Technical and Bidliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original
copy available for filming. Features of this copy which
may be bibliographically unique, which may alter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
sigmificantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

\/ Coloured covers/
Couverture de coulcur

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

I | Cover title missing/
L__ Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps/
C=. tes géographiques en cculeur

Coloured ink {i.e. other than blue or black}/
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Colaured plates and/or illustrations/
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Bound with other material/
Relié avec d’autres documents

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

La reliure serrée peut causer de l'ombre ou de la
distorsion le long de la marge intérieure

Blank leaves added during restoration may appear
within the text. Whenever possible, these have
been omitted from filming/

il se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées
lors d’'une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n‘ont
pas été filmeées.

Additional comments:/

Commentaires supplémentaires:

This item is filmed at the reduction ratio checked beiow/
Ce document est filmé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

X 14X 18X

L’Institut a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu'il

lui a été possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet
exemplaire qui sont peut-&tre uniques du point de vue
bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier'une image
reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification
dans la méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

Pages damaged/
Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

V/ Pages discoloured,. stained or foxed/
Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages datached/
Pages détachées

/| Showthrough/
Transparence

Quality of print varies/
Qualite inégale de I'impression

AN

\/ Continuous pagination/
Pagination continue

Includes index{es)/
Comprend un (des) index

Title on header taken from:/
Le titre de ['en-téte provient:

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de la livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de la livraison

Masthead/
Générique (périodiques) de 1a livraison

2X 26X 30x

12X 16X

28X 28X 32X




ESICCATED SOUP—Ecoxomca

‘nThTos—EDWARDS’

Absolutely free from anything unhealthfal,
Best Value in the Market.
The Favorite in Canadian Homes.

McLAREN'S COOK'S FRIEND, the only genuine.

g Liisn b raer NG o= gt

SR, Y ST
Sl AN e

Pt ===

AEHREMMA 59
HHH R H " B
HEH a9l 89 Ha
SIS AN

‘Substitutes are sometimes recommended by
druggists and storekeepers for the sole purpose of
making greater profit.

There is nothing so good as

PEARS SOAP

It has stood the test for 100 YEARS.

... Coming

SPACKMAN & CQO., Basron Buocx
o 108 By, James Braot, MONTRRAL, T.Q

REMINGTON TYPE-WRITER,
1 adviso prrents to have all thelr. boys and girll tabight
shorthand writing and type-writing. - A shorthand writer
who can type-writc his notes, would be safer {rom poverty

thanx ‘§rcat' Qreek scholar.' — Cnarixs Rxavs, on ' The.
an.’ o .

8. | GEO. BENGOUGH,
: 4 Adslaido Siroos Woet, TORONTO, Ot

S QELVOOISHM STV M H— oI

TIWONCIF—L 1O




.

- SHORTI

(

AND INSTITUTE and Remington Type Writing Ssnool :

MRS, J. BULLOCK, Prineipal. B BTH FLoor) RooMs 97x To 99r TeMPLE -BUILBiNa.
_SECURITY. Organized 1850, LARGE: pnowrs.y -
i e UNITED STATES LIFE
0 INSURANGE COMPANY OF NEW YORK
v g E Issues all plans of old-linig Life Insurancs, also the favorite bunlnast man's
& 58 || policy. the CONTINUABLE TERM © Wil ov o the fa particulars,”
>»‘g»tﬁ E. A. COWLEY, Manager Prov. of Quebez,
é 25 | INDISPUTABILITY 180 ST JaMES STREET. PROMPT PAYMENTS.
L -
i Sz CHAS. ALEXANDER.
REE PURE CONFECOTIONERY.
mowus- i 1
@EF S N\,  LUNCHEON AND:COFFEE'ROOM. ) )
3 3 éﬁ' Candics and Bor-Bons, own manufallure, VieddingCakes a_speclalty, 1™ ) -
q = - - ‘“t1.o
L DPE 219 St James Strest, - - MONTREAL. : W K
O wsS ‘- E
n_ o e - 2
-e W3 . -
g’é'bi TRY ALEXA.'NDER’S COUGE DRGPS. g . g’g
-n'QiO S - WELL RECOMMENDED a . . SG&\\QQL 3@0‘1‘3 1 >
ﬁi :‘g “For BOYS AND' GIRLS, g g\
s ‘[<Qood,. t, St N
~EF: SI MPSON HALL MILLER & CO [fGood Noat, Strong and Cneap. |- p.3
5.3 1 RONAYME ‘BROS,, - N 8
O'E’J”ﬁ 5 16 &-18.DoBrosoles Strect,. - 17 CHABOILLEZ Qaums, = MONTREAL. || ¥ 4 ‘tgio
g S - : . LETIE S 8-7
9? 238 M o NTR E .A. T -J- l“&tlx\l:!:\lx!"g?nﬁ g‘f‘i’n;’f mepl; oéal!aw::i!;. E . s
28 5. . Skin Diseases, Nervous “Complaints, '1"um.ors and Zped - &
o :ﬂﬁ;—t‘ %nhrgogi Glands, wrrnpuz- omsxmnosla Enquiry- gg Ep 3
By Tea Sefs, |Buller Dishes |ErssiihlF == SRR | L0 5 2
‘o el & : LR 3
-] - . ~ Y ) .
mxa Waiters, | Wine Stands, | “ROY M. CANAD | ﬂ N. Alz2 @
wef || Oriets,| . Eperomes, | PEinu't“ES - lER
- F rbutus; : S e
[ i N
=g Plc/e/e Costers,| F rmi Stands, - MayBlossor ~ - || w5
.o _ REPLATING- A-SPECIALTY: Prajfié Flowers, -
§§ Bole s{annmcturem dnd_ Proprictors of -tho-celetirated Wra. Rogers Kntves, Forks, goons,- YR A) Whhe Vl_o_l.et, &e. . g g
8 g T MAKUFACTURERS OF THE-> » - o 5 " “The only Canadian Perfumies || - .., - ; o}
‘e ¥ FINEST . QUALITY SILVER-PLATED WARE . N 3 on tho Engllsh*Marke!. . gg" . g )
A d "WHIMBEY, -Manager for Canad - : ; . ;
. é i 2 ’a. e S uN: - .tona‘anfﬂepot. Ok E‘! g
B sa 'BOYS’ - No.tLuoeATESQUAns' g I g g
=n . ; N
e ! &CFGQL SU!TS ~A %?E?f?ﬁﬁnﬁﬁ?ﬁ?i 33’:;“5?25,:3’?2""* ¥ | ¥
ﬁa & gl [ LTHAK, SORS & 00, - HORTRRAL "% * & &
- - = 10 9
P g = | TWEED AND SERGE. COVERNTON:S - m E
== g 4 ‘ ‘ g F
= fswman 0 \HOUSEHOLD REQUISIES 1| £
— ‘ = & -
Oqs - v o o covons corpsiasmnen et | 8=
E_Dh Best for Maiifoiding. ldb,éda b;zlly Users. AT SPECIALLY LOW PRIGES ) l;‘;'::;i'l{m DYSENTERWCOLIC Egg
S b CIGCCLARS OF. APFLICATION, W ~F°Ru Covaryrow's  AROMATIC “BL’A%&: ' g"0~:“’: =
- @ > AGESTS YOR QUEBKC AXD FASTARY \ CALL EARLY ano: SeLeeT. BERRY "CARMINATIVE, L
*m, "3 EXTS YOR QUEBRC AXD RASTRLY ONT4RIO Cov‘xn\-'mn's FRé\EG_IBE%NS'Lﬂ(':;\%BOL‘I% 1019133 Eig ‘\93" =
%mlgig’i . ’{JORTON ?Hl:l-'LlPS»&'GO-;: ) JOHN AI TKE N & CO ‘}{AR“’I')éESNSA:?m Gﬁ?é\SEb TRE.- TEE‘I E._wj (ﬂ ;q
@H || Stationers, Blank Book Hakers and Printers,. | 1757 NoTRe ‘DAME STREET, “Fox cmcxanm%np %ogs mypmzs Vsz g 'g E,N
e g 1765 & 1767 Nitra Damo St MONTREAL. .. | Bell Tolephone 1985, . - . Establishod 1847 | - :é’g‘:@"&ffmmsx ORE CONFINE.- ) ’gy’:ig
=nh - | "HEon
" - PISO’SREMEDY FOR CATARRH.—Best. Easi- |TO MAKE OLD- FURMITURE.LOOK LIKE|| & 0o
:&5; 8 P -estto uso. " Cheapest, Reliefis immediates A R p::c‘:’ ;s‘é_"‘“ EVANS-LIQUID BRILLIANCY. ||~ -5 E} =
ﬁi’:‘:—:“ﬁ curexs ceﬂmn ~For Cold in tho-Head’ xthns no cgaal;- N —Ptcpared by . ! Y \Oia;a
T “?' g . w3 '5.7-/:
= - {C 3. COVERNTON & CO: ly 2
= Tl : 2.
:Z!: ds an (ﬁnun;n;:, og\micgsgzgnlgpaiﬁclem apijgg& ‘ 80%‘, B}gury 85 lnn;qhes_t o, Sts: = -,%’. P
o enostr 8 ce 50c. ruggists.or sent by L S & ' BY ALY 2 5TS.. L e -
- maxl. Addrees ET. H.&zs);mmigm Warren. }.‘a.' | WOR SAZT DX ALL DRUGGISIS g g .

P. N BR.::.’J:ON u:o popnlar Nnmismatxst,fbnya uu’d*xc‘ﬂs Roro Camadlsn. . - - -
y Coins, and makes A agecmlty-to provide Buseea and-Trstitutions wityr Collgctionisy * - ..., . .
e at Teasonablerprices; -also,, the- yub'lishexzof‘Bretonslllus;mmd Gamzamn Com* ’ - 0
00,!,‘°¢t° 313 illnmhons,forsﬁ cents. Addmss 1864 -Si. Catherine Streef, "Mon;:eal, Cnn‘. PR E PEET LR AR

rrrrr & - - ~- . N - : s

.k, ' i
Sl . c
. N
, L. )
, ,
N . a
: . - i
: !
. v
o

. <



H

Wl N2 T '
S =:
-?. ‘l%""—' ;..-_
@!lmr'.’:-:n%é e L

]

I
)
e

&

R
2 -l‘ ﬂg\(, ﬂzj

=0ist

Priotsd and Padlishel 5y Tut You: Camablan Peatisnive Conranv.—N. P. Mraniy Secretary 111 Mackay Bireet, Moutreals

No. 34. VoL L

Montreal, Wednesday, September 16, 1891.

; Five cents a copy
$2.00 per annum, in advance.

I. COCKER SPANIEL.
2. POODLE.
3. BULL TERRIER.

4. NEWFOUNDLAND.
5. SETTER.
6. POINTER.

PR

.
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7.

7. GREYHOUND.
8. SKYE TERRIER.
9. BULLULOG.

ABOUT DOGS.

1. HOW TO CHOOSE ONE.

BOY without a dog is like an unfinished
story. What your left hand is to your right,
a boy’s dog is to the boy. Mecre particularly
is this true of the lad who lives either in the
country or within walking distance of forest

and stream.

To be of any value either as a hunting dog, a watch
dog or even a companion in onc's rambles, it is abso-
lutely necessary that the dog should be educated, and
where there is a possibility of doing so, it is desirable to
secure a young puppy. No matter what your choice in

breed may be, whether 1t is 2 Newfoundland, bul, skye,
greyhound, pointer, setter, or tuy terner, get the pup and
train it yourself.

It woul  not only absurd but absolutely cruel to
keep a Newfoundland, deer-hound, water-spaniel, pointer,
setter, or any other similar breed of dog confined within
the narrow limits of that small bit of ground attached to
the city house and digmfied by the name of a yard. It
would be equally cruel for a farmer boy to keep one of
these expensive, diminutive, delicate, nervous, city dogs
known under the general title of a “toy dog” or “fancy
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breed.” ‘The agile, bright-eyed “ black-and-tat,” and the
delicate and graceful Italian greyhound, are full of fun,
but as unreliable as beautiful. — Thoughtless, rollicking,
exquisites ! Such dogs are scarcely the kind either city
or country hoys would choose for playmates or com-
panions.

What most boys want is a dog that combines the
qualitics of a boun companion and a good watch dog.
By the latter is meant a dog whose intelligence is suf-
ficient for it to discriminate between friend and foe, and
whose courage will prompt it to attack the latter without
hesitancy. It must also be a dog that may be taught to
“fetch” and carry, to hunt for rat, squirrel, or rabbit, as
well as to obey and trustin its master. It should be so
cleanly in his babits as to be unobjectionable in-doors,
and should possess judgment enough to know when its
company is not agreeable, and at such times keep out of
the way.

‘The poodle is perhaps the best trick dog, but is dis-
liked by many on account of its thick woolly coat being
so difficult to keep clean  The wirey haired Scotch
terrier is a comical, intelligent animal. and a first-rate
comrade for a boy. ‘The Newfoundland is faithful,
companionable, and powerful enough to protect children,
to whom, if there be any around the house, it will
become very much attached and a self-constituted
guardian. ‘The spaniel is pretty, affectionate, and dodile.

Almost all sporting dugs make first class watch dogs,
but they are restless and troublesome if confined, and, as
a rule, they are too large for the house.  The shepherd
is remarkably intelligent, and, when well trained, makes
atrusty dog for general purposes.

The bull, although not necessarily as fieree and vicious
as one would suppose from its luoks and reputation, still
is hardly the dog for a pet or companion, being of a dull
and heavy nature, and not Liely enough to suit the taste
of the boy of the period. A little of the bull mixed in
the blooud of another more lively dog makes a guod pet,
of which a thoroughbred bull terrier is an example.
J. G. Wood, in speaking of the latter, says.

*The skilful dug fancier contrives a judicivus mixture
of the two breeds, and engralts the tenacity, endurance,
and dauntless courage of the ball-dog upon the more
agile and frivolous terricr.  Thus he obtains a dog that
can do almost anything, and though, perhaps, it may
not surpass, it certainly rivals almost every other variety
of dog in its accomplishments. In the capacity tor
learning tricks it scarcely yields, if it does yield at all, to
the poodle. It can retricve as well as the dog which is
especially bred for that purpose. It can hunt the fox
with the regular hounds, it can swim and dive as well as
the Newfoundland dog. In the house it is one of the
waricst and most intclligent of dogs, permitting no
unaccustomed footstep to enter the domains without
giving warning.”

Although some may think Mr. Wood a little too
enthusiastic in his description of  the bull terrier’s
qualities, still if they ha e owned a properly-trained
animal of this breed, they will undonbtedly acknow-
ledge this particular dog to he about the best for
a boy's dog. With an ardor not excelled by his young
master, the bull-terrier will chase any sort of game, and
will attack and fight any foe at its master’s bidding.
Indeed the great fault of this dog is that it is too quasrel-
some among other dogs, and careful attention should be
paid to correct this fault, which may be entircly done by
kind and firm treatment ; but should any canine bully
attack your pet, woe be unto him, for, unless he comes
from good fighting stock, he will rue the day he ever
picked that quarrel.

We shall have somcthing further to say about the
training of dogs. i

NED DARROW;

OR,

THE YOUNG CASTAWAYS.

CHAPTER XXVL

EXPERIENCE,

MR. JAMES

HEN Mr. James, the under-master, standing
on the wharf at San Francisco, realized that
the Neptune had sailed, and that all his
plans had come to naught, he was, for the
time being, completely dumbfounded.

Inquiry soon revealed to him that his brdther, Pro-
fessor Ballentine, and the nineteen students had started
on the sea voyage, but not a trace of his young protegé,
Ned Darrow, could he find.

All that week the disappointed, bewildered man
scarched through the aty for Ned, and at last was com-
pelled to believe that some villainy of John Markham
had put him out of the way, or that he had, in some
mysterious manner, sailed with the academy voyagers.

When he was at last necessitated to confess further
scarch futile, and realized that he must wait patently
for the return of the Neptune, he turned his attention to
the land at Sandy Flat.

Fur over a week he was there and inoats vianaty.
What he learnad and what he did, a defimte action on
s part showed n results some ume later.

Fwice he came across John Markham, but each time
he evaded him. Lach man (inally, without the ather
becoming aware of it, was working out separate plans
concerning Ned Darrow’s legacy, that were destined to
develop into important issues eventually.

It was just three wecks after the departure of the
Neptune, when some very starthng information came to
Mr. James’ knowledge.

A homeward-bound ship had piched up a long-boat
and its occupants mn the Pacific.

They were the crew of theallfated Neptune, and the
story told left but one surmise regarding the captuin,
mate, and passengers  that every soul on huard had
perished an the storm that sent the crew adnft.

One of these Mr. James finally found. This man
and his mates had agreed on a false story. They knew
if they told the truth regarding their cowardly abandon-
ment of the Neptune, they would be shunned and de-
tested by all,

Therefore, believing that the Neptune would never
be heard from agamn, they told a specious story of all
hands leaving the ship in twe boats and of thar being
separated on the deep.

From this man’s story, too, Mr. James learned of the
stowaway, of whom the crew had only a vague know-
ledge.

Ned Darrow had sailed with the Neptune, but he and
his companiuns had been lost at sea, he decided.

The condusion was an agomung one, but there
scemed no reason existing to believe that the passengers
of the Neptune had survived that terrific storm on the
ocean.

But, two weeks later, a new report thrilled Mr. James
to hope and courage.

The brig Aldine had brought to San Francisco a
bottle containing a roxad robin found on the coast of
an unknown island.

They had been prevented from visiting the island by
being driven thence by a storm, and so disabled thereby
that they were forced to put into port.

One glance at the signatures on that reund rebin told
Mr. James that the grammar school buys were stll alive
although isolated from the rest of the world.
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Over the electric wires to Ridgeland flashed the news,
and back came the answer from distracted parents to the
under-master's telegram---

“Use all means money can secure to rescue the
boys.”

Two weeks later the Aldine, repaired and sca-worthy,
set out on a voyage to endeavour to find agun the
unknown island where the round robin had been
found.

And Mr. James, the under-master, was 1n charge of
the expedition which annious hearts and willing purses
had directed to search the broad Pactfic for the louely
home of the twenty Crusoes.

S

a0 : .
S S il

They had been exploring  the wsland, when they
acadentally came across the camp of thar fellow
refugees. .

Professor Ballentine found them valuable aussliaries
to his scheme of operations.

better house was constructed for shelter during the
wet season, and the old tars even staked out and culti-
vated a little picee of ground, where they planted some
grain found among the cook’s stores.

“It's our opimon were hooked here for many a
month, maybe year,” they remarked to the Professor.

Within a month afturs had become so <ystematized
that a regular stock of vegetables, fish, and game were
supplied for each meal.

QUAINT LITTLE HOUSES ON POSTS IN THE WATER.

CHAPTER XXVII.
A LIGHT AT SEA.

The dim intruders whom Ned Dorrow had taken for
prowlers at Camp Ballentine, assumed form and sub-
stance after the quick challenge which startled the watch-
ing boy.

“Captain Barr!” cried Ned, in the wildest amaze-
ment.

* And jolly old Ben Banks, sailor and landsman, my
hearty,” piped the ready soice of the ex-mate of the
Neptune.

The report of the alarm gun had disturbed the sleep-
ing camp, and its denizens came flocking to the spot
where the trio stood.

The two sailors were ragged and bronzed, but the boys
welcomed them heartily.

There was no more sleep that night, for they made
Captain Barr relate his adventures since last they
had met.

Briefly told, the story of the two men detailed their
reaching shore on the raft, after anandoning the Nep-
tune.

They had landed on the eastern side of the island, and
had subsisted on what they caught and found.

The studies of the boys progressed finely. A new
glow of health was apparent on every face, and uniform
harmony prevailed.

Even Ralph Warden, forced tv do his share of the
labour, had become changed. Ned had saved his life
twice, and he began to realice that courage and
integrity were more valued than wealth and selfish-
ness.

Ned had undertaken the collection of a fine set of
geological and botanical spedimens, and one day, in his
search along the shore for curivus shells and pebbles,
¢ me across two boxes from the wreck of the Nep-
tune.

They contained some choice edibles, such as jellies
and potted meats, and, on the occasion of the Professor’s
birthday, added not a little to the celebration, on which
occasion Ned presented the old tutor with the cabinet
of curiosities.

The Professor’s mind was more fully fixed on the
chances of again reaching home than any of the
others.

¢ Could we not build some kind of a ship? " he asked
one day of Captain Barr.

“We might, but it's risky trying so long a voyage as
we’d have to make. Now, we've never taken a calcu-
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lation as to our exact location, and that's a great point,
Professor.”

“You mean to determine the latitede ?”

“ Exactly.”

“Can you do it, Professor > asked a dosen curious
voices. )

“Yes, I think so, with reasonable certainty, too.  T'he
stars will be our guide.”

“ And can the stars tell us how far we are from land #”
inquired Ernest Blake.

“They can, my hearty,” sald the captain, “with my
sextant and other guides, they have been my only map
on many a voyage.

“You sce,” said Professor Ballentine, “that, were we
at the north pole, the Polar star would be directly over-
head. Wer®dwe at the equator, the Polar star would be
exactly at the horizon. From the north pole to the
cquator is one-fourth of the circumference of the earth,
ninety degrees.  Should we go north one degree, or
sixty-ninc and three-fourths miles, the Polar star would
rise one degree higher in the heavens. 1€ we can devise
an instrument to measure angles as a substitute for the
sextant »

“Which I can do,” interrupted Captan Barr.

“So as to determine the height o1 the star in degrees,”
resumed the Professor, “we would at once know our
latitude, for the number of degrees the star is above
the horizon is the number of degress we are north of
the equator.”

“] reckon you've got that right,” said the captain,
“but longitude, Professor; that's another thing,” and
Captain Barr drew out his old silver watch.  “You see
it run down on the island, and we've lost all reckoning
of time; without that, at some given point, we're all at
sea.”

The Professor smiled placidly.

“Is that all the trouble, Captain? We can obviate
that. My Jurgensen chronometer here has not run down
since 1 left San Francisco, for 1 have kept it wound
regularly.

“And you can give the correct San Francisco
time?”

“T'o the minute. At night we will set up poles to a
line with that same Polar star, which is to find us the
latitude, and thus learn, with considerable accuracy, the
cardinal points of the compass.  The nest day we will,
by these poles, determine when the sun is exactly south,
which will be at noon, as it is now ncar ¢nough the sol-
stice for little variation to exist ; then we will note the
difference in time between our place of observation and
San Francisco, and every four minutes of time will indi-
cate the degrce of longitude which we are west of San
Francisco. ‘The sun passes, or seems to pass, over the
three hundred and siaty degrees of the earth’s longitude
in twenty-four hours, and in une hour over fifteen de-
grees, and in four minutes over one degree, which is the
reason why we divide the difference in minutes of time
by four to find the difference of longitude in degrees.”

The boys were much interested in the Professor’s
explanation, hut the plan he suggested was never carried
out, unforescen occurrences the ensuing day preventing
its accomplishment.

That day, about evening, Ned was walking along the
shore alone, secking, as was his wont, some new speci-
men for the Professor’s cabinet of curiosities.

He had gone quite a distance along the headland,
the tide being out, and was engrossed in watching a
buge crab and sea aster.  The curious creature had all
kinds of strange places of hiding. There were some
large specimens at the island, and the Professor had
told of their habits, and referred to the Birgus latro, or
great cocoanut crab,

T'his 15 one of the largest species of land-crabs, and
feeds almost exclusively on cocoanuts, for which purpose
its pincer-claws are developed to extraordinary power,
capable of breaking a cocoanut shell or a man’s limb.
Although it climbs the trees, it does not pull the fruit,
but feeds upon what falls to the ground.  With its great
claws it tears off the husk from the nut, and hen, select-
ing the onc of the three eyespots which is always the
most casily pierced, probs it with onc of its legs. In-
serting the leg, it rotates the nut until the orifice is
large enough to permit the insertion of its great claws
to break up the shell and extract the contents with
comfort.

Feeding on such nutritious diet, the Birgus accumu-
tates a great deal of rich fat, which yields sometimes as
much as two pints of oil. ‘This oil, thickened in the
sun, forms an excellent substitute for butter, and is also
a most excellent anti-corrosive.

Dusk came on cre Ned was aware of it, as he sat
engrossed in the movements of the curious creature
before him.

He started to return to the camp, and began to work
his way back over the rocks.

He cast a casual glance seaward as he reached the
smooth beach.

It had grown dark, and he knew the cevening meal
would be ready by the time he reached camp.

Suddenly he started and stared intently scaward. A
light danced up and down on the billows.

“A ship! a ship!” cried Ned Darrow, excitedly.

. CHAPTER XXVIIL

ON THE ROCKS.

Ned Darrow did not lose time by hurrying to the
camp to inform the others of his discovery.

Springing to the place where the binnacle lamp hung
he hastily lit it.

He was amazed when he again looked seaward, to find
that the light had disappeared.

He discerned instantly the cause of this. The ship,
sailing southward, had passed out of his range of viston
behind the headland.

“The lamp will not be seen,” he murmured, anxi-
ously. “T'he fire-wood! I must signal them.”

On the beach lay a bundlie of highly-inflammable’

knots of some resinous woad, piaced there pu.posely for
just such a contingency as the present one.

Ned slung the bundle over his shoulder.

He then ran to the headland and began climbing his
way along its edge.

Wading and creeping, he finally reached its farthest
available point.

“[ must swim to the rocks beyond the point,” he
decided, and struck out into the water.

He reached an isolated rock at last, and scanned the
southern horizon eagerly.

The light he had seen was again visible.

With his knife he scraped dry one of the wetted knots
and applied a match.

The ship’s supplies had contained a large quantity of
these useful articles.

Instantly the kot blazed up and ignited others.

He piled them all together, and saw their ruddy glow
crimson the waters about him.

Amid bhis excitement he did not consider his situva-
tion or its possible perils.

His eye was fastened on that dancing star of light
in the distance.

It scemed to have changed its course. It certainly
was coming again toward the island.
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“The light has been seen; we will be rescued,”
breathed Ned, fervently.  “‘The tide! It will extin-
guish the fire !”

Sure enough, the tide was coming in. It alrcady
dashed over his feet, and would soon put out the
fire.

He knew he could swim ashore, but those aboard the
ship seeing the fire extinguished, might not be able to
locate the island.

Ned sciced two of the pine knots and held them over
his head, waving them to and fro.

‘The tide submerged the rock, came to his ankles,
to his knees, to his waist. He was almost swept off
his feet.

Still bravely remaining at his post, he waved the
torches aloft. He could make out that the light of the
ship was nearer the shore.

A moving object came through the water a few
moments later. ‘The torches were a dull mass of cin-
ders now.

A boat rcached the rock—a boat in which two
sailors held the oars—and a third man stood at the
bow.

The flickering light showed his face plainly.

Ned Darrow flung down the torches and sprang into
the boat.

“It's a boy, and caurl.. by the tide on a rock,” spoke
a familiar voice.

“Oh, Mr. James !” cried the brave signaler, tumultu-
ously, “don’t you know me ?”

The under-master, for it was he, uttered a glad, thank-
ful ejaculation. But two words parted his lips in that
moment of supreme joy.

“Ned Darrow!” he cried, fervently.

CHAPTER XXIX.
HOMEWARD BOUND !

Ned Darrow fairly cried for joy, and Mr. James’ face
worked curiously with emotion as he clasped the boy in
a welcome embrace.

“ Row us ashore,” he ordered to the men in the boat,
“and then return to the ship and tell the captain our
long quest has ended successfully.”

He plied Ned with questions as the delighted boy led
him to the camp. The meeting between the under-
master and his brother was very affecting, and the
delight of the boys was manifested in wild hurrahs.

Secated at the primitive island repast, Mr. James told
of a long search for the island on the Aldine.

Ned’s signal had been the means of bringing him
ashore.

The crew of the Aldine had no definite reckoning as
to the island where the round robin had been found,
but they had determined to sail in every direction until
the island was located.

It was not until the next morning that the castaways
were removed to the ship.

The Professor’s cabinet of curiosities was not forgot-
ten, and nearly every lad carried away some memento of
his pleasant career as a Crusoe.

A feeling of sadness, despite himself, pervaded Ned,
as the Aldine sailed that day, and the shores of Crusoe
Island, as they called it, faded from view.

There, with his companions, he had passed the most
pleasant portion of his life, and as he gazed at the
bronzed faces of his comrades, and realized that their
experience had brought out many noble qualties of
mind, he could nct but regret a final parting from the
flowery dells and pleasant woods where life had been a
sunny holiday.

The Aldine took a due southerly course, to stop at a
South American port for a cargo, and the voyage was a
delightful one.

The passengers saw many islands on the trip, among
them one where the inhabitants, who were semi savages,
had adopted the method of building quaint little housces
on posts in the water, like lake-dwellers, which served
as places of protection  from flood, animals, and
enemies.

“Vithout accident or delay, one beautiful morning the
Aldine anchored at her dock in the Golden City.

The first movement of Professor Ballentine was to
exchange the shabby habiliments of his charges for more
presentable attire.

Their rough experience nmiade them resemble savages,
he declared, and they certainly were for a time the
objects of the curious cynosure of the guests at the hotel
where they stopped.

It was with many regrets that they parted from their
loyal fricads, Captain Barr and jolly Ben Banks.

“ Back to the sea we must go again,” said the latter.
“It’s our home, and we ain’t much the worse for our
island life.”

The cowardly crew of the Neptune had scattered and
disappeared, therchy saving prosecution for mutiny by
Captain Barr. =

The Professor announced his intention of returning to
Ridgeland, and telegraphed to the parents of his charges
to that effect.

A mysterious consultation with his brother, Mr. James,
however, caused him to modify his plans.

‘The scholars were notified that they would take a
brief excursion down the coast, and then return home.

Ned asked Mr. James the meaning of the expedition.

“It’s in your behalf,” was the perplexing reply.

“In mine ?” repeated Ned, surprisedly.

“Yes. ‘The Professor wishes to go with us, and will
not leave the boys alone. We all go; it's only a few
hours’ sail, and while they have a picnic on the beach,
you and 1 will visit your estate.”

“My what? "

“Your estate.” .

“Mr. James, what do you mean?” inquired the
puzzled Ned.

“ I mean that our former suspicions about John Mark-
ham were correct.” .

“Then Sandy Flat "

** Has turned out to be what these Californians term
‘a bonanza.” ”

( Zo be Continued.)

R TY S

HOW I SAVED MY BAG OF GOLD.

BY CLARENCE KING.

CHAPTER 11

QUICKLY turned Kaweah frons the trail,

and tied him a few rods off, behind a

thicket, then crawled back into a bunch of

buckeye bushes, disturbing some small

birds, which took flight. In a moment

two h~rsemen, talking Spanish, neared, and as they
passed I recognized their horses and then the men.

The impulse to try a shot was so strong that 1 got out
my revolver, but upon second thought put it up. As
they rode on into the shadow, the younger, as I judged
by his voice, broke out in a delicious melody,—one of
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those passionate Spanish songs with a peculiar throb-
bing cadence, which he emphasized by <harply ringing
his spurs

These Califorman scoundrels are  invariably light
hearted : crime cannot overshadow the exlilaration of
out-door life, remorse and gloom are bamshed like
clouds before this perennially suany clime.

As the soft, full tones of my bandit died in distance,
I went for Kaweah, and rode rapidly westward in the
opposite direction, bringing up soon n the outskirts of
Millerton, just as the last gamblers were closing up
their little games, and about the tme e drunk were
conveying one another home.

Kaweah being stabled, 1 went to the hotel, an excel-
lent and orderly estabhishment, where a colored man of
mild manners gave me supper and made e at home
by gentle covmversation, promising at last to wake me
carly, and bidding me good night at my room door
with the tones of an old friend.

I think his soothing spirit may partly account for the
genuinely profound sleep into which I quickly fell, and
which held me fast bound, unut his hand on my shoul-
der and ¢ Half past four, sir,” called me back, and re-
newed the currents of consciousness.

After we had had our breakfast, Kaweah and 1 forded
the San Joaquin, and 1 at once left the road, deter-
mined to follow a mountain trail which led toward
Mariposa.

The tral praved a good one to travel, of stmooth, soft
surface, and pleasant in its diversity of ups and downs,
and with rambling curves which led through open re-
gions of brown hills, whose fern and grass were ripened
to it common yellow brown, then among park-like slopes,
crowned with fine oaks, and occasional pine woods, the
ground frequently covering itself with clumps of such
shrubs as chaparral, and the never-enough-admired
manzanita.

Yet I think I never saw such facilities for an ambus-
cade. I imagined the path went out of its way to
thread every thicket, and the very trees grouped them-
selves with a view to highway robbhery.

I soon, though, got tired looking out for my Span-
iards, and became assured of having my ride to myself
when 1 studied the trail, and found that Kaweah'’s were
the first tracks of the day.

Riding thus in the late summer along the Sierra foot-
hills, one is constantly impressed with the climatic
peculiarities of the region. It is as if our August
should grow rich and ripe, through cloudless days and
glorious warm nights, on till February, and then wake
as from sleep, to break out in the bloom of May.

I was delighted to ride thus alone and expose myself,
as one uncovers a sensitized photographic vlate, to be
influenced.

Behind me in distance stretched the sere plain where
Kaweah's run saved me. To the west, fading out into
warm, blank distance, lay the great valley of San Joa-
quin, into which, descending by sinking curves, were
rounded hills, with sunny brown slopes softened as to
detail by a low clinging bank of milky air.

Nor was thery any element of incongruity at the
rancheria, where 1 dismounted to rest shortly after noon.
A few sleepy Indians lay on their backs dreaming ; the
good-humored, stout squaws nursing pappooses, or lying
outstretched upon red blankets. The agreeable har-
mony was not alone {rom the Indian summer in their
blood, but in part as well from the features of their
dress and facial expression. Their clothes, of Caucasian
origin, quickly fade out into utter barbarism, toning
down to warm, dirty umbers, never failing to be relieved
here and there by ropes of blue and white beads, or
head-band and girdle of scarlet cloth. I saw one wo-
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man, of splendid mould, soundly sleeping upon her
back, a blanket covering her from the waist down in
ample folds, her bare body and large full breasts kindled
into bronze under streaming light ; the arms flung out
wide and relaxed; the lips closed with grave compres-
sion, and about the eyes and full thrcat an air of deep,
cternal slecp.  She might have been a casting in metal
but for the rich hot color in her lips and checeks.

Toward the late afternoon, trotting down a gentle
forest slope, I came in sight of a number of ranche
buildings grouped about a central open space. A small
strcam flowed by the outbuildings, and wound among
chaparral-covered spurs below.  Considerable crops of
rrain had been gathered into a corral, and a number of
orses were quietly straying about.  Yet, with all the
evidences of considerable possessions, the whole place
had an air of suspicious mock-repose.  Riding into the
open square, 1 saw that one of the buildings was a store,
and to this I rode, tying Kaweah to the piazza post.

1 thought the whole world slumbered when I beheld
the sole occupant of this country store, a red-faced man
in pantaloons and shirt, who lay on his back upon a
counter fast asleep, the handle of a revolver grasped in
his right hand.

It scemed to me it I were to wake him up a little too
suddenly he might misunderstand my presence and do
some accidental damage ; so I stepped back and poked
Kaweah, making him jump and clatter his hoofs, and at
once the praprietor sprung to the daoor, laoking flustered
and uneasy.

I asked him if he could accommodate me for the
afternoon and night, and take care of my horse; to
which he replied, in a very leisurely manner, that there
was a bed, and something to eat, and hay, and that if 1
was inclined to take the chances I might stay.

Being in mind to take the chances, I did stay, and
my host walked out with me to the corral, and showed
me where to get Kaweah’s hay and grain.

I loafed about for an hour or two, find'ng that a
Chinese cook was the only other human being in sight,
and then concluded to pump the landlord. A half-
hour’s trial thoroughly disgusted me, and I gave it up as
a bad job.

I did, however, learn that he was a man of Southern
birth, of considerable education, which a brutal life and
depraved mind had not sufficed fully to obliterate. He
seemed to care very little for his business, which indeed
was small enough, for during the time ¥ spent there not
a single customer made his appearance.

The stock of goods I observed on examination to be
chiefly fire-arms, every manner of gambling apparatus,
and liquors ; the few pieces of stuffs, barrels and boxes
of groceries appeared to be disposed rather 25 urnaments
than for actual sale.

From each of the man’s trousers pockets protruded
the handle of a derringer, and behind the counter were
arranged in convenient position two or three double-
barrelled shot-guns.

I remarked to him that he secemed to have a handily
arranged arsenal, at which he regarded me with a cool,
quiet stare, polished the handle of one of his derringers
upon his trousets, examined the percussion cap with
great deliberation, and then, with a nod of the head to
convey great force, said, “You don’t live in these
parts,” a fact for which I felt not unthankful.

‘The man drank brandy freely and often, and at in-
tervals of about half an hour called to his side a ple-
thoric old cat named “ Gospel,” stroked her with nerv-
ous rapidity, swearing at the same time in so drstrast
and unconscious a manner that he seemed mechanically
talking to himself.

Whoever has travelled on the West Coast has not
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failed to notice the fearful volleys of oaths which the
oxen-drivers hurl at their teams, but for ingenious flights
of fancy profanity 1 have never met the equal of my
host.  With the most perfect good-nature and unmoved
countenance he uttered Horid blasphemies, which, 1
think, must have taken hours to invent,

1 was glad when bed-time came, to be relieved of his
presence, and especially pleased when he took me to
the little separate building in which was a narrow single
bed. Next this building on the left was the cook-house
and dining-room, and upon the right lay his own sleep-
ing apartment.  Directly across the square, and not
more than sixty feet off, was the gate of the corral,
which, when moved, creaked on its rusty hinges in the
most dismal manner.

As I lay upon my bed I could hear Kaweah occa-
siomally stamp ; the snoring of the Chinaman on one
side, and the low mumbled conversation of my host and
his squaw on the other. I felt no inclination to sleep,
but lay diere in half-dose, quite conscious, yet with-
drawn from the present.

I think 1t must have been about eleven o'clock when
I heard the clatter of a couple of horsemen, who gal-
loped up to my host’s building and sprang to the
ground, their Spanish spurs ringing on the stone.

I sat up in bed, grasped my pistol, and listened. The
peach-tree next my window rustled. The horses moved
abont so restlessly that 1 heard but little of the conver-
sation, but that little I found of personal interest to my-
self.

I give as nearly as I can remember the fragments of
dialogue between my host and the man whom 1 reco, -
nized as the clder of my two robbers.

“When did he come?”

“Wall, the sun might have been about four hours.”

“ Has his horse give out?”

I failed to hear the answer, but was tempted to shout
out, “No!”

“Gray coat, buckskin breeches.” (My dress.)

“ Going to Mariposa at seven in the morning.”

“1 guess 1 wouldnt, round here.”

A low muttered soliloquy in Spanish wound up witha
growl.

“ No, Antone, not within & mile of the place.”

“’Sta buen’.”

Out of the compressed jumble of the final sentence
got but the one word, “ buckshot.”

The Spaniards mounted, and the sound of their spurs
and homes’ hoofs soon died away in the north, and 1 lay
for half an hour revolving all sorts of plans.

The safest course seemed to be to slip out in the
darkuess and fly on foot to the mountains, abandoning
my good Kaweah ; but I thought of his noble run, and
it seemed to me so wrong to turn my back on him, that
I resolved to unite our fate.

I rose cautiously, and, holding my watch up to the
moon, found that twelve o’clock had just passed, then
taking from my pocket a five-dollar gold picce, I laid it
upun the stand by my bed, and in my stocking-feet,
with my clothes in mny hands, started noiselessly for the
corral.

A fierce bull-dog, who had shown no disposition to
mike friends with me, boundeu from the open door of
the proprietor to my side. Instead of tearing me, as 1
had expected, he licked my hands and fawned about my
feet.

Reaching the corml gate, I dreaded opening it at
once, remembering the rusty hinges, so I hung my
clothes upon an upper bar of the fence, and, cautiously
bfting the latch, began to push back the gate, inch by
inch, an operation which required me eight or ten
minutes ; then I walked up to Kaweah and patted him.

535

His manger was cmpty ; he had picked up the last ker-
nel of barley. -

The creature’s manner was full ef curiosity, as if he
had never been approached in the night before.  Sup-
pressing his ordinary whinnying, he preserved a motion-
less, statue-like silence.

I was n terror lest by a neigh, or some nervous move-
ment, he should awaken the sleeping proprictor and ex-
pose my plan.

The corral and the open square were half covered
with loose stones, and when 1 thought of the clatter of
Kaweal'’s shoes 1 experienced = feeling of trouble, and
again meditated running off un foot, until the idea struck
me of muffling the iron feet.

Ordinarily Kaweah would not allow me to lift his fore-
feet at all. ‘The two blacksmiths who shod him had
done so at the peril of their lives, and whenever I had
attempted to pick up his hind feet he had warned me
away by dangerous stamps; so I approached bim very
timidly, and was surprised to find that he allowed me to
lift all’ four of his feet without the shghtest objection.
As 1 stooped down he nosed me over, and nibbled play-
fully at my hat.  In constant dread lest he should make
some noise, I hurricd to muffle his fore-feet with my
trousers and shirt, and then, with rather more care, to
tic upon his hind feet my coat and drawers.

Knowing nothing of the country ahead of me, and
fearing that I might again have to run for it, I deter-
mined at all cost to water him.  Groping about the cor-
ral and barn, and at last finding a bucket, and descend-
ing through the darkness to the stream, I brought him a
full draught, which he swallowed eagerly, when I tied
my shoes on the saddle-pommel, and led the horse
slowly out of the corral gate, holding him firmly by the
bit, and feeling his nervous breath pour out upon my
hand.

When we had walked perhaps a quarter of a mile, I
stopped and listened. All was quiet, the landscape lying
bright and distinct in full moonlight.

I unbound the wrappings, shook from them as much
dust as possible, dressed myself, and then mounting,
started northward on the Mariposa trail with cocked
pistol. .

In the soft dust we travelled noiselessly for a mile or
50, passing from open country into groves of oak and
thickets of chaparral. :

Without warning, I suddesiTy came upon a smoulder-
ing fire close by the trail, and in the shadow descried
two sleeping forms, one stretched on his back snoring
heavily, the other lying upon his face, pillowing his head
upon folded arms.

I held my pistol aimed at one of the wretches, and
rode by without awakening them, yuiding Kaweah in
the thickest dust,

It keyed me up to a high pitch. T turned around in
the saddle, leaving Kaweah to follow the trail, and kept
my eyes riveted on the sleeping forms, until they were
lost in distance, and then I felt safe.

We galloped over many miles ofl trail, enjoying a sun-
rise, and came at last to Mariposa, where I deposited
my gold, and then went to bed and made up my loss
of sleep.

A CataMaraN.—Captain Brown, of the brig LZimira, .
which lately arrived at Portland, from Cuba, when
twenty-four hours out from Cardenas, picked up a live
cat seated on a bale of goods which was drifting in the
sea. She was evidently the survivor of a wreck, and
though she exhibited a ravenous appetite, she appeared
to be in very good case.
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18 A HIGH-CLASS ILLUSTRATED WEEKLY MAGAZINE FOR THE
YOUNG I'EOPLE OF CANADA.

ITS ATM

I8 to foster a natioual pride in Canadian progress, history, manufactures,
scionce, literature, nrt, and politics, 10 draw the young people of tho
Provinces closer tagether; and tosnapire thean with a senso of the sacred
and responsible dutics they owe to their native country.

ITS FEATURES

Are Original Literary and Artistic Mattet; Fine Paper; Clear Type: Topics
of the Day at Home und Abroad; Diustrated Deseniptions of our Industries
and of our Public Weorks; Departinents in History, Iotany, Entomology,
etc., with prizea 2o cncourage «xcellener; a Reading ¢inb, for pusdancean
boo(u for the youn, wnimsaiuable help to familics where uccess to hraries
2 uncertain; a Post Bag of questions aud snswers on vverytinng that
interests the youme; and a wmeans of providing for the people of the
Dominton a thoroughly higli-class Muganue of Canadian aun, Canadian
interest, aud Canadian sentiment,

THE SUBSCRIPTION PRICE

Is‘T'wo Dallara per snnum, in advaner, with reduced rates for clubs of ten
and twenty.  Subseriptions nay commence at any time. Money should bo
acnt by 1% O, Otder or Bank Cheque.

A LIMITED SPACE

Is allotted for high-class advertisemente, and as The Young Canadian js tho
only young peaples® Magazine in Canada, 1t is the most dircct means of
reaching their cye and ear.

Address:
THE YOUNG CANADIAN CO.,

80X 1896. MONTREAL

SPECIAL FEATURES FOR OUR AUTUMN NUMBERS.

A CompLEtt, CoUvrskE OF INSTRUCTION IN SHORT-
HaND, from plates purchased of Isaac Pitman & Sons.
An intelligent and diligent student can master it without
ateacher.  The whole world is drifting in the direction
of Shorthand. It ought to be taught in ¢very school.
At great expense we are supplying it to our readers.
QOutfit may be had from our office for fifty cents.

We have no History of our country for our young
Canadians  not 2 book that we can put into their
hands, or pick up to read to them, about the land they
love so well, and about the wonderful and romantic
things that happened before our country was what
it is.

Tue Youxe Caxaplax wants to get one for its little
favourites, and offers $500.00 for the MS. that will suit.
I have only four instructions, namely :

1. The History must be from a Dominion and not a
Provicial standpoint.

2. In mterest, it must rivet the attention, and take
a front seat among the most fascinating reading of the
day.

3. The judges will be chosen from Professors in our
Colleges.

4. MSS. will be received il November, 1892, ‘That
is all.  The rest lies with the author.
Hoummay  Prize.  An  claborate and fascinating

Ganme, in beaunfully Inhographed box, for the best
acscription of the hoaday trip enjoyed by our young
readers. 1 shall take it as a special compliment 1o my-
self if every one of my voung Canadians will take part
in this.

Youna CanapiaN CALISTHENICS. - A complete and
novel system of dnll in Gymnastics, with instructions
and illustrations, a veritable manual of health and grace,
and invaluable for our homes and schools.
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Hoag Tarks wrrn our Gires, by Aunt Rose, who
has spent her hfe among very happy young people, and
who says she loves them better than anything.

SeerEl or Succkss Skeriks. Talks with our Boys
on trades and professions, by men who have been suc-
cessful - them, with advice and hints not to be had
otherwise,

Tur Rovance or Ovr Historv.. Being Incidents
from the Life, nast and present, brimful of patriotic
interest and fascination.

Cuirs ¥Fron Caxanian Worksyors.  Beng a weekly
column devoted to information on  Seience, Art, and
other topics.

SeECIAL ARTICLES, on Seectal. Topies, by Serciar-
1srs, and

Lonc axp SHorT SER1ALS, SHORT STORIES, AD-
VENTURES, unsurpassed by any Magazine for the
young in the world.

Tue Ennok.

Fopics of the Day
ABROAD.

A VERY LARGE PEBBLE FROM THE STREAMS
OF SCIENCE.

- -ﬁ.%‘ ROM the laboratory of the Wizard of Menlo
' Park there is coming an invention which
out-Edisons Iidison.

It is the marriage of the phonograph
with the camera- the union in one mstru-
ment of sound and sight.

With it the opera can be carried into the partor, and
the artists can not only be heard, but seen.

The popular preacher, the eminent public speaker,
with it, can be brought to the home.

The new wonder will be called the *“kinetograph.” a
strange sounding dtle to the car to-day, but destined
soon to hecome as familiar as locomotive or telephone,
both strange words m their infancy.

‘The new invention is a combination machine, in which
the phonograph and the photographic camera work to-
gether. It will reproduce not only sound, but also a
picture of what passes before it.  Not a mere nstan.
tancous iwmpression of objects, but a continuous repre-
sentation of them for a considerable space of time.

Mr. Edison claims it will reproduce an opera.  The
phonograph will render the music, and the photographic
apparatus will reproduce the performers, so that their
presence on  the stage will be depicted, every muscle of
their faces will be seen 1o work, their strides, movements,
all will be true to nature.

In other words, the camera will give a continuous pic-
turc of a singer on the stage for, say, thirty minutes, all
his motions and gestures, while its ally, the phonograph,
will record every note he utters.

His camer will take forty-six impressions in cach
sccond of time, and v this way the impressions are
recorded so rapidly that the motions become resolved
into pure motion, nstead of a series of jerks. The im-
pressions are ~ccorded on a long roll ot gelatine paper
fastened to a spindle, which passes over a photographic
lens.

Mr. Edison has no doubt that hc will live to see an
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opera recorded and reproduced by the kinctograph.
Said he:

“ 1 take, for example, a dress rehearsal of ¢ Frme!
I will place my machme on a table in front of the stage.
The iwo agencies, the phonograph and the hinctograph,
will work together in hammony and with a continuous
apacty of thirty mmutes. Both will start as the cur-
taun rises. The phonograph will record the music, while
the kinctograph will record the mouons of the per-
formers at the rate of forty siv ampressions per second.
This widl give a continuous preture of what s gomg on
on the stage.  \fterwaird the photographic slips will be
developed, replaced in the maclhine, and 4 projecting
lens will be substituted for the photograph lens. Then
the reproducing part of the phonograph will be adjusted,
and by means of a caleium hght the whole effect can be
reproduced at hfe size on a white curtain in front of the
audience.  The original scene will appear to ther eyes
as true as life. They will see the singers before them,
and ali their movements and gestures will appear asif
they were actually on the stage.  “The colors will not
appear, but otherwise you will see and hear the opera as
you sce it at the theatre. ‘The machine is, in fact,
merely a mechanical eye.”

Mr. Edison has not yet a perferted machme at work,
He does not expect to have a perfect one for some time
yet. He has an experimental one ngged up in his
workshop, covered by a wooden box. It is aregular
photograpbic machine impelled by an clectric motor.
In the top of the boy was a hole about the size of a
stlver dollar.  “The machine was started, and we looked
through the orifice.  What we saw was the form of a
man about an inch in size bowing and raising his hat.
The motions were natural and continuous, and no break
could be detected between them.  “The picture ve saw
was only a negative, photogriphed on an endless slip.
At the greatest rate of speed no gap could be noticed
between the bows. They came along smoothly and
naturally.  But when the speed was decreased to tweny
and thirty pictures per second the difference was at once
noticeable.  The motions became jerky and wregular.

After the impressions are recorded, any number of
duplicates can be struck off, and, when perfected, this
machine could be operated in any houschold.

The time will come when they may be erected in
hotels, and a nickel dropped in a slot will enable once to
hear and see Patti sing one of her gems.

Nor need it be confined to operas. 1t will reproduce
anything that can be photographed, and the phonograph
will attend to the sound.

-- ‘o -

HOW A CIRCUS IS MOVED ABOUT THE COUNTRY.

“ Hey Rube ™

Hundreds of rough and ready men jump to the call,
whatever the occasion may be, whether a flght or a frolic,
whether 1o break heads or 1o break camp, to eat, sleep,
or work.

It is the war cry of the circus on the road.

Every performer, groom, canvassman, and driver
knows the call.  He does not know the meaning of the
call- -no more does anyone, as near as I can iind out
but he does know that it demands his immediate pre-
sence, and he gets there forthwith, as the legal papers
say.

‘There is now but one circus, and that circus is
Barnum's  beg pardon, Barnum and Bailey's -though
the second name does not come casily yet, despite the
“equal owner” proclamations and the *“our surviving
partner.”
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One year's trip is much like another i the system
obsenved, cach season marked by small but valuable im-
provements.  Mr. Badey and s assistants know just
what's gotng to happen and just how eversthing 1s to be
done.

The great public knows of the show only 1 s ghtter
ad magniticence. You and 1 vall trasel hehmd the
seenes, or camvass rather, and look at the homely and
worhaday side of things, and let us take a ghmpse o a
the home ife these aircus folks enjos,

To begm with it s no smail job e move a ng errcus
from town to town.  The Barnuwm show this year carnies
over 1,300 people, over 2¢0 horses, and T don’t know
how many ammals.  Just think of at!  It's hke moving
an army every mght and keeping it fresh for dress parade
every day. Al this requires lots of money. eaperience,
and organization,

No long stops are wade anywhere.  With but a few
exceptions the circus stays i a town but one day.
There are few towns in the country where the show can
afford to stay a week, and only one or two i which 1t
plays two days.

Although it cannot afford to stay long n a Yarge city it
can better afford to visit a smaller village than «an a thea-
trieal company. Thisis - beeause all rulroads make ev-
cursion rates for the circus for 150 nules, and because the
majonity of the farmers will flock to the crreus when they
wouldn’t give ten cents 10 see Booth or Bernhardt.

For imstance, there s a littde village up in Ontano. It
consists of the rulroad station, a coal shed, a com.

CCARRVING THE 1'ONS.

bination store and post-office. and two houses.  Many 1<
the weary hour 1 have put in there waing for truns and
wondenng what the possibie use of the ralroad station
was, and yet the Barmum show always draws about $y,000
out of that desolate wilderness in one day.  “Fhat is the
average daily receipts of the show in the road.  T'wo
performances are always given each day.  The biggest
daily receipts was in Montreal, and  amounted  to
$17.200. The smallest which the books show was seme
$400.  Mr. Bailey was not in good temper that day.

Chicago is the best paying ity in the continent for
the circus.  The city has blown into the Bammum
treasury as high as $91,000 in one week.  Boston and
Philadelphia come next, cach having reached the $79,000
mark in a week, while the New Yaork receipts average
about $350,000 for a week, and in New Vork the expense
is much greater. The circus paid $30,000 rent for the
garden for twenty-seven days, which was the length of
its last engagement.  Then, in New York the eapense of
having stables for the homses is necessary, and the
cmplovees are all boarded at hotels.  Thus the expenses
run beyvond the receipts.

But to join our friends who help draw the dollars and
leave the thousands to the tender mercices of the treas
urer.
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It s nine o’clock at mght. The performance s at ats
heyght, horses are dashing around the track, the * Nero”
girls bending and kweking, ranning and wwirhing o a
graceful maze of color, and the band s Blendig v adlin
a brassy harmony.  Under the big canvass ats all fe
and light and nose.

Outside, down by the stable tent, o gruff volee says ¢

* ey, Rube’ stnke the canvass.”

Two hundred men emerge from the shadows of the
ditferent tents and wovee 15 a briet and quict roll-call.
They are the canvassmen, and ther day’s work has just
begun,  They form a airele round the mess tent. Each
man stands by a rape.

“let hergot™

The canvass falls to the ground.  In ten nunutes the
various seetions are unlaced and packed i the canvas
waggon wheh the teansters hinve hatched up and drawn
alongside.  They wark hhe bees, these fellows. Nobaods
says a word but the head canvassman, and be does not
indulge in any iy persitlage.”

Big torches on long poles are stuck m the ground
round about and illunune the seene with a werrd light.
The poles are taken down, the tent pins pulled up, and
all the other turaiture is packed away in the big waggons.,
which rumble off to the rmilroad station drann by sis
horses cach,

In the same manner ail the other tents go down and
are carricd away, except the side shows and the * g
top.”

By this time the perfonmance is over and the concert
which foltows it has begun, While that i in progress at
one end of the big tent the seats are being taken out of
the other.  Eventhing is made to be taken apart
cypeditiously in comement lengths for packing.

Meanwhile the performers have washed the paunt off.

dressed themselves, and gone down to the sleeping cars.
I'he ** Nero™ people have to be quick about 1t or thar
dressing tents would go down on their heads.
The concert over, comes the hard work of the night, the
lowering of the big top.  The sears, stages, and nings
fall apart as if by magic, and are spirited away by scores
of brawny and material spirits. Then the side walls are
preled off.

There is a big crowd outside watching all this. for the
audience 1s loath to feave while any kind of free show s
gomg on. It is a scene that would énchant the most
prosaie. The big tent looms up double 1ty size aganst
the black night : the torchhights tflare and dance as the
wind blows them about and hight up a busy spectacle.

There 1s a sholl whistle, a creaking of rones. 2 flappng
and soughing in the mght air like the wings of some

A VERY MRV RED.
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monster bird, and down comes the big 1op, 550 feet
long. It fulls slowly 10 the ground and hes flag, leaving
the siv centre poles standing,  They are taken down
one at a tme, and cach carried off on the shoulders of
cight men to the pole waggon.

Nothing s left on the ground but programmes, s.w-
dust, and peanut shells.

Off at the station, a mle distant, the railroad men
have not been adle either.

There are four trains of sinteen cars each lying on the
side tracks. At nime o'clock the first train, the “can
vass train” s zotten ready, It is made up of flat cars,
hike the ordmary tlat cars, except that they are a
third larger  This s a shrewd move on the part_of
cireus folks to beat the railroads.  The railroads charge
~o much per car, and as it costs no more to haul a sisty-
five fout car than one measuring forty feet the cars are
built just as long as safety will allow,

The open space between cach car is bridged over by
an iron plate, so that the triin s one continuous plat-
form. .\ skid,” or inchned plane, s placed at the end
of the last car. As the waggons come down the teams
are unlutched, a long rope fastened to the tongue and
up they go, drawn by cight horses on either side of the
train,  In a surprisingly short time the train is loaded.

Meanwhile the anunals have come down and the
cages have been loaded in the same way.

The canvassmen do not go in the passenger tram, but
stick to their waggons.  Rather unique berths they are,
and not withuut 4 spice of attraction cither.  ‘Fwo ham.
mocks are strung from axle 1o axle under each waggon.
In these the men sleep. They are rocked in the eradle
of the ralroad and sleep the sleep of the hard worked.
The waggon scrves as a shehter, and in fine weather it’s
all very pleasant, barring some occasional cinders.

Once m a while, too, a frohiesome tramp will happen
at the roadside with malice in his heart and a stone in
his hand and proveed 0 land the stone on the sleeping
canvassman’s stomach.  “Then the sleeping canvassman
will fall out of lus hammock and say things of which only
a canvassman s capable, regardless of the sanctity of the
beautiful mght and the full moun.

But whisking through the country on a rainy night in
such an open way is even less attractive, and then the
canvassman lets down the tarpaihin which covers cach
waggon to the ground. and completely shuis himself in
from the storm.

Only the “ radroad gang.” some tnwenty-five men, stay
awake ali mght.

The possenger cars are ordinary Pullman  sleepers.
They are divided mto three classes.  The “ women's
car. *“men’s car’ and “marned car” The principal
performers and heads of deparunents have a car to them
selves.  Mr. Railey also has a private car, with a caook
and dming-room,  refrigerator underneath, brass bed-
steads, and a very businessdike looking otfice in it as
well as a sittmg-room.  This s always the last car of the
whole sixtyv-four.

The chorus garls and chorus men are packed i their
cars hike sardies. Bvery one knows what a sleeper is
like. two berths 2 secnion. In the arrcus train the
berths are made fast and never shut up, winle for chorus
people two extra berths are put . making tour in a
section.  In that wav dauble the usaal number of people
are cronded m a car. On warm nights 1t s a litde
viose.  There 15 a monitor or monitoress in cach car,
and the stnietest order s preserved.

In cach cnd of the cars are wash basins where
ablutions are performed, and cach person has a hook in
a closet for hanging up clothes.

In this trn the ommpotent porter reigns supreme as
chiewhere, for the management compels each occupant
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of a berth to tp lam twenty five cents aweek. For this
he blacks the shues every morting, attends to the Laundry
.ndd makes up the berths,

The bedding, by the way, is sent ahead three days 1o
be wasied every weeh, The personal Landry s done
n a single day. The agents ahead make contracts by
which the laundries i certain towns alandon all other
work and devote their entire energies to the caircus wash-
myg.  They call for it early in the mornmy, and are

0y

PREPFARING FOR BREARKEASNT,

obliged 1o deliver it back * done up™ at the cars before
midnight.  This is done every other day, ~o that the
washing will be as small as possible.

It 1~ about one a. m. when the trains start. The aver-
age distance tfrom one “stand” to another 1s sinty miles,
Tt 1s posaible for the show to make minety, however, and
su it is usually between five and seven when the trams
arnve at thar destination the next mornmng.

The cook tent 15 the first to go up, ane the cooks nn-
mediately set to prepanng breakfast. It takes just one
hour and three-quarters to put up the big top, and then
the canvassmen go to breakfast. Al this canvass up,
they have nothing more to do unul nine o'clock at night.

The meals are served m relays so that the cooks are
kept busy pretty steadily.  The ammals and waggons safe
on ground, the teamsters go to breakfast: then the
railroad men. after the cars are sidetracked. and the
grooms ; then the chorus people, and lastly the perform-
ers.

A boatswain’s whistle calls the men together, and they

. march mta their meals in a sort of military way.

The mess or cook tent, as 1tis called, s alsays placed
to the rear of the show tent. It is an oblong affur, coa-
tammg cight long tables, which are butlt i sections.
‘The turf s the floor, and wooden stools are the dining
chairs.  Off the cook tent s the serving tent. where the
food is dished out. Mongside of this are drawn up a
number of waggons  thn butler’s pantry of the crcus
with racks filled with dishes, ete.

The most interesting of all s the mnge waggon, Toat,
running along one side, is a huge mnge, on which Soo
pounds of meat can be cooked at once. There are doors
at each end and wmdows on one side.  Half a-dozen
whitc.capped cooks pass the meats through to the wat.
ers. .

Ouiside and  guarded from the curious crowd of
loiterers by ropes are five or six tnpods, from which hang
big won kettles.  In these soups are made and vegetables
and meats boiled.  Each kettle has its separate cook.
This looks decidedly like an army camp, with the wood

fire crackimg underncath, the kettles and the steam ns
g an douds agunst the canvass that s gleaming under
the moming sun.

The steward m advance has Llud out the bl of fare for
cach day, and has made contracts with butchers, bakers,
and groers to deliver a certain amount of provisions on
the grounds at five a. m. The steward is there to receve
it and wegh it and diveet its use.

Sull another man has contracted for a certamn quantity
of raw beef. hay, carrots, omons, and beets for the
ammals.  The show carries no provisions except a few
bales of hay,

There is no difference in the quality of the food served
the Iabouring men and the star performers.  The only
difference is in the way atas served. The tables of the
former are covered with red table doths and the food s
served mn galvanized iron dishes. Napkins, too, are con
sidered unnecessaiy.

At the performers’ tables there is white linen, china
and thin glasswae.

It's a very good able that the circus ¢hef sets. Nearly
all the performers prefer it to gomg to a hotel, even
when the show staysa week v a place. Here is a sample
breakfast bill of fare :

Mush and Milk.
Beeisteak.,  Fried Ham and Egys.
Baked Potatoes.  Rolis,
Tea. Coffee.

Frun.

About noon there is lunch, or as soon as the parade is
over, and at five o'cdock or folloning the afternoon per-
formance comes dinner. There 1s always soup and three
kids of meat for dinner. with a vaniety of vegetables and
pudding or ice cream for desert. The food 15 of the
beat quabity that can be obtamed. and there is no stint
of 1. So exactly do the agents know the amount that
will be needed that there s seldom more food left over
than will furnish a hight lunch for those on the train who
want i, Of course what waste there 15 goes to the
ammals,

The caterer takes particular pans to supply an abund-
ance of mitk. It may surprise you it's a fact, however,
that there 1y more mlk drank in a ¢ircus than beer.

There are fifty five wanters, and they are all compelled
to put on clean white jackets and aprous each day.

Al hands are compelled to take part in the parade.
winch starts at ten o'clock, and down to the humblest
teamster every man must have his boots blackened. Mr.
Baley, who is always first on the ground and every-
where present, inspects the procession before it starts
vut.  Woe to the untidy man.

“T'here are a number of hittde sude features to a circus
that the public know nothing about.  As, for instance,
m a lutle tent off the dressingroom are ensconced two
barbers who belang to the aircus and who shave the
whole show.  Two blacksmiths are also carried with a
ticld forge and anvils and the full stock of a shop. Then
there are thirty dressmakers with the show who do
uothing but keep the cosrumes in repair.

It is a complete colony of itself, independent of all
except the dollars of the dear public and the whims of
milway managers.

‘oo

A Chnstchurch firm recently received by mail from a
customer the half of a £1 note, with an accompanying
memorandum stating that for safety he would “remit the
balance in stamps !



THE STORY OF RAJAH PANDU.

NCE upon a time in ancient India, there was
a tur enty called Hastmapur. 1t s*00d sur-
rounded by palms and tamannd-trees and
Howenng acactas. A cool broad niver flowed
near, keeping the trees always green through

the fiercest summer heat. Never e these dehicious
groves did the birds cease smging. Never, ather, was
the ey silent 5 but the laughter of childien, the graver
talk of men and women, the voices of holy men reciung
aloud  the vedas (or sacred books of the Hindoos),
mmgled and made a hymn of prase ascending from
carth to heaven.

The houses m Hastinapur were of pure white marble,
and were adorned with cunously carved balcomes. T'he
temples wers nichly decorated with gold and precious
stones, and pillgnims from all parts of India brought pre-
sents to therr shrines.  The basars, or Indian markets,
were always bhithe and busy.  The merchants smoked
therr long pipes, or hookahs, as they placidly drove their
bargans, sceure ot ready payment, for m Hastmapur
there was no lack of money.

The king of this noble ety was Rajah Pandu. Men
called him “The Pale,” because trom s barth tus
countenance was white and troubled, as with deadly fear.
But despite has white face, Raph Pandu was not tumo-
tous at heart.  He was o mmghty warnor and a just
monarch, tenderly beloved by his queens, Kunti and
Madn, and by s five voung sons, to whom he taught
all the noble arts. But Rajah Pandu loved passionately
the encitement of the chase, and in lus cagerness he was
often forgettul of the Taw of merev.  And often the holy
Brahmms would warn him @ ** Rajah Pandu, beware lest
the curse of Vishou tall on vou cre ever vour sons be
grown o man’s estite !l Of what avail shall be vour
deeds of valour when vou have slan the mnocent 2

But Rajph Pandu retused their counsels, and con-
unued to make the forests seenes ol slaughter mstead of
the safe and sheltered home of birds and harmless
animais who do men no hurt, which Vishnuy, the kindiy
wod, meant that they should be.

Now it chanced once that Rajah Pandu had a miginy
hunting expediion i the Himaiayan country. - One day
he had wandered away from his tollowers, when a noble
stag bounded across his path. and Pandu, with a p-asoned
arrow, slew the anmal, which fell quivenng and dead.
Taen suddenly, betore Pandu could reach hus prey,
rushed forth a large-eyed fawn, forgetiul of taidity, and
standing over the dead stag began to lick s wounds.
But Pandu’s heart was closed agamnst compassion, and
so with another arrow he slew the fawn also beside her
mate.
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But as Rajah Pandu was approaching his victims, he
saw standing by them n the path an old man, in the
dress of an anchorite.  And the old man turned and
lovked at Pandu: and Rajabh Pandu trembled sorely,
for he knew he was in the presence of no mortal man.
Stern was the gaze of the strange ancherite, and tus eye-
lids never drooped, and s eves were bright with the
brightness that has never known tears, and his feet did
not touch the ground as he stood; and his voice was
low and far-reaching as the evening wind, and, like the
evenmng wind, 1t moved the leaves of the trees and made
the long grass tremble.

* Pandu, Pandu the P’ale, what thinkest thou?  Have
the gods strengthened thy hands to make thee the op-
pressor or the protector of the innocent and weak ? And
think not to make scorn thy excuse, saying, < Of what
worth were these lives 1 have destroyed?”  If to the
stmple dumb creatures thou standest m the relation of a
god, art not thou simpic and dumb also to the rulers of
the carth and sky? And if thy weaker brethren, the
anmmnals, are of no worth to thee, shalt thou be held
precious by the gods? Therefore, as thou has ruled so
shalit thou be ruled ; the destiny thou hast appointed to
others shall become destiny for thee.  Suddenly and
unawares hast thou sent forth death, and love hast thou
used as a snare, therefore love shall prove thy death also;
and in the moment when its glow pervades thy heart
thou shalt surely die.”

Then Rajah Pandu bowed his head upon his clasped
hands ; but he uttered neither entreaty nor cormplaint,
for he knew that Vishnu, the Lord of Life, had passed
this sentence upon him, and that the words of the gods,
once spoken, become fate.  And he knew also that it
becomes not A man to fret idly agmnst a curse he has
drawn down upon himself ; but that he sheuld aceept it
bravely, and bear it with what strength he may.

But when the god has vanished from the path, Pandu
the Pale, paler even than was wont, sought out his
huntsmen and courtiers.  And he ordered every man to
return 16 Hastinapur, and there to salute his brother
Drnarashira as their king : and to his queens and his
five sons he sent a message, that the gods had passed a
bitter curse upon him, and that he was thenceforth as
one dead to all whom he had once loved. ‘Then he
put on him the rough dress of an anchorite, and chose
a solitary cavern for his abode ; and his food he made of
the roots and herbs and fruits of the jungle, and his
couch of dried grass and leaves.

And ro he lived many months, until the silence and
solitude of the woods closed in round about him ; and
Hastinapur, and lus stately palace, and the audience
hall, where he had been wont to hear complaints and
scttle disputes, and all the spleadour and power and
movement of his past life became as a dream to him.
And King Pandu’s beard grew cven to his waist, and
though he was sull young i years, it was white as the
drift of snow ; his eyes, also, took the mild dim gaze of
extreme age.
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So geatle was he that the very birds would perch upon
his shoulders and eat grain from his open hand, and all
the wild creatures of the jungle knew him: the tigers,
and hyenas, and deadly serpents did him no hunt, and
the timid gacelles played around him and followed him
in his walks. But when he saw any creature wounded or
in pain, he would weep bitterly, as though the hurt had
been to his own child ; and he would tend the humblest
sufferer with unwearying care, so that soon he became
learned in the art of healing, and knew the saving virtues
possessed by every sort of plant.

Now when Rajah Pandu’s messenger returned to
Hastinapur, there was sore dismay and grief 1 the city.
The people mourned as though each man bad lost a
father; and Dritarashtra, also, who had no ambition to
usurp his brother’s throné, was filled with pity and sor-
row. Many and splendid were the gifts he gave the
Brahmins ; and he implored that sacrifices might be
daily offered up and prayers arise from all parts of the
kingdom for the cleansing of Pandu from his sin.

But the most bitter affliction was in Pandu’s palace,
for there his queens, Madri and Kunti, and his five
young sons, had no thought nor hope but was turned
towards the lonely exile In the wild Himalayan woods.
And when the people, as time went on, grew to forget
their king, or at any rate, to look upon him as one that
had passed into the dim world of the death god Yama,
Madri and Kunti, though wearing the garh of widows,
refused to put off from their lives the hope of Pandu’s
return, and still they taught their children to wait and
look for him.

But after many weary months, ¢ven these brave hearts
dreaded the influence of despair.  And weeping bitterly,
they sought the blind Dritarashira, and entreated that he
would give them permission to go forth in search of
Pandu.

Then Dntarashira, who knew nothing of the curse
passed upon his brother by Vishnuy, that love should
prove his death, raised the weeping queens kindly, and
said : —

“ Go, my sisters, and Heaven prosper you!”

So Madri and Kunti set forth with the five children
for the Himalayan country. And they thought nothing
of the roughness and fatigues of the journey, they who
had been accustomed 10 the luxury and ease of splendid
palaces from their youth upwards, for they felt that day
by day they were approaching Pandu.  And soon, when
they had reached the jungles, the hermits gave them
tidings of their lord.

“There dwells in these woods,” they swud, “a certain
recluse whose countenance is strangely pale and wears
ever an expression of deadly fear, and his white beard
falls down to his waist, and his eves are din and mild :

‘never does he raise his face to the face of a fellow-man ;
and if any other hermit give him good morrow, he answers
not ; but to the birds and wild creatures of the woods he
will speak in soft and tender tones, and they love him,
and follow him ahout whithersoever he goes.”

Then, by the description, Madri and Kunti knew that
this must be indeed Pandu the Pale.  And they wept to
think how great a change had befallen him, and that age,
before the time, had stricken him.

Now the hearts of both women were true and strong
with love ; but Kunti was wise and self-possessed, whilst
Madri was passionate as a summer storm.  And Kunt
counselled that when they had found their lord they
should not rashly present themselves before him ; but
that they should send a holy Brahmin as their ambas-
sador, and implore through him permission to appear
before him,

“For,” she said,

“may not the righteous king have
madc a solemn vow

not to look upon our faces until he

Ol

shall have wrought out some years of penance and
prayer 2 Tt werell for us to provoke i to wrath, and
perchance draw down upon him abw the vengeance of
the gods.”

Then Madri it licr Lips with ampatience and anger,
for Kunti was her clder, and shie dared not vpenly rebel
agamst her. But to herself she sad, ©* Tins Kuow s
cold and heartless . she loves not Pandu as 1 dove lum.,
And true, O Pandu, and loving hast thou ¢ver been®
and when prosperity smiled upon thee, and thou wast
rich and powerful, a nughty king, honoured and feared
by ail, I did not then need an ambassador. but would
myself stand before thee, and meet thy hindly smile and
tender words.  And now, when thou art afflicted and
solitary, shall Ishrnk from thy presence? Oh, Pandu, my
lord Pandu! sShall 1t be sad the birds and beasts
only love and follow thee > Nay, but T too, thy queen,
will serve and follow thee ; and though thou curse me,
will bless the gods that at least 1 hear thy loved voice
once again '

Now it chanced that as the day was drawing 1o its
close, the splendour of the sunset meling into the tender
radiance of Indian twihght, King Pandu sat upon a
stone at the mouth of his hermitage, watching the fire.
flies, like floatng diumonds flash and fade around him.
The trees were quict overhead, and only the kokita was
singing.  Sull lay the river at a few yards off, and the
waters, pink and giey and blue with the shy tints, looked
like filmy mists.  King Pandu’s eyes were fised upon the
firc-flies as he followed their dance, and his mind was
preoccupicd by no memories or thoughts, save only that
it seemed to him he was watching with the fire-flies the
fortunes and hes of men flash and fade.  But suddenly
broke in upon his dreams a tender voe, wineh set his
heart beaung wildly, both with fear and joy.

“ Pandu, my king! My Lord Pandu @™

‘Then Pandu the Pale. paler even than he was wont,
clasped his hands before his eyves.  And disunctly as
aught he had ever gazed upon rose up before him the
farr city of Hastinapur : he saw the temples and marble
palaces ; he heard the happy murmur andg movement of
the streets : he saw a grand procession winding along,
clephants with golden howdahs, mounted warnors and
standard bearers, camels and splendid chanots | and be
heard the people shout, “ Long e the nghteous mon-
arch, the father of his people, King Pandu the Pale '~

And now. a sccond time, s vision was broken m
upon by the passionate cry.

“Pandy, my king My Lord Pandu "

Sull he did not unclasp his hands.  But now, as dis
tinctly as Hastimapur, he saw the inner apartinent of his
own palace, and his heart was wrung, for he beheld s
five young sons clad m mourning, and Kunti, in the sad
garb of a widow, bade them pray to the gods that their
father Pandu might be restored to them . but Queen
Madri knelt apart, her silken hair unbound and her large
eyes swimming with tears, and her hands were raised as
if in wild entreaty.

And now again, for the third time, the voice broke in
upon his vision,

“Pandu! Mp Lord Pandu!”

‘Then the nists were rolled away from his ming, and
he saw all the past clearly.  He remembered the sin e
had sinned, and Vishou's curse rang m his cars: “1n
the moment when the glow of love pervades thy heart
thou shalt surcly dic.”

And he rose 1o his feet, and unclasped his hands from
before his eyes, and holding his arms wide, he called ou?
loudly,

* Madri, my queen, come to me!’

And as she ran to hum the gods pardoned him, and he
died.

y



But Madn, when she saw thae hor lord was dead, and
that the deed  was hers, shneked aloud in agony ; and
Kuntiand the ehildien and the Brahmins that were with
them hurried o the spot, and the woien and chuldren
wept surehy for King Pandu. Bat the holy Brabis
sought to comfort them by saving that Pandu’s faalt was
now efficed, and that he was tasting the Lovout of the
gods in the Paradise of Indra.

So they raised a funeral pyre to Kimg Pandu, beaping
upon at sprees and scented wood @ and when the e
wias kindled, Madn rushed forward, and flung heeselt
upon the body of her lord crymg. © Let no man stay me,
for through me he died ! And shall T leave him with
none to serve and tollow him an the Paradise of Indra?”

Thus was 1t that the curse fell upon Rajah Pandu
because, despite us valour, he was torgetful of the law
of merey ordained for all men, but chiefly for those who
have power ntrusted to ther hands.,

‘oo

NATURAL HISTORY FOR THE LITTLE ONES.

ADAPTED TROM JULIY MONAIR WRIGHT,

The Praving Beetle s not the only one that buries it~
crgs.  There s another one, called the Sevton Beetle.
When it finds a dead bird, or mouse, or frog, or othe:
small anmal, 1t sets o work to bury at. T digs a htte
grave for it This s why it is called a sexton

THE LHITLE SEXTON.

This beetle begmns to dig under the dead body. s
it takes out the carth, the dead thing sinks more and
more. At last it is deep cnough to be covered. as a
coffin 1s covered m a grave,

In this way this beetle helps 1o keep the earth and
air clean.  Is that why it buries things? Oh.no! The
reason the beetle does this s, it wants to get a good
place for s cpys.

These senton beetles are black, with yellow bands.
They are rather large.and go in pars. You might think
these beetles and the one who makes the ball would be
dirty from their work, but they are not,

These beettes have a kind of o1l over their bodies,
This keeps any dirt from sticking to them. So. though
they work in duty places, they are always clean and
hnght.

These burying beetles have a keen seent
smell 4 dead body even if it i~ along way off.  Let us
watch Mr. and Mrs. Sexton Beetle at work. Hereas a
dead mouse.  Through the air come flving these two
beetles.  Therr wimgs hum a. they come,

When they alight, Mr. Beetle goues brskly to his work,
and Mrs. Beetle stands looking on.  Her work in this
world is not to dig, but to lay eggs. Before the work
hegins, they bath make a good meal off the dead mouse.
Al sexton beetles eat flesh,

Mr. Beetle works a while.

They ean

Then he drops down as
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of very tred, and sleeps. Then up he gets and ploughs
furrow after furrow about the mease. Mr. Beetle uses
bis head tor a plough.  Now the dead body has sunk
out of sight. Mr. Beetle has put over w the carth he
tuoh out from the grave which he made. He makes all
the hude grasve smooth and tom.

But what s this queer hutde fellow domg now?  He
has made a httle side door o the grave.  He and
Mis Beetde walk e They have gone 1o take another
meal from the mouse,

When their dinner s over, Mrs, Beetle lays some eges
i the dead body,  She knows that when the lanve
cote troin the eges, they will Tihe to cat the food which
they tind all around them.  After the eggs are Lud, Mr.
and Mrs. Beetle come out into the .

Mu Beetle fills up the doarsay. “Then off the two fly
to find other things to bury.

The Larva of the sexton beetle looks much ke a beach
flea or sand-hopper.

Does the strength of the beetdes surprise vou?  Once
[ found a fine grass-green beetle, with silver spots, 1
wanted han for iy card of beetles. T ued him i the
hem of my handkerchief o carry lnm home. T'he hem
was double, but he ate a hole through it then away
he went.

Once T shut up ten beetles v a bov. T forgot them
for two days. When T opened the box, they were all
dead. They had hilled cach other. The box had ot
only heads, and legs. and wings. Phe last beetle that
had been 1eft had lost his legs and wings.  He had won
the battde, but died on the ficld.  Some other great
captams have done the same.

SPARKS FROM THE ANVILS OF SCIENCE.

Carrager. appeared first. - Bntam i the ume of
Queen Elzabeth.

The relative heat from equal amounts of coal and gas
15 the proportion of 15 to 26,

The Scacntific American 1 of the opmnion that the
speed of 1oo miles a nunute maght possibly be obtamed
by a good locomotive with its wheels jacked up.

A process has been invented by means of which, it is
said, photographs can be printed off almost as rapdly as
a newspaper.  This new method appears to be indepen-
dent both of natwal and artiticial hight,

Paper doors are said to be great improvements over
wooden ones.  They are formed of two thick paper
boards, stamped and moulded mto panels and glazed
together with glue and potash, and then rolled through
heavy rollers.  After being covered with a waterproof
ceating, and one that s fireproof, they are painted,
varnshed. and hung in the usual way.

Tur Last Davs or v Fasovs Prisox.— The well
known prison of Millbank in Tondon will shortiy cease
to be used as a jul. The Home Sceretary, acuing for
the Government, has offered to sell it and the ground
on which it stands at a far market price to the London
County Counail.  This popular Corporation. however,
has plamnly intimated. in reply to the Secretary of State,
that 1t is by no means anxious at present to become the
possessor of Millbank. and will certainly not purchase it

unless it can be obtamed at a really cheap price. The
site of Millbank was origmally a marsh.
A ReciNt Amvance iy Euraxkie LieniiNg, By

means of an mgemous device the Sperry Fleetric Com-
pany of Chicago are now enabled to operate their ten
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ampere lamps on a current of only five or six amperes,
without causing any hissing in the lamp or sparking at
the brushes. This new arrangement is a very import-
ant one, as it permits local hghting compamies having
town contracts to satisfactonly carry on the illumimation
of the streets after mudnight at a lower brlliancy, thereby
saving from 4o to 30 per cent. in the matter of engine
fuel.

THE NEWSrArERs oF 1HE WoriD. It has been cal
culated that 37,000 newspapers are periodically 1ssued
at the present time throughout the world, and that of
this large number at least one-half are printed in the
Enghsh language.  Germany has more newspapers than
any other country in Europe : 1t publishes 5,500. France
15 second with 4092, and Britain third with 4,000. ltaly
1ssues 14co newspapers, Austro-Hungary 1200, Spain
850, Russia 8oo, Gireece 6oo, Switzerland 450, Holland
300, and Belgium also j0o. Austraha has 700 news-
papers.  ‘The United Siates, however, publishes more
news periodicals than any other country 1n the world.

The question of Industrial partnerships 15 one of the
most interesting to which the present complicated rela-
tions of capital and labour have given rise. “T'he matter
is discussed in all sts bearings in a handsome volume
recently issued by Messrs. Houghton, Mifflin & Co.,
Boston, entitled * Profit Sharing between Employer and
Employee.” ‘The author, Mr. N. P. Gilman, gives a
clear exposition of the different features of the system,
and relates with marked imparuality the results of ns
practical application in Europe and America.  ‘Taking
all his facts and reviewmg them from a logical stand-
point, the author arguss for a sull further adopuion of
the system of profit sharing. As an authority on
industrial partnership tl.c volume has no equal.

A StEaM CarRIAGE.—The well-known French vehicle
engmeers, Messrs de Dion, Bouton & Trepardeux, have
designed and constructed a novel coach which is made
to run along the public roads by means of a small steam-
engine, fitted up 1 one portion of its interior. The
boiler of the engine, which is of the vertical type,
measures 18 by 20 inches, and evaporates 13 gallons of
water per hour at a pressure of 170 1b. per square inch.
The fuel is coke, and about one-third of a penny’s worth
of it is consumed for every mile travelled. ‘The driving
1s effected by means of the hind carriage wheels, cach of
which is worked by independent motors, and the attain-
able speed on a fairly good road is 12 to 15 miles an
hour.  When loaded with three passengers and the pro-
per amounts of water and fuel, the carriage weighs not
more than 22 cwts.

Turer EMiNeNT Puavsicians. -As the  celebrated
French physician Desmoulins lay on his deathbed he
was visited, and almost constantly surrounded, by the
most  distinguished medical men of Paris as well as
other prominent citizens of the French metropolis.
Great were the lamentations of all at the loss about to
be sustained by the profession, in the death of one they
regarded as its greatest ornament; but  Desmouling
spoke cheerfully to his fellow-practitioners, assuring them
that they had left behind three physicians much greater
than himseif.  Each of the doctors. hoping that his own
name would be called, inquired anxiously who was suf-
ficiently illustrious to surpass the immortal Desmoulins.
With great distinctness the dying man answered, “ They
are Water, Exercise, and Dict. Call in the service of
the first freely, of the second regularly, and of the third
moderately.  Follow this advice, and you may well dis-
pense with my aid.  Living, I could do nothing without
them ; and, dying, I shall not be missed if you make
friends with these, my faithful coadjutors.”
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FROM A SCHOOLMASTER'S WASTE BASKET.

Schoolmasters are often the reciprents of fuany cpistles
Here are a few which have been rescued from a peda
gogue's waste paper bashet, for many schoolmasters, ke
newspaper editors, have need for these receptacles.  As
will be seen they comprise letters, essays, and anecdotes
by boys, and also letters from parents,

Dear Sire 1 enclose you this shilling with pleasure
wishing I could send you the awount you require. i will
try o send you the other as early as possible 1 am a poor
woman sir but honest and 1t hurts me very much to not
meet my payments 1 have five Intle children and they
seem to be always caung or else bare foot.  robert sir 1y
gowng to the court house sir would you kindly spare him
to-day.  Mrs. 85— -

Sir,--You always on to our John I hant gotten a
fardin to scrat myself wi how can 1 pay school wage and
if I keep him at home your efter tum. I am maddled
never such fash about schooln when I was a barn,
Please order that pupil teacher to keep her big ands of
Johns ears or else T'1 reckon with her mysen.— M. (.

Dlear Sir,  Itas with extreme reservation that I venture
to address yon. My son Alphonse 1s a very tender
fragile creature.  He had numberless fits when teething.
You will notice that he is of a refined temperament
umid and supenorly consttuted.  His father was highly
connected and studied at One Yew Academy.  His
mother was a perfect lady but she s dead.  Please use
him tenderly in future. - P. T

To the Schoolmaster.  What 1s our Sam learning any-
wry?  He can't do sums and spell.  His rithimetie 15 a
disgrace 10 your school. learn lnm somethmg and then
I'll see you get paid, that's how 1 have to do, and i he
doesn’t improve T'H take him way, so think on. I N

Mr. If thou or anybody else hits our Andrew
agam I'll knock daylight through thy big black looking
skull- -hit thy own kids. I N.

To Mr.—- - at -— School.- This 15 1o give notice
that unless you call at John Adams in Walnut Street, 14,
and say what you mean by hitting John Adams on the
head with a pointer, making a cowl as big as a hen egg,
which is shameful, as all the neighbours say, and ought
not to be allowed you'll get a summons so do as you
like I mean it.- J. A.

REST.

BY GOETHE.
Rest is not quitting
The busy career;
Rest is the fitting
Of self 10 one’s sphere :

"lis the brook’s motion,
" Clear without strife ;
Fleeting to ocean,

After ns life :

"T'is loving and serving
The highest and best

"I'is onward, unswerving,
And this is true rest.
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SCRAPS OF FUN

The kg of Dahomey has a necklace composed of
tvo hundred and ity cars, and that car nechlace s his
great pride. He must Bean car nest man, and, doulit
less, “ears averythimg that s gomg on.

When Muore was prisoner i the Lower, dl hus books
were tahen trom hiuae wheteupon bBe shut up his win
dows,and bemg asked whye he answered, it was ume
o shut up shop when all the ware was gone,

Judize  * You confess to having stolen the money, do
vou @ Welll have you any exoncrating encunistances to
otfer?

Culprit = Yes, vom honor g
Aderman,

my grandtather was an

Cande (explammg the view of a mountain to a party)
*And here s the place where @ voung Lady jumped otf
and conmmtted suicide.”

Lady From mehinchoh 2

Guide  * Na, from Boston.™

Wool = Tow do vou go to work 1o tell the age of a
hen 2”7

Van PPdit By the teeth.

Waol = A hon hasn b any weath, youadiot !

Van Pelt ** No .

Fattle Dhaughter = Oh, mamma, didn’t vou say Ik
mustn t go with that neighbors hoy ?

Masma s Indeed T did.

“Well, hes with o bebimd the bain,
clearettes.

“ Horrors* IS that duty faced boy teaching Dick o
smoke crcttes ?

*Non.  Ihck's teachin” him”

but I have”

\llmklng

Lrrand Boy (to jewellan) = What shall T sav it any
one hrings m a watch 1o be reparred while vou are out to
tunch ?

Jeweller (winkmgy  Prerend to cxamime 1t carefully,
and then tell i it needs cleammg and o new mam-
sprng”

Young Lady (at Newport)  * How 1 should love o
see anemg vacht waith all sl st

Waterman = Well, mum, some day wen there am'ta
breath of e st vou come down o the baach, an’
you Il see plenty.

Rual Youth = What's them things called?”

Dealer  * These are bieadles

* Ive seen ‘em, but 1 couldn’t think o the name. 14d
hke ter nde one.”

“Can yvou nide a neyvele ?

“Of course. Nuthn® ter do but <1t on top an’ work
the wheeds, that's all, aint 2™

*Yes, but you e apt to fall at first”

* Spose Fdoo Can't do more than hit the ground,
can 127

“N o7

“Then what's 1o hurt 2”7
You might come down hard, vou know.”
But ats only the wriound  no koives or things hike
that on the thing, 15 there?

< Oh, no.

“ Nuthin to worny “hout, then,

Old Man il bout circuses, nothin’ can come
up to th ole faslioned one ning arcas, with one elown.”

Voung Man  “Only one clown * Tt must have been
real enjoyable,

.

.

I've druv a hayrake.”

Muss Thghup =1 dont believe the De Styles have
been out of the aity at all.”

N . et = - me A w e —
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Miss Tiptop *Thewr house was tocked up, and they
are covered with tan”

Miss Highup = Tooling up the front of @ house is
casy enough, and tan can be got on the oot “They
haven't been away, and [ know ™

“How -

“With all the tan and sunburn and freekles, they
haven ta musquito bite among, them.

YOUNG CANADIAN TANGLES.

Taugle Prize for September, ** Tt v " w0 book of beautiful <tories.
Competition commene: < Pangle Noo 42 in this number, and cloves
Octaber Tith, vath wswer to Tangle No. o7, the last given for Sepe
tember. Combenihions mast e sent in weekly, and gt bo mailed

before the auswers appear.
En. Tavnrs,

ANSWER TO TANGIE No. 42
Hiccrrny FGGLEDY Provid s

1. A faend is never known till needed,
2 An slte braonas the devil’s workshop.
3, Gossipang and Iywg ko hand int and

ANSWER TO TANGLE Noo 83, = NUMERICa v,

Pot. Tentation, Cope  Lent. Sip. Lane~Constantinople.
Vare Rice ver Caur—\Vahicouver

ANSWER TO TANGLE Noo 4,

CranapE.—~Cat-p t.

TANGLE No. 19, - -Hipbex Provens,

It cach of the followang sentences ane word of a well-known proverb
is hdden - —

1. They all went to Ottawa on the .30 train. 2. 'l he book that was on
the table s e, Tt wae well at dul not run. hd you licar abour
that wonderful.ur slap we were to have had”? 6, \uu knew how it ends?
6. Very well, § need tell you vathing mote shout 1t

-

TANGLE No 59 — Mgracran.

1 I am auseful article. 2. Change my bead.and [ agmify a noice, 3
Agam.and [am ametal. 5 Agnin, and 1 am s box to hold grain 5.
Awaun, and I am togan, 6 \u.un,.nul f :un to do wrong.

TANGLE No. 51.— BUII:D \‘\\n\ oF PLACES.

1. I have been to the Baleanie, Orkney. and Shetland Islands. 2 T am
acoratistand, 3, Thie i< Mr. Douglas’ cottage.

Answers in No 36,

FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS

Muis Winatow's Soosn Xy e has been used by
millionxof mothers for their cilden while tes tinnge
If disturbed <t mght and broken of yonr rest by o
stk tild rufferimg ind crying with pan of Catting
Teeth, send at once and wet & bottle of © Mre Win.
xlow's Noathine Sarup*t for Chaldren Teetlnng It
wili e hieve the poor hittle «<utferer immediately  Dee
prond apon at, mothers, the o s 00 nustahe alcnt it.
It cures Dwrrheea, seculates the Stomach and
Bowele. curen Wind Cobie, «oftens the Gums .and re-
duces Inflammation, and gives tone al enagy to
e whole system.  * Mre Winslow's Soothing
syrup Tt for chidren tecthing s pledtant 10 the
tarte, and s the preseription of one of the aldeat
e beat female physaovane and nurseg s the United
Statex Price twenty.five s ents a bottle Sold by all
dragust< thronghont the world,  Be sure and ash
far ¢ MRs. WINSLOW'S So0TiiMe Syt
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MILLS, THE HATTER,

2397 ST. CATHERINE STRELRET, (Near Windsor Idotell, MONTREAL.

G ™™ |The Medical Hall
=11 Children’s Lunch

Make SANDWICHES with COLONIAL HOUSE,

e\
“\\"‘l‘ ’ jt:’

X \—-— =T o .. .
‘r ——",Jnhnstnn’s Fll"[l Beef is now open anJd ready for business,
s\ 7 | Spread on thin slices of T
Ay ___ pread on thin slices o
N Brend and Butten, PHYSICIANS' PRESCRIPTIONS
’ ;‘x \g. “\ —_— PROMPTLY PREPARED
' = e —_
4 l Y Delicious, - Economical,
U~ AP e An inspection ot the Monkr DISPENSING
= el Nuiritious. DEPARTMENT is invited.

Cor. St. Catherine and Victoria Streets.

H. A. M“_LER, [JSE THE ROYAL LEVIGATED MADAME IRELAND’S

TOILET SOAP. —uw
This Suap Is the best erver introduced 10 the public: 1¢ 1s IIEI‘BJI I—

QLU EEN'S EALLIT, BLLOCIK,

IV HILNOK 300338 JOIAUNX =odSuvsg IS og

‘HATSOL I ANTLIIVA

‘o "aNyTLY0d 10 "OD IONYINSNI 3417 TYNLNW NOINN

4. mavufactured from the PUREST OILS, 12 coutalos nolye. or
— || Y ton & U0 hadg | S G, | oy e COSMETIQUE SOHP!
&&uae) &ign’ &Wind&w & aée Tan and Freckles from tho Skin. 6 P ‘
IT CURES . T
DLOTCIRS, TINPLES AND ALL OTJLR HUNORS Is fast bccor.mng n'NE‘Chs.su\ as well ag
PAINTER. ! Leaing It Soft, White ad Puts ie a LUXURY. Ladies find it invaluable for

FPor Ixvanrs' Hatus (¢ is supecior 60 2 1v other Sasp wu the softcning the Skin, lmproviug the Cotm.
market. It s 2is0 bighly recommended . r Barders® use for

o
]
3
B
ndg | shaviog sud sbatapoolag. plexion, and removing Blemishes. Gentle.
B, Paper Ha[lgﬂl' and Decoratir - | Tris soA® 1S TIE CHHEAPEST, |men find it unsurpassed for Shuving, #
<3 5 DN ar cem waier. aud masafs tured of goms evatees | Sold by all Chemists and Perfumers, 25 2
H < || GILDING, GLAZING, GRAINING, "‘}’:'.5‘6".3'{::“.?1'&“12“‘. dotug wxay with e useataseay, | CCULE Per tablct, 60 cents per Lox (3 tablexs), 3
'g i 8 WHITEWASHING, &-. heCheapest anaBertta i sty |+ Slipessed ¥IB. belug } lgo i Sticks for Shaving. §
@ Price, 1argo Boxces, 30c.  Small Boxes, 25¢.
;qg"‘gf 6 St C th . SL t u,f;'nb'r::&',"f"fﬁf:}"{f""" e agents, Samplcl:o‘:'p.\hl CANADIAN DEPOT: :!
o I . atnerine L1'€C Address, X
.gg_q 99 ’ e, RAMNMZA, 2434 St. Catherine Strest, - MONTREAL.
n‘p‘ 3olsons Bank Court, .
o S‘“‘ 2LONTTREAT:. 196 ST. JAMES STREET, MONTREAL. ENGLAND: 67 Queen's Road, BRIGHTON.
9o o]
= . . .
.gs BDIXON’S Bedding Patented for its Purity ! || &
= [
5 H
Fﬂm ’ RTIFICIAL GUT ?L& ‘ EVERY DESCRIVTION 8,
ra &
a2 ~ || # TEETH s | Bedding and Mattresses, o
e . . ¢
s If but four firm roots still remain in the jew in proper posi- Bm'ss m“! "(llo(l;l !liedste,.uls, g
tion, we can attach an entire set of tectl to these roots, and restore an rildren’s Cots. .
s aouth to its original usefulness zid bewwty without the use « 3
the m glaag f h 4 of - WISE PEOP[E, - &
« plate. g
For HEALTH'S SAKE, get their Bed Peathers || e Aoy

Models showing how the Tooth-Crown and Bridgework are attached to the Teeth. PURIFIED and dressed, and thar MATTRESSES
. PURITIED and REMADE

[=] Py —_—
= = Ef e
= = At TOWNSHEND’S, EE M
“p O
—
: % No. 1 Little St. Antoine Streot, Corner E’g —
- = 8t. James Street ONLY. Beg -
= =2 =7 <=' ] BELL TELEPHONE 1966, E g =
B — | FEDERAL ¥ 2224, -
(=) )
e = Chnd)
=) = JOHN FAIR. B
b A Tot S8k
(=21 S Iorasy, 2 E 3
A.—=Mouth with Roots prepared to receive Artificial Teeth, B.—Bridge with ‘Teeth seady to be attached | Temple Building, - - Montreal. "o o
to Roots. C.—Represents the Tecth firmly and permanently cemented to the Roots  One can icate on s S =
these Teeth the same as upon natural 'lee(?x. D.—Gold crown put on a broken down molar root, and the 7] .g _
masticating surface restored.  E,—Root prepared for crown. E.—-I'orcelain crown for attzchment to root of ’ ] 8 .
Front ‘Tooth which has been broken off, and crown restored without the use of a plate. G.—Roout prepared A ,g - R
for Crown. - g ,
. . Registered—A delightfully i . -
Everything known to the Art ot Dentistry at more reasonable rates than the same class tion ;‘:)re:hc‘e!h:ur. elsu'z‘o;r‘?’llgcr;{:ﬂ;? y?r :;« E
the scalp healthy, prevents dandruff, promot: ° M
of work can be procured elsewhere. . the growth. A perfect nar dmsin,';’ for the o
Boll 3428 JCHN C. DIXON, Dental Expert, family, z5c. per botdle. .
TELEPHONES: % Federal 102€. 2 Bearver Hall Terrace. HENRY R. GRAY, Chemist, L
Late with the distinguished specialists, Dr, T. B, Sheffield, D. H. E. Van Horae, New York. 122 St, Lawrence Maln Streel. -7

WALFORD'S STUDIO
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- ) v A rare chance to buy at frou 10 to 25 per cent, telow regolar prices.
Or Write for particulars or any inforiration desired in reference to
- L o Photograply, or better still, call and examine.

NEW AND' SECOND-HAND. STANDARD DRY PLATE WORKS, ™
INSTRUCTIONS and usd of DARK ROOM frce to nll. . 688 Cralg Street, Montreal..
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VWL. ROTNMAN &£ SORI, Photographers, |7 Bleury Street, MIONTRE AL,

Dealers in PHOTO SUPPLIES, KQDAK CAMERAS, CANADIAN VIEWS, &c.

ALWAYS ORDER G U R D,S

,i OUR $22.50 SOLID
g QUARTERED 0AK SIDEBOARD,

p o Potish, wath o Large Besel Paate,
dnp and material of the heat,

} RENAUD, KING & PATTERNON,
632 Crale Street,

'MUUDIE GRAHAM & CO0.

Workman-

The Universal MW archouse,

|
|
|
’ IMPORTERS AND GENE2AL DZALEIS IN
|

‘ jﬂlwis:& Eruceri\?s, Eru_itsz ke,

2567 ST. CATHERINE STREET,
Corner o8 MacKay,

MONTREAL.

R

. FEDERAL TELEPHONE 1299
i
: BELL TELEPHONE 4690.

T() any Mother sending us her pame and
! address on a postal card, we will send
“two sample tins of Nestlé's Milk Food, sutii-
: cient for four meals.  Nestlé's Food requires
~“the addition of water only in it~ preparation,
HThe best anud afest diet 1o protect infants
jagainst Sumnner Conaplants,
‘ Talk vith y ur physicaan atent it
THOS. LEEMING & CO., Sole Agents,
26 St, Poter St,, Montreal

o ——

LENANS AN ST LT AN

FEATHE%STGN S

A. M. FEATHERSTON 1 S7. LAWRENCE MaiN STREET & 2245 ST. CATHERINE STRELT, MONTREAL

CINGE

CITAS,

SN ANANAS AAAAAS AN

J. PICOT, Panis, SoLe PROPmETbR.

LESSIVE
PHENIX

\Iakes Hard Water Soft,
akes White Clothes Whiter.
Makes Flannels Soft and Clean.

AV AV )

PRVEN

2'8

. Makes Tin Like Silver.
Makos Paint Ll_ke New.

Makes Glasswsn 6 Brilliant. N

kes Windows Like Crystal
akes Baths and Sinks Clean
and Bright.

THE ONLY ARTICLE THAT WILL
CLEAN ZINC.
For sale by Grocers and Druggists Everywhere,
FACTORY IN MONTREAL.

EVANS & SONS, SOLE AGENTS. o

' ! and steam Farnaces
i

NN DN ANNAS A

GURD

V\s :

Makes Fruit Stains Vanish,

R ALE, SODA WATER,

APPLE NEZCTAR, &c., &c.

& CO,,

MONTREAIL,

A. DEMCRS C. BRUNET,

- DRAPEAU, SAVIGNAE & 00,
:Tinmm}ﬁz f"lunlbgrsz &ﬁ,

| 140 ST. LAWRENCE MAIN STREET, i
MONTREAL. '

DrAPRAL, Saviusac & Co undentake all kinds
of work, such as Slate ‘I'in and Gahanized Sheet |
Trun Roofing alss repaining, at very mederate prives

Srnciatry =Fuaung op anu repuning hot water

R. SUMMERHAYES, i i s

Dhotographer, |

ALL STYLES OF PHOTOS.

1 Bleury b_tl'cet,

THE VERY FINEST FINISH. ﬁ

Children’s Plctures a Specialty.

The Canada Sugar Refining Co.

|

l

|
(Limited), |
MONTREAL. !
|

|

|

Finest Sugar Syrups in 8 and 2 Ilb. tins; very superior
in purity, consistency and flavour; an excellent substitute

for butter, preserves, etc.

Lump or Loaf Sugar of very finest qualnty in 5-lb. boxes.

SHOE.

$3 6o

Guaranteed eyual 1wy four dollar <hoe imported.
King's calf, whoic funing. <ohd <tock ; three
widthe  Delivered to any evpress office 1n
Canacdaat $3.23, Sead for a parr.
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