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WHY HE FAILED 
Two girls were in a cosy little par- 

lar spending the afternoon together as 
bosom girl-friends delight to do. 

After a thoughtful pause, Grace 

looked up from the book she held 

lightly between her fingers and said 

quietly, “Bessie, do you think what 

Arnold says of the majority of men 

is true? Let me read.” 

“What is the course of the life of 

mortal man upon this earth ¢’ 

Most men eddy about 
Here and there—eat and drink, 
Chatter, and love and hate, 
Gather and squander, are raised 
Aloft, are huried in the dust, 
Striving blindly, achieving 
‘Nothing ; and then they die— 
Perish—and no one asks 
Who or what they have been, 
More than he asks what waves 
In the moondit solitudes mild 
Of the midmosi Ocean, have swelled, 
Foamed for a moment, and gone.” 

Both girls sat silent for a moment. 
Bessie’s laughing blue eyes had a 

thoughtful expression as she leaned 

her yellow head sidewise on her plump 

hand. 
“1 really don’t know, Grace, and I'm 

afraid I'm too thoughtless myself to 

pass judgment.” 

“Well, Bessie, I've thought of the 

question much lately, and I'm afraid 

it ia too sadly true,” said her compan- 

ion, as she rose and walked slowly to 

the window, which in the afternoon 

light formed a pretty background to 

her tall, dark, slight figure. 

“The poem says, ‘most men,” It might 

also say, most women, most girls. Why 

don’t we stop and think, select the 

most shining goal we can see and 

strive toward it. Instead of that we 

are tossed here and there by fashion, 

hampered by custom, and held back by 

the strong cords of environment. The 

thought makes me saddest when 1 

think of our young men. Not so much 
is expected of us girls, but young men, 

boasting in their strength, intellect 
and influence, don’t you think it is un- 

worthy of them that they are wind- 

tossed creatures of chance, bits of 

waves washed bark on the shores of 

existence.” 

“Look, who's that?” 

The girls both looked out and their 

eyes followed a dancing team driven 

by a fair, well-kept man, comfortably 

seated in the cosy midst of warm fur 
robes. : 

“Goodbye, Bessie, I promised to be 

home when Mr. Russell called,” said 
Grace, with heighiened color, as she 

noticed the cutter draw up in front 

of her ‘mother’s door; ana the girls 

took informal leave of each other. 

Grace came gravely into the parlor 

where her mother was discussing the 

war prospects with Mr. Russell. Soon 

the mother left the room to prepare 

a lunch for the student who stayed 

with them and who was taking the 

four o'clock train to be with a bereav- 

ed family at his next station. 

“Grace,” and the man’s voice was 

tender and earnest, “I want to speak 

to you,” Something in his tone made 

Grace look up and then look down as 

hastily. “Grace, 1 love you; can you 
think of me a little ¥* and he took her 
hand to draw her towards him. She 
drew it away and moved to the window 
without a word. “Grace, you have 
known me long. Be mine, trust your- 
self to me.” 

She turned to him with such a look 
of pain on her face: “Don’t! oh, don’t ! 
Oh, if you had oaly beea different. No, 
I cannot.” 
“Tell me why, Grace!” 
“Don’t ask me more! I thank you, I 

feel you have honored me, but you 
have my answer.” 
“Do you thiak it just to thus in a 

moment destroy a hope cherished so 
long and not tell me why you answer 
as you do?” 
“Roger,” and the words were forced 

in pain from her, “I could not marry a 
mac who seemingly has no object 1n 
life, but self and enjoyment of self. 
That is my reason. You forced me to 
give 1t.” 
He turned haughtily. The girl 

whom he felt he was honoring by ask- 
ing her to share his easy life and beau- 
tiful home had refused him. His hand 
was on the door. 
“Good afternoon, Miss Richards.” 
Her face was pale. She turned ap- 

pealingly. “Don’t let us part in ang- 
er, Roger! Don’t misunderstand me; 
I feel deeply the honor, I would if I 
could make you happy, but it would be 
wrong. We have different views of 
life. God could aot bless the union. If 
you had only been different, but as it 
is, I cannot. Don’t let us part thus. I 
am still your friend.” 
He turned sadly, the anger dead, ex- 

tended his hand ,and was gone. 
Two years passed, Mr. Russell was 

stili seemingly the aimless, gay man 
of the world. The student, with the 
white, intellectual forehead, and tall, 
straight form, came back from college 
ready to enter on his life work, the 
ministry. 
“Grace, 1 need a helpmeet in the dis- 

tant west! Can you be content with 
the love of a poor man, who has noth- 
ing to offer but his head aad his heart 
and a life of toil, discouragement and 
self-sacrifice 7” 
The speaking, dark eyes looked up 

into the face she reverenced. She 
gloried in the noble purpose that made 
him forget self for humanity. Her 
hand nestled in his. 
“Yes, Douglas, I could go with you 

to the world’s end, and joyfully, 
thankfully to the beautiful west.” 
At the perfect union of life and love, 

the angels looked down and smiled. 
Roche Percee, 1899. 
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JEWILS LIVE. 

Real jewels, scientists now assert, 

possess organic life, It has long been 

known that opals and pearls grow dull 

when worn by invalids, and latterly 

rubies and the turquoise are found to 
share the same sensibility. Pearls 

are more indicative of the condition of 

th: wearer than any other gem. 

Though this delicate stone lives longer 

than a flower, it seems to have a form 
of life, which, like that of the flower 
loses color and brilliancy and actual- 
ly dies. Nor is this property unfound- 
ed in reason. Science has latterly 
learned much concerning germs and 
their influence in the propagation of 
health and disease. Those invisible 
emanations which surround the per- 
son wearing gems penetrate the in- 
terstices of the jewel and act- 
ually increases or decrease its 
britliancy, The inference is a 
true one that rings and pins should 
be laid aside by the invalid. Even in 
good health it is better to give them 
aa rest. To inclose them in their cases 
and put them away is to insure an ac- 
cess of Iaster. 

wonderfu!ly the frock or wrap to shake 
aand brush the garment! and hang it 
in a dark closet. 

—— 

THE FAN UMBRELLA. 

A woman has patented a fan and 
umbrella combined, the handle of the 
latter being hollow, with a screw knob 
at the end, to which the fan is attach- 
ed, so that it can be closed and slipped 
into the handle when not in use. 

HER WAY. 

Friend—Do you permit your wife to 
have her own way? 
Husband, positively—No, sir. She 

has it without my permission. 

| 
| 

| 

| 
Even clothing should | 

also be treated to rest. It freshens up | 

She Would Be a Lady 

CHAPTER II.—Continued. 

Punectually at ten o'clock Eva pre- 
sented herself at Westbrook Grange, 
and was shown into a small room, over- 
looking a portion of the flower gardens 
and the park. Here she was left alone 
and her eyes wandered about the apart- 
ment, then rested upon ithe view out- 
side, and she impulsi’ely rose to her 
feet to admire its beauty. The gor- 
geous flowers, close to the house, waft- 
ed sweetest odors through the open 
window, but it was not the delicious 
perfume that atiracted her attention. 
On a lawn, at some distance from 

where she stood, was a young man with 
a couple of huge mastiffs, and sever- 
al puppies of the same breed gamboled 
about him. 
The parents of the puppies looked 

formidable animals, but Eva thought 
how dearly she would like to have a 
good romp, with the little ones, and 
so absorbed was she in watching them: 
that she sever once noticed their mas- 
ter. He was not so blind to her ap- 
pearance, however. 

Strictly speaking, I suppose, Eva! 
Randolph was not beautiful. Her face 
was, in shape, a perfect oval ; her com- 
plexion was of a rich, smooth, creamy 
tint, but rarely flushed with a rosy 
hue, and her eyes were large, dark and 
liquid, with deeply-fringed, curling 
lashes that were almost black, though 
her hair was of a warm, rich brown. 
People looking at her critically were 

wont to pronounce her to be interest- 
ing and uncommon-looking rather than 
pretty; and Ernest Westbrook was 
wondering who she was and whence 
she came, when he saw his stately 
mother join her. 
“You are watching my son?’ asked 

Mrs. Westbrook, laying her hand on 
the girl’s shoulder. : 
“No; I was watching those dear lit- 

tle puppies;” was the reply; “I was 
thinking how much I should like to 
nurse them. But I beg your pardon, 
ma'am,” she added, suddenly recollect- 
ing herself ; “shall I begin my work?” 
“Yes,” replied the lady; “but take 

off your hat and cape; you will work 
in this room to-day.” 
Eva obeyed, and soon after she was 

absorbed in repairing some rare old 
point lace. 
Nothing more was said about the pup- 

pies, or about the young squire, and 
not a single remark was made or ques- 
tion put to the girl concerning herself 
or her dead father. 
About one o’clock a servant brought 

her some dinner. A very nice dinner it 
was, and very unlike what she was 
accustomed to; but it" was served up 
to her alone, and youth wants compan- 
ionship even with the choicest viands. 
The weather was hot, the day was 

wonderfully bright ,and Eva began to 
feel tired and sleepy and to long for 
freedom, if only for half an hour, when 
Mrs. Westbrook again visited her. 
“How are you getting on?” she ask- 

ed kindly, : 
The girl replied by displaying her 

work, but she did so with a half-sup- 
pressed yawn which betrayed her wear- 
iness, and the lady said sharply: 
“You are sleepy!” 2 
“It is the warm weather,” replied 

Eva, in an apologetic tone; “and then 
I am’ not used fto sit at work very long 
without having to run errands, or mind 
the children, or do something about the 
house. If you would let me take a 
short walk, ma'am, [ shall be able to 
work on till evening.” 
“We will both go for a walk in the 

park, and we can talk of something I 
have been thinking of this morning. 
Put on your hat and wait for me in 
the garden outside.” 
A few» minutes later the lady and ihe 

orphan girl were walking side by side 
under the shade of the tall trees. 
“How long has your father been 

dead? was Mrs. Waestbrook’s first 
question. 
“Five years, ma'am,’ 
“You remember him, I suppose ?” 
“Oh, yes, very well; and I remem- 

ber my own mamma, too.” 
“Ah! What was she like? And who 

was she ? asked Mrs. Westbrook, with 
increased interest. 
“She was very beautiful, ma'am, and 

before papa married her, I think her 
name was Gordon.” 
“What! Evangeline Gordon? You 

have no portraits of them, I suppose?” 
“Yes, ma'am; I always wear their 

portraits in this locket ; it was giv- 
en to me when my mother died.” 
And so saying, sadly and almost rev- 

erently, Eva detached a locket which 
hung round her neck. 
For some time Mrs. Westbrook look- 

ed at the two faces steadily, then she 
closed the locket suddenly, and hand- 
ed it back to the girl. When she spoke 
again her tone and manner had chang- 
ed, and she asked, abruptly: 
“Was your father a poor man when 

he died?” 
“I don’t know, ma’am, We lived in a 

large house, and we kept a carriage, 
and I had a nurse, so we could not 
have been so poor as we are now.” 
“Then what became of his money ?” 
“1 don’t know,’ replied Eva; “once, 

when I asked my stepmother she said 
Mr. Church would thrash me to with- 
in an inch of my life if I ever asked 
such a question again, or if I talked 
to other people about it.” 
“Thrash you! Does he ever dare to 

strike you?” 
‘Yes, ma'am, he has done so more 

than once,” replied Eva, her face flam- 
ing with sudden shame, and anger: 
“but the last time was several months 
ago, and I said I would go to the vicar, 
as Willy Harmer did, if he struck me 
again, and then my stepmother inter- 
fered, and I heard her tell him ‘ not 
to be such a fool as to kill the goose 
that laid the golden eggs’ I have 
wondered ever since what she could 
mean, for I don’t really make much 
money with my lace work.” 
“No; I suppose not. Perhaps you 

will find out one day. Do you mean 
to content yourself with making and 
mending all your life?” 
“Oh, dear no,” and the girl’s face 

changed as though a new light had 
illumined it. “I am only working to 
make money to put myself to school.” 

‘ “Then you wish to be a governess?” 
“No, I don’t’ said Eva, resolutely: 

“1 don’t think I shall ever know en- 
ough to teach others, but T want to 
draw and paint, or even to go as a 
clerk. There are many things a wom- 
an can' do if she is in earnest, and has 
only a little knowledge.” 
“I am glad you think so, my dear: 

I believe you mean to work hard, and, 
therefore, for your father’s sake I will 
help you.” 
“You knew my father?’ said Eva, 

timidly. “ Was it before I was born?” 
“Yes, before [ was married, and my 

son is seven or eight years older than 
you can be. But don't ask me any 
questions, and don't talk to anybody 
else of what I say—though, by the way, 
how old are you?” 

‘“‘I am just thirteen, ma'am.’ 
Thirteen; well, I will pay for your 

education, and I will then give you suf- 
ficient to start you in any calling you 
adopt. No don’t thank me,” she said, 
hurriedly, as the girl caught her hand 
and gratefully pressed it to her lips. 
“I am but paying a debt, nothing 
more.” 
Then she turned her face toward the 

house maintaining a reserve and sil- 

ence which Eva was too timid to break. 
When the girl got back to the small! 

room, and was bending over the costly 
pieces of lace that required all her) 
skill and care in mending, she could 
not help fancying that she must have 
fallen asleep over her work, and that | 

| that walk and conversation in the park | 
must have been a dream. But happily 
it was nothing of the kind, and the next 
day Mr. and Mrs. Church were surpris-| 
ed and somewhat frightened by Mrs. | 
Westbrook coming to see them and | 
offering to take the girl off their] 
hands. 
At first they positively refused, but | 

when the lady talked of getting her] 

lawyer to hunt up the late Mr. Ran-| 

dolph’s family, and ascertain who was 

the girl’s legal guardian, they gave a 

hasty, though unwilling assent to the] 
proposed arrangement. 
“I wish she was of age, for then I'd 

make her sign some deed that would 
leave the property in my hands,” growl- 
ed Mr. Church, when he and his estim- 

able helpmeet were left to themselves. 
“If you're wise, you'll let sleeping 

dogs alone,” was her prudent reply. 
“Sleeping cats,” he retorted dis- 

dainfully. 
“Well, cats can scratch,” returned 

his better half, *“ and if ever Eva and 
her friends find out that you have been 
taking her father’s money, while you 
kept her in rags, they'll make you suf- 
fer for it, you see if they don’t.’ 
Mr. Church growled out words too 

strong to be repeated, and the wor- 
thy couple might have come to blows 
but for Eva's re-entrance. 

CHAPTER III. 

Eva Randolph had gone away to 
‘school. Susan Harper was engaged all 
the week in the neighboring town, 
learning dressmaking and hairdressing 
and the various acquirements neces- 
sary for a lady's maid, and when she 
came home on Sundays she was much 
too important a young woman ito be- 
stow any notice on Lilas Lampier, and 
poor Lilas was very dull, for Emma 
Bligh was in London, and Mary Mat- 
thews was nursing a sick grandmoth- 
er. So pretty Lilas had only Mrs. 
Flood’s children to play with, and as 
Master Freddy, the baby, was becom- 
ing dreadfully heavy, and was too 
helpless to walk, the task of carrying 
him was anything but pleasant. 
“She will very likely injure her 

spine with carrying that heavy child,” 
she heard the village surgeon say to 
a gentleman one day, “ and that, with 
such a lovely face, will be an awful 
calamity.” 
The stranger replied with some re- 

mark about the children of the poor 
and the two passed on. But Lilas un- 
derstood at once that the surgeon’s ob- 
servation had applied to her. 
Had she indeed a lovely face? She 

was still doubtful as to whether the 
doctor was mistaken, or whether all 
the rest of the world had been blind 
when Master Freddy set up a howl and 
insisted upon being carried home. 
“I won't carry him ; the doctor says 

rl hurt myself if 1 do. You carry 
him home for mr, Billy Smith,” said 
Lilas, appealing to a neighbor's son, 
who had just overtaken her and the 
small brood under her charge. 

“ What will you give Oi?” asked the 
lad, with a mixture of boldness and 
shyness characteristic of the Juvenile 
rustic. 
“I ain't got nothing to give,’ pout- 

ed the girl.. 
a us a kiss, and I'll car’ he for 
e. 
Lilas pouted and hung her head, and 

pretended to be surprised at the de- 
mand, but she would have given a doz- 
en kisses to any lad ailve sooner t han 
have carried the heavy child after the 
doctor’s warning, so at length she ac- 
ceded to the boy's terms, which includ- 
ed payment in advance, and then Billy 
honestly performed his part of the 
contract. 
But from this day Mrs. Floods 

tridls increased. Lilas would not carry 
Freddy, nobody could make do so, and 
after many quarrels a rude peram- 
bulator, very much the worse for wear, 
was purchased, and in this Miss Lilas 
did condescend ‘to wheel about the 
young Moloch. 
Lilas Lampier, from that day for- 

ward, thought of little but her good 
tooks, and of how she could best use 
them to her own advantage. 
She was a quick, precocious girl. 

Heer French extraction made her feel 
but little sympathy for the Floods, 
while the memory of the life she had 
led in Paris was as vivid to her mind 
as though she had left the gay city but 
yesterday, and had even then been 
older than she actually was now. 
Since she had become so dangerously 

conscious of her beauty she had cease- 
lessly wished that her father would 
come back and take her away from the 
Floods, for she knew that with him 
she would live in great cities, and 
surely where there was abundant 
wealth and many: people a girl with a 
lovely face need not be dressed in poor, 
shabby clothing, nor need she spend 
Pher life in looking after a tribe of 
self-willed children. 
Not that Lilas had any actual inten- 
tion of doing wrong, or any clearly- 
defined inclination for evil, on the con- 
trary, good and evil were very much 
alike to her mind, provided either 
wouid assist her to attain the end she 
desired to reach. She had heard her 
father say that man was only responsi- 
ble to himself for his actions, and that 
the wealth of the rich ought to be 
taken away and given to the poor, and 
she had accepted; these pernicious doc- 
trines as her father had accepted them 
before her, with the ready belief of 
one who has everything to gain and 
nothing to lose by the redistribution 
of property, and she longed to get 
away to London or Paris, where she 
felt convinced she should find some 
wonderful fortune. But her father dia 
not come, the fortune was far away, 
and she had become both reckless and 
impatient when temptation from an 
unexpected quarter came in her way. 
One never-to-be-forgoiten day MrT. 

Flood announced his intention of tak- 
tng the chiidren to the circus, that 
had been opened in a field not very 
far away. Freddy was too young to 
€0, and it was just a question whether 
Lilas or the child s mother should re- 
main at home, when Mrs. Flood, who 
would have enjoyed the dissipation as 
much as any of them, said, good natur- 
edly: 
“You shall go, Lilas; maybe 1'll af- 

ford to go another day.” 
So Lilas went, and the tinsel and 

the horses, and the glitter and ap- 
plause intoxicated her, and she deter- 
mined, before the evening was over, 
that by some means or other she 
would join a troupe of traveling per- 
formers. Not a very anbitious as- 
piration for a girl who meant to be 
a lady, but then, as she assured herself, 
all things must have a beginning. 

Lt was not difficult to come to this 
resolution, but to put it in practice 
was by no means so easy a matter, 
and Lilas for, the next few days spent 
most of her time in wondering how 
she should take the first step to enter 
the career she sought to pursue. 
Her own carelessness made the op- 

portunity. She was walking along one 
morning, pushing the perambulator 
before her, and looking back to fol- 
low with admiring eyes the figure of 
Mr. Ernest Westbrook when she sud- 
denly found herself and the child 
struggling in the river. Her shrieks 
and those of the small children who 
had lagged behind soon brought the 
young gentleman and some laborers 
who were at work in a neighboring 
the baby were rescued without sus- 
field to her assistance, and she and 
taining much damage beyond a good 
wetting, 
Mrs. Flood s anger, however, was 

very great; it was nothing but care- 
lessness and dislike to little Freddy, 
she vowed, and in her rage she struck 
the girl sharply across the face, and 
declared that she would send her away 
to find a better home if she could. 
The fact of deserving punishment 

rarely makes us more ready to bear 
the lash, and Lilas persuaded herself 
that she was greatly ill-used, and re- 
solved to take Mrs. Flood at her word. 
Without giving herself time to think 
of the probable consequences of what 
she was about to do, Lilas ran up to 
her own room, put on her Sunday 
clothes, and taking with her a few 
trifies she valued, and a shilling or two 
which she had hoarded, she crept 
downstairs, made her way out of the 
house unobserved. and soon reached 
the high road. 
Thr traveling circus was still in the 

neighborhood, and Lilas soon arrived 
at the field where the large booth in 
which the performances {ook place 
was erected, 
Ac another time she would have felt 

shy and timid, now she was desperate. 
Birman s troupe was her refuge, and 
no sooner did she reach the entrance 
to the now: empty place than she ask- 
ed a man, whom she recognized as 
the clown, for Mr. Barman. 
“Yes, my dear, step this way,’ he 

replied,” and so saying he led her to 
a sort of hut that had been knocked 
up for temporary occcupation, 

“y want to know if you will let me 
come with you?” exclaimed Lilas, 
when she saw Mr. Barman himself: 
“l can dance, and I can learn to 
jump and ride, and I'm not afraid of 
anything, and I can speak French.’ 
The proprietor of the traveling cir- 

cus was not a little surprised at this 
appeal, and he would probably have 
answered it somewhat roughly, 

who made it. His questions elicted 
her story without gloss or reticence. 
Mr. Burman listened patiently, 

gravely, and when she had finished 
he informed Lilas that he would take 
her as his apprentice for three years, 
if the Floods made no objection. 
“If they do, I shall run away to Lon- 

don,’ was the gril’s nonchalant reply: 
“and I shan’t go back to them again 
now.” 
Mr. Birman smiled, Lilas, with 

her beauty and her reckless temper, 
would be a treasure to him if he only 
could hold her in check. 
So he sent; a note to Mr. Flood, who 

cam2 to him in great perturbation of 
mind, and insisted that l.ilas should 
return to his roof at once. Bat 
Lilas obstinately refused. 
Then Mrs. I'lood came, and begged 

and entreated the girl to come back, 
and the poor woman painted in vivid 
colors the temptations and dangers 
that woudl beset her in the life she 
sought to lead. 
Lilas only laughed. Her mother had 

been a dancer, why should she expect 
to be anything better? she asked, 
scornfully; and then finished by de- 
claring that she hated children, and 
hoped she would never have to nurse 
one again. 
So the Floods went hime, saddened 

and sell-reproachful, and a few days 
later Lilas left the town with her new 
protectors. 

For three years she was bound to 
ive with Mr. and Mrs. Barman and to 
serve them, and after that, for three 
years more she was to give them half 
of her earnings. Hard terms, it would 
seem, to many, but Lilas would not 
have grumb!ed had they been twice 
as hard. 
She would be dressed in gorgeous 

attire, and crowds of people would see 
and admire her, and who could say 
that some great lord would not want 
to marry her, and that she would not 
be a grand lady after all? 
So her foolish little brain wove 

wonderful! fairy castles for the future, 
and though in learning to ride and 
leap, and spring through hoops, and 
risk her neck on the trapeze, she more 
than once only barely escaped with 
her life, she still held fast to the 
belief that what she now had to go 
through was all necessary to bring to 
perfection the harvest which she hoped 
ne day to reap. 

To be Continued, 

—_——————— 

WOMEN L .WYERS. 

Scarerly a Country, Exeept Great Beltain, 

but can Produce One—An Indian Lady's 

MUCCEs. 

At the present day France and 

America between them provide most 

of the women lawyers, but there is 

scarcely a country but ean bring for- 
ward at least one woman barrister, ex- 
cepting Great Britain, 
Lydia Poet, although of French ex- 

traction, was, in 1881, admitted to 

the Italian bar, having passed the 
highest law examination at Turin Uni- 

versity. Although a qualified plead- 

er, she was not allowed to practice in 
Court, so she joined her brother, a 
well-known Italian lawyer, and sits in 
her chambers the recognized leading 
exponent of penal law. 
On the other hand, Mrs. Anna Akes- 

son, a woman lawyer of Finland, is al- 
lowed to plead in Court, and has a 
fine reputation as a speaker. Fin- 
land would appear to be the hunting 
ground of the lady barrister, for there 
Ls yet another feminine advocate, Miss 
Signe Silen, who has much active work 
to do in the law Courts. she has 
even pleaded before the Senate of Kin- 
land. 
Denmark claims Nanna Berg, but she 

married recently, and has practically 
RETIRED FROM THE BAR. 

Fraulein Eschelsson is a well-known 
Swedish woman lawyer, but she does not 
practice in Court. She is. however, 
tamed for her legal knowledge, and 
solicitors flock to her for counsel's 
opinion, 
Katrine Dahl i sa young lady who, in 

the ring of lady lawyers, represents 
Norway. She became a doctor in 
civil law some years ago, and is natur- 
ally anxious to plead in Court, but the 
Norwegian legal luminaries have up to 
the present viewed her applications to 
plead with a blind eye. But she is not 
in the least daunted by constant refus- 
als, and continues to dispense legal ad- 
vice. 

If you are at all interested in the 
higher education of women, the story 
of the Indian young lady, Miss Corne- 
lia Sorabju, will appeal to you. This 
girl studied at Cambridge and then 
proceeded to a solicitor’'s oifice in Lon- 
don for the purpose of getting an in- 
sight into the practical side of law. Her 
studies completed, she returned home 
to India, and is now at the head of a 

NATIVE WOMAN'S COLLEGE. 
- Miss Sarmisa Bilcesco is a Rouman- 
lan lady lawyer with a wide reputation 
for the depth of her legal knowledge, 
She studied law at Paris, where she 
passed all the qualifying examinations 
required by the Law Faculty of the 
Paris University. She returned home 
to Bucharest and claimed from the 
legal authorities there the right to 
practice in-the Roumanian Courts. She 
was granted the right, but has not 
exercised her privilege, merely want- 
ing to establish a precedent. She is 
content to advise clients without being 
their actual advocate. 
Germany has one or two lady bar- 

risters, one of whom has an enviable 
reputation for the soundness of her 
opinion and depth of judgment, name- 
ly, Fraulein Anita Augusberg, of Han- 
over. She comes of an old legal Han- 
overian stock, all of whom are well- 
known lawyers. Having studied at 
Zurich she is about to persuade the 
Munich bar to admit her as a working 
barrister. 

It would seem as if Mme. Marie 
Popelin, of Belgium, was leading a for- 
lorn hope. A qualified lawyer, she is 
directing her efforts to conquering the 
prejudices of the Brussels nar, who at 
present decline to allow her to plead 
in Court. She is at the head of the 
Belgian Woman's Rights party, 
Miss Clara Brett having successfully 

passed all the examinations constitut- 
ing her a lawyer, was refused permis- 
sion to practice by the Canadian bar 
She appealed to Parliament, with the result that a bill was passed authoriz- 
ing the bar to recognize (he lady's 
rights, and commanding the bar to ad- 
mit women who were qualified into the faculty. 

—_— 

JEWELED TRIFLES. 

A handsome vei: pin of goid repre- 
sents a bow and arrow. The bow is 
studded with diamonds and emeralds 
alternating, and the arrow with a row 
of pearls. 
A brooch representing a frog 1s of 

gold enameled in green and yellow. It 
has two diamonds for eyes, while small 
topazes are set on the back to imitate 
the spots. 

Some of the new scent bottles are 
of agate, surmounted by a cover of 
gold tastefully enameled; others are 
mounted both top and bottom with gold and are also enameled. A large 
topaz is set in the cover. 
A handsome brooch of special design 

has a large baroque pearl in the cen- 
ter, mounted in gold. It is surrounded 
by pearls set in the shape of a heart 
and held in position by small wires of 
platinum, which disappear behind the pearls in the centre. The whole is 
surrounded by diamonds, which are set 
iy a ribbon of gold. Two large pearls 
and a diamond form the top of the 
brooch. 

but | 
for the singular beauty of the gurl | 

| less beside its mother. 

in Adventure In The Jungle, 
= 

“Tigers very plenty here, Sanibs,” 
said Pandu; “all sleep now. When 
dark they creep out.” 
“That's a pleasant prospect,” 

cius muttered to me. “The fellow is 
right, though. This is where the 
Rajah bags most of his big game. I 
didn’t think we had come so far. We 
must get clear of the jungle before 
sunset.” 
We relieved Pandu of our heavy- 

bore rifles, and started briskly back, { 
Then we emerged on the brink of a 
glassy pool of water. 
As we instinctively halted, we heard 

a low, furious growl. Glancing to the 
left, we saw a sight that chilled the 
blood with horrow. Twenty feet 

Lu- 

down the shore of the pool, in the 
shade of a rock and overhanging reeds, 
crouched a monstrous tigress. Beside 
her was a playful, six-month-old cub. 
The beast had seen us, and was mak- 
ing ready to spring. Up went my 
rifle, and with a hasty aim I pulled 
the trigger. Perhaps my arm trem- 
bled a little—anyway, the ball hit the 
cub in the breast and stretched it life- 

The rage of 
the tigress was fearful to see. Her] 
eyes grew like living coals, and she | 
roared like a fury. The next instant 
she launched herself forward—straight | 
toward me. I was actually fascinated | 

—
-
 

by the sight. My limbs seemed to | 
have lost the power of motion. As | 
though in a dream I heard Lucius 
cry: 

| 
“Down! down! Jump to one side!” | 
[ think I moved a few inches, and 

that unconscious act saved my life. The 
long, tawny body of the tigress struck 
me sideways and pitched me head fore- | 
most into the muddy pool. | 
As I staggered to my feet, covered | 

with filth and water, I heard the roar | 
of a rifle. Then I saw the tigress | 
quivering in her death agonies on the | 
ground. She was quite dead before I! 
reached the spot. Lucius stood over | 
her with a smoking rifle in his hand. | 
His face shone with triumph through | 
its pallor. 
“That was a splendid shot!” I ex-! 

claimed. 

“It was a deuced lucky one,” he re- | 
plied. “You had a close shave of it. | 
Jove! I thought you were never go- | 
ing to get out of the way. Where is 
your rifle ¢” 

I remembered that it lay at the bot- 
tom of the pool. | 

“I'I'l soon get it,” 1 said, and start- | 
ed back to the water. 
My legs were a little shaky, 

my back felt bruised. I waded out | 
knee deep and bent over to grope for | 
the weapon. But just then a low cry 
from Pandu brought me stiffly erect. 
| heard a threshing noise in the dry: 
reeds. It was yet at some distance. 1! 
hastily rejoined Lucius, and we look-' 
ed in the direction of the sound. A! 
second later a deep, awful roar echoed | 
through the jungle. It fairly stood 1 
our hair on end. Pandu's mahogany | 
face turned livid. 
“The tiger, Sahib!” he gasped. “It 

is coming to avenge its mate and! 
cub.” 
His teeth chattered with every word. | 
“ihere, Pandu,” exclaimed Lucius, | 

“give me your rifle—guick! It has a | 
longer range.” 
He handed his own gun to the | 

shikaree, but before he could take (he 
other in exchange, the angry roar) 
rang out again, and we had a glimpse | 
of the tiger as it bounded toward us 
over the reeds. It was less than thir-! 
ty yards distant. | 
The sight was too much for Pandu, | 

old hunter though he was. He had | 
never been considered a coward, but! 
in the twinkling of an eye he turned 
and fled down the shore of the pool, | 
taking both rifles with him. 
“Come 

Lucius. 
Pandu never faltered. With a gun 

swinging from each hand he bounded 
into the tall reeds and vanished. We | 
unconsciously dashed at the pool, and 
floundered across, side by side. "The 
water came only to our knees. With- 
out looking back we plunged up into! 
the reeds. After a few steps the! 
marshy ground gave way to firm foot-! 
ing, and we were again in the fast-| 
nesses of the jungle. A dismal roar! 
from the rear, full of blended grief] 
and rage, spurred us to greater speed. 
A furious roar woke the Jungle | 

echoes. It seemed at our very hacks. 
“God help us!” cried Lucius. | shiv-! 
ered and nearly fell. He took my arm | 
and dragged me along. Again aun aw-| 
ful roar that made the ground trem-| 
ble. 
But just when a horrible death seem- 

ed imminent we staggered into a bit 
of cleared space amid the jungle, and | 
here the scant light revealed the pro-| 
portions of an iron cage, about eight! 
feet square! We gained the strange | 
object by a dizzy rush, and Lucius | 
jerked open the sliding door. | re- | 
member falling inside in a heap and | 
hearing the clang of iron as the door 
shut fast. And then came a mom- | 
ent of agony. | 
With a stupendous roar, a great tiger 

launched himself against the cage, and 
clawed in madness at the bars until | 
they rattled and creaked. Again and! 
again the huge paws dabbed at us. | 
Lucius had dragged me to the very 

centre of the cage. There we crouch-! 
ed and shivered while the beast spat 
and hissed and roared. 
Finally, he drew back and prowled 

around the cage, peering in at us ev- 
ery few steps. : 
We plucked up courage and exam- 

ined our shelter. The result was not 
encouraging. ‘The cage was very old 
and rusty. The bars were thin. It 
seemed to be merely hanging together. 
“The Rajah who brought this here 

twelve years ago,” said Lucius, “I have 
heard about. It was his favorite way 
of killing ttigers. He would draw 
them to this spot by lying a goat on 
the edge of the jungle and then shoot ! 
them through the bars. I don’t sup-| 
pose he has used it, though, for half a! 
dozen years, and it is rusting and fall-| 
ing to pieces. But as long as the 
tiger is content tov simply prowl about | 
and keep watch we are safe; otherwise! 

shrug of the shoulders completed 
the sentence, and I knew what he 
meant. 
Written words fail me when I try 

to describe the horrors of that night. 
The minutes seemed hours; the hours 

and) 

] back, you wascall” roared | 

days. Cold, hunger and thirst were 
slight in comparison to the restless | 
vigil kept by our besieger. His roars! 
of baffled rage constantly resounded 
through the jungle, Again and again 
he threw himself against the flimsy 
cage, or tried to snatch us out with his 
paws 
Crack! crack! The bars were creak- 

ing and bending under his weightt. 
They bent and bulged. Then, to our 
horror, two of them snapped. | 
“Look out!” cried Lucius. “He's 

dropping on us.” 
Thr tiger's head and shoulders were 

actually inside the cage; we could 
feel his hot. steaming breath on our 
cheeks. 

In desperation Lucius whipped out 
his pocket-knife, opened the largest 
blade, and struck at the creature's 
paw, and drew blood. The roar that 
followed drove us to the furthest cor- 
ner of the cage. There we trembled 
for a moment, while the struggling 

— a . —— 

tug of battle. 

tiger slipped deeper and deeper be- 
tween the broken bars. 
Suddenly Lucius caught my arm ina 

fierce grip. 
“The beast is stuck!” he cried. 

“Don’t you see? Now is our chance. 
Come om!” 
We crept to the door and slid it 

open, and banged it to behind us as 
we darted out and sped away across 
the clearing. Roar after roar rang 
in our ears, and we heard the rattle 

lof bars, and then a heavy crash, and 
knew very well that the liberated tiger 
had crept to the ground. At 
moment all hope seemed gone, and 
yet our deliverance was even then at 
hand. 
As we floundered into the jungle we 

| saw flashing lightts just ahead, and a 
circle of familiar faces. 
What followed was confusion. I re- 

member a volley of rifle shots, and 
then a loud burst of cheering. The 
tiger lay dead, and half a dozen offi- 
cers from the cantonment were crowd- 
ing around us. Pandu had gone home 
and guided a rescue party back to the 
jungle. Had they arrived a few min- 
utes later they would have found our 
mangled bodies. 

——— 

ORDEAL OF WALKING ON FIRE 

How Our Ancestors Practiced the Great 
Ordeal. 

Faith-curists and others have of 
late been reviving the old belief that 
physical forces can be controlled by a 
direct appeal to Heaven, and much 
has been written on the subject. This 
belief was at its height in the Middle 
Ages. The most famous instance is 
the ordeal of Barthelemy, which is 
thus described: 
A hugh pile of fagots was collected 

in the middle of the plain. Through the 
midst was left a path fourteen feet 
long and barely two feet wide. On each 
side the wood rose nearly to the height 
of a man’s shoulders. When the mass 
was fired the flames mounted up in a 
wavering pyramid thirty feet high, 

| uniting over the passage in a sort of 
Gothic arch. Around it were assem- 
bled more than 40,000 men in a wide 
circle, for the heat was like that from 
Nebuchadnezzar’s furnace. 
Then Barthelemy advanced, bare- 

foot and lightly clad. In his hand he 
bore the sacred lance, decked with 
streamers and pointed heavenward. As 
he paused a high official of the 
Church proclaimed the ordeal in these 
words: 

“If this man has seen Jesus Christ 
face to face, and if the Apostle An- 
drew did reveal the divine lance te 
him, may he pass safe and sound 
through the flames; but if he is guilty 
of falsehood may he be burned in this 
fire, together with the lance which he 
bears in his hands.” 
And all the multitude bowed their 

| heads and cried, 

“MAY GOD'S WILL BE DONE!” 

For Barthelemy, guilty or innocent, 
what a moment! He fell on his knees 
and implored Heaven to bear witness 
to the truth. Then, springing to his 
feet, he rushed against the blinding 
heat, plunged under the vault of 
flames and was lost from sight. 
A shout went up from the army, 

half grief, half execration. It was 
thought that he had been utterly con- 
sumed. But a moment later he ap- 
peared on the further side, still hold- 
ing the lance. Both friends and ac- 
cusers thronged toward him with con- 
gratulations. The crush was like the 

Then it was seen that 
he had fallen prone upon the ground. 
He was nurt to the death. In fact 

the flesh was almost falling from his 
body. Some claim that he was tramp- 
led upon by the mob; others that the 
lire had done its work. There may be 
truth in both statements, but the fire 
was enough. The victim perished 
and the miricle was discredited. Few 
will question the justice of the ver- 
dict, however, cruel and senseless the 
manner of obteining it. 
Such was the ordeal by fire as prac- 

tised by our ancestors. There was no 
humbug about this. Every detail was 
carried out with Western thorough- 
ness and honesty, and beside it the 
Benares performance, though undoubt- 
edly very mysterious, seems a trifle 
tame. And when we remember that 
crowds of well-meaning men have been 
known to testify that they saw witches 
riding overhead on broomsticks we 
fee! justified in receiving such reports 
with a grain of allowance, all these 
doctors, lawyers and professors to the 
contrary notwithstanding. 

el 

Korns. Korns. 

There are more than one sort of 
korns Some korn is planted in the 
ground and the other sort don’t need 
planting ; they grow quite naturally 
on men’s toes and don’t need hoeing, 
This kind of korn has two sorts—one 
gentle or tender like until Bill Jones 
steps on your foot, when it gets boil- 
ing mad and swears like everything ; 
the other is hard headed and makes 
a row all the time, especially when 
your boots are on. I don’t like korns, 
and use the extracting medicine, Put- 
nam’s Painless Corn Extractor, which 
removes them painlessly in twenty- 

| four hours. 

Petroff Valdorf, a Russian scientist, 
has demonstrated that kerosene may 
easily be converted into palatable whis- 
ky and supplied at 30 cents a gallon. 
Now for the petroleum punch and kero- 
sene cocktail, to warm the stomach and 
makes the eyes glow with delirious de- 
light. 

MONTREAL HOTEL DIRECTORY. 

The ‘“ Balmoral,” Free Bus 27%" 
RA European Plan. Rooms Hotel Carslake, from $i a day up. Opp. 

G.T.R. Station, Mon real. Geo. Carslake & Co., Prop s. 

AVENUE HOUSE MiG College ‘Avenue 
Family Hotel rates $1.50 
per day. 

| ST. JAMES’ HOTEL-Ovposite 6.1 R Depot 
two blocks from CO 

Railway. First-class Commercial House. Modern im- 
provements — Bates moderate 

THE ENEMY'S SACRIFICE. 

Maud—Ma jor, is it {rue {hat once 
during the war one of the enemy died 
to save your life? 
Major B untly.—Yes. i 

| TORONTO SHOW CASE CO., Maud—How noble! 
pen. 
Major Blunily—I killed him. 

LUBY’'S 
Sold by all druggists, 

How did it hap- 

Give: new life to th 
Hair. [tL makes it grow | 
and restores the enlor. 

50¢. a bottls, 

VERY LIKELY. | 
White—She has a great command of 

language, hasn't she? 
Black—Yes; that’s the reason, I'm 

inclined to think, that she never got 

married. : 

RELTANCY CIGAR 
La Toscana, 1Ge. FACTORY .Montrea! 

— 

AN [IMPORTANT PERS V. 

Visitor—You seem to be an ®nport- 
ant person; everybody turns round to 

that | 

1899. 
' 

Lead Packages. 

WANTED IT TO BE IN H 

Brisket—What can I send 
day, Mrs. Styles? 
Mrs. S.—Send me a leg of mutton, 

and be eure it is from a black sheep. 
Brisket—A black sheep? 
Mrs. S.—Yes; 

you know. 

ARMONY. 

* Pharaoh 10c¢. 53 Dayne, ct Granby, Que Crgac Manufacturer 

—_———— 

THE CHEERFUL IDIOT. 

I see some fellow is going into the 
rabbit rearing business, said the board- 
er who got the morning paper first. 
Seems to me that raising rabbits 

would be something of a hare-lifting 
nature, said the Cheerful Idiot. 

O’KEEFE’S ii"), MALT 
[nvigorates and Strengthens. 

LLOYD WOOD, Toronto, GENERAL AGENT. 

FIJT WEDDING DOWRY. 

Fiji Islands. 

The native carries his wealth around 
his neck, the red and white of his 
coinage forming a brilliant contrast to 
his black skin. A common and curious 
sight in the Fiji Islands is a newly 
married wife presenting her husband 
with a dowry of whales’ teeth. 

FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS 

MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP has been 

the child, softens the gums, allays pain, cures wind 
colic, and is the best remedy for diarrhea. 25¢. a bot- 
tle. Sold by all druggists throughout the world. B® 
sure and ask for ** Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup. 

— 

HELPFUL KNOWLEDGE. 

Go to school, sonny, said Uncle Eben, 
an’ git educated 'bout geography. It’1 
help you to wun’stan’ dat dis worl’ 
would keep gwine round, even it you 
didn’ happen to be on han’ to push an’ 
holler. 

Deafness Cannot be Cured 
by local applications, +s they cannot reach the 
diseased portion of tie ear. There is only one 
way to cure deafness, and that is by constitu- 
tional remedies. [)safness is caused by an in- 
flamed condition of the mucous lining of the 
Eustachian Tube. W hen this tube gets inflam- 
¢d sou have a rtmbling “ound or imperfect 

is the result, and unless the inflammation ean 
be taken out and this tube restored to its nor- 
mal condition, hearing will be destroyed for- 
“ver; nine cases out of ten are caused by Ca 
tarrh. which isnothing but an inflamed condi- 
tion of the mucous surfaces, 
We will give One Hundred Dollars for any 

case of Deafness caused by catarrh) that can 
not be cored by Ha I's Catarrh Cure. Send for 
c.xculars, free. 

F.J. CHENEY & CO. Toledo, O. 
S.ld by Diruggists, 73c. 
Hall's Family Pills are the best. 

En 

One of the perils of the Philippines 
is manifested in .the case of Hugh 

Just returned to his home in Hazelton, 

Pa. While in Manilla a sea-fly bit him 
on the right eye, destroying the sight, 

is feared total blindness will result. 

WPCI8s 

CALVERT'S 
Carbolic Disinfectants, Scaps, Oint. 

ment, Tooth Powders etc. have been 
awarded 100 medals and diplomas for supevior 
excellence. Their regular use prevent infecti- 
ous diseases. Ask your dealer to obtain a 
supply. Lists mailed free on application. 

F. C. CALVERT & CO., 
MANCHESTER, ENGLAND, 

New importations finest 
Sausage Casings— English Sheep and Am- 
erican Hog Casings—reliable goods at right prices. 

PARK, BLACKWELL & CO., Toronto. 

THE DES MOINES INCUBATOR—Best and cheapast 
O. Rolland, sole ageat for the Dominion. Send 3ct. stamp for catalogue. 373 St. Paul Street, Montreal, 

O N = N 1G HT Corn Cure. Ask your 

drugyis forit Price Joe 

FARMS Some Great Bargains. 
McK. STEWART, Drawer 16, 

Apply to JAMES 
Kincardine P.O., Ont. 

Stammerers 
Especially those 
who have fai'ed 
to be cured ei se- 
where, write to 

Dr. Arnott, Berlin who will convince you he ean cure you 

WV 
S® “BEAVER BRAND” Mackintosh 

never hardens & is guaranteed Water- 
proof, Ask for it,take no other. Bea- 
ver Rubber Clothing Co, Montreal, 

(oumon SENSE KILLS Roaches, Bed CH 
‘VU Bugs, Rats and Mice. Sold by all Fat 
Druggists, ar 351 Quoen W. Torcato. - 

WOOD 2 PHOTO. ENGRAVING 
=='J.L- JONES ENG.(0 = — = 

AIDE STW. TORONTO. 6-8:10-AD 

ARRIS 
Whelesalo only. Long Distance 

WILLIAM 8T., TORONTO. 

Buys Sox 
LEAD, COPPER, BRASS. 

Telephone 1790. 

Mills, Mille & MHaies 
Barristers, etc., removed 
0 Wesley Bldgs., Ricb- 
mond St. W.. Toronto, LA 

The Dawson Commission Co., Limited, 
T 

Can ges yom best prices for your Apples, Butter, 
Poultry, and other produce, if you ship it to them. 

Proaured in all countries. Designs | 
PATENTS Trade Marks registered, Copyrights, 

Caveats procured. Write for information. 
| R. CASB, Registered Solicitdr of Patents, Notary Public, Temple Building, Toronto, Ont. 

H BOOKS, mosaries, viu 
Catholic Pray er cifixes, Scapulars, 
Religious Pictures, Statuary. amd Church OFnaments, 

Mail orders receive prompt atten- Educational Works. 
tion, LC. %J. SADLIER & CO, Montreal. 

ToRouTo Cutting School offers special advantages 
to all desirous of acquiring a thorough knowledge of 

Catting and Fitting Gentlemen's Garments. Write for 
particulars. 

113 Yonge St, Toronto. 

BUSINESS SCHOO . 

of penmanship, ete. W. P. DYER, Principal. 

WHITE'S PHOSPHO SODA 
An Effervescing Phosphate, excellent cleanser for liver, 

all druggists, in 10¢, 25¢, 50c and $1.0) packages. 

Queen City Drug Co., 27} Welling ton-si. E., Toronte 

Office and Bank Fixtures, Modern 
Store Fronts. Mirrors and Plate 
Glass. For low prices write 

92 ADELAIDE W., TORONTO, CAN. 

KISSING BUGS 
EC —.— 

Bo s __Do you want to give the girls 
y a genuine surprise 

Girls —You can have oceans of fun 
; with this novelty. 

I'he mainspring of life is fun.” Send for 
a Kissing Bug, and live ten years longer. 
Sent post-paid with our list of novelties, 
for 10e, in stamps or silver, 

PRCCRESS NOVELTY co., 
122 Richmond St. W., Toronto, Out 

“es 0s sean 

| JAS. R. ANNETT, Manager. 
JOHN J. MAIN, Supt. and Treas, 

The Canadian 
Heine Safety 

look at you. 
Local Great Man.—Yes:: there isn't a 

man in 'the town I don't owe money to. 

Le. / 
EE — 

L] 

2 BY 

“ 

BOILER 
splanade, Toronto Opp. Sherbourne st., 

E 

High Class Water Tube Steam 
Boilers, for Ali Pressures, 

Duties and Fuel. 
SEND FOR DESCRIPTIVE CATALOGUE. 

Sronto Electric Light Co., Limited. 

Whales’ teeth form the coinage of the 

They are painted white 
and red, the red teeth being worth 

about 20 times as much as the white. 

hearing, and when it is entirely cl sed deafnegs | 

Baker, a discharged soldier, who has 

The other eye is now affected, and it 

SLLEVILLE, ONT. ALBERT COLLEGE, ®t hoo, fui. | 
tion, etc., for one term of 10 weeks. Send for specimen | 

| "he T. Eaton Co., Limited. i p [ I 1 The Massey-Harris Co., Limited | 
| The Gutta Percha Rubber & Mfg. Co. 

¢ Wilson Publishing Co., Limited. 
of Toronto, where boilers may be seen working.) 

A] 

you up to- 

L 
! 
' 

we are in mourning, | 

SHORT, BUT STRONG, is this argument— 

LUDELLA 
CEYLON TEA HAS THE FLAVOR AND QUALITY 

+e + .25, 30, 40, 50 & 60c. 

Instruments, Drums, Uniforms, ete. 
Every town can have a band. 
Lowest prices ever quoted. Fin - cata: ogue, 500 il'us- trations, mailed free. Write us for tuything in 

Music or Musical Instruments. 
WHALEY ROYCE& CO., - Toronto, Can. 
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Garment who wish to improve and have up- 
to-date methods, write us. 

Cutters! C. Ww. BUNT &CO., Toronto. 

Indian Catarrh Cure. 
Sold by all red@ble Druggists. 

Catarrh 3 

CARD INDEX... 
The only perfect system for keep. 

ing uames and addresses, — 
Sample tray om fit. ....... 

The Office Specialty Mfg. Co., 
Limited 

127 and 124 Bay St., TORONTO. Factory: Newmarket, 

Solid Gold . ...$2.85 

Best Gold Fill 1.50 

5 yrs Gold Fill 1.60 

Best Glasses... 100 

We guarantee perfect satisfaction. 

GLOBE OPTI CO., 

-
-
 

used by mothers for their children teething. Itsoothes | 

FOR SALE — BRUCE COUNTY — | ° 

d stomach, takes the place of coal tar prepara- | 

om Hod of headache, its effect is immediate. Sold by ! 

|} 
} 

SHOW CASES. WALL CASES 

Jladder, Kidneys, Brain and 
pero 

{ 

| 

93 Yonge Street, 1 oronto. 

Brantford 
Galvanized Steel 
Windmills and 
Towers. ,... 

Steel Flag Staffs, 
Crain Grinders, 

iron and Wood Pum Bee suppiiss,  IDRANTFORD CAN. 
Send for New Catal gue. Mention this paper. 

Your choice of a Violin, 
Guitar or Autoharp for 
selling only 3 dozen Gold 

RE Topp-d lever Collar But- 
tons at 10 cents each, ora 
Mandolin or Banjo for seli- 

ging 4 dozen. No money re- 
D quired. Just write us and 
we will send the buttons 
postpaid. Sell them, return 
the money and the instru- 

choose will be promptly for- 
express, all charges paid. Lever 
Button Co., Dept. Z, Toronto. 

by 
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THE NIMMO & HARRISON 

sma COLLEGE, 
Cor. Yonge and College Sts., Toronto. 

neil oqaipped, widely pivoted Sdbont, TRE Al A well equi , widely pa i School. reco 
for ods results Individual instruction. Prospectus 
mailed to your address free. 

R.D. KiMao and JAS. HARRISON, Principals. 

327, Profits for the Month 
OF JULY. This ( ompany, after paying the 4 per cent. 
4nonthly coupons maturing August 1st, have remaining a 
surplus of 28 per cent. Afte. deducting expenses, and 
amount carried to the reserve fund there remains to ye 
credit of the iuvest rs a surplus over dividend of 16 
percent. Any amount from $50 poe received for 
anvestment. £4 Book free, giving full particula-s. 
The Dominion Investment of 1 

Canada Permanent Chambers, 18 Toronto St. 

Michigan Land for Sale. 
030 ACRES CO0D FARMING LANDS ARENAC, 

E 38, Tosco, Ogemaw and Crawford Counties. Titie per. 
feet. On Michigan Central, Detroit & Mackinac and 
Loon Lake Railroads, at prices ranging from $2 to $5 
ver acre. These Lands are Close to Enterprising New 
‘owns, Churches, Schools, ete., and will be sold on most 

reasonable terms. Apply to 

R. M. PIERCE, oy West Bay City, Mich. 
Or J.W. CURTIS, Whittemore, Mich. 

R OOFING and Sheet Metal Works. 
ROOFING SLATE, in Black, 

RelorGreen. SLATE BLACKBOARDS (We Supply 
Public anu High Schools, Tyronto). Roofing Felt, Pitch, 
Coal Tar, ete. ROOFING TILE {See New City Build, 
ings, Toronto, Jone by ourfirm). Metal Ceilings, Cor 
nices, ete. Estimates furnished for work complete bah 
materials shipped to any part of the eountry. Phone I 
C. DS THIS & ONS, Adolaide &Wivmer Sts, Toronto, 

ROYAL MAIL 
Dominion Line STEAMSHIPS 

Montreal end Quebec to Liverpool. 

Large and fast Steamers Vancouver, 
f Dominion, Scotsman, Cambroman. 
© Rates of passage :— First Cabin EN; Second 
Cabin, $35: Steerage, $22.50 and 

For further information apply to local agents, or 

DAVID TORRANCE & CO., General Agents, 
17 St. Sacrament St, Montreal. 

Howl ans! Salvon men cannot afford to be 
without the Automatic Faucet Attach- 
ment, as it pays foritself in one week draw- 
ing beer. No drip, no waste. Youonly need 
one hand to draw beer with the Automatic 

_._ but in case of rush you can hold giassesin 
euch hand, as the Automatic is 
always ready. The Automatic 
draws the finest glass of beerand 
is used for any trade, asitputs 
the kind of bead on the beer that 
you want. Price $1 50 pre-paid— 
money refunded if not satisfac- 
tory. Hamilton MfgCo., Toronto 

‘HARDWARE, DRUG AND GENERAL STORES 
ALL SELL IT TO THEIR GOOD TRADE. 

“ PEERLESS” 
Machine 

BECAUSE IT'S THE VERY 
BEST OIL THEY CAN GET. JT 
0 other gives such complete satisfaction to FARMERS 

LIMITED 

<QUEEN CITY - RONT
D 

CANADA PERMANENT 
Loan and Savings Company. 

INCORPURATED 1855. 

The Oldest and Largest Canadian Mort- 
gage Corporation, 

Paid-up Capital, - - $2,600,000 
Reserve Fund - - - 1,200,000 

Head Office —Toronto St., Toronto. 

Branch Offices—Winnipeg, Man., Vancouver, B.C. 

DEPOSITS RECEIVED. Interest allowed. 
DEBENTURES ISSUED for 1, 2, 3, 4 or 5 years, 

with interest coupons attached. 

MONEY LENT on security of real estate mortgages, 
Government aud Municipal Bonds, ete. 

For further particulars apply to 

J. HERBERT MASON 

Managing Director, Toronto. 

On Trial 
WE SEND THE 

AYLMER 
SPRAY 
PUMP, 

OR THE 

ANDERSON, 

FORCE PUMP 
on these terms. No sucker, n¢ 
packing. Will last a lifetime. 

For Illustrated Catalogues 
address 

J J. W. ANDERSON) 
Aylmer, Ont, 

HEALTH RESTORED 
nost disordered Stomach, Lu 

—— 

without medicine 
or expense to the 

s, Nerves, Liver, Blood, 
reath by 

9 

Du Barry’s Revalenta 
vhich Saves [avalids and Children, and also Rears sue essfully Infv¥% whose Ailments and Debility have re sted all other treatments. It digests woen all ether 00d is rejected, sa?®s 30 time its cost in medicine. 

9 Invariable Success, ,000 
ears Annual Cures of : 

: tion, Flatulency, 
ndigestion, Consumption, Diabetes, Bronchitis, 
mza, Coughs Asthma, Catarrh, Phlegm, Diarrhea 
Vervous Debility, Sleeplessness, Despondency, 

BuBarry & Go., "mi 77 Regent 
Street, 

wondon, W., also in Paris, 14 Bue de Castiglion, and 
it all Groeers, Chemists, qnd Steres everyWhere, in tins, 

Neos free. Also Du k,3 , 6d. 6s., 5b, 14s. 
ins, 3s. 6d. and 6s. Barry's Revalenta Biscuits, 

Avents for Canada: The T. Eaton Co., Limited, Toronte@ 

ALLAN LINE 
ROYAL MAIL | 87- tAwnence 
STEAMERS | "IOERreaL 

EVERY THURSDAY 
From Liverpool. From Montreal 
Es side shis BAVARIANE.... .. .... Sejt 
EE CALIFORNIAN ......... 14 Sept. 
IN sos inde nai TRIE. vb ovrssis 21 Sept 14 Se. t. BERS, 7 TT Stans 28 Sept 21 Sept .«..BAVARJAN............ § Oct. 

The aew Twin Screw S. S. Bavarian, 10,000 tons, wil 
soil from Liverpo 1 Aug. 24, and from Montreal Sept. 7 
Cabin Passace— $50.00 and upwards. 
second Cabin—$35.00, Returu $06.50. 
Steerage—Liverpool, London, Glasgow, Londonderry 

or Queenstown, 23 50, 

For tickets and ull information apply to local agent o) 

4. BOURLIER, 77 Yonge St., Toronto, 
or i. & A. ALLAN. Montreal, 

> 
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