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THE BOY THAT LAUGHS.

I know a funny little boy,—
The funniest ever born;

His face is like a beam of joy,
Although his clothes are torn,

I saw him twnble on his nose,
And waited for a groan.—
But how he laughed! Do you sup-
pose
He struck his funny bone ?

There's sunshine in each word le
speaks;
His laugh is something grand;
Its ripples overrun his cheeks

Like waves on snowy sand.

1le laughs the moment he nwakes,
And till the day is done:

The schoolroomn for a joke he
The lessons are but fun.

takes,

Xo maiter how the day muy go,
You eannat make him ery:

ITe’s worth a dozen boys T know,
Who pout, and mopre, and sigh.

Phe Girl That Works.

Many young people imagine that he-
cause a girl after she leaves school
periorms the househaold duties or ob-
tains employment in  one of
many positions that arc open tow-a-
days to young woren, she lowers her-
sociil rank, They

the

self to an inferior
may be correct in a few cases, accord-
the sirict regulations of con-
but according  to
she can he

ing to
servative
merit, and

society;
real

peerless in all  the graces

ment and storling character.

worth,
of vefite-

The girl that  doesn’t wark bmt
oucht 10 do so, is the one most apt
This

to despise her indusirious sister.
drone is content to eat the bread of
idleness uud allow her father and mo-
ther te support
her.
brothers and sisters deprivesd of their
fair share of schooling in order that
be Kept at he
station Of
voung ladies

1o toil  unceasingly

She is willinge to see her younger

she ay home and

dressed abave her in life,

CONrse  there are SOme

whe do not have 1o go out from
home 1o earn their bread and they
may  well, from o purely eharitable
mntive, refrain from gainful oeeojue-
Ticts, in order not o take positions
that others need. Bhat even they hive
ne richt to hold in contempt the wivl
that waorks, They  have heepn wiven
more  meins by Divine  Provideue

theengh  no eaertion of theirs ol

throueh no desert af theirs,

However, there are same who take

outstile  cinployment in order 1o g
away  frony Liousewark at o honne,
where their presence ix mieh neederd
amd  <ometimes indispen<able, Others

are ghle to spend all their wages  on

themselves o huving extravagances,

These. although they work, jre seli-
ish and deserse no prespect. We shonld
honmor  only the civl that as virtwons

anst  deticnhuml, who mives all thin
shee earns above hier own =jimple
wants (or the maintenanee of  those
whae are deir to her, to pay the rent.

10 heep the 1o edn-

cate the younger

fanily tagether,
chililren and to se-
futher

cure @ hotme {or her and moth-

e in their old awe,

Poor Tactics.

1t understood that certain
young man in Chicago is willing late-
I¥. ta accept, at & moderate salary.
any position requiring close applica-
tion, a high order of intelligence, arul
4 1nech and unconiplainable spirit. He
has learned sugs the Chicagn "R
cord,”” that he is only a unit in
ihe sum of human existence, and that
it does nol pay to try to “*bBluy’’ oth-
ers into g contrary belief. Our young
readers would do  well to profit
this experience, and
in mind that no one jis indispensable.
be his position what it may.

This young man had worked six
months for a  long-established insur-
ance company, fulfilling his duties, as
he had reason to believe, with entire
sitisfuction 1o Ile
knew that the head book-keeper had
referred  to him as a “bright soung

man,”” and that his fellow clerks

is .a

hy
always to bear

his  superiors.

re-
garded hine with respect. The manage-
et smiled cordially when he met hin,
addresed him  faaniliarly by his
Christian naume. Altogether he fell re-
markably secure dn his position,

One morning  he walked into

and

the
manager's room and asked if he conldd
speak to himn a moment.

“Certainly, 1lerbert. What is 112’
said the manger, wheeling around in
his chair and beaming kindly through
his spectacles. *Nothing serious, I
hope.”’

“Well, sir,”’ said Herbert, I want-
ed to tell you that I intend to leave
you the first of next month.”’

*‘Why, is that 0?7’ sadd the nana:-

er. ‘‘Well, well, well! You Jdon’t moenn
to tell me that, Herbert!"’
“Yes, sir,”’ said the young man,

firmly. I find that I am getting [nur

i dollars a week less than any nan ia
1

the oftice who is doing the wors I
am. I have got to have a raiss or

quit the {irst of the month.”’
““Oh, no, Herbert, you won't
that,” said his chief, thrusting
, thumD into an armhole of his waist-
ccoat and smiling in the same  geninal

o

his

and benevolent wuy. “No, no: you
won’'t do that.”

“I have quite made up my mind,’
said Herbert.

“'Oh, you've made up your ind,
have yon?” suid the muanager. “*Yes,

yes. But you won't guit the first of
the mouth, Herbert; voull guit right
now and right here. You can tell the
cashier to make out an order for
your wages Lo the end of the week,
and send it to me and L'l sign i1.
That’s all, flerbert. Good day.”

A Mathematical Problem.

than 3,

divide it

Think of & number g
and multiply it by 3;

greater
if even,

by 2; §f odd, adid 1, and then divide
ha 2, Multiply the quotient hy 3, if
even, divide by 2; ir odd, add 1, and
then divide by 2. Now  divide by 9,
and tell the ynotient, withom the
remainder and 1 will tell you  the
numhber thought of.

Tere is the answer and method: B

cvernr hoth times, nultiply the quoti-

ent by 1, and the product will he the
nunbier thought of: i odd first time,
and even second  multiply by -1, and

it even first time aml odd see-
il old

add 1;

ond, multiply by 4 and  add 2:

hotl: times multiply 4, and add 3.

Ben's Experiment,

wrand-
with

Ben Bailey burst into his
father's study,  lis face aglow
SyWellyr

lay ing axide his book.

excitewent. sed the ol gen-

tleman,

SGrandpa, Frank Aorris wants  me

(o o up to the mountain with him

after the manzanita sticks., He knows
where they  grow,  acres of  thetn.
stratght, just right jor canes! Mayn't

I co? We'
“And where do the manzanita canes

11 be back varly,

rrow?’’

b, s wax oap Coyoste canon,
beyoned the ol mine, on e side of
the odintain, Frank hnows,  fle's

Puovn there,”
Buaifey
answeted,

Grandiuther pontdered o0 muo-

meent hiefore fue “Lowonabluty

care, 10 vou would prodse e to st

It

for Loas to oo there glone,
vh, oWe'lt non

e’

AWAN ol the e, sn'r safe

Aes, =ir Visit T he

“And heep ont of the poisonseak

[alwanrs give that o wide berth

sir

With that

his chun

teli
hie

Sen Sippaed our to

that it was all righ;

could o,
1hee

The pext annrnings Jons

LH LR

Werrer

stitn=c, Jor the distanee Wil

SO seven or et omiles, ot they

wished to huve ample thne to seleer

from  the panzanita birush,
nuthzanita

ten cents upicce

slivhs
reendidy

the
el

"hoice
brought

canes
jram
tOUrists Springs,
some of them sold for

afk Congress
as much as 25

cents,

Ben and IFrank climbed patiently
the sfeady  prade nof the canon, in
which brawled a rising stream, fed

by rains in the north. They passed
where  the road out, hracket-
fashion, over the stream, and reached
mine, the tunnels of
which penetrated the mountuin
every «irection, and some of the
shalts of which were sunk below sea
level. The inunense works hugged the
gide of the mountain hundreds of {eet
ahove the canon road, while opposite
across the brawling  stream, the old
smelting plant remained tucked away
in its nook in the canon, and still oc-
cupicd the whole of it, as of old.
When  the young  cahe-merchants
found the manzanita, they
themselves and ate as much as
of their  luncheon; then
to work with a will
leather-coated shrubbery,
very choice

hunye

the abandoned
in

seitted
they
they
on the
anrl

could
went
hard,
soon had collected a
sortment of canes,
“We can [inish our luncheon al  the
stulphur spring, just below the mine,’

as-

said Frank.

The descent Lo the canon rowd was

accomplished with some difliculty.
They were obliged to rest every few
rods, becenuse of the heavy bundles on

their backs., When they reuched  the
spring many of their canes had been

dropped,
I feel as if 1 were t]uo“ ing a away
a good ten-cent piece,”” said UBen,

every time we lighten our load of a
cane.’’

I felt as if we were leaving behind
us good ten-gent pieces, whenwe took
so few as we did,'’ answered Frank,
awho had thrown eway half his orig-
inal pack.

They rested awhile beside the spring

heaved boulders into the stream be-

low, and wondered how far it was to
the mine above.

*Let’s go up and see,
at last.

"Well,”” replied Ben, dubiously, *I'd
like to, but < I promised grandfather
that I wouldn't.” -

*] don’t believe thnt he'd care just
jto look in the windows of the engine-
house.”’

“(Of course there isn’t any danger in
that,’”’ assented Ben, “and I know
grandfather wouldn’t care; but I
promised him to stay away from the
mine."”

“Suppose thal we go up only as far
as the ‘dump’ *’*persisted Frank; “‘that
isn't anvwhere near the mine. You
eould go there all right.”

“#1'd like to go as much as you
would,”” said Ben, timidly. ‘I <wish ]
hadn't promised.’””

cwhat is it you're afraid oi? Your
grandfather won’t care— I know he
won't! He meant that he didn’t want
to bilunder around in the shafts

" said Frahk.

you
and tunnels, where there are cave-ins
and fire-damp, and all that. of
course he don’t wattt you to be
hurt.”’

1 don't think I'd better,”” replied

Hen, still hesitating. *'Yousee, grand-
futher is always real kKind to me, and

1'd hate to do anything that wasn't
square.”’

“T'IL tell youw,”” said Frank, uas
though to settle the matter, ‘I'li ex-

plain the whale thing to your grand-
and if it isn’t all right I'll
That's

father,
take a1l the hlame on mysell.
square enough isn’t it?"’

I don’t think grandiather xwaonld

refuse, if he were here; do you?™

*Qf course he wouldn’t!”’

“T guess it will  be all rigict, any-
how.

Besi:des, we don’t need to so. uny-
thing about it if we don’t waen't to.”

S0 explain it a3l to hin, T xou

cay sn. You can depend on me every
time.”

Witn that the two
almost obliterated patch, and reacincd
which  counected

startedl up  the
the  fsused dump,
e
with the mine on (s i
the tram-car brougiht

whier onp one si-lz of the Gonn

tan T

et Lites when
its load of ore out of the ynine 1o the

ilump, the ore was put nto the buck-

ets, which ran on  an enldless ware
cithle.
This cable went through e air.

downward, across the canon, and do
livered the buckets of quartz to a
chute above the furnace. The line
operated by ogravity;  empty huciiens
ascended ore-half of the endless calie
while full buckets went
the other half, and the cable was con-

NTak

down  withn

trofled by a hrake on the pulley-
wheel at the tunnei.
Frank went 1o the mouth  of the

tunnel and pecred into its mysierious
depths, but Ben would not go near
it.

“I promised to stoy away jrom the
mine amd g going 1o do it he re-
peatedd 10 himsell, trving to persuade
that

wrandiather,

hisx conscienee he was Keepine

fivith with his heep tse

the old  rentleman had sadd nothine

about the damp,

Ben stuadiously olwyerd 1he letier of

his prromise, hat fo jts spiric e was

dear. [Te walked ont on
like dumping platform;

the whar—
he stationed

himsell o few feet from the edge and
aazod into the abyss from which  he
hadl clitnbed: he threw rocks as  far

as he could, and watecherl them secat-
ter the waters of the swollen Coyotte
when they struck. Then he began to
investigate the machinery, and Frank
soon joined him.

The wire rope was about the only
leit on the pro-
ihat had been strip-

piece of mechanism
perty; and even

ped of its buckets. All else was dis-
mantled.

I wonder why it so sags in the
middie.”” said Frank.

“*Because it’s loose,”” said Ben; awnd

to  prove it he hung with his whaole
weight on the upper rope, which wwas
at an inviting height.
“‘Ben!’’ shouted Frank.
should break 27’

Even as he spoke, the weight of
Ben’s body  set the cable dn motion,
and the next moment he was so near
the end of the platforin that he was
afraid to let go.

Then, bhefore he could think, al-
most, he found himsell swung off into
space., OQut—out—over the {errible
chasm he was slowly earrierl by the
running cable, while I'rank stood par-
alyzed with terror upon the wmoun-
tain.

Had DBen’s grip relaxed for an in-
stant, he must have bheen hurled
against  ihe hotiom of the narrow
gorge, hunfdreds of feet below; but
the hoy was strong of nrms and
hands.  When Trank could move, he
tried frantically to stop the cable:
but not until he found the brake was
he able to check its speed. DBy the
time he had stopped {it, Ben was but

“What if it

a few fect from the other landing.

"Tuet it run!”’ he cried, when he saw
Frank at the brake. “Don’t stop it!™”

Frank did not hear. He was endeav-
oring to make the apparatus run up
hill——trying to draw Ben back over
tHe abyss.

Ben saw his peril. He knew that he
could not hold on much longer. Theres

avas but omething to do. He
make the remaining distance hand
he proceeded. The broken ends of the
wire lacerated his hands, and in somne
places but two or three risted
strands remained to the cable of its
original strength.

“Tlen! O Ben! Are you hurt?”
shouted Frank, when he perceived

that his friend’s weight no longer
burdened the cable. He received no
answer.

“[ am going for help!’”’ Frank

ericd, after waiting in vain for some
respounse.

Len, when he felt the solid earth
again beneath his feet, had swooned
away. When he returned to conscious-
uess he found himself lying on a small
shelf, blasted into the side of the
mountain.

a long steep slope of pulverized rock,
leading to the smelter; on the other
was a sheer drop of two or three
hundred feet into the river. Above
him and across the canon stretched
the cable which had been his undoing.
What if he should have to speud the
night there!

hafl set hehind the mountain, while it
was yet afternoon, the wind
in ¢cold and raw from the sea. Ben
paced back and forth to keep warm ;
but the chill struck him 1o the bone.

Toward the close of day he determ-
ined to reach the smelter while it was
vet light; and to that end plied his
hatchet with such effect on the scan-
t¥ woodwork ahout him that he soon
had a pair of stout, sharp staves at
hand, ready for the descent. With
the assistance of these he slowly and
laboriously made his way down the
steep and dangerous slope.

The descent was more diflicult than
he had imagined. Now and then a
houlder would become loosened, and
crash and bound along until it flew
into splinters at the foot of the slope.
At times the whole musé woulil
threaten to give way and enguli him
in a general landslide.

When he finally reached the-bottom
his clothing was in shreds and his
with bruises. Ile set
him « shelter

body covered
about at once to find
for the night.

The old smelter stood as on the day
it was ahandoned. Great batteries of
stamps lined the path the glittering
ore must take on its way to the
cupolas. They wwere covered
inch-deep with stone dust, as of old,
In the engine house the antiquated
engines still waited the signal of the
to re-

ducing

morrow that was not to come,
stinme their labors.

Len wondered il the machines knew
that they were getting old,  Steam-
engines, like men, require
work to keep them young ami strong

ronstant

and healthy.

Ben could not decide which portion
of the inunense  buildings was  the
least dreary; but aiter he had Jovked
throuch them all he concinded  that
table in

he wounld rather sleep ou the

rhe office than or the flouvr of the en-
gine-ronm, where  bugs amd  lizavds
miwht erawl over him.

Ile was brushing off the table when
he thought he heard a call, “iallco-
an-on!"’ lien stepped outside and list-
ener,

" lLulleo-vo-00 ! Ben!
Halloo-on-n00!”’ called ane of the

1alloe-00 !
res-
cue party.

“Haloo!" Ben answered,
as he could.

as loudly

« ““What was that? Was that not an
answer?” The party stopped to lis-
ten.

DBALAOAADALLLLL
ADYVICE

must l

over hand. Very carefully and slowly '

Below him on the one side extended l

The hours passed by, and still no |
one came to his assistance. The sun

blew

‘“Halloo-00-00, there"' they repeat-'
ed.

“‘Halloo!" came the anseer.
no echo!’* said Grand-

, “That was ¢
“It came from the old

' father Bailey.
; Smelter.””

Ben drew as near as possible to the
cdge of the stream. “‘IIalloo!" he
shouted again.

““He is there, sure enough; but how
are we ever to get him across?”’

“The stream is rising,’” said
other, “and it’s fifty miles around.”

It was, indeed, n
In California bridges are
save in the most densely populated
" districts. Duwning the stmmer the
streams are quite or nearly dry; dur-
ing the winter they are fordable be-
tween storms. DBut Ben could not be
left until the water subsided without
| food or clothing.

Grandfather Bailey took from his

saddie a coil of small rope. Tying a
’stone to one end of it, he whirled it.

around his head until the momentum

wassuflicient,and then allowed it to
‘sing through the air toward the op-
posite bank. The throw was a good
one. Ben easily secured the one end;
‘the nther was made fast to a tree.

Meanwhile a great fire had been
built by the rescuers. Medicines swere
prepared as if for a sick person, *and
blankets spread and wavrmed.

an-

serious problem.
infrequent,

} ‘“Tie the rope about you securely!”
commmanded Grandfather Bailey.

! Ben tied the rope around his waist
and knotted it half a dazen times.

"“Now,"” said the old gentleman,
‘“‘don't he aifraid. Jumyp boldly into
the water., We'll have you across in a
Yiffw.”?

The water swirled and boiled and
jostled the walls of its narrow  bed
most fiercely as it rushed toward the
sea, It looked e¢old and black and
deep, and the heart of the boy failed
him.

“*Don’t think about it! It’s only for
a moment!*’

It may be that the strain of
preceding hours had been (oo
for RBen. e had proved himseli brave
enough, suspended irom the ecable,
and in his perilous descent to  the
smelter; but now thal he was not
alone, and there was no dunger,
ecouid not do the thing, He had
his nerve.

the
niich

he
lost

His grandfather expostulated with
him, but to no purpose; and when he
saw that the boy could not bring
himself to risk the venture, he held
consultation among Nome-
thing had to

his men.
he done,
Two mimttes Jater Ben felt the rope
grow taut; he f{elt himsell
drawn irresistibly  toward the rising
torrent, brace himself as he night.
The next instant wias in
strearn, fighting madly to  keep his
head above He knew nothing
more until he hetnre
the camp fire,
Cblanket.  That
Builey did things.

The following daxy Ben,
sick-bed, told the whole story
IQ"i\l!\lf&ltllO!‘, who looked very serious

being

he mid-
witler.
found himself
WwWart

wrapped  inoa

wis hosw Grandfather

I' from his
to bl

L indeed \\llcn he heard it.

! “[3on,” he said, as lie took the fev-
Pared handd in his, ©I think it las been
:a lesson for yvou.'

i Ben took the lesson to heart, e
lbcca-me one oi the most fearless  and
successiul engineers in the service  of

rocord for
any
to

the government, with a
difficult undertakings of which

justly proud; but
underneath

man might be
this day he never passes
that old wire cable without thinking
of the lesson he learned one autumn
afternoon, when the Coyotte was run-
ming high and the sap was in the
manzanita.—Youth’s Companion,

BALAAAAALOOAOL
TO BOYS.

Work with all your might, boys,
Work with all your main;
Never lose your time, boys,

Thus you're sure 1o gain.

Hise early in the morning, boys,
Rise always with a smile;
Do all the good you can, boys,
Thus you'll not be ‘‘vile.”’

Be true to your Church, boys,
I3e true to your name;

Tell not lies “‘to please,”’ boys,
Thus you'll win true fame.

Obey and love your parcents, boys,
Obey your teachers also;

Speak not back to either, boys,
Thus “‘Noble’’ is your motto.

T.ove God from your heart, hoys,
T.ove your neighhors 1o00;
Spewk not ill of others, hoys,

tPhus Christian work you'll do.

WAS 107 YEARS OLD.

Mrs. Catherine Strain, who was
born in County Armagh, Ire., in 1792,
and who came to this country alone
in 1819, at the age of 27 years, died
pt her home in Syracuse, N. Y., on
Thursrday, April, 6. She wes the old-
est resident of Syracuse, her age being
107 years. When she went to Syra-
cuse the city was a wilderness, and

the place where she died was then the

Pon't vou hoast too much, boys,
 Pow't say you know all things—
| “Phere's something  you don't know
f boys,”

P Yonr teacher Lo you sings.

i

| Pon’t you try to “bhully,'" hoys,
. Don’t pretend you're “mame’’;
il’om' chums may call you
{ boys,

But you’re not sa all the same.

smart,

i Don't you envy others, boys,
FDon't ask for all you sce,
There's room and plenty for all,
If honest you'll try to be.

hoys,

Work with all your nright, boys,
Work with all your heart;
Do all the good you can, boys,
Thus ITeaven is your part.

WETIER JOSEPH DO MERTY,
Montreal, April 10th, 1899,

0L L o L0 L0 L0 0 L K K0 L 0 o K00 0l 0 MMM KL

She married
who dicd many

village of FLodi.
James Strain,

Mr.
yeaoars
ago, leaving her a small competency.
A few years after her husband's
death she erected a costly monument
over his grave in St. Mary's Cemetery
and also appropriated & small am-
ount annually for the care and pres-
ervation of the plot, Twenty years
ago she selected eight men, promin-
ent in St. John’'s Cathedral panish, as
her pallbearers. All of them died be-
fore Mrs. Strain.

ARCHB!SHOP_’ BRUGHESI. ’

His Grace the . Archbishop of Mont-
real, Most Rev. I, N. Bruchesi, has
been stopping for o few days with
Grey Nuns at 8t. Vincent’s hospital,
Toledo. The Archbishop is rather
youthful in appearance, but ¢ man of
wonderful and great ability, whose
career in the few years ho has been
Archbishop of the Canadian metropo-
lis gives promise of great things for
the Church in the Dominion. His last
visit to Toledo was in 1893, when he
canme as commissioner of the Domin-
ion Government to the World's Fair.
He finds much improvement in Toledo
since that time.

On the death of Archbishop Fabre
the humble and youthful Canon Bru-
chesi became the unanimous choice of
clergy and bishops to succeed to the
venerable sec of Montreal, and how
well he has reached the expectations
of those that knew him may be seen
in the authority he exercises, not
only as Archbishop but as the domin-
ant personage of all Canada.

Monsignor Bruchesi was educated in
Rome and was for some years before
his eonsecration one of the brilliant
corps of professors of Iavul Universi-
ty, Quebec. Since his consecration he
has completed the great Cathedral of
St. Peter’s in  his archiepiscopal city,
one of the finest edifices on the con-
tinent and o facsimile of St. Peter’s,
Rome.—The Catholic Universe, Cleve—
Ohia, April 1.

land,

TIRED AND LANGUID.

THE EXPERIENCE 0F AN ESTIMABLE
YOUNU LADY.

Her Blood was MFoor and Watery—
Suffered from Sick Heudaches and
Failnting Speils—How She Re«
guined Eealth's Bloom.

The Recorder, Brockville.

On one of the finest farms in Wol-
ford township, Grenville county, re-
sides Mr. and Mrs. 3drs. Alonzo Smith
and family. Mr. Smith is perhaps one
of the best known men in the county,
as in  addition to  being a practical
farmer he represents several apricult-
ural impdement companies. ILis fami-
Iy vonisists  of two estimable daugh-

ters. the cldest being seventeen years
ol age. To o correspondent  of e

Brociwviile Recorder who recently call-

ed at  Mr. Smith's. Miss Minnie IS,
Smith,  the eldest  daughuer, related
the following story:— “About  two

years ago I was taken  quite ill. 1 be-
came pale and languid, and jif 1T under-
touk o do any work about the house
would  cusily beeorne  terribly  fat-
igucd. 1 becaane subject to terrible
sick headaches, and  my stomach be-
came so weak that i loeathed  {ood.
My trouble was further apyravated
by weak spells, and my Teet, winter
and sununer, were cold as ice; in fact
it secemed as il Lthere was no feeling
in them. I teied several Kinds ol med-
icine, but Instead of helping me L was
growing  weaker. One day in March,
1898, my father brought  home a box
of Dr. Williams® Pink Pills. 1 nmedi-
ately discontinued the other medicine
and brgan  taking the pills. 1 found
that  they helped me  and four more
boxes were procured and by the time
L had  findshed them 1 was entirely,
wellloT have never had better health
i my lite than I am  now enjoying.
My, appetite 13 now always rood, and
I have increased in weight. AL this
is dnze to the eificiey of e Willias'
Pink Pills, and 1 would addvise  any
other young wirl troubled as [ was
to use then,  and they will certainly
chire jf the dircetions are followed.
The facts above related are jimport-
alt Lo parents, as there are  many
voung wivls just budding into womiin-~
houd whose condition is, to suy  the
least, more critical than their parents
imagine. Their complexion is pale and
waxy in appearance, troubled with
heart palpitution, headaches, shovt-
ness of breath on the slightest exer-
cise, faintness and other distressing
symptoms which invariably lead to a
premature grave unless prowmpt steps
are taken to bring about a natural
condition af heulth. In this emergency;
no remedy yet discovered con supply
the place of Dr. Williams® Pink Pills,
which build anew the blood, sureng-
then the nerves and restore the glow
of health to pale and sallow cheeks.
They are certnin cure for all troubles
peculiar 1o the female systeni, young
or old. These I'ills also ecure such
Diseases as  rheumatism, neuralgia,
partial paralysis. locomotor atlaxia,
Si. Vitus  Danee, nervous  headache,
nervous prostration, the after effects
of In grippe, influenza and severe
eolds,  disenses depending upon hume-
ors in  ihe blood, such as scrofula,
chronic erysipelas, elc. Do not be per-
suaded to accept any imitation, no
matter what the dealer may say who
offers it. Tmitatiaons pnever cured any
one. See that the full name Dr, Wil-
liams’ Pink Pills for Pale 1'cople is
on the wrapper around every box vou
buy.

A cheerful temper, joined awith in-
nocence, will make beauty attractive,
knowledge delightivl, and wit wood-
natured.

OR Croisiers, Beuls, St. Anthony’s
Medalsy, Little Chaplet of St. Ane
thony and Cancclled Postage SLumps,
write to Agency Bethleliemm Apostolie
School, 153 sShaw sireet. Yontireal,
G—Nn—08’

Business Meu.

The shrewd merchant knows
where to place his advertisements.
Why not try our columns. Ourrates
are reasonable. Curpaper reaches
near and far in every parish In the
City and Province in Canada.

Cive our columns atrial. Send
for rates to our office, ‘‘* TRUE
WITMESS P. & P. CO."Y ' Limited

283 St. James Street, Montreal.

i



