
HEALTH IN SPRING
N VTURE REQUIRES ASSISTANCE 

DURING THESE MONTHS.

To Help Throw off the Impurities That
Have Accumulated During the Win

ter Months—Purgatives Should 
Not be Used—It is a Tonic 

That is Needed.
In this climate there “are many rea

sons why people feel all out of gear in 
the spring months. Perhaps the chief 
of these is the long hours in imperfectly 
ventilated offices, shops and houses 
during the winter months. You may 
feel that there is nothing serious the 
matter ; you are only a little tired after 
slight exertion, or perhaps your appe
tite is fickle, or little pimples or erup
tions on the skin show that the blood is 
not as pure as it should be. If you feel 
this way, not only your comfort but 
vour health demands that you take 
proper steps to cleanse yourself of the 
blood impurities that are responsible 
for your condition. You need a tonic, 
blood purifier, nerve strengthener and 
general up-lifter of the entire system. 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People 
meet all these requirements more per
fectly than any other medicine. These 
are tonic pills and not violent and weak
ening like purgative medicines. Na
ture does not require a violent measure 
in spring, but a helping hand to throw 
off the impurities which have accumu
lated during the winter, and so toning 
and strengthening every organ and 
function that a condition of perfect 
health will prevail. Everyone—old and 
young—ought to take Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills in the spring. There is no 
other medicine will do you so much 
good. Mr. James Salmon, postmaster, 
Salmon Creek, N. B.. says:—“Last 
spring I was feeling decidedly unwell. 
I was weak, dizzy at times, and contin
ually felt tired. My appetite was poor 
and I was losing in weight. I tried sev
eral medicines, but nothing did me any 
good until I began the use of Dr. Wil
liams, Pink Pills, and a few boxes of 
these made me feel like a new person. 
I would advise all who feel run down 
and out of sorts te take Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills.”

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are also 
effective in the cure of all diseases due 
to poor, thin, watery blood or weak 
nerves. Do not take a substitute for 
these pills—it is a waste of money and 
a menace to health to do so. See that 
the full name, “Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills for Pale People” is on the wrap
per around every box. Sold by all med
icine dealers, or sent postpaid at 50 
cents a box, or six boxes for $2.50, by 
addressing the Dr. Williams Medicine 
Co., Brockville, Ont.

Phrenologist enthusiastically—Why, 
sir, your bump of veneration is the 
greatest I have ever seen ; such a bump 
should make you a bishop! Delighted 
subject—Begorra, an’ is that so? Well, 
I'll get Paddy Nolan to give me another 
whack in the same place, and I’ll be an 
archbishop at once.

What Causei Pain ?

Most pains and aches come from 
excess of uric acid poisons in the blood, 
due to deranged kidneys, rheumatism, 
backache, lumbago, paines in the sides 
and limbs, accompanied by bladder and 
urinary troubles, are warnings too ser
ious and painful to be neglected. Dr. 
< -base’s Kidney-Liver Pills act directly 
and specifically on the kidneys, make 
them active, vigorous and thoroughly 
cure these ailments. One 25t‘ box of 
this great kidney medicine will do you 
a world of good.

Mr. and Mrs. Glutton spent a few 
days at Pt. Rowan visiting relatives 
last week.

Miss Mable Quinan and Miss Maggie 
Pressy left Friday to visit friends at tit. 
Thomas.

Miss Edith Taylor, of Brantford, is 
the guest of Miss Esteila Chute.

Miss Bertha Haney, of Glen Meyer, 
was the guest of Miss Minnie Campbell 
a few days last week.

Mr. Lena Gageu is spending a few 
days with his sister, Mrs. Frank Watts, 
at Cayuga.

Mrs. H. Balcom accompanied by Mr. 
Ed. Balcom left on Thursday for De
troit to spend their Easter.

Miss Ella Gifford is spending a few 
weeks at Delmer and other places.

Quite a numlier of children are hav
ing the measles in this vicinity.

Mr. Claude Brown leaves in a few 
days for Tilsonburg where he has a 
good situation.

A CARD.
We, the undersigned, do hereby agree 

to refund the money ou a 50-ceut 1 >ottle 
of Greene’s Warranted Syrup of Tar, if 
it fails to cure your cough or cold. We 
also guarantee a 25-ceut bottle to prove 
satisfactory or money refunded.

Sold by J. E. Richards and E. A. 
Caughell.

•What are the holes for?” asked little 
Emma looking at the porus plaster that 
her mother was preparing to adjust on 
Willies back. “It’s funny you don’t 
know that, sis,” interposed Willie. 
“They are to let the pain out, of 
course.”
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Author of “Lady Kildare,” “Beryl’s Husband," “The

Old Life's Shadows,*' Etc., Etc. *

“Why this spasm of virtue?” de
manded Craven Black, with a cynical 
smile. “The girl's dead, isn’t she?”

“Yes, she's dead! God help me!”
“What a tragic groan! This morn

ing you were in despair because Miss 
Wynde rejected you. To-night you 
are mourning after your corn-chaud- 
lcr’s daughter. I'd like to under
stand you—I would indeed. Which 
are you wailing after, Miss Wynde or 
Lull y Rookh?”

“Which?” cried Rufus, with wild 
eyes. “For the girl you and I mur
dered ! It is she whom 1 mourn! 1 
think of her stark form 
and open eyes and dead
bruised face, as she must have 
looked when they brought her up out 
of the river, and my heart is like to 
break within me. She haunts me 
day and night. In m.v bed I wake 
from my dreams to clasp her closer 
to me, but my arms close on the 
empty air. I seem to feel the touch 
of her hands on my face—oh. Hea
ven! I shall never feel them there 
again! I was a poor pitiful cow
ard. Yet what could I do? And yet 
you and I are Rally's murderers!”

Craven Black shivered invol un tari-
iy-

“You act as if you had a touch of 
the I). T.” lie said. “Have you been
spending the day in a Canterbuiy 
pot-house?”

“No; I have been wandering in the 
park, trying to forget. You need not 
fear that I shall get drunk again.”

“Your reflecliohs were rather singu
lar for a rejected lover of Miss 
Wynde,” sneered Craven Black. “I 
thought you loved the heiress?”

“So 1 do, but not as I loved La 1- 
ly. If Miss Wynde does not take 
pity on me, I am lost. The love of 
a good woman would save me from 
madness and utter despair. In time 
1 might grow to love her as I loved 
Lally, and in any case I would wor
ship her from very gratitude.”

“I am blessed if 1 can understand 
you." said Craven Black, his lips 
curling. ”You love a dead woman 
and a living woman, and mourn one 
while you want to marry the other. 
It is very curious. It’s a pity you 
are not a Mohammedan, so that you 
could have had both.”

“Stop!” cried Rufus, in a 1 one of 
command. “Don't speak such words, 
in connection with the names of Lal
ly and Miss Wynde. I want to 
marry Neva to save myself from 
going mad—”

“After another woman? Exactly. 
No wonder Miss Wynde declined the 
honor, with thanks.”

“1 shall leave here to-morrow,” 
said Rufus.

' You won't do any such thing. 
You will stay at Hawk hurst for the 
remainder of the week, and play the 
lover io Miss Wynde. and sigh like 
any donkey in her ears, and spout 
poetry, and 1 ouch her heart. ‘Faint 
heart never won fair lady.' says the 
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"i believe you did. but I couldn’t 
stand there with her eyes on me and 
deliberately lie to her. I understood 
about the letter. You wrote it.”

“Hush! 1'v a good mind to leave
you to yourself, and led you fetch up 
in some union.” declared Craven 
Black angrily. • Such a dolt as you 
are isn't /it to live. How do you ex
pect l lie girl to marry you when you 
yourself put obstacles in the way?”

“See here.” said Rufus. “What 
are you going to make out of my 
marriage with Neva Wynde?”

“Ten thousand pounds a year, 
which you are to formally agree to 
pay me out of her income.”

“I thought you had some motive 
in the matter besides love to me. 
But I'd pay ii if slic’d marry me. 
But she won't .”

“•She will, if you choose to he a 
little bolder. We leave here, my 
wife. Neva, and myself, next Monday 
for Wynde Heights. Mrs. Black will 
use all her influence with Neva dur
ing her absence to induce her to 
accept you. and 1 am sure she will 
succeed. You are to hold yourself in 
readiness to come to us at any mo
ment on receiving my summons.”

“Where is Wynde Heights?”
“in Yorkshire.”
“Very well. I will come when you 

notify lye. But 1 don’t think going

it JUST AS 99

Has no glimmer of truth in it 
when it means a substitute 
for Dr. Agnew's Ointment.
There are cases on record where men and 

women too have suffered unspeakable tor
ture from piles ; where all kinds^if remedies 
have been applied ; where thy surgeon's 
knife has been resorted to as the only hope ; 
where electricity has tried its good offices, 
but without any permanent cure ; and Dr. 
Agnew s Ointment, as the last resort, has 
proved its magic—one application has given 
relief. There is no other "just as good." 
Don't take chances. cq

SOLD BY J. R RICHARDS

will no any goon, ifirrss vryncm is no 
coquette, and not likely to change 
her mind. Besides, she is likely to 
marry Lord Towyn.”

“I think not,” said Craven Black 
significantly. “She is a minor, and 
I don’t believe she would marry 
against the wishes of her step-moth
er?”

“The question is if your wife is 
her step-mother,” remarked Rufus, 
still recklessly. “The probability is 
that the relationship is worn out by 
this time, and the sense of duty that 
Miss Wynde may have felt toward 
her father’s widow will fall short 
when it comes to be directed toward 
Craven Black’s wife.”

“We won’t go into details,” said 
his father coolly. “If you want to 
marry the girl, keep telling her so. 
There’s nothing like persistence.”

“Ye-s; but about that ten thous
and pounds a year?” said Rufus 
thoughtfully. “1 don't think it 
would be right to take any such sum 
out of her income, and besides, it 
might be impossible.”

“Leave that to me. As to the 
right and wrong of it, a perjurer is 
not qualified to judge. Confine your
self to what you can understand. It 
is time to get ready for dinner, and 
I advise you to conic down with a 
cheerful face.”

Rufus resolved to act upon his 
father's advice, and when lie went 
down to dinner with a pale, melan
choly face, and haggard eyes, he 
wore an air of assumed cheerfulness 
which touched Neva's heart.

That evening he sang with lier 
while she played upon the piano. He 
quoted poetry to her in the third 
drawing-room, where they were alone, 
and afterward induced her to walk 
in 1 he moonlight upon the terrace.

The next day ho was full of delicate 
attentions to Miss Wynde. She 
found a bouquet of wood violets at 
her plate at breakfast, with the dew 
still upon them, and knew who had 
procured them for her. He asked to 
be allowed to accompany her on her 
morning ride, and Neva assented. 
After the ride. they played chess, 
gathered bouquets in the. conserva
tory, and, later, walked in the park. 
Neva was gently courteous to him 
all the while, but there was a quiet 
reserve in her manner that forbade 
him to speak again of love or mar
riage to her.

The day after Lord Towyn called at 
Hawkhurst, and Mr. and Mrs. Craven 
Black received him with all courtesy, 
and were so politely attentive to 
him that he could not exchange a 
word with Neva unheard by them.

The young carl went away, as may 
be supposed, troubled and annoyed.

On Friday he rode over again from 
his marine, villa, and was similarly 
entertained, and again could not see 
Neva alone.

On Saturday he came to ITaxvk- 
hlirst in the early morning, and 
learned at the lodge gat»* that Miss . 
Wynde, attended by her groom, was 
gone for a vide, and that she had 
gone by the Dingle Farm. His heart 
bounded within him, and he spurred 
away in eager pursuit.

He traversed the wood and crossed 
the wide common, and skirted the 
dangerous chalk pit. and rode up "to 
the old farm gate just as Neva, re
mounting her horse, came riding out 
on her return.

The voting earl's warm blue eyes 
flashed a tender radiance upon her, 
and lie raised his hat, his golden 
hair gleaming in the sunshine, while 
his noble face glowed with a laugh
ing delight. An answering radiance 
flashed from Neva’s rod-brown orbs, 
and she blushed as she bade him a 
careless good-morning.

"I came out to meet you,” said 
Lord Towyn, as lie wheeled his horse 
and rode at her side.

“I have much to say to you.”
He glanced over his shoulder, but' 

the discreet groom was hanging 
back, and with a. mental blessing up- 
on the fellow, Lord Towyn saw that 
the field was clear, and that the 
time had arrived in which to learn 
his fate.

They rode on for a little while in 
silence, until they were past the 
chalk pit, and out upon the breezy 
common. The groom was out of ear 
shot, and the young earl said gently:

“Neva, I have been twice to Hawk- 
hurst. to receive tlie answer you 
promised me, but I could not speak 
to you alone. 1 may not find an
other opportunity than this, as you 
go with the Blacks to Wynde Heights 
on Monday. And so, ai though this 
<lhes not seem a. fitting place, I ask 
you again if you will be my wife. I 
love you, Neva, with all my heart 
and soul. If you wjll trust your 
happiness to me. you will find in me 
a true lover to the end of our days. 
Do you think you could be happy 
with . me?”

Neva’s pure proud face flushed hot
ly, and she bent her head low to
ward her saddle-bow. Lord Towyn 
waited for her answer in an almost 
breathless suspense, but sin* did jiot 
speak until they were in the wood 
path and out of sight of.even the 
lagging groom.

’I hen she lifted her head shyly, and 
turned upon her lover a 
face as divinely fair and 
roseate ns a June morning, 
and although she spoke no word he 
read assent in the drooping eyes, the 
reddening cheeks, and the proud, 
tremulous mouth.

He pressed toward her in rapture, 
and seized one little gauntleted 
hand, pressing it in his own.

It is Yes, Neva?” he whispered, 
as if fearing the very birds might 
hear him. .“Oh* my darling^ how,

■hall I deserve tiiis great joyr-
He raised‘her hand to his lips, and 

the contact thrilled his very soul. He 
looked back. No one was in sight. 
He stooped in his saddle and bent 
toward her, and his kiss, warm, ten
der, and passionate, fell upon her 
scarlet mouth, and thus they were 
betrothed.

The next instant he was 
again erect in his saddle, 
and the ecstacy of his 
glowing face and the unrepressed rap
ture of his manner and the tender 
caressing in his very gaze, proclaim
ed his great and solemn joy.

“I have a ring, it was my moth
er's, Neva, and I ask you to wear it 
as a sign of our «engagement to each 
other,” he said. “When I see my 
mother's ring on your finger, I shall 
feel that you are indeed mine.”

He took from his little finger a 
gold ring set with a single brilliant 
of groat size and splendor. Neva 
trembling removed her gauntlet, and 
the young earl placed the ring upon 
that finger which custom has dedi
cated to the purpose.

“That is the seal of our betrothal,” 
he whispered.

Neva slowly put on her glove.
“Arthur,” she said suddenly, “do 

you think papa would have approv
ed my marriage with you?”

“f know he would, my darling. It 
was his wish, as it was my father’s, 
that we should marry.

“If I could only think that he nev
er changed his mind!” sighed the 
young girl. “I have a letter ho 
wrote me the night before ho perish
ed in India, Arthur, and in his let
ter he sa | a that he desires me to 
marry Rufus Black.”

The young earl looked surprised, 
incredulous.

T have the letter with me,” said 
Neva. “You can read it. In it papa 
says ho desires me to marry this 
young man. whom he esteems and 
loves. I have struggled to obey 
papa’s last wishes, bue I cannot— 
I cannot! And he was such a good 
father, Arthur, that I reproach my
self continually for my disobedience.
I never disobeyed him before, and I 
seem to see his eyes full of reproach 
fixed upon me. and to hear his 
voice—Oh, Arthur! Arthur!”

“Lot me see the letter, darling.”
Neva extricated it from the folds 

of her dress, and gave it to him. 
They halted while he read it. A 
look of surprise, wonder and incre
dulity mantled Lord Towyn's face 
as he read. It was followed by a 
sternness that well became his fair 
and haughty face.

"I pronounce the letter a forgery!” 
he declared. “May 1 keep it Neva, 
for the present? I desire to show it 
to Mr. Atkins, who shall give us 
his opinion on the handwriting.”

“Yes: keep it,” assented Neva.
Lord Towyn carefully put it in

“I pronounce the-letter a forgery,” 
lie repeated sternly. “I low did it 
come lo you. darling!*’

“Lady Wynde gave it to me on my 
return from Franco. Papa desired 
her to retain it for a year. Who 
would forge such a letter, Arthur?”

“I don’t know. I am puzzled. One 
cannot, suspect. Lady .Wynde, and 
yet—and yet—1 don’t know what 
to think, Neva. I don’t believe Sir 
Harold ever saw Rufus Black.”

“Rufus says lie never saw papa, 
or that lie never spoke to him,” 
said Neva. "And that remark made 
me doubt the letter. But Rufus never 
forged it, Arthur. Rufus is a kind- 
hearted, but weak-willed boy—lie is 
no more. If .he had more ‘backbone’

in bis character, he would be even 
noble. 1 like him, Arthur, and I 
know lie never wrote that, letter. 
Lady Wynde did not. She is too 
good for thaï. It might have been 
written by Craven Black. I do not 
like him, and think him quite cap
able of the forgery, only so many of 
the words are papa’s own that it 
seems wicked to doubt its authenti
city.”

“I will prove it a forgery,” cried 
the young earl. “Sir Harold was in
capable of binding your fate in this 
manner to a man you never saw be
fore it. was written. There is some 
foul conspiracy against you, Neva, 
but. we have outwitted your en
emies. 1 am impatient to have you 
under my own guardianship. The 
possibility that, you have enemies 
makes me afraid to trust, you from 
me. Give up this visit to Wynde
II eights, darling.”

"it is too late, Arthur. Wo shall
stay there but a fortnigilt. am 1 I
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love his v •y h
thoujgh si: :• be his
name 1 n o longer » her obed-
ivnee , yet J[ ha vc given
go u P to it ii her.
must keep my

“But win ’on return, N'i VOU
will marry me? Do not condemn me
to a long probation. Let us be mar
ried quietly some morning at Wyncl- 
han* church, after due intimation to 
our friends. Shall it not lie so?”

Neva yielded a shy assent .
“We will be married a. month 

lienee, Neva?” whispered tin» ardent 
young lover.

“Two months,” said Neva, smil
ing. “I must not be too lightly 
won. Lord Towyn. And besides I 
must, have the orthodox trousseau. I 
will tell Mrs. Black of our engage
ment when I am with her at Wynde 
Heights. Rufus is not. going with 
us, nor is Artress.”

They had threaded the wood and 
come out upon the highway long 
sirco while they were talking. and 
were now within sight of llawk- 
hurst. Rufus Black was riding out 
of the great, gates, on his way to 
meet Neva. The Lvte-u-tele of the 
young pair was over for the morn
ing, and recognizing the fact, and 
not, wishing to proclaim his happy 
secret to his defeated rival. Lord 
Towyn made his adieus to Neva 
hogging her to write to him daily 
from Yorkshire, which she promised
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to do, and then raising Ills hat iu 
Rufus Black, the young earl spurred 
his horse and rode swiftly on 
toward Wyndham.

Neva returned home with Rufus.
On Monday morning Mr. and Mrs. 

Craven Black, accompanied by Miss 
Wynde, departed for Wynde Heights.

On Wednesday, Lord Towyn looked 
for a letter from his young betroth
ed. None came. Thursday, Friday 
and Saturday went by, and still 
there came no letter from Neva, an
nouncing her safe arrival in York-

Tho young earl wrote every day, 
his uneasiness increasing as the 
time passed. Ho communicated his 
alarm to Sir John Freise and Mr. 
Atkins, and they telegraphed to the 
clergyman of the little town in 
whose vicinity Wynde Heights was 
situated, begging him to call and 
see if Miss Wynde was in good 
health.

The answer to this despatch came 
promptly, and also by telegraph. It 
was to this effect:

“Sir John Freise and Mr. Atkins: 
Wynde Heights is untenatited, save 
by the housekeeper. Miss Wynde has 
not been here, nor have Mr. and 
Mrs. Black.”

On receipt of this astounding mes
sage, the young carl posted up to 
town, as did Sir John Freise and 
Mr. Atkins. They searched for the 
missing heiress and her guardians, 
but their search was futile. Not a 
trace of her could be found. She 
hud come up to London wit h her en
emies, but no further clue to her 
could be found. She had completely 
disappeared, and her fate. was 
shrouded in dark and horrible mys
tery t

Deering ^Machinery
Full line of Farming Imple
ments, Also agent for Buggies, 
Cutters. Wagons. Sleighs, etc. 
Repairs of all kinds in stock.

W. R. HARE,
Talbot st. west.
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A. A. Leslie
Treasurer of the Township of 

Malahide.

How To 
Gain Flesh

Persons have been known to 
gain a pound a day by taking 
an ounce of SCOTT’S EMUL
SION. It is strange, but it often 
happens.

Somehow the ounce produces 
the pound ; it seems to start the 
digestive machinery going prop
erly, so that the patient is able 
to digest and absorb his ordinary 
food, which he could not do be
fore, and that is the way the gain 
is made.

A certain amount of flesh is 
necessary for health ; if you have 
not got it you can get it by 
taking

”S
You will find it just zs useful in summer 

as in winter, and if you are thriving upon 
it don’t stop because the weather is warm,

50c. and $1.00, nil druggists.
SCOTT & DOWNE, Toronto, Canada.

Notary Public, Conveyancer; 
Assignee, Etc.

ISSUER OF

MARRIAGE LICENSES
General Fire Insurance Agent.

PRIVATE FUNDS TO LOAN.

We Are 
After Business

So don’t lose your eyesight 
looking for anything better than 
you can get from us in fine 
tailoring. Our stock is large 
and strictly up to datu. We 
have the very latest fashions, 
and can satisfy the most fasti
dious dresser in

Style, Fit and Price
Our cutter is an honor graduate 
of thH John J. Mitchell School, 
of New York City, and we em
ploy none but experienced 
bands If you are not one of 
our regular customers, give us 
a trial order and be convinced.

S. T. LOGAN,
Merchant Tailor.
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Write for our interesting boedts '• Invent-,
s Help" nu t " How you arc swindled.“t

(Send usa rough sketch or model of vour in-, 
vyeutioii or improvement amt w< will tell you. 
(tree our opinion os to whether it i«s ptohnbly! 
/patentable. Rejected applications have often' 
(been successfully prosecuted by us. We 
(conduct fully equipped offices iu Montreal 
1 ?na .Washington ; this qualifies us to prompt- 
ly dispatch work and quickly s- cur»- Patents 

1 5s hro-d »ts the invention. Highest references!( furnished. 1
. Patent • procured through Marion & Ma

rion reedvc special notice willu ut d urge in ,
( ove. mo newspapers distributed th. oughout> 
, t.-e D million. \

Mnnufao-/

First in 1888 
Foremost ever

To have been “first ” 
merely proves antiquity. 
To have remained first 
proves merit.

DUNLOP TIRE CO.,

( t.- e I) mimon.
> Specialty Patent business of M,
Iturersami Engineers.

MARION & MARION <
i Patent Export and Gnlicitors. >
fCtflce,: / York l.i:.. rrtnv, nnntrwil?

Washington DXJ

THIRTY-FIVE U»,K„._
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First-class Turn 0Jt
U* A* T MINI» FURNISHED ON T UK SHOUTS* 

lOTtUIL, A .NO at THE

Lowest Prices
Stab!» -Oppctite Town Hall.

L W. Fierce A. Son,

‘’Example teaches bet
ter than precept.”

Judge a shoe by what 
similar shoes of the same 
make and brand have 
proved, rather than by 
what an interested sales
man says of it.

Five years of fixed 
price and fixed quality 
vouches for—
‘The Slater Shoe”

"Goodyear ViMW

io YEAR-;. 
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u
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Farm Properties For Sale
TOWNSHIP OF HAYHAM.

The north half of Lot No. 10, in the 3rd 
Con., containing 100 acres. On it are 
situated a 1^ story brick house, iarLe bank 
barn and » good orchard. AI ho the touth- 
west quarter of Lot !), in the 3rd Con., con
taining 50 acres. On this farm is a nearly 
new two story frame house and two barns.

These properties are about two miles 
from V tonna and three miles from Port 
Harwell and are desirable farms.

Terms reasonable, made known ou ap
plication to the undersigned.

TiSDAi.fi, Tisdale & Reid,
•Solicitoik, &o., 

Siincoe, Ont.

y “jBob
Tradx Marks 

Designs
, Copyrights &c.

M°ne aRn,fl,!|R n sketch and description may 
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an • volition h probably patentable. < ..mn ml “a 
Loi V”'Ut1ontlttl. 11 and book on Patents
BCJ]t free. Old cat airency lor hevuring patenta.

I atouts taken through Alunn & Co. receive 
tprruil not lee, without cb n rite, in iho

Scientific American.
A handsomely illustrated weekly. T.nrcpst cir- 
culaticm of any a,lentille Journal. Terms *3 « 
year; fourm.mths. $1. Bold by «11 ncwmteAlers*

$ Co.S6,Broadwat' New York

Spring Term Opens 
April 1st.

^Cenîral^^Æ
STRATFORD, ONT.

All Business colleges are in 
alike. Each should he judged t 
its own work. Our school occt 
pies a far higher level limn tl 
average business college iuCam 
da. Yt rite for circulars.

M. J. ELLIOTT, Pr ncipal.
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