Warning
of Wintep

So the falling of the bair tells
of the approach of age and
declining poyer.

martcr l‘o\v barren the tree.
nor how leafless i may seem,
you conddently expect leaves
again,  An

o Beeause Wers s 1ife st the

T8 you need not worry about <
b the falling of your hair, the
3 B thrcatencd departare of youth
> and beauty. And why?

Because if there is a spark of
life remaining in the roots of
the hair

AYER’S
HAIR
VIGOR

will arouse it intSyhealthy activ-
ity. The hair ccases to come
out: it begins to grow: and the
glory of your youth.is restored
10 you.

a book on the H!lr
and its Dueuu s et

An Awakened Natlon.

What have we to fear? Wo have ex-
baustless resources. We are ablo to
put millions of men in the fleld. An
alliance of France with Spain, armles
toming from three-quarters of the globe
need not alarm us. The nation has
been awakened by bonor.—Rev, Hugh
Johnson.

“Itching hemorrhoids were  the
plague of my life. Was almost wild
Joan’s Ointment cured me quickly and
permanently, after doctors had failed.”

Cornwell, Valley Street, Sauger-

Y.

member that there

Don't forget to
things that should

are a great many
e forgotten.

Accidents come with distressing fre-
quency on the farm. Cuts, braises,
stings, sprains. Dr. Thomas Eclectric
Oil relieves the pain instantly,
safe \\lnmul it

Humr] lm.\ a l'hml ln.m she must
have gdpark of fecling.
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thartle, curn constipation forever.
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. CHAPTER VL
She rang the bell, and tea soon a
peared. While she was attending to it
the others talked; but Magnus, com
ing to her side, helped her at the tea- |
tadle. The voicey of = the other two |
grew lower. For a moment they hardly |
When tea w.
onversation bec
more general, and tu |
accldent. Presently Mis. |
| “And bow muca longer arq you to |
remain at Abbot's Hea

| “I have already trespassed too lonz
on the hoapiality of Dz Halerow,”
sald Lva ¢ Jeaving |
h'murru'. ' Mignus,

{ who sat strictly silent

f “And you are going to Stron

| then?" asked Litith,

|

both
in |
|

When
| young men stood up
at Magnus.

“Would it be too much to ask you to

presently.
she glauced

bring my machine round, Dr. Halcrow?
And you are going a little bit of my
way, are. you no |
“I am koing to Horenow,” Magnus |
replicd briefly.” He turned and left the |

room.
Lilith bade Day good-bye with her
languld grace; then she turncd

to Evan,
“You will see me to my machine’”

she sald, Iy a_low voice. “That s all

I-will ask of you." |
Evan bowed and followed her. On

the doorstep they stood for a few m)
ments, conversing in a low tone.
were there when Magnus  brougnt
round Lillth’s machine. The face of |
the. Doctor looked darker than Evan |
had yet seen it as he glavced at them. |
“L'am at your service, Mis Stuagt,”
he said, coldly, removing his cap.

“Thanik you,” said Lilith. Ske did |
not offer her hand to E but. saying
In a low volce, “Remem she wen

forward to take her machine from Mag-
nus’ hand, then, putting her foot on the
pedal, she was off.

Magnus was leaning on his handles,
his brow drawn fn a dark frown. Hc
did nct follow Lilith immediately,
though she glanced round to see if ho
was following. but paused for a mo-
ment by the step on which Evan was
standing.

Then he spoke. without lifting his
eyes from his x:x:dx.- bars:

“You have been under my roof for a
week, Mr. Monteith. Were there the
same occaslon again, I should ask you
to remain under it as I did befor>.
Were you my greatest enemy I should
do the same.

“But 1 thought you would act hon-
estly and honprably by us, with whom
you bave beeri on such terms of friend-
-ship. Instead. I find you have decel
ed us. Over and-over again you have
allowed us to belleve you knew no one
in all the Island. Was that falr? Was
it honorable? I put the question to
you yourself, but I ask you no an-
swer."”

Without another word,
lowing Evan time even

and not al-
to open his

lips. he sprang on his machine and
was gone. Evan Monteith returned
slowly to the drawing-room. His fas

was pale and troubled; there was an
odd contraction about his lips.

Day had risen from her seat by the
Mttle tea table and was at the piano,
where she was playing a plaintive air
with one hand. Evan knew the air.
It was the sad but beautiful one of
“The Flowers of the Forest.”

She did not hear him come in, ang
he went up to her and laid his hand
lightly on her shoulder. She started
and looked up, a half-frightened look
leaping into her eyes.

It is only 1" sald Evan gently.
“Well, Miss. Dly. I have got my march-
tng orders, and I feel as if I were the
meanest hound on earth! I have par-
taken of your hospitality, and to you
botu 1 owe my life; and I have re-
pad you by a reticence which amounts
to decelt.  The worst of it is, I cannct
say anything to extenuate or explain
my conduct. My mouth is shut, ;
can only trust to your clemency and
sweet charity.

Day was silent, but he could sce her
lips quivering: and her downcast eycs
grew heavy, as If with unshed tenrs,
He spoke again, presently, in a lower
tone. * |

“I must leave you tomofrow. Before
I go will you not speak one wordot
kindnéss to mie, and say that, in spite
of appearances. you trust me, and wil}
trust me alw

Day could not reply. X

“Speak. Day!" ho pleaded—"only one
word. Tell me that you still think of
me as a friend—that you will not turn
against me."

Then at last Day found her volce,
albelt a somewhat fow and trembling |
n

e.
“Mr. Monteith, ' why should ¥ turn
agaifist you? You have a right to keep
your own secrets if you will. We do
not wish to pry into them. If my
friendship can be of any use to you,
i it 18 of any value, I am ready to be
our friend now and always.”
“Of any value? he cried.
Bow little you know! \
He went down.on his knees beside
Ber, and took her hand in his
“Day, I'Jove you with my whole soul!
1 have only known you a week, and
yet 1 love you. My pure-souled little
darjing, can you ever care for me?
Can you love me, in spite of doubt
and suspicion? Day, won't you logk
up? Won't you let me see those sweet,
truthful eyes, and read my answer In
them?”

“Day,

He loved her! He loved her!

Day's whole past
life seemed blank and empty in the
Mght of this glorious sunshine that had
Bow come into it.

lheuuuuu-k, but she looked
up, and Evan read the truth in those
sby, melting eyes, ‘He opened
Bls arms and drew her within them.
joAnd Day made mo resistance, but bur-

Cl)Q Day Star of te
rkney’s

A R mance---By Hannah B. Mc:Kcnzie,

mtﬁmmi

ey
| jected upm tion,

fed her face on his bréast, untll he
bade her again 1ift it up’ and then laid
on her young lips the first kiss of love
they had ever known.

ended! Things can ngver be the -m
again—never! never
A quick step rang on the dry sum-
mer road behind her. Day heard it;
and knew whose it was; and the blood
rushed from her face to her heart..

In a few minutes he was by her side

and had taken her hand in his.

“I saw you as I was coming up Bell
Brae on my way to the hotel, and ven-
tured to run after you,” he sald, a tone
of eagerness In his voice, “It seems
such a time since I saw you last, and
yet it is only a week. Do you know
where I have been all that time?

Day's white lips framed the word
“No,” but jt was almost too low for
him to hear it; yet her heart lad
bounded. He bad been away some-
Where, then! At least he had not been
near her all that long week, and yet
never troubjed to come to see her!

- “I have been to Lendon and back
‘ i‘ll.\l’TI‘ll VIL 1'“31.,_ A goad long distance from this

¢ Magnus had come home | 5,4 or nigntless summer, is it not?”
from Ciag Castle fookjng strangely | B ro om0t Business took
| pale. and dejected. Dhy was wise [ Tl Tand business has brought
enough, like a tactful matden as she | 7o O P IS K even it 1
was, not to ask him anything; but |, had no business, I stould Bave

come.

when she had given him his tea, and
Magnus was leaning back in his chair,

Monteith,

“Your friend, Mr. as at
the castle when 1 was thero, Day.” |
Day ed. and Warm blood rushed | o
Into her cheeks, then receded, leav- |
ing them deadly pale,

CWith—Miss Stuart?” ghe asked,, af

ter a long pau

“With Miss Stuart,” Magnus replied
in 4 tone of-assumed cheerfulness. He
was silent for a little: then, rising
walked to his sister's side and laid ais

hand on her shoulders,
“My dear little sister, there fs Just

one ‘word I wish’ to say to you, and

then we shall allude ta this subj

no more. It is about this young fel-
low, Evan Monteith, We must remem-
ber that we knbw absolutely nothing
about ‘him. 1 do not tor enter-
tain any prejudice against ‘him; but
this we can say In all fairness—he has
preserved a perfect reticencq with, re-
gatd to himself towards us.

“It is better, I think, for s both to
treat him as this reticence almost
compels us to do—as a mere chance
acquaintayce, a stranger, with whom
there can be no question of friendship,
simply because the necessary basis ut
friendship does not exist. Now, little
one, that Is all. Put hith out of your
mand, if you ever allowed him to have
any place there; and be my own sweet
light-hedrted little sister once more.
Don't let us speak again of the sub-
ject. Now give me a kiss, Day, and
let me see you smile and ook as bright
as you used to do.”

Day held up her mouth to his, but
a rush of mingled tenderness ang pity
swept over Magnus as he felt the piti-
ful trembling of her lips. She made a
brave effort to smile, and succeeded
not badly.

“That is like my joyous Day,” sald
Magnus, smiling. His own gloom had
disappeared in his effort to render her
cheerful
ow another cup of tea, little one,
1 am golng over to Kirkwall tomor-
row, Day—or, rather, toScapa. Capt.
Ferguson's boy Is ill, and he wishes me
to see him.

I shall have to take a conveyance.
‘What do you say to coming, too? It
woud be a nice little trip, and you
could call for the manse folk at Kirk-
wall on the way back.”

Day's heart was sick within her, but
she made another brave attempt to
look delighted, though the projected
trip held out - mo attractions for her
now. A fortnight ago she would have
leaped at it with childish delight.

i! Magnus,

z

5

would ‘mlss such

ugh the heart of
each was heavy: but love made each
try to hide that from the other.

News files fast over the length and
breath of the Orkneys, and Day ‘found
that’ Montelth’s accident had been re-
tatled in Kirkwall with sundry addi-

tions to it.

“And we heard such a queer story
yesterday, my dear,” sald Mrs, Nlc
son, the parish mintster's wife, who
was a known lover of goss
that this young fellow
name again?—Is up at Crag Castle at
all hours. Robertson, the coachman
from the Gow hotel—where he Is stay-
ing, you know—told ‘the minister ye:
terday that Miss Stuart herself cyclad
halt-way to Stromness to meet him,
and they went on together to the castle.
I always said she was a strange crea-
ture, my dear, lady of the manor .
she is—a very strange crepture!”
+Day got away at last, heart-sick and
misarable.  Could it be true?  Could
Evan Monteith, after all, have been
merely amusing himself with her,
while all the time his heart was per
haps pledged to Lilith Sthart? Oh, f
was not possible! There could not
be such heartless cruelty hidden be- |
hind those earnest, dark eyes, which |
had looked with suchidgep sincerity
\nto hers! There mupt be some =x-
planation! She would trust him still.

But the slow poison of doubt was in
het veins. and no reason could check
its evil effects,

TRat evening, as she walked slowly
from\Stromness, it seemed to Day as
it all the fair barth and sky bad grown |
dark apd clouded for ber. |

She turnéd a sharp corngr, which led
over a steep “brae” to {he road for
Crag Castle. As she did po she start-
ed, a sharp physical pain shot through
ber heart. For there, standing very
close together on the road, evidently
in deep and earnest conversation, ware
the two people she was thinking
about—LUlith Stuart and| Evan Moa-
teith! They djd not see her—their
backs were towards her:ybut even as
she looked Day saw Miss Stuart sul-
denly lay her hand on Mopteith's arm,
and lift her face to his with an ex-
pression which Day could not see, but
which she could guess.

She hurried on, feell as'if she
could not get beyond reéach, beyond
sight of them, fast emough. “It is all

at an end.” she sgid to herself. “Ie
could not have lovéd me. |He was only
playing with me. Ob, it is tard! Wiy
did he ever come? My life was so
peaceful and happy before 1 was
quite conteat with the love I had—
Magnus' and Bell's, and even Ola%,
and that of the poor people whom I
loved tm return. And .nbw It le all

| Storiteith
| during which he

Then the thought darted into Day's
mind that he had gone to see Lilith
Stuart before he had even thought of
her; and again bitter. miserable jeal-
which will ‘find p lodging In the
ost and most tender heart, crept
f her.
I.\\

you missed me at all, Dhy?"

asked, a

almost in a whisper.

Day’s heart melted
ened It again. How she loved him! So
much that even as he spoke, her heart
was at his feet. But for the sake of
her own woman's pride she must crush
that feeling down, and not allow Lil-
ith Stuart’s lover to think he could
firt with her for a summer day's
amusement.

1 wondered a little what had become
of you,” she sajd, trylng hard to steady
her volce and speak calmly and Indit-
ferently. “I thoigbt you might have
called to see us if—{f you were leaving
Orkney; but I had no right to expect
it, of course; we were almost stran-

“gers to each other.

(To be Continued.)

ARTIFICIALLY. GROWN PEARLS.

The Method of Producing Them
Not Dimeult.

The method of producing figures and
symbols from the fresh-water mussel,
plicatus, of Lake Riwa, u‘n(NJ
has been in voguk &
says Popular Sclence New:
perb examples of Buddha and .
pearl-like disks—produced by inserting
between the mantle and &hell of the
mollusk small tinfoil figures of Bud-
dha, or small hemispherical disks,
which in time become copted by the
pearly nacre—are to be seen in col-
lections, such as that of the Field Co-
lumbian and other well-known muse-
ums. Experiments of a like nature
with' the “rough-shelled” unios, of Ce-
dar River, lowa, have been practiced
by the Writer the last three years with
fair sucd An average-sized shell,
or shells, from a section of the river's
bed known to produce brilllantly lus-
tered shells, were allowed to remain
in the sun uatl the valves part. With
a quickly inserted wedge In the open-
ing the shell is immediately:dipped in
water to sustain life. The operator
then carefully lifts the mantle from
the shell and, with a pair of tweezers,
drops in a pellet of wax, glass bead or
other small article that he Is desirous
of having coated. Care Is taken not to
strain the muscles by forcing  the

China,
turies,

| wedge while the clam Is resisting the

intrusion.

After the objects are placed In that
part of the mussel showing the best
color the mantle is drawn to place,
the wedge removed and the shell al-
lowed to resume its normal condition,

with a sufficient number “fixed” in
the above-described manner they
then placed fn a pond or bayou that
will pot freeze its depth in winter. At
the expiration of six months, or one
vear at most, the unio wil have
thrown over these Irritating foreign
substances a nacreous coverimg that
fastens them to the shell.  Usually
about two-thirds of the object thus
fastened remains above the shell,
though it is presumed that irf time the
natural growth of the shell would en-
Urely efface this. By careful work it
is possible to remove these objepts, so
as to have considerable pearl sprfaca,
though their commercial value s
small—very small, indeed, in campari-
son to more perfect gems.

LENGTH OF MEXICAN WAR.

Continued for Two Years Mefore I

Was Declared.

The Mexican war Is the best exam-
ple and instruction in the time it takes
to fight small wars. That took two
years, and the present war is moving at
<press speed by its side, as might be

expected after fifty-two years, Hos-
tilities began March 13, General
Mejla at Matamoras called oft the
Mexican troops. A month April

. 1816, General Taylor called for 5, 000
militia. A fortnight later, May
congress officially recoznized the war
and called for volunteers. Mexico de-
clared war May 23, 1846. Mexico had
no fleet and no army on the frontier,
except some desultory levies. Mon-
terey was not taken uatil four months
later, Sept. 28, and Buena Vista was
not fought until eight monthy after the
war began, Feb. 22, 1817,  After near-
ly one year of hostilities, in which our
forces had been drilled and disciplined
in camp and by months of campaign-
ing, Gen. Scott salled for Mexico and
captured Vera Cruz, ten months after
hostilities began—March 29, 1847. It
took four and one-half months, to Sept.
14, 1847, before the City of Mexico was
taken, sixteen months after hostilities
opened. Peace only came in two years,
in June, 1848. Yet the Mexican war 1s

uoted as a great case of quick work in
fighting.—Philadelphia Press.

—_—
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L

B v
then she hard- |

| HOW ANTS MAKE SLAVES.
Warrlors Make Ratds Ag A.u-n Nests of
' the Small Turf Ant
The warrior ant is a slave-making
species. It is a large red ant, and it
makes raids against nests of the small
ellow turf ant, a mild and doclle race,
large numbers of which it carries off
to act as servants. But it does mot |
steal fully grown turf ants; their had-
its are formed and they would be use-
less’ for such a' purpose. What the
warrior ant wants {s a raw material,
Which can be turned into thoroughly
Well trained  servants. So it merely
Kkills the adult ants which strive to
oppose its aggression, and contents it-
oplt with trundling home to its own
best the larvae and pupae of the turf
ants which it has put to fight and van-
Qhished. In time these grubs and co-
zpons producd full grown yellow work-
efs, Which can be taught by-the war-
rlor ants to act as nurses and house-
maids.  Ionce saw in a garden In Al-
glers a great pitched battle going on
between slavemakers and the family
of the future slaves,'in which, the |
ground- was strewn with the corpses of |
| the vanquished” Not till the nest gt |
the smaller ants was almost extermin® |
{afed did they retire from the unequal |
contest and allow the proud invader to |
carry off their brothers and sisters in |
their cocoo and unconceious. |
Occaslonglly, of mere numbers, |
t off the invader with heavy |

fors, and |

the  op
cs. They crush thelr a
heads with “ their vise-like

Meanwhile, within the nest
the otber half of the workers—the di- |
vision_told off as spectal nurses—are |
otherwise employed in defending and |
protecting the rising generation. At

Iy. in fact, I ached all over.
time.
taken but two pottles of
eat and sle
Adlai, W

were very painfal.| n
lowed your advice and now am
1o do all my own housework. I
physicianifor over a year, and it did

af good. 1

would advise all suffari

mon to women.—Mrs. C. 1 Wixx, Makque)
I think it Is my duty to \rite and let

with female weakneas, beavring-down [nl

backach

and o
Lwas always complaining.

{roquent) cocurrence of
My husbynd w

. try your Vegetablo Compound, wad I finkly i
taken three bottl .snmn has made me foel like a di

ferent woman,

take your

Licnty, 612 8.
I had saffered for ove

1 advise bvery woman that sulters
medicine and\ be cured.—Mrs.
inco St., LTms v, Pa.

WO ydary w

th
headache, dizziness, nervousnyss, falling and uleera
of the womb, leucorrha, and wbout \every 111\ a

could have.

(ormr.

I had tried doctory, but\with no\ sue

A

and it seemed s though death v«l\\\he only relie

terusing firo bottleAof Lydia E. l‘i‘&vkhm
ki

d, and four),

\\mh Iam yell.
e

Sanative

e had ;\u"m %o pain, \omb
cadachie.—Mrs.  Ciavpia
3.

1a

% Lydia E. Pinkham's\ Vegetable

50 that I could burdly walk. My byck ached te

Compound I was afflicted with fdmale \compl-E

Was nqt able to raise myself p some of

I had noappesite nnd was go nervous trat 1 could hardlylleep. I have

Va.

ur Compound and feel like another person, can now,
Lo perfection, In fact, am perfectiy well,—Mrs. Svs MoCurio

the first alarm, at the first

\ \
| LydlaE. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound: A Woman's Remedy for Woman'sills
A

passed with waving antenae through
lhﬁ nest, “A warrlor host is attacking
us!” they hurry to the chambers where
the cocoons are stored and bear them
of n their mouths Intc, .he recesses ot
the nest, the lowest and most inacces-
sible of all the chambers.—Strand Mag- |
azine.

ching.

T think that lhn ethphasis of preach-
ing Is lald with Increasing power upon
the vital and spiritual elements of
retiglon. We have already gained with-
in our borders the battle, which may
be still waging in some other quar-
ters, for needed lberty of thought and
specch. Biblical cfiticism and all sci- |
‘entific investigations have rocom and
tree play among us. The conviction
grows and deepens amseng us that all
knowledge and all truth are to min-
fster to life. According to our Chris-
tlan faith God is both light and love.
—Rev: Newman Smith.

mto Your Shoes. 3
Allcn. bool Ease, a powder {ar the
feet. It cures painful, swollen, gmart-
ing feet and instantly takes the sting
out of corns and bunions. It's the
greatest comfort discovery of the age.
Allenjs Foot-Ease makes tight-fitting
or néw shoes feel easy. It is a certain
cure for sweating, callous and hot,
tired, nervous, aching feet. ‘Iry it to-
day. Sold by all druggm: lnd nhoo
stores. By mall for 25
Trial package FREE. Addru- Alxnn
S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y.

The Man Who Worke.

What can we do for the man who
works? What can he do for himselt?
Tt is only when he is doing the best
he can for himeeif that other peo-
ple can effectively help him. Even the
£ods cannot help him who will not

clp himself. Life means work, strug-
gle, confiict, ‘patience, persistenc t
means standing on your own feet and
working out your own salvation; when
it Coases to mean all this it will not be
worth 1viag—Dr. Gladden

Wheat 40 Cents a Dushel.
0 grow wheat with big profit at 40
cents nnnl samples of Salzer's Red Cross (50
Bushels peracre) Winter Wheat, Rye, Oats,
Clovers, etc. with Farm Heod' Catalogus
[os 4 canta fortage. JOHN A SALZER
D CO.. I
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Although women frequentl
each other without gloves th
female pugilis

no

he wonder-worker.
nrmll Alarerigis, e guaran-
ket and samplo free.  Addresy

~d¥ Co.. Chleazo or New York.

It's about ax hard for a man to keep
a diary as for & woman to keep 8 sharp
lead pencil.

Thrce spectres that threaten baby
life,  Cho infantum, dysente
diarrhaa.  Dr. Fowlers' Extract of
Wild Strawberry never fails to conquer
them.

The piano player produces music by
the pound.
Halls Catarrh Cure
Is a constitutional cure. Price, 75

Even in th hour of earthly ill, wo-
man’s fond Flows. |

For a perfect complexion and “
pealtn flin o
ROAP.

Y e

5. -h\cr)\vln

. wora on the lett hasd, is

§ Permanenth Cured. Yo,
st day s
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m B L KL Lb ol Arch 50 Filsdelphim Fo

An fusurance po
oae larye contlag

has kindled more thaa

IRONING MADE
EASY \

HAS MANY IIIYAYQI", I‘IXT NO lQlML
e rn'ep-rvd on

This Starch &

ples, by men who havo \had \years ol
experience in - faney 1.&:.4;{(“. It
restores old linen and summer dresses
to ther natural whiteness and m.pnu
a beautiful and lasting finish. \The
only starch that is perfectly harmless.
Contains no arsenle, alym or dtherin-
Jurious substance. | Can\be tsed oven

vam,

for a baby powder.
ASK YOUR GROCER FOR IT AND TAKE NO 0‘}“...

There is no greater,
prived of . or

kind of high grade q

Eve: , body surrenders to Ban Ax.

-~ JattleAx

PLU !

and any one who has once \chewed Battle. Ax
will give up most any thing to&zt it.  J0c..buys
a larger piece of Battle Ax thhn of any other

hardsh:p than to be de- \

\
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when you buy agal k

\ \

ata
n-ccﬁAV R(FIIG(R"OR Al
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How much pain me evils have cost us that
Bave never happeae

To Care Constipation Forever,
/Take Camearets Cavdy Cathartie. 1o or T

1l 10 cure. druggisia refund money.
Don't forget man a shallow brala oftea oper-
ates a fluent ton,

Mrs. Winslow's Scothing Syrup

The machjne-made politician seldom becomes
an able statoaman:

opwlllandisiliogogogoch appears tln the
British postoffice gu!de as the name of

a post and telegraph office in the Islana
af inhuy It is said to mean, “Tae
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