
Baiiïuffîiiii ii Hitt. . . . I
#■

M— ■ _ BüfJglM.

I88UE NO 4 1893.m JUST TULL ne ni ne

Am BraelM *7 ■•>»««
««■mmWtimwil»

N.rar atom far long putod et «Mew- 
hood begem hie the Qoen el BegUnd taken 
«o mnoh interne in teeetrleal and opmtio 
entertainment o lhe erinoei thie wtater. 
Her Mejeety ho lieteod te> tira», 

given by the Carl Row Company, the 
other by the more ^retentions organization 
of Sir Augustus Harris. The Queen’s tested 
are cosmopolitan. She Is ah inveterate 
newspaper reader, and follows the course of 
theatrical and other events with as close an 

that displayed by her subjects.
I hears of any entertainment that 
popular with her people, its man

ager generally receives the royal command to 
give a performance at Windsor or Balmoral 
Thus the Queen within recent times has 
ernghed over Charles Wyndham, shivered 
over Henry Irving, been lulled by Sir 
Arthur Sullivan's •• Ivauhoe,” and thrilled 
with Buffalo Bill’s “ Wild West” For 20 
yearsdteok court life has been extremely 
dull for the numerous princes, princesses, 
attaches and ladies in waiting. But lately 
the Queen has declared such a lively taste 
for entertainment that the heir apparent 
recently avowed that with the tragical 
elements left out Windsor Castle was be
ginning to remind the Princess of Wales of 
the festivities which her royal anoeetor, 
Hamlet, encouraged at Elsinore. Her 
Majwty has a strong preference for music 
over any other form ot entertainment. It 
is stated by those acquainted with court 
gossip that but for the recent illness of Mr. 
Paderewski, the pianist would have received 
a summons to play at Windsor. Disap
pointed by one Pole, Her Msj sty has de
termined to hear another. It is, we are 
informed, already settled that as soon as 
M. Jean de Reazke finishes his Paris and 
Mont» Carlo engagements he will appear in 
the oharaoteis ot Faust and Lohtngrin at 
Windsor.

The performances at the cas 
invariably given on Saturday Sights. The 
selection of this evening increase* the diffi
culties of the management. The Queen 
never makes her appearance in the Water
loo Gallery before 9 o clock. The opera, 
beginning promptly at that hour, must be 
ended with equal promptitude at midnight, 
for Her Majesty is too strict a church 
woman to allow an entertainment to extend 
into Sunday morning. The operatic pro
ductions at Windsor are in all matters 
equal to those at Drury Lane. On the Fri
day morning before a performance a large 
force of men invades Waterloo Gallery, 
takes down the costly pictures and builds a 
stage with lights, traps and other appurten
ances of the regular theatre. On Saturday 
afternoon" everything ie leady. Then 
the performers arrive (at 
production of “Carmen ”
230 people employed on the stage), 
ihe principals brought from the railway 
elation in Lite royal carriages, the choris
ters, stage hands and supernumeraries in 
omnibuses. Each person is supplied with a 
numbered ticket informing 
shall dress and where ait at supper. Bread 
and butter and tea are then served to every
body, and after this light refection the 
women retire to dress in St. George’s Hall, 
while the men go to the Rubeno room. At 
8 o’clock all the performers are assembled 
on the stage in the principal tableau of the 
opera. A photograph is taken of the scene 
by the aid ot magnesium light for Her 
Majesty, after which the windows are 
opened and the hall 
avion. The place is tnen heated anew, and 
at 8.30 the royal guests are seated, each 
supplied with a libretto and programme 
printed on white ratio, those reserved for 
Her Majesty being printed on blue satin. 
At 9 o’clock the Queen enters, attended by 
uhe maids of honor, and seats herself on an
table.
Majesty is of a critical turn, and at inter
vals during the performance writes her 
opinions on a pad ot note paper concerning 
tne merits or faults ot thtyyt 
she on tots everybody stands up and the 
orchestra of 50 musician3 plays “ God Save 
the Queen. ’ This ended, the royal lady 
«vaves her hand and the opera begins. 
Taere is no eatr’acte music, the period 
uetween the iccüee bei 
lufieehmeuta of oak» and 
Uy footmen. On these occasions no one 
ventures to append until the Queen claps 
her hands, upon which signal the lords 
and ladite, guiding 
enthusiasm by tne Sovereign’s manner, 
testify their appreciation of the artiste’ 
etiort. After the perlormance the singers 
are put to their hardest task. The princi
pals are allowed only JO minutes in which 
to get rid of their grease paint and appear 
in full court dress before Her Majesty, and 
of this rule there ie no evasion. Sif 
Henry Ponsonby pieaente the singers 
separately, and the Queen compliments one, 
gives a present to another and allows a 
third the unusual privilege of kissing her 
hand. After this ceremony the performers 
relire for supper, and are all speedi'y back 
io London by the 1.30 train.—New York

'A- Ahai mL

ordinary pills In wooden or pasteboard

or your money Is returned. You ; 
tor the pood you get

m GAY WORLD.
bright Into the Art of Evening Dressing, 

Neatly, But Inexpensively.

tunitv for von to ae to the British Museum, adhering to the

wwfp-■ toralythtowta
the head of the pwldleg toUroapeeUi

nates, ettetohod et tide moment towerd "Doyea ***„,____ „
the anger homo, IrembUirerafcfafatotoolor. h*. V Sir Bertram,twssrfSs: s#*25-

perplexed. « Why, my deu Broaden, 
you era joking!’

We shell eettle it ell for yoo,”
Brandon, geyly—" you shell hen no

eomo book for yoor enewer."
Holt SB how Ister ho to bidding hoot end 

hostess farewell et their gets, se he bee to 
he in London thet night. He gexee for e 

into Venesse'o eyre an he bends 
from his saddle to teke her bend onoe more, 
end then tondra in hit ayes tint mekea 
them toll oven more tetoo than they told 
tost night—teles eminently pleasing to the 
fair m«id who rende

She has betaken herself to thet bower in 
the garden where tint he saw her, end 
thither, e lew momenta later, cornea the 
vicar, harrying. He is uonsnelly exalted, 
an open letter in h'e hands.

"Reed tide, my deer,” he eeyx, end 
Venous with some wonder tehee it from 
him end obeyr. -

" Dim Wbntwoktii “ (ehe reeds)—“WIU 
you and yoor daughter give me tbe pleasure 
of your company at dinner to-night at 8 
o’clock precisely. I am here alone. The 
brougham shall bring you and take you 
home.—Yours very truly,

“ Bertram Orford.”
CHAPTER IV.

Father and daughter exchange glances— 
there ie, indeed, a look almost of consterna- 

h their faces—too much honor 
overwhelming to thoee upon 
rust suddenly.
m been to the Hall nowand 

then to dine with the
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town."
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“ Shall we take a turn in the gardent* 
asks Bir Restrain. “ Yourfather he» found 

wonderful book in tho library, and Js 
lost to everything ole*"

Vanessa expresses her willingness, 
the squire proceed# to ring the bell 

“ lam going to send for your hat and 
shawl,” he says, hut she teUehim that she 
has not oreo brought any. He, however, 
siot being animated by the recklessness of 
young folk, but having, instead, a rooted 
mistrust of the climate of his country, pats 
on hie hat, hangs a light coat over hie arm, 
and, thus prepared, steps out on the ter
race where Vanessa is waiting for him.

Sir Bertram talks pleasantly to her ; telle, 
her much about the world, especially those 
vanities and trivialities of it which he 
knows to be so pleasing to the female ear, 
and, before they return to the house, he 

a proposal to Vanessa which 
causes her eyes to glisten and her red lipe 
to part with an exclamation of delight. 
How would she like to drive over to B-—, 
that seaport town which she oeoe before 
visited in company with Edith and Mabel ? 
The squire, it is to be supposed, is like the 
rest ot the-world, a little sensitive on some 
wints—he does not speak of these young 
adiee to Vanessa ae hie granddaughters. 

The weather promises to Bold fine—if it 
pleases her, he will send w horses to mor- 
morrow, and, on the following day, they 
will start at half-past ten to drive over. He 
is confident the vicar will not make any 
objection.
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in“ Let us sit here,” soys Brandon, point- 
tog to a rustic bench, and Vanessa oomplisa. 
This is certainly the pleeeonteet evening 
she hoe ever spent—the novelty of the 
situation tooreaeee the delight of it; 
oil her dreams, she ie really sitting here 
with o man beaide her—a man who tolls 
plainly with hie eyes, to o language which 
aha understands by intuition, that he de
rives the keenest pleasure from her presence, 
and that he finds her fair.

“ So, then,” he say* regarding her with 
on ernrossion of deepest intsrsst “you ore 
only half Aroadinn. Yw know ail about 
the world and its doings, though only by

“ Yes,” she answers, with a touch of 
oonsoioue pride, “ Edith and Mabel toll me 
everything.”

Brandon smiles, wondering to himself 
how moth that everything comprises.

“ Bat now,” he says, “ would yon not 
like to see all these gay doings with your 
own eyes’ Would yon not like to take part 
to them yourself t” *

“ Ah 1 ’ utters Vanessa, with a long- 
drawn sigh. She does not even know her
self how mnoh that sigh expresses, 
x " Suppose,” says Brandon, hie eyes kin
dling a little as certain rapturous thoughts 
strike him—“ suppose I were to persuade 
your father to bring you up to stay with me 
in town?”

“ Oh 1 ” and Vanessa looks fall .to his 
eyes with some such an expression as a 
slave might wear whose master offered her 
freedom.
“Would 

his voice
Would ehe like it? Her face tells him 

that, but her voice is choked by the beat
ing of her heart. Then suddenly the light 
dies away from her eyes, and she utters 
mournfully :

“ He would not be persuaded—I know.he 
would not.”

“ We shall see,” ssya Brandon, confi
dently enough. “ Here he oomee. I will 
not broach it to-night, because, after his 
sad errand, perhaps—-—”

And here the vicar joins them.
Susan, as she brushes her nurseling's 

looks that night, is all eagerness to hear 
about “ the gentleman.” With the inherent 
passion of her sex for match-making, ehe 
already sees in him a suitor, a possible hus
band tor her young lady.

“ Did you find out if he was married, 
my deary?” is almost her first question.

“ Why, of coureo Kb ie no6,” returns 
Vanessa, superbly, who, from her inner 
sense of the fitness of things rather than 
from her own knowledge of the world (as 
derived from Edith ana Mabel), is perfectly 
certain that no married man looks at 
women other than hie wife with such eyes 
nor talks to them in such a voice as* Bran
don has used.

“ No,” says Susan. “ He nain’t got the 
look nor yet the ways of a married geptle-

Whew
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EMULSION
N winter tbs fashion ol 
dressing tor dinner hoe 
doable the value led
charm it

after
—Nota.

THE VICAR’S DAOGBim in
t Is delicious 

after a cup of good tea 
to get out of the heavy 
day-dresse, and, after 
having revelled in hot 
water and some favorite 
perfume, to don a light 
(of weigh)) gown and 
make cnnelf look on»’* 
beet to do honor to the 
social meal of the day 
and thoee met at It. One 
Iputson a different mood 
with the refreshing 

change of gatb, and the men, returning 
from outdoor pursuits of business or 
pleasure, enjoy peeing the women of the 
family In pretty coiffures and becoming 
gowns. Even when there are no men to 
please, women rarely neglect this pleasant 
duty. They have too much self-respect and 
enjoy looking nice for its own agreeable

r«
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CHAPTER UL
A Morions sunset floods the latticed paws 

of ttr hov-windewed dlotog-room-th. 
Star and lüi fata •» ettll eUUng ora* 

Wine and «Et nmgnlflceot drarert ; tfa 
has not boon so pleased or excitedEüük ïSint! Bhjra

Ztfatu the flatter o< e whiu skirt, 
fa, yrdin,t0bJ«Th2”hoei warn eo happy

, MSKsatscSsnsras
■ £5arwl —— fa' the world, hoe not tho 

faut to diotaib him. Fortune, however, 
which U always dota one pernor. . good 
ton at tho expen» of another, favara him. 
The «peinions goddess takes the foim of the 
exneUent end homely Bnren.“Tam sorry to disturb yoo, sir,” ehe 
mm, to a low voice to her muter, “ bat 
they don’t think Widow donee ran fast the 
■faht, end she keeps on noting for yoo.”

In an instant the vicar has risen from his

Of Run Norwegian Çod Linr Oil 
and Hypophotphiftt

posâmes blood enriching properties in 
a remarkable degree. Are you all run 
down? Take Scott's Emulsion. Almost 
as Palatable as Milk. Be rare and
get the genuine.

Prepared only by Seott A Borne,

v low whalebone, twisted into a kind of true 
lovers’ knot. * You light one end of it, and 
as it smolders slowly away a scent of 
vanilla, not agressive!y strong floats through 
tho air. This is one of the “ good ideas 
of the street hawkers, specially as vanilla Is 
one of the perfumes which ate, 
popular almoet with everybody. A few fad
dist» have it that vanilla, used as a flavor
ing, is intoxicating, but those are only tbe 
people whom a piece of underdone steak 
makes tipsy, and to whom green vegetables 
give all kinds of complaints.

On rome parts of the European continent 
a small piece of vanilla is put into the tea
pot together with the tea. The flavors are 
said to blend well, just as in Russia you 
teke your tumbler of tea with a slice of 
lemon instead of milk, and, as in France 
and Germany, you add a teaspoonful of 
arrack or rum to your thimbleful of after- 
dinner coffee. But there is yet a dainter 
way of taking your vanilla-flavor with your 
tea. And this rvffin manner ie British and 
not Continental. When the tea or coffee 
service is being made vanilla flavor is added 
to the china when it Is in the potter’s 
bands, and thus it is baked into every arti
cle cf the set. Whenever, afterwards, the 
tea things get hot, as they are being need, 
they exhale a faint aroma of vanilla, which, 
to the fastidious, may be preferable to the 
actual infusion into beverages of the piece 
of the tquare stem pf the vanilla aromatica.
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Bases of Iona standing. Psitt 61.00 at Druggists

tion upon ART OF EVENING DRESSING.
Apropos of women’s evening dress a man 

recently made a complaint which is worth 
recording as it possesses the merit of being 
sensible,whioh is more then most complaints 
of the opposite sex. “ I wish all your 
girls,” sala the complainant, would not 
wear black eo unanimously in the evenings. 
I called in at a house the other evening and 
went into the drawing-room. You’ve no 
notion how bright and pleasant it looked. 
One of the girls had a red silk gown on 
with hangings of black crochet. Another 
was In some soft maize colored stuff, with a 
shiny belt. One girl wore black, but it 
was livened up and done off with bunches 
of green and pink ribbons. Csn’t you all 
manage to fix yourselves up like that ?

There is certainly something in this com
plaint, for black is such very convenient 
wesr for dinner, and is so pleasantly un
datable that it is universally popular. 
White and pale colors soil so retdily with 
gas and dost from coaI fires that only those 
who enjoy very liberal dress allowances can 
indulge in many gowns of these festive tinte. 
Red is a capital wearing color, but it does 
not suit everybody. It neatly always, 
however, sets off the gray-haired to 
tags. Why middle-aged women 
more frequently wear it it ie difficult to sur
mise. They enshroud themselves in black 
when their sons and daughters • would ever 
so muoh prefer to see them in colors, to say 
nothing of their husbands.

didn’t know his own wife.
Husbands too often neglect to notice the 

Not all of

I
whom it is s-v

squire’s granddaugh
ter in the fiddle of the day, on whioh 
occasions his august majesty has never 
deigned to be present ; and, now and again, 
the vicar had been invited to dine daring 
Mr*. Vaughan’s stay. There had been no 
sending of carriages, however, to fetch 
either of them ; thus this sadden condescen
sion Is felt by both to be not only startling 
but emba musing.

“I suppose we must go,” eaye the vicar, 
looking doubtfully at hie daughter.

“ But I have nothing to wear,” ex claims 
Vanessa, her feminine instinct triumphing 
at one*, over every other thought.

“ Sir Bertram will not expect any very 
great display of dress, I dare sayJf answers 
the vicar, in a nervous, flurried manner, 
“ and we must not run the risk of offending 
him since he is eo kind. I will go and 
write an acceptance.”

Vaneeea is quite excited.
to have commenced in her life. Sue 

has retired to this bower to dream about 
Brandon ; to recall his looks and words ; 
to feast on the thought that a being from 
the outer world has seen her—a being who 
lives habitually in the sight of beautiful and 
well-born women, and has yet not despised 
her ; to dwell with rapture on the thought 

the gieat city ; but this 
e Hail drives every-

$ went home fall of triumph and 
ttithfol

I
, entirely shared by the 

Soean. When she fell asleep ehe dreamed 
that ehe was up at the Hall again, but the 
■quire had turned into Mr. Bnmdon. She 
oould almost have cried for disappointment 
when ehe awoke to find ie was only a dream 

traneoeodently delightful, 
y came and brought lovely 
Punctual

squire’s barouche, with its fine black horses, 
rolled up to the Vicarage door, and Vanes. 
and her father mounted into it ; she obe 
ing Sir Bertram’s gesture and takln 
seat of honor beside him, although eue 
would fain, from-a sense of duty, have re
linquished it to her father. The radiance of 
happiness added fourfold to her beauty ; she 
had a delicious eenes of importance as she 
drove through the village and saw the 

og stares of the courtesying and 
folk. The swift motion through 

swing of the luxurious 
sge were new end agreeable sensations ; 

the fine liveries of the servants and the 
footman’s powdered head pleased her eyes 
and gratified her pride. Sir Bertram, 
watching her quietly, read her like a book, 
and thought what an easy bird a pretty" 
woman is to catch. Then, you see,he knew 
nothing about John Brandon ; nor did he 
farther know that Vanessa was one of those 
women a ho, though they delight in 
pleasure, excitement, and the vanities of 
life, would no more be induced to 
man they did not love than to sell them
selves to th

excitement,Id you like it?” he asks, and again 
falls to that tender intonation. M

*"I will go at onoe,” he snswere. Thin, 
turning to Brandon, he adds, "I know that
*S"°tM’ooarw,<ofcoarse," assents the other

**££ my daughter to oome down st
oeoe,1’ utters the vicar, hurriedly ; but
B'"l'rao 'SlLo’Wentworth to the garden, 
end will join her there."

i Ash. walk, oorose the lawn through th. 
balmy, flower-.ranted air, a sense of pleasure 
steals through his veins. The heavens are 
still aglow with the glory of the vanished 
mn—a great, perfect peace is on everything; 
for a moment it cresses his mind to wonder 

prefer the din and tumult, 
the feverish unrest of life

Iaskyqur DRUCCIST BE
—it had been so 

Saturda 
weather.

R
to a moment the

Z What are children coming to ? is a ques
tion often asked, but a tale told the other 
day seems a little too tell even for ostrich- 
like mental digestion.* It goes that two 
little boys, the elder of whom was 6, were 
laughing vtry much over something that 
one had disclosed to the othpr. The small 
lad’s mother asked what wes amusing 
He said, “ Something Claudie tola 
“ Well, what was it ?” queried the other. 
“ Oh,” said he in a very superior way, 
“ it’s a man’s story,” whereupon that 
parent retired discomforted.

othe recent 
there wete R

A new era
me. ’

wonderi 
bobbing 
the air and the

how men can 
the loaded air, 
in cities to the delicious calm, the repose
ful happiness of the country. He has not 
k|m« to remember that it is not always 
summer even here, and that one is not 
always hastening to join a lovely young 

who inspires an ardent Interest in

him where he
do not Free!"X

Free! ■ i
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one’s breast. . .
He comes upon Vanessa standing midway 

down the path looking at the gorgeous aun- 
eet She has not heard hie footsteps on the 
grass, and starts as he comes up to her. 
He first answers the queetiontog look m 
«es, which lays, “ Where is my father V 
and then adds on his own account :

“ Why did you deprive us of tbe pleasure 
of your society at dinner ?”

He speaks with the peculiar modulation 
of voies that men qee toward a woman 
whom they either love already or feel 
themselves capable pf loving ; and Va
lusse, who all these years has been dieam- 
tog of lovers and heroes and knights, 
recognizes the intonation at once with a 
little thrill of pleasure. Perhaps John 
Brandon is not much like a hero, but he is 
a decidedly well looking gentleman, and— 
he is the first man who has ever stood to 
Vaneeea In the position of a possible lover. 
His words, and, more than hie words, the 
tons of them, bring a smile to her Ups and 
a light to those lovely eyes which at this 
moment are aflame from the red glow in the
h#“Tthought,” she says, developing in a 
moment the instinct of coquetry inborn in 
her sex—“ I thought I might be to the 
way. Yon and papa would have so much 
to talk abdnt.” Then, with a look direct 
into his eyes, which are level with hers, and 
with a half-restrained eagerness to her 
voice whioh is immensely flattering to him, 
ehe utters, “ It is not really true that 
and you were at ooUege together ? 
cannot be as old as he is ?”

For the first time to his life it occurs to 
John Brandon to regret hie age, and to wish 
that ho oould toko ton, nay, fifteen years off
it «« I am afraid,” he answers, smilingly, 
that there is bat a few months’ difference, a 
year at most, between your father and my- 
eelf.” Then returning to his caressing in
flection of voles : “ Will yon, after that 
confession, banish me to the limbo of fogy- 
dom. and oease to feel the slightest Interest
1”"'()h, no,” snswere Vsneseo, with oneol 
far beautiful smiles, thinking to herself 
meanwhile that, though fa is really eo no- 
fortunately old In yeere, etill to heart, even 
to looks, fa ie qnite young enough for—for
"^Forty-three,” resumes Brandon, in a 
melancholy tone. “ And the worst of it,” 
with a smile hovering about his lipe—“ the 
worst of it is that 1 do not feel old ; in
deed, until-this moment I don’t believe I 
over realized the dreadfuM toot dl my age.”

“Ob,” save Vaneeea, looking quite 
pained and embarrassed, for she is exceed
ingly sensitive and sympathetic, and would 
consider it a crime rather than a blander to 
wound any one’s feelings, “I am so very 
sorry. I did not mean—1----- ”

« You flittered me,” returns Brandon, 
gallantly, “by what you 
greater compliment could you pay 
than by refusing to believe my age? 
am quite young enough,” dropping his 
voice, “ not to be proof against beauty and

He is not altogether pleased with himself 
when he has said this. He feels a burning 
desire to make love to the beautiful creature 
at his side, and yet he is distinctly con
solons that he ought not to treat her as h* 
would one of the many young girls he meet» 
in society who are opon to a flirtation at a 
moment’s notice. Therefore not pausing 
to let his bst words make their point, be 
harries on, changing his voice to a matter- 
of-fact tone.

“ And so, yoor father tolls me, yon have 
lived all your life here in this quiet country 
spot. *

“ Yea,” answers Vaneeea, sensibly dis
appointed at hie change of tone ; “ I have 
never been away from it.” w
LvNow, do you know,” pursu

is almoet impossible for me to realize 
^^boeition. Some one who has lived in 
^Hia all her life ; has never 
nor been to a play, nor witnessed a 
Hole of any kind whatever, nor even 

thousand persons collected to-

For many 5ears scientists tried to con
centrate the blood, flesh and bone making 
qualities contained in the Norwegian cod.
1 hey only partially succeeded. But by new 
chemical processes, rendered feasible by 

forces, the life-giving properties 
have all been captured, and are

__ ly imprisoned wi'hin that fa
remedy which is talked about all over the 
country, known as “Millet’s Emulsion of 
Co 1 Liver Oil.” Phytioiansacknowledge that 
this is the greatest discovery, or rather 
the per fee ion of a discovery, ever given to 
the world To say that it lures consump 
tion by making blood, flesh and bone for 
the patient is quite enough. It is a reined} 
that positively requites no puffing. Many 
young piopie have been saved by its use. 
fn big bottles, 50.'. and $1, at all drug 
stores

to visit
command to dine at th 
thing else out of her head for the moment, 
and she hastens to seek Susan and to con
sult with her upon her toilet for the 
evening.

Susan ie in a jubilant and triumphant 
frame of mind ; she is no longer surp 
at anything—she indulges in an inne 
kind of self-glorifioation at her own 
sagacity, and reiterates at intervals with 
ever-increasing emphasis that she knew how 
it would be all along. She even goes so far 
as to consider heiself the humble instrument 
of this honor, for she says :

“ If I hadn’t thought of getting von to go 
up to Mary Ann, why, yon wouldn’t have 
met the squire, and, if you hadn’t have met 

ie squire, he couldn’t have been so took
ith you.”
But this allusion to her shame and suffer

ing of yesterday is unpalatable to Vanessa, 
and she hastens to change the subject.

than the girl 
ess, With tbe 

her hair, enters the 
twiug room that evening would be 
find. Sue trembles and fee's agoniz 

iogly shy, but it is with the graceful shy
ness ot modesty, not the shyness of 
awkwardness. Sir Bertram recognizes and 
approves it ; personages, I am told, are 
gratified by seeing that they inspire awe, 
and are far more prepossessed by timidity 
in subjects than undue confidence. Here, 
at all events, Sir Bertram is autocrat and 
king of the castle. It pi 
semi slate at the Hail; therefore, though 
be almost invariably dines alone, the ap 
pointmtnte of the taole are ae imposing as 
though he were entertaining a party—the 
silver stands in array on the sideboard, rare 
flowers ornament the table, the finest traits 
the hot-houses produce are served for their

This morning Sir Bertram has requested 
Mrs. Marier to be particularly oboice in her 
menu, and to direot her attention especially 
to the sweets.

“ Young ladies,” he observed, and hie 
features actually relaxed into a smile, 
“ think most of that part o dinner.”

At this, Mrs. Matter, making mention 
of the interview later to her sister, de
scribed herself as being reduced to that 
state of moral and physical weakness when 
a feather would have been sufficient to 
prostrate her. But she, who was ee quick 
at seeing through a milestone as Busaff, 
drew her own auguries at once.

Vanessa experienced a kind of enchant-

of I
0
Ndress of middle-aged wives, 

them, nor by any means all 
instances have occurred of ltte, but none 
•o amusing as that whioh happened after a 
dinner party riot lor g agr. The ^gui 
were scattered about the double draw 
rooms, the inner cna of which was oblong, 
so that those sitting in the front room 
could only see about two-thirds of if. A 
lady was talking about. British manufac
tures and deploring the fact that English 
silk weaving had so seriously declined from 
its once prosperous estate.

“ There, General,” she said, “look at 
that exquisite brocade that we can just see 
intide the folding doois there. Bpitalfields 
could turn out as good as that, but we may 

perfectly certain that that came from 
French loon s, if we only knew.”

“ By Jove,” said the (louerai, “it’s a 
lovely piece of stuff. Looks expensive, too.”

“ Oh, about 25 shillings a yard,” said the 
lady, when the wearer ol the brocade rose 
and walked into the room, showing herself 
to be the General's wife. He had 
noticed «hat she wore, which snowed a 
very inadtquate sDnse on his part of bis 
marriage vows. No man can properly love 
and cherish a woman if he is careless as to 
whAt she wears. Too often he heeds only 
the bills, and heeds th* m too muoh.

electrical 
of the oil 
safel

; one or two gets a thorough ventil-
For, In Busan’s day, bonds set less lightly 

on wedded folk than to-day.
“ He seems a very nice gentleman,” 

tentative^. .
“ Yes,” answers Vanessi, half lost in 

reverie. “ Busan I ” starting up suddenly 
and forgetting that her nurse has hold of 
her by the hair until painfully reminded of 
the fact, “ what do you think ?”

“ Lor’, my dear,” cries Busan, “ what- 
yon start up on a sadden like that 
Why, you’ve made me tear out a

rised e powers of darkness. If suoh 
women can feel the intensity of love, they 
suffer in an even greater degree the in
tensity of repulsion, and would almost 
rather endure death than submit to an 
embrace from a man they do not love.

It Vanessa, as is quite probable, had her 
little suspicions that the squire’s amaz
ing kindness was nÔt entirely disin
terested, she had no more ilea of en

raging his suit than if he bad been her 
own grandfather instead of Edith’s and 
Mabel a ; but that was no reason why 
■he should not enjoy tho favors whioh, just 
at present, he seemed inclined to shower 
upon her.

It was nearly 1 o’clock when they drew 
up with a clatter at the door of the princi
pal hotel, wheie the landlord, apprised of 
their intended viri% stood on the steps to 
receive them with becoming honor. As 
she descended from the carriage there 
flashed upon Vanessa like lightning the 
memory of an incident Which occurred on 
I he only occasion when she had ever been in
B-----. She had driven over with Edith,
Mabel and their maid some three years ago 
in the waggonette, and ae they reached tne 
door a gentleman was standing on the 
steps smoking a cigar, whioh, as tne young 
ladite advanced, he removed from his 
mouth. Vanessa, looking up, beheld a 
being who presented so remarkable a like
ness to a picture of 8t. George whioh she 
had always been desperately in love with in 
default of a living hero, that in her admira
tion and surprise the stnmbldd u 

have fallen

este
'Og-

?eîd*to

r.VJ
I jfVj

;■

vised throne, before which stands a 
This latter feature is essential. Her V

. 1

ever do 
for? 
handful l’\

“ Never mind,” returns Vanessa, indif
ferent to pain in her excitement; “he said,” 
her face all aglow, “ he said he would try 
to get papa to take me to London to stay 
with him. Oh, Busan 1” marching up and 
down the room, “ 1 shall die of pleasure if. 
1 go, and,” suddenly flinging herself on the 
bed, “ I shall die of disappointment if 1 
don’t.” •

“ Well, I never !” cries Susan, wrought 
by sympathy to an almoet equal pitch of 
excitement. “ But there,” with tbe 
triumph of successful prophecy, “ 1 always 
said it. Mary Ann kuowait—she can prove 
my words—1 always said * The fiist gentle
men as ever claps eyes on Mias Nessa,’ I 
■ays, says I, ‘ he'll be carrying of her off’ 
Ask Mary Ann If them was not my very 
words.”

“ Busan,” interrupt* Vaneeea, sitting up
right on the bed, laughing but radiant with 
pleasure, “ don't be an old goose 1 ’

“ I see it all,” continues Soean, the

\ M

quick train, warranted i n accurate time keeper We hare 
only 1000 nf those watchc* r.i t* »■ price. When these are 
cone yon will ha»* to pay f 10 c. for the same wa eh.

\3T Cut this ov. tend sen ,tr. nsv ' y and we will send the 
retch to you ell oxpreei cha.g paid by ue, and give you 
onefreelf you sailor cauie th sal of 6, When cash** 
companies order we give a h vy, gold p'aled Chain 
charm free ''jn't delaV,order now. Addreei, «
CANAOimv IRICK A NOVELTY £o.,1ot--

isle. When

■low le Baise Flowers In the Home.
A tiny gard< n c*n be made by cutting a 

piece of sheet wadding to fit the lop of a 
howl or a wide-m< uihed jar, which is filled 
with water just high enough f>r the bottom 
of the wadding to te-uch it. Two or three 
small bits of charcoal will keep the watei 
pure, and when all Is arranged the top ni 
tbe wadding is i-prinkled with teeda of mig 
nooette, sweet pea or any other eaeih 
grown plant The roots pierce down 
through the wadding and are nourished b) 
the water, while leaves and bloueoms, in a 
reasonable time, conceal the top.

be
A more beautiful creature 
ho, in her simple muslin dr 

of white roses in ng engrossed by 
champagne servedHall dra

ll,MO Acres of good P»>^ .
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« inexpensive dut striking.

A very pretty gown which attracted 
attention recently was of a fancy material 
of dark green diagonal stripes, having lines 
in copper metallic tint through each line. 
1 he skirt was quite plain, but of the new 
shape, standing well out all round, and 
finish* 1 with a thick band of dark green 
velvet. The sleeves were in puffs of the 
striped material to the elbow, whence were 
long ouffi of dark green velvet. There was 
a sort of corselet formed of 
est dark 
bodice, t 
bows. The to 
with revers of 
back

Do Not Believe II.■ him to live in SALE.Do not believe that Nerviline will cure 
1 euralgia almost instantly. If your teeth 
r ohe console yourself with the reflection the* 
pain can’t last for ever. Don’t use Nervi- 
line ; it might stop the pain. Rheumatism 
is often difficult to cure. Keep on rubbiny 
the old-fashioned liniments as a matter ol 
respect to your grandfathers aunt. Nervi 
line is a new discovery, that in itself ough 
to condemn it. Therefore cling to the old ; 
suffer pain j avoid the use of Nerviline, th» 
most powerful, penetrating and certain 
pain remedy in the world.

CLYDES, : SHIRES
mantle of prophecy still draping her ; 
“ you'll go, and then you’ll marry him and 
be one of the grandest and handsomest 
ladies in Loudon. You’ll go to Court, and 

shine off the squire’s grand- 
more of ’em.

AND YORKSHIRE C0ACHER8.p one step, 
he sprung

forward to assist her. His eyes met hers as 
he just raised hie hat, having helped her to 
regain her balance, and they certainly 
expressed as muoh admiration intentionally 
as hers did unintentionally. She did not 
see him again, but ever afterward he did 
duty in her imagination for every hero, 
knight or prince of whom she read. To-day 
ehe half expect» to see him standing there 
■till, but there is only the landlord, with a 
couple of satellite* in somewhat shiny black 
raiment.

but thatand would
MR. FRANK RUBNKLL, CederviUo, Out. 

oiler* for t-alc St low figues and on easy terms 
cho'ce stallions of Uie above breeds; also 
pedigreed Improved Large Yorkshire Hgs 
at glfi.uu per pair.

lines of narrow- 
green velvet ribbon round the 

ied in front in a series of lilliputien 
1 a little full, 

green velvet falling 
prettily over the fulness. The plain 

but well-out and well-fitting collar was 
also of green velvet. The wearer was a 
tall, slight girl, and the dark, rich coloring 
and good style of the gown suited her par
ticularly well. Her good looks were of a 
brunette type, and the combination of green 
with the suggestion of copper was sof. and 
warm enough to be in harmony with her 
complexion.

you’ll take the 
daughters and a good many 
I’m sure he’s a great gentleman—he looks it 
even though he is 
isn’t always the title 
families.’

If Vanessa affects to chide her nurse, she 
is not the less pleased, not to say dazzled, 
by her predictions.

Sir Bertram, who at thie moment ie 
coldly drawing out the details of her future 
life (should he see fit to put into execution 
the id» a that has stricken his imagination), 
would be very much surprised and dis
gusted if he could be aware that ihe very day 
whioh has given him this inspiration about 
extending the sceptre to her has also, by 
a etrang» coincidence, brought a rival into 
the field—a rival who has succeeded, too, 
in taking what in Sir Bertram's eyes is of 
no account, the fancy of the young lady. 
Fancy ! “ The bow-string and sack for 
women with faucus,” the old Turk would 
have ordained could he have had his cruel 
will. Indeed, from his idea about women, 
there ie no doubt Sir Bertram ought to have 
been a disciple of Mohammed.

She stands at the window, her glorious 
hair making a gold mantle over her white 
dress ; unconscious as Juliet of a love 
lurking in the garden. Brandon, not accus
tomed to early hours, had asked permission 
of his host to stroll another half hour in the 
air with his cigar, promising to look to the 
bolts and bars on hie return.

“ We do not trouble atout those,” the 
vioar has told him smiling—“ we have no 
thieves here, and no treasure to steal.”

Brandon has finished one cigar, and find
ing the night eo exquisite, can yet not make 
up his mind to leave it, when, In the dis
tance, he sees Vanessa’s figure at the win
dow. Stealthily he creeps from tree to tree, 
until he is beneath the shadow of one near 
enough to let him see distinctly her upturned 
face. Could any man with a spark of poetry 
in him behold a beautiful woman standing 
by moonlight at a window and nob think of 
Juliet ?

She cannot see him, and he leans against 
the tree's trunk and looks his fill.

“ Ah, my poor fellow In he says, pre
sently, apostrophizing himself between 
smiling and sighing, “ at forty-three 
past playing the part of Romeo—not 
because one is past feeling it, Heaven knows, 
but because it becomes ridiculous. 
Mdftly Romeo ! Twenty years ago I oould 
«ave done it wolL I should like to do it 
now, but what an old fool she would think 

After all, though,” turning hie eyes 
way for a moment from the picture of 
oliet and looking far away as one does when 
pep in thought, “ dose a man love better 
L twenty riiree than forty-three ? Hie 
fcod is hotter ; that would mkke him a 
Btar lover ; but I think forty-three loves 
Pger and deeper, and eo might make the 

husband. Yes, Romeo most be

McCollum's Rheumatic B
Have you tried this greatest internal 

remedy ? if not, do eo at once if afflicted 
n any form. Used succestfully 18 year». 

Thousands in Canada and the U. 8. testify 
to thorough cures and improved heal in 
after all other treatment failed and cases 
were considered hopeless.

tion wasplain Mister, but it 
d folk as ie the beat pa££ The Lemon iqeeeze. DOMINION SILVER COMP AN)The “ lemon squeeze” craze bids fair t 

oome up again this winter as a popula 
amusement. Each member of the part} 
brings a lemon which is cut open, the seeds 
being ta en out, counted and dropped into 
a jar, an accurate but strictly private record 
being kept of the number put in. After all 
are in, each guesses as to the intire number 
of seed», and prizes are distributed to thr 
most successful guessera. Any other seedy 
fruit, apples or oranges for instance, may be 
substituted for lemon».

Y1TE HAVE BEEN INFORMED THAT 
VV certain par Te», without proper author 

Ity are using our name and reputation 
tecure orders for goid-t of an inferior quality 
T_,e Public are notified that all our goods 
are stamped with our name so that the tin 
position can be delected at once.
. We want several more pushing men to act

DOMINION SILVER COMPANY, 
Toronto, Oat.

“ The weather bureau is having a soft 
snap of it just now.” “ How is that!” 
“ All the clerks have to do is to report a 
cold wave and they hit it every time.”

Wife (to her husband)—I say, my dear, 
how badly uhe tailor has put this buttonon 
your waistcoat. This is the fifth time 1 
nave had to sew it on again.

To be Continued.)

YOUNG BLOOD.V

ment of the senses as she sat at dinner, sur
rounded by beautiful and luxurious objects ; 
flowers suoh as she had never seen before

Yeeih Ne Longer a Barrier to Success in 
- J the States. WHAT THE MALE 8EX LIKE.

Men like big sleeves, they don’t know 
are nob even sure about its 

eves that they admire, but they 
x group of men the other 
where some up-to-date 

gowua were worn, one could not 
help fixer-hearing their criticism».

“ There’s what I call

A young man laun.hee out to-day at a 
time when every chance he can desire is 
given him. The old-time hesitancy to trust 
anybody under 40 years of age with a large 
position of responsibility is gone. Yotuh 
and honors are as familiar now as age and 
honors were » generation ago— honora every
where, too, in government, art, literature, 
and pre eminently business, remarks the 
New York Ledger.

Merchants controlling huge concerns 
positively place a premium on young men 
of good capacity, and the demand is 
rester than the supply. Orators are 
wagging their jaw» ” in palpite, as tbe 

Scotch have it, at an age that would have 
been heterodox in Jonathan Edwrard»’ day. 
Paul said : “ Let no man deapise thee be
cause of thy youth.” Same modern ten- 
denciej would have it read, “ because of 
thy age.”

Properly guarded, the recognition of 
young men is excellent. It needs a careful 
selection to choose them, and we younger 
boys must not arrogate to ourselves a mono
poly of gifts and grace».

Of course, no young man can succeed 
who floes not work and work har<L An 
elderly man oan afford to be leisurely i 
movement». Not so his juvenile bro 
The clerk who always has one eyq on the 
clock and the other on the ledger will ever 
be a clerk and nothing more. Indeed, not 
always that, maybe. Assuming honesty 
(for what earthly need ie there to tell an 
aspirant for succès 1 he must be honest?), no 
parent need be anxious concerning the 
future of a lad who has average ability and 
principles of business.

More than this : Should he prove him
self in any way an expert, his powers will 
have a more cheerful recognition and ample 
reward in the United States than in any 
other spot on the face of the earth. Tbe 

blem of “ The boy, what will he be- 
!” is easier of eolation here than any-

together in profusion, and wafting 
d delicious perfumes towards her.

-DR. TAFT'S— 
ASTHUALENE 
Gives a Night’s 
Sweet Slcepand

why. They 
beibg the alee' 
do. Standing CURESFrom the broad windows stretched the 

wide and lovel
The Summer

evening in a room 
reception

y view—the tky 
The tquire had i

her tasting bii champagne, and even the 
few dainty sips she had indulged in had 
sent a pleasant exhilaration through her 
veins ; made her eyes sparkle, and dis
persed her first shyness. Was it 
or a reality ? The squire, monster and ogre 
of all her previous lüought», transformed 

a genial, courteous host ; talking to her 
but a trace of condescension or patron-

Comes and br ngs with it aching 
Putnam’s Painless Corn Extractor 
fails to remove corns promptly, painlessly 
and with absolute certainty. Try Putnam’s 
Corn Extractor. Sure, safe, painless.

insisted on DOSES 25*j
ttiEËREflîji

*0 that you need no 
Hitupall nightgat-plnS 
for breath for fear of 
suffocation.On receiptASTHMA

of name and P.O. address
w ill mail TRIAL BOTTLE L_ L J Lm L 
Dr. Taft Bros. Mkui I §■ L 
cineCo..Rochester,N.Y. ■ ■ * ■■
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a nice dress,” said 
one. It was a while brocade with large 
white satin sleeves and a deep lace collar.
“I think that woman's a downright 

dowdy,” eaid another, “ that woman ’ 
being attired in ruby velvet, exquisitely 
embroidered with ruby jet and gold, falling 
over the shoulders.

“ That’s a scrumptious dress,” was the 
delighted exclamation of a very young 
His taste was exemplified in a gown of ivory 
satin, made quite pl-rin in Princess style and 
laced up the back. There were huge satin 
sleeves, and a deep collar of ivy-geranium 
pink velvet, embroidered wilh pearls and 
crystal and fringed with silver and crystal. 
“ Is it the imposing sleeves they like ?” 
whispered a friend, and truly it wa».

IgOUGHCUR?

Cures Consumption, Coughs, Croup, Sore 
Throat. Sold by all Druggists on a Guarantee. 
For a Lame Side, Back or Chest Shiloh'a Port 
Piaster will give great satisfaction.—eg cents.

rHILOHV^CATARRH 
DN^ÜühS^RE m e dy.
Have you Catarrh ? This Remedy will relieve 

and Cure you. Price Mets. This Injector for 
its successful treatment, free. Remember, 
Shiloh’s Remedies are sold on a guarantee. ^4

New Use for 'Em.
The Furn'shings Dealer—A pair of eai- 
" ” Here they are. Bup-

the weather rather nipping,
muffs, 
pose you 
air.

The Patron—Oh, bother the weather. I 
want the ear-muffs to w«ar to the comic 
opera this evening.

Yes, sir. 
find

ad lan Offi ce, 188 Adelaide Street W 
ito.

age in his manner, and exerting himself to 
amuse and interest her !

The vioar, must absent of men, accus
tomed to eat in unbroken silence, was lost 
in abstruse retl-.étions, and the squire was 
therefore at liberty, without discourtesy to 
the father, to confine his attentions to the
daughter. And, without V_____
aware of it, he seas watching her narrowly ; 
observing her every action, scanning her 
every featre, weighing her graces and beau
ties in his cynical mind, and, strange to flay, 
not finding her wanting. To say that he 
was falling In love with her would be inap
propriate—so soft an emotion had no part 
in Sir Bertram’s nature ; each sense as he 
had she stirred ; the possession ot her 
beauty would be flattering to his pride ; 
■he had all the elements ot a charming and 
lovely woman whom wealth and rank would 
set as silver sets diamonds, bringing stray 
■tones together into a superb ornament 
Whilst they yet sat at dinner he resolved 
that Vanessa should be Lady Orford.

That young damsel, ae he held the door 
open for her when she repaired to the draw- 
room, was not without some intuition of 
the impression she had prodhoed on the 
squire, and a 
triumph tingle in her veins such as the first 
taste of it gives to those who love and are 
born to wield it. And Vanessa, though 
circumstance» had placed her in eo lowly 
and isolated a position, had the instincts 
ascribed to a young empress. She threw 
herself into a low chair near the window, 
and looked out over the terrace and across 
the park. She would have liked to fly to 
the housekeeper's room and pour her won
der, surprise and admiration into the sym
pathising ears of Mary Ann, but something 
told her that a gulf divided her from yes
terday ; that now she was Sir Bertram’s 
guest she oould not be Mary Ann’s—at all 
event», whilst the squire was at home.

And now, leaning back in the luxurious 
chair, her face fanned by the soft, west 
wind, her eyes fixed on the last paling cloud 
that erewhile was so vivid a red- her 
thoughts turn again to Brandon. I 
were but the squire ! If ? Why not 
earth were paradise at onoe I What pleasure 
would run through John Brandon’s veins if 
he knew bow Vaneeea waa thinking of him 1 
But later he would have dfleeted, “ I am

8'
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“ It's ho use talking,” remarks 
Racquet, “ a man spends just as muo 
money when he's tingle as he does when he 
married.”

“ ie»,” sighed Benedick ; “and a good 
deal moie, too.”

When suffi 
Gibbons’ Too, 
druggist*.
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DEMON DANCERS IN VARIED PHASES.
D L Jan, 93Dancing is regarded from many points of 

view, and is performed in widely varying 
methods. At a Cinderella the other evening, 
first was the man who was plainly dancing 
for exercise. He waltzed away with a will,
»nd dragged such of his partners with him 
as were not so energetically inclined as 
himtelf. His expression was solemnly con
scientious. That of hie partners varipd ac
cording to their appreciation of his 
formance. There was the little man wno 
carefully selected women of bis own size to 
dance with. He w*a unblushingly in love 
with his own dancing. He hugged hie nartner 
up in what looked ap uncomfortable fashion, 
put his head sentimentally close to here, end 
proceeded to move in funeral rhythm to the 
music, hie expression intended no doubt to 
be beautifully rapt, but in reality rather 
vapid and lost. Then there was the light- itn
hearted man usually middle-aged, who is so „
tfa fanraMto'V™*ôt hit Ug.e,«fattnrade to As crinoline is com tog it will be well to 

like a playful lamb, with remember thst both the “ l i ” in tfa word 
o cheery, will Bleared look on hi. face, not atfaoline hove the ehort eound. It i. o 
inv.ri.bly repented on the feature, altii», /errlble word, bnt it ooght not to fa ran- 
partner, eepfatolly if ehe h.ppene<fto fa de.ed additionally fearful by a long eound 
Sue in wboreethioa of wallting .kipping hae to the '• 1 of the 8n.I eyllabto-St. LaV» 
no pert at all. PoU Dupatch.

from toothache neethadSein his 
ther

es Brandon, Sold by all CONSUMPTIONHearllese.the Valuable treatise ied two bottles of medicine sent Free
She—I have a telegram for you. Th 

wealthy uncle of yours is dying.
He—Hip, hip, hurrah !
She—Gracious I Why do yt 
He—I want to cheer hi ▼Have You

ATARRH
ou hurrahrbréie Vanessa, eagerly,“bat 

as well ae if ! had seen 
Mtin books, and then 

■l everything to

m in his la

A Woman’s Pilgrimage.
hundred women, headed by Mr 

Diaz, wife of President Diaz, of Mexico 
recently tpade a pilgrimage to the ihrine o 
the Virgin of Guadeloupe. Prayers were 
offered and the pilgrimage made to avert 
the spread of the cholera.

An Two

ot power made a certain
▼ so, USE Dr.CLARK'S CA TARRH CURE. It 
never fails, (j CURES CATARRH IN THE HEAD 
THROAT AND NOSE, COLD IN THE HEAD, HAY

50c. at Druggists. Sent by mail on recent ol
CLARK CHEMIC/Æ'w'JMteUlKS?.WiîT. 1ÜKONTO.

where else.
■ ■«■•HANDED METHODS.

Cel. Denison and Inspector Hepkra Deleted ■kip in the waltz

A Toronto report taye: The 
yesterday before the Assize 
of Gordon against Lient. -Col. Denison 

and Inspector Stephen. Detective Blemin 
was the first witness, and told how he 
arrested Gordon. A series of questions on 
the oaee were submitted to the jnry. The 
questions were virtually : Was the Magis
trate actuated by improper motives, and did 
be exercise care and due consideration in 
issuing the warrant, or did he ect in good 
faith, believing that the plaintiff in this 
action was a material witness and would not 
be likely to attend ? Wnat damages are 
due by the Magistrate for hie conduct in 
ordering the arrest and after the arrest was 
made ? Was the search, examination and 
imprisonment ordered by Inspector Stephen 
made bom an improper motive ? Was such 
search, examination and imprisonment 

tie under the circumstances ? What 
damages should be paid by the Inspector for 
the search, examination and imprisonment ? 
Counsel on both sides made very able ad- 

particularly that of Mr. Osier. Mr. 
Roes charged rather strongly against 

the officer». The Jury were out an hour and 
a qolker, and returned a verdict against 

Magistrate for $1,500, and against In
jector Stephen for $600.

principal 
Court wasbu

that
Student i are In attend 

ance f om British Columbia 
on the west to Quebec on 
the east. Qur graduates are 
must successful in obtaining 
good positions. Write for 
handsome circular to 
SPltNCE't & MCCUL
LOUGH, Principal», Hamil
ton Business College, 
Hamilton.

pdeb turns his eyes wistfully back to 
.-i and leaves his sentence unfinished, 
hae been going about the world for 
and-twenty yes n—he knows as much 
Las priest, doctor and lawyer allie one, 
m has a simple, honest, straightforward 
Cp, and in spite of all he hae heard, 
and experienced, believes in God, and 
jgot despise women. He is unmarried, 

pt and hatred of that 
he was rejected by the 

he had ever, up to this mo- 
tip. marry. Twenty 
y would have fain 
pullet, she was, he 
it> « settling in the style-of 
set near, not near eo lovely— land portly dame now, who 
Fighter this ssason. Truly hist of it in this world ; they 
diet when they, are twenty- 
hzoe, forty-three, and eo on

FROM

ATLANTICTHE Cl’BVl OF AFFECTION.

The man who will traverse and 
the man who cannot steer are too 
well-known ae ball-room bug bears to 

uire description, 
boy who is bored snd who moves so 
languidly and apparently against his Will as 
to give his partner the appearance of dragging 
him. There is the automatic man, who 
seems to do bis dancing on “puts penny in 
the slot ” principle. He starts all in a 
harry, stops suddenly and gives hie partner 
a series of electric shocks by bis spasmodic 
aotion, and with the most stolid look on his 
steady-going features whioh are fortunately 
not to ipaamodic as their owner. But of 
all the men who are most irritating to watch 
in tile marts of the waltz are thoee who 
.lararara for eff«ot. Luckily they are few, 
but for affectation of the unabaehed type 
they are wonderful They attitudinize and 
languish until the impulse of the onlooker 
takes shape in a perfect ache to box their 
ears, if the onlooker is a woman, or to kick

VANILLA POTTERY T®* LAST NOVELTY OUT
Among the 2 oedt. toys which ere just 

■old on the sidewalks along the 
set# is one of unusual interest It 

notauUkee piece of yel*

Woman's Curiosity.
“ John,” she said, ae they left the etxla 

fountain.
“What is it?”
“ Wasn’t 16 cents a good deal to pay for 

a glass of sarsaparilla ?'“

■he Knew the Infant Mind.
“ B*h Jov»,” said Chappie to the young 

woman at the ohnrch f*ir, “ theah seems to 
be a sort of—er—ah, intellectual,.sympathy 
between u», don’t cher know. Aw you lit
erary or something of the sort ?”

“No',” the answered. “Iam a teacher 
in the kindergarten.”

Horse Editor—I’ve got a joke for you. 
Humorist—What is it ? H. E.—An Irish 
frits* is good for an American freeze.
Well, that’s an ice joke, to be sure.

Without beng slangy it is perfectly 
root to say that when' a young man takes 
his best girl ont on the ice and she cannot 
skate he will have to let her elide.

Prtpcher—Where are you staying ? I’l 
œil and see #u. Beggar—Don't ! You’ll 
only think the worse of me when you see 
my surroundings, preacher—Ob, my dev 
fellow, that's Impossible, you know,

AGENTS WANTED
For our fast-selling Subscription Bosks 
Bibles and Albums. Bend for Oirou 
dress Wm. Briggs, Publisher, Toronto.

TO
»w. AdThere ie the PACIFIC.

\TOUNG LADIES AND GENTLEMEN 
X success Is achieved by making a move 

In the right direction. Drop » poet* 
card to College of Cerreapendeaeo» 
Toronto, for circular giving full information 
regarding reliable mail courses in Shorthand 
Bookkeeping, Typewriting, Penmanship, Com 
mercial Arithmetic, etc.

CENTRALBUS,NE8Sf he
COLLÈGE

-S3 TORONTO, ©Bt„ and STRATFORD, Out
Largest and beet business colleges in Canada.

Catalogues free
BMW A.ELLIOTT, PRINCIPALS,

here

in athe only man she hae seen—she want» to 
love—it ie the emotion that charme her— 
therefore th* fUpt man ehe meets with the X

I CURE FITS I In time. Soldetei3bfiwould succeed in fixing her fancy. Bat how 
about afterward when she sees other men ? ’ 
That is what John Brandon would have 
said—what later on'bo dfd —to himself,

bydruMlet^^
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him if a
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D. R. DEWEY
PUBLISHER OF

FIRST SIDES
FOR

CANADIAN : WEEKLY 
NEWSPAPERS,
HAMILTON, ONT.

Prices with cost of delivery In any part 
of Canada furnished on application.

We Rend llio marvolonn French 
- Remedy CALTHOS free, and a 

legal guarantee that (,'althob will
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X und RESTORE Lwt Vigor.
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