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“a:werd to anyone'!”

Wwork, and in half an hour's time the

“Go where?—go and drown yourselves
as she was to have ‘done?”
snaried the colone!. gallantly. “I shall
jast do as I Yike, amd I'm not going to
be dictated te in my own home.”

But he went and wrote & note to Mr.
Croddocl: in almost the identical words
dictated by Julia. ;

 Whieh nete old Craddock dutifully
ha:ded over to Miss ;

All right,” said that astute youn
Iady. “Now youn go down to Daergoml:
and get that Woid ready, and mind, not

Old €raddock. vowing obedience, went
down to Deercombe and set a small
army ¢f charwomen and decorators to

‘news that the Wold was being got ready
reached the colonel. and, all on the qui
vive, down he came.

“What's all this nonsense about my
ward, Craddock?” he demanded, rushing
into the hall, where the old man stond
in the midst of the confusion.

“Nonsense, colonel? It's the truth!”
#aaid old Craddock, peering at him side-
ways. “There was u mistaken identity.
That poor girl we saw wasn't Miss
Ohmsby at all. Thank Heaven. she’s
alive and well,” and he cast up his eyes
to the celing in pious gratitude.

“Oh, you've seen her. have you? Where
is ahe?”

“Yes, I've seen her, colonel. and she’s
among friends.” .

“And is that all vou’re going to tell
me?” demanded the colonel, wrathful-

v

¥. “Pleave to remember that I'm her
cunardian,”

OM Craddock drew the colonel’s letter
from hie pocket and showed his teeth in
a gwmn.

“You've renounced that gnardianship,
colonel,” he said. leering up at him.
“Best ask no questions and make no
fuse, 1've had my orders, and T mean
to stick to them.” he added, resolutely.
“Mism Joan’s come to life agamin, and
vou've washed your hands or her, and
there’s an end of it.”

“Oh, is there? We'll see!” exclaimed
the colonel, threateningly.

“Yee, T think you’ll see.” remarked
old Craddock. significantly: “and ii the
sight don’t open your eyes wide,” he add-
ed. as the colonel hounced up and down

“my rame isn’'t Craddock.”

“I don’t know what you mean. and
I dow’t care. As to washing my hande
of her, T don’t know much about that!
Rut a girl who's diagraced herself as
Joan Ormsby has can't be expected to

Yazurks.
like that!” for Joam had flushed and
irned ber head aside. “You know yon
have jromised to be guided by me, now
haven’t you? Me and Lord Bertie”

“Xes,” said Joan, gently. “And does
he wish me to go there?”

“Of ccurse he does,” responded M.s3
Mazurka. “He and T are working haud
fn hand in this bisiness. He sent me
here to-day. Why shouldn’t you go
down to the Wold?>—it’s  your own
place!”

Joan shook her head.

“Xot yet,” she said.
to—Lord Villiars.”

“No it doesn’t,” said Miss Mazurka,
sharply. “He relinquishes his claim to
it. He’s seen the lawyers, and he i3
perfectly satisfied—”

“That—that I am Joan Armsby, Lord
Arowficid’s granddaughter?”’

“No,” said Miss Mazurka, slowly. “He
thonks it is Miss Ida Trevelyan; ae
doesn’t know that the heiress is called
Joun Ormsby.”

Joan went to the window.

“I will do as you wish; I don’t un-
derstand what it is you are doing—"

“But you will on Monday!” said
Mise Mazurka, coaxingly. “I'll explain
everything on Monday, not that it will
waut much explaining. And yov will go
down by the mail train to-morrow
night "’

“I and Emily,” said Joan, putting
her arm romnd Emily's waist.

“Emily, of course,” said Miss Maz-
urka. “And I'll come too, if I may?"

‘“Certainly I”" said Joan, with a smile.
"*We should not know what to do with-
out our directress'’

“Very well, then,” said Miss Maz-
urka. “Pack up your things and leave
the matter to me. Don’t ask any ques-
tions and you’'ll hear no storieg; for if
you did ask questions I should cortainly
tell all sorts of fibs.”

Joan smiled rather sadis.

“I will not ask anything, and T will
do as you and Lord Bertie wish till
e)‘lim:day; after that——"" and she paus-

“It still belongs

‘“You shall be vour own mistress s1d
do as you like,” said Mise Mazu-ka;
“that’s a bargain,”” and off she weu“.

Emily clapped her hands and struck
an attitude.

It’s better than a play,” she exelaim-
ed. “Oh, Ida, fancy me going down to
your ancestral home! How delightful it

li- taken back into a respectable family.

Aly daughters wouldn’t stand it!”
“Very good. - Colonel Oliver—very |

goed,” said Craddock, grinning. “T'H tell

‘\{ian Ormsby what you say when I see

¢

her” ?
~ “Se you may.” snapped the colonel. |
“And 80 Lord Villiars is coming back, |
is he?” |
“T didn’t say so. Now don’t go and |
say ¥ said so,” said Craddock, fearfully; {

* hguuu I didn’t.” L

A gsttin.n ﬁzo;l:aking ail this fuvs |
an g e ready for, then?” |
demanded the colonel. !

“Fne getting it ready for the owner,”
replied Craddock. I

“And that’s Lord Villiars,” said the
colonel. “Well, it's time he came back. !
I'v»'get no quarrel with him.”

“Althcugh he ran away with your |
ward,” #lyly remarked the old man.

“That’s his business and her fault,”
said the colonel, coloring.

‘1 daresay: anyway, it isn’t mine,”
rroaked Craddock. “I’'ve got my orders,
and Pm going to carry ’em out.”

The =olonel could get no more than
tiiis out of him ,and went away, fuming
and storming, to carry the news to the
girla

“Lord Villiars coming back!” they ex-
clgimed in a breath and flushing with a
wild hope. “He’s coming to settle down
ior good now, papa, depend upon it.”

The eolonel sneered.

~“fe’s going to be married to an ac-
‘ress—a Miss Mazurka,” he said, signifi-
cartly. )

~Oh, that’s newspaper rumor,” said
ulin, impatiently. “He’s single at pre-
~erwt anyhow; and, papa, we shall want
a little money for new dresses.”

Which remark sent the colone! grum-
Wing and  snarling back to his clud
Again.

With the fear of Miss Mazurka before
1w eyes, old Craddock urged the work-
men at the Wold in such good earnest |
that even they, who were supposed to
te the slowest of Devonshire men, smc-
cecded in getting the old place into
-nething like order.

Fires were lit in all the rooms and
binzed in the huge hall, for the weather
wae gtill chily. though the spring sun
~one through the painted oriel window
and Wt up the splendor of the gild-d
carvimz and the tatterved flags which de-
preded from the vaulted roof.

A1) Deercombe was in a state of the
wrratest excilement and curiosity, ‘hc
ladien piqued to fever heat by the also-
titn lack of informatiom, for old Crad-
dnek had kept his counsel in a manner
to win the approbation even of Miss Ma-
Pl ke :

Tt was generally understood  that
T.oy# Villiars was coming down—for
wliom else, Indeed, should these prepara-
tionm be made? But was he coming
dewn alone or with a party? Had he
married, and was he going to bring his
wife with him?

0Old Craddock had e a smalt
stai{ of servants. but to none of them
di® he vouchsale any information.

They were to he im readiness to re-

estve someone on Monday, and that was _

all
Meanwhile Bertie and Miss Mazurka
were earrying out their conspiracy with
the greatest pains. i

Om Saturday she went to Joan, aad in
her impulsive way, exclaimed:

“How long will it take yon to Ppack
vour wardrobe, m-"Or-by?' .

Jonn gravely.

)3l an hour. Why?”

*Fecause we are going to take s joor-

”

must be'! I've never even seen such a
place as the Wold must be—oif the
stage; and now I'm going there 2s tho
friend of the owner. I hope I -hall Le-
have myself. They sav the servants at
these grand places are awfully -lharp
and rude if you are unot quite the gentle-
m.” ‘

*1 don’t expect there will be anv ser-
vants there,”” said Joan. “We shall go
down and see it, just to please Miss
Mazurka, and come beck straight to
Vernon Crescent. But if there are any
servants there I don't think they w:li be
sharp or rude to my Emily, or ther
will moet’ with more than their matcih !’

The three girls weut down by the
mail traia.

_ Joan was very thoughtfn! daring the
jourrey.

She was going back to Deercombe—
to Deercombe, in which she had speut
So many sad, and a few—very few —
happy days. ‘

What would the Olivers say when

‘they saw her and heard the news’

Her brain grew confused and bewild-
ered as she tried to realize her altered
position. .

She who had been the drudge sad

the dependent of the Olivers, she who
had fled from their tyrauny, was re
turning as the mistress of the Wold,
aud the owper of all the Arrowfield pro-
perty.
But she thought little of this; avery
mile that lessened the distance betweea
her and the place drew her thoughts to-
wards Stuart Villiars.

+ It secmed at one moment an age since
she had walked on the cliffs with n.im
and listemed to his impassioned plead-
ings. -

At the nmext it was as if only a week
or two had pawed aud alil that had oc-
curred aince their parting ‘was .the rase-
less fabric of a dream.

Where was he now, she wondsred,
and should she ever see him agaiu?

They reached the station in the eur:y
morning, and found a closed oacr.age
awaiting them.

So secretly had Miss Mazurka mat.acead
her plans that not a soul in the pluce
knew that the visitors for whom tre
Wold had been prepared had actually
arrived: and as the young lady, us she
passed from the platform to the car-
riage, wore a'thick veil, the portecs did
Bot recognize Miss Joas Ormsby.

In silence and suppressed excitemeut
the three were driven up the stately ave-
nue, and the carriage stopped ut ‘ha
great door.

Old Craddock ecame out and, with s
tiorid look at Miss Mazurka, received
them with fawning se-v™ity.

No servants were drawn up, har 3
footman aod a maid couducted the 'ad-
tes to the drawing-room.

Joan lifted her veil and 'voker very
proad, with a sense of nureali.y aud de
lusion. ;

The place was alight with the morn.
ing sun, fires burned im the hage grates,
the steps and voices of servants ceuid
be heard in the hall and corridi=s, the
Wold had awakened from its loag sleep.

At last Emuy, who had been staring
about iter with eyes as wide as saucers,
gave vent to her amazem+at and admmr-

demr 7™

“Yes, it is really hers!” said Miss Ma-
zurks.
“Oh, it’s beautiful, lovely! Oh, graad-

“Now, dow't start and ek |

! the hall door, and Emily ran to the win-

s

SCTR ;

“Preakfast is served, Miss Ormsby,”
he srid. '

“Very well,” said TJoan, quietly, as if
she khad been used to such state and
homvage all her life, as Emily inwardly
noted. “We will come directly. Let us
go and look over the house. Emily.”

“Pve done everything right. Frve ear-
rizd eui your instructions to the letter,
Miss Mazurka!” said cli Craddoek, rub-
bing his hands nervously and looking up
at her from his small; ferrety eves. “I
hope you will find everything satisfae-
tory——"

“f hope so—for your sake,” said Miss
( Mazurka, sharply. ~Yes, so far you
have done your duty. But mind, make
one slip and you are lost!”

“Pm aware of that,’ croaked the old
man; ‘and Pm careful: you'll find me a
most trustworthy——"

“And these Olivers—they have neo
suspicion of Miss Ormsby’s real posi-
tion?"

“Not the faintest,” said  Craddock.
“They think it is Lord Villiars who is
coming down. The colenel was here the
other day trying to pump me, but”—
with a grin—“I'm a dry weil when 1
like, Miss Mazurka. Oh, 1 understand
your little game, T beg vour pardon,
your admirable scheme, and I’'m as silent
as the grave”

“Or a prison cell on the silent sys-
tem,” said Miss Mazurka.

The old man winced.

“You're not going to be hard on an
oll man who has seen the errur of his
wayvs and is doing his best to carry out
your wishes, miss?”’ he pleaded.

“No, I won’t be hard, but 'm not
quite soft either,” retorted Miss Ma-
zurka. “Now, you send up to (‘olonel
Oliver and those two girls and tell them
to come down here in an hour’s time.
No, don’t send, the servant will chatter
an:d let something out. Go yourself!”

“Yery well, misa. Trust me. This is
a part of the job I like.” and he went
off with a sinister grin.

Then the three girls went round the
house escorted by a neat maid, who in-
formed. Joan that she had been engaged.

Fmily’s powers of expressing admira-
tion were now exhausted, and she clung
to Joaw’s arm, staring about her opeu-
eved and open-mouthed.

“v

it’s all too wonderful!” she exclaim-
ed, at last, with a little sigh. T thought
only kings and princes lived in a palace
like this. And it all belongs to you! 1
shall never get it out of my head—1
shall dream of it for weeks! Oh, if Mr.
Ciffard could only see it, what a scene
he’'d be able to make!’

Joan smiled rather sadly: she did not
appear to take very much pleasure in the
graml old place, and with a little sigh
she said:

“Let us go down to breakfast now.”

Ifere agwin Timily was overwhelmed
by the sight of the rvich plate and old
cut glass, which nearly outsiune the sil-
ver.

It was almost impossible to eat inthe
state  of excitement which had to be
carefully suppressed before the stately
butler and the grave footmen, and in
addition to the cxvitement there huug
over all there a feeling oi suspense and |
expectancy. ]

WLat was Miss Mazurka’s scheme
leading up to?

An hour aiterward a fly drove up to

dow.

“Ch. Joan, dear. who are these? she
exclaimed.  “There’s such an elegant,
swiellish old gentleman with an eyeglass
and two old-young girls got up to kil
at sight.”

Joan moved up to the window. then
drew back and turned pale.

~{t's Colonel Oliver, my guardian, and
his Jdaughters,” she murmured, and her
breath came in little pants.

“All right, my dear” said Mise Ma-
zarka, rising and nodding coafidently;

k

“1 sent for them. I'll just go and sce
them first. You <ome when [ send for.
you.” ]

The Olivers had been shown into the;
library, the two girls all in a ilutter of,
excitement and beaming with smiles at,
receiving an invitation to eall so quick-i
ly after Lord Villiary’ supposed arrival;,
and the colonel. stitf a3 a poker in his:
stays. and with his extia-varnished man-
ner full on, advanced, as the dvor siow-
ly opened, with extended hand.

He stopped short and stared at see-
ing a handsome vounz lady. with big
black eves, instead of Stuart Villiars,
and, sticking his eyeglass in his eye,
turned for an explanation to CraddoceXk,
who, with his hands behind his back,
sivod surveying the group aardonically.

“Colonel Oliver, 1 believe?” said Miss
Mazurka, composed!y.

“Yes, madam, [ am he,” said the col-
onel. “And you are——good iieavens!
i3 it possible thut Lord Villiars is mar-
ried?” '

“it iaw’t pesaible,” said Miss Mazur-
ka. My name is Mazurka. You may,
have heard of me. 1 am a friend of:
Lord Villiars, and [ asked von to el
that T might tell vou of a change in his
circamstances which 1 thoughe w.uld
interest vou.”

The colonel bowed, the two girls Tap-
ed curiously and suspiciously:

“You are an old friend of Lord Vil-
liars,” continued Miss Mazurka. -1 ‘e-
lieve that there was a 3light suspension
of your friendship.”

“Yes—ahem!— most unfortunate —
ahem!-—-but actually owing to the con-
duct of a—er!—a ward of mine.”

“A Miss Ormshy?” said Lliss Mazur-
ka. sweetly.

“Yes—er—u, I regret to say—voung
person who has 30 misconducted herseif!
that I have been compelled to disown
her.” explained the coloael. eageriy.

“So I have heard.” said Miss Mazurka.
still amiably; “and from what I have
heard of vou I must say that such n
eourse is just what I should have ex-
pected from you.”

The colenel bowed and smiled with
gratification.

“You do me honor, madam. T—er—
trust that my friend—very old friend,
Yord Villiars—aiso emdorses your opin-
ion.®

“He shall speak for himself,” said Miss
Mazurka.

e

“Is he here?” asked the girls, esgerly.

“Neot at present,” said Miss Mnazurks,
eveing them with that calm, cold fixity
of serutiny whichkh she had scquired on

Dame Bouchard found relief
in Dodd’s Kidney Pills.

M(Zundl-lcr\ ter’
Diaeane avd e T iy
seif, With the Result That HMHer
W\W.W‘TMM

Jonquieres, Chicoutimi Co., Que., April
24.—(Special.) —Encouruged by the fact
that they ely eured her little
&rl of Kidney Disease, Dame Jos. Bou-
ehard, oi this village, is satistied she has
at last found permanent relief irom the
heart trouble and backache that have
troubled her for so long.

“]:'es," Dame Bouchard savs, in an in-
terview, “f am happy to tell you Dodd’s
Kidney Pills have made me well. They
completely eured my little girl, twelve
Years old. of kidney diseuse, so | made
up my mind to try them for my back-
ache and heart trouble. 1 have taken
twelve boxes and feel sure that they
will completely enre me.”

Dodd’s Kidney Pills are doing a great
work in this neighborhood. ‘They have
yet to find a case of kidney disease they
cannot cure. Whether tie :lisease takes
the form oi Backache, Lumbawo, Rheun-
amtism, Urinary Trouble or Bright’s Dis-
ease, it is all the same to Dodd’s Kidney
Pills. They always cure it

the stage. and which made both wince
rather uncomfortably.

“Ahem!—you expeet him, I s3a 24
I sha!l be—my dauchters and I si‘:}:ﬁ” be
—delighted to welcome him to—ahem!—
his ancestral home!”

(To be Continued.)
By —

GERMAN SAVINGS.

Peopls of the Fatherland Put By One
Billion Dellars a Year.

When tie German Reielstag a lew
weeks ago discussed the fatroduction of
American securities in that  conntry
there was general surprise at the am-
onut of eGirniran capitai which was shown
to he invested in goreign paper,

But the secretary of the Interior. Dr
Dedbrueek, etated that the peeple of
Germany are saving every vear about
BLOCOLUOCH0, and  that npecessari'y a
large part of this amount must a,
abroxd to find profitable invemtment,
These savings go 1nt) cther avenuves -
sides the meve purchase ef seeurties.

In 1905, aceording to a writer  in
Mondy's Magazine, Gernrn iavestnents
in foreign countrics, outside of holdings
of ~ecuriticd, wmountel] to aLout 0,223
miliions of marks (22008 miliiens of
dotlars), in which the United States and
Canadn were reyvesonted Ly at least
2730 millions of marks (8556.500.000)
The holditigy of forcign seeuritics were
estimated at mors than sivtsen bilhoes
of matks, or neme mitiions less than four
hillions ¢f dollars. The real aggreaate of
all investrients, however, is higher still
than those flipures expross. 23 not all
German participaticn in commercial or
finaneial eaterptiors i foreign countrics
could be taken inte aceount,

Searcely anywhere in the worlq is a
large fsu e hrought out without the
(“term;;jn capitalizts bheing invited to par-
tivipate. Only a short time azo a targe
Hungarian lvun was plaend in Germany
and ever-sabicribe] fur severai times, A
Trurkisy bond is<ue of Ia ree amonnt was
witlingly tuken ang just whon “the emi.
gration of Gorman eapital” we they meeg
tocall fvoover Uers, was heing disenssed
mocomnection with the propo<ed listing
of Sto Pani Shares on the Baelin oy
chanwe apers reminided the hanks fhat
they had to Le in readiness -

Ve (-
eun loan 5009 to Le expectod,

Tom’ Fools S.P.CA.

Triz s “Tom,”
Now

cre of the jeatures
York Hippodrome this
SeASGH. In a cer-
tain  act  a  lamae
hopse  was  needad.
“Tom™ was traine
to limn in a mest
distressinng  manuer.
An cfficer nf ihe so-
“lete lor neevantion
€y cruety to Animals
demanded that
“Tom” be ramoved

i the

from  the stage.
When  the  officer
starte:] o iaad  the

orse away his foot
suddenty hecame

welly and, just to
show tha. e wasn’t
lame ~Tun” did a
cake-walk and a

twimstep In the pres-
ence ol the =surnrised official.

Needsd in Every Family
When vou have becn oxpussl o web

and cold. and yvour wmusles are Il of
pain, verves tre henping with nearaleia,
then yvou shovid Luve veady 2t hand a
hotile of Nerviliee, o rebs paingof itsy
terrnrs, relief to all  sutfering.
brices ease and cominet where2ver used.
No care ov expense has been spared to
secura for Nerviline the purest and beat
materials. [¢ i5 prepared with g single
aim to restore the sicl to health, This
cannot be said of the preparatien that
an umscripulous dewler may ask you
to mocept instemd of Nerviiine, so we
warn you it i3 the extra proiit om in-
ferior gocds that taapts the substitutor.
OF Mim beware. Gai Nerviline when you
ask for it. then you are sure of a remedy
that will cure all seches, sirzins, swell
ings and the pairs of cheumatizm, neu-
ralgia and lambazo. farge buttles cost
twenty-five ceuls.

WASTED ENERQGY.

“I give you my word” szid the milk
toaat philosopher. “that wien I dis-
vovered that the ¢loek [ had been careful
to wird every nigirt for teu yvears was
an eight-day clock I was inclined to be
petulant.”—3rowning’s Magazine,

Shilohs G
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A e
We can always greet disappointment
with s smile, if it happens to be some

other fellow’s disappointment.

. ‘Yhere was nowhere she couldn’t-go;
there was nothing she couldn’t do—ex-
cept be hapoy.

I* bored her to ride and to drive; it

He zave her pilis. She grew worse.

So she sent
Creene. He gave her powders. She atill
€rew worse.

Se she sent for a third docter — Dr.
Wthite. Dr. White was a modern doc-
ter. a verv modern doetor, an ultramod-
€rn doctor.

‘What is the trouble with you ¥ said
Dr. White. * Everything ¢ said Mrs.
Darey.

“Yeu have a beautiful home " sald
II.:. White. “‘l'm tired of it," said Mrs.

rey.

*You have beautiful jewels,’ said Dr.
E’amte. ‘I'm tired of them,” sal@ Mrs.

rey.

‘You have a bLeautiful face,’ sai@ Dr.

tired of it sald Mrs.

White, ‘I'm
Dnarcy. -

‘Can vou help me ? said Mrs. Darcy.
*: can try.” said Dr. White.
secretary.
maid. The maid gave it to the butler.
The butler gave it to the page. And the
caze took it to the chemist.

The chemist loocked at the scrap of
paper., and read what was written on
{t., appeared very much surprised,
thien hended it bacg to the page. * This
is no tfor me.” said the ¢hemist. ‘It ia
ter—Mra. Darey.

Su the page took the prescription back
to the butler. ‘Tne butler gave it back
to the maid. The maid gave it back
te the secretary. And the secretary gave
it back to Mrs. Darcy. “The chemist
savs this is not for him,” said the secre-
tarv, ‘lia says it is tor you.’

‘I'or me ! said Mrs. Darcy. *‘What a
nuisence ! 1 am so boyed. I am so weak.
1 am too tired 10 read it. You must
read it for me. What does it say ?

The secretarv looked at the scrap of
rvaver and hecame very red in the face.
*What does it say 77 demanded Mrs.
Darcy. ° Why don’t you read it to me 7
*t—I don’t understand it !" said the sec-
reiary. . ‘' Well, it {s not necessary for
vou to understand it ¥ sald Mrs. Darcy.
‘It it is for ine. you are not supposed
<o understand it ! If it is for me—I will
underscand it. What does it say 7

I osays, soid othe secretary. ‘ Pre-

gcription for Mrs. Dbarcy, with Dr.
Wlite’'s compliments. Do something
for somebody T

‘What does that mean 7. cried Mrs.
arcy. *I—I tuld you that I didn't un-

derstand i, Mrs. Darey UV
rvetary. CWell, why
stard 7" crled Mrs.

And Mrs. Darcy worked herself into
violent hysterioes. But all the rest of
the day und a!! through the night Mrs.
Irarcy heard the words ringing in her
eurs. saw the words dancing hefore ler
eves—' Do somethiug for somebody !°

She almost woudered if (here was any-
thing in this advice, {n this strange ad-
vice, this peculiar prescription.’

But then ber uld doctors came with
their old ramcdies, Dr. Black with his
ville, and Dr. Greene with his powders,
and she soon torzoc the new doctor with

new notions and his impertinences
anu his {nsults.

* Do something for somebody !’

Tre idea! When she was (oo sick
even to Jo anvihing for herself '—larold
Susme, in CSmart Set.’

In Three Accidents

1t would seem thar Zam-Buk, the fam-
ous  heading balm we hear so highly
spoken of everywhere, i3 particularly
useful in the family circle. A report
sent by Mis. t. Davey, 736 Ellice avenue,
Winnipeg, will illustrate this. She says:
“My little boy, of three, while playing,
fell from a high verandah to the ground,
cutting his forehead bgdly. Instead of
ealling a doetor who would undoubtedly
have put in a number of stitches, I bath-
ed the wound  well, and applied Zam-
Buk. The little fellow, although suffer-
ing keenly, soon had relief from his pain.
In the course of three weeks, by apply-
ing Zam-Bull daily, the wound was nice-
ly henlad.

“Srnee then | have also used Zam-
Buk tor a boil which came on my cheek,
atd which proved very painful and look-
#d unsighily.  Zam-Buk soon drew the
boil Lo a lhead aad it then quiekly bau-
ished it.

TAnother time v babv was scalded
on her left thizh and cali of leg with
boiling water. Directly it was done 1
thought o use Zam-Buk. and spread-
ing some on lint. { wiapped up the
haby’s timb. Next morning she rested
much easier, aml 1 apoliel a  fresh
Landage witih Zom-Buk. 1 kept this
treatment wp daily, aund wae rewarded
hy seeing a great improvement each time
L dressed ths wound. 1In a verv short
space of time the acald< were all nicely
heajed, i

"1 cannot rocommend this wonderfut
healing preparation too highlv for tamily
nse, aml 1 have such areat faith in its
healing powers thar my house is never
without » hox.”

For all skin injuries and diseases
pies, aczama, salt rheum aud face sores,
7Zam-Buk is absolutely unequalled.  50c.
hox, al! druegists and stores y Or post,
free from Zam-Buk Co.. Toronto. for
nrice. Try Zam-Buk Soap. too! Onlz
e, tabler, i

said the sec-
don’t you under-
Darcy.

IN THE FAR EAST.
Teaifie e < .
Ceadfic is susaended on the Pekin-
- s . s
Mngden Rajlway in Manchuria owing to
dangers from the plague. Serum is  be-
by froely sent from Germany and Ans-

Jtria,

Liis fiseal year over $4.000,000 is be-
ing expendad by the Philippine Burean
of Public Worlis,  The work includes
some irrigation and ninety-seven barrio
schoul buildings.

On December 351, 1910, Australia ‘had
i population uf 4,474.000, an increase in
ten years of about 700,000. The greatest
gain, 305,060, was in New South Wales,
followed by Victoria with 127,000,

This sesson the Mauritius output of
cane sugar will be 200,000 tons, with
encrmous stocks stilt on the docks.
Prices will provably decline.

A apanese glassworks in Manchuria
is oa the cands to compete against Ger-
man and Belgiin window glass in Man-
churia, Corea and China, as far as the
Yangtse River. (German engineers and
factory overseers will be employed at
firse. Tha real founder of the undertak-
ing i3 the president of the Japanese
South Manchurian Railway. At present
Japan is importing $1,500,000 worth of
foreign giasas a year, says our Consul at
Coburg, Germany. In the neigiborhood
of Tientsin, China, are five glass fac-
tories, two of which are in Japanese
hands. Another is to be built and will
employ over 1,080 workers. Chinese cool-
ies are employed, who work for still
smaller wages than the Japanese,

Siam has ajout €000 acres under to-
bacee cultivation.
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strong. Mr. B. Martin,
Que., says: “About a year ago I was
all run down. I was pale, weak, and
had but little appetite. 1 also suffered

ing helped me until I began the use of
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and these soon
fully restored my health. I can strongly
recommend these pills to every weak
person.”

Sold by all medicine dealers or by
mail at 50 cents a box or six boxes
for $230 from The Dr. Wiliams’
Medicine Co., Brockville, Omt.

Husbands and Wives.

Praof. William James, Harvard's bril-
llant psychologist (just died), often il-
lustrated a truth with a story.

“The most ghactly superstition,” Pro-
fessor James said recently, “has oiten
ite base in a ludicrous fact. It is like
the case of Jones,

~+Joues, said a man, ‘tells me that
kis wooden leg pained him bdorribly last
night. "

“*Nonseuse!' was the reply.
couid his wooden leg pain him?
**His wife,; the man explained, ‘hit

him over the head with it.”

“What's the meaning of the Guv-nor
giving vou his good cigars to smoke?”
asked one ofifice boy of auother, who
was smoking while on duty. “Oh,”
answered the second youth,” “his wife
is coming down to touch him for some
cash befure she goes chopping, snd he
wants Ler to think he is out.” ~London
News,

“What do you think of the weather,
Colonels” -

*“Oh, horrible! horrible'”

“And how is your wife?

“Oh, much about the
yeu.”

Mrs. Quackenness —Am vo' Jdaughtah
bappily married, Sistah Sagy?

Mrs. Sagg—She sho’ is! Bress good-
pess, she's dome got a husbund dat’s
ekeered to death of her!

She—Before we were marired you said
I was the light of your eyes.

He—Did {7 Weli, 1 see¢ now taat I
was only dazzled.—Boston Transeript.

Singieton—Do you believe in the old
adage about marrying ia hu<te and re-
peating at leisure?

Wedderly—No, | don't.
marires he has no leisure.

Mrs. Youngwed {nervously) —What do
you think of my biscuits, dear?

Hubby—1 never give an ofi haad opin-
ion on weighty subjects, my love.

“You never have an srgument with
your wifet” .

“Never.” replied Mr. Meelton,

“How do vou avoid itY’

“[ stary right in Ly admitting that [
am wholly in the wrong.”

Mrs, Goodwun—1 wish to secleet a
birthday present for my husband, and 1
can’t think of anything. He doesn’t
sipoke or drink nor go out nights ner
play cards.”

The Saiesperson-—Is he foad of faney
work?

Mrs. Bepham—Do you remember that
it was a bright mounlight night when
you proposed to me?

Benham-—The night migh* have beenm
bright, but [ wasn’t.—Pathfinder.

‘How

thaak

snme,

After a man

—i
THE INNUITS.

In the Northland, miles and miles
away the winters are long and cold, and
oftentimes the sun does not shine for
nouths at a time. The land !y cevered
with snow. and the sea with ice. The
froet king reizns supreme. le watches
over a peopie who calls themselves In-
nuits, but we term them KkKskimes. How
short aund fat they look in thelr fur
clotlies ! Their {aces are dark and aily,
they have small black eves and stratght
tluck haiic. They can neither read nor
write, but they can du many things that
we cannot ; for they bulld tbelr homes,
make their garments, obtain all their
\ food. comstruct tools. weapons, in fact,
. anmost evervthing an Eskimo uses has
to be mads with his own Lands. The In-
nuait is a patient worker.

Hi¢ home ' The children of this coun-
try would think it an ideal playhouse—
but it is a real home. It is made of
snow, not high enough for a persen to
stand upright. Carefully amnd patiently
the Eskimo cuts out the blocks of snow
and puts them together, forming a foun-
Jdation. and then more blocks un#il it
looks tike a hut. Only one small room,
no windows, walls and floors of saow.
They crawl in the doorway. which is
closed with the skin of an antmal. At
ot.e side of the room is a bed—a bank
cf snow piled solid agninst the wall.
Over it is thrown the skin of a dear, =a
fox. or a musk oXx, and at pight the
clildrern. fall fast asleep in the warm furs,
dreaming, perhaps. of the days when the
dreaming, perhaps, of the dJdays when
they will grow bhig like father. and be
huuters strong and bold. —KExchange.

‘ 9
Shilehs Gure

HIS SIMPLE WAY,
Mrs. Given—“Will you remove the
snow for a dollart”
Weary Wille—“Yes'm. Me method ie
te pray for rain.”—Hurper's Bazar.

Blobbs—Bjenes is a terrible ego-
tist. Slobbs —But he has an impedi-
ment in his speech. Blobls— Yes, bus
not fm his s,




