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BURNING OF CHILD WIDOWS ly reported trial and sentences of those 
implicated in the burning to death of 
Chaudrhl Missir would have the ef­
fect of wholly stamping out the prac­
tice, it is not likely there will be any 
mitigation of those punishments. The 
Government has issued orders that 
Isolated Hindu communities are to be 
closely watched to guard against sec­
ret commissions of this demoralizing 
crime.

The most shocking feature of this 
recrudescence of the ancient rite is 
that it particularly menaces wives who 
are hardly more than children — for 
marriages of Hindu girls at 13, 12 and 

•11 years of age, are not uncommon.
ATTITUDE TO WIDOWS.

When the husbands of these mere 
children die, the attitude of friends,rel­
atives and neighbors toward the poor 
Little widows changes immediately. 
Will they be "Sati"? Will they throw 
themselves into the flames and thus 
prove themselves “good women" and 
"faithful wives," or will they accept 
the alternative of the lowest form of 
degradation during all the years to 
come?

The young widow cannot fail to ob­
serve the looks of inquiry directed at 
her, the already growing coldness of 
even her near relatives. First, despair 
at her vision of the future assails her, 
then comes mad fanaticism for the old 
religion, and, unless restrained by 
those who fear the law of their Eng­
lish masters, she runs wildly to the 
pyre where her husband's body is be­
ing consumed and gives herself to the 
flames.

The British Government, striking at 
the root of the matter, encourages the 
missionaries in their efforts to teach 
these Hindu fanatics that a good wife 
who becomes a widow through no fault 
of her own is as worthy of respect as 
any other woman, and has the same 
right to continue an honored member 
of society. But these sporadic reviv­
als of the practice of suttee indicate 
how difficult is the task.

morning at the public-house to ask the 
pot-boy if he bad taken note of it. 
Shuter, who could neither read nor 
write, nor express numbers in any 
other way than that in which he scored 
quarts and pints of porter against cus­
tomers, answered the gentleman’s in­
quiry with, “Two pots and a pint.” 
“Two pots and a pint!" exclaimed the 
gentleman, turning perplexed to the 
landlord. The landlord explained that 
“two pots and a pint" answered to the 
figures 771, and that this must have 
been the number of the coach, as it 
was. The gentleman, delighted at once 
at the recovery of his pocket-book and 
at the smartness of the pot-boy, under­
took the expense of Shuter’s education, 
and continued his patron while he 
lived.

SHUTER AND MACKLIN.
Macklin, now in his seventy-fifth 

year, was so tedious and prolix in a 
rehearsal of "Macbeth" that Shuter, 
who was, as usual, in his cups, im­
patiently quoted in the aged actor’s 
hearing:

the voice of the widow was heard soft­
ly calling to Juggesnath Missir:

“My eon, since you are here and fear 
not the law, do your duty as becomes 
a faithful Hindu."

Then Juggernath Missir lighted some 
wheat stocks, and, having walked three 
times around the pyre, according to 
custom, applied the fire to the mouth 
of the corpse. This falling to Ignite 
the pyre, Juggernath Missir called up­
on four good Brahmins to assist him 
in performing the "Humad."
DIED FACING THE SETTING SUN.

Those who responded were the three 
younger sons—Ram Charan Missir, 
Balkishun Missir and Lachman Te- 
warl. First they burned Incense all 
about the pyre. Then they took chips 
of wood dipped in ghee, lighted them 
and placed them under the wood of the 
pyre. Flames leaped upward, joining 
the smoke of the incense. The widow 
lay still beside the corpse • f her hus­
band.

Now the drums, gongs and cymbals 
gave forth their full volume of sound. 
Notes from the sanks responded 
through the grove. Every face upon 
the hillside was alight with religious 
ecstasy.

As the flames reached the garments 
of the widow she began to writhe in 
agony. Suddenly, wrapped in flame, she 
stood up, lifted her arms and turned, 
her face toward the setting sun. Above 
the din of the drums and cymbals the 
crowd could be heard shouting from 
the Hindu ritual:

"Sat Ram! Sita Ram! Sati Mal Kal 
Jal!"

The pyre was now a roaring furnace. 
All at once, amid the beating of the 
drums and the clang of the cymbals, 
the tody of the widow fell upon the 
corpse of the husband, and the two 
seemed to dissolve together. Soon they 
were but ashes mingled with the ashes 
of the pyre.

Now that this second instance of 
suttee has come to light, when the 
English officials believed that the wide-
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BREAKS OUT AGAIN IN INDIA
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were soaked with kerosene; also that 
she had tightly bound up her lower jaw 
as though she were already a corpse. 
This was probably for the reason that 
she feared that the agony of the 
flames might cause her to cry out in 
spte of all her resolution.

GARMENTS SATURATED WITH 
OIL.

In her eyes, according to the testi­
mony, was the half-mad light of her 
resolve to join her husband in the other 
world, where he would still be her 
lord, and thus to escape the disgrace 
which widowhood on earth would bring 
to her among the Hindu fanatics.

Without pausing for an instant the 
child widow of hunder Mookerjhar 

|threw herself .4 her husband’s 
■corpse in the midst of the flames. As 
her oil-saturated garments blazed up, 
she sprang to her feet for an instant, 
raising her eyes heavenward, with her 
arms upraised, and then sank back,

[New York Journal.]
Luckno ■, India., April 4.

The British Government in India 
le much disturbed over the failure 
of all its efforts to stamp out the 
horrible Hindu practice of suttee—the

on the funeralburning alive of a widow 
pyre of her husband.

Such an example was made a year
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ago of seven of the principals convicted 
of having aided in his barbarous re­
ligious rite, when a rich widow went 
voluntarily to her fate, that the offi­
cials believed there would be no fur­
ther recurrence of the ancient but now 
forbidden custom.

Yet, even while the guilty persons 
connected with that occasion were ap­
pealing to the courts, promising to re­
nounce a religion which demanded

The time has been 
That, when the brains were out, the 

man would die, 
And there an end.

Macklin good-naturedly replied, “Ah, 
Ned, Ned, and the time was that when 
liquor was in, wit was out; but it’s 
not so with thee." To which Shuter 
replied with another Shakespearean 
quotation:

such a sacrifice of life, another widow, 
aided by relatives and neighbors of her 
village, has just now been sent by way 
of the flaming pyre to join her husband 
in paradise —as is the belief of ortho-

GENUINE CASTORIA ALWAYS
Bears the Signature of

stifled and unconscious, soon to be only 
a cinder.

I At the very moment when this awful 
ceremony was in progress the accessor- 

common when the Macedonians first ies to the suttee of Chaudrhi Missir’s 
entered India. Today all the holy widow 
spots along the routes of Hindu pit- the court for a mitigation of their pri- 
grimages are dotted with little white son 
pillars, each commemorating a "Sati," upon the forbidden practice 
as the "good woman" and "faithful forth. They were Juggernaut Missir, 

son, sentenced to five years of rigor-

Now, now, thou art a man again!dox Hindus.
It Is not exactly known when the
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"Miss Jane is in the garden," said 

the maid.
She was quite right. Jane was not 

only in the garden, physically, but was 
also entirely absorbed in it, mentally. 
At all events. It was not until I had 
ventured on my third salutation that 
she condescended to become conscious 
of my presence.

"I wonder you are not ashamed of 
yourself!" she began encouragingly.

practice of suttee oil sinated. It Is men­
tioned by Diodorus Sicilus as being

a year before were appealing to

sentence and promising to frown
thence-

a
wife" is called who throws herself in­
to the flames which consume the body 
of her dead husband. The Kind You Have Always Bought
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Ous imprisonment; Balkishun Missir, 
Dwarka Missir, Ram Charan Mis-

The Emperor Akbar is said to have sir, Somar Choukidar and Gunga and 
prohibited suttee, but vainly. Not until Dilchand Chamars, near relatives, sen- 
the year 1829 did the English dare to tenced to terms ranging from three 
Interfere with a religious rite so deep- years down to nine months.
ly rooted. Then Sir William Bentinck' The testimony given in court, cover- 
declared those who assisted in the cer- ing the most minute details, showed
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mitted.
Jane glared.

emony guilty of "culpable homicide." this instance of suttee to have been 
He enforced the law so rigorously that performed with the most elaborate cer- 
only in isolated communities and in emony. Chaudrihl Missir was a high 
secret was the practice continued. caste Brahmin, of influence, living in 

It is known that in the year 1817, in the village of Sanchari, near Behar.He 
the Bengal presidency alone, 700 wid- died, and arrangements were made for 

the burning of his body on a hillside

surprises me," I ad-
refresh- all this beer and liquor were put intoThere was an interval for 

ments.
"And you believe women

a tank and were allowed to run through 
an ordinary water tap at the rate of 
a gallon a minute, the receptacle would 
require 99 years and 36 days to empty 
itself.—Pearson’s Magazine.

She has a particularly“No salary! Then put him down ten 
shillings and forfeit him five!’

"MARK ME!"
Another boy debutant, who became 

afterward a famoc actor, was less 
fortunate in his debut than Colley 
Cibber. Thomas Elrington in his boy­
hood was apprenticed to a French 
upholsterer in Covent Garden, who had 
no patience with his Thespian proc­
livities. Tom played the Ghost in 
"Hamlet" one evening without a sus­
picion that his French master was 
amongst the audience. However, all 
went well until the Ghost began his 
first speecli in “Hamlet": "Mark me!" 
he cried in a sepulchral tone. Where­
upon the Frenchman, shouting 
“Begar! me vill mark you!” rushed 
on the stage and so belabored poor 
Tom that he bolted off the boards and 
out into the street, pursued by his 
furious master. Some of the audience, 
however, pursued the Frenchman, 
rescued the Ghost, and brought him 
back in triumph. I fear, though, that 
Tom must have spoken with unfeigned 
horror the speecli of the Ghost describ­
ing the purgatorial torment in wait 
for him, since his irascible French 
master was ready to pounce upon him 
at his exit.

"YOUNG ROSCIUS."
William Henry West Betty became 

stage-struck in his eleventh year upon 
seeing Mrs. Siddons in the part Elvira 
in the play of “Pizarro.” Before the 
was twelve he appeared at Belfast in 
the character of Osman in the tragedy 
of Zara. In Belfast, Dublin, and Cork, 
and in Glasgow and Edinburgh, he 
became the rage, and was encouraged 
to try his fortune in London. In Lon­
don he was engaged to act alternately 
at Covent Garden and at Drury Lane, 
receiving first fifty guineas, and a little 
later one hundred guineas a night at 
each house; while the crowds that 
crushed to secure seats were so great 
that the Foot Guards were called out 
to keep order. Byron spoke of the 
"Rosciomania" as an incredible in- 
sanity, and, indeed, it took such hold 
of all ranks and classes that Master 
Betty was presented to the king, was 
painted by Opie, and was made the 
subject of the Cambridge University's 
prize poem for that year. He earned

I suppose Enobarbus’ description of 
Cleopatra,

Age cannot wither her, nor custom 
stale

Her infinite variety.

demoralizing glare. can gov­
ern, after all?” she observed again.

I hedged a bit. “Some women can.”
It was the most I could bring myself 

to admit.
“Just wait until we are married," 

said Jane, playfully, "and you’ll dis­
cover one of them!”

"It is a good thing you are able to 
see what cause there is for it," she 
said.

“Al” said I. “Shows there's not so 
much the matter with me, after all.”

"After all what?"
"Well, of course there have been 

times"—I grew reflective—"That Hen­
ley affair, for instance. It was, per­
haps, hardly fair to the girl—”

Jane was upon me at once.
"What girl?" she demanded.
"O, nothing. I beg your pardon. 

Thinking aloud, you know. Bad habit. 
Must break myself of it.”

Jane did not follow my lead. My at­
tempt to create a diversion was a 
failure.

"I hate men who think they know 
everything," she observed, sniffing a 
marguerite abstractedly, and looking 
at nothing in particular.

I agreed. "So do I. Most objection- 
able animals.”

"It seems to me that the very things 
they think they know are the things 
that anybody who does know could tell 
them they don't know."

I rested my head on my hand for a 
moment or two.

"Give it up,” I said finally.

ows were thus burned alive.
This religious custom does not force near the banks of a small river called 

a widow to die in the flames of her "Devi Sthan.”
husband's funeral pyre. It never has Under the direction of his eldest son,

MOTHER GRAVES’ Worm Extermina- 
tor has the largest sale of any similar 
preparation sold in Canada. It always 
gives satisfaction by restoring health tomust often, and aptly, have been ap­

plied of late to Miss Ellen Terry, who 
celebrates this year her golden wed­
ding to Thalia. A Dublin friend told 
me he once saw a beggar woman look­
ing with such noticeable Intentness 
after an old gentleman who was trip- 

of ping up Grafton street with all the 
light alertness of boyhood, that he 
asked, "What’s the matter with the

Juggernath, some of his humble re­
tainers dug shallow trenches in the 
form of a St. Andrew’s cross and over 
this piled the wood of the pyre. In the 
cutting of the wood, which is a part of 
the funeral ceremony, Juggernath Mis-

been necessary to use compulsion. The 
alternative—a miserable and degraded 
existence, in which she was despised 
by all—sent the widow willingly to the 
flames.

ACT OF A FAITHFUL WIFE.

I went home thoughtfully.—Black the little folks, 
and White. -

Clean White
Tooth mean sound teeth, fit for the 
I Ccim work, the condition they are kepe 
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sir, the eldest son, assisted. Being 
Brahmin gentleman he had no axe

The borough of Manhattan annually 
consumes about 100,000 barrels of 
whisky, which cost the consumers $2,- 
500,000. To this item must be added 30,- 
000 barrels of other spirits, sold for 
$500,000; 200.000 cases of champagne, for 
which $5,500,000 is paid; 4.000,000 gallons 
of other wines and brandies, costing 
$27,000,000, and last but not least Im­
portant. 5,000.000 barrels of beer, selling 
for $100.000,000. This makes a total of 
$135.000,000—a sum sufficient to create 
and maintain forever a great univer­
sity like Yale or Harvard. It is a fact 
rather interesting to consider that if

a
Besides, the Hindus regard this act 

as that of a virtuous and faithful wife, his own. Ram Lal Barhl, a carpenter
Until English rule forbade it, it was of the village, lent him his. Many of 
strongly recommended by public opin- the villagers assisted, too, while others 
lon, among the Rajputs especially, as gathered about as spectators.
the only means of the widow's and her When the villagers saw the widow 
husband's happiness in the future of Chaudrhi Missir bathing in the river 
state. The primitive view of the fu- the whisper ran from one to another:

old gentleman?” “What's the matter 
wid him? Yerra look at him! He but 
touches the ground in an odd place!" 
Similarly Miss Ellen Terry treads the 
boards, "which she hardly seems to 
touch," with all the girlish grace of 50 
years ago. Mr. Cibber when close on 
60 was cast for the part of the 16-year- 
old heroine. Celia, of Whitehead's com­
edy, "The School for Lovers." When 
the play was read over to the per­
formers at Garrick's house, some one 
suggested that the age of the heroine 
should be advanced by a few years to 
make the discrepancy between it and 
that of the lady who was to play the 
part less noticeable. Mrs. Cibber, how­
ever, who was reading over the play 
with the help of a pair of spectacles, 
protested that the part of a girl of 16 
suited her better than that of a wo-

"Suttee! Suttee! The widow of Chau­
drhi Missir will be Sati!"

CREMATION OF BRAHMINS.
The cremation of a dead Brahmin 

was no ordinary occurrence, but San- 
|chari village had known no suttee in

ture life held by Hindus regarded the 
dead as having the same needs as the 
living.

This explains the difficulty the Eng- 
fish Government has In stamping out 
the practice of suttee.

Until a year ago. when seven Hindus
were sentenced to terms in prison for half a century. Soon, while Juggernath 

IMissir continued to cut wood and ar- 
her husband’s body of the young widow range it upon the pyre, hundreds were
complicity in the burning alive with Immediate Shipment. 

Get Our Prices.PIG LEADJane was really quite angry. Her 
cheeks were flushed like wild rose 
petals. She looked so entirly kissable 
I had difficulty in restraining myself, 
but concluded that it would not be 
safe.

Besides we had broken off our en- 
gagement the day before.

"What do you mean?" she demanded.
"Sorry! Thought it was a riddle, 

you know." I smiled at Jane vacu­
ously.

Jane stamped her foot. She was 
wearing very dainty shoes, I noticed.

“No one can call me unreasonable,” 
she began.

"I wouldn’t advise them to.” said I.
“But,” Jane continued, taking no 

notice of my remark, "in this instance 
I consider your conduct outrageous."

Here she threw out her arms in a 
manner too graceful to be believed un­
less seen, and apparently appealed to 
all the visible universe—including two 
rooks and a tortoise-shell cat—for sup­
port.

"Upon my word, I don't know what

of Chaudrhi Missir, a rich merchant joining the crowd on the hillside. Vol­
unteer musicians brought their drums, 
cymbals and gongs. Others brought the

of Bombay, there had been no known 
instances of this practice for several THE CANADA METAL CO.Suddenly, a litle more than a sacred sanks or shells upon which toyears.

31 William Street, Toronto.blow solemn tones as the spirit of the 
widow joined that of her husband.

At length the pyre was ready. Bear­
ers brought the body of Chaudrhi Mis- 
sir and laid it thereon, with his feet 
toward the setting sun, for it was af­
ternoon. Ram Ciharan, Dwarka and 
Balkishun Missir, the younger sons,

‘Phone Main 1729.week ago, the Lucknow officials learn­
ed that the forbidden practice has just 
claimed a widow, little more than a 
child, at Cawnpore.

An investigation proved that the re­
port was only too well founded. The 
funeral pyre hud been set up in a shal­
low chasm in an ill-kept outlying street

man of 25! 
and gaiety of

And such was the grace 
her representation of

withCelia that the audience agreed 
her!

NANCE OLDFIELD.

While Nance Oldfield, as

Jana
Lady 3 ATIn which half-burned sticks of wood brought the helmet, the sword, spear, 

still lay. The officers were unable in and modern rifle, and the clothing of
Townley in “The Provoked Husband,

190was taking the house by storm, a beau 
paid this subtle compliment to a lady 
of quality of uncertain age: "Zounds, 
madam, they say Anne Oldfield will 
never see 42 again; but I'll warrant 
you, madam, she does not look a day 
older than yourself"—Nance looking 
still in her teens and the lady of qual­
ity her 50 years! Nance, while well 
back in her teens—at the age of 15— 
was discovered in an odd way by that, 
genial Irish genius, George Farquhar. 
George, while enjoying himself at the 
Mitre Tavern, heard the most exquis­
ite girl's voice reciting scenes from! 
"The Scornful Lady,” with amazing 
dramatic expression. The voice came 
from the room behind the bar, which 
George made some excuse to enter, to 
find, to his astonishment, the reciter to 
be an exquisitely beautiful girl of 15. 
He discovered, to his greater amaze­
ment, that this poor little seamstress, 
the niece of the landlady of the Mitre, 
knew Beaumont and Flteher by heart, 
and was, in fact, a born actress. He

this instance to make any arrests, for Chaudrhi Missir and laid them beside 
the corpse on the pyre. MEthe reason that the names of those 

guilty of complicity were carefully 
guarded by fanatic adherents to the

The hillside was now alive with 
thousands of villagers and country­
men. Their todies swayed to and fro, 
and low moans ran from woman to wo­
man. The men with the drums, the 
cymbals, gongs and sacred sanks, sat 
in a row near the pyre. All were wait­
ing for the widow of Chaudrhi Missir

Careful InvestmentsOld religion.
But it was proved that on the same 

pyre whose flames consumed the dead 
body of Shunder Mookerjhar, a skilled 
laborer of Cawnpore. his la-year-old| 
widow voluntarily gave up her life.

The London Life Insurance Com­
pany has had only four mortgage sales 
since it was incorporated 31 years ago, 
and in all four cases the property was 
disposed of without loss.

This remarkable record is only one 
evidence of the careful management of 
this Company—one reason why the 
profits to policy-holders are larger than 
those paid by most companies.

You should investigate our policies 
before taking any other, and be sure of 
value as Good as Gold.

There were Hindu witnesses of the act, to appear.
They had not long to wait. From her 

house, bathed and attired in her bridal 
robes, accompanied by two maids, she 
came. Her face was radiant. She look­
ed like a young bride. The women on 
the hillside moaned again, but now

who, while they took no part, appar-, 
ently, in the horrible rite, and who re­
fused to name any persons who did 
take part, told the English officials the

£ 30,000 in his fifty-six performances you mean,” I began, when a light 
for the managers of Drury Lane and dawned upon me. "Unless you hap- 
Covent Garden, and then retired for a’ the Times yesterdaypened to seemain details.
time. When he reappeared in his man­
hood on the boards his failure was as 
decided as his success in his childhood. 
I wonder will these boy violinists who 
have recently taken London by storm 
become Paganinis?

THE SMART POT-BOY.
The great comedian Shuter owed his 

education to an odd accident. When

morning."
I felt very nervous.
"I did see the Times," said Jane, 

with all the severe dignity of which 
she was capable.

It occurs to me that it Is astonishing 
how dignified she can look for so small 
a person.

"But you always have the Tele­
graph," I objected feebly.

"Mr. Timmins, who lives at ‘The 
Gooseberry Bushes,’ was good enougli 
to send me his copy of the Times last 
night, thinking I might be interested 
to see your letter. And," said Jane 
freezingly, "I was!"

I registered internally a vow to wring 
Mr Timmins’ neck and burn "The 
Goberry Bushes' at the first avail- 
able opportunity.

Jane was continuing.
"What do you know about ‘The Lack 

of the Governing Instinct in Women?’ - 
What do you know about women, in-1 
deed? Or about governing, for the 
matter of that?" I

I was dumb. •
"What do you mean by saving that 

all history proves women to be abso- 
lutely a failure as rulers? What do 
you know about history? or about 
rulers? or about anything except ten- • 
nis? And what about Queen Elizabeth? 
and Cleopatra? and Mrs. Fawcett? and 
that Assyrian woman? and ever so 
many of them?"

Jane paused for lack of breath.
I smiled a rather unsuccessful smile 

and began to explain. I am good at 
explanations. As a matter of fact, I 
was very proud of that letter. It was 
full of close and careful reasoning, and 
had given me no end of trouble to 
write. That was why I wanted to put 
my name to it, thinking Jane would 
never see it.

But no matter.
After about an hour and a half of 

careful evasion and prevarication I 
succeeded in averting Jane’s anger.

She apologized prettily, in the man­
ner calculated to do the most good.

"How silly of me not to see that It 
was just a satire, and not meant seri­
ously at all,” she said.

Chunder Mookerjhar, when taken 
with his fatal illness, had only recent­
ly married his child wife. Both were 
of the old religion, and were known to 
be deeply attached to each other. The 
wife personally attended her sick hus­
band. refusing to take rest while he 
still lived. When, after a few days, he 
died, she seemed dazed. She watched 
vacantly the preparations for crema- 
tion. As far as the officers could learn 
no one urged her to immolate herself.

In fact, she did not accompany the

there was a more triumphant note in 
their lamentations. They bowed their 
heads toward the widow, murmuring:

"Sat!! A good wife. Blessed is Chau­
drhi Missir."

Juggernath issir, as perfectly com­
posed as his mother, gave her his hand 
and helped her to mount the pyre.There 
she stretched herself out beside her 
dead husband, her head beneath his 
shoulder, as became a humble wife.

All was now ready. The men with

<

introduced her to Captain Vanbrugh— a pot-boy at a Covent Garden public- 
not yet Sir John—and the author of house he was dispatched by a customer 
“The Confederacy” introduced lier to to fetch a coach. The coach was 
Rich, the manager of Drury Lane. The fetched, and the gentleman rode off, to 
happy accident (for Nance), of Mrs. find on his arrival at home that he had 
Verbruggen’s illness- threw to her the left in the coach a pocket-book con- 
humble part of Leonora in “Sir Court- taining papers of great consequence. 

4- so much. As, however, he had not noted the

body to the pyre. It was only when 
the wood had been lighted that her drums, gongs and cymbals gave forth

the sacred sanks blew a 1< ng note. The

LODdOD Life 
InsuTancCcoma!

slight figure, all swathed in white, .sud- muffled sounds. The women on the
denly rushed upon the scene. Those ; hillside waved their bodies, bowing ,. No# f thial she made INICC, 01 W ITICIL plie ieuc 
near her noticed that her garments, their heads low towards the pyre. Then "that Colley Cibber, who was preju- number of the coach, he called next

diced against her, confessed his amaze­
ment at her performance, “so forward 
and sudden a step into nature I had 
never seen.” Henceforth she had a suc­
cession of triumphs till she died in 
harness in her 53rd year, and was 
buried in Westminster Abbey.

COLLEY CIBBER’S DEEUT.

In a speech made some years ago 
Lord Rosebery made apt use of the 
respective advice given by an Eng­
lishman. a Scotsman, and an Irishman 
to a landlord, whose steward had em­
bezzled a large sum of money. "I 
should dismiss him at once," advised 
the Englishman. “Nay," urged the 
Scotsman, “I should keep him on and 
deduct the sum from his wages." "But,” 
demurre the landlord, “the sum em­
bezzled is far more than his wages.” 
“Then," promptly suggested the 
Irishman, “I should raise h.. ..ages." 
I wondered at the time if Lord Rose-| 
bery had developed the story out of 
an anecdote told of Betterton and Col­
ley Cibber. Colley Cibber's first ap­
pearance upon the stage was as a boy 
bearing a message to Betterton, which 
he delivered so blunderingly as to put 
the great actor out in his part. At 
the close of the play Betterton sum­
moned the prompter, Downs, and in­
quired angrily, “Who was that blund­
ering beast of a boy?" “Master Colley, 
sir." "Then forfeit him!" cried Bet­
terton. “But he has no salary, sir."

WHY CAN’T I EAT 
LIKE OTHER MEN DO?

WHY?—BECAUSE YOU’RE A SLAVE TO DYSPEPSIA- 
INDIGESTION-OR OTHER STOMACH DERANGEMENTS 
THAT ONLY CAN BE REACHED AND CURED BY 
SUCH A TRIES AND TRUE REMEDY AS

Dr.VonStan’s Pine-apple Tablets
RELIEF IN ONE DAY

WISE MOTHERS
NOIRISH THEIR BABIES 
ON ill • 
LIFE-GIVING

LACTATED
... FOOD
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Home

Decorations
Everybody intending to 

tint or decorate his walls 
this spring certainly ought 
to know about

Ask half the men or women who pure fruit pepsin that is pleasant to 
have stomach troubles, why it is so take,—powerful in the work it does, 
and they will tell you that they have —but as harmless as milk,—helps all 
to live in such a constant hurry that the stomach distresses immediately 
they have no time to keep well, if and will give good relief to the most 
the great army of stomach troubled . day.—You go about
people would take Dr. Von Stan’s acute cases ea y ugP your business,-—eat hearty meals,—Pine-apple Tablets as a travelingcom- 
panion, from a health stand point, life take all the pleasures as they come, 
would be all sunshine,—they are averi- and as you do so the Doctor plays his

0.

CHURCH’S ALABASTINE 
the modern sanitary wall covering. It won't rub off like kalsomine, 
contains no arsenical poisoning like wall-paper, and being porous lets the 
walls breathe, which is essential to pure air in a room. It costs little 
does much. Sold in packages only. Comes in white and twenty tints. 
Simply add cold water and it’s ready for use.

If vour decorator is too busy to do your work, do it yourself. Our 
free booklet will tell you how. Get ALABASTINE at your hardware 
or paint dealers. The “little church " on the label of every package. 
A THE ALABASTINE COMPANY, LIMITED - PARIS, ONT. C

DURING THE

HOTWEATHER.
Y : ■ 2. 31 5 4

ISAVES BABY 

FROM ALL DEADLY < - - 

- SUMMERCOMPLAINTS.

ALL DRUGGISTS.

table vest pocket doctor,— they act part and works permanent cures, 
directly on the digestive organs, —a

35 cents a box at all Druggists and Medicine dealers. 3
DR AGNEW’S HEART CURE GIVES RELIEF IN 30 MINUTEZ 
DR. AGNEW’S CATARRHAL POWDER gives relief in 10 minute

Sold by C. McCallum and Callard & McLachlan.
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