
THE LONDON ADVERTISER, WEDNESDAY, MARCH 1.
A RE others just as good? 
A Why, at the World’s Fair, 
the judges of award selectedond RecollectionsMr. Stretby. who, finding his tap for “I never trouble myself as to what! 

admission unanswered, had opened the ; inferences stranger may draw from my 
door. "It's a shame to disturb you, if conduct, retorted Frank, EDLer-"If they choose to be curious or imper 

tinent, it is nothins to me."
“Well, then, shall I be candid and 

tell you how keenly I felt your very

HETHER you write, or send, 
or ask for it, insist on get­

ting
you are busy; but I cannot lake Mrs. 
Mersthani into the stables, where the 
horse she wants to buy is to be seen. 
So take care of her, will you, while I 
complete the bargain."

“But I should first like to hear Cap­
tain Lyssendon say that he forgives us 
for taking his bachelor quarters by 
'storm in this way," said the lady, play­
fully.

Frank, who had been too much con-

Pabst. 
Malt EXtaC Ine Best Toxic

distant demeanor?” :.
’If you did, of course I regret it, 

he answered, but so carelessly that the 
proud lady bit her lip. "I am not, how­
ever conscious of having infringed any 
of the rules of etiquette. Our kir hip 
is so slight that it would be absurd 
if I were to found any claim upon It; 
our friendship died when you married."

“You evade even while you taunt me 
—cruelly, unfairly, taunt me!" she 
murmured, covering her eyes with her 
hand. “I have said already that you 
behave as if I had injured you, while| 
the truth is that it is I who am ag-;

Stirred by Rev. Dr. Talmage's Discourse on “Piety 
at Home."

as alone thought worthy of the 
highest possible 
marking—

1OO

fused by her unexpected appearance, 
to speak or even move, now recollected 
himself, and placed a chair for her, 
and shook hands with her companion; 
but the word of welcome she was 
anxious to hear remained unspoken.

"I am forced to see,” she said, with a

CEYLON TEA Washington, D. C., Feb. 26.—Dr. Tai- [place where we may forget our an- 
mage's text, I. Timothy, V., 4—"Let noyances and exasperations and trou­
them learn first to show piety at bles. Forlorn earth pilgrim, no home?

Then die; that is better. The grave is 
|brighter and grander and more glori- 
1 ous than this world, with no harbor

The dealer who changes your 
order insults you, and is after in­
creased profit at your expense.

Sealed lead packets only. By 
grocers everywhere- 25c, 30c, 40c, 50c. 
60c. __________ ____

home.”
During the summer months the tend­

ency is to the field, to visitation, to 
foreign travel and the watering-places, 
and the ocean steamers are thronged; 
but in the winter it is rather to gather| 
in domestic circles, and during these| 

spend many of the hours -------- to

as soon as Mr. Stretby haddeep sigh. from the storm, with no place of rest 
from the scene of greed and gouge and 
loss and gain. God pity the man or 
the woman who has no home!

Further, home is a political safe- 
guard. The safety of the state must 

: be built on the safety of the home. 
! Why cannot France come to a placid 
!republic? France, as a nation, has not 
i the right kind of a Christian home. 
|The Christian hearthstone is the only 
: hearthstone for a republic. The virtues 
cultured in the family circle are an 
absolute necessity for the state. If

grieved, for you have been treating me|
But what with the grossest injustice.”

" " i "Good heavens, Verna!" he exclaim-
• ed, half angry, half incredulous. "What
have I said or done to warrant this?” months we I- 
, “Do you really fail to understand within doors, and the apostle comes 
j me? Have your own fancied injuries us and says that we ought to exercise 
so blinded you to the truth? When I Christian behavior amid all such 
married__Icumstances. “Let them first learn to

But he hastily interrupted her. show piety at home people long-
"Let me beg of you to spare me and There are a great many people long 

yourself any allusions to our bygone ing tor some grand sphere in which at 
follies. You are my guest, Mrs. Mers- | serve God. They admire Luther at 
tham and till Mr. Stretby returns, I the Diet of Worms, and only wish that 
shall be hapny to play the courteous they had some such great opportun- 
host. Do not make the task a difficult ity in which to display their Christian 
'one by alluding to circumstances which| 
I cannot recall without despising and.

bustled away, “that you are not pleas-
points of perfection
They adopted it as 

the standard by which all others 
should be judged.

ed with me for coming here.
could 1 do? When Mr. Stretby decided 
that it would not be seemly for me to 
venture amongst such people as we
should have to treat with, now could

M" 
00.She Sui I say to him ‘Although Francis Lys­

sendon Is my cousin, he dislikes andTO avoids me‘?"
“How indeed!" said the young man, 

seating himself opposite her, and find­
ing employment for his eyes and hands 
in refolding and carefully putting awayEden who had never seen a bazar, 

al proved and admired, to the satis-| 
faction of her friends; and, as her 
pupils decreed that lessons were to be i 
laid aside till it was over, she consent-| 
ed to walk to The Beeches on the 
morrow, and give them the benefit of 
her skill and taste in devising decora- 
tions for the large, lofty rooms, which 
were to be appropriated to the stall­
holders and their customers.

Captain Vinson came to help, and 
Major Halliss to hinder, each after- 
moon: but Frank Lyssendon—where 
was he? “On duty,” his friends re- 
ported, little dreaming that Eden Au- 
brey had stopped in the middle of a 
remark to Lin to listen for the reply, 
or that Mrs. Merstham, who had walk-i 
ed ostensibly to inspect progress, was i 
influenced by it when she invited Mr. 
Stretby to drive with her to Aldenby 
to look at a carriage-horse she wished 

purchase.
Frank Lyssendon sat In his tent, pen 

in hand inditing a letter to his mother. 
He was blessed with an excellent one, 
who loved him with the rearful, tender 
love women lavish on an only son. His 
choice of a profession had been a seri- 
ous trouble to her, for she had a dread 
of war, and could not reconcile herself 
to the thought of having to give her 
precious boy a sacrifice to some politi- 
cal dispute; nor could any arguments 
induce her to think that glory would 
•compensate for the horrors of a battle- 
field. But Frank, though he loved the 
secluded rectory in which he was born. 
NV 3 no vocation for the church, and ; 
'll refore his parents let him go forth| 
i * the world, and follow the course 
1 preferred. The Rev. Mr. Lyssendon 
was a kind-hearted but phlegmatic 
an, engrossed in the business of the1 4- ish and content to know that his 
son was well, or to see him once or 
• ice in the year; but the mother kept 1 
• a constant correspondence with 

boy: to her had been confided his 
terest disappointments: to her had 
n confessed his worst follies, for 

when was her love, her sympathy, her

All druggists sell it.

his mother's letter. “Ladles certainly there be not enough moral principle 
to make the family adhere, there will 
not be enough political principle to
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have an exaggerated way of express­
ing themselves. I have given you no 
reason to think that I dislike you; and 
as to avoiding, I’m not aware that we 
recognized each other as near neigh­
bors till a few days ago."

"True; but we did not meet as 
friends," she sighed. “Your cruelly

prowess. They admire Paul making
Felix tremble, and they only wish they make the state adhere. Confounded 
had some such grand occasion in be all those babels of iniquity which 

! which to preach righteousness, tem-, would overpower and destroy the home! 
iperance and judgment to come. All The same storm that upsets the ship 
they want is an opportunity to ex- in which the family sail will sink the 
hibit their Christian heroism. Now, frigate of the constitution. Jails and 
the apostle practically says: "I will 
show you a place where you can ex­
hibit all that is grand and beautiful 
and glorious In Christian character, 
and that is the domestic circle. If one 
is not faithful in an insignificant 
sphere he will not be faithful in a re- 
sounding sphere. If Peter will not 
help tne cripple at the gate of the| 
temple, he will never be able to preach; 
three thousand into the kingdom atI 
the Pentecost. If Paul will not take : 
pains to instruct in the way of salva­
tion the jailer of the Philippian dun- 
geon, he will never make Felix trem-

! ble. The fact is, we are all placed in 
just the position in which we can most 
grandly serve God, and the all-absorb-. 
ing question with you, and with me 
ought to be, "Lord, what wilt thou 
have me now and here to do?

There is one word in St. Paul s ad­
juration around which the most of our 
thoughts will revolve. That word is 
“home.” Ask ten different men the 
meaning of that word, and they will 
give you ten different definitions. 10 
one it means love at the hearth, plenty 
at the table, industry at the work- 
stand, intelligence at the books, de- 
votion at the altar. In that house­
hold, discord never sounds its war - 
whoop, and deception never tricks with 
its false face. To him it means a greet­
ing at the door and a smile at the 
chair. Ask another man what home is, 
and he will tell you it is what looking 
out of a cheerless fire-grate, kneading 
hunger in an empty bread-tray. The 

! damp air shivering with curses. No 
the shelf. Children robbers 

in embryo. Obscene

thers and sisters to meet after long 
separation.

One night, lying on my lounge when 
very tired, my children all around me, 
in full romp and hilarity and laughter, 
I dreamed this dream: I was in a far 
country. Oriental luxuriance crowned 
the cities. More than tropical fruitful­
ness filled the gardens, more than Ital­
ian softness filled the air. And I wan­
dered around looking for thorns and 
nettles, but I found that none of them 
grew there; and I saw the sun rise and 
I watched to see it set. but it sank not. 
And I saw the people in holiday attire.

hating myself."
"Yourself, Frank? Oh! why?"
"Because I proved myself one of the 

weakest, the most credulous of men!” ! 
1he answered, with such bitterness thatharsh manner would lead any stranger 

to infer that I have in some way in­
jured you."

penitentiaries and armies and navies 
are not our best defense. The door of 
the home is the best fortress. No home,

for a few minutes she was silenced. 
[To be Continued.]

no republic!
Further, home school. Oldis a

ground must be turned up with sub­
soil plow, and it must be harrowedoman’s InterestN and reharrowed, and then the crop

of the 
Now,

will not be as large as that
new ground with less culture.E youth and childhood are now ground. and I said: "When will they put off 
their heart and life will come up in ! this and put on workmens garb, and 

|again delve in the mine and swelter at 
! the forge?” But they never put off

and all the influences thrown over

after life luxuriantly. Every time you
have given a smile of approbation—
all the good cheer of your life will come i the holiday attire.trained in the rudiments of nursing, 

and to carry out the idea classes have 
been formed in some of the hospitals, 
which take up a course of only two 
months.

Girls in these classes are taught to 
know the smptoms of disease, anti­
dotes for poison, to take temperatures, 
to give the doctor an intelligent report 
of the progress of the case between his 
visits, the diet of the sick, the man­
agement of helpless persons, the pro­
per bandaging of wounds, how to make 
beds, and other of the simpler things

Pretty Transparent Collars.
I spoke recently of the transparent 

collars, and a correspondent writes to 
ask what I mean, says a writer in 
the Philadelphia Press. Are these col­
lars put on to yokes of thick goods or 
are they only used on the transparent

And I wandered in the suburbs of 
the city to find where the dead slept.

up again in the geniality of your chil­
dren. And every ebullition of anger,

I saw towers and castles, but not a 
mausoleum, or a monument, or a white 
slab could I see. And then I wandered 
out to find the hovels of the destitute,

and every uncontrollable display of
indignation, will be fuel to their dis­
position twenty or thirty or forty 
years from now—fuel for a bad fire a 
quarter of a century from this. Words 
and deeds and example are the seed

iand I found mansions of amber and 
|Ivory and gold, but not a tear could I 

see, or a sigh could I hear. And I was 
bewildered, and I sat down under the

|yokes?
They are used with everything. It is 

!remarkable how a skillful dressmaker
of character, and children are very apt : 
to be the second edition of their pa-| 
rents.

Oh, make your home the brightest: 
place on earth if you would charm 
your children to the high path of vir-

branches of a great tree and I said: 
"Where am I, and whence comes all 
this scene?”

And then out from among the leaves 
and up the flowery paths and across 
the broad streams there came a beau­
tiful group thronging all about me, and 
as they shouted I thought I knew their 
voices: but then they were so glorious-

; contrasts a transparent collar with a| 
thick gown. These collars are made of 
mull, chiffon, Swiss and lace. They are about a sick-room which are very ne­

cessary in times of illness and suffer- 
ing..The plan has been in operation for I 
some time now, and is approved by| 
the best physicians in New York and !

wired. and stand erect.
I will show you what I mean by skill­

ful adjustment in this instance: The 
gown was black broadcloth; the waist 
made a French blouse. The heart- 

|shaped revers were edged ith chin- 
|chilla and the long, broad est was of 
'yellow velvet corded. At de throat 
jthis met a high stock collar of white 
! chiffon. At the juncture of the yellow 
i vest and the white collar a band of yel- 
I low velvet ribbon passed around the 

throat, and tied at the back in a small 
bow. The collar rose above this band 
to the ears, showing the neck through 
the chiffon. It was exceedingly pretty.

You understand, the yellow velvet 
vest only comes to the throat line. The 
collar is attached at that line, and the 
yellow velvet necktie hides the 
juncture, and makes a pretty finish.

Now. about the boning of these col­
lars. It is easy enougli to say bone 
them, but it is not so easy to know how 
to do it unless you have put your col­
lar in the hands of a skillful dress- 
maker. I tried boning one of these by 
putting wire around the edge at the 
top, but it flopped down in the most 
hopeless manner in wrinkles all around 
my neck before the evening was half-

tue and rectitude and religion. Let
the light which puts gold on the gen­
tian and spots the pansy pour into your 
dwellings. Do not expect the little feet 
to keep step to a dead march. Do not 
cover up your walls with such pic- 

|lures as West’s "Death on a Pale 
1 Horse,” or Tintoretto’s "Massacre of 
the Innocents.” Rather cover them, if 
:your have pictures, with "The Hawk- 
I Ing Party,” and "The Mill by the Moun-

many of the representative women.
Some girls take the training, expect­

ing to make it their profession.
They get diplomas which entitle 

them to "take care of feeble, elderly 
persons, little children, chronic cases Bible on t 
and convalescents,” and only get $10 and murderers 
a week for their services. If they grow| 
in numbers they will be a great bless- 
ing to people who cannot afford the!

ly arrayed that I bowed as a stranger 
to stranger. But when they again 

I clapped their hands and shouted 
: "Welcome, welcome," the mystery al 
I vanished, and I found that time had 
;gone and that eternity had come, and 

tain Stream,” and "The Fox Hunt,” . we were all together in our new home 
and "The Children Amid Flowers," I in heaven; and here I looked around 

and I said: “Are we all here?” And the 
voices of many generations responded.

songs their lullaby. Every face a 
picture of ruin. Want in the back­
ground and sin staring from the front, 

trained nurses, and who yet No Sabbath-wave rolling over that 
alligent help in times of sick-

round advice wanting?
“I have just heard”—it was thus she 

wrote to him—"that your cousin Verna 
Is residing within a few miles of Al- 
deuby. How strange that you should 
be quartered so near her residence! 
Shall you go and see her? I hope you 
will, for I am convinced that she still 
loves you dearly. I did not think it 
right to tell you this sooner; but I1 
have long known that she regrets the 
past. How is it with you. my dear 
boy? You are so steady in your at­
tachments. and have always winced 
so much at the mention of her name, 
that I am inclined to think you still 
retain an affection for her. If so—for 
of course I would not have you marry 
merely for money—could my Frank
make a better match? She is young, 
beautiful and wealthy, whilst you are. 
and, I fear, always will be, poor; for 
your eccentric uncle has just announc­
ed his intention of destroying his last amused me .6., - -----------------------
will—it was the seventh he had made, hour she showed me the thing done to 
and in your favor, too!—and bequeath-. 
ing his property to found a hospital. 
I will not say a word to bias you: but 
I cannot resist acknowledging that to 
see vou well and happily married, would 
please me very, very much.”.

“Poor mother," he soliloquised, al­
though she does not care for money 
for herself, it dazzles her when she 
thinks she sees a chance of her boy 
stepping into the shoes of a million­
aire Bah! the idea of saying to a wo­
man who has heartlessly jilted one, 
‘You have what you prized more than 
my love; you have secured the sum for 
which vou sold yourself; now atone 
to me for throwing me over, by letting 
me share the proceeds of the degrad­
ing transaction.’ Could I would I do 
this? Not if Verna Merstham—how 1 
detest the sound of the name!—not if 
she were an angel would I wed her. 
Neither will she wish it. If she is as 
worldly-wise as I take her to be, she 
will go in for rank, now she has achiev­
ed wealth. The rich widow of the 
commoner may consent to give her 
hand to a penniless man. if he has a 
title tacked to his name: but not with­
out Poor mother, who married for 
love forgets that the girls of this gen­
eration are more prudent or more sel­
fish than they were in her young

I and “The Harvest Scene.” and "The 
i Saturday Night Marketing." Get you

— -.. 1 no hint of cheerfulness from grass-
door-sill. Vestibule of the pit. Shadow hopper’s leap : 

! of infernal walls. Furnace for forging :I quails " "
everlasting chains. Fagots for an un- 

The word home

“All here!" And while tears of glad- 
ness were running down our cheeks, 

, whistle, and the garrulous I and the branches of the Lebanon ce- 
streamlet, which, from the rock at the I dars were clapping their hands, and 
mountain-top, clean down to the mead- i towers of the great city were chim- 
ow ferns under the shadow of the steep 1 welcome, we all together be­
comes looking to see where it can find ; shout and sing,
the steepest place to leap off at? Ban Tome! Home'" 
When God has strewn the earth and ! Home. Home.

regular :—
need intelligent help in times of sick- and lamb's frisk and
ness.:

But the idea of giving the training 
to every woman who has the time to ending funeral pile, 
take it is a good one. Women may be 
natural born nurses, but like the nat­
ural born ladies and gentlemen, they 
need a little of the artificial polish to

in the one case means everything 
bright The word "home” in the other 
case means everything terrific. I 
shall speak of home as a test of char- 

. acter, home as a refuge, home as a 
political safeguard, home as a school, 

X and home as a type of heaven.
They Stoop to Conquer | And in the first place, home 13 a 

There are no tables in the house of ( Powerfulness mu be in EuS dis- 
the Eskimo, and the women are there- tume while in private it is dishabille, 
fore in the habit of placing every- | private character is often public char- 
thing on the floor. This causes them acter turned wrong side out. A man to do so much stooping that they would | may receive you into his parlor as 
rather stoop than not, as to which Dr. ; though he were a distillation of smile 
Nansen the Greenland explorer, tells and yet his heart may be a swamp ot 
an amusing story. A Danish lady had nettles. shadow of
employed several Eskimo women to do Reputation is only the ver y house
ounit.. 

had some stools fetched and placed tne : 
tubs upon them. By and by she look- 
el in. to see how they were getting 
along, and to her astonishment discov- 
ered the women standing on the stools 
and stooping still more laboriously 
over the tubs, which still remained on 
the floor.

the heavens with beauty and withmake them perfect. gladness, let us take into our home 
i circles all innocent hilarity, all bright- 
ness and all good cheer. A dark home 
Imakes bad boys and bad girls in pre-

Tillson’s Cereals.
In the advertisement of the Tillson 

Company in the issue of Thursday, 
Feb. 9, of The Advertiser, there ap­
peared as the heading of the advertise­
ment the words "Corn Coal." Now, an 

chapter of Jeremiah, God says he will observant persons could have easily 
pour out his fury upon the families ! detected the error in using such a word 
that call not upon his name. Oh! par- as "Coal,” especially when It was con- 
ents, when you are dead and gone, will nected with an advertisement of the 
your children look back and think of 1 Tillson Company. It should have been 
father and mother at family prayer? 
Oh! If you do not inculcate Christian 
principle in the hearts of your chil­
dren, and warn them against evil, and 
they wander off into dissipation and 
into infidelity, and at last make ship-

|paration for bad men and bad women. 
Above all, my friends, take into your

homes Christian principle. In the tenthover.
I took my collar to the cleverest little 

dressmaker, who has more ideas to the 
day than I have for a month. My trials 
amused her very much, and in half an

: Tillson Company.
"Corn Cake.” It was a typographical 
error, but decidedly comical. The re­
putation established by the Tillson 
Company, of Tilsonburg, for their 
cereal food, is an enviable one In the 
matter of cleanliness and freedom from 
dust. The Advertiser can recommend 
their cereals to all as being of the 
highest grade of manufacture and per­
fection in production. Tne handsome 
and tastily displayed advertisements 
that have been published in The Ad­
vertiser for two years past, truly 
stamp the firm of Tillson Company as 
being a model one, and up-to-date in 
all their ideas of breakfast foods. 
This correction is made lest any other 
opinion might be formed by a reader of

perfection.
She took featherbone, the round pli­

able sort, very narrow, and cut it the 
height of my neck. She cut five pieces 
and wrapped each around with a swa­
thing of chiffon; put one in front, one 
on each side, and two in the back, It 
was easy enough to catch them 
through the shirred chiffon with white 
silk thread with blind stitching. She 
fastened them more securely at the 
top than at the bottom—and there was 
my collar with the most military air.

This is the delicious trick about those 
soft collars; they never look as if one's 
neck was swathed, because the feather- 

1 bone gives them a trim, trig, little air 
of being built right and tight.

the floor. I dow.
affable in public 
mercial spheres, who, 
way, takes its anger and his petulance 
home, and drops them in the domestic 

i circle. The reason men do not display 
I their bad temper in public is because 
they do not want to be knocked down. 
There are men who hide their petul­
ance and their irritability just for the 
same reason that they do not let their 
notes go to protest; it does not pay.. 
Now that man who is affable in public that country there is not

I and ’who is irritable in private is grave. Oh! how glad our Heavenly 
| making a fraudulent and over-issue of [ Father will be when he gets all his 

The canned stock, and he is as bad as a bank that 
bouillon or consomme can be used for | might have four or five hundred thou 

sand dollars of bills in circulation WIL 
no specie in the vault. Let us learn to 
show piety at home. If we have it not 
there, we have it not anywhere. I tell 
you the home is a mighty test of a 
character. What you are at home you 

the cold water. Heat the consomme are everywhere, whether you demon- 
to boiling, and unless #t is very well 
seasoned it is wise to cook in it for 
fifteen minutes a half onion sliced, a 
slice of carrot, and a stalk of- celery. we put in at 
Pour the consomme upon the gelatine, 
stir until it is dissolved, and the vin- 
egar and seasoning, and strain 
through a cloth. If it is to be cut Into 
dice for garnishing, it may be placed 
to form in a plain mould or pan wet The door-sill of the home is 

If on the contrary, where heavy life is unladen. There is 
- - • talk of what

wreck of their immortal soul, on their 
deathbed and in the day of judgment 
they will curse you!

Again, home is a type of heaven. At
our best estate we are only pilgrims| 
and strangers here. “Heaven is our 
home.” Death will never knock at 
the door of that mansion, and in all

a singleDainty Dishes in Aspic.
Meat Aspic—One pint of good con-

grave.
Father 
children home with him in heaven. 
And how delightful it will be for bro-somme or clear soup. the advertisement.

Every Woman a Trained Nurse. this purpose if it is not convenient to 
make the other. Half-box gelatine;| 
half-cup cold water; one tablespoonful 
tarragon vinegar; salt and pepper to 
taste. Soak the gelatine an hour in

a new idea which has Winchester Bicycles!
IN ONE QUALITY ONLY.

There is 
sprung up in New York, where 60

many new ideas grow.
It is that every woman should be

strate it or not.
Life is a stormy sea. With shivered 

masts and torn sails, and hulk aleak, 
the harbor of home. 

Blessed harbor! The candle In the 
window is to the toiling man the light­
house guiding him into port. Children 
go forth to meet their fathers as pilots 
at the Narrows take the hand of ships.

" the wharf

Can She 
Save Them?

days."
He commenced writing, but had not 

gone bevond a sentence, commencing 
with: "I have accidentally met my 
Cousin Verna; but it is not at all prob­
able that I shall see her again." when, 
to his intense astonishment, the widow 
herself stood before him.

“I suppose we may come In,’ said

with cold water.
meat, chicken, or eggs are to be jellied the place where we may 
in it, the aspic must be allowed to we have done *1

with self-adulation. There is the place 
where we may lounge without being 

ed upon them. It will take probably thought ungraceful. There is the place 
three or four hours to become firm in where we may express affection with 

“out being thought silly. There is the

without being charged
become partially cold before they are 
arranged in a mould and the jelly pour-

Many a pocr 
mother who feels 
that those she 
holds most pre­
cious are gradu­

ally slipping away from her 
over the terrible precipice of 
disease, would be thankful to 
know what Dr. Pierce’s won­
derful “Golden Medical Dis­
covery” has done to restore 
thousands of weak and wasted 
children to complete rounded, 

rosy, healthy, activity and life.
"Mv little girl had a severe attack of fever." 

writes Mrs. Win. S. Vollmer. of Concord. Cabar­
rus Co N C in a letter to Dr. R. V. Pierce, of 
Buffalo.’ N.Y. " I had two physicians for her. 
She had a very bad cough, raised a great deal 
and had wasted to a mere skeleton; only her 
feet and ankles were swollen. I knew what Dr 
Pierce’s medicines had done for us before so I 
commenced giving her 1 Golden Medical Discov- 
ery ’ and a ‘ Pellet ‘ occasionally

“In a few davs I noticed the fever was less; 
her cough gradually grew better: expectoration 
grew less; in a few days she sat up in bed, and 
soon she could take a few steps. She kept on 
improving slowly and after a few weeks the swelling in feet and ankles went down, and she 
kept on step by step until she got well. This 
is more than two years ago. t. 11

" Last winter. Lula (my oldest daughter) had 
Grippe very badly. Her physician was uneasy; 
he told me to be very careful or she would have 
pneumonia. She was left with an awful cough 
I gave her ‘Golden Medical Discovery and it 
cured her cough. I will be pleased to have my 
letter published If persons wishing to know 
more about the great benefits we have received 
from using Dr. Pierce’s medicines will write, 
enclosing stamp. I will gladly answer.

If mothers will only write to Dr. Pierce 
concerning the ailments of their family he 
will send them sound and valuable advice 
in a plain sealed envelope, and without any 
charge whatever. His remarkably wide 
experience has qualified him to deal with 
diseases which baffle the local practitioner.

cold weather, and longer in warm. Set| 
it on the ice some time before serving. 
Either chicken or beef consomme may 
be used, but it must be very clear.

Tomato Aspic—Boil an onion and a 
stalk of celery for twenty minutes in 
a pint of tomato liquor. Strain and 
pour upon half a box of gelatine which 
has been soaked an hour in a half-cup 
of cold water. If the tomato is very 
tart, a teaspoonful of white sugar may 
be added with the salt and pepper used 
in seasoning. Strain through a thick 
cloth and set to form in one large 
mould or several small ones. If the 
latter, each tiny shape may be served 
on a lettuce leaf, and masked with 
mayonnaise. This jelly is delicious 
with cold meat or poultry, and there 
is no daintier dish than, tomato aspic 
formed in a border mould with celery 
salad filling the hollow center.

FRESH ARRIVALS:
MRS. GEO. SMALL 2

NEW MODELS. NEW FEATURES. NEW PRICES. 

Standard 28 Wheels, with Dunlop Tires,FOREST ONT TVALDI, UN.,MTCanned
Model 24, $50,Model 26, $40.Kippered. Herring,

Herring in Tomato Since, 
Herring in Mustard Sauce, 
Herring in Shrimp Sauce, 
Preserved Bicaters, 
Barataria Shrimps, 
Lobsters, Mackerel, 
Anchovies, Salmon.
Full line Teysonneau Sardines.

Considers Laxa-Liver Pills the 
best remedy for Biliousness, New Winchester, with 30-inch Wheels, 

The Handsomest Wheel in America. Price $60.
Call and See Them. Office and Showrooms. 146 York St., Opp. T. B. Escott & Co.

HOBBS MANUFACTURING CO., LONDON, ONT.One after another is coming forward
and speaking a word in favor of the new 
family medicine—Laxa-Liver Pills.

Mrs. Geo. Small, Sligo Road, Mount 
Forest, after giving these pills a thorough 
trial, thus expresses herself:—“Laxa- 
Liver Pills are the best remedy I ever 
took for biliousness; and as a general 
family cathartic, they are far superior to 
anything in the market for that purpose.”

Laxa-Liver Pilis are mild in action, 
harmless in effect, and do not weaken

MOKE REATRECIPROCITY SCHEME A.St. Johns, Nfld., March 1.—A move­
ment has been set on foot here for 
an extensive reciprocity scheme be­
tween Newfoundland and the United

1Fitzgerald, Mien & bo 
169 DUNDAS ST.

States, including fish for the West 
Indian market, lumber, pulp, minerals.
and other valuable products of Amer­
ican industry.

the system.
They act promptly on the Liver, tone 

SCOURGED THE CHOIR. : up the digestive organs, remove un- 
Three Rivers, Que., March 1.—M.Cou- j healthy accumulations end eut short the 

lombe, aged 35, a shoemaker, of St.I progress of disease.
Tite, created a panic in the Catholic Price 25e. a TRADE,0 
Church at that place on Sunday by 
driving the choir from its place with 
a horsewhip and starting in to do 
the singing himself. He has been | & Co., Toronto, Ont.
sent to Beauport asylum.

GIVEW
in TRADING 
STAMPS

Price 25e. a 
bottle or 5 for at SNWest 
$1.00, at all MARK Riati 
druggists, or sent by mail. T. MILBURN 9.6ARa J.RATTRAY&C? MONTREAL.
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