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would write him e letter. Though e very bunging the Englishmen to hie foot and 
fluent ipeaker, he wee not particularly food' making him crave pardon southed him a

inclined te en interview wiU, the
And, with the sort of unreel strength 

which anger gives, he actually did begin his 
sorrowful task, called the servants together, 
told them that he was leaving Italy, paid 
them their wages and dismissed them.
Then, more tried by the sight of their grief 
anH surprise than he*faad fancied would be 
the case, he eat down to his deifc and began 
to write letters. There was the lease of the 
Villa Bruno to be disposed of—it was his 
for another yéar ; he wrote to a house- 
agent in Naples. There was the furniture 
to be sold ; he wrote to an auctioneer, 
asking that an early date might be fixed for 
the sale. At any other time these letters 
would have cost him much to write 
but now he felt little, for fierce anger 
crowded out grief and regret. He had not 
in the least realized that he was never again 
to see Francesca ; be could realize nothing 
bat that he had been insulted—grossly in
sulted—by the man who should nave been 
his best friend. And yet, though he was 
still beside himself with passion, he was all 
the time ; aware of an inner voice urging him 
to forgive.

After a while hè was seized with a strong 
desire to start afresh which comes to every 
wounded soldier, whether he fights in the 
legions of the Seen or the Unseen. His «tare 
of the wrong must first be set right ; filet 
was as clear as it was hard. He doubted if 
he could bring himself to do it, but he went 
so far as to go down to the aalotto, take out 
his desk, and sit down with pen and paper 
before him. And at length, just as faint 
golden streaks appeared in the horizon 
heralding the day, the letter was finished 
and the struggle over.

Carlo could not rest till he had done all 
that could bo done, so he went out into the 

dawn, and, making his way to the 
Casa Bella, dropped his missive in the 
letter-box. Then, when all was over, when 
he knew that for the last time he was 
leaving the house which contained all that 
he loved, hU desolation suddenly broke 
upon him. Wrath had stilled grief, but 
now that his anger had passed, grief 

her own. His betrothal 
was at an end ; Francesca 'was no longer 
hie ; even a farewell was denied him. With 
heart-broken wonder he marveled how it 
was that only now did he fully take in the 
idea. What was Captain Britton ? What 

in the world before the

(A
at

iH F«

i.
.A

"A boat ho. just oaroe .cross from the 
Alda, dr, with Coant Cetera.* oard, bat

Carol at aooo offered to aot at
“dr“ w^h.’tu^nfth’

;
Parttealars ef One af Ike

■’ll have enough of 
your careeees foran im-îsnu —

“ Count Oaroeaa presents hie complimenta 
to the owner of the Pilgrim, and it would 
give him much pleasure to make hie ao-
grs. oLÆ cTulThtmlota.

tty. “ Perhaps, Signor Donati, you would 
hero good ol to frame a polite memage for 
me and deliver it to themeroonger—or «tay, 
I'll write it on my card.” .

This done, they all adjourned to the deck, 
where before long they were joinedbyOount 
fhrosss, a fine-looking man of two or three- 

thirty, to whom Captain Britton took 
vary kindly. There wee much amusing 
discussion as to the mérita of the two 
yachts, then of Mr. Britton's homeward 
route, daring which the count discovered 
that Francesca and her father were living 
in the neighborhood, and did his best to 
pash the acquaintance, eliciting very easily 
an invitation to dinner on the following 
Wednesday.

Carlo, after the count’s arrival, had kept 
sedulously in the background, and had said 
but little. Happening to glance at him 
onoe, Mr. Britton was struck by the strange 
expression of his face. He hastily 
his eyes toward Francesca ; she was smiling 
in answer to some polite nothing addressed 
to her by the count.

The afternoon was spent in rambling 
abdtft Naples, showing Uncle George as 
many lions as he cared to see ; then they re
turned to the yacht, to that curious English 
meal called “tea”—a new experience to 
Carlo—and it was arranged that they should 
drive home in the cool of thfrevening, taking 
Mr. Britton with them.

“ It has been such a delightful day, 
Francesca ; “ I think I agree with 
that being a Sunday it h va 
nicer.”

The lovers were standing n 
in the dim starlight ; perhaps Carlo was 
glad that the light was no clearer.

“ See,” he said, “ there is Venus just set
ting ; not there ; look out yonder behind St.

m°* CHAPTER XL
- A FIRST ENCOUNTER.

the Sun of Life.
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time, too’ faintly

in one of the
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other topics. Likewise they dis
cussed the deadliest toe, the beat of the 
barber shop. One of the artists caught 
sight of something passing. He jumped up 
and called out, “There he goes now, boys, 
that oook-eyed fellow who stood me off tor 
a shave and hair-out on the Saturday night 
of the Stinson election excitement/’ The 
others arose and took mental notes of the 
beat. Some of them identified him as hav-
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h A Medical Han, In Ike “Si. James's

11 yon ieei queer, neavy-neaaeo, snivery 
and languid, with or without symptoms of 
a cold, go to bed and have a fire in your 
room. As to further proceedings, take a 
mild aperient and confine yoor food to 
slops. If you feel very hot, a tSaspoonful 
of sweet spirits of nitre or of minder-eras 
spirit will oe useful, 
fluenza, which is a simple lever, nee 
other treatment. But if there is any 
oulty of breathing or pain 
indicating the existence of 
send for the doctor, and meantime put 

large linseed poultice all round the 
cheat—back and front. As for quinine, far

osm
Both the method and results when bOtthZ dra/mll proKblyb/'ol1 *
Syrup of Figs is taken; it is pleasant during odRaleeoenoe. The main thing,

Liver and Bowels, cleanses the sys- u vey nicely may in . .impie oaoe, get 
tem effectually, dispels colds, head- up when you feel better—ray, after one, 
aches and fevers and cures habitual two or throe dayej but «tay in the hooio 
constipation. Syrup of Fi(? is the £
only remedy of ‘tf kind ever pro- ; 8 E»t »nd difok what yoa
duced, pleasing to the taste and ao- please so tong as it is good and wholesome, 
ceptable to the stomach, prompt in • It is impossible to say more than this use- 
its action and truly beneficial in its : folly, end I am aware ol wm.. onwtatom 
effects,preparedonlyfromthemost
healthy and agreeable substances, Its Beivee and those who take too little. The 
man V exoellentquall ties commend It former will grasp at every excuse to jump 
In ftU and have made it the most into bed, and will experience the symptoms ^Lmmedy known

f yrup of Figs IS for sale in aQ(j wm _c ftbout their business when they 
l ;/vies by all leading druggists, have really got it. But, even at the risk of 
A «y reliable druggist who may not encouraging ekirkers and valetudinarians,
L Jq it on hand will procure it it is worth while to try and rave others . 
K.i. -> _V - wialipn from a very real danger ; -and therefore I
promptly for any on® W/’.° ?'B,F repeat, Go to bed if you feel deoidedly oat 
to try it. Manufactured only by the 0f BOr^ a feverish cold is not to be trifled

with in an influenza year. Nor is there any 
my in fighting it ; the earlier you 

tree it, thejooner you will get over it.
In ordinary cases fairly strong people will 

find the foregoing advice quite sufficient. I 
have tried it on my own corpus vite in a bad 
attack with excellent results. At least it 
is safe ; and I would strongly warn people 
against trusting either to powerful remedies 
which they may see recommended or tor 
their own knowledge. And this warning 
applies particularly to the weakly and to 
those cases in winch complications arise.
All I Aik abput “ cures ” and “ infallable 
remedies ” proceeds from ignorance or 
quackery, and embodies a very mischievous 
delusion, to which I have already referred.
No treatment of a drastic kind can be uni
versally applicable to this or any other dis
order, because different people are so 
differently affected that what suite 
one cash will not suit another.

Duke of Clarence and the 
Khedive died from nominally the same ill
ness—influenza followed by pneumonia : 
but the leading features of one case were 
high temperature, delirium, and collapse ; * 
while those'of the other were pain, inflam
mation of the kidneys, and anemic poison
ing. How can there be a routine toratffMb -- 
in severe cases? The danger r,*4 Tying on 
it is shown by the extremely uuwarisfactory 
repoft on the Khedive’s illness.

, A TALE OF SUNNY ITALY. The story is told by the Newt aa
follows : v „ _

basis of this information—a case that 
wonderfully remarkable that It demanded 
further explanation. It is of sufficient 
importance to the Newt’ readers to report 
it to them "fully. It was so important then 
that it attracted considerable attention M 
the time. The following is the paragraph, 
in question :

« 0. B. Northrop, tor 28 yeart one of the 
best known merchants on Woodward avenue, 
who was supposed to be dying last spring of 
locomotor ataxia, or creeping paralysis, has 
secured a new lease of life and returned to

so muclwfuring ohoroh-timej tirnt he was

the second rorvice, wnUe he heetened to make 
laaairiee ae to the Pilgnm.Tto enroriae delight, be we. 

^git outside the church by his
tSibJÎ; who had very vagne rKollection. 

of her pm»!*» studied him with • child s
keen ciimniu.

• . *Whit-Sandsy. Carlo, 
With the

and
ing served themselves in a similar fashion. 
“Talking of beating,” remarked George. 
“ I will never forget a customer I waited 

Duval’s shop, on John 
street, toll seventeen years ago. He was a 
la-la. That fellow came into the shop 
about 11.80 a. m. with more airs than 
Prince George. He wanted everything on 
the bill of fare, and I set to work to fill hie 
order. I cat his hair, I shaved him, I 

ipooed him, I dyed his whiskers, waxed
__ Imperial, brushed his clones and
turned him out a new man—outwardly. 
Bat hie heart was 
the sitting he was one 
particular roosters I ever served. He 
snubbed me because I let a drop of dye on 
hie skin, insinuated that I was an ap
prentice at the art of cutting hair, 
threatened to tell the boss because I put the 
lather brush too close to hie mouth, and 
made me so nervous that I almost accident- 
ally cut hie weasand. I’m aorry 
And what do you think ? Wi 
going out he said, “ I have jnet 
of grain to Morgan Bros., and he will pay 
me presently. When I got the money I 
will return and settle/’ The amount wae $l. 

w my customer enter tife Mwyans 
,t was the last of him. Mr. W

r ÙAAiâ- 
cheet,in theon in Hank

his
captain.

The opportunity came. Dessert was over, 
Francesca had left the room, Mr. Britton 
excused himself soon after, as he had a 
great number of letters to write ; the cap
tain drew hie chair up to the table again 
and passed the wine to his guest. Carlo 
knew then that hie t me was come ; the 
hand with which he helped himself to snow 
trembled a little, but hie voice was firm and 
well modulated when he spoke.

« It seems a little ungracious to be glad 
that Mr. Britton’s holiday should be in
vaded by business letters,” he began, “ but 
I particularly wanted a few words alone 
with yon.”

Captain Britton thought of his scheme for 
hastening on the marriage, and quite hoped 
that the same idea had occurred to Carlo. 
A kindly smile played about hie broad 
mouth.

“ I, too, wanted to spea 
day, but these family parties 
confidential talk.”

Carlo thought of the Temple of Venue, 
and was silent. Captain Britton resumed :

“ The fact is, I am anxious about you, 
my dear fellow ; you look to me far from 
welL I wish that sister of yours was at thp 
other side of the Atlantic, and that’s the 
truth of it ; it was a bad dav for all of us 
when she returned When do 
Naples ? You’ll never be yourself again till 
you are rid of that brother-in-law. ”

“ I am not likely to be rid of him for 
some time to come, I fear,” wd Carlo, 
plunging boldly iuto his subject. “J\ is 
about the stop wlîich I propose taking that 
I wish now to speak to you.”

Did he mean to propose that wedding 
which the captain had planned ! 

e was grave almost to stemms», but 
Merlin'os were quite enough to

work at his store. The disease has alwave 
been supposed to be incurable, but Mr.
Northrop^ condition is greatly improved, 
and it looks now as if the grave would be 
cheated of its prey.”

Since that time Mr. Northrop has 
steadily improved, not only in looks, bat 
in condition, till he has regained hie 
time strength.

It had been hinted to the writer of this 
article, who- was acquainted with Mr.
Northrop, that this miraculous change had 
been wrought by a very simple remedy 
called Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale 
People. When asked about it Mr.
Northrop fully verified the statement, and 
not only so, but he . had .taken pains to 
inform any one who was suffering i 
similar manner when he heard of any 
such case. Mr. Northrop was enthusi
astic at the result- in his own case of Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills. It was a remedy 
that he had heard of after he had tried 
everything he could hope to give him re
lief. He had been in the care of the 
best physicians who did all they could to 
alleviate this terrible malady, but without 
any avail. He had given up hope, when a 
friend in Lockport, N. Y., wrote him of-the 
case of a person there who had been cured 
in similar circumstances by Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills for Pale People. The person 
cured at Lockport had obtained hia informa
tion respecting Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
from an article pum 
Ont, Times. The
Hamilton Miracle ” and told the story of a 

in that city who, after almost in
credible suffering, was pronounced by the 
most eminent physicians to be incurable 
and permanently disabled. He had sjjent 
hundreds of dollars in all'sorte of treatment 
and appliances only to be told in the end 
that there was no hope for him, and that 
cure was impossible. The person 
alluded to (Mr. John Marshall- 'f 25 
Little William street, Hamilton, Ont) was 
a member of the Royal Templars of Tem
perance, and after having beeu pronounced 
permanently disabled ana incurable by the 
phÿaicians, was paid the $1,000 disaoili 
insurance provided by the order for 
members in such cases, for years Mr. Mar
shall had been utterly helpless, and was 
barely able to drag himself expand his house 
with the aid of crutches. His agonies were
almost unbearable and life was a burden to Ç,at a , , ..

miraculous ; almost from the outset an im- Al Lincoln.
provement was noticed, and in a few months 
the man whom medical experts had said was 
incurable, was going ab' ut this city healthier 
and stronger than before. Mr. Marshall 
was so well known in Hamilton that all the 
city newspapers wrote up his wonderful 
recovery in detail, and it was thus as before 
stated, that Mr. Northrop came into 
possession of the information that led to 
his equally marvelous recovery One could 
scarcely conceive a case more hopeless than 
that of Mr. Northrop. His injury came 
about in this way : One day nearly four 
years ago he stumbled and fell the com
plete length of a ste 
which were at the rear 
head and spine were severely injured. He 
was picked up and taken to his home.
Creeping paralysis Vfcry soon developed itself,, 
and in spite of the most strenuous efforts 
of friends and physicians, the terrible afflic
tion fastened itself upon him. For 
nearly two years he was perfectly helpless.
He could do nothing \fl support his strength 
in the least effort. He had to be wheeled 
about in an invalid’s chair. He was wake, 
pale and fast sinking when hie timely infor
mation came that veritably snatched hie 
life from the jaws of death. Those who, at 
that time saw a feeble old man wheeled into 
his store on an invalid’s chair would not 
recognize the man now, so great is the 
change that Di. Williams’ Pink Pills 
have wrought.' When Mr. ■ Northrop 
learned of. the remedy that had cured Mr.
Marshall in Hamilton and the person 
iu Lockport he procured 
of Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Messrs. Bassett & L’Hommedieu, 05 
Woodward avenue, and from the outset 
ound an improvement. He faithfully 
adhered to the use of the remedy until now 
he is completely restored. Mr. Northrop 
declares that there can be no doubt as to 
Pink Pills being the cause of his restoration 
to health, as all other remedies and medical 
treatment left him in a condition rapidly 
going from bad to worse, until at last it 
was declared there was no hope for him, 
and he was pronounced ivicnrable. He was 
in this terrible condition when ho began to 

Dr. William’s Pink Pills, and they have 
restored him to health.

Mr. Northrop wan asked what was 
claimed for this wonderful remed 
replied that he understood the prop 
cla;m it to be a blood builder and nerve 
restorer, supplying in a condensed form all 
the elements necessary to enrich the blood, 
restore shattered nerves and drive out dis
ease. It is claimed by the proprietors that 
Pink Pills will cure paralysis, rheumatism, 
sciatica, palpitation of the heart, headache 
and all diseases peculiar to females, loss of 
appetite, dizziness, sleeplessness, loss of 
memory, and all diseases arising from 
overwork, mental worry, loss of vital 
force, etc.

“I want to say,” raid Mr. Northrop,
** that I don’t have much faith in 
medicines, but I cannot say 
praise of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pilla The 
proprietors, however, claim that they are 
not a patent medicine in the sense in which 
that term is used, but a highly scientific 

re of careful

bad. During 
of the most

and white and curly, like a Father 
mas; he laughs with his eyes, 
him.”

Having satisfied herself on this point, she 
-’uegan to listen to the conversation.

—- ° Yes, we got in early this morning, her
ancle was saying. “We had very light 
winds allthe vpy from Leghorn-» toot, 
yesterday we were becalmed, but after the 
iqnoUwigotoa bettor. What a parada* 
you live in, to be rare I Ah, u this your 
little one ? Why, Sibyl, you have grown 
out of all knowledge ! And what have you 
done with Francesca ?” .... „

“ Francesca will be here directly, rev 
plied the captain. “ We may as well wait 
for her, if you are not in a hurry. By the 
bye, George, I think you have not heard 
that she is to be married shortly.

« What high and mighty nobleman has 
happy as to meet with your ap

proval ?” raid Mr. Britton, well aware of 
his brother’s weakness for titles, and con
vinced by his beaming face that the mar
riage was desirable in his eyes.

“ A young Italian neighbor of cure, Sig
nor Donati ; not a noble at all, but of a 
good old family, and likely to do well atthe 
Neapolitan Bar. Oh ! I am thoroughly 
pleased with the affair—thoroughly pleased 
—and Donati is heir to a rich old uncle ; so 
it is satisfactory in every way.”

m I hope he is good enough for dear little 
Fran,” raid Mr. Britton, dryly. Somehow 
the notion of his pretty niece marrying the 
first-foreigner who proposed for her did not
^WeSTos td that, I doubt if there is 
any one in the world Quite good enough for 
her,” said Captain Brlttou, rubbing his 
hands, but slightly embarrassed by the 
presence of his prayer-book. \ou vill 
like Donati, though, I am sure of that. Ho 
is a fine fellow. Just now, poor boy, he is 
in great trouble—lost his mother quite sud
denly, and of course he’s dreadfully cut up. 
In fact, 1 think the only thing will be to 
hasten on the marriage, and get him right 
away from the place for a hit. Ah, here 
they come ! That’s right !” and he hurried 
forward lest Sibyl should forestall 
newsliearer.”

. Christ- 
I like

old-

I didn’t now. 
hen he was 

sold a lot
” said 
Sibyl

7“
r

Morgan
told me. a few minutes after that a gentle
man had entered at the front and gone out 
of the side towards Main street. Then 
others of the barbers told their woes as they 
toasted their toes. Honestly speaking, it’s 
a mean thing to bilk the barber. _..

106 Agnes St., Toronto, Ont, May 23, 
1887 : “ It is with pleasure that I certify 
to the fact of my mother having been cured 
of a bad case of rheumatism by the use of 
St. Jacobs Oil, and this after having tried 
other preparations without avail.” Wm. H. 
McConnell.

Ira
the wheel in a

■ > ;k with you all 
are no time for

And dares to take the slue that 
Wrong to man’s blindfold eye.

“ Then learn to scorn the praise of men. 
And learn to lose with God ; <

For Jesus won the world through shame, 
And beckons thee His road.”

CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO.,
F;AN FRANCISCO, OAL.

3 : viVILLE, KY. NEW YOBK, N. X tlthey leave

Aa Appeal lo Lincoln.
“ I have here,” raid rf Boston veteran 

“ a scrap which I cut out of a paper many 
years ago which may interest some of yon, 
as the man concerned was a Boston man, 
and the story it tf 11s illustrates what kind 
of a man the best of American Presidents

“ Franklin W. Smith, an army contractor, 
was tried by court martial and found guilty 
of pocketing $20,000 or $25,000 out of a con
tract with the navy department for sup
plies^ The report of the court martial was 
sent to President Lincoln for his examina
tion, who returned itwitjh this characteristic 
endorsement : l

“ ‘ Whereas, Franklin W. Smith, had 
transactions with the Unites States Navy 
Department to $1,250,000, and had a chance 
to steal $250,000; and whereas, he was 
charged with stealing $10,000; and from 
final revision of the testimony it is only 
claimed that he stole $100—1 don’t believe 

all

Î “ I have something to say to you, canna ; 
let us linger behind the others ; there is no 
hotter place on earth than these streets of 
Pompeii, and I thiuk wo know them well 
enough.”

The whole party had driven over early 
on the Monday morning to show Mr. 
Britton the more recent excavations ; he 
had been to Pompeii beiore, but many years
& To Carlo apd Francesca, however, those 
old gray streets and ruined temples were 
perfectly familiar, ^nd Francesca was not 
sorry to follow out Carlo’s, suggestion, and 
dispatched Sibyl to tell the others that thev 
would wait in the Temple of Venus till 
their return.

“ At which message you may be sure 
Uncle George will laugh,’1 she said. “ Had 
we been wise in our generation, Carlo, we 
should have chosen the Temple of Isis, but 
then this is my favorite ; and, after all, we 
are proof against teasing now.”

Carlo smiled sadly as he looked across the 
beautiful expanse of country. Ou one side, 
beyond the ruined streets, lay the verdant 
Campagna, bounded by Vesuvius and 
Somma ; on the other was a yet more lovely 
view ofreea and mountains, with the white 
houses of Castcllamare gleaming in the

« We have not ehoacn a very shady 
place,” said Francesca, 
is just a little patch of shadow down 
Let us come.”

“ Do you know what that-is? ’ sail Carlo, 
a shudder, 

to be

EXPOSURE AT FUNERALS.
Owing to the grip, the number of death* 

has been greater than usual this winter, 
and it is noticeable that many persons 
advanced in years have succumbed to the 
epidemic. Naturally these middle-aged 
aud old people had many friend*, who 
desired to show respect to their memory by 
attending the funerals. Fashion ha* pre
scribed that ladies and girls shall not go to 
the cemetery, and it i* well that it should 

so, for the mope delicate half of the 
population thereby avoid dangerous ex
posure. Even strong men havf reason to 
ear the effects of a visit to the cemetery in 
winter weather, and many compromise 
between duty and precaution by only going 
part way with funeral processions.
Our London namesake properly observes 
that true respect for the dead can never re
quire the sacrifice of the living. The most' 
poignant sorrow can never justify man or 

in flagrant indifference to their 
No one would dispute these propo

sitions in .the abstract* ' In our funeral ob
servances we habitually cot them at naught., 

ly it is possible to bring our observ
ances into something like harmony with 
reason, prudence, and good sense. If our 
climate were arctic no one would expect the 
mourners at a funeral to expose themselves 
to frostbite by standing bareheaded at the 
grave. If it were tropical the risk of sun
stroke would equally have to be. avoided.
As a matter of fact, our climate fluctuates 
between these two extremes, and its very Qr 
variability renders most of us liable to risks 
of exposure on either hand which a race 
more accustomed to either extreme 
of temperature might encounter with 
comparative impunity. Considerations, 
such as these, rather than con
ventional sentiments and traditional ob
servances, ought to be paramount in the 
conduct of our funerals. To omit that part 
of the ceremony which takes place at the 
grave is manifestly impossible. Burial in 
the ground necessarily involve» some ex
posure of the’ mourr/ers to the weather. But 
it might well be considered whether. the 
ceremony at the grave could not be short
ened with due regard to the solemnity of 
the rite and the feelings of the mourners ; 
and it ought to be clearly understood that, 
some amount of exposure being inevitable, 
it is the positive duty of mourners to use all 
reasonable and seemly means of protecting 
themselves against its consequences. To 
stand bareheaded in a cutting wind and a 

cases almost

Wished in the Hamilton, 
was called “ The

well

:>
journey 
His fac<

coldthen the 
account for that.

“ I know it is a step which you will dt> 
approve,” resumed Carlo. “ And yet— 
there is no help for it—take it I must. ’ 

Captain Britton’s hopes sank ; he began 
to think apprehensively of all the things he 
should least like to happen.

“ Well, short of turning Romanist again,” 
he said, after a pause. “ I don’t think any
thing von arc likely to do would disquiet me 
very much.”

“ It will, however, delay our marriage,” 
said Carlo ; “ that is, I fear, quite inevi
table.”

“Well, well,” said Captain Britton, 
thinking that he meant to study for some of 
the higher branches of the law, “ you are 
both young, and I can assure you I’m in no 
hurry to get rid of my little . Francesca. 
Have you discussed the matter with her ?”

“ Yes, and she agrees with me that I 
must go.*’

“Go ! Where?”
' “ With Merlino’s company ; it is the only

"rrltg*be

Theclaimed him for; 2
him as a were all the insults

bitter, desolating fact that he was 
parted from his lovo ?

How he got home he never knew, but he 
vaguely remembered finding his way to his 
own room, and seeing through a mist the 

rd, and the red letters of “ Aspro 
monte ” beneath. Then, in hie great 
anguish, he had cried aloud, “ Strengthen 
me, O God ! that I, too, may be faithful 
till death.”

But afterward all was a blank ; and when 
me to himself the sun was far above

uealth.
Mr. Britton glanced quickly at Fran- 
roa’e fiance, and felt hie insular prejudice 

melting away. A more beautiful face he 
had never seen. Somethui/of its serenity 
vanished, however, as Captain Britton 
opproaohed-a sort of shade passed over tho 
forehead, and he evidently came back to 

present with an effort. The captain 
brourfut'rfm. forward, and introduced him 
in his usual rathéHtpisterous and patroniz
ing way. Mr. BrittoIMF#*!! the more 
struck by the grace and dign)ty of the 
Italian, and he held out his hand cordially.

Signor 
ou must

One more point,: how is influenza to be 
avoided ? From the immense mass of obser
vations that have been collected it is clear 
that the disease is infectious, but only for
midably so where numbers of people are 
congregated together, as in the House of 
Commons, schools, workshops, factories, and 

The poison seems to be bred under 
these circumstances in very large quantities 

in a very virulent form. At any rate, 
crowded places are dangerous. Therefore, 
avoid them if possible. For the rest “ take 
care of yourself,” live wholesomely, a^oid > 
fatigue, cold, and wet. Here again the 
shirker will see his chance, but that 

helped.

But sure

Room* or the Vatican.
The present extent of the Véïtennia enor

mous, the number of rooms, at the lowest 
computation, being 4,422. Its treasures of 
marble statues, ancient gems, paintings, 
books, manuscripts, etc., are to be com
pared only with those in tho British 
museum. The length of the statue museum 
alone is a fraction over a mile. Conserva
tive writers ray that the gold contained in 
the medals, vessels, chains and ot her objects 
preserved in the Vatican would make more 
gold coins . than the whole of the present 
European circulation.

—For very tender feet an insole of inflated 
rubbetf is made. *

laid that a factory in Michigan is 
king underclothing froma wood fibre 
f said to equal in every respect that

“ But, see, there 
there.

way in which I can keep my promise to my 
mother—the only possible way of shielding 
Anita.”

Captain Britton was so much startled 
that for a minute he could not speak, only 
the color rose to hie forehead and his eyes 
opened wider. In all his trouble and 
anxiety Carlo could not help observing that 
he bore a comical resemblance to the crim
son shade over the lamp, with its owl’s 
head and round, staving eyes. How was he 
to make this man, of all men in the world, 
understand Nita’s position and sympathize 
with its difficulties ? While he hesitated 
how )>est to put her case without divulg
ing too much, the captain recovered his 
breath.

“Do I understand that you mean to 
turn actor?” he asked, in a sort of hoarse 
roar.

Tone and manner were alike" overbearing.
Carlo made one of his dignified little bows 

and said gravely, “ Merlino has offered me 
ble terms, and Piale has long wished 

that I should go on the stage. Had I only 
iny own wishes to consult I should certainly^ 
not choose the career of a public singer 
but, sir, I promised my mother to shield 
Anita, and I must do my best—I mustthink 
of her.”

“ I should have thought you were bound 
your promLwB wife, said the 
rathfuily—“ to consult her

ncesca agrees with me 
ould never keep me

the horizon, and he was lying at full length 
on the floor, feeling stiff and sore and 
bruised.

repressing
“Why, re,” she replied,

gayiy ; “it’s tho altar of sacrifice. How 
fond Clare used to be of poking about in 
bore— don’t you remember ? 1 wish she had 
come with Uncle George.”

“ And I, too ; I would have, given any
thing to have had her here—for your sake, 
carina

There was something so unusual in his 
tone that Francesca looked up quickly.

“ Carlo mio, you frighten me ! Come and 
sit down on this step by me in the shade. 
Why do ycu wish (flare here tor my sake ? 
\Vhat do I really want with any one now 
that I have you ?”

“ But if, os we were saying laftt night, 
there was a battle to fight aud I had to leave 
you ?”

“ Carlino ! what do 
there is not going to 
war?”

‘•Oh no, it is much tamer than that, he 
said, with a slightly bitter smile. Then a 
sudden light illumining his face, he put his 
arm round her and held her closely.

“ My dear one,” he said, speaking rapidly 
and with great earnestness—“ my own true 
love, you gave me fresh courage last night 
by your words. Garina, there are other
wars than those between nations ; there is 
thq great war in which you aud 
vowed omreervice ; you would

'* I have been hearing o* y°u.
Donati,” fie raid, pleasantly. f 
let me congratulate you* for,^indeed, 1 
think^you are «. v«*jr^i**>py man.

“^The Italian smiled, surely thô saddest 
«mile ever eecn, « ho bowed hi« icknowl- 

gmenta Mr. Britton wm «tartlc.il and
perplexed, bat Franoesoa’e happy face 
reassured him ; and had not tho capta._ 
said that hi» future «on-in-law was in 
trouble?

“T want you all to come and spend the 
day on my yactil,” he said, turning to his 
brother. “ The gig i« waiting down by tho 
Arsenal. Come, you moat really take com- 
passion on my solitude. Signor Donati, 1 
hope you-U put up with that barbarous 
custom, an early dinner ; but the fact ie, 
our. cook’» cuddy ie so ne* the mens 
quarters that if I dine late the poor 

- are halt grilled at night.”
After a little more jiecnalion they all «et 

off for the Amenai, "where the “gig, a 
term which had baffled Carlo altogether, 
resolved itaelf into a fonr-oared boat, 
manned by trim looking English nailer.,who 
bore the name of the Pilgrim m red etteie 
across their blue jerraye, and fo gold letters 
round their hate. Mr. Britton took hie 
place in the .tern, insisting that his 
brother must «it beside Sibyl to trim the 
hoatfaml, having time managed that the 
lovers .houhl lie side by «ids, gave the word 
to start. Sibyl gave a cry of delight as the 
golden brown oars were promptly raised in 
the air and simultaneously lowered into the

“Oh, Uncle George !” the cried ‘ how 
happy you must be with this de^r little boat 
always waiting for you, and men to do so, 
beautifully just what you say "

rsaid Mr. Britt An, laughing, “ wait 
_; ] you are on board the Pilgrim! I see, 
he added, turning to Carlo and Francesca, 
“ that you two have already taught this 
little one to mvleratimd the prend sense of 
possession. ” . , _ .

Francesca smiled and blushed. Carlo ap- 
,ared to be engrossed with a vessel which 

were passing, the huge Duilio, then 
not quite completed.

“ i suppose,’ he raid, turning back with 
a bright smile which veiled the pain at his 
he^rt, **L suppose there is no need to intro
duce you to our monster vessel ; you prob
ably know much more about her than we

* They tell me our neighbor the Aida 
belongs to an Italian count or duke, or 
something of the sdrt,” said Mr. Britton. 
« What was the name, Oxenberry ; do you 
recollect ?”

(To be oontumeo.)
The Trolley Coes.

New Yoik BUclnaU World : A striking 
example of the efficiency of the trolley may 

seen by New Yorkers uffio live in Orange. 
Iking about the mule and horse going, 

the trolley can beat theiR at their own 
game, for it certainly goes a't least 50 per 
cent, faster—retiring the animals at the 
same time. On the new electric line just 
opened between Newark and Orange the 
time between the terminals of the line has 
been reduced from an hour and seven 
minutes to forty-two minutes. And jet 

people persist in wondering why the 
trolley system is a favorite and why the 
receipts of a road increase as soon as the 
horse is discarded and the electric motor 
put in its place. Just consider the number 
of friends the new electric line will make 

tra 25 minute nap*
___ __ the morning. The
wonder is, not that electricity is so fre
quently introduced, but that horse cars 
should ha tolerated at all when the railway 
companies can be persuaded into using 
electricity. _______

cannot
>be

ep flight of stairs 
of his store. His

FIT».—All Fits stopped free Bn EUsrt

days use. Marvellous cures. Treatise and 12.00 
trial bottle free to Fit cases. Send to Dr. Kline 
931 Arch 8L, Philadelphia, Pa

bei d
Tal

It il
Bee Poison for Rheumatism.

Experiments on bee stings as an antidote 
for rheumatism are interesting. Mr. Aaron 
Miller has written ns to the effect that ihe 
has virtually found the sting of bees an an
tidote to very severe rheumatic pains to 
which he was subject. Although 74 years 
of age, he voluntarily submitted to stinging, 
and found it quite efficacious.—Scientific 
American.

’Which
made from woo

Miss Ada Freempn, sister to Kate Castle- 
ton, and herself an actress, has come into 
notoriety in Oakland, Cal., 'by dressing in 
hoy’s clothes and playing detective to an 
unfaithful lover. She found the man, with 
whom she was to have been married on a 
day near at hand, was already married. 
And now she wants to wear boire clothing 
long enough to cowhide the villain.

Elder Sister—I must drive round to Hose 
k Mantle’s ; I hear they have quite a new 
thing in gloves. Younger Sister (sweetly) 
—Iqdeed ! And when you get them on it 
will be quite an old thing in gloves—won’t 
t, darling ?

| it
'mean ? Surely 
a revolution-*-arfellows reasons

I
** Nearly Freezing.

Shivver—This is one of those Masonic 
rooms, isn’t it ?

Mrs. Defreee—What do you mean, sir?
Shivver—It never gets above thirty-three 

degrees.

Thnéecond electric railway in Sweden has 
recently been completed.

Il ls announced that Miss Agnes Hunt- 
ingdon has secured Hayden Coffin, the » 
well-known English baritone, to accom
pany her on her American tour next season.

“ Who has the right of way—the one 
going in or the one coming out of a door ? ' 
The one who has the most push.

and the number of ex 
that will be taken in

frosty atmosphere is in many 
tantamount to deliberate suicide. We have 
already greatly simplified our funeral 
arrangements and got rid of most of those 
conventional trappings of woe which our 
forefathers so long endured. It is time to 
rationalize them as well.

to think of 
captain, wra 
wishes.”

“ Fra 
“ she wo

“ Francesca 
indeed ! A duty
set of idle, profligate fellows ! A duty to 
pander to the taste of the dissolute, and 
play the buffoon on the stage, and be 
clapped by all the scum of the town !”

Carlo by a great effort strangled the

a supply 
Pills through rÀ

not wish me,
I know, to prove coward in that—to be a 
deserter. 1 must tell you, in plain words, 
the actual case, even though it is hard to 
do it—even though I would give the world 
to keep all knowledge of such evil from you. 
Francesca, do you know whÆt killed my 
mother ? I will tell you. It was the know
ledge that Anita was living in hourly peril 
of proving unfaithful to her husband ! Ho 
—that one who would ruin her—that one 
who dares to call his foul passion by the 
name of love, is actually a member of Mer
lino’s company. Merlino himself süepticts 
nothing ; if he did he would half kill Anita.
I have thought of every possible plan for 
getting rid of this villain without betraying 
my sister, but, darling, there is only one 
way that will answer, and it is this ; to get 
rid of this man—this baritone—I must take 
his place myself.” .

“ You must offer,” said r ranccsca,.1 
faintly ; “ j>ut nerhaçsSignoi; Merlino will 
not accept you. ”

“ The post has already l>een offered tome 
by Merlino, and on Wednesday, Francesca 
mid, I must let him know whether I accept

Political Scheme.,” said Carlo ; 
back from a

Makes Flesh anil Blood.A DOUBLE RELEASE.n to make bigLife : “ Jobson has a pla 
money, he says.”

“ What is it ?” . ' .
“ A scheme to kidnap Blaine in a few 

months.” -
“ Where docs the money come in ? His 

friends wouldn’t be foolish enough to pay a 
ransom.”

“ Oh, but Jobson’s idea is to threaten to 
him loose unless Harrison planks

When the system is all run down and 
there seems to be no hope of obtaining 
nourishment for the body by the ordinary 
process of food supply Mid digestion, when 
the body is sinking last, then is the 
time to use Miller’s Emulsion of 
pure Norwegian Cod Liver Oil. 
It always works wonders, bccaure it is a 
Fesh and blood maker, contains all the 
constituents for nourishment found in wheat , 
in fact Miller’s Emulsion is a perfect “staff 
of life ” and has saVed and cured thousands, 
in big bottles, 50o. and $1.00, at all drug

A ;1 n Story of a Life Reclaimed—A Priso
ner Pardoned Because Dying 
of Consumption Is Recalled to 
Strength.

Alexander Newman was sentenced to 
serve twenty-one years in tho Penitentiary 
at Kingston, Ont. His physical system 
gave away under the continûment and re
duced him to weakness and emaciation. 
Consumption easily found him a subject for 
its remorseless attack. He wasted away 
steadily in spite of the well meant energies, 
skill and kindness of the^hospital staff. His 
case was pronounced hopeless, with 
pec ta lion that. ho could survive another 

winter, consequently 
the authorities, which 
never act in such eases 
till hope of life is utter
ly. abandoned, rc!tittee>d 
him on Oct. 24th last, 
after a confinement of 
four years. Alexander 
Newman was^ carried 

vwv/T r&~ ^101,4 the pns’on hospi- 
y) tol on a stretcher, 

' xv/f fj placed in an ambulance
uml convoyed to _ the 

llis home-coming 
wan .anything but jny;u\ as bis new-founu 
Imerty seemed doomed to Le. cut short 
by the world's .great gleaner—death. But 
happily fears grew grovmllcss-r-lifo 
again to glow with, vigor, and hope for 
the hopeless one was revived. Three 
days after Newman’s release, à friend 
who understood the Remarkable power of 
Miller’s Emulsion to sustain and strengthen 
life, advised his sister to procure a%6rile of 
the remedy. Animated with the belief that 
while there is life there is hope, she pur
chased a bottle of Miller’s Emulsion of Cod 
Liver Oil. From the.first dose taken the 
patient looked forward with hone when it 
was found that his system could retain and 
assimilate thin palatable preparation. His 
digestive organs had been so uqak ho was 
unable to retain sufficient food to nourish 
his body, from that cause he had so wasted 
away as to weigh only 102 ponnde. Tho 
life-giving qualities of Miller’s Emulsion 
8o,qn exercised influence_o\er Ncwmuu by ar
resting decay and chock- 
hig his dreadful 
—the
Steadily improvement 
has continued. Strength 
came with added flesh,’
Alexander Newman is 
a new man indeed. We 

resent a copy from hie< 
photograph taken Jan. fll 
2nd instant. Mr. New- , ^ 

weighed on that 
date 145 pounds, a gain 
of ten ounces a day for sixty-si^ days from 
the time ho began to use Miller’s Emulsion 
of Cod Iflver Oil. We trust this very singu
lar recovery will not have the effect of res
training the hand of-mercy in the release 
of sick prisoners. Far better if this result
ed, that the case of Alexander Newman 
were not known publicly, but it is too valu
able in the interest of public health to be 
overlooked. To verify the above facts the 
certificate of the patient is appended.

Duty,
to mix yourself up with a 

fellows ! A duty to

is a fool, the

down.”
words of angry remonstrance which rose to 
his lips, and tried to understand the feelings 
of an EngUshman with Puritan traditions. 
He wouldVt least try to explain the state

». C. I. Lit!
“Ah

till At tke Church Fair.
He—Your parents were prophetic, Miss 

Goodyear, when they christened you 
Charity.

She—Oh, nq^° It was because I began at 
home. ______

A RE NOT a Pur- 
A gative Medi
cine. They are m, 
Blood Build*», 
Tonic and Recou

pa tient ly.
very hard for. me to understand the 

view you take of the stage, sir,” he begai 
“ we Italians honor andrespect our theatr 
it is not, as you would say 
the dissolute, but the resort
people-----‘ -i

The captain interrupted him ; he was all 
the more angry because his companion haul 
managed, so far, to exercise a well-bred 
restraint, Some devil prompted him to 
rouse theJtalian’s latent passion.

“Yes, he said,' sneeriugly, “I know 
our national tendencies well enough, but I 

thought you were superior to your 
countrymen. I see I was wrong ; your are 
as frivolous and pleasure-seeking as the rest 
of the lot ; it was well said of you Italians 
that you were only fit for artists’ models 
and the operatic stage.”

Carlo sprung to hie feet, fire flashing 
from his eyes.

“ No man is called on to sit still and 
hear his country insulted,” he cried. “Tho 
words are not worthy of you, air ; I am sure 
you will retract them.”

« If I retract them iu part I cretainly 
apply them’ to you,” said Captain 

Britton. “ What have you proved yourself 
but fickle and frivolous ? You have alto
gether deceived me.”

Hie patriot ie feelings somewhat smoothed, 
Carlo grew a little calmer ; the personalities 
were less intolerable ; again he made an 
effort patiently to put before tile captain the 
whole case ; this time he was determined 
that he would make him fully comprehend 

hear it out.
“ You condemn me, sir, before you have 

grasped tho situation,” he began, his voice, 
so suhdùod by the strong restraint he was 
putting on himself that it sounded low and 
monotonous. In words plain- enough to 
make the Englishman wince he briefly de
scribed the dilemma. “ Knowing this,” he 
went on—“ knowing, too, that my mother 
trusted me to avert the danger, you surely 
cannot judge me harshly for taking this 
step. I knew the stage was dishonorable in 
your eyes, but I thought you would see in 
time that for me it was a necessity.”

The captain had risen, too, and Was pac
ing the room with quick, irritated steps., 
Nita’s etorv had been a severe shook to him, 
Carlo’s plain speaking Itill caused hie ear*. 
to tingle, and the thought of any sort oi 
connection with a family on the trordere of 
such a scandal was unbearable to him. He 
had a just pride in his Britton ancestry, in 
hie honest, God-fearing forefathers ; his 
strong love of family, his sense of kinship, 
was toe best part of the man. Bat virtues 
generally have their corresponding vices, 
and the captain had an overwhelming idea 
of his own dignity, and a habit of ooktng 
on other mena affairs from a lofty height, 

hioh often made hie judgment faulty.
'“ J don’t think you in your heart believe 
^ * Ar,” said Donati,

now to make excuse for 
M AB I ose do is to 

bow to year decision. “ Yoa will let me

y, Mdn ; Got It Right at Last.
Indianapolis Journal : In the beginning, 

Mr. Theophilus L. Globeter made a present 
of $25 worth of toys to the orphan asylum.

And the Daily Bugle credited the kind 
deed to Theodore Globeter.

And the Evening Radiator gave the honor 
to Thomas Gloster.
1 And the Semi-Weekly Eaglet/gave great 
praise to “our esteemed fellow-citizen, Mr. 
T. G. Lobster.”

It came to pass that Mr. Globeter read the 
ugle, the RctSiator and the Eaglet,and saw 

what liberties had beeu takfen with hie 
hitherto untarnished name.

And in his righteous wrath and mortifica
tion he sought the illusory consolation of the 
bowl and waxed uproarious and bellicose, 
until the law’s minions were compelled to 
confine him for a time, and in due course he 

adjudged of the cadi.
.. the Bugle, the Evening Radiator and 
the Semi- Weekly Eaglet announced with

■P stbuotob, as they 
supply In a condensed 
form the substances 
[actually needed to en
rich the Blood, curing 
all diseases coming 
from Too» and Wat
ery Blood, or from 
Vitiated Humors in 
tho Blood, and also 
invigorate and Build 
up the Blood and 
Stbtrm. when broken 
down by 
mental wo:

oi, the haunt 
i of the .wholeay Dangerous Proximity.

LP your father in immediete danger ? 
“Indeed he is. There is a doctor up

stairs, now.” v
Mexico has had 

regency and one 
change of govern-

I

16
Within six 

fifty-four pre.l 
empire, and 
ment has been

ty-two years 
sidents, one 
nearly every change o 
m effected by violence. 

First it’s slippery,
Then it’s sloppery ;

Now you melt,
And then yo 

Now you c _
And thon yo 

Watch the me

m
Lahis offer or not.”

» Ah !” '
She locked her hands to ge' 

sively, but only that one sob o 
tolerable pain escaped her.

There wad silence—a silence so deep that 
the distant sounds of the workmen busy 
over the excavations seemed quite near. A 
little lizard darted across 
close to their feet, and plung 
maidenhair that fringed the alts

Francesca opened her eyes.
“ My love ! my love !” she cried, “ don’t 

look like that ! See, Carlo mio, I am going 
to keep my word. I will ray, like the wives 
in the old days, ‘ Go and help,’ and 111 not 
cry ; I promise you I’ll not cry. And yet— 
yet—oh ! how can I help it when you set 
me so bad an example ?”

With a stifled sob she broke 
her face 
suffering
he regained tpat strange eel 
was all the more remarkabl 
combined with an 
highly-strung temperament. ; -1

“ You are.helpiug me to .keep my word,” 
he fc&id, drawing her yet closer to hnn. 
“ As a child I promised my father on his 
death-bed that I would shield Nita, and 
my mother’s last entreaty yon heard.”

“ Do I help you ?” she said eagerly ; “ do 
I really help ? Then I am no longer un
happy. It was the thought of your going 
quite away where I could do nothing- 
nothing for you—it was that broke my 
heart. If, even away, I can help yon—if 
if even in this we can work together—then 
I dan bear it.”

“ Your father,” he raid, hesitatingly ; 
** I must tell him at once—and,, carina, he 

things in the light you see

m rry, disease, 
excesses and Indiscre
tions. They have a 
fiPEcnrio Action on 
the Sexual System of 
both men and women, 
restoring lost vigor 
and correcting all 
irregularities and
SUPPRESSIONS.

A
/>’ther convul- 

i intense, in-
Octo! et, IB9V

F; home if his ivlauvee.
cough,
■gou sneeze ;

“Count Carossa, I believe, sir,” said the
coxswain.

“ Count Caressa !” said Captain Britton, 
with a beaming face. “The name seems 
familiar to me. A friend of yours, perhaps,

. Carlo?” , . „
“No, sir; I have never even met lum,” 

raid Carlo, repress!vely.
“ But the name is familiar to you, 

surely ?”
“ It is certainly 

said Carlo, still in t
Mr. Britton was a little puzzled ; he 
aid not make oat whether the Italian 

the credit of

too mu
‘"L Watch the mere 

Hop and skip ;
It’s not strange 

We have the grippe.
Mr. John D. Rockfeller, who is now one 

of tho very richest men in the world, is a 
firm and devoted Baptist.

theF. pavement 
;ed into the 

tar. jRæmææwsPills. They will restore hie lost energise, both 
physical ana mental.

preparation, the result of yea 
study aud experiment on the part of the 
proprietors, and the pills were successfully 
used in private practice for years before 
being placed for general rale. Mr. Nor
throp declares that he is , a living example 
that there is nothing to equal these pills 
as a cure for nervous diseases. On inquiry 
the writer found that these pills 
were manufactured by Dr. Williams’ 
Medicine Co., Broekville, Ont., and 
Morristown, N. Y., and the pills are 
in boxes (never in bulk by the hundred) at 
60 cents a box, and may be had of all drug
gists or direct by mail from Dr. Williams’ 
Medicine Co. from either above addresses. 
The price at which these pills are sold 
makes ♦ course of treatment with them 
comparatively inexpensive as compared with 
other remédies or medical treatment. This 
case is one of the most remarkable on record, 
and as it is one right here in Detroit and 
not a thousand miles away, it can be easily 
verified. Mr. Northrop is very well-known 
to the people of Detroit, and he says he is 
only too glad to testify of the marvelous 
good wrought in his case. He says he con
siders it hie duty to help all ^ho are simi
larly afflicted by any word he can ray in be
half of the wonderful efficacy of Dr. 
liams’ Pink Pills. If any of the Ne** 
readers want any farther information, we 
feel sure Mr. Northrop would willingly 
oblige them, as he has the writer, in relat
ing these sets to him. - „

And

a unanimity of correctness :
“ Theophilus L. Globeter, drunk and dis- 

rly, $10.95.”

As a cure for cold in the head and 
catarrh Nasal Balm is endorsed by promin- 

rywhere. D. Derbyshire, Prosi- 
On tario Creamery Association, 

says : “ Nasal Balm beats the world for 
rh and cold in the head. In my own 
it effected relief from the first applica- 
” Sold by dealers or sent by mail on 

receipt of price of price—50 cents and $1 a 
bottle. Fntford k Co., Broekville, Ont.

JXIPLSâiæSS
entail sickness when neglected.

YOUNG MEN asWJBTfilS
suits ofyoutbful bad habita, and strengthen the

stilla well known name,” 
the rame toue. “German

Syrup”
11 We are six in fam- 

A Farmer at ily. We live in a 
place where we are Edom, Texan, £ubject t0 violent

Says: Colds and Lung
» Troubles. I have 

ed Perm an Syrup for six years 
ccedsfully for SoreThroat, Cough, 

Cold, Hoarseness, Pains in the 
Chest and Lungs, and spitting-up 
of Blood. I have tried many differ
ent kinds of cough Syrups in my 
time, but let me say to anyone want
ing such a medicine—German Syrup 
is the best. That has been my ex
perience. If you use it once, you 
will go back to it whenever you 
need it. It gives total relief and is 
a quick cure. My advice to every
one suffering with Lung Troubles is 
—Try it You will soon be con
vinced. In all the families where 
your German Syrup 
is used we have no 
trouble with the 
Lungs at all. It is 
the medicine for this ) joneB- 
country. 1 8 ia a GREEN, Sole Man’fr.yoeflrtiiy.HJ.

K,r
know of- doatcLhing not to 
Count Garoesa, or whether b«a toito merely 
implied a great distaste of the captem’s 
love of the aristocracy.

By this time they were alongside the 
ysobt, and th. captain, forgetting all abont 
the count, began to admire hi» brother.

ent men eve 
dent of the YOUNG WOMENS

make them regular.
ould take them. „ 
ose Pills will

For sale by all druggists, or will be rant upon 
to! price (50c. per box), by addressing 
THE DR. WILLIAMS• MED. <70.

TtroeivulA Onl

off and hid
on his breast. The eight 

had unnerved him, but quickly 
If-master y wlïich 
e because it was 

ardent, emotional,

Bold-

it and
- r-latest toy. 

“A v little vessel indeed, 
I envy you. Sibvl.

TICK AND V£RMUy _DESTROYER.
Oc^e. 7J2S . .
what do you say—shall we not sell the villa 
and live afloat? Now, Carlo, don’t forget 
to take your hat off to the deck ; it’s a rnor-
tal insult to forget that r .

Carlo laughed. Juat for a little time he 
forgot his cares, and hi» first thought, sa he 
glanced round the deck, with its exquisitely 

• Smooth and white boards, Ita shining brass- 
work, its cunningly arranged skylight* and

Ayacht ilTlieJait place in the world 
for private conversations. Qns more day of 

, freedom ! 'One more day’s peace of mind

LMk Ont fer Her.
Kate the Kisser is on her way to Ham

burg from San Francisco. . She is a hand
some German girl who is returning to the 
Fatherland and it seems to be her particu
lar desire to kiss all the Western Union 
telegraph operators and railroad men en 
route. Kate—her full name is Katiuka 
Steen— declines to make a statement as to 
why she discriminates against other mortals. 
The boys have telegraphed ahead of the 
■train, and at every station the windows and 
doors *f the telegraph offices are left open to 
give the fair ana saucy Kate a good oppor
tunity to hasten the work before her.

Typesetting Is a popular industry among 
the women of England, of whom 4,600 make 
a living thereby.

THKhaiSStoRIfKT0RlaHtAVE *tUex
Sl KSisStiHsi
^fetfectuanydretroy^TickB, Lloe, Worms or 

Grub, to which sheep, horses and cattle are 
subject, and enables the animal to thrive.

I he proprietors will guarantee perfect eu 
when used according to directions, as will be 
found on each box. ,

It prevents w urf aud scab, and renders the 
wool bright and clear.

Put up in tin boxes ; price 30 cents each. One 
box is euffirtent for twenty ordinary sized sheep.

Wholesale Agents, Hamilton, Ont.

PENNYROYAL WAFERS.

enemy 
consumption.
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for my darting. \ 1[Ul ”ot
not’witaung th'r Jg*J'u W.'d up] 1 He will not epprov. of gour going on 
now ’taotling off Lnd-i.-h.od with the thestage,” raid Kranoraom “H. wffl be
îsSSV*r»Ef!a ^

intanfoTcm IVrlo nmde . taint gesture of dissent. The
It L« not without ’difficulty titat Fran- [«tsentence wra sotfeTtanoesca,

; br^" :Mi~t “ He SPlTrat mtuydly wto th.t I hod

I !*oîao to whom tht rales of the English “You hove brought me y
r A»** - y»: Lt “

jfSfiSS: . week

w ■ - : -
i-'i v — ■ ■

V W, fimofUUl. AvoldeuGKeSal

tor ladles
A Came Wllh a Limit.

>aa“ Johnny,” said the elder little brother, 
“ you must he sure not to ask for any of the 
wild dock twice.”
“Why?”

Mr. Emerson Bean—Oh, yes, I’ve written 
poetry, of course, but I never have tried to 
have any of it published. Miss Waldoniaf 
Hubb—Now, why don’t you send it to some 
of the magazine* ? I’ve seen some frightful 
staff in them lately.

He—I hear yon attend the Handel and 
Haydn performances. 'Were you present
at the “ Creation ? ” She (indignantly)-^ 
suppose you will next want to knoww7 
railed in Noah’s ark.

“ Because I heard father toll the company 
that they would have a tittle game with a 
limit to it.

Kingston, January 2nd, 1802.—I hereby 
certify to the above being correct in every 
particular. Miller's Emulsion of Cod Liver 
Oil saved my life.

John 
Franklin ked th/ MilBE“ This is my sixth pint,” remarks 

man in the saloon. “I’ve quarrelled with 
my wife and had to come here to eolace 
myself. It’s terrible the money that 
woman costs me.”

all that you say to me,Car- Usein In
em to think

J
: I

{ r «V.«jteàÀiA ,'T
aw;,:

' ;
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m
NEURALGIA,

_____ g lumbago, 
REMEDY PAIN sciatica,

Sprains, Bruises, Bums, Swelling».
THE CHARLES A. VOOELER COMPANY, Baltimore, WM. 

Canadian Depot! TORONTO. ONT.
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