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GEN. KITCHENER

Insisted that Ceylcn Tea
géﬂd be used by his men in the

'ﬂg;? stimulating and refres

qualities, being easily prepared an
perfect!y harmless to the nervous sys-

SALAD!

CEYLON TEA

Is preserved in all its native purity

and fragrance in the sealed lead pack- |

ets in whaich it is only sold. ‘‘Beware §

of the ss-cylled just-as-good substi- |

tute. 925¢, 30c, 40¢, 50c, 6lc.
; -

JESSAMINE.

The doctor’s
duty was half
Joined him It room.

“You consider 3 father worse?”
mas the address with which she opened
Rhe interview.

“1 grieve to say that I do.”

“Can nothing be done for him?”

wer

said, h€stily.

’ benind the

subterfuge about

with life. Tell me,

:ntence was beyond

rance,

mot succumb in aspect, after the word-
less struggle died away in a quiver®of
thé unmoistened lips. She was very
white, but very still. The doctor con-
gratulated himself upon the sagacity
that had led him to choose this «®% of
the twain as the recipient of his unwel-
come intelligence. Jessie was his fa-
vorite, and he had always contended
that hers was the stronger, as
es the more sprightly
two. Since she was so collected—so well
prepared for the sad probability, if not

the fell certainty—he could be entirely |

frank.

“The symptoms are of general (~0n—';

gestion,” he said. “If this shouild
rapidly advance, we cannot hope to
have him with us more than twenty-
four hours at the utmost. I shall re-
turn, presently, with Dr. Trimble. But
his verdict will. I think, coincide with
mine. The indications are dlstinct
Your father will probably be uncon-
ecious much of the time, and suffer
little;, if at all. No one can doubt his
fitness for the gieat charnge. I have
known him for over thirty years, and
1 can testify that he has walked hum-
bly and closely with his God. He has
fnstructed you so careful i
dear, that you do not re

where to look for consol )

&nd strength in this trying hour——"

A motion of prohibition that had in |
it fione of the grace of entreaty, check- |

ed the formula.

“You will not be long abse
g volce from between the ri

The circles under her
eves were blacker and broader
second.

*I shall be in again as soon as I can
find Dr. Triinble. You had better take
Miss Eunice ‘iito your confidence witin-
out delay. She might think it strange

d lips.

to happen, you know.”

“Yes, 1 know.”

The day was warm for the season—
go sultrv that the cirrus clouds swim-
ming in the blue ether logk soft
April tearfulness. How still it was, as
Jessie stood in the open orlel-window,
and let her eyes roam through garden
and churchyard—ever returning, with-
out volition of hers, to the gap in the
long lines of gravestones next her
enother’s tomb. Had nature swooned
all over the broad earth? Was there
nothidg real left in creation save the
fact of her great woe?

“My father is dying!” she said aloud
and distinctly.

And again: “I suppose this is what
people mean when they talk of not
realizin. 4 sorrow!”

She was picking the faded leaves
from the creepers, and crumbling them
tnto dust when Eunice came in, Jessie's
protracted absence after the confer-
ence with the doctor had excited her
ar ‘rhensions, and she stole down
whiie her father slept to inquire the
cause. Immeasurably relieved at the
sight of her sister’s attitude and oc-
cupation, she smiled as she aroused
her from her reverie.

“I could not think what had become
of you, dear. What does Dr. Winters
think of father?”

“Sit down, Eunice, and I will tell
you!” sa!f Jessle, dreamy pity in her
eves, byt no change in her hard, hol-
low volice.

Eunice sank into the nearest chair,
laying her hand quickly upon her heart.

“You cannot mean Sy

“That he 1s dying? Yes!” interrupt-
ed the other; and in the same awful
composure she repeated the doctor's
verdict verbatim.

“Now,” she concluded, *“I will go
back to him. You may come presently,
svhen you have had time to think over
the matter.

The beryl eyes were wal
gnany tears Dbefore they
Jessie's aecross the sick-bed
that, Eunice bore herself bri
after hour they sat in the ht jed upper
chamber, facing their near § desola-
tion, without a plaint or { audible
sigh. Below stairs all was silent as the
grave. Patsey, with an indefinable idea

Appetizing

For this season of the ysar when
fresh vegetables are scarce.......

ed with
rain met
wat, after
ply. Hour

J.arge 3-1b. tins French String Beans,
20C.

Rodel French Peas, 15c.

Rodel Mushrooms, 23c.

‘Whole Tomatoes for slicing, goc.

Canned Corn, Peas, Tomatoes, Beans,
French Kidney Beans, Succotash,
Baked Beans, Tomato Sauce.

California Prunes, sc per lb. .

California Silver Prunes, 12%c perlb,

California Dried Peaches, 1oc per 1b.

Filageraid Scandrett & Go

19 DUNDAS ST.

Compaign, because of its!

| breeding were with

Ecalmly, of the nedring separation.
But she did !

well !
nature of the !

; |
1t?” asked |

t | windows were unclosed to
—might take it hard if anything were |

to

{ them was weird—unearthly.
{ could bear it no longer.

THE LONDON ADVERTISER,

that the house should be set in order |8

for the coming of the grim guest, had
dusted the furniture, set back “the
chairs in straight rows against the
walls in parlor and diring-room, and
closed all the blinds on the lower floor;
made her kitchen neat as Miss Eunice
could have wished; then seated herself
upon the upper step of the side porch,
her arms wrapped in her clean apron.
Jessie’s orders were positive that no
one besides the doctors should be ad-
mitted, and as the servant’s lookout
commanded the front gate, she inter-
cepted the many callers who flocked to
the pasonage at the swifl rumor of the
pastor’s extreme illness

“We will keep him to ourselves while

he stays with us,” the younger sister :
had answered the other's fear lest this !
procecding should give offense to ‘“the :
“He Hhas belonged to them |
At the last we may - S

; wonder and tender communication one
expostu- ;
‘“He is their spiritual .

people.”
for thirty years.
surely claim him!”

“But they love him dearly,”
lated IEunice.
father and guide.”

“He is our all!” was the curt reply, '
and Eurice forebore to argue further. |
she was
The wide eyes
that were caverns of gloom—the tune- |

In the midst of her grief
slightly afraid of Jessie.

less accents that never shook or varied,
eowed her into quiet and obedience.
There was little to be done. The sick
man siept—if it were
when arouged to take medicine or feod.
At thesze periods he
Lriefly. His ki heart and gentle
him to the end.

iis utterances were of thankfulness

i for the services they rendered, and love

for those who bent over him, that not
a word should be lost of that they felt,

. at each awakening, might be the last
they should ever hear from |

sentence

{ him.

e spoke again, intelligibly and

“I amr going fast!” he said to Eunice,
who was lifting his head upon her arm
that shée might adjust the pillow. “The
Father is very good. The precious
blood avails—even for me—for me! 1
go empty-handed, but rich—for there
is the ‘unspeakable gift!’” Closing
hif. eyes he murmured softly to him-
self.

Eunice bowed her ear, and held her
breath to catch the words.

“ “The token was an arrow, with the
point sharpened by love, let easily into
the heart!” God is good—very good!”

It had been the testimony of his
whole life, s

‘“Jessie, my dear! my little girl! vou
are wearing yourself out for me!”
said, at another time. *“I wish
were here! But his will be done! He
knows my darling’s needs—her tempt-
atlons—her trials. Like as a father
pitieth his children, dear! And it is
true!
—and when—and how!”

She was to recollect it in the Father’s |

good time. Now the words meant lit-

tle, after she had heard the dying par- !
She said |

ent’s wish for Roy’s return.
something in her own neart that was
like a thanksgiving that her
was spared the one pang which the
coming of the man he would have hec

{ marry would bring—that the sea rolled

between them.

“We shall be cared for
replied.

“I kriow!

papa!’’ she

‘““The ‘great peace’ is his!” sald Eu-
nice; in ptous gratitude.

essie was mute.

So the afternoon went by,
apace. The shutters of the
admit the

air which evening had now made raw. ;
{ The fleecy clouds were packed in a cu-
{ mulus mass upon the horizon, and this

began to rise in portentous majesty, as
the sun set behind it.
lasted, with ragged Dbrassy edges,
arkened and thickened as Jessie
watched it from her seat at the bed-

her sight. The silence was breathless.
Not an insect chirped or leaf rustled.

| Even the pine boughs were motionless.
the roar of |
sound |

The mill wheel was stlll;
the waterfall was the only
abroad under the inky sky. The sis-
ters could mo long=r see each otherbut
all the waning light in the room seemed
concentred upon the palid face be-
tween them. The effect of the pale ra-
diance and the brooding quiet about
Eunice

“Y will bring the
said, rising.

She had hardly reached the foot of
the staircase, when Jessie heard the
garden gate shut, and steps upon the
gravel walk «leading to the Kkitchen;
next, a stifled scream from Patsey, and
a low, manly voice, in rebuke or reas-
surance. Listening, as for her life, the
deadly cold of hands and feet creeping
up to ‘her heart, she caught a faint ex-
clamation from Eunice; then the cau-
tious tread of feet in the hall to the
parlor door, which was shut behind
those who went in; after which all was
quiet again.

[To be Continued.)

night-}amp!’ she

The Grandest Treasurz.

One of the fondest, hap- §
piest anticipations of =2
mother’s heart is that by
her husband’s ear-
nest toil, and by
careful economy on
both their
girts they shall

able to lay g\’
by a little store @Eacata

which the ¢
baby when it is
grown to man-
hood or wom-
anhood shall
have as its own
private pos-
session.

But every
wife who ex-
pects to be-
come a mother may provide a far more
valuable treasure for her little one’s futnre
than can ever be contained in any savings
bank if she will take the proper care of her
own health and physical condition during
the time when the baby is expected. And
if every husband would feel it his bounden
duty to see that all possible means are
adopted to carry his wifée safely through
this critical tinte, he will help to bequeath
to his offspring that bealth and natural
vigor which is the grandest fortune a father
can bestow.

“During the past year I found myself preg-
pant and in rapidly failing health,'’ writes Mrs,
W. J. Kidder, of Hill Dale Farm, (Enosburg
Center) Enosburg, Vt., in a grateful letter to Dr.
R. V. Pierce, of Buffalo, N. Y, ‘‘I suffered dread-
fully from bloatiu% and urinary difficulty. Iiwas

owing percepiibly weaker each day and suf-

ered much sharp pain at times. I felt that
something must be done. I sought your advice
and received a prompt reply. followed your
directions and tack twelve bottles of Dr, Pierce’s
Favorite Prescription, and also {ollowed your
jnstructions. I began to improve immediately,
my heulth became excellent, ard I could doall
my own work (we live on a good sized farm). I
walked and rode all I could, and enjoyed:it, I
had a short easy confinement and have 8
healthy baby boy.”
‘¢ Favorite Prescription’’ is the only pro-
rietary medicine in the world jnvented
an educated physician and seicutifie
speciatist for thie one specific purpose of
restoring hLiealth and strengtli to the dis-
tinctly feminine organism. Itisa prompt
relief and permanent cure for every form
of female cowplaint or weakness, !
No remedy relieves constipation so
uickly and  effectually as. Dr, Pierce’s
;;uut Pelleta

A

{ orate and dignified prophecy
sleep—except |

4 recognized his
children and spoke coherently, although |
d

{ another life,

he |
Roy |

Recollect that T told you so, this |

father ;

The promise is sure,” and |
i he slept again, like a child et even-time |
| upon the mother's breast.

once brilliant |
each |

; and the |
shortening twilight of autumn drew on ¢

southern '

Dun, while day i
it ;

{ world today,
{ head, into a banner of blackness ab- |
| sorbing the light from the rest of the
heavens,and blotting out the earth from |

i e
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_FRIDAY,

nvironments|

Jesus’ Birth and Résurréction—Serfmon by Rev. Dr}

Joseph Parker.

Jesus had a way of meeting people
unexpectedly. He has never aband-

oncd that significant and blessed way.

Jesus waylays men; Jesus watches the
travelers, counts their footialls, ob-
serves the whole manifestation of their
personality when they are in grief and

with another, and at the right mo-
ment, for Jesus Keeps all the moments.
He joins them, faces them, suddenly
encounters them, and asks them deli-
cate and feeling questions. « The ap-
pearances of Jesus Christ would seem
to be always sudden, tho 1 they have
been expected for centuries; for they
have been foretold by the most elab-
Two
things always come sud wto our
experience, tlie great joy anad e great
loss. Death is.always sudden. You
have been weotching for many a_day,

for a hundred days and more, and at .,

the last it seemed to ceme without
predictlon or announcement. The
light also coraes suddenly into life; a
great joy s les the scul into a new
consciousnéss. You tho 1

were prepared for the

new prophet, the

leed your house 0 &

but there was an ei: 164
ness in the I a pecdul
force of lght, a deep consciousn
that the universe must make way
the biggest and mest
beautiful that ever lived in it. “And
the Lord will suddenly come to his
temple.” Jesus Christ often met his
disciples quite unexpectedly. Go, said
the angel, and preach to his brethren
the good news, and as they went
Jesus met them, and added to the doc-
trine a personality, completed. the his-
torical resurrection by an actual vis-
ible presence, and that presence has
never been withdrawn; our eyes are
dim; the presence itself is always
there.

WE SEE SO LITTLE.
because we look so helplessly and in-
differently. Jesus would more fre-
quently meet us if we were more ire-
quently going in the right direction;
he travels on certain roads; it is not
suggested that he does not leave those
roads, and go upon the unfrequented
paths, but there is a pledge that where
his people gather together he will be
there. He also will be where Saul is.
and he will burn the letters from the
high priest, and Saul shall suddenly be
struck down by a white flame at the
gate of Damascus. The Lord haunts
all the gates; he knows that when we
are fumbling over that lock that we
may open it; if the gate is the right

| road he opens it from the other side,
| if the gate is the wrong one he vexes

the lock and the key so that they can-
not interplay. We live within the pro-
vidence of God; we might meet Jesus
Christ every morning if we went out
to seek him; he is the Lord of morn-
ing, he is the glory of the coming
time, he has vested intérests in the

, dawn.

Wwith what infinite profitableness,
were we so disposed, we might linger
upon the environment of the Resurrec-
tion, comparing it with the environ-
ment of the Birth, contrasting it rather
than comparing it. Will you look at

| the two environments in relation to

one another, and see how the environ-
ment varies accornding to the evolution
of the Persomality? You remember
your - own earliest environment; you
would not have been without it for the
now that the snow of
years is whilening your heads, you
would not for the world go back to the
environment which was once the ex-
pression of life’s dearest holiday; you
would not go back to the old nursery
and the old toys and the old amuse-
ments and delights: When I was a
child I spake as a child; when I be-
came a man I put away childish things,
I escaped from one environment into
another, larger and wholly more fitted
to my increasing manhood. Shall we
look at

THE ENVIRONMENT OF THE RE-

SURRECTION?

What is that first object that you see?
“It is a garden; there is a tomb in - i
I do not speak of that, I reverse your
sentence, retaining its history and en-
larging dits meaning. We could say
moaningly and fretfully, almost, in-
deed, atheistically: There was a tomb
in the garden. That is poor talk. How
can you improve it? Kasily, by al-
most inverting it: There was a garden
round the tomb. That is better, the
gospel gleams in that nobler talk. I
see only the tomb, and aftér some
spirit has talked with me for —a mo-
ment I lese sight of the tomb in the
broader, lovelier view of the garden.
Let the theist say there was a tomb in
the garden; I pray my God to help
the to say there was a garden arocund
the tomb.

Is there amything in the environment
of the resurrection to match the gar-
den beauty and the garden fragrance?
Yes. What is it? Morning: “As it be-
gan to dawn.” It always begins 1o
dawn when we dre conscious of the
presence and the blessing of the dear
Lord. His coming means light, morn-
ing, something that lras' to grow, an
{ncreasing light, a gleam of the heav-
enly lightning that make$ and seeks
the eternal that it means. So far,
then, the environment is right, garden
and morning, how they match one
another! what a duet is that! let
them sing their music to the accom-
paniment of the spheres, Garden and
morning—what next? What we call
spring, April, the time when the gresn
blade is coming up or the little flower
has fought its way through the frost
and snow. When Christ rises all things
rises when Jesus comes up from the
tomb there i3 no tomb. Ile has left it;
now there is nothing but vernal beauty
vernal music thrills the responding
air. A lovely environment, garden,
morning, spring—what more? Angels.
A beautiful picture it is to see the
angel of the Lord coming and thrust-
ing back the little pebble that was
rolled to the door of the tomb, and—
oh the subtie irony! oh the holy con-
tempt!—rolling back the stone  and
gifting on it! Marmion waved the

fragment of his blade in sizn of vie- .

tory, a siem in its way and at the
time pardonable, but there stands out
one utterance and expression of viec-
tory grander than Marmion's waving
of his blade. The angel of the Lord
flicked away the stone with its red
Roman seal, and having set it a few
inches away sat upon it. It is then a
right beautiful environment, and full
of holy suggestion, and wet with a
very graclous pathos, wet as with
sacred tears, such as might have drop-
ped from hegaven, Garden, morning,
spring, angels; that is resurrection,
resurging. coming back to floed and
throne and final diadem,

ENVIRONMENT OF THE BIRTH,

We do not see all the beauty of that

environment witil ave contrast it with
the environment of the birth. What
do we see at the nativity of Christ ?
A manger, and ng garden; night—'‘and
there were shethse Reeping thelr

erds
flocks by night.” This child is going

; It is sad to
| have everything before hie

to be born in the darkness, he may
bring the light with him. He has al-
ways done so. He will not fail at
Bethlehem. A chiid always brings
light with it; the darkness has notice
to quit the momernt the child cries.
Manger, night and what we cail win-
ter. We keep tie S&viour’s birthday
when the snow is on the ground; the
Keener the frost, the more highly piled
thé snow, we say: This is true Christ-
mas weather. Not resurrection weath-
er; something has happened between
the winter and the spring, something
has taken place between the fall of
that snow, the grewing of that ice,and
the breathingz of that balmy breeze
over Jjerusalem. “This same Jesus,”
Jesus of the garden and the morning,
of the spring and of the angels, was
nce the Jesus the manger and the
Better that the
environraent were not reversad! We
have a trick of going the other way.
fome men have everything at their
birth: {keir Bethlehem 1is gold and
morning garden end sun and
and :their old age a withered
thae fair page ill-written and
ed as with contemptuous hands.
There ig a presibility of inveérting what
Cod hag arrunged as the natural evo-
lution and proper culmination cf life.
a1s that a man should
is two years
eld; call it misfortune piled on mis-
forture that the boy shouid have tra-
versed the galleries of ¥urope before
he is thirteen years of age; caill it an
frony that a boy over-caked, over-fed,
fonded and dandled and confectioned
until at thirteen he {s an old roue; the
boy has exhausted everything and
cries because there is not another
workd to exhaust. Blessed are the poor,
blessed are they who have to count
their shillings and fit their bread to the
week, if so be they are honest in heart,
indepandenit. courageous, religious.
You do not know
WHAT YOU OWE TO YOUR POV-
ERTY.

You never would have been the man
you are if you had been born any-
where else than at Bethlehem, cradled
in the manger, surrounded by night,
winter-bound, frost so severe on your
front door that you cannot open it to
get to the well which has been turned
into one block of ice. Thesge things
are hard if hardly taken. Who are
the men that shake thé world? The
men who were born. at Bethlehem.
Who are the men that come to the
garden and the mornding and the
spring and the angels? The men who
have had to travel from Bethlehem to
Golgotha, and to travel that via mala
not in their own strength, but in the
presence and under the comforting in-
spiration of God and his Christ and the
eternal Spirit, Of course there are
great qifficulties in the way, because
many people have had to undérgo the
depleting and disennobling process of
having been born in plenteousness and
rocked in cradles of gold. Take our
Lord’s own course as an example and
an encouragement; he was rich, and
yet for our sakes he became poor; he
made himself of no reputation, and
became obedient unto death, even the
death of the cross; wherefore God
hath highly exalted him. To Xknow
nothing about poverty may be not to
have made the acquaintance of the
best friend you could have had; you
always have had so much that you did
not feel the need of asking a blessing
upon it, always so surrounded you did
not know there was a God. The man
who has no acquaintance with the poor
man’s sick chamber does nct know
what life is. If you would improve
your tempers go and visit the sick
poor; if you would enlarge your own
spirit of contentment and satisfaction
g0 down to those people whose lives
are spent in struggle and pain and dis-
appointment. So Jesus Christ

BEGAN AT THE RIGHT END,
began with manger and night and
winter and fishermen, and went
straight up to garden and morning
and spring and angels. Let us take
heart, then. We cannot help our pove
erty; sometimes we have been almost
tempted to envy the boy at school who
had everything, the boy who was so
dressed that it never would have en-
tered our Imagination that he was go-
inng to school at all, he must have
been going to some festival, to some
exhibition day, to some grand show,
and surely not to what we know as
school, a hard master and a hard les-
son and bare beard, and the pence
hardly gathered by falthful industry
and every penny of the pence with g
hue of bloed upon it. Yeu never would
have been so military and yet so fore
bearing; so dignified and yet so cone
descending, if you had not been the
child of the manger and the night and
the winter and the little fiskerfolk,
Never be ashamed of it! . I will be
ashamed of you if you are ashamed of
the father and mother that did their
best for you, though that best may-
hap was but. poor.

THE MEANING.

Look at the spiritual and ideal sig-
nificance of thesge two environments,
and espécially the envirenment of the
resurrecticn,  What is the meaning
of all this? A The meaning is poetry,
ideality, higheér consciousness, a con-
tinually self-refining spirituality, a
continuzlly shedding off of the old and
the poor and the mean that belongs to
our own nature, and a constant rising
into the true manhood. Always re-
member that there is a spiritual here-

Youthful
Recklessness.

The natural exuberance of
youth often leads to reckless-
ness, Young people don’t
take care of themselves, get
over-heated, eatch ccld, and
allow it to settle on the kid-
neys. They don't realize the
signiﬁcance of backache—
think it will soon pass away—
but it doesn’t. Urinary Trou-
bles come, then Diabetes,
Bright’s Disease andshattered
health. 5

A young life has been sacrificed.
Any help forit? Yes!

DOAN'S KIDNEY PILLS.

These conquerors of Kidney Ills are

making the rising generaticn healthy and
strong,
Mrs. G. Grisman, so5 Adelaide St., London,
O{x‘t.. Says:
lziy;daughtgr, now 13 years old, has had
weak kidneys since infancy, and her health as
2 consequence Ras always been poor. Two
boxes of Ploan’s Kidney Pills have removed
every sympto of kidney trouble, and restored
her to periect hieaith. I'am truly thankful for
the great beaefit they bave conferred upom
her, oy e ~ -
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We mefition only a few
of the many bargains in
each department,

CUP AND SAUCER SALE

Yoi eatl maice & change on your tea table and save monéy at the
same time by being here early Saturday morning. Two hundred and
fifty Fine China Tea, Coffee and Bouillon Cups and Saucers, beauti-
fully decorated in latest designs. A choice lot, that have been sell-
ing in the regular way up to 50c;
your choice at

Shirt Waist Special Graniteware.

Two dozen ladies’ pure white Mus-
Iin Shirt - Waists, tucked fronts,
trimmed with .embroidery inser-
tion, yoke and plaited back, de-
tachable linen collar and straight
cuff: regular price $1 75, at.... $1 49

COVERED GRANITE
12 Quart
10 Quart

Quart

Quart

Quart

Quart

Quart
R;}NITE MILK CANS,
35¢ and
TEA STEEPERS,

OERARE L liaissisinisns Faag conois
PIE PLATES, granite
JELLY-CAKE PLATES, granite ..
MIXING BOWLS, granite .......7.7
PUDDING . ! ) oblong,

quart, regular 25¢
CHAMBERS, granite ......

MILK PATLS.
40c

o onis

30¢

. 25¢

. 200

15¢

oo

Summer Dress Skirts.

1d bt 1O W

G

LADIES SUMMER SKIRTS, made
of pure white duck and linen
crash, seven-gored skirt, new
back, over §titched seams; regu-
JaE ST 3B, AK oviiiiliciiavasinsens i 998

granite,

69c Ladies’ House Wrappers.

ssvesese

Made of fast color American Cam-
bric, yoke hbacK and front, rolling
collar, separate waist lining, wide
skirt, deep hem; regular price $1 00

White Eartbenware.

10 dozen White HEarthen Cups and
Saucers, all perfect; regular price
90c¢ a dozen, Saturday and Mon-
day .

BOWILS, three sizes, 10¢, at

BAKBRES. large size, 16c and 25c...

PLATTERS

$1 Ladies’ House Wrappers.

American print, light and washable
colors., voke back, full front, and
deep frill over shoulders; regular
PCE ciaiosesi R i

$1 75 Ladies’ Cambric
Wrappers.

Wall Paper Sale.

Saturday morning we will put-on
sale all odds of this seasoft’s 2ll
Papers. The lot contains from 3
to 10 roils of each kind, and scld
regularly for 4c, 6c and 8c a roll
Saturday will be sold at 1le, 2¢,
and 3c a roll. Also:

Papers reduged to
Papers reduced t0 ccevecevssenes
8¢ Papers reduced to ......

Dark colors, very full and well
made, yvoke back and front, with
frill over shoulders, finished with
ruffie and finishing braid; regu-
lar price 92 2

cesss s ssee e
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Baby Bonnets.
e TR

10c Baby = Bonnets, made ©of fine
corded muslin, plaited muslin,
facing, muslin ties and trimming,
round crown shape, Saturday and
Monday eeeeee..

Baby Carriages.

ceiniive oo Sitill greater reductions in our Baby
Carriages; $9 carriage,upholstered
throughout in American velour,
fitted with satin parasol to match
upholstery, well and strongly
made, bicycle galvanized wheels; .
sale price vee...36 50

e

Three Hosiery Extras.

Ladies’ Black Cotton Hose, guaran-
teed stainless Louis Hermsdorf
dye; special price, 19c¢ pair, or 2
pairs for

Liadies’ Tan Hose, real maco, fast
color, double sole, high spliced
heel; regular 20c hose, Saturday
and Monday, 2 pairs for

Men’'s Black (Cotton Half-Hose,
stainless, Hermsdorf dye, made of
best maco yara, high spliced heel;
regular price 15c a pair, at ...... 10c

secevsesasses  esves

Curtain Poles.

100 Curtain Poles, 5 feet, in oak and
mahogany stain, complete with
wooden trimmings; regular price
e A ) SRS RN

25¢ Curtain Pol

ssssescsssercecean
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Wood's Fair closes every Wednesday afternoon during

July and August at 1 o’'clock Shop in the morning, when it
is cool. :

Roths' Winehester Biouels
Highest Quality.

ZALL AND
SEE THEM

Lowest Price.

McLean’s Hardware, Dundas St

ASK YOUR GROCER FOR
EDDY’S

“EAGLE” Parlor Matches, 200s. “EAGLE" Parlor Matches, 100s.
“VICTORIA” Parlor Matches, 03s. “LITTLE COMET"” Parlor Matches.

The Finest in the World. No Brimstone.

The E, B. Ecddy Company, Limited,
HULL, PQ

et ————— e e pr——— e
beautiful spirit, the very soul of char-
ity and helpfulness to others, that 1%
fame. Al else may be but infamy. . )

‘A DINNER PILL. -- Many persons
suffer excruclating a@ony after par-
taking of 2 hearty dinmer. The food
parteken of I8 like a Dall of lead upon
the stomach, and instead of being a
healing nutriment, it becomes & poison
to the system. Dr. Parmelee’s Vege-
table Pills are wonéerful correctives of
such troublas. Thay correet acidity,
open the secretlons amd cemvey the
food partakem of into healthy  nutri-
ment. They are just the medicine ta
take if trouled with (ndigsatiod, .-

e

e

dity as well as a bodily ancestry. You
are pleased that your first remember-
ed ancestor wore a gold ring. There is
nothing to be panticuiariy pleased
about in that circumstance. And you,
speaking on tlie occasion, may say, I
am the son of a2 man who worked for
a gold ring and never wore it. I be-
long to an ancestry. quoth one, who
shot king after king on fizld after field.
And I, quoth ancther, have no blood
records in my family—

Higher far my_ proud pretensions rise,
A child of parents passed {nto the
shies.

l And if you have the gracious soul, the




