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The Story of the Other Wise Man.
Henry Van Dyke. SOe.

Bits from Bllnkhenny, or Bell o' the
Mease.. John etmtheck. cloth SOe.

Individual Work for Individuals.
A Record of Personal Experience# and 

Convictions.
By H. Clay Trumbull. net 35c.

In Reliefs*Doubt.
Rev. R. K. Welsh. M. A. •On.

Upper Cauda Tract Society
101 Voa(* St, Toro «to.
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Malto-Yerbine (LIMITED)

Quyon Que.As a substitute for Cod Liver Oil in Pulmonary 
Diseases I have obtained the happiest results, and 
in several eases where the Oil had been adminis­
tered for a considerable time without exhibiting 
any beneficial change, I have been enabled to ef­
fect a complete cure by giving Malto-Yehmne 
and Maltine with Pepsin and Pancreatine in 
conjunction with a few other simple remedies.— 
E. H. if Sell, if D., Nea> York.

Sample» sent Physicians on application.
Maltine Manufactukino Company, Toronto.

Manufacturent of the following 
brands of Flour ;

Patent Hungarian, String 
Bakers, Lilly and High 
Loaf, flatch leas Buck­
wheat Flour.

Royal Seal Rolled eats and 
Oatmeal Bran, Shorta, 
Provender. Always the 
beat try them.

Ottawa Warehoase, IB Sfaita St
.uwua iei
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$t .50 per Annum. OTTAWA, MONTREAL, TORONTO and WINNIPEG. Single Copies, 5 Cents

PIPES OP PASSAGE.
In the gray of earliest dawn.
When the night was not yet gone,
But the street-lamps lonely and strange 
Burned In a still sea change,
Over the ghostly ghostly street 
1 heard the voices passing sweet,

Pipes of passage.

Wings of the summer forth 
And the silent throats of the north 
Southward southward away,
Pcopllngjhc ghostly gray,
Over the city’s sleep they ran,
The In.iumerablc caravan,

Pipes of passage !

Over our drowsy heads,
Deathbeds and bridal-beds,
Over our human hush,
Swallow and sparrow and thrush,
Over our life, if life he sleep,
Hear my voyagers laugh and weep,

Pipes of passage.
— By Joseph Russell Taylor, in October Atlantic.
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