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(MDMWMWWWfMIMWI

Visitors to the Toronto Ex­
hibition to call at oar PAGODA 
(in the Main Building, near 
the Art Gallery,) and taste a 
cup of

“SALADA”
CEYLON TEA

Delicious, Refreshing, Invigorating,
DrUke" of •‘Btieda" or noo-drinkere, 

____  oil are welcome.
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On the night of I>e Vries’ return 

there was a great gathering at Van 
tieemskirk’s house. No formal invi­
tations were given, but all the friends 
°t the family understood that it would 
be so. Joris kept on his coat and 
ruffles and fine cravat; Batavius wore 
his blue broadcloth and gilt (buttons, 
and Lystoet and her daughters were in 
their kirk dresses of silk and camblet. 
It was an exquisite summer evening, 
and the windows looking into the gar­
den were all open; so, also, was the 
door; and long before sunset the stoop 
W'as full of neighborly men, smoking 
with Joris and Batavius, and discussing 
colonial and commercial affairs.

In the living room and the best par­
lor their wives were gathered—women 
with finely-rounded forms, very hand­
somely clothed, and all busily employe 
cd in the discussion of subjects of the 
gi eatest interest to them. For Joanna’s 
marriage was now to be freely talked 
over, the house Batavius was going to 
build described, the linen and clothing 
she had prepared examined, and the 
numerous and rich presents her lover 
lad brought her wondered at and 
commented upon.

Conspicuous in the happy, chattering 
company, 'Lysbet Van Heemskirk bus- 

al>°ut. In the very whitest and 
stiff est of lace caps, making a sugges­
tion, giving an opinion, scolding a 
careless servant, putting out upon the 
sideboard Hollands. Geneva and other 
strong waters, and ordering 1h from 
the kitchen hot chocolate and cakes 
of all kinds for the women of the 
company. Very soon after sundown 
r.,der Semple and madam arrived; 
and the Elder, as usual, made a de­
ckled stir among the group which he 
joined.

"No, no, Councilor,” he said. In an­
swer to the invitation of Joris to come 
outside. “No, no. I’ll not risk my 
hearth, maybe my vera life, oot on 
the stoop after sunset. ‘Warm,’ do 
you eay? Vera warm, and all the 
waur for being warm. My medical 
man thinks I hae a tendency to fever, 
and there’s ifour-fourths o’ fever in 
every inch o’ river mist that a man 
breathes these warm nights.”

"Well, then, neighbors, we’ll go in­
side,” said Jorjs. “Clean pines, and a 
snowball, or a glass of Hollands, will 
not. I think, be amiss.”

The movement was made among 
eome jokes and laughter, and they 
gathered near the hearthstone, where, 
in front of the unlit hickory logs, 
stood a tall blue jar filled with feath­
ery branches of fennel and asparagus. 
But as the jar of Virginia was passed 
round, Lysbet looked at 'Dinorah, and 
Dinorah went to the door and called 
“Baltus,” and In a minute or two a 
little black boy entered with some hot 
coals on a brass chafing-dish, and the 
fire was as "solemnly and silently pass­
ed round as If it were some occult re­
ligious ceremony.

The conversation Interrupted by 
Pemple’s entrance was not resumed. 
Jt had been one dealing out unsparing 
and scornful disapproval of Gov. din- 
ten’s financial methods, and Clinton 
was known to be a personal friend of 
; '‘tuple s. But the Elder would per­
haps, hardly have appreciated the con­
versation if he had divined It. for be 
dearly loved an argument, and had 
no objection to fight for his own side 
single-handed. In fact, it was so nat­
ural for him to be “in opposition ” 
that he could not bear to join the 
general congratulation to De Vries on 
his fortunate voyage.

“You were lang awa\ captain,” was 
his opening sneech; “it would tak’ a 
«‘ra! o’ gude fortune to mak’ it worth 
your while to knock around the high 
seas for three years or mair.”

"Well, look now. Elder, I didn’t come 
home with empty hands. I have al­
ways been apt to get into the place 
v here gold and good bargains were 
going.”

Hum-m-m! You sailed for Rotter­
dam. I think?”

That is true; from Rotterdam I 
V out to Batavia, and then to the coast 
e Africa. The African cargo took 
me to the West Indies; from Kingston 
1L was easy to St. Thomas and Suri­
nam for cotton, and then to Curacoa 
tor dyeing-woods and spices. The 
Ci "at Christopher took luck with her.

,.f\ry carK° was a good cargo.”
I 1! no’ be certain o’ that, captain. 

I would hae some scruples myseV anent 
buying and selling men and women o’ 

p°*or- Mfe hae no quotations from 
the other world, and It may be the Al­
mighty holds his black men at as high 
a figure as his white men; I’m just

Caller
Herrin’

"VVha'll buy Caller Herrin’,
They’re bonny fish and halsome fairin’; 
Wha’ll buy Herrin’
New drawn (rae the Forth ?
^ hen ye were sleepin’ on your pillows 
Bream’d ye ought o’ our poor fellows 
Darkling as they faced the billows 
A’ to fill the woven willows ?
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speculating, you keo—I hae «, son—my 
third son, Alexander Semple, of Boston 
—who has made money on the Africans 
—I hae told him likewise that trading 
in wheat and trading to humanity may 
hae ethical differences; but everyone 
settles his atn bill, and I’ll hae enough 
to do to secure myseV.”

Batavius was puzzled, and at the 
words "ethical differences” ’his big 
brown hand was “in the hair” et once. 
He scratched his heed and looked 
doubtfully at Semple, whose face was 
peculiarly placid and thoughtful and 
kindly.

“Men must work. Elder, and these 
blacks won’t work unless they are forc­
ed to. I, who am a baptized Christian, 
have to do my duty in this life; and 
as for pagans, they must be made to 
do it. I am myself a great lover of 
1I'£raHty’ and that is what I think. 
Also, you may read in the Scriptures 
that St. Paul says that if a man will 
cot work, neither shall he eat."

“St. Paul dootless kent o’ about the 
question o’ forced labor, seeing that he 
lived when baith white and black men 
were sold for a price. However, siller 
In the hand answers a’ questions, and 
tne dominie made a vera true observe
£!1'ti^ab'bath when he said that the Al­
mighty so ordered things in this world 
tnat orthodoxy and good living led to 
wealth and prosperity.”
,r ^kat is the truth,” answered Justice 
Van Gaasbeeck; "Holland Is Holland 
because she has the true faith.”

It was at this moment Katherine 
came and stood behind her father’s 
chair She let her hand fall down over 
his shoulder, and he raised his own to

“What 19 It. then, Myn Kat- ryntje Kleintje?”
It Is to dance. Mother says ‘yes’ If 

thou art willing,”
“Then I say ‘yes’ also.”
For a moment she laid her cheek 

against his, and the happy tears oame 
into his eyes, and he stroked her face 
and half reluctantly let Batavius lead 
her away. For at the first mention of 
a dance Batavius had risen and put 
down his pipe, and in a few minutes 
he was triumphantly guiding Joanna 
in a kind of mazy waltzing movement, 
full of spirit and grace.

At that day there were but few fam­
ilies of any wealth who did not own 
one black man who could play well up­
on the violin. Joris poiWesed two, and 
they were both on hanAjputting their 
own gay spirits into the Bfidle and the 
bow. And oh! how happy were the 
•beating feet and the beating hearts 
that went to the stirring strains. It 
was joy, and love, and youth!In melo­
dious motion. The old looked on with 
gleaming, sympathetic eyes, the young 
forgot that they were mortal.

Then there was a short pause, and 
the ladles sipped chocolate, and the 
gentlemen sipped something a little 
stronger, and a merry ripple of conver­
sation and of hearty laughter ran with 
the clink of glass and china and the 
scraping of the fiddle bows.

"Miss Kat-ern Van Heemskirk and 
Mr. Neil Semple will ,hav de honor of 
’bilging de company wid de French 
minuet.”

At this announcement, made by the 
first negro violin, there was a sudden 
silence; and Neil rose with a low bow, 
offered the tips of his fingers to the 
beautiful girl, who rose, blushing, to 
take them. The Elder deliberately 
turned his chair round, in order to 
watch the movement comfortably; and 
there was an Inexpressible smile of sat­
isfaction on his face as his eyes fol­
lowed the young couple. Neil’s dark, 
stately beauty was well set off by his 
black velvet suit, and powdered hair, 
and gold buckles. And no lovelier 
contrast could have faced him than 
Katherine Van Heemskirk. So deli­
cately fresh, so radiantly fair she look­
ed in her light blue robe and white 
lace stomacher, with a pink rose at her 
breast. There were shining amber 
beads around her white throat, and a 
large amber comb fastened her pale 
brown hair. A gilded Italian fan was 
in her hand, and she used it with all 
the pretty airs she had so aptly copied 
from Mrs. Gordon.

Neil had a natural majesty in his 
carriage; Katherine supplemented it 
with a natural grace, and with certain 
courtly movements which made the 
little Dutch girls, who had never seen 
Mrs. Gordon practice them, admire and 
wonder. As she was in the very act 
of making iNeil a profound courtesy, 
the door opened and Mrs. Gordon and 
Capt. Hyde entered. The latter took 
in the exquisite picture in a moment, 
and there was a fire of jealousy in his 
heart when he saw Neil lead his part­
ner to her seat, and with the deepest 
respect kiss her pretty fingers ere he 
resigned them.

But he was compelled to control him­
self, as he was ceremoniously introduc­
ed to Councilor and Madame Van 
Heemskirk by his aunt, who, with a 
charming effusiveness, declared "She 
was very uneasy to intrude so far; but 
in faith. Councilor.” she pleaded, “I 
am but a woman, and I find the news 
of a wedding beyond by nature to re­
sist.”

There was something so frank and 
persuasive about the elegant stranger 
that Joris could not refuse that cour­
tesy she asked for herself and her 
nephew. And, having yielded, he yield­
ed with entire truth and confidence. 
He gave his hand to 'his visitors, and 
made them heartily welcome to join in 
his household rejoicing. True, Mrs. 
Gordon s persuasive words were only 
seconded by causes which she had 
probably calculated. The Elder and 
Madame Semple were present, and it 
would have been impossible for Joris 
to treat their friends rudely. Bram 
was also another conciliating element, 
for Capt. Hyde was on pleasant speak­
ing terms with him; and as yet. even 
Neil’s relations were at least those of 
presumed friendship Also, the Van 
Gaaabeecks and others present were 
well inclined to make the acquaintance 
of a woman so agreeable, and an offi­
cer so exceptionally handsome and 
genteel. Besides which, Joris was him­
self in a happy and genial mood: he 
had opened his house and his heart to 
his friends, and he did not feel at that 
hour as if he could doubt any human 
being, or close his door against even 
the stranger and the alien who wished 
to rejoice with him.

(To be Continued.)

Don’t Yon Remember Long AgoT
As the years roll on we more and 

more recall the events of the past. 
School days, with their tasks and 
chores come back again to us in mem­
ory, but with the glamour and en­
chantment of distant views. The old 
school and church, the boys and girls 
we romped with, father's voice, 
mother's smile, the joy of the holiday 
—no pleasures of the present can com­
pare with those enjoyed in the days 
now locked up in the eternity of the 
past. In a similar way we recall the 
old time tested frtond of the past— 
Putnam’s Painless Corn Extractor— 
that never failed us then and is just 
as sure to serve us now. Putnam’s 
Painless Corn Extractor Is sure, safe

—
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Full Corn-Cribs In the Granary of 
Heaven.

The Only Source of Food for the Hungry 
Soul—Dr. TaLnage’e Latest germon.

a basin of water in one hand and a 
I towel in the other, and kneel down 
j before these newly-arrived travelers, 
j washing off the dust of the way. The 
guests are seated in small groups, 
two or three at a table, the food on 
a tray; all the luxuries from imperial 
gardens and orchards and aquariums 
and aviaries are brought there, and 
are filling chalice and platter. Now 

1 is the time for this Prime Minister, 
if he has a grudge against Benja­
min, to show it. Will he kill him, 
now that the has him in his hands? 
Oh, no! The lord of the corn-crib 
is seated at his own table, and 
ho looks over to the tables of his 
guests; and he sends a portion to 
each of them, but sends a larger por­
tion to Benjamin, or, as the Bible 
quaintly puts it, “Benjamin’s mess 
was five times as much as any of 
theirs.” Send badk word with the 
swiftest camel to Canaan to old Ja­
cob, that ‘‘Benjamin is well; all is 
well; he is 'faring sumptuously; the

will open before your anxious
——

“Come, dear, kies my cheek, and 
make it up.” she said, forgivingly. 
“I’ll kiss it," be answered, “but I 
don’t think it wants any more making 
up.”

A Crying Evil.
Every crying evil ehould be prompt­

ly removed. Sick headache Is a crying 
evil affecting thousands of Canadians, 
which can easily be removed by the 
use of Burdock Blood Bitters, the best 
known stomach, liver and bowel regu­
lator and cure for sick headache from 
whatever cause arising.

Washington, Sept. 8.—Dr. Talmage’s 
text was Genesis, xtiii., 8—“And Ju­
dah spake unto him, saying, The man 
did solemnly protest unto us, saying,
You shall not see my face, except 
your brother be with you.”

Nothing to eat! Plenty of corn in 
Egypt, but ghastly famine in Canaan.
The cattle moaning in the stall. Men, 
women and children awfully white 
with hunger. Not the failing of one 
crop for one summer, but the failing 
of all the crops for seven years. No 
bread! Jacob, the father, has the last 
report from the flour bin, and he finds 
that everything is out, and he says to 
his sons; "Boys, hook up the wagons 
and start for Egypt, and get us some­
thing to eat.” The fact was, there 
was a great corh-crib in Egypt. To 
that crib they came from the regions 
around about—those who were fam­
ished—some paying for the corn in 
money; when the money was exhaust­
ed, paying for the corn in sheep and 
cattle and horses and camels; and 
when they were exhausted, then sell­
ing their own bodies and their famil­
ies into slavery.

The morning for starting out on the 
crusade for bread has arrived. Jacob 
gets his family up very early. But 
before the elder sons start they say 
something which makes him tremble 
with emotion from head to foot, and 
burst into tears. The fact was that 
these elder sons had once before been 
in Egypt to get corn, and they had 
been treated somewhat roughly, the 
lord of the corn-crib supplying them 
with corn, but saying at the close of 
the interview, “Now, you need not 
come back here for any more corn 
unless you bring something better 
than money—even your younger bro­
ther Benjamin.” Ah! Benjamin—that 
very name was suggestive of all ten­
derness. The mother had died at the 
birth of that son—a spirit coming and 
another spirit going—and the very 
thought of parting with Benjamin 
must have been a heart-break. The 
keeper of this corn-crib, nevertheless, 
says to these elder sons, “There is no 
need of your coming up here any 
more for corn unless you can bring 
Benjamin, your father’s darling.” “No 
use of asking me,'1 said the father. “I 
cannot, I will not, give up Benjamin.”
The fact was that the old «man had 
lost children, and when there has been 
bereavement in a household, and a 
child taken, it makes the other chil­
dren in a household more precious. So 
the day for departure was adjourned 
and adjourned and adjourned. Still 
the horrors of the famine increased, 
until Jacob, in despair, cried out to 
his sons, "Take Benjamin and be off.’*

Well, the bread party, the bread 
embassy, drives up in front of the 
corn-crib of Egypt. The lord of the 
corn-crib, who is also the Prime Min­
ister, comes down to these newly-ar- '“«r nom mai an xne people will go 
rived travelers, and says, “Dine with In without reference to their past 
me today. How is your father? Is but what is the use of having a
this Benjamin, the younger brother, ffate that is not sometimes to be 
whose presence I demanded?” The shut? The swinging of a gate im- 
travelers are introduced into the pal- Pbes that our entrance into heaven 
ace. They are worn and bedusted of is conditional. There is nothing to be 
the way; the servants come in with Daîd at that door for entrance; but 
a basin nf wa+A. in nnn v,„na « — a « the Condition of getting into heaven

Is our bringing our divine Benjamin 
along with us.

If Jacob’s sons, coming toward 
Egypt, had lost everything on the 
way; if they had expended their last 
shekel: if they had come up utterly 
exhausted to the corn-cribs of Eigypt, 
and it had been found that Benjamin 
was with them, all the storehouses 
would have swung open before them. 
And so, though by fatal casualty we 
may be ushered into the eternal 
■world; though we may be weak and 
exhausted by protracted sickness—if. 
in that last moment, we can only just 
stagger and faint and fall into the 
gate of heaven—it seems that all the 
corn cribs of heaven will open for 
our need and all the palaces will open 
for our reception; and the Lord of 
that place, seated at ,his table, shall 
pass a portion from his table to ours, 
and then, while we think of the fact 
that it was Jesus who started us on 
the road, and Jesus who kept us on

■Am I right 4b calling Jesus Bcnja- 
mto? Oh, yes. 'Rachel lived only long 
enough to give a name to that child, 
ana with a dying kiss she called him 
Benom. Alter ward Jacob changed his 
name, and he called him Benjamin. 
I he meaning of the name she gave 
W’as "Son of My Pain.” The- mean- 
•PS of the name the father gave was 

Right Hand.” And was 
not Christ the toon of Pain? All the 
sorrow of Rachel in that hour when 
r*® ,gave her child over into the 
7."^ °f strangers, was as nothing 

mpared with the struggle of God 
tNhen he gave up his only Son. And 
called “S* Christ appropriately 
O bon of tile Right Hand.”
of Josus: Son of pang! Son
our £ ,ry! Ttle deepest enactions of 
sour<?“fS ,!Usllt to lbe stirred at the 
nravflr f ,that nomenclature. In your 
L„ >ara P'ead his tears, his sufferings, 
ref„=o ,r°^S' .and his death. If you 

® ,t0 <1° it, all the corn-cribs and 
ne palaces of heaven will be bolted 
t-oiLf65 ag^‘nst your soul, and a 
with6 *u°m tbe throne shall stun you 

un the announcement, “You shall
V, J5.6® my face except your brother oe with you.

text also, suggests the reason 
rP J many people do not get any 
nin oomfort. You meet ten people; 
k ns » them are in need of some 
fmn °f condolence. There is some- 
hing m their health, or in their 
ate, or in their domestic condition, 

demands sympathy. And yet 
onnf a the world’s sympathy am­
ounts to absolutely nothing. People 
gc, to the wrong crib, or they go In 
tne wrong way. With the swift feet 

piayer go direct to the corn-crib 
for a heavenly supply. Here, Oh Lord, 
notvP6 wounds of my soul, and I bring 
wun me the wounded Jesus. Let his 
wounds pay for my wounds, his be- 
, av,ements f°r my bereavements, his 

, for my loneliness, his 
, reak for my heart-break. Oh, 
/°r the sake of the Lord Jesus 

Christ the God, the man, the Benja- 
n, the brother—deliver my agoniz­

ed soul. Oh, Jesus of the weary foot, 
ease my fatigue. Oh, Jesus of the 
aching head, 'heal my aching head. 
Oh, Jesus of the Bethany sisters, roll 
away the stone from the door of our 
f/aye- . That is the kind of prayer 
that brings help; and yet how many 
of you are getting no help at all, for 
the reason that there is in your soul, 
perhaps, a secret trouble. O, troubled 
soul, I want to tell you that there is 
one salve that can cure the wounds of 
the heart, and that is the salve made 
out of the tears of a sympathetic 
Jesus. And yet some of you will not 
take this solace; and you try chloral, 
and you try morphine, and you try 
strong drink, and you try change of 
scene, and you try new business as­
sociations, and anything and every­
thing rather than to take the divine 
companionship and sympathy sug­
gested by the words of my text when 
it says, “You shall not see my face 
again unless your brother be with 
you.” Oh. that this audience today 
might understand something of the 
height and depth and length and 
breadth and immensity and infinity 
of God’s eternal consolations.

I go further and find in my subject 
a hint as to why so many people rail 
of heaven. We are told that heaven 
has twelve gates, and some people 
infer from that all the people will go

"a, «uuii'piuuusiy; tine 1 <mu ji-sus wno Kept us on
Egyptian lord did not mean murder the way, and Jesus who at last gain-
AiD (1 d Afl t'h fhnti- 1- ,3 --------- -- . pd fi-rlmiffannA Y'z-.v ~ 11and death, but he meant deliverance 
and life when he announced to us on 
that day, ‘Ye 'shall not see my face 
unless your brother be with you.’ ”

Well, my friends, this world is fa­
mine-struck of sin. Tt does not yield 

<a sing'e crop of solid satisfaction. It 
is dyftig. It is hunger-bitten. It can­
not feed a man’s heart. The world is 
poor compensation, poor satisfaction, 
poor solace. Famine, famine in all the 
earth; not for seven years, but 
for six thousand. But, blessed be 
God, there is a great corn-crib. The 
Lord built it. It is in another land. 
It Is a large place. An angel once 
measured it, and as far as I can cal­
culate it In one phrase, that corn- 
crib is fifteen hundred miles long and 
fifteen hundred miles broad, and fif­
teen hundred miles high; and ft is 
full. Food for all nations. “Oh,” say 
the people, “we will start right away 
and get this supply for our soul.” But 
stop a moment; for from the Keeper 
of that corn-crib there comes this 
word, saying, “You shall not see my 
face except your brother be with 
you.” d<n other words, there is no 
Suoh thing as getting from heaven 
pardon and comfort and eternal life 
unless we bring with us our Divine 
Brother, the ord Jesus Christ. Com­
ing without him we shall fall before 
we reach the corn-crib, and our bod­
ies shall be a portion for the jackals 
of the wilderness; but coming with 
the Divine Jesus, all the granaries of 
heaven will swing open before our 
soul and abundance shall be given 
us. We shall be invited to sit in the 
palace of the King, and at the table; 
and while the Lord of Heaven is ap­
portioning from his own table to 
other tables, he will not forget us: 
and then and there it will be found 
that our Benjamin’s mess is larger 
than all the others, for so it ought 
to be. “Worthy is the Lamb that 
was sMn, to receive blessing and 
riches and honor cri glory and pow­
er.”

'I want to make three points. Every 
frank and common-sense man will 
acknowledge himself to be a sinner. 
What are you going to do with your 
sins? Have them pardoned, you say. 
How? Through the mercy of God. 
WhAt do you mean by the mercy of 
God? Is it the letting down of a bar 
for the admission of all, without re­
spect to character? Be not deceived. 
There is no mercy from God except 
through Jesus Christ. Coming with 
him, we are accepted. Coming with­
out him, we are rejected. Peter put 
it right in his great sermon before 
the high priests, when he thundered 
forth. "Neither is there salvation in 
any other. There* is no other name 
given under heaven among men 
whereby we may be saved.” O, anxi­
ous sinner! all you have got to do is 
*nmm bave this divine Benjamin along 
with ycL Side by side, coming to the 
«ate, all the storehouses of heaven

ed admittance for our soul, we shall 
be glad if he has seen of the travail 
of his soul and been satisfied, and not 
be at all jealous if it be found that 
our divine Benjamin’s mess is five 
times larger than ail the rest. Hail! 
anointed of the Lord. Thou art 
worthy.

My friends, you see it is either 
Christ or famine. O. will you live 
or die? Will you sail into the harbor 
or drive on the rocks? Will you sta-t 
for the Ec-vntian corn-crib, or will you 
perish amid the empty barns of the 
Canaanitish famine ?

IT IS IN THE AIR.
London People Talk About It.

It is in the air,
Can’t stop its spreading.
Can’t keep down a good thing.
People who don’t know about it want to 

know.
People who know want to tell about it.
It is kidney education.
London people are learning fast.
Learning by experience from their fceigh- 

bors.
It is what we say and what they say.
We say backache means kidney ache.
1 hey say Doan’s Kidney Pills cure it.

, We say lame and weak back means weak 
kidneys.

They say Doan’s Kidney Pills make the 
kidneys strong.

Her/* proof of it. Take the case of 
Mr. Edward Marshall, a retired farmer 
living at 832 Dundas street, London, who 
says:

“I have taken one box of Doan’s Kidney 
Pills and they have cured me. They have 
accomplished the purpose for which I took 
them. I have no hesitancy in saying that 
Doan’s Kidney Pills are a grand medicine 
for all affections of the kidneys and bladder, 
and I am able to say from their action in my 
own case that I have never taken a medicine 
productive of such good results in eo short 
a time. ”
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Home Life
b® bright and cheerful 

it,™.® “other ie ailing and
Health

palpitation, indigestion, ner- 
vousnese, constipation, dizzi- ». 
nese, general feeling of week- 

i“C3s®nd tiredness are
»» tectf?m,em^iïe6 HaPP«n<*s
Ou these Indian Woman’s 
o&itn acts, removes disease, 
corrects disorder*, restores health, and k 
makes home happy. Interesting pamph- II
Th* n iWOS»ezL geut fre0 on application. H M The Medicine Co., Toronto, Out.
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for Infants and Children.
y*w»’ observation of Caiteria with the p>tre*«t* 

millions of persons, permit ns to speak of It without go easing.

It Is nnqnostlona'bly the best remedy for Infants and Children 

the ■world has ever known. It is harmless. Children It. It 

give, them health. It will save their Uvea, In It Mothers have

something which is absolutely safe and practically parfeot y | 

child’s medicine.

Castoria destroys Woran.

Cartorla allays I’overis'h'woas.

Castoria prevents vomiting Semr Card.

Castoria onres Piarrhœa and Wind Colio.

Castoria relieves Teething Troubles.

Castoria onres Constipation and Flatulency,

Castoria neutralizes the effects of carbonic acid gas or poisonous mir, 
Castoria does not contain morphine, opium, or other narcotic property. 

Castoria assimilates the food, regulates the stomach and bowels.

giving healthy and natural sleep,

Castoria is put up In one-size bottles only. It is not sold In h"TV, 

^on’* bH°w any one to sell yon anything else on the plea or promis# 

that It is “just as good ” and “will answar every purpose.” 

geo that yon get C-A-S-T-O-R-I-A.

The fac -simile

signature of
is on ovary
wrapper.

Children Cry for Pitcher’s Castoria.

WE ARE MANUFACTURING A LINE OF-

Fancy Traps and 
Family Carriages

OF THE MOST APPROVED AND LATEST DESIGNS.
CALL AND SEE THEM AT THE SHOWROOMS.

E>. J. Nasi 1 & Co.
CORNER YORK AND TALBOT STREETS.

in tx

Furniture Exhibition-Western Fair
LOJsrzDOisr O-A-UNT-A-D-A,

it. a

KSI

NEW DESIGNS !
HANDSOME STYLES! 
INCOMPARABLE FINISH !

The London Furniture Manufacturing Co.,
Wholesale Furniture Manufacturers and Retail Dealers.

Cordially invite all visitors to the Western Fair, after inspecting tlieir choice exhibition of fur* 
niture m the Northwest Gallery of the Main Building, to visit ttv ir extensive Retail Show® 
rooms, No. 181 to 198 King street, London, and view the FINE FURNITURE there displayed. 
A1Vv^nuIacturc<* °* choicest materials and by the ablest workmen. teT Medium, cheap 
and high grades of furniture at price that will insure large sales.

THE WMOi rmiTUKE MiMIFACTUMli (»., LONBOï, CMAH1
—  xt

London, Canada.

Ask for our Paint and 
Varnish Brushes, which are 
fitted with Jenkins’ Patent 
Bridle Catch.

Thos. Bryan
Send for Illustrated Price List 

___________________________________ xt

REOPENING

BN ■ 11
Spencer Block, Dundas Street,

MONDAY, SEPTEMBER 28.
Evening classes Monday, Wednesday and 

Friday, from 7 to 9 p.m. Fees, for 36 lessons, 
83. Freehand model drawing, modeling in clay, 
oil and watcrcolcr painting. Afternoon classes! 
Monday, Wednesday and Saturday, from 2:30 
to 4:30 p.m. Oil and water color and chiiia 
painting, crayon drawing, etc. For circulars 
apply to JOHN H. GRIFFITHS. Principal. 

 zxt

\l Chapman
BUTCHER.

Fresh and Salt Meat 
— Beef, Mutton, Fowl 

etc. Goods delivered toany part of the city
269 DUNDAS STREET

THINK OF THIS:”

JUST WHAT YOU WANT FOR 
WARM WEATHER......................

$3.50 PEE COED.
CAJ1PBELL & CH ANTLER
____ _____ 176 Bathurst Street.

i irimumi—i.iii_

sHINTON & RUnBALL,
THE UNDERTAKER^

360 Richmo r-i<ri Street.
Private residence, 236 King St 

Telephone—Store 440; House, 428. ext

QUICK CURE FOR SDK HEADACHE

GIVES HEALTH BY NATURAL MEANS
KEEPS THE THROAT CLEAN AND HEALTHY. 

DELIGHTFULLY REFRESHING.
SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS. WORKS CROYDON ENGLAND

eysEB

LUMBER iwvvWWWX

Maple, Basswood. Elm, Cherrv, Walnut, 
Sycamore, Chestnut, Ash, Oak, etc. 
Largest stock in Western Ontario. Call 
and inspect. Prices on application.

F. G. RUMBALL,
Wholesale and Retail Lumber Merchant.

oeoe mad Yard-York Street, west ot 
Teeumseh House London.
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John Ferguson & Sons,
FUNERAL DIRECTORS and 

EMBALMERS.
FIRST-CLASS IN ALL APPOINTMENTS.

^Telephone—House No. 373; Store No. 543.

JOHN HILLS
Headquarters for School Books and 

Supplies.
Some of our leading Scribblers and Exercise 

^ookn: Leader, Anchor, Perfection, Crusade 
Jolly lar. Tommy Atkins; Imperial, M. S. S- 
V îcroria, Tecumpul, Banner, Monster, Victor* 
and bookkeeping blanks. Also full line of Hisrh 
School Books and Public School Books.

Come and see before you buy.

JOHN. 3VLir_rL3
*4«e *loek, 4M Richmond Street.
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