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. the, deadness of sleepinz nature

L of might she seemed, or very

‘Were—had been
. 890 near. Whichever it was, she roused

T sullen dark-sray cloud and for o

gj

Wit
?"
‘u 2
with a

iseless ‘touch  she pushed
Yielding sash, and found her-
of the silent, star-lit night,
faint wind fannng her and
all
&round. A tall, slight, dark-robed Jfig-
Wre, she stood with one hand —scarce-
b\hs white thanm the rays that cov-
. ®red it--resting on tiy balustrade, her
®¥es Wandering restleesly over the
“#hadowy landscape. A perfect queen
fitting
\ :iad there but teen a Romeo.

&

=

o - Prebéntly, with eteady, eacer steps,

éame Denzil. Younge toward her, and
%0k up his position by her side.

¢ ‘Dreaming, Miss Trevanion?” he
© Mildred starteq perceptibly. Per-
il her thoughts—whatever they

far away—perhaps

.+ Merself with a visible effort before she
* afiswered him.
. "Almost,” she said, “although the
t is somgwhac chilly- for such ro-
nonsense, fowever, vou have
me my folly, o there is littie
er of my repeating it. Shail we
to the drawing-room?”
“In one moment,” Ii¢ answered, hur-
whereupon = Miss Trevanion
back once more, and, pausing
with wondering eyes, laid her hand
again upon the balustrade.
nzil appeared a little pale—a lit-
tle nervous perhape-—in the mooaligbt.
but ‘that was all; and his voice, when
he spoke thougii low, was quite dis-
tinet,
“Why will you not be
me?” he asked.
“Friends with you!” Mildred re-
Deated, with caimest, most open-eved
astonishment, raising ler face to his.
“Why, what can you mean” Iave 1
offended you in any way? If so, I am
8orTy, and, beiieve me I did not mean
to do so. I fancied I was treatinz you
as I treat.all my other acquaintances.”
“No, you do not,” he rejoined, with
an odd repressed vehemence asgerting
itself in his tone; “vou treat me very
differently; as it seems to me., Why,
on all the cthers you bestow a few
. 8miles, a few kind words at least,
while on me—Misg Trevanion, 1 won-
der—I wonder, if you cculd only guess
-how much your simplest words are to
me, would the revelation mcke you a
little less chary of them?”
do not understand you,” she said
, closing and unclosing her hand
with angry rapigity; “and I believe
You youreelf do know of what you
are speaking.”

friends with

“Yes, I do,” he affirmed, pas-
sionately; “I know I would
rather have” your most careless
friendship than the love of

other woman. I would aimost have
your hatred than
vour indifferenee.”
" The moon had dizappeirad behind a
1l fow
moments they were left in compara-
tive darkness. Miss Trevanien's heart
was beating loud and fast; the ctondy
drapery that partially c:ncealed, but
scarcely hid, he¢ delicate neck and
sheunlders was strapge!y agitated. She
could not sce her commvatdion’s face,
but felt that he wos trving to pierce
the momentary gloom to gain scme
insight into her soul. He sheuld read
no thought cf hers, she tcld herseif,
with proud reliance on her owi
strenzth; he shoald not learn from
her face how deeply his words had
vexed her.

When once more the ticon 2zzeriod
herself and shone forth with redou-
bled brilliancy, Den:il gazed snly.on
a calm statuezque figure and haughty
unmoved features tiat gave no in-
dex to the heart beneath. She seemod
a beautife]l thing, a picce of nature's
most perfect work—bunt a being hard,
unsyvmpaithetic, incanable c¢i any di-_
vine feeline.

He gazed at her in silence, wonder-
ing how so fair a creature could te so,
and as he gazed, a man’s step sound-
ed lightlv on the egrav2l beneath
them. As she, too, heard it, Miss
Trevanion’s whole expre-sion chanyg
ed; her face was lit up with sudden
animation, and took an eagor expect-
unt 'cok that rendered her ten times
more lovely than he had ever seen
her. She moved lightly to the top of
the stone steps that led to the
grounds, and walked vith impatience
unti! a gray-color=d figure
fromy. the darkness, and, sceinT her.
took her gladly in his arms.

“Charlie!” she said, rapturously,
und when he had half pushcd her
from his cmlince, sho put un or

nds and smoothed back his sunnv |

brown hair frecm his forehead, and
kissed him thkree times fondly; after
which she suddeniy recollected Den-
zil’'s  presence, ani, drawing bacis,
pushed CLarlie geatly toward him,
“Don’t bg alarmed,” sald the pew-
enomer—*its ounly me, and not th>
long-expected come at  las: in the
shape of the 'miinight marauder'—I
like my grammar, con't vou, Mildred?
How are you, old boy? Glad to sen
you. Had no idea I should first come
upon you spaoning with m: sistar in

the mreenlight, but accidents v.iIl ha;. -

pen. Are thev all quite well, Millv?"

“Quite well,” Miss Trevanion an.
swered. feeling rather disgusted ar:!
sore abont the mooalight inuuneado,
and indignant that Denzil should

. stand there silont and al'ow it to pass

for gracted;  “but you need not ac-

cuce me of flirting so scon, Charlie.

I arx nct given that wav, as you
know, and 'Mr. Younge camo our
merely  because  he felt the =ight

“Yust so.” said Charlie. “Odd how

¢ne alwzys does feel the night warm ‘
wien there’s a girl on the bal~ony!

Aud so,” glancing . ia through the
concealed

what I {ear now— ||

emerged |

your father, Younge, and ‘my protty
Jane,” and 3ir, Geeorge eloquent on
Southdowns, and hare, to 23cite my
curicsity, the end of a blue silk édress,
and there— | gzay, Mildred—come
bere. Whe is the yourg perscn in
tights?”

“That's young Mason, c¢f the 10th,”
said Miss Trevanion, “and thouriy he
deesn't 1ntend to, pis ~lothes always
do seem too small *or him. The blue
dress you see belongs to frances Syl-
verton,”

“Oh, does it'” exelaimed Caarlie,
turying away abruptiy.

“Come in and show ycurself,” sug-
sested penzil. “You can't think how
avfully glad they will be to see yiu.
It was only yesierday your mother
Wdas  ccmplaining  abcou® the short
leaves of ahsenco you sget, and vour
COMNg now so unexpectedly will en-
hanee your valus doubly.”

“My o dear fellow, coasider—I'm  in
morning costume,” protesced Charles,
gaylv.  “Would yon have me throw
diseredit on the houss of my father?
Why, these Deverills are so nice they
would not know exactly now to treat
a fclicw who could so far discerd ap-
pearaiees as to turn up az half-past 9
in gray tweod. Mitdred, [ will bid you
a fcnd gued-night, and  be vivible
azain sore time to-morrow, when you
have gently broken the news of my
arrival. Iz my old room approypriat-
cd by any one? Can I have it”

“Sower mind your room ret,”  said
MildFéd—"do you think [ eun 1:t you
£0 agziu so easily? No, ccme in this
moment when | desire yon, and show
Yourseli to the company ‘n general. o
would not miss mamma's lock of sur-
vrise and delight for anything; so 1
insist ¢u wour obeyinig me—and, be-
sides, yen look charming  in gray.
vome darling—do.” ‘

“Well, on your nead be it, if Mrs.
Deverill retires m contusion,” Charles
murnurad, and followed Lis  «i-ter
obediently into the warm, handsenic-
Iy-furnished drawing-roct,

Miss Sylverton, sittiag just Joside
the window, locked up wita a sudden
start as he passed her and, crossing
the rocm to whern his mother sat,
faid his hand lightly m her shoulder.

He was not a handsone yYoung man
—Wwus, in fact, the plainest Trevanion
of them all—hut ihe action he used
toward hi: mother was full of such
tender, Leautiful srace as mught have
belonged to the mest pclished courtior
¢l the olden days.

Lady Caroitne turneq,
cried alcud in hor intense surprise
and joy. He was her cid=st-born, the
beloved of her hecrt, and she welcom-
ed him accordingly; indeeq, everv one
seermed only oo glad to see onca
L more Trevarien's fair, sunburnt face,
wand hear his honest, harpy veice. un-
less, perhuons,  Misg 3ylverton, who,
‘once her astonishment ot his sudden
appearciace was at an end, appeared
to lose all intere<t in his  vresence,
and went back to her ratiter one-
sided flirtation <he was holding with
“the man ip tights.”

“How d'vo do, Jiies
Charles said, presently; and Frapeos
rut  her hand cold'v eneough in his,
“Have you been ge ting on  pretiy
well?  Yeu cannot thirk how huppt\'
it makgs a fellow to be heartily wel-
comed after o long absence, as I have
been welcomed by you'”

“I cannot say how iong ot how
short your ahbsence has been,” Fran-
Cex retorted, “as [ have had

and half

S)'I\'m‘ton BT

. : 10 ueans
of remembering when it wWds  You
went,

“Whose fault was that?” he saiq,
gently.

“Was it mineo”
suspicion of tears ng
lashes. ] don't think I ever forbid
You to come and say good-bya at Syl-
verton, did 177

“No, not exactly, perhaps: but there
are more ways of forbidding  than
those expressed in words. I have a
dim recellection, a faint idea, that
somebody told me, a few months ago,
that she hated me.”

"And I dare fay she will tell you so
again before she dies,” returned Fran-
ces, with a little low, happy laugh:
“meantime [ am Very, very giad indecd
Char.ie, to see you hcme acaia.’

“Are you, Franeces®” said Cbarles,
Scftiv, )

After that, the young man ia ciose-
fitting raiment SOL very 1utue of Misg
Sylverton's socciety.

CHAPTER VI.

It was just at this period that Mies
Trevanion became aware of a certain
little tailing of ddie's about which
the hithorto been ignorant. is

Calne to her knewledge in this wise:

There was just a
under the lone dark

il
FeRéRey

Cne hunting morning, during: the
chilly early breakfast, at which she

always presided, her father having a
brejudice in favor of the coffee ad-
ministered by her fair hands, it so
kappened that the post arrived rather
more than twenty minutes betore the
usual hour, and consequently the vari-
ous letters were handed to the assem-
i bled men to peruse at their pleasure,
i While getting through the agreeable
iask of devouring cold game-pie.
“Two for you,” said Sir Gieorge, and
e flung Eddie a brace of missives that
fell a little short of his coffee cup, and
- iay with the blank sides turned upper-
i most. One had a large square en-
: velope, and erimson splashing erest
-and coronet, singularly unfeminiae,
. Which attracted general attention for a
oment. .
; Mildred, idly toying with a tea-
. Bpoon, looked up a minute later and
i noticed that the lad’s face had grown
{ wenderfully dull and pale for him,
{and that he was staring at the now
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King's Abbott for a few days’ hunting.
“Regularly knccked you aver, eh?\ Ycu
look like it.”

“Not quite so tad as that,” ﬁddie
answered, the dejected expression dis-
appearing altogether from his -coun-
tenance with such rapidity that Miss
Trevanion, still watching, concluded
her fears nad been groundless, and dis-
missed the incident, as meaning noth-
ing, trom her mind.

- Later on toward the evening, how-

ever, wandering leisurely up-stairs .o
dress for dinner, and having cecasion
to pass through the picture gallery,
beyond which lay many of the bed-
recoms, her own amengst tae number,
she beheld Eddic at a distant window,
his' head pressed against the painted
gtass, his entire attitude suggestive
of desvair. iSven as sie lecoked there
arose beiore her a vision of brokea
bread and hali-cut pasties, with much
plate and chica, and, a guadil¥-crested
envelope lying in their midst.

She went up to him and laid her
bhand upon his shoulder.

“Anvthing the matter?” she asked.
Lightly enough, not anticipating any
real troubie.

He turned -and faced her, therehy
displaying a countenance betolzening
anything but that inward peacefulness
commoniy sunposed to come from the
pbcs-essicn of a quiet conscicnce.

“Why, [Eddie,” Miss Trevaaion ex-
claimed, “what is it? What has hap-
pened? Why are ycu standing here
alonz?”

“Nothing has happened,” returned
Eddie, in a voice that periectly suited
Lis face, and so was lugubrious in the
extreme; alter which he most @ngrate-
fully turned his back upon her.

“Surely you will tell me?’ sne ex-

rostulated. *It can be nothing su
dreadful as your manner secms to
implr. Come, Eddie, speax to me:

perhaps—who knows? I siaall be zble
to help you.”

“Nobody can inelp me,” said Eddie.

“Nonsense! It isn’t lik: you to be
s0 down-hearted—is it? and { can
generally assisg everybody, you know;
so let me try with you. You will con-
fide in me, dearest, will you nct? In-
deed I cannoct be happy when you look
82 miserabie.”

“Just s0.” broke out LEddiz at las?
wilh the reckless scorn peopl: gen-
crally indulge in when conversing with

test friends have succeeded in driving
them into a ecorner—*“and of course
Yo will have no difficulty whatever
in puttingz vour hand in your pocket
now this mcment and giving me three
hundred pounds on the spot.”

“Olt, Eddie, what is it you mean?”

Miss  Trevanicn asked, now thor-
oughly  frightened, ready money

being an article very scare» and dif-
ficult cf attainment in the Trevanion
househecid. and Sir George's private
affairs and generaj “hard-uppishiness”
Leing well known to the older mem-
ters of the ramily.
. “l mean that I have been
and iave lost
Eddie said.

And then Miss Trevanion felt that
the trouble was a very real trouble,
indeed. She could not speak to him
for & moment, and so kept silence.
Presentiy he spoke again.

“There is ncothing to pe done, Mil-

gambiing
three nundred pounds,”

“rothing. I have no means of payving
tiiis money, and so I suppose the
scener | prociaim myself a blackgzuard
end get out of this country the better
‘for you all.”

“Do not say that,” Mildred said
in a low voice. *ig there no way of
managing it? Let us taink well before
Wwe give up in despair.”

“There £o war,"he s2il nsne,
I have long overdrawn my year's al-
lcwance, and the governor is too
even if he weuid,

5

ancther fifty—to say nothinz of
what I want. Besides, Mildred,
I—I could not bear to téll” him
of it; he has so often warned me

against gambpling on account of that
wTeiched oia story apout Willoughby
Trevanion. 1 think it would almost
break his heart if he fancied the tam-
ily curse had broken out again in me,
: and—oh, Milly, I Swear to you I never
{ Teeant it; it all came about so sudden-
iy, so miserably. I had always been
proverbial for my luck,untij that even-
ing at the viscount’s rooms, and then
I lost my head, I think; and the warst
of it is Powntz is just now so deuced-
lv tied up If that he can't afford

o wait.”

“For how long has this—this gamb-
ling been going on?’ Miss Trevanion
asked.

dred, that I can see,” he went on—

 clear sweet voice, the wards, singular-

3

L

Y

their best fricnds—that is when their !
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$1  am new, y ‘tn ﬁu,
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o8, vmdnpthgmboy.vﬁha
miiserable ch sensation in his

1y approx;lriate, albeit unmeant, as they
were, echeing merrily through the i
chamber as she came swift: ¥ toward
tbem through the gathering gioom.

advent, unexpected as it was,
left Zddie-and Miss ‘rrevanion speeca-
1888, °

“Wiy. you two,” she said—“are you ]
struck dumb that you bath stand there
so silent in the twilight? Has the ‘holy
Iriar’ of our establishment appeared
unie you and deprived- you ef the}
organs of speech? ‘Mildred, you re-
mind me of some stricken saint, lean-
ing in that position, with the painted
light of that window falling full upon
you in such a dim religious ghestly
sort of manner; while Kddie— Good
gracious, Eddie, what's the matter
with you?”

Miss Trevanion glanced at her
brother, and he said—

“Oh, tell her—there is little gocd in
keeping it secret now, when every one
will know it soon”; and so ‘‘the
queen” was enlightened forthwith,
and, contrary to ail expectations —as
she was generally the most easy-going
of the Trevanichs—was supremeiy in-
dignant on the spot.

“Well, 1 have never heard anything
so disgraceful,” declared that august
young yersonage, when the recital was
finished to the last word—"never!
And if any one but you had told me
of it, Milared, 1 should not have be-
lieved them. [ think''—to Eddie —
“you ought to be thoroughly ashamed
of yourself when you know poor papa
is in such diificulties, and no earthly
way of getting out of them. No,
Mildred, | won't stop, it is useless to
shake your head at me behind his
back; I mean to say just what is on
my mind—and 1 think too much could
never be :said on such a subject. You
may spend your life glossing over oth-
er peobvle’s taults, but | am not an an-
gel, and cannot; besides, wiat is to be
done? How the woney is to be paid 1
cannot imagine, I'm sure; and, in fact,
I have no patience with him?” con-
cluded 3Mabel, slightly out of breath,
but with a tinishing touch of scorn
that would have done credit to a Par-
liamentarian. .

“I don’t suppose vou have,” said the
scapegoat, very submissively, being so
far “down on his luck” just now as to
render him patient toward any indig-
nity, even when administered by a
younger sister. So he took his scold-
ing with meekness, and made no open
show ' of reuistance or disapproval,
though in his inmeost scui he resented
the treaiment hetly, cnly he turned
away frcm Mabel, and addressing him
self once more to his first confes-
sor: “Why don't ycu abuse me, Mil-
dred?” b2 szid.  “Am 1 bevond your
censure, that you refuse to say any-
thing to me? Have ycu given me up
altogether? If you have, I know it is
only what I deserve.”

Miss  Trevanion moved abruptly
away frcm the side of the oaken win-
dow-frame, against which she had
‘been leaning, and went up to where
he was standing rather apart. She
taid her hand upon his sheulder.

(Ta be continued.)

>

Manitoba Woman
Sends Message

TELLS SUFFERING WOMEN TO
USE DODD’'S KIDNEY PILLS.

Mrs. F. J. Garlis, Who Suffered With
Backache, Says That ths Results
She Got From Dodi’s Kidnsy Pills
Were Wonderful,

Stewart Valley, Sask., Avoril 8.—
(Special)—>Mrs. F. J. Garlis, wife of an
estimable resident of this place, is en-
thusiastic in  her praises of Dodd's
Kidney Pills.

“Dedd's Kidney Pills have helped
me wondcriully,” Mrs. Garlis savs. in
an interview. “A year ago I was so
bad with my back I could hardiy
move, 1 tock four boxes of Dodd's |
Kidney Pills and they helped me
more than I can tell you.”

Mrs. Garlis is now able to attend to
her household duties as well as nurse

¢ her fine big baby boy and she feels

that she cannot recomimend Dodd’s
Kidney Pilis tco highly.

Backache is the bane of the average
weman's life. It is accompanied by a
weakness and lascitude that. makes
life a burden. But thousands of wo-
men all over Canada are telling tHeir
suffering sisters that relief and cufe {is |
to be found in Dodd’s Kidney Pills.
They. cure the kidnays and nine-t nthsg
of women’s ills come from dis d or
disordered kidneys.

THE SONG OF THE PLOW.

I cut through the furrows,

The brown loam springs high;
The sunlight is golden, N
The blue of the sky
Lrings pronifde of ¢ Tuner,

. Of fruit and of grain.
I cut through the furrows,
It’s springtime again!

‘L cut through the furrows; -
The flash of my steel
Is sword-like, but peaceful

How happy I feel!
The winter is over,
TLe sumuger is near:
"I cut through the furrows,
Feor springtime is here!

I cut through the furrows
As if in a dream—
I see the corn waving
The faint golden gleam
That blooms in the summer—
I hurry and hum:
I cut through the furrows,
The springtime has come’

Tebey ¥ s

I cut through the furrows
With foy in my soul;
I wish the whole world
Might be happy and whole,
I wish thut the swords
Of the nations might be
Just plows—and the springtime
htg:gggen?'egathe tsea.J .
~— . ngster, r. Im
Christian Herald. PR
Proof Against Wasp Stings.
4 Seoteh naturalist in a paper on
the habits of wasps, tells how a black-
birc will stand at the side of a hang-

ing wasps” nest and dcoliberately tear
it In pieces in order to met at the

The

A particular:y dis:inctive afternoon
gown is iilus'rated here. It is of a
satin and metal striped material. in
combination with ecru lace and chit-
fon. Thet colors are silver and hello.
The metal striped material is con-
fined to the tunic in back. while the
lace and chiffon forms an aproa ef-
fect in frent.
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SNEEZING STOPPED INSTANTLY

The worst ¢f a cold is how suddenly
it comes. No tiwe to hurry to the
drug store, croup develops, the lungs
are affected with pnoumonia or tub-
erculosis and it's too late. Keon (a-
tarrhozone on hand—it kills colds in-
stantly. Something magical about
the way it cures catarriy and bron-
chitis. Catarrhozone is the best rem-
edy becausze it cures in-nature's way;
it heals, scothes and restores perma-
nently, Carry a Catarrhozone ia-
haler in rour pocket, use it ceeasion-
ally and you'll never catel cold; {(bat
is worth remembering.,

Beware of dangercus substitutes
meant to deceive yecu  for QEKNUINK
CATARRHEOZONY. which is sold ev-
erywhere; large sizo, containing two
months’ treatment costs $1.00; small
slze, 50c; sample size, 23c.

Winter’s Poem

- on the War

In the Sunduy edition of the Now Yorlk
Times unusual space and prominence are
given to u| pocm BY Wiltiian M inter, elie
titled "My cagiand.” 'ne tact that he
1S an Amckicun, or coursce, muses nis ut-
terunce upon tire wur tae ol reniark-
able.  Thms .s his poenn;

P"ﬂg.‘!uﬁ paoT

Wleichodiia band aa

My England! Not myv native land,
UL deari 1o me as of she Were, —
How otten) huve 1 loaz~d to stand
\H’f LoSe Drave beatls who light for
ser!

Berert by Fortune, worn with
Ay life iy all | have 10 give,
But freely would that life engage

Ifor those who die that she may live.

Age,

Mcther of Freedom! Pledged to Right!
I'rom Honor’s path she would net stray,
But, sternly faithrud, usced her might
To lead maniind the pobior way.

Her task woas hard, her buzden great,
But ‘round the world bLer o)

. ¢t oran
That reared and ruled u S vercign State,
;ﬁecuruly, on tie Rights ui Atan.

O vardai foot should treadi her land,

‘Nuvucswi hold her realm in awe;
'l{x_u humnicsy reasant zaould command
The shelter of her righteous law.

In vuain her lion port wos Lraved!

Her pennant streanicd o'er ev'ry sea,
And wWheresoe'er hep enrign waved

Al fettors fell and Mon was  free,

To-day be all her fauits forgot, —

The errurs or her nircenl printe,
Or wily politivian's plot,

Or blunu‘es that was almost erime.

To-day when desperate tyrants strain,--
3y Greea and Fear and Huate combined,
To blust her power and rend her reign,
She tighits the fight of all mankind.
!
She fights {for us—for this fair climo,
Cur home/helov'd, wher freemen dwell,
lumbia, grandest boin of Time,
hat Tculrton malice barn; to quell,

Fnglanld! should the hope be crost
n which ghe tought the vvorld to strive,
Then all of Virtue would he Jost
And nzméht of Munhood loft alive.

But ‘t!s not in the Boek of Doom
‘Chat Justice, Honor, Truth should fail,
That earth be male a living temb,
And only brutal Wrong prevaii.

It cannot be the human race,

Long strugrling up to ireedom's sun.
Is destined to the abjcet place

Or vaszallto the murdrous Hun!

In ev'ry land that knows the ills
Of bondage, and has borne its aches,
The deathléss pulse of Freedom thrills
And Reason’s noble rage awakes.

See ?londid Italv advance,
And, grimly; issuing fom his lafr
Tc grasp t > ihand of glorious France,

talk forth~the' intrepid Russian bear:

Mg England!—patience, valiant, true'-—
o foes without nod frauds within
Wl shake her purpose to subdue

The cohorts of embattlcd cin.

The swinish horde. the gilded beasts.
In whom no touch ~f truth suvives,

Who ravish women., murdep priests,
And strew the sea with infant lives:

The Lords of War, who kill and maim,
Exultant. while their people &roan,
Steeping themselves in crime and shame,

To keep a despot on his throne:

That pigmy, to whose ‘wildered brain
Himself an Attila appears,
Who takes the name of Gnd in vain,

And - drowns the earth in blood and
tears! |

My England, strike! Droop not, nor
pPause,

Til triumph on vour banners shina!
Then take a grateful world’s anplanse—
Millions of hearts that beat like mine.

“Who wrote that article on how to
support a familv of s:x on $10 a week ™"
2 friend asked Wougles. the editor of
The Ladies” Household Friend. “Bing-
ham, gne aof our best men.” satd

Woggles without a smile. “We pay
him $5.000 a year."—Louisville Court
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WORK OF A VOLCANO.

.

Ecsult of an Eruption in Alaska

Fourteen Centuries Ago

Every traveler on the Upper Yukom
River nas uowed a conspicuous wuite
bed, fcuar to six inches in thickness,
that occurs on wie river banks. ‘Lhis
Is made up of volcanic ash derived
irom a volcano located in the northern
margin of the St. Klias range, more
than 100 miles to the south. Thoughy
geologically speaking, the material is
of recent age, yet 1L was probably
crupted- 1,400 years ago.

‘Lhere are, of course, no historical
recerds of  this eruption, but in the

course of explorations in Alaska much
has been learned about the distrihu-
thickness tie jauteaad

tion and ui :
cleetea, It originallv covered ain area
01 vvee ULy square  miles, aud

sciue of it was carried over 450 miles
from the volcano,

Tlie deposit varies in thickness from
300 tect npar the voleano to an inch
cr two at the margin of the area cove.
cred by it. A rough estimate indi-
cates that over ten cuvic miles of Lia~
terial was ejcected at the time of this
eruption. During the eruption of Kat-
mai voicano in southwestern Alaska
June, 1912, about five subic miles of
usil was ejected and about the same
amount fell trom the Krahatoa erup-
ticn in 1883, Thais Yukon eruption is
therefore comuvarahle in intensity with
come of the larger eruptions of histori-
car time,—Geological Survey Reports.

They Paid the Price.

The corporation of the city of Glas-
gow wanted to purcnase the Whistlep
portrait of Carlyle and in due course
waited on the master of the gentle art
cf making enemies about the price
(1,000 guineas). They admitted it Was
a magnificentpicture, but “Do YOou not
think, Mr Whistler, the sum a wee,
wee bit excessive?” o~

“Didn't ycu know the pric® befors
You came to me?” asked the master,
with suspicicus blandness.

“Oh, aye, we knew thar!”

replied the

; corporation.

“Very well, then,” said Mr. Whistler
in his suavest tones, “let’'s talk of
something else.” And as there was
nothing else of interest to detain tha
“corporation” they paid the price and
made an excellent bargain. P

——————

REPLENISH
YOUR BLOOD
IN THE SPRING

———— e -

Just now vou are feeling “out of
corts”--not  vour usual self. Quite
exhausted at times and cannot devote
real energy to your work. Slcep does
rot rest veu and you wakoe up faeel-
ing “all tired out. Perhaps rhowma-
tism is flying through your muscles
and jeints, or may be vour skin is
disfigured by rashes, boils or pimp-
les. Headaches, twinges of neural-
gia. fits of nervousnces, irritahility
of temper and a disordered stomach
often increase your discomfort in the
spring.

The cause—winter has left its mark
on you. These troubles are signs that
vour blood i poor and watery, that
your nerves are exhausted. You must
renew and enrich vour bloed at once
and restere tone to vour tired nerves,

or tiere mway ha a complete broake-
down. The most powerful remedy
for these spring  ailinents  in men,

women and children is Dr. Williams®
Pink Pills for Pale Peonle, because
these Piils ecleanse bad  Dleod  and
strengthen weak nerves,

New, rich, red bload —onr sreatest
roed in anmineia nlant1c erogied,
by Dr. Williams' Pink Cill: and with
this new, pure blood in vour veing

i vou quickly reggin health  and in-
crease 'your strength.  Then  vour

skin becomes clear, vour eyes bright,
your merves strong, and vou feel bet-
ter, eat better, sleep better and are
able to do vour work.

Begin your spring tonic treatment
to-day for the blood and nerves with
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills - the Pills
that strengthen.

These Pills are sold bv most deal-
ers, but do rot be persuaded to take
“something just the same.” 1 ou
can’'t get the genuine Pills from ~ up
dealers they will be sent v by mall,
nost paid. at 50 cents » bov. or six
boxes for $2.50 by writing Th~ Dr.
Williams’ Medieine Co., Brockville.
Ont. ’

R Al
GO TO CHURCH.
(Niagara Falls, N. Y., Gazetin

No man ever suffered, sociallv, moralty
or financialiv. through goine +- choreh,
but many who have nacsed on* of the
influence of the church have fa)len inte
evil consequences of a life which knowse
not moral restraint. : - .

The church offers surcease from wortd-
ly worries and businers caves: it offary
a social diversicn of a beneftolal char.
acter it hroaders the view and stremath.

ens the fellowship of man. Tt awaskeng
the soul t'3'0 'ts obllwati~ns and respow-
~M"ﬂe‘ God and .self. ! L oy
% @ to Chureh. X ™ W




