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The Sale is Enormus because it gives com
‘ Satisfaction to consumers. 4

e 5

-

Ceylon Nétuié.l Gréen Tea same flavosas J apan! Band by rocks,
only more delicioud. It is disp'acing Japan Tea just!

plete

n !' )

as ralada Blackis displacing ali other Bl.ck ‘'eas,

Sealed  lead
By all Grocers.

packe!s onmly. 2Bcand 4Cc. per b,

& Good, St Argumen!

for pur laundry work.can be put up on just
one article—the stiff bosom shirt, If tiere |
is any one that launders these as well ag
we do they are unknown to us. There cer- |
tainly i8 no one who does the work any
better than the ;
OHATHAM STCAM LAUNDRY |

Perfect finish is not the only thing sough*
here. (lare is taken that the collar band is
not stretched out of shape or made uneven
or the besoms of open-front shirts iron.d
8o buttonholes do not come cpposite. - We
do ali these things right

CHATHAM STEAM LAUNDRY

Sixth St. near Fire Hall, Phone 198

£

until spring to let your“contract for
vour uew residence, if you intend
erecting one, or repairs fo your old
one if you propose remodelling same,
Remember if we reeeive the contract
now we will be able to do it much
cheaper than if you wait until our
spring rush, Every part of the work
done under our persanal supervision.
Leave particulars of work at office
or rhone 52 and we will be pleased to
“call on you and give you our estimate
Grilles, mantles and all interior
fixtures sapplied on shortest notice, /

BLONDE izt

Lamber Dealers and
Builders and Contractors.

'

Lumber and

| tion in the centre of Vancouver. The

Qarving 1,000 Y‘ear‘. 014 Founa,

A remarkable piece of antique Indi-
an carving, which must be.nearly a -
thousand years old, was dug up early @

: N {
in November in making an ' excava-~ i

1

carving is of brown sgndstone, and :
the work must have been done with
a sharp piece of flint or slate. It is '
in two sections, one being a bowl !
and the other a bear’s head. It was "
found under the decaying ,stump of
an immense cedar tree, and may have |
been placed there before the tree be-
gan to grow and long before ‘Colum- |
bus had any thought of discovering
America

LA GRIPI’E COMING AGAIN.

The doctors believe another epi-
demic of Grippe is here, and already
many are suffering. The medica] '
men are not afraid of Grippe since
Catarrhozone was introduced, and
claim that no one will ever eatch this
disease who inhales the fragrant, !
healing vapor of Catarrhozone a few
times daily. Catarrhozone kills the
Grippe germ and prevents is spread-
ing through the system. “Last win-
ter T had an attack of Grippe,”
writes C. P. Mackinnon, of St. John’s,
“I bought Uatarrhozone and got re-
lief in short time. I found Catarrh-
ozone better than anything else and
was cured by using it.” Catarrhozone
prevents and cures Grippe,:colds ani
catarrh. Two months’ treatment
$1.00; trial size 25c.

TR R b
A Great Old Man,

One Henry Jenkins died in England
Dec. 6, 1670, at the alleged age of 169
years. He is said tohave been a fisher-
man for 140 years. Though he could
neither read nor write, his reach of

FIRE, LIFE
& ACCIDENT

Money to loan at lowest
rate of interest, ., , , .

GEOQ, K. ATKINSON-

' Photie 346 >
Sth Street, Next Harrison Hall,

HAVE YOU

A BERLINER

GRANO-
"PHONE? §

It is the best enter-
tainer now upon the mar-
ket, Almost any selection
desired can be purchased
for them, as we haye the
largest assortment in the
city, and have received a
larfle shipment of the
latest pieces. We also
exhangé new records for
old Berliner records
whether wern out, dam-
aged or cracked, and al-
low you a good percentage
on them, -

Come and hear the most
up-to-date talking mach-
ine of the age. o

i
:
;
i
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m 'y was such that he would calm-
ly give evidence in court in matters on
which his memory wert/back 120 and
140 years. As a boy he is said to have
faken a horse load of arrows to North-
allerton to be forwarded north in time
for the battle of Flodden. At the age
of 100 years he used to swim a wide
stream in Yorkshire with ease. He
lived until four years after the great
fire of London, was poor all his life,
but subsisted cheerfully by thatching
and salmon fishing, Bl

(% §

EVERY WOMAN IN POOR HEALTH
) 1 s .

Has an awful struggle. Lots to do,
all kinds of worry, must contend with
loss of sleep, poor appetite and tired
nerves. H:r only desire is for more
strength and better health, This is
exactly what comes from using Fer-
rozone, the greatest tonic sickly wo-
men- can possibly use. Kerrozone
makes the blood tingle and grow. red,
the cheeks grow rosy, the eyes bright.
Ferrozone invigorates the body, de-
velops new strength and makés life
worth living. Ferrozone is the sort
of tonic that builds up, it gives gne
a reserve of nerve force and estab-
lishes such healthy conditions that
sickness in unknown. TLet every wo-
man use Ferrozone. Price 50c, i
i i i,

Thinks We¥ of Himself,

“Isn’t it strange,” remarked Mrs. BN
Hns to her husband, “that I can never
get a good bargain in shoes?” :

*“You did once,” said her Lusband.

“When was that?”

“When gyou got me” .

» 2 Sk iy 4 ol

A Lust Pleasure,
Mrs. Noorich—Isn’t it grand to rl
in your own carriage?
Mr. Noorich—Yes, but I'd enjoy it
more If I could only stand on the pave
ment apd see myself ride by.

P oad
-

FOR A DISORDERED STOMACH.
- “I have been troubled for some time
with indigestion and sour stomach,”
says Mrs. Sarah W. Curtis, of Lee,
Mass., “and have been taking Cham-
berlain’s Stomach and Liver Tablets
which have helped me very much, 80
that now I can eat many things that
-before I could not.” If you have any
‘trouble with your stomach why not
take thess tablets and get well? Fo:

by All Druggists.

} @ large living apartment; and Mrs, Migs

, whig¢

said that there are no abalones to th:

- Jones had been a comet,

The Treasure of Laguna Cave ;
The Story of Jennie Ratcher’s Luck.
) ; A
By Charles Fleming Embree. = §|
RRRSISSSITOSITIRITIRITS |
HERE a canyon opens on
half bowl-like to tht,
sea is Laguna, e tin
place far from a rail |
road. There the beact
is terminated on eithe; |
and on them the. wilc,
Pacific rends its breast; or here liss purr |
ing on warm sand like a cat upon &
kearth. % . "
From El Toro the stage came rattling |
through the canyon at dusk, and de
osited Harrison Rafcher and wifs a !
{ho largest of those wooden houses thai
face the beach. On the
“Rooms for Rent”
They, an eager young couple, enteret

porch was & sign i

22
sat there knitting, In & coroer, bem
over a ' table, whereupon were ~cards
told the hours of high and low!
tide, sat a very old man.* ]
“Here we are again!” cried Jennis |
Ratcher, “Just as last year, and read
for another vacation. How is the croj
of abalones?”
She gave Mrs. Migzs an enthusiastii!
58, X
“You see,” said Ratcher, “we’ra st
glad to get out of Los Angeles and the i
curio store, that we want to jump righ'}
into the sea. We'll gather abalones |
The demand for ghells is -big at th
store.”
Plump,
thumb to
der a window. She had sharks’ eggs it |
a bowl, starfish en the wall, and b:\r-,
{

nacles and things all over the house.

“See,” she said, “how many old Mr !
Jones has got for me.”

Old Jones was mumbling in his beard:
“0.43 a.m., December the third. Lowesf
In sixty-two years. Two more days.”

Some of the shells had been ground
and glowed with the light and coloring
that iuve made California shells famous

“If they are so plentiful,” cried Jennie
“we cart make our vacation expenses out
of abalones, Oh, Mrs. Miggs, how we
have slaved! And poor Harrison hal,
sick! - We are building up @ trade; ané
in a few years, maybe, we shall be out
of debt!”

Old Jones here arose and faced Jennia
who was a picture of optimism anc
health. There was a wide smile on hi
countenance, which was haggard ang
startling.

“Come here!” said Jones, and toddled
to a window. The Ratchers stared out’
where he pointed. His voice was like
the rustling of damp papers. “Dowr
that way there ain’t nonme” He swept
his hand to the south. His eye on them
dilated. “Don’t go that way. Go up this
way!” He swept his bony hand to the
north,

“Oh, thanks!” said Jennie, inclined tc
edge away from him, . And Ratcher
laughed big bass gratitude at the infor.
mation, I

“How old are you?” shouted Ratcher.

“Oh, don’t yell,” said Jones. “Ninety:
five. Tl go to bed”

He mumbled, and went up the stairs
His old legs wobbled. He was saying tc
himself: “D.43, December the third: Low-
est in gixty-fwo,”

P he bed; now his head disap:
ed; now. his withered trunk; now

s rickety legs. They heard his foot-
falls, soft and strange, along an uppe:
hall. Ol? JI;IROI had u:lt a chillrye}l di

“Who,is that peculiar person enni.
whispered to Mrs. Miggs.

"Sogl old mailory” was the Miggs' re
ply. ﬁ. came two years ago, and wa-
always studying the tides, just as now;
and seemed be watching for some
t! that dﬁd;'etd occ:r;' :;:i t'the: of lu‘

en out o wee!
herrh: wl:u again, toddling in*

ext day the winter sun was warm
Mrs. thegcr was an inspiring thing in
her bathing suit, running down over the
sand like an antelope, more ‘health in
her than in three ordinary men. "And
into the mea she %lunxed shouting, he:
olly, hollow-chested husband after
én they emerged, yonder was old
ones gazing at them through a ‘window

“He makes me gold;” shuddered Jen
nie, stopping in a laugh. ?

en Jones’s peculiar head was. thrusi
far out over the roof of Mrs. Miggs's
porch, and while the haggard face
emiled widely bland, the head waggeé
three times to the north. Jones shut one
eye as he wagged.

“Horrorgl what does the creature
meant” said sne,

But Ratcher roarcd with merriment.

“He means to hunt to the morth. H¢

south,” ‘

“Mercy! let’s do it, and get out of hi:
sight,” she 83id; and went skimming the
sand and leaping the racks, he after, ir
the search for abalones.

Affer an hour, when she had beer
felled by a billow, she poked her glow
ln%he-d up through its crest and—be
bold! the eye of old Jones. Old Jone:
was seated on a crag seventy feet hlgh

“Horrors!” she said; “look at him.

Ratcher paused with a mammoth yel
l!g::a‘bdon‘a lnthin hand, and st:{d :t

leet of water, gazing t thoug
3 = n&? es’s hor-

rible hesd was thrust out. further over
the uneven edge of his precipice,

ed three es, majestic, yet 1=

to the north. He shut one eye as he

“What a Tugubrious mortal!” said she
st night old Jones seemed feebler
s hc sat in Mrs,

over his tidavcard:‘i ~ Now ther

lacid Mrs. Miggs pointed 1|
er pile of abalone shells un

F 4

“lunatic moon, you make them. T soc
“the ‘Pilgrim

| _been low: enough,

Miggs's house, niumb |

ber vim, To the rear sie saw oid Jonet
meplng out of the house with his eys
fastened on her, ;| . , :
“Harrison,” she whispered, wherse Mr
Ratcher stood poised on a crag, and
hugged him in the sight of gossiping sea-
?ﬂﬁs, “that old thing yonder—he’s foolr
ng us. I see right through him. Ugh!
.See his bad eye! I know that there must
be oodles of abalones under those south
ern rocks, ‘and what that old specimes
says is intended: to deceive. I'm oing
to slip down and go to that very place.
And ghe rubbed her nose on Mr. Ratch
er’s cheek, as though she were whetting
it, then charged down jagzed places te
tho sea. When she was hid down ther
she crept southward to the.spot where
the rocks end and the beach begins
Away across the sand she flew.
Yonder across. the gap the southern
rocks rose, and Rateher saw her disap
ear ‘among them; then perceived old‘
ones, fifly yards behind him, stare, wag !

| hig head, and grow agitated. - Of a sud|
! den, down over the rocks and out across !
! the sand to thewouth, queer Jones, with '
+ rickety haste, eyes ablaze, went toddling

And Ratcher 82t down on the rocks and
shook with laughter, but later followad |

{ Jones.

Jennie, making flying leaps over im
credible ‘gulfs ‘between rocks, was finding |
quantities of abalones, |

“That shameless old eodger?” eried she,
and stood gazing round at the wild spot i
wherein she found herself, or sticking
her toe into the sea-anemones to se¢
thém shut up round it and squirt. Then
she ‘felt a 'chill. and turned quickly to
look up. Over a rock that hung above
her, projected the ragged head of Jones
twelve feet distant, nst the unfath-
omable California sky.

“Mercy! Get away,” said Mrs. Ratch-
€r.

“Say, come out,”” rustled old Jones
His countenance had a dreadful look.
“Come north, along of me, to where your
busband is. Tl tell you about Dana.”

“About what?”

“I sailed ‘with Dana” eried the old|
man, hoarsely, over the rock. “With
Richard Henry Dana in the “Pilgrim'
away back in the thirties. You read |
‘Two Years Before the Mast’?”

“Oh, surely!” cried Mrs. Ratcher, mak- |
ing such a jump to the shore that Jones
rubbed his eyes.

“Come away; I'll show you where we
threw the hides down,” he said.

“Hurrah!” erled Mrs, Ratcher;

¥ and
sprinted on the sands to meet Ratcher
“What do you think! This old exhibit
was with Dana.”

The exhibit came. toddling along
“Here,” he mumbled, “excited, pulling
them by the clothes. “You can’t see the
place unless you come away toe the
north.”

Old Jones could make pretty fair tim-
himself when he had a mind to.

Ratcher was laugning, to Jennie’s dis
gust, and she hit him on the back. Bu:
it was all tragic to Jones. The sweal
stood out on his brow.

When they came to the summit of thr
uorthern. rocks, he stood wind-shaken
and dilapidated under the circling gulls
and pointed to a distant eliff.

“Yonder,” he said, “we threw them
down, - The ship. was gatbering hida.
from the Mexicang to sel‘f in Boston. T
every old mission up and down the coas’
we went. Oh, me. Queer days. Th
captain was a tough one. At San Jua:
Capistrano, behind that mountain, the;
collected many, and ‘em youde: .
We climbed up there, and. threw ther
Lo the beach.. Oh, how they would skin
and fly like birds! Oh, me! And righ*
in the middle of that cliff they let Dan:
down by a rope for ome that stuck
Seems. yesterday. Dana was a brave
atriplin’, but he had a mean streak.”

"{thﬂ" cried Jennie, rebelling,

es,” said Jones, “he done me dirt.”

The old man would say no more
Watchful, feeble, he clung to Ratche:
and wife all day like a leech. They
agreed to go south no more till they
could do it secretly. They felt sorry fo:
the wobbling old ‘codger.

At night Mrs. Ratcher ate dorens o
slices of bacom, not to mention oggs,

“Oh, Mrs, Miggs!” she whispered, “.
know we can pay for our vacation witl
abalones. The sea is so good for Harti
sonl’ In three years we will be out c:
debt, and maybe build a house of ou:
own.?

And Mrs Miggs rattled a mew kini
of elams that she had in her pocket, ang.
laughed her easy laugh.

ennie slept like & top, an extraordin
ary, a miraculous, slumber, till 2 a.m
And then up she woke of a sudden a-
thouih she meant business for certain.
She heard a rustling outside her door
Ah—to be sure. But two.things in the
.world rustled like that: old Jones's feet.
She was going to see, was Mrs. Ratcher.
and ereeping to the door, opened it a
crack. At the end of a eorridor was a
?nble window, over the sea, and through

t moonshine fell. She came close, and
found Jones with his head sticking ou:
ia the moonshine, staring at the Pacific
He seemed to be crazy and in pain. He

m’&t pibeoml{u ‘
will not live to find it,” he sald. “1
am dead. Oh, the tides! You 'white

' new. Captain, we'll get
them down. Oh, captain, dan't flog me
no more, I'm old. I never done no harm
to you. Don’t beat me no more. 1 can’t
see where the place is in the rocks; it
wag in that direction; the tide has never
These modern héuses
bother me, But it  will be low enough,
 couldn’t it have been to-night?”

‘He put his head .down and sobbed,
Jennie Ratcher picked him right :r and
bundled him- to bed; just hustl “him
right along. Then she slept like a top
till ten minutes of eight, and Mrs,
Miggs’s ham rose through t_m whole

house on the breezy wings of the morn-

{ “ing neck.

bt

h
s

“Old Jones is in & hocribls way,” suiu
Ratcher. “Yelling at the tep of his
mige that he will die. . Just screeching

“I don’t believe him” ‘said Jennie
“Here goes.”

And they floundered in. This cave wa |/
short, and led up out of water to the|"

center of those rocks, and there stopped
It was an ugly place, with scarcely &
thing worth seeing. -

“Shoot,” said Jennie; “who eares foi
a stugid old cave?”

“What's this?” cried Ratcher, holding
the candle to a rock. She came ant
found a little lead” box, and tried t¢
open i, It would not open. She lifted
it, and bit the elagp - with’ her tecth;
literally chewed the clasp off. Oh, Jen.
nie was somewhat of a wonder.

A gap in the narrdtive, like a nick in
an old blue mu})-pl:xte. The Ratchers
have prohibited the disclosure of the na:
ture of that.ireasure.
did}

They stared at those things; and af
each other. -

“Golly,” said Jennic; “we’ll just $ake
these, thank you.”

“But ‘here’s a ‘paper,” he said.

“Let’s get out; the tide will get us!”
cried Mrs. Ratcher. ‘They looked the
old hole pretty well over first, and then
waded out in the water up to her glow:
Outside, they sat aud read
the paper, she btowing those splendid
things somewhere in the neighborhool
of her bosom, Here are the contents:

“Keep out. Git away. These things
is charmed. The devil will foller hin
who takes I stole these here things me
and Bill when we went to get hides from
8 Mexican mamed Juan Carrillado, We
were getting them hid in the ship when
Dana found it out. Dana made a row
he says if we didn’t take them back he’d
do it.. We thought he was going to give
us away, and when the tide was low we
come and hid them in this here cave
what Bill found when he went huntiv’
abalones with the cook. . . . We
told Dana we took them back to Carnl
lado. The ship sail to-night but she’ll
be back here in a month and me and the
devils will git you. Hands of! This is
to warn nnylmdy that finds these here
things that they are charmed and the
devil will eternal foller him who takes.”

They sat and pondered for some time

“That knocks the bottom out of it

said Jemnie. “We'll have to hunt Juay
and turn them over.”
“Doubtless he’s dead,” said Ratcher.
“Why, there’ll be some echildren ot
something. Why, Harrison, you would
n’t steal?”

“I never have yet,” smorted Ratcher.

They hurried back to Mrs. Miggs’s.

“How’s Jones?” they asked.

“Dead,” she said, cool.

“Oh,” they replied; and, of course
everybody was solemn till after the fu-
neral. Poor old Jones, who cared? Oh
ninety-five years! Oh, progress of the
human race while old Jones wandered
What matter his coffin, his unloved re
mains, his grave upon a hill?

On a gray day, Mr, and Mrs Ratche
visited an old cemetery at San Juan Ca
vistrano, accompanied by a priest.

“I am told,” said the priest, seratch
ing in the dust upon a stone, “that the
/ast of the Carrillados lies here.”

They looked; they could just maks
suby X i

But it was splen-

Ve of

FALLECIO, %
1883. :

tesccsscranssvanee

sees
3
t

\nd Jennie, having an uncontrollabl
vision of a possible house of her own
said, slowly, with scandalous levity re
‘pressed: “Ro-L—P.1”—San Franciser
“Argonaut,” .

S SRy

Only a Copper.

When a « passion gets tyrannics
is nm.“x'fﬁz in turn to be over
. “Lippincott’s Magazine” says tha:
a .somyoun old gentleman in a New. Yorl
rs '3{( station was buying his ticle’
for Chicago, when he dropped & e.mi
“Didn’t you lose some of your charget’
asked the ticket agent, .
“Yes, it a eopper,
usted his glasses lﬂld bent ove
coin. .

it

did you drop?” asked on:

“Oh, only a copper, still —

He bent Jower and peered under a seat
. “Curlous how ‘money will disappear,’
he said. “Of course u er is only @
trifie— Excuse me, sir, may I trouble
you to move your satchelst Possibly the
coin may have rolled behind them.' = It
was only —»
i 8 thi;k it rolled under that seat ove:
there!” called a man near by.

“Oh, did it? Thank youn”

He dropped to his knees and peered
under the seat. Hig glasses fell off, and

.o readjusted them, struck a match, bur

rowed under the seat, and then rose tc
his feet, wi the dust from his trous-

ers, and said to a lady:s
“Excuse me, madam, but I think ¢he

‘ooin may have rolled in this direction.

Would f“ take the trouble to rise? It
was only a eopper, but —”
‘ The woman changed her seat and he

resumed his trerln . Then a man said:—
“1 don’t think lg rolled in this dirac-
tion, ' Isn’t ,&h':t it over there

against
the bascboar i KA
“Ah, perhaps it is! Tl see. No, this
i ‘a brass bution. Of course
is the marest trifle, but =~ ..
,‘!m_ll'ed out his watch, glanced at t
and then at the cléck on the wall. Then
rried to the window and asked the
t-seller, “When did you say that
rain went to Chicago?” ;
' “Four-fifteen, wir. Went just' s mo-
me,,p.r."u- G e e
,v‘-‘!ti,d og 'l‘hen».ﬂm_kft’;’:r‘ni all
coun Bl a &
t isn’L very much, ba?p
And he begon to sear

Jable of sscing in themselves.

Whooping Cough, Croup
Bronchitis, Couch, Grip,

Asth

QLENE I3 A BOON TO ASTH)

established anil standa

antisept

e T

DIIEN TILE

[

i & O, 1651 Notre Dame B, Moutreal, Canadian Agents

Established 1879 : .

ma, Diphthe

ria

stageq indicate. 15
v the dissased & ovhaces
Cinph b sty

rd rom

ue Chronic
throap. Pes

Shitls, find nauediata
piive bogkles free.

"t

dissolve:

Cresolente

1 in the mouth are effetive and sufo for

coughs and irritation of the throat.

Antiseptic Tablets

10c a box. ALL DRUGGISTS

e

.

Wow Lawyers Love One Anothex,

late John  Clerk, afterwards
fldon, when he was practising
edvocate gt “the Sco

Loud |
as an
a

nd. €
way
sing self, "and  one
when he entered the court of se
he heard one of fhe judues
reprimanding a young ac
had shown sowe
court’s decision
conducting. John felt
Young professional brother, and
thought. he would intervene on  his |
behall. So John said: “My Lords l
I hope you'll excuse me for putting in '
young fricnd = for displaying a
bit  of temper. He is young
and inexperienced, and I hope
you’ll overlook’ what he has said.
I feel sure if he had known your
lordships as long as I have known
you he would net be surprised at any ;
dsolsion your lordships would give.’*

IT’S WHEN YOU HAVE TCOTH-
ACHE

me-
ot

day

Slor. '

erety

at the
¢ he was |
soriy for his i

WANTED—Girl  for

salary or commission,

WANTED.

S DR SR TR i B )
A good story is told Concerning tha ' WANTED—A¢t cnce,; pantry wirl. Ap-

ply Hotel Merrill.
S RS- +

GOOD C0OK WANTED—Good wages

Apply at once at Abcrdeen Hotel,

[ WANTHDLSkirt maker, waist maker -

and four apprentices. 'Apply

Miss
Shaw, opposite the Market, 4

ocate who WAN'TED—IIG\LQ t-ovr:‘;xt I;;ihc year,

Apply J. L. Campbell, Bostou Shoe
Store, 10.

general hougc;
work ; highest wages paid, Apply
to Mrs. John Waddell, - Water St.

HELP WANTED—For general house-

work. Wiages $3.50 psr week. Ap-
ply at once to W: P. Huff, Queenw
Street, Indian Creek Farm. 1d3w:

A FEW CA? S WANTED~—By an estab

lished wholesale and manufacturing house
selling a fitll line of articles of daily consumptiom
direct to consumers, . Samples free or returnable ;
freight charges prepaid ; exclusive territory ; régulax
customers ; no cash advance or Security required 3

VASSER

Write quick to Cooper;,
Drawer 531, London, Ont,

That thé power of Nerviline quickly
makes itself felt. Any aching tooth
can be relieved by Nerviline in a few
moments by filling the cavity with
batting soaked in Nerviline. A good
plan is to rub the gums with Ner-
viline also. There isn't a single rem-

WANTED—Men wanted to Jears
barber trade; only eight weeks re-
quired by our sysi¢m of constant
practice; tools furnished; diplamae-
given. Full tuition $26. Call or
write. Detroit Barber College, 48
Woodward avenue, Detroit, Mich.

edy that has one-fourth the pain-re-
lieving power of Nerviline, which acts
like magic. Nerviline kills the pain
outright and preveots it from return-
ing. You can’t beat Nerviline for
toothache or neuralgia ; it’s the best
pain cure made. Price 25c.

The shortest life is long enough if
it lead to a better, and.the shortest
life is too short if it do not.

o RO i et
When a woman clinches a bargain

WANTED—Special

representative im
this county and adjoiping terri-
tories, to represent and advértise
an old established business® house
of solid financial-standing. Sal-
ary $21 weekly, with expenses paid
each Monday by check: direct frome
headquarters. .Expenses advanced ;
position permanent. . We furnishs
everything. Address, The Columbia:
630, Monon Bldg., Chicago, Til.

—

e

FOR: SALE OR TO RENT, ,

she proceeds to explain how smart/
she proved herself.

R

Putting food imto a diseased stom-
ach is like putt'ng mounsy into a pock-
et with holes. The money is lost. All
its value goes for nothing. When the
stomach is diseased, with the allied
organs of digestion and nutrition, the
food which is put jnto it is largely
lost. The nutriment is not extracted
from it. The body is weak and the

blood impovex.shed, .
The !

The pocket can b> mended.
stomach can ba cured. That sterling
medicine for the stomach amd blood,

i Golden Medical Dih-‘
covery, acts with peculiar promptness
and power om the organs of digestion
and nutritiom. ' It'is a positive cure
for almost all disorders of those or-
gans, and cures also such diseases of
the heart, blood, liver ‘and other or-
gans, as have their cause in a weak
or diseased condition of the stomach.

e
Men of small minds are slow to see
in any man more than they are cab-

S A
MESSRS. C. C. RICHARDS & CO,, |
Yarmouth, N. S. §

Gentlemen,—In January last Fran-'
cis Leclair, one of tho men employed
by me, weorking in the lumber woods,
had a tree fall on him, crushing him
fearfully. He was, when found, plac-
ed on a sled and taken homse, whera
grave fears were entértained for his
recovery, his hips being badly bruis-
ed and his body turned black from
his ribs to his feet. Wi used MIN- i
JARD’S LINIMENT on him freely to
deaden the pain, and with the use
of three bottles he was completely
cured and able to return to his work.

SAUVEUR DUVAL.
Elgin Road, L’Islet Co., Que.,
¢ May 26th; 1893.

—_—
‘Well, isn’t that new author putting
on airs lately! é
Yes, had his hajr cut, and just got
his overcoat out of pawn. .
Movkey Brand Soap removes all stains,
rust, dirt or tarnish — but won’t wash |
~ Fire and sword are but slow engines
of destruction in comparisen with the
babbley. . = b wor e Bt “

ENT HUBIS.

HOUBE ¥UK SALKE—Un Grant stress,

For particulars, apply to Thomas.
Scullard, or at this office, 7 <

LOTS FOR SALE—One and ons-hal®"

acres at the head of Vietoria ave-
nue. Apply to Mrs. Tissimam, roemy
b, Victoria Block. 14

HOUSEE FUOR SALE — A house on-

Grant St., and house and lot on Vie--

toria Ave. For particulars, apply to»

Thomas Scullard, Vietoria Block, oz
st this office, : ]

’

'FOR SALE OR YO REN: . Store

and Dwelling on Queen &t. Title

clear, room to build, Good business
stand, being situated opposite the -
Free Library, between the Cemtral 1
and Separate schools. Reasons fer -
retiring, ill health. For particulars: .
apply Wm. Brown, on premises, A

FARM FOR sSALS—INortn east half

of lot 16, Front concession, Toewn-
ship of Harwich, 133 aocres. alf
cleared, clay m, two good sized
frame houses. Large frame barm,
and cattle shed; stable and drives-
barn combined; granary and imse-
plement house. Buildings al¥ im-
good repair; about five aeres of
orchard; artesian well, windmilb¢
and pump; three other  wells-
Price $8,000.00. Apply on the pre--.
mises to Mrs. John J. Walrath,::
or to W. F. Smith, barrister and
solicitor, Obatham, Ont :

S -

iLime, :
Cement
Cut Stone.

Wo koep,she bah o sbeok ab tight :
ori g




