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sounds louder from below, growing so i 
wild and fierce that the colored women| 
in their gray turbans blanch under| 
their rouge, and the men laugh with. 
a queer quiver of the eyes.

A door burst open, and there stand I 
the dogs straining and panting at the 
ends of heavy chains, their teeth 
gleaming and their tongues showing 
red as blood.

The crowd falls back respectfully. 
The dogs are the only ones that in this 
scene have a respectful circle left 
around them, the dogs and the man- 
axer.

They are fierce, thirsty looking 
hounds. Even Croa, the blonde in- 
genue bloodhound of the group, is not 
the sort of dog you would care to pat 
on the head and call “nice doggie.” 
Brunette, the chaperon, is muzzled as 
well as chained. She Is coal black 
and bays in deep musical minor.

Nero is speckled and seems tired. 
IHe is too blase even to tug at his chain. 
, But Nero has been an Uncle Tommer
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Lively Times Behind the Scenes 

on Play's First Night Ispeculation. I 
pay only when :

I don’t ask any man to buy my appliance on a 
know that it will cure these troubles and 1 want my

The Manager’s Blue Atmosphere- 
Eliza on the ice.

the cure is complete. I don’t ask you to try it one month, nor : 
two months, but long enough to cure you, and when I have cured 
you you can pay me. If I fail in my task it’s my loss, not yours. 
All you lose is your time, and if my Beit fails to cure you you will 
have the satisfaction of knowing that the best, strongest and 
finest electric body appliance in the world—one with 50,000 cures 
to its credit—has failed, and that there is no cure for you in elec­
tricity. Remember, my terms are

f

It was just 8 o'clock. The din and 
clangor behind the scenes completely 
drowned the music of the orchestra on 
the other side of the curtain and shut 
out the turbulent human hum that 
came from the crowded parquet and 
top-heavy galleries.

In the palmy days. He speaks to Bis­
marck, his side partner about it.

"What a fuss they seem to be mak­
ing about it tonight,” he says. "But 
first nights on Fourteenth street are

Pay When Cured!From below stairs at Intervals 1 
sounded the deep baying of the hounds.

+ +

Old Men $ • 
lacking in animal vitality can be made new by DR. McLAUCHLIN’S ELEC- • 
TRIC BELT. It will not fail. It cannot fail, as it infuses into the weak-• 
ened parts the force of life and strength—the force which is the organ $ 
of all vital power—Electricity. *

Dr. McLaughlin’s Electric Belt cures Rheumatism, Lain- $ 
bago. Pains and Aches in any part of the Body, Weakness in : 
any part of the Body. Tired Feelings, Sleeplessness, Prema-: 
turc Old Age, Weak Stomach, Weak Kidneys, Loss ef Vim, $ 
Ambition and Youthful Fire.

Why, it warms the blood, puts fire and vim into the nerves, + 
arouses the latent energies in every organ and nerve in your body. $ 
Be you man or woman, that will make you feel as if life held ± 
nothing but joy for you. Don’t neglect it. Get it now, while you $ 
run no risk. 1 take the chances, because I know what it will do $ 
if you don’t. $

FREE BOOK.-
Call and see it and test it free, or write for my book about it, with full information, free. 1C A IITION Beware of old-style, burning electrode belts, which are using an imitation of my cushion electrodes. My ofce contains $

VAC IHundreds of these old belts discarded as useless and dangerous by persons whose bodies had been seared and scarred: 
by the bare metal electrodes. I will make special terms to any one having one of these old back burners. Repairs cost you nothing for one $
year. Call and see the improvements in my belt, or write for my free book. $

DR. M. G. McLAUGHLIN, 138 Yongest” Toronto.: 
%++++++++++++++++++++++++++**+*+*++++4+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++*++**********+******++*****

A gentleman from Thompson street always fierce affairs. Tonight they all
seem to act kind of flossy. Why, we 
used to go through this act with our 
eyes shut and jumped from one town 
to another every 24 hours."

Prince sidled up to Brunette and 
asked her about the muzzle. She was

17... A A ... Men young in years, but aged in an- 
Y 01117 O Ivie IE pearance, aged in vitality, wan-fea- a V 8 tured, dull-eyed, slow-minded young

men, young men who have in a few short years thrown away the pre­
cious vigor of youth, young men who have scarcely stepped upon the 
pinnacle of manhood, and find that they have lost their right to stand 
upon it, young men who look back a few years ami see themselves as 
they were, blooming into manhood, and now, as they are at the age 
when manhood should be complete, the heart strong, the eye bright, 
they find the force of manhood gone—wasted.,

made up over his own face with a
white wool wig and whiskers, said un- ! 
easily: i

“Dem dawgs ’ll break loose ‘f dem 
fool niggahs don’t take good ca’ah.”

a little short about it. Brunette has| 
such a temper that they are thinking 
of changing her name to Mansfield.

Six splendid horses, saddled and
bridled, quiet amid the din and with a 
dignity that was a reproach to the “One of the stage hands got gay at| 

rehearsal this afternoon,” she said! 
sideways between the lattice of leath- 
er, “and I took a pound out of his 
arm, that’s all."

“What a life this dog’s life is, any­
how," chattered the blonde blood­
hound. "Last week it was the dog

wild-eyed crowd of pushing, jostling,| 
swearing people, appeared politely at, 
the stage door as though they had 
been rolled in on wheels. They were 
ready for their cue.

It was only “Uncle Tom’s Cabin," 
but the tension behind the scenes last 
Monday night was similar to that 1 
which prevails at an opening night of ;

Middle-aged men and old men who fear 
that they have not the force of vitality which 
should be theirs—met: of anv age who areSOME LATE CURES.

♦ "I am feeling better. I am perfectly sat- 
* Isfied with your belt.” William Dixon, 
♦ Norman, Ont.
♦ “I have found your Belt just as you rep- 
• resented it to be, and, in fact, a little bet- 
• ter. I would not take double the price 
* It if I could not get another one.” 
$ Davis, Keunicott, Ont.
• "My back and stomach are almost en-
• tirely cured. My nerves are much stronger. 
► The varicose veins are fast decreasing, and 
• the emissions have entirely ceased." H. M.

"It just took thirty days to cure me.” 
Wm. A. Thomson, Greenwood, B C.

"1 am improving wonderfully every day, 
and can do my own work now. Would re­
commend your Belt to all suffering wo­
men." Mrs. Burgess, Wilfred, Ont.

“Your Belt has cured my rheumatism, 
happy to say." J. A. Copley, Olds, Al- 
berta.

“My rheumatism Is completely cured." 
Joseph Moncrieff, Hirer Desert, Que.

“Your Belt has completely cured my vari­
cocele and lumbago." John Smith, 707 
Markham street, Toronto. Out.

“I wish to thank you for the permanent 
cure your Belt has worked on me." J. J. 
Welsh. Arnold’s Cove. Sec. 4, Nfld.

"Your Belt did me more good in one 
night than nil the medicine I took in the 
past six months." James McKeuzle, Lariv- 
lere, Man.

show, with a blue ribbon bow on my 
collar and society from morning togrand opera. On such occasions some night. Now here I am in professional j 

of the great song birds have their life on for the very first time.
physicians in their dressing rooms to - •Talk of stage fright! That raw beef 

we had for supper was horrid. Givekeep them together. On Monday night
11 was just like that in Fourteenth 
Street.

Only while Jean and Edouard and
me a dog biscuit and cops for tea." 

“Wait until you’ve been Uncle Tom- 
ming for years as I have,” said Nero, 

Melba and Plancon go about trilling "and it will seem like play to you.
We only go on in the first act and : 

..... pull at the chains. There’s nothing in their aids went about with set faces it but the baying! That’s hard on the 
and blue rings about their eyes that 
matched the blue rings around their

+ 
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Donald, Deseronto, Ont.
"Your Belt has entirely cured my back, 

the pains arc all gone and all those other 
troubles have left me. I am truly thank­
ful to you." Janies Farquharson, Ren- 
frew, Ont.

"I have not an ache or a pain since using 
vour Belt. I would not take treble what 
it cost me." W. F. McDermott, Wahnapi- 
tae Lake, Ont.

little passages to relieve the pressure, 
the Uncle Tommers, the managers and

voice, I’ll admit, but if you take a good 
gargle of salt and water it keeps you 
from getting off the key."

Two messenger boys, with big flor­
ist’s boxes, appear at the door, and 
are stopped at the threshold. A wild- 
eyed woman runs across the stage 
wringing her hands..

“Can anyone tell me w here the prop­
erty man is?” she wails.

Lawyer Marks, looking exactly like 
a brownie, goes over to the ice water 
tank and takes a deep cooling draught.

Biff! Bang! There’s a rip and a 
tear and a snort of canvas parting 
and something tumbles to the stage. 
Two men pick themselves up and one 
of them laughs. He’s the first person 
that has dared to smile since 8 o’clock 
and it relieves the strained situation.

But someone is remarking some­
thing. He is inquiring why the scene 
came apart.

"He’s mad tonight, I guess!”
"Well, say!"
Now there is a great thunder of clap­

ping and cheering and shouting. Ev­
eryone listens. Somebody has made a 
hit. Is it Lackaye, or Harcourt, or

f
language.

Only the representatives from 
Thompson street’s artistic circles were 
calm. A mighty peace brooded over 
them except sometimes, when the 
hounds barked and then the whites 
of their eyes would seem to wabble. 
But there is a repose about the 
Thompson street temperament that 
refuses to be ruffled by falling scenery 
and language that fairly rustled.

Here was a contrast more marvel­
ous than the play itself, which has : 
outlived a generation. Here the earn-| 
est student of human nature could see 
disti____2_____22____: the over-nerved
white man and the nerveless negro.

The manager’s voice floated over 
the crashing of the timbers. It said:

FREE TEST.

“Would you kindly give him this 
card?" asked a reporter, who wanted 
to see the manager.

"I wouldn’t give him anything now 
for a humdred-dollar bill,” answered 
the boy.

A negress with a red bandana about 
her head chuckled.

"That’s Mistah Brady,” she said, 
admiringly; "that little white man in 
his shirt sleeves that sweahehs so. He 
writ the play. “Deed he did. He freed 
the slaves!"

A dignified colored man in street 
clothes told her somewhat elaborately 
to shut up, and she subsided. The 
man seemed to have charge of the 
Thompson street delegation. He had 
a system of yellow tickets. He gave 
them out, and he took them in as if 
they were street car transfers.

It looked as though it might be In­
teresting to find out what it was all 
about, but it seemed almost as com-
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him saying, "I go to prepare a place " 
for you." Today Christianity is crown-2 
ed by universal acclaim, for it bids !, 
us listen that we may hear the strange ! 
truths which float downward from the .j 
throne of God. There are no fare-1. 
wells! We are told this or: the au- 5 
thority of him whom the tomb could 1 
not hold, and who when entering heav- i 
en carried the hearts of all genera-1

once they immediately dropped their 
up-stage manner and began to fawn 
and cringe at his feet. Bismarck even 
offered him his paw. The chains grew 
limp and they eyed this young beast 
tamer in knickerbockers with respect, j 

"Dat chile can do anything he likes 
with dem dawgs," said a lady who was 
to pick cotton in the next act.

"Do you own the dogs?” he was ask­
ed.

"Me father does. He raises them." 
"Does he train them for the stage?” 
“They’re no stage dogs. They're the 

real thing.”
"But they've been on the stage be­

fore?"
"Yes—but we have to keep them 

chained up all the time. If you train­
ed these dogs like that they’d be no 
good. Brunette is the fiercest dog of 
the lot and the best of them. We 
had a lot of dogs at the dog show 
and took three prizes, a first, a sec-

The Resurrection.
Miss Amber? Is it Topsy or Eva?

No, it is the horses. As they make 
their exit the whole house gives them 
a vast roar of approval. There are 
plenty of children’s voices in the din. 
But the horse actors come off and go 
through the stage door as imperturb­
ably as though they were in a peace­
ful meadow.

“Come. Nero. Come, Brunette, Bis­
marck, Prince, Cora."

Each dog, with a negro in costume 
hanging like grim death to the chain, 
answers to the call as to a roll. They

Because I live, ye shall live also.- 
St. John xiv., 19. No matter now serious your case may be 

or bow long you may have had it, our 
NEW METHOD TREATMENT will cure 
it. The "wormy veins" return to their 
normal condition and hence the sexual or­
gans receive proper nourishment. The 
organs become vitalized and manly powers 
return. No temporary benefit, but a per- 
manent cure assured. NO CURE, NO 
PAY. NO OPERATION NECESSARY. 
NO DETENTION FROM BUSINESS.

From cradle to grave is a very short 
journey and hardly worth our while 
if it ends in the churchyard. But if 
at death we simply ford the river 
which separates the present from the 
future and continue our travels under 
new skies and amid new scenes we 
can live with the zest of a keen appe­
tite and laugh at the experiences which 
would otherwise fret and worry us.

Pessimism is the natural result of a 
belief that death is death, while a di­
vine optimism grows from the convic­
tion that death is the beginning of 
life. One cannot stand on the edge

tions with him. No farewells! 
can never taste of death!

Your sorrows rust the chain 
binds you here, dissipate the

Love

that 
dread

of the future, give you wings with 
which to soar to the higher realms of 
life. Hope is no longer hope, but cer-1 
tainty. Tomorrow is the reality, to-I 
day is the dream. It is but a step to 
heaven, a step through the fog into 
everlasting sunshine. We may re­
joice, therefore, for the future is bet-' 
ter than the present. Bear with forti-! 
tude and good cheer, for at eventide 
it shall be light

GEORGE H. HEPWORTH.

prick up their ears, sound a loud an­
swering bark and strain harder on the 
chains. Then there is a rumble. The 
stage hands have begun the baying to 
start the hounds in the overture with 
which they preface their entrance.

The dogs join in with a will, and the

|oiler VIE 
j Thousands of young and middle-aged 
men are troubled with this disease—many 
unconsciously. They may have a smart 
ling sensation, sharp, cutting pains at 
■times, weak organs, and all the symptoms I of nervous debility — they have S TRIC.1 
TURE, Don’t let doctors experiment on 
you by cutting, stretching or tearing you.1 
This will not cure you, as it will return.1 
Our NEW METHOD TREATMENT ab- 
|sorbs the stricture tissue, hence removes 
the stricture permanently. It can never 
|return. No pain, no suffering, no detention1 
from business by our method. The sex- 
ual organs are strengthened, the nerves 
are invigorated, and the bliss of manhood I 
returns,| 

Cures Guaranteed
I We treat and cure BLOOD POISON, 
NERVOUS DEBILITY, IMPOTENCY, 
STRICTURE, VARICOCELE, SEMIN­
AL LOSSES, BLADDER and KIDNEY 
DISEASES, CONSULTATION FREE. 
BOOKS FREE. CHARGES MODER- 

!AT E. If Anto HONE Ifors OUES-

DRS.
KENNEDY ® KERGAN 

148 Shelby St. Detroit, Mich.

1

plicated as a game of bridge. This 
certainly was no time or place to in­
quire into it. Besides, the curtain had 
gone up. Pistol shots and a womans 
shrieks were coming from the chaotic 
mass of trembling canvas and frame- 
work with calcium light flaring am­
ong it us though it would all burst

effect even 
vas where 
along the

back here amid the can- 
there is nothing to help 
picture is indescribably

ond, and a third. These dogs are 
worth a hundred apiece, and Brunette 
is worth more. But they mind me

of an abyss without shrinking. If 
fate pushes him on, if time drags him 
nearer to the fatal plunge which will 

I annihilate the body and extinguish the
thrilling.

Eliza shrieks from without—horribly 
real, piercing, heartrending it sounds. 
Fourteenth street will have no re­
pressed emotions in its dramatic 
events. Its howls must curdle, its 
cries must echo to Third avenue; this 
bloodhound baying suits it better than 
anything since Andrew Mack’s leap on 
horseback from a cliff.

The scene, looking from the back of 
the stage shows absolutely nothing 
but a mass of moving canvas, blind­
ingly white in the glare of the calcium 
light. In an upper box. standing so 
that he is hidden from the audience, 
there is a glimpse of the manager and 
another man helping the canvas to 
move properly. One can almost guess 
what he is saying.

Suddenly a big white covered mass 
is pushed into view at the side of the 
stage. Upon it crouches a woman in 
a shawl, with a child clasped in her 
arms. Of course, it is Eliza on her 
cake of ice.

Again the din of applause sounds 
from in front. The cake of ice is 
obligingly pushed back so that the 
audience can revel in the frappe hero- 
ine. The clapping is so great that it 
seems almost ungracious of her not 
to rise on her cake of ice and bow 
gratefully to the people. But she 
doesn’t, for this is an artistic produc­
tion and only Eva and Uncle Tom 
are allowed to come back after dis­
solution to prove that after all they 
are only acting.

The bloodhounds come off with a 
plunge. The blonde ingenue Cora is 
trembling violently. It seems for a 
moment as though she would faint as 
Ethel Barrymore did recently. Bru­
nette clashes her teeth under her muz­
zle. Bismarck and Nero begin to show 
off and pull the men that hold them 
around on the ends of the chain as 
though they were children. Prince 
shows all his teeth in a wide, thirsty 
smile.

Shouts come in from the audience. 
It seems almost as though they were 
in a panic. Perhaps the house is on 
fire. They are calling:

"Speech! Speech! Brady! Brady!— 
Spe-e-ech!"

"What does all that row mean?" 
someone asks.

"Why, dey’s callin’ de authah—Mis- 
tah—Brady!"

"Why don’t somebody tell him about 
it?"

"You tell him, if you want to."
"There—that's his voice! Sh—sh. 

Listen! Perhaps he is speaking to 
them?"

But no, it can't be. There is Hack­
ett’s speech and DeWolf Hopper’s 
speech and Mansfield’s speech, but 
surely, even in this age of individual 
assertiveness, no one would address 
an audience like this.

"I think," said the reporter, "that 
I'll go out in the rain for a while. 
You see I am used to doing society 
teas and things! This is all so stren- 1 
uous. I feel faint!"

The dogs were going home and it 1 
was a good chance to escape. A small 1 
boy had come for them. In his pres- :

better than they do me father." 
"Where are you taking them now?” 
"Around to the stable in Twenty-

cut in a flame.
Again a voice: " Odor-Proof Paper.-! Did j soul, he cannot delight in his days or 

second street, where we keep the ■ years, for they are siowly robbing him 
horses. They’s two white horses and of himself. He may well be excused 
a Shetland going back for the next act. 
And there’s a donkey in the play, too.

you see that? The sky came down 
and hit him in the back of the neck! 
Do you think the audience noticed it?" 
"Nah! Hear that! They're clapping. 
They think it’s a part of the play.”

All this time the six mighty horses 
were standing In a space that held 
them like a bandbox, hardly moving 
through all the crashing and the deaf­
ening din. Men in costume climbed 
among them and got on their backs, ; 
patting their necks softly in admira-i 
tion of their good conduct. No one| 
could look at these splendid beasts 
without being impressed by their com­
posure in the midst of this Inferno 
of noise and confusion.

As the horses go on the baying

The Swedes, as well as the Germans, 
invented some remarkable appliances 
for paper which is superior to any 
other so far produced, but which will 
soon be matched by an equally good, 
if not better article, made in this 
country. One of the uses of this 
grease-proof paper abroad is for the 
wrapping of butter for shipment.

if burdens seem more burdensome
through anticipation of the inevitable 
event and if even the sunlight is cross-Say, it’s a hot play, isn’t it?"—New 

York Sun. ed by shadows. A contemplation of 
nothingness as the ultimate issue of 
life is like singing one's own funeral 
hymn long before our friends are call­
ed upon to do it for us.

The Presidents.
But if before we reach this abyss— While there is plenty of merely 

grease-proof paper now made here, 
that is used extensively for the wrap- 1 
ping of hams, bacon, and similar food j 

the dear Lord who made us has thrown products, it has not the merit of be-

Come, young folks all, learn my rhyme, 
Writ like the ones of olden time.
For linked together, name to name, 
The whole a surer place will claim; 
And firmly in your mind shall stand 
The names of those who’ve ruled our 

land.
A noble list: George Washington, 
John Adams, Thomas Jefferson, 
James Madison and James Munroe, 
John Quincy Adams, and below 
Comes Andrew Jackson in his turn; 
Martin Van Buren next we learn. 
Then William Henry Harrison, 
Whom soon John Tyler followed on. 
And after Tyler James K. Polk; 
Then Zachary Taylor ruled the folk 
Till death. Then Millard Filmore 

came;
And Franklin Pierce we next must 

name.
And James Buchanan then appears. 
Then Abraham Lincoln through those 

years
Of war. And when his life was lost, 
‘Twas Andrew Johnson filled the post. 
Then U. S. Grant and R. B. Hayes; 
And James A. Garfield each had place. 
And Chester Arthur—and my rhyme 
Ends now in Grover Cleveland's time. 
But Mr. Punch would sadly fail 
Did he riot here take up the tale. 
And add McKinley as the last. 
Whose term of office nearly past, 
The 4th of March, at any rate, 
A second will inaugurate.

—Boston Transcript.

that is to say, from the bright days 
when simple faith was taught us at 
our mother’s knee—we are sure that

a bridge over the chasm, that there ing odor-proof as well as grease-, 
is nothing more to be feared at that proof, and butter is so sensitive to • 
part of the journey than at any other, ! odors that this paper would not serve 
that we can cross in safety and be met ! In packing it for shipment.
on the other side by those who have The Swedish grease-proof paper, on
gone before, then all pessimism is ban- 1 the other hand, is absolutely odor- 
ished, then fretfulness and gloom give j proof as well, and nearly all of the 
way to good cheer, then the optimism I vast quantity of butter shipped from 
which reverently cries “They will be l Denmark to England is wrapped in it. 
done” takes possession of the heart. The butter reaches Great Britain in 
and the echoes of immortal music I Pound packages closely enveloped in 

.the grease and odor-proof paper— 
packages that are in a sense hermetic-

BUSINESS 
)DIRECTORY.which come from the beyond fill us 

with the thought that even death may 
be a gain.

Separations are the rule in this low-
ally sealed.—New York Sun.

er sphere. The household in which 
there is no vacant chair is almost to 
be pitied, and the man who does nat 
look at the stars with moistened eyes 
because memory paints the rugged 
sorrows of the past has missed one of 
the ripening, maturing, beneficent ex­
periences of human life. There is a 
mellowness of the soul which comes 
from broken ties, and it can be had 
in no other way.

One may easily forget himself and 
his destiny amid the enthralling suc­
cesses of time, and this present world 
may be made so alluring by an un­
broken succession of gainful victories 
that one shrinks from the transition 
to even a larger life. Nothing is so 
dangerous to spiritual development, 
nothing so imperils the higher welfare 
of the soul, as the smooth, unruffled 
flow of gratified desires. But when 
the shock of interruption occurs, when 
the soul trembles in the shadow of an 
event which can neither be postponed 
nor evaded, when a man learns that 
though he is master in many things 
he is as helpless as a child in the 
presence of sickness and death, then 
he reaches out both hands to clasp 
the invisible. Earth dwindles into lit­
tleness, riches and fame and prestige 
are only illusions, and the only longed 
for reality is the belief in another life, 
in which the heart wounds shall be 
healed by reunion and dear ones who 
fell asleep shall wake to bid us good 
morning.

We think of all this as the Easter 
sun climbs above the hilltops. The ra­
diance of faith bathes the planet in 
glory. The overture of angels fills 
the air and poor humanity looks 
through the mists, if perchance it may 
catch a glimpse of that house not 
made with hands, eternal in the heav­
ens. We see the ascending form of 
the Crucified and with glad ears hear

CROUP CURED IN A MINUTE.
With Ransom's Hive(Croup) Syrup and
Tolu. Guaranteed. 25 cents. At C. Mc- Ready Reference Guide of Lon 

don—Banks, Wholesale Deal 
ers and Manufacturers.

Callum & Co. xt

ASTORIA Auction Mart, Storage and Moving
Porter & CO., ‘phone 1,162.RISKS

Are run by every 
woman who has household cares. It is 
so easy just to run out of the warm 
house into the fresh air, to pin a piece of 
lace to the clothes line. It is also easy 
to take cold in doing so. Then perhaps 
comes suppression and kindred evils. 
Whenever there is any disturbance of the 
normal womanly function Dr. Pierce’s 
Favorite Prescription may be relied upon 
to re-establish perfect health. It is 
strictly a temperance medicine, contain­
ing no alcohol or whisky, neither opium, 
cocaine nor other narcotic.

"Several years ago I suffered severely from 
female weakness, prolapsus and menorrhagia, 
and used ' Favorite Prescription ’ with splendid 
effect,” writes Fannie Shelton, of Washington, 
Iewa. " Glad I have net needed it for a few 
years past but if I should have a return of the 
old trouble would surely try ' Favorite Prescrip- 
tion.’ I have recommended it to a number of 
my lady friends. I always tell them to try a 
bottle and if they are net benefited by it I will 
pay for the medicine. In every case they have 
spoken in praise of it.”

Sick women are invited to consult Dr. 
Pierce by letter free. All correspond- 
ence strictly private and sacredly confi­
dential. Address Dr. R. V. Pierce, 
Buffalo, N. Y.

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite 
Prescription makes weak 
women strong and sick 
women well.

For Infants and Children.
Eanks.

DOMINION SAVINGS AND INVEST- 
MENT SOCIETY.

CANADIAN SAVINGS AND LOAN.
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Children Cry for 

PASTORIA.
Children Cry for 

✓ASTORIA.

Brushes.

THOMAS BRYAN. 61 Dundas street.
SOMETHING NEW.‘

"Oh, I suppose George sowed his wild 
oats before I married him, and made 
a fool of himself generally, like other 
men, but I always trust him!”

"What a delightfully new sensation 
it must be to him!".________

Building and Loan Companies.
BIRKBECK LOAN Co.. 169 Dundas.

Drygoods.
ROBINSON. LITTLE & CO.. 343 Rich

Hardware.
HOBBS HARDWARE CO.. 339 Rich.

Iron, Brass and Wire Works.
DENNIS WIRE & IRON CO., King.

Insurance.
NORTHERN LIFE, Masonic Temple.

Lumber Boxes.
LONDON BOX MFG. & LUMBER 

CO (Limited).

Tea importers.
MARSHALL BROS. & CO.. 67 Dundas.

Wholesale Grocers.
A M. SMITH * CO., 176 York street.
ELLIOTT, MARR * CO. 333 Rish-

A thoughtful writer says: “We 
cannot all have talent, we cannot all 
have great powers, we cannot all do 
great work; but we can all, by slow 
and patient endeavor, build up char­
acter, which may be good work, even 
though it may be small and humble. 
We do not improve the character of 
anybody else in any other way so well 
as by improving our own character, 
and that is in the power of each one 
of us; we can begin at once, and we > 
can always go on with this work, 
wherever our lot is cast.”

Children Cry for 
ASTORIA.

EDEE We give this a FACE handsome polish I\ 
"csess ed nickel Watch. A 
American Lever Movement, A 

for selling only 2 dozen h" à large packages or Sweet .0) 
4 Pea Seed: at 10c. each. 31

Each package contains 42 A
newest, and most frag- ____/ 

rant large flowering derates. 
I varieties of all colors. Coran 
• They are everybody s 2

favorite flower. Write C 
■ and we mail the seeds. V.‘ 
X Sell them, return money, epee NI and we send your neas X Y reliable Watch, postpaid. X - / co. boxss,TOnONso.

For nervousness, sleeplessness, weak­
ness, brain fag, lack of vitality, ner­
vous prostration, faint and dizzy 
spells, tobacco heart, whisky nerves, 
general debility, etc., use Milburn’s 
Heart and Nerve Pills. - . $
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