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LIFE SAVED BY SWAMP-ROOT|

The Wonderful Kidney, Liver and,;
] Bladder Remedy.

SAMPLE BOTTLE SENT FREE BY MAIL {
§
Swamp-Root, discovered by the emin-'E
ent kidney amdrbladder specialist, prompt- |
ly cures kidmey, liver, bladder and uric
acid troubles. 3 !
Some of the early symptoms of weak |
kidneys are pain or dull ache in the back, |
rheumatism, dizziness, headache, nervous-|
ness, catarrh of the bladder, gravel or cal-
culi, bloating, eallow complexion, pufly
or dark circles under the eyes, suppreseion
of urine, or compelled to pass water often
day and night. |
The mild and extraordinary effect of
the world-famous kidney remedy, r
Kilmer's Swamp-Root, i§ soon realized. It
stands the highest for its wonderful cures |
of the most distressing cases. If you needi
a medicine you should have the best. |
Swamp-Root is not recommended for
everything, but if you have kidney, liver.j
bladder or uric acid trouble you will find |
it just the remedy you need. |
Nold by druggists in Canada in 75c. and |
§1.25 sizes. You may have a sample bot- |
tle of Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root and a
pemphlet that tells all about it, including |
many of the thousands of letters received !
from sufferers cured, both~sent free by !
mail. Write Dr. Kilmer & Co., Bing}mm-i
ton. N. Y., and please be sure to mention |
that you read this gencrous offer in the |
St. John Evening Times. Don’t make
any m'stake, but remember the name,
Swamp-Root, Dr. Kilmer’s Swamp-Root,
and the address, Binghamton, N. X, onj
every bottle.

YOUNG MOORHEAD NOW
TRYING TO MAKE GOOD

}

He Ran Away with his Mother's
French Maid and 'is now

Looking for a Job.

PITTSBUR(:, Pa. June 5—John Alston
" Moorhead. of ome of Pittsburg’s leading
families, who married his mother's
French maid, is &pending his honeymoon
at the summer home of his uncle, Hor-
ace R. Moorhead, at Southampton, ) P el
Incidentally. he is hunting for work. ‘

The details of the romance which re-
sulted in the marriage of young Moor-

_head and the Krench maid are becoming
known. Her name is Frances Dooris,
and she is unusually good looking. S‘.le
nursed him through a stage of typhoid |
fever, and they learned to love each other
<hen. When the family learned the truth
they ordered her out, and youwlg A\lmn'-‘
head went with hery

They went at once to New York ani |
to the Holland ‘House. They were married |
immediately on their arrival there at the
Little Chureh Around the Corner. They |
stayed at the Holland House a week, |
‘and the bill was sent to John Moorhead,
the .young man’= ‘father. He returned it
with a curt refusal to settle. Then the
young man appealed to his uncle Horace,‘
and found a staunch backer. |

“Now young man, , you must make
good,” he said. *‘Go down to my house at !
Southampton. I've telegraphed the ser-
vants to open it up for you and your
wife. Your credit is good with all the,
merchants there, and-I'll foot the bills.
When you get strong again hunt a jab. |
and show that you can take care of this
girl. She is as good as you and your fa..m-‘
ily, and any. man can_be proud of her.
You show me you are all right and I'T1|
stick by you and see vou through.”

So the young man is endeavoring to,
<how he is a real Moorhead by “‘making
good.” John Moorhead, who made the
family name and fortune, ,-'l':u':ml with |
three puddling furnaces in Pift=burg. He
worked one of them himself until the
business was well under way.

Beware of Ointments for Catarrh
that Contain Mercury,

as meroury will surely destroy the sense of
smell and completely derange the whble sys-
_tem whey entering it through the mucous
surfaces. Such articles should never be used
except On prescriptions from reputable phy-
siciang, as the damage they will do is ten|
%0 the good you can possibly derive from
from them. Hall's Catarrh Cure, manufac-
tured by F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, O., con-
tains no mercury, and is taken internally,
acting directly upon the blood and mucous|
surfaces of the system. ' In buying Hall's
Catarrh Cure be sure vou get the genuine.|
It is taken internally and made in Toledo,
Ohio, by F. J. Cheney & Co.
free.
Sold by Druggists. Price 75c. per bottle.
Take Hall's Family Pills for -constipation.

PLEASED WITH P. E. ISLAND |
(Moncton Tranecript).

Frank Latchford, a prominent
York gentleman,
jstand, where he took his wife and
for the summer monthe, was in the city|
vesterday en route to New York, and he|
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(Continued.)

I knew very well that Le was not at all
glad: that the same thouglit which chilled
my blood had come to him. This little
beldam, with her heady eves and her
laughter, was the wicked witch of our
childhood daye; she had shut us up in a
charnelshouse to die.

I heard him tapping the pavement above
him avith his scabbard, using it as a blind
man’s staff. And so we advanced through
the fetid,gloom, the pa<sage being ‘only
wide enough ‘to let us walk shoulder to
shoulder. There was a whirring of wings
ahpur, us, and a’squeaking; once somo-
thing swooped square into my fac>, knock-
mg a cry of terror from me, and agaugh
from him.

“What was it? a bat? -Cheer up, Fe-
lix; they don’t bite.” But I would not
go on till I had made sure, as well as I
could without seeing, that the cursed thing
was not clinging to me somewhere.

We walked on then in silence, the stone
walls vibrant with our tread. We went
on till it seemed we had 'traversed the
width of Paris; and 1 wondered who were
sleeping and feasting and scheming and
loving over our heads. M. Etienne maid at
fength:

“Mordieu! I hope this snake-hole does

and went forward®into the clear circle of
light.

*No, M. de Mayenne; it is Etienne de
NEar.

“Ventre bleu!” Mayenne ejaculated,
changing his lamtern with comicay alac-
rity to 'his left hand, and whipping out
his sword. My master's came bare, too,
at that. They confronted each other in
silence, till Mayenne's ever-increasing as-
tonishment forced the cry from™ him:

“How the devil come you here?”’

“Evidently by way of M. Ferou's house,”
M. Etienme amswered. Mayenne still
stared in thick amazement; after a mo-
ment my master added: “I must in justice
say that M. Ferou is not aware that I
am using this passage; he s, with madame
his wife, supping with the Archbishop of
‘Lyons.” '

M. Etienne leaned his shoulder against
the wall, emiking pleasantly, and waiting
for the duke to make the mext move.
Mayenne kept a monplussed silence. The
situation was indeed somewhat awkward.
He could not come forward without en-
countering an agile opponent, whore ex-
ceeding gkill with the sword was probably
known to him. He could mot turn tail,
had his dignity allowed the course, with-

length, last May, you refused point-blank
to join us. I do not often ask a man twice
but I ask you. Will you join the League
to-night, and marry Lorance tomorrow?”

No man could have spoken with a frank-
er grace. I believe then, I believe now,
he meant it. M. Etienne believed he
meant it.

“Monsieur,” he answered, “‘I have shilly-
shallied long; but I am planted squarely at
1:8t with wy father on the king’s side. You
put your interesting nephew into my fa-
ther's house to kill him; I shall not sign
myself with the League.”

“In that case,” returned Mayenne, “per-
haps we might each continue on his way.”

“With all my heart, monsieur.”

Each drew back against the wall to let
the other pass, with a wary eve for dag-
gers. Then M. Etienne, laughing a little,
but watching Mayenne like a lynx, started
to go by. The duke, seeing the look, sud-
denly raiced his hands over his head, hold-
ing them there while both!|of us squeezed
past him. ;

“Cousin Charles;”’ said M. Etienne,” I
see that when I have married Lorance you
and I shall get on capitally. Till then, God
have you ever in guard.”

“I thank you, monsieur. ¥ou make me
immortal.”

“He looked at us somewhat troubled or alarmed.”

not empty ys out into the Seine.” But
I thought that as lorg as it emptied us
out somewhere, I should not greatiy mind
the Seine,

At this very moment M. Etienne clutch-
ed my arm, jerking me to a halt. 1
bounded backward, trying in the blackness
to discern a precipice yawning at my feet.

perceived, far before us in the gloom, a
point cf light, which, as we watched it,
grew l)iggm- and bigger, till it hecame an
approaching lantern.

ed M. Etienne.

The man carrying the light came on
with firm, heavy tread; naturally he did
not see us as soon as we saw him. 1
thought him alone, but it was hard to
tell in this dark, echoy place.

He might easily have approached within

and white caught the lantern’s rays a rod
away. The newcomer stopped short, hold-

vut exposing himself to be spitted. He
was in the predicament of the goat on the
l?\ri((ge. Yet was he gaping at us less in
fear, I think, than in bewilderment. 'This
Ferou, as I learned later, was one of his
right-hand = men, ' yearsdcng supporter.
L\_lu_\'enne had as soon expect to meet a
lion in the tunnel as to meet a foe. He

! “Look!"” he cried in a low, tense voice. 1} cried out again wpon us, with an instine- |

tive certainty that a great prince's ques-
Tion must be amswered:
“How came you here

| “I don’t ask,” eaid M. Etienne, “how

Testimonials) “This is like to be awkward,” murmur-1it happens that M. le Duc is walking

| turough this rat-hole. Nor do I feel dis-
i.poseil to make any explanation to him.”

| ‘‘Very well, then,” said Mayenne; ‘‘our
\ﬂ“'md\) if you are ready, will make ade-
!qualle explanation.”

[ *“Now, that.is gallant of you,” returned
!x\[. Etienne, “as it is evident that the

l The walls of the passage were roughly
jdaid. Mayenne perched his lantern on a

is charmed with the Island province. He | ing up the light between us and his face. | projecting stone.

says he never saw any grander yachting |
waters than that of Rustico and wvieinity; |
{here is, e says, an absolute freedom
from any sudden squalls and there are|
many scemic attractions on every hand, |
besides, he says, such a place must certain-
Jy have a health-giving climate, surround-
el, as it is, on every side by the rea. '
The summer eeason is late, but the T%-
Jand is a healthy place, and he sent his
family to recuperate, and be in tame to
enjoy the entire tourist season on the Is-
jand. While on the Ieland Mr. Latchford
succeeded in getting several dozen fine
trout, which he had ‘packed in ice and
forwarded by express to friends in New
York. He says he intends to induce a
lot of his friends to vieit the Iskand dur-
ing the heated summer season. Mr.
Jatchford's family for the present are
quprtered in a country place till the
#tm weather sets in.

SOCIETY WOMEN IN CONVENT

The conversion of Princess Ena to Ro-
man Catholiciem recalls to mind how |
many membens of the “‘vld faith” are still |
to be met with in the smart drawing |
rooms of Londem. Among those who
have recently joined the Roman Cytholic
faith may be mentioned Theodosia TLady
Coitenham, and her daughter, Lady Mary
Pépys. The latter is noted as a singer, |
a French scholar. and an-amateur actress, !
and 'has studied under Mme. Thenard of '
the Comedie Francaise. The Hon. Mary
and Hon, Margaret Russell. daughters of
the late Lord Russell of Killowen, are
now both nuns in the Convent of the Holy
Child at Mayfield, Suseex; and also the!
Hon. Violet Gibson, the pretty daughter|
of Lord and Lady Ashbourne. The Duke
of Norfolk has two sisters who are nuns, |
Lady Minna Howard belongs to the Car-
melite Order, and Lady Etheldreda How-
and is a Sister of Charity. Lady Edith

Fielding, sister of Lord Denbigh, is an- |

other Sister of Charity, and cheerfully en- |
dures exile at a convent in China. Lady |
Maria Christina Bandini, daughter of
Lord Newburgh, is at a Sacre Coeur con-
vent on the continent; Lady Frances Ber-
tie, sister of Lord Abingdon, resides im a
convent at Harrow. and Lady keopo]din.x
Kej#al, si - of Lord Alberf :le, I3 a
my 4 { Heart—M.© !

|
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We could make nothing of him, save that
he was a large man, eoberly clad.
“Who is it?’ he demanded, his voice

ringing out loud and steady. ' ‘“It it you,
Ferou?” d
M. Etienne/hfoked his scabbard in place,

COULD NOT INFLICT THE
TORTURE WOMEN SUFFER
FROM. HEADACHES

Headachs is not in itself a disease, but a
symptom or accompaniment of other dis.
eases, principally those of the stomach,
liver and bowels, such as Constipation,
Dyspepsia, Liver Trouble, Bad Blood,
Female Complaints, General Debility and
Weakness.

/

The varieties'of headache most common

are sick or bilious headache, nervous head- '

ache, headache from constipation, debility
or indigestion, periodical and spasmodie
headache. Undoubtedly the cause must
be removed before permanent rolief cap

be had.

Burdock
Blood Bitters

removes the cause of the headache, and
not only does this but it also restores the
entire system to healthy actitm and buoy-
ant vigor.

*“1 was troubled with headache for a
number of years, but could get nothing to
Help me. I procured a bottle of Burdock
Blood Bitters, and finding it was doing me
80 much good, I goti two more. Iam now
fally cured and think there is nothing in
the world like Burdock Blood Bitters for
headache.”

MRS. EDW. KEDDY,
New. GERMANY, ONT.
BB.B. is for yale ab all Druggists and

Headache is common to both |
sexes, but more frequently affects females. |

biike a e

| “On guard, sir,” he answered.
| The silence was profoumd. Mayenne had
{ no companion following him. He was
| #lone with his sword. He was not now
head of the state, but only a man with a
| sword, standing opposite another san
| with a sword.
| form. Though he gave the effect, from

i hs clear color und proud bearimg, perhaps |

| also” from this masterful energy, of tre-
I mendeus force and strength, his body was
[in truth but a poor machine, his great
| corpulence making him clumsy and scant
{of breath. He must :
eyved his supple antagonist, what the end
would be. Yet he mercly said:

“On guard, monsieur.”

M. Etienne did not raice his weapon. 1
retreated a pace, that 1 might not be in
It:!u- way of, his jump, should Mayenne
i spring on him.

M. de Mayenne, this

my contriving.

mone of
wish to creas swords

encountey
Nor have [
with You.
quarrels are to be deprecated.  Since | still
mtend to become your cousin, I must je-
=pectfully beg to be releamed from the ob-
{ Hgation ot fizhting you.”

any

A man knowimg himeself  overmatehed
coniot  ref combat. He may, even
Mayenne had done. think himself com-
pelled 1o ofter it. But if he insists on
fereing bottle with a veluctant adversayy
a hothead indeed.  And May-

» was no hothead. He

! Iing that he was mads ridiculous in ac-

cepting the clemency and chould be still

more ridiculcus to refuse it. He half lift-

ted his mword, only to lower it again, till

tat last his good sense came to his relief ir
a laugh,

SM. de Mar, it after
{‘=ome explanations NECEsRATY. You
{think that in declining to fight you put
mo in your debt. Possibly you are right.
| But if vou expect that in gratitude I shall
{hand cver Lorance de Montlue, you were
[mever more. mistaken. Never, while I live,
‘sh 1l ~he marry int> the king's camp. Now,
| monsicur, that e understand each other,
;I abide by your ecision whether we fight
{or not.”
| 'For answer, M. Micnne put up his blade,
The Duke of Mg Thne, saluting with hias,
did the hke.

“Mar,

e ar

he must be

s

appears that, ail.

are

“you stood off from us,
v three .years. At

<ai

Nor was he in the pink of |

have known, as he |

M. Etenne said slowly: |
was |

Family !

ol heritant, |

{ “I have no need to make you witty. M.
de Mayenne, when you /have submitted to

the king, as yvou will one of these dayse, I
jI shall have as delightful a kinsman as
| heart of man could wish. You and I will
{yet drink a loving-cup together. Till that
| happy hour, I am your good enemy. Fare
| you well, monsieur.”

He bowed; the duke, half laughing de-

spite 2 considerable ire, returned the obeis-
{ance with ail pomp. M. Etienne took me
by the arm and we departed. Mayenne
stood still for a space; then we heard his
retreating footsteps, and the glimmer of
his light slowly faded away.

“It wasn’t necessary to tell him the door
is bolted,” M. Etienne muttered.

We hurried along now without precau-
| tion, knowing that the floor which had
{supported Mayenne would support us. The
| conmequence was that we stumbled abrupt-
|1y agriost a step, and fell with a force like

~ X N 0 X 5 1 i 20 | elos % g = > 3 3 2
wlo has been on P, ]m»}«uch of my sad clothing \\1t_hom becom- | closeness of these walls will inconvenience  to break our kneecaps. 1 picked myself
family | ing aware of me, but M. Etienne’s azuve | your Grace more than it will me.” ?

| up at once, and ran headlpng up the stairs,
jt'y hit my crown on the ceiling and reel
back on M. Etienne, sweeping him off his
{feet, so that we rolled in a struggling heap

on the stones of ‘the passage. And ‘for the
“minutc the place was no longer dark; 4]
{saw more lightning than even flashed in
| the Rue Coupejarrets.

“Are you hurt, I'Jix?”? eried M.!Etienne, |

| the firsi to disentangle himself.

“No,” I satd, groaning; “but I banged
my head. ©She did not say it was a trap-
door.”

We ascended the stairs a second time—
this time most cautiously on our hands)
and knecs. Above us, at the end, we could
i feel, with upleaping of epirits, a wooden
ceiling.

“Ah, 1 have the cord!” he exclaimed. |

The next instant.we heard a faint but |

,mest. comforting tinkle somewhere zlbn\'e'r

ur. Before we had time to wonder wheth- |
er any marked .it but us, we heard steps !
overhead, and a noire as of a chest heingf
pulled about, and then the trap lifted.
We climbed out into a silk-mercer's shop. |
Faith, my man,” said M. Itienne to |
| the 1tt1> bonrzeois who had cpened to us,
21 am glml to see you appear so pr )mp\«
Ly ™

He looked at us, somewhat troubled or
alarmed. :

“You must
with hesitancy,

*Yes<," a1id M. Etienne; “but he did not
object. We are, of coutse, of the initiat-
ed.”

“Of comre, of cour=e.” the little fellow |
assented, with a  funny  assumption  of

have met he suggesied

s

“For the King,’ the shopkeeper made
instant rejoinder, drasving im the air} in
his turn a letter C amd the numeral X.

M. Htienne laid a gold piece on
'the counter, and if the shopkeeper had felt
any doubts of this welldressed gallant who
wore no hat, they vamished in its radiance.

“And now, my driend, let us out imto
the street and forget our faces.”

The man took up his candle: to light
us to the door.

“Perhaps it would not trouble mon-
he suggested, pointing in the direction of
the tunnel. “M. le Duc has every confi-
dence in me. Still, it would; do no harm
if monsieur should mention: how quickly
I let him out.”

“When I see him, I will surely mention
it,”” M. Etienne promised him. *“‘Continue
to be vigilant to-night, my friend. There
is another man to come.”

TFollowed by the little bourgeois’s
thanks and adieus, we walked out dnto
the sweet open air. As soon as the door
was shut again, we took to our heels, nor
fstopped running till we had put half
a dozen streets between us and the mouth
of the tunnel. Then we walked along in
breathless silence.

Presently M. Etienne cried out:

“Death of my life! Had I fought there
in the burrow, I should have changed the

history of France!”
(To be Continued).

HIS EVIDENCE IS TRUE

Mr. J! McGuire of the Kingston Post
Office is one of many nvho proved that
corns are quickly cured by Putnam’s Corn
Extractor. Twenty-four hours required
for a complete cure. Use only ‘“Put-

DO NOT WANT
INSPECTION

Packing Men of Toronto Say
it is Not. Necessary in

Canada. /

[Toronto Globe).

Should the canned products of Canadiam
packing establishments be subject to gov-
ernment inspection? This is the question
that has suggested itself since the accounts
of the frauds that some United States|
fitms have perpetrated bhave been made
public. The practical bearing of such a
question being the omly one of value, the
point was referred by The Globe to one
or two trade experts in Toronto who re-
presented the largest interests west of
Montreal in Canada.

The total exports of Canada for the year
ending June 30, 1905, of canned or preserv-
ed ments was 38,356,035 poumds, ‘worth
$3,538,976. Almost the whole of this went
to Great Britain, or 38,190,651 poifnde, ‘or
$3,5625,270 worth. The United States took
758 pounds from wg, and other countries
164,626 pounds: . The export to Great Bri-
tain of canned goods has -increased very
considerably in recent years, being twelver
times as great in 1905 as im 1901. The
English press has not failed to dissociate
the Canadian produce from any connection
with the United States goods, and so far
the Canadian exports maintained a high
reputation. The packers themselves de-
elare that their own interest is a guaram-
tee that only the best materials should be
found in their packages, and when, as in
the case of ham or sides of bacon, they
brand them repeatedly, so that by no pos-
sibility can the customer fail to recognize
the source of his purchase, they stake their
reputation and their existence on the qua-
lity of their output.

Toronto, June 6—The Toronto board of
health today advised the inspection of all
abattoirs in the- city.

“Slaughter houses throughout the coun-
try in which cattle are slaughtered for
domestic purposes should be strictly in-
spected by the local authorities under gov-
ernment supervision,” was the opinion
expressed hy C. A. Hodgetts, secretary of

siefir to say a word for me qver there?” |

the provincial board of health. “In‘many
of these little places cattle are slaugh- |
tered under unsanitayy conditions and |
witirout prior inspection. System of in-
spection would mean that all cattle killed
for domestic purposes would be healthy
animale, and slaughtering would, be done
under proper conditions.”

The Happiness of Home. |
i

Very largely depends on the mother's dis-
position; if she is animated and bright,
everyone is happy; but if she is nervous, ir-|
ritable and cross—everything goes wrong?
Bright cheery women usually use Ferrozone,
the greatest health-maker known. By acting
through the blood Ferrozone is able to reach
all the organs that need assistance; it es-
tablishes regular and healthy action of all
functions, builds up the general health, for-|
tifies the system with a reserve of energ
that defies disease. Don’t put off—Ferrozone |
costs only 50c. at any drug store; get it to-|
day. 7 |

|

OF OFFICERS |

~ At the végular meeting of Union Lodge, |
No. 2, Knights of Pythias, last evening, |
the following officers were elected for the]|
ensuing term: ;
., C.—Alfred Dodge, P, C. i
V. O—R. T. Patchell. |
P.—Johm Thornton.
M. at A—A. A. Gillespie.
K. of R. & 8. and' M. of F.—F. A,
near, P. C. !
M. of E.—Robt. S. Ritchie, P. C, |
DI of W.—E, Milton Smith. |
I. (:.—H. N. Dearborn. |
O. G.—H. H. McLellan, P. C. |
Representatives to Grand Lodge—F. A.!
Kinnear, P, C., Alired Dodge, . C., Robt. |
S, Watson, P. C.; alternates—Robert |
Bartech, . C., N. L. Brenan, P, C,, 1{.[
5. Ritchie, . C i

e
Kin- |

kncwine all about it. “Not every one has
the cecret of the pa e. Well, I can call
[ mye2lf a luek man.’ T is mighty few mer-
cers have a duke in their shop as often as
P

We looked curiously about us. The shop
was low and dim. with piles of stuff in
I rolls on the shelves, and other stuffs lying
Jocse on the counter before uw, as if the
man had just bheen measuring them—gor-
geous brocades and satins. Above u® a
{bell on th~ rafter still quivered.

“Yes, that is the bell of the trap,” ‘\‘wI

proprietor said, following our glance.
“(‘uktomers do not know where it rings
ffrom.  And it T am not at liberty to open,
‘1 drop my brass yardstick on the floor--
| But they told you that, doubtless, mon-
{wieur?’ he added, fegarding M. Etienne
again a little uneasily.

“They toldl me2 romething else T had
near forgotten,”” M. FEtienne answered,
and, drawing a grown in the air, gave the
| pags~ged. “For” the Cause.”

The meeting of the grand lodge will be]
| heldl in this city on August 28, when Su-
{ preme Chancellor Shiveley,. of Indiane,
| will pay an official visit. |

| Mayor Sears has pefeived a letter from |
{ Hon. Mr. Hymagf minister of public;
works. in which” he expresses regret for |
| the delay caused in arranging for extra
haroor dredging owing to the illness of |
| Resident Engineer Shewen, and promis-
|ing to give the matter immediate attsn-)
tion. x ]
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|| THOSE SMART CLOTHES.
{{WITH THE VENTS AND CREASES

NO MA TTER

'~ HOW INDIF-
FERENT a man
may be to the gen-
eral trend of fash-
ion he must surely
be favorably im-
pressed with the
exceptional man-
liness and shape-
liness of our new-
style suits and

overcoats, having
Side-and Back
Ventsand Creases.
This is the one
great vogue in
American_centres,
and it will be a
lasting one, we
have -every reason
to believe.

1INEW OYSTER GREY SUITS, $20

Built on the “lines as shown above.

Flaring Skirt and Wide Lapels.
A fresh supply in this popular

swagger.
tone.

For travelling
and evening wear
the dark greys
have ﬁrst place in
lightweight over-
coats. Modish knee
lengths--or a little
longer, and posses-
singthat pronoun-
ced dash and semi-
fitted effect,
brought about by
the flare. To be
stylish wear these.

Very

lGREY CHEVIOT OVERCOATS. $15

SCRUPULOUS TAILORING
M. R. A. Reliability

| MANCHESTER ROBERTSON ALLISON

LIMITED

K. OF P. ELECTION i = 5

Wood’s Fhosphodine,
The Gfeat English Remedy.

ositive cure for all forms of
‘Sgefﬁal ‘Weakness, Mental and

siroREAND ArTeR Brain Worry, Emissions, Sper

orrhoea, Impotency, Eifects of Abuse or
glxbgess, a,lalk of which jead to Consum: tion,
Infirmity, Insanity and an earl ave.

per ., six for §5. One will please, six
0id by alldruggists or mailed in plain
on receipt of price. Writefor Pamphlel
ood Medicine Co., Winasor, On

cure.
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BISCUITS.

Our Graham Wafers canmot be
equalled in the city. Ask your gro-
cer for them and eee you get the
York. .

YORK BAKERY,

200 Brussels atreet,

585 Main street.

* Made in Amhk

PR

Business Men

who #ppreciate the importance of being WELL DRESSED wear

HEWSON TWEEDS

The patferns leave nothing to be desired in the way of

_elegance—and the cloths are pure wool

[ .

Look for the Hewson trademark,

X-RAY and RADIUM are recent dlacoveries, so is DR, SCOTT"'
WHITE LINIMENT. Meny remeodies are advestised as being in
nd ott. Give me DR, SCOTT'S, the

1nteaty
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