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REABING CF TPOOR LITERATURE

To Be Avoided—Tlention of Some
Standard Good Novels.

(Mildred McNeal, in the

consin. )

Evening Wis-

In this age of almost fabulous pro-
gress, when there is so much of actual
and vita! fact to be studied by one who
would keen abreast of the times, does
it pay for a young man or woman of
limited leisure to read novels? Has?
fiction anything to offer for the devel-
opment of the manlv or womanly char-
acter—anything in the way of culture
or spirit training, that fact cannot
give? Can it do more than charm and
interest ?

From my own experience I should
say emphatically “ves.” Science, his-
tory, travel, may develop one’s brain,
but the whole soul is refined and en-
larged by reading loity and ideal fic-
tion, for it is a possible history that
will be repeated and materialized in
eachf life which it deeply impresses.
We should esteem it a high honor to
have been chosen the personal friend
of Mrs, Stowe, Charles Dickens, Lew
Wallace or COliver Wendell Holmes.
But how much greater is the honor of
associating intimately with characters
whom they have created. The ideals
of ideal people are worth knowing.

There are some beoks that breathe
harmony, completeness and perfection,
awakening in us rare possibilities of
achievement undreamed of before. All
high class fiction is ideai truth, and
presented in this form the influence of
truth is measureless.

There are half a dozen books that I
love very dearly. The exalted pleas-
ure they have given me is almost holy
sometimes, so great a part have they
taken in my character education.
First on the list is “Ben Hur.,” It is
the best instance of what may be
called holiness in a novel. Thereis a
grand spirit of patience living in the
book. Ben Hur, in all the beauty of
his manly boyhood, leans against the
tiled parapet of his Eastern palace to
waich the Roman procession pass.
His hand displaces a tile, and upon
the falling of that fragment of brick
turns all the rest of his life. He loses
his palace, his freedom, his dearest
ones—but not his great soul. The
manly boyhood grows into a fine
manly manhood. His losses are his
means of growth; but after very many
days his mother and sister are restored
to him cleansed from their cruel pun-
ishment by the hand of the Christ, and
then he is permxitted to grow through
love. The story is fiction, but still it
holds the spirit of truth, I never can
look upon it as a novel, for it is always
associated to me with the One Book.
I reverence it next to the Bible.

“Les Miserables” in some of its
chapters is a strong contrast to “Ben
Hur.” It deals with sin, with the
blackest Parisian life, with things we
do notcare to read of. But in all
this blackness two incidents shine
forth with startling distinctness, and
nothing has ever been written more
thoroughly dramatic, more wonder-
fully iilustrative of the ascendancy of
good over evil. The first scene shows
two characters as opposed to one
another as midnight to noonday. The
fugitive convict’s soulis sunk in base-
ness. He robs his benefactor and as
he turns to flee into the night would
even take the life of the old man if it
would make his own safety more sure.
The saintly bishop lives at such heights
of trust that even with unguarded
doors and a convict guest he is not
disturbed of his perfect rest. In the
morning, when the two are brought
face to face, hiz nobility and god-like
purity of mind shine out in one crown-
ing act. A word from him would send
Jean Valjean to the gallows again, but
1t is not spoken. He simply says that

he has ever allowed himself, belongs to
the convict and the convict goes free.
The other scene is that of a dark
bridge over the Seine where Police
Inspector Javert has lately stood, and
where in the river below are now a
few faint widening circles. For years
he has been on the track of Jean Val-
jean, once so closz to him that he
owed him his life, and yet when his
fingers closed upon his prey his duty
to the state and his duty to this loity
soul so conflicted that even to this man
of one idea there was but a single
escape: Jean Valjean has changed,
and the intervening years have worked
the change of a brute to a man—the
man who loved so tenderly the child
Cossette—and we think of the bishop
and the convict as one.

There are two woman in books whom
T love with a devotion as real as any
that I have given to any of my living
zirl friends. They are Ramona and
the womanly little heroine of ‘“Bleak
House.” 1 think the former is the
‘most beautiful love story I have ever
read. Is it the freedom from our
conventionality that makes the un-
swerving love of this dusky pair so
beautiful and so appealing? A feeling
that is quite unworldly possesses us as
we read of her trustful happiness and
her brave disappointment; of the
undaunted love that neither wanderag
por persecution could take from him.
From the happy wvalleys and hus-
band and children to the des-
olate mountain top and death
—all the long way we follow her,
and close the book with an awakened
goul and a more tender heart than be-
fore we knew Ramona. “Bleak House”

is not a tragedy, but its dear womanly

Esther is very eloquent in her unpre-
tending life for others, and I am sure
many a worran’s work bears traces of
her quiet influence.

And then there is John Halifax, em-
bodiment of all upright, lovable manli-
ness, poor, but still a gentleman. How
strong he was, and yet how tender!
His wooing is almost as lovely as Al-
lenssandro’s, with a more happy ending.
Happiness ! How delightful it is to
look in upon her as we often look, in
passing at night upon some happy in-
terior, while the curtains are still un-
drawn—we, whose happiness is per-
haps in the future or in the past, be-
cause we are far away from those we
hold the dearest. It quickens the
pulse of our own affections, and when
next our circle is unbroken, the old
ties are held with more tender rever-
ence than before and our whole nature
insensibly grows richer.

But there is one more book that
hoids a place in this circle of friends,
not tor its beauty, but for its wonder-
fully impressive way of getting at the
truth, To those who have read this
vivid word picture, scarcely a comment
is necessary. A dozen treatises on the
laws of habit would have failed to
teach me what I have learned from this
simple written sketch.of the man who
was at will aimost a saint, and again a
very pronounced sinner—of the draft
of evil prepared by his own hand which
gained new power over him with each
succeeding taste until the form of Dr.
Jekyil, the honored citizen, is lost in
the repulsive frame of the outcast
Hyde. It is only fiction, but it crys-
talizes truth in a new form; we read it
where a sermon might pass unnoticed
and remember it when axioms are for-
gotten.

It is our friends who are our greatest
teachers, not the retired savant, and
we cannot afford to separate ourselves
from all our dear, every-day acquaint-
ances. They may not be learned in
the sciences, but there are very few
from whom we cannot learn more of
the science of true living and true
growth. And so it is with our reading,
which is only ancther form of social in-
tercourse. Without a knowledge of
the higher fiction our development will
be one-sided; to see how other lives
have been lived, then follow the ex-
amples and avoid the false steps, that
some mind higher than our own has
thought out for us, are among the most
precious of all our privileges.

““If God creates a sun He stoops to do it.
If He creates a man He stoops to do it, as
ithe potter stoops to his wet clay. God cannot
rise.”—[Dr. Parker.

Recollections of the Crimea.

“Did you see the Balaklava
charge?” I asked my old friend, Gen-
eral , who was colonel of one of
the four Highland regiments at Bal-
aklava. “Oh, yes,” he answered; *I was
standing on the top of a rough slope,
about as high as the hotel over the
way, when all at once, Nolan came
flashing past from behind. It was too
broken a descent for an ordinary rider,
but he feared nothing when on horse-
back, and swept down, crying out to
me as he passed, ‘Look out, and you'll
see something.” At the bottom of the
hill a low ridge struck out at right
angles, and on the cne side of this
were the heavy cavalry; on the other,
the light; hidden from each other.
Nolan rushed towards the side where
the light cavalry were, to Lord Lucan.
In a minute or two more I saw what
was in the wind. Away up the valley,
which was quite open betore me, the
600 galloped at their swiftest towards
the Russian army, which closed the
view, about a mile off, with horse, foot
and artillery. Presently artillery and
musketry opened fiercely on the red-
coats riding so swiftly 10 death. In
ten minutes from their starting all was
over, and the few who escaped were
coming back by ones and twos to the
position they had left. One young
officer, on a strong chestnut horse,
rode it up the hill to where I was, and,
leaping off, broke out with the story of
his escape: ‘I was nearly done for,
said he, ‘L.ook, my epaulets have been
sliced oft; my horse was shot, and the
Russians were on me, but this horse
came running past, and I caught his
bridle and leaped on his back, and he
saved my lie. Let us look at his
hoofs and see to what regiment he be-
longed.””

My friend and he did so, and I was
told, but I forget the letters they found
burned into the front of the hoof. The
young officer so strangely saved was
Sir George Wombwell, then a stripling
not much over twenty.

“It was strange,” said my friend, at
another time, “how reckless some men
were, There was one, Aleck Mac-
aregor, a fine fellow, who gave me no
end of trouble by his foolhardiness.
Nothing would make him keep down
in the trench. ‘Just let me have one
shot more at the Russians,” he would
say, getting up on the edge of the
ditch, And there he would sit in full
sight of the enemy, who were quite
near, and kept firing at him as a grim
joke, to pot such a mocker of their
skil. But he never got hurt, nor
could I oreak him of his wild folly. It
was no use to threaten, for he was an
excellent soidier, and we could not
spare a man, so all I might thunder at
him had to remain mere words. Strange
to say he met his death on the pave-
ment at the Tron Church in Edinburgh.
Seeing a man ill-using his wife, Aleck
ventured to remonstrate, but the brute
hit him on the forehead with his whole
force, and Aleck fell back with such a
blow as fractured his skull. —[The New
Age

It Has Ticked for 140 Years

—

A Watch that Has Run Since 1754 and
Is Still a Good Timepiece.

(From the Cincinnati Enguirer.)

Judge Frederick W. Moore of the
Superior Court i3 the possessor of an
heirloom in the shape of a watch that
no amount of money would buy. And,
besides its value as a heirloom, it, has
a historic interest,

The timepiece is of the open-face,
bull’s-eye pattern. As with ail old-
style watches of the pattern mentioned,
the outer case must be removed be-
fore it can be wound. The outer case
of this watch is of hammered gold, and
all the work on it was done by hand,
While this is apparent from the work-
manship, it is further proved by the
date on the inside, which 1s 1754.
There is an inscription on the inside
as follows: “Daniel De St. Leu, Ser-
vant to Her Majesty, London.” Her
Majesty then was the Queen of George
I1., the then reigning King of Eng-
land.

The authentic history of this wvalu-
able timepiece is this: In the years
preceding 1754 William Augusta, Duke
of Chamberland, the second son of
George 11., was the commander of the
British armies. 1In the Scottish cam-
paign, and in the campaigns against
the Prussians and the Russians, and
when he was at the head of the British,
Hanoverian, and Danish forces of §o,-
ooo men, Dr. Frederick William
Schwartze, & Hanoverian, was on the
staff as surgeon. At the close of the
campaign against the Prussians and
the Russians the Duke had three
watches made like the one Judge
Moore has, and of which it is one.
The watches were presented to three
officers of the Duke’s staff by him as a
mark of his esteem, One went to Dr.
Schwartze, as a Hanoverian; one to a
British officer, and one to a Danish
officer. The presentations were made
in 1723. After the Doctor’s services
had ended, in 1755, and the Duke had
returned to London, it ‘'was expected
he would succeed to the throne, but
the birth of a son to his elder brother
cut him out.

In 1870 Dr. Schwartze and the
Mohr families came to this courtry,
and there were intermarriages in the
families, and in this way Judge Moore
is related to, or rather descended from,
Dr. Schwartze. About 1800 the famil-
1es came to this State, the Schwartzes
going to Germantown and the Mohrs
coming to this city. The watch m
question has always been worn by
members of the Schwartze family, usu-
ally by the son, who bore the name of
Frederick William, the name of the
original owner. The last one of that
name who wore it was Frederick Wil-
liam Schwartze of Green Township,
this county, who died three or four
years ago. He was the last of the
Schwartze family to be’the named Fred-
erick Willlam, But the pame had
been perpetuated in Judge Moore, as
that is his name, He was rightfully
entitled to the watch, and it was pre-
sented to him a short time ago by the
widow of the last man who wore 1t. To
say that the Judge is proud of the
treasure is to express it but mildly.
Not only is it a treasure as an heirloom
and a curiosity, but he could not have
a better piece of evidence of the kind
of people from whom he is descended.

There is an interesting history con-
nected with another of the three
watches mentioned. The one present-
ed to the British officer was worn by a
member of his family in this country
during the colonial wars with the In-
dians. The man who wore it was
captured, and the watch wss taken from
him and worn by Brant, the Indian
chief. Afterward when Brant was cap-
tured by the Americans the watch was
recovered and was returned to the
family of the Brltish officer in England.
What became of the third watch, the
one presented to the Danish officer,
the descendants of Dr. Schwartze do
not know.

Though the watch now possessed br
Judge Moore is 140 years old, it keeps
good time. It is full jeweled, and
seems to be in an almost perfect state
of preservation,

The Tennyson Beacon.

Alired Tennyson during the last half
of his life lived on the Isle of Wight,
in the British Channel. There it was
that his American friends chiefly saw
him, and it was a sort of Mecca for all
-admirers of the poet. Those who
came properly introduced were courte-
ously received and entertained, but
Tennyson was impatient under the
gaze of strangers and gave but reluct-
ant welcome to prying visitors. Many
American admirers of the poet have
possibly suffered at his hands in this
way, but it is not a thing to be treasur-
ed. He was the great poet of the
nineteenth century, the spokesman of
his time. He is possibly the last of
the laureates, and worthily might be,
for no successor seems to have arisen
on the horizon as yet. There should,
therefore, be some unique monument
raised to his memory, and such has
been proposed.

Shortly after his death it was decided
by a committee appointed to erect a
memorial to the poet that a granite
monolith should be raised on the Isle
of Wight on the highest crest com-
manding the western end of the island.
This was the pcet’s favorite walk, a
spot he dearly loved, where he could
overlook the sea, and where he heid
communion with his muse. It is to be
called the Tennyson Beacon, and is to

be a land and sea mark in view of
every ship that passes the island.

The memorial will cost $6,000.
Four thousand dollars has been sub-
scribed in England and about $1,000
in the United States. Among the
American subscribers are the late
Oliver Wendell Holmes, Miss Alice
Longfellow, Mrs. Julia Ward Howe,
Miss Sarah Orne Jewell, Thomas Bai-
ley Aldrich, Mrs. Deland, Mrs. Celia
Thaxter, Protessor Norton and a num-
ber of other distinguished Americans.
If the Chicago admirers of Tennyson
have responded that fact has not been
made known, but if there are any who
desire to have a part in this memorial
an opportunity is afforded. The New
York Critic offers to receive contribu-
tions for this purpose and will forward
them to the committee in London.
Smail sums are asked, that as many as
possible may testify their regard for the
exquisite poetry and blameless life of
England’s latest laureate.—[Chicago
Times-Herald.

The Decrease of Poverty

In dreat Br'tiin—A Hopeful Report
by a Government Commission.

(From Harper's Weekly.)

A very hopeful report has been made
by the British “Commission on the
Aged Poor.” Its conclusions are
worth noting in this country, because
there are persons here as well as on
the other side of the water who take a
gloomy view of humanity, and who be-
lieve that pauperism and distress are
increasing.  Political parties are
founded on this pessimistic sentiment,
and assaults are made upon the thrifty
for the benefit of the debtors and the
poor, as if the great majority of
American and British citizens were
helpless and indigent and in the power
of grasping creditors.

To the honest pessimists, as well as
to those who take a more wholesome
view of life, the report of the “Royal
Commission on the Aged Poor” will
bring much happiness. The commis-
stoners found that the number of the
aged poor is decreasing in the United
Kingdom. They were dealing with
paupers over sixty-five years of age,
and it was found that three in ten of
the total population of Great Britain
are compelled to apply for parish
relief. This may seem a large number
to Americans, but it shows an actual
decrease of pauperism in Great
Britain.,

The commissioners do not agree on
all points. Mr. Chamberlain urged
the adoption of an insurance system.
Mr. Charles Booth recommended a
weekly pension of five shillings. Other
commissioners, Mr. Broadhurst and
Mr. Joseph Arch, recommended
radical and socialistic changes. There
was a most unusual divergence of
views when changes in the existing
poor laws came to be considered, but
there was also a certain evidence of
weakening convictions among those
who had formally been mest strenuous
for state aid. And this weakness was
no doubt due to the discovery made,
both by the s gners of the majority and
of the minority reports, that old-age
paupers are decreasing in numbers.

The reason given for this decrease
is no less interesting than the change
itself. In the minority report, which
was signed by Mr. Chamberlain, and
which expressed some very mild regret
at the failure of the commission to
recommend some scheme of state
insurance, it was stated that the
diminution of pauperism is due only
in part to a stricter administration of
the laws, and “chiefly to the increased
prosperity of the working-classes gen-
erally.”

There are volumes of encourage-
ment in this report to those who are
trying to defeat the schemes of social-
ism and communism that are appear-
ing in the legislative bodies of Great
Britain and the United States, as well
as in those of the less favored countries
of the continent of Europe. The in-
crease of the prosperity of wage-earners
has been general, The working-man
1s earning more and living better than
at any former time in the history of
wages and prices. Pauperism is among
the evils that are being gradually over-
come, It will exist for a long time to
come, but more and more it is grow-
ing to be the result of miscondnct, and
not of social and economic conditions.
No doubt its disappearance may be
expedited by wise legisiation, but it
will be increased by such legislation as
the socialist demagogue proposes.
What we need in this direction is an
individual freedom larger even than
that which we now enjoy—a larger
opportunity for the best men to gain
all the advantages possible from the
free employment of their abilities, to
the end, among other things, that they
may increase opportunities for others
and especially for men of humbler
powers. The collectivist exhorter is
the worst enemy of the working man
—the enemy whourges him to put a
block in the way of his own progress.

What Is a Lady?

Many definitions are being given in
these days of the word lady; we therc-
fore asked our leaders to give those
that appeal to them, and with the
following result: Miss Willard said:
“A lady is one who not only purposes
to make every living creature with
whom she comes in contact happier,
but knows how to do it.” Lady Henry
Somerset said: “A lady is one who
never makes any one else feel inferior
to herself either mentally, morally or
socially.” It might be well in this
connection to mention Cardinal New- |

and A” “What Ails this

man’s definition of a gentleman: “He
is one who is incapable of giving will-
{ul pain.”

Somie Popular Airs.

Woman Musicians Have
everal.

Composed

It is not ‘generally known that wo-
men have composed a mejority of the
well known sentimental songs loved by
men and women. Lady Jane Scott
gave to the world “Annie Laurie.”
The old Baroness still lives in England,
and is well known for her devotion to
the Crimean heroes. ‘“Lady Arthur
Hill is author of “In the Gloaming,”
and the Hon. Mrs. Elizabeth Morton
wrote that languorous melody,
“Juniata.” Lady Scott Gattie com-
posed “Douglas, Tender and True,”
and “Maryland, My Maryland,” owed
the thrill of its spirited tune to a
woman,

Mrs. Fitzgerald made the melody of
“I Remember, I Remember,” and the
musical pathos of *“Auld Robin Grey”
originated in the brain of Lady Ann
Lindsay. “We'd Better Bide A'wee”
was the work of a woman.

Lady Nairne, a charming Scotch-
woman, has contributed two songs that
need onlv '» he sung in any clime to
cause ry wearer of the tratan to
throw his plaid cap to the breeze
These are the *“Campbells Are Com-
ing” and the “Land ¢’ the Leal.” She
also wrote the well-known “Laird of
Cock Pen,” which, with that other
famous! old tune, “Ben Bolt,” has been
revived to memory by “Trilby.” *Joana
Bailie is another woman from the land
of the heather who wrote a good old
Scotch ballad, “Woo’d and Married
Heart of
Mine” is the work of Miss Blamire,
and it was a women who wrote the
words to “Rocked in the Cradie of the
Deep.”

Mile. Chaminade, a French women,
is one of the most popular song writers
of to-day. Forsix or seven years she
has been before the public by reason
of the melody of her scores, which are
sung by the leading concert lights. In
a less sentimental vein there have
been numerous women composers.
Fanny Hensel of the Mendelssohn-
Barthold family, did some excellent
work in Hamburg in the ’40’s; Augusta
Holmes has written favorably-known

symphonies and some exquisite songs,

one of which M., Plancon of the Metro-

politan Opera troupe, sang to perfec-

tion last season. Helen Hopekirk, a

Scotchwoman, wrote for the piano

Maria Marias wrote
“Ariane at Bacchus,”

“Alcide” and
said Marchesi,

the famed Paris teacher, put her name
to the “Ecole de Chant.” Mme. Oury,

nee Caroline de Belleville, has written
180 successful pieces of drawing-room

mausic,

Women in the World.

According to the most reliable esti-
mates the world to-day contains 280,-
000,000 grown women. Among Ccivi-
lized nations the United States have
actually the largest share, their femin-
ine population being 30,554,370. Rus-
sia comes next with an adult feminine
population of 23,200,000. Then a
long way after come the German Em-
pire with 10,930,000; Austria with ¢,-
680,000; Great Britain with 8,766,000;
France with 8,586,000, and Italy with
6,850,000. Spain comes next on the
list with 4,130,000 of the fair sex, and
she is followed by Belgium with 1,310,-
00o; Roumania with 1,260,000; Swed-
en with 1,170,000; Portugal with 1,-
080,000, and Holland with 1,070,000.
The countries whose adult feminiue
population does notreach 1,000,000 are
Switzerland, which has only 69o,000;
Norway, which has 465,000, and
Greece and Denmark, which are tied
at 460,000,

In this estimate it will be noted that
the entire female population of the
United States is given, and only the
number of grown women in the differ-
ent countries of Europe. As a matter
of fact, in provortion to its population
this country has fewer women than
most of the others mentioned.

The proportion of women to men in
the United States i3 greatest in New
England, where the women are in ex-
cess. It is least in the far west, where
the number of men exceeds that of the
women. Wyoming has the smallest
female popuiation, 21,362; New York
the largest, 3,020,960; while 1t is said
that one factory in New England em-
ploys 12,000 women.—[Buffalo Com-
mercial.
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RUPTURE
et CURED

WITH NO INCONVENIENCE

 WITHOUT-TRUSS

_ CHEAP BY MAIL s
Your name to us means comfort to you, ‘
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A Pcst Card will do it,

CHAS. CLUTEE
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SUPERFLUCGUS HAIR

Moles, Warts, and all facizl blem-

ishes permanently romoved by Elec-

, trolysis, G. B. k ostor, The Forum

4 cor. Yonge and Gerrard sirsets
Toronto.

LA TN AT T PLUTLIPLIPLIMU N PN Y L

The most powerful blood ailtecrative anc
the besy agent yeu discoverad for the cure o
Consumption, Scrofula, and all diseases of tht

BIlL.OOID AIND I.UNGS.

Indorsed by the best physicians of the
country and hailed as a boon by all those wht
are in failing healih.

F E R R O Lis a combinaticn of Iror

: and the best NORWEGIAY
Cop LivEr CIL. arnd acceptable to the mos

delicate stomach.
i~ E i (2 ¢ 1§ aids thedigestion of othe:
FERRO ‘food in the stomsch, anc

s then patsed on and is assimilated in ths

natural way,
enrichestheblacd, maks

F t R R 0 new long iis:ue and over

comes all wasting tendencies.

Babies and children thrive on FERRCL
when all the oft er nourishment given seems te
pass off witheut any good eftect whatever, 1
fusures a healtty crowth, g0 we would urae

aitay

n:.otherst.o use "EIHL;_‘.. Sl

fave You Consumption ? v"\“fU .
5 T - W B 5 ALUABLE

Have You Bromehitis 9~ -~ ~°%°

. V.. .. oREMEDY ANY

Kave You Rbeamatism ¥ prap vae

Is YNT!I' Blood 5“&'0(!8("1 T INEVITABLE

Are Your Lungs Weak? rmsvir—
A SOUND AND HEALTHY BODY.

Ask your druggist for FERROL or write te
us and we will send you a sample free.

THE FERROL MANUFACIURING CO.

%<C¢8 Epadina Avenue, Toronto,

Gonnor’s Spray

—AND

Foree Pymps

Are equal if not superior to any
in the
market, and
cost less money
than any others of
the same class. They
are made of first-class ma-
terial throughout and
are guaranteed to
give satistaction.
See them be-
fore pur-
chasing any other. For sale by
all first-class dealers.
-

nstena V.McLean

TEACHER OF ENGLISH
AND AMERICAN COOKERY,

—SAY S

“I have tried almost every
kind of yeast on the market,
and I find the Sunrise Yeast
to excel anything I have ever
used. It is the quickest and
most reliable, and keeping
the bread moist longer than
any other, I strongly recom-
mend it to all housekeepers.

237 KING STREET,
LOINIDOIN, oNnT

dan

COVERNTON’S NIPPLE OIL

For Cracked or Sore Nipples.

This oil, wherever it has been used, has been
found superior to any other preparation. One
trial is sufficient to establish ite merits, Should
your druggist not keep it, ask him to procure
it, or send us 31 cents in stamps and we wiil
send you a bottle by return mail. C.J. COV-
ERNTON & CO., druggists, Montreal.

DEBENTURES

Municipal, Government and Railway Bond
bought and sold. . .

Can always supply bonds suitable for de
posit with Dominion Government,

STOCKS.

New York, Montreal and Toronto Stock pur-
chased for cash or on margin and cerried ed
the lowest rates of interest,

H. OHARA & CO.

Members Toronto Stock Exchango,
Telopliono 9i5,

£2 Toronio Stroe

ANDERSON’S

BOTUBLE ACTING

HORGE PUMPS

For Wells, Cisterns,
Spraying Trees,

Handé Power
or Winamill,

Never Freezes! Always Primed
Guaranteed the easiest
working, most durable
and beat Pump made. or
no =ale.

Will send a pump to
any responsible persom
on trial.

We guarantee gatizfao-
tion.

J, W. ANDRERSOIT,
PALENTEE, AYLMER, Ont,

AMUSEMENT.

The Society Entertainer.

Begs to announce that he undertakes the en-
tirc management of pubic or private en
tertainments for lodges, societiez and churches
throughout Canada &t very moderate rates.
Numercus testimonials from all parts of Can-
ada can bo shown if desired; superier lessens
in conjuring and magio given to b?npn.; new
tricks taught cither at our cstabiishment or
by mail; pupils fitied for the stage; corres-
pondence sciicited. Send fcr our catalogue of
tr.cks and novelties.

F. B KARN, Trick and Novelly Co,,
157 Church 8t.,, Toronto.

The above shouid be of =pecial interest to
our lcdges, as the Professor’s charges are mod-

o 8sbo




