“J¥ was from no fault of my step-
moter’'s, you know, as I told you,
Aawt Sarah,” explained Winnie, sor-
rowhidly pleading—“I  had beem very
griewsd and frcttng—and—and nervous
It mms a0 foolish of me, but I soon ~ot
ovey it, aunt,” she added, with a faint
litt%e quiver of a smile. “Things were
worsging me, and I was not very strong,
and—and—oh, Aunt Sarah dear.” she
eriell, passionately, “you canmot tell
whall a relief it was to me when you
said That night that you were come to

take me qway! I had been feeiing that
¥ mot g0 away somewhere or I should
die, and [ was praying to God to help

; me &% § walked home; and when I ecame
o in, and saw my strange aunt sitting by
4 ‘4l the @re, and leard her say that she

wislled me to go away with her at once,

83 she was returning to America, I
] felt 'as if she was an angel sent from
Jewen to me!”

tears were falling on her work,
end with a very diematisiied grumble

Miss Whituey went on with her pateh-

o then vou brought me thousands

: of afifes to live with yon, Aunt Sarah,”
Frs . m resumed Winnie, more light-
{: ¥ was 30 glad to come, though
. had €o Teave father and the poor child-
ren. B  shall never Yeave you, auntie,
nniess
bodw, or let anyhbody marry me—nev-
ert™

Stramgelv  enough,
looke® anything bhut
sootMing assurance,

“a don’t see why wou shouldn’t,” she

under her Dreath. )
St glanced at the wavy prown hair

lise Whitney
pleased at this

e . IIZOC alond, with an air and a tone of

i grufy imdifference, beliel by the keen

- satisfaction| and secret  pride which

'( gliommered  in that kcen, long look

throagh the spectacies. “You're not

made a drudge and a slava of here, as
youg father’'s wife made o’ vou.”

“Ah, dear Aunt Sarah,” Winnie plead-
ed in, “it eoulil not be helped! 1
don’€ fmow what mamma will do now—
and There’s poor little T.ouie!”

“$he'Nl do without you when she can’t
have enu, T aunpose,”  returned Miss
Whitney, crustily. “I don’t see <what
busimees  she had to make my sister’s
daughter’s child aer ‘heip!””

“This stocking ‘s darned now, Aunt
Sarah,” eaid Winne, striving for the
soft smwwer that turneth away wrath;
¥ go and make the pot-pie?”

No, you sha'n’t)” answered Miss
mah'll do, it a sight bet-

ouess, ;o over te Miss
if she ean come over

-f want {o speak to

. ~ the music teacher,
ont?” said Winnie, a little puzzled.
“Wos,” replied Wisg Whitney,  with !

grimg humor lonkico at her shrivelled,
hands ' “don’t you know thag

;E@ﬁw to learn ¢~ play polkas<”
| Miss Whitney acemed determined, on

ﬂ:" ®rilliant, Dalmy summer day, to
ep

k fier nola vanne srand-niece abroad
n' the pleasant tree=haded stroets fmd)
flower-scented lanes, for late in the |
aftermoon she was dispatehed agoin on

straggling town

very humeorocus too;
glanees

::rd at the new occupant of the res.os:s
54
“

gruffly -
going to learn polkas and operas, and
everything that can be learned 97

fred!”
coughin gviolently,
Green will have—hard work—to
ahead of mc, I gness—I'Tl learn the pol-
kas and operas so fast!”

given,”
her friends and acquaintances.
Caerlyon got up, went over to the old
!ady, sitting as still as a post, and look-
Ing as hard and grim as
‘Aunt. you are so kind, so thoughtinl—
you have given me sucl
aunt, and T will try to
said, and put her pretty pale iittle face
down on the ol( lady's breast, with her
two arms around her neck.
ventnred to do it,
n’t think a girl living wonld venture to
kiss Miss Sarah Whitney like that.
just because the loving little soul is fon(
of her stern old aunt; and |
that &he’s the sweetest
ever met, whether ahe's singlish or not.”

Miss Green presently,
nie’s new acquisition with a eritical eye;
“but what did You get that plain black
silk scarf on it for?
—half-mourning.
white ecrape-like
folded, soft black lustring with fringed
ends—quite mourning,
Simmons wore just that in
for’ her brother.”

fer it to any colors,
ers,”
coming and going.

teclared Miss Whitney’
you want to wear mourning for, child?”

“I am going to learn my pelkas, you

see, Winifred,” put in Aurt Sarah, look-
ing very humorous and cheery from
Some cause or other.

Miss Green was smiling and looking
and, following the
of their eyes, Winifred st.red

| the old-fashioned fire-placs.
ere did that dear

little

piano come from?” she eried, dropning
the paper bag and rushing over to open
the dark, shining lid. “Whose is it? Oh,
aunt?’”

“Mine, of eourse, said Miss Whitney,
“didw’t 1 tell you that I was

“Oh, aunt,” entreated Winnie, speak-

ing in all good faith in her eager long-

ing,
‘too?”

“won’t you let me learn them,

For the first time for a considerable

number of years Miss Surah Whitney
burst into a fit of laughter that shook
her from head to foot.

“I—I will—oh, never fear, T will, WiniZ
she said, losing her breath and
“But you and Miss
keep

She poured out the tea and heaped the

. preserved fruit and golden cream on her
you bid me-—never marry any- b nieer’s plate,

“Come to your tca, child, and pn;sent-

ly we’ll look at your hat; afterwards
we’ll see you.you are getting on with
your music.”

“Oh, aunt, is it for me to play on?’

asked Winifred, falterin gly.

“E gness it is,” said Miss Whitney,

shortly—“unless you leave it to me to

glisbening in the sunlight, the pure pale | play all those fine things 'm so elever
facey slender graceful form in its | at.” i
d'x robing  of  soft transparent “Did you buy it.this evening, Aunt
bladk, with n aprav of white biossoms { Sarah?” she questioned, unhelievingly.
fastomed at the waist, “Indeed I didw’t—Miss Green did,
“3 &on’t pee wiy you should he dif- | though. Sit down, Winifred, the tea’s
' feremt from others,” tihe old lady re- | getting cold.”

“I never saw thanks more }_,vracPfully
said Miss Green afterwards to

* Miss

a stone image.

pleasure, dear
repay it she

How she
[ don't know. [ did-

It's

will  say
little thing T
“It ’s a pretty hat,

my dear,” said

surveving Win.

That’s mourning
you know--that snow.
material, and  thag

my dear— Miss
half-black

“If aunt .doesn’t obhject, T’ should pre.
or bows, or fiow-

said Winnie, timidly, her color

“I think it looks very neat and niee,”
“but what do

Winnie paused, the flush deepening on

her cheek, and then she spoke the truth

“And vour needn’t run vack like  a
¥ hare, panting for hreath!” crutione i the
; grimy, kindly oll woman, who, in down-
g; ri ? truth, dearly loved and tricd to
- indulge, in an oid-fasliiored, arave, un-
“

-
3

|

demonstrative f.".n'uin’n, the mirl-niece she
had taken from her dreary Eaglish
home, as she never vet had loved or in-

.. dulged any one or anything in her lifo

befove; only «he did not choore that
i WiniTred shomld perceive this. It was
e very mjarious to ehildren, according to
o the etrict, arim Puritaniem of Miss
; Whitney’s doctrine,  that they should
s know tbemselves to be objects of ten- !
B der, watchful love, heeding their every -
wish and fancy. “And that black hat |
of youss is too hieavy for this hot wea- |
ther,” BMliss Whitney remarked in dis-
approvat, as i she merely disliked tho !
idex of a sunctioke for her niece, and ,
did sot think tiiat a new hat would be
& source of somwce pleasur: (o a yvoung |
girl. "You'd better go into Fleteher's
when gou're out, and get a white one—
plaimy, Winiired, with a. bit of black lace
or somrekhing «imple. There's three dol-
lare for you—will that be enough?”

“Oh, aunt, thank vou—it will be
plewvy?” esaid Winnie, gratefully. “r’l
get a mice one-—one thut you will be
sure te like.

And when Winnie waa safely gone and
the gate closed behind her, two tears
dinrved the giasses of Miss Sarah Whit-
ney’s fermidable spectacles,

“Is mot many a niece or daughter
either,” she muttered, “that would
think first of all of getting what I'd ‘be
sure to like” She’s been Elizabeth Anne
‘Caerfyon’s daughter long enough,” con-
‘tinged the oid lady, beginning to count
over a soll of bank bills from a ple-
thoric peeket-book, “and a hard-worked,
neglected poor slave of a child, too!
But #be’s mine now,” said Miss Whit.
’ laying down a eomfortable-looking
.;‘z'.( ten-doilar bills, “and I guess she
ahalFBwve just as good a time ag othg
folks” daughters have in a free coug-
tryt*

o - - » »

the parlor slowly
- in her hand, found
iy . @seen vis-a-vis with her aunt at

1
:
3
4
]

an ervomd to a distant part of the quiet, ] in her own simple way.

That when you put a
salve onto your child’s skin,
ft passes through the pores
and enters the bicod, just
as surely as if you put it
into the child’s stomach ?

stomach? Then why do
80 by way of the pores? -

T‘f&&' U:az!wmﬂ:
g»&sk. Z.m-Buk contains
0o trace of any animal eil or fat,
and no poisorous mineral color-
ing matter. From start to finish
it is purely herbal.

Tight application of o

ight ication uticura
Ointment. No ether method
is so agreeable, so often
effective and so economieal
in treating peor ecomplex-
ions, red, rough hands, and
dry, thin and falling hair®
Cuticura Soap and Oint-
ment havebeensold through-
out thé world for more than
a gemeration, but to those
wishing to try them with-
out cost, a liberal sample
of each will be sent free
with 32-p. book on the eare
and treatment of the skin
and hair. Address‘&.iticura,’
Dept. 25D, Boston, U. 8. A.

“There will be a funeral *:morrow
morning in the English cemetery—an
English  stranger's funeral; and I
should iike to go, if you will not for-
bid me. [ feel as if T must go,
aunt, dear,” said Winnie. sinking beside
her aunt’s chair. and layving her faee on
one of the grim, hard. carved arms,
“and must wear a little token of mourn-
ing for the poor youyg English stranger
that they are going tr bury in that sun-
ny corner, like the place where my moth-
er ig buried in Trewillian churchyard.”

“Land sakes. T never heatd such a
aneer girl as vou are!” ejaculated Miss
Whitney. “Who on earth is it? And
what do you want to go to the funeral
for?” '

“Oh. it's the poor voung fellow that
was hurt in the railway accident a
month ago, T guess,” said Miss Green,
wining her eves. It was verv sad. Miss
Whitney: he was a =oung English of-
ficer from Canada. down on leave to
New York, and the poor fellow was so
badly hurt that time when the cars ran
off the rails, a month ago. you remem-
her. that he had to be just carried into
Farmer Healy's. at Place Vale. and has
been lIyving |there evir since. T heard
¢hot he wdas dead vesterdaxv morning.
It’s very sad, pocr voung fellow!”

“He was a stranger n a strange land,
dear aane Sarah.  Winnifred pleaded,
“no mdther or sister to nurse him, or
weep for him now that he is dead; and
I thonght that perhaps some one that
loved him in Enzland would be elad if
I followed him to the grave, and plant-
ed a few flowers there.”

She was weeping now from the depths
of her tender emation. and, although she
did not know it. there were no dry eyes
with those who had heard her speak,

“

"Won't  vou play  something, Miss
Caerlyon. my dear?” =aid the school

mistress. gently, some time afterwards.

And Winifred. feeling as if it were a
conseeration of her  aunt® Kkind aift,
played softly and solemniy, while her
teavs fell for the voung sollier's mem-
ory, “The Dead March in Saul.”

CITAPTED XUT,

It was the last ball of the season—
this grand exclusive reception at Lady
Hollingsley's—-and all Belevavia and Ty-
burnia. from the Dan to the Beor-heeba
of the faslionable world, wos netiy with
earerness to obtain cards of invitation:
for the last hall of the season at Hol-
lingsley House was not as other hujle—
rather was it viewed as the reserved
piece of music to adorn the wind-up of
a soiree musicale, the grand chorns of a
festival. the {final dazziine  bnrst of
splendor of a  pyrotechnic exhibition,
the triumphal march, with hands play-
ing, colors flving, arms burnished, wni-
forms gleaming and slowing, a 2onquer-
ing army quitting @ wéll won field.

For the pleasure of an evening in
Lady Hollingsley's airy., elegant, bril-
lantly lighted rooms, amidst the wear-
ers of coronets, the great. the wifted,
the nobles by rank and by nature—for
Lady Hollingsley eave as muech honor
to one as to the other—ior the chancrs
of boudoir tete-a-tetes. of semi-royval
quadrilles. of a supper over which lauda-

I tory newspaper
| their
, honors and
, these, and more. chanerons and debut-

| manded the ungrateful debutante. “I
| 8m sure it

paragraphs exhausted
of French encomiums—ior
qlories” and delights like

stock

antes, wives and mothers, young men
and maidens, old mer and staid maid-
ens, intrigued and roped. and were dis-
appointed  or  rejoiced. according as
Louisa, ilady Hollingsley. celected to
pass over or delighted to honor.

It was the last hall of the s€ason,
but it had not quite arrived yet. It
was fixei for the twenty-eizhth of July,
and gnests were not expected to arrive
before ten p.m. 1t was now a little
more than ten w.m., and the guests ex-
pectant had scarcely emerged from their
bed chambers, if indeed. the weary de-
butaantes and wearier chaperons be-
fore alluded to had risen from their pil-
lows at all.

“I am not sure, my love.” said one
weary chaperon, loosely robed in mauve
silk embroidered cachemire, seated in
an easy chair, and laneun‘div sipping cho-
colate, “I never expected for a moment
to eee you until luncheon time, after
that wearisome musicai affair of last
aight.”

“Why did you go, then ” cooly ' de-

afforded no particular de-
!fight to me to hear those wretched
ugues, and syncopated passages. and
solos, and shrieking violins, and moan-
ing violincellos for three hours.”

“Nor to me, Miss Tredenniek!” retort-

ed the sharply. “I went simv-
ly for the reason that brought me up
from my quiet enuntrv home tr nnder-

, don’t trouble yourself to
marry her to a coronet,” but little hap-
Ing that it would be of the slightest
avail to restrain Madam Vivian from
the course of worldly policy contriving,
scheming, and match-making whieh she
was so desperately pursuing for her
troublesome ward,

Madam had almost totally despaired
of the match she had first so fondly
planned. Even if she could coax and
flatter Mildred into wedding the eou-
sin whom she loved as a brother, she
could not persuade Stephen Tredennick
to marry the beautiful, haughty, high-
spirited girl on whom his quiet, tender !
affections coul never rest in perfect
Peace as his wife and comforter— the
dear, gentle, soft-handed, sweet-voiced,
loving woman he sometifes dreamily
Pletured as his wife, if such he might
€Y8r postess—some one to sit by bhis
side a8 the fire while he smoked or
Tead tBe paper, some one to write him
long loving letters when he was away,
Some one to long and pray for each
safe return, to make the dreary  old
house at Tregarthen a happy.  sunny
home, alive with children’s voices, play-
ing in the Light of a gentle mother’s
smile,

Imperial, eelf-wilieq Mildred Treden-
nick wag to him as a beautiful sister,
of wuora he was proud, and for whom
he was very anxious. Those restless,
reckless, Lrilliant ones are so often a
source of pain and anxiety to the quiet
hearts that Jove them! Besides, Stephen
Tregemnick knew  that passionate,
strong-willed, fiery Mildred's cirlish
heart was given away, never, by a na-
ture like hers, to be quite recalled
again,

“I wish annt Vivian knew all  that
Millie has told me.” he said, regretfully.
“she inight spave herself the trouble of
trying to make her marry a coronet —
for she is one to give her hand with her
heart. in <pite of a worid arrayed
dgainst her. Pooy Millie!”

“Poer Millie.” did not look. on this
‘morning of Ladv Ilollingsley™s ball. ae
if she quite deserved the counsinly pity.
She was decidedly in one of her most
arrogant and sarcastie moods:  and
both the chaperon amd chaperon’s maid
——much-enduring Miss Trewhella—
had to <uffer in eonaequence,

“What sn intolerable nujsance it ie!”
she said, crossly, s Miss Trewhellin and
Mildred’s own maid Jiveste! her of her
morning tobe, and  fitted on oa silken
corsage, whisl hiad just been altered be-
neath Madam Vivian's itepection,
“When are you zolag  to leave town.
aunt?”’

“Perhaps you would like to leave this
morning, Miss Tredennick?™ Madam re-
torted, with tie cold cicam of a stormy
smile, evidentiy piainly that  she was
losing temper. It doesn’t matter about
Lady Hollingsley’s ball.”

“Ob, but it does tlfough.” oljected
Mildred. with a slight Jaugh, “for [ have
extorted a solomu promise from Ste-
phen tg be there, and to danece at least
three times with me: he cares as nuch
for the affair as [ do, but we mean to
try to enjoy ourseives.” R

There was little hope in this tor
Madam’s first project. which she was
almest content to abandon, considering
the unatiainable grapes to be wour in
comparison with the Tusciously rich
ones Lendtng at hamd. Mildred might
never be her favorite nephew's wife,
but it would be something after all to
Le aunt by marriage to a most complai-
sant p(’(fx'vﬂf the realm. whe declaved to
imtimate friends that he admired the
aunt almost as much as the nicie.

“I hope you will enjoy yourseif. my
dear,” said Madam suavelv: “a debu-
tante of eighteen, one of the beils of
the season, at a ball at Hollingsley
House, wearing one of Worth's dresses,
ought to enjoy herself —not to ailude
to such things” Madam added, more
suavely, brightly smiling— such  addi-
tions to the picasures of a splendid fes-
tive gathering as devoted partners who
wear coronets.”

Mildred frowned at herself in  the
mirror—ehe was fond of standing bhe-
fore mirrors, this girl who was wealthy,
handsome, and nct nineteen,

“I wonder how many devoted part-
Ners wearing coronets [ should have if
I had had smallpox.” she  rejoined,
slightingiy,

“If it had disficured vou. not one.”

WAS & Guariassy s13eee g
Mow Finds it a Pleasuro to Exicy Meals

« Hereis a case which seemed as bad
and as hopeless as yours can possibly be.
Thisisthe experienceof Mr. I1. J. Brown,
384 Bathurst St., Torczto, in Lis own
words :

“Gentlemen—I have mnch pleasure in
mentioning to you the benefits reccived
from yourgl -Dru-Co Dyspepsia Tablets
and ean cheerfully recommend them. I
simply had confirmed dyspepsia with ail
its wretched symptoms, and tried about
all the advertised cures with no success.
You have in Na-Dru-Co Dyspepsia
Tablets the best curative agent I could
find. Itisnow such a pleasure to enjoy
meals with their consequent nourish-
mrent that [ want to mention this for the
benefit of others.”

The fact that a lot of prescriptions or
so-called “‘cures’” have failed to help you
is no sign that have to.go on
.g:! Try 'yl‘;:Dm—CEUtDyspepais

how quick;'%nt.gisawﬁng :
remedy! will give you relie your
stamach i y- Eﬁan‘t
your druggist’s. Cmpaumg

3 National Drug and Chemieal Qo

» Montreal. 148

‘quiek cure.

i

i D TR R A >

~ Bilicus Twe Bays = Week.

e
Cured by Dr. Hamilton’s Pills.

Mr. Clemmons” exgperience is mot wn-
usual.  Nowadays peer stomachs are
mare the rule than the exeeption. But
the propes treatment is sure to make a
You cm always depend on
Dr. Hamiltan’s Pills, they reaxech the
trouble at once, go right, to business,
work while yon sieep and have ypa feel-
ing better if not enred next morning.

“My food seemcd to decompose in
my stomaeh,” writes Mr. Ralph €Clem-
mons, of Newbridge P. 0. “I had a
stomach that failed in seme way to per-
form its work. Digesticn seemed more
or less arrested and I arew tlin, yvellow.
nerveus. The stomich became distended
and impeded, apparently the action of
the heart, for often at night 1t woeuld
do great stunts. At times I would vomit
& mucous mass, and at these times my
head ached most terribly. A friend who
had beem cured of a similar condition,
advised me to take Dr. Hamilton’s Pills
regularly, which I did. ‘The result in
my case was simply marvelons. Dr. Ham-
ilton’s  Pills removed tle canse,
strengthencd the stomach, ezcited tie
liver to normal action, the kidneys were
released of evcessive work. Health soon
grew within me. I cin now eat, sleep,
and Lve iike a live man.’

Be advised—use Dr. ITamilton’s Pills —
they arc sure to do you good. 25e. per
box, five for $1.06. at all druggists and
sterekeners or by mail from the Ca-
tarrhozone  Co., Bufialo, X. Y, and
Kingston, Canada.

Madam affirmed, cooly; “titled and un-
titled would leave you to vegetate as a
wall-flower then, Mildred. Prize your
beauty while it lasts, my dear.”

Mildred was in one of her worst
moods; her nerves and  also her
temper were somewhat  upset,
and unstrung by three months

of the fashionable slavery whish bher
nature, vet fresh and pure and healthy,
revolted.from so corstantly; and Madam
Vivian’s emooth worldliness jarred on
angry Mildred very roughly.

“Why shouldn’t I prize it, madam?”
she asked, sharply. “I don't want to
be ugly, and I don’t see any reason to
set such a  wonderful  value on wmy
beauty. Tt will last long enough, I dare
say, and I don’t see that it has done
anything particular for me, or nced
anything. I don’t intend to sell it for
money—I[ have enongh of my own to
satisfy me. [ want my libertv,” the
yYoung debutante cried, arrogantly —“my
liberty to go where I please, and when
I please, and be independent of every
one, if T please! I should like to go up
the Mediterranean, or the Nil2, instead
of baking in this hot, detestuble, dusty
town: I'd like to go wanderiuyg about
over the world, to go to Indii with a
reziment,” contintued Mildred, waxing
reckless before her annt's houshty eves
and cold smile—"go up to the Lills, pre-
<ide over Indian racecourscs, rile uot
ty a boar or a tiger hunt, and live in a
bungalow:”

(To be Caoatinned.)

‘The Man Who Won

the World's Rich-
est “Old Maid,”

LEY. J. SHEPARD.

BEEATHE DEEPLY.

Only Thus Will You Have Good
Health.

No piece of wjvice that ‘the physician
can give will hiear more frequent repeti-
tion than the pithy sentence: “Breathe
> It is a pericetly simple raje of
“Lealth, vet it is con-tantly brolen. There
is 1o rexson why onr lungs  should not

deeply.

have all the fre<it air they need for their
work; the supply is unlimited. But in
our folly we refuse to give them their
fair ehare of it, because we are toa lnzy
to remember to breathe deeply.

We 2o on from day to day drawing in
little, inadequate puffs of air, living
from hand to mouth, ae it were; and
sthen we wonder why we feel tired and

Frervous, why our wkin is sallow and our

eyes dull, why we eatch cold casily and
digest our food badly. When things
have come to this paes there is nothing
for it exeept to put ourselves to school
and learn patiently to do what we were
meant to do unconsciousiy.

There are two ways to learn to
breathe. If our pewers of self-discipline
are poor, as is the case with most in-
sufficient breathers, it is a good plan to
join a gymnasium or calisthenic clase and
learn to use, the iungs as a baby learns
to use its feet and hamds. But remem-
ber that lessons in breathing will do no
goad if t{)e scholar thinke he is absolved
from his task except when e is in the
clcse.
A simpler method for those whe have
not time or opportunity for the gymna-

sium is to turn life’s daily routine into a
conti .

diseipline in breathing. If the
poor Breatiier takes the trouble to watch
himself carefully he will find that when

s vitiated when it ousht
: and the werker exhnusts
himself not 60 mueh by his Inbers as by
Learn to make a breathing leseon of
dreseing in: the morning, of goingy np and
down. stairs, of your duties in howse.
hold, office or shop, of your walks, your
games and yomr rest. Draw in deep
draughts of air every time yon tike a
breath and every little while stop exery-
thing else and fill yonr lungs a rew
times with breaths tiiat teet their capac-
ity. You will be surprised to sce the
improvement that it will make in vour
general condition.—Youtl’s Cempunion.

— e el
A ..OISY CITY.

—

ferent Noises.

An analysis of the street noises of Pe-
kin has been made by the correspondent
of an American newspaper and ought to
be ypeful wnen the ami-neise crusade
reaches the Orfent

The great cause of canfusion he finds
is the various street vendors, each uf
whom is armed with a noise-producing
instrument by which he advertises his
trade. The barbter has two prongs of
steel through which he draw: ey
and thus makes a loud whir. The seller
of sweet meats holds in his right hand
two dBrass cups which he fingles toreth-
er. The buyer of old clothes taps =
small drum wit ha bit of bamboo, gettinyg
b¥ this combination a piunk, plumk that
attracts trade. The man who has wick-
er baskets to sell beats half a gourd
with a drumstick, the clothes seller
swings a drum which has twe Tits of
metal atthched te it by strings, the tov
dealer strikes a brass gong of a peculiar
penetrating tone, the knife grinder ciapg
three Dbloeks of iron together, and the
seller of charcoal announces his comin:e
by a repeated tap, tap en.a bleck ot
wood.

The watchman introduces a Yitle var.
iety. - He is armed with a woodem drum,
which he taps in different measures to
mark the different hours -ef the night.—
New York Post.

Union Ba;l: Has -
Successful Year

Proceedings of the 48th Annual Meet-
ing Held at Winnipeg,

Progress in  all departments of tlie
bank’s activities marks the 48th Annual
Report recently  issued by the Union
Bank of Canada. The annual meeting
of this Bank was leld in Winniper on
December 17th, and was presided over
by Mr. Jokn Galt. the President. This
is the first vear in which the annua,
meeting was held in Winnipeg. the
change from Quebec taking plice during
the past vear,

The statemente <iows net profits fir

the year of $706.832. which compires
with $662.000 for the previouns year

The net profits for the year IO12, to.
gether with $47.000 derived as premiam
N new stock issued and 371.000 carried
forward from the nrevions ves . moude
$826.000 available for distribution. TVour
quarterly dividends at the rate of 2 per
cent. each absorbed &397.000. The sum
of $242 000 waas transferred to the ret
account, $100.000 written off hank

ises account, and $19.000 eontribntoe
the ofiicers’ pension fund, leavine o jinl.
ance of 875000 to Le carriej forw ard,
Net earnings for the vear weve <oy
in excess of 14 per cent, on the av .
paid- up-capital. .\ further eXIMI Lion
cof the report shows that ovins were
“rde in every denartment of the brani'e

tivitien, Tts paid-up capital wee n-

2aecd, and now slands at 83000000
bots rest aceount is alen aungmented, on
now stands at 33.300.0%0.
were also made in deposita,  current
lons and total asnets.  Phe donosits
now total over $35.643.000, a ¢ain of
$10,000.000 during tle year. (f tlae
amount, S41219.000 is interest henring,
ard $14.423.000 non-interect bearines, Tle
current loans at over §13.000.000 ahoaw g
cain of JT.000.000 durine the year, while
the total assets mmounting to 20100,
000, show the large onin of SO0 000
1 over the figures for the Proviovs vegr,
Another feature of ilie report worthe of
special mention. is the large proporiion
ol aoid, silver, Dominion netes and other
quickly available aseets. These henr y
very large proportion to the labilit cu
to the publie,

The Union Bank of Canada is 1o
furging to the front, and s oecupying a
centinually Juroe nlace in the !n]ﬁn?\&s
affairs of the comntry. The fact thas ¢,
current loans for (e year amotael tg
over %.3.1)1)(),(1()1', Or a gain of $7 060000
over the Previous year, indicates {hag
the bank s doing a continnally Iirrer
s}:arev of the country's business, an iwx.
catering to the husine {
(\«,mmui:itgcs 1\\‘;‘101':1~j P(‘:s b':f-:ed? .0‘ o
lccated.  The fact thag it ey 00

> e fact that it opencel 43
b.rzum.-nes d.u‘nng the vear ig another iy
dication of its continial expamsion
hank has now :

RREL:)

Laroe aiins

iy

1-
The
285 branches, makinr it
ore of the best equipped banks 5 the
Dceminion in thig respect, -

Thv.addn?‘s of President Galt was a
splem'hul review of the finaneiy] nm{‘;,,.
dustrial  conditions prevailing in the

country at the present time, 1nd showe

that . the officials, of the b’ank‘ ;rtljp)t“({txl
the very closest toukh with the prr:""ni'-o
being made by the Ddwginion. An jnier.

won Bank and the ' Ior tha
transfer of the head offico irom Qnebea
to Winnipeg. o showed that eiwhy .

LD aht and
one-half years ago, wlen the ‘xs"w\(*nt;
general manager took oha rre, the b :fxi\’q
capital was just one-hajs what ¢ .
uay. the reserve fund I 83 tha :
and tottal aesets cousiderabl
one-third,

_ Altogether the report and ¢4, 4.
aresees of the President and on o)
.\_I:mugor form one of the host ‘
tions issued by any bank thiy yeur,
E— e

Makes Magnesia Floors,

They are making the f 3
office buildings in bGrerma:i(;ro?1,' ;(x)
ture of magnesium chloride,
ized magnesia andg sawdust, laig from
two to four inches thick. Consul-(;m
Robert P. Skinner reports from jiam.
burg that such floors are waterproof
almost fireproof, crack-free, i
der foot, elastic, sound-proot apg
cheaper than pine flooring, tiing or

i to-
T one-tihrd
¥ less than

L big
mix-

stone.

The Hlinols _ﬁhjn:ame Court hag deig.
ed that scores of divoreed couples in the

Jbg;‘h must remarry; but will they? .

Chinese Capital’s Streets Have Dif.

esting feature of hig TEP™RE was the re.
1{‘_!‘.’1}-}' of the history am‘l‘&\‘th m t";o .
rons

i~

q;
it




