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['A GHANGE FOR GLEVER PEOPLE:

It should be easy for-

e-who drink delicious Blue Ribbon Red
Label Tea to say something that wjll induce their friends to tryit

$545.00 .S

Twenty-five cash Prizes will be awarded in order of mesit to those
sending in the best advertisements for Blue Ribbon Red Label Tea.

First Prize -

Second Prize - B

Third Prize -

4th to 13th Prizes, $10.00 each
14th to 25th, $5.00 each - -

In addition, beginning with the week ending April 4, a special
weekly prize of $5.00 will be given to the one sending in the best
advertisement during that week, making for the nine weeks $45.00
in special prizes, or a grand total of thirty-four cash prizes, $545:
if CONDITIONS i
1st. No professional ad. wri(et,' nor anyone connected directly or indirectly with

the“Blue Ribbon Tea Company may compete.
2nd. Advertisements must not contain more than 5o words, and shorter ones are

preferable. .

3rd. One of the cards used in packing Blue Ribbon Red Label'Tea—there are
two in each package—must be enclosed with each batch of advertise-

ments sent.

4th. The competition closes June 1, 1903, and all competing advertisements must
reach one of the following addresses on or before that date.

Blue Ribbon Tea Co., Winnipeg, Man.
‘Blue Ribbon Tea Co., Toronto, Ont.
Blue Ribbon Tea Co., Vancouver, B.C.

sth. No person shall bc awarded more than one of the main prizes, but may also

take one-or more weekly prizes.

6th.. In case of 2 tie, decision will be based on all the advertisements submitted

by the competitors in question.

Mr. H. M. E. Evans, of the Winnipeg Telegram, has kindly consented to judge

the advertisements and award prizes.

All advertisements that fail to win a prize, but which
are good enough to be accepted for publication
will be paid for at the rate of $1.00 each.

to publish the names of prize winners.

Unless expressly requested to the contrary, we will consider ourselves at liberty

A good advertisement should be truthful and' contain an idea brightly and
forcibly expressed. A bona fide signed letter with address and date from one who
‘has tested the tea, is a good form. An advertisement for an article of food should
not associate with it, even by contrast, any unpleasantidea. The best advertise-
ment is the one that will induce the most people to try the article advertised,

$200.00
100.00

40.00
60.00
$500.00 .

Seek your Inspiration in a Cup of Blue
Ribbon Red Label Tea and the
Money is yours.
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The Rose and Lily Dagger

A TALE OF WOMAN'’S LOVE AND
z WOMAN’S PERFIDY & &£ % »

(T e o ewewww,

The ten minutes eloguated ¢>m-
selves; she could hear faint :ar-
murs of the two lovers she was be-
friending and abetting; she saw the
man to whom she had engaged her
sell for tiils dance wandering about
with the disconsolate air of a man
who has lost: his partner; then sad-
denly she became aware of a bazz,
a stir of surprise and excitemeont.
that peculiar movement and expres
£ior of a crowd which the report-
ers describe as “a sensation.’ "_

She saw the dowagers and other
wallllowers at the upper end of ghe
rcom stare at the entrance, and
then put their heads together, and
heard a man near her, but ignoraat
of her proximity, exclaim :

“No! It can’t be, by Jove! Well, I'm
—— but it is, though !”

Roused from her reverle, she put
the curtain aside, and so gained a
view of the entrance, and saw a tall
figure standing before the stewards,
who had evidently flocked forward 1o
receive him. -

She had no néed to look twice. It
was the marquis. The fan suddenly
became motionless in her hand, and
she knew that the color had left her
face. His presence was 80 unexpected
that it was almost like an appari-
tion, and it affected her very much
a8 an apparition would have dJdone.
She shrank back behind the curtain

BABY'S HEALTH.

Mothers all over the Dominion will
be spared many an anxious hour if
they will keep always at hand a box
o‘lmhy‘s Own Tablets and give them
to thewr little ones as occasion may
require.  These Tablets have saved
thousands of little baby lives, and
grateful mothers everywhere  ac-
knowledge the good they have done
2heiv little ones. Srs. 1. J. McbPar-
land, Wylie, Ont., writes: I cannot
praise Baby's Own Tablets enough.
When I got them my baby girl was
very bad with whooping ¢ough, and
cutting her teeth besides. With both
these troubles at the same time she
was in & bad way, and slept but lit-
tle either <ay or night. Alter th-
second dose of the Tablets I fzzaa
thove was already a change ‘or the
better. She slept well through tie
day and nearly all night, and this
was a great reliel to me, as I was
nearly worn out, losing ro much
rest at night.  She cried almost in-
cessantly before 1 began giving her

. will never forget it., and—"

the Tablets, but in a short time the |

cough ceased, she eut six teeth, grow |
cheerful, and began to gain wonder- |

fully. - In faet, I believe I owe her

life tc Baby’s ‘Own Tablets, ax T o |

not think sire would have pulie]
thréugh had it not been for them. 1
can rccommend the Tablets to any

|
|
|
|

and, deaf now to the murmurs of the
lovers, watched him.

In his evening dress he seemed al-
most a stranger to her. She had al-
ways associated him in her mind with
the weil-worn suit of tweed in which
she had seen him on both the oceca-
sions en which they had met. She had
thought him distinguished-looking
then ; ghe felt now that in the regu-
lation rocial garb he towered above
his fellows, with that air which birth
and breeding scize as it were without
effort. .

He stood just inside the entrance, ;
reeponding 1o the ecivilities of the
ttewards with a poiite, hall-wearied
smile: then he made his way slow-
1y tow:ard the upper end of the room.

dolng, Miss Elalne?' And -why are

{ you. ahetting her,  may, ono sk 2"

Elaine took May’s hand and waved
Gerald Lovke back to the balcony.

! This is a. very dear friend of
mine, Lord Nairne, and—" }

“1 understand,” said ‘the mar-
quis, with a' swift glance at May's
downcast blushing face; “and she
will get into disgrace with this lady
who is coming—"

“It is hér aunt, Mrs. Bradley,”
said Elaine, quickly. “Oh, dear,
what shall we do? She will take
May home, Pm aTraid.”

The marquis nodded at May very
much as an clder brother might
have done.

“Run away and hide,” he saidto
her ina Jow voice. Then to Elaine,
“Introduce me to the lady, We will
save your pretty little friead from a
scolding if we can.” >

The griffin  was coming toward
them with her talons extendéd, so to
spcak, and Elaine, scarcely knowlng
whether to ' laugh or  tremblg,
waited for her.

“Have you seen May recently, Miss
Delaine ?" she asked, severely, her
plumes nodding in the faint breese,
her eyes searching Plaine's face sus-
piciously. b

“Mrs. Bradley, I believe?” sald
the marquis, before Elaine could re-
ply. “Will you be so good as toin-
troduee me, Miss Delaine ?”

“Lord Nairne, Mrs. Bradley,” fal-
Yerea Elaine.

The griffin gave a start of as-
tonishment, and swept him a grati-
fied courtesy. £ g

“Arec you looking for your sis-
ter, Mrs. Bradley ?” he asked suave-
ly. “Let me help you. I've 'no doubt
we shall find him very quickly.”

The griffin deposited her lean claw
upon his arm, and absolutely crim-
soned with pride and satisfaction.

As the marquis led her away from
the lover's hiding place, he looked
back over his shoulder and said in
a low voice:

* Will you wait for just a minute 2"
Elaine said neither yes nor no, and
made no sign, and the next moment
Muay crepl up behind her and peered
after them with frightened nyes.

“ Elaine, what a good-natured man!
And that’'s the marquis! I can’t be-
lieve it!” 8

“He's a brick and a jolly good
fellow, whoever and whatever he is,”
said young Locke, with boyish en-
thusiasm. :

“ Run, May!' said Elaine. “Run
while her back is turned:; and you,
Mr. Locke, had better go through the
next doorway to the supper-room.”

The two lovers managed to , clasp
hands for a moment, and look into
each other’s eyes, then fled, and
Elaine was left alone.

Should she wait as he had asked
her ? Why should she? What right
had he to ask her ? Was he golng
to ask her to dance? She had al-
most resolved to go when he came
toward her. :

‘“You have waited,” he said.
“It was presomptuous of me to
ask you; but you see I pre-
sumed as a fellow-conspirator. Your
friend is a pretty little girl, and
the young fellow is a nice-lookin,
boy. Are they very fond of each
other ?”

He had drawn a chair forward as
he was speaking, and Elaine sat
down as if she had been ordered to
do so.

“Very,” she said; “or I would not

“I see. And why are they alraid
of—the aunt, didn’t you say?”

“Mr. Locke is very poor,” she said,
“and——"

“Locke? A son of Sir William's, a
younger son. I see! And because he
is poor the girl is not to marry him.
They want to sell her in a better
market !” .

His tone a mixture of sadness and
bitterness, and Elaine, looking up,
met his eyes fixed upon her search-
“ingly.

“Poor woman, I pity her!—the
aunt, I mean. She is only acting ac-
cording to her lights, and in har-
mony with the prevailing code.” He
was silent a moment, then he said,
“Am I keéeping you? You want to
be dancing ?” '

“No,” said Elaine; “I have lost
this dance.”

“Will you let me see your card ?”
he asked.

As he went slowly between the
daneers and the promenaders, he
looked to right and left as if in
search of some one, and Elaine no-
ticed that’ even as he bowed over
Lady Banister’s hand his peaetrat- |
ing eyves seemed to wander beyond '
her ladyshin’s eye-glasses. i

Holding the curtaing round her,
Elaine watcehed him closely, and
presently saw Lady Blanche glid |
ing toward him. :

The two stood talking together for |
a minute or iwo, as if they were old |
fricnds or acquaintances; .then sud- |
denly she felt May’s hand® upon her |
arm. \

“Is the ten minutes up, dear ?” she

said in a rapturous whisper. “How .

good you have been! Gerald and I

She stopped suddenly, and stared
beyond Elaine; and Elaine, turning
her head, found the marquis by her
side. She tried to greet him with
@ smila of polite indifference, but
the smile would not come, and she
could only cxtend her hand with a
silenee that seened almost cold and
repeliing.

\rz you surprised to see’ e,

s Deliine 2 he  maid, his  dark
cyer flixed on her with an expres-
sion difficult to deseribe ; it and the
tone of his voice seemed to indicate
a pleasure which he was trying to
coneoenl.

“ Surprised ?” faltered Elaine. “Yes.
Did you noi suy ithat you never went
to halls 2

“1 did. I do not,” he responded.
"I had no intention until last night
of  coming here, but suddenly I
thought how good it would®be to
8ee' —he pauscd a second, and though ;
he bhad not spoken the word, it seem-
ed as il his eves said ‘‘you I""—
mmber of people who should be my
neightors, enjoying themselves, and— |
well, Teame: wHbhout an invitation, !
100, hoe added with a smile : “but |

Ithey let me in. Why are you not

mothaet who has 2 cross, e tlul, sick- |

1y child.

These Tablets will cure all the !

minor ailments ol litile ones : they

are guaranteed to contain no oplate, |

and can be given with advantage to
the youngest and mosy delicate child.

doneing 27

May sprang toward them at the ¢
moment with a faint ery of alarm.
" Elaime ! Elaine! The griffin. She
is coming here. On

The marguis jooked at the anxi- ;
ous httle face and then at ¥laine

8o!d by all druggists or wsent by | questioningly : then he saw the young
o

mail, at
the Dr. Williams Meditine Co,, Brock-
le, Ont., '

a box, by writing to | fellow 1 the background, and smiled.

“J1 see, n conspiracy ! he sall.
“What Las 1this ~young lady been

She gave it to him.

“You are engaged for near-
ly' every dance, I see,” he sald.
“There is one line vacant. I can't

'ask you to danee, it would be too

cruel : but if you are not engaged
I shall look for you. Perhaps you
will like to resty’

“Are Vou not going to dance at
all 7 said Elaine; then she blush-
ed, as' she feared that ‘he might
mistake 1he question for an invi-
tation; " but he seemed to under-
stand.

“No! ‘Then why have you come ?
You mean to ask,” he said. “ That
would be ' a diffieult question to
answer. 9 found it so when your
cousin put it to me just now.” .

“Lady Blanche ?” she said, look-
ing at her ladyship as she glided

! past at the moment. “You know her

very well ?*

“l know her yes,” he said. “I
went last year for some shooting
to Delaine. You speak as if you
searcely knew Ther.”

“I never saw her till to-nignt,”
said Elaine.

He looked down at her and then
at Lady Blanche, as if he fully un-
derstood.

“She is very ‘beautiful,” said Elaine.

“Yes,” he admitted quietl;

Then he was silent again; silent,
but perfectly self-possessed, as |if
he were quite satisfied to stand
there beside her without makiing
ANy effort at conversation. But
Elaine’s  sell-possession fell short
of this high standard, and she was
trying to think of something to
say, yet ireading to express some
commonplace, “when a volce on the
othér sice of the curtain was heard
10 say:

“Rum thing his coming lhere
to-night. He has never been
here before; never bheen among us
at allin fact; and he hasn’t even had
the politeness to answer the invi-
tations we've always sent him. I do
wonder what he has come for!”
It was one of the stewards, and,
as it dawned upon Elaine that he
was alluding to the marquis, her
face grew hot, and she endeavored
to speak, to say something, anything,
but she seemed incapable of uttering
a word,

“Yes, it's strange,” replied the
man the steward was addressing.
“Perhaps he lhan come after Lady
Blanche. They say that they were

ve:{ thick when he was down at the
earksplaee” . .0 raEnt

“Perha, ,” assented the other,
in cheer: lﬁno‘ranoe‘ot his - prox-
Imltf to the man of whom he was
talk laso freely. “‘But I don’t fancy
that that’s it, *somehow. He only
stopped a minute or two. with . her
Just now and now he has ppeared.
DeEnd upon it he is after no‘ggod.
He's a_terrible bad ‘lot is the mar-
quis. Did you hear that last story
about hlw . that came down from

| London ?

Elaine rose, her lip eaught in her
teeth her  face pale and red, by
turns; but the marquis did not ap-
pear at all angry or even embarrass-
ed and leaned against the window
quite as much at his ease belore,

“Won't - you wait and hear the
story ?” he sald, In _a low  voice.
“It is sure to be entertaining,
even if not true. Ah, they have
gone! That’s a pity. But“—he paus-
ed and his face suddenly became
serious ;and most stern—“will ‘you
be angry! if I ask you a question ?"

Elalne tried to smile, and did
manage to look at him.

“What is it ?” she said. “Mind I
do not promise to answer ?”

“You .shall do as you please,” he
sald. “Do you think that that gen-
tleman’s supposition .was the  right
one; thag I have come, all the way
to Barefield. at a moment’s not-
ice to see, Lady Blanche ?”

Elaine smiled.

... {To ha Contlpned) -| .
—— e
BEAUTY CHARM

A Clear Skin, Rosy Cheeks and Bright
Kyes Compel Admiration.

Ne.weman needs to be told the
charm of a clear complexion. No
man can he blind to the beauty ot
rogy cheeks or the power of spark-
ling eyes. And every woman, no mat-
ter what her teatures may be, can
have a perfect compfexion. Bright
eyes and a perfect complexion tome
from pure hiood—and pure blood
comew irom Dr. Williams' Pink Pills.
By enriclicg the hfooa Dr. Willlams
Pink Pills give vigor, strength,
health, happiness and heauty, Here
is a bit of proof: "For upwards of
three years 1 suffered from anae-
mia,” says Miss Mary Jackson, of
Normandale, Ont. I had:. no color
in my tace, my lips and gams. were
bloodless, and I grew so weals I could
scarcely walk ahout the house. I
doctored a good deal, but got no
henelit until 1 began using Dr. Wil-
liams* Pink Pilis. Before I had taken
them more than a couple of weeks I
could see a change for the better,
ana econtinuing the use of the pills
for some time longer my streogth
returned, the color-came hack to my
face, and I gained fourteen pounds
in weightt. I can recommend Dr. Wil-
liams’ Pink Pills to every' weak, ail-
ing girl or woman.”

These pills are good for all trou-
hles due to poor blood or weak
nerves. Don't take any other medi-
cine—see that the full name, *Dr.
Williams®. Pink Pills for Pale Pev-
ple” is found on the wrapper.around
every hox. If in doubt send direct

2 |to the Dr. Williams’® Medicine Com-

pgny. . Brockville, Ont.. and the
pille will he mailed at 50 .cents per
lox or six boxes for. $2.50.

A New Standard of Honor.

The  worst side of the Prussian
spirit of arrogance was brought out
in ‘the Hussner-Hartmann case,
which is now being tried by court-
martial. The story is this: Two
boys, Hussner and Hartmann, were
at school togethey, and were, prob-
ably, very good friends. Hyssner
studied for the navy, passed che
necessary examinations, and became
that lordliest thing on earth, to
paraphrase Kipling, a German "offi-
cer. Hartmann, under the national
system of universal military service,
was drafted into the army. They
met casually, both being, of course,
in uniform ; and Hartmann, delighted
to see his old schoo! friend, appar-
ently forgot for the moment what
discipline required of him, and made
2 motion to shake hands with Huss-
ner ; then, remembering himself, turn-
ed a gesture into an imperfect salute.
The high dignity of Licutenant Huss-
ner, by the grace of God Prussian
officer, was mortally outraged, and,
drawing his sword, and remarking,
“When Idraw my sword, blood must
flow ! he ran his old school friend
thrcugh the body. His school friend
promptly died, and Lieut. Hussner,
going home, as promptly wrote to
the mother of the deceased, saying
that he had killed her son for the
henor of the Prussian service. Ap-
parently there are several different
ideals of honor in the world, and
Lieut. Hussner represent sone of
them. It will be Interesting to see
whether his imperial master and
great exemplar will acquit him,
should the wcourt-martial take an
extreme course and sentence him to
a few months' imprisonment.—Har-
per's Weekly.

Epigrams by Miss Daskam.

Nothing. succeeds like distress.

A hird in the hat is worth two in
the cage. .

Things are sometimes what they
seem. ¢

Birds of a feather occasionally pre-
fer to flock apart.

You cannot hlouse your waist and
and have it, too.

The parquet is not
good intentions.

She laughe hest who laughs least.

Handsome isn't unless handsome
does.

Virtue ie its only reward.

Il you trust to things happening
they will.

Don’t whine and look tragic and
add to the weight of the world.

Old people cannot know how we
feel when love first comes to us.

I wanted, whew I married, to come
into peace.

You and your set—one knows you
and yet one doesn’t. There seems to
e so much pou don’t tell.

paved with

As a matier of fact, who cares
for the snows of Yester-year ?
When in Rome we should do as
the Romans 'don’t.

It is gometimes too late to mend.
Giood wine sometimes needs a bush.
It is possihle to have too much of
a good thing. i

The Modern Way.
BostonEvening Transcript.

Harry—I suppose he asked you ‘or
a kiss when he proposed.

Hettie—I don’t think the thing was

mentioned. | (BRI 174

- Nerve Fooda

Tolstoy Writes on War

In the Inaependent of April 16th is
an article on the horror of war, by
Count Leo Tolstoy, now printed in |
America for the first time. It was
writter in 1889 as a preface to a
volume of “Recollections of Sevasto-

1,” by A. G. Ershof, a Russian of-

r, who served with Lieutenant
Tolstoy in the Crimean war, but it!
was not approved by the Russian
censor, and so it was not printed.

Recently it has been published in
England in the Russian language. As
it expresses Tolstoy’s mature Yeel-
ipg about war in general, as well
as about the particular war in
which he was engaged, it is of mare
than passing Interest. \

The reading of Ershof’s book made
a very strong impression on Tolstoy.
It caused him to. re-experieace with
the author what they both had lived
through thirty-four ears before.
“We then experienced,” he says,
“what the author ‘describes—the hor-
ror of war—but we also experienced
a mental condition the author hard-
ly. deseribes at all.” i -

A lad, fresh from the Cadets’ Col-
lege, finds himself in Sevastopol. A
few months ago he was as merry
and happy as girls are the day af-
ter marriage. It seems but yesterday,
that he first donned the officer’s un-
iform an expert tailor had skillfully
padded with wadding, arranging the |
thick cloth and the shoulder-straps
80 as to mask ‘the boyish' and still
undeveloped chest and give it a brave
appearance. 1: seems but yesterday |
that he put on that uniform and
drove to  the hair-dresser's to
have his halr curled and pomaded
and his ineipient moustaches acen-
tuated with fixative, and that, cthnk-
ing the saber attached to his gilt
belt againgt the steps, with his cap
on one side, he walked down the
street. ® &.&

Only yesterday he met a lovely
girl ; they gpoke of trifles, the lips of
both were wreathed in smiles, and
he knew that she (and not ghe only,
but hundreds of other girls a thou-
sand times Dbetter even than she)
might, and must, love him. It all
seems to haye happened but yester-
day. It may have been trivial and
absurd and councefted, but it was all
innocent, and therefore ‘pleasing.

* Go and Let Yoursell’ be Kitled."

And now he is in Sevastopol, and
he suddenly wmees that something is
not right; something is happening
that i® not at all as it should he.His
commander calmly tells him that he
—he whose mother so loves him, and
from whom not she alone hut all
have expected so much that is good
—that he, with all his special and
incomparahle bodily and mental ex-
cellencies, 18 to, go where men are
heing killed and crippled. The com-
mander does not deny that he is
the same youth whom all love and
must love, and whose life is to him
more important than anything else
in the world. The commander does
not deny this, hut simply says:-“Go
and let yoursell he killed.” His heart
contracts with a douhle fear; the
fear of death and the fear of shame;
bhut, pretending that it is all the
same to mm whether he goes . to
death or remains here, he gets
ready with a show of interest in
what he is going for, and even in his
belongings and bed. He goes to the
place where men are kllled, and
hopes it ig only said that men are
killed there, hut that really that is
not the case, and things will turn
out otherwise. But half an hour at
the hastion is ample to show that
the reality is more terrihle and un-

3

oot killed, . and—the, war' is = over,
What has ‘happened ? - ;

Tris: That for sefen months: I
have feared and suffered—hiding my
sufferings, from ‘others. Of exploits—
that is to say, de of which I
could be proud, or least recall
with pleasurg—there have ‘been pone.
My only exploit was that 1 stood
as fcod for cannons, };nd long re-
majned in a plice where many men
w:’re shot ‘l’n :f-g head, »thI: breast
and in all parts of their bodies. All
that, however, is a personal aspect
of the matter, besides which I had!
a share (if but an unimportant one)'
in a, pommon.cause. A common cause § |
Bat what was it ? Destroying scores !
~thousands- men. And | what|
elge ? | Sevaglopol—that = Sevastopol
which we defended—was abandoned, ;
and the fleet sunk, and the key: 5
the church at Jerusalem remained |
in the hands of those who had zllem'
before,” and ' Russia is - diminished. !
And what conclusion must one draw?
Can it be that it all comes to this:-

4 That it was owing to foolishness'

and youthfulness that I got into
the terrible and inextrieable posi-
tion in which I remained for seven'
months, and from which I was in-:
competent to ‘liberate myself ? Can
that be all ? 1

Why, aske Tolstoy, did the author
act ae he did ? There is only one an-
swer : )

It ‘'was because I was enlistad

, while still young, or before the war'

began, or beécause Owing to inexperis
ence T chanced to #slip into a posi-
tion from which T could not extrl-
cate mysell without great effort,
I war entrapped into that position,.
and . when they obliged me to do
the most unnatural actions in the:
world, to kill iy brother men who:
had dohe me no harm, I preferrad;
to do this rather than to suffer
punishment and disgrace.

Tolstoy’s conclusion, after read-
ing Ershol's book, is this: “We
should be told what it is. that
cauvses soldiers to suffer and die,
that we may know, and understand,
and destroy these causes.
Suffering and Death Not the Worst

“War! How terrible,” people say,
“ie war, with'its wounds, bloodshed
and death. We must organize a red:
cross soclety to alleviate the wounds,:
suffering and’ pains of death.”

It is not the suffering and mutila-
tion and death of man’es body that
most needs to diminished-it:
is the mutilation and. death of his
soul. Not the Red Cross is needed, bat
the simple eross of Christ to destroy)
falsehood and deception. * * #

Tolstoy, concludes by speaking of
his advice to a cadet of ‘the military:
coliege not to drink wine. The lad
replied :

“But in military. service it is some-
times = necessary,” I , thomght he
meant necessary for health ana
strength, and 1 intended tri-
muphantly g®  overthrow him by
proofs. from experience and science,
but he continued :

[ “Why, at Geok-Tepe, for instance,
when Skobelef had to massacre the
inhabitants, the soldiers did not wish
to do it, and he had drink served out,
and then——" Here are all the hor-
rors of war—they are in this lad
with his fresh young face. his little
shoulder straps (under which the ends
of his bashlik are so neatly tucked),
his well-cleaned boots, his naive
eyes, and his coaception of life so
perverted.

This is the real horror of war!
What millions of Red Cross work-

hearable than he expected. He sees
a man radiant with joy and blooming
with health. Suddenly something
splashes and the man tumbles over
into a neighboring heap &f excre-
ments—a terrihle example of suffer-
Ing and remorse and an exposure ot
all that is being done there. It is
awlul—it will not do to look at it
or ko think ahout it. But it'is im-
possible not to think.

His thinking runs after this fashion;
“That time it happened to him, sodn
it will happen to me. How. is it ? Why
isi it ? Why should they do it to me—
to me who was so good, 80 nice, g0
dear, not only to my nurse, not only
to my mother, not only to ‘her,’ hut
to so many people—almost to every-
kody

And a moment later he refllects:
“Whether I shall to-day be what
he now' i no one cares; on the con-
trary it seeme almost as if they
wished it. Yes, I—even I—am not
wanted hy anyone. But if I am not
wanted, why am I here 7
i One War Summed Up.

No one answers these gquestions.
They all fear Lo spcak out as much
as the lad does. It will not bear be-
ing spoken of. And after seven

erg could heal the wounds that
swarm in that remark—the result
of a whole education.

Hard on the Minister.

A Scottish parish minister was one
day making calls, and when about to
knock at a cottage door was hailed
by a childish voice thus: ‘“'Theer's
naebody in there,” and, turning
round, became aware that a six-
Year-old boy was behind him, having
run up from where he had been play-
ing on thc minister’s approach. ‘““Oh,
there’s nobody in, my little man,”
said the minster. “No, there's nae-
body in there,” reiterated the boy.
Then, after a good look at the minis-
ter, came the disconcerting query,
“Fat 18t ye're sellin’? Is't specs 2™

——————————————————— \/
Fortunate Boys.
Chicago News.

Uncle Charles—Boys, how can youw
associnte with that Binks boy? I
understand he's the worst scholar
in the school.

Willic—Huh ! If it wasn't for him
me or Tommy ’ud be at the foot of.

months the lad is not crippled, is

the class.

The Broken

Health

of School Life

Close Confinement, Over Exertion at Study and Worry Over Examinations
Too Ureat a Strain for the Nerves—Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food

So many. school girls and school
boys, too, are pale, languid and run
down in health, subject to weak
spells and mervous headache, and |
victims of sleeplessness, that we 1no
longer realize the folly of dc\‘elo]r:
ing the mind at the expense of
the body.

It is on the mothers and fathers
that falls the responsibility of
looking after the health of their
children, and to them we suggest
the wisdom of having the health
of their children kept at the high
water mark by using Dr. Chase's

This great food cure isso gentle
and natural in action as to be ad-
mirably suited to the require-
ments .of childrea The benefits to
be deprived from its use are cer-
tain and lasting, as it go2s to form
new red corpuseles in the blood, and
create new nerve force.

Mrs. T. Dalzell, 21 Charles street,
Kingston, ,Ont., states; * My
daughter suffered very much with
headaches, caused no doubt from
over-study and a run down cone
dition of the nervous system. These
attacks of headich»s were very tiy-
ing on her, and I noticed that she
was gradually growing weaker and
more nervous, About two months
ago Igot her a box of Dr.-Chase's

Nerve Food, and since she has beem
using this preparation we are
more than pleased with the im-
provement which has been made in

 her health. She jooks one hundred

per cent. better, her aerves are
steadier, she Is pot bothered with
headaches, and is gradoally in-
creasing in flesh and weight.”

Mrs. Re Wareham, 267 Sherbrooke
street. Peterboro, Ont., states;
“Ope of my children hias suffered
a great deal with nervous head-
aches, dizziness and sleep:lessnewss,
and, in fact was all run down, pale
and languid. These troubles were
attributed to overstudy and con-
finement at school. Sha began us-
ing Dr. Chase’'s Nerve Food, and I
can say that we haive fouad this
treatment exceedingly helpiul. It
has relieved her of headache,stead-
ied her nerves, and built up hen
system wonderfully. We can see
a great change in her, as the cnl-
or is returning to her face, and
she Is gaining in flesh and weight,”

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, 50 'cents
a box, 68 boxes for $2350, at all
dealers, or Edmanson, Bates &
(6., Toronto. To protect yom
against Imitations, the portrait a
signature of Dr. A. W. Chase, t
famous receipt-book author, are om
every box of his remedies,
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