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Talk Not of War, G Brothers!

(For Tonr Rpcturen)

“T'alk not of war, O Lrothers, till ye shall
count tho cost,

And welgh {6 not in money, or batéles
won &ud lost;

Pat {n ono gealo tho honour, avd fo the
other woi(ﬂx

Tho logaoy of hatred to last for wany a
day ; owpty prize~—

And in the other orphans toavs and
lonely widows sighs,

Hear now {1 battle raging, the can.
non's thnndering roar;

Belold tho crimson stream that dyes
tho sca from shove to shore;

And 860 Wivhin you lovely vala that red
and gory plain; 3

Count now the wained and dyiog, count
too tho hundreds slain ;

Count ompty boast of glory, of horours
won, and then—

Say aro thoy worth 5 vation's tears and
lives of noble men ?

Bohiold once uappr homesteads spread
o'er & smiliu% and,
Now barren, burnt aud desolate by war's
black, ruthless hand ; .
Count_these, count teo tho children
killed, the maidens worso thanslain;

And thongh the victory be thine, yet
think—what cansi thou gain?

A nation's sorrow far outweighs the
braggart's empty boast—

Talk not of war, broth till yo

“I'm afraid i€ s, The aunt begged
hor to make s point of it—wants
somebody simd and subdued, don's
you know. But if you havo any noss
that needn’s disquality you, Go to
Olarkson’s.  They'll make you up
twenty years older in ton minutes.”

 You're not serious are you?”

¢ Yes why not? It would ba the
most innocent decoption in the world.
Mavion doean’t cave a pin what the
man's age ig; sho's only humoring the
whim of a fussy old maid, And it
will agsvuage the pricks of your con-
soionoe $0 know that you are probubl

Ho finished his tea and prepaved o
bolt to his own den—tcy late, At
that very moment the door opened
and & gervant anuounced ¢ Mr,
Hamnilion Trent,” Probably it had
bean the ringing of the streot-door
bell which had recalled the vsourvence
to Miss Qildersleove's memory.

Mi, Trent advanced to racat his
hosteea with o simper, He way a fair
young man, with a great deal of collar
and eyeglass, and much moro money
than was good for him, Under cover
of their greeting, Jim made & rapid
trategi b & ds the door,

I may ag woll tell you the trath—
sehen 1 grew to love you, I could nat
bear to continue the dessption-—to
touch your band and know I was act-
ing & lig—go~~so—" ha gulped-—t'1
bope you—will be more fortunate in
your nost seoretary, Mia Gilder
sleove I”

“Why ?’ gho aked. * Doesn't the
post suit you? I am sorry you are
not comfortable in my honge,”

 Miss Gildersleeva | Don't you
undetgtand "

. " Oh, Tundorstand very well, How

paying double the amount of attention
to her affaira thav nine folloxa out of
ten would. Don's be absurd! I'%]

Fate, howaver, and the quick eyea of
tho heiress, wero against him, She
waa an angel, bat for once an

writa & istio letter of introd
tion for you, and you shall presont it
this very afternoon.”

T will ges the gentleman, Charles,”
said Miga Gildersleovo, dropping the
lotter on her lap, «1am vory glad,”
gho added to her aunt, « that Clement
Burgoyne has gent him, I dldn't
want t0 be obliged to go to an agenoy.
1% is so muoh mcre satisfactory, as the
man ia to live with ug, that we should
have a reference from gomeons we
know.”

#Qaite g0, my dear,” replied Miss
H loy, It was her invariable

shall count the cost.
—~TEREsA.

The
“Rich Miss Giildersleeve.
. ’--‘

Mr. Olemept Burgoyne, novelist and
vlaywright, issued loisurely from the
porfals of tho Prosoenm Theaire,
and strolled down the Sirand in the
dircotion of “Gatti’s.” It wag Décem-
ber, and noon—a raw day with a
white vaponr obsourlog the upper
storioa of the bnildiugs‘ and the mudé

o Tl tive of L “an

humanity.

Impeded by a block on the pave-
ment, ougide a pioture-dealer’s, he
caught aight of a familiar face among
the erowd, and snatched at the owner’s

aleova : i

«Hi, Jim! Ave you going o out
me 2’

The young man addressed blushed
faintly. ‘Hia olothes were shabby, and,
guspisious faol at that time of the
year, he wore no overcoat. .

« How are you, Burgoyne ?” he ssid.
4 T geo your new comedy is billed for
production on Boxing Night. I sup-
pose you are pretty busy superintend-
ing rehearsals "' i

" Yes,” nssented the dramatist.
«But not too busy to spare half af
hour o wy friends. Hang, it, man, I
Laven't seen you for weeka | Where
hiave you been hiding yourself? How's
business ¥ i
"o be esndid, there isn’t any at
this precise moment,” gaid Heriot,
with an attempt au & lighi-hearted
smile. *The < Weekly Whirligig's'
dead. Didw’t you know? Uve been
& gentleman av large for two months
now,”

v Hump! Down on your luck, eh?”
The oxclamation wss fraught with
infinite comprehension, ¢ Jimmy,
you know where I live.”

+ Yes; and I know you're the best
natured fellow slive; but—I'd #ather
break stones, t!nnks;" -,

formof agsent,and, as shealwaysagreed
to her nieco’s remarks, her conversa.
tion, though well-intentioned, was
liable to be monotonous.

A moment later Jim was ushered
in, O dly ho waz i d
bat hie heart was in hie throat, for
the result of this interview meank
more to him than lie oared to dwell
upon—more than he would hayve
acknowledged to any soul on earth,
Migs Gildersleeve oame forward and
shook hauds with him kindly, and
they looked at each other, Bhe sawa
man of apparently forty-five, with
brown hair and a olose beard, slightly
sprinkled with grey, and romarkably
young.oyes, Ho eaw a girl of one or
two and twenty, handeome, ereot, with
the manner of graciousness and repose
which gomes so early in life only to
the woman who has manrged a house-
hold, and had the command of money
since her sohooldays.

] am very glad fo see you, Mr.
Heoriot,” she said. * Won's yon some
to the fire

Bhe referred to Burgoyne's letter
then, and a brief business conversation
followed, which was satisfactory to
them both. The heitess showsd
hérself to be as_practionl as she was
gretty. and at the end of ten minutes

im found himself engeged to enter

upon hin new duties the folluwing
day, at the handecme salary of &
hundred and fifty a year,

Half an hour later he was walking'
up Park Lane towards the Marble
Arch, with his pulses theobbing and
cheeks aglow. What a wonderful
stroke of good fortune it was—his
meeting that morning with Clement
Burgoyne! And this fair gicl, who
offored & harbor to the frail barque of
his fortunes just when it was threaton.
Ing to founder. What fine eyes she
had—what & sweel voice! How
delightful it would be to serve such »
mistress !

In the drawingroom of the liftle
house in Park Lane the two Iadies

d their i ted fanoy

+ Stupid D g
the other man, * It nesrly one,” he
odded ; * come and have luncheon
with me,”

« You're awfully kind, old ohap;
but I told my landlady I'd be home.”

“ Well, your chop can be warmed
up for to-morrow, You're one of those
aiff-nocked ngses,” said iie dramatist
with conviotion, ¢ that T should like fo
kiok! D'ye think you ¢an humbug
me? You forget I'vn beén there my-
gelf, in the old days, before ¢ Helda'
esught on.” i

Jim hang his head, and yielded,
and they were soon disoussing s steak.

The journalist had led the conver-
eation ;a;y gom his own m‘axlgu.k)imt
4 argoyne was thinking
about them all the time, for by and
by he renewsd the subjeot.

«I wish I know what you were

todo!

+Oh, don't bother yourself about
me, Something'll furn up1”

+ And meanwhile ? You're sure you
won't {ake a tenner

 Thanks, old mau; but I'm reall
not broke, Listen to that.” He rattl-
od somo ooing in his pocket.

wKeys and coppers! It's » groat

ity you're mot an sacior. I might
ave gok you intto the Proscenium, 1
euppose you wouldn's like to  walk
on’ until you found something better ?”
 Wonldn's X2 Half a loaf inbetter
than no bread, don's you know,” said
the ournalist philosophically.

o All right; I'll speak fo Prosser,
aud——By, Jove, though! T knowof
someihing that might suil you down
{o the ground. What & fool 1 was not
to have thought of 1t befors| My

lian heiress

work,

«X think,” remarked Miss Gilder-
sleove, * that Mr. Herict seems satis-
factory, Don’s you, suns ?”

«Qaite o, my dear,” eald Mias
Hammersley, *And he is such »
suitable age. [ am glad you took my
advice in that respect, If you had
engaged A young man you would have
regretted it, Very young men are so
linble $o be foolish—yon know what 1
mean, my dear” Marion blushed.
«Bat I am sure Mr. Heriot will be
suitable,”

Daring the first couple of weeks of
his residencn in Park Laue, Jim
ocertainly deserved the good lady’s
confidence, He was more than
gonsible ; he was a solemn bore, He
folt this, but the necessity of aeting up
to his wig and beard weighed %0
heavily on his zind thas he feared to
smile, But, by and by, ss he grew
sooustomed to his disguize, and less
afeaid of discovery, b2 censed to avoid
the ladies’ sooiety, hia natural buoy-
anoy of dispodition showed itself, and
he beoatne a very pleasant addition to
the household, ~ At least Miss Ham.
mersley said so. He neice kept her
opinion to herself.

One afternoon, however an accident
ocourced which gave him a terrible
frhiglit. and drove him back into his
shell,

By the way Mr. Heriot,” said
Miss Gildersleeve, 4 I mentioned your
name {0 » g utleman friend of mine
yesterday—a Mr. Hamilton Treot—
and ho said he kuew you very well,
He has not been to see us for wecks,
and he spoko abont oslling thie

£t ; %0 I expeot you are ihe

wife's cousin, an A 3
has just come over to selile in Eog-
1ard with an sunt and piles of money.
8. J's young, sn orphan, and she wanis
..‘}x R dence s:a.:u:?
manngs her oorrespon i
ness affsirs—a sort of ocombination
The salary is
aure £o be libers), and the duties not
onerous ; but, of conrse, & girl all
aloue liko that must have & fellow shs
oan Srust about her, {'ll remember
on,”

7 w16 would be ospital, of oourse;
but I ean bardly mysell middle-
, oan I 7 saked Herict doubfally,

o was twenty-thres. Iz fhat » sine
quanon?”’ .

nt@;;«ﬂon.”l aropped b

m  neas! is teaou]
Befors his a’ floated & horsibf:
vision of revelations and diegrace.

« 1 hope for his sake that you are
flattering me unduly, Miss Gilder-
sleeve,” ho snswered, * for I was just
aboat to beg you to exouse me for

ovarwhelming epirit of miachief seerned
to prompt her,

«Why, Mr, Heriot,” sho said
sweetly, ' sutely you are not going to
run away ? I thought you know Mr.
TPrent P

Then Jim ocame forward, grinning
a ghastly grin, and Hamilton Trent
fambled his eye-glass and Jooked con-
fused,

«t [—er—I am afraid I oannot clasim
the.plsaaurg oﬁ thig gentleman’s ac-

p o Bt F

Mr, Horlot Is & younger men. Al
though there is cerleinly a sirong
likenegs.”

“No doubt,” #aid Jim blandly.
 You are probably confusing me with
Jim Heriot, my nephew. We are
considered I believe to resomble each
other vory much, But I think Ihave
al-0 had the pleasare of wesling you
at a Jiterary dinner some montha ago,
although you have probably forgotten
the fact.”

* Ali, very likely. Delighted, I'm
sure,” murmured Trent vaguely, He
}"?ﬂ never foll more perplexed in his
ife,

Jim encaped to his sauctum, and
mopped hig brow.

Great Hoott |  What an eseape |
1 it had been anybody but thiat asa of
& Trent, L should have been lost 1"

a

t you muet be to imagine you
could deceivo & woman's eyes{ I aus.
Eooted you before you had been in the

ouge & week, and Olement confeased

TAKE THE
PLEASANTRSY
OF MALT
BRVERAGES

THE\' aro Pute and Whalesome
And wiil do you good,
TRY THEM,

MONTREAXL . P, L, N. Bea

Your Digastive Fowers nre Dsflofent you nead
somathing .10¥ to Greate and Maintain Strength
X ) for the Dafly Round of Daties.

Jow | ABATT’S
ALE 0 PORTER

FOR SALE BY ALL WINE ARD LIQUOR MEROHANTS

TORONTO » ~ Jarnas Good &ddo.,iuao;.n‘?agnlm:d sgutcr Sty
uar; e Lovimier Ave.
QUESEQ- -+ N. ¥, Montrauil, 817 5. Paul 8t.

I asked Mr. Trant to the house just to
givo you a fright, Ob, what w fempost
in a toaovp I”  And tho heiress throw
back hor tawny hesd, and laughed
and laughed till the tears camo.

Ho ptared at her though he could
scarvely bolieve hin eyes, His brain
awaw, He folt ag if he were in a
beautiful dream, and feared to wake,

You knew, and yon did not send
me away! And you are néi angry
at wh?lt'g’ said just now, Yonu forgive

—a)

“ My | all

She had left off Jaughing, but her
sweel eyes were still wet as she turned
tha‘mk {?IE upon him :

# "

:: %ztiou. youuangel "
, you gilly boy, what arelyo!

doing wit my hand > o

She's thrown herself away upon s
rositive nobody, my dear—her sec-
rolary, a fellow without a shilling,”
8aid sooiely, when they married, “And
sho might have had & peer{ Dut a
girl without a mother—what ean you
expeot "

———
Penspleture of the Queen ot Spaln.

_Bir Howard Vincent has been giving
his impressions of the Queen of Bpain
to an_ink Y ¢ What is tho

1t was three days before he reg
courage onough to put fool in the
drawing-room during calling hours
and for some time afterwards & ring
at the bell had the same effect upon
him as a Turkish bath,

Novertheless, the next few weoks
passed i blisaful snd nnevenful seour-
ity. ‘Then Jim made & discovery—n
dincovery that induced him fo call
himself many o’Pprabrloul names, He,

Queen-Regent liko ¢ he was eked.
Her Msjesty ia very tall, falr, ex-
tremely graceful, just forly yoars of
age, but Jooking younger, with the
most engeging manners, She knows
everything that is guing on, reading
_all the newspapers, intorested not only
in Bpanish affairs, but in everything
of importance passing in Europe. Tha
Qaeen Maria hl‘i‘lﬁl}’ takes the most

the tary, her paid
gexvant, was madly, hopefmly, miser-
ably in love with the rich Miss Gilder-

P of the
education of her son, Alfonso XIIL,
snd of her daughlers the Princess of

I deoeived her, and the result ser-
ves me right,” he thought, stricken
with exaggerated remorse, 1 had
no business to come here. I'm a cad,
»awindler ! And she {ruets me like
a fgenﬂ 1 od, this uno .

0 groan is unfortunate young
man, ﬁ:aling himself & ecriminal for
the trick that at firs} ho had deemed
» jost, and seeing Nemesis in the fate
that bad bofsllen him, Jpon one
thing he was determined. The situa-
tion must end at once,
remain under her roof no longer,
With » clear knowledge of his love it
was impossible that he should ocon.
tinue to sbuse her confidence, She
should hear the truth, and he would
go back to his dull lodginge, and, in
‘the struggle for existence, try to for-
got the girl who had passed like »
meteor-fiash through the greyness of
his life.

Ho obeyad his resolve as onee, be-
fore the temptation to retsin the
bitter-sweet privilege of her soociety
should overcome his seraples.

She wasin her fernery, dplaying at
gardening, when he found her, and

her to spare him five minutes
of her time. He frequently had oc-
cagion td oonsu't her upon matiers
connested with her property, so she
preceded him to the study without
surprise, and took the chair he placed
for her, He did not seat himself, but
stood before her.

# Miss Gildersleeve,” he uiﬂ, with
an effort, *the business I wish to
speak to you about is not of the nature
you expect.  In fact, I have to make
 confession to you which will oblige
you, I fear, to scok another secretary.
1 have to confess #0 you that X am un-
worthy of the sonfidence with which
you honour me—a fraud, & lie! Miss
Gildersleeve look here 1"

With a swifi gesture ho tore off his
false beard and wig, and revesled the
youthfal outline of hie face, in strange
contrast to the wrinkles on his brow.
The seene wouald have been farciesl,
if it had not been a tragedy., Ho was
80 terribly ia earnest. B

Most Iadies wonld have shrieked et
guch a sudden revalation, Misg Qil.
deraloeve, however, made no sign of
surpriss or consternstion.  Perhaps
she liad & keen sense of humonur for
the muscles of her mouth twitched
for an instant, bat the next she was

explain,

I oan't imagine what you must
think of 10, putsued Jim. * Bat
g:u can’t despise me for to

ickery more thiau I despise myself |
I wasin horrible straits for monay;
that is the only exouse I owu offer

hurrying away. I have some work | you, I should Eave hed nmo dinmer
to finish which must npol be | that day if your cousin had not given
ted,” ; me ameal. Ho told me thei & young

i Oh, surely it ”hop uniil the | man stood no chance, and the tempia-
morning, Mr, Heriot ! ., [ Hon was too greet ; it sesmed absurd
"‘;No,slm ledardnn." ln‘md. ) loo‘o.l 'ﬁ"ueb.:mﬁirm ke a‘:':

parian rornesd,  “ your | seruple. when w to

intecests must by attended to. Daty | y 7os,” he added reckieeely, * we
before pleasuzy!” shall never neet again alter Y, 50

He would | j

awaiting, quite gravely, for him to | F

sleeve. And, to make ti - posiiion | the Asturise'and her sister, the chief
worse, if poesiblo, she bolieved him in that duty being Mims
old enough fo be hor father | Hughes, an scoomplished English

Indy,  The Soverelgn of Spain in by
sncient cuslom more easy of ncoess
than the great mejority of European
monarchs,  Opce sn mudiense has
been geaciounaly accorded it takes placo
on terms of porhaps grester cordinlity
than in any other Gourt, The Queen-
Ragent in,” he said, ** one of the ableet
aqd most sympathetic and atiractive
‘wonten—Queen or no Queen—I have
over had the privilege of being receiv-
ed by. The diffioulties of her Ma-
jesty’s sliuation have bhing
immense, Her Msjesty hus not onl;
had to reign but to govern as well’.
No one, perhaps, on the globe more
desorves sympathy and respectful ad-
miration than the Queen-Regent.
Duriog the thirteen years that her
Msjeety has held this post of indeserib-
able difficulty she has not—it is not
too muoh to say—made a single en.
emy. Indeed, every dl{ and almost
overy hour she has wou fresh friends
for the oause of her son.”

HELLO! DYSPEPTIGS!

Read the Good News for Yourself and
Your Wives.

Dodd’s Dyspepsta Tablets will Xake You Well—
They Pesltively Cure Dysgpepsis, Indige
catlon, ote.~Teat Thom—They'll Cure
and Oenvince You.

Evag wife wants her husband to love
her, Bub many husbands don't love
their wives. Sometimes the wife is to
blame, More frequently the husband
Ay ab fault,

But, in the vast majority of cases, the
tault lios with neither, Ir 1s 1y Tux
HMUSBAND's Stomach,

A dyspeptioc oan't love his wife as he
Lk to love her. He oan’é love any-
ly. His misery is o geoat that De

oxn't think of anything else,

And right here is $he wife's oipoxtun‘
ity. Hore's where she can win her hus.
band's love.

The way %o & man's heart lies through
bis stomach. ‘This is doubly trae with
dyspeptics. Cure your husband's Dys-
pepais then, and gain his heart,

here's one way —only one—to do this,
Give him one or two of Dodd's Dyspepsis
Tablets after each masl, and bis Dyspep-
sia will vanish in & couple of weeks.

This is truth, indisputable truth,
Dodd's Dyspe‘psis Tablets will cre the
worst case of Deapopsia, Indigeation,
Bilousness, Sour Stomach, Waterbrash,

‘oul Breath, or aayother stomach dis.

ense—eoxcopt Cancer.

It you don't believe it—iost them.
’.l‘hng‘l convinoe you by euring you,

The small, brown tableta that go with
every box of Dodd's Dyspepeia Tablets,
are to cure constipation, which nearl,
always attends Dyspepsia and Indigess.
ion, “They regulate il bowollaogodd'l
Dyspepsin Tablets digost tho foc ,ua‘:d

care any stomach trouble—exoept Can,

OO ads Dyspapats Fabtote fll double
's {2 all dou!

freatment i{: mh box, are sold by all

at osats & box, six boxes

$32.50, or will be sent, on recsipt of price,

by the Dodd's Madicine Co., Limited,

oronto.

THE DOMINION BREWERY CO.

LIMITED,

BREWERS AND KALTSTERS,

QUEEN ST. EAST, TORCNTQO

BORBT, DAVIES,

Manager.

OF THN

White Label Ale, India Pale & A.mber
Ales, XXX Porter.

f Our Ales and Porter are known all over the Dominion,
that all the Corks have our Brand-on,

Sew

WM. ROSS,
Onshiee.

JOS. E. SEAGRAM,
DISTILLER 2~ MILLER

WATERLOO, - -

MANUFAOTURRR OY TRE

CeLEBRATED BRANDS OF WHiskIES

ONT.

of Canada

Qae of the moat complete breweries on

the mﬁme—uunlx 65,000 barrels an.
nunﬂy—o?n;fptd with the most modern
plang, inclu & De La Vergne refrigerst-
ing machine, 76 horse- water
tower in connection—a 35 home.power eleo-
tr10 dynamo for lighting brewery aad run.
ning weveral motors—a water fliter,
u{nhy 2000 gsllona per hour, through
which water, after passing, ls absclutely
!wra, is used in all brewings, sud our
improved fncilitisn enable us to guarantee
our products, Kuropean and American ex.
perts have pronounced our establishment
aud products equal 1o the best In their re.
spective countr! Large malt houss and
storage In connection,

THE OKEEFE BREWERY (0.

OF TORONTO, (Lixitan)

Tho Gosgrave Brswery C0.

OF TORONYO, Lro.

Maltsters, Brewers and Bottlers
TOROINTC,
Are supplying tbe Trade with shett superios

ALES AND BROWN STOUTS,

Brewed from ihe fmost Mali and beet Bavanan

SR Tl Tt
Brewing Offce, 295 Niagara St

TELEPHOKE No. 64,

GEO. J. FOY.

= IMPORTRR OF —

Wines, Liguors. Suirits & Cigars,
47 FRONT STREET E.,
TORONTO.

MARSALA ALTAR WINE
SOLE KGENT IN ONTARIO,

%83 « O1d Times” * White Wheat,” © Malt”
remier [JOMINION LINE
Brewery STEAMSHIPS

RATES OF PASSAGE—~First
10 Liverpolor Londondersy, Gon 00 o soor coiezel
100 10" 4160 roturn. . Reced Cuble i dss

250, Niserage—To Liverpool, London, Londens
d N
e
4 .:lik.mﬂp saloone, slectric light, spacious promeands
Yor all informatioa apply at Toronts o A, F.
Wabster, cornee Kij Biroel W,
L .um‘umd!m iy 0 G, W
DAYID TORRANGE & Co.
oy Goneral Agenis, Montrwal]

CHURCH

WINDOWS
v MEMORIALS

Robart McCuusland
Htained Glusa Ca, uwreo

87 KING BT, WEST, TORONTOD

McCABE & 0.

UNDERTAKERS
AND EMBALMERS
336 Queen sTaee eagt

Teu
2038
OPEN A V1)

F.ROSAR, Sr.
UNDERTAKER,

Tuuzruows 1004 o i

I'J.YOUNG,

THE LEADING
ndertaker & Embalme,

29 YONGE STREET,
TELEPRONE #75,

M. McCABE
UNDERTAKER |

EMBALMING A SPECIALTY
319 QUERN STREKT WEST: TORONTO
TELEPHONE 1400

MONUMENTS.

Now is the time to select,

TRY
J. HAZLETT, 454 YONGE STREET

For Latest Designs, Beat Material and
Workmanship at Lioweat Liviag Pri
’I‘ehphon--lﬂo.p 8 Beioe.

TAKE YOUR PRESCRIPTIONS

I_email?é’s
2se  Pharmacy

Queen 8t. West
OPPOMITE FIRK HALL
N.B.—No connection with any other Drug
Store,

DR. JAS. LOFTUS.
DENTIST.

Ode.IQuosn and Bathurst Bta,, Toroato
* Tolephone 6378

F.B. CULLETT &SONS.

and

P e B Yonte, Oroceen

ghostind; Soneie, At Hiods ‘:'t"o-um Vo
or. ot Dhviron A Lol sheveter Jom

TA0-T42 YONGE ST, *wisneat,

Puonx 4082,

MONUMENT'S

Por best wark st lowost peioss in
Granlte and lul:hllmmh.
Tablets, Foats, stc, oall on or
write to The

Wl Sl an Marl G, e
SImAm gt Yo . O




