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The master’s lips twitched slightly
et this ingenuous confession, but he
instantly controlled his amusement.

‘“Yes,” he said, turning to Arthur,
who looked surprised, “I was looking,
as Louis says—] saw the whole pro-

ceeding. You were a bully and a
coward, sir, to attack a boy younger
than yourself, to say nothing of the

insulting language
him to begin with.

that you used to
I do not approve

of fighting or knocking down, as a
rule; but I must say that I caniaot
blame Dunbar in this instance, and I
think he defended himself as neatlis
and deftly as it ever was my lot to
see anyone do. He restrained himseif
longer than most boys would have!
done, and conducted himself in a right;
manly fashion. Aspinwall, you may
be, as you are in the habit of boasting,
the son and heir of a judge, but you
will prove iIf a very unworthy
one if you do not turn over a new leal.

You may both be seated, but let ma;
neither see nor hear anything more
of this.”

Louis slipped into his seat, his face
a deep crimson, but looking greally re-
lieved, and quietly teok up his books.
Arthur dropped heavily into his seat
with a sulky air, shooting as he did so
a glance of hate at his antagonist,
while from that day he nursed a grudge
against him and watched for an op-
portunity ,to be revenged upon him. ‘

He could not forgive him for having!

come off conqueror in the contest, and |
much less for the public humiliation
to which he had just been subjected
by his indignant teacher. f

The winter passed very quickiy to |
Louls, who grew more and more inter-
ested in his studies as the weeks went .
by. He applied himself most indus- |
triously to his books, and of course'
made rapid progress. |

When spring came and he informed |
Mr. Allen that he should be obliged to
leave school for another season on the

farm. as he was still to remain with
Mr. Brown, that gentleman manifest-
ed sincere regret.

“It is a pity,” he said;_  “if I couild
only have you for the next few years
I would make a thorough scholar of

1id I cannot afford to be a
r I have my own living

cuis replied, but with a
wistful glance at his books, which he
had begun (0 love right well.

‘“Have you no friends who could aid
you in getting an education?”’ asked
Mr. Allen, thoughtfully.

*““No, sir; none that I know of. I
don’t seem to belong to anybody,” re-
turned the boy, pathetically; ‘“so I
have to take care of myseif. I won-
der if I could do anything by trying
to study by myself?”

“You might if you do not have to
work too hard on the farm; and,
Louis, I shall be glad to lay out your
1 for you and hear you recite

t0 earn,” L

iessons
once or twice a week, if you can find
the time for it.”

And so for the present it was ar-
ranged that he should study as much |
as he could by himself and recite on
Wednesday and Saturday evenings to
Mr. Allen. '

Farmer Brown had grown really at-
tached to the boy, and proposed that
he should remain with him for another
year upon the same terms as those of |
the preceding one. !

Louis felt that it was & good offer,
and unhesitatingly accepted it, and
entered upon his work with the same !
cagerness that he had shown before.

He had proved himself so efficlent
and trustworthy that his employer
placed great confldence in him, and|
during the berry season he often sup- |
ervised the picking and packing of the
fruit, and was even allowed at times
to go in town to market with the
team.

In this way he was able to dispose
of his own berries more advantageous-
ly, the farmer still allowing him to
pick for himself in his own time.

Thus, when fall came on, he found
himself possessor of more than a hun-
dred and fifty dollars.

He began now to feel almost as if
the farm was his home; he had
zrown very fond of Mr. and Mrs.

Brown, while they treated him much
as they would have treated their own
son.

As the summer passed, and the time
for the fall term of school drew near, |
he found himself looking forward to it
with pleasant anticipation. He had|
told Mr. Allan that he was coming
hack to him, much to that gentleman's |
gratification, for he felt sure that'

Louis Dunbar was no ordinary boy, |
and would well repay any efforts |
:.Jnlifhc he might put forth in his be-g
half.

But ©before entering echool Louls
went one day to Boston, with the far-
mer to advise him, and purchased a
zood, neatly fitting suit of clothes,

He felt that he could not again be
subjected to the mortiflcation of the |
previous winter; and truly, when he
appeared in his nobby apparel, there
was not a boy in school who presented
a better appearance.

CHAPTER V.
Arthur Aspinwall was also still a'
pupil in Mr. Allan’s school, and this |

circumstance was the only really dis-
agreeable feature of Louis” life at the
present time.

The judge's son was more supercili-
ous, if posasible, than he had been the
previous winter, and he took no pains
to conceal the fact that his dislike,
even hatred, of Louis, had increased
rather than abated.

One morning Louis hurried through i
his chores and started for school con-
siderably earlier than usual.

There were some difficult problems !
in arithmetic to be golved that morn-
ing, and he had not yet succeeded in
getting them right.

There was no one in the school-room
when he reached it, and he bent him-
self to his task with a will that soon
conquered all difficulties. Then, it be-
ing some time before the bell would
ring, he fell into a fit of musing.

Among other things his mind went
back to that day of little Margaret
Houghten’s party, and her kindness to
him. He wondered if he should ever
see her again, and if she would re-
member him.

Almost unconsciously as he sat thus
recalling that brightest experience of
hia life, he drew a black cord from
his neck and began toyving with a
small gold coin that was attached to it.

So absorbed was he in his reflections
that he did not hear the school-room
door open, nor was he conscious of
the presence of any one else until
Arthur Aspinwall passed him with a |
steaithy step on his way to his own !
desk.

Their eyes met, and Louls colored
and hastily concealed his precious
coin with a half-guilty air.

Arthur apparently took no notice of |
either him or his aect, but his eyes'
glittered with a strange light, and
there was a peculiar expression on his
young face all the morning. !

That afternoon he came in late, and ’
Mr. Allen, who looked up as he enter- i

| it

{ that I do, sir,” responded Arthur, with
apparent

i ing the matter,”

. and it is evident that it could not have

| ed to repose the utmost confidence in

the boy, and he could not bear to
i question him too closely about the
matter,. Jut he knew that suspicion

i time to look at the piano since the baby

i'when I got down I 'mos’ had a fit of
' heart

. mawself.”
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and that his face wore an anxious ex-
pression. H

He went directly to his desk—his |
master still watching him—bent do“nl
and looked within. |

An expression of relief immediately
replaced that of anxiety as he drew |
forth his watch and slipped it into his |
vest pocket. Then
started and began
chain attentively.

The next moment he started straight
éar the teacher’'s desk with a very red
ace.

“Mr. Allen, was there anyone in the
room during intermission today?’ he
asked with some excitement of man-
ner.

“No one except Louis Dunbar. I
have given him permission to remain
here, as he is obliged to stay at noon.
Why?”

“I left my watch here today; the
bar that fastens the chain in my but-
ton-hole broke this morning, and I
siipped my watch into my desk, in- |
tending (v take it to the jeweler's and |
have it fixed this noon. But I forgntl
and now I find that someone has |
taken one of my charms, a gold dollar !
that my mother gave me one Chrisc- |
mas four or five years ago. See!”

He held up the chain as he spoke,

and Mr. Allen saw that something had
evidently been wrenched from a tiny
ring that was attached to it.
* He remembered having seen a gold
coin suspended there, and he looked
very grave as he listened to the boy’s
complaint, while he studied his face
intently.

“It was a very careless thing to do,
to leave your watch in the school
rcom; you might have slipped chain
and all into your pocket, and then it
}\‘uuld have been safe,” Mr, Allen said,
in reply.

“Yes, sir, T know I might; but I
thought something might happen to it
wihtle I was playing at recess, and
that it would be safer here. I am
sorry about the dollar, though, because
mother gave it to me.”

“You are quite sure it was attached
to your chain when you took the walch
off 7’ asked his teacher.

“Yes, sir; everything was all right
but the bar; that I have here,” and he
drew it forth and held it up to view.

“Do you suspect anyone? Do you
think of anyone who would be likely
to rob you of the coin?”

“I do not think I should like to say

to examine his

reluctance.

‘“Very well; you may go to your seat
and I will make some inquiries regard-
returned Mr. Allen,
but looking greatly troubled.

Arthur obeyed, and the master im-
mediately called the school to order,
related what Arthur had told him,
and asked if anyone had seen a coin
like the one he described.

No one answered, and every eye was
bent upon the master in grave inquiry
and perplexity.

“I hope,” said Mr. Allen, sorrowfully,
““that no one of my scholars would be
guilty of taking that which belonged
to another; but this coimn is missing,

become detached from Aspinwall's |
chain without hands. Louis, was there
anyone in the room with you during i

the morning?” inquired the gentleman,
turning kindly to him.

“No, sir.”

The master hesitated. He had learn-

would naturally fasten upon him, be-
cause he was the only one who brought
his dinner and remalned in the school
room, and it was his duty to sift the |
matter thoroughly.

“Do you know anything about
pinwall’s loss?” he asked,
effort. !

“No, sir; I did not even know that|
his watch was in the room,” was the
prompt reply.

‘“Were you here all the ncon hour?”

““All but a very few minutes, when
I went across the street to the store
to get a pencil, and there was no one
here when I came back.”

He looked =o honest, and spoke so
confidently, that no one in the room
believed him to be guilty of the theft,
unless it was Arthur Aspinwall him-
self.

“How long were you gone, do you
think?” questioned Mr. Allen.

‘“Perhaps five minutes, sir; not more
than that.”

Somone might have entered the room
and stolen”Tne coiln in that time, if it
hall been known that the watch was |
there, but it seemed unlikely.

However, Mr. Allen was glad to give |

]
As- |
with an |
|
1
|

Louls the benefit of the doubt; it
would have shocked him greatly to
have had him proven the thief.

[To be continued.]

Light and Shade.

Little drops of rain brighten the mea-
dows, and little acts of kindness bright-
en the world.

Teacher—Johnny, in what way @&id
Noah display his wisdom?
Johnny—Went in when it was rainin’.
“Your wife is a finished musician, I
understand.
“You bet.

Why, she hasn’t even had
came!”

‘“The little girls next door have the
whooping cough.”

Tommy—I'd think it would make
them awful selfish. Their mother just
lets them have everything.

To enjoy life i a happy art; to
make others enjoy theirs is a greater
cne.—Ram’s Horn.

“T tuk two gals down street last
night to git 'em some ice cream,” said
George Washington Snowhball, *“but

»”

disease.

“What was the trouble?
ask for a eecond helping?”

‘“What was the reason?”

“Did you discover that you had left
your money at heme?”

“No, sa; dat wasn’'t what was de
matter at all. It was when we got in
sight ob de place, as you please, sah—
one gal on earh arm, you kno'—an’
when we got in sight ob de Ice cream
saloon I read dat sign, an’ I fought I
should drap dead.”

“What did the sign say?™

Did they

“It said: ‘Ice Cream, $1.25 Per Gal.’
I had two gals, you know, besides

Customer—You sell ecracked eggs at
half-price, do you not?

Clerk—Yes'm; we always make a 50
per cent reduction on cracked goods.
Anything else today?

Customer—Yes, you may give me a
dollar’'s worth of cracked wheat. Here's
50 cents.—State Journal.

“Poppa.” sald Miss Lucetta, who
had recently graduated frem the wvil-
lage acadcmy, and was consequently
learned and accomplished a great
plenty, “do yoi know the story of Rip
Van Winkle?”

“D'no 'z T do,” replied honest Farm-
er Gap. ‘“What'd he do, Lucetty?”

‘“Why, for twenty years he remained
in one spot, motionless and—"

“Aw!’ {interrupted the old man.
“Mixed up in a game of chess, hey?”

ed, observed that he appeared flurried, ' (T CC T Y 2 2 2 & 4 dhd o o 2 =

T

 AROUND THE LAMP. |
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The human race has no place in its
heart for a coward, so, o matter how
rugged and steep the path of life at
times becomes, go forward with a cour-
ageous heart and climb, climb, with-
out faltering.

GOOD BYE,—GOD BLESS YOU.

I love the words,—perhaps because

When I was leaving mother,

Standing at last in sclemn pause

We looked at one another,

And I—I saw in mother’s eyes

The love she could not tell me,

A love eternal as the skies

Whatever fate befell me;

She put her anms about my neck

And soothed the pain of leaving,

And though her heart 'was like %0
break, ]

She spoke no word of grieving;

She let no tear bedim her eye

For fear that might distress me

But, kissing me, she said good-hbye,

And asked our God to bless me.

By Eugene Field.

WILD FLOWERS IN DECORATION.

Wild flowers make the prettiest pos-
sible sort of decoration for a country
house.

A safe rule s to avoid mixtures,
while securing variety by the aid of
foliage. Choose only one or two kinds
of flowers at a time, and see that they
are of striking form or color.

Branches of dogwood and apple blos-
soms set in green and brown painted
jars give a prebty Japanese effect to

a room, especially when the floors are

covered with matting and the furni-
ture and ornaments are scanty. Pop-
pies, daffodils, tulips and the like are
most effective when placed in round
bowls and 4dishes.

SUMMER HATS.

The up-to-date summer hat is of very

| coarse straw, preferably yellow in col-
|
or,

with a wide brim and high crown.
These hats are trimmed with velvet
fruits. Grapes, cherries, plums and
crab apples, currants and strawberries
decorate the choicest of the summer
models. Such sights as black straw-
berries. blue cherries and grean peach-

es will be familiar things.

DON'TS FOR BOOK LOVERS.

Don’'t borrow books from - private
libraries.

Don’'t lend books. No one will kreat
your books as you yourself do if you
love them. ¢

Don’'t wet your fingers when turning

i Jeaves.

Don’'t leave a book face down, i.e.,

| open. : .
Don't shut a book up with anything !

bigger than a marrow ribbon in it.

Don't turn down corners.

Don’t mark a book in any way unless
it's your own.

Don’'t increase the quantity of your
books at the expense of the quality
in contents.

Don’'t scorn cheap books if you cane
not afford better publications.

Don’t buy cheap books if you can af-

; ford better ones.

Don’t keep books in damp places.

Don’t keep bouks on open shelves i€
you can avoid it.

Don't forget that bookcases with dqust-

{ proof glass doors are besit.

Don’t forget that good books are the
best company in ‘the world, if read
understandingly and appreciatively.

Don’t read too much. There is such
a thing as book indigestion.

Don't handle books carelessly.
them as if they were alive.

Don’'t buy new books until you are
certain ‘they are worth owning. Most
new books that are published are never
heard of after their first season, and
are not worth having in one’s privaie
library.

Treat

HOUSEHOLD DONT'S. i

Here are a few ‘“‘dont’s” which those
about to furnish a house would do well
to bear in mind, if they wish their
rooms to be not only in good taste and
artistic, but well kept, sweet and clean
and, in one comprehensive word, thor-
oughly dainty in every respect.

Don't overload your wooms with fur-
niture or pictures.

Don't choose elaborately designed cur-
tains, hangings or tablecloths for a
room with a tioral paper.

Don’t waste your money on a whole
aceumulation of cheap bric-a-brac., It
only helps to gather dust and dirt.

Don’t c¢hoose plain curtains with a
plain carpet and wall paper. i

Don’t choose a blue paper and white
paint for a room with a cold—i. €.,
northern—aspect.

Don’t indulge in painted milking stools
or painted drain pipes.

Don't waste your money on plush
brackets, plush cup and saucer holders
or painted tambourines. ;

Don’t drape your looking glasses with
art muslin, or, for the matter of that,
with anything at all.

Don't buy imitations of good things
in the way of furniture. If you cannot
afford the originals, do without, a'lnd
content younself with something which
is what it professes ito be.

Don’t tie bows on the backs of your
chairs. f

Don’t indulge in art muslin draperies.

Don’t painc your windows wal all.
They are more ca kept clean if
without such ornamentakion.

Don't imagine that a plentitude of
furniture means a well-furnished
houge. It does nothinz of the sort.

Don't waste your mouey on a draw-
ing-room sideboard (so-called), And
if you are unfortunaie emough to pos-
sess one already don’t overload it with
cheap china ornaments.

Don't buy cheap waddlebag, velvet, or
plush furniture.

Finaily, buy the least amounik o.f. fur-
niture you can do with, and let it be

of as simple a design as .puesrib‘.‘e, and
your house is sure to be weil fur-

18
nighed.—Brooklyn Times.

ADELINA PAFTTS TRIUMPH,
Mme. Adelina Patti celebrated her

!

i

§7th birthday recently by giving a con-

ceri: in London, which was attended by
an immense audience, Upon the occa-
sion the Englisy critics say she looked
the picture of health and almest as
young as ever, and was in her .besj
voice. She sang the “‘Casta Diva,

‘Deh! Vieni,”” and “Il Bacio.’_' and foa'
encores to each the ‘Baiti, Batl,

Latti's “Pur dicesti,” and, of course,
“Home, Sweet Home,” for it was al-
wayks sweet home to Adelina Pautd
wherever she may happen to be. The
great prima donna had a most enthusi-
astic reception and was loaded down
with laurel wreaths and baskets and
bouquets of flowers. The spectarcle ol
a singer at age of 57 making a publkic
appearance long after the time when
other vecalists have retired from. the
stage to private life or setitled down in-
to the ruts of teaching is 4 rare one in
the history of music. But Patti, thanks
to a temperate, sensible mode of living,
to the perfect way in which her voice

fulness of her consummeate mIt, is oue

of those singers who defy time. She is
still queen of the lyric stage and her
subjects the world over will regret the

time, if it ever comes, when she will
abdicate.

SUMMER GLOVIES.

Among the specialties in gloves for
the summer season are some English
varieties in lisle thread, loocking more
like suede than anything else, in their
delicate shades of pearl gray, fawn or
drab, and again in black, with white
points. Although of ordinary four-but-
ton lengith they are®fastened with the
two big buttons which are a feature
of the new gloves this season. Among
other “summer fabric” gloves pretty
ones are made in lisle thread lace, open-
work all over, in black and white only,
shile others are in spun silk, with
fancy openwork lace bands, making
them delightfully cool.

FOR BRUISES.

Bread soaked in vinegar and applied
cold is excellent for a bruise, and cold
turpentine affords relief. Children fre-
quently tumble about when beginning
to walk and knoek their heads against
something hard. A big lump often ap-
pears. A piece of raw beef laid on at
once will soon cause this to lessen in
size, and vaseline or butter should be
applied afterward to prevent discolor-
ation.

VIRGINIA CREAM SHERBET.

Three pints of water, juice of four
lemons, and one cup of sugar mixed
together, Beat to a froth the whites
of three eggs, half pint of sweet cream
and one ounce of sugar. When stiff, mix
with the water and lemon juice and
freeze. Oranges or oranges and lemons
may be used instead of lemons alone,

A WOMAN SHOULD DRESS WELL
AT HOME.

At home a woman should be guided in
her manner of dressing by an even
greater desire to please than elsewhere.
Her husband may be the most unobserv-
ant of men, but he will know when she
looks neat and attractive, with hair
newly dressed, and some pretty ar-
wangement about the bodice of her
gown. The practice of wearing soiled
finery at home cannot be toc strongly
deprecated.—Ladies’ Home Journal.

WELL MEANT.

Aunerican wheelmen traveling alone
in 'Europe have many queer experi-
ences. A young man who was Dicy-
cling in Southern France was pushing
his wheel up a steep hill when he over-
took a peasant with a donkey-cart who
was rapidly becoming stalled, though
the little donkey was doing his best.

The benevolent wheelman, putting his
left hand against the back of the cart
and guiding his wheel with the other,
pushed so hard that the donkey, tak-
ing fresh courage, pulled up his load to
the top successfully.

The summit reached, the peasant
burst into thanks to his benefactor.

“It was very good of you, monsieur,”
he said, “I should never in the world
have got up the hill with only one don-
key.”

SUMMER NOVELTIES.

Toile de sole is a new material very
much like tulle and idis wmade with
sprayva of Aowers to cover its delicate
surface. It is one of the prettiest of
the summer fabrics. Grenadines were
never so sumptuous as this year,made,
as they are, with all sorts of rich em-
broideries applied to their surface and
all manner of rich and dainty shades
brought out by the manufacturer’s art.
Silk embroidered muslins. are expen-
sive, but they are so lovely and are
capable probably of many future
transformations, as their vogue is like-
1y to continue, with some modifica-
tions, through another season.

Fine light fabrics through which run
bars of lace or Insst fanciful pieces of
the lace drapes, Japanese silks and
grenadine de soie, figured voile, are all
materials which the fashionable dress-
makers have used liberally in the fash-
foning of the very chic summer dress-
es for afternoon or evening wear.
Evening gowns are wreathed with
flowers, the girdles and the straps on
the shoulders being often fashioned of
blossoms.

The light evening wraps, too, are all
vaporous, fluffy affairs, «horoughly in
keeping with the gowns. They are of-
ten trimmed in a profusion of arti-
ficial flowers in their matural shades.
Entire yokes are made of the petals
of flowers with the effect of dewdrops,
aided by a generous sprinkling of
strass spangles.

THE BOY'S CLOTHING.

A boy’s clothes shauld hbe comfort-
able; his shoes large enough, his col-
larg 'well fitting; his suits neither too
heavy nor too thin for the weather.
Fashion should have little to say to
him. He must own some suitable rai-
ment for church or the occasional
party, but ordinarily he should not bhe
required to wegr clothes which prevent
his playing ball or marbles when the
fancy seizes him. His health will suf-
fer less from the contact with the
muddly earth than from following the
ideas of the mother who tTequires
leathern leggins from ankle to hip one
winter and bare knees and Scotch kilts
the mext. It is a serious mistake to
demand spotless clothing from a boy.
His temmper suffers from being fussed
over. It is well enough +to be en
prince on occasions, but for most days
boys wshould be permitted to wear
clothing which will not be injured too
easily.

GOOSEBERRY RECIPES.

The gooseberry is somewhat neglect-
ed by the majority of housekeepers. It
makes most delicious jelly and pre-
gerves, and is, besides that, good in
some dessert dishes. For instance,
wash a quart of gooeseberries, having
removed all the stems. Make a syrup
of one-half cup of water and two cups
of sugar, and let it boil five minutes.
At the end of that time add the goose-
berries, and let them cool till ¥ender
enmough to mash. Crush them and set
them aside. Put two eupfuls of milk
on the stove to heat, and when the
berries are thoroughly cold stir them in
and let them simmer for five minutes.

A little nutmeg grated over the top is

an improveent. Finally, remove from
the fire and add the well-beaten yolks
of two eggs. ‘This is to be served very
cold with cream and sugar.

Gooseberry sauce is fully as good as
epple sauce as an accompaniment to
roast pork in the winter ¢ime. It may
be macde by following the directions
given in the faregbing recipe up to the
point where ‘the berries are added to the
syruap. Let them cook until they are
clear and tender, then pour into glass
jars and can at once.

A sort of jam that is an excellent
and inexpensive filling for tarts when

icold weather makes such things seem
is placed, and to the astonishing skill- | appetizing may be made from goose-

. Put six pounds of ripe goose-

|

i and

1,200 to 5,000 feet.

The Greatest Labur-Saving Device of the 1903 Genury

————
.

“PERFECTION”

“I always dread the ironing days,”
A lired woman said;

“And if I don't soon get relief
I'm sure that I'll be dead.”

Two little girls were puzzled one day
To know what they would do

To iron Dolly's dresses out,
So that they’d look like new.

I1L
Mamma, however, surprised them:
She'd been the day before
And bought a “*Perfection” Gas Iron
And brought it from the store,

Ve

IV.
The little “Tots” were delighteds
*1t’s just the thing,” said theys
It’s not a bit of trouble
To iron with it all day.”

No more sweltering over stoves:

The old way's a

thing of the past.

So simpie a child can use it —
Relief has come at last.
Manufactured and sold throughout the world by

THE EDWARDS SAD IRON CO., Sole Owners.

Confederation Life Building. Toronto, Ontario.

Agents Wanted in London. t

Agents Wanted Everywhers

berries over to c¢ook, with a cupful of],
currant juice. Let them boil rapidly, |
stir with a wooden spoon. When |
the berries begin to burst, add three !
pounds of sugar and just simmer till |
the fruit is reduced to a jam. It re-
quires long cooking. Turn this jam
into glass jars, and if after three days
the syrup and 'the fruit have separated,
it must all be reboiled.
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The Poets.
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For the Man Who Fails.

The world is a snob, and the man who
wins, .
Is the,chap for its money’'s worth;
And the lust for success causes half

of sins
That are cursing this brave oild
earth,
For it's fine to go up, and the world’'s
applause

Is sweet to the mortal ear; .
But the man who fails in & noble
cause
Is a hero that’s no less dear.

*Tis true enough that the laurel ecrown
Twines but for the victor’'s brow;
For many a hero has lain him down
With naught but the cypress bough,
There are gallant men in the losing
fight,
And as gallant deeds are done
As ever graced the captured height,
Or the battle grandly won.

We sit at life’s board with our nerves
high strung,
And we play for the stake of fame,
And our odes are sung and our ban-
ner hung
For the man who wins the game,
But I have a song of another kind
Than breathes in these fame-
wrought gales—
An ode to the noble heart and mind
Of the gallant man who fails!

The man who
fight,
And whose will no front can daunt,
If the truth be truth and the right be
right,
Is the man that the ages want,
Tho' he fail and die in grim defeat,
Yet he has not fled the strife,
And the house of Earth will seem more
sweet
For the perfume of his life.
—Paul Laurence Dunbar.

is strong to fight his

Regret.
I might have said a word of cheer
Before I let him go, A

His weary visage haunts me yet;
But how could I foreknow

That slighted chance would be the last
To me in mercy given?

My utmost yearnings cannot send
That word from earth tp heaven.

I might have looked the love I felt;
My brother had sore need

Of that for which—too shy or proud
He lacked the speech to plead.

But self is near and self is strong,
As I was blind that day;

He sought within my careless eyes
And went, athirst, away.

O word, and look, and clasp withheld!
O brother heart, now stilled!

Dear life forever out of reach,

I might have warmed and filled!
Talents misused and seasons losi,
O’er which I mourn in vain—

A waste as barren to my tears

As desert sands to rain.
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Attendant Angsels.

There are two angels that attend un-
seen

Each one of us, and in great books
record

Our good and evil deeds. He who
writes down

The good ones, after every action
closes

His volume, and ascends with it to
CGod.

The other keeps his dreadful day-

book ooen

Till sunset that we may repent; which
doing

The record of the action fades away,

And leaves a line of white across the
page.

Now if any act be good, as I believe it,

It cannot be recalled. It iIs already

Sealed up in heaven, as a good deal
accomplished.

The rest is yours.
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When you need medicine you &hould
get the best that money can buy, and
experience proves this to be Hood's
Sarsaparilla.

The Adirondack Mountains embraces
an area of over 2,800,000 acres, and in
this great area fully 300 mountain
peaks rise to altitudes ranging from

Minard’'s Liniment Relioves Neuralgia

Are
suoplied
in various
qualities
for all
purposes.

Pure, Antiseptic, Emollient.

Ask your dealer to obtain full particulars
for you.

F. C. CALVERT & CO., Manchester.

“ A PERFECT Food for Infants,”-BABY,

Cver 70 Vears’
Established Reputation.

A0es

food

BEST AND CHEAPEST
For INFANTS and INVALIDS.

“Very carefully prepared and highly nutri-
tious."—LANCET. -

¢ Equally suitable to Invalidsand Old People.”

MEeDICAL MAGAZINE.

et

NEAVE'S FOOD has for some time been used in|

Tue RUSSIAN
IMPERIAL FAMILY.

¢ Admirably adapted to the wants of
Infants and Young Persons.”
Sir Cuarres A. Cameron, M.D.
— ot
‘Wholesale Agents in Canada:
THE TORONTO PHARMACAL CO.,
Toronto.
Manufacturers: JOSIAH R. NEAVE & C
Fordingbridge, Englend.

e e —. e e

USINESS
DIRECTORY.

Ready Reference Guide of Lon-
don—Banks, Wholesale Deal
ers and Manufacturers.

la

Auction IMart, Storage and Moving
PORTER & CO., ’phone 1,162.

Banks.
DOMINION SAVINGS AND INVESTe
MENT SOCIETY.
CANADIAN SAVINGS AND LOAN,

Brushes.
THOMAS BRYAN, 61 Dundas street.

Building and Loan Companies.

l BIRKBECK LOAN CO., 169 Dundas.

Dyers and Clsaners.
STGLKWELL’S, 259 Dundas street.

Drygoods.
ROBINSON, LITTLE & CO., 343 Rich.

Hats and Caps.
FRASER, McMILLAN & CO., Rich'd

Hardware.
HOBBS HARDWARE CO.. 339 Rich.

—

Iron, Brass and Wire Works.
DENNIS WIRE & IRON CO., King.

Insurance.
NORTHERN LIFE, Hiscox Building.

Lunmrber Boxes.

LONDON BOX MFG. &
€O (Limited).

LUMBER

Tea Importers.
MARSHALL BROS. & CO., 67 Dundas.

Wholesale Grocers.

A. M. SMITH & CO., 178 York streest.
ELLIOTT, MARR & CO. 333 Rieh,

o




