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.Asthma Catarrh

COUGH
COUGHS Tor P

ESTABLISHED 1870

A simple, safe and effecti tment -
dud m&ln. without "m .tm’l‘::' *v':,?h

with -nee.l for thirty
mkm‘mthin. easy, sootben

E‘un
'&: {hrou the eough, asevrin,

ta,cn-olenohlnd to mot!
with X.nnz children and & boon to : G‘:::

Send us postal for deseriptive booklet.
ALL DRUGGISTS EB
Cresolens Anti~
e Throat Tablets
lof‘hd tated throat.

O US, ll)cmsumw.
Yapo Cresolene Co,
Lacming - 1slles Bidg.

MONTREAL

SOCIETIES.

L. O, L. 606,
Watford,
meets on Fridsy on
or before full moon
of each and every
month. Cheapest in-
surance in Canada in
connection. . ALEX.
W ESTGATE, Wor.
Master , Jas. Gra-
HAM, Rec.-Secretary.

CANADIAN ORDER
OF

CHOSEN FRIENDS

Accumulated Funds Over $864.000
Membership Over 35,000

‘Some of the objects, aims and special features of
the Order.

A Purely Canadian Fraternal Bociety,
ddeaits both men and women between the ages of
16 and 61 on equal terme,
PROVIDES
%, A Mortuary Benefit of $250, $500,
$1,000, $1,500 and $2,000 in case of
death, *
A Total and Permanent Disability
Benefit on account of accident or
disease,
-3. A Total Disability Benefit on account
of old age.
4. A Sick Benefit.
&. A Funeral Benefit,

#Pwetest Your Home and Those Dependlng onjYo
by taking Insurance in This Ord

AMpplication F be had b lyin,
Olﬂ?er grn;'eu?::r of.wnlo C.ggnvcﬂ' whlc‘
mmoete here on the Second Wednesday evening
#in each month at 8 p.m.
*S. STAPLEFORD: C- C.
MRS. W.E: FITZGERALD, Recorder

‘Wated at Watford, Ont., Feb, 21st, 1010,

ASSE3SMENT BSYSTEM.

CANADIAN ORDER OF

FORESTERS

©Organized and Incorporated 1879
#Head Office : Brantford, Ont.

NO OROER EXCELS IT IN
Economy of Managemeut
Selection of Territory
Low Cost of Insurance to Members
Promptness in payment ot Claims

PROGRESSIVE IN ALL DEPARTMENTS
PROTECTION AT MINIMUM COST

RESERVE FUND, DECEMBER I, I9IO

Insurance - -
Sick and Funeral Ben't

Yotal - - - $3,459,74T.44
MEMBERSHIP OVER 75,000,

QLourt Lorne, No 17, Waltford,
mectssecond and fourth Monday in each
month, Visiting Brethren Invited.

J. E. Collier, F, Sec. ]J. H. Hume,R.Sec,
A. D. Hone, C, Ranger.

JAMES €. PEARCE
Baker and Confectioner.

OYSTERS

a8 you want them.
In Bulk or by the plate.
Try our: Oyster Stew.

—_X X —

Hot Bovril,in cold Weather.
Try it.

o

Confectionery of all grades.

Wedding Cakes a specially.
Cigars.

All smokers know that this is the
place to get something choice.

SOUTH END BAKERY.'S

echanics. It is a system
never tried in America and consists in
Omw!ng or “slipping,” one or more
of the rear coaches just before the
station is reached. Undoubtedly many
‘American tourists in Wmgland after
‘mlighting at thelr destination have
been amazed to discover that the
ecoach which they occupled was still
beside them, while the locomotive and
the remainder of the train were mo-
where to be seen.

As George Sees the Peers.

“David Eloyd George,” said the miner
from Wales, “is a very witty speak-
er. I've heard him many a time in
Carnarvon. Speaking In Welsh, he
once ridiculed in Carnarvon the house
of lords. He said the average peer
thought so mbch of himself at famfly
prayers he always made one well
known passage run:

“ ‘Surely goodness and mercy shall
follow me all the days of my life, and

ever,! "--London Globe.
His Wish,

“Life 1s something of a game sfter |
all” said the cynical person,

$3,254,304.55 |
205,436.89 |
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|
|
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“Perhaps,” replied Mr. Meekion, |
*“but I wish Henrietta wouldn’t regard
It as bridge, with me forever playing
epposite as Gummy.” — Washington
Star.

~ o mynmiiad

RBEUMATISM
Cured By Booth’s Kidney Pills.

T. E. FKoster, of St. ]ohn St. Fred-
ericton, N, B., says: *“I have found
more actual rehef from Booth s Kidney
Pills than in all else I have ever tried for
rhenmetism. The pains 1 my limbs
have lessened greatly and I am betier and

-~ Stronger than in
ye:irs  previous.

B Il “ ;iy appeti;e has
a8 bu It up and I eat
e ()l' I b anl sleep better
T, than I have in
l‘(l"(‘, Il over three years.
My general health
s greatly im-
roved and I can
rredit  this  to
3 oth’s Kidaey
Pills.

This is thé Booth Kidney Pill way.
These wonderful Pills are sold under a
guarantee to refund your money if they
fail to relieve any sufferer trom i1heuma-
tism or any trouble having its origin in
the kidueys. They cure backache, dull
shooting pains, thick and cloudy urine,
gravel and stone, rheumatism and all dis-
eases of the kidueys and bladder.

Booth’s Kiduey Pills are sold by all
druggists and dealers, soc. a box, or post-
paid from The R. T. Booth Co., Itd.,
Fort Erie, Ont Sold and gnaranleed by
T. B. Taylor & Sons.

-

The Ambulant Barber.

Paris, like Peking, has its ambulant
barber. Armed with a little box, con-
taining the necessary apparatus, razor,
badger brush, soap, scissors and servi-
ette, he exercises his calling on the
banks of the Seine. All the bargees,
| navvies and quay laborers are his cli-
| ents. “Figaro” seats his patient on |
the pavement, covers his knees with a |
newspaper and for.a sou shaves, cuts |
his hair and gives a human appear-
| ance to the tramps and others who
intrust themselves to his care.

Odds and Ends.

%ncle Jim, an old negro driver in
Richmond, Va., had some ladies to
| drive through the cemetery. He took
' them round and showed them the nota-
ble graves and monuments and then
|drove to that part of the cemetery
where the derelicts were interred.

“Who are buried here?’ asked a lady
in the party. *“I don’t think I ever
‘was here before.”

. “Oh,” replied Uncle Jim, “odds and
ends, missus, odds and ends!”-Pitts- |
burg Press. 1‘

How She Knew.
“Will you have some fresh mush-
rooms?’ asked the hostess sweetly.
“Yes,” faltered the guest, “if you're
quite sure they’re mushrooms and not
toadstools.”
“Oh, I'm quite sure,” replied the
' hostess. “I opened the can myself.”—
| Detroit Pree Press.
PSRN [
The Big Bill.
| Little Bob (just started in school)—
| Unele Harry, what is the bird with the
| biggest bill? Uncle Harry (who is still
thinking of the night before)—A quail,
| my boy; a quail—on toast.—Judge.

In general, pride is at the bottom of
Qll great mistakes.—Ruskin.

Sblhb Cum

‘ ﬁnd ..‘f::sn. cures colgs lenl- i

| not meant for each other.
| a divorce.” !
“It was better so, no doubt,” he re-

- Look Wise «

uuuuunm He Would Have

Hair Now

You do not want a scientific treatise
on the hair follicle—you are not par-
ticularly interested In the name of
the rman sclentist who {solated the
bug that is sald to ocause baldness.
What you do want to know is how to
save the halr you have and make it
strong and lustro

Nyal's rlutono ‘will de it bottor'
else.

than anythin,

t is not clalmed that Hirsutone is
a wonder!nl sofentific secret—but (it
is the concrete result of all that Is
proven in the sclentific treatment of
sick and diseased hair and scalp.

It is a happy combination and you
will notice a
the feelin
of the h

lelutono loosens and removes all
scaly and matted deposit on the scalp
—stimylates the hair bulbs and gives
new life and vigor to the hair itself.

Nyal’s Hirsutone gives back to the
hnlr and scalp Just what it has been
robbed of by your nosloot and abuse.

It is time to_start ‘right,
sutone,

It is one of the Nyal remedies and
no higher recommendation can be giv-
en it, They are all good.
Nyal Druggist,

of the &calp and the look

He recommends it.

One for each evcryday ailment

THEIR ENGAGEMENT. ':

He Told Her She Would Return te
Him, and She Did.

She entered the room hastily.

He was awaiting her.

“I was afraid you would be thinking
I had forgotten,” she said.

“No,” -he responded calmly, in the
tone of one who is master of himself,
“An engagement is an engagement
with me.”

She was a beautiful girl. A wealth
of chestnut hair rippled below the
wide brim of her bomnet, Her close
fitting tailored gown yielded to every,
movement of her supple form.

He was a bit above the average
height, a clean cut, square chinned
chap, whose every expression bespoke
self reliance, As he looked at her his
glance was deferential, yet not timid.

“It has been a long while since we
saw each other,” he remarked.

“Yes, mearly ‘a year,” she replied.
“But do you remember when I left
that time you said I would have to
come back?’

“Yes. You should have come sooner
than this.”

“But I have been so busy—going and
coming, dances, dinners, the theater
and all”

“I Eknow.
too?

His voice did not tremble as he ask-
ed this, yet across her face there flash-
ed a quick tinge of humiliation,

“I—I would rather not speak of
that,” she observed, almost coldly.
“That is all over. We—we— It was
to be expected. The truth is we were
So I-I got

And you were married

sponded gently. “Won’t you sit down?”

She took the chair he indicated, and
as he looked down at her she flashed
him a sudden smile.

“I was afraid of you the last time,”
she said merrily.

“But you are not afraid now?”

His voice seemed to give her assur-
ance. She smiled again.

“No, indeed!” 3

He put his fingers beneath her dim-
pled chin and tilted her bonny head
back, then gazed at her earnestly.
Her limpid eyes loaked up at him
trustingly. The rose pink of her
cheeks came and went fitfully. The
white of her throat throbbed with
each breath. He bent nearer to her,
still with that fixed gaze. Her lips
were parted.

He raised his head, and she looked
out of the window silently.

There was a pause. At last she
Bpoke,

“What are you studying about?
What have you decided?”

“I think I'll have to fill two of your
| teeth,” he said quietly. *“The rest are
all right. You have taken better care
of them than most women do.”—Life.

Grand, Gloomy and Peculiar.

There was a marked contrast be-
tween Lincoln’s manner, which was
always pleasant and even genial, and
that of Stanton. The latter’s stern,
spectacled visage commanded instant
respect and in many cases inspired
fear. In receiving visitors, and they
were legion, Stanton seldom or never
sat down, but stood before a high
desk as the crowd passed before him
and one by one presented their re-
| quests or complaints, which were rap-
| idly disposed of. He was haughty,
| severe, domineering and often rude.
| When I think of him In the daily rou-
tine of his public audiences the char-
|acterlzntlon of Napoleon by Charles
Phillips, the Irish orator, comes to
mind, “grand, gloomy and peculiar.”—

From ‘“Lincoln In the Telegraph Of-
fica™ X

prompt improvement in -

Use_Hir- |
@

Ask yaur

MILITARY AGGHMCY.

Ixutmn in. Keeping Tab. on the
Movements of Soldiers. _

We' hear much of the perfection of
military organization abroad, but it is
doubtful whether any foreign war of-
fice follows with an accuracy greater
than that displayed by our own war
department the movements of its of-
ficers. The following is an interesting
case in point: '

A young army officer who has.seen
service in this country and in the east
was once with a scouting party in Ari-
zona. After two weeks in the desert
his squad came to the raflway near &
small station. Within ten minutes a
telegram from Washington was
brought to him by the station agent.
It asked if the officer wished to be
transferred to one of the new artillery
regiments then forming.

He answered by telegraph that he
would be glad to enter either of them.
Then with his squad he set off ‘again
across the desert.

It was six days later when they
again struck the railway, this time
eighty miles from the point at which
they had previously crossed it, but the
officer’'s reply from the war depart-
ment was awalting him.’ It had been
telegraphed to every station within
200 miles.

A more striking instance of accuracy
occurred after the same officer’s trans-
fer to the east. He was traveling
home on leave, and, as the regulations
require, he had notified the department
{ of the day, hour and probable route

of his journey. After he had been on

the trdin for eight hours at a small
station the porter entered with a tele-
gram, asking if any one of his name
was present. On opening the tele-
gram the officer found that it ordered

| him to detached duty.

Exactness of detail could not be car-
ried much further. The war depart-
ment knew the whereabouts of an in-
significant second Heutenant even
when he was traveling on leave of ab-
sence.—New York Herald.

A SNAKE STORY.

The Reptiles Were Frozen Stiff, but
That Didn't Harm Them.

‘A npaturalist once told how in a
thicket on a mountain side he saw a
man kill a rattlesnake. He beat the
life out of it with a club and contin-

i-ued the pounding till it was mangled
| beyond recognition. When the nat-

uralist remonstrated the man said,
“Boss, you can’t kill a rattlesnake too

. dead.”

On one occasion a boat bound for
the United States from Rio de Janeiro
touched at Pernambuco, where the
mate drove a bargain with a snake
dealer for a half dozen reptiles of vari-
ous sizes,
~ The mate had them in a cage on
deck and charged a sailor with the
duty of washing it out with sea wa-
ter every evening. All went well as
long as the weather was mild, but on
the night before the gulf stream was
crossed the sailor left a quantity of
water in the cage, and about thirty
hours from port a biting gale struck
the ship.

All hands were busy with the storm,
and the snakes were forgotten. When
the mate thought of them and went to
look after their condition he found
them frozen stiff and apparently as
dead as the proverbial doornail.

The dealer for whom the mate had

| brought them came on board the fol-

lowing day. He professed great dis-
appointment over the loss of his in-
tended purchase, but offered to take
the snakes away as a kindness to the
mate. He gathered them in his arms
like so much firewood and carried
them home. But a rival dealer after-
ward - told the officer that plenty of
warm water had resuscitated the
snakes and that they HEhd been sold
to various museums not a Hit the worse
for their “death” by freezing.—Har-
per's Weekly.

$100 Reward, $100.

The readers of this paper will be
pleased to learn that there is at least one
drealed disease that science has been
able to cure in all its stages, and that is
Catarrh. Hall’s Catarrh Cure 15 the only
positive cure now known to the medical
fraternity. Catarrh being a constittion-
al disease, reqnires a constitutional treat-
ment. Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken in-
ternally, acting di ectigon the blood and
mucous surfaces of the svstem, thereby

destmvmg the foundation ot the disease,
and giving the pati=nt strength by huild-
ing up thesystem and assisting natufre in
doing its work. The pronrietors have so
much faith 1nits curative powers that
they offer One Hundred Dollars tor any
case that it fails to cure. Send for list ot
testimonials,
Address F. ]. CHENEY & CO.,
Toledo, O.
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Glencoe Methodists have wiped the
debt off their church.

Mr. G. 8. Pitkin has been elected
Chatrman of the Peotrolea water com-
mitssion for the fourth time,

Mother Grave's Worm Exterminator
has the largcsl saleof any similar prep-
aration sold in Canada It always gives
satisfaction by restoring health to the
l little folks.

defeat in the solitude of the garden he,
was accosted by Bir Willlam Folleté
and ‘confided to that gentleman the
story of his fallure,

Bir William, acquainted with the de-
talls of the matter in dispute, agreed
to take up the case and soon after-
ward attacked Dr. Buckland on the'
subject. A long discussion ensued, In
which the man of law completely si-/
lenced the man of sclence, who was
at last compelled to own himself van-!
quished. S8ir Robert Peel, highly
amused at this example of “lit for
tat,” then turned to the inventor and
inquired, with a langh:

“And what do you say on this mat-
ter, Mr. Stephenson ™

“Why,” he replied, “I will only say
this—that of all the powers above and,
ander the earth there seems to me no
power equal to the gift of the gab.”

QUAINT EPITAPHS.

Gems From Ancient Graveyards |l‘:
Suffolk, England. !

The Suffolk (England) Institute of!
Archaeology has been collecting e
taphs from the ancient graveyards|
throughout the shire, and several of
the most curious are here printed. Ond;
shows traces of a pessimistic philosos
phy surprising when we consider t.hd
strong orthodoxy of the day when the
epitaph was written:

Beneath this stone lies Catherine Gray,

Changed to a lifeless lump of clay.

By earth and clay she got her pelf,

And now she’s turned to clay herself.

Who knows but in the course of years

In some tall pitcher or brown pan

She in her shop may stand again.

Another from Suffolk reads as fol-
lows:

Here lies Robert Wallas,
The King of Good Fellows,
Clerk of All Hallows
And maker of bellows.

These which follow could scarcely be
lines chosen by the reverend occupang
of the tomb himself, a clergyman
named Chest:

Here lies at rest, I do protest,
One Chest within another,

The chest of wood was very good.
Who says so of the other?

And, to conclude, here is a bit of phi-
losophy that cannot be fmproved by
any of the great thinkers of all time:

Here I lie outside the chancel door;
Here I lie because I'm poor.

The further in the more they pay,
But here I lie as warm as they.

A Wooden Head.

Certain members of the house party
were describing the accidents that had
happened to them during their various
careers. Adventures by flood, fire and
field had all been well received, and'
De Sappleby, eager for fame, thought
it was his turn.

“D'you know,” he said, “I had a very,
painful experience once. I ran a con~
founded splinter quite half an inch
long right under my finger nail, don't
you know.”

“Really, Mr. de Sappleby,” said a
maiden of the party. “How did youw
do it?”

“Well,” he said, “it happened like
this.” As he spoke he unconsciously;
raised his hand and scratched his fore-'
head.

“Oh, I see,” she interrupted sweetly.
“How very careless of youl"—St. Paul
Dispatch.

)
Carpets and Rugs. 2

Carpets and rugs were originally em-
ployed by oriental nations for sitting,
reclining and kneeling purposes during,
devotion. When Introduced among
the western peoples they were for @
Jong time used for purely ornamental
purposes, covers for tables or couches
and for laying before altars or chairs
of state upon great occasions. Carpets
were brought to Europe by the Moors,
but it was well into the eighteenfh
century before they came into any-
thing like general use. g

Every Little Movement.

A visitor to the cobbler’s shop ne-
ticed one day a barrel half full of tiny,
brass cogwheels.

“Why,” he said, “what are all those
for?”

“Goodness knows,” answered the
cobbler, with a careless laugh. “I get
about a cupful out of every clock E
mend.”—Philadelphia Bulletin.

Reason For His Disguu$.

“He's disgusted with the way the
p()liticlans are running things in this
town.” 3

“Is that so?” |

“Yes; he ran for omce and was dé-
feated.”—Detroit Free Press.




