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FROM ERIN'S GREEN ISLE.! 
NEWS FROM IRELAND BRIEFLY 

TOLD DAY BY DAY. | 
 — 

Busy People of the Emerald Isie—Occenr- 

rences That Wiil Interest Irish-Cana- 

dians. 

The report of the Registrar-General 
shows crime in Ireland steadily on 

the decline. 

Belfast corporation granted the 
freedom of the city to General Sir 
George White. 

There are coal mines in Antrim, 

but the output is not great, nor is 

the quality first-class. 

General Sir George White has con- 

sented to accept a charger from his 

admirers in Belfast. 

One of the chief features of this 

season Is the great number of cycle 

tourists in Ireland. . 

Baron Iveagh wiil expend betwee 
£60,000 and £100,000 in improving the 
dwellings for the poor of Dublin. 

The man who murdered the Pro- 

testant rector of Kilready has been 

declared insane by a Limerick jury. 

The death is announced of Alder- 

man the Right Hon, Joseph Meade, 

Dublin, He was twice Lord Mayor 

of that city. 

The Belfast steamer Lord London- 

derry has been awarded £10,000 for 

salvage services to the steamer De- 

Iano. 

The London boycott of Irish cattle 
creates a good deal of ill-feeling 

among the farmers and graziers of 

Ireland. 

Sir Robert Hart is essentially an 

Ulster man in appearance, in manner; 
with the indestructible Ulster brogue 

to the very end. 

The death 1s announced of Lord 
Farnham, an Irish representative 

peer. His son, the Hon. Arthur Ken- 

lis, succeeds to the title. 

An Irish girl of 15 is charged with 

imposing on a middle-aged woman in 

Donegal by pretending to receive let- 

ters from heaven. : 

The Lord-Lieutenant of Ireland has 

appointed Col. Neville F. F. Chamber- 

lain, I. S. C., to be inspector-General 

of the Royal Irish Constabulary. 

Bobs grandfather, the Rev. John 

Roberts, was one of the minor canons 

of St. Patrick's Cathedral, Dublin, to- 

wards the close of the last century. 

The famous Irish Nationalist who 

bas just died at the age of 90, Michael 

Cavanagh, was a poet, a writer, a 

Gaelic writer, and a fierce politician, 

| Canon Knox Little, who went to 

the front in connection with chap- 

laincy work, is a member of an old 

Ulster family, born in 1839 at 

Stuartstown, Tyrone. 

At Fort Camden, near Queenstown, 

two soldiers of the Cork militia were 

killed and three injured through the | 
bursting of the breech of a 40-pound- 

er gun during target practice. 

The Queen greatly admired the 

flowering polyanthuses and coloured 

primroses that have becn so gay in 

some of the gardens of private 

houses ‘in the outskirts of Dublin. 

In the course of a case in Liverpoo] 

it was stated that millions of eggs 

are annually imported from Russia to 

Belfast and then sent over to Eng- 

land and Scotland and sold as “Irish 
eggs |” 

At a meeting of the Limerick Cor- 

poration, Mayor John Daly, in the 

chair, it was decided that the royal 

arms over the entrance to the Town 

Hall, which is used for municipal busi- 

ness, should be removed. 

MALARIAL FEVER. 
AFTER EFFECTS LEAVE THE VIC- 

TIM WEAK AND DEPRESSED. 

Miss I'mma Muskinson, a Captain in the 

salvation Army, Tells How she Re 

gained Health Through the Use of bir 

Willams’ Pink Pills. 

From the Sun, Orangeville, Ont. 

Among the oldest and most highly 
respected residents of Orangeville is 
Mrs. John Puskinson, whose daugh- 

ter, Emma, has for a number of 

years been an acute sufferer from the 
after effects of malarial fever. A re- 
porter of the Sun hearing of the won- 
derful effects which Dr. William's 

Pink’ Pills have had on Miss Huskin- 
son, called at her home tc enquire in- 
to the truth of the rumor. After 
stating the reason of his visit, he 
was kindly received by Mrs. Huskin- 
son, who gave him the following 
facts of the cure: “Some years ago,” 
said Mrs. Huskinson, “my daughter 
Emma, who is now captain of the 
Newmarket corps of the Salvation 
Army, was attacked by malarial 
fever. She was under a doctor's care 
fora long time and although she re- 
covered safficiently to go about, the 
after effects of the fever left her very 
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CHAPTER V.—Continued. 

“Have you been 

taking the panting little 

hand. 

tears?” : 

“I was telling her if she did not 

mend her willful ways she might turn 

out like her moth—" 

“Hush!” exclaimed John Brooks, 

excitedly. “I shouldn't have thought 

would have dared say that. What 

does Daisy kmow of such things?” he 

muttered, indignantly. “Don’t let 
your senses run away with you, Sep- 
tima.” 

“Don’t let your senses run away 
with you, John Brooks. « Haven't you 
the sense to know that Daisy is get- 
ting too big for you to take on your 
kmee and pet in that fashion? I am 
really ashamed of you. Daisy is al- 

most a woman!” snapped Septima, 

scornfully—"“quite sixteen.” 

John Brooks looked at his sister in 
amazement, holding little Daisy off 

and gazing into tha sweet little 
blooming face, and stroking the long 

fluffy golden curls as he replied; 

“Ah, no, Septima; Daisy is only a 

child. Why, it seems as though it 
were but yesterday I used to take her 

with me through the cotton-fields, 

and laugh to see her stretch her 
chubby hands up, crying for the 
bursting blossoms, growing high 

above her curly golden head. Pshaw! 
Septima, Daisy is only a merry, 

frolicsome, romantic child yet.” 

Daisy nestled her tell-tale face clos- 
er on his broad shoulder to hide the 
swift blushes that crept up to cheek 

and brow. 

“Look up, pet,” he said, coaxingly, 

“1 have news for you,” 

“What—what is it?” gasped Daisy, 

wondering if he could possibly have 

hsard of her romantic marriage with 

Rex, turning white to the very lips, 

her blue eyes darkening with sus- 

pense. 

“Come, come, now,” laughed, John, 

good-humoredly, “don’t get excited, 

pet, it will take me just as long to 

tell it anyhow; it is something that 

will please you immensely.” 

He drew from his breast pocket as 

hea spoke a thick, yellow envelope, 

which contained several printed fog ms 

with blank spaces which were to be 

filled up. There was something in 

his voice which made Daisy look at 
him, but her eyes fell and her cheeks 
flushad hoily as she met his glance. 

Daisy was not used to keeping a 

secret locked up in her truthful little 

heart. She longed to throw her 

arms around his neck and whisper 
to him of her mad, romantic marriage, 
and of ths handsome young husband 

who loved her so fondly. 

Daisy knew so little of real life, 
and less of love and marriage, up to 
the time she had met Rex! Her 

heroes had been imaginary ones, her 

ideas of love only girlish, romantic 

fancies. Lt was all very exciting and 

charming. She was very fond of 

handsome Rex, but she had yet to 

learn the depths of love which, soon- 

er or later, brightens the lives of 

lovable women. 

Daisy looked at the envelope with 

a wistfu® glance. 

“Ll am going to make a lady of you, 
my little sunbeam. 1 am going to 

send you off to boarding-school. 

That's what you have always want- 
ed; now I am going to humor your 

“But I—I do not want to go now, 

Uncle John. [—I have changed my 

mind.” 

“What!” 

“I—I don’t want to go off to board- 

ing-school now. I had rather stay 

here with youw.” 

John Brooks laid down tha pipe he 

was just lighting in genuine sur- 

prise. 

“Why, it’s only last week you were 

crying those preity eyes of yours out, 

teasing to be sent to school. I—well, 

confound it—I don’t understand the 

ways of women. I always thought 

you were different from the rest, 

Daisy, but I see you are all the same, 

Never two days of the same mind. 
What is the reason you've changed 

| your mind, pat?” 

“Indeed, I don’t want to go now, 

Uncle John. Please don’t talk about 

it any more. I|—I am happier here 

than I can tell you” 

scolding Daisy moon, clear and full, sails tranquilly 

again, Septima ?” he asked, angrily, through the star-sown heavens, and | 
damsel the sweet 

from the floor and seating her upon &roves is wafted through the mid- | 
his knee, and drawing her curly head Right breeze. 

down to his rough-clad shoulder, and figure that walks quickly and soft- | 
holding it there with his toil hardened 1¥ up the graveled walk! sees none of 

“What have you been saying the soft, calm beauty of the still 
to my little Daisy that I find her in Summer night. 

| 

~~, | 
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cottage in its soft embrace, the 

scent of distant orange 

Yet the dark-cloaked | 

| 

| 
{ 

She raises the brass | 
knocker with a quick, imperative | 

touch. After a wait of perhaps ten 

minutes or so Septima answers the 
summons, but the candle she holds 

nearly drops from her hands as she 

beholds the face of her midnight visi- 

tor in the dim, uncertain flickering 

glare of the candle-light. 

“Miss Pluma,” she exclaims, in 

amazement, “is there any one ill at | 

ths Hall?” ’ 
“No!” replies Pluma, in a iow, soft, | 

guarded whisper. “I wished to see 
you—my business is most important— 

may I come in?” 

“Certainly,” answered Septima, 

awkwardly. “I beg your pardon, 

miss, for keeping you standing out- 
side so long.” 

As Pluma took the seat Septima 
placed for her, the dark cloak she | 
wore fell from her shoulders, and | 
Septima saw with wonder she still | 
wore the shimmering silk she had in | 

all probability worn at the fete. The ! 

rubies still glowed like restless, leap- 
ing fire upon her perfect arms and | 

snowy throat, and sprays of hyacinth | 
were still twined in her dark, glossy | 

hair; but they were quite faded now, | 
drooping, crushed, and limp among 

her curls; there was a strange dead- | 
white pallor on - her haughty face, | 

and a lurid gleam shone in her dark, { 

slumbrous eyes. Pluma had studied 
well the character of the woman be- | 

fore her—who made no secret of her 
dislike for the child thrust upon | 
their bounty—and readily imagined 
she would willingly aid her in carry- 
ing out the scheme she had planned. 
Slowly one by one the stars died 

out of the sky; the pale moon drift- | 
ed silently behind the heavy rolling 
clouds; the winds tossed the tops of | 
the tall trees to and fro, and the | 
dense darkness which precedes the 
breaking of the gray dawn settled | 

| 

| 

i 

over the earth. 

The ponies which the groom had | 

held for long hours pawed the ground 
restlessly; the man himself was grow- 

ing impatient. 

“She can be up to no good,” he mut- | 

tered; “all honest people should be in 
their beds.” 

The door of the cottage opened, 

and Pluma Hurlhurst walked slow- 

ly down the path. 

“All is fair in love's warfare,” she | 

mutters, triumphantly. “Fool! with 

your baby face and golden hair, you 

shall walk quickly into the net 1 have 

spread for you; he shall despise you. 

Ay, crush with his heel into the earth 

the very flowers that bear the name 

of Daisy.” 

CHAPTER VIL 

Under the magnolia-tree, among 

the pink clover, Rex. Lyon paced un- 

easily to and fro, wondering what | 

could have happened detain 

Daisy. He was very nervous, fever- | 

ish, and impatient, as he watched the 

sun rising higher and higher in the 

blue heavens, and glanced at his 

watch for the fifth tima in the space 

of a minute. 

to 

“Pshaw !” he mutiered, whisking off 

tha top of the buttercups near him 

with his ebony walking-stick. “I am 

not myself at all. I am growing as 

nervous as a woman, 

| 

| 

| 
| 
| 

+ 
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I th'nk I'll read 

little Birdie’s letter over again to oec- | 

cupy my mind until my sweet little 

Daisy comes.” 

He sighed and smiled in one breath, | 

as he threw himself down at full | 

length on the green grass under the 

| 
| 
| 

trees. Taking from his pocket a | 

little square white envelope, ad- | 

dressed in a childish hand to “My. 

Rexford Lyon, Allendale, West Vir- 

ginia, Care of Miss Pluma.” Rex 

laughed aloud until the tears start- 

ed to his eyes, as they fell on the 

words; “Care of Miss Pluma,” heavily 

underlined in the lower corner. 

“That is just like careless 

romping Birdie,” he mused. 

supposes, because she knows who Miss | 

Pluma is, every one else must cer- | 

| 

little | 

“She ! 

tainly be aware of the same fact.” | 
He spread out the letter on his knee, 

1} 
| 

| trying hard to while away time in | 
| perusing its pages, 

Rex looked so fresh and cool and | 

handsome in his white linen suit, ly- 

| soon and wishas to call. 

| world to ferry the 

‘across the lake, and in 

for over two years. 

‘and cabins. 

‘carry their trains—a passenger train 

each side. 

| solid 

unconscious that it bore away from 

him his treasure, he never once glanc- 

ed up from the letter he was read- 

ing. 

Again Rex laughed aloud as he 

glanced it over; reading as follows; 

“Dear Brother Rex,—We received 
tha letter you wrote, and the pic- 

ture you sent with it, and my heart 

has been so heavy ever since that I 

could not write to you because big 

tears would fall on the page and 

blot it. Now, dear old Brother Rex, 

don’t ba angry at what your little 

Birdia is going to say. Mamma says 

you ara going to marry and bring 

home a wife, and she showel me her 

picture, and said you was very much 

in lova with her, and I must be so 

too. But [I can’t fall in lova with 

har, Brother Rex; indeed, I've tried 

very hard and I can't; don't tell any- 

| body; but I'm awfully afraid Ishan't 

like. her one bit. She looks stylish 

and hsr name Pluma sounds 

stylish too, but sha don’t look kind. 
I thought, perhaps, if I told you 1 

did not like her you might give her 

up and coma home. [I forgot to tell 

you tha blue room and the room across 

real 

tha hall is being fixed up for you 

just lovely, and I am {(o have your 

old one. 

“P.S.—And we received a letter 

from Mr. Lester Stanwick, too. He 

says ha will be passing through here 

When are 

you coming homs, Rex? Don’t bring 

‘any one with you. 

“Your loving littla sister, 

“Birdie.” 

“There’s no fear of my bringing 

Pluma homs now,” he laughed, whist- 

ling a snatch of “The Pages’ Chorus.” 

“Birdies won't have anything to fear 

on that score. 1 do wish mother 

hadn't set her heart on my marrying 

Pluma. Parents make a mistake in 

choosing whom their children shall 

marry and whom they shall not. 

Lova goes where it is sent.” 

He looked at his watch again. 

“By George!” he mutiered, turning 
very pale upon seeing another hour 

bad slippad away, “I can not stand 

this a minute longer. [ must see 

' what bas happened to Daisy.” 

To Be Continued. 

Ce 

THE POWERFUL ICE-BREAKER, 

“ BAIKAL.” 

The great English firm of Sir Wil- 

liam Armstrong, Whitworth & Co., 

has built upon Lake Baikal one of the 

most remarkable steamships in the 

Siberian trains 

winter to 
break the ice at the same time. This 

was brought out in pieces from New- 

 castle-on-Tyne, and put together by 

English engineers who have been liv- 

ing in that remote and lonely spot 

The “Baikal,” as 

the steamer is called, is a 'magnifi- 

cent vessel of 4000 tons, with twin 

engines amidships of 1250 horse-pow- 

er each, and a similar engine forward 

to drive the screw in the bow; for 

the principle of the new type of ice- 
breaker is to draw out the water 

from under the ice ahead by the sue- 

tion of a bow-screw when the ice col- 

lapses by its own weight and a pas- 

sage is forced through the broken 

mass by the impact of the vessel. The 

“ Baikal” has extensive upper works 
and these contain luxurious saloons 

Upon her deck she will 

in the middle and a freight train on 

Her speed is thirteen knots 

and on her tiial trips she has shown 
herself capable of breaking through 

ice thirty-eight inches thick 
with five inches of hard snow on the 

top—such sncw is much more diffi- 

cult to pierce than ice—and has fore- 

‘ed her way through two thicknesses 

of ice frozen together aggregat- 

ing from fifty-six to sixty-five inches. 

In summer ber bow-propeller should 

be removed and large propellers sub- 

stituted for her smaller winter ones; 

but so far the railway authorities have 

| taken no steps to build a dock upon 

the lake, without which nei- 

ther of these important changes can 

be effected, nor the steamer herslf 

repaired if any mishap should dam- 

age her hull. Lake Baikal is frozen 

from the middle of December to the 

end of April, and there is also talk 

of laying a railway across upon the 

ice, as is done each year from St.Pet- 

ersburg to Kronstadt; but probably 

all depends upon the success of the 

ice-breaker next winter. 

lf, Sn 

THROWING SHOES AFTER BRIDES. 

“Over Edom will I cast my shoe,” 

says the psalmist, the throwing of a 

| shoe being the symbol of new owner- 

ship, a testimony in Israel of pds- 

session. In Anglo-Saxon times the fa- 

ther delivered the bride's shoe to the 

bridegroom, who touched her with it 

EZ" Japan tea drinkers! 

SALADA 
CEYLON GREEN TEA 

is more healthful than Japan tea. 
— EE —— — 
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About the House, 
“9000000 

TO HOUSEKEEPERS. 

Vinegar will “set” dubious greens 

and bluas in ginghams. 

Vinegar is an antidote for poison- 

ing by alkali. 

For a summer picnic luncheon 

thare should be plenty of relishes and 
a few sweets. Many people object 
to meat sandwiches, and if the party 

is to start early in the morning the 
biscuit or rolls are better 

carried uncut. The butter should be 

taken in a tightly covered tin box, 

which should ba wrapped in several 

layers of wet cloth, and this put in- 

to the centre of a much larger box 

and packed tightly with wads of pa- 
per, so that it will not come in di- 

rect contact with the sides of the 

outar box. This will prevent the 

hiat from hands or sun reaching it. 

Brown bread is always especially de- 

licious after a long walk, and it is 

0
0
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bread, 

wall to have loaves of both it and 

white bread. 

In making pickles only the best 

cider vinegar should be used. If a 

green color is wanted in sour cucum- 

ber pickles it can be obtained by put- 

ting them into cold vinegar in a 

porcelain lined kettle and letting 

them heat slowly over a slow fire un- 

til thay are green. Only granite or 

poresalain-lined kettles should be em- 

ployed in making pickles. Mold can 

be avoided by puiting nasturtiums or 

pizces of horseradish root into the 

pickle jars, which should always 

| stand in a dry and dark place. 

A cafe frappe, which is always de- 

lightful as an afternoon or evening 

refreshment is simply made. To one 

quart of strong coffee sweetened to 

taste add the beaten white of one 

ogg and freeze. Serve it in glasses, 

with whipped cream on the top. 

People who move into rented houses 

are likely to encounter water bugs 

forts will effectually rid the prem- 

ises of the pests. Both of these var- 

isties of bugs are especially fond of 

brown paper and wet cloths, and it 

is well to see that their tastes 

not gratified. Cucumbers are a 

rank poison to tha insects, and the 

parings from ftham, scattered about, 

will thin their ranks perceptibly. 

Borax, which is a clean powder, is al- 

so poisonous tothem, and this, with a 

trace of sugar added to it, sprinkled 
in tha iron closets about the range 

and other haunts will have a desir- 

abla effect. There is a great variety 

of manufactured powders, all of which 

are good if applied to corners and 

edges of floors and: wall with one of 

tha “shotguns” that come for the 

purpose. 

are 

Wash black lace with rain water, 

to which a teaspoonful of borax and 

a tablespoonful of alcohol has been 

added to every pint. Sew cotton on 

a bottle smoothly and wind the lace 

over it. Pull out the edge and baste 

it down on ths bottle, 

Wash white lace with boiling wa- 

ter and borax soap, after first bast- 

ing it on a bottla covered with white 

cotton. Let the lace dry on the 

bottle. 

TO PRESERVE MEATS. 

To can meat boil the meat until 

nearly done, season with salt and pep- 

par. Cut from bones in slices and 

put at boiling point into glass cans. 

Fill all spices with the broth to the 

brim of tha can. Screw on covers 

tightly as possible. Beef, mutton, 

veal or chicken can be successfully 

canned by this method. Keep in a 

cool, dry place. The bones may be 

boiled until the meat will slip from 

tham; then can it and the broth for 

use in making scraps. 

To sugar-cure pork, thoroughly 

cool, carafully trim hams and shoul- 

ders and split sides in two length- 

wise. Sprinkle bottom of barrel 

with fine salt and rub each piece of 

meat with salt. Pack in barrel with 

hams on bottom, shoulders next, and 

sides on top. After three days cover 

with following brine; Water, 8 gal- 

lons; salt, 12 pounds; suggr, 3 pounds, 

saltpater, 3 ounces; concentrated lye, 

3 teaspoonfuls. Boil and skim, then 

and cockroaches, and only vigilant ef- | 

saus and other pieces in the “set.” 
Cottage furniture was always sold in 
a set. 

It was very cordially despised, after 
taste turned toward the antique 

wooden furniture, brass beds and all 

the similar improvements that came 

during the past score of years. The 

try residences, servani’s rooms and 

other inconspicuous places. Since 

that time painted furniture has not 

been seen until the white enamelled 

chests of drawers and other wooden 

pieces began to be seen. Now there 

are signs that the days of painted 

| furniture may return, although it is 

| not likely that the taste for it will 
| ever be strong enough to recover the 

slightest favor for the cottage set. 

Painted furniture of the day is very 

much more artistic and elaborate 

than its predecessor ever was. It is 

kind, and would naver be bought for 

economy. White is the most popular 

color for a background. [It is decor- 

ated with spraysof flowers, veryart- 

| istically and charmingly disposed and 

| painted, indeed, with all the excel- 

| lences that the most modern and best 

trained artists can give them. There 

is as much difference between them 

and the old painted pieces as there is 

between a crude chromo and 

cate water color. 

a deli- 

Probably this same degree of dif- 

ference exists between all articles 

popular for household decoration 

thirty years ago and to-day. 

old-fashioned furniture seems to have 

disappeared altogether and never like- 

ly to reappear in any form. But 

its direct descendant, very much bet- 

tered and undoubtedly made much 

more expensive, is offered to-day by 

the large furniture establishments as 

one of their latest and smartest styles. 
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A PLEASANT SURPRISE. 

Seeing one’s self is a great sur- 

prise,” said the amateur philosopher. 

“You think you do that every day 

in your looking glass, but you don’t. 

| What you see there is a conventional 

image, a symbol. It stands for you 

just as certain arbitrary ink scratch- 

es stand for your name, and it is handy 

hair and how to tie your cravat; but 

it doesn’t give you any idea of how 

you would look if you were to meet 

your self here on King street. It is 

only by the rarest accident, happen- 

ing maybe twice or thrice in a life- 

time, that one gets a glimpse of one’s 

real self. An unsuspected mirror or 

a chance reflection in a window pane 

is usually the agency. You see some- 

body approaching, somebody you know 

perfectly well you have never seen be- 

fore in life, yet who startles you by 

a poignant, inexplicable sense of famil- 

iarity. In half a heart beat 

trick discovers itself and the illusion 

vanishes, but you had a glimpse of 

almost always accompanied by a sen- 

sation of pleasure. Ten to one the 

first time I ever saw myself was in 

a large pier glass at the head of a 

staircase. I was bewildered, but I re- 

man who advanced on me out of space 

struck me as being rather adistin- 

guished-looking person. I felt proud 

of him after I discovered his identity 

and asked him to have a drink on it. 

Without exception, everybody I have 

ever spoke to on the subject has ad- 

mitted to me that he was pleased by 

the appearance of his double. So 

there's a hard metaphysical nut to 

srack—why is it that we 

Dodd S are tile only 
medicine that 

Kid 

will cure Dia- 
betes, Like 
Bright's Dis- 
ease this dis- 
ease was in- 
curable until 

Dodd’s Kidney Pills 
cured it, Daciors 
themselves confess 
that without Dodd's 

Kidney Pills they are 
powerless against Dia- 
betes, Dodd's Kidney 
Pills are the first medicine 
that ever cured Diabetes. 
Imitations—-box, name and 
pill, are advertised to do so, 
but the medicine that does 
cure 

Diabetes 
is Dodd's Kidney Pills. 
Dodd's Kidney Pills are 

If quality counts for anything then in 

LUDELLA 
CEYILOIN TEA, you find the 

popularity, 

cottage sets were relegated to coun- | 

as expensive, too, as nearly any other 

best obtainable, thus the reason of ita great 
In Lead Packets 25, 30, 40, 50 and 600, 

Poultry, Butter, Eggs and other Produce. 
If you have any correspond with us. We want 100 CARLOADS 

to supply our tr ade. 

The Da wson Commission Co, Limited, Toronto. 
——— a et ——— — 

HIS PEDIGREE. 

Is airy letter here for me? 

Who's you? 

I'm bill. 

An’ who's Bill? 

Fer ihe lan’ sake, don't you know 

me? I'm Bill, that married Susan, 

that marriad Tom, that died last har- 

vest, wh'n cottom wuzn't fetchin’ 

enough ter pay fer the pickin’, an’ 

ol’ Jones shot a nigger fer stealin’ a 

mula that wuz lame in one leg an’ 

foundered in all four; 

hain’'t got no latter fer me gimme a 

postal card! 

an’ 

| e— 

“A Man's a Man for a’ That,” 
Even if he has corns on both feet. 
But he is a stronger, happier, and 

| wiser man if he uses Putnam's Pain- 

The | 

in showing you where to part your 

the 

the real thing, and the experience is | 

stranger seemed quite attractive. The | 

generally | 

look better than we had supposed 2’! 

less Corn Extractor and gets rid of 
the unsightly corns painlessly and at 
once. 

THE GENTLE READER. 

' What has become of the 

' Reader ? One does not 

‘that he has passed away with 

the stagecoach and the weekly news- 

letter; and that henceforth we are 

to be confronted only with the stony 

glare of the Intelligent Reading Pub- 

lic. Once upon a time that is to say 

a generation or two ago, he was very 

highly esteemed. To him books were 

‘dedicated with long rambling pre- 

faces and with episodes which were 

| their own excuse for being. In the | 

very middle of the story the writer | 

would stop with a word of apology 

‘or explanation addressed to the Gen- 

. tle Reader, or at the very least with 

a nod or a wink. No matter if the 

fate of the hero be in suspense or 

the plot be inextricably involved. 

‘‘Hang the plot !” says the author. 

“I must have a chat with the Gen- 

tle Reader, and find out what he 

' thinks about it.” 
And so confidences were interchang- 

ed, and there was gossip about the 

Universe, and suggested inregard to 

' the queerness of human nature, un- 

til, at last, the author would jump |! 

up with, “ Enough of this, Gentle 

Reader ; perhaps it's time to go back 

to the story.” 

LET DEEDS RATIFY SENTIMENT. 

Ladies of Canada: 

tion of patriotic sentiment as the Af- 
| rican war called forth. 

Canadians, Australians and the 
splendid youth of Natal fought side 
' by side with the British tea planters 
! of Ceylon and India. 

Australia drinks the teas of Ceylon 
land India, while Canada already 
| drinks their Black tea. Drinkers of 
' Japan tea should try their green teas. 
| Up to date tea merchants, the Salada 

membered distinctly that the gentle- Company, for instance, now sell them 
entirely on merit. ‘“Middle-of-the road 

| men” are only waiting for supplies. 
| While * sit-on-the fence men” are 
' waiting to see how the cat will jump. 
| - Ladies of Canada, we pray you aid 
the British planter. 

Colonist. 
POSH A 

| Professor, to student of surgery— 

Please inform the class the names of 

"bones forming the skull. Student—Ah 

 —er—I do not at the present time re- 

member, but I know that I have them 

(all in my head. Uproar in class. 

THE LEARNED SOCIETIES 
cas 

Through their members have testifi- 
ed to the great efficacy of Putnam's 
Painless Corn Extractor. It pro- 

 vokes no line of demarcation, secur- 
ing allke the good will of the highest 
‘and the most humble, and with strict 
impartiality, removing with equal 
celerity the corns of eagh. Try Put- 
'nam's Corn Extractor. 

| Dinglebat has original ideas about 

family government. He says every 

| home should be a little republic, where 

‘universal toleration prevails and ev- 

-eryone has a voice in the government. 

' Yes, his family is managed on that 

plan; but he and Mrs. Dinglebat have 

1 
| 

| 
| 

the same old wrangle every day as to 

' who shall be president. 

Ce  — 

MONTREAL HOTEL DIRECTORY. 

The © 

por day. 

SHE HIT IT. 

Ma'am, said the tramp, hoping to 

strike a sympathetic chord in the 

ef you 

Gentle : 

like to think 

The world never saw such an exhibi- | 

| Balmoral,” Free Bus {3}: | 

AVENUE HOUSE —}icclll —Oollegs  Avenus | 

A PRETTY CUSTOM, 

At the birth of a Japanese "baby a 
tree is planted, which must remain 
untouched until the marriage day of 
the child. When the nuptial hour ar- 
rives the tree is cut down, and a skill- 
ed cabinet maker transforms the wood 
into furniture, which is considered by 
the young people as the most beauti- 
ful of all ornaments of the house. 

Baware of Ointments for Catarrh 
that contain Mercusnge 

as mercury will surely destroy th&-sense of 
. smelland completely derange the whole system 
~ when entering it through the mucous surfaces, 
Such articles should never be used excepi on 
prescriptions from reputable physicians, as the 
page they will do isten fold to the good ycu 

{ possibly derive from them. Ha 1's Catarrh 
Cire, manufactured by F.J. Cheney & Co.. To- 
ledo, O., contains no mercury, and is taken in- 
ternally, acting directly upon the blood and 
mucous surfaces of the system. In buying 
Hall's Catarrh Cure be sure you get the genu- 
jne. It is taken internally, and made in Toledo, 
wm by F. J. Cheney & Co. Testimonials 
ree. 
Sold by Druggists, price 75¢ per bottle. 
Hall's Family Pills are the best. 

ABLE FINANCIERING. 

Grocen—Well, little one, what can 
[ do for you? 

? Jenny—Please, sir, mamma says 
will ‘you change a dollar for her, an’ 
she'll give you the dollar to-morrow? 

WPC1049 
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__ CALVERT'S 

F. C. CALVERT & CO., 
MANOHESTER - . ENGLAND, 

| 

| 
| —— 

| STREET METAL DOUGLAS BROS. 

Music 
Teachers 
Wanted 

To send for our 
omblete Catae 

logue of Sheet 
Music and Books 
with Special rates 
of discount, 

WHALEY, 
ROYCE & Qo. 

158 Yonge St. 
Toronto, Ont, 

| Casings New importations finest | Bheep and American H Cosinge—reliable a | #zht prices. PARK, BLACKWELL & CO. "Toooas 8 

LAW 
Catholic Prayer 
Religious 

MILLS, MILLS & 
Barristers, 3 

Removed to Wesley -Buil Richmo-d St. W., Tor na® 
Books, Rosariss, oru- 

CHENILLE CURTAINS 
and all kinds of house Hangings, also 

‘LACE CURTAINS ©vep & cieanen 
LIKE NEW, 

Write to us about yours. ’ BRITISH AMERICAN DYEING 0., Bo oe, ative 
i ———— a. 

“ONE POUND CARES" - | FOR IE OUS HOLT USH | Laundry, Washing Clothes, 1-oning, Seaii Preserves, : ; Sealing 
PARAFFINE 

THE QUEEN CITY OIL CO., Limited, Sam’l Rogers, Prest., Toro 
Ask your dealer for it. -— 

THE MOST NUTRITIOUS. 

EPPS’S 
GRATEFUL COMFORTING, 

COCOA 

Buying the Butland Music Stock, 
| at 50c on the $, is what enables us 
| to sell Music at lower prices than 
| any other store in Canada. 
Our Special Bargain lots ara 
‘decidedly lower than ever 
offered. 

Lot No. 3 contains 20 pieces ol 
| 10¢ Music tor 0c. This means we 
| g1ve you music for 

any 

~ 50¢c, worth $2. 
CONTAINING THE FOLLOWING : 

— JN _
—
 

weak and the doctor did not seem John Brooks laughed cheerily. cool and pour over meal. Brine fifty cents a box at all woman’s breast, I was bread in old | I Want My Lu Lu, eps : ing there under the shady trees that | © Show his authority. The custom of : wo druggists. ' My Lady Lu. a ie ; . It’s too late for you to change | ‘€ scat : : Ee should be strong enough to bear up & 3 | My ros ba put any life into her. She xno ison — mel esd summar morning, his dark curls rest- | throwing an old shee after the bride . ; § Kentusky " BR "I Like to Hear that Song Again. requent headaches, was very| YOU ; “ g in England and Scotland signified that | 4" ©&E. Bread! snapped the busy housewife. | | Waited Honey Waited Long for You, ing on his white hand, and a smile | : 
lighting up his pleasant face, it is not | the parents gave up all right or do- 
to ba wondered at he was just the | Minion over the daughter. 

of young girls lika 

made arrangements for you to start 

bright and early to-morrow morn- 

ing. The stage will ba here by day- 

light, so you had batter start off to 

To season sausage, for 40 pounds 

meat use 1 pound salt, 2 ounces 

pepper. Pack in 

with melted lard. 

pale, and the least exertion would 
greatly fatigue her. We thought a 
change might do her good and con- 
sequently she went on a visit to Tor- 

a good | Come Back to Erin is the Song I love 
best, 

{On the Old Missouri Shore. 
' Let Music Break on this Blest Morn 
| Little Baby Joe. 

And loafed, I presume, in 

many othar states. 
——— —— 

FOR OVEK FIFTY YEARS 

of 

sage, 2 ounces CHILD PUNISHMENT. 
crocks and cover 

romantic Daisy | The punishment should be propor- i HING SYRUP has been a 2 EE bed at once, or there will be no roses SPREE an : ea. SE MRS. WINSLOW'S S800OT tastiinn ' Let Me Dream Again. onto. While there she was advised to ¥ o 2 and Pluma-—the haughty young heir- | . in Chine if a merchant is derelict " A NETRICS TRIN < tioned to the offense and grow out BO pain, ounes id , The Letter in th Oh ile 
try Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills and at | In these cheeks to-morrow. gnty you | in paying his debts his creditor on CLEANING OIL PAINTINGS. BE ins all -caiatatis A a Le ae rs re Noe Rett | e Candle. 
Be } Ver rot t xpression of | #8: ' New Year's day—the Chinaman’s New Kags MS Ed ge SE Lue so loch: a : YE 2 seid by all ta throughout the world, Be sure : INST - ee noe a supply. Before she — aha Slowly Rex read the letter through ' Year's day—carries away the door of Artists TORRSL HIG - "ARV Juss child who 1s lazy in the morning and Bo ol tor re ow's Boothing Syrup. Bid 4 : $ A. fo had finished the second box she noted _ - 1 groped ‘5 ro le The morning stage | his shop, thus permitting all the de-; lo for this purpose. Cut off the end persistently late for breakfast, should : i a—— »e Topsy dr 2 eg Bn o. a marked change for the better; her to his. tg o = «pi - - whirled rapidly past him on its way mons and evil spirits of the universe of tha potato and rub the painting be deprived, not of a proper amount IT MEANS A MOVE. Muacetta Asdrt i ake alk. 

pst Popes, J Mar returs. | SEW SEO TO Ta : to meet the early train. Yet, all i Go i The Boor a te [IY SUR. SN Sa ry - of food. but of something he par- That is what I call a moving ap- | VM: cette Quadrilie. ed, the feeling of exhaustion had dis- | Purpose. - ® pe acesinan ves. | g,st as the potato becomes soiled cut Ma<ccite Potporrie. ticularly likes and might have had if 

he had been in time, as sugar on the 

oatmeal, or syrup on the griddle cakes. 

“lI know best, little one,” he said. 

“I mean to make a lady of you. You 

have no fortune, little Daisy, but 

(andor. 
Cooing Doves. 
Curious Story. 

appeared, and by the time she had 
taken half a dozen boxes she was en- 
Joying the best of health, and all her 

BE AT off a thin slice and continue to use You call what a moving appaal? 

Th iH T t vit wntil tha whole surface is clean. 

e ome fea men Anothar method is to rub the soiled 

peal, said Tenspot to Gazlev. | 

This nota from my landlord telling | 

i omni that T must vacate because of non- | IFatinitza March, 1 : - wey - ba hard : 3 : i If he has been promised that he | ma : nc : old-time vigor had returned. Al- PRR. Ny besa = E surface with the finger wet in warm should go for a drive or a walk. or | payment of rent. | Bavarian March, 
though her work in the Salvation i dats y Selir. It 4 tie Yr to or cug S an 0 ds wa ler. If the dirt is very hard and some expedition. and is not ready at Postage, 10¢c extra, 

kin i ’ : 2 ‘ . > “or » i “Ns bt WW 8 x | 3 . m . > - 2 Fin SA, afb Ho iy You must start to-morrow morning.” Few indeed are the family circles from whence there has not been taken | " NS 01-2 aw Ws. 49 ar “ | left behind. The bitter disappointment | | ALFRED J it EIN 
able to do it without the least incon- et aisy, | Some member as the resuit of neglected coughs and colds. The |dirt may be softened, then wash off | . 0 © po o8 nothing else can | ; & da) venience. “Ob, dear, oh, dear!” sobbed Daisy, prudent mother 8 constantly on guard lest ber Little fall pr » 418 sponge and tepid suds VEN. Fhe os gg - | | SUCCESSOR + : “Some time after my d hter’ throwing herself down on her little | oroup bronchitis, or cords She red S that if colds progam sig, Bg bls ii : Tr 90 06 SNIVENGE. SIN TE. 4 NS. signature is on every box of the genuine : peters vg g 

a ” i ’ . oS § ’ N 5. , : 1 ye tL : J \ - ap—— 13 : ew ; a , cure I was If y . °F'S | white bed when she had reached her | ed there is certain protection against consumption, pneumonia and other PAINTED FURNITURE tuality. If he is sent on an errand tive Bromo-Quinine Tablets TORONTO, ONT. 
do TE. Ty rea own room, “what shall I do? I can’t| lung troubles. a Be * and does not return promptly he | gue remedy that cures a cold in ono day = wn, and to add to my trouble was go without seeing Rex. I never heard Hosts of mothers have learned to trust implicitly to Dr. Chase's Syrup | The painted furniture formerly de- should not be allowed to taste the —— seized with a severe attack of rheu- 
matism. Remembering the benefit my 

of Linseed and Turpentine to promptly loosen the (ight chest coughs, to + “ » passed : : Le Sa Ronn” : ‘ : . ; > : ’ | scribed as “cottage sets” passed out Ee , ade with t ar CC ACCORTET r of a girl that was married being allay the inflammation, to clear the air passages and thoroughly cure the | : . Gn LNSRGE. SI WA. TNS Sa 4 AR SOONER. daughter had received f oh sent off to school. I—I dare not tell | cod. Their confidence in this grand preseription of Dr. Chase has never of style more than a score of y | vg gs ha was so long in bringing. If Well, sir, said the slangy man, Le Za WIND Se LH 
: : wed trom Dr. wWil- p : » t been shaken, because it has never failed to prove beneficial. It is { ago. It was always looked upon as a [0 .rrand were of some other na-| made me look like thirty cents. I a Di "GI vr eS liams’ Pink Pills. I deci Uncle John 1 am somebody's wife. ! : I : of | : | y | WY: 

SW Sted to use Oh, if I could only see Rex!” Daisy | Such unusual merit as to have attained to by far the largest sale of any | rather economical and modest sub- | ture he should be made to stay alone| You ought not to complain about a TA | them, and before I had taken half a similar preparation. stitute for the black walnut carved | | 

| \ 

in his own room for as long atime 

as he has kept his mother, or any 
' one else waiting. | 

Men, hos Hit ie 

that, for it is an improvement. . 

What do you mean? 

Ordinarily you look like a nickel. 

springs out of bad and crosses over dozen boxes I felt full 
i elt fully recovered and to ths little white curtained win- have been in the best of health ever 

since. My advice to all ailing is to 
use Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale 
People.” 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills have Te- 

A HACKING COUGH. BRONCHITIS. 
Mr. W. A. Wylia, 57 Seaton Street, | 

dow, gazing out into the still calm Toronto, states;—“My little grand- i ey Fi ol TR, Progr 
beauty of the night. “If I only knew { child had puffarea with a nasty, hack-  Citsnsd and Turpentine has cured me where to find Rex,” she mused, “I | ing cough for about eight weeks when | of bromchitis. I have, without suc- 

OR be | W2 procured a bottle of Dr. Chase's | nous, tried many remedies for the past 
Syrup of Linseed and Turpentine. | years. Last winter when [ had 

set, or even the more costly rosewood, 

which was in those days the last word 

in modish and expensive furniture. 

The “cottage furniture” could be of 

| cheaper wood, because the thick paint 

| covered up all trace of its quality. 

—
—
n
 

ure 
would go to now. Surely You ith would not lat me bs sent away from After the first dose she called it 5 

If you are sufferin 
stored more weak and ailing women him.” Shas ¢ d away from the! “honey” and was eager for medicine X, have vitack ind was unable to | Gloomy grays, dull greens and | ne Rheumatism, Lumbago, or & general hE oa and girls to robust health th: : . She urned away Iro loney- - work I procured a bottle of Dr. | > he tint t ad- | can cure you, and only ask you to : v wo ee an any | window with a sigh. “I must see | {ima to come around, I can simply | cop,cars Syrup of Linseed and Turpen- | steely cope thas sbe mPa thong : “ 
other medicine ever discovered, which Fai eH ig Cae ae state that part of one bottle cured Brumby ains adr 00 uthte that tha ! mired in this old-fashioned furniture, V4) eq V/A PAY Wi EN 
in part accounts fer their popularity Sulhsaiacita as And Ns Cia little | her am adi now well and as bright | third bottle made me a well man.” | The backgrounds were relieved by | Md AMAL 3 
throughout the world. These pills | ME Sati: tive anti with Bb gayi T © rr crudely painted bunches of flowers £ CURED. 

“ 
are sold by all dealers or may be had 

by mail at 50 cents a box, or six 

boxes for $82.50, by addressing the 

Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co,, Brock- 

which had just died out, sunk rest- 
fully down upon the snowy pillow in 
a dreamless sleep, the happiest, alas! 
that poor little girl-bride was to 
know for long and weary years. 
A dark, dreamy silence wraps the 

which ornamented —if anything so in- 

trinsically hideous could be said to 

have that effect anywhere—the head 

and foot of the beds and were applied 

in more diminutive form to the bur- 

My beautiful illustrated 80- page book is sent F 
on application, and it tells all abovt my woude 
ELECTRIC BELT and how it cures. 
Send for it to-day. 

Dr. M. B. McLaughlin 
180 YONGE ST, TONONTO, ONT. 

Dr. Chase's Syrup of Linseed and Turpentine, 
Asthma, Coughs and 

family size containing about three times 
or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto, 

Mother's favorite remedy for Croup, Bronchitis, 
Colds, 25 cants a bottle; 
as much, 60cts At all dealers, 


