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During the spring of the year 1641, ali
Paris was thrown into.excitement by
the murder of the Count de Courville
and the arrest of his nephew for the
deed.

The Count had been one of the most
brillinnt figures at the court of the
French king, and Lis tragic end cnused
a thrill of horror to run through the gay
capital. Pcople spoke of his wit, bhis
learning, his immense wealth, his gal-

lantry. They repeated ancedotes of his
generosiby and magnificence ; and fow,

if any, evinced sympathy for his nop‘ho\v
and supposed murderer, Charles de Cour-
ville, (he son of the Count’s younger
brother, who had been dead for some
years.
Young de Courville hore the reputa-
tion of n wamester, a spendthrift, and a
reckless liver. It was proved that he
once had a violent quarrel with his
uncle the night before the latter was
murdered, and if anyone harbored a
doubt as to his guilt, it was dissipated
at his trial when his cousin, Leonee du
Chesnenu. eame forward, and in a voice
choked with emotion. gave damning evi-
dence against him.  Charles returned to
prison a condemned man, and _the next
day Paris had another sensation. The
prisoner had eseaped.  How, or by what
m ans, he had done so, none coulidlis-
¢over; but one thing was certain, Charles
de Conrville was gone, leaving no trace
pehind.
Pa * F * %

Six years lnfer, fowards the elese of n
warm June day, the solitary ocenpant i
a birch cance was making his way slowly
up the great St. Lawrenee, in Copadu;
that new country whose name had
hyilled France Irom border to border
and drawn irom her some of her best and
bravest sons.

As far 3§ ilie cve could reach, the
Ti‘ﬂg\xt_\' river spread its ample waters
begenth the blue sky. Now hurrying in
swlft current, as though impatient to
reach the wide ocean ; now dividing to
ripple softly around the verdant margin
of one of its wooded islandg, and now
lying placidly in gome little land-locked
bay along the shore, with the dimpled
reflections of the tlonting clouds mirrored
in its depths, the St. Lawrence, 1n all its
moods and changes, was imposing. In
the west the setting sun was sinking
inte a mass of crimson, purple and
amber clouds, trailing its rays in paths
of light across the shining witer, and
making a golden background to the
dark silhouctte of the wooded shore.
An atmosphere of serene calm lay like
a benediction over the fair seene; and it
was hard to helieve that aught but peace
could find there o dwelling place. Yet
nature, in her most forbididing moad,
wis never the theatrs of bloodier trage-
dies and fiercer pussions than was this
smiling prospeet. The river that rolled
s0 majestically along was but the great
highway of the tieree Huron or Iroquois
bent upon his mission of hloodslied and
destruction. The luxuriant vegetation
that clothed its shores was too often the
seeeen thut hid his movements from his
intended vietim; and the sunlit sky
above was the canopy benenth which
the bitter struggle of race was daily car-
ried on.  History tells of but tew abori-
ginal races that offered so protracted a
resistance to the invaders of their conn-
try as did the North American Indian.
Broken up into rival tribes continnally
at wiur with each other; subniitting to
no discipline hut that of his own crratic
caprice; recognizing no authority whose
directions hie was hound to follow; and
unprovided with those instruments of
destruction which an advanced civitiza-
tion had placed in the hands of his ene
mics; yet before he was subdued e

‘waged a guerilla warfare against them,
with varving success, for nearly two
hundred years.  Savage and inteactable,
the graces of civilization had no charm
for him, and contact with the white man
served only to ingraft upon his unlovely
nature the vices which the latter mingles
with his virtues.

The voyager upon the lonely river hud
been paddling steadily for some hours,
and as the Huming dise of the sun began
to sink behind the trees on the distant
shore, his strokes grew slower and he
began to look about Tiim for a suitable
spot on which to Innd and rest.

He was a young 1wt apparcently not
more than seven or eight and twenty.
His face was hrowned by long exposure
tothe elements, and his fuirhairlmng in
profusion from under its nondeseript
covering. A shirt and leggings of decr
skin covered his nmmseular form, awd
every stroke e mude with the paddle
gave covidence of the strength of his
sinewy arms and hands, A ritie lying
in the bottom of the canoc. and a hiat-
chet and long hunting knife stuck in his
belt, were the emblems of bis calling,
He belonged to the class known as
conreurs-de-heng. a race of hardy and ad-
venturous Frenchmen, whose roving pro-
pensities had driven them far beyond the
slender outposts of the colunics into the
untrodden  depths of the wilderness,
Reckless of danger, impatient of the
monotony of the fortress, and inured to
hardship, these men formed a slender
human chalin which connected the strug-
gling settlements of the const with the
wild tribes of the far interior, and by
their energy and address, despite the
efforts of the stern settlers of New Eng-
land, turned the bulk of the fur trade in
the direction of Montreal and Quebec.

Peacaful as his surroundings lookeds
the voyager was too experienced a woods-
man to depand upon anything so deceit-
ful as appearances, and his keen eyes
swept the view upon every side as lhe
pulled slowly in the directionof a thickly
wooded island that lay in the middle of
the river. A few birds flew up and
circled about in the air as his canoc ran
into the shade of the trees that overhung
the water; but therc was nu other sign
of life, and satisfied that he could do it
witls safety, the voyager jumped asliore

and pulled his bark canoe up the bank,

A green sward, almst hidden by a

tangled growth of bushes and und- rwood,
covered the island, and it did noi take
him long to sclect a spot whereon to
camp. This done, hic took a wallet, from

‘the canoe, and opening it proceeded to

make his evening meal of rye bread and
dried meat, washed dewn by a drmught
of water from the ziver. It Was uut &

¢

luxurious meal, but he seemed to enjoy
it, and when it was over he filled a
wooden pipe with Indian tobacco, lit it,
placed himself with his back against @
trec, from whenee he had a vod view of
the river, and began to smoke placidly
with the air of a man who had done his
duty. .

By this time the sun had disappeared,
and o faint grey mist began to rise from
the surface of the water. A rosy glow
vet lingered in the west; 1n the east a
few glimmering stars began to peep
through the amethyst sky ; ard overhead
the silver sickle of a new moon became
visible. Save for the faint lap of the
river and the hum of innumerable in-
sccts, silence reigned upon land and
water.  Soothed by his surroundings and
tired out by many hours of hard work,
the hunter at last Jaid aside his pipe,and
was in the acg of rolling himsell mm a
blanket preparatory to Iving down, when
a faint sound was horne to him upen the
breeze.  He drapped the blanket and
stood 1ike a statue ina listening attitude,
every trace of fatigue vanishing from
face and form like magie. Again the
sonnd eame, faint and tremulous and in-
distinet : Iat invested with a meaning
that his trained ear was swift to under-
stand. Indians,”” hemuttered uneasily,
and then walked down to the margin of
the riverand looked Tong and steadily up
and down its swift current. There was
nothing to he seen; but thedistant sound
again beeame audible, mingled this time
with quick dull reports as of guns fired
several miles away.

The hunter hastened  hack to his
eanoe,  dragged it down mto  the
water md  jumped into it. Before

palling out, he took up his gun_and ex-
amined the priming carefully, then iid
it back inthe bottom of the eanoe, lossen-
od his tomabawk and hunting knife in’
bis belt. and arasping his paddle hegan
to muve slowly wlong under the shadow
~f b fpies woeningea careful wateh upon
the darkening surface of the river.

Deep silenee again fell around him,
and the distant sounds were not repeat-
e ; nevertheloss he went upen his way
cautiously. knowing that deatii and
dunger were abroat,  The sonnd he b
heard was the war whoop of Indiang, ind
Lie felt thit he would heial @}l his woods-
man's craft to il bibe safely through
the peril that lurked around,

When he iame to the end of the island
he pansed for a moment, then turned the
puintand paddled down on the other side.
The shore on this side was abrupt and
steep and less Jikely to be selected asa
landing place by the Indians, should
they approach it, than was the other
which shelved to the witer's edges Select-
ing a spot. where the overhanging trees

the canoe into a eleft between two large
stones und set Limself to the task of
watehing the river. Twilight was fall-
ing rapidly. blotting out distances and
confusing the outlines of the shiores 5 but
years of practice had tmined the hunter's
senses to an acuteness resembling that
of the red Indian'z, and he could distin-
vuigh objeets at a distanee which would
Lave heen invisible to an unappreniieed
white man.

He must have sat there for nearly half
an hour before two bilack specksupon the
witer came into sichit. He leaned for-
ward sagerly and kept higevestixed upon
them until they came near enough for
hint to see that they were war canoes
filled with figures, and that they were
muking for the other side of the iskand,
cither to land there or to pass:down the
current on that shide.

The hunter looked at them Jong and
anxiously, doubt and perplexity 1 his
alanee,

My faith,” he mutterad, after a few
motents =ernting, but they have some
prisomers. 1 mnst try to see who they
are.”

He sermmbled out of the canoe, fasten-
ed it to the limb of actree, and then stole
cattionsiy  away  amongst  the under-
growth toa point from where he conld
sor the acenpants of the canoes as they
wient by,

Presenily they cameintofull view, and
he saw four white men in the midst of
the painted  and beplumed  savages,
Their arns were tied behind their hacks,
and their torn and dishoeveled appear-
ance bore witness 1o the energy with
which they had defended the msclves,

Three were elad in the rough garb of
the colonist, and the fourth wore the
uniform of a Frenel saldier,

Contrary totheir usnal procedure upon
theoceasion of a victory, the Indians
paddled wlong o snllen stdenee s no song
of vietory peading from their throats,
and no sizn of exultation in the threat-
entig looks they cast upon their prison-
ers,  The hnter was at no Joss to inter-
pret their glovm : several vaeant spaces
m the war cunoes told him that the
savages had paid o heavy price fortheir
victory, and he dnd not doult that thev
were dizappointed in the number of
prisomers they had made,

Alone ax hie was, e could do nothing
to help the unfortunate captives, but he
determined to hasten on to Montreal as
s00n as he conld do so with safety and
get i party to go in purcuit. By the
=igns peeuliar to themselves, e had re-
cognized thejIndians as Troquads, a tribe
noted ahove adl others for ferocity and
devilish cruelty, amd he shuddered for
the fate of the prisoners should they not
be reseued. )

He thought at first that the party
nweant to keep on its way without stop-

ing, but he was quickly undeceived.
The prows of the canves were turned
shoreward and in o fow moments the
savages were landing only a few vards
from the spot where he rested earlier in
the evening.

Their action caused him some alarm
and not without reason,  The traal of hie
canoe was still fresh npon the damyp sand,
and if they eame npon it in their move.
ments to and I'ro 1t was more than likelv
they would institute a search which
would end in his discovery,

From long residence amongst them, he
was but too well acquainted with their
sgill in reading the sipn< of a human
presenee in the wilderness, and in follow-
Ing up a trail that would have been jn-
visible to the eyes of the keenest white
man. It is not surprising then that e
“hould retreat from the spot with as
much s]u-c(l as  was  consistent  with
eantion, and betake himself ta his canoe,
where Iny his best chanee of safety
should he be pursued.

Here he remained, with evesight and
hearing strained to the ntmost tension,

crimped position,

threw a deep shadow. hie ran the prow of 3

west, and only the stars remained to cast
a dim light upon the dark surface of the
river. From time totime a pufl of wind
was blown te him from,the other side of
the island and then he heard the guttural
voices of the Indians in fragmentary
conversation. After a timethese ceased,
and he concluded that they had lain
down to rest, with, of course, the excep-
tion of the sentinels, who would remeain
to guard the prisoners.

Silently as a shadow, the hunter glided
out from the shelterof the trees and pad
dled across the current in an oblique
direction, his object being to keep the
island between himself and the enemy
until he had got so far as not to fear dis-
covery by even their cat-like eyes. It
was 2 dangerous undertaking with so
Jight & vessel as o birch canoe, but he
was an adept at the handling of those
most treacherous of aguatic vehiclesand
accomplished his purposc safely. The
settlement was, ns he knew, fully twenty-
five miles aliove and Le would have to
paddle that distance ngainsta very strong
current, added to which he was alrendy
fatipued by the labors of the day.
Nevertheless he determined to make the
attempt, and for this purpose made for
the western shore and hugged it close in
his upward passage, thereby avoiding the
strongest. pirt of the current, at all times
a swift one,

Yeurs of toil and outdoor life had har-
dened his museles and inured him o
fatigue, yet he was almost exhausted
when, as the grey dawn began to break-
be eame in sight of the patehoes of elear-
ing that marked the vieinity of Montreal,
Soun afterwards, the ramparts of the fort
itself foomed up on the river bank and
be ran the canoe ashore and stepped out,
glad to streteh his limbs out of their

{(To be continued.)

GAINED A POUND A DAY. |

A LANARK COUNTY FARMER'S RE-
MARKABLE CURE,

TARER WitH BILIOUd FevER THE AFTER
EFFECPS OF WHIVH BROUGIT HIM ALMOST
TO THE (RAVE=“HE GLADLY $IEAKS FOR
THE BENEFT OF OTHER SUFFERERS,

Smith’s Fulls Record,

Mr. Joseph N. Barton, who lives about
amile from the village of Merrickville,
is one of the best %mown farmers in the
township of Montague. Up to the spring
of 184 Mr, Barton had always enjoved
the best-of health. At that thme, how-
ever, he ‘was taken with a bilious fover,
the-effects of which left hin in aterribly
woakenad condition.  When the time
came around to begin epring operations
on the fanm he found himeelf too weak
to ke any part in the work, and not-
withstanding that he was treated by an
excellent physielan. he wax constantly
growing wealker and lis condition not
only greatly alarmied himselt but his
friends. Having read so much coneern-
ing Dr. Williamus” Pink Pills, he deter-
mined to give them a trial, and without
consulting his physician he began their
use. He only used one hox, and, nat
feeling better. he discontinned the use
of the pills. This was where he now
admits e made a serious mistake, as e
not only fell back to his former weak-
ness, but became worse than be ore, He
could now do no work of any kind, and
the least exertion left him almost help-
less,  Life was a misery vo him and he

d aained « pound « duy.
was on the point of giving his ease up as
hopieless when o friend strongly nrged
him to again begin the use of Dr. Wil-

Iams” Pink Pills. He agreed to do so,
and by the time e had used three boxes
there was o marvellous change in his
appearance, and he felt like a new man.,
He still continued to use this lite-saving
medicine,  withi astonishing  results.
Pboring his illness he had  fallen in
weight to 135 pounds, but he soou in-
creased to 180 pounds.  In fact, as he
siVe, the inercase averaged about a
pound a day while he was waking the
pills.  Hedsnow able todo any kind of
work on his farm, and it is needless to
sy that be Is not only a ticm believerin
the etlicaey of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills,
but loses o opportunity to sowwd abiroad
their praise, with the result that others
in his locality hiave henetitted by his ex-
pericnce and advice.

To those who are weak, easily tired,
nervous, or whose blood is out of con-
ditiom, Dr. Willimang’ Pink Pills come as
a veritable bhoon, curing whem all other
medicines fail, and restoring those who
give them a fair trial, to o full measare
of health and strength. They will be
found an absolute cure for St. Vitus
dace, locomotor ataxin, rhenmatism, par-
alysis, sciatica, the after effects of la
grippe, loss of appetite, headache, diz-
ziness, chronic erysipelas, scrofula, ete.
They are also a specific for the troubles
peculiar to the femalesystem, correcting
irregularities, suppressions and all forms
of female weakness. In the case of men
they ellect n radical cure in all cascs
arising from mental worry, overwork. or
excesses of any nature. Dr. Williams'
Pink Pills are sold only in boxes bear-
ing the firm’s trade mark and wrapper
{printed in red ink), and may be had of
all drggists or direct by mail from Dr.
Williams' Medicine Company, Brock-
ville. Ont., or Schenectady, N. Y., at 50
cents i hox, or six boaxes tor $2.50.
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The Society of Arts of Canada.
Notre Dame Street,. Moncreal,

1606

Distributions every Wednesday.

Value of prizes ranging from &4 to
5,000 4ickets 25 cents.

Value of prizes ranging from $£2 o
F2,000 tickets 10 cents.

—_——

Lady of a certainage : ike this dress;
but it doesn’t mateh my  complexion,
Candid Fricnd @ Oh, that's but a trifie;

until the new moon disappueired in ihe ; You can alter your ecnplexiun to suil,

- i you muist
draw theline

at hArd—=

end have, like thousands of
other people, to avoid all
food prepared with it, this
1s to remind you that there
1s a clean, delicate and
healthful vegetable short-
ening, which can be used
in its place. If you will

COTTOLENE

instead of lard, you can eat
Pie, pastry and the other
‘good things” which other
folks enjoy, without fear of
dyspeptic consequences. De-
liverance from lard hascome, -

Buy a pail, try it in your
own kitchen, and be con-
vinced.

Cottolene is sold in 3 and
5 pouxnd pails, by all grocers,
Made only by
1The N. K. Falrbask
s Company,
Wellington apnd Ann g

MONTREAL.

CANADA’S TRISII BARD,

The Collected Poems of Dy, Y. K. Fornn,
the WelleKnown Sournalist.

The Boston Republic of the 15th June
comtains the following very kind eriti-
clem :—

High up in the list of modern pocets of
Irish birth and blood must be placed the
name of Dr. J. K. Foran, LL.I., of Mont-
real, Can.  Dr. Foran, as well as being a
gifted poet, is also a brilliant journalist.
He is editor of our able contemporary,
the Montreal Trer WitNess. A volume
of this writer's poems has just been issu-
ed by D& J.Radlier & Co., 1669 Notre
Dume «treet. Montreal. This vollection
gives one i good idea of Dr. Foran’s abili-
ties. Thev show himtobe very versatile,
for the poems are upon allsorts of topics.
As the author sayve in his preface, they
were “written at haphazard and in all
manner of places, from the forests of the
Black river to the Halls of Livvald, from
the Tndian wigwamn to the House of
Commons; in newspaper offices, law
offices and government offices ; in court
rooms and luinisr camps; in monastic
retreats and election campaigns.” The
colleetion is divided into various groups,
comprising pocems which are patriotic,
historieal and deseriptive, memorial and
pathetic, religiouns, Jesuit, domestic,
hunorous and juvenile, Indian transla-
tions and carly poems at college,

While we admire many songs in cach
of these grong s, we niust confess a special
Jiking for the patriotic effusions. There
is u vigorous swing in these lines, which
cannot but captivate the reader. A de-
voted eitizen of Canada, Dr. Foran sings
lovingly her praises. Nor does he forget
the land from whenee he sprang, the
groen isle of Erin. Some of the best of
his patriatic pocms are intensely Irish.
Listen to these fervent lines inthe poem,

“Ireland to Victorin,” written in the
jubilee vear of 1887 :
Look back awhile, through tear  and

smiile,
Upon those tifty years;
And contemplate a nation’s fate—
A nattonsteeped in tears!
Behold the glare of deep despair
On many a noble face;
While dark sails sweep the furrowed
deep,
With children of our race.

While famine crept whore plenty stept
In happier days of yore;

And mothers wept while ehildren slept
In sleep to wake no maore;

While terror trod our holy sod,
And alien lords held sway ;

While from their door the starving poor
Were pushoed in crowds away.

Then let us see old Ireland {ree,”
Before this yearis o'er;

Your jubilee will goiden be—
Al then we ask no more!

On wings of fume Vietorizs's nuane
Shall down the future glide;

The Celtie spears, when danger nears,
Will bristle by your side;

And Irish cheers, in future years,
Will swell like ocean’s tide,

When'er the earshall gladly hear
Your namie—our country’s pride!

It will be seen from theabove that Dy,
Foran, though a capital poet, was not a
good prophet, 11 he really reckoned upon
Victoria doing anything to alleviate the
condition of Ireland’s people.  Vietoria's
name may glide down the future on
wings of fume, but it will be as the im-
plicable foe, and never the friend, of
home rule.

Lack of space prevents us from quoting
Dr. Foran's poems in the various other
groups.  We cannot forbear, however,
giving just one stanza in another patrio-
tic song on “The Manchester Martyrs,”
which was written for the A. O. H. cele-
bration in Montreal; on the twenty-
seventh anniversary of the execution of
the threec heroes, Allen, Larkin and
(O’Brien:

Yes. the nation will remember,

And that story will be told
To the children of their ehildren
Till the day when men behold
Ireland’s sunburst on the hilltop,
And the glory of the race
Rising out of past oppression,
Flashing down the future’s space.
In the antmnon thousands gathered—
And they eame “to see them die;”
In the springtime that is promised,
Men will hear another ery,

When the frecdom that the martyrs
Sought to plant on Treland’s sod
Takes its root and grows in beauty,

A 1e Veum unto God,

Veiegiseoss ty Nvergpean s,

M. KANRON,
Vetermary . Surgeon,

LATE ! ASSISTANT : WITH
WM, PATTERSON. M. D. M. R, C.V. S,

OFFICE . 106 Colborne Street,

MONTERIEAIL.

Qatl Yaloahnrne MNe. 2E5RT 0.0 ;
Horseshoer.
C. McKIERNAN, BEFORE GIVING YOUR ORDERg;
HORSESHOER, GET PRICES FROM V8. .

(15 years’ experience in Montrenl.)
No. 5 HERMINE ST,, Montreal.

All horses personnlly attended to. _Interfering
ame and Trotting Horses wade a specialty. B
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OFFICE AND WORKS

Cor. Latour st. and Bushy Lang,
TELEPHONE 130, '

—

Established 1849, Gold, Silver & Brogze
1st Prizes.

Miche] Lefebvret G

MENEELY BELL COMPANY. Medals, 25,
CLINTON H. MENEFLY, Genl. Manager

Trov. N.XY.. and N« w York City,
‘Munufacture . . . .
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1 ¢ Mixed Pickles,
T BAILEY’S g 0 [ Jelliey, .Iu’".q
Ft" .Ei & Preserpy.
" Onmpound lipht-2prosding Sil ] LHErVey, |
ST [fidgll\Ferniated Varrugated Glase e e 1t N
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Reiistered Trade Mark

ion.L-Brand. Montreal.,

PROSPECTUS

The Dominion Cold  Storage (o,
$300,000.00.

]
—

LIMITED.
AUTHORIZED CAPITAL, - -

BANKERS:
BANK OF TOROXNTO, Montreal.

SOLICITORS :
GIROUARD, FOSTER, MARTIN & GIROUARD.
PROVISIONATL, DIRECTORS:
D. A, MCCASRKILL, ESQureiricrininiimmeniiienssesneeee e Munirea;
{of Messrs. MeCaskill, Dougadl & Co., Varnish Anirs.)

COLIN McARTHUR. Esq......... B PO S s Maontreai
{of Messrs. Colin MeArthur & Co,, Wall Paper Mnfrs,)

WAL JOH NSON, B0t iioiieineiieressnieiiereiiaessee e o tess s nisassasssene Montreat
(Manufacturer.)

G. P. SYLVESTER, Fsq., ALD.oee. Cerrenerieeates Ceereereririacanis rerrerr e Toronte
W. M. BURDEN, Esgoei... ieeeeeieaniann Veeirasears vevnare ererienees emieraeerenana, Torante
(of the E. Harris Co. Limited,)

PoJ0 MeNALLY, Exqea PR ceernaemaieen oviesneenaas R Ceererer e Torente

[erchant.)

(2
JAR, MeGREGOR, EsQuiiin,

vees A hieag
(Produce Cold Storage Exchange.)

................. D R T R RN AR

Applieation has been made to incarporate under the Dominion Joint =tk
Companies Act. o company, with the objeet of acquiring the necessary properiy
and buildings for the cstablistiment in Montreal of w0 Cold Storage business o be
constructed and operated on the latest and most improved methods of mcehianical
vefrigeration,

To establizh this husiness on a sound hasiz 3000 shares of the capital ~teck a1
the par value of 2100 per shave will be issued. Terms of payment. 10 per eentoon
allotment. 20 per eent. on Aug, 1st, and the balance by ealls of 10 per cent. each. at
intervals of 30 days. One thousimd shares of this stock have alveady Teen sule
seribed and the balance is oflered to the publie,

The net profits are estimated 1o enable a dividend to be paid oft probaliy. 16
per cent., so the stock will rapidly go to a considerable promium. The business
offering, and certain to be eontroiled when first-class facilities for storing all kinds
of perishable goods and keeping them in prime condition are provided. s a
guarantee of the enterprise being a pronounced suceess,

The property selected and acquirved by the Company for this Enterprizc
situated on Mill street, hetween the Lachine Canal and the River St Lawrener. Al
possesses simple water power, rail and water connections, with unexcelled tacilities
for loading ears and vessels diveet from or into the wirchouse,

I~

Application forms for stock, and all other information, can be obtained at the
oflice of the Company.

218 ST. JAWMES STREET, MONTREAL.

Had to * Grin and Bear It'* when he
had a pain,_ You can grin and bane
sh it at once by using PERRY DaAvis’

PoinXiller

Boid and used everywhere. A whole medicine chest
by ltself. Klilis every form of external or internai pain,
Dusk—A teaspoonful in half glass of water or milk (warm if conventent),

COFFEES| COFFEES! |

If vou want to Drink the best
COFFEE vpossible

¢

BUY ONLY

J. J. DUFFY & CO.'S
Canada Coffee and Spice Steam Mills

MONTREAL

-~ ALSO, THEIR —

BAKING POWDER,
“The Cook’s Favorite,”

Use no othei, -.adies, and be happy




