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I THE DOMINION BANK
8 HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO, ONT.•CA. BOOART, General Manager _________H. J. BETHUNE. Chief Inspector t
• Capital, paid up and Reserve Fund - $7,800,000•
• Total Deposits - " 36,000,000 2
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• A General Banking Business transacted, and we invite you to open an account with •
Xus. Farmers Business a Specialty. •

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT J
♦ Interest allowed on all Deposits of One Doll r and Upwards, at Highest Curren 2 • Rates, payablefour times a year. Money may be withdrawn at any time without notice • 

: W. O. ARMSTRONG, Manager :

• Chatham Branch Temporary Office Scane Block. »
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piano and began kicking that and shuf- 
fling. Mr. Bowser seized his arm and 
hauled him away and twisted him 
around and said:

"We mustn't judge him too harshly. 
He is hardly old enough yet to know 
whether we are his friends or enemies. 
Isn’t it a sad case that a child of his 
age is without a home, perhaps with­
out a father or mother?”

Perfection Attained BOWSER’S HI TV
1

Finds a Lost Boy in Street and 
Has an Idea He Will Adopt Him.

HIS KINDNESS IS MISPLACED. Kicks at Bowser.
“Very sad, indeed, but still he ought 

to behave himself,” answered Mrs. 
Bowser as thé boy kicked at Mr. Bow­
ser and just missed one of his shins.

“He will be all right as soon as he 
knows we are his friends. He may 
have a father who came home and beat 
him, and he has got in the habit of 
fighting back. Bubby, come here. Now 
look at me. I am your friend. I am 
going to give you more to eat and a 
warm bed to sleep in tonight. I like 
boys. Perhaps I shall adopt you and 
send you to school and let you live 
with me all the time. What to your 
name?”

“Cheese it!" impudently exclaimed 
the lad after a moment

“What! What’s that?”
“He said ‘Cheese it! " explained Mrs. 

Bowser as she laughed behind her 
hand.

“And you are giggling over It, of 
course ! You can’t understand that pov­
erty and the want of human sympathy 
have made him what he to. Where do 
you live, sonny?”

“Rats!”
“Hey, what do you mean by that? 

Don’t you understand what I mean? 
What street do you live on?”

“Oh, come off!” answered the boy as 
he turned away to chase the cat back 
down in the basement.

Mrs. Bowser had to giggle. No wo­
man could have helped it The first 
giggle set Mr. Bowser's ears to work­
ing back and forth, and at the second 
he rose and shouted:

"Yes, giggle and giggle and giggle, 
and be hanged to you! You can’t see 
that you are encouraging the child in 
his impudence. You are disappointed 
because he wasn’t found dead of cold 
and hunger at the gate. The boy to all 
right, only he is afraid of you.”

“Then I’ll go upstairs and you may 
question him some more.”

“Sonny,” said Mr. Bowser after she 
had disappeared, “I want you to un­
derstand that I am your friend. I

Parents of the Child Accuse the Phi­
lanthropist of Stealing Their Off­
spring and Come Near Giving Him 
• Beating.

[Copyright, 1907, by P. C. Eastment.]
"Well, what to it this time?” asked 

Mrs. Bowser as Mr. Bowser came home 
the other evening to dinner holding the 
hand of a very dirty and very ragged 
boy about six years old.

“Didn’t you bear this child crying 
and wailing on the street?” he queried 
in reply.

“No, I didn’t There is so much noise 
all the time that I pay no attention to 
anything.”

"Of course not. Half the population 
of the city can freeze and starve to 
death in front of the house, and you 
wouldn’t concern yourself at all 
Thank heaven that 1 was born with a 
heart”

“And what do you call this?”
"This is either a lost or an aban­

doned boy. I found him crouched 
against the fence and hungry and cold, 
and I have brought him in to succoi 
him. He is so cold and exhausted now 
that he can’t talk, but after dinner we 
will question him. He may have been 
sent out by his mother to beg a few 
pennies to keep his brothers and sis 
ters from starving, or his discouraged

ALWAYS OF HIGH AND UNIFORM QUALITY
Lead Packets Only. 25c, 30c, 40o, 50c and 60c Per Pound.

AT ALL GROCERS.

Wedding bells will be ringing in 
the near future.

Miss Breen, of the city, has return­
ed home after a few days visit with 
Miss Mary Larke.

Jerry Carley is expected to leave 
for Chicago in a few. days.

Jack Houston made his business 
trip on the Jenner side road last 
Friday night.

F. Zimmer has returned home after 
a few days visit with Joe Doyle. 
Fred, thinks there is nd place like 
Raleigh.

George Wellwood has opened his 
barber shop at Charing Cr. 8s.

Tom Davy, of Chicago, is visiting 
with M. Waddick for this week.

Joe Meloche visited with Owen 
Carley last Sunday.

K. Doyle spent last week the guest 
of Miss Cora Meloche.

, DOYLES.

James M. Doyle has hired Fred. 
Zimmer for the coming season.

Tom Dillon visited with friends on 
2 the 9th Sunday.

Joe Doyle spent last Sunday the 
/ guest of Josephine Zimmer.

Miss Mary Carley is visiting with 
friends in the city for the past few 
weeks. I

Joe Meloche and Walt Doyle were 
the guests of Pat Kelly on Tuesday
Cast.

Miss Kate Doyle has returned 
home after a month’s visit with Mrs. 
F. Zimmer, of Harwich.

Mrs. James Lamb, who has been 
seriously ill, is recovering rapidly.

Miss Josephine Zimmer visited 
"Mrs. Jos. Doyle for two months. 
She intends to make Raleigh her 
home in the near future.
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They all say the same about 

St. George’s
Baking Powder

“Dozens of my best customers 
have put St. George’s to the test.”

“They have tried it for Biscuits 
and Doughnuts—for Cakes and Pies 
—for Muffins and Pancakes.”

“And they agree that St. George’s 
can be depended on—-that when 
they do their share of the baking 
right, St. George’s makes the lightest, 
whitest, tastiest pastry and cakes and 
biscuits—in a word, that it is the best 
Baking Powder they ever used.”

‘And my customers are pretty 
fastidious people, too.”

You will find our new Cook Book a. 
ready help every day. It contains all 
sorts of recipes and useful hints for Good 
Cooking. Write for a free copy. National 
Drug & Chemical Co. of Canada, Limited. 
Montreal.

I have been six months investigating, and have just returned from a visit of 
personal investigation to the

Lake Goldfieldsarder
♦ 
♦

♦ 
♦ 
♦ 
♦ 
♦ 
♦ 
♦ 
♦ 
♦ 
♦ 
♦ 
♦ 
♦ 
♦ 
♦
♦ 
♦ 
♦

which, from what I have seen there, and have taken means to verify, will prove 
a veritable Canadian “ Rand,” taking its place among the great goldfields of 
the world, and throwing Cobalt into the shade.

I Am a Practical Mining Man 
AND DEAL ONLY WITH FACTS.

The facts about Larder Lake are contained in my new book, " The Goldfield8 
of Larder Lake,” and in my copyrighted map, by far the most detailed and 
accurate to date.
The above mailed free on request

CANADIANS ! The majority of us were too skeptical and easy-going to 
inform ourselves concerning Cobalt in the beginning, and saw others step in 
reap enormous profits.
Cobalt is only the beginning of mining in New Ontario, the richest mineral 
field in the world, and there are, and will be, other opportunities as great and 
greater.
The Larder Lake Goldfields are the next in line. Inform yourself at once. 
Don’t wait to see what the other fellow will do, but do it yourself, and 
do it now. That’s the way the man on the ground floor gets there.
Investigate. Get posted. Put yourself in a position to intelligently take 
ground floor advantage of the tremendous opportunities for profit contained in 
the northern mining fields.
By means of personal investigation on the ground, the employment of reliable 
engineers, and the service of employees in the field, I keep my following posted, 
and they make money.
Thousands will testify to that.

37

have some pennies in my pocket, and if 
you will tell me where you live I will 
give them to you. What to the street?”

“Taffy!” grinned the boy.
"Look here, you young cub, but you 

are inclined to be impudent. I want 
you to answer me straight or out you 
go. What is your name?”

"Bug house!"
Draws Him Over His Knee.

Mr. Bowser reached for him and 
drew him over his knee. He forgot all 
about adoption and human sympathy. 
He was about to perform the old fash­
ioned spanking act when two things 
happened at once. The kid fastened 
his teeth in the humanitarian’s leg with 
a grip like that of an alligator, and the 
front door bell rang, and somebody 
drummed on the glass panel of the 
door outside. The boy was twisted 
down on the floor and the bell answer- 
ed. The callers were a man and a wo- 
man—man and wife. They were not 
yet inside the hall when the man bran-
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"AND WHAT DO YOU CALL THIS?" 

and desperate father may have aban­
doned him to the tender mercies of the 
world. See that he has a plate at the 
table.”

Mrs. Bowser took a closer look at 
the boy and smiled. The boy returned 
her look and seemed to be confused 
and uneasy.

“Are you trying to scare him to 
death?” demanded Mr. Bowser.

Boy Is Ravenous.
Mrs. Bowser did not answer, but led 

the way down to dinner and gave the 
boy a seat at the table and heaped his 
plate high with dinner. He was as 
ravenous as a young wolf, and after 
watching him for awhile Mr. Bowser 
said:

“Poor child! I suppose this to the 
first meal he has sat down to for many 
weeks. This place must seem like 
heaven to him.”

“What are you going to do with 
him?” was asked.

“I don’t know yet. He should be re­
turned to his parents tomorrow if they 
can be found. If not, I may adopt 
him. One has only to glance at his 
face to see intelligence far beyond his 
years.”

As the kid was cross eyed and snub 
nosed and flat faced, Mrs. Bowser 
couldn’t see the intelligence part, but 
she made no comment, and directly 
Mr. Bowser continued:

“If this child is adopted and reared 
as be should be, who knows the goal 
he will ultimately reach?”

“That’s true. He has begun well by 
reaching for about everything on the 
table.”

“Never mind that. Of course be 
hasn’t been brought up to have table 
manners. I wish you were more hu­
mane, Mrs. Bowser.”

"I could pick up a dozen lost chil­
dren a day, but I have no clothes or 
food for them.”

Calls Wife Hard Hearted.
“If you were a millionaire the poor

DISTRICT Miss Ada Reynolds, of Bothwell, 
and Miss EvaFrances, of Wardsville, 
spent Thursday with Mra. Geo. Lids- 
ter.

Mias Flora Garrod, of Chatham, re­
turned to her home on Saturday, af­
ter visiting Mrs. Jas. Ferguson

Charles Chapman has moved back 
on his farm here.

Misa Myrtle Tinney spent part of 
the week with her grandmother.

Mr. John Bourne haa his farm ad­
vertised for sale. He Intends mov­
ing to Lambeth in the near future.

ZONE CENTRE.

Mr. Van Horn, of Louisville, was 
the guest of his son, John William, 
during Easter.

Mr. H. H. Eberlee spent last week 
with hia son Charlie, in Dresden, f 

Mr. Joseph Bourne, of Lambeth, 
visited friends here recently.

George Tinney was the guest of 
friends at West Lorne last uSnday.

dished Me fists and shouted:
“You old child stealer! Where to my 

boy ?"
“Yes, you villain, where is our Pe­

ter?” added the woman.
“W-what does all this mean?” asked 

Mr. Bowser as he stared at them.
“It means that we live five doors 

above here and that tonight you en­
ticed our little son into your house. 
What have you done with him? Where 
is he? Bring him out at once or I’ll 
knock that bald head off your shoul­
ders!”

Send Me Your Name and Address and I’ll Do My Best for You, Too
1 
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BARBER,C .JiASK FOR
F

Managing Director Canada Mines, Limited.

41-45 ADELAIDE STREET EAST,
TORONTO.

(LONDON)
Claws the Air.

"And if he can’t I’m the woman who 
can!” added the wife as she clawed the 
air.

Before Mr. Bowser could get things 
straight the boy came running past 
him into his mother’s arms and gave 
him a kick to be remembered by, and 
then the three fled down the steps. 
When Mr. Bowser shut the door and 
turned round Mrs. Bowser was on the 
stairs. A smile of human sympathy 
was on her face, and as he flourished 
his arms around and tried to utter 
words she softly said:

"Yes, I think it would be a good plan 
to adopt him, and I promise to try to 
be a mother to him!” M. QUAD.

India Pale.Ale
Prejudiced and unscrupulous vendors may suggest others, but compare it any 

way you will—purity, freedom from acidity, palatableness—Labatt’s Ale is surpass- 
td by none equalled by few—at about half the price of best imported brands.
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FLEMING & HARPER, I
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township—Dawn—seems to be a lit­
tle backward in the way of wheat 
and meadows. A great many of 
their clover meadows are badly heav­
ed. There is no place on earth like 
the farm.

Alex. Lawrence’s sale the other day 
was well attended and everything 
was sold at a fair price.

A. Wilcox seems to lead this 
spring. He has nearly thirty acres 
plowed.

Mrs. James Tweedie had a narrow 
escape from being burned to death. 
While liting the fire with coal oil 
it exploded and burned her face and 
hands badly. Luckily her clothing 
escaped, which would in all prob­
ability have caused her death.

Stanley Williston says business is 
picking up.

The Latter Day Saints are holding 
revivals at Wabash yet.

Our councillors say that the taxes 
of Camden this year will be away 
down. It is about time, for we 
have always been assessed most un­
mercifully high.

WIPING RAGS FOR SALE.- Camden’s prospect for the coming 
summer is a glorious one. Never in 
the history of this farming com-
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GENERAL 
INSURANCE AGENTS.

munity did the people enjoy the 
anticipation of such an abundant 
harvest. Most of the people of this 
township had all of their fall plow­
ing done, which puts them in pro­
per shape to take advantage of such 
an early spring. Nearly every farm­
er seems to be happy and delighted 
with his work, which sometimes 
seems to be a dray, but as Nature 

i is favoring him with her richest 
gifts of warm weather and sunshine, 
all the past trouble is forgotten and 
ail things seem new. The wheat 
crop of this township seems to be 
all right in color, and is almost 
covering the ground. The meadows 
are looking equally as good. The 
clover is splendid. Some places you 
can almost hear the meadowlarks

t
HIGHEST CASH PRICE PAID FOR IRON, RAGS, COPPER, 

BRASS, &c.

( |Office: 163 King St. West, P. O. 
Box 836; Telephone 

58.
■ Dummy.

• MACHINERY PARTS.-We carry a large number of Second-hand 
♦ Machinery Parts, and may have just what you want. All kinds of Fire, Life, 

Accident, Marine and 
Plate Glass Insurance 
effected at Lowest 
Rates.

would be no better off for it. You 
are selfish and bard hearted. You 
have no sympathy for those In misfor­
tune. Any evening I may come home 
and find a man, woman or child frozen 
to death in the vestibule.”

“We might put a kerosene stove out 
there,” she suggested.

Mr. Bowser turned red in the face 
and was about to say something de­
cisive when the lost boy looked around 
for something more to devour, and, not 
finding it, he picked up his plate and 
slammed It down on the floor and be­
gan to kick and yell.

“Here, what the devil to this?” shout­
ed Mr. Bowser as he rose up. “Young 
man, what do you want?"

"Sunthin’ ‘teat," replied the boy.
“Something to eat! Good lands, but 

you have eaten more than three hired 
men could already! You may get some­
thing more by and by, but not now. 
We’ll go up to the sitting room. Mrs. 
Bowser, why didn't you smile at bim 
and speak a few motherly, words?”

Mrs. Bowser took the boy by the 
hand and led him upstairs. On the 
way they passed the cat, and he gave 
her a vicious kick. As he reached the 
sitting room he walked over to the

A M. KOVINSKY
2 Call, Write er Telephone for Our Rates 2 
• Before Insuring Elsewhere. è 
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Yards: Near G. T. RailwayStation. ■Phone 255.
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1The fruit as yet has comesinging.
a blemish, andthrough without

71 there will be an abundant crop of 
t- peaches and apples if no future harm A

“Now, Maria, bow do those boys 
know we are going to a whist party ?" 
—New York Herald.The 100 Year Old Cough Cure

If the throat is "raw,”—chest sore—bad cough 
—and you ache " all over ”—take A Little In Doubt.

“I suppose you are glad to see the 
Interest your boy takes in bis books.”

“Yes,” answered Farmer Corntossel. 
“I shouldn’t be surprised if one o' 
these days he knew as much as the 
college perfessors themselves. The on­
ly thing is that college perfessors don't 
look to me as if they got as much en­
joyment out o’ life as a lot o’ people 
that haven't near as much knowledge.” 
-Washington Star.

Bole’s Preparation of

Friar’s Cough Balsam
best thing you ever tried. It eases the throat—heals the lungs-breaks up * cold- 

and cures a cough in no time.
p.inred bv the largest wholesale drug house in the world from the formula hi 

use for over a century:. Big bottle, ’S”- At druggists. ».
NATIONAL DRUG A CHEMICAL CO., LIMITED • - LONDON, ONT
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PS Oj ea
Do you know that five cups of Red Rose Tea 

(40c. grade) only cost one cent?
You can actually make 200 cups from one 

pound.
It is easy to prove this. Buy a package and 

try it. At your grocer’s.
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