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By Edward §, Van Zile, fn the Etna.

T WAS HALF AFTER SIX, and
Robert Gere had lost his patience
and stood in danger of losing his
dinner. Hepareed the library with

restless tread, His face was pale,
and there was an appealing melancholy
in his cyes that was due either to hunger
ora soul distraught. '

Presently Mrs. Gere bustled into the
room. There was a glow on her cheeks
and a dancing light in her eyes. She
was attired in n bicyele costume, bilur-
cated with extreme good taste, and do-
ing what seem to be reluctant justice to
her plump figure.

“0Oh, Bub ! " she cried. “How glum
you look! Come, kiss me! How are the
children?”

“Well—I believe,” answered her hus-
band, gloontily. *I undressed them and
put them to bed.” :

*“You dear, good fellow !” exclaimed
Mrs. Gere. “ I was so sorry to be late!
But we got into a discussion nt the meet-
ing of the Society for Sclving Great
Problems, thia afternoon, about the
-possible existence of soul in the lower
orders of animuls—and I couldn’t get
away.”’

“Wnich side of the question did you
take?” asked Gere, who stili r +ained
flickering gleams of interestin his wilv's
intellectnal progress.

Mrs. Gere flushed for an instant, and
avoided his eye.

[ really forget now.” she faltered.
“But if you'll excuse me a moment, Bob,
T’ll change my togs and be with you for
dinner.”

** Change her togs!”’ groaned Gere, as
his wife left the room.  “Ifear—in fact.
I know— that things are growing worse.
But.heaven help me, Iam powerless!”

The soup was cold as it was served to
them. But Mrs. Gere, looking some-
what reactionary in the historic garb of
her sex, smiled at her lesser half, as
though the temperature of soup was an
insignificent matter to one who was in-
terested In the problem of'soul or no soul
in the loweranimals.

“Lam looking forward, Bob, to sueh
an exciting evening, **she remarked, as
her silent spouse earved a badly-ruasted
piece of beef. He glanced at her ques-
tivningly, almost timidly. Perhaps her
conscience pricked her.

“lam sorry to go out agnin,” she
went on burriedly,  but the House Com-
mittee of the Woman's Club has u meet-
ing to-night and I expect a lively fight
over the propesition to put in a new
brand of—of—"'

“Of what? he asked, with some show
of excitement.

“Of cigarettes, my dear.” There was
a cold, detinnt ring inher voice, and Gere
dropped his eyes and remained silent.
He felt somewhat contused, and when
the cotlee, too weak for the taste of an
epicure, was served to him, he sipped it
musingly, wondering in a dazed way if
the lower animalssmoked cigarcttes and
if there wag o soul inthe new woman,

“You are not going out ?"’ asked Mrs.
Gere, a8 they re-entered the library after
dinner. Her husband did not answer at
once but paced up and dosnthe room,
nervously.

“I think nnt,” he answered. after a
time., = I—Ibavesome work todohere.”
He made a sweeping gesture with his
haned that scemed to his wite to refer to
the library. butin reality. included the
whole house. His overwrought mind
had painted a pieture ot 2 wardrooe np-
stairs belonging to twe neglected little
girls. and he realized that bis duty com-
pelled him to overhaul their onttit and
discover where and how it necded re-
plenizhing.

Mrs. Gerearosceand put her well-shaped
hamwlonhisarm.

“You aren’t annoyed with me. Bob.
are yon 77 she asked, sweetlv., He had
no timea to answer, for ghe went on, in
gelf-defense 0 You must realize, Boh,
that [ most keepup with my generation,
You wouldn't want me to be a {rowsy,
fussy, finicky, oldmaidish kind of
woman, at home only in the kitchen or

. the narsery ¥

“No," he gasped, realizing how Trilby
felt when Svengali turned on his hyp-
notizing power.

“ You woukin't like to fecl, Bob, that
Jam not keeping up with you intellec-
tually 7

“No,” he gasped again, thinking for
an instant of soul in the lower order of
animala,

“ You must acknowledge, Bab, that the
mental friction I obtain cutside makes

_me a more companionable wite?”

“Yes,” he taltered, sinking into a
chair, and gazing helplessly around the
room.

“Then. Boh,” she went on, sternly,
“dont talke it so hard. You nuty make
me fecl, at times, that you don’t approve
of my course. You don’t say much, but
therc is a look in your eyes that seems
to repronch me now and then. How
would you like it, Bob, it Ididn’t hold as
prominent a position in the club as Mra.
Gowing ?”

She delivered this crushing question
with such suddenness that Gere was
obliged to gaze at her in speechlessness.
He was conscience-stricken.  His mem-
ory tortured him with the faet that he
had, at times, exhibited to bis wifea
certain jeslonsy that he himself enter-
tained of his ncighbor, Gowing.

41 don’t—{ dan’t disapprove of yonr
course, my dear,” he remarked, submis-

- gively, * [t's—it’s all right. A woman
must have some freedom. You're quite
right, my dear. Quite right.” Shestod
before him, with a smile on her strong,
handsome face.

“You're a gooi fellow Bob, Ihopel

" have done you no injustice. 1 am sure
tnat we are, at bottam, in perfect sym-

athy with each other. And you don’t
xknow, Bob,” she continued, bending for:
ward and placing her hand on his, “ how
much courage and enthusiasm your sup-

ort gives me. If 1 really thought you
Ead the slightcst objection to my ways
of life, that you were not an advocate of
the higher edneation of woman, that

- nyou.did not prefer a avite who is » com-

-panion to,one who would be a slayé, I

‘“would willingly. give . up my most eber-

" isbhed pursuits and devote my enlire

.time to house-cleaning aund cooking,

¥
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But, Bob, I know you 80 well; I know
hew broad-minded and progressive you
are! Sometimes, when I hear other
‘women denouncing the bigotry and nar-
rowness of their husbands, I feel as
though I could hardly wait until dinner
to sce you again. You seem, in com-
parison with other men, to be a giant by
the side of pigmies.”

Gere had grown even paler than usual
as she spoke. He longed to cry out, to
tell her the truth, to confess that he was
only a little fellow, after all. He re-
alized that now, perhaps for the last time,
Fate bad offered him an opportunity to
make 2 clean breast to his wife; to ac-
knowledge that he didn’t ecare a rap
whether the Jower order of animals had
souls, that he didw't care a rap whether
she cared n map; to admit that he loved
the memory of the ples that grandma
used to make; that he felt a loss of
dignity when he put thechildren to bed;
that the whole world seemed ount of
joint, and that he was, at heart. 8 most
unhappy man.

But her glowing eyes were upon him
and her smile of perfect contidence made
him a coward.

“Will you be out Iate?’ he asked,
rising and walking aimlessly to the
further end of the room. She hesitated
before replying, as if not quite satisied
with his manner.

“ Not late, my dear,” she exclaimed,
at length. *“You needn’t wait up for
me, if you are tired. I will come in
quietly and not disturb you.”

A few moments later Robert Gere
found himself nlone in the library, with
a long evening before him and asad
heart with which to apend it. He took
up several books, but they, one and all,
refused bim the solace his mind craved.
Finally he wandercd softly up atairs.
Standing by the bed in which his two
infant uf:mghters were asleep, he bent
over them gently and breathed a prayer
of thankfulness that they were not boys.

There was something in this action
that revived his spirits; and, in a way,
his ambition, such as it was. He enter-
ed theante chnmber,opened severnl draw-
ers in an inner closet, and examined the
dresses amd undergarments of the sleep-
ing girls. After a half-honr spent in a
minute inspection of their respective
outtits, he returned to the library and
killed another hour in making notes to
Le submitted to o woman he had deter-
mined to engage for a week’s general
sewing. .\ list of purchases he must
make for the ehildren he placed earefully
in his wallet.

And stiil the evening dragged. The
cook came up to the library and he gave
her directivns about breakiast, sadly
conscious that his orders would not be
obeyed to the letter. But he felt that it
would be undignified to complain of the
breakfasts of the past on the remote
chance that he might get an eatable
breakfust in the future. 1he cook’s eve
possessed 2 latent fire that he did not
care to arouse. Furthermore, he had
heard that she was saving her wages to
buy a bicycle, and the knowledge of this
fact caused him to teel a lack ofself-con-
tidence in her presence that it wus hard
to conceal.

As the hours paszed with reluctant
tread, Gere grow constantly more lonely
amd discontented.  He threw himself
ipon a sofa und was annoyed to feel the
tears welling ap in his eves.  If he had
dared to leave the house anid the children
to the care of the cook, he would have
rushed forth into the night and sought
the compantonship of a policenian or
night watchman. But there was some-
thing heroice in Gere’s make-up. He
knew that hisduty, thaugh a simple one,
permitted of no comproniise ; and, by a
strong effort of the will. he tinally re-
signed himselt to thejtask that circum-
stances had cast upon him—the task ol
tending his home and_awaiting the arri-
val of his wife.

At length he heard the rattle of her
Inteh-key in the door, and presently she
entered the library, a flush on her cheeks
and asmile of contentment on her face,

“0h, Bob " she eried. Did you wait
up? How good of veu! I'm s0 sorry
I'm so late. I I’d known you were going
to wait, vou know, F'd have been back
an hour ago. But just as [ was coming
away, Mrs. Gowing asked me to erack a
small bottle  with  her—and-—and T
couldn’t refuse, you know. We'd had
same words in the ecommittee meoting
about the new cigarcttes and | renlly
cauldn’t decline the olive branch she
extended, coukd I, Bob 27

1 suppose not,” answered Gere,
cloomily. “Well, good night, my dear;
I'm very tired. Are you coming up at
once?”

“ Presently,” she angwerad. “You do
look worn out, Bob, 'm really quite wor-
ried about you. Sit down just a moment.
Some of the women were talking to
night about the serious way in which
men take life. Now, my dear Bob, I
don’t want you to getintoarot. Make
an effort, my dear. Tt isso casy, I know,
1o grow hum-drum and stay-at-honicish,
but you must make ap your mind, Bob,
to resist the tendency to devote all your
time and cnergy to your business and
vour hooks, There isa kind of selfish-
neeg, you know, Bob. that is very insidi
ous. You will make an atternpt to resist
it, won't yon. my dear? Don’t think tor
a noment that I consider you a seltish
man, Bob.,  Far from it. But yon must
nat permit yourselt to get abgorbed in
things that render you unsympathetie.”

Shie held out her hand to him and he
gave it a cold, listless grasp,

“Yan understand me, don’t you, Bob ?7
she asked; sweetly.

“Yeg,” he muttered, hoarsely. “ Good
night.” :

“CGood night, my dear,” she returned,
graciously. “IPI be up presently.
must smoke one more cigarette betore I
go to bed, or Ishan’t sleep.  Good night,
Bob. Must you be up early ? Yes? I'm
8o sorry. Good night.”

b

A TRIBUTETO CATHOLIC NUNS,

The British Medical Journal has a
remarkable tribute to the work ot Cath-
olicSisters ns nurses in Irish workhouses:

“Those who have been saddencd by
previous reports of the condition ol the
sick poor in Irish workhouses will be
cherred by onr Commissionery’ account
of Ballyshannon Union Infirmary. Eigh-
tecen months belore the visit was paid
a community of Ruman Catholic nuns
hud taken over the management of the
workhanse.. ! In- conversation with the
Superior,” writes the Commisgioner, *we

learn that. this house hud until lately

been'quite as bad as others on which we
have already commented ; pauper nurse-
ing prevailed, and with it the attendant
evil of blackmailing, the demoralized
creatures preying on the helpless in-
mates, robbing them of their tea, tobacco,
money, or any mercantile articles on
which they can Iny their hands before
they will give themgsuch service as they
are told offto do, und for which they
receive extra rations (rom the guprdians,
Rather than go back to that oft-told
tale, let us record our admiration of the
work done in the short eighteen months
which bave elupsed between the date of
our visit and the day when the nuns touk
poussession. The Superior, by filling the
mutron’s post, has been able to make her
influence felt in almost every depart-
ment, and it is clear that the Board has
been ready to second” her efforts. The
nursing stafl consists of the Superior,
three nuns and the night nurse, the
Superior being nlso matran of the work-
house. The night nurse is trained, but
she works from written instructions left
by the nuns.’ The Superior, clenrly a
woman of rare capacity and tact, took
on herself the oflice of matron, and with
the willing co-operation of the medical
officer, the guardisans and the master,
has in that short time worked wounders.
The structure is the snme, the sanitary
armngements were ug the time of the
visit of the old primitive kind, but order,
efticiency, and above all humanity, now
prevail in the management. The moral
of it is that capacity and self-devotion
are not tobe thwarted by the worst
system ever invented. Such work as
that of the good nuns at Ballyshannon
brings us nearer the dny of a general re-
form in the administiation of the Poor
Law.”

[huse and Household

HOME MATTERS.

A dose in time saves the doctor’s bill
and sometimes the undertaker's also.
When a woman feels n cold coming on
or when she realizes that she has been
exposed to colid, she should immediately
set nbout her preventive work.

There is much virtue in hot drinks, in
friction and in warm covering. The
woman who feels that she is o candidate
for a cold should take a hot mustard fout
bath, rub down vigorously, drink @ tum-
bler of steaming lemonade, with per-
haps a dash of whiskey in 1t, and then
gou to sleep under as many and as warm
coverlets as she needs.  The room should
be ventilated during the night, but she
must be proteeted against draughts. A
hig screen placed at the fout of the bed
is an excellent guard against breezes.
It is not & bad plan to wear a nighteap
as part of the outtit.

In the morning the patient shonid
dress in as warm a room uas possible, or
there is danger of increasing the cold.
An alcohol rub down may be substituted
for the regulur bath, as it closes the
pores and tones up the skin.

FILETS OF DUCK.

To make ftilets of duck with stuffed
olives, remove the tilets of two ducks and
cut them in nice sized pieces. Sprinkle
them  with salt amd pepper and fry
them  in butter. Take them up and
dizh in a border of puree of green peas.
Fill the center of the dish with olives
that have been pitted and (iled with
folegras, and heat them in some clear
stock. Serve witn this a browned sauce
tlavored with lemon.

ALMOND CREMM CAKE,

This recipe calls for two cups of pul-
verized sugar, one-quarter cuptul of but-
ter, one cupiul of sweet milk, three eup-
fuls of lower, twoand a hali teaspooniuls
of baking powder, whites of four eggs
beaten very light, one-hall teaspooniul
of vanilla, Bake in four Iayers.  Whip
one cuplul of sweet cream to a froth,
stitring pradually inte it half a enptul
of pubverized sugar, a few drops of van-
illiv and one pound of almonds, bluncehed
and chopped tine. Spread thick between
layers, [rost top aud sides.

RAGOUT OF TURNII'S.

Use a quart of turnips cut into cubes,
three tablespoonfuls of butter, one tea-
spoonful of sugar, one heaping teaspoon-
tul of salt, one-itth of a teaspoonlul of
pepper, one tablespoonful of chopped
onton, one tablespoonful of flonr and one
cupful of stock, or milk. Put the butter
on the stove in o stewpan, and when jt
beecomes melted add the turnips and
chopped onion. Stir until the vegetables
begin to turn brown, then add the sadt,
pepper stugarand Hour and stir two min-
utes longer. At the end of that time add
the stock or milk., Cover the stewpan
andset it where the mixture will simmer
for twenty minntes.

FASHION AND FANCY.

In spite of all the mistakes and exag-
gerations, the tendeney iy clearly toward
the more artistic side of eostuming, and
this is shown in the Tull evening dress ny
worn in the year 1812, in contrast with
the graceful gowns ¢ the present time.
An example of an 1830 gown shows the
effect of expansion in the skirt and
gleeves, and apretty white satin gown
shows o madern  reproduction, with
gracchtdl ontlines. It is made of white
satin, with tracings of silver spangles
down cither side of the skirt, The corse-
let is covered with spangles and the
chemisette and sleeves are formed of
bovillone of white crepe de chine, while
flowers decorate onc side of the neck.
sequins of every imaginable color huve
been a decided novelty of ‘dress trime
mings during the past year, and the pros-
peet is that they will continue to show
their lscinating tints in still more cla-
horate designs for the year to come. A
second evening gown of white tulle over
white satin shows the use of sequins on
bands of embroidery down either side of
the waist and skirt, where the talle ends,
to show the plaingatin breadeh in front.
A irailing {)unch of chrysunthemuns

NOT CRUDE MATERIAL.

Scott’s Emulsion is Cod Liver Qil per-
fected nnd is prepared upon the prineipk*
ot its digestion and assimilation in the
human system ; hence it is'given with-
out disturbing the stomach.

-was introduced.

finishes this at the fout. The bodice has
putbngs of tulle at the neck, flowers on
the shuulders, and the sleeves are a mass
of rich wide tucks in the tulle.

1t is the details and accessorics of
dress that stund out conspicuousiy as

the distinctive feature of really new.

things in fashion this year, and the sup-
ply of noveltics in decoration, design and
combination of color has not been equal
to the increasing duemand tor variety.
The possibilities of etleet gained by the
uge of mauny colors in one gown have
been studied with great care by the
fashion designers of 1895, and some very
novel combinations may be recorded o
the year's credit, English velvets, bro-
ciiled sating, rich silks and the daintiest
guuze materins of exquisite coloring,
with the finest laces, rare cmbroideries
and jewelled trimmings make up the ex-
travagant side of the present labric of
fashion, and it would not scem that an-
other year could produce anything more
beautitul in color or texture than already
exists, The very lavish usc of luce dur-
ing the past two years hus given fresh
impetus to the manutacture of laces, and
most wonderful imitations of the old-
time haud-made pillow laces are the re-
sult. Dainty luces are the retinement
of dress decoration, and no matter how
plain the gown a little fine lace rightly
distributed will make it dainty. Mech-
lin lace is cspecially fashionable, and
some of the finest patterns are revived in
sitk, while Renaissance, Chantilly, point
d’Alencon and point  d’Angleterre are
quite as desirable. With entire gowns
of velvet and fur, and real Inces at the

head, the faghions of 18%3 are.
indeed,  charmingly extravagant.
There is  no immediate prospect
of a change in the interest

of economy. Jewelled girdles, belts and
clasps, together with the Invish use of
fancy aud expensive buttons, have cs-
tablished therr elaim for favor during
the yeur. The Lonis XV. coat bodice is
another revival of fashion which has
come to us in 1895, Still another which
is threatened is the long shoulder seam
that has been agitated with: ut any seri-
ous results yet. Buodices ditfering in
color and material from the rest ot the
gown have developed unlimited variety,
aml round waists still hold their own
with the coats and basque frills. The
threatened fashion for bodices like the
akirts and sleeves has not yet suppressed
the convenient silk waist, and it bids
Iair to prosper tor some time to come,

YOUTHS’ DEPARTMENT.

KATIE'S FAILURE.

Great oxcitement prevailed in the
printary clugs-room of Belmont school.
The Mother Goose entertainment which
was to form the holiday festivity of the
school, had been arpanged  with the ex-
¢option of one important feature, that of
Mary’s little lamb.

Bu-peep and little Boy-blue knew their
parts well, and glowed with secret sutis-
faction at the thought of the pretiy cos-
tumes Iaid away by mamma's and
auntie’s careful hands. in readiness for
the eventful evening. The one character
lacking was that of the lamb—3ary’s
little lamb—without which no Mother
Gouse entertainment would be complete.

There stood Mary, fair-haired, sweet-
faced little girl, feeling very discon-
solate and incomplete without her
lamb.

Teucher wod ¢! ildeen were raching
their brains for o suituble representative
for this animal, when Kate Bloomdale
shoke up quickly, with a  flushing
face.

1 teil yon, Miss Palmer, let me be
Mary, and wmy dog Deppo can be the
Lamb; I ean make him do anything,
but he won't mind another soul but
me.”

An expression'of keen disappointment
flashed over Mary’s gentle face, for she
well koew that all along her little sehool-
mate had rebelled at having the part of
the © Old woman who lived undera hill,”
for Katie wns vain of her daneing enrls
and wide brown cyes, and had longed all
the time for o character that wonbld dis-
play them tofthie best advantage, Mary,
who guessed at this with thequick intui-
tion of & child, natnrally felt disappornt-
ed and crogs when Miss Palmer, alter
questioning as to Beppo's disprsition,
put Katie’s name down as " Mary,' and
poor Mary miust be content (0 represent
that much abbarred character of the
< 0ld woman who lived under the hill.”

Now, Beppo, in reality, was n cross,
overfed pug that belonged to Katie's
little brother, and his disposition was
neither gentle nor obedient.  Katie,
however, had carefully considered all
this, nnd decided that she conld *“train”
ham in time for the entertainment. So
every evening, alter Miss Palmer's de-
cision, the Jitde girl, armed with somg
delieate it trom the table. coaxed Beppo
trom the dining room into the nurgery,
where with much tronble amd much
feeding, she succeeded in fastening a
string uround his neck. By dropping a
Lit of ¢chicken, or eake every few steps,
Beppe was induced to e’ sw her slowly
around the room. Tl performsnee
was gone throngh with every evening,
til" af Jast the thrilling hour arrived for
Kitie to don Mary's™ pretty costume,
and repnir with Beppo to the hall where
the entertainment wus to be held.

First, however, Beppo must he teans-
formed into o lamb, and this took time
and patience. The flecce was tied on
picce hy piece, during much coaxing
and petiing,  As he had heen tanght to
runafter his tail, when this curly mem-
ber was attacked with a view to tying
on the wool, true to his training he
startedl round and round, in . most
alarmingly dizzy wnd noisy manner. The
little mistress was tired, flosbed and
anxious, when Beppo  tinally exhiausted
Limsell, and peace was restored. Me
really looked Iike s solt browd-hacked
Lumb, with the cunningest bluck nose
and eyes. Katie, up to this time, had
felt unxious und fearful for the success
of her plun, but now, witlh Beppo stand-
ing there looking so much like the little
animal hewas meant to represont, surely
she need only leel triumphant and hope-
ful.

The andience assembled and onc by
one Mother Goose’s charming lamily
Little . Miss  Mnitit
screnmed at her epider. Little Jack
Horner-sal in the corner, eating his
Christmns pie, and the Three Little
Kittend marched on to the stage to say
their part. These kittens were charm-

ing, dressed in gray ‘and’ white canton
flannel, that covered feet and hands,
making them look just like little paws
that could disclose the sharpest of claws
it the occasion required.  Altogether
they were fine and life like representa-
tions. Their lines being recited, the
kittens marched to une side of the stage,
where they nestled together in a loving
and graceful attitude. Next in order
eame Mary and her little lamb,

Now, the lamb, by this time, was in
anything but  lamb like mood; the
strings with which the wool was tied on
wire too light for comfort, and then
Katie Pad torgotten her tempting bit
that had always been his reward for al-
lowing himgell to be led around in this
manncr.  Nevertheleas, all went well at
first ;" the Inmb marched meckly upon
the stage in Mary’arear. She had recited
her tirst line.  ““ Mary had a little lamb,”
when the lamb looking around, gavea
quick bark; a pull at the string instead
of guieting him had the oppesite effect,
for Beppo had spicd his enemies, the
three kittens. A cat had never been
admitted to the Bloomdale household,
for Bippo's dislike to them was »a
well-known fact, and now he seemed to
look upon the kittens as a_personal
nifront. The mischievous children be-
hind the kitchen masks took in the
situation at n glance : it was irresistible
—8pt! spt! spt! three paws tlew out in
a threatening manner, and—horror of
horroms—the lamb began to bark! A
sudden angry leap snapped the strings
that ticd the Hecce on,and piece by piece
it fell—till Beppo was reveanled: only a
white head, and four wooly leggins re-
mained to show that he had for one
brief moment been a lamb.

The kittens bissed, and showed their
feline nature to perfection, and Beppo
grew more frantic each moment ; the
audience, overcome with merriment,
clapped and langhed—hoys cheered, and
Katie was led, disappointed and weep-
ing, from the stage,

Perhaps she deserved that her selfish
scheme shonld fail, but it was pretty to
see that “Little Old Woman from under
the Hill” put o gentle arm around her
rival, nmd forget herown disappointment
in offering her childish sympathy.

AN IMPORTANT CASE.

A VICTORIA COUXNTY (ONT.), PED-
LER BEFORLE THE COURTS.

DETECTED IN SELLING A PINK COLORED PILL,
WHICH HE REVRESENTED TO BE DR, Wilk-
L1AMS' PINK PHLLS—THE COURT GRANTED
A PERPETUAL INJUNCTION RESTRAINING
HIM FROM OFFERING AN IMITATION OF
TIR GREAT MEDICINE—SOME FACTS THE
PURLIC WILL D) WELL TO BEAR N
MIND,

In the High Court of Justice yester-
day morning, before Mr. Justice Mere-
dith, the case of Fulford v. McGaliey was
heard. It consisted of a motion for an
injunction to restrain Fred MeGahey
from selling & pill which he cluimed to
be Dr. Willinms" Uink Pills for Pale
People. Mr. Douglas . Armour appear-
ed for the plaintitls and stated that the
defendant had been pediing these goods
about Vietorin County, claiming them
to be Dr. Witliams’ gennine Vink Pills.
It was impossible, however, on the - ee
ot it, that they shuuld be genuine, as he

at wholesule price, The defendant Lad
given consent, Mr. Armoursaid, that the
motion shoulid be changed o one of
judgment against him.  Nodefenee was
oflere, and bis Lordship gave anorder
for judgment restraining MeGaliey from
continuing to vend the article as Dr,
Williams’ ink Pills for Pale Peopie.

The above paragraph, taken from the
legal colummns of the Toronto Globe of
the 15th inst., contiins u warning which
every person in Canada in nedd of a
niedicine witl do well to heed, and shows
the eare and pains the Dr. Williams
Medicine Company takes te protect the
public from hmmposition, nnd to preserve
the reputation of their famous link
Pills.

It is only a medicine thal possesses
more than usual merit that is worth imi-
tation. Ordinary medicines are not sub-
jeet to that kind of treatinent, as there
13 not sutlicient demand tor sueh medi-
vine worth while.

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills tor Pale ’co-
ple have achieved a reputation for ster-
ling merit unparatleled in the history of
medicnl sctence. In every part of the
Dominion the remarkable cures wrought
by the use of this great medicine have
given it @ e and wfame which has
made the sitle of Pink Pills simply won-
derful.

It is because of this great merit, and
the conscquent encrmous demand for
the medicine, that it is being imntated
by unscrupulous personsin various parts
oi the country, Theimitation is cheap,
usunlly worthiess, and is only pushed
because the imitator enn make much
more money by its sale than he can by
the sale of the genuine Pink Pills.
Hence the pains he tikes to sell the imi-
tation.

The Dr. Willinms' Medicine Compnny
annuadly spends thousands of dollars en-
deavoring Lo impress upon the public
that the genuine Pink Pills ean only be
purchased inone form—numnely,in pack-
ages enclosed in o wrapper (or labet),
which bears the full teade mark, * Dr.
Willinms” Link Pills for Pale People.”
No one can buy them in any other form,
not even ithey offered many times their
weight tn gola tor them.  And ycb in
the face of these contintous warnings
there aire people confiding enongh to per-
mit some unsernpulons dealer to con-
vinee them that he cangupply them with
the genuine Pink Pills in lovse form by
the dozen or handr d, or ounce, or in
some other kind ol box.  Any one who
pretends to be able to do this is telling an
untruth,  Bear thisin mind and retuse
all pilis that do not bear the full tr de
mark, no mntier if they are eolored pink,
and no matter what the dealersnys.

Llense bear v mind nlso thnt the fox-
mula. from which Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills is compounded is & sceret known
only to the compuny, and any one who
cluims he can supply you with some

misrepresentation, for he does not know

)
|
I
1}
\

sold them greatly below what they cost |

Lotlier pill - just as good” is guilty. of

—

theingredients of the genuine Pink Pi
and is only trying tosell you some other
pill, because he makes more money on
its sale, : ,
. The Dr. Williams’ Medicine Company
isdetermined to spare no expense in
protecting, both the public and them.
selves against these unscrupulous imi-
tators, and will always be thankful to
receive information concerning any one
who offers to sell an imitation Pink Pill
purporting it to be Dr. Willixms’ Pink
Pills, or * the sumens” the genuine Pink
Pills. Such cases will beinvestigated by
the company’s deteetive and the name
of the person giving the information wil}
pot be made public, while any cxpense
entailed in sending us the information
will be promptly refunded.

Ask for Dr. Willinms’ Pink Pills for
Pule People and take nothing else,
"}'l_lf.y cure when all other medicines
ail.

—— e

F. M.T. A., ALMONTE.

—

ELECTION OF OFFICERS FOR THE YEAR.

At the Iast regular meeting of th
F.)MLT.A,, the following were e%octed as
oflicers for the ensuing term :—Chaplain,
Very Rev.D. ¥. Foley ; President, M.
Hogan; Vice-President, A. C. Kaine :
Treasurer, P. Daly; Secretary, Jus. R,
Johnson ; Assistant-Secretary, Frank
Burke. Committee of Management : P.
Frawley, Jotin Sullivan, B. M. Bolton, F.
M. Johnson, Joseph Stuart, Ed. Letang,
.Il‘as. }1’ O’Connor, John O’'Reilly and Jno..

ynch.

BarkeAche, Faceetlcho, Rclatle
Pains. Neuralszle Pajns,
Pain in the Slde, ete.
Fromptly Letleved and Cured by

The “D. & L.”

Menthol Plaster

Maving uesd your DO 1o Weithol Tiaster
for wovere painin the back st lunibago, I
nnkaesit 1 1w carnne td sitme ne asafe,
sz el rapded Fernssdy i fart, Diey 8et ks
mumgde.—A. JAtula iy, Elizabethtown, Qut,

rice e,
DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO, LTo,

Iraarict T, MONTREAL.
AR N
lightfully refresk--
ing PREPARATION

CASTOR FLUID i

should be used daily. Keeps the sealp healthy,
nrcvcntsx!andruﬁ‘. promotes the growth: » perfect
air dressing for the family. 25 cents per bottle, .
NEXNRY R, GRAY, Chemist, 122 St. Lawrence.

street.
A DAYSURE.:52
address and we

will show vou how to make $3 o
day absolutety sureswe furnish
the workand teachyou treesyou
o WOTK {1t the locallty where you live.
7 Send uy your adidress aud we wiliex-
A plaln the buslness fully; retnember
we guurantee 8 clear profit o€ for every doy’'s work
absojutelv sure: write at onee, Address,

WINDSCR, ONT.

D. T. MORGAN, MANAGER,  BOX F 4,

OR SALE FOR THE MILLIONK.
Kindling, $2.00. Cut Maple, $2.50. Tamarao
Blocks, S1.75.  Mill Blocks—S(ove lengths—

2150, : J CoMACBIARMID, Richmona'
NSquare. Tel. 8353,

L N-NERVED, TIRED :

People nnd invalids wiil finid in
( -S1IPBELL’S QUININE WINE

A ; ¢ sant restorative and anpetizer, Yure
ar  suoleson, it has stuod thetest of years, [§

~ pared only by K. CAMPrzLL & Co,, *e
v=of Imitations. MUNTREAL, §

Have Your -

SLATE, METAL OR CRAVEL
ROOFING, - - - -
ASPHALT FLOORING, ETC.

DONE BY

GEO. W. REED,
783 and 785 Craig Streect.

—

Registered ; ade~

Be

GALLERY BROTHERS,
BAKERS : AND : CONFECTIONERS,.
Bread delivered to all partsof tho city.
Corner YOUNG axv WILLIAM STREETS
TELEPHONE 2895.

DANIEL FURLONG,
WHOLKESALE AND RETAIL DEALER IN
CHOICE BEEF, VEAL, MUTTON & PORK*®
Special rates for charitableinstitutions,

Cor, Prince Arthur and St. Dominique Streets,
TELEPIIONE 6474,

C. A. McDONNELIL,
ACCOUNTANT AND TRUSTEE.
186 ST. JAMES STREET.
Telephone 1182, MONTREAL.
Personal suporvision given to all business.

Rents Collocted, Estntes administored, and Book o
audited.

Michel Lefehvred Go

Pure Vinegnrs,
Mixed Pickles,
Jellien, Janme
& I’reNerven,

. Nos. 80 to 94
\ch Papineau Road,

RN ¢ 54014 ST. ROSE ST
Rt o T manrk Montrenl..
°
othing.
FOR STYLE AND FI'T "

CALL ON 1 : 1 ¢ ¢ 1

MATT WILLOCK.
MERCITANT TAILOR, .
141s BLEURY STREET, |

OPPOSITE the JESUIT CHURCH. .




