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OUTCAST OF MILAN.

m'm\l,ll Dé done. Ve demsnd the per-
son of—"

“T have him not,” saidjthe duke, speaking
before his timg.

“Have not whom?”

“That dog of a Vendorme. You will
have to seek elsewhere for him.”

“Ah, my lord duke, g:;l antigipate too
much,” replied the stout Saxon, with a smile.
Tt is not of Orlando Vendorme that we are
now in Search. I think, however, that "you
have been expectipg some slight return from
the person of that gallant champion. Is it
not so?”

“It matters not what I have expected,”
answered Manfred, clutching nervously at
his sword-hilt.

“Never mind,” continued Von Brunt.
“When you hear from Vendorme, the mes-
sage will not come as you have been expect-

“-jng. But now another person is meant.
% demand of you Rosabel of Bergamo.”

“Death and perdition,” yelled the duke,
stamping his foot till the very walls rang,
“am I to be bearded thus? What means
this outrageous intrusion? De Castro, call
in my guard! Bid my men-at-arms attend
me here. I'll teach these dogs a lesson!”

“Easy, my lord duke,” said the Baxap,
unsheathing his sword as he spoke. ‘‘You
see we have the advantage here. Your
captain cannot move, save abt your plea-
sure.”

«Frederic Von Brunt speaks truly,” spoke
another of the knights, advanting from his
companions.

« Alfonso of Modena, is it you?”

¢ Yes, Manfred,” replied the count.

¢Then,” cried the duke, moving back a
step, * to perdition whith the whole of you !
Down, down, base men—down upon your
ll(’neoal You are in the presence of the

'ope !”
pon being thus introduced, John XVIL
approached, and spread out his arms to-
wards the intrudin, knighu.

“ Not now,” said Von Brunt, coolly wav-
ing the pontiff back.
Pope cannot be -allowed to interfere
‘the business we have in hand.”

As John moved slowly away, the duke
turned and whispered to one of his attend-
ants, who immediately afterwards shpped
out by a side door. Von Brunt saw the
rovemeént, but he did. mot see fit to inter-

¢ The presence of the
th

ere.

« My lord duke,” he said, ‘I once more
demand of you the Yrincess Rosabel. If
you do not bring her, I shall send for her.”

“ Wait—wait,” replied Manfred, *You
ghall have your answer soon enough.”

Just then the attendant, who had gone
out by the side door but a moment before,
returned, pale and trembling.

« How now, dog ! Where are the guard "
Where are the archers ?”

“My lord,” returned the messenger,
quivering more than before, *‘ the guard are
all under restraint and the archers are
drawn up under command of Michael To-
tilla, who refuses to obey any order save
such as shall come from Krederic Von
Brunt.”

By the Lord of Lords!” gasped Man-
fred, clenching his fists, and stamping upon
the floor, *“this is some base conspiracy!
T'll have my guardsmen here if T have to cut
the cordon with my own sword. Stand
back, dogs ! Stand back, I say !”

1 see we are to have little choice in this
matter,” said Von Brunt. ¢ Where is Gas-
pbrd 2’

* Here, Sir Fredeyio,” replied the Saxon
esquire, Jtepg’ g forward.

““Go and call the armorer, and bid him
follow, you with a score of his men.”

As Gaspard went out, the Saxon knight
turned again to the duke:

¢ My Lord Duke of Milan, you shall soon
be answered to your satisfaction. If you
think it best to try the virtue of your sword,
you can have ample accommodation, but 1
would advise you to remain quiet.”

Like a man who moved from some deadly
danger unseen, did the duke stagger back,
and rest the point of his sword upon the
floor.

Twice had Ludovico started to move for-
ward, and both times had de Castro caught
him h)' the sleeve.

t No, no, my lord,” the captain whisper-
ed, as he drew the prince back the second
time. I would not oppose them yet. If
they seek the princess—which I imagine is
some of Alfonso’s doing—they will be
thwarted at the very moment when they
deem their success most sure. - Let them do
their will.”

The prince stood back, for he could not
but see that he and his friends were no
match for the stout knights of Saxony and
Modena.

In a little while Gaspard returned, and
with him came Michael Totilla, followed by
# score of stout men-at-arms.

¢ Michael,” spoke Von Brunt, moving
back a pace, and waving his hand towards
the duke and his companions, ‘‘secure these
gentlemen. They are all your prisoners,
:sve him who wears the vestments of the

Dope.”

At first both Manfred and Ludovico pre-
pared for resistance, but when they saw
how useless such demonstration must be,
lhci surrendered, though with ill graceand
with many bitter curses.

When this had been done, Von Brunt
turned again to the esquire, who presently
introduced into the apartment Hippolita
and Cinthia. When de Castro saw his
bondwoman with the_ wife of the armorer,
he broke out into a muttering of curses, but
no attention was paid to him.

““Now,” said Sir Frederic, addressing
the women, ‘‘we will have the princess.
Do you find her and bring her hither.”

““By the fiends of darkness !” exclaimed
Ludovico, *“I think I have a right here !”

He would have spoken farther, but de
Castro plucked him again by the sleeve.

“Keep quiet, my lord,” the captain whis-

red. ‘‘Let them bring her if they will
‘hey are only working to their own disap-
pointment. When they have her here they
thall find that she is your wife, made so by
the Pope himself.”

The prince stood back, and Hippolita and
Cinthia left the apartment.

CHAPTER XX,
CONCLUBION.

Rosabel sat alone in her chamber, still
clad in her bridal robes; and in her hand
she held the dagger, which she had looked
npon as her last source of relief from the
terrible doom which had been pronounced
upon her. It was a fearful thought—the
taking of her own life ; but she believed God
would pardon her for the deed. She sat
thus, murmuring a prayer to Heaven, when
her door was opened ; and upon looking up
she beheld Hippolita and Cinthia. Thedag-
ger dropped from her hand, and she started
toher feet.

“My dear, dearlady,” cried Hippolita,
seizing the princess by the hand. “l())‘: you
must suffer. no more, Come you must go
withus. We have been sent to bring you

into the, ce of friends.”
"Ha!ém.l;:“en 1" gasped Rosabel, lean-
ing upon the bondwoman’s shoulder for sup-
rt, ‘‘what mean you?! Who are my
' 'Guqr;rd f Bax
b; of on,
ita ; “‘and Sir Fi

ﬂlﬁl, Von Brunt ; and
dwig Eberhard ; and Alfonso of Modena.
friends ?”

your 2 4
said Rosabel, in a deep,startl-
another ?

is here,” replied Hip-

Bntyom;o—l think
m,:nhing for you. Will you not go wi
us

The hour of help is past for me; but I
will go with you. Iam ready.” And, sup-
ported b{ s dim, shapeless possibility of
suocor, the princess accompanied the mes-
sengers from her chamber.

hen the femal hed the b
where the ducal party had been left, they
found the knights anxiously waiting for
them. Alfonso of Modena stepped quickly
;armdd , and took the princess by the

and.

< Fair cousin,” he said, ‘‘we have come

to help you, and I trust that we are not too

late. S{e—l think here comes one whom
on can trust.”

As he spoke, the princess looked up and
saw, advancing from an open door, Orlando
Vendorme. But she did not move to meet
him. She turned to Hippolita, and bowed
her head upon her shoulder.

«“01” she groaned, * this is dreadful
Let me go to my chamber. I amlost ! lost !
lost !”

¢ Death and condemnation 1” gasped the
duke, when he saw the youthful champion.
¢« Has this dog come back ?”

« Ah, Manfred of Milan,” said Von Brunt,
with a mocking sneer, * you don’t see the
head of the gallant knight in the place
where you e: ted to seeit. But never
mind ; it is much better as it is, and if you
will listen, I will tell you how it has hap-
pened. We knights of Saxony, with these

oble knights of Wirtemberg and of Ba-
aria, and with the count of Modena and

bis right noble knights, have had business
in this section of Lombardy. This morn-
ing, led by a mountain hunter, we came
upon & camp of robbers, and were just in
souson to save the life of Sir Orlando. Our
guide had gone on in advance, and when we
arrived we found him bound to a tree, while
the villains ware making ready to cut off
the head of oux noble knight. We were in
season, thank God! and Vendorme in
safe.” 5 .

“ Well, sir, afid what of all this?’ asked
the duke, making a powerful effort to stand
up like a ruler. ““ You have come in force,
and, by some strange means gained access
to my palace in numbers sufficient to hold
me under restraint for a season, but what
is it going to benefit you

It may not benefit me at all,” replied
Von Brunt. ‘“ We have come for the bene-
fit of another. We have come to release
Rosabel of Bergamo from your base guardi-
anship.”

¢ And perhaps,” said Manfred, with a
sneer, ‘“you meditate bestowing her hand
upon Vendorme ?”

“It may be so, my lord duke.”

“Ha, ha, ha—you are late this time!
You may have been in season to snatch Ven-
dorme from the hands of those who would
have executed a righteous sentence upcn
him, but you are not in season to take Rosa-
bel of Bergamo. She has been married,
sir ! She is the wife of Ludovico I”

“But she was married against her
will.”

““She was married by his holiness the
Pope, whose edict is sacred above all other
earthly things. So now, sir knight of
Saxony, you have it.”

«1 have said all I have to say,” returned
Von Brunt, * and I will now introduce one
who may speak to you with more authority.
Gaspard, our master is wanted.”

The esquire went out, and in a few mo-
ments returned, followed by a fair-haired

outh whom we have known as Theodore of
Hartburg, and with' him came a man of
middle age, whose garh bespoke him an
officer of holy order.

*t Make way for the Emperor !” said Al-
fonso of Modena, at the same time removing
his casque and bowing his head, which
example was followed by all the noble
knights.

“The Emperor !” gasped Manfred, trembl-
1ng AT eVery Joinc.

““The Emperor!” echoed John XVIL,
turning pale as death.

“Yes,” said the smooth-faced youuh,
standing erect before them, and throwing
open his doublet, beneath which, upon his
breast, flashed the imperial star of Charle-
magne. ‘‘Iam Otho of Germany. 'I am
he who makes and unmakes. the princes of
Lombardy. Aye, and I am more than that,
as you shall see anon. Base tyrant, thou
art no longer duke of Milan. When my
father gave the scepter into thy hands, he
hoped thou wouldst tm\'e ruled with justice,
but thou hast not done it, and I cast thee
out, and the dukedom is no more. To Or-
lando Vendorme, a just and honorable man,
1 give the government of this city and it
dependencies, and do create him Count
Milan, And furthermore, upon him do I
bestow the hand of Rosabel omerg;\mu.”

“ No, no,” cried Ludovico, ‘‘ you céinnot
do that ; Rosabel is my wife.”

““ When married ?”° demanded the em-
peror.

¢ This very day.”

¢ Fair cousin,” said Otho, tnmini{ o
the princess, who was leaning upon Hip-
polita for support, *‘ was it of your own free
will and accord that you gave your hand to
Ludovico 1"

¢ No, no,” answered Rosabel, starting up.
«T was forced through it all; and not one
?romise did I make. Inmy soul, and be-

ore Heaven, I am not a wile !”

“But,” ventured Ludovico, grasping at
the last hope, * his holiness, the Pope,
made her my wife, and his holy edic must
Smn(l.”

1 told you,” said Otho, *‘that I could
do more than make and unmake }nrinces. I
make and unmake Popes ! Base, false man,”
he continued, turning to John XVIL,
* your career of vice and infamy is run, and
your plots against the Emperor Otho have
come to nought. I was in me not many
days ago, where I cast the conspiring Con-
sul into prison, and deposed you from the
pontifical throne.”

When the trembling man had been led
from the apartment, Otho turned to Rosabel.

“ Now, sweet cousin,” he said, ‘‘you
shall wear smiles on your face once more.
You are not a wife, for he that professed t
marry you was without authority. Still,
think there is one present to whom you
would willingly give your hand. Am I not
right ?”

As he spoke the Emperor ‘'had advanced
and extended his hand, and as the princess
grasped it she bowed her head, murmuring,
as she did so :

Yes, sire. To one who is noble - and
true have I $iven my heart and pledged my
lasting love.
¢ 1t is to Orlando Vendorme ?”

“Yes”

““Then the work shall be finished where
it has begun, and Manfred and his sen shall
behold the consummation. Come, Sir Or-
lando, and let me thus make full gyment of
the debt I owe thee.” He took the hand of
the knight, and when he had glwed within

)

| it the hand of Rosabel of Bergamo, he turn-
ed to Gerbert : *““Holy father, we await
| your benediction.”
" The new-made Pope moved forward, and
! when he had spoken those magic words
which made Orlando Vendorme and Rosabel
man and wife, the hg:)y couple knelt be-
l bore him and feceived his blessing.
Then, by order of the Emperor, Manfred
! and Ludovico, and Hugh de Castro, with
| their i it Aanth. Wers a
| fromi the apartnient, and preparations were
| made for such a celebration as was fitting to

the occasion.
When news was carried to the people
Manfred snd Ludovico were in origon,
s

??i, %

i

-

happy prince, whose

in , for the
hm_mm e abode of so much gure X
knew how to make joy for his sul

THR END,
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RECORD BREAKING.

The Lancet Counts the Cost in the Bi-
cycle Arena.

Another of those abnormal feats to
which we have more than once drawn

ublic attention has been accomplished.

o of the great *‘record breakers” has
set all his compeers at defiance by his
truly marvellous effort of cycling from
the Land’s End to John o’ Groat’s in 86
hours, fifteen minutes—that is, nine
hours and forty minutes quicker than
the ‘‘safety” record. We are informed
that he experienced little fatigue, and to
all appearances he was not in any way
injured by his success; but the most re-
markable part in this act is included in
the fact that he performed his task
without indulging. in one moment of
sleep. He was three days, fourteen
hours, and fifteen minutes without re-
clining once, or resting or ceasing his ac-
tive movement of propulsion, except for
the very briefest moments.

We know from the best experimental
proofs that a healthy heart will beat
106,000 times in twenty-four hours, and
that the lowest estimate of the work
done by this labor is equal to lift-
ing 122 tons one foot; but it has recent-
ly been shown that 'cycling tells severe-
ly and specially upon the circulation,
and that the number of the strokes of the
heart is doubled during such acfive ex-
ercise as that to which the rider sub-
jected himself, so that the lowest esti
mate we can assume for the work of his
heart each day was 212,000 beats, with
work done of 244 foot tons; and this
maintained for three days and fourteen
hours and fifteen minutes was equal to
more than 854 foot tons without repose.
The experiment, for it must be looked
upon physiologically as an experiment,
is not without its uses. It shows that
there remains much thac is as yet nnex-
plained in respect to the canse of sleep,
suggesting, indeed, that there is some-
thing in persistent motion of the blood,
sustained by volition of a resolute kind,
which prevents the nervous system from
passing into thate passive or negative
state to which the term “sleep” is ap-
plied. The practical lesson we are most
called to dwell upon, however, bears on
the ultimate influence of extreme exer-
cise on the bodies of these young men
who make themselves the victims of
gelf-inflicted injury.

The report of a feat such as we have
related may snggest that, for the mo-
ment, the athlete has sustained no
harm, and that all our teaching is so
much nervous admonition; or, as it is
sometimes designated, “‘grandmotherly
care.” We wishit were so. Unfortun-
ately we know that tl violent strains
bode, in the end, tle ¢ nuty of pre-
mature decrepitud Towards the goal
of death the best heart can only perform
a certain measure of work, and whether
that be done by rapi:l or slow process
determines the len:sth of days in which
itis done. T'heore Wy, therefove, it
is the fate of these young competitors,
who otherwise might be destined for a
long and active existence, to sueen nb
or break down before t! 1 of their
life has reached it full lian; and
practically, this so far.
of all who have en
applause of their ui nking contaldes,
to do whdt nature lias not constructed
them for doing witlront risk and with-
out ultimately proclai iz to them in a
voice stronger than theirs that st fter
all, is the arbitress of their desti
The Lancet.

PROBLEMS IN ANIMAL LIFE.

under the

Bome of the Unacconntnble Things Done

by Birds, Fowls, Beasts and 1

The grevhound rn
says the Philadelphin T
fact. The carrier pizeon flies his 1
dreds of miles homeward by eyvesicht,
noting from point to point chiects that
he has marked. This is only cc
The dragon fly, with 12,00t
eye, darts from angle to
rapidity of a flashing s
pidly darts back, nort tur
but with a ¢
his fours wi
culating the d

tion of

and iustanta

nce of thec sor he

would dash himself to pieces. Butin

what conformation of the eye does this
power consist? No one ¢i 1) answer.

Ten thousand mosgnitoes dance up
and down in the sun, with the minutest
interval between them, yet no one
krocks anather headlong on the grass or
breaks a leg or a wing, longand delicate
as they are. Suddenly a peculiar, high
shouldered, vicious creature, with long
and pendant nose, darts out of the
rising and falling cloud and, settling on
your cheek, inserts a poisonous sting.
Whatfpossessed thelittle wretch to do
this? Did he smell your blood while he
was dancing? No one knows.

A datrriage comes suddenly upon some
geese in a Darrow road and drives
straight through the flock. A goose was
never yet fairly run over, nor a duck.
They are under the very wheels and
hoofs, and yet they contrive to flap and
waddle safely off. Habitunally stupid,
heavy and indolent, they are, neverthe-
{ess, equal to any emergency.

Why does the lonely woodpecker,
when he descends from his tree and goes
to drink, stop several times on his way
and listen and look around him before
he takes his draught? No one knows.
Hevw is it that the species of ant which
is taken in battle by other ants to be
made slaves shonld be the black or negro
ant? No one knows,

The power of judging actual anger
and the free and easy boldness that re-
sults from it are by no means uncom-
mon. Many birds seem to have a cor-
rect notion of a gun's range, and are
scrupulously careful to keep beyond it.
The most obvious resource would be to
fly right away out of sight and hearing,
but this they do not choose to do.

A naturalist of Brazil give an account
of an expedition that he made to one of
the islands of the Amagzon to shoot spoon-
bills, ibises and other magnificient birds
which are abnndant there, His design
was completely baffled, however, by a
wretched little sand piper, which pre-
ceded him, continnally uttering his tell-
tale cry, which at once aronsed all the
birds within hearing. Throughout the
day did this individnal bird continue its
self-inrpésed duty of sentinel to others,
effectnally preventing the approach of
the hunter to the gamp and yet manag-
ing to keep out of the range of his gon.

Drowned in Humber Bay.

ToroxTo, July 80. —A young man named
Sheppard hired & yowboat on Saturday
from Walter Dean’s boathouss on. the
Humber Bay, taking with him two sisters,
the Misses Johnston. They had not gone
far before the bpat upset and all were
thrown into the water. ~ A gentleman went
to their rescue, but the elder Miss Johnston
sank before Iie could reach them, The
ionng man and the younger sister were

rought safely to land. They had applied
for a boat at one other boathousé, but on
account of.dt.h- xon&hnn- of the water ::3
proprietor advised”them not to go out
refaded to hire his boat, - ;

1y cal l

l

been nearly a twenty five mile gait.
‘While going at this speed he discovered
what he took to ve a limb lying across
the road. Ashe came closer when
too late to turn out he discovered: that
the supposed limb was a snake about
ten feet long, and just beyond a second
re%t!i'h of nearly equal length.

wheel struck the nearer snake and
went over easily, but the reptile in some
wn¥ gave warn to its companion,
which raised its head and strnc‘..k 88/

interesting chat with of the

wag h.,f.

said Mr. Forguson, “I was taken ill in
May, 1893, with malarial fever.
After the fever was broken ‘I con-
:;inued toln.ve; bad cough, followed
y vomiting and excruciating pains in
the stomach, I was under ‘the treat-
ment of two different physicians but
their medicine did me no. good, and I

ly at the ing sp

e
snake’s head passed between the spokes
near the hub, and the snake fastened its
fangs on the spokes at the opposite side
of the wheel. 3

The effect of this was to slacken the
u?ood of the bicycle, and the rider was
almost thrown from his wheel by the
sudden stop, but maintained his seat and
kept his machine going straight ahead.
1t was remarkable that the knifelike
révoluti of the spokes did not cut
the snake in two, but the long body of
the snake was drawn within the wheel,
and the centrifugal force threw it close
to the felloe, where it lay curled around
th? circumference of the wheel and quite
safe.

The rider dared not stop for fear of
being bitten and was afraid of increas-
ing his speed lest the snake should sli
from the wheel and becoming entangl
throw hiwm to the ground. He mnoticed,
however, that his speed was becoming
gradually less, but attributed this' to
the fact that he was now going uphill
and to the weight of the reptile. But as
he reached the top of the hill he heard
a scraping and hissing noise behind him
and turned to ascertain the cause; he
was horrified to see that the second and
larger snake was also caught in his bi
cyele and was holding on by its tail.

The wheelinan now decided to increase
his speed, in order to shake his second
enemy, and strained every muscle to
attaina higher speed, but the dead weight
of the’snake dragging in the dust behind
proved too much for his already . tried
muscles. With two miles to go before
he met the next relay, he was in a quan-
dary as to how he would escape, but,
ﬁluncing back,he saw that the snake

ad twined its tail around the step by
which a rider mounts a bicycle:

The step was of the pattern called the
“rat trap,” because of its sharp teeth on
the upper side. The wheelman, taking
in the situation, reached back with his
left foot and brought the heel of his shoe
dawn forcibly upon the snake'’s tail,
completely severing it and causing the
snake to drop off.

The reptile hissed and started in pur-
suit, but the bicycle was easily kept in
the lead. A farmer came along and,
being attacked by the snake, killed it.
The bicyclist, a short distance further
on, finished his run. Arming himself
with a club, he examined his wheel, and
found that the other snake was dead,
and not only that, but it was literally
cut into small bits. The centrifugal
force had been so great that it had forced
the body of the snake deeper and deeper
into the apex of spokes, and the reptile
was cut into chunks and had to be re-
moved bit by bit.

Her Pleked-Up Luncheon.

An emotional little married woman
gurgled her woes to me in this style re-
cently:

“Sometimes the lack of appreciation
that my husband demonstrates almost
maddens me.

“The other day I set out to serve up a
nice little snmmer luncheon for his
benefit on a day wh n [ knew he would
come home early.

“He is very fond of lobster, so I got a
couple of large crustaceans—no easy
task nowadays—and cook and I prepar-
ed ‘lobster a la Newburg.’

“Then I had fried chicken with cream,
another one of his favorites; cold as-
paragus, with dressing; cups of puree of
tomato and a fruit salad.

“All this sounds kind of *hind side be-
fore,’ I supnose, but you may be sure it
wasn't served that way.

“Well, my demon ate everything and
enjoyed it all immensely, if appetite is
any criterion.

“Then, when he had reached his limit,
he sighed with satisfaction, straight-
ened up as well as he was able, and
said: :

« ‘Sallie, that was fine! D'ye know,
I'd rather have one of these little pick-
ed-up luncheons than the most elabor-
ate meal you could get? "—New York
Recorder,
Clever But Cynicle.

Walter Besant, the well-known novel-
ist, gives the following maxims, which
are at once as cynical as they are clever:

Out of ten men nine are born to work
for the tenth. Resolve to be the tenth.

Without trampling, the cleverest can-
not get rich.

The consolation of those who fail is to
depreciate those who succeed,

'he greatest things are dome by the
greatest fools.

Wise men never attempt anything.

‘When you lose a leg begin at once to
practice with a wooden one.

Men's motives are mercifully hidden
by their shirt front. *

Observe moderation in all things—es-
pecially in ¥irtues.

The best way to make a man honest
is to make him ashamed of being found
out,

There may be pride even in confessing
mistakes.

Everybody says that gentle birth is an
accident, and everybody treats it as an
achievement.

The most charming attribute
friendship is the right of candor.

of

The Best Preventive of Lice:

The hen hasbut one method of getting
rid of lice, and that is by rolling and
Gusting herself in fine dry dirt. When
she can do this she will be able to keep
lico away and also get rid of the vermin
if they attack her.

Fatal Aceident nt Penetang.

Pexgrana, Ont, July 80,—A very sad
aceiveut happened on the raiiway wack
about four miles south of here on Satur-
duy. Joseph Robins, a laborer, who is
very deaf, was walking on the track when
the engine of the mail train struck him,
throwing him about forty feet and landing
him in the ditch with one leg and both
arms broken, and spine injured and the
skull crushed in on one side. When struck
he bad a cat in his arms and a dog leading
with a chain, Neither were injuored, His
injuries will prove fatal.

Drowning at Port Stanley,

Porr StasLEy, July 30.—A sad drown-
iug aecident took place here last evening
when Mr, Samuel Walcott of Cleveland,
Ohio, lost his life while bathing in Lake
Erie. There was considerable sea on and
the undertow seems to have carried him
too far ont and he became exhausted be-
fove hp pould get back to the shore, The

young man with several otheps from Cleve- |

land has been stopping at the . Fraser
house for the past ten daya.
A Serfous Quarrel Between Farm Hands.
Craraay, July 30.—On Friday two men
named Josepli Landry, aged about 60, and
Benjamin Snell, aged 20, while working
for John Liddy, Harwich toewnship, had a
quatrel, when Snell knocked the old man
down aud kicked him in the abdomeil and
side inflicting injuries so serious that
Landry is now lying at the point of death
in Chatham general hospital. Snell, who
has been arrested, claims that he was only
“fooling” with Laudry.

tinued to grow weaker and weaker,
and it seemed as if I bad gone into a
decline.  About the middle of Sep-
tember I was strongly urged by a
friend to give Dr.; Williams’ Ignk
Pills g trial. I had not much hope
thgt they would help me but from the
time I commenced the Pink Pills I
found myself beginning to improve,
the vomiting ceased and finally left me
altogether. I grew stronger each day,
until now I weigh 180 pounds. At
the tife I was taken ill I weighed 197
pounds, and when I began using Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills, illness had re-
duced me to 123 pounds, so that you
will see how much the Pink Pills
have done for me. I never felt better
in my 'ife than I do now, although 1
occasionally take a pill yet, and am
never without a part of a box in my
pocket. I believe that bad I not been
induced to take Pink Pills T would be
in my grave to-day, and I am equally
convinced that there is no other
medicine can equal them as a blood
builder and restorer of shattered
systems.  Five boxes cured me when
the skill of two of the ablest doctors in
Ontario failed, and when I look back
to the middle of last September and
remember that I was not able to stand
on my feet, I consider the change
brought about by Pink Pills simply
miraculous.”

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills strike at
the root of the disease, driving it from
the system and restoring the patient to
health and strength.  In cases of par-
alysis, spinal troubles, locomotor,
ataxia, sciatica, rheumatism, erysipelas,
scrofulous troubles, etc., these pills are
superior to all other treatment. They
are also a specific for the troubles
which make the lives of so many
women a burden, and speedily restore
the rich glow of health to pale and
sallow cheeks.  Men broken down by
overwork, worry or excesses, will find
in Pink Pills a certain cure.  Sold by
all dealers or sent by mail postpaid, at
50c a box, or six boxes for $2.50, by
addressing the Dr. Williams’ Medicine
Company, Brockville, Ont., or Schenec-
tady, N.Y. Beware of imitations-and
substitutes alleged to be “just as good.”

—_—-

Beaver tobacco is absolutely clean
and is the only gentleman’s chew.

Itch of every kind, on humar of
animals, cured in 80 minutes Oy
Woolford’s Sanitary Lotion. Warr-
anted by J. P, Lamb.

Every merchant and bosiress man
ought to use printed stationery. Tt is
much more business like and fully as
cheap as ordinary stationery without
printing. Leave yourorders atthis office.

English Spavin Liniment removes
all hard, soft or calloused Lumps and
Blemishes from haorses, Blood Spavin,
Curbs, Splints, Ring Bone. Sweeney,
Stifles, Sprains. Sore and Swollen
Throat, Coughs, etc. Save $50 by
use of one bottle. Warranted by
J. P. Lamh.

RueumATiIsM CURED IN A DAv.—
South American Rheumatic Cure for
Rheumatism and Neuralgia radically
cures in 1 to 3 days“ Its action upon

| the system is remagkable and myster-

ious. It removes at once the cause
and the disease immediately disappears.
The first dose greatly benefits., 75
cents. Warranted by J. P. Lamb.

Rebecca Wilkinson, of Brownsvalley,
nd., says: “I had been in a distressed
condition for three years from Ner-
vousness, Weakness of the Stomach,
Dyspepsia and Indigestion until my
health was gone. I bought one bottle
of South Amerian Nervine, which
done me more good than any $50
worth of doctoring I ever did in my
life. I would advise every weakly
person to use this valuable and lovely
remedy.” A trial bottle will convince
you. Warranted bv J. P. Lamb.

Mrs. Shepherd and Her ). P. A. Rivals
at Gréat Variance.

As intimated in the “Mail” some
time ago, serious divisions have arisen
in the ranks of the Loyal Protestant
women of Canada’s association, or the
Ladies’ C. P. A.

A few days ago the “Mail” was noti-
fied that certain parties were the new
officers, and now comes word from Mrs,
Baskerville, of London, that the largest
councils of the order refuse t0 recog-
nize the officers said to have been
elected at Brantford. From other
reliable sources it is learned that
action has been taken by certain mem-
bers to secure control of the books and
secrets of the society, and as stated ex
clusively in the “Mail” at the time of
the Brantford meeting, further legal
| proceedings will arise. ~ The member-
ship of the Ladies’ C. P. A. is largely
composed of the wives aud danghters of
members of the P. P. A, and the
division among the ladies has spread
to the gentlemen’s organization.
Naturally the gentlemen side with
| their lady friends in the disputes, and
| hot words and threats of secession have
been frequent.

A conference was recently’ held in
| the Palmer house hetween Mrs, M. L.
| Shepherd and some of the local leaders
| of the P. P. A. for the purpose of try-
!ing to effect a peace, but the effort
i failed, and of course each party blames
| the other. ~There is very great anxiety
| on the part of the P.P. A,  members

to conceal their connection witn the
| Ladies O. P. A., but many of the
| ladies, on the other hand, are anxions
| to publish the names of their gentlemen
| supporters, and a long list of names
| ‘has been sent to'the “Mail,”

Record told of the means by Which his |’

she replied* “‘but I don’t give m:
time to think about things like that.

“And what aboat your girls?
they want to get out among peopler"

“'Not ez I ever heerd 'em say.”

*Do they go to school in winter?”

“No.” 2

“Have they never been?” :

“Not "’this half apologeti 3

“Do they have anythiang to read?”

“They can’t read.”

“Can’t read?” I repeated in surprise,
for even though the older mountaineers
cannot read or write, as a rule the
younger ones, under a more modern
civilization, can.

“No, they can’t,” she said, as if irri-
tated by my tone.

“Are you so far from a schoolhouse
that you can’t send them?” was my next
venture.

“It’s two miles, and they could go,
but I won't let "em.”

This was a new phase, and the matter
became more interesting.

“Why not?” I asked, with a persist-
ence that was risky.

She stopped her work and turned to
face me.

“Them gals,” she said, ‘‘don't know
nothin’ but these here mountains, and
that thar river down thar; they don’t
know what is goin’ on in the world out-
side; they never seen no steam oars, ner
boats, ner telegrafts, ner telephones, ner
fine houses, - ner beautiful clo's, ner
gentlemen, ner ladies; they don’t hardly
know thar's such, but I do, fer I've saw
people ez hez seen ’em, and they’'ve told
me; many's the night I've gone to bed
and cried myself to sleep in the loft that
wuz my bedroom, thinkin’ about what
thar wuz in the world that I couldn’t
even hope to git a look at; I got soI
could read, and then I read about ’em
all, and that made it wuss; thar wuz
nothin’ but mc ins .and loneli
and silence fer me, and I counldn't help
myself nohow. Then I married Jim,
and we come here; Jim can’t read ner
write, and the pore feller is satisfied,
fer he don't know no more than the gals
does -and they're company fer each
other. The gals might git like I wuz ef
they larnt readin’ and writin’, and how
could they ever git away frum this
place and go awmcng sich different
things? They couldn’t, jist the
same ez I couldn't, an’ ef I kin
keep ’em frum knowin’ whut's
away off whar the mountains ain’t, ner
the lonesomeness, ner the silence, I'm a
goin’ ter do it, and let 'em live and die
right here whar they air a heap better
satisfied than ther mother has ever
been, though they never heerd her say
nothin' about it, one way -ner t'other,
ner they never will.”

The hard lines of determination had
come into her face when she began
speaking, and ' I could see they were
pressing back the tears of disappoint-
ment, as she .talked to me; and when
she turned to her work again, she
brushed her eyes hastily, while I sat
there, thinking of the gilent heroism
and uncomplaining sacrifice of this wo-
man, longing in the solitude of the
mountains for the breadth and the
beauty of the world beyond them,
yet never voicing her wish; walking
straight through the darkness of ignor-
ance, knowing of the light above it;
standing fast with her family about
her, as the m¥Mlions rushed on toward
the higher attainments of life; crush-
ing her soul down into its marrow con-
fines and keeping it there because she
realized that for her and for hers, this
was the earth and the fullness thereof.
—Detroit Free Press,
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Heard None of His Own Operas.

The great French composer Auber,
the writer of ‘‘Fra Diavolo,” ‘“Crown
Diamonds,” and about fifty other first-
class operas, was a pecnliar genius in
more than one respect. He never heard
a {)erform:mun of one of his own operas,
which, of itself, is a thing without par-
allel in “musical history. He would
never allow anyone in his presence to
mention death, or allude in any way to
matters that might recall what, to him,
was the most awful of all subjects. He
was wealthy and lived in the utmost
luxury in Paris, and when at last he
died, while the city was in the throes of
the war with the commune, preparations
were made to give him an elegant
funeral. But a mob came along during
the ceremony, scattered the mourners,
took the body out of the hearse, threw
it into the ditch, and led off the hors
to draw cannon. It was a singu
to a life of luxury and wmsthetic ease.—
St. Louis Globe Democrat.

A Lawyer's Bakery.

Sir Walter Scott cailed one day at the
office of Joseph Gillon, an Edinburgh
lawyer, ‘*“Why, Joseph,” said Sir Walter,
“this place is as hotasanoven!” ‘‘Well,
and isn’t it here that I mmake my bread?”
retorted Gillon,

Killed on the Track Near Hamilton.

HayiLton, July 80.—An express train
on the G.T.R., coming from Toronto, ran
down and killed a man who was walking
between the tracke near the Desjardins
canal bridge about. two miles from the
city.. The body was brought to the city,
but the identity of the man ecould not bs
learned. The body is that of a young
man, 18 or 19 years of age, neatly dressed
but with no money in any of the pocksts,
On the corner of a handkerchief found on

his person the name ‘‘Whetmove” was dis- |

covered. The young man had evideutly .
walked a considerable distance, as the
soles of his shoes were.worn thin. Coroner
White has ordered an inquest to be held
this evening,

A New Lingerie Material.

Women who are fastidious concerning
the daintiness of their lingerie will be
pleased to hear of a new material*for
making the undergarments. Hereto-
fore French batiste has excelled all
other fabrics in delicacy of texture; ele-
gantes have for some time past refused
to buy any other stuff. But really ba-
tiste is shockingly expensive, and be-
sides it is too frail to endure the rough
handling usually meted out to one's
cloths in the laundry. Fancy, then,
what a boon is the discovery of China
linen, imported direct from the Orient
and possessing every imaginable Q‘irtue.
The goods is woven of attenuated
threads of ramie, is thin and light, has
a marvelous gloss and is cool as rose
leaves next the skin. Its wearing qual-
ities are surpassing, and even from the
crudest washing it comes out crisp and
smooth as satin. The best grade is 35
inches wide and costs about 95 cents a
yard and once used it wins and holds its
owa,

Being Agreeable.

“Harry,” said the hostess to her son,
“why don’t you make yourself agree-
able to the gentleman in the corner?”

““Who—the inventor?”

“Yes.”

] tried,” was the despondent answer,
“but he won't talk of anything except
his airship.”

“Can't yon say something about
that—something nice and encourag-
ing?”’

“I did.”

*“What was it?”

I told him that, judging from his
description, there were no flies on it.”

ENOSBURGH FALLS, VT.

King St,, Brockville.
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CONFECTIONERY ESTABLISHED 1883

H. H. Cossitt & Bro.

(Successor to J. L. Upham) ;

Fruit & Commission Merehant

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL
BROCKVILLE ONTARIO

OYSTERS IN SEASON Two (2) Stores—TrLEPHONES 244a & 244D

LYN AGRICULTURAL WORKS

3

Every one who has used one of my Horse Hoes with the Genesee teeth,
says they are the “best weeder in the world”. Don’t be persuaded to try any
other until you have tried this.

The above cut shows style of

frame but not the teeth. Can furnish teeth
same as cut if required. 4

G. P. McNish, Lyn, Oxt.

THRESHERS

USE LARDINE MACHINE OIL

The Champion Gold Medal Oil, which cannot be Excelled.

McCOLL’S CYLINDER OIL

HAS NO EQUAL. MANUFACTURED BY

MecColl  Bros. & Co., Toronto

Ask your Dealer for “Lardine” and beware of
imitations.
For sale by all leading dealers in the country

Lyn Woollen Mills

ThaowT0 ENG

Have a good stock ot genuine all-wool Yarn and Cloth,
will be prepared to sell tjge same at moderate -prices, and will
at ~1! <Imes be prepared to pay the highest market price for
wool in cash or trade.

Lyn, April 17, 1894

R. WALKER

That Hacking Gough

if allowed to run, will destroy the lining to
Throat and Lungs, weaken the system and
invite the Consumption Germ.

Scott’s Emulsion

of Cod-liver Oil, with hypophosphites of lime
and soda, builds up the system, overcomes
Chronic Coughs and Colds, and stréngthens
the Lungs. %hysz’cz’am, the world over, endorse
it.

g SCOTT'S EMULSION is the most nourishing food known to
science. It is Cod-liver Oil rendered palatable and easy to assimilate,

Prepared by Scott & Bowne, Bellevlite. All Druggists, 50 cents and $1.
e

“Mexican Fly Ointment”

ONLY REMEDY KNOWN FOR THE

TEXAS HORN- FLY ~

'Sold in Tubs, Kegs, Half-barrels, and Barrels, by

The Samuel Rogers 01l Co.

Ottawa and Brockville.

B Quotations furnished to the trade,




