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HERRY INVING'S
PURITAN WIFE

Made Strong Q0bjections to His
Stage Career.

——

Mrs. Irving Has Not Lived With Her
Husband 8ince Their Second
Son Was Bern.

L 4

Svhen Laurence Irving, younger son
of Sir Henry Irving, got married the
other day, that little-heard-of mem-
ber of the Irving family,
wife, must have realized
ever how great
come. to be between her and her hus-
band. Lady Irving—whose maiden
name was O’Callaghan—and Sir Henry
have been separated ever since the
birth of this same Laurence, but hoth
he and his brother (Harry) have kept
regularly in touch with their mother.
Laurence Irving lived with her, ip
fact, until that morning a few weeks
ago, when all unbeknown to his rela-
tives and friends he tock unto himself
a wife in the person of Miss Mabel
Hackney, a pretty and promising Lon-
don actress.

So Lady Irving will now live alone
in the old-fashioned house in Chelsea
with which Sir Henry provides her. No
breath of scandal has ever touched
Lady Irving, although her troubdles
have been oft discussed. She is a wo-
man of deep religious convictions, be-
ing what is known in England as a
dissenter. It is said that her somewhat
Puritanical views sowed the first geeds
of discord between her and her actor-
husband. He was a bank clerk when
Lady Irving married bhim and the
graceless profession of the stage had
then no very powerful claim on the
young man. He had acted in amateur
affairs and had made some unsuccess-
ful attempts to make money on the
boards. To all of which his wife scarce-
ly gave a second thought, It developed
later that she never for a moment be-
lieved her Henry could be guilty ot
actually leaving his clerkship in a
bank for the disreputable path of
stagecraft. But he did, and in spite of
his wife's conscientious protests went
to acting in earnest.

Whereupon the troubles began.
cord piled up in a thousand
culminated ir. a final breach
birth of Laurence Irving.
Lady Irving, as she is now, always
was dead against either of her boys
following their father's profession, and,
for the matter of ™hat, Sir Henry
agreed with her. It seems to have been
the one point on which this husband
and wife thought alike. At this time
Lady Irving devoted her life to in-
stilling hatred for the stage into hel
sons’ hearts. And until they finished
at Marlborough school both Harry and
Laurence not only sympathized with
their mother in her differences with
their father, but earnestly assured her
of their intention to shun his calling
-tmd follow in the way of nonconform-
ity.
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School, where their
father’s fame could have given them
the entrance to the most exclusive
circles of the gentry and titled youth,
Harry and Laurence Trving kept ‘ap;xrt‘
led almost solitary lives and rarely
even engaged in the school sports. A‘t
the fn(l of the term other London boys
coming up to town for the -holidays
would see the Irvings get down from
the train and rush into the embrace
always, not of their father, but their
mmhur._ Thus until “H. B.,” as Harry
Irving is called, went to Oxford and
Laurence finished at Marilborough.
Lady Irving had the satisfaction of
having children after her own heart.

Sir Henry Irving became a vital
factor in shaping the lives of his two
fnns as Lady Irving's influence waned.
The boys began to understand the ir
father’'s greatness, his loneliness—and
to wish to know more about him. They
began to visit him frequently and to be
—what they never really had been—
proud of him. His prefession, they had
been brought up to believe, was off-
color. To their minds it took on now
color so vivid and admirable thai
yYoung men longed to emulate :
distinguished parent,

Soon after this Harry Irving actu
ly adopted the stage as
and almost immediately
promise of which y
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‘“The Admirable Crichton,” which \v.'il—‘.

liam Gillette is to play in the
States next fall, is the
Lnurpnu" Irving donned the sock and
buskin soon after his brother
but with happy results. His
lies more in the direction of
plgj.'s than in that of stage manage-
ment. He translated “Dante” for
father, and generally supervised
production.

The Irving bridegroom
ment is also considerable
worm. Incidentally, years
tried to commit suicide,
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merose and somewhat tragic turn of | the purchase of some bauble wherewith |
off | to propitiate his favorite idol.

mind. So Sir Henry shipped him
I? ‘Russin and the diplomatic service
This calling Mr. Laurence m'l‘tli'iH\:
detested. He threw is up soon :m'.l it
‘was after he did so that Sir
him have his fling on the
of sheer desperation.

Aftor their parents’ separation the
h’\'}H;r boys continued to live \\'ith
their mother, as has been said, Laur-
ence until a few weeks ago, :un'll Harry
until his marriage with h;nnd\“nm;»
]MI"(!tl)v.q Baird. the original ';ll“\
“'['mH'\_\'," a distinctly clever \\nm:;nl %

Be is said that there is now y
Henry Irving. Henry Irving
recently bought a fine uhlh
Russell square—the mansion
by Mrs. Humphry Ward, the
until she betook herself to
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intlinate friend of his father. He fre-
quently sups with him the Garrick
Club after the play. e men are
strikingly alike in appearance, and are
subect to much observation in what-
ever company they are seen. In their
mutual Kkindness ' of disposition, their
prodigal generosity and liberality of
thought.

Sir Henry Irving and his eldest
son are especially sympathetic. Sir
Henry expects great things of “H. B.”
as an actor now, although he laughed
at his theatrical ambitions ten years
ago. H. B. Irving has won his place,
not because of his father’s influence
and reputation, but in spite of it.

Laurence Irving, who remained a
bachelor so long, has been reponted
engaged to innumerable young ladies,
among whom are Ethel Barrymore
and Alice Neilson. Miss Barrymore,
by the way, will doubtless hear of her
former admirer’s capitulation from her
highland retreat in the Duchess of
Sutherland’'s domains. Miss Barry-

ore i3 her grace’s guest in Scetland.

Ars. Laurence Irving, formerly Mis
H.ckney, has been Miss Ellen Terry's
nnderstudy in Sir Henry’'s company for
everal years.

at the St. James Theater.
ney's name is known
she accompanied Sir Henry on several
of hi& American tours. She has been
a great friend of Laurence Irving ever
since she went on the stage.

FEVER'S VIGTIMS

The After Effects Often Worse
Than the Disease Itself. |

Miss Hack-

|

ASufferer From the After Effects of Typhoid |
Tells of His Deplorable Condition—Ap- |
peared to Be in @ Rapid Decline.

The after cffects of some troubles,
such as fevers, la grippe, etc., are fre-
quently more serious in their results
than the original illness, and the pa-
tient is left an almost physical \\'reck."
In such cases as these what is needed |
is a tonic medicine, to enrich the blood, i
strengthen the nerves and put the sys-
tem right. Mr. L. Barnhardt, a pros- |
perous young farmer living near \Vel-i
land, Ont., offers proof of the truth nfi
these statements. Mr. Barnhardt |
says: “Some years ago, while Jiv-|
ing in the United States, 1 was at |
tacked by typhoid fever, the afte
effects of which proved more disas
trous to my constitution than the
fever itself, and for months I was an
almost total wreck. T had no appe- |
tite, was haggard and emaciated,
and apparently bloodless. I had
violent and distressing headaches, |
and my whole appearance was sug- |
gestive of a rapid decline. I triwla‘
no less than three doctors, but they |
failed to Dbenefit me.
ture a friend of mine mentioned
case to another physician, and
suggested that T should take
course of Dr. Willlams’ Pink Pills. 1
took this advice and found it most
satisfactory. Almost from the out-|
set the pills helped me, and I vo:l-{
tinned their wuse until I had taken
about a dozen boxes, when I felt my-
self fully restored to my former |
health, and my weight increased to
165 pounds. I have enjoyed the best
of health ever since. and I will al-
ways give Dr. Williams' Pink Pills
the praise they so richly deserve.”

These pills are a certain cure for |
the after effects of fever, la grippe,
and pneumonia. They make new,
rich, red blood, and strengthen the|
nerves from first dose to last;
in this way they cure such troubles |
as anaemia, neuralgia, rheumatism, |
heart weakness, kidney and liver ail-
ments, partial paralysis, St Vitus’
dance, etc. They also cure the
functional ailments that make the
lives of so many women a source of
constant misery and bring the glow
of health to pale and sallow cheeks.
Other alleged tonic pills are mere
imitations of this great medicine,
and the buver should see that the
full name, “Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills
for Pale People,’ is on every hm(.:
Sold by ‘all dealers in medicine, or|
«ent postpaid at 50 cents a bhox. or six |
boxes for $2 50, by addressing ihe|
Dr. Williams Medicine Company,
Brockville, Ont.
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follow religion, says Jessie Ackorman.l

WICKEDNESS
IN OLD LONDON

Firmly Rooted Notions of the
Provincial Mind.

Too Sweeping Conclusions Drawn
From Police Court News and
Society Divorce Cases.

The wickedness of London and the
inherent vice of Londoners are firmly
Erooted notions in the provincial mind,
5,\\'hich take a good deal to eradicate.
| They draw general conclusions from
_the police court news and society
| divorce cases which are altogether too
sweeping. We have our little failings
and our little inconveniences; but after
all a man may safely take the last
| tramway car home from the cily to his
| suburb in spite of the vivacious hooli-
| gans, and a lady may do her shopping
| in Pond street, or even in High strect,
| Kensington, without fear of beiig Kid-
| napped in broad daylight. But the pro-
!vincials on their first visit to London
take a little time to shake off their
nervousness of such things.

Nevertheless, the Londoner is much
envied for living in the center of civili-
zation.

“What

a Dprivilege to live in touch
British Museum!” says the
clergyman, with a <igh of
envy. “I suppose you drop in therc
constantly ”’

“How glorious to live with in a penny
'bus ride of the National Gallery!”
says the artistic young lady.

“What a profound influence it must
upon one's mind to pass so
often beneath the shadow of St. Paul's,
meditate in the dim ieligious
light of Westminster Abbey!” says the
earnest young thinker of the North
country.

And the provincial youth reveling in
the romance of Scott and Harrison
Ainsworth wishes to goodness he couid
spend his half-holidays at the Tower
of London, like the lucky Londoner.

What a little they know of the
lucky Londoner! I do not suppose one
in a thousand has ever entered the por-
als of the DBritish Museum, and the
dea of dropping in constantly would
seem an excellent good joke to the
cockney, whbo would just as
“drop in” to Wormwood Scrubs|
Prison.

As for the National Gallery, I have
been there many a time, and found the
only visitors, to be a few enthusiastic
foreigners. Londoners, as a rule, use|
only the gallery as a convenient shellm'[

Al | from the rain when, they are »assing | heir,
At this junc- | through Trafalgar Square, and then|g, Yonbst
my | they stay benecath the portico, \'\'ithouU“, play ilis

; | troubling to go inside. |
a3

To provincial people who take an in-
terest in political affairs—and most |
pm\'i"n'iuls are keen poiiticians — the
glory of Londen and the happiness of|
Londoners consists in having the|
Houses of Parliament their very |
midst.

All those names, familiar ia their
mouths as household words—the :
Devonshire, Lord Lansdowne, |
Balfour, Mr. Chamberiain and son are|
surrounded with the glamor of great|
renown. 1t is one of the chief ambi-|
tions of provincial people to sce these |
great persons in the very flesh, to hear|
them speak in the House where the|
laws of England are made and unmade, !

in

and | and which is the shrine of great his-

toric memories. |

Yet a strange and almost pathetic |
feeling of disappointment comes over
the provincial when he first gets an
order from his member and gocs!
through the turnstile into the Strang-|
ers’ Gallery.

“Is this the House?
How unimpressive!”

It takez him a little time to recover)
from the preliminary shock. Uis im-,
agination, aided by newspaper prints,
has conceived something much more |
vast and spacious, with crowvds of|
members sitting in serried ranks, the|
Government supporters divided by a
great gulf, from the Opposition. In
their minds the front bench and the
«ition bench had icomed
imposing. And, after all,
hing to be seen, but rows|
of plain-looking seats on which a f(‘\\;;
old fogeys are sitting in all sorts ol
ridiculous attitudes, for all the world|
as if it were a tcwn council meeting. |
And, worst of all, the member for the
Borough of Militcwn is ncwhere te b~

How small: |

and
there is not

|

vy1.ting in the Housekeeper of the many| qaen! |

nge places of worship she has \'isit—l

A native
assault his

¢d during her world travels.
steal sheep,
unjust war

will
and wage

Australian
upon
hut to engage in some act of devotion
expressive of gratitude to a higher power
for success. Without a qualm of con-
science a Chinaman will declare black to |
be white, gather in the last “cash” from
his best friend at the gambling table, and
spend the last of his ill-gotten gaing in

It is remarkable how much one can tell |
of a creed or religion by the nmw:n‘;\n(‘(‘.i
exterior and interior of its places of wor-
The Roman Catholic Church in|
every part of the world is designated by !
the sign of the cross. The missionaries
of this faith have always been most ener-
getic in their work at the outposts of
civilization, and go where you will you |
find their little missions flourishing. The|
interesting, though probably the |

ship.

most

a third | smallest of their outposts.is on the north-| 1, ,hdon

ern shores of Tceland. Most of the people |

! ¢ Teeland belong to the Lutheran Church, | and where a

de- |

and for many years it was the only

nomination represented on the island.

s e and reok s R : s o {
quare and regions frequented by the During the visit of a wealthy Icelander

higher circles.
Both Iarry
have written
likely to
elderly

and

some
stand the
brother's

Laurence
things
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that
of time.
scholarly
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The
treatise,
ed upon
Irving's

as

standard, and Laurepce
‘“Peter the Great,” is one
the most popular pieces in his father
repertoire. “H. B.” has for his middle
name that which was his father's
birth. It is Brodrib, '
the family until,
cedure, Sir

by

Henry's name became

Irving | the v became

“Studies of French Criminals,” is look- | Shores.

of | northern
“S| chureh might be borne away by some of

and his wife to the Continent of Europe
converted to the Catholic!
faith, and upon their return home erected
the present church on the northern |
the

winds have full sweep from the]

seas, and for fear the little

it is made |
fast to posts driven deep in the earth, by

the mighty blasts of winter,

e ':”“1_“'”“ used by | a great chain, one of the heaviest ever|
v special legal pro-| constructed.
in it

On a cold night in January

is a weird experience to sit in this

sight of the law the now famous one | church and try to listen to sermon or

of Irving.

Of the two sons, “H. B.” is the more

CO[ds, Head ache’ I imaginary than re

Catarrh.

Relieved in 10 Minutes By Dr.
Agnew’s Catarrhal Powder

Rev. W. H. Main, pastor of the Bapti

4 , pas ptist
’hm;gnur\] Church, Buffalo, gives strong
testimony for and is a firm believer in
Dr. Agnew's Catarrhal Powder. He has
tried many kinds of remedies without
avail, “After using Dr. Agnew's Ca-
t:‘rr}}llz‘il Powder II was benefited at once.”
are his wendse It is a wonderf v
e g ‘ ul remedv,
in tem’ s, and eradicate catarrh.
Dr. Agnew’s Heart Cure Helrs the Over-

worked Heart

Sold by C. McCallum & Co. 20
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while outside old Boreas is howl-
ing and his blasts cause the tiny shrine
to sway like a ship at sea. But it is
firmly anchored, and the danger is more
al. :

Hope.

Though, while the yvears go by,
[Loves and ambitions fade;

Though, while men trust and try,
Low are their efforts laid;

Still to the earnest soul
Time's beckoning vistas rise,

Onward to get the goal,
Onward to fairer skies.

Naught to the Spirit's lifé
E'er waxes old—is gone;

All things above its strife
Straight to an end reach on;

All of the old, the new,
Deep in the soul are one:
Deep where, when life is true,
Fate's little farce is done.
—J. Franklin Booth.

It is situated on a spot Wht‘l‘(‘}

The same disappointment awaits the|
| provincial with regard to London gen-|
From his earliest childbhood, he
eat things of the magnifi- |
he wealth and|

erally.
| has heard gr
| cence of London and cf t
grandeur of Londoners. Yet wnen }'\n‘
comes up to town, like a man revxsxt-;
ing the scenes of his <*hildhnq<l, 'o\'s-ry-l
| thing seems shrunk and nmlgmﬁ(':_\nt-
| tven St. Paul's is not so vast and im- |
pressive as his imagination had pic-|
tured it. and as he rides on the omnibus |
| down Fleet street and the Strand, he|
is surprised by the meannoss_o*f the‘
buildings compared to those which h:xdf
existed in the mind’'s eye. : :

But though the first inmrt‘sglou o1
the provircial is one of disillusion and |
disappointment, if he stays long enough
his mental balance becomes t\djustml.[
and he realizes something of the great-
ness and fascination of ITondon, and |
of the ever-changing phases of London |
life. He is astonished and improssod
by the vastness of the town, of \\'hwni
11'9 can explore but a lin'.-iteq f«lrea, tha‘
rest being mere mystery to nim. And|
the concrete municipal life of his own|
town is contrasted with the strange|
disintegration  of individualism  6f|
where pecople of different |
classes seem to live in different worlds, |
man may dwell for tnni
years in one street without Faowing|
his next-door neighbors |
The provincial is, above all, imp_rf‘ssed
by the loneliness of London. During|
his sojourn, this iceling of being alone)

Nervous and |
Could Not Sleep%

Troubled Greatly With Neuralgic|
Pains—Fully Restored by the Use |
of Dr. Chase's Nerve Food. i

Mrs. John RBeaton, 148 Mill street,|
London, Ont., and whose husband is a
bookkeeper, states: “I was very nerv-,
ous, could not sleep, and was troubled,
a great deal with neuralgic pains in,
my head. After having used Dr.|
Chase’s Nerve Food for some time T}

| am pleased to state that my nervous

system has been very much benefited. I

| do not have those dreadful headaches,
| and am able to get a ‘good night’s sleep.
We have also us>d Dr. Chase’s Oint-
| ment in our family for skin diseases,
and found ic to be an excellent remedy.”

Put this treatment to the test by
| weighing yourself each week while us-
ling it, and you will be surprised with|
| the results. By enriching the blood it
forms new tissues, rounds out the angu-
;lar form and permanently benefits the
| system. ‘.
| Dr. Chase's Nerve Food, 50 cents a
| box, at all dealers. or Edmanson, Bates,
l & Co., Toronto. To protect you against|
imitations the portrait and signature;
of Dr. A. W. Chase, the tamous recelpt]
book author, are on every box of hisi
remedies-

fand

among millions, appals him, and per-
haps for the:first time in his life he is
self-conscious, in th¢ :deeper meaning
of the word. Strange as it may seem
to the Londoner, the provincial visitor
is always glad to get back to the pro-
vinces.—London - Mail.

Pigs’ Feet For Sleeplessness.

The story sent out from Washington
that the Siamese minister had not been
able to sleep for a month, not even for
a few minutes, may seem incredible to
persons accustomeq to their eight hours
every night,” sai@ a New York special-
ist in neurasthenia, ‘but in the profes-
sion we are constantly coming across
such instances. Most persons would sup-
pose that a man or woman going without
sleep for a month would succumb to
sheer exh{iustion_ Nothing of the kind.
Many patients refuse to take narcotics,
no matter how Jong they go without
sleep, and when they do feel that way
th_e doc_tor seldom insists. I had a patient
this winter who never slept a wink for
42 days. He was suffering from a com-
mon form of insomnia. I got his diges-
tion all rlgh_t inside of a month by regu-
lating l‘us.dwt and giving him a hearty
meal of pigs’ feet about three hours be-
fore ho(lumo_. It was as successful as
it has been in other cases. No, 1 don't
say that there is any virtue in pigs’ feet
as a sedative, but in the digestive process
they »mduco restful slumber, quite differ-
ent from t.h(‘ stupor sleep induced by
heavy feeding.”—New York Times.

SOME QUEER CASES
OF BOGUS BABIES

They Reai Like a Kovel—Money 's
Not Always Involved.

The arrest in London of Mrs. Gun-

ning S. Bedford on a charge of making
a false entry in the birth register in
the St. Pancras district last December
by representing herself as the mother
of a child, set a retired detective of
this city talking about similar cases,
says the New York, Sun.

“Bogus babies,”” he said, “do not al-
ways involve mionetary questions alone,
although a majority of such cases are
based upon expected inheritances, 1
recall a case where a bogus. baby be-
came what it was intended to be.

“An ambitious woman
wife of minister.
anxiousto rear
with his ideas
he wanted to
wife was as
thecory as he
child.

“After nearly three years the
presented her husband with a male
In this case the physician was |

man, but before consenting |
part he laid the whole plan {
hulm_‘e me. T'here was no monetary |
(‘Ul.lsldcl?l(lﬂll in the case, so far as the
child was concerned. I advised him
l}) confer with a lawyer, and it was
finally aglecd _that the doctor would
rot be implicated discreditably.

“The chiid lived; it was reared in
accordance with the minister's theory,
mu.l I know that he fulfilled the minis-
ter's expectations,

“He never knew the truth g
h_nth. His mether died after having
lived to sece him become a great and
successful preacher. Ske was a mem-
hf~r of the congregation, and when she |
died he preached Hér funeral sermon.

became
The father was
a boy in accordance
. He had a theory which
prove o himself, His
much interested in his
was.' But they had no

tine
a

wife

| at the

A SMALL BOY'S
DREAM OF LOVE

Cub-Like Way of Starting to Show
His Preferences

> e—ronr e

When He Ceases to Look Upon Girls

as So Much Waste Material—
A Father’s Recollections.

“I've. been observing out of the tail
of my eye iately that my oldest boy,
’bout twelve years old, is just begin-
ning to chirk up and pay attention to
the girls he meets up with,” said’the
portly, comfortable-looking man with
the lurking grin around his mouth.
‘“His method of paying attention to
them—Iletting 'em know that he con-
sigers them worth noticing—is to give
little tugs at their pig-tails, to try to
knock their school books out of their
hands, to sneak up behind them and
scare. 'em almost into fits by bawiling
in their ears, and so on—the usual
methods whereby a small boy who's

just Dbeginning to admit to himself
that girls—or females of any age, for
that matter—have any part in the
social fabric or in the destinies of the
world, seeks to gain the good graces
of the little girls whom he royally
honors with his patronizing if non-
committal attentions. Up to about the
age of twelve, the average small boys
looks upon girls as so - much waste

Sunshine Furnace

Prorrnieror—“Well
winter—savo any coal?”

Tom, how did that new furnace work this

Jaxtror—“Yes, sir! put in two tons less than last winter and
have about half a ton left—guess it paid you to throw out that old
coal-eater and put in this up-to-date SUNSHINE.”

Prorrreror—“Yes, I' think so; and I nbticed the house was
comfortable in 21l kinds of weather. Easy to take care of ?”

Jantror—“Yes, sir! just had to attend it twice a day—nover
had any trouble with the fire going out, and didn’t have to spend
half my timo sweeping, cleaning, shaking, dumping ashes, and all
that sort of thing —wish all my customers had SUNSHINES.”

Ip the end you pay more for fuel than the furnace in which you
burn it—a furnace that saves fuel saves it’s cost.

Jurn a, or wood. Catalogue free.
Burns coal, coke or wood. Catalogue {

MClarys

LONDON, TORONTO, MONTREAL, WINNIPEG, VANCOUVER, ST. JOHN, N.B.

material in the composition of the
human race, and his calm and self-
contained manner of ignoring them as
absolute non-participants in the social
equation is elemental in 1ts complete-
ness and consistency.

“Anyhow, as I watch the antics of
this small boy of mine in his cub-like
eiforts to attract the attention of the
little girls upon whom he has begun
to bestow such signs of his favor 1
get to thinking of when I was at just
that semi-civilized stage of life my-
self, and durned if it doesn't make me
feel ola.

“Got to thinking last evening of the
mean, ineasley way I ducked a terrible
humiliation in the eyes of the little
girl I was mashed on when 1 was just
age of that kid of mine. She
was a tidy little thing, ’'bout ’'leven|
vears old, in gingham aprons and sun
bonnet, and with a couple of tallowy
pig-tails finishing in bright red ribbons
down her back, who lived right across
the street from where I lived in the
little western town. It was a pretty
serious case between us, and on the
day that I donned my first pair of gray
jeans long pants I told Hattie, con-
fidentially, that I had decided that she
would do as my wife when 1 got
around to marrying and had achieved
a competency as a bank and train
robber. Haittie received this benign
and benevolent assurance with proper|
and becoming humility, and when shel,
ventured the opinion that I would|
eventually make the James boys zmdl

| the Younger brothers look like coun-|

terfeits in their business, or words to|
that effect, I heartily concurred in that|
opinion and told her so.

“‘“You won't get no more lickin's
now thai you've got long pants on,|
will you? she asked me on that great|
day. !

“ 'Lickin’s? said I, giving utterance|

; “He had become®greatly interested
in her, and through his efforts she was |
cared for as long as she lived. Before |
her death she attended his wedding, |
and she  was the godmother of his
child. It rounds a little stagy, doesn’t
it? Reads like a novel. |
“Another case of which I had some

+

{knowledge was that of a middle aged

and childless couple who lived in Onio.
The wife had a younger sister, who |
gave Dbirth to a girl baby under cir-
cumstances that would, had they been
known, have shadowed the lives of
both. ‘

“The birth occurred at a hospital in
Cincinnati. The mother died in child-
birth. The aunt of the child took it
and went into a new and distant state,
where her husband joined her. Before
doing so he obtained a divorce fromn
her, and in due time he became the |
husband for the second time of his first |
wife.

“The people in the new country
never knew the truth of that alliance,
In that case the husband was not de-
ceived. He and his wife were devoted
to the child, and the child became a
noted beauty in her state.

“She married a man of prominence,
her name was frequently men-
tioned in connection with state social |
functions in Washington. All the par- |
ties connected with this case are dead.
The man who became the husband of
that child died not six months ago.

“There was a singular case a few
years ago in Chicago. A young girl
became a mother. Her own mother,
true to a mother’s instinct, went away
with her daughter, and in the course of
a few months she notified her husband
that she was soon to become a mother,
A short time after she informed him
that he was again a father, and in due
time she returned with her heir. Her
daughter did not return until €ome
time after.

“These are three cases of which I
had knowledge. In each case there
seemed to be no reason why the pub-
lic should have known the truth.”

3 i , g Z

{ my father and mother, not io go swim-|

| usual little chance which boys assume |

\
to & long., low rakish laugh. ‘Who's
a-goin' t’ lick me? They'd be a-
skeeart!’ |

“That was about the way it stood|
hetween us on this day that I starled]
o tell you about when I had to do|
ome quick thinking in order to keep |
rom shedding the heroic aspect which|

wore in the eyes of my little “
of the thrashing of my life, by 1)0(le

|
|
i
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I in-|
amorata on the other side of the street.|
I had been strictly enjoined, on pain |

ming in the Missouri River. Notwith-|

| standing which, of course, I took the]

|

in such cases made and provided. One|
afternoon I got home looking a good
deal like a lobster just out of the boil-|
ing pot—I'd been swimming in the Mis-|
souri since about 9 o'clock that morn- |
ing, and the summer sun shines sonie|
bright on the bosom of the old Mis-|
souri, I'm- telling you. Not only was]
my hair wet—I'd been in such a hurry|
to get home ‘'that I hadn’t wailed to]
let it dry—but, somehow or other, iu|
hurriedly dressing when coming out|
of the water, I'd got my little blue|
checked gingham jacket on wrong side|
foremost. |

“My good mother, of whose powers|
of discernment I had had an exceed-|
ingly small idea up to that time, took |
me in with a sort of slantwise gaze|
when I hustled in the back gate and|
made a dive for the summer Kitchen)
to grab out something to eat, m'qmm-E
tory to going down to the river for|
still another swim. |

“‘Son,” she said to me, ‘your hair is
wet. How comes that?’

“ ‘Been playin’ pirate over by Jinkie
Mack’'s well, an’ they thrung waiter on|
my head,” I told her, carelessly—I sure |
was a boy with a hair trigger sort of|
an imagination. ‘

“She edged a little closer to me, how-
ever, and said:

‘“‘And your
wrong way.
my boy?’ {)

“Well, that sure was a ktd of a|
stunner, even for a boy quick at fram-|
ing up answers to suit any old emer-|
gency. But, as I say, I rated my|
mother’'s analytical powers as some-|
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The Misei'y of Catarrh.

It makes a man ridiculous, it makes
@ him an offensive nuisance and it makes
4 him dangerously sick.
A Catarrhisnotaluxury oranecessity.

It is pretty sure to bring onconsump-
tion, pneumonia, or at least, brom-
chitis. You cannot afford either.

You can afford the curs fer it. J
chuf cure that has never failed. Itis
Dr. Aguew’s Catarrhal Powder.

y It relieves a cold or catarrh, or cures
# a headache in ten minutes, it entirely
heals up the catarrh-wasted surfaces.
No other remedy can count noses
with us—cured noses.

, of the staff of the

Roanoke World, 4
“Dr. Agnew’s Catarrh Cure is the
only remedy that has ever given me
/4% any permanent relief, after mﬁeﬁn,
# more than fifteen years from Catarrh.”
Dr. Agnew's Heart Cure fitst 1ooks to
the main spring of life and health, sets

upthe headrtﬁ{lxl; new strength, feeds the

C. B. Zimmerman

: | withstanding

thing pretty close to the zero mark—
upto that time, that is. |
| =onh' I replied, but not quite in such
| an off-hand manner, ‘I was a-climbin’|
| tn’ fence, an'—an’ it got turned that-|
| a-way.’ | |

“Pretty raw, wasn't it? Can you|
imagine the fond imbecility of even a|
small boy expecting his mother to
swallow a dose like that? i

“And, when my mother got through
| with me, and I went to the front of the
still blubbering and rubbing|
myself, I saw my beloved pair of pig-|
tails across the street. Hattie was)|
looking over at our house, and there]
'was a sort of triumphant, gloating ex-
pression in her eyes. I knew that she’d
| heard the notes of pain I'd emitted, and
it was agonizing for me to stand for
i her knowing that I'd been licked, not-|
the heroic pronuncia-|
! mento I'd made to her with regard to
that matter. |

“1 corralled my younger brother right
awavy. ‘
| “<Jim,"” T said to him, ‘if you'll say
to anybody that asts you that you got
th’ lickin’ ’stead o’ me, I'll give you
! my top an’ half my marbles.’

“That suited Jim all right—he hadn’t
got to the age when he was taking
notice of any mere girls. |

“My inamorata was still standing in
front of her gate, watching our house
with that essentially feminine and vin-
| dictive gleam in her little blue eyes,
{ when I carelessly strolled out of our|

7 | house, the front way, with my brother!

[ Jim.

| ‘“‘Aa-aa-a2a!’ was the instant greet-
| ing that she hurled at me across the
fstreet. = ‘Got licked, didn’t you?|

‘!'Thoug'ht you wasn’t goin' t’ get licked|

fno more? Thought you said they'd be
| a-skeeart? Aa-aa-aa, shamesy,
shamey, got licked, aa-aa-aa!’

“I crossed over to her with great

ALL PATHS SEEM
SMOOTH

'ICASTORIA.

YOU. The largest Illustrated Book and Buyer's Guide of Lace Goods
Direct from the looms. P'cach’s Registered Artistic designs in
ROLLER BLINDS, LACES, ALL MAKES.
CAPES, LADIES & GENT'S{HOSIERY,
GUIPURE D ART, BLOUSES, HOUSEHOLD LINENS,
MADRAS MUSLINS, COLLARETTES, WRITE.TODAY.

N 1 Lot 3%9 contains 1 pair Rich Lacey
Popular Parcel 36'30 Car"age Free. Drawing-room Curtains, 4 yards long,
about 2 vards wide; 2 pairs alike handsome Dining-room Curtains, choice old lace
design, 3% yards long, 60 inches wide; 1 pair floral and scroll Bedroom Curtains, 3
vards long, 50 inches wide; 1 pair fashionable Drise Bise Curtains; 1 Guipure
Table Center, Renaissance design; 1 set Duchesse Toilet Table Covers, 1, 45 inches
long and 5 smaller. Ecru if desired. On receipt of Postoffice Order for 36 30, the
lot sent per Parcel Post direct to your address in Canada well packed in oilcloth.
Customers throughout the Empire testify to the marvelous value and durability.
First Prize Medals, Toronto, 1892; Chicago, 1803,
PRICE LISTS CAN BE OBTAINED AT THE OFFICE OF THIS PAPER. Est, 187

S. PEACH & SONS, Curtain Manufacturcrs, Nottingham, England.
50bc-eot

SENT FREE T
issued at maker’s prices.
LACE CURTAINS,
RiAL SWISS,
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dignity.

* “What you talkin’ 'bout, annyway ;g
I said to her, solemnly. ‘Who got
licked ?’

“ you did—aa-aa-aa!’ she repeated,!
and then I called Jimmy ower.

“ ‘Hey, kid,” I said to Jim—I was all
of two years older than Jim—'who got
licked, me or you? -

« 7 did,” promptly replied Jim,
throwin’ th’ dipper into th’ well”’

“That let me out, and reduced my
little pig-tailed sweetheart to a state
of abject apology. But it was a nar-
row squeak.”

| him-

million-

never troubles
troubles of the

The poor man
self about the
aire,

Knowledge may
seldom powerful
stubborn man.

MODERN MEDICINE.

Cod-liver oil is good. Turified petro-
leum is better. Angier’s Emulsion is
made of odorless and tasteless petro-
leum, glycerine and hypophosphites, It
does all—and more—than cod-liver oil
and similar preparations. 1t is pleas-
ant to take, agreeable to the stomach.

Tortured with Pain.

Too Weak to Work.

ULCERS, BOILS AND PIMPLES
ALL OVER HER BODY.

be power, it

enough to

but
move

<
1

i
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Ne Pay For Advice Net Taken.
weeks ago good-natured
came to the Walnut street|
office of one of the teachers of m:x(wri:x%
medica at Jefferson College, and pr«‘s«‘nt-i
ing a letter of introduction from a cavm-“
mon friend, began relating the symptoms |
of his ailment. When he had concluded |
the physician said: 1
“The first thing you must do is to Slo}\i
smoking and the next is to cut off your |
liquor, and then there must be no more |
midnight suppers.” !
“Humph!”’ ejaculated the Scot.
no leek that.”
“Well,”” said
if you must
night, take a
of warm milk about an hour before
tiring; but no liquor, remember.”’ ‘
“And thet all?’ asked the Scotch-|
man, as he arose gravely from his chair.
“I think said the “U\“
course, I want you to come in to see mv‘;
again in about a week.”
“Well, to
the patient, as he stepped toward the
door.
“Oh, 1 beg your pardon, my usual fee
is $10 for the

A  few a

Scotchman

Sach was the condition of Mrs. Samuel
Deitz, Zurich, Ont.

‘I dun- |

relenting,
eat

the
have

physician,

She bappily fcund relief from her
terrible suffering by using

Burdock
Blood Bitters.

A remedy without a rival for the cure ol
all diseases and troubles arising from bad
blood. A record extending over a quarter
of a century and thousands ot testimoniala
| will prove this. Mrs. Deitz writes : “Toq
weak to work, tortured with the pain of
ulcers, boils and pimples all over my body,
especially on my face. I had almost made
up my mind to give up trying to have them
| cured. I was ashamed to have any person
| come to see me, my face was in such a

something to

few crackers and a glass |

is

s0,”’ doctor.

good-day ye, doctor,” said

first visit, but in your case

the charge will only be five, as our friend
the |
physician, as he picked up the note of
introduction

*Five
the Scotchman.

“For my advice,” replied the physician.

‘““Then,”’ replied the g i | |
naw pay ye a pinny.”

“And why
tor.

‘“‘Because,’

asks me to let you down easy,” said

from his desk,

dollars, and fer what?” asked

|
i
|
I
|
|

Highlander,

not, pray?” asked the doc-

' replied the Scotchman, *I| terrible state. I tried everything I could

naw intend to take your advice.”—Phila-
delphia

| think of but got worse and worse. I was
| then led to try Burdock Blood Bitters and
| was surprised at the wonderful change the
| irst bottle made. Altogether I took seven
| bottles and am now completely cured and
I feel that

Press,

| am in perfect health again.

1 | B.B.B. saved my life."
When You Have Foot Elm in Yourz‘ y

hoes.
wonderful how

1t is
hecomes
your

easy \\‘;Hldn;;“'\
when you have Foot Elm inj &%,
shoes. It relieves all tiredness,
soreness and aching of the feet, pre
vents blistering or chafing, and gives|

perfect comfort. Price 25 cents a bhox
of 18 powders, at druggists or by mail.
...DIRECTORY

A. STOTT & JURY, Bowmanville,

&
Ont.

Potato Frecedence.

Ga., thé affairs
administered by Judge
capable and en-

in Cochrang; of |
civil justice
Edwards, who is also a SR
thusiastic farmer. | READY REFERENCE GUIDE OF LONGON—

One cloudy spring afternoon court was | BANKS, WHOLESALE DEALERS
convened try tortuous i

and perplexing Judge AND MANUFACTURERS.
listened uneasily for a time, with g8row- AUCTION, STORAGE. MOVING

ing unrest, every and then ' PORTER & CO. Phone 1,162.
a quick glance through the nearest win- | ——— —in s e
BANKS.

dow. He at last to seize
a slip of scribble few words, | DOMINION SAVINGS AND INVZST-
place the beneath i MENT SOCLETY.
paper-weight, and reach for his hat. 'Cx\NA\l)JAN SAVINGS ANU”L()AN:
“Captain,” he called cheerily, DRYGOODS.
me fur interruptin’ you, suh; | ROBINSON, LITTLE & CO., 343 Rich.
right on with argument, which is Fraigrisie iene
a darned good It's stiah goin® to ! WHOLESALE GROCERS.
rain this gentlemen, ah’ 1 got A. M. SMITH & CO., 176 York street.
to set out my potatoes right away. But ELLIOTT, MARR & CO. King st.
o, HARDWARE,
IHIOBBS HARDWARE COQ., 339 Rich.

you go right on, captain! When
an’ the major get through you-all'll
find my decision under this heah paper-
weight.” IRON, BRASS, WIRE WORKS.
I)jjl»lj:\'lﬁ \\"I}LE & IR()N‘»E:‘_}:)., King.
INSURANGE; ",
N LIFE, Masgalg Temple.

Down
are

to a peculiarly

case, Edwards

now casting

wasg observed |
paper,
document

a
a heavy
“excuse |
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you
your
one,

evenin,’

door aston-

ished orator.—N, Y. Evening Post’

"~ Children Cry for

And the closed upon an

| NORTHER

| " LUMBER BOXES.
{ LONDON BOX MFG. & LUWIDER

i CO. <Limited).




