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THE TRIUMPH
OF TRUE LOVE }

“I did not think,” she said naively to
fLord Vivian, “‘that there were so many
}ﬂne ladies in England. How beauti-
iul they are! Oh, Vivian, when you
’hved amongst such as these, why did
Uog come to Oaksid2 to seek me?”

““There is not one amongst them to
e compared to you.” he said, looking
‘at the fair young face. "I am so proud
of my wife. I know she will do credit
10 my choice.”

He said the words partly to reassure
her, for he saw the rose-leaf coior
coming and going. They stood at last
An one of the ante-rooms, and there her
‘€race ¢of Roxminster was waiting for
an introduction to them. Miss Leign
fhad kriown the duchess for some time.
To Lady Selwyn she was a complete
ltraqgvx'. There had been one or two
@ppeintments made for am introduc-
'rtlon. but her grace’s engagements had
®Prevented the keeping of them.
< Remember, that Lady Violante had
dived all her sweet, simple life at Oak-
side, and that she know no more of
haute =noblesse that she did of
Greek. At Selwyn Castle their neigh-
Pors and guests had been people of
simple habits. When she, Lady Vio-
lante Selwyn, stood face to face with
,tt}.le Duchess of Roxminster it was with
,mm_culty she repressed the cry of as-
#onishment that rose to her lips.

And qld woman of sixty dressed like
® blushing girl of eighteen—excessively
depollebe; a diamond necklace round a
4hin, withered neck: a diamond brace-
det round a shrunken arm: false hair,
wreathed avith jewels and plumes;
Ia!le teeth gleaming white through the
thin lips; ‘painted cheeks and penciled
eyebrows. Lady Violante involuntariiy
wondered what was false and what
was not.

An old woman of sixty, who had been
& beauty in ‘her youth, and who could
mot endure to lay dawn her scepter—
who laughed, flirted, talked and tried
to blush, as though sixteen summers,
and no more, had gone over her h=ad.
She was dressed with the utmost mag-
nificence; and looked with something
like envy at the fresh, delicate face of
Lady Selwyn. Her grace wags always
envious of new beauties. The yvounger
they were the less she liked them. To
Beatrice Leigh’s superb beauty she was
accustomed, therefore indifferent: the
&pirituelle, graceful loveliness of Lady
BSelwyn annoyved her.

She responded most graclously to the
introduction.

“You are younger than I expected,”
she said to Lady Violante. When 1 was
younger, T took the lead atnongst the
blonde beauties—a place you will oc-
cupy now, I suppose. There are few
blonde belles nowadays.”

“It is a place I should not care to
occupy,” said Lady Violante, with a
amile.

““Ah, indeed,” said her grace: “sim-

le habits, and all that kind of thing,

supposze: sorry I canmot gsympathize
mith you. I like what Iss called ‘life.””
8he shrugged the bare, lean shoulders,

and looked at Miss Leigh for approval. |
n with the crowd :g“l'
fast. !

Then they passed
and Lady Violante's heart beat
On all sides they heard murmured re-
marks of admiration.
—Dbright, fresh and fair as a May morn-
ing, pure and sweet as an angel's—is
not often sezen.

Once she heard
fntended for her.

“I am told.” said a 1ady. -#hose name
she did not know, “that Lady Selwyn
As here today; that Duchess
Roxminster is to present her.”

‘““There she stands.” replied
friend, “by pillar there, next
the duchess.”

“What! The one with the
who looks so dired alreedy?”

“No,”” was the
cent woman with the dark hair;
one with the rubies and diamonds Is

the

the

light hair,

her |
to |

| covered Lady -Selwyn

| plied carelessly.
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iLady Selwyn. I saw Lord Selwyn with
her atl Wie uvpera vuoe—ueLore tney wele
madwied.”’

1 waougnt the fair one with the
golden ivcas uardiy  sulted to him,”
WAS Lae reply; and (he speakers passed
Oll, dlilie LuWlkang every word laa el
4udibie o Lady Seiwyn.

1l was an aveuwra nustake, of course,
but it furt acr. ‘Way saoulu sne uot
Sull Loia delwy—wiay  sooula  taey
ase sdbe hae Ml3s Lelga was s
Wike 7"

rHad she not been a child, sensitive
ana 10viug, sa0€ would have iaugiza;
as it wess, Lhe itears niled acr eyes.

“lady oewwyl, sald the ducness,
“whai ane you aoilg Lo your face? 1s M
Pussivle Miere ale wears 10 your eyes—
real tears? Good negvens, whnat can

you be tninking od7 Surely you can
most |
red

never dream . ot going inw her
gracious mnajesty’s presence with
eyehids; such a thing never happened
at court peiore.”

The tragedy of .her voice hrought
smiles to .ne trembling lips.

“1f there are ticars 4n iny eyes,” she
said spiritedly, “‘they must be of utter
weariness. 1 never  dreamed of sucn
a crowd and such ‘a siruggie as this.”

“Probably not,” saild her grace com-
placently. “There has never been a
sovereign so much loved as our queen,
No one misses the opportunity of seee-
ing her who can  possibly-help it.”

But those few words lingered in Lady
Violante’'s mind. All the gay pageant
was a3 nothing to her. Why did those
strangers tnhink Beatrice more suitaple
10 Lord Vivian than herselt?

She did not hear the murmurs of
admiration that ' greeted her. She
st0od in the midst of that crowd like
a white 1ily, '‘with the sun shining up-
on it, forgetting her own share alto-
gether.

‘**Now, Lady Selwyn.,” said the sharp,
clear voice of the duchess, ‘it is our
turn.”

She was suddenly aroused from her
train of thought, and felt confused and
embarrassed. All her ofd fears re-
turned; the train, the entrance into
the royal presence, the kissing of the
royal hand—how should she possibly
get through it?

““Beatrice,” she whispered to Miss

Lieigh, who was smiling maliciously at |
vaal border.

her evident confusion; ‘“Beatrice, do
you think I shall make any mistake?”

It must have been a hard heart that
could resist that lovely, pleading face.

Beatrice Leigh was hard—colder than |

a stone. A mistake that would have
with ~ ridicule
would have delighted her.

‘““Most probably you will,”
‘“‘Strangers
kind of thing often dv.”

‘And those harsh words brought a
look of pain to the young face. So that
after all Lady Violante S8elwyn entered
the royal presence confused, embarrass-
ed and bewildered.

The best remark one could make on
the sudject of her presentation was,
that it was not a success. In after
years her face burned to remember it;
and the worst of it 'was, she knew that
her failure was related to Lord Vivian
with malicious detail.

“I could not have imagined, 'Lady
Selwyn, that you would have been 80
awkward,” said the duchess, when they
stood together waiting for the carriage.
“You seemed to lose your senses alto-
gether. Do you know you hardly re-
piied when her Majesty made that
kind remark to you.”

“I was frighiened,”

she re-
to this

said the young
I tried to remember all that I
had leen told, but it died out of my

| mind.”

A face like hers |

! P
| lanite.
rather moze than was !

of |

“lLeaving you plante la,” interrupted
her grace.

“I am not afrmald,” said Lady Vio-
“They would see I was fright-
ened.”

“*Ah, yes, ma chere,” interrupted the
duchess again; ‘“but women of the

! world know no such fear.”

An almost passionate cry rose to her

| lips—a wish that she had never under-

|

taken to be that whicn she dreaded
mest of all—a woman of the world.

She saw by her husband's face that |

he knew she had failed. It was darker

| and more stern than she had ever seen

PATIENTLY BOKE DISGRACE.

A Sad Letter : rom a Lady Whose
Husband Was Dissipated—
HMow SEhe Cured Him.

oY had for years patiently borne the dis-

, suffering, misery and privations due

to my husband’s drinking habits. He:ring
of your marvelous remedy for the cure of
drunkenness, which I could give my hus-
band secretly, I decided to try it. X})ro-
cured a package and mixed it in his food
and coffee, and, as the remedy was odarless
and tasteless, he did not know what it was
that 80 quickly relieved his craving for
liguor. e s00n beﬁan to pick up flesh,
his appetite for solid food returmed, he
stuck to his work regularly, and we now
have a happy home. After he was com-
Jetely cured I told him of the deoeption
had practised on him, when he acknow-
led that it had been his saving, as he
had not the resolution to break off of his
ewn accord.
afflicted as I was to give your remedy a

srial.

A pamphlet in plain, sealed envelo{)e,
sent &e giving testimonials and full in-
formation, with directions how to take or
sdminister Samaria Prescgiption. Corre-
spondence considered sacredly confidential
Address The Samaria ¥emedy Co., 24
Jordan street, Toronto, Oni.

Also for sale by W. T. Strong & Co,
284 Dundas street; London

I heartily advise all women !

yeply; “that masgnifi- | it before.
the {

i
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She
have

He made no remark.

almost wished that he ‘would

done s0: but oftener than ever he wish- |
that Vielante could be more like |

ed
Beatrice Leigh.

“It is my own fault,” said Lady .Vi-
lante to herself, as she walked alone |
con- |

through the  long, dimly-lighted
servatory. 1 knew ‘that my world
and his were different: that [ could
never be all his wife ought to be, and
I shouid not have married him: it is

my own -fault.”
evening of the day of

It was the .
the Drawing-room. Miss lL.eigh had

gone to & grand ball—Mrs. Selwyn and !
She should |
prayed !

Lord Vivian to a dinner.
have accempanied them, but
to be excused; the excitement of the
morning had given her a headache, she
wanted to be alone. So she wanderasd
up and down amongst the fragrant
blossumsg, longing for sympathy and
for auman companionship: longing,
above all, for the touch of her little
child’s hand, and the sound of his
voice. Sh. felt unutterably lonely and
sorrowful. She felt
a foreboding for the future, that she
could not account for. One by 1
all the arguments she had used to
Lord Vivian to dissuade him from

wiching to marry her returned to her

with double force. ;

Were all her fears coming true—
would Lord Vivian tire of her? She
felt hopeless of ever changing. There

are no. many people in the world who |
think too litile of themseives, hut cer-
tainly Lady Violante was one of them. ¢
She had tried her beset, and yet. up to

this time, she could not help think-
ing her married life was a failure. She
had so often seen her husband anxious
for her: she looked round on the fra-
grant flowers, and asked herself, with
a dreary sigh—
“How will it all end?”
[To be Continued.]

The Living Age announces a four-

{ part story, called ‘“Misunderstandings.”

translated from the French of Madame
Blanc, to begin in the number for
March-3.. The “misunderstandings’” re-
ferred to arise 4from the free and un-
conventional conduct of an American
girl in Paris, and the story s, in ef-
fect, a new ‘“‘“Daisy Miller” from the
Parisian point of view. Sir Walter Be-

sant comes to the defense of Mr. Kip-4.

ling from the furious assault iately
made upon him by

of the Hooligan?” which
Age for Feb. 17 reprints tmﬁ:e
temporary Review.

A WAR DICTIONARY

Words You Sse Daily in the Telegrams
and What They Mean. '

I4ving
the Con-

The following list will be found ‘use-
ful by readers of the war news. The
pronunciation of the more difficult
words is given:

AapiesRiver (Arpies)—Ru j
Pretoria into.-the ‘Limpopo.nrs —,

Afrikander—A white man born in
South Africa of Eurgpean stock.

Berg—A “motintain, . N

Bethulie ¢Bethooly)—Town in
Orange® Free¢  State.

Biltong — 'Beer
meat. :

Boer—A peasant = 7 b

Burgher—Males over 16 years
possessing the dranchise.

Commandant—Commander.

Commando—A body of Boers,

Commandeer—To mobilize;
quisition. -

Dam—An artificial lake.

Disselboom—Pole of an ox wagon.

Donga—A water hole or deep ditch.

Dop—Boer brandy.

Dopper—The

r

the

provender. Dried

old

to¢ re-

Puritanical-Lutheran

Dorp—A village,

Drift—A ford. %

Etshowe (Etsh-owy)—Camp In Zue
luland. Residence of commissioner.

Field Cornet—Magistrate with cer=
tain military powers.

Fontein—A  spring.

Gaberones (Gab-ber-oons)—very
important native tewn, 90 miles north
of Mafeking.

Geldenhuis (Geld-den-hise)—Form-
erly member of the volksraad for Jo-
hannesburg.

Griqualand West (Greek-a-land)—
District of Kimberley diamond mrines.

Kantoor (Kantore)—Rocky mining
wvalley near Barberton, in Transvaal.

Klip—A stone.

Kloof—A ravine,

Komati Poort (Ko-marty-poort)—
Border town, Trnansvaal and Portu-
guese territory.

Kopje—A hillock.

Kraal—A cattle pound or collection
of native huts.

Krantz—A cleft between the hills,

Laager—A Boer camp.

natives, and much grown
by the Boers for bread,

Nek—The  saddle conneoting
hills.

Oorlog—War.

Palapswe (Pal-larp-sway) — Very
large native town in Bechuanaland,
Chief Khama’s .headquarters.

Pan—A sheet of water.

Pont—A ferry.

Poort—A pass between or over the
mountains.

Ramathiabama
harmer)—Near
camp. -

Rooinek—Literally red neck, Boer
term for English soldiers.

Schuin’s Toogte (skeins-hoog-tay)—
Hill in- Natal; just over the Trans-
Battle in war of 188l.

Sluit—A dry ditch.

Spruit—A small stream.

Taal—Boer low-Dutch language

Trek—Traveling by ox wagon.

Uitlander—A non-burgher of
Transvaal.

Veldt—The South African prairie.

Veldt Cornet—See field cornet.

Vereeniging (Fur-eeny-ging)—First
station on the Transvaal side of the
Vaal River. Custom house.

Vierkleur—The four-cornered DBoer
flag, red, white blue and green.

Viel—A small lake.

Voorlooper—The old generation of
Boers who took part in the great trek
of 1837.

Zarp—A Boer policeman.

Zoutspansberg
Very large northern district of Trans-
vaal. Highly mineralized.—London
Mail.
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The Liast Romance of Christmas

[By T. Dwight Hunt.]

After being humbied in the public
manner which formed. the ciosing
scene of this miserable affair with the
speckled pullet, it was only natural
tnat Christmas sought seclusion. He
spent many days wandering alone in

ang apprehension, |

one, |

Robert Buchanan, |
in an article entitled, “'Ls It the Voice |

the fields, devoting himself sqlely to
the gratification of his amazing appe-
tite.

Mcealies—Indian corn; staple food of.

(Zoot-pans-berg)— |

i love longest are often slowest t0 pro-

e pome

Christmas,” with all his late resolu-
tions, was only—turkey. Furthermor®,
this- gentle creature was not a chicken,
and he could see that she was observ-
ing him closely—not with a look of
idle curiosity, but innocent admira-
tion.. He stole a quiet glance around.
There was no one else about. The
cook had only just started the fire,
and the -despised chickens were still
shut up. Forth, then, he puffed his
feathers, drew back his head, spread
the remanants of his tail, and with
imposing strides struck ‘the ground
with his wings.

Phe effect-*was immediate, gratify-
ing. - The little dove opened wide her
pretty eyes;: and followed- his every
move  with uncancealed  delight.
Round and (found “the cot in stately
circles Christmas. strode, mor StopDRC
until he saw the &80k coming in”to
let ‘the chickens out. Then with &'
final grand salute,“he swept out into
the fields, triumphant, and fired with
a new hope.: .

R4arly the next morning he repeated |
the performance. And the npext—and
the next; always shrewdly making his
last flourish “before the: chickenhiouse
door was opened. On almost every oc-
casion  his -wvanity ““was gratified by
finding the 1little white dove waiting,
apparently, : for ‘his appearance.
‘While day: by day he could not be !
mistaken in the signs—she seemed to
take a livelier interest in him. And
when one morning she actually hreath-
ed a soft Iittle coo, he feit happly
enough almost to forgive the speckl- |
ed pullet. Certain it is, he blessed the
night he took to roosting in the cot-
tonwood—though, alas, what *that
step would cost him, he little dream-
ed!

it takes some people from three
months to a year to get over a dlsap-
pointment; while others pass a life-
time, and never do. With Christmas,
ten days were enough. Of course, he
did not acknowledge to himself at
first just what this new-born feeling
towards the white dove meant. He
could not, in view of his late humili-
ation. Nevertheless, there was no
mistaking the symptoms. Nor did
those signs go unnoticed by others for
whom they were mnot intended. For
in a well-inhabited dove-cote, it was
impossible that there could be omly
one witness to these sunrise saluta-
tions. A certain big red pigeon had
observed it all. He was young and
very handsome. Furthermore, he lov-
ed the little white dove. He had not
told her so, ’tis true—for those who

fess it. But he had watched her
jealously  from ‘her dovelet da_ys: he
had guided her to the best pickings
in the stubble-fields; and it was he
who had fluttered daringly in front of
~Aguinaldo,” when that black and
svicked cat was once on the point of
springing on the little dove bhefore she
could fly well—an act which had di-
verted Aguinaldo’s attention just long
enough to save her life.

It was the pigeon, then that had
wvatched (Christmas’ doings from the
start. At first they had only amused
him. But as soon as he became aware
that all those attentlons were being
paid solely to the little white dove,
and that she seemed inclined to en-
courage them, ‘he grew serious. And
on the morning when ghe actually
gave vent to her feelings in a coo, he
felt that some action must be taken
without delay. He was standing on
the dove-cot recof at the time, and the
white dove was sitting below on the
door-perch. . .He called softly to her—
softer than he ever had before, and
his coos were always gentle. But she
did not answer. He called again, with
his whole heart in his tone and look.
Still she sat with her eyes fixed on

Christmas. Then he dropped to the
perch beside her. “Let us fly to the
fields,” he cooed; “I love you!” But |
for answer she only tossed her pretty
head, then coyly flew upon the roof.
At which Christmas, whose little eyes .
had noted all, gobbled in hoarse de-
light; and ignoring the fact that the
chickens were already out, redoubled |
his attentions.

It "was teo cruel, too undeserved;
and spurning further humiliation at
the hands of a rival so rude, the red !
pigeon circled up and away, casting !
one quick look of reproach at his love |
in his flight, |

Now the heart of the licile white
dove was in reality warm and true.
But never before had so much atten-
tion been shown her. It had quite
turned her young head for the mo- |
ment. That look, however, which the .
red pigeon gave her in passing, went
home. In a flash all his gallant deeds

. swept before her—and those last words !

1 of his!
 In his swift, graceful flight; then look-

t little chick which chanced

He refused absolutely to’ asso- | I8 path.

ciate again with creatures so ill-bred |

and stupid as chickens,
roosting in the branches of a big cot-
tonweed rather than to sieep im his
! former safer place, the chickenhouse.
Indeed, he followed this course to such
an extreme that he actually went
| thirsty all day several times, watching
his opportunity to steal down to the
epring alone; while on no less than
| four occasions it was known that he
had stalked scornfully out of the hay-

half-grown chicks—and that, before
i he had swallowed his seven-hundredth
wheat kernel. At any rate,
what the cook said, and no one gues-
| tioned. him; for who, in fact, would

on a Colorado ranch?

Now, as everybody knows, unless
oneis a born hermit this kind of life
ie sure to result in a reaction. Christ-
mas was certainly never destined to
become 2 hermit. Not even many
thousand-kernel or grashopper dinners
could fully make up for the loss of
fellowship. Besides, hermits nowadays
. are either such ugly people. or =0
stupid that they ars ashamed to as-
sociate with ‘their fellows. Christmas
(in his own opinion) was far from bhe-
ing either. In fact. to do him justice,
since his back feathers had grown out
enough to again flash bronze in the
sun, his appearance had beceme fair-
| ly respectable. That is, of course, if
he always took care to stand sidewise
before an observer; otherwise, one saw
| only those two wretched tail feath-
ers!

So it chanced
after ten days of this life, that as he
was crossing the corral a sudden
temptation assalled him. It was an
old weakness—part of the life he sup-
posed he had turned his back upon
! forever.
the dove-cot roof, sat
little dove that ever graced the ranch,
so young, and puye white. Now
e

Dear Sirs,—1 have been a great suffer
! from rheumatism, and lately have been con-
fined tomy bed. Seeing your MINARD S
LINIMENT advertised, I tried it and got
immediate relief. I ascribe my restoration
to health to the wonderful power of your
medicine.

¥ LEWI3 S, BUTLER.
Burin, Nfld.
T ;

and took 10| ¢ o tattared tall feathers!

: g, |
earty ane morning, | gaining one of the lower limbs.

yard, merely on the entrance of SOme | ... hig gpipits, that after finishing a |

| breakfast
this is
i scornfully out on the approach of a

| dare question the cook’'s word way out | chicken, atiacked

| fiercely that soon not even the roost-

. fitful downpour;

. away towards his tree,

For just above him, upon

the prettiest ' 4" cranny throughout the ravine:

y a

. foamed and boiled along in

1y

She watched him a moment

ed down again at Christmas—just
time,

in |
indeed to see him peck a poor '
to Cross
How could she ever have !
given him a second’s notice! And |
those coarse, red wattles! and the

‘When Christmas looked up again, |
she 'was gone. In his exultation he
had not even observed which way she
had flown, so did not know that she
had followed straight in the path of
the red pigeon. But not in the least '
baflled by her sudden disappearance, !
he strode grandly away 1into the!

| stack-yard, to celebrate his supposed |

triumph in feasting. Indeed, so high |
of twelve hundred kermels
of wheat, he at once started in on
another; and Instead of stalking
one and all so
ers dared venture near. There he re-
mained until late afternoon, gorging
and strutting by turns; and would
have continued so till dark, had not
the drops from certain low Dblack
clouds, which had been creeping stead-
ily down from the north, begun to |
fail. He lingered then until the first
warning patter had broken into a
taking no heed how
all the chickens and other creatures '
had sought qguick shelter.

The truth is, Christmas was stuffed |
so full that he could scarcely walk,
much less notice things cleariy. Other |
wise he would never have loitered so
long with such an ominous gloom
settling around. At last he staggered
which stood
some distance up the gulch above the
corral. Three timess he fell heavily to
the ground before he succeeded in
Then
without attempting to reach his usual
place, he setttled stupidly where he
had chanced to light—a branch ex-
tending well out over the litile creek '
flowing below.

Soon a vivid flash lit up every bush

crash of thunder followed.
another - flash, and anéther
peal. And it rained as it only can
rain sometimes in Colorado. In fif- |
teen minutes Christmas was wet to
the skin. In the same length of time |
the creek had swollen” from a tiny |
streamiet into a little river, which |
its nar- |
|

Then
thunder

row bed.

The cold somewhat aroused Christ-
mas. He cranéd his neck about, and '
blinked his eyes. Where was he? |
wwWhat had happened? *'Ah, yeés—the .
wheat, and the little dove, and—there
was a sudden, dblinding flash, a crash
loud as a hundred cannon all together,
a burning shock, and Christmas ‘fell

“from his p,ereh like a stoneé. The surg-

ing water caught’and bore him swift-

| eyes.

i There was

i ular with a very extensive

| as

| west, Tcronto.

down the gulch, through the wirés ;

g
-
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E greatest benefit that can e conferred, in a diet-
etic sense, is to give the people pure goods.

¢ Hygienic Cocoa,
Royal NavyC

R
are absolutely pure an
by all grocers.

§’
|

colate
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The Most Durable -on the Tlarket.
For Sale Everywhere.

I

WHAT IT

1—Prevents all eont: us dJdiseases from
uPpronehinz where i§ is used.

2—It will clean and polish peint work and
not kill the gloss on the paint.

3—It will clean carpets without taking
thetw.

It clean Mnoleums like .:rr.

5—It will clean bicycle chains rims,

R. H.LAVERS &C0, Ltd.,

A WONDHRFUL ANTISEPTIO COMPOUND

A Medioanted Tollet Soap of the . Awarded Stlver
Medal Greater grlh.ln m“

35 A FEW REASONS WHY YOU SHOULD USE NOVO.

Novo is claimed 80 be the cheapest and best
cleaner on market. Try it on finger marks on

A. M. SMITH & CO., Bale Agents for

. 1897,

Wikl. DO.
6—It will clean and remove 8, oil and
stains from woolan cotton aloth-
%..”Auo cleans coat collars and hats.
contains no alkal and is strongly
oammmended for washing the head..)as it

Gl i ' epesaly nest 5
dren. e 12¢ & 20c Block.

rdnt
oors. D@ Full directions on each hlook.
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of one fence, between the boards of
the corral, and on into the dam
where the stock watered—now a pond.

! Here in an eddy he whirled one giddy

moment. The lightning flashed again;
and in that instant he half opened his
The dove-cot stood out clear
again<t the sKy, and in plain sight
in the sheltered door-way nestlied a
small. white object—his little dove,
walting! He did not see the larger,
darker form behind; it was but a
second’'s glimpse at most, and it was
well. He closed his eyes again. Never
would he wake to another disappoint-
ment! The flood swept him on. And
far beleow upon a bar of sand at
dawn, a lost young prairie-wolf, cold
and hungry, found his breakfast,

L ] * * L4 * L] » * *

All day long the pigeons soar, wheel
anq tumble in mid-air; or sit in
cooing groups upon the dove-cot roof.
But happiest among them is the big

; ;\Yd father of a palr of downy dove-
! lets.

While next, perhaps, is a lit-
tle pure-white dove, mother of that
pair. And this is the song she some-
times coos—if, perchance, her brave
red mate be not too near:
Husli-a~-bye, my dovies,
Papa scon will come!
once a turkey gobbler,
both great and grand;
‘Who could strut about and eat, as no
other in the land,
But Cupid's fiery dayt, it pierced his
lordly heart—
Alas, he fell in love with just a little
dove.
And—hark!—you must mnot
now—for .
Hush-a-bye, ;my dovies,
Papa soon will came!
—The Interior.

A YOUNG GIRL'S DANGER.

How 8he Overcame It and Baf-
fled Her Tormentor.

¥

Tomronto, March 17.—Miss Ida b-
kirk, of 184 Harbord street, this d}fggs
a young lady who is exceedingly pop-

: circle  of
friends, all of whom are rejoicing over
her recent escape from a terribie dan-
ger. The story of her experience is
deeply inieresting, told in her own
straightforward way:

Here is her narrative: “In 1896 I
ook a position in a down-town store.
My work was not unusually hard, but
I soon found I ocould not stand it,and
my health failed. I grew very thin,
had splitting headaches continually,
dizzy spells, and extreme weakness.
My tongue was thickly furred, harsh
and dry, every morning, and 1 arose
tired and aching. I was dull and low-
spirited all the time,

“My wsister had used Dr. Arnold’s
English Toxin Pills with remarkable
benefit, and I also began to take them.
I candidly state that improvement be-
gan almost -immediately. Daily I
mended, till today 1 am in better
kealth, and much stronger than I have
been for years. To Dr. Arnold’s
glish Toxin Pills, and to them alone,
the credit was due.”

Every girl and woman

ask me

Miss Hobkirk did, should use Dr.
Arnold’'s English Toxin Pills. They;
will give new life and health.

Dr. Arnold’s English Toxin Pills, the only

| medicine that cures disease by killing the

germs that cause it, are sold by all druggists.
at 75¢ & box; seampleé box 23, or sent prepaid on
receipt of price Iy the Arnold Chemical Co.,
Limited. Canada Life Building, 42 King street.

Kind words prevent a good deal of
that perverseness which rough and im-

 perfous usgge: often produces in gener-

ous minds.<=Lecke.

Minard's LinimentCuresGarges inCows

Atlas Works, Kast Float, Birkenbead, MVerpzoL BEng
Londoa.

En- |

who suffers

e
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A '8kin of Beauty Ifia Joy Forever.

Removes tan
f!mplu. freck
es, moth pat

84 ches, rash and
skin diseases,
and every
blemish en
beauty, and
defles detec-
tion. Ithas
stood the test
of 51 years and

is so harmless
we taste it to
be sure it is

= properly made.
Acocept no
ocounterfeit of
similgr name. Dr. L. A. Sayre said to a lady of
the baut ton (a patient): “As you ladies will
use them I reesommend uraud’'s Cream’ as
the lsast harmful of all the skin preparations

v4}-3‘P9}1dm Subtile removes superfluous ha §
withent injury to the skin.
FERD. T. HOPKINS, Prop., 37 Great Jones
stree, New York.
Fot sale by all
Dealsrs throughout the
Europe.

ts and Fancy Goods
nited States, Carade
EWL

DUSINESS
DIRECTORY

Ready Reference Guide of Lon-
don—Banks, Wholesale Deal
ers and Manufacturers.

Auction Mart, Storage and Moving.
PORTER & CO., ‘phone 1,162.

Banks.

DOMINION SAVINGS AND INVEST.
MENT SOCIETY.

CANADIAN SAVINGS AND LOAN.

Brushes.
THOMAS BRYAN, 61 Dundas street.

Building and Loan Companies.
BIRKBECK LOAN CO.. 169 Dundas.

Dyers and Cleaners.

ETOTKWELL’S, 259 Dundas street.

' Drygoods.
ROBINSON, LITTLE & CO., 343 Rich.

|

Hats and Caps.
FRASER, McMILLAN & CO., Rich'd.

Fancy Drygoods and Millinery.
JOHN C. GREEN & CO., 122 Ridout.

Hardware.
HORBS HARDWARE CO.. 839 Rich.

JOHN BOWMAN HARDWARE COM.
PANY, York . street.

Iron, Brass and Wire Works.
DENNIS WIRE & IRON CO., King.

Insurance.
t/ORTHERN LIFE, Masonie Temple.

-

Lumber Boxes.
LONDON BOX MFG. &« LUMBER
CO_(Limited).
Tea Importers.
MARSHALL BROS. & CO., 67 Dundas.

Wholesale Druggists.
JAS. A. KENNEDY & CO., $42 Rich.

‘Wholesals Grocers.
A. M. SMITH & CO., 176 York street
Haslh

ELLIOTT, MARR & CO. 38




