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FOR DRUNKENNESS.

R
Steps. Taken by Government-fto Minlmize
the Evil.

1o past centuries dronkenness was
not regarded as the great evil we now
looks upon it to pe, and the extent of

“effort having for its object the pro-
motion of temperance, to say nothing
of total abstinence, was mot to be
compared to what it is to-day, Still,
. the mischief of drumkenness was re-
cognized +to some degree, and the
various remedies, legislative and other-
wise, were broaght into operation
for its prevention and cure.

The method of the ancient Spar-
tans was characteristic of those brave,
bat callous people. The state owned
thousands of helots — slaves—and on
occasions these were compelled to be-
come ntoxicated in order that the
young Spartan mem might be afforded
a lesson on the horrors 6f drunkenness.

Under the republic the Romans
were almost prohibitionists. Men of
honorable family were by law forbid-
den to drink wine until they reached
the age of 30, while women were not
to use 1t at)all, except on festival days,
It 18 said that the practice of kissing
among women arose from the habit of
mothers kissing their daughters as a
means of finding out 1f they had been
indulging surreptitiounsly.

ILaguor laws have generally provided-

for special purishment for drunkards.
.Some 1n existence in foreign countries
at the present day are most curious in
this respect, and 1n former times the
retribution chat fell apon topers, even
in our own land, was often pecaliar.
Dioring the ocommonwealth the
“Drunkard’s Cloak” was used in parts
of England. Instead of being acloak,
however, it was a barrel which the
man who had been guilty of excess had
to wear in; his enforced walk through
the streets or lanes. This would seem
tofbe worse than being placed in the
stocks, which were: frequently used
for inebriates, but could not have been
80 severe as riding
THE “WOODEN HORSE,”

usually a mulitary punishment. Army
drinkers were placed astride a wooden
erection, which might or might not
have had a remote resemblance to the
anmmal whose name it took, and so
bound that the position soom became
one  of torture. Occasionally the
victim died.

Among the early English settlers in
America it was customary to compel
the toper to wear suspended from his
neck a board on which the letter D
was printed 1o red. Others had heavy
weights attached to their wrists, while
the hands and feet were chained to-
gether.

The steps taken by modern Govern-
ments show a praiseworthy anxiety to
minimize the evil, and in the main are
calealated to furiher that end. In
many towns of the Argentine Republic

" habitual offenders are not merely
fined, but are sentenced to eight days’
‘street sweeping for each offense, with-
out option.

On the contment of FEurope novel
schemes designed to prevent intemper-
anoce are 10 vogue, 1f a man gets drunk
and riotous 10 any public place of re-
freshmeat at Fribourg, in Switzerland,
he 1s prohibited #rom visiting any
other inn, cafe, hotel or similar in-
stitution in the republic for the space
of a year. A list of names of such
-persons 18 conspicuously displayed in
all, the public houses.

An Norway and Sweden dipsomani-
a¢s are punished, and often Permanent-
ly‘ cured at the same time. If the
man e an old offender he is sent off
ta jail, and for a fortnight or so has
pothing to eat and. drink bat bread
and wine. When the treatment is
finished the “patient” hates liguor like
poison, and cannot be induced to take
any for months, while in many cases
he hecomes a teetotaller. 1

PAINS IN THE BACK.

FREQUENTLY DUE TO SLUGGISH
LIVER OR KIDNEY TROUBLES.
i

Mr. Frank Walters, of Exeter, Tells of Suf-
fering and Hew Dr. Willlams® Piak
Cured Him After Other Medicines
Falled. .

"From' the Advooate, Exeter,

Mr. Frank Walters is a young man
personally knoawn to most of the re-
sidents of Exeter, where he has lived
nearly all his life. Talking with the
editor of the Advocate recently Mr.
Walters  said:—“In justice to Dr.
Williams' Pink Pills I think it my
duty, in view; of what they have done

, for me, to add my testimonial to the
nds of others that have been
ted. For some months I suffered
mgst severely from pains coursing up
and dowa my back. It was thought
that: these pains were due to liver
and kidney trouble, but whatever the
cause they frequently left me in ter-
rible agony. The pains were not al-
‘ways confined to the back, but would
shift to other parts of the body. As
a result I got little rest, my appetite
became impaired, and I fell off great-
ly in weight. I tried different reme-
dies suggested by friends, which hav-
ing no effect almost disgusted me
with medicine. Then a personal
friend urged me to' try Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills. I -was not easily per-
sunded becausé Ihad about concluded
that medicine would not relieve me,
but: he insisted and finally Idecided
‘o try them. I purchased one box at
first, and to my astonishment before
‘it was finished I was greatly reliev-
ed. Then I got a couple more boxes
and these restored me to my former
@ood health, I do not hesitate re-
commending this medicine that others
may profit by my experience, and not
suffer tortures as I did.”

Dr. Williamg® Pink Pills cure by go-
ing to the root of the disease. They
renew and build up the blood, and
strengthen the nerves, thus driving
disease from the system. If your
dealer doeg not keep them, they will
be sent postpaid at 50 cents a box,
orsix boxes for $2.50, by addressing

- the Dr.»Wdlm Medicine Co., Brock-
ville, Ont:-
e —
LUCKY.

Young Burglar—These spoons nn't
silver. They are the cheapest kind o’
* imitation.

- .. Old Burglar—That’s lucky.

Heiress and Wife.

CHAPTER XIV.—Continued.

After leaving the proper medicines
and giving minute instructions as to
how and when it should be adminis-
tered, Dr. West took his departure,
with a strange, vague uneasiness at
his heart.
“Pshaw!” he muttered to himself,
as he drove briskly along the shad-
owy road, yet seeing none of its
beauty, ‘““how strange it is these
young girls will fall in love and marry
such fellows as that!” he mused.
“There is something about his face
that I don’t like; he is a scoundrel,
and I'll bet my life on it!”

The doctor brought his fist down
on his knee with such a resounding
blow that poor old Dobbin broke in-
to a gallop. But drive as fast as he
would, he could not forget the sweet,
childish face that had taken such a
strong hold upon his fancy. The
trembling red lips and pleading blue
eyes haunted him all the morning, as
though they held some secret they
would fain have whispered.

All the night long Daisy clung to
the hands that held hers, begging and
praying her not to leave her alone,
until the poor old lady was quite over-
come by the fatigue of continued
watching beside her couch. Rest or
sleep seemed to have fled from Daisy’s
bright, restless eyes.

“Don’t go away,” she cried; “every-
body goes nway. I do not belong to
any one. I am all—all—alone,” she
would sigh, drearily.

Again she fancied she was with Rex,
standing beneath the magnolia
boughs in the sunshine; again, she
was clinging to his arm—while some
cruel woman insulted her—sobbing
pitifully upon his breast; again, she
was parting from him at the gate,
asking him if what they had done was
right; then she was in some school-
room, begging piteously for some
cruel letter, then out on the waves in
the storm and the on-coming dark-
ness of night.

The sisters relieved one another at
regular intervals. They had ceased
to listen to her pathetic little ap-
peals for help, or the wild cries of
agony that fburst from the red fev-
erish lips ns she started up from her
slumbers with stifled sobs, moaning
out that the time was flying; that
she must escape anywhere, anywhere,
while there were atill fifteen minutes
left her.

She never once mentioned Stan-
wick’s name, or Septima’s, but called
incessantly for Rex and poor old Un-
cle John.

“Who in the world do you suppose
Rex is?” said' Matilda, thoughtfully.
“That name is continually on her lips
—the last word she utters when she
closes her eyes, the first word tocross
her lips when she awakes. That must
certainly be the handsome young fel-
low she met at the gate. If he is
Rex I do not wonder the poor child
loved him so. He was the handsom-
est, most noble-looking, frank-faced
young man I have ever seen; and he
took on in a way that made me actu-
ally cry when I told him she was mar-
ried. He would not believe it, until
I called the child and she told bim
herself it was the truth. ‘I was sorry
from the bottom of my heart that
young fellow had not won her in-
stead of this Stanwick, they were so
suited to each other.”

“Ah,” said Ruth, after a moment’s
pause, “I think I have the key to
this mystery. ©She loves this hand-
some Rex, that is evideut; perhaps
they had a lovers’ quarrel, and she
has married this one on the spur of
the moment through pique. Oh, the
pretty little dear!” sighed Ruth. “T
hope she will never rue it.”

CHAPTER XV.

Slowly the days came and went for
the next fortnight. The crisis had
passed, and Dr. West said she would
soon recover. The beautiful, long,
golden hair bad been shron from the
pretty little head, and the rose-bloom
had died but of the pretty eheeks, but
the bright, restless light never left
the beautiful blue eyes—otherwise
there was but little change in Daisy.

It had been just two .weeks that
morning, they told her, as she open-
ed her eyes to consciousness, since
she had first been stricken. down.
“And I have been here ever since?”
she inquired, wonderingly.

“Yes, my dear,” replied Ruth Bur-
ton, softly patting the thin white
cheeks; “of course you have been here
ever since. ‘I am afraid we are go-
ing to lose you soon, however. We
have received a letter from your hus-
band, saying he will be here some
time to-morrow. fShall you be pleas-
ed to gee him, dear $”

In one gpingle instant all the dim,
horrible past rushed back to Daisy’s
mind. She remembered flinging her-
self down in the clover-scented
grass, and the world growing dark
around her, nog the terrible words of
Stanwick ranz in her ears—he would
be back in just fifteen minutes to
claim her. - ]

Ah, bonny little Daisy, tossing on
your pillow, babbling empty nothings,
better would it have been for you,
perhaps, if you bad dropped the weary
burden of your life into the Kkindly
arms of death then and there than to
struggle onward into the dark mys-
tery which lay entombed in your fu-
ture.

“Shall yow e glad to see Mr. Stan-
wick, dear?” repcated the old lady,
and, unconscious of any wrong, she
placed the letter he had written in
Daisy’s hands. Like one in a terrible
dream, Daisy read it quite through to
the end. “You see, he says he in-
closes fifty dollars extra for you,
dear. I have placed it with the twen-
ty safe in your little purse.”

“Oh, Miss Ruth, you are so very
kind to me. I shall never forget how
good you have all been to me,” said
Daisy, softly, watching the three
peaceful-faced 'old ladies, who had
drawn their rocking-chairs, as was
their custom, all in a row, and sat
quietly knitting in the sunshine, the
gentle click of their needles falling
soothingly upon Daisy’s poor, tired
brain.

“We shall miss you sadly when you
g0,” sadd Rmth, knitting away vig-
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We have all learned to love you very
dearly.”

“You love me?" repeated Daisy,
wonderingly. “I was beginning to
believe every one hated me in the
whole world, every one has been so
bitter and so cruel with me, except
poor old Uncle John. I often won-
der why God lets me live—what am
I to do with my life! Mariana in
the moated grange, was not more to
be pitied than I. Death relieved her,
but I am left to struggle on.”

*“Heaven hear ner!” cried Ruth.
“One suffers a great deal to lose all
interest in life. You are so young,
dear, you could not have suffered
much.”

“I have lost all I hold dear in life,”
she answered, pathetically, lifting her
beautiful, childish blue eyes toward
the white fleecy clouds tinted by the
setting sun.

Their hearts ached for the pretty,
lonely little creature. They be-
lieved she was thinking of her mother.
So she was—and of Rex, the hand-
some young husband whom she so
madly idolized in her worshipful
childish fashion, who was worse than
dead to her—the husband who should
have believed in her honor and purity,
though the world had cried out to
him that she was false. He had
thrust aside all possibility of her
writing to him; cast her out from his
life; left her to be persecuted beyond
all endurance; bound by a vow she
dare not break to keep her marriage
with Rex a secret. Though he was
more cruel than death, she loved Rex
with a devotion that never faltered.

Daisy lay there, thinking of it all,
while the soft, golden sumlight died
ovut of the sky, and the deep dusk of
twilight crept softly on.

Then the old ladies arose from, their
chairs, folded their knitting, and put
it away. . Dusk was their hour for
retiring.

They were discussing which one
should sit up with Daisy, when she
summoned them all to her bedside.

“I want you all to go to bed and
never mind me,” coaxed Daisy, with
a strange light in her eyes. “Take a
good sleep, as I am going to do. I
shall be very happy to-morrow—hap-
pier than I have ever been beforel”

She clasped her white arms about
their necks in turn, clinging to them,
and sobbing as though she was loath
to part with them.

Ruth’s hand she held last and long-
est.

“Please kiss me again,” she sobbed.
“Clasp your arms tight around me,
and say ‘Good-night, Daisy.’ It will
be so nice to dream about.”

With a cheery laugh the old lady
lovingly complied with her request.

“You must close those bright little
eyes of yours, and drift quickly into
the Land of Nod, or there will be no
roses in these cheeks to-morrow.
Good-night, my pretty little dear!”

“Good-night, dear, kind Ruth!”
sighed Daisy.

And she watched the old lady with
wistful, hungry eyes as she picked
up her shaded night-lamp, that threw
such a soft, sweet radiance over her
aged face, as she quietly quitted the
room.

A sudden change came over Daisy’s
face as the sound of her footsteps
died away in the hall.

“Oh, God ! help me!” she cried, pite-
ously, struggling to her feet. “I
must be far away from here when
daylight breaks.”

She was so weak she almost fell
back on her bed again when she at-
tempted to rise. The thought of the
morrow lent strength to her flagging
energies. A strange mist seemed ris-
ing before her. Twice she seemed
near fainting, but her indomitable
courage kept her from sinking, as
she thought of what the morrow
would have in store for her.

Quietly she counted over the little
store in her purse by the moon’s rays.

“Seventy dollars! Oh, I could
never use all that in my life!” she
cried. ‘““Besides, I could never touch
one cent of Stanwick’s money. It
would burn my fingers—I am sure it
would !”

Folding the bill carefully in two
she placed it beneath her little snowy
ruffled pillow. Then catching up
the thick, dark shawl which lay op
an adjacent table, she wrapped it
quickly about her, She opened the
door leading out into the hall, and
listened. All was still—solemnly
still.

Daisy crept softly down the stairs,
and out into the quiet beauty of the
still, summer night.

“Rex,” she wailed, softly, “perhaps
when I am dead you will feel sorry for
poor: little Daisy, and some one may
tell you how you have wroaged me

in your thoughts, but you would not

let me tell you how: it happened !”
In the distance she saw the shim-

mer of water lying white and still
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is pure and uncolored.-
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under the moon’s rays, tipped by the
silvery light of the stars.
“No, not that way,” she cried, with
a shudder; ‘“some one might save me,
and I want to diel”
In the distance the red and color-
ed gleaming lights of an apothe-
cary's shop caught her gaze.

“Yes, that way will be best,” she
said, reflectively.

She drew the shawl closer about
her, pressing on as rapidly as her
feeble little feet would carry her.
How weak she was when she turned
the knob and entered—the very lights
seemed dancing around her.

A small, keen-eyed, shrewd little
man stepped briskly forward to wait
upon her, He started back in horror
at the utter despair and woe in the
beautiful young face that was turned
for o moment toward him, beautiful
in all its pallor as a statue, with a
crown of golden hair such as pictures
of angels wear encircling the perfect
head.

“What can I do for you, miss?”
queried the apothecary, gazing search-
ingly into the beautiful dreamy blue
eyes raised up to his and wondering
who she could possibly be.

“I wish to purchase some laud-
anum,” Daisy faltered. “I wish it to
relieve a pain which is greater than
I can bear.”

“Toothache, most probably ¢
matied the brisk little doctor. “I
know what it is. Lord bless you!
f've had it until I thought I should
Jump through the roof. Laudanum's
a first-rate thing, but I can tell you
something better—jerk ‘em out, that’s
my recipe,” he said, with an off lit-
tle smile. “Of course every one to
their notion, and if you say laudanum
—and nothing else—why it’s laudanum
you shall have; but remember it's
powerful. Why, ten drops of it would
cause—death.”

“How many drops did you say?”
asked Daisy, bending forward eagerly.
“I-I want to be very careful in
taking it.”

“Ten drops, I said, would poison a
whole family, and twenty a regiment.
You must use it very carefully, miss.
Remember I have warned you,” he
said, handing her the little bottle
filled with a dark liquid and labeled
conspicuously, ‘“Laudanum—a poi-
son.”

“Please give me my change quick-
ly,” she said, a strange, deadly sick-
ness creeping over her.

“Certainly, ma'am,”
obliging little man,
back the change.

Daisy quite failed to notice that he
returned her the full amount she had
paid him in his eagerness to oblige
her, and he went bappily back to
compounding his drugs in the rear
part of the shop, quite unconscious
he was out the price of the laudanum.,

He was dreaming of the strange
beauty of the young girl, and the
smile deepened on his good-humored
face as he remembered how sweetly
she had gazed up at him.

Meanwhile Daisy struggled on,
clasping her {reasurc close to her
throbbing heart. She remembered
Ruth had pointed out an old shaft
to her from her window; it had been
unused many years, she had said.

“The old shaft shall be my tomb,”
she said; ““no one will think of looking
for me there.” !

Poor little Daisy—unhappy girl-
bride, lot Heaven not judge her harsh-
ly—she was sorely tried.

“Mother, mother !” ghe sobbed, in a
dry, choking voice, “I can not live
any longer, [ am not taking the life
God gave me, I am only returning it
to Him. This is the only crime I have
ever committed, mother, and man
will forget it, and God will forgive
me. You must plead for me, angel-
mother. Good-bye, dear, kind Uncle
John, your love mever failed me, and
.Rex—oh, Rex—whom I love best of all,
you will not know how I loved you.
Oh, my love—my lost love—I shall
watch over you up there!” she ynoan-
ed, “and come to youw in your dreams!
Good-bye, Rex, my love, my husband!”
she sobbed, holding the fatal liquid
o0 her parched lips.

The deep yawning chasm lay at her
feet. Ten—ay, eleven drops she
hastily swallowed. Then with one
last piteous appeal to Heaven for for-
giveness, poor, helpless little Daisy
closed her eyes and sprang into the
air.

inti-

assented the
‘handing her

To Be Continued.
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FOR KEATING.

They say a carrier pigeon will go

farther than any other bird, said the

boarder, between bites.

Well, I'll haye to try one, said the

landlady. I notice a fowl doesn’'t go
far.

Chase’s Kidney-Live

ful Cures.

Derangements of the kidneys cause
the most painful and the most dread-
ful fatal diseases to which man is ;ab-
Jject. The symptoms are unmistakable '
and the evidence goes to prove that no
treatment has ever been so successful
as a cure for'diseases of the kidneys as
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver I’lls. Pains,
aches or weakness of the k, depos-
its like brick dust, in the u e, scanty
painful or scalding urination, puffi-
ness under the eyes and emaciation
are the indications of kidney disease.

Mrs. Pursley, 13) Lippincott street,
Toronto, says:—“I may say that Dr.
Chase’s Receipt Book has been the con-
sulting physician in our house for
years, as I have always been able to
control any sickness amongst our chil-
dren Yy using the receipts given in
its pages, For the past few years 1
have suffered muck with my kidneys,
accompanied with severe pains inthe
back, almost unbearable at times. Af-
ter using Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver
Pills for a time I am entirely restor-
ed to heplth, the pains in my back
bave lefti and I feel better in every

It's Not Like Dr. Chase
To Dlsappomt People.

His Great Receipt Book Did Not Dlsappolnt, and Dr.

r Pilis Have Astonished

Physicians and People Alike by their Wonder-

add one more testimony to the grand
| reputation of Dr. Chuse’s remedies.”

Mr. James Olark, Consecon, Prince
{ Edward Co., Ont., states;—"Eleven
years ago I was taken with pains in
my back, settling in my thips and ex-
tending up my spine. The pain was
very severe, aml at times almost un-
endurable, amd many days I was not
able to do am hour’s work. Though I
bad comsulted many first-class physi-
cians and tried several advertised
medicinss, I could get no relief. -

“At this time my, father-in-law told
me to try Br. Chase’s Kidney-Liver
Pills and said he knew they wiuld
cure me. Isecured one box and great
was my surpnse when I began to feel
better after using only ome box. I
comtinued their use until T had taken
about four boxes, which made me a
sound man.”

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills will
apt disappoinit you. They aot direct~
ly an;imq)euﬁcam lly on the liver, kid-
neys els, regulating themand
invigorating themr to perfect action.
One pill a dose, 25 conts a box, at all
denders,
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About the llolsc.

NUT MEATS IN COOKING.
Sandwiches—Chop pecan meatsand
salt them. Butter thin slices of
bread and spread the nuts evenly over
them, sprinkling with grated cheese,
Cover the top with a buttered slice
of bread, press it down firmly and
trim the edges mneatly. Pecans and
walouts, separately or combined,
finely chopped, dressed with a may-
onnaise sauce and cream| cheese, and
spread on brown bread, sliced and
buttered, make a particularly good
sandwich.

Salads—Chop the meats of pecans,
walnuts, or almonds and mix them
with the celery, hard boiled eggs and
other ingredients of chicken salad,
and the quality of the salad will be
much improved. Pecan salad is made
by laying the halves of the nuts up-
on crisp, green lettuce leaves, several
of the meats on each leaf. Pour over
them a dressing of olive oil, vinegar
or lemon juice, salt and cayenne pep-
per. Scatter the pulverized yolks and
finely chopped whites of hard-boiled
eggs, with chopped parsley over the
top.

Small Fancy Nut Cakes—Slice 2
Ibs blanched nut meats and mix them
through a batter made of 6 eggs well
beaten and creamed with 1 lb sugar.
After mixing sift gradually into the
mixture 1-2 Ib flour. Pour the bat-
ter in a shallow baking tin and bake
in @ quick oven. Wihen nicely brown-
ed, cut in little strips, or squares,
and roll in pulverized almonds and
sugar. These nut cookies will keep
indefinitely if nicely packed in tin
with oil paper. The way to blanch
nut meats is to throw them into boil-
ing water, let them scald and then
transfer them to cold water. The
skins will slip off readily, through
the shrinkage bf the nuts,

Drop Cakes—OChop 1 cup nut meats
and add 1 cup brown sugar, 2 well
beaten eggs, a pinch of salt and 8
tablespoons sifted flour, with 1 tea-
spoon baking powder. Drop the
batter from the spoon on greased tins
and bake in a quick oven from 5 to
10 minutes. They will thin them-
selves, in the heat of the oven, and
bake like wafers. f

Nut Pies—Little pics, baked -in
crimped patty pans, are enjoyable
accessories to luncheon or desgert.
Lime the little pans with pastry and
fill them with nut meats finely minc-
ed, seasoned- with 1 cup sugar and a
pinch of palt to every 2 cups meats
and the yolks of 2 eggs, reserving tae
whites for meringue for the tops af-
ter they pre baked a light brown.

Rich Nut Pies—One cup chopped
nut meats, £ cups white granulated
sugar, 1 cup sweet milk, 1 cup but-
ter and b eggs well beaten., Sift 8
cups of flour into the mixing bowl
and make a depression in the centre.
Gradually stir the ingredients into
the flour nnd mix the whole like a
cake batter, Bake in tins lined with
puff pastry und cover the tops, when
thie pies have baked, with meringue.

ORANBERRY SAUCES AND PIES.

Sauce No. 1-~Wash and pick over
carefully, 1 qt cranberries, add 1 pt
cold water and stew until soft. Add
2 cups sugar, and set away to cool.

Sauce No. 2—To 1 qt clean berries
add 1 scant cup boiling water, cook
slowly for two hours, then stir in 1
lb sugar and set in a cool place. .

Jelly—Prepare the juice ad for oth-
er fruit Jjellies, ndd 1 1b sugar for
every pint of juice, boil and skim.
Rinse the glasses in cold water be-
fore pouring in the jelly, to prevent
sticking. The pulp may be sweeten-
ed and msed for sauce,

Spiced—To 1 qt (berries ndd 1 cup
cold water. Tie in a cloth a few
cloves, several allspice, a couple of
sticks of cinnamon, broken, and some
mace. Put the bag bf spices into the
pan containing the berries and water.
Stew until the fruit is soft. Remove
the spices, run the berries through a
colander, add £ cups light brown su~
gar, stil mntil thoroughly mixed and
set away to cool.

Pie—Chop into bits 1 cup seedless
raisins, mix with them 2 cups chop-
ped cranberries, add 2 cups sugar, 1
cup cold water, £ tablespoons flour
and a few drops of either lemon or
vanilla. Either bake with two crusts
to a rich golden brown, or with an
under crust only, and cover when
done with meringue,

Pudding—Make a good pudding bat-
ter and just before turning into the
greased mold ndd 1 cup or more of
chopped cranberries.

SUGGESTIONS TO HOUSEKEEPE

A correspondent tells about paint-
ing the carpet on her kitchen floor,
It is arag carpet, and she says that
by painting it makes the nicest kind
of floor covering. She put three gal-
long of paint on twenty-two yards
for the first coat, and has used half
a gallon once a year since. The paint
protects the fabric so it does not wear
out,and it can be washed like a paint-
ed floor. We should fancy a partly
worn carpet—one that had not begun
to break—could be made as service-
able aq linoleum in this manner,

When making soft ginger snaps,
flour the fingers, take bits of the
dough in your fingers, shape into
balls, lay in your. tins and flatten
Wwith the top of a baking powder can.
Any kind of dough that iz too soft
to be handled easily may be managed
in this way, and it is improved by not
adding more flour.

A clothes-pin apron is easily made
and is a great convenience. Take a
yard of any goods alike on: both sides.
Put a narrow hem at one end, turn it
up ten or twelve inches, graduating
the amount to the length of your
arm—you want it so you will not
have to stoop to reach the bottom—
then stitch up each side and also
twice—close together—through the
center, making two pockets. Gather
to a band and finish with strings.
Your clothes-pins are easily disposed
of, both in hanging out and taking in
the clothes, and the apron protects
them from soil.

R

A DEFEAT.
When my daughter got married
we thought we would board with her
and her busband.
Wellt
We got a late gtart, somehiow, and
they, are hoaxding withi o | | |

SHREWD.

You've been in a fight, said his
mother, reprovingly.
Oh, not much of a one, answered
the boy.
Did you count one hundred as I told
you when you felt your angry pas-
sions rising?
Oh, sure, returned the boy. I count-
ed one hundred all right, but I knock-
ed the other boy dowmn first. It's
the only mafe way.

e

THE LATEST.

Softleigh—When I want
slangy I always say I feel
cents.

Uptosnuff—If you want to be upto
date, say you feel as if you were mark-
ed down from 30 centas.

HE WAS RIGHT.
Mr. Newlywed=I actually believe
you like my pet poodle better than you
do me.
Mrs. Newlywed—Nomscnse, George !
You know I would do as much for you
a8 I would for the dog.

THE HOLLOW SQUARE

Ladies of Canada:

The hollow square, a purely British
military tactic, was never broken but
once. Why? Because Tommy Atkins
from Canade and Tommy Atkins from
all other British possessions stand
solidly together. The lesson is, that
in a commercial way also, the colonies
should stand firmly together ; and the
ladies of Canada—the purchasing pow-
er—can do much towards accomplish-
ing that end. Ceylon and Indif pro-
duce the finest teas. By using the teas
grown in sister colonies, ladies act
patriotically. These teas appeal to you
from sentiment, from purity, from
sconomy—in every way they arc au-
perior to Japan or Chinas. Drinkers
of Green tea should try Monsoon,
Salada, or Blue Ribbon packets.

—
NEW EVIDENCE OF DISEASE.
Little four-year-old Harry was not

feeling well and his father suggusted

that he might be taking the chicken
pox, then prevalent. Harry went to
bed laughing at the idea, but early
next morning he ocame downstairs
looking very serious, and said:

“You're right, papa; it is the chicken-

pox; I found a feather in the bed.

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY

infne Teblets. All druggiste
ml‘““ o Mﬁ"x?"tﬂl"um g

[N

to be
like 80

HARD WOR.K.

Oh, we had the Joveliest arrange-
men' st our ohurch society last week!
Every woman contributed to the mis-
swonary cause five dollars, which she
earned herseclf by hard work.

How did youw %‘ yours?
From my hus
I shouldn’t call that earning
yourself by hard work.

it

VLA AR

These Four $
New Prepciu-
tions comp: o o
eomplete 1 eat;
mens for all ML
and Lung tro:
alsoa Poelﬁ\ ¢ nn
for Consumpt. .

he Foodeswul.
slon is mneeded by

e Jelly {y
still, and all ry
or any tiru. cr
two. or any one,
be used aingly
or n combination,
according to the
exigencies of the
case. Fullinstruc.
tions with cach set
of fcur free reme-
dies, represented in
this fllustration.

BASBRVVLRALAANLVANA

EX O TR Y D8

This

suffering from wastin
catarrh

The treatment is free.
By the system devised by DR, T

benefit to ou.
Accordin

given free wit

or all four, in combination.

ever shape it may attack you.

‘ro obtaln these four l'lll invaluable
OUM CHEMICAL ©O,, LiMrrap

You don't know my husband.

Yefore too

HEPE IS.

HEALTH

is a Positive Oure for all

Throat and Lung Troubles, aiso

CONSUMPTION
THESE FOUR REMEDIES

Represent a New system of medicinal treatment for the woak, and those
diseases, wcnk
, consumption, and other pulmonary
matory conditions of nose, throat and

s, sore throat,

fungs, cou
Nor !roublu, or inflam+

You hu.ve only to write to obtain it,
, A, SLOCU
and kindred diseases, the needs of the sick body cun
treatment by four distinct preparations.

Whatever your disease, on® or more of these four remedies will be of

M, the specialist in pulmonary
e condensed into his

to the exigencies of your case, fully explained in the treatise
the free medicines, you may take one, or any two, or three,

The four together form a panoply of strength ngainst disease in what- _

THE FREE OFFER.

pf?mt

off Iﬂd and the free medicine (The 8locum Oure) will bo
~1 ""u ko insta n udnnun(ot this generous proposi

's free offer in Amerlcan papers will ploase send for samples to
ﬂom dluourmmnu prevent you taking advantage of this splendid free offer

muutrmd ahove lirn r write to THE T,
Btreat West, Toron ving post-office and
{nnmpm gent,

fon, and whon writing for

he Many

A Very Happy and Pronporoul Now Year to

Friends of

LUDELLA

OEYLON TEA.

— o rme e

T

PIGEONS AFTER A JOURNEY.

The carrier pigeon, when traveling,
never feeds. If tho distance be long,
it flies on without stopping to take
nutriment, and at last arrives thin,
exhausted and almost dying. If corn
be presented to it it refuses to ent,
contenting itself with drinking a
little water, and then sleeping. Tivo
or three hours later it begins to nat
with great moderation, und sleeps
again immediately afterwards. If
its flight has been very prolonged the
pigeon will proceed in this manner for

48 hours before recovering its normal
mode of feeding.

GOLDEN SILENCE.

Mamma—Youre very fond of your
dolly, aren't you, dear?

Little Ethel—Yes, She’s nicer than
anybody else I know,

Mamma—0, no. She's not nicer
than your mamma,

Little Ethel-~Yes, she is; 'cause she
don’t never 'aturb me when I'm talk-
ing.

Blood
Disorders

are simply kidney disorders, Thekidn l
filter the blood of all that shouldn’t

there. The blood passes through the kld—
neys every three minutes. If the kidneys
do their work no impurity or cause of
disorder can remain in the circulation
lenger than that time. Therefore if your
blood is out of order your kidneys have
failed in their work. They are in need of
stimulation, strengthening or doctoring.
One medicine will do all three, the finest
and most imitated blood medicine there

Dodd’s
Kidney
Pills

UNANSWERABLE.
You say you're a self-made man!
To my certain knowledge you never
would bhave amounted to a hill of

o iieniiuibiciiorg ]

VALUE OF A GOOD BRE4 ~.F#AST.
The longest-lived people have gen-
erally been those who made breakfast
the principal meal of the day. The
stomach has more vigor in the morn-
ing than at any other time.

AS TO THE BABY.
Mrs. Elephant—Tusks, dear, he’s the

picture of you!
Her Husband., flattered—Think sof

COS’D OF A HURRICANE,

The government's estimate of losses
following 1n the wake of tho West
Indian hurricane of September 8 in.
cludes the following:

The loas of rice is estimated at 78,000
barrels of four bushels each, represen-
ingt a value of about $210,000.

Exclusive of the damage to farm
buildings, machinery, etc.,, the total
loss may be estimated at $5,000,000.

The loss of farm animals is estimat-
ed at 1,300 horses, 150 mules, 20,000 cat-
tle, 2,800 sheep, and 900 swine, repre-
senting a total vulue of about $400,-
000,

Of pecans thera s an estimated loss
of 2,600,000 pounds, valued at $100,000.
Three thousand trees, valued ut §75,000,
are nlso reported as destroyed.

The area under corn is estimated to
have been about 815,000 acres, with an
indicated productfon of about 17,500,-
000 buehels. The loss to this crop is es-
timated at about 1,000,000 bushels, or
5.7 per cent., representing a value of
about $5600,000.

e, —

THE REMOVAL OF MILDEW:

As mildew prevention is far bet-
ter than a cure. Do not allow gar-
ments to remain in a damp or wet
condition over night. To remove mil-
dew mix equal parts of powdered
borax und starch and half as much
salt, moisten the whole with lemon
Juice, Spread the mixture on the
spot and place the garment in the
sun on the grass. Renew the mixture
every morning until the stain is gone.

FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS
WINSLOW'S BOOTHING SYRUP hié been
m&nlw their children teething. It soobhes

ke ohi ms, 8iloyspoi, m ‘nd
and | s the best mndﬁor dim o m e B '1
wo d. nnu

i Wiatows fooch

PHILOSOPHY.

Philosophy helps us bear the mis-
fortunes of other people with ecqua-
pnimity, but our own—well, that is an-
other story.

ere is more Catarch In this section of the
ry tban all othor discasce put to.nhu,
nd unm the last fow years wassup o be
?un many yoars ooton pro-

nood 1 disease, & rescribed local
et e od ooy Ay fa$ling 1o cuce with

i bo“ lncunbla. !oli
rr

5?“ h‘.‘ g’d'::og:‘f:r uires ooumuuonl
Ln}mut. Hall’s C unbm-nutuwud

oney & hie, {s the only
umﬂwuonol cure on the warkot, It is taken
internslly is doses from 10 drops to a teaspoon-
ful, It sots divectly on the bloo! and muocou*
surfaces of the sy s m They offer one bund-
red do’ lnlu fo:.c‘uy case it fslll to oure.

olm ars

- dress, " ¥, J cmwzuoo., Toledo, 0

g’.u 's nm?f‘pnu ar6 the best:

TO B(IF'[‘LN W A’lER;

Bran or oatmeal are valuable for
softening hard water, For a bath stir
a peck of bran into a tub of warm
water. The friction of the loose bran
calls the circulation of the blood to

Mrs. Elephant—Why, of course!
Just look at that trunk!

the surface of the skin, and so cleanses
and softens it.

cuvdv:t/
Gortr was Ao worlt M‘W’Z;
7% %éwh%@

| biter, suh!

NO BACKBITER.

Mr. Johnson—Did you remawk at
de club last night dat I looked like o
lobster, suh? :

Mr. Jackson—No, suh; I am no back-
1t I wished to cast my
aspersions upon do lobster famlly,
I should go right to a fish market and
do it atralght to deyr facoes, suh!
Dat’s my style, suh!

crou JIONTREAL HOTEL DIBBCTORY.
The * Batmoral,” freo Bus J' b
AVENUE HUU&E — Mol = College  Avenne

“mn,v Hutel robes yl.0v
por diy

A, Vivn

'.I‘Il()llOUGHLY I EMININEs

She, oangrily=A woman doesn't
know the value of an oath, eh? Gra-

.|clous ! Do you mean to say a womnan's

word isn't as good us n man's?
He—It may be betler from n moral
point of view, but it isn't as satisfy-
ing. Any man as angry as you ure
now would choose a stronger word

than *gracious|”
WPCOCI1037 -

CALVERT'S
CARBOLIC
OINTMENT.

For all skin alimonts,
4. . Calvort & Oo., Mnnohonor. England

uunn Casings- Now tmportations finest Bnglish
Bheep snd Amvrican Io a..hw ~rallable goods st
mhc prices. IMLK BL (!KW ,Lum ‘loroneo.

Atml puh(e of Con Mmm
M. Cure for Piles will be sent fres t4
aoy address on receipt of two oent stamp.  No knife, ne
ressy salve, Address, THE HUTOMING ’n!l.
MEDICINE CO,, Toronto, Ont Sm——

Music :
Teachers
Wanted

it Will Pay You

to consign sl your Produce Lo the
sk | Dawson Commission Co. Limited

Cor. Colborne and West Market 8¢, t'unml.u They
will nui you Mxlw-i& N»lhhyﬂ

To.send for our
Oomplote Dutu-
loguv of Bhest
Wuaslo and Booke
with Basolal rates
of disoount,

WHALEY,
ROYOE & Oo.

158 Yonge 8t.
Voronu om.

SLATE, TILE and  DOUGLAS LROS,,
METAL ROOFS p ot Adeisidu By,

Dyeing ! Cleaning!

Por the very best sond your work to the
' BRITISH AMERIOAN BYEING 00.”
Look for sgent in your town, or send diveos,

Montreal, Toronto, Ottawa, Quebec,

mu.s, NILI.B C HALES

Mcmuud m Ww ‘;1 gx:i:‘l&n,
'I'OIOI‘I'G OUT‘I’INB IOIIOOL LS
:.z-mu wmt for 'muh

Rovarien, Oru.

loluwl s,
Ornsments
Dt bte

>
mom

Catholio Prayer "%

Religious Pmunn. mﬂm”'d‘o’:sl chw
son. l. & J. BADLIS l

Wmnu PHOTO ENGRAVING

J.L.JONES ENG (21
G K 10 ADELAIDE

THE MOST NUTRITIOUS.

EPPS’S

OGRATEFUL-OOMFORTING,

COCOA

[+) ”»

ros MOUEBmOLD
PINS




