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‘Nealth and Vigor depend upon the Qquality
ang quantity of the bleod’ -HUMANITARIAN

The Liver is the great secreting o, x‘" "

pleasan
toms, such as: dull, heavy, lln‘u\l
feeling, indispasition to attend to da
paln in back or shoulders, so
constipation, dryness of the «
ness al night, et

If these symptoms are not 1.-;
hey become aggr i %0 as
to induce severe Ulness 1‘.. 'seliove a3
ence and cure permauent!y

’ T .
Jr. Carson’s Tonic
Stomach and Constipation Bitters
Pave long been racognized as the sovereign
treatment. These are made from the for'd
tla of an eminent Canadt hyvsician, wbo
bas used the prescription s practice for
many years with most satisiactory resalts
& Purely Vegotable Tonio and Blood
Purifier, Price 50 cents per Bottle.
Usnally ki Kand obtaln the preparstion of

druggist, but 1 arg Not ab
mbum it in your meighborhood, W fhi
Be pleased to send to any address one o¢
more bottles upen receipt of price (5 per
bottle) CARRIAGE PREPAID

Pamphist seat FREE on spplication

The Carson Medicine Co’y
TORONTO
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Carter’s
Teething
Powders

and sore, it is because
the tooth forming phos
A child can no more
.than

with no
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Oures Baby's Cough quickly

OARTER'S LUNG BALSAM
Nis to take, and can be given to
or adult without fear
‘Positively cures Croup

CARTER'S WAGNETINE OIL
for oolds, tightness of the chest,
Yoo Tirest,whe.

~ MADE IN CANADA
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LAWRENCE BROS.

Phone Wasin 2837

$8.40-42-44 DENISON AVENUE

DESCRIPTION
h“%ﬂn Union Label on your |
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1 “I'm going to Introduece to you

| That's whe he Is.’

i elever looking fellow,
| square jaw. He entered into a spirited

| JILTING >, |
OF S. E. OSBORNE
SAVACOOL |

|

[ Copyright, 188, by T. C. MeClure
e T
h Elizabeth Savacool was ooe of
the nices tie giris in the world. And
yet she'd never kad a beau ( ‘
giris In Cypress Hills d ¥
the dozen, but not Sara
Bavuacool—she belouged
that sowebow had te do w

Never you mind E
her meother would remark
your time Just you walt Mr
Wright appears.” But Mr. Wright for
sowe reason did not turn up. Whether
it was that Sarabh Elizabeth did not
dance well or that she lucked the arti
ficial sirs and graces of the girls
around her she falled to attract the
men Perbygps the men in Cypress
s didn’t noderstand the worth of
worganhood.
“l don't know what It is” ed

Sarah Elizabeth as she
ror in her rool

take to me, that's-all.”
It worried her, for she belonged to
a marryiog feamlly It came to

point where Sarah Ellzabeth dre
to go te dances or to card partias
was destined to turn out the one wall
fower of the occasion
at the age when this crushing indiffer
ence might have sonred ber young life
forever. But at this juncture the un
expected happened.

THE ToNIVErs Were gIvIng tHe Targest
dance of the seasom and, of course,
Sarah Elizabeth was invited to attend

“1 simply cannot—will not—go,” she
told herseif. “I can’'t go through a
thing like that again.” Her mother,
however, tried to keep her to the front

“Now, just you go, Sarah Elizabeth™
she sald. “I'm going to get Miss Car
los to make you a brand new gown
and just the kind you like. You go—
and who knows? Maybe Mr., Wright
will be on hand this time.”

Sarah Elisabeth went. There was
even a certaln amount eof anticipatory
pleasure in getting ready. B8he went
and took her place in an unaccustomed
corner and waited. Her heart sank
within ber, for there were all the girls
she knew and all the fellows, the same
old enes, and she knew there was no
chance for her among them. As she
watched them with burning cheeks, the
mother of the Tollivess approached.
Some one was with ber.

“Sarah Elizabeth,” said Mrs. Tolliver,
Mr.
Jokn Post, a new arrival in Cypress
Hills. Mr. Post, Miss Savacool” The
old lady bent down and smoothed a
ribbon on Sarah Elizabeth's collar and
whispered in her ear: “He’s the son of
Judge Post, the circult judge. He's
,come bhere to # to practice law.

Bhe was jost

Mr. Jobn Post sat down. He was a
with a good

conversation with an ease of manner
{that would have staggered Cypress
Hills. Sarah Elizabeth as soon as she
realized that for the time being she

'wu me longer a wallfloaver soon re-

covered her equilibrium. The more he
| talked the more she talked.

“You won't like my dancing oue bit,”
she confided te him as he asked ber for
the first. ‘“‘None of the fellows do.”
He laughed alopd.

“It can’'t be worse than mine™ he
sald. “I guess you'll have to lead me
most of the time.” Sarah Elizabeth
did. No one moticed it, but she had to
take the initiative, and they both en-
joyed it. It was the most hilarious
walts she had ever danced.

“You're worse than [ am”
ceded when they finished.

“l admit it” He glanced at her
“And that's saying a good deal,” he re-
torted gayly. “Under the clrcum-
stances,” he continued, “do you think
it wise for me te dance with any of the

| other girls 7"

i He did make the attempt, but most
| of his time was spent in the conserva-
| tory with Sarah Elizabeth Bavacool.
“It was outrageous,” so sald the girls
| whe would have rejoiced to be im her
place.

John Post escorted Sarah Elizabeth

{to her home. After that he escorted
i himselt on divers occasions to the same
place. There wus a charm about Sarah
Elizabeth that peculiarly attracted him.
There was a charm abent him that at-
| tracted her.
And on one other eventful evening
| John Post led Barah Elizabeth Sava-
| cool to the cozy corner underneath the
‘llnln and took her im bis arms and
{kissed her and told  Ner what he
| thought. And—she returned the com-
pliment. Now in Cypress Hills one
does not become engaged, as it were,
but there exists what s known as an
“understanding.” This understanding
seemed to exist between John Post and
Sarah Elizabeth Savacool. And Sarah
Elizabeth belleved in John. She be-
i Heved in his work, in his success, and
{ more than all she belfeved In his fde}-
ity. Now this was a concession, for in
a place where you de not get engaged

she com-

there’'s many a slip—you can never |

know whether he is really yours or
somebody else's. Perhaps this lends
excitement to the situation.

But for six months John Post justi-
fled bher belief. And then all of a sud-
den Barah Elizabeth noticed a slight
change ip him. He was graver, more
thoughtful, more sllent. She could not

| make 1t eut. Any astute mind would |

have seen at once that it meant simply
“‘hlt there was another girl. But not
{80 Sarab Elizabeth. She still believed
| fn Johm.
‘ One evening he came in rather late

5B¢dﬂlm remove his overcost, and he |

! held his hat still in his hand. He had
{ something on his mind.
| #Barah Kiisabeth,” he degan, looking

verywhere byt at her face “@a ¥an

o you still think ax mu of me as
I—I want to know h Eilza

h's breath came in gasps t she
seented

1 want to be honest,” went on Joh:
Post. “I want you to kr the truth
there's’no good of spoiling two lives
slmuply for-for the sake of a sent)
ment.”

He 4id not look at lier Yes” gasp
ed Sarab Elizabeth, “I suppose -so0.”
John Post swallowed hard “And
&0 he went on, “1 thought I'd come
around and tell you—that-that I'd bet
ter stop coming here before any talk

began about our—about our going to
grther, you know.”
Before any talk began!

As thongh It

had not been a foregone cor sion
that he and she were steady company
of the most pronounced kind Her
heart sank as she thought of what the

people would say mow--now that she
wae- {lited

He rose awkwardly and held out his
hand And so | came to—say goodby
I hope you won't take any offense. [
I mean well I think yc know that,
Barah Elizabeth.”

“Yes," she gisped ag

“Goodby, Barah Elizabeth,” he sald
bolding eut his han

“Goodby!" she eche v»d feebly

Angd then for the first time he lc
full into her face. As he did he start
back, for the face was the wi
of a girl in whom all hope wan d¢
face blanched with despair, He
looking at her for a second

Buddenly he tore off his
threw down his hat and. boundl
across the room aught bher in his
arms and pressed her to his heart

“You silly little goose!” he exclaimed
an hekissed - her “You aesr e
girl! Did you really think I meant {t?

“But—bnt you did mean it,” exclaim-

ed Sarah Elizabeth

“Did 17" be replied, ndding eonsider-
able enthusiasm t& his demonstrations.
“You little goose Why, what day Is
this?

Sarah Elizabeth was bewildered, but
she answered, “[t's—|t's Wednesday.”

He laughed. “It's more than that—
more than that,” he said joyvously, “for
it's April fool day In the bargain.” He
reached down In his poeket and pro-
duced a small, square box. “New,” he
exclaimed, “are you cenvinced that I
was only fooling?’ It was a dilamond
ring, and on the inside rim she read,
‘“‘J.P.te 8. E 8., Apr. 1, '02"

Twe Small Pairs.

In University place a boy, preceded
by a dog, encountered a weman, pre-
ceded by a smaller dog. The degs halt-
ed; »0 did their owners. The animals
looked at each other fixedly from a
distance of six feet, each with his tail
waving over his back and each utter
ing low growis

“Call off your dog!” exclaimed the
woman as she saw the situation.

“Call off yours!” replied the boy.

“Can’t you restrain your dog?” she
demanded in a high key,

“He ain’t doln’ nothin’.”

“Yes, be is; be's intimidating my F»
do.”

“But your Fide is givin' him sass. 1
ain't goin’ to restraln my dog when
your dog is sayin’ he can lick him with
one hand tied behind his back.”

“Here, Fido, haven't you more care
for your reputation than to face such a
low down cur as that? Come here this
instant! I shall pupish you fer this!”

“Here, Shakespeare,” said the boy as
be gave his dog a light kick, “you let
that animal alone. You tackled one
like him last fall and you had indiges-
tion for two months. He ain't alive.
He's a stuffed lamb with a dog's tall
glued on, and the woman works him
with a string. Come along, and I'll
show you a reg'lar llve dog.''—New
Xork Press,

Carried It Toe Far.

A Chicago millionaire, George T.
Cline, had an extraordinary hobby.
He was a connolsseur of Irishmen, ac-
cording to the local papers. Though
on himself he would never spend more
than 15 or 20 cents a day, be thought
nothing of buying Irishmen sumptu-
ous dinners, with champagne, in order
to hear them thlk In their musical
brogue. An Irishman ounce played
Colouel Cline false. He stole a pair of
boots from him. Discovering the theft,
the millionaire pursued the Irishman,
overtaking him as he was about to en-
ter a pawnshop with the boots in his
band. “Those are my boots; you have
stolen them,” said Colonel Cline, “Sure,
it was only a joke,” said the Irishman.
But the inexorable millionaire ied
the thief before a magistrate, an®uere
again the man repeated, “It was only
a joke, your honor.” “Only a joke,
hey?” sald the magistrate. “Well, Mr.
Cline, how far away from your house
had be carried the boots whea you
overtook him?' “Over « mile, sir,” re-
plied the milllonaire. *“Held for court,”
sald the magistrate. “This is a case of
carryiog the joke too far.”

Of Cemrse Net.

A judge of one of the United States
circuit courts has a five-year-old niece
of whom he is very proud. A few days
ago she came to him and sald with a
very serious air:

“Uncle, there is a question about law
I want to ask you.”

“Well, dear, what is it?” patiently in-
quired the judge.

“Uncle, if a man had a peaceck and
| t went inte another man's yard and
‘ laid an egg, whe would the egg belong
|

to?’
The judge smiled indulgently and re-
plied:

could be prosecuted for trespassing if
| he went en the other's property to get
$¢t.*

The ehild seemed very much interest-
ed in the explanation and thea ob-
served Mnocently:

“Unele, did it ever occur to you that
!uMQuldnthy an egg?”

{

“Why, the égg would belong to the |
man who ewned the peacock., but he |
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As Jack Vanston stépped throug

I
the French win

Cresswell he

made

sat N
le way off
over a letter KShe was o eauglt
sight of Jack und called 16 with 1
tie cited break twee wordls
away, M 1
mu me ads 8
child listen to 1
If she’s badly in need of disecipline
suppose you let me take her for n walk
s ™ J aid g a
rebe strayed do ver
Ladylove's neck e U s

he

fine deference to ¥

Miss Nancy

tt straighter and caressing
letter with two fingers.  Then in an
swer to the question of Jack's eves, she
went on: “Of course Ladylove wil
cept. She came here to establish her
self -

“l didn't! It was just because 1
thought you were lonely and wanted

me—and there were so many of us at
home one could well be spared,” Lady
love broke ia, “and I had rather go
back to daddy and the pigs and the
chickens and the children and have
only calico frocks than marry this—
this oat.”

She was standing at the last word
one little foot stamping hard as she
tpoke. Jack dared not look straight at
her—If he did he knew he should catch
her in his arms and comfort her. That
would ruln everything. It was clearly
a case for diplomacy. He sald sooth-

ingly to Ladylove, “Hush, naughty
girl!” Then to Aunt Nancy: “l agree
with you, Miss Cresswell. Sandy Cor

lew is a fine, solid fellow, who may al-
ways be depended on to do the right
thing. But please let me see his letter
—1'm mot asking out of impertinent cu-
riosity,” as he saw denial in her face.
“Do believe that! I—I have an i{dea—
that—that you may not have under-
stood quite what he meant.”

Jack's breath came fast as he sald
ft. He was by turns bot and cold. But
desperate cases require desperate au
dacities. He bent toward Miss Nancy
and half forcibly took the letter, read
it through twice, folded It read It
agaln, then stood with it in his hand,
the mode! of one impelied to speak. yet
loath to obey the impulse. Miss Nancy,
watching him as a bird watches a
snake, at last snapped out: “Well,
what's the matter? Do you find any
thing strange or startiing In the fact
that a gentleman has the courage and
decency to say outright he wants to
marry my niece?”

“l do mot,”” Jack sald; then in a con
stralned voice: “But—forgive me, Miss
Nancy—bas he said so? 1 think not.”

“Why, bless and save us! Are you
crazy ?" Miss Cresswell demanded.

“Not a blt of it!” Jack retorted stout-
ly. *“Only that you have misunder
stood. Here is all the first page about
bhow he has admired you all his life
and mow that be bas reached man's
estate ‘hopes for a closer alllance’
And then with a manly courage most
admirable he sums up, ‘My heart is
#et om marrying the one wowman in
the world for me—Miss Nancy Walton
Cresawell’ Ladylove is Nancy Walton
Cresswell on the famlily register. but
whoever heard her called 80 anywhere
else?”

“Oh, you can’'t mean that! It would
be too ridiculous,” Miss Cresswell sald,
but as she said it she turned away
her head to hide the blush that spread
even to her round white chin. Lady
love sprang at ber like a mad thing
erying out: ‘It's truth, Auntie Nan! It
must be true. Bandy means you; no-
body else. And you'll take him, and
I'll adore my Uncle Sandy. He's only
nicely fat after all, and I'm sure a
pig’e eyes can be kind and funny”—

“Ladylove, you forget yourself!”
Jack said, his voice beavy with re-
rroof. Then te Miss Cresswell: “Hon-
estly I cannot doubt that S8andy meant
you. That was why 1 insisted upon
seeing the letter. I had heard him say
things which made me sure you mis-
understood, and I did not want you te
make a grave mistake.™
|  “Why, the boy is ten years younger
tham I am.,” Miss Cresswell sald weak-
ly, stealing a glance at herseif in the
mantel giasa

very least.” Jack said. “That is one
| advantage of belng so—ahem—well. so
finely buflt. At least think it over.
| Tell him you'll take & week to consid-
| er his proposal”—
| “You don't think I eould be so in-
delicate as to accept—I mean to say

Miss Cresswell sald. “I'll write to
| Sandy that I must consult my brother
and shall possibly give him a definite
answer at the end of & fortnight.”

With that she clutched the letter and
vanished. The door had hardly shut
| behind her when Jack bad Ladylove

tight fn his arms and waj saying to

the curls en the top of her head: “Hon- |

ey girl, would you beileve I sat up twe
full nights concocting that epistle for
the good fat witted Sandy? Even at'

|
| either yes or no—under a fortnight’™ |
|

o last 1 was afraid he'd see throngh
t ily it is a document you
ap read ty weil any way yo®
choose. My heart was in moutd
untii y Nan took the balt Now
we two bave plain salling. Before the
fortniglht is up we can be”
. yvlove x(k»] breathlesds-

self and standing in front

ntoe

of him He caught both her
b is and 1de ber a reverence, say
ing softly Happy 2nd marrled. My
0y or ssiied for home three days
back Just let him get here, and I'll
show tl gosaips I'm no such bad
match for you i they hate tried. to
m: ¢ t. He meant to stay away
81 “r it I eabled him how my
fe's piness was at stake. Ob, I
1idn’t bt wyou, not the least I
Knew y 1 jual t ve in a cet-
nge g2 y enemies I
W 1

3 g Ladylove sald In
El ( 1 kK whisper, “what
A t Nan's a ver will t

I Ne ¥ for Sandy’s eake,” Jack
5 Rt n never tell what is
g g to when or® man pro-

a4 gl in disposes.”

- o “ . . - B

ildfire

’ and rode
y ird to Cresswell He
found Miss ( s

the porch

of feel

I ¥ ngda
Ing that be had been fooled and played
t adJ e speak even
“What's all
¥ of Ladylove
marrying t rtist chap Vanston and
off with him in a coach and

»

“Oh, it’s a real romance, a beautiful
one!” Miss Cresswell said, rising and
£ bim ber hand. She did it half
as though fearing it might be
ned It was a very white band,
mp and dimpled as a baby’s. Sandy
it between both his own big
palims, while the owner of it ran on:

‘You see it was love at first sight with
Jack and Ladylove, but I had to be
cool to him because he was strange.
Not a soul ‘we knew had ever heard of
him. He understood and reaily acted
very well; walted until his father came
to speak up for him, Then there was
no withstanding them. [ had te let
them marry offhand”—

“l think you might have at least
told me,” Sandy said, half resentfully.

Miss Cresswell blushed—blushed um-
mistakably and said: “There were rea-
sons against it. I—you see, 1 did not
quite know my own mind. Besides it
might have seemed to you—well, pre-
cipitate”—

“No such thing,” Sandy sald stoutly.
Even through his densepess he began
to gee how the land lay. He began to
sea, too, how he could save his vanity
from smart. Miss Cresswell was rich
and bandsome and kind. At the worst
she could but refuse him.

“Now I am here, tell me you'll marry
me Christmas,” he went on masterful-
ly., Miss Cresswell said nothing, only
let bim take ber in his arms.

Five minutes later she whispered
softly: “You owe Jack something San-
dy—until he read your letter I thought
you wanted Ladylove.”

“Oh, Jack is a wise guy!” Sandy said,
with the accent of conviction.

The Man Whe Knew It All,

A Sixth avenue groceryman's boy ap-
peared on the curb with a rat trap in
his hand. Twenty pedestrians stopped
at ence and three dogs barked and
leaped at the prisoner.

“Get out im the street!”
veoice,

“Glve that rat a show!” added a sec
ond.

“Hold en tlll I get my dog!” piped
a boy.

“Say. bub” interposed a fat man
with a cane as he pushed bis way into
the crowd, “have you had any experi-
ence with rats? There's only one way
to handle 'em. Let me take the trap.”

With bad grace the boy surrendered
it, and while some one held the fat
man’s cane he held the trap high over
the street When the spring door was
opened six or seven dogs were walting,
and the rat dido't like the looks of
things. He sprang from the door, twist-
ed to the top of the trap and then
jumped to the fat man’s shoulder.

The crowd nolsily fell back. The fat
man yelled. The dogs butted in. One
dog got the rat and four dogs got the
fat man's legs. When that gentleman
arose, his silk hat rulned, he demanded
his cane. The holder had disappeared.

“Rats!” shouted the crowd.

And the fat man steamed fussily
down the avenue.—New York Press.

shouted a

A Tale of & Hated Dish,
There is a charming stery told of the
great French painter Corot. Being
bospitable he frequently assembled his
friends to dinner, and a dish of had-
dock and potatoes, which everybody

| | hated, invariably followed the soup.
| “And looks five years older at the
|
|
|

The friends, who thought Corot pnb
tial to the dish, always gave it when
bhe dined with them. At last, In reply
te the painter’s query, they admitted
that they detested the dish, but sup-
posed be liked it

Corot was grinning broadly. *“My
dear fellow, if youw only knew bow I |
hate the sight of it even. But Adele,
my cook, simply aderes haddock and
potatoes. And it is no good—I dare not
g0 against her wjshes. It is as much
'as my place Is worth. Not for worlds
would my awe of Adele induce me to
undeceive hér as regards the value I
attach te this one particular article of
| Qlet.™
And for the sake of Adele this Nttle

| group of great paimters had for thirty |

years bcen eating a dish they eeuld
L Bong of ihem bear

al
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446 Quecn West

TaKe No More Chances

You're wasting your money by buying inferior Furs. We make.
everything we sell and guarantee everything we make.
MINK SCARFS MINK MUFFS
$6.00 to 845 $12 to $50
ALASKA SABLE SCARFS
. ! ALASKA SABLE MUFTS
$5.00 to $20 $6.50-t0
WHITE, RED and SABLE FOX | -
SCARTS FOX MUFFS
$12 to 850 | $10 to $20
{
No time tike the preseny fwr huving Furs.

3. W T, FAlRWEATHER& CO.
—84-86 Yonge St,

A A A A AN P P LA L

BOOTS AND SHOES

Our Fall stock is now complete.

Boys' Bolid School Boots from
Girls’ Solid Boots, button or lace
Mens’ Solid Working Boots

And full assortment of fine lines.

J.J. NIGHTINGALE & CO.

Opposite Fire Hail.
o~ ———

We have

$1 00
80
1285

All Rnhlv« in all styles and sizes,

266 Queen St. West

UNION MEN chew the BEST

BRITISH NAVY

STRICTLY UNION MADE

McALPlNE TOBACCO CO.,

TORONTO, CAN.

ARTIZANS we

MECHANICS

Buy UNION MADE SHOES

From &6 THE

WARREN T. FEGAN

88 QUEEN STREET WEST

ma m A A A

When you are buying a Gigar
-ook for thls Lahel

IT SIGNIFIES YNDER BEST
BEST SANITARY
#aansan CONDITIONS

This is the Union Label

UNITED

When you
it the

RE"'

e stamp.
tl.-u oclv on !-n
are

of the

HATTERS OF
NORTH AMERICA

s FUR HAT, Mwﬁu‘l soe to

muhe lmm mmum r'w"‘“‘“‘
labels in his possesion and offers to put euh lﬂr'l.“
not pMtronize hira. He has not aay rkbt
n nuu stores are counterfeits. Do not

listen to \MN

JOHN A. MOFFITT, President, Orangs, N.J.

JOHN PHILLIPS,

Iy, N.Y.

A N A A N S NS

¥, Y97 Bedford Ave.,

“THE LABOR

BUREAU”
ONTARIO

By an Act at the 1000 1901 Session ot the
Outario 6, & Bureau of Labor has
establish,

ormation rela

h\‘ nd pnbu in,
ﬁmn of Labor thro mtont lho
vhun. Cbop«ubn. mk- or omer

ties; Ornntu
!I:;‘ nhnnm b:uvoen Labor and Cnplul
o

with such information nhtln!oto the commdd. |

indduathl and u:.i:nry condit n‘-«:lb:mm-
an @ perm an: rosperity o ustries
the Province, as Ig m

o N u may be able to

ror which pu jon of the
Labor Organisations and o\b'rn tmud im the
general prosperity of the Province is invited.
F. R. LATCHFORD,
Commissioner of Public Works. |
ROBT. GLOCKLING,

Boeretary The Laber Bureas.

B

A XEW COAL COMPAXNY.

A report is baing cireulated by some
of the other dealers that the Compell Axn-
thracite Mining Co., Limited, is one and
| the same as the old People’s Cadl (o.
{anly under s new name. This is entirely
{untrue, as the Connell Anthracite \hmr.g
| Co., Limited, purchased outright on the
\first of March the business of the Peo-

; Ontario Trades Disputes

!nrthc urpose of collecti nuort-}
s B s

Amendment Ast, 1897

BOARDS :
lu ;gnn;g,::l‘gml . C.E., Trenton, Ost.
N o
lm%:nm RAILWAY mm:ﬂs—
| }}AVI'D‘ W. nmm LR, Ba nnm

! l» owcxu:w. W"-
A

at Toronto and Hamiltod,
perscs
ope Wi
"Coal Co. that

lpla s Coal Co.
and we bereby offer $5.000 to-say
{that ean prove that therse is
|beld stosk in the People’s

{halds stock in the Comnell Amb'\«lﬂ"
| Mining Co., Limited, Edward Whele
| general manager.

}

1
! Ibotnotxfldmuthnlm’
| wieath should ope day be laid on “}
eoffin; . . But lay on my coffin s sword
for I was a brave soldier in the b"""
ation War of Humanity. —
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Enginesh

ToroNTO TLCHNICA

Day Classes Om Sept. m
gvening Classesopen Oct. 5t
send for Prospectus to

A.G. H

s

No. 49

vol. IIL.

78 CRURCH

In Business as A Sawvino:

80C

“THE HOME [
Assets, .

10/ Interest Aliow
3; - Upward
OFFICE HOURS:~9 am. to

OPEN 7 YO 9 EvEmy
SATURDAY minT,

R

[

PATENTS

Yrade Marke and Designs Precured
Gountries

fpecid] Attention Given to Patent Litigatio
Pamphlet S8ent Free on Appl

Ridout & Mayb

103 Bay Street. Toronto

Hotel Majesti

£24 Queen West (Cor. Hackney)
J. J. CLARKE, Propn

ftrictlv Union

A NS W A SN LS

PATENT

FETHERSTONHAUGH 8
TORONTO. CANAD

P AR R
DR. EASTON’S

Blood and

Nerve Builde

Strengthemsand Tonesiip the NervousSy:

25 and 50 Cents

PREPARED BY

J. R. LEE

Cor:er Yueen and Sea
and 407 King St East
R R TR
———~ A

YOU May Need An

OVERCOAT
Or SUIT

Why not go to

D. G. DOUGLAS &

Custom Tailors
346 Queen St. Wes

Where so

mnay get “satisfacti
lered Goods and the Union

~ -~

Anything in Fu
From a Jacke+ to'a Muff Tai

The Way you Want it
We Must Satisf

then besides our prices a
very clos

Fall Hats Now In.

-

and

The Taylor Hat & Fur S

F. W. O'CONNOR

Sign of the Bear 632 Queen S

-
It yon want to look
vou should have o1

our

NOBBY
SUITS

Style, Fit and Quality Guar:

And onr prices are §
Just now.

$18.00

AND

$20.00
SMITH & !

_.284-286 Queen St; Wi
ﬂll;vlllllll;lllllllllu

PLEASE

Remem ber us when requiring

Lead Pipe, Solder,
Babbitt, Pig

Lead and

THE CA\ADA \lETAL

William Street, Toronto
VKR RRARRRRRE LT RR AR
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