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“As Dom Ippolito passed down: the long
narrow calle or foovway leading from !
the Campo Sam Stefano to the urand
Canal, in Venlme, l:e peered anxiously |
about khim; mow turning for a back-
waird leok up the calle, where there
was no liviog thing ic sight but a cat
bn a garden gate; now runnug a
quick eye along the palace walls that
rose vast on esther hand and notehed
the slender strip of blue sky visible
bverhead with the Emes of their jut-
ting balconjes, chimneys and cornices ;
and now glancing soward the canal,
where he could see the meolseless black
boats meeting and ‘ng. There was
no sound n the calle save L's own
footfalls arG the harsh ‘scream of a
parrot that hung in the samshine in
opne of the loftiest windows: but the
note of a peasant cryiug pate of pinks
and roses in the campo came soltened
to Dot Ippolito’s senpe, and he heard
the gordolers as they hoarsely jested
together and gossiped, vith the canal
between them, ot the next gondola

Ton.

The first tend>rness of spring was
in the air, though down in that calle
there was yet enough of the wintry
ranwess to chill the t:p of Don ippo-
lito's senstive nose, which ‘he rubibed
for comfort with a handkerchlel of
dark blue cal ¢o, and pel'shed for orna-
ment with a hardkerchief of white
linen. He restorcd each to a different
pocket in the s'ds of the ecclesiastical
talare, or gowa, reaching almost to
h:s ankles, and then clutched the
pocket in which he had replaced the
linen handkerchef, a9 if to moke sure
that eomething he prized was safe
with'p He pauvsed abruptly, and,
looking at the drors he had passed,
went back a few paces and stood be-
fore one over which hung, slghtly
tilted forward, an oval &'gn painted
with the effigy of an eagle, a burdle
of arrows, and certain thunderbolts,
and bearing the legend, ‘‘Consul-
ate of the Uzuited States” n
neat characters. Don Ippolito gave
a quick srgh, hesitated o moment, and
then seized the bell-puli and jerked
it so sharply that it scemed to
thrust out, like a part of the
mechanism, the head of an old sepv-
ing woman at the window above
him. )

“Who is there?” demanded this
head. )

“ Friends,” answered Don Ippolito
in a rich, sad voice. i

“And what do youn command 7" |
further asked the old woman. ! |

Don Ippolito, apparently searching
for his voice, inquired, *Is it here
that the Consul of America lives?” |

* Preecisoly.”

“Is he perhaps at home ?”

“I don’t know, I will
him.”

*“Do me that pleasure, dear,” ngxid
Don Ippoiito, and remained knotting
his fingers before the closed door.
Presently the old woman returned,
and looking out long enough to say,
“The coasul is at home,” drew
some inner bolt by .a wire running
to the lock, that let the doorstart
open ; then waiting to hear Don
Ippolito close it again, she called
out from her height, ‘‘ Favor me
above.” He climbed the dim stair-
way to the point where she stood,
and followed her to a door, which
she flung open into an apartment so
brightly lit by a window looking
on the sunny canal, that he blinked
a8 he entered. * gignor C(onsole,”
said the old woman, * behold the
gentleman who desired to see you ;"
and at the same time Don Ippolito,
having removed his broad, stiff,
three-cornered hat, came' forward
and made a beautiful bow. He had
lost for the moment the trepidation
which had marked his approach to
the cousulate, and bore himself with
graceful dignity.

It was in the first year of the
war, and from a motive of patriot-
ism common at that time, Mr. Fer-
ris (one of my many predecegsors in
office at Venice) had Jjust begn cross-
ing his two silken gondola flags
above the consular bockcase, where
with their gilt lance-headed staves,
and their vivid stars and stripes,
they made a very presty effect. He
fillipadd a little dust from his coat,
and begged Don Ippolito to be seat-
ad, with the air of putting even a
Venetian priest on a footing of
equality with other men under the
folds of the national banner. Mr.
Ferris had the prejudice of all Ital-
ian sympathizers against Che priests,
but for this he could hardly have
found anything in Don Ippolito to
alarm dislike. His face was a llttle
thin, and the chin was delicate; the
nose had a f:ne, Dantesque curve, but
its final droop gave n melancholy cast
to a countenance expressive of a gentle
and k ndly spirit ; the eyes were large
and dark, and full of a dreamy
warmth., Don Ippolito’s prevalling
tint was that transparent bluishnesa
wlh'eh comes from much shaving of
a heavy blaeck beard ; his forehead and
temples were marble white ; he had a
tonsure the size of a dollar. He sat
silent for a little spag:, and softly
quostioned the consul’s face with his
dreamy eyes. Apparently he could not
gather courage to speak of his busi-
ness at onea, for he turned his gazeo
upon the window and sad, ‘A heau-
tiful position, Signor Console.”

“ Yes, it's o pretty place,” answered
Mrv. Ferris, warlly.

“ 8> mueh pleasanter herec on the
Cannlazzo than on the campos or the
iittle canals.”

* Oh, without doubt.”

“Here there must be coustant
amusement in - watching the boats;
great etir, great varlety, great life.
And now the fine season commencess
amnd the S.gnor Console's countrymen
will be eomling to Venice. Perhaps,”

go ask i
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added Don Ippolito, with a polite dis-
may, and an alr ol sudden anxlety
to escape from his own purpose, "I
may be disturbing or detaining the
8 gnor Console ?”*

*“ No,” said Mr. Ferris; “I am quite
at lelsure for the present. In what
can I have the honor of serving you ?”

Don Ippolito heaved a long, ineficet-
ual sigh, and taking his linen hand-
kerchiief from his pocket, wiped his
forehead with it, and rolled it upon
h's knee. He looked at the door, and
all around the room, and then rose
and drew near the consul, who had
offcially seated himself at his desk.

* 1 suppoee that the Signor Con.ole
gives passports ?”’ ne asked.

* Sometimes,” replied Mr.
with a eclouding face.

Don Ippolito eeemed to note the
gathering distrust, and to be helpless
against 1t. He continued hastily :
* Could the 8ignor Console give a pass-
port for Awmerca—to me ?”

**Are you an Amer.can citizen ?”
demanded the consul in the voice of a
man whose su p cions are fully roused.

‘“ Amer.can citizen ?”

‘“ Yes ; subjet of the American re-
publ e.”

** No, sursly ; I have not that happi-
ness. I am an Austrian subject,” ree
turned Don Ippoiito a iittle bitteriy,
as if the last words were an unpleas
ant morsel in the mouth.

“Then I can’'t give you a passport,”
said Mr. Ferris, somewnat more gent,
ly. “You know,” he expialned, *“ that
no Governmant can give passports to
forcign subjects. That would be an
unheardpofl- thing.”

“But I thought that to go to
America an Amervican passport would
be neoded.”

“in Americn,” returned the
sal, with prowd compassion,
dor't care a fiz for passports. Youw
go and you come, and notoly med-
dles. To be sure,” he faltered, * just
now, on account of the sccessonists,
they do require you to show a pasee
port at New York; but,” he continue
ed more boldly, “American passports
pre usually fcr Earop:; and bosldos,
all the American passports in  tho
world woulin't git you over the front-
fer at Peschiera. You must have a
passport from the Auscrian Lieuten-

Ferr!s,

Cong
“they

. ancy of Venice.”

Don Ippoito nodded his head &blte
iy several tim2s, and said, “Precisely,”
and then added with an indescribable
weariness, “Patience! Signor Cone
soe, 1 nsk your pardon for the tioy
ble I have given,” and he made the
Consui another low bow,

Whether Mr. Ferris' coriosity was
piqued, and feeling himsell on the safe
side of hig visitor he meant to know
why he had come on such an e+
rand, or whether he had some kind-
Iter motive, he zould hard y have tod
himsell, but he said, *I'mm very sorry.
Pcrhaps there is something else  in
which I could be of use to you.”

“Ah. T hardly know.” cried Don Ip-
polito. “I really had a kind of hopo in
coming to Your Excellency.”

“l am not an Excellency,” interrupt-
ed Mr, Ferris, conscientiously.

“Many excuses! But now it seems
a mere bestiality.'I was so ignorant
about the other matter that doubt,
eas I am also quite deiuded in this.”

“A8 to that, of course I can't say,”
answered Mr. Ierris, “but I hopse
not."”

“Why, listen, signore:’ said Don
Ippoiito, placing his hand over
that pocket in which he kept his lin-
en handkerchief. “I had something
that it had come into mny head to
offer your honored Ge@vernment for
its advantage in this deplorable re-
bellion."

*Oh,” responded Mr. Ferrls with a
falling countenance, He had
received 80O many  offers of
help for his honored Government
from sympathizing foreigners. Hardly
a week passed but a sabre came clank-
ing up his dim staircase with a Herr
Graf or a Herr Baron attached, who
appeared In the spotless panoply of
his Austrian captaincy or lieuten-
ancy, to accept from the consul a
brigadier-generalship in the Federal
armies, on condition that the consul
would pay his expenses to Washing-
wn- or at least assure him of an ex-
alted post and reilmbursement of all
outlays from President Lincoln as
soon as he arrived. They were beau-
tiful men, with the complexion of
blonde girls; their uniforms fitted
like kid gloves; the pale blue, or pure
white, or huzzar black of their coats
was ravishingly set off by their red
or gold trimmings; and they were
hard to make understand that briga-
diers of American birth swarmed at
Waehington, and that if they went
thither they must g as soldiers of
fortune at their own risk. But they
were very polite ; they begged pardon
when they knocked their scabbards
against the consul's furniture, at the
door they esach made him a magnifi-
cent obelsance, and “Servus!” in their
great voices, and were shown out by
the old Marina, abLorrent of their
uniforms and doubtful of the con.
sul’s political sympathies. Only yester.
day she had called him up at an un.
wonted hour to recelve the visit of
a courtly gentleman who addressed
him as Monsleur le Ministre, and of.
fered him at a bargaln ten thousand
stand of probably obsolescent mus-
kets belonging to tbe late Duke of
Parma. Shabby, hungry, incapable ex-
lles of all nations, religions, and
politice beset him for places of hon-
or and emolument in the service of

i the Union ; revolutionists out of busi-

ness, and the minions of banished de-
spots, were allke w!lling to be fed,
clothed and despatched to Washing-
ton with swords consecrated to the
perpptuity of the republic.

“I have here,” said Don Ippolito, too
inteyt upon showing waatever It

was he had to note the change In
the consul’'s mood, -“the model of a
weapon of my contrivance, which I
thought the Government uf the No
could employ successiully In cases
where its batteries were in danger of
cature by the Spaniards.”

“Spaniards? Spaniards? We have
no war with Spain !” cried the consul.

“Yes, yes, 1 know,” Don Ippolito
made haste to explain, “but those of
South America being Spanish by de-
scent'’—

“But we are not fighting the South
Americans. We are fighting our own
Soythern States, I am sorvy to say.”

“Oh! Many excuses. I am afraid
I don’t understand,” said Don Ippolito
meekly ; whereupon . Ferris en-
lightened him in a formula (of which
he was beginning to bz weary)
against European misconception of
the American situation. Don Igpollto
nodded his head contritely, and when
Mr. Ferris had ended, he was so much
abashed that he made no motion to
show his invention tl.l1 the other add-
ed, “But no matter; I suppose
contrivance woud work as well
against the Southernersas the South
Americans. Let me see it, please”;
and then Don Ippolito, with a grati-
fled smile, drew from his pocket the
neaty-finished model of a
lvading cannon,

“You perceive, Signor Console,” he
sald with new dignity, “that this

though I ask you to observe this
little improvement for restoring the
breech to its p.ace, which is original.
The grand feature of my invention,
however, is this sscret chamber in
the breech, which is intended toho'd
an explosion of high potency, with a
fuse coming out beow. The gunner,
finding his plece in danger, ignites
this fuse, and takes refuge in f.ight.
At the moment the enemy seizes the
mun the contents of the secret
chamber exp.ode, demolishing the
pece and destroving its captors.”

The dreamy warmth in Don Ippoi-
it"'s deep eyes kindled to a flame; a
davk red giowed in his thin cheeks;
he drew a box from the folds of his
dm')g&ry aud took snuff in a great
whiff, as if inhaling the sulphurous
fumes of battle, or titillating his nos-
tri.s with grains of gunpow.er.
was at least In full enjoyment of the
poetic power of his invention, and no
doubt had before his eyes a vivid plc-
ture of a score of sccessionists sur-
prised and blown to atoms in the very
moment of triumph. “Beho.d, Signor
Consoe ! ne said.

“It’s certainly very curious,” sald
IMr JFervis, turning the fearfu! toy
over in his hand, and admiring the
neat workmanship of it. “Did you
make this mode. yourself "

“ Surely,” answered the priest, with
a Joyous pride; I have no money to
spend upon artisans; and besides, as
you m'ght infer, signore, I am not
very well seen by my superiors and
assce ntes on account of theea little
amusements of mine; o I keep them
a9 mueir a9 I can to mysell.” Don
Ippolito laughed nervously, and then
feli sillent, with his éyes intent upon
the consul's face. " What do you
th'nk, signore?” presently re-
sumed. “If  this invention wore
brought to the not'e> of your gener-
ous Government, would it not patron-
z>my Liborsa? I have read that Amor-
'‘ea s the land of enterprises. Who
knowis but your Government might
Invite me to take serves under it in
som” cipaecity in which I could employ
those little gifts that heaven’”— Ho
paused again, apparently puzzled by
the eompase'onate smile on the con-
sul's lips. ** But tell me, signore, how
this invention appears to you.”

*“ Have you had any practical
perienc> [ gunnery ?” asked
Ferris,

* Why, certainly not.”

* Ne'ther have L continued Mr.
Ferris, *‘but I was wondering whether
the explosive in this sceret chamber
would not become so heated by the
frequent discharge of the piece as
to go off prematurely sometimes, and
k:ll our own artillerymen instead of
waiting for the secccssionists?”

Don Ippolito’s countenance fell, and
a dull shame displacad the exultation
that had glowed in it. His head sunk
on his breast, and lie made no attempt
at reply, so that it was again Mr.
Ferris who spoke. * You see, I «on’t
really know anything more of the
matter than you do, and I don’'t un-
dertake to say whether your invention
is disabled by the possibility I sug-
gest or not. Haven't you any ac-
quaintances among the military to
whom you eould show your model ?”

*“No,” answered Don Ippol.to, coldly,
“1 don't consort with the military.
Besldes, what would be thought of a
priest,” he ‘asked, with a bitter :tress
on the word, “who exhibited such an
Inveution as that to an offiear of our
paternal government ?”

“1 suppose it would certainly sur-
prise the Ldeutenant-Governor some-
what,” sald Mr. Ferris, with a laugh.
“May I ask,” lhe pursued, after an
interval, “whether you have occupied
yoursell with other inventions?”

I have attempted a great many,”
replied Don Ippolito in a tone of* de-
Jection.

‘“Are they all of this warlike tem-
per ?” pursued the eousul. :

“No,” sald Don Ippolito, blushing| a
little, “they are nearly all of peace-
fu! intention. It was the wish to pro-
duce something of utility which set
me about this cannon. Thoss gond
friends of mine wh have dons me the
honor of ‘ooking at my attempts, had
biamed me for the usclessness of my
inventions ; they allowed that they
were ingenlous, but they said that
even if they couixl be put in opera-
tion, they wou.d not bs what the
worid cared for. Perhaps they were
right. I know very little of the
worid,” continued thoe priest, sadly,
He hnd risen to' go, yet seemed not
quite abe to do so; thiare was no
more to say, but if he had come to
the consu.: with high hopes, it might
we.l have unnerved him to have all
end so blnnkly. He drew a lopg, slb-
Ilant breath between his shut teeth,
nodded to himse £ thricesand turning
to Mr., Ferris with a melancholy how,
sald, *‘Signor Consol, I thank you
infinitely for your kimdness, I bag
}'our pardon for the disturbance, and

take my ‘eave.”

“I.am morry,” sald Mr. Ferris. “Let

he

ex-
Mr.

breech- |

|
t

is |
nothing very mew as a breech-loader, !

He |

us see each other again. In regard to
the inventions—well, you must have
patience.” He dropped into some pro-
verbial p which the obliging
Latin tongues supply so ebundantl;
for the races who must often taﬂ

end he gave a start when Don
polito replied in English, “Yes, but
hope deferred maketh the heart sick.”
1t was not that It was so uncom-
mon to have Itaiians innocently come
out with their whole slender stock
of English to him, for the sake of
practice, as they told him ; but there
were pecu'farities in Don Ippoliito’s
acoent for which he could not ac-
. “What,” he exclaimed, “do
you know English?”

“I have studled it a little. by my-
self,” answered Don Ippolito, pleased
to lmye his English recognized, and
then lapsing l{nto the safety of Ital-
lan, he added, “and-I had also the help
of an English eccleslastic, who so-
journed some months in Venice, last
year, for his hea!th, and who used
to read with"me and teach me the
pronunciation. He was from Dublin,
this eccleslastic.”

“Oh!” sald Mr. Ferris, with re-
lief, “I sce,” and he perceived that
what had puzzied him in Don Ippo-
lito’'s English was a fine brogue, su-
perimposed upon his Italian accent.

“For scme time I have had this
idea  of to America, and I
thought that the first thing to do
was td;)' equip myself with the Jlan-

| when they do not fee! like thlnkhllc.
p.

“Um!” sald Mr. Ferris, “that was
practical, at nny rate,” and he
mused a while. By and by he con,:
tinued, more kind!y than he had yet
8&poken, “I wish I could ask you to
8it down again; but I have an emnp
gagement which I must make haste
to keep. Are you going out through
the campo? Pray wait a minute, and
I will walk with you.

Mr. Ferris went into another room,
through the open door of which Don
Ippolito saw the paraphernalia of a
painter’s studio; an easel with a half.
finished picture on it; a chair with a
palette and brushes, and crushed and
twisted tubes of colors; a lay [fig
ure In one corner; on the walls
scraps of stamped leather, rags of
ftapestry, desultory sketches on pa-
per.

Mr. Ferris came out again, brushy
Ing his hat.

*“The Signors Console amusés hims
self with painting, I see,” sald Don
Ippolito courteously.

(To be Continued.)

NOULDER'S FORTUNE,

Geo. Bark!ley, of Hamilt@n, Finds
a Cure for Rheumatism.

He Makes no Secret About it—Every-
body Can Have the Benefit of His
Experience—Dodd’s Kidney Pills
are Within the Reach of all.

Hamilton, Dec. 11.—George Bark-
ley, a moulder, of this city, is satils-
fied he has found a sure cure for
Rheumatism av last. He, as is well
known among his friends, has been
searching for such a medicine for the
last few years and until recently
quite vainly. He has since been cured
of his own case and he reasonably in-
fers that the remedy that cured him
will cure others.

Rheumatism is well known to be a
disease resulting from disordered kid-
neys. That is nowadays an acknow-
ledged fact. Uric acid, which should
be filtered out ¢! the blood by the
kidneys, remains in the system when
those organs are unhealthy, and
lodges in the joints, causing rheuma-
tism. The reasonable argument re-
mains therefore to cure Rheumatism
by curing the kidneys. This is exactly
what Mr. Barkley did. He used
Dodd’s Kidney Pills—the t  kid-
ney medicine in the world—ngd is to-
day entirely free from his ol coni-
plaint. He writes as follows:"
Dodd’s Medicine Co.,

Gentlemen,—I have been for three
years troubled with Rheumatism. I
have tried several remedies but to no
use. I could not get any relief. I
heard of Dodd's Kidney Pills and the
wonderful cures they had made and
decided to try them. T got one box
and after I used half of this box I
found I was getting better. I have
used six boxes and now I can walk
without my cane. I consider 1 am
cured. I remain, yours, etc.,

George Barkley,
Hamilton, Ont.

The Raling Passion.

A solicitor in a Georgin court is re-
spoisible for the following: He over-
heard a conversation between his cook
and a nurse, who were discussing n
recent funeral of n member of their
race, at which there had been o great
profusion of flowers. The nurse said:
“When I die don’t plant no flowers
on my grave, but plant a good old
wantermelon vine, and when it gets
ripe you come dar and don't eat it, but
jes' bus’ it on de prave and let dat
good old julce dribble down through
de ground.” G

How’s This ?
““We offer One Hundred Dollars Re-
ward for any case of Catarrh that
cannot be cured by Hall’'s Catarrh
Cure. 3

F. J. Cheney & Co., Props., Toledo, O.

We, the undersigned, have known I,
J. Cheney for the last 15 years, and
believe him perfectiy honorable in
all business transactions, and finan-
rially able to carry out any obligation
made by their ffrm.

West & Truax, wholesale druggists,

Toledo, O.

Walding, Kinnan & Marvin, wholesale
druggists, Toledo, O.

Hall’s Catasrh Cure is taken inter-
nally, acting directly upon the blood
and mucous surfaces of the system.
Price, T5c. per bottle. Sold by all drug-
gists. Testimonials free.

Hall’'s Family Pllls are the best,

The dellmitation of the provisional
boundary between Alaska and the Yu-
kon Territory of Canada will shortiy
be proceeded with.

HILDA BLAKE’S CASE.

Efforts to Sccure an Inquiry lnte
J Certain Allegations.

The Minister of Justice has received
the report of Chief Justice Killam, of
Manitoba, who was the trial Judge
when Hilda Blake, of Brandon, pleaded
guilty and was sentenced to death for
the murder of her mistress,\Mrs. Lane,
who was the wife of a well-known
merchant of Brandon.

At the trial, although the Chief Jus-
tice assigned counsel for the prisoner,
she declined to discuss her case with
the lawyer and insisted on pleading
guilty. Since her condemnation £h
murderess has altered her views rg
garding her guilt, and now alleg
that she was incited to the deed b,
third party, who, of course, canng
mentioned. 1t is asserted by Miss
that this iperson wronged he
promised if she killed Mrs.
marry her. The Minister of J
asked the Deputy Attorney
of Manitoba to have his of
quire into the woman’s alle®? .
and until his report shall have Yeen
received no recommendation will be
made to the Cabinet. 1t is not be-
lieved that the murderess is telling the
truth, and if her story is found to be
false it is probable that the death sen-
tence will be exccuted.

St. Vitus’ Dance rapidly cured by
Miller’'s Compound Iron Pills.

To Make a Cat Respect a Bird.

Very few people who keep birds care
to have a cat in the house, lest some
day Miss Pussy do some mischief.
There is a very simple and effective
means of teaching a cat to keep away
from the bird’s cage, and young people
who are fond of pets will be interested
perhaps, in the experience of the
writer. Ile had a pretty little canary
bird which he kept in his own room.
One day he entered the apartment
Just in time to sce the family cat
crouching before the cage. He decided
that something shoull be done to teach
the cat a lesson. IHe got a long hat-
pin and heated it redhot; then he
dipped it in water, which took the
red glow out of it, after which the
pin was placed on the bottom of the
bird cage, one end protruding a little
bit. Picking up the cat, he pressed
one of its paws down on the hot wire,
and the cat squealed with pain and
bolted from the room. Never after-
ward would that~four-footed: pet go
anywhere near a bird cage, it having
reasoned with itsell that if ona portion
of the cage hurt, any part of it might
be expected to give pain.

1

Miller's Worm Powders are a won-
derful medicine for aillments of child-
rein.

Ice in Cans.

Canned ice is one of the novilties
that are being shown at the Philadel-
phian export exposition. FFor household
purposes this consists of hermetically
senled nickel balls and hollow dishes.
These are filled with water hefore
they are sealed and frozen at ang
artificial ice plant. The advantages
ciaimed for this method of refri-
geration is absolute freedom from
moisture and extension of freezing
on account of the ice not coming in
contact with air. This preventing
evaporation, the sealed utensils cam
be refrozen continuously for years.
A ball is dropped into a pitcher of
water and keeps it cool for a day.

Never failed in 25 years to cure
the most stubborn case of Cholera
Morbus by the use of

DALLEY'S SUMM3R REMEDY

¢ Abstract’’ and ¢ Conerete.”?

The Liverpool Post is responsible for
the following amusing aneedote:
“There is at a university not a hun-
dred miles from Dublin a' well-known
mathematical professor, whose name
'would only have to be mentiened to
be recognized, who has a  brother
enjoying an equally wide reputation
a8 a constructor of iron railway
bridges. This dissimilarity of occupa-
tion has been seized on by some local
wits (for Irishmen can always make
and enjoy a joke) causing the one to
be nicknamed °‘ Abstract,’ while the

.other is fittingly styled ‘Concrete.’"

If the child is restless at night,
has coated tongue, sallow complex-
ion, a dose of Miller's Worm Powders
{s what is required; pleasant, harm-
less.

Melodrama in Essence.

*“My darling,” cries’ the hero,
throwing off his disguise, “I am he I"

*“And I,” falters the heroine, lay-
ing aside her maidenly reserve, “am
she I” -

(Meanwhile the villain cowers in.
‘the corner. .

“I am it!” he gibbers; for he has
gone mad under che atrain.

Men may come and men may go,
and all the time melodrama in fIts
essentials is the same old story.

That tired, languid feeling, and
indisposition to effort of any sort
will be rapidly removed by the use
of Miller's Compound Iron Pills.

Non-tariff Companics and the Board

The ring of non-tariff fire insurance
companies has been very much
strengthened by the advent in  the
field of the Victoria-Montreal, a
strong company from Montrenl, char-
tered by special act of the Dominion
ParHament. While the companies, out-
side the Board of Underwriters wera
few and had to curtail their lines to
small holdings, as their business was
spread over a comparatively restricts
ed area, very little headway could be
mnde, but now that a powcrful com-
pany, doing business nll over the Am-
erican continent,. has cast its lot
with them, the strength of the Board
to dictate rates and conditions will he
fully tested.

Miller's Compound Iron Pills; only
25 cents for 50 doses.

A large amoly
been ey
at
Wi

nt of yallway property
ge  of




