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For a Father's Lite.
This lime Beatrice would n<»t let Brn.ii- 

dou row while the sun was up. They 
rowed at night, and by day tried to get 
under the shadow of the shore. At last a 
wind sprang up; they now sailed along 
swiftljr for two or three day*. At the end 
of that time they saw European houses, 

^beyooid which arose; sumo roofs and 
spires. It was Sierra, Leone. Brandon s 
conjectures had been right. On landing 
hero Brandon simply said that they had 
been wrecked in the Falcon, and had 
escaped on the boat, all the rest having 
Hwrished. He gave his name as Wheeler. 
The authorities received these unfortun
ate ones with great kindness, and Bran
don heard that a ship would leave for 
England on the Gth of March.

The close connection which had ex
isted between them for so many weeks 
was now severed, and Brandon thought 
that this might perhaps remove that 
(extraordinary power which he l'elt that 
she cxerSnd over him. Not so. In her 
absence he fournil himsolf constantly: 
looking forward toward a- meeting with 
her again. When with her he found the 
joy that flohved from her presence to« be 
more intense, since it was more con
tient rated. He began to l'eel alarmed at 
his own weakness.

The titi'i of March came, and they left 
in the shi!p Juno for London.

Now their intercourse was like that of 
the old days on board the Falcon.

“ It is lake the Falcon,” r.aid Beatrice, 
on the first evening. “ Let us forget all 
about the j ourney over the sea, and our 
stay on tho island.”
“lean never forget that/ T" owe my life 

to you,” said Brandon vehemently.
“ And I,” rejoiced Beatrice, with 

kindling eye*», which yet were softened 
by a certain emotion of indescribable, 
tenderness—“ I—how can 1 forget 7 
Twice you sa ved me from a fearful death, 
and then you toiled to save inv life till 
your own sank under it.”
“I would gladly give up a thousand 

lives”—said li ram don, in a low voice, 
while bis eyes wero illumined with a 
passion which had never, before been 
permitted to get Beyond control, but now 
rose visibly, and irresistibly.

“ If ÿou have a life to give,*’ said 
Béatrice calmly, returning hit* fevered 
pate -with a look foil of ten «1er ^ymj>athy 
—“ if you hfvvti a life to give, let it be 
given to that purpose of yvurs to which 
you are devoted."

“ Ton refuse it, then !” cr‘ied Brandon 
vehemently and reproachfully.

Beatrice returned his reproachful gate 
with one equally ivproachf al, a ml rais
ing her cadm eyes to heawtiL, said in a 
It il.1 mu Ions, nviice :

•‘You have no right to t-tvy bo—lea.vfc 
of «11 to me. 1 said what you feel and 
know : & ud it is this, that others require 
yt>uv life, in comparison witii whom 1 am 
nothing. Ah, my friend” sis* continued, 
in tones ox unutterable sadness, “ let us 
be friends here at least, cm the son, for 
.When we reach EnglaiwL we must be 
eflxi rated for evermore !”

•‘For evermore 7” cried Brandon, in

“ l1*or evermore !”- repeated Beatrice, 
in equal anguish..

“ Do you feel very «\niger to get to 
Enclund 7” adted Brandon, after a long

' • Xh.”| ’■ *
“ Why tioV? Ï . /
•■ Because 1 iupw th»c t• Because 1 know th*< tImp.re is sorrow 

for me there.”
••Jf our boat had been destroyed on 

the slicin', of that island,” he asked, in 
almost an implorinig voice, “ would you 
•have grieved 7”

* Mi."

“ The preen-nt is better than the future. 
Oh, that my dn?am had continued for
ever, and that I had nevrt* auaked to 
(the bitte ns *ss of life !”

“ That,” said Beatrice, with a mourns 
ful smile, “ is a rv proa oh to me, for 
watdhiup you.” *

*• Yet that moment of awaking was 
sweet beyond all thought,” continued 
I Iran l<m, In a niiuwing voiice, “for i had 
lost nil memory of all things except 
yon.” v

They stood in silence, sometimes look
ing at one another, sometimes at the sea, 
while the dark shadows of the future 
nwept glootaiily before their eyes.

The voyage passed on until at lust tho 
•English shores were seen, and they sailed 
top the channel amid tin* thronging 
hhips that pass to and fro from tho 
metropolis of the world.

“ To-morrow wn part,” said Beatrice, 
as she stood tvith Brandon on the 
quartfu-deek.
9 “ No,” said Brnndivn : “ there will be 
no une to meet yk>u hero. 1 must tako 
you. to your lioms.”

“ To my hom>‘ ! . Ton ?” cried Bea
trice, starting ba*k. ** You dare not.”

“ I dare.”
44 Do you know what it is ?”

. “ I do not sr< k to know. I do not 
y^akk ; but yet I think 1 know.”

•‘ And yet you offer to go ?”
*f I must go. I must see you to the 

vrery last.”
*’ Be it «>,” said Beatrice, in n solemn 

voice, “ since it is th»» very last.”
Suddenly «he looked at him with the 

Kile mu gate of one whose «oui was 
fillet! with thoughts that overpowered 
every commun feeling. It whu a glance 
lofty an/1 serene and unimpassioued, like 
that of some spirit which has passed 
beyoaul human cu.n*s, but sad as that of 
tome prophet of woe.

“ Louis Brandon, !"
At this mention of his name a flash of 

xmrtpeakabk* surprise passed over Bran
dons face. She hebl out her hand. 
“ Take my hntui,” said she calmly, “and 
hold it so that I may haw strength to

“ Louis Brandon !" said she, •• there wns 
a time on that African Island when you 
lay under the trees} and 1 was sure that 
you w^re uead. There was no beat
ing to your, heart, and no |H>rce|/tlbb? 
breath. Tile last test failed, the 
last hope left me, and 1 knelt by your 
fciead, mid took you in my arms and wept 
In my despair. At ydtr feet Cato knelt 
nud mourned In his Hindu fashion. 
Then, mechanically and hojjelessly, he 
inade a lust trial to sue if you were 
really dead, po •that lie might prepare 
your grave. Hi' put his hand under 
your clothes, against your heart. lie 
held it there for a long time. NTfour 
heart gave no answer. l[e withdrew it, 
and in doing so took something away 
that was suspended about your duck. 
This was a UKVa^lifV euse and a package 
wrapped in oiled silk, lie gave them to
me.” ^

Beatrice had spoken wmi a sad, meas
ured tone—such u tome as one sometimes 
uses in prayer—a passionless monotone, 
without agitation and without shame.

Brandon answered no,t a word.
“ Take my hand,” she-said, “or I can

not go through. This only can give me 
strength.”

He clasped it tightly in both of hie. 
She drew a long breath and continued :
“I thought you dead, and kuew the 

full me turn re of -despair. Now, whtn

these were given me, I wished to know 
the secret of tho man who had twice 
rescued me from death, aud finally laid 
down hie life for my sake. I did it not 
through curiosity. , I did it,” and her 
voice rose slightly, with solemn emphasis 
—“ I did it through a holy Reeling 

I that, since my life was due to you, there
fore, as yours was gone, mine should 
replace it, aud be devoted to the purpose 
which you had undertaken.

“ I opened first the metallic case. It 
was under the -dim shade of tm* African . 
forest, and while holding on jhv knees 
the head of the man who had laid doyen 
his life for me. You know wküf- I read 
there. read of a father’s love and j 
agony. I read there the name of the one i 
who had driven him to death. The "shad- : 
ows of the forest grew darker around 
me ; us the full meaning of that re vela- I 
tiou came over my soul they deepened 1 
into blackness, anil 1 fell senseless by 
your side.

“ Better had Cato left xfe both lying 
there to die, and gone off in the bunt 
hiirtSelf. But ho revived me. I laid you , 
down gently, mid propped up your head, 1 
but never again du red to defile you with 1 
the touch of one so infamous as 1.

“There still remained the other pack
age, which 1 read—how you reached that 
island, and how you got that MS., 1 
neither know nor seek- to discover ; I 
only know that all my spirit awaked 
within me as I read those words. A ; 
strange, inexplicable feeling arose. 1 
forgot all about you and your griefs. ! 
My xvhble soul xva.s fixed on the figure 
of that bereaved and solitary man, who 1 
thus drifted to his fate. He seemed to 
siM'ak to me. A fancy, born out of 
frenzy, no doubt, for all that horror 
well-nigh drove me mad—a fancy came 
to me that this voice, which had come 
from a distance of eighteen years, had 
spoken to me ; a wild fancy, because I 
was eighteen years old, that therefore 
I was connected with these eighteen 
years, filled niv whole soul. I thought 
that this MS. was mine, and the other 
one yoursj 1 road it over and over, and 
ovim yet again, till every word forced 
itself into my memory—till you and 
your sorroxve sank into oblivion beside 
the woes of this man.

“ I sat near you all that night. The 
palms sighed in the air. I dared not 
touch you. My brain whirled. 1 thought 
1 heard voices out at sea, and figures 
appeared in the gloom* l thought I saw 
before me the form of Colonel Despard. 
He looked at me with sadness unutter
able, yet with soft pity aud affection, 
nml extended his hand as though to 
h\>'98 me. Mndder fancies than ever then 
rushed through my brain. But when 
morning came nml the excitement had 
passed I knew, that I had been delirious.

“ When ^thnt morning came I went 
over to look at you. To my amaze
ment, you were breathing. Your life 
was renewed of i toe If. I knelt down and 
praised Cod foMtfris, but did not dare to 

I touch vvxl I folded up the t rcmh»M*^_| 
I aud told Cato to put them agni iT1 
i around your ueck. Thgu I watched you 
\ till you recovered.
; “ But on that night, and after reading,
i those^MSS., I «coined to have passed 

iuto'^mothor stage of being. I can say 
j things to you now which 1 would not 
I have dared to gav before, and «trengtli 
j i« given me to tell you all this before 
1 we part fur evermore, 
j “ 1 have awakened to infamy ; for what 
j is infamy if it be not this, to bear the 

name I bear ? Something more than 
j pride or vanity lion 1h*cu the foundation 

of that feeling of shame and linte with 
J which I have always regarded it. A ml 1 

have now died to my former life, and 
Awakened to a new one.

“ Louis Brandons-thé agonies which 
may be suffered bythose whom you seek 
to avenge I can conjecture, but 1 wish 
never to heur. I pray God th i(t I may 
never know what it might break my 
heart to learn. You must save them, 
you must also avenge them. You are 
strong, and you are implacable. When 
you strike your blow will be crushing.

“ But 1 must go aud bear my lot among 
those you strike : I will wait ou among 
lliera, sharing their infamy ami their fate. 
When your blow falls 1 will not turn 
away. I will think of those dear ones 
of yours who have suffered, and for their 
sakes will accept .the blow of revenge.”

Brandon bail held her baud in silence, 
and with a convulsive prvsrmre during 
these words. As she stopp'd she made 
a faint effort to withdraw it. Hu would 
not let her. He raised it to his lips aud 
pressed it there.

Three (times lie made an effort to speak, 
and each time failed. At last, with a 
strong exertion, he muttered in a hours*' 
voice and broken tones :

“ O Beatrice I Beatrice ! how I love

" I know it,” said fhe, in the same 
monotone which «he had used before-a 
tone of infinite inoUrnfirJmeNs—'* 1 have 
known it long, .and I would say also,
4 Louis Brandon, 1 love you,’ if it were 
not that .this would; be the lust infamy ; 
that you, Brandon, of Brandon Hall,

coach as far ns the village of Brandon. 
At the inn he engaged a carriage to 
take her tip to her father’s bouse. It 
was Brandon Hall, as he very well 
knew. i

Bjit little y.fxns hi g all this ;
time. Word/ were us mic^ forin- j
ed the best: communion for them. He I 
took her hand at parting. She spoke j 
not a word ; hjJr lips moved, but no | 
audible sound' escaped. Yet in their 
eyes, as they fastened themselves on one j 
another in an intense gaze, there was 
rend oil that unutterable passion of ! 
love, of longing, and of sorrow that each 
felt. The carriage drove off. Brandon 
watched it. “ Now farewell, Love, 
forever,” he murmured, “ and wel
come Vengeance !”

(To be continued,)

FLOGGED WITH BAMBOOS.

Chinese Prisoners Beaten Till the Blood
ft»».

The xpoHtemen aud officials, hitherto 1 
impassive spectators of the scene, be
gan to move about the court, and three 
or four of them made selections from 
among the bamboo laths. They weighed 
them, felt their balance, and sprung : 
them against the ground.

The hangdog scoundrel moved to thé 
centre of the cleared space, and treja- ; 
bliugly unfnsteued Ms loose, buggy | 
breeches.

Then two policemen seized him ; on'' 
wound some string around his legs, and 
sat upon them ; another knelt on his 
shoulders, llis chest was flat mi the 
ground, but his hips were turned 
sideways, with the right thigh upper
most. A policeman squatted on liis 
haunches behind the prisoner aud facing 
the magistrate, and began bis work.

The bamboo xvhistled through the air. 
and at the same moineut began the most 
prolonged lionv.1 I ever heard in my life. 
There seemed no stoppage for breath ; 
the bamboo and hoxvl coiltinucd in uni-

Whack ! whack ! whack ! About 
eighty strokes to the minute. -' All The 
blows were .delivered high up oà the 
right thigh, onta space wjiich e ou Id be 
covered by an ordinary sztnerr. The 
first blow left a deep, red mark, and 
soon blood and skin were flipped away 
at every blow. I counted the strokes. 
At the end of every fifty the wie'lder of 
the bamboo was relieved by another 
man. Four men took their turn nt this 
fellow, making in tho aggregate two 
hundred strokes. When the bLo^J^eased 
so did the howl.

Three other prisoners were each in 
turn treated to one" hundred strokes; 
they howled also.

When the fifth man was «tripped and I 
knelt upon he mnxle no" sound. Hitherto j 
1 had borne the punishment with extreme j 
fortitude, but during this last correc
tion something seemed to have gone 
wrong with me. To prevent any ex
treme disturbance I left the court hur
riedly, not waiting to se‘e Tioxv the 
pirate and the others -were treated.— 
The Century.

THE SOCIAL "WORLD.
(By Ambrose Bierce, the “Poet Botcher.”)
“The Social World 1” O, what a world it 

is-
Where full grown men cut capers in 

“the gernu "
Cotillon, waiter or yhat you will, ami 

whiz
And spin amn»n and yprawl about 

like mermei^Ci. f~"
I wonder if our Lnture flrant or Sherhxan 

As these youths pass tlieir time is 
passing hjp-

If eagles cverjfnme from painted eggs,
Or deeds o/(urm» succeed to deeds of

I know they tell us about Waterloo, 
lloxv, “foremost fighting, fell” the 

evening’s dancers.
I don’t.' beUçvei W : I regard it true 

That soldiers who are skilful in “the

Less often die of cannon than of can-

Moreover. I am half persuaded, too, 
That David, when lie danced before

Hud the reporter's word to keep it

Dancing young man. J*ou tire! Your name. 
Like maidens' bangs is in the pa fiers 

daily.
You think it. doubtless, honorable fame, 

CUntemplatiug the cheap distinction

As does the monkey the blue-painted 
tail lie

Believes becoming to him. 'Tis the samp 
With men ns other monkeys—all their

Crave eminence on any kind of poles.

But cynics (barking tribe!) arc all agreed 
That monkeys upon poles performing

Are not exalted : they are only treed,
A glory that is kindled by the papers 
Is transient as the phosphorescent va

pors
That shine in graveyards and are seen, 

But while the bodice that supply the

An

One

PRURIENT. ;
He seized her slim white fingers in an 

ecstasy of adoration.
“ Ah !” be murmured, 441 could die 

for you! !”
A* perceptible pallor overspread her 

countenance. “ Goodness !” she «aid, 44 I 
hope you won’t think of such a thing till 
wq are married and I have the right to 
inherit.” ■ '

COTTOLENE.

e turning into weeds V

can but pvonder some 
feels T

THEY ALL LOOKED

When S»m Jones Presented the 27 Biggest 
Liars in Tennessee.

An amusing incident occlick'd at the 
cl'ose 'of Sum Jones’ sermon at Pulaski 
Jhe other day, says the Hartwell, lia., 
sWi. Stepping down from the pulpit, 
falling liis hands across his breast, and 
kuokiug solemnly over the audience, .the 
great revivalist «aid :

“I want all the w*nnen in this erow.d, 
who have not si*.ki>ii a harsh word <•;• 
harbored an unkind .thought toward 
tlieir husband for a month past to stand

*Unc old woman, apparently on the i 
shady side of tiv, stood up.

“Crime forward and give me your 
•hand,” said the preacher.

The woman did so, whereupon Jones

“Now, turn around and let this audi
ence s»m* 1 lie best-Luukiug woman in the 
country.”

After taking 'her scat the revivalist 
uddresHPd the men :

“Nriw 1 w naît all the men in this crowd 
wh*o have not spoken a hard word or 
harbored air unkind thought toxvard 
their wives for a month past to stand 
up.”

Twenty-seven great big strapping fel- • 
lows hopped Out of the audience with all 
tin* alacrity of t’liampngne corks.

“G une forward and give me your 
hand*, my- dear boys."

J<uies gave «*»• \ one a vigorous shake, 
after which he ranged all of them side 
by side ;u front of the pulpit-and faring 
the audience. He looked them over care
fully and solemnly and then, turning 1 
a,round to the. audience, he «ait! :

“I want you all to take a good look at 
the tw-riitv-seven biggest liars in the. 
State of Tennessee.”

To be an ass-n beast 

Because, like yourtr h
heels,

And lie is prone tomsetaem unbenignly. 
The ladies (bless them !.» say you -lain e 

“divinely.”
1 like. S*. Vitus’ better though, who

deals
IIH fe^t about him with a grace more 

Just,
An-1 lio|i«, not for he will, but for lie

D.iqbtlcss it gratifies you to observe 
El bo xv y girl- and adipose mammas’

All looking adoration as you swerve 
Tills, way and that : but prosperous

Laugh in their sleeves at you, and their 
ha-luiH

If heard would somewhat agitate your

And <lame* and maidens who keep you 
on their shelves

DuiF^ù-em, to want a closer tié tliem-

G.ods ! What a, life you live ! by day a

To your ex a/: ting back and urgent 
belly ;

Intent to earn and vigilant to save - 
Iiy night, attired so slightly and so

With countenance ns luminous as Jelly, 
Bobbing and bowing 1 King of hearts 

find knave
Of di.-uni •nds. I’ll bet a silver brick 
If your brains were trumps you’d never 

take a trick.

to feed

ho xv it

Your husband will notice a great 
improvement in your cooking, 
when . '

Y&u use ©Hole#
Your house will not-be filled" with 
tl^jgdor of hot lard, when

Y'U use ©Holene
Your doctor will lose some of his 
Dyspepsia cases, when

Y&u USe©QoiENE
Your children can safely eat the 
sgme food as yourself, when

ngflfotToLENE

our fflWiey will be saved, and 
your cookmgvpraised, when

\6U US6©nOLENE
Famous cooks, prominent phy
sicians and thousands of every
day housekeepers endorse it 
Will you give it_a trial ?
Sold In 8and 5 pound poll., by all grocera

Made only by

The N. K. Fairbank 
Company,

Wellington and Ann Sts^ 

MO.VTUEAL

It’s just this : We have boon in thé 
knitting business for such a long time 
we arc fully alive to tho wants of the 
people and can suit nqy In the way 
of Knitted Woolen Goods. Our idea long 
ago to put in and keep it up, to use 

!-on! y flic very best quality of woolen 
yarns bay placed our goods with con
fidence to all who have used them. We 
can make to your order, any line oj 
Woiolen Gar men V; :

Shirte^A
Drawers.
Careti^ans!
Ugg ns,
Armlets,
Etc.

hkouJd be loved Lÿ one who bears my

The hodrs of the night passed away. 
They atooil watching the ‘English shores,

| speaking little. Braqdou clung to her 
hand. They were sailing.up the Thames, 

i It was about 4- in the morning.
“ We shall soon be there,” said he ; j 

“sing to me for the last time. Sing, and I 
forget for a moment that we must part." | 

I Then, in ft low voice, of soft, but peue- 1 
trnting tone«, which thrilled through i 
every fibre of Brandon's being, Beatrice I 
begun to sing :

“ Love tmnle u« one ; our unity '
Is indissoluble by.-act of thine,
For were this mortal being ended.
And our freed sp irits in the woi3,d : 

above,
Love, ]Missing o’er the grave would J 

join us there,
1 As once he joiued us here ;

And the «ad memory of the life below 1 
a Would but unite us closer evermore.

Xo act of thine may loose
T nee from the eternaL bond, 

t Nor shull Ivovcnge have jiower
To disunite us there !”
On that same day they landed in Lon

don. The Governor’s lady at Sierra 
Leone had insisted on repl *uishitig Bea
trice’s wardrobe, so that she showed no 
appearance of having gone through the 
troubles which had afflicted-her on sea 

• and shore.
Brandon took her to a hotel and then 

went to his agent’s. He also examined 
I the papers for the last four months. He 
''Hrénd-'lir the rooming journals a notice 

xvhich had already appeared of the nr- 
! rival of the ship off the Nore, and the 

stnt -m-nt that three of th • p iss-ngers 
of the Falcon had reached Sierra. Leone. , 
He communicated to the owners of the i 
Falcon the jrtirticiilnrs of the loss of the 1 
ship, and earned their thanks, for they :

, were able to get then* insurance without I 
waiting a year, as is necessary where I 
nothing i« heard of a misfliug vessel. j 

’ He travelled xvith Beatrice by rail and

THREE GOOD OYSTER DISHES.
To Fry Oysters.-^Vse the largest and 

best oysters ; lay them in a row upon a 
clean cloth and press another upon them, 
to absorb the moisture ; hâve ready sev
eral beaten eggs, aud in another dish 
some finely crushed crackers ; in the 
frying pan heat enough butter to un
til1, ly cover the oysters ; dip the oysters 
firçit into the eggs, then into tiv crack
ers, rolling it or them over that they 
may become well encrusted ; drop into 
the granite frying pan and fry quickly 
to a light brown. Serve dry and let 
the dish be warm.

Oyster Pates.—Line small pate pans 
with puff paste ; roll cover somewhat 
thicker than lining : put in each of the 
pans a piece of bread to sxrfiport the 
cover while bakiug. Make a white 
sauce of one tablespoon" of butter, (v.o 
tablespoons flour and one pint of cream. 
Cut the oysters into sma.ll bits and 
cook them in the sauce over boiling wa
ter. Carefully remove the upper crusts : 
take out the pieces, of bread ; fill with 
the hot oysters and serve at once.

Oyster# .Salad.—Take half a galloifi of 
•frvt-.li oysters, the volks of; six hard- 
boiled eggs, one raw egg well beaten, 
two tablespooiifuls of melted butter, a 
tablespoonful of mustard, with jwppcr 
aud salt, a teacup of vinegar aud four 
hunches of celery. Drain the. liquid 
from the oysters and put some hot vine
gar over them ; set on the firé fixé min
utes ; lot cool ; ma*h the yolks of the 
eggs and mix all the seasonings to
gether aud ]>our over the oysters and

WHAT 18 A FLIRT?

A Variety of Definitions Gathered From 
Varioue Sourdes.

One t<> whom love is play until play ends
iu tvii.- loving:

Or one who (days at love till all love 
ends iu playing. »

One who, pretending to make “true 
lovers’ knots,“ only makes “slip knots." 

A trifler who sets to any partner iu 
the game of love.

A philn.nthropi:
An uttcrcr of tne counterfeit coin- of 

Jpve.
A masquerader hr lore’s livery.
One who love» to captivate, but cap

tivates uY»t tu love.
A stinging butterfly.
A player whoso set is successful when 

lier opponent makes: “love."
A trickster ill t he game of love.
A flirt play* at t lie game of love with 

the tory* of feelings.
A flirt |s a forger «>n the bank of rapid. 
A iii.'t i- like a.n insect that sips the 

honey .from ninny flowers, but never

An angler' who baits, liis hook with 
flattery a.tid*,feigned. love, and fishes for 
admiration.

One who plays at love-making.
A flirt, male or female, js one \vlw> 

main - toys <>f other people's hearts and 
feelings for their own amusement.

One who plays with love, and who is 
* 'inethues punished by love playing with 
him.

<hie who plays with Cupid’s arrows. 
Eyes for nil, heart for nolle,
Only a man-trap set iu fun.

A flirt is a fish that eat» all the bait 
and leave* the hook behind it.

opr who, treating love a» a game, 
«takes unfairly eon liters against' gold.

A player who nets part of (over
in the ever-varying drama of life.

PROVISIONS.

MAMMOTH CHEESE.
We lead in Canada in supplying the 

wajits of the cheese 'trade. Iu our cel
lars, which are heated and ventilated 
for the proper development of the 
finest qualitiea^of cheese, wT* have1 now 
a large stocfFof the best that Canadian 
factories qan produce. There are the 
very old, the medium, and choice mild. 
We have them in all sizes, from the im
pound Grityere and 10-pound Stilton to 
the mammoth (îüO-pound Cheese, which 
wo had made at one of the best factor
ies, in imitation of the World’s Fair 
Cheese. Our

GILT EDGE CHEESE
Is noted all over Canada as very mild 
and soft cutting. These Cheese are now 
displayed in our store and ready for 
your inspection.

F. W. FEARMAN,
17 MacNab street north.

COAL AND WOOD.

HARD COAL,

FANCY GOODS.

Overstockings, 
Hosiery,
Mittens, >
Cuffs,
Overdrawers, 
Eic.

In all wc use the finest grade of Eng*, 
lish fingering.

Ladies’ Woolen Miltens. 
Children's Woo'en Mittens.
Boys’ Woolen Mhtens.
Men’s Woolen Mittens.
Mqdc single and double yarns. ! ' T

INFANTS’ HOODS, VEILS,' EJG.
We have a special, department for baby 

and can lit you in any line xvanted.

STANDARD PAPER PATTERNS.
We have n Bill stock of paper patterns, 

and. the t rayé we arc having is a good 
guarantee /hat they are right up to 
date. Wo/diould like your name on <mr 
list for ox/r monthly Standard Delineator 
sent !•• your home for $1 per year. Every 
mi in be i has n colored «fil a to of the latest 
things in ladies' garments, also a col
orer plate <-f millinery novelties. Wo 

Uppublish also the Standard Magazine it 
■ >0r per >ear, sent to your homes, po^t 
paid." with one of our monthly sheets. 
Our monthly sheets are published ,'rom 
the vth t-i JOtli of every month. Those 
are free. Call and get our at these

STAMPING—Our own special designs.

JAM ES SCOTT,
jk-

King Street East,

PER TON. 
IN BAGS.

One «out lie i- to i day xxiGi love
than wju ry i..!«• Ul the monotony
uf a lusti UK affei•ti<

Out- win of love
mc-i— fashions or

1.. ear re, lui t to captivate.
One whn tli he,

Pi ays ' iiit “love” and
PKr.-ÎJK-j» In. th its piea-Mires anti its
a H ii-s.

> plfivs love.
A trifler W itU 1 .satisfied

it1» eulliiite rfeit.
One who exhibit ill th.i* outwardl and

visible ns of 1, little
'.'•' npne or i-t* inw ii and real-

$4.75
PEOPLE’S GOAL CO.

Head office, Iiarton street and Ferguson 
avenue.

Brunch office, 31 King street west.
Telephone 978

GOAL, $5.22

i CKTOCUBA TOUCHES THE SPOT IV 
k NERVOUS DISEASES.

4 CKTOCTRA TOUCHES THE SPOT IX
*X NERVOUS DISEASES.

May 2nd. ISM.—IHy Dear Sirs.—I may say 
that I have u ed your Aceb'cura wn h gr. at 
resu't- in my family. Ii has giv n great relief, 
especially in Nervous A. f!cm ions ami Rheuma
tism, and I can confidently rv.iomm nd it to 
any troubled with thê-e eomplnii-t». I amvours 
truly, J. A. He laerson. M. a.. Piincipal of Goi- 
lcgiafelnntiime.SL Catharines.

Coults 4. eons.

4 CETOCURA TOUCHES TI1E SPOT IN
1 i- PARALYSIS.

CETOCURA TOUCHE:ACE ESTHEHbPOT IV 
VARALYSIS,

4 CETOCURA TOUCHES THE SPOT IV 
A I’ARAI.YSIS.

Mm. B. M. Hall, Femwotnl, 11!.. U. 8. A, 
A uguaL là h, ISO! writes : — “ I am 01 y**ars old. 
For two yearn I had been «IfiieteiKwilh partial 
pvalyni- o.f the lower limbs, rend'-ring me un
able to walk a blocs without comp etc exhaus
tion. After using Aeelooura for five days the 
pain had entirely disappeared, permit i:ig nie 
to enjoy a koo 1 night's vent, and af er ten da vs* 
trea-,m»-nt I wa* able to walk two nines with
out fatigue.’

Write for gratU pamphlet to f'OUTTS Ar 
SONS, Ti Victoria »tr*«t. Toronto. Head 
offices—London, Glasgow and Maneheitcr (<i. 
li.); Cologue, Germany ; Aar.tt), Switzerland.

Local agcn!<-

GARLANDm
;4treet

\'atds—27S York street.
10S Ferguson avenue north.

J. M. PEREGRINE.

MISCELLANEOUS.

One who pmtniwHt and does not pay. 
One who gives attentions without in

tention».

RINGING N «DISES

UNITY LODGE OFFICERS.
At tlic regular yucetlng of Unity Lodge,

I. o. Ov F. l)i» 1 evening, the folloxving 
-offlcerH were installed : Thus. M <rri>, 
jim., J. P. G.: \\. AnderHiMi, N. G.; W. .1. 
Evans. Y. G.; It. I)«»ngla8. It. S.; A. Me-- 
C’a mil i»li, 1*. S.; Ale-x. MeKtiy. M. 1‘., 
Treasurer ; George I'eene, Warden : G. 
Webb, Conductor ; \V. Amor. Chaplain ; 
g. Culvej,', It, S. N. G.; 1’. Stranger, L. s. 
N. G.; K. Mathimvn, li. S. V. G.: S. Stipe. 
L. S. \. <».: Alex. .1 ohnson, I. G.: W. 
IlnrjH'r, O. G.: E. Jeffrey, Organist ; (>. 
Beatty, it. S. s.: A. C. Blake. E. S. S.; 
Dr. Lafforty. Physician : P. MeCHiidllsh.
J. M. Irednlii and W. Ainror, Trustee». 

Unity Li>dgv i» the large»t lodge of
Oddfellows in the. city, having over ;$■() 
members. It is the third largest in the 
Dfuniniou.

I11 the ears, sometimes a roaring, buzz
ing Bound, are caused by catarrh, that 
exceedingly dîsagr eal le an 1 very com
mon disease. Loss of smell or bearing 
also result from catarrh. Hood’s Pan
sa pari 11a, the great blood purifier, is 
a, peculiarly successful remedy for this 
disease, which it cures by purifying the

Hood's Pills are the best after dinner 
pills, assist digestion, prevent constip-

PURE COD LIVER OIL.
You will find a great difference in it. 

We have imported direct a specially pure 
oil, which is almost tasteless aud odor
less, and which we sell at the su me price 
as inferior oils. Try a 25c. sample bot
tle. Geo. Parke, druggist, corner .Mac
Nab aud York streets.

PORTLAND CEMENT,
Water Lime,
Fire Brick, Fire Clay, 
Calcined Plaster,
Plastering Hair (cleaned), 
Lath and Shingles 
and Cedar Posts,

HA J. DOW
TEL 771---- 81 MAIN ST. WEST;

pj’T'your CALLING CARDS 
Vj*-< pnd INVITATIONS

printel at the Times office, and you 
will be pleased with them. We turn 
out nothing but first class work.

IlJTHERFOftO,
7 and 9 King^treet east, Hamilton 

)Ol
The Great English Remedy.

Six Packages Guaranteed to 
promptly and pi*rni:incntly 
euro all forms of Xrrvuu» 
Weakness, Emissions,Spenn- 
atorrhea, Impotency and aU 
effects of Abuse or Excesses, 
Mental Worry, excessive use

Before and After.
firmxty. Insanity, Cotisumj<<ion uiul*an early grave. 

If Has been prescribed over years iu thousands of 
cases; is tho only reliable and Honest Medicine 
tnotni. Ask druggist for Wood’s Phosphodlne; If 
he offers some worthless medicine In place of this, 
Inclose price In letter, and wc will send by return 
mall. Price, one package, (1; six, $v. One will 
please, six iciU cure. Pamphlets free to any address.

The Wood Company, 
Windsor, Ont., Canada.

Sold in HamiUon and everywhere by ail iea- 
ponsible dru«fi<Qnj.

ffaŸë ydîTPoif Throat, PImpics,-Copper-Colored 
■ Spcts, Aches. Old Sores. Ciders in Mouth, llalr- 
I Falllqy • Writo t'ooU<Hcnu*dy <’o., HOT Ma- 
I sonic Tetnp’.f.Chlnuo, III. .for proofs of cures. 
I Capital MOO.OOO. 1 Mtient.scured nine years
|jBg«^Odayoun<tomr^W*2îw22â£iSttîè*eüii™Beèieie

NERVE
BEANS

Mrs. Lease declares she does not in
tend to start a newspaper. Whatever 
may \je said of Mary Elizabeth’«.speeches 
«hr is entitled to credit for clinging to 
■what she had earned.

Boys’ and Genes’ Fine Fur (Japs ; tho 
best and ehes|iegt assortment in the city, 
at Treble’s, corner King and James 
streets.

THE TIME TO DECLINE.
“ Strange nlxnit May. She doesij’t 

get married because she doesn't kuow 
how to sav no.”

“ Indeed . ’
“ Yes, when fellows ask -lief to sing for 

them she always complies.”

Derangement flLrAlu* liver, with eonsti- 
pation, injures cyjmplcxious, induces
pimple#*^ sallow skin. Kemove th*' cause 
by using Carter’s Little Liver Pills. Olio 
a do«o. Try them. <

CATARRH-CORE. zmnturc ud _______________
Dr. Pusbeck » HOMEOPATHIC HOME CURES 
and “ELKCTâO-BOlÿéflTHl” ore tbe mo^i ceriaia 
easy and economic. Send for free i*«pi>bh?l»
Scientific and '------—'
most succeseful
r,l,ln^Lw*Jvtir",E6' coMSTfirinercoMH „
CrRIK»,eto. Cancer drop» out of itaclf with Xx.

NERVE BE Ali 8 are a nrw dis. 
corery that cure the worst cases of 
Nerruus Debility. Lost Vigor and 
Failing Manhood ; restores tho 
weakness o’ body or mind caused 
by over-work, or the errors ore»* 
cesses of youth. This Remedy ab

solutely cures tho most obstinate cases when oil other 
tnsATMKNTa bavo failed even to relieve. Lold liydn'g» 

; gists at $1 per packape, or six for $5, or sent by mail on 
receipt of price by addressing THE J A MES MEDICINE 

1 DO., Toronto, Unt. V< rite for pamphlet, bold m—
I Bold in Hamilton by U kUUUE FAlkixiiii oor 
I nor York auU AlacNao ritroets.

>nomia Send for fi

IMnfl
Iti'na.Ho. Ganoerdrops outof Itself with Jc

Ton. to.

Merchants, if your desire 
is to rea^sh the public, ad
vertise in the TIMES.

Mustard - THAT’S - Mustard

,/Dunirs^
Mustard

MADE ABSOLUTELY PURE
FROM RICH FLAVOURED ENGLISH SEED 

SOLD IN Be. and lOe. TINS.
Ask for Dunn’s Pure Mustard

l

UU


