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We mean “Pure Ceylon.”’ nst & com-
bination of this, that and something
else, blended to raduce cest.
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On a szalsl packat insures the con-
tonts to be ALY, RIGHT.
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~ The Face +
Behind the Hask

t A Romance.

| &

“I know that lady, my lord! She is
a friend of mine, and you must give
her to me!”

*Is it you, Ormiston? Why, what |
brings you here aione on the river at
¢his nour?”

“I have come for her,” sald Ormis-
ton, pressing over to lift the lady.
“Ma;’ I beg you to assist me, my lord,
in t:ansferring her to mny boat?”

“You must wait till I see her first,” |
said Rochester, partly raising her head,
and holding a lamp close to her face, |
“ags I have picked her out, I think I |
deserve it. Heavens! what an extraor- |
dinary likeness!”

The earl had glanced at the lady,
then at his page, then at the lady, and
lastly at Ormiston, his handsome coun-
temance full of the most unmitigated |
wonder. ‘“To whom?’ asked Ormiston,
who had very Hitle need 'to inqguire.

“o Hubert, yonder. Why, don’t you
gee it yoursel{? She might e his twin-
sister.”

“She might be, but as she is not, you
will have the goodness to let me ‘take i
charge of her. She has escaped from
her friends, and I must take her back
to them.”

He half-lifted her as he spoke; and |
the boatman, glad enough to get rid of |
one sick of the plague, helped her into
the patteau. The lady was nol insen- |
gible, as might be supposed, after her .

cold bath, but exiremely wide-awake, |
and gazing around her with great black !
shining eyes. But she made no resist- l
ance; either she was too faint or |
frightened for that, and suffered her- l
sslf to be hoisted about, “passive to |
all changes.” Ormiston spread his cloak |
in the stern of the boat, and lald her |
tende:iy upon it, and though the beau- ‘
i wistful eyes wereé solemnly and |
unwinkingly fixed on his face, the pale,

sweet lps parted not—uttered never a |
word. The wet bridal robes were |
dreénched and dripping aibout her, the |
jonig dark hair hung in saturated

masses over her neck and arms, and |
contrasted vividly with a face,Ormiston |
thought, at once the whitest, most |
beautiful, and most stonelike he had |
ever seed.

“Thank you, my man; thank you, my |
lord,” said Ormiston, preparing <o push |
off.

Rochester, who had been leaning
from the barge, gazed in mingled cur- |
1ozit wonder and admiration at the

face, and turned to her cham- |

““Who is she, Ormigton?” he sald per- |
suasively.

But Ormizton only laughed and row-
ed energetically for the shore. The
crowd was still lingering, and half a
dozen hands were extended to draw the
bost up to the landing. He fifteq the
light formm {n his arms, and bore it |
froim the boat; but before he could pro- |
ceed farther with his armful of beauty,
a faint but ¥mperious volce spoke:
“Please put me down. I am not & baby,
and can walk myself.”

Ormiston was so surprised, or rather
dismayed, by this unexpected address, |
that he complied at once, and placed !
her on her own pretty feet. But the
young lady’s sense of propriety was a .
good deal stronger than her physical
powers, and she swayed and tottered,
and had to cling to her unknown friend
for support.

“You are gcarcely strong enough, I |
am afraid, dear lady,” he said kindly.'
“You had better let me carry you.
assure you I am quite equal to it, or
even a more weighty burden, if neces- |
ity required.” |

“Thank you, sir,” sald the faint voice |
quickly, “but I wouid rather walk. |
‘Where are you taking me to?” !

“To yout own house, if you wigh—it
is quite close at hand.”

“Yes, yes, let us go there! Prudence |

trere, and she will take care of me.”

“will she?” sald Ormiston doubtful-
1y. “I hope you do not suffer much
pain.”

“I do not suffer at all,” she said wear-
fly, “but I am so tired. Oh, I wish I
were home.”

Ormiston half led, half fifted her to
the stairs.

“yYou are almost there, dear lady—
see, it is close at hand.”

She hailf lifted her languid eyes, but
did not speak. Leaning, panting, on
this arm, he drew her gently on until
they reached the door. It was still un-
fastened. Prudence had kept her word,
and not gone near It, and he opened it
and helped her in.

“Where now?”’ he asked.

“Yipstairs,” she said feebly;
to go to my own room.”
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All grocers sell Tea, but al
Teas are not the same. Some
are good and scme are not
We have had a great many
years' experience, and after
carefully studying the pro-
ductions 'of all the countries
we recomnmend the use of

Pure Indian or
Ceylon.

Moke your Tea in an earthen pet, use
boiling weter, let it draw seven minutes.

Buy our 26c or 36¢c Judien
or Ceylon.
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Ormifton knew where that was, and
assisted ‘her there as tenderly as he
cou.d nave dome La Masque nerself. He
paused on the threshoid; for the room
was dark.

“There is a lamp and tinder-box on
the (mantel,” sard the Zfaini, sweel
voice, ‘“if you wiill only piease to find
thea”

Grmiston crossed the room—fortu-
taiciy e knew

geriy precauuion along the mantei-snelf

lest he snouid upset any of tae gim- |

cracks therecn, soon obtained the art-
icles named, and siruck a light. ‘I'he
lady was leaning wearily against the

door-post, but now she came forward, |
{ and dropped exhausted into the downy
| pitlows of a lounge.

“is there anything I can do for you,
madame?”’ ¥egan OUrmiston, with as
solicitous an air as though he had been
her father. “A glass of wine would be
of use to you, I think, and then, if you
wish, I wiil go for a goctor.”

“You are very kind. You will find

| wine and glasses in the room opposite

this, and [ teel so faint that 1 think
you tad better bring me some.”

Ormiston moved across the passage,
1ike the good obedient young man
that he was, filled a glass of Burgundy,
and as he was returning, was startled
by a cry from the lady that nearly
made him drop and shiver it onathe
floor.

“wWhat under neaven has come to her
now?’ he thought, hastening in, won-
dering how she could
come to grief since he left her.

She was sitting upright on the sofa,

i her dress pulled down off her shouilder,
| where the plague-spot had lbeen; and

waich, to his amazement, he saw now
pure and stainless, and free from every
loathsome trace.

“you are cured of the plague,’ was
all he could cry.

oTpank God!” she exclaimed, ferv-

ently clasping her hands. “But oh, how |

can it have happened? It must be a

{ miracle.”

“No, it was your plunge into - the

| river; I have heard of one or two such
| cases before, and if ever I take s

said Ormmiston,half laughing, 'half shud-

i dering, “my first rush shall be for old
| ¥ather Thames. Here, drink this; I am
| certain it will complete the eure.””

The girl—she was nothing but a girl
—drank it off and sat uprizght like one
inspired with new life. As she set down
the glass she liftea her dark, solemn,

beautiful eyes to his face with a long, |
| searching gaze.

“What is your

! asked.

“Ormiston,” he said, bowing low.
“yYou have saved my iife, have you
not?”

“It was the Earl of Rochester who |
| rescued vou from the river; but I would
| have done it a moment later.”

“1 @¢o not mean that. I mean”’—with

i a slight shudder—'are you not one of |

those I saw at the plague-pit?
that dreadful plague-pit!”
covering her face with her hands.
“Yes, I am one of those.”
“And who was the other?”

Oh,

“My friend, Sir Norman Kingsley.” |

“gir Norman Kingsley?” she softly
repeated, with a sort of recognition in
her voice and eyes, while a faint rose-
ate glow stole softly over her face and
neck. ‘““Ah, 1 thought—was it to his
house or yours, I was brought?”’

“To his,” replied Ormiston, looking
at her curiously; for he had seen that
rosy glow, and was extremely puzzled
thereby; ‘‘from whence, allow me to
add, you took your departure rather
unceremoniouslty.”

“Did 1?” she said in a bewildered
sort of way. ‘It is all like a dream
to me. 1 rememider Prudence scream-
ing, and telling me I had the plague,
and the unutterable horror that filled

me when I heard it; and then ‘the next !
| thing I recollect is being at the plague-

and seeing your face and his bend-
All the horror came back
swith that awakening, and betwesn it
and anguish of the piague sore I think
I fainted again” (Ormiston nodded sa-

pit,

| gaciously) ‘‘and when 1 next recovered

1 was alone in a strange room, and in
bed. I noticed that, though I think I
snust have been delirious. And then,
half mad with agony, I got out to the
street somehow, and ran, and ran, and
ran, until the pecple saw me and fol-
towed me here. I suppose I had some

i §dea of reaching home when I came |
| mere; but the crowd pressed SO close |
' behind, and I felt through all my de-
lirium that they would bring me to the |
pest-house if they caught me, and |
drowning seemed to me preferable to

that. So I was in the niver before I
knew ft—and you know the rest as
well ag I do. But I owe my life to

you, Mr. Ormiston—owe it to you and !
| another; and I thank you both with ail |

my heart.”

“Madame, you are too grateful; and I
don’t know as we have done anything
much to deserve it.”

“You have saved my life;and,though !

you may think that a valueless trifle,
not worth speaking of, I assure you 1

view it in a very different light,” she | young people, marshal their entertain- |

said, with a half-smile.

“Liady, your life is invaluable, but as
to our saving it, why, you would not
have us throw you
plague-pit, would you?”

[To be Continued.]

hal IS 0i?

A matt who has been running a race

with steam and electricity for years,
finds himself suddenly stopped. It
seems as if a cold hand clutched his
heart. His brain whirls; he can hardly
see. “What is it?” he asks himself a8
the attack passes.
If his question
meets a right an-
swer, he’ll told
that his seizure is
a warning to pay
more attention to
this stomach, which
isalready deranged
by irregular meals
and rich foods.

Doctor Pierce’s
Golden Medical
Discovery cures
diséases of the
stomach and or-
gans of digestion
and nutrition. It
eliminates from the
blood disease
breeding poisons.

It makes the bloog
rich and pure, an
furnishes a found-
ation for sound,
physical health.

®« About ten yecars
ago I began to have
trouble with my
storach,” writes Mr.
wm. Connolly, of
Walnut Street, Lo n‘i oy
Ckio. *It got so b
tugt T had to lay of

often—two and
&ree days in a week. I have been treated by
the best doctors im this city, but got mo help.
Some said I had cancer of the stomsch, others
catarrh,,others dyspepsia. Then I wrote to
you for advice. Y'ou advised the use of your
*Golden Medical Ijiscovery® and ‘' Pleasant Pel-
lets.’ These medicines I have taken as directed.
1 commenced to get better from the start, and
have not lost a slay this summer on account of

my stomach. - J feel tip-top, and better than 1
have for ten ysars.”

Keep the [ healthy by using De.
M_o w They «iw’gﬁp .

tine latitude of the)
piace—and moving his hand with gin- |

possivly have |

14
ame?”’ she simply |

she cried, |

alive into the‘
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PRIVATE LI

[Continued from page 3.]

is not & -
{ Kerry who would not lay down his life

tion of Millais and Boehm, his most in- |
timate friend wals Leighton, in Whose |
attitude toward art and life ne seemed |
to find particular satisfaction.

It is in his social relations that Eir
Redvers Buller has been, as it seems
| o nis friends most oddly msconcelved.
| This “silent, satupnine man’ is not.

silent at all in company that ‘he likes,

and his geniality is often radiant. He
is certainly formidable in approach,
but those who- are bold enough to ad-
! vance discover that the ltons are chain-
ed. He can ‘be very trenchant and evenl
fisrce, but the blunt mood passes in 2 |
mini-a, and it leaves no wound hehind
$t. Sir Redvers Buller is full of gocd
humur, and underiteath a sort of trucu-
lence or roughness there are funds of
kindly nature. His reputation for si-
lence arises, perhaps, from his dis'n-
clination to be floated on the stream of
disconnected chat which so often passes
for conversation. He Ilikes to cou-
i centrate his mind, and certainly he
appears to the best advantage as 2
talker when he is called upon to give
a definite opinion on a particular sub-
ject. I think I thave notiTed that Le
likes to be so directly appealed to. His
adwvice is akways clear and fresh, prac-
tical in its ibearing, and illuminated by
a twinkling humor. On matters of
conducet he is just and yet indulgent,
i oftenn extremely severe, but never
i eratibed or vindictive. |
! He has a singular art in telling his !
friends their faults without grieving
them, and without seeming to 'take
upon himself the role of a censor. This
I regard as one of the most remarkable
of his minor qualities. Without in-
flicting the least offense, the gives other
people a ‘window through which they |
{ look and perceive their own defects. !

One of the most eminent of 1lving gen-
i erals, a very old friend, is in the habit
of saying: “Buller’s company is good
for me; he tells me my faults, and I |
keep mear him, just as the old ladies |
like to live near a cemetery, that I |
may remember my latter end.”
| ‘This Humor, which pervades his whole |
{ attitude of spirit, carries him over all |

conversationa] difficulties of this kind. |
| }Vh-at might else be taken as a reproof
i is put in such a pithy form that the

victim must be a fool indeed i¥ he does
| not receive it in good part.

‘A1l through his life, Buller’s first idea
has been to do thoroughly whatever he
had in hand to do. This has given him
the reputation which he possesses of

A GLUTTON FOR WORK,

in and out of season. But Mis legend |
he repels, and to people who reproaoch
{ him with it, he is in the habit of say-
{ ing: “I do mot slave half as much at
ny work as you do at your play.”
W 1‘L.h ithis intense concentration on his
pqsmess, he yet is delightfully lazy.
‘Chh!” he said, only the other day, “l1
can loaf, on occasion, with the best of

| army.
i known ‘that,

{ conceivable

| in & state of real quiescence.

| replied, “I should like to start off to-

i prehension

you!” It is sometimes noticed thax
 after a spell of exceptionally heavy
responsibility, Sir Redvers Buller e |
entirely lazy for a little while; sitting |
gazing into the fire in ‘winter or lying
on the grass in summer. But these |
intervals never last long. He has late-
ly become a fisherman, and after his |
close work at the war office a year or |
two ago, he. gave himself up keenly to
galmon fishing in Sutherlandshire, and
;g,i]ks of returning to it season by’ sea-
The physical endurance of Sir Red-
vers is proverbial. As I write these !
w.ox'ds he is on the point of entering
hng 61st year, yet in mind and body
alike he has all the elasticity of youth, !
l\g one would dream of calling him an
elderly man. This youthfulness of spi-
rit tmoaikes him a pleasant companion;
and friends much younger in years aré
encouraged to be natural in his pres-
ence. I think that the discordant ae- |
counts of Sir Redvers Buller's behavior |
in the society of men—some represent- |
| ing him as bluff and taciturn, others as |
singularly genlal and open in speech— |
may be aecounted for by a simple for- |
mula. He has a fellow-feellng with,and

man who is interested in doing definite
tl_'ninrgs. He does not devmar?d tastes
similar to his own, but he must have
, reality of some gort. If he fails to find

it, he Is silent and perhaps harsh. He |

ia really—for all his
“martinet’—very
heard him

character as a
indulgent; I have
contradict people, but

| never snub them. Young men who have i

the advantage of his company' in the

; country, in hunting or shooting with |

i him, always find him geniality itzelf.
And he has another very human side.
He fsels the infection of youth. He will
enter, heart and soul, into a party of

| ments for them, and even take a world

of pains in coaching them for private !

theatricals. On these occasions he

becomes the most juvenile of the ju-
venile.

There is no doubt that his extraordin-
ary prestige In the English army comes
not merely from the i{llustrious courage
and gskill of Sir Redvers Buller, but
frem an almost superstitious eonfidence
which he awakens. Even those who
have never seen him believe in him

h?,s contrived to make people consider
him infallible. Mr. Leveson Gower
once asked Lord Welby with anxiety,

Grillon’s Club?”’ “Why, Buller,”
the reply. “Well,” said Mr.
Gower, with a gesture of relief, “I don’t
knmow anything about military matters,

was

be a real judge of good wine.”” This

which made the demoralized and hunt-
ed soldiers in the Soudan smile with
satisfaction when they heard he was
coming. ‘“There’s old Baller,” they
sald. “Now we sghall be all right
agaln.” He gains this reputation,which
now amounts almest to that of a fet-
fsh, by the serene determination with
which he sets about his work. In ‘“The
Tragic Comedians,” Mr. George Mere-
dith has a phrase literally hammered |
out to fit Sir Redvers Buller: “The
sense of power in him was leanine en-
ough to promise the forcing of a way,
whithersoever the path.” Sir Redvers
has been known to admit, with a littie
touch of remorse,
with him that when he thinks a thing
ought to be done he admits no obstacle
in kthe way of its completion.

Once, at a dinner party, a divcussion
as to the relative merits of the Bib-

| triumphing and drinking deep.
| here, Apollo; are haunts meet for thee,”

| against him another of his own familiar

| our €amous general in mufti, I have
| avoided, of course, the repetition of

| like the scarlet coat,

seems to have no other aim in life; he |

: i all over Ontario and Quebec, says in
from almost every point of view. He ! regard to Dr. Ward’s Blood and Ifrerve

0 ! been @ great sufferer with muscular
Who superintends the wine cellar of |

i constipation. The rheumatism got so
Leveson |
| bad the early part of the past winter

{ that I could not get around without
but I am quite sure that Buller must '

{ only with great difficulty and cru-
was but an expression of the imstinct ! o " : - e

. my legs, feet, arms and hands feeling

| was in such a crippled state and suf-
| fering such constant pain, and I felt I

that it fs a &fault|

generals arose. Some one, who took
the antique eide, quoted Joghua as an

could not be matched in modern his-
tory. Mr. Gladstone, in his vehement
way, took this up at once. ‘“Joshua!
Joshua!” he exclaimed. “Why, Joshua
eouldn’t hold a candle to Redvers Bul-
er as :

A LEADER OF MEN!” s

This was the more valuable a tribute
in that Sir Redvers wns never & sup-
porter or much of an admirer of Mr.
Gladstone. But this is:the Impression
the general makes with his imperturb-
able. and cheery force. -Just after the
bad Fenian times in Ireland. the gov-
ernment sent ‘him to Kerry, where
everything was being - @gissolved 4nto
anarchy. He found the police force

Hcal  militas heroes ‘
Ty and of modern | pain that I have continued the use of

instance of a soldier the like of whom |

utterly -demoratized, without a leader,
without loyaity, ‘without a plan. With-
in a éingle fortnight they hag all ral-
lied round hitm, and one man expressed
the genecral feeling in declaring, “ihere
i ‘poiceman in the county of

for 8ir Redvers.” This was the quality
which struck General Hawley at tne !
end of the ten yeats when Redvers
Builer had no active service, after the
Chinese wan Hawley was miseraiyie
with the idea that for want of oppor-
tunity such an astounding gift of lead-
ership might be lost to the British[
It is, in fact, not generally |
toward the end of this |
time, just as Wolseley, struck with his |
usefulness, was detérmining to employ !
him in the Red River expedition, Sir !
Redvers had almost made up his mind ,
to send in his papers and take up the !
career of a backwoodsman in the wiids
of Canada. From this misfortune, at
jeast, the frontier troubles saved the
unconscious Engiish nation.

If, finaily, one is to try to define what
strikes one as the central feature of Sir
Redvers Buller’s individuaiity, one is
tempted to say that it is his Keen ap-
preciation of life in all its bearings..
There is no more highly organized
creature to be found in the range of the
seven seas. One is reminded of what
Ruskin says of the really well-equip-
ped man: ‘‘A gentleman’s first charac-
teristic is that fineness of structure in
the body which renders it capable of
the most delicate sensation; and of
structure in the mind which renders it
capable of the most delicate sympath-
jes—one may say, simply, ‘fineness of
nature.’ This is, of course, compatible
with heroic bodily strength and mental
firmness: in fact, heroic strength is not
without such delicacy.”
There is not a facet of experience that
Sir Redvers Buller has not touched;one
would conjecture that from every en-
counter with life he had come back
conquering and to conquer. He some-
times says, ‘“T'he omly thing to do is to
keep right on,”” and this march forward
is fan instinctive movement which
makes him admired by many, and per-
hiaps dreaded by not & few. He is never
Somebody

. once said to him, immediately after his

arrival after long perambulation, ‘1 be-
lieve that if the truth were known, you
would like to start off again tomorrow.”’
“You are quite mistaken,” Sir Redvers

night.” He likes color and light and
form, and perceives them with an ap-
that is extraordinarily
quick.

It is impossible to describe him as he
appears to his friends without touch-
ing, however lightly, on sides of char-
acter which are too essential to be left
unmentioned, and yet too private to be
emphasized. But those who know this
“gaturnine, bloodthirsty meartinet’”’ best
will certainly think a portrait of him
incomplete which does not suggest his
sensitive refinement, his chivalrous
feeling for women, his_deep religious
humility. A ¢riend, who undersiands
him as few do, says to me: “What-
ever you omit, you must say how ten-
der he is, only you must explaln that he
nevéer lets you lean upon him, but only
stands by you and teaches youw 0
support yourself.” The legends of his
brusquerie, we shall all be agreed in
declaring, start in the first instance
from a certain shyness never entirely
conquered. When he first came back
in ‘glory from the Zulu war, the people
in Exeter could not spare him the kind
infliction of & banquet. Somebody who
saw him at it said that he looked like &
captive, suffering agomies of nostal-
gia, while his exuferant captors were
“Not

we may says 'to him with justice; or

we might prove the propriety of his
presence at that feast, by quoting

dicta: “If there are two courses of ac-
tion open to you, always choose the
agreeable. It is sure to be the right
one.”

In this brief attempt at a portrait of

those public features in him which are
the plume, the !
belted sword. In these days, when he is

THE CENTRAL FIGURE

of our living history, upon which a mil-
lion eyes are anxiously fixed, there is no
need tor me to dwell upon what every-

3 | one is repeating and what I am partic- |
Will come out to and meet half-way, any |

ularly ill-fitted to describe. For recap- i

| ftulation of Sir Redvers Buller's cam- !

paigns and prowess in the fieid, I shal)
certainly not be called upom. Nor, ir .
he were in England and at peace, or if |
hig fame were not now so transcendent ;
that he has become the broadest public |

| property, should I venture to discuss

in any form or any place a man who |
takes so little pleasure in every specles
of publicity. But the occasion is excep-
tional, and I am weary of seeing one
side only, and that the most super-
ficial, of his multiformm character pre-
sented to the world. This is my ex-
cuse for attempting to sketch a Mon-
sieur le generalissime intime—of Sir
Ridvers Buller as he appears to his
friends.

One word more. The foregoing pages

Good Advice.

Mr. Isaac Holden, Omemee, Ontario,
formerly of Toronto and Montreal,
cattle buyer, well and favorably known

Pills: “For the past two years I have

and nerve rheumatism, and chronic

the help of a cane: even then it was

ciating pain. My blood was stagnant;
numbd aill the time, brisk rubbing faii-
ing to restore circulation. Frequently
when walking a spasm of pain would
take hoid of the muscles and nerves
of my legs, and in an instant I became
powerless, and would fail perfectly
helpless. The first of last January I

must go to béd and be laid up helpless
and suffering for an indefinite time,
with the probabilities that I would
never bé able to get around again.For-
tunately, my son, whd had received a
great benefit from Dr. Ward’s Blood
and Nerve Pjlls, said:

“Father, Why Not Try These Pills.”

“I @id so, and in one week felt so

{ the haut ton (a patient):
| use th

{ without i-nju;ry to the skin.
FERD. T. HOPKINS, Prop., ¥ Great Jones ;

much better and so much relieved from

them: They cured me of constipation,
and the rheumatic pains have entirely
disappeared from my loins and stom-
ach. They have restored healthy and
natural circulation of my biood and en-
abled me to get around without incon-
venience,

“They are a marvel in the medicine
line. It is the only medicine of the
many I haye taken that gave me im-
mediate ard permanent relfef. I am
satisfied' that if I had not taken them
I would today be helpless in bed, suf-
fering tortare which only those who
have acute, muscular and nervous
rheumatism can imagine.

g SO vISAACT HOLDEN.”

Fifty cents per box, ail druggists, or
Sam. Wiiliams & Co., Foronto,-
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A Pastor

announcing, from

the pulpit, a committee to look

after the cleaning of the building, calledit “The

Pearline Committee.” That is the kind of
advertising that has swelled the sales of

Pearline.

It's from people who know

Pearline, and are using it, and who think
and speak of it as the one thing nec-

€ssa

have doubts.about Pearline.

Cleaanliness is next akin to

in any matter of cleanliness.
Talk with some of these people, if you
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«...WEEN IN THE MARKET FOR....

Manilla Ropé,

Binder Twine,

Sisal Rope,

Leather Cord,
Hide Cord,
Lath Yarn,

Pulp and Paper Cord.

ASK FCR PRICES.

Hobbs Hardware Co.

LONDON, ONT.

00000

0000 0000000000000 C0K000N0000C00000000000000000
e

USH

HDDY'S

BRUSHES.

The Most Durable on the Tlarket.
For Sale Everywhere.

sspmpmer

have been read by Lady Audrey Bul-

i ler, without whose encouragement and

co-operation I could not have dared to

compose them. But these last lines she ; §
will not see until they are published, !
and I must seize the opportunity they ,
offer me by reminding my readers of |

what England owes to her also. While
her husband leads our armies in South
Affrica, she sits, not in her country
home, but in the midst of the soldiers
at Aldershot, superintending the aa-

ministration of the fund for the widows |

and orphans. Therq in my judgment,
she presents as symrpathetic a figure as
the events of today supply to us—the
center of a benevolent activity which
finds its reward, I hope, in removing
her thoughts from her own anxieties.
And I believe that our American friends
will hold the devoted philanthropy of
the wife scarcely less interesting than
the heroism of the husband. “They
also serve who only stand and wait.”’

A Skin of Beauty Is a Joy Forever.

‘Dr. T. Felix Gourand’s Oricntal Cream

: or Magical Beautifier.

Removes tan
imples, freck-

es, moth pat-

] c]t:gzs, x;ia:sh and
Gy 1l 8kin  diseases,
>4/ and every
blemish on
beauty, and
defles detec-
tion. Ithas
stood the test
of 51 years and
is so harmless
we taste it to
be sure it is
properly made.
Accept no
counterfeit of
A. Sayre said to a lady of
“As you ladices will
em I recommend ‘Gouraud’s Cream’ as
the least harmful of all the skin preparations.

Also Poudre Subtile removes superfluous hair

Ko other

the Skin.
2y Cesmetic will do it.

Purifies as well as Beantifies

similar name. Dr. L.

street, New York.

For sale by all druggists and Fancy Goods |

Dealers throughout the
and Europe.
L e

nited States, Canada
swh

e
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\ Railways and Navigation

A SYSTEM:®
The Great Transcontinental
Route to

Chicago, St. Louis,
Omaha, Denver,
Los Angeles,
San Diego,
San Francisco,

and other points in Oalifornia, Arizona, New
Mexico, Colorado, and other Pacific Coast
Points. If you are contemplating a trip for
HYEALTH, PLEASURE or BUSINESS, from &
Canadian winter to a land of sunshine, fruits
and flowers. Through tickets to all foreign
points. For descriptive guides, time tables,
etc., nppl{ agents G. T. R, system.

E.DE LA HOOKE, C. P. and T. A., *Clock”
corner. M. C. DICKSON, Dist. Pass. Agent,
Toronto.

MICHIGAN (CENTRAL

“The Niagara Falls Route.”
LOW RATES TO

Winter Resorts.

| Florida,
. Georgia,
OF..... || South Carolina,
. Louisiana
| And Alabama,

And Principal Points in the South.

Tickets will be isaued till April 30, good to re-
turn May 31.

For rates, ete., call ab City Tieket Office, 3%
Richmond street.

JOHN PAUL, City Passenger Ageat. O.W.
EL’G(&L-ES. Goneral Passenger and Ticked

gen

Railways and Navigati;ﬁ

Allan Line Royal Mail Steamships for
Liverpool, Calling at Movilile.

From From

Portland. Halifax

Jan. 17. Liverpool diroct

....dJan
Parisian S ek Feb. 10

From New York to Glasgow — State of
Nebraska, Jan. 25.

RATES OF PASSAGE.

First cabin, $50 and upwards. Second cabin
$36. Steem%e. 22 50 and $23 50, New York to
Glasgow. irst ocabin, $4 and upwards.
Seoond cabin, 833 Steerage, $2330. Reduo-
tion on first and second cabin return tickets.

London agents—E: De la Hooke, T. R. Par-
ker, F. B. Clarke.

ITERCOLON

On snd after Sunday. Oct. 18 1800, the
trains leaving Union Station, Toro®
to (via Grand Trunk Railway)
a.m. and $:30 p.m., make close cop.
siection with Maritiine Express and
Losal Hxpress at B.naventure Dg.
pot, Montreal, as follows:

The Maritime Express wiil leave Montreal
e A 0 O i o g e
ax, N. 5., 5t. n, N. B,, ts
T

e xpress from ifax
and other points %ﬂh arrive at ﬂ.nJmnhn
daily exoept on M , at 5:30 p.m.

The Loocal uw will leave Mon
daily, except S . at 7:40 & m., due to ve
at Riviere du Loup at 6:0¢ p.m.

The Local Express will leave Riviere dun
Loup daily, except Sunday, at 12 noon. and Le-
vis at 4:35 p.m., due to arrive at Montreal at

10:10 p.m.
Through sleeping and dining
Butfet oars on

Maritime Express.
The vestibule trains are equipped with e
the comfort the T

ing, dining and first-olass onrs

on the
BEx-

The Intercolonial Rallway is the diregt rQube
to the great gams re, %ﬁm %oo.
New Brunswick apd Nova &0 5 lnt.%rm
arc the finest hunting grounds for moose, deer,
caribou and othor gane, a8 well as unlim-
ited opportunities for shooting wikd
duck, brant and other fowl cpmmon to
part of the continent: For information as o
game in New Brunswick, send for a copy of
“Rod and Gun.”

M,’mkrideataﬂdkmdﬂw(}m

at Union T apd
i fah, Robinson %w%t
83 Yorit atay =
Yook speect, Kasala Hous Hiook, Taodo,

LJun- street, Moutreal.

CANADIAN
wen PACIFIC
A Tourist

Car.

Comfort At
Cost.

The Canadian Pa-
cific Tourist Car ser-
vice offers the travel-
er a maximum am-
ount of comfort at &
mimimum outlay. A
through Tourist Car
service from the At-
lantic to the Pacifio
Coast is8 an induce-
ment not offered by
any other Company
An experienced and competent porter is o
fcharge of every car.

Any Canadjan Paociflc Agent will gladly
give you further particulars and secure you
accommodation in ono of these cars.

A. H. NOTMAN, A.G.P.A,, 1King street
east, Toronto.

REDUOCED FARES.IN
New York [0 Livermool v Quegnsiown

IMPORTANT NOTICE.

‘Passengers are now being booked for
summer sailings. Reserve at once and
save disappointment. Bear in mind
that is easier to cancel accommoddtior
than at a late date to secure it.

:S.S. CCEANIC, Jan. 24........11 a.m.
8.8. TEUTONIO, Jan. 31........Nopn
*Excellent Second Cabin acoommodation

on these steamers, .

E. De La Hooke,

Sole Agent for London, **Clock” Cornes
— — ]

Ere-o Cure For Men.

A new re which quickly cures sexyal weakness,
varicocele. night ions, premature discharge, etc.,
and restores the o s to _strength and r., Dr. L.

receipt of this wonderfui

W. Xnapp,2063 Hi 1ding,
ﬁ:.p -~ u ng. it, .Md
i erdgr thal every woak man mAY cCure home




