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The cold winter was past;
gelief bureau, established Dby
city mnewspaper, was yet

but the
a large
during the

wet weeks dealing out clothing and’

wood-yard work-tickets

people. Poverty-stricken mothers
brought little children whose feet
showed through worn-out shoes. Rag
ged, unemployed men came. The ma-
¢ron and girl who had charge of the
clothing shelves were Kept busy Sup-
plying - garments to applicants whose
cagses had been investigated.

“Old Mr. Warner’s coming,”
pounced Harvey.

Harvey was the 11-year-ola son of
one of the newspaper editors. Tr&
small boy had the keenest interest in
the express packages of second-hand
clothing sent to the relief bureau bY
ﬁympa.thizing people 11 city an
country.

Old Mr. Warner cam
day, but all he €ver asked for was &
ticket entitling him <O work sawing
wood in the wood-vard that had been
established as8 an adjunct to the re-
lief bureau. MTr. warner had been a
street-sweeper,
knocked down &
press tearm. He was
ly out of the hospital,
was still pandaged; put
managed to saw the a
to which a ticket entitled him. Wood-
yard workers Wwere paid in meal-tic-
kets.

The matr
Lewellyn, looke
ner was much la
and she, supposing
coming, had given his wood-¥y
ket to anocther man.

“T'm real sorrTy, Mr. warner,”
gized MIs. Lewellyn.

The old man looked frightened.

“1gn’t there any tic
asked.

“Not today,” she answered.

A trembling seized the old man.
Slowly he turned and went out.

«He's driven from pillar to D yst,1ike
the rest of us, 1 guess,” said one WO~
man.

“He isn’t fit

to needy

an-

e every week-

on of the relief room, Mrs.
4 distressed. Mr.War-
.+ than usual 0
he was not
ard tic-

apolo-

saw a stick of
ne troubled mat-
ad a wood-

a

to

1l

tomorrow.”
turned to find flannels
Harvey ran out the
old Mr. warner.

yard ticket.
ticket for him

The matron
for a sick baby.
door, and sped after

“say,”’ panted Harvey,
his object of pursuit; 5
bad! Mrs. Lewellyn says she’ll have
@ ticket for you tomorrow.”

«1 was going to saw wood,
Mr. Warner, as one
nothing but the blow ju
hurts my gide to saw;
jing to. And now—my

A great tear escaped
The small boy looked grave. Old Mr.
Warner straightened his bent sh
ders as if ashamed to be overcome.

“you'll get a ticket tomorrow,”’
peated Harvey.

The boy went pack to the relief
rooms. Some men there were sewing
buttons on the clothing given them.
Some people who sent second-hand
garments 10 be given away were in-
considerate enough to previously cul
off all buttons. had often
been amused at t
which the men gewe
now the small boy’s

Next day the wooO
waiting for Mr. warner. Harvey weng
with the old man to the wood-yard.
Mr. Warner sawed very slowly and
painfully.

“Let me help

Old Mr. Warner shook his head.
rested preathlessly between sticks.

“Doesn’t it hurt your side?’ ques-
tioned Harvey.

“Not so much as mig
ed Mr. Warner, with brave
ness.

“When 1 think how many men would
be glad of 2 wood-yard ticket 1 feel
quite gavored. It's real important
that I should get a ticket every day,
pecause I've 8ot Gran’pa Jamison to
see to.”

“Who's he?”

but I was 80-
ticket’'s gonel!’
down one cheek.

re-

he awk
d on buttons,
face was sober.

offered Harvey.
He

saw,”’

ht be,’ return-
breathless-

asked Harvey.
«He’s an old man that was
c¢harged from the hospital same
1 was,”’ explained Mr. Warner.
pa Jamison’s older than 1 be. He
hasp’'t any folks, SO T'm taking care
of him. Mr. Schuyler,
the express pusiness, was
team that knocked me down.
real sorry. So now
Jamison and me sleep
he big barn W
stay at night.
meal-tickets,

dis-

S

driving the

in the hay in
1 can
saw
then, instead 0
ant, they let me take the
with me, and I divide with Gran’'pa
Janzison. That's the reason 1 felt so
pad about not getting the wood-yard
ticket yesterday. 1 wondered how I'd
get anything for Gran'pa Jamison to
at.”

«what did you do?’ asked Hervey.

“] didn’t know what to do,”
warner. ‘1 went down 0 the
where all the hoatis come in with vege-
tables. There's
thrown away. 1 found the ¢
finger. He’d have given me gome real
good potatoes for nothing, put I would
not let him. 1 paid for the potatoces
by helping 1cad some boxeg On
A fam'ly lives in a house not
our barn, and 1 told the WO
give her nalf the potatoes
cook the other half for Gran’pa Jami-
son and me: and she did.
glad I got & wood-yard ticket today,

[ ————y
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Annual Sales over 6,000,000 Boxes

EECIANS

FOB BILIOUR AXD NERVOUS DISORDERS
such as Wind and Pain in the Stomach,
Giddiness. Fulness after meals, ead-
Dizziness, Drowsiness. Flushings
¢t Heat, Loss of Appetite, Costiveness.
%lotehes on the Skin, Cold Chills, Dis-
turbed Sleep. Frighttul Dreams and all
Nervous and Trembling Sensations.
THE FIBST DOSE WILL GIVE RELIEY
IN TWENTIY MINUTES, Every sufferer
will acknowledge them to be

A WONDERFUL MEDICINE.

BEECHAN'S PILLS, taken 88 direct-
ed, will quickly restore Females to com-
plete h alth. hey promptly remove
obstructions or {rregularities of the sys-
tem and cure sick Headache. Fora’

Weak Stomach
Impaired Digestion

Disordered Liver
IN MEN, WOMEN OR CHILDREN

Beocham’s Pills are
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{ and he sof

{ ladder, Don

| Don was used to rough words

Without a Rival

__And have tho i
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of any Pateut Medicine in the Weorld.

d-yard ticket was | keeping

time { me then that T've
o ogags 7RG ought to be a plessing to the neighbor-
| hood he 11V

| discovered that .there was such. a W

! words of pralse old

to shamefacedly nod back Or
mutter some sort of answer. 1f Gran’'-
pa Jamison or Mr. Warner had e€X-
pressed their wish to be a ~plessing” tO
him, he*would have laughsd at them;
but the fact that the boy secre_tl¥l
is

had some effect on him. SO0 had the
Mr. Warner would

N
R“drop when he could find occasion tO

255D

because Gran'pa Jamison couldn’t eat
only potatoes all the time. ’Twouldn’t
do to treat my boarder that way, you
know.”

“Does he pay you?”’
vey.

“Why, no!” responded Mr.
«“He hasn’t any money, and he can’t
work. That’s just a joke, calling him
ot
wood-sawing

The continued,

questioned Har- | pyrriedly found some ¢

e !

!

.
:
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!
|

Warner, |

with |

breathing spells, till, after a long time,

the sticks were all cut. Mr.

warner |

went into the office, and came proudly !

out

“What are you going
wood-yard ever shuts
Harvey.

Mr. Warner looked grave.
thought of that,’ he said, “put I've
faith there’ll be some way.
times I can get dodgers
that pays 2 little. And it makes such
a difference having a good sure place
in the hay for us to sleep! There used
to be haycocks on my father’s farm
when 1 was a boy. It makes me feel
like a boy again when I ¢limp into
the hay nights now. 1 count it a real
mercy that hay ig so homelike to me.”

Leaving Harvey, old Mr.
went to the restaurant and got
food called for by his two tickets. Two
meals were not a large daily ration to
be divided bpetween two old men;
the restaurant people were
Mr. Warner was proud of
earned. 2

After a long walk Mr.
to the less puilt upon
city. On an otherwise vacant block,
stood the large barn, in the loft
nd Gran'pa Jami-
climbed
and
piled in the

with two meal tickets.
to do if this

blocks of the

son lived. Mr. warner

ladder inside the barn,

between the bales of hay
loft to a space that forme
Here was some loose hay on
which the old men slept at night. A
door opened from the barn-loft to the
air, and this door nNOW
open for light and ventilation.
white-haired, clean-looking old man
gat on some hay.

“See what
Gran’'pa Jamison!”’
cheerily.

«1 was afraid the ladder wouldn’t
be where you could find it to get up
here.” said Gran’'pa Jamison.

«rThe ladder Wwas right in
answered Mr. warner.

I've prought you,

”

place,

up?”’ queried |
“I,\'e '

Some- |
to distributes |

Warner |
the |

but |
liberal, and |
what he

“You are real kind to the horses,
Don,” Mr. Warner would eay; and Don,
knowing that this was true, would nod.

One day the lad cut two of his fin-
gers somewhat badly on @ feed-cut-
ting machine in the barn. Mr Warner
loth and ban-
daged Don’'s fingere carefully.

“There!” said Mr. Warner, “that’s
the way my mother used to tie up my
fingers after I'd cut them when 1 was
a little fellow. Didn’t your mother?

Don did not answer.

“You haven’t any mother, hav
asked the old man, gently.

’Don looked at his bandaged fingers.
<1 don’t know whether she’s alive or
npt,“ he answered. “‘It’s been two years
since I saw her.”’

Mr. Warner looked
ly. “Did you run away?
old man.

Don nodded.

“Wasn't your mother g00

Don nodded again. Don’t you 80 to
telling anybody,” he said, roughly.
“Nobody ’round here knows 1 run
away.”’

“No,”’ returned Mr. warner, slowly;
“1 won’t tell anybody hut Gran’'pa
Jamison, and he won’'t tell. Haven't
you ever written to your mother?”’

Don shook his head

“You'd better,” adv
kindly.

“1 won’'t,” said Don,
nobody for her to be p

“You're her boy,”

e you?”’

» asked the

d to you?”’

ised the old man,
sullenly. “I'm
roud of.”

rejoined Mr. WwWar-

{ ner.

Warner came !

of |
the |
passed |
d a sort of |
, long task for the ol
stood |
Al

| Don listened to hear if &
come.

said Mr. warner, |

For weeks Mr. Warner tried with no
success to coax Don to write. Finally
the boy was persuaded to tell where
his mother lived.

“141 write to her,” proposed Mr.War-
ner. ‘‘You'll let me, bon?”"*

“you won't get any answer,”’
the boy.

But Mr. Warner wrote.

said

It was a
d man, ana he could
i1l afford to buy the envelope, stamp
and paper; but the letter was sent.

It grew tlme for an answer from the
distant state. Secretly, every night,
n answer had
He had not known how much
he wanted Mr. Warner to receive one.

One day, when Don was gone, Mr.
Warner hurried into the barn loft.

“It's come, Gran’pa Jamison!”
panted. “Don’s mother’'s written

he

to

{ me!”

The ladder was & source of anxiety |

to the two old men.
14-)‘car—old boy who slept in another
part of the big barn, and who attend-
ed to the horses of the expressmen,
had several times purpﬁsely taken
away the ladder so that the old men
were prisoners in the loft. Don con-
sidered such teasing a joke. 1t was the
apsence of the ladder that had caused
Mr. Warner Lo be so late as to lose his
wood-yard ticket yesterday. There
was no other way of descending from
the loft,- which was 80
Warner had not dared to risk his old
limbs by jumping. As the expressmen
were all gone, Mr. Warner and Gran’'pa
Jamison had been ¢
noon, when Mr.
man crossing the
shouted tO him throug
door.

Today it had taken
so long to saw the
fore he ha
ing Gran’ pa Jamison nis dinner
doing the tasks of the meager house-
t was late arternoon.
At dark, unheard by the two
Don came into the lower part
Don was obliged to be

vacant Mt
h the parn-loff

wood g@and

of the barn.
there, ready at
ing, for the different men an
employed by the express
in at different hours,
must attend to the RoOrses.
Tonight, while walting for
pressmen.Dun t
the ladder again; but he
men's voices in the loft, an
part way up the ladder, Don sat down
to listen. W hen no idea of b
1d men talked in the d
«When 1 was 8 little fellow,”
warner was saying, «1 used to
on my stool bY my
my head on his knee,
Father said things 10
never forgotten, and
that every person

d
pusiness
and |

the

ark.

father and put
and we'd talk.

one of them was
I've thought

Gran’pa
to

es in.
all my life. Now,
are we a blessing

He felt ' hood?”

he lets Gran’pa

a short silencs.
me,’ added Mr.
“that when I
want to g0 sit
and put
ith h

There was

“Seems 1O
reflectively,
heaven, I'll
father sometimes,
on his knee, and talk W

M, warner,” said
son, 'you can be a ble
can. You can
you’ a sure blessin’ 1o me.’ .
JUPYroeu are to me, 100,” respanded Mr.,
neartily. “You're real com-

»

warner,
get 10

my head

put 1 don’'t
t,and

ssin’,
work ye

2 Am I, now, Mr. warner?”’

Gran'pa

“Am 1
questioned
«Qf course, you are!” reaffirmed Mr.
W arner. “Now,
about Don. 1 wish we could

im. ry for D

! 't anybody t
‘When boys ain’t cared for, it's no won-
der they get rough, and maybe g_o
wrong, after a while. Gran’pa Jami-
son, you and I must study how to be
a blessing 10 Don.”

“yes, Mr. Wwarner,”
Jamison.

Don hear

assented Gran’'pa
d an express
“They're goin’ to be a to
me!”’ he chuckled, "2 blessin’!
two O
about it?”

The chuckling

peside MY | oon!
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| One evening,

T've been thinking |
be a biess- |
on—1 am |
o care for him. |

wagon coming, |
tly slipped down the 1{1dder. {

stopped. Don experi- |

enced a curious mixture of feelings 2s )

nd to the e@xpress horses.
d there had ever cared
“pleezing”’ to Don.

he ran to atte
Nobody aroun
much about peing a
Nobody here
fore this, Don had run a
home in another state. His mother, a
widowed dressmaker, had v.ever since
then heard from Don.

After the first night’s listenin
pegan to g0 often and sit
there evenings, em‘x'eptit".mxsly heark-
ening to what was said in the loft.
He listened 10 Mr, Warner singing
Gran’pa Jamison to sleep every night.
from
expressmen and others. The great at-
traction to him in listening on 'the lad-
der was that he aometimes heard him-
gelf mentioned, and always kindly.

One day Gran’pa Jamison gave

g on the

the

“It’s his way O
plessin’ to me, I
Don to himself.

Afterward, when, from nightly sitting
on the ladder,
scanty the fare of the
was, Don was geized
receiving the apple.

The old men had always taken pains
to nod or speak to the boy when they
met him, but Don, used to surly treat-
ment, had seldom responded. Now he

suppose,”’

with remorse for

| to sleep.

|

knew that, two years be- !
way from his |

!

!

|

| sang the
! night to their

he had learned how |
two old men |

Jamison, delighted- ! ‘Phen the new OwWi

; , only 4
1d men! 1 wonder how they'll gui AT

Siowly he read the letter aloud.
was the cry of a mothet’s he
boy.

“1’11 give that to Don just as soon as
he comes,” said Mr. Warner, excitedly.

Don came. Mr. warner hurried down
the ladder.

“Here’s a letter your mother wrote
me,” said the old man.

He hastened away.
one to see that, after
ter, he leaned his head against one of
the stalls and sobbed, “Mother!”

After that Don wrote to her.
day he stopped Mr. warner.

“I'm saving my wages,” Don said,
proudly. “I'm going 10 send some
money to mother. She's coming out
here, soon as she can get the money.”

Some WO months atterward, when
Mr. Warner came back to the barn one
afternoon, bon was there.

‘“Mr. wWarner,”’ said Don,
“my mother’s coming on
night! The expressman will let me off
so I can go 1O meet her. Won't you
go with me?”’

“7’l1 be in the way,”’
diffidently.
ant to see me.
3 pm'sisted Don. “I've
Gran’'pa Jami-

It
art for her

There was no
Don read the let-

one

excitedly,

answered Mr.
“your mother
won't w 5/

“yes, she will)
told her about yvou a
son in my letters.

Mr. Warner pbrushed his worn clothes
carefully. He was scarcely less
excited than the boy when they setl
forth.

They were very early, but at last the
train came in. The passengers poured
out. Don stood trembling. Mr. War-
ner put a shaking hand on the boy’'s
shoulder.

“ghe’ll
hopefully.

“There she is!”

He rushed toward a plain-looking
from a car. The wWo-
and ran toward him.
mother

nd

come,”’ said the old mamn,

cried Don.

saw Don
and those passenge
“Oh, mother!”
and the woma
boy, my boy!
When old Mr.
Gan’'pa Jamison the events of
ning, this was part of the old man’s
tale: “Don’s mother said that you and
1 had been a real blessing 10 her and
her boy! Think of that Gran’'pa Jami-
Two old men like us being real
plessings!”
But Don W

n sob,
I've got you again!”

Wwarner afterward told
the eve-

as destined to be a bless-
ing to the old men, also. Mr. Schuy-
ler, the owner of the express business,
had recently sold to another man. The
new owner of the express business
had come to the barn several times.
now, he came to give
Don some direc
er recollected some-
thing.

“«T’ve noticed,” he said, *
men live in the parn-loft.
set the hay afire.”

“Oh, no!” exclaimed Don; “they
hever take even a lantern up there!
It’s all the home they have.”

“1 can’'t help that,” answered the
new owner.

“Oh, don’t turn them outy” pleaded
Don. “Mr. Schuyler let them stay, be-
cause his team knocked old Mr. War-
ner down.” y

“1 don’t kKnow
have the old men
new owner.

He was not unki
oung man’s
ne\\'ly-acquired guthority.

There was 2 faint soun
parn-loft. An ingpiration seized Don.

“Hear that?’ he asked. “Old Mr.
Warner's singing the other old man
I've heard him do it often.
You go set on
hear!”

Moved partly by cur
ly by the thought that, after listening,
he could go into the loft and tell the
old men they must leave, the new ex-
press owner went to the jadder and
hearkened, unsecn.

Old Mr. Warner
song of long ago:

‘that two old
They might

why T'm obliged to

nd-hearted. He had

4 from the

sang @ mother’s

lie still and slumber,
ard thy bed.”

«F{ush, my dear,
Holy angels gu

song,”’
“my—fav'r-

fav'rite
sleepily—

“That's my
Gran’pa Jamison,
1ite—song.”’ .

The express owner on the ladder did
not move. He had a wife at home who
same hyml, sometimes at
little boy.
had made the words holy.

0ld Mr. Warner sang through the
hymn. There was a pause

«He's through ginging,”’
man on the lader.

But Mr. wWarner began again. This
time he sang «Home, Sweet Home.”

«There's Do place like home,” crooned
the old voice.

Once, years

thought the

ago when his wife lived,

t =
at the lad keen- : 1slands were formeri® known as the

tions about the horses. |

here,” persisted the !

importance in

the ladder, and you can

josity, and part- |

said '

Her voice |

there had been another, dearer home
than a barn-loft for this old man who
sang. Perhaps he thought of that van-
iqhed home tonight; but the old voice
did not stop, for Mr. Warner Sang to
comfort an older and more helpless
man.

"An_exile from home,” crooned the
old voice, beginning another stanza.

lump in his throat. He stepped down
ar}d went goftly from the barn.

1 won’t turn those two old men
out of the barn loft after all,”” he
promised himself. “They both had real
good homes once, I expect. Heaven
help them!”

In the barn loft tired old Mr. War-
ner, unsuspicious that his singing had
any other auditor than Gran’'pa Jami-
son, lay down on tthe hay. He remem-
bered the haycocks of nis father’s
farm so long ago.

“J count it a real mercy that hay is
so homelike to me!” gratefuly
pered Mr. Warner; and he went
lifully asleep.—The Independent.

WITHIN THE POSSIBILITIES.
understand that the Canary
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“

Fortunate Isles.”
“They may be again, if the United
States should annex them.”

The absent are never W
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HUMAN LIVES often depend on physi- A
cians’ prescriptions; hence, a doctor cannot L)
write a prescription without a sense of

personal responsibility for his patient's X
welfare. The aumber of prominent and
successful physicians who daily prescribe

hst

1ﬁpﬁ3Q§PTﬁnu;
and the uniform success derived from its

use, are fitting testimonials of the efficacy
and popularity of this valuable’ tonic.
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. for the purposc
chants and as Gegeral
England for Canadian Agricultural,
Horticultural, Fishery and Dairy Prod-
uce, to open establishmentis in suitable
Jocations for the wholesale and retail
sale thereof, and to establish depots in
Canada where produce can be pought
or advances made on direct consign-
ments, For the latter purpose reliaple
produce experts will represent the Cor-
poration at the leading receiving points
in Canada where cold storage
ex_islt. These experts will attend the
principal produce markets, and be in
constant touch by telegraph with the
management in Canada and the execu-
tive in London.

The Corporation will make arrange-
ments to construct and operate unaer
skillful management & large number of
wholesale and retail eatablishments in
Lpndon. and deal exclusively in Cana-
dian food, such as dairy products, eggs,
fruit, meat, bacon, fish, canned goods,
flour, etc. These establishments will
be divided into departments for the
different classea of food, and will be
+horoughly equipped with snechanical
refrigeration and all other modern im-
provements. Contracts are pending to
meet .the requirements of co-operative
t cssociations, army and navy contract-
| ors, hotels and other large consumers
throughout Great Britain, and provi-
' slon will be made for periodical auc-
tion sales at the central wholesale
warehouses of the Corporation.

Arrangements will be made
leading Canadian producers
the Corporation will secure
cost a sufficient and r
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HART & CO., 26
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SMITH,

RSON, CLARK, CAMPBELL
SCOTT & CURL
& H. LANDON, 53

LARS, DICKSEE & CO, 48 Cop
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AAMITLIUS

King street west, Toronto.

BANKERS:
Bartholomew Lane, London, E. C., and Branchee.
ERICA, Toronto, and Branches
BROKERS:

O1d Broad street,
Stock Exc¢ nge.
MELDRUM & CO,

SOLICITORS:

& JARVIS, Toronto.

London, E. C., and Stock Exchange.
Toronto.
Stock Exchange, Montreal.

hang

E. Ottawa.
Netw Broad street, London, E. G

AUDITORS:

thall avenue, London, E. C., Glasgow and Toronto, Chartered ACe

tem.):

CANADA (pro tem:
TORONTO and MONTREAL.

fresh producte of the most
brands.

reliable  ducer and consun

ter closer togethep
can be readily un

! derstood by the im=
DIRECTORS.—In order that all in- provements which are being made un-
terests may fairly represented on der their friendly supervision in Te-
the regular Board of Directors, provi- | tx‘lgcaratiu11. transportation and other
sion has been made for two Canadian | 12€ ities. By Governmenial assistance
repregentatives, resident in the Domin- & _SLcamshim now plying hetween Can-
jon. One has already been appointed, | ada and Great B are equipped
and the second will be nominated by with firgt-clase. mee cal refrigera-
Canadian shareholders when -the full tian, and a regular rel erator car §er-
amount of stock has been subscribed. | vice has been Orgs 1 on the lead-
The Canadian Advisory Board, as al- | m%"" anadian raliroat perishable prod-
ready organized, is composed of prac- | u‘lf U‘.m 1'“”‘(‘})“\V < transported and
She have had | 1}1%01‘7\9@ in Cold Storage from the
wide experience in produce, refrigerat- ;»ourlcg‘m p“,‘dugi-h'“ e Canhie 0 e
ing and shipping husiness. c&jﬂng seaports Iin Great Britain.
In London and its suburbs, with its alﬁ\f:?l;m-e“.t?}~ .({N i - ‘-%”}d g
six millions of inhabitants, a field eX-| es .Lbi‘\d\() 0 P “L.“?”M‘fi for the
and retall Canadian tl,b’[d‘ :A.'ll.llt“nl of -;,,‘Azi storage ware-
produce trade of great magnitude and }-O}lbf-g A{ {(-uding“w.nwnng ports ‘anl
immense poasibilities. Sixteen mechan- Ul:(l.\‘»)\ll ae cent‘mu.
jcal refrigerating warehouses, distri- Tl}xs L‘.orpmrauon, _\\‘;th its large
buted in suitable localities around L.on- available capital, unlimited sources of
don. are already in operation. The | supp}y and demand, great facilities and
Corporation reserve supplies will be appliances, irading upon equitable
carried in these Cold Storage Ware- termsin special lines of first-clase food,
s ghould be enabled to pay good divi-

houses, and there will be telephone s i :
communication between them and the d?i"ds amon what no doubt will' be &
Corporation establishments.  safe and jincreasing business.

The successful introduction of me- A careful computation of the rela-
chanical refrigeration has opened up a \t-.,,e values of such Canadian products
j

minion and Pro
Canada tak be obtained from the
brokers.

new era in food supplies. Perishablz | 83 the Corporation is most likely tO
produce tra
TARVIS & CO..

be

X
be

ance

products are now succesefully carried handle, shows that the general average
in Cold Storage Warehouses, preserved difference between the first cost (C. F.
without deterioration, and furnished to 1. X.) and retail prices in the city of
cunsumersdin excellent condition all the London runs from 1214 to 40 per cent.
year roun at reasonable prices. This E

Corporation has® selected the newest h:”‘;e F?.‘flt;. o
and most approved system of refrig- a;d er;“il '9“11 $ it

eration for its storage requirements, | yan PRRAE ATRCS “itﬁlu‘[ ‘up-on e
and has secured the services of first- 41fc.es,~aUth1<)n s.am:. »>1fn'age, e
cla@s mern, who are thoroughly experi- missions and general AR
enced in the produce and refrigerating A stock exchange lisy
business. plied for in London, T

treal.
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TORONTO:

PRAYING SOLDIERS.

The German soldier is supplied with
a small devotional book in which are
prayers for the different circumstances
in which the exigencies of the service
,may place him. No such provision
{ has been made for our soldiers, and,
as a consequence, some rather curious
| prayers have been offered up by them.
| Bishop Leslie, “the fighting bishop,”
| before a pattle in Ireland prayed, “O
‘;God, for our unworthiness we are not
{ fit to claim thy help; but if we are
bad our enemies are worse, and if
thou seest not meet to help us, Wwe
pray thee help them not, but stand
thou Neuter this day, and leave it to
khe arm of flesh.”—United Service
| Magazine.

Like an Old Clock.

Many men and women in the spring-
time are badly run down in health.
Merrill’'s System Tonic is just what

gthey need. It positively cures consti-
pation, purifies the blood and gives
tone and Vvigor to the system. It is a
certain tonic for every organ in the
\body. Three weeks’ treatment for
g0c. Sold at gtrong’s pharmacy.

|
|

e——

When you asK s

for Adams’ Tutti Frutti Gum see that you get it. Some dealers palm off
imitations to obtain an exorbitant ~rofit, Adams’

Tl

is made from pure Chicle Gum, and there is no
other chewing gum *‘just as good” or balt so good.
ALL OTHERS ARE IMITATIONS.

FREE A variety of very handsome souvenirs
® and prize

KR

s are sent free for the return of
sets of coupons from the 5C packages of Adams,
Tutti Frutti Gum. Sold by druggists, confectioners
and grocers, Or send sc. for sample package and
list of prizes to Adams & Sons Co., 11 & 13 Jarvis
Street, Toronto, Ont.
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