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VIEWS OF MR. DOOLEY
ON THE MODEL SALOON

R R o o e S A o R RO RCROEORRRCROSORCRCHC

wn

tled dow

'

iv Bishop?”?
Dooley.

Ha

backs
a
Wan

way.s

didn’t
: think, He didn’t own th’|
it with

brewery.

“Wan

ra-aly

his
Ye
this

s

da I

Y

iv

said Mr. Dooley, “a Bishop|to wan is th’ consarh iv all.
in New York-has opened a sa-|

e!” said Mr. Hennessy, “Not |

open

moral
it

sishop

foes
’

into his club. I don’t know

we

aiwa
lub. He's
ain’t
hop dhrog

it

ed
i

10T

niinse

chair, oper

sat

the

ay
e

supported,

into a

5

a man d
likely to
But,

1

118 bres

n to wait f'r th’

his

12" h

occas

le comfort. ..{
iddenly

fr'm

so that

st

begins to cry
el
th’

id an’
his hi
not

1ch

bee

iv

heerd to say that he | 3 : < g
’ bar-boy made | @nother an’ nobody is ra-aly on

followin’

ermanct

0es
himsilf
floats | . |
ur cr‘,"h\'][ his wifc '”imme«s has been wrote about. But letl
1Pp SO 1h: 11S ife

}

th

he ys to
clul
th’ th
3 he
I

lot
th’
at a

aIm

hrops
dhrop

anny-
ped into his club,

sumchuous |

fe

is de-}

divin’

him-

> 4l

ought
I

mgin’ |
op |
poor |

He|

11

polisman

ife

r'm

model
th’
3

nductin’

rtii

Hinnessy,

th’
10
ant

poor
dhrin

at
at

If
omer th
OVe
in com
liquid ai
th’ rist i
with a

home.,

ate

idle. T un
th’ plant

iv
as
tenr

IS cle

wnilla stt
inti

nt poor

hasn’
y extra help. Th’ prin- |
is mimbers

guised

d

°l Lithry

lunch/

or

iIS Nno

dive |
ivi

nid |
’ | dhrink too much I can’t meet—an’

&7

-1 vivyal.

1ders. |

{
|
1
i
i
i
!
H

* th
4
Imeit

1 &

S n]}’
W

K

ur-

oas
gas

34

mand |

de-
v his
pan
This

dher-

L

good
poor

ythes.

Araw- !
to;

nd
mny-

wur-

th’ |

his |

th’ |
to, but can |
th’
ad- |
th' |

I don't
nether he has th’ qualifications
1 I'r a sueccissful saloonkeeper, Not that
h’ two lines is altogether apart. Both
a Bighop an’ a saloonkeeper has a flock
care i to a certain extent,
3 We ar-re each iv us thryin’
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Dhrunkenness is a vice of th' idle. Did
iver see a la-ad sprintin’ across
two hundhred feet in th' air
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an’ that’'s because they have so mmuch
{ time on their hands. While they ar're
5\'..\“311‘ f'r a load they get wan. Aven
{ some iv thim ar're sober. Ye can teil
| them be their hats. :
‘ “Somehow or another, Hinnissy, it
don’t seem jus' right that there shud
i be a union iv church an’ saloon. These
' two gr-reat institutions ar-re best kept
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ne in - ; ey
Ve ra-aly do think dhrink is a nicis-

sry evil?” said Mr. Hinnissy. o
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Cerns Kill Pleasure

No fun in walking with corns, "TU
i cure in 24 hours, apply I’utn:ln} s Corn
Extractor. It's painless, doesn’t bnrn.
takes out the corn. roots and all. Use
only Putnam’s, it’'s the best.

There are now 124,062 Oddfo]lm\.'s‘i'n
Pennsylvania, 12,721 having been initi-

ed into the order last year. In the

st 36 years the lodges in the str}te
have distributed $16,398,948 for relief
and the prevention of distress and ac-
tual want. The order has four
orphans” homes in the state.

A MEDICINE TFOR THE MINER’S

i

iv |

PACK.—Prospectors and others going in-

to the mining regions where doctors are
few and drug stores not at all, should
vrovide themselves with a supplv of Dr.
Thomas' Eclectrie Oil. Tt will n!.'fsvt the
of exposure, rednce sprains, and
on taken internally will prevent and
colds and sore throat, and as a
ant will keep the muscles in good
tion,

Ccts

horses, mules and goats.
an incessantly and heaviiy-
bit of street at the entrance
station in London was ex-
paved with India rubber,
vulcanized for the purpose. A concrete
foundation. f{inished with ecement to
make it smooth, was covered with two
inches of this preparation, and,
ready, the wheels of traffic were turn-
upon it. They continued to roill
iover it without interruption until May,
1902, period of 21 years, and in all
that time the rubber had not worn
through at any spot.
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No Adulteration.
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Mr., William Stevenson, in the small
side seat at the end of the car, waited]
for the girl. She came in at the next
station. He feigned absorption in his|
newspaper, but really lost no move- |
ment of the graceful figure, and man- |
aged to get a glimpse of the fresh;
color in her cheek and the pretty wave
of her dark hair.

““She grows prettier every day,” he
remarked to the advertising column,
| "and I'm a goner,”

He locoked down the aisle and en-
| countered the gaze of the girl. Her
quickly averted eyes and heightened
| color were balm to his soul.

| ““Allah be praised!” he whispered,
| seemingly scanning the paper again,
“That’s the first indication that my
ladv is aware of my existence and I've|
sat in this same seat and watched for|
her every inorning for exactly 155]
days. Hang the conventions! I'd like
to walk up to her and say, “Madam, |
would vou be kind enough to give ine
your address? I intend to call upon
you to win your love and eventually
to marry you." I wonder what she’d
| say.”

| “"What do you ride sideways
cried a voice at his elbow.
{ don’t you sit over here?”

Billy made a quick resolve.
Tennessee knew almest every one
Boston and was as white souled and
honorable as if his vrofession were
| preaching the gospel instead of d:-
| teeting criminals.

“Bob., go out and speak to the|
brakeman. When you come back look |
at the lady in the fifth seat from the;
rear, on the left side of the car. See|
| if you know her.” E

Bob complied wunquestioningly, but
when he re-entered the car and look- |
ed toward the seat indicated he hur- |
ried past the astonished Billy and!
took the seat heside the girl, who/|
greeted him warmly. |
|  When the train drew in at the South
| station Bob looked up and waved a
| farew ell to Stevenson, who stalked!
| grimly out to the streef,
|  “Bob Tennessee is a
Ehe muttered savagely.
| punch his head!”
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blatherskite.” |
“I’d like to,
| He was still chafing under his wiongs .
J\\'hun Eob sauntered into ‘his office. |
“You did me a good turn this morn- |
g. old boy,” said Bob blithely. |
“Go away,” growled Billy; “I'm mo;
busy.” I
“Step writing a minute,” whispered |
Bob. “I want to tell you about her.” f

The pen went bueily scratching on,|
and Biily made no reply.

“Her name is Murdock—Grace Mur-
| doeck.”

Mr. Stevenson .s serenely uncon- |
scious, |

“She is assistant editor on Brinsley's
| Magazine,” pursued Bob. “I've known |

|
i
‘

ter, but,” sighing, ‘“she preferred Tom !
Trevors.” :

“Showed her good taste,” interposed |
Billy vengefully. |

‘ “Let dogs delight to bark an’ bite,” " !
aquoted Beb soothingly. “Only that I'm!
a second Johkn Rogers I'd never tel: |
you that I'm to be on that same train!
tomorrow morning, and she says I may
introduce you.” |

“Oh, don’t trouble,” loftily. “I may,
take an earlier train tomorrow morn-f
ng.”’ ‘

“That's gratitude for you!” wailed!
Lob, |
“It doesn’t at all matier,” indifferent |
Iy, “and if it did T might find some
way to attract her attention.” !

“Oh. of course, you might,” retorted|
Pob witheringly. “You might forge a!
At and fall at her feet, frothing at the!
mouth! That would undoubtedly ‘at- |
tract her attention.”” [

But Stevenson was impregnable to]
his sarcasm, and Bob departed.

Billy was of many minds that day.
He half resolved to take a different:
train and in some way to make the;
acquaintance of the girl without Bob's|
assistance, Then, remembering thei
dignity of her bearing, he shivered at
his own audacious thought. Diffidence.
was his one weakness. How he longedf
to possess Bob Tennessee’s ready ea-e!
and absclute assurance. The self con- |
flict ended in his taking the usual train, |
weakly relying upon Bob’s promised |
introducion. !

When the girl came in, looking pret-,
tier than ever, he waited feverishly for
Bob. A wave of indignation swept
over him when no Bob appeared. Hiz'
anger overcame his diffidence. Bob had
taken unfair advantage of the situ-!
tion. Even now he might be some-f
where on the ftrain, enjoying hisi
friend’'s disappointment and discomﬁ—ﬁ
ture. This thought spurred him on,|
Taking his cardcase from his pocket,
he wrote on a card: “Our friend Bob
promised to introduce me this morning.
i In his absence, may I not come and
| speak with yvou?"
| A half dollar and a whispered in-!
sruction to the train boy, and the
thing was done. Billy suffered ago-
i nies in a brief minute. His heart
| thumped against bis ribs. and his No.
| 16 collar seemed four sizes too small. !
The girl read the pleading line, looked
deliberately down the aisle and nod-
ded brightly. He made his way to her
side, feellng like a man just 7rescued
from drowning. i

“Isn’t this a delightful morning, Mr.
Stevenson?” as if they were old friends. |
| “You are very kind. indeed.” irrole-
vantly, “I particularly wanted to meet
vou today. for I am going away t»-|
morrow, and I want permission to!
write to vou.” |

He took the plunge like a hero—not!
the slightest trace of the timidity that |
had given him the title of Bashful Bil-
Iy among his college mates.

The girl caught her breath. but an-!
swered demurely. “I read all manu-:
scrivts that are sent to me.” i

‘“Yes. I know. but these will not he
offered for publication. and I want
something more than a printed slip in
reply.”

PLAYING THE WAR SLOT-MAGH[

rth:lt Miss Murdock

terminating the opuntia, a species
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thought the girl, but she-onty said, “I
will” consider the matter.” :

There was time for little else. The
train came to a standstill, and Miss
Murdock hurried away. Still, Billy
felt that he had made good progress
for a bashful man,

Late that afternoon Bob eame hurry-

, ing into his office with apologies and

protestations of regret,

“I had no chance to send a line tc
either you or Grace,” he said,  ‘“and
somehow, old fellow, you've made a
good impression on her. She really
wants te meet you.” ;

“Never mind, Bob,” answered Ste-
venson kindly. “I leave tomorrow for
a three months’ trip abread. . It will
do just as well when I return,”

“Oh, better, much better,” returned
30b in a relieved tone, ‘“‘She would
forget all about you in that time.
When you come back, I'll give you an
introduction and a recomanendation be-
sides.”

“You might put in the recommenda-
tions while I'm gone,” poking his head
into a closet, pretending to look for
something, “‘and I say, Bob, make ’em
strong. Tell all the good you know,;
the bad keep to yourself.”

.'No one could say anything but good
of you, Billy,” said Bob, with wonder-
ing earnestness, “and if you weren’t so
confoundedly bashful you'd say it for
yourself.,”

Billy had a very positive convinction
would not mention
the circumstances  of’ the morning to
Bob, and subsequent events proved the
conviction well founded.

From London and Edinburgh, from
bright |

Paris and Berlid, canje long,
letters over which4 Miss : Murdock
laughed and cried by turns as-the writ-
er touched upon the varying phases of
life seen from the viewpoint, of a keen
understanding dnd & gquick sympathy
with humanity.

Her brief replies were not encourag-
ing, but Billy’s baghfulness was ex-
ceeded by his tenacity, and a foothold
once gained he kept. He was in Ber-
lin when he received a note that elec-
trified him. “My vacation begins just

| as yours draws to a tlose. I leave Bos- | 1€ SPring storm, the savour of birch,

ton on the Commonwealth., We will
likely pass each’ other in midocean.”

“Indeed we won't,” exclaimed Billy.
“I hereby vote myself an exension of
time. I'll cable to the firm, and when
the Commonwealth reaches Liverpool
Billy will be on the dock.”

And he was.

She saw him, towering above
crowd, and waved her hand.

He had no intention of doing any-
thing so precipitate, but when he saw
the earnest face turned so joyfully
toward him something sprang up i
his heart and Jjumped into his throat,
and, making a hurried dash through
he caught her in his arms

the

g e s S ‘ongress. | I was terribly sweet on her older sis-| @Vd Kissed her,
th® Supreem Coort and Congress. : 1 “I couldn’t help it, Grace,” he whis-|

pered. “I love you, you know.,’””

For a single second she faltered,
aghast at the man’'s passionate utter-
ance and at the publicity of her posi-
tion, Then, womanlike, she rose to the
occasion, “Have you a carriage wait-
ing?”’ she asked calmly., “Let us get
out of the crowd.”

Seated in the carriage, she held him
back from her with both hands press-
ing against his breast and gazed long
and earnestly into his eyes. He knew
his cause was won and remained silent,
She dropped her hands into his and
smiled tenderly, “For a bashful man,
Billv you certainly are”—But he gave
her no opportunity to finish the sent-
ence

Billy cabled the news of his engage-
ment to Bob Tennesssee, who spent
days in fruitless conjecture,

“I give it up,” he said finally, “but
for unparalled nerve Billy the Bash-
ful may ‘go up head.’”

—_—

MINARD'S LINIMENT CURES
OLDS, ETC.

The Government of Queensland offers
a prize of $25000 for a method of ex-
of

C

cactus imported from America,

You Buy

—Orange Meat and you secure
the best-of-wheat breakfast cereal.
Combined by a special process
with a special product, it yields the
full nutriment of the wheat in a
most palatable form.

We Give

—A coupon in every 15c. package
redeemable at our address with
handsome heavy plated silver tea-
Spoons, dessertspoons, tablespoor_)s,
sugar shells-and butter knives.

ASK YOUR GROCER FOR

ORANGE MEAT

He will show you samples of the
the premiums, then send your
coupons to

| The FRONTENAC CEREAL CO.,Ltd.y W
43 8COTT 8T., TQRONTO

: |
~ “And Bob calls this man bashtul.'
s m. - h/ - "

in|

i | vanced to the acceptance of death from
i the

|

Mr. Sharper Knowlson is the author
of a critical study of Leo Tolstoi
(Warne), which has an interest for the
general public beecailise it is not the
work of an erthustast and a disciple.
Long ‘ago it wad cldimed for Tolstoi
by am English reviewer that he was
one of the three living people to whom
Burope would listen without boredom.
It might be urgcd that Europe has
been gorely -tried in the maze of cou-f
tradictions through which this Russian |
has: led her. The answur to this is that
Polstoi—whether in a psychologica
study of passionor in a
exhortation to duty—whether the
analysis of war or in the interprot:ltion;
of art—is alike, as man anda artist, |
profoundly interesting because he
profoundly sincere. That is how he ap- |
pears to Plato’s plain man, who may |
Or may not agree with the latest ten- |
ets of his philosophy. Tolstoi means
something to him, because Tols{oj |
means something to himself. The plnin!
man, ignoring alike the crescendo of
the fanatical disciple and the' subtle
enmity of such critics as Dmitri Mere-
Jkowski, reads Tolstoi because, no
matter what h's subject may be, he
flashes into it the inspiration of life,
Opposed to this vivifying power of
the creative artist, there is obviously
a sedarching after central truths; and
it is this rather than any speciﬁn!
cHange of outlook, that has often '
puzled English readers, '

I believe that in reality there h:’xs?
been no Hne of demarcation between
Tolstoi the artist and Tolstoi the
spired dreamer. I believe thz}t fr
earliest sketches to the most fin
products of his genius—from “Sebasto. |
pol” to ‘“War and Peace”; from “My |
Husband and IL” to “Anna K:n-enhm“;l
from “The Three Deaths” to They
Death of Ivan Ilyitch”; from “The
Cessacks” to “The Resurrection’—
there has been at work one single |
process of mental development. Mer-[
eikowski, in his “Tolstoi as Man ;m.lg
Artist,” is anything but sympathetic |
to the great Russian; but I think that
he comes very ncar to the kernel of
his character when he lays stress up-
on the pagan side of this Christian, !
He auotes from Tolstoi one of those
passages which vibrate with the de-
light of a vividly rememberecd pleas-
ure: I

“I spring from the britchka and
eagerly drink in the freshened fragrant
air. Everything is moist and sparkles
in the sun, as if covered with varn-
ish. ;

“On all hands crested larks ;
:singing gaily, or drop swiftly
amongst the moist bushes i
young birds pattering, and from the |
middle of the copse comes the clear !
note of a cuckoo. So bewitching is this !
wondrous perfume of the woods after

religious |
in

is|

3 I
in- |

m his
ished

|

rise,
daown;
are heard

{of violets, dried leaves, and rock-
'(-horries. that, springing from the step
{of the britchka, I rush to the bushes,
fu‘n(l, in spite of a shower of raindrops,
i-lear down one of the wet boughs of
lthe cherry, beat the blossoms in my
| face, and revel in their delicate per-
i fume. My boots are drowned in mire,
rand stockings long since w
I wa
|(~arri

et through,
de through the dirt and run to the
age window,

{ “‘Liubochka! Katenka!' I cry, hand-
ting in several Loughs of cherry.
‘how nice.’

“The girls scream in» dismay at the

idrops, and sigh, and Nini calls me to

rcome away, or I shall certainly get a
i whipping.

“ ‘Just smell how sweet it is!’ Iory.”

How often in his later work does this
' pdgan joy in physical well-being flash out
in the midst of somber speculation!
Merejkowski’'s stinging comment is pref-
lerable to the random eulogies that one
?;hears of the ‘“‘new’” Tolstoi:
| “Will this recollection of his child-
‘hood flash before him in his last hours?
| Will he drink once more that intoxicat-
ling perfume, ang feel the fresh touch,
!li‘\'e a child’'s Kkiss, of the boughs against
his face? Will he at last become aware
{that in this endless carthly delight and
love for the things of earth lay 1or him
the germ of the more than earthly? Wil
.he understand that his indomitable in-
Rumanity, his anima] and yet divine love
tor the body, which he has struggled
vainly all his lite to suppress, wuas in
truth for his all his life as wholly inno-
cent as when he rolled in self-a@mira-
tion in his tub as a naked child?”
Certainly it is true that, in dealing
 With the great questions—the questions
'of war and sex, ot the death of the bodv
and the life of the spirit—Tolstoi never
wholly loses this pagan attribute of en-
Jjoyment which Merejkowski detects in
the desgription of all his characters, But
he has turned his back utterly upon the
Pagan conception of life. The contradic-
tion seems to be insurmountable: but, as
Il sai@ betore, one receives more than a
. hint of it through all his work. On each
'of the questions 1 have mentioned, the
thought of the Russian seems to pass
through three distinct phaseg of develop-
ment. In ‘‘Sebastopol” one finds Tolstol,
;8n acute and observant young oflicer,
| with his eye fixed resolutely on the con-
lvrete facts of the siege; but already the
i habit of introspection has come to him—
already he has commenced, subconscious-
ly, as it were, to grope after the mean-
ing of this holocaust of war. In “War
and Peace’ he arrives, if not at a fixed
i eonclusion, at all events, at a definite
; conception of human conduct in a state
of life in which war is a disturber, and
yhence an anomaly. He passes onward
! from this point to the gospel of non-
i resistance. Again, in that sketch of the
earlier Tolstoi ‘“My Husband and 1. we
meet with a study of married life in
which the illusion of romantic love gives
i place to the reality of calm affection.
glu ‘““Anna Karenina” this attitude has
i passed into a mordant analysis ot human
passion in its futile conflict with the
moral law, From this point Tolstoi
passes on to the theory of celibacy. In
“The Three Deaths” we are glven pie-
tures of the grim ending of life from
‘the standpoint of one who has observed
closely the phenomena of nature. In
| “The Death of Ivan Ilyitch’” this method
Nas passed into a terrible and concen-
irated study of the meaning of deiath to
the dying. From this stage Tolstoi ad-

‘Liook

{
i
i

standpoint of the
! “The Cossack” we are
. young soldier who turns away from the
delights of St. Petersburg and tries to
live a natural life in the Caucasus. In
“Resurrection” a Russian nobleman gives
up everything that he may be at peace
with his own soul. Ftnally, in his book
on ‘“Art,” Tolstoi rejects categorically
every manifestation of human intelligence
ithat would place a barrier between the |
individual and the great mass of his fel-
. low-beings, 3
Now, the results of Tolstoi’s reasoning ;
on these great, permanent questions may
not appedal to everyone as convineing. |
They are sincere, however, and they L-e!.‘

. pessimlst, In
Introduced to a

- THE ARTIST AND THE INSPIR

den
Al)'

ED DREAMER.

tray one unifying principle—the effort af-
ter simplicity. In each case Tolstoi has
resolutely put away from him all side
issues.

In each case he has been faithful to
what he believes to be the “golden
branch among the shadows.” As an
netist it was natural for him to search
for a temperament, briliiant and exotic,
through whose vivig personality there
might flash forth the unerring triumph
of life. But he forsook these themes.
He came down willingly from the exalted
to the infinitely humble. He abandoned
philosophy that he might learn from the
lips of peasants. It is part of a man's
nature that his message is one of flesh
und blood rather than the anaemic ut-
terance of abstraction, He is net a
breacher; he is a creator of masterpieces
in which cven to this day there lingers
something of the old pagan joy in the
preserft and actual. Think of this lonely
figure surviving in the midst of the de-
nial of every doctrine to which he clings.
surviving amidst the national calamities
of his race Life lies behind him, with
Its vistas of memory, and from stage to
sitage he can claim some
tion, something of pardon, for he has un-
swervingly sought for the truth of things,
Russia is on her trial before the world,
but the message of Tolstoi is indepen-
bitter chances of war.—T.
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Had Bleeding,
ng Piles

Itchi

———

And Suffered for a Year Befors He!

Heard of Dr. Chase's Ointment—
This Treatment Made a Comiplete
Cure.

‘

} was troubled with bleeding, itching
piles for about one year, and could
not obtain any relief from my suffer-
ing until I procured Dr. Chase’s Oint-
ment. I was reading in a book one day
about a man who had been completely
cured by this treatment, so I bought a
box of 1t and was entirely cured be-
fore I had used the whole box. Though

have never had any return of piles
we always keep Dr. Chase's Ointment
In the house, to be used for any kind
of pimples or skin eruptions, and I
feel as though I cannot speak too high-
ly of this ointment.”

Dr, Chase’s Ointment, 60 cents a box,
at all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates &
Co., Toronto. To protect you against
imitations the portrait and signature
of Dr. A. W, Chase, the famous receipt
book author, are on every bo

—————————

In 18:h Century.

~

Ed. nburgh

For nearly half a century the cloud!

of poverty and abandonment hung
heavily over Edinburgh. There was no
commerce and little trade. The nobles
and gentry; who had been wont to
spend their holidays and guineuas in
Edinburgh, flourished in London or
pined at their country seats, accord-
ing as their politics were Whig or Tory.
The university was housed in a group
of shabby buildings where a handful
of students gathered to hear a set of
“usecless, needless, headless, and
fective” professors prelecting on
pseudo-science and medieval meta-
physles. Alone of Scottish institutions
there remained unbroken the fierce and
intolerant natinnal church, which, no
longer finding a counterpoise in the
power of parliament, exercised =
rigorous and unchallenged dominztion

de-
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,over the minds and manners of men
iIts seizers and compurgaters arrested
jthe godless wretches who appeared
inpon the Streets “during sermons” on
ithe Sabbath. Jits obedient magistrates
closed t'> doors of Allen Ramsey’s
i little theater, ang pried into his book-
lshop in search of “villainous, profane
and obscene books and plays.” Not
jeven the privacies of family life were
'hidder} from the ever watchful eye of
ithe kirk session. From the strict in-
{quisition of the kirk nou-professors
fled to the club for refuge, and the
Very names of some of the more noted
clubs in Edinburgh were ominous of
rebellion against the pyle of the saints.
{The Sulphur Club, the Hell-Fire Club
‘and the Pandemonium rang \\iih the
|lampoons on the clergy, the loose
isories, and the ribald songs that
{marked the reaction in Scottish so-
iciety against the severity of church
discipline. Between the crushing
(tyranny of the kirk on the one hand
{and the reckless licensge of the 11)]2‘(»(“\“
lon the other, Edinburgh in the first
' half of the eighteenth century must
{have bheen as unpleasant a place of
{ residence as ever 30,000 souls were
| gathered in.—Booklovers’ Magazine,
S g

Picnic Day In New York.

It is early New York,
jand a certain section of the west side
'is agog with a pleasant
the more pleasant, Perhaps, because
{it is only annual. Brownstone folk in
i the process of their
_i\\':l,x haggard and weary and lose
v:pzwity for anticipation and
}hut with this particular
f]i\'ing between westwarg avenues the
;riot of s nse is bi because bottled
all days in the year save one,

{ We hear of joy in heaven
{ but here is joy

morning in

enthusiasm,

continuous revel
ca-

surprise,
contingent

sger

without
on earth,
and make a leader

surprise.
| Heed, ye editors,
| of it.

It is picnic day. Upon its
| whole families feed for months
! its near 2pproach the four
| to lessen to three and the
| loses seme of its smart.

i Who wouldn't go to Sunday s«
1}

comnig
» and at
flights seem

erysipelas

“hoo
a whole year for a day like thig? ;\n(]l
i who's afraid of the boss, anyway?
i Suppose he does secrowl when  strug
for a day off and talk about docked
wages—is any one going to let that
squelch or sting him when the skirts
i hang white on the hempen lines ang
i the three-piece band, all fat and florid,
'is  waddling dockward with black
iboxes full of eager melody? Where
‘are the red shoes and the white wvizor
cap with Olvmpia on the ribbon—ang
the gum? Who wore that- dollar dia-
rmond 1ast? And what has become of
; the skipping—rope'.’ﬂ!’.ir'h:ml Wight-
‘man, in the Metropolitan Magazine.

|

What We Breaf/:e..

In the morning when a broad beam
of sunshine pours through the win-
dow of your sleeping apartment you
See countless tiny particles floating
along the path of the sunlight: but
the air of the remainder of the room
Seems entirely clear ang pure. Is it?
Not at all. There is just as much
dust in the air outside that stream of
light as there is in it, but it is not
visible. the disease germs in the
form of impalpable dust are floating
about us often when We are uncon-
scious of their presence. Our vitality
may be strong enough to render them
innocuous, or it may not. If it is we
retain our health. If it is not we are
attacked with typhoid or diphtheria,
or some other malady communicated
in that way.—Rochester Democrat and
Chronicle.
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AUGQUST 29th

Canadian National Exhibition
TORONTO, ONT.

1904
to SEPT. 12th.

Largest and finest exhibi
live stock, etc.,
variety of attractions than ever,

“BLACK WA
The Band of the “Black Watch” (t
attend the IIxhibition, by permission of

ts of Canadi

course.

The grandest
before the
costumes, gorgeous pyrotechnie seiting,
“Black Watch.”

pyro-military display

“DARE-DEVIL SCHREYER,” in hi
tank of water; THE BICKETT FAM I
SCHERMANN'S WO

many other acts of equal merit,

Remember the Dates, AUGUS
W. K. McNAUGHT, Preside-t.

ete., ever shown, New l)::jliiixlgs, improved

oflicers of the Regiment, and will play thr
THE RELIEF CF LUCKNGW

Grand Siand each evening, w
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NDERFUL TRAINED
LIONS, the most remarkable group of
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facilities and greater

TeH BAND

ne famous 42nd Royal Highlanders) will
his Gracious Majesty the King and
ve concerts daily throughout its entire

ever seen in Canada will be
vith hundreds of performers,
and assisted by the
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s leap from a bicycle 108 feet into a
.Y, world-famous aerial acrobats; WIN-
BEARS; ADJIE'S TROUPE o
trained animals in the world; and
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J. O. ORR, Secretary and Manager.

U i - & 8 =




