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YOU KNOW

that a satisfactory cup-drawing
result must of necessity depend

upon the quality used.

“SALADA

Ceylon Natural GREEN Tea is absolutely pure and is as far
ahead of Japan Tea as «“SALADA” Black is ahead of all other
Sold only in sealed lead packets.

black teas.

By all grocers.

Uiven the highest award and gold medal at St. Louis Exposition, 1904.

CURLING ON CHRISTMAS DAY
AT BOTH OF LONDON’S RINKS

at the Thistle —Vice-Presi-
dent Defeats President.

The Thistle and the London rinks
were yesterday the scenes of curling
matches between sides captained by
the presidents and vice-presidents,

At the Thistle rink the most exciting
game was played, President Purdom’s
four rinks winning by the smallest
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“ ‘“The Vulgar Little Boy,’” for in-
stance, aunt. What is the lesson?”

“Not to put any trust in strangers,”
paid Mr. Faradeane, quietly, and with
the same flickering smile.

Olivia colored, Bertie looked embar-
rassed, and Miss Amelia laughed awk-
wardly.

“Oh, come,” said Bertie, “I'm sure
yvou will give them something with a
moral tagged to it. Better say yes,
Faradeane.”

There was silence for a moment or
two.

“Perhaps I'd better state that the
proceeds of the entertainment will be
devoted to the funds of the Muffin and
Crumpet Society,” said Miss Amelia,
with due solemnity.

Mr. Faradeane looked up gravely.

“That decides it,” he said. “I shall
be very pleased to place my poor ser-
vices at the disposal of so worthy a
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locked, and the great disturber

he said.

know,” said Bertie. ‘

sey.

tress, kind gentlemen?” she said.

“Oh, come,
Jertie,
Why, you made enough yesterday

days.”

not angrily.

from the child’s face.
Bertie, in quite a different voice.

and
preoccupation.

was took ill yesterday.
what ails her.
gentlemen, and——"
looked at Faradeane. ‘“Ah,
to understand a mother’s feelings!”

I

of
man’s peace finds entrance instantly,”

“Why, it’s the gypsy who told our
fortunes yesterday at the picnic, you

The amnxious, black eyes flashed from
face to face, and she dropped a curt-

“Will you help a poor woman in dis-

my good woman,” said
‘“your memory is a short one.
to
keep the wolf from the door for some

The woman looked at him keenly, but
“I didn’t ask for money for myself,”

she said; “it’s my child—my little girl,
and she drew the shawl a few inches

‘“What’s the matter with it?” asked

Faradeane leaned against the gate,
looked on with an absent air of

“She’s ill, sir,” replied the gypsy.“She
don’t know
It’s my only one, kind
She stopped and
it’'s hard

“I daresay,” said Bertie gently. “But

possible margin—one shot. One of the

president’s rinks was tied and two

others had leads of four shots each,

but this was nearly wiped out by Dr.

McDonald’s (vice-president) rink,

which defeated its opponents by seven

shots, The score:
President.

J. Miller,

Dr. Scott,

C. E. Sterling,

J. Purdom, skip...14

J. Houston,

A. McVicar,

W. R. Millar,

W. T. Strong

W. Thomson,

C. H. Sprieser,

J. S. Armitage,

‘W. Bartlett

R. Greene,

J. A. Stewart,

A. E. Barbour,

Vice-President.
J. Lind,
J. McNee,
J. Mattinson,
C. Graham, skip...®
W. Ferguson,
C. Firth,
S. Swift,
Dr. McDonald
Dr. Westland,
W. R. Clarke,
H. Ranahan,
G.
Dr. W. McDonald,
A. Fraser,
W. E. Greene,

President Wins by One Shot!* ™ MclIntosh.... 9 H. T. McBride....

Total 37 Total

Majority for President, 1 shot.

At the London rink on Simcge street,
a dozen rinks were engaged, and it
was vice-president nearly all the
way, only one of the president’s rinks,
skipped by Mr.-A: N. Udy, winning.
The margin for the vice-president was
17 shots, the scores being:

President. Vice-President.

A. E. McGregor,
G. A. Bentley,

iJ. W. Jones,

. Parkinson,
. M. Insley,
. J. Sanders,
. W. Magee
. T. Element,
. E. Saunders,
. B. Harris,
. Alexander,
skip
W. J. Craig,
Dr. P. Smith,
b3 ‘W. Andrus,

. Kidner,
. Frazer,
. J. Blackwell,

. Sangster.
I.. Banghart,
- R. B, Wanless,
. Trebilcock...16
Dr. A. Graham,
F. J. Smith,
J. Stevenson,
Revy. J. Livingstone,
skip 1
R. H. Hessel,
Allan Leys,
‘Wm. Smith,
8 J. P, Evans
Wm. Mulloy,
W. T. Allinson,
J. Nicholson,
0 Sergt. Hobkirk....18
J. Grainger,
Wm. Davis,
W. 8. Davidson,
W. A.

A. Wanless,
W. H. Beales,

Majority for Vice-President, 17 shots.

HORTONS TO PLAY FIRST GAME
IN THE 0. H. A. SERIES TONIGHT

Meet Stratford at the Jubilee
Rink—Juvenile League

% to 2. The best of feeling throughout
the game and the play was free from
roughness.

The new Detroit hockey team was

A DINNER PARTY
OF MILLIONAIRES

Twefnty Nabobs Who Posed as
‘Farmers and Feasted
Sumptuously.

Philadelphia, Dec. 25.—Twenty mil-
lionaires assembled at the Bellevue-
Stratford for their annual dinner.
These plowmen in the field of finance
dined upon terrapin, canvasback duck,
mushrooms and other choice edibles.
The wines were of the finest, but rus-
tic simplicity was suggested by a big
cider press in cne corner of the room.
The press was a mere ornament, but
whenever one of the diners felt so
inclined he would go to' the machine,
place a basket of apples under the
press, and, with a few turns of a
giant screw, supply himself with real
hand made cider.

Another evidence of good faith in
adopting the role of farmers was
given by the millionaires in their
method of eating certain courses, For
the oysters the banqueters were sup-
plied with miniature pitchforks, while
they dissected their salad with toy
rakes. Terrapin was conveyed to their
mouths with small hoes.

The consomme cups were brought
to the table in toy hay wagons, and
wheeled to the hand of each guest
in little red iron wheelbarrows. The
punch was served in cups formed of
apples, hollowed out and then frozen
solid. A rooster strutted about the
room and picked up the crumbs.

The table was circular, the hollow
in the middle being filled with pump-
kins, melons, corn, grapes,_ cabbager,
apples, nuts, trailing beans and vege-
tables of every description. Many of
the vegetables had been hollowed out
and electric lights inserted. The pump-
kins and some of the larger articles
had been fantastically carved, decor-

REASON N9 1

WHY YOU SHOULD USE

‘Red Rosc
Tea

Because it is composed of both Indian and
Ceylon teas.

The tea bush is indigenous to Assam in Northern
India, and botanists are of the opinion that it is the parent
species of all the cultivated varieties in India, Ceylon,
China and elsewhere. In a wild state, it grows to a
height of fifteen to twenty feet, but the cultivated shrub
is only three to four feet high.

Assam being the natural home of the tea bush, it is
not surprising that this and other districts in Northern
India produce the richest, most pungent teas grown in the
world—teas that command higher prices than even the
finest Ceylons; but Ceylon teas are very flavory and
fragrant, and seem to be specially made to blend with
the richer, more syrupy tea of India. When combined, the
Ceylons give point and piquancy to the liquor; the
Indians, richness and strength.

The distinctive characteristic of Red Rose Tea, that

rich, fruity flavor, is obtained by blending these fine

Indians and Ceylons; and another very important feature
of Red Rose Tea, viz., its uniformity of flavor all the

Games Commenced.

. why do you keep her out in the open ated with moss wigs, and with their

given its first defeat at Sarnia yes-

“You see, Olivia.” exclaimed Miss
Amelia. “You are always laughing at
the society. Now, Mr. Faradeane,
whose opinion is, T am sure, of the
greatest value, testifies to its great
usefulness.”

“Any cause advocated by Miss Van-
ley,” he said, with a bow, ‘“must ne-
cessarily be a laudable and deserving
one,”

Miss Amelia
with pleasure,
hide a smile.

“T am going up to see Bessie,” she
said. “Will vou come with me, aunt?”
and she bowed to Faradeane and nod-
ded smilingly at Bertie.

“Good-morning, Mr. Faradeane,”said
Miss Amelia, giving him her hand gra-
ciously. “You will not forget. The
twenty-ninth, at the schoolroom.
will send you a programme.
see: 1 shall put you Dbetween
vicar’'s concertina and Miss Browne’s
‘Three Little Pigs.””

“GGood gracious!”
aghast.

“I understand,

simpered and bridled
and Olivia turned to

Miss Vanley,” said
Mr. Faradeane with perfect gravity;
and linking his arm in Bertie’s, he
raised his hat and walked away.

For some few moments the two men
did not speak; then Faradeane said:

“You are thinking that I am a weak-
minded kind of idiot, eh, Cherub?”

Bertie gave a little start.

“I— No.
you, old fellow,”
thinking of Olivia.
looked this morning.”

“Yes,” assented Faradeane,
cinctly.

“I think her lovelier and sweeter
every time I see her,” continued Bertie
with a sigh. Then he pulled himself
together. “But 1 say, fancy finding her
and you chatting together like
friends!”

“Yes, and after my solemn declara-
tion the other day that nothing should
induce me to know her or anyone else,”
retorted Faradeane. ‘“But men propose
and the gods dispose. Only this morn-
ing 1 refused to see her father, and
now—-—-"

“I'm glad, awfully glad,” said Bertie
eagerly. “I can’'t tell you how delight-
ed T was to see you with her.

he replied.

suc-

sider yourself highly honored. It isn’t
everyone Miss Olivia is free and—and
pleasant with at starting.
people think her stiff and—and—cold,
don’t yvou know, till they know more
of her.”

Faradeane nodded,
eves bent on the ground.

“Yes, she could be stiff and reserved.”
he said, more to himself than to Ber-
tie.

“Rather! They all call her proud, and
so she is, in a right way.
her! She is everything that is right
to me. And you have promised to spout
for them, old fellow!
of that, too.”

“Yes,” said Faradeane grimly. “The
man who falls into the river may
just as well take a bath—he couldn’t
be wetter. So go all my resolutions
to the winds!” he added with a kind
of desperation.
compact remains in full force. I am
still the Harold Faradeane whose ac-
quaintance you made the other day for
the first time! Remember, you do not
know, cannot guess,
pends on your caution.”

“TI know. I'm awfully sorry I made
that slip,” said Bertie, penitently.

it is so hard to talk as if you and I

it, Cherub,”
gravely.
“And I—I cannot help you—you will
tell me nothing?” said Bertie, gently.
vou nothing,” replied Faradeane.
The Dell, and saw a woman coming
down the path from the cottage. She
held something closely wrapped in her

unmistakable wail of a sick child.
Faradeane smiled grimly.

air? The day is chilly, and you earned
plenty of money yesterday to find shel-

Let me |
the |

exclaimed Bertie, |

1 wasn't thinking about:
“T was |
How beautiful she

old |

And 1|
t 11 you what, old fellow, you may con- |

As a rule |

with his dark |

God bless |

I'm awfully glad ’

“But mind, Bertie, our |

ter for her.”

The gypsy shook her head slowly.
quiet
quire, heaven help them!

“I see,”” said Bertie.
—the man who was with you——"

her lips with the action of drinking.

goes.,

but—"’

crooning to it soothingly.
Bertie

| pointment.
‘nther coat. Faradeane, lend me——"
came forward.

{ in his low musical voice.

| The woman looked up at him for an

searching
glance; then, reading something in his

threw the
| shawl off the child’s face and turned

instant with the mother's

eyes that reassured her,

it towards him.

It was a poor, thin little mite, whose
{face should have been white, but was

| flushed and burning.
Faradeane took it from her.

| she clung to it a little.

erly.

|  “No, no,” said Bertie.
| rely on what he says.
‘adeane?”’ he asked in a lower voice.

Faradeane looked at the child attent-

|ively.

exposed to this

{ spring of ours. Poor mite!”

The woman’s dark eyes grew moist,
jand her hands clasped together with

ia spasmodic action.

“Is—is it going to die, gentleman?”

‘ § “It’s—it’s the only
one I've got left, and—and bein’ a girl

added,

| she asked, huskily.

I've got fond of it like,” she
| apologetically.

“T hope it won’t die,’
| “but it is very bad.
j—wait a moment,”
| child back to her.

She pressed it to her bosom with a
it speech-

| choking sob and bent over
less.

| coveted with the fiercest longing.

| child, touching

{upon his arm.
“Isn’t that rather extravagant,

' the woman to hear.

| he sees it.”
| Faradeane shrugged his shoulders.

“It will keep the little one warm till
That’s where
you're to send it.” He took out his poc-
ketbook and tearing out a sheet, wrote
how much de- |2 few lines on it. ‘“Take the child on
{ to the doctor at Wainford, and do as he
He knows me. He is the doc-
«gBut | tor who is attending Bessie Alford,” he
]qoked round to explain to Bertie. “Tell
were strangers until the other day.” | him that T will pay what the hospital
“Hard as it is, you will have to do | people demgmd, and here is some money
responded Faradeane, | {0 20 on with. Keep it from your hus-

"it gets to the hospital.

| tells yvou.

| band—if you can,” he added, grimly.

The woman took the paper and the
money,and looked from the child,whose
“You cannot help me; and I can tell wailing seemed already less despairing,

to the costly rug, and lastly up at the
As he spoke they reached the gate of handsome face and the sad eyes re-

garding her with a grave pity.

| Her black eyes filled, her lips twitch-

r seemed
thin shawl, from which proceeded the | SPeechless; then she looked at Bertie,

|ed, but for a moment she

'appealingly.

“I—I can’t tell him,” she said, pite-
“The first time the gate has been un- |ously. “If it was for myself, I could

“That’s gone, sir,” she said, with that
resignation which women ac-

“Your husband
She nodded and raised her hand to

“Yes, gentlemen, he’s my husband,
and the money’s gone where it always
If he’d only left me enough to

buy a blanket or a thick shawl for her,

She stopped and rocked the child,

put his hand in his pocket,
 then uttered an exclamation of disap-

“By Jove, T've left my purse in my
Faradeane straightened himself and

“Let me look at the child,” he said

“Don’t be afraid,” he said, gently, as

“Are you a doctor, gentleman?’ she
asked, looking up at Faradeane eag-

‘“But you can
What is it, Far-

“Fever,” he said. “The child has been
charming English

" he said gently,
This thin shawl
and he handed the

F:_iradeanp came out of the cottage
}again presently with a traveling wrap
of gray fox and sable, a rare and cost-
|1y fur even for a man of wealth—a
| wrap which many a lady would have

As he was wrapping this around the
it gently, as he had
done poor Bessie, Bertie laid his hand

old
| fellow ?”” he said in a voice too low for
“A blanket would
have served the purpose; besides, the
father will requisition that the moment

Simcoe, Ont., Dec. 26.—The first game
of the junior series of the O. H: A.
was played here this evening between
(3alt and Simcoe. It was a fierce
struggle from start to finish. Simcoe
had it all over their opponents in the
tirst half, the score being 3 to 1 at
half time. In the last half Galt scored
six, making a decided victory over
Simcoe of 7 to 5.

Detroit, Dec. 26. — The holiday tour
through Ontario, which the Central
High School hockey team has been
trying to arrange, is off. The Cana-
dian teams, while anxious to have the
games, are not there with the neces-
sary guarantee to make it advisable
to take the trip.

The final workout before meetinz
with Stratford was given the Hortons
last night. The game will be played
tonight and a large crowd should be
in attendance. The Hortons’ line up
will be: Goal, Reynolds; point, Jack-
son; coverpoint, Evans; right wing,
Carrothers; left wing, Arthurs; rover,
Abraham (captain); center, Powell.

Collingwood, Ont.,, Dec. 26. — New-
market played an exhibition game of
hockey here today and were defeated
by the small margin of two goals, the
score being 5 to 3. At half time it was

terday, the score being 3 to 1.

Two fast games were played in the
Juvenile League yesterday at the
Jubilee Rink. The Royal Blues and
Orients met in the first game, when
‘the former won by a score of 6 to 4.
The Talbots defeated the Victorias by
a score of 5 to 2.

A one-sided game of hockey was
played yesterday morning when the
Hurons defeated the Colborne Street
team by a score of 8 to 1. The
line-wp was as follows: Hurons—W.
Callahan, goal; C. Healey, point; H.
Callahan, coverpoint; P. Costello, R.
Parkinson, H. Owens and M. Mclean,
forwards. ,Colbornes—Archer, goal:
Beaumont, point; F. Harris, cover-
point; T. Harris, A. Siddle, P. Madden,
E. Flannery.and J. McCue, forwards.

Stratford, Dec. 26. — At New Ham-
burg it was decided to form a hockey
league to be known as the Oxford-
Waterloo League, comprising New
Hamburg, Tavistack, Baden and
Plattsvilie, all excellent sporting
places, with J. Livingston as president
and Robert J. Kerr as secretary. L.
Hostette has offered an elegant silver
trophy to be competed for, the win-
ning team to hold it for one season;
the cup to become to property of the
team winning it for three successive
seasons.

CHRISTMAS SHOOT
AT SPRINGWOOD CLUB

The annual Christmas shoot of the
Springwood Gun Club was held yester-
day, when, considering the weather, ex-

cellent scores were made. The follow-
ing is the result of the four events:
Event No. 1, 15 targets—Brock 12,
Parker 11, Glover 14, Burns 1, C. Bow-
man 7, Lyon 15, G. Bowman-4, Breckon
13, Webb 12, Brice 10, Screaton 10, Day
9, Hughes 10, Balkwill 9, Stone 6, Nich-
olson 7, Avey 4.

Event No. 2, 10 targets—Webb 8, Lyon
8, Nicholson 4, Anderson 9, Glover 9,
Brock 4, Balkwill 5, Breckon 9, Screa-
ton 7.

Event No. 3, 10 targets—D, Bowman
McArthur 5, Bryce 7, Day 8, Webb 4, J.
G. Bowman 7, Screaton 7, Stone 2,
Hughes 8, Breckon 7, Balkwill 7, Par-
ker 7, Anderson 4, Glover 8, Lyon 8,
Winnett 3, Burns 2, Brock 8, Nichol-
son 5.

Event No. 4, 15 targets — Webb 12,
Glover 11, Screaton 9, Burns 3, Bryce 6,
Scarbrook 3, Lyon 11, Brock 10, Ander-
son 13, G. Bowman 7, Stone 10, Parker
9, Breckon 10, Godfrey 5, Day 11.
—_——

THE TUREF.

YESTERDAY’'S WINNERS.
At New Orleans—Rian, 9 to 2; Tros-
sachs, 12 to 1; Kiftie Platt, 5 to 2; Fox
Mead, 15 to 1; Brooklyn, 3 to 2; Go to
Win, 9 to 1.
THE RING.
FOUGHT TO A DRAW.

Gloucester, Mass., Dec. 26.—Guy Ash-
lery, of Fall River, and “Blink” Me-
Closky, of Philadelphia, fought fifteen
rounds to a draw at the Gloucester A.
C. today.

BRODIGAN WAS EASY.
Salem, Mass.,, Dec. 26. — “Jimmy"”
Walsh, of Boston, knocked out Harry
Brodigan, of London; England, after
two minutes and thirty seconds of
fighting in the Apollo Athletic Club,
today. The men met for a ten-round
bout. Walsh broke loose, and after
a few exchanges caught Brodigan on
the jaw with a terrific swing. The
Englishman collapsed and was counted
out.
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WAS SEARCHING 15 YEARS

Cincinnati Man Finally Finds His

Vesuvius Eruption Profits.

Vesuvius, with its eruption, has done
more than provide magnificent fireworks
to attract the foreigners: it has set four
communes—Resina, Torre del Greeo, Bos-
cotrecase and Ottaiano—by the ears. It
seems that each claims that the volcano
stands within its confines, if not all, the

greater part of it, and that it (the com-
mune) can thus claim the taxes of the
guides, Cook’s Railway and the one hun-
dred and one other things which yield
money.
bids fair to be unending, as no sooner
have the confines been established and a
comparative, if discontented, peace
patched up, than -the volcano belches
forth new lava, forms new hills and
valleys, and obliterates the confines.
Since the late eruption feeling has risen
to such heights that the people of one
commune throw stones at those of the
others, and refuse to speak as they pass
by. Each declares that it has ancient
documents to prove its rights beyond
dispute, but when the moment comes for
exhibiting them they somehow have mis-
placed them. They would have been the
most useful to the council of state, to
whom they have appealed, but they can-
not be found. Meanwhile, until the quar-
rel is settled, Resina has decidedly the
hest of it, as, while the others were ter-
ror-stricken, she boldly fixed her con-
fines by herself taking in the whole
mountain.—Pall Mall Gazette,

The quarrel is a pretty one, and |

electric features they grinned at the
“farmers.”

To reach the room it was necessary
to find a way through the cornfield.
The floor was covered with wheat, up-
on which live roosters crowed to their
contentment. A big stuffed bull was
at one side of the room, his stall being
decorated with more wonderfully
carved and illuminated vegetables.

Along the opposite side of the room
was a rail fence separating the guests
from a pig, a calf, and three fine-
looking stuffed rams. Farming uten-
sils hung upon pegs in the wall and
all was as ideally Dbucolic as the
imagination of the 1illionaire could
suggest.

The ices were molded and tinted to
form fruits and vegetables. After the
cigars were lighted the ‘“farmers”
tilted back their chairs and discussed
the weather and crops until after mid-
night. Then the hired man hitched
up the rig of the farmers and they
drove to their several remote home-
steads, with jovial warnings to be up
in time to milk the cows.

—_——

How Indians Telegraphed.

It was a spot of interest. We were
standing on one of the old signal sta-
tions of the Dakota Indians, in the very
heart of what was once the buffalo coun-
try, and what is today a prosperous
cattle range. Here and there fragments
of charcoal proclaimed where the signal
fires had burned, while in the crevices

year round, is secured the same way, something not
possible to obtain where Ceylon or Indian teas are used
alone.

The Blue Label is recommended, and unless you like
very strong tea, use only three-quarters as much for a
drawing as you use of other teas.

T. H. ESTABROOKS. St. John, N.B.

BRANCHES : TORONTO, WINNIPEG.
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WOODS’* FAIR ™" "L

10c Lb.
REGAL DINNERWARE AT HALF PRICE.

6 sets onry, Highest Grade Regal Dinnerware, 97 pieces in each
set, two patterns to select from, both very handsome, heavy
patterns, and very effective on linen. These goods are splendid
value at $22 50. Our special Christmas price is

Big Sale Oranges
Ia Basement.

WALER SETS, SALE PRICE $2.50.
Press Cut Glass Water Sets, one 12-inch water pitcher and good-size
drink glasses to match., This set complete with nicke] tray $2 50
Press Cut Glass Cream and Sugars; sale price, set .
Beautiful line of Nut Dishes, in cut glass effect. Sale price
A nice line of Bon Bon Dishes. Sale price .....
A large assortment of Loaf Sugar Dishes, Butter

. 10¢

and weathered debris of the butte’s sum-
mit the writer found war points and
chips of obsidian, flint and moss agate,
a few heavier points of flint that had
once tipped hunting arrows, a flint knife
and fragments of the scorched bones of
the buffalo, elk, mountain sheep, deer.,
antelope, daog, badger and skunk. In;
every nook and cranny of the place!
small fragments of the creditable article
of Indian pottery were ground beneath|
the heavy soles of our hunting boots. !
More than a hundred snows have come
ang gone since that pottery was burned.

With their body robes of finely-tanned
buffalo hide held, raised, lowered, drop-
ped and swung in certain well-known
peculiar ways, the Indian scouts and
watchers used to telegraph thence to the
distant village of the presence of stran-
gers or enemies in the country, of the
approach of the buffalo bands, and of the
return of war and hunting parties. If
the camp was too distant for the blanket
signal to be made out, the information
was communicated by fires at night and
by pillars and balloon-shaped puffs of
smoke by day, discernible to the dis-
tance of at least 5 miles. When the
traders came up the Missouri River the
Indian scout added the small, circular
h?.nd mirror to his meager but all-suffi-
cient outfit, and in time learned to com-
municate with his distant friends by
flashes of sunlight. The first Indian
hunter or horse herder who caught the
danger signal from the lookout station
repeated it to the village by riding his
horse furiously in a circle or by other
forms of sign.—Field and Stream.

FEW PEOPLE FREE rrom STOMACH TROUBLE

The most important work of the human
organism is digestion. Without digestion
life would be impossible. Constantly the
individual cells of the body are dying at
the rate of many millions a minute, and
the work of digestion of food is to re-
place these cells with new tissue. This
function is that which is known as as-
similation.

In order to have a remedy that will
bring beneficial results to the stomach
you must have one that will act readily
with the gastric juices and ferments of
the stomach, in turn purifying the blood
and giving nourishment to every part of
the body.

Dr. Slocum’s great tonic, Psychine (Si-

Your Stomach Needs the Purifying, Restoring and
Digestive Properties of

PSYCHINE

(PRONOUNCED SI-KEEN)

keen), will do this, and where necessary
wi;ll of itself dissolve food in the stom-
ach.

Psychine is the greatest of all digest-
ants, and its properties are such that it
is pleasing to the taste and agrees with
the weakest stomach, It assists the gas-
tric juices in their digestion of the food,
cleanses the mucous membrane of the
stomach, and has also an invigorating
and beneficial effect on the muscles and
nerves of the stomach. PSYCHINE rids
the stomach of all inflammation, com-
monly called Catarrh of the Stomach, or
Dyspepsia.

For Catarrh of the Stomach, Ulceration
or Weak Stomach, Dyspepsia, the use

Plates and Olive
Dishes, cut glass design. "Sale price ... .

Big Assortment of 1905 Calendars.

Immense line of Souvenir Post Cards, London Views;
Country Lithograph Cards, Comical Situations, ete.

Buy Now.

also Old

On account of the immense number of packages being delivered, we
would kindly ask all our customers to carry as many of their packages
as possible.

WOODS’ FAIR caudy soner . 15c.25
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SAVE25 PER GENT

= OF YOUR FUEL BILL BY USING =—/mm

GENUINE
GAS CORE.

A Ton of GENUINE GAS COKE contains
as many heat units as a ton of the best
hard coal. Clean. No ClinKers. Burns
to an ash.

DELIVERE

Large Size, per ton
Crushed, per ton ......

Mixed Nuts, 15c Lb
Big Jug, 10c.
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Large Size, per ton.
Crushed, per 1on

... $5.00

City Gas Company,

of Psychine is strongly advisable.

Agrees With
Weakest Stomach

Mrs. Beckstedt, Chesterville, Ont., Writes of Her Recovery From
Catarrh of the Stomach.

Some years ago 1 was greatly troubled
with indigestion, which got so bad the doc-
tor said it was Catarrh of the Stomach. I:
grew very weak and lost flesh, becoming
thin and emaciated. | tried scores of dys-
pepsia cures and so-called cure-alls, but
failed to get relief. Psychine brought
marked improvement, and eventually cured
me. Psychine is the only remedy that
agreed with my stomach, which was very
weak, It was just what | needed and to all
similarly afflicted people | heartily recom-
mend Psychine.

MRS. BECKSTEDT, Chesterville, Ont,

PSYCHI!NE is pronounced Sl=-KEEN

For sale by all druggists at $1 per bottle. For further advize, information, or
free trial bottle, write or call at Dr T. A. Slocum, Limited, 179 King Street West,

Toronto, Canada
TRIAL BOTTLE FREZ,

Kidnapped Daughter.
Tacoma, Wash.,, Dec, 25. — After 15
years’ search James B. McDonald, of
Cincinnati, has found in a forest at
Twisp, Oganogan County, many miles
from the railroads, his 19-year-old
daughter, Lillie McDonald, who was
kidnapped by two rough-looking men
on June 10, 1889, while she was play-
ing near her home at Plainfield, N. J.

The kndnapping of Lillie broke up
McDonald’s home within a year., Mrs.
McDonald died in Orange, N. J., from
a broken heart. McDonald moved to
Dayton, Ohio, and later to Cincinnati.
He spent a fortune in his efforts to
recover the child, who was found last
week as the adopted daughter of Mrs.
Mary L. McCabe, formerly a nurse at
Bellefontaine, Ohio, where Mrs. Mec-
Cabe found her nine years ago.

A merchant of Bellefontaine in mod-
erate circumstances confessed to Mrs.
McCabe, just before dying with ty-
Yhoid fever, that he and another man
had kidnapped her six years previous-
ly; that he had reformed and accumu-
lated some money. He had always
treated the girl well.

Mrs. McCabe adopted the girl and
told to friends the story of her abduc-
tion, until finally it reached the ears of
McDonald. Only three months ago he
secured the first definite clew, which
brought him to this state and resulted
in uniting father and daughter. Until
last week mneither ‘Mrs. McCabe nor
Lillie ever knew the name of her par-
ents, Mrs, McCabe will give up her
homestead d accompany McDonald
to Cincinnatj,

thank him, but it is for the child, and
—and, T don’t know; but in my heart,”
and she pressed the child to her with

a fierce energy, “but I feel it in my
heart.”

BUG"“ G“REn | “That’s all right,” said Faradeane,

® nodding to her, soothingly. ‘“Oh, wait,

Pollard, Ark. | I must give the doctor your name.

LlT“lA “Enclesed please | What is it?” and he took the paper
PILLS.

find fifty cents for two | ¢, her.
SICK KIDNEYS,

X I er"i  “Liz Lee,” she said, with a little
have a few of the lasg  Catch in her breath.

The Bladder, Rheu-

matism and the

Blood—all these dis-

let, but will be out He filled it in instantly and returned
eases yleldatonce and

soon. I am finishing the paper to her.

up the fourth box, and | She looked at Bertie.
are guickly and full
cnrea. rﬁa only g
cents a box.

Tng the e i hed %o | _“Ask him if he'll tell me his” she
"& up out of bed  Said, addressing Bertie again instead of
ev night fromthree Faradeane, as if she could not trust
to‘ﬂ.uen gu‘ehl to ulr‘l- herself to speak to him directly.
nate, an @ calls | - “Faradeane,” said Bertie; “go and
:’"::,’31."’“!‘;‘0?‘5‘; do as my friend tells you.”
not bave to out of The woman nodded and with a long,

A CURE at the

PEOPLE'S PRICE.
My Kidney book and

aSample Package sent g

Freeto any ¥ou | ingly, “why will you try and throw a

W.F.SMITHCO. |7, ;;1“',0“",...' °maln | slamor over a simple bit of charity

185 6¢. James St., Momtreal g.r‘_g_ CDONALD, which really costs me nothing?”

" To eure Constipation, Sick Headache and Bilious, [To be Continued.]

pess in one night, use Smith's Pineappleand

bed more once  Steady look at Faradeane, turned down
during the mm and | the path and out of the gate.
often not at Ifeel | Bertie turned to Faradeane.
go‘:.ld.;nm“m!'ﬂh “That was kind of you, old fellow,”
PR e o | “Just like you, too—so con-

e e e

Butternut Pills. Only 35 cents at dealers.
l A woman, aged 79 years, a great-
grandmother, runs a ferryboat on the
Flakensee, at Erkner, near Berlin. She
is always ready, day or night, to take

according to the said.
over passengers.
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TELEPHONE 364. 215 DUNDAS STREET.
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Removed to
426. Richmond Street
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The E. B. Eddy Co., Limited,

DONALD McLEAN, Agent.
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directions snd for a |Siderate and thoughtful.”
suficient length of | Faradeane seemed to wake up as if
time. Hoplng to re- |from a reverie.

uln&hﬂ:ﬂkzgﬂnﬂl “My dear Cherub,” he said, bantef®

g

Frozen to Death in Car. the sank back on the cakes of ice.
Boy o | When the car was opened at St. Louis

Chicago, Dec. 27. — Beating agamst@lthe body was frozen stiff. Some train
the deadened walls of the ice bunker | hand had locked the door of the
in a refrigerator car into which he |buncker, fntalm which the t};;w intendeg

s {to make is escape. apers an
had been .plac.ed o a_ttempt > Canadian coins found in his pockets
smuggle him into the United States|jad to Lam Chee, of No. 321 Clark
from Windsor, Canada, Leong Dick, |street, who has been arrested. charged
a Chinese boy, cried in vain for re- | with wiolation of the Chinese immi-
lease from his prison until the numb- | gratigh law, and to Leong Man, of
ing cold reached his heart, and then ' Joilef, Ill., an uncle of the dead boy,

MRS, BECKSTEDT,
Chesterville, Ont.




