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KIDNEYS
In February last, Mrs.' J. P. J. Wedge of East Street,
Summerside, P.E.I., wrote to a friend in Toronto and
among other things said, *‘Gin Pills are the greatest of all
Kidney remedies and a medicine which is at present doing me
aworld of good. They are worth their weight in gold to any
sufferer”. We asked permission, through a mutual friend, to
publish the above extract and received the following' testi-
monial to the great efficacity of Gin Pills.
Summerside, April 24th, 1914,
“Your letter of the 2lst, 1o hand this evening, asking my
permission to hand my letter to the National Brug & Cheinical
Co. Youhave my full permission todo o, and to them I give
the liberty to publish and use my name if thiey wich, because
Gin Pills have done for my husband and myselfl what no other
remedy could do. g
I have advised two other parties to use them ; one being my
Mother, who has been a great sufferer for upwards of 20 years
and one box of Gin Pills cured her so as to enable her to sleep
on her left side, something she could not do for many years.
The doctors told her they could not cure her but could relieve
her by an operzation for a Floating Kidney, but on account of
her age they did not think it was advisable for her o undergo.
Upon my advice, shie tried Gin Pills which cured her and ilor

which she is ever ready to speak in terms of praise.”’
4 MRS. J. P. .WEDGE,

Remember, you can TRY Cin
Pills BEFORE you buy ther.

If the urinc shows brick dirst
deposits or mucns—or is hot and
scalding—if yoil have to urinate
too frequently—if there is a
burning in the bladder or paiit
in back—gect Gin Piils at once
and cure yourself. Gin Pillsare

6 for $2.50 and every box carries

with it our spot cash guarantee

of satisfaction or money back.

Sold in U. S. under the name

“GINO” Piils.

NATIONAL DRUG&CHEMICAL

CC.OF CANADA, LIMITED,

TORONTO 253

‘|remains a
_{ever spot

sold by all dealers at 50c. a box,’

—a definite weight of sugar—2 or
5 pounds net

—a definite quality—Redpath Extra
Granulated—Canada’s best

—absolute purity and cleanliness

—a convenient box to hold the sugar
“A Quarter’s Worth of Sugar” or

“A Dollar’s Worth of Sugar” guar-

antees none of these. 106
Why take chances?

Gcoe the “REDPATH?? Cartons
from your Dealer! It’s Well Worth While.

Canada Sugar Refining Co., Limited
MONTREAL e

3 Mﬂde in Canada

The Secret of a Good jFigure

AT 3 v often lies in the brassiere. Hundreds of thousands of women
ALLGOOD. . wear the Bien-Jolie Brassiere for the reason that they regard

DEALERS

garments imaginable. Only the

and gives the figure the youthful outline fashion decrees. .,,
! best of materials are used—for in-
RS sl stance, “Walohn”, a flexible bon-

ing of great durability—absolutely

rustless—permitting laundering without removal.

They come in all styles, and your local Dry Goods dealer
will show them to you on request. Ifhedoes notcarry.them,

he can easily get them for you by writing to us. Send for .

an iHustrated booklet showing styles thatare in high favor.

BENJAMIN & JOHNES
Street Newark, N. J.

it as necessary as a corset. It supports the bust and back _

are the daintiest, most serviceable”

AA

S (London Times)

While the Canadians are uttlinz :
Plain,

S

down to work on Salisbury
other Imperial contingents
their way or making final prepara-
tions for their voyage.
when they will

shores they will all be thrilled by

thought that they, have come “home”
—that little word which bears such
a world of meaning to all men an
to all women of our blood, and which
no tongue but our own can quite
translate. They have come to the
old home, and théy have come to fight
for it and for all that it represents. It
is the deep conviction with which
they realize this truth that gives such
incalculable value to their support.
In all parts of the Empire the note

| struck is the same, and everywhere it

rings full and true. “The rushing of
mad militarism will take long.” said
the Australian Minister of Defence
a fortinght ago; “but we shall con-
tinue to send mien till the end of the

"| war is in sight.” “England is fichting

the battle of humanity.” Mr. Fisher,
the Prime Minister of the Dominion
declared on the same occasion. She
is upholding immortal Belgium, he
went on, “and the right of little na-
tions to live.” For that end he nrom-
ised, Australians will “give to the ut-
most shred of their substance.”

MT. VERNON

(From our own correspondent.)

There ‘occurred at the Brantford
General Hospital, Nov. 14th. the
death of William Fairchild, He had
undergone a very critical operation,
which proved very successful, but ow-
ing to an already weakened constitu-
tion, he quietly passed away on Sat-
urday morning. The remains were ra-
moved to his home, at Mt. Vernon,
where the funeral was held on Tues-
day afternoon, Nov. 17th. A short ser-
vice was held at the house by Mr,
Whittaker and Mr. Kiopax, of Far-
rington Church. The pallbearers were
relatives of the deceased. Mr. B, Kin-
nard. C.. Pinhev. F. Terhune, E.
Brooks and P. H. Secord, and Mr,
Brereton of Brantford. The floral tri-
butes were very beautiful.

A little son has come to the home
of Mr, and Mrs. Toe. Williams.

The school children are busy prac-
tising for their Xmas entertainment,
which will be held on Tuesday even-
ing. December 22nd.

We are glad to see that Lawrence
Fowler is able to be out again after
his accident. '

Mrs. Harry Code and daughter,
Ruth. are spending a few days with
Mr. and Mrs. Charles Douglas,

ALLEGE PLOT TO SMUGGLE
ALIENS ACROSS BORDER.

Otto Geiler, Manitoba Farmer, Held
as Prisoner of -War,
WINNIPEG, Nov, 27.—It is as-
serted here that there is evidence that
Winnipeg is the western headquar-
ters of an organization having for
its object the spiriting of alien ene-

mies across the American border.

It is said several citizens are under
surveillance. Otto Geiler, a farmer
at Ridgeville, has been placed under
arrest and may be charged with as-
sisting the enemy. It is asserted he
took enemies to his house and then
all trace.of them was lost,

It was said the Germans and Aus-
trians were arrested while attempting

to board a train for Emerson, Man,,

where it is believed they were seek-
ing to get across the border. They
ar detained as prisoners of war,

TEN THOUSAND JEWS
IN THE ARMY OF BRITAIN
Three Officers of That Faith Men-
tioned in the Dispatches.

LONDON, Nov. 27.—British Jews
are proving their loyalty by offering
their lives whole-heartedly for the
empire, Ten thousand of them are
to-day serving with King George’s
forces by land and sea. Three offi-
cers: Major Seligmann, R. H. A.;
Capt. Frank L. Beddington, 18th
Lancers, and Lieut. E. J. Wyler, R.
A, M. C.—have been mentioned in
Sir John French’s dispatches, as well
as Sergt. Marks, of the Coldstream
Guards. In all nearly four hundred
Jews are holding commissions in the
army and navy, and they include
several of the rank of lieutenant-
colonel.

Another. interesting fact is that
thereé are 200 Jews in the Canadian
contingent now in England, Many of
these men were born in Russia and

Roumania and had settled in Canada.

} ' e
Furniture—

Up High in Quality— Down Low in Price

‘We Have the Goods, We Want Your Custom

BOUT three people out of ‘every five who wish to buy a birthday or holiday gift prefer to buy a
Anice piece of FURNITURE, if they only saw something that they thought was suitable for the

purpose—and in truth nothing is more suitable, and certainly nothing more appreciated and lasting
—as the recipient can point to it with pride and Rleasure in after years. Now, then, we have a full
line of just such dainty and useful pieces, and you will be surprised at the very low pricess The holi-
days will be here before you are hardly aware of it. . Have you thought of this? Call and see what we
are showing, select what you want and have it put away for you. OPEN EVENINGS.

'REID & BROWN e
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 mean force whi

small 'icnhnumbers..it was no

Edward had dis-

hed to succor the hard-presse

lish garrisons in Brittany. There
was scarce a man among them

‘who
df was mot an old soldier, and their

leaders were men of note in

and in war. Knolles flew his of
the black raven aboard the Basilisk.
With him were Nigel and his own
Squire John Hawthorn. Of his hun-
dred men, forty were Yorkshire Dales-
men and forty were men of Lincoln,

all noted archers, with old Wat of
bordér.

Carlisle, a grizzled veteran of
welfare, to lead them.

Already Aylward by his skill and
strength had won his way to an un-

der-officership amongst them, and

lslharederri:ll; é.:ng Ned Wi%‘.dmghn. a8
ot it i X Tl
tion of coming next to famous Wat
Carlisle in all that makes an archer.
The men-at-arms too were war-hard-
ened soldiers, with Black Simon of
Norwich, the same who had sailed
from Winchelsea, to lead them, With
his heart filled with hatred for the

L.French who had slain all who were

dear to him, he followed like a blood-
hound over land and sea to any spot
where he might glut his vengeance.
Such ‘also were the men who sailed
in the other ships, Cheshire' men from
the Welsh borders in the cog Thomas,
and Cumberland men, to Secot-
tish warfare, in the Grace Dieu. -
_Sir James Astley hung his shield of
cinquefoil ermine over the quarter of
the Thomas. Lord Thomas Percy, a
cadet of Alnwick, famous already for
the high spirit of that house which

for ages was the bar upon the land-.

ward gate of England, showed his blue
lion rampant as leader of the Grace
Dieu. Such was the goodly company
Saint-Malo bound, who warped from
Calais Harbor to plunge into the thick
reek of a Channel mist. ;

A slight breeze blew from the east-
%ard, and the high-ended, round-bod-
ied craft rolled slowly down the Chan-
nel. The mist rose a little at times,
so that they had sight of each other
dipping and rising upon a sleek, oily
sea, but again it would sink down,
settling over the fop, shrouding the
great yard, and finally frothing over
the deck until even the water along-~
side had vanished from their view
and they were afloat on a little raft
in an ocean .of vapor. A thin cold
rain was falling, and the archers were
crowded under the shelter of the over-
hanging poop and forecastle, where
some spent the hours at dice, some
in sleep, and many in trimming their
arrows or polishifig their weapons.

At the farther ‘end, seated on a
barrel as a throhe of hénor, with
irays and boxes of feathers around
him, was Bartholomew the bowyer
and fletcher, a fat, bald-headed man,
whose task it was to see that every
man’s tackle was as it should be,
and who had the privilege of selling
such extras as they might need. A
group of archérs with their staves
and quivers filed before him with
complaints or requests, while half a
dozen of the seniors gathered at his
back and listened with grinning faces
to his comments and rebukes.

“Canst not string it?”” he was saying
to a young bowman. “Then surely
the string is owvershort or the stave
overlong. It could not by chanee be
the fault of thy own baby arms more
fit to draw on thy hosen than to dress
a warbow. Thou lazy lurdan, thus
is it strung!”’ He seized ‘the stave
by the centre in his right hand, lean-
ed the end on the inside of his right
foot, and then, pulling the upper nock
down with the left hand, slid the eye
of the string easily into place. “Now
I pray thee to unstring it again,”
handing it to the bowman.

The youth with an effort did so,
but he was too slow in disengaging
his fingers, and the string sliding
down with a snap from the upper nock
caught and pinched them sorely
against the stave. A roar of laugh-
ter, like the clap of a wave, swept
down the deck as the luckless bow-
man danced and wrung his hand.

“Serve thee well right, thou rede-
less fool!” growled the old bowver.
“So fine a bow is wasted in such
hands. How now, Samkin? I can
teach you little of your trade, I trow.
Here is a bow dressed as it should
be; but it would, as you say, be the
better for a white band to mark the
true nocking point in the centre of
this red wrapping of silk. Leave it
and I will tend to it anon. And you,
Wat! A fresh head on yonder stele?
Lord, that a man should carry four
trades under one hat, and be bow-
yer, fletcher, stringer and headmaker!
Four men’s work for old Bartholo-
mew and one man’s pay!”

“Nay, say no more - about that”
growled an old wizened bowman, with'
a brown-parchment skin and little
beady eyef: “It is better in these
days to mend a bow than to bend
one. You who never looked a French-
man in the face are pricked off for
ninepence a day, and I, who have
fought five stricken fields, can earn
but fourpence.”

“It is in my mind, John of Tux-
ford, that you have looked in the face!
more pots of mead than Frenchmen,”
said the old bowyer. “I am swink-
ing from dawn to night, while you

are guzzling in an ale-stake. How
now, youngster? Overbowed? Put
your bow in the tiller. It draws at
sixty pounds—not a pennyweight too
much for a man of your a{xches. Lay
more body to it, lad, and it will come
to you. If your bow be not stiff, how
can you hope for a twenty-score
flight. Feathers? Aye, plenty of the
best. Here, peacock at a groat each.
Surely a dandy archer like you, Tom
Beverley, with gold earrings in your.
ears, vkr:;n’l‘d have no feathering but

peacoc

“S8o the shaft fi i I ecare
not of the feather,” mgm,
a tall young Yorkshireman, counting
outfenmuonthepdmolhiahomy

. “Gray goose-feathers are bub< ~

ciing. “These on the left are 2
~penny, for they are of the

‘and the second feather -of
Ynsed - goose istworth,mom

of a tame one. These in the b
tray are dropped feathers, and
ped feather is better than

| one. Buy a score of these,

cut them saddle-backed
“backed, the one for a dea:
the ,o.f-hetll'l for a smoo?m
man in the com
ter-fletched qui e

dington, a surly straw-b '
shirem whoy!md listened
sneering face to his. counsel. Ni

he broke in suddenlﬁ y u the bow-

it Lot

se th

thine has no more sense within it than
it has hairs without.
drawn string for as many months as
I have years you would know that a
straight-cut feather flies smoother than
a swine-backed, and pity it is that
these ‘young bowmen have none to
teach them better I’

This attack upon his professional
knowledge touched the old bowyer on
the raw. His fat face became suf-
fused with blood and his eyes glared
with fury as he turned upon the arch-
er. “You.seven-foot barrel of lies!”
he cried. “All-hallows be my aid,
and I will teach you to open your
slabbing mouth against me! Pluck
forth your sword and stand out on
yonder deck, that we may see who
is the man of us twain. May I never
twirl a shaft over my thumb nail if
I do not put Bartholomew’s mark up-
on your thick head!” 3

A score of rough voices joined at
once in the quarrel, some-upholding
the bowyer and others taking the part
of the North Countryman. A red-
headed Dalesman snatched up a
sword, but was felled by a blow from
the fist of his neighbor. Instantly,
with a buzz like a swarm of angry
hornets, the bowmen were out on.the
deck; but ere a blow was struck
Knolles was amongst them with gran-
ite ‘face and eyes of fire.

“Stand apart, I say! I will warrant
you enough fighting to cool your blood
ere you see England once more. Lor-
ing, Hawthorn, ecut any man down
who raises his hand. Have you
aught to say, you fox-haired rasecal?”
He thrust his face within two inches
of that of the red man who had first
seized his sword. The fellow shrank
back, cowed, from his fierce eyes.
“Now stint your noise; all of you,
and stretch your long ears. Trumpet-
er, blow once more!”

A bugle call had been sounded ev-

in touch with the other two vessels
who were invisible in the fog. Now
the high clear note. rang out once
more, the call of a fierce sea-creature
to its mates, but no answer came
back from the thick wall which pent
them in. Again and again they call-
ed, and again and again with bated
breath they waitqd for an answer.

““Where is the shipman?”’ asked
Knolles. “What is your name, fel-
low? Do you dare call yourself mas-
ter-mariner?”’

“My name is Nat Dennis, fair sir,”
said the gray-bearded old seaman. “Tt
is thirty years since first I showed
my cartel and blew trumpet. for a
crew at the water-gate of Southamp-
ton. If any man may call himself
master-mariner, it is surely I.””

“Where are our two ships?”’

“Nay, sir, who can say in this fog?”’

“Fellow, it was your place to hold
them together.”

“I have but the eyes God gave me,
fair gir, and they cannot see through
a cloud.”

(To be Continued.)

Chesley public school is closed on
account of an outbreak of diphtheria,
there being sixteen cases of a mild

type. ;

Children Cry
FOR FLETCHER'S .

CASTORIA

PUSH BRA

The Wm. Paterson & Son Co.

HIGHEST GRADE BISCUITS
AND CANDY

to Thse them, " he; :
deed, Bartholomew, that head of
If you had |

ery quarter of an hour 8o as to keep-

The Brantford Willow Works

Hand M

¢ Ivory Trays to hold them. Als

in Ebony

7, with or without case

~or-gentleman. We have an ‘
-theé above, besides a complete line of Sterli:
Silver Comb ‘and Brush and Manictt?é Set& :

EAST END BUSINESS DIR

assortment.

v o wenne s oss] YOUR  CRE.

is good at

~See our new oval pictures. Prices el
right Geo. Macdo

Enlarged snan shots make

ideal : :
Christmas presents. Bring us ‘s:orenae 413 COLBORNE

of your best films and see results.

H. E. AYLIFFE

320 Colborne St. = - ™ Phone 1561

and Children; j
Also Household Furniture,

; Wixiter Clothing for Men, Wo

Bert Howell

HIGH CLASS ‘.
Ladies’ Tailoring

Satisfaction Guaranteed
At Reasonable Prices
413 Colborne St., Upstairs. Phone 1606

IRY
A. SHEARD

For High-Class Coi;fection,ery
Home-made Candy a Specialty

Phone 1545

423 COLBORNE STREE.

Have Your Suit Cleaned
and Pressed

= JEWELL

348 Colborne Street
PHONE 300
Goods called for and delivered

BRANTFORD CARTAGE ((

Baggage and Parcels
..called for and deliv-

ered promptly.

“LONDON

NEWS”

“PEARS ANNUAL,” etc.

Both Phones 569

' NOW ON SALE AT

STEDMAN'S BOOKSTORE |

LIMITED

CHRISTHAS NUMBERS |

“THE GRAPHIC” |
“HOLLY LEAVES”

Service Guaranteed |
Mac. Phone 254 -! BellPhone 745 |

s

160 Colborne St. | =

Mariufacturers of
HIGH-GRADE WILLOW
FURNITURE

61 - 63 Colborne Street
Bell Phone 1051

Show Preference and Talk for Articles Made in Brantford Factories by Brawtford
Workmen—Your Neighbors and Fellow Citizens—Who Are Help.ing tq
Build Up Brantford. Keep Yourself Familiar with the Following : '

e

pm—

COMPANY, Limited
Manufacturegs of thie

OVEF.ALLS
/“Everybody Wears ’Em.”

FAMOUS “RAILRROAD SIGNAL”

Awnings and Tents!

Carpet Cleaners, Furniture Packers
and Shippers

236 MARLBOROUGH STREET

Bell Phone 690. Machine Phone 147.

C. B. WRIGHT

PROPRIETOR

Goold, Shapely & Muir Co. Ltd.
_BRANTFORD  *

'Gas and Gasoline Engines, Wind-
mills, Tanks, Pumps, Water Boxes,

‘We manufacture the most complete

El Fair Clear g'hvana Cigars, 10 to
2

Fair’s Hayana Boguet Cigar, 10 cents
t.

SMOKE

cents.

Manufactured by

T. J. FAIR & CO., Limited
BRANTFORD, ONT.

YOUR DEALER CAN SUPPLY
. YOU WITH

Blue Lake Brand Portland Cement

Concrete Mixers, Power Sprayers, etc. | Ontarig Portland Cement Company

and up-to-date line in our business,

Bensons Ee&red Corn

Manufactured by .

7 ~ Limited
Head QOfficy -

—fOr—

I}

The Kitchen Overall and Shirt

Crown Brand Corn Syr up

CANADA STARCH C0. |

“our conting
- Cracow, th




