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‘MIRAMICHI ADVANCE, CHATHAM.

NEW BRUNSWICK, MARCH 15, 1900,

)UT OF
A LONE AMERICAN FLAG THAT WAS
1 WILDLY GREETED.

UT OF THE PACIFIC.

The Naval Officer Tells of a Fourth

- of July Tneident That Thrilled the

_Board His Vessel.
] don’t suppose that the universal dis-
of the stars and stripes nowadays is
sense likely to erase from the ap-
of true blue Americans the
understanding of the meaning,
and ficance of the emblem,”
val r. “Ratber the univer-
al exhibition of the flag is more likely to
“britig to the men, women and children of
the land a fuller appreciation of the glo-
ries of the starry banner. Yet, impressive
md inspiring os this brave array of the

Patriotie Heart of Hvery Man om

" national eolors on most of the beautifal

of Washington surely is, it does
excite within me guite the same sen-

. sation of boundless, irrepressible enthusi-

as that which I once experienced at

£ m the sight of a single’ American

tully. aware that all of us are

§s savage in our natures, but 1
recall that I ever experienced such
of savage exultation and exalta-
as I did when I clapped éyes upon

low, laughiug Pacific.

“My ship was returning from Japas to
the United States five years ago. We had
been on the China station for over three
years, and most of us, forward as well as
aft. were pretty lonesome, as you may
taney, for a sight of this smiling land of
ours. We were eight days out from Yo-
= , making for Houmolulu to coal

), when we were overtaken by the
orth ot July. All the ships i the
* American navy, you remember, are dress-

“od with bunting from stem to stern on

Independence day, whether the ships are
at anchor or at ses, in any quarter of the

Our sigual guartermaster made
_an especially beautiful job of ship dress-
ing on tbis Fourth of Jaly, and, with our
100  foet homeward bound pennant

~streaming flat with the fresh breeze, 1

‘don’t doubt that we made a brave and
beautiful picture as viewed from a dis-
tance, were there only a few ships in the
offing to view us. But we seemed to be
‘a tely alone in mid-Pacific. During
the first three or four days of our home-
_ward bound eruise ont of Japan we had
run across & few ships all fiying the Brit-
ish flag. but on this sunshiny Fourth of
_July miornifig we seemed to be quite alone
-.on the sea.. We were all lolling about the
‘decks somewhat stupidly along about 10
o’clock in the morning, after inspection,
talking about where we intended putting
An our ‘detached’ time after the ship went
out of commission. ¢
X #ail? sang out the boy in the look-

out.
“ “Whereaway? shouted the officer of

. points sung out by the lad aloft.
“The sail was a skys'l, still and tiny as
Abe link in a lady’s lorgnette chain, on
‘the ou verge of the southeastern

. ‘horison. ¥et all of us aft took the poop

for it with our glasses, and the men up

~ for'ard jammed the to’gallant fo’<’sle and
strained

their eyes for the sail, which

when you yourself are driving for her,

and by the time we took u second long

_look at the approaching ship her huge

5 lied out by the fresh breeze,

and brilliant in our eyes, re-

the bright morning sun. But

we could make out the royals

time for them. Our gaze was

“the bit of bunting at the main

and stripes of our republie.

k & bit of a chill ran over the spines

of us when we saw that. It seem-

ch a beautiful idea, that—the flag

bounding slap at us right ont of the mid-

dle of the Pacific and, of all mornings, on
this Fourth of July morning.

“ *This is good, this is good,” muttered
the old skipper, a trifie hoarsely, and then
the hull of the approaching ship danced

~o the-gmethyst horizon for us, her code
of signals-futtering. :

“ “The Shenandogh, out of Bath,’ shout-
ed the signal gquartermaster from the

bridge.

*“You ought to have heard the men up
forward, bless their mischievous, gener-
ous souls. They let out a whoop that
rang around the circle of indigo sea like
a Valballa shout of victory, and 1 fear
‘we were a bit undignified aft, for one of
the senfor watch officers alongside us on
“the poop deliberately threw his cap to the
deek, torust both of his arms in the air
-and emitted a series of howls that were
“ealcylated to make the volce of our siren
seem small by comparison.

“‘Does she- waye?” he howled. “Well,
does she wave?

“The Shenandoah, probably queen of
the clippers in the world, bore down
upok us with every thread of her canvas
set and drawing—as beautiful a picture
@8 any man ever sees in this world. And
fluttering far above her main
seapping in the breeze and wav-
" with the dips and leans of
ship—the flag! It would  be
describe the feeling we all expe-
the Bhenandoah swept by
s of us, her crew just as
as we were, and she did
us to dip, but just as she
“a princess in the pride
in and again was the
pped in reply to our banmer dip-

n, and the clipper’s crew
the weather rail, mingled
shouts with the tremendous
our man-o’-war’s men.
man sees the flag of his na-
nder circumstances like these,
the memory of it is going to abide with
ashington Star.
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Zhere are no mint marks oo copper

1708, and the six varieties sell from $2.50
to $8.25 apiece.

Racing pigeons is Beigium’s oational
pastime.

B e —
THE SI iPLON. TUNNEL:

When Completrd i Wil be the
in the World,

On November 13, 1898, work was be-

gun on the Simplon Tunnel. The
contract calls for its completion in
five and one-half years, and the priee
to be paid is 19,500,(00 francs, ($19,413,-
53) It will have a Jength of 124
mies, and wi | be the longest tunnel
in the world When completed it
will be the third one connecting Italy
with outlying countries by direct rail,
and will accomplish a saving of 43.5
miles, or from 7 to 8 per cent on trav-
el from Paris to Milan, as compared
with the Mount Cenis or St. Gothard
tunnels. The Mount Cenis tunnel has
& length of eight miles and the St.
Gothard a length of three miles.
. The Simplon tunnel begins in Switz-
erland, near the little town of Brig,
in the valley of the Rhone, Canton
Wallis, and ends in the valley of the
Diveria, on the Jtalian side near Isella
It will be perfectly straight, except
for a small curve at the ingress and
egress.

Longes

P . e —
THE BLACK CAT FAD.

The latest idea in the way of a porte-
booheur is to carry a tiny puss of
wondrous goldamith’s work swinging
as 8 pendant from the end of your
Jorg#lette chain. The cat is made of
black enamel upon metal. Its eyes
bave a metallic green gleam. Are
they ‘mot tiny catseyest The sapient
puss wears a collar of brillianta set
close about her furry neck. This, it
seems, is the very “latest.”

GLOVE TRADE OF FRANCE.
France makes nearly 26,000,000 pairs
of gloves yearly, and of these 18,000,-
900pairs are exported.

ALL HAD'GLASSES,
In the Chino<Japaness War all the

J‘m soldiers were supplied with

| I‘h_rough Storm and Sunshine

CHAPTER III.—Oontinued.

It was six o’clock before Gerald Dor-
man presented bimself in the charac-
ter of an invited guest in the draw-
ing-room. He looked with some curi-
osity for Miss Nealie’s entrance. How,
would she receive the coming inter-
loper, the young wife who was in great
wmm to wrest her kingdom from

She came in soon afterward; and
though he had seen her often in the
brilliancy of evening toilet be was
startled. She looked older, more dig-
nified ; more stately; she looked far
more like the wife of the master of
the house than his daughter. It was
such a strange toilet, too—all black,
with gleaming diamonds throwing
out the loveliest of lights—a, dress of
rich black lace; the perfect curves of
her shoulders and arms were shown to
perfection, the white neck looked the
fairer for the ccntrast. A diamond
star shone in the coils of silken hair;
2 diamond eross glittered on the
white breast. She had evidently chos-
en & toilet that would add to her age
and dignity; she had tried to look
older instead of younger and she had
succeeded. The lovely Southern face
bhad lost none of it color; the dainty
rose-leaf flush was on her cheeks, the
rich crimson on her lips. He bhad look-
©d on many fair women, but none 8o
fair as this daughter of the Neslies.

She did not speak when she :ientered
the room ; she looked at him with calm,
graceful indifference—it was not of-
ten that she seemed to take any spe-
cial interest in the young secretary.
He rose with a grave, ceremonious
bow ; she took up a book and sat down
by the open window.

“ How, proud she is!” he thought.
“I am less to her tham the ground be-
neath her feet, than the leaves on
the trees—less than the faded flowers
she throws away—yet I—Dear Heav-
en, I dare not think bow. I love her—
I dare scarcely say it even to myself I *

He watched her asshe sat there;the
white jeweled hands that turned the
pages of her book so listlessly never |
trembled, the color never varied on
her face, even when the sound of the
carriage wheels was heard, and Ger-
ald Dorman rose with an agitated face,
saying—

“ They are here, Miss Neslie.”

“They are earlier than I expected,”
was the calm reply.

She did not Jay her book down or
make any sign of disturbing herself.

agitation. :

“ Miss Neslie, are you not going
down in the hall f Sir Arthur will ex-
pect it, I—""

* Pray, do not trouble yourself, Mr

n; I am not going down into
the hall. You can, of course, please
yourself.”

He went—more to save her than gra-
tify himself—and he owned that it was
a sight well worth seeing—the grand
entrance hall, with its mosaic pave-,
ment, its great stands of flowersand }
orange trees, the wealth of antiquities j
that decorated the walls, the long line |
of domestics, all standing to welcome !
the bride. He saw Sir Arthur, tall
and stately, with a pleased, bright ex-
pression on his face, leading by the
hand a lady whose features he could
not see, for she wore a vail; but her
figure wns the very perfection of
grace. Sir Arthur held her hand in
his, and in a few well-chosen words
introduced her to his dependents as
their future mistress, Lady Neslie.
Then, seeing Gemadd, he held out his
hand, with a frank, kindly smile.

“I am glad to see you, Mr. Dorman.
We have had gquite a royal reception,
such a welcome home as we shall nev-
er forget. I bhave been quite touched
by it. Where is Miss Neslie "

There was a moment of blank sil-
ence—of silence inexpressibly painful
—and every one felt it to be so. Where
wis she who had alwdys hurried to
meet him, who had been wont to fling
her arms round his neck, regardless
of who wems present, and give him
such a rapturous welcome home? Sir
Arthur looked around, but the fair

Geralld hastened to reply:

“ Miss Neslie is in the dmawing-room
Sir Arthur; she awaits you there.”

He saw a sudden darkening of the
baronet’s face, but just then a sweet,
lingering voice, said— %

“How ocharming, Arthur! Are all
English ‘mansions like this

The voice wns sweet and clear; the
accent pretty and piquant after the
fashion of French ladies who speak
English well. It seemed to have a
magical charm for Sir Arthur; his
face cleared and his eyes brightened.

* No, Veailerie,” he replied ; ** there are
few houmes, even in Englend, like
this.™ s
. Then Lady Neslie spoke to Mrs. Spen-
ser, to the butler, and one or twoof
the head servants. Sir Arthur, turn-
ing to bher, said—

* We will go to the drawing-room,
Valerie—Miss Neslie is there. Come
with us, Mr. Dorman.”

It seemed to Gerald that the mas-
ter of the Abbey was, after wull, in no
burry to meet his child. He seemed
to linger by the way, pointing out a
rare picture’ or statue to his wife,
Gerald began to suspect that the
proud baronet felt some little trepid-
ation at the thounght of meeting his
still proud daughter. They passed
through the magnificent suit of rooms

like the cooing of a dove; yet, sweet

as it was, Gerald feared that there

:F!t something insincere in the ring
it.

When they wreached the drawing-
room, Vivien was still sitting where
he bad left her; but when they enter-
ed she rose with a stately grace all
her own. Sir Arthur released his
wife’s hand and went up to his daugh-
ter. She stood before him, tall, dark,
dignified, with all the pride of her
race flashing in her dark eyes.

“ My dear Vivien,” said Sir Arthur,
“ how well you are looking. Have you
no word for me

She did not clasp her arms round his
neck, after the old, impulsive fashion,
nor did she rmise her . beautiful face
to kiss him'; and Sir Arthur felt that
it wns the beginning of hostilities.
She held out her hand to him.

“ Welcome home, papa,” she said,

briefly.
“ Thank you, Vivien. And now, my
darling, I want you to welcome some
one else—I want you to welcome my
beloved wife."”

If it had been to save her life, Vi-
vien could not have smiled, could not
have'uttered a kindly word. She made
a stiff, formal courtesy, and there
was a moment of painful silence.
Aguin Gerald saw the baronet’s face
darkening—again the soft, cooing
voice seemed to break the spell. Sir
Arthur’s wife held out her hand to
&5 Arthur’s daughter.

The greatest pleasure I had in
coming to Lancewood was the hope
that you would love me.”

“ You are very good,” said Vivien,

Looldly.

* Good—nay, opposed the sweet
voice, * I do got know that I am good.
Ab, that ig.an English idiom! They
are hard to understand. If wishing
f‘c;dlc‘»'ve moakes one good, then am I

A smile, almost. of contempt, curled
Vivien's lips, as she saw her father
looking with rapl ‘devotion at his new
‘wife.

"* As though words meant anything!”
thought Miss Neslie. ** Hers are sweet
enough, but the very sound of her
voice is false.”

§n' Arthur turmed to his daughter.
"I venture to promise for you, Vi-
Vien, that you will soon_love Lady
NgclHo one can help it. Valerie, you
will like to go to your apartments.
Po;"rhnps, Vivien, you—-"

Has Lady Nesiic a maid t” she ask-
ed.. quickly.

" Yes,” replied Sir Arthur.

Then she had better go with her.
I will speak to you, papa.”

- CHAPTER IV.
Lady Naslie left the drawing-room,

”»

Gerald trembled w\m excitement and |te

fince of his detghter was not there. | bel

the stranger’s sweet voice sounding |I.

keeper, soon found herself in the mag-
nificent rooms appointed for her. She
listened to Mrs. Spenser’s explana-
tions, and then courteously dismissed
he

T.

*“ This is very good, .Marie,” she said
to her maid, when they were alone.
“I never thought to find Lamcewood]
so grand. It is a palace; I have seen
nothing like it.” :

“It is none too good for miladi,”
observed the girl; “and I wish you,
miladi, years of happiness in it.”

* I shail be happy enough,” said the
bride; “plenty of money always
makes one happy. Marie, find me the
prettiest dress 1 have. This young
lady, Sir Arthur's daughter, is stately
aend beautiful as a princess; I feel
quite plain and insignificant by her
side. Find me something very nice,
that I may surpass her.”

“ She cannot be more beautiful than
miladi,” declared the girl flattering-

ly.

V. Yes, she is. You do not under-
stand: She hes the face of’'a prinoess;
she has the manuer of a princess; she
8, Find me my prettiest
rest jewels. She shall
not

“ Bat, miladi, is it good taaw-fjewplu
and a courtly costume for this din-
ner en famille? I thinknot. My late
mistress, the Duchess of Fxtgburgh,
never made a very elaborate toilet for
dinner with her own family.” :

“Of course you kmow best,” said
Lady Neslie, impatiently. ‘I wish
there had never been a Duchess of
Fitzburgh ; she is always being quoted
against me. Have your own way, Ma-
rie.”

“No, miladi—your way, not mine. If
your ladyship will trust to me, your’
tailet shall be such as Sir Arthur’s
daughter cannot help admiring.”

There was a strange familiarity be-
tween “miladi” and ber maid when
they (were together alone. ‘When
Lady Neslie was impatient, Marie gave
ber plenty of sound advice, always
quoting, as a last resort, the Duch-
ess of . Fitzburgh. Leit to herself,
Lady Neslie would have chosen some

‘elaborate costume; she would bhave

decked herself wicth costly jewels. Ma-
rie’'s good taste prevailed. The young
wife woreg a dress of plain white silk,
trimmed with silver net, a few beau-
tiful pearls in ber hair, and a neck-
lace of pearls round her throat. It
was precty and bride-like. Lady Nes-
lie owned that nothing could be bet-

£

“I shall have to dress well and use
all my powers of pleasing,” she said
to berself; “for Miss Neslie does not
like me, I am sure. I have won Sir
Arithur—now I must try to win ber.”

If she bad seen Vivien just then,she
would bave despaired of ever winning
her. Mr. Dorman had, much to the
baronet’s discomfiture, quitted the
room. He had hoped to avoid all pri-
vate conversation with his daughter,
but her strong will prevailed—they
were left alone. Then Vivien went
up to him and clasped her arms round
his neck.

“Welcome home, papa !
kiss you before, with that stranger
bhere. Oh, papa, why have you
brought her# Why have you marri-
ed her? “Was not Ienough for youf
Why did you bring her here—a girl—
only a girl ? Why did you marry_her

Sir Arthur looked very uncomfort-
able. It was not the pleasantest po-
sition in the.world. He tried to make
the best of it. He threw his grms
round ber and drew her nearer to
bhim. .

“You ask why I married her. The
reason will perbaps not seem suffici-
ent to my proud Vivien. It was be-
cause I loved her.”

“You bad me to love,” she inter-
rupted, quickly.

“True, and I love you mnow; bat
that did not prevent my loving Val-
erie. Wait until you know ber.”

“It will make no difierence ,papa.
You cannot expect ma to love a girl
whom you have put in my mother's
place. Have you forgotten my mo-
ther' that you bring this stranger

re "

I could not

“No, I have not forgotten your mo-
ther, Viviea ; but @ man cannot always
keep his heart buried in a grave. I have
mourned truly enough for her. You
ought rather to be pleased that I have
found some one to brighten my life.’

“I brightened your life,” she said,

with jealous pain. “Oh, papa, you
were all the world to me! No one
will love you as I did. I had no thought
but you; and now, you have brought
a stranger to stand between us. How
could you "
i Tears gxose to the dark, beautiful
“I loved you so much, dear,” she re-
peated. “How could you bring her
here "™

He was more troubled than he cared
to own—bhis voice trembled, his hands
sbook.

“Come, Vivien, you disappoint me. I
thought you would have heen more
@enerous—I thought you would wel-
come my wife.”

“Our happy life is all over,” she
said. “You may think you will love
me as much, but it will never be{ the
same again, papa—never again.
will be between us. You will love
your wife better than your daughter—
you will study her, not me—you will
think of her—consult her wishes, not
mine ; ebe will be mistress here, not

“Yes, that is true, Vivien; she is my

wife, and sbe must be mistress. I am
glud‘you have the good sense to re-
cognize that.”

“Your very kindness in the years
gone past has been an injury to me,”
said Vivien. “You made me mistress
of your house when I was but a child
—the habit of rule has grown with me
—and now, you ask me to give up the
authority of years to a girl not old-
er than myself. It is not just, papa.”

“I never thought of marrying again,
Vivien—nothing was ever farther irom
my thoughts.”

“Then why did you marry, papa
she asked, reproachfully.

“Well, you see, my dear, I really
could’nor belp it. I fell in love with
Valerie, that's’ the plain truth—noth-
ing more nor less. I was bappy with
bher, unheppy when away from her.
So I determined to try to be always
happy. I asked ber to marry me, and
she consented. Now that it isdone,
Vivien, try to make all things plea-
sant—try to love her.”

:'I suppose I must tolerate her,” said
Miss Neslie. *As’ for loving her, a
pretty face would never bewitch me.
I shall never love her, if only because
she has taken my mother’s place.”

“That is‘not a fair view of the mat-
ter,” observed Sir Arthur. “Remember,
Vivien, she has taken a vacant place.
Your mother's, alas! is empty I”

“I know fit, and, papa, I cannot love
the one who would fill it. Do not
think me wicked. I am jealous for my
mother~my derling mother. Every
kind word} you give this stranger, ev-
ery kind look, will seem an insult to
my mother’s memory. My mother lov-
ed you so—and do you remember how
often you bave told me that when she
lay dying she asked you never to mar-
ry again? What are men like that
they can love twice and marry twice §”

Her passionate words startled him.

“Hush, Vivien!” he said. "It is all
too late. I—I did not think of these
things, my dear. Show your love for
me by being kind to my wife.”

1 will show my love for my mother
py preventing any one from ever tak-
;:l‘g ber place,” was the abrupt re-
. "Vivien, try to like my wife. She
I8 young—try to make her happy. Ah,
there is the first dinner-bell,” con-
tinued Sir Arthur, thankful for the in-
{erruption, * and I am not dressed !
You will try to amuse Valerie, will
you not, when she comes down? [
may as well say, while we are on the
subject, that, as she is wo young, it
would be absurd for you to call her
anyihing exocept Valerie.”

§ho laughed scornfully.

Did you ever imagine, papa, thatl
shm_lld osall that girl mamma ¢
His face flushed hotly at the com-

and, with ber maid and the house-

tempt in bher voics, but he made no an-

She *

swer; and the next moment Vivien
was alone—alone with her impotent
wrath, ber wounded love, her heart-
ache—alone with sorrow that tore her
breast, with pride that burned the soul
within her. She clenched her white
fingers as she stood there.

“He loves her already,” she said, "'a
thousand times better than me.”
Then the bell rang, and Mr. Dor-
maa entered. He looked surprised at
tinding her alone; he looked at the
beautiful face and flashing eyes.

“I should not have liked to be in
Sir Artbur's place,” he thought to
bimself. He made some commonplace
remark, but' she did not hear it; and
then the door opened again, and
what seemed to them a vision of light
and loveliness entered—a fair bright
girl with laughing eyes and a beauti-
ful mouth, a girl with golden-brown
pair and a lovely face, teeth that
gleamed like little pearls between
scarlet lips, a light girlish figure with
trailing white robes and pearls in her
bair. She went up to Vivien and
looked laughingly into her face.

“I must not ocall you Miss Neslie,”
she said—"that has a formal sound.
Sir Arthur was always talking of
‘Vivien.' Will you let me call you ‘Viv-
ien’? I have learned to know. you by
that name.”

Miss Neslie bad recoiled suddenly as

Pale and Languid,
THE CONDITION—(-)F VERY MANY
YOUNG GIRLS IN CANADA.

—

They are §ijecl to Mcadaches, MHeart
Trouble, and an Endispostition to Exer-
tlon~Parents Shouid Act Prompily in
Such Cases,

Miss Alma Gauthier, daughter of
Mr. Adelard Gauthier, proprietor of a
well known hotel at Three Rivers,
Que., enjoys a wide popularity among
her young friends, and they have re-
cently had occasion to rejoice at her
restoration to health after a serious
illness. When ® reporter called to
ascertain the faots of the case Miss
Gauthier was out of the city on a vis-
it, but her father very gladly consent-
ed to give the story of her cure. He
said :—" I believe that had it not been
for Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills my daugh-
terAlma might now have been in her
grave, and I would be ungrateful in-

if I did not at all times say a
kind #ord in favor of the medicine
that restored her to health. My daugh-
ter's health first began to give way
several years ago. At first the trou-
ble did not appear to be serious; and
we thought she would soon regain her
accustomed health. As the time went
on, however, this proved not to be the
case. She grew weaker, was troubled
with headaches, poor appetite, dizzi-
ness and a feeling of almost constant
languor. She was treated by a good
doctor, but still there was no improve-
ment. She seemed to be gradually
fading away. If she walked up
stairs she would have to stop segyeral
times to rest on the way. She lost
all her color and her face was as
white almost as chalk. Her trouble
was clearly that which afflicts so
many young women entering woman-
hood, and we feared it would develop
into consumption. One day a friend
of the family urged her to try Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills, and she con-
sented, and procured a couple of
boxes. Before they were quite gone
there was a slight improvement in
her appetite and we looked upon this
as a hopeful sign. Another half dozen
boxes were procured, and under their
use she day by day acquired new
strength and new, interest in life. She
is now as healthy a girl as there is
in Three Rivers, with every trace of
her pallor and langour gone. This is
entirely due to Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills, and Iam rejoiced to be able to
say so publicly.” :

The case of Miss Gauthier certainly
carries with it a lesson to other per-
ents, whose daughters may be pale,
languid, easily tired, or subject to
beadaches, or the other distressing
symptoms that mark the onward
progress of anaemia. In cases of this
kind Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills will
give more certain and speedy results
than any other medicine. They act
promptly and directly, making new,
rich red blood, and strengthen the
nerves, and correct all the irregulari-
ties incident to this critical period.

Sold by all dealers or sent post
paid at 50c. a box or six boxes for
$2.50, by addressing the Dr. Wil-
liams' Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.
Do not be persuaded to take some
substitute.

Lady Neslie approached her; and now
the two stood face to face, the young
secretary intently watching the
scene. Me thought to himself that it
was like the first act of a tragedy—
Vivien 1all, da:k, stately, the diamonds
gleaming in her black dress; Val-
erie fair, graceful, slender, with her
white dress and laughing face.

“Shall I-call you ‘Viviean I " she ask.

ed, not at all dismayed by Miss Nes-
ie's hauteur.
. "I leave it entirely to you,” Viv-
ien replied. With all her burning
Jealousy and angry disdain, her out-
raged pride and love, she could not
quite -forget her good breeding.

“l told Sir Arthur very often that §
was quivg sure I should be dreadfully
Jjealous of his charming Vivien,” con-
tinued Lady Neslie, “and now I see
quite enough to make me so.”

grave bow that was her only an-
swer did not daunt her.

“You look very grave, Vivien—see, I
avail myself of your permission. Grav-
ity seems to be the pervading charac-
teristic of the English. In krance ev-
ery one smiles, looks pleased, interest-
ed, bappy ; here the people are all mel-
ancholy, serious, grave. I must teach
you to laugh, Vivien.”

“She is positively audacious,”
thought Gerald to himself, and then
he came to the rescue. He drew near
to Lady Neslie with a photograph of
the Abbey in his hand. While he was
sbowing it to her, Vivien walked
away to the other end of the room.
Lady Neslie looked after her with a
peculiar smile, and then she turned to
the secretary.

“Do you know how to laugh, Mr.
Dorman, or do you require lessons in
that charming art ¢ "

“When you have been with us a lit-
tle longer, Lady Neslie, you will find
that the English laugh quite as heart-
ily in England as the French do in
France.”

"Ther.e is one thing that will puz-
zle me in England,” said her ladyship,
with a smile, that showed all her pret-
ty teeth.

::What is that? asked Gerald.

"1 shall hardly be able to tell the
difference between marble statuesand
living women if they are all like Miss
Neslie.”

And for that one speech more than
for anything else Gerald Dorman dis-
liked and mistrusted her.

(To be continued.)
—ee

BAMBOOZLED.

What I like about Christmas, is, it
gives you a chance to keep up the
glorious old custom of drinking. Give
me plenty of booze, I say, was Uncle
Newbury’s remark.

I do not care for intoxicants myself,
said Parson Fielding, who was with
us that night.

All booze isn't an intoxicant though,
said Walter Whiston, our champion
funny man.

Oh, yes it is! said Uncle Newbury.

gl: lzet ygu it'!il.n't! said V{’alter.

re's a fiver if you prove it.
: (V(V}'ell, I can! ey :

0 on—what booze isn't a -
B n intoxi

}\Vhdy,l}waul:bogu, tl? be sure!
o ncie Newbury was—-dare we
wtlt f—bamboozled out of five of the

—e
WORSE STILL.

Mistress. ng‘m 8 good, truthful,
trustworthy girl, Jane. And so the
master wanted to kiss you, did hef
Jene. Wes'm. An' when I says,
"Lor’, &ir,” "I ain't good-lookin® en-
ough,” bhe says, “Why,
longside

J ¥,
reg'lar Wenus a mm,’a

GUILT AND WOMEN,

Statistics show that man bears false
witness 100 times, to a woman's 17;
! man for forgery and counterfeit coin-
ing was convicted 100 times to a wo-
| man’s 11; in France women are sum-
| moned before the tribunals four times
| less than men. Takin; the wholo of
. Burope, women are five times less
{ guilty than men.

——— e

A SHORT SERMON.

todge |A PROMINENT AMERICAN DIVINE
| ON AN IMPORTANT SUBJECT.

HAVE YOU TASTED

SALADA

CEYLON GREEN TEA ?

I¥'s fnr more delicious thun Japan. 8old only n
Lead Packets.

LONDON’S LORD MAYO?.
Elaborate  (ercmonies  Which
About His Oflice. !
The officq of Lord Mayor is hedged ! !

. : Toronto, Dec. 80th.—The {ollowing
_;bout with the most elaborate fox:mal- peragraphs contain truths as vital as
ities. He has gowns of scarlet, violet, 'any clergyman, ever uttered, and they
and bluck for various occasions, and isllvloulgoreceivehthe earnest attention of

. ig | 811 who read them.
= :::;db;am o L:gy M‘ayuress i | Thousand Island Park, July 22, 1899,
- y maids of bonor; ber train | ne Arnold Chemioal Co.
is borne by pages, in cosiume. In the' Dear Sirs,—At the ‘beginning of tbis
cily biy lordship takes precedencs im- :‘rnl;’mhdm&' °°n‘;;~‘“£“'~“l’n h‘;’:‘ e mucl:

T 5 p run own t o ge
m« ..mta!y afte'r .tbe bou‘relgn. When oove of absence from my con-
her Majesty visits the city the Lord gregation for four months. [ left
Mayor meets her at Temple Bar and New York on the 10th inst., anfi while
hands to her the sword of State, which IR Toronto I saw Dr. Arnold's Eng-
o € o Th: int 1 | lisk Pills advertised in the News and

urns to him. This quaint feu- |bought & box of them. When Icom-
dal ceremony was strictly observed at | menced taking them my ocondition was
the jubilee of 18,7. His lordship hed "ufg that [ could not; tp l”a;lnd mly :ap;
i petite was very poor, bu ore
the choice of four swords—the sword i oi"ihe hox T could sleep well and
of S.ate, for supreme occasions; the

enjoy a good meal, and now I feel like
Pearl sword, for ceremonial functions, 18 new man. In the first place I feel
and tke Black sword, borne on the i‘t!‘debf"d to tg: T[:;onto Nx"" 50{ yar

|ting me on t r t track, and in the
deatl: of a member of the Royal L esicoi ylace £ Lhink D, Atnold’s Bug.
family, and when

uttending iuneral |lsh Pills the best medicine T ever
services. The fourth sword is hung

above the Lord Mayor’s chair, at the
Central Criminal Court. There are

sceptre, the seal, the purse, the mace.
They play an importunt part at the
ewearing-in of the Lord Mayor-elect.
The City Chamberlain, with three
obeisances, presents the sceptre to
the retiring Lord Mayor. He in his
turn delivers it to his successor, who
lays it on the table in front of him,
The Cbhamberlain retires with three
more reverences, to return with the
seal—and

THREE REVERENCES MORE,
The purse is similarly presented. Fur-
ther genuflexions follow from the
&word-bearer, who renders up the
éword; the mace-bearer also resigns
bis mace. The ex-Lord Mayor then
surrenders his key of the coifer,in
which the seal is kept. Thera are
three keys; of the other twpo, one is
kept by the Chamberlain, the second
by the chairman of the Lands Com-
mittee. To unlock the cofier all three
must be produced. Though this com-
plex ceremoay may seem sadly be-
lated, ic bLas greal historic effect,
It implies the sovereign power and
aeuchority, in ancient times, of the
chief magistrate of the city. The
sceplire, sword, and mace are emblems
of royalty. The, Lord Mayor was a
merchant prince f fact as well as by
name. He is still, by virtue of his
otnce, Admiral of the port of Londor—
a delightfully Gilbertian appointment
—gauger of wine and oil, and other
gaugable articles; metre of coals, grain,
salt and fruit, and inspector of but-
ter, bops, soap, cheese, and other ar-
ticles coming into the port of London.
Needless to say, these duties are per-
formed by deputy. He is, to mention,
but one or two more of his dignities,
a governor of four hospitals, a trus-
tee of St. Paul's Cathedral, and a
magisirate “in several places.” Per.
baps his most curious ofiice, next to
that of Admiral of the port, is that of
coroner. Here, again, the function is
only nominally his. No troops may
pass through the city without the
Lord Mayor’s consent. The password of
the Tower is sent to him. He is en-
titled to enter at any hour, day, or
night. :

o e ———
WOMEN SMOKERS,

The restaurants where there is no
restriction on women smoking include
nearly all the most expensive and fash-
fonable. The restaurants where the
lady smoker is tabooed are, I should
say, mostly those where the great Bri-
tish middle class treats its wives and
dapg_htera to a table d’hote at five
shillings, or, it may be, three and six-
pence a head. There are, again, re-
staurants innumerable, not expensive
and a trifle Bohemian, where the la-
dies smoke as much as the men. The
female amoker appears to flourish
chiefly at the top and bottom of so-
ciety. In the intermediate ranks she
is looked on with suspicion.

A DIABETES CURE.

Michaol Hallero, 6f Bt Thomos.
Cured by IPodd’s Kidney
ills.

Suffered With DI betes and Backache.
for Over a Ycar -Was Advised to Use
Dodd’s Kidacy Pil's—° Saved From

His« @rave.” -

8t. Thomas, Feb. 19.—Nowhere. in
Ontario are Dodd’s Kidney Pills more
highly valued than in the neighbor-
hood of St. Thomas. They are tamous
for having tirat given sufferers from
Bright'sngineue and Diabetes a road
te safety, for previous to the discov-
ery of Dodd’s Kidney Pills these dis-
eases were invariably fatal.

Michael Hallern, a farmer living
near St. Thomas, is one of those who
(fully appreciate the worth of Dodd’s
Kidney Pills. He has good reason to.
(ge was cured of Diabetes by their use.

Pills he would be in his grave to-day.

Disbetes is a local disease of the kid-
neys. Dodd's Kidney Pills are there-
fore the only medicine off the slight-
est use in the treatment of this dis-
ease. The kidneys are the only or-
gans affected, and Dodd’s Kidaey Pills
are the only medicine that can reach

There are moreover a number of
other diseases which are caused by
disorder of the kidneys and Dodd's
Kidney Pills by curing the kidney dis-
order removes the cause of these
other troubles. Thus it is that
Dodd’s Kidney Pills are the only
radical and permanent cure for
Dropsy, Heart Disease,

ary Complaints, Female Disordersand
unhealthy condition of the blood.

As for Diabetes the statement
signed by Mr. Mishael Hallern, of St.
Thomas, and witnessed by Mr. E. E
Ostrander, of Dutton, will prove that

ment reads:—

“I have been troubled for one year
with Diabetes. My back was in the
worst kind of pain all the time. My
urine was very dark and my condition
was getting very serious. A friend
of mine told me to try Dodd’s Kidney
Pills. I have now used one box and
am already completely cured. My
urine is at its natural color and my
back is as strong as a board. I can-
not praise Dodd’s Kidney Pills too
highly for I am certain they have
saved me from the grave.”

el
SAFE FOR ONCE. -

Curate. Ok, my friend! this oon-
stant drinking will surely tell on youy
Inebriate, cheerfully. {fes. ole man,,
it tellshh on me sometimesh! But—hic
—I'm qui’ safe to-night—missish is

other emblems of oifice; the diamond ||

e admits that but for Dodd’s Kidney |

the kidneys with any beneficial effeot, |

Rheumutism, |
Lumbago, Sciatica, Bladder and Urin-

the claims made for Dodd’s Kidney
Pills are absolutely true. The state- |

took.
Enclosed plesse find two dollars for
which you will please send me three
boxes of your pills to the address be-
ow,
Yours most respectfully,
J. C. GLA

Rev J. C. Glass, D.D.
Thousand Island Park.

Dr. Arnold's English Toxin Pills, the
only remedy that cures disease by kil
ing the germs that cause it, are sold
by all druggists at TSc. box; umrlo
size, 25¢c., or sent post-paid on receipt
of price, by the Arnold Chemical Co.,
Limited, Canada Life Building, 42 King
street west, Toronto.

—t— - e
A WELL-ENOWN FACT.

You seem to have a large number
of flags of truce, said the visitor to
the camp.

Yes, replied the Boer commander.
We find them of great strategical
value. ®

v e e

A SISTER SAVED.

sickness Banished—Health Restored

Gentlemen,—~Dr. Ward's Blood and
Nerve Pills have done my sister so
much good that in grateful apprecia.
tion I told Mr, Tully, the druggist, I
would gladly give a testimonial um.
solicited, as to their merits. My
ajster, 15 years of age, caught a vio-
lent cold—since them she has been in
very poor health, lost all colour was
anemic, Ler blood had mo vitality, and
‘she had no physiocal strength, she be.
came extremely nervous, 80 much so
that she could not stand any exertion
or excitement, and it was impossible
for her to get restful sleep, she lost
ber appetite, her heart became very
weak, palpitating so violently that
she could hardly breathe at the sligh.
| test exertion. When she commenced
'nklng Dr. Ward's Blood and Nerve
| Pills two months ago she wes in @
state of complete physical and mervose
prostration, Her blood was scanty
with no more strength than water,
Since takimg Dr. Ward’s Blood and
Nerve Pills she bas been rapidly mond.
| ing, ber appetite has returned, she
! sleeps well her nerves are stronger,
| and her heart ,tlud strength so that
it is able to fuifill its functions. Prior
to taking Dr. Ward's Pills she bad
taken many medicines without any
special benefit. Dr, Ward's Blood and
Nerve Pills are certainly the only
medicine that has done any good. Be-
fore taking them she was getting
wenker, ler heart and nerves losing
strength daily., Since she bad began
taking them she bas daily and con.
tinuously gainmed bealth aad strength,

CLARA ELLIOTIT,
| 80 College street,
| Peterborough, Ont,

s et
: A “GALLOPING HOSPITAL."

A doctor with cavalry experience has
invented a patent galloping hospital,
drawn by two horses, and capable of
accommodating six wounded.

! —
Cannot Recommend it Highly Enough

Miss Ethe! Hildman, of West Lake,
Ont., says: "I am pleased to say that
Catarrhozone has given me the best
of satisfaction. No other remedy has

Catarrhozone has done. It has cured
a hacking cough—the result of pneu-
monia and I feel I cannot say too much
in its praise, It is everything you
guarantee it to be.” Catarrh-o-zone
1s warranted to cure Catarrh, Asthma,
Bronchitis and irritable throat, Sold
everywhere. Trial outfit sent for 10c
in stamps by N. C. POLSON & CO,
Kingston, Ont., Proprietors.

The city of New York annually pays
£10 in gold in one sum (o every blind
person who has been resident a year
in the metropolis and who has not
been an occupant of a city institution
during that time.

O'KEEFE'S ji¥'% MALT

uonl."mmm [1) L AGERNT
o

A REFUSAL
She—You are a conundrum.
He—Indeed |
She—Yes;
you up.

and I'm going to give

E_CIG
1GA
La Toscana, 10c.RELIANCE CIGAR

There is a perennial nobleness and
even sacredness in work; in idleness
alone is por{)emal despair. Labor is
lite; work is worship.

i been able to do as much for me as |ticn.

This is un age of improvement.

CEYLON TEA

What was best yesterday is only

a poor second to-day.

LUDELLA

is a product of mdc&.
LEAD PAGKAGES. 28, 30, 40, 50 and 600

Our Method | §
incurable. Wr‘lm ::g..hu

red thousands—some
lot and Proof on

NEURALGIA, ‘BCIATICA, MUSCULAR,
INFLAMMATORY, GOUY, LUMBAGO,
RHEUMATIC PARALY®IS, ASTHMA

TRANSVAAL IN PARIS.

A Boer farm and homestead is, it is
said, to be one of the features of] the
Paris Exhibition. In this form will be
exhibited the chief wild animals of the
Transvaal. The means of transpor-
tation in the country are also to be
illustrated.
mfr‘ I::l A COLD IN ONB DAY

() ve mo Quinine Tablets. Al
druggists refund
e KW, Grove's :::"m“u‘ .':‘."..'&."352

The Scottish Highlander's dress as
worn at the present time is sometimes
very expensive. The uniforms worn
by officers of several Highland regi-
ments cost £200 each, hat of the
Prince of Wales cost £375,

8raTa oy Omic, Civv c¥ ToLEDD, ) ,,

cA8 COUNTY, -~
FRANE J. CHENEY makes onth that he s
8 nior partner of the firm of ¥, J, CiENEY &
Co., doing bueiness in the City of Tuiedo,
Oounty and State aforesaid, nnd tha) said irm
will the sum of ONE HUNDRKD DOL.
L eaoh and every onse of CATAKRRH
that cannot ;o cured by the use of HaiL's

CATARRN CURE. o ANK J. CHENE

Sworn to before me anu ;nboo;'lbo'f{imhhnl n?:
presenocs, this 8k day ummgor A

| omAL \ * 7" Notary Public

‘Hail's Oatarrh Cure is taken | ;
acta directly om the blood .nﬁ'mﬁo.‘f"ﬁ'.'&’:u'ﬁ
of the system. !osd for testimonials, free,
sold by DradiJ; CHENKY & C0., Toleds, 0.
Hall's Family it aré the best.

ae——

In time of peace General Joubert, the
Commander-in-Ohief of the Transvaal
forces, reads French novels during
the intervals of military work, some-
times composes French verses, and
enjoys spending an evening chatting
with his comrades,

POR OVER FIPTY YEARS

MRS, WINSLOW'S S8OOTHING SYRUP
used by mothers for their children mtﬂ. P:"EE

the ohild, softens the ‘“'.Z u
nu..“ Mh&ob‘umd:"miud e g .l‘h'.'l

Bold by all th the
387e and B u--‘fn"n“'%‘m':'.‘”"w Im"

Last spring e large number of
Scottish girls emigrated to Manitoba,
and within six months two-thirds of
them were married.

WPC 1012
~ CALVERT'S

Carbolic Disinfectants, Soaps, Oint
ment, Tooth Powders, ets, have becn
awarded 100 medals and diplomas for superior
excellence. Their regular use prevent infecti.
ous d Ask your dealer to obtain s
supply. Lists mailed free on application.

F. C. CALVERT & CO.,

MANCHESTER ENGLAND,

“BEAVER BRAND " Maokintosh
never h;r:n(u &h teod W%u r
M . L no other, L]
var Rubber Clothing ©o., Montres],

P
OHEAP MANITOBA FARMS
f i, Il s gt PR
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penuoanent! cures
. c Oatarrh of nose,
mdbhddﬂ- l.‘l’bol. Wm?orwmm l::.-‘l'.e
Indian Ontarrh Oure Oo., 148 88, Jemes-st., Montreal.
w :.Illo. um;,‘ a nm.:‘
tors,e .ronigv
LA to w.nh‘ pldp.. fob-
v 20 b

mond 8t PONLO,
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W

nly. Long Telephonel 799,
WILLIAM 8T., TORONTO.

POULTRY, BUTTER, EGCS, APPLES,

other PRODU to ensure best results consign S0
he Dawson Commission Co., Limited,
Gor. West-Market & Golborne 8t., Toronto,

Fueame Savings Emeeins
ARK, BLACK h

ELL & Toronto.

Cathollo Prayer oo 2osaries. oru.
ety o g g gl LS
D. & J. SADLIER & 00,, Montroal,"

O0LD OURE 100, Oures in » ji P. Mo
Mm Oormack & Oo., Agents, Iu't:nl
THE DES MOINES INCUBATOR —Beet and oheapest

0. Rolland, sole nﬁm for the Dominion. 8cnd 3ot
stamp for ontalogue. 373 8t. Paul Street, Montreal

The SWISS-AMERIOAN CO,, Windser, Ont., o:.f c“rﬁ

HARRIS ZnXmmciol |-

Dyeing I Cleaning )
w BRITION RMEROAR YRS 30.
Mostre, Toronto, Oitaw Gusbes
REPRESENTATIVE JTANTED in your town,
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and
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Portiand, Me., to Liverpecl, vie Hallfaz,
Large ',':d ‘f-l-t s‘!uuzm Vaucouver,

l?m‘n.qox -1 5 Bossnd
PAVID TORRANCE :q‘;'., o.%
Miohigan Land for Sale,
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Appiy (OB, W NESBITT, Woodstook, Ont.
WE ARE OFFERING ‘
TO INVESTORS
T o e iy T
- % {-ﬂy wan -hm
Bun Gavings and i‘-".'?"‘o..,%-....
Y
i write us.
WANTED.
M i
o handie our tradee Liborer coan
or salary and-exclusive tep
Uoollsstriot.
sellers.
Automatio 8team Cooker Ce.
et
WE ARE OFFERING
TO INVESTORS
y.m guarantesing i dividends;
it stock payabie in [
dividend.:, . M
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FOR SALE.

That Beau Btock and Grain ¥a
E:wnutho" lon Furm ;" "one-hal m

onerkip jation on the d.Pfkl,. .Ef'.‘&".nq m
t aﬁr‘ lnwin- bulldings, For
ars inquire
B W, NESBITT,
Box 834, Woodstosk, Ont.

CANADA PERMANENT

Loan and Savings Company.

DEPOSITS RECRIVED. Interest allswed,
DEBENTURMS for L, 8 & & o2 Bponrn

@ik Lnlasens oRRBOBS i

Government aha, ;
Por furthor particalars apply to

4. HERBERT MASON,
Managing Directer, Torents.

m.umurmmm =
oSt S S ST R
118 Vengo 8¢, Torents.
.-.-n-nuun-n;;nm
Mica "™ st Covering
w Cold Biorage
—
MI0A BOILER DOVERING 00., Limited,
_u—-.m aed Losden, Bag

MWOOD s PHOTO ENGRAVING

J L. JONES ENG (9
68 10-ADELAIDE STW TORONTO

Farmers Iintending to Seed
Corn Note This.

Mineral Extract bt =

orown from
of

ISR
ey
e

ANDREW EAUFMAN, Fergus P.6., OaL

Music |
Teachers
Wanted |.=

“Pharaoh 100.” 5 feere

{ Red hats were first worn by car-
;dlnals in the year 1245.

! OF THE
| BIOMiSh“ SRIN AND
) TREATMEANT.

! Send one cent atamp for cirenlar. W.J. URQUHART
—~Abaipvical Chemist, 489 Quesa 8. W., Teronto. _

Complexion

The dearest material for curtains is

to £6 a yard.

MOBTRAAL ROTEL DIREOYORY.
The  Baimoral,” Free Bus 43,T%s

Buropesn Plan.
Notel Carslake, ;b o, "o

AVENUE HOUSE—Jieoui-goliars Avesns
(18

n l ite G.T.R.
blooks from O. P,

o--o:u"ﬁmuu-

medaraia. -

ONE DRAWBACK.
Bobbs—Wishi I could live as long as

English woven silk which may cost up |

THE MOST NUTRITIOUS.

EPPS’S

GRATEFUL—COMFORTING.

COCOA

BREAKFAST—SUPPER.

GRS % ANBAVY, Wasnger
SHBE 4. AN, Bupt. a6 Treas

The Canadian '
Helne Safety
BOILER

Egplanade. ., ToOronto
Bigh Ciass Water Tube Steam
Bollers, for All Pressures,
Duties and Fusl
SEND POR DESCRIPTIVE CATALOOGUR.
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Dobbs—Oh, I don’t know. Think ofl
having to go through nine of these
end of the century discussions. i

adpance

be, Blus Hebfon

ANGIER’S
PETROLEUM EMuLSION

A most efficient substitute g
cod-liver oil, pleasant to the taste,
and agreeing with the most sensi-
tive stomach. Used by physicians

in the treatment .
lung troubles, and—if results
count for anything—almost no
limit to the good it can do.

Shaigle bottle tailed 1 any address 0 roseigh of 10
" centa to epver pestage.

>

of all throat and




