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: Low-PriceQ ‘

Tea is Not Economical.

SALADA

CEYLON TEA

Is, because it goes further, as well as
being the most delicious and
healthful of all teas.

Never sold by peddiers.
All grocers sell it in Lead Packets only

AKing's Lentleman.

But the moments in which one re-
mains on the pinnacle of a grand re-
solve are not minutes, and do not hold
a second breath. Even as she spoke,
a trouble began to shadow the girl's
bright eyes, and dim the hero-light of
her expresion. Like a cloud, the pre-
science of conflict and weary argument,
and slow, crushing oppression, came
over her, as she remembered her
mother, who, for reasons of her own,
had this marriage so much at heart,
and who so well knew how to wear
out her opponent in any struggle; and
who never relinquished a point, though
life was fretted away in fruitless op-
position, as in the matter of her hus-
band’s religion. All this, and much,
much more, passed through the girl's
mind in that first prophetic flash; and
then she set herself, with the dogged
practicality inherited from her father,
to consider the matter point by point,
as it would probably develop; and not
20 much from her own point of view as
from her father’s, whom she loved far
better than herself, and had of late un-
consciously taken under the protection
of her own young strength and reso-
lute nature; for the years which shar-
pened Deborah’s tongue and exasperat-
ed her temper, seemed stealing a little
from the stone and iron of her hus-
band’s resistance,and a weary look was
growing in his eyes, and a harassed
wrinkle upon his brow, that made
Molly’s heart ache sorely when she
noted them.

And in this matter she knew but too
swell that she herself should not ke the
only or even the chief sufferer; and
here was the keenest grief, yet mmever a
shadow of wavering. Did Anne Askew
waver when she saw the rack, think
vou? or Jeanne d’Arc when she came
to her funeral pyre? And this Molly
as of their stuff and could not shrink,
though dearer thar her own flesh was
to become the martyr.

“But it was with a heavy sigh that
she at last drew her hand across her
brow ard said:

‘“Oh, poor, poor father! If'only I
could take it all, and all at once, and
never see vour dear eyes look so tired
azain! But it must go on. Yes—"

She sank into a chalr and sat mo-
tionless for a long hour; while the fire
burned low upon the hearth and the
sparkle died out of the burnished pew-
ter platters, and the wheel, but now so
joyous, steod mute and motionless, and
the cat ceased her purring and moved
uneasily about the room, muttering a
discontented half mew. Without the
clouds that all the morning had been
trooping up from the under-world, and

wassing their forces far out at sea,
found themselves ready to unmask
their batteries and with a shriil blast
of onset swept down in a terrific whirl
of wind and sleet and sand from the
beach, all hurtling together against the
window and down the wide-throated
chimney, swooping the ashes from the
hearth far across the floor and into
the cat’'s great golden eyes, until she
arched her back and spit and miauled
in angry terror.

Roused from her revery, Molly look-
ed about her for a moment abstracted-
lyv: then, with a visible effort at self-
command, resuming her usual manner,
she rose and went to the window, and
saw that the storm had burst in snow
and sleet, with every appearance of
continuance.

“All the better. The Hetherfords
wiil keep away.” said she aloud; then,
Iooking about her, saw that her car
ful father had supplied her with wood
and water for 24 hours at least, and
remembered that a man from the
Hetherford farm was to look after the
live stock at the barn until Amariah’s
return with the horse and wagon next
day. Then she swept up the ashes,
prepared dinner for herself and Tabi-
tha, and when all was again in order,
resumed her spinning, but not her song
-—no, not even her hymn. Four o’clock,
and the outer porch was thrown vio-
lently open, the inner latch rattled, and
a shrill voice eried:

“Molly! Molly Wilder!
It’'s me!”

‘“Why, Mercy! I never looked for you
in this storm!” exclaimed Molly, has-
tening to undo the door and admit the
whitened, disheveled figure of a girl
about her own age, but bearing too
much resemblance to Reuben Hether-
ford for beauty, although his scant red
locks had developed upon his sister’s
head into an abundant chevelure of
deep auburn, the eyes to a pailr of blue
orbs twice the size of his, and his thin
lips to a pretty, if somewhat shrewish,
mouth. Still the family resemblance,
the intention of the face, was too
marked to allow Mary Wilder, at

Let me in!

young man’s head, when he wouldn’t]

have had themn himself.”

“My father and mother both told me
while Reuben sat by last night, that 1
was not to Bave him in the house ex-
cept while you were here, and even so,
he was not to stay after 9 o’clock. Your
mother would not have me disobey
my mother, I suppose,” sald Mary,
quietlv.

“Well, I don’t care, I'm sure re-
plied Mercy, with a toss of her head.

“But she’s going to send him over, the | ist Labor Party” st the Laber Hall

minute he gets back from the Corners,

to take us both home on the sled. She
; the chair.

says maybe we’d get snowed up here
by tomorrow morning; and anyway,
it’s better for you to be over there
nights while your mother is away.”
“Your mother i8 very kind, but I

very quietly, although a dee

lips closed a little tighter than their
wont.

moment, warming first one, then the
other, of her chilled feet, then said,
with a short, sharp laugh:

“My!
fight when once you're married! You're
mighty proud of never giving in, but 1
guess you’ll find your master then. 1
used to try to stand out against him
sometimes, but I got sick of it.”

“Why, what could he do to make you
afraid of him?” asked Molly, a little
curiously.

“Stick pins in me, pull my hair, pinch
little bits right out of my arms, put
things to scare me in the dark, set a
dog on me, make mother mad, and lots
of things beside. You’ll find out if
you undertake any high and mighty
ways after you’re married.” And Mercy
smiled delightedly at the prospect of
the future. Molly smiled too, & smile
half contempt, half conscious strength,
and said, in her calm and even tones:

] shouldn’t like to have my hair
pulled, or my arms pinched, or to be
made into a pincushion; and I think
the best way to avoid it will be not to
marry Reuben if those are his fash-
fons.”

“Oh, but you’'ve got to marry him,
you know,” exclaimed Mercy, alarmed
at the possible result of her revela-
tions. “He’ll be good enough to you,
of course, especlally if you don’t con-
tradict him., He thinks everything of

ou.”

o “Hear the wind! It will be a dreadful
night at sea!” exclaimed Molly, going
to the window, looking out for .a mo-
ment, and then partially drawing the
curtain; but as she did so the cat

jumped up in a chair, and, putting her |

forepaws upon the window ledge, look-
ed out intently. Molly laughed blithely,
exclaiming:

“Well, Mrs. Tabitha, so (I must leave
the window uncurtained for your ac-
commodation, must I? Well, there,
you shall have a corner to yourself.”

She adjusted the heavy moreen cur-
tain in such a manner as to leave a
small portion of the window uncovered,
and then, drawing a little table in
front of the fire, said cheerily:

“And now we’ll have our tea and for-
get everything beside.

She did not seem to think I could take
care of myself at all.”

“Did she make any of her pound-
cake?’ asked Mercy, eagerly; for Mrs.
Hetherford’s larder was by no means
so bounteous as that of Deborah Wil-
der, and Miss Mercy was both an epi-
cure and a gourmand.

The pound-cake was produced and
cut into great golden squares; the nut-
cakes, the snap gingerbread, the pies,
and the sweetmeats were all set forth;
the rich cream toast was steaming up-
on the table, and Molly had filled the
two glasses with milk—the

districts by tea or coffee—when a jingle
of bells, a stamping of feet, and the
sharp rap of a whip handle upon the
door announced a visitor.

“It’s Reuben, come to take us both
home!” exclaimed Mercy confidently;
and the next moment proved her pro-
phecy correct, for as Molly opened- the
door, the shaggy, snow-dropping figure
of a man entered the room, and, re-
moving the flapping hat tied over his
ears, showed the mean features of
Reuben Hetherford.

(To be Continued.)
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Make Yourself Strong

If you would resist pneumonia, bronchitis,
typhoid fever, and persistent coughs and coids.
These ills attack the weak and run down sys-
tem. They can find no foothold where the
blood is kept pure, rich and full of vitality, the
appetite gocd ard digestion vigorous, with

ood’s Sarsaparilla, the one true blood purifier.

Hood's Pills cure liver ills, constipation,
biliousness, jaundice, sick headache. b

There are some people who give with
the air of refusal,

THERE 18 NUOT a more dangerous
class of disorders than those which af-
fect the breathing organs. Nullify this
danger with Dr.Thomas’ Eclectric Ol1—
e pulmonic of acknowledged efficacy. It
cures soreness and lameness when ap-
plied externally, as well as swelled
neck and crick in the back; and, as an
inward specific, possesses most sub-
stantial claims to public confidence.

Foster the beautiful and every hour
thou callest new flowers to birth.

The sure way to miss success is to
miss the opportunity.

In his VEGETABLE PILLS Dr. Par-
melee has given to the world the fruits
of long scientific research in the whole

realm of medical science, combined with ‘
new and valuable discoveries never be- |

fore known to men. For Delicate and
Debilitated Constitutions Parmelee’s
Pills act like a ckarm. Taken in small
doses the effect is both a tonic and a
stimulant, mildlv exciting the secretions
of the body, giving tone and vigor.

I have great hopes of a wicked man,
slender hopes of a mean one.

Pills Do Not Cure.

Won’t you and Reuben Jjust

i to suppress Socialism have no knowl-

i is a Socialist, affiliated with the Demo-

Mother made a |
whole pantry-full of goodies yesterday. |

innocent '
beverage not yet superseded in rural |

H. B. Ashplznt Claims This for the
Socialists and Anarchists—They
Have Nothing in Common.

Mr. Henry B. Ashplant spoke on i
“The History and Policy of the Social-
last night. Comrade Perrin occupied ;

“In my hand,” commenced Mr. Ash-

iplant, “I hold the small red card of :
: the Socialistic Labor Party. But don’t :
shall stay here,” returned Molly, still
red rose :
began to burn on either cheek, and her | Slats
: imagine yourself to have seen display-
3 : shrewdly for = |
Mercy looker at her shr y i force and bloody revolutionary Anar-

let anybody get into a big state of per- !
spiration over the color of that card |
and go home and get yourself into a
of political nightmare ana

ed here the blood-red flag of physical

chism.

‘““The faet that our party has the
color which is adopted by the Anar-:
chist physical force reform party is a
matter for which the Socialists are no
more to be blamed or eriticised than
the orthodox Christian should be blam-
ed or criticised because he has acci-
dentally chosen to wear a suit of |
clothes that is selected from a piece of
cloth which happens to be of the same
pattern of & well-known atheist’s suit:
whereas these ignoramuses, these fool-
ish people who ctiticise and attempt

edge of its principles and the science
of its propaganda—they don’t know
anything abcut it to distinguish the
difference between a bomb shell and
the ballot box in electoral contests as
a weavon of warfare for the accom-
plishment of a given purpose.

‘“Such people should close their
mouths until they have posted them-
selves uvon matters of fact.”

Mr. Ashplant then quoted extensive-
ly from English, American and Ger-
man authorities to show that Socialists
and Anarchists were ‘bitter enemies,”
had ‘“nothing in common.” That sup-
position was the result of ‘‘prejudice
born in ignorance and stupidity, and
lack of information on the part of the
public.”

“Let no man in London,” continued
Mr. Ashplant, ‘“‘then be ashamed to
acknowledge himself to be out-and-
out, boldly, a Socialist, if he is such.
Let him be not afraid to say that he

cratic Soclalistic party of England,
Germany, or any other country.”

Then for nearly an hour the lec-
turer went into an exhaustive history
of the Socialist movement, extending
away back to the revoiutionary period
of the French Communist League in
1836. Some of the more interesting
statements made were:

“Socialism conquered Bismarck, in-
stead of Bismarck conquering Social-
ism.”

“Don’t you wonder that Old London
has always been the home of these
bombshell throwers and blocody revolu-
tionists and Anarchists? They had
their headquarters right in the heart
of London, and the BFitish Govemn-
ment was fool enough to say nothing
and let them go ahead, and let them
disturb the whole of Europe! Did it
never occur to you, however, that the
British Government had some sound
common sense? Since I became a So-
cialist I find that the British Govern-
ment had more common sense than I
gave them credit for while I was in
England. It had its informers and its
spies from Secotland Yard, and what
did it find? It found that these revo-
lutionists were mnot what they were
represented to be, because all the con-
ditions of England were different from
the conditions of the countrieg from
which they were expelled. The British
Government found them to be men ot
brilliant talents, and men with splen-
did umniversity educations; they found
that their objects were to establish
economic societies, and the British Gov?
ernment let them go ahead. They were
doing no harm.”

Again, in reference to the Chicago
Haymarket bomb throwers, Mr. Ash-
plant took exception to the name So-
cialists “tacked on to them,” as he
said, “by an ignorant capitalistic press.
I don’t know whether it was inten-
tional or not, but it was done, just
the same.”

“We stand on the threshold of a
new era in the history of the world,”
concluded Mr. Ashplant, “and the
d@awning of the brightest day that the
poor, oppressed, robbed, hard-
working classes have ever known.
We stand at the dawning of
that day, and there is hope
and life—hope for the Socialist party
(a class that has been made to feel at
times in its history that there was no
hope, and that there could be no hap-
piness, and that there could be no
freedom, from these economic condi-
tions which bind them as chains never
bound a slave)—there is hope for the
Socialist party, and of all the political
parties that have ever reared their
heads, as I said before, above the
storms of time, the Socialistic party is
the only party in any country that
stands pledged to bring about that
state of things.

The future Is ours. The past we can
afford to forget—I mean we can afford
to forgive it. We can afford to forgive
the past, but in the records of history
it will never be forgottem, and its les-
sons are impressed upon the minds of
men who stand at the head of everv
Socialist party in every country.

“The capitalistic era is in the dim
twilight of a closing day. Its day is
past; its record is written. And the
pathway of the progress of the capi-
talistic party up to the present time
is strewed with the gore of many a
revolution which it has produced
abroad by opposing with the power of

(in

 'GOLD IN CANADA.

Vancouver, B..C., Has the Biggest Veln

‘ 1 3 Ty

San“Fran 0, Nov. 26.—A special
from Victoria says that Vancouver, the
terminus of the Canadian Pacific, has
come to the front as a rich gold field.
One quartz vein is'said to be the largz-
est on record, being not less than 80
feet wide. This property is one of the
groups of claims lately taken up at
the head of Seymour Creek by. Benja-
min Springer.

CPBS SER

RIGHTS OF THEIR

iACE.

National Confercnoz of Colored Men to
Lo ileld in Detroltl.

Detroit, Nov. 26.—Detroit will be the
meeting place of the national confer-
ence of colored men on Dec. 12. It is
proposed at ‘this. meeting: to -form a
permanent organization of members of
this race into a national committee.

! Very impontant subjects are to be dis-

cussed here, among them being the

‘disfranchisement of the tolored men,

the denial to colored people by trans-
portation companies of the same ac-
commodation as that afforded white
people, and the existence of mob law
the South.

SO = NS

'THE KAFFIR KING A CANADIAN.

Kingston, Ont., Nov. 26.—B. W. Fol-
ger, of this city, says that Barney
Barnato, King of the Kaffirs, was born

iat Eagle Creek, near Parham, on tae
i line of the

Kingston and Pembroke
Railway, where he has a brother now
residing.

MARY IN THE PENITENTIARY.

Buffalo, Nov. 25.—Mary T. McMillan,
elias Mary Mack, the Hamilton, Ont.,
woman who was convicted by the
federal court at Auburn for issuing
counterfeit United States stamps, has
been brought here and placed in the
penitentiary. She says she thinks she

got off easy, she expected a longer

sentence. '

Gravel and Kidney Disease.

One of the most painful results of neglect-
ed kidneys is known as gravek-.

Lime and uric acid combine to form small
stone-like substances.

These granules being sharp and rough set
up local irritations in the urinary ducts and
the resulting misery is indescribable.

Pain in the loins, straining cutting pains,
and scalding during the passage of urine;
chalkv, nncf brickdusty sediments, are a
few of the symptoms.

If the trouble is allowed to go on from
worse to worse life is not worth living.

And yet we have testimonials of cures by
using from two to six boxes of Dodd’s Kid-
ney Pills,

Mr. Edwin Rakestraw, of Germania, Ont.,
endured this sort of misery fourteen years.

ide had to be relieved with instruments
from time to time.

He got relief in four days and was cured
by two boxes in four weeks.

Another man was too ill and weak to work
for fourteen months and was cured ;by a few
boxes in two months,

You see a cure is easy when Dodd’s Kid-
nef) Pills are used.

odd’s Kiduney Pills have

E Which Piano

pnever been ;

recommended for anything outside of kidney :

diseases.

People have tried them in sheer despair -
for many diseases thought to “have no con-

nection with kidney complaints. When
they cure, as they invariably do, the user
learns something, for nearly every disease
arises from deranged kidneys, and they
learn this truth.
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After victory strap the helmet tighter :

j
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Opinion is a medium between knowl-

edge and igmorance.
How o Curc Skin Discases.

Simply apply “Swayne’s Ointment.”
No internal medicine required. Cures
tetter, eczema, itch, all eruptions on
the face, hands, nose, etc.,, leaving the
skin clear, white and healthy. Its great
healing and curative powers are pos-
sessed by no other remedy. Ask your
druggist for ‘“‘Swayne’s Ointment.” Ly-

man, Sons & Co., Montreal, wholesale ;

UNDERCLOTHING

agents.
Patience is the key of content.
Command is anxiety; obedience, ease.

In Spring and Fall.

Gents,—I have teken Burdock Blood Bit-
ters every spring and fall as a blood purifier
for several years and find it does great good,
building up my system and makmg me feel
like a new man. My wife also has taken it
for nervous debility and weakness, receiving
great benefit when doctors’ medicine seemed
to do no good.

'FERFGT
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RUFUS AVERY,
North Agusta, Ont.

MANHOOD!
How attained—how re.
stored—how preserved,
Ordinary workson Phy-
siology willnottell yous
the doctors can't or

won’t; but allthe same
you wish to know. Your

SEXUAL POWERS

are the Key to Life

end its reproduction.

Our book lays bare the

truth, Every man who

would regain sexual vi-

1 gor lost through folly,

or develop members

wesk by nature or wasted by disease, should
wrrite for our sealed book, ® Perfect Man-

SHHEFOUR:

RO\ SROSTRRR

with a colicy baby-or acolicy stomach ¢§
isn’t pleasant. Either can be avoidedg
J by keeping a bottle of Perry Davis’
PAIN KILLER on the medicine shelf, It
is invaluable in sudden attacks of Cramps,
Cholera Morbus, Dysentery and Diarrhcea.
ust as valuable for all external pains.

Dose--One teaspoonful in a half glass of water or milk (¥

Shall We Purchase ?

This is a question which, if answered by yourselves, may often
lead to mistakes. As you only buy one once or twice in a
lifetime, is it not better to trust thoss who have a reputation
for good work, artistic production and honest dealing, and
who are éxperts at thetr business ?

Reputation we think we have. Experts we know we are.
Our prices are  but slightly higher than others’, but our
quality is a known quality.

If you take a Mason & Risch Piano we will guarantee
satisfaction. ;

Mason & Risch Piano Co.

415 RICHMOND STREET, LCNDON.
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BIG REDUCTIONS IN

Our 50c¢ Line now 45c.
Our 75¢ Linenow 55c.
Our 90c¢ Line now G9c.
Our $1 25 Line now 93c.

IEAST WINDOW.

(Graham Bros

Bowman, Kennedy & Co.

Wholesale Hardware Merchants, LONDON, ONT.

Window Glass,
Enameled Glaas,
Cathedral Glass, Putty.

Rolled Plate Rope, O. and A. Wire,
Spades and Shovels, Harvest Tools, Builders’ Hardware.

Pills do not cure Constipation. They only
aggravate. Karl’s Clover Root Tea gives per |
fect regularity of the bowels.

The pursuit even of the best things:
ought to be calm and tranquil.

Cut Nails,
‘Wire Nalls,
Galvanized Wire,

least, to admire it; and her manner,
though courteous, was certainly a little
cool, as she relieved her visitor of her
snow-laden cloak and hood, and plaec-
ed a chair for her beside the fire.

legislation and with its great army,
and the rifle, and the bullet, and the
sword—opposing the peaceful revolu-
tion of the Socialist reforming forces
of the world. Its progress is strewed

Paints,
bood.” No charge, Address (in confidence), Oils,

. ERIE MEDIGAL C0.. Befal, LY,

“So you didn’t expect me?” began
the visitor, drawing the long, over-
stockings from her feet and extending
them to the cheerful blaze. “Well,
mother said it was as much as my life
was wonth to come out; and\if you
hadn’t acted so silly when Reubdn call-
ed at noontime, 1 needn’'t have come,
for she would have sent him to fetch
you over.”

“How was I silly?” asked Molly,
calmly.

“Why, not letting him in, and run-
nipg round fastening the doors and
windows, as if he was a band of rob-
bers et the very least. Ma'am says

it’s enough to put bad thoughts in a
e— s

FRESH

Nerves on Edge.

I was nervous, tired, irritable and cross.
Karl’s Clover Root Tea has made me well and
hapny- Mrs. E. B. WORDEN.

Minds which never rest are subject
to many digressions.

A Fact Worth Knowing.

Consumstion, La Grippe, Pneumonia and all
Ehroann Lung diseases sre cured by Shiloh’s

rre,

1t is the penalty of fame that a man
must ever keep rising.

CHILDREN LIKE USING ODORO
MaA, thus forming bhabits that will insure
them good sound teeth the rest of their
lives.

<

ROQUEFORT

4*..

CHEESE.

DIRECT IMPORTATIONS.

Fitzgerald, Scandrett & Co.

460 DUNDAS STRHEHET,

also with the bones, the bare and flesh-
less bones, of the myriad of workmen
and workwomen and working children
who have produced the wealth of this
world, which God sent as a reward for

their labor and as a blessing. But the i |

blessings have been withheld. They
have not been given to them. Not be-
cause God did not design it, not be-
cause God did not send it to them, but
because their fellow-men misunder-
stood—I will not use a harder term—
the Gospel of God, and have been in-
strumental in withholding from the
great povulation of the world the real
knowledge of God’s Gospel as it was
given to us by Jesus Christ.”

We Have Found

That no remedy in the market affords
such prompt relief in toothache, neur-
algia and rheumatism as Nerviline.
and its action in cases of cramps,
colic, etc., is simply marvelous. Re-
marking this to a physician of experl-
ence, he stated that from his knowl-
edge of the composition of Nerviline
no remedy could surpass it as a family
remedy, and that in every household
a bottle of Nerviline should be avail-
able for emergent demands. Readers
of this paper should try Nerviline,

Fifty-dollar Parlor Suites reduced to
$35. These are the best value ever of-
fesg iy Lopoen Srpn e it

.y .tm
site Market House. _ " {

EHAVE YOU oro.o2osoe,
U Mouth, Hair-Fal

s in
EDY ob..mm-om

¥1l., for proc
30t o s 5
days. 100-page book

LEADING HOTELS.

TORONTO.

Largest hotel in the Province
accommodation for 500 guests
Complete in all its appoint
ments. Elegantly furmsheg.

We are just opening importations of Cutlery and English Shelf Goods.
All goods bought for cash at iowest value.

We lead in prices, quality and new goods. Prompt shipment and b:st
y

attention guaranteed.
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i 4 ; ;d?ont' draw
‘Your Peet !

Kot weather—slushy strects =
«—catch cold—pair of rubbers :
—“draw your feet”—give you corns—hurt yoyt eyes
‘—dootor says 0. Cost money—cost time-comfart
w—health. % ; s

: Wesr the new wet-proof, snow-proof, calfskin
footwear. The Goodyear Welt gives flexibility to
the gols, durability to the upper—vase to the foote.

YT L T




