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NEXT TIME

You go to the grocer’s have a pacKage of

"SALADA"

Sent with your order. The qualit;: is such
that you will never maKe another change.

Lead Packets only. 25¢, 30c, 40c, 50c and 60c per |b.
At All Grocers.
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jdressed to the solitary occupant of a
| second-class compartment who wag
ilelsurely folding his paper and shak-
{ing off a liberal allowance of dust as
he did so. “Any luggage in the van,
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CHAPTER 1.

“The sultry summer day is done,
The western hills have hid the sun,
The mountain peak and village spire
Retain reflection of his fire.
Old Barnard's towers are purple still,
To those that gaze from Toller's hill;
Distant and high, the tower of Bowes
Iike steel upon the anvil glows,
And Stainemore’s ridge behind that lay
Rich with the spoils of parting day,
In crimson and in gold array'd.”

—Scott’'s Rokeby.

A shake of the head was the some-
what curt rejoinder as the gentleman
gave the Leeds Mercury a final fold,
jand shouldering his shabby black bag
{ stepped on the plalform, looking about
{him with the air of a man who was
ftreau‘ing new ground, and who seemed
to deduce a certain amount of pleasurc
from that fact, judging from the curi-
ous glances he cast around him as he |

“I used him for a friend,
Before T ever knew him for a friend.
"Twas better, 'twas after-
ward
We came so close, we

worse also,

threaded the little knot of passengers |
and porters who blocked up the nar-
our differ-

Saw

Iquite sorry to see

Ord hesitate and look Inquiringly at
higgonductor, =~~~ - =, .

“This room is engaged, is it not?”

‘“Yes, sir, but Miss Maturin won't
mind—and I have no other room un-
occupied at present; she's lying down
now with a sick headache, the cham-
bermaid told us, and so it is quite at
your service.”

“Who is Miss Maturin?’ was on Mr.
Ord’s lips, but he checked himself on
remembering that it was no business
of his, and, declining refreshments
somewhat shortly, took possession of
the wide old-fashioned window-seat,
and throwing down his black bag
turned round to his host and begged
him also to be seated.

“Now, Mr Morlson, T want to know
how it came about that my aunt—Mrs.
Ord, that is—died at your house.”

“Mre. Crd, sir?”

“You see I know all about it, bad
news travels fast; I was quite aware
of what happened before I started. I
got Mr. Tracy's two letters together—
by the bye, I never thought of asking
if he be here.”

“Yes, sir; leastways he was here this
morning, but he's gone on to Deepdale
with a party, and we don’t expect them
back tlll latish; but perhaps you will
prafer to speak to Miss Maturin.”

“Who in the world is this Miss Ma-
turin?” broke out from Mr Ord, this
time impatiently enough. “I cannot un-
derstand what Miss Maturin has to do
with my business.”

The landlord coughed.

“Why. Miss Maturin is the young wo-
man—the young lady, I should say—
who served as companion to the de-
ceased lady. She's lived with her nigh
upon four years, J've heard tell, and
some of us do say that hers has not
been a bed of roses; leastways there
must have been a power of thorns in
it, too, judging from the poor lady’s
ways and words with her. But still

not lose a minite—not one minut

please,for,” says she, claspingiher hands,
‘there’s wrong may be done that will
be past undoing.” You may not believe
me, sir, but what with the sunshine, her
white dress, and the scared look on her
face, I was sort of dazed: you might
have knocked me over with a feather.

For the life of me I could not think!|

what man 1 had to send, through it not
being the full season and our single-
handed waiter being laid up with lum-
bago, and the boots having gone up to
the station already with a commerciat
luggage; and all the time I was con-
sidering, she stood twirling the paper
round in her long fingers in a way that
made me giddy.

“‘I think if it's a telegram I had bet-
ter take it myself, Miss Maturin,’ J
sald at last.

“And then she began thanking me
and telling me how it was to the law-
yer, who lived in London, and how he
would have to travel perhaps all night.

“‘I pray God he may bo in time," she
finished; and I noticed how sha sort of!
wrung her hands as she spoke.” !

“And was he in tline?” asked Robert!
Ord In a volce that startled the worthy|
landlord. it was so quick and intense|
in its eagerness.

‘“Why, no, sir; leastways she never;
roused to full consciousness again. They!
did all they could. Mr. Tracy waited,
on and on, but it was no manner ofi
use. They used to give out that she
was -reviving sometimes, and Miss
Maturin would come flyilng down the
garden for Mr. Tracy, and take him
up to the poor lady; but as soon sas
ever they spoke to her she was back:
again in the stupor, and s6 it went on
to the last.”

“Has Mr.
since?”

“Oh, no, sir; he went up to London
directly afterward, and only returned in
time for the funeral. I think he had

Tracy bheen here ever

for all that she’s taking on and pining
that way after her that it makes one
her, poor young |

creature,” And the compassionate land- |
lord wiped his eyes with the feeling of |

i

row doorway.

Out into the broad sunny road be-|
vond, where there was a cloud of gray |
dust aud a cheeping and twittering of |
brown sparrows, and where one hume-;
ly country equipage was lumbering|
along by tho gide of a farmer's red- |
wheeled gig and a donkey-cart. !

“King’s Arms?” persuasively sug-|
gested the conductor, a dark saturnin ‘
man with a straw In his mouth. "Klng'si
Arms?—take you up there in three!
minutes, sir; best beds and best accom- |

ences
Too intimately.”

Aurora Leigh.

“Barnard Castle.”
“All right for Barnard Cast Any
luggage, sir?” was the civil inquiry ad-
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“Which are your other inns?” asked |
the stranger, as three unmistakable|
commercial gentlemen pushed past |
him to secure the best places, and |
two more ciambered up to the top to!
ithe tune of Jingling seals and chains.!
“This seems to be a quiet place, but}
I suppose there is competition even at!
Barnard Castle.” f

“Law bless you, yes, replied |
the man, ruabbing his head, "espevi;{l)y'
in the season. Why, let me see, there's |
the Commercial, the Rose and 1'1'0\\:},1
the Hangel, the Turk’s Head will beat!
‘’em hollow. Come, we're filling up,!
jump In, sir,” but the offer was de- |

sir!”

bundle, a basket of vegetables, and|
some sunflowers tied up in a blue-spot-
ted handkerchicf, had followed tho|
commercial gentlemen, and after her|
came two servant-girls out for a holi-|
day; the interior looked hot and musty. :
and the best outside places were taken. |

“I have no fancy for old women and
onions,” muttered the stranger. Then!|
louder. “Don’t wait for me, my man; |
I shall walk on.” And =0 saying he
| strode off at a ce which would have|
ted few men on a hot June «2.’13.',“

ccially as the sun was almost verti-|

and poured down its rays on !}‘.cr

shadowless road with a :‘tenz]y"
are that made the hoaped-up dust;
foel like heated blankets to the feet

Ho had soon left the road behind
him and was half-way up the long |
straggling street that leads to the mar- |
ket-place, & drowsy, grass-grown old'
place, where the old-fashioned inns

i ¥ blinked sleepily at each other across
SIMPLE AND PH,“,'”('.AL_.MSQ'}_ %thc wide, empty street, where a few |
The apron should ﬂDu\'e‘ all things };e antique shops displayed fewer and |
gimple, Slo t}':at n’i&ﬁgz,ﬁbﬂu:ﬁgnf?m“ more 1antique \\'a!'es;,) where the|
expended in its mak € G S: green weeds grew up etween the|
an?l further, it mnst‘ be Sel'\'ife?\:g‘l‘i;:sionc.\'. and the stones were rutty and,
o . is shown, and  uneve ‘'om age &t 1r ¥ e
ot piiioien. 9o ARL AN N U iy, for s Gl B2 e ok
most sensible clothing for their 1xttle' was an almost Sabbath-like stillness,
ones. It has a few g&tl}sl‘s zztitnlz’u;r?ﬁgxlfnd only a semblance of life on mar-
in front, and hangs without i1 Y~ ikKet-days where the grating of wheels
tion to the hem. The ba'dt{ }IS r‘I‘lf;‘:;]v:u as the exception and not the rule, and
and held in place at the waist by a SaSh thg children trundled hoops and upset|
of the same, which is both }tu‘urﬂ;?:;thelr little go-carts fearless of hox?scs‘
and fetching. The sleeves, 100, ° hoofs; and where a few factory lads
long and comfortably qu,1 S0 ;h::‘n:f;‘ui and lasses were wont to congregate on
will go on over the dress sleev 1 a summer’'s evening—a place which, in
dlllﬁfl‘:ty. With such a 1!1;)t€tiﬁ'-'ﬂ t:g‘its sunny drowsiness, reminded Robert

tle one cannot soil her frocks, 2and Grg of some quaint old

i-liaiecumfurt may be gained t}hm‘(-fnm;..itu\\'n he had once seen many years|

g ingham, or any other apron jzgq, i

Pertﬁ"d}:l‘l gmagv gerve, the medium siZe| The host of the King’s Arms was in-!
ig?litl:g for 2 vards of 36-inch goods. | 1

4159—Sizes, 2, 4, 6, 8 years. % | his own portico, perhaps seduced there-

The price of this pattern is 10 vents.»w by the general sleepiness of things

: “Eanimate and inanimate. Some fantail|

PATTERN DEPARTMENT OF THI | pigeons were strutting about in the

ADVERTISER. dust almost at his feet. He woke up!

rather startled at being suddenly ad-

dressed, and seemaed bent on vindicat-

ing himself.

“I beg your pardon, sir: I believe—
that is—I think I was asleep.”

“A very sensible proceeding on such
a hot morning,” assented the stranger
politely. “I am sorry to have disturbed
you. I only asked if you were the
proprictor of the King’s Arms?”

“Yes, sir; Samuel Morison, at your
service. Here comes our ’'bus with
somo of our commercial gentlemen;
perhaps you will walk in, sir, it is pip-
ing hot outilde. Do you wish for a
private room, sir?”

“I should like a place where I ®ould!
speak to you alone for a few minutes,”
was the somewhat impatient reply.
“Look here, Mr. Morison, my name is
Ord. Now you know my business with!
you and the King's Arms, and that I|
have a question or so to put to you that!
I shall want answered without delay.”

“Mr. Ord; certainly, sir, a dozen if
you wish. I had no idea, none what-
over, to whom I had the honor of
speaking. Come in, pray, sir.” And
so saying he led thé Wiy through a
long dark old hall, with a far-off
glimpse of a cool stone yard, where a
gray-haired hostler was rubbing down
a horse, up a narrow and still darker
staircase into a small room looking
over the market-place, with a sweet
stuffy smell in it—the scent of fresh
roses and dried lavender together.

Thero was some needlework neatly
folded on the table, which made Mr.

{ o
ot

{

continental |

jdulging in a siesta under the shade of !
i

Please send the above-mentioned
pattern, as per directiens given below,
- :

0

NAME cvvvoses sessssssssssssssssscanis
Ctreet AQATeSS ..ocrosecscsssosssessron

Town

Provinie c.cccceccecevoccss cocsace vone

Vleasuremrent: Bust...... Walst.......

{ge (£ child’s or misses’ pattern) ....

CAUTICN.—Be careful to inclcse
ebove illustration and send size of pat-
tern wanted. When tho pattern is bust
measure you need only mark, 32, 34, or
whatever it may be. When in waist
measyre, 22, 24, 26, or whatever 1t
may be. If a skirt, give walst and
length measure. When misses’ or child’s
pattern, write only the figure, repre-
Senting tha age. It s not necessary to

lnches” or “years.” Patterns
reach you in less than one week
ie date of order. The price of
attern is 10 cents in cash or in
y stamps.
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a man who had daughters of his own.

“I suppose she is friendless and has |
lost a comfortable home; but I think
we are wandering a little from the
subject, Morison. I am rather anxious
to know what brought my aunt to the!

King's Arms, Barnard Castle, of all'

0.
{ 345

| her.

places.”

“Yes, sir; and I brought in Miss|
Maturin’s name because I thought she
might give you more information than
I could; not but what I will willingly
tell you all I know about the poor lady. |

Miss Maturin arrived late one e\'ening.i
They were on their way from the (l‘um—l‘
beriand Lakesg, and there was some |
break-down or stoppage on the line.!
It Is not the first time, sir, by a great|
many that folk come for one night and |
end by staying some days, and to make |
a loeng story short, yvour aunt, Mrs.
Ord, sir, took a fancy to the place, as|
she told me in that free pleasant way |
of hers that she had sometimes, andf
she and Miss Maturin and her maid|
and their bag and baggage were with|
us I should say nigh upon five weeks."l

“Hum, capricious as usual,” mutter-
ed Mr. Ord, under his breath. “Well,!

clined. An old blind woman with ! Mr. Morison, I don’t suppose you often | Pa4PeT,

have such a good
aunt?”

“Well, sir, the King’s Arms has had |
better and it has had worse in its days,
though 1 say it that shouldn’t; not but
what the poor lady dealt fairly enough'
with us, and it is not for the likes of
us to judge thein that have gone before. .
But not to detain you, sir, about three
weeks ago comes a letter from Miss
Maturin, postmark Clifton, engagzing
rooms for Mrs. Ord and herself, with
just a word at the end saying that she
hoped the house was quiet, for her lady |
was a sad invalid. It seems that she
had been off and on ailing ail the
winter, and when the fine weather came
she was sort of restless and kept mov-
ing from place to place, which the doc-
tors told Miss Maturin was a symp-
tom of the disease. Nothing would do
but she must have her old rooms at

customer as my |

Eihe King's Arms, and see a little more

of her favorite place, and not all they
could say or do to dissuade her had the
least effect. And as I said hefore, to
make a long story short, she just came
in one fine summer's evening, as I was
sitting behind the bar with a com-
mercial gentleman of my acquaintance.”

“Did she look very iil1?” asked his:
listener, with the firet slgn of intevest)
he had shown yet. |

“Mr. Ord, sir, thers was death in her;

| face,” said the landlord, solemnly: “Sho|
i had that look of breaking up that isn’t|

to be misunderstood in any case, least|
of all in a lady of her age. Some of|
us who were following minded how she
clutched at Miss Maturin’s arm to|
steady herself from falling; but all the!
same she said in a cheery sort of a
voice, ‘Mr. Morison,” she said, ‘I hope|
you have given me my old rooms, for I

|am going to disappoint my doctors, and|

get well here as fast as I can,’ and those|
were the last words I c¢ver heard her!
say.”

A brief sigh from
scle comment. He had put his elbow
on the window sill now, and was;
looking down into the market place. |
Perhaps the landlord’s discourse wear- |
ied him, but he offered no interruption. |
Mr, Morison cleared his throat, for he|
was getting a little husky, and pl‘u—‘
ceeded—evidently his story was after
his own heart, and he thought he was
telling it well:

“Man proposes, sir, but the Almighty |
has the making up of it all in the end; |
and the best of us makes a sad mess|
of the little we do. Wel], when we had |
got the poor lady upstairs,Miss Maturin
and the maid helped her to bed, which
some of us knew she wounld never leave
again; not Miss Maturin, though, for
she told our chambermaid that she
really thought-Mrz. Ord had taken a
turn for the better, she was so spright-
ly like; but when the morning came she
was too weas to rise, and the next day‘i
and the nest, and so it went omn. |

“Well, 1t might have been a week, or|
it might ke more, I was down in the
castle gamlen which belonss to the
King's Arms, and i3 zo calied because
it is laid out partly in the ruins, which |
{s one of the sights of Barnard Castle, |
that strangers come to see—I was down
in the castle garden, I say, getting in
our peas, when who should T see but
Mirgs Maturin coming down the center
walk, and looking as white as her
gown. And when she gets up to me
sho says: . A g

“‘Mr. Morison, will you send one of
your people with this to the station im-
mediately? Mrs. Ord is much worss,
and I am afraid she is dying. You must

Mr. Ord was his

| you with any

| Mr. Tracy returns.”,
|at the hint.

i interests

{1y bchind the needs of the age.

some idea of finding you here.”

“True; but I was away from home,
and received his letters too laie. Thank !
you very much, Mr. Morison, for all
yvou have told me. I will not trouble
more questions, I can|
wait for any further particulars till
The landlord rose |
“And you do not wish to!
see Miss Maturin, sir?”

“T _have no objection if she wishes!|
perhaps I may be of some use to|

She is placed in very unfortunate |
circumstances. Any lady would feel|

!such a position keenly, especially as 1!
ram afraid from what you tell me that |
! she is without friends.” !

“Not a creature belonging to her in/

modation in the whole of Barnard Cas- | Well, sir, the first time I ever set eyes ' (ha world, sir.”
| on her was last July. when she and;|
|

“And she is young, vou say?”’ |
“About one-and-twenty, sir.” |
“Hum! hardly old enough to take
care of herself. Well, Mr. Morison, I
think I shall be glad of those refresh-|

| ments you offered me before.”

fTo be Tentinued.]

“NOT MORALLY CAPABLE”

London Pcst Savagely Attacks Ameri-“‘

can Business Methods.

G

Feb. 27.—Lord

the Morning Post, the organ of|

London, Glenesl

the aristocracy and of the financial |
of London, publishes a long'
cditorial savagely denouncing American |
financial morals, he Post says: i
“It is becoming a grave question
whether Americans are morally capable |
of conducting great industrial enter- |
prises. That they are technically cap-
able goes for the most part without |
saying. Their genius for organization, |
their perseverance, their speculative!
hardihood are qualities which no‘v)mlj
disputes. Where they fail is because |
they have not yet developed an ude-:
quate sense of responsibility to the
public, to the state, and to some othe
code higher than that
street and the counting |
The insurance scandals are Dbut|
one instance of the length m?
which their commercialized ethics \\‘illf
carry them. The Chicago meat pa(-‘::a-xs}
supplied another, and now a third has|
sprung from the always fertile seil of‘
American railway management. |
“Besides overnurturing trusts by spe- |
cial rates, besldes practicing the gm-'s-z
est favoritism and discriminations, the
dictators of American railways have
committed the final and unpardonable
sin of allowing their lines to fall utter-
Such a |
cannot endure.”

POOR MAN DUG UP $3,660 |

™
Y

wall |

house. |

of
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condition of affars

Henry Nelson Found Chest Under Old
Shanty.

D

Bayenne, N. J.,, Feb. 27.—Five min-
utes’ work carned $3,000 for Henry|
Nelson, a poor man, who. has for .\'ears}
occupied free of cost the old La Bore|
mansion on First street. He was tear-|
ing down a shanty in the rear of the
mansion when he unearthed a chest full
of copper, silver and gold coins.

The La Bore mansion has stood since
revolutionary times, and in order to|
keep it from falling into decay the!
owner, Henry Spears, permitted Nelson '
to occupy it on condition that he carei
for the bullding. :

When his supply of kindling wood!
gave out Nelson decided to make use!
of the shanty for fuel. He took a spadei
to dig out the floor beams. At a depth
of two feet his spade struck metal.

Nelson continued digging, and finally |
pulled the chest out. It was eighteen!
inches square. A blow from the spade]
shattered it and a stream of
rolled out.

The happy man put the coins in
sack and hurried with them to a coin
dealer in New York. The coins were
Spanish, Italian, English, Chinese, Por-
tuguese and American. They range
from pennies to double eagles. Some
of the American pennies were dated
1781 and the latest date was 1860. One
of the Portuguese coins bore the date
of 1761. The dealer said that because
of the rarity of some of the pieces the
coins are worth $3,000. It is believed
the chest was buried by the La Bore
family.

E :

coins

a

STREET CAR FATALITY.

Toronto, Feb. 27.—George Barker, a
well-known barber, who was run over
by a sireet car which he was atiempt-
ing to board at the corner of King and
Jarvis streets, on Friday last, and who
as a result of his injuries had bhoth
legs amputated, dled at St. Michael’s
Hospital this morning

I B

i Breach of liquor law..........
{ Disorgerly

HONESTY IS ALWAYS

| relieve and permanently cure all forms|

T
THE PAST YEAR

Report of Department for 1906
—Number of Cases About
Same as in 1905.

The annual report of the police de-
partment for 1906 was submitted to
the board of commissioners at their
last meeting.

The following are some of the figures:
Proceeded

against. Convictions
Abusive language 2R 10
Assault ; . 9 40
Assault and wounding 6
Breach of bylaw
Breach liquor license
law
Breach fire arms act.,
Breach tobacco act
Concealing birth o
Contempt of court ....
Cruelty to animals ....
reaking and entering 1°
Bigamy
Drunk
Disorderly and fighting
Disorderly
Disturbing public wor-
ship
Damaging property
Gambling .
Insanity
Mischief
Non-support
Non-payment of wages
Non-payment licenses.
Non-payment taxes
Perjury
heft
Trespass
Vagrancy
Conspiracy
The total

Offenses.

83
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number of persons pro-

ceeded against during 1906 was 1,715, |

and the number of convictions was
783.

The naticnalities of
were given as follows: English 202,
Irish 121, Scotch 64, Canadian 1,210,
Unitea States 34, and other nationali-
ties B84.

Since 1891
lows:

the offenders

the reports show as fol-
Total Persons
Proceeded

Against. Convictions.
929
23
569
B78

578 |
494

386
491

-0

664
736
591
734

690

The following figures are shown in 1908: |

Proceeded
against.
38

Con-
victed.
13
28

Abugive language
Common assault
Agsault end wounding...........
Breach of bylaw

77
2
361
. 25
96
Drunk

Colds,
Coughs,
Catarrh,
Sniffles,
CATARRHOZONE

Pleasant, Quick, Safe.
25¢. and $1.90. At A}l Dealers,

THE BEST POLICY

it Pays to Be Honesi in
Matters of Health.

There are
poor he
they are
themselves
must have

people who
alth, and they know
not honest enougt
to stop short and say, “I
this coid, this chronic
cough, this attack of bronchitis or this
pain in my lung stopped or thero ls
danger ahead.” This is where thous-
ands make the mistake. And yet it s
such an easy matter. A bottle or two
of Psychine, that wonderful remedy
that has sct the world thinking, will|

are in
t, yet
with

many
21t h

5

of throat, chest and lung trouble,
strengthen the stemach, aid digestion
and build up a strong healthy sgstem.
Dr. T. A. Slocum, Limited, Toronto:

Four years ago I was a sufferer with
Catarrh, Asthma and Bronchitis. Mine
was a most complicated case. My
physician advised me to go to another
climate. He told me my lungs were
seriously affected and that I could
only live a sghort time. I was so bad
I ocould not go out of the house for
months at a time. I procured Psychine
and persisted In its use for some
months, using about $30 worth, and it
was money well spent, as I am now
hearty and strong and free from tak-
ing medicine of any kind. Mr. W, A.
Karn, Woodstock, my druggist, ad-
vised me to wuse Psychine, and will
readily corroborate this statement of
mine.

ALEX MATHESON.

Braemar, Ont, Aug. 8 1904.

Psychine (pronounced Si-keen) can
e had at all druggiste at 50 cents and
$1 per bottle, or at Dr. Slocum’s
Laboratory, 779 King sireet west, To-

ol

Consult any list you please. You will not find anywhere the equal in |
quality at the price of

Blue Ribbon
Tea

The most wholesome and delicious, refreshing and vivifying beverage
for table or social use.

BLACK, GREEN, MIXED—25c to $1.00 a Ib.

ALL GROCERS

ichards”
Pure Soap

Has no equal for washing

SILKS
LACES
TABLE LINENS

ETC.

because it thoroughly
cleanses without boiling
or rubbing, so that the
finest thread is not wom
in the least. Don’t use
common soaps, but insist
on getting ““RICHARDS
PURE.”

Write for our handvome ilius-
trated Catalogue of Premiums
given free for Richards Pure
Soap wrappers.

(%

Cui out this ad.—it is valuable

) —
The Richards .
Pure S oa P QQ

“Woodstock Ont. .

Mall us FIYE Richavds Pure
Scap wrappera and TEN
Richards Pure Soap adver-
tisements, and we will send
you a beautiful souvenir.

Piease mention London Advertiser when answering this advertizement.

SEE DATES BELOW

mo 01: ;
192 West King St.
s P.0. 539, Toronto.

Es 0vx’ 30 Ye:

8. Y. EGAN, Specialist
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THE‘MOBT RELIABLE and Successful Authority—Greatest snecess in the tre.\':mlrm of )I:mia {
{Rupture) Varicocels (False Rupture) of all known agencies in medern times. ; He who mla gn R
specialty of one departinent must certainly be more experienced and pable than \jh'os(? hav n~g
".manv".mns in the fire.,” Dou't put off your case, believing it m. be simple - _Hunmmg) neglect
often proves faal. Iave your ease attended to now, and thus avoid dyqnv,_er. Stop wastin, Um?
end money elsewuere but come to one wnose life-long study has taught him what to de. ‘o’no»
despond or be deterred from seeking further advice, or hecanss of repeated f:.:mrﬁwc.mmde. your
case incurable. Bacanse others failed in your case you have become discourazed. This is the very

pe
t hesii

LADIES suffering from Navel or any form of Kupture should no ate in having their

; Don't allow them o grow up handicapped in the race of life, with rupture.
1 MEN OFALL AGES SUFFER

1 GELE FALSE
| n is helr that so completely unfits him for the
§ potency, nervous debility, wasting, stricture, lumbago, sexual exhaustion, ete. Do youintend to
p ey, y
ure you ay have experienced in tryiny to be cured by medicine —free triale, or Klectric belts—my
No temporary l)e:x;ﬁr, bat a PERMANENT{ ona. NO OPERATIO sary. No detention from |
|
SPECIALIST WILL VISIT:
Ask at hotel office for number of special-

time you should eonsult ma as my reputation has been made in curing ho (sc-called) cases.
P < - rerythi yrictly e te ar professional.
B coce attended to at once.  Everything strictly private and p: 1 :
o M‘DT;I PRI -Look to your children -Now is the tim> to have them cuved, while young.
Y CHARGHS are within reach of all, the poor man as well as the rich. Terms can be
M satisfactorily arranged, no reason why you should not consuit me at once, during thls visit.
from this terrible afiliction in somns way.
'JPTUKE There s no other afliction to which man
duties or pleasures of lifu as Varicocele.
The universal tendency of thess conditicns is te grow worse and more complicated —leading to im-
aliow this insidious afiction to sap away your vitality ? It is deoing so now and if not uheck'ed w!ll
result in the above conditlons, No matter how serious your case may be, tims affiicted, or the fail-
B Biotone aystem will curp you ; the wormy veins return to th:.ir normal coadition and ]mno? the
B sexual ovgans rec proper nourishmont, the parts begom? vitalized and manly powers return.
2 business. I you havs had the usaal experience you have na doubs spent large sums of money and
B il larger quantities ¢f time s2arching for the remedy that I offer you hore.
-
London Grigg Hcouse, Saturday,
E i
All Day and Evening M A RCH 2
'
iet’s consulting rcoms. One day only.

There’s something betfer and different about

EDDY’S MATCHES

to those of any other make. And while a few grocers in
this couatry, for the sake of a little extra profit, may urge
you to buy imitations of our lines, don’t be led astray.
Remember, thec energy and experience of over fifty
years goes into every box of Eddy’s Matches. And in the
future,asin the past,all otherlines are simply down and out.

The L. B. EDDY CO., Ltd., Hull, Canada

DONALD McLEAN, Agent, 426 Richmo nd Street, Londen,

. Japanese, It is the subject of dlscus-
sion everywhere. The newspapers are
bombarded with communications com-
demning it.

A HAWAIIAN SENSATION.

San Francisco, Feb. 27.—Nothing that
has happened for a long time in Hawai
has created the same widespread inter-
est as Governor Carter's announcement
in an interview that he had been wili-

ILL-FITTING B800TS and shoes caugs
corns. Holloway’s Corn Oure is the ap
ticle to use. Get a bottle at orce end

ronto,

\ln‘ that his daughter should marry a&! e¢nre your corus.




