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The Sftrange
Metamorphosis.

“Why, it's just this to me,’
Tipping, ‘that
Pulcie mys=if ever since I came, and
she never would have a word to say
to me.
now it turas o

QU mean

heard her

“Don’'t bhe
angrily.

“Now, mnocne of
know!” said Tippin
him with ‘a dange
first jostl :
his uneconsci
what I say.
Dulcie bot
the: sec
thing be
I tell you 1
taiking to her in
now, or if 1 hear ri !
more than any ofiier of the
2’1l give you the very best i
ever had in your l So ! £

At this point other s began
to straggle down and clu ;uu;xd
the fire, and Paul withdrew from the
agegrieved Tipping, and looked drear-
ily out oi 1 ow on the hard
road and black trees outside.
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i me out

an
you
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rely, and then maul

ron did

e way y
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youa
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ny mouth, he
me. If I stay 1}
wiil ®e alviys
and 1 spali e
haired boy. 1t
speak out afle
It was not
he reme:mb
“mead for ure
bills, for hes w
ward to meal

son’s scho
v to look for-
the natural

time with

desire of a young and healihy frame

for nourishme

At 8 o'clock
announced brea st, leading
himself to what was known in the
school as the “Dining Hall.”” 1t scarce-
ly deserved so high-scunding a name,
perhaps, being a long, low rocm on
the basement floor, with a big fir
place fitted withh taps and baking-
avens, which provoked the suspicion
that it had begun existence as a back
kitchen.

The doctor took his seat alone at a
cross table, forming the top of cone
of the two rows of tables, set with
white cups and saucers, and plates
well heaped up with sqguare pieces of
bread 2nd butter, while Mrs. Grim-
stone, with Dulcie and Tom, set at
the foot of the same row, behind two
ugly urns of dull block-tin.

But mwhen Mr. Bultitude,
hungry than he had felt f years,
found his place at one of the tables.
he was disgusted to find upon his plate
~—not, as he had confidentiy expected,
a couple of plump poached eggs, with
their appetizing contrast of ruddy gold
and silvery white, not a crisp and
crackling sausage or a mottled ome-
jette, not even the homely but lusci-
ous rasher, but a brace of chill, for-
bidding sardines, floating grim and
beadless in bilious green oil

It was a fish he positively loathed,
nor could it be reasonably expected
that the confidence necessary for a
declaration was to be begotten by so
sepulchral a form of nutriment.

He roused himself, however, to swai-
low them, together with some of the
thin and tin-flavored coffee. But the
meal, as a whole, was so different
from the plentiful, well-cooked break-

o

more

T

fas's he had sat down before for years, |
it made !

&8 a matter of course, that
him feel extremely unwell.

No talking was allowed during the
meal. The doctor now and then look-
ed up from his dish of kidneys on
toast (at which envious glances were
occasionaily cast) to address a casual
remark to his wife across the long row
of plates and cups, but, 2as a rule, the
dull, chamwing s of boys solemnly
and steadily munching was all that
broke the silenca.

Toward the end, when the plates had
been generally cleared, and the boys
gat staring with the stolidity of re-
pletion at one ancther across the
tables, the junior house-master, Mr.
Tinklery made his appearance. He had
lately left a small and little
college at Cambridge. where

he
contrived, contrary to ex

)ectation, to

I've been spooms oI/

I never could think why, and !
~Vhat do !
like this?
fode

edging up against |

“You just mind |
going to have |

Y most awful Vblcé, “if it were my cus-

tom to rebuke my &ssistants before
the sohool (which it is mot), I should
feel forced to remind you that this
tardiness in rising is a bad. beginning
of the day’s work, and sets & bad ex-
ample to those under your authority.”

Mr. Tinkler made no articulate re-
ply, but sat down with a crushed ex-
epression, and set himself to devour-
ing bread and butter with an energy
which he hoper would divert attention
from his blushes; and almost immedi-
ately the doctor looked at his watch
and said, “Now, boys, you have half
an hour ifor ‘chevy’—make the most of
it. When you come in I shall have
something to say to you all. Don't
rise, Mr. Tinkler, unless you have
quite finished.”

Mr. Tinkler preferred 1leaving his
breakfast to continuing it under the
trying ordeal of his principal’s inspec-
tion. So, hastily murmuring that he
had “made an excellent breakfast’'—
which he had not—he fbllowed the
others, who clattered upstairs to put
on their boots and go out into the
playground. i

It was noticeabls that they did so
without much of  the enthusiasm
which might be looked for from boys
dismissed to ‘their sports. But the
fact was that this particular sport
“chevy,” commonily known as prison-
i ers’ base, was by no means a popular
{ amusement, being of a somewhat mo-

notonous nature, and calling for no
special skill on the part of the per-
« formers. Besideg this, moreover, it
| had the additional
(which would have been fatal
far more fascinating diversion of be-
ing in a great measure compulsory.)

football and ericket were,“of course,
{ reseryed for half-holidays,
{ ed in a neighboring field, rénted by
i the doctor, and in the playground he
restricted them to “‘chevy,” which he
con ‘ed, rightly enough, both gave
thew abundant exercige and kept them
out of mischlief. Acéordingly, if any
i adventurous spivit started a rival
game, il was usually abandoned soon-
er or later in deference to
. tions from headquarters, which were
intended to be disregarded.
is, though undoubiedly well meant
serve to stimulate their af-
£ the game, an excellent one
moderation, but one which, if play-
“by special desire’”” two or three
hours a day for weeks in succession, is
a—t to lose its freshness and pall upon
thful mind.

5 a4 bright, morning. There had

rd frost during the n
ound was hard, spark )
ringing to the foot. The
and ianvigorating, and
k branches of the trees
ined clear and sharp against
, bure blue of the morning sky.
the weather for a long day’s
g over the dark-green, glassy
ce, or a bracing tramp on country
roads into cheery, red-roofed market
towns. But now it had lost all pow-
er to charm. It was only depressing
by the contrast between the boundless
liberty suggested by the dull reality
of a round of uninteresting work which
was all it heralded.

So they lounged
gravitating finally toward the end of
the piayground, where a deep 1urrow
marked the line of the base. There
was no attempt to play. They stood
gossiving in knots, grumbling, and
stamping their feet to keep warm. By-
and-by the day boarders began to drop
in one by one, several of them, from
a want of tact in adapting themselves
to the general tone, earning decided
unpopularity at once by the cheer-
ful briskness and an undisguised sat-
isfaction at having something de-
finite to do once more.

If Mr. Tinkler, who had joined one
of the groups, had not particularly dis-
tinguished himself at breakfast, he
made ample amends now, and by the
grandeur and manliness of his con-
versation succeeded 4n producing a
decided impression upon some of the
smalier bovs.

‘“The bore of a place like this, you
know,” he was 8aying, with magnifi-
cent disdain, “is that a fellow can’t
have his pipe of a morning. I've been
used to it, and so, of course, I miss it.
If I choose to insist on it, Grimstone
couldn’t say anythirg; but with a lot
of young fellows like you, you see, it
wouldn’t look well!”

It could "hardly have d16oked worse
than little Mr. Tinkler himself would
have done, if he had ventured upon
more than the mildest of cigarettes,
for he was & poor but pertinacious
smoker, and his love for the weed
iwas chastened by wholesome fear.
There, however, he was in no danger
of betraying thls, and indeed it would
have been injudicious to admit it.

(To be Continued.)
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DEATH OF DEWEY'S UNCLE.

Wichita, Kan., Oct. 3.—H. H. Dewey, |

of Sheffield, IIl.,, uncle of Admiral
Dewey and father of H. H. Dewey, of
this city, died yesterday at Sheffield.
His son thinks excitement over the
admiral’s honors hastened his death.

b 450 sl

There are millions of the inhabitants

of the Philippine Islands who never
knew the dotninion of Spain and never
saw a Sovaniard.

known |
had |

evade the uncoveted woodén spoon by |

just two places, which enabled
doctor to announce himself as

being
“ggsisted by a graduate of the

the |

Uni- |

wersity of Cambridge who has taken !

honors in the Mathematical Trir

For the 1est, he was a sma'l, i
mificant-looking person who evid 13
disliked the motice his late appearance
drew upon himself.

“Mr. Tinkler.,” said the doector, in his
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abhove every

other medicine
| stands the record </ : ¥
' of Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Discov-
, ery as 2 remedy for diseases of the blood,
stomach and organs of digestion and
nutrition. The claim is made that the
“Discovery’’ will cure ninety-eight per-
sons in every hundred who are suffering
from the diseases for which it is pre-
scribed, That claim is based upon the
aciual record that it has cured ninety-

eight per cent. of
those who: have
used it, and the
number of these
reaches to the
hundreds of thou-
sands. Will it cure you? Tryit. Itis
a wonderful medicine and has worked
wouderful cures. o :

Let no dealer sell you a medicine said
to Le ‘“‘just as good.” Just as good
medicines den’t cure.

“ About ten years ago I began to have trouble
with my stomach,’ writes Mr. Wm. Connolly
of 535 Walnut St., Loraig, Ohio. ‘It got 80 bad
that I had to lay of quite ofien two and three
days a week, my stomncclh would bloat.d_nst;d 1

3 Ich u , and was in awful distress

WHEE My e at such times. I have

been treated by the

best doctors in this

city but got no help

whatever, I wrote to

you for advice, You

told me that by my

symptoms yveu

thought 1 had Yver

complaint and advised

the use of your “Golden Medical Discovery’ and

‘Pleasant Pellets’ in connection. These medi-

cines I have taken as directed, and am very

happy to state that I commenced to get better

from the start and have net lost a day this sum-

! mer on account of imv stomach. i):e:l tip top
l an! beiter tham I have for ten years.

Dr. Pierce’s Pelicts cure biliousness,
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R, WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER'

In the Wrong Place

Sermon by Rev. Guy Pearse (Wesleyan):,fl_.ondon,.
‘England.” ' '

“And somse fell among shorns, and
the thorns grew up and choked it, and
it yielded mo fruit.”—Mark iy., 7.

I want to talk this morning about
weeds. For that is the meaning of the
word ‘‘thorns’—the wild things-in the
field that spring up and choke the coill.
Looking at the parable we see that the
history of the seed lies in three little
words: in—down—up. IL must get il
or .it cannot get down. It mnust gel
down or it cannot get up. L
et up or it cannot get ripe. The
ailure of tne first was - that it did
not get in; it fell by the wayside, and
| ine fowls of the air degoured it. As
soon as it fell it was dome with; it qui
! not last an hour. The second got.in,
| but did not get down—it fell where
| there was no d&eepness of earth; it
lived until the sun was up. The other
L fell among thorns. It got in and it
! got down, but it did not get up; the
weeds sprang up and choxed it ]_L
lived a long time, but in the end it
came <0 nothing.

Now of these three the worst by far
was the third in every way. The way-
i side is not to be blamed if it does not
grow <corn. I do no: expect to find
wheat growing in Piccadilly, I do not
" look for oats in Cheapside, or baFey in
Ludgate Hill. 1
hearted cabman flinging corn on ix
asphalt pavement of St. Paul's Churcii-
yard, but I knew at once that it was
only imeant for the pigeons. Nor

i light sandy soil in
at all; where pernas
a fern.
riate

But

there is

weeds luxu-
deep

the

rich,

where
good,

to grow well. Why
cause of the weeds.

doesn’t it? Be-

it, and it yielded no fruit.

I. So then let us notice at the ouiset

that this waste is in a cornfield.

[t is not on the hard highway, Vnor‘
is it on the barrem land, but in a field |
to growing |

set apart and given
corn.
am

up
Let that be carefully noted.
not talking this

I

disciples;
sincerely and honestly mean it.

ceived. This was a cornfield set apart
and given up to growing corn—there
can be no doubt about that, or the il-
lustration would have no meaning.

I think I can best briug out ithe truth
by contrast. It is dull November. The

leaden sky is overhdad and the west

wind comes moaning in from the sea.
There is the plowman turning the
glossy

he sets it within the furrow. Then

comes the harrow and turns the earth

And sece
across the valley yonder, they plow !

over the seed and buries it.

there, too; and there they sow and har-
row.
game,
| the purpose of the plowman and the
sower. ‘Each is set apart for corn.

So 4s it that in the fruitful and un-
fruitful Christian the early processes
are the same. In each case 'theéte has
been the work of ithe Holy Ghost,
bringing deep conviction in the soul;
in each case there has been ‘the surren-
der of the soul to his gracious energy.
Each alike has received the truth into
the heart, and each alike has kept it.
The word of God has got in and got
down. The failure is not in ithe begin-
ning of the religious life.~ There has
been the same deep conviction of sin;
the same penitence; the same accept-
ance of the word of truth;

faith in Jesus Christ unto salvation

that others have had. Nobody is more |
than

regular at the Sunday services
this man. Nobody enjoys a happy ser-

vice and a bright sermon more than he |

does. Ah, and it goes down into the

heart and takes hold of him, and he'
Nobody remembers ;
it better than he does, and mobody can I

takes hold of it.

quote it more readily.
amiss?

Come and see. Now the autumn
: glories fill the earth. Here, level and
{ rich, is a field of golden corn.
at it. What a picture it is! But
across there in the valley—what is
that? There is a patch of scarlet pop-

What then is

pies thick as they can ecluster; there is |
are |

another patch of charlock; there

tall thistles everywhere. Here
| there a thorn has sprung up.
thousand other weeds are there,
amorg them the cornstalks rise, mere
ghosts of corn, thin, white, withered,
, without strengih and without seed.

And now the masters of the two
i fields meet.

“You have a splendid
the one.

“It locks well, doesn’t it?”

“I wish mine looked as well.
account for it at all.
and I got the best seed and got it weil
in. How is it?

“Ah,” says the other, “I think
does not want more than half an eye
to see whe reason.
sowing and harrowing were all right.
But what more have you done?”

“Ch, I did nothing eise. 1 left it to
take care of itself then, What did you
do;”

“Why, I spent days -aver it,
to the weeds. I kept hoeing it and
cleaning it. As I walked along I .car-
ried my spud and dug up a thistle
whenever I saw one and flung it in the
nedge. Good soil and gqod sowing
and good seed won't do unless you
look after whe weeds.”

There it is—the story of unfruitful-
ness. The thorns grew up and choked
it and it yielded no fruit. As the Lord
of the Harvest walks through the fields
are there not many of these? Corn-
| fields, his cornfields, yet 'bearing no

fruit. Fenced about and cared for:
plowed and sowed,and yet gringing no
return. Religious, yet without any
strengin or beauty or gnodness; never
yvielding ithe Master any return for ail
his outlay of love and grace; never
coming to be of any use to anybody;
never strengthening or gladdening
others. Without power to reprove sin,
or to quicken any conscience, or to
disturb any evil-doer; never able to
speak a word for Jesus Christ.

Do not mistake me. Do not think
that every cornfield that has any
weeds in it has no corn at all. Baut if
you are a Chrigtian without fruit;
without any service for Christ; with-
aut any effort or ‘thought to do good

and
Ten

crop,”’

I can't

seeing

desire to do it, then this does mean
you. If you think you can excuse
yourself through all the days from
everyvthing but the Sunday saervices be-
cause you are so busy, then it dees
mean you.
fore without fruit.

II. Again, notice that the weeds
Brow of themselves.

What tough, sturdy, jmpudentthings
these wesds are! There is the flaunt-
Ing poppy, turning its scarlet face up
JL to heaven, apd refusing te 1vok at the

It must ;

have seen a kind- i
the

did |
I expect to find corn growing in Lhe |
at will grow nothing |
ps din rainy seasons |
i you may get a few bhlades of grass or|

soil. |

There corn oughi o grow, and ought

Others fell among |
thorns, and they sprang up and choked |

morning of the'
man who has mo religious decision. and |
therefore no religious profession; I am
speaking of those who are the Lord’s !
who have decided for him,
and do not only profess to be his, but |
That .
is a truth that must be clearly per-

furrows straight from end to!
end of the field. And after him comes |
the sower with the seed, and carefully

In both fields the process is the |
Each field alike is given wp to '

the same !

Look |

and i

says |

I plowed weil, |

it |

The prowing and |

In the world, and almost without any._

Choked with weedB, there- |

corn—such a plain ecreature, it ought

to be ashamed of itself—with such a’

complexion, too, .it may be thankful to
be hidden. And the charlock laughs
at the tremblihg stalk. ‘“You golden,
indeedl Here, let me .show mysell.
It is really a pity that the sun shouid
waste his shining upen -you.” And
here stands the haughty thistle, thrust-
ing the corn aside with its prickly
arms, and nodding its head jauntily to
the big bumble-bee. “Glad to see you,”
says the thistle. “You can get some-

my vart what anybody can see to ad-
mire in the corn.” “Nor I, either,”
says the humble-bee as he flies away.

“What is this?” cries the Lord of
the harvest. *“Here I should have &
go0d crop. This field, that ought to
have ylelded sixtyfold at least, is fall
of weells.”

“Please, sir, I did not do anything,”
says the servant, quite satisfied that it
is no fault of his. “I- did not plant
them.”

“Plant them,” says the master.
“Plant them. What impudence! No,
indeed; but you neglected to pull them
upi”

My friends, wegeds are mnot things
that people call sins. They are not ac-
tual offenses of which you can say
that this is wrong and that. Weeds
come from not weeding. It is neglect,
and yet that may bring about a condi-
tion of things as bad as if ‘he plow-
man had never turned a furrow, and
| the Bower had never cast the seced.

“But,” says the servant, “‘they come
of themselvez. The soil is so rich, and
we have had so much rain assl then so
much sunshine that they have flour-
ished wenderfully.”

thing out of me, but I can’t think for |

Castoria

NaUAS

is for I
Syrups.
Narcotic substance.

Flatulency
‘Children’s

munioen. - All the world ‘will mtot hurt
if we ‘can ‘put it: where God put #t at
first—under the feet. It is when it
gels on a man’s  shoulders that it
crushes him. ‘And there is but one
way to keep it right, or ourselves
either. If €hrist he in the heart, then
all things will be exactly right, for all
things are put under him So shall
the soil gladden the Y.ord of the Har-
vest with its increase, and we shall be

{ among the ground that did vield frult,

some thirty. some sixty and some an
bhundredfold.

COSTLY LESSONS

Being Learned by Uncle Sam in the
Philippine School.

“Worse and waorse,” says the master. |
“The go0il that grows such iveeds ought
to grow good corn: and the rain and
the sunshine that have been spent up- |
| en them would have brought in a'!
good harvest.” ‘
No, there is no excuse. You may talk
of your peculiarities and circum- |
stances and difficulties,. A man who |
does so much in the world ought o be |
some good in the church. Dear friends |
there is no excuse. If you @nd I do !
belong to God and have received the |
good seed, nothing in the world will |
excuse our mnot bringing forth
fruit.

ITI. Let us itry as earnestly as
can to get ait the "cause of failure.

And let us be the more earnest be- |
cause the causes are so subtle and
difficult to detect, at any rate at their
own commencement. The seeds of the
weeds are mere trifles, scarcely per-!
ceptible. The down of the thistle goes |
lightly  borne by the breeze—who
should stay to catch it? The seeds of
{a hundred weeds may adhere to the
feet of a bird. The tiny seeds fall from
the hedge. Yet the result is as bad as
if we left the gate open and the cattle
got into the corn and trod it under
foot. And these weeds in themselves
are good, not bad, in their right place.
What are weeds in the cornfield are
flowers in the garden. The thorns that
are such a plague in the cornfields are
quite useful as a fence—nothing bet-
ter to keep the cattle in, and nothing
better to keep the cattle out.

The Master gives us a list of the
weeds,—the cares of this world, the
deceitfulness of ridhes, the lust or de-
sire after other things enter ir- and
choke the word, and it becometh un-
fruitful. Now, note that of this list
there is no harm in any one of them.
They are all good.

‘This world” is good and altogether
good. It is God's world and not the
devil’s, a world that God has made
and redeemed and blest, and which is
to be filled with his glory. But “the
cares of this world,” that is the mis-
{ chief; that is when the world comes
into the heant and takes up the de-
sires and the love and energy of the

1
good |

we |

{ the
| gress, and in the presence of a distin-

; ing at Kiao Chou.
pl - , > > v .3 -
| Germany, however, the United States

soul. “Riches” are not @an evil—be-!
ware of the man who whines that they
| are; he has his eye most likely on
yours. When Abraham said to Dives,
“You had your good things in this |
life,”” Dives might have said to Abra-
ham, “So had you; you were richer |
than I, very rich in cattle and silver
‘and gold.” What was the difference?
| Abraham’s goods are not his goods;
Abraham’s riches were mneot in his
heart. But “the deceitfulness of
riches,” there is the peril—when a man
i listenes to the promise of riches, and
| his eves look upon the vision of riches,
{ and the heart falls in love with riches,
and the man gives himself up body,
soul, and spirit to follow the deceitful
jade.

“Other things’ are mone of them
evil. Nothing is evil in its right place
{and in its right use. But it is ‘‘the
i lust after other things,” the eager de-
| gire after them, the wover-eagerness
about them, that make them a curse.

Now, this is the whole secret. The
world, the work, the pleasure, the duty
{ put in the wrong place. Here the man
{ comes to the house of God. He sings,
{ he prays, he listens ito the word, and
enjoys it, and it does him good. He is
quick to see its meaning, and quick to
feel its power, and quick to yield him-
self to its gracious uplifting. Then
| tomorrow he is in the world. He is
energetic, earnest, busy, pushing—and
it absorbs him. It fi}ls his desire and
thought. It drains all his energy. Or
the cares of this life—the man has a
struggle to get on and he is haunted
with fears. And ‘this prickly thistle
strikes out the rootg In ‘the soul, and
drains its thought and energy and
gtrength. The luzt of other things—
pleasure that comes to be the thing
that one lives for; that gets into the
heart and takes 'the sirengih of the
desire and the energy of the service,
so that the soil of the soul is left poor
and spent. The cornfield has no room
for weeds and corn. The weeds grow
apace and exhaust sthe energy. That
is the whole history—work, the world,
pleasure, put in the wrong place.

IV. Well, what is the remedy?

Resolute daily dealing with our-
selves. And all the more resoiute be-
cauyse the busy eagerness of life makes
the remedy, perhaps, more difficuit.
A hurried prayer in 'the morning and a
wearied prayer at night is no{ a safety
against this peril. The more we have
to do. the more strongly and sternir
must we set ourselves to secure time
for the adjustment of our life to its
surroundings; for that quiet waiting
upon God which shall ever keep flrst
his kingdom and its righteousness. The
seed of the Ward must be quickened
by the caontaet of Ma Fioly Spirit. and
must ‘e nourished and nurtured by di-
reet communion with him.

Let there be daily a definite surren-
der of ourselves and our busiress to
him for his service in everything and
i right through eversthing, Let the
matives of ihe life he set right daily in
the clear light of his presence. We
must carry with us the abiding eonvice-
tion that the supreme thing in any gain
or any pleasure is to pleasa @ad. This
must sit at the helm qgf eur iife, hold-
ing us so towasd all things that ali
things:.shall make us more like Jesus
Christ. Talk the matters of the dally
life over with God, and get them hai-
Towed by that blest converse and com-

Berlin, Oct. 3.—At teday’s session of
International ,pe‘\)g'l-avpilicul Con-

gu;:huxl audience, including many col-
onial and «ther government officials,
Mr. Poultney Bigelow discussed “Col-

; onial Administration in Different Parts

of t¢he World.” The paper was recejv-
ed with marked favor. Mr. Bigelow

{ said that in colonial matters the most

important condition today was a unity
among ‘'the whites, whether English,
Russian, French or German.
“In the far east,”” continued Mr. Bige-
low, ‘“the United States has now be-
come a rival of Europe through the
occupation of Manila. Americans thus
become next-door neighbors to Hong
Kong, and are almost equally interest-
ed in the projected rajlway rterminat-
In common with
has experience yet to purchase; and
from observations made during the

war, I fear my country is learning her
lesson at an extravagant price.”

Mulered Live Years
With Palpitation and Pain
in the Heart.

A Berlin Gentleman’'s Statement of
His Cure of Serious Heart and
Nerve Trouble Through the
Use of Milburn’s Heart and
Nerve Piils.

The great number of deaths we read
of day by day, which are the result of
heart failure, should put everyone on
his guard to keep that most vital organ
of the pbody in a perfectly healthy con-
dition.

On the slightest indication of any
he?u‘t trouble, palpitation, fluttering,
skip beats, weakness of the pulse, diz-
zy or faint spells; numobness of the
hands or feet, Milburn’s Heart and
Nerve Pills should be taken.

They have saved many a life and are

{ daily proving themselves the greatest

benefacters of mankind.

One after another, grateful for the
blessing of life spared and health re-
stored, is coming forward and speak-
ing a word for this splendid remedy.

Today Mr. F. W. Meyers, King street,
east, Berlin, Ont., gives a history of
his case in the following words:

“Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills are
the best remedy for heart and nerve
trouble on the market. I suffered for
five years with palpitation, shortness
of breath, sleeplessness and pain in
the heart, but one box of these pillis
completely removed all these distress-
ing symptoms. I have not suffered
since taking them, and now sleep well,
and feel strong and vigorous.”

Not only do Milburn’'s Heart and
Nerve Pills never fail to cure the dis-
eases with which Mr. Meyers was af-
flicted, but they build up and sirength-
en the weak, worn out, run down sys-
te and impart vigor and vitality to
every organ of the body.

Price 50 cents a box,
$1 25, at all druggists.
Co., Toronto, Ont.

or
T,

three for
Milburn &

T ST TR RN T $ T SN R PRI TR
John Ferguson & Sons §
FUNERAL DIRECTORS anil
EMBALMERS,
¥IJRET-CLABS IN ALL APPOINTMENTS.
174-180 Xing Street.
Telephoce—House No. $73; Store No, 543

EPPS’ COCOA

GRATEFUL COMFORTING

Distingunished everywhere for Del-
icacy of Flavor, Supericr Quality,
and Highkly Nutritive Properties.
Specially grateful and comforting
to the nervous and dyspeptic. 8old
only in i-1h. tins, labelled JAMES
EPPS & Co., Ltd.,, Homeopathic
Chemists, London, England.

BREAKFAST SUPPER

EPPS’ COCOA

Railways and Navigation

ALLAN LINE.

Royal Mail Steamships,
For Liverpool, Calling at Moville,
From Montreal
Bavarian (néw) Oct. 4, 9a.1n,
Californian Oct. 12, 6a.m.
Tainui...... L300 R e B4 b SRl Oct. 19, 9a.m.,
PARMIBN o SR i i e Oct. 26, 6 a.m.
Javarian (new). ...Nov.2 Sam.
From New York to Glasgow - Numidian,

Oet. 21,

RATES GF PASSAGE.
First cabin, $0.and upws

Glasgow, irst catdn, $4750 and upwards,
Seoond eabin, $30. Steerage, $23 5.

~ b ngerlB ¢ Redue-
ign oa firet and sedon
i.oadan E, Dﬁ

return tickets,

ker, F. B. C!nko.

. NNS

niznts and Children.

substitute for Caster Qil, Paregorie, Drops and Scothing
It contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other

It is Pleasant.’ It cures Di_p_rrhaea.
It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation and

It regulates the Stomach and Bowels. The
Panacea—The Mother’s Friend.

EVERY WRAPPER BEARS THE SIGNATURE OF

Oot, 7; Btate of Ncbraska, Oct. 14; Laurentian, |

ds. Second cabin |
$35. Stocrage, ¥22 3 apd 2850, New York to
t -

Hooke, T. R. Par.

I_t is a Ilax'xxll_css

Railways and Navigation

The Great Tourist Line to Northern
Ontario,

The Famous Huniing Gromnds
The Sperisman's Paradise.

THE TUSKOKA LAKES DISTRICT

Huntsville and Lake of Bays, Georgian Bay,
Moon River, Magnetawan, Parry Sound, Pene-
tang, Midland, Coboconk, Haliburton, Severn
and North Bay are all situated on the Grand
Trunk system.

Full particulars as to rates, time limits and
train service to the Northern Districts of On-
tario. Folders and hunting guides from all
agents G. T. R. system.

E. DE LA HOOKEK, City Passenger and
Ticket Agent, “Clock” corner Richmond and
Dundas streets,

M. C. DICKSON, District Passenger Agent.

| 4
) . &

X

K

MICHIGAN CENTRAL
“The Niagara Falls Route.”
FASTEST LINE TO

Toledo,
Cincinnati,
Cleveland

—AND THE SOUTH

Closest Connactions for All Points
East and West.

Tickets and all information at City Ticket
Office, 385 Richmond street. y

JOHN PAUL, Oity Passenger Ageant. O. W,
RUGGLES, General Passenger and Ticket
Agent.

CPR CPR + CPR + CPR + CPR + CPR

CANADIAN.
PACIFIC

WITHDRAWN |

After Saturday, Sept. 30,

Steamship Express, due to leave

Toronto at 1:30 p.m., will be
ITHDRAWN, and Canadian

Pacific Upper Lake Steamship
PASSENGER SERVICE

will be DISCONTINUED for
Season 1899. They will be run for
feight traffic until further notice.
A. H. NOTMAN, Asst. Gen.
Pass. Agent, 1 King street east,
Toronto.
THOS. R. PAREKER, City Pass.

P
Agent, 161 Dundas street, corner
of Richmond. CPR

CPR 4 CPR +CPR + CPR 4 CPR+ CPR

|

REDUCED FARES.

NeW York 10 Liverpool via Qseensionn

*S.S. MAJESTIC, Sept. 27

*S.8. TEUTONIC, Oct. 4........Noon
S.S. GERMANIC, Oct. i1.......Noon

*8.8. OCEANIC, Oct. 18....

*S.S. CYMRIC, Oct. 24....

*S.8. MAJESTIC, Oct. 25........Noon

*Excellent S8econd Cabin accommodation
on these steamers.

Rates as low as by any first-class line.
Berths secured by wire if desired

E. De La Hooke,

Sole Agent for Londaon,

ORAL. RALK

On and after Monday. June 19, 1899, the
trains leaving Union Station, Toron-
to (via Grand Trunk Railway) at 9
a.m. and ©:30 p.m., make close con-
nection with Maritimme Express and
Local Express at Bonaventure De-
pot, Q‘Iontreal. as follows:

The Marititze Express will leave Montrea
daily except on Saturday, at 7:90 p.m., for Hali
fax, St. John. N. B., and points in the Maritime
Provinces. It will run on Satu ay to Levis
(m!v; stopping at St. Hyacinthe end other
])( nts.

't e Maritime Express from Halifax, St. John
and other points east, will arrive as Montreal
daily, except Monday, at 5:3 p.m. The Man-
day train will be from Levis and intermediate
points,
~The Leocal Kxpress will lgave Little Metia
daily, except Saturday. at 4:25 p.m., and Levis
gq.’xly at 11:45 p.m., due to arrive at Montreal at

30 a.m.

Througl sleeping and dining cars on the

Maritime Express. Sleeping cars on Local Ex-

press.
VESTIBULE TRAINS.

The Intercolonial Railway gives the finest
train service between Monireal and the wag-
nificent tourist country in Eastern Quebec and
the Maritime Provinces. 1 oute are in-
cluded Quebee City, Riviere du Loup, Cacouna,
Metis, the Metapedia, Restigouche and other
#Zroat fishing rivers, the Baiede Chaleur, Prince
Edward Isiand, Cape Breton, and many other
desirable places tor a summer cuting at a mod-
erate cost.

The vestibule trains are new and are equip-
ped with every convenience for the comfort of
the traveler. The elegant sleeping, dining and
tirst-class cars make travel a laxury within the
reach of all.

Tickets for sale at all offices of the Grand
Trunk system, at Union Starion, Toronto, and
at the office of the General Traveling Agent.

William Robinson. Geueral Traveling Agent,
% York street, Rossin House Biock, Toronto,

H. A. Price, t Passenger Agent, 134 88
James street, Montreal.




