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y vision, gazing out with Dbent
brows and steady eyes at the cedseless,
fulling rain. Those melting, starry syes

a trick of growi

Y when no other eves were near,
nrthe smooth brow bent int.

.that turned her tem years older
in as many minutes. —She was
pole, too. It was ont quite time to
g down to dinner, and that wondrous

ted up the velvet eyes, were safely
ked up in the widow's drawers,
The Aagust day bad been dull, sun-
, sultry, and overcast ;
evéning was closing down,
windy and wet. The trees rocked in
a high gale, the red-deer away
to it . shelter, sky and soa blended
qﬁtoﬂinone!ong,gn_v line. It was
s very fair domain, this hudlei
Que.ﬂeninthoninytwﬂightofn
eerie day—a grand old place-—-anid the
ﬁﬁolSirRmpertChudkigh and the
of these broad aeres might
edpsider herself a very Ineky woman

. in which she bloomed in peren-
~ Fybuth, and the helladonna that

ot one rood of it all is en-

taled,” the widow thongh!, her dark
oyeh wandering greedily over meddow
*8d park aad copse. “And he doesn’t
c§re for Gwendoline. If she were to
¢ to-morrow, he would shrug his
3 and lift his eyshrows, and

a’* Poor child, howevery nupleasant
4 fiaish like this!’ and go hack to yop
aud Condorcet, and forget her

g & week. As Mrs. Ingram, I am no-
» lesa that nobody, barely toler-

{ admired with an admiration that
13 &% insult in itself, an objeet of sus-
a toast for the mess-table, an

» & milliner’s lay-figure. But

a3 Eally Chudleigh, this wretched life of
, of intrigue, this dresry tread-
ﬂ.on-hich!havegmi-upnnd
d¢wn for the past twenty years, of
which I am wearied to death. might
end. I might forget the vast, I might
Wra Lady Bountiful, grow as syintly
and as orthodox as Miss Trevanion
Nerself, and pass the remainder of my
days fres from guile.  ambroidering
' séoles and ices for newly-

figdged curates, and leadi g tho.choir in
the church. I could turn my
mind to the poor, to beef and to blan-
Keis at Christmas, to eat tea and stale
bims for the charity children, and for-
¢t the bad, bitter past. And by and
¥ thers would possibly be an heir, and
L might bs simply and honestly happy,
women, an honored wife, a

Oh, lost wreteh “that 1
ami” She eovered her face surddenly,
sh ring from head to foot. “Can
1 t I once had a child? Where in
aH the wide earth, or undex it, is the
b I deserted eighteen years ampo?”
¢ dinner-bell sounded while she
stlf stoud there, while and eold, so
alléred, s0 haggard, so old, so worn,

;

g

thak Sir Rupert Chudleigh would not

. Retye belitved his own eyes had he seen
h®. But at the sound of ihat loud

olqts’.-g in the lofty turrets, she turn-
ed slowle away and went up to her
robm. Bhe was a first-clasa actress in
the great drama of life, and it was her
turn to go on and smile, and look happy
-.:g beautiful, and play the dreary vlay
0

The many clustering lights were light-
el in drawing and dining-room when
the el t widow swept in, the dark
ayes iantly sparkling, the delicate
rgse-tint bright on cheak and lip, the
soff, subtle smile at its most witching.
The brilliant green of her dress set off
that rivh, britliant complexion, and the
<uriously plaited coronet of ivy lay like

seme chaplet “on the abundant blaek
treasdes,
There were strangers in the long

drawing-room when Mrs. Ingram swept
in; but strangers at St. Rupert’s nos-
pitable board were nothing to marvel
at.  And two of the guests were not
sirangers, either to the widow.

Cyril Trevanion, turning over a vol-
ume of engravings, all by himself, and
feverishly watching the door by which
she must eanter, and Charles Lemox,
leaming on the back of Jwendoline’s
ehair, and talking in his nsual slow,
ldzy voice. A third gentleman—a tall,
Jaricbearded man, with a sunbhurned,
striking and eminently handsome face
—steod lcaning negligently agrinst the
marble mantel, argui some question
animatedly with his host.

Mrs. Ingram looked at him. and look-
el aganin. Like Queen Elizabeth of
virgia memory, she had a great and
-my admiration for hagdsome men,
and adored (but most women do taat)
thews and sinews and physical might.
Regarded from this point of view, the
derk stranger was really a magnificent
: imen of kingly man. It was mueh
mﬁamcsortofghmnﬂeuythe

h's royal dvaghter gave poor Ral
f&, and Essex, and Leicester, and
hests of others, equally approving and

fatal
e was a lull in the basy hum of

conversation as the bandsome widow,

seiled forward, her long silk robe irail-
ing, her cmeralds gleaming in the soft,
méllow light. Colonel Trevanion . and
. Ctarley rose to greet ber, and the
. bargmet advanced and presemted  his
B the stranger, as Mr. Angus Me-

.u'?ve heard of him, and you've read
him, Bo doubt,” the baronet said.
*@e’a  very delightful in, type
Sl cheap, in cloth, lettered, at
tiree-and-gixpence a volume. He's been
eyagrwhere, and secen everything; and I

safely recommend ¥im ss amasing,

the time permits you to draw him
o little widow lsughed, as she beid

-

very hard and |

:
;
:
|

i
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] y took posses-
sion of Gwendolen, and Cyril Tre ¥
and Angue Macgregor brought up the
rear. :

“Laok at Macgregor, Gwen,” Charley
said, in an aside; “he’s as stern as Rhad-
amanthus, and glowering as only a black
browed Scotchman ean glower. What
do you sup is ‘the matter—his di-
gestion or the widow?”’ :

“I don’t believa Mr. is a
Scotchman,” replied Gwendoline, “de-
spite his grand old mame. I thought all
Scotchmen were flinty-cheeked,
boned, and red-headed, and with an ac-
cent as broad as their native
I don’t know what’s the matter, but I
shouldn’t wonder if it mthttle widow ;.
she’s eapable of anything, simpering
little sorceress. And then, you know, he
had her picture. Oh! by the way, I must
tell ker ahout it, and see what she saye.
Mrs. Ingram”—raising her voice—“did
you ever meet Mr. Macgregor in some
other and better world? because he has
your portrait in his portfolio—a eplen-
did likenees, isn’t it, »

“Stunning?” drawled the Eiomian. “If
it hadn’t been so inconveniently large
I would have taken it the other day to
Wwear upon my heart. It must be you,
though - says it isn’t. I dom’t
believe there are two Mrs. Ingrams in
the scheme of creation.” And Chariey
bowed to point the compliment. . ,

Mre. Ingram lcoked seross the table
with etartled eyes;  but Macgregor's
dark, impassive face never moved a
musele, , ) i :

“Impessible!” she said, sharply.  “T
never saw Mr. Macgregor before to-day,
although, perhaps, Mr. Maegregor may
have seen me.” . ‘ .

Mr. Macgregor looked her full in the
face, with a pointed intersity that for
the second time thrilled her with terror
to the heart.

“I never met Mrs. Ingram in my.life
until this evening,” he said, slowly, and
with a strong emphasis upon the name,
“and yet the picture Charles speaks of
is strikingly like her. But it is the por-
trait of a woman dead these many years,
or supposed to be—a woman who in her
lifetime was so utterly lost and vicious
that I would not let her appreach a dog
I cherished. The woman’s name was
Rcee Dawson.” ‘

He nevey toek his eyes off her face
—these. cold, stern ,pitiless eyes; and,
for the second time that evening, the
color faded. and a dead, livi¢ white over-
spread the widow’s face, through which
the rouge gleamed ghastly red. But it
wa sonly fer an instant. Talleyrand
himself might have envied Mrs. Ingram
her admirable self control. Before the
others could motice, the ccrpse-like pal-
lor was gone. and Mrs. Ingram was
shrugging Ler dimpled shoulders. mak-
ing a pretty, pettish gesture.

“How very unpleasaunt! And I look
like that poor dead person? It is quite
extraordinary, these ‘accidental resem-
blances. Here is Colonel Trevanion, for
instance, Mr. Macgregor; many say he
resembles you.” <

“Gad? he qoes, too.” caig the baronet,

eyeing them eritically, “and I never no-
ticed it before. That patriachal beard
of yours, Macgregor, hides half your
face; but what we ean see certainly
resembles the colomel., How are you
going to acecunt for it. Macgremor?
You appear to have a theory for every-
. thing.”
"ﬂi author smiled—a queer, doubtful
smile—and looked at Cyril Trevagion
with a glance that, for some reason,
made that officer writhe in his seat.

“Perhaps I have a.theory for that,

ra
Miss udh%‘ left the to
themselves. was the who {/
held the door open for them pass
m,nﬂuwhokedup at }
hminloknn'o&:&emietm
-cthn'.nnlynegg.

“Yow'’re not the gentleman -with the
dmfmymugnm.wr
she whispered. [en’ve frightzned Mrs.
m_mmmmu-
Year’s' growth. It wil b> my tum
mxt,:ndmtan-l’mtvhthhr
to a murderess, I dare o

“Close up, gentlemen—ciose 1 eried
thple--thmd&ohn&%
nel, no' back-handing so soon. You sit
a4 grim as the Wateher on the Thres-
they going,to tamh et  harley, are

te

next term?” S
Manthewseﬁomto.‘m
the econversation were in vain, - Cyrik
>‘l’rmniogntlike.shtmofstom

Mrs. Ingram eat tha piane, playi
m&ly-CyrﬂTru:niodmadom”aﬁ
The baronet and the

Colonel Trevanion laughed —a harsh,
mirthless Qﬁz—m that wild light
was in his fierve again.

“Let us take off e;ryesmnsks for a
little, my dear madame, and look each
other in the face. When I teld yom,
thmdayslgo,thnllovedyon,do
you think I took you then for what
you pretend to be? Yon did me the
konor to refuse. But we know each
cther now, and you will think . better
of that refusal, I am sure. You are no
more Mrs. Ingram than—-"
| - “Than you are Cyril Trevanion!” the
lady said in a firce, hissing whisper.
“You see I know you as well as this
korrible Macgregor. And you are—I
shall not be at all surprised- the es-
caped galley-slave of ‘Foulon!”

Cyril Trevanion laughed again—a low,
mirthless, blood-curdling langh that
- absolutely frightened the woman beside
him.

“Whatever I am, 1 love you, 1 wor-
ship you, ob, beautiful Kdith! and
mine you shall be, in spite of earth and
Hades! ‘'You want to he Lady Chud-
leigh, dow’t you? And, with ten thoy-
Saud a year im prospective, you are
ready to throw over a hundred roor
devils like me. Think better of it,
Fdith Ingram® Think twice before you
make an ememy of Cyril Trevanion!”

He swung around abruptly as he
spoke, and came near her no more for
the rest of the evening.

It was late when the baronet and his
antagonist rose from their gume of
cards, and Mrs. was floating
out of the drawing-room as they made
their adieus. She stcod for z2n instant
on the marble stairs, her silk rebe and
her emeralds gleagiing greenly asainst
the white 'statues, and looked defiantly
into the face of Angus Macgregor.

It was like the challenge of a big,
powerful Newfoundland and 2 vicious
little King Charles as their eycs met, or
like the grave defiance »f two duelists
of the Legion d’Honneur, as tirey used
to doff their plumed ‘tats and ery,
*Guard yourself!” betore bezinniny the
duel to the death.

“We will meet again,” the widow said.
with her most insolent smile, “and-you
-will show me the picture of that wicked
dead person I resemble s0 much. Until
them—good-night !”

CHAPTER XV,

Colonel Trevanion rode llontewar,!
through the black, rainy August mght,
on his huge black horse Czar, atter bid-
ding the widow the briefest and coldest
oi farewells. ¥

As he said good-night to Maecgregor
the eyes of the two men met—an in-
solent smile of power in the tenant's, a

too, and may let you bhesr it at some

‘see myself as others see me, still 1
fancy there is a resemblance; but it is
rot half as stromg as his resemblance
to another man I met once. In fact,
I was staggered when I jirst saw Mr.
Trevanion, so striking. is it. The fel-
lcw’s alive yet, for what 1 know—poor
devil!—and really, colonsi, you and he
might be twin brothers.” .

A strange light came into the eyes
of Cyril Trevamion at times—a wild,-
half-manise giare. That light gleamed
| in them now, and his swarthy face ab-
solutely blackened.

“Who was this man, and where did
youseehim?’haask‘ed,hoarsety._ :

“eWll, I hardly care to aay. . I Ilike
Ars; Ingram’s resemblance to the
wretched dead woman 1 spoke of, it
isn’t complimentary. But if you will
have jt—tnd, of course, it is only one’

glare of bitter- hate in the landlord’s.

future day. Yes, althongh I cannot |4 child could have seen it:.wus “war

to the death” between these two. -

| Charley .Lemox tooled the author
bome in his drag, and for the first
two or three mifs the hermit of the
Eetreat puffed away with vicious en-
ergy at his Manilla, staring silently iznto
the wet blackness.

“Well,” Charley said at last, ~ you
might make an observation, I think, if
only on the weather. Spuech is silver
and silence is goiden, -very likely; but
still, when an auditor is by, eapable of
appreciating the profoundest remark
you can utter, you might break through
| the golden rule for once. There ie the
widow—suppose’ we diseuss her. She’s
a safe subject; for. egad! she’s been
‘pretty thoroughly dissected before this
at half the dinuer-tables in the county.
Isn’t she ehie? Isw’t she charming? Isn't
she brilliant? You noticed hor éyes, 1
 Suppose?  Did you ever sce their equal
‘in all the slave-markets of Stamboul, in
the head of Georgian or Circassian? And
[oft these wonderful eoils and ' braids,
-wesg! hn’:.ltb?’h‘ glorious hndhg:ft hair?

' ~“The hermit laughed
Taugh. -

4 his most eynieal
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Toronto i thmaihr;nt . city in
mtn:nhsin.thm

' The headquarters of the Canadian

 Northern Kailway Compeny are in To-

1ransfers of property in 1911 totalled
17,046,

This year's tax rate is 18 milla. *

1
;
f
!

Mrs, A Bt . . tor] rm?swwn,m-Wot
lows from her home 'l"mﬁ‘ ‘The ¢ity hall is cotimated to be worth
_F" &'longhnlcut‘tm‘ with fast- S 4
Wmg etrength and magging headsehes. guuhm founded as a French
My condition grew steadily worse, my trading post in 1749,
limbs became bloated and shaky, LI s Exhibition grounds cover an
poins, diminess and chils 1 umfor- The first electric cars appeared in
tonately didw't euspeet my kidneys, | Toronto in 1894
Mmmﬁy“v&nlﬂ& Mmm,mmhml,s,.
mm-humdqm-nnmmmm-
ings. I read ¢o much about the wom- Toronto was incorporated as a city in
mhmmmwmm 1884, with a population of 0,254,
to all who use D?.mmt mozﬁmqemmﬁtm of the city
ﬁht!fﬂtmthqvﬂlhbm.munmm-

and . The total expenditure of the works

for 1911 was $5.267,711.04.

During 1911 the city fasued building
Permits to the value of $25000,000.

Torento customs returns for the
Year ending March, 1911, reached the
sum of $14,397,112,

The postal revenue for Toronto for
the flscal year ending March, 1911, was
$1,963.000.

During 1911, over 700 employers of

gestion, constipation, flatw/ence, tiver, | Iabor located in Toromto.
bladder and kidney trouble. , Toronto has nine public itals for
substitutes for Dr. Hamilton’s Pills, | the care of the sick. Al " there

are 66 hospitale, asylums and publie
homes, :

_Each year there is the largest exhibi-
tion on the continent held in Toronto.
In 1911 926,500 people attended the ex-

. . A hibition, as against 837,000 in 1910,
cighteen—which? My dear little { * 19T the city spent as follows for

Theve are 39,000 telephones im To- |
rosto.

in the ’:

dark cireles 'l&u
mq.. were

ah.; hhm \

was in & condii-

tion, and very mush dissonraged

when I

B LT

at omce.”

The of woman'y dealth fa
the X

i S T

i
i
il

are all always

them m‘“!‘?nﬂnh
stained are ' always retain
Mkmum&nm“

hmeeatmonboy,ho'nmhdth: < N
schaol purposes: Publie sekools, $1,- their lives; it I» sufficient
bﬂ!hltntnblm ;knz‘ﬁi rouge.and pearl 477,538; high scheols, $215,3968; teehnical 2::’ 0{3" m‘& which one dees mot
::mthmo;m mmmgm'wmﬁ‘égmmm' and the return of which one ex-
= i > 8 total o . 362, i ;
M‘h”ﬂ;a:!mot thon”‘ 'M‘-‘ Toronto has the following number of{ W, is darn for love and it is im
Y " k- educational institutes: Publie possible to turn her from secking it.—
that your word?—glorious braids and 74; high schools, 8: teehni 5 1; > Paller Oseoli,
coils will Mrs. put away im | 40 oohools, 22, Protestant industrial Lerned women have lost all credit
boxes before she goes to bed? You for- sehools, 2; Roman Catholie industrial their talkativeneas
got to notice her teeth, fidn’t you, when sehools, 1; 40 coll jes and | comeeit. than Swift,
she miles ::oe@kt s Shew They | 3aJ Sonools; three cathalrals,  about in women, not their beauteous
are white and even as ‘wo stri of . 10 synagogues, 48 mia- looks,

sions, five missi ionary training schools,
and’ nine convents,

There are 43,451 .children
the public schoals;

keeps them

it a tumbler of water by hor bedside 3,069 the

iz & tw igh.
urtil to-morrow morning.  Made upt schools; 6,787 the separate schm

Yonrwidow‘muwo.rkofm', at the
price. But, oh, my Charles, the toilet |
goes before, and great and mighty are
the mysteries ther:of.”

Charley’s face o ise and
was capital, but thesmnm hﬁdisifg.u“

“Juvenal! Diogenes® old dog in the
manger! You wont admire ber your-
self, and you won’t let anyone eise.
Arew’t the glasses of vour lorgn.tte
smoked, my friend. You see life
through a black cloud, rather, and you
hold women a little higher than your
dog, a little dearer than your bhorse.”

“And why?” the author replied. cool- wagons,
Iy. “I hold them as I find them. They | one prison van, 137 patrol signal boxes,
sre all virtnous, untempted; all faith. ' There are ten police stations and three
%:II, b:::ﬁed; all purdent, unsought, ambulances, '

e of them, the wiszest of them,| The fire 4 tment consi
bold the product of the silk-worm, and corn, 115 hommntag 2%, 200
tha skill of their Parisian modiste,
kigher than all the truth of earth, the
glory of heaven. The most faithful and
leal among them will throw over a
lord for a duke, a duke for a prince;
and the best wife, the moct devoted
n:other in England, would feel her head
spin and her pulse beat 1t one smile of
‘my lord the king’” ’

(To be Continued.)

Shilal}& Gure
STOPS COUCHS 5= 15 THELUNGs

SNORING IN NEXT ROOM.

Tu the gray light of the early
ing the traveler faced the might
resolutely. “You gave me the w
bed in the hotel!” ke began, indigna-
tion in his voice and eyes. “If you
don’t change me befere to-night, I shall

There are 1,000 principals and teach-
ers in the public and high schools;
172 kindergarten teachers ang 124 teach-

ers in training.

hospitals, and $152,743 in otherwise
leoking after the public health.

1911 cost the city the sum of $928,683.
::;ice court fines amounted to . $40,-

The police department numbers . 475
men and officers, including a mounted
squad of nineteen men, and two ser-
geante. There are five

of appartus, 4,595 hydrants, 23 'fire
stations, and ten steam engines; also
& high pressure system.

Pussenger trains to the number of 135
enter and leave Toronto each day, and
an average of 200 freight trains enter
and leave the same day.

There are six daily newspapers in To-
ronto, 49 weekly papers, 20 semi-month-
ly. 76 monthly, eight quarterly, and one
directory company.

freight cars from Torento last Year,
and the Grand Trunk somewhat more
than this number.

There are 4,566 street hydrants,

Toronto is lighted at night by its own
Hydro-electric system, which is to be
largely added to.
— Torouto’'s public library buildings are
valued at $900,000. There is a large re-
ference Carnegie library and eix branch
libraries. There are also legal and pro-
vincial libraries in the city. The total
number of volumes in the ecity library is
18500

The purennse of lands for. civie pur-
peses last year amounted to $306,960.43.

lock up other lodgings.”

“There’s no difference in the beds,
gir.,” the eclerk replied, respectfully.

“1f that is s0,” he said, “perhaps you
wouldn’t mind giving me the room on
the leit of mine.” 3

“It is occupied, sir.”

“I Lknow it is. -By a man whe snored
all nicht and was still at it tem min-
utes :go. His bed must be better than
mine, or he couldw’t sleep at a maxi-
mum c: vacity of sound eight hours on a
stretch.’ :

“The lcds are all alike sir. That
man has Leen here before, and he always
sleeps on the floor, sir.”—Chicago Post.

A VALUABLE MEDICINE
FOR YOUNG CHILDREN

Baby’s Own Tablets are a most val-
uable medicine for infants and young
children. They break up colds,
worms, reguiate the stomach and bow-
els, and in a natural Way promote
healthy sleep. They eontain no injusi-
ous drugs and cannot possibly do harm.
Concerning lixm Mrs, gMA.b‘Rxbx, Ebbs-
fleet, P. E. I, writes ¥ Y was
troubled with her stomach, but Buby’s | Controllers, s Ty e,
Own Tablets speedily eured her and now | The City o ek Spaeo of
she is & mt hellthy ehild.” The 5.40 acres, 18 Vt;lled at $2,500,000, has g
Tablets are sold by medicine dealers |clock with a diameter of 20 feet, and
or by mail at 25 cents a box from The | i¥ 300 feet from the sidewalk.

Pr. iams’ Medicine Co., Brockville,

Iy Ly i
thae a ol of .©  Toronto is t city in world
£ b ‘;'ﬂ?ﬁ to start sohool classes for comsumptives.

- amounted to 127,855, as against 119,967
for 1911,

Banks with head offices Ia Toronto
have authorized eapital of $67,000,000

banks with head ofifces at Montreni
have a capital of $61,866,666, and de-
hanks‘ with head officep at Montreal
ings in Toronto last Year totalled $1,-
852,379,606, an increage of $250,000,000
aver 1910.

The amount derived from licenses of
ali kinds in 1911 reached the eum of
$186,150. oo~

Teronto has 317.17 miles of sewers,
and a ygractically completed trunk
sewer, costing $2,500,000.

Toronto is served by three railways,
the Canadian Pacific, the Grand ‘Arunk
and the Canadian Northern. :

One of the largest organa in the
world is in Toronto. It .is in the Met-
ropelitan Chureh. .

' Toronto is govexped by a Mayor, four

pleted will cost 750,000
The city’s share of the street _ailway

attending

In 1911 the city spent 121,000 for

The administration of justice during

men and officers, 115 horees, 768 pieces |

The C. P. R. despatched about 330,500

The number of assesments for 1912

ard deposits of $376,936,24S, while the

" Poronto’s filtration plant when com-,

Mr. J. E. Arsenault, a Justice of the
Peace, and station master at W
‘ton, on the Prince Edward Island Ry.,

has had a vonderf\urool of the heal

powers of Zam-Buk. He

1 hthestnﬁoa-ndhllon-
i truek, i a bad cat om
the front of ! thought this

doctor said T must stop work and ll&;

“After six months of this trouble
I eonsulted amother doetor, but with
no better result. 1 tried all the salves,
liniments and letions I heard of, but
instead of getting better I got worse.

“This was condition when I got
my firet box of Zam-Buk. Greatly to
my delight that first Dox gave me re
lief. T continued to apply it to the
sores, and day by day t eLgot better.
I could see that at last I had got hold
of something which would cure me, and
in the end it did.

“It is now over a year sinee Zam-Buk
worked a cure in my case, and there has
been no return of the eczema or any
trace of it.”

Such is the nature of the great eures
which Zam-Buk is daily effeeting. Pure-
ly herbal in n, this great
bahm is a sure cure for all skin diseases,
cold sores, hands, frost bites,
ulcers, bloed-pe ing, varicose sores,
piles, scalp sores, orm, inflamed

atches, cuts, burns and bruises. AN

gists and stores sell at 60c. box, or
post. free from Zam-Buk Co., Torento,
upon receipt of price.

o

WHAT THE CAVALRY IS FOR.
(Philadelphia Record.)

Among the mijitary posts which Sec-
retary Stimson propeses to dispenss with
at once are ttsburg Barracks and
Fort Ethan Allen. Both have been sup-

ed to possesa strategic impo

east equal to Fort Pt'm.e'l'i at Buffalo,

with speeial referemce tq t
ncca.siog.etor cutting the %t.
val vessels
lakes.

from run through into the

That m reason a cavalry Nﬁim
has been kept there. If we should have
any difficulty with Great Britain she
coild reinforce the me nominal nawvel
force on the Great e8, whila we
eould not, and if ft be worth while to
maitain fleets and@armfes to provide
for remote contingencles, it would geem
to be r:.th%r more sensible to st a
regiment of cavalry near -—
rence Canals than to keep a at

Bthan Aller . way

—
The ice man as well o the Daker
deabs in frosted cakes. '
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