y Denominations.

‘ denominationa  and
heanures of capacity| are
iloliter or stere, 1004 )it-
ne cublc meter; heciolix

, equala one-temnth of %
dekoliter, ten liters, /

ubic decimeters.  liter,
bic decimeter; deciliter,
a liter, equals one-tenth
pcimeter: centlliter. one
ih of a liter, equals ten
ptera;, militer, one one-
a liter, equals one cubdie

AP
cely Publicity.
pity of 50.000 woris Were
rom St John to various
rid over on the dav of
Rrrival here. One Englieh
prregspondent cabled |.000
pila on which would [roat
lve; other English prees-
prthy cablem to their| pa-
n from ‘New York. Jice-
and other points. kept
throughout the dav, It
ha biggeat day's publicity
hae ever recetved

and Labor Saver.

rice it {s well to plan to
plt Over With an egg,
ttie fruit juice added it
‘delicious pudding, aor it
nto croquettes or cream
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CHAPTER XVI

When he saw Clytie on the day
afier the girls’ return to Bromley, Dr.
Morton smiled and nodded with the
seif-approval which is the doctor's
due when his preseription has proved
sat{sfactory; for Clytie was looking in
the ptuk of health and spirits.

“Nothing like a change,” he said,
cheerfully. “Now, don’t you get run
down agaim, or I'll send you packing
fo--to- the Cannibal Islands, Miss
Clytie. As for you, young lady—"
he added, to Mollie.
~ “T'm too tough for the most enter-
‘prising of cannibals,” she cut hf “Yes,
she doés look fit, doesn’'t ghe? Taat's
thanks to my sisterly , and the
absence of medical men at Withy-
combe. Now, youll stay to lunch,
won't he, Clytie? Do; and give your
other poor patients a chance!”

Clytie went about the house with
light step, and often singing to her-
self; and it was Mollle who now
looked somewhat grave and thought-
ful, as she eyed her much-changed
sister. What had happened to work
that change? she asked herself. 'You
see, gshe was ignorant of what had
passed in the boat during that eventful
storm.

Clytie no longer showed any desire
for solitude, or disinclination to join
Mollie in her rides, and the people of
the estate noticed, and rejoiced in, the
brightness which seemed to radiate
from their young mistress.

Be sure that Lord Stanton was an
early visitor; indeed, he came over the
firast day and stayed to the ' lunch
which the doctor had refused; and
presently the friendship between the
young people was strengthened and,
s0 to speak, put on a proper footing
by the arrival of the aunt, who came
to run the Towefs for the young lord.

“Didn't I tell you sue was a brick?”
he said, in an undertone to Clytie,
when she and Mollie went over to
eall. He lowered his voice because
Lady Mervyn was in the room, at a
little distance, talking to Mollie.

“S8he is quite charming and more
tham kind,” said Clytie; “and appears
10 have only one fault.”

“Oh' what’s that?’ he asked.

“She is too fond of a certain nephew
of hers,” she replied, with a smile,.

The lad grinned. “That’s her chief
virtue,” he retorted. “But, I say,
hasn't she taken to Miss Mollie? I
knew skte would. They “cottoned to
each other at once; did you notice?”’

“Mncz persons take to Mollie,” said
€lytie, glancing at that persouaée with
loving admiration. )

“Yes, I suppose they do,” he assent-
ed rthoughtfully and rather wistfully.
*{ suppose she has no end of—of ad-
mirers.”

~she- is too young and sees too few
persons to have as many as that
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eans,” said Clytie. “But when she
goes out into the world——"

He stifled a sigh. “Rather! I think
she's the joiliest girl I've ever seen;
and the prettiest—bar one.”

His gaze was so direct that, Clytie,
laughing and blushing, did not ask
him to name the exception. Lady Mer-'
vyn came across to them. She was an
aristoeratic lady whom, in these days
of perpetual youth, it would be absurd
to call old, though her hair was
sgowy-white, and she wore upon it a
rovnd of Brussels lace which was too
small to be described as a cap.

“Your sister has.peen telling me all
about you Miss Bramley,” she said,
1u a peculiarly sweet voice, which had
a note of resemblance to Stanton’s.
“It seems that Percy has been having
a very happy time by the seaside; and
I think e is much improved.”

“We've done our best,” remarked
Mollie demurely.

Lady Mervyn laughed and patted her
hana, and, as Mollie went on to the
terrace to pick up a eat, of course fol-
lowed by Stanton, the old lady said
to Clytie:

“It is so good for him to know nice
people, especially women; boys are so
r;ugh, and sometimes so wild. Not
that there’'s anything of that sort to
complain of in Percy,” she added
quickly, and with fond pride. “He
has always been the dearest of boys;

ment’'s uneasiness, excepting when
he spent too much money and got into
little boyish scrapes. Yes; it is very
fortunate for him that you should be
such near neighbors. What a charm-
ing girl your sister is, so quick and
girlish, and with such delightful spir-
its! Now, she is just my ideal of
what a young girl should be.”

Clytie laughed with a little amuse-
ment at this unreserved approval.

“[ am so glad you like Mollie, Lady
Mervyn,” she said. “It isn’t every-
body who understands her.”

“Oh, but I do!” Lady Mervyn de-
clared. “I understood her at onece; and
she found her way to my heart direct-
ly. I haven’'t any children; and I
pet Percy, as, no doubt, you see; but
I can imagine how delightful it would
be to have a girl like Mollie for a
daughter.”

“And [ can imagine how it would be
for a girl like Mollie to have such 2a
mother,” said Clytie, with a sigh; and

won for herself a share in the heart

the old lady, who laid her hand in
Clytie’s affectionately, and kissed her.

“You must let me mother you both,

1y dear,” she said, in a low voice,
f:and you must let me call you Clytie
and Xolle.”

Clytie’s eyes were moist as she re-

lturned the kiss; she could not find
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he bore himself with such

such perfection of tone and manner
ae to gain the favorable opinion of his
fellow guests—excepting always Mol-
lie, who, in a whisper, to
Stanton:

mind you of?”

“Eh?" he said. “Remind me?”

“Did you ever see one of the croco-
diles at the Zgo?”

“QOh, I say, you know!” he protest-
ed, but laughingly. “He doesn’t seem
at all a bad chap!”

“Nor doeg the crocodile,” retorted
‘Moilie, “while it lies baeking in the
sup with a emile on its face; but you
wait til it opene its jaws and makes a
snap—ah!” She opened her mounth, and
snapped her teeth expressively. “Yes;
he looked like a beautiful sleek cat
there, talking to Clytie; and she looks
like a sweet {nnocent bird unconscious
of danger, and not knowing that there
are wicked claws under those silk

“Catch a bird not know a cat
when it sees it!”” he said, with a grin.
“And 1 eay, you kmow, Miss Moilie,
you're a bit hard on him—what?”

““All right,” retorted Mollie, with 32
nod. “You wait and eee. Anyhow, I
‘wieh he wouldn’t talk to her so much;
he’'s been hovering about her all the
evening.” -

Other persons, whose eyes were not
so sharp and who had not so much
reason fer watching Clytle, noticed
that Mr. Hesketh Carton was parti-
cularly attentive to her; and Lady
Winchfield remarked to her friend
Lady Chillingford. that it really would
be a good thing if that wild Wilfred
Carton proved to be dead, and Miss
Bramley and Mr. Carton were to make
a match of it. “It would dispose of
that absurd will so nicely, wouldn't it,
dear?” And one must remember that,
in the event of auything happening to
Wilfred Carton, Hesketh would be the
baronet.”’ —

And Lady Chillingford was. of
course, of one mind with her friend.

It was Hesketh Carton whoseturned
over her music for her when Clytie
sang; and he and Sftanton were the
last to leave, Ilesketh lingering to
speak to Clytie about a lease of one |
of the farms.

The smile which had been so dis-
tasteful to Mollie vanished as he left
the house and walked toward his own

and has never given any one a mo- L home under the shadow of the works,

and his face grew moody and thought-
ful. He krad been a guest in the house
which, but”for his hideayg blunder in
burning the '“wrong will,” would have
been his. He had been just Mr. Hesk-
eth Carton of the Pit Works, among
the county people, inetead of the mas-
ter of Bramley; and the fact ate into
'hig soul as acid eats into metal. But
for that mistake! Was therg no way
of rectifying it, of recovering all that
he had lost? .

In his safe lay Wilfred Carton’s re-
nunciation of Clytie; but it would not
take effect before the time for grace
had expired. Meanwhile, Wilfred Car-
ton, that vagabond and outcast, might
return; all so of things might hap-
pen to deprive Nim, Hesketh, of any
hope of recovering the, money and the
estate. Even if Wilfred Carton’s re-
nunciation stood, tne girl would be
mistress of it all. There was one way
of achieving the fortune he had let
slip; he miight get Bramley by marry-
ing her. The idea had occurred to him
long ago, and he had followed it up by
paying her careful, guarded attentions.
But he was no fool, and he knew that
Clytie Bramley was one who would
not be easily won: and the sister—
he clenched his teth at the thought
of Mollie—disliked him, and would be
dead against him. No, Clytie Braml
waa not easy to win; and, if ehe ret
fused him, she would stand betwegm
him and all tk=t he coveted. \

There seemed no way open to him.
He felt, as he let himself into the dark
‘and gloomy house, that, if a way could
be shown, he would foilow it up, hew-
ever crooked it might be.

ing a chair to the fire to crouch over
it, for Hesketh was of a chilly dis-
position, when he heard a knock om
the outer of the two doors communi-
cating with the works.

He listened for a moment doubtfully,
for the hour was late; then, as the
knock wag repeated, he rose; unlocked
the doors and found Merril standing
there.

“I beg your pardon, sir,” he sgaid.
“I'm afraid I'm disturbing you at this
late hour; but you had gone out when
I came in the evening, and I thought
you ought to know!”

“What is the matter?” asked Hesk-
eth, rather curtly.

“It’'s Martha Brown, sir.
dead.” '

“Well?" said Hesketh, rather impat-
iently. She was one of the ordinary
hands; she had been ailing fer some
time, and her death did not appear to
him to be a matter of such- importance
as to warrant Merril's coming at this
hour of the night to announce it. “I'm
very sorry, but—"

“Quite so, sir,” Merril hastened to
explain. “But I thought you'd like to
know something I've discovered, the
cause—" .

Hesketh moved impatiently. “It was
consumption, was it not?”’ he said.

She’s

and women, are consumptive; and I'm
not surprised. They spend too much
money on finery and cheap jewelry to
have enough for .warm, sensible
clothes and boats.”

“That's true, sir, truc enough,” ad-

l mitted Merril, shaking his hend: “and

it was thought Martha Brown was
taken that way. Though I had my
doubts from the first.”

“Why siivuld, you have any doubts?”
-

il

“What does Mr. Hesketh Carton re- |

He turned up the gas, and was draw- |

“A grea: many of the hands, the girls |

“Well, sir, I've noticed the girl for
some time back; and it didn’t seem to
me as if she were going the same way
as the other girls who are in a decline.
She’'d be il by fits and starts; at times
she would get quite thin and pale, and
seem to have scarcely any life in her;
at others—” :

“There are always fluctuations in
the course of the malady,” said Hesk-
eth, stfll more impatiently.

“But not like these of Martha’s, sir,”
said Merril. “She scarcely ever cough-
ed, and the only thing she complain-
ed of was neuralgia; and it was after
one of her bad bouts of neuralgia that
she got worse. It oecurred to me, sir,
that she might be taking something
for it that didn’t agree with her.”

“Very likely, I should say,’ rejoin-
ed Hesketh, “People like that are al-
ways fond of dosing themselves. I'm
very sorry, but—"

Merril drew a little nearer, and took
something from his poeket.

“Well, sir; I went to her stand—you

know she worked by herself; just be-

side the big window—I went there to-

'day to put her things together, and 1

found this.”

He held out his hand and showed a
small vial. Hesketh toek it, and his
face grew graver, and his eyelids
drooped, as they always did when he
was taken by surprise, or wanted to
conceal any emotion. He carried the
vial to the light; there was no label on
it—it had probably been rubbed off—
and he uncorked it and smelled the
contents. It had been neeessary for
him, when he entered at the works, to
study chemistry; - and he Knew that
the vial he held in his hand contained
one of the reeently discoveerd poisons
which can be purchased without any
difficulty at any chemist’s, hecause the
quantity sold at one time was not
sufficient to cause death.

In an instant ne saw what had hap-
pened. It the girl had taken the
whole of the noxious stuff at once, it
would not have kiled her; but its con-
stant use, a few drops at a time, had,

"by degrees, proved fatal.

“Have you spoken to any one of this

find of yours, Merril?" he asked, with

a casual aiy. :

“No one! sir. I thought I'd better
speak to you first,” repied Merril.
“You see, there wasn't any harm in
the stuff, re was no need te make
a fuss. They'd probably want an in-
quest, and her poor people would be
put to no end of trouble, and perhaps
expense.’

“Quite right!” said Hesketh, approv-
ingly. “You acted quite rightly. As
a matter of fact, this drug is entirely
harmiess; it is just one of the reme-
dies for tocthache, neuralgia, which
can be bought at any chemist's, and
certainly’’—he emphasized the word
impressively—‘cergainly had nothing
whatever to do with the death of the
girl.” i

‘Merril heaved a sigh of relief.

“Im plad to hear it sir, “he said.
“I, myself, was inclined to be of that
opinion; or else, ol course, the doc-
tor would have found out what she'd
been taking.”
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 be tempted to taste it, he went to

‘is caused by starved nerves. The

"actually make new, rich blood and

on without their friends, or they them-
selves, for that martter, suspecting
i

He raised his hand to fling the vial
on the fire; then he cheeked himseif
as he had checked fhimself in re-
turning it to Merril.

“F wgnder in what strength the¥ |
make it up?’ he mused. ‘Tl see to-

He placed it on the mantelshelf and
stood looking at it absently; then, re-
flecting that one of the servants might

the safe and locked it up; it rested on
Jack’s paper of renunciation, whic
he had stolem at Mr. Granger's.

¢Yo Be Continued).

Clouds.

“The beight maintained by clouds
is. very variable and generally less
than you might suppose,” writea Jean
Henri Fabre. “There are clouds that
lazily trail along the ground; they are
the fogs. There are others that
eling to the sides of moderately high
mountains, and still others that crown
the summits. The region where they
are commonly found at a height vary-
ing from 500 to 1,500 meters. In
some rather rare instances, they rise
to nearly four leagues. Beyond that,
eternal serenity reigmns.”

PAINFUL NEURALGIA

IsCansadbyThin,eryBiood
and Cured by Enriching the
Blood.

Most people think of neuralgia as
a pain in the head or in the face, but
neuralgia may affect any nerve in the
body. Different names are given w
it when it affeets certain nerves. Thus
neuralgia of the seiatic nerve is called
sciatica, but the character of the
pain and the nature of the disease
are the same. The cause being the
same, the cure to be effective must
be the same. The pain in neuralgia

blood, which carries nourishment to
the nerves, has beecome thin and im-
pure and no longer does so, and the
pain your feel is the cry of the nerves
for their natural food. You may
ease the pains of neuralgia 1 /ith hot
applications, but you can only cure
the trouble by enriching and purify-
ing the blood. For this purpose we
know of no medicine that can equal
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. These pills

thus act as the most efficient of nerve
tonics. If you are suffering from
this most dreaded of troubles, or any
form of nerve trouble, give these pills
a fair trial, and see how speedily you
will be restcred to good health.

You can get Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills from any medicine dealer ,or by
mail at 50 cents a box or six boxes
for $2.50 from The Dr. Willlams Medi-
cine Co., Brockville, Ont. :

—— A ——————

St. John, N.B.

St. John is a city of 63,000 inhdhi-
tants, situated on the Bay of Fundy,
at the mouth of the River St. John.
The St. John River is 460 miles long.
and passes through a fertile, produc-
tive and most beautiful region. The
various products of the Province find
their way to the sea at the Port of
St. John, where also the Canadian
Pacific and’ Canadian National Lines
of Railway join forces with ocean
steamehipg from all parte of the
world. Its harbor is always open for
traffic, winter or summer. In the
channej and at the ocean freight
wharves there is a depth of water at
low tide of 32 feet, which gives a high
water depth of about 58 feet. It is the
chief winter port of Canada, taking
the piace of Montreal and Quebec in
the winter season,.when the St. Law-
rence ieé closed. Having the shortest
land haul to the sea of any developed
Eastern Canadian Port..jt ie rapidly
progreseing as a National Port.

Nathaniel's ‘‘Jinx’’ Active.

Nathaniel Riple had a terrible ex-
perience one aftermoon when he was
about twelve years oid. He opened
the doors of the buggy house and was
backing the buggy im when the wind
blew both doers shut. He propped
them open with small sticks, bug just
as he reached the buggy tongue one
of the sticks fell and the doors came
around far enough to stop the buggy.
A moment later Grandpa Ripple, who
had just eome down to the barn. said:

“What's that you are saying, Nathan-
iel'l

Cat Viotims of the War.

During the four and a half years
of the war 70,000 diseased, mangled,
blind, starved and injured cats were
taken off the stre s of London by the
shelters of O1r Dumb Friends’ League,
mercifully destroyed in lethal boxes.
and their bt dies afterwards disposed
of by cremation. It is claimed in the
fourteenth annual report of the organ-
fzation that the shelters have done
their share of war werk, 7°r thy have
frequently taken In the maimed Zeline
victims of air raids., evolosions and

their way. Let the
with care, remembering that
dezirfan’s right is supreme.

trian to learn and ochey—a code some-
thing like this: '
“One toot—THrow a quick hands
spring for the sidewalk. . ;
“Two toots—Dive over the ear. :
“Three toots—Lie down calmiy; &
is too late to escape; bdbut we will g
over you as easily as pessible, if yow
keep very still. !

Throw yourself forward and we will
save both your arms. '
One short and  two long toots—
Throw yourself backward and one leg
will be saved. i
“Four toots—It’s all up with yow
but we promi$e to notify your family-

neurologist, was escorting some New
York friends through a Philadeiphin
sanatorium in which he was interest-
ed. Opening the doer, he remarked:
“This big room has been set aside:
for the care and cure of chauffeurs
who have broken down under the mem~
tal strain of driving and repairing
automobiles.” -
“Very fime,” said one of the doctor’s

the chauffeurs?”
“Under the bed, mending the siate™

ness box to tell what she knew about
the annihilaiiomn of a prize pig by
motor car. Being sworn, she .

pig in question. B

“Then,” said the counsel, “fell the

Court in as few words as possible Just
how it occurred.” o f

and tuck him.*”

A man lay groaning amd writhing
by the wayside when up dashed &
constable and proceeded to inwesti-
gate; but.all he could get out of the
sufferer was: a )
¢ “I ate one, two—I ate one, toeo.” -

The constable was puzzled, Bt not
for long. “Poison!” was his diagnosis,
and, mindful of his training, .he at
once procured an emetie, which simply
electrified the reeipient. :

Between convulsions he managed
to ask the reason for such treatment,
and on being told and asked what ft
was he had eaten, he become more
abusive.

“What did I eat?” yelled he. *“Why,
you idiots, ‘1812’ {s the number of the
car that knocked me down.

“You tell me,” said the Judge, “that
this is the person who knocked youm
down with his motor car. Couid you
swear to the man?”’

“I did,” returned the complainant,
eagerly, “but he didn't stop to hear
me.ll

BILIOUSNESS

How fo Frevent and Gure |

Among the earliest symptoms are
furred tongue and dulli headache.
Then come dizzy spells, bad taste,
quick pulse, fever and e:l:dm ;
Finally, sleeplessness vomiting
make the condition of the sufferer
almost intolerable. 7
The root of biliousness is 'h the
liver, which'is clogged and Y
bile from getting into the
Nothing works with the
of Dr. Hamilton’s Pills;
directly on the liver, restore
to its proper course and
from contaminating the vital i
Of course, the bowels are o
and relaxed by Dr. Hamiltom
and kidneys receive new tomie
blood 1s renovated, and the vesult W
a renewal of health. ;
No need for delay; the see
use Dr. Hamilton’s Pills; the
youll feel the brisk, keem
tion of a healthy, 1-rey .

other war disasters. Duripg the year

. shelters ved over
e et ot

saw me?
wead

asked if she had seen the car Eill "

“One long and two short toots—
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%
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The late Dr. 8. Weir Mitchell, the

s

guests, “but where are the patients—

An old woman was put in M*

i

“1 seed it,” she answered. ; 5 :

¥

“That 1 can, sur. It m_m,ﬁf‘f

it
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