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“iBab Nﬂi‘mveréd WIﬂllEemma—
orst Case Doctors Ever Saw

' =Scalp in Dreadful Condition— -
.+, Wried Many Kinds of Patent Med= 1

' ‘dcines but Could Get No Relief,

_ PERFECT, PERMANENT. _
CURE BY CUTICURA

"~ %My son, who is now twenty-two
“zyears of .age, when he was four nt:’onthn
ald to have eczema on his face,
te rapidly until ‘he was
1. 'We had all the doctors
1 some from urﬁ- places,
1 him a particle, The

and the
case they

-a@czema was something
- ssfoctors said Att wt:‘ the h;om oe
{ WBVEr BAW. mes whole
.. =sand nn'z were ooveredhh " mut léh feel
f i arms;
t‘lnwdful..'1 I
patent medi

gmonths; in six months he was well,

© butl gave him ithe (éuti;:um bl:,’eatflven{

“4ne year - using twelve ttles,
5 &-iﬂliﬂk ‘—m,.aggtﬂways‘nusedd g the Cuticura
: ng, o now & good
“ -hnf He was fgur old before he
~weas well, and his skin became perfectly
ir when cured. Mrs. R, L. s

t, N. H., Oct. 24, 1905.”

; {

"BARBER’S ITCH

# #Cured in One Month by Cuticura

“#Eagt winter I suffered t pain
& wmnd agony with barber's itch. I tried
n sgeclnl.rsts and all kinds of remedies,
dbut they did no good. One day I saw
# Cuticura advertisement and bought
= single set of Cuticura Remedies, and
Athe results were grsat. In one month
A was cured,
anut 8t,, Phila., Pa., Jan. 30, 1906,”
: ’ive umor of I :l &"dcﬂfx"'i"““ 1:1"“““ o
roy“ tlcunSo‘:Mt!o’ ren, and Adulls cons

-

. ssxiphio Purity the Biood  Bold mropmnfén'"uxt?’
# out the
#° weprid. ‘'Potter ‘Drug & Chem. Corp., Sole

<. @Boston, Mass. i itk

v~ Malled Free, 48 page Cuticura Booklet.

e

M. H. Berg, 1501 Chest~!

~ EDSEBERY CONDEMNS SYSTEM.

v fllakes a Fie

Liberal Government.

Speech Against the

FROM AN OGEAN GRAVE

THOUGHTS SUGGESTED BY THE
WRECK OF THE COLUMBIA.

' DEEDS ' OF

RS | SO
Story of An Appalling Disaster—
Pathetic Scene of Overwhelming
Sorrow—Revelations of Self-Sacri-
fice—Nobility of Human Nature—
' Courage of Weak Women—Quiet-
ude of Suffering.
TR

Los Angeles, Cal., Aug. 11.—In this

| sermon the preacher, who was an eye-

witness of the rescue of the survivors

draws an eloquent and timely lesson
from the disaster. The text is Psalm
xlvi, 8, “Though the waters thereof
roar and be troubled.”
Upon a curtain of one of the public
. of amusement in the ecity of
cago is a beautiful picture of the
“White City” of the national exposi-
tion of 1893. Underneath this won-
derful vision are writlen these words,
“And should I live a thousand years
I never can forget it.”

itomylipswbenlmdowntom
! the horrible experience of the most
momentous day of my life. But now,
i instead of seeing beautiful white build-
{ings, with their columns and domes
; and minarets, and hearing the sweet
: potes of the most famous musicians
in the world played in the gardens
and hearing the songs and the merry-
makings of the happy parties which
i filled the gondolas of that new Venice
‘of the west, I saw a sinking shi
| erowded with men and women.
;asw lifeboats filled to the gunwales
| with helpless human beings. I saw
| wreckage drifting everywhither,
| And above all, in imagination, I could
see the white faces of men, women
| and children coming to the surface of
{ the mereiless ocean, eaderly lookin
i to see whether théir loved ones h
l been saved and then disappearingin-
| to those depths from which only the
|uchangel‘a resurrection trumpet can
{ now bring them forth, 8hould I live
| & thousand years I can never forget
1“. Perhaps even in heaven I shall
{yet talk over the horrors of that day
with some who won/ the crown of
martyrdom when the Columbia, one
of the finest ships on the Pacifie
, Ocean, collided with the lumber t
| San Pedro and then blew up and add-
' ed one more tragedy to the long list of
marine catastrophes,
It was on a beautiful summer after-

16.—Lord Rosebery noon, July 20, 1907, that we set sail
his meteoric appear-

mmees in the House of Lords

Tuesda;
smight and delivered an able s’peec?
the'
land
wwmers’ bill. The rumor had gone
that Lord Rosebery was to
and the House was filled to
40 a Liberal peer castigate a

ﬂa‘ the Government.. With
rical brilliancy he denoun
AGovernment’s Scottish small
o

- florth
# ' Liberal Oabinet.
ford Rosebery declared that

- ~widiculed its efforts to legislate

~ % Weostand. His complaint was that the

¢®ill in question would “crofterize”

" %Weofland. In the most seathing man-
mer and with an abundance of dra-
soadic gesticulation, the speaker de-
mlared he would not be a party to the
fintroduction into the healthy body

ous

meu of Scotland of the “poison:

ilug of the Irish-American sys-
»

The
P a5
‘=i x %he

.

I
Conservative peers were de- |
‘and cheered Lord Rosebery 10 | gan o blow. “Well,” I said to one
echo. His speech was the event ' of my friends, “‘no sleep to-night. I

from that gem of harbors and passed
through the Golden Gate of the Paci-
fic at San Francisco. For weeks and
mbnths I had been preparing and
looking forward to the time when,
with my boy and a couple of dear
friends, I could drop work @nd camp
for a few weeks in the famous forests
of northern California. The sea never
looked more peaceful, the sky never
' more bright. Hard, grinding work

he for a little while was to be cast aside
awished the Government well, but he | —no telephone,

no telegraph, no call-

for' ' ors, no mail, no engagements to spéak.

1 was just to listen to the music of
| the woods and hie awn%w the secret
{ haunts of the deer. 'or hours we
! paced the deck. Then the sun sank
i fo the west, and the moon began to

pave the crystal pavements of the
_deep with nnggets of gold. Bilently,
. yet relentlessly, the dense ‘fo, ks

to shut out the lofty hills to
our right. Then the hoarse and rever-
berating and irritating fog horn” be-

evening, but the Conservalives 'have traveled all around the worll.

= ~themselves
.euch practical effect.

“The optimist looks forward to to-
morrow, the p ssimist sighs for yes-

wterday. 5

ASK FOR A

EY IN CANARIES

doubt whether it willhave | T have been months and months upon

the ses, and yet I could never under-
stand why the sailors would persist
in blowing that fog horn. The sea is
so wide and the ships so few I do not

collision than there is of. shooting a
deer in the woods if you lift your gun
at random and shut your eyes and
pull the trigger and know not where
| thie ball will fly.”” My traveling com-
panion said nothing. He always has
that rebuking silence when I have,
made any statement which is in self
evident defiance of all the laws of

QUIET  HEROISM

of the appalling Columbia wmck.]

This was the sentence which sprang |

believe there is any more danger of a |,

1 i 5

their loads" of suffering. Poor, T
,things! Some of them—delxestep:’v?;-
‘mep-—came up with only a drenched
!‘%‘%&“"d their bodjes. Some
: away as they were being
hauled up, awe. Sven

“ey

| ren
jing all human deseription. 1 saw
‘strong men standing there with the
| tears running down their cheeks;
brave women orying like babies.

As a pastor and Christian teacher
I learned many gospel lessons from

ragedy.

my wife and my two child-

| this heartrent % Heroie
| deeds of self-sacrific were revealed on
; evgg hand. - With but one or two ex:
| ceptions it did not seem to me as
th there was a coward or
lmd contemptible soul
| three crews and
‘Pbdro, the Columbia
W. Elder, who met in
 holy association on
I have heard some
this is a mean an
world, but if such cynies
been s ing with me on
,of that teamer on July
{ they would have their faith
| spired with a flaming enthusiasm.
{ That noble heroism with the first
call of di r was revealed in
duct of Ee der of the ill-

fated steamer Columbia, Capt. P. R.
Doran, “now of blessed emory.
would have been a very easy matter
for him to have saved himgelf. But
lhe went to the captain’s bridge and

stood there. He ordered all the life-
boats to be lowered. Then, while he
bade others save themselves, he him-
self with hig own hand rang the dan-
ger gignals.  While he was ringing
those signals he seemed to be calling:
“My passengers and crew, save your-
selves! Some one-must die to warn
gou. I am willing. BSave yourselves!

ave yourselves.” What a glorious
death he died! What a blessed heri-
tage he has given to his dear ones!
For all time his name will be em-
! blazoned upon the “honor list"” of
those who have fiven their lives in
order that their fellow men might live.

The captain’s heroism found its
counterpart in the life of mmg a
humble passenger and sailor—in how
many only the great honor book of
heaven shall eyer record. I heard of
one woman who did not know how
to swim. She had a life preserver on
and could therefore keep afloat. While
the boat was coming to get her she
grasped two women’s skirts and
clutched them in her teeth.  Then
with her right- hand she reached out
and caught a sinking man. When the
sailors pulled her into the boat she,
with her woman’s eourage, had saved
three human lives. This heroism was
sometimes found in the most unex-
pected places.’ After all the survivors
had been brought on board the George
W. Elder a young girl came and sat
by my side. Her whole life seemed
to have been that of a frivolous so-
cial butterfly. Bhe laughed and jok-
ed. I said to myself, “How can any
one make light of this horror?” Yet
a short time afterward a gentleman
told me that this young girl, who
seemed to be oubd of place except as
& creature of fun, was so brave that
at the risk of her life she had reach-
ed out of the boat and with her own
frail hands drawn a dro g man
over the gunwale and save him. Oh,
do not tell me that this is a mean and
selfish world! It is a world filled with
heroes and heroines ‘when a human
ife is standing face to face with

eath. If you had been on thxt toss-
ing, tumbling sea to the south 'of Cape
Menddcino when the Columbia sank
you would have known it.

But another fact which impreaged
meé on that fatal day was the realiza-
tion that those who truly suffer the
worst suffer in absolute quietude. It
s only the shallow brook that gurgles
and splashes and makes a noise. The
deep waters of trouble, like a great
river, roll quietly and smoothly. Oh,
the profound, the gloomy gilence and
yet the overpowerm% sorrow of that
sad line of haunting faces of the ship-
wrecked passengers and crews lying
in the berths of the George W. Elder
after they reached the resc:uin%1 ship!

T went to many of these berths and
heard nearly everywhere the same
kind of 'imtitnde. To one I would
take clothes, for many of the sur-
vivors had nothing; to others I would
carry food; with others I would offer
a prayer. ““Have you lost any one?”

asked a gentle lady whose youn
eyes haunted me. ‘“Yes; my baby,”

3

o o ot L, v
wee] 3 , my "
God'.:%} husband and my children

1 It was a scene of pathos pass-

near that we are almost tre'sding upon

~—agye, ten thousand miles—away.
The Ban Pedro struck the Columbid
about 12,15 a.m. At 12:30 the Colym-
bia sank, ad her passengers and crew!
were struggling in the water. Two or:
three of the survivors showed me
their watches filled with water. They
had stopped about 12.30 a.m. ' For
five long hours in the cold and the
darknesgs the gurvivors floated in boats
and ow 1aft§, waiting for the day.
The fog was still blindingly. heavy.
About 5 o’clock in the morning the
passengers in the boats saw a larﬁe
vessel loom up fdn the distance. It
was only a few hundred yards away.
“Thank God!” they crieg
saved! We are saved!”’

of stopp its
steadil, -

But instead
engines it moved
dily. ot and disappeared. = The
survivors were frantic. They called,
they shouted they screamed. But the
watchman on the bridge saw them
not, and the vessel moved swiftl geon
and was gone. Then the fog bank
closed down and no human voice an-
mred their cries. Vgoz:lxen fainted
men groaned, and despair was
everywhere. “No hope!” themried.
“No hope! No hope!” We s all
be Yost in this impenetrable fog!”
Now, the sailors and gers of
tha.:_h“nedgpasain ship may have been as
tru people as those who were
aboard the Elder. But they were aot
looking for any shipwrecked crews.
erwise they might have acted dif-
ferently.

Yet as I stood and looked at some
of those poor survivors of the Colum-
bia I kept saying to myself, “Is it our
fault if we do not see those who are in
trouble by our side in the fogs and
mists of life?” Why should I give up
part of my clothing and my berth to
the shipwrecked atsea and yet refuse
to help clothe the naked who are liv-
ing in my own town by my side?
Why not think of the m the lame,
the blind, by our own fireside? “Oh,”
some one answers, “the reason we do
enot feed those living under the sha-
dow of our own dpors is because we
think they ought to be able to make
a living as we have to do!” Your
answer, my friend, is right and yet
it is wrong. Neither God nor man
wishes you to feed loafers and clothe
deadbeats and house social vampires.
“If any mad does not work, meither
shall he eat,” is good sound doctrine
for the Bible and modern gocial eco-
nomies. . But I want to tell you blunt-
ly that all the poor and the unfor-
tunates of your town are not loafers
and deadbeats. There are honest and
deserving poor as well as honest and
deserving rich. The poor who come
begging at your door may not be de-
serving. Bishop Potter enunciated a
mighty truth when he said, “The de-
serving poor are not those who seek.”
The -deserving T are everywhere
around you in life. Therefore in the
mists and fogs of the journey of life
blow not simply a warning whistle,
Keep open your watch eye. Hung for
the shipwrecked crews of the Ban Pe-
dros and the Columibias. They are
everywhere around us. Slow down
mmk abo‘fklook the floati

y, a8 upe oa
boats and the pleam. upt.ung
faces of that fatal day of July 20 I am
impressed with = the rapidity with
which death can strike down ite vie-

the summons may come, It may come
to us at any time, in any place. Tt
can come to us as quickly as it hurled
into a watery grave the 105 men; wo-
men and children when:the San Pedro
crashed into the Columbia, aending
them to the bottom of the cruel an
unfathomable sea. The marine en-
tombment which came to the Colum-
bid* mjght have come to us. In amw
instant, in the twinkling of an eye,
the summons may come. Death comes
suddenly to our neighbers, and death
may come suddenly to us. Let us,
then, heed the warning which Christ
gave to the rich man of his time,
“Thou fool, this ht thy soul shall
be required of thee I’ Death may even
now approaching your bedroom
door. Even now his skeleton hand
may be upon the latch ready to lift
it and enter.

On the night of July 20 not one of
all the passengers and crew aboard
the Elder had to be told how near
death was. We all felt his presence.
‘We were all sayi to ourselves:
“How would I have prepared to
meet my God if-my summons had
comb as it did to the passengers of the
Columbia?’ Am I living the right life,
and will my dear ones beyond, b;
Jesus’ side, be able to greet me if
should now hear &hé call
this night thy soul L
of thee?” ™" : :

In the mningbom of that day
some of the survivors of the Colum-
bia -came to me and asked with sad

| them, and yet 8s far as we are con-| =
cerned they may be a thousand miles | ¢

. “We are’

-80C0,

tims. 'Like a bolt out of a clear sky |

“DODD
KIDNEY
. PILLS!

HAY FEVER CAN BZ PREVENTED

Don’t seek other climes at “Hay
Fever Season,” don’t destroy your
stomach and nerves by drugs—pre-
ven: the d's:ase, Hay Fever is caus-
ed by germs that float about™in
the air and finally find lodgement
in your throat and lungs, Medicine
won't reach them 'here, but Catar-
rhozone will, Catarrhozone is sure
death to germs, Start now to use
Oatarrfhozone, . Inhale it into the
throat, lungs, nasal passages; and
bronchial tubes; it goes wherever
the air you breathe goes, and it wiil |
prevent and cure Hay Feover. En-
dorsed by not less than one thou-
sand dootors in Canada apd U, S,
Sent to any ‘address for $1.00 for-
warded to Polson & Oo., Hartford,
Conn,, U, 8., or Kingston, Ont.

B u—

ALDERMEN CAUSE SCENE.

Reception of Earl Grey Results In a
Tilt With the Mayor.

8t. John,  N.B., Aug. 15.—The Gow«
ernor-Geeneral, on hig first official visit
to New Brunswick, was given a royal
welcome . here.

Earl Grey and party -arrived from
Digby yesterday, and were received
with a salute of 19 guns and formali
ly weléomed by Lieutenant-Governos
Tweedie on behalf of the provinee, and
Mayor Bears on behalf of the city.

At a8 meeting of the common couns
cil yesterday morning to pass the civia
address to Earl Grey, some aldermen
created a scene by finding fault with
Mayor Sears for his hmglmg of the
arrangements for the earl’s reception
here. His worship had engaged the
opera house as the place in which
to present the city address, and i
was. contended by aldermen that th
City Hall or the Counecil Chamber in
the Court House would be the 1|
place. Other minor features e
came in for criticism, and on th
whole the critical aldermen now fin
themselves under fire for bringing up
the matter at such a time. .

e sl i
ARE YOU LOSING LOOKS OR
< STRENGTH ¢

Oace you were robust, bright and

tappy. To-day you are du', wor-|

ried, failing in vitality and appear-
Just when vou should We at
your best you're p'ayed out and neced
a cleansing, bracing tonie, Your
blood will soon redden, vour vivaci-

ous spirit will =oon return, youil be |

yourself again if you regulate the
system with Dr. Hamiiton’s Pills. A
tru'y wonderful medicine, It search.
es out d'sedse, po:i.ive.y drives away
headache, weariness, and lack of vi-
tal force. Give yourself a chanoce,
Use Dr. Hamilton's Pills and wateh
the resuli. Sold everywhere in 25¢,
boxes, (M 5

CONFESSES TO FOUL CRIME.

"Brakeman Whose Act Cost Five Lived

Nearly . Lynched.

Boulder, Col., Aug. 15—John W,
Reeves, a brakeman employed on tha
Colorado & Northwestern ‘Railroad,
has confessed that he was responsible
for the destruction of the Colorado
& Southern station by fire and dyna-
mite -Saturday. -

Later Frank Kiser, another suspect,
also confessed.

The result of their act was the wipi
ing out of flve lives and the injury
of a half Hundred others, begides the
destruction of property valued at hall
a million dollars. .

Reeves narrowly eseaped lynching.

To put
going down the hill is a h.lp to the
horse, wh:n the wagon is heavily
loaded. But what = driver would

think ‘of applying the brak: to a |

loaded wagon going up hill? If hs
did, his sensibl> horses would pro-
bably balk. Many a man is in the
condition of pulling a load up hill
‘get against him,

tﬁ; brak: on the wagon ;

Bum@r o Philosophy

" By, DUNCAN M. SMITH

THE BEST MEDICINE.

All pills and powders I forsake

All patent lotions give the shake,

For evety one I count a fake.

Their sellers only on them make,

But there’s one thing I like to take,
And that's vacsation.

‘With bait and hook and fishing line,
A case of bottles and a stein,
A hammock for my weary spine,
I trip off feeling mighty.fine.
‘With bundles also, I opine,
With some elation.
Far from the city dry and hot .
wek 2 cool and qulet spot’
paradise

} A Good Spender.

General Kuroki, the great Japanese
warrior, went about this country scat-
tering yen as an ordinary man might
scatter bird seed. A yen is a Japanese
coin, and, while not of great value, yet
with a bushel basket full of them a
man may have quite a pleasant time
for several days.

Kuroki threw them at bellboys, wait-
ers and most any one who looked as
though he would like a yen until he got
a reputation as a fine man to have
about a hotel. Indeed, some of the
walters are convinced that it is well
worth while to build a world's fair just
to have Kuroki attend,. .

Of course the Japanese government
is rich, and it was paying the bills, but
at that it couldn’t afferd to carry on
a war with Russia and have Kuroki
traveling at the same time. Still he
wouldn’t have been away In such an
event. No, Indeed. He would have
been at the front scattering cold lead
in the direction of the enemy with as
liberal a hand.

What He Wanted.

“Did you get your money's worth
from the fortune teller?”

“Yes, and much more.”

“I suppose she promised you a large
fortune.”

“Oh, better' than 'that. She said I
was to be pursued by a2 blond lady.”

> Fitting.

‘Who marks upon the curbstones gray

In idle, vicious, vagrant play
And doesn’t rub the

Wheo tries the virtue of the edge

Of pocketknife on window ledge,

Or devastates a pretty hedge?
The vandal,

‘Who caricatures every face
... That's pictured in a public place
And leaves of beauty not a trace'
The vapdal, %

Who should all mercy be denied
And shingied till his bloomi

Is tanned and justice satisfied?
' The vandal

Wanted :Instructions. ~

“Here, boy, take this penny and run
to the corner and get a paper for me.”"

“Yes, sir.”

“Well, what are you standing around
for? Why don’t you go?”

“Youse forgot to tell me what to do
wif de change.” G :

PERT . PARAGRAPHS.

A politiclan isn't in polities for his
health, but he has been known to ad-
vertise that he leaves for his hﬁ}ﬁ.

As soon a8 a man gets over betng
me do

RE

Sick Headache and rclieve ail the troud
dent to a bilious ptate of the. sysiem,
R (e
e 8l Ce 2
success hanuh-cn shown in ¢

v

Headac ‘arter's o Liver B
oquﬂlymgin&onsﬁp&.eufﬁg
mﬁng thu;mnoylngco Inint, while
correct all disorders of the stomach, stima
liver and ate the bowels, ' Lven if ti

‘er from: distressing
pately their i

Achethey would be almost priceless to tha
suff this Qmpﬁh b
goodness does notend here,ax

‘who once try them will find these Ji 1
ablein g0 many ways they ﬁ

\\ithout.t{m‘ Butatter all sic

ling to do

DR. J. P. SIVEWRIGHT.
Office Opposite Grand Opera House
URQUHART BLOCK
! pstairs) 'Phone
i

‘ LEGAL

HOUSTON & STONE-Barristers;, Solic
cers, Notaries Publi¢, etc, Pr|

funds 1o loan at lowest current rates, O
upstairs in Sheldrick Block, op_st;du H.
colmson’s store. M. Houston, Fred Sto:

SMITH, HERBERT D.—County Crown Attd
wsarrister. Soliciior etc.  Hurrison
Cnatham,

¢HUAIAS SCULLARD—Barrister and Solld
Vietoria Block Chatham, Ont.

WILSON, PIKE & CO.-—Barristers, Solicitof
the supreme Court Notariesl’ubﬂc‘ ete. My
10 loan on Morigages at lowest rates. O H
Fifth Street. Matthew Wilson K.C..T. M., {

KERR, - GUNDY & BRAC
LBARRISTERS, SOLICITORS, & c.
NOTARIES PUBLIC.

CHAT®AM, ONT., Office over Bank’of Cinm ',
> TILBURY, ONT; 1

Private and Compa y Funds to-Loan at Lo
tes on Boirowers own ‘lerms ¢f Pay me;
OHN G. KERR, W, E.GUxpy. R.L. Brac)

LODGES

o=
PARTHENON LODGE, NO. VA
& A. M., G.R.C, meets first Wedd
day of eve in Masonic Tem;
King Streef. | Visiting brethren alw

J. W, DRAPER, W.M, |

J. W. PLEWES, Sec
WELLINGTON LODGE, NO. 46, A/

& A. M., G. R. C. meets on the fi

of every month in the Maso

- Hal ! Street East, at7.30 p.

Visiting brethren heartily welcomed,

GRO. MUSSON, W.M. i
ALEX. GREGORY Sec'y|

velcome,

MONEY TG LOAN.

MONEY TO LOAN — Uompany ax
Privete Funda. Farm and @
_Property for Sale. W. F. Smit]

" Barrisber. :

MONEY TO LOAN-—On mortgagef
lowest rate of interest; liber|
terms and privileges to sait ho

rowers. Apply to Lewis & Ric
ards, Chatham.

1

MONEY TO LEND—On land mor

gage, on chattel mortgage,  or o

note; lowest rates; ‘easy armi
May pay off part or all at time
suit borrower. J. W. White, Ba
tister, opposite Grand Opera Hou
Chatham. :

S. F. GARDINER'S |

FINANGCIAL AND INSURANCE AGENC
$100,000 to Lend or Mongages of Farms
and City Properties at Lowest Rates
of Interest, .

FOR SALE 1
Sﬁo.&w Debentures at 4 and 5 per “cent interdg .
ha! 1)

“pearly.
30 Shares Reliance Loan and Savings Co. Stoc|
25 Desirable Houses and Lots. o .

”C'””,s. City Lots. ;
Y s to Rent. -
d P{mm&:ﬁ&tﬁ for the Law Uniop an
Crown Insurance Co., Eugland. Assets excee
517,000,000, . : )

e thae postry._ Rapgrlnty ‘
S EL R

‘with  the brake
‘When his stomach is out of ord.r,|

and the alli:d orgams of digestion|
and nutrition impaired in th:ir func-{

Sen m ;mp‘wuﬂ‘m

- e
gum%" = e
. €OTTAM BIRD SEED|

19 Bathutsc Stresi, Lomdon, Ont. |’ - con g ¢ Vhe! lead, W : ?:’“:‘.' i ~".§£§£"iﬁ"‘€§§
— | again rose. As. ed ot | the plunge came b | 1 will.” Never.was _gathering | performance of - duties A fou.l
. | stat I .child nate 4 : 8| ex : : b« ! ~stomach ; m',hrai& ip:

f
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