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To Win a Woman.

Brides Captured in Curious Ways in
Various Countries — Some Un=
usual Bridal Customs.

The Anglo-Saxon bride, even at the
end of the nineteenth century, stands
almost alone in regard to the degree of
freedom with which she may treat

Master Cupid when he enters into ber
life. Her heart is in the main a fort-
ress at her own disposal. She may
hand the keys of the gate to whom she
lists, and she yields them up almost in-
variably with the honors of war. That
is to say, she alone almost, among
brides, is permitted an independent
voice in the matter of her life’s partner.

Marriages in France are arranged by
parents and ftriends, who pick up ail
possible information about the antece-
dents and connections of the opposite
side, and if gossip proves satisfactory a
meeting is decided upon—this some-
times taking place at a theater. The
young man is told how the lady will be
dressed, and that she will be seated in
a certain place. He will gaze upon
her to his heart’s content—or other-
wise—and will signify subsequently his
approval or disapproval. If they ap-
prove of each other the young man 1s
invited to his bride’s home; the con-
tract is signed in a dav or two, a ring
is given, and, according to a writer in
the Figaro, the young nan dines with
his future parents-in-law every night
until the wedding, which takes place
probably just as soon as the trousseau
is ready. The bridegroom is supposed
to make his fiancee very handsome
presents, and these, together with the
gifts from friends, are exhibited on the
day on which the civil marriage con-
tract is signed. On the day following
the religious ceremony is performed.

Littie opportunity as the two thus
bound together have had of learning
something of each other’s views and
character, the restrictions on their
intercourse have not been reduced to
the absurdity which obtains in Portu-
gal, Spain and among the races sprung
from them in South America.

It would, from 2il one can learn, be
considered the height of impropriety to
allow a young man and maiden in, say,
Lisbon, to meet and talk together.
The method of courtship is theretore
unique. A couple by some means or
other conceive a mutual liking—though
probably they have never spoken, and
the extent ot their knowledge is such
as can be acquired by staring rudely at
each other as they pass in the street
The attachment having become a
reality, the girl takes up her position
regularly at her window, while the
swain takes his stand on the stresct
pavement opposite. He executes all
sorts of dumb, but eloquent signs, his
devotion sometimes assuming the more
poetic form of the serenade. In Port-
ugal this happens before he has made
any proposal; after he has put the fatal
question to the gurl’s parents and been
accepted he is allowed to come to the
home quietly until the wedding.

In Mexico this absurd custom is
carried even to more absurd lengths.
After the betrothai the Mexican bride-
groom, according to one chronicler,
spends his time largely in twiddiing
his fingers at his bride from the pave-
ment and making romantic faces.
Even if he lives in the same house he
has to go into the street to carry on his
love-making.

It is generally assumed that the days
of wife-capture are past, but “either as
a stern reality or as an important cere-
mony,” as Sir John Lubbock tells us in
the “Origin of Civilization,” it prevails
in Australia, and among the Malays, in
Hindostan, Central Asia, Siberia and
Kamtchatka; among the Eskimos, the
northern redskins, the aborigines of
Brazil, in Chili and Terra del Fuego,
in the Pacific Islands, both among the
Polynesians and the Fijians, in the
Philippines, among the Arabs and the
negroes, in Circassia, and until recently
throughout a great part of Europe.

In the Scottish Highlands and in
parts of Ireland, stimulated capture is
said to be a part of the marriage cere-
mony, while in Wales we have it on
the authority of Prof. Rhys that quasi
capture obtains. Once, when a boy,
he assisted at cne of these entertaining
functions. He arrived at the bride’s
house early. The door was locked and
barred, and preparations were made to
resist attack. When the bridegroom
appeared admittance was refused, and
a long parley, conducted in verse, en-
sued between the and his
would-be son-in-law. At last he was
permitted to enter, but no bride was
to be found. She had been disguised
by her friends so effectually that she
was unrecognizable, Leaving the
houses later for the church, the road
at some distance forked, and the bride
and her father carefully took the wrong
road in an attempt to escape, but the
friends of the bridegroom were on the
alert,.and speedily brought them back.
< Pretty much the same description is
piven by George Sand of a wedding in
Provincial France as is given by Prof.
Rhys of what he has witnessed in
Wales. The bride and her friends shut
themselves up in the house and barri-
cade it, in view of the coming ot the
man who would carry her off to an-
other root-tree. When he arrives ad-
mittance is summarily refused, and he
uses every artifice knewn to diplomacy
to induce them to let him in. He as
sures them that he and his friends are
weary pilgrims, or that they seek refuge
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Jjrom the police, who are on ther|

track. But the wary defenders see

¢brough the ruse and thers seems
f

nothing for it but to attempt to take
the place by storm. Pistol shots are
fired, the door is hammered vigorously;
men shout, women scream, and con-
fusion reigns supreme. But still the
defenders hold on, until at last the at-
tacking party announce that they have
brought a husband and ‘presents for
the bride. On this they are admitted.
when the fight begins anew for the
“possession of the hearth,” in which
the bridegroom is naturally and neces-
sarily victorious. The bride is his,
and the marriage ceremony 1S pro-
ceeded with.

The Late Lord Randolph Churchill.

Lord Randolph Churchill, when in
his best health and busy, used to
astonish most other Englishmen by his
indifference to “sport” as a means of
getting rid of his occasional lapses of
ieisure. He once said that he knew
of two ways of spending a holiday
infinitely preferable to going off to
Scotland for the shooting: one was to
go to Paris and spend a month on the
boulevards; the other was to run down
to Brighton and stay in bed 20 hours
out of the 24. His ideal of a happy life
was to go to bed in a quiet room, stay
there during the day reading and
dozing, dine in slippers and dressing-
gown in the evening, and as soon as
convenient thereaiter go back to bed.
Such liking as he had for society was
of the unconventional sort. He never
took a very keen artistic delight in his
wife’s musical accomplishments, but he
was unwilling that anyone else
should speak disparagingly of them.
At an entertainment once, where
she had consented to execute 2a
brilliant dash on the piano, a tall
youth with bangs and a monocle
was observed paying a languid and
insolent attention to the music, stand-
ing close enough to the performer to
have his comments easily overheard by
her. “Lord Randy” was close at
hand, too, and presently heard the
vapid youth remark: “Deuced fine
music, you know, but it lacks weal soul
—it lacks weal soul.” To the critic’s
astonishment a muscular young man
with a big mustache, whom he had not
noticed before, whispered in his ear:
“Y¥ or a shilling I'd wallop the life out
of you!” He hastened to withdraw,
but without discovering the identity ot
the author of the menace. The next
day, to his delight, he received an in-
vitation to the Churchills’ home, Of
course he accepted with avidity. On
entering the house he was met by his
threatening neighbor of the night be-
fore, who, he at once descerned, must
be Lord Randolph. He proceeded no
further than the entrance hall, for
Churchill beckoned in the direction of
the drawingroom, and out floated
Lady Churchill. “This fellow has
come to apologize to you for his re-
marks of last night,” hissed Lord Ran-
dolph. “Now,” to the stranger, “down
on your knees!” Down went the
dandy, lisping out the most abjecy
plea for forgiveness. Then he was
turned over to a footman tc be put ig-
nominiously out of the door, while the
host followed his retreating figure with
a roar of derisive laughter.
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They used to tell a story in the New
York clubs about the first visit paid
Lady Churchill by her uncle, Lawrence
Jerome, after her marriage. 1 believe
Mr. Jerome originally told it of hime
self. He modestly approached the
portals of the Churchills’ town house,
and accosted a cheice addition of
Jeames Yellowplush: “Is Mr. Church-
ill at home?” The footman shivers.
“Me lud is in Ireland.” “Humph!
What’s he doing in Ireland?” The
footman is frozen into silence with
lorror. Mr. Jerome tries again: “Is
Mrs. Churchill at home?” The foot-
man quivers with suppressed indigna-
tion. “Me leddy is not down stairs
yet !’ “Not down stairs? In bed at
this time of day? Does she know
what o’clock it is? Here’s a pretty
how-de-do! Well, you go up and tell
Mrs. Churchill——" The footman,
growing every moment more desperate,
here turns deadly pale and clears his
throat nervously, being about to call
aloud and summon assistance to eject
this audacious intruder, when a silvery
voice, with a musical laugh behind it,
is heard over the banisters from the
second story hall: “Oh, that’s you,
Uncle Larry, isn’t it ? Come rightin !”
The footman writhes in an anguish of
self-abasement at once, bowing low
and retreating, “Oh, siz! Oh, me
lud! Pardonme ! If you please, me
lud, this way—this way !”

—One of the most affecting features
in a life of vice is the longing, wistful,
outlooks given by the wretches who
struggle with unbridled passions to-
ward virtues which are no longer with-
in their reach. Men in the tide of vice
are sometimes like the poor creatures
swept down the stream of mighty
rivers, who see people safe on shore,
and trees and flowers as they go
quickly past; and all things that are de-
sirable gieam upon them for a moment
to brighten their trouble and to aggra-
vate their swiit coming destruction.

UxeQuaLED.—Mr. Thos.
Tyeadinaga, Ont., writes: “I have to
thank you for recommending Dr.
Thomas’ Eclectric QOil for bleeding
piles. I was troubled with them for
nearly filteen years, and tried almost
everything I could hear or think otf.
Some of them would give me tempos-
ary relief, but none would effect a cure.
I have now been free from the dis-
tressing complaint for nearly eighteen
months. I hope you will coniinue (¢

Brunt,

recommend it.”

1 .
duties.

A Model’s Opinion.

Writing of the humors of male
models, Mr. Marks says, in his “Pen
and Pencil Sketches,” they are gener-
ally vain, and are firmly convinced
that the artist owes much of the suc-
cess of his picture to the fact of their
having sat to him, The most remark-
able of Dr. Marks’ models was one
Campbell, a man ot natural gifts, but
of no education save that which he
had obtained from a first-book for
children taught him by his mother.

Campbell’s vanity was inordinate
but amusing. On his first “sitting” to
Mr. Marks, he was told that he might
talk as much as he liked, so long as he
retained the position. Readily avail-
ing himself of the permission, he de-
scribed a meeting with the Duke of
Wellington.

“I'd been to Apsley House (the
duke’s London residence) to fetch
away a picture that had been sent him
to ook at. I was wropping (wrap-
ping) it up in the green baize in the
hall, when the dook passes by and
says:

“‘Oh, you've come from Messrs.
Blank for that picture.’

“Vas, sir,” I says, and with that he
touches his hat with his forefinger and
walks out and gets on his horse.

“When he was gone, a man in
black, his butler or valley-de-sham, I
suppose, comes up to me, and he says:

“‘Do you know who you was speak-
ing to just now ?’

«yes, I says, ‘I does. Arthur
Wellesley, better known as the Duke
of Wellington.”

“¢Then why didn’t you say your
grace to him? he says. ~

“<Grace ! says I, 'what should I say
grace for? There aint no banquet
spread here, is there? Where’s the
wiands? I called him sir, the proper
title between man and man.’

« ‘Well,” he says, ‘you're a rum kind
of customer, you are, What do you
call the dook ¥’

““What do I call him?’ I says, ‘a
wholesale carcase-butcher, that’y what
I calls him/’

¢« ‘Well, he says, ‘suppose I \as to
write and tell your master of this ?

“\Vrite and tell him, I says, ‘Tl
take the letter myself. Now just look
at his career,” Isays. ‘First of all, he
goes to France to learn the art of war;
after that he goes to India and kills
thousands of natives as was only de-
fending their country, and at last
fights the very country where he learnt
the art of war, and kills thousands and
thousands more. A wholesale carcase-
butcher, that’s what I calls him !'”

Bald Heads and Indigestion.

One secret of nature that has so far
eluded apprehension and that will
probably-forever remain an unexplic-
able mystery is the cause of baldness
of pate of the genus homo. The latest
bit of literature on this subject appears
in the British Medical Journal, which
says:

“The cause of baldness is a question
which has a personal interest for many
people in these days when the ‘new
man’ finds it almost as difficult to keep
his hait as the ‘new woman’ does to
find a husband. The theory of the
bald-headed man generally is that his
exceptionally active brain has used up
the blood supply which should have
nourished his scalp; but those whose
crop of hair still stands untouched by
the scythe of time unkindly hint that
this explanation is of a piece with Fal-
staff’s excuse that he had lost his voice
by ‘singing of anthems.” Then there
is the theory of the hat, which we are
told makes for sanitary unrighteous-
pess in two ways—allowing no ventiia-
tion, and by its hard rim cutting off
part of the blood supply from the
scalp. Again there is seborrhoes,
which prepares the way for fungi that
blight the hair. It would have been
wonderful if that pathological scape-
goat, indigestion, had not had this par-
ticular misdeed laid to its charge. We
are not surprised, therefore, to read in
an American contemporary that
dyspepsia is the great cause of bald-
ness. This is how the mischief is
done: ‘Nature,’ we are assured, ‘is very
careful to guard and protect and
supply the vital organs with the proper
amount of nutriment; but when she
cannot command a sufficient quantity
oi blood supply for ail the organs,

| naturally she cuts off the supply of

parts the least vital, like the hair and
‘nails’—just as one ot our ‘splendid’
paupers discontinues his subscription
to an hospital in view of the death
The hair, in fact, dies that the
nobler parts may live up to a proper
standard of physiological efficiency.
The best way, therefore, to escape
baldness is to be careful in our diet,
and above all to avoid irregularity m
meals—a counsel of perfection which
the busy man too often finds it impos-
sible to follow. We are not prepared
to deny that indigestion may have
eomething to do with baldness, bat the
part it plays 1s probably altogether
secondary. We know of no evidence
that bald-headed men are more
dyspeptic than their neighbors, and
women, who suffer much—chiefly
through their own fault—from diges-
tive troubles, are very seldom bald.
The increasing prevalence of baldness
might, with at least as much plausi-
bility, be ascribed to the general bet-
terment in our social condition that is

takinz place. The late Prince Con-
sort (who himself lost his hair esrly)
held that baldness is a sign of breed-
ing; heredity, therefore, rather than
indigestion would account for its fre-

Popular Recitation—David Shaw
Hero.

The savior, and not the slayer, he is
the braver man.

So far my text, but the story.
then, it runs: from Spokane

Rolled out the overland mail train,
late by an hour; in the cab

David Shaw, at your service, dressed in
his blouse of drab,

Grimed by the smoke and the cinders.
«Feed her well, Jim,” he said;

Jim was his fireman, “Seattle sharp
on time !” So on they sped;

Dust from the wheels upflying; smoke
rolling out behind;

The long train thundering, swaying;
the roar of the cloven wind;

Shaw; with his hand on the lever,
looking out straight ahead.

How she did rock, old Six-Forty !
How like a storm they sped 2

Thus,

Leavenworth: thirty minutes gained in
the thrilling race.

Now for the hills; keener lookout, or a
letting down of the pace.

Hardly a vound of the steam less!
David Shaw straightened back,

Hand like steel on the lever, face like
flint to the track.

God! Look there! Down the moun-
tain, rich ahead of the train,
Acres of sand and forest sliding down
to the plain !

What to do ? Why jump, Dave | Take
the chance, while you can.

The train is doomed; save your own
life! Think of your children,
man !

Well, what did he, this hero, face to
face with grim death ?

Grasped the throttle, reversed it
shricked “Down brakes!” in a
breath.

Stood to his post, without flinching,
clear-headed, open-eyed,

Till the train stood still with a shud-
der, and he went down with the
slide.

Saved? Ves, saved! Ninety people
snatched from an awful grave,

One life under the sand, there.
that he had he gave,

Man, to the last inch ! Hero? Noblest
of heroes, yea !

Worthy the shait and the tablet,
worthy the song and the bay !

Give the Rich Girls a Chance.

My cousin Anthony had been in to
tell me of the betrothal of his son
Ajax to a young woman of exception-
ally voluminous financial prospects,
My cousin is not himself a man of
large means, and his children’s for-
tunes are still to be made; nevertheless
it was not without an air of depreca-
tion and symptoms of uneasiness that
he told me what Ajax had done. But,
I said, seeing Anthony growing solemn,
somebody must marry the rich gitls.
There might be enough rich young
men to pair off with them if all the
rich bachelors were available; but as
long as a large percentage of the rich
bachelors insist on marrying poor
girls there is no choice but for some
rich girls to marry poor men or none.
And, after, all, if a girl is truly a nice
girl, it would be a shame to avoid her
because of her fortune. When I was
young, I told him, if I had reaily loved
a girl, and she loved me, and had been
of age or an orphan, I would have
married her if she had owned all New
York between Canal street and Cen-
tral Park. Dreadful as it would have
been to be burdened with such a load
I would have felt that a true affection
might make it tolerable.

I think I was a comfort to cousin
Anthony. He went away looking a
good deal less dejected than when he
came in. What a happiness it is, to
be sure, when one gets a chance to
benefit a fellow-creature’s spirits by
changing his point of view !—[From
“The Point of View,” in the March
Scribner.
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The great lung healer is found in
that excellent medicine sold as Bickle’s
Anti-Consumptive Syrup. It soothes
and diminishes the sensibility of the
membrane of the throat and air pas-
sages, and is a sovereign remedy for
all coughs, colds, hoarseness, pain or
soreness in the chest, bronchitis, etc.
It has cured many when supposed to
be far advanced in consumption. a

!

FREE! FREI
Medicoe for 1 SIK.

In order to introduce the wounderful merits of
the greatest blood-pm ifier and anti-
septic remedy of this age,

OXYGENATOR,

to the sick, or those suffering from chronic
diseases, we have decided to give from One
to Three Months' treatment with our remedy
free, to those who will write us for particulars,
pamphlets, etc., and are willing to meet our
efforts half way, and give it a fair trial.
isa perfect germ destroyer
Oxygenator and blood antiseptic.
Itls &a Tonic and Alterative
For mary ailments it is absolutely
a Specific, HARMLSES to
young or old.

Those wishing to avail themselves of our
offer should write fully, inclosing poes age for
reply, and we will fnlly explaiu all about our
mediciveand free offer.

Address oy

C. W. ETAN,

80 Pembroke Street,

TORONTO, - - - ONT
SUPERFLUOUS HAIR

Moles, Warte. and all facial blem-

ishea permanently removed by Elec-
trolysis. G. B. ¢t ostur, The I orum

quency in the upper ranks of society.”

73 sor. Yonge and Gerrard sireets

LOCOMOTOR ATAXIA.

A Disease Long Held by Physicians
to be Incurable.

Its Horrows are Those of a Living Death—
The Victim Helpless, His Torture In-
tense—Loses Control of Bowels and
Bladder and is a Source of Constant
Worry to Family and Friends— A Rem-
edy for the Disease Disovered.

Mr. James McLean, a resident of Le-
froy, Simcoe county, Ont., is known to
every man, woman and child for miles
around the vicinity of his home, and _all
know of the long years during wlx}ch
his condition has been that of' a living
death. Mr. McLean tells of his injury,
his years of torture, and his subsequent
release from the agonies of locomotor
ataxia in the following vivid language:
“In the year 1830 I was thrown from
a scaffold, falling on my back on a stone
pile. I was badly hurt, and pa;‘rowly
escaped death. Plasters and liniments
were applied, and I seemed to get some-
what better. But the apparent improve-
ment was short lived. My fee} began
to get unusually cold, and nothing that
could be done would warm them. The
frouble then spread to my legs, and
from the waist down 1 was attacked
with shooting pains flying along the
nerves in thousands, and causing the
most terrible torture for days a_nd
nights for a time. 1 could get no rehgf
from the injections of morphine. Six
physicians treated me at different times
but appeared only faintly to und_er-
stand my trouble and could do nothing
for my relief. Some of the doctors de-
clared my trouble was rheumatism, but
two of them said it was a disease of the
spinal cord, that the trouble would get
worse, and that sooner or later my
arms would become affected. This pre-
diction proved true. My left hand
dropped at the wrist joint and hung
dead and cold, and I had no more con-
trol of it than if the hand were not on
me. Fly blisters and electricity were re-
sorted to without avail. My stomach
was next attacked with a burning, ach-
ing, nauseating pain, causing the most
distresing vomiting, and I often thought
I would not see morning. I have vomit-
ed almost continually for 36 hours, and
nothing but morphine or chloroform
could deaden the anguish I suffered. But
worse trouble was in store for me. I
lost control of my bowels and water,
and my condition became most horrible,
necessitating constantly the greatest
care and watchfulness. I was now suf-
fering from the top of my head to the
point of my toes. I saw double, and
had to keep my eyes fixed steadily on
the ground to make a step at all, and
the moment I raised my eyes I would
stagger and fall if T were not grasping
something. I could not take a single
step in the dark. For nine long years
T suffered all the horrors of a living
death. In 1889 I was admitted to the
Toronto General Hospital, where I was
treated for four months. I was told
that my trouble was locomotor ataxia,
and incurable, and I returned home no
beiter. After returning home I had fur-
ther medical treatment, but with no
better results than before. Finally I
was given the following certificate of
{ncurability:
CHURCHTLL, July 27, 1893.

THIS IS TO CERTIFY that James
McLean has a disease of the spinal cord
(incurable) that renders him unfit to
obtain a living.

A. T. LITTLE, M.D.

‘About this time I was strongly urged
to try Dr. Williams' Pink Pills, and oh
how I wish I had known of this great
remedy yeas ago! What anguish and
torture I would have been spared! Soon
after beginning the use of Pink Pills T
found myself improving. The pains left
me and I was able to discontinue the use
of the morphine. I regained control of
both bowels and bladder, and gradually
a feeling of life returned to my legs and
arms. I can now walk without the aid
of either crutches or sticks, and can
take long strides. My stomach trouble
has all left me, and I can eat as heart-
ily as ever in my life. My friends, who
never expected to see me about again,
are astonished at the wonder Dr. Wil-
liams’ Pink Pills has wrought in me.
When I began the use of the pills my
weight was reduced to 136 pounds, and
1t has now Increased to 165. I ami a new
man, and it is not possible for me to say
enough in praise of your marvellous
medicine. My wife also joins me in
thanks, and says it was a happy day
for her when I began the use of Dr.
Willlams’ Pink Pills, as since then she
has been able to get rest at night, which
she had not done for so many long years
before. I hope heaven may direct this
into the hands of some other poor suf-
ferer, who may find, as I did, release
from a living death through your great
life-saving remedy. Yours very grate-
fully, JAMES M’LEAN.

Di. Williams’ Pink Pills are a certain
cure for all diseases, such as St. Vitus
dance, locomotor ataxia, rheumatism,
paralysis, sciatica, the after effects of
la grippe, loss of appetite, headache,
dizziness, chronic erysipelas, scrofula,
etc. They are also a specific for the
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U T T R P P TR

The most powerful blood alterative and
the best agent yet discovered for. the cure of
Consumption, Scrofula, and all diseases of the

BLOOCD AND ILLUNGS.

Indorsed by the best physicians of the

country and hailed as a boon by all those who
are in failing health.

F E R RO Lis a combination of Tron

and the best NORWEGIAN
Cop LivER OIL, and acceptable to the most
delicate stomach.

F E R R O Laida the digestion of other

food in the stomach, and
s then pastsed on and is assimilated in the

natural way.
enrichesthe blood, makes

F E R RO new lung tissue and over-

comes all wasting tendencies.

Babies and children thrive on FERROL,
when all the other nourishment given seems to
pass off without any good effect whatever. It
insures 2 healthy growth, so we would urcge
mothers to use FERROL,

“a‘ve \'0“ tonsunl t.i()ll ? vUSE THIS‘
Have You Bronchitis 2 - ~Pu®

.’ oREME N
Have Yon Rheumatism 2 REAI:,YT;;D

Is Your Blood Diseased ? ixgvrrasLe

Are Yorr Lungs Weak? resuLr—
A SOUND AND HEALTHY BODY.

Ask your druggist for FERROL or write to
us and we will send you a sample free.

THE FERROL MANUFACIURING CO.

<05 Spadina Avenue, Torcnto.

» ANDER SON’S

DOUEBLE ACTING

[ORGE PUMPS

For Wells, Cisterns,
Spraying Trees,

Hand Power
or Windmill.

Never Freezes! Always Primed

Guaranteed the easiest
working, most durable
and best Pump made. or
no sale.

Live men—pushers—
wanted in every township
in Canada, o sell these
Pumps. For particulars
address

J. W. ANDERSOIY,
PATENTEE, AYLMER, Ont,

AMUSEMENT.

The Society Entertainer.

Begs to announce that be undertakes the en
tire management of pub.ic or private en
tertainments for lodges, societies and churches
throughout Canada_at very moderate rates.
Numercus testimonials from all parts of Can-
ada can be shown if desired: superior lesson
in conjuring and magic given to pupils; new
tricks taught either at our establishment or
by mail; pupils fitted for the stage; corres.
pondence solicited. Sead for our catalogue of
tr.cks and novelties.

I. £ KARN, irick and Novelty Co.,
157 Church St., Toronto.

The above should be of special interest ta
our ludges, as the Professor’s charges are mod

erate,
€4be

THE IMPROVED

INCUBATOR

Suneeessfully Hatches Chickens by Steant,
CTRTS Teraaty TR frep
8y

]

Cireulars Free, b
Csatalogue 4 cenis,

GEOG. ERTEL & CO.,
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SOLD BY ALL DRUGSISTS.

Chrstena V. McLean

TEACHER OF ENGLISH
AND AMERICAN COOKERY.

—SAYS—

correcting irregularities, suppressions i
and all forms of female weakness,
building anew the blood and restoring
the glow of health to pale and sallow
cheeks. With men they effect a radical
cure in all cases arising from mental |
worry, overwork, or excesses of any
nature. Sold only in boxes bearing the
firm’s trade mark and wrapper (printed
in red ink) and may be had of all drug-
gists or direct by mail from Dr. Wil-
liams’ Medicine Company. Brockville,
Ont., or Schenectady, N. Y., at 50 cents
e box, or six boxes for $2 50.

Ciizen and Home Guard

Consolidation of

The Canada Citizen, of Toronto.
The Canadian Home €uard, of London.
Wives and Daughters, of London.

Published weekly simultaneously at London
and Toronto, at $1 per year: trial trirsat 25
cents for three months. Agents wanted every:
where, to whom unususlly liberal terms of
commission will be given. Sprcial terms to
temperance and church organizations, Sample
copics sent free to those desiring, or whose
name and address are sent for that purpose,

Address CITIZEN AND HoME GUARD UFFICE,
Londen. Ont.

R. ROZELLE V. FUNNELL — t ATH

Professor of Eleciro-Therapy, Queen’s

University, announces her removal from Deer
Park Sanitarium to

10 Wilton Crescent,

TOROITTO,

Trained nurses in constant attendance on
resident patients. Massage, in addition to
electrical and medical treatment, Office bours
from Z to 6 p.m. daily.

troubles peculiar to the female system, l

“I have tried almost every
kind of yeast on the market,
and I find the Sunrise Yeast
to excel anything I have ever
used. It is the quickest and
most reliable, and keeping
the bread moist longer than
any other, I strongly recom-
mend it to all housekeepers.

237 KING STREET,
TLOINDOIV, omwN™T

dun

DEBENTURES

Municipal, Government and Railway Bonds
bought and sold.

Can always supply bonds suitable for de
posit with Dominion Government.

STOCKS.

New York, Montreal and Toronto SBtock pur
chased for cash or on margin and carried al
the lowest rates of interest.,

H. OHARA & CO.

Members Toronto Stock Exchange,
Telephone 915,

24 Toronto Strect

COVERNTON’S NIPPLE CIL

For Cracked or Sore Nipples.

This oil, wherever it has been used, has been
found superior to any other prepura_.tion. One
tral is sufficient to establish its merits, Should
your druggist not keep it, ask him to procure
it, or send us 31 cents in stamps and we wil
send you a bottle by return mail. C.J. COov-

l ERNTON & CO., druggists, Montreal

Dr. Rose//ye V. Funnell,

virite for Literature and Question

enable me to send you a Truss, which
iain your Hernia WITH COMEFORT.

and adjusting. Inventor of 27
Rugture and Appliances for ?Q*OQ
CURVATURE and all other 5
Celebrated Surgeons use Q
physician, druggist, or @

o
<

iorcuto

CHAS. CLUTHE

heet,

134 KING WEST
OFPOSITE ROSSIN HOUSE

e e T

which, if correctly filled out, will
o is specially adapted to fit and re-
Q’ 25 years’ experience in designing
Patents on TRUSSES for

& the relief of CLUB FEET, SPINAL

QY DEFORMITIES. The most

them exclusively. Order through your
direct from factory and fitting-rooms.

Toronto. Can.




