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TBEADS OUDTHID
BBHE A8 MOUNTAL
» Rrory ror Cu-:[;nu FROU TItK S¥REAN
There was once 3 moat beautiful
maiden nomed Vioriea. Her hair

was of & golden hue, hor oyes wore
biwo 89 tho hoavons, hor oheeks

In tho ante’ little kingdom over;
thing wag most porfectly arranged,
Each ant strove to do moro work
than tho othors, and to be the one
who should best please the industri

bleeding heart whilat they were piti-
leeslrv atung to death by the othors.
The next morning she wes ug
before any of the ants, and astonisho
them by building up one of the

queen.  Hor ordors were carried out
with the rapidity of hightning, for she
never required too much at a time or
ordered ible thngs, whilo hor

like milk, her lips red ag ok A
and ler slight, graceful form was
supplo a8 a reed- All mankind re
joiced whon they beheld the beauteous
maiden, but not so much on acoount
of her surpassing lovsl a8 b

of her great industry, and hor exceed-
ing skill in weaving and in all kinds
of ombroidory.

All her linen, her dresses, and even
hor Sunday stookings she had em-
broidered with flowers, Hor little
hands ocould not rest for a singlo
moment ; she worked while walking
tn the fislds and moeadows, as well as
in tho house All the young men
wore in lovo with the beautiful
Viorica. She, however, paid no heed
to thom : she did not wish to hear of
love or marriage ; she had no time for
that, eho said, she must look after her
mother.

But the hour at length arrived
when her mothar fell ill, and all
Viorica's love was unablo to chain her
to the earth. The beautiful maiden
had to oloso the beloved eyes, and was
loft all alone in the little house now
g0 dasolate, For ths first time in her
life, Viorica’s little hands lay idle in
hor Iap, How could sho work? She
had no longor anyone to work for.

Ono day, shortly after her sad loss
ghe was sitting on the doorstep looking
sorrowfully out into the distance, when
her att was attracted by some-

commands were fssued in such soft,
tones that they sounded more like
suggostions or kindly advice, and one
sunny_glance from her bright eyes
was deomed by all a more than
:u.l}ioiom reward for any amount of
oil,

The ants often said they had the
sunshine continually in their house,
and oxulted much in their good
fortane. To ghow their gratitude to
Viorica they built her a platform,
whoroe she could enjoy the fresh air
and sunshine should her room feel too
small and olose, From thenco she
conld geo the height of the palaco,
whioch already resombled a mighty
mountain.

One day as she sat in her chamber
embroldering the wings of butterflies
on her dregs, with the silken thread
of a caterpllar that the antg had
brought her, she heard a noise about
hor mountain. It sounded like tho
noige of voices, and the noxt moment
all her sutjects were crowding around
her alarmed and breathless.

“ Qur house is being destroyed!™
they oried, * Wioked men are knook-
ing it down, Two, three gallerier avo
already destroyed, and the next is
threatered, What shall wodo; ob,
what ehall we do?”

“ What nothing more than this?’
said ’Yi‘or'iom “I will stop this

thing long and black that moved
rapidly over the ground towards her.
Bhe looked with ouriosity at the
moving mass, and saw it was an end

lees provession of ants, From whence
they came she conld not discover, the
wandoring host stretohed so far. At
a short distance from the cotiage they
halted, and formed an immense circle
round avout the astonished maiden,
Beveralof them, apparently the leaders
of _téze host, then stepped forward, and
saids—

“ We keow you well, Viorica, and
have often marvelled at your industry,
whioh closely resembles our own, a
thing we very rarely find among
mortals,

“ We know aleo that you are alone
in the werld, and therefore beg you to
come with ug and be our queen. We
will build you a palace that shall be
larger and more beautiful thau any
house you have ever secn, only firat
you must promise to remain with us
all your life long, and never again
return to dwell among men.”

« T will willingly remain with you,”
replied Viorica: 1 have nothing to
keep me here except my mother's
gravo; that I must visit from time to
time to plant it with fresh flowers.”

“You shall cortainly visit your
mother's grave, but you must speak to
no one on your way, otherwise you
will be unirue to us, and our vengeance
will be terrible.”

80 Viorica went away with the anta,
They journeyed on for & long time,
until at longth they reached a place
whero it seemed suithblo to build her
a palace. Then she saw how much
less skilful she was than the ants.
She could never have erected sush a
building in so short a time. There
wore galleries one above the other
leading to the apacious rooms, e..1
ever higher and higher : at the summit
of the building wers the rooms for the
larves, who had to be oarried out into
the sunshine, and brought in again
swiftly should raindrops threaten.
The bed chambers -were adorned in
the mosat costly manner with the
leaves of flowers, which were nailed
to the walls with the needle-like leaves
of the fir-tree ; and Viorios learned to
spin gobwebs; these formed the
oarpets and the coverings for the beds.

But though all the rooms in the
palace were beautiful, their beauty
was as nothing when compared with
the apartment destined for Viorica,
Many passages lead thither, thus in a
fow saconds she could receive news
from every part of her kingdom,
and these passages the industrious
little ants daily strewed with the
leaves of the crimsom poppy to form a
rich oarpet for the feet of thoir beloved
gueen, The doors wers rose leaves
fastenod together by a silken thread,
so that they might open and shut
without noise. The floor of Vioriea's
chamber was covered with a soft.
thick carpet of forgel-me nots, into
which her rosy feot sank, for she did
not need shoes here : they would have
spoilt the beautiful carpet. The walls
wore covered with carnations, honey-’
suckle, aud forget-me nots, cleverly
woven together; these flowers the
sntg also constantly renewed"nnd

, and in two days the
galleries willwall be rebuilt.”

« Saying this, she hastencd through
the labyrinth of pagsages and suddenly
appeared on her platform.” Then she
beheld & handsome youth, who,
having dismounted from his horse,
was b‘usily eggaged destroying the ant

is attendant i

him with swords and lances. On
seeing her thoy at once stopped their
work, while the handsome youth, half
blinded by her beauty, shaded his
eyes with lis hand and gazed in
admiration at the slim figure in
shimmering garments that atood
befare him.  Vioriea's golden hair fell
in thick masses around her fest; a
soft flush overspread her features, and
her eyes gleamed like tho stars, She
lowered them for a fow seconds before
the youth’s admiring gaze, but at
length, raising her lids, she opager}

galleries alono. That she had at the
samo time looked out into the forest,
and also listoned n little, she did not
ovon know herself  She had scarcely
roturned to her chambor, swhen some
ants camo running in in great conster-
nation : * The wicked yan of yestor
day ig hero again, and 18 riding round
our mountain.”

* Leave him alonet”* said Viorica,
the queen, quite calmly, But the
heart of Viorica the gentle maiden
beat so loudly she was obliged to
draw a deep breath.

After this & noticeable unrest took
possession of her; ohe wandered
about much more than formerly,
complaned that the larve were too
litsle in the sun, and carried them out
herself, but only to bring them in
again just &g quickly ; moreover, she
often contradioted herself when giving
her orders. Tho anta could not tell
what had happened to her, and ex-
orted thomselves doubly to make
overything good and beautiful ; they
algo surprised hor with anow and
magnificent ourtain, but she scarcely
looked at it, and quite forgot to
praige,

The tramp of horses feet could be
heard daily round the mountain, but
for wany days Viorica did not show
hergelf.

8he was now seized with a longing
for the society of munkind such as she
had never before experienced. She
thought of her village, her little
home, her mother, and her mother's
grave that she had never visited.

A few days later she told her sub-
Jects that she intended visiting her
mother's grave, whereupon the ants,
terrified, asked if she were no longor
happy with them that she remembered
her home.

¢ Oh, no,” said Viorica, I ghall
only be away for a few hours. I will
bo with you again before nightfall.”

She forbade any of them to accom
pany her, but a qu auts followe(} her
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A Queen will buy only the
best of everything. Queen
Yicturia buys
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THAT STOUT GERMAN.

tkroy Tug STRAND Cauazivs ]

In the Oity of Brussele a great deai
of vory pretty lace is exposed for sale.
Englishwomen admiro this lace and
buy it. If they go atraight from Bel-
flum to England thoy oan tako it
lome without having to pay any duty ;
but if they pasa through France they
havoe to pay on all their new Brussels
laco at tho Fronch Custom House,
Andmany Englishwomen passthirough
France on their way from Belgium to
Englang, becouse they prefer the
short passagoe from Ualais to Dover to
the longer one from Ostend.

The Misses Wylio were charming,
middle-aged ladies, fond of travel,
fond of dress, fond of lace, and very
bad sailors. They had been excur-
sioning in Germany, had come down
the Rhine, and had spent a week in
Bruggels, Moro attraotive than the
Field of Waterloo, and more fascinat-
ing than the Musee Wiertz, wag the
Galerie St. Hubert, Miss Melissa
Wyhe could not resist the white Bras-
sols laco; Miss Annora Wylie could
not resist tha black, Each of the
ladies bought lace; led on by the
tompter, in the ghape of a seductive

the stern little creaturcs sileatly, and
with one accord, departed, and she
was loft alons in tho aweet scented
chamber.  Oh, how poor Vicrica
wept and lamented, and tore her beau-
tifal hair; then she began with her
delicate fingers lo tear her way ou,
but, alag I all that she tore away was
ag awiftly rebuilt, and, at length she
threw horsolf on tho ground baffled
and exhausted. The ants then re.
turned, bringing her the sweotest
flowers, nectar, and dewdrops to
quench her thirst, but of her com.
plaints they took no notice. Fearing
that her lamentations might be heard
by the king’s son, the ants built the
palace over higher and higher, until
at longth it became & mountain that
towered far above all the \

p , the Misses Wylie bought
lace fichus, lace collavettes, laca by
the metre, Day by day they added
to their stock.

At longth it was necessary to make
for England, and to pasa through that
dreadfal France with its protestive
duties. Then they realized their posi-
tion ; how about the lace.

“ Wo_cannot congcientiously say,”
remarked Miss Melinsa, ** that we
have rien a declarer, because this lace
is duttable,”

* And we dare not risk packing it,”
returned Misg Annora, ** because they
raight take it into their heads to ex-
amine our boxes,”

*¥ow can we get it through ?”
muged the elder sister,

*We must get it through!” de-
ola'r\ed the younger sister.

4, «1

aroand, and 1t received the namse of

at o d without her

them. Arrived at the village, she
found every place so aitered that she
koew that she must have been away
a long time. She began to reckon
how long it would have taken the ants
to build the great mountain in which
she dwelt, and she told herself that it
must have taken years, Her mother's
grave was no longer to be found, it
wag 80 overgrown with grass, and

her rosy mouth aud said, ina
voice :—

« Who is it daves lay insolent hands
on my kingdom 2"

« Pardon, gracious maiden !* cried
the astonished youth; I am aknight
and a king’'s son, but henceforth I will
be your most zealous defender!
How oould I guess that a goddess, a
fairy, ruled this kingdom 2"

# I thank you,” replied Viorica.
1 require no other servigo than that
of my faithful subjeots, and only desire
that no humiin foot should enter my
kingdom.”

With these words she disappeared
suddenly, as though the mount had
swallowed her up; those outside did
not gee how all the ants came orowd-
ing round to kiss her foet, and then
led her bsck in triumph to her
chambar, where she xesumed her wark
a8 quietly as though nothing had
happened. The king's son remained
atan ling before the mountain like one
lost in a dream ; fcr & whole hour he
did not stir nor even think of remount.
ing his horse. He still hoped that
the gracious queen would reappear,
oven were it with reproving look and
word, go that he might once more
bohold her. But Le waited in vain.
Ants came in ondless crowds, all
eagerly striving to make good the
damage that he 1n his youthful gaity
had caused. These he would willingly
have trodden under foot in his anger
and impatience, for although he
questioned them it geemed they
either did not hear or did not under-
stand his words, but continued their
work aud ran guite boldly about his
feet, a8 if certdin of their safety. At
length, in despair, the prince mounted
his horse and plunged into the forest,
where he rode about all night trying
to devise & scheme by which he might
win this most beautiful maiden for his
wife.

Viorica always lay down to reat later
than her subjects; she used to look
aftor the larve herself every night,
aud feel if their little beds were soft
enough ; and so, holding a glow-worm
on the tip of her finger, ahe raisod
one flower ourtain after another, and
looked tenderly on the young brood.
‘Phen, returning to her chamber, she
dismissed all the glow.w and
fire-flies which for many hours had
lighted her at her work, Ouly one

their freshness and sweet p
were alwosk ove\-fowering.’ . The our-
tains were of the leaves of lilies, spread
out like a puvilion ; the coush which
the diligence of the little ants had
stored up in many weeks' work was
compoged entirely of the dust of
flowers, and over it was spread a
soverlot of Vioriea's spinning. When
sho lay there wrapt in slumber she
was 50 besutifal that the stars would
have fallen from Heaven oould they
have seen her. But the snta had
placed her chamber in the centre of
the palece, and guarded their beloved
ucen most olosely and jealously.
&ben was not one of them would

have ventured to look on her while
asleep,

little gl d with Ler
whilst she undressed. Usually it was
only a moment before she was aunk
in deep sleop; tonight she tossed
restlessly froma side to siuv, twisted
her haic round her finger, sat up and
lay down ngain, and then she was so
warm-—oh 1 g0 verywarm! She hsd
unever before found thers wag too little
air in her kingdom. Now shie longed
to hmsten out into the open air, but
fesved she might be heard and her
evil example infect others, She had
already, pressed by her subjects, been
obliged to pass many & hard sentence,
and to banish ‘ants from the community
ou tof forbidd 3

she hadevenbeen compelled tosentence
some to death, aud to watch with

Vioriea d about the church
yard weeping bitterly beoause this also
had grown strange to her. Viorica
sought for the grave she could not
find, Then close beside her sounded
the voice of the king's son. She
wished to flee. DBut he held her fast,
and told her ~f his graat love in such
soft and tender words, that, with bent
head, she atood still and listened. It
was 30 sweet to hear once morea
human voice speaking of love and
friondship, It was only when dark
nesg had quite fallen that she remem-
bered she was a queen forgotting Ler
duty aud not a forsaken orphan, and
that the ants had forbidden her to
hold any communication with mortals.
Swiftly she fled from the king's son.
But he followed her until they came

the Aut Mountain, which name 1t
stall retuing.

The king's son hag long since ceased
to wander round the mountan, but
the unforturato maiden has never
oceased to weep, and when the stillness
of night reigns over the forest, the
sound of Viorica's weeping may be
heard to this day.

Card of Thanks,

The Biaters of 8t. Joseph in charge
of the House of Providence desire to
oxpress their sentiments of gratitude
and obligation to all who concurred
to make their recent pio‘nic a sucoess.
Bpeoial thanks are due to the ladies,
who by their untiring efforts prooured

fresk and the gentl who

Pre: Annora lai
have it! Wo will wear it! No duty
ia paid on what one is wearing.”

' Yes, yes," said Moliesa, ** but how
can wo wear 149 The white will get
soiled and the black torn in travelling.
Begides, if it looks unnatural, as it
would on our dresses aad mantles,
the officials will be sure to notice it.”

“ It would not loek unnatural on
ou¢ bonuets,” said Annora.

They set to work to d te_their

The aum_demanded by tho officer,
addod to what they had patd in pur-
1 ohiage, would have made the lace the
1 dearest that over was bought, Thoy
tora off thelr bounats, pulied out in-
numerable pins, set freo the Gchua,
flounces, ote., put them mto the
officer’s hands, and ran to their seata,
Oui of breath and out of pe-ket, they
wers most unbappy. Successful
cheating is ono thing ; but unsuccess-
cheating is anothor, and causes sharp
panga of conscience.

= Too badl” cricd Melisea, a3 the
train moved on; ** wo wero ontitled
to what we wore.”

<1t wag that German,” said An.
nora, **Ho understood Enghsh; he
heard what we said; he told the
official. Oh, a man may gein, and
grin, and be a villain?*

They d over their
Tho first time the train stopped the
villain entered their compartment,
still grinning. They glared at him,
but ho still grinned. They took re-
fuge in silence ; he began to spoak.

+ Liadies,” he said, in Londonese
Lnglish, I wae very sorry to have to
inour your displeasure, but I folt that
it was my duty to report you at the
douane. You had innocently told me
all about the lace on your bonnets,
and for the credit of our country, for
the sake of English honesty, I was
constrained to point out your bonnets
to that official. ~ Can you forgive me?"

* No," said Annora.

But Melissa thonght that, natwith-
standing his wicked oruelty, there was
something very pleasant in big swmile.

1 entreat your forgiveness, Iadies ;
more, I humbly ask a favour.”

« 8ir 1" exclaimed Annora.

* Miss Wylie, Mies Annora Wylie”
—the presuming wretch had seen their
names on their luggsge, cven their
Christian names—r* you will confer a
favor on me if you will tell me your
address.”

Annora reddened, Melissa blushed,
Perhaps he was ashamed of the cruel
part he had played and and was about
to offer an apology; perhaps their
brave and gentle endurance of misfor-
tune had touched him ; perhaps their
charms had 5o won upon him that he
wished to see more of them, with a
view to——their suppositions broke
off abruptly.

Annora looked at Meliesa, and Me.
lissa looked at Annora, Then the
elder gister spoke, ¢¢ We live at 118,
Angelina Gard Edwin Bquare,

boonets with the lage. They mingled
white and black, fichu and flounce, in
the most skiltal manuer, and though
the bonnets lookéd  somewhat
over-done, yet they ocarried the
lace, and it was probable that the
male eyes of the Custom House officiala
would not notice anything abnormal,

_The Migses Wylio rejoiced in their

by their unflagging ardor abl,
worked up the e * 7

. They sat in the train on
thleit way to France with olear eon

Appended are the receipts from the
different parishes:

Our Ludy of Lourdes. ...

enened 221 81
oe 220 00

o and light hearts. They had
rien & declarer, nothing dutiable. In
the compartment with them was only
one other paseenger, a stout man of

quite close to the ant
when begged aud implored him to leave
her. This he atlength consented to
do, but not uatil she hud promised to
return the following evening.

Sho orept in softly and groped her
way cavefully along the narrow pag
sages, but often paused and looked
round anxiously, for she scemed to
hear strange sounds, as of » swift
tripping and whispering all around
her. It was, however, only che anx-
ious beating of her own heart; for as
soon as she stood still all was quiet.
At length she rewched her chamber
and sank exhausted on the couch ; but
no sleep visited her eyes. She felt
she had broken hex promise, and how
oould she be any longer respected

———— e

.ASI.skpws'slynss gs due to nervous ex-

0
the financier, tho business man, and
thoso whose occupation mnecossitates
frene mental strain or worry, all suffer
0ss or moro from it, Sleep Is the great
restorer of & worried brain, and to get
sleep cleanse tk:o stomach from all im-
purities with a fow doses of Parmeloe's
Vegotable Pills, gelatine coated, con-
taining no mercury, aud are guaranteed

since her word was not sacred? She
tossed restlessly to and fro, Her
pride revolted against mecresy; still
she hesitated to reveal her adventure
of yesterday, for she knew the ants,
their fierce hatred, and their pitiless
punishments. Oftentimes she raised
herself on her elbow, aud always she
seomed to hear the swift tripping of
many thousand feet : it wagas if the
whole mountain were alive.

As soon as she felt the approach of
morning, she raised the flower curtain
to hasten out into the open air, But
how astonished was she when she
found the opeming completely blocked
up with the needle poiated leaves of
the fir trea. She sought a second, a
third, and so on all the openings; but
in vain, all were alike entirely filled
up. Then she began to call alound,
and, behold! ’igxngenlLiPtely, _throvgh

o give satistact r th i
‘be sefuuded. or the monoy will

Do not look forward to what may
happen to morrow; the same Ever.
lasting Father who cares for you to-
day will eare for you to-morrow and
every day. Either He will shield you
from suffering or He will give you
unfeiling strength to bear it,.—St.
Francis de Sales.

Steamer Groyhound.

The attention of our readers is drawn
to the chango of time table of the
steamer Greyhound, running to Ogkville
the ** Strawberry Town.” A trip in ad-
dition to the 10 a.m, is now being made,
leaving Youge street wharf, east sido,
evory day at 2.15 p.m. ; veturning will
leavo Qakvillo at 6.15 p.m,, arriving in
Toronto about 8 o'clock. Ladies and
thoso wishing $o avoid the crush on tho

£t trip should avait

many th P g3, the
snts came in in orowda,

*I wish to go out into the open
air,” she gaid, sternly,

“No, no," replied the ants, *“we
cannot let you go out, else we should
lose you."

“ Do you then no longer oboy me 2"
she asked.

“Ob, yes, in all things exoept this
one, You may tread us under your
foot as punishmnent ; we are ready and
willing to die for the welfare of the
community, The honor of onr be
loved queen must be preserved at all
coat.”

Viorica bent her head, and tears
streamed from her eyes. She im-
plored the ants to give her her liberty ;

thomselves of this chango in tho ti
thom go in the time

A Mean Statement.—She: « How
do you thirk I will look when I am
really old?" He: * Much the same
a3 you do now.” At first she was
pleased ; then shie got mad, and finally
sho didn't know exactly how to feel
about it.”

Try Ir.—It would bo & gross injustice
to coufound the standard hoaling agont
—Dr. Tuouas® EctecTrIc Ot with the
ordinary unguents, lottons and salves,
They are are oftentimes inflamimatory
and astringont, ‘The Oil is on the contr.
ary eminoutly coolivg and soothiug when

applied extemslljy, to reliovo pain, and
P Y. ) whon swallowed

St. Basil’s cerearsvarersssens 20 good-humored aspect ; evidently, from
St. Holen'S..uvresimesssassinns 90 78 | his extreme flabby stontyess and his
St. Josep‘h’s 80 ! t good humor, a middle class
St. Mary's . 821 00 Now, G who under
E: {‘,1;:::2?;15 807 40 | stand English are very sooiable with
! o patrici’s gg g; their English fellow-travellers. As
St PObOE et ag 40 | this German did not address the
Admission and other sourcas ... 956 53 | Misses Wylie, they felt sure that he
did not understand English, and they

. Total 42,089 09 | talked freely to eash other.
Expouses..u.ciiesnisnessnd 810 88 | I puppose,” said Melissa, ** that
Nobuumrernanrereon v 42,670 05 | 7, bonpet looks ull right? It does

not strike the eyes as being too much
trimmed, oh, Annora 9"

Well* aaid Annora, laughing,
“il is too much {rimmed for good
taste, but then on this ocoasion you
have bad taste. What about mine ?”

“ Oh, quite artistis; ‘a study in
black und white,’ a8 the artists say.”

The ladies laughed together, fall of
glea at their coming triumph over the
Ougtom House officers, The German
wore the fatuous grin affected by
people who listen to a language which
they do not understand,

At 1ast the strain slowed into Blan
dain  Btation, the frontier! Out
jumped the Misses Wylie with their
hand baggage. They calmly waited
the approach of the officers, Out
lumbered the German with kis fatu-
ous srmle, He sauntered up to one of
the chiefs of the douane.

“ Rien a declarer,"” said both ladies.

* Eau de Cologne, dentelles, tabac,
spirituex——" the officor ran off

* Rien, rien," snid}h_e Misses Wylie.

South Kensington, 8. W.”

The stranger made s note of the-
address. Moelises wad on the point of
asking his narie, when he said, ab-
ruptly, * You shall hear from me.”
Then he discoursed on the couatry
through which they were pagsing:
after which he buried himself in a
Figaro and talked no more. At the
next stoppage he said a brusque
 Good morning, ladies,” and left the
compartment, and they saw no more
of him,

There was a considerable flutter in
the breast of Meligea, who was of &
romantio turn of mind, and could only
imagine one reason why this stranger
should want her address, She still
believed that he was a German who
spoke English remarkably well, and
she had seon that he was not a gentle-
man; she therefore made up her
mind to refuse the offer of marrisge
which, no doubt, he would shortly
make,

Arrived at Agelina Gardens, the
Misses Wylie were occupied in arrang-
ing the household, and a couple of
busy aags were spent by them. On
the third day after their home coming
they received, by the same post, a
parcel and a letter, Annora opened
the carefully-tied and sealed parcel,
while Melissa read the letter. Havin,
read it once to herself, she next rus
it aloud to her sister :

** MxspAMES—1I felt myself under a very
reat obligation to you the other day at
tandain, I am avery thin-man, but I'was

awathod round with hundreds of y rds
fioe Brussels lace, and I thought t at the
beat way of drawing tho attention of the
Custom House officers from myaelf was to
draw [t to you. It was purely in self de.
feuco that 1 directed the raid on your bon-
nets. Having been the cause of the loss of
your lace, I wish to make you due compen.
sation, and I beg leave to seud you some
finer lace than that which you lost.
T am, obediently yours,

YouUR 81our FELLOW TRAVELLER."

Melises took possession of a black
lace flounce, and Aunors of a dozen
yards of white lace and a lace-edged
handkerchief, and they quite forgave

The man said nothing more, and
the ladies, expecting the ory of * Bn
voiture, 'il vous plait 1" felt extremely
happy.

But at that moment the official to
whom the German had been speaking
came up to thom and said, in vory
fair English, * The ladies are fond of
lace

Their hearts sank within them.
¢ Rather,” they conceded.

*“And to eacry it on the bonnet is
a very convenient manner of avoiding
the duty.”

They were undone !

* But we are wearing it I hed

the stout German for his cruelty and
for his stoutness.

LOOK OUT FOR THEM.

Through pedlass and other itinerant
dealers, Canada 18 at prosent being flooded
with bogus *‘gold-filled” watches. You
loretoro{’lto purchase such

vill bo wise,
& f e watchmaker in

goods from some relial
your own vicinity. . B

In order to protect the public in this
matter, Tho American Watch Case Co. of
Torunto, one of the largest and most rep-
utable watch case companies in America,
have given notice that all ‘‘gold-filled”

tch of their fi r

Annora ; Melissa panted.

* Mesdames, I admire your ingenu.
ity, but suoch an amount of new lace
oanuot be passed, even on your bon-
neie. Iwo, three, five metres,” he
went on, measuring the unlucky lace
with bis eye, * fiohu, flounce, and so
forth ; 8o many franos, or I oonfis.
cate it.”

“En voiture, #'il vous plait!” was

theirregistered trade.mazk for such goods,
a winged wheel (thus V) in addition to
one of the following * names:—*‘Pre-
wier,” ** Cashier,” or *“Fortune,” accord-
ing to style 1nd quality. In addition to
these stamps, every case is warrant

printed certificate’ bearing the nawmo of
tho Company. When you purchase a
* gold-filled watch‘ be sure and look for
tho “winged wheel,” as this roliable Com-
pany absolutely refuses to accept respon-
sbility for any gold-filled caso not so

heard.

stamped.




