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the Independent.
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s Baby’s Digestion.

Improper feeding is the cause of
indigestion. When this exists it is
much better to adapt the food to
an infant’s wants than to fill his
stomach with nauseating medi-
cines. Mellin’s Food is readily
adapted to meet the requirements
of different children, Mellin’s
Food is easily digested by a delicate
child. Mellin’s Food prevents
indigestion,

ELLIN'S fooo‘?)lskesl
Milk Like Mothers Milk
My baby is 4 months old and he

has been troubled with indigestion.
1 found the condensed milk was too
swezet, so I gave him Mellin’s Food
and he improved at once. Ishall
always recommend Mellin’s Food
as it did so much for my baby- 1
can see him growing fat on it,
Mrs. H. G. Morgan

East Whately, Mass,

S-S

Write to us (a postal will do) and
we will send you a sample of Mellin's
Food free of all expense. )

DOLIBER-GOODALE COMPANY
BOSTON, MASS,
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David looked at the precious bundle,
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could be diverted.

“At her, Spot; at her,

he shouted; and again he rained a
shower of blows on her eyes and nose
s0 quick and fierce that, blinded and
confused for the instant, she backed
a step or two, growling horribly.
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Half-way down the mountain they
met the Martins with dogs and torch-
es. The bear, after a fierce fight,
was brought to bay and killed, and
the poor little cubs taken captive.

Old Martin untied with rough but
trembling fingers the knot he had
laughed at—the knot which had saved
the bhaby’s soft limbs from ‘the bear’s
teeth. David hardly dared to be cer-
tain that he had heard a cry in bhis
headlong flight; but when they had
unwrapped fold after fold and un-
fastened the veil, there lay the baby—
“David's Baby” now, without doubt
or question—as rosy and fresh as a
flower-bud, its big blue eyes full
wonder and fright, but ready to smiie
at the first sight of David.

David was more his mother’s hero
than ever. She never told the story
without adding:
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Mary in the Cave.
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There comes a ship to the long
To the lang, lang toon;
But nane is there the sicht to
For a’ are sleepin’—a’ but me
An' the yellow mune,
My freen the mune.
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This ship that comes to the lang
To the lang, lang toon,
Has ropes o’ siller an’ sails o’ crape,
An’ the skipper—oh! he has an un-
co’ s'nape
waefu’ froon.
tnk_ froon!
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I fear
is still {* the lang toon,
lang toon,
Its mast comes round by the kelpies’
rock,
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And there is nae soun'—
There's ne’er a souns,

the sea-mews daurna

An’ whiles there’s ane frae
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For the wark is dune,
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‘When mornin’ comes i’
I' the lang lang toon,
There’s some that’s greetin’ for them
that’'s gane
‘Whar T can tell, an’ 1 alané-
An’ the yellow mune
My freen the mune.
~—Nimmo Christia,

DRIGHT™S DISEAN:

One of the Most Remarkable Cures
of IT Which the History of
Medicine Records.

the lang toon,

Mrs. Frood, of Ren.rew, After Ailing for
Thirteen Years, the Last Two Years
Seriously Sick, Is Restored to Malden
Strength,

enfrew, Jan. 20.—Now, take the
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MERCANTILE REPORTS.
COLLECTIONS.

Thess Competitions will
be conducted monthiy dur-
ing 1897,

1 Every month dur-
RULES, ng 1897, in each of
the five dlsmct- prizes will Be
awarded as follows:

10 First Prizes, $100 Stearns’
Bicycles, - - - - 31000
*Waiches, o0 g B e o e et
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80 - - $10.500
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LORDON BRUSH FRGIORY

Londoen, Canada.
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Y Varnish I Brushes, whichare
fitted with Jenkins’ Patent
Bridle Catch.
@

Thos. Bryan

Send for Illustrated Price List
Xt

NaWE OP DIATRIOT.

\h:..torn O-‘Uio. consisting of
4 Coieties York, Simcoe and all Counties
‘\ “and S. of these.

QTh“ bicycles are the
Zaatern Ontaric, tear carns .
D Counties Onario. I od all & (‘Ons Hm‘h B0 u\wdvhy I-: 1 Tor :m‘) . Messrs. Lever Pm: Tl]
Counties E. und N. o 3 ., Syr . Y., and s ,
Ont. Each wheel is guaranteed by the M
makers, and has complete attachments. ¥ *f 3
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case of Mrs. Samuel Frood, of this
town. She was alling for thirteen
vears without knowing just where the
difficulty was. During the last two
rears of her sickness, however, she
told by her physicians that she
ht's Disease.
years ago
had Bright's €
alent to offering prayer over
This terribie scourge of
1 }n).:‘l"d to be in-
‘hought he could
the kid s \‘hgn they had
far to decay.
was before DODD'S KID-
NEY PILLS were invented. Fortun-
ately Mrs. Frood tried the pills, ‘and
this is what she says:
Dodds Medicine Co.,
Gentlemen:—About two
I was taken sick. I consulted doc-
tors. They told me T had a bad
case of Bright's Disease, and
could not help me. I had tried
every kind of medicine, but of no
avail. My urine .was like brick
dust, and it hurt me to pass it. T
heard of DODD’'S KIDNEY PILLS,
and concluded to try them. I had
been sick off and on for twelve or
thirteen vears, but about two years
ago 1 grew worse. I am complete-
1y cured, and I feel stronger today
than ever.
MRS. SAMUEL FROOD,
Renfrew, Ont.,
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May 20, 1896.

(Witness) Mrs. Leon Delair,

A box of DODD’S

will be mailed anywhere on receipt of |

price (50 cents) if unobtainable at
nearest druggist’'s, by writing to !
DODDS MEDICINE CO., Ltd.,, To- !

ronto, Ont. Six boxes for $2 50. |
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Legitimate Mining v
Speculative Mini

To Mining Investors :
We invite your careful consideration for the prospectus
of the Colorado Gold Mining and Development Company and

its auxiliary, the Kootenay Exploration Company, Limited.

As you will notice by the plan presented, our proposition
is purely a business one, wo confining our attention to works
ing only such proper! & “been sufficiently developed
to show a profit « .1:11 investment, and’ as we work
collectively an unlimited number ot these claims, it gives us
an opportunity of presenting an investment of unqu&cstioned
superiority.

The groups of properties now under
control of these companies are the most
important yet offered in the Dominion
under one management.

There are many mining companies that have valuable
properties, but have not the means to develop them, and it is
this class only that we take up and work for the profit in sight.
If there 1s more beyond, we are so much better off but we do
not hazard our ongmal investment, therefore, the element of
loss, so prominent in the average mining venture,
done away with.

‘::

our ¢

s practically

Another favorable feature 1s that every chareholder parti-
cipates 1n the profits in direct proportion to the amount invest-
ed, no stock being set aside for an officer ector, except
as 1t 1s subscribed and paid for the same every other
shareholder, and all are equal partne
appear.

This 1s worthy of the favorable consider

investor, for until the Colorado Gold E\"Iining and De

JE \/'(ii()p‘
ment Company was brought out never before did the small
shareholder have an equal chance with the

Company.

~
\

Are
Cio de

romoters of the

The magnthcent success achteved by the parent company
during the past nine months 1s sufficient indication of what
can be done on these lines under competent management.

We anticipate equally gratifying results for the Kootena
rixploration Company, Limited, and will be pleased to have

you join us and receive your subscription for the number of
shares desired.

Subscription books are now open at the offize of ILowss-

BrOUGH & Co., Bankers and Brokers, 22 King street east,

Toronto, Ont., where J. Grant Lynman, Managing Director,

will be pleased to receive your subscription. Price 10 cents

per share, par value $1, full paid and non-assessable being

subject to no further call.

The price of these shares will be advanced to 20c

on Jan. 31. All applications must show a postmark not
later than Jan. 30, 1897.

N. B.--The price of the Colorado Gold Mining and

Development Company’s shares are now selling at 50c.

Coirespondence invited,

INTENDING SUBSCRIBERS MAY, IF DESIRED, APPLY FOR SHARES TEHROUGR

MESSRS. FLOOD & LINDSAY, 410 RICHMOND STREET, OR JAMES MILNE, 88 DUNDAS
STREET, LONDON, ONT. A3t
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