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It is quite an old saying that ‘love, and 
a cough, cannot be hid,” and though I am 
not prepared to fully endorse the first clause 
of the proverb—since I have not only seen 
love very successfully hidden, but so thor- 
oughly disguised that it might well pass for 
a very opposite feeling—I can say amen, 
with all my heart to the latter part ; because, 
in the first place the victim is not able to 
hide it even if he wishes to, and in the 
second he does not seem to have the least 
desire to do so, but seems rather proud of 

his affliction than the contrary, if one may 

judge by the number of people suffering 
from violent coughs, who persistently at- 
tend church, and thereby render the lives 
of all the other worshippers a burden to 
them. It may at the first glance seem 
harsh to suggest that people afllicted with 
severe colds should be denied the satisfact- 
ion of attending church, but surely a more 
sensible view of the matter would be that 
anyone whose cough is so bad that it dis- 
turbs the whole congregation of a church, 
would be much better at home as it is im- 
possible for a person whose whole time is 
occupied in coughing, to pay the attention 

he would wish to the service. 
I have known people take children to 

church when they had such colds that a 
warm room, a tub of hot mustard and water, 
and a bowl of steaming gruel seemed the 
only fitting surroundings for the unhappy 
little creatures, and while they barked like 
coyotes throughout the entire service, their 
parents who had become accustomed to the 
din at home and therefore scarcely heard 
it, devoted themselves to their religious 

exercises with a paaiseworthy unconscious- 
ness of their surroundings, beaatiful to 
witness, and not easy to attain. 

If a cough was amenable to reason or at 
all possible to control one would not mind 
so much, but it is the utter independence of 
all rules of expediency and convenience, 
and scorn of the trammels ot control, which 
makes a bad cough one ot the most trying 
maladies known to science. 
The clergyman arises, clears his throat, 

and gives out ‘The hundred and ” 
“Woot! woot! woot! woot!” goes the man 
on the third seat from the front; and the 
number of that hymn is an unsolved mystery 
to the congregation who have opened their 
hymn books expectantly and are now glar- 
ing fiercely at the cougher in a pertectly 
unanimous longing to pound him on the 
back and ease the paroxysm by heroic 
methods. The sufferer ceases abruptly, 
and the clergyman once more endeavors to 
tell his hearers what hvmn is to be sung. 
“We will now sing 
‘woof! woot! WOO — OOF I"—"tieth hymn.” 
The organist has his hands on the keys and 
is glancing impatiently at the choir who 
have cleared their throats for the third 
time and are eager to begin, so the clergy- 
man gives it up in despair, the organ peals 
forth the opening bars, and the congrega- 
tion have to be satisfied with the certainty 
that the hymn is somewhere between the 
nineteenth and the 91st and they are free to 
pursue their researches in this wide field with 
but indifferent chances of success, until the 
amen convinces them that they have tailed. 
It is very hard! very hard indeed! And 
the worst of itis that the man with the 
cough is likely to experience a period of 
rest and relief during the prayers, to cough 
only a few times during the sérmon—alter 
he has succeeded in obliterating the text 
by one well directed bark—and to break 
forth with renewed vigor as soon as the un- 
lucky pastor begins giving out the usual 
notices of services and meetings during the 
week ; then he wraps himself up and goes 
peacetully homeward leaving a long, vibra- 
ting trail of coughs in his wake, as the cold 
air strikes into Bis lungs. I feel sorry he 
has such a cold, but my s‘rongest emotion 
by far is regret that he won't stay at home 
and take care of it till it gets better. 

I have spoken of the offender as ‘‘ he” 
because somehow when one wishes to gen- 
eralize, that form of speech sounds more 
impartial and professional, but I am afraid 
we ladies are the worst offenders in that 
respect ourselves. I know my own consi- 
ence in that respect is far from clear, but I 
have made up my mind to turn over a new 
leaf and try to treat others as I would like 
to be treated myself. The reason for this 
feverishly hasty reform lies in the fact that 
as a girl with a large cold sat directly 
bebla me last Sunday morning in church 
and coughed steadily into my right ear dur- 
ing the whole service. She was a witty 
girl and an observing one, who wrote in a 

mental album over against the question, 

« What do you dislike most in the world?” 
the answer, ‘ Hearing another person 

cough.” I have a shocking cough of my 
own, and 1 have wondered lately, since I 

have been giving the subject special atten- 
tion, why some of my near relatives did not 

give me ** Rough on Rats” long ago. 

1 wonder if it is true that women are 

more given to exaggeration than men? I 

am afraid it is because we do so love to 

make a sensation, and, a story goes so 

much better when it is touched up a little 

and trimmed, than if it were left in perfect 

tailor-made plainness. We are given to 

exaggerate our own emotions, and our own 

joys and sorrows, so we unconsciously fall 

into the way of exaggerating other things. 

For example a cow chases you, or me, just 

a common everyday cow, and in describing 

the incident afterwards to a sympathetic 

audience nothing seems more natural than 

to speak of that cow as the largest of her 

species, ** A huge cow, with horns like a 

buffalo, and a bellow like one of Barnum’s 

lions.” When a woman has a headache it 

is never a headache straight, such as a man 

suffers, and swears with; but it is the most 

terrible headache she ever had in all her 

lite, and if each one she has is as much 

worse, than its predecessor, as she imagines 

it is, the only wonder is that the climax has 

not been reached long ago and the victim 

succumbed to the finally-worst-ot-all. If 

anyone should ask a woman if she knows 

Mr. so and so, ten chances to one she will 

reply ** Oh yes, very well indeed!” when 

perhaps she os met the person referred to 

at the the outside half a dozen times. Not 

the hundred and— | 
that her Gracious Majesty is very stout 

 inbanlil 
long ago I heard one lady ask another 
it she had ever met Mrs. S. “ Well I 
should think so” was the reply, ‘‘I have 
met her hundreds of times.” I knew 
both speakers very well, and I also 
knew that circumstances had so placed 
the second speaker that she could not 
possibly have met Mrs. S. more than a 
dozen times at the outside so I wondered 
what could be the object of such a gratuiti- 
ous tarra-diddle-unless it was unconscious, 
and uttered from the mere force of habit 
If [ see a pretty dress, or a pretty hat, I 
know, I go home and describe it as the 
prettiest one we ever saw, and I know it is 
impossible for me to look out of the window 
when a rather bad storm is raging without 
remarking that it is the worst storm | ever 
saw; I don't mean to be untruthtul, but 1 
simply cannot help an impulse to put the 
best foot foremost, and tell a good story 
while I am about it. So I suppose the im- 
ulse is common to our sex for I am sure 

in large matters I would much rather pin 
my faith upon a woman's accuracy, and 
truthtulness than a man’s, and I am very 
fond of the other sex too, as I have fre- 
quently remarked. Suppose we try to be 
more careful in future girls, and remember 
that if we are not strictly accurate in little 
things a cold and critical world, will not be 
disposed to place much dependence upon 
our word, in more important things. 

“San Francisco has a novelty in the 
shape of a woman doctor who literally wears 
the trousers under a princesse dress reach- 
ing a few inches below the knee. Because 
she is a woman, and the woman instinct 
dies hard, the trousers are pinned on with 
safety pins instead of being supported in 
the regular way. With the trousers is worn 
a union undergarment of wool with no 
bands, over this a health waist, and then 
the princesse, which just covers the knees 
as she sits down.” 

So says a late American paper! Try and 
picture it girls ; extremes are mecting sarely 
when we have a threatened invasion of crino- 
line on one hand, and—ah—well yes, posi- 
tively trousers on the other *‘‘Lawks-a- 
massy” what is the world coming to any- 
way 
Speaking of crinoline, do you know that 

the approaching invasion which everyone 
foresees but all seem powerless to assert, is 
being made the subject of a regular crusade 
in England ? Mrs. Arthur Stannard known 
in the literary world as ‘John Strange 
Winter” has placed her charming self at 
the head ot it and already her following 
numbers over 8,000, all ot whom have 
pledged themselves to resist the grim foe to 
the bitter end. The Queen herself has been 
appealed to for her support, but she has 
declined to commit herselt to any definite 
action in the matter in the following terms, 
speaking through her minister : 

Sir Henry Ponsonby begs to inform Mrs. Arthur 
Stannard that her letter ot the 12th has been laid 
before the Queen, but that her Majesty can eXpress 
no opinion on the subject which she hus in view. 

Mrs. Stannard should have remembered 

and therefore a. reasonable amount of 
crinoline would be very becoming to her, 
in fact a regular boon. Suppose we form 
a league girls, for the danger is coming 
very close now, and I believe that in some 
ot the fashionable shops in New York" the 
crinoline has already made its appearance 
and is dangling in all its native horror in 
the windows. I wish I could remember 
half the dreadful stories I have read about 
this steel and tape ‘cage for angels.” There 
was a crinoline scare some years ago which 
never materialized, and I read a great deal 
of crinoline literature then, but 1 have tor- 
gotten most ot it by this time. I know 
there was a most appalling number of 
deaths from burning in those days, because 
the distended skirts would spread around 
into so much wider circumterence than 
their owners were aware of, that they pass- 
ed beyond control and almost beyond the 
ken of their wearers, got into the fire and 
once they were ignited it was almost im- 
possible to extinguish the flames because 
the wire frame kept the skirt extended and 
prevented the flames from being smothered. 
It really is true, thata large number of 
women were burned to death during the 
day of the hoopskirts, and it will be two 
dreadtul if any of us should be exposed to 
such risks just because we have not suffic- 
ient strength of character to resist a sense- 
less fashion. 

I am afraid that if we want to be in the 
height of the fashion next summer, we shall 
have to remodel our last summer's dresses 
a little ; and I saw an excellent plan for do- 
ing this the other day. Skimpiness of out- 
line is no longer fashionable, and so the 
girl who wants to be up to date must make 
her skirts look full, and puffy, it possible, 
or else floppy and empiresque. The dress 
I saw had the plaits in the back let out, 
and pressed, then gathered and sewed to 

the short, pointed basque underneath. The 

skirt was then trimmed with five full ruffles, 

each about three inches wide, which were 
made to reach nearly to the belt by being 
placed fully eight inches apart ; the first one 
was directly at the foot, and the last, about 
six inches from the waist. It does not 
sound very well I know, but really it looked 
pretty, and I believe this style will be very 
much worn in wash dresses during the sum- 
mer. One pretty model for a zephyr ging- 
ham had a two inch ruffle at the toot head- 
ed with a puff, and three others were rang- 
ed above it, a quarter of a yard apart. 
Three rufiles set one above the other from 
the shoulders up, form the trimming of the 
bodice, the lower one falling over the 
sleeves in the fashionable but hideous cape 
effect. Fancy a girl with a pretty figure 

always going about with a cape over her 
shoulders ? 

Vere, Nova Scotia—Yes—You are a 

great stranger, and I almost thought you 

bad forgotten me, or that you imaged 

the correspondence column had been done 

away with altogether; it has not been, I 
assure you, and we can have just as pleas- 

ant chats” as of old. The only change 

made was a necessary one brought about 

by the limited space at my disposal being 

taken up week after week, by people who 

really had no questions to ask, and no 

object in writing except as they often told 

me ** for fun.” So in justice to my real 

correspondents a change was made, and I 

should feel very sorry indeed it it had the 

effect of frightening away any of my old 

friends ; and you may be sure that as long 

as this page is here at all, the boys will be 

hak 

welcome to a corner of it. Why some of 
my very best and oldest friends are 
amongst the boys. (1) The crinoline, my 
dear boy, is nothing less than that old 
fashioned abomination the hoop skirt, 
which our mothers used to wear in their 
younger days, and which some lunatic 
whose name has not been made public lest 
be or she should be lynched, has endeavour- 
ed to revive ; but so far without any great 
success, I am glad to say. So Chum has 
left you? Yes I saw by the papers that he 
had, and some of these days you will be 
following his example when you are old 
enough, but I know how lonely you must 
feel, and I have been thinking about you 
ever since it happened. What a strange 
thing this love is. 

I cannot tell what this love may be 
That cometh to all, but not to me. 

He will come one of these days all the 
same. You seemed to have a gloomy pre- 
sentiment as to Chum’'s probable return 
when first he set forth on bis voyage. I am 
glad he is so happy, and I am sure you are 
too. Write whenever you feel like it Vere, 
for you are always sure ot a welcome, and 
I miss you very much, when your silence is 
too long. 
BourGrois.—Your letter was a very 

manly, straightforward one, and I appre- 
ciate the awkward position in which you 
are placed, thoroughly, but yet I scarcely 
see how I can help you. The lady in ques- 
tion forgot Lerselt unpardonably when she 
told vou of her sentiments. If she had kept 
them to herself, and you had only suspect- 
ed them, you would both have been saved 
a great deal of embarrassment. How in 
the world did it ever come to such a confes- 
sion, and don't you think you must have 
been a little in tault ? As it has gone so 
tar, your duty to your friend, as well as 
yourself demands that you should take a 
very decided stand ; if it were practicable 
absence would be the very best thing, but I 
know that it is not always possible to run 
away from one’s troubles, and the next best 
thing will be to avoid her as much as you 
can without hurting her feelings, try not to 
let her see that it is intentional ; with a lit- 
tle management you can make it appear 
accidental that she sees so little of you. I 
am afraid you must not lay too much 
stress on retaining her friendship un- 
der the circumstances it would be rath- 
er dangerous to attempt any halt meas- 
ures, and it would scarcely be fair 
to her, by-and-by you may be the greatest 
friends, but it would scarcely be fair to her 
to stop half way now ; don’t you see it must 
be all or nothing, and she ought to respect 
you all the more tor trying to help her to 
torget? When you do meet be as kind 
and respectful as possible ahowing her 
rather more deference than your other lady 
friends, so she may not have the misery of 
thinking you despise her. Perhaps as you 
have already discussed the subject it might 
be best to talk it over again, and tell her 
honestly what you think about it. In 
answer to your last question, I do not think 
you would be dcing right either to yourself 
or to her if you took such a step. Every 
woman is entitled to the whole of her hus- 
band’s heart, and a man does a woman a 
great injustice if, in a moment of weakness, 
he offers her less than her just due, because 
it he is unable to give her all. Some other 
man will come along in the fulness of time 
and give her his whole heart in return for 
hers. We get over all these things, we 
must, you know, in order to fulfil the plan 
of nature, and a little suffering now is 
better than a life long sorrow from which 
there is no escape. That is the best advice 
I can give you and I hope it will be of 
some service. Write again some time and 
let me know. I am glad to know that you 
take an interest in my part of the paper, 
though you are a man and men usually 
despise a woman's page, which they think 
is entirely devoted to fashions and fancy 
work. ASTRA. 

BY AID OF A PISTOL. 

One Way by Which a Laggard in Love may 

Be Landed. 

At some time or other in her lite every 
girl whose big brother owns a pistol bas a 
desire to master it, says a writer in the N. 
Y. Press. There is nothing surer to land 
a laggard in love than a pistol lesson. It 
is better than a course of dieting for a 
dyspeptic spectator. The fair pupil and 
her lukewarm courtier repair to some se- 
cluded spot. Of course this is absolutely 
pocsagee = If there was even so much as 
one small boy or one peaceful bovine the 
fatal bullet would be sure to find him or it. 
Then the seclusion is also very desirable to 
prevent the lesson being transformed into 
a popular entertainment and attended by 
all the lively small try. 
Ot course, the girl has long ago seen the 

weapon and admired the polished steel and 
shimmering mother of pearl and thought 
how proud she would be to hit a sparrow 
or even to make the hammer snap and hear 
it go bang. But now Tom holds the pistol 
out to her and says: *‘‘ Now take it this 
way and hold, it this way.” And she begins 
to have a chill. Her fingers refuse to catch 
the handle of the revolver right. They 
tangle themselves up about the hammer, 
and Tom, scared out of a year’s growth by 
her antics with it, comes to the rescue. lle 
tries to arrange her fingers in the correct 
position. That is very dangerous to the 
peace of the young man’s mind, but, of 
course, his touch makes her slender fingers 
all the more accurate! Not a bit of it. 
Tom fusses again and again, but the obsti- 
nate little fingers refuse to stay where they 
are put. He notices the rings, and for the 
first time thinks what slim fingers they are. 
Then he discovers that the hand is shapely 
and wouldn't be a bad sort of a hand to 
hold once in awhile. Then a suggestion is 
in order that he will hold his hand over hers 
and help her fire the first time. 
And she—well, she would back out now 

if it wasn't too late. The pistol looks as 
fierce as a Fourth of July cannon. Fire 
that awful object? Never! But his offer 
to hold her hand rather braces her sinking 
nerves. His firm fingers close over hers. 
The pistol is cocked. He says: ** Now!” 
There is a click, but that’s all. He drops 
his hand in astonishment. She lets fall the 
revolver in a similar mood, and then comes 
her triumph. "An examination of the 
machine discloses the fact that the able in- 
structor has failed to load a single chamber. 
Now, here’s where her tact comes in, and 
this makes him her slave generally. With 
the sweetest gesture in this sphere she says : 
*‘Oh, Tom! how thoughtful it was of you to 
think of that way to let me get used to it! 
Now, I shan't be a bit afraid and 1 was 
really awfully scared before.” 
Then this instructor looks gigantic and 

pompous. He inflates with pride at his 
originality, and when he fills up the five 

DURING FEBRUARY 
we propose closing out a number ot Lines which if not sold this month will not be sold this winter. 
lowing lines will go at prices that in some cases will be much less than cost. 

Men's and Women's Black Moose Moccasins DON't sell at $1.75. We'll try them at ZS. all aronnd. 
Mews Yellow Buckskin Moccasins, broken sizes, $1.50 and $1.75. Now at $1.00. Women's warm 
German Slippers, broken sizes, formerly $1.00 and $1.50. Now 5O0e., 75c. ill $1.00. 
Children's German Slippers, formerly 50c. Now 28c. You'h's Oil Tan Larrigans, formerly 75c. Now 
25c. Sies10,11,12 only. Women’s, Misses’ and Childr 1's Warm Lined Skating Boots at rednced prices. 

These are all fresh goods, but some of the sizes being gone we want to see them all gone, 

WATERBURY & RISING, - - - 

Therefore the fol- 

34 KING AND 
212 UNION STREETS. 

AM ERICAN DYE WORKS COMPANY. 
Lace Curtains Cleaned Dyed by a French Process 

Office—Sounth Side King Square, Works—Elm Street North End, St. John, New Brunswick. 

chambers he puts the deadly machine in her 
hand with a very patronizing gesture and 
says: *‘Now try it all yourselt. Don't be 
afraid. It won’t hurt you. Just cock it 
and pall the trigger. Aim at that apple 
tree.” 
Then she cowers again. She doesn't 

mean to. She isn’t to be blamed for it. 
Finally in desperation she cocks the pistol, 
points it wildly at anything ahead of her, 
covers her face and shoots. The report is 
bigger than a whole broadside ot artillery. 
She is sure she has wounded something, 
and with a shriek falls into her instructor's 
arms. 
Now that’s the climax, and if that pistol 

lesson doesn’t end in a proposal then the 
young man is a hopeless case. 

The Proper Salutation. 

“No, that’s no longer the style,” said one 
girl to another, as her friend raised her arm 
until the immense cuff of her velvet sleeve, 
was on a level with her head. ** We don’t 
shake hands in the air any more. At pres- 
ent the ceremony is performed very low 
down ; the arm is held rather stiff, and the 
hands meet as near the knees as possible. 
The clasp 1s the same, as is also the shake. 
Wait until we reach home and I will give 
you an object lesson in the new way of 
kissing,” she continued. I learned it at 
school, but not from a book, however; our 
principal taught us, and she forbade the 
girls to salute each other except in the pre- 
scribed manner—that is, a kiss on either 
cheek. While your lips are touching your 
friend's right cheek her's are taking the 
powder off your left, and vice versa. It's 
very pretty, very foreign and dignified, and 
requires time and practice in order to ac- 
complish it gracetully; besides, its more 
satisfying than a hit or miss salutation that 
alights sometimes on the chin, sometimes 
on the tip of the nose, but which was meant 
to reach the mouth.—Washington Post. 

Lambs’ Tongues. 

Llambs’ tongues are rarely seen except 
ickled, but they make nice little dishes. 
Vhen boiled until tender they may be 
served hot with tomato or brown sauce, or 
they may be rolled in flour and butter and 
then be browned in a quick oven, and served 
with a garnish of vegetables, a la jardinere, 
and a brown sauce; again, they may be 
cut into cubes and heated in brown or 
white sauce with boiled macaroni; and 
still another method should be, to cut them 
into cubes, put them in a shallow dish with 
white sauce, cover with grated bread 
crumbs, dot. with butter, and cook for 
twenty minutes in a moderately hot oven. 
When they come out you have a handsome 
dish of lambs’ tongues au gratin. The 
tongues cost from three and a half to five 
cents a piece, the price depending upon 
the particular market where they are sold. 
As a rule, one must engage them a day or 
two in advance of the time they will be 
wanted..—(Good Housekeeping. 

Will Be Essentials For Women, 

There are two branches of knowledge 
now not generally acquired or known 
which will be absolutely indispensable to 
people of the next generation. These are 
chemistry and stenography. Ikven now- 
adays educated housekeepers are devoting 
much attention to sanitary science, round 
which cluster many ologies and in which 
chemistry plays no minor part. As for 
stenography. that still difficult study is be- 
ing constantly simplified, and it is a ques- 
tion of but a few years when the steno- 
graphic art will be taught in the public 
schools. Pupils may not be obliged to ac- 
quire an exhaustive knowledge of it, but to 
such a degree of proficiency that in after 
life they may save much time and labor in 
the routine of business or in the exacting 

functions of professional life. — Nast’s 
Weekly. 

COAL 
hourly expected per schooner Marion. 

HONEYBROOK LEHIGH COAL. 
In Yards 

RESERVE and CALEDONIA House Coal 

all screened before delivery. Prices low. 

Morrison & Lawlor, 
Cor. UNION and SMYTHE STREETS. . 

NOTICE. 
\HE CONSOLIDATED ELECTRIC COM. 

1 PANY, (Limited will apply to the Legislature 

of New Brunswick at its next session for the
 passing 

ot an Act empowering the Company to ac
quire by 

purchase or expropriation land for the purpose of 

providing a Public Park in connection with the 

Company's Railway and to extend its electri
c rail- 

way to such park, (said Act to provide
 that the 

plan of such proposed gr and railway 
extension 

thereto be approved of by the Common Council of 

the City of St. Johnj;) and also empowering the 

Company to execute a mortgage on the property 

and franchises of the Company to an
d amount not 

exceeding $75,000, for a term of not exceeding 

twenty years and bearing a rate ot interest not 

exceeding six per cent per annum, In gp B to 

complete its electrical equipment and for of - 

purposes and also to issue scrip or deb
entures to be 

h mortgage. 

pr the City of St. John, the 9th. day of Feb- 

ruary, A. D., 1893. 
JOHN F. ZEBLEY, President. 
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Would you 
Like to go 
Shopping in 

MONTREAL 
ANNETTE nny 

COLONIAL HOUSE, PHLIPS SQUARF, MONTREAL. 
Special attention given to Mail Orders. 

Dry Goods, Carpets, Curtains, Furniture, China and Glassware 
Kitchen Utensils, Silverware, Lamps, Japanese Goods, Ladles, 
and Children’s Boots, Shoes and Slippers. 

MANTLES and MILLINERY. 
- Trial Orders Solicited. Full Stock in each Department. - - 

HENRY MORGAN & CO. 

Montreal. 

PORTRAIT PUZZLE. = 
E 

Find The Grandmother, 
The young lady in the above cut has a i ihe 1g 18 as a grandmother whose picture is combined in the above ortrait. If you can find the Grandmother in the ahove Portrait you may receive r- rew A a. pay you Poy yr over for your trouble. : oprietors of the LADIES’ HOME MONTHLY offer either a first-class Upright ee cheque for Three Hundred Dollars to the person who can first find - grandmother. A reward of a pair of Diamond Ear-Rings tothe second person w ® can find the grandmother. A complete Business Education at a Commercial Co cge to the third person who can find the grandmother. A Gold Watch for each of the next two who can find the grandmother. An elegant Gold Brooch (Solid a cd Hoh othe next five who can find the grandmother. , Lach Contestant must cut out the Portrait P i -pencil a ing ht grandmother's haga ie Puzzle and make a cross with a lead-pencil 
Lveryone sending an answer must enclose with the same Ten three-cent st: (or “0 cents in silver) for three months’ subscription to the LADIES’ HOME mene SA most popular journal. The date cf post-mark on letters is given precedence, so that persons ivipe at a distance have just as good an o portunity of securing a valuable prize. I or the person who can find the grandmother that is received last is offered a Sim - Ri ter, SIE Rant » > last will be given a Solid Silver ) >h. To the third, fourth, fifth and sixt sei B : will ocelve each a Bo GSE ds from the last received with correct answers 

there should be as many as two hundred persons sending correct answers. each wi pe Awariaé with a valuable prize. Names of those receiving Soding prizes will be hon <n lished In our next issue. Extra premiums will be offered to all who are willing to assist in Pl Rh he tehreztption list this popular Journal. The object in offering this Prize 
3 attract attention, and to introduce our i . erfect i i i 

uated in giving oh sas publication. Perfect impartiality is 

Che following names are i our lant PRIZE TUSSLE : winners of the leading prizes in 

- E. Shipley, 27 Elm St., Toronto, Piano ;: Miss Bancroft, 167 Lippincott St.. T. : - 2 . i 2 : St., Toronto, Reyeis ; Miss Barns, Ridgetown, Ont., Bedroom Set : Glady Mcp erson, 56 Henry St Fog, Gold Watch ; L. B. Southam, 8 Maple St., London, Ont., Gold Watch ; Mrs. - S. McAdam, 442 Bank St., Ottawa, Ont., £10 in Gold ; M. Hampton, 800 N. Y. Life Bld. Kansas City, Mo.; $10 in Gold ; Emily Kiley, 85 Alexander St. E., Winnipe Man., Banc 3 M 3 v, 85 Alexs St.E,, 2, Man., e Cw x Jean Taylor, 104 Mackay St., Ottawa, Ont., Banquet Lamp ; Jobs Armour, 135 Main 
St. W,, Hamilton, Ont. Banquet Lamp: W. E. Gilroy, Mount Forest, Ont. Banquet Lamp : J. L. Forest, 819 Visitation St., Montreal, Que., Banquet Lamp: W. E. Ramsay 270 Bathurst St., Toronto, Ont.,, Banquet Lamp; Florence While, 125 Scott St nebec Sty et Lam ).2 pare, L. E. Thowpeon, 69 St. Louis St., Levi), Que., sey eg 
M. E. Go n, Lakeview House, Bowmanville, Ont., Bs ot Lie t+ Mrs. G.C ing + i5 Carmarthen St., St. John, N. B., Banquet Lamp. PEBIESAG | Jos. 6. Umubugm. 

Answer to-day, and enclose 30 cents and you may win one of the leading prizes. Address, 

(D) LADIES’ HOME F{ONTHLY, 

192 King St. West, Toronto, Canada. 

0000000000000 E0000 

~ Featherbone vs, Whalshone, 
Scientists tell us Featherbone 
is practically the same sub- 
stance as whalebone. There=- 
fore Featherbone Corsets are 
better than whalebone, being 
more elastic and fitting closer. 
Ask for and see that you get 
““Featherbone Corsets.” Sold 
generally throughout Canada. &4 
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ENCRAVING. 
“PROGRESS” ENGRAVING BUREAU, 

ST. JOHN N, B, 


