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With a Modern

;Gas
Stove

Such as we can supply you with you will
find it wi]l se1ve every purpose for cook-
ing and prove more econ wmical than
wood or coal, at much less expense.
This is the experience of hundreds using
our fuel today,and it can beyours. Full
information can be had at our office.

e THC...
Chatham Gas Co.

LIMITED.
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Spring Cleaning
And Disinfecting

Carbolic Acid,
Copperas,
Creolin,

Uloride of Lime.
Caustic Soda,
Camphor,
Amnionia,
Sponges and Chamois

AT—
Drug

Radley’s *"ire

King St., Chatham

Borax,
Moth Balls,
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i Increase
Your Business

3y having EFFICIENT TELE-
PHONE FACILITIES. We wil
quote you rates on a Private-Branch

ke o
v

Exchdnge System in your Office,
Warehouse or Factory,
-

The Bell"Telephone Co.,
Of Ganada.
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Principles are Eternal

A Fundamental Business Principal

i o
“Not what you spend”
—pUT—

“What you get for what you
spend”

s ~eeTHAT COUNT S
The Best Is cheapest in
the end.

Gibson’s Photos are ti.
Beost.

GIBSON’S -
STANDARD BANK OF LANAUAJ

i

8 udio, 29 King S
Chatham

HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO.
Branches and agents at all prinei-
pal points in Canada, U. 8. ‘and Great
Britain. Drafts issued and notes dis-
counted. Savings Bank Department
deposits (which may be withdrawn

allowed thereon at the highest cur-
rent rates.
G. P. SCHOLFIELD.
Manager Chatham Branch

BANK OF MONTREAL
ESATBLISHED 1817,
Capital (all paid up) $12,000,000.
Rest Fund, S 7,000,000.
Drafts bought and sold. Collec-
In-
terest allowed ‘on depostis at current
rates in Savings Bank Department, or

on deposit receipts.

DOUGLAS GLASS,
Manager Chatham Branch.

ARen. Trood's Phosphodine,
e
able medicine %

.“.‘.lalhlw'om. all eflects’ -0¢ r
Optum or Stimulants, Mailed on
L pioaet i o e
The Weed Compsay, W

Wood’s Phosphodine is sold in Chat-
bam lg C. H. Guno & Co., Central
Drug Stors.

NOTICH

Municipality of Harwich.
The Court of Revisi~n

ity of Harwich, for the year 1902, will
be held in the Harwich town hall on

k on or before the 14th day

GEO. M. BAIRD,
Township Clerk,

1 with
{ Ceres there are great fields full

| strong

|
sins

Wrk's Office, April 20th, 1902,

Where Li ies Bleom.

Cape Colony, Natal and the Trans-
vaal are flower-decked lands, and
many of the flowers have perfumes
subtle aud refreshing. In Cape Col-
ony, for many miles between Paarl
and Cape Town, the line is bordered
so-called “pig lilies.”” Near
of
these snowy white lilies with their
orange-yellow pistils.

In Pretoria roses are prolific; in
fact, most of the "sireets are bound-
ced by rose hedges throughout their
lengih. and the flowers bloom with
a frail pink monthly rese blossom
for three-quarters of the year. 'The
wild erchids of Swaziland are fam-
There are at least 20 different
kinds, although they are no longer
rare or valuable, they are extremely
curious

Everything grows in the Transvaal,
if the trouble is taken to plant it
The soil being all pPractically virgin
and naturally rich, the smallest am-
ount of attention is required, and
the results obtained in a few months
are simply marvellous A well
known English tenor, traveling in
the Transvaal, once remarked that
he believed that if you planted walk-
ing sticks vou could réap umbrelias
in_a fortnight.
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Chorea

St. Vitu;? Dance
Has Its Origin In Weak and
Debilitated Nerves.

Children of Nervous Tempera-
ment Are Usually the
Sufferers.

Paines’ Celery Compound

AN INFALLIBLE OURH FOR
THH TERRIBLE DISEASE

While Chorea is common with chil-
dren of nervous temperament, it "aiso
affects older people. It has its origin
in debilitated nerves,

Parents can easily note the. lead-
ing symptoms; unusual movements
ind jerkings of the limbs, and twitch-
ings of the musecles of the face, Fre-
quently the limbs are so seriously af-
fected, that the gait b comes awkward
and uvnsteady. I'he hands and arms
fails to obey tire will, and the victim
is unable to raise a glass of water to
the mouth. . The tongue at times is in-
volved, and specch is stammering.

Dear Parents, when any of the
symptoms just mentioned are mani-
fest, it is your imperative duty to ex-
ercise all necessary <care, and have
your dear ones use Paine’s Celery Com-
pound, the great nerve feeder and
nerve bracer

ous

- Louls de Brissac.

Paine’s Celery Compound has already
ichieved a marvellous record in the
cure of St. Vitus' Dance. It has made
boys and girls out of
puny and! almost helpless children,
ind the héarts of thousands of fathers
ind mwothers have been gladdened

Bear in mind dear parents that it is
folly on your part to delay the use 'of
Paine’s Celery Compound when you
note the symptoms of nervous troubles
in your children. The great medicine
will free them from disease and enable
them to grow up M%"“. happy and
contented. Do not ake it possible
for your children to look back upon
their childhood years and find in them
i lack of care on your part which al-
lowed bodily disablement and disease
to make them weak and wretched,

————
We cannot turn Qur backs upon past
They have a strange facility |
for getting to the front and facing us '
28 long as we live.
RO T
Tendency of Catarrh is to Spread

Just a slight matter at first, and
because slight, neglected ; but the seed
sown brings forth a dangerous har-
vest, Consumption, which is the har-
vest of death. Better spend a few
moments each day inhaling Catarrhe- !
zone, an aromatic antiseptic that re-
lieves at onece, clears the nasal pass-
ages, and restores lost sense of taste
and smell. The immediate effect nl"
Catarrhozone is magical, so prompt |
and efficient. Cure is certain and
permanent if you use Catarrhozone, |
Pricé §1. Small sizes 25c., at Drug-
gists or Polson & Co., Kingston, Ont,

a—p——

The heart of a woman is as a driv-
en well and he who would sound its
depths must be blessed in patience,
even like one who dives for pearls.

it

How To Get Up an Appetite

Distaste for food woften follows
Grippe, and fevers, and is associated
with a general weakness of the sys-
tem. To impart a real zest for food,
and give power to the stomach to di-
#est and assimilate, no remedy can
equal Ferrozone. This is a new and
startling discovery. It strikes at the
root of disease and by removing the
cause, cures quickly and permanently,
Ferrozone will quickly enable you to
eat and digest anything. Mr. MeCall, |
Druggist, can tell you a great deal
more about Ferrozome, how it cures'
and why it cures. Call to-diy and
see him., Priee B0e.

R, 4

Good luck is the willing handmaid
of upright, emergetic character and
conscientious observance of duty.

" #ee I have touched pain.

% The Curl *
_ A Love Story of France.
By ETHEL WHEELER, .

f o

We were sitting on the terrace of an
old French chateau, sipping coffee and
smoking cigarettes. It was a hot
autumn afternoon. The tapestries
of the woods were worked in the
€aded colors of decay; they rustied
with' the sentiment of the Ilost,
the past, and the dead. The
warm sun had raised 2 wavering
veil of moisture about them, end In
allowing for its influence one was in-
clined to exaggerate the definition of
leaf-line underneath—that delicate de-
finition, incident on the sparseness of
autumn, which charges the smiling
abundance of summer with the first
exquisite thinness of renunciation, to
sharpen later into the hard features of
winter asceticism.

Beneath the tobacco smoke my old
friend’s face showed shriveled and
wrinkled with a like deiicacy of line.
Its sentiment of expression was almost
one with the sentiment of this essen-
tially Frénch mnment of the year. The
woods were sad, but they weré more
happy than sad; with them it was the
time of dreams, and they were haunted
by the fragile loves of a vanished
spring. The sorrow that was in them
was plaintive, wistful—almost a tender
impersonation: theirs was the senti-
ment of sorrow, its iridescence and
play, unconscious - of any depth or
darkness of suffering. :

It .was forty years since I had met
In Paris, as young
men, we had been close friends. I had
gone over to study in the French capi-
tal, and from the very first Louis had
won me to him by the charming ro-
mance of his friendship for me. Since
that time, during the long years in In-
dia, men had come near to the fibre and
core of me through mutual danger and
mutual endurance; I had felt the stir
of those silent friendships whose most
open manifestation is a firmer
grip, an understanding eye glance. Be-
side these hidden vital emotions the
memories of my Paris friend were as
pale-colored as his autumn woods, but
yet In these far-off memories there
was a sweet fragrance which the ro-
buster attachments lacked.' Louis had
written to me regularly for years and
years: I had whole boxes of letters In
his fine, pointed handwriting. He was
expansive, and thought no detail too
trivial for my Interest: not only was 1
familiar with the administration of his
estate down to the minutest particular,
but also his whole. mental life, with all
its philosophic doubts and conjectures,
was laid open before me. The letters
were written with flow and lucldity;
they were full of keen.observation and
admirable criticism of life and books.
But partly through lack of time, part-
ly through difficulty of composition In
the French language, and mostly
through .constitutional self-repression,
my ceplies were, I fear, somewhat bald
and brief. Then, during a period of ex-
tended travel, I missed several of his
letters, and, having no Incentive, to
write to him, I let the correspondence
end.

On my return from India the London
doctors advised me to try the waters
at Vichy, and. thither I' repaired, in-
tending to find out if my old friend
#till lived in the neighborhood. On the
very first evening I came across him
unexpectedly. I had dropped into the
Cercle Prive to watch the gambling,
and amid the grasping and repulsive
faces of those present my attention
was attracted by an old man of great
benevolence of aspect. I ecould not be
mistaken. I knew him at once, in spite
of his white hair and his wrinkles. The
pecullar charm, the dash of melancholy
happiness, that had always belonged to
Louls were (there still, more marked
than ever. He was playlng the game
with a’ childish pleasure —staking de-
liberately, but not high. He had evi-
dently set a limit to his losses, for
presently he came over, with a pleas-
ant word to a friend or two, toward
the window where I was standing.

“Louis!” I sald, touching his arm.

He looked at me for a moment quite
blankly. Then his face grew irradiated.
“Richard!” he said, pronouncing the
name French fashion. “It i{s Richard
~my friend Richard Wright! My poor
Richard, but how you have changed!"

I smiled. “Well, it is forty years,” I
replied.

“And to
tinued. *I
come to Vi

he con-
when 1
And I play
If you win,

meet you here!”
always dine here
y on business.
a little, It is excitement.
exc ement; If you lose, more exéite-
meit. . .. My friend Richard Wright!
E I am overwhelmed! " You
must come home with me to-night,
Why, 1 insist—I absolutely insist, My
carriage Is here. There is a room ready
for you. It is too great happiness to
have you with me at the Chateau de
La Tour.”

There was no resisting the pressure
of his invitation, his faithfulness of
friendship. I comsented, though quizzi-
cally, half doubtful what manner of
welcome I should receive from Madame
or Mademolselle de Brissac. I sup-
posed, of course, that Louis had mar-
ried in the long interval since we had
ceased to correspond—that he had chii-
dren. But I was wrong. 1 found the
chateau presided over by an old butler
and his wife, who superintended the
serivants,

And so, on the next day, looking out
on that delicate autumn landscape, so
full of vague and lovely regrets, I felt
impelled to break our silence with the
remark, “So theére never was a woman
In your life?”

A greater sw--tness came inte my
friend’'s face. *\ s, Richard, there was
=—and is,"” he repiied. “I will tell you
about her when we go In. You will
think it—you may think it—rather a
delightful story. Perhaps you will only
laugh at me. . . . And you, my
friend—you have never married, either?
No, no ... . do not answer me, I
I would net
:.ve yc:u k-puk out of a sore wound,

want to know no more. Forgive
forgive mel” e

“You are—happy In her?”
& low volce.

“But you must hear the beginning—
Fou must ses.” sald Louis ‘“Teli me,
did my last letters make mention ot
any hobby of mine?

I reflected & moment. *A hobby?' 1
Tepeated, a little puzzied

“Why, yes: one must have a hobby—
birds’ eggn,” sald Lowla “It is & hoke

I asked In

hand- |

sistance, and shaded mainly with the
yellow and red hues of sand—so the
bird's egg is characteristic of the softer
contours of the land, and memories of
leaves and skies are blended in the
greens and blues of its shell.”

“That seems to me . . . just &
little fanciful,” I protested, “but to
tell thé®truth, I have not given the sub-
ject any attention,”

“I will show you my collection pre-
sently,” sald Louis. “I am arranging
and classifying it now. Of courre Iam
too old to get any more specimens my-
self, and 1 fear to empioy the village
lads, lest they should be lacking In
wise discretion. But belleve me, Rich-
ard, on the most bitter winter's day
my birds’ eggs are potent to bring the
spring vividly before me. Within these
fragile cases, I whisper to myself,
there lives in essence the whole magic
of spring—its crystal-clear calis, its

. high and liquid notes, its flash of lark

mounting into the sky, all its varieties
of faint flutterings among new leaves.
I touch my eggs and say, ‘Thrush,
finch, wood-dove;’ and the pressure of
woven nests grows round me, and I
see the green-cradied babyhood of
birds.”

“I wonder,” I said, “that you ever
found the will to take and bdlow the
eggs?”

“Ah,” Louls replied, “you are too
prosaic. 1 take but one egg of many;
with us scientific interest does not ne-
cessarily kill sentiment. And the birds
do not resent it; they have been kind
to me, kind beyond expression. They
have given me a gift. I have told you
this that you may be in the right mood
to understand. Come in, now; I will
show you."

Together we went into the chateau.
It seemed to me charged with an at-
mosphere of old-world sentiment, con-
ventionalized by the lines of anclent
perpendicular wall papers, of panels
and parquets of oak—dim hand-worked
tapestries reproduced within the rap-
ture of autumnal decay. A sombre rich-
ness had grown about the greens and
bluen of the threads, llke an emergent
shadow; there was the pallor of ex-
haustion in the blanched yellows and
waning whites. Everywhere huge pot-
pourri of roses reproduced about the
corridors the sentiment .( the lost, the
part, the dead; giving for the passion-
ate beauty of June an attenuated
sweetness, grown a little sickly in
heavy confinement. Louls led me up
the stone staircase to a long, bare
room, arranged as a mseum, with a
number of cases contain..g birds’ eggs.
It was inconcelvable to e how anyone
could extract a dream of springtime
from so arid a spectacle. Louils drew
me over to a table upon which stood a
casket jeweled with small turquoises:
this he opened with a key. Within lay
a curl of golden hair tied with a plece
of faded blue ribbon,

“She is with me always,” he sald
dreamily; “her sunny presence per-
vades the house; I almost think, at
times, I see her flitting up and down
the staircase. Before, I was lonely—
lanely and often bitter—bul since she
came all * ‘s been changed.”

“Your dead wife,” I sald reverently,
for thé moment fergetting.

“No, no; I was never married. I told
you that. But I did not tell you why.
There was consumption in our family.
I consulted a doctor after you left
Paris. . . . I did ‘not think | was
justified”—

I grasped Louls’ hand. “My friend,
my friend, how could I guess at so
deep a tragedy?” I exclaimed, deeply
moved. Here indeed was courage,
heroism. “I fancied—forgive me—I
fancled you had not known real suffer:
ing. My own case . 1 have loved,
too.”

“But . . . let me finish. I think
you mistake. I never loved . in
the flesh,” he .Interrupted hastily.
“That would have been terrible, terri-
ble. I could not have conquered a
great pa sion. I think I should have
killed myself.” He touched the curl.
“I never saw her,” he went on. *I
found this . . . just as it is now .
« « tied up with blue ribbon ., . in
the nest of a bird. 7That is my ro-
mance, Richard—the whole of my ro-
mance,” :

“But—I don’t understand!” I gusped.

“It gave me something tangible to
build upon—a lock of hair, brought me
in that tender way by the bill of a
bird, assoclated with all that is dear
and beautiful and wonderful to me, I
think: this bit of sunshine In the soft
moss of a nest, a golden pillow for wee
feathered things. She would be pretty,
svith such hair! She has blue eyeés and
gentle ways; she has changed a little
during the long years she has been
with me, but alw. ys she Is young, al-
ways she is sweet and lovable, with
golden hair. Her gentle companionship
has grown dearer to me, and dearer;
her veolce is the blended volce of all
birds, and the lizhiness of the birds is
in her step, ana wueir timidity, and
soft, nestling ways.”

“But it Is a dream!” 1 exclaimed.

“Perhaps. Stlll, there is the curl,”
he sald. Then he put his hand on my
arm. “It puzzies you,” he continued,
with-a whimsical smile. “No English-
man is like that: you are material, and
must have the substance; you do not
understand that a dream has as actyal
an existence as a reality. We have the
better bf you, dear Richard, in this:
we have found one secret of happi-
ness.” :

“If there had ever really been a wo-
man,” I began.

“I know. This could not have hap-
pened,” he sald gravely, “it could never
have happened—in that case, and I
should have suffered—Ilke you.”

I took up the curl, examining it curi-
ously. At one time I had given some
study to physiology. “But this is net
woman's hair,” I remarked, without
thought. ;

Louis grew pale,
hairi®

Then I realized the mischlef I had

“Not woman's

.done, I cursed myself inwvardly that

Malt Breakfast Food is now recog-
nized as a prime essential for heaith
building. The ablest physicians as
well as the most noted food experts,
after repeated tests and experiments,
have found to their satisfaction that
Malt Breakfast Food contains a much
larger proportiom of the elements ne-
cessary for the building of flesh, bone
and muscle, than any other food now
on the market.

The expert testimony in/ favor of
Malt Breakfast Food will strengthen
the faith of present users of the po-
pular cereal food, and will exercise a
telling influence on those who. now
use oatmeal and other starchy food
preparations at the morning' meal.

While Malt Breakfast Food is the
‘chosen and popular breakfast dish of
the strong and well, it is the physic-
ian's favorite diet for the weak and
frail, for the invalid and convalescent.
A few weeks of dieting on Malt Break-
fast Food will banish the ailments of
the dyspeptic, and establish permanent
health. All grocers.

B u—

Of all the companions  of Religion,
Education is, the most congenial and |
serviceable. |

OBSFRVATION CARS

On “The Overland Limited"—Elec-
tric Lighted—have tiled platforms, en-
closed with 'brass and ornamental rail
in@s, large enough to accommodate all
passengers. Libraries, writing desks,
books, magazines and current litera-
ture of all kinds

Each car has six compartments and
a drawing room  conlaining wash-
stand, hot and cold water, electric
curling iron heaters, parcel racks and
all toilet conveniences.

This famous train reaches Salt Lake
City 12 hours and San Francisco 16
hours ahead of all competitors.

If you contemplate a trip to any
western point, the Union Pacific of-
fers you the highest degree of com-
fort and luxury with no additional
cost and a great saving of time and
expense,

Full information cheerfully furnishe
ed on application to

G. G. HERRING, G. A.

126 Woodward Ave., Detroit, Mich,
H.F. CARTER, T. P. A,

60 Yonge Street, Teronto, Ont.

—epee e
No one ever failed of fullest success
who was constantly loyal to his best
self,
et

A Eig Qua ter's Worth
is always found in a bottle of Pol-
son’s Nerviline, the best household lin-
iment known. It oures rheumatism,
meuralgia, toothache, headache, sick-
stomch, in fact is good for every-
thing a liniment ought to be good for,

Mothers find it the safest thing to rub
on their children for sore throat, cold |
on the chest, sprains and bruises. Nev-
er be without Polson's Nerviline. It
will cure the pains and aches of the
entire family and relieve a vast
amount of suffering every year.
FUSIRGERI= i i
DISCONTENT.
The man who loses rails at fate
And says it burts him sore,
And if he wins he still will kick,
Because it wasn't more,
TRt
A lazy liver may only be a fired liv-
er, or a starved liver. A stick is all
right for the back of a lazy man. But
it would be a savage as well as a stu-

pid thing to beat a weary man of a
starving man because he lagged in his
work. 8o in treating the lagging liv-
er it is a
with de®astic drugs
cases out of a hundred
sluggish liver is but
ill-pourished body, whose organs are
weary with overwork
er alone
its allied organs of digestion and nu-
trition, Put them in proper working
order, and see how quickly your liv-
er will become active and energetic,

In ninety-nine
a torpid o

has made many marvellous cures of
“liver trouble” by its wonderful con-
trol of*the organs of digestion and nu~
trition. Tt restores the normal aetiv-
ity of the stomach, increases the se-
cretions of the blood-making glands,
cleanses the systam from poisonous
accumulations, and so relieves the liv-
er of the burdens imposed upon it by
the defection of other organs.

A show spoken of as “a rare

tertainment” proved to be a
formance not well done.

Children Cry for

CASTORIA.

Never ask a crust of a crusty man.
Ask him for meat, and he will give
you a cold shoulder with pleasure.

L g—

CASTORIA

For Infants dnd Children. _

X T 5

In Sangapore, if a lover can catch
his adored in a canoe race he may
marry her; hence the expression,
- canoebial bliss,

Children Cry for

CASTORIA.

Immunity from struggling is a per-
ilous blessing.

Children C

CASTORIA.

b There isn't any sueh thing as being
your own boss in this world unless

en-
per-

great mistake to lash it |
|
a symptom of an |

Let your liv-]

Start with the stomach ““di or before May 26th, 1902

Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery |

Mnm. and then there's the constas

CANADIaN PACKFIC.

- Conected No=. rd, 1908 .
GOING EAST i GOING WESY
*2%am L .. s "LIM g m
'&I' p-.......h'-lxp.....’l.“:‘

QA D wuNs
OING EAST GOING WEER
9.02 a m.....Expres......
812a m.....Accomodation. 835 & .
: ceeo"Express. ..... 1242 pe
145p m..... Accomodation. 230 p me
5.0l p. m .*“Eastern Flyer”
8.50 p. m....Accomodation 423 pw
**[nternational

S . B
inchoded

Limited
“Dailv Sanday

THE WABA  RAROAD CO.

GOING WEST EAST BOUN.

No. I—645a m....... No. 2-1223p. =»
3—-1L07Tp m w 4=1L08 p =,
13-1.25p m .......

C. P.A. 115 King St., Chatham.

& DETRO 4rven

ARE ENIE NA -~

| LLE.&D. R R. TIMECARD NO. &

Effective M3».12,7902

1

% =
10,308 7458 roe
n3es .05F

7.308

Leamin, ;ton 7454
Kingsville
Walkerville

“ .-

.30 am for London is a through train, othes
rains connect at Blenheim for East and Wesk
cha h"tF Cars,

L.ng. 1ILLSON, Gen. Agent, Chatham,
THOS. MARSHALL. 0. G. P A, Walkervilde,

VICTORIA DAY

Round Trip Tickets will be
issued at !

Single First.class Fare
Going May 23 and 24, Reture-
ing until May 26, 1902
Between all stations in Canada, Paré
Arthur, Sault Ste. Marie, Windsor and
East; TO and FROM Sault Ste. Marie
Mich., and Detroit, Mich., and TO; but
not FROM, Suspension Bridge, N. Y.,
Niagara Falls, N.- Y., Black Rock, N.
Y., and Buffalo, N. Y. 3
W_.E. RISPIN,,
City Pass. Agent,
Chatham.
J. A. RICHARDSON,
Dist. Pass Agent,i
{ Toronto and St. Thomase

Victoria Day
MAY 24th, 1902

Return tickets will be issued at

Single rirst-ciass Fare

Between all stations in Canada; alP
Stations in Canada to and from De-
troit, Mich, Port Huron, Mich, Fort
Covingtor, N. Y., Bombay Jet:, N. ¥,
Helena, N. Y., Massena Sorings, N. Y.,
Rouse's Point, N. Y., Island Pond, Vt.,
all stations in Canada to but no# froms
Buffalo, N. Y., Black Rock, N. Y., Ni-
agara Falls, N. Y, and Susjensios
Bridge, N. Y.,

Good Going Mav 23rd or 24tk

Valid returning from destination om

Tickets and all information from

| agents Grand Trunk Railway Systesn
| W. E. RISPIN,

City Pass. Agent,
115 King street,
Chatham.

CANADIAN
PAcCiric

Oommencing Saturday, May 94
Northbound, and Sunday, May
25, Southbound

Steamship Express

will run befween Toromto and
Owen Sound, connecting with Up. _
per Lake Steamers as foﬂow: 3
Leave Toronto 1.30 pm.
Tuesday, Thursday, Saturday.
Arrive Owen Sound 6.20 p. m.
Tuesday, THursday, Saturda y

Leave Owen Sound 9 a.m.
Sunday, Tuesday, Thursday.

Arrive Toronto 12.565 p.m.
Sunday, Tuesday, Thursday

A H. NOTMAN, A. G. P, A, Toronto
W.H. HARPER, C. P. A

ANCIENT ORDER UNITED WORE-
‘MEN,

Every Workman should attend em
Friday, the 16th, and join in weloom-
ing our Grand Master Workmam
J Gibson, Ingersoll, also In Dh
G, Hinnegan, who will visit us se-
companied by Brothers from Wal-
laceburg and Dresden Lodges. This
will be o most interesting meeting,
as the Workman Degree will be com-
ferred upen the largest number eof
candidates we have received for initia-
tion for some time. Don't fail te
hear our Grand Master Workman's

ndgu-.
isi breghren weloome.
Ww. G, LD, J. R. SNELL,

Master Workusan Recorder.
. and
Glonn & Co’y..William .
Import direct from London,
finest Ceylon, Assam and

»




