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“And if we don’t, the public will ”
said Emily. “I wonder how it is,” she
added, with her head on one side, “that
cverything you put on seems to become

you! Now that color would try- half ]

the women I know, but it seems as if
it were made for you—"

Cdaedse wurn auss Montressor ouf,
Mrs, Jones,” said Joan, “or she’ll turn
iy head!™ and Buily ran out laughing,

Mi. Gifiard eame once, but said litile

‘oud, A\ great triumph before you to-
» Miss Trevelyant™

Or a great failure!” said Joan. “But

I will not fail, for Your sake, Mr.
Giffard,” she added, with the smile which
Won people’s hearts more than anything
about hor, :

Fhe house could be heard from where
~he sat, patiently waiting, and she re-
Called the night when <he had sat and
witited in the same fashion. But tnren
~he was, 5 nobody, and now she was--
Miss Ida Trevelyan,

i orehestra commeneed, and the ac-

s in the first seone were called. Joan

! not make hey appearance nntil near-
Voihe end of (the fmst aet, and she stood
do the wings and -watehed: One of the
sl romantic aclors of (he day had baen
sngaged Lo play jover to her, and he
i ed a plersant weleome from the
andience, which enc uraged the rest, Th
housze was e Toin thought that
~he had nevey seen i < {ull before, andy
certainly never with so hrilliant an awdi-
clee, &

Presently her time came.
just one glance, womanlike, at
#lass that hung 2t the wings, thin glided
There was an instant's pause—:=iha
andience was struck dumi by her bea:-
v and more than all else by the ex-
ugisite refinement of her pres
theg there came an ovation,
for a momwent, inclined her head slightly,
and with a slight tremor in her voies
wend on with her part.

She was playing earef;
but she was re=e wrself,

Fhe drop went down amidst consid-
erable applause, an:l they winted to eall
her before the curtain, but she refused.

"No,” she said. “Let me wait until
the end. They nity be sorry that they
have called me if | 20 on now and fail
alterwards”

There
first aet,
She went down. and eha ngzed her dress

a fresh, hright morning sown, and
went on in the second act,

It was in this that one of her oppor
tanities came. - Her lover was led to bLe-
livve her faise by his disappointed rival,
the villain in the picee. and Joan was
~alled upon to display indignation, ten-

clse

nmed

She gave

the sinail

ol

takingly,

¢is* (o do in the

was nodline

to

She paused !

-That evening Bertie had arranged to
join a small party at the club, but the
day before he had received a note say-
ing that his host was going to the Cor-
onet to see the new play, and that no
doubt Bertie would like to g0 also, there-
fore the dinner was postponed.

Bertie didn’t mind in the least. There
was one thing he enjoyed more than a
dinner with “cards to follow,” and than
going to the play, and that was.a quiet
evening at. home, where he would be
free to take out his portrait, and setting
it over the mantle-shelf, smoke a cigar
and gaze at the beautiful face,

This eveping he dined alone, and, dis-
missing his man, lit a cigar, and un-
locking the cabinet, put the portrait in
its accustomed place. :

He had got into the habit, unconsious-
ly. of talking to the lovely face as it
smiled down at him, and as he leaned
baek in his chair and looked up at it he
murmured:

“Welll beautiful one! 1 wonder what
you are thinking about to-night! I

wonder why you always smile so sadly!
Yours is an unhappy live, I know, for
all you smile <o bravely. I suppose you
would laugh outright “if you knew all
that I have said to Yyou; if you knew
that a Youug man was idiot enough to
fall in love with you hecause you look
like a girl he once saw for half an hour
and then lost sight of forever!

“Would you laugh, though, or would
You pity! There is a tender heart be-
hind those soft, half-smiling cyes of
my queen, and perhaps you would
¥! Unly for half an hour I saw your
living likeness, and then she vanished
out of my life like a dream! 1 wonder
where she is now? Could you tell me,
if yvou could speak, my pretty one?
Sometimes I think you know more about
her than you tell? Why are you so like
her? Who are you? What is your his-
tory? Ah, no, you won’t speak, wili
you? XNot you. You will only smile
and smile at the young fool who lost
his heart to the girl whose face is so
like yours, sweet onet

pit

“And yet I'd like to know. vhere she
it; whether she is alive or dead, miser-
able or happy. I'd give something to
know that! I hope she is happy!

“Poor child, she was wretched enough
when I parted from her! So wreiched
that she could not endure to i« me,
even me who saved her! Whai brutes
men are, the best of us, where woinen
are concerned! But what a fieud Stuart
Villiars must have been to plot the ruin
of that beautiful girl who was so like
you, my picture, that 1 have falfen in
love ‘with you. with your sad, smiling

derness, despair, all, as it were, in a ¢

breath,
For a
feree, as

maemont

time she played with reserved

is called, thou, at the projer
Hot a moment t0o soon or too
e, she “let hersels go."

The words seemed to spring from her

parted lips like flashes of lightning, then
welt and glow like fire, and lastly to
witil as the first sign of the devastating
~torm,

The holyse listened and watehed,
bhound and enraptured. This was
which lh»x\' had not scen for my
Year, since the past and gone ane
comedy had faded from the aarish
and left. until now no one to
them, e

Her voice faseinated ¢hem, and
pale faee, glowing with wenius and re-
fleeting every emotion proper to the
diffienit part, stole upon their hearts
moved them now ¢ sympathetic
wrath and again to tears,

Ad the drop fell. leaving
upon the stage in her i
vear of approval, admir

speil.

and

alone
a loud
awe, de-
rose from the oxeited hounse, and
not cease until Mr, Giffard led

250 Ly foree, before the curtain,
» after bowing over and  ovor
azain, she glanced up at the bhox in
waich Mordaunt Royee usualiy sat.

ITe was <itting there 'm\l';ihi.'
was pale aird sel. his arms folded across
lis chest tightly, Lis lips drawn together
as if with suppressed ¢ ement.

He had watched her with his passion.
ate love heightened by admiration into
a fever. e could have killed the roar-
ing pelling houne that dared. to applaud.

He was jealons of every eve that rest.
&1 npon her, every lip that spoke her
rame. The theatre seomed stifling- and
choking Lim,

He could beay it no longer, so great
were the pangs of jealonsy which min.
«'ed with the passionate love with which
Le watehed hor.

To shave her wigh those fools—these
ITe ould not. could not endure
much Jonger. fle would force lier to
ey him before the weok was ont.
ali choKing e rose, and. almost
fighting#is way throush the crowd that
tironged the re shment saloon and
i “ he went into the anen air.

even. the noise of the theatre
seemed to follow him. and with a mut.
tered curse, he Luttoned his coat across
his chest and strode off at a rapid pace.

My darling, my queen, to he started
ai by a velling herd!™ he greansd. “Soon,
o, SHe shall Be mine- mine

I never felt it much I

ime to-night; to-night. T eannot
watch her and know that

others are watching and admiring her
Great Heaven., Mordaunt Royea—

her

light,
i1

Lace

idiots!
it

"

as
L0

" ton!
whai a
There was tremendous exeitement be-
lind the scenery.
That a
would be seored was cort
they pressed around Joan,

areat,  maginificent
in, and already

eager to speak

{ months

alone! |

eyes, for lack of her!”

He nodded and smiled at the <ad eyes,
and puffed at his cigar for a moment
in silence, then he rose with an impat-
ient, self-mocking sigh.

“What a fool 1 am becoming! I am
rapidly taking leave of the small amount
of sense nature bestowed up:n me!
Whit would the fellows say it they
knew 'that I had fallen in love with a
picture and spent hours tall ing io it!
I must break myself of this idiotis habit,
my dear creature. You must ¥o into
the cupboard and—and /k'maiu there;
LIl “lock  you wup for” a coapl:  of

and see if I can [orget
you and her whom you are like!

s, tpatis my only chance. 1n you go!
Good night,” and taking the picture
down from ité pereh, he locked it up.
“For two months!” he said.

Then he began to - stroll
roum, presently he yawned.

The evening wag young; hours and
hours stretehed between him and bed;
he didn’t feel - inclined to to the
club; besides. all the men had gone to
see tHis girl at the theatre whom all the
world was raving abous.

“George!™ he exclaimed,
see her myself.”

le rang the bell, and*his man heipad
him into his overcoat, and he strolled
down to the Coronet.

He noticed as he entsred that tlere
scenied te he a great deal of bustle and
excitement about, and he went up to the
box office und asked for a stall.

abont the

g,
go

“Il go and

The man in charge fgughed
fully.

“A stalll my Jord?”  He knew Lord
Jertie. as did most peopie.  * There
hasn’t been such a thing to be had for
the last fortnight.”

“Oh,” said Bertie.
matter.”

“I daresay you might find standing
room, my lord,” said the man; “fut the
dramu is half over, all but the last act.

respect-

“Well, it doesn’t

A tremendops success up to” now, my
lord: treméndous! Never saw anything
like it! They say that she’s the great-
est actress on the beards.”

“And who's she?” asked Lord Bertie,
carelessly.

The man stared.

“Why, Miss Trezelyan, my lord.”

“Oh,” said Bertic; “well, give me a
stall, or something! I don’t suppose 1

m

i
|
|

f “Oui renius!
slave Tove has made of you!” Quite a genius!

suceess |

l

a woid of ,praise and fl:\!t«'r)': but Joan |

stopped them all, and went to her own

room quietiy.

shall stay longer than five or ten min-
utes.” =

Beriie got his ticket, and walked in.
The stall-keeper shook his head.

“There’s met an inch of room here,
he szid. “Go upstairs, sir, you
wight find standing room in the cirele!
It you make haste
the commencement of the last aet.”

There were a pgreat lnany people in
the stalls whom Bertie knew, and he
exchanged nods.

“Wondertul suceess!™ said a man, a
critic on one of the principal  papers.
What a glerious car-

sir,”

eer before her!”

Bertie, only feeling the faintest inter-
eat in it, went upstairs.

J¥be box-keeper received him with
cold welcome.

“Not a seat, scarcely standing room,
my lord,” he said.

“Not a box?” inquired Bertie, listless-

a

Wait nuntil <he had <ucceeded in that | 1y

and completed her triumph. and then
they aaighit praise her if vhey saw fit.
Mean one of thpse ecurious inei-
dents wiiich people  fpersist in calling
colncidences. and fréaks of fate and

hile

fortune. was preparing outside the the- Vsaid the man.

afré, and all unknown to Joan.

The, man laughed.

“Look -around, my lord.” he saiq:
the boxes are fall and ¢rammed.” ;

“There is one box empty.” said Bertie.

“Oh, that; that’s Mr. Royce’s . box,”
“He's got hisfor the sea-
mas=t nights.”

Lall

eon. Comes here

’

you'll be up before !

“Comes here every night?” exclai:..cd
Bertie,

" Whe man smiled with respectful know-
ingess, L

" *“Yes, my 'lord, most every night. He
is Lere. to-night, leastways he was, but
he’s gone out.. He’ll be back directly,
sure to be.”

“No matter,” said Bertie, “put me in
that. Iam a friend of Mr. Royce’s, and
there is plenty of room.” '

The man led him to the box, and Ber-
tie made himself comfortable.

The act commenced, but Royce had
not returned.

Bertie, thinking more of the strange
fact that Mordaunt Royce should visit

Lands for the Settler

Large areas of rich agricultural
lands, convenient to railways, are

now available for settlement in
Northern Ontario.

For full particulars regarding set-

tlement duties, colonization rates to
settlers and free land guides write
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the Coronet every night  than of the

play, leant over the box edge and
watched the scene.

In this act the villain of the play,
who has, or thinks he has, the hero and
Joan’s lover in his'power, offers to free
the hero if Joan will give her hand to
him, ¢he villain,

The play was well written, the scene
a strong ome. Joan did mnot make her
appearance for some time, and Bertie
was trying to make out what it all
meant, and get a clue to ‘the plot, while
the well-dressed villain was indulging in
the soliloquy which stage wvillains, whe-
ther well or ill dressed, always indulge
in, when Joan, in a plain black dress,
with her face worn by poverty and sor-
row, came upon the stage. s

A faint roar of welcome, instantly
8uppressed, greeted her, and Bertie
leant forward to look at her, for she
had come on upon his side of the stage
and was not easy to see,

“You here!® she said to the vilain,
and at the voice, more than at.the face,
Bertic fell back is if knocked down by
2 sudden blow,

Merciful Heaven !
come to life!

3

it was the picture
It was the beautiful girl
whom he had secen in the rooms above
his own, the girl he had rescued from
Stuart Villiars!

For a moment his brain
the blood rushed to his
laughed.

“Mad indeed !” he muttered. ‘“I’ve got
to the pass when I take a girl on the

vhirled and
facc, then he

Pa.rliamgnt Buildings,
Toronto.

. JOSEPHINE’'S WILL.

Napoleon’s Divorced Wife Did Not
Blamic Her Husband for Ambition.

Count Leopold Pulle has just publ-
lished in Italy the text of the will made
by Josephine de Beauharnais) the first
wife of Napoleon. This document has
hitherto been unknowss as the original
disappeared from Malmaison the duy
after the ex-Empress died, in May,
18]4. An autheptic copy remained in
the hands of a Corsican named Fabrizi,
from whom it has passed from father to
son until to-day ‘it belongs to Paul
Fabrizi, an Italian Senator, who has
given a copy to Count Pulle.

The will is o profession of faith by
Napoleon’s repudiated wife rather than
a disposition of her property, of which

Then she shook her head.

“I am lost!” she said. “Save them!
Make them keep their sears1” o

As she spoke a tongue of flame shot
out towards her, and seemed to touch
her.

Bertie, with a cry of warning, leaped
on to the edge of the box, apd, jump-
ing down, seized her in his arms,

“Come!” he said. “Come, or you are
lost1”

She struggled with him for a moment
or & minute—which?—then she let him
take her in his arms anq carry her off

the stage!
iZ’(,‘HAPTER XXXIIL

Joan struggled ror a moment or two
in Bertie’s arms, still calling to the peo-
ple to keep their seats and all wouid
be well; then, in sheer desperation, he
raised her to his shoulder and rushed to
the wings.

There he was met by a sheet of flame
which seemed to stretch from end to
end and bar his progress. He turnel
and made for the other side, but g wing
had fallen across and here again was a
barrier.,

At the back of the ge the flames
were’ rapidly making their way -round.
and colimns of smoke rose and foated

vrar
aa

sta

8tae for her! I had better ci10056 &
comfortable asylum while there’s time !

And he leant back and would not look
at her, just to cure himself of his mad
craze.

But as Joan went on speaking, and
her voice continued knocking at  the
door of his memory, his face grew paler
and his breath came quicked.

He took up his glasses, very much as
Royce. had done when first he had re-
cognized ler in the same way, and with
trembling hands held them to his eyes.

Slowly, surely,’ the/fact—not to be
langhed away, not to be argued out
of existence—bore$n upon him.

The girl on the stage, Ida Trevelyan,
was ‘the girl he had saved from Stuart
Villiars, the girl who was like the pic-
ture locked up in his cabinet,

He drepped the \giasees; he was so
near the stage that he did not need
them, and keeping behind the curtains,
watched her with feverish, burning in-
teneity. 4

She was playing magaificently, but
he took no note of that. If she had been
talking “double Dutch”
cellar-flap, it would have been all the

The house hung enraptured upon ev-
ery word; they sat there with  breath-
less -interest, while the villain tempted
her; and when at last, maddened and
tortured by his insidious sophistry, she
raised her hand and struck him across
the lips, the huge-andience rose at her
with a wild roar of approval and de-
light. %

The play was stopped for a second or
two; Joan stood firm, making no sign.
€he would not take any notice of the
applause in the wmiddle of the act, and
after a sccond or two the play proceed-
ed.

Bertie watched,
wildered. A

This magnificent, beautiful creature,
with the mien and bearing of an em-
press, the heipless, tearful girl he had
rescued from Stuart Villiars! He com d
scarcely -believe his eyes, his ears! And

stunned and be-

and dancing a |

same to him. g

towards him.

He glanced frantically at the front of
the house, but the sight presented by
the struggling people, madly endeavoring
to force their wav thro the exits,
made it evident that to carry his bur-
den in that direction meant death, or at
least broken limba,

There was nothing for it hut to make
his way through the back of the stage
before they ware enveloped in a fiery
and deathly ring, |

He knew that Joan had fainted by the
deadnesz of her weight and her quies-
eence, and he felt almo+# zlad, for if <he
had still strugegled time would be lost
and their ease hopeless,

(T he Contimned.)

SHE CURED HER
HEART DISEASE

When She Cured Her Kidneys
With Dodd’s Kidney Pills.

Mrs. Henry J. Jacques Found a
Speedy Relief for All Her Troubles,
and Now Enjoys the Best &f Health.

St, Kose du Lac, Man., Jan. 23, ~(™pe
cial.)—1hat dvart Dise Is one of the
resuity of disordered Kidnovs, and is
conseqaendy easily cure hy Dodd’s Kid-
Bey Pils, ds the experience of Mr, Henry
J. Jaeqa

“My heart troubleq me
said Mrs. Jacques § i
L knew what terr 3
low, The fact that my
swelland my back ache jed me ) holieve
that 1 als) suffered from Kidpey D
£a 1 determined (o try Dodde Kils
Pills. 1 bonght four boy s, and oo

s

en, of this pladee.

all the time,”
iew, “and
i fol-

Himis ulid

HEERS

o

it speaks only vagucly. She declares
that she has always believed in God and
religion despite the efforts of Bona-
parte to destroy her faith. She does not
blame her husband: “If he was an un-
believer and atheist the fault lies on
the vile courtiers who Ly their syco-
phuncy made him believe there was no
supreme being above, him.  They have
made him & god, how then could he re-
tain any Christian humility v

The ex-Empress swears before God
and the Bourben royal family that she
was innocent of the Duke d’Enghien’s
death, She did all she could, she = de-
clares, to save the unfortunate prince.

Ske recommends her cjildren, Queen
Tortense and Prince %'nv-;\'apa]wm.
to the kinduess of the Bourbon family
and concludes by exnressing the hope
that the Emperor will come to recog-
nize how great the difference was  be-
tween herself and Marie Louise, for
whem he sacrificed her .

e
MRS HARRIMAN TO WED A
COLONFg>

MRS, . H. HARRIMAN.

New Y.

'k club and rocjety gossip
reports hes

engaged to wed Col. E.
R. Racon, a well-preserved bachelor
of sixty. Neitlier has given out
either denial affirmation of the
report.

or

————e—

A NEW OCECAN GIANT.
-About
of ocear liners is lazinehed,

rew standard for size, huxury and safe-
ty at sea. The great ships which are

fleet
setting ‘&

onee in a decade a new

Ihad finished the thivd boy the sweliing
Was gone, my ba was and my
heart no longer tyonbled me, | am now
in the hest o] health, and 1 owe it 2'i to

well.

yet il was true. He could not be mis-
{aken.

Suddenly, as he sat, his geze riveted
to her face, he raw a thin streak of
misty vapor rise from one of the wings
opposite him.

He watched it abuently, unconscious
ly for a moment or two, then. as it
grew in size and density, his attentiom
woke to it.

What was it?

Wiiile he asked himself this question,
a yellow tongue' of flame shot out of
the flies, and he knew that what he was
looking at was—fire!

Nobody clse seemed to see it but him-
self; it grew and expanded with dev-
ilish rapidity, noiseless as yet, ‘but per-
sistent.

It reached the top of the fringe under
tho proscenum and caught there.

Ard in another instant it glided into
the sight of the crammed and packed au-
dience. In a second the awful Cry arose:

“Fire!”

In anothar second everyome, every
man and woman, seemed to rise as if
moved by one impulse, and the \vild
cry “Fire!” rose from a thousand
throats.

In yet another second the tongue of
flame had licked round the proscenium

Feoant.

Dodd’y Kidney P

Heart Disewse i one of
that  come  from  wnhoaitiy Nidneys,
They faii strain th: imparities out

the ronbies

‘o

thoupht to express the “last word™ in
boat building are suddenly found to be
dwarfed by their new
Kaled to second place. Always the new
fleet, now under constraction, surpasses
all the great ships that have gone be-
fore. Searcely bhas the world become ac-
cusiomed to using the Mauretania as a
synonyin for thewgeean leviathan. than

of the Liood. and tho-o impurities are
bound to aifect the heart, whieh is the
engine that propels the blood throngh
the body.  To cure Iear: 0 cure
the Kidreys with Dodd's X

to prevent Heart Disease keep the Y
neys toned up and healthy by nsing
Dedd’s Kidner Pills,

CONCRETE STATUE.

Memorial of Black Hawk 48 Fcet High
and Three -Years in the Making.

A concrete siatue of the fainous Indian
'Chief Black Hawk has been crected in
the State of Illinois. The statne stands
above KEagle's Nest, across the _river
from Oregon, Ill. It hisas been in p?"otess
of making three years.

The statue’'s greai size, fort,\'-ﬁ_lz:h( feot,
without counting either she ﬂrnf:vi'ul bhase
or the natural rock foundation, 250 feet-
high. on which it is placed, puts it on a
scale with tle Goddess of Liberty, in
New York Harbor, and the great statue
of the Pilgrim on the New IEngland

The third and greatest claim to fame is
that it is built to be permanent. It is

|

and gained the scenery, and the whole
of the back of the stage was a sheet of
flame.

It was awful to see how quickly
spread ! There was a wild vell of
ror and despair.

Men sprang on to their seats and‘,l
wavedetheir hands, women fainted; a !
rush was made for the doors, which be-
coming rapidly choked, blocked the exit
as surely as if every entrance was mask-
ed with iron. Yells, imprecations, pray-
ers, rose in wild confusion. .

And in the midst of the uproar, in,’
front_of the-now blaziug scenery, stood
the exquisite figure of Joan—of Ida
Trevelyan—her face pale but calm, her
white hands lifted imploringly.

“Keep yvour seats! Kerp vour seats
and you aie safe!” Bertie heard her
cry, the pure, c.ear out
like that of a bell across the din.

It maddened him.

Sal

it |
ter-
i

g

riugin
iagin

e

you! But you!
“'_‘.\'n'(l ‘)" hzt
He was near .

him, >

She looked

awful momen*

d . she

believed that it will outlast the ﬂphin\,j
the Pyvramids, and even the stones of the
Drulds, says the Cenment Age. The |
sculptor was was Lorado Taft. Mr, ‘Taft|
had noted the remarkable time-proof|
qualities of concrete in ancient European
strictures, and there came to him his
sreat idea for the means of , making an
enduring statue.

With this process in mind, ft was not
long before an adequate subject presented
itrelf. Jer thirteen years he had his|
suinmer home and studio ut IZagle’s Nest,
or Rock River, Standing for the hund- |
reth time at the highest point of the clife,
and looking south at the land and river.
h enever failed to remember that it was
from here that Black Hawk was finally

two gicater ships, the Olympic andgthe
Titanic surpass all of her dimensions,
Now comes the greatest of ali ocean
giants. the Europa. of the Hamburg-
American line, which is larger thamany
of hor predecessors. ’

With increase in length, beam and ton.

ment in “the Juxury of equipment. We
can ng longer call the great ocean liners
floating hotels, since the new boats of-
fer many more attractive and novel fea-
tures than have yet becn attempted by
any builder of hotels. They have even
more comforts than any palatial home.

The supremacy of the seas to-day, in
black and white, stands thus:

Vessel. Length. Tonnape.
Mauretania . 790 feet 32.500
Olympic 860 feot 40.000
Suropa .. .. .. .. .. 900 feet 50.000

--The Ci
e

) ristian Herald.
Strengthens the Throat
Mr. W. P. Purdom, writing from St.

Avne’s Bay. P. 0., says: “I used to be

troubled with r¢ ed throft, constant

irritation and conghing. 1 inhaled Ca-
tarrhozone as  directed and have been
permanently cured. 1 can think of
rothimg so good for the throat, nose and
bronekial tube as Catarrhozone. 1 re-
commend it to all my friends. Cure is
quick and sure 4f Catarrhozone. is used
for Dronehitis, Irritable Throat, Catarrh
and Chest Trapbl % and $1.00
size=, at all dealers. &

e

THEY AGRELE TO DISAGREE.

An editor and his wife disagreed with
each other materially. She sets things

83 25¢, &

dériven out of Illinois.

Black Hawk. chlef of the .Sgcs and |
Foxes, fought on the Englieh side ™ the |
Wear of 1812, He saw sooner than any- !
boay else that the whites would take all
the Indians’ hunting grounds from him.
He tried everything, from war to treaties,
1o check the whitee’ advance, As  he |
zrew old he hecarhe more attached to his
home along the Rock River and fought
fnerady remaval 16 the Town reservation

Shileh's Cure
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to rights, and he writes things to set.
She reeds wha- others write, and he
} read.  She keeps
out of.the house as much us
tnd ne retains him and eould
not go (0 press without him; she knows
more  than writes, and he writes
more than she knows.
SEE
TRICK THE LAWYER.
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THE AVERAGE WGMAN
'NEEDS MORE BLOOD

Nerves Easily Irritated, See Worries
Over Littie Things,

To the woman in the home—the wo-
man closely confined to the house either
through household duties or the care of
children, or both—Dr, Williams’ Pink
Pills are a positive blessing. The aver-
age woman has too little blood. Her
nerves are easily irritated; she worries
over little things, has severe headaches
and backaches and is sick most of the
time. With the woman who uses Dr.
Williame’ Pink Pills the condition is dif-
ferent. She is always well and the care
of her children or her, household duties
is a real pleasure. This is because Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pillg. enrich the blood
supply and bring bounteous health and
strength. Hefe is proof. Mrs. Fanny
Shepherd, Girvin, Sask., says: “I am
the mother of a large family and war
worn out, weak and irritable. I kep;
gaing to my” doctor about every SIx
weeks, and he would %ive me something
“to keep me going a little longer.” But
it was like winding up a clock, I soon
got run down again, and although life
scemed hardly worth livipg, I did not
wish to die becanse of leavin my little
children. I continued like this for some.
years, but at last summoned up enough
energy to strike ont a new departure
and got zp supply of Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills. I barelv hoped they-would help
me, but to my surprise, before I had
been taking them long I began to fcel
like a different woman.. I still continued
taking the Pills for some time, and any
woman need wi.i to be. Once more 1
would enjoy life thoroughly, and have
done so ever since.” I never need a doc-
tor .now and everything seems bright
and cheerful. T shall always recommend
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills to anyone who
in my opinion needs a tomic of any
kind.”

Sold by all medicine dealers or by mail
at 50 cents a box or six boxes for $2.50
from the Dr. Williams* Medicine Co.,
Brockville, Ont.
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TREATMENT OF SORE MUSCLES.

Different Forms of Muscular Rheura-
tisms—Where Re t Is Essential.

Many phy 18 think (hat the sove-

ness and aching in the museles which are
usuully called wuscular rhenmatism are
really net yheumatism at a'! bud neuril-
gin. - For this reason they prefer to call
the afliction by its other name, myalgia,
which mezns nothing more than mn

Lar pain. It probably belengs, neverthe-
less, to the indefinite group of diseasecs
called rheumatie, for it oceurs frequentiy
in persons who have other rheumatic or
gouty troubles, or in whose family these
affections prevail; ang it is exeited hy
the same things—exposure to cold snd
damp, for exampie; overfatigue, indiscre-
tiors in eating or drinking-—that are he-
lieved to bring on an attack of rheuma-
tism in the joints.

Any or all of the muscles may be the
seat of myalgia, but those most common-
ly affected are the muscles of the neck,
of the shoulder and of the loins. In enil-
dren it often takes the form of stiff neck.
while in persons of middle !ife the mus-
cles of the Joins are not infrequently at-
tacked, constituting what is knotn, and
dreaded by those who have had previous
attacks, as lumbag

When the chest muscles are affected,
or the sufferer has “a gtitch in the side
or pleurodynia, the pain may be so acute
As to simulate pneumonia or pleutisy.

The chief symptom of muscular rheum-
atism is pain in the muscles affected, not
usually very severe when the parts are
at rest but sometimes excruciating on
atlempted motion, A light touch may
be painful, while deep and firn pressure
gives relief.

The acute attack usually hegins sud-
deniy and the pain attains its full sever-
ity at the beginning, growing gradually-
tees in the course of Lwo or three days or
a week,

In the chronic form there is almost al-
Waya some soreness and aching in the
ailected muscles—worse in raw, demp
weather,

The interyal treatment jq the same ss
for rheumatism of the joints, which s
another argument in favor of the belief
that the two forms are essentially the
same and due {o the same cause,

The pain may be relieved by dry heat ;
the old fashioned treatment of lumbago
back is good, although a

by ironing the
hot water bag or 4 hot brick will do just
that the

as well, without the disturbance
movement of the ifon causes.

Perfect rest is essential and this may
€ometimes be seeured by bandaging tlhe
affected part snugly.—From the Youth’s
Cempanicn, S

——
SOME ROYAL TOYS.
The little Crown Prince of Russia re-
cently sent to Pu Yi, the baby sovercign
of China. a toy railroad that is perfeci
in every detail Little engines carry
beautifully fitted express, accommada-
tion and freight trains over three-guar-
ters of a mile ot toy track. Miniature
stations, block signals, switches, every-
thing that goes to make up a complete
wodern railway, are included in the lit-
tle Czar's Christmas gift that now oceu-
pies a large part of the gardens of the
royal residence in Pekin.
The toy cost thé Russian Government
$25,000. I return for what is one of
the most beautiful playthings that have
ever been made, the baby Pu Yi sent to
the “boy Czar” a trained dwarfed ele.-
phant.and a collection of curious Chi-
rese playthings, among which queer lit-
manikins no bigger than the ordinary
tin soidier, dance queer dances, and act
out Chinesc fairy tales. Miniature jew-
eled ivory men-o’-war sail abount on a
little glass sea, that by some ingenious
arrangement reflects shore lines and
clouds, sky and' trees, for all the world
like & real harbor.—Christian Herald.
— >
TEST OF CALM REPOSE.
(Buffalo Express.)
“Is your husband a sonnd
asked Mrs, Jones.
“I should say he is. Why, he
wakes up when pthe neighbors

N

tle

sleepar 2*

never
come
them ev-

o
home in g, taxi, and T can hear
ery time.”
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