TVSEFUI. RECIPES.

. CHOW CHOW, :

One gallon of cabbage, chopped; two
quarts of green tomatoes, chopped; onc
pint of ontons, chopped-; one quarter cup
- of greengeppers, chopped; one and one-

féurthfn s of sugar, one tablespoonful

of mus™Ed, one tablespoonful ot gihger,
two tablespoonfuls of cloves; two table-
spoonfuls of salt, three tablespoonfuls of
cinnamon, three quarts of vinegar. Boil
till cabbage is tender.
SWEET RUSK.

One pint of warm milk, one half cup
of butter, one cup of sugar, two eggs, one
tablespoontul of salt, two thirds of & cake
of compressed yeast. Make a sponge
with the milk, yeast and Hour enough
for a thin batter. Let this rise over
night; in the morning add the butter,
eggs, sugar (well beaten together), then
salt, and Hour enough to make a soft
dough ; mould with the hands into balls
and let them rise very light, and bake.

GINGER PEARS,

Ginger pears are a delicious sweet-
meit. Use a hard pear, peel. core and
cut the fruit into very thin slices. For
cight pounds of fruit alter it has been
sliced use the sanie quantity o sugar.
the juice of four lemons, one pint o
water, and half a pound of ginger root,
sliced thin. Cut thelemon rinds into as
long and thin stripes as possible. Dlace
all together in a preserving kettle and
boil slowly for an hour.

SPICED PEARS.

"Spiced pears are an excellent relish,
To make them, place in a poreelain
kettle tour pounds of sugar, once quart ot
vinegar. one ounce ol stick cinnanion,
and half an ounce of cloves. When this
comes to a boil, add to it eight pounds
of pears that have heen peeled, awd cook
unti! tender. Skin out the fruit aod
put in glass jars. Boil the syrup until
thick and pour it over them. Apples
nuay be used in the same manner.,

PICKLED PEARS,

Pickled pears are made thus: Buoil to-
gether three pounds of sugar, three pints
of vinegar, and an ounce of stick cinna-
mon. Use seven pounds ol sound pears,
wash and stick three or four clovesin
each pearamd put them in the hot syru.
and cook slowly for ten minutes. Turn
them into a stone jar with the syrup and
cover. The following day pour ol the
liquid and beat and turn over the fruit
again, It may require heating the
second time.

HOUSEHOLD HINTS.

A basket exposes the elothespins to
dust, and the ciothes sutler accordingly.

The best dusters are those made of
yard-wide cheese cloth cut square aud
neatly hemmed.

Canned surdines caretully browoed on
. doubie wire gridiron, and served with
lemwon, are appetizing.

Bluing added to the rinse water slocs
not whiten the elothes, only covers dir,
- and need not ever be used.

There are few better razor strops than
-can be made from a remnant of ol
leather belting that has revolved lonzs
beneath a dripping of oil from ma-
chinery. A razor st stropped on such
- a strip of leather and then upon a picen
- of ealfskin is casily kept in good order.

. The modern housckeeper pins her
faith to charcoal and soda as summer
helps. Soda dissolved in boiling water
- and poured into the sink daily keeps it
- ¢clean and wholesome.  Charcual kept in
-a refrigerator in a small saucer helps t»
.keep meat and hbuatter untainted. ftis
.an admirable kitchen disinfectant and
“eannot be too lreely used. A tin cup
filled with vinegar and placed on the
hack of the stove will prevent the spreadd
of cooking odors throughout the honse,

FASHION AND FANCY.

The new fall styles are putting them-
sclves tentatively torth, and much havoe
are they creating among the women of
tughion. The changes are radical and
are not generally regarded with favor.

It seems a little hard that the fashion
authorities should have taken this par-
ticular time, when woman is so deeply
impressed with ber own importance, to
muke changes which will render her ap-
pearance in public less imposing. And
vet this 15 just what has happened.  The
edict comes trom abroad that sleeves
have diminished more than half in size.
Cluse fitting sleeves, witheut the sugges-
tion of a pufl’ or stiffened lining, are to
be the vogue. Crinoline is already a
thing of the past. Skirts require the
same quantity of material, but their
folds show a tendency to droop demurely.
The fact is, that the up-to-date woman,
dressed according to the coming winter's
fashions, will occupy no more space

. when she walks abroad than the average
man. To say the Ienst. this is" disap-

ointing. Louis XVI. styles are high
in favor, and the coat of this pemiod will
be seen with all sorts of gowns. Much
lace and many imitation jewels will also
be the vogue. .

There is one thing, however, which
will help to reconcile the women of to-
day to the fall fashions, and that is the
materials of which the costumes will Le
made. Crepon still holds the place of
"honor. For fall wear it comes in many
new weaves and exguisite designs, The
most fashionable show silk ridges on a
wool background. In black and dull
green or red they are very etfective.
The mottled crepons are also popular and
show exquisite combinations of color.
There are plaid crepons, checked crepons
and plush crepons, as well as those with
a conventional flower design, which are

- among the latest novelties.

.~ -All the most fashionable fabrics for

.fall and winter wear show the boucle

! effect. . Rough materials are everywhere.

‘" The cheviots, whose popularity is peren-

“ial, aTe seen in loose weaves and some-

xrhat ¢oarse eflects. Brown and sage
sroén and brown and black are favarite
ations. of color. The checked

‘make- durable gowns and are

he -vogue.
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They .a¥e made up:
d .trimmed with laige:

high infavor.. A new material this year
1s conmposed of-silk, wool and mohair, It
bas the springiness of the mobhair, the
sheen of the silk and the softness of wool,
and'is. therefore in demand. "It comes
‘in all the mew combinations of color.
Black is a popular background.
LACE MENDING,

Now that real lace is coming into
fashion, it is quite an accomplishment
to know how to repair the delicate web.
Lace mending requires both good eye-
sight and patience to accomplish it pro,.-
erly. Lacethread, a loose twisted thread,
which comes especially for the purpose,
is used; the groundwork mesh should
be imitated ns well as possible. To
keep the lace in place it is best to baste
it to a piece of enamelled leather, such
as is unsed in embroidery, repairing
carefully the damaged portion. If the
mesh is badly torn, take a scrap of fine
Brusscis net the size of the tear, lay on
it a scrap of the mending tissue, pro-
cnrable av any of the dry goods shops,
and puass a warni iron over it.  If care-
fully’ done the mended spot will be
scarcely perceptible.

YOUTHS’ DEPARTMENT.

. :-.,_”‘W
d

HANS THE SCULPTOR,

When the last century was still young
there lived in one of the great fir forests
on the northern slope of the Franconian
Alps, not far from where the quaint city
of Nuremberg shoots skyward its slentler
steeples, a family composed of the father,
a man of five and thirty years, his wife,
their son, already old enough to make
his first communion, and two younger
daughters. They were carvers in wood
and eked a frugal livelihood by their
handieraft in that rough kind of sculp-
ture, not deveid withal of a certain ele-
ment of homely poesy and picturesque
zrace, for which all that part of the val-
lex of the Peignitz has long been famed.

The subjeets reproduced were mainly
suggested by the surroundings. The
tomestic animals, those of the forest
and mountain, the birds that carol their
.ttle lives away in that peaceful wood-
land—all elaimed the tribute of our
peasants’ art. Landscape scenes in
~vhich pretty galleried cottages of wood
with stone-stayed roofs were reproduced
with fuultless exactness of detail againse
a backeround of towering firs, atfording
a pleasing varintion.

Hans Doler, the well-known sculptor,
was something more than i mere artisan
—he was a veritable artist. Though
poor, he was eontent with his lot, and
lived happy among those he loved.  His
wife, Greteben, wus, like her husband,
a good and pious character, an upright,
pure seul,  Thely only ambition was to
live always together, at peace with them-
selves, their neighbors and their God.

Gretchen cherished a particular de-
votion to St. Joseph, the acknowledged
patron of all the sculptors of the country
round, and consequently of her husband,
and she asked the latter to earve for their
home a statue ot her favorite saint.
Huns eagerly ncceded to her request.
He seleeted a sound block of firwood and
wrotight it into a smiling image of his
holy [ ateon. St Joseph was represented
as hoding the Child by the hand and
making a gesture expressiveol his desire
that his Divine Ward might bless those
who knelt before Him. Little Fritz
helped his father in this labor of love,
and displayed o much care and intelli-
genee that never had a more finished
piece come forth from the senlptor’s
studice,

Hans had never learned drawing nor
studied the principles ot his art further
than some lessons taken in early bovhaood
from the celebrated Matthew Kager of
Munich.

The statue was solemnly installed in a
pretty niche abuve the shelt, and the
family gathered every day before the
blessed groups for their evening devo-
tions.

Meantime time was speeding on, Fritz
had made his first communion with
angelic piety, and although the thought
sent o pang through his good mother’s
heart, he must soon take leave of his
Ioving parents and sisters to serve some
years as apprentice under & competent
artist in Munich.

At this juncture, Lhowever, Hans fell
ill. and was compelled to give up the
work on which he depended for means
to send his son to the city. Gretchen,
nursed him with anxious care and loving
tenderneks, but his sulferings grew in
intensity 2s the malady beecame more
alarming., The youthful Fritz did his
best, indeed, to supply for his father’s
forced inactivity by putting his heart
and soul in his work, but want of experi-
once stood greatly inthe way. His little
sisters wept and sorrowed,

One night, when he suttered more than
usual, and Gretehen, seated by his bed
side, had dropped asleep, Hans saw a
great light suddenly diffuseitself through
the room, and it seemed to him that a
majestic looking man and a beantiful,
gollen-haired boy had gone over to his
work-bench, taken his sculptor’s tools,
and were busy working on the objeets he
had left unfinished.

Troubied by his vision, he was on the
point of calling out, but the strange vis-
itors seemed so worthy and calm, their
aspect so little caleulated to inspire ter-
ror, their looks so soothing, and their
movements so noiscless that Hans,instead
of being frightened, Betook himself to
watching them with admiring compla-
cence, and far from doing anything to
cause them to fly he feared to make the
least noisc lest he might disturh them.
Besides these handsome figures of man
and boy impressed him as not unfamiliar.
After a time the sculptor saw the two
strangers leave their work, and, refulgent
with light, advance to where the children
slept. They touched themlightly on the
forehead and then extended their hands
towards Hans and Gretchen, after which
they seemed to become etherealized and
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" Young Fritz. and his little sisters
awoke, and, liké their = mother,” were|
amazed and delighted to see their be-
loved father so unexpectedly restored to
health. But Hans, without -speaking,
led them to his work-bench..- Here, to
their utter surprise and joy,  they
saw the pieces left half completed
more than two weeks before, finished
with admirable skill. _ i

How was the mystery to be explained?
Was it all a dream? Had Hans himself,
unconsciously and during his malady,
brought his work to completion, or had
some unknown friend secretly stolen into
the house and given the help of hiscraft?
Was this vision of the night a lie begot-
ten of his fevered brain? Howbeit,
there he was, calm and well. He led his
wife and children before the siatue of
St. Joseph, and he fancied he recognized
in the holy group the venerable old man
and sweet Child who had appeared to
him. Ther‘\ he related to his tamily his
mysterious “vision. With tearful cyes
and grateful hearts they all knelt and
poured their souls out in fervent thanks
to their deliverer.

The statue of St. Joseph and the
Divine Child was clegantly gilded, and
is held to this day by the descendants of
Hans Doler, the sculptor, as their most
precious heirloom.—annals of Uur Lady
of the Sacred Heart.

FROM MARY'S HANDS,

[BY MAGDALEN ROCK, IN THE “CATHOLIC
STANDARD.”

nng me iny garments ;T am

“So everythiug goes to the Queen?!’
said Mr.Baker, the lately-arrived London
butler. as he entered the housekeeper’s
room in Brandscombe Priory for a cup
of afternoon tea.

* And her has no nced for it,”* Mrs.
Jackson respended bitterly and ungram-
matically. “Dear me! dear me! I
never thought the master would have
done it.  'Tis enough to make him turn
in his grave. Look at poor Master
Henry’s daughter, his only child, being
forced to stay in the Stag’s Head till thz
evening train passes through!”

“Sheseems a nicecenongh younglady,”
Mr. Baker remarlied, as he took his scat
at the tea-table.

“ She would be if she took after the
Brandscombes,” said Mrs. Jackson.
“And she’s called after the mistress,
Master Henry’s mother. I always
thought the old prophecy would come
right.”

“It would be an awful thing,a terrible
thing, for idolatry to triumph in that
way,’’ was the severe reply of Mr. Baker,
who greatly prided himself upon being
an “up to-date” man. **You wouldn’t
wish to see the place turned into a Mass-
house, would you?”

“ No,” answered Mrs. Jackson, rather
dubiously; * but, then, if the prophecy
saysso?’

“ I wonder you believe in that sort of
thing,” Mr. Baker said, loftily. ¢ I do
really. You know we live in an enlight-
cned age, ma’am.”’

Mrs. Jackson’s round, rosy face grew a
shade rosier as she remarked, with some
accidity im lier tone:

“ Being a Londouner, you are better in-
formed than people who have never been
farther north than Winchester, and——-"

“ No, ma’am—no, not at all'” Baker
hastened to interpose ; for he was not
unmindful of the advantages aceruning
to himself from Mrs. Jackson’s friend-
ship. He paused to cut the muffin on
his plate with mathematical exactiness
before he added, with modest compla-
cence: * We have opportunities that you
want, you must remember; and I have
met some really well informed persons
since T came to Hampshire. May 1 ask
vou for the whole of the story to which
vou have just alluded? Of course I've
heard it spoken of, but I would like to
hear it as I am sure you can tell it.”

Mr. Baker handed his cup across the
table as he ended, for refilling.

“I ought to know it,” Mrs. Jackson
admitted, “secing as I've lived all my
lite, I may say. at Brandscombe Priory.
Imind well I was only a slip of a girl
when grandmother—she was housekeeper
—teok me into the kitchen. That was
in thetime of the old master—the father
of him that was buried to-day.”

“ Yos,” Mr. Baker said, as Mrs. Jack-
son paused for a moment.

“ Many a time my grandmother would
talk of it all, but I doutt if I'll remem-
ber it rightly. You see, the master’s
stdden death has upset me” (Mr. Baker
nodded). “But I'll try. I mustgo back
to the days of Queen Elizabeth. Brands-
combe Priory, it is said, belonged to the
monks. I don't recoflect their name,
but no matter. When their lands were
confiscated they were cruelly treated,
and one of their number—he was head
of them—wns hung on a tree cutside the
door of their ehurch.  Just before he
died, while the rope was being fastened
on his neck, he pointed to Roger Brands-
combe, who headed the soldiers, and
said:

*The glens, the hills, our bell hasechoed o'er.”
Back to the Church shall Mary's hauds restore,”’

Mrs. Jackson made a dramatic pause.

“Well,” Mr, Baker said, * is that all 27
[ suppose all sorts of misfortuncs fol-
lowed the Brandscombes 7 :

“ Nt at all, sir. At least they were
us tortunate as mast. True, two or three
times an awful visitation hefel them ; but
that was because they interfered with
the Virgin’s statue..”

“The Virgin's statue?”
peated, inquiringly. .

“Yes; Our Lady’s statue, as it is call-
ed hereabouts. Have you rnot seen it
since yon came?” : :

(23 No')l

“Well, it rescmbles the figure of a wo-
man, and 18 of stone. It belonged teo the.

Mr. Baker re-

"went wild. I mind as well as if it were
‘yesterday how he called all the servants

anybody else, when this should have
been her own home.”

" 663 Main Street, Buffalo, N. V.

the’stonew

wife was in'a"terrible way ; shehadithe
statue securely replaced in its former
position; .and -ever ‘since -“the -place is
avoided after -nightfall. It is said the
old:master-walks.” - S .

Mr. Baker laughed cynically. o

“You may laugh if you like, but I've
geen him,” Mrs. Jackson continued. *“I
was aent for one night to see a cousin
who was .dyving; it is about six months
since. There is a short cat from the
village past the 6ld Priory ; and, not be- |/
ing fearsome naturally, I returned home }
that way, and I plainly saw a man climb-
ing up the statue.”

“But not a ghost ?’ said Mr. Baker.

“What was it, then? It was a clear,
moonlight night, and I saw him plainly.
He was as like the old master as two peas
are to each other.”

“Did you speak?’ Mr.. Baker asked,
trying to hide his amusement.

“That T did,”” Mrs. Jackson replied.

“Well, at any rate, Brandscombe Priory
hasn’t gone back to the Papisfs yet,” the
butler remarked. .

“No. Every one thought that the
prophecy was coming true when Master
Henry married a Catholic ; bui his father

into the house, and forbade them ever to
mention his son’s name in his hearing.
It was the next day that he made the
will that was read to-day.”

“ And everything goes to the Queen by
that 7 ,

“Everything,  You see, both the
master and Master Henry was each of
them an only child. Poor Master Henry !
I had hopes his father would have done
right—and it can’t be righi to wrong
your own flesh and blood—at the end. He
apoke of his son once or twice to me late-
Iy, and he was always writing, and get-
ting documents witnessed ; but now he’s
lying in the family vault, and the Priory
gaes to a lady that’s rich enough with-
out it.”

‘“Where is he—the son, I mean ? Mr.
Baker questioned.

“In London and dying. He wasn't
able to come to the funeral; that’s why
Miss Beatrix—D>Miss Brandscombe—came.
It cut me to the very heart to think of
her stopping at the Stag’s Head like

“ Her father shouldn’t have been such
an—so foolish as to becomé a follower of
the Searlet Woman,” Mr. Baker remark-
ed sententiously.

“He never was a follower of no wo-
man, sir!” Mrs. Jackson replied indig-
nantiy.

“ My dear lady, you don’t ecatch my
meaning.” The butler rose and glanced
out of the window. *1I believe I'll take
my evening constitutional. XNothing
like a walk, ma’am, for reducing the
weight.”

With his head fuil of Mrs. Jackson's
story, and a contemptuous smile on his
face for her superstitious notions, Baker
set out. He took the path that led to
that part of the grounds where the an-
cient Dominican Priory had been situ-
ated.

_The statue of which Mrs. Jackson had
spokenstood on a pedestal formed of stone
and mortar, and Mr. Baker viewed it for
some time with critical eye. Itwas cer-
tainly not a very artistic piece of work-
manship. The features were scarcely
distinguishable, the hands were loosely
crossed in anything but a natural man-
ner; while the stone was covered here
and there with the mosses and lichens,
and stained and discolored hy long ycars
of exposure to wind and weather.

“Not a very elegant picce of work,”
the man said, with a superior look. He
was about to turn away when he saw a
Iady approaching. “Miss Brandscombe,
as I live!” he muttered. “I won’t meet
her. She has come to say her prayers,
likely.” He slipped behind a thick
cluster of rhododenrons.  *“Just so!” he
remarked to himself as he peered through
the green leaves. “She has knelt down,
Ugh'! the ignorance of the Papists I

The girl knelt a few minutes in silent
prayer. Suddenly there was o crash. A
piece of solid stonework of the statue

Consumption
kills more people
than rifleballs. It

"is more deadly
than any of the
much dreaded epi-

demics. Fully
one-sixth of all
the deaths in

America are caus-

ed by consump-

! tion. It is a steal-

thy, gradual, slow

o

Ndisease. It pene-
trates the whole
body. It is in

every drop of
blood. It seems to
work only at the
lungs, but the terrible drain-and waste
goon all over the body. The only way
to get rid of consumption is to work on
the blood, make it pure, rich and whole-
some, huild up the wasting tissues, put
the body into condition for a fight with
the dread disease. The cure of consump-~
tion is a fight—a fight between sound
tissues and the encroaching germs of
disease.

Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery
fights on the right side. It drives the

erms back, forces them out of the body.

t will cure gS per cent. of all cases of con-

sumption if it is taken during the early
stages of the disease. Its t action
is to put the stomach, bowels, liver and
kidneys into good working order. That
makes digestion good and assimilation
quick and thorough. It makes sound
healthy flesh. ‘That is half the battle.
‘That makes the '*Discovery" for
those who have not _consumption, but
who are lighter and less robust than
they ought to be.

A large book of 160 pages, telling all
about this wonderful medicine, will be
mailed free on receipt of this notice and
6 cents to cover postage by WORLD!'S
DISPENSARY MEDICAL ASSOCIATION, No.

CAUTION.—Buy of reliable deal-
ers. With any others, something else

i work gave away, and the:statue | fromith,
| fell oo him, crushing him-to death. ‘His | . Miss"
-and. the d, . :
“Are-you hurt, Miss ?”". heasked;.. =

~, "% No, no! but.I was frightened,” thé
‘girl answered. She had-thrown back her

-veil, and Mr. Beker was forced to admit

‘that she certainly was a-handsome lady.
“Papa often speaks of Our Lady’sstatue,”
she continued; *“and, as I had to wait
for the evening train, I thought I syould
come and see it. [ hope it is quite firm
still.” . P

“1 think so.” But about the box

“Oh, the box! Idaresay itisof no
consequence ; but you had better take it
to the house.” =~

Miss Brandscombe moved away with a
courteous inclination of the head; and
Baker, curiously regarding the box he
carried, hastened to the house. -

“ 'Tis lucky Mr. Edwards is here yet.
He’s waiting for the train,” Mrs. Jackson
commented, when she had heard the
butler's words. “He's in the library;
take it to him. I'll go with you.”

“ Give it to me, please,” the lawyer
said, impatiently “cutting short Mr.
Baker’s explanation.

The case opened after a little pressure,
and Mr. Edwards drew forth a folded
paper,

“*Another will!” he shouted ; “another
and a later will ! This alters everything.
Mrs. Jackson, the Priory is Henry Brands-
combe’s after all!”

* * *

“Sothe old prophecy came inas truc as
faith,” Mrs. Jackson is wont tosay to the
the neighborswho dropin of an evening to
thecomfortable cottagesheoccupieswith-
in the boundary of Brandscombe Park. “I
always knew it would, only that Baker
put me down with his grand airs. Did
you ever hear anything like it all? Of
course it was the master I saw that night
when coming home from seelng my
cousin, Poor gentleman! He walked
in his sleep, and Isuppose he hid the
will he made in the Virgin’s hands. And
well she cared for it. Oh, yes; the old
prophecy came true—ecvery word of it—
s0 it is no wonder I'm a Catholic now. I
don’t deny but I'd sooner have scen Miss
Beatrix married and settled in the
Priory ; but her heart was always set on
being a nun, and it is something to have
the monks back again. Miss Beatrix
meant that they should have it from the
first. Hark! there’sthe bell for Vespers !”
And Mrs, Jackson murmurs :

“ The glens, the hills, our bell has echoed a'er,
Back to the Church shall Mary's hunds restore.”
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She is afraid
to use Pearl-
ine. She ad-
mits thatitwill
do just whatis
claimed for it,
that it willsave
her time, take

away the
drudgery, and
do the work
better; but she
argues that, if
it'does all this
: it must ruin the
clothes. It's a poor argu-
ment, Because the dirt is
loosened and separated and
brought out, why need harm
come to the fabric that holds
it? It's a delicate matter to
arrange—but Pearline does
it. All its imitators would like
to know how. Hundreds of
millions of packages of Pearl-
ine have been used—by mill-
ions of women. If it had been
dangerousto anything it would
have died long ago.

Beware e wi i

tlous grocers will te 2,
: “Lhisngsras ood as™ or Y?he
same as Pearline.,” IT'S FALSE—Pearline s
never peddled, and if your grocer sends you some-
thing in place of Pearline, do the honest thing—
wnd 1t back. 335 JAMRS PYLE, N=w York.

4 NOCIALISTIC FAILURE,

Troubles of Anstralinns Who Tried an

Sdenl
The French Foreign Office has recently

Plan.

issued a report on a socialistic experl-
ment begun two years ago in  Paraguay.

Paraguayan Government conceded to a

colony of discouraged Australians just

gone through the panic of 1893 a rich
tract of 900 square miles on the river
Tibiquari, upon condition that within
six years 120U immigrant families should
be settled there. Colonists presented
themselves In large numbers, and $150,-

000 was raised in subscriptions of $360

each. Any colonist withdrawing from
the scheme was to lose ull. The settle-
ment was baptized New Australia in ad-
vance. The colonists arrived upon the
ground in Scptember, 1893, and found
themselves in a wilderness. Tibiquari
proved to be a miserable little streum,

dry half the year and in the wet season

navigable only in flat boats.

Equality of pay forall was a principle
of the organization, and each was to live
upon the goods of the community. The
abrogivauon of all authority was declared
by the constitution of the colony, but
the managers took upon themselves the
right to regulate the community and to
exclude without the formality of a vote
drunkards and idlers. They also sur-
;ounded themselves with a streng police
orce. ’

- The colony at once divided itsclf into
two camps. One supported the cnergetic,
though very moderazely intelligent, old
man that had made himself master of
the colony. The other, made up of dis-
sidents, eventually quit the colony and
returned to
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beams. . where their chureh was. Three or four ed as * just as good.” sons,rom the community. They reported
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b from the giant pines the last |'moved; but the -men were frightened," meend Square, Tel. S858, - ..+ { ernment .conceded:
riy il N W . L . _ -~ .
o RS ;M S R g e G L L R e D D s B e P S e et e i e et <

Villn' Rica, the port of de- |

Truth  Must Be HonoredT Y
o St. Peter; Cascade Co., Mont, A
- A young half-breed Indian wassufferis, -
from falling sickbess; it was a very bag ¢ ng
Through some of my acquaintances I :
induced to try Pastor Koenig's Nerve Top
s-.ndr Wi:tih very Egﬁd;;:’“‘“- " The by ':!. N
rfectly cured oW one =

DSt and healthiest in our schoaqy "0 5oog:

H.
Princlpal of the Inscﬁ%).
SPREADS ITS GOCD NAME
5t. Edwards College, Anmn.‘l'ex.,.

I can have no doubts 85 to the st 25 82
Koenig’a Nerve Tonic, forI have re:g:gfn% ;
its use where persouns are afllictad with g oadeg
of the nervous system &nd In every ce ol |
result was such that'my own confidence 1o ¥
mediclpe was confirmed and jeg good 0 thiy
spread In the respective locality. Damg

. REV?P. J.HURTH,
v, 1
FE it
remedéel::lse.ggee: iu:pa::;s bu:: i o
2d Ly tho Rev, Fy|
eI 05 ST L e 0% e st inty
KOZNIG MED. CO., Chienge, 1y,
49 S, Franiklin Streey !

Sold by Druggistaat 81 per Bote, 6lorgg,

¥.arge Size, 81.76. 6 Botiles for #p,

In Montreal by LAVIOLETTE & Ng
1605 Notre Dame street, and by B E
McGALE, 2123 Notre Dame strect,
tory in the department of G
Here they began to prosper, Lhoum])z::i'i%
small regard to the original principle of
thl(i[coloni;. bad o

eanwhile there had occurred a
schism in the colony at New Ausstifxll)inad.
This time the director yiclded to (p,
schismatics, and, with fifty (:omp:amiom;e
settled in another part of the counyy
What was left of the original colony
a prey to continual bickering, ang jp
September, 1894, twenty-five colonist
went to Buenos Ayres, where they becamg
a charge upon the public charitig
Those left behind reorganized the cop.
munity and dropped the socialistic feap.
ures. They chose for leaders themey
they took te be the most intelligent and
broad-minded, and settled down with the
determination to succeed by the ugeof
the best agricultural methods, withon
attempting to present to the world 5
society formed upon thesocialistic idegl,
—Catholic Advocate.

HOW TO KEEP A MAN'S LOVE,

Donot buy hiscigars.

Do not buy his neckties.

Do not crease his trousers,

Do not criticise his hat or ask him
where he got it.

Do not ask him at breaktast what he
wants for dinner.

Do not tell him that your buy, if you
have one, takes his temper from him,

Do not insist on recciving company
that is uncongenial to him.

Do not wear a bonnet when he thinks
you look better in a hat, and viee
versa.

Do not ask him when hic comes home
in the evening what he has been doing
all day.

Do not persist in his giving yvou the
same_attcntions he gave you betore you
got him,

Do not cross him in his opinions; let
him think he is smarter than anybody
clse.

Do not tell him what your dearest
woman {riend has said about her hus
band’s gocd qualities.

Do not tell him that every woman yon
know has more clothes and has a better
time than you.

Pendennis: Who is the meanest man
youknow? Warrington: OId Closetist:
Wheneverthere is a crowd at the railway
booking-office he always gets on the out
side =0 as to be the last to part with his
nwoney.

—a

He—*T hear you attend the Handel
and Hayden performances. Were you
present at the ‘Creation? ” she (in
dignantly)—“I supposc you will next
want to know if I sailed in Noabs
ark?” .

———
Mrs. Brownstone—"1 think Marys
music professor has a beautiful toueh.
Mr. Brownstone—* I should say he had!
Seven dollars a lesson.”
—_————

JACK: Yes, poor John may have hsd
his faults, but his heart was on the right
side. Wagge: Is it possible? No wom-
der he died.

prmemar—y

g -SHE [145 DACKACHE
Feels gore aches
with mugecular Pairg. and
Jowad  hag justpul on that
U Banigher of Backachey
=) e ZAL Moo Pusia

J. McLACHLAN, Point au Chene, writes: NN‘:

. ing better for Lame Back and Lumbago thao
D. & L. Menthol Plaster. %
2 !

p— 2N

'‘A. E. MACLEAX writes {rom Windsor:
& L. Menthol Plaster i8 curing Sore
Rheumatism at a great rate in this vicinit?.
- 35¢. each in gir-tight tin box.

GVEDDING PRESH

~——CHOICE ARTICLES IN—

Sflverware, Cutlery, Cabinets, 8‘
Banquet Lamps, frum 85350, 0y
bkandsome »bade Rodgers CTC
tﬁponnn and ¥York-, Sterling

ovelties, Jewelry.

ALL AT PricEs THAT CANNoT BE B ;
INSPECTION CORDIALLY 1.\'711"".

JOHN WATSON,
2174 ST. CATHERINE 8Tn 4

_ Art Assodiation Building,.
Opposite H. Morgan & Co., east cornéf.
(15 years at 53 St, Sulsice Street.)

Central Tillinery Parlory

<. . 178 BLEURY STREZS

xATER 3

4
e

-

T ‘nnn ‘o":,:o ney et Lot
tiats wad Bomacts of the nawest




