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Sudden -
Chi"S'c__..:.-e
- Sudden
lils.....

The freguent ch o? temperature
are respons bie for fally 99 per cent cf
all Chest and Lung Troubles.

Chamois
Vests

wi'l protect yon agiinet sudden clianges
—Keep out the cotd acd reta'n the nor-
mal heat of the body, the «urest safe-
guard agsinst Colds, (cushs, Buea-
monia, etc. Oar

“Frost King” and “Frost Quecn”

Chameia Vests are hundmoly,ﬁduhed
and made of the ficest material. | The
knitved sides makes them cloo. fitticg
and comfortable. :

Central Diug Store

<. H. Gunn & Co.

 Yetknow

The boliday oresents have to be
bought—you will id a good
assortment of Fancy  Lamps
aad China.  Al:o a full line of

- 'Dinner Setts,” $5 50 and up-

wards, Tea Sets $2.50,.Cham.
ber Sets $1.80. - They are low
In price - Call ard see them.

Our New Fruits are in-:

3 Ib. Belocted Raieina. . ........ .. 25¢

31b. New Currants. ..... iveig sl 208

11b. Mixeo Padl... ... a0

Pure Lnrd.wé!l'. it sk by, g

Mixed Ca{uig' Telb,, $1by. for...,. 25c
A —AT THE— -

Golden EStar, Park St, East

ohn McConnel
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’ ¢ Sweetness in Taste
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§ Ingersoll Beaver Brand
:

Breakfast Bacon

¢

Surpseses’ sll others. We keep §

them always in stock. Give M
them a triaf.

‘

J A Wi 'son

Queen 8. GhO' ER Phone 73
:‘“MM
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MOUNTEER S

e i

Pare Pork Msaga. ©
: i Frangfort Sausage ;
e Bologna, I:mr"Samge, g
; deadcheess ¢
3 “memc :
: % conta. §

o

E. A. MOUNTEER,
Phoue 83, Cor. King and William.
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LADIES

DON'T FORGET TO RE-
MEMBER

Phat you oar have Curtaine done
T % o nww s the

PARISIAN STEAM LAUNDR)

€O, o1 0starie, Lta
TELEPHONE 20.

LIGHT IN NIGHT.

Mﬁnmm_mmmmw i

No star shines from t
But over all the upforgotten light
In the dear eyes of you.

In what strange phhra;'s may your footsteps be

1 may not dresm or know.
Only this joy comes in the dark to me—
That ] have loved you so!

It was not much o love—O heart of mine,
All that was pure and bright!— §
Robes of red wrath and crimson to resiga
FPor raiment that is white.

It was not much to yield earth's gold and
Por rea'ms with joy replete
And in the darkneis, clinging to a cma. L b

Find merey at your feet. i

8¢ night is never night when the sweet thought
Of love is with us still.
it to love's cros our scourged, sad limba_are
brought, &
Lo, love is with us still! *

6 winds across the meadows and the night!
¢} stars that leave the blue!
There shines, sweetheart, the unforgotten light
1n the dear eyes of you!
—Atlanta Constitution.
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’§ CUPID WITH A o
3 WOODLEN HAND ¢
Q — > Q
; How a Bachelor Cutwitted Kis 3
- Sister and Got Married. @
o]
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In his youth my Uncle David. accord-
Ing to my mother. was a flower of
heauty. ile may have been, but when
he came to live with us he had faded
and was a short; thick man of 30. with
scorched eyes, the whites being streak-
ed yellowish brown, a knotty face and

a*wooden band strapped to his, right |

wrist. But, as bhe had done well on
the sea, he.was still beautiful. As 1
was his beir presumptive, ! was like-
wise assistant custodian of ;him, for
my mother was ever ene to guard her
treasures.

My duty was to go abroad with him
and see to it that no wolnan had
private conversation with bim, my in-
structions being. if they endegvored to
do so, to hurry Lim home, gesorting,
if necessary, to pretended L’t“h['s. a
sickness to which 1 was predisposed.
And my office was not an easy ohe,
for he had in his day been’ quite a
blade ane bad never lost his edge, and
the vigilance | had to exercise 10 keep
bim from harm would havevsaved a
congregation of ordinary sinpers. He
would always wink his scorched eyes
at the girls we met and occpsionally
stop to speak with them, dekpite my
tugging at his coat and having cramps.
All his transgressions 1 would report
at bome, and my mother would then
hl'u ken the characters of the young la-
d';-\ i question to a degree that satan
himself would not have associated
with them without wearing an amaulet.

3y these and similar means we saved
him for a year, and wmight have saved
him to the day of nis death "u I not
been taken down with my love
affair and become correspoudingly
mushy. How true it is that lovers are
the tenpius of the gods! Being mushy,
I fell to pitying his isofation frow femi-
nine charms and was thereby led, on
the 14th of a February, to sending him
a valentine—a pa‘s of plump red
hearts spitted on a golden arrow. Itl
duly posted, and later it was delivered
to him. That evening, being a Wednes-

- day, my mother went, as was hLer in-

violate custom, to prayer meeting. leave
ing me on guard. As the door closed
behind her, Uncle David got out of his
chair and went to the window. +

“She’s aboard,” he said. peering out.
“There’s a light on her port side.”

“A what?’ said I, knowing I must
report the remark.

He made no reply, but came back to
his chair.

“Bennie,” he said presently, “did you
ever gct a valentine?”

“No, sir,” said I faintly. “Did you?’

He did not answer.

“Do you know when you are going to
wear a watch?”’ he asked suddenly.

1 was going to say when he died, but
thought better of it.

“l do,” he went on; “tomorrow. It
{8 in my chest. It doesn’t go, but when
you want to know the time you can run
bome and find out.”

“Of course”’ 1 exclaimed joyfully,
“Why not?”’

“Answer yourself,” he sald. *“To-
morrow {t is yours. Tonight we are
going out. Fetch me my feathers.”

I got between him and the door.

, "Come to think,” he said, eying me
sharply, “the watch does go, and there
is a chain to it.” .

Eve got only an apple. What would
she have donefor a watch? Withouta
word 1 brought bim his best suit,
which he always spoke of as his
feathers, from the press in my moth-
er’'s room and where she was keeping
it against his funeral.

“You can't get them on,” 1 said
hopefully, noting their size.

“No more have | for 30 years,” he
dnswered, “but 1 can pull in. If you
hear me ripping, look sharp and turn
me the other way. There is a charm

‘w the chain.”

He sbouldn’t have mentioned the
charm, for the rapidity with which I
got him into his clothing damaged his
wind, but when | bad him crowded
into them he looked fine, barring

alarming symptoms of suddenly com-

ing out of them at all points.” As
soon as he was dressed we started,
taking along his great coat, to be used
in case of accident.

A square down the ltreet we stop-
ped. Then my heart beat comfortably.
It was Miss Hannab Baxter's house,
and | did oot consider Miss Hannah
at all dangerous, she being my moth-
er’s bosom friend and with a reputa-
tion, as & man hater, having once in
public meeting prayed for the saving
of men, whom she designated as de-
throned devils. In respouse to my
uncle’s knock, Miss Hannab opened
the door.

“The Lord save us!” she cxchlnnl
inhospitably. “Is It you?’

“Is is,” sald my uncle, snapping for

bmm. being mueh blown from walke
ing and the tightness of his garments.
“It is. As I said. I'm doing.”

Though | saw that she did net unm-
derstand the speech, she let us into the
sitting room and asked us to- be seated.
It was the one thing my uncle should
not have done. for as he touched the
getdlé there were ripping sounds, and I
ktew [ should have trouble in getting:
him out of the house. I[1¢ was but lit-
tle “l Tected.

“She's let go all over.” e said calm-
Iy and then. “Hannah Baxter, come
here!” :

“1 won't.,” said Miss ITannah. stand-
ing on the other side of mo fireplace.

“1 won't! Why should 17

“Because you bave done it again!™
said my uncle. “After 30 years you've
done it again, red hearts and all. You
:now what'I said 1'd do if you done it
again.” .

Miss Hannah started. “I never!’ she
exclaimed. “l néver!”

“You did!” shouted my uncle. “Ben-
nie, fetch her here!™

I hesitated, but suddenly remember-
ing the watch, I sprang upon her and,
eatching her around the waist, began
pulling ber toward the settle. my umle
encouraging me by cries of “Bravo!”
and by pounding on the settle with his
wooden hand. She was no match for
me, and so, though she fought valiant-
Iv. I soon landed her on the settle.
Then, to my horror, my uncle grabbed

! her and u-;w.ﬂm]lv kissed her on what-
| ever part of the face came convenient-

Iy to his lips. for she still struggled,

thbugh hardly as a virgin of 50 should |

have struggled.

Seeing this brought me to iny senses,
and I flew at them and tried to tear
her from him, but as she evinced no
desire to be liberated, and as my uncle
beat me soundly on the head with his
wooden band, | desisted and took to
cramps ou the floor. This had no effect
whadtever, so I recovered. and, rushing
from the house, ran to the church
where my mother was. and, dashing up
the aisle, whispered to her the dreadful
news that Uncle David was kissing
Miss Hannah Baxter.

Never will I forget the look that over-
spread her face. Ever a woman of
prempt thought and action, she then
and there  boxed my ears and, this
(;4)!1@. hurried out and ran as fast as
she could to Miss Hannah's, I follow-
ing.

But-we were too late. The doors and
shutters were locked and all in yain
did we pound for admittance. Not a
word, not a sound, came from within
the house. My mother's agitation was
terrible. I was glad when she left off
beating on the door and fell to beating
me, for I knew that she would feel bet-
ter for it, aud that I would have so
much less to receive later on.  Not-
withstanding, 1 cried lustily, and,

‘church having been hastily dismissed, |
‘a crowd quickly gathered, and as 1°

was crying “Murder!” the rumor got
afloat that Miss Hannah was murder-
ing Uncle David. Some of the men
were for breaking down the door and
would ecertainly bave done so had net
my uncle, flanked by Miss Hannah,
bearing-a lamp, appeared at an upper
window.

“David Hamilton!” screamed my
mother on seeiing bhim. *“Come out. of
that.”

“1 will not
fiantly.

“You shall” screamed my mother.
“Come home!”

For answer my uncle deliberately

" shouted my uncle de-

_put his arm arvound Miss Hannah and

kissed Ler. My mother fainted, but no
sooner had she touched the ground
than she was again on her feet. o
“Stop it!” she screamed. “Stop it!
You ain’t married!”
He again kissed Miss Hannah. .
“Break down the door!” commanded
my mother. i
It was an exciting moment. Al-

though half of the crowd were laygh- 9

ing. some of the men threw themselves
against the door. My uncle leaned over
the window sill.

“We ain’t married,” he shouted, “but
‘we're going to be, and there isn’t gny
power~on earth can stop it, because
I'm not coming out,” and he shook his
fist in the direction of my mother.
“Hannah Baxter and me,” he contin-
ued, “has been fools for over 30 years.
The why is no one’'s business, but
we've got over it, and there ain't no
power om earth can stop it, because
I'm not coming out,” and again he
shook hLis fist in the direction of my
mother, who was now hammering on
the door. i

“Is the preacher among you?’ he
shouted.

The preacher was pushed forward.
Realizing that if the day were to be
saved, I must save it, 1 fell in a pre-
tended fit under the window. When I
got back, drenched and shivering, from
the pumup, whither kind bands had
conveyed me, the crowd was cheering,
and my uncle and Miss Hannah, were
powing (rom an upper window.

As for the rest, I never got even the
watch.—Cincinnati Commercial Trib-
une.

She Pald the Fine.

The Boston Herald says: “A man
was brought into the Springfield police
court the other day charged with neg-
lecting to support his wife. He plead-
ed guilty and was fined $20. Thereup-
on his neglected wife stepped up to the
clerk’s desk and paid the fine, which
was promptly refunded to her under
the provision of the law relative to
ponsupport cases, which provides for
the payment of the amount of the fine
imposed on the husband to the wife
when the court so directs. The law ap-
pears to be based on the right princi-
ple; but it openm queerly ooncmnu.
as in this case.”

A Fraection.
“What is a fraction 7
“A part of anything, sor.”
“Give an example.”
“The sivinteenth of Jul."-ld-
boum Times.
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KEEP ENGAGEMENTS

There is One Thing 'ﬂnthu
Sacied as the Marriage
~ Relation.

That is an Appointment—A Man who
Fails to Keep his Pron se in this
Respect 1s a .iar.

There is one thing that is almost
as sacred as the marriage relation—
that is, an appointment. A man who
fails to meet his appointments, un-
less he has a good reason, is practi-
cally a liar, and the world treats
him as such.

“I give it as my deliberate and
snlc.nu conviction,” said Dr. Fitch,

“that the lndnudual who is tardy in
meeting an appointment will never
be respected or successful in lifd

“Ii a man has no regard for the
time of other men,”” said Horace
Greely, ““why - should we have for
their money? What is the difference
between taking a man’s hour and
takimg his five dollars? There are
many men to whom each hour of the
business day is worth more than five
doellors.”’

“It. is not necessary for me to
live,”” said Pompey, “but it is neces- |
sary that I be at a certain point at
a certain hour.” .

Franklin said to a servant who
was always late, but always ready,
with an excuse “1 have generaly '
found that ‘the man who is good
\\nh an excuse is '-m\d for nothing
else. T
On the eve of \plenn s departure on
a famous cruise. his  coachman said
that &ho carriage would be at . the
door punctually  at 6 o’clock. ““A
quartés before,” said the admiral.
T ‘havie almays been a quarter of an
hour before mmy time, and it has made
a man of me.” ‘

Napaleon once invited his marshals
to dine with him, but as they did
not arrive at the moment appointed,
he bepan to eat without them. They
came in just as 'l" ‘\\'il,\ rising fr“m
the table “Gentleman,”” said he, ‘it
is now past dinner, and we will im-
meduitely proceed to business.’’

W hat W asiien Foet ta Do -
It is a cornnon remark with him-
dreds of mens  that thex wonder

“what women find to do all day.”
Sometimes curiosity gets the  better
of a wman, and he eskes  his  wife
what she has done all dav 0O, R
hundred and one little things,”” she
sa3vs. Then he thinks of some mo-
mentous seljeine over which he  has
heen working all day, and makes a
mental comphrisan in vhich his wife’
mental comparisn in which his wife’s
work tahkes second place. He over-
looks the fact, however, that 'a wo-
nurn’s life in the bome is made up of

Surpise is the name of the Soap. You can buy
S katanygrowtiorScentsaqh.

. THE 8T. CROLX SOAP Mra. CQ. eov. sveresa,

“Natural Shape.”

A new comfort shoe without clumsy looking
toe. Roomy but neat, fitting a broad foot
easily while making it look stylish and nar-
row. Light, Medium and Dark Tan, Seal
_Brown and Black. 14 sizes and 5 widths.
‘Goodyear welted. %tamped on the soles
“‘$3.50 and $5.00 per pair.”

“The Slater Shoe.”

Trudall & Tobey —The 2 T's—Sole Local Agegfit

Wy

“hitle thines,”” and that these same
‘Jittle things are absolutely vital to
the even adstment of the domestic
trschir ot of his  home. They are
“little oty in o woman's eve; they
WO ool pssune  proportion$
of macritude if the man's hand were
to try (o do them . ——kdward Bok, in
T.adies” Home Jouvrnal

s ssssrasomiomgise i

Tau h er s ture AL
It is an Itahon doctor who special-
17 1econu Is iuchter as a cure for
meodern The diseases  intluenced
i a bhearty laueh ard numerous, and
rance from provehilis - to anaenua, 1t
woll b interestine to see how  the

treatment s eliected Our medical
coanterkporary - sugeests that there is
a grent opening for professiobal gelo-
taotihcerapeutists —— the very name
fihes one smitle=—who should  study

rious wavs of inducing  laughter.’
A course of tickling is prescribed for
bronchitis, for example; a course of
farcical comedies mwirht suit an anae-
mie patient; while puns, fired ‘at in
tervals, would be found eflicacious in
cases of pleurisy

'l‘.l»ps:-u PSR Y TPV TN

Japan apparently favors telephones
The Imperial Diet recently 'wvoted  to
expend $12,R800,000 within the next
seven years for. the impirovement = of
the Government telephone  system
Ring Nakavama, a voung eleetrical
engineer, has been sent to the United
States to investivate the latest im-
provements and inventions. The
Government work will be executed by
Japanese electricians.
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THE WEATHER/SPIRIT.

A voice in the roaring pine-wood,
A voice in the breaking sea,

‘A voice in the storm-red morning,
That will not let me be.

It is calling me to the forest,
It is calling me to the strand,
The Weather-Spirit is calling me,
To fare over sea and land.

Till my cheek with the rain is sting-

ingr,
And my hand is wet with the spray,
There is that within my bosom
Which will not let me stay.

Might in the pine-wood tossing,
ight on the racing sea,
The Weather-spirit, my brother,

Is calling, calling to me.

always have

their prices are right.

For

- Sap Pails
Spoi IS
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bUGAR MAKING UTbN&lLb

Of every description go to Geo. Stephens & Co., they

good assortment of these gords and

for Bindiag Twiae, they alwa,s fil any orders they

take, and the farmer always gets the goods he orders.

.Geo. Stephens & Co...

RADLEY’S
DRUG STORE...

Removed next door to Geo. B. Young's Grocery

opposite the Standard Bank.

~==——Radley’s ———
Stomach and Liver Pills

'rho Best Antibllious Pills in Use. Cures Dyspepsia and all

Stomach and Liver Complaints.

Have You Ever Tried Them?

There is Nothing Better.

Radley’s
Blankets

NOW is the cim to b-v vour Blankets. We have 125 pair, which we will sell at reduced prices. Tﬂ!ﬂl Blaokets will advance in

price-s fter the FIKST of April next, at least 25 per ceat so NOW I8 THE TIME to procure them ?

We have one dozen $2.00 Ladies' Dressing Jackets left for $1.76 each
We have aiso one dozen $1.60 Ladies’ Dressing Jackets for $1.26 each

We ba tholmﬂnwibnnﬂulo.’hh
o Oauﬂmm”:hn:h“mu:.

L o
bu, the an 3
"::dush-cht.

In;Our Tailoring Department

We have just in a stock of the uto-'llhn-dhglﬂ.

establishment 'n Ontario, also & vast range

Scotch and Irish Pweeds and Worsteds to be found in any tailoring
of our own make. Try U3 shis Spr.ng for & Suit and Spring Overcoas. We can Bave

You Money and give you the best of trimmiags and & Perfecs Fut, or we will giadly return you your money..
BEAVEHR FLOUR IS THE BSST TO BUY -

The T. H. Taylor Company, Limited

vammmmn

Place your orders wiih them
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Drug Store
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