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«“ A Tender ldeal.”

“Who in the world are the Holm-
eses?’ maid I, letting fall om my lap
the naote I had just opened.

“The Holmeses?’ queried my hue-
band sleeplly from the hammock.
“Have you found acquaintances away
off here?”

“Not at all,” replied I; “that is the
mystery. 1 never heard of them.”
And I read the note-aloud:

“ ‘Dr and Mrs. Holmes would be
pleased to have Professor and Mrs.
‘White take supper with them on
Wednesdav next, at 6. ”

“Mrs. Mackenzie will tell us,” said
my husband,as our landlady appeared,

and again I inquired, “Who are the
Holmeses?"”’

“Ah!” said Mrs. Mackenzie, smiling;
“are vou invited there?”

“We are*indeed, and I am sure they
are perfect strangers to us. Do you
know them? Do they live here, Or
are they cottagers?”’

“] know them well,” said my land-
lady, “and when 1 tell you about them
vou will want to accept their invita-
tion, I am certain. They are Virgin-

ians,” she continued, settling herself,

comfortably in a rocker, “and
came here ten years ago. He is_ a
doctor, and a first-class one, 100. He
bad a splendid practice and lots of
friends and a lovely home—some DpeoO-
ple who knew them in the South told
me so—and were as happy as two peo-
ple coyld be,when all at once his wife’s
mind gan to go. He traveled with
her and Soctored her and did every-
thing for her, but she grew worse and
worse. She isn’t violent, you see; she
1= as quiet and gentle as can be, only
she gets things mixed; she seems to
think backward, as you may say. And
then she loves to recite. She wants to
speak pieces all the time. Things she
learned in school, you know, when she
was a girl. And the doctor, he Jjust
humors her in everything. He brought
her here to Mackinaw to be quiet,
thinking she might get well where the
air is so good and nhothing excites or
worries her. And here they live all
alone; he helps her cook and sweeD,
and ghe drives around with him on
his calls, ahd I guess, after all, ®hey
are pretty happy.”

“But,” ejeculated I, in amazement,
“a]]l this makes this invitation the
stranger! Surely he does not want
outsiders to see his poop wife and
know of her condition, and she cannot
want to meet anyone if she at all
realizes her state.”

“That’s the queer part’ continued
my landigdy. “When summer comes
she gets so uneasy, he can’t do any-
thing with her. She wants to invite
everybody she sees. in the south she
foved to entertain, and she thinks she
must do it still. So her husband finds
out quiet people like you and the pro-
fessor here, and he just asks them,
and that makes her feel satisfied. He
can’t deny her anything. He is just
bound up in her.”

“But,” objected I still, “why could
not Dr. White call on us and tell @s
this and then invite us? 1 hate to go
there without even seeing him first.”

“Because he knows I'd explain it for
him,” said Mrs. Mackenzie, gently.
“He can’t bear to speak of it. He just
acts as if he didn’t see anything wrong
with her; and he loves her so, and'is
‘s0 proud of her! But you'll see.”

“How dreadful it is,” said I. “What
e sorrow to bear; what a tragedy
their lives mugt be!”

“Well,” sald my husband, thought-
fully, “I am not so sure about that.
It is a great grief, of course. But it
is better.  than some troubles they
might have had. They love each
other, and are in some sense happy to
be together. He undoubtedly hopes
for her resoration, and that brightens
her life. No, Alice, I don’t agree with
you. It isn’t a tragedy at all.”

“Well,” said I, “it seems a good deal
like one to me, but we can tell better
when we have been there. 1 suppose
we must go.”

“Of course, we must,” said the pro-
fessor, in his most decided tones.

And we went, but, oh, how I dread-
ed it.

Mrs. Mackenzie directed us to their
cottage at the farthest end of the
village, on the cliff looking out over
the magnificent sweep of water where
Liake Michigan and Lake Superior
mingle.
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a tall broad-shouldered man, with iron- |
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gray hair. He came to meet us as

we paused at the gate, and, with a |

courtly gesture,
“Professor and

said,

Mrs. White, I am

The young mother’s
delight and joy in he:
B beautiful baby is always
A accompanied by more
or less care and solici-
¥ tude, and a certain de-
 gree of drain on her
physical resources. She
needs all the strength-
ening and sustaining
help which is possible
to be obtained, in order
not to fall a victim to
the organic weaknesses
incident to maternity.
The grandest help in
the world for expsciant
mothers or nursing
mothers is Dr. Pierce’s
Favorite  Prescription.
It imparts health and
strength directly to the
delicate organs and
nerve - centers involved
in motherhood.

It renders the coming of
baby safe and almost free
from pain. It trausmits
constitutionai biealth and
hardihood to t"= child;

y promotes the <ccretion
of abundant nourishment, and fo:t: ies the
mother with permanent vital energ:

All diseases of the feminine orgaiism are
completly cured by this remarkable ‘' Pre-
scription.”” No other medicine was ever
devised for this purpose by an educated,
skilled physician of thirty years’ experience
and an expert in this particular branch of
medical practice. .

The marvelous effects of this medicine
are more fully described in one chapter of
Dr. Pierce’s thousand-page illustrated book,

‘“The People’s Common Sense Medical Ad- |

viser,”” a book which every woman ought
to read. A paper-bound copy will be sent
gbsolutely free on receipt of 21 ome-cent
stamps to pay the mere cost of cusioms
and mailing. Address World’s Dispensary
Medical Association, Buffalo, N.Y. A hand-
gome cloth-bound copy for 50 stamps.

W. R. Malcolm. of KKnobel, Clay County, Ar-
kansas, writes: ‘' Since I last wrote you we have
had a baby girl born to us. My wife took your
* Golden Medical Discovery ' and also your ' Fa-
vorite Prescription’ all during the ex ant

jod and until confinement, and she had no
goub]e to mention. A stouter, heartier child
was never born. uvur child will be one year of
age the 8th inst. and she has not been sick a
day. Has not had so much as the colic. Itisa
fact, sir, and we have not had to be up with her
@s often as twice at night since her birth.”

In the front vard were masses | '
| from the table, and we followed.

i lightful.”
| she left the room, and returned with a
glass |

sure. Let me thank you for accepting
my invitation.
those of the outer world, and I am
honored in your coming.”

After a little talk about Mackinaw,
and the summer visitors, and the glori-
ous view, we went indoors, and he
introduced us to his wife. She was &
gentle, brown-halred woman, with a
timid manner and delicate features.
My fears vanished; I felt as in the
presence of a shy child, and gitting
down by her, tried to talk with her.
But in a moment she slipped from the
room. My host had found a congenial
gpirit in my husband, and both were
deep in the books which filled two
sides of the room. I listened, amused
at their common enthusiasm, until
Mrs. Holmes came back, and sald
shyly, as a child might say it,

“Please come to supper.”

The table was daintly laid, with
flowers upon it, and looked as any
supper table might,
thing. Over it, from the hanging lamp,
hung a coiled brass wire, such as
bird cages are suspended from, and
attached to it was the note I had
written accepting the invitation. The
breeze blew in at the window and
caught it, and as the spring danced
up and down, my note fluttered about
in each gyration. I dared not look at
my husband, but I saw just one gleam
of distress cross the doctor’s face.
Evidently the note had been hung up
after his inspection of the table was
over.

I shall never forget that meal. The
little wife served it herself, passing

uietly about from table to kitchen.

verything was delicious, and as
Southern as could be, but it was
served backward.

First came waffles, crisp and brown,
and with them delicious maple syrup.

“How fragrant this is,” I exclaimed
as I tasted it. “It is so woodsy. That
we have in the city is made of brown
sugar.”

“How strange,” replied Mrs. Holmes,
“Phe bees make it here. We hang
little tin buckets on the trees, and they
fill them. Do vou remember how the
Bible says, ‘My son, eat this honey,
for it is good? I always recall that
verse when we have waffles.”

“Yhe bees have a short summer with
you,” 1 replied. “Don’t you find the
winters very long and cold?”

“Oh, no,”” smiled she. ‘“You see, 1
tend my flowers and vegetables in the
garden, and feed the chickens, and
gather wild strawberries, and the day
seems short.”

“My wife §s very fond of out-door
life, Mrs. White,”” observed Dr.
Holmes, as he heaped my plate with
fried chicken and rice.
and books absorb most of her time. I
think she reads her Shakespearse
through every winter.”

“Shakespeare loved nature,
murmured Mrs. Holmes.

too,”

“And this our life exempt from public
haunt

Finds leaves on trees, stones in the
running brooks,

Sermons in books, and good in every-
thing.

But won’t you have a beaten biscuit,
Mrs. White?” ghe added abruptly.
“Beaten biscuit!” I echoed. ‘“Indeed
I will. I have never eaten them in the
North. You are a Southerner, Mrs.
Holmes. Do you remember anything
of the war, or were you tco young?”’
“Oh, I remember
fectly,” she answered. "I can never
forget how my mother cried when
Grant surrendered to Lee at Gettys-
bursz.”
‘*Are
White?”

you fond of

interrupted

fishing, Mrs.

our

We think our ice-cold water makes
them firmer and sweeter than those
elsewhere.”

“My husband is a great fisherman,”

said Mrs. Holmes, before 1 could re- |
“I often put on my snow-shoes |

ply.
and go with him, especially in
warm summer days when there
little to do.”

“My wife ralsed this okra
garden,” said Dr. Holmes, as
brought the soup in. “I fancy these
islanders think it an outlandish vege-
table. Indeed, few
north of the old Mason and Dixon line
appreciate it as we Southerners do.”

“*The crowded line of masons with
trowels in their right hands,”” quoted
Mrs. Holmes, but her husband rose

the

in

we entered the parlor our hostess

came to her hushband’s side and whis- |

pered to him.

us and said:
“My wife used to recite years ago

very bheautifully. Would it give you

pleasure to have her do so now?”’
“Indeed,” I sald, it

And with a pleased smile

Instantly he turned to

large tray filled with small
kerosene lamps. Those she placed on
the tloor in a row for foot-lights, and
while her husband lighted them she
slipped out,
moments transformed. Her shair was
braided down her back and tied with
a blue ribbon.
tarlatan dress, with an
looped up with artificial
Her sleeves came to her elbow,
she wore white kid gloves,
reached only to her wrists. But in her
face was the greatest change; it was
lighted up with excitement, interest,
enthusiasm. She locked

and

first time.
this
she
low

“To

was the dress she had worn when
graduated from school. With a
courtesy she began:

be or not to be, that is the ques-
tion,”

and on to the end of the soliloquy.

1 had heard Booth and Irving repeat )
the outward |
semblance of the Dane, but never did |

those same lines in all

they seem so full of meaning as when

this woman recited them in her tarla-!

tan dress and white slippers.

When it was over, she paused a
moment, and began again, this time
Poe’'s ‘“Raven”:

“Once upon a midnight dreary—"

It echoes today in my ears as I re-
call that evening. %
“Caught from some unhappy master,

whom unmerciful disaster

| Followed fast and followed faster, till

his song one burden bore,

Till the dirges of his hopes that mel-
ancholy bore—

Of ‘Nevermore—nevermore!’ ”

Tearg filled my eyes as I watched
them. that husband and wife, so bound
together by tenderest love. How many

men could have borne to open such a'!
sorrow as his to the gaze of strangers? !

‘And yet he did it gladly,
one pleasure possible to
darkened life.

Our good-nights came speedily. Mrs.
Holmes was as happy as a girl now,
and beamed with delight as we thank-
ed her. Dr. Holmes was as courtly
and gracious as ever, but we knew he
was glad it was over.

We walked home almost in silencs,

to give the

It is pleasant to meet |

except for one!

“Gardening |

the last of it per- !

host. “I |
caught these lake trout this morning. |

is so |
her |
she |

people who live !

As |

would be de- |

and reappeared in a few

She had on a white |
over-skirt !
rose-buds. |

which |

that poor |

- —

our hearts full. “It 1s a tragedy,”

‘“ How much
better it would have been had she died
years ago.”

“No,” I replied, “I have changed my

mind. It is not a tragedy. It is an
idyl, the sweetest, the ténderest I
know. He has his love for her, the
deepest one could imagine, because it
. is full of pity for her loss, and yet as
! full of admiration and devotion as
“ when they were lovers. He may shield

‘ said my husband at last.
i
|
|

her and help her and care for her as
no one else could or would, and he
| piness and devotion.”

There they live on that desolate
island today. The flowers bloom and

the water sparkles. The strangers

Winter comes and heaps the
around their cottage, and they pile
the fires high and open their Shake-
speares. And when the wind howls
restlessly about the house and the
wife moves uneasily from room to
room, the husband says, “Put on your
beautiful white dress, your
and rose-buds, and recite for me,”
she becomes again the happy girl

No, it is no tragedy, but an idyl,
sweeter than poet ever sung.—Harp-
er's Bazar.
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The Realm of Pansyville.

[By Arthur Macdonald Dole.]
Down by an old arbor, a wee dimpled
maid
Once founded a kingdom, and happily
plaved
That she was a queen and was ruling
witk skill
A beautiful realm called Pansyville.
Each morning she summoned her
court in review,
And did everything that a good queen
should do,
Most tenderly guarding her subjects
until

o

. 0)6.0 0,000,000, e.0e 0

Her royal prime minister, vested in
buff,

His small wizened countenance haugh-
tily gruff,

tood by her Lord Mayor, in lavender
£xrjll

Upholding the pomp of Pansyvilie;

Her ladies-in-waiting were gowned in
soft white,

And each one attenaed by mnoble or
knight

Robed richly of
twill,

Beloved by the Queen of Pansyville.

in purple velvety

The green-tinted dwellings on each

tinv street

greet §
Their Queen when she passed; always
nodding good-will,
These bright little wights of Pansy-

ville,
end,

defend,
And when King Frost’s bowmen shot
arrows of chill,

ville,
LN ]
The Adopted Chig:.

[By Clara J. Dento#d]

The Minorca rooster, tae handsomest
fowl in the poultry-yard,
and it was whispered about among nis
friends and relatives that he was go-
ing to die.

“Yes,” said the White Leghorn hen,
who had scratched her way through
| ilve or six summers, “he’ll not be
around here long, for 1 nave noticed
when fowls begin to hang their heads
they soon slip away sommewhere and
are seen no more.”

However, the White wpLeghorn, al-
though so very wise, had not yet learn-
ed that humans are not all alike, and,

i in spite of her long experience she was |

much surprised at the things that
happened in the next few hours.

In the first place, the sick Minorca
. was given his food in a separate dish,
very tempting food it appeared, too;
| then, next, the master took him up In
his arms and carried him into the
warm hen-house, where the incubator
and the brooder was Kkept.

After that, wnen on warm days, the
! door of the hen-house was open, the
! brood gazed through the wire netting
| at the forlorn-looking fowl lying on a
| bunch of straw near the lam® of the
incubator. His once beautiful green-
ish-black feathers had lost their gloss,
and his once gay scarlet comb and

pale pinkiness.

The bantam rooster “craw-crawed”
| softly to himself as he moved along,
followed by his troop of dainty little

hens, and when he was well out of the |

Minorca’s sight, he gave a proud crow
that stretched his handsome little
. throat to its utmost.

“You see,” he

i is what happens to a bird that thinks

| too much of himself and gives himseif |

airs,” and therewith he flapped his
wings hard and gave
! CTOWS.

“But,” said the White Lezhorn hen,
“I can’t understand why our master
dones’t kill that miserable old Min-
orcz."”

“Yes,” said the Plymouth Rock, “I
should think so, too, for Tom,
{ house cat, ‘who understands the talk
| of humans so much better than we do,
Minorca eggs in the incubator, and

‘What in the world do they want of
so many Minorcas?”’ said the Buff
{ Cochin;® “they are pour, delicate things
at the best,”” and she gave a sidelong
peck at a spruce young Minorca hen
who stood near listening to all
talk.

The next day the house cat
strolling around the poultry-yard, and
as he went he whispered a strange
piece of news through the wire fence:

“Out *of the one hundred eggs put
into the incubator only twelve chick-
ens were hatched.”

How the hens cackled and chuckled
andv squawked over their terrible fail-
ure:

master,” said first one and then an-
other; “he thinks he and his incubator
are of more consequence than all the

ment; and now we will see what his
‘brooder’ will do for the little chicks,
poor dears! never to be clucked to,
never to be scratched for, in all their
blessed lives!”

As time went on the mild days he-
came more frequent, and the flock
often stood for many minutes at a
time watching the little chicks Yun-
ning in and out of the brooder. Mean-
{ while the Minorca lay in the warmest
corner of the hen-house on his clean
patch of straw, but never even turned
his head to look at his old comrades.

“Just as good as dead,” whispered
the bantam rooster one day, and this
time he ventured to crow right in the
doorwav.

{ But the sharp old white Leghorn
! hen had been looking very clasely at
. the chicks picking up food in the out-
| er part of the brooder.

{ “What has become of the chicks?”

finds his reward in her childlike hap- !

f come and are entertained and go away. |
SNow

slippers |

All worshiped the Queen of Pansyville. |

Held fairest of vassals e’er ready to|

This liege-folk lived loyally true to the i

Courageously striving their realm to |

They feil for their Queen in Pansy-

was sick, |

wattles hung limply apout his head in t

said, flying on the |
top of an overturned wash-tub, “that |

three lusty |

the |

3 St, | told me today there are one hundred |
like a girl |
about to step upon the stage for the |

p % 3 | they are expected to hatch tomorrow.” |
fhe was eighteen again; |

went

“So much for this proud man, our :

hens in the poultry-yard put together. :
Well, he deserves his great disappoint- |

'she whispered to the bantam rooster.

“It seems to me that the flock is not
nearly so large as it used to be.”

The bantam rooster perked his head
on one side, and tried to look wise;
but he hadn’t a good head for figures,
so he said lightly:

“Oh, they are just the same, my
dear Mrs. Leghorn—just the same, I
assure you.”

But the white Leghorn wasn’t satis-
fied, and she and the Plymounth Rock
talked the matter over all the after-
noon.

Well indeed, might they wonder, for
eome strange disease, which their
owner did not understand, had carried
the poor little chicks off, until there
were only four left in the brooder.

But one mild March day the flock
stood longer than usual staring
through the wire netting, for there be-
fore them were two things which they
could not well understand; there was
only one little lonesome chick feeding
in the brooder, and the Minorca rooster
was up and walking about!

While they all stood gazing in silent
astonishment, ‘“Shoo, shoo!” cried a
| voice behind them, and they scattered
to a safe distance, wheére they could
i still watch their master’s movements.

Pretty soon he came out of the hen-
house, carrying on his right arm the
Minorca rooster, and in his left hand
the last lonesome little chick. He put
the chicken down on the warm, soft
{ earth, and he at once ran about as
| happy and gay as a chicken could
possibly be. The Minorca was carried
to a fenced-in corner of the poultry-
yard, and when the master had gone
the flock hastened to look the matter
up. They found the rooster pnrovided
with food and water, and a fine shelter
from rain and the chilly night air.

As the Minorca made no replies to
the crowing of the bantam rooster, nor
the cackling of the various hens, they
soon all wandered off and left him to
himsel€.

By and by it began to rain hard and
i fast, and the little chicken who had
beensohappy ran ‘‘yipping” about in a
very lonesome way. He tried to share
the shelter of the larger fowls, but with
many sharp pecks and much squawk-
ing they drove him off, the hen-house
was closed, and his master seemed to
have forgotten him, so there was no-
thing left for him but to run up and
down the poultry-yard crying with all
his might.

But in his wild running about he
came near the fence that shut in the
Minorca rooster, and his bright eyes
at once spied a littl® hole in the wire
netting; he quickly squeezed himself
through the gap and ran to the Min-
orca’'s comfortable shelter.

A few minutes after the master of
the poultry-yard came wheeling home
in great haste. He had remembered
the baby chick. But as he failed to
find him anywhere in the yard, he
made up his mind that he must have
gone off into some corner and died.

“®gor little thing! the rain was too

much for it,” he thought; “but I'll
look after the Minorca: I don't want
to lose him.”
When he came ’+ ~ae Minorca's pen,
lo! there was the good old fellow sit-
i ting flat on the ground, under his snug
roof; and under his wing, safe and
| cozy, was the baby chick chirping
{away to itself softly and contentedly.
i After that the little chick slept un-
| der the Minorca’s wing through all the
chilly nights,and ran to him also when
the days were cold and damp.

When the warm weather came, and
the fowls were turned out to roam the
meadows, these two Kkept constantly,
together; the old rooster scratched for
his adopted baby, called it when he
found a choice morsel to eat, and
| i‘uught for it like a good old motherly
{ Aen.

Now, don’t you think that rooster
was worth saving? The whole family
is ready to praise and pet the hand-
i some felow now, and however hungry
they may become for chicken pie, you
| may rest assured the Minorca
er's neck is safe.
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—The Outlook.

UNABLE TO WALK.

A Distressing Malady Cured by"the
Use of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills.

[From the Hartland, N. B., Advertiser.]

Right in our own village is reported
another of the remarkable cures that
make Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills so popu-
iar throughout the land. The case i3
that of Mrs. E. W. Millar. The Ad-
vertiser interviewed her husband, who
was glad to relate the circumstances
for publication, that others might
read and have a remedy put into their
hands, as it were. “For five years,”
said Mr. Millar, “my wife was unable
to walk without aid. One physician
diagnosed her case as coming from a
spinal affection. Other doctors called
the malady nervous prostration. What-
ever the trouble was, she was weak and
nervous. Her limbs had no strength,
and could not support her body. There
also was a terrible weakness in her
back. Three months ago she could not
walk, but as a last resort, after trying
many medicines, she began to use Dr.
| Williams’ Pink Pills. Improvement was
noted in a few days, and a few weeks
has done wonders in restoring her
! health. Today she can walk without
assistance. You can imagine her de-
light, as well as my own. We owe her
recovery to Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills,
and I recommend them for any case of
nervous weakness or general debility.”

Mr. Millar is part owner and manager
| of one of our lumber mills, and is well
known throughcut the country.

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills cure by go-
ing to the root of the disease. They re-
new and build. up the blood, and
strengthen the nerves, thus driving
! disease from the system. Avoid imita-
| tions by insisting that every box you

purchase is enclosed in a wrapper bear-

ing the full trade mark, Dr. Willlams’
| Pink Pills for Pale People.

<

GENERAL MILES ORDERS.
General Miles has issued a general
order against the use of intoxicating
liquors by the soldiers. “The history
of other armies,” he says, “has demon-

strated that in hot climates abstinence
from the use of intoxicating drinks is
| essential to continued health and ef-
ficiency.” He directs the attention of
! the officers to the use of light drinks,
wines and beers, which are allowed
at the posts, requires that the effects
be carefully nmoted, and their use pro-
hibited if the welfare of the troops or
the interests of the service require it.
“In this most important Tour of the
nation’s history it is due the govern-
ment from all those in its service that
they should not only render the most
earnest efforts for its honor and wel-
fare, but their full physical and intel-
lectual force should be given to their
public duties. uncontaminated by any
indulgences that shall dim, stultity,
weaken or impair their faculties and
strength in any particular.” The same
caution is duge to those who are serv-
ing themselves, their families and
kindred. If they would not fail in
maintaining their own honor and wel-
fare, they must not contaminate
themselves ‘“by any indulgences that
shall dim, stultify, weaken or mmpair
their faculties and strength in any
particular.”” The marines of Cervera’s
squadron were given liquor to stimul-
ate their courage. The effect was that
. they pounded the sea with their shots,
| but not their enemy. 8o it is in the
1 battle of life,

the |

roost- "
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will supply the needed strength.
surelyr bring back the rosy cheeks, giving a healthy
appetite, refreshing sleep, and strength to mind and body.

The Faithful -

Housewife

is often burdened beyond her strength.
She realizes it, but sees no remedy. If
her duties are properly performed she
MUST work, even though her hezlth

It will quickly and

All druggists sell it.

Canadian Depot: PABST MALT EXTRACT, 66 McGill St., Montreal. (a.) 2
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best of all chewing gums.
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ADAMS’

TurTi FRuTT!

is made from pure Chicle Gum. It is by a long way the

See that the trade mark

name *‘ Tutti Frutti” is on each 5c. package.

ALL OTHERS ARE IMITATIONS.

A variety of very handsome souvenirs and prizes are
® gent free for the return of sets of coupons from the sc.
packages of Adams’ Tutti Brutti Gum.
by druggists, confectioners and grocers, or 7
send 5c. for sample package and list of prizes§
to Adams & Sons Co., 11 & 13 Jarvis St,, _ X
Toronto, Ont,

Sold

0.0,00,00,00,0.0,00,0000000000000/0,00

Full Surrender!

to the famous WILLIAMS PIANO.

price, without giving their note or notes.

can’t meet them when due.

Come in quick.

The opposition, after a long and hard-fought battle, have fully surrendered

Its MBERITS have told so forcibly

that they have finally thrown down the gauntlet and admit, though unwillingly,
that the WILLIAMS is the KING of pianos. Only those AGENTS having
a very LIMITED knowledge of what a first-class piano should be will attempt
to say anything against a WILLIAMS PIANO. Experienced agents are
fully aware that the music-loving public everywhere know the WILLIAMS
is the finest piano on the Continent, and know it would display ignorance on
their part to say anything different, as for the past half-hundred years the
WILLIAMS PIANO has heen preferred where a high-grade piano was
wanted. It is not necessary to mention, but we will for the benefit of the very few
people who may have neglected to look into it, that the Williams Piano Company
is one of the oldest and strongest financially in the world, having the largest an

best equipped factory and employing only the most expert piano makers. The
finest tone, best materials, best werkmanship and most modern designs in both
Upright and Grand Pianos are exclusive features of the WILLIA MBS PIANO.
The Williams Piano Company have such an immense capital that it enables
purchasers to buy High-Grade Pianos on the easiest terms and at a moderate

Write out your own contract and what

you are willing to pay monthly, quarterly, half-yearly or yearly, and that ends
it. Giving a note or notes often gets people into a great deal of trouble if they
You avoid all this by dealing with us instead of
with small manufacturers and dealers, A lot of big Piano Snaps now on.

THE R. S. WIRLIAMS &SONS €., LIMITED,

171 Dundas Street, London, Ont.
W. E. GREEN, Chief Salesman.
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INFANTS AND |NELIDS.

“An excellent Food, admirabiy
adapted to the wants of Infants
and Young Persons, and being
rich in Phosphates and Potash is
of the greatest utility in supply-
ing the bone-forming and eother
indispensable elements of food.”

Stir Cuas. A, Caxeron, M.D.

CALVERT'S
CARBOLIC
OINTMENT e

Is unequaled as a remedy for Chafed
Skin, Piles, Scalds, Cuts. Sore Eyes,
Chapped Hands, Chilblains, Earache,
Neuralgic and Rheumatic Pains,Throat
Colds, Ringworm, and Skin Allments
generally.

Large Pots. 1s 13d each,at Chem-
ists. etc., with instructions.

Illustrated Pamphlet of Calvert’s
Carbolic Preparations sent pcst
iree on application.

| F. 0. Calvert & Co.. Manchester

MGILL UNIVERSITY, Montreal.

Session 1898-9.

Marticulation Examinations, preliminary to
the various Courses of Study, will be held a8
under:

*Faculty of Arts (in-
cluding the Don-
aldaSpecialCourse
ior Women)

tFaculty of Applied

Socience
Faculty of Medicine.
Faculty of Law .. .........Tues,, 6th Sept.
Faculty of Compara-

tive Medicine and

Veterinary Science......Sat., 17th Sept

*The Reviged Curriculum inthe Facuity
of Arts comprises courses i~ Classics, English,
Modern Languages, Hisvory, Philosophy.
Mathematics, Physics, Chemistry, Botany,
Zoology, Geology. ~ These courses are opcn also
to PARTIAL STUDENTS without Ma~
triculation.

tIn the Faculty of Applied Science ti=e
sfl)}xrscs }‘in Civil, Mechanical, }Tlcuu-i&l{l‘ 'dr:éi
Mining Engineering, Chemistry and Architects
ure, are also open to PARTIAL STUDENTS
without Matriculation. >

Examinations for Iwenty Pirst Year
Entrance Bxhibiticne in the Facy'ty of
Arts. ranging from 260 to 3200, will be held on
the 15th (:f September, at Montreal, Toronto,
Ottawa, Kingston, and other centers.

The McGill Normal School will be re-
opened on 1st September.

Particulars of Examinations.
the Calendar. containing fullinf
Condltions of Entrance, Cou o1
Reguiations for Degrees, Exhibitions and
Scholarships, Fees, etc., may be obtained on

application t
pgcb R W. VAUGEAN, Secrotary

ENTS

; TLY SECURED
GET micx QUICKLY. Write to-day Ioca
free copy of our big Bock on Patents. We have
extensive expericnce in the iutricato™patent
Jawsof 50 foreign countries. Send sketch. model
or photo for free advice. MARION & MA.
504, Exnerts, Temple Building, Montread

-Thurs,, 16th Sept.

and copies of
rmation as to
: of Study,




