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have no equal as a blood builder a 
Thousands and thousands of men € 
verge of a break-down have, throng 
pills, been made strong, and fit 1 
duties of every day life.

------------------------- -PROOF OF CURE.

nerve restorer, 
women on the

every day

Mr; F. Mission, a well-known resident of Deleau, Manitoba, says:—" From 
personal experience I can speak in the very highest terms of Dr. Williams' Pink 
Pills as a medicine for building up those who are weak or run down. I found 
myself suffering from extreme nervousness accompanied by frequènt violent head- 
aches, and loss of appetite. As a result I soon grew extremely weak, and the 
least work would fatigue me I tried several medicines, but without gaining any 
strength until I began the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. I had not taken the 
pills long before there was a marked improvement in my condition, and the use 
of a few boxes restored me to perfect health. There are few men who do not at 
some time or other feel weak and run down and to such I can recommend Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills with every confidence that they will restore them to a con­
dition of health and vigor.

There are many imitators trading upon the reputation of this 
great medicine, and it should be remembered that the imitations 
are worthless; often dangerous. Only the genuine have the full 
name “Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People" on the wrapper 
around the box. If in doubt send direct to the Dr. Williams 
Medicine Co., Brookville, Ont., and they will be sent post paid at 
50 cents a box or six boxes for $2.50.
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teresting study for mankind is man 
We have our lives of Gladstone, of 
Cromwell, and of other men whose 
works will remain an imperishable 
monument to their energy and worth. 
The Popular Science Monthly for 
February contains an interesting 
article on Huxley’s work by Lord Ave- 

i bury. The writer points out many in-
teresting characteristics of the emi- 
nent naturalist. It is rather surpris­
ing to hear that Huxley’s desire in 
his youth was to become a mechanical 
engineer. “The only part," said he, 
"of my professional course which 
really and deeply interested me was 
physiology, which is the mechanical 
engineering of living machines; 
and. notwithstanding that natural 
science has been my proper business, 
I am afraid there is very little of the 
genuine naturalist in me. I never col­
lect anything, and species work was 
a burden to me; what I cared for was 
the architectural and engineering part 
of the business; the working out of the 
wonderful unity of plan in the thou­
sands and thousands of diverse living 
constructions and the modifications of 
similar apparatus to serve diverse 
ends.” The only conclusion we can 
draw from such a confession is that 
Huxley was an all-round man, and 
would have been as successful in other 
departments of investigation as he

their continuance as integral portions 
of the British Empire.

The Empire Review contains the fol­
lowing poem dedicated to Lord Wan-

unity. If, in the present century, the 
different communities which form the 
vast population of the British Empire 
are to reap the full benefit of their 
grand inheritance, they must march 
shoulder to shoulder in times of peace 
just as during the closing years of 
last century they fought side by side 
in war. In this way only shall we

“Far as the breeze can bear, the bil­
low’s foam,

Survey our empire and behold our 
home.”

The Duke of Devonshire, in an ar­
ticle on “The British Empire," writes to 
the effect that, when the delegates of 
the North American colonies met in 
1864, at Quebec, to arrange some 
scheme of federation, the project, if 
the difficulties by which it was sur­
rounded could be overcome, would 
benefit the colonies themselves. At 
the same time, however, it was re­
garded by many as .a step towards 
eventual independence, and not closer 
union with the mother country. Men 
not open to the imputation of want of 
patriotism calmly discussed the ques­
tion of the value to Great Britain of 
colonies which were protected by Brit­
ish troops, and at the same time ex­
cluded the products of British manu­
facture of their markets by high 
tariffs. The offer of preferential trade 
by Canada would have seemed to

tage, V. C.:
“V. C”

There’s the order of the Garter and the 
brilliant Indian star.

And many a shining medal, great or. 
small,

And the K. C. B.’s and earldoms, and all 
the spoils of war.

But the little cross of iron is most 
glorious of them all.

For he that owns it earned at the peril 
of his life,. 

Nor recked if for his country he should 
fall.

He bore our Britain’s colors through the 
fire and the strife;

Bo the little cross of iron is the gal- 
lantest of all.

And mercy goes with valor, and the hero 
stays to save.

Self-forgetting, at a wounded com­
rade’s call;

Thus among the glittering baubles that 
are guerdons to the brave,

Still the little cross of Iron is the noblest 
prize of all.

Among the many interesting articles 
In the Engineering Magazine for 
February, is one by Mr. C. B. Going, 
which presents an original and ef­
fective argument for arbitration of 
labor disputes. This means of settling 
such disputes is shown to be a neces­
sary advance in the economy of pro­
duction. Commenting on the arbitra­
tion idea, Mr. Going writes: “The 
growing movement toward organiza­
tion among employers and workmen 
both, affords the perfect machinery 
which should be installed in place of 
the old disorder. I believe that in the! 
conferences of the leaders of manufac-1 
turers’ and workmen’s associations i 
lies the complete solution of the mat- I 
ter. The overwhelming majority de­
sire on’v what is fair and just, and in 
the organization the few hot heads 
are harmless against the prevailing

was in science. His power of clear
description and his admirable style
would have entitled him to a place in 
the front rank in literature.

We are told that an “abler and more 
accomplished debater was not to be 
found, even in the House of Com­
mons.” But, like the Greek Demos­
thenes and the English Sheridan, his 
degree of eloquence was not attained 
without a struggle. He always ex­
perienced a nervousness at the be­
ginning of a lecture, which, however, 
eventually wore oft when he became 
warmed up to his subject. It is said 
that after his first Royal Institute lec­
ture he received an anonymous letter 
advising him never to undertake to 
lecture again. Notwithstanding the 
amount of such advice he received, 
perseverance enabled him to reach the 
top rung In the forensic art.

Huxley’s work falls into three prin­
cipal divisions—science, education and 
metaphysics. These, Lord Avebury 
deals with as fully and comprehensive­
ly as can be expected in the compass 
ef a lecture.

them as improbable, as the spectacle 
of Britain’s dependencies joining with 
her to fight the battles of the em- 

I pire. Many looked upon the welding 
together of the colonies on this side 
of the Atlantic with favor, as an in­
dication that, with their indepen­
dence, she could honorably renounce 
the burden of their defense, since lit­
tle or no advantage was ever derived 
from them.

Times have changed, and we have 
a corresponding change in ideas. The 
success attending the federation of 
the provinces of Canada has caused 
Britain to view the new common­
wealth of Australia in a somewhat 
different light. The lukewarm recep- 

i tion accorded the British Nor h Am- 
erica Act of 1867 is no longer in evi­

dence. The confederation of the Aus- 
. tralian colonies, it is hoped, will insure

reason of their fellows. Most of the 
difficulties of the past have arisen 
from partial ignorance, on the part of 
each side, of the views, the difficulties, 
and the surrounding conditions of the 
other. Organization facilitates asso- 
ciafion, and association promotes 
understanding. In this voluntary ar­
bitration, in which the representatives 
of the co-operating parties—capital and 
labor—are their own arbitrators, I be- 

.lieve. lies the perfection of harmony 
■ and the completion of economy in the 
industrial world.”

There has been a tendency during 
the close of last century to recall the 
lives of great men, thus verifying the 
assertion that after all the most in-

/

self, for trying such blandishments on a 
hardened subject like you."

He folded and addressed the letter, 
smiling, then returning to the table, af­
ter giving it to the servant, he stooped 
over Gladys’ shoulder to look at 
sketch. ...

“Why, that is a coincidence! he 
claimed. "What do you think of that 
face, my dear?" ..,,.

“I like It,” said Gladys heartily, holding 
off her sketch at arm-length, and ex­
amining it critically; “not because it is 
handsome, you know, for it is not, but 
just for that downright heart-and-soul 
look is has in the eyes."...

1 "Ay! that is Stephen’s strong point, 
said the father, pleased, in spite of 
Gladys’ frank admission.

I "Oh!" a little abashed by the recollec- 
I tion. “is that your son? I said he was 
not handsome, but one cannot tell much 
from a sketch like that. The face doesn t 
matter much in a man, of course.

"Especially as there is quite enough of 
Stephen to make up for possible draw- 
backs in beauty of features, smiled the 
father, “as you will say yourself when 
you see him—that is. if ever he does set­
tle down at home, like his sober married 
contemporaries."

“Then he is not married?"
"His work is his wife. Carlyle says 

somewhere, ‘Blessed is the man who has 
found his work; let him ask no other 
blessedness;’ and Steve is so nearly of 
his mind that he will be satisfied, I 
think, with that state of single blessed­
ness all his life." , „

"I remember Mr. Lindesay’s saying, 
said Gladys, thoughtfully, touching her 
pencil portrait here and there, and dis­
missing the original from the conversa- 
tion. “that that was one of Carlyle’s 
truest sayings: but there are not many was somewhat surprised 
people who do find their right work, I * a --
suppose, or who are able to devote them­
selves to it if they do. What a pity that 
is!”

I there would be rheumatic fever after 
i their ducking! Let me hear the story.

“I haven’t time to tell ft today,”‘said 
Gladys, hurriedly closing her book as she 
glanced at the clock, “even if it were 
worth your hearing. Good-bye for this 
morning, Dr. Forbes. Tou see, you 
should not have written such volumes to 
your son if you wanted me to talk to 
you." And, with an April flash of the 
brown eyes, she was out of the house 

! and at the gate.
The old doctor walked thoughtfully up 

and down the piazza, his hands folded 
behind him.

“Girls! girls!" he muttered to himself. 
“I begin to think I know even less about 
them than my son Stephen. Have I been 
making any mischief. I wonder? What 
sent that little witch off in such a 
hurry?”

CHAPTER VIII.

ner
ex-

As Gladys neared the hotel, a gentle- 
man, mounted on a beautiful saddle- 
horse, was ralking with her cousin 
Madge, who stood on the steps, while a
groom walked another round the carriage 
sweep at the side of the house. On th s 
horse, a bright bay equipped with a slue- 
saddle, Gladys cast longing eyes as she 
crossed the gravel path.

“She is the gentlest creature in the 
world," the gentleman was saying.

"Oh! I am not at all afraid." Madge 
replied, “but I don’t appreciate horseback 
riding as my sister or my cousin might. 
It seems a pity to waste a thoroughbred 
on me—oh, Gladys! I am so glad you 
have come—Mr. Amory, my cousin. Miss 
Lyman." Gladys, raising "her eyes with
a lively recollection of Madge’s "making 
over to her her share” in this 
gentleman’s menage and saddle-horses, 
...... w_h ourpliovu to see in him a 
handsome, rather distinguished-looking 
man, who bowed and spoke with a pecu­
liarly unanimated, almost languid air, 
but with none of the superciliousness 
she had expected from Madge’s descrip-“So Lindesay has been reading you 

Carlyle with personal foot notes, has 
he? said the old doctor, with a glance 
from under his bushy eye-brows. "By 
the wav. how does my prescription for 
him work? How do you like him?"

"Every one likes him now, I think,’ 
Gladys replied guardedly.

“Good! I told you they would, and 
you’ve succeeded bravely in drawing him 
out. ‘They tell me he appeared last night 
in a new character as the rescuref of 
young ladies from a watery grave. How 
came you to be drawn into such a mad 
frolic as that. Miss Gladys?"

“I was over-persuaded,” said Gladys, 
her color deepening at the recollection.

“So-so! Well, don’t let yourself be 
over-persuaded next time, my dear. Just 
go on your own straight course, which, 
ten to one, will be the right one. I don’t 
preacli independent action to every giri, 
mind, but I think you have a steadier 
head than most of the girls about you."

“I begin to think”-said Gladys, then 
hesitated so long that the good doctor 
grew impatient.

"Well, what, my dear?"
“I was only going to say that I thought 

it very hard for girls to be independent; 
hard for them to know what it is right 
to do. They have to think Bu much of 
what other people will say"-

“They needn’t," said the doctor em­
phatically. “Nine tenths of what peo­
ple will say’ is bosh, take my word for it; 
possibly it will never be said! Just get 
that idea out of your head before you 
launch out into the world. But you are 
enigmatical this morning, Miss Gladys. 
Tell me the whole story of this unlucky

tion of him.
"Are you fond of riding?" he asked, 

looking at her with a smile. Gladys’ eyes 
were dancing.

“Oh, so fond! And I have not ridden- 
why. I have not even seen a horse since 
I came to America! I have been at school 
in New York,” she added, as if afraid of 
seeming to cast a slur on the American 
steed.

“Do you care to see her put through 
her paces?" the gentleman asked, still 
with a smile, and a half amused, half 
pleased glance of attention at Gladys’ 
eager face. The groom, mounting and 
holding the blanket over his knee for a 
skirt, made the beautiful creature trot 
and canter about the grass-plot, ending 
with a flying leap over the five-ralled 
fence into the pasture.

“Oh! if I might!” cried Gladys, ecstati- 
cally.

Mr. Amory looked inquiringly at Mrs. 
Waterston, who stood with a group of 
other ladies surveying the little exhibi­
tion from the piazza. “You would have 
no fears for your niece? The animai is 
really perfectly safe, and I would promise 
not to carry her out of sight.”

"No, no fears at all with you. Mr. 
Amory," replied Mrs. Waterston, graci­
ously. “Gladys is an experiences norse- 
woman, I believe."

There was time for some little explan­
atory conversation while Gladys was 
putting on her habit, and as she re- 
appeared, glowing like a rose in her girl-

|Love’s Fulfilling
"I wasn’t thinking of Italian exactly,” 

said Gladys, coloring. “You know wo 
have sometimes read English, too. If I 
tried, I might make that Itaian novel 
we are translating interesting to the 
others, or you could, certainly, and any­
body who cared at all for Italian would 
like the music of Dante."
, "Well. It shall be as you choose ,of 
course,” said Raymond, smothering his 
own chagrin. “As you say, mere might 
be someone who would enjoy it." He 
Temcmoered Anna Clifford. “And such 
things always settie themselves in the 
end; the disaffected drop oft after one or 
two trials, and the class shrinks into Its 
original elements. But you torget my 
personal share in the matter, my pro­
gress in Italian—what is to become of 
that?”

"Oh!” cried Gladys, her face flushing 
again in her eagerness to have the painful 
matter happily settled, “you have made 
progress, haven’t you? Really, you speak 
so well I have been surprised.”

"Thank you,” said Raymond, lightly; 
then, pausing a moment at Dr. Forbes’ 
gate, where Gladys made a d termined 
stop, he held out his hand, forcing her 
eyes, 33 it were, to meet his. "You 
spoke the other day of my being too busy 
to rea My engagements, you know, 
are regular ones, and those are the easiest 
n the world to manage, but if anything 
ones up which you want to do, and 
here will be a great deal, don’t feel 
obliged to keep a troublesome engage- 
ment."

His CYDS looked into hers so full of 
an expression which was quite new to 
her, a sort of deep comprehension and 
wistful tenderness, that Gladys was half 
startled, half perplexed.

"Troublesome? Oh. no! oh, no!” she 
said, slowly. "I should never feel that.”

She turned up the garden path as she 
spoke, and, if the truth must be told, the 
eyes which met the old doctor’s so laugh­
ingly a few minutes later, were just then 
filled with tears.

Raymond stood watching her until she 
reached the house. “Poor little girl! 
Dear little girl!" he said to himself, 
"what have they been saying to her?” 
But there was no sadness in his face as 
he said it: on the contrary, an unusually 
bright, almost an exultant expression 
played about his mouth and looked from 
his eyes as he walked away.

Ail this had passed quickly through 
Gladys' mind as she sat silently await­
ing the end of the doctor's letter, till, im­
patient just then of her own restless 
thoughts, she opened the unfailing 
sketch book, and looked about her for 
subjects. Her eyes fell on a crayon head 
hanging over the doctor’s writing table. 
It was the portrait of a man of perhaps 
thirty; a strong, good face, not hand- 
some, certainly, Gladys thought; but 
something in the steady, earnest expres­
sion of the eyes as they met hers, struck 
her fancy, and seemed to exercise a rest- 
ful influence on her troubled mind. A 
few moments after, she was quite en­
grossed In trying to catch that very look 
In her pencil likeness.

“And now,” wrote the doctor, “though 
I know the genus girl does not much in­
terest you (unless, perhaps, I should add, 
she have need of a physician), I must ap­
peal to your indulgence for once, and 
break off my letter sooner than I Intend­
ed. out of consideration for one of the 
sweetest, brightest specimens of girl­
hood I know, who has just dropped in 
to make a call. She is Gordon Lyman’s 
daughter, and,if I were not tired of hold­
ing out such inducements to you 1 should 
advise you to return home In a hurry 
before this sweet little rosebud gets her 
petals a trifle too fully blown from 
flaunting in the world’s garden. But 
what an old fool you will think me! I 
am almost ready to acknowledge it my-

ish delight, Madge s eyes met hers with 
a most michievous twinkle: a “Didn't I 
tell you so?" expression; while Mr. 

water-party; who over-persuaded you. 1 Amory surveyed her with another of his 
and what did you fear people would say? : quiet glances of pleas a observation as 
I said if those six young people were not | he led her down the steps, 
fine specimens of our American youth, 1 [To be Continued.]
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GREAT BOOKS OF THE NINE­
TEENTH CENTURY.

An article in a recent number of tl 
Outlook embodied the views of seve: 
prominent writers on this subject. It 1. 
a subject of deep and enduring inter 
est, because it affords one way at leas 
of showing what the nineteenth cen­
tury has done for civilization. A write: 
in the Chicago Dial dwells more espe- 
cially on what may be called the "books 
of thought,” which the nineteenth cen­
tury has bequeathed to posterity.

“The Origin of the Species,” by 
Charles Darwin, is given a place along­
side of the “Wealth of Nations/’ the 
great work of Adam Smith, near the 
close of the eighteenth century. “It is 
doubtful," says the writer, “if any

he nineteenth century has produced in 
English. Whether that is absolutely 
ue or not, great industry and learn- 
g must have gone to the making of 

such a book, and the author must cer- 
ainly be classed among those who do 
lot cease to be students when they be- 
ome clergymen. In fact, it is said that 
Creighton disappointed expectations as 
i student, but that is better than being 
i brilliant student and doing nothing 
afterwards.

His work was in the historical sphere, 
and he produced a number of books of 
output, as a whole, was large enough

to fill two pages of the British Museum 
catalogue, but includes surprisingly 
little theological writing.” This bishop 
seems to have been more of a literary 
man, and especially a historian, than 
a theologian. In addition to writing 
books himself, he did a great deal in 
the way of criticising and reviewing 
books written by other people, as well 
as other journalistic work.

In his time he must have corrected 
proof-sheets, an operation which many 
regard as easy mechanical work. He 
himself says: "To be able to correct 
proof-sheets with attention implies an 
absolute power of self-concentration 
on the work in hand; to be able to de­
light in the process implies a fullness 
of knowledge, which makes accuracy 
an instinct, and enables a writer to 
weigh what he has written apart from 
the sources which helped him as he 
wrote.” These remarks he makes in re­
ference to a phrase of Bishop Stubbs, 
who said he was trying to wean him­
self from “love of correcting proof- 
sheets." It is possible to hold the opin­
ion that a clergyman, and especially a 
bishop, might be better employed than 
in correcting proof-sheets. But as a 
matter of fact, many of the most suc­
cessful clergymen, from the practical, 
or, indeed, any point of view, have been 
men who instructed their generation 
through the press as well as in the pul­
pit, and we feel sure that this busy 
and capable man in his country parish, 
fitting himself to be a professor of 
church history, a bishop, or anything 
else that his church required of him, 
did not neglect his parishioners. But 
while that is true, it is as a literary 
man that Dr. Creighton will be remem- 
bered, and his influence will be on 
the side of truth and fairness. His 
literary influence is larger than any 
parish diocese, and is one of which his 
church need not be ashamed.

other book in all the history of modern 
thought has been so far-reaching in its 
influence, or productive of such im- 
mence intellectual results." In fact, 
the true measure of the power of the 
great thinkers of the past depends 
largely upon the extent to which their 
work anticipated the evolutionary me­
thod. The pre-eminence of the"Origin of 
the Species" is due to the fact that 
Darwin's work in the biological field 
extended far beyond the status of 
knowledge of his time, in this particu­
lar department.

In the field of geology we have the 
works of Lyell, especially his “Prin­
ciples of Geology.” In art, Ruskin’s 
"Modern Painters," and in jurispru­
dence, Maine’s “Ancient Law” are given 
as the greatest works of the century 
just closed. Pasteur is the greatest 
name in medical science. His re­
searches have been so fruitful in the 
domain of bacteriology that he may be 
practically viewed as the founder of 
that science. It is to him and his fol­
lowers we owe the first rational theory 
of disease, and its treatment, that has 
ever been put forth.

In the domain of political economy, 
owing to the development of socialism, 
which has become such a marked fea­
ture of the political life of most civiliz­
ed countries, the work of Karl Marx, 
“Capital,” is given the first place. The 
writer goes so far as to predict that 
fifty years hence it will wield an in­
fluence even larger than at present. 
John Stuart Mill's work on political 
economy is given as the best all-round 
book on the subject, but originality is 
less a feature of it than the clear­
ness with which it presents the old 
ideas of social and political science.

HER FATHER 
WAS A DRUNKARD

A Plucky Young lady Takes on 
Herself to Cure Her father 

of the Liquor Habit.

STORY OF HER SUCCESS.

A LITERARY BISHOP.
The Church of England chooses many 

of her highest dignitaries from the 
ranks of men who have distinguished 
themselves in scholarship and litera­
ture, and some of them prove that a 
man who has given much energy to the 
pursuit of special learning can also dis­
tinguish himself as an administrator, 
and move with great influence as a 
man among men taking an Interest in 
social questions, and guiding great 
philanthropic movements.

The late Bishop of London, Dr. 
Creighton, is a case in point. We have

The Empire Review, bearing the im­
print of Mr. MacMillan & Co., London, 
England, is among the latest to ap­
pear in the field "of magazine litera­
ture. It is to be a practical organ of 
imperialistic thought. No questions 
of a sectional or party nature are to 
find a place in its pages. It is oppor­
tune that such a magazine should 
have its birth in the beginning of a 
new century. It has been the cus­
tom for years of the Britisher to view 
matters too much from an insular

A portion of her letter reads as follows: 
—** My father had often p omised mother 
to stop drinking, and would do so for a 
time, but then returned to it stronger 
than ever. One day, after a terrible spree, 
he said to us: ‘It’s no use. I can’t stop 
drinking.’ Our hearts seemed to turn to 
stone, and we decided to try the Tasteless 
Samaria Prescription, which we had read 
about in the papers. We gave him the 
remedy, entirely without his knowledge. 
In his tea, coffee, or food regularly, ac­
cording to directions, and he never knew 
he was taking it. One package removed 
all his desire for liquor, and he says it is 
now distasteful to him. His health and 
appetite are also wonderfully improved, 
and no one would know him for the same 
man. It is now fifteen months since we 
gave it to him and we feel sure that 
the change is for good. Please send mo 
one of your little books, as I want to give 
it to a friend."
cRFF CAMDI E and pamphlet giving full 
TRLL ORHITLE particulars, testimonials, 
and price sent in plain, sealed envelope. Cor­
respondence sacredly confidential. Address 
THE SAMARIA REMEDY Co., 23 Jordan street. 
Teroate. Canada.

standpoint. This, on the other hand,referred to his ceaseless activity and
large influence as an ecclesiastical dig- 
nitary; it is worth while also to notice interest to a certain extent in the 
his literary career, which fell in the : motherland. Certain events which 
second half of the nineteenth century. I have lately transpired have had the 
A high authority has said that his effect of drawing together the differ- 
“History of the Papacy During the Re­
formation” is the only first-rate piece

has caused the colonist to relax his

1 ent elements of the empire and in­
spiring them with a sense of that 
greatness which is the outcome ofof church work in narrative form that

GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1900-
The Judges at the Paris Exposition 

have awarded a

GOLD MEDAL 
to

Walter Baker & Co. ^
the largest manufacturers of cocoa and 
chocolate in the world. This is the third 
award from a Paris Exposition.

BAKER’S
COCOAS AND CHOCOLATES

are always uniform in qual­
ity, absolutely pure, deli­
cious, and nutritious. The 
genuine goods bear our 
trade-mark on every pack­
age, and are made only by

Walter Baker & Co. LM.,
DORCHESTER, MASS.

TRADE-MARK ESTABLISHED 1780.

B.anch House, 12 and 14 St. John St., Montreal.
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