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“All Duslop Tires in 1900”

When you bire a wheel
from the Bicycle Livery
Iook at the tires.

1f th+y er: Dunlop '
Tires th=n you can rest |
assured th= aheel hasa |
good pedigree in its :
everny part. |

Dunlop Tires on all
good wheels.
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*“The oul: tools.”

The Duniap Tire Co,, Lamited,
10rorto, |
? Montreal, Winripeg, 8t. Joha l
i
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-~ Hadlev's lrug Store

Removed next door 10 Geo. E. Youog's
Grocery, opp, the Standard Bank.

Radley’s Stomach

and

Liver Pills

The Besd Aotibilious Pids in Use, Cures
sia and sil Stowmach and Liver Complsinte
Have you ever tried them
ore is
better,

RADLEY’S DRUG STORE

Please Read Mel
‘ | am

~ Mclonnell's Special

B e L —

SATURDAY, SEPT. 15

WHEN WE SHALL SELI
FOR CASH

Fruit Jars at present cost price.
fna fine Blend Tea, for the day only, 20¢ 1b,

Simger SnaApS. ... ... ... ceeieraneien 5¢1b
NS SSRGS s )
% bars Sweet Home Soap............... 25¢
Mined Biscuits ........cc00000000 t...9¢1b |
PRI . bivenespies borusuos S Ee e 10c1b

& Japan Tea fnew season, usual price
SO0, .y iovonviocs oo

B. Powder, Standard. . ...... ..... 12¢1b |

Rig bargains in fancy kitchen Flower
Puis, decorgied in fancy colors, 15¢ each

. We will have a 10¢, 15¢ and 25c counter
dexing the diy that will astonish you.
&all in and see them,

Phone 190. Park St., Ba t

Sl n of toe Htar

e BRI p:
mfaees Bave been placed upon the market
werwrnd aheap reprints of an obsolete edition |

od W gheter's Dictionary.” They are being
el under various natnes at a 10w price

By

{yy gresp dealers, groeers, agents, etc., and
2 % ww instances s & premium for subscrip-
Tavae o QUPeTs. .

smacua sements of these-comparatively

Worthless

swpmnbes are very misleading ; for instance,
ew are advertised to be the suhsmmm]
seporalent of & higher-priced book, when in
mnve, 86 far as we know and believe, they
wov- s, wam A to Z, &

Reprint Dictionaries,

pRataty pe eopies of & book of over fifty
« snpe 2g0, whigh in nnd;«{ waseold for about
% .9/, amd which was much superior in paper,
g, sad binding to these imitations, being
S5 & work of some merit instead of one

Long Since Obsolete.

The supplement of 10,000 so-called * new
wods” whieh some of these books are adver.
Seed Yo gontain, was compiled by a géntle-
mun whao died over forty years ago, and was
yabtished before his death. Other minor
sitdaens are probably of more or less v alue.

-

e Genuine Edition of Webster's Una-
Wraiged Dictionary, which is the only meri-
sorious one familiar to this generation, con-
smins gver 2000 pages, with lllustrutions on
REAriy #very e, abd bears our imprint on
she title page. It is protected by copy right
srom cheap Imitation.

v aluable as this work is, we have at vast
wx pense published a lhuruufhi) revised suc:
sessor, the name of which is WEBSTER'S
WTERNATIONAL DICTIONARY.

- 1liustrated pamphlet free.

2.& C. MERRIAM CO,,
3pringfield, Mass., U. 8. A.

)
She shops!
' 8he k herself ar-raised
. Of all Xe bargains .dvertised,
And with a gusto undisgulsed—
She shops!
8he shops'

! The tired assistant sighs, i
For long experience makes him wise, &

i He knows whereln her Weakness '
She shops! :

She shops!

]! She hurries to anfifro,

And when the suf is setting low,
A thousanéd captured samples show

She shops!
e «Pearson's Weekly.

BLUE BELLS AND JONGUIN,

Out in the dear old garden, under the
bawthorn hedge, where Willie and I
stood sorrowfully, on- that Tuesday
morning in June, just before he started
for the Black Hills to seek for gold.

“Give me a bunch of those lovely
flowers, Carrie,” he said, “for their
blue blossoms will remind me of your
eyes, my darling.”

And as I stopped to gather a hand-
ful of blue-bells and-jonquils that grew
at my feet, he caught me lovingly in
his embrace, and pressed me tender-
Iy to his heart, whispering in my
ears:

“Darling, will you be true to me
while I am absent—will you think of
me alone when I am gone? Oh, Car-
rie, my darling love, will you wear
my image in your heart during those
long, weary months of waiting, while
1 am wresting the precious ore irom
the mine—doubly precious, my darling,
gince its possession will break down
the barriers that divide us—for, Car-
| _rie, dearest, it is not my want of a
" pame, but my want of gold, that stands
in the way of our union?”

“I.  Ah! little did my Willle think that

it was not for the ‘want of gold or a

‘ pame that Uncle Nathaniel had  for-
bidden him ever again “to darken his

doors.” No, he had learned that I had

given my heart to Willie Vanderbeck

—for this was the name my hero nad

borne ever since that early May morn-

ing twenty-two years ago when old

Dr. Vanderbeck, going out to visit a

patient, had found my Willie—then a

wee, chubby infant—with one little

rosy fist crammed into his mouth,

while his eyes were smiling up into

the astonished face of the good old
doctor from out of the wicker basket

in which my darling lay. And tife dcc-
tor had taken him in and given him a
bome until his death a few years pre-
vious. But now Willie was going to
brave the dangers of those horrid
lack Hills that he might return and

| make me his wife. Only a few short
! hours remained before our parting and
| heaven alone could tell when he would

! return to me again.

i “Ah, Carrie! sweet love!” he whis-
pered, trying to cheer me, “when I
come back with the ‘yellpy bags’ your

{ uncle's doors will be open wide to wel-

| come me, for it¥is gold, .swee.aeart,

! that is the ‘open sesame’ to hearts ard

{ homes in these days of mammon Wor-

| ship,” he said bitterly.

“You are mistaken, Willie,” I ans-
wered. “It is not your poverty nor the
want of a name that closes Uncle Na-
thaniel’s door on you. Listen, and I

: will tell yon what it is.”
o ; Then 1 went on, and told him how
e | father—had madé his will two Years

previgus to his death, when uncle aad
first come to live with us, giving all
his wealth to me, with the proviso that
I should marry George Hammond,
Uncle Nathaniel’'s only som. But
shortly before his death, and after
George had behaved so badly toward
poor Nellie Benson, our geamstress,
father made a new will, in which he
left everything to me without any re-
gtrictions, and this will father put In
a little tin box which was always
locked up in his desk; but after his
| death this last will could not be found,
and Uncle Nathanlel s that father
| destroyed it before he iled.” The first

will leaves me . entirely in my uncle’s

power, and his heart is set on Georga
and me marrving. “And now Willie,
dearest, you kncw the cause of this de-
termined opposition to our union, and
h the gloomy fore-
me, causing my
ou speak so hope-
fully of réturn th gold to remove
': the barriers h uncle will always
| oppose to ocur union But no matter
! whatever it will cost me, I will be true
! to you.”
I Eleven little months have patsed
t since then, buti, ak! such months of
| agonytom

Scarcely

why I cannot !
bodings that hat

beart to sink wi

my darling’s back
turned when y Cousin Ge
turped from the city and formally

gLl re-

proposed for my hand; but I had ouly |

one answer to give him* -

“Cousin, I am alréady engaged tn
marry the only man I can ever love."”

Then followed a stormy sScene with.
my uncle, uatil, blinded with tearg, |
fled from his presence and stole out
here to weep, where none but the blue
bells and jonquils could witness my
wild grief. Oh! how:I longed for the
touch-of the dear hand and the sound
of the dear voice, to calm the tumult

LAGER A in my aching beart, which my uncle’s
L ] angry and cruel words bad aroused!

~THE—~

-~ Wagle City Brewery

Will S:li on Saturday

24 Pints for..... S R e e 80¢
_*3 Doz Quarts 1or.............vus

%end your order o the

Browery--Head Streel

or call up

iephone 247

For long hours T sat there beneath
the shade of the fragrart, blossoming
hawthorn, listening to the plaintive
notes of the  whip-poor-will, that
seemed to echo the sad voice of my
aching heart. The sun weni down be-
hind great banks of gold-colored
‘clouds, while I sat there in the gloom
of the twilight trying to sclipol my un.
disciplined heart, and gain fortitude

75¢ | 10 meet my cousin without looking the

loathing which I felt when in his pres-
eLCE.

The stars came out silently, one by
one, and the hreeze began to stir the
yranches of the trees, fanning my hot,
tevered cheeks with its dewy fresh-
ness. -

Norto Chstoam #till 1 lingered until I heard a step
———

. - .

|

1 “the hes of the trees until
1t had passed; then, creeping under the
shadow of the hawthorms, I reached

bosom.

But why de-1 linger—why do I
struggle to keep the dead past unbur-
jed? Oh, Willie, my beloved! you can
understard why 1 am marrying my
Cousin George! 1

When the sad news of your death
first reached me, I thought my heart
was broken: but I prayed-—ah, darling,
bow fervently I prayed that I might
die. too, and join you in that world
where neither sin nor sorrow ever en-
ters. But it was not the will of heav-
en to take me then. I had a duty to
perform. My dead father’s commands
were ever before my eyes. Love was
buried in my breaking heart forever,
but duty—ah! the duty agalnst which
my sinful heart had rebelled, nDow
cried aloud-for my submission to the
will of Him who gave me being, and I
have vielded. Oh, Willie! my beauti-
ful. my own angel lové! look down.and

strengthen me to bear my cross with

patience!’ §

Yes: out in the dear o6ld garden for
the last time. When I am “Mrs.
George Hammond” I must never revis-
it this spot, where Willie and I parted
only eleven little months ago, never to
meet on earth. I wonder do our angels
still retain thelir bright, earthly smiles.
And will the tunes which we loved on
earth sound as sweet in our ears when
we meet again as they did when we
listened on earth to their low, tender
cadences? But why should I shrink
from asking that which is ever in my
heart—*1 wonder will my Willie greet
me with the same loving smile {and
press me to his heart with the same
impassioned fervor as he used to in
those dear, past days, before he crossed
the dark river to the beautiful sum-
mer land?’ But I must not pause to
think: duty calls me to the side of him
who will be my husband ere this time
to-morrow. But surely there is ne
sin in lingering here, near the flowers
my darling was so fond of, for. to-
moyrow, blue bells, you and I must
part forever. One kiss, lovely flowers
and then adieu, adieu—bonny jonquils,
that my Willie loved so well. I will
wear your hlossoms in my besom this
evening for the last time. But what
is this that glistens in the rays of the
crescent moon, where I have uprooted
the beautiful flowers - and hastily
plucked great handfuls of the sweet
blossoms! Ah! see, as I lift it from
the brown mould, hew it glitters! Yes!
it is still the jittle tin box which held,
and perhaps still holds, my father's
last will! :

Ah, heaven! had this been found
only elevén munths ago!—yes, here 1s
the will, stained and damp, where the
winter’s snows have lain above it: but
yet * every word of the well known
writing is visible, even In the faint
glimmer of the young May moon.

“Oh, my lost love!—oh, my poor,
broken heart!” I cry, while I weep
pitiful tears over my Yyoung, wasted
life. . . ,

But it 1s growing late, and I hear a
step ¢oming up the . long, graveled
walk, under the lindens that grow on
either side of the road leading frem
the turnpike up 1o our old mansion.

“gSome late vigitor,” I tell myself,
“who-is coming to- witness my mar-
riage on the morrow. But shall it be?
No, thank heaven! No duty compels
me now—no father's voice, reaching
back from the. cluy, demands my im-
molation.

But, hark, the gound of angry voices
s borne toward me on the evening

air, Iﬁz&u Unel¢ Nathaniel ordering
someo to leave “his grounds’—his
grounds no lorger, but my own now,
But what voicg is that which re-
pites: “I wil have &

no.gountil I h n
her and heard her own lips repeat
what yaurs have spoken.”

Oh, joy!. joy! Can I believe my
genses or am I only dreaming? Is that
a voice from the dead, or is it my
darling Willie's voice I kdar? I grasp
the little tin box with a firmer eluteh
and fly as fast as my trembling limbs
will bear

Yes, there stan
and oh! so grar
to face with my

ds my Willie allve,
ind beautiful—face
uacle, a look of firm
his 1

large

determination shiuing in il

dark eyes. But now he se

robes and the stern look
face, as he rushe forward and Rathers
my fainting form close to his dear,

dear bosom.
“Oh, my lost leve!” iz all I can ut-
ter. but Willle, a!! unmindful of the
e flocl r out updn

s my wWhite

fades on his

gtrangers . who al

the lawn, is pre 18 happy
kisses upon my upit ace
Blue Leils and jonc are in my

bosom znd peep out shyly from the
misty folds of my brida feil, and Wil-
lie, too, wears them in his buttonhole.
1 hear one young lady whispering to a
bevy of her friends: 5

“Good gracious! what singular taste
young Vanderbeck s bride displays. 1
vow those are blue bells and jonquils
which she wears, instead of orange
blossoms. How dreadfully ¥

Willie, too, hears herre .
shrugs her pretty shoulders and

audibly; but ke only twines his dear
arms more closely around me, whil
the loving light in his dark eves grows

deeper and far -mgre tender, as he
L

P

whigpers in my w!lling ears word
love, which banish every care and sor-

row from my heart.—New York News,’

Aunt Ethel—Well, Beatrice, ‘weTre
you very brave at tbe dentist’'s? Dea-
trice—Yes, auntie | was, Aunt Etnel
—Then, there’s (he halt crown [.prom-
{sed you.- And now tell me what he
did to you. Besirice—Hs puiled out
two of Willie’s teeth! —~Punch,

Yar is no pienic: wu. p+ovle slways
eome home from picales wakirg as if
tbey bad beer to was,

R ]

of a little store near the Florida line was
murdered one night and the place set on
fire. Sevéral negroes were suspected, and
the whole countryside turned out to
search for evidence. In the rear of the
burned store was a marshy place, in
which the footprints of the murderer
were plainly discernible, showing that he
had worn a pair of beavy brogans, the

right heel of which seenied to bave been.

split in a very peculiar manner directly
across the middle.

“Among the searchers was a well to de
young farmer, and as soon as he saw the
footprints he was horrified to recognize
the marks of his own shoes which he bad
on at that very moment. A The split heel

#was the resuit of & chance blow with an
ax while cutting wood, and the impres-
gion in the marshy soil was absolutely un-
mistakable. ' The crowd was worked up
to a pitch bordering on frenzy, and, real-
izing his extremely critical position, the
young man had presence enough of mind
to make some excuse and slip away. He
went straight home, put on another pair

- of shoes, hid.the old ones and rejoined
the party. { L

“Two or three days later the crime was
traced by certain evidence to a negro who
worked on his farm. The fellow broke

down and confessed and incidentally .

cleared up the mystery. On the night of
the murder, according to his story, he had
noticed the brogans on the porch of the
farmhouse and appropriated them, in-
tending at the time to merely rob the
store and fly the country. After killing
the storekeeper he changed his plans and
came home, thinking to divert suspicion
by remaining quietly at work. Conse-
quently he returned the shoes where he
found them.

i “After he had made this corifession the
farmer told his own story and produced
the telltale footgear. Heaven only knows
what might have bappened had he been
caught with them on his feet the first
day of the search.”—Exchange.

DUEL WITH POTATOES.

- o—

How a Kentucky Predcher Turned a
Desperado Into Ridicule,

One way of combating an evil practice
' is to make it look ridiculous. It was by
this means that dueling was stopped in
a certaib district in Kentucky. A travel-
+ iig preacher named Bowman—a strong,
{ muscular fellow—was conducting services
in Kentucky. At one of his meetings a
well known desperate character created
a disturbance, and, being publicly re-
buked by Bowman, sent him a challenge
to fight. Bowman, as the challenged
party, had the choice of weapons. He
selected a half bushel of Irish potatoes,
as big as his fist, for each man, and stipu-
lsted that his oppounent must stand 15
paces distant, and that only one potato at
a time should be taken from the measure.

The desperdtis Avas furious at being
thus freshly insulted, and made an in-
dignant protest, but Bowman insisted
‘upon his rights as the challenged man,
and threatened to denounce the desperado
as a coward if he failed to come to time.
As there was no way out of the fix but to
fight, the desperado consetited. The en-
counter took place on the outskirts of the
town, and almost everybody in the place

arranged the two men in position, by the
side of each being a half bushel measure
filled -with large, hard Irish potatoes.
Bowman threw the first tuber. It struck
his opponent and flew into pieces.

A yell of delight went up from the
erowd, which flurried the desperado, and
his potato flew wide of the mark. Bow-
man watched his chance, and every time
his opponent stooped for a potato another
hit him in the shert ribs, knocking the wind
completely out of him, and doubling him
up on the grass. The people were almost
crazy with laughter, but Bowwman looked
as solemn as if he had just been preach-
ing a funeral sermon. The desperado
was taken home and-put to bed, and
staid there for more than a jeek before
he recovered from the effects of the lLrish
potato duel.

Turkish Police Justice,

A trifling dispute between a Kurd and
an Armenian on a street in Constantino-
ple 'ed to an amusiug instance of justice
as it is dispensed by the Turkish police:

A tobacco box was found ¢gn the side-
walk, as alleged, by a Kurd.| An Arme-
pian dlaimed the box as his own. Neither
would give in,-and the dispute waxed
warm. From words they were near com-
ing to blows when a policeman came up.
But be eould not decide the question of
ownership.

At last the Armenian suggested that
the policeman msk what was in the box,
“Tobacco and cigarette paper,” said the
Kurd promptly,

“The box contains nothing but a 25
cent pidee,” said the Armenian, smiling.

The officer opened the box and, finding
the Armenian was right, settled the dis-
pute by giving him the box.

“Tle Armenian is the owner of the
box,” he said. *“The Kurd is a liar."
Here he smote the Kurd over the head.
“Allah be praised! For my trouble in
deciding this complicated affair ] will

v keep the 25 cents.”

e ————

Hellographs In 1360,

In *“The At of Warre,” by Nicholas
Machiavelli, dated 3560, and tramsiated
by Peter Whitehorne, at the end of the
book the translator has added some origi-
pal matter. Here is “*How to write and
cause the same that is written to be read
afar off without sending any message.”
“A captain besieged in any town or tor-
tress unable to communicate without by
letter may, by night, so far as light can
be seen, and by day, as far as a burnished
glass can cast the sun on a hut or such-
like, may be descried—he Laving arranged
with his friends the order of signal—one
or two lights being flashed, hidden or dis-
played again.” What is this but the
heliograph of the present day?—London

Chronicle. }
A Remarkable Canal,

Running from Phillipsburg to Newark,
N. J., there is a remarkable eanal. It is
60 miles long and was opersted before
any railroads were built in the state, At
times it runs side by side with the Lack-
awanna railroad. Locks are pot used,
the boats being drawn up and down ele
vations on great cars on a track 18 feet

wide,

Shifting the Malady.
“ls your cousin sepsitive about het
deafness?" o
“Oh, no; she says she isn't deaf; bm
that people nowadays mumble a
thaw talk,"—Indianapolis Journal.

was on hand to seé the fun. The seconds!

A\egelable ion for As-
similating theFood andReguia-
ting the Steme~hs and Bowels of — O F

Promotes DigestionCheerful- | 7
ness and Rest.Contains neither
IS ON THE

Oprum. Morphine nor Mneral. »
WRAPPER ' .

| Nor NARCOTIC.
OF EVERY
BOTTLE OF

CASTORIA

A6 montl
‘}T,l)\.sa\ s (NI e Sk %0

: J Aperfect Remedy for Cons
tion, Sour quach.l)iutg;
Worms Convulsions Feverish-

oess and LOSS OF SLEEP.

E d d Y , g e
Matches

PRODUCE A QUICK, SURE LIGH1 EVERY TIME.

e FOR. S A LF s

By All First Class Dealers

For packing BUTTER,JLARD, HONEY, etc., use

Eddy Antiseptic Packages

9P e0etes P00 e0e

WHEAT $1 PER BUSHEL
Kansas Turkey Red.

Winter Wheat at Cost. Government Refunds Duty

This Wheat vields 40 bushels to the acre and tests 64 Ihs. and flour equal
to Manitoba Hard.. Ouly one car. First come, first served.

Buy Kent Mills Flour. The Best is the Cheapest

The Kent Milis Co., Limited

20 A9 09P 99400904
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K + -If you ever coutracted any Plood Disease you are pever safe unless the virns o/
son Bas been eradicated (rom the gystem. Al times you see alarmiag symptoms,
9‘ putlive in hopes no Serwus resuits wiil “ollow, Have you any ¢f the {cllowing
o symptoms? Sore throat, uicers on the tongue or in the mouth, hair falling oul, ach.
E-ing pains itchiness of the skiu, sores or b jotches or the hody, eyes r+d and smart,
dyspeptic stomach, sexual weakness—indications of the secoudary atage. Dom’t
trust luck. Don“ ‘uin your system with the 0'd togy treatment—mercury and
tash-whick only suppresses the cnnro-n for a timie only to break out again when
go y in domestic life. Dou’tlet quacks experiment ou you. Our NEW ETHOD
’I&‘.\TNENT is guararteed 1o cure you. Our guarantees are backed
by bank bonds that the disease W il Bever e, ’l‘lo?tndo of patients
have been already cured by vur NEW METHOD TREATMENT for over 20 years,
% and no retuiu of *he disease, No ex t, 8o risk—-oot & “patch up,” but & Dosi-
tive cure. The worst cases solici

NERVOUS DEBILITY |

OUR NEW METHOD TREATMENT will cure and make a map
of you. Under its influence the brain becomes active, the purified so that
all pimples, blotches and uicers disappear; the perves stroug as steel, so
that nervomspess bashfuluess and despondency disap ; the b bright,
e ace full and ciear, esergy returns 1o the body, and the mora fhyﬂul and sex-
wal systems are invigorated; all drains cease-—wo more viial waste from the system.
“The various nigans become patural and maniy. You feel yourself a man and know
marriage cannot be a failure. We Inviwe all the afflicted to comsult us confidentiall
and free of chargs. Doa't let quacks and fakirs rob you of your hudcnrd
dollars WEB WILL CURE YOU OR NO PAY,

"We treat ard cure NERVOUS DEBILITY, SE. ﬁ'll“ll EMI5-
SIONS, SYPHILIS, GLEET, STRICTULE, VAR E.KIDRE and
BLADDER DISEASES, aad all diseases

4 peculiar to men and women. Cures Juaran.
tee ¢
' Are you a victim? Have you lost hope? you coutemplating
iage? been d
READER! st Bt S’ B0 ittt
res. No

¢ mess? ur New Me tment will cure you.
matter wio has treated you, write for an honest opinion Free of Charge
Chargee reasonable. Books free.—"The Golden Monitor” utuu‘)um-nng
men “Diseases of Wames” *The Wages of Sin" ¥, Surictare and Gleet.
& Al seat Fres sealed. : .
No medicine sent €. ©. D. No names en bexes or envelopes. Everything
Question list and Cost of Treatment, FREE, for Home Cure. &

"Drs KENNEDY & KERGAN

148 SHELBY ST, DETROIT MICH.




