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 highest rubber excellence.
“ Canadian” Rubbers have

changeable Cana-

“The mark of quality”
on “ Canadian "_
Rubbers. means the

the quality
Y BE that alone
alm i! '” stands the .
J

dian climate.

THE MARK OF QUALITY.

Au Irishman’s Reasen.

Sheridan Le Fanu once asked an
/drishman what was the English of
“*Carrigtuohil.”

*J pever heard any English or Irish
-smame upon it, only ‘Carrigtuehil’
salone,” was the reply.

“3 know,” said Le Fanu, “it has ne

«other name, but I want to know the

smeaning of the name.”

“Well, now, your honor,” he replied,
] mever heard any meaning for it
~gnly ‘Carrigtuohil’ alone.”

“Y know ‘carrig’ means a dock,” per-
-gisted Te Fanu, “but what does touhil
auean?”

“Well, now, your honor, it's what I
«an’t tell you why it's called ‘Carrig-
“tuohil,” unless it's because Mr. Coppin-
.ger lives below there in Barry’s court.”

Big Tailed Sheep.

“A species of sheep in the east, com-
smon in Syria, i8 so incumbered by the
wreight of its tail that the shepherds
#ix a piece of thin board to the under
wart, where it is not covered with
¢kick wool, to prevent it from being
torn by the bushes, etc. Some have
small wheels affixed to facilitate the
draggings of these boards after them.
‘The tail of a common sheep of this
sort usually weighs fifteen pounds or
upward, while that of a larger spe-
cles, after being well fattened, will
wweigh fifty pounds.

The Heartiest Meal.

YLet your heartiest meal be at night

or whenever your work for the day is
over. |
and eatmeal make a good' breakfast.

When the intermission between hours
of labor is short no heavy food should
be taken into the stomach. Hundreds
. of people who eat heartily and return
%0 work immediately afterward have

dynpepsia.

‘Uere Black on Thad Stevens.
‘¥t is related that Judge Jere Black
«once said of Thad Stevens that “he was
one of the brightest men ever born

sand could say the smartest things, but
that, so far as being under any sense

of obligation to his Creator for supe

rior mental endowments, his mind was

a howling wilderness.”

Every possessor of light is debtor
i

to those who sit in the dark.

I

Fruits, toasts, soft boiled eggs

The Chief and the Missionary.
Once upon a time a great preacher
came to the camp of tne Muskogees
and had a powwow with Chief Tume-
chichee. The great preacher insisted
upon leading Chief Tumechichee to the
eross, saying: “It is too bad to have

no religion. I have and to spare, Come *

and be a Christian, and, lo, you will
be great in the land. Pray, and the
Great Spirit will hear you and grant
your prayer. You and your people
shall not want anything.”” The old
chief listened attentively and an-
awered: . “I do pot like your religion.
It makes an unworthy man too fa-
miliar with the Great Spirit, and too
much praying may cause one to ask
for too much. Before you came to
my camp I and my people believed
the Great Spirit would continue to
take care of us, as in the past, and
our faith is still unchanged. We can-
not embrace your religion.” 8o say-
ing, the old chief retired to his wig-
wam., :
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PROEEN SLEEP — TIRED NEXT

MORNING. ¢

Sleep not only rests, but builds up

the body. Cut down the hours of
sleep, and you cut down health in
the same proportion. Rebuilding

then ceases, nerves go to smash, you

grow tired, weak and wretched.

To restore sleep you must get more
‘natritious
Ferrozone
solves the whole problem, makes yoa
sleep soundly, gives endurance, vim,
No meore morning weak=

bodily strength, more
blood, healthier nerves.

ambition.
ness—instead the fire of youth will

ran in your veins, supplying abund-
Witchery
expeesses the instant effect of Fer-

ance of energy and vigor.

rozone ; try it.
PSS

A “Wild Hegir.”

A “wild hair” is the most annoying
freak of nature a man can be afflicted
with, It grows in from the eyelid in-
stead of out and, constantly brushing
against the eyeball, sometimes causes
an irritation that results in a loss of
sight. To pull it out gives only tem-
porary relief, since in a few weeks it
comes back, as well grown and strong
as ever. The only way to Kkill it is to
destroy the sac from which it springs.
This is done by means of the electric

needle.
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| Gray’s Syrup
Red Spruce Gum

For Coughs and Colds.
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CLOTHES

THAT TALK
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dnd Underwear at

The clothes on a man speak more eloquently than words,
and the impression they give is sometimes more lasting,
your clothes speak weil of you ?
ly do, as our clothes win their way upon their merits.

If you haven’t yet tested the valuable character and service
of our clothés, DO SO SOON. 5

Your appearance and your pocket-book will both profit by it.
A full range of sizesin Ready-Made Pants, Cardigan Jackets

THE T. H. TAYLOR CO'Y
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If they're from here, they su.e-
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{ THE REALM OF
- UNREALITY

i~

By HARRY PRESTON

Copyright, 1905, by R. B. Shelton
Do 1

Allen strode across the grounds in
the mellow warmth of that early sum-
mer afternoon and sought his favorite
retreat—a rustic seat in the shadow “of
the beeches near the northern wall. He
opened a magazine he had borrowed
from the superintendent’s office and
strove to interest himself in the pages,
‘but the articles seemed to be composed
of meaningless jumbles of words, and
the illustrations sgemed distorted and
unreal. He dropped the magazine with
a sigh and closed his eyes, He was
very, very tired.

He was afraid, too, that Thompson
would come along and worry him
about the codicils of that will. Thomp-
son had been dead these five years,
and, moreover, those codicils had been
fixed to his satisfaction long before his
demise, but Thompson seemed totally
indifferent to the trouble he was caus-
ing. Instead of staying peacefully in
bis grave he came poking along at any
old hour of the day or night asking
most absurd questions and making all
gorts of annoying suggestions. 3

Allen had gpoken to.the superintend-
ent about Thompson that very after-
noon, He had said pointedly that if he
were to stay here they must keep
Thompson out. 'The superintendent
had been very kind. He had assured
Allen the matter would be attefided to.
He bade him worry over it no more.
And then the superintendent had look-
ed at him pityingly. Allen was keen
enough to recognize the pity in that
glance. .

It was strange that they should pity
him; everything was strange. Nothing
had been real since that day in the
courthouse when he was conducting
the state’s case aguainst the election re-
peaters—when the walls had-caved In
so suddenly and he had felt the
strange, tingling sensations in his toes
and finger tips and some one had put
kis arms about him just as the black-
ness had come on.

They told him—the doctors and the
nurses—that this place, where he had
awakened, was a private sanitarium;
that he was overworked and must

“AH,” HE SAID, ‘I THOUGHT IT- WOULD
COME.”

rest. He strove vainly to grasp the
meaning of it all. He wouldn’'t mind
staying here if they omnly would con-
trive to keep Thompson decently in
his grave. If they did—if they only
did— How tired he was!

Allen nodded somnolently. His chin
sank to his chest and he slept.

‘When he opened his ‘eyes he was
aware some one was standing near
him, He half suspected it was
Thompson on another of his obnoxious
visits, but a second glance assured
him it was not. It was a woman—a
young and pretty woman—and she was
smiling pleasantly. Allen jumped to
his feet and lifted his hat.

“Good afternoon,” he said gravely.

“Good afternoon,” she returned.
“You've been enjoying a nap, haven't
you?"

“] may have been dozing,’ he ad-
mitted. He looked at her for a mo-
ment’ in troubled abstraction. ‘“You
haven’t any codicils you want put in
yvour will?’ he asked anxiously.

“Dear, no,’" she laughed.

Allen looked relleved.

“You see,” he explained, “everything
of late is very unreal. I presume you,
too, are unreal, but if you haven't any
wills to be fixed I shall be very glad
of your company.”

She laughed again, and her laugh
was good to hear. Its infection set Al-
len smiling. 3

“Won't you sit down?" he asked, mo-
tioning her to the seat..

She eaught up the magazine from the
ground. “Can’t T read to you?” she
asked. )

} i X ’
“If you would be so good,” said he.’

“I tried to read myself, but somehow I
couldn’t seem to grasp the thread of

things. I hope Thompson won't come

poking around,” he added, «
“Thompson has been forbidden the

.grounds,” she said reassuringly, -and,
_opening the magazine, she

began  to
read in a sweet, low volce that soothed

Allen wonderfully. She read until sun-
set, and Allen, to his infinite joy, found

he could grasp the meaning of all she

e .
After that

brought a hook or a magazine, and Ak
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they met at the benchel
‘every pleasant afternoon. She always,

feet and listen to her full, rich voice.

One afternoon when the reading was
ended for the day and the sun made
long shadows of the trees Allen rose
and stood looking at her thoughtfully.

“You see,” he said, “I ‘don’t know
whether you are real or only a phan-
tom like Thompson, and so I may
speak freely. If you are real, I love
you. If you are unreal—well, then I
want to stay here like this for the rest
of my days.”

The girl flushed scarlet, She dropped
the book and fled across the grounds.
Allen stood watching her flight with a
puzzled frown,

“Suppose she I8 just another phan-
tom like Thompson—suppose she is!”
he muttered, and the bare thought of
such a possibility made him sick at
heart. .

L * # 8 L - .

It came like a flagh, Allen was walk-
ing toward the beeches one sunny aft-
ernoon when something seemed to snap
ingide his skull. He stopped in his
tracks and stood for a moment dazed
and trembling. Then a great joy well-
ed up in him. The numbing fog had
fallen from his mind. Everything was
perfectly clear now. It was all over;
he was a well man again. He could
take up his life where he had dropped
it.

He made his way to the beeches and
sat down, but as he did so a sudden
fear tightened his throat. How about
this girl, who had come to' mean so
much to him? Was she a reality, or
had she been only an image of his tired
brain? Suppose the latter were the
cage!

He heard voices and lifted his eyes.
Across the lawn the superintendent
was approaching, and with him was
the girl. Allen leaped to his feet and
ran forward.

“Thank God,” he cried beside himself
with joy. p

The superintendent-Jooked -at. him
narrowly for a t and then seized
his hand.

“Ah,” ‘he said, “I thought it would
come. You may well thank God, Mr.
Allen. It was a narrow escape from
permanent trouble.”

He turned to the girl.-beside.him.

“Oh, by the way, Mr. Allen, this Is
my daughter.”

Allen laughed happily as he saw the
girl's face crimson. .

“It was because of her I thanked
God,” said he quietly. ’

A Poetic Family.

One day Mr. Tait's premises were ine
vaded by a family consigting of father,
mother, son and two daughters, bear-
ing a ponderous manuscript volume of
poems, “all written by ourselves,” as
the mother said in a joyous key. The
title was “A Poem For Every Day In
the Year and Two For Sundays,” by
Mr, and Mrs. Mullingar and their son
and daughters. Mr. Tait was non-
plused, and the mother seemed inclined
to sit down and await his decision,
However, a visitor opportunely arriv-
ing, they said they would call again.
They did so, but the publisher was
“not at home,” and they were turned
over to Mr. Bertram, who assured Mrs.
Mullingar, with his best air of wisdom,
that poetry never paid.

“And yet,” said the lady in a re-
proachful tone, “Sir Walter Scott made
thousands of pounds by his poems.”

“Yes, and so did Byron and Moore,”
chimed in one of the daughters, with a
severe look, “and other poets too. Look
at Rogers!”

In vain was Mrs, Mullingar assured
that these were exceptional circum-
stances. She was confident their book
would sell. Mr. Bertram at last got
out of the scrape by suggesting that,
as Mr. Tait was unwilling to publish
books of poetry, they should try Black-
wood. He does not say whether Black-
wood was duly grateful or whether he
published the book, but as it has never
been heard of it is very probable he did
not.—Chambers’ Journal.

In and Out.

Although Foote'undoubtedly enjoyed
-his reputation as Mwit of

his day, he was quick to recognize and
appreciate wit in others.

On one occasion when passing by
the king's bench his attention was at-
tracted by a barber’s shop, the owner
of which, not being able to pay for
new glass in several panes which had
been broken before his occupancy, had
substituted paper ones for them, Over
the shop door was written this insecrip-
tion:

Here lives Jeremy Wright!
Bhaves as well as any man in England,
almost,

Not quite, L3

- < Foote, after laughing well over the

sign, became convinced that the owner

must be an eccentric but not & stupid,
person. He determined to satisfy his-

curiosity immediately, so, putting his
head through one of the paper panes,
he inquired:
“Is Jeremy Wright at home, pray ?”’
“No, sir,” came the reply, as the bar-
ber instantly thrust his head out

through another of the paper panes; |

“no, sir. He has just popped out.”
“Good!” exclaimed the delighted
Foote, and he left the barber richer by
a guinea without his having exercised
his voeation of shaving upon the noted

"wit, who hurried off, laughing, to tell

the stor_y.

Slight Misunderstanding.

“Let me see,” said the minister who
was filling out the marriage certificate

and 'had forgotten the date, “this is

- the seventh, is it not?” :

“No, sir,” snapped the bride; with
some show of indignation. “This is

only my third, if any one should ask

you.’—Detroit Tribune,
1

‘women made strongoby Lydia E. Pink-

{ palsion, :

er throat ailments are guickly reliev-'
box, A druc)ghtqt.“ G

o
A MEDICINE THAT CURES

PERT PARAGRAPHS,

Hvery man considers himself the au-

Gan dispute thor of his'prosperity, but bad luck
the w:l‘ls-known has to stand for his mistakes.
factthat Canadian iy
women are -ner- A man usually thinks that there is
vous ? nothing like his first baby, and it is

How often dowe

the opinion of his suffering friends that
:’i‘;‘;" “"Ih:me;}’;::: there oughtn’t to be.
vous, it seems as if oot
1shonid fiy; ” or, To many a man matrimony brings a
“Don’ speak to nice sense of discrimination in select-
me.” Little things | Ing beefsteaks and excuses.

snnoy you _and -
make you irritable; you can’t sleep,
you are unsable to quietly and calmly
perform your daily tasks or care for
your children.

The relation of the nerves and gen-
erative organs in women is so close
that nine-tenths of the nervous pros-
tration, mervous debility, the blues,
sleeplessness and nervous irritability
arise from some derangement of the
organism which makes her a woman.
ll:i:is o;itzepression' or restlessness and
mu?o:etﬁmsaﬂfeeﬁggh:?fﬁfiéx It Is not necessary to be a linguist in
minute weeps. Pain in the ovaries and order to travel, Money talks any lan-
between the shoulders. Loss of voice; | SU2Be. !
nervous dyspepsia. A tendency to cry
at the least provocation. All ﬂlfs points
to nervous prostration.

Nothing will relieve this distressing
condition and prevent months of pros-
tration and suffering so surely as Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

Miss Lelah Stowell, of 177 Welling-
ton St., Kingston, Ont., writes:

Dear Mrs. Pinkham:—

'Y our medicine is indeed a Godsend to suf-
fering women, and I only wish that thta all
knew what it cando f(v>r them and there

A really soothing and comfortable

who can think what he is told to.

It takes great good judgment to de-
termine when you will be called a med-
dler and when glorified as a savior
when you are concerned with other
people’s affairs.

would be no need of their g out The man with money to burn gets
miserable lives in agouy. I suffered for | cured of the habit by meeting up with
years with bearing-down pains, extremenerv- § 41, ogal dealer,

ousness and excruciating headaches,
few bottles of youy Vegetable Compound -

mndl:glli‘f:.l:sim m:li grgo A to me. hai When a man signs a note under the
am y an no W W] ; Y p
sicknoss is, and T have enjoyed.the best of impression that it is a patent medicine

lg:lkt:. wwvfor ov;: four yenrl.mLydél. E.

m's Vegetable Compound sent sun-

shine into thousands of homes and hearts.”
Will not the volumes of letters from

do not fail,

Overburdened.
It seems to me I really ought
To get more time to sleep.
Indeed, this oft recurring thought
Has given me trouble deep.
I get to bed at three o'clock.
‘What more could any man?

ham's Vegetable Compound convince
all women of its virtues? Surely you
cannot wish to remain sick and weak
and discouraged, exhansted each day,
when you can be as easily cured as
other women
I do the best I can.
S —— T'm bothered, too, by low finance;
I do not have enough
Of coin to let me take a chance;
I have to run a bluff,
A hundred every day or so
Can't carry out my plan.
I'd really like to have a showj;
[ do the best I can.

1f T had time I'm sure T could
A golden harvest reap,

But, dash it, if I worked I would
Then get no time to sleep!

With golfing, racing, yachting, too,
I keep well in the van.

‘What more can any fellow go?
I do the best I can.

Superstition of Devonshire.

Devonshire is known to the world
for its superstitious usages, which defy
all efforts to uproot them. To name
only one example, when a person dies-
all the relatives must touch the body
or they will be haunted by the ghost
of the dead forever after. A supersti-
tion not so local in its observance is
that of beginning no task on a Friday.
The writer recently encountered a girl
who, receiving notice to change from
one room to another on Friday, insisted
upon doing it on Thursday instead.
But the most curious instance of super-
stition—and this, too, is met with much
nearer home than Devon—is surely that
which prescribes that when, say, a do-
mestic servant has broken a piece of
crockery she is bound by fate to break
two other pleces. So far is this idea
carried that the writer knows a case
where flowerpots are kept for the spe-
clal purpose of being broken to ap-
pease the fates.—London Chronicle.

It doesn’t take a man with brains
Te spoil his chance in life.

A wisge man doesn’t take the paing—
He leaves it to his wife.

o I endeavor to keep loose,
Such is my subtle plan.

To circumvent the marriage noose
I do the best I can.

Quite a Wonder,

adept in bloodless surgery.”
“Why so?” s

" Don't Bother Some of Them.
It doesn’t take a man long to find
out that he is short.

More Terrible
Than War!

More terrible than war, famine or pes-
tilence is that awful destroyer, that hydra-
headed monster, Consumption,  that
annually sweeps -away more of earth’s in-
habitants than any other single disease
known to the human race,

‘It is only a cold, a trifling cough,” say
the careless, as the irritation mpon the
delicate mucous membrane causes them to
hack away with an irritable tickling of the
throat. When the irritation settles on the
mucous surface of the throat, a cough is the
rosult.. To prevent Bronchitis or Con-
sumption of tY\e Lungs, do not neglect a
cough however slight as the irritation
spreading throughout the delicate lining of
the_ sensitive air passages soon leads to
fatal results. - If on the first appearance of
a cough or cold you would take a few
doses of }

Dr. Wood'’s
Norway
Pine Syrup

you would save yourself a %{’“b deal of
annecessary suffering. Dr. Wood's Nor-
way Pine S};rup contains all the life-giving

roperties of the pine trees of Norway, an
For Asthma, Croup, Whooping Coug and
all Throat and Lung affectionsit is a speci-
fio. Bo sure when you ask for Dr. Wood’s

writer except for one thing."”
“What is that?”
“He can’t think of anything to say."”

Reason Enough,
his grandfather on his mother’s side.”

that much mo:ley."

Just Natural,
“Are the burglars bad
town?”
good anywhere.”
4 To Reform Him,
rounder like that?”:

er of him.”

No Chances.
“Hold!" said the busy burglar
Unto his nimble mate
‘When they had found a treasure
That promised to be great.

Norway Pine Syrup to get it. ~Don’t be.
humbugged into taking something else.
Price 25 cts.

Miss Lena Johnston, Toledo, Ont.,
writes : **I have used Dr. Wood’s Nor-
way Pine Syrup for throat troubles after
taking numerous other remedies, I
must say that nothing can take the &.Lwe

bottle of

“For men in our profegfjon
annot too cqréful be— o
‘Hat may be tainted money; g b
jof it. I would not be without & Just wake the man and see.
it in the house.” ;

There is a way of giving
fidence which cregtea a feeling of re-

children kot their meanness.” -

L x | glass?'

- Goughs, Colds, Hosrseness, aui oth- §

“Chatige of Location,

“Well,-he was a pudding in I

¥

ed by COresolene tablets, ten cents per
%

The chances of sucoess are enhanc- . ,
ed by & smooth tongue, .. .7 For, though theyclimb the tall
: s R TISIT ‘ / It's Bat-as far as they can see.

\ 3 °

kind of person to have about you is on¢

testimonial, it is one of the signs that’

My own game I don’t want to block;

“The lady doctor must be quite &n

“] hear that she turns men’s heads.”

“He thinks he would make a great

“Everybody says that he looks like

“1 didn’t know the old gentleman had

in your

“l didn’t know that burglars were

" “What Is her idea of marrying ®

“She thinks she can make a stmlg‘hb-

s don-{ “He caouot. inderstand  where ' bis

“Does he ever look in the looking
% .,f’{’ AN O S

“That horse was bred in Kentucky.” |
linois.”

fen, seated on the ground before her, N ‘M R CANADIAN PAUIFIO RAILWAY
found his interest in life returnln‘: et ‘ous Omeﬂ : Corrected Oct. lat, 1905, #
Moreover, Thompson had ceased to PSR n m fﬁaPh.l h GOING EAST GOING WEST
trouble hi He be to feel thi umo: Hosophy 1 7a.m. daily, ex. Sunda; 1.03 am
ouke, Alm. Do begen, fo 1 that | Their Sufferings Are Usually g A el Biacws s % v Puafor
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adjust themselves properly. As to the Perh U g X R pm. .. 4 L., .:89.60 pm
present, he was content to sit at her STRape. nusnawe

£ This teain runs daily except Sunday.
Starts from here and remains over night.

PERE MARQUETTE R.R.

BUFPALO DIVISION

I,°ave Chatham
o '
and Weat,...... 63sam 4.40 DM
o5, Hast 7.55a.m. 455 "
3arnia— 7.55 a.m. 645
Arrive at Chatha.o
From Blenheim and .
WL, il 9.25a.m, 6.45 pm.
hog “«  Rast 7.558.m., 605 p.m.
Sarnia - 7.55 a.m. 455 "

&3~ Central Standard Time—one hoar slower
than city time,

EFFECTIVE MAY 1, 1905
K. BRITTON, D.P.A,, London

WM. HOOD, H. F. MOELLER,
Agent, G.P.A.
Chatham Detroit

THE WABASH RAILROAD OO.

GOING WEST EAST BOUND

No.l 645 am....... No. 21223 p.m
3107 pm.... .... 4—11.19 p.m
13-<128 Pt iis.. ;
6930 pm...yeoes 6—1.32 am
9—113 am........ §—-2.49 p,m

J. A. RICHARDSON,
Dist. Pass. Agt,, Toronto and St. ‘Thomas,
J. C. PRITCHARD,

Station Agent.
Chatham,

w. E. RISPIN,
W. P. A. 115 King St.

GRAND TRUNK
Takes effect Sunday, Oct. )st, 1806,
WEST.

1 8.39 a.m. for Windsor, Detroit and in-
termediate stations except Sunday
+ 12,62 p.m, for Windsor and Detroit.
74.!8 p.m. for Windsor and Detroit.
* 9.19 p.m. for Detroit, Chicago and west
International Limited daily
+Mixed 2.30 p. m.,

EAST. !
$8.37 a.m. tor London, Hamilton, Toron-

to, Buffalo
12.00 p.m. for London, Toronto, Mon-
treal, Bu! and New York.

4518 p.m. for London, Hamilton, To-
ronto, Montreal and East.

1 9.00 p.m. for London and .iatermediate
stations

 Daily except Bouday : *Daily.}

RAILWAY

GRAND TRUNK S+

SINGLH FARE
4 —FOR—

" TEANESGIVING DAY

(ood going October 25th and 26k, veflarn
ing until Oct. 30th, between all stations in

‘| Cenada, also to Detroit and Port Hurom,

Mich, Suspension Bridge and Buffato, N.Y.
For Huntsrs ! Single Fare Y
Good going daily until Nov. 7th, o points
in Temagami on T. & H. O. Ry.; to points
Mattawa to Port Arthur inclusive ; to Port
Arthur via N, N. Co., good going October
26th to Nov. 7th, to Muskoka Lakes, Lako
of Bays, Magnetewan River, all Stations
Argyle to Cobooonk, Severn to North Bay,
poiats on Northern Nav. Co. ( ian Bay
and Mackinaw Division), Mid Pene-
tang and Lakefield. All tiekets valid ve-

| turning until December 9th,

For tickets and full information eall on
W. E. RISPIN, City Agent, 115 King
Street ; J. C. PRITCHARD, Depot Agent

Ys the great Winter Tourist Reute
to the South and Weat, including Old

Mexioco, the most interesting
country on the face of the globe;
Texas aud California, the lands of
sunshine and flowers, The new and
elegant traine on the Wabash are the
admiration of travellers; every com-
fort is provided, there is wmothing
wanting to complete one's happiness;
the days and nights pass only too
guickly while travelling on the Great
Wabash line,

Full partioulars from any Wabash Agent,
orJ. A. Ricmarpson, District Passenger
Agent, North East Corner King and Yonge
Streets, end St. Tnomas; W, I, RiserN,
CP A., Chatham,J. C. PrrrciarD, Depot
Agent

"'FOUR o

T0UBIST SLEEPERS

yach fweek for North West and Pacific Coast
points leaving Toronto

* 1,45 p. m. Tuesdays
11.30 p. m. Wedaesdays
1130 p. m. Fridays
% 1,45 p. m. Saturdays
Cars nre fully equipoed with bedding mxoaktizﬁ

faoge erc Moderate berth . rates,  For fi
second ¢lasé passengers, ¥

* Cars leéaving Tu<sdays and Saturdays stoy
et Wianipeg twelve hours,thus affording mug‘g

| passengers opportunity of seeing City. .

" For descriptive booklet, rates, q%c call ot
negrest Canadian Paciﬁc,Aze‘gh w. HARPER
| Chatham, or write C. B, Foster, D, P. A,

. | Poronto.

Fire, Lile and Accident
« Money to Loan at lowest
" rate of Interest. . . . .. =
GEO.E. ATKRINSON
Phone 346, Bth Street
Next to Harrison Hall

':(?-..»;',g, SR 3 "

“Avk for Micard's And take no others
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