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THE MODERN
YOUNG MAN GOING INTO CONSUIPTIO)- lane which led to the church; and she

;had not made her- wish then,
; "At the entrance to the lane there is9 L
i the cottage of the Widdy Dougher, ye 
mind, and the widow was at the door. 
Mag, being a polite ghl, passed the 
time of morning.
‘‘Tis fine, says the widdy. ‘I’m 

after walking about a bit with my new 
muff. Did ye ever see anything like it.

-

Max O’Rell Thinks He is an 0b-A/ Thousands of Persons Are Hastening Towards Their 
Graves as a Result of This Dread Disease.

jectionable Insect.
1€

Mag?" 
is ‘No. says Mag, examining it withBY PERCIVAL S. RIDSDALE, her woman’s eyes. ‘It’s fine; I wish I 

had one like it.’
"Phisti No sooner had the words

Sprawls in His Chair and Puffs Vile 

Cigarette Smoke in Women’s 

Faces.

[Cep yright, 1901, by Percival S. Ridscale.) READ HOW TO SAVE YOURSELF.left her lips than in her hands was a
fine muff, like the widdy’s.

"Then Mag, seeing that be 3 slip of
the tongue, she had lost her wish for : 
no more than a two-dolar muff, set up ! Full Free Course of Treatment to Our Readers.thousand wishes on the end of her 

tongue. But she had a wise head back 
of it.
"‘Let’s sit down and talk this over, 

Jimmy,’ says she, ‘and I’ll hold the| 
coat tail of the little man.’

• So down they sat, and they talked‘ 
and talked and talked, and at the end

The more I study the ways of thehold ye,’ says Jimmy, and he takes| 
him be the middle between his thumb 
and forefinger. ‘I ain’t studied about 
fairies for nothing, says he.

"‘‘Tis a wise man ye are,’ says the 
Leprahaun, ‘and a handsome man, with 
a bold figure,’ says he.

"‘Yes, an’ a strong man.’ . says 
Jimmy, giving him a squeeze to let 
him know he wasn’t to be won by any 
blarney.
"‘And what are ye going to do with 

me, now ye’ve got me?" says the Lep- 
rahaun, says he.
"‘That,’ says Jimmy, cool as ye like, 

‘is for ye to say. What’ll ye give me 
to let ye go? says he.

"‘Is it a wish ye want?’ asks the 
Leprahaun.

"That’s providin’, says Jimmy, 
says he.

‘‘‘Well,’ says the Leprahaun, ‘catch 
me brother, then. He’s there in the 
bush,’ and he points with his finger.
"‘No, ye don’t," says Jimmy, for 

well he knew that if ye take your eyes

(Copyright, 1901, by Percival S. Rids- 
6 dale.)

Ye mind the fairy sthory I was af- 
ter telling ya this day week?" asked 
Barney McHale., 

"It went in Wan ear and out t other, 
said his friend Condy McMonegal, se- 
renely. ,,

*‘Tis an empty head ye have, then, 
said Barney.

"No thanks to you, Barney McHale," 
was the rejoinder.

"sure the sthory was thrue," expos- 
tuated Barney, "Didn’t Darby O’Dea 
tell the same to me, and hasn’t Jim- 
my O’Dea, his son, proved it be catch- 
ing a red Leprahaun?"

"A what?" asked Condy.
"A red Leprahaun."
Condy shook his head and puffed sil- 

ent contempt into the air.
"Aw, the ignorance of the man," 

sighed Barney.
"Well, I’m not objecting to the 

sthory," said Condy, coolly; "‘tis me-

such G cryin’ and bawlin’ as ye never 
heard. She kept on moanin’ and sob- :modern young man the better I un-

derstand why women say that the 90- 
seldom enjoyablebin, and I wouldn’t tell why, being piety of - man 1s 

ashamed. : piety of a man isbefore he has attained the age of 40,"And in the midst of all this noise 
up comes Jimmy, running to see the 
sight. And there he sa w his sister 
Mag with a two-dollar muff in her

writes Max O’Rell in the New York 
Journal. The modern young man is 
conceited, assertive, blase. He settles 
the questions of the day with an airof an hour they hadn’t decided. Thtnearest they could come to it was hand, cryin and bawlin’ as ye never : 

Mag’s suggestion: I happened the Gallintzi" ‘Let’s make it a mountain of | , What’s happened, me darlint
goold,’ says she. asked Jimmy, in great worrument • for presence of ladies, and thinks he con-

"Jimmy being a careful man, he loved his sister ell onn fers a great honor upon them in con-
thought three thoughts. . ‘Ochone. She criedtis all your descending to dance with them or to

‘twould be too hard fault. Jimmy O’Dea. Many sthe tim listen to their conversation.: I wanted ye to buy me a muff and ye

of supreme authority; he patronizes 
"the girls, crosses his legs, half sit- 
ting, half lying on easy chairs in the

"‘No,’ says he, 
work keeping the thieves away, and 
we haven’t room for it in the cottage.’

In France and in England he is Ob- 
jectionable, and in Germany absolute- 
ly intolerable. In America, from a 
few scenes I have witnessed, he is 
pretty bad, although American wo- 
men are about the best to put a man 
in his proper place.

A beautiful English girl once told 
me that at a ball she had accepted an 
invitation of a young man of twenty 
to waltz with him. "Are you fond of 
dancing?" she asked him. "Well," he 
answered, "you see I am often invited 
to dine in this house, and you have to 
do something in return for people who 
ask you to dine, haven’t you?" He 
practically apologized to that beau- 
tiful girl for being seen dancing with 
her. "But," I said, "didn’t you pull 
the nose of that insect?" I had a 

! good mind to do so," she replied.
An American girl would have invit- 

ed that imp to dinner and entertained 
him in the nursery with the children, 
and fed him on oatmeal grue! and 
candles.

The modern young man pats the 
girls of his acquaintance on the back, 
sends the smoke of his cigarette in

wouldn’t.’
* ‘Well,’ says he, not knowing where 

the wind was a-blowin’.
** ‘I forgot the wish I had and wished 

the wish on this,’ says she, moanin’ 
and sobbin’.
"‘Ye loose-tongued gal,’ he cried, 

‘bad luck to yer wishes; I wish the ould 
muff was down yer throat.’

"Phist. No sooner had the words left 
his lips than the muff was in her 
throat and she was chokin’ to death.

"Then Jimmy was for killing every- 
body and cursing his luck for having 
wasted one of his wishes so foolishly, 
and he made up his mind he’d make 
the most of the other.
!"All this time Mag was gaspin’ and 
|splutterin’ and chokin’.

"And the neighbors, seeing she was 
dying, called out, ‘Save yer sisther, 
Jimmy O’Dea.’
‘‘How?’ says he.
"‘Wish the muff out of her throat,’ 

says they.
*‘Divil a bit,’ he cried, mad enough 

iat losing one wish.
"All this time Mag was gaspin’ and 

spluterin’ and chokin’.
"‘Save yer sisther,’ cried the neigh- 

|bors again.

says he.
"‘Well,’ says she, ‘a bushel of dla- 

monds as big as yer head.’
"Jimmy thought again," ‘No,’ says| 

he, they’d be so big nobody would| 
wear ’em.’

"And so they talked, and talked, and: 
talked for another hour, and were no| 
nearer the wish than when they 
stharted. Be this time the little divil 
of a Leprahaun was gettin’ unaisy, for 
he had to be home soon or else his 
wife would find he had been passin’ the 
time o’ day with a beautiful fairy in 
the gooseberry bush, and if she found. 
that out, he knew what would happen, 
it not being the first time, d’y mind.":

"So he ups and says, says he, 
‘Jimmy O’Dea, ye are a powerful fine 
man, and ‘tis the likes of ye as should 
be getting something big, so—provid- 

|in’ ye let me go at once. I’ll not only 
!give ye one wish, but three, one for 

Mag and two for yerself."
i"‘Done,’ cries Jimmy, who was as 
:quick to see a bargain as the next one.

"‘Done,’ cries the red Leprahaun, 
and off he goes.

|"So there was Jimmy with his two 
! wishes and Mag with her one.

•-

self has two ears."
"And him from Ballydahin," sighed off a Leprahaun for even the tiniest 

:bit of a second, ‘proof,’ says the Le-Barney.
"Not me," said Condy, proudly, prahaun, and he’s no longer where ye 

are holding him.
"‘No, ye don’t,’ says Jimmy, ‘‘tis a‘‘twas in Ballymagooly I let me first 

yell. There now."
"Well, Darby O’Dea was from Bally-

DR SLOCUM IN HIS LABORATORY

Demonstrating to Medical Men, Scientists, Statesmen, and Students the Value 
of the New Slocum System of Treatment for the Permanent Cure of 
Consumption, and All Pulmonary and Wasting Diseases,

trick I know meself,’ says he.
"‘‘Tis fine eyes ye have, Jimmy 

O’Dea,’ says the Leprahaun, ‘‘tis 
trouble they make among the girrls,’ 
says he.

"‘That’s neither here nor there,’ 
says Jimmy.
"‘Where?’ asks the Leprahaun, 

looking around, innocent-like.
Ye old fox,’ says Jimmy, ‘I’ll

dahin, and, ‘twas from there he 
brought the fairies acrost the wather 
in his cobbler’s chest."

"He says he did," said Condy pro-! 
vokingly.

"‘Tis well ye’r beyand the reach o’ 
me fist, Condy McMonegal," cried Bar- 
ney. "Sure be dacent and listen."

"I’m listenin’," said Condy, "pass me

Not a step backward, but a stride out 
of the old ruts.

Made possible only by Pasteur’s, Vir- 
chow’s. Metchnikoff’s and Slocum’s latest 
discoveries in bacteriology, hygiene and 
therapeutics.

In plain English, a system of modern 
scientific disease curing.

The Slocum System consists of Four 
Preparations, which act simultaneously, 
and supplement each other’s curative 
action.You are invited to test what this system 
will do for you, if you are sick, by writ- ing for a FREE TRIAL TREATMENT 
and the Four Free Preparations will be 
forwarded you at once with complete 
directions for use.The Slocum System is a positive cure 
for consumption, that most insidious dis- 
ease, and for all lung troubles and dis- 
orders, complicated by loss of flesh, 
coughs, catarrh, asthma, bronchitis and 
heart trouble.Simply write to the T. A. Slocum 
Chemical Company, Limited, 179 King street west, Toronto, giving postoffice 
and express address, and the free medi- 
cine (the Slocum Cure) will be promptly

Persons in Canada seeing Slocum’s free 
offer in American papers, will please send 
for samples to Toronto.Mention The London Advertiser. For 
sale by all druggists.

Do you cough?
Do your lungs pain you? =.
Is your throat sore and inflamed?
Do you spit up phlegm?
Does your head ache?
Is your appetite bad?
Are your lungs delicate?
Are you losing flesh?
Are you pale and thin?
Do you lack stamina?These symptoms are proof that you 

have in your body the seeds of the most 
dangerous malady that has ever devas- 
tated the earth—consumption.

Consumption, the bane of those who 
have been brought up in the old-fashion- 
ed beliefs that this disease was heredit- 
ary, that it was fatal, that none could! 
recover who were once firmly clasped in 
its relentless grip.But now known to be curable, made 80 
by the discoveries of that man whose 
name has been given to this new system 
of treatment....1 Now known to be preventable and 
curable by following and practising his 
teachings.The new system of treatment will cure 
you of consumption and of all diseases 
which can be traced back to weak lungs 
as a foundation.
It is not a drug system, but a sys- 

term of germ destruction and body 
building.

Not guess work, but science.

squeeze the life out of ye,’ says he.
* ‘Do,’ says the Leprahaun, ‘‘twouldyer ‘baccy."

"Well," said Barney, settling himself, , , ,
"ye know Jimmy, Darby O’Dea’s son, : just be like the big lump o nothin ye 
ight well. Jimmy, ye know, is the are, and lose yer wish, says he. their faces, and waves his hand to 

them when he meets them in the 
street.

In the street cars, it is the men of 
40, 50 and 60 years of age who rise 
and offer their seats to the ladies, the 
young men remain seated. Even with 
us older men they are often assertive 
and even rude. They do not listen and 
learn; they hold the floor and enter- 
tain and edify us with their remin- 
iscences and impressions, and not un- 
commonly with their opinions.

They settle political, social, religious, 
literary, artistic questions, and their 
judgments are delivered in a manner 
that disposes of all possibilities of ap- 
peal. They do not bear in mind the 
salutary piece of advice once given to 
the students of the Cambridge Uni- 
versity in England by the vice-chan- 
cellor, the late Dr. Thompson: "Young 
men," he said to them, "remember that 
we are all of us liable to make mis- 
takes, even the youngest of us."

Their knowledge of the world, and of 
all things therein, extends so far that 
sometimes you catch yourself regret- 
ting that they are not a bit older, as 
we might thus have their impressions 
of George Washington and their re- 
miniscences of the battle of Water- 
loo.

I like the young man of twenty who 
does not believe that no woman can 
resist him, who is considerate and re- 
spectful to ladies and people of old 
age, who admits that he is ten years 
younger than his father, who remains 
with his head uncovered while engag- 
ed conversing with ladies, who listens 
to older men, who airs his views and 
gives his advice when he is invited to 
do so, who enjoys the natural pursuits 
of youth, who does not think it be- 
neath his dignity to pay some atten- 
tion to children, who is modest and 
retiring, and who succeeds in making 
himself pleasant and useful.

‘‘Oh, it’s a wish then yer after giv- 
in’ me,’ says Jimmy.laziest man this side of the wather, if| 

I do say it. And for why? Afther hisi 
father died, he did nothin’ but lay. 
around in the shade and shmoke his

says Jimmy again."‘‘Divil a bit.’"Now we’d think it was easy for| 
them to decide, wouldn’t ye. Well, it"‘Being as I can’t help it—yes,’ says murder-"‘Then we’ll hang ye for athe Leprahaun.

"‘What is it ye wish?’ says he. wasn’t, for be this and be that they , er,’ says they, and they laid hands onpipe, and move when the sun caught : 
up with him. And for why, I ask ye : 
again? Just this: The heart of him Jimmy.

wanted so much, they didn’t think they 
could put it all in askin’. And so they 
sat and pondhered and pondhered. And

him.
"‘Stop,’ says Jimmy, ‘I’ll save her 

then,’ for he loved his sister very 
dearly. So, black and red in the face 
and nearly chokin’ himself with the 
words stickin’ in his throat, he wished

decide,’ says"That’s for me to

a minute,’ says the"‘Ye’ve only 
Leprahaun.Was set on catching a red Leprahaun. 

‘Tisn’t for the likes of ignorant men
they sat all Friday and Friday night, 
and Saturday and Saturday night, 
growin’ pale wi’ the thinkin’, and 
paler and paler. But they was stub-

" "I’ve as long as I hold ye. yelike ye to know what that is, so I’ll: -
just tell ye. A red Leprahaun is a I weasel, says Jimmy, not to be fooled. of thethe muff was in the bottom 

|river.""At that the Leprahaun, seeing that! 
Jimmy was the smart man, and he| 
couldn’t get the best of him, thought: 
and thought and thought.

fairy, and just the meanest, cross- 
est, stingiest fairy ye ever seen. Like 
yourself, Condy McMonegal."

Condy took a big pipeful of his 
friend’s tobacco and threw it in the

born, and they sat on and on. They 
forgot to feed the chickens and milk 
the cows, and by and by they forgot

"Phist! No sooner had the words 
left his lips than the muff was out of 
Mag’s throat and in the bottom of the 
river.

Condy McMonegal shook the ashes 
out of his pipe and slowly refilled it.

to go to early mass. For ‘twas Sunday! 
:mornin’. And at that they comes to 
i themselves.

"‘Tis planning ye are to get away,’1
says Jimmy, making up his mind tomud.

"There," said he, "‘tis easier than get the most he could before letting 
answering of ye, Barney McHale." !him go.

"Says Jimmy: ‘Let’s sthart for the
church and make our wishes before we "Did he ever catch another Lep- 

rahaun?" he asked.
"Ye poor ignorant man," said Barney 

McHale, contemptuously, "the chance 
comes but once in a man’s life, d’ye 
mind."

"Aro," said Condy.

"‘Tis not, my wise man,’ says the 
Leprahaun, ‘but ‘twas thinkin’ of ye

II was. Yor a fine man, Jimmy O’Dea, | plan when she

Barney sputtered, but swallowed his1 get there.’
• ‘Let’s,’

says he.
Mag, knowin’ a wise 

saw one.
words and puffed himself back into an 
even mind.

says
"‘And let’s go be different ways,’ 

says Jimmy, ‘so we’ll no be botherin’
"Well, said he, "a red Leprahaun is: 

so mean that they set ’em to guard all 
the fairy gold, knowing they’d never 
give it away unless they was forced

and I wish ye well. And it was think-I 
ing I was that if ye took me home to USINESSLombrose, Sir Robert Ball, Sir George 

Mivart, Prof. Mahaffy, Stopford 
Brooke, Sir Walter Besant, Alphonseithe other with questions,’ says he.

"‘To be sure,’ says Mag, and off theyyer sister Mag, she’d be after helping 
ye make the wish, being the wise girl Daudet, the Countess of Meath 

Munster, the Earls of Wemyss 
Winchilsea, Dean Farrar and 
Deans of Ely and St. Paul’s,

and 
and 
the 
the

went.
"‘Twas a fine mornin’, the same, but 

|Jimmy took no heed of that. No, One 
was thinkin’ of what he’d do with all 

: his wealth, for having the wish he was

to, and Jimmy he knew just how to 
force them, and what did he do but

:that she is.’
"‘Thank ye kindly,’ says Jimmy, off DIRECTORY.1A Christmas Yawp by the 

Yawper Laureate.
Hail, happy time!
When all the world’s in rhyme
With jOyousness,

spend all his time looking for one, so 
that by the turn of his finger he could| his guard, ‘and she is that. ‘Tis a 

good idea.’ Bishops of Chester and Stepney, Arch- 
bishop Ireland and Cardinal Vaughan.be a rich man."

"Whew," said Condy.
"An by-and-bye what did Jimmy 

do but catch one. Yes, he did. He had 
searched in the low grass and the high

"Pick up the bag of.goold I left in4-sure of the money. He’d court the 
the bush and come on, then, says the prettiest lass in the parish, he’d have 

the finest clothes, and new brogans and Ready Reference Guide of Lon- 
don—Banks, Wholesale Deal 
ers and Manufacturers.

Leprahaun.
"Jimmy he looked down, and whisk.

Just as Good!
Perhaps! Don’t you run the risk, 

though, but always buy the well-tested 
and sure-pop corn cure-Putnam’s Pain- 
less Corn Extractor. Sure, safe and 
painless.
wAw-atamavecove"rnonteaea 
a Only vegetable oils— 
a and no coarse animal 
1fats—are used in 
. making

a hat for winter and summer, and a 
new pipe, and a cigar now and then, onMr. Leprahaun was nearly away, but 

grass. On the hill and off the hill. By Jimmy, who had only got one eye and Sundays, perhaps. And so he went on, 
furnishing himself and the cottage, till

Or should be;
And, likewise, hail everybody!
All hall!
What’s the odds.

water and away from it, on the road- a half on the bush, held him with theside and in the forest, for years and 
years. One day, just passing along the 
hedge by the Widow McShane’s garden 
what does he see but a bit of fiery red| 
in a bush. In he springs and making

half of his eyms and be the foot.
" Ah, ha, ye rascal,’ he cried, ‘ye 

nearly fooled me that time, didn’t ye?’ 
says Jimmy,a

it was 
enough
And so

like a palace, and never big Auction Mart, Storage and Moving 
PORTER & CO., ‘phone 1,162.

to hold the things he put in it. 
he went on uphill and down- If here and there the gods 

Are not propitious?:hill, past this house and that house, 
"‘Tis no use, I see,’ says the Lep- Itill he came to the lane which led to iWhat if they,

:Upon this earth-glad day,
1 Withhold some of their goods?

Banks.
DOMINION SAVINGS AND INVEST.

MENT SOCIETY.
CANADIAN SAVINGS AND LOAN.

a quick grasp, and what has he in his rahaun, ‘yer a smarter man than I 
fingers but a: ed Leprahaun. ! took ye for,’ says he.

‘Ah, ha,’ ys he; ‘and I’ve got ye. "‘And Mag’s smarter than me,’ says 
at last.’ ( Jimmy, ‘so come along home with me

"‘Well, I know it. Jimmy O’Dea,’ and we’ll see what she says,’ says he. 
said the Laprahaun, squirming and "So they went home, and when Mag 
kicking, and biting and scratching. | sees what Jimmy has, she just went

"No, ye don’t. ‘Tis I know how to wild, for like all women, she had a :

the church, and bedad he hadn’t made 
his wishes then.

"All this time Mag was walking with 
her back to Jimmy, which was goin’ to

Don’t they as well
Withhold some of their ills?
There may be bills
To pay.
But not today;
And aren’t some paid?
But if they’re not.
Great Scott!
Just think what credit you have got

Church the other way, and she was : 
buying new hats, and shoes and rib- 
bons for herself, and never thinking 
to wish the wish. And so she went up-

Brushes.
THOMAS BRYAN, 61 Dundas street.

Time Changes.

"Baby’sChristmas giftAnd make of that a 
To lift
You from the hole 
And cheer your soul. 
Perhaps
Dame Fortune slaps 
Your jaws.

Drygoods.
ROBINSON, LITTLE & CO., 343 Rich

[New York Sun.]
For about ten years Mrs. Victoria 

Woodhull Martin has been editing and 
publishing in Lond n a monthly mag- 
azine called the Humanitarian. It has 
been devoted to the discussion of social 
and philanthropic questions, and, on the 
whole, has been an ably conducted, 
temperate and interesting periodical in 
its special field. In the December num- 
ber. Mrs. Victoria Woodhull Martin 
announces that the mental strain in- 
volved in carrying on the magazine 
from month to month is so great that 
she has decided to discontinue its pub- 
lication, adding that the cessation of 
the Humanitarian means merely with 
her a transference of energy to other 
channels. Her valedictory touches up- 
on some of the past phases of her sing- 
ular career. There are many of our 
readers who will be interested in this 
brief reference to an earlier journalistic 
enterprise of Victoria Woodhull’s in 
New York:

"Many of the subjects which I have 
dealt with in these pages and else- 
where have come to be freely discussed 
on the platform and in the press— 
questions which at the time I first 
dealt with them, required unusual 
courage to grapple with, especially 
social questions. To that work I have 
given the best years of my life, through 
good report and evil, and often in the 
face of odds which threatened to be 
overwhelming. More than thirty years 
ago, realizing how the advancement of 
women, and how large a factor was 
woman’s economic dependence. I and 
my sister opened a banking and brok- 
ing business in Wall street, by way 
of showing, as a practical object les- 
son, that women could make their own 
way in the world. A storm of ridi-

Hardware
HOBBS HARDWARE CO., 839 Rich.

Iron. Brass and Wire Works.
DENNIS WIRE & IRON CO., King.OwnAnd gives you cause 

To swear at her: but there. 
Don’t swear;
Just smile.
And after awhile
She’ll smile:
But if she doesn’t
Then bear in mind that she 
Provides you with much compan 
Brace up for Christmas.

Hooping Insurance.
NORTHERN LIFE. Masonic Temple.Soap"ouoh Lumber Boxes.
LONDON BOX MFG. & LUMBER 

CO (Limited).

Tea Importers.
MARSHALL BROS. & CO., 67 Dundas.

Wholesale Grocers.
A. M. SMITH & CO., 176 York street.
ELLIOTT, MARR & CO., 333 Rich.

Good Lord! Man.
You ought to know you can 
If you half try.
Go watch the children;
What a little thing

I Pure, Fragrant, Cleansing a
Doctors recommend it for Nur- 

sery and Toilet Use.
Beware of Imitations.• 

Albert Toilet Soap Mfrs-, Montreal #

f.
Makes every youngster shout and sing. 
And do you do that little?
Don’t you know
The big things mostly are for show.
And that it is the little are
The steps that lead you to your star? 
Say.
This is not the day
For dumps, and you
Must get yourself out of them p. d. a. 
What if you have not power and pelf. 
Shake off the burden of yourself. 
And be a free man.
Free to do just what you can.
No more is asked.
There are no laws
Yet made compelling Santa Claus
To give up millions;
Nor are you
Compelled to do
What you cannot.
But by the good St. Nicholas.
A law should be
To make a man
Do what he can.
Now, smile, confound you!
And the light
Of that one smile
Will break the night
You’ve hung around you.
Say, stop your sighs.
You know that sunlit skies

Don’t you dread it? There’s not a sensible, well-read person in 
the world who isn’t afraid of whooping-cough. It’s a most dis-

4

tressing disease and a very dangerous one, too. The child is so 
liable to have convulsions, pneumonia or bron- 
chitis as a complication.

The cause of the disease is a germ
32 WHO ARE WEAK 

and wish to be perma- 
nently cured, write 
for our books. It tells 
how you can be res-

ABT M.EA Skin of Beauty Is a Joy Forever.
which rests in the back part of the throat 
and upper air-passages. How can these 
germs be destroyed? Certainly not by 
taking medicine into the stomach. Then 
why not breathe something into the throat 
that will destroy them ?

That is just what Vapo-Cresolene does.
You breathe-in the vapor ; it passes 

right over the germs, destroying every one 
of them. All inflammation quickly subsides, 
healing rapidly takes place and recovery is 
prompt and perfect.

P. C. BARKER, M.D., Physician in Chief, Morristown Memorial 
Hospital, Morristown, N.J. —"I have depended upon Vapo-Cresolene 
for years past in treating whooping-cough and bronchitis, especially in 
Infants and young children. The beneficial effects of the vapor have 
been so evident, that some of my patients are in the habit of starting 
the lamp at night in their children’s room for the relief of common 
colds."

Dr. T. Felix Gourand’s Ori Cream
or Magical Bautifier.

Removes tan, RzX. pimples, freck. 
SE J. les, moth pat- .ches, rash and 

Iskin diseases

tored to perfect health. Post free.
Dr. Baer Institute, Private Address M. C. Walker
P. O. BOX D. 164, MONTREAL, P.Q.

tf-t/ a nd every 
blemish on 
beauty, and 
defies detac- 
tion. It has 
stood the test 
of53 years and 
is so harmless 
we taste it to 
be sure it is 
properly made

NTAL- MID
6 Standard remedy for Gleet, X 
"Gonorrhœa and Runnings riny 
iIN 48 HOURS. Cures Kid-
a ney and Bladder Troubles.cule, abuse and misrepresentation had 

to be faced before we succeeded. We 
also started. a paper, which quickly 
obtained a very large circulation."

How many of those who remember 
their own attitude and the general at- 
titude of the public toward Woodhull 
and Clafin’s Weekly thirty years ago.

Accept Bo 
counterfeit or 

similar name. Dr. L.A. Sayre said to a lady of 
the haut ton (a patient): "As you ladies will 
use them. I recommend ‘Gourand’s Cream’ as 
the least harmful of all the skin preparations." 

Also Poudre Subtile removes superfluous hair
without injury to the skin.

FERD. T. HOPKINS, Prop., 37 Great Jones 
street. New York

For sale by all druggists and Fancy. Goods 
dealers throughout the United States, Canada 
and Europe.

VISITORS TO EUROPE
The Colonial and General Agencies, 

agents for the Gordon Hotels, St. Ermin’s 
Hotel (close to Westminster Abbey), and

Are over there beyond the gray.
And that upon this Christmas Day
You ought to shove the clouds away. 
And let the everlasting blue 
Shine through.

:Then, why
In thunder, don’t you try would
To shove, instead
Of standing there with drooping head 
And heavy heart? ,Get a move on: start co-laborers in another publication of
Here’s a Merry Christmas to the world.
And where it isn’t, go 
Do your best
With all the rest.
And that will make it
See? ,

LeeHing Laundry 
Telephone 1344. 467 Richmond Street. • 

SHIRT COLLARS IRONED STRAIGHT 
so as not to hurt the neck. Stand-up 
collars ironed without being broken in 
the wing. Ties done to look like new. 
Give me a call. If you are not suited, no 
pay. Washing returned in 24 hours. All 
hand work. Best in the city. Parcels 
called for and delivered.

have 
that 

command

supposed at 
its editor

that 
wouldtime 

ever the services as

hers of such men and women of di- 
verse distinction as Sir John Lubbock, =====--- ===============================================
THREE MONTHS

AND NO SLEEP
In ninety-nine cases out of a 

hundred this would mean the 
lunatic asylum for the pat- 
lent, but South American Ner- 
vine was the "stitch in time."
Mrs. White, of Beaverton, was dangerously

ENDANow, light up the Christmas tree3 
Get jolly.
Scatter the bay and the holly. 
And sling
Merry Christmas into everything.

PROMPTLY SECURE
W rite today for a free copy of our interesting 200 5 

"Inventors Help" and "How you are swindled."other selected Hotels. Hydros and Board- 
ing Establishments in Great Britain.CURES WHILE YOU SLEEP —William J. Lampton. W è have extensive experience in the intricate patens 

la WS of 50 foreign countries. Be: d sketch, model or 
photo, for free advice. MARION & H ARION,List of Family and Commercial Hotels 

to meet the requirements of all travelers.
The agencies offer a free bureau of 

information as to tariffs, situation and:
Experts. New York: Life Building, Montreal, and 
A antic Building, Washington, D. C.MYSTERY SOLVED.

Grimes—They say that Milson has 
gone all to pieces. Wonder what the other particulars.

Accommodation secured and hotels noti-| 
fied of intending arrivals. ALL AR-! 
RANGEMENTS COMPLETED FREE OF 
CHARGE.
The Colonial and General Agencies

203 McKinnon Building, Toronto.
Head Office: 75a Queen Victoria street, 

London, E.C., England, where visitors are

ill from nervous trouble ; had not slept a night 
cause is. Never heard that he had for three months ; so low, friends had given upVapo-Cresolene is sold by druggists everywhere. The Vaporizer and Lamp, which should last a life-time, 

and a bottle of Cresolene complete, $1.50; extra supplies of Vapo-Cresolene 25 cents and 50 cents. Illustrated 
booklet containing physicians’ testimonials free upon request. VAPO-CRESOLENE Co., 180 Fulton St., New York, 
U . S . A .
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SMITH & SON,any vices. Perhaps it was specula- 
tion.

Means—He visited the church fair

hope of recovery. She began using South 
American Nervine and from the night she took 
the first dose slept soundly. She put on flesh 
rapidly and in a short while every symptom of 
her trouble had left her, and although it is five 
years ago, she has never had a sign of a return. 82

Ron sale hv C. McCallum & Co,

Undertakers and Embalmers 
Calls promptly attended to day orlast week, and he appeared all right 

then.
Grimes—Was at the fair, was he? O, 

well the gonqupte for it, all right.

night. Residenceon the premises 
113 Dundas St. Phone 586.

Xinvited to call. 30tf-t
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0
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