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HAT boy needs more at-
tention,”’ said  Mr.
Green, referring to his
cldest son, a lad whose

waywicd  temper and inclination to

wvice deananded a steady, consistent,
wise, \md ever-present exercise of
parentill watchfulness and authority.

*“You may well say that,” return-
ed the mother of the boy, for to her
the remark had been made. “‘He is

A CHAPTER FOR PARENTS.
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in order that he might have a quiet
evening for rest, business reflection,
or the enjoyment of a new book,
Mr. Green had so much to do and
so much to think about that he had
no timme to attend to his children ;
and this neglect was daily leaving
upon them ineffaceable impressions
that would inevitably mar the hap-
piness of their after lives. This was
particularly the case with John. Bet-
ter off in the world was Mr. Green

getting entirely beyond me.”

I 1 only bLad the time to look
after Nlm!'’ Mr. Green sighed as he

uttered these words.

«1 {hink you ought to take more

;‘imc ént;e:l. purpose like this,”" said | o 50 intensely, to confide in him
rs. Green. . ., | implicitly, and to respect him as
‘Mo 11_11110-' ] M"{_ (L:;een ,i{’ﬁkf their father and friend. He had no
with marke impatience. ¢ time to attend to them, and rather

time hawe 1 to attend to him, Mar-
1 not entirely absorbed
Even now I should be

garet? Am
in business?
at the rounting-house, apd nm only
kept away by your late breakiast.’t
Just (then the breakfnst bell rang.
and Mr. and Mrs. Green, accompi-
nicd by their children, repaired to the
dining-room.  John, the boy about
whom (lxe parents had been talking,
was anong the number. As  they
took thedr places at the table he ex-
hibited certain disorderly movements,
disposition 1o annoy his

and a _
younger brothers and sisters, But
these were checked, instantly, by his

{ather, of whom John stoodin some
fear.

Before ghe children had finished eat-
ing Mr. €reen lnid his knife and fork
side by side on his plate, pushed his

chair bark, and was in the act of
rising, when his wife said : )
“Don’t go yet. Just wait until

John is through with his breakfast.
Ie acts clreadfuliy the moment your
back is twrned.”’

Mr. Green turned a quick, lowering
glance woon the hoy, whose eves
shrank e neath his angry glance, say-
ing as he did so:

=7 haw n't time to stay a moment
longer;
husiness an hour ago. But see here,
my lad.” addressing himself to John,
“there lus been enough of thisawork,
Not o iy passes that 1 am not wor-
ried with  complaints  about  you.
Now, -k me! I shall inguire par-
ticularly t1s to your conduet when I
come honse at dinner-time: and, it
you  hater  given your mother any
trouble, o acted in any way impo-
perlv, 1w ill take you severely 1o -
cougt. 11 outrageous that the whole
familv slould be kept in constant
irouble po yvou. Now, he on your
guard!”’

A momeeit or two Mr. Green stood

frowning opon the hoy, and then re-.

tired,

Meareely had the sound of the clos-]

jng  sirec-anor, which marked  the
fact of M. Green's departure, ceased
to echa through the house, ers John
bBegan 1o gt as was his custom when
his father was out of the way. Ilis
mother's pemongtrances  were ol 1o
avail: atd . when she finaliy
pelled liim to leave the  table
obeved awit h i mast provoking
insolent g anner.

Al this avonld have ien

and

mevent-

ed if My, Green had taken from busi-
inst pen PuMles, pud conscien-

Nness

tiously detwoted thut Tine to the rov=-

eriment of his wavward oy awd the

*;l';tntm'ti:.n af the fauily frovg his an- |

NOVAeeR

Qn areng oat lus counting-house,
Mr. Greent oung (wo or three persons
waitine, wad bt oaosingle elerk in at-
tendance. Hle had felt. =ome douhts
in leaving home so abrupriz. under
1he ciremns tanees: hut the presence of
the custoners satistied hing that he
had dope xight, Business, in  his

mind. wab paramonnt to everything

else: el [ais highest datx ta his
family he el to he dischavged when
he was dacoting himsell most

duonsly o the Work of proesring for

thetr the pieans of external comiort,
case amd eexury. Worlkdls
wias canl inal virtue in

Alr, Greee was the gainer,
of two shil lings in the way of profit
an sitles, by heing ot his counting-
Bouse Ten pinutes carfier than woutd
have bheen she case had e renained
with bis fonily until the campletion
of their morning meal. What  was
lost to hiv bhoy by tie oprportimity
thus aliord-d for an indulgence in o
perverse and disobedient temper it is
hard 1o =ayv. Something was,  un-
doubtodly, Just—samething. the valu-
ation of which, in woney. it wonld
Le ditticull to make.

Mrs. Gru-n

Liis eves,

i

did not. complain of
John's comdnet to his fativr at din-
ner-time. =he was so often (oreed to
complain (Bt she avoided the task
whenever she felt justilied

so; and thait. was, perhaps, fur too
often. Mr. Green  asked no gues- | of their wise direction in the paths
Ctions: for lme Knew, by experience. to | of life—=their goverament and educa-
what resull s suelh questions would | .. -
lead, and he was in no mood for un-
peasant in telligence. Sg John  es-
caped, as e had vseaped hundreds
of times lefore, and felt encourag?d
to indulre his bad propensities ol

will, to his own injury and the an-

of all around hiut.
fircenn had no time in
through the day to
the

noyance

If Mr.
morping or
tend to his children,

pervision o their studies, and  an
carnest  ilquiry  into their condnct
and mora! aind intellectual  progress.
Mr. Creen was too much
with the occupntion of the day

hu.incss nmtiers,
fit, o
one onestisnsg they wrere ready
porr in upon him from all sides: or

he had a poditical club to attend, an
for
the discusi on of a matter conncetod
with (rads, or felt obliged to be pre-

enacrenicn’ with some mcrchant

sent at the meeting of some soeiety
of which e was o member.  So hye
either left home immediately after

ica, or the children were sent to bed

I ought to have been at iy,

coni- !
})'n B

HERICE

well-doing

perhiaps. f

in doing

the
at-
eveningr,
one might think, would altord oppor-
tunity for wonference with thew, su-

woearied
1o
bear the wnoxance of the children ;
or his thaeghts were too busy with
or schemes of nro-
att end to the thousand and
to

becoming every day-—better off as it
regarded money; bSut poorer in an-
other sense—poorer in respect to
home affections and home treasures.
His children were not growing up to

pushed them away than drew them
toward him with the strong cords of
alfection. To his wife he left their
government, and she was not equal
to the task.

“I don’t believe,”” said Mrs. Green,
one day, “that John is learning
*much at the school where he goes. I
think you ought to see after him a

little. He never studies a  lesson at
home."’

“Mr. Eiden has the reputation of
i being one of our best teachers. Iljs
school | stands high,”” replied Mr.
fGreen,
! “That may happen,” suid Tirw
fGreen. UStill, 10 really think you
ought to know, for yourseli, how

John is getting along. Of vne tning
I am certain, lie dous not improve m
good manners nor good temper in Lhe
least. And he is never in the house
between school-hours, except 10 got
his weals. I wish you would require
“him to be at your counting-house
during The afternoons. School is ths-
missed at four o'clock, and he ranges
the streets with other boys, and goes
where he pleases from that time un-
til night.

’ “That's very bad,”” — Xr.

Green
" gpoke in o concerned voice, —'very
Cbhad. And it must be broken up. MBus
=as to having him with me, that is
"out of the question. e would be
cinto everything., and keep me in hot
Pwater all the whike,  1le'd like to

tion; but she was inadequate to the
task imposed.

From the second school -at swhich
John was entered he was dismissed
swithin three months, for bad conduct.
He was then sent to school in a dis-
tant city, where, removed from all
porental restraint and admonition,
he made viler associates than any he
had hitherto known, and took thus a
lower step in vice. He was just sev-
enteen, when a letter from the prin-
cipal of this school conveyed to Mr.
Green such unhappy intelligence of
his son that he immediately resolved,
as a last resort, to send him to seca,
before the mast—and this was done,
spite of all the mother’'s tearful re-
monstrances, and the boy’s threats
that he would escape from the vessel
on the very first opportunity.

And wvet, for all this sad result of
parental neglect, Mr. Green devoted
no more time nor care to his chil-
dren. DBusiness absorbed t{he whole
man., e was a merchant, both body
and soul. His responsibilities 1were
not felt as extending beyond his
counting-house, further than to pro-
vide for the worldly well-being of his

family. Is it any cause of wonder
that, with his views and practice,

it should not turn out iwell with his
children; or, at least, with some of
them?

At the end of a year John cuame
home from sea, a rough, cigar-smok-
ing, dram-drinking, overgrown boy
of eighteen, with all his sensual de-
sires and animal passions miore active
than when he went away, while his
intellectual faculties and moral feel-
ings were in a worse condition than

at his separation from home. Grief
at the change oppressed the hearts
of his parents; but their griefl was

unaviling, Various efforts were made
Lo guet him into some business, but
he remained only a short time in any
of the places, where his futher had
him introctuced. Finally, he was sent
to sca again. But he never returned
to his friends. In a drunken street-
brawl, that occurred svhile on shore
at Valparaiso, he was stabbed by a
Spaniard, and  died shortly after-
ward.

On the very duy this tragic event
took place, Mr. Green was rejoicing
over a successful speculation, from
which he had come out the gainer by
two thousand pounds. In the pleas-
ure this circumstance occasioned, all

not power to ask-the cause of her
husband's sudden exclamation ; but
her lLeart, that ever yearned toward
her absent boy, instinctively divined
the truth.

«John is dead!’” said Mr. Green, at
length, spenking in a tremnulous tone
of voice.

There was from the mother no wild
burst of anguish. The boy had been
dying to her daily for years, and she
had suffered for him ivorse than the
pangs of death. Burying her face in
her hunds, she wept silently, yet
hopelessly.

«Jf we were only blameless of the
poor child’s death!”’ said Mrs. Green,
lifting her rearful eyes, after the
lapse of nearly ten minutes, and
speaking in a sad, self-rebuking tone
of vaire. .

When thote with whop we ars in
close relationship die, how guickly is
that page i memory’s hook turned
on which lles the record of unkind-
ness or neglect! Alrendy had this page
Dbeen turned for Mr., (reen, and con-
science was sweeping therefrom  the
dust that +well-nigh obscured the
handwriting  He inwardly trembled
as he read the condemning sentences
that charged gim with his son’s ruin,

“If we were only blameless of the
poor child’s death!’’

How these words of the grieving
mo?her smote upon his heart. e did
not respond to them. Ilow could he
do 'so at that moment?

“Where is Edward?’”’ le
at length.

“I don't know,” sobhed the mo-
ther. “He is out somewhere almost
overy evening. Oh! 1 wish you would
look 1o him a little more closcly. IHe
is past my conirol.”

“I must do so,” returned Mr.
Green, speaking from a strong con-
viclion of the necessity of doing as
his wile suggested: “if 1 only had a
Little more time '

e cheeked himself, Tt was  the
olil excuse—the rock upon which all
his best hopes jor his first-horn had
heen feariully wrecked. 1lis lips clos-
ed, his head was bowad, and, in the
bhitterness of unavailing sorrow, he
mused on the past, while every mo-
ment the conviction of wrong toward
his child, now jrreparable, grew
stronger and stronger.

After that, Mr. Green made an ef-
fort to exercise nore control over his
children ; but he had lett the reins

inquired.

thoughts of the ahsent one, ruined by
his neglect, were swallowed up. ‘
Several months clapsed, Mr. Green
had  returned home,  well satistied .
with his day’s business. Tn his pock--
et was the afternoon paper, which.
after the younger children  were in
bed, and the older ones out of his

! come well enough, I do not doubt ;
~but I can’t have him there.”

wiay, he sat down to read. Ilis eves
turned  to  the foreign intelligence,

f “Conldu’t you set him to do sonie-
Pthingy

;b might. But T haven't time to |
“attend ta him, Margaret. Business is
Cbusiness, and cannot be interrupted.’”’

. Mrs. Green sivghed, and  then  re-
Cmarked o

t 1 owish you would call on DMr.
CEIden and have o talk with him

Cabont John”

i D avill, if vou think it hest.”

[ Do so. by all means. And heside,
1 weould give more time to John in
the  evenings. 1If, for instance, you
devored an evening to him  once a
| wee, it would enable you to under-
rstand  how Le dis progrossing. and
Pgive vou oo control over him not now
s possessed.”

. U Yaou are right in this, no doubt,
I Margaret.””

o But reform  aweni not bevond this
Facknowlsdgment.  Mr, Green  could
never find time to =ee John's teacher,
ner Iecl himsell spbeiently at  Jois-
ure, or in the richt mond of mln(l,l‘
to devote 1o the bhoy even a  single

,Evening

C A thus it went oon from day o
day, from month 1o onth, and
Cfrara Vear tao vear, until,  finally,
CJuhim was sent howne from school by
“Mr. Flden with a note to his father,
"in which idleness, disorderly conduet,
and vieiouz habits were charged up-
“on him in the broadest terms,

" The unbhappy Mr. Green callerd im-
mediately  uwpon  the  teacher, who
“gave him a omore particular account
Yot his con’s bad conduct, and con-
Celuded by saving that he was  un-
willing to receive him hack inte his
; school.

it was

T

RiTange Qs (0 may seen,
Cfonr months before Mr. Green found
tine” ta see about  another school,
Yand to cet John entered therein: duar-
Ciny which long period the  boy had
Crull liberty to go pretty much where
Phe pieasad. and  fo associate with
Cwhonn he Yiked, It is hardly to be
i supposed that he grew any better for
Fthis,

Dy 1he time John was seventeen
vears of age. Mr, Green's  husiness
had hecome greatly enlarged. and his
minid mmore absorbed therein. With
him ratin was the primary thing, and
a% i cousequence, his family held a
secondury place in his thoughts. 1If
money  were  necded,  he was ever
ready to supply the demand ;  that
done, he felt that his duly to them
was, mainly, discharged. To the mo-
ther of his children he left the work

hastaughtushowtomakethe
best Emulsion in the world;
Experience has proved that
this Emulsion is worthy of
entire confidence. There
are many imitations of

and all kinds of substitutes for it;
but none equal it. If your doctor
recommends you to take Cod-Liver
.| Oil, or you know yourself that you
need it, get SCOTT’S EMULSION ;

{. is {he best Cod-Liver Qil in the

best form.

If we had yorr addresswe would send
you a sample and a pamphlet telling
more about it.

Al

and alinost the first senteace he read
was  the  intelligence  of his son's
death., The paper dropped  from his
hands, whilv he uttered un expression
of surprise and grief that caused the
cheeks of his wife, who was in the
room, to turn deadly pale. She had

|
|

loose so long that his tighter gcrasp
produerd  restiveness  and rehellion.
{ie persevered, however, and, though
dward lollowed  too  closely  the
Taotsteps of John, yet the younger
children were brought under salutary
resiraints, The old excuse — want
of thime—was frequently used by Mr,
Green ta justify neglect of parental
dities;  but a recurrence  of  his
thongiits to the sad ruin of his eld-
est boyv hadd, in most cases, the right
effoct: and in the end he ceased to

[ wive utteranes to the words — 1

haven't time.” However, irequently
e fell into negleet, from believinwe
that business demanded his undivided
attention.——Neleetod,

Random Notes For

Busy Households,

HE COPFLEE POT.—The care or )

the coffee-pot is one of the simple

details of housckeeping that are
neglected every day in nine-tenths of
the houses throughout the land, It is
fhe exeeption when the cook will
empty  the pot immediately aftey
breakiast: instead, it usually goos on
the back of the range jor a possible
cup for herseli luter in the day.  Its
contents simmer gently, and the last
rank flavor is exiracted  from b
berry. From this strong decoetion o

deposit is made upon the inside  of
the  coffee-pot which almost  defies
remtoval, and  which  the next tihne

fresh coftee  is made,  wives the un-
pleasant tlavor that so tantalizes the
howse-keeper.  The coffee purchased in
the berey may e of the hest, it may
be perfectly browned, and  great care
taken that it is kept in air-tight re-
ceptactes 1o prevent eyaporation  of
its own aroma or absorption of de-
Teterious flavors, yet all this  vigil-
ance is useless il a couted colfee-pot
is used.

When the average cook  finally at-
tempts the cleaning of the colive-pot
that  has  stood on the range  or
around the Kitchen for hours, holding
the renmants ol the brealfast coffee,
she will probaibdy phimge it into a
pan foll of greasy dish-water  and
wash it out with a far from clean
dish-cloth.  Nothing but clear, fresh
waler and o cloth kept for the pur-
pose or metal-dish-cloth  should Dbe
used. One housekeeper who has grown
weary of contending with her cools
buys, on  ithe first dayv  of every
month, a cheap new tin pot costing
Ltwenly cents, and scees that the old
one is discarded when jts successor
arrives. The coffee is made daily in
this and poured off into the table pot
for serving.

J1OMIZ MADIS BREAD, — A corres-
pondent of an exchanpge offers the fol-
lowing formula for ordinary white
bread. Tor fowr small loaves of
Lread take 215 pints  of lukewarin
water, milk, or milk and woater half
and half; if all water, add 1 small
teaspoonful of bulter or lard. When
milk is used scald it and let it stand
1ill Inkewarm. Having the lukewarm
wetting in a large bowl], add to it
twa teasponnfuls of salt and one

yveast cnke, or one cupful of liquid
yeast  (one tablespoonful of sugar

may also be added if a slight sweet-
ening is desired), and sift in, gradu-
ally, suflicient (lour 1o make a thick
drop batter: beat vigorously until
the batter is perfectly smooth ; then
cover and set aside to rise. When
the batter is light and spongy, and
the bubbles form in o ring round the
centre, sift in more flour, stirring
until the mixture becomes o solt
dough. Turn ihe dough out on a
flour-board and knead lightly and
evenly until it feels smooth and vel-
vety and no longer sticks tao the
hands. Return to the bowl, cover,
and set aside to rise a second time,
until it is doubled in size; take out
agnin and Knead, using very ittle

Vell preased pans. Wet the top  of
cach loal with water or milk, cover
with a cloth, and let stand untit the
deugh has incrcased onc-hali in size:
then place in an oven in which the
hand max he held while ten is count-
e quite slowly. Later the heat  of
Ty oven may be slightly  increased.
i o thick crust is desiced, take the
Touves, as soon as bhaierd, ot of the
pans. and let them stand resting on
thejr sides against a board or folded
cloth until colit. If a thin crust s
preferred, fake from The pans, brash
rapidly over with ecold water, and
roll in two hread-cloths, Do uot put
away in box or jars until quite cold.

THI THOME DOCTOR . — There's o
cood home-trentment story in o re-
cent nminnber of “*Chamber’s Journal,''
A doctor in an English town had o
little patient, and the little patient
had o dittle mother who helieved her-
self to be a “horn doctor.”
One day, when the “made’” doetor
was taking his leave, the other swid:
“Now, if there is any rise in tem-
perature.”'—she was specially  grou
on temperature, by the wav—"T will
send for you at onee.  As vou know,
I have o clinical therwoneder  and
can tuke the temperature  myself,
without  troubling  you COMe
round.”’

Just as the dactor was going to
bed he was startled hy a violent ring

Lo

at. the bell, and hastening 1o the
door saw n terrified domestic, who

gasped @

“0), sir, please, sir, do come at
once! Miss Marjory is worse! Missus
said T was to tell you that her tem-
peralure is one hundred and eight,
and is risin’ fast!”’

Scarcely waiting to pul on his hat,
the doctor rushed round tn the house
of his little patient, and discoveread
the whole family assembled in the
sick-room awaiting the end of little
Marjory, the mother ringing her
hands and cryving.

‘“What is the temperature now ?”’
the doctor almost shouted.

“Oh,”” sobbed the mother, ‘1
haven't dared look since! Oh, my
poor darling! Tt was one hundred

and cight, and they say that one hun-
dred and five is always fatal?”’ and
she broke down completely.

Without wasting timme the doctor
turned down the blanket and found
That the thermometer had been Lthrust
between ihe child's side and arm, and
the bulb imbedded in o freshly ap-
plicd hot poullice.

MORE TRUNKS, —The care needed
to keep the helongings of the well-
dressed woman in good condition has
Dbrought out all sorts of inventionsfor
her convenience, I'ray trunks succeeded
the Saratogas inlo which an entire
stummer’s wardrobe went, solidly,and
now costume trunks are rivalling the
tray-boxes. The costume irunks
stand on end, Lhe rounded top mak-
ing it impossible to stand it upside
down. Into 1ihese trunks a dozen
gowns may go, each suspended as if

flour. until the air bubbles apnenr to

" oc. and $1.00, all druggists,
SCOTT 3 BOWNE, - Toronto.

be of even size throughout the dough.

in the home closet; and, best of all,
i the sides of the lrunk open, the box

thus becoming a wardrobe, of service
in the limited and usually-closetless
room of the summer boarder, It pays
to make the rounds of the shops be-
fore selecling new luggage-boxes,
their improvement, through even the
last year, being remarkable.

FIRST COMMUNION DRESS, —
‘Most Rev. Archbishop Elder of Cin-
cinnati, in a letter to the faithful,
gives some excellent and timely ad-
vice to parents on the character of
the dress to he worn by children on
first communion and confirmation
days. 'The vanity of personul adorn-
ment. shows indication of its  exist-
ence in the tenderest years, and we
know  that more thought is often
given by the children to their ap-
pearance, as they approach the altur
for the first time, thun to the hoav-
enly gift they are to receive. Some-
times  Catholic parents themselves |
scem to forget that the Xing's
duughter is within; und they, as the
Cinelnnati Archbishop points out,
make the mistake of dressing their
children with too much expense and
show. This causes rivalry to spring
up. and there follows a .consequent
great burdening of the poor,.and the
engendering of petty  envy in the
hearts of the voung. ‘““The plainer
the dress.”’ says Archbishop Ilder,
“hoth in material and  make, the
more hecoming it is on these ocra-
sions. There should not be silk, nor
fine lace. nor fancy show, nor jewel-

ry. I beg the richer
the way in this n'm.t.ter:-l:.'r'e s
—

FRYING SPUDS. —y,
much whether our mat
opt these suggestions
the appetizing dish of
toes =—

In a demonstration g .
Cooking School in m:\knt;,:“IL
potatoes, emphasis wus Lai
careful drying of the pi
frying. The raw potatoes
lengthwise in sections ljke
ange., and left an hour
They were taken out

o leag:

¢ doubt v,

rons will o
in ])l‘l)piu-in
fried I)Otag.

llosmn
ﬁ"’Sh r“ed
¢ upon the
ey e
Wiy cut
LT
Uonice vy,
I Q sieve, g,

fora

carefully drained bheiore beinge fm
upon a clean towel and  eyel, I,f“f‘l
separately wiped periectly (p -‘I"U*
fat was smoking hot when .. "he
plunged in, in a frying-basket, , ¢ ...
at o time. The pieces shayg .,
drained on & picce of () [,.,rnn"f
brown paper. They should be oris :
of a golden brown color, wij, "T'
heart cooked tender and meuly, 10
often they are burned on tji .mnsiat
and raw within, which comy from

too hot fat, or they are Erease-sig.
ed either from improper druj N

! Nng oy
because the fat is not hot

tlonp

and the picces being very cold (..
long time in cooking, meanwijl, d'l:
sorbing the grease. When  jrojug,
prepared this dish. though ; .
mon one, is S0 templing il .
seems  worth - while to tahe [

with it.

A WOMAN'S BURDEN

THE STORY OF A WOMAN AD-
DRESSED TO WOMEN.

It Tells How Those Weak and Despon-
dent Cnn Obtain New MHealth and
Strength at a Small Expense—The
Facts Fully Verified by Investiga-
tion,

From the Mail, Granby, Que.

The reading public have evidence
put before them almost every day of
the healing powers of Dr. Williams’
Vink Dills. It is sometimes asked
whether these cures are Dermanent,
and in reply to this we would say
that @& case which recently came to
the attention of the - Mail”” indicutes
that the results following the tse of
this medicine are as lasting as they
are beneficial, Some years ago Mrs.
Robert Webster, who is well known
in Granhy, passed through a very se-
rious illness in which her  condition
very nearly bhordered upon  collapse.
Her blood appeared to have almost
turned 1o water, She was o very
woeuk, her appetite fickle, and she sut-
ferad  Trom severe headaches, Mrs,
Welster had the benelit of excellent
medical advice, hut apparentiy with-
out avail, as  she seemed  steadily
growing warse,  The Jeast exertion
wonlil  fatigue her, amd finalls she
was for a time unable to do  her
housework., and was confined {0 hed.
Her hushand suggested the use of Dr.,
Wiltisuns' Pink Pills and purchased o
fisww boxes. Mrs, Wehster had  not
been taking the pills long before she
found hersclf growing stronger. Iler
headicches disappeared. her  appetite
improved, new hlood appeared to he

coursing through her veins, g
nerves again became strong 0
tive, After using the pills for , ..
ple of wmonths, she felt as wolt
ever she had done in her line, el
could do her housework witling: ol

ust

KTt

sl

ing the fatigue that had {orn.ps
made her lile so miserable. Thys, e
wlready  indicated,  happened  sop,.,

Years ago. und in the period 1hat i
elapsed Mrs. Webster has onjosd o,
best of health. She savs thar ¢
feels at any time a little run

she takes a few doses of g,

liams' Pink Pills, and is soon
right, and sh» thinks there
medicine to equal thenr, My, Wi,
speaking of his wife's cure, spue
Willinms' Pink DPills did her o 10
sand  dollars worth of good.
friends who knew her conditiog,
fore she began the pills and saw e
effect upon her, say the spme o
There are a number of others i -
vicinity who have used  this
uedicine, and so far as (he

NI

o

o

AL

can learn the results  have  dwea
been beneficial.
There are  thousands  of -

throurhout the country wWho <. o
Mrs. Webster did, who are pode oo
ject to headaches, heart :
and  dizziness, who drae ;o)
aquently feeling that line s o 1
To all such we waould s oo
Williams™  L'ink  P'ills .
These pills make rich, 8§00
strengthen the nerves, hring
of health to pale and sadlo
and make the feeble and e
reol that life (s once more
ine. Fhe genuine arve <oid oo
hoxes,  the wrapper hegreine i 700
name “Dres Willias”' Pinie 1

Pale Deople.” Mayv he bl froe o0
dealers or by mail at Soe, o Loy o

Q0 Taron

six hoxes  Tor S2.50, hy woebibrec s
the . Willinms’ Meadic v

Rrockville, Ont.

£ i
H I

A pure hard Soap ‘
3 which has peculiar qualities H
! for Laundry Uses. I
H 5 cents a cake.
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reml gedr, Sellther, return money ant we fi

Lifle rorselling
2 il Raprs ol Sweel

Euwh latge package coutains?
G5 most fragrant varietfes, Allealora, This Rifle 13 of1ie best makeand Litest spodel, well finlsaed
nlvkel plated, carengdly slghited aml tested before heayvines the fuctary, I s just the thing for
target practice or for shoeting eats, rats, sjarrows, et Retura thivadvert lavmenyt with yaur addresd and wa
o) your itifle all churges judd.
Lisbortye onder ut vucw.  Vur Sweet Pea packagus sell themselves, remiuu Supply o,

aplendid
vnlytwo

10 conts

sun fur Belllng semts
Lox MW 4orvuw,
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For-pure blood,

A bright eye and

A clear complexion,
A keen appetite,

An easy digestion
And refreshing sleep.
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Sixty seven years trial have pr
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Bristol's Sargaparil

Quickens the circulation,

Generally, makes life worth living:

the most reliable BLOOD purifier known.

_It arouses the Liver,

htens the spirits an

oved It to be beyond question,
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Al the leading Druggists se
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Il BRISTOL'S SARSAPAR

There arc lives sown in out of the
wony places, and corelessly passed by
as +weeds, whose blossoms angels
might stoop to wear in the white-

ness of their own pure breasts,

I3
of life is not to A1'°
reasoner
who

0. a

The great duty
pain; and the most acute
cannot find an excuse for oneé
voluntorily wounds ihe heart-
fellow creature.



