
MISERABLE NIGHTS.

What to do When Baby is Fretful and 
Sleepless.

It is wrong to take np a wakeful baby 
from the cradle and walk it np and 
down the floor all night. It demoralizes 
the infant and enslaves the parents. 
Baby does not cry for the fun of the 
thing; it cries because it is not well— 
generally because its stomach is sour, 
its little bowels congested, its skin hot 
and feverish. Relieve it and it will 
sleep all night, every night growing 
stronger in proportion. Just what 
mothers need is told in a letter from 
Mrs. E. J. Flanders, Marble ton, Que., 
who sa vs :—“I cannot say too much in 
favor of Baby’s Own Tablets. They 
have worked like a charm with my baby 
who was very restless at night, but 
Baby’s Own Tablets soon brought quiet 
sleep and rest. I shall never be without 
a box while I have a baby. ” Baby s 
Own Tablets cure all minor ailments of 
little ones and are guaranteed to con
tain no opiate or harmful drug. They 
are sold at 25f» a box by all dealers or 
you can get them by mail, post paid, by 
writing direct, to the Dr. "Williams 
Medicine Co., Brockvillc, Ont., or 
Schenectady, N.Y.

Mamma—Have you washed your face 
Johnny? Johnny—Yes’m. Mamma— 
and your hands? Johnny—Yes’m.
Mamma—And your neck? Johnny- 
Aw, see here, ma, I ain’t a angel.

Lucas—Did youse pver speckalate on 
Wall street? Timothy—Yes. I uster 
stand around the Stock Exchange an’ 
wonder where my next meal wuz cornin’ 
from.

Parson—Tut, tut I My little boy you 
mustn’t cry over spilt milk. Boy—Aw, 
go on mister, this ain't milk—it’s beer.

How to Beautify the Complexion.

To have a soft, smooth skin,free from 
eruptions and pimples, the blood must 
be healthy and pure. FerrozouC in
vigorates enfeebled blood, and cleanses 
it of all impurities and poisons ; it brings 
color to the lips and cheeks, brilliancy 
to the eyes,whitens the teeth and sweet
ens the breath. No tonic compares 
with Ferrozone in rapid action and 
permanent results. Try it. Price 50c. 
at druggists, or Poison & Co., King
ston, Ont.

SOLD BY J. E. RICHARDS.
Dr. Hamilton’s Pills cure headache

‘ Jabez is gettiu’ used to public speak- 
in , a in t he?’ ‘Oh, yes. I remember 
when you could hardly get him to stand 
up, an’ now you can hardly get him to 
sit down.

Despaired of Being Cured.

Sirs. W. E. Jeffries, 44 Hicks Ave., 
Kingston, Ont., states : I suffered agony 
with itching piles. In fact, I don’t be
lieve that any person who has not had 
piles can realize what I endured. The 
first application of Dr. Chase’s oint
ment brought relief and it has since en
tirely cured me. I hope that this testi
monial will be the means of bringing 
comfort to other sufferers by making 
known the great power of this oiut-

‘Some men,’said Uncle Ebeu, ‘seems 
ter fink dat ta Ikin’ at de toper yoh voice 
kin take de place oh speakiu’ f’um de 
bottom ob yoh h’aht.’

Lightning Remedy for Cramps.

Som-.• people have cramps pretty often.
others only now and again. But when 
you d j have them it is mighty quick re
lief you want. Poison’s Nerviline is as 
sure as death to relieve cramps in five 
seconds—It’s instantaneous, just a few 
drops in sweetened water and the pain 
is gone. Buy a bottle of Nerviline to- 
day, and keep it handy. Nerviline' is a 
common household necessity ami only 
costs 25c.

SOLD BY J. E. RICHARDS.
Dr. Hamilton's Mandrake Pills cure 

constipation.

‘Do you ever see snakes?’ asked the 
Chicago man as he filled his glass from 
the decanter. ‘Never,’ replied the man 
from Boston, ‘but I have ophidian hal
lucinations occasionally.

Nutrition in its Best Form

Mail Breakfast Food
Promotes and Maintains 
Health and Strength.

Malt breakfast Food is a true health 
food. No other cereal food gives such 
a scientific concentration of life-giving 
nutriment. It is the most delicious and 
appetizing food ever given to the public 
and being partially predigested, the 
weakest stomach easily completes the 
process and appropriates every particle. 
Malt Breakfast Food is the only break
fast cereal that has received the approval 
of the best physicians and the most 
noted food specialists. Its delicate 
flavor and great nutritive properties 
make it a food of wonderful value for 
invalids and convalescents. Once used 
it becomes a necessity in the home. All 
grocers sell it.
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bio, Milford did not care how much 
he wrung the hearts of Katy’s fam
ily by taking her from them at 
once, and by dictating to a certain 
extent, the way in which he would 
take her. There must be no invited 
guests, he said; no lookers-on. ex
cept such as choose to go to the 
church where the ceremony would 
be performed, and from which place 
he should go directly to the Boston 
train. It was his wish, too, that 
the matter should be kept as quiet as 
possible, and not be generally dis
cussed in the neighborhood, as ho 
disliked being a subject for gossip. 
And Mrs. Lennox, to whom this was 
said, promised compliance with ev
erything, or if she ventured to ob
ject she found herself borne 
down by a stronger will than her 
own, and weakly yielded, her man
ner fully testifying to her delight at 
the honor conferred upon her by this 
marriage of her child. Wilford knew 
just how pleased she was. and her 
obsequious manner annoyed him 
far more than Helen’s blunt straight
forwardness. when, after supper was 
over, she told him how averse she 
was to taking Kitty so soon, add
ing still further that if it must be, 
she saw no harm in inviting a few 
of their neighbors. It was custom
ary, it would be expected, she said, 
while Mrs. Lennox, emboldened by 
Helen’s boldness, chimed in. “at 
least your folks will come; I will 
be glad to meet your mother.”

Wilford was very polite to them 
both; very good-humored. but he 
kept to his first position and poor 
Mrs. Lennox saw fade irfto airy no
thingness all her visions of roasted 
fowls and frosted cake trimmed with 
myrtle. and flowers, with hosts of 
the Silver ton people there, to admire 
and partake of the marriage feast. 
It was too bad. and so Aunt Betsy 
said, when, after Wilford had gone 
to Linwood, the family sht together 
around the kitchen stove talking the 
matter over.

“Yes. it was too bad, when there 
was that white hen-turkey she could 
fat up so easy before .7 une, and she 
knew how to make ’lection cake, 
that would melt in your mouth and 
was enough sight bettor than tha 
black stuff they called world in’ cake. 
She meant to try what she could 
do with Mr. Cameron.”

And next morning when he came 
again she did try, holding out as 
inducements why he should be mar
ried the night before starting for 
Boston, the “white hen-turkev. the 
’lection cake, and the gay old times 
the young folks would have playing 
s n a p-a n d-c ate he m : or if they had a 
mind, they could dance a bit in the 
kitchen. She didn’t believe in it, 
to lie sure—none of the Orthodox 
did; hut as Wilford was a ’Piscopal, 
and that was a ’Piscopal quirk, it 
wouldn’t harm for once.”

Wilford tried not to show his dis
gust, and only Helen suspected how 
hard it was for him to keep down 
bis utter contempt.. She saw it in 
his eyes, which resembled two smoul
dering volcanoes as they rested up
on Aunt Betsy during her harangue.

“Thank you, madam, for your good 
intentions, but 1 think we will dis
pense with the turkey and the cake.” 
was all he said, though he did smile 
at the ohl lady’s definition of danc
ing, which for once she might allow.

Even Morris, when appealed to. 
decided with Wilford against Mrs. 
!..rnox and At nt Eo'sy. knowing 
ii Itnô ji.tl h»* xv.ifl (<y th * task 
which would devolve on him fit case 
of a bridal pai tv at the farm-house. 
In 'o nparalivo silence he heard from 
W : ! i ord of his engagement, offering 
no objections when told how sown 
(lie marriage would take place, but 
congratulating him so quietly, that 
if Wilford had reta iled a feeling of 
jealousy, it would have disappeared: 
Morris was so seemingly indifferent 
to everything except Katy’s happi
ness. But . Wilford did not. observe 
closely, and failed to detect the 
hopeless look in Morris's eyes, or the 
whiteness which settled about his 
mouth as ha fulfilled the duties of 
host and sought to entertain his 
guest. Those were dark hours for 
Morris Grant, and he was glad 
when at the end of the second 
day Wilford’s visit expired, and he 
saw him driven from Linwood round 
to the farm-house, where he would 
say his parting words to Katy and 
then go hack to New York.

CHAPTER VIII.

“MISS HELEN LENNOX, Silver- 
ton. Mass.”

This was the superscription of a 
letter, postmarked New York, and 
brought to Helen within a. week af
ter Wilford’s departure. It was his 
handwriting, too; and wondering 
what he could have written to her, 
Hekn broke the seal, starting as 
there dropped into her lap a check 
for five hundred dollars.

“What does it mean?” she said, her 
cheek flashing with anger and in
sulted pride as she read the follow
ing brief lines:

“New York, May Sth.
“Miss Helen Lennox: Please par

don the liberty 1 have taken in in
closing the sum of $000 to be usui 
by you in procuring whatever Kut.y 
may need for present necessities. 
Presuming that the country seam
stresses have not the best facilities 
for obtaining the latest fashions, mv 
mother proposes sending out. her own 
private dressmaker, Mrs. Ryan. Vow 
may look for her the last of the 
week.

“Yours truly, Wilford Cameron.”
It would be impossible t.o describe 

Helen's jndigation^asshe read this

letter; which roused her to a pitch or 
nngvr such as Wilford Cameron had 
never imagined when ho wrote the 
offensive lines. lie had really no in
tention of insulting her. On the 
contrary, the gift of money was kind
ly meant, for he knew that Undo 
Ephraim was poor, while the part 
referring to the dressmaker was 
wholly his mother’s proposition, to 
which he had acceded, knowing how 
much confidence Juno had in her 
taste, and that whatever she might 
see at the farm-house would remain 
secret with her, or at most be con
fided to the ears of his mother and 
sisters. He wished Kat.y to look 
well, and foolishly fancying that no 
country artiste could make her look 
so, he. consented to Mrs. Uvan’s go
ing, never dreaming ol the effect it 
would have upon Helen, whose first 
impulse was to throw 1 he check in
to the fire. Her second, however, 
was soberer. She would not destroy 
it, nor tell any one she had it, but 
Morris—hi should know the whole. 
Accordingly, she repaired to Lin
wood, finding Morris at home, and 
startling him with the vehemence of 
her anger, as she explained the na
ture of her errand.

“If I disliked Wilford Cameron be- 
i fore, I hate him now. Yes, I hate 

him,” she said, stamping her little | 
foot in fury.

“Why, Helen!” Morris exclaimed, 
laying his hand reprovingly on her 
shoulder; “is this the right spirit 
for one who professes better things? 
fit op a moment and think.”

*T know it is wrong,” Helen ans
wered. “but somehow since he came 
after Katy, I h ive grown so hard, so 
wicked toward Mr. Cameron. He 
seems so proud, so unapproachable. 
Say, Cousin Morris, do you think 
him a good man, that is, good en
ough for Katy?”

“Most people would call him too 
good for her,” Morris replied. “And 
in a worldly point of view she is 
doing well. Cameron, I believe, 
better than three-fourths of the men 
who marry our girls. He is very 
proud; but that results from his ed
ucation and training. Looking only 
from a New York standpoint he 
misjudges country people, but he will 
appreciate you by and by. I)o not 
begin by hating him so cordially.”

“Yes, but this money. Now, Mor- 
I ris. wo do not want him to get Ka- 
| ty’s outfit. 1 would rather go with

out clothes my whole life. Shall I 
send it back?”

“I think that the best disposition 
to make of H-.” Morris replied. “As 
your brother. I can and will supply * 1 
Katy’s needs.”

T knew you would. Morris. And 
I'll send it to-day, in time to Wcp 
that dreadful Mrs. Ryan from com
ing; for 1 won’t have any of Wilford 
Cameron’s dressmakers in the

Morris could not help smiling at 
Helm's energetic manner, as she 
hurried to his library and taking his 
pen wrote to Wilford Cameron 
follows:

Silverton. May 9th. 18—
Mr. Wilford Cameron:—I give you 

credit for the kindest of motives in 
sending the check which I now re
turn to you, with my compliments. 
We are not as poor as you suppose, 
and would almost deem it sacrilege 
to let another than ourselves pro
vide for Katy so long as she is 
ours. And furthermore, Mrs. Ry
an’s services will not be needed, so 
it is not worth her while to make a 
journey here for nothing. Yours, 

Helen Lennox.
Helen felt better after this letter 

had gone, wondering often how it 
would be received, arid if Wilford 
would be angry. She hoped he 
would, and his mother, too. “The 
idea of sending that Ryan woman 
to ns, as if wo did not know7 any
thing! and here Helen's lip curled 
scornfully as she thus denounced the 
Ryan woman, whose trunk was pack
ed with paper patterns and devices 
of various kinds when the letter ar
rived, saying she was not needed. 
Being a woman of a few words, she 
quietly unpacked her patterns and 
went, back to the work she was en
gaged upon when Mrs. Camorkn pro
posed her going into the country. 
Juno, on the contrary, flew into 
violent passion to think their first 
friendly advances should be thus re
ceived. Bell laughed immoderately, 
saying she liked Helen Lennox’s spir
it, and wished her brother had chos
en her instead of the other, who, 
she presumed, was a, milk and water 
thing, even if Mrs. Wood hull did 
extol her so highly. Mrs. Cameron 
felt the rebuke keenly, wincing under 
it. and saying that Helen Lennox 
must be a very rude, ill-bred girl.” 
and hoping her son would draw the 
line of division between his wife 
and her family so tightly that her 
sister could never pass over it. She 
bad received the news of her son’s 
engagement without opposition, for 
she knew the time for that was past. 
Wilford would marry. Katy Lennox, 
and she must, make the best of it, 
so she offered no remonstrance, but, 
when they were alone, she said to 
him. “Bid you tell her? Does she 
know it all?”

' No mother,” and the okl look of 
Pain came back into Wilford’s face.

I meant to do so, and 1 actually 
began, but she stopped me short, 
saying she did not wish to hear my 
faults, shj would rather find them 
out herself. Away from her it was 
very easy to think what 1 will do. 
but when the trial comes, I find it 
hard, we have kept it so long; put 
I shall tell her yet; not till after 

aLQ mamgd* ttiQucb» I pave

Headache.
Pain across the forehead or at 

back of head is dangerous. It 
slowly but surely weakens the 
intellectual powers, impairs the 
vitality and will. Ilfcajliche is 
sometimes from the è^ea but 
more frequently is caused by, a 
disordered condition of the sto
mach and digestive organs.

Do, not suffer. The pain can 
be cured by the harmless remedy

Abbeys
Effervescent

Salt
It never loses its effect. Cures 

by driving out the poison, and 
does not simply deaden the pain 
as do so many preparations con
taining narcotics.

Abbey’s in the morning will 
make you well and keep yotrwelL

made her love me even more than 
she does now. She will not mind it 
tlnn. I shall tak.e her where 1 first 
met Genevra, and there will I tell 
her. Is that right?”

”Yes, if you think so,” LIrs Cam
eron replied.

Whatever it was which Wilford had 
to tell Katy Lennox, it was very 
evident, that he, and his mother look
ed at it differently, he regarded it 
as a duty he owed to Katy not to 
conceal from her what might possibly 
in'luence her decision, while his moth
er only wished the secret told in 
hopes that it would prevent the mar
riage; but now that Wilford had de
ferred it till after the marriage, she 
saw no reason why it need be told 
at all. At least Wilford could do 
as he thought best, and she changed 
the conversation from Genevra to 
Helen’s letter which had so upset her 
plans. That her future daughter-in- 
law was handsome, she did not 
doubt, but she, of course, had no 
manner, no style, and as a means of 
improving her in the latter respect, 
and making her presentable at the 
posed sending out Ryan; but that 
altar and in’*Boston, she had pro- 
project had failed, and Helen Lennox 
did not stand very high in the Cam
eron family, though Wilford in his 
heart felt an increased respect for 
her independent spirit, notwithstand
ing that she had thwarted his de-

“I have another idea,” Mrs. Cam
eron said to her daughters that af
ternoon, when talking with them on 
the subject. “Wilford tells me Katy 
and Bell are about the same size and 
figure, and Ryan shall make up a 
traveling suit proper for the occa
sion. Of course there will be no one 
at the wedding for whom we care, 
but in Boston, at the Revere, it will 
be different. Cousin Harvey boards 
there, and she is very stylish. I 
saw some elegant gray poplins, of 
the finest lustre, at Stewart's yes
terday afternoon. Suppose we drive 
down this afternoon.”

This was said to Juno as the more 
fashionable one of the sisters, but 
Bell answered quickly, ‘ Poplin, mo
ther, on Katy?” It will not become1 
her style, 1 am sure, though suit
able for many. If I am to be fitted,
I shall say a word about the fabric,
Get a little checked silk, as expen
sive as you like. It will suit her
bettey than a heavy pool in.”

P'i*haps BuTl was right, Mrs. Cam
eron said; they would look at. both, 
and as a result of this looking, two 
dresses, one of the finest poplin, and 
one of the softest, richest, pi aided 
silk, wore given the next day into 
Mrs. Ryan’s hands, with injunctions 
to spare no pains or expense in 
trimming and making both. And 
so the dress-making for Katy’s bri
dal was proceeding in New York, in 
spite of Helen’s letter; while down in 
Milverton, at th' farm-house, there 
were numerous consultatiovs as to 
what was proper and what v as no', 
Helen sometimes almost wishing she 
had suffered Mrs. Ryan to come. Ka
ty would look well in anything, but 
Helen knew there were certain styles 
preferable to others, aid in a maze 
of perplexity she consult>1 with this 
and t hat indi\ id ml, until] all Sil
ver ton know what was projected
each one offering the benefit of their 
advice until Helen and Katy were 
nearly distracted. Aunt Betsy .sug
gested a blue delaine and round 
cape, offering to get it horsclf. and 
actually purchasing the material 
with her own funds, saved from dry
ing apples. That would answer for 
one dress Helen said, but not for 
the wedding; and : he was l eeoinina 
more undecided, when Morris came 
to the rescue, telling Katy of a 
young woman who for some time 
past had bom his patient, but who 
was now n: arly well and anxious to 
obtain work again. She had evi
dently seen better days, he said; was 
very ladylikp in her manner, arid pos- 1 * * 
sessed of a great deal of taste. he 
imagined; besides that, she had work
ed in one of the largest shops in 
New York. “As I am going this 
afternoon over to North Silverton,” 
he added, in conclusion, “and shall 
Pass Miss Hazelton’s house, you or 
Helen might accompany me and see 
for yourself.”

Tt w'a's decided that Helen should 
go, and about four o’clock she 
found herself ringing q,t the cottage,

over wnose door hung r.no sign, 
“Miss M. Hazelton. Fashionable 
Dressmaker." She was at home, 
and in a few moments Helen was 
talking with Marian lliazelton, whose 
face showed signs" of recent illness, 
bvit1 * was-vnevoHhcless very attractive, 
from its peculiarly sad expression 
and the soft liquid eyes of dark 
blue, which looked as if they were 
not strangers to tears. At twenty 
she must have been strikingly beau
tiful: and, oven now, at thirty7, few 
ladies could have Vied with her had 
she possessed the means for gratify
ing her taste and studying her 
style. About the mouth, so perfect 
in repose, there was when she spoke 
a singularly sweet smile, which ih 
a measure prepared one for the low, 
silvery voice, which had a strange 
note of mournful music in its tone, 
making. eHejf n- -starts tvs» it askcOJ, 
“Did you wish to see me?”

“Yes: Dr. Grant told me you could 
make dresses, and 1 drove round 
with him to secure your Services, if 
possible, for my sister, who is soon 
to bo married. We would like it so 
much if you could come to our house 
instead of having Katy come here.”

Marian Hazelton was needing work, 
for there was due more than three 
months' board, besides the -doctor's 
bill, and so, though it. was not her 
custom to go from house to house, 
she would, in this instance, accom
modate Miss Lennox, especially as 
during her illness, her customers had 
many of them gone elsewhere, and 
her little shop was nearly bro’pn up. 
“Was it an elaborate trousseau she 
was expected to make?” and she 
bent down to turn over some fash
ion plates lying upon tlie table.

“Oh. no! we are plain country peo
ple. We cannot afford us much for 
Katy as we would like; besides, I 
dare say Mr. Cameron will prefer 
selecting most of her wArdrobe him
self. as he if* very wealthy nitd fas
tidious,” Helen replied, resenting the 
next instant the part concerning Mr. 
Cameron’s wealth, as that might 
look like boasting to Miss Hazelton, 
whose head was bent lower over the 
magazine, as she said, “Did I under
stand that the gentleman’s name was 
Cameron?”

“Yes, Wilford Cameron, from New 
York,” llelen answered, holding up 
her skirts and s-s-kt-ing at the kit
ten which came running toward her, 
evidently intent upon springing into 
her lap.

Fear of cats was Helen’s weakness, 
if weakness it can be called, and in 
her efforts to frighten her tormentor 
she did not look again at Miss Ilaz- 
elton until startled by a gasping cry 
and heavy fall. Marian had fainted, 
and Helen was just raising her head 
from the floor to her lap, when Mor
ns appearedL relieving her of her
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Deering] ^Machinery
Full line of Farming Imple
ments, Also agent for Buggie^ 
Cutters. Wagons. Sleigh^ etc. 
Repairs of all kinds in stock.

W. R. HARE,
Talbot st. west.

California Points ^
Round trip tourist tickets good for 

nine months, on sale to all the popular 
Winter Resorts of California.

Unexcelled Service to Chicago
Fast trains equipped with modem 

wide vestibule coaches, Cafe Parlor» 
Dining and Pnllman Sleeping carat. 
Prompt connection with all western

Health-giving Mineral Springs
St. Catherines, Preston, Ont.» an£ 

the world renowned Mt. Clemens, Mich., 
are sitrated directly on line of thm 
Grand Trunk.

Descriptive booklets, tickets and»* 
Information from agents.

N. A. Mo'Iallum, Agen1, Aylmer.
J. D. McDonald, Districc Passenger Agent.

e on S iLK—mu IS rrbl Roller Grist Mill 
three story brick in good running onfee. 

3>,000 bu.-hol iron clad grain elevator neeijf 
nr.w. about 100 acres of la ad, which Iibm h 
used tor flowage for water powe , which Is swj. 
fleient to run cbe mill îr oi e th»n half the timeu 
t.*.e balance of time is tun by steam. ThemtiE 
is doing n good paying b linens, is located jest 
outside the corpora ion of the town of Aytamu 
ia offete i cheap and on easy tenne of patmewfc.

food re asm for eellinc. Apply to C. O. Leèra. 
leal Estate Broker, Brown House Block. Ajf?' 
mer, Ont. ^

---- OFFICE OF----

A. A, Leslie
Treasurer or the Township or 

Malahlde.

Notary Public, Conrei ancer. 
Assignee, Etc.

ISSUER OF

MARRIAGE LICENSES
General Fire Insurance Agent

PRIVATE FUNDS TO LOAN.

Salt pork is a famous old- 
fashioned remedy for con
sumption. “ Eat plenty of 
pork,” was the advice to the 
consumptive jo and ioo 
years ago.

Salt pork is good if a man 
can stomach it. The idea 
behind it is that fat is the 
food the consumptive needs 
most.

Scott’sEmulsionis the mod
ern method of feeding fat to 
the consumptive. Pork is too 
r&ugh for sensitive stomachs. 
Scott’s Emulsion is the most 
refined of fats, especially 
prepared for easy digestion.

Feeding him fat in this 
way, which is often the only 
way, is half the battle, but 
Scott’s Emulsion does more 
than that. There is some
thing about the combination 
of cod liver oil and hvpophos- 
phites in Scott’s Emulsion 
that puts new life into the 
weak parts and hasra special 
action on the diseased lungs.

We Are 
After Business

So don’t lose your ryeiigt» 
looking for any thing better tha» 
you can get fr,,m us in gse 
tailoring. Our stork is large 
and strictly up to-date. We 
hsve the very latest fsshktog, 
end can satisfy the most fasti
dious dresser in

Style, Fit and Price
Ottr cutter is an honor grsdeete 
of the John J. Mitchell School, 
of New York City, and we ea- 
plny Lone hut experience» 
hands, if you are not one dt 

our regular customers, give as 
* ttisi order end be convinced.

S. T. IOGAN,
Merchant Tailor.

PT. BURWELL, ONT.

THIRTY-FIVE

tHI LAM 181 AMD BUST KQUlTfED LIW 
IM WE8TKKN OX I A RIO.

A sample will be 
sent free upon request.

Be sure that this picture in 
the form of a label is on the 
wrapner of every bottle of 
Emulsion you buy.

SCOTT &
BOWNE,

CHEMISTS, 
Toronto, Ontario.
50c. and $1; all druggists.

“ Praise the sea but 
keep on land."

Admire window 
shoes — that’s what 
they were made for. 

But keep on wear
ing the shoe you know 
to be “a» good as it 
looks.”—$3.50, $5.00.

“The Slater Shoe”

First-class Turn Oil
O» AMT UMD BDBNlsnrD ON TUB » si 0*1*

NOTICE, *Rll AT TUB

Lowest Prices
Stay* Opposite Town HalL

L W, Plorcc 5t Sont
^reurt-w

See for Yourself
If the wine we sell ft 25c a bottle is not su

perior to moat Hold at 5Cc, we know it iatno 
best vhlue possible, strict K pure and palatable I 
A plain case coutaining one dozen bottles setA 
Claret* ** 40 any adurees foc 53, either Port or

SMITH’S LIQUOR STORE
ST. THOMAS.

*
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