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It was evident to Stuart Villinrs thas
cent understanding between them, and
that there might be sore plot in con-
ccetion between them in which he, Stu-
art ViRliars, had a share, but he was,
to tel) the truth, neitiier impatient nor
curious. 4

Sinee he had lost hia beautiful Joan

" life bad become so dreary aud vapid an
affair that he did not think it possible
for anything to arise which should have
jutevest for him.

Perbaps Bertie and Miss Mazurks
w-re phutting something for his amuse-

ent,

Well, if they were, ho thought, with a
regretful  migh, Tie was afraid they
wonid he doomed to disappointment.

TJe had found nothing to amuse him
since the death of the beautiful girl he
had meant to makoe his wife, and not
even the ducl had aroused him out of
the mclancholy which beset him.

“T am a cumberer of the earth,” he
muttered, as he Iooked out of the win-
dow upom the passers-by. “Not a soul
of them but has some~ object., some am-
bition in life. But. T! 1 might as well be
den das living!  Yes, it i3 a pity that
Pertie did not put an end to so nseless,
w0 purposcless an exisience. Earl of
Viliiars, with more money than I know
what to do with, and T would willingly
exchange lota with the bricklayer’s lab-
over there, who spends his days earry-
fag hods of mortar up a ladder and his
evenings with @ wife and children, who
Jove him and whom he loves. Life! Life
i» worth living when love is thrown iato
tho bargain, but otherwise—"

He lit another cigar, and waa think-

Sug that ho might as well stroll down
o the club, for the sake of strolling
hack again, when the scrvant announced
Mies Mazurka and Lord Dewsbury.
+ RQtuart Villiars smiled amusedly.
Thesr little plot waz evidently in pro-
grese, and they had come to burst it on
him ke a bomb.

““Well,” ke caid, as he shook hands.
““What are you two going about iike
‘conrpiraters for, and against what gov-
ernment are you plotting now? Which
of yos conceals the dynamite? Have
vou geot it in that secalskin bag ot
yonrs, Miss Mazurka®”

‘1 haven't got any dynamite, but I've
got bad news for vou, Lord Villiare,”
she waid, gravely. '

“Reallv?" he said, with a faint emile.
“Well, what is it T am used to bad
news"" ke added, tho smile fading frem
his faece. “Bortic, have a brandy and
r:ia. Fliss Mazuirka, strezgthen your-

1f for your duty with a glass of wine.
Nor Wetll, the news must be bad indead.
What is it? Do you mind my smoking?”’

“No,” said Miss Mazurka, solemnuly.
“Tobaeco is a great consoler, isw’t it?
And yeu'll want consolation directly.”

He emiled sadly. .

“FThanks' shall I? But dou’t look so

grave. Amd you, Bertie, haven't you

anything to say?”’

“She’ll be spokeswoman,” said Bertie,
cautiously. “I can corroborate -what
she is geing to tell you; I say that be-
forehand.”

“Mire Mazurka deesn’t need any cor-
roboration,” said Strart Villiars, with
a kindly smile. “If she said that the
moon was made of green cheese I should
believe her. Now, thon. thero’s your
drink, Bertie, and a glass of wine for
von, Miss Mazurka. Go on, please. Here
I sit preparod for—anything,” and he
leant back in his chair and smiled at
them,

“H’s more gerious than you think,”
said Miss Mazurka, gravely. “Now, my
lord, you are the owner of the Arrow-
ficld property, ain’t you?”

He nodded.

*Yee, unfortunately.”

“Why unfortunately®’”’ she demanded,
sharply. '

‘‘Because I don’t know what on earth
to do with it—unlecss lose it at Monte
Carle,”” he answered, with a  smile.
“But g3 en, you have begun in an in-
teresting fashion.”

“'That properiy is very large, isun’t
ir=

“Very,” he admitted.

“Werea't you very much surprised
when you heard that it had been left to
vou?’ asked Mirs Mazurka.

He thought a moment.

‘“Not very. Rather. T had always nn-i

derstood that Lord Arrowfield—my un-
cle—would leave it to me, but he was
_eccemtrio, sund taerc were passages in

his life which might result in his leav-
iug the estale to someone eise, some
nearer rolation, if there was one.”

“‘But there was none?”’

¥ can’t say. I only know that he left
it to me. S8top!”’ he said, with a shade
of earnestness. “‘He left it to me, or at
jeast the only will that we found be-
queatibed it to mo, but there was a
strange incideni in counection with it.”

“Ywhat was that:"”’

“A letter,” he said. “ He wrote me a

i

letter just before he died stating that |

he had disinherited me.”

*He stated this?’’

“Yer, in this letter.”

*“You destroyed that letter?’ asked
Mise Mazurka.

Stuart Villiars raized his brows.

“Destroved it> Certasinly net!” he
said, rather coldly. “Omn the coantrary,

J.} preserved it carefuily, and have it

Ly me mow. If a later will had heen
found ike letter would have gone s long
way ig proving its .genuineneu.”

you would lose the estates? Youw would
be a—forgive me—a poor man again’’’

“Yes.” he said, listlessly, “I should.
I should be poorer,” and he smiled,

!

{
‘
'
|

“By me, through
Stuart Villiarz raised his brows.

an accident.”

“Truth is stranger thau fiction,” he
said, with a smile. “A later will found!
Well, it is not szunr! that Jetter igdi-
cated the existence of such a will. *And [
:m no longer pwater of Deercombe, am

9

“Yes,.you are master giill, until the
new claimant austs you,” said Bertie.

“He will not have much troubie in
doing that,” said Stuart Viiliars, quietly.
“Let @im bat provo his case to me, and
he ghall step into my shoes without any
fear from the lawyers. Why does he
oot make his elaim at onee?”

“The will was only discovered a
shory time sinee,” said Miss Mazurka.
“And you will give yp the ecstates at
oree, as soon as you yourseif are satis.
ficd that this new claimeant really has a
title to them?”

“At once,” he said. “YWho is the
claimant? [ koow of no neasrer reiation
to Lord Arvowfield than mysell.”

“It is not a *he bur a ‘she’t” said
Miss Mnazurka. “i¢ is his gracddaagh-
ter.”

Stuart Villiars thought 2 moment.

“His granddaughter, the daughter of
the late countess, who lived apart frem
him! Ab, yes. i see! Well, | wish her
joy! May the money bring her mor:
happiness than it has brought me! What
-—~what is her name?”

“Ida Trevelyan'” said Miss Mazurka,
glibly.

Stuart Villiars started.

“Ah, I see!” . he 3aid, looking at Bertie,
“It was because yoa thoughti { was try-
ing to keep this youny lady—a friernd of
yours, no douor—out oI che esitates that
you wanted to shoot me, ci, Berlie?”

Beriie remained silent.

“Well, you did me wreng, T looked tor
this wili dav afier day. 1 would haye
bren the nrst 1o hand it to her, and
piaee her in possessiog, i 1 had found it
You did me wrong!”

*Yes, [ did,” staauacred Bertie, ex-
changing a glance with 3iss Mazurka

“Ida Treveiyan” murmured siuart vil-
liwvs, - "A pretty name, anld she is, or
was, an actress.  Well,” with a kiund
glasce at Miss Mazuarka, “she is nose
the less worthy of Deercombe for thall”

“Thank you!” said Miss Masuria,

“Aud bhave you
young lady?”

“fes,” said Dertie.
It 1 a genuiae wiil.

scen the will--the

“I have sesn 1,
Seeveil & Uwminlier,
nave seen it, and declave
impregnabie”

I know Sceven & Humber” s2id St
art Villdars, =Yoeu couldn’t have batter
authorities. And they say it is grauine.
Am T mentioned in it?”

“Yes, you ure leit a sum of mouey.
bug—-"

“But what?” :

“I am afraid it will ba only suificiont
to pay off the amount veu haave spent.

Steare Villiars nodded gravely, =

“Well, well! And s L am puor agwn?
And this young lady, wiat is she ik

“She i3 extremely beautifal and as re
fired as the lady of Deercombe should
he,” said Bertie, :q::l\'c!;.'.

Stuart Villiars nodide l.

“Uam glad of thae”

Fidad

: he =ald guictly.
“1 should not have liked the oli piace
to pass into unworthiy hands. And she
is a friend of yours Are yvou-—forgie
e, Dertie—going to masry her?”

" Bertie Dtusbed to the roots of his hair.

“No,” he suid, in 2 iow voice, [ am
not. I am—only a iricad. Bu: thouzh
I am pot going to marcy Lev, 1 am de-
ing on her behalf.”

“I see, and you have come to propoca
terms ?”

“Yes; you won't finit them hard.”

Stuart Villiars raised his brows.”

“Hard? What are they

“These. That in considewntion of your
giving up all ¢l2ims to the property, she
1w willing to forego her elaia to the
money you have spent, and, of course,
to pay you the sum ’eft vou in this jast
will.” ’

Rtuart Villlars was silent for a mo-
ment.

“They are liberal, lsrient terms” he
‘!‘,i'id. “f aupnese i T chose to fizht tho
will T eould keew her out for—years, per-
hurs” .

“Yau could, so Seov:ll & MWimber say.”
dssentod Bortie,

“But I do not chomse to o "
said Lord Villiars. *‘Satisfy mob—i!;:;:s-‘
fv Craddock that the will is genuine
and T—well, I yield/ everything.” ’

“Craddock is already satisfied. e
saw the will this morning. We have
just left him,” said Bertio.

Stnart Villiars smiled.

“You are doing the thing very com-
pietely,” he said: “but it is just the |
course I stould have wished you to par-
sue. Very well! I will see Craddock.
And I am poor agzin! Heigho!” axnd
be laughed grimly.

There was a moment’'s silence; then !
Miss Mazurka said

‘‘Are you wo sorrv, my lord?”

‘““No,” he said, after a moment: ‘“not |
sorry. I was thinking how hard it was
for this poor girl to have heen kept !
out of her property all this time, and |
how eager she must be to take posses-
sion. Please te!l her that I will do ev-’
erything in my power to assist her to |
her own. It is tho least I cau do." i

Bertic locked at Miss Mazurka, and;
after a morrent said :

“And don’t you fee! auy curiosity to
see this young lady who has snatched
your property from you, my lord?”

“Yes,”” he aoswered; “the groatest
curiosity. But I was thinking it would
be psinful to her. I should like to see
her very much. Will youn tell her se,
please?” '

*I will tell her so,” said Bertia, “and

-——

I will arrange & ing. Will you mest
her at Deercombe the dsy after
to-morrow?’” =y

“Yes,” said Stuart Villiars, but he

| dock

b betweer  her testh.

¢ shall go down, and someene
Scovell sud Humber’s, and we’ll
the thing there. I am awtully sosry
you, Villiars!” ‘
“Don’t be!” said Stumart Villiars,
shaking his hand. “1 am siek and tired
of the money and of my own life. I
was hungering for something to happen
and I am more than content! Give my
compliments to Miss Trevelyan and teil
her that I hope she will live at the old

Wold, and that it will bring her WT
i than it could ever bring me—

now!” acd he turned away with a sigh,
u;honswn' ion of Joan rose before kim.

CHAPTER XLITL
The pews burst upon Deercombe like

bombshell.

It reached Colomel Oliver m the form
of a letter from Craddock, who was
held fast and tight in the hands of
Bertie and Miss Mazurka, the latter of
whom inspired him with a dread that
amounted to awe.

He was to do exactly as she told him,
or take his chance of going before &
judge and jury a>d receiving his des-
erts. ‘

Every day Miss Mazurka went dewn
to Chain Court and gave him his ord-
ers.

He was not to open his lips respecting
the will and Joan’t identity to aayore,
an he was to pay unhesitating and un-
questioning obedience to her and Lord
Bertie, or—it would be worse for him.

Old Craddock had been vgry‘m\.wh
shaken by the expesure of his villainy
and Mordaunt Rovce’s, and he was lit-
erally troubled whemevar Mise Mazurka
entered the office and fixed her eyes omw
him. .

“You are an awful old scoundrel,
sne said to him, with a cheerful czqdo:
that made him winee; “‘and I belicve
it’s a shameful megleot of duty on our
part mot to prosecute you. And wa'll
do it even mow if you dare to disobey
orders in the very slightest.”

“You can depend upon me, my dear
Miss Mazurka,” croaked he old max.
“You can indeed. 1'm an  honest,
straightforward person, but I was weak
enough to be led astray by that awia}
voung scoundred, a boy I picked up
from the gutter.”

“It's a pity you dida’t leave

him there,”’ retorted Miss Ma-
- . Y,

zurika. Well, now you have

got to be swrelo hold your'tonguc
alLOUL Lle will and Silss Oramby's Cvds
ing to ?« again—and, ia fact, about
everythifig—until 1 tell you” )

“Rely upon my secrecy, my deal Mi3s
Mazurza.  Loa lawyer—"

“Ves, 1 kaow,” interrupted Miss 3.1:%
ztrka, eurily. ULoean resy upeu you, be
c.mﬂ:'l'\‘e aobl you Lard and 1asi, alml
vou low it Now +p down and write
to thar Colonsi ©iver youwve told me
shout, and jusc =2 it owas all a
mistake aboue  Miss  Oimeby's  Leing
drown-d and that she s eome fo il
azing and yon can say that ~he 18
rs o remain In
.t Lut that she
et Monday, at
Vepaen =bn Us yonanndersbond that??

M Craddeek as-nral her that he fuly
understsod and would oo dier lrzhilest
wish shoeuld be law to him.

“Yery well, and then give onders angé
son thut the Woll—thao's what it's
ealled, sn't it? —Iis goo ready by Mon-
cay.”

~By Yonday!” and ili» ol man groas.
ed louvd’,.

“Tte Mondav!™ repeatod Miss Mazad-
hoa stamy of i frot which made
Craddock jumm.  “Money van dooany-
thite, ean't 17 Voery well, fhan let it
Ooothet., Send hali o dozon ohl wonien
into it, and Heht fives inoail she rooms.
Do what gou like, but have it roady.
Miss Ornsby will wanb iv by then, and
shie muat have it! Do you hear?”

Nes;  Mr. Craddoel heard, and it
should be dene.

Sl go dowa myself)”
his Lhands,

“You'd briter. Bt mimd, mot a werd
to anyore. If yowre asked any ques
tions, sny yeon don’t Lnsw. 10 you want
a written order from Miss Ormsby, you
sball have it.” -

“Oh, dear. no. Mias Mazarka's word ie
enough,” he a<sured her,

*Yes, it i3, she azsented; “and waen
Miss Mazurka says a tnng she meens it
You've done a geeat deal of this mis-
chief, and now [ mesa to mak» youo uudo

ol LT

s sk %
amonx foends,

he saill rubuing

sonw ofdil, and Lo, gratis, oy aataing,

to‘)a!i

s Mr, Craadocis cac dewa and wrote a

cautivus neols to tae coloael  which
reached him as he was playing bitliard.

at the club, and sem: bim flying home
with tae force of a whirlwind.,

“Here, I, Julia!” he <houied. puist-
ing into rhe parlor, where the two g
sat working aond wrangling, iust as of
old; “here's the mosl astonishing taing
you ever heard! “Pou my word, 1 thung
that old fool Uradduck must huve gone
out of his mind. 1 never heard—"

“ wish you'd et us hear, papa,” said
Julia, irritably; “whatever i3 it?”

“Ip trying to ted you, if youlll let
rme,” he retorted. “Why, oocan sl
drowned after ail; ac jeast this ¢ld food
Bays w0

The girts opened
Suped &t nim,
weni.

“Joan—nut—drownnd:!” they ewelsl
ed, at lasrt. :

“Not’ the ejaculated, dropping his e -
giass and siapping the open lettor—--
“not drewned, aiter all!  Listen o (us!
Did you ever hear?
and that’s the fact!”

Emmeline shook ier head.

“[v’s truc ensugh!” che said. aeid'y.
“Old Craddock iza't aut of his m.nd.
Tuat girts tneaed np agaiat”

“iU she has, ic s simpy shamefail’

their atonths a-d
spoevaicas with asion -

said Juiia, flu:hing attd frawing her jiea

together. “shamerne!  \There has sho
been all this time! -Among friendsl”
She'd better Keep there—we don't want
her here. Every soul in the-place kaows
ste ran away with Lord Villiars,  She
can’i eome bwek here, uniesa sho’s lesh
ail sense of deceney!”

And Miss Julin's eves opened and shot
out & spiteful flush of fire.

“Yes, that's all very woll” said the
eolonel, walking up and down and rub-
bing at his eyeglass, ~IUs ail very weil’
te say that she cin’t ecme back here,
but he says she iy coming baek. and on
Monday, tco, searcely a week from
now !’ - ‘

“I¢’s umenderahi~:” eaid Emmelinm,
“Papr, it's mare

[ don’t Lelieve iy, .

But Dodd’s Kidney Pills Mads
Mrs. Laprairie a new Woman.

Nipissing Lady Gives An Experience
That Should Prove af
Vaiue ts the Suffering Women of
Canada. i
Laprairieville, Nipizeing ~lstriet,

Ont., April i7. (Special.)—After suf-

germg. irom various formas of kidney

ills since she was a child, Mrs. ©O.

Laprairie is a well woman ead once

more it has been proved that no

ence of Kidney Trouble is tow :evers
er of too louny standing for Dodd’s

Kidnev Pills ‘~ cure,
Interviewed regarding her

Mrs. Lawrairie :aid:

“Since I was twelve vears of age
T have sutfered from Kidney Diseace.
I was always tired. My back would
ache and 1 always had a :haro pain
in the top rart ¢f my Lead. My heart
also treubled me.

“Hearing of Dodd’s Kidrevy Pillz

‘eure,

I gave them a trial, and nov 1 {eel
like a new woman.”

Thovsands of Canadian men and
women are feeling just Mrs. Laprairie
does—as if life had startad all over for
them—iust because they have cured
‘their Lkidooys with Dold’s  Kidney
Pills. Tor the kidaeve ure the main-
spring oI life. 1f ther are clograd
ar out of order the whole body is
wrope.  Dodd’s Kedney Pills always
[:ut the kiduevs in geed werking or-
wer.

that ail the lotior savs? Doesa’t it ex-
plain how the mistake oeeurred?’

“Not the leas{”

Wiy, this wrf mayn’t be Joan ai alle
She may he an mpostor—"

The eoion=l chook his hexd.

“Cateli old Craddoek teing taken in
by an hwmpositor!” he said. “Oh, s
Jean «afe encngh: btul how they cume
to mistale that ether wirl for ker is o

myusterv. Ch, it’s Joan, there’s no daubt
of it. Corfound it a'l. T Jid thinkt 11

t ot rid of that frawbis and noew here
Lit 15 baek en my Dauds aeain! Pmeothe
uninckisst noon Meva this
aivl dizanpears, and sets a cock and-pull

n earth!?
story of her death in eirenlaticn. and
now she's tirned un puaime There’s no
pooce n this world, al lea<t there isn't
for me, I & d

The two virls exchancel olaners,

Lools hove, papa” o <abl Jaliag Yas to
Joan’s comire back hore, 105 out of the
i ID vou were Qianosed to be
pa ta perptit it we wonldn't
ard that's flat; sn't ir, Em?”
“Phat's all vers owell” growlel the
Cenlonel: “tnd U'm hor auncdinn, confound
it end what am boio dot”
“3Write to Mr. Craddosi and -ay ron
don'. beleve him,? o id Pamelive, il
3 !!\'.
.-1’)\“".‘.\-?

ratnrteddl i

s
I ETES N

stand it

TWhat's tha vee o7 el 7 e

ome

and acn O

XL sgil Tulie Eniifng ber braws
ard tightening  her Ups nercilissly:
“iust write an dsay that you are o
to hear that the venort of her v
was false. but under the cirenmasatinces
vau must decline to veceive ber under
vour roci.  IUs avite impessible that
<he shonbl ve heve: f she eames baek
then Fornmeline o
plahi!”

i (T be Continuad)
i

Fifaks e

quisidy rirps eouains, eIrss colds. beels
e twenet cudilawtie > e o« 25 ceats.
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BEASTIFY GANADA
BY FLOWER GARDEN
1S AIM OF RALWAY

Distribute Seeds and Ofier FPrizes fer
Bast Display on C. P. R.
Svsiem.

|

The floral department of the CPR.
is following up the spring distribution
of flower sevds by the  aauneuncemeid
Unay the brize lisy is tiis year o be
considerabiy extended. Last year 31,609
was distributed in prizes for the aesi
gurdens atong the iine. This year in al-
dgition 1o prizes for the Dest  gardeus,
titere will he prizes also for the best
photugraphs of gardens.

Tuar the competition for thoseprizes
will be Kkeen is certain, Greater  en-

;thusius;n than ever i3 beiny shoewn in

this =cheme for the girdling of the Dom-
inion with a chain of {lower gardens; in
fact, the :cheme hes been taken up in
i such a2 wholesale wuy thsat he spring
distribution  inaugurated  yesterday
! menns the sending out o{  over 109,000
! packages ¢f sevds to agenis, sectionmen,
!uad employees Hying on the company’s
| property. who wish ta evitivace ilow-

]

Thewa soeds comprise over thirgy var-
Sties of Lhe cholcest kinds of garden
‘ flowers, In addition i large number  of
, sext packages of novellles in e way
{of flowers are being despatebed o cen-

tral puints, from which plants will be
| distributed later vn. Couweidering that
j st fwlp Uhe recipionts of these seeds
alsg participated in the distribuiiva of
: hundreds of thousamds of buibs,  the
| gardens all along the company’s lines
{ cught to be a blaze of glory irom the
beginzing Lo the end of the cuming sea-
son.

£his gardening seheme is an entirely
volungary one. Not the siightest pres-
sure is put on azay of the company’s
employees to beautify the surroundiag
of stations amd section houses by gar-
‘dens, Bag if they desire to do so the
ground is frecly givem tirem, and they
also ge: all the gardon smppiles neves-
sary Irce of cest, tirere leing 10 TS
trictions whatever. .

The Irtigation Department will de-
corate its greunds with flowers this
year, and the Foresiry Department §n
the Wes; is taking a keen interest in
the subjcet In sddition to growing flow-

many agents in the West grow veg-
gi\:les, and thas have little experimen-
tal farms at their stations,

V.
3
3

War means bat&t:n'i; for all snldiers
and hord taxes for all citizems.—New

% well,” said Bertle. “Thea I'll than hman n-*n-e -~ o ~cand. And i« Vork Tribume.

Immense

P owendd oo, that's,

v

\ There are many }‘ k
Wylie's volome. She isiin her
mistic moed in'the climpter on '
age—DBefure and

> and since

£

there ave not enough men to “go round”
it is gratiiying.'to hear that in Ger-
many a¢ all events things are otherd
wise. On the anthoxity of a German lady
wy are told that “an average girl ean
always get the man she wants as long
as she does not want anything to grand
or expensive.” In her own soeial circle
she has omly to mnke her cheice, and
her mother does the rest.

With the slightost encouragement omn
the girfs part mauiters march rapidly
forward. Twenty veurs ago & young cou-
ple were never leil an mstant te them-
seives until they were actually married.
Nowadayvs the pzininl etiquatte has been
relaxed and the task of marrying there-
by simylified,

As long as she hoids a tennis rackek
the dainsei may wander with her willing
swain wherever she likes, and a ski tour
nn on the snow covered hills is said to
be an even more <ueeeasful match maker
than a game of tenuis. It sounds quite
¢harming and so very simple.

On the ether hand the ball room “has
sunik out of sicht a5 a matrimonial mar-
ket.” In the fizst place, it is bad form
to -lanee more than twice with the
same girl unless onc is engaged; in the
second place. sitting out corners are un-
kaown, so that the young maa natural-
Iv feels that his chiances are better out
of doors, where his preference is not ob-
served by a dozen pairs of sharp watch-
ing eves,

And when he has asceriained the
lady’s sentiments, or perhzps we ought
to say when she bas made it plain to
him that te may marry her, he puts on
lis top hat n-l freck coat and ealls on
her [ather, expliining his prospects, re-
ceiving an explanation of hers, and if
both give sotisfaction the great event
oi the betrothal comes off.

There are delightful details concern-
ing the preseribed behavior of the en-
saged coupie. the Cerman bridal trous
sea, and the <ivil and religious mar-
rige ceremony, \When the latter is con
chuded the party retusns to the bride's
home, and then beging o festive meal
witkelr puts the Cerimany’s  power of
stoie, cheerful endurance to the test. It
Is a migity meal, an awe inspiring menl,
aorealiy avial imeal. The clergyman sits
between the bride and bridegroom and
makes w wpeech in their honor. Then the
father o7 the bridegroom makes a speecit
in honor of Uhe Liide’s family, and the
father of the hride makes a speech in
aomor of the bridemroom’s family, and
then come the prescs, the ladies, every-
bod: e 1in, uill there is nothing left
tn toost exvent the wive itself. AU this
takes soone hours) vsually from three to
seven, ! the UStimmang” rises {rom
dogree to depres, especislly afcer  the
voigmored doparture  of the
bride aad brideroam. The evening s
conelizded with o danes, and if many
caesta are stavine in the house, and
the byl mother has enought strength
left, there is what is ealled a *“Nach
Hochreit,” a second festivity, the day
aftevward.

¥t i; indeed a mighty affair; one
mixlit even say hat from the mere non-
German peini of view it is rather too
mueh of @ geod thing.—From the West-
minstop Cazette,

nointed!y

E YOuURr GARDEN.
Piast il

Slhady el
(W YE I

ilave o of blouins.
115 4 oreat mistake w have all abke
Yhe ocort musg be determined by the

e
Yreow weopiouty wmay

iawn, of wuod size,

unrear on the

Qoo o and o mpnber of shrits are
{or saabier space,

In a tiny plop one <himh. v potiwps
two, and plants vy be the Lan,

Doewocds, Judas teoes, ellysus and
Voarss thias ail make an e wir appearanse.

Very tittle later ave the spiitas (Hridal
cath s a beauty), hon-ysuckics, Wet
vilas and others.

CJdnpe ja, of eonvee, the month of roses,
and sufiicieat unto the fonr weeks s vhe
joy thereol -

Juip, it must he admitiell i aot 30
e;:s,ii:,: provided for, thougl there are
monthiy roses, eoramumy and tae dike,

August shows the  altheq (rose of
Shaven) beginaing to produce quantities
of ila gy rosetleslike bessoms in var
ious veds. pinks, purplis and white,

in the avtumn mredes  chrysanthe.
Sinas amd the exgnisite cosmoes, alonz
with nmuy losser lights, are ready to
start us hoppily un towuwrd the geim win
tar seazgn,

Thess gre onle o drop in the bucket of
floral possiinlities,

el et
A FiSH OUT OF WATER.

{N: B—-Tuis may ue taken either aa a
johe ot ol that fais, as an allegory, to be
appiicd 1o any Hogtishosystem of ednca-
iy, weenrqliyg Lo the taste of the read-
tl).

b exvshkt o herring long ago,
And hept biw in some 205

¥ strained his waler every day,
Tl ait (e sait was strained away;

And so T teught the Litle chap
Lo tive in water frum the tap.

Tcbbed of his cusiomary brine
Lie had to face a fresh desigu.

Fachk afterroon 1 tock awout 3
A thireblelal ol water out,

Tiil—{hough his needs were always small
Ite zot alemy with oone at all

Gentle of beart and soit of roe,
ile followed where L chose to po.

Gue day he took a walk with me,
Upon the pier at Brightlingees:

Alack! he made a veckiess bound,
Siipped through a grating and  was
drowned. —London Punch.

X el - v
KITCHEN SOUMDS TRANSLATED.
(DBostoin -Transerpt.)

“This zere weather is great for hard-
enipg oze” remarked the water as it

began to ecnzeal.

the
ety goesup rom so many countries that |

it
1]
i
i

|
!
JiF
f
Lij

i
7k
f
E
!

AT
!

?gi??%? }
'§~§E éi'a
ST
HEHT

i
:?
:

4

L
i
1
}
i

3
:

L
Frpid,
E;iéaif
g ok ;s
it
by b
it

fortify the blood is the special mission
of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and that is
why they are the best spring medieine
in existence. If you feel the nead of: a
medicine this eanring give Dr. Wilkiams®
Pink Pills- 3 fair trial and yeu will re-
joice in mew health new strength and
new energy. aud will be especially fit-
ted to stand the torrid heat which comes
a little later.

These Pills are sold by all medieine
dealers or sent, by mailk at (0 eeamts a
bux. cr six boxes for $2.50 by The Dr.
Williams' Medicine Co., Brockville, Out.

NEW WRINKLES FOR THR
GAS STCVE.

(Globe Commercial Adveitiser.)

“ The visit I had the otner day from the
gas stove demonstrater upset all my re-
spectable ideas about cooking,' =aid an
vid-fashioned housekeeper, who had just
invested i & gau range. ‘1 was bakmg
a tan of appies when she came in, and
tha rirst thing she sald wus

s RBaking apples in the oven, I sup-
nose 7

Then she began to tell me how much
eay ’d have saved, and how niuch better
woiinur the apphkes would have beea If
1'd ust put them in a little siewpan on
ter of the stove on a little tin plate with
voles in it with a ilttle water and sugar,
and basted them every little while with
e syrup until they are tender. Apples
in blocm. she called them, and when [
tried them next day they were
mightv zocd. Each apple was as pretty
ws a picture, and while I can’t say that
theyv tasted any ketter, it certainly took
a lof less time, and probably saved gas,
toe

:3he bhegan on potatoes next. She
«luck a metzlkpliate over one ¢t the bhurn-
ers on the range, clapred a round cake
tn don over it to sce if it {itted, and
then -1t a couple of potatves to bake
thi: outlandish way on top ot thot slove,
v that time «he finished showing me
the latestr Kinks apout reasting and broll-
ing those potities were done 10 a turn,
and just broke open 28 tender and seft
as a freshly-balied blscnit.

‘Nevt ste told 1xe wiben [ was roasting
a small plece ¢f meat in the lower oven,
oy what I always called a breiler, L
mfzht as well save Zat by cocling some-
strong ocdor She told me to siart the
cokkinz en rop ¢f the stove, and when
the water was beldling nicely just to pop
the whole thing into the oven.

*Then: she showed me & tricky little
tin oven that leoked like a hoodbox. She

. set it down on tep of the range, and

stood off and looked at !t as a child
would leook at & new doll,

“This.” she =ald, “this litlle n
saves your gas, and Keeps your kitéhen
co6l in suminer.”

*Then she went on to tell me how T
conld bake bread and ples there at ever
< much less coust 1or ges, and that  {t

would almeost take the place of thie big
CNENn. Vhen it wasn't {n use it could
stand on the table or on a shielf, and Y
;’uuld Keep pfes or cakes cr biscuits on
L

‘She told me how to save mvself the
tother of 4wusing the biz UbGroiler that
ccmes with the gas vange, and how,
whnen I wanted only a couple of chops
or a small steak. could uwse a small
toaster with a little baking pan under-
reath to catch the drippings. The littls
toaster rests right on the bhaking pan.”

How Bhetmatism Can be Gared?

All the acihes and pains of acute rheu-
matism are caused by the presence of
Uric acid in the blood. An attack is
usually brought on by expesure to wet
od cold. The muacles stiffen. the joints
swell, and an attempt at exertion brings
on excruiating twinges. The pain often
shifts from one part of the bedy to
arother and this is dangerous, aethe
heart is llable to an attack that might
prove fatal. To get right to the seat of the
trouble Ferrozene should de wused,— it
contains wonderiul selvents for Uric
Acid and eliminates it. entirely from
the gystem. Of course, it is absobutely
necessary to apply Nerviline as a lini-
ment to the affeeted parts. It takes out
the pain, relieves stiffness, restores the
muscles to their wonted vigor and elasti-
city. Every eufferer from rheumatism,
neuralgia ard lumbage should use Fer-
rorone and Nerviline without delay.
They mean certain, swiit, lastiug cure.

el e .

TROUBLE WITH THE TOWER.

Among the engravings that adormed
the walls of a Toledo woman’s home was
one big one of the leaning tower of Pisa.

One morning, shartly aiter the advent
of a new maid, the mistress of the house
noticed that the picture of the tower
hung crooked. She straightened it aad
said nothing of the matter to the new
servant, who had evidently shifted 1t
while dusting.

The next day the picture was again
again crooked; the same thing happened
the next day, and the next. Finally, one
morning, chancing to be in the room

| where the picture was, the mistrese sad

t) the maid, as she dusted:

“Mary, you've hung that picture of the
tower crooked. Just look at it!”

“That’s what 1 say, muam” retnrned
the domestic; “look at it! The only way
1 can git that blamed tower to hang
straight is to hang the picture crooked.”
—Lippincott’s.
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chroat and ~ 24 comia.

MERCENARY BELLE.
(Boston Transcript.)
Belle—Oh, dear. I'm in mchsr
dury. Please give me your advice, Three
men have prapesed to me, and I Qumt

know which to aceent.

“it may harler you” snapped the
water-pipe. “dut it brecks me all wp.”

m&ﬂ one has the most meney
i I knew that. do You suDPeee-
precicus

rd thnme running around




