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‘Ontario Provincia
~ Winter Fair
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DECEMBER 3rd to 9th, 1915

CANADA’S oldest and biggest WINTER FAIR. In
the Arena you will see the BEST STOCK produced on the
BEST FARMS in CANADA and in the Lecture room you
how they were produced.

cannot AFFORD to miss it. Single Fare

on all.

R. W. WADE,
Seeretary,
Parliament Buildings, |
Toronto, Ont. J
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Eat though the irate Abbet eall each
lord of the treasury by name, each
answered in turn, “Not I, my lord.”
and the shrine wag not meddled with.
Then the nobi-g, willing or unwilling,
gave of their wealth. Archbishops,

bishops and abbots piledged rue treas-

ures of their convents. The Queen,
through a lord-in-waiting, proffered
certain Jewels, snd the city of Lon-
don donated generously, and it was
thus the grear ransom was raised with
which, some dayvs later, Abbot Samson
set forth to the court of tiic Kmperor
of Germany.
CHAPTER
One blusiering  lMareh * evening a
messengdr cnicred the gates of West-
miieter Palace. tle wag o churt of
Oxfordshire, wiiom Prioress Nosamiind
ha dsent (o her son with a message,
summoning him to Godsicwe, as the
time was now ripe, Samson being ab-
gsent from KEngland, for the fulfilment
of his wishes. jiad Rozamund ended
here, alll might have gone well for
Geoffrey, but a peostscript proved his
undoing, for she :incautlously added,
“She is here, more fair than ever.”
Now the Pricress’  messenger ar-
rived, cdld and wearv, on Queen El-
fnor’s birthday, and on secking the
palace kitchen, he there found ale and
pasty in| greater plenty thaa he had
gver amed of; and sat late into the

st
anaha,

L~ Bight, eating till he could eat no more,
“and drinking until he was oo befud-

dled to attenl on Chancellor Je-ffrey.

S0, taking the adviee of his fellow-

revelers, he decided let his mes-
sage wait until the | morrow, and
nodded and drank, d drank and
nodded, ‘babblmg of his lady, the
Prioress, and the beautiful gold-haired
maid whom she had brought from the
Suffolk Priory. , Jocelin, coming inm,
_wag pierced to the heart what the
others took to be the ramblings of a
drunken fool. As he watched the
churl grow heavy with sleep, cne idea
ever recurred to him, “What says the
message he earries?”’ Finally, leading
the messenger, nothing loth, te bed,
Joeelin gave him a place upon his own
pallet. The fcllow was soon snoring
in a drunken sleep, and Jocelin had
little trouole 7o detach his pouch with
the Prioress’ letter. Breaking ‘ts seal
and untying its cord, he rcad it swiftly
and understandingly, and then crum-
tlng the missive, as if its beading had
broken the wax, retied {t, and lcaving
the pouch opened with tire letter half
falling frowm it, he dropped it on the
straw beside the mezsenger and stole
away, leaving him to sleep far into
the morning

Loud were the churl's lamen:ations
when, on awakening, he found the
marred missive, “Viie potleaeh that |
am,” he growled: “now the foul fiend
seize me, [ must perforce have  lain
upon this accurced thing. WVell, "tis a
buffeting for nic at best, for take the
missive to my 3 “twould
be ruin, indeed,” and so he souzhi De
Clifford in fear and trembling, rerefv-

Towmrd T yyqygoee o
WOTG mugs, oF

bot Samscn once said, ‘If the wolf
smell blood, he will cease not till he
frack his prey.’ Rohese, 1 doubted
thee—mayhap I' doubt thee still. An’
by God’'s eyes! Mine own has taught
me sore po doubt, yet thou may stand
in need of aid. Ah, Mary Mother! If
I can look on her face I'll know if she
be innocent. But pure or foul, Rohese,
I love thee still, and so marhap
whilst two dogs fight for the tcmpt-
ing brocale, a kite may yet snatch it
from their jaws.”

In vain did Geoffrey essay to slip
frcm the palace. Once he had ridden
ag far as the Moortields, when a eap-
tain of horse, with liis soldiers, came
upon him, and courtecusly requested
hig return to Westminster, as the
Prince much desired his presence. So
closely did John watch him  that
after some weeks of ineffectual ef-
fort, Geoffrey sullenly desisted from
hig attempts, and awaited the roval
pleasure, Yet, “Let him look to him-
self,” Geoffrey oft muttered, when
communing with himself. “More than
once had he flouted me and come oft
safely, but this time he cntereth into
the enemy’s country. E’en though it
were Richard himself, I will brook
no interference in this. By the rood,
he’'ll find it's no easy thing to turn
a desperate man from his will. It
John arrives at Godstowe, he shall be
rendered harmless till this business
be despatched. A pleasant business'tis
I vow! Zounds, what white skin the
wench hath! Her cheek is like a
peach, I'l pay thee, haughty minx, for
thy bloom, and quench the lustre of
thine agate eyes. 'Twill be sweet, by
Jesu, to hear thee plead—'Sweet sir,
here’s all my gold, pray wed me.” Yet,
‘twere foelish to cast away so rare a
mould. She’d make a perfect queen by
Venus’ zone, so when she’s punished
till she’s meek, she shall have her
boon, poor poppet. How round the
contour of her limbs! Yea, a queen
she’d be, with John and young Ar-
thur up in Heaven, and Richard ne'er
returned irom Greifenstein (for if the
Duke hath housed him with a lion, as
he swore, old Samson’ll find littie

pile of mumbled bones), then maybhan
the bastard will turn king,
knoweth ?”

Finaily the Prinee grew tired of tor-
menting his Favorite, and cne morn-
ing late in March he chgse to speak to
him privately as theyv stood in the tilt
vard apart from the other gentlemen.
and watchied two jousters try their
pawers, With an injured lock, Johu
bezan:

“What now, Drother Geoff, hast
forgotten our projeet of some davs
agone? Why put off so pleasant a
Journeying? Was't to spite me? TFle.

us go to Godstowe on the, morrow’s
eve, The thought of that white-neckr!
wench hath got mv blood crinkling all

ing the curses and blows c¢f that irate!

gertleman philosophically., .5 the f2l-
low assured Gceofirey that he had glept
in an outhousge, entirely alone, the
Favorite consoled himself with the
thought that ncone could have o me-
tive for opening a messagze from his
mother, and that as the fellow wag
entirely unknown, his story tuat hie
had lain on the missive and broken
its seal, was probabhly true.
Gramacy, what could any have made
of it if they had read it?” murmured
he, dismissing the churi with anotlier
buffet for his carelessness,

Witkin an hour, however, lie learned
that something could be made of it

. feelings,

cenz, we'll take the feool to” make thrce

“And,

for his ready wit neariv deserted him !

when, as he entered Prince
bede¢hamber, the prince
fly, after waving away his at-
tendsnts, “So thou thonzht'st to
put us to pot, ungratzful one.
Go to! Shalt the subject be served ere
the King” When thou goest to God-

John's
said cheer-

stowe thy brother will ride with thee! ‘
Hea, ha!’ and he laughed heartily at |

the chagrined face before him. “The
tiny bird chirped well when it
Breught this news, by my troth. I
se®’ tis true, and the maid hath been

garnered for thee by thy careful mo- :

ther, 'til now the time is ripe. Weil,
eoz, we'll go incog to Godstowe soon.
8¢ frown not, sweet Geoff, but will-
tngly divide the spoils. Remember the
King's tithe.”

So Chancellor Geoffrey had to make
the best of it, but 'twas lucky for the
messenger that he was safely gone ere
the irate courtier rushed officeward
in quest of him. As he fumed by,
Joeelin peering at him from his little
ehsmber, smiled grimly, and thought
Bounds—"Ab-

the morn, To-morrow eve, then
Geof?, 'Twill be all! fools’ dav..a ve
iit one fcr such a junketing, ch, 2
Geoifrey tried vainiy to concealn
but John, watehing oim
closely, paled as he observed the hat-
red which 1it his brotiier’'s ere;

continued, as he moved away, forecd-

I g1
Qav, i

iv jocular, “An as ‘'tis 211 {ogls’

{vols in this foolery.”
The jonst soon ended, when Prince

Jaan had denarted; and Geofirey wasa

ieft alome in the tiltyard, pacing with
perturbed strides, careless that he
couid be seen from the palace win-
dows, and cursing long and deep in
hiig hezrd.

“If this fool go,” he thought, “twill
disarrange all plannirg, by my hall-
dame; ’‘twere easy to be rid of c¢nc,
but two were hard- to dispose ol.
"Twould necessitate two fellows, yes,

or three, to do the work, if I con- |

cluded then to make an ending ¢
it.” And he strode
thinking deeply. Aimlessly turning
i{own a corridor, his attention was at-
tracted by a noise outside, and look-
ing from the casement into a smalil

courtyard, he saw upcurved
vight  before him a man’s
naked and emaciated shoulders

guivering under the lash, which was
wielded steadily and well by a stal-
wart soldler. The thongs, whistling
through the air, cut the flesh cruelly,
and caused more than one groan to
fall from the tightly set lips of the
Prince’s jester, for it was he who was
being flogged, surrounded by a crowd
of nmenials, some curious, some
pleased, some indignant, but all ac-
cepting the flogging in a matter-of-

 fact way, as did Joecelin himself, whe

strafning muscles and

there to ransom, methinketh, save a :

who !

that were churlishly done. Come, let |

" ! tiiere, surrounded witl: trees

v i
ana -

into the palaca |

“My Lord, in sooth, I know not why

‘hismggedtaeehedatednotexpru
The flogging was not a Iengthy one;

is beaten. Amn usher

: however, for the soldier was a hu-

. mane fellow, and soon poor Jocelin

gain what comfort he could from Ris
| liule friend tle ape, who sighed
. mournfuly at his

ident distress, and

seemed striving to mitigate his suf-

|
! fering by such mute sympathy as an-
! imal can express.

| Geoffrey nodded as he watched the
| jester creep away, then assuring him-
| self that the corridor was empty, he
| drew forth a dagger curiously bilted

; found thee in the armory rack to-day,
| little prick-spur. Thou goadest mine
- ambition,” and he laid the weapon
! across its side to measure the length
. of its blade. “Jesu, 'twill near go
!thmug a man. And now for the

fool. John hath flogzed him sore of

perate villain, with someth dark
and damnable ’neath his perings
{ which I cannot quite fathom. Some-
\ times methinks he’s a spy sent by
| France himself, for France so plots
| and counter-plots that God in heaven
knows not what spells he's weaving
across the channe] there. But nay.
The fellow is toa patient. He must
come hither to do more than spy.

! here. Gramacy, now that I think o
i it, he hath the look of a monk about
him, and Samson likes John not.
Well, spy cr what; or but just a nin-
ny, who affeeteth a melancholy stare,
I'll see what lust of vengeance and red
gold can do.
by me, he shall have wealith and a
dukedem in fair Normandy; that is,
if he come not upon an untimely end
at Gcedstowe house a-drinking too
much ale. Well, by the saints, he's
in the mocd to strike now if he ever

pass,
there'll be none save mine own leal
heart to be my confidant. 1f John
will go—I've said, if John will go to
Gedstowe, let him look well to him-
self.”

CHAPTER XXXI.

The winter's snows hati melted; the
carith lay expectant of her lover,
sprinz.  Frogs chanted discordant
choruses alcng the Thames' edge, and
the night seemed athrill with the flut-
ter of unseen wings, as if all the tiny
atoms animating the green beauty of
living, growing things were moving
unseen through the air down from the
great rountain head of life into the
fecundite glebe; there to rest, cradled
safe, until the smile of spring should
woo them forth agsin into the sun-
shine in thousand myvriad shapes of
buds, blossom and leaf.

The bells of Westminster had just
rung twa. Over the dreaming palace
the darkness closed down soft and
warm like Gad’s tender hand spread

Hight of the stars peering
through the interlaced clouds fell
fn softened elory through the skv,
as if a smile filtered through his fing-
er chinks. It was a night for “lullabys
and love”; vet, ere the last ncte of
the bell died away, three men came
cut of a posterm :n Old Palace yard,
turning down the winding lane to the
river; and in their hearts raged like
the fires of hell,—hatred, lust and
murder.

They pushed off, rowing across the
river almost to the, other side, and
keeping well in the deep shadow and
| carefully up the stream, passing
Westminster, and soon cocming out to
| where the river ran lonely and quiet
i beneath the trees of the Middlesex for-
. est. Jocelin sat at the helm, and John
» and his brother rowed.

Cn the boat glided under the star-
Iit sky, the occupants nursing their
fell designs while lightly chatting, the
Prince sometimes singing bhits cof tunes.
And when, as the night wore away,
and they had freaient recourse to their
wine flasks, the three sang catches
as they rowed aleng with such zood
will that the dwellers of the lonely
granges by which the river wound

-

i tihe water.
! In the carly dawning thevr
vashiore at Windscr, a  litile bamlet
rostling by Thames’ side, with rude
i timbered houscs seattered Lern
and gar-
i dens clustering around the tower. The
walls of the ancient fortificaticn rising
. sternly from its chalk reock, loomed
- mistily in the uncertain light, its win-
A5w3 showing black, mere loopholes
" hung with ivy, wherein the rooks and
stariings had lonz built unmolesgod.
They entered an inn near Datchet
mead, where they were weleomed as
i-the bargemen their disguice proclaim-
ed them. The Prince had chosen the
river route for their journey (though
it was by far the longer), opecause
thiere was no direct road from London
‘o Cxford, on account’of the Chiltern
nilis; then, too, along the river were
staticned rude little inns for the ac-
ccmmodation af barzemen, and theses
atferded facilities for entertainment
siich as could not be found overlznd,
ave at an occasional monastery.
Thelr river icirney was uneventful.
and they came at last, one evening
Just at dusk, to Oxferd, and disem-
harking at the slimy causeway, they
passed through its crooked, dirty
gireets, coming to the northern gate as
it was closing for the night. A little
j silver caused the keeper to cheerfully
1 reopen it again, and it was not lomg
i erz they were at Beaumont Palace, oqt-
side the northern wall of the towm,
where Queen Elinor kept a small ret-
inue of servants in such parts of the

her. Here John had deereed that he
and Geoffrey tarry awhile to discand
: their rough disguise for fairer garb

! ere they went to the Nunnery, while|

; Jocelin was sent alead to apprise the
! prioress of their coming..

Geoffrey followed him as he left the

building as were occasionally used by’

wem ! late, an’ if I judge aright, he’'s a des-

Mayhap the Wolf of Bury sent him

If he shall be guided'! to me?”

will be, and if T succeed in pledging:
him into this deed I so long to see !
complete, vet which I dare not com- .
why, by his sudden taking off !

above His earth-children, and the |

b o tae i

palace, and stopping him outside the
gate, said between his teeth—“Pitli-
kins! Sir Fool, thou art but a sorry
craven! Thou hast failed to fulfil thy
Promise, sirrah! Twice could’st have
done the deed, once at Willingford as
he walked to board in the dawning;
once as he slept within the beat, while
we floated through that lonely, sedgy
stretch of flats. And there, by the
rood, well weighted, thou couldst have
thrown him in the marsh, and nomne
save thou and I would have known
till dcomsday where he lay.”

Jocelin replied suilenily: “If thou
wishest it so keenly, my Lord, why not
compass his taking off thyself? I will
strike at the fitting time, me said; the
narrow lane outside Godstowe would
be a fitting spot, but look ye, sir, I'll
choose the time myself.”

“Ha! Thou growest insolent, thou
rump-fed braggart. Daost forget who
heard thee ery, ‘O Jesu, give him to
mine hands! Deliver thou mine enemy
Beware false fool, for more
than fool thou art, lest I cry forth a
treason to the Prince, znd tell of
plots to murder him, an’ then we’ll see
thee hanged as high as Haman!”

“Fear not, sir! I will fail
not?”’

*“Well, then, he must not bide long
at Godstowe, fool! revlied Geoffrey.

“I'll strike when time is fit,” repeat-
ed Jocelin moenotonously, leaving Geef-
frey to re-enter the gate, wondering at
this queer buffoon, little thinking that
the prayer for vengeance which he had
overieard was not direcied against
John, and that the jester had no inten-
tion of murdering the Prince.

On the way to Oxford, Jocelin had
learned from the brothers’ ecareless
speech of the intent of their journey,
and since the tirst shcck and horror
arising from the knowledge of their de-
signs had passed. moved like one in
a dream, performing mecinntcally the
functicns of life, while his brain was
dead to all exterior impressiond;, his
mind revolving around one thougzht.
As in a circle nf light, Kohese stcod
out an innoeent captive, deserted by
all, doubted by him. betrayed mnto the
hands of Geoffrmy de-Clifiord by a
cruel and wicked womsan,

. “Ah, Jesu, and ail the while T doubt-
ed her. ‘“Twas Rosamund whom I saw
at Qenedicet’s,” Joeclin kept repeating
stupidly to himself, as he rode through
| the darkness. He did. not believe that
Geoffrey would yield up his prize to
John, or trust to the foel's impliea
.threat to murder hiin in the lane.
Thus ho hardly lceked forthe Prinec to
arrive as the Nunnery. It wns with
Geofirey he had to deal, and as he
passed down the lane whieh skirted
(ioustowe, soeelin drew ‘rein beneati
the heetling walls of the Nunnery, and
toock forth the dagger Geoffrey  had
given him. Kissing it reverently, he
made the sign of the cross with it in
| the air, and murmured, with his hand
gtill uplifted—“May Ged do for me as
1 do for thee, Rchese! [ now devote
this daggor to thy cause, to stand be-
tween thee and dishonor; and if my
poor iife yielded uy can save thee from
ona "lecherous glance, 1'll say amen.
For, by the roed, what better deata
could it die than in defense of thee!””

(Yo be Continued.}
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EDITH CAVELL, 1915,
(John O'ilcefe. {n New World)
Sun, glnt and gun glint, and sweet eyes
clear ot piadia,
AnG ou tae heau 0f a4 woman dead
red cruss maae by Cain!

York

the

O di=tant ones, all white of face,
Who nhzur the niile-roll!

See the r1cal death, the true disgruce,
Lhe aevil s perrcet toll:

{ turned uneasily in their beds, a‘-vaknn-z
; cd by the burst of melody arising from |
|

went |

and !

s Then

A nation i lne Hrag-piece
Hase murdered its vvwa soull

Straight fire-and hate fire, with orders
trom the crown;
Lut 1rom tne lips one breath  outslips
o Livw aa cwipire down!
We s=aw the Tide of Terror sweep
Acruss tie Belgian piain,
And women die: liZe puisoned
‘That arop in o murrain,
wherefore siould we pause and
WeeD
For one more woman slain?

sheep

Clear soul and dear scul, white as, the
clouds that fly:
But on her cheek}« the rose that speaks,
) “No pale girl ¢oward 1
For once she knew of mercy’s knell
When in a shuddering sea,
The I.usitania’s fragile sheil
A scerpion stung in glee;
A thousand in the sea-deeps dwell;
“What is one here?” asks she.
Proud head! TU'nbowed head!
crest and dove’'s!
Where now you lie beneath the sky the
wide world weeps and loves!

O eagle’s

|

There is a hawk that haunts on high,
On town-bred geese to dine, :

A thousand slays he from the gky,
With ne'er a warning sign, '

“Behold!"”” T hear the martyr cry.

“What is one death like mine?"’

Red breast and dead breast, the tremb-

ling flowers beneath!

Your white hands sow. rnw upon row,
a crop of dragons’ teeth!

The Loafing Day.

Butterfly a-swingin’

Qn de blcssom tree;
Little bird a-singin’
Shadows lightly shiftin”

Where de sunbeams play,
While de hours go driftin’

Th oo a loafin’ day.

A hmlo wouldn't fit me,
A herp I couldn’t sound,

. I speek a rock would hit me

If on wings I flew around.
But by hope I ain’t forsaken
'Cause from timntntjme I stray

mzYXe s loafty’ day.
° —Washington Star.

fhmtd. They let her do it years and

Years before she had children of her
own or any direet interest im schoets,
and I couid not see that it unsexed
her. It was about as thunderous an
adventure as registering a letter.

Ah, but veoting for paliticians was
anoather matier, I theught; oniy men
urderstoed politics. Nensense: Where-
as I, hurried with ‘business as I was,
glanced at the headlines in the paeprs
and let it go at that, my wife read the
fine print underneath. She knew all
about hoth parties and wha the decent
candidates were. She had been over
the Good Government Association’s
reports, and was better fitted to vote
that day than I was. I had her coach
me.

And I failed to ngtice that it “dfs-
rupted the home.” Probably somea
spats occur where man and wife take
a frantic interest in the same thing
and don’t agree, yet there are plenty
of homes disrupted every day and not
irem that cause. The cause is gener-
ally that man and wife have no in-
terest whatever in common.

But what of my lady’s “unfitness for
military service”? QOught not this, if
nothing else, to disfranchise her? The
more I thought of that argument, the
less I thought of it. In the first place,
it would disfranchise me, for I am no
longer very tasty food for cannon. In
the next place, my lady is by no ineans
unfit. Having sceen her manage an
uil stove the way she does, I know
how easily she wouid manage a mere
army aeroplane—and subsist on half
a leaf of lettuce while deing it.

Still, my irieads, the antis, regard
her as quite exceptional in her fine,
well-informed, btroad-minded intelli-
gence, and as representing a verv lim-
ited class. But, they say, if you let
that class vote, you must aiso give
ballots {o ignorant women, silly wo-
men, and out-and-out bad -womea.
When I weigiued that side of it, [

m’sm:ﬁnymm&ﬂ.
ing heaith cvery woman o en

strength that lasts till ohl age.

The bloed isriehly neurisned by
Tir: Hamiiton's Pills.  Appeute in-
creases, weakness aml seepet ilis give
‘m‘f‘r to surplus cnergy and reserve
¥ .

Neo pale girl, no ailing woman can
afford toa miss the enor:uous
that ¢ from Dr. Hamilten's Rillsg

sut & 25¢ hox to-day.

Extraordinary Ingenious meais are now
employed in the detection of forgery. It
is a very cleaver forger indeed who cans
deceive the up-to-date expert in chir=
S
It been pointed out by
that the expert may put a jurer to
proof that out of a dozen signatures
his own name no two \will be alike im
&eneral form. Then the expert may turm
to the authentic and forged siznatures
in almost uny case, and show to the lay-
man that the first question of forgery
arose from the fact that these two
natures are at first glance tdenti
alike almost to the minutes detall.
forger has been too skilltuli. HHe has
heild to the old principle of copying
the authentic sinature in every propor-
tion the more readily can the forgery
be detected.

A most significant fact upon which
the expert may base his investigations of
possible forgery is that every ane has his
‘‘pen scope'. This technical term de~
scribes the average stretch of paper that
one may cover without iifting 1he pem
from paper and shifting toe hand ta
continue the line.

In the case of signature, it should ba
one of the easiest and icast studied
group of words that the writer should
be called upon to put upon paper. In
writing a letter, for insiance, the pemy
scope throughout may «xhibit an avere
age stretech of cne inch for the text of
the letter, while in the signature the
whole length of the name, twice as long
may Dbe covered, But {f the writer
covers the full streteh of his naine in this
way, the expert muay prove by the shorts=
er jen scope of the copyist that the
studied copy i3 a forgery on its face.
IFor, however, free of stroxe the forger
mayv vatvraly bel his en0it t) produce
a facsimile of another’'s sirnuture will
rencer Lis scupe shocioe thaa thut of the
original signer

A cominon Bleans of e
gignuture 18 to

The

the

seemed to behold thousands of ignor-
ant men, thouzands of silly men, and
several times as many out-and-out had
men as there cver were out-and-out
bad women.

Then, too, [ came to the poscr, “Suf-
{raze would be all right if all the
women wanted it. They don't. Why
must you burden the antis with an
unwelcome ro:pensibility by making'it
ocur duty to vete?” I replied by say-
ing, “My dears, it is your duty now.
With your clever hands and lefty
standards, yocu cwe it to the state to
assert yoursclves politically. A law
that prevents is unrighteous.”—Rollin
Lynde Hartt, in Womna's World.

WIRR WORKIED WOMAN

Her Many Duties Affect Hcr
Health and Often She Breaks -

It ig little wonder that there are
many time in a woman'’s life when she
feels in despair. There is no nine-hour
day for the busy housewife. There are

a hundred things about the home to
keep her busy from the time she arises
unti] it is again bed time, What is
‘the resuit? Gften her nerves give way,
her good looks suffer, her blood be-
comeg thin, her digestion is disturbed
and her system threatened with a
complete breakdown. Every woman
shouid do all possible to protect her
health and good looks, and there is
one way in whieh she can do this, and
that is by taking Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills. These actually make new, Tich
tlood, strengthen every nerve and ev-
ery organ, bring the glow of heaith to
the cheeks and brightness to the eye.
These pills have done more to make
the lives of thousands of women sun-
shiny thon anvthing else in the world.
Mrs., Danie] Theal, Waterloo, Ont.,
says: 1 was very much run down, my
blood was thin and watery and 1
would faint at the least excitement. I
suffered from headacnes and dizziness
and often it seemed as though there
were clouds before my eyes. Finally 1
wags induced to take Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills, and when T had taken ten
boxes I was completely cured, and
never felt better in my life. 1 am con-
vincedq tiat what Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pillg did for me they will do for oth-
ers, and I warmly recommend them to
all weak women.”

cu can gt these Pills from any
medicine dealer or by mall at .0 cents
o, box or sixz boxes for $2.00 from The
Dr. Williams’ }Medicine Co., Brockville,
Ont.

SHORNCLIFFE

Pdpular Hymn by Canadian Sol-
dier Bears 'that Name.

For aur valiant soldiers,

And tur toose at sea,

Britain's biavesl sanors,

Lord, we pbray Lo Thee.

Thou cuan'st sheid rrom .dangers,
Earth, ana seu, and air—

Muy thuse 1n our air-ileews,

Me Thy special care.

When in the darkness resting
Arms are laid aside,

Lord, do Thou protest them,
Stiil with them abide.

: And {f they in fighting,
Should not think of ‘I'nee,
Do not Thou forget them,
still their succor he.

-
Lord., when sick and wounded,
Far, perchance, from care,
Let 'Thy healing Sbirit,
Save them from despair,
Saviour, be Thou near ihem,
All their prayers to hear,
Strengthen, watch and comfort,
When one else is near.

All our unknown dangers,

Jord, to Thee are known, b
'Thou art God of Battles,

Thou, and Thou alone.

And. although around them

Tens of thousands die,

Thou can’st keen in safety
Those for whom we cry.

There i{s no te;ching until the pupil

Diace : 1A
nature on a pwecs of giuss, lay another
piece of glas:s on top oif L, and (asten
the papoer thiot 18 1o rece ve the [orgery
o tep of that, Then Ly holdug the
win strigs to o bright H : orighs

fA1e 2 casts a CAIOuURil,
{and ths ¥obe nace From
this the ink iorgery i mace, When,

Liowever, a forgery aceom:lished by this
means 18 placed unaer o sorong nagni-
fy.ng slass it will ol puss muster.

Ir the worizinul has a strony down
struxe on the cap.tal letters the move=
ment will be free and will ieave the pen
lines with smootil edges.  ‘the individuad
who i3 wacing such loiters cannut trust
himself to the same fre: movement of
the pen, and the result siows, under
the glass, hesitancy and uncertainty.

A pnew means of detecting torgery has
been suggested. A physician has ad-
vanced the thcory that the pen in the
hand of a writer serves in a modified
degree the same end as the sphygmo=
graph, which traces the heart's actiom,
and that in a person’'s hanuwriting one
can see, by projecting the letters great-
ly magnified on a screen, the scarcely
perceptible turns and quaivers made im
the lines by the activon o1l that person’s
peculiar pulsation.

To demonstraie this an experiment was
made at Charing Cross Hospital, in Lon-
don. A number of persons surfering
from heart disease wrote an exercise in
their ordinary handwriting. The dif-
‘ferent manuscripts were tuen taken and
examined microsopically.. By throwing
them highly magnitied on & screen the
jerks or involuntary moticns due to the
patients peculiar pulsativn were distinect-
v visible.

The hangwriting of persons in normal
health does not, however, atwayvs show
their pulse-beats. What one can say
is that when a document purporting
to be written by n certain pers'n con=
tains traces of pulse-heats and the nor-
mal handwriting of tixat person does not

show them, then clecarly the document
ts a forgery.

et G e e i
] She Didn't Say. N

If a Moori wishes to speak words o
insuit to ancther Macri he calle his
adversary scme Kitd of food.
Kind will do, liviny or dcad.
ori chief once told another that he
was & roast veal. Then ho fled to tha
bush, hid in a cave, was tradied, cap-
tured and behcuded. "The cave iz still
shouwn to wvisitors, ant wien Lord Kit-
chener was in New Z2alaad he was
taken o it by a pretty Maori girl act-
i ing as guide. sShe teld him the whole:
story, and at the conclusion the stoern.
soldicr's face coftencd into 4 smiie as
he <aid:

“Ah, Urn, 1 osnpposc it wevid be
highly dangerens 1o eall a Maori lady
a Litude auek” ' —London Mail.
O —

A Smart Answer.
The following cpioode woek place in

a country village in the norih of Kng-

Any
Cne Ma-

land. Oue moirning s wsche olmaster
was preclaiming to Ly sehool he saw
@ penav. He pickod it up, he piaced

the veauy i his pocket
children had eecemny!
the schoctnn=tor e

, ard aiter the
~d.an tie ~chool

“Has any cbild lost am
Alter a Tew mmwents o el bov in
the froni of the class prus o his n;md.
“\ell, Rohert, wha want?*”
asked the master
“Plegse, sie, 1
repiied the Lo,
“And where did ven 15: vour pen-
ny. Robert™ fnprived the master.
i “Pleaen, ~ir, where voa found ft*
Robers got the penay  amid the|
Tnughtes of the masior 4nl the whole
class.—PChiladelphia Qo oor ]
oo —

UP-TC-DATE.

(Judgze)

(Myire-~Where are your horses?
Madge—] sold them and bousht an auto,’
Claire—And where's the automople®
‘,\'mdge——Smd it and bougat g hyd",.‘
plane,

Claire—And what'll you get w ml
tire of that? & when |
Madgoe-Wings, mayhe. i

ey

do L ou

hase 1o:¢ o penny,”

oo

NATURAL THING,

(Baltimore American) »:
“I don’t believe the captain of

ship was an experienced mariner. Wh
we had that accident in mid-ocean he

did_not seem to know what to do.**

“But you must remember that {¢ wasn
only natural under the circumstances.
for him to be completely at sea.**

—_———
I wouid have you eall to mind the
strength of the anclent giants, thag
undertook to lay the high

Pelion on the top of Ossa, and set

i iz brought into the same state or pein-

einle in whieh vou are.—Emerson.

*

among thoaevtho shady %-:




