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TO LET.

Tlat large Shop, part of the “Londor
Ho ” Building, lately occupied by o
T. McKenzie, Tailor, with good room oy
tairs for work shop or stcre room.

Apply to

HON. DANTEL DAVIES,
L. H. DAVIES, Q. C,,
Executors Estate late Geo, Davies,
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vildiig, oct

i of the

{ deep white line:

{

are

Hats

VicKAY WOOLEN COMPANY.
OUR SPECIALTIES

Ready-to-wear Clothing,
Furnishings and Custom Tailoring.

and Caps,

LRWIS PHOTOGRAPES

None Better!
' None Cheaper !

For Fineness of Finish and Artistio
Posing, LEWIS’ PHOTOS are unsur-
passed anywhere,

Special attention given to CHILDREN’S
PICI'URES; also to Copying and Ea-

larging Old Pictures.

ENTRANCE ON GRAFTON ST,

OPPOSITE THE POST OFFICE,
feb20

The Bashful Irishmaan,

A young Irishman in want of a £5 note
wrote to uucle as follows: *“Dear
Uncle—If vou could see how I blush for
shame while I am writing, you would piwy
ne. Do you know why?® Because I have
to ask you for a few pounds, and do not
know how to express myself. It is impos-
sible for me to teli you. 1 prefer to die. I
send you this by messenger, who will waig
foran answer. Believe me, my dearsst
nucle, your most obedicut and affection-
ate nephew, —— P. 8 —Overcome with
shame for what I have writteg, I have
been running after the messenger in order
to take the letter from him, but I can not
catch him up. Heaven grant that some-
thing may happen to stop him, or that my
letter may get lost.”

The uncle was naturally touched, but
wasequal to the emergency. He replied
as follows: “My Dear Jack—Console your-
self and blush no langer. Providence has
heard your prayers. The messenger lost
your letter. Your affectionate uncle,—,"”
—Household Words,

his

.

Ready to Save His Son,

Gents’

Mciay Woolen OCo., Bargain Corner.

J .E. BATES.

THE SPRING-CINGING OF POETS

Cannot Bring Relizsf to Rheumatic
Sufferers.

Paine’s Celery Compound the Only Banisher of
The Terrible Disease.
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‘The home cireulation is the most valuable fcr
advertisers. Tue ExamiNer reaches the homes
of our citizens every evenng. That accounts

for our large advertising patronage. .
TdE EXAMINER PUB. COMPANY.
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THE LITTLE QUEEN OF HOLLAND.
She Probab!y Envies Her Girl Subjects
Their Unrestrained Freedom.
Arthur Warren contribntes » very
bright and interesting article (illus

trated) on “The Little Queen of Hojland,”

in February Ladies' Home Journal. He
presents this almost id girl sover-
eiz 1 o graceful pen p tells of her
daily life, he lies, her diversions, her

toys, aer pets, and of Ler patriotically-re-
cated love of her s1 Mr. War-

sweetly pictured in these
“Sheisa b londe lit-
*enth birth
b s rather
r, graceful, youny

ren has
words:

tle lassie

who passed
August 3lst,
¢ and

pretty s a sler
figure. I have seen her dressed in the
peasant costume of Zeeland, and she look-

ed for all the world like one of George
Boughton’s dear, delightful Dutch maid-
ens, except that her cheeks were not
ruddy. She has a very delicate, clear
complexion; her hair is pale brown, and
long and wavy ; her eyes are blue and
there is a delicious twinkle in them which
suggests that the young girl has a fair
seuse of humor. Her Christian names are
Wilhelmina Helena Paulina Maria * *

I suppose that if Wilhelmina I were asked
by some staunch democratic maidea of
har own age whether in the dignities of
gueenship there is much satisfaction for a
little girl she would answer ‘No.' To be
sure, there would be some amusement to
be got out of lier position, but not so much
as if the girl were the daughter of a rich
Dutch burgher, or of a farmer in t
wonderfui country where the peasants are
like walking jewelers’ shops, and where
the land flows with canals and honey. For
one thing, the playmates of the child
Queen can be very few, and, as there is no
bevy of brothers and sisters in the family,
the girl’s life has so far been spent almost
entirely among persons much older than
herself. * * * There is a genuine affec-
tion for her throughout the country, and
with good reason, for she is a veay lovable
child. The sweetness of her nature shines
out through her face. She has the most
winsome smile that you could wish to see.
She appreciates her position thoroughly,
that is to say, as thoroughly as & girl of
her years can appreciate such an excep-
tional condition as queenhood, and she is
amusingly particular about the dignities
which encompass her. For all that she is
delightfully considerate of others. Her
servants worship her, Dutch children
adore her, and everybody who comes iuto
contact with her speedily becomes very
fond of her. * * *»

Invantion of the Locomotive Whistle,

When locomotives were first built and
began to trundle their small loads up and
down the newly and rudely constructed
railways of England, the public roads
were, for the greater part, crossed at
grade, and the engine driver had no way
of giving warning of his approach except
by blowing a tin horn.
be imagined, was far from being a suffici-
ent warning. One day in the year 1833, so
runs a story of the origin of the locomo-
tive whistle, a farmer of Thornton was
crossing the railway track on one of the
country roads with a great load of eggs
and butter. Just as he came out upon
the track a train approached. The engine
man biew his tin horn lustily, but the far-
mer did not hear it. Eighty dozen of eggs
and fifty pounds of butter were smashed
into an indistinguishable, unpleasant
mass,and mingled with the kindling wood
to which the wagon was reduced. The
railway company had to pay the farmer
the value of his 50 pounds of butter, his
960 egys, his horse and his wagon. It was
regarded as a very serious matter, and
straightway a director of the company
went to Atton Grange, where George
Stephenson lived, to see if he could not
invent something that would give a warn-
ing more likely to be heard. Stephenson
went to work, and the next day had a
contrivance, which, when attached to the
engine boiler and the steam turged on,
gave out a shrill discordant sound. The
railway director, greatly delighted, order-
ed similar contrivances to be attached to
all the locomotives, and from that day to
this the voice of the locomotive whistle
has never been silent.—Cassier's Mauga-
zine-

How He Knew,

A Frenchman of high social rank was
crossing the great desert of Sahara with a
common Arab guide. Every night the
upon the burning
sarnestly. Day after
day passed; but the guide, however weary
with the march, never failed to offer
thanksgiving and praise to God.

At last one day the Frenchman said to
the guide, **Yon are very faithful in mak-
ing your daily prayers; but how do you
know that there is any God to whom to
pray®”

The gutde looked at him in astonish
ment, but in a moment answered, “How
do I know that a man, and a camel, has
passed here?”” and he pointed to 4 human
footprint on the sand. ‘“‘Even so,” he con-
tinued, pointing to where the last rays of
the setting sun streamed in purple and
gold over the western sky, “that footpriut
is not that of a man.”

There are many so blind as to guestion
the existence of God, in the very face of
His wonderful works. Happier far are
those simple souls that see in every aspect
of nature agnanifestation of His love and
providence'

But this, as may |

FAMILIAR HYMY

“JUST AS I AM.”

Charlotte Elliott,

Charlotte Elliott was the daughter of a
Yorkshire squire, Charles Elliott, and was
born in 1789. On her mother's side she
was the granddaughter of Henry Venn,
Wesley's friend and companion. She was
a gay younyg girl, and by education, ac-
complishmeuts, aud an iutensely warm
social nature, she was fitted for the com-
pauionship of the frivolous and gay, and
to be with them was her delight.

This rendered failing lealth in very
early life an intolerable burden. Her
bright morning was soon beclouded, and
the best physicians told lpr that her fu-
ture life was to be that of an invalid. She
turned to human consolation, but found
no rest. The thought of separation from
scenes of gaity, and a life of seclusion and
physical weakuess rendered her very sad.
As yet she had no saving trust in Christ.
She was not reconciled to God. In 1822,
through the ministrations of Rev. Dr.
Malan, of Geneva, she was led to look to
to Jesus, and be saved. From that date a
new life was open to her. The blessed
Spirit had spoken through the saintly
teacher; her weary soul was free, and in
the thirty-third year of her life she rejoiced
in the smiles of her Saviour. She had a
fine musical ear and poetical taste. She
at once consecrated her talents to God,
and Edward Irving said he found in her
an excellent co-worker, and the graeat
Wilberforce says she often greatly en-
couraged him. Though reconciled to God
she was not yet reconciced to her lot. She
said: “T am a child of God, but I am also
aninvalid. Iam thankful for the for-
mer, may I not also be thankrful for the
latter? The lessous of resignation are
d for me to learn, but are they impos
for me to master? I will now under-
e the task.”

After a few months of fighting and
praying she says: “*Oh, how maay strug-
gles, and apparently fruitless ones, it has
cost me to be resigned to the appoiutments
of my heavenly Father. Dut the struggle
is now over. His grace is sufficient for
me. He knows, and He alone, what it is
day after day and hour after hour, to fight
agaiust bodily feelings of almost over
powering weakness, languour and exhaust-
ion, to resolve and not to yield to depres-
sion and instability, Lut to rise every day
and follow oue motto, “If any man will be
any disciple let him take up his cross and
follow me.”

The first morning wheun she could say,
*I am resigned to my lot,” she took her
pen aud sketched the artless over-flowing
of a simple heart in the beautiful hymn,
“My God, my Fatlier, while I stray.”

She lived to be 82 years old. She died
with these words on her lips, “Mine eyes
shall behold in His beauty the King who
taught me to say and to sing “Thy will
be done.” Tue Rev. Henry Vean Elliott
always considered this bymn of his sis-
ter's to have outweighed in Christian
value all his own efforts as a pastor.

The son-n-law of the poet Wordswort],
once wrote Miss Elliott, thanking her for
this hymn, and saying that it had afford-
ed great comfort to his wife on her dying
bed. “When I first read it,” he states, [
han no sooner finished than she said very
earnestly,"That is the very thing for me!”
At least, ten times that day she asked me
to repeat it, and every morning from that
day until the day of her death. some two
months later, the first thiug she asked for
was ber hymn. “Now my hymn.” she
would say, and she would often repeat it
after me, line for line, in the day and
night.
God, I come, I come.”

Dr. Malan did not
all entanglements,
said, “cut the cab

ta

attempt to unravel
“Dear Charlotte,” he
it will take too long

to unloose it, eut it; the wind blows and |

the great ocean is before you, the Spirit of
God aud eternity.”” She cut the cabie
“Waiting not”—and how many sines have
been able to follow her example—while
singing as she gave utterance to her freed
spirit.

An Extraordinary Case,

Another change has been runz on the
old beil which jangles out of tune only in
the case of married reople. This one
eomes from a young man who was away
last summer on his bridal tour. The
newly-wedded couple had stopped for three
or four days at a quiet springs hotel with
a large park about it, and the regulations
prohibited couples from sitting in this
park after nightfall. The young man
didn’'t knov about this rule, and in the
evening he and his bride, after a pleasant
walk along the banks of the near-by
river, strolled into the park and sat do tn.
In a few mihutes a watchman approached
them.

"I am very sorry to disturb you,”’ he
sald politely, “‘but it is against the rules
for couples to sit in the park after 7
o'clock.”

‘““‘But this 1s my wife,”* exclaimed the
astonished trespasser.

The watchman fell back as if
been hit with something.

‘““Well,” he sald in great doubt. *‘1
don't know just what to do in such a
case, I never had one like it before, hut
I guess I'li let you stay. The rules don't
say anything about married people, and
I suppose the folks that made them never
thought anything like this would ever
happen. Good evening,”’ and the bride
and groom were left to wonder.

he had

Her last words were, “*O, Lamb of |
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CHURCH SERVICES,

METHODIST.

Prince Street—Prayer meatir ¢ at 19.15.
and Rev. G . M Campbell av 11 a1d 7.
Sunday School and Bible C'ass a- 2.39.

Upper Prince St.—Prayer meeting at
10. Rev. W. J. Kirby at Il and 7. To ic,
“Hezekiah, the reform king.” At 7, “The
wonderful influence of one man.” Sunday
Schoo! and Rible Class at 2.13. Epworth
League at 3.20.

PRESBYTERIAN.

Zion—Prayer weeting at 10.15, Rev.
J. L. George at il and 7, Sauiasy School
and Bible Class at 2 30.

St. James’.—Prager meet'nr at 10. Revy.
T. F. Fullerton at 11 and 7. Sunday
School and Bible Class at 2 30.

ROMAN CATHOLIC.

Firat Mase, 7.30 a. m. Childsen’s Mass,
9a. m. High Mass at 1030 o’ lock.
Sunday  School at 2 p- m. Sermon and
Bendiction, 7 p. m.

CHURCH OF ENGLAND.

St.  Paul’s.—Morning praver =at 11
Suaday School acd Bible Class at 2.30.
livening prayer and Holy Communion at
- 5

St. Peter’s.—Moly Ccmmunion at & and
11. Matins, 10.15." Children’s catech:s-
ing, 2.30. KEvensongz and Sermon at 7.
Wednesday and Friday, Evensong and
sermon at 7.30 p. m. Thurs'ay, Evensmg
and roeditation at 5 p. m. All seats 1t ee
and unappropriated.

BAPTIST.

Prayer meetingat 16 3). Rev. C. W.
Corey at 1l and 7  Suacav Schoo! .and
Pastor’s Bible C'a s st 2 20. Stranzers
welcome and prcv.del with comforiable
seats,

CHRISTIAN

Church, Upper Great George Street.
Services at 11 anl 7. Biltle Class and
Sunday School at 2.3). A hearty wel-
come to all,

SALVATION ARMY.

Suaday Service,at 7, 11, 3, 8. Week
night services. — Monday., Tuesday,
Thursday, Friday and Sa-urday at 8 p. m.

RAILWAY MEN.

Gospel Meeting—Remembzr the Gospel

meetine  in Philharmonic dali Sunday
wfternoon at 4 o’cloek, conducte! by the
Railway wmen. Strangers always wel
come. Lesson, Matthew, 7-13, “The
}hru id way and the narrow way.” {
j= i

RARE, SEARCHING

ano POTENT
ESSENTIAL DISTILLATIONS
FOR INFLAMMATION
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For all Pains, Aches, Sore
Joints, Sprainus, bruises,
Scalds, Burns, B8tings,
Bites and Ckilblains.

INTERNALLY

For Colds, Sore Throat,
Croup, Asthma, Colic,
Diarrheea, Pleurisy, ete.

|
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BY ALL DRUGG!STS ano DEALERS

PRICE 26C. AnD SOC. PER BOTTLE

THE CODDS MEDICINE CO.
TORONTO, ONT.

we cuu el you w« ga - Kiduey Prls a
he fol'owing prices. viz.:—60c. p=r box
!lix boxes for $2.50 To the trade—$4.00
v'r dozen, or thr e dezen st £3.75 per
dozer. 8eut by 1 ail to sny address poe

aid.
GEQ'{GE E. HUGH} 8,

way2?

We hLave gone: cleau out of the credis
system, and no' ¢ offer goods for cash o
produce lower ;han they were ever bought

in Souris,
ARCA3D. CURRIE.
Ch’town, Je g, 30+ - t..

Cha-lotterown, 4
! and seemed to

'A. CURRIE. SOURIS. |

A CAUSE OF POOR VISION.

Trains Detrimental to

Eyesight,

Reading on the

As a people we are spoiling the sight of
our eyes by reading newspapers and novels
on the trains. No sooner does the work
ingman, be he mechanic, clerk or mer-
chant, secure a seat in the car, than he
whisks & paper from his pocke: and im-
mediately is lost to everything but the
contents of its often poorly printed pages.
He does not think of it, but he is ruining
his eyes. The work girl or the school girl
pores intently over a novel and with eager
eyes pursues the jolting lines of print as
the car moves with many lurches on its
way. Thisis bad for the eves. The Read-
ing Times remarks on this subject: This
habit is most trylng ou those delicate
muscles that regulate the shape of the
eyes’ lenses and so affect the focalization
of the organ. The danger is greatest, of
course, on those railroads whose ballasting
is imperfect and whose rails are roughly
laid, producing much jarring and conse
quent rapid changing of the distance be-
tween the eye and the paper.

In some cases the eyes of a victim of the
railroad reading habit are so affected as
to focus at different distances, and then
his sufferings are most acute, and, though
much relief may be afforded by the treat-
ment of a skilled practitioner, nothing but
a discontinuance of the habit will afferd a
perfect cure.

In the case of a person who suffered tor-
‘ures for two or three years from eye dis-
order due to train reading neither rest nor
professional skill prevailed until, by ac-
cident, the yellow window shades in the
oflice in which he was employed were re-
moved, when he was able at once to work
with greatly increased ease and comfort,
and in a few months was entirely cured.

“Gwine Back Home to Die.,”

They told me in the dining car of a train
ou the Louisville & Nashville road that
in the smoking car was an old colored man
who was going South to see his old
plantation home again before death claim-
ed him. By aud by 1 went in to havea
talk with him. He was wrinkled and
white-haired and evidently very old, dnd
when I expressed wouder that his friends
in Kentucky should have let him set out
ou such a long journey he replied :

“Dey jest couldn’t help deirselves, sah.
1 tole dechill’en I was bouud to cum, an’
dey jest had to let me.”

“And how long since you jeft the old
plantation *”

“Way back in wah times, sah. ] dun
went right off wid some Yaukee sogers,

an’ dat’s de last I eber did see Mars
Thomases folks. Ize gwine down to 'sprise
", »
em.

“Where is it ™

“Jest a leetle ways out o' Selma. Dey
tell me dar’ am great changes ‘'hout
Selma, but I reckon I kin walk right

down de road an’ find de plantashun in de
night. Bress de#Lawd, sah, but I doan’
racken I could liev closed my eyes in death
i fdey hadn’t let me cum. Dar’s bin sich a
Jongin’ to see de ole place agin dat 1
eHuldn’t stand it.”

Three or {our of us chipped in to get his
him comfortable, but we
saw that the jo y wuas telling on his
stzength. On the morning of the day we
were to reach Selina I could see that he
was weak and nervous, and when I sat
doeevn beside him he said ;

“Jze feelin’ sort o' skeart 'bout myself
&smawnin’. I had a dream last night
&t T was walkin’ long de road an’ met a
funeral, an’ when I axed who was gwine
1o be Buried a white man spoke up and
said:

“"Pon my soul, if dat hain't Mars
Thomases eld nigger Job, who runned off
doarin’ de wah! Heah, boy, let me tole
you sumtiin’. Yo' has cum too late to
see va'r ole Mars ; dat’s him in de coffin,
an’ he was axin’ 'bout yo' de day befo’ he
died.”™

I told bim that dreams did not signify,
aud after a bit had nim quite chirped up.
I got him some tobaceo for his pipe, saw
that he hiad breakfast, and as 1 left him
he smiled all over with happiness as he
said-

“Only twe hours mo' to Selma!
moas dun get dere !”

Thirty minutes later tihe conductor
beckened to three or four of us to come
into the smoker. The old man sat in his
seat, leaning against the side of the car,
» sleeping.

“He's beeu dead teu T quietly
observed the eonductor, he died as
peacefully as a child falling to sleep

Sohe had. There was a smile on Lis old
black face—a smile of auticipation, aud
the pipe bad not fallen frem his fingers
Death bad come like a soft and fleec)
mantle, aud its touch bad beenu paluloss.-
Qetroit Free Pue s
¢

h

an2als and nanak

1ze

minutes?”
“and

“Pop,” said the small boy, “do you care
if I go to the circus?”

“Yes, sir; I do. Circuses are demoraliz-
ing, and there isno telling what might
happen to you.”

“But I waunt to.”

“Got yer mind made up, have yer? said
the old gentieman looking up from his
paper with an expression of interest that
was momeutarily quickening into enthu-

siasm. “Yes, sir,” said the boy with some
hesitation.
“Nothin’ will change ye?"

“No, sir,” with growing confidence.
“Ef Idida’t give you she money you'd
sneak in under the tent, an’ maybe get
arrested, wouldn't ye?"
“Yes, sir,” with great positiveness.
“Weil, it never shall be said that I was
the cause of my own child’s gettin® arrest-
«l, and to make sure that nothing hap-
pous o yve I'il go along with ye.”

The Cat Conld Swim.

Astriking instance of maternal devotion
is reported by the San Francisco Chrog-
icle:
While the steamer Saturn was in port
the pet cat of the seamen had a litter of
kittens which she instailed amid the
freight on the wharf, Sailing day came,
and the steamer, on her way to Liverpool,
was about two hundred vards from the
pier when the cat realized what was go-
inz on. She was leaving her kittens be-
hind her to starve. She jumped over-
board, swam bazk to ‘he wharf, climbzd a
pile, and dripping with water ran to her
babies. The freight clerks saw her, and
the crew of another steamer gave her and
her progeny excellent quarters,

God and the Church.
**The wish to spread the knowledge of
the love of Jesus Christ is a strong cver-
mastering impulse in every man, in every
woman, who really knows and loves Him,
The absence of any kind of anxiety fop
the spread of tke truth implies spiritual
paralysis, if it does not imply actuasl
spiritual desth. The man who knows
the happiness of ‘peace with God through
our Lord Jesus Christ,’ cannot but desirs
that other men should share it, and this
derire, in its higher, its stronger, its more
heroic form, is one of the greatest gifts of
God to His Church. Churches are gener-
ally living churches in exact ratio of theig
missionary anxiety.”'—Canon Liddon,

New Way of Crossing Kivers,
Experiments in crossing rivers have re-
oently besn mada by the Austrian cavalry
with water-tight haversacks fllled with
straw. Four of these were formed into a
sort of raft, held togsther by three
sabres; on these five men got astride, the
foremost s$soring with a pole, and the
horses were led, swimming. It took
eight minutes to prepare, elght minutes
more to cross a river 650 feet wide by 12
feet deep, and two minutes to resaddle on
the opposite bank

Experience and philosophy that do not
result in forbearance and charity are two
azjuisitions that are not worth their cost.

J u p Q ‘k
.
Catarrh in the Head
Is & dangerous disease because it is
liable to result in loss of hearing or
smell, or develop into consumption.
Read the following:

“My wife has been & suflerer from
eatarrh for the past four years and the
discase had gone so far that her eyesight
was affected so that for nearly s yess
she was unable to read for more than five
minutes at & time. Bhe suffered severe
palns in the head and at times was almost
distracted. About Christmas, she com-
menced taking Hood’s Sarsaparilla, and
since that time has steadily improved.
Bhe Las taken six bottles of Hood’s Sar-
saparills and is on the road to s compiets
cure. I cannot spesk too highly of Hood's
Barsaparilia, and I cheertully recommend
it.” W, H. Fursizg, Newwmarket, Ontarlo.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Is the Only
True Blood Purifier

Prominently in the public eye today.

'e Dillq cure habitual constipes
Hood’s Pills 50 Yhneal coustive-

Gold Medals and
other Awards

Success
Camc

Booxs ron Waarras
For every 12 “Sunlight” « o
wrappers sent to Lever Bros.,

. Ltd., Toronto, a useful paper- «
bound book will be sent,or » « o
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