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A NORBE LULLABY,
Over thoe crust of the hard white snow
The little feet of the reindeer go
(Hush, hush, the winds are low!)
And the fine liftle belle are ringing!
Nothing can resch thee of woe or harm,
Bafo {8 the shelter of mother's arm
(Hush, hush, the wind's a charm!)
And mothor's veies is singing,

EDWARD J. MORGAN.

A Young Aotor Who Is Rapidly Forglag
| to the Front as s Leading Mau,

" There 15 young maon now connected

with the stock company of the Lyocewn .
theator, New York, who is morally certain

' to becoine one of the great actors of this

- country. His name is Bdward J. Morgan,

ond his strongest recommondation 1s the

sincerity which characterizes every mole he

untdertakes. His performance of the wrong.

ly nccused heroin ‘' The District Attorney '’

| was one of the most truthful representa:
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Father i3 coming=—he rides apace.

Fleet are the steeds with winds that
race.

(Hush, hush, for a little space!)

The snow to his mantle's clinging.
His flying steed with the wind's abreass,
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A beautiful, heavy gcarved Bed-
roont Set, antique oakfinish, large
bevel glass, regularprice, $14, our
price only

| $I0.00l

Bedstgad, antique oak finish,
- tarved tdp, only |
$1.50.

We down everything on these
goods.

JAS.

The Léading Undertaker and Fur.
niture Manufacturer,

254 & 256 PRINCESS STREET.
‘R.J. REID, Manager. ~

MEN’S SHOES.

Your faithful feet are rendering ron,
the beat of service and deserve the |

best of Shoes. Whynot beas faithful
to your feet as your feet are to you?
If you have been wearing “ordinary”
Shoey, for a change giwe them the best
shoe made—-give §

$5.50 Hand Made aonuomtn'a
Shoe and note the decided differ-

enoce.

Wm. Allen & Son,
Brock Street. §n0 .

D YOU ENJOY
7  YOUR MEALS?

If not you ne€d a change
' “1in food. .

We make a specialty of Meat deli-
cacies such as Head Cheess, Jollied
Tongue, Sausages, Cooked Pigs’
'-.1 Mt‘ Ham N“"

Our Cooked Ham at 8o per 1b. is o
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‘another gamnhit.

i 9 o L2 L -

Bwitohing Suits Yo Alwa

', How Timid Players Loso THoks—Hands
of the Fourth, Varlety Should Not Be
Qpened With Truwmps.

Spcond in the éategory of hands domand-
Ing gamblt treatment in the opening are
those which contain trump strength and
one medium, plain suit without ro-entry.
Such a hand is: Hearts (trump), K, 10, 7,

§; clubs, K; 9, 8, b, 4; dlamonds, 10, 8; |

spades, 9,3. 1 present an illustrative deal,
in which this is the opening hand, held hy
Thoe correct gambit ‘lead 18 the D

Bouth, West.
D 4 D :

H 2 H{
H 4 H (
Db Df
DJ H
8 2 M
8 oJ ﬁ
8 K B A 8!

CQ

CA CJ

= ang .
D7 P_Q S8 ¢
€7 6 CH
R
M 10 J S I
Trick 10....... 9 D8 C2 8§
Trick §,—Kast answers the gambit in
tho usual way by leading trumps **short. "
One can scarcely blame him, because he

has a very good hand, and cannot hope tc
In fact, the trump attack

10 | |
North. East.
THieR Liiiiiiasi D N E_K
A
H &
DA .
L =N}
Dé
8 ¢

TR Ciciiociann
Trick8..........

Trick 4,—Notice that Nerth goes right
on with the dlamonds, although he knows
the command is with the adversary. One

| of the wémst habits possible at the short

sult game is that of running off to another
sult when you find the gambit suit prob.
ably lies against you. Switohing suits s
alweys very dangerous. If you have made
an unfortunate opening, as North thinks
ho has done here, you should generally
brave the enemy to do his worst and have

| 1t all over with rather than tly into some

new venture quite as likely to be costly as
the first was. This is a very Importu?l
thing to remember. 1 have scen timld
players lose many a trick by getting soared
too soon, When the adversary wins your
gambit card and starts trumps, he virtu
ally says, ** You have put your foot in it,
and 1 will kill you."” 'Then it is nearly
nlwaye just as well for you to say in reply,
“All right, old fellow, I want to see you
do it.”’ Nuch is North's motive in oon.
tinuing the diamonds here.

Lrivk b.—Kast has apparently nothing
better to do now than to try to clear the
diamonds. |

Trick 6.—North is persistent. He wil)
not touch the long, weak clubs, but trios
He has tho courage of
his convictions, that the club sult would
better be let alone. On that assumption
and in that bellef he opened the hand, and
hothing has ococurred in the development
to make him chango his mind.

Trick 8.—West has drawn the last
trump, and now he s no better off. 1he
spade is his best lead. The queen of olubes
18 tempting, but it would result in ono less

triok.
Trick 0.—8South now plays for what is

evidently partner's-suit; retaining com.

mand of the other two.

Lrick 10.—Kast clings stubbornly to the
diamonds,
him it he returns the 8 10,

North and South win six tricks. If the
studcnt will try tho long suit opening of
the € 6 (fourth best) from North's hand,
ho will find it very difficult to win ore
than four tricks fur North and South.

The third class of gambit hands consists |

of thoso which contain trump strength,
one weak plain suit, re-cutry in a second,
and a supporting card in the third—e. &,

‘Hearts (tramp), J, 8, 6, 4; clubs, A, b, 4,

2; dlamonds, K, 7, 8; spades, J, 1Q. From
this hand the logical player opend the S J
and notthe C 2. The treatment of the
band I8 altogether like that of the forego.

ing example.

- The fourth varicty of gambit hands 1s
broadly characterized by weakness in
trumps. There may be a very good suit
In the hand, but unless it s headed by a
sequence I should not open it with weak
(rumps and no re-entry. For instance, )
should lead the D 10 from hearts (trumnp),
Q 4, 8; clubs, A J, 10, 7, 0, 4 2: dia
mouds, 10, ¥; spades, 8. 1 append an il
Iustration of the way the gambit opening
results in the given case:

North. Bast.
DQ

Bouth. Wost.
D K

8 K 8 ¢
e,

8 |
D .
IE
BT
M
D¢
H
5 ¢
CE
Ot
8

by o [0 ) — D B

Trick 8.—South's underplay 1is safe
enough, as a little study of the situation

will show.
Trick 8.—North finds himself and part.

ner in command of every plain suit and
properly leads trumps ‘“‘short.’’ The rest
of the play is of little importance. North
brings in his ¢lubs, which he could neve:
have done If Ne had opened them original.
ly. But he Tlm oply one trick in this
way, as ‘South has to discand the master
spade”on ono of the clubs and trump the
last, Huwavér. if you will try the play by
starting with the ace and then a smal)
olub*you will be hardly able to get within
two tricksof North and South'’s score by
the gambit play. K. C. HowgLL,
Bostun Press Club, Boston.

Trick 7
Trick 8..... —
Trick 9 |

Foreign Cycliers and the Railroads.

Qyclers everywhere aro alive and aggres:
give In their efforts to secure railway ac-

smnmodations for their machines. The
Jydlista' Touring club of Eng'and has of-
ercd o prize of 20 guineas for the best de-
sign of a baggage car adapted for the safe
conveyance of bicycles. The ohject 18 tc
stir the English railrond companies up tc
provide proper accommodations. The chief
&:{n ‘which competitors are asked tc
in view are adaptabillity to the pur.
poses of an ondinary baggage car and
he designs will be

There 18 one more trick for |

PA-

tions that New Yurk had witneseed for
many o year, and the critics of that city
were not slow to recognize the ability of
Mr. Morgan when he appeared in it He
jossesses A handsowe personality, and
inkes o fino figure on the stage. He never
yiclds to the frequently recurring tempta
tlon to overact, and seems to prefer to rise
gradually than by adventititus and rapid
methods. Theso are the factors whioh
make him worthy the attention of clore
students of what 18 best on the Americar
stago, -
He ia now playing the part of the poot,
George Carteret, in Mrs. Frances Hodgsor
Burnctt's play “The First Gentleman ol
Europe™ at the Lyceum thedter, New York.
Mr. Morgan was born in Croydon, Eng.
land, in 1871. He made his first appear.

EDWARD J. MORGAN.

anco on the stage in 18680 in Charles Froh
iwan’s production of “*sShenandoal),””  The
following season he was with Joseph Ha
worth, and in 1892 he bhecamen member of
the ' Across the Potomac' company. Dur
ing the season of 1808-4 he was with Jamoe
O'Neill. He played in theoriginal produc.
tion of ““I'he District Attorney’' at the
Amerlcan theatcr in 1894, Later in the
sonson he jolned the “*Captain Paul’’ com

- pany, and durlng the summer of 1846 ap.

peared 1n Joreph Arthur's play, * Linsey
Woeolsey, "' at McVicker's theater in thi
cago, During the early part of last season
Mr. Morgan was with ““'he Heart of
Maryland,” and when ““'I'he Village Post:
muaster'’ was preduced at the Fourteenth
Strect theater, New York, ho played one
of the leading roles. At the beginning of
this season ho appeared in the produotion
of ““'I'wo Littlo Vagrants.” He made his
first appearance asa memberof the Lycoun
theater company in t.h(*onﬁ act play, “* The
Wifo of Willoughby,’’ in which he playec
the part of Sir Jasper Willoughby.

Francis Wilscn's Start In Opérn.

- The Theater tells tho story of {he man-
ner In which Francis Wilson managed tc
become o comio opera star. Stephen Fiske
18 respongible for the sereed, Wilson playved
goveral Shakespearean roles for a small

~ Ralary, for which he had sacrificed a much |
larger sum on the varioty stage. He be-

came oonvinced finully that his face, legs
and volco were far better sulted for comedy,
80 ho relinquished his ambition to becoms
another Garrick, Kean or Kemble and for
800Kk his traglo lines.

One day he met Manager McCaull, whe
was organizing a oomie opera company.

““How much do you want*"’ asked Mo
Caull.

““One hundred dollars a week. "’

“I'll glve you 8§50 and chance it, "

“One hundred dollurs or no engagoe:
ment,”" answered Wilson, even though the
wolf was then ut his door,

Another woek pasged hefore a gecond
meeting, but still Wilson held out for the
contury,

“Well, T'ID try you for luck,’ answered
McCall.  The world knows the result.

: g =
’rry Montague’s Unique Schome.
(o

ou may talk as much as you please
about matinee favorites,” observed Henry
Miller not long ago, *“*but 1 have nevor
scen the cqual of Huarry Montague, }He
was well worth his large salary ns an at.
traction for Wallack's theater. ‘Thero i
no cxagderation about the storles‘of the
groat number of lotggrs he used to receive
from utter stranger  MHow intense was
the adulation was in¢icated by the cxten
sive sale Bf his photageraphs.  In onu plas
he wore his hair in a Jat curl at each sid
of his forehead. From that came the fashior
among women of wearing n row of just
such curls. Two months before kls deatt
he war willing to take advantage of this
spcelal popularity. Ho arranged for a
beneflt performance at Booth's theater und
a week beforehand advertised!that tickets
could be bought at his private residence.
The 1dea proved u hit.  The soats in the
theauter wemn all sold before tho night ol
tho performunee; and Montague elearcd
about §2,000,"

N ——

Mansileld and ‘“Prince Karl.”

Evorytody who knows Richard Mans.
fleld is perfootly aware that the great actor
particularly dislikes to play *“ Prince Karl, "
Imagline, then, his feeling as he stood §n
the theater lobby one day during his Wash.
ington engagerment and heard a mman mnk.
ing inquiries of the play of tho man at the
box office, who did not recognize the aotor.

““Is ‘Prince IKarl' a periectly  meral
play!’’ asked the would bo member of the
audicnce,

The man at the box office assured him
that it might be performed virginibus
puerisque in' the bosom of one's family,

“It's a good play, then!’ was the next
question,

‘“It’s great,'’ said tho ticket soller. *‘It's
Mr. Mansfleld's greatest play: Why''—und
imagine Mansfleld's disgust—'‘it’s the
best thing he does. You ought to see is.
Why, In the third act he plays and sings
and danoces."’

Fanny Davenport's Early Life.

While Fanny Davenport was being edu-
cated in Boston her father, Kdward L.
Davenport, was managing the Howard
Atbexitieum inthat city. John McCullough
and Lawrence Barrett were leading men
in the theater, and Edwin Booth was a
frequent guest at the Davenport table, so
that 1t is no wonder Miss Fanny became
stagesiruck carly in life. Her mother,
Fanny Ellzabeth Vining, was an English
aotress who was playing with Macready
when Mr. Davenport went to Londom ip
1847 to support him,

If Nearly Dead

some highly puffed up stuf,
testimon turn to Hup Bit.
have no jear of any Kidney

Jor mywelf, 1'll'enke a ploch of s,

Here by the fire are warmth and ress
(Hush, hpsh, in your little nest!)
And mother's volce is siuging.

Over the crust of the snow hgrd by
The little foet of the reindeer fly
(Hush, hush, the wind 4 high!)
Afid the fino little bells are ringing!
Nothing can reach us of woe or harw,
Bafo is the shelter of father's arm
(Hush, hush, the wind's a charm!)
Aund inother's voice s singing.

~M. L, Van Vorst in 8t. Nicholas,

SETTIN SHET OF HER.

It was In a little house on a little street
of a little Nebraska town-—the town of

'‘Bubble.

Tho little woman was crouched upon
the carpet sofa in o limp hegy, She looked
i11, biit sanguine—exhausted, but relieved.

I'he renains of the midday meal were on

the table. 'I'here were traces of ashes about
the stove. ‘T'he baby's gown was begrimcd.
In spito of these facts the mistress of the
modest home smiled swéetly,

“Woll,"" exclaimed her visitor, one com-
prehensive glanco embracing the unweont-
od negleet of the place, “*1 heard you were
not feeling well, but I did not know you
required assistance with your housework.
I supposed, of course, your friend Mrs.
Mason was with you,"

The little woman looked up with a
gparkle In her eye. '

“Oh, I'm well enough.

enough up to last Tuesday. I've bop!f et -
tin better ever since. I'll have the table

‘red off an things straightened before 1'on)

If I feel like 16 now, 1 can let

There ain't no one to notice.
Mrs. Mason, sho don't come over, I'ruth
Is, we've got shot of Mary Mason. We
just,”’ in emphatic repetition, ‘‘had to get
shet of Mary Mason. "

Tho visttor was sympathetic.
woman was confidential.

““Mc an Tom,”’ she explained, ‘‘have
lived on farms all our lives, No whon we
rented the farm an moved into tgwn I
thought the change was fine. ‘My!" 1 savs
to Tom. *Ain't it nice to live in a large
place? I never before suspictoned how eon-
fortable 1t was to live reel nour to folks an
have them folks nelghborly. OQut'n the
half seotlon we might bo two weeks 'ith:-
out seeln a bhody to speak to. An hero
we' ve got 800 people in th 8 town, an two
Lealns o day, not to mention tho froigh ty—
an housos all round us. It's awful niee,’
I says to Tom, ‘but what's nicest is Mrs.
Mason. Why, she comes in that often I
ain’t got a bit of timo to bo lonesome for
the stock. "There's only herself aun her
husband; so her work don't ocount. She
can’t read or write only Bohemy, an she
ain’t got no use for that languago sinco
fhe married out’n her folks. Take 16 alto-
gether, she’s willln to nelghbor lots, un
that,” 1 says to T'om, ‘will be mighty pork-
in for me,” "’

“Yes,”" assented her visitor, with a rls-
lug inflection on the monosyllable.

““Tom, he didn't say much. He's kind
of slowlike. Hu jest sald, ‘ What sults you,
Kliza, suits mc.’ Well, Mrs. Muason, she
come. She kept comin, Sometimes, if sho
got Samyel off early, she como in bofore
our breakfast. She allus come in beforo 1
got tho dishes done up. An sho staid.
Sho staid all mornin—even wash morn-
In’s.  Sometimes she talked. Right along
rho kept nibblin, Sometimes 'twaega bit of
cheese, or a oouple of crackers, or & hunk
of xpice glngerbread, or tho top off a jar of
jell. ‘Ican’t hoar you when I'in a-rubbin,’
I'd say. ‘I'hat never mattered a bit to her.
She'd walt till I got through rubbin an
was a-bilin.  But swhether sho talked or
whether she didn't she allus come, sure as
the daylight did. sheallus kept a-nibblin,
an she allus stadd. "

Tho narrator treated herself to a tea-
spoonful of medicine out of o hottle on the
window slll beforo she procecded.

“Our girls got home from school at 12,"
went on the prostrated chatelaine, “an |
allus have lunch for 'em then, Sometimes
it's roel good. Sometimes it's only seraps,
Anyhow, it's the best me an Tom can af-
ford. Don’t you think she staid for overy
one of them lunches? My, yes.  She don't
havo to get dinner for Samyel till 1, an
she 'lowed that sho most gencrally got
peckish about noon. So she'd sot down
with the children reg'lar an thon go across
homiv to get dinner.  Lots of times they'd
be just a snag of pdrk, or o gumption of
fricd potatocs, or ns much jam loavin as
you'd sneezw at.  ‘There ain’t nothin here,
Mrs. Mason, to ask you to have a bite of i
I says to her often. ‘Oh, laws,’' she an-
swers, “what's good enough for you is
good cnough for me,’ An she sets down

“Thon sho would stay all afternoon.
She wus allus here when Tom come home
to reppir. Her hushand took his supper at
tho hawel, 8o sho used to jine us. Samyel
never ot back from the store before 11, so
sha'd sy at our houso to pass tho tinw.
Tom, he'd go for the mail an cdme back,
an thero #he was., ‘Read the novos,’ she'd
say. Tom, who is natehilly pelite, 'ud road
it. Ho'd road an read an read. ‘Lan's
sukes,” Mary Mason 'ud put in, ‘v on. |
could jost sot hore all night an listen.’ An
she did—pretty near. "’

1There was a mournful silence.

“On the farmn, "’ continued Mrs. Robin-
son, "o an Tom allus went to bed at 8.
How was we to go to bed even at 10 with
Mary Mason a-settin there? * Land of the
livin!' she'd say, seoin mea-patchin., ‘I'm
glad 1 ain's got enny children to kee))
a-slavin fer—they do tako such a slew of
work." But when I got through the mend-
in an Tom had read every word in the pa-
per, even the advertisements, there she

gets home,
things be.

The little

was. Tom, he'd yawn an yawn. 1'dtell’

as how I was doad beat, not havin gOb

~much sleep the night before with the baby,

that was croupy. She never pretendced to
hear. By'm by Tom, he'd g0 Into our bed-
room that's off the settin room, an he'd
baul off his shoes an sling 'em on the floor
real hard. That.didn't stir her. It Was
awful provokin."

"It nust bave been,’’ her vis!tor aoqui-
@sced,

“Then they was the borryin.  Not that
Mary Mason called it borrytn, Sho said she
hadn't o bitof use for folks that borryed.
She sald when she wanted anything from
& person sho neighbored with that she just
went in an 1t, reel friendly like.
That's how our grocderies kopt a-meltin,
" "Tain't worth while me buyin a package
of yeast that costs 0 cents,’ she'd BAY,
‘'when half a cake will inake a bakin for
me and Samyel. I'll take a bit o your'n.'
The next time she come 'twotill be fa-
vorin. ‘No use of we gottin & wholo bottle
of vaniller,” she’d say, ‘when I only mace
» ocnko onoe a week, A teaspoon 'ill dome.'
Then there was tea. Samyel drank oaly

coffee, an ‘‘twould be exttivagant for }'said ghe'd

me," she says, ‘'to buy half npountlot“ ::

she took a piunch moss every day. Pinches

I was sick

|
r [
#

| l ,

inflammation, the discharge stops and the discasce 1s soon cured.
G, GHA3T'S IMDRIVED 14HALSR AGCIMOANIE3 EYERY 30X, FRZE OF GYARGE.
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NEVER

linin of & boay s stolidicin, S0 1 ve mcde

up my mind I'll eat mine over here, an

then ho won't know If the linin of iy
stomach 18 rusted out or not.,’ 1 wish."
foobly concluded Mrs. Robinson, ‘“that
you'd look at that row of cmpty jars on
top of the kitohen press,
“Moe an 'Tom,' said the

only botween 12 at night an 6 in the morn-
in wo got o ochance. “Tom,’ I says to him
ono night after she'd been in an borryed
our last half dozen of eggs, sayin she'd re-

turn ‘om when they got cheaper, 'L'om, we
got to get shet of Mary Mason.’ Tom says, |

‘1 don't know how we're goin to do it un-
less wo move back on the farm,’

“But you couldn’s well do that, "

““Not real easy. So I begun to glve her
hints. I givo her all kinds of hints. I sald
68 how I'd never been used to sasslety, an
that much of it mado iy head achoe, 1

sald a8 how Tom just loved solitood—that
thero wasn't anything he liked bet{or than

spondin his ovenin’s alone with me an the
children. I sald late hours was fearful
wearin on our constitootions, an that after

this we was goln to bed not later'n ¢ .

o'clock, I sald I couldn't return her visits
because Tom hadn't no use for women
that was allus gaddimr—an  Dbesides |t
wouldn’'t be no use for me to jro Over, seein
8ho was never home, Thom an lots other
gentle hints I gave her.  She only SUYS

becauso a body can't kecp up with the
rules of ettirquette. I don't mind if you
never come over. 1 won't got mad. 1 aln't
that proud sort. Guess 1'1) tako a bit of
that rolypoly over for Samyel's dinnor.
I6']]1 saveo e makinsass.’ It was that WA
right along. Whoen she got through catin,
Ahe was suro to want somethin to tuke
homo for Samyel.  *You jesp put an extry
tablespoon of coffee in the pot,’ she'd NOAY,
‘an 'l run over with samyel's  cap,
That'll save me makin some. Well, when
I told Tom that them mild sayin!'s of mine
‘ud no more mix into her mind than YOI
could make sulphur blend with water,

Lom esaya: ‘I'cll her we'ro goln to move

back on the farm. Mayhbe then she'll hegln
to noighbor with the folks that hus Jjust
got married across tho alley, “

“That very day—twas a quarter to 12, a
week ago yesterday-—she come a-walklin
Into tho kitchen (sho never knocked ), &
big platein her hand. .ikeousual, she had
a whole big weloome for herself. ‘I know -
ed,’ sho says, ‘you.wus aimin to have n
biled dinner today, an I thought I'd jest
run over an get cnough for Samyel an
me out'r the pot while it was hot.’ So up
she marches to thestove an takes tho lid
off 'n the kettle an bégins a-spearin out the
salt. pork, the turnips an tho cabbage.
‘Sake's allve!” sho says, proddin round,
‘thereain’t nocarrots,  Why ain't you got
some carrots? Mo an Samyel, we're reel
fond ol currots,’

' "Maybe, " says I kind of sarcastioe like,
‘wo'll have 10ts of ‘e soon—that is if we
move back on the farm, like wo're talkin
of doin.’

Tom thought that'd be a knockdown
blow. So did 1. But 'twasn't.
know Mary Mason. She smiled all ovor,

“*Gracious me!’ she says. ‘If that ain's
luck! I told Samyel this mornin I was
clean beat out housekeepin an would like
a chance to recooperate, Here it is. I'11 Q0

out to the farm with you an stay for three |

months.’

““Then I knew that my last hint had
fall'n flatter'n the brenkfast puffs you
make from a newspaper prizo recipe. I had
felt my family peace a-goin, I had suffercd
my own health a-goin, an I scen my din-
ner a-goin too. So I riz in my wrath.

" 'No,’ I says, ‘you ain't comin, for you

ain’'t goin to Le asked.’

““Sho bust out a-Infiin. |

" *Mercy me!" she says, ‘what a one
you are for jokin,' I never see the beat of
you, Mis’ Rob'son. 1 aln't so ;| xful per-
tickler that I wait for folks to ask mo. '

“Then my tomper rises. It come up
like milk a-bilin, You don't know it's
near the top till it runs over. ‘I ain't jok-
in,” I says. ‘If wo move back on the farm,
;twill be to get shet of - you.

' ‘“What's that?’ she saysan stands there

»

a-gawpin.
' IV be to got shet of you,’ I repeated
hint 1'l]

reel deliberate. ‘This is the last
g've ye, Mary Mason.'
“Did sheo take it?’ the visitor queried.
A falut smile of triumph {llumined the
favo reposing on the patchwork pillow,
“Oh, yes, sho took it—along with the
biled dinner, She sald, though, that her
faith In human natur’ was shook. She
never agaln, try to nelghbor
with a woman who didn’s -appreciate the

friendliness of persons more actustom
80 ramslcty. She 'lowed shenever had m

use nohow for folks who cotldn’t vell fin.
deosiokle R o 4

from sauerkraut.’
% vour ordeal in a8 b snd?”

- tin my health back.

protesting |
voice, ‘“wanted to talk it over, but 'twns |

Cwonds to thnt effee:
glouch ha

S and the

We didn's |

and Barrack streots,
good stock of best mszo,bout and unocub,

for oash.
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Notwithstanding *whHat people
may think or medical men sav to
the contrary, we say Catarrh is

- Curable if taken in time.
Every disease has a
CUre; common sense says

SO,

At hrst, Catarrh s

simply a local ailment con-
sisting of inflammation of
the mucous membrane lin-
ing the nasal passage, the
inflammation causing a pus
or mucous substance to col-
lect, which 1s either hacked
up through the throat or

discharged
nostrils.

through the

Dr. Chase’s Ca-

tarrh  Cure conquers this

R e - - - - g = il e

“Wo belleve so, "' the 1ttie woman sald
hopefully, *“'It's & wueok sinoe we had the
biled dianer—ost of whivh we didn't
have. She aln't eome over since. 1'm got -
Tom an me s livin
happy an peaceful agaln,  Wo g0 to bed ag
halt past 8. The childron gots all thoelr
shure ot mealtimes. 1 read up when 1 feel
willin. Tom says 1t's too good to last. Heo
says =he'll come baock one of these days.

- Do you think she willy"

““Oh, surely not. "
“I hope not,"’ returned the little wom-
an, siniling brightly. Butthe next instant

', ¥ - "! ¥ L] ¥ ‘ L]
sho cast toward the door a furtive glance | & oharactoristio of dwarfs.

thut was dark with dread. ** We'vo gut

- shet of Mary Mason, 1 know{ but—will we
- 8tay shet!'—Exohange.

HOOKERNOSE CALLS A HALT.

- A Warning to His Wife and & Tele of

Woe.

"“By ginny!"' growled old Farmer Hook -
ernose, laying down |his

when''—
“T'here, now, Lyman!"’ interrupted the

- wife of his bosom, with constderable asper-
iy, Didn't you promise that you wouldn't |
- harangue meo any more about the baleful

Influenco of the money power if 1'd qult

- worrylng you by telling you about the

‘ - warninga 1 had recelved that some serrible
‘Oh, stuflin! I ain't one to mako a fuss

calatnlty was about to come upon usy
Huardly u day has passed sinco then that I

haven't had o warning that something
Cawlul was golng to happen, but 1 have

kept 1t to myselt and never said & word

- 50" -

“What I was about to obgerve,' resumed
Mr. Hookornose sternly, talking the good
lady down, “"has nothing whatever to do

- with tho breaking of our compact, which 1

assure you L wouldn't willfully do for a
good deal. L shmply et in to say that,
what with the olly . gentlomen coming

nlong apd eelling us evorything on carth
but what wo have somo uge for and tulk- ™y,
Ing us Into slgning an apparently harm--

leas memorandum which later turns oub to
be a promisgory note that biteth like a

sorpent and stingeth like an adder, or
vetoprlong vaveny yefth

~who take our hard ecarned

ver 1R in return o gold brick
orso langh; assassins who travel
In gangs and, while part of 'em divert us

oney

- with funny stories or bargains for the

purchase of oyr land, the rest swarm over

- our houses and barns and cover 'em wigh

lightning rods till the structures look like
porcupines, and then pound us if we hesi-
tato about paying for ‘em:; the slliver
tongued sons of Anak who sell us patont
riding saws that eithor won't saw at all or
elso aw us in two the first time we try to
work 'em after the agent has skedaddled
with our money, and—but what I was
about to say was that, with all these
sharpers, and 8o many others that I'have
forogtten the names of the most of 'am,
forever on an honest man's trall, it looks
as If there wasn't but one place in the
wide world whore he is safe if he closes his
eyes for s minute, "

“Of course that is when he is in his own
bed at homuo?"’

““No. Then is just the time when the
burglar breaks in and carrles off his trou-
sers. It looks as if theonly time thata man
18 absolutely warranted in feeling safe if
he closes his ceyes is when he is in church.
And next Sunday, if I happen to nod a 1it-
tle during the sermon, just please remem
ber what o strain I am laboring under all
the time and let mo sleep in peaco. '—"Tomn
P. Morgan in Truth,

Wood Yarad.

James Campbell, commer of Wellington

always has on hand a

ry slabe, pine and n.‘lonh. All cheap

e bt e, e |
Palpitation of the heart, nervousness,

berry cures diarrha,
colie, cholera
and all looseness of the bowels,
' vel without it. Price 350,

newspaper,
- “"Things have come to a pretty pass |

' north,

and nerves,

' My hands and feet were

- very yeuk and despondent.
emable in mind and body,

. These pllls

tremblings, nervous headache, cold hands

and feet, pain in the back, and other forms
of weakness are relieved by Carter's Iron

Pills, made specially for the blood, nervos
and complexion.

H. W. Laraway, the Detroit mail

thief, was sentenced to three years’ im::ﬂ

sonment at Detroit yesterday. |

ruhuuumuu.

'S

| . y ﬂ"_;f '_a

L . i i

EPP

PRIOE R5 BENTS,

= L]
Iq'
..I‘
N
=
'
L (3.1
|
L
bt
L} ] "l-!
=
T
o Sl
i B
s
- = 2 L1
1.
..! 1.
-.- I'l‘-
x ey -
1
"l;; ;
[] I_lI
X5
=3
il
.
" L
[
!
:,:'
- 8
: |
SR
j N
. X
| i =
. .E
i A .7 i oA
5 % '
-F‘ 1
L
g
i B s s s = ™
Ill
i .

C A Famuoug Dwarfy, ~

(eoffrey ITudson, the famous 'dwarf of
Charles I, wad introdnced at conrt during
the fostivities dtbending the oorogation. By
an odd concelt he was copcealed {ina cold

ple, the crust of which, belng remoyed, dis-

Al

-

R

~ closod the dwarf fully dressed and Tﬁ%

his bow to the king and queen; At

of 20 heswas 18 inohes high, but-before at-
taining the age of 80 he grew several inches
ndditional,  Geoffrey, llke most divvasts,
waus of limited intelligance, but of intense
vanlty and largo scll concelt, 16 i usset
by many sclontific nuthoritios” that this

[ e S o SRS SN

De. Fowler's Extract of Wild Straw.
dysentery, crampes,
mnorbus, cholera infantum
Nevor tra®

'"T'is pow about the time of n:r.
When oaclh friend, ever bold,

Firen off thin question.in your ear :
“Where did you get that gcold,"

A Hamilton Lady Undvigoss ag By erlenee
and RKelates the Wintdry of a

movera Trial,

<80 Jameg-streot
Wilfe of \the welle-

Mirs, Juines ( raham,
Hamilton,

Clnown grocer at that address, rélates

the lfoliowing chrcumstances, Mr, And
Mis, Graham have resided in HamMton

for the past fourteen years, HI'IQ%,'M‘I
vty well and ravorably knewn: .

Mrs, Grahum yays: "During the six
menths pior to taking Milburn's I[,earr.
and Nerve Pills 1 had & gerioug tirauble

ariging from Wrong acton of the heart
One of the svmptoms way
il 1 could not e on my left side,
er I 1 did so my heart throbbed so
violently aus (o Bive me great Opalil.
Che vmallest nolse op the slightest ex- -
‘rtion would stant my heart Palpitating
erribly, © 1t wag imposdible for e Lo
A0 Up a short nNight of stalrs withcout
Stopping o rest aad regaln my bieatn,
L wus excessively nervous, undg
dmbs would wemble

unnaturaly
‘old, and 1 suffered from shaep pains
in the back of my head. The slamintng
4! W doer would nearly set me, wild.
Frequently 1 would wake up frigoten -
4, and than wab  unable to get to

dleep aguin. 1 Jost flesh. and becanma

1 felt mis-

lfor BiX months 1 have been con-
stantly tgbilnn‘ medlcine, trusting that
I would hélp me, and tor & time was
under the care of a physiclan, bLut ald
the offorts 1 made towards a oure wele
of mo avail. My physician finally 1)ld
my husband: 'You know theére is no
cure for heart disease,’ which made me

- more despondent than ever, -

8
CEIX wWweeks ago 1 was Indyced to try
Milburn's. Meart and .Nerve Piuls, and
from that time my restoration to. health
dates. [ have taken foupr boxes, \which
I bought at John A, Barr's drug stone,
corner James and Merpick-stregts.
e the only medicine
has done mé any good, or given me re-
llef. 1 am happy to say that they
proved that the doctor was mistaken in
saying that heart disedse could not
be cured, Sipce I comm |
Milburn's Heart and Nenve Pills’
been dadly getting better. I oan .
g0 upstairs without trouble and at
to my daily duties. without the slight.
est distress. I have gained in ), D
health and in strength, . blaod s
healthy and circulates ¥« Lying
on my left side causes no Inconve-
nience or paln, and I enjoy |
and restful sleep, My nerves arg &
and vigorous, and there |
a radical cha for the
condition that cl[tl r
ful pills have prac y
plete cure, « ' AL Lok '
“I can recommend ‘them without the
slightest hesitation to all 8 ts..
similar complaints. (Bigred) e
Gdraham, Hamilton, Ont, |
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