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"INNUMERABLE VOICES EVERY-
/} WHERE AROUND US.

>

 INHERITED FROM ANCESTORS

‘Those That Call Men to Evil Courses
| _and Brutal Indulgence and Those
| That Call te Higher, Nobler| and

Better Living—Why 1s There not

. “a Call of the Bad?”

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

Los. Angeles, Cal, Aug. 6—In this
germon the preacher takes for his
themse the hidden voices that call men
to evil courses and brutish indulgenoce
and those that call us to higher, nobler
and better living. The text is Ec:lhes-
astes x, 20; “For a bird of the air 1
carry the voice, and that which) hath
wings shall tell the matter.”

Ever since my boyhood 4ays, when
John Brown introduced me to “Rab
and His Friends,” animal stories have
had for me a compléte fascination.
Seton Thompson’s “Lives of the Hunt-
ed,” his “Wild Animals That 1 Have

» his *Blography of & Grizzly”

@ and his “Trail of a Fanhill Stag” Rud-

yard Kipling’s “Jungle Tales,” Mar
shall *Saunders’ “Beautiful Joe" and
Miss Anna Sewell's “Black Beauty”
offer the widest range for the imagina-
tive writer and the greatest opportuni-
ties for pressing home moral truths.
But, though many books have been and
are being written whose heroes. and
heroines are covered with the shaggy
manes of the wild beasts or with the
glossy coats of the domestic animals,
by far the most interesting animal
story 1 have ever read is Jack London’s
“Callof the Wild” Mr. London was &
very young man when he wrote his
masterplece, yet that story has found
an almost universal approbation. There
are always many voices calling us down
to sin and back to ancestral evils

This sentiment stirred my heart when
I first read the book. I was in a rail
road car when “The Call of the Wild”
was placed ih my hand. Day after day
we had been traveling across the west-
ern prairies, 1 had finished all the
bocks fn my satchel whén a gentleman
crossed the aisle and said: “Here is a
little story; read it.” I read it through
in a very short time. But as I traced
Jack London's mighty St Bernard dog
from bBeing a pet of a California mil-
lionaire's home until it became a wild
beast amid the snows of the far north,
leading on a pack of hungry wolves, I
asked myself this other question: “Why
{s there not ‘A Call of the Good' as well
as ‘A Call of the Bad’ Why do we
not hear the innumerable voices which
are described by Ecclesiastes as every-
where around us calling us to cease
associating with human wolves and de-
structive wild beasts as well as those
that are calling us to let loose our
lower and viler natures?’ As I sat In
that car, with the Arizona deserts slip-
ping away underneath our wheels, I
said to myself: “Yes, there is ‘A Call
of the Good' It is even a better theme
for a story than “The Call of the Wild.!
May God help me to teach the glorious
lesson that there are many. voices
about us, which are calling us up to
his love, instead of caliing us down to
Christ's condemnation.

“The Call of the Good” in the first
place, is spoken by the lips of our an-
cestors, who have been fifty years,
seventy-five, a hundred — aye, perhaps
150 years dead. It comes to us from
forgotten graves, unmarked by tomb-
stones, or, .if headstones are- there,
with epitaphs moss covered or eaten
away by  titne, the. destroying icono-
Tlast, It comés to us hot so much
from our fathers and our mothers, but
from great-great-grandfathers, whose

$ names we have never read unless we
have d them out in some genea-
mgtc%r‘aﬁrgﬁl&r trying to prove
our descent from the pilgrim fathers
of the Mayflower time or when trying
to prove heredi:ary claim to some valy-
alfie property in England or Scotland
or Germany whose late owners, who
bore our family name, died childless
and without last will and tegtamént.
This * “ancestral ‘call of the good”
comes to us in our dispositions, in
our desires, as well as in our physical
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“There 13 absolutely no Joubt A any
Inteliizgent mind that we (nhérit our
Physical qualities from our ancestors,
It we could only have & famlily album
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-~ GALL OF HDDEN VOIGES

.eratfon, how easy it would be for some
“of us to tell from whence our physigue

and appearance e. I can see you
now turning over the pages of that im-
aginary album and looking at the dif-
ferent  pictures. “Yes,” you say,
“hrother John certain]ly looks like my
mother's mother, and my grandmother

and my greatgreat-aunt . certainly
looks Iike her grandfather.” And back,
eration .afier generation, you go,

yourpélf and the other members of
your family. Even with the few fam-
Aly pletures you have you can, trace
wonderful similarities between your
brothers and sisters and cousins and
uncles and aunts and greatuncles and
great-aunts and grandparents, - Fur-
thermore, outsiders are able to tréace
‘these likenesses as well as-your own
biased eyes, 4

Some time ago the president of one
of our western colleges was calling at
my house. When my Wife entered the
parlor the visitor pointed to an oil por-
trait hanging upon thé wall and said:
“I know that s one of your husband's
relatives; they look so much alike.
‘Why, your husband looks far more like
that man than he looks like his own
father. Who is he?’ “That” answer-
ed my wife, “is Mr. Talmage's great-
uncle. Every one who enters this room
s struck by the similarity in their
locks. ‘That is the piciure of Rev.
Samuel ‘K. Talmage of Georgia, who
was president of the famous Ogle-
thorpe University and Mr. Talmage’s
grandfather's youngest brother” If 1
100k like Samuel K. Talmage, who died
before I was born, why could he not
have looked like his grandfather or
great-grandfather? ¥ I inherit my
physical traits from my grandfather
and be in turn from his grandfather.
why, in the same way, cannot I trace

back my spiritual nature and those
higher yearnings after the better and
nobler life and my holier desires—trace
them back generation after generation
to ‘some remote progenitor? Why can-
not I hear that far-off voice pleading
with me to be good and true? Jack
London’s noble St. Bernard @og heard
“The Call of the Wild” pleading With
him to become a wolfish king, to lead
on his hungty pack to destroy the elk
or the moosé caught im the northern
snows. My friends, We, tod, q@y }m&‘
the strange ancestral voices within {s.
‘We know that the voices of our Chris-
tian forefathers and foremothers, -per-
haps a hundred years dead, are now
calling to us to live the Christ life and
to walk with God. Voices—myriads of
volces—are about us, voices celestial,
volces demoniacal, ancestral voices
which call us up as well as evil voices
which call us down!

As we place the palms of our hands
as sounding boards back of our ears
we may hear other strange voices call-
fng us to the higher life. At first we
cannot make out what these voices
are. We are in doubt whether we are
listening to silence itself or to voices
crying from a long distance. We are
in doubt whether we hear any real
sound, just as we used to be when, as
boys, we would place our ears close
to the railroad track to héar the rum-
bling of the oncoming train. At first
we would hear a faint murmur, the
hum of the rail, but the train would
come nearer and the rumbling would
l.grow louder and louder. So, when we
place our ears close to the side of the
cradle, we seem to hear the voices of
childhood days, the parental voices of
the old homestead. ‘These in chorus
are sounding “The Call of the Good.
How long, how very long ago, in child-
hood days, those voices first sounded!

setts hills were covered with forests
and in the dark recesses of the woods
the smoke from the Indlan wigwams
was seen by the pilgrim colonists three
little white children were stolen away.
Searching party after searching party
went forth, but the lost could not be
found. Many years after there came a
rumor to the coast that three young
malidens were living with an Indian
tribe in the ipterior of the State. 4’1‘{11?
father and mother of éne of these stol-
en children went to this tribe, but
when they arrived there they could not
tell thelr own daughter #r6f {he Gther
white maidens. Their daughter was
stolen when a baby; now she was a
grg_wn girl.  Finally the mother sat
own ufder a tree and began to sing

by than one of the young girls stopped
up r and nearer to the singl

%oméA. Then with a bound she ran
and placed her head in the white wo-
man's lap and in the Indian dialect sob-
bed: “Mother! My mother! My flost
and found mother!” Ah, yes, it was the
voice of the cradle that called her t0

efore you lose nothing by trying. ‘
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Many years ago when the Massachu-

‘shlp, has been their redemption, trans

sounding “The Call of the Good” They
are the voices of prayer, of love, of
tenderness with which our mothers and
our fathers gave us to God when we
were very little children. Friends, can-
not you Hear theSe volces? Just put
your hand to the back ot your ear and
in God’s name listen. Yes, those voices,
‘those loving volces, those voices of pa-
rental prayer, of early ehildhood, ut-
| tered perhaps over ous eredles, are now
calling us to the

Call of the Good” in echoes alone. We
do not have to hear this call to 'the
better life simply in the voices of dead
ancestors and in parental pleadings
and the wooings of childhood ‘hours.
We can hear it also in the good deeds
.0f the consecrated jmen and women
who ~are _ consplcuous everywhere

. But we do nét have to listen to “The | - {8

arour® us. ' Ah, how many we can
hear if we are only willing to open our
ears and listen to them!

I enter the study of the great French
author Zola. I say: “Mr, Zola, there is
a young man, Alfred Dreyfus by name,
who has been unjustly condemned and
sent to Devil's Island. He never has
committed a crime; neither have his
accusers brought forth one proof of a
crime. W2l you throw your influence
against the ringleaders of the French
army? Will you be cursed and be cruci-
fled and sent to prison for justice's
sake while you stab to death the ini-
quities that are destroying the French
Government?’ Emile Zola answers, “I
will” I go into the college class room
and say to some of the brightest stu-
dents sitting there: “Young men, will
you fit yourselves for gervice in for-
eign missionary fields? Will you give
your lives up to God ahd humanity
for & mere pittance of a salary and ba
separated from all the opportunities of
wealth that you could win at the bar
or in the medical profession or behind
the merchant’s counter?” No sooner
do I speak than scores and hundreds of
young men raise their hands and cry:

“I will! If my God and my country
need me, I am ready to lay down my
life in their service. I willl ‘I will!”
Oh, the noble sacrifices for justice and
honor and truth and Christ and coun-
try and home and loved ones we can
see on every hand! Do not these in-
spire you and me to answer “The Call
of the Good?" Do they not bid you
say, “T will; yes, In God’s name, X will
live the higher saggificial life for oth-
ers?” enun Joud MBS

But, after all, I believe the greatest
“Call ¢f the Good” comes from the tes- |
timony of men and women Who were ’
once as wild beasts of passion, roam-
ing 5vér thé motniains of sin, carrying
death and terror everywhere, but who,
by the grace of God, have been com- y
pletely changed. Their voice was once
the voice of hate; now it ig the voice of *
love. Their eyes were once bloodshot
and their hands sharp clawed and their
teeth as cruel as the crooked beak of a
hawk, ready to make its fatil plunge
into the heart of dove -or lamb or fawn.

Now their eyes are eyes of gentle-
ness; their feet are like the great paws
of the noble S8t. Bernard dogs of St
Gothatrd pass which the monks send
forth and@ which climb over the Alps to
hunt for the lost and the dying travel-
ers, These men and women, once cor-
rupt, are now purified. Once wild
beasts of passion, now gen'le as lambs,
they follow at the feet of the Good
Shepherd, and they come to us and say,
“If. the grace of God could change us
and Bave us the grace of God can spir
ftually change you if you will let {t."
Not from the jungle of sin to the jun-.
gle of sin did they go, but from the far
country of sin they came back ag re-
deemed sons and daughters to thelr
father's house. Not from man to beast,

put from evil monstérs to God's saint

formation, transmigration and -spiritu-
alization. *

1t spfhe of us eould not feel-that God
saves the vilest and the lowest and the
chief of sinners, we could not feel that
“The Call of the Good” was for us.
There is & natural law that water
cannot rise higher than its source. I
o down %to he yalley and I find the

'ooks lea Iﬁg ver the rocks. I see
the creeks and the rivers, with thelr ,

% se e_n_t_m__g Qol}i a‘Send!ng an
Winding through the meadow lafida, I
see wtters tumbling over . miller's

wheel l,%, ke girous rider from the
top of Bushkill or Minnehaha falls,

the old Iu)labyu:vlth which she used to ; Lj“{’&fg‘ “::"gg::e;r’;‘;'m“‘;ﬁ' f‘;f_m‘s"‘gi
croon her darl th s 'l 1a.
dd ﬁleﬂoﬁ& éé% !%”""J%ﬁm : nbows have lifted for them to play

i with. I know the water in the valley

source  of
in her wotk to listen. Then she crept f == ¢% Eailé‘ thls because the source

r is higher than  meadow
lands, Those waters come from reser .
voirs of. clouds which have emptied

themselves upon yonder mountain side, ,
our own streng'h we have na @

But in
highlands, If left to ourselves we ard
‘ nothing but a bare, bleak Sahara des
ert, filled not with life, but with death. ,
But if the spiritual waters can rush

voices that aré ..., from the mountain sides and

{ clegnse and purify, and turn igto spir
! jtual oases the bleak, bare, sififul des:
ert lives of some of the men and wo:

ers rushing’'down from God's heights
! can easily purify and: cleanse and
. change wus into spiritual oases. Yes,
! our bleak, bare, sinful lives—bleak and
" bare as the most repulsive of all Sa:
hara deserts—can be completely chang-
! ed. Truly “The Call of the Good" comes .
mightily and overwhelmingly to us from
} the redeemed lives of the Dayvids, and
f the Peters, and the Magdalenes, and
' the Zacchapuses we see about us on

i
{ men we have known the spiritual wat
|

every hand. A
| “The Call of the Good," in its high-
est de ent ) “The Call to

" Come 't "I am not now ex
tending’ this invitation to the saints,

- but to the sinners; not to the angels

M;?'m?rée)e
inging, in the celes-
‘mém;ﬁmh

}uAIN HMEALTH AND STRENGTH

y thogﬁht I

* help me, * Gradually my strength re-,

¢ dition now with the state I was in

* rich blood, and every dose of Dr,
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DR i
for her little daughter many yean—;ﬂ)
upon one of the ice floes of Lake Hu-
ron, This mother was an Indlan
squaw of Manitoulin Island, of the
Ojibway tribe, She was standing up-
on the ice near to the shore one even-
ing. Suddenly the ice upon which she
stood parted, and the block blew out
into the lake. Next moming the ID-
dians found her frozen body, with her
dead baby by her side. But befdre the
mbther died this Indian squaw took
off her own clothes and wrapped them
about her baby. Then with her Daked
body she lay down upon the ice to
shield her child from the flerce winds
and cuddled the little one close under
her naked breast. So the divine Christ
has come to us. He hags laid down his
life as & sacrifice for us. He has plac-
ed his body between us and the evil

PRACTICAL MODES.
SOME uovéx. TOUCHES THAT POINT
y ‘-r? FUTURE STYLES.

A Smart Little Premch Coat—Pretty

8 Muslin Skirt For Afternocon Wear,
The Very Chic Taffeta Gown—A
Sleeve Variation, :

The smart littie coatee illustrated”is

vf Padls orign and will be appreciated |

by every woman who likes to include
good looks in garments of a practical
nature, The back is quite tight fittiag
and held to the figure by a folded corse-
let, which is passed beneath the spade
fronts, a pretty tab falling at the side
below, while a rather full habit basque
finishes the back. The elbow sleeves
are finished with falling lace frills, the
same lace being fashioned into .flat

i revers In front, silk covered buttons be-
ing repeatedly utilized as trimming.

Simple and useful also is the spotted
muslin _skirt sketched.  This 18 made

results of our sins, and to-day upon the
cross he says: “Oh, sinner, come'to me;
live in me, I have died that you might
live forever in God and with God!"
Men and women Who, as wild beasts
of passion, are roaming over the hill-
sides of sin, will you not heed this
divine invitation? - Will you let the
blood of an atoning Saviour be shed In
vain? From being a sinful, human
beast and spiritual outcast will you not
be changeéll into one of Christ's glori-
fled spirits of earth and heaven, which
shall live under the divine benediction
and dwell with your redeemed ones,
forever and ever? “The Call of the
Good” is here. Listen. Do you hear
it? Will you answer {its summons
now?

AILING WOMEN i

THROUGH DR, WILLIAMS
PINK PILLS,

Bloodlessness is the surest starting
point of consumption, When your
blood is thin and weak and watery
your whole 'health declknes, Your
face grows pale, your lips and guma
white, yoar appetite fails, and your
heart jumps and flutters at the leas®
excitement, You have freguent at-
tacks of headache and dizziness, and
sometimes fainting spells. You are
always weak and wretched and lose
heart in everything. These are the
sign posts of consumption, and yoa
may easily slip into a hopeless de-
cline if you do not build up your
blood with Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills.
They actually make new, strong,
rich, red blood, which brings bacls
your rosy oheeks, your hearty appes
tite, your strength, energy and gonery
al good health. Here is strong proof
from Mrs. Samuel Behie, wife of a
well known merchant and contractor
at Sheet Harbor, N. S. Mrs. Behie
says: '"Some years ago I became so
run down and distressingly weak
that life seemed not worth living., I

. had a bad cough, was tired out at

the least exertion and was unable to
do even. light housework, I had the
best of medical aid ‘and medicines, '
but did not get any benefit and grew
so seriously ill that [ was at last
confined to bed, and my .friends
avas in a decline, My|
sough grew worse and I dispaired of
getting bettér. My hashind +ien
broaght me Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills,
and to my joy they soon began to

turned, my appetite improved, and
the cough left. me, and day by day I
grew better until I wasagain a well
woman. I have since had perfect
health and when I compare my cone

when I began taking Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills, no one need wonder thafj
I am enthusiastic in praisiag this
medicine,”

Cases of this kind®' can only be
cured by filling the vemns with new,

Williams' Pink Pills make ~ rioh,
health-restoring blood, which goes
right to the root of the disease, Thaff
is why these pills cure every-day ail-
ments, like anaemia, heart troubles,
indigestion, nervousness, headaches|
and backaches,  nearalgia, kidney

: A PARIS COATEE.
up on a batiste foundation trimmed

. with black chantilly lace insertion and
! tucks and is designed to be completed
, s a costumeg with a bodice in the same

materials, The fabric used may be all
white, white with black spots, black
with white spots or white with color.

A thing of decided chic in the midst
of omnipresent elaboration and fussy
details is the plainly made black taffe-
ta gown., A wonderfully smart exam-
ple of it has the bodice cut into a small
severe V at the top, back and fromt,
and filled in with a chemisette formed
of row upen row of ivory bebe valen-
ciennes. A rather unusual severity also
characterizessthe sleeves, which are of
course elbow length and finished with
tight little lace frills. The whole effect
i3 distinctive and peculiarly: pleasing.

Another black taffeta boasts the orig-
inal feature of white chiffon sleeves
arranged in two large double puffs
caught with loose straps of the taffeta
that recall the slashing effects of the
Charles II. period. These sleeves im-
part a very novel touch and point to a
trend predicted by some of the gown
builders as a probable development in
the autumn—that is, sleeves different
in kind from the corsage.

Just as fashion had called a halt
upon the blouse and seeméd upon the
point of drifting away from the sep-
arate waist into the bodice proper
came a shower of lovely summer walst
fabrics that saved the situation. And
now nothing more lovely can be imag-

SEIRT OF SPOTTED MUSLIN.

ined for afternoon use than blouses of
finest French lawn with yoke of ems

§roubles, rheumatism, erysipelas, ::2-
the special ailments of womanhoos

and girlhood. All these troubles are
rooted in ‘the blood, and Dr, Wil-
liams® Pink Pills is the enly maedicine
that actually make new blood. Com-
mon medicine cannot do this, so you
should Msist uponr getting the genu-

ine pills  with “the full name, “Dr. }

“Williamg’ Pink Pi
ple,” on the wrap
box, = If in doubt
Dr. Williams' Medicine Co.,
ville, Ont,, and the pills will
by mail at 50 cents a box o
boxes for $2.50. e o

_for Pale. Peo-

§ P

broidery and valenciennes frills.
Drawn up drapery gives a novel touch
in the center front, and fichu ends are
‘carried down and caught to the silk
belt with fancy buckles. = Folded

uality to such waists. y
5 S ek Y AMEY VARNUM.

014 Mahogany Revived.
2 and miost defaced plece

the present, inasmuch as
tinproved by age. Every touch

d polish is removed, T! 9
ry grain of the pumice dust and
when dry apply two coats of fine coch

sashes formed of silks in three diffes- .
ent colors look well and give individ- |

| Men call their own carelessness and

| own minds until the day after.

by 2

world touse Black, Mixed
600. By-al[,:anqun. :

THE SOWER AND HIS 8EED,

‘He planted an oak in his father’s park
= And a thought in the minds of men,
And he bade farewell to his native
shore, ;. !
‘Which he never will see again.

Oh, merrily stream the tourist throng
To the glow of the southern sky.
A vision of pleasure beckons them on,

But he went there to die.

The oak will grow, and its boughs will
spread,
And many rejoice in its st}ade,
But none will visit the distant grave
‘Where a stranger youth is laid.
And the thought will live when ‘the
oak has died i 4
And quicken the minds of men,
But the name of the thinker has van:
ished away
And will never be heard again,
W. B. H. Lecky.

RADIANT WOMAN HOOD. .

The. glory and satisfaction of beaa-
tiful womanhood can be known onlyt
to those possessing the unlimited ad-
vantages of health. No weak woman
can be happy or enjoy half the pleas-
ares of lifs;. Palid cheeks, sunken
eyes, exhausted nerves, all telt of a
terrible struggle to keep up. What
the weak woman needs is Ferrozone;
it renewg , restores and vitalizes in-.
stantly —it’s a “woman’s remedy,”" =
that’s why. b

Ferrozone makes women strong,
plump and healthful becauseé it con-
tains lots of nutriment, the kind that
forms muscle, sinews, bone and nerve,
Vitalizing blood courses through the
body, making delightfal color, happy |
spirits, true womanly strength. Fifty
cents buys a box of Ferrozone in any ,
drug store. :

bbb i
The Word “Gent.”

At one time the word “gent” was &
reputable term for.general use. A re- !
spectable writer in 1564 tells of “a
supper .to divers gentlemen of the |
Gray’s inne for the great amitie be-
tween them and the Middle Temple
gents.”” The diarist Hvelyn speaks of
the “noise and tumuit occasioned by
three or four wild gents in_drink.’>
Soon after Queen Victoria’s accession
“gents” became vulgar.  Thackeray
speaks of it in 1842 as an “affectionate
diminutive at present much in use
among commercial persons.”

Pl Vo Sl e
i DEAD SICK OF ASTHMA ¢
You couldn’t be otherwise with
such a distressing malady. Well, for
one dollar spent on “Catarrhozone
you can be thoroughly cured, Fool-
ish to delay, because asthma steadily
grows worse. Get Catarrhozone to-
day and oure yourself; it’s pleasant «
to use, very simple, and guaranteed.
Prescribed by thousands of @doctors
and used by people of rine nations—
Certainly Catarrhozone must be ,
good ; it hasn’t failed yet, no matter
bow chronic the case, ! e
——— Tl Wi
The Great Salt Lake Bridge.
The longest bridge in the world
stretches across Great Salt like, It
was constructed at an enormous cost
to save time and money. Before the ,
bridge was built the railread skirted |
|

-~ A

|

the north end of the lake. Now it cuts
off forty-three miles of road and runs
directly from Ogden to Lucin, The
cost. of this -remarkable bridge was
$5,000,000. The piles were brought
from the Oregon and Texas forests.
By: placing all the piles together they |
would measure nearly 600,000 feet.
There are more than eleven miles of
permanent trestling, nearly the entire '
length being under water, ‘which is
from thirty to thirty-four feet deep. i

!

VALUABLE ADVICE TO MOTHERS

dos,

If your child or;‘ms in from play ;
coughing or showing evidences of la
grippe, sore throat, or sickness of
any kind, get out your bottle of Ners
viline, Rob the chest and neck with
Nerviline, and give internal deses of °
ten drops of Nerviline: in ‘sweetened
water évery two hours, = This will
prevent any serious trouble. No Jdina
iment or pain  reliever equals Pdl-

{ son’s Nerviline, whioh has been .the

great family remedy in Canada for

tle of Nerviline,

inaotivity fate.
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Some men never seem to know their

The Cup -Drawing Merits 0

Ceylon Tea makes it the most satisfactory Tea 1n the

I‘ Tuesdays at =

| to Chatham every FRIDA

the past fifty years. Try a 2&0% | &

LA

or Green.

Sold only In sealed lead packets—250, 300, 490, BBs,
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§ WE MAVE ON HAND :

$ A LARGE SUPPLY OF §

®

$ Lime, §

t Cement, '

: Sewer Pipe,

s Cut Stone, §

§ & Eic Allof the best quality &

4 and at the lowest possible

§ Prices. E

§ J. & J. Oldershaw, ¢

: A Few Doors WesT o¢ Post Qewiom, i
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Cloveland-Rond Ea

——AND———

Port Stanley Ravigation Gee

Steamer @ity of Grand ﬂ.“.
}nﬁil further r{)tice will be operated an
ollow : —

Leave Cleveland for Rond Eas.

Mondays at - - 8o'clock. & m,
Wednesdaysat - - & = s
Fridays at d e g N |
Saturdays at - - 6 “.opemm,
Leave Rond Eau for Clevéiand
Mondays at - 4o'clock pu o |
Wednesdaysat - - 4 et
Fridays at - - PR
Sundays at PR e

Leave Cleveland for Port Stauley
Mondays at - - 100’clock p =
Wednesdays - - 10 <,
Saturdays . - 6 “ O opeon

Leave Port Stanley for Cleveland

10 o'clock p. o,
Thytsdaysat - - 10 ' g.m,
Sundays at - = 12 “ s

Ghatiam.

-

Windsor and Defesik

TIME TABILE

OHANGE OF TIME
THE STEAMER CITY OF
GHATHAM

Will make her regu'ar round trip fress
Chatham to Detroit every MONDA%..&‘

WEDNESDAY, leaving Rankin Doek
South Chatham, at 7.30 &, m., and retars-
ng leaves Detroit foot of Randolph Streets
ut 3.0C p, m. Detroit time or & p. m. Chat-
ham time,

Will also make round trips from Deteeil
and SATHR-
DAY, leaving Detroit, foot of Raadelglh
Street at 8 a. m. Detioit time or B&, my,
Chatham time, returning will leave Ol
ham 3 p. m., Detroit time or 4 p. m. Cla-
ham tiwe, arriving in Detroit about 8

FARES—Round Trip 60c, Single Trp

50c.  AGENTs—Stringer & Co.,/Chathess,
W. H. Whrery, Windsor, John 8-ephensos,
Detroit. JOHN DORKE, Capta n, ‘WiLE.-
IAM CORNISH, Purser. .

26030000000000000000000008

§ Commercial i '

: Prinfing.

When in need of mﬁ\ﬁ'
Fine of Cvmmercial Statie wr
' Visiting Cords, etc,, lesve goue

order at the i ; ;

PEOOEES

. Tuesdays, Tb
‘wglgalnie.lhnml.' ite

TR




