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Whiskard’s
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228, 230, 232 DUNDAS STREET.

Still in the Lead.
Every department in our store offers special inducements to the closest 
buyers. Your dollars will purchase more goods of us than from any 
other house selling strictly for cash. Our expenses are small and our 
BARGAINS ARE UNMATCHABLE.

Spring JElinery
First Showing, Wednesday, March 24, of 
the Advance Spring of 1897 Trimmed and 
Untrimmed Hats.

Every lady in London must be curious to know by this time what the 
new spring of '97 Hats are to look like. We have received and will 
place on show Wednesday and three following days the advance spring 
styles in Ladies’ Hats. They represent the brightest conceptions of the 

, daintiest designs of both hemispheres. Whether you are ready to pur­
chase a Hat now or not, we want you to feel at perfect liberty to call and 
gratify your curiosity as to the new styles. What you will sec here are 
only forerunners of the immense variety of styles and shapes which we 
shall keep in stock.

We Told You
Some time ago through the press that we had prepared for you a feast in 
Millinery at prices that were never heard of before at the beginning of 
the season. We are determined to keen up our Rebuilding and Altera­
tion Sale Prices until our alterations are completed.

COME AND WELCOME.

Life for Life.
One of the Sublimest Theories 

of Religion.

Dr. Talmage Discourses on Christ’s 
Vicarious Sacrifice.

••Without Shedding of Blood There Is • 
No Remission.”

Washington, March 21.—From many 
conditions of life Dr. Talmage, in this 
sermon, draws graphic illustrations of 
one of the sublimest theories of relig­
ion, namely, vicarious sacrifice. His 
text was Hebrews, ix., 22: ‘Without 
shedding of blood is no remission."

John G. Whittier, the last of the 
great school of American poets that 
made the last quarter of a century 
brilliant, asked me in the White Moun­
tains, one morning after prayers, in 
which I had given out Cowper’s fam­
ous hymn about "The Fountain Filled 
with .Blood," "Do you really believe 
there is a literal application of the 
blood of Christ to the soul?” My nega­
tive reply then is my negative reply 
now. The Bible statement agrees with 
all physicians, and all physiologists, 
and all scientists, in saying that the 
blood is the life, and in the Christian 
religion it means simply that Christ's 
life was given for our life. Hence all 
this talk of men who say the Bible 
story of blood is disgusting, and that 
they don't want what they call a 
"slaughter-house religion," only shows 
their incapacity or unwillingness to 
look through the figure of speech to­
ward the thing signified. The blood 
that, on the darkest Friday the world 
ever saw, oozed or trickled, or poured 
from the brow, and the side, and the 
hands, and the feet of the illustrious 
sufferer, back of Jerusaiam, In a few 
hours coagulated and dried up, and 
forever disappeared, and if man had 
depended on the application of the lit­
eral blood of Christ, there would not 
have been a soul saved for the last 
eighteen centuries.

In order to understand this red word 
of my text, we only have to exercise 
as much common sense in religion as 
We do in everything else. Pang for 
pang, hunger for hunger, fatigue for 
tf. ligne, tear for tear, blood for blood, 
Ufa for iife, wo see every day illus­
trated. The act of substitution is no 
novelty, although I hear men talk as 
though tile idea of Christ’s suffering 
substituted for oar suffering were 
something abnormal, something dis­
tressingly odd. something wildly ee- 
rcentric. a solitary episode in the world’s
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history; when I could take you out 
into this city, and before sundown 
point you to live hundred cases of sub­
stitution and voluntary suffering of 
cne in behalf of another.

At two o’clock tomorrow afternoon 
go among the places of business or 
toil. It will be no difficult thing for 
you to find men, who, by their looks, 
show you that they are overworked. 
They are prematurely old. They are 
hastening rapidly towards their de­
cease. They have gone through crises 
in business that shattered their ner­
vous system and pulled on the brain. 
They have a shortness of breath and 
a pain in the back of the head, and 
at night an insomnia that alarms them. 
Why are they drudging at business 
early and late? For fun? No; it would 
be difficult to extract any amusement 
out of that exhaustion. Because they 
are avaricious? In many cases, no.Be- 
cause their own personal expenses are 
lavish? No; a few hundred dollars 
would meet all their wants. The sim­
ple fact is, the man is enduring all 
that fatigue and exasperation, and 
v. ear and tear, to keep his home pros­
perous. There is an invisible line reach­
ing from that store, from that bank, 
from that shop, from that scaffolding, 
to a quiet scene a tew blocks away, a 
few miles away, and there is the se­
cret of that business endurance. He 
is simply the champion of a home­
stead. for which he wins bread, and 
wardrobe, and education and prosper­
ity, and in such battle ten thousand 
men fall. Of ten business men whom 
I bury, nine die of overwork for oth­
ers. Some sudden disease finds them 
with no power of resistance, and they 
are gone. Life for life. Blood for 
blood. Substitution!

At 1 o’clock tomorrow morning, the 
hour wiien slumber is most uninter­
rupted and most profound, walk amid 
the dwelling-houses of the city. Here 
and there you will find a dim light, 
because it is the household custom to 
keep a subdued light burning; but 
most of the houses from base to top 
are as dark as though uninhabited. 
A merciful God has sent forth the 
archangel of sleep, and he puts his 
wings over the city. But yonder is 
a clear light burning, and outside on 
the window casement is a glass or 
pitcher containing food for a sick 
child; the food is set in the fresh air. 
This is the sixth night that mother 
has sat up with that sufferer. She 
has to the last noint obeyed the phy­
sician’s prescripWn, not giving a drop 
too much or too little, or a moment 
too soon or too late. She is very anxi­
ous, for she has buried three children 
with the same disease, and she prays 
and weeps, each prayer and each sob 
ending with a kiss of the pale cheek. 
By dint of kindness she gets the little 
one through the ordeal. After it is 
all over, the mother is taken down. 
Brain or nervous fever sets in, and 
one day she leaves the convalescent, 
child with a mother’s blessing, and 
goes up to join the three in the king­
dom of heaven. Life for life. Substi­
tution! The fact is that 'there are an 
uncounted number of mothers who, af­
ter they have navigated a large fam­
ily of children through all the dis­
eases of infancy, and get them fairly 
started up the flowering slope of boy­
hood and girlhood, have only strength 
enough left to die. They fade away. 
Some call it consumption; some call 
it nervous prostration; some call it 
intermittent or malarial indisposition; 
but I call it martyrdom of the domes­
tic circle. Life for life. Blood for 
blood. Substitution!

Or perhaps the mother lingers long 
enough to see a son get on the wrong 
road, and his former kindness becomes 
rough reply when she expresses anxi­
ety about him. But she goes right 
on, looking carefully after his apparel, 
remembering his every birthday with 
some memento, and when he is brought 
home worn out with dissipation nurses 
him till he gets well, and starts him 
again, and hopes, and expects, and 
preys, and counsels, and suffers, until 
her strength gives out and she fails. 
She is going, and attendants, bending 
over her t iiiew ask her if she has 
anv message to leave, and she makes 
great effort to ray something, but out 
of th’.ee or four minutes of ‘ndistinct 
utterance they can catch but three 
word... “My poor boy!” The simple 
fact is, site died for him. Life for 
life. Substitution!

About 36 years ago there went forth 
from our northern and southern homes 
hundreds of thousands of men to do 
battle for their country. All the po­
etry of war soon vanished, and left 
them nothing but the terrible prose. 
They waded kn$e-deen in mud. They

slept in snowbanks. They marched J 
till their cut feet tracked the earth. ; 
They were swindled out of their hon- j 
est rations, and lived on meat not fit j 
for a dog. They had jaws all frac- j 
tured, and eyes extinguished, and ; 
limbs shot away. Thousands of them 
cried for water as they lay dying on 
the field, the night after the battle, ; 
and got it not. They were homesick, 
and received no message from their 
loved ones. They died in barns, in 
bushes, In ditches, the buzzards of 
the summer heat the only attendants 
on their obsequies. No one but the 
Infinite God who knows everything, 
knows the ten thousandth part of the 
length, and breadth, and depth, and 
height of the anguish of the Northern 
and Southern battlefields. Why did 
these fathers leave their children and 
go to the front, and why did these 
young men, postponing the marriage 
day, start out into probabilities of 
never coming back? For the coun- ; 
try they died. Life for life. Blood 
for blood. Substitution!

But we need net go so far. What is 
that monument in Greenwood? It Is 
to the doctors who fell in the South- i 
ern epidemics. Why go? Were there ! 
not enough sick to be attended in these ! 
Northern latitudes? Oh, yes. But the 
doctor puts a few medical books in 
his valise, and some phials of medi- ; 
cine, and leaves his patients here in 
the hands of other physicians, and 
takes the rail-train. Before he gets j 
to the infected regions he passes rail- ; 
trains, regular and extra, taking the j 
Hying and affrighted populations. He ! 
arrives in a city over which a great ! 
horror is brooding. He goes from 
couch to couch, feeling of the pulse | 
and studying symptoms, and prescrib­
ing day after day, night after night, | 
until a fellow-physician says, "Doctor, | 
you had better go home and rest; you | 
look miserable.” but he cannot rest 1 
while so many are suffering. On and 
on, until some morning finds him in 
a delirium, in which he talks of home, 
and then rises and says he must go 
and look after those patients. He is 
told to lie down, but he fights his at­
tendants until he falls back, and is 
weaker and weaker, and dies for peo­
ple with whom he had no kinship, 
and far away from his own fan>ily, and 
Is hastily put away in a stranger 
tomb, and only the fifth part of a 
newspaper line tells us of his sacri­
fice—his name just mentioned among 
five. Yet he has touched the furthest 
height of sublimity in that three weeks 
of humanitarian service. He goes 
straight as an arrow to the bosom of 
him who said: “I was sick, and ye 
visited me." Life for life. Blood for 
blood. Substitution!

In the legal profession I see the same 
principle of self-sacrifice. In 1846, Wil­
liam Freeman, a pauperized and idiotic 
negro, was at Auburn, N. Y., on trial 
for murder. He had slain the entire 
Van Nest family. The foaming wrath 

] of the community could be kept off 
! him only by armed constables. Who 
! would volunteer to be his counsel?
; No attorney wanted to sacrifice his 
! popularity by such an ungrateful task.
I All were silent save one, a young 
lawyer with feeble voice, that could 
hardly be heard outside the bar, pale 
and thin, and awkward. It was Wm. 
H. Seward, who saw that the prisoner 
was idiotic and irresponsible, and ought 

: to be put in an asylum rather than 
put to death, the heroic counsel utter­
ing these words:

I “I speak now in the hearing of a 
people who have prejudged prisoner 
and condemned me for pleading in his 
behalf. He is a convict, a pauper, a 
negro, without intellect, sense or mo­
tion. My child, with an affectionate 
smile disarms my care-worn face of 
its frown whenever I cross my thresh­
old. The beggar in the street obliges 
me to give because he says, "God bless 
you!’ as I pass. My dog caresses me 
with fondness if I will but smile on 
him. My horse recognizes me when I 
fill his manger. What reward, what 
gratitude, what sympathy and affection 
can I expect here? There the prisoner 
sits. Look at him. Listen to their 
ill-suppressed and their excited fears, 
and tell me where among my neighbors 
or my fellow men, where, even in his 
heart, I can expect to find a sentiment, 
a thought, not to say of reward or of 
acknowledgement, or even of recogni­
tion? Gentlemen, you may think of 
this evidence what you please, bring 
in what verdict you can, but I assever­
ate before heaven and you, that, to 
the best of my knowledge and belief, 
the prisoner at the bar does not at 
this moment know why it is that my 
shadow falls on you instead of his 
own.”

The gallows got its victim, but the 
postmortem examination of the poor 
creature showed to all the surgeons 
and to all the world that the public 

! was wrong, that William H. Seward 
: was right, and that hard, stony step 

of obloquy in the Auburn court room, 
was tlie first step of the stairs of fame 
up which he went to the top, or to 
within one step of the top, that last 
denied him through the treachery of 
American politics. Nothing sublimer 
was ever seen in an American court 
room than William H. Seward, with­
out reward, standing between the fury 
of the populace and the loathsome 
imbecile. Substitution!

In the realm of the fine arts there 
was as remarkable an instance. A 
brilliant but hypercriticized painter, 
Joseph- William Turner, was met by 

: a volley of abuse from all the art 
galleries of Europe. His paintings,

I which have since won the applause 
of all civilized nations, "The Fifth 
Plague of Egypt," Fishermen on a Lee 
Shore in Squally Weather," "Calais 
Pier,” “The Sun Rising Through Mist," 
and "Dido Building Carthage," were 
then targets for critics to shoot at. 
In defense of this outrageously abus­
ed man, a young author of 24 years, 
just one year out of college, came forth 
with his pen, and wrote the ablest 
and most famous essays on art that 

, the world ever saw, or ever will see— 
John Ruskin’s “Modern Painters.” For 
seventeen years this author fought 

! the battles of the maltreated artist, 
and after, In poverty and broken- 
heartedness, the painter had died, and 

! the public tried to undo their cruel­
ties toward him by giving him a big 

I funeral and burial in St. Paul’s Ca­
thedral, his old-time friend took out 
of a tin box nineteen thousand pieces 

1 of paper containing drawings by the 
old painter, and through many weary 
and uncompensated months assorted 
and arranged them for public observa­
tion. People say John Ruskin in his 
old days is cross, misanthropic and 

: morbid. Whatever he may do that 
he ought not to do, and whatever 
he may say that he ought not to say 
between now and his death, he will 
leave this world insolvent as far as 
it has any capacity to pay this auth­
or’s pen for its chivalric and Christian 
defense of a poor painter's pencil. John 
Ruskin for William Turner. Blood for 

j blood. Substitution!
What an exalting principle this, 

which leads one to suffer for anoth- 
j er! Nothing so kindles enthusiasm or 
: awakens eloquence, or chimes poetic 
1 canto, or moves nations. The prin­

ciple is the dominant one in our relig­
ion—Christ the Martyr, Christ the Ce­
lestial Hero, Christ >the Defender, 
Christ the Substitute. No new prin­
ciple, Tor it was as old as human na­
ture: but now on a grander, wider, 
higher, deeper, and more world-re­
sounding scale! The shepherd boy as 
a champion for Israel with a sling 
toppled the giant of Philistine brag­
gadocio in the dust; but here is an­
other David who, for all the armies 
of churches militant and triumphant, 
hurls the Goliath of perdition into de­
feat, the crush çf his brazen armor

like an explosion of Hell Gate. Abra- 1 
ham had at God’s command agreed | 
to sacrifice his son Isaac, and the ; 
same God just in time had provided ; 
a ram oz tne thicket as a suostitute; ! 
but here is another Isaac bound to 1 
the altar, and no hand arrests the 
sharp edges of laceration and death, 
and the universe shivers and quakes 
and recoils and groans at the horror.

All good men have for centuries 
been trying to tell whom this Substi­
tute was like, and every comparison, 
inspired and uninspired, evangelistic, 
prophetic, apostolic, and human, falls 
short, 10. Christ was the great Un­
like. Adam a type of Christ, because 
he came directly from God; Noah a 
type of Christ, because he delivered 
his own family from the deluge; Mel- i 
chisedec a type of Christ, because he j 
had no predecessor or successor; Jos- j 
eph a type of Christ, because he was 
cast out by his brethren; Moses a 
type of Christ, because he was a de­
liverer from bondage; Samson a type 
of Christ, because of his strength to 
slay the lions and carry off the iron 
gates of impossibility; Solomon a type 
of Christ, in the affluence of his do­
minion; Jonah a type of Christ, be­
cause of the stormy sea in which he 
threw himself for the rescue of others; 
but put together Adam and Noah and 
Melchisedee and Joseph and Moses and 
Joshua and Sampson and Solomon and 
Jonah, and they would not make a 
fragment of a Christ, the half of a 
Christ, or the millionth part of a 
Christ.

He forsook a throne and sat down 
on his own footstool. He came from 
the top of glory to the bottom of 
humiliation, he changed a circumfer­
ence seraphic for a circumference dia­
bolic. Once waited on by angels, now 
hissed at by brigands. From afar and 
high up he came down; passed meteors 
swifter than they; by starry thrones, 
himself more lustrous; past larger 
worlds to smaller worlds; down stairs 
of firmaments, and from cloud to 
cloud, and from tree-tops and into the 
camel’s stall, to thrust his shoulder 
under our burdens and take the lances 
of pain through his vitals, and wrap­
ped himself in all the agonies which 
we deserve for our misdoings, and 
stood on the splitting decks of the 
foundering vessel, amid the drenching 
surf of the sea, and passed midnights 
on the mountains amid wild beasts 
of prey, and stood on the point where 
all earthly and infernal hostilities 
charged on him at once with their 
keen sabres—our Substitute!

AVhen did attorney ever endure so 
much for a pauper client, or physician 
for the patient in the lazaretto, or mo­
ther for the child in membranous 
croup, as Christ for us, as Christ for 
you, as Christ for me? Shall any wo­
man or man or child in this audi­
ence who has ever suffered for an­
other find it hard to understand this 
Christly suffering for us? Shall those 

i whose sympathies has been wrung in 
behalf of the unfortunate have no ap­
preciation of that one moment which 
was lifted out of ail the ages of eter­
nity as most conspicuous, when Christ 

! gathered up all the sins of those to 
! be redeemed under his one arm, and 
all his sorrows under his other arm, 
and said: "I will atone for these 
under my right arm, and will heal all 
those under my left arm. Strike me 
with all thy glittering shafts, O Eter­
nal Justice! Roll over me with all 
thy surges, ye oceans of sorrow?" And 
the thunder bolts struck him from 
above, and the seas of trouble rolled 
up from beneath, hurricane after hur­
ricane, and cyclone after cyclone, and 
then and there, in presence of heaven 
and earth and hell, yea, all worlds wit­
nessing, the price, the bitter price, the 

! transcendent price, the awful price, 
j the glorious price, the infinite price,
' thte eternal price was paid that sets 
! us free.

That is what Paul means, that is 
what I mean, that is what all those 
who have ever had their heart chang­
ed mean by “blood." I glory in this 

i religion of blood. I am thrilled as I 
see the suggestive color in sacramental 

: cup, whether It be of burnished silver 
set on cloth immaculately white, or 
rough-hewn from wood set on table 
In log-hut meeting-house of the wilder­
ness. Now I am thrilled as I see the 
altars of ancient sacrifice crimson with 
the blood of the slain lamb, and Le­
viticus is to me not so much the Old 

I Testament as the New. Now I see 
why the destroying angel passing over 
Egypt in the night spared all those 
houses that had blood sprinkled on 
their door-posts. Now I ' know what 
Isaiah means when he speaks of "one 

I in red apparel coming with dyed gar- 
! ments from Bozzah;" and when the 
! Apocalypse means when it describes a 
1 heavenly chieftain whose "vesture 
I was dipped in blood;” and what Pet- 
I er, the apostle, means when he speaks 
, of the “precious blood that cleanseth 
from all sin;” and what the old, worn- 

; out missionary Paul means when, in 
! my text he cries; “Without shedding 
I of blood is no remission." By that 
j blood you and I will be saved—or never 
saved at all. Glory be to »Iod that 

; the hill back of Jerusalem was the 
| battle-field on which Christ achieved 
our liberty!

The most exciting and overpowering 
day of one summer was the day I 
spent on the battlefield of Waterloo. 
Starting out with the morning train 
from Brussels, Belgium, we arrived in 
about an hour on that famous spot. 
A son of one who was in the battle, 
and who had heard from hiS father a 
thousand times the whole scene recit­
ed, accompanied us over the field. 
There stood the old Hougomont Chat­
eau, the walls dented, and scratched, 
and broken, and shattered by grape- 
shot and cannon ball. There is the 
well in which three hundred dying and 
dead were pitched. There is the chapel 
with the head of the infant Christ 
shot off. There are the gates at which, 
for many hours, English and French 
armies wrestled. Yonder were the one 
hundred and sixty guns of the Eng­
lish, and the two hundred and fifty 
gur.s of tlie Flench. Yonder the Han­
overian Guards fled for the woods. 
Yonder was the ravine of Chain, where

the French cavalry, not knowing there 
was a hollow in the ground, rolled over 
and down, troop after troop, tumbling 
into one awful mass of suffering, hoof 
of kicking horses against brow and 
breast of captains and colonels, and 
private soldiers, the human and beast­
ly groan kept up until, the day after, 
all was shoveled under because of the 
malador arising in that hot month of 
June.

‘There," said our guide, “the High­
land regiments lay down on their faces, 
waiting for the moment to spring upon 
the foe. In that orchard twenty-five 
hundred men were cut to pieces. Here 
stood Wellington with white lips, and 
up that knoll rode Marshal Ney on his 
sixth horse, five having been shot un­
der him. Here the ranks of the 
French broke, and Marshal Ney, with 
his boot slashed of a sword, and his 
hat off, and his face covered with 
powder and blood, tried to rally his 
troops as he cried, Come, and see how 
a marshal of France dies on the bat­
tlefield.’ From yonder direction Grou­
chy was expected for the French re­
enforcement, but he came not. Around 
those woods Blucher was looked for 
to re-enforce the English, and just in 
time he came up. Yonder is the field 
where Napoleon stood, his arm through 
the reins of the horse’s bridle, dazed 
and insane, trying to go back." Scene 
from a battle that went on from 25 
minutes to 12 o’clock on the ISth of 
June, until 4 o’clock, when the Eng­
lish seemed defeated, and their com­
mander cried out, “Boys, can you 
think of giving way? Remember old 
England,” and the tide turned, and 
at 8 o’clock in the evening the man 
of destiny, who was called by his troops 
Old Two Hundred Thousand, turned 
away with broken heart, and the fate 
of centuries was decided.

No wonder a great mound has been 
reared there; hundreds of feet high— 
a mound at the expense of millions of 
dollars and many years in rising, and 
on the top is the great Belgian lion 
of bronze, and a grand old lion it is. 
But our great Waterloo was in Pales­
tine. There came a day when all hell 
rode up, led by Apollyon. and the Cap­
tain of our salvation confronted them 
alone. The Rider on the white horse 
of the Apocalypse going out against 
the black horse cavalry of death, and 
the battalions of the demoniac and the 
myrmidons of darkness. From 12 

j o’clock at noon to 3 o’clock in the af- 
j ternoon the greatest battle of the uni­
verse went on. Eternal destinies were 
being decided. All the arrows of hell 
pierced our Chieftain, and the battle- 

: axes struck him, until brow and cheek 
j and shoulder and hand and foot were j 
: incarnadined with oozing life; but he j 
! fought on until he gave a final stroke, | 
; and the commander-in-chief of hell and : 
; all his forces fell back in everlasting 
I ruin, and the victory is ours. And on 
the mound that celebrates the triumph 
we plant this day two figures, not in 
bronze, or iron, or sculptured marble, 

j but two figures of living light, the Lion 
of Judah’s tribe, and the Lamb that 
was slain.
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A Point to Remember.
If you wish to purify your blood you 

should take a medicine which cures 
blood diseases. The record of cures 
by Hood’s Sarsaparilla proves that 
this is the best medicine for the blood 
ever produced. Hood’s Sarsaparilla 
cures the most stubborn cases, and it 
ia the medicine for you to take if your 
blood is impure.

HOOD’S PILLS are the best after- 
dinner pill: assist digestion, cure head­
ache. 25 cents. 5

iverything in Furniture !
Cheap, fledium, High Grade.

Liverpool intends to join forces with 
Edinburgh in connection with the pro­
posed Stevenson memorial.

Give Holloway’s Corn Cure a trial. ! 
It removed ten corns from one pair 
of feet without any pain. What it has 
done once it will do again.
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London Furniture Manufacturing Go.,
Retail Showrooms, 184 to 198 King Street, London.

We respectfully solicit the inspection of intending buyers 
Our goods are all right, so are our prices.

Dental Cards.

*0»

j None 1
$

I Equal
lit

1 ELLIOTT HOLMES, L.D.S., ROOM 3, 
P9 % Dufiield Block. Dundaa and Clarence 

! streets. Phone 897.

DR. L. H. DAWSON, DENTIST, CORNER 
_ Dundaa and Lyle streets. East London.

| .It. JEFFREY N. WOOD—DENTIST— 
I 1 r Higgins’ Block, over 212 Dundas street.

DR. GEORGE C. DAVIS, DENTIST - 
Graduate It. C. D. S„ Toronto, 18711,gradu­
ate Philadelphia Dental College. 1,893. Spe 

rialthe: Preservation of natural teeth; crown

Eorcelain and bridge work. 17U Dundas street, 
ipndun, Ont, Telephone 975.

McDonald, dentist.

Office, IS3J Dundas street, London. 
Telephone 702.

I) It. J. H. SWANN—DENTIST—OFFICE 
_____ 2074 Dundas street. Telephone 1,131.
W OOLVKRTON & BENTLEY. DENTISTS 

V V —2.16 Dundas street, next Edy Bros., 
over Cairncross & Lawrence, druggists. Tele­phone 822.

Legal Cards.

I may cost a little more to 
secure a Piano that is better 
than any other piano, but 
money so invested is always 
well invested.

"Your pianos excel any piano 
l have ever used.’’—Madame Al- 
banl.

Aïï AGEE. McKILLOPSc MURPHY—BAR 
ivft ItlSTEItS, solicitors, notaries, etc 
Offices, corner Richmond and Dundas, London 
■James Maqkk, Q.C, James B. McKillop 
Thomas J. Murphy, Philip E. Mackenzie

HAS(T N. WEEKES. BARRISTER, ____
*.. removed his office to Hiscox’s new 

building, room 7, Richmond St.,corner King.

fledical Cards.
CIL. T. CAMPBELL, M. D„ M. C. P. S— 

j Office and residence, 327 Queen’s avenue. 
London. Office hours, 8 to 9:30 a.m., 1 to 2 p.m. 

and 6 to 7:30 p.m. Skin diseases a specialty,

OR. PETER B. WOOD, OFFICE AND 
residence corner Burwell and Dundas 

streets.

DR. PINGEL, THROAT SPECIALIST - 
Offlce, Wellington street, opposite Pub 

lie Library.
R. CIT - A. CLINE—OFFICE AND RESI­

DENCE, 460 Dundas street. Phone, 1830.

I AMES D. WILSON, M. D — OFFICE 
corner Richmond and Maple streets; rési­

dence. 50 Stanley street. Special attention paid 
to diseases of children.

DR; IvOUOBEBD-OFFÏCE AND RESI­
DENCE corner Richmond and Oxford streets.

1 McCALLUM-OFFICE AND RF.SI- 
DEN CE, 415 Dundas street. Telephone275.

ATARRH
Mrs. Dobell, of London, Ont., 

Cured for 25 Cents

1 Doctors Could Help, but Couldn’t Cure- 
Dr. Chase’s Catarrh Cure Released the 
Prisoner, and To-day She is as Well as 
Ever—She Says it is a Great Remedy
"Yes, I am Mrs. Dobell," said a comely, 

pleasant-faced woman at her home on Horton 
street to a News reporter to-day, "and 1 will 
very gladly tell you what you want to know. 
About three years ago my husband was very 
ill, and I had frequently occasion to rise in the 
night and go for a doctor or to the druggist. 
In my hurry I often neglected to properly 
clothe myself, and contracted several heavy 
colds, which turned at last to chronic catarrh. 
I tried doctors, who helped me, but did not 
cure me, and several special catarrh medicines. 
I was relieved but not cured. I was suffering 
intolerably when Mr. Shuff recommended me 
to try CHASE’S CATARRH CURE, and it began at 
once to help, and in about two months had 
entirely cured me. I cannot speak too highly 
of this remarkable medicine, and cheerfully 
recommend it to all sufferers from catarrh." 
The blower included is a great help to sufferers.

Heintzman & Go
236 Dundas St.

Hotel Cards.

PH. BARTLETT—BARRISTER, SOLIC- 
. I’l'OR, etc,—Hiscox Building, corner

King and Richmond streets.
\\TM. J. CLARKE - BARRISTER, SO 
v v L1CITOR. notary, etc., ISO Dundas 

street (east ot Richmond), London.
g ARVIS & VÏ X INn, BARRISTERS — 

9 5 73 Dundas street. C. G. Jarvis, Jarld
VlNINO.

OVE & DIGNAN—BARRISTERS, ETC.,
A 41S Talbot street, London. Francis 

Love, R. H. DiaxAtr.
/ H. BARTRAM — BARRISTER, SO 

e L1CITOR, etc. Office. 99 Jumdas streetv\

1 H. GARDINER, M.D., L.R.C.P,, LON 
9 ” • DON, England—Office and residence, 
corner illiam and Dundas streets. Careful 
attention paid to specific and skin diseases.

ÏL ECCLKS, QUEEN S AY ENUBnL 
London, Ont., special attention to all 

diseases peculiar to women. Hours 10 to 2.

DR. GRAHAM-OFFICE. 380 CLARENCB 
Residence, 616 Richmond. Specialties— 

Pulmonary affections, cancers, tumors, piles, 
diseases of women and children.
TA It- ENGLISH - OFFICE AND RESI- 

PENCE. 688 Dundas street. Telephone.

O’NEII. HOUSE—CORNER TALBOT AND 
\ ork street: new and convenient; stables. 

Wm. OolliNs, proprietor.

C" 4 IT Y HOTEL. LONDON-BEST $1 LAY
j house in Canada: gooa stables in connec­

tion. J. McMartin, proprietor.
f 8?HE ST. LAWRENCE HOTEL. MON- 
ï TRE XL—Centrally located and first-class 

in every respect. H. Hogan. Proprietor.
WJ EST ERN HOTEL-ENTIRELY RE- 

v t FURNISHED—Farmers’ trade solicited; 
beet stables in city; boarders taken. J. B. 
Jennings.
««ri’'HE RICHMOND’ - CORNER KING 

1, and Richmond streets. Jambs Fal- 
Laiie, new proprietor. A call solicited.
riWJUMSEH HOUSE -LONDON^ ONT.
1 Largest anil best hr,tel in Western On­

tario. No charge for baggage or sample rooms. 
Rates 82 and $2 50 per day. C. W. Davis- 
prot rietor.

Z 1IBBONS, MULKERN & HARPER-BAR- 
SJ! KISTEUS, etc., London. Office, corner 
Richmond and Carling streets. George C. 
Gibbons,Q.U.. I*. Mulkkrn. Hied F. Hamper

Musical Instruction.
A e RS. NOBLE, TEACHER OF PIANO, 
i ? i? organ and harmony;/ terms moderate. 

Residence 5*26 King street. zxv
YV H. HE W LETT; ORGAN 1ST OF

▼ ? » Dundas Center Methodist Church, 
teacher of piano, organ, harmony and com­
position. Address 548 Waterloo street.
lin. FREDERIC K C>rs I Nî PS ONT"ORGAN- 
atI 1ST Afekin Street Methodist Church. 
Instruction in niano and harmony. Accom­
panist. 199 Richmond street

Livery Stabies.
rgTHOMAS TKEBILCOCK-S t Alt LIVERY 

JL —633 Richmond street. Best hacks, 
coupes, etc. Light livery a specialty. Careful 
attention to orders. Phone 423. Open night 
and day.

}
LlLLEY’d LIVERY—NO. 619 DUNDAS 

street. East Loudon, Out. Telephone 
No. 666,

QTUARTti, MOSS & ROSS—BARRISTERS, 
kj solicitors, notaries, etc. Offices. London 
Stralhroy and Glencoe. Alkx. Stuart, Dun­
can Stuaht, Duncan C, Ross, LL.B.. W. 1). 
Moss. London offices, corner Dundas and 
Richmond: Glencoe. Main street.
| H. A. BEAT TIE-BARRISTER. E l’C.- 

9" « 874 Dundas street. Private fvnis to loan 
on real estate at 5j per cent.
m W. SCAN DRETT" BARRISTER. 
1 . Solicitor, etc.. 98 Dundas street. Loudon.
DARKË, P(JtiDOM & PURDOM—BAR- 
ij RISTERS, Masonic Temple. E. Jones 
Parke, Q.C.; T. H. Pcrdom. Alexander 
Purdom.

McEVOY & POPE — BARRISTERS' 
solicitors, 402 Ridout street, opposite 

court house. Telephone 979. Money to loan. 
J. M. McEvoy, LL.B.; II. C. Pore. LL.B..

Ï,' W. SC A TCHKRD-B A R RI S T E it.
V» notary public, elc. Office under Bank 

of Commcice Buildings, London, Ont. 'tele­
phone No. 977.

GREENLEES, H. A. — BARRISTER, 
• etc.. Canariian Loan Company Build­

ings. Richmond street, London Private funds 
to loan.

UR. JOHN D. WILSON-OFFICE ANC 
résidence, 269 Queen’s avenue. Special 

attention paid to diseases of women.

nlL MACLAREN—OFFICE AND RESI- 
DENCE, northeast corner of Park and 

Queen’s avenue. Hours, 11 to 3 and 6 to 8. 
Careful attention paid to diseases of digestive 
system. Telephone 869.

DR. WOODRUFF-EYE, EAR, NOSE 
and throat. Hours, 12 to 4. No. 185 

Queen's avenue.

OR. MEEK—QUEEN’S AVENUE, LON­
DON—Specialty. diseases of women. 

Hours, 10 a.m. till 1:30 p.m.

Business Cards.
RÜST FOR "TH E WE A R Y-NEWEST 

invention. The Eureka Leg Rest. 
Patent lias been applied for. Gentlemen 

don't wear out your good chairs put­
ting your tired feet on them in tlie even 
in vs. when this leg rest supplies the need bv 
supporting them from tlie knee; folds up when 
not in use; takes up no room: invaluable for 
invalids; handy and cheap. For sale bv tha 
leading furniture dealers. J. Ferguson & 
Sons and J. Kilgour, Dundas street. Leave 
your order. S8tf wr.
6 EO. ROUGHLFY—FELT AND UUAVKL 
1 r roofer: repairing a specialty: estimates i 
on application. 290 South street, London. Tele- 
phono 883.

Money to Loan.

m H. LUSCOMBE-BARRISTER, SOLICI- 
g. . TO I etc., 169 Dundas street, near Rich 

mend. Money at lowest rates.

Artists.
"V*R9. I .AURA DOUGLAS, 159 ALBERT 

5 street, receives pupils oil and pastel 
painting.

WU^!V->1°NE\ TO LOAN ON MIDDLE- 
^ a NLX farm property at 5 and 5* per cent, 
and on city properly at 54 and 6 per cent, T. 
x\. Scandrkti', solicitor, 98 Dunuas street. 
London, up st airs.

Money to loan"on flTst morS
GAOLS, at 5 p-ir cent; on second mort* 

gages and other security at low rates, at G. 
x>. r rancis loan office, 78* Dundas street» 
London, Ont. '
Q] AA AAA ROTUND ON MORT- 
^-5- Y/ vf i* Vf GAGES and notes. Tkn* 
nent. McDonaoh & Coleridge, barrister 
solicitors, notaries 78 Dundas street, London! 
Branch offices, Glencoe, Both well and Alvin

Accountants
31,

A. DILLON, ACCOUNTANT, 532 
Talbot etreet. Telephone 163.

flassage Treatment.

MISS SHUFF-GRADUATE OF DR. S.
Weir Mitchell’s Hospital for Nervous 

Diseases, Philadelphia. Massage and Swedish 
movements. 197 King street, London, Ont. 
Phone 502.

flarriage Licenses.
ICENVES ISSUED BY THOS. GILLEAX 

J jeweler 402 Richmond street,.

Marri ace licenses at shufjts
,. °tore, 549 Dundas street east, corner 

william. 1 rolley cars pass the ^oor. No wit* 
nesses required.

Tssued bt IkMARÏtlRGE LICENSES
H. Bertram. 9a Dundas street.
M. H. WESTON. GROCER, IsSUeIinncnr n t 1.1- — .It .. t { ,------- ’ *—1 ", vx" • v-» ‘vovixH, leOUAQ

No bontefflreL11130111”' “ Stanley street,

-L
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