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I know this story is true, for Johns-
kon told it to me himself,and he has not
imagination enough to invent an un-
truth.

He told me ﬂ‘at if you should at-

tempt to enter into & conversation with
e fellow-passenger in a Chicago train
he probobly would present you wgth
the card in question as a delicate hint
shat he wanted to be left in peacte.

“ ‘1 am going down to Warwickshire
temorrow,” I said”’—continued Johns-
ton—' ‘to spend a few days with
Scobe, and I'll take this card with me.
If some one insists on talking to me
when I'm reading my paper, I'll &ry
what handing him the card will do.’

“I took the train at Euston, travel-
fng second class.

“My fellow-passenger was a fine
looking woman about 30. The heat of
the day and the excitement of catching
the train had given her 'a florid color,
#.nd I could sce that the desire of con-
‘Aemning the weather and exposing the
wickedness of a cabman was sirong
with her.

“Presently the woman caught my
eye and said: ‘I beg your pardon, but
will you tell me the exact time? My
cabman—

“But here 1 handed the woman the
Chicago card I had received the day
before. ;

“She relad it and then said, ‘O, in-
deed! So sorry. Please excuse me,’
and then lapsed into silence, while I
resumed my newspaper and cengratu-
lated myself on the efficacy of the
American plan of dealing with railroad
bores. :

“It §8 true my conscience did give
me an occasional twinge, for the dis-
tinction hetween telling a lie and
handing a person a ready-made lie
printed on a card was not very per-
ceptible. I asked myself whether in
giving the woman a card with the
words, ‘1 am deaf and dumb’ I had not
been guilty of lying as certainly as I
should have been if I had told her the
same thing in so many words.

“At Willesden Junction another pas-
genger got on. This time it was a
young lady who was evidently expect-
ed by the elder lady.

“By and by my attention was
aroused in spite of myself by hearing
the elder lady mention my name. ‘You
see,” she said, ‘I had to come down to-
day because John has asked that tire-
some Johnston to spend a week with
us, and of course it wouldn't do for me
to be away.’

“ ‘But, auntie,” said the other, ‘how
do you know that he is tiresome if you
have never seen him?

“ ‘I know it for ome thing, because
John’s friends are always tiresome., It
does seem as if he deliberately select-
ed the most stupid men he could find
and asked them down to Greencroft,
jusit to make life a burden to me. And
then, my dear, for another thing, I
tried to read this detestable Johnston’s
books. Anything more stupid and silly
you can’'t possibly imagine.’

“S8o I was actually traveling in the
same carriage with Scoble's
niece, and ‘the former was dreading my
arrival at her house and locking upon
me as a tiresome nuisance.

pily seemed to forget the existence of
the unfortunate Johnston. Once Mrs.
Scoble came to the window
was sitting to point out something to

her niece, and the swaying of the car- |

riage nearly threw her cn my lap.

“Just then the elder lady began one |

of those nervous and hurried searches
for her purse which women when
traveling are so prone to make.

“ ‘It is gone!’ she exclaimed, ‘and I
am sure that fellow in the corner pick- |
ed my pocket when I was looking ocut !

of his window.’
“‘My dear child!

you are quick enough to watch the

motions of a professional pickpocket?

That man has my purse, I am perfectly i'
I Mall.

sure of it, and I shall give him in
charge the moment we get to Rugby.’
“It was clear that I must bolt from
the carriage the instant the
reached the
fore a policeman could be called. The
train was already slowing, and T hast-
ily gathered up my rug and umbrella
and prepared to move toward the door.
“ *No, you don’t, my man!’ said Mrs.
Scoble, rising and taking possession of
the door by the simple process of
thrusting half of her ample person
through the window.
“I saw at once that the game was
up.
* “That man has picked my pocket,’
said Mrs. Scoble, ag soon as the police-
man opened the deor. ‘Search him and
you’ll find my purse in his possession.
It is marked “A. D. 8.” and has four

There are times when a horse knows more
than a man; when instinct is superior to
reason. The horse fights against being
fiorced over the brink of a precipice which

he can sece in the dark

but which is veiled

from the man's eyes.

It is often the same

with a man’s body; it

fights against carry-

ing the man over the

brink of the preci-

pice, disease. When

the heart beats irreg-

ularly; when there

are pains in the head,

ringing in the ears,

cough, indigestion,

loss of appetiye and

lack of energy—some

or all of these symp-

toms—the body 1s cn

the brink of danger

andis crying ‘“halt!”

No man need be

; carried over the fatal

,' brink of disease if he

v will heed Nature’s

warning and accept

fer neip. This help in its most concen-
trated and perfect form is contained in Dr.
Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery. This
great alterative extract completely modifies
every abnormal condition of the disordered
digestive or alimentary functions. it makes
the stomach strong, the bloud rich and
heaithy, builds up the nerve centers and so
regulates the functions of all the vital or-
s, that the'y co-opérate perfectly for the
g:glt'u of the entire system. ‘‘Golden
Medical Discovery’’ contains no alcohol,
whisky or other intoxicant.

Mr. Geo. Minter, of 2237
Philadelphia, Pa., writes:
was terrib®¥ run down.
Bad been coming upcnt me one by one. I de-
eided to try ‘ Golden Medical Discovery '’ and the
‘Pleasant Pelicts.’ The benefit derived was be-
'oud my foudest hopes; I tock five bottles of the

Discovery ' and used the ‘ Peilets’ when neces-
sary. During the time of taking the five bottles
.srzlrected. 1 gained in weight 24 pounds, weigh-
ing more than ever in my lite; bringing me health
and strength, and removipg these ailments, viz:
Palpitation of the heart, sleepless nights, press-
ing and splitting pains in the head. ringingin
the ears, with partial deafness and throbbing, a
nagging cough, indigestion, depression of spiri(s,
Joss of energy, constipation, a tired feeling w
rising and through the day, appetite poor, sight
defective, very nervous, etc. Those golden bot-
gles of your ‘Discovery’ and the *Pellets’ re-
moved ail those tronbies, aud more, and made
sue as well at fifty as I have ever have teen in
n’ m.|'

Thompson Street,
‘ Some time ago I
Numerous ailments

wife and |

| side of it.
‘““The two ladies tzaiked on, but hap- |

where 1|

Do you suppose '

train |
tughby platform, and be- |

five-pound notes, two sovereigns and
some chaange in it, besides my ticket.’

“ ‘What do you say to this? the
policeman asked me, evidently im-
pressed with the certainty of my guilt.

“ ‘Simply that it ésn’t true,” I vre-
plied. ‘I know nothing of the lady’s
purse, and I can easily convince you
that I am a respectable persom.’

‘“ ‘My goodness!’ exclaimed my ac-
cuser. ‘Why, the fellow isn’t deaf and
dumb after all! Constable, he pretend-
ed to be deaf and dumvb. That shows
whait a scoundrel he is:

“I rose up to follow the policeman,
and my foot siruck against something
that was lying oan the floor of the ¢ar-
riage.. 1 stooped and picked it up. It
was the missing purse. . ;

‘“‘Is that your purse, madam? I
asked, as I held it up. ‘You must have
dropped it when you were looking out
of my window.’

“ ‘I wouldn’t advise him to play that
game any more,” said the policeman,
severely. ‘Let me tell you, sir, that if
you travel under false pretenses you
ne2edn’t be surprised if you find your-
self in trouble. You'll have to give me
your name and address, in case any-
thing more comes of this.’

“l gave him my address as soon as
I could get away from the carriage,
and at the same time I gave him a
surreptitous five shillings and asked
him not to give my name to Mrs.
Scoble.

“I saw Scoble on the platform as the
train drew up at Greencroft, but he
did not see me, for I had concealed my-
self behind the eurtains of the carriage.
I watched him until his back was
turned and then sprung out and bolt-
ed into the cloak room,which was close
at hand. I had hoped to remain there
until Scoble had ieft the station, but I
was disappointed. The other porter
in attendance,. finding that I had no
particular business with him, immedi-
ately suspected me of designs upon the
property under his charge, and told me
that I must not.stay in the cloak room.
I tried bribery, but the action only
confirmed his suspicions,and he rough-
ly ordered me to go about my business
or he would bhave e arrested. Just
then Scoble spied me.

“ ‘Why, here you are, after all!” he
exclaimed. ‘Wihere on earth have you
been?’

‘“T'ne niece had returned, and was
standing looking in bewildderment, first
at me and then at her uncle. Sudden-

ly she took in. the full meaning of the !

situation, and, after saying to me, ‘Is
this Mr. Johnston?’ burst into uncon-
trollable laughter.

“There was never anything so con-
tagious and irresistible as. that laugh

since the world began, and the flash of |

the girl’s michievous eyes would have
made John Calvin smile even in the
act of burning a heratic. I could not

i help it, but in another moment I found
{ myself joining
| while Sccoble stood and gazed at

in ‘the girl’s laughter,
us
with an almost frightened expression.

‘“The niece was the first to

‘Uncle,” she said, ‘there has been

she could not wait any longer, and we

will all thr e walk home together, and

you shall kn-w all about it.’

|
“I hesitated for a sccond and then !

said to mysel that I would meet 50
aunts sooner than say good-bye to the
niece before I had convinced her that I
was not always stupid, and

ance. T not only walked home with her

and faced the dismayed and repentant |

aunt, but I stayed my full week at
Greencroft. When I came away I was
engaged to be married, and - had al-
ready began to call Mrs. Scoble ‘Aunt,’
partly to show her that I bore no mal-
ice and partly by way of emphasizing
the triumph that the man whom she
had called stupid had won.”—Pall
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The Yacht Facs.

By daylight on the morning of Aug.
3 every boy in the town of Oldport
knew that the wind was blowing west,

and that there was every prospect of |

a bright, clear day; and every boy

aforesaid was consequently filled with |
joy, for it was the day appointed for |

the great yacht race.

They had been disappointed so many |

times—twice it had rained on the ap-
pointed day, once the commodore of
the fleet had such a severe cold that

3 oth rould no i i A {
T WG fiot et him get: out, . Swift, on his word, a knocking at the |

and once one of the largest yacint own-

ers had been suddenly called out of !

town—but now every one was at home
and well,
so when the day promised to be ail
that could be desired, of course, all
were very glad.

The race was to be at 3:30 o’clock,

,from the end of Miller’s Landing, but

long before then the wharf and shore
were lined with spectators.

Only sixteer boys were members of |

the Oldport Junior Yacht Club, but
every boy in town, and a great many
‘“‘grown up” boys, were there to look
on.

It was a grand place for a race. At

high tide the water covered a broad |

area of hard, level ground, and for
quite a distance out was very shallow,
so that some of the boys could wade in
and form a line outside the race-course,
to guard against the danger of any
boat being carried down the river and
out to sea.

There were boats of every descrip-
tion, from little sprit-sail dories to
the large, imposing cat-rigged
sloop-rigged yachits, besides many non-
descript craft, for each one of the
sixteen members of the O. J. Y. C.
owned quite a fleet; and there were
races between all classes, but the inter-
est of all centered in the last race
which was to be run, and for which
only two boats were entered.

These were just about of a size, and
were both fine craft. One was owned
by Ned Miller, whaose father had tak-
en him to the city one day and bought
him the handsomest and biggest
schooner-rigged yacht to be found
there; and the other was one owned
by Tommy Brown, good-natured
Tommy, who would never in the world

have had money énough to buy such
a beautiful boat; but Tommy was one

of these cheerful, happy boys, always

ready with a pleasant word or smile
for all, and always willing to run er-

rands or help when he could, and old
Captain John. appreciated all these

good qualities, and he had been a boy
himself once, and remembered what

boys liked.
80, once when his rheumatic foot

speak. |

al
mistake that would have been perfect- |
! ly awful if Mr. Johnston had not been |
{a real humorist and seen tbre funny
Aunitie has driven home,for |

that I/
could sometimes be other than a nuis- |

and everything was ready, |

and

confined him to the house for several
days, he spent some of his leisure
hours in whittling and planning and
sawing and nalling, and the result was
a model boat in ever panticular, which
he presented to the astonished Tommy,
who was almost overcome with joy
and gratitude, for he never had ex-
peced to be ithe owner of such'a beau-
tiful boat. )

Tommy's mother made the sails and
the flag and the pennant, and when the |
Trixy, as Tommy called her, was all
rigged, wasn’t she a beauty? But-how
would she sail? That was the question
from all. Would she beat the city
boat?

The itrial trips and shown both boats
to be good, stiff, staunch sea-craft.
But this was to be the first trial to-
gether, Every one in town knew.of
the two rival boats, and all were great-
iy interested. :

The two boatts were launched into .
the water amidst intense excitement, !
which was increased by a mischievous |
urchin—needless to say, not a member
of the O. J. Y. C.—who suddenly sent !
a large rock splashing down into the
water, which threatened for .a moment
to swamp the entire fleet; but soon,
the water quieting down, and the spec-
tators as well, Jack Norton fired lgxs
toy cannon as a signal to start, while

suspense.

Ned’'s iboat, the Water-Nymph, start-
ed “jam on the wind,” and sailed away !
in great style, with the Trixy a close
second. The Water-Nymph was ahead
a little at. first, but the Trixy soon
came up even with her, and then both
boats kept along just about the same;
sometimes wculd range ahead a little,
but the other would come . up again
with her.

Suddenily, however, as they were
nearing the stake-boat—or stake-boy
I should have said, as little Louis Gray
was stationed at the turning point—
the Trixy gained.a little; a gain scarce-
ly perceptible at first, but gradually
growing more and more, till she forged
a half-a-boat’s length ahead, and the
Water-Nymph did not gain up with
her.

Farther and farther ahead went the
Trixy; the spectators cheered and ap-
plauded; the boys danced up and down
in wildest joy. She has reached the
stake! She has rounded it—alas! alas!
the stake-boy, Louis, in his excitement,
was waving his cap in the air and
shouting at the top of his voice, in-
stead of looking out for the boats, as
he should have been doing. And there
was the Trixy, instead of rounding the
stake, speeding off down the river as

{ For me to see thee go unto thy death

. In this last hour together, as if our

the lookers-on watched in breathless |

fast as wind and tide could take her.
A shout of dismay, a hasty scramble,
but already she was too far away, In
too deep water, for the boys to venture
out.

There was no large boats near for |
any one to go after her, and npthing |
could be done but just to stand and ;
watch the beautiful boat as she gaily
floated away, and was soon out of
sighit. |

Every one's joy was turned to sor- |
row; but poor Tommy, he was wretch-
ed, indeed. There was no comfort for
him, not even in being immediately |
elected commodore of the club by a
unanimous vote. Silently and sadly
he took his way homeword, surrounded |
by a crowd of sympathizers.

Some time afternward, old Captaln
Jchn, coming in over the bar with a
dory full of cod and pollock, saw a |
strange craft bravely riding the waves |
| and bearing down upon him. As she

nized the ‘‘cut of her jib,”” and when
within reach he drew her aboard, and
sure enough, it was the Trixy, the very
boat which he had made himself and
given to Tommy.

And so It was that when Tommy,
that night, was sorrowfully relating
| to a sympathizing audience, for about
the hundreth time, how it had all hap-
| pened, there came a knock at the door,

and Captain John walked In, and the
| beautiful Trixy became once more the
| possession of happy Tommy Brown,

The Emir’s

Mohammed, Emir of Granada, kept
His brother Yusuf captive in the hold |
Of Salobrina.
When Mohammed lay
Sick unto d:zath, and knew
must die, ’
He wrote with his own hand, and seal-
ed the scroll
With his own seal, and sent to Khaled,
“Slay
Thy prisoner, Yusuf.’
At the chess-board sat,
Playing the game of kings, as friend
with friend, !
The captive and his jailer, whom he
loved. !
| Backward and forward swayed the
| mimic war; {
: Hither and thither glanced the knights
across -
field—the queen
down, and passzd
Trampling through the ranks, when in |
her path |
{ A castle rose, threatened a knight in '
flank—
‘“Beware, my lord—or else I take the
queen!” |

The swept castles

gate.

| “Nay, but my castle holds the king in

check!”—

iAnd in the doorway stood a messenger;

“Behold!—a mescage from my lord
the king!”

i

1\And Khaled stood upon his feet, and

| reached

\ His hand to take the scroll, and bowed

! his head

l O’er the king's seal.

| “Friend, thou hast ridden fast?’—

i The man spake panting, and the sweat

! ran dewn

. His brows and fell like raindrops on

{ the flags —

. “I left Granada at the dawn—the king

Had need of haste.”

‘ And Khaled broke the seal

{ And maddwith livid lips, and spake iro
word,

lBu-t thrust the scroll into his

I * & &

|

breast

Then turned

{ And bade the man go rest,
and drink. * * *

But Yusuf smiled, and said; “O friend
—and doth

My brother ask my hecad of thee?”

Then he

‘Whose wrung heart choked the answer
gave the scroll

To Yusuf's hand, but spake not. Yusuf
read

Unto the end, and laid the parchment
down,

“Yet there is time—shall we not
the game?

Thy castle menaces my king—behold!

A knight has saved the king!”

But Khaled's kaeces

Were loosed with dread, and white his
lips; he fell

Back on the couch, and gazed on Yu-
suf’s face

| Like one astonished.
eyes

Smiled back at his,
"“Brother, what

8o troubles thee? What can ®Ioham-
med do, ;

Save ;:yd me forth to find—only, may-

and eat,

end

Yusuf's fearless

uncongquered.

j moved by principles !
who are not affected by the idea of|

came nearer, he thought that he recog- ;

commodore of the O. J. Y. C.—Youth's |
| Companion. l
l'

.Game of Ghessi

! with tea and silver spoons with baking

! mysterious

A little ooner than I else had gone— 3

The mﬁmmmx.w'wou!

HIVOhQ\lestlon.ed oft? Tomorrow at this |
our, g5
Play we the garge to end.”
Then Khaled moved
A pawn with trembling fingers,
“See—thy queen, ..
Is left unguarded. Nay!—thy thoughts .
bhad strayed— ° =
I will not take her.”
Khaled cast himselr
Down on his face, and. .cried, like one '
in pain, . {
“Be thou or more or less—I am but
man! .

Is not a morning’s pastime.”
. “Nay—and yet
Were it not well to keep thiz thought
of me

Mohammed c¢ould not conquer?—I per-
May

chance i

yet look back *
—who comes?”
Aloud

The thundering hoofs upon the draw-
bridge rang

Of Andalusian stallions; and a voice

Cried ‘‘Hail! King Yusuf!”—drowned
in answering shouts

And hammering lance-shafts thick up-

on the gate. ;

Then Khaled, trembling, stood, with
ashen lips,

Listening, as in a dream.
him

Came Yusuf—caught him in his arms.
“Heart’s friend!

Fear not, all’'s well.

not forget

‘Who loved him, even to the brink of
death!

Look up, beloved!—

See, thou hast swept the men

From off the board. Twas writ in
heaven, we two

Should never play that game unto the

end!”

THE GARDEN
OF CANADA

“It Pays.”
That “it pays to be civil” is an axiom

¢ * But hark!

And unto

The king shall

|
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1.14 ozen,

Glass Cloths,

lrish Bamask Tabe Linen

Mess Orders.)

Flannels for the season. Old shirts made

Geutlemen's, 94¢ per doz,

from §1.42 per doz.
Churches in the Kingdom.

rish Ungesciaihing

tions, Ydec.

Surplice Linen, 1de per yard.

Ifish Linen Gotfars and Guffs

~ wwgarWrite for Samples urid Prive Lists (sent post free) and save fifty péf cent. i

'ROBINSON & CLEAVE

BELFAST, IRELAND,

And 184 188 and 170 REGHENT STREET, LONDON, ‘W,

0] Dumask NORuaclurers

AND FUBNISHEFS TO 5

H. M. THE QUEEN, EMPRESS FREDERICK {i
- Membera of the Royal Family, and the
Courts ot Europec. P8
Supply Palaces, Mansions, Villas, Cottages, Hotels, Railways, Steamehips, Institations
egiments and the general public direct with every description of

HOUSEHOLD LINENS

Which being woven by hand. wearlongerandretain therich satin appearance to the last
By obtaining direct, all intermediate profits are saved, and
thau that usually charged for eommon-pawer laom goods.

3 imnn Real Irish Linen Sheeting, fully bleached, {wo yards wide, 46¢ per yard;
l"sn l-“]Ell 24 vards wide, 57¢ per yard. Reller Towelling, 18 inches wide, 8¢ per

From the
Least Expensive to the
Finest in the World,

the cost is Bo more

Dusters from 78¢ per dozen. Linen

er Fice Linéns and Linen Diaper, 17¢ per yard. Our
Special Soft lrxnuhecf Long Cloth frowm 6¢ per yand.

Fish Nuekins. 70c per doz.
$l.2per d

2% yards by 3 yards, §1.32each. KitchenTable
Cloths, 23c each. Strong Huckaback Towcls, $1.68 perdoz. Monograms, Crests, Coats
of Arms, Initials, &c., woven or embroidered.

Dinner Napkins,

oz. Table Cloths, 2 yards square. 60e;

(Special attention to Club, Hotel or

Fine gunality Longcloth Bodies, with 4-fold pure linen frouts

malunlgss sni[‘s and cufis, $3.52 the half-doz. (fo measure 48c extra.)
: : 8

s in our special Indiana Gauze Oxford and Unshrinkable

New de-

0od as new, with best materials in neck-

banas, cuffs and fronts, for $3.56 the half-doz.

Irish Gambric Posket-Handkerchii

Handkerchiefs I have ever seen.”—8ylvia's Home Journal. Children’s, 30¢c per
Ladies’, Mc per doz.; Gentlemen's, 8¢ per doz.

“The Cambrics of Robinson and
Cleaver have a world-wide
fame.”—The Queen. **Cheapest
0OZ. 5
HeM8TITCHED—Ladies’, 66¢ per doz.;

CorrLARrs—Ladies’, from 84c per dov.; Gent
lemen’s, 4-fold, all newest shapes, $1.18 per
doz. Curr¥s—for Ladics or Gentlemen,

**Surplice makers to Westminster Abbey” and the Cathedrals and
‘“Their Irish Linen Collars, Cuifs, Shirts, &c., have the
merits of excelience and cheapness.”—Court Circular.

A luxury now within the reach of all ladies.
trimmed embroidery, 47c¢; Nightdresses, 84c; Combina-

India or Colonial Outfits,
Trousstanx, $25,80; Infants” Layettes, $12.00,

Chemises,

$10.32; Bridal

(Sce list.)

‘that has perhaps heen so0 often
peated that it has lost its force.
one’'s gentle instinct does not prompt

| her to be polite to everybody, her prin-|

ciples of policy should teach her to be
so. It is never safe to be discourteous

to the most menial person, for the time =
: > S & { Whe stop puffing they are usual-
may come when his good will may be | vvien they stob D g they are usual

worth much to us.

In traveling, the value of a gentle}
considerate manner of speech is par-|

ticularly remarkable. Railroad officials

are quick to note and act upon tbedﬁe-i
quest made by her who speaks kindly, i ter and TAPBIEETY SYriD.

and acknowledges all attentions with a
cordial “thank you'’;
fellow-travelers she 'who. would receive
kindly consideration must give it.

This is a low basis upon which
found politeness, but the
faé; remains that some persons

noblesse oblige.
+44
A Bran Bag.

The latest bathing fad in Paris is

cheap enough to recommend it to any,
. woman's
. bag thrown into the water to make it

notice. It is merely a bran

saft and smooth. A few exquisites

cling to the starch bath, which .is. said |
! to make the body soft and beautifully
smooth. Even the face baths -have bran |

or starch in them. The water we are
forced to use is too hard for real com-
fort, and needs some softening influ-

ence like bran or starch or oatmeal. 10!

make it bearable.
4
Correct History.
Not so very long ago with every pair

of tan shoes went a pair of.tan stock—_

ings. I don’t mean that they were given
away with the shoes as chromos. are

powder, but the two were ‘worn to-
gether. Not to top tan shoes with tan

{ hosiery was to offend good taste, gnd}
expedition as ot’ten
ensued in the attempt to match im- |
the |
chase after the bag of gold at the end |

such a shopping

posible shades reminded one of
of the rainbow.

That the style does not obtain this
year is evidenced whenever one catches
a glimpse of the hosiery of some fair
pedestrian,
in ‘these times of long skirts and low
shoes, says the Baltimore News. Blue
stockings. with white polka-dots, seem

to be first favorites with brown shoes. !

Black and white are also worn, and a
few grewsome Persian patterns are
seen—the ladies

in Persian color combinations—but not
a single tan pair has yet been noticed.

Plain black hosiery holds its own year
in and year out. 'There
rumors that it is going *‘“out,” ‘that
nlace to which so many
wornout fashions are relegated, but it
comes in just us usual and as if no
such smnouncement has been made,
and ‘all of the conservative girls who
'have a regard for the slim ‘appearance
of their ankles buy it and wear it in
preference to the most gorgeous kind
ever known.

g +4+4
Little Lunches.

A pretty note In white dresses is
given by wearing on the waist knots
of velvet to match the hat; pinned

somewhere on ‘the bust two velvet
dhoux in pale blue, pale green, pale

i pink, attached by a loose band of vei-

vet. This, with an 1830 or stock of
silk in the same color, makes the sim-
plest dress smart.
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Griddle Cakes.

Into one pint of sifted flour mix one-
half teaspoon salt, three level geaspoons
baking powder and one level teaspoon
sugar. Beat two eggs till very light,
turn them into one cup of milk, but
do not stir much as that destroys
lightness of the eggs.
jevel tablespoons melted butter,
to make a babtter about like thick
cream. Beat the battc_'r vigorously,
and especially before each frying. It
does no harm for the batter to stand
awhile,

in an ordinary spider, dropping the
batter from a spoon in small
into the hot fat; sbut if you prefer
smooth, delicate, brown surface similar
to that of an oven-baked cake, you will
use a large griddle, which must be

i made uniformiy hot, and then rub the'

surface ail over with a-bit of ham or
pork rind held on a fork, leaving just
the merest film of grease. This coat-
ing of grease being free from moisture
that always accompanies butter, will
form no stream bubbles, whidh, as they
burst, leave a bare spot on the ~riddle
and an unbrowned spot on the cake.
Drop the batter from the end of the

re- | spoon, making the cakes
Ifq of uniform
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Stir the egg and |
milk mixture in to the flour, add two !
beat |
well and then add enough more milk!

If you like the crisp edges and |
texture of a regular fritfer you may |
use considerable fat and fry the cakes!

portions !
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round and
size. When full of bubbles
and before they look dry one«the top
turn them over with a cake turner or
a broad knife. If any portion of the
batter spatters out on ‘the edge push

{ immediately up to 'the cake that there

may be no waste and no ragged edges.

ly brown and done. Serve them right
side up, and by right side up I mean
the side that has the first browning,
as ‘that is more inviting. legulate
the heat so they will not require a
second turning. Seéerve them with but-
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German Toast.

This is a simpile dish,capable of many
variations, suitable for dessert, break-
fast and supper, and appears in cook-
ery literature and under many different
names. But the distinguishing fea-
ture is milk and egg and ‘then brown-
ing or sauteing it in hot fat. It is a
convenient dish to prepare in the blaz-
of a chafing dish, or
a gas jet, .or _where one
not wuse up the stale bread
the usual way by toasting at the fire.
While any kind of wthite " or graham
bread may be used in this way, thereis
nothing so geod for it as the baker's
cream bread.

One egg to one sup of miik, seasoned
silightly 'with salt, will soften and soak
into six inches of bread, by changing
‘those below to the top of the pile, and
turning them frequently. T'wo and even
three eggs are used in some reczipes, but

can-
in

{one has always been sufficient for my

taste. ILay ithe drained slices in hot
butter or beef dripping, on a griddie,
brown them quickly and turn as you do
griddle ecakes,

Serve plain or with poached eggs
minced fish or meat, for
dish—with a swe® sauce'for dessert,
and spread with jam or orange mar-
malade if fer supper.
the relish or
warmth needed, and is more aceptable
generally than cold bread.
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BROKE. HER CONTRACT.
Mrs., Slimdiet (the landlady)—Mr.
must either pay up or

leave. 1 have kept my contract with

you and you must keep your contract

with me!

Hardy Upton—But yvou haven’'t kept i

your contract with me! You guar-
anteed to make me comfortable!

Mrs. Slimdiet—Well, haven’'t I made
you comfortable?

Hardy Upton—No! Your constant
nagging me to settle my board bills
for thie last three months has made my

fortable.—Harlem Life.

MRS. B, BEVIN,

A highly respected lady of Char-
lottetown, P. E. I, says that
Laxa-Liver Pills helped
her more than any
other medicine
she ever took.

Every day brings fresh testimony to the
efficacy of Laxa-Liver Pills for disorders
of the Stomach, Liver and Bowels.

No one who has tried them but speaks a
good word in their favor.

They are small in size, do not gripe,
sicken or weaken, and always produce
the most satisfactory results.

Mrs. Maggie Bevin, Charlottetown,
P.E.I., has this to say about them: * For
some time I was greatly troubled with
Sick Headache and Constipation. I used
one bottle of Laxa-Liver Pills and found
that they helped me more than any remedy
I had ever taken.”

If you are troubled with biliousness,
sick headache, constipation, dyspepsia,
heartburn, water brash, nausea, sour
stomach, coated tongue, bad breath,
blotches, sallow or muddy complexion,
Laxa-Liver Pills will cure you quicker
than anything else.

Trv them and be convinced.

CALVERT’S
CARBOLIC
OINTMENT __cm

Is unequaled as a remedy for Chafed
Skin, Piles, Scalds, Cuts, Sore Eyes,
Chapped Hands, Chilblains, Earache,
Neuralgic and Rheumatic Pains,Throat
Colds, Ringworm, and Skin Allments
generally.

. Large Pots. 1s 14d each,at Chem-
ists, etc., with instructions.

Illustrated Pamphlet of Calvert’s
Carbolic Preparations sent post
iree on application.

{F. O Calvert & Co., Manchester

i iatior e ——

over |

= of the follies of youth, which caused a failure
a breakfast | S

27 To prevent delay, all Letter Orders and inguiries for- samples should be addressed

ROBINSON & CLEAVER, Beifast, Ireiand.
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A 8kin of Beauty Is a Joy Foraver.

Or. Pelix Gouraud's Criental Cream

or Magical Beautifier,

Removes Tan,
Tinples, Frechles
Motk 1atcbes. Rab
and tkin Diseases
«nd every blemish

3 on Leawy, and de-
fj fes detection. It
has stood the test
of no years and is so
harmless we taste it
te be sureitis prep-
erly made. Accept
no  counterfeit ol
s'miler neme. Dr
L. A Sayre said to
a lady the haut-
on fipRtient): “As
you ladies will use
them | recommend

Ko other

il a3 Beantifies
Cosmetic will do it.

the Skix.

o )

\l'nriﬁes as we

‘Gourawd s Cream™
= as the least harm.
ful of all the Skin
preparations.”
Also Pourire Subtile removes superflaous haiz
wim(gxt injury to the skin.
FERD. T. HOPKINS, Prop., 87 Great Jones
stroet, N. Y.
r sale by all druggisis and Fancy Gooda
Dealers throughout the United Btates, Canada
and Eurepe. e

QSTEEL
\PIOLSS TS

A REMEDY FOR IRREGULARITIES
Supcrsodin}g Bitter ;;Inﬂ('. Pil Cochia,
ennyroyad, etc.
Order of all Cheniists, or pest frec for&l 50 from
EVANS & SONS, LIN W
Montreal, Que., Tarento, Ont., and

B.C,, or
MARTIN, Pharmaceutical Chemist, South
ampton, Eng. ywi

FREE TO MEN.

HE writer will send, absolutely free the
formula which restored him to vigorous
health after suffering for years from the effects

Yictoria

of the vita! forces, and nervous cxhaustion. If
you are really in need of treatment. I will

| gladly send the formuia free to weak, suffering
This delicious |
{ Ont.

men. Geo. McIntyre, Box C—12, Fort Erie,
ywt

—— |

L) USINESS
DIRECTORY

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

Auction Iart, Storage and Moving'
PORTER & CO., ’phone 1,162.

Banks.

DOMINION SAVINGS AND INVEST.
MENT SOCIETY.

CANADIAN SAVINGS AND LOAN.,

Brushes.
THOMAS BRYAN, 61 Dundas street.

Building and Loan Companies.
BIRKBECK LOAN CO., 169 Dundas.

Dyers and Cleaners.
STOCKWELL’S, 259 Dundas street,

: Drygoods.
ROBINSON, LITTLE & CO., 343 Rich.

Hats and Caps.
FRASER, McMILLAN & CO., Rich’d

Fancy Drygoods and Millinery.
JOHN C. GREEN & CO., 122 Ridout.

Hardware.
HOBBS HARDWARE CO., 239 Rich.

JOHN BOWMAN HARDWARE COM.
. PANY, York street.

—

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

Insurance.
NORTHERN LIFE, Masoniec Temple,

Lumber Boxes.

LONDON BOX MFG. &
CO (Limited).

LUMBER

Tea Importers. :
MARSHALL BROS. & CO., €7 Dundas.

Wholesale Druggists.
JAS. A. KENNEDY & CO., 342 Rich.

Wholesals Grocers

A. M. SMITH & CO., 176 York street,
ELLIOTT MARR & CO. Rish,




