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My First Kiss.

By Maxim Gerki.

> <>

Once in the iate fall my situation
grew decidedly unpleasant. I arrived
in Moscow, where 1 had neither home
nor friends, without a copeck.

After selling all parts of my ward-
robe that could possibly be gpared
without police interference, I went to
the shipyards, which in summer time,
are always full of life and people, men

and women who work fer their living‘

and others. At this time, the beginning
of Nevember, the neighborhood, was
deserted—not a soul to be seen, not a
dog or cat, even. I tramped about in
all directions looking for remnants of
food. Indeed, in spots 1 dug up the wet
ground with my feet,
hope to filnd perhaps some
goods or a lititle barrel
Suddenly as I bent over a box to make
sure that nothing eatable escaped me,

canned

i1 saw a female figure, much the worse .

for rain and mud. The woman who
turned her back upon me, was digging
with her bare hands at the gide of the
goods case.

“What are you doing there?’ I ask-
ed, squatting down near her. There
was an exclamaticn of surprise, of
fear and she jumped to her feet. When
she stood up, regarding me with big,
gray, anxious eyes. I saw a comely
lass of my own age, with a face full
of sweetness and poetry, but disfigured
by three big black marks, one under
each eye, another in the center of the
forehead. “Only an artist could do it
80 symmetrically,” I sald to myself
with the brutal humor of the tramp
used to suffer by his own kind and
others.

II1.

As the girl studied my face and
ragged appearance, the look of alarm
gradually faded from her eyes. Next
she wiped the dirt from her hands,
adjusted her calico headclotl, and
said:

“80 you are hungry, too? Well, go
on digging. I believe that box there
is full of good things. Some drayman
must have dropped it. Hurry up, boy,
may be there is sausage in it.”

““S8ausage!” I dug and dug and stifl
I dug. After resting a bit, my new ac-
quaintance crouched beside me and
helped. We worked in silence. Wheth-
er I was thinking of the criminal
code at the timse, of good morals and
the sacred rights of property—things
we ought always to have in mind, ac-
cording to wise and good men’s no-
tions of the properties—I can’'t tell
now. But I do know that I was de-
termined to get at the bottom and ex-
pected to find it full of sausage, bread,
sweetmeats and macaroni; the latter
I used to chew raw in those days.

Dusgk found us still at work
the cold, the damp, the flood of heav-
en’s tears Increasing. Louder and

louder the rain-drops drummed on the !
boards of the goods cases. Somewhere '

in the distance a watchman’s
Wwas going.

‘““Has this box a bottom,
asked my partner.

I gave It up. Few women have good
ideas, but this one had.

“Let’'s break off the lock—we might
as well go to jail for one thing as for
the other,” ghe said.

rattle

or not?”

I broke the lock with a stone, and

my friend crawled in.

She began stock-taking. “A basket
of soda water bottles, an empty valise,
e sun umbrella, a piece of carpet—"’

“Nothing to eat?”’ 1 felt mny hopes
dashed to the ground. Buddenly she
cried: ‘“Hi, here it is!”

‘“What, the sausage?”’

The bread rolled to the ground, and
after it my comrade.

Seeing that I was lunching before
she had a #now, herself, she cried
impatiently: “Let me have a bit, too,
greedy.” And then: “We can’t stay
here and live. What ghall we do?”’ She
looked inquiringly in -all directions.
Nothing but darkness and wet.

“l saw a turned-up boat on shore.
I think I can find it again. Shail we
try that?”

Instead of answer, my companion
took me by the arm. I had hold of the
bread, breaking off chunks as our
mouths got empty.

The rain was increasing, the river
howled, the wind alternately groaned
and sobbed. Then a loud, ear-splitting
whistle, the whistle of a full belly,
surely, who didn’t care a farthing for
the sufferings of the starving. It hurt
me, but didn't affect my appetite or
the giri’s.

“What’s your name?’ I asked
last, ashamed of working my
without interruption.

“Natascha,” replied the girl, with a
mouth full of bread.

IIL.
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The rain beat incessantly upon tho !

boat that sheltered us.
We sat sillent and trembling; my eyes

were heavy with sleep. Natascha lean-
A

MOTHERKHOOD

Is a natural instinct which shows itself
in the girl as soon as she is big enough
to play the mother to her doll. Unfor-
tunatelj,l" the womanly health does not
always keep pace with the mothetly in-
stinct, and when
real motherhocod
comes it often
comes to mothers
\, Who suffer intol-

e mein.

-

¥ are unable to
nurse the weak-
ling child which
frets and moans
in their arms.
Motherhood is
prepared for and
provided for by
the use of Dr.

Pierce’s Favorite

Prescription. It

cures nausea,

tranquilizes the

nerves, gives a

healthy appetite

and promotes rest-
ful sieep. It
: makes the baby’s
advent gractlcnlly painless, and gives
the mother abundant strength to nurse
her child.

Accept no substitizts for “ Favorite Pre-
scription.” There is nothing "just as
good ” for weak and sickly women.

“Two years ago I was very sick and began
taking Ezom' avorite Prescription,’ ” writes
Mrs. . Hackett, of Chardon, Geauga Co.,
Ohio. “When my baby came he weighed
twelve pounds and a halfl Have had good
health ever since, until about three weeks ago,
when weaning my baby. I contracted a heavy
cold Am taking vour * Golden Medical Biscov-
' 1 am thankful that poor sufferers have
suchk a grand chance to regzin thelr heaith by
using Dr. Pierce’s medicines. It would take
pages to tell the good it has dome in our family,
and in & great many more familles under my

-ation.

=] thank you for your kind medical advice.”

Dr. Pierce’s Medical Adviser in paper
covers is sent free on receipt of 31 cents
in one<cent stamps to }Jay expense of
customs and mailing on/y. Address Dr,
R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N, Y.

hoping against '

of salt fish. |

with |

|ed with her back against the side of
' the boat, making herself as small as
| possible in an effort to keep at least
some warmth in her bedy. Her chin
rested on her knees, 'round which her
arms were drawn, while her wide-
open eyes stared into space. 8he never
stirred and her mute immobility: had
{in it the shadow of awe. Half fright-
| ened, I thought of speaking to her, but
' didn’t know what. She began herself.
“What a wretched existence the like
of us lead?” It was not said in a spirit
of complaint—there was far too much

indifference in her tone for that! As I {
no reas-

agreed with Natascha, 1 saw
son for reply. “If one could only make
an end of it all,” she continued slowly
' and thoughtfully, again without a
! shade of regret. Evidently the girl,

| young as she was, had come to the'
| conclusion that, to escape the hard- |
, ships of life, it was best to give up

i life itself.

“Who beat you”
; while.

“Who else but Pascha, my
: ' We are to be married next spring.”

I @sked after a

! his pew.

“Was it the first time he beat you?”’ |

“No, no,”” she replied, making haste
to correct so foolish an

impression. |

! “He thrashes me every time he getz'

full of vedka.” And she
| closer. She was a servant out of work,

he a baker, had a red moustache and |

i played delightfully on the hurdy-
. gurdy. Clean he was; his
: clothes cost fifteen reubles, his boot-

| keep it alive ten times over,”

Sunday old deacon, after he had

‘legs had red tops; in short, he was a!

I;him all she earned. He accepted, got

i drunk and beat her. The beating she
didn’t mind, but that he fiirted with
cther girls—that was unbearable.

“This afternoon I found him
that hussy, Dunka, and upbraid him.
. He knocked me down.
i upon me, dragged me around the side-
| walk by my heir. But that wasn't the
{ worst. He tore my best suit of clothes
{ —the only cne left, for I had to sell the
{ rest to live. Tore it to tatters, dress
i and jacket and headcloth. What am I
[to do?” she cried suddenly, out into
' the night. I daren’t go after a place,
for the police will arrest me. Now,
!what can I do?”

The wind blew faater and faster,
;colder and colder. As in the afternoon,
i when my stomach +was absolutely
! empty, my teeth chattered. Natascha
1 bent lower under the frost.

{ “Man is a beast, all men are beasts,”

she observed after an interval, in a
' matter of fact way, and her quietude,
| the absence of violent anger, or hat-
i red, impressed me more than words
can tell. There was the difference be-
‘tween witnessing death’s agony and
reading ebout it. 1
ground my teeth.

At that moment
cold hands, one upon my neck, the
i other patting my face.
ous, sweet, gently caressing
! queried: ‘“What ails you?”
could say a word Natascha continuecd:

| “prize.” Natasche loved him and gave | geeping stili!”

with |

He trampied |

groaned and |
{ of every hearer.

S Bt twe S | work could not be done too well, and
And an anxi-
voice |
Before I |

| “Are you cold? May the Holy Mother !
;of Ksan protect you from freezing— |

t’s a horrible death, they say.” Then,
somewhat peremptorily: “Answer,

| Maxim; don’t sit there like an owl,” |

{ And egain caressingly: “Now confess,

what’s your treubles? Why did you

lose your place?
| ness, or did you steal something?

few copecks, perhaps, or.a lump
‘sugar? You didn’t do {t?
not, Maxim, my boy; of courSe not.”

And so she went on, cemnsoling,. en-

couraging me, saving my moral and
i physical life.

A

I aginary magnitude solaced and com-

i predominatingly Anglo-Saxon, and his

Was it for drunken-

of |
Of course .

' other elements of oratory goes far to

“it them at their boarding houses, or
lover— |

moved up 6 PEWS

i with his strangely assorted guests.

DO YOU SPEAK
GOOD ENGLISH?

Some Blunders Made by Well-
Educated Men.

A Story of Dwight L. Moody ard His
Early Struggles With His
Native Tongue.

When 19 years old, Dwight L. Moody
hider a pew in Plymouth Church,
Chicago, and undertcok to fill it every
Sunday. It is said that he would hail
young men on the street corners, vis-

even call them out of saloons to share
Either on acount of the
novelty of his invitations, or because
his remarkable earnestness and cor-
diality induced them to attend, many
did so, and soon he was renting four
which he fllled every Sunday
“Your faith has works enough to
said an
listened to
Moody’s first testimony in a Plymouth
Church prayer meeting; ‘‘but in my
opinion you would serve God best, by

“You certainly have zeal enough,
and to spare,” said another, ‘“but you
should realize the limitations of your
vocation and not try to speak in pub-
lic. You make too many mistakes in
grammar.”

“I know that I make mistakes,” re-
plied young Mocdy, ‘“and I err in a
great many other things, but I'm do-
ing the best I can with what I've got.”
Then, looking at his critic searchingly,
he added earnestly:

“Look here, my friend; you've got
grammar enough—but what are you
doing with it for the Master?”

The point was well taken, for effici-
ency, after all, is the crowning excel-
lence of language. The young evan-
gelist did not always make his verbs
agree with their subjects in person
and number, or take care that his
pronouns should correspond accurately
with the nouns for which they stood,
in the manner prescribed by Lindley
Murray; but he was spirit-driven with
a message which struggled for utter-
ance, and he delivered it with all the
force and fire of absolute consecration
—with a soul-compelling, sympathetic
earnestness which carried his rough
but vigorous words home to the heart
He tried with all his
might to improve for he felt that his

by close study and ebservation he was
at length enabled In a large degree,
to combine the grace’ of good diction
with the rugged strength of native
eloquence. Although, even in his later
vears, he would sometimes, in an im-
passioned plea, use ‘‘done” for *did,”
“come” for ‘‘came,” “Isrol” for “Is-
rael,” etc., his logic was so coherent,
his words =o simple, well chosen, and

sentences so short, clear and epigram-
matic that neither children nor mature
scholars could mistake his meaning or
thought of criticising his use of the
English language.

In such men, abundant excellence in

.

|

compensate for grammatical errors,

 here and there, but only by being cor-
What irony, a philosopher of my im- :

 forted by an ignorant servant maid, |

for, let it be knewn, at that period of
my life I was extremely busy recon-
structing society and changing the po-
litical and ethical aspects of the worid
being, at that same time firmly con-
vinced that the future belonged to
~me and that I was preparing for a
' great historical role,

i For awhile it seemed like a dream,
but the rain drops gliding down my
neck told another story. The wind, too,
had come up again, howling and
wailing and rocking the boat and

i educators, almost
'have been trying, with but indifferent

‘lariguage-lesson

‘led grammars in giving students an ac- |

i kKicking it with invisible great boots, ;

and we both trembled with the cold.
But she continued speaking—spoke

only as a woman can! Under the

fluence of her naive and

| me—the icy crust of egotism that held | certainty whether or not

my heart in bondage.

stored up enger,
stupidity, sorrow
. ness.
| Natascha spoke again:

i “Stop crying, dearest—believe me,
| better days are coming, the

Mother loves youth and I will pray
' to her on your behalf, yes, I will. You
| will get another jcb, you will want a
i suit costing fifteen, nay, twenty rou-
bles, and high boots. You will be
happy.”

And then she kiissed me—the first
| kKiss from girlish lips I ever received.
| And as I was dozing away I heard
‘her say: “All will be well—will be
i well, for God and the Holy Mother
are with you—Maxim.”

In the morning the sun rose bright-
er and more glorious than usual

a great amount of
and vain-gloricus-

and I

said good-bye; never to meet
again.

Flower Growing in June.

In the greenhouses carnations come
in for attention. By the first of June
plants should be placed in beds. Early
jJune is not too late to take cuttings
‘of chrysanthemums for growging sin-
gle flowers to single stalks. Early
,made cuttings should be ready to go
| on to the benches by the first week in
;_June. says Country Life in» A.inerica.
Gloxinias started in February should

HOIY |

at |
that season of the year, and Natascha

‘mother tongue.
I quence of these attempts is that the
in- |
; consoling ¢
words. I felt something kurst within |

Then I could |@nd write just what they wish to ex-
cry and my tears washed away much | PTESS.

|
l

|
|

|
{
{
i
)
|
!

|
{

!

{ wife, an alienist, a teacher, a clergy-
{man, an editor and reporters:

|

‘come in bloom this month and will fill ¢

.in the interval until the showy chry-
| santhemums are in flower. Cut-
{ tings of hydrangeas can also be made
1in June, and are then best grown in a
cool-house. A growing appreclation of
| calceolarias as spring-blooming pot-
i plants is leading to a rauch more gen-
eral growing of them. For March
' bloom seed should be sown in shallow
!pans and placed in & ccol-house or
; well-ventilated and shaded frame by
the middie of June. Practically the
same thing applies to cincerarias. As-
paragus should be dried off from June
| to August. In the out-of-door beds an
yearnest warfare against the weeds
!must be waged. Watch the beds care-
ifully that they get sufficient water.
{ Watch for the rose bug, and spray
i or powder the bushes thoroughly.

A steam engine constructed in 1809,
the oldest in the buainess, has been
. working continuously since that time
at Farme Colony, Ruthergiea, near
{ Glasgow. It is a Newcomen winding
| engine.

|

| Many of the persons arrested in con-
| nection with the Moscow riots are be-
 having in so unruly a fa#shion in jail,
i it is said, that they are to be distri-

! buted ameng the prisons of different

i towns.
Dr. S. A. Knopf, of New York, de-

clares that 3,000 people throughout the

world dle daily from tuberculosis.

|
|
|
i
I

1

i in every school whose pupils are not

{ will enkindle interest and prepare the

{ lish.”

i soon 2s the fire-bell began to ring.”

rect in their use of words and sent-
ences can people of average ability :
hope to escape criticism. 1

Strange as it may seem, most of the
voung men and women of teday who
aspire to become influential orators or
writers, even those who are graduates
of high schools and colleges, find that,
like Moody, they have not mastered
grammar. For nearly twenty; years,
without exception,

success, to make various sugar-coated
series do the work
formerly accomplished by old-fashion- |

curate working knowledge
Cne

of
natural

their
conse-

number ie comparatively much smaller
than it once was of so-called well edu-
cated young people who can tell with
they speak

Thorough drill in formal
should be mede a prominent

grammar
feature

less than ten years old or more than
twenty-five. But inasmuch as this
subject, as usually presented, is found
to be very difficult and uninteresting
for pupils under ten years of age, it
may well be preceded by an element-
ary course in language lessons, which

mind for the solid work in analysis
and construction which should follow.

The New York World of Monday,
Feb. 10, 1902, says that a New Jersey
board of health issued this notice:

“All persons who have dogs or cats
running at large are hereby notifled
that they will be killed within 24 hours
after the date of this notice.”

This blunder was made by supposed-
ly well educated men, as were also
those given below, selected from a
popular work on ‘“Essentials of Eng-
Observe that their authors are
not boys and girls, but-a physician’s

“I know he will die because my hus-
band is his physician.”

“It was plain that the man was de-
mented, as he would not eat himseilf
or allow anyone else to.”

“Students will not be allowed to
throw stones at cows or other animals
on their way to school.”

“I protest against this quarrel in the
interest of peace.”

“My brethren, we will sing songs of
joy ourselves this morning, because |
the choir is absent.”

“The captaln was dancing with a
handsome lady in full uniform.”

‘“He locked at the laborer as he.
shoveled the sand with a compassion-
ate expresion.”

“On last Wednesday evening, as
Stephen Jones was driving a young
mule accompanied by his father-in-
law, he suddenly commenced kicking,
and, the buggy being soon overturned,
both were thrown heavily to the
ground. XIe then endeavored to sub-

| effects,

due the vicious brute, and he kicked
him so severely that he was injured '
internally. He was at once «driven i
home and everything possible was done |
to save his life, but all in vain, and he !
died about an hour after the accident. !
His loss 18 regretted by eall. His
father-in-law was not seriously hurt.”

“Mr. Jones grabbed his typewriter
and rushed for the street almost as

~—

For cuts, wounds, rheumatism, stiff :
joints, burns, scalds, bites of insects,
croup, coughs, colds, Hagyard's Yel-
low Ofl will be found an excelient !
remedy. t

Authority for the formation of vol-
unteer corps was given by the British |
war office 43 years ago.

! with the great island
! Australia: and it was a consideration

{ tinental

‘ Baby's Own Tablets

THE ROAD TO HEALTH.

If your children are subject to colic, indigestion, or any
If they are troubled at any time with consti-
pation, diarrhcea, or any other of the minor ills that afflict little

stomach trouble.

ones, give them Baby’s Own Tablets.
This medicine will give relief right away, making sound, refreshing

sleep possible.

M A Guaranise.

“]} hereby veiip at b
have made a caretul chemical
amatysis of Baby's Own Tab-
lets, which 1 persanally pur-
chased 1n Mornureal My an-
alysis has proved that the
Tablets contain o Opiate ot
narcotic , that they can be
given with perfeau safety o
the youngest infant , that they
arc a safe and efficient medt-
cine for the troubies they are
indicated to rehieve and cure.

B L RERSEY, B.R.SC., (e,
Public Analyst
for Province of Quebec.

r e

It will put children on the high road to recovery at once.

It is doing this to-day for thousands of little ones in all parts of the country.
The Tablets are good for children of all ages and are taken as readily

as candy.

and gratifying results to the youngest infant.

Own Tablets at once.

most of the night.

sleep myself.

these troubles.

A Mother’s Praise.

Mrs. James Spencely,
mother with a cross and restless child should get Baby’s
When my baby was teething he was
cross, feverish and so sleepless that I had to be up with him
The Tablets were recommended to me
and after giving them to baby his fever was reduced, he
became quiet, got refreshing sleep, and I was able to get
I have since given him the Tablets both for
constipation and diarrhcea and find them a cure for both
I do not know what I would do without the
Tablets at times and I always keep them in the house.”

Pembroke, Ont., says :—*‘ Any

Baby's Own Tablets are sold
by all druggists, or will be sent post
paid at 25 cents a box by ad-

dressing

Ghe

Dr. Williamns Medicine Co.,
Brockville, Ont.

or Schenectady, N. Y.

If crushed to a powder they can be taken with perfect safety
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THE CANADIAN WEST

Will Be Able, In Five Years, to Supply
the British Empire With All the
Wheat It Needs.

Mr. Robert Meighen Upon the Condition and
Prospects of the Northwest,

{From the Montreal Daily Witness.]

Mr. Robert Meighen, president of the ,

Lake of the Woods Milling Company,
is not indifferent to scenic or
but it behooves him, chiefly,
to have an eye for practical aspects,
as head of a great milling corpora-
tion whose prosperity is bound up
with the material development of the
country.

Mr. Meizhen has just returned from |

a trip to the Northwest and the Pa-
cific coast, with faith stimulated in
the future of this great countiry. He
saw settlers pouring in from all parts
of the world; he noted numbers from
the other side of the line who had
sold their lands, and who had deter-
mined to become settiers in the great
Northwest, which offered such splen-
did opportunities for acquiring an in-
dependsnce; he saw towns extending
and improving; he witnessed the be-
ginning of new settlements which
would speedily become towns; and he
made the calculation that if the in-
flux of population continued at the
ratio which marked it at the present,
the Northwest in five yvears from the
present date would be able to supply
the British Empire with all the wheat
it needed.

In regard to the influx of American
gettlers, Mr. Meighen rather thought
that in many instances these people
were really Canadians who had lived
for years in the Western States, and
who, finding that they could sell their
lands at enhanced rates, had done so,
and then bought lands in the North-
west equally fertile and at about one-
third the price of those In the Western
States. Coming back, then, to Can-
ada, and occupying admirable lands,
they would, with money in their poc-
kets, from the sale of their
possessions, be in a
valuable settlers. The flrst year they
would raise coarse grains, as he had
seen, but the second year they would
raise wheat, and thus the great wheat
belt would go on extending.

Some had said that the influx of Am-
ericans in the Northwest may have
the effect, socner or later, of produc-
ing an annexation sentiment?

“I have enough faith in the justice
and breadth and liberality of our in-
stitutions under the British flag,” said
Mr. Meighen, a littly proudly, *“‘to be
well persuaded that the Americans
who come to us will be quite content
to remain British subjects, under con-
ditions which give them perfect free-
dom and the opportunity to achieve
an independence.”

Mr. Meighen said he was neither a

o

! prophet nor the son of a prophet, and

s0 he would not make predictions in

regard to the next wheat crop in the |

Northwest, but all the signs were fav-
orable. Next year, however, if the in-
flux of population continued—and of
course population was the great need
of the country—there would be a very
considerable extension of the wheat-
growing lands, and in flve years, as he
said—and here he was bold to make
prediction—the Northwest would grow
enough wheat to supply the British
Empire.

British Columbia was prosperous, all
the signs were favorable. He did not

. go into the mining centers, in which,

however, there was activity. He was
proud to see the steamers at Van-

, couver which plied between this coun-

try and the Orient; proud to see the
shing vhich connected the Dominion
continent of

which struck him with a sense of sat-
jafacotion that this connection with

' the Orient, this expanding trade with

Australia had been the thought and
the work of the C. P. R., which asked
no government subvention, and which
has commenced and carried on this
business off its own bat, 8o to speak.
“And as for the C. P. R. transcon-
system  itself,” =said Mr.

Minard's Liniment Cures Burns, etc, l Meighen, “let me say, with all the al-

former !
position to become |

legrd =ins of omission and commission
which have been charged to itz ac-
cgint, it has been the great factor of
making the Dominion what it is to-
day.

“This is undoubted. You may criti-
cise, but this fact remains—but for

the C. P. R. this country could never } in a grassy hollow, and as I passed

have reached the measure of develop-
ment which it at present enjoys and
which is only a foretaste of the pros-
perity and expansion which will yet
be witnessed.

“Are our people aware of what this
country is doing? Have they thought
what this trade with the Orient this
commencing trade with Australia
means? Are they aware that the C.

! P. . takes the product of the North-
poetic |

west from the prairies, brings it
through the Rocky Mountains, lands
it at the coast, and then ships it to

|

—

The Doe and the Jackdaw.

In Savernake Forest I once wit-
nessed a very pretty little scene. I
noticed a doe lying down by himself

ther at a distance of about 50 yards

1

it struck me as singular that she kept

‘ her head so low down that I could

only see the top of it on a level with
her back. Walking round to get a
better sight, I saw a jackdaw stand-
ing on the turf before her, very busily
pecking at her face. With my glass I
was able to watch her movements
very . closely; he pecked round her
eyes, then her mestrils, her throat,

iand in fact every part of her face;

Australia at the rate of 50 cents per |

hundredweight? That is something to
think about and pender over. No, the
bulk of our people do not know what
the C. P. R. is doing in this regard.
But just consider the possibilities in-

volved, when you can get your preo-

duct taken from Winnipeg to Aus-
tralia at the rate I have quoted?

Mr. Meighen noted the signs of pro- |
gress in Winnipeg, which is one of the !

most aggressive cities in the Deo-

minion; observed the contented farm- |

ers at work; noted the man who came
vesterday and the man who had made
a beginning; saw the foundations
new communities being lald,
turning convinced that the Northwest

is being filled up at a wonderful rate !
the United |

both from Europe and
States, he utters this strong word:
“J,et Canada do all in her power to
provide adequate transport for the in-
creased yield of grain in the Northwest,
a trade which the Americans are de-
girous of capturing—a trade, however,
which we must bend every energy to
control ourseives, keeping pace, with
our facilities, with the inrush of the
people, who are always ready the sec-
ond vear to produce a wheat crop.

Life.

The poet’s exclamation: “Q Life! I feel
thee bounding in my veins,’” is a  joyous
one. Persons that can rarely or never
make it, in honesty to themaselves, are
among the most 1ifortunate. They do
not live, but exist; for to live lmplies
more than to be. To live is to be well
and strong—to arise feeling equal to the
ordinary duties of the day. and to retire
not overcome by them—to feel life bound-
ing in the veins. A medicine that has
made thousands of peopie, men and wo-
men, well and strong, has accomplished
a great work, bestowing the richest
blessings, and that medicine is Hood's
Sarsaparilla, The weak, run-down, or
debilitated, from any cause, should not
fail to take it. It builds up the whole
system, changes existence into iife, and
makes life more abounding. Ne are
glad to say tese words in its favor to
glag to say these words in its favor to
the readeras of our columns. a&w

WIRE WOUNDS.

My mare, a very valuable one, was
badly bruised and cut by being caught
in a wire fence. Some of the wounds
would not heal, although I tried many
different medicines. Dr. Bell advised me
to use MINARID'S LINIMENT, dilute at
first, then stronger as the sores began
to look better, until, after three weeks,
the sores have healed, and best of all
the hair is growing well, and is NOT
WHITE, as is most always the case in

horse wounds.
5 ¥ M. DOUCET.
Weymouth.

CALYERT'S
CARBOLIC
TOOTH
POWDER

IS THE BEST BENTAL
PRESERVATIVE.

Has the Largest Sale of any Dentifrice.
Sold by Chemiets, Stores, &c.

F. C. CALVERT & Co., Hanchester, Eng. |

| the gentle guiding touch of

of !
and re- |

and, just as a man when being shaved
turns his face this way and that under
the bar~
ber's fingers, and lifts up his chin to
{ allow the razor to pass beneath it, so
| did the doe raise and lower and turn
i her face about to enable the bird to
examine and reach every part with his
| bill, says a writer in Birds and Man.
{ Finally, the daw left the face, and,
moving round, jumped on the deer's
shoulders, and began a minute search
| in that part; having finished this, he
jumped on to the head and pecked at
the forehead and round the bases of
the ear. The pecking done, he re-
mained for some seconds sitting per-
| fectly still, looking very pretty with
the graceful red head for a stand, the
doe's long ears thrust out on either
! side of him.

b

When vyou feel weak, run-down,
nervous, unable to work or think as
you ought, take Milburn’s Heart and
Nerve Pills. t

Thirty-six asteroids were discovered
in 1901, all but one of them in Heidel-
berg by photography.

Diinarc’s Liniment for sale everywhere

Gambling is now prohibited in cafes
and other public places in Zurich,
{ which is becoming the most moral
{ town in Switzerland.

DOAN'S KIDNEY PILLS cure back-
che, sideache, scanty, cloudy, thick
and highly-colored urine, diabetes,
dropsy, and ‘all troubles arising from
a weak condition of the kidneys. t

DUSINESS
') DIRECTORY

Ready Reference Guide of Lon
don—Banks, Wholesale Deal
ers and Banufacturers.

I n
a

Auction Bdiart, Storaze and Moving
PORTER & CO., ’phons 1,162,

Banks.

DOMINION SAVINGS AND INVESTe
MENT SOCIETY. |
CANADPIAN SAVINGS AND LOAN.

Brushes.
THOMAS BRYAN, # Dundas street.

Drygoods.
ROBINSON, LITTLE & CO., 343 Rich

Hardware.
HOBRS HARDWARE CO.. 339 Rich.

Iron, Brass and Wira Works.
PEINNIS WIRE & IRON CO., King.

Insurance.
NORTHERN LIFE, Masonic Temple.

Lumber Bozxes.

LONDON BOX MFG. & LUMBER
CO (Limited). !

Whoiesale Grocers.
A. M. SMITH & CO., 176 York street.

f BLLIOTT, MARRK & CO. 333 Ricls




