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THE QUEEN'S SOUVENIR.

Revenling the True Soul of a Modern
Ruy Blas.

BY EDITH SESSIONS TUPPER,

Mr. Bobby Dyer shook his fist
savagely and, addressing an invisible
gpactator, said : ‘' I'll be hanged if I

don’s pay you out for this, You just
walt,”
No human besing was ordinarily

more ivoffensive tnan Mr, Bobby
Dyer ; but at this moment his pink aud
white, cherubic countenance was dis
torted with a scowl that boded il to the
unfortunate person that was to be
“ patd out.”

For Me. Bobby Dyer's self-esteem
bad received a rude shock. Boibby-—
one of the most popular and petted
youths of a very smart get ; Bobby,
who led the cotilllon and designed
walstcoats —had been mada the butt of
pretty, witty Kitty Northrup’s little
red tongne. Aond, that, moreover,
bofore & room filled with fashionables.

Bibby's wits were slow. In an en-
econnter of repartes ho wes always
woratad  How, then, cou'd he expsect
to cope witn so famous and ekilled an
antagonist 7 He had made a brave
effort, to be sure ; but Miss Kitty bad
harried and worrted and pinked bim ;
had thrust him thrcugh and through ;
and the bitter remimscences 1o whaich
he was now {ndulging were a gories of
quickly dissolving views of elegant
women tittering bebind thelr fans and
« fallows " nudging each other and
putting up their hands to counceal
their grins.

Bobhy's volce was pow for war on
Migs K'tty Northeup. Buat how ? She
stood on 8o stately a pinnacle, She
was 80 remote, sobriliiant and such a
goctal law unto herself, how could he
hope ever to wreak revenge on her
preity nut-browno head !

For, though Bobby was decidedly in
the swim, he could by no means rival
Miss Northrup's prestige. The exalted
position of the Northrups was one
born of distinguished lineage and enor
mous wealth, while Bobby was a mere
social mushroom.

Bat Bibby Dyer did not despair.
Some way to satisfy his wonuded van-
ity must surely open. In oue fashion
or another ha must prick the pride of
this radiant Liady Dicdain, who had so
publicly and scornful'y flouted his pre-
tentions to pers!flage.

And a way did open in so sudden
and unlooked for fashion that Bobby
had not time to think—=a tedious pro-
cess which as a rule he abhorred.

It was at the Mortimer ball, a big,
blowsy, noisy affair, which had been
blazoned for weeks, where the crush
was tremendons and everybody was
bored to death

Kitty Northrup was especially bored.
She had languidly danced, and then
suddenly she had become tired. Sne
had given vent to a few of the scintil
lations of wit which were always ¢x-
pected of her. Now she sa: in a cur
talned wivdow seat, moodily watching
the magnificent mob charging the
supper rcom.

Her red lips curled with scorn as she
studied the scene. *‘ What a disgrace-
ful scramble !" she murmured. ‘‘I'm
disgusted. Ishall gohome. Heavent!
how stupid. Same old crowd. I
would give a good deal to see a new
face. There {an't a man worth look-
ing at in New York to-day.”

She paused. Her eyes had sudden-
ly rested on a man who stood quietly
in one corner of the vast ballrcom,
speaking to no one, tut gravely look-
iog ou ae at a pageant.

Who was he? Miss Northrup did
not know that splendid figure, that
calm, strong face, those keen, brilliant,
dark eyes, He was an absolute
stranger. A gentleman undeniably,
irceproachatiy dressed and carrying
himself with ease and dignity.

He was euch a contrast as he stood
there, serene and sc¢lf contalned, to
many of the flushed and jabbering
young men scurrying in and out of the
supper-room that Mies Northrup was
enchanted. She admired this big,
strong limbed feliow, the resolute,
clean cut face. She wished to &ee
those lustrous eyes at nearer range
She desired t> hear him speak.

At that moment, as all malign ivflu
ences would have it, Mr. Boboy Djer
sauntered past the Turkish coruer
where Miss Northrup had snugly en-
scongod heiselt.

Kitty hackoned impatiently with her
fan. ‘' Boboy,” she said, ‘‘come here
Tel! me, who {8 that man? [ don'
seem to know his face, though 1
should. He's the only decent locking
m+n in this room.”

Bobby glared, first at Miss North
rap, then at the man indicated. Aud
slowly a gleam of unhely joy over
epresk his round, seraphic face,

“Why," he drawled, ‘'is it pos
sihle you don't known George Daltos ?
Awfal nico chap  Od col'lege chum of

mins, Hu's besn away for some time,
and jost got back. Snsll I introduce
him ?"

‘“By all means,” said Kitty.

Byoby had an insane aesire to yell,
bur herotcally restraining this im
pulse, he crossed the room to the
stranger, and touching him ou the
shoulter, said, ‘‘How are you old
man ?"

The stranger turned and surveyed
him leigurely for a momaut.

“0a,"” sald the upabashed Bnhby.
“Tsee youdon't recall ms [am Dyer,
you know I was one of Colonel Rm
salaer's party that night at the priz»
fizbt - you remsmbar ?°

‘01, yes, parfecily now " was the
courwous repiy *Yon, I'a glad 1o
88a you agaiu, Mr. Dier "

“Aad soam I deuced glad," said
Bobby, ‘‘and I want yonr help ln a
Iittie matter. Jnst step this way "
The stranger, lookiag a bit pvzz ed,

followed his guide across the great room
to Kitty Northrup's remote seat.

*‘Oa your life,"” muitered Bibby as
they approached the girl, * don't dis-
pute & word I say. [ts a wager. Il
explain later,” and then aloud, *‘ Mics
Nortbhrup, my old frlend and class
mate, Mr. Dalton.”

The strauger started, shot a plerc-
ing, fiery look at Bobby, and then
:(;wed low to the beautitul girl before

m

Kitty Northrup! S» this was the
famous belle of whom he had read col
umns of twaddle in the newspapers.
Aud what on earth did sh? want with
him? #And what did youag Dyer
moan by introducing nimn {u chut fash
fon ?

Bobby had fi:d.  S)Me. Dilton stood
perplexed bu; imperturbavie, his o't
dark, brilllant eyes fastened on the
pretty, piquant face, turned toward
him with a rare, sweet smile.

**Me¢. Dalton, I saw you looking
horribly bored, aud as I was horrisly
bored I thought we might as well b
bored toguother. Wou't you sit
down 7"

She swished her gliken skirts aside
making room for bim on ths divan

Dal on hesitared. To tell the truth,
he was frighifu ly embarrassed. What
ft all meant wae beyond his compre
heuslon. That thiss'ately belle should
condescend to him was past baliaf,

H wever, Dalton was & man, and
hisususlly coo! head was atrifla turned.
It this lady wished to talk to him, why
soould he hesttate ?

“Your frieud says you have been
out of town for some time,” Kitty be
gan

** Y sg, Miss Northrvp, 1 have just re-
turned from Loudon,” replled Dalton,
bis eyes opening a little wider as he
thought of Bobby Dyer as his frievd

**Taat is, of course, the reasoun I
have not chanced to ses you before,”
went ou the belle,

‘' Pogsibly, Miss Northrup,” in a
matter of fact toue,

K'tty, too, was puzzled. Though
the wonderful eyes of this haundsome
man plaioly exnibited admiration of
her exqulsite self, he pald her no com-
p'tmanis, an absolutely unheard of and
tnexplicable thing. She peeped at
him over the laca of her fan.

““Do you dance ?" she asked, with
achallenge in her voice,

Dalton locked her directly in the
eyes.

** Not here, Miss Northrup, " he sald

Kitty was piqued. Whno was this
fmpassive persou? Why had he the
{mpertinence to own such eyes? The
audacions beauty determined to rouse
kim if possible.

Her chaperon was approaching, and

she saw she must cut short the inter-
view with this mau who o puzzled
and fascinated her. She rose, and
giving him a fusillade from her spark-
ltog eyes, the murmured : I am go-
ing now. 1 hope I shall see you at the
Robinson wedding to morrow even-
iog.”
** I shall be there. Good night, Miss
Northrup.” She extended her tlender
gloved hand. He took it. Was it his
fancy, or was there a gentls pressure
from the smell fingers ?

‘*Well."” Dalton murmured as he re-
turned to his corner of observation,
‘‘that is certainly the most extraordin-
ary experience [ bave ever had. What
a lovely creature ! I could worship a
woman like that ! Oh, what a bloom-
ing fool ] am! It was merely a ca-
price on her part. A caprice? Yes,
and that young scamp aided and abett-
ed her in her cariosity.”

‘' He {8 certaiuly the very handsom-
sst man I avar looked at,” thonght
Mtss Norihrup, as she leaned against
the luxurious cushions on her brongh-
am. ‘‘lcould love that man! Yes,
Icould! How cool and impassive his
face, but those eyes! Heaven! He
could control me with cne glince !

Ay Mr. Dilton was walking down
Fitth aveoua about 3 o'clock that morn
ing he sww Bobby Dyer's yellow head
in & bhansom. Bobby saw him, too,
and eignaled his man to stop. ‘' Get
in, Duiton,” he sald ‘' Tell me, how
did ynu get on with Lady Kitty ?"

**Nuw, Mr. Boboy Djer," sald Dal-
ton, resolutely, ‘‘perhaps you will be
good enough to explain the meaning
of the masquerade of this evening
Why did you present ms to that lndy ?
Moreover, why a&s your friend and
classmate 2"

** Bacause [ owed her one,” burst out
Babby, an ugly luok crossing his face
*Sne’s too bigh and mighty, I want
ed to tske her dowa n peg. Bv to
morrow night the story will ba t(1iin
avery drawlng-room on Maurray Hill ;
yes, and in every club "

“You cur!” said Dalton, quletly,
“if you ever tay oue word ina clab
or drawing room of what has occurred
to night 11l break “every bone ln your
eursed brdy.  Siop this baasom ! [
won't lower myself by riding with &
dog lika you "

He sprang from the hansom, but
turned and faced the Indigusant aod
sp.uttering Bobby., Remember what
I say,” he stormed, & wicked gleam in
nis eves. I'll keep my word, Mr.
Dyer.”

Everyone remarked that Kitty Nortt -
rup had never looked £0 radiant as at
Nanny Robineon's wedding. She was
all 1n white, like a tall, rtately lily.

Thera was one man there tnat night
who 1o ked sadly &t her from across
the drawing-room and murmur:d to
himself : *‘ She 18 a queen—my queen
[ shall always revere aud worship her
for her gracionsne:s to me. "

Kitty iooked everywhere for that
ms«a, but he maunzed to keep out of
sight.  He fel: that he could naver
face this prond, radiant young boauty
agatn.  S» Dulton stood benind tall
palms and secreted himseif in wind~w
seatd, whils he watched the brilliant
assemblage bafore him with an eagle

g'ance.

About midnight a flunky approsched
him and imparted the imformation that
refreshments were awaiting him in
the llbrary upstairs. Dalton was
weary, and glad of an opportuanlty for
& quiet smoke, snd at ovce followed
the servaot to the room The man
served him and then withdraw,

Dalton was glad to be aloue. Far off
resounded the dellcicus straing of
music, faint laughier and the sweet
ripple of women’s volces, The heavy
scent of the roses and lilles rose from
every corner of the great mansion,
bringing with their waftis of perfume
sirange memeories, etrange thoughts.

D:lion founa hiwselfioly wondering
where was now that beaurttul girl his
eves bad foilowed all the evening.
What was she dotng ? What was ehe
saylng to the men who fluttered wbou
her liks moths ahout s brililant flime ?

A sirange new sensstion stole over
him: A strange new pato gripped at
hig heart,

““What in heaven's name am |
talnking ot ?” he fiarcely demsandec
1" erezy, that's what | am, crazy

Jast then the poctiere behind nim
tinkled, He turned quickly

Kitty Northrup stood before h'm

Daiwn sot down his glass and raced
her, resolnte, composed, but white us
desth,

Kitty came toward him, a cs ging

smiio in hor eyes end a delicious pou
on ber gcarlet lips, her white hand ex

tended,

“*Mr. Dalton !"sheeried. ‘‘Wretch !
Menster ! Where have you been all
the evening? Whay have you not

looked for me ? 1 am not used to such
cavalier treatment, sir,” and sha tos:ed
her ndorable head with a mutinous air,

Daiton summoned all his ccurage.
Hos felt that he needed it now, it ever.

‘* Miss Northrup,” he gald, slowly,
‘‘dld ycu ever read the story of Ruy
Blas ?"

She locked at him intently., His eves
held her enthralled. She trembled,
flashed and then grew white as her
gown.

He thought she was golng to faint.
He sprang to her and geutly assisted
her to a chair. She satthere cold and
white as a statne, her head turned
away from him.

‘ Ray Blas, you remember,” he sald
in & dull voice, ** was palmed off on the
Queen of Spain as a noble. He was
ovly a leckey."”

No answer from that cold, proud
figure sitting stolidly there.

**I cannot fill the rcle of & Don Ce
sar de Bezan,” Daltou went on, bis
heart pouuding like a trip hammer,
‘1 could not understand last night
what it all meant. Buat afterwerd I
met Mr. Dyer and insisted upon know-
ing the truth. For my unconscious
share in the travesty I humbly beg
you to forgive me.”

** Who are you ?" suddsnly and im
periously atked the girl.”

“*[ am,"” said Dalton, with an air of
proud humility, ‘' the detective rant
from headquarters to guard the guests
and presents from possible robbery.”

Kitty Northrup rose and slowly
waiked to the doorway. Grasping the
tapestry in her hand the paused a mo-
ment and looked Dalton full in the face
Trembling in their lu trous depths he
saw a tenderness no other man had
ever seen in Kitty Northrup's eves

‘*But Ray Blas loved the Queen,”
t¢he murmured.

Dalton's heart stood still. * Yes,”
he managed to znswer, ‘‘ Ruy Blas
loved the Queen so well that he died
for her. For you know he could not
live for her."

Kitty smiled a little, faint, frosty
snila, **That {8 trne,” che gaid
**Goodbye.”

The portlere tinkled. She was gone.

The headquarters man stcoped and
picked up a white rote which had fall
en from her breast. He looked at it
sadly, hesitated & moment, then put it
tenderly in his pocket.

Six monthe later when Dailton was
shot while bravely doing bis duty in a
rald on & gambling-house, they found
in the pocket over his heart a withered
white rose. It was carefully wrapped
fn paper, on which Dalton bad writ-
ten, ** A souvenir of the Queea to Ruy
Blas,”

The little circle of police cfficers and
detectives huddled srcund the dead
man locked stupidly at one another.

‘‘And who the j-uce was Ruy Blas?"
asked the Sargeant, turuing his fat,
red facs anxiously to Duffy, the detect-
ive, who knew it a'l

‘Lot me thivk,” said that omnis-
clent one, striking his forehead with
the palm of his hand. ** Walt., Ah, I
have 1t! 1l wae an attache of the
Spanish Liagation at Washington three
years ago. "

*“That's it, then,” sald the Captain
of the precinct, with becoming solemn-
ity,  * That explains it perfectly
But this I8 the fi;st I over knew that
poor Dalton was in the sccret service
during the war.”

————

REFORMATION KNIGHTLINESS.

The Commonwesl, a new Canadian
weekly, contains in its first number a
statement by a McGill, profescor
that there was a ‘' Knight of the R
formation,” Ulrich von Hutton, no
less.

Is this another exposure of the orl
gins ot Protestantism a8 naving for ite
‘*Kuight,” that ‘' sad rascal,” ag the
Protestant Mr. S:arbuck celis him ; of
whom Father Ganns writes :

* Uirich von Hutten was onae of the
vilest and most deepleabls charsceiarg
and instruments employad by the R
formers  To futellectur! brilitancy of
A high order he united a scurrlicy ot
language which perhaps only Lucher
could rival, and as an expoovent of
total depravity he stands without a

peer. He dragged his carcass from
court to court,—his venal pen was al

ways at the command of the highest
bidder, and finally he died & wreltched
death frcm a loathsome disesss, — whose
various stages he immortalized in un
printabie and uwoatranslatable verse—
distrusted by friend and despised y
enemy, A character, that wou d have
giveu free secps to Nordau in his scuay
of degenerates "

A MISSIONARY INCIDENT.

Aa Oodlate missionary in Ceylon
sends the following interpesting ex
perience, which came to him receutly
in the course of his work

** One evening about 6 o'clock I re
ceived orders to be at a certalu church,
tweive miles away, by 7 o'cluck the
following moruiug. Snortly alter, |
set out in & bullock cart driven by a
Sinhalese bov. We had not gone tar
when night came on, for, a8 you
know, in cropical couutries as soon as

the sun sets it 18 dark. Oa that par
ticular uight the darkness was some
{ thing mos unusual, and our lttle
i Jantern just suflized to show us th
{ part of the roed on which the ballocl
{trod. Here and there wa mor ot
JArS Al arivers wnpos ipproa wa
slways announced by aun uuseartnl
rOAr I am not endowed with
musical ear, but e [ wore I don't
balieve Lcould ap uch stratns. |

By astranger
people 1t wigt

unacqualuted

be 10terpreted Y our

with the

mouey or your life,” Tnere is no
harm in it howevsr, it is ouly & polite
way of saylng : ‘Look out.’

** After three hours on this road we

had to abaudon iv for the more rugged
juogle track. The road we had left
wis by no means a fafe one on & dark
nig with ditches on either gide and
no fences, Yet it was tafe by com
parieon with tbho next, This was
crocked, unsven, full of pools of water
and deep ruts. The poor bullock had
vow encugh todo. The boy also had
his share of work in trying to avold
a collision with the tress and other
obstacles, and to keep the poor beast
from falling 11 to the 1uts.

‘1 was beginoing to console myself
with the thought that I ehould soon
reach the church and have rest and re
freshment, whben the only candle we
had for the lanteen flickered cut and
was gone. There we were in the
jungle in total darkness, not able to
aistinguich the road from the rest of
the forest, I offered up asilent prayer.
. ‘What is that? Alight ! Let
us make for it.” With great difficuity,
sand much jolting and shaking, we
tucceeded in approaching, and then
the boy leaving me went to procure a
torch. The light we had seen was a
fire cauced by eome villagers burning
branches of the cocoanut palm. A few
of these brauches tied together and
ignited with last for half an bour and
more. While the torch was belng pre
pared a villager came out of one ot the
littla hcuses hard by, and, having
learned ot my presence in the neighbor
hood, came tospeak tome. It happened
to be the village schoo!master, and
from him I learned that, although the
church was but a querter of a mile
away, it was usclees to go on as there
was no mission house adjoining. It
was now past 10 o'clock, and, as he
offered me his hoepitality I gladly ac
cepted it. Having conducted me to a
littie hut that had been formerly used
as a schocl, but was now cut of date,
he went to prepare some supper for me.
My appetite was keen, and justice was
d ne to everything served up. While
I was thus occupled, a bed was pre-
pared beside me. I bad to allow the
boy to tleep in one corner of the room,
whiie I had y shake down i ancihoer.
The boy, who was & Buddh!st, ehowed
no little surprise on seelng me kueel
down to say my night prayers. He
kept staring at me as if to say:
What an origical way thcse Euro
peaus have of sleeping ! But, as he
saw [ had cot made up my miand to re-
main in that paculiar positioa for the
night, he threw himse¢lt on his back
and soon began sooring, while I said a
1ew prayers for hie conversion.

*'1n the morning I proceeded to the
church, where I had the heappiness of
offsring up the Holy Sacrifice of the
Mass, thanking God for the Divine
protectson;He extends to all His mis-
sioners. "

sl i

WHERE TO0 FIND FAITHFUL
PREACHING OF THE
GUSPEL.

The Christian Inteiligencer of New
York faces the question fairly. Itsays
that fully ona nalf of the people pro-
fessedly Protestant have renounced the
habit of church attendance, avd it aska
how this coundition of things can beim
proved.  There are lusinuations in the
way it answers 1is own question which
mnus’ make soma popuar preachers
squ'rm. It says :

“ Magic - lantern shows, more elaborate
music, pulpit discussion (f current events,
aavertisement of tukiug themes, have been
found inefloctive, tu be of ovly temwporary
value, aud in the end to increase rather than
diminish the evil. 'This is the natural result,
Such methods give the idea that the aim of
the church is merely to entertain its attend
auts, and its attractions will soon bepeome
less strong than what is elsewhere offered.
If the Church secks to compete with the
opera aud the variety show, it will certainly
fail, The attractive power of the Church 1s
the same as that of the Cross. Its office is to
suve men, and nothing will do this but the
faithful preaching o: the Gospel.”

Good. Ant this faithful preaching
of the Gospel isto bs found to-day, ac-
cording to the testimony of such men
a8 the Rav, Mr. Cooke, from whom we
quoted some wotka ago, tn the Catho
Ite Church. Lat any of our Peotestant
friends who drubt this atiend Mass, as
Mr Cooke did, &t s Catholle church
some Sunday. There he wili find thet
the sermon 18 not a dirquisition on the
latest fad In litarature or science, nora

dlscussion about,curient events, but a
sermon on the Gospel of Carist. It

may not be always eloguent.
always earnest. L

3
e e K Eng's Evil

matters ; never, through fear of ¢ffend-

fng somebody, minimizas the enormity
of stn.  Tois always sure ro have as 18
central idea Christ and Him crucificd,
—Sicred Heart Review,

— - —

IMITATION 0F CHRIST

Of the

Fervent Amendmeunt  of
Whole Lite,

Oh, that thou diast

eat or driuk

WavH

Our

never want to
or sletp, bu
pratee God ana be

couldst a
“wpioyed o

Iy 1o epiritual ¢ Xercipes !
Fhou wouldst taen be much more
happy than now, wnilst thou art unoer

toe necessity of serving tne flesh

Would to God thers were
necessities, but ouly the
freshments of the soul, walch
taste too seldom !

no such

When & men 18 come to thig, that he |

ecketn his comtorce from ihing
reated, then heo baginneth p
relisa G hen hkew wiil he t
Iver tte P
ne ner re) 3 I
A )} t
n ¥ 1}
Vho i him
1 p n 01 [
tning i Aand w
18y serve with dela

er thine eod, aad
toat time once lost never retul
Without care dillg
halt never acquirs virtue
If thou bezinuest to grow lukewarm
thou wiit begin to be uneasy.
Bat 1t thou givest thyeelf to fer

KO euce thou

vour, thou wilt find great peace, aud |

the grace of God and love of virtue
w!il make thee feel labor iighter

A fervent acd diligent maun is ready
fer all things.

Itis harder work to resist vices and
passions than to toil at bodily labor.

Heo that doth not shun small defects,
by little and little falleth into greater,

Thou wilt alwsys rej ice in the even
ing, if thon spend the day profitably

Watch over thyself, stir up thyself,
admonish thyselt ; aud whatever be-
cometh of others, neglect not thyself.

The greater violencs thou offerest to
thyself, the greater progress thou wilt
make

A person that has lost appetite has lost
something besides—vitality. vigor, tone,

The way to recover appetite and all that
goes with it is to take Hood’s Sarsaparilla
that streng hens the stomach, perfects
digestion and makes eating a pleasure,

Taousands taks it for spring loss of appe
tite and everybody says there's nothing else
s0 good as Hood's.

The Proprietors of Parmelee’s Pills are |

constantly receiving leiters similar to the
following, which explains itself. Mr, John
A. Beam, Waterloo, Ont., writes. *' [ never
used any medicine that can equal Parme-
lee’s Pills for Dyspepsia or Liver acd Kid-
ney Complaints, The reliet experienced
atter using them was wonderfol.”  As a safe
fawily medicine Parmelea’s Vegetable Pills
can be given 1n all cases requiring a cathar-
tic.

A SHORT ROAD to health was opened to
those suffering trom chronic coughs, asthma,
bronchiris, catarrh, lambago, tumors, rheum.
atism, excoriated nipples or inflamed breast,
and kidney complaints, by the introduction
of the inexpensive and effective remedy, DR.
THOMAS’ ECLECTRIC OIL,

NERVOUS troubles are cured by Hood's
Sarsaparilla, which enriches and purifiss the
blood. It is the best medicine for nervous
PEOPLE.

ITCHING
ME

R 1

And all Forms of Itching, Scaly

Humours are Instantly Reliey2d
and Speedily Cured by

{Uticura

Complete Treatment, consisting of Cu-
TICURA SoAr, to eleanse the skin of erusts
and scales and soften the thickened cuti-
cle, Coricura OmNTMeENT, to instantly
allay itehing, irvitation, and inflammation,
and soothe and heal, and Curicura Re-
SOLVENT, to cool and cleanse the blood.
A Sivare Ser is often suflicient to cure
the most tortaring, disfiguring, itching,
burning, bleeding, scaly, crusted, and
pimply skin, scalp, and blood humours,
when all el
Millions of People Use Caticura Soap,

i ura Otntment, for b

e fails

ings, or too N v rapiration, in
witshes for u mknesses, for many
panative antiseptic purposes which sug t
thems=elvesto women and mothers, and tor
the purposes of the toilet, bath, and nursery.

Sold by all druggists, British l)r[ml: 27-258 Charterhouse
8a., London., Porter D. & C. Corr., Bele Props.
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That is Scrofula .
No disease is older. "
No disease really responsible for a
larger mortality
Consumption i mmonly its outerowtt
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Our graduntes In every departmens
Are torday filing the bhest positions
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W atna 1344y Real

detropolitan Business Co
OTTAWA, ON1

| With stroug

competent teachers, and loeation in
ful Car

tienl courses, thoroughl

his college offers super

laing wi
Send

| S.T. Wit

« Y.
() ttawa
» . e v .
Business (College
One of the largest,
Schools in Canada.
time. Catalogne free
Kuirn & Gowrixa, Principals,
174 Wellington street, O Lawa, Ont,

1y il will pay you
for it

15, Principal

oldest and best Busineas
Students admitted any

W 2 O
OWEN BOUND, ()N"l‘, :
Re-opens for Fall Term
SEPT. 3rd, 1000,

Young men and women who wish to be
successful ghond eall or write for par-
ticulars and be ready to start on Opening
Day.

. VORTHERNS,

C. A, FLEKING, Principal
OWEN SOUND,

i
|
i Qg TION Q
| ASSUMPTION + COLLEGE,
SANDWIOH, ONT,

TUDIER EMBRACE THR (LASE
L and Commerelal Courses, Terms
including all ordinary axpenses, 3150 per sn
num. ¥or fall particulars apply to

REv. D, CusHINg, C.8.18,

ST. JEROME'S COLLEGR
EERLIN, ONT,

Complete Olasslonl, Philosophi
Uommercia!l Courses, ungnﬁﬂu‘m
and Typewriting.
For further partioulars apply to—
KBV, THEO. SPETS, Presidem

SPRING
into line on April 18t and svend a few months
from that date in one of the departments of
our School and thus prepare for a better Posi-
tion in life. lducation opens the way 1o suc-
cess.  Try it. Our School with a staff of Ten
l'eachers. and finest equipment in Canada is
\\‘ur(h) of your consideration. Write for
Catalogue. No vacations. Spring Term from
April 1st.

CENTRAL BU’S\{NESS COLLEGE, Toronte,
al,

HE 8
ICA

H. SHAW, Prin,

SPRING TERM OPENS APKIL IS0,
- TS St
S CENTRAZ71 //

/ 48 5 ; 7 J 7
A4t £ dIX oo
STRATFORD, ONT,

An excellent 1ime 1o enter our school for a
course of training  Prepare row for the git-
uations that awail you next ia), This popu-
lar college enjoys a large altendance because
it Is doing the best work in hus.ness educa

tlon in Cavada today. Write for speeial
=pring Circular,

W. J. ELLiorr, Prineipal.
Established 1889.

The LONDON MUTUAL

Fire Insurance Co. of Canada.
Head Office, LONDON, ONT

Authorized Capital, . & 500,000
Subscribed Capital, 100,000
Business in Force over 30,000,000
Hox, JNo. DRYDEN, GEORGE GILLIES,
President Vice Pres,

H., WADDINGTON,
Soecretary and Munaying
Jas. Grant, D, WEISMILLER,
Treas. Inspector.

L. Lerrcen
Supl.
Dver 82,900,000 patd
rates.  Losses pro
UITY AGE :
A, W BURWELL - 476 Richmond Strees
PLUMBING WORK IN OPERATION
Unn be Been st cur Warerooms
DUNDAS STREET,
{ SMITH BROTHERS
HBanilary Plumbers and Heating
Engiucers
LONDON, ONTARIO

Bole Aganis for Peevioss Watar Hanlse
Patanhone Ade

saes T Owessy
y nettled,

CLARKE & SMITH,
Undertakers and Embalmers

LIS Nnndas Strest
Oper Nay and Night Telephone 586,

JOHN FERGUSON & SONS,
IR0 King Street,,
Tme Lending Undertzkers and Emba uer

Opsu Night and Day
Talarnne.cHonee XTR C TPanticwe VY

Church Beolla, Chimes and Peals of Besy
Quality. Address,
0O)d Established

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY
THE E. W. VANDUZEN CO., Cincinnati,0

Yo ULABLY RROWN SINUE 13?6 ¢
HAVE FURNISKED 28, bt

Jiuach scrosie oren B Ay

2 GENUINE

\WEST-TROY, N.Y | sc10-meTa0

CHIMES Ere CATALQGIF K PRICES FRE

CHURCH BELLS

Chimes and Peals,

Beat Superior Copper aad Tin. Getour price,

MCcSHANE RELL FOUNDRY

Baltimore, hid.




