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Notice I
To all intending purchase»

Pianos
and-----

Organs
Either NEW OR SECOND
HAND, we would esteem it 
a kindness to hear from you 
enquiring re. price and terms 
of Heinizman Pianos or In- 
atrumenm that have been 
slightly used. We always 
have a large number on hand, 
and will be pleased to answer 
such letters, giving full parti
culars, and feel assured you 
can save money by writing us.

■)

Manufacturers of High class 
anos, 217 Dundas-st., London, 
at.

FARMERS
your own interests and insure in tin 

NORTH AND SOUTH

isiif ririlismitiiloai
r to M. E. LYON, Director, Grove»|| 
t.; or to I. B. HUFFMAN, Agenth 
Ont.

bolstering
done on slid 

lotice inmodern sty e, done * 
noderate prices.
T LAYING AND SEWING 
SPECIALTY ^

A. J. SANDERS,
m-St., 1 door cast Dr. Brown s office

UNTED
ieet men in every locality, local

RELIABLE
MEM

, ity, local or travel 
reduce end advertise our goods tacking ui 
I on fences, along public roads and afi 
ns places. No experience needful. Salary 
sion |60 per month and expenses $2.50 pe 
te at once for full oarticulars.

THE EMPIRE MEDICINE'CO.. Londoa, Cat

LE Oit EXCHANGE—House n<l Id 
> Town of Tilsouburg, bd ng lot 49, oi 
tie of Ralph*;Sti eet. The house is ont 
-ilf scories, in fair shape, small barn. 
:ry cheap, ami o>. easy terms ; or will 
ror property in the Town of Avlmer. 
once to C. O. LEARN, Real Estate 
own House Blocs, Aylmer, Out.

HEM FOR SALE.
ie north half of lot 34, Cuncessioi 
le. consisting of 100 acres; ten 
eech and maple bush; 50 acrei 
vn; 10 acres in fall wheat; 22 - 

plowed; good frame dwelling 
ioms and cellar; barn and drive 
hog pen; land,which is clay loam, 

as.»,is in good state of cultivation; 
l cheese factory; miles iron 
Farm is well tile drained. For 

rticulars apply on the premise

R. McC LIN TOOK, 
Corinth P. 0 , Oui, I

Wabash Railway
t and true route from Canada to j 
id southwest. The great wintct 
te to California, Mexico, TexS j 
id all southwestern points.
Inesday at 9:00 p. m. a personally ; 
'ourist sleeping car will leave St. 1 
Los Angeles and San Francisco, j
1st Mail” and the “Continent*! j 
between Buffalo, Chicago, St. ? 
vansas City are the finest and j 
tains ever seen in this country. j 
ne-tables and all particulars froo j 
igent or J. A. Richardson, Dis't | 
igent, north-east corner King and 
it, Toronto and Sc. Thomas, Ont

N. A. Me Vallum, Agent.

TRUN

I

THE GREAT

ontineotal
TO

go —St. Louis
a —Denver
ngeles —San Diego 
rancisco
points in California, Arizonsj^" 
cico, Colorado and other 
icific Coast Points.

contemplating a trip for 
PLEASURE, or BUSINESS 
ladian winter to the land of - 
ie, Fruits and Flowers, 
ickets to all Foreign points. 
Rive Guides, Time Tables,
Y to agents G.T.R. system.
SON,
District Passenger Agent.

N. A. McCALLUM,
Station Agcat»

A CHEERFUL SPIRIT.
Rev. Dr. Talmage Eulogizes 

His Father.
Speaks of His Watchful Care and Parental Faith- 

fulness--Lived a Happy and Useful Life— 
The Dr. Tells of His Saintly Mother—Scene at 
His Father’s Death-Bed

A despatch from Washington, says :
-Krv. Dr. Talmage preached from the 
following text : — "The almond-tree 
shall flourish.”—Ecclesiastes xii. 5.

In Jai uary, Palestine is adorned 
with the blossoming of the almo.id-

society, he felt confident that all 
would be righted. When he prayed, 
you could hear in the very tones of ms 
voice the expectation that Jesus Christ 
would utterly demolish all iniquity, 
and fill the earth with his glory. 
This Christian man was not a mis
anthrope, did not think that every
thing was going to ruin, consideredtree. It breathes its life into that ____^ ___ ^ ^

winter month as a promise of God the world a very good place to live in. 
sometimes lights up and sweetens the He never sat moping or despondent, 

an/desdation -orrow. !- ^ X»»

ing spirit. It was 110L a useless tree, 
made uuSt to bloom and die, or, like 
,he willow by the water-courses,. to 
stand weeping into the stream, but 
ii disputed with terebinth and cassia 
for a high place in the commerce of 
the world. Its wealth bore down the 
dromedaries of the desert, and in ships 
of Tarshish struggled with ihe sea. us 
rugged trunk parted into graceful- 
fulness of branch and burst into a 
lavishness of bloom, till the Temple 
imitated it in the golden candlestick, 
and Jeremiah beheld its branches 
shaking in his dream: The pome
granate had more pretentious colour, 
and ru .g out its fragrance with red 
blossoming bells, but the almond-tree 
stood in simple white, as if, while

them better. When the heaviest 
surge of calamity came upon him the 
met it with as cheerful a countenance 
as ever a bather at the beach met the 
incoming Atlantic, rising up on the 
other side the wave si ronger than 
when i mot5 h in Wi: h ut ever 1 e- 
ing charged with frivolity, 
he sang, and whistled, and 
laughed. He knew aboui all the cheer
ful tunes that were eiver printed in old 
"New Brunswick Collection," and the 
"Shumway," and also the sweetest 
melodies that Thomas Hastings ever 
composed, t think that every pillar 
in the Somerville and Bound brook 
churches knew

HIS HAPPY VOICE.
He took the pitch of snored song on 
Sabbath morning, and lost it not 
through all the week. I have heard

loin of earth it a:p.r t to take oa him ploughing amid the aggravations
the apparel of those who dwell in 
"raiment exceeding white,” so as no 
fuller on earth can white 1 hem. When 
the almond-tree was in lull bloom it 
mus have look 'd like some tree bef re 
our window oa a winter’s morning, 
afier a nightfall of snow, when ils 
brightness is almost, insufferable, 
every stem a white and feathery 
plume. A row of almond-trees in full 
bloom must have roused up all the 
.soul’s sense, of purity, and when they 
began to scatter their blossoms, as 
one by one they fell, it must have 
see me 1 like the first straggling flakes 
of a chill day. coming thicker and 
faster, until the herbage, still deeply 
tinged with autumnal colouring, is 
covered, and the mountains that were 
as scarlet become as

WHITE AS SNOW.
Now you are ready 10 see the mean

ing of the text. Solomon was giving 
11 full-length portrait of an ageu man. 
By striking figures of speech, he sets 
forth his trembling and decrepit une, 
and then comes to describe 1 he white
ness of his locks by the blossoming of 
the almond-tree. It is the master- 
touch of the picture, lor 1 see in that 
one sentence not only the appearance 
of the hair, but an, announcement of 
the beauty of old âge. The whiie 
lucks of a bad man are but the gath
ered frosts of the second death, but "a 
hoary head is a crown of glory”1 if it 
be found in the way of righteousness. 
There may be no colour in the cheek, 
no lustre in the eye, no spring in the 
step, no firmness in the voice, and yet 
around tlm head of 
whose life has been upright and Chris
tian 1 here hovers a glory brighter 
than ever shook in thg white tops of 
the almond-tree. If 1 he voice quiver, 
it is because God is changing into a 
tone fit for the celestial choral. If 
the back stoop, it is only because the 
body is just about to lie down in 
peaceful sleep. If the hand tremble, 
It is because God is unloosing it from 
worldly disappointments 10 clasp it 
on ringing harp and waving palm. If 
the hair has turned, it. is only the 
gray light of heaven’s dawn stream
ing through the scant locks. ff the 
brow, ouce adorned by a luxuriance of 
auburn or raven, is smitten with bald
ness, it is only because God is pre
paring - "
crown. The falling of this good 
Christian’s staff will be the signal for 
the heavenly gate to swing open. The 
scattering of the almond blossoms 
will only discover the setting of the 
fruit. Elijah’s flaming equipage 
were too tame for this ascending 
spirit. The arms of Jesus are. grand
er than bounding horses of fire!

There are lessons for me to learn, 
and also for you for many of you 
knew him. The child of his old age, L 
come to-night to pay a humble tribute 
to him who, in the hour. o£ ray birth, 
took me into his watchful care, and 
who e parental faithful ess, combined 
with that of my mother, was the 
means of bringing my erring feel 10 
the cross, and kindling in my soul 
anticipation of immortal blessedness. 
If 1 failed to speak, methinks thti old 
anticipation of immortal blessedness, 
family Bible, that [ brought home 
wiili me, would rebuke my silence, and 
th- very walls of my youthful home 
wou d tell the story of my ingratitude.

I MUST SPEAK.
though it be with broken utterance, 
and in terms which may seem too 
strong for those who never ha I an 
opportunity of gathering the fruit of 
this luxuriant almomd-i ree.

1st. in my father’s old age was to 
b<'i seen the beaut y of u ch.et ful

1 11 v r remember to have heard him 
male- a gloomy expression. This 
was not because he had no perception 
of I he pollutions of societ y. He ab
horred anything like impurity, or 
fraud, or double-dealing, lie never 
rai ^'l to lift up hit voice against sin 
when he saw it. He was terrible in 
his indig ,ation against wrong, and 
had an iron grip for th * throat of him 
v ho trampled on the helpless. Better 
meet a lion robbed of her whelps 
than him. if you had been stealing t he 
, !V| f,ron? the mouth of the father-
„ss ‘Î required all the placidity of 
m.\ mothers voice to calm him when 
oru-i* the mountain storm of his right- 
eotiK wrath was in full blast: while as 
; himself he would submit to more 
impuatmn, and say nothing. 1 ban 
fuiy man [ ever knew.

Bu while sensitive to the evils of

of a "new ground," serving writs, ex
amining deeds, going to arret-t cr ra
inai-!, in 1 he house and by, the way, 
at the barn and in the,, street. When 
I he church choir would break down, 
everybody looked around to see if he 
were not ready with "Woodstock," 
"Mount Pisgah," or "Uxbridge."

But few famnies fall heir to so large, 
a pile of well-studied note-books. He 
was rea roper times for all
kinds of innocent nmu-<-ment. He 
often fit a merriment that not only 
touched the lips, but played upon ev
ery fibre of the body, and rolled down 
into the, very depths of hi sou! with 
long reverberations. No one that I 
ev-T knew understood more fully the 
sicenc^ of a good laugh. He was not 
only quick to recognize hilarity when 
created by others, but: was always 
ready to do his share toward making 
it. Before extreme old age. he could 
outrun and outleap any of his child-

But whence this cheerfulness ? Seme 
might ascribe it all to natural disposi
tion. No doubt there is such a/ thing 
as sunshine of temperament. God 
gives more brightness to the almond- 
tree than to the cypress. While the 
pool put rifies under the summer sun, 
God slips the rill off the rocks with 
a frolicsomeness that fills the moun
tain with echo. No doubt constit u- 
tional structure had much to da with 
this cheerfulness. He had, by a life 
of sobriety, preserved his freshness 
and vigor. You know lhat good hab

every old man , its are better than speaking-tubes to 
iffhL and Chris. the ear 1 better than a staff to the 

hand ; .bet ter than lozenges t o the 
throat ; better than warm baths to the 
feet ; better than bitters for the stom
ach. His lips had not been polluted 
nor his brain befogged by the fumeis 
of the noxious weed that has sapped 
the life of whole generations, tending 
even ministers oi the. Gospel to un
timely graves, over which the tomb
stone declared, "Sacrificed by over
work in the Lord's vineyard,", when, 
if the marble had not lied, it would 
have said, "Killed by villainous tobac
co 1" He abhorred anything 1h.1t could 
intoxicate, being among the first in 
this country to join a crusade against 

, alcoholic beverage When urged, dur- 
place ^to seL the everlasting ing a severe sickness, 10 take some 

stimulus, he said "No ; if A. am to die, 
let me die sober !"

THE SWILL OF THE BREWERY 
had never been poured around the 
roots of this thrifty almond.

But physical health could not ac
count for half of this : unsh ne. Six
ty-four years ago a coal from the hea
venly altar had kindled a light that 
shone brighter rid brighter to the 
perfect day. Let Almighty grace for 
nearly three-quarters of a century tri
umph in a jran's • ml. and do yt u won
der that lie is happy .' For twice the 
length of your life and mine lie had 
sat in the bower of the promises, 
plucking 1 lie round, ripe clusters of 
Eshcol. While others bit th.-ir tongue 
for thirst, lie stood at the wells of 
salvation, and pit this lips to I he buc
ket that came up di ij ping with the 
fresh, cool, sparkling waters of eter
nal life.

Again : We beheld in our father 
the beauty of a Christian faith.

Let not. the account of his cheer
fulness give you the idea that he nev
er had any trouble. But few men 
have so serious and overwhelming a 
life-struggle. He went out into the 
world without means, ami with no 
educational op o: I unity save that 
whicii was afforded him in the winter 
months, in an old, dilapidated school- 
house, from instructors whose chief 
work was lo collect I heir own/ salary. ' 
Instead of postponing 1 he marriage re
lation, ns modern society compels a 
young m n to postpone, it, until he can 
earn at fortune, and be. able-, at com
mencement of t lie conjugal relation, 
to keep a companion like the? lilies of 
t lie field, that toil not nor spin,
I hough Solomon, in all his glory,, was 
not arrayed like one of these, he chose 
an early alliance with one who' would 
not only be able to enjoy the success 
of life, but who would with her own 
willing hands help to achieve it. And 
•0, while father ploughed the fields, 
and threshed Ihe wheat, and broke, the 
flax, and husked the corn, my mother 
stood for Solomon’s portraiture when 
he. said, "She riseth also while» it is 
yet night, and giveth meat to hem

household. She layeth h "*r hand to th” 
spindle, and her hands hold ihe dis', aff. 
She is not afraid of the snow for her 
household, for all her household are 
clothed with scarlet. H r childrem 
arise up and call her blessed ; her hus
band also, and he praiseth her. Many 
daughters have done virtuously, but 
thou excellesfc them all."

There were no lords or bar
onets, or princes in our ancestral 
baronets, or princes in our ancestral 
line. None wore stars, cockade, or 
crest There was once a family con-t- 
of-arms but we were none of us wise 

! enough to fell its meaning. Two 
eyes, two hands, and two feet were 
the capital my father started with. 
For fifteen years an invalid, he had 

1 a fearful struggle to support 
HIS LARGE FAMILY.

' Nothing but faith in God upheld him- 
! H:s récit al of help afforded and do iv- 
i erances wrought was more like a ro- 
! ma net than a reality. He walked 
j through many a desert, but every 
' morning had its manna, and every 
j night ils pillar of fire, and every hard 

rkx*k a rod that could shatter it inio 
crystal fountains at his feet. More 
than once he. came to his last dollar, 
but right behind that last dollar he 
found Him who owns the cattle on a 
thousand hills, and out of the. palm of 
whose, hand all the fowls of heaven 
pecked their food, and who hath given 
to each one of his disciples a war
rantee deed for the whole universe in 
the words, "All are Yours.”

The path that led him through fin
ancial straits prepared him also for 
sore bereavements. The infant of 
days was smitten, and he laid it into 
the river of death with as much con
fidence as infant Moses was laid into 
the Ark of the Nile, knowing that 
soon from the royal palace a shining 
One. would come to fetch it.

In an island of the. sea, among 
strangers, almost unattended, death 
came to a beloved son ; and though I 
remember the darkness that dropped 
on the household when the black- 
sea iect le: ter was opened, I remember 
also the ul terances of Christian sub
mission.

Another, bearing his own name, 
just on the threshold of manhood, his 
heart beating high with hope, falls 
into the dust ; but above the cries of 
earl)r widowhood and the desolation of 
that dark day I hear the patriarch's 
prayer commending children and chil
dren’s children to the divine sympa
thy.

rut a deeper shadow fell across the 
old homestead. The "golden wedding” 
had been celebrated nine years before. 
My mother looked up, pushed back her 
spectacles, and said, "Jus think of it, 
father—we have been together fifty- 
nine years!” The twain stood to
gether like two trees of the forest 
with interlocked branches. But the. 
hush of death came down one aut
umnal afternoon, and for the first 
time in all my life, on my arrival at 
home, I received no maternal greet
ing, no answer of ! he lips, no pressure 
of 1 he hand. God Jiad taken lier.

In this overwhelming shock the pat
riarch stood confident, reciting the 
promises and testing the divine good
ness. Oli, sirs, that was faith ! faith 1 
faith! "Thanks be unto God who 
giveth us the victory!’’

Finally, I notice that in my father's 
old age was to be seen the beauty of 
Christian activity.

He. had not retired from the field. 
He had been busy so long, you could 
not expect him idle now. He was 
among the first who toiled in Sab
bath-schools and never failed to speak 
the praise of those, institutions.

NO STORM OR DARKN FSS 
ever kept him away from prayer
meeting. He went forth visiting the 
sick, burying the dead, collecting alms 
for the poor, inviting the ministers of 

I religion to his household, in which 
there was, as in the house of Shunem, 
a little room over the wall, with bed 
and candlestick for any passing 
Elisha. His charity was not like the 
bursting of the bud of a famous tree 
in the South, that fills the whole for
est with its racket. The churches of 
God, in whose service he toiled, have 
arisen as one man to declare his faith
fulness and to mourn iheir loss. in 
church matters he was not afraid to 
be shot at. Ordained, not by the lay
ing on of human hands, but by the 
imposition of a Saviour’s love he 
preached by his life, in official posi
tion, and legilalive hall, and com
mercial circles, a practical Christian
ity. He showed that there was such 
a thing as honesty in politics. He 
slandered no party, stuffed no ballot- 
box, intoxicated no voters, told no 
lies, surrendered no principle, count
enanced no demagog ism. He called
things by their right names ; and what 
others styled prevarication, exaggera
tion, misstatement, or hyperbole, he 
called a lie. The morning prayer 
came up on one side of the day, and 
the evening prayer on t he other side, 
and joined each other in an arch above 
his head, under the shadow of which 
he walked all the day. The Sabbath 
worship extended into Monday’s con
versation, and Tuesday’s bargain, and 
Wednesday’s mirthfulness, and Thurs
day's controversy, and Friday’s so
ciality, and Saturday’s calculation*

HE WORKED l XV. EARIEl 1A 
from the sunrise of youth to the .sun
set of old age, and then in the sweet 
nightfall of death, lighted by the 
•starry promises, wen 1 home, taking 
his sheaves wilh him. 1 should like, to 
have heard that long, loud, triumphant 
shout of heaven's welcome. 1 think 
that the harps throbbed with another 
thrill, and the hills quaked with a 
mightier hallelujah. Hail, ransomed 
soul! thy race is run—thy toil ended. 
Hail to thy coronation !

Now, alter such a life, what..son of 
death would you have expected ! Will 
God conduct a voyager through so 
many storms, and then let him get 
shipwrecked coming up the harbour/ 
Not such an one is my God and Savi
our. All his children, save that one 
which he sent forth wiihi Gils .blessing 
a few months ago, in the- good ship 
"Surprise,” to proclaim the glories of 
the Messiah on the other side of the 
earth, wera present—some to pray, 
some to hold his hand,\ some fo balhe 
his brow; all to watch, and wait., and 
weep, and rejoice. He asked about 
our children—asked about you. Talk
ed/ about the past. Expressed his an
ticipa lions of the future. Slept sweet
ly as a child ever slept in- the arms, of 

mother. Then broke forth with the 
utterance, "Goodness and mercy have 
followed me all the day* of my life!” 
The Bible that he had studied for so 
many years now cast its- light far on 
into the valley, until the very gate of 
heaven, flashed upon his vision. Some

one quoted the passage, "This is » 
faithful saying, and worthy of all 
acceptation, that Christ Jesus came 
into tbe world to save sinners." ‘Of 
whom I am chief,” responded the 
dying Christian. We said, "To live 
is Christ." He answered, "To die is 
gain!" And as if the vision grew more 
enrapturing, he continued to say,* To 
die is garni” Ministers of the Gospel 
came in, and after the usual greeting 
he said, "Pray! pray!”

We sang some of lus favourite 
hymns, such as,
"Je us can make a dying bed

Feel soft as downy pillows» are, 
While on His breast 1 lean my head,

And breathe ray life out sweetly

He would seem almost to slop 
breathing in order to listen, and then 
at the close, would signify'that he re
membered the old tune right well. He 
said, “I shall be gone- soon, but not 
too soon.” Some one quoted, "Though 
I walk through the valley' of the sha
dow of death, I will fear no evil.” And 
lie replied, "Thy rod and thy staff they 
comfort me.” "Can you testify of 
God's faithfulness?” said another, He 
answered, "Yes; I have been young, 
and now I am old, yet» have' X never 
seen the righteous forsaken, nor his 
seed begging bread.” He said, "1 have 
it good; I could not have it any bet
ter; I feel well; all ii well” Again 
and again, and again lie repected, "'All 
is weill" Then, lifting his hand, ex
claimed,

"PEACE ! PEACE?”
On the morning of the 27th of Octo

ber, just three years from the day 
when the soul of lus companion sped 
into the heavens, it was evident that 
the last moment had come. Softly the 
news came to all the sleepers in ihe 
house, and the quick glance of lights 
from room to room signalled the com
ing of the death angel. We took out 
our watches, and said, " Four o'clock 
and fifteen minutes !” The pulse flut
ters as a tree branch lifts and falls 
at the motion of a bird's wing about 
to cleave its way into the heavens. No 
quick start of pain ; no glassy stare; 
but eyelid lightly closed, and calm lip, 
and white blossoms of the almond 
tree. From the stand we turned over 
the old timepiece that he had carried 
so long, and which he thought always 
went right, and announced, " Just four 
o’clock and twenty minutes !” The 
tides of the cold river rising. Felt of 
the wrist, but no pulse ; of the tem
ples, hut no stir : of the heart, but 
no action. We listened, but heard 
nothing. Still ! still ! The gates of t he 
earthly prison-house silently open wid
er and wider. Free ! Clear the way 
for the conquering spirit ! Shout up
wards the tidings !

The day for burial came. An autum
nal Sabbath was let down clear from 
heaven. At the first gush of the 
dawn, we said, " This is just the day 
in which for a Christian to be bur
ied !’ Fading leaf indeed under foot 
told of the decaying body, but stream
ing sunshine spoke of resurrection joy, 
They came tottering on their staff— 
o'.d comrades. They came—the poor 
whose rent he lnd paid to keep their 
children from the blast of winter. 
They came—the erring men whom he 
had bailed out of prison. They came— 
the children who had watched his step, 
and played with his cane, and had of
ten wondered what new attraction 
grandfather would unfold from his 
deep pockets. They came—the minis
ters of religion who had sat with him 
in church courts, and planned for the 
advancement of religion.

PASSING ALONG THE ROADS 
where he had often gone, and by the 
birthplace of most of his children, we 
laid him down to rest, just as the son 
was setting in the country grave-yard, 
close bes;de her with whom for more 
than half a century he had walked, 
and prayed and sunt, and counselled, 
It seemed as if she must apeak a greet
ing, but no vo:re broke the sod, no 
whisper ran through the grass, no 
word of recognition was uttered. Side 
by side Jacob and Rachel were buried. 
Let one willow over-arch their graves, 
Instead of two marble slabs, 11s though 
these of whom we speak were twain, 
let there be but a single shaft, for they 
were one. Monument, not. pretentious, 
but plain, for they were old-fashioned 
l>eople. On one side the marble set 1 he 
date of lhe>f coming and going. On 
this side, the name of David, the hus
band and father. On that third side, 
the name of Catherine, 1 he wife and 
mother. Then there will be but one 
s:de u 11 chiselied. How shall we mark 
it ? With story of Christian zeal and 
self-sacrifice for God? No! Father 
and mother would shake their heads 
if they were awake to rend it. This 
rather let it be • " The morning Com
et h.”—Isaiah xxi. 12.

PARISIAN DOGS.

A QUEER LITTLE FELLOW.
A queer little fellow indeed was 

Tommy Dick. Why, he would give 
away the last marble he had, if a boy 
wanted it. He would run on errands 
all day long and never grumble. He 
would always give the best place to 
somebody e.lse, no matter who, and 
feel so honestly glad in seeing other 
folks having a good time that he real
ly forgot all about himself. Don’t 
you see he was a very queer little fel
low ? But, somehow, everybody liked 
to have the "queer little fèllovv” 
around. Graudma always smiled all 
over her face when she saw Tommy 
coming. Aunt Lois, who was a very 
busy woman, used to say ; "Well, now, 
you’ve come just in time, Tommy. 
Run and—” When Tommy went to 
spend the day with grandma or Aunt 
Lois, the folks at home all missed him. 
One would say: "Now, if Tommy were 
only here 1”

You see, Tommy was one of the un
selfish helpers. And what a tiresome 
world this would be if there were not 
a good sprinkling of such people 1

Are there any Tommies at your 
house? ft wouldn’t do any harm if 
there is more than one, you know. In
deed, half a dozen boys and girls with 
the spirit of Tommy Dick would make 
home a very pleasant place. Don’t 
you think so ?

EGOTISM.
No, indeed, declared the Independent 

Young Thing, I wouldn’t marry the 
best man on earth.

You needn’t be afraid, replied the 
Conceited Cad: I'm not going te pro
pose to you.

How Th.y Arc IVIteil «''«• «•«roil for <> 
Fashionable Ladles.

Dog-tailors have a good time in 
Paris. Under the impression that na
ture has not provided the right kind 
of coat for a dog. the dog-lovers — or 
fashion-lovers—of Paris have fosteied 
a new industry, the providing of 
clothing for ladies’ pets. Some very 
interesting and suggestive facts about 
this industry are collected by Good 
Words.

"Our clients belong to the very 
highest classes of society,” said one of 
these Parisian dog-tailors. "We re
cently had a very remunerative order 
from the daughter of a diplomat in 
Paris for a set of gala clothes for her 
dog to match the liveries of her fath
er’s lackeys. She was about to be 
married, and as she entered the resi
dence after the ceremony her three 
the top of the grand staircase. They 
dogs were to be waiting for her at 
were to be dressed in, their liveries, 
and each was to have a bouquet of 
orange-blossoms attached to its 
collar.”

Even this was exceeded by another 
bride, who ordered for each of her 
half-do en degs a regular bridesmaid's 
costume of white faille embroidered 
wild lace and garlanded with orange- 
blossoms. White satin slippers were 
also made Lo measure tor each four- 
footed pet.

Ouo step further have these lovers of 
fashion gone in making their dogs an 
excuse for fresh display. Sets of fine 
linen must now be provided for the 
society dog. No seif-respecting ani
mal would think of possessing less 
than half a dozen undergarments of 
fine lawn, if he is in health, and of 
silk or surah if he is subject to colds, 

j A dozen embroidered cambric handker- 
j chiefs must be added to doggie’s equip'- 
' ment if he is troubled with watery

A further trial awaits him in the 
; shape of boots of leather or rubber, as 
i the case may be. Bracelets and tioe- 
, pins, perfumery and fa cy soaps, ivory 
. combs and brushes make up the dog’s 
I toilet necessaries.
j Surely if a fashionable Parisian dog 
could speak, he would explain that his 

i foolish friends lead him the life of a 
' dog in the worse sense.
I ______ c>____

THE RED RIBBON OF HONOR.
Among the honors which can be won 

! by citizens of France is the right to 
' wear a tiny bow of red ribbon in the 
buttonhole. The Legion of Honor was 
founded by the first Napoleon as the 
reward of distinguished services to 
France in civil and militai-)' life. The 
order of the red ribbon, which carries 
with it the right to a pension, in cases 
of poverty and old age, is not for men

The first woman who wore it was 
Virginia Glu quiere, who served as 
cantonniere under Marshal Junoi in 
Portugal. Many others have been like
wise honored, but only one woman has 
ever worn both the ribbon of the Le
gion and the military medal of the 
same order.

Juliette Do du is still alive. When 
the Franco-German War broke out in 
1870 she was employed as a telegraph 
operator at an office in a frontier 

j town. A11 invading army corps speed- 
1 ily took possession of the place, and 
, as the German staff wished to send 1 he 
I Crown Prince Frederick immediate in- 
j formation of the advance, a despatch 
was given to Juliette to transmit.

She was scarcely twenty years old 
at the time, but she was shrewd and 
intelligent and perceiving the imports 
a nee of the telegram, she transmitted 
other words, and secretly destroyed 
the dispatch.

The poor girl’s stratagem was soon 
discovered, for no answering message 
came from the prince. She was arrest
ed and entenced to he shot.

But the next day, before the drums 
beat for the execution, the prince him
self arrived. He heard the story, and 
struck with admiration, ordered Juli- j 
ette’s instant release, and with chivaj- ! 

; rous courtesy, complimented her upon ' 
i her courage.

An incident so honorable to bpth 
j sides in the midst of a fierce and 
! bloody war deserves long to be re-1 
j mem be red.

I A BACHELOR GIRI/s" RESOLVE.

”1 refuse absolutely to grow old,” 
j said a bachelor maiden of thirty the 
other day. "If 1 cannot stem the 
rush of advancing years, I can, at : 
least gracefully accept the inevitable 

! and turn my attention to the care and 
furtherance of such charms it has I 
pleased a beneficent Providence to be- j 
stow on me. With Lb • added years,

I °ne is apt to accumulate, flesh, and 1 
all who grow stout as they advance ! 
along life's turnpike should bear in 
mind the solemn warning of the ob
esity circular that 'fat is fatal.’

"With the aid of regular exercise , 
and judicious food, any tendency to: 
superfluous avoirdupois may be over- j 
come, so beware of anti-fat concoct ions 

i and follow the rules and regulations ;
: laid down by hygiene. Walk regu- j 
Marly and at a brisk pace. Exercise 
is a foe to excessive flesh. Gymnas
tics night and morning are desirable, 
the swinging of clubs especially so! 
Above all, eat in moderation. One j 
should never leave the table with the 
feeling of repletion. T couldn’t eat I 
another mouthful,’ we hear too often 
exclaimed. Sufficient is not too much | 
and one should never exceed t he form
er quantity.

"Cleanliness and neatness go hand 
in hand in the care of the person, and 
one cannot be too particular as re
gards one’s appearance in that respect 
There is much truth in the Spanish 
proverb that 'no woman is ugly if she 
is well dressed.’ There is more in 
the fact that the slovenly girl, no mat 
ter how great her beauty, is never an 
attractive object, and, as one grows 
older, one’s inclination is to fall off in 
those little scrupulous niceties that 
glorify even a plain woman. Whole- 
some and sweet we can all be, even 
though nature has not given, us a Gre- * 
cian profile or the curves of Venus.” j

PROPER AGE TO MARRY
Sarah Grand, very ably reads the 

signs of the times on thd subject of 
(the age at. which girls should marry. 
When wives and' daughters were the 
goods and chattels, she writes, and 
men had the* principal say in the mat
ter, little girls; were cruelly forced to 
marry at the beginning, instead of the 
completion of the1 change from child
hood to womanhood. They were made 
wives, that ist to say, while they were 
still far from being prefectly develop
ed women physically,1 and were utter
ly immature mentally, with all their 
natural womanly instincts which are 
the only safe guides in the matter 
still in abeyance. Fortunately the in
iquity and absurdity of this, have been 
thoroughly exposed, and now if par
ents attempted to pitch forth their 
little daughters of/ from' 12 to 16 into 
matrimony as they did with impunity 
not so very long ago, the whole world 
would cry shame upon them.

Tre whole tendency of the modern 
education for girls is to prolong their 
girlhood. The ghastly doctrines that 
this is necessarily, a wicked world, in 
which misery must be our portion, no 
longer finds general acceptance. It 
its a favorite» axiom with us nowadays 
that every age han its pleasure, or 
should have, with a fair chance—child
hood, girlhood, womanhood—and to 
get the lull value out of each. Our 
intelligent girls begin to have ideas 
of their own on the subject of the dis
position of their lives, prompted, no 
doubt, by mothers of a new* order. 
They do mot, care to be put off 'with 
half an education and hustled into 
matrimony while they still should be 
doing their sch/iol course. They like 
to enjoy as they go along! They com
bine recreation with study, and de
light in everything, and it is not un
til they have had the foundation of a 
good general education, that they be
gin to be serious on the subject of 
matrimony. Serious is quite the 
right word for their altitude. The 
meaning of life has oeguu to inter
est. them, and they pause to inquire. 
What they demand in a husband is 
comrade, friend and lover—a superior 
>n attainments and talents by all 
means—if possible,. The girl knows 
juite enough toi see, the advantage of 

• hat, but one who must appreciate 
her and all, round for what she is 
•yorth, and help* her to the full devel
opment, of such.

She decidedly objects to marry an 
extinguisher, who would tell bar that 
her proper place is in t tie nursery and 
kitchen, with an inflection on the 
words that tell her that the nursery 
tnd kitchen are more worthily regu
lated without mental advancement, 
and the care of them necessarily pre
cludes any further degree of culliva- 

I - ion. To such a smtor, the modern 
j girl replies :

"Not for me, my good man, X am a 
versatile being, in whom are infinite 

j possibilities, and I mean to make the 
i most of myself By so doing I make 
j 1 lie most of you, too, and of every one 
: with1 whom) I come in contact.”

Thinking thus for herself, the tnod- 
ern girl grows gradually more self- 

j respecting. She recognizes the full 
! indelicacy of being brought up as 
: wares for the' market, to be1 disposed 
1 o? to a suitor, and sees no sense in 
j it, either. L.et the suitor come and 
! find her. She knows that a woman's 
j life- is no* longer considered a- failure 

siimiply because she does not marry, 
! and ibis makes her not only independ
ent, but so me. what defiant, the poi- 
I lion being still sufficiently new to be 
; wondered at and not wholly approved- 
; The pendulum, however, swings to
ward approval. We have considerably 
less jeering at old ma pis than former
ly, and vv0 frequently nowadays hear 
angle women wlio^e independence and 
fuller interests make- them the pnvy 
of many a married sister, whose heal I ii 
luas suffered and liberty been circum
scribed by whdt are only too often 
the thankless r„ires* of niam'pd life.

Early marriage means early aging 
for wofliou, and one couHcqueope of 
prolonged girlhood is the postpone
ment of married life. Woman pre
serve their usefulness now dutch long
er than used to be the case, The modern 
girl opt ni es latpr in life, than her 
predecessor. She feels 'there is no 
hurry, and takes plenty of time to look 
about her. The healthy-minded would 
generally prefer to marry, but just at 
what, age it' is difficult to determine, 
it seems I u me that the only possible 
answer to the question is the most 
obvious, namely, when she arrives at 
years of discret ion. Tins happens at 
various ages, according to the, char
acter of the girl. Some girls are sen
sible women at TJ and some are never 
sensible at all. The Amelia Sated ley 
sort of girl is a survival ot the chattel 
period, and as she never acquires the 
sort of discretion! which is a safe con
duct through life, it makes no differ
ence at whiiL age she marries. ;She 
is the clinging sort of a creature, who 
looks abouti, for, a mam to lean upon, 
and generally finds one—for men, in 
theory, «till prefer her. When they 
are captured, it they do not suffer the 
fate of the oak, smothered by the ivy, 
but survive to tell the tale, they still 
cling to the theory, but they spend 
the leisure hours ot their married life 
at the club.

My own experience as 10 the age at 
which girls should, marry is the well- 
educaied, self-reliant, modern maid 
does well io marry as soon as site 
finds the right man. A good husband 
will help even a very young girl to 
make a success of marriage, but l 
think that girl oi: the old-fashioned 
type runs a great risk of making a 
mistake, both in’ her choice of a hus
band and in the matter of marrying 
at all, if she marries before 25.

CRANIAL EXPOSURE.
I wish I knew, said Mr. Tucker, 

how 1 caught this cold.
Didn’t you get a bad cold when you 

changed your underclothes last spring, 
paw? asked» Tommy.

Yes, l believe I did.
This eol:l’s in your head, ain’t it,

Yes.
1 guess voxi got it by changing your 

mind.
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