he would find and capture game, when d
:.f ugu higher pretensions awere utterly av
&,

ik & Yo With this faithful ﬂ.ﬂ and &
%2 In the whole c-mmunity there was n couple of axes, the boys wo dn:l‘l" out of

an who better knew whenand how to sell| an evening along the creeks, over the stub-
than did John Hugill, & close-fisted farmer, ble, oats, and cornfields, or pérhpltlmﬁ
in the county of York, Ontario, Canada. |the diy swamps and wecoded plands,
&9 it happened that one morning in June,search of the cunning * ils,” seldom,
%6 set out for tho city of Toronto, with a |indeed, returning empty handed. Tiger was
batch of carefully selected spring lambs, for | a dog of rare gifts ; Ee made no mistakes,
which he shrawdly realized much higher |and never got mixed up. He had a distinct-
prices than could nave been obtained for the | ive bay for each kind of game, and if his
same animals when full grown ; and when he tongue said * deer,”" * wolf,” *fox,” or
roturned at pight fifteen golden sovereigns | *“coon ” the special animal so indicated was
jingled morrMy ia his pocket—one of the |sure to be in m& of him.
man’s peguliarities being to accept nothing Having once taken a trail, nothing could
but hard'coin ia payment for anything he [ turn him aside until that perticular quarry
‘had to sell. was run down or finally lost. The con-
Winter or summer, dark or light, John’s sequence was that the ‘ruoe boys secured
invariable habit was to go to work, indoors [more game and furs than all their competi-
or out, at four o’clock in the morning and | tors together, and were always flush of
come in to breakfast at seven. pocket-money when other young Nimrods
On the morning next after the lambs were | were ** dead broke,”
so profitably disposed of, he returned for( One night, it was the ninth of September
the early meal as usual, but before sitting | —I remiember it well—ths brothers set out
dowa, he went into the lLittle room where shortly after dark to beat up their own and
he always slept, alore—his_faithful wife | Farmer Hugill’s cornfield, and, whileyet on
having died 50me years s’ A moment | the home I%t, old Tiger caught on the
afterward, he rushed excitedly out, and, ground and killed two ’coons. Then he
addressing Maggie McFarlane, maid-of-all | took up an evidently fresh scent, and went
York, and the only inmate of the small log- | off, with his ¢ treeing bark,” in the direc-
house beside himself and his only child, | tion of Hugill’'s wood-pasture, only a few
ten-year-old Bessie, grufily asked, ““Where | hundreds of yards from the farmer’s house.
have you put the cash, Maggie ? About the middle of this half-cleared
. (‘Cash ! What cash, Mr. Hugill?” quer- [ field there was, in wet seasons, a big pond
ied the girl. and in the centre of the pond an immense
‘“Why, the buckskin bag of gold, woman swamp elm-tree, hollow as to its trunk, but
—the fifteen sovereigns I brought home yet inwvigorous life, with great, spread-
last n,lghb, and left under the pillow of my ing branches reaching far out on every side
d.” Now, after the sumfner’s drought, the pond

‘‘Bless, mé, man ! I've seen no gold nor | was dry, and Tigef seemed to be making
bag. I just made up the bed a few min- straight for it.
utes ago, and there was nothing in it.” “ Well, Aleck,” said Willie Bruce, 1

‘Do you mean to say that you did not uess the old dog’s going to drive to the
move the gold girl ?” rejoined Hugill, turn- gig elm this time, and if the ’coon don’t
ing l'lle with anxiecy. run into the hollow, 80’s we can smoke him

** I've told you already, sir, that I saw|out, we'll have quite a job of chopping.”
nothing of it. I know no more of your [ ¢ All right,” replied Aleck, *¢ 've got
sovereigns than does this little beast,” point- | spite against that tree, anyway, and would
ing to Bob, Bessie’s pet "coon, which sat on | like no better fun then cutting it down.

a bench, stroking its innocent-looking face Following at their best speed the dog’s
with its paws. lead, the boys, sure enoug?\e Found him

** You lie ! Woman, you lie 1” thundered tearing away at the decayed wood inside
the now furious man. *‘ You've stolen the | tpe elm, and knowing now that the ’coon

, bag, and hid it away somewhere,” had climbed the hollow shaft, they struck

_As the insulting words w-re uttered, the | fire with flint, steel, and punk, kindled a
girl staggered back as if from a blow, bus, smudge of rotten sticks and moss at the
quickly recovering, walked with calm dig- | bottom, and prepared to smoke him out.
nity across to where the frightened Bessie But, somehow ths thing didn’t work this
#ay, and, taking the child in her arms, | time ; and after keeping up the pungent
cried, “‘Oh, poor, motherless bairn, I must | fumes for a good half-hour in vaiu, the ex-
leava you ! Your father accuses me of perienced hunters concluded that their
u,tealmg, and I will not bear such a charge. | game had taken refuge in the cavity of
I’ll go home to my mother, and stay until | gome great lateral limb, to which the smoke,
he ﬁnd_s out his mistake !” for lack of draught, perheps, did cot pene-

Bessie threw herself into the arms of her trate.
friend, and, bursting into tears, pitifully [ So, putting out the smudge, and building
implored her to stay, while, to the harsh |4 huge outside fire vo give light, they went
accuser, she said, ‘‘Father, tather, how gaily to work to fell the forest giant, find-
can you do g0 ? You know that Maggie ing the task not so very arduous, after all,
could not steal—my own dear, pretty |as the shell of green wood surrounding the
Maggie I” | hollow, although of vast circumference,

But the poor gold-worshiper, groaning | was less than five inches thick.
under his loss, would not listen even to his Twenty minutes or so sufficed for the
child, and angrily drove the suspected |skilled axemen to cut through this, and the
young woman from his door by a threat.of patriarch of a century’s growth, with a pre-
immediate arrest, monitory shiver, slowly swayed to one side,

Then, while Bessie rocked her four-footed bowing his mighty head, and, with swiftly
pet to and fro in her arms, and sobbed, accelerating momentum, came crashing to
“Oh, Bob, Bob, Maggie's gone! What | the earth,
shal. we do-without her, Bob ?” _John Hu- Boys and dogrushed tothe widespreading

“E?'l‘fh'ew up to the table, and tried to eat; | top, and the unerring nose of the hound
ut every mouthful seemed to choke him, quickly pointed to one particularly large
and ke wasnot half through, when in strode branch as the ’coon’s biding-place. On tap-
the tall, gray Scotsman, Andrew Mckar- ping the limb, it proved to be hollow,
lane, a labore'r on the irarm. ; though no orifice appeared on the surface ;
££ Mr- H“g‘“n what isall this I hear ?”” he 80 theboys cut it offcloseto the parent stem,
sternly said. "” Do you dare to call my |qnd then asked Tiger whether ¢ Stripeface”
bairn a thief? ) was now in the -cavity of the trunk, or in

““ It looks that way, Andrew,” cooly re- | that ofhe bough ?

1i ?d the farmer. *‘I left tl{e money in iny The knowiné brute’s reply being unmis-

o, and no one but 31“S£19 has entered takably in favor of the latier hypothesis,
T Hyaoonrm- co ngd she-cusir i§ gone, the hunters plugged up the big end and cut

“Well, man, ¥d advise you to take back | notches in the limb at intervals of about
your words, or'I 1l maybe gl‘;f you a chance eighteen inches, shutting off each blank di-
to prove them in open court. ., __..|vision as they went along, until at last they

** I'll take back no words of mine,” said came to the snug retreat of a whole ’coon
Hugill. ““Here’s your own and your girl's coleny.
wages up to date, and I'll trouble you to One, two, three, four were drawn out and
move off my farm before night. Like father, painlessly dispatched, and the bonanza was
like child. I daresay the stolen money will supposed to be exhausted. But Tiger said
keep you till you get a new place.” “No; ” something still remained.

Mclarlane turned on his heel to go, but,| Once more Aleck thruss in his leather-
before doirg so, impressively s‘md, LA G gloved hand, and justified the dog’s sagac-
were not fqr that motherless bairn there, ['d ity by pulling out a rather under-sized
tan your hide! But never fear, I'll leave specimen, of which the boys nosooner caught
your place long before night, and engage | gight, of than both started back in aston il
with decent Davie Bruce., I'll tell him the ment, for around the little animal’s neck
whole story myself, and I warn you that | was tied a red ribbon.
if you tave the brass to make your false "Twas, beyond all peradventure, Bessie
Bhax‘ge'publlc, I’ll prosecute you for slander, Hugill’s pet ’coon, which had evidently
S sure’s my names Andrew. taken a break to sleep once more among its

Avaricious John Hugill, however, was |wild kindred in what was, very probably,
altogether too prudent a man to do this, | its own birthplace.
lacking incontestible proof, and a knowl-| The recreant Bob looked awfully ashamed
sdge of the matter was confined to. the peo- | of himself, and after being secured by a

le on the tvo farms, none of whom, except | piece of string, lay down to watch further
Elugill himself, believed Maggie guilty, so proceedings with curious interest.
the girl suffered no loss of character or pop- | Let’s open the limb up, and see what
alarity. Her remarkable beauty, sprightli- | kind of a nest the little rascals have made,”
ness, and proficiency in dancing and singing, | proposed Willie.
had long made her an especial favorite in | Nozooner said than done. The already-
the neighborhood, and nothing that miserly | nicked slabs were split off, and the whole
Hugill could do was likely to hurt her in long chamber exposed to view ; and a sin-
public estimation. gularly-furnished apartment it was.

In order to make up for the loss of his| 'Ihe searchers threw out great handfuls
gold, the miserable man now worked harder | of hair, wool, feathers, clam-shells, soft
than ever, and all through the ensuing hay- [ mosses and leaves, and were carefully ex-
ing and harvest, drove his laborers so re- famining the bottom of the semi-circular
lentlessly that most of them left on the first trough, when they came upon surprising
cpportunity. evidences of ’coon acquisitiveness in the

Even to sweet iittle Bessie he was seldom shape of several spools of thread, a brass
ab this ti.ne civil, and the lonely child, now thimble, three horn buttons, two pewter
under the charge of a strange servant, in- spoons, a piece of broken mirror, some
cessantly prayed, in her artless way, that patches of red cotton, and, last of all, firm-
the missing morey might be found, for not ly wedged in a crack alittle > %ayy buckskin
even her father dared longer to assert, in |bag. i
her presence that Maggie had taken it, On bringing this to light, the boys simul-

Meantime, oa the adjoining farm of taneously yelled, ‘‘Hugill’s lost money !
David Bruce, stont Andrew and his little Hugill’s lost money !”  And on their unty-

~ family dwelt in peace and comfort, though ing the string, out rolled the fifteen untar-

now and then, as the honest Scot thought | nished sovereigns !
of the foul accusation brought ayainst his| *¢ Oh, Bob, you villain, what mischief you
daughter, he felt strongly tempted to use | have done !” oried Aleck. *¢ How will you
language unbecoming to a member of the |ever make up for it ?”
sauld kirk.” But Bob demurely stroked his face, and
And he, tao, prayed in his own carnest |answered not a word. Staggering along
fashion that the real thief might be discov- | under their heavy load of dead game, and
ered—a consummation to be more devout- carrying also the sly thief, the jubilant
ly hoped for than expected, as, in the youths now hurried home,
whole countryside there was not one indi- |~ It was nearly midnight when they reach-
vidual to whom suspicion might reasonably | ed their father’s door, and everyone in the
attach. house was asleep ; but the tidings wera too
Althoug everyone except her late em- important to brook delay, and all were un-
ployer felt cunvirced of Maggie’s innocence, ceremoniously aroused to hear the wondrous
it was only natural that she should chafe | tale.
and {ret so long as even he regarded her as| Then off to McFarlane’s shanty sped the
» crimiral  Beside, she longed for the |excited youngsters, and their thundering
companionship of little Bessie, and used to | summons was quickly anwered by old An-
lic awake right aiter night, thinking until | drew in person, -
her pretty head ached, how to clear up the ‘“ Eh, Heaven save us, laddies! What’s
mystery ; but all her perplexing thought | all this ?"” he exclaimed, on recognizing his
brought no solution. untimely visitors.
Throughout the summer months, Willie | ‘‘ Oh, Andrew, we've got the thief at
and Ajeck Bru e, boys of fourtcen and fif- |last!” said Willie.
teen res aetively, and famous young hunt- ‘“ And Lh_" money, 100_! " supplemented
ers had toiled fanhfully-in the fields ; but| Aleck, placing the sack in the wondering
now that September, the first month with | man’s hand.
an “¢” in it has cowme, they prepared to re- The stern old Scotchman was holding a
sume their old-time nightly ’coon hunts. lighted candle, but on hearing this astound-
The young fel'sws owned a dog, called ing revelation, he dropped it to the floor,
Tiger, an azimal ¢! unknown pedigree and | where it sputtered a moment and went out.
of no pesicular breed, but which, neverthe- | Tiien, by the taint glimmer of the stars,
A less, was celebrated in the locality for the | the boys saw him raise his eyes reverently
singulis> sayactty and certainty with whichJ to heaven, while he audibly murmvred s

few quaint words of devout ksgiving.

'&:n, however, he shook elf together
agaip, and called. out, in stentorisn tones,
““ Gude -wife—Maggie, lass, rise quickly |
Here's the uering Bruce to the fore
and, i’ faith, it'll be a Bannockburn to the
pride of Master John Hugill. ”

The startled women, hastily donning part
of their garments, hurried dut from the

ing-room, and, in the intervals of
laughing, crying, and hugging each other,
soon oonvmwcf themselves, by the indis-
putable evidence of touch and'sight, that
the g:ld was actually found.

-“Bit you braw laddies, whaur's the
thief ?” queried Mistress McFarlane, who
still stuck to her broad Scotch.

““ Oh, he’s tied up safe at our house. And
who do you think it is Maggie?” said
Willie Bruce,

““I cannot even guess, Willie,” replied
the delighted girl.

‘“ Why, Maggie, it’s that little scamp
Bol’. »

*‘Bob—Bob ! What Bob?” asked she.

““ Why, Bob—Bessie’s pet ’coon,” ex-
plained the boy. “He stole the bag that
morning, before you wentin to make the
bed, I suppose, and carried it off to the big
hollow elm ; and when we were hunting to-
night we cut the tree down, and found him,
and the money, too, in an old limb,”

Maggie’s cheeks were wet with joyous
tears, but she broke now into peals of merry
laughter, as she inquired, * Did you.find
aught else, lads?”

‘“ Yes, lots of things—buttons, thimbles,
and such like. ”

‘* Well, well the cunning, wee rogue!
We often missed bits of odds and ends, but
I blamed it all to the rats.”

Punctually at seven o’clock next morn-
ing, John Hugill came to breakfast in very
ill-lhumor, and grumbled to Bessie that
somebody—her friends, the Bruce boys he
supposed-—had felled the big elm.

‘“The tree was no good,” he added,
““ but the young rascals will have to cut it up
and pile it out of the way, or pay for doing
it. " Bessie, who had been vainly hunting
all the morning for Bob, prudently kept si-
lence, and the two sat down to their meal.

Presently, the child happening to glance
through the window, exclaimed, ‘* Why,
father, here comes Andrew McFarlaue and
his wife and Maggie-—yes, and Willie Bruce
and Alee, too !”

*‘Coming to beg off about the tree, I sup-
pose,” muttered her father.

The next moment the little party entered
the room, and Andrew, marching straight
up to his former employer, laid the well-re-
membered buckskin bag beside his plate,
with the quiet remark, ‘X our idol’s found,
Mr. Hugill.”

““ \WWhat, what, what ?” cried the amazed
man, as, with trembling hands, he emptied
the shining coin on the table. ‘‘ So the girl
has condessed at last, eh?”

McFKarlane flushed an angry red, and
seemed about to strike the speaker down,
when Willie Bruce stepped forward, drew
the real culprit from behind his back, placed
him in Bessie’s waiting arms, and said,
*“T'his little fellow is the thief, Mr. Hugill.”

And the whole story was then told.

As the rising sun dispels the gloom of
night, 5o now the sight of his recovered
treasure swept the cruel lines from Hugill’s
hard face, and, in a burst of magnanimity,
he exclaimed, ‘* Well, boys, I'll say nothing
about the tree, though it s going to give me

a lot of work,” the idea of dividing the
prize with its finders having evidently never
occurred to him,

He had the grace, however to mumble an
apology to Maggie McFarlane ; and the
girl, for Bessie's sake, consented to resume
her old place in the household.

The strange find brought about some good

results, for the suspiciousold farmer’s pride 1

in his own infallibility was thoroughly hum-
bled, and he became, in time, a quite affec-
ticnate father and pleasant neighbor.

In conclusion, T may say that this story | GILLIES «& CO,, Carleton Place, Ont,

is strictly true, all the actors having been
well known to me in my youth, and the in-
cidents having occurred under my own o b-

servation—proper names, only, being FINE GuNS, RIFLES SHOOTING

changed.

et R e
The Mohammedaus, it is said, consider

silk unclean, because it is produced by a LOADED GARTRIDAGPESSA SPECIALTY.
|8 King treet Hast, Toronto

worm,

Pope Lee XIII. will celebrate two jubilees
next year if his life should be spared so
long.  On February 19, 1893, half a century
will have passed since he was called to the
episcopate by being appointed Bishop of
Damietta, and on December 13, 1893, forty
years will have passed away since he re-
ceived the Cardinal’s hat.

~
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Children

always

of pure Cod Liver OIl with Hypo=
Phosphitcs of Lime and Soda Is
almost as palatable as milk

A MARVELLOUS FLESH PRODUGER

It Is Indeed, and the little lads and
lassles who take cold easlly, may be
fortified against a cough that might
prove serious, ky taking Scott's
Emulsion after their meals during
the winter season.

Beware of substitutions and imitations.

SCOTT & BOWNE, Believille.

D AGIC SCALE FOR DRESS CUTTING
taught by Miss Chubb, general agen
for Ontario. 233} Yonge St., Toronto Ont.

NTARIO VETERINARY C°LLEGE, Tem-

perance Street, Toronto, Canada. Apply )
C.V.S.

to Principal, A. 8 vith, F.R.C.

FIELD TEA cures Constipation,Sick
Headache, restores the Complexion

Get Free Sample at GABFIELD TEA
AGENCY 317 Church 8t. Toron

ADIES READ THIS, The wonderful

McDowell Garment Drafting Machine of

New York, for cuiting Ladies' Dresses, can

now be had at Toronto Cutting School, 12
Yonge Strect. Send for illustrated circular,

DO YOU IMAGINE

That people would have been regularly using
our Toeilct Soaps since 1845 (forty-seven long
years) if they had not been GOOD? The public
are not fools and do not continue to buy goods
unless they are satisfactory,

HEARLE Manufacturing Co.

ATTENT'O“ If you are an agent—
s if you are not an agent
but would like to be one—if you are outof
work—if you have a few hours to spare each
day—if you want to make money—send us your
name and address and we will send you our
illustrated list free of cost. William Briggs, 32
Temperance Street, Toron

The double-breasted pique waistcoat is’
s .m&'i'.‘.'&""}i.,: i :
b as a a 3t are mnecessary |
with it, it is not very cool. - With vhe |
whirts the tailo r~mld:.£rl has eletted to
wear the stiff, black tie that gentle.
mien choose for evening. There is always s |
metitod in her choice, and finding that the
white scarfs soil very easily, she decides
to wear the one that will lass t, ‘and
electe that it shall be the mest fashioaable.
M. Tetard, a countryman) in Parisfora few
days recently, stood i{ the Rue de Richelien
in a pouriug rain protected only by his|
ambrella. He inquired of .M. Bczn,c!n_l
the way to the Chateau d‘Eau. That gen- |
tlemen, who had no umbrella, thereupon
volunteered to guide the countryman part

way to his destination, but instead of tak. 2 that ‘ domay, t :
" both men and women, restoring lost & o8 the

ing him in the right direction he led him a
mile in a di ly opposit rse, g
his umbrella, and then hold him to retrace

his steps and keep right on ‘until he reach- 7 b 3 :
ed thepChstuu ‘Eau. Then M. Tetard o(’zmwmq.xmﬂm»:"u "*": : . fﬂﬁ
slapped the Parisian’s face. He was ar-| should take %mu They will ’

rested for assault, but was acquitted, snd| lost yaloal and mental. . -

the wily Parisian had to pay the costs. SUFFERING WOMEN dov ot work,“Now 1s”
RS R T ' nfilicted with the weaknesses peculiar  #lip, often
Entitled*to the Best. ux.mhu-nmdnno:lﬁho peylou:%- “‘:5 &Mz ﬂOE Call at

green

WEAK MEN , test and most proftatie

igl
il owin, groater
the opportunity,
investors hsn
office, Boa

’ down P.h;l weak i b:
All are entitled to the best that their | find these pillsan oure, Y
money will buy, so every family should p‘u “n SAM' ."“ K A

have, at once, a bottle of the test family these Pills, They enrich the
reme'dy, Syl‘l’lp of Figs, to cleanse the m?&wﬁmﬁmdﬁ

’ £1e ] e ]
BT s i ki s | “pevuen o s o 2o | MODEPOA] EXDOSItioN G0’y
trad

Deeds are efforts the soul makes in trying]
to speak.

GRAND PROVINCIAL

perfect cough medicine in the market. For
sale everywhere.

We never willingly offend where we sin-
cerely love, :

A break down in the harvest-field is an-
noying, and is expensive. It is doubly vex-
atious if it’s the result of our own neglect
to give the machine a proper overbauling.
Roger's peerless machine oil saves the bear-
ings.

Prudence is not poverty ; it is the thorny
road to wealth.

TOOTHACIHE. When suffering with Tooth
!\GC{I’GM use GIBBONS' TOOTHACHE

Good actions are the invisible hinges of
the doors of heaven.
A.P. 623.

e ———

NE co
e g ot oAND GRNEGTIONERY, S0

cents & box !"’"
Dr. Harvey’s. Southern Red Pine for| THE DR.WILLIAMS MED. CO. y
cougrhs a:; coylds is the most reliable and Brockville. Ont.. or M, NY. "@ EXHIB'T| 0“ @

" MONTREAL
15th to 23rd SEPTEMBER, 1892,

SECOND ANNUAL FAIR!
Great l:ow of Live :tnk. .

Fine Colloction of Historical Relics by the An-
% it and Nom Sooloty .

Extraordinary Attractiens.

BALLOON ASCENSION. Parachute descents
% STANLEY SPENCER, the renowned
glish Aeronaut.
Ladies’ Military Band and Concert.
cent Fireworks. Spléndid Musio.
iant Electrical [lluminations.

Electric 8treet Car Services directto the
Grounds

OPEN DAY AND NIGHT.
ADMISSION 25 OENTS
134 King 8t. W.,, All applications forspace should be made a8

DRESS—CII‘I‘TING. Send for Illustrated

Circular of our **New Tallor Sys-
tem"”. The leading system. New Sleeve Chart
Jjust out. J. & A. CARTER, Torente, Prac-
tical Dressmakers,

ALBERT COLLEGE,

BELLEVILLE, ONT.

Leads the colleges —enrollment 220, Largest
number of matriculants of an{ college 1n Can-
ada. WILL RE-OPEN TUESDAY, SEP
TEMBER 6th, "92. For calendar address
PRINCIPAL DYER, M.A., B.Se.

rrvae

|

CONDITIONS OF HAPPINESS.

The first is bodily health. To secure this
Drink the ROYAL DANDELION COFFEE
which contains nrrroportion of German Dande-
lion Root, with fine coffee as a basis. It com-
bines tho Health giving properties of this well

once.
For prize lists and all information, addross

Baffles Human cﬂﬂﬂﬂpﬁoﬂl : 8. C. STEVENSON, Manager and Secrotary,

Nature's &ll-powerful 76 8t. Gabriel Streot, Montreal. i

when mbived iney] 'THE BUFFALO
 netmars of b oy, 'ATER
absorbs and rushes off e
all effete, deadly pois- 7 a 5
e

cular lite, builds up
everv weak part, rc-
stores nerve and vital
power, is the sunshine
of life, the wonderful.
So say all that use St.
Leon Water. World,
Feb, 13th, 1892,

known plant with the refreshing and dietic
properties of Cotfee. Prepared only by ELLIS
«& KEIGHLEY, Toronto,

“WRITE FOR PARTICULARS

Of Complete Steam Launchesfrom 20x4 to 31x7
“Acme Coal-oil Boilers and Engines” from
to 8 H.P. Large sizes. Coal or wood fuel.

“The Marsh Steam Pump” the best boiler
feeder in the market. Returns exhaust into
feed water heating it from 40 to ¢0 degrees.
For catalogue send 3c. stamp. OuN

W.McDOWALL

DIRECT IMPORTER OF

Peerless Axle Grease, most durable grease in

_(Paunted in Canuhvlnd U.s8)
Beats the Recordl
”savEs FUEL
INSURES COMFORT
What more do you want?
Send for ““Brownie” Catalogue and Price List,
H. R. IVES & Go.,

SUITS, HUNTING BOOTS,ETO' {.)l;e l;n:;:(;a;.s t,tl;l‘)’ﬁ;.‘lm 1loof Ointment should MANUFACTURERS,

, ARTIFICIAL BIRDS AND

IMONTREHRL., P

""HE DOLLAR”
MAKER

KYOUR SEWING MACHINE AGENT
4/OR IT - OR SENDA3CENT

TING MACHINES
LMAN BROS.MGRS
GEORGETOWN, ONT.

WHAT LOVELY TINTS,

Tha t's just what everybody says when they
sce a wall t nted with

CALSOMINE

made by llx‘n old reliable firm which has stood
for 50 year:

Tell your dealer you just want to see those
tints

MANUFACTURED BY

A, RAMSH@& SON., MONTREAL

DURING THE HOT WEATHER

our | -

= Profits

A ke increased as
your Saw-dust pile is re duced.

Our Band Miil
will reduce it, 50%

giving you
Boards, When you now get
I2 but 100,

Capacity of your mill increased, lumber truer, cut
nearer to size, less saw ‘culls.

BEST OF ALL, Entire cost of change saved
first year. Continual profit thereafter—-so why
not investigate ?

WATEROUS, - BRANTF (ED, (/N/D

DON'T HAVE A DOG

ed objection to is because it is cheap. It is
ﬁelicioun either as n dessert oras a vegetable,
if cooked as difected.

SEND FOR A CAT

alogue of Recipes to the MOUNT ROYAL
J MILLING & MFG. CO., Montreal.

FREE.
Farmers and Stoekmen.

EAINES

Celeb ratedEnglish Wiltshire s

A positive cure for Sprains, Bruises, Green or
old Wounds, Influenza, Weak Knees, Galled
Shoulders, Sore Backs, Capped Hocks, Swollen
Udders. For

RHEUMATISM

We guarantee an absolute cure in from one
to three applications.

One Trial will Convince,

Pronounced by medical men the greatest
discovery of the Nineteenth Century,

FRICE 50c. PER BOTTLE.
J. CROSS, Proprietor, - OWEN SOUND.
For sale by Druggists.
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