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liver suw the lrolklingnuy ladies. It
is too srmall to see them in their en-
tiret, # mole or w wart abkorbs all
ity vision,

Huve Mark Twain's literury quali-
tivsapart altogrether frow his humour,
Leen recognisedd in Mterary ecireles as

they ought to be? *Hurk Finn' would
be u grivat work were there not a
Linerh in it from cover to cover,

Mooy the Indians and some other
savage ribes the fact that 1 membor
of the community has lost one of his
senses mukes greatly o his advant-
ige; he is regurded altogether as a
siwerior person. 5o among a8 school
of Anglo-Saxon readers, it is neces-
=ary to o man, it he would guin liter-
ary eredit, that he shoulkl lick the
sense of humour,  (One or twe eurions
molern examples ocene to e, of
Hry sueeess secured chietly by this

u.

e authors are my favourites;
but sueh utholic taste is held now-
utliys to be no taste, One is told that
it e loves Bhakspere one must of
necessily hate Ibsen; that one ean-
not apprecinte Wagner and tolerate
Tiecihoven: that if we admit any merit
it Irore we are incapable of under-
stitndling Whistler. How can I say
vicl is my faveurite novel? 1 ean
Iy aisk myself which lives elearest in
wy memory, which is the book 1 run
to more offen than to another, in that
pleasant half hour befere the dinner
Lell, when, with all apologies to good

Mr Smiles, it is useless to think ot
wurk,
1 fiml on examination that my

‘Diivid Copperfield” is more dilapidated
than any other novei upon my shelves.
As 1 turn its dog-cared pages, read-
ing the familiar head-lines: ‘Mr
Micvawher in Difficulties,’ Mr Micawber
in T‘rison,' ‘1 fall in Love with Dora,’
*Alr Darkis goes out with the tide,
My (‘hild Wife," ‘Traddles in a nest of
roses’ —pages of my own life recur
m me, so many of my sorrows, so
many of my jovs, are woven in my
win] with this chapter or the other.
That day---how well T remember it!
I rewdd of David’s wooing, but Dora's
deatl [ was eareful to skip, Poor,
pretty Mrs Copperfield at the gate,
helding up her baby in her arms, ta
aiwtys nssocinted in my memory with
# child's cry, long listened for. 1
faundg the book, face downwards on
o ¢hair, weeks afterwards, not moved
from where I had hastily laid it

Old friends, all of you, how mamy
timrs have T mnot slipped away from
wy worries inte your pleasant com-

Thane MM‘"‘

POWELL'S
BALSAM or ANISEED

WILL CURE YOUR COUBH.

LL THE WORLD OVER, THE RECOG
NISED CGLGH REMEDY. Its immeuse sala
t the worlil inlicntes its inestimeble value,

TUNSQLICITED TESTIMONIALS.

Tax Nraw or \er:marx'- Verger writes ;"' 1
Mo~ nivieed Lo tzy the ] of Anirecd: 1 did, aad
hAve fuiud vory geent o i [Lio nLaf cmnfurtms( in
allaying sreitation and giving strength to the vuice.”

Lrxrs Buonaw, Ex the eminent ackor writes —
b TR LY TS Y nllllli l “medicine fur menhers of my
rofiseiun, recomyuended it Lo my
ruther aud wister ll’tl.!t

Mr, Trn u Heaorps, Chemint, Llandllo, Ostober 1at,
1000, Srites:— > Bingolatly, I imm commenced my
ﬂrn o mrl xear in basdines tud 1 remember my
r ny e yorir Duleans fr ouglin And evids

r{’v Jn \. nra ago, My cledt sod voive nre es roun:

o]

DUSENS THE FPHLEGM IMMEDTATELY.
A NIGUT COUTOH QUICKLY RELIEVED.
BEE TRADE )(AI_IK AR _ABU\'E UN EACH

Hot ths woeds  Thaman r.,.rn Plackfrinva Road,
Latidon,™ 01 Lhe Quvernment Stauip
Refaso Imitations, Eatzblished 1824,

qqt‘\r -‘i andl FARMENS WIHEN ORDER.
TILSTORE KIOTLD NOT oMIT
Tllm TIME- liu'\nunbn LOLUIL HEMEDLY,

rYoR A COUEGE.
'])()WELL'H HALSAM OF ANIEXED.

l{‘U!\ AHTUMA, INFLUENZA, &b,

%U].I\ Y FHEMIETAE and ATORFEFEPTRA
¥ THROFGIOET the AURTHALIAN, NEW
ZHATANIY aml CATE COLONIERN,

Baottlen e, 1hd., B 8., mud da, Ad,

pany! Peggotty, you dear old soul,
1lie sight of your kind eyes is 50 good
tu me. Our mutual friend, Mr Chuarlea
Dickens, is prone, we know, just ever
s0 slightly, to gush, The friends he
iutrexluces to one are 8o very perfect.
tioendl fellow that he is, he can bee
oo fluw in those he loves, but you,
dear lady, if yon will permit me to
cull you by 8 name much abused, he
has drawn in true colours. 1 know
ryuu well, with yaur big heart, your
nuick temper, your homely, humnn
% of thought. You yourselt will

never puess yoiir worth — how
much the world is better
for ®ncrh as  you! Youn think

of jourself ns of & common-place per-
son, useful only for the making of
pastry, the darning of ptockings, and
if neE- nat ok younr mawr. with
on Adim, hadf-opened wves, but s
man whom life had nude keen to see
the heanty that lies hidden behind
plain fuces—were to kneel and kiza
your redt, coarse hand, you wonld be
mitch nstonished, But he would be a
wise man, Peggotty, knowing what
things a man should take ecarelessly,
and for what thinps he should thank
God. who has fashioned fairness in
many shapes.

Mr Wilkins Micawber, and yonu,
most exeellent of faithful wives, Mrs
Emma Aienwber, to vou 1 alao raise
my hat. How often has the example
of your philosophy saved me, when 1,
likewige, have suffered nnder the tem-
porary pressure of pecuniary liabili-
ties; when the sun of my prosperity,
tuo, has sunk bLeneath the dark hori-
zon of the world—in short, when I,
also, have found myself in a tight
eorner! T hmve msked myself " what
wonld the Micawbers have done in my
pace. And T have answered myself.
They would have sat down to a dish
of lamb’s fry. cooked and breaded by
the deft hands of Emma. followed by
a hrew of punch, concocted by the
beaming Wilkins, and have forgotten
all their tronbles for the time being.
Whereupon. seeing firsé that sufficient
smail change was {o my pocket I have
erntered the pearest restaurant and
have treated myeelf to a repast of
such sumpiuousness as the aforesaid
small change would go to, emerging
from that restaurant stronger nand
more fit for hattle. And lo, the sun
of my prosperity has peeped at me
from over the clouds with a4 sly wink,
as if to say, *Cheer up; I am cnly
round the corner.!

Cheery, elastic Mr and Mrms Micaw-
ber, how wonld half the world face
their fate but by the help of a kindly,
shallow nature such as yours? 1 love
to think that your sorrows can be
drowned in nothing more harmful
than a bowl of punch. Here's to you,
Emma, and to you, Wilkins, and to the
twins! May you and such child-like
folk trip lightly over the stones upon
your path! May something ever turn
up for yeu, my dears! May the min
of life ever fall as April showers upon
your simple bald head, Micawber!

And you, sweet Dorz, let me confers
I love wou, though sensible friends
deem you foolish. Ah, silly Dora,
fashiconed Ly wise mother nature, who
knows that weakness and helplessuesa
are as & talisman ealling  forth
streagzth and  tenderness in man,
trouble yourself net unduly about the
ovsters and the underdoue mutton,
little worman. Good plain cooks at
twenty pounds a year will see to these
thing= for us. Your work is to teach
us gentleness and kiudness. Lay your
foolish curls just here, child. 1t ds
from such as you we learn wisdam.
Foolish wise {olk sneer at you, Foolish
wise folk would pull up the laughing
lilies, the ucedless roses, from the gar-
den, would plant in their places anly
useful, wholesome cabbage. But the
gurdener, knowing better, planta the
silly, short lived flowers, foolish, wise
folk ‘asking for what purpose.

Gallant Traddles, of the strong heart
aned the nnruly hair; Sophy, dearest of
girls;  Ietsy  Trotwooed, with  yvour
gentlemanly MANNUTS and your
woman's heart, you hnves come {0 me
in shabby roas, twking the disnnd
place sesn bright. En dark honrs
your facves hinve Jorked ont nt me
frean the shadows, vour kindly voices
have cheored me,

Little Fan'ly and Apnes, it may be
wy bud taste, hut T oeannnt share my
fricnd Dickens’ enthusinsm for them,
Djckens' good women are all too rood
n nature's daily finsd, Exther
wersun, Florence Doemibnsy, Little
Nell--you Tave noe fuults to love you
hiy.

TSeott'm women
Hbwminuteck  texts,

ners
drew

wore Tikewine
Seutt only

one live young heroineCutherine
Seton. His other women wetre merely
the prizea the hero had to win in the
endd, like the sucking pig or the leg of
mutton for which the yokel climbes
the greasy pole. That Dickens could
druw a woman to rome likeness he
proved by Bella Wilfer, and Estella in
‘Ureat Expeetutions.’ Iiut real women
have never been popular in fiction.
Men readers prefer the false, and
wollen readers object to the truth.

From an artistic point of view,
‘David Ceopperfield” is  undoubtedly
Diekens hest work, Its humour is less
boisterous ;.  its pathoa lesa highly
colnuredl.

One of Leech’s picturem represents
a cabman calmly sleeping in the
gutter. ‘Oh, poor dear, he's ill' savs
o tender hearted lady in the crowsk
I reterte n1omale hystander in
nntly. 111! "Es 'ad too much of
whar T ain't ‘ad enough of.’

Dirkens sulfered from too little of
what some of us have too much of—
criticism, His work met with toa

lttle resistance to call forth him
powers. ‘loo often his pathos ainks
to bathos, and this not frowun want of
skill, but froonm want of cure. It is
ditticulr to believe that the popular
writer who allowett his sentimentality
—or rather the public's sentimentality
—to run Awuy with him in such
scenes As the death of Paul Dombey
and Little Nell was the artist who
puinted the death of Sydney Carton
and of Barkis, ‘the willing.’ Harkis"
death, next to the passing of Colonel
Neweowe, 14, to my thinking, one of
the most perfect pieces of pathoe in
English literature, The surroundings
are Po common-place, so &imple. No
very deep emotion iz roncermed. lHe
is a commen-place old man, clinging
foclishly to a common-place box, His
simple wife and the old boatman stand
Ly, waiting calmly for the end. There
is na straining after effect of any
kind. One feels death enter, dignify-
ing all things; and, touched by that
hand, foolish okl Barkis grows great.

In Uriah Heep and Mra Gummidge

Is....

In all parts of the World
THE NATURAL FOOD FOR A BABE ___

MOTHER'S MILK

YOUNG INFANTS

And this Does NOT contain Starch.

CANNOT DIGEST STARCHY FOODS
A perfect Artificial Food for Infants must, therefors,
NOT CONTAIN STARCH.

ELLIN:

FOOD

CONTAINS NO STARCH

But makes a PERFECT FOOD for the YOUNGEST CHILD.

MELLIN'S FOOD for Infants and Invalide may be obtained
of all dealers throughout the World.

MELLIN’S Food Works, Peckham, London.

sugar added.

the
purposes,

VIILKMA

BRAND

CONDENSED MILK

The "“Milkmaid” Brand is gusaranteed te
oontain all the oream of the criginal milk. In
the proosss of manufaoture nothing but water
is removed, nothing but ths best

“Milkmald ™

D

Avold low-priced brands from which the
cream has besn abstracted, and sask for
Brand, the best for wall

refined



