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‘Health and Vigor depena upon the quality
#na quantity of the blood.”"-HUMANITARIAN

The Liver is the great secreting organ ot
the body, and when it fails to
office, bile accumulates and't
comes poisoned, causing many
symptoms, sich as: dull, heavy
feeling, indispodition to attend to
pain in back or shoalders, soor
constipation, dryness of the ski
ness at night, etc

If these symptoms are
mediately, they becon
to induce severe il
ence and cure permanentiy

Dr. Carson’s Tonic

Stomach and Constipation Bitters

un
anguld

bave long been recognized as the sov

treatment. ‘These are made from the n
ula of an eminent Canadian physician 4
bas used the preseription in his practice fo:
many years with most satisiactory results

A Purely Vegetable Tonic and Blood
Purifier, Price 50 cents per Bottle
Usually you can obtain the preparation ."'
your local druggist, bat if you are not able
1o obtain i in your neighborhood, we shall
be pleased to ‘send to any address one ur
more hottles upon receipt of price (s0c per

bottle) CARRIAGE PREPAID.

Pamphlet sent FREE on application

~ The Carson Medicine Co’y
» TORONTO
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Carter’s

Teething
Powders

SRR S

Best for Teeth ng Babhies

When an infant's teeth come slowly anc
the gums are hard and sore, [t is becaus
there is lack ot the tooth forming pho
m- In the systém. A child can no more

. o chemically
form the shell. Carters Teething Powders
are the ondy known romedy that fulfills a)j
requirements, and this is the secrect of their
succos.

Avold oulwu‘u. Buy what you ask for.
Every Gonuine Box bears this signature:

; Mﬂw@

Cures Bahy's Cough quickly

CARTER'S LUNG BALSAM
It is ant to take, and ean begiven to
any child or adalt i hout fear

Positively eures Croup

CARTER'S MAGNETINE OIL
is 8 speaific for bofls, tightness of tha chost,
sore throat, eto.

. MADE IN CANADA
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use. Lawrence's Bread. which s ¢
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At last his excellency the governor

Copyright, 1408, by
4

C. McUlure

e Ilie tide of oifice scekers,
and politicia

»m the exi

ns bad Dbeen

utive wing of the

statel and the exodus of clerks
and stenograpbers had begun., In the
anteroom his pmvate secrefary await
ed his dismissal for” the day, fmpa
tient of the uuusual delay. Down the
tiled corridor ecloed the footfalls of
the janitor, master of all he surveyed

All day the governor had longed for
the moment, yet now he sat idle. His
gu4ze wandered toward the window,
aod be found bimself thioking that
when the slant rays of the setting sun
flagbed Into the roows be would find
light to continue his work. It was for
a pitifully few. mowments only that the
sunsuine peoetrated the governor's
private office, with Its subdued color-
ings, Its massive furniture and its pa

triotic mewories,
His band rested on the paper he had

0o peed to read—"Senate bill No. 214.”

It had passed both senate and house
witbhout serlous discussion, and the
vote bad drauwn party llues sharply

The governor's own party was respon
sible for the measure, and it had wet
with onty WaIT " Beurtéd opposition. Ap
parently no one considered the bill of
any special linportance.

The governor had not quite under
stood why he took the precaution, but
soine lostinct advised him to probe be
neath the surface of this innocent look
ing measure., TuLis Instinct, this inde-
finable suspicion, was coufirmed In a
way that appalled him,

The days of indecision which fol
lowed had not been pleasant ones for
the state’s chief executive, Secure in
thelr position, the sponsors of the bill
had not urged Iits Immediate signing,
and the governor had carefully weigh-
ed the question.

Now be realized that the hour for
action had come. Either he must feto
the measure. in the interest of those
whose votes had given him the highest
office in the state and whose welfare
be Lad sworn to protect or throw his
Influence and his signature with those
who were conspiring to mulct their in-
genuous constituency.

There could be no compromise. Ei-
ther with the masses he must stand or
with their enemies. And their enemies
were his lifelong friends, the men who
bad made him politically, the men
whom be had known In boyhood, in
ambitious young manhood, in ripe and
sucepssful middle age—the men with
whom he bad marched and sung and
fought and bled durfng the mighty clv-

(Al war. It seemed to himd in this dark
| hour that he loved those men, every
one of them. IHe knew their wives,
their sons, their daughters. He had
broken bread at their tables, He had
| rejoiced with them in their successes,
| sympathized with them when clouds
| bad gathered. Political ties had been
welded into friendship's fetters of
steel. He brought bis fist down on the
,mocklng paper with a terrific crash.
| The men behind that bill were bone of
| his bone, flesh of Qs flesh, and yet—

Then came another thought, a

! thought - purely seifish. If he turned
| agalost these men who had mdade him
| what he was what did the future of-
{ fer? An honest politician, be bad no
| financial returns from a score of years
given to his state’s service. Part of hia
salary each year had gone to pay in-
terest on the mortgage which had hung
| heavily on the old farm. His law prac-
tice had been sgfittered among many
youoger rivals, And he had passed
that age when men can compete suc-

cessfully with new blood.

There was his wife too. She had

purple and fine linen accrulng to the
| goveranor's wife—and

i grown accustomed to the proportion of
!

farion. He re-

’memb«rod that very morning watching

[ the girl; apple of his eye, monnt her
lorse and canter down the driveway.
Was it fair that he should dash the cup
of pleasure she was just ralsing to her
lips? He could almost feel the fresh,

{cool kiss of his cheek as she whis-

pPered:

“Father, dear, I am so happy, so
bappy!”

~Would she be happy if he took her

| back to the old farm, with its strag-
| gling bulldings, its neglected land, to

gin all over again?

| e bent forward, one hand support-
[ing his aching head. Then suddenly

came the sunbeam, striking full and
fair through the casement. It fell up-
on his great seal ring, bearing the
state’s coat of arms, and he pulled his
hand back into the shadows.

The sun's ray traveled across the
room, tilting upward, and in a whim-

| sical mood he followed its course over
| the great flat topped desk with its fix-

tures, past -the high backed carved
chairs straight to the mantel, and there
it struck something that brought him
to his feet.

It was an ofl painting of himself, life
size and made from an old daguerreo-
type. He remembered the very day
that faded little picture had been tak-
en, . He had worn his uniform, them

gift of the men of his company. some
of whomm were numbered among the
ranks of those supporting the bill
which lay on yonder desk. Why had
‘they followed him in those dark days

wae not leading, bhe was following

Following them where?
to dishonesty!
But would they see it that way

To dishonor

Would they realize that the same be
underiying principle

lief in a great
which had led him to don that uniforn
{n a lost cause dominated him?
Some one opened the door,
did not turm

Lie now loved with a strangely com
mingled and yet divided
Something stronger than sentimen

10ck possession of him. He had found

the light
He turned toward his desk and pick

ed up bis pen ‘with a hand that did
It was the work of a

not tremble.
moment only.
Then he looked up to face—Marion

with a happy light in her eyes, the

liit of a meadowlark in her voice.

“Father, dear, | am 8o glad to catch
minute,
she coaxed as she glanced at
“You wouldn't
mind If 1 sat on your knee, just as we
Dear me, how

you alone
dearent,
the stacks of papers.

for just a little

used to sit together,
long it was!”

The governor smiled indulgently and
held bher cool, smooth cheek close to

his feverish one.

“You are so busy all the time it real-
ly doesn't seem as if | had a fathet

now, but I have something se impor-

tant to tell you. You remember Jerry

Gaylord, father, dear? 1 used 6 go to
school with Jerry
to the crossroads In your buggy. Well,
Jerry has been here-gyes,. . severai
times—and we—1-—I—think I'l] go back

with bim next time if you don’'t mind.

Mother says it is simply absurd. Jerry
isn’t very remarkable. Heé 1¥n't even
a state senator, and he doesn’t want to
be, but I thipk I'll see more of Lim
than mother does of you, and I don't
care for a husband who is too success-
ful to love me. Oh, father, dear, I
don’t mican that! But please may I
marry him and go back to Bridgeport?
It's very quiet at Bridgeport, 1 know,
but I like it better.”

And he had been afrald to dash the
cup from her lips! He had thought
she loved it all—the excitement, the
homage paid ber as daughter of the
governor.

“Back te Bridgeport!”

He had quite forgotten Jerry, though
when she had first spoken he bad
thought of Jerry as a promising young
fellow.

“Back to Bridgeport!”

He glanced at the lines he had just
penned and suddenly straightened up.
There was a new light in bis eyes, a
stronger ring In Lis voice.

“Of course you may. Jerry is all
right, and—well, there is #o telling;
I may go back to Bridgeport myself
one of these days.”

Then be kissed her, gravely and ten-
derly, and arm in arm they walked out
of the office. He closed the door, and
the secretary picked up his hat. The
day’'s work was done

The Dangers of Imagination.

A story of Coleridge’s boyhood, which
appears in a book by Mr. Wiifred
Brown on the poet's childhood and
later years, shows the dangers that be-
set the star gazer and also the rewards
that come (o bim. From his early
youth COoleridge lived in a world of
books and dreams, yet his favorite
walk seems to bave been the Strand,
the last place in the world for a poet
to lose Limseilf in reverie.

As be strolled down the street he
imagined himself swimming the Helles-
pont, the feat of which other poets
bad written and which the poet Byron
was to accomplish later, Once, white
the mind of Coleridge was thus far
from the busy Btrand, be absently
thrust his bhands before him in the
mauner of one swimming Suddenly
one hand came in contact with a gen-
tieman's pocket.

The gentleman, thinking to capture
a thief, seized the band and exclaimed:
“What! 8o young and so wicked!
He accused the poor, poetic boy of an
attempt at pocket picking.

With some fright and a few tears the
boy explained, and we can imagine
that words did nct fail him who was
to become the most brilllant talker of
his age. The gentleman was delighted
with Coleridge’s imagination, which

' could turn the Strand inte the Helles-
pont. The intelligence of the young
Leander made the stranger inquire in-
to Coleridge's tastes, and whea he
found the boy liked books he opened
for him a subscription at the circulat-
ing library in Cheapside

Individuality of Birda.

In studying different birds of the
same species individual traits are con

! stantly seen and expressed in strong re
lief. The greatest differences seem to
| lie'in the relative development of their
| sense of fear. In one wren family the
| male never fed the young. and the fe-
| male never bocame very tame. What a
| different state of affairs was found at
| another wren's mest studied earfier in
| the summer! After the removal of this
nest it was fully forty-five minutes be-
fore the young got a morsel to eat, but

after the first visit the victory was
won, and the hen, if not the cock. bird
| became very tame. During the pre-
Uminary Interval of suspense the male
sang cheerfally, but the female was at
the pest and stump many times before
venturing . inside. Five minutes after
her timidity had been figally evercome

be sat with drooping wings and gave
his alarm: thence he flew te a tree,
then to the ridgepole of the tent, where

of secession and civil strife? Why had
they follawed where he led? Why, i
be was not stronger than they. if the |
gift of leadership was not mighty with-
in him? They had trusted him then.
théy had followed him then. and now |
where was he leading them? No: he

he sang merrily. while the young were

fed by his mate. The wmale sang all
the morning until noon and. after a =i
lence, begnn again at 2 o'cloek, On the
contrary, at the first nest the mais
was never seen and seldom. if ever,
heard. The timidity of the female was

never completels ovércome. —Century.
i .

A M

sy

ot she -would [good taste) and = thorough

but be
Rather be stood as one
fascinated, for the draft from the open
door. had stirred the two flags across
ashove the pictare, the two flags which

affection. *d down upom the girl

You often took us

the male was 410 on_the stump, where |

ANDREWS of
THE APRIL

By WM. H
OSBORNE

FLOOD

Copyright, 1908, by T. C. McQlure

Andrews rose from his seat and look
He fumbled

t with his bhat.

“I—I'm sorry,” he falfered “1
thought it right to be different. 1'm
getting along so well over in town, and
this spring I thought perhaps that we
—that I—1 might build somewhere
around bere and”’— He paused. “I'm
* porry,” he repeuted

The girl flushed. She glanced over
toward the mountain. It was in the
month of April, bat the mountain top
was still white with the winter's snow

“I'm sorry, too,” she replied in a
tone that ipdicated that she was not
80 sorry as she seemed. Andrews start-
ed off. Buddenly he returned and once
more ¥aild down his hat

“Louise,” be exclaimed Iimpulsively,
“tell me something. | can stand it,
and 1 want to know. We—we've grown
” up together. You can afford to be
frank with me. ~is there anybody
tlse?”

She slowly shook her head.
in particular,” sbe said.

“What is it, thea?" he persisted. She
looked him full in the face.

“I"Il tell you, Stephen Andrews.” she
sald. “It Is mot your fault, but yon
are not my kind of a man. Oh, I
know,"” she added hastily, “you are a
college fellow and what these people
call smart and all that'— She hesi-
tated. *“I don't know,” she continuved,
“whether 1 bave been reading too
many novels tn my time or net. but |
~I—there myst be something more in
the man that -1 don't know just how
to express it. I think you understand.”

Andrews smiled in spite of himself.
“You mean,” he sald, “that | wear
spectacles and that I don't tan up
quite so much as the other fellows in
the summer, I am not impulsive. My
oame Is got Ivanhoe, Is that it, Lou
ise ?”

The girl sighed and looked off to-
ward the white hills. “I do like strong.
museular men,” she admitted. She
bad no besitation In saying this to An-
drews, for she generally said to him
lust what she meant. Andrews smiled
2 grim smile. He had never told her
that he beld the record for boxing and
wrestling in bis college class, and he
did pot propose to tell her now.

“Like Johm Duryea, for instance.”
he suggested. Again the girl flushed,
for as she sat there she had contrasted
the two men, somewhat to the detri-
ment of the man before her.

“As you please,” ghe answeréd, a bit
coldly. Suddenly she turned to him.
“Yon said.” she went on, ‘“that 1
thought you were not impuisive. Tell
me honestly, if this Louse were on fire.
and I were wpstairs, and you wes>
down below, would you brave the dan
ger that might exist and rush in to my
rescue at the risk of your life? Would
you de that?”

Andrews smiled again. “Would John
Duryea?’ he asked. The girl nodded
“He wouid—1 know he would” she
answered. Andrews shook his head.

“It's a hard thing to answer,” he re-
plied. “Circumstances might alter
cases. 1 should stop to think first, and
thep"—

“And then?" pursued the girl

“l1 can'’t tell,” returned the man. *“I
would do the best | could, It's a nice
question,” he added.

He said all this In an amused sort of
way. Tbe girl was serious. Andrews
became serious again. He koew too
well tbat the*girl was uttering her
thougbts—thoughts that with other
girls exist, but remain unuttered. He
realized with bitterness that the man
who looks and acts like a hero Is the
man, after all. Duryea was such a
man.

“l am sorry,” he reiterated, and he
went.

John Duryea was not a youth of in-
tellect, but be had a kindling eye, and
| be had that appearance of animal cour-

age and spirits that is so taking. An-
drews envied bim. He would have giv-
en all ‘his intelligence and experience,
| be would have relinquished all the les
!loll be had learned In youthful ad-
versity and hard work. to be in the
1 shoes of this man Duryea

The snow on the mountains meited—
| melted in 3 day and a night. The riv-
| or rose. It rose so much that the town
i talked of it. The roar of the waters
| could be beard afar off. Duryea called
| at the’girl's bouse. “Come down and
| vee the flood.” he sald. They had been
{ Jown before. but it was at all times an
| Interesting sight. They strolled toward

hée long bridge. The waters roared |
{ under this bridge ke a cataract. The |
| eye could detect clearly the trembling |
| of 4ts timbers,
| “We'd better not go on the bridge.”
| exclaimed the girl, halting just before |

“No one

they reached it. Duryea threw back:|
: | his shouiders.

| “Come on.” He said. with an air of
bravade. “T'll take care of you” The
girl.looked at him with admiration and
laughed. They went. She shivered as
she felt the timbers tremble beneath
ber feet. The mao lightly put his arm |
| about ber. It was good to feel his
| strength. It gave confidence. Rud-
{ Genly be pointed down the road.
“Look!™ he shovuted in her ear. “Here |
comes Andrews™ The girl looked |
Bure enough, It was Andrews, running )
and waving his hand, He was warp-
Ing them off the hridge. but they wavred
lightly - back to him. He reached the |
eutrance and stood theee  Ther beck- |
oned Bim to cowse, but bhe shook bis |
bead He was afraid.

A mile ahove the bridge something

1 kR ¥
t

i know."—Lopdon Answers.

' ﬁ?ﬁrm’%m
ALEX. LESLIE, Pnpﬂquf Imd Hall' on Satunday

! was coming down. Tt was nothing but

a congenisl little spring convocation of

logs. |
“Your friend Andrews is afraid.” |

stouted Duryea to the girl. She nod

ded. At that moment something hap
pened. With a roar and a crash like
thunder aud lightuing a few of the
logs struck one end of the bridge, and

it went down. Duryea turned pale. ' J
He was lmpulsive. He was muscular |
and agile. And as a result {n no time
be had sprinted toward the other end |

and stood on terra firna. The girl was
ed to move. The second edition
urled [tself against the bridge

There's a good deal of nonsense in

@ iddle of the bridge went down lots of Dd'&ﬂi!ing. It’s easy to
( the shore two men watched. The elaim imposuib]e things, but Sh(\p-
girl had disappeared 2

One man cast bimself upon the pers find out heaps of th.mgs for
ground and eried aloud in frenzy. He themselves.
was & muscular chap. His name was o \ s
Duryea. The other stood watching and We want to tell you that this

thinking. He thought twice before he is the best store for Hats and
acted. Suddenly he caught a glimpse Furs. Wi Hever misreprmm;
of a pale face and a few tresses of : ;
golden bair still untouched by the our guarantee goes ?l!h everything
*flood y’

we sell »
Tben he did a queer thing. He dart-

ed down the side of the stream for a
bundred yards until he caught up with
this pale face and golden hair. When
be was even with it he leaped far out
Into the stream and worked his way
through the muddy torrent and over
the impetuons logs to the place where
be had seen the face of the girl he
loved. The flood had c¢laimed ber for
an instant. but as ber face again ap-
peared Andrews claimed her from the
flood. And then the fight began. It
was the forest and the stream. both
raging mad. against one man and the
EIFT Hé héld within bis arms.

By this time a crowd lined the shore.
Andrews pever knew what he did or
how he did it. His iron muscles wres-
tied and fought and buffeted with f
odds that he had never met before. He
fought llke a wild man—fought to re-
g2in the shore, fought to regain life for

MINK SCARFS, $6.00 to $50.00
FOX SCARFS, $7.50 to $45.00
ALASKA SABLE SCARFS,
$5.00 to $15.00
MINK MUFFS, $12.00 to $25.00
FOX MUFFS, $10.00 to $20.00

ALASKA SABLE MUFFS,
$6.50 to $15.00

J. W.T. Fairweather & Co.

446 QUEEN ST. WEST,

the girl and for himself. Suddenly 84-86 YONGE STREET.
there was a shout. Some one had
thrown a rope. Andrews caught it

Then the crowd held its breatbh. Then
of a sudden there was a mighty shout.
There was one man that did not bear
it. It was Andrews—Andrews, who
had staggered up out of the torrent,
out of the jaws of death, with his
bride to be—Andrews, a man with a
broken arm and a broken thigh. Slow-
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BOOTS AND SHOES

Our Fall stock is now complete. We have

Iy be opened his eyes and looked at the | (B?y‘;: q:m ;::::l E:&:nf;:u;lce R S e » gg
girl wbo bent over him. “My name is Mens’ Solid Work.ing Boots - ‘ - 1286

Ivanhoe,” he groaned, with a weary

il All Robber in all styles and sizes,
smile.

266 Queen St. West

And full assortment of fine lines.

'J.J. NIGHTINGALE & CO.  opposite Fire an.

UNION MEN chew the BEST

BRITISH NAVY

STRICTLY UNION MADE
McALPINE TOBACCO CO.. TtoronTO, CAN.

Sheep or Swine!

Ap example of the humor of the
Puritan settlers in New England comes
from old Newbury, a town which was
incorporated so long ago as 1635. Al
though it was a staid community rath-
er than a frivelous one, there was for
many years an established town jest
which was repeated in town meeting
with unimpaired relish as often as its
local officers were to be elected.

The lowest office in the gift of the
people being that of town Bog reeve,
the person whose duty it is te herd
and impound stray hogs, they had
made it the custom to elect to that un-

TorONTO “TECHNIC
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Vol.1II. No. 50

78 CHUR

In Business as A Saw

“THE HOME
Assets,
1o interest Al
3/t
OFFICE HOURS . —9 am.

OPEN 7 TO 9 Evemy
SATURDAY MIQNT,

P
3 o,

[ e

PATENT:!

Yrade Marke and Designs Procure
Countries

ial Attention Given to Patent Litigat
o Pamphlet Sent Free on Ap

Ridout & Mayl

“103 Bay Stréét, Toront

Hotel Majest

£24 Queen West (Cor. Hackney)
J. J. CLARKE, Prop!

strictlv Union
A A A A AP A

PATENT
FETHERSTONHAUGH
"TORONTO. CANAD

IR
DR. EASTON’S

Blood and

Nerve Build

Strengthensand Tonesup the Nervous S,
25 and 50 Cents

Y.

PREPARED BY

JoR. LEE

Coruer Queen and Se:
and 407 King St. East

-

- A

enviable position the latest married
reasident of the place, fit or unfit, will-
ing or unwilling.

Once—there must have been an espe
clal spirit of audacity rife at town
meeting on that occasion—they even
went so far as to elect the Rev. Dr.
Leonard Withington, thén newly set
tied over the parish, and a committee,
agting in a spirit of mirtk, yet perhaps
tvith a dash of inward trepidation. was
sent to notify him of the honer, which
of course, it was expected he would

ARTIZANS =« MECHANICS

Buy UNION MADE S8HOES

From “T“E BIG 88 »

WARREN T. FEGAN 88 QUEEN STREET WEST

When you are buying aiﬂ!l‘“‘

not accept.
“Hog reeve,” he repeated thought- '-GOk fo.‘ mls Lahnl
fully. “It is true | came to this place
expecting to act as shepherd of a flock, IT SIGNIFIES e B TR . o = INDER BEST
but if my sheep have changed their mlTﬂY
character | see in that no reason to BEST
decline the task.” An CONDITION’
The reverend gentleman led, drove

and exhorted his flock in the way they
should go for the rest of his lifetime
with notable success.—Youth’'s Com
panion.

This is the Union Label
of the

UNITED HATTERS OF
NORTH AMERICA

HAT, either soft or stiff, see to

Auvother Moving Job.

“Moving agrin, Fitz?" asked Pullet
as Fitzgoober came out of the gate
with a wasbtub tightly clasped in his
arms ard trailing = mirror behind him

“Yes," moane. tie afficted man,
mopping his perspiring brow, “I'm go-
ing to leave this bole.”

“What for? Don’t you like the neigh-
borhood 7 o o

“Ob, no, not that; the neighbors are . goi-
all right.” W’“«&:ﬁ s o

“Water not good, maybe ?” enry H. Roelofs & Co..

“No better can be found.”

“The rent hasn't been raised, has
it

“Neo: that's the reason I'm going to
seek another house.”

“What!" exclaimed the wsurprised
Pullet. “Moving from a place because
the rent bas not been raised! Surely
yon dom’t object to that. Fitz™

“Neo. | do not.” cadly replied Fitz as
he started back for the Kkitchen set of
furniture, “but the landiord does, you

The Genuine Union

are three
losk eut for the Tn manuiactorsrs
mdt. i3 m%lmugﬂd e o
of Philabelphia, Pa., ate non-unien concerns.

JOEN A. MOFFITY, President, Orange, N.J.
JOMN PHILLIPS, 97 Bodferd Ave., 1y
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“THE LABOR |
|
|

BUREAU”
ONTARIO

Bran Act A at the 19001901 Session of
Ontario ﬁn' A Bareau of Labor has
or t

NOTICE.

been | The fellowh re Factory Inspectors for the
establ P :« tnllr‘t‘“lrz. uan'w vainmp of ou.fm:mm
ing and publishing information relating to Em- h " ildings,
Back Yombers. H ours of Labor thro ¢ the wJOSEPH _T. BURKE, Parlisment Bu

Toronto ; THOMAS KEILTY, Parlizment Build ings,
Toronto; JAMES R. BrowN, Parliament Build-
in; 'l'mon:o: )Inuuu-r“cul.n.s. _Pnr!hmoa“:l

“William.” said Mrs. Van Gelder to 2
the man of all work., “1 want you t¢

;0.4
clean out that large closet in the hall ' othersubjects of interest to w: ingmen. togetber | : the Inspec-
wit ormat lating to mmere Persons having business with anvof
just outside the parlor. Burn all the m:é‘;ﬂ..&mn'."r',ﬁm “m.%m;::’;;m-;umm- b the above address.
| old néwspapers. waste paper and any 6 permanent z?-my ustries i ‘ JOHN nmxx.' I
other rubbish you may find there.” ::5.. il o it X ) P ki A
After a short time she mét Willlam _ For I o e

which purpose the N-Ornﬂn- %
La.or Organizations and others interested in the
goneral prosperity of the Province is invited.

F. R, LATCEFORD,

in the ball carrying In his arms a huge
pile of sheet music, the property of her
eldest daughter.

f Some distance up the river he ‘hsco‘\'
ored a huge rock with a smooth surfﬂ“f~
fasing a much-used road. Across tus

“What are you going to do with Ma. ROBT. GLOOKLING, t he P.nmd in huge lotters:
bel's. musie?” she asked | Secretary The Laber Bureas. | , ‘*What. are you going to do after
“Why, bura it. sure, as you told me - death !’

to. It was in fthe closet there with the
other rahivish ™ :

“But | didn't mean the muste. Put §
back at once.™

Noting his mistreed’ Aieplen=ure. wi
liam Inqnired in surprise

“YWhr, hasn't she ‘played it all?"=
Linpincott's

4 It was only a week, however, that the
The water of the St. Lawrenes River | yook Qilphy;l this alome. for am ¢1tar

at Brockville is said to be of ' very super- | prising: advertisement writer came along
ior brand, but when the Toromto dele- ' nd paintad just below: 7
vates arrived bome from the Congrass they | “_ se Delta Oxl.‘ Good for burns. 5
R8ve Mo evidemee in substantiation of Bttly Boy—=1 kin ! a0 . e 0
that notion.

But then bar thi "p‘xulo,_'m' et
u ere were othar thin W don’t. you g€t
[ fbwe #he 8. Lawrenes in Sght a1 T B e 8t

| ville

some
Little Boy—1 don’t want any.

St o

.""

YOU May Need An

OVERCOAT
Or SUIT

Why not go to

D. G. DOUGLAS &
Custom Tailors

346 Queen St. Wes

Where so: mnay get satisfact

Ordered Goodsand the Union

-

£l o
Anything in F
From a Jacket to a Muff Tai
The Way you Want it
We Must Satisf

and then besides our prices a

very close

Fall Hats Now In.

The Taylor Hat & Fur S
F. W..0’CONNOR
Sign of the Bear 632 Queen S

S

If you want to look
you - should ~haye or
our

NOBBY
SUITS

Style, Fit and Quality Guar:
And our prices are s
Tust now.

%18.00

AND

$20.00
SMITH & ¢

284-286 Queen St. We
A A A NN

ERRRRRRRRRRRRR LSS BRR

PLEASE

Remember us when requiring
Lead Pipe, Solder,
Babbitt, Pig
Lead and
THE CANADA METAL

William Sireet, Torontio.
ARRWRHRARRNE AL ROIRARE
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