CAVALRYMEN'S HORSES MOURN
WHEN MASTERS ARE KILLED

¢riendship Between the Soldier and His Steed—One Will Fight
for the Other—Horse Kunown to Have Committed
Suicide When Rider Died.

ewhen at Gen. Joe Wheeler's funeral
f saw the riderless horse with the
hooded mourning blanket being led
along in the parade. I fell to thinking
of the long string of military funerals,
most of them of men of far more
humble rank than Wheeler, in which
I took part while I was in the regular
sald a man who had served
In the regular army for many years and
who is now a departmental messen-
ger.

The horse that acted as
less equine mourner in the Wheeler
funeral pageant was not actually
Wheeler's horse. Therefore the horse
took the proceedings with sedate
equan'mity., But I've seen the actual
horses of cavalrymen take it sadly to
heart when their riders died. The
friendship that exists between the av-
erage cavalryman and his horse i
akin to that close palship existing be-
tween a small boy and his first
and that is saying a good deal he
cavalryman will fight for is horse,
and when a need rises the horse i1l
fight for his man. They're chums,
partners, friends of the closest daily
intim understand each other
perfec who never presume up-
on the ng bond of mutual regard,
that binds them together.

HORSE COMMITTED SUICIDE.
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The ho was a beautifully bred Ken-
tucky thoroughbred, bought as a 2
year-old out of the officer's own
pocket, He was as speedy as the wind,
as hard as nalls, and as gentle as a
kitten. He had shared the hardsh
of hundreds of miles of difficult Indiar
campaigning in the southwest_with his
master, a first licutenant, and he abso-
lutely idolized the officer. He was by
far the sweetest mannered horse
the two troops, and ths chil-
dren of the officers frequently rode
him with only a halter to guide him.
“The officer died after a short Iill-
ness from typhoid fever. All during
the lieutenant’s illness the horse
fused to eat and kept up . a steady
whinnying and pawing the ground.
lieutenant was put

When the dead
away the horse seemed to know it
He became savage and tried
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perfectly.
to mutilate everybody who got near
him. Nothing could temper him. He
became as thin as a rail inside of ten
days. Not a man in the outfit could
lay a hand on the horse for fear of his
life.

“One day
essayed to

a fearless chap in my troop
bridle the horse for the
purpose of givin him a bit of exer-
clse in the corral. As soon as the
man slipped the halter off the horse’s
head the animal bolted out of the
stable. He raced around the corral
for while, showing his teeth when
any attempt was made to head him off.
Then, coming to a dead stop, he looked
about the corral for a with
hopeless, bloodshot eyes. he
gathered himsel a rush,
leaped forward at a dead gallop, and
made iai at a stable at the
lower end of the corral lower
part of that s of stone. The
horse never but
ran full tilt and head into the wall,
dashing out his brains. It would be
mighty hard to convince any man whe
that performanée that t
didn’'t deliberately kill hims
despair over his master’s d
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set up a low, pitiful moaning that it
hurt a fellow to listen to. Like all
animals in trouble, the dog, too, Te-;
fused to eat.

“On the day of the funeral the dog,
still keeping up his plaintive whimper-
ing, tagged along to the open grave.
He lay with his head between his
paws while the chaplain said his few |
words, and he never moved while the:
volley was being fired. Then, when the}
simple ceremonies were over and thel
men of the burial fatigue party were;
about to toss in the clods, the dog de-|
liberately tottered to his feet, backed |
about 10 yards from the grave, then
took up a dead run for the grave and|
lit 6n thes coffin right smack on the|
top of his head. His neck was brol—:en,l
and he only kicked his legs for half a
ninute or so before he was dead. i

“The officer in charge of the burial
consulted with the chaplain,

“‘I think the dog ought to be
buried with the man,” said the officer.

“‘So do I, replied the chaplain, out;
of hand. |

“The officer In charge didn’t care to
do a thing like that without the per-
mission of the commanding officer,
howéver, and so he strode off to the
commanding officer’'s quarters to con-
sult the ‘old man’ about it. The com-|
manding officer unhesitatingly
the opinion that the dog ought to be!
buried with the man, considering the
friendship that had existed be-
tween them in life and all the other
circumstances of the case. {

A box of a size capable of holding
the dog was hastily made by one of
the artificers and the dog was placed
in it and buried at his master’s feet.
The commanding officer wrote a letier
to the dead soldier’s folks back east,
telling them what had been done in
the case of the dog, and why it had
been done, explaining the clrcum-|
stances in detail. The soldier’s people
wrote back approving of the matter.

A MYSTERIOUS CASE.

“One of the most unusual military
funerals that ever took place in this
country was that of a young soldier
who died at a post in Southern Cali-
fornia. He belonged to my outfit, He
had enlisted in San Francisco and had
been sent to the Southern California
post. The young fellow had the look
of a thoroughbed all over. We all
wondered what he was doing in the
service, for he was finely educated.
3ut none of us ever asked him any
questions—inquisitiveness is a thing
that Is not looked upon with favor in
this man’s army. We took it that per-
haps he was going to try for a com-
mission. But he didn’t do that., He
was made a corporal and then a ser-;
geant within a year after he enlisted,
but he made no preliminary moves to-
ward golng up for a commission. He
was an extremely quiet chap, and al-
ways seemed to have something heavy
on his mind, although he never men-
tioned his business or his obvious
worries to a man. A short time after
he got the sergeant’s chevrons he went
down with brain fever. Tha company
clerk got to looking up his nearest of
kin, as is usually set down in the en-
listment papers, then and found that
the man had entered as having no kin
whatever.

“The man died.
lirious he had
sealed letter,
envelope

deen

Before becoming de-
given the surgeon a
asking him to hand the
to the commanding officer
only in case he died. When he cashed
in the surgeon took the envelope to
‘the beak’ and the old man must have
the telegraphing that night.

“Anvhow, the special train got down
to the town near the post before noon:
the next day. The special train
made up of five cars.
contained the relatives of the dead
soldier from San Francisco. They
were all in mourning and I never saw
a finer looking assemblage of thor-
oughbred men and women. One of the
other cars was for the removal of the
body up to San Francisco, the dead
soldier's home. The other three cars
contained a hundred members of San
Francisco’s noted club, the Bohemian,
which i{s made up of the swellest
preople on the coast. A magnificent

was
One of the cars

| a thing that puzzled us for years af-

‘tioneer’s hammer today.

‘tage at Bow,”.and the quaint old gar-

gave|

'or four hundred yards down Fairfield

(which few would expect to find in this
'busy district.

private lunatic asylum, comprises close

down for the reception of the young
soldier’'s body. His wife, an amazing-
ly beautiful woman, was in such a
state of collapse in her grief that the
surgeon had to give her his undivided
attention. 'The body was taken to the
train with a big escort and that’s the
last we ever heard of the cortege.
“The train went back to San Fran-
cisco, but the San Francisco papers
contained absolutely nothing about the
matter. It was perfectly plain, of
course, that the dead soldier was a
man of class, but nobody ever found
out any of the details. Why he had|
enlisted In the army and kept his iden-
tity a secret, even from his wife, was

terward. And why the San Franclsco
papers didn’t get hold of the incident
and make a ‘spread’ story of it puz-
zled us even more.”—New York Sun.

THE LOVE-MAKING
OF MRS. NICKLEBY

HOUSE WHERE IT WAS CARRIED
ON AT BOW STILL STANDS.

Many interesting assoclations

linked with the Grove Hall estate,
Bow,

are
al
which is to come under the auc-
It was here
that Charles Dickens laid the scheme
of the amusing love making episodes
between Mrs. Nicholas Nickleby and
the “gentleman belonging :0 the house
next door.” Here stood the *“little cot-

den in which Mrs. Nickleby and her
daughter Kate received the love offer-
ings of vegetable marrows, cucumbers
and onions is still in existence.

Until recently the estate was the
site of Byas’ private lunatic asylum.
Just off the Bow road—the high road
to Chigwell, with which the mnovelist
was well acquainted — and about three

road the visitor comes to a large high
brick wall. Passing through the nar-
row porter’s lodge, he at once steps
into an old world garden of quaint and
singular beauty. In front of him
stretches a long avenue of rlane trees,
and away in the distance are vistas of
winding paths and leafy lanes.

It is a strange spot, situated in the
heart of London’s East fnd, a spot

At the end of the ave-
nue and away to the left iies the old-
time garden in which the eccentric
lady and her still more eccentric lover
communed in the days of long ago. The
old wall, thickly covered with vy
and creepers, over which the “gentle-
man from next door” conversed with
Mrs. Nickleby, is still there, much
worn with age. In the center of the
garden is a large patch of evergreens
and marigolds, while sweel smelling
jasmine perfumes the air with its
fragrance. One can easily reconstruct
the love scene in this old-fashioned
corner and see in imaginati)n the lady
demurely rejecting the proposals of the
madman “from next door.”

The little cottage has long  since
been demolished, and on {8 site now
stand the remains of a laundry. But
the landmarks are still left. and it will
be a pity if these old associations are
allowed to be obliterated by the march
of the builder. It is a delightful syl-
van retreat, and the many lovers of
Dickens will hope that the suggestion
of the Dickens Fellowship that the
authorities should secure the place as
a public recreation .ground will be
acted upon. The estate, which is still
surrounded by the high wall of Byas’

upon a dozen acres of beautifully
wooded land. Such a spot would make
an ideal recreation ground.

The asylum itself was closed early in
the present year, and the buildings,
with the exception of one or two at the
extreme left of the grounds, have been
pulled down.—London Dalily News.

CURES FOR LONG SPEECHES.

Sir Carne Rasch, who proposes to-
day to ask the Prime Minister whether
he <cannot invent a cure for long
speeches, would have found In the
older parliaments of England his golden
time. For they belleved in silence then
—at certain times. Phrases occur fre-
quently in the reports such as these:
“Inter silentium; a long while,” “The
House sat looking at each other,” “A
pause for two or three minutes.’”” But
even in those days of eloquenee silen-
ces there were many who could beat

DINKELSPIEL ON PHONE
SPELLING

George V. Hobart, In the New York American.
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Mein Lieber Looey,—Ve haf receifed

your letter from Milvaukee, vich I

heiped to make famous for ma.ny‘

years, until it began to make me too!
stout, den I svitched to cold tea.

Ve vas glat dot you vas doing so ven‘
on der road mit your drummering pitz-'
ness, und I hope dese lines vill find you
enchoying many such blessings as hid-
derto.

Ve vas all vell at home mit der eggs- .
ception dot your mother has fallen a
wictim of der fanmatic spelling.

For veeks und veeks she has been
reading in der newspapers about dis
terrible disease, und day before yester-
day she threw up both hands und com-|
plained of a pain in her syllables.

Der disease den attacked her adjec-'
tifs, und an hour later she vas down
und o6uid mit congestion of der adverbs,
vile her syntax seemed to be suffering
mit a high fever. i

You know, Looey, your mother has a'!
very artistic temperature vich makes
her eggstremely perceptible to dese
modern diseases.

I see by your letter, Looey, dot you
haf not yet been wictimized by dis
fanatic spelling, eggscept in der case
of a big vord ven you meet it sudden-
ly. !

But efer since you vas a leedle fellow at
school, Looey, I haf alvays noticed dot
you vould insult a big vord und treat it
like a fanatic.

Howefer,ve vill let bygones be has beens
and return to der supcheckt of fanatic
speiling, vich is now der loosest topic of
conversationing in der newspapers at der
present moment, yet, )

Andrew Carnegie, der Hoot Mon, is der
papa of fanatic spelling.

Und dis is how it came abouid: Andrew
vas sitting at his desk vun day, fesling at
peace mit all der vorld eggscept a small
town in Indiana vich hat refused vun of
his libraries.

“Vot could I do to make der vorlid hap-
pler, I vunder?” soliquidized Andrew, ven
yust den his secretary valked in und set,|
“Oxcoos me, Andy, but in dot letter youl
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PHARISEE OF MODERN TIME
IS WARNED BY CHRIST

BY CYRUS TOWNSEND BRADY.

ORORCH i

“Then Jesus said unto them, Take
heed and beware of the leaven of the
Pharisees and of the Sadducees.”—
Matthew, xvi., 6. II

i

One of the most striking features
about the words of Christ is that they
so far transcend clrcumstances and
environment that the epplication of

them reacheth to.the end of the world
and the end of time. Not léss pertin-
ent today is that warning which was,
uttered two thousand years ago.!
America is not Jerusalem, but the Sad-'
ducees and the Pharisees, little chang-
ed in all that long period, are still |
with us, and the caution is as neces-%
sary now as then. i

The Sadducee was & man who sub-
stituted <circumstances for principles,
who was governed by conditions rather
than conviction, whose watchword
was “expediency,” whose policy was a
time-serving truckle to the ‘‘powers
that be,” and the determination to fit
in with environment at whatever cost.

The Sadducee was made by the
things about him, and as a determlinat-
{ve force he amounted to little. It was
not until the Saviour interfered with
vested right and attacked material
privilege that the Sadducee conspired
with the Pharisee, whom he hated, to
crucify Him.

The Pharisee was a man who put law,
in the place of morals, who disregard-!
ed the inward and spiritual to acclaim
the outward and material, who cared
nothing for cause but everything for
effect, whose watchword was ‘“legality”’
and not “righteousness,” who substi-
tuted for the living voice of consclence
a minute description for all sorts and

, your mother,
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yust dictationed, how should I spell der
vord flivver?”

“Der k is silent,” eggsplained Andrew,
lighting his seegar mit eggtreme care-
lessfulness.

“Pardon, Andy,” der secretary insisti-
fied, “but how could der pronoun filvver
contain der vowel k, please?”

“According to der rule of der hypothen-
use vich silences any letter beginning mit
a dipthong,” eggplained Andrew, smiling
beardedly.

“Ah!” et der secretary; ‘‘quite so; but
I vas using der vord flivver in its finan-
clal sense. I vish to call your attention
to der fact dot two V's vas equal to a
ten-spot; so, I ask you, vy should ve
be so eggstravagant?’

“Your economy t'rills me,” set Andrew;
“spell der vord flivver mit vun v, and put
der udder v back in her safe, Because 1
haf many V’s is no reason I should be a
spendtrift. Der word flivver mit one V,
please!”

Uud dus, Looey. vast started der idea of
fanatic spelling, und dis same fana’t'ic
spelling has now cast its bitter spell ofer

She wrote a note last veek to Mrs.
Bauerschmidt, asking her to come to
dinner vun efening ven I vas avay, but
dare vas so much fanatic spelling in it
dot Mrs. Bauerschmidt came to breakfast
on Monday and stayed until last Vednes-
day efening.

that are made
the best bakery

bakers.
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crisp and good—
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Canada by the best

If these are the
Biscuits you want,
always insist on
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Mooney's _

Your mother also wrote a fanatic spell-
ing letter to der plumber to ask him to
fix der sink in der kitchen, und ven der
plumber read it he t'ought ve vas making
fun of him und lemonizing him abouid his
loose education, so he grabbed a hatchet
under piece of lead pipe and spoiled sigsty
doMars’ vorth of our furniture before ve
could eggsplaination our innocence.

I dink in my heart, Looey, dot fanatic
spelllng vas a goot idea for dose vich half
chills und fever efery time dey meet a
long, busy vord.

But to a goot speller like myself nud-
ings looks so vell as English pure und un-
defiled. Yours mit luff,

D. DINKELSPIEL,
Per George V. Hobart,
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that governs?” When the Saviour, with
a sublime disregard for petty regula-
tion, insisted upon moral principles and
transcended any attempt to crib, cabin
and conflne them in obsolete and in-
finitesimal edict, he hunted with his
hereditary foe, the Sadducee, to cru-
cify Him.

Who is the Pharisee today? Not so
much the man who covers his wicked-
ness with a specious cloak of morality
and a scrupulous attention to little
things, as the bank president who
would not have a man in his employ
who smoked a cigar, but who did not
scruple to rob the bank of millions—he
was a Pharisee in the minor sense—
but the man who makes the law the
measure of his actions, and whose opin-
ions is that so long as he does not ren-
der himself legally liable he is a moral,
upright man, has deceived himself in-
to thinking that law and morals are
synonymous terms. He is the_real
Pharisee today.

And who are the Sadducees? Those
who have no settled or abiding convic-
tions as to right or wrong, but are
made by the prevalent opinion of the
hour, blown about by every wind of
doctrine, attracted one moment by lib-
eralism and ancther moment by ascet-
icism. The crying need for the hour ls
conviction — conviction of sin, convic-
tion of truth, conviction of righteous-
ness.

There has been so much saild about
broad and beautiful liberality, and the
requirements for Christian manhood
and citizenship and church membership
have been so minimized that people
have come to think that these are not
of much importance, and that a certa.in‘
vague, general endeavor to do good will |

Make hnitting a Plcasure

The finest Scotch wool —soft and silky—tough and strong —

uniform, elastic.

Paton’s ‘* Alloa’’ Wools insure the knitting being

easy, pleasant work—and the finished garment standing every test of
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Prime Beef—concentrated.
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The official reports of

conditions of men and circumstances, answer all purposes.
whose whole idea was not “Is a thing. They have forgotten that the way of
right or wrong?” but “What is the law isalvation is a straight and narrow way.

the inspectors of the New Zealand postal |
department show that Mr. Moon has given
every satisfaction in the discharge of his

FOR WIVES AND MOTHERS

Mr. Haldane's performances of Thurs-
day last.
There, for instance, was the member

the lght sllver ornamented casket was brought

artileryn:
horse, came along.

duties. He

the dog lying in the road, too weak 1o
move, and so he swung from his sad-|
dle picked the mutt up in hi ‘
arms. He carried the dog to quarters,
fed him, washed him and 1im go-
ing right 1 two months that yaller
dog of the
footed thi vou in your
life. He'd mount guard with his mas-
ter and respond to all the calls, and
yet he had a genius for never gettir
in the way or making a nulsance
himself. He was easily taught,
could do any trick that I ever
dogs do on the stage. And the
he worshipped the young soldier
had plicked rim the road
something pathetic to see.
BURIED WITH HIS MASTER.
“The soldier fell ill of acute
and the dog forced his way into tl
post hospital and was allowed to lie
et his master’'s bedside till the end
came. When the soldier died the dogz,
lying with his head between his paws,’
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SAVED BABY'S LIFE.
There are thousands of mothers
throughout Canada who have no hes-
itation in saying that the good health
enjoyed by their little ones is entireiy
due to the judicious use of Baby’s Own
Tablets. And there are many mothers
who do not hesitate to say that’at criti-
cal periods the Tablets have saved a
baby’s life. Mrs. Wm. Fortin, St. Gen-
evieve, Que., says: *“I feel sure that
Baby’s Own Tablets saved my baby's
life. When I first began giving them to
him he was so badly constipated that
the bowels could only be moved by in-
jection, and he suffered terribly. After
the first day I saw a marked change
less than a week the trouble
was entirely removed, and he has since
enjoved the best of health.” You can
get Baby's Own Tablets from your
druggist of by mail at 25 cents a box
from the Dr. Williams' Medicine Co.,
Brockville, Ont. i

 SUCCESSFUL HOME

. THEONLY PERFECT

WOOL.SILK COTTON
~MIXEDGOODS
ASK FOR THE -

CELEBRATED DIAMOND DYES.

REFUSE ALL SUBSTITUTES.

DYES FOR COLORING

of Mexico is rapidly increasing,

who talked for several hours to empty

'speeches, turned to a bored friend and

whispered, “I am talking to posterity.”
“If you go on like this,” growled the:
friend, “you will see your audience be-|
fore you.” Then there was Hartley, !
a gentleman whom none wanted tn§
hear. One day he desired a clause of|
the Riot act read. ‘“You have read it|
already,” said Burke; “the mob is dis-|
persed.”

But the story that will commend it-
self most to Sir Carine Rasch is that
of the bishop who, upon proposing to
in the presence of his small cousins, a!
divide the remainder of a very long
speech into 12 parts, was suddenly in-|
terrupted by the Duk2 of Wharton|
with a story of a drunken fellow who,,
after listening to St. Paul's chiming:
out the strokes of 12 o‘clock, looked|
up at the dial and said, “D— you, w‘nylg
couldn’t you give wus all that at|
once?’—London Chronicle.

CONSUMPTION OF PULQUE.
The consumption of pulque in the City

and the
of the drink is becoming one of !
ipal sources of revenue on a|
nes entering the city. i
y every railroad entering the‘
ecial pulque train is run into the|
and many of the regular freight |
T ry large numbers of cars con-

ing tne popular drink.
1 1g the month of June three rail-
the ‘g0, the Mexican and the |
oceanic—carried into the city 59,861 |
Is 4 skins full of the pulque!
thin a radius of 60 miles of the
ational, the Central and the!
A es brought in an amount prob- |

2 b as great.

Allowing that the population of the City !
of Mexico is 490,000 men, women and chil- |
dren, the quantity of pulque brought into |
the city daily is sufficient -0 supp.y a.most |
two liters to every jindividual. Do you |
drink your slmre? uring the month of |
June 14,983,290 lters of pulqud were |
brought into the city, as in one barrel |
there are 250 liters and in one skin 69 |
liters. During each day of the monthl
an average of 748,263 liters was brought
to the city. l

The amount thus reckoned is exclusive
of the pulque brought to the citv in |
‘wagons and on muleback from the
haciendas.—Mexican Herald
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PURE

Made by a scientific blend-
ing of the best Cocoa beans
grown in the tropics —the
result of 126 years of suc-
cessful endeavor. "

WALTER BAKER & CO. Ltd.

DORCHESTER, MASS.

BRAMCH HOUSE
86 St. Peter St., Montreal, Can.

Faith before works, belief before ac-
tion, right thinking before right doing—
these are the great principles, and so
the old warning comes with
force. Are you a Pharisee or a Saddu-
cee? Beware of this leaven If thou
]wou!dst finally have fellowship with
Jesus, the greatest figure that has ever
exemplified manhood and divinity.
—Cyrus Townsend Brady.

THE OLD-TIME PARLOR.

-

The days of the “parlor” are fast going.
| There was once a time when every fam-
!11y, no matter how poor, had its parlor.
: And generally the parlor was a most use-
fless place, but it was the pride of the
i housewife. The Observant Citizen remem-
| bers some time ago, when the lady of
! the house insisted that hie should see “her

parlor.” Her husband smiled good-
‘ natured.y and they both led the way to a
| big front room which was locked. The
| door was unlocked, and the *‘parlor’” got
'its first fresh alr in months. The little
family had expended much money on the
| “parior.” Everything was new but the
stuffed birds under glass cases. The de-
sign of the carpet was wonderful, in
| that it consisted of bright red roses. One
{ felt like stepping into a bed of flames. A
' horsehair sofa, very erect, was the prin-
| ciple article of furniture, while at the
! windows were the stiffest lace curtains
you ever saw. The room had a musty
smell, due to long-confined air. It was
i “luxury imprisoned” on a small scale, and
| the finest example of the old-time useless
“parlor.”—Manchester Union.

AN ARMLESS POSTMASTER.

New Zealand possesses a postmaster
who for a!l practical purpcses is armiess,
Owing to a phyical deformity which ren-

lder's his hands useless, he is obliged to
do, and actually does,.all the clerical work
1 of his office with his feet, His name is
Ernest C. Moon, and he is in charge of
. the postoffice’ at Te Uku, Auckland. Ho

uses an indelible pencil in his official
work, wita which he writes clearly and
legibly. He is &7 years of age, ard has
been in charge of the postofiice at Te Uku

a new\

COLDS, ETC.

makes out money orders,

In the same way he|

Mr. Moon can also

MINARD'S LINIMENT CURES!

MAKES YOUR BiSCUITS LIGHT.
MAKES YOUR BUNS LIGHT.
MAKES YOUR LABOR LIGHT.
MAKES YOUR EXPENSES LIGHT.
Order from your Grocer.

E.W.GILLETT 20aiTes
TORONTO.ONT.

STAMMERERS
; logdica! methed for the cure of Stam-

o mering.

‘M speech.
% refcreaces seat on requcst.

§The Arnctt Institute

The ARNOTT METHOD is the only

It treats the CAUSE, poth
merely the HFABIT, cnd insures natural
Pamphiet, perticulars and §
Address

BERLIN, ONT. CAN.

' bright, interesting serial and

R A N R L

it ! Save the Loved Ones From Drink Evil—
postal notes and the periodical statements |

by using his feet.
applies the date stamps to letters with
wonderful rapidity.
use a hammer, saw and other carpenters’
tools with his feet.—Exchange.

Orrine Guaranteed to Cure— Can
Be Given Secretly.

If your husband or son has fallen &
victim to the drink habit, stop plead=
ing, scolding and crying. Use Orrine,
which is recommended by thcusands.

This successful remedy can be given
secrefly, if desired, or the patient cax
take It of his own free-will
lutely

It abso=
desire for strong
drink, and builds up the run-down sys«

destroys the

tem, strengthens the weakened nerves,
and soon restores the patient to his
normal condition. Write for free
pamphlet on cure of aicoholism to Or«
rine Company, Washington, D. C. Sentl
in plain sealed envelope.

The price of Orrine is $§1 a box. Or«
rine is sold and guaranteed by C. Mc=
Callum & Co., corner Dundas and
Richmond streets.

APnui PATYERN

e IEQ, R OET

This is the best apron pattern

ever offered, and itxx)s sonl;ethmg £
every lady needs. You cannot

fail to be pleased with this one,

and all ne » subacribers to

THE HOME JOURNAL
will receive one free. This i1a
ize pattern, all sizes from 32 7
42 inches bust. THE HoME [/
JOURNAL is a fine, beauti-
fully illusirated magazine
for women an. girls, full of

short stories, and well edited
departments on fanc work6
household hints of grea
value, health and beauty,
etiquette, cooking, flowers,
boys' and girls’ page. fash-
fonz, wit and humor, ete. It
is being improved with every
is-ue. It would be cheap at
£1.00 per year, but in order
to introducs cur magazine
59 reid rs, we send THE
Hdomz JoUmRNAL & full
7ear and the apron pat-
rn for only 25¢.

Aep-0J, eu() 305 pUss

Circulation Dept. 8 G2
; T

The noiic dovnndl
ToxoxTo, CANADA




