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THE WHIMS OF WOMEN. 

THEY WAGE WAR AGAINST THE 

CORSET AND HIGH HAT. 

But the Stage is Still Invisible and the 

Corset Factories are Running Full Time 

—*“Hermia”’ Writes About the Progress 

of Women’s Reform. 

New York, Aug. 19.—I have not the 

good luck to be a fashion writer, but 

fashion and current events are so inextric- 

ably tangled up this week that the humble 

chronicler of the latter must needs dip a 

little into the former. 

The lord ot creation is in rebellion 

against the foot-high decorations. which it 

is now his lady's pleasure to wear on the 

rear of her head-gear. 

When she adopted the pancake hat with 

a modest little flower and a loop or two of 

ribbon at the back of it, to soften its sud- 

den descent from the previous standard, he 

patted her on the back, swore that she was 

his **ownest own,” and that he firmly be- 

lieved she had permanently reformed, and 

would never again cause him by the wear- 

ing of obstructive head-gear, to imperil his 

soul's salvation with swear words ; but that 

little flower shot heavenward with a celer- 

ity unequalled in the records of the past 

save by Jack's bean-stalk, and those loops 

of ribbon “‘grew, and they grew and they 

grew,” like Mr. Finney's turnip, until they 

were half a yard high and had to be held 

in an upright position by wired supports. 

Now when he goes to church they shut 

out the parson. That he stands quite 

cheerfully, but when he goes to the Broad- 

way theathe to laugh his buttons off over 

Wang's comicalities, or to the Madison 

Square to refresh himself with the ludic- 

rousness of the situations into which Jane's 

hero continuously stumbles into and out 

ot, they shut out the stage and the actors, 

and that is beyond the limit of masculine 

endurance, and has driven him to say, not 

of the flowers but of the 

wearer's heads, that decapitation would 

not be too severe punishment. 

A short time ago a man growled audibly 
in one of the theatres, at the Eiffel tower 
like decorations of a hat in front of him. 
+«Oh,” said its wearer, “I don’t wish to in- 

terfere with your view : I will take my hat 
off,” and she did so, depositing it in her 

lap. A subdued round of applause greeted 
the gracious act. 

Everything possible was made out of 
this little event. The reporter took up his 
pen ; the artist his pencil. In all the papers 
next day *‘the beautiful crown of hair she 

disclosed on lifting her hat,” was sung as 
tresses have never been since Homer sang 
ot Helen's, and it was unanimously voted 
and declared, that the women who failed 

to fall into line on future occasions, would 

be set down as bald-headed objects who 
were properly ashamed to show their bare, 
denuded polls in public. 
Much was hoped trom these tactics, but 

the very next evening hundreds of women 
sat through the thirty dramatic perform- 

ances that are given in this city nightly, 
and there was no like instance to record. 
It was plain to be seen that the campaign 
could not be fought out on that line, and 

the theatre-goer returned to his profanity, 
and swore with the acrimony of a man who 
has cherished hopes only to see them 
blasted. 
The managers who are in sympathy with 

their dissatisfied patrons, have whispered 
together, but very guardedly, about re- 
quiring hats of the feminine persuasion to 
remain in the dressing room while their 
owners see the play, but woman, too, must 
be considered from the patronage point of 
view. It she should be huffed, the matinee 

would have to vanish off the face of Man- 
hattan Island. 
One impatient man, in the mechanical 

line evidently, has suggested that her 

yosterior hat decorations be constructed 
asi on telescopic principals, so that 
when they are in the way of other people 
they can be reduced to satisfactory dimen- 
sions, and opened out again when the field 
is clear for exhibition. 
The clever women who- are lecturing 

this summer to Chautauqua Circles have 
concentrated themselves rhetorically in one 
grand attack on certain articles of feminine 
attire, to wit, the high collar, the high- 

heeled shoe, the tailed gown that comes 
and goes, and the corset that abideth with 
us ever. 

Mrs. Frank Stuart Parker, of Chicago, 
and Miss Frances 12. Willard, the standard- 

bearer of the W. C. T. U., are leading the 
fight, and the corset has been their prin- 
cipal object of attack. Mrs. Parker de- 
clared that it has killed more people than 

whiskey. and Gladstone, it will be remem- 
bered, declared that *‘whiskey has killed 
more people than war, pestilence and 
famine,” which gives the corset a pretty 

ablerecord. Miss Willard kept up with 

her coadjutor by explaining that her idea 
of “the death line” was the waist line as 
defined by the corset. The trained walk- 
ing skirt was denounced as a scavenger 
and a medium for the conveyance of re- 

volting diseases. 
Mrs. Parker further declared that a 

woman in ordinary house dress was bur- 
dened with fourteen garments, and in the 

interest of health and convenience this 
number should be reduced to four: and 
she earnestly advocated a speedy return to 
the draperies and the cestus of the ancient 
Roman matron. 

While these ladies were telling the 
thousands of women assembled at Chau- 
tauqua what they ought to wear, the mem- 
bers of the Boston Dress Reform Club 

were busy designing a short-skirted cos- 
tume which they intend to wear and to in- 

troduce to the public on the first rainy 

Saturday Jin October, or, if it should be a 

fine day, on the first rainy day thereafter; 
and every woman who believes in the un- 

conventional, but is ashamed to face the 
Kodak and the critic alone, is invited to 
join the procession. 

The costume is to be fashioned as to the 
waist, according to the wearer’s fancy, but 
the skirt is to reach only a few inches 
below the knee, and its scantiness will be 

e¢ked out by heavy boots and long 
gaiters made of Mackintosh cloth, or 
the gaiters may be discarded for mous- 
quetaire or riding boots. 

and bows, 

The war upon the corset recalls the 
beautiful Mrs. Jenness-Miller’s crusade 
against it. In her “Talks to Women” she 

used to climb upon a chair, exhibit a fault- 
less figure, clad only in the chemiloon and 

divided skirt (which she invented and 

wasted a fortune in trying to induce women 

to wear), and assure her audience that this 

same figure was round-shouldered, attenu- 

ated and hollow-chested when she gave up 
wearing corsets, and that all its supple- 
ness, straightness and rounded beauty had 

been acquired solely by their disuse. 
Even this subtle argument only con- 

verted those who were built on Jenness- 

Miller lines. Every woman who saw the 

exhibition longed to be convinced, but for 

the fat and flabby a single glance in the 

mirror at what one woman called her 

“‘l]oathsomeness,” as she surveyed the 

blurred lines of her unrestrained figure, 

sent them flying back into their corsets. 
The lawn-tennis-and-bicycle girl has 

given up hers. She found that she could 

neither be graceful nor effective in them, 

and the woman ot the future may abolish 

them, for the trend of events indicates that 

she will be a trained athlete, and her 

muscles will be well-braced and there will 

not be enough superfluous flesh on her 

bones to make her ook **loathsome,” but 

for the woman of the present there is noth- 

ing but to hide her flabbiness in corsets. 

» Hermia. 

PECULIARITIES OF GREAT MEN. 

Incidents That Explain the Why and 

Wherefore of Many Things. 

Mr. Spurgeon has always been perfectly 
appalling in his readiness to deal with in- 

solence in the house of God. The finest 

case on record is perhaps one in which 

three young fellows came in and settled 

themselves conspicuously in the gallery 

with their hats on. In vain the oflicials re- 

quested them to uncover. Of course, Mr. 

Spurgeon’s eye was soon upon them, and 
leading his discourse around to the respect 

which all Christians are bound to show for 
the feelings of others. “My friends,” he 

said, ‘the other day I went into a Jewish 
synagogue, and 1 naturally uncovered my 
head : but on looking around I perceived 

that all the rest wore their hats, and so, 

not wishing to offend against what I sup- 
posed to be their reverent practice, though 

contrary to my own, I confirmed to Jewish 
use and put on my hat. I will now ask 
those three young Jews up in the gallery to 
show the same deference to our Christian 
practice in the house of God as I was pre- 
pared to show them when I visited their 
synagogue, and take off their hats.” He 

would, indeed, be a pedant or a prig who 

could refuse a sympathetic smile ot appro- 

val, even in the sanctuary, to a rebuke so 

genial, so witty, and so just! 

A regiment of preedy people sponged on 
Dumas (the elder) always; he could not 

listen to a tale of misery but he gave what 
he had, and sometimes left himself short of 

a dinner. He could not even turn a dog 

out of doors. 

At his Abbotgford, ‘Monte Cristo,” the 

gates were © ‘to everybody but bailiffs. 

His dog asked other dogs to come and 
stay ; twelve came, making thirteen in all. 

The old butler wanted to turn them adrift, 

and Dumas consented and repented. 

“Michael,” he said, *‘there are some ex- 

penses which a man's social position and 

the character which he has had the ill-luck 

don’t believe these dogs ruin me. Let 
them bide! But in the interests of their 
own good luck see that they are not 
thirteen, an unfortunate number!" 

**Monsieur, I'll drive one of them away!” 

“No, no, Michael; let a fourteenth 
come. These dogs cost me some three 
pounds a month,” said Dumas. “A dinner 
to five or six friends would probably cost 
thrice as much money, and, when they 

went home, they would say my wine was 
good, but certainly that my novels were 
bad.” 

In the Life of Admiral Sir Edward 
Codrington. by his daughter, Lady DBou- 
chier, it is stated that in February. 1842, 
the queen came, accompanied by Prince 
Albert, to spend a day at her admiralty 
house. The next morning her majesty 
went off to Spithead in her yacht to visit 
the Queen, a new three-decker, accom- 

panied by admirals and generals, lords of 
the admiralty,and the Duke of Wellington. 
The duke was at that time far from strong, 
and he caused great uneasiness to the 
sailors by unsteadily mounting and de- 
scending the companion ladders with his 
hands encumbered with his large cocked 
hat and his umbrella, and pertinaciously 
refusing any help whatsoever. Many a 
hand was offered to relieve him of the um- 
brella, and none could imagine why the 
offer seemed to vex him so much, until it 
was afterwards learned that the offer of 
holding his umbrella had often been made 
by his admirers a means of obtaining and 
carrying it of’ as a memorial of him. 

An interesting story is told about Em- 
peror William. An American girl pianist, 
who had never before played before 
royalty, obtained permission to display her 
ability to the empress and emperor. She 
ot course was elated but at the last mo- 
ment her enthusiasm was dampened by 
news that the emperor could not be pres- 
ent. She played, nevertheless, and while 
in the middle of an exceptionally intricate 
movement, a blonde young man came into 
the room, attired in an undress uniform. 
The American lady did not notice the ad- 
dition to the company, particularly as his 
majesty intimated by a gesture to the em- 
press and her surroundings not to rise or 
to disturb things by making any special 
obeisance. The emperor approached the 
piano, and stood listening attentively; at 
the conclusion of one ot the morceaux he 
turned and payed some slight compliment 
to the performer. She received his words 
very coldly and did not rise, but fixed her 
eyes on the empress and suite in evident 
anticipation. The imperial lady, however, 
made no sign. The emperor, noticing the 
indifference with which his remark was re- 
ceived, looked for a moment angry, but his 
countenance cleared the next second, and, 
turning to the American, he smiled and 
said, “I do not think we are acquainted ; 
permit me to introduce myself—I am the 
emperor” 

Hay fever takes a prominent place among the 

maladies that go to make life uncomfortable during 
this month. Through the use of Nasal Balm the 

sufferer will experience immediate relief and rapid 
cure. No other remedy equals it for the treatment 
of hay fever and catarrh. Sold by all dealers or sent 

on receipt of price (50c. and £1 a bottle). G.T. 
Fulford & Co., Brockville, Ont. 
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THE HAMILTON MIRACLE. 

The Case Investigated by a 
Globe Reporter, 

THE FACTS FULLY VERIFIED, 

One of the Most Remarkable 
Cases on Record. 

A Man Pronounced by Eminent Physicians 

Permanently Disabled Fully Recovers— 

Fac-simile of the Cheque for 81,000 Paid 

by Royal Templars of Temperance for 

Total Disabilitv—Hundreds of Visitors. 

Toronto Daily Globe, July 25.—This is 

an age of doubt, especially in regard to 

cures by patent medicines, and not without 

reason, for too often have the sick and 

their near and dear loved ones been de- 

ceived by highly recommended nostrums 

that were swallowed to be of less avail 

than as much water. The old, old fable ot 

the boy and the wolf applies also too fre- 
quently to many of the specific concoctions 

for curing the ills that flesh is heir to; and 

when a real cure is effected by a genuine 

remedy those who might be benefited fight 

shy of it, saying **it was ‘cure, cure’ so 

often betore that I wont try it.” When 

such a state of affairs exists it is advisable 

that assurance should be made doubly 

sure. 
A few weeks ago a marvellous and al- 

most miraculous cure was made known to 

Canadians through the medium of the 

Hamilton newspapers. it was stated that 

Mr. John Marshall, a well-known resident 

of Hamilton, by the aid of Dr. Williams’ 

Pink Pills for Pale People, had been 

snatched from the very jaws of death, placed 

upon his feet and enabled to mingle with 

his fellow citizens with more than renewed 

health and strength and even brighter 

spirits than he had experienced for years 
before. This remarkable statement nat- 

urally excited the wonder ot almost a con- 

tinent. Some believed, most people 

doubted, although the facts were placed so 

clearly as to ward ofl’ the slightest suspicion 

of fraud. To investigate the very extra- 

ordinary cure and place before the people 

of Canada and the United States verifica- 
uu ur vltaerwise ort, was the special mis- 

sion of a Globe reporter a few days ago. 
A close inquiry into the circumstances 

first- showed that Mr. John Marshall, 
whose residence is 25 Little William street, 
off Barton street, in the northeast portion 
of the city, while employed as foreman for 
the Canadian Oil Company, five years ago, 
tell upon the edge of an oil vat and hurt 
his back. Thinking little of the affair, Mr. 
Marshall continued to work on, but after a 
few months he became ill, gradually got 

worse, and in August, four years ago, be- 

came stricken with that dread disease, 
locomotor ataxy—a disease attacking the 
nerves and rendering that portion ot the 
system attacked perfectly helpless, pro- 
claimed by the physicians fo be incurable 
—which leit him from the waist downwards 
without feeling and utterly unable to move 
his lower limbs. All he was able to do 
was to raise himself by the aid of sticks and 
crutches and drag himself around the house 
and occasionally to the corner of the street 
on fine days. His legs were without feel- 
ing, pins and even knives were stuck into 
them without the sick man experiencing 
any inconvenience. He could take a walk- 
ing stick and beat his legs until the blows 
resounded through the house, and yet he 
felt nothing. During all these years of 
torture Mr. Marshall consulted every doc- 
tor of ability in the city; tried every form 
of treatment and took almost every kind of 
patent medicine, but without receiving one 

tittle of relief. The agony was frequently 
so intense that he was obliged to take mor- 
phine pills in order to receive a reasonable 
amount of sleep. 
As the months and years passed by, al- 

though the doctors continued to treat him 
in various ways, they plainly told the suf- 
fering man that he could not get better, the 
disease was set down in the works of spe- 
cialists as incurable. The doomed man was 
a member ot the United Empire council, 
No. 190, Royal Templars of Temperance, 
and under the discouraging circumstances 
he thought it advisable to apply for the 
payment of the total disability claim of 
$1,000, allowed by the order on its insur- 
ance policy. Application was accordingly 
made, but before the claim was granted 
the patient had to offer conclusive proof of 
his total disability to the chief examiner, 
and Mr. Marshall was sent to Toronto for 
a special electrical treatment. It proved 
no more successful than the others that had 
preceded it, and a number of city doctors 
and the chief medical examiner of the order 
signed the medical certificate of total dis- 
ability and Mr. Marshall received from the 
Dominion Councillor of the Royal Templars 
a cheque for $1,000 last November. One 
day last February came Mr. Marshall's 
salvation, although he did not accept it at 
first. A small pamphlet telling of Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills and the Shi they 
cured, was thrown into the house, but it 

was placed aside and no notice was taken 
ot it for weeks. One day the sick man re- 
read the circular and concluded to try Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills, although Mrs. Mar- 
shall tried hard to dissaede him, saying 
they would be as ineffectual as all the 
others ; but on April 14th—memorable day 
to him —Mr. Marshall began to take the 
ills, one atter each meal for a start. Ina 
ew days a change was noticed, and as he 
continued to take the pills he gradually ' 
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improved and in a little over a month he | 
was able to take the train for Toronto and 

visit an astonished brother-in-law. Now he 
can walk four or five miles with any of his | 

friends. 
The Globe representative paid a visit to 

the house of the man thus rescued from a 
living death. Mr. Marshall's home, cosy, 
comfortable, with climbing flowers cover- 

ing its front, was reached only to find him 
out, taking a few miles constitutional up 
town. Mrs. Marshall, with smile-wreathed 
face, and looking as happy and light- 
hearted as upon her wedding day, wel- 
comed her visitor and appeared delighted 
to have the opportunity of mg frankly 
and fully—while awaiting Mr. Marshall's 

return—what Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills had 
done for her husband. 

“It was a happy day for me,” she said, 
“when Mr. Marshall tried Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills. Many’s the weary day I had 
before that. Look at all these things we 

bought, hoping they would cure him,” and 

| ber. 

the good lady turned with an armful of 
straps and tacklings ot all kinds. There 
was a combination of harness and attach- 

ments of leather used for the ‘‘suspensory 
treatment,” by which the crippled man was 
hung in the barn bv his body with his feet | 

but a few inches from the floor. There 
was enough belts, bandages, supporters 

and soles to set up a good-sized store. 
Then Mrs. Marshall showed a collection of 
crutches and sticks which her husband had 
used. The whole collection was a large! 
and remarkable one. 

Mrs. Marshall showed a letter receiver 
that day from New York State, in which 
was a query similar to many that had pre- 
viously been received by Mr. Marshall, 

“Write me if it is a fact or only an adver- 
tisement.” 

““IHere’s a bundle of letters” said Mrs. 

Marshall, showing about a hundred letters 

tied together, -*that my husband has re- 

ceived during the past two weeks, and | 

can tell you he is only too glad to answer 

all the letters cheertully and readily, for he 
is anxious to give all the information he 

can to others suffering as he did.” A firm 

step here was heard at the gate and in a 
moment a sturdy healthy-looking man of 

middle age with glowing black side whisk- 

ers and ruddy, pleasant features stepped 
into the room. It was Mr. Marshall, who 

gave no indication of ever having been a 
sick man, suffering from ataxy. SV hen the 
reporter's mission was explained, Mr. 
Marshall's face lighted up with a smile, 
which caused a responsive one to rise upon 
the features of his wife, and he expressed 
his pertect willingness to tell all that was 
asked of him. 
“Why, I feel a better man now than I 

did ten years ago,” said he, cheerfully. 
It's four years next August since I did a 
day's work but I guess I can soon make a 
start again. About my illness? It was 
all caused through falling and hurting my 
back. I kept getting worse until I couldn't 
get off a chair without a stick or crutches. 
The lower part of my body and legs were 
useless. 1 tried every doctor and every 
patent medicine, spending hundreds of 
dollars. Everything that was likely to 
help me I got, but I might as well have 

thrown it into the bay. I suppose my wife 
has shown you the apparatus i used at one 
time or another. A dozen city doctors 
gave me up. I got enough electric shocks 
for halt a dozen men, but they did me no 
good. I lost control of my bowels and | 
water and couldn’t sleep without morphine. 
During the day my legs were cold and 1 
had to sit by the stove wrapped in 2 blanket, 
suffering intense agony from nervous pains 
in the legs, neck and head. Yes, I received 
from the Royal Templars a 81,000 cheque, 
being declared totally unable to follow my 
employment. One day in April I took a 
notion to try Dr. Williams’ Pmk Pills, 
carefully following the directions accom- 
panying each box. Why, in three days I 
got relief and kept on mending. I threw 
away the morphine pills and the crutches. 
I recovered my appetite and regained con- 
trol of my bowels and water and I went on 
getting better and stronger, and now you 
see me stronger and more healthy than I 
was for years before I was taken ill. I tell 
you I am feeling first-class,” and Mr. Mar- 
shall slapped his legs vigorously and gave 
the lower part of his back a good. thump- 
ing, afterwards going up and down the 
room at a lively gait. 

“I weigh 160 pounds today,” he contin- 
ued, “and I've gained 30 pounds since I 
first took Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, I 
haven't such a think as a pain or ache about 
me, and another thing, I can walk as easily 
in the dark as in the light.” 
Mr. Marshall offered to make an affidavit 

to the truth of the above story, but the re- 
orter considered that wholly unnecessary. 
le carried conviction to the inquirer’s 
mind by every word and action, and there 
was no gainsaying the fact that the cure was 
one of the most marvellous in the nine- 
teenth century. All the neighbors bore 
testimony to the genuineness of the cure. 
None of them ever expected to see Mr. 
Marshall on his feet again and regarded his 
restoration to health as nothing short of 
marvellous. 
The headquarters of the Royal Templars 

of Temperance for Canada are in Hamil- 
ton. At the publishing house of the order, 
Mr. W. W. Buchanan, general manager 
and one of the most prominent temperance 
advocates of the Dominion, was found. In 
response to the reporter's question he 
said : ““Oh, yes, I am well acquainted with 
Mr. John Marshall. He has been a mem- 
ber of one of the councils of this city for 
about seven years. Ie is a well known 
citizen and a reliable temperance man. 

| 
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About four years ago he was first taken 
seriously 1ll and his case was brought be- 
fore the order. The provisions under 
which the total disability claim is paid in 
our organizations are very strict. The 
weekly sick benefit is payable to any per- 
son under the doctors care who is unable 
to follow their usual avocation, but the 
total disability is a comparatively large 
sum, only paid a member who is disabled 
for lite, and declared by medical men to 
be entirely past all hope of recovery. In 
Mr. Marshall's case there was some diffi- 
culty, it is true: he was examined upon a 
number of occasions, covering a period of 
upwards of two years. The medical men 
who examined him all agreed that there was 
little hope of recovery, but they would not 
give the definite declaration that our law 
demands—that the claimant was perman- 
ently and totally disabled—until last Novem- 

When this declaration by two regu- 
lar physicians was made and our Dominien 
Medical referee, we paid Mr. Marshall 
the total disability benefit of one 
thousand dollars. He was paid by a cheque 
on the Bank of Montreal. There is no 
doubt whatever about the remarkable char- 
acter ot Mr. Marshall's cure. A large 
number of our members in this city were 
intimately acquainted with Mr. Marshall 
and called upon him frequently. All were 
unanimous in the belief that he was past all 
hope of recovery. His cure is looked 
upon as next to a miracle. I have con- 
versed with him a number of times about it 
and he gives the whole credit to Dr. Wil- 
liams Pink Pills and the application of cold 
water which is recommended as a subsidiary 
treatment by the proprietors of the medi- 
cine. He drops into my office once every 
day or two, and is apparently enjoying 
good health now.” 
The general offices of the order are in 

the cld Bank of Upper Canada building, 
just opposite the publishing house. Mr. 
J. H. Land, the dommion secretary, was 
easily found, and in response to the ques- 
tions asked simply corroborated all that 
the general manager had said. Mr. Land 
is a neighbor of Mr, Marshall, living within 
a block of him in the northeastern part of 
the city. He was well acquainted with him 
for years before he was taken sick, and 
pronounced his recovery as one of the 
most remarkable things in all his experi- 
once. 

“I have not much faith in patent nos- 
trums,” said Mrs. Land, “but Mr. Mar- 
shall’s case proves beyond a doubt that 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are a wonderful 
medicine. He seems to have exhausted all 
other means and methods of treatment dur- 
ing his long illness and all without any 
benefit, but his recovery was rapid and 
wonderful immediately after he commenced 
using Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. 

Inquiries among the city druggists dis- 
closed the fact that an extraordinary de- 
mand had arisen for Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills, and that the claims made for them 
by the proprietors are borne out by num- 
erous cures. It may here be remarked 
that Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are offered 
by the proprietors as a certain blood tonic 
and nerve builder for all diseases arising 
from an over-taxed or weakened condi- 
tion of the nervous system, or from an im- 
poverished or vitiated condition of the 
blood—such as the complaints peculiar to 
female weakness, loss of appetite, inability 
to sleep, dizziness, pale and sallow com- 
plexions, loss of memory, that tired feeling 
which affects so many, and disease result- 
ing from over work, mental worry, abuse 
or loss of vital forces, etc. - 
John A. Barr, a well known and popu- 

lar dispenser of drugs here, told the re- 
porter that he knew of no patent medicine 
that had such a demand upon it, or one 
that had done all that was promised for it. 
On that day he had sold no less than forty 
boxes of the pills, and since he received the 
first instalment he had sold nearly three 
hundred boxes. He told of several cases of 
great relief and cure that hac come under 
his notice. Mr. Wm. Webster, MacNab 
street, after suffering from ataxy foryears, 
from the first had found certain reliet from 
taking the pills, and he is now a new man. 
Mr. George Lees, corner of Park and Main 
streets, after years of illness of a similar 
nature, had taken three boxes of the pills, 
and was able to walk out greatly improved 
in health. Another case Mr. Barr vouched 
for was a city patient, who had been cured 
by the pills of the effects of la grippe, after 
having been given up by the doctors. 
Many others had spoken highly of the Pink 
Pills as a fine remedy for nervous and blood 
disorders. Other druggists told the same 
story. 
One thing worthy of note in connection 

| with the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills is 
the light expense attending the treatment. 
These pills are sold in boxes (never in bulk 
or by the 100) at fifty cents a box and may 
be had of all dealers or direct by mail from 
Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., Brockville, 
Ont., or Morristown, N. Y. 

The Richest Prince in Europe. 

The old Duke ot Nassau, who at seventy- 
five is hale and active,has a fortune of $25,- 
000,000 and is consequently set down as 
the richest prince in Europe. Much of his 
wealth represents the profits of the Wies- 
baden Casino, and for many years the roy- 
alties from the gaming tables there flowed 
into his pockets in a veritable stream of 
gold. Besides that, in the old days he 
exacted a tax for every visitor to the 
Springs. 

Umbrellas Repaired. Duval, 242 Union 

HOTELS. 

HY STANLEY, 

ST. JOHN, N. b. 

J. M. FOWLER, 
Terms, $1.50. Proprietor. 

Rt HOUSE, 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 

The most convenient Hotel in the city. Directly op- 
posite N. B. & Intercolonial Railway station. 

”. a) ret Fp = depot free of 
Terms .50 per day. 

_— 4 SIME, Proprietor 

ata HOTEL, 

FREDERICTON, N. B. 

J. A. EDWARDS, Proprietor. 

Fine sample room in connection. Also, a first-class 
Livery Stable. Coaches at trains and boats. 

A T—— HOTEL, 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 

D. W. McCORMICK, Proprietor 
ROYAL HOTEL, 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 

T. F. RAYMOND, 

Proprietor 

| De HOTEL, pyri oge 
28 To 32 GERMAIN STREET, 

ST. JOHN, N. R. 

Modern Improvements. Terms, $1.00 per 4 
Tea, Bed and Breakfast, 75 cts. 5 

Wow RI W. E. ELLIOTT, Proprietor. 

JE— DUFFERIN, 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 

FRED A. JONES, 

Proprietor. 

FN a 1 

ICE CREAM! | SCREAM! 
LADIES, ATTENTION! 

HE Subscriber wishes to inform his lady cus 
tomers, and the public generally, that he is 

now ready to fill their orders for Ice Cream, in any 
uantity desired. Vanilla, Lemon, Strawberry, 
neapple, Ginger, Chocolate, Coffee, Almond, Pis- 

tachio, Tutti Frutti, etc. 
Prompt attention given to all orders sent to the 

Lorne Restanrant, 105 Charlotte Street. 
T. C. WASHINGTON, PROPRIETOR. 

CAFE ROYAL, 
Domville Building, 

Corner King and Prince Wm. Streets. 

MEALS SERVED AT ALL HOURS. 
DINNER A SPECIALTY 

Pool Room in Connection. 

_ WILLIAM CLARK. 

Photography. 
THE FINEST EFFECTS OF 

ARTISTIC PHOTOGRAPHY 
That has ever appeared in St. John was seen at the 
recent exhibition, and those were produced by 

CLIMO. 
This was the verdict by all who saw these skilfully 

wrought portraits. 

COPIES, GROUPS, AND LARGE PANELS 
AT VERY LOW RATES. 

85 GERMAN STREET, 
SAINT JOHN, N. B. 

23 CARLETON STREET, ST. JOHN. 

SWANN & WELLDON, 
Artists, 

PHOTOGRAPHERS. 
SITTERS ASSURED SATISFACTION. 

Pictures of every kind copied and finished 

in EVERY Style. 

HAVELOCK MINERAL SPRING. 
T water of this Spring is becoming better 

known, and some wonderful cures have lately 
been made in cases of Eczema (Salt-rheum), and 
other skin diseases; also in the cure of chronic 
Constipation, and other derangements of the 
digestive organs. 
Where all other remedies have failed, this mineral 

water always brings relief and cure. 
Circulars containing certificates from Ehpeeiams. 

and persons cured by means of Haveloc ineral 
water, will be furnished on application to the ol, 
prietor. 
Ir order to introduce this water to the public, 

Sample 5-gallon jugs will be sold for the cost of the 
jug—also in casks if desired—on application to 

WM. KE ; 
Proprietor Mineral Spry kG 

Havelock, N. B. 

P. S.—Arrangements can be made for the purchase 
of this Spring, or a part interest in same. 

HAVE YOU SEEN ‘‘ CANADA” ? 
DO YOU TAKE ‘' CANADA” ? 
ONLY ONE DOLLAR A YEAR, 

SAMPLE COPY FREE. 

Speaking of the June number, the Calgary Daily 
Herald, says: ‘Twelve such numbers constitute 
the best dollar’s worth of literary matter to be had 
in Canada.” 

L R remitted before Ses. 1st 
A y, will pay for EIGHTEEN 

of the “Magazine,—from July, 1891, 
. to December, 1892. 

Address: “CANADA,” Benton, New Brunswick 


