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mi LHBIi'X J0ÏÏRHAL.
I hate always been very thankful that 

1 aaa pretty, it toonde conceited to eay 
•o—and yet I could newer see why good 
looks should be the one natural gift 
-which it is necessary to ignore. Why, 
it ie a beard ! One muet know what one 
looks like 1 .How can one look in the 
glass without knowing it?

I was always glad of my share of beau 
ty, at any rate. 1 liked to see the pretty 
reflection smiling back at me ; I liked to 
feel that l could always make myself 
look iniee, even in shabby hate and 
.turned dresses ; I liked to meet the 
pleased, bright looks -which people— 

* especially old people—turned upon me 
as they passed ; and, more than all, I 
liked the feeling that I am a pride and a 
pleasure to my father and mother.

I remember quite well the dreadful 
evening when we first arrived at our 
dull London house, after father had 
failed and we had to leave our beautiful 
home in Liverpool. All our pictures and 
ornaments had been sold ; and father 
looked around the dreary rooms so sadly 
that it made the tears come into my 
eyes just to see him ; then he turned to 
me and framed my face in bis hands.

“Well, bairny, it’s a oemfort to have 
yon to look at, at any rate !” he said,

* ‘Take care of your face—it's about the 
only pretty thing left us !”

How oould I help being pleased with 
my looks after that ?

We were horridly dull in London ; for 
we did not know any one in the district 
where we lived, and our rich rela­
tives at Lancaster Gate did not by any 
means appear desirous of our society, 
Mother was disappointed at first,I think 
for Ada and Alicia weie only a few years 
older than I was, and there were always 
plenty of nice things going on in their 
set of which she had hoped I should come 
in for a share. But they took no notice 
of ne except to ask us up to luncheon 
when no one was there, and to send the 
page with tickets for a concert gust at 
the last moment, when they found they 
could not go themselves. I used to feel 
that, if I had a poor little cousin cooped 
up in a dingy London house, after being 
accustomed to everything so different,
1 should love to try to give her a good 
time ; but 1 do not think Alicia liked me, 
and Ada was entirely under her thumb. 
One morning, however.a most unexpect­
ed event happened. Mother and I were 
sitting darning, and agreeing that chil­
dren who made such tremendous holes 
in i their stockings really deserved to go 
barefooted, when a kaock came at the 
door and Mary appeared with a telegram 
addressed to me.

For a moment I was frightened out vf 
my wits ; the next I tore open the eu 
velope, and saw at a glance that the 
message was from Ada. I read it 
•loud.

“Having a dinner-party tonight. Want 
you to come. Will call in carriage at five 
o’clock. Please be ready."

Mother and I stared at each other for 
a moment, and then burst out laughing. 
We knew so well what it meant. Some 
fine lady or other—the Honorable Miss 
Plantagenet or Lady Ponsonby de Tomp­
kins—had sent an excuse at the last mo­
ment, the arrangements for the dinner 
had been upset, and every one had been 
in a panio of consternation. What were 
they to do ? How on earth was another 
lady to be procured at an hour’s notice 7 
Then Ada, good-naturedly inclined, had 
bethought herself of me.

“Let us send for Lesbia," she had 
doubtless said. “She’s presentable, and 
she can sing for us and make herself 
useful. Lesbia would be delighted to 
come.”

I am afraid I was delighted, undigni­
fied as it may seem, for I was longing for 
a little excitement, and, besides, we had 
been in the same dilemma ourselves once 
or twice, and it would have been ill- 
natured to refuse.

“Well, go, dear, by all means, if you 
would like it,” said mother. “1 am glad 
for you to have a little change ; but—” 

“Yea ?” said I.
“1 hardly know,” returned mother. 
“Neither do I,” I replied.
We understood each other perfectly. 

The miserable question which ia always 
torturing poor women’s heads was in 
both our mind “What was I to wear?”

“I suppose,” said mother, trying to 
assume a careless air, and failing mis­
erably—“I suppose the white muslin.”

I uttered a cry of indignation.
“Mother, how can you ? Why, the 

muslin isn't (good enough for luncheon 
as things go nowadays ; but for dinner !”

“1 am-sure, my darling child, if I on­
ly had the money you should have-----”

“Yes, I know,” I interrupted—“dia­
monds and cloth of gold—shouldn’t I, 
mother ? How nice I should look ! 
But you haven't, and th-re s an end of 
it ; and, besides, there's no time 
to have anything made, so we must gust 
make, the most of what we have—and 
that seems, as far as 1 can see, to be next 
to nothing.”

“There’s the black velvet.”
“Mother,” I exclaimed sternly, 

“you’re a dreadful woman ! Do you 
mean to say that yen would like your 
beloved daughter to go to dinner in a 
dress which a day or two ago you were 
afraid « ould be almost V o shabby for the 
house ?”

“It’s a good velvet,” said mother ob­
stinately. “1 paid eighteen shillings 
and six pence a yard for it when it was 
new. It will look better by candle­
light

“i’ll tell you what I’ll do ! i've an 
idea ! I am going upstairs to my room, 
and you are not to come up till I ring 
the bell ; then you are to tell me if it’s a 
success or not.”

I threw down the stocking I was 
mending, and ran upstairs to my bed­
room. Mother’s suggestion had given 
me an idea alter all. I took the velvet 
dress out of the wardrobe and examined 
it carefully, and, as 1 looked, my hopes 
brightened. „

It was nearly two hours later that,hav­
ing lighted the caa and dressed for in- 
spection, 1 rang the hell ; and I knew at 
once by my mother's face as she entered 
the room that I had achieved a success. 
She started in astonishment and her 
cheeks Bushed deeply.

“You clever child !” she cried. “Why, 
it’s beautiful You could not have any­
thing prettier. Lesbia !”

“No; I think it looks very well,” V 
•aid, surveying myself eoroplanoith n

the glee*, end wondering whet Mies 
Jonee, the little dressmaker who had 

'made over” the drees for me only • 
week before, would have mid if eue 
oould have seen the ruthless way in 
which I had polled it to piece».. The dis­
carded sleeves lay on the white ooueter- 
pane, the neck-bend graced the toilet- 
table, while ends of thread were scatter­
ed all over the fleor.

“Too have takeo possession of the 
lace, I see," obeerved my mother, smooth­
ing with loving fingers the delicate folds 
with which I had draped my arme and 
neck. “Ah, money ie well spent on 
really good lace—it alway alooka well1.’

Ads and Alicia called for me in the 
afternoon; and very shabby and second- 
rate 1 felt, seated opposite to the fashion 
able figures in their towering hate,French 
kid gloves, and dainty dresses. Alieie 
was looking decidedly ont of temper, end

Ada came to me later on and i 
me te sing, end, a sudden fancy seizing 
me, I sang “The Oak and the Ash.” It 
was a relief after all the elaborate 
French and Italian music which had 
gone before, and I received quite 
round of applause as the last notes died 
sway. Mr Conquest advanced towards 
me, a smile lighting up his face.

“Faithful to your colors, Miss Ran 
some,” he said meaningly ; “it was 
very appropriate selection.”

“Leebis,” interposed Alicia coldly 
“your mother has sent for you. It'i 
rather early ; so perhaps yon had better 
slip sway quietly without saying 'Good 
night’ to any one. It might break op the 
party ; and we don’t went to lose out 
guests so soon.”

“Oh, I say,” cried Mr Newstead 
eagerly, “you are not going yet I What 
an abominable shame ! Can't you wait 
and give us one more song, at any rate ? 
Is it those wretched horse» you are afraid 
of ? Do let them weit a little for once— 
you ladies are always so awfully oonsid 
erate—it will do them no barm to wait 
on a warm night like thia, Misa Ran 
some I”

“I'm afraid my poor old steed is well 
accustomed to waiting abouti” I re­
plied laughing. “It is only a cab horse, 
Mr Newstead, and I’m ashamed to say I 
haven’t for one moment thought of bis 
feelings !”

Alicia flushed, and glanced hastily at 
Mr Conquest to see if he had heard. 
What would she eay if she knew 1 had 
told him that we lived in Elwin Square ? 

# # * *
I had just finished writing the fore­

going in my diary, and was leaning my 
ohm on my hand, staring dreamily out at 
the dingy, deserted, rain-washed square, 
when some one passed, raised hie um 
bruits, and stared straight up at tjie 
window. It was Mr Conquest. I was 
so utterly surprised that 1 never stopped 
to think, but sprang up and waved my 
hand energetically.

He took off his hat, smiling and look 
ing bright and excited ; but the moment 
he was out of sight, I felt overcome with 
confusion at the recollection of my im­
petuous greeting. What on earth was 
he doing in Elwin Square ?

* * * *

A week later. I have not written a 
word in my diary for a whole week. 
Somehow, after that little taste of dis­
sipation, the ordinary humdrum life 
seemed very flat, stale, and unprofitable. 
I had not the heart to alter the velvet 
dress again, and so have gone on wear­
ing the old brown cashmere morning, 
noon, and night, and feeling very ill- 
used and dejected. But yesterday moth­
er and I were regaling ourselves with 
afternoon tea and buttered toast, when a 
carriage suddenly stopped before the 
door, and a few moments later Ada 

alked into the room. I was astonish­
ed without measure to find she had come 
with a second invitation,

“I can wait only a quarter of an hour, 
Lesbia,” she said ; “but I want you to 
come back and go to the concert with us 
tonight. Santiey is singing, and Albani 

you will enjoy it very much.”
I hesitated, for, though the words 

were kindly enough, the tone was any­
thing but inviting. Mother’s face flush­
ed, and we exchanged quick glances of 
understanding.

“Oh, thank you, Ada ; but I am afraid 
1 can't manage it tonight. There are 
several things I want to do. I don’t 
think----- ”

“Oh nonsense ! You can come very 
well, Lesbia ; there ia nothing that you 
can’t leave over till tomorrow, I’m sure. 
Run along, there’s a good girl, and get 
ready !”

She spoke much more cordially now, 
and, as I still hesitated, went on insist­
ing in a manner which left no doubt that 
she was really anxious that I should go ; 
so, nothing loath, I relented.

Alicia was waiting outside in the 
brougham, and her manner towards mo 
was decidedly frigid. There was some­
thing queer, too, about aunt Mary’s re­
ception when we reached the house, and, 
as I sat by while the girls drank their 
tea, I could see that she was quietly 
scrutinizing me. Presently she left the 
room ; and then the two girls began a 
conversation as to the failings and enor­
mities of a certain Beatrice Farrell, which 
I had no difficulty in discovering was 
meant solely for the edification of Miss 
Lesbia Ransome.

‘For a girl of her years,” remarked 
Alicia,“her assurance is really appalling! 
Why, she is barely out of the school­
room, and yet she puts herself forward 
and absorbs attention in the most un­
blushing manner ; Thorold—Mr Con­
quest—was perfectly horrified, I could 
see ; there is nothing he detests s%much 
as forwardness in a young girl.”

I kept my head bent down over the 
last number of J’unrh, which 1 had 
taken up from a table close at hand, and* 
chuckled with exaggerated delight over 
the pictures as I listened and made my 
own private comments. If she meant 
that last remark for me the cap did not 
tit at all, and I could afford to be sub­
limely indifferent. It was much more 
interesting to hear Mr Conquest's Christ­
ian name—“Thorold”—“Thorold Cpn 
quest”—a very nice name 1

“I shouldn’t thiqk he would trouble 
his head at all about such very immature 
charms, ’said Ads ; “that sort of thing 
is not in his line.”

“Oh, dear, no, not as a rule ! But, 
you see, I had pointed her out as a friend 
of mine, and so of course—”

“Oh, of course,” interrupted Ada 
meaningly—“of course ! Look at her 
blushing. Lesbia ' Doesn’t she look, self- 
■•'losrious

Alicia leaned back in bar chair with a 
complacent smile, and began toying with 
» magnificent diamond ring on the third 
finger oi ber left hand. I smiled bland­
ly, bet made no remark ; whereupon, 
if determined to make me apeak, ehe 
held the ring towards me.

“What do yon think of these atones, 
Lesbia I Aren’t they megoifioent ?”

“Oh, splendid—perfect beauties ! It's 
an engagement ring, I suppose” ? I said 
bluntly, at which Ada burst into a shrill 
fit of laughter ; and Alicia, drawing her- 
aelf together, replied demurely—

“Pray don't be so abrupt, Lesbia— 
it’s very ill-bred I I don’t care to make 
such things the subject of general con­
versation. ”
eysd me in an exasperating fashion; but 
Ada was good-natured, at usual.

“Good gracious, Lesbia, what do you 
use for Jour complexion? Yon might 
give me the recipe! Did you ever 
scything like it, Alicia?”

“People with red hair generally do 
have decent skins,” observed Alicia, star­
ing out of the window; and Ada’s eyes 
twinkled as they tret mine.

“You are going to have such a nice 
partner for dinner tonight, Lesbia,” said 
Ada, changing the subject judiciously— 
“a man we have fallen in love with, and 
who ia quite the lion of society just now 
—» Mr Conquest. Have you heard of 
him? He has come in for a lot of money 
and a lovely old place in the country 
within the past three years. The lady 
whom he was to have taken in has failed 
us at the last moment—all the better for 
you, isn’t it?”

“Well, as I said before,” interrupted 
Alicia testily, “I think it is an absurd 
arrangement to send him in with the 
youngest lady present. Why shouldn’t 
Lesbia go down with Frank Npwetead ? 
It would be far more suitable. You and 
mother talk ao much about upsetting 
arrangements, but there would be si 
moat nothing to alter if you did that. ” 

Yes, but, Alicia, just think how it
would look ; you wouldn’t like------ ’
sod Ada lowered her voice, being evi­
dently anxious that I should not hear 
the rest of the sentence.

I was not introduced to any of the 
guests as they strived in the evening, 
but sat quietly in the corner taking men­
tal notes for my mother’s benefit, and 
deciding afresh, as each lady entered the 
room, that I would have my next new 
dress made exactly like here, until sud­
denly my attention was arrested by the 
sound of my own name, and I turned to 
find Alicia but e few paces off, tslking 
eagerly to a tall gray-haired man who 
waa standing with his back to me.

“Lesbia Ransome—a little country 
cousin of ours. Too bed, isn’t it, in ex­
change for Mrs Fortescue ? -But you 
must blame Ada—not me ; I did my 
best for you.”

“You are very good ; but I am not so 
exacting as to expect you to disarrange 
the whole table on my account. I shall 
do very well, I’m sure,” her companion 
replied, in rather a weary, dispirited 
tone.

“Well, Miss Arundel will be on your 
other side ; and you can always take 
refuge with her, you know, if you get 
too tired of entertaining Lesbia.”

‘Oh, I shall manage to struggle 
through — never fear !” declared the 
gray-haired man ; and, even as he 
spoke, my ancle came hurrying across 
the room and touched him on the arm.

“Mr Conquest, you are ta take down 
my niece, I believe ? Here she is, juet 
behind yon. Allow me ! Mr Conquest 
—Miss Ransome." He waved his 
hand and hurried off again, while we 
cast a sharp scrutinizing glance at each 
other.

Viewed from behind, Mr Conquest 
had seemed middle-aged, if not actually 
old ; but it was quite a young man who 
confronted me as he turned around in re­
sponse to my uncle’s introduction. The 
short crisp gray hair formed a startling 
contrast to the heavy dark eyebrows and 
moustache and the deep brown eyes; 
but it was decidedly becoming ; and his 
was a very handsome face, in spite of its 
grave, almost morose expression. I 
started in surprise—I could not help it ; 
and he did the same, evidently rather 
ccnfused at fipding himself in such very 
close quarters, and suspecting mischief 
from my crimson cheeks. We exchang­
ed a few commonplace remarks on our 
way downstairs, but were both ill at 
ease ; and, as soon as we were fairly 
seated at the table, he turned toward 
me and said, in a very solemn tone, that 
he was afraid I had overhead some of 
his csnrersation upstairs with Miss 
Langton.

“Why, of course I did,” I replied—“I 
heard every word !”

“I thought as much. I am afraid
you are annoyed----------- ”

I pulled off my gloves energetically, 
and interposed-----

“I wasn’t annoyed at all—I was 
furious !”

He smiled at that—a very nice smile 
—and his gloomy eyes brightened.

“You didn’t approve cf being de­
scribed as a country cousin 1 Was it an 
unfounded accusation then ?”

“Oh, I don’t know ! I suppose Lon­
don people think every other place in 
the world country. I have lived all my 
life, nntil the past year, in Liverpool, 
and I wish with all my heart I was there 
still ! I don’t like London.”

“Liverpool ?” he echoed. “Ah, I 
know Liverpool very well myself ! I 
was there for nearly three years.”

“Yon lived there ? Oh, did yon 
really ? Whereabouts did vou live ? 
What church did you go to ? Whom 
did you know ? ’

It was delightful to meet some one 
who knew the dear old town : and the 
conversation flowed on without any 
difficulty after that. We discovered 
several common friends and discussed 
them affectionately ; and, strangest of 
all. it appeared that he had known my 
father slightly, ard had done business 
with him more than once.

“Oh, that was before—before we lost 
everything !” I su'd. “He failed, yon 
know, and we had to give up all and- 
come to live here—and we don't like it 
a bit."

“I am awfully sorry to hear that 1” he 
replied, looking quite distressed and 
qencoined. “I am so much out of the 
old heat n -wadava that I didn't hear 
about it. It must be a great change for 
yon. It’s a queer up-and down world, 
isn't it ? f should have been devoutly 
thankful to he in your fathers position

liait a dozen years ago ; and now I have 
dropped In for a fortune, end he

fee—poor father, hit ease ia the op­
posite !” I sighed lugubriously.

“Well, but surely you find some al­
leviation» in London—don’t you, Miss 
Ransome ? There are certain advan­
tage#, yon know, which one can’t have 
elsewhere. Haven't you found them 
out ?”

No ; we ere poor, you know, end we 
have found nothing but disadvantages. 
We live in Elwin Square—do you know 
it?—it is miles from here, and the pic­
ture of desolation—and we never go any 
where. I pine for » little music some 
times ; but I have never been inside 
concert-hall since we left Liverpool. 
Think of that ! Isn’t it enough to break 
any one’s spirit ?”

He looked round at me at that with 
such a solemn, distressed expression 
that I could not help smiling ; and then 
somehow or other, we both began to 
laugh, and were as merry as possible 
during the rest of the meal.

When the gentlemen came up to the 
drawing-room, Alicia brought up the 
Mr Newstead whom she had mentioned 
in the afternoon, and introduced him to 
me. He waa younger and livelier than 
Mr Vonquest, and kept so closely by me 
that I had not a chance of speaking to 
any one else.

Alicia sang, and Mr Conquest turned 
over the pages for her, and then went 
about speaking first to one and then an 
other ; once or twice he looked across 
the room as if he would have liked to 
come and speak to me too. lea ; he 
was certainly a very distinguished-look 
ing man, and I rather liked hie air of 
melancholy.

So she was engaged to Thorold Con­
quest then! Il gave me an unpleasant 
twinge to think of it. I would uot have 
minded so much if it had been Ada, for, 
once removed from her sister’s influence 
she was really a nice girl; but Alicia’» 
dearest friend could not have accused her 
of being good-tempered, I thought; and 
that nice, gray-haired, melancholy fellow 
would need some one to rouse him up 
little.

When my uncle and cousin Bob came 
heme to dinner, they seemed surprised 
to see me and to hear that they were po 
essors of a box as well as of their ordin 
ary stalls for the night’s concert.

“Who sent you the----- ” began Bob,
and then stopped abruptly, in response 
to a quick warning glance from his moth 
er.

Wo all drove off together in the family 
omnibus—six of us; and, when we am 
ved at the hall, I was sent to sit with Bob 
in the stalls.

(to be continued )

Excels all Others.
I used one bottle of Burdock Blood 

Bitters for constipation and loss of ap­
petite and it cured me. I would not be 
without it at six times the price,for it ex­
cels all others. William Walton, Galt, 
Ont. 2

Au «Id Mau an* Mis Hal
The Palmerston Telegraph describes 

a singular character that resides in a 
10x12 shanty in the township of Wallace. 
Hie stove it made of as many pieces as 
there ere days in the month. Two 
members of the township council visited 
him the other day and found a state of 
affaire that almost beggars description. 
The man waa dressed in three articles of 
attire—a pair of pants so short in the 
legi as to come just below the knees; the 
remiine of a shirt of which half of each 
sleeve and the greater pert of the front 
were missing, and a bit of black silk, 
like part of an old necktie, round hi» 
neck. His feet and legs were bare from 
the kneea, and so black that but for his 
face he might have been taken for an 
African. The floor of his hut was strewn 
so thickly with the remains of food and 
ashes from the stove that it was impossible 
to tell if there were boards beneath their 
feet or whether the visitors stood on an 
earthen floor. Arrangements were made 
for having hit immediate wants provided 
for and the place cleaned oat. The most 
strange part of the story is that the oc­
cupier! and owner of the hut is a clergy 
man in good standing, and holds the 
degree of Bachelor of Arts from the Uni 
versity of Cambridge, England. Dr 
Standish has informed the township 
council that the man is not fit to be left 
alone.

ipunliffti
Run no risk in buying medicine, bet 

try the greet Kidney and Uv«r "fe­
tor, made by Dr Chase, author of Chase's 
receipts. Try Chase’s Liver Cute for 
ail diseases of the Liver, Kidneys, 
Stomach and Bowels. Sold by James 
Wilarn, druggist.

DUNN'S
BAKING
POWDER

THECOOlCS BEST FRIEND

Have Veu Tlienght About II i

Why Buffer a single moment when you 
can get immediate relief from all inter­
nal or external pains by the use of Poi­
son’s Nerviline, the great pain cure. 
Nerviline has never been known to 
fail in a single case ; it cannot fail, for 
it it a combination of the most powerful 
pain subduing remedies known. Try a 
10 cent sample bottle of Nerviline. You 
will find Nerviline a sure cure for neur­
algia, toothache, headache. Buv and 
try. Large bottles 25 cents, by all 
druggists.

uR. FOWLERS
I »EXTs OF 

•WILD*

TRAWBEBRYl
CURES -m

IHOLERA1
Violera Morbus 
OLxI C'&' 
RAM PS

THAT TERRIBLE PARESIS.
Are the Canadian People Becoming * 

Nation of Lunatics ?—The frightful 
Increase of this most peculiar Insanity 
and how it Is cured»

66

Mustn't go Without a Wrap.
Many eyes are cld-faehioned and artis­

tic enough to feel that a woman who goes 
out in the street in a close-fitting dress 
without the semblance of a wrap looks as 
if she has forgotton part of her costume. 
The newest and best mantles are a deep- 
pointed collar or fichu of crochet and 
fine beading, with fall of plaited Lee for 
a sleeve, and lace frilled deeply under 
the border of rose crochet. Fine mantlt e 
follow the color of the costume, in bronze*, 
gray pearl, silver, bright steel and blue 
steel, pale garnet to go with shades of 
old rose, and all crochet of fine tricot 
stitch to suit the gobelin blues which < o 
not take beading well.

Long, jersey-fitting bodices of crochet 
in purse of silk, with just enough bead­
ing to be in fine taste, very useful in ad­
ding richness to an)^ silk dress, and 
among the standard pieces of the toilet 
which never lose value or seem out of 
date.

Different parts of the dress are 'made 
in crochet, to give the fashionable puffs 
and straps without cutting up the fabric 
of the gown. Rich, plain black sills 
have Medici collars and shoulder pieces 
in black crochet, the wide, flaring collar 
which lends becomingness to any sort of 
throat or age, stiffened with tine satin 
wire inside. The shoulder puff to the 
coat sleeve is of crochet, reaching nearly 
to the elbows; sometimes tho lower, 
tight part of the sleeve is crochet,a fash­
ion which skilled needlewomen may a- 
dopt for themselves. The wide girdle or 
stomacher is crochet, and rich fronts and 
panels for the skirt are among the more 
distinguished ornaments.

More Remarkable SIlII,
Found at last, what the true public 

has been looking for these many years 
and that is a medicine which although 
but lately introduced, has made for 
itself a reputation second to none, the 
medicine is Johnson's Tonic Bitters 
which in conjunction with Johnson’s 
Tonic Liver rills has performed some 
most wonderful cures impure or im­
poverished blood soon becomes purified 
and enriched. Billiousness, indigestion, 
■ick headache, liver complaint, languor, 
weakness, etc., soon disappear when 
treated by these excellent tunic medi­
cines. For Sale by Good, druggist, Al­
bion block, Goderich, sole agent. [d

THE BRAIN (jrom a photograph.)
It Healthy Condition. With Paresis Lesions.

There are many well known men confined 
in our Asylums who but a short time ago were 
prominent among our business and social 
circles.

Why are they there ?
Paresis!
Did it come on at once?
Not at all. It was a gradual but positive 

growth. They overtaxed nature. The drain 
on their vitality, their nerve powers, their 
brain tissue, was too great, and they gradually 
but surely sank under it. The things they 
did to bring this sad end about are precisely
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the same things that are being 
thousands of men and women to-day. It 
not necessary to name them. They all end 
disastrously unless checked or regulated.

Prof. Phelps, of Dartmouth College, knew 
this fully when he began his experiments 
which resulted in the discovery of the 
wonderful Paine’s Celery Compound. He 
realized that paresis (consumption of the 
brain) was our great National weakness. He 
knew that the brain and nervous system must 
be fortified to meet the great strains which 
modem life bring upon it. He saw that men 
were becoming debilitated and women 
weakened by the pressure and demands of 
life, and he sought and discovered the remedy 
Paine’s Celeiy Compound, if rightly taken, 

ill renew the Drain and build up nerve 
tissues as fast as they become exhausted. It 
is not a narcotic. It contains no drugs, no 
nostrums. It is perfectly pure. It is 
absolutely harmless. The high character 
of its discoverer guarantees this, and the 
indorsement of the medical and chemical 
professions prove it.

BINDER
TWINE

Pronounced, by practical con­
sumers, superior to anything 

in the Canadian Market.

WHITE FOR INFORMATION.

Manufacturers also of
CORDAGE. JUTE and COTTON RAGS 

CALCINED and LAND PLASTER.

Toronto Office and Warehouse SO FRONT 
STREET EAST.

2169-Om
W. C. DONNELL. Manager

•tal
- I eqmAl walee.
ItfMPmMiBMkb.

eeltiy can secure one 
together with our large ao4eul- 
nablo lino of HotuehsU

| Nampleu. These sumpèes. ns 
well a* the watch, we 9mA

i».m » r»rs^rro, » KL.T.is
" ■ ° hero called, they become your owe property. Those
wuo .write st once ran be euro of rsceivingUis Watch 

«H «-rareea. ftrfrbt. etc. Address UUUB4.U tSi Co., Box Hli, fsrUuBd, Maine»

Relief from Sorrow.
Gardening is recommended as a means 

of relief from sorrow by a writer, who 
mentions ’a good woman whose sorrows

Chrystal & Black.
Manufacturers and dealers 

Steam Hollers. Salt Pans. Tanks, Heaters
. Smokestacks, and all kinds ot Sheet 

Iron Work.
Improved Automatic cut-off Corliss Fn- 

gines. Upright and Horizontal Engines Ma­
chinery and Castings of every description.

Brass Fittings, Pipe and Pipe Fittings con- 
stantly on hand.

On Hand for Sale
135 U.P. Keom 

1 SecoiMl-llniid

Cheap,
ISnntl Roller. Complete, 
lier oml Engine. 12 II. 

tu Itrei-eliis* C’ondllluu.
Mail orders will receive prompt attention.

Worke t «;?p. !.. T. R. Station.
XSl Itepaira promptly attended to.

P.O. BOX 351
21S9-

Nasal balm
Ossauhuck, Dixons EU., UnL 

May Uth, 1887.
My wife suffered for five years with 

that distressing disease, catarrh. Her 
case was one of the worst knov-n in these 
parts. She tried all of the catarrh reme­
dies I ever saw advertised, but they were 
of no use. I finally procured a bolt It of 
Nasal Halm. She lias used only one half 
of it, and now feels like a new person. I 
feel it my duty to say that Nasal Balm 
cannot be TOO HIGHLY recommended 
for catarrh troubles, and am pleased to 
have all such sufferers know through its 
u.e they will receive ilnstant relief and 
CURE CIIAS. MCGILL Farmer

Are the factors employed in the purchase of Goods from 
the best houses in the trade.

The general verdict is that Munro is abreast of the 
times, and in all departments fully up to the mark Mv

seemed piled mountain high through the Dnhli™ IL™ that “7 efforts to
loas by death within a few months of her P^Q-Se tu6 public are appreciated.
husband and child and of property as | And while I endeavor to keep almost everything- us
well. Trained to tin work as a girl, she Uallv found in P first r>1n<sa Vinvioo ~ Cljf UUIlg USseemed helpless. But her little garden Q 77. UTSt ClaSS h0US6, the general pUbllC IXiaV
demanded attention, and t.er losses com-, reiy uP°n getting tne correct thing in every department

n Notwithstanding the advance on Silk Goods I will 
sell Satin and D Lyons, Surahs and Satin Merveillieux 
at former prices. CUA

polled her tc wurk with her hands. 
Here, too, the soothing balm of pure air 
exercUe and occupation worked its 
marvels in recovering health, content­
ment and a spirit of self helpfulness.— 
New York Telegram. J/y Specialties joe the Season.

Linen Goods in great variety, Laces and Edgings 
Fme Hosiery and Gloves, and all the leadimr itJKJ

A Profitable Lire.
Few men have accomplished Hne fame 

amount of work and good in this world j
as the celebrate j Dr Chase. Over QmollinnviA/f -------- '
500,000 of his works have been sold in j Iï*0ïïl Jui 86(llCS lip.

every per,,,,, I All Goods marked in slain figures
Dys- price - °

Canada alone. XV-j want 
troubled with Liver Complaint, 
pepuia. Headache. Kidney or Uriny 
Troubles, to buv a bottle of Dr Chases 
Liver Cure, it will cure you. Medicine 
and Receipt Book $1. Svlcjt by all 
druggists. 2064

leading items in 

and strictly one

ALEX. MUNRO,
Draper and Haberdasher

THE DOMINION
WHAT 18 GOING ON O 

CANUCK

im# ■appeatnge eie Wee 
a teluu *r Newsy l

Brantford’s bad egg 1 
heavily fined.

Galt has completed the ' 
strong Board of Trade.

The German Lutheran 8 
in session at Ottawa.

Seven clerks of the Ki 
are to be superannuated.

The Early Closing Alec 
teal is showing great activ 

The contract for the 8h 
as been let to an Ottawa i 

Salvation Army Como 
into leave this country la 
Australia.

A considerable linking o 
Canadian portion of the 

| works has taken place.
Richard Cox, of Watl 

I at Port Hur<
ay JKdly injured.

The members of the Cam 
I sedation will be given a f o 

Winnipeg on August 6.
The Directors of the Ii 

1 tion want Sir John Macdoi 
open the September Exhibi 

A woman named Lillie 
I notoriety, committed enii 
I herself in a police cell in T<

In the Belleville Police 
I an honest-looking Irish gi 
] Wood with bewitchilg her 

The tenders for the con 
I Souris branch of the Caned 
| way are to be called for in I 

A new one cent newspaf 
I in politics, is to be publi 
1 Hamilton. It will be call*

The preliminary plans foi 
I sheds at Belleville and Bra 
I pie ted. The sheds will cost 

Mrs. Davidson, widow of 
I Davidson, of Bosanquet, f 
I mow in her barn on Friday 
| an hour.

The editor of The Patent 
Iferred charges of maladmin 
I Mr. Richard Pope, Deputy
■Patents.

The Saskatchewan coal n 
i been sold to a couple of 

diets, who have infused u 
nterprise.
Lord William and Lady C 

Sapanes last week and settl 
1 their uncle, the late Lor 
owned recently.
Mr. Alfred Patrick, of Ott 
l a letter from his son givii 

» recent discovery of rich 
i the Rocky Mountains.
The Rome oorresponden 

fork Catholic News cable 
Calsh of London, has been e 
shop of Toronto.
Millers of Norfolk, Rrant, 

Waterloo counties have or;
dation and adopted a si 

nd grinding.
The statue of the late Co 

Port Hope is to be unveiled o 
yben Sir John Macdonald « 

gural address.
I JMIorrlson, the Lake 

slowly recoving from t 
hot that brought him down 

|xed for next October.
It is rumoured that the a 

ops for the Ecclesiastical Vn 
have appointed Rev. 
erly of Toronto, to the 

! Laval University.
| On August 1st the Urtuline 
ut the Province of Quebec 
fe 250th anniversary of the In 

i of the Venerable Mother 
Lrnalion and ber companion 
I Mr. H. J. Clarke, of VVinni 

1 a criminal action for lib< 
Icton Burrows, for publishing 

cling upon him at t . • time 
ild for Provencher.

I Twitchell, the young Kin; 
las before the Police Magia 
Intended for a week. He stil 
living acted under an irresi 
pd a feeling of desperation.
I The Dominion Government 

i the Champ de Mars at a 
I to the city of Montreal, up< 
Jon that the civic authorities [ 
liter and keep it in proper re 
1 Since April last over 50 letl 
etracted from a branch post-' 
il, and last week a carrier n 

. Jean waa caught in the ac 
er in his packet. He was 

the Police Court and c

|Two cases of drowning occur! 
ly on Saturday. A man nam 
World, his daughter Lillie, six 
Ie, and two young men ma 
|iff, and while crossing the b 

Ding encountered a swell 
r boat, and their skiff capsii 
g men were rescued, but t 
hter met their death in th 

A large and influential meet!
Toronto was held last m 

elation» were passed npholdi 
the City Council, the Toron 
sde, and the Citizens’ Associ 
ling the pretensions and c 
naaian Pacific railway to 1 
y water front. Resolutioi 
ised endorsing the proposed 
Iway tracks.

A BRITISH SEALER SE

the Tailed States levesse C 
Excitement la Vletari

w Westminster, B.C., Jt 
fc-jbehooner Triumph ar 
-jehring Sea, bringing ■ 

ire on July 11, by the Ur 
mue croiser Rush of the Brit 
ck Diamond, sealing in B 
Triumph had 8000 seals ab< 

ing caught any in water ore 
encans claim jurisdiction ws 
srL
he eaptain of the Rush said 
to seize any vessels found w 

aboard. Seals are re
itifoL
here ii much excitement in 1

Fell eW a Train.
iltos, July 28.—John O’Oont 
, in charge of a load of Perch 
iota from Montreal to Illioo 
idiao Pacifie Railway train 
hate, to-day and sustained se 
, injuries. His left thigh an 
r broken. He was brought 
lag was amputated near the 
the broken arm will alto on 

taken off. There ia little


