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r You Will 
Hear

an ordinary ex­
plosion for sev­
eral miles. You 
hear, however, 
about ne all over 
thp country, for 
we are selling 
Wall Paper» at 
a closer marzin 
than ever before, 
and the people 
all talk about It. 
We are also mak­

ing considerable etir in the Window Shade 
line. All we aak ie that y ou inspect onr stock 
and prices before buying.
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TILL THE EP I

that tiny Impromptu meal that could 
hardly go by so dignified a name. He 
■had been allowed to help her, to tend 
on her, to tell her that this was good 
for her. or that. They had dined toge­
ther. They two alone 1 Oh! if only all 
had gone well with her, they two might 
have dined together all their lives, he 
always tending, caring tor her—her 
servant—her slave.

“So late!’’ says she, rather faintly. 
“And you have had no dinner.and there 
Is still a long ride before you. Oh! I 
am so sorry. How selfish of me to 
keep you. Your dinner will be quite 
spoiled toy this time.’'

“And the cook furious,’* says he, pil­
ing up the agony. He laughs gaily. “Do 
you know I had forgotten all about it, 
‘but now that you remind me of it, I 
am starving. And you—where is your 
dinner? You were not the only selfish 
one. you see. I forgot all about yours. 
Let me ring the bell and order, you 
something.”

“Oh! as for me, I can have some­
thing at any moment. But you----- And
to tell the truth, I am not hungry.”

“That’s nonsense,” says Wortley. 
“Every right-minded person is hungry 
at eight o’clock. I am, for one. See 
here. I'll make a compact with you.
If you will promise to eat your dinner, 
I'll promise to stay and eat It with you.
It will be basely Inhospita-ble to say no 
to that, as I shall certainly get no din­
ner, or, at all events, a most uncomfort­
able one, if I go home now.”

This naturally settles it. Women, as 
a rule, are not Inhospitable, and it goes 
to Nell's heart to think of his being 
hungry here in her own house—as It is 
for the moment.

“Ring the bell," says she promptly, 
an order eyed with alacrity by him, 
and which brings Marshall on the spot 
In a minute or two.

“Will you bring me some dinner
here. Marshall?" says Nell. “And------”
i»he hesitates.

“And will you bring me some, too, 
Marshall?" puts in Sir Stephen, coming 
iboldly to his own rescue, as much as 
Neil’s. “And will you tell the cook that 
I should take it as a favor If she would 
try for once to regard me as two per­
sons instead of one?"

Marshall has gone away, discreetly 
smiling, only to. presently reappear 
again, headed by old Jenkins, the but 
Vr. who bustles in full of importance— 
with a dignified air, and a tray most 
excellently loaded.

And now a little table is drawn close 
to Nell’s couch, and the tray is laid 
upon it, with its chicken, delicately 
Ixiasted, and some finely-sliced ham, and 
a very special little salad, and some 
other necessaries, and at Sir Stephen’s 
elbow another little table to be looked 
at after, with a jelly, and a small bottle 
of ithainpagnc, and biscuits and some 
curacoa.

It Is quite a pleasant little dinner, In 
spite of everything, and there can be 
no doubt but that Nell is very much the 
better for It. Had he not been there to 
persuade her to eat—to coax her to have 

; a little bit of chicken, a mere suspicion 
of Jelly, half a wine-glass of champagne 
•—she would unquestionably have gone 
to bed without anything, or that poor 
substitute for something, upon which 
Bo many women fall back In hour? of 
grief—a cup of tea. But in her anxiety 
to make him eat, she had eaten, too, 
end is now feeling stronger and more 
hopeful. However, thinking of him and 
the good dinner he had missed at home, 
she grows remorseful.

“You have had a wretched dinner,” 
says she regretfully.

“I have had the best dinner I ever 
had In my life,'”- returns he. “and un­
doubtedly the most enjoyable one. I 
also consider I have won a victory. I 
have made you do something against 
your will. You have eaten something, 
too.”

Nell reflects on this. Certainly, he 
has finished the chicken and the ham, 
and there is only as much Jelly left as 
one could swear by. Perhaps he has 
not been so ill-treated after all.

“1 think you nïüst go now," says she 
gently.

“I suppose I must. Can I do any­
thing for you before I go? You—the 
others being away—is there nothing I
can do?”

“Nothing, thank you." blushing faint­
ly. “Marshall can do all I want." She 
holds out her hand to him, and, taking 
It he looks at her with a penetrating 
glance.

“You will not think too much? You 
v ill try to be hopeful, and to sleep?”

"Yes. Yes.” she smiles up at him. He 
hesitate* a moment, then, stooping, 
presses for the second time a kiss upon 
her .hand, and goes.
»*•*»••

The st Tin has risen and Is now howl­
ing madly—dashing showers of rain 
falling between the gusts of wind, but 
through the ride -homeward her vision 
travels with him. Nell, as he found her 
crying—and then Nell, with her head 
upon his arm: rtf ter which comes the 
memory of the little friendly dinner,

CHAPTER LVIII.
The storm is still rising, and now 

blinding, violent showers of rain are 
dashing along the darkened roadways 
—making more full the already swollen 
rivulets that run by the edges of them 
—and clattering like hail against the 
window's of the carriage! The noise of 
their angry battery seems to make 
more deadly the alienee of the occu­
pants of it.

■Not a word has been said by either 
of them since leaving Ga\ t s m Park. 
What word, indeed, was there to be 
said? All the naked, miserable, unex­
pected (and therefore thrice hideous) 
truth had been told, and to waste fur­
ther words over it y ed obviously im­
possible. To thresh a. to reduce it 
to a still greater stat t nudity—what 
good could come of th. •

Yet the silence v,a, ghastly. The 
more so, in that both, In an unconscious

Tenderly,
Reverently.

The Treatment That Ie Due to 
the Aged.

Rev. Dr. Talmage Draws a Lesson 
From an Interesting Bible 

Scene.

Washington, Oct. 3.—Dr. Talmage 
shows a scene of tenderness and rever­
ence, and telle us how to treat old 
people. His text is Genesis, xlv., 28— 
”1 w'ill go and see him before I die.”

Jacob had lone since passed the 
hundred-year milestone. In those 
times people were distinguished for 
longevity. Among the grand -old peo­
ple of whom we have record 
Jacob, the Shepherd of the text

was
But

way fvlt nothing couid break It. Ce- I *ie had a bad lot of boys. They were
cilia, lying In her corner of the car­
riage deaf and blind to everything save 
the question, “Is it life or death that 
lies before me at the end of my drive?”

jeaious and ambitious and every way 
unprincipled. Joseph, however, seem­
ed to be an exception; but he had been 
gone many years, and the probability

—could not have spoken had she tried, ! was that he was dead. As sometimes 
and Gaveston would not. | nuw in a hpuse you will find kept at

Every now and then a flash of light- j*he table a vacant chair, a piate, a 
ning lit up the countryside, showing it i knife, a fork, for some deceased mem- 
bare, storm-swept, desolate. Some- ! her of the family, so J -cob kept in his 
times the flashes illuminated the inside hear^ a Place f°r his beloved Joseph, 
of the carriage, showing no less a storm j The centenarian is sitting dreaming 
in there, and no whit less of desolation. over the past when he hears a wagon 
Both faces were wet. as if turned into j rumbling to the front doer. He gets 
stone, but there was misery (if of a 
different quality) in the eyes of each.

Once, when the carriage in the nat­
ural darkness that usually follows up­
on the supernatural brilliance of a 
lightning tttush, was driven over- a huge 
stone, threatening to overturn It, Ce­
cilia threw' out her hand, and a sharp 
cry escaped her. But Gaveston felt 
that there was no fear for herself in 
that quick cry, only a dread lest any­
thing should occur—any accident—to 
prevent her being in time to see her 
lover alive.

His lips grew compressed as that 
word “lover” came to him, and an al­
most brutal expression replaced the 
usual gentle serenity of his, face.

At last some stray lights from ham­
lets on the wayside, coming quicker and

1 up to see who has arrived, and his 
long-absent sons from Egypt come in 
and announce to him that Joseph, in­
stead of being dead, is living in an 
Egyptian palace, with all the investi­
ture of prime minister, next to the king 
in the mightiest empire in all the

vl;
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tian court with his manners at table. 1 tfie maiden aunt, but. God has a throne 
Besides that he might get sick on my j burnished for her airival, and on one
hands, and he might be querulous, 1 siae 0f that throne in heaven there

... - .. , , and he might talk to me as though I ! iS a vase containing two jewels, the
world. The news was too sudden and | were only a boy, -when I am the sec-! une brighter than the Kohinoor of 
to glad for the old man, and his i on(j man jn au the realm. Of course, j London Tower, and the other larger
cheeks whiten, and he has a dazed | must not suffer, and if there is
look, and his staff falls out of his i famine in his country'—and I hear 
hand, and he would have dropped had there is—I will send him some pro-
not the sons caught him and led him 
to a lounge and put cold water on his 
face, and fanned him a little.

In that half delirium the old man 
mumbles something about his son 
Joseph. But after they had fully re­
suscitated him, and the new's was con­
firmed, the tears begin their winding 

the crossroads of thequicker,one after the other,warns them i way down 
that they are .searing" their destination j wrinkles, and the sunken lips of the 
—on the outskirts of the little town of i °:>1 man quiver, and he brings his 
Burnley. And presently taller houses I bent fingers together as he says:
1 mm +Vii’micrVi I-Vto rlarlrnaco and itV»a ! JûSÊDh IS VPt fl.HvP. I will PT1 fl.Tlflloom through the darkness, and the Joseph is yet alite, 
sound of the horses’ feet grows less 
loud, as the noise of humanity grows 
louder. A gas lamp here and there, 
stationed like sentinels along the road, 
far apart, but evidently with an eye on 
each other, and all that pass them by, 
bespeaks the town, and then, quite un 
expectedly as it were, they have en
tered it, and presently the horses draw 
up before the principal hotel of the 
little place—an hotel that might with­
out prejudice have been called an inn, 
except that It lacks the roses and ho­
neysuckles, and sanded parlors and 
general cleanliness that are usually con­
nected with that wayside place of rest. 
Here, there are no roses or honeysuckles 
—it would naturally be madness to ex­
pect them at this time of the year. But, 
alas! the sanded parlors are not here, 
either, and as for cleanliness—the least 
said the better. Altogether it is a 
squalid little hole.

The door is open, and the little hall 
inside—grimy, as though a scrubbing 
brush has not seen it for a twelvemonth 
—is low, and dull, and mean in the ex­
treme. It goes to Cecilia’s heart that 
he should be here.Here! in such a place. 
And—'perhaps—dying here! Oh, no!—no! 
—no!

A waiter has come forward. A bow­
ing, obsequious person, whose face is as 
grimy as the hall, and who would have 
been consideiably the better for a 
change of linen and an energetic bath.

“You have a gentleman staying here.” 
says Gaveston, abruptly. His tone is 
low, but there is not the faintest sus­
picion of feeling in it.

“Yesssir.”
Here Cecilia, with one step, is at the 

waiter’s side.
"He?” stammers she.
“Yes. Captain Stairs, *m.”
"He----- ” Her words almost refuse to

move. “He------” forcing the words
through her teeth, “is alive?”

“Yes’m,” sympathtieally. “jest that.” 
Perhaps she is a wife or a sister. “But

(To be continued.)

will go and 
see him before I die. And when the 
wagon with the old man met Joseph’s 
chariot coming down to meet him, and 
Joseph got out of the chariot and got 
into the wagon, and threw his arms 
around his father's neck, it was an 
antithesis of royalty and rusticity, of 
simplicity and pomp, of filial affection

208, 210, 210>z and 212 Dundas Street.

Hosiery,
Gloves and 

Underwear.
SPECIAL BARGAINS IN THESE DEPARTMENTS

ALL THIS WEEK.

Runians & Butler.

and paternal love, which leaves us so
much in doubt whether we had better 
laugh or cry, that we do both. So 
Jacob kept the resolution of the text—
“I will go "and see him before I die.”

What a strong and unfailing thing 
is parental attachment! Was it not 
almost Lime for Jacob to forget Jos­
eph? The hot suns of many summers 
had blazed on the heath. Years of 
plenty and years of famine had passed 
on; but the love of Jacob for Joseph 
is overwhelmingly dramatic. Oh, that 
is a cord that is not snapped, though 
pulled on by many decades! Though 
when the little child expired the par­
ents may not have been more than 25 
years of age, and now they are 75 
the vision of the cradle, and the child­
ish face, and the first uPeriutoos of 
the infantile lips are fresh iou„>. in 
spite of the passage of a half cen­
tury. Joseph was as fresh in Jacob’s 
memory as ever, though at 17 years 
of age the boy had disappeared from 
the old homestead.

I am often asked as pastor—and 
every pastor is asked the question—
“will my children be children in heaven 
and forever children?” Well, there 
was no doubt a great change in Jos­
eph from the time Jacob lost him— 
between the boy of 17 years of age 
and the man of middle life, his fore­
head developed with the great busi­
ness of state: but Jacob was glad to | of 0, .„ fo“ nail-bearers' get back Joseph anyhow; and it did 1 ot CI° 1 Bearers.

than any diamond ever found in the 
districts of Golconda—the one jewel 
by the lapidary of the palace cut with 
the words: “Inasmuch as ye did it to 
father;" the other jewel by the lapi­
dary of the palace cut with the words: 
“Inasmuch as ye did it to mother. 
“Over the hills to the poorhouse’’ is 
the exquisite ballad of Will Carleton, 
who found an old woman who had been 
turned off by her prospered sons; but 
I thank God I may find in my text, 
“Over the hills to the palace.”

As if to disgust us with unfilial 
conduct, the Bible presents us with 
the story of Mica-h, who stole the 
eleven hundred shekels from his mo­
ther, and the story of Absalom, who 
tried to dethrone his father. But all 
history is beautiful with stories of 
filial fidelity. Epaminondas, the war­
rior, found his chief delight in recit­
ing to hie parents his victories. There 
goes Aeneas from burning Troy, on 
his shoulders Anchises, his father. The 
Athenians punished with death any 
unfilial conduct. There goes beautiful

visions; but I can’t take a man from 
I’adanaram and introduce him into 
this polite Egyptian court. What a 
nuisance it is to have poor relations!"

Joseph did not say that, but he rush­
ed out to meet his father with per­
fect abandon of affection, and brought 
him up to the palace, and introduced 
him to the emperor, and provided for 
all the rent of his father’s days, and 
nothing was too good for the old man 
while living; and when he was dead,
Joseph, with military escort, took his 
father’s remains to the family ceme­
tery. Would God all children were 
as kind to their parents!

It the father have large property, 
and he be wise enough to keep it in 
his own name, he will be respected 
by the heirs; but how often it is 
when the son finds his father in fa­
mine, as Joseph found Jacob in fa­
mine, the young people make it very 
hard for the old man. They are so
surprised he eats with a knife in- j Ruth escorting venerable Nao-ml across 
stead of a fork. They are chagrined ] the desert amid the howling of the 
at his antediluvian habits. They are ! wolves and the barking of the jackals, 
provoked because he cannot hear as ! John Lawrence, burned at the stake 
well as he used to, and when he asks jn Colchester, was cheered in the
it over again, and the son has to re- ; flames by his children, who said: “O
peat it, he bawls in the old man's ear: God, strengthen thy servant, and keep

| “I hope you hear that!” How long he I thy promise!” And Christ in the hour
! must wear the old coat or the old ' of excruciation provided for his old 
hat before they get him a new one! j mother. Jacob kept his resolution, “I 
How chagrined they are at his inde- ! will go and see him before i die,” and 
pendence of the English grammar!
How long he hangs on! Seventy years
and not gone yet! Seventy-five years Jacob and Joseph, the prime minister 
and not gone yet! Will he ever go? j proud of the shepherd.
They think it of no use to have a doc- ! i may say in regard to the most of 
tor in his last sickness, and go up to | y0u that your parente have probably 
the drug store and get something that 1 visited you for the last time, or will 
makes him worse, and economize on a soon pay you such a visit, and I have 
coffin, and beat the undertaker down wondered if they will ever visit you 
to the last point, giving a note for the -;n the King’s palace. “Oh,” you say, 
reduced amount, which they never ; “i am jn the pit of sin!” Joseph was 
pay! I have officiated at obsequies of ;n the pjt. “Oh,” you say, T am in 
aged people where the family have the prison of mine iniquity." Joseph 
been so inordinately resigned to Provi- vas once in prison. “Oh,” you say, “I 
dence that I felt like taking my text j didn't have a fair chance; I was de- 
from Proverbs: “The eye that mock- , nied maternal kindness.” Joseph was 
eth at his father, and refuseth to 
obey its mother, the ravens of the 
valley shall pick it out. and the young 
eagles shall eat it.” In other words, 

j such an ingrate ought to have a flock
I congratu-

a little while after we find them walk­
ing the tesselated floor of the palace,

Exceptional preparations have been going on for some- 
time in order to get these departments in good shape for 
Fall Trade, and just now we’re in perfect harmony with your 
Winter wants in this line, and prepared for all kinds of 
weather.

Ladies patronizing these departments will find an as< 
sortment ahead of anything in London. We buy direct 
from the makers and pass them over our counters, with but 
one small profit between the manufacturers 3,000 miles 
away and our patrons.

We buy in large quantities and do an enormous trade 
in these particular lines; having a big outlet, consequently, 
we can afford to sell cheaper than most dealers.

The different stocks are all new (this being our first Fall 
season), and abounds wiih the newest and best of every­
thing, perfect in make, quality and value.

Ladies’, Misses’ and Children’s, every size and price in 
underwear; separate garments or combinations. You’ll be 
pleased with our stock, and better pleased with our prices
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W, L. SMITH. M,D„ Specialist,

HAS REMOVED from Toronto and lo­
cated his offices at G19 Richmond 

street, London, Ont- Dr. Smith gives special 
attention to malignant chronic diseases and 
! lie new system of Rectal Treatment. Piles, 
Fistula, Fissure Pruritus. Rectal Ul­
ceration and Chronic Diarrhea, Con­
stipation, Dyspepsia. Etc. Also Cancer, 
Tumors, Ulcers, Scrofula, Abnormal .Malig­
nant Growths, Swellings, Enlargement of 
Giar.ds, etc., radically removed without, the 

denied maternal attendance. “Oh,” you knifo, b3" specific and local treatments. Over 
"i f,.r fvnm nf years extensive practice in thousands ofsay, 1 am lar away nom tile land of cases treated successfully in the above 

my nativity. Josepn was far front j diseases confirms and guarantees the safety 
home. “Oh,” you say, “1 have been : and certainty of cure. Consultation free. No 
betrayed and exasperated!” Did not j nain; no knife; no anaesthetics, no detention

Navigation and Railways

SsH

Joseph's brethren sell him to a passing I from, business.

Thousands in Its 
Power,

Paine’s Çelery Compound Always 
A Victor Over the Dread 

Disease.

The Very Finest 
In the Land. . .

Nothing Like It

Ordinary price in large cities,
$5.00 per lb.

XVc offer a special lot at
75c per lb.

k> introduce High Grade Teas,

Fitzgerald, 
Scandrett & Go.,

199 DUNDAS STREET.

Nature has .assigned to the kidneys 
the special work of filtering all. Impur­
ities from the blood. When the kid­
neys do this work properly and with re­
gularity, all Is well and good health is 
maintained.

Too often, however, the kidneys be­
come disordered and diseased. Then it 
is that we have to contend against in­
sidious and hellish foes like Bright’s 
disease and diabetes, that are unspar­
ing and relentless while they have the 
mastery.

Before Paine's Celery Compound 
came to the rescue of victims of 
Bright's disease and diabetes, these 
troubles were considered incurable by 
doctors. Today the great Compound is 
prescribed by the ablest medical men, 
and In every case proves a sure victor 
over the death-dealing diseases referred 
to.

Thousands of strong and convincing 
letters from cured people all over the 
Dominion tell of the wonders done by 
Paine’s Celery Compound. Mr. Wm. 
Davidson. 2 Oliver street, Quebec, P.Q., 
alter using the great medicine, writes 
as follows:

“It is with sincere pleasure and gra­
titude I refer to your Paine’s Celery 
Compound, and the wondrous blessings 
that I received from Its use.

“To tell the truth, before using it, I 
had jit tie confidence in it. but concluded 
If It did me no good it could not make 
me any worse than I was.

"I had suffered for years from in- 
digesrion, liver complaint and kidney 
disease, and began with Paine’s Celery 
Compound in order to give it a thorough 
testing. After a fair use of the Com­
pound I am as well as ever I was, and 
aJl my troubles have disappeared, and 
I am now enjoying good health.

“Your medicine is a wonderful one: it 
is far superior to all others, as It truly 
gives life, and puts the entire system in 
a healthy condition. As a purifier of the 
blood. I find It has no equal, and I 
heartily recommend its use to all suf­
ferers.”

not make much difference to the old 
man whether the boy looked older or 
looked younger. And it will be enough 
joy for that parent if he can get back 
that son, that daughter at the gate 
of heaven, whether the departed loved 
one shall come a cherub or in full- 
grown angelhood. There must be a 
change wrought by that celestial clim­
ate and by those supernatural years, 
but it will only be from loveliness to 
more loveliness, and from health to 
more radiant health. O, parent, as 
you think of the darling panting and 
white in membraneous croup, I want 
you to know it will be gloriously bet­
tered in that land where there has 
never been a death, and where all the 
inhabitants will live on in the great 
future as long as God! Joseph was 
Joseph notwithstanding the palace, 
and your child will be your child 
notwithstanding all the raining splen­
dors of ' everlasting noon.

What a thrilling visit was that of 
the old shepherd to the prime minister 
Joseph! I see the old countryman 
seated in the palace looking around 
at the mirrors and the fountains, and 
the carved pfilars, and oh, how he 
wishes that Rachael, his wife, was 
alive and she could have come with 
him to see their son in his great house.

1 “Oh," says the old man within him- 
! self, “I do wish Rachael could be here 
! and see all this!”

_ By this time you all note what 
i kindly provision Joseph made for his 
! father Jacob. Joseph did not say: 

“I can’t have the old man around this 
place. How clumsy he would look 

j climbing up these marble stairs and 
! walking over these mosaics! Then he 
j would be putting his hands upon some 
I of these frescoes. People would won- 
; der where that old greenhorn came 
j from. He would shock all the Egyp-

We hear a great deal about 
purifying the blood. The 
way to purify it is to enrich 
it. Blood is not a simple 
fluid like water. It is made 
up of minute bodies and 
when these are deficient, the 
blood lacks the life-giving 
principle. Scott’s Emulsion is 
not a mere blood purifier. It 
actually increases the number 
of the red corpuscles in the 
blood and changes unhealthy 
action into health.

If you want to learn more 
of it we have a book, which 
tells the story in simple words.

6COTT * BOWSE, r«n« . Oat

late you if you have the honor of j ishmaelitish caravan? Yet God 
providing for aged parents. The bless- : brought him to that emblazoned resi- 
ing of the Lord God of Joseph and ; dence; and if you will trust his grace 
Jacob will be on you. 1 in Jesus Christ, you, too, will be em-

tyw

There the octogenarian sat, and the 
servants waited on him, and there , 
were plenty of horses and plenty of 
carriages to convey him, and a bower 
in which to sit on long summer after­
noons, dreaming over the past; and 
there was not a room in the house

palaced. Oh, what a day that will be 
when tlie old folks come from an ad­
joining mansion in heaven, and find 
you amid the alabaster pillars of the 
throne room, and living with the 
King!

But oh, how changed the old folks
where he was not welcome, and there 1 will be! Their cheeks smoothed into 
were musical instruments of all sorts ' the flesh of a little child. Their stoop- 
to regale him; and when life had j ed posture lifted into immortal sym- 
passed, the neighbors came out and metry. Their feet, now so feeble, then 
expressed all honor possible and car- j with the sprightliness of a bounding 
ried him to the village Machpelah. | roe, as they shall say to you: “A 
and put him down beside the Rachael spirit passed this way from earth, and 
with whom he had lived more than told us that you were wayward and
half a century. Share your success 
with the old people. The probability 
is that the principles they inculcated 
achieved your fortune. Give them a 
Christian parentage of kindly consid­
eration. Let Joseph divide with Jac­
ob the pasture fields of Goshen and 
the glories of the Egyptian court.

dissipated after we left the world; but 
you have repented, our prayer has 
been answered, and you are here; and 
as we used to visit you on earth be­
fore we died, now we visit you-in your 
new home after our ascension." And 
father will say, “Mother, don’t you 
see Joseph is yet alive?” And mother

Navigation and Railways

OF CANADA
The direct Route between the West 

and all points on the Lower St. Law­
rence and Baie des Chaleur, Prov­
ince of Quebec; also for New Bruns­
wick, Nova Scotia, Prince Edward 
and Cape Breton Islands. Newfound­
land and St, Pierre.

Express trains leave Montreal and Halifax 
dally (Sunday exceotcd) and run through 
without change between these points.

The through express train oars of the Inter­
colonial Railway are brilliantly lighted by 
electricity, and heated by steam from the loco­
motive, thus greatly increasing the comfort 
and safety of travelers.

Comfortable and elegant buffet, sleeping and 
day cars are run on a!l through express trains.

The popular summer sea bathing and fishing

CALIFORNIA,
WASHINGTON,
OREGON,
British coluitbia,
ETC., ETC.,

Excursion Tickets
At greatly reduced fares. Sleeping 
and tourist berths secured in advance.

and Passenger Route.

And here I would like to sing the I will say, “Y'es, father, Joseph is yet
praises of the sisterhood who remained alive.” And then they will talk over
unmarried that they might adrninis- i their earthly anxieties in regard to , „ ___________________
ter to aged parents. The brutal world j you, and the midnight supplications in ; resorts of Canada are all along" the iuterm?
calls these self-sacrificing ones pe- your behalf, and they will recite to | lonial, °r are reached Dy that route,
culiar or angular; but, if you had had leach other the old scripture passage j f n tv -11, M • •
as many annoyances as they have had ; with which they used to cheer their ^“•l<*UItllI = L,uropean ITlclIl
Xantippe would have been an angel . staggering faith: “I will be a God to
compared with you. It is easier to 1 thee and thy seed after thee.” “Oh,
take care of five rollicking, romping the palace, the palace, the palace!” 
children than of one childish old man. ; That is what Richard Baxter called 
Among the best women of our land are i “The Saints’ Everlasting Rest.” That 
those who allowed the bloom of life ! is what John Bunyan called the “Ce­

lestial City. That is Y'oung’s “Night 
Thoughts” turned into morning exulta­
tions. That is Gray’s “Elegy in a 
Churchyard” turned to resurrection 
spectacle. That is the “Cotter’s Sat­
urday Night" exchanged for the cot­
ter’s Sabbath morning. That is the

to pass away while they were caring 
for their parents. While other maid­
ens were asleep they were soaking the 
old man’s feet, or tucking up the cov­
ers around the invalid mother. While 
other maidens were in the cotillion, 
they were dancing attendance upon 
rheumatism, and spreading plasters 
for the lame back of the septenarian, 
and heating catnip tea for insomnia.

In almost every circle of our kind­
red there has been some queen of 
self-sacrifice to whom jeweled hand 
after jeweled hand was offered in 
marriage, but who stayed on the old 
place because of the sense of filial 
obligation, until the health was gone 
and the attractiveness of personal 
presence had vanished. Brutal society 
may call such a one by a nickname. 
God calls her daughter and heaven 
calls he saint, and I call her domestic 
martyr. A half dozeh ordinary women 
have not as much nobility as could 
be found In the smallest joint of the 
little finger of her left hand. Al­
though the world has stood six thou­
sand years, this is the first apotheosis 
of maidenhood, although in the long 
line of those who have declined mar­
riage that they might be qualified for 
some especial mission are the names 
of Anna Ross, and Margaret Breckin­
ridge and Mary Shelton, and Anna 
Etheridge, and Georgiana Willetts, the 
angels of the battle fields of Fair Oaks, 
and Lookout Mountain, and Chancel- 
lorsville.and Cooper Shop Hospital: and 
though single life has been honored 
by the fact that the three grandest 
men of the Bible—John and Paul and 
Christ—were celibates.

Let the ungrateful world sneer at

Passengers for Great Britain or the Contin­
ent leaving Montreal Sunday morning will 
join outward mail steamers at Rimouakl the 
same evening.

The attention of shippers is directed to the 
] superior facilities offered by this route for the 
! transport of flour and general merchandise in- 
! tended (or the Eastern Provinces, Newfou-d- 

lsnd and the Wear luuies; also for shipments 
I of grain and produce intended for the Kuro- 
I cenn markets, either by way of Su John or 
j Halifax.

Tickets may be obtained and all information

Offices—“Clock” corner Richmond and 
Dundas streets and G. T. R. depot.

Take tie Fast Passenger Liae
Michigan (TENTKaB

-----TO-----

NEW YORK, BOSTON 
and the East

CHICAGO and All Points
West.

shepherds of Salisbury Plains amid ; about the route, also freight and pas.engor
♦ t,„ '•in— 1-------- I rates, on application to

N. WEATHERSTON 
Western Freight and Passenger Agent,

93 Rosain House Block, York street, Vorunto 
D. POTTINGEK, * 

General Manager. Railway Office. Moncton, N. B.,
2lst May, 1897.

the flocks on the hills of heaven. That 
is the famine-struck Pandanaram 
turned into the rich pasture field of 
Goshen. That Is Jacob visiting Joseph 
at an emerald castle.

Navigation and Railways.

WHITE STAR UNE
Royal and United States Mail Steam­

ers for Queenstown and Liverpool.
«TEUTONIC.. ....................... Oct, 13noon
BRITANNIC.......................................... Oct. 20. noon
"MAJESTIC...........................................Oct. 27, noon
GERMANIC.... ................ Nov. 3. noon
TEUTONIC ........  ...Nov. 10, noon
BRITANNIC.......... ..................Nov. 17, noon
•MAJESTIC.........................................Nov. 24, noon
•Superior second cabin accommodation on 

these steamers.
From White Star dock, foot West Tenth Stt 
Saloon rates—On Teutonic and Maiestic. $100 

and upwards: second cabin rates. Majestic and 
Teutonic, 845 and $50: round trip. $85 oO to 
$95, according to location of berth. Saloon 
rates on Germanic and Britannic. $75 and up­
wards. Steerage ai lowest rates. Company’s 
office, 41 Broad way New York.

For further information apply lo

EDWARD DE LA HOOKE
SOLE AGENT FOR LONDON.

Office—“Clock,"corner Richmond and Dundas.
v«l

WESTERN EXCURSIONS 
Sept. 30, Oct. 1, 2,

From LONDON to
$2.00 
$4-50 
$5-00 

$6.00 
$8.00

MINNEAPOLIS, Minn. T33 tO $34 Ô0
j According to route.
Tickets good to return until Oct. 18. 
Proportionate rates from other Stations 

THOS. R. PARKER, city passenger agent, 
lill Dundas street, corner Richmond, City 
office open 7 a.m.

DETROIT, Mich.................................

CLEVELAND, Ohio...........................
SAGINAW, Mich.)
BAY CITY, Mich. /..........................

GRAND RAPIDS, Mich..................
CINCINNATI. Ohio, i 
CHICAGO, III. f

NashviHe, TenrL
and return at greatly re­

duced rates.
All particulars at the city office, 896 Rich­

mond street. Phone 205.
JOHN PAUL, City Agent.

(X W. RUGGLES, JOHN G. LAVEN,
j- General Pass. Agent. Can. Pass. Agent.

ALLAN UNE
Roy&l Mail Steamships. Liverpool, Call­

ing at F.îovllio.
. 1 ro*n Montreal. Quebec.

Carthaginian.;-............  1 'ct. 9 Oct.9
California..........................0-:b. 16 Oct. 17
Laurent! an........................Oct.-23 Oct. 23
Pari pian............... Oct. 80 Oct. 31
Kumidian........................ Nov. 6 Not 7
Carthaginian....... ..........Su\r. 13 Nov. 13

hates of passaged.
First cabin Derry and Li verpool, 852 50 and 

up wards: return $103 c.ncl ud wards. Second 
cubm. j, ernuoi. De: ry. London. $34. Steerage, 
Liverpool. Derry. Belfast, Glasgow, London, 
everything found. 322 50 and $23 50.

Glasgow sew York service — From New 
York: Mongolian, Oct. 15. Cabin. $46 to 
$•'35; re! vn' S80 to $123 50; second cabin, 
*36: roiurr., $C4 13; steerage, 823 50.

AGENTS—E. De la Hooke. •‘Clock" comer 
Richmond and Dundas, Thos. R. Parker, 
southwest corner Richmond and ]>undaa 
streets, and F. B. Clarke. 411 Richmond street.

DOMINION (Uitr, Dempster) USES.
Montreal to Briatol (Avonmouth) Direct
S.S. Memnon.............................. Saturday, Oct. 9
S.S. Montrose (new)..................Sunday. Oct. 16
S.S. Montcalm. ■ ■ .................... Thursday, Oct. I*

And weekly thereafter.
Montreal to London Direct.

S.S. Belgian King. ..................Saturday, Oct. t
And weekly thereafter.

Cold Storage Accommodation pro Tld 
ed on Bristol steamers.

For rates of freight and other particular, 
apply to ELDER. DEMPSTER & QO Mom. 
treat, or R. DAWSON HARLING. 83 Beat* 
Street, Toronto. Telephone S.SV

A


