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The Bullet - Hole.

Lvsan the Fiewch o Fouwo s § ppic

At the time when 1 was employed
in the War Ofloe, I had a culpanion
who worked in tho same room with
me, called Jean Vidal, an old non-
commissioned _flicor, who had loat his
1oft arm in the Italian campaign, but
who had still his right hand—the
- ornming hand * of & guartermastor
—with whioh he ascouted all sortg of

in the calhgraphio line—
roundhand, flourighes, Gothic lottors ;
an. he could draw a little bird i he
§ual flourish of hig eignature with a
single stroke of his pen.

He wae an upright msn, was Vidal :
s true type of a pure hearted and
bonorable soldier Though he was
goarcely forly then, and there was but
a sprinkling of groy hairs in Jus fair
Zouave beard, in the officc we ali
ealled him © Pero Vidal," less out of
familiarity than out of respect; for we
all knew hig honarable, solf-denying
life down thore in his choeap lodging
at the bottom of Grenello, where he
hed taken in hiz sister, a widow with
a tribe of children, and where he sup-
ported the whole family on tho slen-
dor income derived from his pension,
his oross, and his ealary. Three
thousand franoa for five peapla! And
Pere Vidal's voats—with the left
elaove, the ompty eleeve, fastened to
tho third button—were alwaya brush
ed ag if he was going to a review, and
the gnod man was go ocarcful of his
rod ribbon, which he always kept
bright, that he used to take it out of
his button-hole wlhen he carried a
parcel in the atroet,

As I lived in the suburbs towards
the south of Paris at that time, I often
walked home with Pere Vidal, and I
w3ed to take pleasure in getting him
o give me an account of his cam-
paigng, as wo walked past the Mili-
tary Sohool, meeting at every stop—
it wag in the latter yoars of the Km.

iro—the handsome uniforms of the
mperial Guards, the pioneers in
b, the lancers in white, the artil-
ory officors in their magnificent
vombre uniforms—black and gold, It
was worth while to get killed in such
» costume as that !

Bometimes in the warm summer
ovenings I uged to treat ray compun-
ion to an abginthe——a pleasure that
poor Vidal denied himself, out of
economy—and we used to ait for balf
an hour in front of the officers' cafe
mn the Avenue do la Motte-Piquet.
On these days the old quartermaster,
who had bacome a gober, family man,
and was out of the habit of taking
>« appetizers, ' used to rise from the
table with his brain stimulated to
heroic thoughts, and I was sure to
have some stirring talo of the war as
we walked home,

One ovening—I believe, God for-
give me ! that Pere Vidal had drunk
two glagses of absintho—as we went
along that horrid Boulevard de Gre.
nelle, ho stopped suddenly before the
window of s second-hand olothes
shop—there are # good many in that
quarter. 1t waa & dirty, sordid shop,
with yuaty pistols, bowla full of but-
tons, and tarnished epautettes in the
window; and hanging before the
door, among dirty rags, there was
lere und there some old officer’s coat,
reited by the rain and fretted by the
sun, with & sort of vaguo human
resomblance in its tight waist and
broad shoulders,

Vidal seized my arm with his one
hand, and pointed with hie stump to
eae of these cast-off garments—it was
the tunmic of an Afriean officer, with
its many-plaited skir, and its triple
gold band twisted into a figure of
eight on the sloeve, a8 the husssrs
wenr it, .

» Look here,” said be; «this is
the uniform of my old gorps—s ocap-
tain's tunio.” }

As he went nsar::“a tog:nmlneblt
miore olosely, an o number
engraved og the buttons, he added,
enthusisstioally :

«My own regiment! The first
Zounves ! i

Bat all at once Fere Vidsl's hand,
which had slready seized the skirt of
the old tario, grew motionless, his
face darkened, his lips began to
tremble, and, looking down, he mut-
tered, in & tone of horror:

" (.iood heavens | Bupposing it was
haie 2"

Then, with » sudden movement, he
turned the tunic round, so taat I
oconld @08, in the middle of the back,
» little round hole in the oloth—a
ole made by & bullet—with a dirty-
Tooking binok sircle round it, of dried
blood probably : an ill looking hole,
that made me feel both horror and
pity. s if it had been & wound.

WOh{” ssid I to Pere Vidal, who
had dropped the garment wnd walked
on, with & hurried step, hanging his
hod ; “ there is :ln‘ug‘i‘y soar 1"

And gnessing that_thera was soms
tale atgnoheid s?n it, ‘;‘3““":“‘ gosd
my companion into relating 15 :

A It iln”not generally in the back
that & en?uin of Zouaves gets hit by
» bullet 1"

‘But he did not seem to hear me;
™3 wag muttering to himself and bit-
ing his moustache, ~

« Huw ocould it have come there?
It is & long way from the battlefield
of Melegnano to the Boulovard de
Granelle. Yea, I know there are the
valtures q‘:ho follow “l’aecmll‘:’y :m

lunder the corpses, But why
Ehm. not two stops from tho h‘dllmry
school, where the the other's regi

Aud he must
~he must have
Ob, it i3 ke sosing a

ment ig quartored 7
have passed hera;
recognized it.
ghost 1"

1 me, nuw, Pere Vidal aaid 1,
taling him by the arm, intonnoly
intoreated ; «yon aro not gomg on
talking ridillea ; you may just a3 well
toll me what that old turn tunic has
rominded you of.

But J vorily believe that if he had
not drunk ioss absinthes, I should
never have heard thie etory ; for when
I asked him to tell meo, Pore Vidal
8hot a suapioious and almast frighten-
od glance at me. Then, suddenly, as
if he had made up his mind to speak,
he bogan, in a dry, hard voice :

¢ Well, then, yeo, I will tell you all
about it ; for you are a clever young
man, and honourable, and I can trust
you. You will tell mo—honestly, on
{our nongeience—whether you think

was right to aot as I did. Lot me
8eo. whera shall I begin?  Ab, in the
first place, I cannot toll you hig name
—the other's, I mean—~beoause he ia
atill alive, T shall have to call him
by the nicknamo we gavo him in the
regiment. Tluraly we call him, and
ho deserved the name, too, for he was
one of those fellews who are never out
of the eanteen, and would toss off his
twelve glassen of brandy, ons for each
atroke, when the clook struck twelve.
He was sergeant in the same company
where 1 was quartermastor, and we
walled side by side in the ranks. A
good soldier—a oapital _soldier; a
drunkard, quarrelsome, and a brawler,
He had all the faults of the African
army, but he was as brave as an Afri-
oan lion! He was not an easy one to
manage—jyou could ses that with the
first look at his sunburnt face, with
its red beard and cold, steel blue eyes.

“When I joined the regiment
Thirsty had just finished his time ; he
ro-enlisted, received the bounty, and
went in for s threedays’ regular
carouse in the lowest parts of Algiera,
With four or five boon companione like
Yimaelf they drove about, all packed in
an open carrisge, and flourishing a
tri-coloured flag with the motto, ‘This
can't Jast for ever!' on it. He was
brought back to the barrack <with his
head cut open by » sword wound that
he had got in a Moorish den, where he
had a fight with the Arabs. Thirsty
got well ; he was sent to prison for a
fortnight, and had his stripes taken
from him, It wag the second time he
had been put baek into the ranks, If
it hadn's been for his bad conduct he
would have been an officer long ago.
for he bel d to s very respectabl
famuly, and had been well educated.

 Well, ho lost his stripes after that
affaic with the Arabs, but he got ‘hem
back again eighteen monthe lator—at
the ssmo time that I myself rose to be

q ~—thanks to the
kindness of the captain, who had al.
ways great patience with Thirsty, Ho
wad an old African soldier himself,and
had seen him under fire at Kabylia.
 But just at that time our old cap
tain wag promoted and left the regi.
ment, and they sent us out a youug
follow, only twenty-eight, to take his
place. He was a Corsican, named
Gentile ; a oold, ambitious man, just
out of the school—a very good officer,
they said, but fearfully hard on the
men, He would give you eight days
under arrest for a spot of rust on your
rifle or a button missing off your
gaiters, He had never served in Al
geria, aud had no notion of any insub
ordination or disorder, From the first
moment he and Thirsty were at dag
gera drawn, That they were sure to
be. The firat time tho sergeant was
absent from roll eall he put him under
srreat for a week ; the firet time he
wssg drank, for a fortnight. When the

¢ | eaptain—a little, dark man, as stiff as

a noker, with bristling moustaches—
ordered him under arrest, adding, in &
gtern tone, *I know you, my friend,
and I mean to master you!" Thiraty
never answered a word, but walked
quietly away toward the guard.room.
Stﬂl,{ fancy the ospiain would have
lowered his tone a bit, all the some, if
he had seen how the gergeant’s face
reddened with anger, and how his ter
rible bluo eyes flashed as he turned
away.

« Meanwhile, the Emperor deslared
war on Austris; and we wore all
shipped off to Italy, I pasa over the
inoideuts of the campaign, and come
the point at once. The evening be-
fore the Battle of Melognana—where
1 lost my srm, you know—our batta-
lion was encamped in » small village,
and before we broke ranks our caplain
made us » little speech—he was quite

bofore me.  With one glance—~hio had
A vory commanding glance, had the
little Corgican—lia drove baok tho sor-
geant, cowed. 'Phen, when he had
vpuken o fow rcassuring words to Lhe
i;n-l in Italian, he camo back and stood
heforo the oulpnt, and sheking hia
finger before tho other & faco - —

**They ought tw blow vut the
braina of wrotohos Iike you, said he.
* Ag 5oon a8 I can goo the colonel you
shall have your stripes taken from
you ; and it will be for goed this time
There will be a battle to-morrow : you
had better try and gat kitled t*

- Wa went back to bed again. But

the captain was right, aad before the
break of day w2 wora awakened by a
cannonade. We flew fo armg and
formed a coluran, Thiraty taking hia
placo next to me. 1 thought I had
never sevn hia fiorce blue look more
torrible.  T'he baitalion began ita
march. Wo were to dislodge the
white coats, who had taken their posi-
tion in the viliage of Melegnano, which
thoy had fortified with canron, For-
werd march! We hadn't gone iwo
miles, when, bang ! the Ausatrian oan-
non burst upon us, and knocked down
fifteon of our men. Aftor that, the
officors, who hiad been waiting for tho
order to charge, made us lie down in
the maia fields like the sharp-shoot-
erg. They remained standing them-
sclves, of course, and I ocan toll you
our captain stood up ag straight as
any of them. We men, knceling
antong the corn-stalks, kept up an in-
cesgant fire on the Auatrian battery,
which waa within range. Suddenly L
folt someone nudge wmy elbow. I
turaed round, and saw Thiraty load
ing his rifle, and looking at me with a
sort of dare-devil snule lurking in the
corners of his mouth.
_ "*You see the oaptain ?' eaid he
Jjoerking his head towards that officer,
who was slanding at & distance of
about twenty foet from us.

““¢Yea; what of it?" I snswered,
looking in the same direction,

**What of it? He ought not to
have spoken to me. as he did last
night,

 Then with u rapid, well-caloutated
movement, he levelled his plece and
fired, I saw the captain, with a sud.
den, convulsive spasm, throw baok his
hands, then drop his sword and fall
heavily backward to the ground.

*« Murdorer I' I oried, seizing the
sergeant’s arm

“ But ho sent me rolling two or
three feot from him, with a blow inthe
chest from the butt-end of his rifle.

“‘Fool! How will you prove I
killed him 9

' I gprang to my foet, furious ; but
all the rest rose at the same time, tor
there was our colonel, bare-hesded,on
his smoking horse, pointing with his
sword to the Austrian battery, and
shouting with all his might :—

¢+ Forward, Zouaves! Charge with
the bayonet I

= What could I do, but charge with
therest? And it was a fine thing,
too, that charge of the Zouaves at
Molegnano, Have you ever seen &
heavy asca beating against a rook ?
Yes? Woeil, that is just what it was
hke. One after another, thres com-
panios rushed up there, like & wave
over a rock, Three time~ the battery
was rovered with the bive coats and
red breechos, and three times we saw
the embankment, bristling with its
eannons’ mouths, reappear like a rock
when the wave has spent itself.

“But the fourth company--that
was ours—oarried the place. For
myself, in twenty strides I reached the
redoubt ; and helping myaelf with the
butt end of my rifle, I clambered up
the embankment. 1 had just time to
seo & blue oap, & palr of fair mous.
tacheg, and the mazzle of & gun that
was almost toushing me; and then I
folt such r blow on my left shoulder
that I thoaght my avm had been torn
off. I turned giddy, dropped my rifle,
rolled over on my side by the whest of
& gun oarrisge, and fainted away,

“ When I opened my eyes agwin
there was only a faint sound of mus.
ketry in the distance, The Zouaves
were ihere, standing in & sort of dis-
orderly half-cirole, shouting, ¢ Long
live the Emperor ' and waving their
rifloa at arms’ length in the air.

« An old %‘lml' with hllnl sido-de-
camp, eatae galloping up; he sio)
his horse, took off his gold mf.{':ad
cap, and waved it joyfully,'shouting :—=

¢« Well done, Zouaves! You are
the finest soldiers in the world !’

¢ sat up, lesning againat the wheel
of the gun-osrrisge, holding my broken
paw dismally in my right hand, and I

right, wad the captain- ue
that we were in a friendly country,
and that for the honour of the army
wo should be on our good behaviour ;
snd he added that anyono who caused
the alightest annoysnce to 'nny’o{ the
inhabitants would be punished most
While hehwu mnlnt:g (:pns
speeoh, Thirsty, who was standing
n[::e‘o me, leaning unsteadily on his
bayonet—he had emphe_dag(iohd many

saverely.

began to remember Thirsty's horrible
orime—ahooting his captain from be.
Hind on the battlefield.

+* And at onoe he left the ranks snd
came forward the genorsl, The very
man himself—Thirsty the captain’s
murderer! He had lost his fez in
the fray, and his olose.shaven head
wag bare, with a wound across it,
from whioch the blood triekled over
his forehead and down his cheek.

lasses since the
gia shoulders, buk fortunately the oap-
tain did not notice him.

« In the middle of the night 1 was
wakened up suddenly. I sprang from
the heap of straw I lisd been sleoping
on in & corner of & farmyard, and by
the light of the moon I saw Thirsty
with a young girl in bis arme, all torn
and dishovelled, aud ealling on the
Madonns and all the seints in Heaven
to save her, He was s lin
farlously, like a lion, with  lot o

pessants and soldiers who were trylng
I to resoue her from him. I ranupto
help, bué Captain Gentile got there

He was leaning on his gun with one
hand, and in the other he held an
Auetrisn  flag, sll torn and blood-
stained a flag he had saken from the
enemy.

““The general looked at him with
the greatost admiration.

¢« Juat look as that, Brisourt,’ said
he, turning to his aide de camp.
¢ There's » man for you! He'll have
the oross’  And repesting * Fine fel.
low! Fine “iiow ! he turned to hie
aide-de-ga'np again, and seid some-
thing 3.4 not understhnd-—you know
1 aw only an ignorart man—bet I

romombor all the same, ‘Tan't that
worihy of Plutarch. Bricourt 2

* And then the pain in my arw was
80 great thot 1 fainted Away again, and
hesrd nathing mare.

* You know what followed, Ihave
ofien told you how they hacked about
my shoulder, and how I lay in the
ambulances for twe months with faver
and delitum. And in my restless,
wakeful hours I wan alwaye wondering
what I ought to do about Thiraty.
Oughit Itodenaunce him ? I thought
T ought. Bat, then, what proofs had
Itoshow? And.after all, if he was
a scoundred, ho was a brave soldier.
e had killed Captain Gentilo, bat he
had taken a flag from the enemy. I
could not make up my mind what to
do, When at length I began to got
better, I learnt that, ag & reward for
hig brlliant conduct, Thirsty had
been promoted into tho Zouaves of the
Guard, and that they had given him
the oross of the Lt ion of Honour,
For the first moment it made me feel
disgusted with my own otoss, that the
colonel had brought to me in the
hospital.  And yet, after all, Thirsty
doserved his as well as 1 did mine;
but he deserved, too, that his ribbon
should serve as a target for A file of
men told off to shoot him.  All that
happened long ago. and I have never
seon the sergeant sinco ; he ig stll in
the service, while I have turned civil-
ian. But just now, looking at that
tunis, with it bullet hole, hanging
thera in the shop—and goodness
knows how it ever got there l—with
the harrack wherc the murderer is
quartered only a few yards off, I re-
membered that the erime had gone
unpunished, and it seemed as If the
captain’s ghost cried cut for justice.”

1 quicted Pore Vidal as best I could,
for his atory bad put him into a_great
state of excitement, I assured him
e had acted for the best, and that the
heroie conduet of the sergeant of Zou-
aves had fully balanced his orime.

But a fow daya after, whoo 1 went
into the office, Vida! handed me s
newspsper, folded o that I could only
gee one paragraph, and remarked,
solemnly :— ‘

* What did I tell you?

1 took the newspaper, and this
is what I read :—

« Another vietim of intemperance.
—Yesterday afternoon, on the Boule.
vard de Grenelle, a man named Mallet
commonly called Thirsty, s sergeant
in the Zouaves of the Imperial Guard,
who had been drinking deeply in all
the public-houses in the neighbour-
hood with two of his companions, was
suddenly seized with an attack of de-
biriv 1 tromens, while ho was looking
at some old uniforras hanging in the
window of & secondhand clothes-shop.
Ho ran down the street, brandishing
his sword, and spreading terror before
him. The two soldiers who accom.
panied him haa the grestest dificulty
in mastering the madman, who kept
shouting, with fury, ‘1 am not 8 mur-
dever! I took a flag from the Austr-
iang at Melegnano!’ We are inform-
od that Mallet really was decorated
for the gallant act, and that nothing
but his inveterste drunkenness hws
p d his being p ted to the
rank of an officer. Mallet was taken
to the military hoapital, the Gros-
Oaillou, whence he will shortly be
reniovad to Ohatenton, ag it ig doubt.
ful if the unfortunate man will ever
recaver his reason.”

As I gave baock the paper to Vidal,
he Iookeg at me varnestly and said :—

+Oaptain Gentilo was & Corsican,
Ho hiaa taken his revenge I”
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OLD MEN

Tre ubled with striciare impedimenta
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«f the water,

uihit wif 1 Dr. Chane's Kidney-
Laver Pille a great reliever.

KIDNEY-LIVER

TESTIMONIAL

A Brown(m{, Carpenter and Joiner, of Kingston, Ont., wriies tho following
e 2imonijal

Gentlemen_—1 was troubled w1k my kidney- for ten jrate and kvnue compelled

il L
to arise four and flve times n mght 10 unnais,

The pain i 1y back was terrible,

T have used enough plasters and pujls te stock nosl-ng store. ar £ - hiained no relief,

Tho doctors pi

and T had made up my mind 1o

5 whrn

ronounced my care hupeless and adi=-d me v £, ta Torents Hoarvital,
adzerrlscmen

Tra b, oura :£ 1t The Toronto

gy ralling your plit the groat K mt . it whi b T taok the meanto
.

Evontug
to s the KNIGHTS

Ot PILL. and being my-eif a_mermher of

that order

confidence in the same, und I pronounce them the Workwmgman's Friend, for

;lm taking them rexuiar for theee months, Ican <ay I a

eotirely cured, and had

m
en them years ago, would have saved hundreds of doliar i doctors' bills
Very truly yours,

J. F. BROWNING, Kingston, Ons.

Ank thase who have tried and beon benefirted by Dr. Chase'a Kidnay-Liver Pills
t be doses of

t
about thelr wonderful curative powera.

word.  Don’
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-liver Pill<.nay mean the
and effectually, and do notin any way intel

skeptical. Onc 07 two

of your lifs They act gently

the savil
rfere with your daiiy asocation.

A POSITIVE CURE FOR KIDNEY TROUBLE

Bright's Disease, Liver Complaint, Hoadache.
Dyepepeia. One pill & dose; 25 cents & box, or 5 fur §

‘Hlllomneu. Costiveness and

PILLS

We will give $500 to any person troubled with diseass
of the kidneys that Dr. Chase’s Combined Kidney and
Liver pill will not relieve or cure,

HOUSE OF PROVIDENCE,
Nayor and Alderman Visit ,the _lustitution—

The Now Wisx Now'in'Uss—Aldermen Nake

Speechon.

A large party, oconsisting of the
Mayor, Ald. Saunders, Lamb, Hub-
bard, Davis, Spence, Russell, Small,
Bell, Jolliffs aud Preston, Sir Frank
Smith, Dr. Goldwin Smith, Messrs.
John Long, . H. Cook, John Hanra-
bhan, T. Johnston, L. Walsh, M.
O'Connor, C. J. MecCabe, Rev. L.

and the visit of his Worship and the
Aldermen seomed to confer & very
positivive pleasure upon all the in-
mates, who warmly reciprocated their
wishes tor & huppg New Year,

The Sisters of St. Joseph in charge
of the House of Providence return
thanks to their numerous friends and
benefactors, who by their generous
annual Christmae donationas added so
materially to the fastive cheer of the
large number of inmates under thsir
osre. They wish also to give public
expression of thoir thanks for the
annual subseriptions received and the
generous and substantial aid givea

Brennan and J. L, Haad, inspeoted
:Ario'ua departments of the House of
P

DOONED 10 D

Doctors §ald Mrs, Ackerman of Selle.
ville Would Never Get Better,

SHE GAN LAUGH AT DEATH

Aud the Decters, Tes, for Eight Nexes of
Dadd's Kidaey Pills Mads o Well We-
man of Her After 8ix Yean®
Hinew,

Balleville, Ont., Jan. 18.—1f there's
spy one thing under Heaven that ex-
citea & man's pity it is & weak, suffering

woman.

It there's any disease on earth that
onuses weakness and suffering in women
more than another it is Kidney dissase.

If there’s sny medicine between
Heaven and Earth that will infallibl:
cure Kidoey disease, it is DODD'S-
KIDNEY P{LL 5

And that's no drean.

Woraen rise up by the score and call
Dodd blessed for his wondertul discov-
ery that has made weak backs aud
bachaches unknown where Dodd's Pills
hiave been tried.

Lot one of these grateful womeu tell

her stot{l:— )
“T "had been troubled with K:d;l:dy
Disease for six years. 1 had doctored,

but it was of no use. Thoy told me I’

would nover get better, I saw the
wonderful cures of DODD'S KIDNEY
PILLS, and Igrocmred oncbox. Upon

atting reliof I continued to use oight
ﬁoxm. and 1 can safoly say I am com-
pletely cured.  You may publish this
as you ree fit, so a8 fo help some
other person who may have Kiduey

trouble.
_MRS. 8. ACKERNAN,
North Front séroot.

April 27.

DODD'S MEDICINE OQMPANY,
of Toronto, are the sole owners and
wehais of this remedy in the Dominion,
Writa to them, euclosing prico (50
cents). it your looal druggist is not
supplied.

them d g the new wing
of the house. Notwithstanding the

onj of the Mother | business depression " eir poor have
Suprior 1. St f i o | S, ol vmtburs it s
The buildi g wWas 1 ; .' gone l’ luded on this w‘ . Ohxinti

over from the rooms in which are the
childron of & fow wesks old to the other
department wuere are the old men,
some of whom are creeping well into
thenineties. One old woman is within
leas than s yesr of completing the
ocentury. The new department has
been set aside exclusively for men,
and when the Alderman ¢)tered the
were greeted by men who were waﬁ
known 1o some of them in former
times. The Mayor especially was
received by the old men with cries of
osed mille failthe, and expreasion of
hope that he would be again elected,
* We don't forget the fifteen cents an
hour," aaid one of them, while another,
whose life ie fast_ebbing from a pain.
ful eancer, played s few sirains on his
old violin,

There are upwards

of 450 beds in
the place now, the i beri

anniversary. The Laautiful mdngt-
sious new wing recenily oceupied
ocompietes the original design of the
huilﬁng‘ , and the Sisters point out
that ite erection has severcly taxed
their ial resources. The large
expenditure incurred and the coustant
spplication for sdmission sy resuited
in completely filling the house and
nolably increasing the expenses. Itis
hoped the charitable public will sid
the Sistars by timely assistance sud
relieve them even the semblance
of peouniary embarrassment,

* No,” said the conservative “1
don’t believe in women buber:“.’fnﬂ
look at the scrape that Samson got into
by going o a woman for a hair cud.”

The ?rl who ocouldn’t walk a quarter
of a mile to buy a apool of thread will
waltz twenty-five o thirty mile an
evening and then say that she hashad a
perfoctly delightful fime.

sbout 440, of whom it was said about
one-third are Protcstants. Tha
average cost & day i® abant 20 cents.
Of this the city pay 2 cents a day, the
Gavernment of Outario seven cents,
exeept for inourable cases, when the
grant is filteen cents. Thirty nuns do
the whole wox;: of mansgeiment and

of this building,
and the only person who receives a
salary is theengiueer, whom the sisters
pronounce’ $o0 be a genins and worth
many times the trifling amount paid
him. Ald. Davis comwsuted upon
this fact in the course of & few remarks
made after the round of inspection
had beon made. The Mayor, Ald.
Lamb, Ball, Preston, Hubbard and
Jolliffe ateo spoke, all testifying to the
excellence of the work done in the
insti The only defi
to be the need of an elevawr. Sir
Frank Smith donated $100 for that
end, and Mr, H, H, Uook followed
with & donation of $50. The after.
noon was most pleassaily spent by all

y seems-

seif=help

You are weak, “run-down,"
health isfrail,strength gone.
Doctors call your case an-
semia—there is a fat-fam.
ine in your blood. Scott’s
Emulsion of cod-liver oil,
with hiypophosphites, is the
best food-means of getting
your strength back—-your
doctor will tell you that.

He knows also that when
the digestion is weak itis
better to !'reak up cod-liver
oil out of the body than to
burden your tired digestion
with it. Scott’'s Emulsion
does that,

Suary & Bowm, Batlevilis, Ont. yoe, sad $100



