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Winsome Winnie

“Besides what?” There was no trace
of mockery im her unsmiimyg eyes—no
sarcasm in the compressed lines around
her ¢hievled Lps:

“Pesides,” said Winnie, a little un-
stoadily, “1 have aesdeiations—memor-
ic--about white roses that make them
thwem almest saered flowers to me. 1
neyer ¢ould make an adornment of
thwse: lovely living buds and halfan-
claseld petals”

She pansed half fearfullv again. Ma-
dam Vi would have reeeived this
confession with such a deliente keen-
wlgmi ridicule—how -was it that haugh-
ty Mildred, Lady Mountrevor, was €0
mueh more quietly svmpathizing, even
in her proud reserve?
“Have you?” she said
ness of a ehadow scemed to overspre ad
her white polished brow and dark bril-
liamt cves. She turned partly aside, and
Winnie saw her long fair jewcled fingers
close and tighten convu'zively for an
instant around the emera!d locket rest-
ing on her neck, “So hate L.”
~The words seemed 1o ¢seaps from her
lips withont her knowledge, and Winnie
hadf doubled if they were meant for her
Car, 2

«“AL.” yemarked Winnie, with a sigh,
as they left the roofm together. “my as
saedation with them in connection with ¢
grave—a lonely grave, far away.”

And, as she sadly spoke, the white
roses scemed to majestieally waft the
memory of that far-off lorely grave on
their aweet dying breath, the rush and
~way of the wintry storm sweeping
around the old Cornish mansion secmed
to re-echo softly in the murmurmng
of thick-clothed elm-boughs in the scent-
od smmmer morning breeze, “nd the
<til} warm radiance cf the wide lampit
hall @nd marble stairease changel l\")
the olowing sunlight in that shcitered
rook where the daisics bloomed and the
dewy reses twined their wreathineg
gz, and 1he morning  mMys,
aolden and bri ah, bricht,
erlad, sparkiin fell on the long
polished o1k coffin and its dazzling
plate enviched  with white blossoms 28
it was Tiwered swiftly and eurely into
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the dorke<eme grave. g

With a grave—a grave far :1\\':\‘\'!-
Ladv Mildred paused addenly,
even amidst her confused surprise W
nig  notieed pate lins parted
widely and a '.ul in
the provd dark eves,  “So is wmn 13- she
whienered, heavsely, wrid eagzerness
of her oaze fading into one of farawway
lankness.
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SHE USED ONLY
THE NATURAL CURE

HOW NOVA SCOT!IA WOMAN WAS
RELIEVED OF HER HEART
DISEASE.

o
Made Her Kidneys Right with Dodd’s
Widney Pills and all her troubles
vanished speedily and completely.

iel Creek, Cumberland Co.gNa 8., Feh.
Sutiefing from Pemale, Kidney and
Ifeart 'Lrouble, <o aun down, nervous
and depressed that all the brightness
hiad gone oul of her Tife, and never ex-
pacting to A healthy woman again,
W thetter, of  this place,
dd idpey - Piils, and is once
ot Her simpla
statement is the hest cevid that no
cage -of kidney bad that
Dodd’s Kidney Tills will not sure it.
“} was treated by Tive dortors”
Leadbetter wlates. ur of them
ne no good. The flith operated on u
wind that gave me velief for a time
had Female. Kiduey and Haart trouple.
I was nervous and run, down tHat
friends id not think I would ever
ot better.
“An advertisenieitt led me to use Dodd’s
'Kulne_v Pills, and t found in them a cure
for all my troubles. 1 eannot praise
Nodd’s Kidney Pills too highly™
Female Trouble and leart Disease are
eansed by Kidney Disease. The natural
way to eure them is to cure the Kidneys
by using Dodd’s Kidney Lilly
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in a delighted state of admiration over
“dear Lady Montrevor’s” . cmbre.uery,
and ‘dear Lady Moatrivors’ portfolio
of foreign eketches, in the drawing-
room.

“Miss
sharply.

“Well, Madam?” said Winnie, rather
startled, and drawing back from  the
window, where ke had  be.n drearly
looking out ‘through the parted curtams
at the stormy sky, with _ the black
clouds  scudding  wildly athwart its
gloomy arch, and listening to .the furi-
cus roar of the breakers, borne . om
ewch hiss'ng zust of wind, out
there by Tregarthen H:ad, 'the
ghastly drcam of the white fury of
which was dimly visible through the
murky night. -

“Is the feminine element in our com-
pany too preponderating to be pleasing
to you?”’ madam demanded with a fznhl
smile. “Perhaps you will kindly enliven
us with a little music?”

The reqiaest was made in a tone of
command, and Winnie felt it to be so.

“With pleasure,” she said formally and
gravely, though she colored "J; ply as
she moved at once to the piano; L
was only looking out at the storm, and
thinking of it.” i

But this slight apologetic vemark
touched ‘right on the point of the 1erv-
ous anxicty which had been secreily
filling Madam Vivian's heart with rest-
less irritable, pain.

“Ah,” she rejoined shortly, and almost
brusquely, “you ought {o feel” very
thankful that no one dear to you, or
belonging to you, is tossing on the
stormy water to-night.”

Winnic made wo reply, and, sitting
down Lo the instrument, her fingers first
goftly touched a prelude, and then glided
mnto o rippling fant an old cherished
favorite, learned years before on
ptano that was her old aunt’s gift
made her think of sitting by the shore
in Tolgooth Bay and bearing the waves

Caerlyon!” Madam  called,

the |
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Tregarthen Reef, she said, to
Miss Sarah Whitney's Jdisgust at  the
s faithiul love for her comfortiess
Lnglish home.
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will be Kind cnong
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impending uncertainty  of matrimonial
rebuke at a more convenient Scason

“Oh, deaw me, noleat all” mvvl:'n'
terposed, sharpiy. dispieasoe?l at the
servience (o her sentimental faneics
it seemcd. IV Doctor | the
sl.ig'ntml' wish for that partienlar picee
of music, I can have no possible ubjee
tion, of course.”
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“Take |J‘l:l_\'n1: with vou, Win

book is VEFYTaEge and dusty.”

Doctor Lul L, feeling useom-
fortably that he wus trespassing on the
courtesy of his Mr<. - Lake
apologized leeply and profusely, pettipe
red in the fiace, and darting  wriahful
glances at her sponse: bt madam
emilingly obstinate in desiring t!
for music rht. !

Large and dusty it undeniably was:
but Winnie requested :
cover it, or carry it for
stooped over it to
on the time-yvellowed
of |

arionrsg

tier

hostess,

Wis
e ished

to be bron

no help {o dis-
hers and, a8 she
examine the titles

ges by ihe

coneli

in the
in
MWrnilte

' 7
She dropped

the book with an irrep-
ressible cry of alarm, and then saw that
the candie light shone on the silvery
sheen of Lady Mountrevor's silken robe
and® glowed in the liquid green hue of
her splendid emerald ormnaments,

“Did I startle vou?’ she said, with a
slight smile. “llave you found the
pieee of music, dear?” i

“Yes,” answered Winnie, with a sigh,
and & quick shiver; "l wish Doetor

T owell

Take had not asked for it, though—I
do not want to play to-night.”
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CUTICURA
SO SHAMPOOS

And occasional light dressing
of Cuticura Ointment will pre-
vent it when all else fails:

Cutlcura Soap and Olntment are sold th
the world, A liberal sample of each, with 32
booklet on the care and treatment of the skin and
scalp, sent post-free, Address Pratter Drug & Chem,
Coru.. [1oms
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“Why?” Lady Mildred asked, gently,
taking both Winnie’s hands in hers, and
looking into the dark grey troubled
éyes.

She looked g0 like and so unlike Win-
nie’s last memory of her, stinding on
that very spot on that wintry evenine
long ago—with her bricht, persuasi
smile. her outrtretched hands, the tall
supple form’ in its impgrial perfection
of beauty; but the gaicty was gone
from the brilliant eves, the girlish bloom
and’ dimpled  softne from the- st t-
uesque features—those long, slender
fingers wore the badee of her changed
estate. and Lady Mountrevor, though

| more coldly beautiful, had lost the chief
waves chunred !

charm of Mildred Tredennick.
" She stood there-
voung lady-—her bearing
winningly eracions than
have im eoined possible, exhibited to-
herself;: but where was the other
—Tie who had stood there, pleading, in
love with that falze, fair woman?
was Steplien cdennick?  On
the waste of the wild ccean, this dark,
dreadful nicht, whilst Mildred Treden-
nick stood there smiling calmly, wear'ng
the wedding ring of a veer of the realm!

“Beeause,” said  Winnie, the quick
tears vlistening on her dark lashes, and
her emotignal face paling from the fast
throbbine of her heart. a looked
steadiastly into Ladyv Mountrevor’s in-
serutable. eyes—-“becat it a-death
diree. and out there, amongst the wild
waves, there are drowni

they go to their untimely doom

shriekme for the help that will never
W I play a funeral maréh to
drawing suests!”?

kinder, more
Winn‘e could

s she

150 is

it sailors’ eries

come,
room

It
face

she had expeeted to see the proud
blanch abashed bhefore
repiroach, Vas  mis-
talen. Lady  Monatrevor's  features
itened in oa sad, thourhtful look, and
e looked nmu‘int'»

of the driving

and. droon

she

the murky darkne
storm.

“It isdreadful Lo think of,”
ponded, returning
caze: “but, as mads
one vou love in danver of the darkness
and the stormy water.

“Yes, Lady

Caerlyon correct

she
steadfust

1
here

15 no

Winnie

with her nsual quiet,

truthfulness, “there is one who is

very dear to e out in this night's
darkness on the stormy oces

“Indeed.” said Lady Mountrevor ¢ent-

ACUTE PAINS
IN 1 HE BACK

tountrevour,”
)

Caused by Lumbago, a Form of
Muscuiar ilieumaiism,

Laubago is sudden in its attacks and
is so intensely painful that the suiferer
is often unable to Loeven to
in bed or rise from a chaid The trouble
chietly ocenrs WO aanongy
whom it numbers thousanas ol viethns.
As the attacis conie en quite frequent-
lv l are tovturing, this/
rieans much e, ond
the endnrance ot mnean
ing. .No vietim needs to be tod

move,

20Ny men,

at S0 disease

Inss of t money as

Ater-

kind of treatment is merdly a waste ot
time and money. » trouble is peal-
Iy a ar rieumatisu,
and i3 due to poor blood, and can only
be cured through the blood It i3 for
this red@on that Dr. Williaes” Pink Uills
are so succeessful iv enrving this t¢ uble,
and those who arc.afflicted by it sheuld

ot
i
speciess of  nmse

| lpse no time in giving tie pills a trial.

If the {reatment is persisted in the dis-
ense will be drivens frone the system and
the eure be made permanent.  In sub-
stantiation Mra. Alfred - Derby, Etty-
ville, Ont., says: ‘A few years a
was attacked by excruciating pains in
the back which the doctor called lum
bago. T was not able to do a
about the house and suffered dread
fully every time Tanoved ab-ut. T took
the doctor’s licine ail  winter. and
uged liniments, vetting any re-
lief. In o thoronghly  d'seouraged
conditivn 1 hegan  usi Dr. Williams®
Pink DPills. After using six i’mxm 1
was better and able to do my own
worl;, and have not “been afflicted with
the trouble since. I now always re
commend Dr. Willlams® Pink Pills te
those ailing.” i

These pills are sold by all medicine
dealers or may be had by mail at 50
cents a box or six boxes for $2.50 from
The Dr. Williams* Medicine Co., Brosk-
ville, Ont.

ly; “then our grief and anxiety are the
same.”. !

“Madam, Lady Mountrevor, .I do not
wnderstand,” Winnie stammered, strug-
ciing ‘'with the crimson flush of shy
alarm that .suffused all her face and,
neck.

“T mean,” explained . Lady Mount-
revor. looking at the girl with a half-¢
sad. half-satirical smile, “that you have
equal cause with me in mourninz for
vour absent friend. T grieve for my
dear cousin’s possible danger amidst the
tempest of wind and waves, brave s»ilor
as he is—for you know?” sghe added,
gavely, the piercing light of her keen
brilliant eyes penetrating into the depths
of the girl’s true soul. “Stephen Tre-
dennick is at sea to-night.”

- CHAPTER XXIIL

Towards  morning the storm raged
more wildly still. Not for years, even
on that roek-bound rugeed coast, had
there been experienced so fierce and ter-
rible a tempest, in which were comming-
led pitchy darkness, blinding torrents of
rain, and a sweeping, howling cale that
unroofed houses by the score, blew down
farm build ngs, -uptore the old forest
trees ,and‘ lashed clear gurgling stream-
lets and peaceful flowine wivers into
headlong floods, their swi‘t currents all
stained with the ruin that they had
wrought, and changed the dark hissing
waves around the Blac’ eef of Tre-
garthen into an awful bowlinz eauldron,
whitenine miles of heavinr motntainefis
waveg, with ghastly windine sheets of

with each shrick of the contending ele-
ments sheer up the shelving and jagged
face of the dark precipice for hundreds
of feet.
The clock hour

had struck the t

J of the new day, and sleeplessly Winnie

Caerlyon tossed and turned. and finally

| sat up partially dressed, tichtening her

warm shawl around her,
dreary vigil between her bedside
the window. It seemed to
an awfu! fascination for her that
impenetrable darkness, lit up on the
horizon with the weind phosphorescent
light of the ecrested billows. and filled
with the shrieking and sobbing of the
dreadful voices of the tempest,

“I wish I could have gone home,”
she muttered, feverishly; “some  one

keeping a
and
have

the proud, heautiful

turn |

thay,
[ liniment will not core the discase. This

bit of |

would have been sure to be awake and
I atirring—father, or Sarah, or the boys;
land the ien would have been out on
the cliffs perhaps, T could have sat up
with some one to tal kto at the fire-
| side! T cannot rest here—1 am afraid
of the storm, I never was afraid of a
storm before,” she added shivering clos-

It's the CLEANEST, SIMPLEST, and BEST HOME
DYE, one can buy--Why you don't even have to
know what KIND of Cloth your Goods are made
of.--So Mistakes are Impossible,

Send for Free Color Card, Story Booklet, 2nd
Booklet giving results of Dyveing over other colors,
The JOHNSON-RICHARDSON CO., Limited,
Montreul. Canada.

and
am-

window-panes,
8 Ehut- X
it sounds

er to the black
straini
afraid of this, 1t is so awful
so full of destruction and.death. And
oh, the lives lives! Oh Heaven
have mercy strugeling  with
the mereilc sen to-night!” cried,

Fazx o in knecling prayer. “Woull
that T conlil d iing to suecor and
save! It is so dreadiul to sit here safe
and sheltered, and to know that  the
vawning gulis of the great waves are
v ave men  down, st
gling and crying, and thinking of their
mothers and wives and littde children!
Oh, po men-—poor women! And 1 can
do n ng!”

“They are all s
oug pr{'wutl_\ the womaunly heart add-
ing with passionate bitterness —sleep-
ing whilct he is perhaps in peril. They
do not distress themselves to wake al-
though he may Dbe in his death agony

they. ‘his nearest and dearest  on
carth!”

But the one whom Winifred's jealous
love wronged in thought most decply
know as little unbroken rest as  she.

For another hour the storm ehriek it

thundered, until the old mansion,

its massive century-and-a-half
foundntions, trembled like a
thine in fear. Winifred, in icx cold and
darkness the last ember  of
fire had lay shivering, huddled
!in
mont still, and longing for the dav
Presently a light hurried tap came
lier door, and a voice called

*Winnie-Winnie Crerlyont!”

ik Y Who ity” she

o her aching ey

the lost
on those

she

o somet

swallowing 1

leeping,”  she broke

for
fadad
her

o

ves! is eried,
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1- Lady Mountrevor,” and the

soned, and a tall dark form eame

in. “Are you afraid-—are yon

:llmi‘]‘ of the storm, Winnie?” she said

trembling with agitation. I am—1 can

not rest! 1 thought perhaps that you

were frightened too. Did I wake you?

[t is an awful night. Arek you in bed,

Winn

”

Yes. lving on the bed; T am hadf=
dreesed, \What it, Lady Moutrevor?
Winnie asked, frightencd and bewilder-
od, more by her visitant’s strange man-
ner than anything else,

“Are you not coid? Is your! fire out?
How dreadful!™ the latter exelaimed, in
the same hurried, trembling way. “1
should go mad if I did not keep lights
and fires blazing on such a night as
this! I suppose 1 have a bad conselence,
Winnie, Won't you come down to my
rooms? They are more comfortable. Oh,
do!” she called, impatiently. “And your
window blinds undrawn! Look at
darkness! Ob, do come down and keep
me company, child!” She caught Win-
nie’s arm and almost dragged her of?
the bed.

“Has anything fri
anything happened?” gasped Winnie,
struggling to her fee, and groping for
her shoes. “I am afraid of the storm;
‘the thundering of the waves and.the
dreadful screaming noiee of the wind
coming in over the Head, kept me from
closing my eyes.”

“Dreadful!” responded Lady Mount-

htened you—has

Laughs With Joy!
No More Indigestion

Montreal Man So Ill, Thought He
Would Die of Stomach Trouble.

Found a Simple Remedy That Has
Kept Him Well Ever Since.
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The experience of Mr. Larese
one very common to-

froth, and flinging wild showers of spray |
my work., I
| eourage,

I suffered from ¢
digestion for five yeais,
much that T conld

sia and in-
I suffered so
hardly attend to
was-weak and. lost all
1 enjoyed no rest until 1
decidel to follow your treatment. To
my great surprise 1 immediately be-
agan to feel better. T am  now using
the seccond box of Dr. Hamilton's
Pills, and T feel so well that T want
to tell you that T owe this great
change to your fameus pills. Te-
commend Dr. ITamilton’s Pills
ery person who is sufiering from dys-
pepsia. Your grateful eervant, D. R.
Larose, 338 Jolictte street,
PO

All who have weak stomachs,
those who -suffer with indigestion, head-
aches, biliousness, ean be perfeetly cured
by Dr. Hamilton’s Pills. 25¢ per box, at
druggists and storekcepers, or the Ca-
tarrhozone Co., Kingston, Ont., and Buf-
f;\lu‘ N. Y.
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revor, wildly, “It =ounds exactly like
death-cries! 1 fell asleep—I wish I had
not, I dreamed—oh, T dreamed so aw-
fully!” She was hurrying Winnie along
the corridor as she spoke, and  Win-
nie felt her shudder like one in an
ague, “What did you play that ‘Dead
March’ for? That idiot, to -make such
a musical selection! 1t has been ring-
ing and beating in my cars ever since
—evey since, Winnie, I have been
dreaming of coffins, and of every one
1 ever knew and cared for being laid in
them—every one. 1 knew all the dead
faces, Of all nights in the year to play
+ the ‘Dead March!® Heavens! I shall nev
or want to hear it again! 1t seems beat-
ingall-around me—the air js full of
it

“Prear Lady
nie. ‘terrified,
tion.”

“My imagination!” echoed,
wich that my imag tion were not
quite so vivid. And it is so long  ago
vears now,”  she muttered.
“Why 1 it ail como back to me to-
nieht 7 ‘Dead Mareh'—that was its
they did not play it then, No, nnf'ii
s a lonely funeral—a lonely grave in
far-oif tand!.-Why did 1 think of it?”

The flood of cieerful radiance, the
soft glare
from Ter warm,
ed out-on ih
heyr face, W h
with distended
of a sleep-walker. k

«f am so sorry that | playved it. T wish
Daoctor Lake had not been stupid encngh
L for it. Dut for malam hiddisg
dhonld have refused,” Winnie said,

tryvine to scothe Lady Alil-
W distraction, “Shall 1read

Mont: 2 Perhaps it
Psaln make

It is this tervivie storm

saikl  Win-
your imagina-

Mountrevor,”
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pleasant rooms, stream-
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like
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ssy eyes,
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range

vou, daudy
read some

{ Vol
to

we hey might
ns feel calmer: '
which has chaken your nerves.

“Psalms!” Lady Montrevor
with ecornful impatience-—-1

repeated,
could
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SORES FROM ELBOW TO
FINGERD
Zam-Buk W‘ork;d_a Miracle ot
Heal ng.

Reverend Gentleman Fully
LOrroporates.
liss Kate L. Dolhiver, of Caledonia,

living

shaw!. watshing the black case- |

the”

dueen’s \. must add
my testimony to the vadue of Zam-Buk.
fULcers and sores
Pt although L tri
varmous
to do

s, ., daye:
oke out on my arms,
1 to heal tnem i

using preparations, wth
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“One day a friend asked e i7 1}
tried Zam-Buk. 4 said 1 had not, but
I got a box right away. ‘Chat first box
did me more good than all the snedicine
1 had tried up to that time, so 1 con
tinued the tre t. Every box heg
the sores more and more until, to ma
a Jong story short. Zam-Buk healed
the sores completely.
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was in despair,
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that it is
1-Buk alone which cured me.”
Minister corroborates, Rev. W.
M. Parker, of Caledonia, Mias Dolli-
ver's minister, writes: “This is to eortify
that the testimonial of Miss Dolliver
correet as far as my knowledge goes. .1
have known her for a year and a half,
and her cure efiected by Zum Bul:
remarkable.”

Wherever there is uleeration, blood-
poison, sores, cold-cracks, abscessea, cuts,
burns, bruises. or any e&kin injuary or
disease. there Zam-Buk should be applied.
Tt is also a sure cure for pilea. All

.
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or post free from Zam-Buk Co., To-
ronto, for price. Refuse cheap and barm-
for imitatioms and substitutes.

listen to Psalms, child! Psalms, with
that ringing turough my bhrain, and
voices that are silent in.the grave for
years calling my-name, and dead faces
Hooking at we!” :

She flung ler down  belore theV
bright fire,“shrinking against u pillowed
conch, and stretching out her arms to
the blazing warmth, like ene who woe
almost ehllled to death.

“Let me get you something—a glass
of wine, or some cordial or other—-db,
Lady Montrevor—yow look so cold and
ial!” urged ‘Vinnie, earnestly.

(To be Continued.)
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STATUE PUZZLES WIfE MEN.

The lions of Westminster are legion,
some in the tlesh and others in stome
or marble; recently there has bezn an
additivn to the menagerie, around whieh
there is an agreeable halo.

JIn o gloomy niche half way down
Westminster hall there is dimiy to be
descried a gray stone statue of a king
which has just been taken out of the
architectural musenm and perched aloft.
There is a heavy crown on his head
over long flowing hair, the beard 1s
rippled and majestic. In his leit hand
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drugeists and stores eoll at 50c. per box,

he holds the orb, hut the scepter hand
is gone. The old king broods over the
hall of kings.

The experts are puzzled over his Ms-
tory. He stood in Westminster hall for
many centuries side by side with other
, stone kings: and all were tided awgy
by the governmen in 1830. Recently 1t
occurred to Lord Beauchamp to try the
effect of bringing them back. Several
lof the beantiful Gothic windows axe
biind, forming niches suitable for statues
and all the old forgotten Lings may
take their plauces in them.

This first one ig a beautiful personage.
No one knows what king he is orwheth-
er it is merely an ideal figure of majes-
ty, but it is certain that he is the work
of some fine fourteenth century erufts-
man.

The battered king is the giamdest
statue in the hall. Below him lie in
ghostly row the kings done with the
petty realism of the modern age; im-
mediately under his blind majesty’s gaze
is the broad face, cynically furrowed of
the merry monarch. The unknown kimg
towers over these people like a visitant
from ampler times.—Lendon Times,
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Cured Stomach Gas,
Stopned Hiccoughs

‘' Pains in the Stomach That Yield to
Nothing Else, Pass Away Quickly
If Nerv line is Used.

Read Mr. Braun’s Statement

“A few weeks ago T ate some green
vegetables and some fruit that was not
quite ripe. It first brought on a fit of
indigestion, but unfortunately it deval-
oped into hiccoughs, accompanied By .
nausea and cramps. T ivas dreadiully it
two days my head ached and
throbbed; T belched gas continually, amid
1 was unable to sleep at night. A
neighbor  happened in to sce me and
urged me to try Nerviline. Well, 1
wouldn’t have believed that any ‘pre-
paration eould help so quickly. ¥ ook
half a teaspoonful of Nerviline in  hdt
swoeetened water and my stomach Ieit
Letter at-once. 1 nsed Nerviline several -
times, and was completely restored?

The above §s from a letter written By
(. E. Braun, a well-known stockumin
and farmer near Lethbridge, Alta. Mr.
Braun’s favorzble opinion of the high
merit of Nerviline is shared by -
sands of Canadians who have . proved
Nerviline is simply o marvel fer eranmvs,

a. flatulence, nausen, and stom-
ach disorders .Safe to use, guaranteed to
cure—you can make no mistake in
Leeping Nerviline for your family rem»

for

L family &ize hottles 500, trial
size 2. Al dealers, or the a tavrie
zone -Co.. Bufialo, N. Y., and Kingston,
Canada.
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The Country Heaven Forgot.

Wilder than the Afriean jungle, more
impenetrable than the tropical forests
of the Amazon valley are parts of Louis-

State whare the foot of a white
man s never trod, and none know
with certainty the manner of  heasts
which roam throngh the meorasses,

As Captain Ed Nowland, of the steam-
hoat Wenona, of Memphis, puts it:
“The Lord has forgot. He ever made that
country around Plaquemins and the
Lous bayouns, and the Uniteq States
government probably deesn’t know it
gwne the distriet.”

The Wenona is ordinavily a Mississip-
pi River excursion hoat, but  €aptain
Nowlamd recently passed several weeks
on the vessel in the two bayous.

“Phose two bayous are the most pic-
i turesque  bodies of water I have eyer
seen,” he sail, vecently. “Yon would

think you had left the United Btates
and were in Brazil. only the jnngle is
“ever so much more derse than the Ama-
zon forests. The Wenona ran over more
alligatore than 1 ever dreamed of being
alive, They fairly swarm in thoze wat-
ers.”

Men of Ciptain Nowland's crew said
that several times alligators were pick-
| ed up by one of the paddle wheels and
| flung into the air. Some of the animals
landed on the heads of the erew. ¢
g gt

A NEW BLOUSE.

Tt'w of printed silk.

But the skirt is plain,

The blouse is ent wrist !

There's a cord run in the |

nother cord defines the

Both cords tie with tassels
front. .

The only scams in it are unler the
arms.

An opening for the liead is made from
shoulder to shounller,

This shioulder slit extends quite out to
the end of each shoulder.

Little straps and buttons eateh the
back and front over the shcounlders.
¢ A net guimpe may be worn with jt,
though for home wear or informal even-
ing wear it is picturesque without.
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To feed a woman's vanity, it Js
of course neccssary to feed her og
sweets,




