
Som e D istan ce  A fter  T ennyson.
Half a bar, half a bar,

Half a bar onward !
Into an awful ditch 
Choir and Precentor hitch 
Into a mass of pitch 

They led the Old Hundred. 
Trebles to right of them,
Tenors to left of them,
Basses in front of them,

Bellowed and thundered.
Oh, that Precentor’s look 
When the sopranos took 
Tbeir own time and hook 

From the Old Hundred !

Screeched all the tenors here 
Boggled the tenors there,
RaiBing th e  p a rso n ’s h a ir ,

While his mind wandered ; 
Theirs not the reason why 
This psalm was pitohed too high— 
Theirs but to gasp and cry 

Out the Old Hundred.
Trebles to right of them,
Tenors to left of them,
Basses in front of them,

Bellowed and thundered, 
Stormed they with shout and yell, 
Not wise they Bang, nor well, 
Drowning the sex to n ’s bell,

While all the church wondered.

Dire the Precentor’s glare,
Plashed his pitchfork in air, 
Sounding fresh keys to bear 

Out the Old Hundred.
Swiftly he turned his baok, 
Heaohed he his hat from rack, 
Then from the screaming pack, 

Himself he sundered.

Tenors to right of him,
Trebles to left of him,
Discords behind him,

Bellowered and thundered,
Oh, the wild howls they wrought ! 
Eight to the end they fought t 
Some tune they sang, but not 

Not the Old Hundred.

ADOPTED BY THE DEAN
A TALE OF ÏW0 OOUHTRIES.

CHA PTER XXIV.

The days passed by with terrible ewift 
ness, and when the Sunday was over, 
Esperanoe found it hard to make the most 
ot her preBent happiness—her thoughts 
would to rn  to the parting whioh was in 
store lor her on the Wednesday. Gaspard 
had arranged to  meet Mr. Seymour in town 
OQ Wednesday evening, and they were to 
travel down to Southampton together, their 
ship sailing the next day.

Unfortunately, Tuesday was the evening 
of the m ilitia ball, and Esperanoe foresaw 
•  time of hurry and bustle, when Bhe 
weald most have wished for quiet. Sorrow 
was making her very patient, however, and 
though she waB bent upon finishing Gas 
pard в mendings in time to paok for him  
th a t afternoon, Bhe bore her оеавеіевѳ 
interruptions quietly.

Neve* had Cornelia's room been invaded 
so ruthlessly. F irst, Bertha appeared, with 
oheekB flushed гову red, and a happy light 
in her usually languid eyes.

"  Esperanoe, you muet help me just for a 
moment. See ! George has given me these 
beautiful pink azaleas for to-night, во I 
must wear my white net instead of the 
blue, and here is the kilting all in ribbons."

Esperanoe looked in dismay at the torn 
«kirt, whioh had been very roughly treated 
a t some danoe.

11 No one will mend it во beautifully ав 
you,” said Bertha, persuasively, “ and 
indeed, all the servants are во busy this 
morning ; oan you spare juBt half an hour 
for i t ? ”

Esperanoe oould not refuse ; Bhe put 
down Gaspard's sock with a atifled Bigh, 
and submitted to being half smothered by 
the folds of white net. Her dainty little 
fingers soon set m atters right, and as she 
worked she oould not help wondering when 
the very obvious attaohment between 
George Palgrave and Bertha would be 
deolared. Perhaps it might be that very 
night ; Bertha would look very beautiful 
in the white dress and the sz»leaB, and 
there would be musio, and bright lights, 
and exoitement. Ah, well ! it was a good 
thing th a t some people oould enjoy euoh 
things, and the little Frenoh girl knew well 
enough that they were enjoyable, but she 
w as too ill and sorrowful even to wish for 
11 distraotion " just now.

Bhe had juet finished Bertha's dress 
when Mrs. Mortlake oame in.

“ Tou are alwaye out of the way when 
you are wanted,” she said, crossly. “ The 
idea of abutting yourself up here when 
every one is so busy ! I  want you to oome 
and see to Bella.”

Espsranoe folded up her work with 
heavy heart, and hastened away to the 
drawing-room, where Bhe found Bella 
making herself a general nuisanoe.

“ There, juet hear her reading, will you," 
■aid Mrs. Mortlake, handing over her 
troublesome oharge willingly enough. “ She 

i be here beoause the other rooms are 
^ ged—keep her quiet.” 

his was more easily said than done, as 
was in high spirite, and muoh more 

to torment good-natnred Мгв. 
1, with rough, teasing play, than to 

her lessons. For at least half an 
h a battle as the following went on 
, Bella, o—a—t ; you know quite 
t  spells 1 ”
—t,” droned Bella,stupidly. "T he  
i my eyes, oousin.” 
move ; now then ! ” 
what is Мівв Lowdell einging

к ; go on 1 "
-  Oh I there’s

i l ”

a wasp on the

ive me a ohooolate if I  say it

j  not i now quiokly 1 ” 
ays does,” said Bella, with 

a t the oorners of her

to read this word or

Frenoh, and you don’t 
oh me,” whined Bella, 
noe shut the book and 

ing little pupil to the 
roared with all her

t ohild to manage,
1 Mrs. Lowdell, with a 
oe, as she hastily left 

i of the sound of Bella's

eartily ashamed that her 
driving people away by her 

ed to take her up to the 
i was against Mrs. Mort- 
Miss Bella’s two honrs 

apt to make visitore beat 
3 their bedrooms, 

ed on without the smallest 
for some minutes, and Esper- 

down despairingly with her hands 
ver her forehead, half distraotedly 

ouble noise of crying and singing, 
on it went like some frightful

- j .
men must work and women muet 

—from Mias Lowdell.
r—from Bella, 

ough storms be sadden and waters

, hoo 1 ooh, hoo I hate you I ” 
i oorner.
nust people sing those frightful 
’—on this day, of all others ? And, 

would Bella scream во unmeroi- 
Tbe physioal and mental pain 

er was almost maddening.
Miss Lowdell left the drawing- 

oom, Mrs. Mortlake oame baok, vexed at 
earing Bella's вогеатв.
11 W hat ів the m atter ? Things always 

о wrong if I  leave the room for a minute, 
ome to me, my preoious ; what is it 

hen ? "
Bella oould not speak for sobbing, bat by 

egrees Mrs. Mortlake oaught the words, " I 
te her," and "ohooolate,” intermixed with 

howling.
You always do manage to irritate  the 
ohild, Esperanoe ; of course she may 
воте ohooolate it she likea. You really 

most provoking ; she has been as good 
possible with me, »nd now yoa have

upset her. Why was Bhe in  the oorner Î  ”
“ She w as very inattentive and rude," 

Baid poor Esperance, looking down.
“ Rude, indeed ! it is your ridioulous 

pride whioh is so ready to take offense ; 
she is never rude to any one еіве, and I 'm  
not going to have your Frenoh Bystem of 
punishment brought in ; so please remem­
ber, no one punishes Bella but myeelf. 
Nothing tends more to make a ohild 
deoeitful than  oonBtant punishment ; your 
national oharaoter is quite aooounted for.” 

Then, ав Еврегапое would have begun an 
indignant remonstranoe :

"  No, no, I  will not have arguing before 
Bella ; you have wasted quite enough of 
my time already ; the best think you oan 
do now is to leave the room, for the ohild 
oan’t hear the sight of you. I  wish, instead 
of Bitting up at night burning other people’s 
oandies, you would learn to make yourself 
useful by day. You think во muoh of
Frenoh manners ; but for my part .”

Mrs. Mortlake broke off in dismay, for 
looking round she saw Gaspard standing 
in the doorway, and from the expression of 
his faoe, she knew he must have heard most 
of her angry speeoh.

Esperanoe turned, too, and with a cry of 
relief ran to him.

“ Gaspard 1 Gaspard 1 ” and she olung to 
him as if for proteotion.

He put his arms around her holding her 
olosely, deaf to all Mrs. Mortlake’s greet­
ings, and only growing more and more 
angry as he felt how Esperanoe was 
trembling. A b soon as he oould trust him ­
self to speak he turned upon Mrs. Mortlake, 
but Christabel with an instinctive dread of 
what was ooming, tried to interoept his 
speech.

“ Good-morning ; you are later than 
usual to-day ; have you oome to take 
Esperance for a walk ? ”

Her oool, olear ѵоіэе во angered him that 
he dared not speak to her. He just bowed 
an assent.

Christabel fairly trembled before that 
oalm, dignified anger, and Bhe never forgot 
Gaspard’s look—the olear, unfiinohing eyes, 
the proud, sensitive mouth, and the whole 
faoe rigid with repressed indignation. She 
gave a sigh of relief when he turned away, 
and led Esperanoe from the room.

When they had reaohed Cornelia's study, 
however, Еврегапое had reoovered hereelf ; 
and, indeed, though unable to help a feeling 
of relief in having Gaspard for a proteotor, 
she was very sorry that he had heard one 
of Mrs. Mortlake's scoldings ; and tired out 
ав she was she roused hereelf, trying to talk 
lightly of the morning ooourrenoes, and to 
laugh him out of hie anger.

“ You see, mon ami, it is a busy day ; 
people oan’t help being a little oross ; there 
is to be a ball to-night, you know."

“ I t  was not orossness, it was downright 
insolenoe," said Gaspard, angrily. “ You 
may be patient for yourself, mon cœur, but I 
oan't be patient for you. I t  is unbearable 
to think of leaving you with Buoh people.” 

Bhe stooped down and kissed his fore­
head.

“ I  think it oan be borne, when we believe 
that in three or four years it may perhaps
be all over."

“ Three or four уеагв 1 yes. But till 
then 7 "

Esperanoe oould not anewer-; she turned 
away to hide her quivering lips, till Gas­
pard, ashamed of his despondenoy, 
hurriedly rose and drew her toward him 
onoe more.

“ Cherie, I  have been a wretoh 1 you who 
have the heavier burden tobearare preaoli- 
ing oourage to me. We must, we will 
endure, darling, and the waiting may not 
be во hard as we think."

Еврегапое was вооп at work again, in 
spite of Gaspard’s entreaties that she would 
враге hereelf.

“ And by the bye,” he said, suddenly, 
“ what did Mrs. Mortlake mean by that 
referenoe to the burning of oandies ? ”

“ I am sorry you heard that,” said 
Esperanoe, coloring. 11 I t  was only th a t I 
used to sit up sometimes at night, and ehe 
thought it extravagant, and was vexed."

“ You sa t up over m y outfit?  You 
naughty ohild ; th a t aooounts for your w hite  
oheeks, and you m ean th a t th a t w om an  
grudged you th e  candleB ? "

“ Yes ; ehe puts little half-hour oandies 
in my room now,” said Esperanoe, laugh­
ing at Gaspard’s indignant scorn.

11 I only wish she were a man, and that I 
oould have it out with her,” he said, 
between his teeth. “ But there, we will not 
waste any more of our time over suoh a 
disagreeable subjeot.”

By the afternoon most of Gaspard's 
things were ready, and Esperanoe wae much 
relieved at reoeiving from Cornelia a dis­
pensation from the oathedral servioe, so 
that she had time to paok for him. This 
seemed to make her realize things muoh 
more fully, and she began to feel that Bhe 
oould not keep up muoh longer.

“ Ia there anything I  oan do to help you, 
Cornelia ? " asked Esperanoe in her tired 
voioe.

" No, I  am ready, thank you. I  hope 
you were with your brother ; Christabel 
has not been hindering you, has she ? "

“ There were several things to do ; but 
we shall have a little time after you are 
gone,” said Esperanoe.

“ Very well, go to my study then, and 
you will not be interrupted. Ah 1 I  hear 
the oarriage,” and Cornelia reluotantly 
olosed her book, and took off her epeotaclea.

After some trouble, Esperance gathered 
up the last of the dresses, and the party  set 
off, Bertha turning baok onoe more to wish 
her оопвіпв good-night.

The footman olosed the front door, and 
then turned to Esperanoe.

“ If you pleaee, mise, the dean wished 
me to tell you that he is engaged in watch­
ing an eolipse of the moon, and there will 
be no family prayers to-night."

Gaspard, who had arrived, Btroked his 
mustaohe to hide a smile.

“ Well, oherie, where shall we go? I  must 
have a few minutes with you.”

Esperance led the way to Cornelia’s 
Btudy, but when the door waa shut, her 
strength all at onoe deserted her ; she 
turned suddenly faint and giddy, and olung 
sobbing to Gaepard.

11 Bien aimee, what is it ? You are i l l ,  
Esperanoe.”

“ I —I don’t know,” Bhe Bobbed. " I  wieh  
it  would all Btop, I am  во tired 1 "

Her tara were ringing with the words of 
Misa Lowdell B song :

P o r  m e n  m u e t  w o rk , a n a  w o m e n  m u s t  w eep , 
A nfl t h e  so o n e r  ' t i s  o v e r, t h e  s o o n e r  to  s le e p .” 
Gaepard did not quite underatand her, but 
he saw that B he was quite worn out.

“ You are tired, darling, and overdone,” 
he aaid, gently. •' There, oome to your old 
plaoe, and be a baby onoe more."

He took her on his knee, and made her 
rest her head on hia Bhoulder ; but the 
quivering, tearless Bobs alarmed him.

“ Where are your tears gone to, oherie— 
yon used to have no lack ? "

"  I  am better," Bhe faltered, still 
struggling bravely to oonquer herself ; and 
Gaspard, relieved, did not queetion her 
further, but began to talk of other things.

There were still many m atters to ba dis- 
oussed, and on this last evening they both 
instinotively dwelt on old timea. The olook 
had jast struok one when he was startled 
by approaohing footsteps, and the door was 
opened by Cornelia. She was of oourse 
surprised to find her oousin Btill up. Gas­
pard made a low-toned explanation, and 
Cornelia, touohed by the very unwonted 
sight before her, was unusually gracious.

Oue of the MisseB Lowdell turned faint, 
and I  oame home early with her. I am 
eorry you and Еврегапое had an interrupted 
evening."

“ I  am afraid she is overtired, she haa 
been slaving over my outfit,” said Gaspard, 
anxiously. “ I  wish I  oould have left her 

•better. You will know, Miss Collinson, 
surely she ia very hot and feverish 1 I  wieh 
I knew what was wrong with her.”

Oornelia felt her hand in a hesitating 
way, painfully oonaoious of her own 
ignorauoe.

111 know nothing about illness,” she said,

"  but oertainly she is very hot. I  think, as 
you say, she has overtired heraelf.” 

Gaspard’s faoe only grew more troubled, 
and Cornelia would have given worlds for 
that womanly skill and wisdom whioh she 
felt the need of so muoh. Their voices 
were making Esperance restless, she moved 
her arms uneasily, and talked in h er Bleep, 
at first unintelligibly, but afterward with 
terrible distinctness, though alwaye in 
Frenoh. Cornelia and Gaspard each 
reoeived come wounds from the ппоопвоіоив 
tongue. Now it wss in relation to GaB- 
p ard ’B journey.

“ To-morrow, to-morrow 1 How Bhall I 
bear it 7 And yet it will be good for you, 
Gaspard."

Then again, with little oonvulsive sobs 
between the words, “ I t  ia во far away, so 
very far, and I  am so lonely. If  only they 
woald love me a little I "

By degrees she grew в little more quiet, 
and Gaspard looked up at Oornelia, great 
tears in his eyes.

“ Miss Collinson,” he said, earnestly, 
"  she is all I have left ; you will take oare 
of her.”

"  Indeed I  will," eaid Cornelia, with real 
sympathy, and Gaspard trusted those three 
words more than he wonld have done 
oountless protestations from Mra. Mortlake. 
He turned once more to his Bieter, while 
Oornelia watohed them sadly, yet with a 
sort of envy.

At last Esperanoe woke, wearied and 
oonfuBed, and Gaspard proposed that she 
Bhould go up to her room.

“ Yee, oome," urged Oornelia, “ you will 
never reat down here ; I  will help you.”

She lighted a oandle, and would have 
offered to help her up the atairs, but GaB- 
pard was before her.

“ Now, oherie, hold tight round my neok, 
and you shall feel as if you were going up 
the old pigeonnier at home."

Esperanoe obeyed, and waa oarried up 
stairs in hie arms, Cornelia staying to aee 
her aafely in bed.

The next morning dawned brightly, too 
brightly for poor Eaperanoe. I t  reminded 
her of that fatal 30th of November, when 
the вип had shone down ao cruelly upon 
their d6Bolation. She waa too muoh worn 
out now to feel more than a dull, aohing  
pain at her heart, as she remembered what 
day it  was ; she dresBed w earily and went 
down to the breakfaBt room, with only one 
idea Btrongly impressed on her mind—that 
for Gaspard's sake Bhe must keep up.

As if in a dream, she went through the 
usual routine, walked to the oathedral, 
meeting Gaspard at the door, stood, sat, 
and knelt meohanioally through the servioe, 
went baok to the deanery, and talked with 
Gaspard still dreamily, in Cornelia's room. 
At lunoh she was pale and quiet ; only 
when in the afternoon the time for Gas­
pard’s departure really oame, and the 
omnibus drove up with his luggage, a glow 
of intense color rose to her oheeke, and the 
оотровиге whioh all the morning had been 
her aid, forsook her. She oould hardly see 
or stand, but true to her resolution she 
struggled on, talking Btill, thoagh she could 
воагоеіу hear her voioe Ьеоаиве of a etrange 
ringing in her ears.

Gaspard was muoh more visibly agitated 
He hurried through his good-byes in the 
drawing-room, and oame out into the hall 
where Eaperanoe and Cornelia were wait 
ing, looking so haggard and miserable that 
Cornelia'в heart aohed for him.

The Bight seemed to give new oourage to 
Esperanoe, she olung to him with whispered 
words of hope and oomfort, and soft 
oaressea. He turned for one moment to 
Cornelia.

“ Your promiae—you will remember ? ” 
“ Yee, alwaya," replied Oornelia,earnestly, 

pressing his hand.
Then, with one long етЬгасэ, the brother 

and sister parted, and Gaspard with bowed 
h ead  pac3ed down the steps, and gave 
directions to the driver in Frenoh.

Esperanca with a great effort still stood 
a t the door ; the floor seemed rooking 
beneath her, a blaok mist was gathering 
before her eyes, but Bhe smiled and wavec 
her hand braveley. Gaspard looked baok 
relieved, and when tho omnibua turned the 
oorner of the Vioar’s Court, he aaw her 
Btanding on the steps still watohing him, 
while Oornelia had come forward, too, and 
was holding her hand.

The sound of the wheels died away in the 
quiet oourt, and Oornelia turned to Esper­
anoe, speaking gently.

“ My dear, you will oome upstairs and 
rest.”

But rest had already come to Esperanoe, 
and she sunk baok senseless in Cornelia’s 
arms.

Every one came flooking out of the 
drawing-room at Cornelia's oall, and 
gathered round the white, etill figure, with 
exolamationB of pity. The dean was groatly 
distressed, and bent over hor with more 
anxiety and earnestness than he had ever 
shown before to a body that was not 
“ heavenly.”

“ Some one should go for a doitor, eurely, 
my dears, she is very oold, poor ohild, poor 
ohild 1 I ’m afraid this has been a grief to 
her.”

“ My dear father,” said Mrs. Mortlake, 
impatiently, " she has only fainted. Frenoh 
people always do faint when they think it 
beooming, they like to make a soene."

The Misses Lowdell looked on wonder- 
ingly, Bertha made pitying remarks in an 
undertone to George Palgrave, Cornelia 
knelt on the ground supporting Esperanoo’s 
head, and looking a t the faoes around her 
with angry impatienoe.

"  Will no one do anything ? Why do you 
all stand staring like this ; oan't you fetoh 
воте water ? "

Juat then Mrs. Lowdell oame down-etairs. 
"  Some one fainting ? Dear me ? poor 

ohild 1 ” and Bhe began to ohafe Eaperanoe’s 
hands in a oapable sort of way, which 
relieved Oornelia.

“ W hat ought we to do with her ? ’’ ehe 
aeked, turning with confidence to the 
motherly old lady.

I should carry her up to bed,” said 
Mrs. Lowdell, “ ehe oan’t breathe with 
every one standing round her here.” 

Oornelia did not hesitate for a moment 
but to the surprise of all, enddenly roee, 
took Esperanoe'e inanimate form in her 
Btrong arms, and quietly walked upstairs. 
Mrs. Lowdell followed, bringing various 
restoratives, and together they did all in 
their power for the poor ohild ; but it 
seemed as if nothing would bring her to life 
again, and Cornelia growing frightened, 
was just proposing to sand for a dootor, 
when faint signs of returning oonsoiouaneas 
began to ahow themselves.

The eyelidB quivered at last and Blowly 
opened, Esperanoe looked np half hopefully, 
then remembering all with a swift pang 
turned her faoe away and relapsed into 
semi-oonsciousness. . But Mra. Lowdell 
inaisted on her taking aome sal volatile, 
and then a terrible idea orossed her mind 
and roused her fully.

“ Cornelia,” she eaid, in a weak yet eager 
voioe, "  Gaepard did not see me faint, did 
h o ? "

“ No ; he was quite out of sight," said 
Oornelia, reassuringly.

“  You are quite oertain ? ”
"  Perfeotly.”
Aud with that Esperanoe was satisfied ; 

she h a d  kept up to the last ; far a moment 
Bhe was quite soothed by the relief of 
knowing it, then the reaction set in, her 
desolation broke upon her, and she burst 
into a passionate fit of Bobbing.

The tearless sobs whioh had во alarmed 
Gaspard on the previous evening were even 
more alarming to Cornelia. Was it 
possible that her Btern words had really 
cheoked Esperance's tears ? Good Mrs. 
Lowdell’s exhortations made her feel the 
more miserable. “ Cry, my dear, have a 
good ory, and you will be better." But 
still there were only those heart-rending 
sobs, and a gasping, quivering agony, 
terrible to witness.

CHAPTER XXV.
The deanery was all in commotion the 

next day, for before long it was known that 
Eaperanoe was ill with typhoid {ever. Mrs.

Mortlake waB, aa usual, sure that she could 
have helped it.

“ I  do think it ia very inoonsiderate of 
people to be ill in other people’s houses,” 
she grumbled ; “ just think of the expense 
it will be, and there's my father being 
perauaded by Mrs. Lowdell to have a 
trained nurse, who will eat dreadfully, 
those nurses are always regular cormor­
ants.”

“ My dear Christabel, the money does 
not come out of your pooket,” said Oornelia, 
impatiently.

“  I t 's  all very well to eay ao,” replied 
Mrs. Mortlake. “ But you know it  oomea 
to the aame thing, it will be ours some day, 
and why should my poor little Bella be 
defrauded of her own rights ? And besides, 
it’s very awkward to have illneaa in the 
houae, and there’s no knowing that it isn’t 
infectious ; perhaps the water is poisoned 
or Bomething wrong with the drainage."

“ Probably,” eaid Cornelia, with muoh 
оооіпевв. “ We shall have everything 
looked to, and in any oase you and Bella 
had better go away, for that child ів 
unbearably noisy.”

ThiB was more true than polite and Mrs. 
Mortlake colored angrily.

" I t  ia all very well for you to talk, but I 
do feel being turned out of my own father's 
houae by a foreigner. If  you had been left 
a widow with one little ohild, I  think you 
would have been rather more considerate, 
Cornelia."

“ Should I ? ’’ aaid Cornelia, with 
Baroasm, " well, all I ask is that you will 
ooneider somebody but yourself, Ohristabel ; 
perhapa you would have the goodness to 
order the oarriage in time for the 8.35 ; the 
Lowdells are going this evening.”

W ith this, Cornelia Bwept out of the 
room, to be waylaid on the stairs by George 
with a telegram form in his hand.

“ I am just going to the offioe with this,” 
he Baid, showing it to her ; “ my mother 
w ill be delighted to have Bertha, I  am  
sure, and Bhe ought not to stay here, ought 
she ? "

(To be continuée).

A MESSEN&EB OF LIFE.

I h e  Q ueen and th e  “ B u m b ee.”
An amusing inoident, which happened to 

escape the notioe of all but a very few, 
ooourred at Ferryhill (aays tho Aberdeen 
Express) while the Royal train  was wait­
ing for the oompletion of the preparations 
neoessary for its despatoh to the south. 
The Earl of Aberdeen, as Lord-Lieutenant 
of the ooantry, paid his reBpeots to Royalty, 
and daring the stoppage of ihe train  had 
the honor of an interview with Her 
Majesty. The Qaeen, as usual on suoh 
ocoaeions, spoke to His Lordship from the 
oarriage window. Her Majesty had very 
kindly inquired aa to the health of the 
Countess, and had expressed her delight at 
the favorable report whioh His Lordship 
was able to give of Her Ladyship’s health, 
and the illuatrioua talkers were proceeding 
to more general subjects, when all at once 
the conversation waa brought to a sudden 
Btop. W hat do you think waB the oause 
A big yellow honey-laden "bum bee.” This 
adventurouB insect, just at the ori 
tioal moment in the Royal oon 
versation, impudently buzzed right 
up to the royal nose. Now “ a oat may 
look at a Queen," and perhaps royalty 
would not resent th e liberty ; but the 
proximity of a big fiery-looking “ stinger 
is  an uncomfortable ordeal at whioh the 
line must be drawn. You know w hat ordi­
nary päople do in suoh oironmatanoes. They 
olose their eyes, shake their head, raise th e  
shoulder and retreat a step. The Queen 
adopted the plebian praotioe. Tho Lord of 
Haddo, all ignorant of the oause, presumed 
tb a t Victoria Reg. meant to terminate 
the interview and withdrew with all the 
grace of a oourtier. Of oourse Her Majesty 
had not intended to put the closure on so 
suddenly, and when the rash-winged 
intruder had passed (by the way he found 
refuge in the Royal saloon itself), sho made 
to resume tho conversation, but by that 
time the E arl had fallen baok amongst th e  
other gentlemen in attendanoe. The 
“ bumbee " left with the train . [As already 
stated tbo E arl and his lady are oom ing to 
spend some time in Hamilton ]

J o e  M urphy's Means.
A very rioh aotor who makoa no boast 

about himself is Joseph Murphy. He is a 
worker and a saver. Ho oommenoed his 
life in needy oircumetanoes, and has never 
forgotten the lessons it taught him. Im 
provident members of hia profession who 
like to see a man squander hia last penny 
in a cafe or over a bar are inclined to rate 
Mr. Murphy as miserly, but Mr. Murphy 
has several points in his favor in Bpite of 
them. He pays his debts, and he keeps Ьів 
oontraots. He Iivea in genteel comfort, and 
takea oare of Joe Murphy and of Joe 
Murphy's business. He is an illustration 
of how steady habits and Bagaoity will 
enrich a man. He haa never earned pheno 
menai sums, but from the time he oom­
menoed his oareer as a star has laid by a 
handsome yearly amount. ThiB money Mr, 
Marphy Ьав put in property of one kind 
and another, any kind, in fact, that was 
safe to bear interest, and while he has 
allowed tho interest to aooumulate and 
bear interest in its turn, he has never 
allowed a year to pass without adding to 
tbe prinoipal. “ I t  ia the only way," he 
onoe remarked to a friend. " Make up your 
mind to ваѵе Bomething every year, and 
you will find that things will shape them ­
selves to do the Baving for you pretty soon." 
Operating upon this prinoiple, never deviat­
ing from it and never forgetting it, 
doing business alwaya with thia end in 
view and doing it on business principles, 
Joseph Murphy oould, to-day, doubtless 
sign a Cheque for $250,000 and have it 
honored.

M usical and D ram atic Notes,
Mr. Julian Sturgis is Sir A rthur Bulli 

van's oollaborateur.
Pauline L ’Allemand will head an English 

opera oompany next season.
Mme. Minnie Hauk is engaged to sing 

with the German Opera Company in New 
York for a part of next season.

Mrs. Gilmore, wife of the famous band­
master, arranges most of the musio for the 
band, and in many ways asaists her hus­
band in hia professional work.

The Agnes Huntington Opera Company 
will fill the engagement held for Ume. Sara 
Bernhardt in this oountry next season, as 
the latter named artist does not oome.

It  is said that the subjeot ohoaen by 
Masoagni for the opera he has been com­
missioned to write by Sonzogno will be 
taken from Alexander Dumas' well known 
drama, “ The Danioheffs.”

Salisbury as an A uctioneer.
The main oartoon iu a late isaue of the 

Pall Mall Gazette has for ita subjeot the 
Anglo-German Territorial Convention. 
Lord Salisbury ia represented as an auo- 
tioneer conducting a sale, the gathering of 
intending purchasers including faces typi­
cal of Franoe, Germany, Russia, Spain, 
Italy and the United States. Behind the 
auctioneer’s desk are bills announcing that 

Messrs. Salisbury & Co. will sell by auo- 
tion the British Empire, in lots, inoluding 
Gibraltar, Malta, the Channel Islands, the 
Isle of Man, also Canada, Newfoundland, 
Heligoland, Ceylon. No reasonable offer 
refused."

A d E xpressive Name for a Horse*
Brown—W hat’s the name of that oolt ? 
Jones—Ten-dollar Bill.
Brown—T hat’s no kind of a name fcr a 

horee. W hat did you oall him that for ?
Jones—Beoause, dear boy, he’ll go sofaBt 

when he’s broken.

Professor V aughn , o f  A nn  A rbor, M akes a
G reat D iscovery—The P o ison  o f  Cholera
In fan tu m  and o f  T yphoid  F ever  Laid
B are—Dr. J en n er’s Great F ea t R iva lled .

Medioal ciroles in thie oity were thrown 
into considerable elation yesterday over 
the news freBh from the working labora­
tory of Professor Viotor C. Vaughn, of the 
University of Miohigan, at Ann Arbor, 
that he had extraoted and studied in his 
teat tube the роівоп th a t aaaaila humanity 
in cholera infantum and diphtheria. I t  
was this same noted man th a t found the 
poison in milk, cheese and milk produots, 
whioh he named tyrotoxioon.

The story oame like a gift from Heaven 
to a oommunity now savagely attaoked by 
oholera, whose babea are dying at a terrible 
rate, wbile the learned world of dootors 
has been powerless to stay its course. 
This disease with oholera out a wide awath 
in the mortality of the oity.

A SAFEdUABD POSSIBLE.
Dr. Vaughn allegea th a t theso diseases 

are oaused by albuminous poieona whioh 
he has discovered.

Fall well acquainted with the oharaoter 
of this deadly substance, he hopes to dis­
cover an antidote, whioh may be introduoed 
into the system aa vacoine is in small pox 
oases, and whioh will aot similarly in forti­
fying the system againet oholera and 
diphtheria.

The poison is generated by germs in the 
alimentary oanal just aa ferment is gener­
ated when yeast is put iu dough. Heat is 
neceesiry for the fermentation, and that is 
why the diseases are more prevalent in hot 
weather than in cold.

Dr. Vaughn took the germs with whioh 
he experimented from the dead bodies of 
persons who died of the diseases, and by 
feeding them on sterilized meat he suc­
ceeded iu produoing the genuine poison in 
large quantities. A number of Philadel­
phia dootors врокѳ favorably of the dis- 
oovery.

DK. vaushn 's achievement.
Dr. William H. Ford, President of the 

Board of Health, said yesterday : “ Dr. 
Vaughn's discovery is a theory. I t  will be 
tested by other experts before it will be ac­
cepted. The fact that suoh poisons exist 
in the alimentary canal of peraons Buffer- 
ing with the diseaee is not new. The only 
now thing is that Dr. Vaughn has found 
this poison and separated it from the germ 
whioh produced it.

The tendenoy of medical thought is to 
ascribe cholera infantum to poiaonoua 
germa. Some dootors give antiseptioa to 
kill the germ, but tbis treatm ent is usually 
accompanied with the death of the patient. 
If an antidote for the poisons oan be dis­
covered, th a t is, something that will not 
harm  the patient and will destroy the 
poison, then Dr. Vaughn will have confer­
red a lasting boon upon hum anity. But it 
ів not an easy thing to do, for what will 
kill a germ or poiaon in a teet-tube will not 
do it always in the body, for it hasn 't the 
same opportunity to aot.

A EIVAL TO JEXNKR.
Professor Roberts Bartholow, of the 

Jefferson Medioal College, was very out­
spoken in his praise of Dr. Vaughn and 
his l a t e B t  disoovery. He said : “ This is 
altogether new, we never knew anything 
about it before. Although the existenoe of 
the germ was known, Dr. Vaughn haa just 
found the poison wbioh produoes typhoid 
fever and oholera infantum. I t  is as 
though men had known what yeast was, 
and had seen bread baked by the yeast 
prooees, but had never seen the fermenta­
tion or known how the yeaat aoted.

“ Thia disoovery will have a great effeot 
upon medical soienoe and praotioe, and it 
will undoubtedly ba the means of saving 
thousands of human lives every year. I 
regard it as one of the most important 
gifts to the world sinoe Jenner disoovered 
the use of vaooination to prevent smallpox. 
I  don’t think he will be long in finding 
an antidote for the роівоп whioh he has 
eliminated, and then these fearfully 
devastating summer weeks will be robbed 
of their terror. Typhoid fever and oholera 
infantum can then be prevented by inooula- 
tion. The germa will get in tho body juat 
as they do now, but the poiaon generated 
by them will leave no effeot upon the 
system."

THE POISON TO BE COUNTERACTED,
Dr. Joaeph Hearn waa much interested 

in the aubjeot and talked very freely.
“ If Dr. Vaughn oan find an antidote for 

•the poison oaused by the germs,” he said, 
“ many Ііѵев will be Bpared. We now 
know of nothing that will kill the germ 
in the body of peraons having typhoid 
fever and oholera infantum, without also 
killing the patient. But it will ba an easier 
m atter to overcome the poison."

A TRIUMPH FOR THE STATES.
Said another gentleman probably the 

ablest bacteriologist in Pennsylvania, and 
a physician who is every day making prao- 
tioal tests with germs, their growth and 
produota, but who desired his name with­
held : “ An Italian physioian has been 
working on the same line as Dr. Vaughn, 
and trying to discover the same thing. The 
Amerioan has oome out ahead. I t  is muoh 
harder to kill a germ than a poiaon. For 
a long time it waa sappoBed that the 
growth of germs oaused death, but now 
we know that the poison whioh is the out­
growth of the germ is the fatal thing. I  
think it ів slightly improbable th a t Dr. 
Vaughn oan discover an antidote for the 
poison."

e v ery b o d y  W ants to See E xp lorer Stanley  
M arried.

A London cable ваув : Applications for 
tickets to Mr. Stanley’s wedding are so 
numerous as to indioate the overwhelming 
interest generally felt in the happy event. 
The Abbey authorities, powerless before 
this avalanohe, have found it nccessary to 
announce that the issuing of tiokets ia in 
the handa of Miss Tennant, but that the 
North Transept will be open to the pnblio. 
Mr. Stanley will receive the bride from the 
handa of Charlea Coombe Tennant, her 
only brother. The petite bridesmaids, 
Sylvia Myers and Міва Finlay, will wear 
Stanley’s presents, orystal lookets, sur­
rounded with pearls and turquoisea. The 
distinguished traveller and his bride will 
spend their honeymoon at Melohett Park, 
Romsey, Hants, whioh has been loaned to 
him by Louisa, Lady Ashburton. Mrs. 
Stanley’s travelling dress ia dove-colored 
orepe de Chine, embroidered with silver. 
Her bonnet is ornamented with feathers of 
the вате hue. The wedding presenta are 
accumulating hourly, and are already too 
numerous to oable you. Sir Makinnon has 
Bent a diamond tiara. Mr. Stanley’s pre 
sents to Misa Tennant are aapphire and 
diamond ornaments and a magnificent dia­
mond в tar and diamond brooch.

Caffeine, which may be prescribed with 
advantage to soldiers on the maroh. is said 
to faoiliate muscular werk in augmenting 
the activity, not direotly of the muscle it« 
self, bat ol the motor nervcas system.

Stropping a R azor.
Few persons know how exoellent s  razor 

strop is the human hand or arm. If a 
razor is in fairly good oondition and not in 
need of the oil stone it may soon be whetted 
to a fine edge on the palm of the hand or 
the inner Bide of the forearm. The latter 
ів the Ьеві if it is free from hair, as it 
frequently is, for it presentB a whetting 
surfaoe quite as long as the ordinary razor 
strop. The fat portion of the palm, be­
tween the little finger and the wrist, how­
ever, makes an exoellent strop. The progess 
of stropping a razor on the forearm appears 
a bit alarming to the locker on, though 
there is little danger that a skillful man 
will do himself harm.

Mrs. Carl Dimble, of Cincinnati, who had 
some ohildren in instalments the other day, 
was muoh surprised to learn th a t one of 
them had two lower front teeth as large as 
an 8-year-old ohild ought to httve.

THROUGH A W IND O W ,

A Large Lady H as to  be H o isted  In to
W onderland W ith  a D errick —An
U nusual S ight.

" She's immense 1”
lh a t  was the verdict from thousands 

who crowded Clinton street and Lafayette 
Park thia morning, when Big Eliza, nearly 
half a ton of feminine flesh and oharms, 
was hoisted by a derriok through a window 
into Wonderland.

Eliza is a marvel. Undoubtedly ehe is 
the heaviest woman in the world. She 
oaught a little oold last week and lost a few 
pounds, bat still she tips the soales close to 
900 pounds. She arrived seated on a plat­
form plaoed ou a heavy truck, whioh was 
drawn by four white horses. She waa pre- 
oeded by а Ьгавв band and the novel prooes- 
sion was gazed a t with great interest as it 
passed through the streets.

Thousands of people thronged about the 
Aroade building waiting for her, and when 
she oame in view the boys sent up a great 
ohecr. I t  took half a dozen men to get 
Big Eliza off the truck. She stepped with 
infinite care and was handled very gingerly 
by the men. The platform on whioh she 
asoended waa six feet square, of double 
planks, and the hoistiDg горев were two 
inches thick.

Big Eliza ia a oolored woman, and it 
waa not noticed that Bhe paled any daring 
her three-Btory aaoent, but afterward ahe 
said she was too soared to speak.

Arrived in lecture hall in Wonderland a 
News reporter had opportunity to see the 
mammoth creature at olosa range. She is 
prodigious. Her arm is in Biza like a leg 
of pork. I t  looks for all the world like a 
smoked ham. I t  measures 37 inches at 
the mnsole. This refers to the arm that 
Eliza prides heraelf on and whioh is 
spoken about in her handbills. Her other 
arm  measures 38 inohes, but she modestly 
olaims only 37.

*' P a t it like the printing,” aha said. 
Eliza oould go on a tremendous bust—to 
steal one of the ideas with which Twain 
invested OolumbuB. She measures 118 
inohes around and she can’t see over her­
self to save her soul. Eliza wears a No. 11 
Bhoe—made to order and laced. She never 
laoes her own shoes.

“ I  feel pretty oool," she said to a News 
reporter, “ and I  think it ia quite comforta­
ble in here. No, I  never was siok a day in 
my life. And eat—well, you ought to see 
me."

“ We've had her two years,” said the 
Cannibal Prinoess who stood near, “ and 
she's a very good-natured, nioe woman. 
Her folks are all small people—I saw воте 
of them. Her parents wero both email.”

The Cannibal Prinoese was ohewing hard 
at something. Perhaps it was gum, but 
perhaps again—horrible cannibal thought 
—it might have been a pieoe of Eliza. 
Certainly there’s enough of her and to 
spare.

Eliza was 41 years old. She was born 
in slavery at Cynthiana, Ky. She is a 
widow. Her husband didn’t last long, 
poor fellow. I t  is aaid th a t Eliza rolled 
over onoa in her Bleep and he was dished 
up for elapjaoks in the morning to the can­
nibals.

In  stature Eliza is regal. Ih e  top of 
her head is about five feet ten inches above 
the great Northern Amerioan continent. 
Her head is crowned with coral ornaments. 
Her eyes are large and expressive. She 
has a handsome head and faoe, a oheerful 
втііе. Her dress is low-necked and arm- 
leas, probably for eoonomy’a sake. I t  must 
take a sight of drees goods to fit her out. 
One of t h e  first things B he oalled for was a 
fan, whioh tha Cannibal Princess handed 
her, and a little cannibal gave her a whole 
package of hairpins. Eliza has beautiful 
hair, ourly of its own volition.

J . F . Kulp, the cartman who makes a 
specialty of moving heavy maohinery and 
safes, moved Eliza from the Btation to 
Wonderland. He did it во oarefully and 
well that he won the big woman’s personal 
thanks.

“ Did you ever hit anybody ? "  a News 
reporter asked her.

“ Not lately I haven't,” she replied, and 
her huge bulk shook with laughter aa if 
memory was at work.— Buffalo News,

Mr.

A  FIG H T FOR A  KISS.

H ansom  Loses H is  M ustache  
K isses B ig  IGJiza for a $5 N ote.

Big Eliza ia the greatest drawing card 
that Wonderland over enjoyed. The 900- 
pound mountain of flesh is just now engaged 
in kissing oont.t.sjB,„. Tho management last 
night offered |5  to any man with a mus- 
tache who would have it shaved off in the 
presenoe of the audienoe and then kiss 
Eliza. Eliza deolared her intention of 
sitting'on the man who attempted the feat, 
but she didn’t suocecd with Mr. Hansom, 
of Buffalo, who performed the aot last 
night. Hansom had a barber shave off hia 
upper lip adornment and then advanced 
and was met with an upper out from one of 
Eliza'a large fiats on the jaw. The seoond 
attack proved successful, however. H an­
som avoided th e  ajrms of the large one and 
landed with both а гтв  around E liza’s 
neok, hia lipa at the same time pressing 
E liza’s. The orowd was in an uproar at the 
unique battle. Hansom pooketad the 95 
and skipped.—Buffalo News.

G randm other та. Mother* in -L aw .
There aro quarrelsome mothers-in-law 

and meddlesome mothers-in-law, but moat 
of them are devoted, Belf-saorifioing 
women, whoee ooming is a joy to the 
homes of the sons and daughters-in-law. 
I t  is a ourious thing, by-the-way, how dif­
ferent is the plaoe in popular eatimation of 
the grandmother and the mother-in-law. 
The grandmother ia a gentle, soft-hearted, 
motherly old lady, the embodiment of 
every virtue, the idol of the ohildren and 
the joy of the home. The mother-in-law 
is a fierce, meddlesome, aggreseive indi­
vidual, a misohief maker, a aoold and a 
deoeiver. Yet as a m atter of fact the 
grandmother and the mother-in-law are 
generally the s»me person, only by the 
time she wins the name of grandmother 
her children have learned to appreciate 
her. Treat your mother-in-law, young 
husbands and wives, aa you would wieh 
your own mother to be treated, and you 
need not fear that her ooming will bring 
anything but peaoe and gladness to your 
home. Don't begin by regarding her as an 
interloper and an enemy.—Brooklyn Times

R eferences R equired .
Mr. Hightone—My dear, you must send 

that new girl away at onoe. She ia not fit 
to have around.

Mra. Hightone—I will, just as quiok ав I 
can write her a referenoe.

“ Reference ? Do you mean to say you 
intend to give a oreature like that a refer­
ence ? "

“ Of course. How oan I  help it ? If I  
don't ahe’ll tell everybody about the oon­
dition you oame home in the other night 
and the—the way I  talked to you.”

THE D A T  O F B IG  THINGS.

The G eneral T endency o f  th e  T im es is 
Tow ard B ign ess.

There is a notable tendenoy in industrial 
enterprises in reoent timea not only to con­
centrate oapital into large oonoerns but to 
have struotures and maohinery of the 
largest possible kind, and to drive it with 
extreme rapidity. This is pre-eminently 
the day of big things, using the word in 
its ordinary вепве to mean large, masaive, 
heavy and bulky. Ooean steamahips are 
growing larger and more powerful. L oor 
motives, oars, railway tracks, bridges, a f j 
all made heavier. Blast furnaoes have in ­
creased in size, and their output has in­
creased enormously, so th a t a produot of 
300 tons a day is no more unoommon than 
one of 300 tons a week waa twenty yeara 
ago. A Bessemer steel works has reoently 
made the record of 30,000 tons of steel in 
one month. Open hearth furnaoes are now 
ereoted with a capacity of 30 tone, or three 
times the capacity of those of ten years 
ago. In rolling-milla the вате  progress 
has been shown. A plate was rolled in 
Pittsburg, 30 inches wide by 85 feet long 
7-8 inoh thiok, weighing 7480 pounds. In  
steam and eleotrio engineering the same 
tendenoy ia вееп. At the HomeBtead Steel 
Works, Pittsburg, there is about to be 
plaoed one of the largeet Corliss engines in 
the world, with a horizontal oylinder 64x72 
inches. The fly-wheel] will weigh 200,000 
pounds. The weight of the whole engine 
will be over 500,000 pounds, and it is ex­
pected to develop 3,500 horae-power. The 
Corliss engine, the largest in the world wae  
built at the Soho Iron Works, Bolton, Eng. 
It ia of 5,000 horae-power, of the vertioal 
type, and standa 48 fe st high. I t  ia de­
signed to drive Ferranti dynamoa 45 feet in 
diameter.—Engineering and Mining Journal.

FRACAS AT A  W EDDING .

A n In ter lop er  M arries th e  B rid e  and is  
Soundly T hrashed A iterw ard .

A deoidedly sensational wedding ooour­
red at Odessa the other day. Maro 
Pogorezky led his blushing bride to the 
altar. While tha Rusaian priest, or pope, 
ав he ia called, waa preparing to perform 
the oeremony, Marc went out to get я 
drink, aaying that ho would return in я few 
momenta. In  hia abaenoe, however, a
handsome young stranger approaohed the 
bride and offered himself aa a substitute. 
She immediately aooepted him, and the 
pope, who was half drunk, never noticed 
the change. The oeremony waB performed. 
Juat then Maro reappeared, refreshed and 
ready for matrimony. But when he found 
out what had happened he prooeeded at 
onoe to make things lively. He thrashed 
the brikegroom, slapped the bride, knooked 
down the father-in law, punohed the pope,
and kicked the mother-in-law. -----
arrested, but aa the oase involves a 
tion of eoolesiastioal law, it was rcforro 
the Czar, the head of the Churoh.

C ulture in  In d ia .
The nativea of India are taking kindly to 

the higher eduoation. Here are two notes 
received by a lady and gentleman in Cal­
cutta from native servanta :

R e s p e c tin g  M iss  u s ,—I  h u m b ly  b e g  M issu s  w ill 
e x c u se  p o o r ,  s o r r y  M a ty  n o t  c o m in g  w o rk  to -d a y , 
so m e t im e s  M issu s  a s k in g  w h a t  fo r  M a ty  n o t  
c o m in g  w o rk , t h e r e f o r e  I  b e g  h u m b ly  a n d  r e ­
s p e c t f u lly  to  s ta t e  t h a t  G o o r in d a  P e o n  h a s  r u n  
a w a y  w i th  m y  w ife . O h  L o ra ,  h o w  m a g n if ic e n t.  
Y ou r  h u m b le  MATY.

T o  M a s te r  E s q .  : S ir ,—I  c a n n o t  c o m e  w o rk in g  
to -d a y  I  a m  v&ry s ick  a s  p e r  m a r g in  i s h tu m a c k  
p a y n e ] .  Y o u rs  o b e a ie n t ly ,  M ic h a e l .—St. James' Gazette.

Som e A re  J u d g ed  Too Late.
There are many ways of judging egge. 

One is to drop the egg in a pan of oold 
water. The fresher the egg the sooner it 
will drop  to the bottom. If bad it will 
float like  a life-preserver. The best way to 
keep  eggB ie to bury them in bran or meal 
and t a r n  them frequently, box and all. 
Salt will preserve them in any climate if 
properly p ack t d.

M aking и  Im H ear.
Soene, a Swiss Cafe—I  say, waitress, why 

did you shout so loud at the gentleman sit­
ting at the other table ? I b the poor fellow 
deaf ? ”

“ He’s not deaf, but he’s anE nglism an 
and doesn’t understand a word ot G erm an

P oor L ittle  B ird .
Lottie—Why, Viotor, are yon no 

ashamed to kill a poor little bird like that
Victor—W ell, you Eee, oousin, I  though 

it would do to put on your hat.
Lottie—A.h 1 во it would ; it is the в ат  

shade of gray. How kind ot you I

A  Treasure.
Mra. Winks—W hat kind of a girl hav

yon now ?
Mra. Minks—A very пісэ  one—ever > 

muoh nioer than the othere. She does’ 
seem to objeot to having ua live in the hone 
with her at »11.

A C lin g in g  Creature.
" When I aaked her to m arry she bega 

to shrink like—like a flannel sh irt.”
“ T hat’a an odd comparison ; what do vo 

m ean?”
“ Just what I  say. She got ар лшЩ

my neck.”—Philadelphia Times.
Advertising is to Ьавіпезв wh at Bteam 

to maohinery—the grand propelling powe
—Macaulay.
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SCOTT’S
EMULSIOH

D O E S  C U R E  v

CONSUMPTION
In i t s  F irst S t a g e s .  

P a l a t a b l e  a s  M i l k .
Be sure you  g e t th e  genuine in  Salmon 

i color w rap p er; sold by  all D ruggists, a t  
50c. an d  $ 1.00.

SC O T T  & B O W N E , Belleville.

TH3USAKSS OF BOTTLES 
GsVEK AWAY YEARLY.

W h e n  1 s a y  C u r o  I do  n o t  m ea&
m ere ly  to  s to p  th e m  fo r a  t im e , a n d  th e r /  

h a v e  th e m  r e tu r n  a g a in , в M E A N  A R A D I C A L C U R E .  I h a v e  m ad e  th e  d ise a s e  o f  Fite, 
E p ilep sy  o r  F a l l i n g :  S i c k n e s s  a  life-long: s tu d y . I w a r r a n t  :i?y re m e d y  to  C ure t h e  
W orst c a se s . B e c a u se  o th e r s  h a r e  fa i le d  is  n o  r e a s o n  for n o t  n o w  rec e iv in g  a  c u re .  S e n d  a t  
o n c e  fo r  a  t r e a t i s e  a n d  a  F r o e  JBcttiiss o f  m y  Ss»*'al!ik>Ie iR crv aec iy . G iv e  Expreg 
JPost Office. I t  co s ts  yo u  n o th in g  fo r  a  t r ia l ,  a n d  i t  w ill c u re  j rou. A d d re ss  *— Mr C i  Œ 
CM.C.J B ra n ch  O f f i c e ,  I tiS  W E S T  A D E L A ID E  STREET, T O R O N T O .

.OHSVS
T O  T H E  K T > I T O I * : - H e a ? c  b f e r m  y o n r  r 

a b o v e  n a m e d  d ise a se . B y  i ts  t im e ly  u se  Hi'yusa- v4« o '
I sh a ll b e  g la d  to  se n d  tw o  b o t t le s  c f  и у  ю г г л о /  
su m p tio n  if t h e y  w ill sen d  m e tb e ir  E x p rè s  î n id  Fos '. О 
M.C.. >86 W eet A delaide. Ct.3 VOKUWTO, ONTARIO.

:: I h a v e  a  p o s itiv e  rem e d y  for thi 
..Дез h a v e  b e e n  p e rm a n e n tly  etiredj 

; i . y  o t  y o n r  re a d e r s  who have CEfel


