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He was in a delightful mood this
morning, as he held his head high to
€ateh the fresh, invigorating January

, walking quickly onward the

 while, Did not each step bring him

nearer to her who was his chief
t, nearer to the uime when he
should eee her, hear her volce, touch

. Ber hand again” The world seemed to
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him & beautiful place just then, free
from stain of care or sorrow, the

s trees even, ag they sighed® in
the wind and rattled thelr naked arms
together, possessing a cuarm unknown
to him before,

Herhad built his castle, and was 1iv-
ing {n it blissrully, unthinking of the
miorrow. Alas, that so soon that cas-
tle's foundations must be proved but
air!

And he passed the ivy-covered
church that every Sunday was throng-
ed with the church-going folk of Chs-
ton, he perceived the side door open,
and, pausing, partly from vague curi-
 owity, partly from an indistinet long-
ing gee again the pew where he hai
seen her sit, he turned aside, aip!, en-

DI"II:L‘. advanced two steps within thna
| portal.

B

4
i ./But no further did he go, for even

‘a% he stopped his eyes feii upon the
sole| occupant c¢f the building—upon
-—as with clasped hands ana
led head she Kknelt before the
altar-rails.

She might have been almost carved
in stone, so motlonless she knelt,
nothing betray!ng the life within her;
while from the stained glass above a
stream of crimson, gold and blue, born
of the wintry sun, fell down upon her,
HHluminating all her yellow hair and
violet velvet dress. .

Her attitude might betoken devo-
tion, sorrow, or despair; who could
sRy? She was on her knees, lost to
the world, ignorant of Denzil’'s pres-
ence; as he stood, spell-bound, and
watched her. Then all at once her
white fingers trembled, and a .faint,
sad sound escaped her. Was it a sob
—a sigh?

Denzil went out into the chureh-
yard again, and continued his way,
the memory cf that faint, uncertain
sound chilling to death all the glad-

ness that had been in him. Was itefinmas box—such a darling—goes

. #0b? Could anything have happened?

At the park gates he came upon lit-

" tle ul, the heir of Ryelands—ILady

Caroline's only grandson—engaged in
“fistjcuffs’” with the gate-keeper’s boy.

. Denzil being a special favorite of his,

~Susly put'an end to.

a8 indeed he was with most children,
:ﬂi at once forgot all about the soore

had been =0 anxious, only a minute
bef to.settle with young Dufty,
@nd, running to his newly-recovered
friend, threw his arms around his
neck with boyish fervor and enthust-
asm

“Oh, Densfl, {8 it you?" he cried, rap-
, while young Duffy looked on
in .disgust at having his chance
of ng a swell” so unceremoni-
“T am so glad to
see you; and it was only this morning
Rddis told me he firmly believed you
were not coming at all. How long are
you going to stay” Why don't you
come for Christmas? Did you remem-
ber to bring me the knife you prom-
jged?”

Denzil certainly had not remembered
but he wisely refrained from saying
80, and, putting hia hand into his
pocket, drew out a very handsome
knife of his own, which he presented
to the expectant boy.

“Oh, what a beauty'" _cried Paul
“Three blades—and what is this? A
corkscrew! Oh, father's has a cork-
screw! How did you guess the one [
should like, Denzil? But’-—checking
himself suddenly—"“come home and
gee them all.”

As they moved off, young Dufiy
could restrain himself no longer, and
ﬂllr;g his parting shaft.

So ye were frightened., woere ye?”
satd he, with an unpleasant grimace.

“1 wasn't!” roared Paul, indignant-

Every Wags Earner
Should Answer Quastion
Himself or Herself

What Does the Future Hold For You
If Health Gives Way?

In dollars and cents what is8 the

worth of the brawn of your arm;
what I8 the value of the staying pow-
er that permits continuous labor—
what are they warth to- you?
— Suppose you did something so fool-
ih as to reduce your strepgth, vital-
ity or judgment one-half, and it were
impossible to get them tack—how
much would you pay to regain the
lost portion?

When you let yourself run down,
you reduce your chances for success
fu lite—if sleenlessness comes you
geore lower still—should appetite or
digestion fail, you are stared in the
face by physical bankruntcy

Don't let it go so far, take Ferro-
zone, it has cured thcusands and it
will cure you: it builds up boedily
strength, makes muscles like  steel,
replaces tiredness by energy and new
lite. Ferrozone rebuilds sick folks be-
camee it contains the strengthening
efements that every run-down system
requires.

Especially at this season, everyona
needs a purifying tonic—Ferrozone
fMlls the bill exactly—nothing known
that rejuvenates and uplifts so fast.

At once the appetite improves. You
rest well and arise next morning feel-
fag fit and fine.

Headaches disappear, weakness

way to the vigor that only Fer-

ly, facing round. “Do ycu supposec
Why, I'd thrash you, and half-a-dozen
like you, as soon as I'd look at you! 1
wust go home with my friend now;
but I'll mest you here again to-mor-
row with the. greatest pleasure.”

“Oh, you will!"” returned young Duf-
fy, with charming brevity.

ously. *“What a cad you are, you Dut-
fy, to think a fellow would say a thing
of the kind and not mean it! Look
here—I1l fight you to-morrow at this
hour, and lick you, too, into the bar-
gain, if vou choose to he here.”

**Oh, I'll be hére!” said young Duffy,

still laconic and siill sneering, witn
heavy emphasis on the personal pro-
noun.

“Come away, Paul,” interrupted
Denzil, “1 am in a hurry. You can
fight him to-morrow, if you wish it—
but come with me now.”

“Frightencd of him indeed!”’ mut-
tored the incensed Paul, as he suffer-
ed himself to be led off without fur-
ther parley. E

On his way he recovered his spirits.

“We have all been so awfully dull.”
be confided to Denzil—'every one of
us—even Aunt Quecn'e. You Kknow
Mr. Blount went away to Ireland, so
she has been in the 'bleus ever since.
When I heard you were coming, |
asked mamma to ict me stay with
gran-ma for a while, and she let me,
because Florence is getting her teeth,
and that makes her dreadfully cross,
you know, and mammga was glad to
get one of us out of the way—we are
so many, and S0 extremely trouble-
some,” prattled Paul, with artless
candor; borrowing words and phrases
originally uttered by his elders.

“Well, I consider it rather a fortu-
nate thing for me, that Florence
should be cutting her teeth just now,”
sald Denzil; ‘otherw!se I might per-
baps have missed the pleasure of your
society.”

“Just so,” returned Paul; “mamma
is s0 particular about us, and says
Kddie is not at all a good child’s guide.
But I did not tell you about my white
pony that papa gave me as a Christ-
like
wind, and jumps, mind you—jumps’—
in a mysterious whisper—'"as well as
a big horse. But don’t tell that tc
gran-ma, hecause she would tell mam-
ma, and they they would take
Madge away from me. It is a horribie
nuisance being the only - boy, you
know,” wound up Master Paul, plain-
tively; ‘““they make such a fuss about
one, and coddle and bother one so.”

“Poor fellow!"” satd Denzil, sympa-
thetically.

“I suppose there will be some fun
now that you have come,” went on the
lad, with that happy inability to pre-
serve silence peculiar to boyvs; ‘‘and |
am sure I hope so. Aunt Mildred
mopes so. and loocks so diseontented,
though one would think she ought to
be eatisfied at last, now she has made
up her mind.”

“Made up her mind about what?”
asked Denzll, qutck!y.

“Why, about that
know,” asaid Paul.

“What of him?” demanded Denzil,
sharply.

“Why, she ia cngazed to
recplied Paul—“did vou not hear of
that? [ thought all the worid knew
it by this time. Thev are to be :nar-
rlied in the sping, and she looks as if
the was going to be buried instead of
wedded."” .

“Paul,” said Denzil, “run in and tell
Lady Carollne I am coming. I will
follow you preszntlv. Hurry, my lad
—I should like her to know of my
arrival.”

“All right,” returned Panl, and hur-
rfed away on his errand, suspecting
rothing of the bitter agony he had
raised in the bosom of his friend.

CHAPTER XIX.

When the boy was out of sight,
Denzil turned, and cntering a smaller
avenuc that led away toward the
park, walked on rapidly in a direction
leading from instead of to the house.
This path wound its way througa the
wooded parts of Kings Abbott aimost
into the village, and was a favorita
sliort cut with the Trevanions, being
fu summer shaded from the sun, and
ir. winter dry and shcltered.

Suddenly, without a moment for
reflection, with no sound of approach-
ing footsteps to warn him, he came
upon Mildred Trevanion, advancing
slowly and with listless foetsteps to
where he stood, stayed by the -mnex-
Fected apparition.

She was thinner than when he last
saw her, he fancied, and the traces of
tears lay still wet upon her face—not
enough to disguise its beauty, but to
render it pale, sad, pitiable. With all
Paul's tidinzs yet fresh within  his
mind, he knew that he had never
loved as he loved her now. Mildred,
cold and indifferemrt, had chained-~his
heart against his will; to Mildred,

rhite and mournful, he gave it with
a passionate rush of tenderness that
almeost overwhelmed him with its in-
tensity,

She came on toward him, with hcad
bended, and thoughts far away in
either past or future, not thinkinz of
him until she 3tood within a few
paces of where he was. She started
then, but not very pereceptibly, while
a faint fiickering of iier eyelids alone
betrayed the agitation she reall; felt.

“You have arrived, Mr, Younge,”
she said. in a studiously composed
tone, and held out her hand, which he
took and held for a moment, even
returning its pressure, though Mhe
rever afterward remembered having
done so.

“How did you leave them all at

Lyndon, you

Lim,”

I'd be frightened of a fellow like you?”

“Yes, I will'” returned Paul, furi-

When she once morc moved to jro-
ceed on her way nomeward, ue turned
also and walked on teside her In
silence, until they feached a small
path, gravelled and hedged in on
cither side by laurels, rhododendrons
und myrtles, which led more -lirectly
to the house. Already the chimneys
were visible, and Denzil, xnowing that
another turn would bring them within
full view of the windows, stopped
abruptly.

“l hear you are to be congratu-
lated,” he said—"is it true?”

“Yes, it {8 quite true,” answered
Miss Trevanion, steadily, Jlisdaining
to put off the evil hour by equivoca-
tion or pretended ignorance.

“Then you are going to marry him
after all,” said Denazil.

“l am engaged to be married to
Lord Lyndon,”’ returned Miss 'I'revan-
ien, eoldly.

“And have been =0 for two montns,”
said Denzil, hurrizdiy, “vet I never
lieard it—no one remembered to tell
me, leaving .the news to be broxen to
me bv a boy—a mere child.”

“Wag it Paul who tcld you?”

“Yes—Paul. I met him at the en-
trance gate, and he told me as he
came along.” Then, very abruptly,
Denzil asked, “Are vou napnyv?”

“Of course I am happy,’ she an-
swered, with a faint accession of color.
“Why do you ask me such a stranga
i question? -Do I look unhappy?”

“I think you do,” he said, gontly;
“your face seems changed to me, it
does not wear its old expression; and
just now, as I was passing the village
church, | glanced in for a momeat’ —
she raised her eyes anxlously—'‘aad
saw you. You were kneeling at the
altar rails, and, as I watched you—
fcrgive me, it was Lut for an instant—
I thought 1 heard--Mildred, were ou
crying?"”

“And s0,” observed Mildred, pet-
tishly, giving no heed to his ruesiinn,
“tecause one happens to fecl a little
fretted about some trifling matter,
and cries a few silly tears, one is to
be considered in the lowest depths of
despair? It is absurd. I will not
listen to such folly: Lord IL.yndon, I
al sure, would not wish me to do so,
and —"

‘*And he is everything to vou now,
while T and all the rest of the world
count as nothing,” Interrupted Denazil,
bitterly—"is that so? Do you exnect
me to believe that? Because, if vou
do, T shall tell you plainly that T do
not believe it, and never <hall. He is
vnsuited to you in evervy wav, having
not an idea in common with vou. Oh,
Mildred” —passionatelv— “why  have
vov cCone this thinzg? Why hava you
sacrificed your whole iong, swweet life
sn miserably? Was thers not some
good reason for it nf which I have
rever heard? Could vou not bhave
waited? My love, mv darling, is there
nothing T ecould do for yvou?”

His whole heart was in hig voice
as he concluded, while his beautiful
eyes, large and dark always, appeared
now haggard and almost bluce-black
with the pain that filled them.

Locking at him, Miss Trevanion felt
lier own eyes grow dim and sad with
tears, but she was yet faithful to the
man she had promised to marry, and
would make no concessions.

“There is nothing I would have
done,” she axswered, half angrily.
“Why will you persist in thinking I
bave done something worthy of re-
rentance? 1 am happv—do you hear
me?—perfoctiy happy. I have accepted
my position willinzly and of my own
free choice, and [ deo not wisn it

have quite made up my mind; and,
althicugh you once told m2 you
considered me unworthv to be
the .wife of any honest man,
still T am vain enough to Delicve
that at all events T can make thisg
most honest man rairly contented.”

“lI was mad when I eaid that,” re-
joined Denzil, slowly. “Many a time
since have I recollected my words,
and felt how brutal they must have
sonnded. But surelv you will forgive
Me now—aqat this moment when I am
learning for the first time how mis-
erable and bare and cold a place this
warld is. Let me bid goed-bye to all
my hope with the certainty that at
least vou bear me no ill will.”

He held out his hand as he gpoke
and took hers. Mildred's voice failed
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aitered or undone in any siagle way.l’

r}ur . but she ’w' 1
“Géve me your forgivemess also.”

“¥ou have it; but I can remember no
wrong you ever did me.” .
were etanding with hands
clasped and eyes reading each pther’s
he.arts. Denzil drew his breath quickly.
‘Good-bye,” he murmnred, despair-
ingly, and turning away abruptly,
passed rapidly out of her sight.

And now began his misery; not un-
til noW—in gspite of all Paul's infor-
mation—did he thoroughly realize to
himself the full extent of the misfor-
tune that had befallen him. True, he

been refueed, slighted, almost
scorned by this girl; yet not until the
hour came when ail hope must neces-
sarily be at an end did he learn how
vivid his hopefulness had been.

For the past months, almost un-
known to himself, he “had
lived on the thought of seeing her
again-—had been picturing her in ev-
ery graceful attitude and position his
too faithful memory had kept warm
withjn his heart. And now everything
Was at an end; never more could he
think of her but as of one dead, or
suddenly removed and passed away
from him forever. Lyndon had gained
easily, and as it seemed to Denzil,
without anv very great desire for it,
that for which he would have willing-
ly bartered away all he possesced on
earth

And yet had he obtained it? Some-
how Denzil could not divest himself
of the bellef that Mildred’s love was
a thing not included in the wedding
arrangements alreadvy going forward.
She was giving only the half—and
that the worst half—of herself to the
man she was going to marry, and he
wag either wretchedly deceived, or,
possessing this knowledge, was con-
tent to take her as she was. It appear-
ed a horrible thing and unnatural to
accept a woman’'s word and make her

a wife, knowing her heart to be still
safely locked within her breast—for
never for a moment did it seem pro-
bable to Denzil that he alone might
be the one whon could unlock that
stronghcld. And indeed there was no
reascn why he should have thougit
80; of all the lookers-on not one in
Cliston imagined that Mildred Tre-
vanion had given her heart to Denzil
Younge. Perhaps, had such an idea
taken hold of him it might have made
the pain 3 little more bearable; as it
was, he covered his face with hands
and groaned aloud.
CHAPTER XX.

When all the people at King's Ab-
bott met to dine Denzil was among
them, and very welcome he found
himself. Charlie alcne of all the fam-
fly wag absent; but even he had
written word to sav that he would be
with them for a day or two in. the
course of the following week. It was
a bitter night and freezing hard, so
hard as to indicate great things for
those who were fond of skating.

“We ought to get up a party and
g0 to the lake to-morrow,” suggested
Eddie, during a pause in the conver-
sation.

Lyndon, who was also dining with
them, and who generally agreed with
everybody, said he thought'it was “a
capital plan,” and appealed to Mies
Trevanion, who sat beside him. She
thought she had lost her skates, or
misplaced them, or something; but
Frances Sylverton—who had beauti-
ful feet, and never objected to show
them in appreciative society—over-
ruled all such opposition by deeclaring
that she had several pairs to lemd,
and that a day on the ice would be
delicious.

“But perhars it will be hardly safe
enough this week,” she added, some-
what anxiouslv. “Shall we wait until
Tuesday next?” :

“Charlie said he would be down on
Monday night,” put in Eddie, inno-
cent.y, a propos of nothing, and with-
out lifting his eyes from!the.cream,
on which he was seemingly intents
where-upon Misg Sylverton blushed
furiously, and declined any further
investigation of the subject.

Finally, however—chiefly through
the instrumentality of Mildred— the
expedition was arranged to take place
on the Tuesday following, so that
Frances, in her inmost heart, was sat-
isfied,

In process of time the day arrived
—ag also did Charlie the night before,
very much to the satisfaction of ev-
ervbody concerned in the excursion—
and, after a considerable amount  of
harmless and utterly unavoidable
squabbling, the party —which had be-
come rather a large one, in conse-
quence of numerous invitations issued
later on—divided into twos and
threes, as circumstances or inclina-
tiong dictated—ILady Caroline, Mrs.
Deverill, and one other married lady
occupying the firet open carriage;
while Charlie, Miss Sylverton, Jane
Deverill, and Captain Harvey took
possession of the second.

Mabel, seeing Denzil looking slight-
ly dejected, with her usual sweetness
had entreated him in the prettiest
manner to drive her in the dog-cart;
and Eddie, who at this period wad
hopelessly and finally in love—for
| about the fifteenin time—with an ex-
tremely pretty, but decidedly idiotic
‘little girl, staying with the Deverills,
had managed to vanish in some mys-
terious way, in company with others
similarly heart-bound; while Mildred,
whom nobody seemed to want, and
with whom none of the opposite sex
| in these daye attempted to interfers
fell to Lord Lyndon’s lot, much to
his open comfort and satisfaction.

(To be continued.)

. Who Got the Baby?

One upon a time a crocodiie

B

it. The frantic mother begged so pit-

ecusly for the child that the crocodile
said:

‘“Tell me one truth and you shall have
your baby again.” . .

The mother replied, “You will not give
kim back to me.”

B said the crocodile, “by our
agreement I shall keep him, for if you
have told the truth I am not going to give
him back, and if it is a lie I have also
won." s .

But the mothgr.said. ‘If I told you
the truth you are bound by your promise,
and it it is not the truth it will not be
a ile untfl you have given me my child.”

Who got the baby?

AT HAPPY CAMP.
(Browning’s Magazine)
d@dn’t Daddy get
one for supper?’
o Mother, there wouldn’'t any
rore of ‘em: get in front of his gun.

t(ewhisperﬁ

“H you think it necessary,” he said, |

stole a |
Laby and was about to make a dinner of |

|
i

You will find refief in Zam-Buk
It emses the Buming,

.Several monthe ago a Belgian was
struck by a dart dropped from a Ger-
man aeronlane. It went right through

his head vertically and between the
two sides of his jaw, coming out
under the chin. It was a clean cut. The
man was treated in a London hospital
and recovered. He is in London to-
day, perfectly well, and had no symp-
toms except once a slight fit.

Another instance of marvellous re
covery was that of a vouth who was
shot through the frontal lobe. Lon-
don surgeons took away the whole of
the bone of his forehéad and a large
piece of his brain. He made an immed-
jate recowery. A medical student re-
ceived a shell wound in the frontal
lobe. He spent six months in various
hospitals and made no progress. They
told him he would heal up. He came
to Lofidon, and it was found there was
a chunk of ehell in his brain. This was
removed and he is now getting hetter.
Playing his part in heroic action, an
Australian got a bullet throigh his
brain, the effect of which was loss of
speech and paralysis of one side of his
body. He was brought over here, the
bulet was remcved from his brain and
he recovered his speech.

All Are on Time 2t Sydney.

At Syvdney, Australiz, any telephone
stbeariber eon obtain corceet standard
time by calling up the Sydney observa-
tcry, says the Scientific American. If
ite wishes merely to check huis wutch
or clock he asks for “Time,” and is
ccunected with an operator who reads

_ofl the correct time to the nearest half

minute from a clock controlled by the
standard clock of the observatory. [f
more accurate informition be requirad
he asks for “Exact Time” and 1s con-
nected with a high freauency buzzer,
which transmits the actual “eats of
the observatory clock.

SIR JAMES WATSON’S OPINIGN
CONSIDERED MOST VALUABLE

He says that the commonest of all
disorders, and one from whien few
escape is Catarrh., 8ir James firmly
believes in loeal treatment, which is
besr. supplied by *“Catarrhozone.” No
care of Catarrh can exist where Ca-
tarrhozone is used; it is a miracle-
worker, relieves almost instantly, and
cures after other remedies fail. Other
treatments can’t reach the diseased
parts like Catarrhozone, because it
g8oes to the source of the trouble
along with the air you breathe. Ca-
tarrhozone is free from cccaine: it
leaves no bad after-effects, it is simb-
1y nature’s swn cure.

Beware of dangerous substitutes of-
fered under misleading names and
meant to deceive ycu for genuine
Catarrhozore, which is sold every-
where; large size, containing two
months’ tratment, costs $1.00; csmall
size, 50c; trial size, 25 cents.

INSECT METAL BORERS.

Wasps With the Ability to Eat
Their Way Through Steel Plates.

The voracicus and destiuctive hab-
its of the white an!s of the tropics
are widely Known. Metal is almost
the oniy substance that they are una-
ble to destroy. There i> an 1asect,
Rowever—ana it is net necessary to
g0 to the tropics to find it—that can
bore through metal as easily as the
white ant can bore through wood.

Any one can hear this ingect “uz-
zing in the pine woods in midsummer
or perhaps see the flash of its yellow
wings. Sirez gigas is its formidable
scientific name, but we know it simp-
ly as the horn-tailed wasp. This wasp
bores into the tree in various places
with its long tail and in cach hole
leaves an egg.

The ensuing larvae, a white, six-
legged grub, fitted with powerful
jaws, tzkes up the work of boring in-
to the woced, and as it advances closes
the passage behind it with sawdust. If
uninterrupted the larvae continues
boring deeper and deeper into the
tree, and since it is, of course, grow-
ing all the time, it makes a larger
and larger passage. -

After about two vears it makces its
coccon of silk in the burrow. Then,
after the pupil skin is cast off, the
winged insect breaks through its co-
coon. Immediately, with feverish
haste, it begins boring toward liberty.
Finally it reaches the bark of the tree
and then the open air.

It is often the case that during the
larval period the tree in which the
horn«tailed wasp .Is burrowing may
be felled, sawed into planks and used
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That does not disturh the wasp at all.
When its time comes it applies itself
with  energy to its task and seon
beres a hole through 'lug.h it can es-
cape. ;

Holes made by these insects have
been found in tin roefs, and in the
mint at Vienna was a safe the balt
mch steel plates of which the wasps
had perforated. Some extraordinary
cases of their activity were brought to
the notice of the Aeademy of Sciences
in Paris.

A barrel of cartridges that had been
stored away for some time showed
the ravages of the wasns in their
search for light and freedom. The in-
sects had not only eaten their way
through the wooden barrel, but
through the cartridges and leaden buil-
lets as well.

Other boxes of cartridges, dating
from the Crimean war, were shown
completely ridled by wasp berings,
an excellent illustration of the tre-
mendous strength and the determina-
tion to aceomplish their purpose that
these fragile insects possess.

WITHOUT PURE BLOOD
HEALTH IS IMPOSSIBLE

Owing to faulty action of the kid-
neys and liver, the blcod bhecomes
filled with disease germs that imperil
health.

The first warnings are bzackache,
dizziness, headache and lack of energy.
Act quickly if you would avoid the ter-
rible ravages of chronic kidney com-
plaint. Get Dr. Hamilton's Pills to-
day; they cure kiduney and liver
troubles for all time to come. No
medicine relieves so nromntly, cures
so thoroughlv. For good blood, clear
comblexion, healthy appetite, use that
grand health-giving medicine, Dr.
Hamilton's Pills. Get a 25¢ tox to-
day.

Gott's Iditt Us Yet!

“With bturning hearts we thank Ged,
whe fus helped us so fur.”"—Dr. Theobold
von Lethnmann-Hollwey, the Linperial
German Chancellor,

Gott of our Kaiser. known of ma»
King of our world-known nation
Beneath wnose mighty arin we ;.
Paogsession over lang and brine:
Ach len of Mein, don't let’s forgoet,
GGy it ous yet, Gotts mit us yet?

o

"he,

The aneuish and the horrar rise;

A peojle and their king depart;
Fast swings the torch while frani ¢ flies
A nation weak, with sickensd heart:
Ach, Men of Mein, don't let's forget,
Cott's nit ous yet, Gott’s mit us yet!

)

Far-famed ouf navy sails asenv

To rake and wreek and tumble downg
Ah see¢ our pride return to say

We've runined von ds@nccless town!
Ach, Men of Mein,
CGott’s nit us yet,

don't let's forzet,
Gott's mit us vet"

So drunk with hope of power. we loose
Onr ¢hins that sail the uuper air,
Arad floating do ve put to use
Thege engines dire on all that's fair:
Ach. Men of Mein, don't let's forget,
Cott’'s mit us yct, Gott’s mit us yeot®

Yon simnple fol we do not spare
'ror submarine and saeking '3cane;
We slvlv thrust them unawnvre,

For worldlv gnin through shell and <hot,
And turning leave them withant hope
Shed@ favor on thy peojla (3att*

—Ohservo, in Maontred]

—— et M

THE WISE YOUNG MAN.,
(Saturoav Nigho
He had been cualling on her

Star.

twice @&

posed. He was a wire young iman, and
cadn't think it neccssury.

“Isthel,”” he said, as they were taking
a stroll one evening, ‘[—er—am going to
ask yovu an important qguestion”

“Qh George'’ she excluimed “'this is so
sudien, Why 1—"

“\WVhat [ wunt to ask is this,” he in<
terrupted; “What' date have you and
vour mother decided upon for our wed-
ding?"

Same OldAS;ory From
Cape Breton

DODD'S KIDNEY PILLS CUREDy
WHEN DOCTORS FAILED,

Mr. M. A. Morrison Suifered fromy
Kidney Disease for Five Years—e
Dodd’s Kidney Pills Cured Him,

Tarbot, Victona Co,, C. B, Jun: 124
—(Special.)—Cured oi widuey rouvle
ol tive years standiug and of whichy
ture- doctors failed tu cure him, Mr,
M. A. Morrison, a wel~known residenty
0i this place, has no hesitauon 1 stateel
ing that he owes his bealth o Dodd’s
Kidoey Pills.

“l was so weak I could aot walk
a quarter of a mile, and to-day 1 am
atle to attend to my work as well as
| was twenty years ago,’ Mr. JMor-
rision savs. “For live vears | sulfered
from Kidney Diseas:, | was treatodd
by three skiilful doctors, but ot no
berefit.

“Then a friend advised me )
Dcdd's Kidnev 2ills. I went to
druggist and got iive boxes.
I Lac used four voxes | was
pletc .y curad.

“1 advise anyone suffering from kid-
ney disease to use Dodd’'s Kidney Pills,
Anvone wlo wants tor know more
otout my cure has cnly to write to
me and I will tell them all about it>*

Dodd’s Kidney Pills are no expert-
ment. hey have been curing kiduney
digease in all parts of Canada for &
quarter of a centur.. Ask vour nefzh-
bers about them.

—— -~ —

' Melbourne, a City That Planned.

There ie¢ and always ha-~ been a
great amount of public spirit :n Mel-
! bourne, due, in large part, ‘> the.
! Scotch eleinent thact nas predominated
“vfmm the beginning. “The first citd-
I zens, led by S¢ots, as a rile, set to
i work with magnificent faith in the,
i future, A city was planned worthy ot‘
| being the capitai of 10,000,000 people,
and tie pubiic buildings were design-,
ed on tlie same gencrous scale. The!
soil on the gite was deep and rich,
That suggeeted tree planting, and;
most of tiie streets are to-day relievedy
. by handsome foliage, and the parks:
whieh ring the city round have trees:
worthy of the forests of Europe. The
avenue of elms in Fitzroy gardens ess
tainly represents that tree at its hest.
—Bishop E. E. Hoes.

—_—e—
Miss De Style—My father brought
Samuel Bulwer Lyttom. ¢
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V eek for six months, but had not pro-
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