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lain her, I will join with you to disgrace Î 
her." 1

When Don Juan brought them near : 
Hero’s chamber that night, they saw I 
Borachio Standing under the window, and 
they saw Margaret looking out of Hero’s 

1window, and heard her ta king with Bor- 
1achio; and Margaret being dressed in 
: tile same lothes they had seen Hero 
■ wear, the princ€ and Claudio believed it 
: was the lady Hero herself.
I Noth ng could equal the anger of Clau- 
|dio, when he had made, as he thought. 
■ this discovery. All his love for the in- 

nocent Hero was at once converted into 
hatred, and he resolved to expose her In 
the church, as he had said he would, the 
next day, and the prince agreed to this, 
thinking no punishment could be too 
severe for the naughty lady, who talked 
with a man from her window the very 
night before she was going to be married 
to the noble Claudio.

The next day. when they were all met 
to celebrate the marriage, and Claudio 
and Hero were standing before the 
priest, and the priest, or friar, as he was 
called, was proceeding to pronounce the 
marriage ceremony. Claudio. In the most 
passionate language, proclaimed the guilt 
of the blameless Hero, who. amazed at 
the strange words he uttered, said meek­
ly: "Is my lord well, that he does speak 
so wide?"

Leonato, in the utmost horror, said to 
the prince: "My lord, why speak you 
so?" "What should I speak?" said the 
prince: "I stand dishonored, that have 
gone about to link my dear friend to an
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IV. Much Ado About Nothing. 
There lived in the palace at Messina Two ladies, whose names were Hero and Beatrice Hero was the daughter and 
Beatrice the niece of Leonato, the gov- ernor of Messina.

Beatrice was of a lively temper, and 
loved to divert her cousin Hero, who was 
of A more serious disposition with her 
sprijhtly sallies. Whatever was going 
forward was sure to make matter of 
mirth for the light-hearted Beatrice.

At the time the history of these ladies 
commences some young men of high rank 
in the army, as they were passing 
through Messina on their return from a 
war that was just ended, in which they 
had distinguished themselves by their 
great bravery, came to visit Leonato. 
Among these were Don Pedro, the Prince 
of Aragon, and his friend Claudio, who 
was a lord of Florence; and with them 
came the wild and witty Benedick and 
he was a lord of Padua.

These strangers had been at Messina 
before, and the hospitable governor in­
troduced them to his daughter and niece 
as their old friends and acquaintances.

Benedick. the moment he entered the

to him, proposed as a kind of merry pas- 
time that they should invent some artful 
scheme to make Benedick and Beatrice 
fall in love with each other. Claudio en- 
tered with great satisfaction into this 
whim of the prince, and Leonato prom­
ised them his assistance, and even Hero 
said she would do any modest office to 
help her cousin to a good husband.

The device the prince invented was, 
that the gentlemen should make Bene- 
dick believe that Beatrice was in love 
with him. and that Hero should make 
Beatrice believe that Benedick Was In 
love with her.

The prince, Leonato and Claudio began 
their operations rirat, and watching an 
opportunity when Benedick was quietly 
seated reading in an arbor. the prince 

; and his assistants took their station 
among the trees behind the arbor, so 
near that Benedick could not choose but 
hear all they said: and after some care­
less talk the prince said: "Come, hither, 
Leonato. W hat was it you told me the
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other day—that your niece Beatrice was 
in love with Signor Benedick? I did 
never think that lady would have loved 
any man." “No. nor 1 neither, my lord," 
answered Leonato. "It is most wonder­
ful that she should dote so on Benedick, 
whom she in an outward behavior seem­
ed ever to dislike." Claudio confirmed

honor. Walter Baker & Co.Ltd.
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myself, my

"OBSTACLES? POOH!" SAYS CUPID (grieved Claudio, did see and hear her 
last night at midnight talk with a man 
at her chamber window."

Benedick, in astonishment at what he 
heard, said: "This looks not like a nup­
tial!"

M NTREAL, P. Q.room, began a lively conversation with 
Leonato and the prince Beatrice, who 
liked not to be left out of any discourse, 
interrupted Benedick with saying, "I 
wonder that you will still be talking, 
Signor Benedick; nobody marks you." 
Benedick was just such another rattle- 
erain as Beatrice, yet he was not pleased 
at this free salutation; he thought it did 
not become a well-bred lady to be so 
flippant with her longue; and he remem-

meeting with such possibilities may 
believe that it was the result of the 
moonlight nights on tne sta 
decks. The nurse and the soldier ex­
changed experiences, and then ex- 
exchanged vows. Of course it was not 
done as prosaically as that, but the 
details are the secrets of the princi­
pals. By the time the long voyage

“True, O God!" replied the heart- 
struck Hero; and then this hapless lady 
sunk down in a fainting fit. to all appear­
ances dead. The prince and Claudio left 
the church, without staying to see if 
Hero would recover, or at all regarding

Nothing is impossible for the little 
gentleman who generally has his por­
trait taken in a negligee of wings and 
a bow and arrows, and so long as so 
many of the people who do get mar- 
ried take such unusual ways of get­
ting into that state there is small ex- 
.use for the novelist who chooses his

: all this with saying that Hero had told 
him Beatrice was so in love with Bene- would hear nothing in Claudio's der ____ 

and she continued to urge on Benedick 
to revenge her cousin’s wrongs, and she 
said: “Talk with a man out of the win- 
dow; a proper saying! Sweet Hero! she 
is wronged; she is slandered; she is un- 

:done. Oh, that I were a man for Clau- 
Idio's sake! or that I had any friend, who 
I would be a man for my sake; but valor 

melted into courtesies and compli- 
ments. I cannot be a man with wishing, 

agony. , therefore I will die a woman with griev- 
Img." "Tarry, good Beatrice," said Bene- 
dick; "by this hand 1 love you." "Use 

some other way than 
I swearing by it," said Beatrice. “Think 

it was piteous to hear him lamenting wronged Hero? asked Benedick dreads 
answered Beatrice; “as sure as I have a 
thought or a soul." "Enough," said 
Benedick; "I am engaged; I will chal­
lenge him. I will kiss your hand and 
so leave you. By this hand, Claudio shall 
render me a dear account! As you hear 

1from me, so think of me. Go, comfort 
your cousin."

While Beatrice was thus powerfully 
pleading with Benedick, and working his 
gallant temper by the spirit of her angry 
words, to engage in the cause of Hero 
and fight even with his dear friend Clau­
dio Leonato was challenging the prince 
and Claudio to answer with their swords 
the injury they had done his child, who. 
he affirmed, had died for grief. But they 
respected his age and his sorrow and 
they said, “Nay, do not quarrel with us, 
good old man." And now came Bene- 
diek, and he also challenged Claudio to

dick, that she would certainly die of 
grief if he could not be brought to love 
her; which Leonato and Claudio seemed 
to agree was impossible, he having al­
ways been such a railer against all fair 
ladies. and in particular against Beatrice.

The prince affected to hearken to all 
this with great compassion for Beatrice, 
and he said: “It were good that Benedick 
were told of this." “To what end?" said 
Claudio. "He would but make sport of 
it, and torment the poor lady worse." 
“And if he should." said the prince “it 
were a good deed to hang him. for Bea­
trice is an excellent sweet lady, and ex­
ceeding wise in everything but in loving 
Benedick." Then the prince motioned to 
his companions that they should walk 
on. and leave Benedick to meditate upon 
what he had overheard.

Benedick had been listening with 
great eagerness to this conversation, and 
he said to himself when he heard Beatrice 
loved him, "Is it possible? Sits the 
wind in that corner?" And when they 
were gone, he began to reason in this 
manner with himself: "This can ba no 
trick! they were very serious, and they 
have the truth from Hero, and seem to 
pity the lady. Love me! Why, it must 
be requited! I did never think to marry. 
But when I said I should die a bachelor, 
I did not think 1 should live to be mar- 
ried. They say the lady is virtuous and 
fair. She is so. And wise in everything 
but in loving me. Why, that is no great 
argument of her folly. But here comes 
Bearice! By this day, she is a fair lady. 
I do spy some marks of love in her." 
Bearice now approached him, and said 
with her usual tartness, "Against my 
will I am sent to bid you come in to 
dinner." Benedick, who never felt him- 
self disposed to speak so politely to her 
before, replied: "Fair Beatrice. 1 thank 
you for your pains,” and when Beatrice, 
after two or three more rude speeches, 
left him. Benedick thought he observed

the distress Into which they had thrown
So hard-hearted had their an-Leonato.

ger made them.
Benedick remained, and assisted Bea-tiered, when he was last at Messina, that 

Bearice used to select him to make her 
merry jests upon. And as there is no one 
who so little likes to be made a jest of 
as those who are apt to take the same 
liberty themselves, so it was with Bene­
dick and Beatrice; these two sharp wits 
never met in former times but a perfect 
war of raillery was kept up between 
them, and they always parted mutually 
displeased with each other. Therefore. 
When Beatrice stopped him in the middle 
of his discourse, with telling him nobody 
marked what he was saying. Benedick, 
affecting not to have observed before 
that she was present, said. "What, my 
dear Lady Disdain, are you yet living?" 
And now war broke out afresh between 
them, and a long jangling argument en- 
•ued. during which Beatrice, although she 
knew he had so well approved his valor 
in the late war said that she would eat 
•11 he had killed there and observing 
the prince take delight in Benedick's 
conversation, she called him "the prince's 
jester." This sarcasm sunk deeper into 
the mind of Benedick than all Beatrice 
had said before The hint she gave him 
that he was a coward, by saying she 
would eat all he had killed, he did not 
regard, knowing himself to be a brave 
man; but there is nothing that great wits 
so much dread as the imputation of buf­
foonery, because the charge comes some­
times a little too near the truth; there­
fore, Benedick perfectly hated Beatrice 
when she called him "the prince’s 
jester."

The modest lady He ro was silent before 
the noble guests, and while Claudio was 
attentively observing the improvement 
which time had made in her beauty, and 
was contemplating: the equisite grace of 
her fine figure (for she was an admirable 
young lady). the prince was highly 
amused with listening to the humorous 
dialogue between Benedick and Beatrice; 
end he said in a whisper to Leonato: 
"This is a pleasant-spirited young lady. 
She were an excellent wife for Bene- 
dick." Leonato replied to this sugges­
tion: "Oh, my lord, my lord, if they were 
but a week married, they would talk 
themselves mad." But though Leonato 
thought they would make a discordant 
pair, the prince did nut give up the idea 
of matching these two keen wits to­
gether.

When the prince returned with Clandio 
from the palace. he found that the mar- 
riage he had devised between Benedick 
and Beatrice was not the only one pro- 
jected in that good company, for Claudio 
spoke in such terms of Hero as made the 
prince guess at what was passing in his 
heart; and he liked it well, and he said 
to Claudio: "Do you affect Hero?" To 
this question Claudio replied: "Oh, my 
lord, when I was last at Messina. I look­
ed upon her with a soldier's eye, that 
liked, but had no leisure for loving; but 
now, in this happy time of peace, 
thoughts of war have left their places 
vacant in my mind, and in their room 
come thronging soft and delicate 
thoughts, all prompting me how fair 
young Hero is, reminding me that I lik­
ed her before I went to the wars." Clau- 
dio’s confession of his love for Hero so 
wrought upon the prince that he lost no 
time in soliciting the consent of Leonato 
to accept of Claudio for a son-in-law. 
Leonato agreed to this proposal, and the 
prince found no great difficulty in per­
suading the gentle Hero herself to listen 
to the suit of the noble Claudio, who was 
a lord of rare endowments, and highly 
accomplished, and Claudio, assisted by 
his kind prince, soon prevailed upon 
Leonato to fix an early day for the cele- 
bration of his marriage with Hero.

Claudio was to wait but a few days 
before he was to be married to his fair 
lady; yet he complained of the interval 
being tedious, as inde ed most young men 
are impatient when they are waiting for 
the accomplishment ; of any event they 
have set their hearts upon; the prince, 
therefore, to make the time seem short

trice to recover Hero from her swoon, I 
saying, "How does the lady?" "Dead, subjects among the few people who - was over and the ship had reached its 

try to get married and don’t. dock the two were engaged and the
Here are four of the tricks played announcement has just been made.

I think," replied Beatrice, in great _y 
for she loved her cousin, and, knowing
her virtuous principles, she believed noth- 1 VICE; uy unis 
ing of what she had heard spoken against it for my love 
her. Not so the poor old father; he be-1 
lieved the story of his child’s shame, and

by the pudgy gentleman of the wings 
and bow. It will be agreed that theyi 
contain material for four large ro- I

NAMED HER INDIAN PUPIL.
There is romance, and that of a 

strange character also, in the third of
mances, with the possibilities of a 
serial to each.

In the first, Cupid seems to have 
shaken a dice box and let the result 
of the entanglement depend on the 
throw. If it proves anything it es- 
tablishes the fact that simply because 
a woman has several grown children 
and is nearer 70 than 30, is no reason 
for assuming that her matrimonial

these stories. Miss Nellie M. Brown, 
|of Wasington, D. C., has been married 

to a full blood Sioux Indian, rejoicing 
in the name of Fred Medicine Crow. 
Miss Brown is described as good look­
ing and highly educated. She went to 
Sioux Falls, S. D., from Washington 
to become a teacher at the Government 
Indian school on the Crow Creek res- 

! servation.
|It has been found in the past that 
|the relation of teacher to pupil, if one

over her, as she lay like one dead before

For Infants, 
Invalids, 

And The Aged.

him, wishing she might never more open 
her eyes.

But the ancient friar was a wise man. 
and full of observation on human nature.
and he had attentively marked the lady’s 
countenance when she heard herself ac­
cused, and noted a thousand blushing 
shames to start into her face, and then :
he saw an angel-like whiteness bear 
away those blushes, and in her eye he 
saw a lire that did belie the error that 
the prince did speak against her maiden 
truth, and he said to the sorrowing

prospects are not prospects but retro­
spects.

The characters with whom the small 
gentleman set to work were a woman the other a young man, is apt to be 
of 66 years, another of 40, and a man changed to another. Mrs. Catherwood 
of 45. Not directly connected with has built a romance on a similar cir- 
he play, but still much interested, cumstance, except that she add? a 

were two grown children of the man higher interest by making her Indian 
and several distributed between the the lost dauphin of France.
two women. All lived in St. Louis. | Miss Brown and her pupil followed 

AUNT CUT OUT THE NIECE, 1 the time honored lines, and as the 
young Sioux followed the letters of his 
primer he began to learn more than

GOLD MEDAL, 
WOMAN’S EXHIBITION, 

London, 1900.

father; "Call me a fool; trust not my 
reading, nor my observation; trust not 
my age. my reverence, nor my calling, if 
this sweet lady lie not guiltless here un­
der some biting error."

When Here had recovered from the

be an attractive young woman and

swoon into which she had fallen, the DR. BARNARDO says:—
“We have already used Neave’s Food in 

two of our Homes (Babies’ Castle and the 
Village Home), and I have no hesitation in 
saying it has proved very satisfactory.”— 

July 27th, 1901.

friar said to her: "Lady, what man is 
he you are accused of?" Hero replied: 
"They know that do accuse me: I know 
of none." Then turning to Leonato. she 
said: "O my father, if you can prove, 
that any man has ever conversed with

answer with his sword the injury he had 
done to Hero: and Claudio and the prince 
said to each other, "Beatrice has set him 
on to do this." Claudie, nevertheless 
must have accepted this challenge of 
Benedick’s, had not the justice of heaven Barnes Bowman the man in the 

case, kept a restaurant. Mrs. Henri-me at hours unmet, or that I yesternight 
changed words with any creature, refuse 
me hate me. torture me to death."

“There is,’.’ said the friar. "Some 
strange misunderstanding in the prince I 
and Claudio": and then he counseled 
Leonato, that he should report that Hero 
was dead; and he said that the death­
like swoon in which they had left Hero 
would make this easy of belief; and he

at the moment brought to pass a better 
proof of the innocence of Hero than the 
uncertain fortune of a duel.

While the prince and Claudio were yet 
talking of the challenge of Benedick, a 
magistrate brought Borachio as a pris­
oner before the prince. Borachio had 
been overheard talking with one of his

how to read. As for Miss Brown, sheetta Lang, aged 66’ and Mrs. Emma 
Woodenberg, her niece, aged 40, lived, 
next to his restaurant. Bowman was tolerated. She consented to become 
a widower, Mrs. Lang and her niece Mrs. Fred Medicine Crow. Their man- 
widows. The restaurateur began toner of life will probably render visit- 
pay visits to the home of the two wo- ing cards unnecessary. If the vision 

of "Mrs. Fred Medicine Crow" en-

found that even his name could be
USED IN THE

Russian Imperial Nursery.a concealed meaning of kindness under 
the uncivil words uttered, and he said 
aloud: "If I do not take pity on her, I 
am a villain. If I do not love her, I am 
a Jew. I will go get her picture."

The gentleman being thus caught in the | also advised him that he should put on 
net they had spread for him, it was now , mourning and erect a monument for her. 
Hero’s turn to play her part with Bea- I and do all rites that apperta. to a burial, 
trice; and for this purpose she sent for , "What shall become of this?" said Leon- 
Ursula and Margaret, two gentlewomen ato; "what will this do?" The friar re- 
who attended upon her. and she said to 1 plied: “This report of her death shall 
Margaret: “Good Margaret, run to the change slander into pity; that Is Some 
parlor; there you will find my cousin good, but that is not all the good 1 hope 
talking with the prince and Claudio. | for. When Claudio shall hear she died

ment, 
rected

His attentions at first were di-companions of the mischief he had been 
employed by Don Juan to do.

Borachio made a full confession to the 
prince in Caudio’s hearing, that it was 
Margaret dressed in her lady's clothes 
that he had talked with from the win­
dow. whom they had mistaken for the 
lady Hero herself; and no doubt con­
tinued on the minds of Claudio and the 
prince of the Innocence of Hero. If a 
suspicion had remained It must have 
been removed by the flight of Don Juan, 

|who, finding his villainies were detected, 
fled from Messina to avoid the just anger 

: of his brother.
IThe heart of Claudio was sorely griev­

ed when he found he had falsely accus­
ed Hero. who. he thought, filed upon 
hearing his cruel words; and the memory 
of his beloved Hero's image came over 
him, in the rare semblance that he loved 
it first; and the prince asking him if what

woman graved on cards had stared her in the
: face the story might have had another
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and it was accepted as understood that 
their marriage would be the ultimate ending.

As It was Medicine and Miss Brownresult.
Mrs. Lang, however, engaged her- went to Glenn Valley from the reser-' 

self in an effort to help her niece en- 
tertain the caller, and gradually she justice ot the peace With them went 
succeeded so well that for evert glance Louis Flretail and Minnie H. Finley, 
the restaurant keeper gave the niece Indiens and ***** * .‘

.vation one afternoon and hunted 
justice of the peace.

up a

Whisper in her ear that I and Ursula are upon hearing his words, the idea of her 
walking in the orchard, and that our dis- |life shall sweetly creep into his imagina- 
course is all of her. Bid her steal into tion. Then shall he mourn, if ever love 
that pleasant arbor, where honeysuckles, 
ripened by the sun, like ungratful min- 
ions, forbid the sun to enter." This ar-

both Indians, and Justice N. A. Keeler I 
performed the ceremony in the double’he gave one to the aunt. Then the 

aunt grew more entertaining, and the wedding. After the wedding the four 
returned to the reservation, where

had interest in his heart, and wish that
1he had net so accused her; yen, though
Ihe thought his accusation true."
, 3 MUCH ADO about nothing - M. €
: Benedick now said: "Leonato, let the

restaurateur began giving her 
glances for the niece’s one.

two
Fretty Mrs. Crow will continue in her post-:bor. into which Hero desired Margaret 

to entice Beatrice, was the very some 
pleasant arbor where Benedick had so 
lately been an attentive listener.

“I will make her come, I warrant, 
presently," said Margaret.

Hero, then taking Ursula with her Into 
the orchard, said to her: “Now. Ursula, 
when Beatrice comes, we will walk up

tion as instructor to the Indiansoon he stopped looking at the 
altogether.

youth.niece 8°I friar advise you; and though you know 
I how well I love the prince and Claudio, 
: yet on my honor I will not reveal this 
secret to them.”

GERMAN LAWS SET ASIDE.
Dr. Henry Bode, of St. Louis, and 

Miss Johanna Faust, of Barmen, Ger-
Mrs. Woodenberg noticed that her 

aunt seemed to be outclassing her as
an entertainer, but she did not put a 
serious constructoin on the matter. 
The neighbors, who were watching the' 
play, saw also that the attentions

he heard did not run like iron through 
hie soul, he answered that he felt as if 
he had taken poison while Borachio was 
speaking.

And the repentant Claudio implored 
forgiveness of the old man Leonato for 
the injury he had done his child and 
promised, that whatever penance Leonato 
would lay upon him for his fault in be­
lieving the false accusation against his 
betrothed wife, for. her dear sake he 
would endure it.

Leonato, thus persuaded, yielded. and 
he said, sorrowfully. “I am so grieved‘ 
that the smallest twine may lead me." 
The kind friar then led Leonato and Hero 
away to comfort and console them, and 
Beatrice and Benedick remained alone; 
and this was the meeting from which

many, have just been married. It took 
one week, and the services of an 
American ambassador, an American I 
consul, two German cabinet ministers, 
and the Mayor of Barmen to accom- 

|plish the marriage, but lit was done 
;and in seven days at that.

Walter Bourreich, a Chicago man,I 
was the consul who loaned his best 
efforts to secure the wedding. The St. 
Louis bridegroom had not only to win

: the consent of the German girl in the 
.short time he had before sailing for 
America, but he had to overcome :

and down this alley, and our talk must 
be only of Benedick, and when 1 name 
him, let it be your part to praise him 
more than ever man did merit. My talk 
to you must be how Benedick is in love their friends, who contrived the merry 
with Beatrice. Now begin; for look plot against them, expected so much 
where Beatrice like a lapwing runs close " ‘‘------1-
by the ground to hear our conference." 
They then began. Hero saying, as if in 
answer te something which Ursula had

seemed more directed to the aunt than 
the niece, but neither did they sus- 
peot.

The awakening was rude. The res-
diversion; those friends who were now 
overwhelmed with sorrow, and from 
whose minds all thoughts of merriment

taurant keeper and the aunt disap­
peared 
ried.

one day and came back mar-
The penance Leonato enjoined him was 

to marry the next morning a cousin of 
Hero's. who. he said, was now his heir, 
and in person very like Hero. Claudio.
.regarding the solemn promise he made to 
Leonato, said he would marry this un-

The aunt of 66 years had wonseemed for ever banished.
said: "No, truly, Ursula. She is too dis- i Benedick was the first who spoke, and 
dainful; her spirits are as coy as wild : he said, "Lady Beatrice, have you wept 

me‘‘ all this while?" "Yea. and I will weep 
' a while longer," said Beatrice. "Surely." 
I said Benedick, "I do believe your fair 

cousin is wronged." "Ah!" said Beatrice, 
"how much might that man deserve of ,. -,.- , , , 1

with it; but I persuaded them. If they me who would right her!" Benedick then : ful. and he passed that night in tears and 
said. "Is there any way to show such In remorseful grief at the tomb which 
friendship I do love nothing in the Leonato had erected for Hero.

- ■ When the morning came the prince ac­
companied Claudio to the church, where 
the good friar and Leonato and his niece 
were already assembled, to celebrate a 
second nuptial; and Leonato presented 
to Claudio his promised bride, and she 
wore a mask, that Claudio might not

out against the niece of 45 years, and 
now they are wondering all around 
how the children will take it. The 
children have not made up their minds 
yet, but are thinking over it. The 
niece makes the best of it.

"I did not realize that he had fallen

spirits are as coy as 1 
birds of the rock." “But are you sure," 
said Ursula. “that Benedick loves Bea-1 
trice so entirely?" Hero replied. “So ! Baby’s Own Soap 
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IT IS AS GOOD FOR THE 
OLD AS THE YOUNG.

ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., MFRS.

Some German laws, which for a time| 
seemed like obstacles which would! 
make it impossible.

Dr. Bode won the consent of the' 
young woman and then began hie at­
tack on the laws. One would have re­
quired him to produce his own and his 
parents' birth certificates. His first 
wife had died and he would have had| 
to produce her death certificate. As 
it was necessary for the physician to ! 
sail within a week he declared that the 
production of these certificates would 
be an impossibility. The German of­
ficials then said that he would have to 
sail without a German bride. Dr. 
Bode declared he would not and there 
the matter stood at a deadlock.

Then Dr. Bode got busy in the 
American sense of the word. Before 
he was through he had Mr. Baurreich 
telegraphing to Ambassador White and 
the ambassador using all his influence 
with the cabinet officiais. The minister 
of foreign affairs and the minister of 
home affairs were finally persuaded to 
act in his behalf and finally after five 
days of anxious waiting, during which 
time his bride to be and her family 
told him he was working without hope 
of success, the consent of the govern­
ment to the marriage without the pro­
duction of certificates was secured.

And Mr. and Mrs. Bode were married 
within the week and sailed for Ameri­
ca, as they had planned.

known lady, even though she were an 
Ethiop; but his heart was very sorrow-says the prince, and my lord Claudio, 

and they entreated me to acquaint her

loved Benedick, never to let Beatrice 
know of it." "Certainly," replied Ursula., 
"It were not good she knew his love, lest 
she make sport of it." “Why. to say 
truth," said Hero. “I never yet saw a 
man. how wise soever, or noble, young, 
or rarely featured, but she would dis­
praise him." "Sure, sure, such carping is 
not commendable," said Ursula. "No," 
replied Hero, “but who dare tell her so?

in love with my aunt. she said. “She
is 21 years older than he is. But I 
hope they will be happy."

MARS COMES TO CUPID'S AID.
There is more romance and less 

comedy in the second escapade of the 
small gentleman. In London the an­
nouncement of an engagement has just 
been made. It is that of ao English 
nobleman to the daughter of a bank 
employe. Behind it lies the story of 
a pretty romance.

The young Earl of Leitrim went to 
South Africa as a soldier. So did a 
young Englishman, named Henderson. 
Both saw considerable service, and 
Henderson was wounded in one of the 
battles. When the news of this reached 
his parents in London his sister im­
mediately left for the Transvaal to 
nurse her brother back to health.

She succeeded in this and after a 
half year he was able to rejoin his 
regiment. Miss Henderson was then 
ready for her return to England. The 
Earl of Leitrim had completed his ser­
vice and was returning. Among the 
first persons Miss Henderson met on 
the steamer was the Earl.

Their friends say the affair was 
practically settled at first sight, but 
those not inclined to credit a first

world so well as you; is not that 
strange?" "It were as possible." said 
Beatrice, “for me to say I loved noth­
ing in the world so well as you; but 
believe me not. and yet I lie not. I con­
fess nothing, nor I deny nothing. I am 
sorry for my cousin." “By my sword."| 
said Benedick, "you love me, and I pro-:
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: discover her face. And Claudio said to 
the lady in the mask: “Give me your 
hand, before this holy friar: I am your 
husband, if you will marry me." “*—1

If I should speak, she would mock me 
into air." "Oh! you wrong your cousin." 
said Ursula; “she cannot be so much

test I love you. Come, bid me do any­
thing for you." "Kill Claudio," said ,. ,, ...
Beatrice. "Ha! not for the wide world." | husband, if you will marry me." ,. And 
said Benedick; for he loved his friend ! When 1 lived I was your other wife, said 
Claudio and he believed he had been im- this unknown lady, and. taking off her 
posed upon. "Is not Claudie a villain, mask, she proved to be no niece (as was

- and dishon- pretended), but Leonato s very daughter,
th "Oh! : the lady Hero herself. We may be sure 

ithat this proved a most agreeable sur- 
I prise to Claudio. who thought her dead, 
|so that he could scarcely for joy believe 
'his eyes: and the prince, who was equal­
ly amazed at what he saw. exclaimed; 
"Is not this Hero. Hero that was dead?" 
Leonato replied. "She died, my lord, but 
while her scandal lived." The friar prom-

Hobbled Six Years 
Cured in Six Weeks of

Chronic Rheumatism by
Ferrozone.

Hundreds, aye thousands of cures 
bave been put on the market for Rheu­
matism during the past few years, but 
a remedy with power to cure Chronic 
Rheumatism, Ferrozone excepted, in 
the estimation of Mr. Cullen, of Stur­
geon Bay, does not exist.

Mr. Cullen says. “As everyone knows, 
I have been simply tortured for years 
with Muscular Rheumatism, not the 
ordinary kind that bothers most peo­
ple. Lut the kind that ties one up so 
they can’t move.

"For six years I hobbled about like 
a cripple, unable to move without 
crutches and canes 1 used quantities 
of medicines, special baths and so 
forth, but they didn't help me very 
much.

“On the advice of a Presbyterian 
minister 1 used Ferrozone. gave it a 
good trial at first and when I saw it

without true judgment, as to refuse so 
rare a gentleman as Signor Benedick." 
"He hath an excellent good name," said 
Hero; "indeed, he is the first man in 
Italy, always excepting my dear Clau-

that has slandered, scorned : 
ored my cousin?" said Beatrice.
that I were a man!" "Hear me, Bea­
trice,” said Benedick. But Beatrice

dio." And now Hero, giving her atten­
dant a hint that it was time tu change
the discourse, Ursula said, “And when ! 
are you to be married, madam?" Hero I 
then told her that she was to be married| 
to Claudio the next day, and desired she 
would go in with her and look at some 
new attire, as she wished to consult with 
her on what she would wear on the mor­
row. Beatrice, who had been listening 
with breathless eageness to this dialogue, 
when, they went away, exclaimed: “What 
fire is in mine ears? Can this be true? 
Farewell, contempt and scorn, and 
maiden pride adieu! Benedick, love on! I 
will requite you. taming my wild heart 
to your loving hand!"

It must have been a pleasant sight to 
see these old enemies converted Into new 
and loving friends, and to behold their 
first meeting after being cheated Into 
mutual liking by the merry artifice of 
the good-humored prince. But a sad 
reverse in the fortunes of Hero must now 
be thought of. The morrow, which was 
to have been her wedding-day, brought 
sorrow on the heart of Hero and her 1 
good father. Leonato.

CH B E00 rove it.ised them an explanation of this seeming 
miracle, after the ceremony was ended, 
and was proceeding to marry them when 
he was interrupted by Benedick, who 
desired to be married at the same time to 
Beatrice. Beatrice making some demur

THE BLOOD. If there is any housewife, 
who doubts what we say 
about the quality of Pan 
Dried Oats we would be 
glad to submit some 
proofs. A card will bring 
you a good sized cooking 
sample and we will be i 
quite satisfied to hear the 
result of the test. If there 
is anything else we can 
do we would gladly, for

to this match, and Benedick challenging 
Stomach Troubles Biliousness her with her love for him. which he hadstomach irouoies, biliousness learned from Hero, a pleasant explana­

tion took place; and they found they had 
both been tricked into a belief of love.and Headache the Result of 

Torpid Liver. which had never existed, and had become 
lovers In truth by the power of a false 
jest; but the affection which a merry 
Invention had cheated them Into was 
grown too powerful to be shaken by a 
serious explanation; and since Benedick 
proposed to marry, he was resolved to 
think nothing to the purpose that the 
world could say against it; and he mer­
rily kept up the jest, and swore to Bea­
trice, that he took her but for pity, and 
because he heard she was dying of love 
for him: and Beatrice protested that she 
yielded but upon great persuasion, and 
partly to save his life, for she heard he 
was In a consumption. So these two mad 
wits were reconciled, and made a match 
of it after Claudio and Hero were mar­
ried; and to complet the history. Dort 
Juan, the contriver of the villainy, was 
taken In his flight and brought back to 
Messina; and a brave punishment it was 
to this gloomy, discontented man. to see 
the joy and feastings which, by the dis­
appointment of his plots, took place at 

: the palace in Messina.

DR. CHASE’S 
KIDNEY-LIVER PILLS.

and factories and cheap cottages, 
some time the cars of the elevated road 
will run quietly over a track that 
does not offend the eyes of the lovers 
of artistic things, some time there will 
be clean spaces instead of rubbish 
about the vacant lots surrounding the 
city, and the unsightly billboard will 
be taxed out of existence. Till then we 
should enjoy every manifestation of 
the effort of commercial men to make 
the world good to look at and encour­
age the effort by following their ex­
ample.—Boston Transcript.

Art and Utility.
A factory chimney, in Leeds, Eng­

land, is said to have been built recent­
ly upon the plan of the Campanile at ! 
Florence. Thomas W. Lawson has! 
caused the water standpipe of his home 
village to be encased in stone, so that 
it resembles a beautiful tower, many 
railroad companies beautify the 
grounds about their stations, and in 
several notable instances the stations 
erected in large cities are beautiful in 
design, and embellished in accordance 
with the best art ideals of the age. 
Now so many spots once full of charm : 
for the lover of nature are being de­
spoiled of their rural attractiveness by 
the necessities of industrial enter­
prises, it should be the effort of those 
men of wealth who generally back 
new ventures, requiring the construc­
tion of buildings, to give the beauty 
of art for the loss of the natural grace 
they have destroyed. To do otherwise 
is to leave the world less enjoyable 
than before they acted a part in it. 
Perhaps we are not quite wealthy 
enough as yet to do what should be 
done, but a great deal can be done, 
without much extra expense, to make 
buildings beautiful. There was much 
point in the criticism of our manner 
Of building made by Dicken» when he 
visited this country half a century 
ago, and there is still much to be de­
sired. Some time men trained in archi- 
tectural and color effects will be con­
sulted about the plans for warehouses

The prince had a half-brother, who;
came from the wars along with him to 
Messina. This brother (his name was 
Don Juan), was a melancholy, discontent­
ed man, whose spirits seemed to labor in

helping. I bought six boxes and The action of the liver is importantwas 
took one tablet at the close of each 

I am perfectly cured and am
in two ways. It filters from the blood 
the poisonous impurities which causemeal. the contriving of villainies. He hated the __ ,

prince his brother, and he hated Claudio, biliousness, 
because he was the prince's friend, and 
determined to prevent Claudio’s marriage

headache, and stomachtoday as spry as a youngster of ten. 
I am convinced that my recovery is 
entirely due to the marvelous action 
of Ferrozone."

Mr. Cullen s case is a fair example of 
the kind of cures that Ferrozone is 
effecting every day. In severe cases 
of Neuralgia. Sciatica. Rheumatism 
and Lumbago, it acts with surprising 
alacrity, and no case is recorded where 
It failed.

Ferrozone cures these diseases be­
cause it is a solvent for uric acid in 
the blood. It removes all traces of it 
and other poisons from the blood in 
from two to ten days. Then it builds 
up and invigorates the system, and 
makes weak, sickly people strong and 
well enough to resist and ward off dis- 
ease.

The best Rheumatism remedy that 
one can buy is Ferrozone. It relieves 
quickly and cures so perfectly that the 
disease never again returns. After all 
other remedies fail, it cures, and that 
is the sort of medicine you want. Fer­
rozone price 50c per box, or three boxes 
for $1 25. Sent to your address by mail 
if price is forwarded to N. C. Polson 
& Ce., Kingston, Ont.

troubles. These, in turn, become bile
in the liver, and are passed into the 
intestines as a cathartic to keep thewith Hero, only fur the malicious pleas- I

ure of making Claudio and the prince : 
unhappy; for he knew the prince had : 
set his heart upon this marriage, almost | ing directly on the liver, Dr. Chase's 
as much as Claudio himself; and to ef- : Kidney-Liver Pills cure torpid, slug- 
feet this wicked purpose he employed | , - .. ....................
one Borachio, a man as bad as himself.

bowels regular and active. By act-

gish liver, and all ailments arising 
therefrom.

Minard’s Liniment Cures Garget tn 
Cows. Tillson’swhom he encouraged with the offer of 

a great reward This Borachio paid his Mr. Rogers Clancy, farmer, Chep-: 
stowe, Bruce County. Ont., states: “I: VISITORS TO EUROPE.

The Corporation of Colonial and Gen­
eral Agencies, Limited.

Agents for the Gordon Hotels, St. Er­
min’s Hotei (close to Westminster Ab­
bey). and other selected hotels, hydros 
and boarding establishments in Great 
Britain.

List of family and commercial hotels 
to meet the requirements of all travelers.

The agencies offer a free bureau of in­
formation as to rates, situation and other 
particulars.

Accommodation secured and hotels noti­
fied ot intending arrivals.

All arrangements completed free of 
charge.

The Corporation et Colonial and 0 eneral 
Agencies, Limited,

196 McKinnon Building. Teronte.
6 St. Sacrament Street, Montreal.
HEAD OFFICE: 75a Queen Victoria 

street, London, E. C., England, where 
visitors are invited to call.

court to Margaret. Hero’s attendant and 
Don Juan, knowing this, prevailed upon______ _____ ____ _____ ___- 'have used Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver 
him tu make Margaret promise to talk Pills, and would say that there is no Torturing Piles: 

•Firat symptoma-Motature; intensetteh - • 

9 ing, stinging ; desire to scratch, most at • 
. night. If allowed to continue, tumors form, - 2 which often protrude, ulcerate and bleed. - 
• Instant relief; no pain : no knife. • 
• Certain oure—simply use- 

■ Swayne’s Ointment ■ 
• Harmless ; healing. Half a century's test - 
• proves that it never falls. At druggists, e a 50 Cents. To try before you buy, address, • 
• Dr. Swayne & Son, Philadelphia, • a who will gladly mail, in a plain wrapper, • 
2 A SAMPLE BOX FREE. 2 
enonononononenonononoson

with him from her lady’s chamber win- medicine that equals them as a cure 
for stomach troubles, biliousness, tor­
pid liver and headache. I was troubl­
ed a great deal with these ailments be-

dow that night, after Hero was asleep, 
and also to dress herself in Hero’s 
clothes, the better to deceive Claudio into| 
the belief that it was Hero; for that;

STANDS 
THE 

TEST.
fore using Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver 

|Pills and they have proven wonder- 
, fully successful in my case.
| "I would not think of being without

was the end he meant to compass by this 
wicked plot.

I Don Juan then went to the prince and 
Claudio, and told them that Hero was 
an imprudent lady, and that she talked 
with men from her chamber-window at a box of these pills in the house and 

whenever I feel any symptoms of these 
disorders I take one of these pills, and 
they set me all right again. I can 
strongly recommend Dr. Chase's Kid­
ney-Liver Pills for the troubles men­
tioned above."

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills. one 
pill a dose: 25 cents a box, at all deal­
ers. or Edmanson, Bates & Co., To­
ronto.

midnight. Now this was the evening be­
fore the wedding, and he offered to take 
them that night where they should 
themselves hear Hero discoursing with 
a man from her window: and they con­
sented to go along with him. and Claudio 
said: “If I see anything tonight why I 
should not marry her, tomorrow In the 
congregation, where I intended to wed 
Ier there will I shame her." The prince 
also said, "And as I assisted you to ob-i
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