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Every Berry Selected as|

carefully as the master builder !

chooses the most perfect stones

for the completion of a famous

piece of work.

i him in his bag, and traveled.

So it is not to be wondered

that the beverage made from

Chase & Sanborn’s
Seal Brand Coffee

is par excellent.

| rooster was gone, and he said to the

And it is not strange that

! the string and the

thousands of homes delight in |

the joys of a drink made
from such material. ’

LEvery grocer who prides
himself on handling the best
class of goods sells Chase. &
Sanborn’s Seal Brand Coftee,
in one and two pound cans,

sealed with a seal and guaran- |

tee of perfection.
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A Change of Heart.
[By Mary F. Butts.]
“7 care for nobody,
And nobody cares for me,”
Sang Tommy at play, in the sweet new |
hay,
Where nobody could see.

So his mother made the fire,
And searched for the old hen’'s nest, |
‘While the sun from his place high over- |
head
‘Went sliding into the west,

She filled the water-pail, |
And picked the berries for tea, |

And wondered down in her tender heart
Where her little boy could be.

Alone in the dim old barn,
Tommy grew tired of play,
When the cows came home and the
shadows fell
Over the new-mown hay,

So into the kitchen he ran,
With a noisy hi! yi! yi!
His mother had made him a frosted
cake, |

She had made him a saucer pie.

S0 he gave her a loving hug—

“I will help next time,” said he.

“I care for somebody,

And somebody cares for me.”

L
Unruly Boys.

The different methods used by teach-
ers and head masters to check a boy
who is running headlong down the
wrong road are a curious subject of
study for those who have the same
work to do.

We all remember
description (doubtless
treatment by Doctor
and two other boys
for being out after hours. How the
doctor, busy with carving a toy boat
for one of his own children, questioned
the boys with twinkling eyes about
their scrape, examined their muddy
clothes, and then sent them to the
housekeeper for a wash and bread and
jam, adding a friendly hint to put off
such long runs until they were older,
B0 making of them friends for life.

Lord K. when he was an old man
told of a miserable, drunken row in
which he took part at Oxford, when
he was 16. The next morning he was
summoned before Dr. X., and went up
resolved to be defiant and impudent.

To his supprise he was ushered into
the doctor’s sanctum with marked re-
spect as a most honored guest. The
old man courtegusiy motioned him to
be seated, and turned to an open copy
of Burke's Peerage.

“lI find here,”” he
family name is C.”

“Yes,” said the delinquent.

“Your grandfather,” his long finger
on the book, “at your age was serving
his king in India, which country he
helped to gain for England by his
valor.”

“I believe that is correct,”
boy, stiffening himself.

“Your uncle, when younger than you,
began those scientific discoveries which
nave made his name known to all the
world?”

K. bowed.

“Your father was a leader in parlia-
ment and in the nation. He gave his
Ufe to the reform of abuses.”

Again K. bowed his assent proudly.

“And you—you,” in a voice which
brought him to his feet. *“I hear that
you spend your days in fighting cab-
men, and your nights in gin shops. I
cannot lelieve it of the son of your
!athers. Come back to me in a month
and tell me the truth about yourself.”

More laconic and direct was the
dealing of the master of Rugby with
& certain H., who was neglecting his
books for athletics. The story is re-
ported by Mr. Lees Knowles, M.P.

“Ah, Mr. H,, 1 think?”

“Yes, Doctor Arnold.”

“H., you run well, I hear.’”

H. blushes and nods.

“So djd 1. You hold
»ags?”’

Another blushing nod.

“So did 1. You don't work, H.
You must. Goced morning.”

Both of these last methods proved
pffectual in their purpose. No second
atervew was needed.—Youth's Com-
vanion.
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The Traveis of a Fox.
[By Clifton Johnson.]

A fox digging behind a stump found
a bumbiebee. The fox put the bumble-
bee in .1t bag, and traveled.

The fiist house he came to he went
in, and said to the mistress of the
house, “Can I leave my bag here while
[ go to Scuintums’?”’

“Yes,” said the woman.

“Phen be careful not to open the
bag,” said the fox. '

But as soon as the fox was out of
sight the woman just took a little neep
into the kag, and out flew the bumble- |

Tom Brown’s
a fact) of his
Arnold when he
were ’‘“‘sent up”

said, ‘“that your |

said the

the school-

I did.

{ the house,
will T go to

i woman’s little boy broke off his horns

{ the string, and the ox got out, and my

| bag,

| the

i mountain—that
| Tan to

! glance and waited.
i tor an active goat to stand still.
| showed his originality.
| was open, and Billy looked in.
| interesting to a goat was in sight.

bee, and the rooster caught him and
ate him all up.

After a while the fox came back. He
took up his bag, and he saw that his
bumblebee was gone, and he said to
the worzan, “Where is my bumble-
bee?”

And the woman said, “I just untied
the string, and the bumblebee flew out,
and the rocster ate him up.”

“Very weil,” said the fox;
have thz2 rooster, then.”

So he caught the rooster and put

“I must

And th2 next house he came to he
went in, and said to the mistress of
the house, “Can I leave my bag here
while I go to Squintums?”

“Yes,” said the woman.

“Then bLe careful not to open the
bag,” sa'd the fox.

But as soon as the fox was out of
sight the woman just took a little peep
into the bag, and the rooster flew out,
and tha pig caught him and ate him
all up.

After a while the fox came back. He
took up his bag, and he saw that his

woman ‘ Where is my rooster?”

And th: woman said, “l just untied
rooster flew out,
and the pig ate him up.”

“Very well,” said the fox;
have the pig, then.”

S0 he caught the pig, and put him in
his bag, and traveled.

And th2 next house he came to he
went in, and said to the mistress of
“Can I leave my bag he:e
Squintum’s?”

“Yes,” said the woman.

“Then be careful not to open the
bag,” sail the fox.

But as soon as the fox was out of
sight tlhh2 woman just took a little
peep intu the bag, and the pig jumped
out, and the ox gored him.

After a while the fox came back. He
took up his bag, and he saw that his
pig was gone, and he said to the wo-
man, “Wkere is my pig?”’

And the woman said, “I just untied
the string. and the pig jumped out,
and the ox gored him.”

“Very well,” said the fox;
have the ox, then.”

So he caught the ox and put him in
his bag and traveled.

And the next house he came to he
went in, and said to the mistress of
the houge, ‘““Can I leave my bag here
while 1 go to Squintum’s?”’

‘“Yes,” said the woman.

“Then be careful not to open the
bag,” said the fox.

But as soon as the fox was out
sight the woman just took a
peep, and the ox got out,

“T must

“I must

of
little
and the !

and killed him.

After a while the fox came back. He
took up his bag and saw that his ox
was gone, and he said to the woman,
“Where is my ox?” .

And the woman said, “I just untied

little boy broke off his horns and kill-
ed him.”

“Very well,”” said the fox;
have the little boy, then.”

So he caught the little boy,
him in his bag, and tragveled.

And the next house he came to h2
went in, and said to the mistress of
house, “Can I leave my bag here while
I go to Squintum’s?”

“Yes,” said the woman.

“Then be careful not to open the |
” said the fox. |

The woman was making cake, and |
her children were around her teasing |
for iIt.

“Oh, ma, give me a piece!” said one,
and “Oh, ma, give me a piece!” said
the others.

And the smell of the cake came to
little boy weeping and crying in
the bag, and he heard the children
beg for the cake, and he said, ‘“‘Oh,
mammy, give me a piece!”

Then the woman opened the bag and
took the little boy out, and she put
the house-dog in the bag in the little
boy’s place. And the little boy stop-
ped crying and joined the other chil-
dren.

After a while the fox came back. He
took up his bag, and he saw that it
was tied fast, and he put it on his
back, and traveled deep into the woods.
Then he sat down and untied the bag,
and if the little boy had been in the
bag things would have gone badly
with him.

But the little boy was safe at the
woman’s house, and when the fox un-
tied the bag the house-dog jumped out
and caught the fox and killed him.—
The Outlook.
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An Original Boy and a Goat,
[By Mary Allaire.]

Everybody said he was ‘‘original.”
That means that he did everything
scmewhat differently from other boys
of his age. Those who knew him best
wished many times that he was not
original, and that he would not do
things quite so unlike other boys of his
age.

He had a goat, and it was a question
sometimes which was the more originai,
the goat or Bob, if being original meant
doing unheard-of things.

Boo's father was an editor, and he
piled books, papers, pamphlets and
manuscripts everywhere on tables, |
chairs, floor, in his study. It was a
crime for any member of the family to
2o into that room and move anything.
Bob’s originality was curbed when he
went there; it as rather singular that
it was the only place where Bob's orig-

inality was curbed.

The piazza was several stieps above
the lawn. Bob thought it great fun to
have Billy—I wonder why Bob’s orig- |
inaiity did not show itself when he
named his pet?—as 1 was saying, Bob
thought it great fun to make Billy run |
up the steps, or climb up, as quickly !
as he could, and jump to the lawn. The |
first time he did it was the day after
the piazza had been painted, and Billy’'s
hoofs left evidences of Bob’s original-
ity. Bob suffered that time, and it was
some days later when he tried the
same original game. His father and
mother were out, and Bob and Billy
had run and jumped from every con-
ceivable place. At last the piazza be-
came a mountain, and the climbing be- |
gan. It was great fun. Just as Bob
was scanning the roof of the piazza |
with his eye and trying to decide
whether it were a possible mountain, |
accessible by the stairs and window, !
he heard Ned, who lived up the road,
whistle. Billy was on the top of the
is, the piazza. Bob |
see what Ned wanted. Billy
looked after him with a disappointing
It was a long time |
Billy
The front door
Nothing |
A
door at the left stood slightly open. |
Billy pushed it open. What a feast! A |
beautiful story was on the edge of the
desk waiting to be put in an envelope |

; to send to a great magazine for chil-
{ dren.

Billy ate the story. He did not |
know it was a story; it was just paper |
t@®Billy.

When he stood there wondering if he |

. could eat any more there was the sound |

of carriage whegls, and Billy walked !
calmly out to see who had come. There
was a quick exclamation, and a man
with coat-tails flying went into the
study.

Billy, still contented and happy, feit !

! himself caught by the horns and drag- |

ged toward the barn. It was two weeks |
before he was free again, and then he |

| was free only an hour. )

“Bob’s originality is all that we can
stand roaming about this place,” was
what Bob’s father sald.—[The Outlook.
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i can be divided and

! satin, ornamented in diamond and sil-

{ then don’t go.”

{ Bosten, a woman forced her way to

i hers,

i then on the other, withdrew his hands :

They might not heed me—
Yet they might—

T'll let my heart be
Just in sight—

.A smile so small
As mine, might be
Precisely their
Necessity.
—Emily Dickinsoun.
R
Death the Leveler.

The glories of our blood and state
Are shadows, not substantial things;
There is no armour against tate;
Death lays his icy hand on kings.
Scepter and Czown
Must tumble down,
And in the aust be equal made
With the poor crooked scythe and
spade.
Some men with swords may reap the
field;
Andk_ﬁlant fresh laurels where they
i1,
But their strong nerves at last must
yield;
They tame but one another still:
Early or late
They stoop to fate,
And must give up their
breath
‘When they, pale captives,
death.

murmuring

creep to

The garlands wither on your brow;
Then boast no more your mighty
deeds;
Upen Death’s purple altar now
See where the victor-victim bleeds;
Your head must come
To the cold tomb;
Only the actions of the just
Smell sweet and blossom
dust.
—James Shirley (1596-1663).
n R
Fear Time, but Fear Not Death.

Fear Time, but fear not Death,
O fearful Lover;
Death will thy Love to thee for e'er
bequeath:
Time may discover
How Love with Time weighs little,
And seeming trust, as crysial glass, is
brittle.

in their

Fear Time, but fear not Deatn,
For Death is sealing
The lips for thee from which thelr fra-
grant breath
His touch is stealing.
Then fear not Death, U Lover:
Time, and not Death, may flaws in her
discover.
—Ella Fuller Maitland.
L 2R

Home.

profession. It appears that the ways
of English-speaking women pleased Li
Hung Chang greatly, and the enlight-
enment of the empire may be said o
begin by his appointment of the first
Chinese woman doctor.

The record of the life of three of
the younger sons of the Emperor of
Germany gives the indulgent heart of
the American mother a twinge of pain.
The eldest of these is 13 years old, the
youngest 9. All three rise at six, and
have an hour’'s study before their
breakfast at 7:20. For this, as for
their morning toilet, they are allowed

but fifteen minutes, and they then go §

to the hunting box at Lenstedt, where
they studv two hours more. At 10
comes a 20-minute recess and a small
lunch, which they are obliged to eat
while exercising. After this
study, until 1 o’clock,” when they have
a simple dinner. At 3 comes another
study hour; at 4, a lesson in swim-
ming; at 7, a frugal supper; and at
7:30 bed. The record of such a day
gives an entirely new mganiqg to the
phrase “To live like a prince.
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t A Smile: A Laugh,
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The sultan will get what X.le asks in
Crete, as no one Opposes him except
the six great powers.
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“Why, Nellie, dear,” said the little
girl’s teacher, “I haven't seep you fpr
several days.” “Nome,” reph_ed Nellie,
“I’ve been on an exertion with mam-
ma.”

% = % %

“No, I can’t give you a job. TI've as
many hands as 1 can find work for.
«“Wwell, that needn’t stand in your wa):,
guv'nor. The Ilittle I'd do wouldn’t
make no difference.”

P

A man sent this answer to a book-

geller who sent in his account for a |

book some time before delivered. *“I
never ordered the book. If I did, you
did not send it. If I got it, I paid for
it. If I didn’t, I won’t.”

* x X

“Here, my little fellow,” said the

benevolent old gentleman to a weeping |

“I wouldn’t cry that way if I
“How did you cry when

boy.
were Yyou.

you were a little boy ?” asked the weep- |

er during cessation of

tears.

a temporary

% % % =

A clergyman, sorely tried by a dozing |

majority of his audience,stopped speak-
ing. When they all awoke, he said:
“My friends, this sermon cost me a
good deal of labor, and I do not think
you have paid it the attention it de-
serves. 1 shall, therefore, go over it
again.”

® %k B X

Two dusky small boys were quarrel-

ing; one was pouring forth a volume of !
other |

vituperous epithets, while the

It is good to have a corner just to call !

3 | guage was exhausted, he said:
you troo?”’ “Yes.” “You ain’t got nuf- |
fin more to say?”’ “No.” “Well, all dem |

one’s own, i
Though it be a nest in branches by the
west wind blown;

Though it be a crooked window under
mossy old eaves, ’
Known but to darting swallows and to

autumn’s drifting leaves;

Though it only be a little room of four
bare walls,

Caught in ’'mid smoky chimneys and
the city’s noisy calls,

The heart may rest awhile, and the soul
may be alone,

If yet one has a corner just to call one’s
own.

The busy world is beckoning and lures |
us awav, '

And life seems all tomorrow, though
‘tis leaving us today;

But there’s nothing half so rare, in the
golden days to come,

As a little roof, a low roof, that we call
Home.

There is nothing half so precious in the
wide world and free,
As the dear hearts, the near ‘hearts,
close to you and me—
Oh, when the dream is broken, and'
a-wandering we roam, i
We'll find no other shelter like the one |
called Home!
Fame may be awaiting us, and glory
on the way, i
the humble things, the sweet!'
things, are ours every day;
And for loss or for gain, there is noth-
ing can atone
Like a heart and a corner just to call
one’s own,
—[Virginia W. Cloud.

Pieked Up in Passing.

It is said that the price paid to
Mark Twain for his new book is $40,-
000, and that Major Pond has recently
made him an offer of $50,000 for a ser-
fes of lectures.

The Duchess of York has ordered a
magnificent embroidered dress from
the Poor Ladies’ Work Society of Ire-
land. It will be begun at once, as it
given to different
It will be of rich white

But

embroiderers.

ver. The dress will cost $500 and will
be made up by a Dublin firm.

Of the various plans for fitting
one’s self for going to the Klondike,
the advice of the <Chicago Tribune
seems mos: sensible. ‘““Acquire habits
of self-control and industry,” it says,
“be prepared to meet with firmness
whatever discouragements may arise;
scrape together two or three times as
much money for the journey as the
best estimates render necessary; and

A story is told by Mrs. Alice Free-
man Palmer illustrating the modesty
of the poet Whittier. Once when
Whittier was visiting at a house in
him, and, ciasping both his hands in
exclaimed: ‘“‘Mr. Whittier, this
is the supreme moment of my life!”
Whittier stood first on one foot and

and clasped them behind his back, and
replied, prosaically, “Is it?”

When Queen Victoria ascended the
throne there were not more than 100
abstainers among the ministers of the
various religious denominations in the
United Kingdom, no bishops, and only
about a dozen members of the medical
profession. Today there are, accord-
ing to returns just issued, two arch-
bishops, fourteen bishops of English
dioceses, many thousand clergymen of
every denomination, and 1,800 physi-
cians who are total abstainers. More-
over, one man in every three in the
army is a teetotaller.

Li Hung Chang, the prime minister
of China, has just appointed a Chinese
woman doctor to the women of his own
household. The woman is Dr. Eng,
the daughter of a mandarin, and she
graduated from an American univers-
ity. Later on she obLtained her degree
of doctor ¢! medicine at the Woman’s
Medical College in Philadelphia. She
is a convert to Christianity, but this
fact did not prevent the great China-

+ found

| ident
! President.

| difficulty in finding lodging br

man from allowing Xher to practice her

leaned against a fence and calmly con- |

templated him. When the flow of lan-

t’'ings what you called me, you is.”

= 2 £

A town councilor of Cork, Ireland, is
credited with the remark:

demic, for I know of people lying dead
from it who never died ‘before.”

against thls attack on my
a man behind his back.”
- e s
A Chinese philosopher has
in the kitchen of one

bean

this distinction between
and the Occident: “In China the men
boss the women: in America the wo-
men boss the men.” “Do I ‘boss’ Pres-
Blank ?” inquired Madame
“No,
rejoined the astute Chinaman, “but he

the

| do what you say.”

= ok k&

An English traveler coming to Ta-
breez, a town near the boundary be-
tween Persia and Georgia, had great
the
night. A German merchant of the
place came to his help with happy re-
sult.

After a good deal of doubt and de-
lay on the subject, it was finally set-
tled, toward evening, that we should

i take up our abode with a Nestorian

Christian who had been employed as
dragoman by several embassies going
to Teheran, and who was said to
speak English.

We were greatly amused by our fu-
ture host’s manner of introducing
himself:

“You come with me, all right. You
know me ? I Lazarus; find me 11th
John in middle chapter, all missionary
gentleman know me, all right.”

¥ e

The old-fash-
ioned watch-
man who
prowled about
the streets of
medieval Lon-
don, with a lan-
tern in his
hand to pro-
claim his com-
ing, and who
announced
»his passage
through the
streets by
shouting ‘‘All’s
well,” was a
very inefficient
protector when
compared with
the metropoli-
tan police of
New York City,
commonly
known™ as the
‘‘Finest.” The
modern policeman does not proclaim his
coming to the evil doer by shouting or by
carrying a lantern. He docs his work more
quietly and effectively than the old-fash-

ioned town watchman.

It is thus that in all the waiks of life and
in all occupations, times change and knowl-
edge and efficiency increase. In this re-
spect medical science has kept pace with
the advance in other lines. Physicians and
chemists have grown rapidly more skillful.
There are medicinal preparations now-a-
days that cure diseases that were a few

ears ago considered absolutely incurabie.
{‘he final triumph in this respect is Dr.
Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery. It
was first given to the world thirty years

o, and has stood the test ever since that
time. It cures 98 per cent. of all cases of
consumption, bronchial, throat and kindred
affections. Thousands who were hopeless
sufferers, and had been given up by the
doctors, have testified to its marvelous
merits. It is the great blood - maker and
flesh-builder. It es the appetite hearty,
the digestion and assimilation perfect, the
liver active, the blood pure and rich with
the life-giving elements of the food, and the
nerves strong and steady. It acts directly
on the lungs and air-passages, driving out
all {mpurities and disease germs. An hon-
est dealer will not try to persuade you to
take an inferior sibstitute for the sake of a
few pennies added profit.

Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets cure consti-
nation, At all mediciae stores,

)
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Irtesolute.

A writer on French politics in the
London Truth tells a significant ancc- |

a few weeks ago. The duke was a
prince of the House of Orleans, en-
ormously wealthy, and so popular in
his youth that it was thought he could
easily play the role of Leuis Napoleon,

more |

: by the party leaders who wers t- make
i the

| ant appe~red whispered.

and secure his own election as presi-
dent or stadtholder of France. But he
died in the position to which he was

The English writer who tells the
story was standing near the door at a
state ball when the duke entered.

“*Announce me,” he said to the ser-
vant, “as General le Duc d' Aumale.

The man stepped forward, but the
duke siopped him. “No. As le Duc
d’Aumale, simply,” he corrected.

Before the servant could open his |
mouth the duke interrupted him again,
anxiously, “Announce me as His Royal
Highness, the Duc 4’ Aumale.”

But again he stopped him. *“I will
not be announced at all,” and passed
into the room in silence.

“Then,” says the writer, “I under-
stood why he never had been king or
stadtholder of France!"”

A story with the same meaning is
told of the nomination a few years ago
of a governor of the State of New
York. A popular candidate of bril-
liant talents was considered favorably

nomination.
dinner the night before the caucus.
He had finical tastes and hesitated
anxiousiy over every dish.

¥Game, sir?’ asked the
last.

“What have you? Ah, quail! Briug
me quail—or, no! Here is pheasant. A
bit of pheasant, if you please.”

While the man was goue he was <ii-
ent and anxious, and when tiie pheas-
“I think I'll
iry Loth.” But when both piates were
set before him he shoved them aside
with disgust, exclaiming, “Take them
away! I won’t have any game at all.”

When the dinner was over and” he
{ had left the room, an almost unani- |
{ mous expression of opiaon passed
airound the table,

“*No, gentlemen,” suaid the leager,
“the man who is so irresolute that he
cannot decide wnat meat to eat lacis |

They met Lim at

waiter at

“Are |

“There can |
be no doubt of the virulence of this epi- |

Thea i
same gentleman thus chivalrously de- |
fended a colleague. “I strongly protest |
absent |
! friend, for surely it is pot right to hang |

of our |
Western college presidents, who makes |
Orient |

you no boss him,” |

an essential quality thai :s n-edzd as |
the governor of the State of New |
l York.” |
{ The nomination was givsn to a nman |
who as governor, and afterward as
president, whatever his shortcomings, |
Wwas never accused of irresolution or of |
i unnecessary delay in making up his |
{ mind. |

Womb

; Femalc Diseases and

disorders of

Itching.

cause intense itching, which

the organs
peculiarly
feminine, often

in
In
bed at night it grows worse and
scratching intensifies the trouble.

DR. CHASE'S

many cases amounts to agony.

a
i
l

The
effect of

Ointment
the parts,

giving instant relief, and ensuring |
rest and comfort.

is magical
in soothing

80 CENTS A BOX.

Sold by all dealers, or
Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto, Ont.

IKIDNEY PILLS
2 CURE
BACKACHE
LAME BACK
RHEUMATISM
DIABETES
BRIGHT'S DISEASE
DIZZINESS anp aLL

KIDNEY & URINARY
DISEASES

ARE CURED BY ©

Unquestionably Economical
Exceptionally Beautiful
Modernly Equipped
Unexcelled in Beauty

Aberdeen Range.

30 days trial given.

THE GOPP BROS. G0., Limited,

HAMILTON.

Sold by J. C. PARK, 661 and
663 Dundas Street East. Tele-
phone No. 85l Open evenings

THE HEELEY IASTIT

COMPANY OF ONTARIO (LTD.)

dote of the Duc 4’ Aumale, who died[

JTE|

682 Sherbourne St,,
TORONTO

ONT.

The only place in the Province of Ontario
authorized by Dr. Keeley to administer his
remedies for Inebriety and Drug addictions.
Write for literature giving full particulars o

treatment.
—ADDRESE—

The Keeley Institute,

THIS TELLS THE WHOLE
STORY.

A Hamilton lady restored to Health;

Mxs. A. Simpson spoke to our reflorter
as follows, at her cosy residence, 113 Locke
8t., Hamilton, Ont. Said Mrs. Simpson,
“Fcr the last two years I have suffered
greadly from heart and nerve troubles,
e I A e e R

S

olse pains in my head. My appetite was
very poor, and I felt very miserable all
the time, hardly able to do my household
work. My heart was so bad that I fre-
quently fainted away, and was liable to
drop down at any place or time.

Sometimes my ﬁeurt seemed to bound
into my throat so that I thought I would
smother. My rest was very much broken,
and I grew quite discouraged after using
50 many medicines without relief.

When I heard of Milburn’s Heart and
Nerve Pills I decided to try them, and
procured & box at John A. Barr’s drug
gtore, and now after having used two
boxes can say that I am completely cured.
My appetite is good, indeed it seems as if
I wanted to eat all the time. I sleep well
and am thoroughly toned up. Truly I am
better than I have been for many years.”
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LONDON SHOW GASE WORKY

having removed to new guarters, corner
Bathurst and William sireets, are pre
pared to take orders for Show Cases, A
few good Second-Hand Cases for sals
Estimates given and contracts taken for
wood carving by an expert,

S. Gillies & Son.
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LONDON LIFE

INSURANCE CO.

' Head Oflice, - - London, Ont
Invested Lsseds Gver = $620,000 00

Government Eeposil = = 61,000 00

JOHN McCLARY, Pres.
A. O. JE« FERY, Vicz-Pres,

Special term, whole life, limited pay-
meet life and various term endowment
policies issued on as favorable terms as
afforded by any company in Canada. Also
Guaranteed 5 Per Cent Income Bonds, than
which nothing more desirable has yet been
devised.

Money to loan at lowest current rates o
interest, repayable monthly, gquarterly,
half-yearly, yearly, or at end of stated
periocds, as may be arranged.

For full particulars apply to
J. G. RtCHTER, or JAS. A. THOMAS,

Manager. City Agent
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INFAN"I;’SiAND INVALIDS.

“An excellent Food, admirably
adapted to the wants of Infants
and Young Persons, and being
rich in Phosphates and Potash is
of the greatest utility in supply-
ing the bone-forming and other
indispensable elements of food.”

Sir CHas. A. CAmerow, M.D.

A CLEAR CONPLEXION

The Outward Sign of Inward
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LOVELY FACES,

BEAUTIFUL NECKS,
WEITE ARMS AND HANDS,
DR. CAMPRBELL'S SAFE ARSENIC
COMPLEXION WAFERS
AND
FOULD'S MEDICATED ARSENIC
COMPLEXION SOAP

Will Give You All These. .
If you are annoyed with PIMPLES, BLACK
HEADS, FRECKLES, BLOTCHES, MOTH,
‘LESH WORMS, ECZEMA. or any blemish
on the skin, call or send for a box &f DI
CAMPBELL'S WAFKRS and a cake of
FOULD'S MEDICATED ARSBENIC SOAP
the only genuine beautifiers in the world.
WAFERS by mail, $1: 6 LARCK BOXES, 85,
Scan, ¥ cents, Address all orders to H 1.
FOULD, Sole Proprietor, 144 YONGE “TREET,
TORONTO, ONT. LYMAN BROS. & CO,
Wholesale Agents, 71 FRONT STREET Easi

ToroxTO CANADA.
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