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“Does it take you so long to make
up your mind?” whispered Charley.
I know I'm wnot worthy~of you, but,
on the other hand, neither is anyone
elst-'. I'll be anything you wish, if
;i;‘;lhu"thlnk me good enough to begin
$he looked down into his eyes; they
were very honest eyes, and at that
particular instant they were very
earnest. Luce blushed slightly, and
dropped her own eyes; Charley’s hand
sought hers, pressed it, and received a
genile presswre in return; then he
whaigpered:

“Thank you. God bless you.”

_Ur‘\' the way home she talked to him
kindly, but not enthusiastically; she

tcld him that his proposal had been a

great surprize, and perhaps she had
accepted

had
Chorley w

ag 20 grateful, and so willing
na so astonished at his own
‘helmed by his

ded
eir condition—the
secret betw t

them were certain that they were not
riistaken. Charley promised willingly,
for he was concorned, for Luce’s sake,
about what peorie would say should
they know of what had occurred. Mar-

Jf
“,)]_:,'

ole

she
affair must be a
until

riage was a cerious matter in Brundy, |
of |
;- that everyone in |

from
view; and )
the village knew that he had neither

1nd-cents point

meney nor prospects, and that his only |

employment,
several
during

thus far,
months of school
the winter months,

had been

and such

oceasional work as he could find in the !

viliage and among the farmers during
the summer. He well knew, too, what
people would say about a woman like
Luce entering a family such as the
wWaurrineg familv had become, through
the habits of the head of the house,
The mevt w.ornine, therefore, Charley
made hacste find Champ
ings, and 1
the matter a prefound
He found Champ
for=st, working

secret.
the marshland
if he were deter-
mined to fell all the trees in a single
day. Champ rested upon his axe and
kept his eyes on the ground while the
communication was being made;
without raising his eyes, he said :
“*7hat have you to marry on?”
“Not a cent,” was the reply, “though

in

as

her
night.”

“iZeep that to start your fortune
with,” said Champ. “There’'s money
here for you if you choose to work
for 1t”

“Here?

“py

Where? How?"

cutting away these trees. If
you'll do it and keep at the job until it
is done you may *have all of the wood.
(to-d firewood brings $3 a cord in town
during the winter months, which aren’t
far off, and the supply is none too
great. There’s at least a couple of
hundred dollars’ worth here, and I
want it out of the wav. but I've not
17~ “ime to do it myself.”

«pis mine, then!” exclaimed Charley
jovously. *“I'll go home at once for my
axe.”

“You needn’t take that trouble,” said
Champ, anxious to get away from the
gpectacle of a man so happy, and from
such a cause.
the remainder of the day. When you
come back after dinner, perhaps you
can persuade your father to help you;

I'm sure he would do it if he knew the ‘

reason. Two pairs of hands are better
than one at such a job, for 'twill be no
easy one, I assure you.”
“7Thank you,” said Charley.
glad to have my father with me, for

ressons which I needn’t explain to you. |

But. Champ, I feel as if T could do the
whole job myself, in a very short time.
Oh, I feel like a giant.”

“Indeed!” was the reply,
most with a sneer.

“Yes. indeed. Oh, you may look that
way if you like, but vou don’t under-
gtand the feeling. Just walt, though,
until you are fairly in love yourself,
a,,‘!___'v

“Oh, don’t talk to me in that way,”
exclaimed Champ, biting his lips and
turning aside; he felt that if he did
not quickly get away he would fly at
the fellow and strangle him.

“But I must talk so0,”
Charley, ‘“and you
to
krows of my great fortune but you. To
think that I am the only man in the

Ladies,

Buy
Princess
Paper Shell
Almonds.
No Nut
Crackers
Required.

gerold, Seundre G0,

169 Dundas St.

given al-

persisted

it too hastily, for she really |
never thonzht of loving him; but

could not help being |
made but a |

both of |

teaching, !

the only !
whom he had betrayed his feel- |
ng man to keep |

then, '

s the half dellar you lent me last |

“You may use mine for !

“I'll be !

are the only man |
whom I can do it, for no one else |

village who is =0
There’s no other girl
- éan compare with Luce; honestly now,
old fellow, is there?”

Champ took his knife from his
pocket and began to shave-the rough
M‘tmtbeooatotamm

1 do believe you think there is,”” said
Charley, curiously at his com=-
panion, “and that you're in love with
her. Oh, you sly chap! You always
were the quietest young man in the
tcwn, and have seldom paid attention
to any of the girls, but 1 do believe 1
have found you out. Who is she? I
won’t tell anybody. T'd likewto know
that some other man is as happy as L
Has she said ‘Yes'?”

«¥Will you kindly attend to your own
business and leave mine to me?” asked
Champ, suddenly turning on Charley a
face like a thunder-cloud. The younger
man exclaimed quickly:

“I beg a thousand pardons, Champ.
I didn’t mean to be impertinent. You
never saw anything like that in me,
did you?”’ :

“Not until a few moments ago,” was
the reply. “But I don’t want ever %o
gee it again.” 5

“you shan’t I assure you,
Charley in haste, as he began tor tone
down his excitement by attacking the
largest tree near at hand. He worked
vigorously geveral moments, but finally
stopped to say:

«1,et me talk of Luce, though. She
| ig so grand, so good, 80 unlike all other
| girls. I've thought myself in love

before, but I soon found out ‘twas all

fancy.” Charley leaned on his axe and
looked contemplatively at the ground

a moment or two before he continued.
| “Other girls semed to like me to make
| jove to them, but it soon became an

old story to both of us, for they seem-

ed to have nothing in their minds but
that I was trifling and merely roman-
tic. but Luce—why, there’s something
in the very tone of her voice that
makes her seem different from every
| other young woman, and better. She’s
| —she’s—oh, she's thoroughly womanly,
| while the others are merely girlish.
! Don’t you think that is the proper
| distinction, so far as you have gbserv-
{ ed her and other Brundy girls?
| As Charley asked this question he
raised his eyes for the answer, but
Champ was no longer standing before
| him. Charley looked slowly about him,
but could see Chamb nowhere; then he
quickly peered between the trees, in
every direction, and finally saw Champ
| sgome distance away, walking rapidly
and with his fingers to his ears.

“1 declare,” exclaimed the young man
| to himelf, yet softly, as if he feared

that even the trees had ears, “I be-

lieve I’ve been making a fool of my-
| gelf. I didn’t suppose, though, that a
man generally so kind and sympathetic
as Champ could have been quite so
rude. Did I really say anything that
| was dreadfully silly?”

Fe thought a little while about it,
| and this naturally set him to thinking
about Luce, and the subject was SO
| interesting that he could not give any
attention to anything else,

long.
imagine how long he might have con-
| tinued at his congenial occupation had
| he not been startled by a footfall, and,

| Jooking about him, seen Champ return-

at first looked sheepishly toward him,
and said:

“I thought I could spare half a day
' to help you.” When, however, the big
fellow cast his eyes about and saw not
a tree had been felled since he made
his escape, he glared savagely at
Charley and exclaimed:
: ‘_‘You’re a fine fellow to think of mar-
! rying, aren’t you? You've not chopped
{ @ stroke since I left you. I had better
| have offered this wood to a better man,

even if I had been obliged to look Tor
! one not in love.

| like me to do all the work for you,

after giving you the trees—eh?”
Charley’s *face turned scarlet;

fly rapidly. Champ also attacked a

the tree trunks.

blister, but after what Champ had said
the young man was resolved to suffer

so he leaned : helped
against a tree and indulged in delight- | y .51 o;rlly one kind of
ful day-dreaming for he knew mnot BOW | o a man gives when
Neither could he afterwards ! Pauline

it ; f
in Brundy who

. i houted for joy. All
ing, with an axe in his hand. Champ YR xee & o4

I suppose you would |

! «ppat is exhilarating;

'1

Tt 2 he | ience,” and so
‘ seized his axe and began to make chips | Zé‘?%}egnémer prayer
|

the work, and his hands had begun 10|,y gome religious power

|

anything rather than remain under the |

| eruel imputation of being willing that
| Champ should earn the money

| Luce Grew. Suddenly, however, to his

!
i
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Dr. Talmage Thinks That Christians
Should “Say So.”’

“Let the Redesmed of the Lord Say 8o”
Amlrcumi‘_‘x&

‘Washington, D. C., Jan. 20.—Dr.
Talmage never produced a more prac-
tical and suggestive sermon than his
of yesterday. His subject was, ‘‘Say
80,”” and the text selected was Psalms
cvii, 2: “Let the redeemed of the Lord
say so0.”

the fidelity and reinforcement of many
years, Alas! how many such have to
lament the rest of their:lives, “Oh, if
I had only said so!” ;

My subject takes a wider range.
The Lord has hundreds of thousands
of people among those  who have
never joined his army because of some
high ideal of what a Christian snould
be, or because of a fear tnat they
may not hold out, or because of a
spirit of procrastination. They are re-
deemed of the Lord, and yet do not
say so. Oh, what an augmentation it
would be if by some divine impulse
a.}l those outsiders should become in-
siders. I tell you what would bring
them to their right places, and per-
haps nothing else will. Days of per-
secution. If they were compelled to
take sides as between Christ and his
enemies, they would take the side of

An overture, an antiphon, a doxology

calls for an outspoken religion, and

requests
and blessed no
splendid facts, but to recite them, pub-
lish them, and as far as possible, let
all the world know about it. “Let the

redeemed of the Lord say so.” There |

is a sinful reticence which has been
almost canonized. The people are quite
as outspoken as they ought to be an
all subjects of politics, and are fluent
and voluble on the Venezuelan qQques-
tion, and bi-metalism, and tariffs, high
and low and remodeled, and female
suffrage, and you have to skilifully

watch your chances if you want a!

model suggestion of your own; but on
the subject of divine goodness, rell-
gious experience and eternal blessed-
ness they are not only silent,
boastful of their reticence. Now,
you have been redeemed .of the Lord,
why do you not say so? If you have

in your heart the pearl of great price, |

worth more than the Koh-i-noor among

Victorian jewels, why not let others see |

it? If you have got off the wreck in
the breakers, why not tell of the crew
and the stout lifeboat that safely land-
ed you?

In these January days, thousards of
ministers and private Christlans are
wondering about the best way of start-
ing a revival of religion. I can tell
you way of starting a revival, con~
tiné!{tal, hemispheric and world-wide.
Hon, | then, shall a universal revival
sta. % By all Christian people telling
the story of their own conversion. Let
ten men and women get up next week
in your prayer meeting, and, not in &
conventional or canting or dofeful

ray, but in the same tone they employ
in the family or place of business,. tell
how they crossed the line, and the re-
vival will begin then and there, if ‘the
prayer meeting has not been so dull
as to drive out all except those con-
cerning whom it was foreordained
from all eternity that they should be
there.

There
being converted that we want to hear
all kinds, so that our own case may be
It always puts me back to
experience, such

he tells of his
conversion—how he was
knocked senseless, and ther had a
vision and heard voices, and after a
certain number of days of horror got
that dis-
courages me, for I was never knocked
senseless, and I never had such a sud-
den burst of religious rapture that I
lost my equilibrium. But after a while a
Christian man got up in someé meet-
ing and told us how he was brought
up by a devout parentage, and had_ al-
ways been thoughtful about religious
things, and gradually the peace of the
Gospel came into his soul like the
dawn of the morning—no perceptible
difference between moment and mo-
ment—but after awhile all perturba-
tion settled down into a

»11 the vicissitudes of & lifetime, I said:
that was my
T was strengthen-
meeting a man

got up and told us how he once hated

| tree, and for a few moments mo sound | a
i nd went through all the roun
was heard but that of the axes upon | OGfod_l,maqut‘lty’ until we B;Vere

Soon CHarley wanted | g Jest he sho
| to stop, for he was unaccustomed to | the particulars,

afl on net-
uld go too much into
but one day he was
hurled flat,
and then got up a Christian, and had
ever since been going around with a
Bagster Bible with large flaps under
his arm, a float'ng evangelist. Well,

on |
which the younger man should wed | under this story, many are not helped

at all, for they know they never hated

God, and they were never dissolute.

| great relief, Champ’s tree fell, and the | gyt gfter awhile some Christlan wo-

| axeman stood aside for a moment.

| “I covet your strength,” exclaimed !
' Charley, “and I'm going to have it, or |
scmething like it, if hard work will get |

V

1 it for me. A man who is to marry Luce |
Grew should have as much muscle as |

! heart.”

After this there was nothing
Charley to do but attack his
{ again.
his

for

“Tglk is cheap,” responded Cha.mp.l

{

tree l
Soon, however, the blisters in |
right hand began to break, and |

the pain was very like torture, so he |

laid down his axe and began to blow
upon the palms of his hands.

and looked at it. Then he looked In-
quiringly into Charley’s face and said:

“yYoure more of a man than I
i thought you. You can’t go on with
| such a hand. Wait a moment.”

He went to a hollow tree and drew
from it a nair of old leather gloves
| and a small bottle of oil
~ut some of this on Yyour
hands, and put these gloves on. ¢
in a while I'm affiicted iiy the same
way, after I've been out of axe prac-
tice a little while. Give the oil a few
minutes in which to get in its work.”

(To be Continued.)
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You Can Believe

The testimonials published in behalf of Hood’s
Sarsaparilla. They are written by honest peo
ple, who have actually found in their own ex

lood, creates an appetite, strengthens the sys-
tem and absolutely and permanently cures all
diseascs caused by impure or deficient blood.
Hood's Pills for the liver and bowels, act
promptly, eas.ly and effectively. c
It’s a mistaken idea to imagine thait
the proofreader is & type-righter.

The man with the greatest will
power is the man who has the most
money to leave.

COLIC AND KIDNEY DIFFICULTY
_Mr. J. W. Wilder, J.P., Lafargeville,
N. Y., writes: “I am subject to severe
attacks of Colic and Kidney difficulty,
and find Parmelee’'s Pills afford me
great relief, while all other remedies
have failed. They are the best medi-
cine 1 have ever used.” In fact, so
great is the power of this medicine to
cleanse and purify, that diseases of al-
most every name and nature are driven
from tne oo0OQy. ;

Sir Alfred Lyall,member of the Coun-
cil of India, is promoted to be a Knight
G‘r'a.nd Commander of the Indian Em-
pire.

A LIFE SAVED.—Mr. James Bryson
Cameron states: “I was confined to my
ped with inflammation 6i the lungs,
and was given up by physicians. A
neighbor advised me to try Dr. Thom-
as’ Eclectric Oil, stating that his wife
had used it for a throat trouble with
the best results. Acting on this ad-
vice, I procured the medicine, and less
than 2 half-bottle cured me; I certainly
pelieve it saved my life. It was with
reluctance that I consented to a trial,
as I was reduced to such a state that
i doubted the pog'ver ot any remedy ta
l“ we any good.

i that Hood’s Sarsaparilla purifies the |
gemnce t < { time will soon pass, and they will be

man arises and says: “I have some-
thing extraordinary  to tell; yet I
think the cares of life, the anxieties
about my children, and two graves
opened in our family plot, made me
feel the need of God, and weak and
helpless, and heartbroken, I flung my-

self upon his mercy, and I feel what ;

the Bible calls the ‘peace of God which
passeth all understanding,’ and I ask
yvour prayers that I may live nearer
to the Christ who has done so much
for me.” I declare that before that

{ woman got through we were all crying,
Champ | , o
approached him, took his hand roughly

bitter tears, but tears of joyful
emotion, and in three days in that
neighborhood all the ice had gone out
of the river in a spring time freshet
of salvation. “Let the redeemed of
the Lord say so.”

Let the same outspokenness be em-
ploved toward those by whom we
have been personally advantaged.
Those eyes, long before they took on
spectacles, were watching for your
welfare, and their hands, not as
smooth and much more deeply lined
than once, have done for you many
a good day’s work. Life has been to
them more of a struggle than Yyou
will ever know about, and much of
the struggle has been for you, and
how much they are wrapped up in
ycur welfare you will never appre-
ciate. Have you by word or gift or
behavior expressed your thanks? The

gone out of your sight, and their ears
will not hear and their eyes will mot
gee. If you owe them any kindness
of deed or any words of appreciation,
why do you not say so? How much
we might all of us eave purselves in
the matter of regrets if we did not
delay until too late an expression of
ohligation that would have mode the
last years of earthly life more altrac-
tive. The grave is deaf, and epitaphs
oln cold marble cannot make repara-
tion. g
In conjugal life the honeymoon is
scon past, and the twain take it for
granted that each is thoroughly un-
derstood. How dependent om each
other they become, and the years go0
by, and perhaps nothing is sald to
make the other fully understanda that
sense of dependence. Impatient words
sometimes come forth, and motives
are misinterpreted, and it is taken
as @ matter of course that the two
will walk the path of life side by
side until about the same time their
journey shall be ended; but some sud-
den and appalling illness unloosens
the right hands that were clasped
years before at the altar of orange
blossoms, the parting takes place, and
among the worst of all the soOrrows
is that you did not oftener, if you ever
did at all, tell her or tell him how
indispensable she was, OT how indis-
pensable he was to your happiness,
and that in some plain, square talk,
long ago, you did not ask for forgive-
ness for infirmities and neglects, and
by some unlimited utterance make

but !
if

are so many different ways of |

hope that l}ad {
consoled and strengthened him during

{ Christ, and the faggots and the in-
is this chepter, and in my text David |

struments of toérture, and the ana-
themas of all earth and hell would

i not mak T
et S i ] ake them blanch. Martyrs are

longer to hide the

made out of such stuff as they are.
But let them not wait for such days
as I pray to God may never come.
Drawn by the sense of fairness and
justice and obligation, let them show
their colors, Let the redeemed of the
Lord say so!

But to make up for this lack of out-
sp'oken religion there needs to be, and
will be, a Great Day, when amid the
solemnity and grandeur of a listen-
ing universe God will ‘“say so.” No
statistic§ can state how many moth-

manhood, and launched them upon
useful and successful lives, and yet
! never received one
amounted to anything. The daugh-
ters became queens in social life, or
were affianced in the highest realms of
! prosperity; the sons took the first
' honorg of the university and became
| radiant in monetary or professional
{ epheres, Now the secret of all that
uplifted maternal influence must come
out. Society did not say so; the
church did not say so; the world did
ot say so; but on that day of all
other days, the Last Day, God will
say so.

There are men to whom life is a
grind and a conflict, hereditary ten-
dencies to /e overcome, accidental
environments to be endured, appalling
opposition to be met and conquered,
and they never so much as had a rose
pinned in their coat lapel in admir-
ation. They never had a eong dedi-
cated to their name.
a book presented to them with a
complimentary word on the fly-leaf.
All they have to show for their life-
time battle is scars. But in the ilast
day the story will come out, and that
life widl be put in holy and transcend-
ent rythm, and their courage, and
persistence, and faith, and victory
will not only be announced but re-
warded, “These are they that came
! out of great tribulation, and had their
| robes washed ‘and made white in the
blood of the Lamb,” God will say so!

But the wives who in all ages have
encouraged their husbands in the bat-
tles of life, women whose names were
hardly known beyond the next street
or the next farmhouse, must have
God say to them, “You did well! You
did gloriously! I saw you down in
that dairy, I watched you in the old
farmhouse, mending those children’s
clothes. I heard what you gaid in the
way of cheer when the bread-winner
of the household was in despair. I
remember all the sick cradles you
have sung to. I remember the back-
aches, the headaches, the heartaches.
I know the story of your knitting-
needle as well as I have known the
story of a queen’s scepter. Your cas-
tle on the heavenly hill is all ready
for you. Go up and take it!” And
{urning to the surprised muiltitudes of
heaven, he will say, “She did what
' she could.” God will say so.

MR EWEN GRANT'S CASE

Publicly Indorsed by Xeveral of His
Keighbors.

Three Years Ailing—Had To Quit Work,
But Was Cured by Dodd's Kidney
Pills,

Quion, Que., Jan. 21 .—*Do any of you
know a Mr. Ewen Grant of this place?”
This was asked by your representative as
he walked into one of the }Lrinci al stor es
here. All but one of the half dozen men
about the store answered yes. ‘‘He says
that until recently recovered, that most of
the time for the past three years he has
been too weak and ill to work.” ‘‘Yes, that
is true,” ‘‘Certainly,” answered three or
four of the men. :

“That about two years ago, on that
account he had to leave his job at Glenwood
sawmill?”’

“Yes; I know that, for I worked there
when he left,” said one. *And a fine
strapping fellow he used to be, too,” said
another.

€That finally he was prostrated by a cold,
was fearfully ill, and that he lost his gight,
hearing and memory.”

«Yes,” said one, ‘‘and when he got up he
was a skeleton all but his legs, which were
swollen to three times their natural size
with dropsy.”

«He states that hearing of Dodd’s Kidney
Pills that Mr. Gideon Smith gave him $2 to
buy the first four boxes, and—"

Yes; very likely,” smiled several, ‘for
he is that open-hearted. It’s just like he
would do.”

«And he states that after taking five
boxes of Dodd’s Kidney Pills that he has
completely recovered, and that he is as able
to work as ever he was in his life?”

“Yes,” said one, ‘“‘he talks to every one
he meets about Dodd’s Kidney Pills, 1 am
sure I could not say as to the number of
boxes, but his cure was no doubt brought
about by using the pills.”

«But he says he had Bright's disease ?”

*“That is wﬁat one of the village doctors
told me,” said one, ‘‘and he told me he was
past medical help.”

PERFEGT MAKHOOD!

Hov; attained—how re.
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Ordin arymeonPhy:

siology willnottell yous

the doctors can't or
A=awon't; but all the same

you wish toknow, Your

SEXUAL POWERS

are the Key to Life

and its reproduction.

Our book lays bare the

trath. Every man who

would regain sexual vi-

\‘ a2 A gor lost throngh folly,
mtemetisl,~ or develop members
weak by nature or wasted by disease, should
wyrite for our sealed book, * Perfect Man~
Bood.” No charge. Address (in confidence),
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ers have rocked cradles and hovered !
| over infantile sicknesses, and brought !
up the families to manhood and wo- |

They never had |

“Thank you” that !
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OTTOLE

COOKS

Should remember to use only two-thirds
as much Cottolene as they formerly used

of lard or butter.

With two-thirds the

quantity they will get better results at less
cost than it is possible to get with lard er’

= o _ butter. When Cottolene is used for frying
articles that are to be immersed, a bit of bread should be dropped into itto
ascertain if it isat the right heat. When the bread browns in half a minute
the Cottolene is ready. Never let Cottolene get hot enough to smoke.

Tazxs InposTAN? Poinrs: The frying pan should be

¢old when the &

is puttn. Cottolene heais to

the cooking point sconer than lard, It never sputters whea bet.

The Cottolene trade-marks are *Cottolene”

and a steer's head in eotlon-plant wreath.

THEN. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY, Wellington and Ana Sts., MOKTREAX.

™~y

Collar Attached
e Only 50c
Just Opened.

RAHAM BROS.,

London’s Furnishers and

Hatters,

—ere made of the same

kind of

leather as the Slater Shoes—best

American calfekin. - Money can't

tuy better leather, or better work-

manship, than is put in these Cana~

dian shoes. They are made on the

finest and most foot-fitting Ameri-

can lasts, by the famous Goodyvear

Welt prccess — superior to hand

made. Made, to0, in the cheapast labor market-on the
contirent—Montresl—which means that there is more
ghoe v.alue for the money in them than can be bad to
any American made shoe—black or tan.

Ask for

S i s i ey

FOR SALE BY

_The Slater Shoe. s,

OCOCK

World’s Fair Prize Winners,
85 per pair.
o 2o e
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BROS., LONDON.

GOLD ALUTINUIM WARE.

Something New

_ Table, Dessert, Tea, Coffee, Oran,
PDessert Forks, Table and Dessert

Forks. etc. 3
and rich in color. Gold Aluminum 18 a S0
uniform in color throughout, and effects

polished. It is far superior
as cheap. We are
kets, Fruit Dishes, Silver Tea and Coffee
Case Carvers in endless variety. Friends

BOWMAN, KEN

Wholesale Hardware Merchants. -

to any silver plated
also offering full lines of Silverware in Fern Vases, Cake B

ana Beautiful.

e and Five O'Cloek Tea Spoons, Table and
nives,
These have the appearance of solid gold,

Fruit Servers, Sugar Shells, Oyster
and are as flne in qualig
lid metal, having no plate to wear off,
will disappear when
durable and equally

as-
Sets, Ivory and Pearl Handled Cutlery,
invited to inspect the stock.

NEDY & CO.,

London, Ontarie.

of ordinary wear
ware, more

T

BAND SAW

“Mongin” celebrated French
Band Saws, used by all the lead-
ing furniture factories,at . . o

REID’S HARDWHRE!

No. 118, north side Dundas Street,
London. Ont. . . «

Hot Meat Pies,
Oyster Stews,

HAHRY YArl Eu ?i}a:k:: t;k;zar |

OPEN DAY AND NIGHT. ¥t

omcommam—n

LEADING HOTELS.

Sturtevant House
Broadway and 20th 8., Kew York.

HeNRY J. Baxa, Proprietor.

Rooms with board, $250 per day and up-
wards.

Rooms without board $1 and upwards.

Most central in the city: near elevated roads,
street car lines, principal places of amusement,
business centers and large retail stores, Broad-
way cable cars passing the door, transfer to all
parts of the city. STEAM HEAT. t

5C
15C

TORONTO.

Largest hotel in the Province
accommodation for 500 guests
Complete in all its appoint
ments. Elegantly furnishe'd;

——

BLOOD POISON
14 Doves

BAVE YOU e, B "

Colored Bpots,
iUlcers in Mouth, Hair-Fallingt Wi
REMEDY CP., 8
hicago, Xll., for proofs of cures.
ftal, ssdo,ocg. Worst cases cured 0
p 33 days. 100-page book free.

GRATFFUL—COMFORTING.

EPPS'S COCOA.

BREAKFAST—SUPPER.

“By a thorough knowladge of the natural
laws which govern the operations of digestion
and nutrition, and by a careful application o
the fine properties of well-selected Cocoa, Mr.
Epps has provided for our breakfast and sup-
per a delicately flavored beverage which may
save us many heavy doctors’ bills. Ivis by the
#ndicious use of such articles of diet that a con-
stitution may be gradually bujlt up until strong
enough to resist every tendency to disease
Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating
around us ready to attack wherever there isa
weak poiot. 'e may eccape many a fatal
shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with
pure blood and a properly nourished frame.”—
[Civil Service Gazeite. milk

Made simply with boiling water or thus:
Sold only in packets, by grocars, labeled athic
JAMES EPPS & ¢O., Lid,, Homoeop
Chemists, London, England. Zyx

to bicyclists
on long runs
—Adaing’
Tutti Frotti.
SplabyDru
gists  an
Confection-

ers, 5c. Be-
ware of frau- g
dulentimitar
ticns, {

For the return of one

TUTTI FRUTTI

wrapper and two 3c. stam
one of the lgogm.m' novels o
the day wi o .eent'. to you
postpaid, and a list of other

BOOKS FREE

Adams & Sons Co,, 11 & 13 Jar-
vis St., Toronto, Ont. 72
WE TEST

= EYES

Spectacles in Gold, Silver and _Steel Rims
C. H. WARID,

Optician. 374 Richmond Btroc’h'




