¢ A London correspondent tells this
of Dr. Ingram, the new Bishop -of
London ;°

On ohe ocaasion ‘when I was with
him at a bustling Midland Rallway
station, the hishop was accosted by a
Somewhat impoping dignitary of the
church, who entered into a grave
talk with the head of the. Oxford
Houge. Suddeniy, Dr. Ingram said,
“Pardon me,” and hastened after a
rough-looking man who was pass-
Ing, hailed him heartily, . and the
greeting was as heartily returned.
After a few minutes of bright aand
laughing conversation, Dr. Ingram
returned to. us. . 4

“Whoever was that$” asked the
elder dignity, somewhat pompously.

“Oh,” was the reply, “that’s one
of my opponents.  We always have
a) chat when we meet.”

“You don’t mean he's an atheist,
surely ¢ was tle response.

“Yes,” said Dr. Ingram, “I do; at
all events, he fancies he's one; but
.he's such a ‘pleasant fellow, and
there’s a lot of good in him.” And,
then, with a grave pause, he added :
“And goodnesa .can only have one
pource.” i i

While waiting for the train the
bride and bridegroom walked slowly
up and down the platform.

“I don’t know what this Joking and
guying may have been to you,” he
remarked, *“‘but it'e death to me. I
never experienced sich an ordeal.”

The wheezy old station-master
whlked up to them. ¥

‘‘Be you goiw’ to take this train 2

asked. :

“It'® none of your business 1" re-
torted the bridegroom, indignantly.

Onward came the train. It was the
last to their destination that ‘day ;
a3 express—nearer, nearer, it came at
full epeed, then In a moment it whiz-
#ed past and was gone. |

“Why in thunder didn’t that train
ogtop ?” yelled the bridegroom.

“’Cost you sed 'twarn't none ol my
bizness. T has to signal If that train's
to etop.”

T ¢ .

A’ curate having preached a very
clever sermon on the Sunday, called
upon a certain colonel on the Monday
especially to ask his opinion.

“How did I like the sermon 2" said
the colonel. “Very much, indeed. It's
one of my favorites.”

“One of your favorites ?” stammer-
ed the curate, slightly puzzled. “I do
not understand.”

The:colonel regarded him with a
twinkle at the back of his eyes. “Of
©ourse, I won't say a word,” he said,
“but I knew very well that you stole
&, and also where you stole it from.”

“8ir,” said the curate, and he spoke
from out the whirlwind of his right-
eous indignation. “I am not in the
habit, sir, of stealing my, sermons. I
fear you are laboring under a mis-
take, and—er—forgetting Yourself,
I must ask you to apologize.”

The colonel was silent a moment.
Then he said: “It may be thatl have
made a mistake. Wait a moment.
I will make sure.”

Going to his bookcase, he took down
2 massive tome of sermons—a rare
and almost forgotten work. He turn-
ed to a. certain page, and an apolo-
getic, humble look came upon his
face as he glanced up at the curate.
“I beg your pardon,” he said. ‘I apol-
ogize.. You did not steal it after all,
for I find it is still here. My mis-
take, sir; my mistake.”

He pulled himself up at the hotel
table, tucked his napkin under his
chin, picked up the bill of fare, and
began to study it intently. Every-
thing was in restaurant French,
and he didn't like it.

‘‘Here, waiter,” he said sternly,
“there’s nothing on this I want.”

“Ain’t there nothing you would
like for dinner, sir?" enquired the
walter, politely.

“Have you got any sine qua non ?”

The waiter gasped.

“No, sir,” he replied.

“Got any bona-fide ?”

“N—no, sir.”

“Got any semper idem ?”*

“No, sir, we haven't.” )

“Got any jeu d'esprits?”

“No, sir, not one.”

“Got any tempus fugit 2**

“I reckon not, sir.”

“Got any soirees dansants?”

“No, sir.”

The waiter was edging off,

“Got any sine dig?”

“We ain’t, sir.” -

4 “Got any pluribus unum ?”

The waiter’s face showed some
signs of intelligence.

“Seems to me I heard of that,
8ir,” and he rushed out to the kit-
chen, only to return empty-handed.

“Maybe you've got some beef amd
cabbage and a gooseberry tart ?"

“Sure we have, sir,”’ ‘exclaimed the
walter, and in a tone of the utmost

« relief, he fairly flew, out to the
kltchen.—le-Bits..

A certaln duke, while driving from
the station to the park on his eatate
10 inspect a pompany of artillery, obs

served a ragged urghin keeping pace {

with the carringe at his side. . His
fraoe. being struck with the clean-
iness of the lad, asked him where
he was going. The lad replied :

"To the park to see the.duke and
sogers.” X

The duke, feeling interested, stopped
his carriage and opened the door to

the lad, saying he coald irlde 1o .¢he.

park with him. i
The delighted lad, being in ignoe-
ance of whom he was, kept uis grace

he. :p§
o Lt y

entered it was sal-
company and guns,

MOWBMVE. m{:v m
Lol ~ " ; T
e boy eyed his person all over,
then looking. at the duke, 'replied,
quite seriously : 1
“ Well, I dunno, mister, but if's
either you or me ! ’—London Spare Mb-
ments,

interested with
t k ga were reached.
u .the

A little east eide, Milwaukee, girl,
who has not yet seen her seventh
summer, objected seriously to going
to bed at eveming before the rest
of the family, cn the ground that it
is 80 lonesome upstairs, when every-
body else Is downstiairs. Her mother,
to console her, recently told her that
it could not be lonely upstairs be-
Lause God was always there, Last
Wednesday night the little girl went
to bed with this thought busy in
her little brain, and about a half-
hour after she had been t to bed
the family gathered in the sitting-
room, heard a’ small voice at the
head of the stairs say:

“Mamma, mamma !”

“Well, dear, what is it ?” asked the
mother. The little volice replied :

“Mamma, yom come upstaifs and
stay with God awlile and let me
come downstairs.”

WRECKED BY A ROSE A DAY

A Romance Which Proves the Tick-
11#h Nature of Scntiment.

Sentiment is ticklish stufll, says
the New York Sun. It lies 8o
close to the border of absurdity that
only a canny traveller in its do-
main " can keep from occasionally
straying across the line.

Now there was a Young man—a
most estimable young mam. What's
more, lie was a very good fellow.
In the course of time he fell in love.
Estimable men do that often. Even
a good fellow is likely to do it for
once in a way. Being in love, by
the law of sequence, a man is apt
40 make himself more or less ridicu-
lous. The young man who is the hero
of this tale wasn't ridiculous. He was
distinctly successful in the role of
lover.

He was saturated with sentiment,
but not maudlin. He walked the chalk
line between sentiment and absurd-
ity unerringly. He did the little
thoughtful things women love, but
he didn’t make a doormat of himself.
And the girl was moved by his sense
of proportion and smiled upon him.

Then he was called away. His San
Francisco uncle was inconsiderate
enough to die and he was obliged to
g0 out and settle up the estate.
That made him exceeding sorrow/ul,
for things were at a critical point.
He didn’t want to spoil his chances
by proposing before the psychical
moment, yet he was a wise young
man, and he knew that a lover in
New York is to a Newi York girl
worth two lovers in San Francisoo.
Also, he knew ‘that the two lovers
—and more—would be in New York.

But he had to gq, and that being
settled he pondered how to make
the best. of a bad thing. Of course,
he would write often—every day;
but any fellow would do that. He
must suggest in some other way his
constant thought of her. He had
been in the habit of giv-
ing her*" American Beaulies
as often ns the stace of his exche-
quer would permit. A brilliant
thought ca to him. He would
make an arrghgement with the flor-
ist apd have a single splendid Am-
erican Beguty rose delivered to lis
lady lovg each morning of his ab-
sehce. .{;e would probably be gone
8ix weeks, seven days in a week,
50 oents each. He did a lightning
calculation. Yes, He could raise
the price.

B0 the thoughtful lover made the
arrangement. The night before he
left he mentioned it to the
girl. She was much touched.
Women like sych little attentions.

The next day a gorgeous delivery
wagon pulled up with a flourish at
the girl's door, A splendid vision in
& uniform that would have made
Solomon look lik2 a foggy'day ran up
ithe steps bearing o long-stemmed
rose and handed it to the maid, who
gave it to the girl. The girl blushed
and sighed, and put the rose in a
vase by her mirror, where she would
be likely to see it often.

The next day the some thing hap-
pened, and the next. Always the
pomp and circumstance, always the
huge and radiant vision bzaring one
simple rose.

Then in an evil day for the absent
Jover the girl saw that the thing was
funny. Her chum was with her, and
the chum had a lively sense of humar,
They giggled over the magnificent
delivery wagon and the big man and
the little rose. That giggle was
fatal. Sentiment merged Into absurd.
ity and was lost.

Each time the performance of the
rose happened it seemed funnier than
it had before. The girl grew hysteri.
cal over it, and greeted the tender
token with tearful mirth. From the
rose to the man was a short step for
femininity. She couldn't take either
seriously.

When the man of sentiment came
back from San Francisco he found
ler engaged to a man who had been
sending her two tbze;_L?afrance
rosed once a week. 3 i | &

All of whicly godl tp | ro¥e that
sentiment 3s tickMsh &full. 3

Askit—What kind of a doctor is
Pillsem ?

Tellit—He’s the sort that' blames
his poor practice on the Christign
Scientists.—Baltimore Amerfican.”

J 84 Flett, an employee of the
Rat- Pertage Lumber Company, had
his foot caught in a line roller. Part

of his foot was torn off and his toes
badly smashed.

e e

United States,

MISTAKEN FOR  MEAGHER
er

resided in the capital some little

T ¥50 “In “his™pocket, er
o tamble of 'eighteen months & re-

)
travelled; with /2bé €ro6p) ahid | took
money at the doers, or rather or-
anges and maize as equivalents: for
£oln,, By and by. he tifred . of - ithis
occupation and 'went ito the United
States, He found himself at St.
Paul, which was then only a cluster

f Housés. 'Here he met a party of
Chippeway Iudians going ' back to
thelr  homes. ‘He 'went. with them
and lived with them! for six months,
hunting buffaio, joining 1 (heir
work: and 'sports, ‘playing cards ‘for
wampum necklaces; ‘and living what
to Joaguin Miller would have been a
poem in so many stanzas, bat
‘Wwhich to the more prosaic if ad-
venturous Englishman was Jjust see-
ing life and passing away ' the t me.
Leaving the Chippeways, he . went
fo New York, and making  the city
hi8 headquarters, he visited the
towns about. Tt occurred to him to
g0 into the diplomatic service. He
had infinence, and he went into it,
Don’t imagine that he did all this
withiout monéy. When I mentioned
his $50 I did not think it necessary
Yo say that Mr. Labouchere could
draw upon his bankers or, his fath-
er. He was now and them hard up,
however, not to say hungry, while
walting remittances, ' but he was
generaily quite ejoal to alt emer-
gencies. He has always seemed to
take the worid more_as a Jest than
the serious business it is. When he
strides forth, sword in hand, as if
ihe play were really tragic, that
is only his way of pretending. His
sword is really only a lath like
harlequin’s in the play. But the
harlequin often turns his bat into
afairy wand, and Labouchere is a
bit of a magician.

Labouchere was sent by the Brit-
ish Minister *to look after some Irish
patriots” at Boston. Taking up his
quarters at a smali hotel, he entered
his name as _Smith. I you have an
idle hour in" almost any American
city, you can get into a game nof
“draw,” or anything else in the way
of a gamble. In the evening  of his
arrival the attache incontinently en-
tered a gaming establishment and
lost all the money he had except half
a dollar. Then he went o ped, satis-
fled no doubt with his prowess. The
next day the bailiffs seized .on the
hotel for ‘debt, and all guests were
requested to pay their bills and take
away thelr luggage, Labouchere could
not pay, gnd could not therefore take
away his luggage. All he could do
was to write to Washington for a
remittance, and wait two days for
its arrival. The first day he walked
about, and spant his half-dollar on
food. It was summer, and he slept
on a bench on the common. In the
morning he went to the bay to have
a wash, Independent of all the cares
and troubles of civilization. But he
had nothing with which to buy him-
self a breakfast. Towards evening he
grew very hungry, and entered a
restaurant and ordered dinner with-
out any clear idea of how he was to
pay the bill, except to leave his coat
in pledge.

And here comes in an example of
young Labouchere’s luck, tempered
by a ready wit. As the hungry and,
for the time being, penniless at-
tache ate his dinner he observed
that all the waiters were Irishmen,
and that they not only continually
stared at him, but were evidently
discussing him with each other. A
guilty conscience induced him to
think that this was because of his
impecunious appearance, and that
they were making calculations as to
the value of his clothes. At last one
of them approached their anxious
customer, and in a loyw voice said,
“I beg your pardon, sir; are you the
patriot Meagher ?” Now this patriot
was a gentleman who had alded
Smith O'Brien in his Irish rising, and
had been sent to Australia, and had
egzaped thence to the United States.
“It was my business to look after
patriots,” said Labouchere, te.ling
me the story, “so I put my finger
before my lips and said ‘Hush " at
the rame time casting my cyes up
to the ceiling as thongh I saw a
vision of Erin beckoming me. It was
felt at once that I was Mea-
gher. The choicest viands were
placed before me, and most excellent,
wine. When I had done justice to
all the good things I went to the
bar, and boldly asked for my bill
The proprietor, also an Irishman,
sald, ‘From a man like You, who
has sulfered in the good cause, I
can take no money; allow a bro-
ther patriot to shake hands with
you. I allowed him.” He further
allowed the waiters to shake hands
with him, and then stalked forth
with the stern, resolved, but some-
what cendescending air which he
had seen assumed by patriots in ex-
ile. Again he slept on the common;
again he washed in the bay. Then
he went to the Post-office, got his
money, and  breakfasted.—Joseph
Hatton in “The People.”

Mrs. Brown and Her Son.

It was on the eve of a local holi-
day—“Wherg are ye gaun on Mon-
day ?” said 8. Brown to William,
lver son. 5

“I think I'll gang to Lanark,” re-
plied William.

“What's to be seen there ?” asked
the mother, who did not know that
Lanark was near the famous Falls of
Clyde.

answered William, rather astonished
at hie: mother’s  ignorance.’ “Why,
Cora Lann, of course.”

Mrs. Brown was seemingly hurt at
her son's sharp answer, for turning
o hiny she warmly replied—“Ye Qin-
an need.to get into sic a' temper at
the bit simple questiom, Hoo was I

tell’t me.””

Friend.

i
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time, he rode off on his own horse o

turned to the capital and fell in

*“Eh, mother, d’ye no’ ken that '.’"‘

to ken yer lassie's bame until = ye,

}M‘(’#ldney Pills are Used
more for Backache Than for
Any Other Kidney

d llmlﬁ_ N
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Bright’s Disease Not so Frequent of

Also far log- Prevalent, / r
7l ) xy Y er } 3 555, .
Matane, Que.N July 8.— (Speefal)—

oughout the Province of Quebec
there is .dimarked; deckease notice-
able in  the number of cases of
Bright’s Disease reported. This fact
is  undoubtedly due to.the wide use
of Dodd’s Kiduey.Pills in the earlier
stages of Kidney Disease, 2

Bright's. Disense at one time was
the cause of a large - proportion ‘of
the deaths in this province. It . was
cousidered incurable and until Dodd's
Kidney Pills. were introduced it was
incurablé” Not 'so, however, how.
Dodd's Kidney Pills have almost wiped
the, . digease out. Nor. is Diabstes
heard of now to any great extent.

The most common 'form by which
Kidney Disease = manifests itself is
Backache, and her Dodd’s Kidney
Pills are doing. their most active
work. They are recognized as the
surest and quickest pure’ for Back-
ache. ever invented. They work on
the sound principle of going to the
root of the trouble—the Kidneys —
wherein. they differ from all other
backache medicines eXcept imitations
of Dodd’'s Kidney Pills. They do more
than merely relieve. They positively
cure, as thousands of people are ready
to ‘testify.

O. Dionne, a well known resident
of Matane, says, “Dodd’s Kidney Pills
have made a grand success of curing
me of Backache, and I recommend
everybody to kéep them in the house.
They are a wonder as a remedy for
Backache and Disease of the Kid-
neys.’” .
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Milner of German Origin.

Lord Milner's grandfather was &
German merchant at Neuss, ‘who
married a  German lady, ‘nee Von
Rappard. In 1830 hig son Kar! was
born. Karl recelved hig education
at Bonn, where he matriculated in
1852, In 1853 he married, whilst
still a student, and studied medi-
cine 'in Bonn, Giessen, and Tubing-
en, taking his degree of D. Med. at
the last-named place in 1856. He
practised as a doctor in London
from 1861 to 1867. In that year
he returned to Tubingen, and be-
came ‘“‘Lektor der englischen
Sprache” at the University there,
and in 1872 ‘“‘Ausserordentiicher Pro-
fessor,” in which Year he married
a German lady, his first wife hav-
ing died in 1869. The question con-
sequently arises whether Lord Mil-
ner is an English subject by birth,
or whether he has been naturaliz-
ed. There Is a statute of William
and Mary which divests the Sover-
eign of all right to cceate a nat-
uralized subject g pzer. ' It was
passed because Willlam was flood-
ing the Peerage with Dutchmen
who had been naturalized English-
men. It does not appear ever to
have been repealed. Unless
Karl Milner was naturalized during
his brief residence in London, his
son would have heen born a Ger-
man subject. If 8o, and the son
was naturalized, he cannot become
& Peer.—From Truth,

Dear Sirs,— I cannot speak too
strongly of the excellence of MIN-
ARD'S LINIMENT. It is THE rem-
edy in my household for burns,
sprains, ete., and we would not be
without it.

It is truly a. wonderful medicine.

JOHN A. MACDONALD,

Publisher Arnprior Chronicle.

Was the Piano Safe?

Some time ago a famous pianist
wae giving recitals in an Irish city.
He invariably took a piano with him
to the different towns where he
performed.  This was not the instru-
ment made use of at public perform-
ances, but was one on which the
planist practiced at his hotel, and
was a valuable Instrument of which
he was particularly fond.

One night, after the conclusionof
a recital, the musician was alarmed
to learn that his hotel ‘was on fire.
In the greatest anxiely he ques-

fate of his beloved instrument, and
eagerly asked if it had been re-
moved. The messenger replied that
an effort had been made to get it
out, but this was not successful.

Noticing the crestfallen look in
the face of his questioner, the man
hastened to add:

“But make yer mind easy, Yer, Hon-
or. Sure, the planner will be quite
safe, for as I was leavin' the hose
was playin’ on it.,”—London Tit-Bits,

SOZODONT for the TEETH 26¢

An Apple Kater.

During a visit to the South of Eng-
land, a gentleman was met with
who related a wnique and most in-
teresting experience in dietetics, It
was that for the last three Years
he had tved on ome meal a day, and
that meal was dgomposed chiefly of
apples. Fmrﬂuar(nsu)ndshmen,t was
evoked by his rély to my gquestion
88.%0 what he drank when he stated
that the juices of the apples supplied
hitth with all the modstu&pdr drink he
nebded. This, he clatmed, was of the
purest  Kind, being.in reality water
distilled by nature | and flayored
with the pleasant aroma of the ap-
ple. He' partook ‘of his one ' ieal
about: three o’clock th.the after.
noon, eating: what he feit eatisfied
with, the meal occupying him from

looked the picture of healthful man-

hood, and is engaged daily in liter-
ary work—Chambers’ Journal. |, ,

Late Years—Dodd’s Kidney Pllis

tioned the messenger as to the-

twenty miifiotes t6 'Half '&En Hour. He
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_ Theological Discussion. X
R R R R T

Camden, N. J., i now to the fore
with new and progressive evangel-
istic methods that should merit at-.
tention. Differences between preach-
ers of various creeds are settled by

- b e the comn-
\ 3& ¢ n'gl ooked
n ha¥i Qe trat e su-
riorfty 6f e ~docthine pro-
motes,

pc:'rﬂ&n Two ministers occupied the
6 h' Dl'.l Tingling, a,nl English-
man, who held certain radical view:
= fml 1 l,l"'gﬂ “Dr. d!“
wards, an Americ who was muc
- awt of ﬁl’g
re condition of mankind. Con-~
pntly, during the meeting, the two
sters came into verbal conflict,
it was not untj néar the rlose d
service that e’é eally interests]
gdeature of th ng was ‘tro-

r. Edwards, in his efforts to show
the Brigon the Toll®T his position
onl’ the, gueéstian ot the etepnity of:
p@nishnient.shereli (e, profaecd his

#marks with a half Nelson which
atly reduced the force of Dr. Tiug-

'S argument. The English evangel-

 released himself from his undigni-

 position by spinning on his head.
Impnediately thereafter he began his
a ment in favor of everlasting fire
a, torment with a strangle hold
willich disconcerted the American and
fa® a_time spoiled tne flow. of. his
ulay oratory, There being go vef-
wards eoull not
and saw no means. of
engthening his position, Jogically
oF otherwise, 4
Fight Becomes More Furnest.
Before the debate could be closed
b¥. a touch of both shoulders and a
h? to the mat, however, he wrench-'
ed: himselfl free, and, getting a
strong Lody hold, proceeded to de-
menstrate the falsity of the posi-
tigl: ascumed by Dr. Tiogling. ~ Dr.
Thugling retorted by throwing Dr.
Edwards over his shoulder; falling
upon, him and almost ending the dis-
cussion. The American, however,
aged to explode this sophistical
atgument by a double Nelson which
lapded Dr. Tingling flat on his back
ol the mat. The congregation glee-
fully accepted the vi>ws of Dr. Ed-
wards thereafter as correct in pre-
and deduction, A
There is much to be 841d In“Tavor'ot
this new method of conducting a
theological discussion. It is much
lite.ier than those only too common
in‘the pulpit ‘to-day and wiil attract
miny to church who now are never
seen within the walis of a sac:ed edi-
fige of any sort. It will mean the
production of evangelists of differ-
ent fibre from those at present en-
gaged in preaching the gospel, and
D9 man will feel himsell fitted to
agswer a call to preach unless he
hds taken a course ai AMuldoon's
farm and been assured by  some
mgster. of the art of wrestiing that
he'is fully qualified to meet the lead-
ing modern revivalists.
Fgitures of Future Discussion
The major and minor premise of a
syltogism' will “then consist of a
hammer-lock and grapevine twist,
wlile the proper answer to an an-
noving question as to Infant Dam-
nation wi.l be answered by a York-
shire trip or a cross-buttock toss
and the preacher not ready in logic
will have to be able to form a
“bridge” at any moment that will
prevenl his ulter confusion by an
abler opponent. Eventually, of
ccurse, all the leading religlous uni
versities will give their pust gradu-
ating men courses in Jeu Jitsu, im-
porting the ablest Japanese adapty
for the purpose, while Nourouhlah,
the Terrible Turk, undoubtedly will
be given the chair of applied seci-
ence in theoretical demonstiation
at scme leading college.
A new and charming vista of pos-
sibilities is opened for us.—Kail
Decker in N. Y. Telegraph.

P
This uign,tnro is on every bo'x gl the genuine
xative Bromo-Quinine mabiets
the remedy that cnres = rold in ome day
—_—
Hard to Kxplain.

Anderson was passionately fond of
honey, and the proprietor of the
hotel at which he always stopped
always had some on hand for him.
On one trip. Anderson took his wife
along, and as he approached his deg-
tination he mentioned to her that
he was getting to a place where
he could have honey. When the
pair were sitting at the supper ta-
ble that night no honey appeared,
and Anderson said sharply to the
head waiter:

“Where is my honey?” .

Tie waiter smiled and gaid :

“You mean the little black-halred
o1e ? Oh, she don’t work here now.”

-‘nd the Republican says that An-
derson never did get it [fixed up
satisfactorily with hig wife.

—
Ask for Minard’s and take no
other.

Why We Let it Pass,

The other tlay a man withiah angry
look in his eye stopped us on the
street and wanted to know -

—— —= wrote that piecé ? Which ap-
peared in the previous issue of the
great moral and religious weekly.
Now, we wrote the piece ourself, but
the weather being teo ., warm for a
scrap and not wanting to be thrashed
by a eripple we ¥51q him we congld-
ered the writer as an entirely re-
sponsible man, who didn’t mean any-
thing personal or out of the way.
We_do hate a row I—Howard, XKan.,

ant] | 4 i i
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Keep Minard's Liniment in the

House.

A Mysterious Chest.

The Tsar Paul L. left a locked chest
v_vher? the died, inscribed, +‘Not to. be
opered ‘for' a hundred years” The
Tsar was murdered on March 24,
1801, just when he was Intrlguol;gto
place Russia upder the, ower rof Na-:
poleon™ NétHing 1&' as Yet” known ‘of
the contents of the fnyste ious chest,
but it is surmMed ‘enat: 1€ (ddnthiks
important papers on the history of
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tion; kill with health. Health
is your onl maofkﬂlgxx?#m
Scott’s Etuision" of dod-Tiver. ol
that health, if any-
ming.Will. ;:-‘. 2 :”‘w‘." G
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SCHOOL GIRLS. g

“F ohedb’ INEvEBeoH ALEeEATNEd
tabulated by a Miss Dodd,
writes in the National Review of the
Vlews o girls on the ques+t
tign: ‘!ﬁgﬁh,‘, Id you rather beg
& min or 4" woman—and why ?” &
Tabulating the answers, it is found
that 85 per cent. of the school glrlu;‘
remained, as Miss Dodds puts it, "true‘d
to their. sex,” which one takes toy
mean that they preferred to remaim
women. Fourteen per cent. of theny'
were very true to their sex, 1ndeed,""
because they answered that they des+
pise men, and believe women to hd»z',
8u G % ,.
“One of.these sehqol giris. would ra+f
ther be a;sgvoman' thc?t man bed,
cause “women wear. nicer dresses and’
more colors "’ ; another, because “w ¢
men are not punished so much 1(1)5’
men, for ‘thc 1aw 'is not hard om
them '’ ; and stiii another, -becaus
“women are treated more politel 2
than men, and they do their hais
nicer.”  Another, . whose literary
touch is somewhat firmer than heg
logie, says that she prefers to be &
woman because ‘“women are more;
noble than men. Portla was noble,:
and Cordella ; but Lear and Bassanio
had faults.” Here are some more reas
sons: “Women can go about to many¥
placed and see things; a man has tod
stay in a hot office.” “Woman justy
has patience when she is cross, bu
men use bad language.” “I would r
ther be a woman any day ; men g
drunk and steal, ‘and they can’t work
or make children’s clothes or do any<;
thimg“wsétal” Which seems to be &
little sweeping. .- /s
Quite as interesting are the replies’
of the 15 per cent. who are not “trud_,.l
to their sex,” add who would ace
tually like to be men, the difference:.
of choice, however, seems to be based’
on some disagreement as to fact,’
thus one says, “I would rather ba.
4 man because they have an easier
time,” and another “I wish to be &
man because he always gets work
quicker and.he gets more wages.'"

STATE OF On10, CiTy OF TOLEDO 8s.
Lucas Counry, s
FRANK J. CHENEY makes Oath that he is the
senior partner of the firm of F, J. CHENEY &
Co., doing business in the City of Toledo, .
County and Siate aforesaid, and that said ﬂrm_;
will pay the sum of ONE HUNDRL‘ID DOL~"

for m% and ev C, o
{ﬁt' eannot “be cured f,{ tg‘e 'lig nfmg
CATARRH CURE.
FRANK J. CHENEY.

Sworn to before me and subscribed in m
presence, this 6th day of December, A. D,, 1

i
{ SEAL } A. W. GLEASON,

N’ Notary Public.

Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken internally and
acts directly on the blood and mucous surfaces
of the system. Send for testimonials, free.

F.J. CHENEY & CO;, Toledo, O
AFSold by Druggists, 75c.
' s
N6t That Kind of a Ranch.

Fanny Fields has toured through
Callfornia. and vouches for the truth
of the following incident :

A German, who was driving
through a large Californian cab-
bage farm, met with an accident to
s wagon; one of the wheels came
off, so he walked to the ‘nearest
house and knocked at the door,
wkich’ was opened by a negro.

“I vant,” said the German, “I vant
—Yes, is it—a monkey wrench ?”

“Naw, gitta long!” ‘exclaimed the
negro. “Dis ain’t no monkey rench;
dix yah is a cabbage rench !”

Minard’s Liniment is used by Phy-
sicians.
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An Old Spring Saw.

Bifkine—Great Scot ! Look at those
dirty Skimpkin children, will you? I
wonler wnere on earth Mrs. Skimp-
kin is.

Bofkine—Why, don’t you know,?
She's presiling over the mother’s
meeting.

The Continental Life
Insuranee Company

HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO.
Authorized Capital - $1,500,000
The policies of this company em-
brace every good feature of Life In-
surance contracts, and guarantee the
highest ‘benefits in regard to loans,
cash surrenders, and extended Insur-
ance.

Good agents wanted in this district,
Hon Jno, Dryden, Geo. B. Woodl.’
President.. General Manager.

BROWN'S DROPS
1750 The Old Scotch Remedy 1901

Lame backs are nearly always caused be
strains or kidney trouble.” Brown’s Drops will

surely cure you. Sample botte and d iptivy
ciigular sant for 10 cents to p-! packing a
postage. Allsizes senf; post paid on ‘r,
D:ge. Pos! !
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WM. BROWN, Proprictor,
Sutton, Que,

A live agent wanted in every town,

TPAN AMERICAN—]I HAVE FOUR HAND
P somely furnished roomsfor Pan-American
visitors in my private residence located in
Central Park district, 5 minutes from main
entrance to exposition ; breakfast if derired.
Rates $1.00 per day with bath. Address J.' H.
Brogan, 26 &fmunmn avenue, Buffalo, N, Y,

EBUIT FARM FOR SALE—-ONE OF THE

- Ty Ry ;e - T
ways, 130 acros in all, 35 of ‘which is in trait

tl hes. Will be sold in one parcel er
mmlwoﬂsw 20 acres to suit pur-

This is a decided Address
S’ oy

a hundred years ago, and especially
on the projected attacks on England.

S e A
n-.l is the best n-o:y for m
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