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Afternoon Tes-
By Mary F. Butts. *

Put on your bonnet and take your 
doll

And come out to the maple tree—
I have thimble biscuits, and raspberry 

shrub,
And cookies for afternoon tea.

Five guests are invited. I think they 
make

A charming company.

X have asked the Red Squirrel, who 
chatters and scolds

In the branch of the maple tree;
X have asked Sir Robin and his sweet 

wife.
And his neighbor Chickadee,

And Mr. Crow, in his black dress- 
suit.

To come to my afternoon tea.

The tea will be served in acorn cups,
Pretty as they can be—

A present they were from a dear, 
good friend.

The generous old oak tree; 
iftn-i. there are lovely saucers to match

Aly ctps of afternoon tea.
—The "''•♦look.• • • •

A Family of Twelve.
By EL Chamberlain.

Tbe hired man found them while 
6e was mowing the alfalfa field.

There was a sudden “whir-r-r” that 
made him jump, as poor, frightened 
mother quail flew’ off her nest; and 
there among the long green stems 
lay twelve pretty speckled eggs.

Just then the dinner-horn blew, so 
he put the twelve eggs into his cov­
ered tin pail and started briskly to­
wards the mill-house, for he was 
warm and hungry.

As he crossed the treeless fields 
the sun beat hotly on his old straw 
hat, and the pail grew almost too 
warm to hold. But it was lucky that 
he did not drop it, for inside won­
derful things were happening, as the 
hired man discovered when he reach­
ed the veranda, and uncovered his 
ÿail.

Where twelve pretty brown eggs 
had lain were twelve baby quails, 
running about among their own egg­
shells, as lively as crickets and not 
.very much bigger.

“Oh! oh! oh!” cried the two little 
girls, their eyes shining with delight, 
“let's show them to grandma, quick!” 
F our little eager hands received the 
pail, with its scrambling load, and 
hurried them into the house.

“Poor little tots!” said gentle grand­
ma; "what will become of them?”

“Oh, let’s keep them, grandma, do!” 
pleaded two wistful voices. “We can 
take care of them.”

“But they need a feathered moth­
er, dearies,” grandma answered. "Tell 
the hired man to catch the old hen 
whose chicks were killed by a weasel 
last night, and perhaps she will adopt 
them.”

So the hen was brought and popped 
Into the coop, clucking and strug­
gling and running to and fro on her 
long, awkward legs. She was absurd­
ly big and very clumsy, and for some 
minutes appeared to have not the 
slightest intention of adopting the 
twelve little waifs huddled cheeping 
in a corner.

But even a silly old hen will some- 
jtimos make the best cm' things, so it 
(happened that after a little while 
ehe settled down, and the poor, cold 
fcaby quails crawled under her com- 
for table wings.”

“Now’ they’ve got a mother,” said 
the little girls.

An hour later grandma heard a wall 
trom the direction of the chicken- 
coop, and hurried to see what was 
the matter.

“.She's eating them! Oh! she’s eat­
ing them!” howled the Children, And. 
sure enough, there in the middle of 
the coop stood a choking old hen, 
•with (two pitiful little quail feet pro­
truding from her ugly yellow bill. 
Grandma rushed valiantly to the res­
cue, and the ten survivors were car­
ried into the house in an apron.

For two days they lived in an old 
basket, wrapped In flannel rags, and 
then one morning Chung, the Chin­
ese cook, appeared with a strange 
burden.

"Littee quail lakkee mamma. My 
cousin catchee. Heap nlcee quail!” 
lie beamed, handing grandma the 
Queer bundle of feathers and string, 
♦ hJch proved to be a tightly bound 
ben quail.

“Heap nlcee mamma!” he repeated, 
tvhen the cords were loosed and the 
quail nestled down, spreading her 
(Wings for the babies to creep under. 
And the ten little orphans pressing 

I *n among the soft feathers thought
BO, tOO.

“Horrid old hen!” said the two little 
girls. “They’ve got a real mamma 
now.”—The Outlook.

A Partnership.
Danny and Davy were partners. 

Their stock in trade was a fine lot 
of sound, sweet hickory nuts, and 
big rough butternuts, and they had 
euch fun gathering them! Now they

pelted the trees in the wood-lot, and I 
what a shower of nuts came rattling 
down, like the most delightful kind ■ 
of .a hail-storm!

Then they carried them borne In ! 
bags, and spread them out to dry 
on the floor of the wood-house cham­
ber. This was a large, unplastered 
room, with rafters running across the 
roof and beams along the walls. Dan­
ny and Davy loved to play there on 
rainy days, because there Was noth­
ing in it that could be soiled or spoil­
ed or broken.

When all the nuts were spread, the 
two little fellows sat down on the 
door-step, and agreed together how 
they would sell them ar.d what they 
would get with the money. Dear me, 
how many things these small partners 
planned to buy, as If there was no 
end to their fortune.

“And we won’t eat another nut!” 
said Danny, resolutely. “We’ll keep 
’em all to sell!”

“Not one single ’nother nut!” said 
liftle Davy, screwing up his mouth 
tight, by way of showing that no nuts 
could make their way in there.

But a few days after this two very 
excited boy* came running to mam­
ma, each one with his nice little face 
quite spoiled by a little wrinkly 
frown.

"Mamma!” cried Danny; “Davy is 
eating up all our nuts!”

“Haven’t eaten a single 'mother 
one!” said Davy, indignantly. "It’s 
Danny, his own self!”

Mamma looked from one troubled 
but honest little face to the other.

"You must not quarrel about this,” 
she said. “I do not believe that eith­
er of you have taken the nuts; but we 
shall soon find out the thief, whoever 
he is.”

And sure enough, just while she 
was speaking they heard a noise like 
a rolling nut in the wood-house 
chamber. The children’s eyes grew 
very large and round. Then they 
pulled off their shoes and crept noise­
lessly to the wood-house stairs. Mam­
ma followed them very softly.

They stopped half-way up the stairs 
and peeped through the railing. 
Strange to say, there was nobody 
there!

“Why, mamma, how funny!” began 
little Davy; but "Hush!” whispered 
mamma, with a smile.

She pointed to a heap of hickory 
nuts, and there, with his tail curled 
saucily over his back, and with one 
nut in his small, furry paw, sat the 
drollest little red squirrel, taking his 
breakfast as comfortably as if he had 
been invited 'by the little partners 
themselves.

When he had finished this nut he 
took another and stuffed It into his 
mouth, and with a whisk and a frisk 
ran up on a beam, capered across the 
rafters, jumped on the window-sill, 
and with a long, light spring bounded 
into the great apple-tree outside.

“So you are the thief, Mr. Squir­
rel!” said Danny. “Well. I think you 
have laid up enough nuts for winter, 
and now I am going to shut the win­
dow and keep you out.”

“Say, Davy, I’m awful sorry I said 
you took those nuts,” (he said, re­
morsefully.

“And I’m dreffVi sorry I said you 
took ’em,” echoed little Davy.

“Never say such things again when 
you are nut sure they are true,” said 
mamma.

And the little boys thought they 
never would.—From The Youth’s 

I Companion.

Milk alone
is not always the best food 
for infants. It contains 
too much casein, and is 
not perfectly adapted to 
the infant Mellin’s Food 
added to milk renders the 
casein more digestible 
and makes the nearest 
approach to mother’s milk. 
Mellin’s Food contains the 
bone and muscle forming 
elements that produce firm 
flesh, strong limbs, sound 
teeth and healthy bodies 
that defy disease.

[MS;S FOOD Make si
---------- JMifc Like Mother* MHh I

Write us and we will send you 
sample free of charge.

Doliber-Goodale Co., Boston.

TT7E BEGAN giving Mellin’s 
W Food to a child that had 

been very sick with cholera in- 
fantum, and could not digest 
niilk at all. From the first Mel­
un s Food agreed with him, and 
he is now doing far better than 
we expected he could, thanks to 
Mclhn s Food.

‘h

Mrs^fajorJ. Single. gR?
West Point, California, „
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He Whistled as He Wer\t-
I.e went so blithely on the way 

Which people call the Road of Life, 
That good folks who had stopped to 

pray,
Shaking their heads, would look, and 

say
It was not right to he so gay 

Upon that weary road of strife!

He whistled as he went, and still 
He bore the young where streams 

were deep
And helped the feeble up the hill. 
He seemed to go with heart a-thrill, 
Careless of deed, and wild of will— 

He whistled that he might not weep. 
i __ —Dallett Luguet.

• • • •

The True Shepherd.
I was wandering and weary,

When my Savior came unto me;
For the ways of sin grew dreary, 

And the. world had ceased to woo 
me;

And I thought I heard Him say,
As He came along His way,
. O silly souls! come near Me,

(My sheep should never fear Me,
I am the Shepherd true.

At first I would not hearken.
And put off till tomorrow;

But life began to darken,
And I was sick with sorrow;

And I thought I heard him say,
As He came along His way,

O silly souls! come near Me,
(My sheep should never fear Me,

I am the Shepherd true.

At last I stopped to listen.
His voice could not deceive me,

I saw His kind eye glisten,
So anxious to relieve me;
And I thought I heard Him say.

As He came along His way,
O silly souls! come near Me,
My sheep should never fear Me,

I am the Shepherd true.

He took me on His shoulder.
And tenderly He kissed me,

He bade my love be bolder,
And said -how He had missed me; 

And I’m sure I heard him say.
As He went along His way,

O silly souls! come near Me,
My sheep should never fear Me,

I am the Shepherd true.

Strange gladness seemed to move 
Him,

Whenever I did better,
And he coaxed me so to love Him, 

As if He was my debtor;
And I always heard Him say,
As He went along His way,

O silly souls! come near Me,
My sheep should never fear Me,

I am the Shepherd true.

I thought H!s love would weaken. 
As more and more He knew me, 

But it burneth like a beacon.
And its light and heat go through 

me;
And I ever hear Him say.
As He goes along His way,

O silly souls! come near Me,
My sheep should never fear Me,

I am the Shepherd true.

Let us do. then, dearest brothers, 
What will best and longest «lease 

us.
Follow not the ways of others,

But trust ourselves to Jetts;
W e shall ever hear Him say,
As He goes along His way,

O silly souls! come near Me,
I sheep should never fear Me,

I am the Shepherd true.
—F. W. Faber.

The Queen’s Career.
Longest Reign on Record — How Princess Vic­

toria Came to be Sovereign—An Early Morning 
Surprise — The Queen, in Her Night Grown, 
Meets the Ministers—How Three Boys Saw 
the Procession.

(From The Outlook.) 1 document she was to sign must be
This is certainly a time for men of ‘ diSDensed with.

all parties to sink their differences 
and try to unite on a common ground 
of action to put a stop to the system 
of government toy assassination car­
ried on by Abdul Hamid and. his Pas­
has. We are glad to find, therefore, 
that any attempt to give a partisan 
character to the agitation that has 
been organized throughout the coun­
try against the Sultan and his hor­
rors is being strongly deprecated. The 
Liberal party is quite as responsible 
as the Tories for the humiliating posi­
tion in which Ling land has been plac­
ed by recent events in the East. In­
dividual Liberals have from time to 
time denounced the Anglo-Turkish al­
liance, but the Liberal party have 
never taken any steps to put an end 
to it. • When Bright and Cobden pro­
tested against the wickedness and 
folly of the Crimean war, undertaken 
to preserve the Turkish empire iin
Europe, they were sneered at and 
jeered at by Liberals as well as 
Tories, and were promptly turned out 
of Parliament by their constituents. 
The Bulgarian horrors aroused the 
righteous Indignation of all who put 
their Christianity before their politics 
in 187S, and the Liberal party, then 
under the Inspiring Influence of Mr. 
Gladstone, became converted to the 
views of Bright and Cobden as 
to the Iniquity of upholding the 
Turkish system. The Tories still stuck 
to the absurd idea that Constanti­
nople was the key to India, and to 
the equally absurd idea that Turkish 
rule could be reformed. Hence they 
upset the ararugement of the San 
Stephano treaty, by which Turkey as­
sented to the occupation of Armenia 
by Russian troops until the reforms 
in that unhappy country were carried 
out. The Liberals, however, although 
they have three times been in office 
since the Tories made that fatal mis­
take. 'have not done anything to cor­
rect it. Mr. Gladstone, it is true, took 
vigorous action soon after his acces­
sion to power In 1880 to force Turkey 
to carry out the stipulation of the 
B rlin treaty relating to the cession 
of Turkish territory to Greece. He sent 
the fleet to Smyrna with instruction 
to the admiral, not to (bombard the 
place, vut to collect the customs dues 
He brought the Sultan to his knees 
by threatening Ms pocket. It was after 
Mr. Gladstone’s retirement—a retire­
ment forced upon him by the jingoes 
of his own Cabinet—that the crisis 
created by the Armenian massacres 
arose. This .was during the Premier­
ship of Lord Roseberv, who lost the 
great opportunity which Mr. Glad­
stone’s cultivation of friendship with 
Russia offered for coming to an hon­
orable arrangement with the Govern­
ment. of the Czar for protecting the 
*ives amd property c,f the Armenians.

QUEEN AT R O’CLOCK A.M 
On Tuesday, June 20, 1837, King 

William IV. died at Windsor Castle 
and the Princess Victoria became 
Queen of England. “The death of 
the King of England has everywhere 
caused the greatest sensation. Cousin 
Victoria is saw! to have shown as­
tonishing self-possession; sue ' under­
takes a heavy responsibility, especi­
ally at the present moment, when 
parties are so excited, and all rest 
their (hopes on her.” These words are 
from a letter written by Prince Al­
bert of Coburg to his father, and 
there is little doubt that at that time 
Prince Albert himself was one of the 
most ardent of those who rested their 
•hopes on “Cousin Victoria,” and he 
at least was not disappointed. Miss 
Wynne has given a pretty description 
of the manner in which the young 
sovereign received the news of her 
accession to the throne. The Arch­
bishop of Canterbury, Dr. Howiey.and 
the Lord Chamberlain, the Marquis of 
Conyngham, left Windsor for Kens­
ington Palace, where the Princess 
Victoria had been residing, to inform 
her of the King’s death. It was two 
hours after midnight when they start­
ed, and they did not reach Kensing­
ton until 5 o’clock in the morning. 
“They knocked, they rang, they 
thumped for a considerable time be­
fore they could rouse the porter at 
the gate; they were again kept wait­
ing in the courtyard, then turned in­
to one of the lower rooms, where they 
seemed forgotten to everybody. They 
rang the bell, and desired that the 
•attendant of the Princess Victoria 
might be sent to inform her Royal 
Highness that they requested an au­
dience on business of importance. Af­
ter another delay, and another ring­
ing to inquire the cause, the attend­
ant was summoned, who stated that 
the Princess was in such a sweet sleep 
that she could not venture to disturb 
her. Then they said, “We are come 
on business of state to the Queen, 
and even her sleep must give way to 
that.” It did; and to prove that she 
did not keep them waiting, in a few 
minutes she came into the room in a 
loose white night-gown and shawl, 
her nightcap thrown off, and her hair 
failing upon her shoulders, her feet 
in slippers, tears in her eyes, but per­
fectly collected and dignified.
HOW MELBOURNE TRIED TO

“RUSH” THE QUEEN.

Pills.

From the very first the young Queen 
seems to have acted in a queenly 
way, and to have held the reins of 
State with ease. She soon jumped on 
the idea that she was to be a pretty 
girlish figurehead to the Ship of State 
as Melbourne soon found out. One 
Sunday, soon after her accession, she 
was at Windsor with her mother, when.
Melbourne arrived. He informed the 
Queen that he would have to .return 
early next morning before she was 
about, and he would be glad if she 
would sign a document before she 
retired. "Your Majesty need not scru­
ple to sign it, as it is not a document 
of supreme importance.’’ The teller 
of this story says: “The Queen turn­
ed on him with great dignity in her 
look, and her girlish tones sounded 
quite austere as She said, ‘My lord 
you appear to have mistaken my 
character. It is to me a matter of 
supreme importance whether or not 
I attach imy signature to a document 
with which I am not thoroughly sat­
isfied. I shall sign nothing that I 
do not read. What hour in the morn­
ing did you think of leaving us?’
‘About six.’ was the reply of the 
abashed statesman. ‘Give me the 
document.’ said the Queen, I will look 
through it, and will meet you at six 
tomorrow morning to sign it if I ap­
prove.’ The royal lady kept her word, 
and at 6 o’clock appended (her signa­
ture to the document in Lord Mel­
bourne’s presence, and from that day 
Lie Prime Minister never hinted again ?8 Dundas Street, London, Ont. 
to his Queen that the reading of a I Send postage stamp for reply. r •

dispensed with.'
HOW THREE BOYS SAW THE 

PROCESSION.
A delightful story in connection 

with the coronation ceremony is told 
by the writer of a most interesting 
and racy article on the Queen in last 
week’s Lloyd’s. As the Queen was 
about to alight at the abbey amidst 
thunder of guns and blare of trumpets 
she burst into hearty laughter. At 
once all heads were turned in the di­
rection in which the Queen was look­
ing, and the laughter became gener­
al. The cause of it was three tiny 
street urchins, who had sought a post 
of vantage under one of the Life 
Guard’s black chargers, and from be­
tween its hind legs three droll, dirty 
little heads were seen peeping out, 
two below, and one—(the tallest- 
above, ‘his grimy little paws dividing 
the long, black tail of the horse, 
which fell like a curtain about them. 
“See that they are safe,” said her 
Majesty, “and let me know about 
them later.” This was done, and after 
the ceremony was ,over, the urchins 
were remembered, to their great ben­
efit, for the Queen, finding that they 
were three orphan brothers, made ar­
rangements for their care and educa­
tion, and in later days two served 
her in the navy, while the other held 
a responsible position on one of the 
royal estates.

SOME GREAT NAMES.
It is impossible in so small a space 

to give any adequate idea of the de­
tails of the Queen’s extraordinary 
reign. Arçd besides, has not Justin 
McCarthy told them in his delightful 
“History of Our Own Times” ? And, by 
the way, he will Shortly write an ad­
ditional chapter to it, bringing it up 
to date. This he hopes to have ready 
by the time the Queen completes her 
60 years of rule. The literature and 
the physical and social science of 
the reign will leave their mark on all 
time, for they have made for the 
“Ascent of Man.” In literature the 
early part of the reign was very 
rich. Of historians there were Grote, 
Macaulay, and Carlyle; of thinkers! 
Mill, Harriet Martineau, Hamilton, 
Wirately, Wheweil, and Mary Somer­
ville; of poets, Tennyson, Browning, 
and Swinburne, Mrs. Browning, Mat­
thew Arnold, and Tom Hood, and 
Ruskin, both thinker and poet; of 
novelists, Dickens, Thackeray, Char­
lotte Bronte, Mrs. Gaskell, Lord Lyt- 
ton, Kingsley, and Lever. Later on 
came Lewes, Froude, Buckle, Free­
man, Lecky, and Green; George Eliot, 
Trollope, Reade, Meredith, and Hardy; 
Morris, -Rossetti, and Jean Ingelow. 
“In practical science,” says Justin 
McCarthy, “the advance made during 
the reign of Queen Victoria (has been 
greater in many ways than the ad­
vance made from the beginning of 
civilization to that time. Sir Robert 
Peel traveled from Rome to London 
to assume office as Prime Minister 
exactly as Constantine traveled from 
York to Rome to became Emperor. 
Each traveler had all that sails and 
horses could do for him -and no more. 
A few years later Peel might have 
reached London from Rome in some 
48 hours. And something of the same 
kind may be said for economical, poli­
tical, and what is now called social 
science. The whole of that system 
of legislative reform which is founded 
on a recognition of the principles of 
humanity may be said to belong to 
our new times.” In time to come 
perhaps the Queen-s reign will stand 
out most markedly for the wonderful 
discoveries of physical science which 
have been such beneficent messengers. 
For among those who have trodden 
during the last sixty years the path­
ways of the mysteries of the world 
have been Brewster, Faraday, Herse- 
hel, Owen, Darwin, Huxley," Tyndall, 
Spencer, and Max Muller. These men 
have all combined to make one of 
the sturdiest periods in human his­
tory, and she who was once the girl 
Queen survives them nearly all. Mr 
Villlere, the Father of the House of 
Commons, is the only man who can 
claim to have sat in the first as well 
as in the present Parliament of the 
Queen. Mr. Gladstone sat in her first 
Parliament, but unfortunately retired 
before the present Administration 
came in.

There are many items in the pension 
list which one might well criticise; 
but coming as she did so soon after 
the Georges, English people have at 
least something for which to be grate­
ful in their Queen, for, as Tennyson 
wished, they can say of her—

Her court was .pure; her life serene;
God gave her peace; her land re­

posed ;
A thousand claims to reverence 

closed
In her as Mother, Wife, and Queen.

The Queen, whatever she may not 
have done, has at least been an ideal 
wife and mother; and these are the 
idols of -the clean-minded Englishman 
the world over.—New Age.

For the successful Treatment ol 
all Diseases of the Kidneys and 
Urinary Organs,

Kidney
Bright's Disease, Diabetes and 
Paralysis, and all forms o* 
Blood Poisoning.

$ST Thpte Fills are put up in largo woarfer 
boxes at 50 eents. Sold by all Druggists an* 
Dealers—ndver by count or in bulk, and neve, 
under any other name than DCDS’8 KIBNE1 
PILLS.

The Dodd’s Medicine Co., Toronto.
Gentlemen —A new medicine called 

Dodd's Kidney Pills has been recommend 
cd to me by my physician, and, by hit 
advice, I tend one dollar,the price of twe 
boxes. Please send then; without delay.

Yours truly, ANDREW FILKINS 
Canton. McPherson Co.. Kansas.

Money Leaned on real estate, notes 
and farm stock, fur- 
Eiture and chattels

Coins, Mod? Is and Tokens Bought.

«TAMES 2ÆX3L3STE!

Jfsta DfTsned 1780.

Walter Baker & Co., Limited.
Dorchester, Mass., U. S. A.

The Oldest and Largest Manufacturers of

PURE, HIGH GRADE
Cocoas and Chocolates

on this Continent. No Chemicals are used in their manufactures 
Their Breakfast Cocoa is absolutely pure, delicious, nutritious and 
costs less than one cent a cup. Their Premium No. 1 Chocolate 
is the best plain chocolate in the market for family use. Ttoir 
German Sweet Chocolate is good to eat and good to drink 
It is palatable, nutritious and healthful ; a great favorite with 

children. Consumers should ask for and be sure that they get the Genuine 
Walter Baker & Co.’s goods, made at Dorchester, Mass., U. S. A.

CANADIAN HOUSE, 6 Hospital St., Montreal.
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Fire Pmof.
Saturate the average r.hoe In snow *ma*r, 

V..O, throw it be: idc a stove or heater to dry, and 
2“ 'U. s / y.Hi ve for a burnt up parody,—comfortable 
A-.,- A ; racial shoe. Ill treat thus a chrome

tan.uxl Slater Shoe, and it comes out smiling 
’ x.vjsiu pliant, tough and smooth as before.

‘‘•'i.,.' v-;.TcF" Can be boiled half an hour without injury. 
îcvViYxhr Is sweatproof and waterproof. Goodyear 

" Welt, gj, $4, 55. Stamped on soles.

CATAS.OGU1
Fast “The Slater Shoe

FOCOCK BROS., t OLE FOR LONDON.
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DO
YOU 
DES!
GOOD
LOOKING f

TO BE

BEAUTY has been described as a glorious gift of nature, as a delightful 
prejudice, as a iavor of jhe gods, whilst others have said that “Beauty is better 
than all the letters of recommendation in the world.”

It isn t possible for all women to be beautiful, but none need be other 
than good-looking.

Age will come, all too soon, to every one of us.
Meantime we can try to prevent the clear rosy tints of health being 

merged into a sickly pallor, and to avoid the affliction of eruptive blemishes on 
the lace and skin,

A WOMAN needs a good complexion and a soft smooth skin, else her 
•happiness is lessened and her charm to the other sex diminished. She needs 
also color in her cheeks, sparkle in her eyes and strength in her nerves, else 
she is pale, dejected and her duties weary her.

A MAN reeds a clear skin and a wholesome complexion in business, 
else other men fight shy of hifn. He needs also strength, energy and vitality, 
else ho will be a laggard in life’s struggle.

EVERYBODY should have a smooth, rosy, firm skin, free from erup­
tive defacement. Neither men nor women can attain these things unless they 
have pure, rich, red, vitalizing blood. It is a law of nature that it should 
be so.

If you are pale, wan and anaemic you cannot he good looking, but if you 
take Dr. Campbell’s Safe Arsenic Complexion Wafers and use Fould’s 
Medicated Arsenic Soap regularly you can be, because they will gradually 
restore the roses to your cheeks, the fire to your eyes and brightness to your 
complexion If ycu are of eruptive tendency or subject to pimples, boils, 
b.otches, Blackheads, Freckles, or breakings out, it is needless to tell you 
how this handicaps your attractions and also your uselulness in life. But Dr. 
Campbell’s Safe Arsenic Walers will both purify the blood and restore its 
vital powers, and hence do you more real good than any other blood medicine 
ever prepared.

DR. CAMPBELL’S SAFE ARSENIC COMPLEXION WAFERS 
and FOULD’S MEDICATED ARSENIC SOAP can be had at any first- 
class drug store m CANADA, the UNITED STATES and GREAT 
BRI FAIN. Wafer's, per box, 50c and $1; 6 large boxes $5. Soap 50c per 
cake.

H. B. FOULD, Sole Proprietor,
144 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont.

Call and see our new line of Toilet Preparations just received.

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS IN CANADA.
LYMAN BROS. & CO., Wholesale Agents,

71 Front Street East, Toronto, Ont.
îetf t

Bowman, Kennedy & Co
WHOLESALE HARDWARE MERCHANTS,

80 to I82 YORK STREET, - - - LONDON, ONT.
Special value in Guns, Rifles and Sporting Goods. Great value 

in Greener, Clabrough, Remington and Peiper Hammer and Ham­
merless Guns. Our Perfect Loaded Shot Shells, in Black and 
Smokeless Powder, lead the market

Headquarters for Shultze and E. C. Powder

London, Canada.

Ask for our Paint and 
I Varnish Brushes, which are 
fitted with Jenkins’ Patent 
Bridle Catch."

Thos. Bryan
^ Send for Illustrated Price List
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S. Gillies & Son
STILL TO THE FORE WITH

SUMMER WOOD
773 Bathurst Street.

TRY A LO.
’Phone 1312.

1

DETECTIVE AGENCY—McKinnons In­
ternational Detective Agency and 
Bureau of Inquiry and Investigation

Male and female exports only engaged and 
supplied.

Correspondents in all the loading cities In 
Canada, United States and Europe. All busi­
ness and correspondence strictly confldentiaL 

We investigate every class of Criminal. Com­
mercial or Civil Work, including Murders, 
Thefts, Burglaries, Incendiarism, Forgery, 
Frauds, Blackmailing. Threatening and Anony­
mous Letters; Locate Lost or Absent Relativag, 
Frio: ds or Heirs; Discover Aosconding 
Deb:ore; Secure Possession of Stolen Property, 
and employ special ma-lnnery to capture 
Fugitive Criminals liable to extradition.

All employes of this agency are provided 
with credentials.
Hugh McKinnon, Gen. Superintendent

Hamilton, Ontario, Canada,
Offices, 17 Main St., East. Residence, 21 Bold 3

OYSTERS
Served in All Styles at the

HUB RESTAURANT,
203 and 2C5} Dundee Street.
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