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| ADVICE TO A BRIDE

Don’t take ul,I:y chances at the outset of your married. life: Give
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CHAPTER I.

Poor little witeh! I think she left
all her spells and love-philters be-
b.nd her when she let herself be car-
ried off from Ballater to Bayswater,
& _spot where no_sorcery inore poet-
kel or more interesting than mod-
ern spiritualism finds a congenial
home. What was her star about,
Bot to teach her that human hearts
can beat as passionately up among
ithe quiet hills and the dark fir-
forests, as down amid the rattle
and the roar of the town? Well,
well: It s only in the grave that
we iguke no mistakes; and life and
love, God knows, are mysteries be-
Jound the ken of a chuekle-headed
country gentleman. with just seénse
enough to handle a gun and land a
salmon.

And the sum and substance of all
this is that the Deeside hills are
very bleak in December, that the
north wind sighs and sobs, whistles
and howls among the ragged firs
and the bending larches in a man-
ver fearsome and ecrie to a lonely
maap at his silent fireside, and that
books are but sorry substitutes for
human companions = when the deer
are sufe in their winter retreat in
the forest, and the grouse-moors
are wuite with snow. So here’s for
anotuer pine-log on the fire, and
a glaice back at the fourteen years
which have slinped away since I
shut the gates of the world behind
me. i

The worll! The old leaven is stiil
there  then, that after fourteen
Years ol voluntary—almost  volun-
tafy oxile—I still call that narrow
circle of . a few . hundreds- of not

. partitularly wise, not particularly
interesting people—ihe worid! They
werg  wise enough and interesting
enouzli  for me at three-and-
twehty, though, when by the death
of -y clier brother I leapt at once
from an irksome struggle, with ex-
pemsive tastes, on a stingy allow-
agee of three hundred a year, to
tige full enjoyment of an income of
eigzht thous:and.

[How fuily 1 appreciated the de-

sirts of that sudden change from

neligible” to  “eligible’! How
y I began to feel thav, in ac-
bepling  an invitation, instead of
receiving a favor, 1 now conferred
one! Aly new knowledge speedily
travsformed a harmless and ra-
ther obliging young man into an
Insufllerable puppy ; but the puppy
was weicomed where the obliging
youlg muan had hardly been toler-
ated. Beautifully graduil the
change was, both in me/and in
wy Iriends; for we were all weoll-
bred and knew how to charke the
old formilas with new meaning.
“You wiil be sure to come, won't
Jou?’ from a hostess to me’ was
Bo longer a c¢rumb ol kindness, it
was an  entreaty. “You are very
kind,” from me, expressed now not
gratitude, but  coudescension. A
rather nice girl, who had been
scolded four daneing with me too
often, wus now, like the little child-
Fen sent out in the streets to beg,
praised or blamed by her wmothey
according " to tue degree of atten-
tion I hadd paid her. I did not share
the contempt of the other men of
my own age for this manoeuvring
swamma and the rest of her kind,
though 1 daresay 1 spoke of them
In the same tone as they did. 1In
the first place, I was tattered by
their homage 0 my new position,
luterested as it was; and in the
sccond, in their presence we were
all 8o much alike in dress, maunner,
and what by courtesy is called con-
versation, that the poor ladies
might “well be excused for judging
our merits by the only tangible
Polut  of  diiterence—our relative
wealth.

Looking back on that time from
the screne  cminence of unine-and-
thirty, I can sce that L was a Tovl,
but ad=v/ that 1| get my money's worth
for my folly, wiich is more than 1
ean say [or ail my later aberrations
of intelicet. Aud if, on the brink of
forty, I fecl 1 can give a less logi-
e\ acevunt ol my” actions and feel-
ln“ than I -could at the opening of
life, it is appaliing to think what
& consummate ass I may be if I live
another twenty years! I begin to
wish I had set mysell t¢ some
less humiliating task, to fiil my
lonely hours by a mountain winter

fireside, thyn™this of tracing the |

process by which the idiot of five-
and-twenty became  the lunatic of
five-and-thirty. Well, it's too late to
&0 back nuw ot I have cailed up
the old ghowts and fell again  the
terrible fascination of the touch of
the new gaunt fingers. So here's
for a dashi at my work with the best
&race 1 can.

I had been enjoying my aceussion
to fortune for about eighteen months,
during which 1 had’ devoted what
mind and soul I possessed wholly
to the work of éatering for the
gratification of my senses, when I
fell for the first time seriously In
love, as the natural sequence of
having exhausted the novelty eof
goarser excitcments. :

Lady Helen Normanton was the
third daughtter of the Marquis of
Castleford, a beauty in her [first
season, who had made a sensation
on her presentation, and had  at-
tracted the avowed admiration of no
less a person than the Earl of Sax-
gmunidhaz, cushi- g reong cateh

| and I began using them.

! his rumored revenues of eighty or
ninety thousand a year, that for a
comparative pauper, with a small
and already encumbered estate like
mine, to dare to appear in the lists
against him seemed the height of
conceit or the depth of idiotcy. But
Lady Helen's eyes were bright
enough, and her smile sweet enough,
to turn any man's head. They caused
me to form the first set purpose of
my life, and I dashed into my woo-
ing. with a headlong earnestness
that soon made my passion the talk
of my friends. I had one advantage
on my side upon.which I must con-
fess that I largely relied; I was
good-looking® enough to have earned
the sobriquet of “Handsome Harry,”
and I was quite as much alive to my
personal attractions, quite as anx-
ious to show them to the best ad-
vantage as any female professional
beauty. It was agony to think that,
having already exhausted my imagin-
ation In the invention of devices by
which, in the restrieted area of man's
costume, I should always appear a
little better dressed than anyone
else, I could do nothing more for my
love than I had done for my vanity.
Ap a last resource I curled my halr.

The boldness of my devotion soon
began to tell. ‘The Earl of Sax-
mundham was fifty-two, had a snub
nose, and was already bald. Lady
Helen was very young, sweet and
simple, and perhaps scarcely real-
ized yet what much handsomer
horses ard gowns and ‘dinmonds are
to be got with eighty thousand a
Year than with eight. So she smiled
at—me and.danced with me, and
said nothiug at all in the sweetest
way when I peured out my passion
In supper-rooms and conservator-
ies, and giggled with the most ador-
able childlikeness when 1 kissed hoer
little hand, still young enough to
be rather red, and told her that she
had inspired me with the wish to
be great for her sake. And the end
of it was that the Earl began to
retreat, and that 1 was snuwbbed,
and that these snubs being to me
an earnest of victory, I became ten
times more openly, outrageously
daring than before, and my suit be-
ing vigorously upheld by one of her
brothers, who ha«d become an ora-
cle in the family on the simple basis
of being difficult to please, I was at
last most reluctantly accepted as
Lady Helen’s betrothed lover.

My RUCCEeEs gave me the
sort of prestige of curiosity
which passionate earnestness, in this
age when we associate passion with
seedy Bohemians and earnestness
with Methodist preachers, can easily
excile among a generation of men

MONTHS OF PAIN
Caused by a Tumor of the’
Breast.

Mrs. J. M. Timbers, of Hawkesbury,
Tells How She Obtained Relief
After Doctors Had Kalled.

(From the Post, Hawkesbur nt.)

Mrs. James M. Timbers “is well
known to nearly everybody in Hawk-
esbury, Vanrkleek Hill and sur-
roupding country. She was born in
Vankieek Hill, but since her mar-
riage, twelve years ago, has lived
in Hawkeshury, and is greatly cs-
teemed by all who kiaow hier. Mrs.
Timbers is one of the many thou-
sandy who have proved the great
value of Dr. Williams' Pink Pills,
and gives her experience for the
benefit of other sulferers. 3he says,
“*'While nursing my first hild I suf-
fered from a nursing tumor under
the left breast. The firsc symptom
wus a sharp’ pain  followed by =a
growth, which gradually increased
in size until it became as large as
an egg. It was exccedingly puainful
and causcu me great suffering. |
cousuited a doctory who gave me
mediciiie, but it did me no good.
Then 1 consulted another doctor,
who said 1 would have to undergo
an operation. In the meantime,
however, “the tumor broke, but
would not heal, and as a result
I was feeling very much rup Jdowa.
At this time my attention was di-
rected to Dr. Williams' Piuk Pills,
I soon
felt that they were giving me in-
ereased sfrength, and after using

| & few boxes, the ‘tumor disappearved

|

‘

and I was as well as ever I had
been. My health has since been
good, and I cannot speak too high-
vy of Dr. Williams' Mak Piils.”

These pills eure troubles like the

.'ll)l)\t& because they make rich, red ,
id drive wlt impurities from /

blood,
the system. Through their action
on the blood they also cure such
troubles as ancemia, heart palpita-
tion, erysipelas, serofula, skin eirup-
tions, rheumatism, St. Vitus' daagcee
and the ailments that make the
lives of so many women miserabie,
The genuine always bear the full
name, “Dr. Williams' Pink Pills for
Pale . People,” on the wrapper
around cvery box. Sold by all deéal-
ers i medicine, or eent postpaid
at 50 ceuts a box, or 6 ‘buoges for
$ by addressing the Dr. Wil-

Mediciue Co., Brockviiie, Ont.

‘stone walls pevwesn: theni’ ahd th

r
lady loves, can jreserve the best of
their encrgies for other and more
exelting pucsuits. I was the respect.
able Paris to a proper. and - per-
feetly  well-conducted Helen, ' the
Romeo’ t6 a new Juliet. My woolng
and engag. ment became a soclety
topice, whe subject of many Interest-
ing fictions.” Spreading to cireles a
little more remote, in the absence
of any Downing street blunder, or
Clapham tragedy, the story became
mor¢ romantic still. I myself over-
heard on the underground railway the
exciting narration of how I forced my
way into the Marquis bedroom, af-
ter having concealed mysell for some
hours behind a Japanese screen in
the library; how, revolver in hand,
I had forved the unwitling parent to
accede to my demand for his daugh-
ter's hand, and much more of the
same kind Hstened to with incredulity
but still with interest.

It war hard that, after the eclat
of such a beginning, our engagements
should have continued on common-
place lines but so it did. My love for
this fair girl, being the first deep
emotion of«a life which had begun to
pall upon me by its frivolity, had
struck far down and moved to life
within me the best feelings of a man's
nature. I began to be ashamed of my-
self, to feel that I was a futile cox-
comb, only saved from being ridicu-
lous by being one of a crowd of
others -like me. 1 gave up betting,
that I might have more money to
spend on presents for her ; iess legiti-
mate pleasure I renounced as a mat-
ter of course, with shame that the
arms which were to protect my dar-
ling_should_have been _so_ _profane ;
vanity having made me a ‘“masher,”
love made me a man. Unluckily, Helen
was too' young and too innoeent to
appreciate-the difference; her eyes
still glowed at the sight of French
bon-bons, she liked compliments bet-

having no' stimulating iron bars ' kr

experience ; not at all the pieture of
even aun earthly paradisc, but =~ yet
with charms which satisfy human
longings, and make.it hard.to part
with. ¥o I, having made up my wind
that beauty, gentleness and mod-
esty, good birtn and fairly good
temper were . .the only attributes of
my future wife on which I could rely
philosophigally - decided that they
formed as good an equipment as I had
any right w expect, doubled my of-
ferings of flowers and bon-bons, and
transferred the disquisition on art,
literature, religion and politics, in
which I hid begun to indulge to her
brother,

Lord Edgar Normanton was a tall;
falr, hroad-shouldered young man,
who, while joining in all the frivolous
amusements of his age and station,
did so in a grave, leisurely, and re-
flective manner, which caused him to
be looked up to as one capable of
higher things, whose presence at a
cricket match was a tondescension,
and who appeared at balls with some
occult purpose connected with the
study of human nature. I had al-
ways looked upon his spec-
ial Triendship for' . me as
an - honor, of which I felt
that my new departure, in deciding
that 1 had sown wild oats enough,
made me more worthy. It never
occurred to nye to ask myself or any-
body else whether his wild cats were
sown. It was enough for ine that
he was glad when mige were. With
the loyalty of most young men to
their ideals of their own sex, 1 would
far rather have discovered a new
and unsuspected flaw in. Helen's
character then have learni anything
rto-shake-my-respect-for-her-brother:
Woman, when not considered as an
angel, can only be looked upon as a
fascinating but infepior creature,
whose [aults must be overlooked as
Irremedinble, In consideration of its
contributions tv the comfort or the

BABYS’ OWN TAB! ETS

Cure All Minor lis, and Brinz Joy
aund Comtort to Baby and Mother.

Disease attacks tihe little oncs
through the digestive Orga.is.
Baby’s Own Tablets are the . best
things in'the world for all bowel and
stomach troubles of children. They
act quickly and gently and always
cure indigestion, colic, constipation
aifd diarrhoea. They are also a
great help to teething chiliren. Mrs
Gabriells Barnes, 8ix Mile Lake, Ont.,
says: “Baby’s Own Tablets reached
me just in time, as my baby was very
ill with indigesiion and bowel tiou-
ble, ami I am happy to say the tab-
lets relieved him after a few doses.
He is now doing splendidly with just
a Tablet now and then when he is
restless. I am the mother of eight
children and have tried nearly- ail
the old remedies, but have never
found a medicine equal to Baby’s
Own Tablets.”

The Tablets are guaranteed tocon-
tain no opiate or harmful drug,
and grushed to a powder they can
be¢ given to the smallest, feeblest
child with a eertainty of good re-
sults. Sold by all druzgists, or sent
postpaid at 25 cents a hox by writ-
ing direct to the Dr. Williams’' Medi-
cine Company, Brockville, Oni., or
Schenectady, N. Y.

ter tihan
into tears

conversation, and burst

when one evening,
a8 she was dressed ready for
a ball, [ broke, in/ Kkissing
her, the heads of sonmie lilies of
the valley she. was wearing. The lit-
tle petulant push she gave me opened
my g¢yes*to the fact that no sooner
had 1 discovered myself to be a fool
in one way than I had straightway
fallen into as great an error in an-
other direction. It dawned upon me
for the first time, as I sat opposite
to Helen and her mother in the bar-
ouche on our way to the all, what
a horrible llkeness there was—seen
in this half light of the carriage
lamps, between Helen with her sweet
blue eyes and featurcs so delicately
lovely that they made one think of
Queen Titania, with an uncomliortable
thought of oneself as the- ass, and
the placid Marchioness, whose fea-
tures at other times one never no-
ticed, so utterly insignificant a non-
enity was she by refisor of the va-

.couous stolidity which was carried by

her to the point of absolute distinc-
tion. Would Helen be like' that at
forty ? Worse gtill, was Helen like
that now ? It was a horrible thought,
which subsequent experience un-
happily did not tend to dispel. My
first serious love had worked too
great a revolution In me, had
made me conscious * P
unTelt before, 80 I
now found that mere innocence in the
woman who was to be the goddess of
my life was not enough; I must
have capacity for thought, for pas-
sion.

All this T had taken for granted at
first, while the struggle to win her
occupied all my energies : but when
from thé mad aspirant, I became the
proud betrothed, I had leisure to find
out that the beautiful, dreamy, far-
away eyes of my fiancee in no way
denoted a poetic temperament, that
bher romance consisted mereiy in the
preference for) & handsome face to an
ugly one, and in the inability to un-
derstand thit she, -an Earl’s daugh-
ter and a spoilt child, could by any
possibility fail to obtain anything to
which she had taken a fancy. I was
surprised at the rapidity with which
I, 2 yman seriously and deeply in love,
came to these conclusions about the
girl who had inspired my passion. I
could even, looking into the future,
foretell the kind of life we should
lead together as man and wife,
when she, fallen from the ideal
position of an Inspiring goddess
to that of a tame pet rabbit,
bored to death by my solemnity when
I was serious, and frightened by my
impetuosity when I was gay, would
discover, with quick woman’s in-
stinct, that the best of myself was
no longer given to her, and cavilling
at the negleet of a  husband whose
society oppressed her,  wonld find
conpensation for her wrongs among
more Irivolous eompanions. So that,
weary of frivolity myself, my wife
would avenge my défection.

T suppose almost every man, in the
sober hours ivhich alternate with the
paroxysms of the wildest passions,
can form a tolerably correct fore-
capt of his life with the woman who
likes to believe that she has east
him into an infatuation whose foree
is blinding. The picture is always
with him, showing now in bright eol-
ors, now in dark; varying a little in
its outlines from time to time, but

remaining substantially the same,
and more or less accurate according

o

I re of man. One may argue
about them, but except as a relax-
ation one cannot argue with them.

Edgar was openly delighted at my
engagement with' his sister, which
he considered merely in the light of
ai tie to bring us two men closer to-
gether. Such a little nonenity as
I found he considered his sister to
be, might think herself lucky to be
hongred by such a use.

This was the position of alfairs
when a memorable shooting party in
Norfolk, of which both Edgar and I
formed members, resulted in an ac-
cident which was to bring my love
affair to an end as sensational as
its beginning.

CHAPTER II.

We were engaged upon that hospit-
able abomination at a shooting
party—a champagne luncheon. Hav-
ing made a very fair b for my
morning’s work, and being tired
with my exertions, I was inclined
to. think that the serious business
of the day was over for me and that
I might take it,easy as regarded
further effort. Edgar, who, since his
discovery that my fervor on the sub-
Ject of his sfster had grown less ar-
dent, was inclined to assume more of
the character of mentor towards me
than I cared about, had seated
himself on the ground beside
me; but & hind found an opportunity
of changing seats, for I felt less
well-disposed toward him that morn-
ing than I had ever been before.

The fact was that the gentle
Helen had snubbed me two evenings
previously for a demonstration of
affection which I had carefully pre-
pared. lest she, too, should have
noticed the waning in my love. Upon
this I had retreated, with a very
odd mixture of feelings towards my
fiancee, and there had been a re-
serve between us for the whole of
the evening, which Edgar somewhat
unwisely interfered to break. Leok-
ing ppon myself as the injured per-
son, 1 had resented the homily he
felt himsell called upon to admin-
ister, and though I made my peace
with Helen next day, I avoided her
brother. He made two or three
good-natured overtures to me in
the manner of an experienced nurse
to a forward child, but on the morn-
ing of the shooting party I was still
as far as ever from being recon-
ciled to the paternal intervention of
Edgar the Wise and the Good.

“The Ladies!” cried one of the
party, leaning lazily back on his arm
and rai-ing s glass.

~Say, ‘woman,”™ 1 amended: “it's
mdreé comprehensive.” S

“Well, but ‘The Ladies! ought to
be comprehensive &iugh Jor you
just now, Maude,” said some gne,
glancing mischievously at Edzap,
whose rolemnity was increasing, and
scenting something warmer than con-
troversy.

“Not now, nor ever,” said I, with
more daring than good taste. “In
‘Woman’ we can secretly worship an
ideal beiter than ourselves. In ‘The
Ladies’ we must bow down to crea-
tures lower than ourselves, whose
beauty deceives us, whose frivolity
degrades us and whom nothing
More sacred than our care and their
own coldness protects from the fate
of fellow women whom before them
we do not dare to name.”

Everybody looked up in astonish-
ment, and Edgar’s red, healthy face
became purple with anger.

“A man who holds such opinions
concerning ladies is probably
better qualified to judge
that other class which he has
the singular taste to mentlon
in the same scntence with them.”

“Perhaps. It is easier to find

to the measare of his jntolleet and |-
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Much kas been written in regard to
sllos and silo building, and numerous
plans have been published, but in ae-
tual experience none of them has
proved entirely satisfactory. Some
are too expensive for ordinary
farmers, oth:rs are cheap, but last
‘enly a few years. The round stave
silo is one of the cheapest sorts, and
if it were not liable to collagse “on
account " of shrinkage -of the staves,
and the expansion of the iron hoops,
it would be very satisfactory.

There is now a prospect of these
disndvantages being overcome. - A
number of farmers in the United
States have adopted the plan of
usicg wooden hoops, which cannot
shrink or Iengthen endwise. The
inside sheeting is of one-inch Geor-
gin pine, which seems to be the best
kind of lumber for silos, on account
of its non-shrinkable character. If is
80 full of piteh that moisture has
practically no effect upon it. This
lumber "has been recently laid down
at Ottawa for $27 per M., and at.
at that price should be one of the
most economical our farmers could
nse.

The foundation of this new sgort
of_sllo is ih its wooden hoops, six
inches wide, and made of half-inch
elm lumber, sprung around a form,
and buijt up with well-lapped joints,
using a trifle longer” nail each time,
until the hoop has a thickness for
the -three bottom hoops-of five lay-
ers. The remaining five top hoops
require only four layers each. The
average silo will not require more
than 500 feet of lumber and 20
pounds of nails, for the hoops, which
are easily and quickly made, and

should not cost more than $1.2
each, or $10 for the lot. This is a *
good deal less shan the cost of the
usuai iron hoops and lugs. A three.
@ornered frame is erected at the
exact outside circumference of tRe
silo, and the hoops placcd in posi-
tion and fastened.

The lining of the silo is then put
on, and should be of inch Georgia
pine lumber ‘three inches wido,
matchéd and failed to the hoops, the
same as the flooring. When the lin-
ing is on within twenty inches of
the starting place, stop, and put in
2x4 studding, up and down between
the hoops on each side of the door
for door stays and jambs. Make the
doors of the same lumber as the
walls, cutting thém' in to “joints”
on tlit inside of “the hoops.

If the silo is outside the barn, it
can be covered with tarred paper,
and cheap siding, run both up and
down as a _protection agalnst
frost. The roof and foundation is
the same as for any stle, and the
outside covering could bhe of any
sort the owner wished, or it might
go without siding, tho eame as any
other tub - silo. If protected froms
the ' weather the wooden hoopa
should last for years, and if at any
time the inside lining became “‘dozy*
it might be lined with tarred paper,
and then sheeting, thercby mmking
It serviceable again for a number
of ‘years-at small coat. -

John Gould, the well known Ohio
Dairymwii - and - Farmer’'s Iostitute
lecturer, who has seen a number of
these silos in operation, thinks nigh-
ly of them. F. W. Hodson, Live Stouk
Commissioner. N

’

mercy for
ante.”

Edgar rose to his feet with the
ponderous dignity of$ an offended
giant.

“If I had known your opinionson
this subject a little earlier, Mr.
Mavude, I should never have allowed
You tc form an alliance with my
family.”

I rose, too, as hot as he; and
secretly alarmed and repentant at
the lengths to which my réckiessness
had carried m2, I was not ready
to submit to the didactic rough-
riding of the man who had long ago
himself instillel into me his own
supreme “contempt for the weaker

sex. :
(To be Continued.)

vietims than for tyr-
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¥ CHATS WITH

$  YOUNG GIRLS.
- NG R

Wé sometimes say of a woman
that she does her work as well as
a man, so that it cannot be dis-
tinguished from a man's - work.
This sounds like praise, but it is
really blame. Something has been
lost. Distinction is the crown of
work.

I am no advocate of a narrower
life for woman, but of a life which
shall be broad enough for her to
unfold her own nature. The worst
slavery is that which makes a wo-
man pretend to be a maf.

The strenuous life for a girl fs
a form of hysteria. It is a function-
al disorder. It sacrifices strength
for spasms. A

Suppose she is at college, study-
ing. How shall she get the best in-
tellectual results: Accuracy of per-
ception, breadth of vyisien, delicacy

of taste, respect for truth? By dis,

regarding the balance of her phy-
sical amnd mental nature, and
plunging into an intense pursuit of
special knowledge, a fierce competi-
tion for marks and honors and
prizes ? The achievement, what-
ever it may be, will hardly compen-
sate her (or us) for its probable
cost. Poise is more precious than
penetration. Learning may be a
climb, but wisdoik 18 2 growth. The
best that we know. is the harveat
of a quiet mind. The sanity of
scholarship depends upon a normal
life. The finest womag's college is
a college for womeéil. *he best girls
in it are never imitation boys.—
Henry Van Dyke in Harper's Bazay,
SRR e e
Kor a Lucky Baby.

A cap of beautiful old Valenclen-
nes, with a quiint ruffle of lace, A
string of amber and erystal de
roche beads, with 4 double heart
fastener of [gold.

A pelisse of pure white JLaberty
satin, trimmed with open work em-
broidery and ruchettes of chiffon,
with a large lace hood made of a
lovely old fichn of point a Vaiguille
sacrificed for the occasion.

A hat of white mull, with white
marabout feathers and rosettes of
Liberty satin.—N. Y. Commerecial Ad-
vertiser.

Fountaln Head of Good or Kvil,

“If women _wege more serlous,
large-minded, lnotelligent, unselfish
and loving, three-fourths of the de-
pravity and sin which make life a
curse ‘would disappear. The fount-

ain-head of social good or evil, of
vice and crime, or of honor and vir-
tue, is In the home, and the wife
and mother make or unmake the

{ home.”—Bishop Spalding, of Pcorin,

at the Charities Confereace.
— A
The Shawl Kad.

Women have been taught ihat the
snug little Eton was the thing. They
have been educated into thinking the
bolero the best medium for showing
off the shape. In the little blazer and
the cutaway, the Norfolk and the box
(rrm‘t they have seen #style and com-
ort. -

Now it is the shawl. Away with the
Eton, the blazer, the bolero, the Nor-
folk and the box copt. Away with
Jackets of zll kiuds,_!i:he shawl’s the
thing. : - s 1

Now that the shawl has been ac-
cepted as an article of summer wear
the girl of August is reconciled to the
fact that she will look very like hen
grandmother. . 9 i’

There are shawls of —all  kinds—
crepe shawls striped with satin, silk
shawls embroidered with sn.tln’
threads, cashmere shawls with great
Jesigns appliqued upon ‘them, and
shawls of knitted silk and wool. These
are only a few of the many varieties
of shawl offered for the inspection
and choice of thu girl who goes forth

to . \
In the shawl Yrevival it has been
discovered that drapery makes a

woman look slender by lengthening
her. lines. :
%It has been decided also that the
shawl makes her more graceful by en-
veloping her in a cloud instead of out=
lining her sharply, ag§n a coatl. .
It has been noticed that the shawl
gives her an Oriental look, even
though she be a blonde, and that it
trausforms the dusky brunette into a
senorita at an instant’s notice.

Young Britons on the Coronation. *
Some amusing schoolboy views of
the coronation have. been gathered
from compositions. A. boy of 10
writes: . i

“It is the priviledge of the lord
mare to wash and dress the king
the day he is erownd, the archbish
arp of caterberry will ask the
king to say an oath and when he
has done this he will wash the feat
of 12 poor peepnl and rise up an
ointment king."\

Another boy says of the King:

“Although he is a rooler, he is®
a clever man with tack. He has
such respeck for himself that he
wrote a aow poem for the Coruna-
ticia etalled God save our grashus
King, his majersty will sing this
himeelf wilt he 1§ belng crowned
with pomperspiss in westminster
abbey."™ 5 il

A third youth says: .

"The fumns will be emptied om*
Coronation day; the prisoners. will
see ‘the ecrownliig ke rispektable
people and then go back hapily to
prison again.”

We are also ‘told that

“The \Duke of Norfolk, who is a
gold stick. will set off skwibs, and,
as the prime duke of England, will
see that everything is nice and
solum.”"—Pall Mall Gazette.

Ho Was u Philosopher.

(Brooklyn Life.)
Bencdict—Give me a few pointers
ol how to manage a wile, old chap.
Mecks—Can’t, my boy, but I can
give you no end of advice on how to
be managed by a wife so thal you'll

think you aro the manager.

THEY REFUSED FREE MEDICINE. °

hospitar treatment supplied them

Cec., Toroato

Mr. John L. Hickey. now caretaker of the Public and
used Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills and found them the greatest medicine I ever tried. I used them when In
the lumber eamps, and believe by keeping the. kidneys and bowels regular and the general health good that
they protect a person from categhing contagions diseases which are 80 common in the camps.

“l have seen hundreds of men using Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills in the lumber camps. They buy them
by the doezn when going in, and to show how much faith they have in them they buy them when they could
get thelr medicine for nothing hy going to thé hospital camp.
kidneys and bowels regular and my health good.

Mr. John Orr, lumberman, Trenton, Ont., states: “Through exposure to all sorts of weather in the lum-
her camp, and as a result of the strain of my work, I became a sufffererrof kidney disease, which in my
case took the form of very severe pains across the back over the kidne
woo(s eutting down trees these pains would come on me with such
and return to camp entirely used up.

“Finding that a number.of the boys in camp used Dr. Chase®
and did so with splendid results, as they thoroughly cured m
just .as good as the next one.'I am grateful
Liver Pills are the- greatest medicine there is for kidney . disease.” .

Dr. Chas<’s Kidney-Liver Pills. one pill a dose, 23 cents a box. At all dealers, or' Edmanson, Bates &

'

without cost. An interesting. letter.

High Schools, Trenton, Ont., states: I

Avoided the Lumberman’s Hospital and Cured 'l"hemselves by Using
' Dr. Chase’s-Kidney-Liver Pills. .

' Lumbermen prove their confidence in Dr. Chase by buying his remedies and using them instend of the

have

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills keep my liver,
I would not think of being without them.”

¥s and down the hips. When in the
force that I would have to give up work

s Kidney-Liver Pills, I decided to try them,
e. T feel like my old self azain and ecan wark
for this cure, and honestly belleve that Dr. Chase's Kidney-
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