ever

Marshall

| gaga, never deals In marginz on stock |

or gralns. sells on short time and nar-
row marging, always buys goads for

(cash, and Insists to the last letter on |
|the fulflllment of every

contract be- |
tween him and hls customer.” {

Most men do what thev do becausa |
it is the proper |

of the shales:

B

He who smells woods’ smoke at
knows the glamor of the wild,

Understands its fascinations —bow ftg

lovers are beguiled.

geents of Autumn and
the fragrance of the pine,

Fecls primeval wildpess in him— bdu
another song is mine ; —

Winding down the rugged mountatn with
a deer, my guide and I, :

Hardly knowing where our camp is, tofling
on with grunt and sigh,

Hold ! what savor floats to meet us, borne
upon the evening breeze,

balm of good, green trees ?

'Tis a savor from the tropics, from the
gurgling, hissing spout

Of the camp cook’s pot of coffee, panting
now to be poured out. ;

Whifl! The locad we bear scems Hghter:
Whiff| That’s sweeter than the rose{

No more neod of cyes nor corapass — movs
your feet and chase your nose,

'Tis a day of sport well ended, when &
chap can take his ease

With his cup of CHASE & SANBORN’S
and his supper on his knees.

Is made of the finest quality
two and three ply Australian wcol—
much finer than Canadian woo!, because
grown in a warmer climate.

The more strands there are in a rope
the strongerit is, weight for weight. On
the same principle, a two or three ply
yarn is more durable than a single
strand.

Ceetee Underwezr will not shrink
nor get out of shape, and until wornout
retains all the original qualities of wool
—is soft and elastic.

Your Dealer will re-
piacegny Ceetoeo
garment thatehrinks

Made at Gzlt, Canada, by

The C. TURNBULL CO., Limited

and sold by =ll reliable retailers.
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DR. CHASE'S
KIDNEY-LIVER PILLS

if they could
f indigestion
ir and active
h moro

1
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S are best
e of Dr, Chb

let us tell
filtering

digestion
iction of the
ve, and you
of the

the liver, |

filtering or-
collection of
> it i3 poison,

> intestines, !

or digestion and

f from in-

lon that

area recocm-

nie th ugt

cure, them tn the test.

one pill at bed time as often as

is necessary to keep he bowels regular,

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pllls, 25
cents a box,

son, Bateg & Co.,

and signature of Dr.

famous recei

B o 3 & 5ys]

Yo
X

1t

Toronsn. Portrait
A. W. Chase, the
pt book author, on every

Lbox.

§

1

pe ot Sweeter than tho spice of hemlocks, or the

|

Dr. |

and lasting '
The dose |

at all dealers, or Edman- '




