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[oUR BOYS' AND GIRLS' ANNUAL ]

-y N a pretty part of one of the prettiest
counties of England, so at least they
say who know it well, stands a high
hill which isatill very steep, though

“jts sides have been worn down, I should

think, during the five hundred years that

have passed over them since the hill
first gained its name of Ladye Lifte-

“Then it was so densely covered with

forest trees and under-growth that few

people cared to push their way to the
-gop, unless they knew of some good rea-
.sons for doingso. There was a path over
-the hill, it is true—Ladye-Lifte was

known asthe Hill in those days—but
.even that was little frequented except by
hunters going to or returning from the
chase ; forit started from the edge of the
foreat on one side and led down to the
forest on the other, and to round the
hill from one point to the other was both
easier and more convenient. At the
foot of the hill on a wide plain_stood &
castle wherein dwelt a noble knight and
baron named Sir Hubert de Salvin, with
bis wife, the Lady Philippa, and their
ouly son, a lovely boy of four years old
“The knight was brave and courteous,
charitable and devout ; the lady plous,
beautiful and wise. She seldom left the
.castle, loving better to spend her time
iin teaching her maidens to 8pin, Weave,
and fashion garments, or in the man-
agement of her large household, than
in gadding abroad. In good truth, temp-
tations to gadding were few, for towns
were as rare in England in those days as
bits of real beautiful country have of
late years become, and near neignbors
o the Salvins there were none. Of course
Lady VPhilippa hsd never heard the
scram of 2 steam-engine_or seen a pull
of railwsy smoke in her life; and _could
she ave contemplated the invention of
o comotives, would in all probabilit»
have considered them aa & eontrivance
- pfithe ewi) one,  She spent & yood many
SSurs, however, 17 an occupation which
ha« hecome, [ am afraid, almost as un-
fashiounable as spinning in these days,
though people really believed in good
earncst that they could {not get on with
out it then. She prayed ir the castle
chapel; and that not only on Sundays
#5d holydays when the serfs and villag rs
ware there present to be edified by the
lady’s piety and impressed by her attire,
but every day of her life, and for thesole
purpose of prayer. And Ithink that a
little remark may be made here. It is a
fact that although the people who lived
in those times had a great deal more to
do than we have, since not only the
baking and brewing, but also the spin-
ning and weaving, dyeing and embroid-
ering, cutting and fashioning had per-
foree to be pertormed at home, through
lack of any other place wherein such
work could be done, our ancestors not
having yet learned the wisdom of a di-
vision of labor, yet they found time for
prayer and for a good deal of it. Ard
they appear to have regarded it as quite
as necessary & portion of the day’s work
asany other. It is all very well and quite
the right thing that we should put aside
our great grandmother’s spinning-wheels
and embroidery frames, since far better
ones have taken their places, and such
work is done by hands which are more
skilled in these matters than ours could
ever hope to be. But who has yet in.
vented a substitute for prayer? And
then after lives so different, in this re-
spect as in many others, from those of
their descendants, our ancestors took
care to leave directions before their de-
parture from this life to have more pray-
ers, and often u great many Masses, said
for the repose of their souls. I supposc
we expect to get into heaven more easily
than they did, 8o let us hope that there
may be no disappointment. The other
‘side of the dark river is a bad place in
which to meet with one; you haveso
little opportunity ot setting things right
‘there.

As she lived five hundred years ago
“the Lady Philippa wae a very old-
‘fashioned person, according to present
‘Adeas—] had almost written our ideas,
‘but in this respect I should wish to be
‘rather old-fashioned myself. She be-
Rieved, not only that meat and Muass
hinder no man, as the old proverb tells
us, but that work went faster for being
prayed over, and that moreover it was
‘better done. Soshe prayed. The baron
was well pleased that bis wife should
-see to household matters and attend to
‘the wants of the sick and the poor, all
which concerns he considered to lie
within her proper province; while he
took care of the safety of his people and
lands as’a matter of duty and serious oc-
~cupation,and by way of useful amusemeut
followed the chase. I call his amuse-
‘ment useful ; because the supplies of
venison. wild-boar’s fitesh, and small
game brought in by the baron and his
amerry mer, who were never 8o merry as
"when & hunt was on' hand, went far in
Pproviding ‘the -castle lsrder with food
for the winter, and this was an im-
portant consideration. The baron
«ifered from most, modern gentlemen
an a great many respects; for instance
. ‘'he heard holy Maps every morning, even
- “though he might.risk losins the track
~of a boar for doing so; and, however
. weary and worn he happened to be at the
end of the day, never retired to rest

without saying his night prayers. All
this may appear childish to many people,
I dare say, ‘but, then Qur Lord once said
that only those who bec. me like little
-children can enter  the kingdom of
. heaven, and neither Sir Hubert hor his
lady bad a thought of going to any cther
" 1 . C e -
place. Also, they -wished and intended
lo get in aa soon after death as possible,
Lhe Jittle Hubert had been presented ¢ v
*God at the baptismal font on the.day of
his birth, and to Our Lady at her altar
Ammediately afterwaid, -He lesrded to:
' fvri‘:g‘t‘}‘-‘“c‘?-l?g.ml“)léél;df esig ard Mary
Jh those of his father and mother,andin-
) his. owin clildish’ fas‘h%ou.t ; other,andin

votion to his great palron was almost
too practical to please the Lady Pbilipps,
for 1t took the form of an intense desire
to accompany his father into the forest,
and thisshe was b no means disposed
to allow for some yeam to come. The
child knew, too, that he was weighed on
each successive birthday, not lor the
urpose of discovering how much he had
Increased iu weight since the last, but
in order that an equivalent quantity of
food and other voud things might be
found for distribution among the poor
in thanksgiving tor tbe growth of the
young heir. By the way, I wonder if
that old Catholic custom of bestewing in
alms as much food as would ountweigh
the baby bad its origin in the desire to
secure the prayers of the needy for the
well being of the littie ones, by making
iv a matter of self-inierest that they
ghould grow stout and strong?

The sylvan propensities of his son
delighted the baron, and he looked for-
ward to the day when the little fellow
would ride out with him, clad in a suit
of Lincoln green like a tiny Robin
Hood, to chase the decr that abounded
in the forest round his home, almost as
eagerly as_did the child bimself. Not
that the Baron de Salvin thought of
comparing his son with the outlaw <f
Sherwood, whom _ he would have losked
up ) n 88 & mMOst disreputable person, I
uere say, and not much better than a
common thief, although you and I hold
a different opinion. But then opinions
are so different in this world, and de
pend so much upon circumstances of
time and place. I have met persons
who considered Garibaldi and Victor
Emmanuel heroes. I do not think that
their ideas on the subject of honesty
were particularly clear; in fact I am
sure they werc not. Still, it was an
opinion. As a proof of the manner in
which truly excellent individuals may
dissent from each other even on a met-
ter of mutual interest, I may mention
that on the subject of her son’s riding
into the forest the Lady Philippa did
not agree in opinion with her lord, and
was far from desiring the arrival of the
day when, mounted on a mettlesome
pony. he was to make his lirst attack on
the deer. Those comparatively harm-
less creatures were hy no means the
only or the most ferocious inhabitants
of the forest, and she thought that her
boy wounld be more gifelt ocenpied for
the present in loatning his prayers and
practising with his tiny crossbow on the
hattlemenis or in the courtyard
under the eve of some trusty
attendant, than in galloping throngh the
wild-wood accompanied only by huntr-
whose heads would probably be too fuli
of the chase to admit a thought of their
young charge. She knew that any one
of the Salvin retainers wonld gladly have
died in defence ot the little heir, but in
the excitement of the hunt it might not
be 80 easy to remember that defence was
needed.

Now it happened that on a certain
glorions day in October the Lady Phil
ippa, on returning from an apartment
near the gate whither she was acens
tomed to repair daily for the purpose o
doling out salves and o her medicaments
to any that might apply for the same.
since no leech dwelt in those parts and
the nearest monastery was situated at a
considerabla distance from the castle,
gent for her little son. The bower
maiden who was the child'a rightful
guardian at the time declared that he
was riding with old Alred in the cour!-
yard: Alred had not seen ‘he young
baron, as the servitors loved to call the
bov, and was certain that he must be
with the warder on thewatch-tower; the
warder had seen him crossing the green
ten minutrs hefore towird my lady’s dis-
pensing chamber, wearing the ¢1p with
a heron's plume. in which he greatly
delighted because it made him so tall,
and brandishing his wooden sword as he
went. So the fact of the matter was
that the hoy was not lo be found and
they had lost. in _going from one to an:
other, precious time that might have
been spent in seeking him. You will
readily suppose that they tried to make
up for this now, and at once " began
each tower to search and each nook to
gean;” but in vain. It soon hecame
evident to everybody that the heir of
the Salving was not within the caastle
walls. Just as this conclusion had hee:
reached Alred discovered that a postern
door which opened on a path leading
directly to the forest wes ajir.

The Lady Philippt grew very pale
when her tireewoman told her of the
open door ; but she did not scream or
wring her hands, or tear her hair; she
did not even faint, which i3 the least
that is usually expected of the grand
dames of the Middle Ages when some-
thing disagreeable occurs. She ordered
Alred to go to the forest and make
gearch there for the child, and her
women to talk less and pray more ; and
then she betook herself to the chapel
and knelt before the image of Onr Ladv

Which would you rather
trust? An old, true friend of
twenty years, or a stranger ?
You may have little health
left. Will you risk it with
a stranger ?  If you have a
cough, are losing flesh, if
weak and pale, if consump-
tion stares you in the face,
lean .on. Scott’s Emulsion.
It has been a friend to thou-
sands for more than twenty
years. They trust it and
you can trust it.

Let us send you 2 book
telling you all about 1it.
Free for the asking.
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looking more like a thing ot stone her |
self, they said tnan a liviog wonin sne
was so still and pale, But whby sbould
they Lave been 8o irightened becaus: o
boy of lour year old had strayed towar
a2 wood? Nobody would wish to injare
a child of that age, aud thers wW-re oo
gypeics in those duys, were there? - If
railwar s were not vet inv nted he ¢ uld
not get upou the track.  Wnoat did they
think could have happuncd w him?
Som«thing worse than  being carried - ff
bygypsies,and m re horriblettn s r -
ing < the raticoad track N oowly
mentioned it but every one rememh rod
that a hug wild boar had hisaen b the
forest, b Lbont e ot o0 oevaoa s daing
and terocious of late as to Venture vut
among the hatsot the seris in the vil-
lage below the castle, and do so much
mischief as to have become the
terror of the poor men’s lives.
That very morning the baron and
Lis men had ridden forth armed
with boarspears and hunting knives
to slay the monster it they
might. And what if the noise of hound
and horn had driven the creature to the
edge of the forest and he had met the
child? An! Nobudy wondered where-
fore the Lady Philippa was so white and
still.

Soon, too soon, Alred and his men re-
turned. The old man carried in his
hand & little cap of fine ureen cloth all
trampled and soiled, its tall heron’s
plume broken, its gold medal of Saint
Hubert—his jewel, the boy had proudly
called it—hanging by a bit of broken
chain, and part of a baby’s wooden sword.
Without a word he went to the chapel
and laid them by the cushion where the
ludy knelt; and straightway she took
up the tokens of her terrible sorrow and
placed them at the feet ot the image of
Our Lady, while she said in tones which
those who heard them never forgot:
“He has been thine from the day of his
birth, as thon knowest, and he is our
only one. O Moather of Sureows! save
bim if it be the will of God!” Then
she signed to Alred to follow her and
tell his tale. Alas! it was soon told.
They had tound the child’s cap and
broken toy on the berders of a streamlet
just withva the outer edge of the forest,
where the ground had been trodden and
the undergrowth of the wood trampled
and tora by the passage of a huge beast
~they knew only tou well what traces
those wire,  And In the mud by the
stroum were triucks of tiny foutsteps, and
a wreat passage had been torn through
the thick bushes: there was no need to
say more, and in truth there was no
more to sy, No one deubted for an in-
staut but that through that pathway the
young heir of the Salvins had been borne
to bis doom. It tonk but a few moments
to tell the story, and then the men star-
ed again to search—for what? Nobody
dired to say, or even think. But all
knew there was small hope that the
brigzht eyes and joyous shout of the little
baron would ever gladden the hearts of
his parents again. And yet before old
Alred went forth he tried to speak some
word of hope and cheer to the poor
mother: but she only shook her head
and turned away to the chapel, where

rao

st knelt before the image of
O Lady, her hands clasped
aronnd it feet and her brow

pr esed down upon the little cap—all
thut she might ever hope to regain of
her lost boy.

The slow hours passed on. The chap
lain knelt beside the silent lady and
prared aloud—but it seemed that she
heard him not. Her women came and
strove to rouse her from what they
fear d might prove n stupor thut must
end in madness or death—but in vain
O.lv once she turned & white fuce hke
marble to her bower-woman, ard mo
ti med her away without a word. And
the woman left the chapel affrightened,
nor did any venture near the bironess
again, All prayed that the gool an:els
who had charge over the house of Salvin
mivrht hasten the return of the baron to
the castle, since if his voice rous.d her
not it seemed certuin tnat none other
con'd. Tidings of the luss of the heir
had soon reached the buts in the village,
and greal was the distresa of the po r
people, for they loved the Salvins well,
All day they came in silent, grief
stricken groups to pray in the chapel
and mingle their teats with those of the
gorrowing household; but it seemed
that the lady saw themnot. Shestirred
not as they went and came. She made
Lo moan and shed no tear. Ouly it
geemed that at times her hands wers
clasped more tightly round the feet of
Qur Lady. and her brow preesed more
heavily on the soiled cap and little
sword of her lost boy.

All through the long hours of that
day the Baron de Salvin rode through
the forest, vainly seeking for traces of
the wild-boar which had wrought such
havoc on his lands, but little dreaming
of the far more terrible disaster that
had befallen his home. At length,
worn out with fatigue, the huntsmen
found themselves toward evening at the
fout of the bridle-path that led uver the
hill, and urged by some unaccountable
i upulse, which he felt unable to resiet,
tne baron, to the surprise of his com
panions, determined to follow it. The
horses knew the road and took it will-
ingly, steep as it was, for it led toward
home. On the very eummit of the hill
there rose—and it stands in the satne
place now, since the dear old hills
change less than anything else in this
mutable world—a hizgh rock, straight
and smgoth »lmcst us & wall. Asthe
baron, riding at the head of his men,
approached this rock in the twilight he
was snrprised to see something that ap-
peared to be alive—a fawn or some other
wild creature he supposed it to be—
living in & hollow which seemed to have
been scooped out of the face of the rock.
But what was his amazement a moment
later when he heard the voice of his own
little son, and saw that it was indeed
the boy who lay there stretching out
his arms and crying with delight:
“Pake me before thee on thy good
steed, my father, for traly [ have been
still as the lady bade me, though thou
wert long in coming and I was hungry
and tired.”

Almest stupefied with wounder the
haron dismounted and found that the
little Hubert was living in a hollow
shaped like a babe’s cradle, and thickly

00 D’S Sarsaparil]a has over and
over again proved by its cures,
. -when all other preparations failed, that
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lined with soft green moan ; and neither
he nor they that were with him remem
bered to have seen that hollow before
The child wore his scarlet mantle and
still grasped the tiny cross b w and the
hilt of his broken sword. But his cap
was gone, and the bright hair was
tangled as though the October winds
had been making merry among its curls
all day.

.““How camest thou hither?” ques-
tioned Sir Hubert as he lifted the boy.
and all the men gathered eagerly round
the father and son to assure themselves
that it was truly his heir whom Sir Hu
bert held in his arms, and not some
imp of mischief who had taken his
form in order to betray them into the
power of the evil one as they half
feared; es ecially when they found
that the child’'s cap with its medal of
the blessed Saint Hubert was nowhere
to be seen.

“I found the postern open and fol-
lowed thee to the hunt of the wild-
boar,” said the boy, his cheek flushing
with a sense of guilt as he remembered
the act of disnhedience; *and T found
him at the stream where we gathered
wild strawberrids in the summer,”

“Found him'! Found the boar'!”
cried the knight, beginning to marvel
whether he could be jn his wakiug
senses,

S Yea,truly ! And 1 fought the brate
with my awond, my father: forhe was
too Brur for me to shoot him with my
cross-how, ng I wounld gladly have done.
But the sword broke, as tison scest, and
the boar seized me with his teeth and
carried me -

away,
“Bat the boar
hither 7™

“Oh;not he hrought me not hither;
T think he meant to & vour me when he
got further intothe wood. Then I was
greatly afraid, and [ thonght of my
mother. Father, I will zu out by the
postern no mere. So T erled out loudly
as my mother once told me to do:
‘Help, St. Marie!? and the lady came.”

*“The lady ? And what did she ?”

“8he tock mein bher arms and weap
ped me warm in her mantlé, and bade
me not fear anything, for I wag safe
with her.”

“But who laid thee here?” repeated
the baron.

“My bheautiful lady rose high upin
air and we tlew over the tops of the great
trees, above the thick woods, until she
rested here. Ant she laid me on the
moss and kissed me softly as my mother
does. Then she bade me sleep, nnd
said thou wouldst come presently to
carry me home. So let us go, my tather,
I pray thee; for I am hungry now.”

“ Presently, my son,” sail the baron;
“but of what like wus this wonderful
lady who was 8o good to my boy *”

“Like the image of St. Marie that my
mother loves,” said the child. * And
she bade me tell thee to have the mass
sung in her honot, and that ever after
this the hill will be calied after her.”

“ And said she aught else, my boy?”

“QOh, yes' she said she had command-
ed the great boar to abide under the
scathed onk until to morrow, and there
thou wilt tind bim and slay him with
thine own hand. And now, I pray thee,
let us go home.”
~Then Sir Hubert returned thanks to
God in his heart for this great mercey,
and he sent on two men with tidings of
the child’s safety, for his heart smote
him with anguish when he thought of
what this day must have been to the
Lady Philippa., When the hunters
reached the foot of the hill the bells
were ringing, bonfires blazing, and all
the good people from castle and village
waiting to welcome the lost heir. The
lady w.s there tirst of any, and she took
the boy in her arms and bore him
straightway to the chapel, where she
would fain have made thanksgiving to
God and Qur Lady; butjoy did what fear
and surrow had been unable to accom:
plish, and she swooned away. Her
venses speedily returned when the baron
spoke to her, and she felt the rosy lips
of her boy pressed upon her own. There
wae solemn service in thechap 1 that
night, and the mass was sung the next
morning and for many days after to ful-
fil Qur laly’s command. 7The baron
rode torth again into the forest, and
under the scathed oak tree he met with
the wild-boar, even as his little son had
declared ; and there he slew the mon-
ster with his own hand. Soevery one
knew then beyond all doubt that the
Queen of Heaven herself had deigned to
come to the rescue of the child in an-
swer to his mother’s prayers. And be-
cause ghe had borne him in her arms to
the summit of the hill. the people called
the place Ladye-Lifte, and the name re-
mains in that country to this day.

brought thee not

THE BEST WAY TO CURE
Disease is to establish health. Pure,
rich blood means good health. Hood's
Sarseparilla is the One True Blood
Purifier. It tones up the whole system,
gives appetite and strength and causes
weakness, nervousness and pain to dis-
appear. No other medicine has such a
record of wonderful cures as Hood’s
Saraaparilla.

Hoov's Pinis are the best after-dinner
pill; assist digestion, prevent constipa-

tion. 25c.
— ——

TPowertul Speeches.

Speeches in political season are very
powerful. The gold and silver question
are the topics of the day. Bryan, with
his thousands of speeches, has not done
as much good to the sufferers of coughs
and colds as Mentbol Cough Syrup has.
It is the most valuable remedy in the
geason of coughs and colds thereis. Tt
is known to the public as not having its
equal. Try it ; only 25c a bottle. It is
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WSS ZELMA RAWLSTON

ACHARMINGSOUBRETTE WHO AT-
TRACTS LARGE AUDIEXNCES,

SHE TELLS SOMETHING OF THE HARD WORK
NECESSARY TO MAKE A SUCCFSSFUL AR
TIST——MANY BREAK DOWN UNDER THL
STRAIN=—AN INTERESTING CHAT WITH A i
TELEGRAPH REPORTER,

From the Quebee Telegraph,

Those who haveattended the performe
ances at the Acaderny of Musice: this
week, will readily concede that Miss
Zelma Rawlston is one of the brightest '
sonbrettes on thest ge. Sheis a elever
musician and a charming singcr, an! as
an impersonator shows a talent consider-
ably sbove the averiyge. Sho hes winning
wave, o mischievous twinkle in hereye,
and A eaptivating manner.  Her magne
tism for drawing large awdiences is not
alone confined to tie stage, ag she is
possessed of acharacter which is pleasing
to come in contnet with. It i full o
good nature, amiable qualities, and a
charm that eadears her toall Loee whe
have been §o fortunate ns to have made
l her acquuintance. A Telegraph repre-
sentative had the pleasire of an inter
view with Miss Rnwlstont which resulted
in a biograpical sketeh of her lite
being published in these colummnsg on
saturday.  During the course of the in-
terview, Miss Rawlston let ont a socret,
which she consented to allow the Tele-
graph to make public.  For nmany yenrs
ghe has devoted the best part of her time
to study, sometimes practising at the
pinno alone for ten hours a day.  Itis
not therefore astonishing, that under a
strain ¢f this kind, she began to feel the
effects upon her nervous constitution
sShe is of 4 robust build, and apparently
strong physique, and stootl the strain
without interrupting her studies, until
she had perfected that which she desired
to accomplish. Like many other ar-
tists who have gone before, she com-
pleted her work, graduated with the
highest honors, and prepaved te enter
apon her stage career.  The reaction of
over study, and long hours, soon hegan
to tell upon her, and although it did not
interfere with her climbing the Ilndder
o fame as an actress, she very soon be-
cnme cognizant of the fact that she was
sutlering from a strain on the nerves
which threatened sooner or later to re-
sult seriously to “r health. Her suffer-
ings did not interfere with her engage-
ments, but prevented her 'rom participat-
ing in pleasure of any kind.  The ner-
vousness increased to such an extent
that she became a victim to insomnia,
and slowly her digestive powers gnve out,
and she was fast becoming a chronic
suterer from nervous debility. After
trying many remedies and prescriptions,
she one day read an advertisement in
one of the daily papers referring to the
complele recovery of a similar case as
her own, with the aid of Dr. Willinmy’
Pink Pills. She had tried so muany
patent remediesthatshealmost despaired

of trying any more. Something
seemed to influence her to test this
preparation, and she ventured to

purchase one box of the pills. Before
she had used half of them, she began to
feel -n immediate improvement in her
condition, and by the time she had used
two or three boxes, shc wns a different
woman entirely, and to-day there are few
actresses who display a better example
of perfect health than our representative
found Miss Rawlstonin when he called
upon her last week. The subject was
suggested by our reporter seeing a box of
the Pink Pills in Miss Rawlston’s pos-
session. * I always carry them with me,”
she said, * and would not be a day with
out them ; althuugh I do not take them
regularly, I tind them a very beneticial
stimulus for one in our profession. If
the benefit which these pills have work-
ed upon me will do the public any good,
I am pertectly willing that my name
should be mentioned, and that the facte
should be given to the public.” ,
Miss Rawlston’s permanent addrese is

Guire, Room 5, Standard Theatre Build-
ing, New York City.

NEW INVENTIONS PATENTED BY
‘ WOMEN.

Meesrs. Marion & Marion, interna-
tional patent solicitors, 185 St. James
street, Montreal, repors the following
patents recently granted to women by
the United States patent oftice :—

An improved vegetable grater, in
which the perforations are punched in
crescent form, so that the cutting edges
have a gradual slope from their cantral
point ench way to the base of the plate
or body of the grater; FEvangelene
Gilmore, Humilton, Oat, Canada.

A slate-pencil sharpener ;- Lucretia P.

ment containing drawers for finished
work; Lydia E Dawson, Downing, Wis.
Evelyn M. Querrean. of Peckskill, also
received a patent on October U0, for an
improved hook and eye, which 1s formed
by i peculiar shaped wire, which etlectu-
ally prevents becoming unhooked.

A peneil-sharpener, in which  the
peneil to be sharpened is ingertod into a
tubnlar holder, and 0 downward pressure
o the holder cauges the penell to be
rapidly revolved against a sharpening
blade : Leona AlStough, Durango, Col,
The women are also entering the
hicher branchies of mechnanieal inven-
tion., On November 3, Aana 1B Wilson,
of Henston, Texas, in conjunetion with
AT Wilson, reeeived a patent for a

rotury englie possessing some  novel
points,
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¢ Break U a Cold in Time &

BY USING

" PYNY- PEGTORAL

Tho Quick Cure for COUGHS,
COLDS, CROUI”, BRON-
CHITIS, HOARSENESS, ote.

[

Mis, Josrrn Norwick,
of 63 Sorauren Ave., Toronto, writea:
“Pyny-Uectoral has never failed to care

{

P OB AN Dl

mne .. of cyenpafter & fow doses. It
caemlinyself of o longatanding cough aftar
several other tenedies had falled. It has

wier proved an excelient cough cure formy
tand v. 1 paefor 1t to any other mediclne
11 coughis, croup ur hoarseness,”

H. O, Baruovg,
of Little Rocher, N B., writes:

“Aaa curs for conghs Pyny Pectoral {8
thes bent selling medidne [ have; iy cus.
Leaners will have nootner.’

25

Large Bottle, Cta.

DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO., Lrn.
Q Pioprietors, MonTrEaL,  *1)

:OON“H“N
TRAND.TRUN
One Way Weskly Excursions
CALIFORNIA

e— TO —
And other Pacific Coast

o2

- - Points. - -

A Pullmun Tourist sleeper leaves Bonuventure
Stution every Thursdavat De2o pom, forthe Pacifio
Coast, all that is required is a sveand-clnss ticket
and in addition a moderate charge is mude for

sleaping awrcomoduntion, 'I'hiv-l is u splendid oppor=
tunity for tamilies moving West,

For ticketsand reservation of herthsapoly at

143 ST. JAMES STREET,

Or at Bonaventure Station.
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TheD.& L.
Emulsion

Is invaluable. if you are run
down, as it is a food as well as
a medicine.

The D. & L. Emuision
Wil build you up if your general bealth is
iwipaired. .
The D. & L. Emulsion
Is the best and mast palatable preparation of
Lod Liver Oil, agreeing with the wiost delis
cate stumnachs.
The D. & L. Emulsion
Is prescribed by the leading pbysicians of
Canada.
The D. & L. Emulsion
Is a inarvellous flesh producer and will give
you an appetite.
50c. & $1 per Bottle
* Be sure you get ‘ Davis & tawnence Ca.,
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DIARRHGA, DYSENTERY,
and sl BOWEL COMPIAINTS.
A Sure, Safe, Ovvick « are forthese g
troub.es 18

+

(onnr vt
Used Imtersnally aod Externally. 4

Two Cizes, e rmA 00e botiles

L N NI R IR e L L
Canad'ian Royal
= = Art Union.

l {Incorporated by Letters-Patont Feb. 14,1894.)

I
238 & 240 St. James Street.

This Company distributes Works of
Ar:,. mxintped %y the Masters of the

Spencer, Del,, Nouvember 3.
An adjustable bicvele suit;

mine Semler, Vienna, Austria-Hugacy

sold everywhere by all druggists and

it is the One Truc BLOO D'l’uriﬁer.

§

general dealers. T. F.

Alice C.
Nash, Minneapolis. Minn., November 3.
An ingenious folding chain; *Wilhel-

Modern French School..
L novel method of Dincribntien,

Tickets. fram 25¢ to $10 each.
’ Awards, from $5 to 85,000 each,

November 3. |

'An ironing-able, with cibinet aitach- ~ Arc School opens Oct. Lx¥e “Tultion free




