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UNDER THE YELLOW FUG,

“How are you ? Game round to have a 
talk—if you're not too busy."

The man to whom this remark was ad
dressed brought down his feet from the 
office table, eat up, and welcomed the new
comer with a grip of the hand.

“Sit down, old fellow ; glad to see you 
You'll stay to triffin ? Khan Ali, pegs, 
lao."

Wilton, of the telegraph department, did 
as he was told. Settled himself in a long 
ohair, placed his topee on the ground and 
accepted the proffered cheroot.

“Came in on business ; something to do, 
you know. Can’t stand the ‘long, long 
day.' Bad enough in India, But it's a 
thousand times worse here. Got any 
ice ?”

“Sorry, the new machine's smashed. 
These native fellows don’t understand 
working it. Goolzad has promised to get 
another up from Bombay if we will guaran
tee to take a certain amount.”

“You can put me down for any quantity 
you like. Life may be worth living in 
some latitudes, but it certainly isn't in 
Persia without ice.”

Here a tall native appeared, bearing 
nectar in the shape »f whisky- and soda, 
and for a time silence obtained.

Topics of conversation were few in Bu- 
sbire. With the thermometer ICO in the 
shade—damp heat—any exercise of the 
brains is a weariness to the flesh. Besides, 
until the next mail arrived, every item of 
news had been worn threadbare

Pelron, of Metz & Co's., placed ';is legs 
on the table again, and resumed his occupa
tion of staring at the rafters.

Presently Wilton remarked :
“ My brother is coming up next mail. * 

Arrivals are rare, so for the moment Pelron 
was interested.

“ In the Indian telegraph, isn’t he?" he 
asked. “ What on earth has induced him 
to come here for the hot weather ?”
“You see, we’ve never been separated 

all our lives. We were at school together, 
and came out to India together, and when 
I got transferred to this department, he 
said he’d apply to be sent here, too. His 
application’s just been granted, so he’ll be 
up here to-morrow. I’m awfully glad to 
have him, but he’ll find it rather a change 
from Poona.”

“ People never know when they’re well 
off. I hated our place on Fenchurch street, 
but I’d give a good deal now to have a 
little London fog and mud instead of all 
this sand and glare,” and Pelron thought 
regretfully of the day on s’hich he consent
ed, in consideration of his salary being 
trebled, to represent the firm of Metz & 
Co. in the Persian Gulf.

Another and longer pause, and then 
Wilton inquired :

“ Had any news from Bussorah lately ?” 
“ Absolutely none. Prices of cotton 

going down, I believe.”
“ I saw in a private message that cholera 

had broken out ; pretty bad, too, but it 
hasn’t been officially reported yet.”

“ That means quarantine. I suppose; 
all one’s letters smelling of some beastly 
fumigating stuff, and all the contents of 
one’s parcels ruined.”

“ If they’d only keep to it, though,” said 
Wilton, who had been out longer than Pel
ron and knew what cholera meant ; “but 
these Persians evade all quarantine regula
tions, never come near Bushire town at all, 
but laud at night in native boats lower 
down the coasts. One hasn’t any hold over 
them.”

“ Oh, natives are such cowards, they die 
of anything,” said Pelron, who imagined 
that the characteristics of all Eastern na
tions were the same. “ You never catch 
anything if you’re not afraid of it.

“ There’s a good deal in that, but still 
the bravest people don’t always escape,” 
said Wilton.

No more was said, till a welcome diver
sion appeared in the shape of Kahn Ali 
with an attendant satellite to prepare 
tiffin.

Another weary hour was passed away in 
abusing Persian cookery, and then the two 
separated—Wilton to the telegraph offices, 
five miles away, where he was on instru
ment duty all the evening, and Pelron to 
afternoon tea with Mrs. Seton, pretty 
grass widow, whose husban bdraved the 
perils of the deep in an Indian marine ship. 
Wilton the younger arrived next day by 
the mail steamer ; and cholera, though it 
was not mentioned in the passenger list, 
came a day later on board a native boat, in 
company with a crowd of ragged and filthy 
pilgrims.

When it was firmly established, the 
authorities ordered a rigid quarantine, on 
the principle of locking the stable door 
after th* steed has been stolen.

People who went through that weary 
summer never forgot it. The heat was 
greater than had been known within the 
memory of man. The yellow flag waved 
gloomily over the town, and the natives 
died like sheep with the rot.

For a while no Europeans in the station 
were attacked, but one morning the flag 
half-mast high from the telegraph flagstaff 
showed that a member of the community 
had died. It was Brown, a boy of 17, who 
had come out from the Manchester ’ Post 
Office six months before. Too young and 
delicate to stand the climate, he had gone 
down before the first breath of sickness, and 
after eight hours’ illness had died.

Brown’s death was the first to break the 
little coterie who inhabited the top rooms 
of the large telegraph bungalow.

There were four of them—the two Wil- 
tons, Brown and Cooper—who chummed to
gether ; three of these having known each 
ether at homo. Every evening they dined 
together in Brown’s room, and wiled away 
the evening by playing cards and taking 
over the prospects of promotion.

So Brown ceased from being, and the 
world went on its way but in a few days’ 
time the younger Wilton sickened, and, 
after some days’ struggle between life and 
death, through which his brother nursed 
him devotedly, he died. His old Goanese 
servant, Pedro, who had been with him 
since he first landed in India, was terribly 
cut up by his young master’s death. He

went about shaking bis grizzled head, and 
lamenting that it had not pleased the bless
ed Virgin to take him instead of “ ohota 
Wilton sahib. ”

Finally the poor old man had recourse to 
the bottle to drown hie grief, and by and 
by succumbed to a mixture of heat, apo
plexy and alcohoL

Just at this time Cooper received his 
long-expected leave, and sailed away down 
the gulf rejoicing that he had not left his 
bones to bleach in a strange land.

Wilton, sick of heart at his brother’s 
death, left the deserted rooms and went to 
live in Pelron’s bungalow, about half-way 
between the telegraph buildings and town, i 

The upper part of the place was shut up, 
but one night Douglas, one of the clerks, 
going across to the office on duty, noticed a 
light in the upper story. Wondering who 
it could be, he went up the stairs,and look
ing into the room saw, so he asserts, three 
players seated around the card-table. Two 
of them he saw distinctly, but the back of 
the third was turned towards him. Frozen 
with horror he was unable to stir, and he 
saw the Wiltons’ Goanese boy appear look
ing as he did in life, carrying a tray of 
refreshments. Then he made a desperate 
effort, and, harrying awuy at the utmost 
speed, made strain ht for Jones’ room, where 
he sank speechless into a chair, and could 
only be revived after many applications of 
another form of spirits.

Douglas recounted what he had seen in 
strict confidence of his greatest chum. “I 
shouldn’t like poor old Wilton to hear 
about it, you know,” he said ; but in a 
very short time the story was common 
property of the station. The superintend
ent professed absolute disbelief, and let 
fall a remark that Douglas had probably 
been dining. Which remark being duly 
repeated to Douglas hurt his feelings deep
ly. He had never been more sober in his 
life, he declared, and he only hoped the 
superintendent might never behold the sight 
he had seen. The faces of those dead men 
playing cards would haunt him to his dying

The summer wore on its weary course. 
The pestilence increased, reached its zen
ith, and then mercifully waned, and when 
the end of September oame.the cholera had 
ceased. Although a great number of natives 
had died from it, no other Europeans had 
fallen victims.

The upper part of the telegraph bungalow 
remained uninhabited ; no one would live 
there. The rooms had been allotted to 
three young fellows from India, country 
hied. They declined to inhabit the rooms, 
preferring the discomfort of chumming with 
their friends or the expense of a bungalow 
outside the buildings. Like the French
man, they did not believe in ghosts, but 
were horribly afraid of them.

Young Brown’s goods and chattels were 
sold by auction, the proceeds being just 
sufficient to pay his bills. Pelron bought 
several of the things, amongst others a 
mirror, which he sent his servant to fetch 
away. The boy appeared in the evening 
carrying it, and in a state of agitation and

“Sahib,” he began, ”1 have seen a dread
ful sight. ‘Inshallah’ I may see no more 
such. I went into the room of Brown 
Sahib to fetch the mirror. It was nearly 
dark, but still enough light to make one’s 
way. The room was also empty. I reached 
the thing down and turned to go, when 
behold there was a light, and I saw the 
three dead Sahibs seated playing cards. ' 

“Three dead Sahibs ! What are yon 
raving about ? Two only died. What folly 
is this?”

“Three dead Sahibs J. beheld, neverthe
less. The face of the third was the face of 
the hurra Wilton Sahib, but by Allah it 
was the face of a corpse.”

“ Son of a burnt father, go and see no 
more visions ; and if I hear this nonsense 
repeated you shall have sticks.”

“Sahib, I obey ; but what is written is 
written.”

“ You look fagged, old fellow,” re
marked Pelron to Wilton a few days later, 
as the two sat at dinner. “ Get the doctor 
to give you a ‘ pick-me-up’ of some sort. 
Thank the gods the heat is over at last.”

Wilton certainly did look fagged and 
ill. There was a scared, hunted look in 
his eyes, too, like that of some trapped 
animal expecting its death blow.

“ It’s not that,” he said at last. “ You’ll 
only think me a fool if I tell you, but I 
shan’t see the year out.”

“ Nonsense 1 Why, the heat’s over, and 
so’s the cholera. Quarantine taken off, too, 
and every one beginning to live again.”

It isn’t because of the heat or the cholera 
either. I knew it would come ever 
since poor Charlie died. We were never 
separated, you know, and he won’t be hap
py without me. They want me to make 
up the rubber.”

Pelron laid down his knife and fork and 
gave a whistle.

“ Old boy, you’re going off your head. 
For goodness sake, see the doctor at once.”

“ it’s all very well ; you may laugh as 
much as you like, Pelron”—Pelron had 
never been further from laughter in his 
life—“ but there are ‘ more things in 
heaven and earth,’ you know. It’s all very 
well for you to be a materialist and all 
that, but some things you can’t explain. 
You know that story that Douglas told?”

“ The impossible yarn spun by that 
idiot ! He was probably half seas over at 
the time.”

And there isn’t a servant or native 
anywhere who will go into those rooms 
after dark.”

Oh I if you’ve got to that, believing a 
native’s word, you’re in a bad way,” said 
Pelron, with undisguised scorn.

“ I tell you it was long before Douglas 
or anybody else said anything about those 
rooms. And as for believing a native’s 
word, why, I know them as well as you 
do. What I’m going to tell you is Gospel 
truth, or I’ll affirm it, if that seems more 
solemn to you. It was jui»L abont a week 
after poor Charlie’s death, hi the evsning 
and dark, when something—I don’t know 
what—made me walk past the bungalow.
I didn’t want to, but I felt impelled to go 
upstairs, and it was so dark I could hardly 
feel my way. Anyhow, I groped along till 
I reached Brown’s room ; I opened the 
chick ’ doors and went in. It was still 

pitch dark, but all of a sudden a light 
seemed to come in the middle of the room.
I don’t know what caused it, for there 
wasn’t a lamp. Poor Charlie and Brown 
were sitting at the table, just as we used 
to sit, and there were two empty chairs, 
and behind stood old Pedre with the glasses 
It looked so real that I forgot all about the 
cholera and stepped forward to take a hand, 
but Charlie said : • Not yet 1 When the
time comes we will send for you.’ And then 
I saw that his eyes were fixed and his jaw 
dropped, just as on the night he died.”

“ Hallucinations I You had worked 
yourself into a fever, and capable of seeing 
any amount of visions.”

“Hallucination or not, I saw it all dis
tinctly. And that is not all ; as I continued 
looking I saw myself sitting on one of the 
chairs, but I was dead too, and my eyes 
fixed like the others. \iy time will come 
soon. Every night I lie awake I wonder 
when they will send for me.”

“No wonder, man, you see visions, and

pace or two ahead, looked

dream dreams if you lie awake. Sleepless
ness is enough to account for every ghost 
under the sun. I’ll give you some stuff the 
doctor made up for me the other day, and 
I’ll engage you don’t get any summons 
from the lower regions. ”

Wilton obediently took the sleeping 
draught and consented to see the civil sur
geon, who prescribed him a course of qui
nine and iron. The autumn gave place to 
winter. The cold weather, just cold enough 
to make a good firs enjoyable, with its 
brilliant sunshine gave every one a new 
lease of life. Two gunboats stationed in the 
harbor did much toward enlivening society, 
and cricket matches and riding parties 
were the order of the day. Wilton contin
ued to put up with Pelron, but since that 
night nothing further was said about his 
vision. Indeed, he appeared to have com
pletely forgotten it, and had quite recover
ed his spirits and health. He never men
tioned his brother’s name, and daily ex
pected to have a year’s furlough granted, 
eagerly making his plans as to how and 
where he should spend it. The rooms in the 
telegraph bungalow, newly whitewashed 
and done up, were given to a fresh batch 
of telegraphists imported from home by the 
cable steamer, and the ghosts seemed ef
fectually laid. At all events, nothing more 
was heard or seen of them.

One afternoon Pelron and Wilton, return
ing from a long ride, were walking their 
horses over the Maidan, just outside Bushire 
town. They were busily discussing their 
prospects of success in the next day’s crick
et match—Bushire vs. the Navy. Wilton, 
an enthusiastic cricketer, was expounding 
his theory that no blue-jacket could ever be 
an expert bowler, when he suddenly stop
ped his horse, and left bis sentence unfinish
ed.

“What’s the matter ?” he asked.
Wilton, sitting motionless on his horse, 

gazed fixedly at the sea beyond the Maidau, 
and made no answer.

“Are you ill?” asked Pelron.
“Did you see him I” he answered in a 

low voice.
“See whom ?” said Pelron, looking round. 

“What are you talking about ? There’s 
nobody in sight.”

They were in the centre of the Maidan, 
not a soul was visible in that dreary expanse 
of sand, and there was no cover behind 
which a dog could hide.

“It’s come at last,” muttered Wilton to 
himself, and then aloud to his companion : 
“It was Pedro who stopped me ; he took 
held of my horse’s bridle and said, ‘Salaam 
Sahib.' ”

Pelron looked at him closely, but he was 
still gazing far away into vacancy.

“Come on,” he said. “We shall never 
reach Bushire at this rate.

No further word were spoken, and as soon 
as the town was reached Pelron went to the 
civil surgeon's house. 1 he doctor was out, 
so Pelron left a message asking him to come 
at his earliest convenience to have a look 
at Wilton, who was, he said a bit “off

That night, soon after dinner, Wilton, 
who had been in the best of spirits, and had 
apparently forgotten the incident on the 
Maidan, said he was tired and would go to 
bed. “ I want to be fit for the match to
morrow. Good-night, old fellow.”

An hour or so later the civil surgeon ar
rived, and after some talk and refreshment 
went to see Wilton. An exclamation a 
few seconds later brought Pelron to the

The bed had not been disturbed, and 
Wilton, fully dressed, was sitting in a chair.

“ I found him like this.” said the doctor; 
“he must have been dead at least an hour.’

There was a post-mortem, at which two 
doctors from the gunboats in harbor assiste 
ed the civil surgeon. Being unable to find 
any cause whatever for Wilton’s death, 
they, after much disagreement, gave it as 
their opinion that he had died of heart 
disease.

An English Coroner’s jury would proba
bly have given it, “ Died by the visitation 
of God.”

Possibly there are “ more things in heav
en and earth than are dreamt of” in our 
latter-day science.

A WIRE-TAPPER.

How a French Girl Outwitted the C 
mans During the War or *70.

In the Franco-German war of 1870 the 
Uhlans in particular played havoc with the 
French wires. On arriving at a village they 
would ride up to the telegraph office, cut 
the connections and carry off the apparatus 
or employ it to deceive the enemy. They 
were outwitted, however, on one occasion, 
and by a woman. Mile. Juliette Dodu, a 
girl of 18, was director of the telegraph 
station at Pithiviers, where she lived with 
her mother, when the Prussians entered 
the town. They took possession of the sta
tion and, turning out the two women, 
confined them to their dwelling on a higher 
floor. It happened that the wire from the 
office in running to the pole on the roof 
passed by the door of the girl’s room, and 
she conceived the idea of tapping the Prus
sian message. She had contrived to keep 
a telegraphs instrument, and by means of 
a derivation from the wire was able to carry 
out her purpose. Important telegrams 
were thus obtained and secretly communi
cated to the sub-prefect of the town, who 
conveyed them across the Prussian lines to 
the French Commander.

Mile. Dodu and her mother were both 
arrested and the proofs of their guilt were 
soon discovered. They were brought before 
a court-martial and speedily condemned to 
death, but the sentence had to be contimed 
by the commander of the corps d’armee. 
Prince Frederick Charles, who, having 
spoken with Mile. Dodu on several occas
ions, desired her to be produced. He in
quired her motive in committing sograve a 
breach of what are called “the laws of war.” 
The girl replied : “Je suis Française” (I am 
a Frenchwoman.)

The Piince confirmed the sentence, but, 
happily, before it was executed the news of 
the armistice arrived and saved her life. In 
1878 this telegraphic heroine was in charge 
of the postoffice at Montreuil, near Vincen
nes, and the 13th of August she was decor 
abed with the 1 .egion of Honor by Marshal 
MacMahon, President of the Republic.

Had Attended to It.
Father (to small son with a black eye)— 

“ What’s the matter, Dick ?”
Small Son—“ Johnny Higgins hit me 

this afternoon.”
Father— “ Well, he’s a boy of your size. 

I hope you hit him back.”
Small Son—“ Ch, I hit him yesterday.”

Ada—“Is Jack Rogers a talkative 
man?” Helen—“I’ve been trying for two 
years to make him speak.”

BRITAIN’S NET SHIPS.
JOHN BOLL IS BUILDING A WHOLE 

FLEET OF IRON CLADS.

Vessels of the Magulflceet, Powerfel Tal
bot. and llavock Types—1The British 
Fleet Will be Made Equal to That of 
France and Russia Combined—Wonder 
ful Celerity In the Building of War 
Vessels.

The fiscal year of the British navy begins 
on April 1. Much interest is already felt, 
therefore, as to what the coming year will 
probably bring forth in the way of new 
construction.

The programme announced a year ago 
included about 110 vessels of all types, to 
be spread over five years, and ending 
March 31, 1899. The total naval estimates 
for the present year were $84, 99,246, or 
$15,192,360 more than for the preceding 
one, of which $30,999,850 went to new 
construction alone, in an addition to an 
available balance of about $1,045,460, It 
was admitted that Great Britain's fleet was 
to be made at leastrequal to that of France 
and Russia combined.

A few months ago the launch of th 
Magnificent, the first of the great battl 
ships of 14,900 tons displacement, included 
in the new programme, showed with

- WONDERFUL CELERITY 
British war vessels can be built. Only 
abouta year after her keel was laid she 
took to the water, and her sister ship, the 
Majestic, whose keel was laid Feb. 5 last, 
will be floated out next month. This facil
ity allows the British to see what France 
and Russia plan in the way of battle ships’ 
and then “better it and turn out ships before 
they can finish theirs."

These battle ships include the Magnifi
cent; Victorious, and Illustrious, assigned 
to Chatham; the Majestic, Prince George 
and Cæsar, to Portsmouth ; the Hannibal 
to Pembroke; the Mars, to Laird Bros., at 
Birkenhead; the Jupiter, to Messrs. J. & G. 
Thomson, Glasgow. They are all of Mr. 
YV. H. White’s design. Taking the Mag
nificent as the type, we find her to have a 
length of 390 feet, an extreme breadth of 
75, a mean draught of 27A- and a displace
ment of 14,900 tons. Triple expansion 
engines are designed for 10,000 indicated 
horse power at natural and 12,000 at forced 
draught, wiih 16 or 16£ knots speed in the 
former case and 17£ in the latter. The 
battery includes four 12-inoh wire-wound 
guns, mounted in pairs in two armored 
barbettes, forward and aft, and provided 
with 3-inch shields revolving with the gun; 
twelve 6-inch rapid-firing guns, and six
teen 12-pounders and twelve 3-pounders. 
Of her five torpedo tubes, four discharge 
below the surface. The 12-inch guns can 
be

LOADED IN ANY POSITION

either by hydraulic or hand power, and 
also have fixed loading stations. The belts 
of the new vessels, being of Harveyed steel 
allow some reduction in thickness, but the 
total weight of protective material on the 
hull and protective deck and around the 
guns is greater than in the Royal Sovereign 
type. The cost of this armor is $1,500,000 
The armor on the two pear-shaped bar
bettes is fourteen inches thick, and the side 
plating extends so as to protect their lower 
parts, forming a central citadel extending 
over the larger part of the ship’s length. 
The freeboard is increased over the Royal 
Sovereign type, and the forward heavy 
guns are carried higher. While they have 
the same amount of coal, 900 tous, at load 
draught, their total stowage capacity is 1,- 
800 tons, which gives a much greater radius 
of action—indeed, 6,770 miles at ten knots. 
The Magnificent has seven decks, and car
ries seven anchors, three of the latter 
weighing five and a quarter tous each.

Besides these battle ships, half of which 
are to he finished in the fiscal year 1897-98, 
and the remainder in the following year, 
half a dozen second-class battle ships of 
about 6,000 tons are contemplated, com
pletely armored on the broadside and 
carrying all their guns in casemates instead 
of turrets and barbettes. Meanwhile four 
extraordinary protected or osiers are to be 
built. Two of these, the Powerful and 
Terrible, are under construction at Barrow- 
in-Furness and Glasgow respectively.

THESE ENORMOUS VESSELS

have a length of 500 foet, a breadth of 71, 
and a displacement of 14,200 tons. A most 
striking feature will be their indicated 
horse power of 25,500 each, with a speed, 
also, of 22 knots under natural draught. 
They will carry Belleville boilers, and will 
have a coal capacity at loaddraught of 1,500 
tens, with a total bunker capacity of 3,000. 
They will be improvements on the Edgar 
type, with great height of freeboard and 
long forecastle and poop, allowing the bow 
and stern guns to he fought and the speed 
to be maintained in heavy weather. A 
protective deck of four inches tapers to 
three at the ends. In this battery are two 
9.2-inch guns, twelve 6-inch rapid-fire 
guns, carried in broadside ; twenty-eight 
smaller pieces, and four submerged tubes, 
while the hull is sheathed.

Next we come to six protected cruisers 
of the Talbot type to be finished this year 
or early the next, namely, the Venus, 
Diana, Juno, Doris, Iris, and Dido. They 
will have about 5,601) tons displacement, 
9,600 horse power under forced draught, 
19£ knots, and batteries of live 6 inch and 
six 4.7-inch guns. Eighteen more vessels of 
this type are to be laid down, making 
twenty-four in all in the new programme.

Mention must also he made of a dozen 
unprotected cruisers of the improved and 
enlarged Linnet type, of which, two, the 
Phcenix and Algerine, assigned to De von- 
port, are for service in Chinese waters. 
They will be of about 1,050 tons displace
ment, and carry six 4-inch guns and four 
6-pounders.

A rOWBRFFL TUG,

the Dromedary, of 680 tons and 1,250 horse 
power at natural draught, is also among the 
new vessels, while the M into,a troop «hip for 
the Indian Government, was launched 
last spring.

As to torpedo boats, the naval estimates 
for the pending year provide for forty-two 
of the Havock type, including some ordered 
in advance of the estimates. The new 
programme proposes, it is said, to increase 
the whole number of their first-class 
torpedo boats to sixty-four, on the basis of 
fsur for each battle ship, built for the 
Channel and Mediterranean squadrons. 
Accounts have already been given for the

Mysteries of the

BRAIN I

The latest discovery in the soient!• 
do world is that nerve centres located 
in or near the base of the brain con
trol all the organs of the body, and 
when these nerve centres are 
deranged the organs which they 
supply with nerve fluid, or nerve 
force, are also deranged. When it 
is remembered that a serious injury 
to the spinal cord will cause paralysis 
of the body below the injured point, 
because the nerve force is prevented 
by the injury from reaching the para
lyzed portion, it will be understood 
how the derangement of the nerve 
centres will cause the derangement 
if the various organs which they 
supply with nerve force ; that is, when 
% nerve centre is deranged or in any 
way diseased it is impossible for it 
to supply the same quantity of nerve 
force as when in a healthful condi
tion ; hence the organs which depend 
ipon it for nerve force suffer, and are 
nnable to properly perform their 
work, and as a result disease makes 
its appearance.

At least two-thirds of our chronic 
diseases and ailments are due to the 
imperfect action of the nerve centres 
at the base of the brain, and not from

and not the nerve «entres, which an, 
the cause of the trouble.

The wonderful cures wrought by 
the Great South American Nervine 
Tonic are due alone to the fact that 
this remedy is based upon the fore
going principle. It cures by rebuild
ing and strengthening the nerve 
centres, and thereby increasing the 
supply of nerve force or nervous 
energy.

This remedy has been found of 
infinite value for the cure of Nervous
ness, Nervous Prostration, Nervous 
Paroxysms, Sleeplessness, Forgetful» 
ness, Mental Despondency, Nervous
ness of Females, Hot Flashes, Sick 
Headache, Heart Disease. The first 
bottle will convince anyone that a 
cure is certain.

South American Nervine is with
out doubt the greatest remedy ever 
discovered for the cure of Indigestion, 
Dyspepsia, and all Chronic Stomach 
Troubles, because it acts through the 
nerves. It gives relief in one day, 
and absolutely effects a permanent 
cure in every inetance. Do not 
allow your préjudices, or the preju
dices of others, to keep you from 
using this health-giving remedy. It

a derangement primarily originating j *9 based on the result of years of 
in the organ itself. The great mis- j scientific research and study. A 
take of physicians in treating these B‘Doie bottle will convince the moat 
fliieasea is that they treat the organs incredulous.

G. H. Hinch and J. E, Richards, Agents for Aylmer.

success achieved by the Havock, Hornet, T,xx7ûrvt-xr Otto. Ypova
Ferret. Lynx, and Daring. In addition * 1 W8I1 uy-HV6 X 6 El
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THECOOK’S BEST FRIEND
Lxrgast Sal3 in Canila.

may be noted the Banshee, Contest, 
Conflict, Dragon. Fervent, Handy, Hardy, 
Hart, Haughty, Hunter, Opossum, Rang
er, Salmon, Skate, Snapper, Spitfire, 
Starfish, Sturgeon, Swordfish, Zebia, and 
Zephyr. These differ in some particulars, 
each contractor being permitted to supply 
his own type of machinery and boilers. 
But they were all to be finished within a 
year from the date of the contract, and 
ten more are soon to be built. j

Much study has been devoted to the j 
details of these vessels; hatchways with j 
water-tight lids have been subticuted for 
bulkheak doors, large collision mats have 
been supplied so as to permit temporary ; 
repairs in case of accidents, and aluminium 
torpedo tubes have been tried, for the sake 
of saving weight.

When it is considered that a most exten- j 
nive programme of construction had barely j 
been completed when the new one was be
gun, England’s energy in this direction 
will scarcely be questioned.

The Mongoose.
Some time ago the mongoose was intro 

duced into the island of Jamaica to destroy 
the rats, which were doing much damage to 
the sugar cane. But the Kingston papers 
say its activity did not stop there. It 
d r oyed snakes, toads, insectivorous birds 
and other enemies of the insect race, and

TRHBSfON'S FUSE MILS fiililifl til.
(Patkstkt) July Utd, 1SS3.)

New Process for Making Pure Milk Butter from the 
Pure Solids of the Milk. No t'hrntlcnis or Ex
tra .Machinery Requited

, This New Process will 
make two to three times 
the amount of Pure Mill 
Butter that can 1 : mad 

{tiir by any other inrho-l yet
*,llv W * invented. Thneforc r-an-l

stamp for full particulars, 
also circulars of qusstionr

asked and answered.
Thurston's Pure Milk Butler Co.,

63 King Street East, Toronto, Ont.

Freezing of Pipes Prevented.
An English firm is introducing an auto 

matic air valve, intended to prevent the
aa a result there has been a great increase ! rursting of pipes by frost. The valve is 
in the number of licks, grass lice, beetles, ' soldered into the water pipe at the highest 
fl.e. and oilier small pest. Horses sailer po,ition „f the building and normally i= 
.evercly nndsomet.rres, lie, from the attacks, J, t ololed by tha proM’re „f the water in- 
of the trek, which get into .herr ears, ei/e vhe plp',. In time oi (rest the main 
thê VlL" . J!rr° S't "1« mongoose find, | cock , ,h„„ by opening :b,
di.ao^'.l dr, .. t’ ‘r?* a"'\ ura\“ lowest Up in the building the water 

Vin!"* ,OW ’ “Dd I-"the hoL pipes otn bo ran ofr, air 
kid. Un V 1 an v* ,s y°u,,ir P‘rî% ' coming in through the air valve to take its kid, lamb,, caWe, pups, k'ttens, poultry ' p!lce.8 Th„, th,' pipes, being tilted with 
and game birds, destroys fruit and vege- - - r ^ - • as
tables, and is suspected of sucking sugar 
cane, eats meat and salt provisions and 
catches fish.—New York Tribune.

place. Thus the pipes, ___
air, can not freeze. On turning no the 

| water from the main agnin, the air valve 
i closes automatically.

An Exchange of Courtesies. Mr.

A Brainy Youth.
Richmann —“I don’t demand that

Mr. S urkins—“I suppose a good many ! my daughter shall marry 
women go to church merely to see what ! insist that the man she ma

^ _ wea'th, l ut I do
go to church merely to see what j insist that the man she marries shall have 

olher peeple have on.” ! brains enough to get along in the world.”
Mrs. Slurkins—“And I do not doubt that | Young Siimpurse—“Well, I think I’ve 

many men attend the theatre for quite the shown ptelty pood judgment in selecting 
opposite reason.” R favher-in law, don’t you
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