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‘S8ERMON OF GREAT CONTRASTS
INSPIRED BY YOSEMITE.

TALMAGIAN WORD-PAINTING

What the Prneho;- Saw From a Lofty

Peak Overlooking the Yosemite Val,

ley=Then, Turning From Nature to

those rocks, or were waving to me rrom
those dizzy heights, or were - hovering
under those tents of Enow canvas, or
were dwelling in enchanted palaces far
above, yet within the range of my won-
dering sight. “Are those storm clouds?”

hose are not storm clouds.
Those are eoronation robes, for I see
them waving over cathedrals and over
village kirk spires.” Angels seemed
to be holding those garments in their

1 asked myself. Then I would answer;
"1 "No6, 'Those storm ¢l

, hands while listening to the worship-

Nature’s God He Exclaimed With’
the Psalmist: “The Strength of the avalanches of snow or overtopping gia-

Hills Is His Also.”

. Entered according to Act of Parliament of Canada,
in the year 1905, by Frederick Diver, of Toronto,
at the Department of Agriculture, Ottawa.

Los Angeles, Cal, Jung 25—In this
sermon, suited to the vacation season,
the preacher takes for his pulpit a lof-
ty peak overlooking the Yosemits val
Jey and for his theme the vivid im-
pressions awakeried by 'his inspiring
surroundings. The text is Psalm xlv, 4,
“The strength of the hills is his”

“Big” is & word which can be applied
to the United States, but that word
“big” especially can be applied to the
natural wonders of Niagara Falls and
Yellowstone Park and the Grand Can-
yon of Arizona, and, above all, to the
wonderful Yosemite Valley, which, as.
& wonderland, has not its superior in
‘®ll the world. The first time I viewed
it was under specially favorable cir-
cumstances. We left the raiiroad in
the early hours of the morning for a
fong, seventy-two mile drive to this
wonderful place, It was a day passing
description and crowded with marvel-
ous memories. Bometimes, during that
long, twelve hours’ ride, we: could pick
whole bouquets of wild flowers. The
flora of a luxdriant springfime was
1dding us welcome. Then the storm

»ids shut us In and the sun disap-

[ Ted, Then, ag we climbed up and

| the lieights of the Sierra Nevadas,

I» shive ed and shook, first in a rain-

Orm, ag.in in a hailstorm and then
A blindh g snowstorm. Our limbs
e 80 ‘cramped that circulation
imost stopped, but ‘on and on and
* went until it drew near to the
ng houf Then the storm cleared
7. God lifted the curtains of the
s, and suddenly the grandest view
., panoramaed before mortal eyes
AINIDG, g st
The%“' sald the driver, “is Yosein-
Valiey!” “Then,” said I, “one of
1 dreams of my life is fulfilled.” But
ugh I have dreamed many wonder-
J dreama, though I have seen many
' the wonder ‘scenés of the world, §
ever dreamed of or saw. a sight like
hat. Chaos and cogmos, love and hate,
reauty and revolting hideousness, sum-
aer and winter, hoary headed moun-
sains with their snowcaps of #potless
{/white and with their limbs Mned knee
deep In wild flowers; appalling preci-
\dices and .lovers' wmptreats: roaring,
/Tushing cataracts, with thels “spirits
j of the gvil winds” and reinbows play-
! fig amid the mists, and as passemeh-
" teries aoloring fhe nether robes of the
-differemt falls; repulsi and faget
tions—all seemod to be there. They

Were stretching out their hands toward

me and calling, “Come, brother, come

and skt at mp feet. Coma, and I 'wifl

Rurl three seém yonder ollffs and upon

thy poor

calls as
squaling boarde. “Come!
Comed Come!® Mvem to-diy in tmagin-
ation' I can hear those strange, weird,
conflicting voices calling me. Oh, the
many emotions that sarged through
my heart and soul when I first looked
down from “Imspiretion height” and
deacended into the farther valley. As
the rovks and whe cliffs began to elose
in around me I fels as did Dante with
Virgil by his side that I was descend
ing into hell. At the next moment |
seemed to feel that angelic companions
weré by my side and that the para-
disiacal gates of ‘pearl were opening
for my.celestial entrance. Michasi An-
gelo painted beth heaven and hell in
one pictyre, Yosemite Valley 1 a “Last
Judgment.” »
EveryWhither I turned foy and sor
oW, peace and anguish, happiness and
terror, celestial Gabriels and, demoniac
Frankensteins, white winged hopes and
raven garmented messengers of de-
‘spair, side by side as ecliff dwellers,
‘were 'Inhabiting the dark caverns of

v/l

 } ly and dry with a soft cloth.
| somuchadm

_ toclean and brighten all
- and best soap made,

7

| Cutglass and bric-a-brac should always be washed. with Sunlight
‘Soap. Shave enough Sunlight Soap into a pan,
lukewarm water and whisk into a lather. :

This insures that brillis
in’cut glass articles. ’Sunliggt Soa
through the househo!

” ASK FOR THE OCTAGON BAR, ;
washes the clothes white without injuring the hands
- LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, TORONTO. |

ing suppliants within at prayer and
saying, “These robes, O weeping mor-
tals, are for you as soon as your earth-
ly work is done and you shall come to
dwell with Christ forever.”

Here the rocks seemed to be great

clers of ice ready to tumble down upon

us and crush us. There they séemed’

to be

hole cities in ruins, as though
ten tho

d Vesuviuses had beiched

*j forth their fires and demolished ‘them

and then the 4 had

these broken walls and destroyed
houses, just to show what- awful car-
nage pandemonium had wrought. Here
there seemed to be huge mountains cut
4n twain with the other halves thrown
eway into space. There they looked
litke worlds just started and then left
in‘a formative state, as though' the
Divine Creator had gone off and forgot-
ten all about them. Here they seemed
to be unscalable heights erected as
walls about a huge prison for ~ lost
souls. While there, again, a sin Sen-
tinel rock, ‘they seemed. to be signal
stationg lifting themselves high above
the clouds to put us i touch with other
worlds and with God* Thus these walls
of rock, these fortresses of rock, these
mighty obelisks and pyramids of rook,
these great sheets of rock upon which
G0d had registered the histories of the
ages, seemed to De ebject lessons, It
was as though the Creator had opened
his treasure vaults just a little that we
might peer in and see his unlimited re-
Sources. The psalmist's words, spoken
thousands of years ago, were my words
in the darkness of that night, and they
are my words now, “The strength of
the hills,” or, as the revised version
puts it, “The heights of the hills are
his also.”

As I climbed the awful, ' dizzy
heights of one of the Sierra Nevadas,
by the edge of an appalling precipice
to Glacier Point, this ome thought was
uppermost in my mind. Bending and
wihding we go. Up and up the sure
footed beasts carry us, higher and still
higher, Then the rocks by the side of
the precipioe grow deeper and deeper
&t cach step. At last we are at the
fop, ktter & tong five mile pull, Fhew,
by ‘holding on to a ralllnd, you can look
straight down 8,250 feet, At this al-
titude of nearly two-thirds of a mile I
l9gked gtpight down and saw the Mer:
¢ed river. It was not a silver ihread
bending and winding among the ny
trees in the valley; it was a E:en
snake, beautufl, but green. Its s iface
réflected every shade of green, from
the darkest green, dark as Emerald
pool, to the lightest shades of aqua~
marine and ehrysophrase. Yosemite
falls’ white gargients alone have a fall
% 'g,ooo feet, Or nearly one-half of a

114 Then, while I kept looking down
Into. that awtul precipica—looking down
8 palisade so deep that I seemed te
be looking ln& space itseif — a still

voioe feefned to talk to me.
When God called to Samuel, he . cailed
‘8t night. Po me, standing there upon
the puipit of Glacier Point, it seemed
that he called in the daytime. That
Yoite wae mo real to my imagination
that I turmed to my wife and asked,
“Were yau speaking?” “No; did you
one. talking? ghe replied.
answered; “I thought I heard
& veice -nd.’uwt it must be the voice

% &nw

the mysterions vhice scemed to
aldress me In these words: “When you
,batk to your pulpit you will walk
stor® wtreets of a great city. You
clmd these, the beautiful moun-
s from the tops of which you can
#un setting among the heaving
e Western Pacific. To the
you ofn spe the sunbeams of the
y “morning burning themselves into
the golden nuggets of many orange or-
ohards. You can hear the mowing ma-
fnes fighting their way through the
harvest flelds ot your feet. But re-
member underneath you is the same
rock, the same depths ‘of rock, the
same Immensities of roek you now see
from Glacier Point n Yosemite Valley.
Rermember, O man, .that I put those
rocks underneath thee that the waters
of the Pacific might be an aquarium
for thee and that the fiels might feed
thee and that thy home might not be
bullt upon the sinking sands. Even tn
the unseen rocks I am ever near thee,
loving, caring, sustaining and protect-

ing my children.”

Does this voice of the unseen rocks
speak to you of God's love, as on the
panoramic rocks seen from Glacler
Point it seemed to speak to me of the

1
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Wash the articles thorough-
and sparkle

p ﬁ:u: be used
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;!thr;no love when ! 8t00d in old Yossm-
e

But the heights of the hills axid the
depths .of the valleys of Yosem e teach
more than the ever present, sustaining
care of a Divine Father. Those rocks
Wwere to-me libraries of the
[ turles and of the milleNniums. ~ You
and I have read about the famouse
libraries of ancient Alexandria and
Nineveh and Babylon. We have heard
that these ancient bools were so many
that in Alexandris alome it took six

parchments  and manuscripts
were used for common fuel to light the
fires of the 4,000 bathrooms of that
great city, But I want to tell you that
when a4 man rides through Yosemite
Valley and climbs its dizzy heights he
is looking upon the historle pages of
books older than the oldest tablets of
stone exhumed from amid the ruins of
ad ancient Troy. He is looking at a
greater library than all the books of
Nineveh, Babylon er Alexandria com-
bined. There he is looking upon the
millions of opén leaves of rock written
upon by the pen of but one Awuthor,
and that pen is “the finger of God.”
If the recorded pages of the books
of rock found among the shelves of
rock and upon the floors of rock and -
lying open upon the tables of rock of
Yosemite Vadley do not teach us that
God as an author has been living cen-
turles upon centuries and millennjums
upon millenniums ago and that he will
also live and work through the cen-
turies and the millenniums to come,
then I say the Yosemite rocks “teach
us nothing.” Then we have eyes to see
and we will not see, and wé have ears
to hear and we will not hear, Every
step you take, every move you make,
presses home the one truth—that the
Creator of this region is eternal in his
own life and eternal in his purposes.
Mariposa Grove, which grows Just
outside of this' valley ‘and practically
under the shadow of El Capitan, as
living orators teach the eternal = pur-
poses. and workings' 6¢ the Divine Fa-
ther. My, what bl; preachers they are!
About 600 of them grow near together,
as though théy were ashamed of their
big girths and ashamed because, like
Saul, they raise thelr huge bodies not
only head and shoulders above all oth-
er trees, but because they make other
trees look like pygmies beside them.
| “Grizzly Bears” “Columbia,” *“Haver-
ford,” “Maripésa,” “Wawona,” “Cali-
fornia,” “Telescope,” . ‘“The  Three
Graces,” are some of the modern names
given to these famous trges. Some of
them are over 300 feet tall. Ore is 104
feet in circumference and 83 feet from
side to pide, 'Qz?%lu gut in the middle
at the bése an as 4 square cut out
of it so large that a great, three-seated
stagecoach with top covering, draw%\
by gour horses,, can driven throu
it. "I‘h(s %ee was on Ee Tight of ﬁifsﬁ
was to the left of us, it was above us,
it was underneath us. One of this same
kind of trees in a neighboring grove
was cut down & few years ago that its
stump might be used a3 a dancing
floor by visiting tourists. So huge, 50
gigan.ic is “Old Grizzly” that it has
one branch, one right arm alone, twenty
feet in circumference. When I stood
under this huge monster it Hfted it-
self so high and so wide that 1 felt
{ts size almost passed human concep:
tion. Why, a wart on one of “Qld
Grizaly’'s”  oheeks would be large
enough to hs uded for an Indian wig-
wam. A gol er on his meck would be
big enough to houss a whole family of
white foliks and give to them a eellar,’
parlor and bedroom floors; stthe a
cupola besides, And ite myriads of
roots fre atmost enough to fence tn the
fields of an -dmag farm, .
The trees of Mariposa (rove, grand
old veterans ars thoy! No other liw
ing warrfors have fought se many bad
tles. What mighty tornedoms have
they defled! What streng'h of & thous
sand Herculeges 14 In thess irom bk
bones! ‘'What unconquerabis beighta
have they! What forest fires have
they endured! But, after ali, the most
impressive fact to me about these trees
is not their great girth nor their great
height, but that they are Hving frees.
They are net mummified tress found
amohg the oemeteries- of dead trees.
“What is the greatest faot that im
Presses you abotit the big trees?™ 1
asked a gentlaman = “That they asm
alive,” he .answered. Yes, that ie the
overwhelming rfact about Mariposa
Grove. Those irees are alive, juet
as we are allve. Teu can go and stand
by some of thém and see thelr sides
wrinkled’ and seared ke the tdents-
tions upon the ehesek of the sphinx of
.the Egyptian desert, but you can fesl
that they are alive. You can see where
some of their sides have been burned
by forest fires. In the Haverford tree
the wood burned out of one side has
left a cavity large enough to shelter
twen!y horses or head of cattle from
the winter storms, yet the Haverford
tree is alive. The great Telescope tree
had forest fires eat into its sides and
tunnel ‘their way into its centre and
then from the centre burn up unitil you
can stand at the bottom of the tree
and look up through it and see the blué
sky of the heavens above you' Yet the
Telescope tree is alive and still grow-
ing. 'The six hundred trees of Mari-
posa Groye are emphatically alive.
As I stood with uncovered head amid
the huge trees of Mariposa Grove “Old
Grizzly,” the greatest of the group, ¥

~ | he could have spoken might have sald:

"White man of the east, you think you

' | velong to & race of kings, but 1-Wwould

tell you that you are not a king. You
‘are so short lived that you are ne more
t0 me than the’ irisect which is born

but I have seen more sights and heard
more sounds than your people will ever
‘5ée Or hear though they may live to
be as old as Methuselah. My ears ha:

past cen-

months to destroy part of them when 4

in a day, grows and .dies |
; mmﬁﬁ%&?ﬂ:‘q the sun is
.J to you. You think you know the past,

| She says: . i s
‘¥ I was troubled terribly with my
I got some ot,éod.d

+ a.
{1 think they
{ I would recommend them to all who

{iwho have stomach t:&tﬁm‘tmt they
| can find relief in. Do

|is that it is always in the way.

“Tiny Bables
grow into big, rosy, sturdy
children on Nestlé’s Food.
It agrees with baby’s deli-
eat:y’ st;.uneh - nourishes™
baby’s fragile system —pro-
tects baby against colic and
cholera infantum-—and .

- brings baby safely through
the dreaded ‘“second sum-
mer.,t -

a
mother’s milk,

Write for a FREE SAM-
PLE—enough for 8 meals.
THE LEEMMNG, MRLES CO.,

“'“\

Though 1 nave ivea at ieast 3,999
years In the past, I am living stiil.
Furthermore, I will continue to live
centuries upon centuries. after your
volce has died away. I shall speak
to - your great-great-great-great-great-
&reat-grandchildren as I am new speak-
ing to you” OR, yes, the old trees of
Mariposa Grove teach nothing it they
de not preach to us the eternal pur-
poses of God or of God working
through' the centuries.

A thousand years in God's sight are
but as yesterdey, or as a watch in the
night. If the trees of Mariposa Grove
teach us this, how much more must
the libraries of rock among the shelves
of Yosemite hills teach the same les-
sons. Woe look with wonderment upon
some of the vases or the household
pottery used by ‘the American or Mex-
ican aborgines. You say, “They were
heated in fires thousands of years ago.”
Yep, but have you ever stopped to think
when the fires were lighted by the
hands of God which hardened yonder
rocks? - Have you ever stopped to
reckon how old must have been those
pencils  of ice which wrote yonde
‘chapters upon those hillsides and
which, millenniums ago, as glaciers,
polished thoge walls yntl] to-day the
rofléct The light Eitﬁwe ﬂshi in ils’
burnishied mirrors? Can you see with
naked e¢fe the star as & signal fire
burning on the plcket line at the far-
thermost outer edge of all stars? Can
Yyou, at a mere haphazard guess, state
the- direct distance between this earth
and that star? Can you go up ahd up
in imagination untll you see the zenith
for & footstool and the madir for a
bright jewel in your coronet. Then, if
you oan, you may estimate how long it
took God, in his eternal purposs, to pro-
duce; yonder rocks and how long rhat
eternal purpose shall lve after the Yo

do yoy not betieve wo chn truet to hie
ohre the faw yeacs we ave upow, this
plinet? I God can use the ages for
Playfings, map we not be sstisfled o
mmumu-bmmm
short spics of (Wree seOTe years and
ten, which is man’s allotted span upen
sarth? “Ged is z spirit, fufinite, eter
mal” Ves, tie everiasting rochs of Yo
wsoaits prove it. ¥hese rocks shall echs
mm:unmm&r.m
e snkel ahall ‘stand with ome foot
r&ehudqdﬂuoﬂnahuum
sea, shall

:

§

:
By

. By the luflables of thy
falling witer T slept to dream of the
of my childhood. From thy mir
rored pools I have seen there reflected
the misdeeds of my past lifs. From
thy trails I have learned that it 1s casy
to follow the “strait path” it you do not
look down, but straight ahead in the
place where the pedestrian ought.to go.
-Happler have I turned back to my own
home and my own work, a better man,
because the Christ- of ' the Nazarene
hills whoe welcomed me among thy
peaks is to eontinue to be my guide
In the lowlands. Farewell; Yosemite,
grand, overpowering, crushing, yet.
gentle and tender. - Farewell, friend;
tarewWell! 5 :

STMPLE DISEASE
SIMPi B REMEDY

Cockburn Island Lady Tells How She
Cured Her Stomach Troubles by
Using Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets,

'How many people are simply .
- bled-avith- ~their stomachs.” kﬂ’:"
hardly recognize their complaint un-’
der the pretentlous title of Dyspep-
gia, but L{% do beyond a doubt
that they have hours of discomfort
‘and ‘that the stomach is the cause,
To those the experience of Mrs. B.
8, I h, Cockburn Island, Ont.

stomach, d’s Dys-
> '%bm and they did me gu«’)ﬁ.
are a good Tablet, and

uld k
‘are kroubled with their stomach.”
. Now that is a simple si:“;om‘nt
: B ,dmn!ntsm A T . A
m Erouble, It eimply tells all

d's ﬁ;speqnla
orst thing about an obstaole

E CHATHAM DAILY
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How te Make a Tumbler Move by tl;o
Application of Heat.

~ Place an inverted glass upon a mar-

"ble top table that is slightly inclined

.| by putting a couple of blocks under

two of the legs. Before doing this the
edges of the glass should be thoroughly
wet. The glass will then remain mo-
tionless on the table whose inclination
is but slight.

Now allow the flame of a candle to
come against the glass, and the latter

-

MAXKING THE GLASS SLIDE.

will then start to move, as if under the
influence of some mysterious mechan-
Ism, A

This is what takes place: The air con-
talned ‘in the glass at the commence-
ment of the test exp#nds under the in-
.fluence of the heat and raises it slight-,
Iy, but the water with which the edges
have been wet prevents its escape, and
the glass, no longer restihg directly up-
on the marble, but upon a thin film of
water, slides down the incline of the
slab, €

CAKE SHOP.

A Good Game, With Plenty of Fun,
to Play In the House.

Did you ever play the game of “cake
shop?” It is a good game to play in the
house on a rainy afternoon or in the
evening when you have a party of
your little friends present. There is
plenty of fun in it too.

When some one calls out, “Let's play
‘eake shop! ” somebody else is sure to
cry, “I'll be buyer!” and to run out of
the reom a¢ once, closing the door be-
hind her, for the buyer must not know
about the cake in the shop until she
comes to get it. While she is gone the
other echildren decide wiiat sorts of
cake they will represeat, ome erying
“T'l be chocolatel” another “Jelly!
and the fest whatever they choose,

When this is done they forn & circle
and cafl in the buyer. She, not know
ing which child will respond, calls out,
perbaps, “I want same jelly eake!™ and
the ene I fhe circle who is “Jelly cake”
runs from ber place and tries to get te
a part of the room that has been named

|-the “eake box.” If the buyer can catch

her, she does so, and “jelly cake” then
stands aside until the leader is put ent
and a aow game Is formed,

Thowe “eskes” In the “box” remafn
there, but have the right tp run back
to the circle st any time. If, however,
one is cagght In the act, she at once be-
comes yer.”

A Boy’s Connofence. i

Every boy, no matter how hasty oe
wrong headed he may seem, has in his
heart & teacher who can always show
him the way to do right if he will
listen to what it tells him. Whers the
voice eomes from or who gave it pewer
to speak in a boy's heart ome, cannot
say herd But it is there, and although
he may resuse to listen to the voice of
bis mother or to any outslde voice tell-
ing him of the right and wrong of his
actions, he cannot altogether disre-
garl the still, small voice which is al-
ways with him and which sometimes
he cannot refuse to hear, Perhaps the
voice may be very faint at first, but it

| We try to listen it will surely come

and speak louder and clearer in the
heart of every boy who wishes to find
a higher, better way than he has eve:
known before,

Origin of Turkey, y g
The original name' of turkey was

, by which it was known to

_the Cherokee Indians, says the: Boston

| Globe, The pilgrim fathers in roaming

‘through the woods in search of Thanks-
ving game for their first Thanksgiv-

Ao the-familiar " of our sti
cated fowl, “Turk, turk, turk.”” These
first Yankee huntsmen, mistaking this
frightened cry of the bird' for its real

| song, immediately labeled it “turkey,”

,mmag‘uutpmr& R
turkey. But some will try to think fo.
day that a bird by any other name
w hos % iieds n

. The Poor Ducks. =
: ,;“w:n. Glgn;';diﬁ u;r‘ miw
Bor four-year-ol 0y, “mamima has
?gﬂsht you three pair of little white

duck trousers.”

:n»‘“buck trousers,” excllniged the e.;ﬁ(; & P

| In Burprise, “what will the poor ‘ittle | goes w h

s ~Chicago “Littie | impow-ibly for "Poturrhonone? to il
R e

1 dona

goes
- | source of the disease,—its |

t ! to spend it.
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BLACK, MIXED or
NATURAL GREEN

The Rat.

No place Is sacred to the rat, From
a pleeping man to an elephant there is:
nothing which he will ‘not eat. Rats
have eaten their way through a live
pig and bitten off the legs of llvlng
birds. “SBome years ago the keepers of
the Londom zoological gardens could
not understand what made the ele-
phants so restless, so uneasy on their
feet. Investigation showed that .at
night the rats came out and gnawed
off the thick skin growing about the
nails on th¥ monsters’ feet. Apparent-
ly they must have fancied the horn of
the rhinoceres, too, for regularly the
keepers .used * to find flattened rats
whete the rhinoceros had been lyle=

; $1,000 REWARD £

For A Case of Incurable Conatipa-
tion. 1

To a person who can't be cared of
constipation by Dr. Hamilton's Pills,
the above reward will be paid. Noy
cathartic medicine gives such lasting
satisfaction .or effects such marvel-
lous -cures as Dr. Hamilton's Pills,
‘Relief immediately follows for headq
 ache, bilionsness - and stomach dis-
orders. No griping pains, no burning
sensations, nothing but the most
pleasant relief attends the use of Dr,
Hamilton'’s” Pills—others not so good.
Price 25¢. a box at all dealers.
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=t Amimals’ Rights.

Truth forces the observer of nature
to admit that birds and other creatures
apportion the earth among themselves
just about as man does. A bear has
his boundaries, beyond which his fel-
low bear dloes not trespass with im-
.punity; the wild rabbit you see on your
lawn in th¢ moonlight is the same inno-
cent little crepture you have been see-
ing every fight all the summer time,
and even the robin that gathers the
early worm for his break{ast from your
garden will show fight when another
comes marauding on his preserve. Nor
‘does this last a year only, for thers is
good evidence that the same bird will
eome back to the claim it staked off the
year prevlgus. S

ne i

THAT PALE, TIRED GIRL

8he is in society, in business, at
home, everywhere you see her, but
always worn and fatigued. She has
not heard of Ferrozone or she would
be perfeotly well,. How qucklly "M:l
strengthens — what an appetite it
glves—what a glow it brings to paH
lid cheeks! The nutriment eontained
in Ferrozone puts strength into anyy
body. Laughing eyes, rosy lips, and
‘bright, quick mrovements all tell of
the , vitality - Ferroszone pro-:]uces.
Thousands of attractive, happy wo-
men use Ferrozone—why.not you? A.
box of fifty chocolate coated tablets
costs fifty cents at any drug storek

Unfortunately Put.

“Unele,” said the impecunious neph-
" ew, “you ought to go and see the new
play\.fﬁlou would just die langhing.”

The old man merely glared. In a few
moments later there conld be heard the
sound of a scratching pen as he altered
his will for the forty-fourth time., -

Somewhat Mixed.

A young man who was about to be
married was very mervous and while
asking for information as fo how be
must-aet put the guestion, “Is it kiss.
tomary to cus the bride?’-—Brooklyn
Life, T A IR ek

- in,
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A SUCCESSFUL BORSEMAN

Newer allows his horse to suffer
pain, He always uses Nerviline,
which ‘is - noted for curing stlftn?ss,\
rheamatism, ewellings and strains,
Nerviline  is’ just as good insidegas
outside.  For cramps, colie, and in-
ternal pain it's a perfect marvel, I_n
‘the good racing stables Nerviline is
always used,~because it makes bet«
ter horses andsmaller  veterinary

bills. Twenty-five ocents buys a
large bottle of Nerviline. 'l'ry‘ i

The ‘Anhi_g‘u Enriched. '

a set of the Baptist Year Book from
1877 to 1’000‘3'!;(3 of the Capadian

bound volumg of The Globe for the
Years 1876-7-8-9, old maps of Hamilton
and Ottawa, and one of the C., P. B,
| showirig the 1 proposed route be-
 tween Montreal and Winnipeg.
THIS MEDICINE 18 mAmg:i
* That's why it is sure to cure Ca- |
tgrfh. ou see it direct to the

he damage oa

pair
s sy mmation.

catarrhal in

Gatdrrhozone” to fi

misled into t! P
ing as good as Catarrhozone,—use

5

So different to others, being |

f

.  CEYLON THA

Mr. L. W. Dorling, of Toronto, has
160"6"ths RECHIES of the Province |

Almanac for fhe years 1835 to 1896, a |

ozone” dlways ocures because it goes |

cells and passages
s M Xt
“where the d 3 actually is. ‘

Awarded
a.u&%re fragrant Teas leaves |G CL: MEDAL
| entirely free ot dust. St. Louis, 1904,

DA"

Sealed Packets Only

60, 50, 40, 30, & 25¢c a L.B-

¥
R\

Hamilton-
¥ ontreal Line:

TORONTO-MONYREAL LINB
Stearfters leaye Hamilton 12 neon, Torenbe:

730 P. M. Tuesdays, Thursdaysand ‘Saturdays.-
Bay of Quinte, Monfreal, intermediate Pnns.-y"

LOW RATES ON ABOVE LINg
D ——

Steamers leave Toronto ?P. M. daily except
Sunday, from {;ﬂy 1st. dai'y to Roch sster, 100
Island points, Rapids, Montreal, Quebec, Murray
Bay, Tadousac and Saguenay Rivers and inief-
mediate ports. !

For tickets apply to W. H. HARPER agent foy
R.&O. N, FER -

. Co , or write H. FOSTER CHAF,
Western Passenger Agent Torouto,

Chatham, Windso? and Detrois

'I‘I]S@wE T.A B

MONDAY, MAY 15,

THE STEAMER OITY OF

OHATHAM :
Will make return Trips to Detroit every:
MONDAY, WEDNESDAY and SATU
DAY, leaving Rankin Dock at 7.30 a.m,,
retarning leaves Detroit 3 p.m. Detroit
time or 4 p.m, Chattam time.

ONE-WAY TRIP, THURSDAY, leaving
Chatham 9.30 a.m., returning leave Detrois.
Friday 9 00 a.m. Chatham “ime or 8.00 a. m.
Detroit time,  Single Tickets, 50 _-Gents
Return, 60 Cents. JOHN ROBKE, Capyr

fiose Cleaning Time

Is here and no doubt
your home requires
Painting and Paper-
-ing, Wehave anum-
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 stbmit
samples’ and prices.

Blonde Lumber and M'Pg Go., Ltd.

= Bailders Lumber Deslers,
Phone 52, and Comtractors

‘The YELLOWSTONE,
NATIONAL PARK

Is something absolutely v

Prendent Ruoosevelt,

The popular route to this
delightful spot; is7via Union
Pacific to Monida, thence by
stage to all points in the
park, A g

The stage ride from Mo-
njda, by the splendid Concord | )
Coaches of the Monida &
Yellowstone Stage Coi, -
through scenery hardly in-
ferior to the park ftself.

Very low rates during June,
July, ‘August and Ssptember.

Inquire of
F. B: OHOATE, Q. A.,

i 128 Woodward Ave.; 3

i DETROIT, MICH.

unique in this’world, '~ Ey
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batarch,

and youll soon say good-bye to

EEASES

Where

there’s a bill there's a

s




