.

| ] | N
HER LIMBS ACHED.
WORN OUT—THRED:

taken an overdose of her accustomed } HEADACHES, DIZZINESS.

sleep draught. Other

B ROSSETTI AND ELIZABETH }
~ THE PAINTER AND HIS MODELE S52s

lingering for several hours without

MRS. SCHOLES’ CASE LIKE THAT|
OF THOUSANDS CURED BY THE!
CELEBRATED TONIC FERRO-|
ZONE.

ONE OF THE MOST TRAGIC INCIDENTS IN MODERN LITERARY LIFEg
—HALL CAINE DISCUSSES THE ROMANCE IN HiS AUTOBIOG-
RAPHY — ROSSETTI BURIED HIS POEMS WITH HIS WIFE
AND LATER EXHUMED THE BODY.

Hall Caine, “her meood, already sad,|
appears to have deepened to one of

settled melancholy.” And here is ajthe mérning she died.”

picture of her which is eloguent and

There is a grim irony in some of

One day a young artist
Deverell accompanied his mother to

a milliner’s shop in Oxford street andiiiampstead, Bt Sl Srn 00 Bt o Bric
saw through an open door there a|that we never saw her till near the
pumber of young women working Injend of July . . . Lizzie's slender,
an inner room. Among these girlselegant figure—tall for those days, but
there was one who at once attracted | I never knew her actual height—
his attention and admiration—especi-|comes back to me, in a graceful and
ally because she had a glorious mass ' simple dress, the incarnate opposite of
of reddish auburn hair, which poetslthe ‘tailor-made’ young lady. We went
and painters were then beginning to;home with them to their rooms at
discover was a woman’s grea.testEHampstead, and I know that I then
beauty. Young Deverell was struck received an impression which
at on-(fw with the artistic possibilities | wore away, of romance and tragedy
of this wondrous gir!l, and whispered  between her and her husband.
to his mother to ask the girl to sit
to him; after some hesitation, the
mother did so and the girl began to
sit to the artist. The girl’s name was
Elizabeth Siddal, and on this chance
meeting with a young artist hung, as
Mr. Hall Caine says, “the beginning
of what is perhaps the most tragic
series of incidents in meodern literary
life.”

named | the first meeting. Here it is:
“Rossetti and his wife, after their
return from Paris, took a lodging at

its lattice window, to which she car-
ried me when we arrived, and the
mass of her beautiful deep-red hair
as she took off her bonnet: she wore
her hair very loosely fastened up, so
that it fell in soft, heavy wings. Her
complexion looked as if a rose-tint
lay beneath her skin, producing a
| most soft and delicate pink for the
| darkest flesh tone.
‘a kind of golden-brown—agate color
daughter of a singer in a dissenting is the only word I car think of to
charel; and he and she had recently | describe them—and wonderfully lum-
ccme to London from Sheffield. The | inous; in all Gabriel’s drawings of her
family must have been poor, else the|and in the type she created in his mind
girl would not have been a milliner— | this is to be seen. The eyelids were
a hard-worked and ill-paid trade. But | deep, but without any languor or
she had amid these low surroundings drowsiness, and had a peculiarity of
not merely the glorious opulence of;SGEIHng scarcely to veil the light in
her extraordinary beauty, but some of;her eyes when she was looking down.”
the artistie gifts inherited doubtless ——
grom her muslcal father. Allowing; Ten years elapsed between the first
for the exaggeration with which anémeetlng between Rossetti and Eliza-
men speak of the intellectual gifts of | beth Siddal and thelr marriage, and
a beautiful woman, Elizabeth Siddaljover these ten years there is a heavy

Elizabeth Eleanor Siddal was the

never |

: seef
ther in the little upstairs bedroom, with |

Her eyes were of |

need not be dwelt upon: “I remember
to have heard Madox Brown say that! mediately followed. The world of
she would sit for hours with her feet I.cndon little knew that among the
inside the fender looking fixedly into thbusards of events which had beenm
the fire.” One can well understand|crushe3 into the great multitudinous
what effect suca companionship would § day of London’s always tumnultuous,
have on a nature like Rossetti’s. Hall l checkered, gigantic life there had oc-
Caine puts this truly and yet tender-|cuvred one death which the world
ly: would never cease to hear of. “Ros-
“It is easy to belleve that to a man | seiti, stunned and stupefied, had to
so impressionable as Rossetti, so de-}giv-': evidence. The proceedings of the
pendent on cheerful surroundings, so coroner's court were reported in a
liable to dark moods of his own, by sktert raragraph in one only of the
this must have seen a condition which ,London papers, and there the poet’s
made home hard to bear. If he name was wrongly spelled.”
escaped from {t as often as possible _
it is perhaps only natural, and it is
no less natural if his
misunderstood.”

f0 cCoes the vast world moeck our
absence was K own little world. This petty incident,
S0 compietely ignored, was to Ros-
setti to darken and almost blot out
And these are the circumstances : everything else for the remainder of
which we must read into that last his days. “His grief knew no bounds,”
day and night which these two un- | says Hall Caine; and, “it expressed it-
happy beings spent together. Here is self in a way that was full of tragic
the story as told by Hall Caine: tgrace and beauty of a great renunci-
“They were living in rooms in ation.” Tke poems had been inspired
Chatham Place, by the old Black- by and cddressed to his wifie; at her
friars Bridge, and one evening, about request he had copied them into a
half-past six, having been invited te little bhook which she had given him.
dime with friends at an hotel in “He rescived that the poems should |
Leicester Square, they got into a g0 with her to the grave, and he,’
carriage to go. It had been a bad placel the little volume in the coffin
day for the young wife, and they had by the side of his wife’s face, andl
hardly reached the Strand when her wrapped it round with her beautiful |
nervousness became distressing to!goiden hair.”
Rossetti, and he wished her te re- Everybtods knows the sequel. Un-!
turn. She was unwilling to do so,!der pressure from friends, Rossetti!
and they went on to their appoint-|applied ‘o the home office for leave |
ment; but it may be assumed that!|to exhaume the body; the poems were[
her condition did not improve, for at|recovered, were published, and immedi- |
eight o'cloc_k they were back at home.” |ately Dbecame popular. But they|
On reading between the lines one|ltoucht no joy to the poet; they were |
may reconstruct that scene. It is pos- | fiercely attacked in the we!l-lmown;
sible that the husband, tired out, | article by Robert Buchanan called the,

‘the details of the events which im-|

| hollow-cheeked, I was urged

| vitalizing Dblood and strong nerves—

This is but one example of the
sickness, the dull aching weariness
that afflicts so many homes today.

Hundreds of women, single and mar-
ried, will recognize in Mrs. Scholes”
statement symptoms from which they
suffer continually.

Almeost instant in its wonderful re-
sults, better than any other tonic in the
world i3 Ferrozome. All other medi-
cal discoveries seem as nought com-
pared with the vital bracing health
Ferrozone so surely brings.

Proof of Cure.

“People in ordinary circumstances
find sickness the greatest burden of
all,” writes Mrs. W. S. Scholes, the
wife of a well-known citizen in Rus-
sell. But the mother with young
children must keep going whether sick
or well. This was my plight just be-
fore my third child was weaned. I
became weak and pale, and at night I
was so weary that I ached all over.
I slept poorly, suffered with indiges-
tion and headaches that almost blind-
ed me.

“At last, when thin, wrinkled and
to use
Ferrozone. For the first time in years
I enjoyed freedom from headaches, my
appetite picked up, I grew stronger,
felt better and slept soundly. You
can’'t imagine my joy in seeing my
strength, color and spirits returning.
Week by week I improved, gained
eleven pounds and have been robust
ever since.”

Because Ferrozone invigorates
braces—builds up—because it will
make you feel the exultant thrill of

because it will give you comfort, en-
ergy, sound lasting health, these are

gertainly had considerable talents. By, K veil — not
& curious co-incidence, this chance
meeting with a young artist brought
her into the atmosphere for which by
nature she was most fitted. Her ar-
tistic gift was not in music, the art
¢f her father—but in drawing, in
painting. Artists have a closeness of
association and a spirit of camaraderie
that induce them to exchange confi-
dences and tregsures, and Deverell's
enthusiastic admiration of Elizabeth
Siddal was soon communicated to his
friend Dante Gabriel Rossetti. Dante
Rossetti had not then achleved much
fame outside the circle of adorers in
which I moved with the easy assur-
ance and something ef the arrogance
of their acknowledged leader and
king. But everybody knew that he
had a great, though uncertain, future
In art and in letters—for this strange
ereature stood out from the rest of
men in having an almost equally su-
preme gift for painting and for
poetry. But he was still poor and still
bohemian, and had not yet learned,
and, in fact, never did learn, those
economies which make a balance be-
tween expenditure and income. He
was, inde>d, poor. When he saw
Elizabeth Siddal, he at once saw the
artistic possibilities eof her special
kind of beauty, she became his model;
and soon she became also the object
of a love, so deep, so enduring, so
full of pitifulness, that she blotted out
and for ever nearly all other influences
In his life, and, in turn, was the day-
star and the haunting, pursuing and
destroying ghost of his later vears,
She gave him at once life and death.

What was she like—this wondrous
girl who was to produce such mo-
mentous results? Of all the descrip-
tions I have read of her, I choose
that by the wife of another great
artist. Among the first friends whom
Rossetti asked to come and see his
newly-made wife were Burne-Jones
and his wife. Lady Burne-Jones in

her delightful biography of her hus- i

band, gives a very vivid aecount of

HER HUSBAND
WAS A DRUNKARD

A Lady who cures her husband of
His Drinking Habits Writes
of Her Struggie to
Save her Home.

A PATHETIC LETTER

‘ y

2 4

*Thad for a loug time been thinking of trying
the Tastcless Samaria Prescription treatment
on my hushand for his drinking habits, but I
was afraid he would discover that I was giving
bim medicine, and the t ht uunerved me,
I hesitated for nearly a week, oncdny when
heceme home very much intoxicsted and bis
week's salary nearly ail I threw off all
fear and dstermined to make an effort to save
our home from the ruln I saw coming, at ail
bazards I sent for {onr Tasteless Samaria
Prescription. and put it in his coffee as directed
mext morniug an

result.
per. He vever suspect; ng,

sup , and I

then boidly kept right on ing it regularly,

as I had di.-'covtnl: ntug?ng that ﬂd set

every nerve in m{ M*{dﬁntﬁn‘with and

Rappiness. and I could see a bright re

spread out belo:e me—a peaceful, happy

@ share in lh;"ond things of life, an attentive
. comforts and everything else

dear to a wowan’s heart; for my husband had

told me that whiskey was vile

taking a Jislike toit. It was only too true, for

before !‘);'aid g:vel“hl- the hr.ewne he had

stopped nking .

Bim the medicine till

gent for another lot, to

il relapse, as ke had done
fore. - He rever has and 1 am
this letter to tell you how thaskful I
Bonestly belleve it will cure the worst cases.”

nlars, testimonials
and seut in sealed Cor
price plein envelope, 7

2
5 m
.#o for sale by E. L. Onill.e.‘monh drug-

~

vet uplifted altogether.
Clever and even brilliant as Hliza-
beth Siddal was, she was not edu-
cated; and there is reason for be-
ilie\'ing that for a while Rossetti sent
her away to a school to complete her
education. There was thus between
them some of that relation, half pa-

ternal and half lover, which is so of- |
ten one of the tenderest of relations'
one !
of the tenderest and yet one of the
For the paternal feel- |

between a man and a woman;
most perilous.
ing may in the end swallow up the
passion and feeling of the lover, -and
passions die in the very opulence of

pure and unselfish affeetion. ‘Whether,

anything of this kind harpened in the
case of Ressetti is
solved mysteries in the tragic
It is certain that they wera separated
for a while. Ruskin

man seems to have captured every
map —and indeed every woman—that
came within the sphere of her influ-
ence; and Ruskin was so taken by
her that he helped her with his
purs2 through some hours of stress
and uncertainty—doing so with char-
acteristic delicacy and generosity by
offering to buy her pictures, but on
the condition that she remained a
pupil of Rossetti’s. Ten years is a
leng trial for love—especially in the
mild and impressionable nature of an
artist, and when the time for the en-
gagement secretly formed between
Rossetti and Elizabeth Siddal, and
kept secret at her strong desire, came
to be completed by marriage, there is
reason, Hall Caine thinks, for be-
lieving that Rossetti was making
sacrifice to duty rather than con-
summating the once glorious dream.
Anyhow, what happened was that
Rossetti went down to paint the
frescoes in the Union Debating Hall
at Oxford, and that while there he
entered into a new, rerhaps a more
opulent and cultured, world than any
he had yet known. It was then he
became acquainted with Burne-Jones,
 with Swinburne and William Morris.
And on this pause in his life as a

jLondoner and a bohemian Hall Caine Mme. Dominguez’s two sons are some those of any other school. How could |

imakes significant
cryptic observations:

“What effect these mew friendships,
or any or all of them, may have had
on the relation in which he still stood
o Elizabeth Siddal, it would perhaps
be hard to say; but I think evidences
are not wanting in the poems writ-
ten about this period of a new and
disturbing element of 2 painful and
even tragic awakening, a sense of a
great passion coming too late, and,
above all, of a struggle between love
and duty which augured less than
well for the happiness of the mar-
riage that was about to come.”

and somewhat

What secret there was buried in the
heart of Rossetti when, after these
ten long years of waiting, he and
the wondrous girl who had inspired
his brush and his pen to their great-

est exaltations—what secret lay buried
in Rossetti’s heart, the world was not
allowed to see. On the contrary, so
far as anybody could judge, it was
the supremely blissful realization of
a long-cherished and beautiful ro-
imance. Hall Calne writes on this
, point:

|  “Friends who saw much of them in
the earlier days of their married life
. speak of their obvious happiness, and
im‘otest, in particular, against evil
jrumors circulated later, that nothing
i could have been more marked than
Rossetti's zealous attention to his
young wife.”

But did Rossetti any longer love
her with the wild passion which had
once flooded and inspired his whole
tbeing? Did the daily intimacy of
marriage rub off the splendor and
the glory—especlally when the h}ap-
less girl lost her health and her
spirit? She must have been some-
thing of a trial to one like Rossetti—
not the less so because it was uncon-
' sclously—or at least so inevitably.
Poor health—and her health had be-
. conmre poor—the tragic look in her
face which Lady Furne-Jones saw was
working out her destiny—leads to low
spirits.  Disappointment about not

| baving children was = well-calculated

te. increase beoth the ill-health and
the dopression of spirits—the only

chlid was still-born; “and then,” says

~

one of the un-:
story. |

appears at this
stage of the story; this wondrous wo- |

depressed by his work and by his
uncertain prospects, rendered the more
helpless by the sight of his wife

i friend of Rossetti so well described
;her, regarding, or pretending for her
sake perhaps to regard, her ailments
{as imaginary—alas! no ailments are
altogether Imaginary—it is possible
that there may have been some of
these little altercations between the
which sensible ‘and robust married
people laugh over and then for wve
dismiss—which sensitive and morbid
people brood over and resent and re-
member—thers may have been one of
these little altercations between the
worn-out and impatient man and the
woman, rendered more sensitive by
the drugs to which she had begun to
resort. Anyhow, this is the sequel:
“Soon after that Rossetti left his
wife preparing to retire for the night,
and went out again apparently to
walk. When he returned at half-past
eleven o'clock he found his rcoms full

“Fleshly School,” and Rossetti was
 tortured Ly the thought that he had

| Gesecrated lis wife's grave to gratify |
| looking fixedly into the fire as that!|

a selfish ambition. Anyhow,
|the practice of taking chloral; the
! habit inereased, bringing with it its
i well-known Nemesis in deep dejection
i and morbidity of spirits, until in the
.end he became a sickly hermit, and
( died still compartively young in the
;litt]e seaside village of Bircaington-
on-Sea, where he is buried. There
! were many things to account for the
|final overthrow of this noble and ex-
alted spirit; but that red-haired girl|
iwhom he took out of the milliner's
ishop in Oxford street was the most
i potential. From her grave she haunted
land pursued, and finally Kkilled him. ;
| Well, indeed did the Roman poet
!spc.ﬁ( of the majority—the mnjurit_v:
| they are in power as well as in num-
iber, giving us our inspirations and
Lour despair, our life—and so often, our
| death.

FAMOUS BOYS' SCHOOL

, FOUNDED

| IN RECENT YEARS—MANY N

{
|
i

THERE—CURIOUS ANCIENT
FORCE.

IN 157t AT HARROW—ATTENDANCE HAS FALLEN OFF

©

OTABLES HAVE BEEN EDUCATE
RULES, SOME BEING STILL IN

§ Each year brings to Harrow, Eng-
iland’s famous boys’ school, a fresh econ-
étingent of American and Anglo-Amer-
When the opened

there some

jican boys. school

ragain last month

were
'tablishment, where once, according to
,one historian, “600 sons of earls and
idukes” were trained
{of English manhood ag well as of edu-

| cation.
|
i

in the essentials

‘est 3on, Mrs. Marshall Field’s boy and

:of those who are receiving their edu-
|cation here and incidentally imbibing
{all those traditions which make the
! public school life one of the great fac-
itors in an Englishman’s existence.

|  Entrance to Harrow is not an easy
‘matter. A boy’s name is sometimes

. registered at his birth, so that when he |

arrives at the right age a place will be
made for him.
f It was in 1571 that John Lyon,
iwealthy yeoman, and for those days an
‘excellent scholar, conceived the idea
’of forming a school for the boys in
{and around the place he lived, which
was Harrow. It wag to be free and
open to all who really wished to learn.
He procured letters patent and a royal
‘charter from Queen Elizabeth em-
| powering him to draw up certain
| statutes for the foundation, regulation
{and government of the “free grammar
i schools of John Lyon in the village of
'Harrow, upon the Hill in the Countye
'of Middlesexe.”
i In the will of this same wise and
| beneficent man were left all sorts of
linstructions for the maintenance and
i continuance of his scheme, and he ap-
peinted a body corporate to be known
as “keepers and governors of the
[schools." Being a carefui ana far-
| seeing mran, he provided for all con-
i tingencies.

He arranged the stipends of the
masters, the number of forms in the
i school, the courses of study for each,
'and even the mode of punishment to
be used. Also the pupils were only to
indulge in such sports as driving a
top, tossing a handball, running and
shooting.

Just when the school changed

wonly the nobility or very wealthy could
| afford to send their sons is not record-
{ed, but change it did, and the original
idea of John Lyon that education
should he free there exists now only in
certain schelarships which enable a
boy to take the course free of charge.

Some of the ancient laws by John
Lyon have been kept all these cen-
turies; for instance, the one which
stipulates that “no girls shall be re-

Putnam’s Painless Corn Extractor
Is the only remedy of standing that

without pain. Insist on having only
“Putnam’s”; it's the best. 5

50 of these pupils enrolled at this es- |

The Duchess of Marlborough's eld-

its!
character and became a place where !

is guaranteed to cure corns and warts.

ceived or taught,” and another which
:says that “foreigners may be taken in
and the masters may get from them
as much stipend and wages as pos-
‘sible,” and still another that the kin-
‘dred of John Lyon shall always have
ithe preference and be educated free.
{ Other rules such as that providing
that after assembling in the morning
and before separating at night the
pbrayers shall be distinetly read by
.one of the scholars and that the mas-
iters shall be bound to a life of celi-
jbacy have long been set aside.

! The traditions of Harrow are more
numerous and more interesting than

it be otherwise when such
Lord Palmerston, Sir
Pepys,
Manning,

names as

Theodore Hook, Richard

Brinsley Sheridan and Lord Byron fig-
of famous |

;ure among the hundreds
Harrovians?

i Almost all the school buildings are
‘modern now, for large sums of mo.aey

iare so often presented and bequeathed ‘:

To Digest
the Food

IS ONE OF THE SECRETS OF HAP-
PINESS; DIiGESTION S IM-
PROVED BY

Bile in the intestines is as important
ito digestion as are the gastric juices
{in the stomach, and bile is only sup-
plied when the liver is in active con-
iaition.

i The serlous and chronic forms of
tindigestion are cured by Dr. A. W.
{Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills because of
| their influence on the liver, causing a
igood flow of hile to aid digestion and
keep the bowels regular, thereby pre-
venting fermentation of the food, the
formation of gas and all the disagree-
able symptoms of indigestion.

Long-standing cases of chronic in-
digestion yield to Dr. A. W. Chase's
Kidney-Liver Pills after all else has
failed.

Here is the proof:

“I was for many years troubled with
indigestion and headacke and derived
no benefit from the many remedies I
used. A friend advised the use of Dr.
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills and after
taking four boxes the result is that I
am once more in the full enjoyment of
{the blessings of good health.,”—Mr.
'Duncan McPherson, Content, Alta.

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills don't
relieve the stress of indigestion tem-
porarily by the use of drugs, but cure
the trouble permanently by assisting
the deranged organs and causing to
flow those juices necessary to thorough
mastication of the food. Omne pill a
dose; 25 cents a box, at all dealers, or
Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto. The
portrait and signature of A. W. Chass,
M.D., the famous Receipt Book authoer,
are on every box. '

these |
fand cther things produced in Rossettil

The
{boys as residents and the others take
{as many as they can conveniently ac-
 commodate,
'to their incomes.

/is the most ancient of the buildings,

Robert Peel, |
Earl of Shaftesbury, Cardinal |

;a, few of the reasons why wyou should
{ use Ferrozone. Sold by all dealers,
| 50¢ per box or six boxes for $2 50. Try
Ferrozone. Do it today.

ito the institute that new halls, class-
_‘rooms and laboratories are constantly
| being built. The masters’ houses in
‘which the boys live are also comfort-
lable and modern in their appointments,
{ head master has some 50 or 60

thus adding considerably

The west wing of the “0Ol@ Schools”

having been completed in 1615. The |
first floor is occcupied by a large
classroom known as the fourth forim
room. This was for 200 years the
only schooclroom Harrow possessed.

The head master occupied the |
throne at the end of the room and
other seats were apportioned to the
assistant masters, wiile the scholara
sat on the uncomfortable forms and
wrote on their knees best they
could. After it ceased to be the
general classroom it was used for the
the fourth form and by that
Ename it is still known.

i It was in- t} room that Sheridan
|received as much instruection as
{ would consent to imbibe. He never
{carried off any honors at Harrow, but
:wus ringleader in all mischief if school
| history speaks truly. :
! It was here, too, that Lord Palmer- !
| ston first achieved distinetion, for he
was a student and scholar even in
those early days, and his name stands
in the school list of September, 1796, as
head boy in the second remove of the |
1 fourth form.

| In 1805 George Gorden Byron was
iplaced in this schoolroom to wrestle
twith studies he hated. He was much
jattached to Harrow, and, like Sheri-
dan, seems to have been a leader in
{ sports and scrapes of all sorts. He
{says in his correspondence that he had
iseven fights at Harrow and was vic-
i torious in six. Some of his school
| books are to be seen and the leaves
are all scribbled over with notes and
comments. In his “Scriptores Graeci”
|is written:

“George Gordon Byron, Wednesday,
June 26, 1805, 3 quarters of an hour
past three o'clock in the afternoon, 3rd
school. Calvert monitor, Tom Wilda-

as

i boys of

is

ha

left. Harrow on the Hill.”

On the old panels of the fourth form
iroom are thousands of names cut into
he wood, the work of generations of
boys. Byron, Sheridan, Peel, Palmer-
ston and Manning scored their auto-
graphs among the others.

This old classroom is no longer used
in that capacity and cannot be seen
by the chance visitor to the school
unless special permission is obtained.
The boys of today have no pleasant
associations with it, as it is used only
for punishment. It is to this room that

delicate French boys and the energetic
American boys are taken to be chas-
tised when the situation does not ad-
mit of milder punishnient.” Amig these
mementoes of the past they undergo
the mortification of the present; so the
fourth form room to the modern Har-
rovian is a “beastly” place indeed.

The little town of Harrow exists
only for the school. Ag in London
certain establishments call themselves
bakers, fruiterers, tailors to the royal
family, so in Harrow they hang signs
upon their shops stating that they
serve the school.

BABY OF TWENTY-TWO.

A girl who, though 22 years old, has
never grown up, has been discovered in
the small hamlet of Cove, Devon.

Her name is Mildred Hart, and she is
.the daughter of a carpenter. Since she
was five years of age she has not devel-
oped either physically or mentally. Her
teeth are those she cut as an infant, and
she has retained all her baby ways.

Her clothes, even to her little socks
and shoes, are such as one is accustomed
to sae on a child of five. She nurses a
doll, and is in turn nursed by her mother
as she was seventeen years ago. The girl
dislikes going to bed, and insists on re-
maining downstairs till her parents retire
for the night, when she is put in a little
cot in their room.

The parents cannot assign a reason for
the arrested development of their child,
but it appears that two sisters of one

man on my right and Young on my j

the present sturdy Engiish lads, the |

of the child’s grandmothers failed to
develop in the same way.—Exchange.

At the Christmas Matinee

ID you ever see the face of a child when it isabsolutely
happy? It is a wonderful thing to make a child
happy. If an Edison Phonograph had no other mis-

sion than to entertain the children it should be found in eve
home where there is even one child. But the Edison Phono-

ph is not merely a children’s plaything, though it is the

best playfellow a child can have. A child plays with its other

playthings—but the Edison Phonograph plays with the child.

That same Phonograph appeals to all the children, large

and small ; to grown-ups as well as to children; to guests as
well as to the family. That is why

every mother
every mistress of a home and
every hostess needs

‘Gse EDISO

PHONOGRA

The Edison Phonograph now has the new Amberol Records, which
play twice as long as the old ones, which play longer and better than any
other records made.

Every mother who reads this should decide today that Christmas will
bring at least one joyiul entertainer into her house—an Edison Phono-
graph. Act on that good resolution at once. Go to an
Edison dealer today and hear the Edison, select your
style, pick out a supply of Records, and make this Christ-
mas a Phonograph Christmas.

FREE. Go toyour dealer or write to us today and get these books:
Tre Cararocuz oF EpisoN PHONOGRAPES as weil as CoMrrETR
Recorp CATALOGUE, SurPLEMENTAL CATALOGUE and the Proxo-
GrAM, which tell about all the Records, old and new.

We Desire Good, Live Dealers to sell Edison Phonographs in
every town where we are not now well represented. Dealers having
established stor=s should write at once to

National Phonograph Company, 100 Lakeside Avenue, Orangs, N. J., U. S.
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ID YOU EVER FIGUR
THE COST of a single day’s
baking — the material, fuel,
time and labor—and consider
that it is all wasted if the
baking is afalh.c?; ;

Is it economy, then, tousea
flour of uncertain quality when
a few cents more will buy

—a flour that you can depend
upon to produce light; crisp and
wholesome bread or pastry?

It is made from selected hard
wheat, milled by a most moderp
process which guarantees absolute

purity.
Royal Household Flour does

not vary in quality — does not

disappoint. 17

Ogiivie Flour Mills Co., Limited, Meontreal,

“WOMEN!”
“ Are You Nervous?”
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crms a most

suitable gift to a man
The results of modern civilization are
svidenced in an increase of nervous dis- |
orders. It could not be otherwise with the |
way we eat, drink, lose sleep, and keep up |
a oconunual round of excitement. The |
work, the worry, the excitement, all tell !
upon the nerves till they cry out in revolt, |
and will not be placated till a remedy such

[
MILBURN’S
HEART AND NERVE PILLS |

!
tome along with their nerve-strengthening |
sud energizing properties, and restore them
to their normal condition.

Mrs. Wm. Levi, Markdale, Ont., writes: |
*T had for several years been troubled with |
nervousness, and, fiko many others, spent
lots of money on medicine that did me no
good. I was so bad that the least noise
would make me jump and my heart would
thump so you could hear it plainly and I
could not lie on my left side at night. I
saw a few testimonials of others and de-
cided to try Milburn's Heart and Nerve
Pills, and to my t joy and surprise they
completely cured me end it only took six
boxes to do it. I have a neighbor, Mrs.
Rickett, and I induced her to try them and
they effected a cure. I can endorse their
use for anyone afflicted as I was.”

Pries, 50 centa a box, 3 boxes. for $1.25,
at all dealers or wailed direct on receipt o;
Limited,
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—especially if it be
The

one shown here is one

»

from “ Ryzie's.”

of our newest and
most popular styles.
It is made in a
heavy weight of solid
14k, gold, and will
be found a most ser-
viceable pin.
Engraved with “his” mono-
gram, complete in suitable box
the price is

$3.50
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134-136-138 Yonge St
TORONTO




