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' IT SAVED Mv LlFE” Jo;iN HAY BALLADS. To whar it was" safe and warm.
SUME NUTABLE quEN o Jea B And I think that saving 4 little child,
(}levﬁlanll B.nn!l Ean PRNSE PR\ FAMOUS NEDIGIE | O°%0 V- 5 Stmseman Wil Be Long | o eraod sight bettsr business
——AND——— s Than loafing around The Throne.

Port Stanley lavlgatlun 0o's.

Steamer Oty of a}unl Rapids,
until further nouce will be operated as
fellow : —

Leave Cleveland for Bond Eau.

]

Mondays at - o'clock a. m,
Wednesdays at - - 8 “  am
Fridays at b oL M R
Saturdaysat - - 6 o

Leave Rond Eau for Cleveland
4 o’clock p. m.

Wednesdays at - ! 8 pe M.
Fridays at Wiy 4 “ p.m.
Sundaysat - - 8 eipe

Leave Cleveland for Port Stanley
Mondaysat - - r100'clock p. m.

Wednesdays - - 10 ' “ pim
Saturdnys . by MoE D L
Leave Port Stanley for Cleveland
Tuesdays at - + . 10 o'clock p. m,
Thursdaysat - - 10 * pm
«Sundays at Cad D R LT

l}hatham Windsor and Detroit

TIME TABLH

OHANGE OF TIWE
THE STEAMER OITY OF
OHATHAM

Will make her regular round trip from
*(/babham to Detroit every MONDAY and
“WEDNESDAY, leaving Rankin Dock

jch Chatham, at 7.30 a. m., and retugn-
ves Detroit foot of Randolph Street
0C p. m. Detroit time or 4 p. m. Chat-
am time,

‘Will also make round trips from Detroit
to Chatham every FRIDAY and SATUR-
DAY, leaving Detroit, fodt of Raadolph
Street at 8 a. m. Detroit time or. 9a. m,
Chatham time, returning will leave Chat-
ham 3 p. m., Detroit time or 4 p. m. Chat-
ham tiwe, arrwinz in Detroit about 8
mMFARES—Round Trip 60c, Single: l1)‘1-1;»
50c. AGENT3—Stringer & Co.. Chatham, |
W. H. Whrrry, Windsor, John Stephenson,
Detroit. JOHN BPORKE, Captain, WILL-
AM CORNISH., Purser.

House Cleaning Time

Is here and no doubt
your home requires
Painting and Paper-
ing., We have a num-
ber of First-Class
Workmen in this De-
paftment who can
attend to your wants.
All work guaranteed.

Call at the Office
or Phone 52, and we
will call and submit
samples and prices,

Blonds Lumber and M'f'g Co.. Ltd.

Buildsra - Lumber Deslers,
Phone 52. and Contractors

Lime,
Cement e
Cut Stone.

We keep the base In steck right ab

JOUN B. OLDERSHAW,

Thames Stroet,
“ pocllo Pollce

Fire, Lite and Accident
i Mg e lon v v

GEO.K. ATRKINSON

Phone 346, 5th Street
Next to Harrison Hall

IC CREAM

—AND-—

Maple City Ureamery Buttar

WHITE FROST
This morning at Maple City Creamery
waould nov freeze your plants but_will mak
finest Tce Cream 1u the sity. Send us your

order.
MAPLE CITV cxmmnnv
Opp C P. RY ‘Station .

PACIFIC COASL EACURSIONS, |
During Jnne. July, August and
g;pumbu the Chicago and North
estern Railway will séll from Chi-
°ll’° round trip excnnmn tickets to
hnd."a‘ M(tmn: Clagk npwx'
(% Te., 18 “ e KExi .
tion), Seattle, V: Van-
IOM Corre-

. couver at '%
muding.,v p :‘mn &
tnhm“‘»k J

PATRlOTIC WIVES AND MOTHERS
OF JAPAN.

Count It Joy to Give Life, Husbands,
Brothers and Sons for Their Coun-

The little women of Japan love their
country so passionately that for it thry
would sacrifice every being and every
object they hold dear—husbands, bro
thers and sons—and their own lives
first of all and gount it joy. Th:re
are several Instances on record f{v
which in the present war Japanese wo
men have disguised themselves a3 men
and joined the army, their sex o;ly
being discovered when theéy were kill
ed or wounded. One of these heroins s
served her country as a spy. in tni:
capacity being most successful and
fearless. At last she was captured by
the Russians and hangad. She met her

MME. OYAMA.
fate wearing a glorified smile, as
though she knew heaven {itself was
waiting to receive those who died for
their country. After her death it was
discovered that the body being pre-

a woman. - This was told to the Rus-
sian general. In despair, likewise ad-
miration, he exclaimed:

“Great heavens! How can we ex-
pect to conquer a people like this?”

Japan is to-day more really democra-
tic socially than the republic of Ameri-
ca, Ladies of the highgst nobility -have
none of the top-!oftical snobbery that
characterizes ma: v of the women of the
“new rich” in the Unrited States. Mme.
Oyama, wife of th> Japanese field mar-
shal, is as sin;.!e nearted in her pa-
triotism as the hiumblest woman labor-
er in the rice flelds and thinks herself
no greater than this sister in the work
for the soldiers at the front.

Stematz Yamakawa, now the wife of
Gen, Oyama, was a child during the
war which finally drove the shoguns
from the throne of Japan. The older
sisters of Stematz actually wore arm-
or, prepared to defend their home,
which was besieged during the war.

Later brave little Stematz: was sent
west to be educated. After eleven
yoars she was graduated at Vassar.

an organization formed te collect and

diers in the field.

The mother of Japanese women pa-
triots may be sald to be the venerabls
foko Okumura, known" and . loved
.hrough the length and breadth of her
native land. She appears to have been

1 call to modern philanthropic work.
Before the war between China and Ja-
aan Mime. Okumura went to Corea teo
40 missionary work among the igno-
rant people of that out of date land.
At the outbreak of the Chino-Japan-
288 war Mme. Okumura returned from
Corea and went where she could serve
aer country directly. Sha, already a
giay-haired woman, was in China dur-
ing the Boxer uprising and was act-
aally with the Japanese advance
1gainst the rebels. When a soldler
wags killed thls pious and loving woman
attended his funeral and prayed for
his. departed soul, according to the
t of her peopl To see her
kneeling in prayer ‘beside the bier of
one of thelr comrades brought tears to
the eyes even of rugged Japanese sol-
dlers. After the Boxer rebellion was

now called, went home and organized
the Japanesé Ladies’ Protéctive Asso-
clation, a national society to take care
of the families of soldiers.

One of the most active of Japan’s
army of pairiotic women i Mme.
Uriu, wife of Vice-Admiral Uriu. Both
Mme. Uriu and her husband were edu-
cated in the United States. Her maid-

the schoolmate of Marchioness Oyama.
At the same -time Shige Nagal was a
Vassar student her future husband was
a cadet in the Naval academy.

Pay and night the women of Japan
work at home for the men in the field.
The Ladies’ Protective Association now
numbers 40,000,
the fact that her husband is called to
fight for his country, the brown women
is glad and proud to toil like a slave
to, support her children while he is

away.
el .
Work On the Bible.
An immense amount of labor has

been expended on the various Bibles of
the world. The palm for execution.
must be given to the Ku ho-daw, which
is a Buddhist monument, near Manda:
lay, Burmah. It consists of about 700
temp'as, each coutaining a slab of
white marble on which the whole of
this Buddhist Bible, containing more
.than eight million syllables, has becn
engraved. = The Burmese alphabet is
used, but the language is Pall. . This
wonderful Bible is absolutely unique
The Kutho-daw was erecied in 1857 by

Burmah. The wast collection of tem:
nles, together form a square, with a

¥t the marble slabs on which

| ham’s V e Compoun

pared for the grave was the body of :

Marchioness Oyama is a6 the head of’

forward useftl gifts to the beloved sol- | Ser.

one of the first Japanese women to feel |

put down Moither Okumura, as she was

en name was Shige Nagal, and she was 4

Instead of bewailing

Mindon-min, the. last king but one of

dominmlnt temple in the centre. mﬁh
the

Mrs. Willadsen Tells How She Tried Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound Just
in Time.

Mrs. T. C. Willadsen, of Hmnhg.
lowa, writes to Mrs. Pinkham:

Dear Mrs. Pinkham :—
try—In Present War One Has Been “ 1 can truly say that you have nvedmy
Hanged by the Russians As a Spy H,:.a'nd 1 i P my g
—Sketch =~ of the Marchioness :
Oyama.

“Bofore 1 wrote to you, telling you how 1
felt, I had doctored for over two years steady
and spent lots of money on medlcines besides,
bat it all failed to help me. reg monthly
riods had ceased nnd I tuﬂ'e much

wi ing spells, b
~-down
;lﬂninrdly keep around. As a last
ldocldodtowﬂte you and try Lydia E. Pink-
and I am so
thankful that I did, for after following your
instructions, ich you sggt rsnt: r{role oIl all
chn.rﬁ my monthly periods e am
T u{d in pcr{ % health. Had it nbt
bean for you I would be in my grave to-day.
“x linoferrel trust that this te‘::;mr may lead
suffe womn m coun! to
mm  you for gelp as I di i
When women are troubled with ir-
regular or painful menstruation, weak-
ness, lencorrheea, displacement or ul-
ceration ef the womb, that bearing-
down feeling, inflammation of the ova-
ries, backache, flatulence, general de-
biltty, mdlgeuhon and nervous prostra-
tion, they should remember there is
one tried and true remedy. Lydia B,
Pinkham'’s Vegetable Compound atonce
removes such troubles,
Noother female medicine in the world
has received such widespread and un-
qlml!ﬂad endorsement. fuse all sub-

Mra Plnkhl.m invifes all sick women
to write her for advice. She hasguided
t‘)‘muundl to health. Address, Lynn,

ass.

Sea Water,

Sea water is a complicated mixture
of a great variety of substances.
Roughly speaking, it consists of 9614
per cent of fresh water plus 814 per
cent of mineral salts. Three‘fourths of
these salts are chloride of sodium, or
common table salt, and the next largest
constituent is chloride of magnesium.
After these come sulphate of magne-
sium, sulphate of lime, sulphate of pot-
ash, bromide of magnesium and carbo-
nate of lime. In addition to these sub-
stances sea water contains minute
quantities of quite a variety of ele-
ments, including iodine, phosphorus
and arsenlc. It also contains some sil-
ver, copper, zinc, nickel, cobalt, iron
and gold. There is said to be 2 cents’
worth of gold in every pailful of sea
water, but as yet nobody has found a
way to extract it. Copper and zinc are
found in some seaweeds, and certain
species of coral is three-millionths sil-

Stonewall Jackson’s Battles.

Stonewall Jackson’s negro body serv-
ant knew before anybody else when a
battle was imminent. “The general
tells you, I suppose,” said one of the
soldiers. “Lawd, no, sir! De glliPraI
nuvver tell me nothin’. I obsarvates de
'tention of de gin'ral dis way: Co’se he
prays jest like we all mornin’ an’ night,
but when he gits up two, three times in
a night to pray den I rubs my eyes an’
gits up, too, an’ packs de haversack,
ca’se I done fine out dere’s gwine to be
old boy to pay right away.”--From
Mrs Roger A. Pryor’'s “Reminiscen-

The man who would sit on a cake of
fce to cool off would be considered crazy.
Vet it is a very common thing for a per-
son heated by exercise to stand in a cool
draugh )\ut to
cool o
is the begmmng
of many a cougi
which ultimate-
1y involves the
bronchial tract
and the lyngs.

b. For coughs in
any stage there

h no remedy so
valuable as Dr.
Pierce’s Golden
edical Discov-
It cures

bleeding of the

fully treated ter
Tieze is no alcohol in %Golden Med-
{cal Discovery,
from opium, Cocaine and other narcotics,
Accept no substitute for “ Golden Med-
kdmniacovery » ‘There is nothing “just

h'.ie‘;?&’x‘ i '"i"wfi"t"’ 'i“‘"p.".'“f"n" e,
es ay,

""&-m Kansas. SARer try-

nre e llnon with.

? t-m.lwdnedtouynr.ﬂm'lﬁnjden 3

edica ik t::;.twhanaudm

sacred text _h inseribed is surmounted
- an -.noy' in mods

Cooling OIf.

1 and like
“:g'hons which if neglectcd or unskille .

,» and it is entirely free |

and “Little Breeches.”

The late John Hay was the best evo-
lution of the American newspaper re-
porter known."He was a reporter who
was great at the work, and from that
onward successful in everything. A
reporter, editor, ballad writer; secre-
tary to Abraham Lincoln and then
his biographer; an historian; a diplo-
mat, an Ambassador, the ablest secre-
tary of state the United States ever
had, holding that office when he died.
The story is current that Hay in his
better days thought little of his bal-
lads and his early writings. Whether
this is so or not we cannot say, but
probably Hay will be remembered
longer for “Jim Bludso” and “Little
Breeches” than anything else. We re-
print these and some others from
“Pike County Ballads.” Probably John
Hay was the 'inspiration of Mark
‘Twain, Bret Harte, certainly Whit-
combe Riley and perhaps also of Rud-
yard Kipling:

Jim Bludso of the Prairie Belle.

‘Wall, no! I can’t tell whar he lives,

Because he don’t live you see;

Leastways he's got out of the habit

Of livin’ like you and me.

‘Whar have you been for the last three
year

- That you haven’t hearq folks tell

How Jimmy Bludso passed in his
checks

The night of the Prairie Belle?

He weren’t no saint—them engineers

Is all pretty much alike—

One wife in Natchez-under-the-HIll

And another one here, in Pike;

A keerless man in his talk was Jim,

And an awkward bhand in a row

But he never flunked, and he never
lied,

I reckon he never knowed how.

And this was all the religion he had-—
To treat his engine well;

Never be passed on the river,
To mind the pilot’s bell;

And if ever the Prairie Belle took

fire—

A thousand times he swore,

He'd hold her nozzle agin the bank
Till the last soul got ashore.

All boats has their day on the Mississip
And her day come at last—
The Movastar was a better boat,
But the Belle she wouldn’t be passed,
And so she come tearin’ along that
night
The oldest craft on the line—

With a nigger squat on her safety-
valve,
And her furnace crammed, vesin

and pige.
The fire bust out as she cleared the

ar,
And burnt a hole in the night,
And quick as a flash she turned, and
made
For that willer-bank on the right.
There was runnin’ and cursin’, but
Jim yelled out,
Over all the infernal roar,
“I'll hold her nozzle agin the bank
Till the last galoot’s ashore.”

Through the hot, black breath of the
burnin’ boat
Jim Bludso’s voice was heard,
And they all had trust in his cussed-
ness,
And knowed he would keep his word
. And sure’s your born, they all got off
Afore the smokestacks fell,
And Bludso’s ghost went up alone
In the smoke of the Prairie Belle.

He weren’t no saint—but at jedgment
I’d. run my. chance with Jim,
‘Longside of some pious gentlemen
That wouldn’'t shook hands with
him.
He seen his duty, a deadsure thing,
And went for it thar and then,
And Christ ain’t a-going to be too
Hard
On a man that died feor men,

Little Breeches. ?
I don’t go much on religion,
# 1 never ain’t had no show;
But I've got a nfiddlin’ tight grip sir,
On the handful o’ things I know.
I don’t pan out on' the prophets
And free-will, and that sort of thing—
But I b’lieve in God and the angels
Ever sence one night last spring.

I come into town with some turnips.
And my little Gabe come along—
No four-year-old in the country
Could beat him for pretty and strong
Peart and chipper and sassy,
Always ready to swear and fight—
And I'd larnt him to chaw terbacker
Jest to keep his milk-teeth white.

The snow come down like a blanket
As I passed by Taggart’s store;
I went in for a jug of molasses
And left the team at the door.
They scared at something and start-

ed—
I heard one little squall,
And hell-to-split over the prairie
Went team, Little Breeches and all.

Hell-to-split over the prairie!
I was almost froze with skeer;
But we roused up some torches
And sarched for 'em far an d near,
At last we struck hosses and wagon,
Snowed under a soft white mound,
Upsot dead beat—but of little Gabe
No hide nor hair was found.

And here all hope soured on me,
Of my fellow-critter’'s aid—
1 jest flopped down on my marrow
hones
Crotch-deep in the snow and prayed.

By tms.'th'e inr.chés ‘was iﬂa‘yec'i out,
And me and Isrul Parr
Went off for some wood to a sheep
fold
That he said was somewhar thar.

We found it at ast, and a little shed
Where they shut up the lambs at
night
We looked in and seen them “huddled
thar,
So warm and sleeny and white;
And that sot Little Breeches and chir-
ned,
As peart as ever you see.
“l want a chaw of terbacker,
And that's what's the matter of me.”

d he pit thar? Angels. 3
d hcver haye walked, An that

i

Banty Jim.

(Remarks of Sergeant Tillmon Joy to

the White Man’s Committee -of

Spunky Point, Illinois.)

I reckon I git your drift, gents—

You ’low the boy sha'nt stay;

This is a white man’s country;

You're Dimecrats, you say;

And whereas, and seein’, and where-
fore,

The times bein’ all out o’ j'int.

The nigger has got to mosey

Fram the limits o’ Spunky P’int!

Let’s reason the thing a minute;

I'm an old-fashioned Dimocrat, too.

Though I laid my politics out o’ the
way

For to keep till the war was through.

But I come back here, allowin’

To vote as I used to do,

Thaugh it gravels me like the devil to
train

Along o’ sich fools as you.

Now dog my cats ef I kin see,

In all the light of the day,

What you've got to do with the ques-
tion

Ef Tim shill go or stay.

And furder than that I give notice,

Ef one of you tetches the boy,

He kin check his trunks to a warmer
clime

Than he’ll find in Illanoy.

Why, blame your hearts, jest hear me!

You know that ungodly day

When our left struck Vicksburg
Heights, how ripped

And torn and tattered we lay.

When the rest retreated I stayed be-
hind,

For reasons sufficient to me—

With a rib caved in, and a leg on l
strike, 7

I sprawled on that cyrsed glacee. i

|

Lord! how the hot sun went for us. |
And br’iled and blistered and burn-

ed!
How the Rebel bullets whizzed round |
us ]
‘When a cuss in his death-grip turn- |
ed! !

Till alm\é toward dusk I seena thing
1 couldn’t believe for a spell:

That nigger—that Tim—was a-craw-
lin’ to me
Through that fire-proof, gilt-edged
hell!

The Rebels seen him as quick as me,
And the bullets buzzed like bees,
But he jumped for me, and shoulder-

ed me,
Though a shot brought him once to
his knees,
But he staggered up, and packed me
off,

With a dozen stumbles and falls.
Till safe in our lines he dropped us
both
His black hide riddled with balls.

So, my gentle gazellas that’'s my an- -
swer,
And here stays Banty Tim—
He trumped Death’s face for me that
day,
And I'm not goin’ back on him!
You may rezoloot till the cows come
home,
But ef one of you tetches the boy,
He’ll wrastle his hash to-night in hell,
Or my name’s not Tilmon Joy!

-

The Stirrup-Cup.
My short and happy day is done,
The' long and dreary night comes on.
And at my door the pale horse stands
To carry me to unknown lands.

His whinny shrill, his pawing hoof,
Sounds dreadful as a gathering storm;
And I must leave this sheltering roo!
And joys of life so soft and warm.

Tender and warm the joys of life—
Good friends, the faithful and the true
My rosy children and my wife,

So sweet to kiss, 5o fair to view—

So sweet to kiss, so fair to view:

The night comes down the lights burn
blue:

And at my door the pale horse stands

To bear me forth to unknown lands.

Found the “Lazy” Germ.

A special to The New York Herald
from New Orleans says:—Dr. Arnold
Pfaff of the National Bureau of Edu-
cation, who believes that laziness
among school children is caused by a
germ, has found specimens of the germ
in school children of New Orleans and
is now looking for a cure for the dis-
ease.

Dr. Pfaff says that he has found
the germ in ten students in the Ferrell
School and will begin an investigation
in the high schools.

The blood of schoolboys which was
analyzed by Dr. Pfaft was drawn from
their ears. He selected those who
scemed chronically disinclined to
study.

After an analysis he assured the
teachers that the boys were not re-
sponsible for their condition, but were
the victims of the disease. On this
hypothesis the boys were alowed to
get off easily on their final examina-
tion. Dr. Plaff had all the boys under
treatment and assured their teachess
that they will be cured before the next
term begihs.

Bridegrooms lgnored.

Bridegrooms are usually considered
necessary to the wedding festivities
the world over, about the only . land
where they are regarded as unnecessary
being Polynesia. There the young man
who would a-wooing go turns the mat-
ter over to his parents and friends and
takes to the woods—no difficult matter
in that part of the country. 3

The family proceed to traffic with the
parents of the bride elact, and after a
more or less extended palaver the ar-

ngements are brought to a satisfae-
tory conclusion.

Then ensues a festal time, with feast-
ing, speech-making and other forms of
celebration, until at last the nuptlals
are announced and the groom makes
his appearance among his friends, In
theory at least, sufficiently hungry for |
human companionship to regard- hig |
bride with more than wusual complag
ency.

Keeping' the Distance.
“I understand you're a distant reme
tive of Roxley Astorgilt.”

tant relative of mine.™

; chain of

“You've got it twuted. He's a d’l-‘

The Slum Child in the Country.

At a luncheon given by Mrs. Alice
Barber Stephens, the illustrator, at
her new home at Moylan, the talk
turned for a while to the various
charitable societies that give slum
children outings in the country in the
summer.

Remarkable instances were narra-
ted of slum children's ignorance of
country life—their idea that milk wasa
an extract of the milkweed, that eggs
came from the eggplant, that mush
was a product of the mushroom, and
so on.

“Those instances,” said Mrs. Step-
hens, “are old and well known. But
let me tell you of a new one that hap-
pened last summer:

little East Side boy was on his
first country excursion. He lay on the
grass in a peach orchard, making a
daisies and buttercups.
Across the blue sky a line of birds

. darted; and his hostess a young woman

' safd:

“‘Look up. Look up quickly, and
see the pretty birds flying through
the air.’

“Tommy looked up quickly, and

then he said in a compassionate tone:
“‘Poor little fellers, they ain’t got

PYR

no cages, have they?
Py
VACATION IS A NECESSITY.

i

All sguccessful people take a vaca-
tion. To be successful you need a
change from every day occupation.
A brief respite among the pines and
woods, breathing in the pure air of
the Highlands of Ontario, is nature’s
best tonie, There are so many de-
llghtful tours offered by the Grand
, Trunk that it ig’ hard to inumerate,
' but they not only embrace charming
Muskoka, Lake of Bays, Georgian
Bay, Kawartha Lakes, Temagami,
The Magnetewan, French River, Lake
Simcoe, .but also delightful six day
trips to Mackinaw Island through
{ the 30,000 Island bcenery, Duluth,
innipeg, Portland, Oregon, ExpOSI—
tion, and to the East the always
! dellghtful 1,000 Island8 and St. Law-
rence tours, Historic Quebec, White
Mountains, and Sea Coast resogts,
Portland, ‘o1d Orchard, St. John, N.
¥B., Halifax, etc. A fourist folder,
giving rates, etc., ‘'may be had for
the asking at the City Ticket Of-
,fice, W. E. Wispin, City. Agent, 115
King .street, or by addressing J. D.
MeDonald, District Passenger Agent,
‘ Toronto. o~V
ety
THE FAST TRAINSZ. v
To Calfornia are run over the
Union Pacific, via Omaha, 16 hours
quicker to San Francisco than any;
! other line. No change of roads, no
detours, “The Overland Route” alk
the way. Be sure your ticket reads
over the Union Pacific. Inquire of
H. F. Carter, T. P. A.,, 14 James
.Bmldmg. Toronto, Canada, or F. B.
Choate, G. A., 126 Woodward avenue,
Detroit.

Minard’s Liniment Cures Distemper

l

!
i

Buy the best

machine made

and also save

$25.00 duty

The
Oliver
Visible
Typewriter

Ffddod Sddobdeddddbidddd bbb biddddid :

fooedoooodooe speleodrebeoodecbeodode ool b oo odedediob bbb

It has passed all other stan-
dard typewriters in the num-
ber of machines now inade
. and sold in the U. S., which
shows its superiority  at
equal fgures. As it is
“made in Canada” from U,
S. modsls and sold at U. S.

price, jou save the duty.
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