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It was almost noon when he reached
his home and found Armand v:alting;
He ran up to his talthtulf
friend and embraced him, affectionately

“Mon dleu!” cried the latter, as he,
looked in astonishment at the tattered,
clothes and scratched face, “where have
you been?” |

Raoul smiled his
glance. “l do not wonder at your,
purprise. I have been up there all
pnight,” pointing to the~blue line of
hills' in the distance, “hunting for a
lost man, mon ami, and have at last
tfound . him—myself.” i

Armand looked puzzled. “You were,
lost in the woods?” he queried. |

“Yes, mon cher Armand,” returned
Raoul, laying his hand on his friend’'s
shouider, “I lost myself, my better self,|
months ago, in the woods of folly.
You knew it, for you tried to save me,
but I would not let you. Aimee, with,
her sweet woman heart, knew it aml!
put out her feeble hand to stop me, but
[ brushed her aside. But now, Grace
A dieu, I am found; I have awakened.”,

Armand’s face glowed with honest,
joy. “Madame Duvivier——" he mur-;
mured. i

“Speak not of her. Your idea of]
what she is would make her out an
angel compared to what I now know her ’
to be. We are strangers from hence-
forward. Instead of a friend, I have:
found her to be an enemy, worthy only |
of my revenge were she a man; luckily|
for her she is a woman, and is safe.”,

“She is beyond your reach now,",
was Armand’s calim rejcinder, “she was
found dead in bed this morning. All]
Quebec is astir at the news. It was to
teil you this that I came.”

In spite of himself, Raoul was shock-
ed. Not that there was any lingering
remnant of his old infatuation left, but
because of the thought of their recent;
interview. He shuddered, remained |
silent a moment, then related all his,
experiences of the previous night, both
in regard to the false du Tillet, and
Madame Duvivier. When he had fin-|
ished, Armand was breathless with |
amazement. At length he asked: |

“What are you going to do? Of,
course you will see the governor and]
lay the matter before him, so that he

{

as he observed
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_No, no, mon ami, do not interfere with|#& shriek:
‘any such advice as that.

'know nothing of all that has happened, 01d aid without strength, but I have a

i nothing deeper, nothing
| more lasting.
| for
j no thrill, but rather a peaceful calm,
fa restful security; no intoxication, but!

{ vision for better, higher things, an easy
i interchange of fofty thought and aim!
{ and purpose, and all
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" stretched foot of Roguin, who sat half-

lying in the seat of his great chair, and

! fell, the flagon of wine spilling its con-

o u e tents over the floor. With an infuri-

: ated cry he sprang up and, seizing the

! unfortunate woman by the throat,
shook her vigorously.

“A murrain seize 'you for your clum-
| siness!” he cried, and pushed her from
(him, then in an access of fury he kicked
| her as she fell to the ground, once,
réat. i ttwice, thrice, accompanying each

“I shail do nothing of the kind,” “as movement with a torrent of abusive
the cool reply. “Do you suppose the eplthets.
sight of him in chains will satisfy the[ The poor creature recelved the shak-
feeling here?’ He struck his chest | In® without a protest, but when she
fiercely. “Would the knowledge that had suffered the last indignity she half |
he was ending his days in the Bastile K raised herself and, glaring at her tor-|
¢fface the memory of his taunts, his|mentor with blazing eyes and raising|
insults? Only one thing can do that—| & warning finger which she pointed at
to feel my sword point penetrating his! him, she cried in a voice at first feeble, |
vile breast on the way to the heart,|but gathering strength until it became

can cause the villain’s immediate ar-

’

Before I do! ‘‘Cruel son of a cruel father that you|
anything or say a word, 1 shall seek | @re! TFalthfully did I serve him,” here|
him out alone and, armed only with|She pointed to the slab in the floor, be-
my sword, shall force him, under his|neath which the elder Roguin lay
own roof, to fight, and if he refuses— | buried, “and to my hurt. Faithfully
spit him like a dog.” | have T served you, despite your wick-|

Armand saw that it was useless to, €dness. But the cup of your wrong;
attempt to swerve his friend from his! doing is filled up. The day you raise|
purpose, 50 he remalned silent. At|Your hand against me, whom, if you
length he saild: ib‘“ knew my power, you would honor

“The governor, and Aimee—will you | 2nd overwhelm with kindness, that day |

not see them first> Remember they S€€S us enemies. I am only a woman,.{
|

Launch- !

during the past few days. They are| tongue and can talk—he! he!”
anxious, I know, at not seelng vou for | ing this tirade she slowly and palnfully(
20 long, and will be doubly so since arose, and with sounds of eldritch|
the death of Madame Duvivier.” { laughter, disappeared through the dcor. |

Raoul musged a moment before he 1‘e-% Gaspard, who had watched her in,
plied: psllent astonishment, now that she was!

“No,” he sald thoughtfully, “I do not £one. burst into a loud . guffaw. “Par—%
want to meet the Governor until I can, di€u!” he cried, “the old hag has found!
say, ‘A rat has bliten me, and I have! ner tongue at last. I never knew her
killed it As for Almee—ah! Armand,} 'O SPéak more than two sentences at|
what a wonderful woman our friend is,| 81V one time before.” Then, as he saw |

f
so noble, so true. Before this wretch- his comrades seemed frightened at her|
ed nightmare that has just passed, as-|

menacing words: “Come, drink upﬁ
sailed me, we were the best of friends, |

what is left to the success of my new |
the very best of friends. I fondly im-iPlan for putting our beloved
agined that we could go on as we dm.wh(re he can never trouble us again.”
when children, hand in hand in inno-|
cent, joyful companionship. But a day
came—would that it had come earlier|
—when I awoke to the fact that we
were children no longer, and I knew
that there existed something stronger,
deeper than mere childish affection in
my heart for her. But at that mo-|
ment came the darkening shadow, and,
I fell under the unearthly ‘influence of
that—that woman. As I look back now
can see how I was first attracted to
her. It was by her beauty; by a cer-|
tain sensual charm; by that subtle‘;
something that appeals to our animal|
nature, that thrills, intoxicates, and|
makes one dizzy—and that was all;
nobler, nothing
But my former feeling
Aimee—how different! There was

tinued: :

“The only difficulty in our path is to|
get him here. If he once enters this:
room before he tells all he knows, we|
are rafe, and he is lost.” '

A loud knock thundered at the door.!
The four men looked at one another in:
consternation. They heard the sound|
of the servant admitting somecne, fol-|

lowed by the click of a boot heel upon|

before them.

CHAPTER XXIIT.

The four conspirators started to thelr
feet and stood motionless, siaring In
astonishment at the
pearance of the person concerning|
| whom they had been talking. Raoul
. walked deliberately across the room
i and haulted in front of his enemy.

e purlfying influence, a clearing of the| “Monsieur,” he sald in clear, vibrat-
ing tones, “I have the satisfaction of
telling you that you are a cheat, a
rogue and a scoundrel. I have come to
kill you. Will you fight? If provooa-
tion is yet lacking, perhaps thiz will

that beautifies,!
that exalts, that makes a man develop,
his true manhood My love for her was,
something strong and sweet and holy.| ald wvou In your declision,” and as he
It was a mighty undercurrent, destined g e

the floor, and Raoul de Chatignac stood?

{ Berthier dragged him to a couch and
| left him snoring there when

vnexpected ap-|

. e T e S N e = spoke h‘e raised his hand, which grasp- |
s I =2 3 E(jd a _g.ove, _and smote his enemy a|

. i vigorous blow across the eyes.
Raoul paused, and a troubled 100k| Gaspard smiled vindictively
came into his eyes. [ bowed. *“I accept, Monsieur.”

“But I did not tell her. Whatever! Thetwo men then removed their!
her feelings may have been, they can coats and waistcoats. Raoul was r2ady |
scarcely be as I would wish them nf)\\',: first and stood, sword in hand a\{a;f_i
after all my acts of folly and ingrall-|ing his antagonist. Roguin was as-|
tude. Her tender nature undoubtedl&'i sisted by Gaudais, to whom her gaveé
™ ¢oiled with pain under my repeated ' g few directions in a low volce. He|
slights and neglect. I do not blame|then placed all the candles or-\ lhf;‘
her. As for me, I told you, mon aml,| mantel so that neither would have the |
that T had found myself, and in doing light directly in his eyes. When auz
s0 I discovered that the old love, cov-! wag done, and the thl‘(;O ‘
ered up so long, had smoldered and, ‘
spread until new it permeates my |
whole being. Let me but get this af-|
fair with my enemy settled, and I will!

and

room, he stepped briskly to his piace. |
“A votre service!” he said, and drew |
: | his sword. The blades touched, cross- |
go, sword in hand and hew down €Very,ed, and the duel began. Ra-ul a‘tackad |
difficult until I can come back to hex‘l with ardor, pressing his enemyr \'ig4);'-
covered with honor and glory, having! ously, who is return. remained on the
proved by manhood once more. If then defensive only, as though it wer‘e hié
she can forget the past and face theligea to tire his adversary out. This
future with me, all will be well. If| gvident purpose angered Raoul still
+ " i
not ; : | further, and he renewed his assault
Here Raoul paused without finishing! with increased energy. Backward and
his sentence. Armand, patiently lis-|forward they moved, now advancing a
tening to his friend, whose every word step, now retreating, now gradually
was | : :

was a stab to.hi.s own heart, | working to right or left. Raoul had
dumb . Then seeing the look of blank, tgken up a new position, with his

despair and the light of hope quenched | pack to the three bystanders, when
in Raoul’s eye at the mere thought of Gaspard, suddenly abandoning h'iq cA/)n—i
losing his prize in the end, he was servative plan, made a quick ruSh up-!

of the ordinary is sketched as a sugges- |
tion for the home dresemaker. The closing |
fs effected at one side of the front under
the tuck, while the straight panel effect, |
front and back, is most becoming. Such al
eoat is easily made, as no fitting is needed, |
except on the shoulder, and one can follow
the directions of the pattern without fur-
ther concern. The garment hangs easlly |
from the shoulder, and the tucks add to its |
warmth. Velvet collar, cuffs and trimming !
straps, as mgg(:‘ie}l in the sketch, are at-
tractive trimming. The mediam size is
1, yards of 54-inch material.
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{ thought it was Madame Duvivier who |

' see, at that time, at any rate, you had| treachery at your hands.”

|fra.me of mind, which he evidenced by | found that it ‘was large and scantily
|throwing an empty goblet at the head! furnished by a huge chest of drawers,

, @ refllled flagon. She dodged the mis-f a large bed, and a fur rug upon the

deeply stirred. Summoning all his|on nim with a viclous lunge. Raoul p\a,r-%
strength to aid him, he replied: | rled the blow, but at that instant he
“Be of good cheer, mon cher ami! 1| yagq assailed from the rear, and was|
double not your success when you have[ borne te the floor by the : Cf,mbinedl
carrled out your plans to thelr Com-|weight of the three accomplices, while |
pletion. In proof of my encourage- yjs sword was snatched from his hand
ment, let me remind you of the affair| He struggled vainly in the grasp of
of the Governor’'s pardon. YOU nig captors. “Coward!” he cried és he
8 # ‘saw Gaspard standing above him, rest-

had influenced him. It was not. { Ing his sword point on the floor, with
He then related the details of Almee's; a derisive smile playing ab

: : : out his fea-
ride, and the result, ending with: “You| tyres, “I might have suspected some

reason to hope. A woman does not doi

“A clever plan, well executed,” was
that sort for a

a thhl? of mere the reply. “I really could not do other-
friend. | wise, Monsieur, for you surely do not

_Racul laugherjy, and there was ai’expect me to fight with every penni-
joyous ring In its tone. | less youth I meet.”

“Thus is another lie revealed; thus do| Raoul glared at him but did not
I find one more debt of gratitude I owe deign to speak. -

the woman that I love.” “Come, my good comrades,’” he con-
But a moment’s thought sobered him.| tinyed, addressing tla three who held

“That happened at the beginning of| Raoul, “bring our excitable friend with
my folly. What can I hope for when she! vou, and we will place him in retire-
learns its full extent?” | ment. Perhaps by morning he will be
After Armand had taken his depart-|less agltated.”
ure, Raoul ate a hearty meal, and| So saying, he selzed a candle and
sought refreshing sleep. When he!led the way to the door of a room on
awoke it was already dark. He made the first floor, which he unlocked and
preparations for his visit of vengeance  entered. Raoul was forced along in
upon the false du Tillet. He lald aside! the grip of the men behind him.
his father’s sword in shame, and chose “I will leave you this light,” went on
another and a lighter blade, and in due! Gaspard with a mocking air, “so that
ceason was on his way to La Maison|you can accustom yourself to your sur-
Sombre. roundings before seeking repose. The
Meanwhile the members of “The chamber, as you see, is cheerful, while
Royal Four” had gathered, as was their| the bed Is excellent.”
nightly custom now, in the great hall of% The three confederates, giving their
their leader. They were especially|prisoner a vigorous push which sent
anxious that night, because it was| him staggering against the wall, hast-
necessary to map out some concertediﬂy withdrew, and the door was closed
plan of action to meet any move of and locked after them.
retaliation that Raoul might make. The'} Raoul, trembling with rage, sprang to
audacity of their past misdeeds had | the only window In the room, but he
made them reckless, a mood greatly could see through the glass that escape
augmented by the huge goblets of wine in that direction was barred by heavy
that their host pressed upon them. | wooden shutters fastened from the out-
Gaspard himself was In an ugly| side Looking about the chamber, he

of Marie Girol when she entered with on which the candle had been placed,
sile with a frightened look. Some time floor. There was no even a chair which
later she reappeared in response to a' he could break and use for a weapon.
summons from her master, with a tray “The door was one massive piece, with
bearing more wine. In passing to theihuge iron hinges that could easily
table on which she was about to place, defy any atiack by even sword or axe.

cape. Not daring to go to sleep for
fear that he might be surprised and
murdered without a chance to strike
a blow in his own defense, he paced up
and down the floor.

Here was a new and unfortunate
state of affairs, brought about by his
cursed stupldity, and desire for ven-
geance. He could blame no one but
himself for his predicament. Had he
taken Armand’s advice and appealed
to the Governor, his enemy and his
precious crew of confederates would
ere now be lodged behind the bars.
He comforted himself, however, with
the thought that Armand knew of his
expected visit, and would probably be
at his house early in the morning to
learn the result. Not finding him there
he would immediately surmise some
villainy on the part of Roguin, and|
would undoubtedly hasten to his rescue, ;
with assistance, by noon. There was,
nothing for him to do then but wait
until morning. Wearied at last hy his|
walking he carefully snuffed the candle|
and lay down upon the bed, his head |
resting at the foot and his feet toward |
the head in order to keep an eye on|
the door and detect any attempt at!
opening it silently. |

The house was still. No noise was!
audible outside save that of the night-
wind as it made its rounds shaking|
the shutters to see that all was secure. |
A feeling of weariness came over himj
and he would fain have slept. Resisting
this desire he kept his eyes open, count-!
ing the moments as they passed, im-:
patiently watching for the day. At
length he dozed, but was suddenly|
awakened by the sound of the stealthy |
turning of the key in the lock. He |
started up in alarm as the door slowly |
opened and he beheld by the light of!
the guttering candle the form of the|
old housekeeper. She placed her fingers|
to her lips in sign of caution, and,
then beckoned him to foliow her. He!
obeyed and she glided into the hall.]
After carefully locking the door be—.hmd)

| through the darkness t do ‘hich | roo: 'ith a dining-room.
After the goblets were emptied he con- | i 5 S i e e ek

opened into the outside world. A mo-,
avenue of trees on his way home just!
as the first gray streaks of dawn a.p-}
peared. |

Gaudais remained all night at La|
Maison Sombre for the simple reason!
that he could not get away. The huge
guantity of wine that he drank after
Raoul was safely under lock and kay
seemed to pass immediately to his legs,
for they soon refused to be of any ser-|
vice to him whatever. Accordingly

|

he and
Lieutenant Liotot took their departure.

When he awakened late in the morn-
ing he arose and with difficulty made
his way to Gaspard’'s room, where he
found him dressing. After this opera-
tion was finished and they had par-
taken of the two cups of strong coffee
Marie Girol brought them, Gaspard tcok
from beneath his pillow (where it had
been returned by the old housekeeper
after releasing the prisoner) the key to
the room in which Raoul had been con-
fined, and summoned Gaudais to mlendi
him. !

“Come, we will see if our guest is|
more submissive than he was last night|

| Perhaps hunger has changed his war-|

like spirit.” ‘,

They listened outside the door but]
heard nothing. Throwing it open, Gas-|
pard said in a taunting volice: “Good |
morning, mon cher Racul; did you l‘csti
well? No answer from the darkenedi
rocm. Advancing to the bed they found |
it empty. They made a hasty exam-!
ination of the room but found no pris-|
oner. Gaudals ran for a candle. When|

it was lighted they peered under the,

spectators: bed, opened the chest of drawers, but him dearly.
ranged themselves along the side of the' discovered no trace of Raoul. Gaspardtogether in the lonely lighthouse for-:

examined the window carefully;
fastenings were intact.

“Ten tihousand devils!” muttered|
Gaudais. He has escaped.” !

[To be Tontinued.]
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Cured of Skin Disease by Zam-Buk.

Once more Zam-Buk, the great herbal

balm, has been proved vastly superior
to ordinary remedies, and has cured

{was only $4,532.

PLAYS HEROINE AS

RICH MADWOMAN
PASSING AWAY

Margaret Folsom, Who Is Worth
$4,000,000, Spends 35 Years
in an Asylum.

New York, Jan. 16.—Margaret Win-
throp Folsom, probably the wealthiest
insane woman in the world, is reported
dying in a sanatorium in Waverly,!

Mass. There she has spent most of the
35 years since

she was declared in-
competent to conduct an estate which|
she inherited in 1872.
extremely 1

The estate was,
arge for those days, and isi
now enormous. In consists almost en-i
tirely of reality in this city, and is|
probakly close to $4,000,000 in actual
value. ‘

The Folsom family, of which she isi
a member, 50 years ago was one of thei
most prominent in society and politics;
in this state. Today her only relative]
and heir is her brother, George Win-!
throp. She collected an income of $150,-E
000 a year from the 30 properties which
she owns, and from the bonds, stocks |
and mortgages amounting to a quarter!
of a million dollars included in her es-!
tate. For his services as committee of
her person and estate her brother i
allowed $30,000 a year by the suprem
court.

Si
-
He has no other occupation.

Miss Folsom is 64 years old. In a

Two nurses

4 {are in constant attendance and every-
| ment later he was speeding down the|

thing that money can buy is given to'j
her to add to her comfort or gratify her,
slightest wish. But her wants are few.;

Last year the cost of her maintenance

HUSBAND DIES

Lighthouse Keeper's Wife Keeps
Lanips Burning During Gale
for Two Nights.

|
|

New Haven, Conn.. Jan. 16.—For two
nights, while the storm raged on the|
sound, Mrs. Samuel A. Armour, mone‘.
in the Sperry lighthouse, two miles{
from the shore, kept the light burningi
brightly, kept the fog hern sounding, |
and d'd her duty Ilike the heroine|
she is. :

Yet during every instant of the two,
nights while she was warning sailors!
of the shoals and rocks, Mrs. Armoul‘f
was distracted by the dread that her|
husband, the lighthouse keeper, had[
perished. |

She learned yesterday that he was;|
drowned Thursday night while trying|
to return to her through the gale. Then, ‘[
only then, she collapsed. For she loved |

Childless, they had }ived“

years.

Capt. Armour left the light Thursday
afternoon on an errand of mercy. His
assistant was ill. Armour took him|
ashore in a fifteen-foot sailboat that he!
might go to the Bridgeport hospital.;
Twice on the way the captain had to]
bail the little boat with all his might,|
else it would have sunk. At 8 o'clock!
Thursday night the storm was still!
raging. |

“I'm going out to my light,” said he"‘

“Your boat can’t live in this wea-;
ther,” his friends told him, and tried to |
dissuade him. i

where other preparations had signallyi
failed. Three children in one family|
have been healed by it. This not onlyi

! shows the power of Zam-Buk, but goes . I go.”

to prove how beneficial its pure herbal |
ingredients are to the delicate skin of
children.

Mr. J. C. Bates, of Burk's Falls,!
reports the case referred to. He says: |
“I take great pleasure in recommend-
ing Zam-Buk as a cure for skin dis-
ease. My three children were all
broken out with sores on face, hands
and feet. Their condition was pitiable,
and although I tried various ointments
and salves, they did not seem to be able !
to get at the root of the evil, and the
sores continued to spread. One day I
saw a report in a local newspaper tell-
ing how beneficlal Zam-Buk was for
skin diseases, ulcers, etc. I got a sup-
ply of the balm and applied it to the|
children’s sores. Almost immediately!
they got relief, and the sores began to|
heal. Although the skin disease had!
defled all the salves I had previously'
tried, in one week Zam-Buk overcame |

the trouble, and today the children have |
not a pimple or spot or mark of dis-
ease on their skin. For this grand re-
sult I have Zam-Buk to thank. It is a
splendid healer.”

Zam-Buk is thus shown to be alto-
gether different and superior to ordin-
ary remedies. It is a healing balm
compounded from saps and essences of |
the finest known medicinal herbs. It
has high antlseptic power, kiiling dis-
ease germs which settle on sores and
eruptions, etc., and which set up fester-
ing, blood poison and suppuration. It
cures eczema, 8kin rashes, cuts, burns.
bruises, abscesses, ulcers, acne, black-
heads, ringworm, blood peoison, ete. It
heals cracked and chapped hands, cold
sores, etc. As an embrocation it is also
widely used, and gives speedy relief in
cases of muscular rheumatism, sclatica,
etc. Rubbed on the chest in cases of
colds, it relleves the tightness and ach-
ing. All druggists sell at 60c a box, or
may be obtained post free from the
Zam-Buk Co., Toronto, upon receipt of
price. 6 boxes for $2 50. Send one cent
stamp for dainty trial box.

- o

During a harvest festival at the fish-
fng town of Punekoll, Dorget, England,
mackerel, hung across the chancel,

l

the tray, she tripped over the out-; There was evidently no means of es-

fromed part of the church decoratizas.

| rowed ashore in a small boat.

{ Darrach C.

{of the harbor, reported that he heard

! was telegraphed to the lighthouse sta-i

1
“Why, my wife expects me,” said h i
ending all argument. ‘“You gyee, she has
lighted the light, as I asked her to. I!
told her I would be back tonight, and|

He pushed his bow into the raging|
surfg and quickly disappeared in thel
night. The light burned, the fog horn!
sounded; Armour's friends reassured|
themselves.

“He reached the lighthouse, all
right,”” they said; ‘“was there ever such|
a feliow? He's afraid of nething.”

But Friday afternoon,_although the!
sea was running high, Mrs. Armom'i

“Has anyone seen my husband?” she|
asked, fearfully. i

“He started for the lighthouse
night,” his friends toid her.

“My God, I knew he would, for he§
said he would,” she cried. Soon she|
rowed away to the lighthouse and Fri- |
day night again the light burned bright
and the fog horn sounded, that men|
might not be drowned.

The captain of the British

last |

schooner |
reported yesterday that as
he was coming into the harbor during
the gale he saw an overturned boat and!
a man in uniform clinging to it. The!
schooner hove to and three times a
line was cast to the man, then he dis-
appeared in the tossing, black water.
Today, too, the keeper of the south-
west ledge light, on the opposite side!

cries of
time.
The news that Capt. Armour was lost

distress about the same

tion on Staten Island and this after-|
noon a tender came here with a keeper|
for the Sperry light. The captain of|
the tender took to the lighthouse Miss|
Eva Green, Mrs. Armour’s cousin.

“I know,” said the captain’s
when she saw her cousin. “You need |
not tell me. He's lost. He =said he!
would come bhack to me and he tried
to.”

And, worn out and overwhelmed with
grief, Mrs. Armour fell to weeping. Her
devotion to duty under such harrowing
circumstances will be reported to the
department of commerce and labor at
Washington. 2

wife

A man who is waiting to have some
one give him a start can see his finisn
with his eyes shut.

{ the railways in the Province have resulted
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11,338,425 for

| Lazare

| is interesting

| of dynamic

MANITOBA AFTER
THE RAILWAYS

Appeals to the Railway Commis-
sion in Effort to Secure
Better Service.

Winnipeg, Jan. 16—The Provincial Legis-
lature has decided to take a hand in the
failure of the railways to perform the
duties of common carriers, resulting in
heavy loss and inconvenience to the farm-
ers and the interruption of business. In
the House today Mr. Steele gave notice
of the fellowing motion: ‘“‘Whereas the
lack of motive power and rolling stock on

in loss and inconvenience to the farmers,
more particularly during the months of
September and October, when a large per-
centage of the crop is marketed, compell-
ing them to sell at street prices, and there-
by lose the difference between the street
and track price, therefore resolved, that in
the opinion of this House it is the duty of
the railway commissioners of Canada to

It Will Cure
It prevg:t?aq:nlg o;ongg:gelhy' cures

\La

Tell your Druggist you
have got to ave it
Sold by all druggists, or from
LIMITED
Niagara Falls, Or*. 0

exerctse and carry into eifect the general

powers given them by the act of the Par- :
liament of Can.da compelling railway !

companies operating lines of railway in | jqeals of contemporary

the Province to pay demurrage in all cases
of such companies not being able, or fail-
ing, to furnish cars within a week after

being ordered, said demurrage to be at the |

tame rate per day as charged by the said
company when a car is not loaded in a
given time, and to be deducted from the
freight rate; further, that said commis-

; sioners should insist that there be no dis-

crimination against certain points in the
distribution of care, each point to be en-

titled to receive cars in proportion to the |

amount of grain marketed; that any and
all railway companies hereafter construct-
ing lines in the Province, pursuant to any

| legislation of or agreement with the Prov-
11 2 il -3 H iy
Raoul! iy o she led the way and guided him! sanatorium she occupies a suite of four|

ince, be required to furnish satisfactory
assurance to the railway commissioners for
Manitoba of their ability to provide all

necegsary oars and adequate power and |

rolling stock for the full and
operation of such

effectual
lines when completed;

that a copy of this resolution be forward- |
ed to the board of railway commissioners |

of Canada, with the reguest that all
grievances complained of be
dealt with by them.”

DOCTOR PASTEUR
HEADS THE LIST

Greatest French Citizen of the
Nineteenth Century—Victor
Hugo Comes Next.

the
forthwith

Paris, Jan. 16.—The word plebiscite
has been for more than 30 years a word
of ill-omen in France. Onre of the most
widely-circulated of French
pers, the Petit Parisien,
been renabilitating the

ing to be ignored. It appealed to its
readers all over the countiry to vote <n

the question of the relative pre-emin-|

ence of the great Frenchmen
last centursr. Fifteen million

have been received, and what

that of a political coterie or of a cul.i-
vated elite.
The world knows approximately what

France thinks of her great men, and|
what her conce‘p:ian is of civic duty,|
as well as of (‘lw and moral distinz-]
It is the revelation to the for-|

eigner of an idealism hitherto unsus-
pected. Only those observers who
have had the privilege of studying the

evolution of the French mind and fezl-|
ing over an unbroken series of years

on the spot, were aware of the pro-
found transformation which the re-
publican school system and stable re-
publican government in general have
affected in the points of view
present generation of Frenchmen.
Napoleon Is Fourth

The winner of the recent contest
)aving received 1,228,103 votes, against
the world-renowned
of sclence.
two men of peaceful pursults

| precede on the lists those great Frenca-|
men who might have appeared at first|

sight to have contributed to the mili-
tary glory which the French are sup-
posed to so much admire.
follows Victor Hugo wlth 1,115,672
votes. Then comes Napoleon I. and

Thiers with 1,118,034 and 1,039,458 votes. |
| respectively.

For the sixth place what
would have suggested the mname
Carnot. The order of
names which succeed Lazare Carnd
in the extreme. Curie,
the inventor of radium; Alexander DJ—’
mas, pere, who has charmed several|
generations, not only of Freuv}mnan,g
but also of Englishmen; Dr. Roux, the|
discovererer of diphtheretic serum;r‘,:‘r'—i
mentier, the introducer of the 1’;(,nzuo‘;
into France; then Ampere, the fatner|
electricity; Brazza, the!
founder of the French West Africa; |
Zola, whose place here, the thﬂrreenthl
on the list, shows conclusively what}
France now thinks of his urageous |
deed as author of “J'a Lamar- |
tine, a consoling selection for those who |
have always regarded the author
«The Lake,’ as the most seductive
Frenchman of the nineteenth century,
and Francois Arago, the astronomer
and physicist.
Sarah Bernhardt's Place.

The sixteenth place is held glorious-
ly by Mme. Sarah Jernhardt. But
immediately afterward comes M.Wal-
deck Rousszeau, MacMahon,
of the famous “J’y suis, 'y reste”; Pra-
sident Carnot, who certainly incarnates
here a very characteristic conception
of civie duty; Chevreul, the chemist,
and Chateaubriand, the most eloquent-
ly French of all the writers of the last
century, unless exception be made for
Michelot, who figures 23rd on this list
after De Lesseps., That Is a victory
which shows how shortlived is French
rancor.,

Ten years ago no plebiscite in France
could have given such a result, the stu-
pendous energy of the creator of the
Suez Canal having been forgotten amid
the tempest of the Panama scandals.
The next four names are Jacquard, the
inventor of the weaving machine;Jules

e

use

of

Nnewspai-
hag, however, |
word during|
the past few weeks in a way too strik-|

of the,
answe-s |
givas;
striking demonstration is that the npm-“
jon of average France is recorded, not

of the|

is| apparently growing old while yet young,
Pasteur. Victor Hugo runs him close,|

man |

But it s characteristic that|
should |

Gambetta |

foreigner |
ufl
the|

the hero| S

Rochereau. ’I'he results constitute 2
lesson full of instruction, not only for
the rulers of France, but for foreigners
curious as to the temperament and the
Frenchmen.

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children,

The Kind You Have Always Bought

T

CASTORTIX

A .
St the ZIhe Kind You Have Always Bouzht

Bignature
TO ENJOY A GOOD DINNER

Bears the
Bignature of

of

How to Avoid Distress and Indigestion
After Eating.

Let us tell you how you ¢an enjoy
a good dinner, o that the heartlest
meal will set well on your stomach
and cause 1o unpleasant and disagree-
able after effects.

We will show you how to regain the
appetite of your childhood and the en-
joyment of food, so that it will taste
as well as when mother cooked the
dinner.

There

3

1 {s no hard work necessary to
i do this; no need of a rigid and self-

denying diet list; no call for nasty and
{ disagreeable medicines. Simply take
{a Mi-o-na stomach tablet before each

meal and before going to bed, and it
| will so strengthen the stomach that
| before long a hearty meal will give
| you gratification and comfort, without
| the least fear of distress and suffering.

The strongest proof we can offer of
our faith in this advice, is the fact that
W. T. Strong gives an absolute, un-
| qualified guarantee (applying to two
b0c boxes of Mi-o-na), that your money
i will be refunded unless Mi-0-na cures.
like this gives you con-
| fidence in Mi-o-na. He takes the whole
i risk, and the 1emedy wiil not cost you
a penny unless it cures.

Mi-o-na is not a mere digestive, giv-
ing only temporary relief, but a specific
i for all diseases of the stomach,
{ strengthening the digestive organs and
i making a permaunent cure.

GROWING OLD
WHILE YET YOUNG

YWhat a number of women there are
who feel that these words exactly
guit their case.

{ A guarvantee

There are thousands of females all over.
our land, broken down in health and
dragging cut a miserable existence, over=
burdened with disease peculiar to their sex,;

From early morn till late at night they.
have bsen on the go year after year, attend-
ing to the household duties. Is it any
wonder then that sooner or later thers
comes a general collapse? Palpitation of
the heart, nervous prosiration, smothering
and sinking spells, weaknesn, dizziness,
eleeplessness and many other treubles fol-
low. What & woman wants is something to
build up the system and for this purpose
you cannot equal

|
|
|

|
i

| MILBURN’S HEART AND RERVE
PILLS

Mrs. W. J. Ruscell, Vasey, Ont., writess
At one time I suffered greatly from my
{ heart and nerves, and the shortness of
| breath was so bad I could scarcely do my
| housework. A friend of mine advised me
to try Milburn's Heart and Nerve Pills,
which I did and I only took them for a
short time before 1 we.s)betwr.

The price of Milburn’s Heart and Nerve
Pills is 50 cents per box or 3 boxes for
§1.25 at all dealers or mailed direct on
receipt ot price by The T. Milburn Co.,
Limited, Toronto, Ont.

Chafing Dish Dainties

are all improved by the addition
of a small quantity of

%

S

lldEXtra Ct

(PoTTED IN CANADA)
Armour’s Extract of Beef is

o

concentrated soup stock. It goes
four times as far as other extracts
and fluid beefs.

“ Culinary Wrinkles” {ells how
to create 20 triumphs of the
Chafing Dish. Send for it. It's
free. 87

ARMOUR LIMITED Toronto

CANADIAN FACTORY—TY FRONT STREET EASY
B e i

Verne, President Loubet, and Denfert-




