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THE QUESTION

THE DAY

est-value in Vinegars
i Spices?

McConnell's, Park St.,

f A1 Vinegar, just the
:o0d pickles, alsc our
ground, are fresh and

is where car

Has a supply
kind to make
gpices, whole and
good.

Ginger Snaps, perIb. ...ocecccccccansss 5c

SBan 8 Solly .. covviisecbinerineacin 25¢

Try our 25¢ Mixed Tea.

Coffoe, porib......cco0n SAvB e s o .16c
Crockery at oar usual low price.

Phone 190.  Park 8., Bast

In Using
Baking
Powder

¥Nothing but the purest should be
ased. 1 !

i

It is a well known Ifact that this ar.
ticle of food has been grossly adulter-
ated and to such an extent that *“The
Government” has now deemed it ad-
vimable to prosecute all vendors of

Baking
Powder
LContaining
Alum

'We are pleased to say that we can
nﬂy‘you with a Pure, Wholesome
Baki Powder, entirely free from
Alum or any other adulteratiom, and
&t a price vo higher than ia asked for
the worthless article,

. Price 25¢. per 1b,

Manufactured at

., HEY
Store Cor. X ng snd 64
Supply lnd

Jenkin's e (9.

GOODS ON WEEKLY INSTALMENTS

¥ buy for cash while you can buy goode at 26c per
week and upwards,

Sideboards, Smyrna Rugs, Axminster
and Royal Rugs, Art Squares, Lamps,
Clocks, Ex. Tables.

Head office and Store, :
Rice Block, [larket Square
All new and wp-to date goods. Giveuss
oall, Blenheim

Branch office in
and Wallaceburg.

VACUUM OIL

Makes Machinery Rua and
-\-pll.’ Beves wear and tear tual.
Made by the Vacuam Oil O, under
‘the Vacuum process.

‘o FARMBERE %
Jusist upon your dealer Vao
aum American Pulp, Taksne

e

Ommce and Works

_ THE “DEAR OLD FARM.”

The “dear old farm,” they sing and
, in ballads full of fire;
The “ old farm,” the echo comes,
* from off Parnassus’ lyre;

sighs, and every day ie writ

; A thousand lines of tender verse In

loving praise of it.

I've lived upon the “dear old farm,”
and I can hardly see

Why poets should be lauding it to
such a high degree. :

There’s nothing there but miles of
woods where birds sing all the
#‘7. >

And pastures on the sunny slopes

. Wwhere little lambkins play;

There’s nothing there but miles of
space where breezes sweet and
mild :

Float over from the meadow lands,
with flowers growing wild;

There’s nothing but a river there, re-
flecting Nature’s face,

A -winding stream of no account, a
gleam of liquid space.

There’s nothing there but flelds of
corn, and rye and rolling wheat,

With music of the droning bees who
sip the honey sweet;

There’s nothing there but orchards
full of fruit trees bending low,
And lanes where lovers
shade till--evening's afterglow;
There’s nothing there but rest and

peace, where old age looks be-
hind,
"Atross the years of honest toil with
well-contented mind. i
Apd so I cannot understand what
* poets see to charm
Them into writing yards of
about the “dear old farm.”
—Joe Coné, in ruck.

verse
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Thief and a Robber, ¢

¢ A
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This happened years ago, when
there was nuv war to hurry promotion
and to cause raw boys to be bustled
out to Africa, with commissions, to
lead seasoned soldiers, after a train-
ing or two in the militia or yeoman-
ry, or a few months at Sandhurst.
There were limited vacancies and
plenty of competition, while the in-
vention of rules of thumb for the se«
lection of fit soldiers to serve Her Ma-
jesty afforded scope for the ingenuity
of examiners and saved trouble,

“It’s no bally use, Tommy; I prac-
tically can’t see a thing with my left.”
The Hon. Harold de Hochepied Jos-
ynghame had been looking at a card
covered with black lines and spots,
arranged in various groups and con-
figurations; he had held it at al} sorts
of distances from his  face and at
all sorts of angles, and had closed his
right eye as he did so. He added a
word not taught by army crammers
~—at least not in their curriculum—
and spun the card across the room,
where it fell at the feet of Tom Smith,
who looked at it without interést and
sighed,

“l am awfully sorry, old chap,” said
hie bosom friend, in a tcne that Fard-
ly seemed to convey quite all the
sympathy a friend’s tone shoula. He
must have been conscious of it, for he
added apologetically: “I'm awfully
80rry, you know, but I'm in the same
box. There’s no help for it; we can’t
pass the beastly exam. We could have
passed into Bandhurst six months
ago straight from school as far as the
work goes, but we've got to pass the
medical in less than six hours from
now, and we can't either of us do it;
that’s all. We can’t.”

<

Hon. Harold Josynghame Jlooked on
the point of tears; after all, if he was
six feet high, he was practically a
boy, and, if you took into considera-
tion the De Hoehepied intérest at the
Horse Guards, had a carcer before
him. *“I could see with both eyes a
year ago, but you have always been a
sguabby iittla beegar ™

Mr. Thomas Smith walked to the
window and looked out moodily on'
Piccadilly. They were in the smoking
room of a club that gathers in many
young men of blameless records and
public school education, and wel-
comes- them with open arms if their
athletic repute has arrived before
them. They had breakfast early and
had the room .tp themselves.

“Dunno,” sald Tothmy Smith, still
inclined to be unsympathetic. e ¢ 4
you will take on a coal heaver, you
can’t be surprised that he plugs you
in the eye. Of course, it's deuced bad
luck if the injury turns out perma-
nent, but you shouldn’t have done {t.”

“The brute was licking a woman,”
retorted the Hon. Harold Josynghame,
“and you'd have done the same.”

“Of course 1 shouwld, but, then, if
I am to 8hort for the army by a good
quarter of an inch, I've never been
licked yet, and if I had got under his
guard-—"'

“Then his wife would have fetched
a fire shovel and taken you in the
rear, as she did me, the ungrateful
beast! No, Tommy, you're as hard
#s nalls and as strong as a bull and
have a thick head, but you'd have
been done, too.”

“No good arguing about it,” gald
Tommy, still downcast, and added, “I
thought you couldn’t draw the weight,
either. Too light for your height,
eh?” 7

“Oh, I settled that all right” said
his friend. "1 left off riding for three
months, and tecok to a fattening diet,
I've put on nearly a =‘one. I'm not as
hard as I ‘Was, of course, but I shall
eatisfy the regulations ss far as
weight goes.” .

#Did it hurt much at the time?”

*The eye? Pretty well: but 1 was

VAQUUM Ol

po sore all over 1 hardiv knew. and
_"Rot” eald Mr. lo vnzheme, end
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“Certainly: It's practically gome.”

Joskin, there’s a good chap. I see
black spots buzzing about all over the
place sometimes at night after mug-
gling at anything in small print.”

He stood at the other side of the
‘room and answered questions as to
the group of lines and spots on the
card with faultless accuracy.

“When they tell you to close onmne
eye they expect you to put your han
over it,” said Mr. Josynghame; “of
course it makes no difference.”

“Suspicious beasts,” answered Tom-
my Smith; but he said, a moment
later, “I don’t know, though; try me
mu 7y i i o

he repeated his former directions to
close the right eye or the left, with
the same” result of perfectly correct
answers.

“Do you mind looking at me once
more,”” said Tommy Smith, in a
breathless tone. “Try to think I
might be a very slippery sort of chap
with a glass eye trying to kid you.”

“Rot!” gaid Mr. Josynghame again,
wearily. The performance was gone
through again with the same result,
and then he added; “Your right hand
is about as shapeless as your left,
Tommy, but neither is transparent. I
should have spotted you if you had
squinted through your fingers; my
eye is good enough for that.”

“You did not spot me, all the game,”
said his friend, coolly. “I used my
right eye all the time. When you said
‘Cover your left eye,’ I covered it with
my left hand; when you said ‘Cover
your right eye,” I put up my right
hand, but I covered my left eye again,
not my right at all.” :

Josynghame whistled, and his face
lit up perceptibly.

“Of course, the doctor chap may not
be such an ass as you,” suggested
Tommy Smith, still looking gloomy.

“I'l try it,” said Josynghame
quietly. He had been covering his
left eye first with one hand and then
with the other. “I quite see their
point of view; but hang it, if my good
eye goes, and I have to leav. the ser-
vice blind, it’'s my loss as well as
theirs.” s

‘And if you become commander in
chief you’ll have gone omne better
than Nelson. He wasn’t blind when
he gtarted, and didn’t have to spoot a
medical board before he got a show;
he’d never have got one at all if he
had. After all, if you fail, you may
look a fool for five seconds—they
won’t give you longer to think about
it—and even them you will be no
worse off than you are now.”

For five minutes they smoked cigar-
ettes in silence. Suddenly Tommy
Smith gave a wriggle In his deep arm-
chair, and .sat up, with the first
smile on his chubby face that had ap-
peared there that morning. While
devising juggles for his friend he had
been perfectly solemn; indeed, they
both had been. After all, as has been
stated, they were at the turning
point of thelr careers.

“By George!” sald Tommy ' Smith,
“I'm a much cleverer chap than you,
Joskin., I've got it. How big was
the bump on your head?”

“As big as a house or a hen's egg, '
to judge from what if felt like.”

“Half an inch high?” asked Tommy.

“Rather!” .

“And the shovel?” A new waiter
had made up the fire, and forgotten
that the heavy and grimy iron imple-
ment he had used was not part of the
usual smoking room furniture. Tom-
my Smith had picked it up and was
thrusting it toward his friend. “As
big as that?” he asked.

“I never saw the shovel,” gaid
Harold Josynghame; “the police told
me about it afterward. I knew all
about the bump, though, by then—I
couldn’t ,get my hat on.”

“Joskin,” said Tommy Smith, pre-
senting the handle of the club shovel,
“be a pal. I'm as near as a toucher a
quarter of an inch under height, rath-
er more than less. Put a bump on to
my head half an inch high, and I'm
through the medieal like a hot knife
through butter.”

Mr. Josynghame took the
and looked at him admiringly.
it?” he asked.

*“Rather,” sald his friand. “I’ll take
it sitting, though. Look sharp, before
any one comes in.” He gat upright in
his chair, gripping the arms of it and
clenching his teeth. “Go on. I'l
shut my eyes, if you'd rather.”

Spang! The shovel came down on
the skull of Mr. Tommy Smith with
a sound like a cracked bell, muffled.
He gave a little gasp.

“Harder, old chap,” he said, blink-
ing, “and a little more in the middle.
Can’t—you-—swing-—it—a-—bit ?**

Spang! It descended again, and
Tommy Smith gasped and turned red
first, thefi white. A member of the
club opened the door as the blow fell.
He gasped, too, dropped a cigarette in
an amber mouthpiece, fully four in-
ches long, recovered it much damaged,
and retired precipitately under the im-
pression that two of his fellow mem-
bers were. settling an affair of honor
with the fire irons after drawing lots.
He was a gentleman of honor and dis-
cretion himself, and he felt that he
had no right to intrude or to mention
it"to the committee, .

It was a minute or two before Tom.
my spoke.

“All right,” he said at last, with an
uncertain smile, and his friend look-
ed relieved. “I saw a hatful of stars
that time. I should think that would
work it. I'll sit here—five minutes,
Then we'll start. When we're once
there the lenger the beggars keep vs
waiting the better. 1 feel my hair
sitting vp already.”

Ten minutes loter, as they were
getting into = hansom, his friend in-
quired how he felt, :

“1 suppose I've got a hecadache.” he

shovel
“Mean

answered. “I've revcr had euch- a
thing before; but the bump's rising
eautifully,” N :

I's Your Nerves.

It’s the Conditionof Your
Nerves That Either

- Makes Your Life a
Round of Pleasure

‘or a Useiess Burden.

To many women life is one round ¥

of sickness, weakness and ill health.
To attempt even the lightest house-
‘hold duties fatigues tham. Many of
the symptoms accompanying this state
of decline are: a feeling of tiredness
waking, faintness, dizziness, sinking
feeling, palpitation of the heart,
shortness of breath, loss of appetite,
cold hands and feet, headache, dark
circ'es under the eyes, pain in the back
and side and all other accompaniments
of a run down and weakene dconsti~
tations | i L Ty 4

A!l these symptoms and conditions
are simply the result of a poor qual-
ity and defective circulation of the
biood, with a wasting away “of the
nerve forces. ¢

By feeding the system with

Dr. Ward's

BLOOD AND NERVE PILLS

You strike at the root of the disease
and lay a solid foundation on which to
build.  Soon the weight increases, the
sunken cheeks and flattened busts fill
out, the eyes get bright and the thrill
of renewed health and strength vi-
brates through the system.

———

50 cts. per box; five boxes for $2.00;
all druggists, .or
DOCTOR, WIARD CO,,
i Toronto, Ont.
mwf &w.ly

~ And did they “pass their medical?”
And did they otherwise satisfy their
examiners as to their fitness to hold
| commissiors in Her Majesty’s army?
I can only say that that night a short
square-buili youth journeyed from
his club to a lodging house in Jermyn
street on the roof of a four wheeler,
after offering to carry the cab on his
back down Piceadilly, and that the
butler at Josynghame House, Knights-
bridge, had to help one of the younger
hopes of the family upstairs and tcll
his lady mother that much work had
made Mr. Harold a bit dizzy. ’
Of their subsequent careers I know
nothing. Either or both of them may
have toiled up the hill8ide at Elands-
gaate or fallen before the first with-
ering volley at Magerfontein. But I
know this, that under other names
and circumstances and at different
times each of them passed a board of
medical examiners by the methods I
have described. I know it, because I
was told go by two of my friends. As,
however, one of my informants soon
after telling me passed beyond the
reach of examiners in Afghanistan,
and I have forgotten the name of the
other, I might almost as well have
said nothing about them and claimed
credit for an originality that I do not
possess.—Paul Mall Gasgette.

e
Her TIat Trimmen » see o -wCe

A curious accident, which attracted a
numper of people, occurred shortly
betore midnight in front of the jewelry
store at the southwest corner of Bal-
timore and Charles streets.

A handsomely dressea woman and
her escort were looking at some jew-
elry which was displayed in the win-
dow when the man struck a match and
lt a cigarette. In some way the match
Ignited the feathers of his eompanion’s
hat, and in a moment the top of her
head was ablaze. But even this did
not divert the attention of the couple;
they continued to gaze rapidly at the
treasures behind the plate glass win-
dow.

Sergt. Thomas Kirby was standing
in front of the other window, and, hap-
pening to look inside, saw a mass of
glowing flames, which he thought was
in the ’interior of the store, But,
looking toward the other window, he
saw the cause. He hastened to the
lady, touched her on the shoulder, and
informed her that her hat was on fire,
At the rame Instant he gathered tha
quickly disappearing remains of the
hat between his hands and spuffed out
the flames.

In the meantime the man stood
mutely by. He did not scem to realize
the peril of his companion. The crowd
which had gathered were: making
things embarraszing for the counle.
They moved away.—Baltimore Ameri-
can.

e e e

1 poses, covers an area of
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tons. .
A recent shipment of eighty-two
thousand bushels of wheat from Port-
land Oregon, to Yokohama was the first
cargo made up exclusively of this
eereal that ever crossed the Pacific to
Japaan. |
A story is going the rounds of what
{s probably the longest railroad train
on record, a train recently moved on
the Cleveland & Pittsburg line, which
was one and a third miles long, or
more exactly, about six thousand fect.
Drivers of oxen in France, while at
work with their beasts in the fleld,
trequently encourage the animals to
labor by singing to them. The peas-
ants believe that the songs are Vvery
acceptable to the four-footed laborers.
The married and unmarried women
of the United States of Colombia,
South America, are designated by the
manner in which they wear flowers in
their hair, the senoras wearing them
on the right side and the senoritas on
the left.

hands is the artificial lake, or reser-
voir, in India, at Rajputana. This res-
ervoir, said to be the largest in the
‘world. and known as the great tank of
Dhebar, and used for irrigating. pur-
twenty-one
square miles.

Second only to the French are the
Chinese when it comes to culinary
skill, and with simple materials they
will contrive to put together a meal
which would shame an ordinary Am-
erican cook. In peasant families the
wife or daughter does the cooking, but
in all large establishments the cooks
are invariably men.

Impeachment does not mean convic-
tion any more than indictment does.
Andrew Johnson was impeached by
the House of Representatives on
March 5, the Senate sitting as a court
under the presidency of the Chicf Jus-
tice of the Supreme Court. Th trial
lasted, with intervals—the session be-
ginning at 1 P. M., each day—until
May 26, when. the President was ac-
quitted and the Senate, sitting as a
court, adjourned.

Columbus sailed from Palos on a Fri-
day; discovered America on a Friday;
the Mayflower arrived at Province-
town on a Friday; “Bunker Hill” was
won on Friday; Cornwallis surrender-
ed on a Friday; Lincoln was shot on a
Friday; Marat was killed by Charlotte
Corday on the thirteenth; the French
occupied Madrid on the thirteenth;
Napoleon surrendered at Sedan on a
Friday; France declared war against
Prussia on a Friday; China asked Ja-
pan to stop the war on a Friday.
There are dozens of other dates;
events happen on Friday and on the
thirteenth of the month just as well as
on other days.

USEFUL HINTS.

The papers tell of a good minister's
wife who was thrice married—to a
Mr. Robin, a Mr. Sparrow and a Mr,
Quayle, with children or step children
hy each marriage, so that-in the home
nest of her third egtate there dwell to-
gether little Robins and Sparrows and
Quayles.

Debtors in Siam, when three months
in arrears, can be seized by the credi-
tors and compelled to work out their
indebtedness. Should a debtor rum
away his father, his wife or his chil-
dren may be held in slavery until the
debt is cancelled.

The yellow and red Spanish flag is
the oldest of any used by the European
powers, as it was first flown in 1785.
The French tricolor was first used in
1795. the Red English.ensign, with the
present Union Jack in the upper can-
ton, in 1801. the present Italian flag
in 1848; the present Austo-Hungarian
flag in 1867, and the German flag in
1871.

The hottest place in the world 1s
Death Valley, in Arizona, where the
temperature often reaches 125 degrees
in the shade, 57

The exports of $40,000,000 worth of
manufactured goods from this country
in April, 1900, is a plienomenal one,
and indicates that the exports of our
manufactures will exceed $400,000,000
for the fiscal year ending June 30,
which will be very nearly three times
the amount exported ip 1890.

It is a well-established fact that
plants can be improved by crossing
and judicious selection quite as surely
and effectively as the breeding of an-
imals. Th sugar beet may be quotkd

las an example of what cultivation may

do. The sugar beet of to-day actuai.\
ly contains about three times as large
a proportion of saccharine matter as it
did a century ago.

The e¢lectrophone is meeting with
favor in Englard. There are many
places in the leading streets of London
where any one can, by the payment of
where any on can, by the payment of
asmall fee, be switched for a qua™er
of an hour onto any 6f the music halls,
Roumania would: appear to be the
most illiterate country in Eurcpe. The

| last census shows that in a population

of pearly six millions nearly four mijl-
lions can neither read nor write, and
that only a little over a million have
any education at all.

1 small lot of literary curiosities
rn':itly offered for sale in London
was the following printed notice,
which used to be exhibited on the

Drury Lane 'ee-House about 1822:
“It §s particdlarly requested by the
company that those who are learning
to spell will ask for yesterday's paper.

In a perfectly dry atmosphere animal
can exist at a

One of the largest works of man’s §

gas proof throughout ; direct or indirect drafts,

e ——

§ou will save mogmo:c);d and
time if you buy your s at
Geo. Stephens &0. They

have a very fine assortment of

Guns and

Ammunition

and all the newest things in gun
furniture. Don’t hunt around
the city for what you want, but
come direct to us and thus you
will save time and we will save
you money. °

Geo. Stephens & Co.(’

The Best =
Way :

The best, cheapest,and most satisfactory
way in which you can get your rigs 1s to
buy them of us. *

Of course you know that we are among the largest
makers in the country. Of course you know that a big
business like ours means high q:de workmen, modern =
methods,, fine materials and reliable, perfect goods.

Without these no such busivess as ours could have
been built up. We have on band » large variety of -
styles. We can give you precisely what you want and
can assure satisfaction, 7

Our business methods enable us_to do

superior work and we can stand behind
everything with our personal guarantee.

The Wm. Gray & Sons Co.

"TWO HEATERS wn st bettr en e
The Famous Florida

Coal Furnace will heat every rook and

your house at Httle cost. » 2
Built like a Baseburner and as economical as one,
Fire travels three times the beight of furnace

before entering smoke pipe. ;

SAVES FUEL
Heavy Firepot; Steel Radiator, and dome heats quickly; clinkerless grates}

one-third more heat than any other make, with the same fue

oven., Every stove a double heatét.

H.

The Famous Baseburner

Other stoves have two flues, the Famous has three, (ivlng

All-parts expond to fire are extra heavy.

Two sizes with a good baking ove sizes without

Estimates and Pamphiets FREE

from our iocal agent or our nearest house,

Loxpox, ToroNTO, MONTREAL, WINNIPEG
AND VANCOUWER. ;

THE MoGLARY MFG. GO. -

acaulay, Local Agent, Chatham

Is Close =

October oth, 1oth and 11th are the red letter days for the

County of Kent this year.

\Last year everybody said the Fair was a good Fair—this

year s going to be a great deal better.

Every resicent in the County is anxious or ought to be

anxious to see the County prosperous. A good Cousty Fair is
the best sign of a prosperous County. v

Let everybody then push it along apd show the people

what a reall \good Fair Kent can have,
¥
Oct. 9, 10, n

Sec Agricultural Sotay.




