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NAPOLEON BONAPARTE.

Military Studies Begun In the
. School of Brienne.

L

HIS WAR GENIUS FORESHADOWED.

Defiant In Manner, He Incurred the Ani-
mosity of His Fellows— Arrested For
Challenging a Schoolmate—Eattle of the
Snow Fort—Desired to Lead, Not Follow.

[Copyright, 1895, by John Clark Ridpath.]
III. —AUTUN AND BRIENKE.

The old town of Autun lies on the
left bank of the Arroux, 164 miles south-
east of Paris. Here the boys Buona-
parte were put to school, in January of
1779. The town is an epitome of Euro-

an history. It was the capital of the
E:ave Alduans, whom Ceesar overcame
in the first year of the Gallic war. Na-
poleon, in his tenth year, arrived at the
gates. He was put under charge of the
Abbe Chardon, nephew of the General
Marbeeuf. The latter devoted himself to
the interests of the Buonaparte family,
and paid a part of the expenses.

Meanwhile the father and Marbceuf
had gone to Versailles, and were assidu-
ous in their efforts to get the boys estab-

NAPOLEON AT TWERTY-TVO.

fished as pensioners. The solicitation
was that the young fellows should be
educated at the expense of the state
Marbeeuf invented a fiction, flecked with
fact, about the nobility of his wards;
and the petition was granted finally as
to Napoleon. But Joseph had now
passed the limit of his eleventh year,
and was no longer eligible—aunless by
violation of law. He must therefore be
diverted to the priesthood, while the
younger brother was assigned, at the
public charge, to the military academy
at Brienne-la-Chapelle, on the right
bank of the Aube, in the department of
the same name, a hundred and eighteen
miles from Paris. Thither he was trans-
ferred in the latter part of Apeil, 1779,
and was admitted as a cadet.

At Autun, the chief business had been
to teach him French. He applied him-
self closely to this task, but not very
successfully. He Ilearned to speak
French, brokenly, with an Italian ac-
cent. To the end of his life he never ac-
quired a nice knowledge of the adopted
tongue. His grammar was broken, his
composition thunderstruck, and his
spelling heretical. His practical knowl-
edge of the language which he was des-
tined to use for forty-two years in his
intercourse with men was sufficient; but
his mind was never tolerent of techni-
salities.

This trait of neglecting the exactitudes
was etrongly manifested from Napo-
leon’s childhood. He went as far as the
practioal in whatever subject he touch-
ed; but having seized thus much, he
cared for nothing else. He desired cor-
rectness in others, for that was useful to
him; but as for himself, he wanted only
pggregate results and a knowledge of

heir practical advantage. All authors
nave commented on the inaccuracies and
apses in the Napoleonic correspondence
and manuscripts. It became his habit to
slar over, in his rapid way, the errors
in his writing; and his arrogance seem-
ed to convince him that, while correct
gpelling was an accomplishment in ped-
sgogues, it was rather a fault in great
men.

The young Bonaparte is deseribed by
his master as being of solemn demeanor;
sarely laughing; never happy or mirth-
#ul; no disposition for playing; proud
end solitary; easily wounded; always
resentful; learning with lightning-like
rapidity, but stopping short of correct-
ness; vain of his faculties; patriotism
almost morbid; disliking the powerful
foreign race with which his lot had been
cast; looking back regretfully to Corsi-
ca, and (most unboylike) thinking more
of his country than he did of his home
and mother.

Already, before leaving Autun, the
pale little Bonaparte fell into frequent
quarrels with his French schoolmates
about the Corsican revolution! They in-
sulted him with the charge that his
countrymen had been cowards — else
they would have won their independ-
ence. To this he answered angrily that
if the French had outnumbered his peo-
ple only four to one, the invaders would
have been defeated. Military calculation
already!

The military academy at Brienne was
one of ten of like kind recently estab-
lished in the kingdom. Besides these,
there were two higher schools, one a$
Paris and the other at La Fleche. This
gystem had superseded another which
had failed on account of its unpopular-
ity. The military education and the right
thereto was a plum for the nobles. Boys
of the Third Estate had therein no part
or lot. In the schools were gathered the
weakened reproductions of a moribund
nobility. The governors of the schools
were even as the cadets. The institu-
tions degnerated, until there was a pop-
alar reaction against them. There was
a reform, headed by the Church. New
schaols were established, and monks
were put in charge of them!

At the time when the boy Napoleon
went to Brienne, the remarkable condi-
tion was presented of a system of mili-
tary schools in charge of the monastio
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fathers. The Brienne academy was con-
ducted by the Minim Fathers, good men
in their way, but as sources of inspira-
tion to lads with the gleam of military
glory in their brains they were mere
dullness and obfuscation! The courses
of study were mathematics, geography,
history, Latin, modern languages, phi-
losophy, and such poor misnamed science
as might be squeezed from the sponge
of clerical dogmatism in the eighteenth
century.

Such was the disciplinary fare which
was offered to the boy Napoleon. He
was now far removed from friends and
kinsmen. He made the acquaintance of
his schoolmates; admired one of them
—Bourienne—and seemed to love an-
other—Des Mazis; but his character and
manner were rocks of offense to the rest
of the hundred and fifty. Nothing mare
striking has been presented in personal
annals than the contrast which the poor
Corsican lad, with his solemn face,
long, stiff black hair, haughty expres-
sion, close-shut Italian mouth, solitary
pride of bearing, and unfashionable in-
sular suit, afforded to the throng of
noble, mocking effeminates among
whom he was washed up as from the sea.

On his entranoe into the academy—
which was a clean, well-ordered place
—Napoleon brought from the Abbe
Chardon certificates of moderate profi-
cienoy and the usmal character-sketch
of himself as a pupil. But nothing pro-
tected him from the inane animosity of
his fellows. They jeered at him in a
manner that would have driven a less
resolute spirit to despair. Had he been
complaisant, he might easily have won
peace, if not popularity; but his defiant
air seemed to challenge the attacks of
the contemptuous crowd.

Deep down in the situation lay the
provocation of poverty. The boy per-
ceived the disparagement to which he
was subjected on this score; and it mad-
dened him not a little. His most trou-
blesome characteristio was this—that he
would not f6llow in anything. He would
lead. He would be first or nothing. As-
sumption of leadership and the air of it
brought on him still greater contumely.
The bitterness of the situation some-
times came to the verge of bloodshed.
Once he got himself arrested for chal-
lenging another to fight him on account
of an insulting remark about his father.
The sullen boy went muttering to the
guard-house. Nor was he restored to
condition until Marbceuf had interceded
in person with the authorities,

Out of this epoch come some well-
known stories of the student Bonaparte
at Brienne. In course of time, his fel-
low-cadets, understanding him better,
became first tolerant, and then friendly.
Friendship in the case of the proud and
arbitrary cadet meant subjection to his
will. While he could not be companion-
able in sports, he could and would com-
mand. The existence of the tradition
about his dividing his fellows info two
armies, building a fort in winter out of
snow (bkwilding it, too, according to the
trinetples of good engineering!), mak-
ing a siege, with snowballs for bombs,
and with all the seriousness of Genghis
Khan carrying the place by storm, may
well attest his disposition and growing
ascendency at the academy.

The young Napoleon remained at Bri-
enne from April of 1779 to the year 1784.
The inspector Keralio, coming from
Paris to the military school, discerned
in the slender cadet from Ajaccio the
hints of promise. The method was in
such cases to send up students from the
minor academies to the Military School
of Paris. Sometimes promotion was
made directly to thenavy; and this was
considered a great honor. It appears that
the inspector would have had Cadet
Bonaparte sent to the fleet; but the offi-
cer died before his wish could be fulfill-
ed.

Accordingly, at the end of Napoleon’s
course at Brienne, he was recommended
for promotion to the military school in
Paris. At this time, namely, in 1784,
when Napoleon was in his sixteenth
year, he was personally described by the
inspector in the following terms: ‘‘M.
de Bonaparte (Napoleon), born August
15, 1769. Height, 4 pieds, 10 pouces,
10 lignes (=1 metre, 59 centimetres, 3
millimetres=5 feot, 2.7 inches), is in
the fourth class; of good constitution,
excelient health, mild disposition (mis-
take there, Inspector!). Is upright,
grateful; conduct very regular; has been
always distinguished for his application
to mathematics; is fairly acquainted
with history and geography; is weak in
all accomplishments (very true, Mon-
sieur de Keraliol) and Latin. He will
make an excellent sailor; deserves pro-
motion to the Military School in Paris.”’

The character of the young Napoleon
at this period of his career reveals in
one thing a depth and far-off sigh that
might well have belonged to the force-
ful years of his maturity. The thing re-
lated to Joseph, his brother. Asearly as
the coming to Autun, Napoleon excogi-
tated tho scheme to lodge his brother on
the safe ledge of the priesthood. Thus
would he have him out of his way!
Given a military career for both, and
Joseph must be, by seniority. before
him. But nothing shall be before him.
Arguments fit for Richelieu are found
why Joseph shall enter the Church, rise
to distinction, be a Monseigneur, and by
that way defend, support and advance
the prospects of the family of Buona-
parte. Asfor me, I will accept the hard-
ships of the military life; and maybe
something beyond! There are on record
several gubtle communications written
by the young casuist, strongly urging
the priestly office as the one thing suit-
able and advantageoas for Joseph. Our
future king of Naples or Spain or both,
willingly obedient to the imperial scep-
ter, shall testify to our prescience and
brotherly wisdom!

JOHN CLARK RIDPATH.

Corks.

Inasmuch as Spain produces more
wine than almost any other country in
the world, it is only fair that she
should supply the corks for the bottles
in which the ambrosial fluid is sold,
and from official statistics it seems that
her annual yield of bottle corks awounts
to over 8,000, 000,000, i ,
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glorify Himself ig us

THE SUNDAY SCHOOL.

LESSON X, FIRST QUARTER, INTER-
NAT!ONAL SERIES, MARCH 10.

Text of the Lesson, Mark x, 17-27—Mem-
ory Verses, 21, 22—Golden Text, Math,
vi, 33—Commentary by the Rev. D. M.
Stearns.

17. “And when He was gone forth into
the way there came one running and
kneeled to Him and asked Him, Good
Master, what shall I do that I may inherit
eternal life?”’ This event is also recorded
by both Matthew and Luke. It is in each
fmmediately preceded by the saying of
Christ that we must become as little chil-
dren in order to enter the kingdom, and %
is followed by Peter’s remarks about their
having left all, and the question as to
what they should have, and the Saviour’s
reply. By comparing the three accounts
we find that this earnest, anxious soul
was a young man, a ruler and very rich.
These faots, coupled with that of his run-
ning after Jesus and kneeling down before
Him in the strest, seem to indicate very
great earnestness on his part in reference
to this great matter of etermal life.

18. ‘“And Jesus saild unto him: Why
callest thou me good? There 1s none good
but one. That is God.”” Asif He said,
‘‘In calling me ﬁood, do you confess that
I am God?” e does not, as we might
heartily receive the young man, saying,
“I am so glad you have asked me. Sit
down with me quietly, and I will show
you in a few minutes, for it is very easy.”
He does not think in His heart: Now, here
is a splendid catch. I must get him by all
means. Think what his soclal position
and influence will be to usand think what
his money will do for us. We muss have
bim.

19. “Thou knowest the commandments.
Do not commit adultery, Do not kill, Do
not steal, Do not bear false witness, De-
fraud no$, Honor thy father and mother.”’
Thus in answer to His question He takes
Him, as bhe did the lawyer, at once to the
law, and to what we call the second table,
his duty to man, for we can only prove our
love to God by our love to our fellows. Be-
fore we can know the way to life eternal we
must have our cyes opened to see our guilt
and inability to do anything to obtain this
eternal life.

20. ““And he answered and said unto
Him, Master, all these have I observed
from my youth.”” We will suppose that
he was thoroughly honest in this reply
and actually thought he had not failed in
any of these commands, but it is evident
that he neither knew his own heart nor
the spirit of the law as Jesus had taught
it (Math. v, 21-28), or he would not thus
have justified himself. Paul speaks of
this kind of righteousness which this
young man had as ‘‘mere own righteous-
ness which 1s of the law,’”’ but he learned
to count it all as dross when he saw the
righteousness which is of God by faith
(Phil. iii, 9).

21, “Then Jesus, beholding him, loved
him and said unto him, One thing thou
lackest, go thy way, sell whatsoever thou
hast, and give to the poor, and thou shalt
have treasure in heaven, and come, take
up the cross and follow me.’”” There is no
one whom Jesus does not love. He loves
those who are dead in sins (Eph. ii, 4, 5),
but His heart went out with a special love
to this young man. The one thing he
lacked was just this knowledge of the love
of Christ.

22. ‘“And he was sad at that saying and
went away grieved, for he had great pos-
sessions.”” Jesus had now put His hand

band.” Empty and dependent as a little
child we must come if wo would know
Him and His love and grace and fullness.

23. ‘“And Jesuslcoked round about and
eaith unto His disciples, How hardly shall
they that have riches enter into the king-
dotn of God.”” The kingdom of God meant
more to Jesus than it meant to His dis-
ciples or than it means to many Chris-
tians now. Ithis day listened toa sermon
preached to about 2,000 people in St.
Giles’ cathedral, where once the voice of
John Knox rang out the truth, in which
the real kingdom which Jesus and all the
prophets preached was wholly set aside.

24. ‘*“And the disciples were astonished
at His words, but Jesus answereth again
and saith unto them, Children, how hard
is it for them that trust in riches to enter
into the kingdom of God.’’ There is not
necessarily any sin in money. It is the
love of money (I Tim. vi, 10), or, as Jesus
here puts it, the trust in or reliance upon
riches, instead of upon the giver of every
good gift, who giveth us richly all things
to enjoy. Abraham was rich, and David
and Zaccheus and many others whom the
Lord saved.

many mighty, not many noble’’ (I Cor. i,
26). One has well said, ‘‘Thank God for
the letter M.

25. ‘It is easler for a camel to go
through the eye of a needle than for a rich
man to enter into the kingdom of God.”’ It
is simply impossible for any man, rich or
poor, to enter the kingdom without being
born from above (John iii, 3, 5, 7), but
that is not probably the truth taught here.
If there was in a large city gate a small gate
which only a camel could go through with
difficulty by unloading, and if this small
gate was called ‘“‘a needle’s eye,’’ it would
belp us to understand these words of the
Saviour. Whatever illustration He had in
mind, it is plain that He teaches us that it
is next to impossible for one who is rich to
enter the kingdom of heaven, but God,
who is love, has made full provision for
whosoever will receive His love (Rev. xxii,
17).

26. ““And they were astonished out of
measure, saying among themselves, Who,
then, can be saved?”’ It would seem that
to the minds of the disciples Jesus had
spoken, not of a bare possibility, but of
an impossibility, at least as far as all the
rich were concerned. This, with many
other passages of Scripture, such as I Tim.
vi, 9, 17; Zeph. i, 18; Ps. xlix, 6, 7,
ghould certainly teach us not to covet
riches, except as they may be used for
Him and His kingdom. It is possible to
be poor, yet make many rich, to seemingly
have nothing and yet possess all things
(IT Cor. vi, 10). Think of Him who,
though He was rich, yet for our sakes be-
came poor and let Him be our durable
riches as well as righteousness (II Cor.
vili, 9; Prov. viii, 18).

27. ““And Jesus, looking upon them,
saith, With men it is impossible, but not
with God, for with God all things are pos-
sible.”” There is nothing too hard or too
wonderful for the Lord, for His name is
wonderful (Gen. xviii, 14; Jer. xxxli, 17;
Judg. xiii, 18, margin; Isa. ix, 6). When
simple faith receives the wonderful Sav-
four and Lord, the most commonplace life
will become wonderful by His indwelling
and outworking. The great thing on our
part is to know our nothingness that we
may not seek to bring Him anything, but
our poor worthless selves. - Then He will

; i the house of commons,”
upon the sore spot as when He said to the !

woman of Samaria, ‘‘Go, call thy hus- |

It is not said that ““Not any |
mighty or noble is called,” but ‘‘nob

SHE ISALWAYS RIGHT.

Mrs. Dr. Sherlock Holmes as Good a De-
tective as Her Husband.

“Let him enter!”

It was Mrs. Dr. Sherlock Holmes who
received Old Sleuth in her laboratory,
where she was closely examining the
bristles of a spotted hog under a powerful
microscope to see wherein they differed
from the hairs of a black cow.

“You have come tu tell me that you have
failed in the great Adamantine murder
case,” she said, as the detective sat down
on the edge of a chair and gasped for
breath.

“Yes, mum.”’

“And you waant my help? You have so
muddled the case that I am disgusted
with the whole matter, but as I feel sorry
for your wife and children I will help you
out. Mr. Adamantine was murdered in
his bed, and a search proved that his
money and watch were taken. You, there-
fore, proceeded on the theory that robbery
was the motive.”

‘Yes, mum; I am surs that robbery was
the sole and’ only—""!

“Silence, sir! You are but a novice in
this work and should hang on to your
mouth! Did you delve into the past life
of the victim?

“Of course not! Had you done so you
would have discovered that twenty-two
years ago he fell in love with his mother’s
cook and becameengaged. The family op-
posed the mateh, and he gave the girl the
cold throw over. Conscience conld not be
quieted, however. He married his type-
writer, became rich,» was elected to the
Legislature and was apparently content
and happy. Isay apparently, for his con-
science ever accused him. On the night of
the supposed murder what happened?”’

“He was murdered, mum.”

“Oh, be was! You had better go and
saw wood! On that night the cook was in
his garden. You could have found her
tracks there. She threw dirt against his
window. You will ind some sticking to
the glass. 'When he opened it she accused
him of heartlessness in breaking his vows
and of making her life a dreary desert.
She left him for the river. Conscience
drove him to desperation. He dropped his
watch in the soap grease barrel, threw his
wallet into the open fire and then took a
Turkish dagger from the wall, stretched
himself on the bed and deliberately
plunged the weapon into his body behind
the left shoulder and died with the name
of Mary Ann on his lips.”

“But, mum; you see—"’

“Yes, I see it all. Imbecile, go look for
the tracks and the dirt. On a gooseberry
bush you will find a bit of Mary Ann’s
calico dress. Omn a bench in the summer
house there still remain seven of the scald-
ing tearg she shed that night.
herself into the river from wharf No. 6,
and at the present moment her body is
floating in the Atlantic Ocean, exactly
213 1 2 miles southeast of Sandy Hook.”

“Then it was a case of suicide. I could
have told you sosix weeks ago had you
come to me.' That is all, and you may now
take a skate. Iam working on the great
Cobble tragedy, where Mr. Cobble is sup-
posed to have kilied his wife and seven
children and then committed suicide. In
two hours I shall satisfy the public that
they were smothered by escaping gas or
died of heart disease. No thanks—come
again—good morning !’ M. QUAD.

WONDERFUL OLD MAN.

Hon. C. P, Villiers, Father of the British
House of Commons,

C. P. Villiers, the wonderful “father of

ninety-third birthday recently. Whatever
may be the effect of the house of cornmons
atmosphere upon some constitutions it
evidently agrees with Mr. Villiers, who
has sat uninterruptedly for the same con-
stituency for a period of sixty years.

What a marvelous kaleidoscope of con-
stant change must be the memory of a

C. P. VILLIERS, M.P.

man who has been continuously in public
life ever since the days when the ‘‘sailor
king’’ sat upon the throne, and all the
amazing products of the Victorian era
were still unknown and undreamt of!
The venerable member for Wolverhamp-
ton must have felt Mr. Gladstone's re-
tirement keenly, for with the departure
of the ex-premier disappeared the
last of his brother members who
was also his brother member in
those far-off days when he sat in a parlia-
ment convened by King William the
Fourth.

Mr. Gladstope—who, by the way, is quite
a boy compared with Mr. Villiers, being
no less than eight years his junior—seems
to be still as prone to awkward little ad-

ventures as he was before his retirement. .

His heavy fall at Hawarden the other day
might easily have been attended with very
serious results; but the wonderful veteran
seems specially fortunate in such esca-

ades. It is no doubt his mental absorp-
tion that renders him so prone to come to
physical grief. When he was constantly
walking about in town there was seldom
a day in which he did not place himself in
more or less serious danger of being run
over, though only two or three of his nar-
rower escapes found their way into the
papers.

A Paderewskli Story,

The story is told of Paderewski, heof the
long locks and supple fingers, that he was
jnvited to tea by a New York millionaire.
The pianist rather coldly referred his in-
tended host to his agent. When the agent
was seen the first question he asked was:
«] suppose Mrs. V— will expect Padere-
wski to play?’ *“I suppose so.” “Then
Mr. Pederewski will accept yourinvitation
as an engagement.” “QOh, very well, if
you prefer to put it that way,” returned
the millionaire. ‘“What are the terms?”’
“Three thousand dollars for one piece and
Mr. Paderewski will consent to a single
encore.”” The terms were not accepted.

Like His Impudence.
#*Excuse me,” said the young lawyer.
¢] cannot,” replied the learned Judge.
+] should have remembered,” reflected
the young lawyer, semiaudibly, “‘ignor-
ance of the law excuses nobody.*

Bhe flung

celebrated his |

| couldn’t help being funny.

WEASON ALMONT

LOST AT TIMES

MENTAL AND PHYSICAL SUFFER-
ING THE CAUSE.

Paine’s Celery Compound Effects a Wonderful Cure

for M. Allred

Perry, of Port

Maitland, N- X.
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Nervous prostration, sleeplessness,
mental depression, despondency, gen-
eral weakness, and a run-down physic-
al condition, are troubles from which
multitudes suffer.

These dreadful troubles respect nei-
ther sex, age, class or rank; the victims
are found at all times and in all places.

While it is a fact that thousands are
laid on beds of suffering, it is also true
that tens of thousands are barely able
to drag along from day to day, being
in such a half-dead state.

Soon—ah! too soon—will the ailing
ones be numbered with those who are
laid up with the sufferings, agonies,
and torments that mnervous diseases
generate.

In the midst of present sufferings,

gloom and despair, there shines a great

and glorious light of hope, comfort and
assurance. A curing agent that the
world has lauded, praised and extolled,
lifts its mighty ands ready to deliver
from the grave.

The life-saver and deliverer from dis-
ease and death—Paine’s Celery Com-
pound—never fails in its mission of cur-

a2

+-merchant

ing and restoring to health and
strength. Thousands have testified, and
fresh testimonials pour in every week.

Mrs. Alfred Perry, wife of A. Perry,
and shipbuilder, gives im-
portant testimony as to the value of
Paine’s Celery Co ound for nervous
troubless and the results that flow from
them. She was fully and completely
cured. TFor the benefit of sufferers she
writes as follows

“For two years myv system was all
run dow and I suffered more than I
can des be from nervous prostration
and insemnia; at times I almost lost my
reason from severe pain at the back of
the brain. My husband advised me to

! try Paine’s Celery Compound, which I
i did,

and
I soon be

the effects were wonderful.
an to sleep well, the pain left
my head; my whole system was streng-
thened, and I am now enjoyving very
good health.

“T would cheerfully recommend
Paine’s Celery Compound to anyone
suffering from like troubles. You have
my best wishes for the future success
of your excellent remedy.”

il

The Beater Deaten.
“Since Christmas I've begun to have my
doubts about Santa Claus,” ruefully ex-
claimed the boy who smokes cigarettes.
“I tried to get an extra share by fooling
the old fellow, so I got upin the night and
put a big hole in the toe of my stocking,
with my fishing net under it, so he
wouldn’t hear the thingsdrop out.” ‘“Wot
wuz de net result?”’ inquired the boy who
“I found the
hole darned just like tnose in my other
stockings—and mother gave me a terrible
licking for nothing that morning.”’

A Servant of Milesian Extraction,

At the session of the school for noncom-
missioned cfficers of one of the companies
stationed at Fort Wayne, the following
question was asked of Sergeant —: ‘“What
is strategy? Give me an instance of it.”?
After studying for a moment or two, the
sergeant gave the reply: ‘‘When in battle,
and you are gut of ammunition and don’s
know it, it is zood strategy to keep right
on firing.”--8 “a Francisco Argonaut.
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I was CURED of Acute Bronchitis by
MINARD’S LINIMENT.
Bay of Islands J. M. CAMPBELL.

I was CURED of Facial Neuralgia by
MINARD'S LINIMENT.
Soringhill, N. S. WM. DANIELS.

I was CURED of Chronic-Rheumatism by
MINARD'S LINIMENT.
Albert Co., N. B. Georee TINGLEY.
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MERCANTILE REPCRTS.

il

COLLECTIONS.

Personal attention given to slow pay accounts

162 St. James Street, Hontreal.
20 Front Mreet West, Toronto

"~ LEADING HOTELS.

HOTEL IMPERIAL 25

: One of the
largest and best in the city. Rooms $1 per
cay and up. Send for circular. Half a block
from 12th street exit of the new Michigan
Central station. All baggage delivered FREE
from Michigan Central depot. No cab fares
necessary. %onk out for our porter at the
station. If you wamt comfart, convenience
and economy, stop at the new

HCTEL IMPERIAL, CHICAGO,

NOW IN ITS ELEVENTH YEAR,

THE WEEK:

A journal for men and women—

Is published every Friday at 5 Jordan
street, Toronto, by The Week Pub
tishing Company. Subscription, $3
per annum.

Tue WEEK:

Is indispensible to all Canadians whe
wish to keep informed on currem
political and literary affairs. Its con-
tributors and correspondents repro
sent all parts of the Dominion,

“One of the ablest papers on the
continent.”—[Illustrated Amed'g {?ﬁ

Dodee Wood Split Palleys

carried in stock for
quick shipments.

Engines and Boilers,
: Heaters, Steam Pumps

A SPECIALTY.

E. Leonard & Yous,

LoxDpoN, ONT.

<all will convinee you that
we keep the very finest

& specialty

PAR

50 POLADS BROWN SUéAn
Fon $Hi1,
26 Puni Honen G S

Bl1.
One Box Fine Off-stalk

WG RS =
J()hl] GaFVJy, jun.’ & [‘0‘ ;S

156 Dundas St, London.
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