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P—EUB BOYS_ A—ND GIRLS, |1logs are slow, and we can goto town."

¢ What for ?” asked the unsophisti:

TOMS LETTER. cated Tom.

Tom's mother sat in a corner weep | liquor.

ing silently. Of all her children, he, Tom did not approve of that.
only, was left, a great, tall youth, the | belleve,” he eald to his companion,
iight of her eyes and joy of her heart. | now getting into a quarrelsome stage,
What would life be worth without his | ** that you're not sick at all, but what
sunpy face and bright smile ?" an excuse for drinking like a fish,”
+Oh! mother,” sald Tom, ‘‘don’t They fsll in with another lumber
ery like that! I won’t go if you say | mun hefore the day was through--one
pot ; but I think I had better, mother generally detested in the camp, espec
dear. Andin a little while I'll be rich; | ially by Tom, who had, in his usual
frank manner, several times expressed

The uncle had enclosed a elip of [ bis mind to him.
paper in the letter for which the pom ¢ Come awwy,” he eald to Ralph,
pous bapk offizial in the market-town who was stubborn, and finally went off
had handed Timothy a handful of sov with the intruder, leaving Tom an idle
ereigns ; and, g0, Tom was smartly hour before him. He walked up and
dressed in & ‘‘bran-new " cult when down the street, gazing at the shop
he stepped upon the steamship Petrel, windows, and watching some children
bound for the golden land, as he termed | at their play.
it, in rather a grandiloquent fashion. | within & dram shop, a pistol shot rang

The voyage wus a long one; and | out, and he saw Ralph coming from
Tom Sulilvan made many friends | the door, his head bare,
among the steerage passengers. He “ Tom,” he cried, ‘I think Jack is
took care of the babies, and amused the | hurt, Would you mind going to see ?
fretful children, to the joy of their | Aud I'll borrow your hat.”
tired mothers ; and he sang old songs So Tom, his pity for a enffaring man
which had resounded in the mellow air | aroused; went into the saloon.
of Ireland as far back as their memory | émpty of people, save one person who
went. lay upoa the floor—dying.

It was a surprise to him to hear the ¢ Jack,” Tom sald, going to him,
people on shore talking a language | *‘ shall I fix you a litils easier ?” Jack
lke his own. They had a queer | only groaned.
brogue, he thought ; but they under «iOh, if somebody would come!’
stood him ; and he had little troudle in | thougnt Tom; and then, as if in ans
fivding his uncle's house. He had ex | wer to his wish,
pected to be met, at the wharf, by his | the keeper of the place and a police
relative, but he pocketed his dlsap | man. But the poor dying Jack was
pointment as best he could, and pre- | last in the offizer's thoughts, as he
sented himseif at the entrance of No.— graeped Tom's collar and roughly bade
Sixth Avenue, half house half hop, | him to come along
with tha confidence born of you:h and * And leave Jack ?"’ he asked.
inexperience “*On, we'll take care of him if you've

A woman came to the door, upon |left any life in him Y
which he had pounded rather londly. ] —I—1 don't know what you

and I'll send for you "

having no idea of the use of a ball mean !"

*'It's Thomas Sallivan I'm looking “ Well, you will soon,
for.” he sald, jerk'ng at his cap ply, as Tom was jarked along, a crowd
“ He's my uncle, aud I am just come of men end urchins at his heels.
over from Ircland “ The bloodthirsty wretch!” sald the

The woman only stared ; and Tom, saloon-keeper, & sullen looking Swede
thinking that she was deaf, or that | "I had slipped out of the back-door
Americans had most uncommonly | just to ask Bull Johnson about the elec
tion, when [ heard the shot.”

“I'll be after seeing Thomas Salil Maanwhils Tom,

strapge manners, added—

van, if you please.” himself locked up, cnarged with the

' You'll never ses him on earth | gravest erime in the calendar ; but his
then,” retorted the woman. *' He was | ignorance and innocence were 80 pre-
puried a week ago—heaven rest his found that he did not realize the grav

soul !" ity of the situation, and, commending
his sad case to the Blessed Mother he

“' You don't mean {o eay—"" he sald, | slept gweotly upon the hard bsuch that
gasping night, and dreamed of home.

“Yes, [ do,”” was the answer. ‘' He The triel came oan very soon, and
had the ‘nmewmonlers,’ and was only Tom went through it somewhat be
sick a few days ; nud he kept talking wildered; but firm.
about hig nephew Tom, who was com plead guilty,
ing. And, so, you're Tom ?" YGullty ?

[t was Tom's turn to stare

' Indeed I don't know who I am or|ing Jack ?

But the shock was too much for him, ‘ Hush,

o

uncle's servant for inany years—idicd

to comfort him, making hima fragraut that shot. There's one knowe the
sup of tea, and having him glt by the | truth, and why doesn't he come and

fira notil he was warm and rested. tell it ?"

“Your uncle made a will,” she went Ralph had his reasons for not appear-
on, and ‘‘left his property to his | ing, and was many safa miles away,
brother in Ireland ; so if you're not in | the borrowed hat on his head, his heart
your father's own house, this minute, | hard as a flint, and his pistol atthe
I dn't know where you are " bottom of the river.

Tom cheered up at this, His father The jury brought in a verdict of
guilty—recommending the prisoner to

““And if you are young Tom Sulli-| the mercy of the court on account o
vau, as you say—" his ycu'h and prev

“0Of course I am," he interrupted ' Fitteen years at hard labor,” said

“ Yes, yes, lad, I bsileve you; obut tha Judge; * the lightest sentencs pos-

the owner of this snug home !

the lawyers have to have things in | stbie "

black and white."” Fifteen years ! fifteen years':
Tom laughed at the idea of lawyers | poor follow looked more puzzled than
or anyone disputing his identity His | ever a8 they led him away.
sourage was rising under the iovfluance From homs he dld nct hear and did
of the heat and tea, and possibly—be not wish to hear.
was ou: human—the sudden acquisi his first bit of deceit by giving an as
sumed name whan arrested; and it was
“I'll go back for my box, and, then comforting to think that his father and
I'm ready for a dozon lawyers,” he mother would never know, if he could
sald bravely. help it, of the stain upon their name
The box was safe enough ; but, | His cell was a model of neatness ; and
passing through the corri
1d often ask if they might

tion of this world's goods.

loitering around the wharf was a man | 8irangers,

who had come in the ship with Tom. | dors, wou
He was going West and urged his late | step inside.
fellow-traveller to go with him, *‘I Oae day,
know what slow people lawyers are,” | something happened.
be said. Write to your father and | was golng through the prison filled
mother to come here ; and meanwhile with pity and a strange a®o.
let us get a look at the country, and | su welrd — that great stone house,
earn a tidy bit of mouney into the bar- | where silence was the rule, and where
gain."” the inmates moved about ns in a dream !
This seemed & good idea to uneophis- Her brother was guilding her-—a man
ticated Tom. So, leaving his box with | ot kind heart and much lsarning, in
the old servant, and dispatching a let- fuil sympathy with the warden and his
ter back to Ireiand, he—innocently somewhat ¢
negligent in regard to the " ¢low " | prison reform—a prison officlal, and a
lawyers—started west with the man | teacher in the night school.
who had. bsgulled him. They were Ho led her to Tom's cell.
bound for the North- West, and after two gaid, ‘* how one of the boys has gar
or threedays of wonderment at strange nished his room.
sights, as the train sped along. the It was as neat as the call of a honey
merry hearted young Iri:hman found | bee. Bright colored cards adorned the
himself in & lumber camp, in company wall, and the simpie toilet appliancea
with & hundred men of all kinds and | were well kept-- and dainty.
nationalities. «« Botween us, Patty,” he sald softly,
The man with whom he had come “1 don'c believe that boy ever did a
Woest soon disappeared— floating on the | wrong thing in his life. A :
restless current towards the setting ““ Whaat 18 he ohu.rged with ? asked
sun ; but the boy had formed another Patty  *‘ Murder !"
famiitar acquaintance, a shrewd young 011" She gave a little scream,
feliow — already skilled fin crime, and lookad about the tiny room uz‘:‘nln‘
though that Tom did not guess. Ralph | ** But why is he here if innocent !
Berry he was named ; and he had flat- “My dear sister,” he

hed rendered him every service pog- | thing as cirenmstantial evidence ?"
tible. Bn: Miss Patty was not listeniog, ag 15 100 lazy.
Ralph Berry sald one morning, | #he pointed to two faded pictures upon the Oscident. Like his listless brother | they wera poisoned by

“'Lat's get a day off, next week ; the ' the whitewaghed walls.

traite are those ?" she demanded, ex-
citedly.

¢ Oh, just to see the sights and have
An Irtsh Boy's Release on St. Patrick’s | 8 rest. And maybe you'll find a letter
Day. from your folks in the post-office.
i “Sure enough !" mused Tom, for-
Timothy Sullivan had received a | getting that he had neglacted to fur-
jetter from his brother in America, | nish them with his recent address, a8
written in thess words, after a silence | he had lald out to go to New York,
of ten years : ‘‘S8end your boy, Tom, | soon, to meet them.
to me if he is living, and I'll make a They went to *“ town" the Tuesday
man of him. I have plenty of money following ; and Tom was astonished to
for both of us. And God bless Ire- | see how often Ralph found it necessary
land !" to bolster up his health with a glass of

he is Mrs. Sullivan's boy Tom,” she
sald, when she could speak.

falling to hear from Tom again, they
had crossed the ocean in search of him;
and, finding themselves the poesessors
of a comfortable fortune, were using it
trying to find their child, sometimes
believing him to be in sore trouble or
dead, but never, never losing falth in
him,

‘ keep the discovery to yourself for a
now we must be moving on.”

room, where, on either side of a cruci-
fix, the faded portraits hung ; then re
membering that it was St. Patrick’s
day, and acting from a sudden im-
pulse, she took the bunch of shamrocks
from her coat and pinned it fast to the
pillow, leaving a little prayer with it.

Then suddenly, from

though kind and goed in the extreme,
was not & Catholic; but Tom had at in
tervals been permitted to see Father
Lawrence, who firmly belleved in
nim, and in the truth af his story.

Tom, to whom the shamrock had
brought its tiny message of love and
pity, was 8o absorbed in his own mem-
ories that he utterly forgot to wunder
why his friend, who had lately visited
him, had come again €0 goon.

two men entered—

you like to a journey ?”
are, Father !”

to work, you are to take a trip with
me.

of America had become sadly confused

derer’ auy more ?”’

When urged to

Gullty of what? Of kill
Whay [ wouldn't hurt the
what 1 am, but I thought I was Tom | smaliest thing that breathes, let alone
Sullivan—-an' Oh !" he sald, as & great | & man ! Kill Jack !
wave of homesickness came over him, | & hair of his head, though he wasa
“1 wish [ was back at home !"” good-for-nothing sneaking "
sald his lawyer.
and he sat on the doorstep and wiped | “‘Itis already noised about that you
away his tears, The woman-— his |never liked him.”

[ wonldn’c hurt

s hat twaan’t 1 fired

fous good charact:r.

He had indulged in

{n the following March
Miss Patty Lee

unusual ideas concerning

The chaplain of the prison, al-

This night the priest appeared ; but

“My son,” sald the priest, would
“ A iourney ? Oa, it's joking you

*Nop. Tomorrow, instead of going

' To another prison ?" asked Tom,
whose good opinion of the golden land

 No; to no prison henceforth Tom,
2alph Borry has confessed He died
in the hoapital in San Francisco two
weeks ago, and I have been working
for your release ever since.”

" Aud you are sure I am not a ‘mur-

+ No more then I or the best man
living.”

“Thanks be to God !" Tom answered
“ Amen !” eaid Father Lawrence,
with his kind eyes shining .

CHATS WITH YOUNG MEN.

A power{ul article, that is of intense
{nterest to young men. appeared a day
recently in the San Francisco Argo
pant. It treate in a masterly yet
lively style on
The Need of the New Century.

* During these dawn of the century
days the papers are full of myetic epac-
ulations absut the twentieth century.
They discuss the twentieth century
woman ; they ponder over the twen-
tieth century man ; they wouder what
he will do and what he ought todo
But most of all they puszle thewselves
over * What 18 the greatest need oi the
twentieth century 2’ Thelr theorizing
{s as valuable as newspaper theories
generally are, but the sages of the
dailies never hit upon what ia the
greatest need of the twentieth century
They discuss the coming wonders of
elactricity, wireless telegraphy and
telephony, lightoing-like transporta
tion by land and sea, airships and
balloon carrisges. All of thisis very
waell, but to oparate them there will be
need of men
t The greatest need of the twentieth
century will be men—men who ‘get
there '—men who do their work as
wa!l a8 they can.
“ The modern phrage, ‘get there,’
may be accepted as & slangy phara-
phrase for * Whatsoever thy hand find-
eth to do, do it with all thy might’
«How many men do that? KEvery
boy has locked forward with proud an-
ticipation to the day when he should
be a man. To him a man sesms &
God-like creature, masterful, strong,
many handed, quickwitted, cbeyed by
women and children and even by
lesser men But how often the
thoughtful boy, when he arrives at
manhood, finds that his bellefs were
but visions, that his idcls have feet of
clay ; that the men around him are
but boys grown tall ; that they have
the weaknesses of boys ; that they

of labor, he speedily finds that the men

the doping dates from infancy and
there is no antidote. Let the lazy | disinfect them.
' His father's and mother’s". man pass. He has his uses. He {8 |thousands of Britich soldiers have died
Patty sat downupon the cot. ‘‘Then | frequently picturesque. He fills up of enteric fever, rotting and dying on
the landscaps for industrious artists,
and when he dies makes better fer-
“+ Aud who is Mrs Sullivan ?"’ tilizing material than his industrious
' The dearest of old creatures, Will- | brother because he is generally fatter.
fe, and our tenants, They took the Lot bim rest in peace !

house when I came here to teach.”
Then she told him thelir story—how, | but of the careless man that we would
speak, and in this one word ‘careless’
are lamped &ll the qualities included
in the terms ‘ worthless,” * shiftlese,’
* dilatory;' ‘ignorant,’* half-hearted '
and ‘ vielous.' For the careless em- | mon th;
ploye who kills, drowns, burns or
maims human beings by his Jack of
care i3 more than careless—he fis
“‘Well, Patty,” sald the brother, | viclous. Yot scarcely a week passes | Message to Garela,’ by Elbert Hubbard,
that we do not hear of some train dis-
little while. Ihave my reasons And | patcher who has sent two trains hurl-
ing into one another because he ‘made
Miss Patty took one last look at the | & mistake ' If the twenticth century
man wculd do his work ag well ag he
can there would be no euch ‘ mistakes,’
for there is hardly an accident in our
complex civilization which cannot be
attributed to cerelessness or to crime —
sometimes to both, for the lack of
crime which permits crime is iteelf a
If she could have seen the scalding | crime. When two trains collide,
tears which fell upon the bit of ire
land’s green that night! Some one, |a burned bridge wrecks a train, when
Tom thought, remembered him; some
where he had a friend; and he fell upon
his knees and added to his devotions &
petition for that uvknown friend.

‘It 18 not, then, of the lazy man,

when a washout ditches a train, when

a steamship's shaft snaps in twain,
when a steamehip cylinderhead blows
out, when a boiler explodes—-theee are
none cf the acts of God ; there 18 always
some human agency at fault ; itmay be
thedivision superintendent ; it may be
the track inspector ; itmay be the in

spector of steel ; it may be the steam-
ship engineer—but there is always
some man to blame. There was a flaw
in the steel of the snapping shaft which
should not have passed in the foundry

There was faulty working of the piston
when the cylinder head blew out which
shou'd have been detected by the
trained ear of a careful engineer.
There was neglect in ivepecting the
water gauges of the exploded boiler.
Out of the long chapter of catastrophes
to machinery made by men there are
always men to bame.”

Oareless and Viclous Workmen.

' Leaving the question of careless,
pegligent and ignorant handling of
great transportation machinery, the
mismanagement of which {involves
death or disaster, let us take up the
matter of work involving less fateful
matters. Let us take the question ot
building. The jandowner who begins
the erection of a dwelling or a business
building little knows what he has to
encounter. Almost every imaginable
kind of carelessness, thievery and
viciousness will contront him  Before
he has finished he would disbelieve his
own brother. It was the Psalmist who
mused, ‘I eaid in my baste all men
are llars.’ Were he to build a house
now-a days he could say it at his leis-
ure. The unfortunate man who be-
gins building may fall into the hauvds
of a dishonest architect. He may find
that his architect is in collusion with
the contractor. He may find that the
contractora are in collusion with the
quarrymen, brickmskers or lumber-
men. He may find that he {s paying
more for stone or brick or lumber than
his neighbor did He may diecharge
his dishonest architect after a violent
quairel and get a new one. He may
ficd that his new sarchitect is not a
kuave, but a fool. He may find that

were too careless or too ignorant to

the bare ground becauss their medical
and trapsportation offizers were too
shiftless or too carelees to bring to the
front the blankets and medicines lying
useless at the Cape,
‘‘In the arts of peace these curlous
destructive conese -
in the great transport
ation systews of the world by land and
thay are to be feared.
But empiovers oo labor know how com
wro fu sl the walks of life,

faulis have less
quences, excep

FOA,

A Man Who Got There.
“* Recently a booklet entitled

has been circulated by the hundreds of
thousand# throughout
It 18 bifef—only about 1,100 words—
but it is & meaningiul germon to all
men who work with hands or brains
The wriier eays that during the Span
ish War President McKinley desired to
send a message to Garcia in the heart
of beleagured Cuba
pumber of bureaucratic gentlemen in
Washington who kunew how not to send
a message to Garels.
dent was peculiar and wanted it sent,
Finallv he found that ‘a man by the
nawe Rowan 'might do iz,
He raised no difficulties,

There were any

But the Presi-

demanded no instructious, but he de-
livered the message to Garela.
bard acks how many men in the United
States conld have been found to * deliv
er a meseage to Garcia.’
““You, reader, put this matter to a
““You are sitting now in your
office—six clerks are
Summon any one and make
request : ** Please look in the encyclo
pedia and make a bricf memorandum
for me concerniug the life of Cor

** Will the clerk quietly say, ‘Yes,
gir ;' and go do the tack ?' "
““On your Ilife, he will
wi'l look at you out of a fishy eye and
atk one or more of the following ques-

** Who was he ?
‘‘ Which encyclopedia ?
‘¢ Where ie the encyclopedia ?
‘' Was I hired for that?
““Don't you mean Bismarck ?
‘“ What's the matter

* Is there any hurry ?

¢ Shan't I bring you the bock and
let you look it up yourself ?

** What do ycu want to know for 2"

¢+ And I will lay ycu ten to one
that after you have answered the ques
tions and explained how to ficd the in-
formation and why you want it the
clerk will go off and get one of the
other clerks to belp him to try to find
Garcia—and then come back and tell
you thera is no such man
may lose my bet, but according to the
law of average I will not.

“ Now, if you are wise, ycu wilinot
hother to explain to ycur ‘ assistant’
that Correggio 18 indexed under the
C's, not in the K's, but you will smile
gweetly and say, ‘' Never mind " and
go look it up vourseif.’

‘ While there is & tone of humorous
exaggeration about the foregoing ex-
tract no man familiar with affairs can
deny that there is much of truth In it.
The average workman, the average

the contractors think his new architeot
s & ‘good thing ' He may find them
bringing iu on the arcbitect unscasoncd
lumber, poor cement and dighonest
mortar. He may fiod that doore are
badly hung ; hemay find the hardware
Brummagem instead of brovze: he
may find that the plumbers delay the
carpenters, that the carpenters delay
the plasterers, that the plasterers delay
the painters; he may find that the
plumbers forget to put ventilating
pipes In the bathrooms ; that after the
tinners finish the tin roof the forgotten
ventilator pipes must be put in and
run through the tin roof that thereafter
the tin toof lesks ; that the plumbers
ran their drain  pipes under
the butlding aund let them re
main there unconnected In the San
Franeisco City Hall the plambers ran
the drain pipes into the basement
uonder the Mayor's cffize, where they
discharged for years uunoticed, mak
ing & cerspool of the cellar and nearly
killing two or three mayors before it
was found out. He may find that the
painters used poor ofl and that the
paint crumbles off He may fiod that
tke bricklayers laid chimneys only one
brick thick on the hidden side ; that
the carpenters were too lazy to remove

flue ; that his $10 a day superintend-

heat to ignite the rubbish. Finally,

have the same propensity for dodging | he may fiad his house burning down
duty, and if he becomes an employer

gtruck the hour for beer.’

at lszy men, but rather at carelass,
shiftless, ignorant, viclous and worth

of the Orient his brains are doped, bu

« Bat this indictment is not leveled

lass ones. Over the lazy man it 18

dces harm to anyone but himeelf, He

i men in battle ; it is also trus of quar

mechanie, the average clerk wiil spend
more time in makil

cuses for not dolog
will in doing the w
“ This little sermon, * A Message to
Garcin,' appeared
Magszine, printed and published by
Elvert Habbard, at Aurora, N Y,
attracted the attention of George H
Danicls, general agent of the New York
Central Ratlroad.
ness where these peculiar qualities of
carelessness and shiftleseness are more
dangerous than in the raliroad busi
Mr. Dantels was 8o Impressed by
the pithy wisdom of ‘A M. ssage to Gar-
cia ' that he secured parmission to re-
He then began fgsning it in
one of the Naw York Central series of

ng ingenious ex

The first edition was 100 000
The demand for succeedlng editlins |
gpeedily increased until at last 500 000 8t Thomas, Ont.

Bat the demand gows I have to wash for three brothers that

the shavings and rubbish around the
ent did not detect this knavery ; that thelr
the thin layer of brick permitted the

over his head because of a carelegs
superintendent, a lszy carpenter and
uader him must be watched much as a | a criminal bricklayer.

school master watches his boys Lrge « Al of this is not an exaggeration,
establishments employing thoueands of | A any man can testfy who has had
men are forced to make the most min- | bulidinz to do. The eame iguoravee,
ute rules concerning the bodily habits
of their employes, otherwise they find
that uudar the pretense of attention to | ditions of meo. Probably the most
the corpus vuri® the men wlll sause
their employers to lose thoueands of
dollars a year in stolen time. It was | tion of great armies. Ignoranca and
Chas. Reade who wrote of an epitaph
left ha!f finished by the stonecutters:
‘ The British workman would leave the

handsome books.

hay

caralessness, shiftlageness and viclous-

ness runs through the ranks of all con- Tre work of the

cities wl-
though it will not compare with that of
the great presees lik» the Oxford Progs
of Englavd, the Ds Vinoe Press of New
York or the Norwood Press of Nor
establishment not
widely known apparently, but dolng
most of the work for the Macmiliua

carelessness in high military officials
mean tha loss of scores of thousands of
! man, Thlsis not only truse of incom-
'd " in God unfinished when the clock | petent generals who loge thiusands of

termasters wno do not properly feed
and transport men, and chlef surgeons | Company and doing work of the most
who fail to care for them properly.
{ Many thousands of stalwart American
useless to worry. He was born tired | so diers perished of typhoid fever dur
tered Tom in many adroit ways, and | grimly, *‘ did you never hear of such & | and ho will die 0. Basides, he rarely | lug our Spanish War -- soldiers |

artistic character. ’

«Mr. Hubbard's bocklet, ‘A Maseage cow AN S
to Grarcia,’ was reprinted by the Roy
crott Press in an ‘ edition of luxury'—

—

gatin ‘end papers.' And yet, as the
very crown and apothesis of Mr. Hub-
bard’s sermona to careless workmen,
these thres prominent blemishes are
noticeablo in the Royeroft edition :

1 The rubricated glde notes are out
of reglster

2 Tho elaborate border rules are
not cut true and therefore ‘ bind ' and
print askew,

3 On the copyright lines on the re-
verse of the title page the name ‘ Hub-
bard 'is printed in small caplitals, bat
a careless compositor has falled to in-
sert a small capital ‘u,’ a myopic proof-
reader has passed it and it is printed
thus : * Husparp '

“ Nothivg could more strikingly
prove how true is the sweeping sceu-
eation leveled by Mr. Hubbard against
the carelessuess of workmen than theee
blunders in his own booklet. It 18
done in hls own ehop ; it is printed
and bound regardless of expense ; itis
a sermon against the blunders and
carelesgness of workmen ; yet his owa
workmen are careless in printing it,
and begin blundering on the back of
thetitle page.

v (Of a verity tho nead of the twent-
ieth century will be exactly the sams
as the need of the first century : Man
— trong wen — earnest men—men who
do thelr work as well asthey can what-
ever their work may be—whether
driving locomotives over trackless
prairies or salling ships through un
charted seas—whether making laws as
legiilators or construlng them as
judges —whother making books or
making bricks.

TAMERICA'S Groatest Medicine is Hood's
Sarsaparilla, because it possesses unequalled
curative powers and its record of cures is
GREATEST,

UNFQUALLED.—Mr. Thos. Brunt, Tyen-
divaga, Ont., writes :—'* I have to thank you
for recommending DR, THOMAS ECLEC-
TRIC O1D for bleeding piles. I was troubled
with them for nearly fitteen years, and tried
almost everythiog 1 could hear or think of.
Some of them would give me temporary re-
lief, but none would effect acure I have
now been free from the distressing com
plait tor nearly eighteen months. 1 bope
you will eontinue to recommend n”

Some persons have periodical attacks of
Canadian cholera, dysentery or diarrhoea,
and have to use great precautions to avoid
the disease, Change of water, cocking, and
green fruit, is sure to bring on the attacks,
To such persons we would recommend De. J,
D. Kellog's Dysentery Cordial as being
the best mediciue & the mai ket for all snm
mer complaints, 1fa few drops are taken
in water when the r{'mu'nmﬂ are noliced no
further trouble will be experienced.

So rapidly does lung irritation spread and
deepen, that often in a few weeks a simple
cough culminates in tubercular consump
tion. Give heed to a cough, there is always
dapger in delay, et a botile of Bickle's
Aoti-Consumptive Syrup, and cure your-
self. Itis a medicine unsurpassed for all

throat and lung troubles. It 18 compoundea
from several herbs, each ene of which stands
at the head of the list as exerting a wonder-

ful it fluence in curing cousumption and all
lung diseases.

SLEEPLESSNESS 18 due to nervous ex-
citement.  The delicately constituted, the

financier, the buginess man, and thote whoee
oceupalion necessitates great mental strain
or worry, all suffer lesser more from it.

Sleep is the great restorer of a worried
brain and to get eleep cleanse the stomach

from all impurities with a few doses of Par-
melee’s Vegetabla Pills, gelatine coated,
containing no mercury, and are guaranteed

to give satisfaction or the money will be re
fundaed.

.
Songs of Praise
om— e
Ottawa, Jan. 20, 1%09.
I have used SURPRISH SOATP e 1
Bl ctarted house and find that it lasts longer f§
and is better than othersoaplh wve tried,
J. Johuston
Predericton, N.B,, Dec. 15th, 1859,
Having used SURPRISE SOA P for the
Bl past ten years, 1 find it the |
fl that I have ever had in my ho
would not use any other when I can get
SURFRISE. Mrs. T. Henry Troup.

work on the railroad, and SURPRISKE

on, and ' The Message to Garela'ls BOAP is the only soap to use, We tried
now in its second half million.
Hubbard, the author, is no color,
doctrinaire or armchair theorist.

every other kindof soap,and I tell every- |
body why our overalls have such a good
Maudie Logan,

: He . Montreal,
had founded at Aurora. N Y., the Can't get wife to use any other soap.

Bays SURPRISH is the best

Roycroft Printing Bhop, and he has set Chaa. C, Hughes,
the young men and women of that vil
lage to work, turning out handsomely
They set up the type,
print the sheats on hand-made paper,
tan the ekins for
leather bindings, do the tooling and
other ornamental woik and frequently
{lluminate the pages by hand with in
itiat letters, vignettes and head and
They turn out 8oms very
Even the villaga
blacksmith was instigated by Mr. Hub
bard to begin forging artistic andirons,
pow kis andiron business
foreed him to Intrust horss shosing to
apprentice tarriere.
Royeroft shop, »lthough done in & vii-
destructive rasults of these qualities)lage, is better toan much of that walch
are in the administration and direc-

SURPRISE & a pure bard SOAP,
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Hygienic COCOA

who never set foot in the tropics, but !
He is the opium fiand of | lived in camps on American

numbered copies and all tha: corv of
poll, whera | thing

Royal Navy CHOCOLATF

ﬂ”'- Are the favorites with most people,
thelr own | tops, large paper, uncut edges, rubcl- | Buy COWAN'S,

t | latrines because their medical offizers cated title, liluminated initials and red ' The Purest and Best.




