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SUCCESS ON A FARM.

Sa-cess has a.diﬁmnt signification
to differemt minds. To one it repre-
sents a large account at the bankers,
to a second a comfortable estate, to a
third a high place in society, to a
fourth a title or an office, and to a
fifth the trumpet-voice of fame. By
nine out of ten it is identified im some
way with money-getting. Now,
while many truly successful men have
been wealthy and while money as a
means to an end is a splendid goal,
yet simply as an end it is a serious
evil, and while it is commendable in
a young man to resolve upon earning
a competemce he ought to keep ever
in mind the fact that it is possible for
ome to attain the highest degree of
success and yet live and die in poverty,
and sometimes what the world calls
failure is in reality the truest success.

Can a young man succeed in
farming ¢ The first point to be con-
sidered is, does he like it. For no one
can succeed in a business for which he
has a positive aversion. A man out of
place may manage to get a living, but
he works mechanigcally, he is constant-
ly looking at his watch and think-
ing of his salary. It matters not so
much what your work is if it be hon-
orable and you like it.

Farming is the destined occupation
of all men at birth, and he who for-
sakes it for other pursuits must show
substantial reasoms for the departure
o entitlé him to encouragement.  To
the young men possessed of a fair
amount of health, incelligence and
strength and who has not an unmis-
takable inclination and aptitude for
some other calling, no occupation of-
fers so sure and easy a path to success
as agriculture.

Daily exercise in the open air, con-
stant contact with the soil, a whole-
some diet, the peaceful surroundings
make the farmer's life a pre-eminently
healthy one, and surely health is one
of the most important factors in suc-
oess. ;
The time is soon coming—if not al-
ready here—when the farmers will be
the great middleciass, standing be-
tween the few who are very rich and
the many who are T.

We often hear it said, and that, too,
by farmers, that farming will not pay.
No business conducted as some farm-
ers conduct theirs will pay, and it is
the best evidence of the remunerative
nature of agriculture that so many
are able to get a living out of it. They
would fail in any other calling. You
are likely to get out of a business
what you put into it and for the
amount of capital put into farming it
will give as good, returns as any busi-
ness. The young man of to-day ought
not to feel that rural life will debar
him from success or from the enjoy-

ment and development of his social and
intellectual faculties.

HOW.TO MAKE CATTLE PAY.

I have been raising beef cattle for
the last three years and have found
it more profitable than dairying,
writes Geo. Maddan. Dairying is all
right if farmers are fixed for it. If
you have dairy cows and creameries
close by and a boy to take the milk
to the creamery, then stay in the
business. But 19 out of every 20
farmers have half-blood Durhams or
other beef cattle. I have tried it with
poor success. It is like attempting to
get trotting horses from draft mares.
It is very true that there are some
good milkers among the Durhams and
other beef cows, but how many farm-
ers sell off their poor milkers and buy
good ones? Not one out' of 20. Whyt
Because a good milker is too high in
price, aud how many of us have test-
ers to find out if the cow is worth
buying or notf? Furthermore, if we
had a tester and started out to buy
cows and drove into a farmer's yard,
would we ask him his price on the
cow first or would we ask him to let
us test her first? He will put a price
on her all right, but don’t show your
tester unless you have a good team.

Now I think my plan a good one for
the average farmer. My herd com-
sists of half-blood Durhams and half
native, as we call them. I have 12
cows. Out of the 12 I find I have six
good butter cows. I take a Galloway
or Polled Angus bull and put him with
the 12 cows. I have them come im
April }lf I can and take the calves
from six poor milkers along with their
own. Each cow them has two calves.
1 them milk my six good cows and
make a nice lot of butter.

I keep my calves in the barn from
the time they are born until they are
sold, pever letting them out. They
run in basement for exercise. [
only let them suck in the morning and
evening. Before milking I run them
in a box stall, shut them in there un-
til I milk my six cows. I them let the
cows I have milked out. The calves
are turned out of the box stall and
in less than ome week the strange
calves will run to their foster mothers
without any bother. When they are
done. sucking, drive them into the box
stall again and turn all cows out on
pasture. Give the calves all the oats
and corn meal they will eat. Have it
in a box where they can get it at all
times. Give them a little hay and
corn fodder and they will be ready for
the butcher any time.

One adventage in using a Gallcway
or Angusbullis that their calves ma-
ture quicker than those of any other
breed, and by selling ‘them when they
are eight or nine months old we get
rid of them before winter sets in.
Last fall I sold 12 that averaged 810
1bs. when eight momths old for $4.15
per hundred. This is more than some
two-year-olds are worth. A black
hornless calf of either of these breeds
always tops the market.

TO AVERT CONTAGION.

To prevent contagion we should iso-
late every sick bird as soon as discov-
ered. All new birds should be sub-
jected to at least ten days quarantine
before being permitted to run with the
flock and if suspected of being diseas-
ed should not be allowed to be with the
other birds until you are positive that
the disease is not present. Sick birds
that have recovered should not be re-
turned to the flock until it is abso-
lutely certain that they are cured.
Never go direct from handling sick
fowls to the quarters of the well ones.
Do not allow your neighbors’ birds
to run with your own.” Do not go di-
rect from, your neighbors’ henneries to
your own, and last, but not least,
never keep sick birds in the same room
as the food for the other fowls is kept.

AN EFFORT AT DISTINCTION.

What’s the difference, said Mr. Bly-
kins, with the air of a man who is
asking a conundrum, between an error
of judgment and a blame-fool blunder?

I doubt whether there is any, said
the friend.

Yes, there is a heap of difference.
One’s a mistake you make when you
are running a business yourself and
the other’s a mistake you make when
somebody has hired you.

A DAY IN THE CITY.

Wilton—You didn’t stay long at the
seashore. Back for the summer?

Bilton—No; only came back {o get
Warm.

Blue eyes are said to be the weak
oat. .
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The master of the Sarah Jane had
been missing for two days, andall on
board, with the exception of the boy,
whom nobody troubled about, were full
of joy at the circumstances. Twice be-
fore had the skipper, whose habits
might, perhaps, be best described as
irregular, missed his ship, and word
had gome forth that the third time
would bec the last. His berth was a
good one, and the mate wanted it in
place of his own, which was wanted by
Ted Jones, A. B.

“Two hours more,” said the mate,
anxiously, to the men as they stood
leaning against the side, “and I take
the ship out”

“Under two hours'll do it,” said Ted,
peering over the side and watching the
water as it slowly rose over the mud.
“What's got the old man, I wonder?"

“] don’t know and I don’t care,” said
the mate. “You chaps stay by me,
and it'll be good for all of us. Mr.
Pearson said distinctly the last time
that if the skipper ever missed his ship
again it would be his last trip in her,
and he told me afore the old man that I
wasn't to wait two minutes at any
time, but to bring her out right
away.”

“He's an old fool,” said Bill Loch,
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and as soon as you git aboard you can
borrow some of the 'men's clothes.’

“That's the ticket cap’n,” said the
man. “ Lord lumme, you'll' 'ave every-
body fallin’ in love with you.’ i

“ Hurry up,” said Tommy, dancing
with impatience. ** Hurry up.”

The skipper, dazed and wild-eyed,
stood still ‘while his two assistants
hastily dressed him, bickering some-
what about details as they did so.

“He ought to be tight-laced, I tell
you,” said the man.

“He can’'t be tight-laced without
stays,” said Tommy scornfully. “You
ought to know that,”

“He, can't he?” said the other, dis-
comfited. “ You kmow too much for
a young ’un, Well, put a bit o’ line
round ’im, then.’ !

“We can’'t wait for a line,’ said
Tommy, who was standing on tiptoe to
tie the skipper's bonnet on. * Now
tie the scarf over his chin to hide his
beard, and stitch this veil on. “It's a
good job he ain't igot .a mustache.’

The other complied, and then fell
back a pace or two to gaze at his handi-
work.

*“ Strewth, though I ses it as should-
n’t you look a treat,” he remarked,
complacently. ‘“Now, young ’'un take

the other hand; “and nobody’ll miss
bim but the boy, an’ he’s been looking
reg’lar worried all the morning. He
looked so worried at dinner time that I
give 'im a kick to cheer him up a bit.
Look at him now."

The mate gave a supercilious glance
in the direction of the boy, and then
turned away.
idea of courting observation, stowed
himself away behind the windlass, and
taking a letter from his pocket, per-
used it for the fourth time.

“Dear Tommy,’—it began—“I take
my pen in ’and to inform you that
Ime staying hers and cant git away
for the reason that I lorst mi cloes
at cribage larst night. Lorst my
money, and everything beside. Dont
speek to a living sole about it as the
mate wants my birth, but pack up sum
cloes and bring them to me without
saying nuthing to noboddy. The
mates clothes will do becos 1 havent
got enny other soot, dont tell ’im
You needn’t trouble about soks as I've
got them left. My hed is so bad I
must now conclude. Your affection-
ate uncle and captin Joe Bross. P.S.
Dont let the mate see you come, or else
ke womnt let you go.”

“Two hours more!” sighed Tommy,
as he put the letter backin his pocket.
“How can I get any clothes when
they're all locked up? And aunt said
1 was to look after 'im and see he
didn’t git into no mischief.”

He sat thinking deeply, and then as
the crew of the Sarah Jane stepped

to take advantage of a glass
offered by the mate, he crept down to
the cabin again for another desperate
look around. The
clothing visible belonged to Mrs.
Bross, who, up to this trip, had been
sailing in the schooner to look after its
master. At these he gazed hard.

“I’ll take em an’ try an swop ’‘em
forsome men’s clothes,” said he, sud-
denly, snatching the garments from the
pegs. “She wouldn't mind; and
hastily rolling them in a parcel to-
gether with a pair of carpet slippers
of the old captain's, thrust the lot into
am old biscuit bag. Then he should-
ered his burden, and,. going cautious-
ly on deck, gained the shore, and set
off at a trot to the address furnished
in the letter.

It was a long way, and the bag was
heavy. Hisfirst attempt to barter was
alarming for the pawnbrokers, who had
just been cautioned by the police, was
in such a severe and uncomfortable
state of morals that the boy bhastily
snatched up his bundle again and left
Sorely troubled, he walked hastily
along, until in a small by-street his
glance fell upon a baker of mild and
benevolent aspect standing behind the
counter of his shop.

“If you please, sir,” said Tommy,
entering and depositing his bag on the
counter, ‘‘have you any cast-off clothes
you domn’t want§”’

The baker turned to a shelf, and,
selecting a stale loaf, cut it in halves,

“I dom't want bread,” said Tommy,
desperately; “but mother has just died,
and father wants mourning for the fu-
neral. He's only got a new suit with
him, and if he can’t change these things
of mother’s for an old suit, he’l'l sell
his best omes to bury her with.”

He shook the articles out on the
counter, and the baker's wife, who had
just come into the shop, inspected them
rather favorably.

“Poor boy,so you lost your mother!”
she said, turning the clothes over. “It's
a good skirt, Bill.”

“Yes, ma’am, said Tommy, dolefully.

“What did she die of #” inquired the
baker.

“Scarlet fever,” said Tommy, tear-
fully, mentioning the only disease he

ew.

“Scar— Take them things away!”
yelled the baker, pushing the clothes
on the floor and following his wife to
the other end of the shop. “Take "e'm
away, directly, you young villain!”

His voice was 80 loud, his manner so
imperative, that the startled boy, with-
out stopping to argue, stuffed the
clothes pell-mell into the bag again
and departed. A farewell glance at
the clock made him look almost as hor-
rified as the baker.

“There’s no time tobe lost,” he mut-
tered, as he began torun. “Either the
old man”ll have to come in these or
else stay where he is.”

He reached the house breathless, and
paused before an unshaven man in time-
worn greasy clothes, who was smoking
a short clay pipe with much enjoyment
in front of the door.

“‘He’s up-stairs,” said the man, with
a leer, “sitting in sackcloth and ashes
—more ashes than sackcloth. Have
you got some clothes for him §’

“Look here,” said Tommy. He was
down on his knees with the mouth of
the bag open again, quite in the style
of the practical hawker. *Give me
an old suit of clothes for them. Hurry
up! There’s a lovely frock!”

“Blimey,” said the man, staring,
“I've only got these clothes. Wot
d'yer take me for? A dook{’

“Well, get me some somewhere,”
said Tommy. *If you don’t the cap'n’ll
have to come in these, and I'm sure he
won't like it.”

“I wonder what he'd look like,” said
the man with a grin. “Hang me if I
don't come up and see.”

“ Get me some clothes,” pleaded Tom-

my.
‘I wouldn't get you clothes, no not
for fifty pum,” said 'the man, severely.
Wot d'yer mean wanting to spoil
people’s pleasure in thatt way? Come
on, come and tell cap’'n what you've
got for 'im; I want to ‘'ear what he
ses. He's been swearing ’ard since ten
o'clock this morning, but he ought to
say something special over this.”
He led the way up the bare wooden
stairs, followed by the harassed boy,
and entered a small, dirty room at the
top, in the center. of which the master
of the Sarah Jame sat to deny visi-
tors, in a pair of 'socks and last week’s

per.

“ Here's a young gent come to bring
youw some clothes cap’n,” said the man,
takini the sack from the boy.

“Why didn’'t you come before?”
growled the captain who was reading
the advertisements.

The man put his hand in the sack,
and pulled out the clothes.

“What do you think of ‘'em?”’ he ask-
ed, expectantly.

The captain strove vainly to tell
him, but his tomgue unercifully forsook
its office and dried between his lips.
His brain rang with sentences of
scorching iniquity, but they got no
farther.

“ Well, say thank you, if you can't
say mothing else,” suggested his tor-
mentor, hopefully.

“I couldn’t bring nothing else,” said
Tommy, hurriedly; * all the things
was locked up. I tried to swop ’em
and nearly got locked up for it. Put
these on and hurry up.”

The captain moistened hidg lips with
his tomgue.

“The mate’ll get off directly she
floats,” continued Tommy, *“ Put ‘these
on and spoil his little game. It's rain-

The boy, who bad no!

only drticles of ol

“It Captain Bross here” he panted.!

hold of his arm, go up the back streets,
| and| if you see anybody looking at you,
.call him ‘ mar.’’
| The two set off after the man, who
, was a borm realist, had tried to snatch
{a kiss from the skipper om the thres-
, hold. Fortunately for the success of
the venture, it was pelting’ with rain,
rand though a few people gazed cur-
. iously at the couple as they went has-
tily along, they were unmolested, and
i gained the wharf in safety, arriving
Just in time to see the schooner shov-
| lng off from the side.

At the sight the skipper held up his
skirts and ran.
;- “Aboy!” he shouted. “ Wait a min-
. ute.” :
! The mate gave one look iof blank as-
tonishment at the extraordinary figure
and then turned away, but at that mo-
ment the stern came withing jumping
distance of the wharf, and' uncle and
nephew, moved with one impulse, leap-
ed for it and gained the deck in
safety.

“Why didn't you wait when I hailed

lyon ?* demanded the skipper fierce-
Y.
. “How was I to know it was you?”
inquired the mate, surlily, as he real-
ized his defeat. ‘I thought it was the
empress of Rooshia.”

The skipper stared at him dumbly.

“An’ if you take my advice,” said
the mate, with a sneer, “you’ll keep
them things on. I never see you look
as well in anything afore.”

“I want to borrow some o' your
clothes, Bob,” said the skipper, eyeing
him steadily.
“Where's your own?’ asked the

“I don’'t know,” said the skipper,
“I was took with a fit last night, Bob,
and when I woke up this morning they
were gone. Somebody must have took
advantage of my helpless state and
taken ‘em.”

. “Very likely,” said the mate, turn-
ing away to shout an order to the
crew, who were busy setting sail.

“Where are they, old man?’ in-
quired the skipper.

“How should I know #” asked the
mate, becoming interested in the men
again.

“I mean your clothes,” said the skip-
per, who waa fast losing temper.

“Oh ! mioe ¥’ said the mate. “Well,
as a matter o’ fact, I don’t like lend-
ing my clothes, I’'m rather pertickler.
You might have a fit in them.”

“You won’t lend ‘em to me?” asked
the skipper.

“I aon’t,” said the mmate, speaking
loudly, and frowning significantly at
the crew, who were listening.

‘“Very good,” said the skipper.
“Ted, come here. Where's your other
clothes ¢’

“I'm very sorry, sir,” said Ted, shift-
ing uneasily from one leg to the other,
and glancing at the mate for support,
“but they ain’t fit for the likes of you
to wear, sir.”

“I'm the best judge of that,” said

the skipper, sharply. ‘“Fetch ‘em
up.”
“Well, to tell the truth, sir,” said
Ted. “I'm like the mate, I'm only a
poor sailormam, but I wouldn’t lend
my clothes to the queen of Eng-
land.”

“You fetch them clothes,” roared
the skipper, snatching off his bonnet
and flinging it on the deck. ‘““Fetch
‘em ‘up at once. D’ye think I'm going
about in these petticoats "

4 ‘“They’re my clothes,” muttered Ted,

“Very well, then, I'lh have Bill’s,”
said the skipper, “But, mind you, my
lad, I'll make you pay for this afore
I've done with you. Bill’s the only
honest man aboard this ship. Gim’me
your hand, Bill, old man.”

“I'm with them two,” said Bill,
gruffly, as he turned away.

The skipper, biting his lips with fury,
turned from one to the other,and then
withi a big oath walked forward. Be-
fore he could reach the foc’sle Bill and
Ted dived down before him, and by
the time he had descended, sat on their
chests side by side confronting bim.
To threats and appeals alike they
turned a deaf ear, and the frantic skip-
per was compelled at last to go on
deck again, still encumbered with the
hated skirts.
| “Why, don’t you go an’ lay down,”
| said, the mate, ““an’ I'll send you down
| a nice cup o’ hot tea. You'll get his-
| taricks if you go on like that.”

1 “I'll knock your ‘eadoff if you talk
| to me,” said the skipper.

““Not you,” said the mate, cheerfully,
‘““you ain’t big enough. Look at that
pore fellow over there.”

The skipper looked in the direction
indicated, and swelling with impotent
| rage, shook his fist fiercely at a red-
faced man with gray whiskers who was
wafting innumerable tender kisses

| from the bridge of a passing steam-

er.
(To Be Continued.)

TWO AND TWO ARE FOUR, NOT FIVE,

Wr. Gozzleby’s Application of a More or
Less Familtar F.et,

“It seems strange,” said Mr. Goz-
zleby. *‘but it is nevertheless true, that
one of the very hardest lessons for us
to learn is the very simple one that
two and two make four always, and
never five. In a general sort of way
we learn this as soon as we learn any-
thing ; but we don’t actually realize
that it is so, and what it means, until
we have had the lesson drilled into us
by hard experience, and some of us
never realize it then. We go right
along spending $2.50 a week on a $2
income, expecting soon to earn more,
or that there’s going to be some re-
markable exception in our case that

will enable us to do ihis and yet come
out all right. We can easily spend
more than we earn by going in debt,
and we imagine that in some way we
are going to be able to pay later. We
rarely discover the foolishness of this
till debts tie us up, and we have to
skip and go without and do all man-
ner of unpleasant stunts in borrowing
and putting people off, and suffering
all the fret and worry that inevitably
attend upon one in debt until we get
squared up.

“Very likely we do earn more money
but if we do we have probably carried
with us our extravagant or careless
habits, and we continue to spend more
than we earn; and so with a larger
income we are as badly off as we were
with the smaller ome; for all things
are comparative; and so we go on
till some rude awakening jolts us in-
to a consciousneas of the fact that we
can’t stretch two and two into five;
that two and two make four and no
more, with no exceptions for anybody.
If we imsist om having $5 worth,
though we've got only $4 to pay with,
we can get it, but the other dollar

ing a little mow. Nobody’ll see you,

‘has got to be paid some time, sure, and
it meamns trouble.” :
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CANADA'S SOLDIER POLICE

THEIR DUTIES AND RESPONSIBILI-
TIES IN THE NORTH-WEST.

Number of Officers and Men in the Foree
—Their Rate of Pay—Lead the Life of a
Regular Soldier in Barracks—Some In-
cldents of Their Life on the Plains,
and sShowing Their Coolness in Face of
Great Danger.

Next to guarding against the smug-
gling of whisky, the watching of the
border line for horse and cattle thieves
was probably the most severe of the
police duties. A magnificent system
of patrol extends along the whole
southern side of the British territories
from Winnipeg to the Rockies, close
to the forty-ninth parallel, which di-
vides the two countries. The patrol
usually comsists of two policemen, one
riding « horse and the other in a
buckboard. Rude shelters, perhaps
sod-huts, are erected along the trail
at forty-mile intervals. The twomen
start west from, say, Post A, and at
the same time two men start from
Post B. They travel forty miles per
day until they meet and exchange
notes. Then they) make a detour to
the south, touching the American
line, and back thus to their respective
posts. Each patrol carries a book con-
taining a printed set of questions.
This book is shown to each settler
along the patrol route. If he hasany
complaint to make, he notes it there-
in; if not, he signs the book. Should
the policemen observe any fresh trail
from over the border crossing their
route, they follow it up and over-
haul the travelers. If all does not
seem square and above-board, they ar-
rest them and take them in to the
nearest post.

Thus the hundreds of miles of open
prairie are patrolled almost daily like
the streets of a great city. Many
cases of cattle and horse stealing have
been detected by these means, the
stolen animals recovered, and the rob-
bers punished. At one time thieves
used to run off horses from the Fort
McLeod region, work them northward
300 miles, above Edmonton, east along
the Saskatchewan, and trade them off
for cattle, which they drove back and
sold to the very owners of the horses.
The police have stopped all that. Mur-
derers and desperadoes often drift
across the line from Montana. These
are always caught, and returned to
the United States officers. The kill-
ing of cattle by Indians has been just
about stamped out.

In 1896, the United States authorities
returned to Canada some hundreds of
Cree Indians who had taken refuge
there at the time of the Riel rebellion.
These Indians were afraid to come
back; they were inclined to be ugly.
Parties of United States cavalry es-
corted them to the border.
much to the astonishment of the Un-
ited States officers, the turbulent ln-
dians were taken charge of by three
mounted policemen, and ‘handled as
easily as a lot of school children. It
is the even justice with which the In-
dian has been handled on the Canadian
side that makes this possible, or that
makes it possible for one or two po-
licemen to go into a large camp and
bring away a prisoner.

The Blackfoot tribe is the
like within the Canadian
Years ago they had a mi
named Crowfoot. i
dians all conour in the opinio:
was the greatest Indian, in
spects, that ever lived. He was a no-
ble old savage and proud as Lucifer; so
when a sergeant of police and two con-
stables came to his tribe and demand-
ed that two braves who had committed
some crime be delivered up to them,
he objected haughtily;. but finally con-
sented on condition that he might go
and see the trial. When the case was
finished and even-handed justice had
been meted out, Crowfoot said: “This
is a place where the forked tongue is
made straight. When my people do
wrong, they shall come here.” And
since that time it has always been so.

The armement of the force consists
of a carbine, usually a 45—75 Win-
chester, and a 44 Enfield revolver. The
men carry neither sword nor spear.
The force is supposed to be, as occasion
demands, either cavalry, field artill-
ery, or infantry. The artillery arma-
ment comsists of six seven-pounder
guns, four nine-pounder, two mortars,
and two Maxim machine guns.

Each comstable has a horse allotted
to him. The horses are all purchased
in the Northwest Territories at an
average price of $60 per head. A re-
cord is kept of each horse’s mileage,
and they are all carefully looked after
by veterinary surgeons and sergeants.
At the end of the year an exhaustive
report upon the condition of the
horses is returned; also upon the
quality of the hay and grain supplied
by comtract for their use. Each horse
is branded, and has his regimental
number stamped upon the wall of his
hoof. Enbloc they are known as
“the herd.”

Many a cold, bitter ride, a ride close
unto death—yes even through the
grim portals sometimes—the ridersof
these horses have. Winter or sum-
mer, sunshine or arctic cold, far or
near, the duty must be dome. Like
the fear of the ‘‘black death” in the

the Northern plains—the blizzard.
Against the insane strength of a bliz-
zard the power of a human being is
like a feather going over the Niagara
cataract. A comstable may start out
as Corporal Crane did, ten years ago,
on his way to Pen d'Oreille to look up
some strayed horses. The sun was
shining brightly, the air was calm and
still. After a while the sky became
gray, and little, fine, sharp-cutting
chips of snow began to fly and the
wind began lo rise. Soon it was a
full-defined snow-storm, with the wind
driving. The snow piled up until it
grew hard to travel. The trail had
vanished, and the plain was a white,
heaving sea. The marrow in the cor-
poral's bones was thickening up, and
his blood was sluggish and cold. Then,
his eyes! The bits of frozen steel
were driving the sight out, the white
fall of snow was bleaching the retina.

He slipped from the saddle, for he
was growing sleepy sitting there in
the cold. Walking might keep the
life in until the horse led him some-
where—he was blind now! Holding
to the stirrup, he trudged along.
Suddenly he stumbled, the stirrup
leather slipped from his stiffened fin-
gers. Roused for an instant by the
fall, he groped blindly about the froz-
en snow for the horse. His hands en-
countered nothing but the wind-driv-
en bits of steel. He traveled in a lit-
tle circle, once, twice. His comrades
saw the tracks three days later. At
the end of the second circle they found
his body. The horse had come back to
barracks dripping wet.

The spirit of camaraderie is strong
among these riders of the plains. In
the force orout, “acting” or “ex,” it
is all the same; he is or was “on eof
us.” During the Riel rebellion the
police were always in the front. It
was at the taking of Batoche that Jack
French, a big, generous, hard-fighting
Irishman, an inspeotor of police, gave
one instance of this comrade-love.
There had been a hot scrimmage, and
the troops were forced to retire. A
wounded policeman was left lying on
the field. Jack French saw him, and
standing up, shouted in a brogue with
the music of an organ in it, “What
are you doing there, Cook ?"

“I'm wounded,” came back a faint
call.

“It's meself'll carry ye in, then!”
and down he marched, whistling gay-
ly to himself, as the bullets came
spishing by him, throwing up little
clouds of dust here and there all about
as he marched along. Two bullets cut
their way through the skirt of his
tunic. “They're getting them pretty
close now,” muttered Jack, but he was
only a few feet away from Cook.

May it be remembered tothe credit
of the half-breed rebels that when
they realized what noble Jack French's
mission was they ceased fire. And
when he swung his wounded comrade
up on his broad shoulders and started
back with him, a cheer ran through
the whole line of rebel redoubts until
the prairie grass trembled with the
vibration of the beaten wind. He
brought Cook safely back to camp,
and then went back again to th

fighting that he loved so well. His

There, | 0

East is the dread of the scourge of

reward was not the V. C., for within

half an hour he was stretched out

dead, probably by one of the very men

who had cheered him. Cook still

lives; he is in government employ in

the Northwest.

In the annals of the police there are

heroic stories of this sort enough to;
fill a mighty volume, perhaps even|
stronger tales than I have told here.—

W. A. Fraser, in McClure’s Magazine.

A WOMAN'S SUFFERING

Was Troubled With Palpitation of the
Heart, Extreme Weakness and Nervous
Headaches.

In the little hamlet of Montrose,
Welland County, resides a lady who
gives much praise to the curative
power of Dr. Williams’' Pink Pills.
The subject of this testimony is Mrs.
Richard Hanna, anestimable lady who
has resided in that locality for many
years. A reporter seeking an inter-
view with Hanna found her
willing togive full details, which are
given inher own words. Five years
ago I was taken ill. I attributed the
trouble at the time to an injury
sustained by a fall. Time went on and
[ did not get better. The symptoms
of my complaint were palpitation of
the heart, extreme weakness, stomach
troubles and terrible headaches. Iwas
very nervous, had no appetite and ex-
perienced much wakefulness at night.
Finally I was compelled to take to my,
bed, being too weak to sit up any,
longer. In this condition I was treat-
ed at different times by three doctors,
and tooka great quantity of medicine
but realized no benefit. Not one of my,
neighbors thought I would get well.
In the meantime I thought myself that
death would soon end my sufferings.
One day Mrs. Smith, of Port Robinson
came to see me and persuaded my hus-
band to procure for me some of Dr.
Williams’' Pink Pills, and he purchas-
ed six boxes. After taking the sx
boxes I had improved very much and
was able to be up, though yet too weak
to walk. I sent for another six; boxes
and as a result consider my cure
complete. 1 can relish food better,
sleep soundly, and stand more fatigue
than 1 could for years previous,
Although I have passed the meridian
of life I feel as healthy as when I was
in my twenties. With great pleasure
and a grateful heart I give this
testimony.

The public is cautioned against num-
erous pink colored imitations of these
famous pills. The genuine are sold
only in boxes, the wrapper around
which bears the words “Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills for Pale people.” If your
dealer does not have them they will be
sent postpaid at 50 cents a box, or six
boxes for $2.50, by addressing the Dr.
Williams’ Medicine Co. Brockville,

nt.
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A MODEL LANDLORD.
A London Inn Whose Customers Must be
Sntisfied With One Drink.

Just off busy Bishopgate, in a small
and somewhat ““slummy” street, there
stands a publi€ house remarkable for
thel fact that in it you are allowed to
have only one drink—and, no smoke,
says the London Daily Mail.

The proprietor of this quaint hos-
telry, obviously a worthy citizen, see-
ing that he himself invented, so to
speak, the original system of doing
business, has been in ghe occupation
of the house some twenty odd
years.

Thither go all sorts and conditions
of men, from the silk-hatted city man
to the railway porter, warehouseman,
or mere messenger. All have just their
one drink, and go out. Nor is it pos-
sible to trick the proprietor by order-
ing, sa) 8 bottle, and calling it “one
drink.” :

No, his one drink means a certain
measure of beer, wine or spirits, and
that a very moderate one. On the
wall of the bar, . wherein all and
sundry are served alike, hang the
printed rules of the establishment in
frame.

They set forth how that the proprie-
tor deeming that he may conduct his
business as he thinks best, and having
at heart the cause of temperance,
begs to call attention, etc., etc. Then
follow in numbered order the several
rules. Say that you and your friend,
having consumed your one drink each,
desire to “‘repeat the dose,” you must
before you can possibly do so, go
away and stop away for at least thirty
or forty minutes. Then and then only
can you ‘‘have another.”

As already stated; no smoking is al-
lowed. One result of this strictly en-
forced rule is that the atmosphere of
the bar is wonderfully clear and fresh.
Of course, no person will be served
should he appear to be ever so slightly
under the infiuence ot alcobol. The
result is perfect order and a subdued
quuet.

The hours of closing, too, differ from
those of other houses “in the trade.”
Eleven o’clock sharp sees the house
shut on five wmights of the week. On
Saturdays the hour is twelve, and on
Sundays ten. ;

To this house the Chief Rabbi grants
his special permit every Pentecost to
sell “Kosher” rum to those of the Jew-
ish community of the neighbor-
hood.

Of course over and above the regu-
lar customers, many people are qt-
tracted to this inn out of pure curio-
sity. The sight-seeing and novelty-
hunting American finds it out in his
rambles. Should the curiosity-monger
however, try to coax the men-servers
behind the bar into a breach of their
stern laws, he 1s courteously refused.
They are never caught napping, try
them, ever so often. :

You must play the game or nothing,
In fact, the list of carefully-compiled
rules concludes with an intimation
that such customers as do not care to
conform thereto are ‘‘respectfully yre-
quested to transfer their custom to
some other establishment.”

SAFE DEPTHS FOR DIVERS.

The greatest diving feat ever achiev-
ed, it is said, was in moving the cargo
of the ship Cape Horn, wrecked off the
coast of South America, when a
diver named Hooper made seven de-
scents to a depth of over 200 feet, re-
maining at one time 42 minutes under
the water. An authority states that |
the greatest depth to which a man has
been known to descend does not ex-
ceed 220 feet—which is equivalent to
a pressure of 881-2 pounds to the
square inch.

NO WONDER.

Small boy—I don’t wonder that wo-
men’s heads so often ache.

Little girl—Why ¢

Small boy—Every time they see any
of their children they’ve got to think
up some reason for not letting them
do what they want. to.

BENT OF HIS INDUSTRY.

Mrs. de Cohen—I hear you've got
very industrious husbaund.

a

MAKING THEM CONFESS.

Terrible Methods Adopted in France to
Extort a Confession From an Accused
Man,

They have strange and ghastly ways
of extracting confessions from sus-
pected criminals in France.

Recently, a monk, Brother Flami-

, dieu, was accused of the murder of a

little boy who had been his pupil. The
evidence against the accused was of
ithe flimsiest character, but it was so
imisrepresented by the officials that
the populace was made to believe the
monk a monster incarnate. 'The re-
sult was that a mob gathered out-
side the walls of the insecure prison
in which he was confined and howled
for his blood. The officials began
‘their system of extorting a confession
by throwing open the window of the
aonk’s cell, so that he should be ob-
liged to hear the threats and denun-
ciations of the mob.

While the tumult was loudest, gen-
darmes entered his cell and fastened
a bandage over his eyes. He was
then hustled into a cab and driven
slowly through the crowd, which surg-
ed about the vehicle and struck at the
prisoner through the open windows.
The monk did not know that he was
being taken to a hospital where fresh
mental torture awaited him.

While his eyes were still bandaged
the prisoner was led from the cab,
througl: passages and into a room.
Here the bandage was removed from
his eyes. He found himself in total
darkness. -

Suddenly there was a blaze of light
and the umhappy monk found himself
standing beside a bier, upon which lay
the body of the murdered boy, with
every ghastly wound gaping. Before he
could gather his wits a more horrible
thing occurred; the body slowly turned
its head and the eyes opened to stare
fixedly at the man accused of crime.
The monk did not know that skilled
men had worked for hours to devise an
apparatus which, by working upon the
muscles of the body, should produce
the effect he had seen.

‘While he looked the monk found his
head seized from behind, while a (er-
rible voice vociferated: “Confess your
crime, you murderer!” It was the
Judge d'Instruction—the magistrate—
who thus sought to wring a confession
from the horror-stricken man.

There did not come a confession, for
Brother Flamidieu, who had sunk upon
his knees in an agony of sorrow at
the piteous sight of his former pupil,
bent forward and kissed .the bare feet,
of the little lad and then prayed
aloud.

Finding that no confession could be
extorted from him, Brother Flamidieu
was them hurried back to the prison,
pursued by the execrations of the stu-
demts and the mob.
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Football Championship for 1895.

The knowing ones are speculating
on the foothball possibilities of the sea-
son. Ottawa is not likely to retain
the honors of the championship, as
Queen’s will put in a team sare to
smash all records. It is often the case
that very slight causes will lose a vic-
tory. It is stated that a painful corn
made useless one of the best American
players. It follows that mo team can
hope to win Rhis year that neglects to
supply its members with Putnams
Painless Corn Extractor, the only
safe, sure, and painless remedy for
corns,

A BLACK LIONESS.

A black lioness has been added to the
collection of animals in the Jardin des
Plantes in Paris. Lions of this color
are found only in the interior of the
Sahara, and are scarce even there.

CANDID.

A bachelor farmer a little past his
prime, finding himself hard up,
thought the best thing he could do
would be to marry a neighbor of his
\g;l;o was reputed to have some baw-

S.

Meeting with no obstacles to his
wooing he soon got married.

One of his first purchases he made
with part of her money was a horse.
When he brought it home he called out
his wife to see it.

After admiring it she said: Well,
Sam, if it hadna beem for my siller
it wadna hae been here.

Jenny, Sam replied, if it hadna been
for yer siller, ye wadna hae been here
yersel !

i MONTREAL HOTEL DIRECTORY.
The ¢ Baimoral,” Free Bus

Hotel Carslake, foiw o, v

G.T.R. Station, Moutreal. Geo. Carslake & Co., Props.

AVENVE HOUSE—fioh ol A5y,
e ey DR R
ST, JAMES' HOTEL--0niie ST, oy
Rallway. First-class Commercial House. Modern im-

provements—Rates moderste

Am. Plan,
$1.50 & up.

NOT IN THE WOOD.

Summer Boarder—I think, consider-
ing the price I pay, and the poor ac-
commodations you have, you might at
least treat me with respect.

Mrs. Hayfork—Well, mum, to tell the
truth, I can’t feel much respect for
people what pays the big prices I
charge fer the sort of accommydations
1 give.

“ Pharaoh 100.” " siomnm o

TAKEN IN.
Henderson—Did Parker let you in on
that big real estate deal of his?
Williamson, sadly.—Yes, I was tak-
en in.

O’KEEFE’S 'i3:'3: MALT

Luvigorates and Stre; ons.
W. LLOYD WOOD, Toronto, GENERAL AGENT.

MANUFACTURING CURIOS,

A well-known curio expert states
other noblemen. Their nationalities
!that there are factories in Europe for
|the manufacture of all kinds of works
iof art that are likely to attract the
|collector. Modern articles of china
{are stamped with old marks so clever-
ly that even experts have been deceiv-
ed, says the Pottery Gazette. Arms
and armor are treated with acids
which eat away the metal, thus pro-
ducing the same effect as the ravages
of time.

$5 Tires

PER PAIR.

Double Tubes, give ;ood service
~Send in early—won't last long.

—Headquarters for
—QGoodrich Single Tubes,
- G. & J. Detaohable,
—Morgan & Wright,
—Bioyole Sundries, Sad-

dies, Tubes, &o.
Dealers’ prices on application.

Amerioan Tire Co.,

164-168 King St. West,
TORONTO

Laundress—Yes, mum; he's always
finding something for me to do.

. "%M_
mduf

o
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SHORT, BUT STRONG, is this argument—

LUDELLA

CEYLON TEA HAS THE

Lead Packages. .

FLAVOR AND QUALITY
.+ o+ +25, 30, 40, 50 & GoC.

A BOON

FOR THE LAME!

THE IVEY PATENT EXTENSION SHOE CO.,

Are anxious to secure the uddress of every lsine man and woma:: in Usnada Whose lame
ness consists in one | wb Leing shorter than the other, and are offering good paying em-
to

ploywent to every iame p rson who will take the troubl
Get one of the Extensions for your
» weck, have no trouble Lo convinoe others of its value.

to act as agents.

for circulars ana care

write
f and you will, after wearing it

‘l‘hl- Extension is by far the best of its nature ever placed on the market, and enables

the wcarer to walk upright, to

shoe, and gives them the same appe

circulars free to all.

apise. 170 BAY STREET,

Ask for terms to agents.

walk with eace snd comfort, to wear any ordinary store

wrance as their more fortunate friends, Descriptive
Address
TORONTO, CANADA,

Alma Ladics’ tollcgc,

§t. Thomas,
Canada.

Nineteenth Year Begins September 7.

Among Canadian Colleges Alma affords

highest advantages ; five railroads and

trolley ; best health record ; location in beautiful park in centre of southerly Cana-
dian city ; large measure of social attention from citizens; Collegiate Institute work
covered by qualified staff; most thorough and successful Music Conservatory ; lead-
ing Fine Art department—best studio ; course in Oratory very successful in voice

development ; practical business college course ; only D
the individual system ; patronized by all the churches and b{
ical spirit ; finest buildings, modern facilities, good board, la

tic Science School usin,
best families ; evangel-
rgest average number

of students, and exceptionally moderate rates.
FOR CATALOGUE ADDRESS

REV. R. I. WARNER, TI. A,, Principal.

SNOWSTORM STARTED A FIRE.

in February of the present year a
placed a quantity of quicklime near a
shed on his farm, and left it there all
night. In the course of the night
snow fell onto the line,and the heat

farmer living at Hebuterne, Belgium,;

thus developed became so great that it ‘
set the shed on fire, completely des+

troying it and its contents. The mat-

ter is simple enough when explained,| "~

but it would otherwise not be easy to
regard a snowstorm as a probable
cause of fire,

LIANCE CIGAR
La Toscana, 10¢. FXEORS Moncrea:

MIGHT BE WORSE.

Sally Slimm—I've been down to Sand-
bur Beach, and I was almost eaten up
by mosquitoes.

Polly Plump—Well, dear, they
you the bones, anyhow.

left

FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS

y been

, WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SY&UP has
uMs:‘dshy motherr for their ltm:ih‘:;
the child, softens the gums allays n, cures s
colio, and is the best remedy for diarrheea. 25¢. » ok

tle. 'Sold by all druggists throughout the world.

sure and for ** Mrs. Winalow's Soothing Syrup.

NO PERCEPTIBLE CHANGE.
Callow—They say that Sapped’is not
in his right mind.
Wilter—I don’t think that can be so.
I saw him to-day, and he appeared to
be as crazy as usual.

UBY’'S

Sold by all druggists.

Gives new life to th
Hair. It makes it grow
and restores the color.

50¢. a bettle.

PLENTY OF WATER.

Thirsty Lady—Is there any water
aboard ¢

Captain, excursion boat—Only ’bout
four feet, mum; but please don’t tellq
anybody.

How’s This ?

‘We offer One Hundred Dollars Reward for
any case of Catarrh that cannot be cured by
Hall’s Catarrh Cure.

F.J. CHENEY & CO., Props., Toledo, O.

We, the undersigned, have kmown F, J,
Cheney for the last 15 years, and believe him
rerlwlly honorable in all busiuess Lransact-

ons, and financially able to carry out any obli-
evmon made by their firm.
EST & TRUAX, Wholesale Druggists. Toledo,
WALDING, KINNAN & MARVIN, Whole:ale
Drugglsts, Toledo, O.

Hall's Catarrh Cure ie taken internally, act-
ing directly upon the blood and mucous sur-
faces of the systew, Price, 75¢c. per bottle.
Sold by all dru.g sts. Testimonials free.
Hall's Family Pills are the best.

DUTCHESS AND CONVICTS.

Adeline, Duchess of Bedford, has a
special permission from the Home Sec-
retary to visit convict prisons in which
women are confined, and she is known
over England as the friend of women
prisoners. She is the sister of Lady
Henry Somerset the temperance apos-
tle, but has curiously escaped the fame
of the latter lady.

W PCI83
CALVERT'S
Carbolic Disinfectants, S8oaps, Olint-
ment, Tooth Powders, etc, have been
awarded 100 medals and diplomas for supe:ior
excellence. Their regular use preveut intecti-

ous diseases. Ask your dealer to obtain a
supply. Lists mailed free on application.

F. C. CALVERT & CO.,
MANCHESTER, ENGLAND,

WO0D & PHOTO. ENGRAVING

== J.L.JONES ENG.(°: =
6-8-10 ADLLAIDE STW TORONTO!
bladder permauently cuved. Write

cata rrh for circulurs &c. 50¢ und $1 perbox.

The Indian Catarrh Cure Co., 146 8t. Jumes-st., Montreal

HARRIS 2

of thenose, throat, stomach und

ls I:AD. GO-PPBR. nnﬁf
Leog Distance Telephene 1788,
ters,etc., removed
esley
ONE NIGHT &G i
Poultry, and other produocs, if you sbip it to shem.

oaly.
Bldgs., Rich-
The Dawson Commission Co., Limited
Biogotr Byl B g,
P.n‘, Steel and Aluminum. ¢ Sample

PATENT
FOUNTAIN

wanted.
PATE"TS Procured in all countries. Designs,
Trade Murk: st , O
Caveats procured. LW:itc.!;er nl;::hduioﬁr’”‘h“'
EGERTON, R. CASE, Registered Bolicitor of Patents,
Notary i’nbhu. Temple Building, Toronto, Ons.

BUSINESS SCHOOL.
ALBERT COLLEGE, PELLEVILLE oNT.

ays f o
tion, etc., f7r one term of 10 weeks. szndo;oe(;miﬁzx‘:
of penmanship, ete, W. P. DYER, Priucipal,

3 BOOKS, RosSar.@ ., viu
Bathollc Prayel' olfixes, Soapu'ars,

Religious Pictures, 8ruruary, and Church Ornsments,
lucational Works. Muil orders receive prompt atten-

tiun, D. & J. SADLIER & Oq ’ Nomr.f_ll.

WILLIAM 8T., TORONTO.
nd 8t W., Toroato,
Pens ail for 10c. Agents

Milie, Mille & Haloe
LAw %
mo!
Cas geb you best prices for your Apples, Butier,
by m:
BRAHAM PEN 0., Brookville, Ont.

R Hpeo:nlly‘tnou
who have failed
ed eise-

Stammerers &EiE

Dr. Arnots, Berlio who will convince y.m he o in cufe you

g

“BEAVER BRAND ” Maokintesh
never bardens & is guaranteed Water-
proof. Ask for is,take no other. Beo-
ver Bubber Clothing Co, Moutres],

SENGE KILLS Reaches, Red

hmmmm Sold by all
«g 851 Quesa W, Torocats.

Wheat It is not necessary to have thous-

ands to make money in grain and
AND
thousand dollars will if you pur-

=X

v
g

A

Brass Band

Instruments, Drums, Uniforms, stc.

| Every town can have a band.

Lowest prices ever quoted. Fine catal ogue, 500 illus-
trations, mailed free. Write us for lnylﬁlu in
ic or Musical Instruments.

WHALEY ROYCE & CO., -  Toronto, Can.

WHITE'S PHOSPHO SODA

Effervescing Phosphate, excellent cleanser for liver,
ﬁ:;ne and atofnu:h‘ ?Eku the place of coal tar ‘DNYM‘I-
tions in case of headache, ite effect is § di Sold by

all druggiets, in 10¢, 25¢, 50c and §1.00 packages.
uuuncm"ru‘ 00, 27} Wellington-st. &., Torente

CARD INDEX...

The only perfect system for keep-
ing names and addresses.
Sample tray outfit .

The Office .’u.:ludm Mfg. Go.,
il
122and 124 Bay 8t., TORONTO. Factory: Newmarket
ROYAL MAIL

Dominion Line foyaLuas

Montreal end Quebec to Liverpool.
Large and fast Steamers Vancouver,
Dominion, Scotsman, Cambroman.

Rater of passage :— First Cabin, $50 upwards ; Second
Cubin, §35 Steernge, 822,50 and $23 50 e
For further information apply to local agents, or
DAVID TORRANCE & CO., General Agents,
17 8t. Sacrament 8t., Montreal.

m

AAARAARAAASS AP
This = besutiful
rolled
sot with three
brilliants, by

nmm dozen Austrian Rose
8tick at 10 cents each. ’l':;&
are im ible, pretty

Sell them, retarn the

e S e
n
ng

Do 2, Horonte, Can.

FARM FOR SALE.

5 1 ACRES BITUATED
in Waterloo Co., Wilmot Tp., Ont.; § mile north of
New Dundee and 5 miles south of Petersburg, om
G.T.R. ; the land slopes gently towards south and east ;
is a rich clay loam, in & good state of cultivation ; there
#°c 2 acres of orchard and garden, about 28 acres of
0. d hardwood bush, cedar and spruce hedxe around
buildings, and 200 n aple trees bordericg on furin; ; ard
and soft water at house; barn nuprlied with spril
water by hydraulic ram; power wheel on barn; aboul
50 acres of whest, 46 meadow, balance spring crop !
farm can be bought with or without crop. For terms
address ISRAEL CRESSMAN, New Dundee. Ont.

Boller Makers !
Fitters! Lathe Hands!

We can give good mechanics steady work,
good wages, cool,well lighted,well-heated
shop, best modern conveniences.

Brantford is a healthy, progressive city,
Living cheap.

WATEROUS, Brantford, Canada.

beer. No uo waste. You only nee
one hand to draw beer with the Automatie
butin oan hold giassesf
the Automatie

Olose to Enterprising New
;‘:'m Chureh Bchoo{;.,!:u.. ané will besold on meet
o

reasomable terms. App! Wout Bay Gil
. PIERCE, Agent, West Mioh.
B Mor 3 W CUITLS, Whittomore, ok

to every Yoy and giri who sends usthe
S?f! full‘l nawme Il;d sc&{mol five boys or
ris(over 14 years old) and their own
we wiil award o hm‘um bicycle mm:
We requireall who are awarded the waist set
to distribute 35 pkgs. of our Lemonade Powder
and collect 5¢ per pkg. Each age coutains
enough for ten glasses. Return the mouey
to us by express, money order or postal note,
and we will give you in addition to waistset an
elegant bracelet. In order to induce prompt-
ness, toall who makereturns inside twelve days

from receipt of we will furthergive a love
Jpeo mlou ag;n.{‘ HOUSE

SUMMER SESSION

NIMMO & HARRISON,
AHE  MSRTHANS

SCHOOL OF MINING, KINCSTON.
wlAﬂl‘l:éed to Queen'lfUn‘innluA(BSesnc-loE ‘0&
ber 4th. Four years for degrees (B. Sc., E. M.) in (1
Me allurgy and ‘!Inln. Engineering. ('A‘) An&yth’.'
Chemistry and Au\{lnz. m;&)mnenloly and Geology.
Three years for diplomas. Shorter special
Graduales have so far secured employment immedi

ately. For calendar l&)ly“w GOODWIN
2 , Director.

ALLAN LINE

ROYAL MAIL | 87. LAWRENGRw~
STEAMERS | Q0T

LIVERPOOL.

EVERY THURSDAY ™
From Mountreal,
31 August

P ¥

vevnr. . PARIBIAN

The new Twin Screw 8. 8. Bavarian,
“Kﬁ"pu'em‘ Aaf.. “ - }
sssace —$50. X

—$35.00, Return $86.50.
gmnmmd&hh:e 036, London, (ﬁ:l(ov. Londonderry,
Queenstown, Wﬂs
For tiokets and all informatien apply to local agent.o¥
M. BOURLIER, 77 Yonge 8t., Torento,
or H. & A. ALLAN, Montreal,

ERY BEST MAONINE OIL !
gl g vVIW KNOW NOW IT WAS LAST YBAR?,

“ PEERLESS "
IS THE
BEST

¥ n agricultiral machines, and for gen
!Fr?:l gme::n.urugre:lnn it to :‘hmr best trade. Don't

take any other—get PEEBlLES" °|Lg- LNiTes
TORONTD
o

stocks. Ten to one hundred dollars
carefully invested on margin will
stocks net you same profit us one to five
chaseoutright. Write for
explaining fully, F. 6. ANDERSON & 00., Stock and
investment Brokers, 20 Viotoria 8t., Toronto.

327, Profits for the Month

OF JULY. This ( ompany, after paying the 4 per cent.
monthly coupons maturing August 1st, have remaining a
surplus of 28 per cent. After deducting expenses, and the
amount carried to the reserve fund there remains to the
credit of the investors a surplus over dividend of 1645
rcent. Any smount from $50 upwards received for
nvestment. k free, giving full particula's.
The Dominion investment Company of Toronto,
Canada Permanent Chambers, 18 Toronto St.

SHOW CASES. WWALL CASES

Office and Bank Fixtures, Modern
Store Fronts. Mirrors and Plate
Glass. For low prices write

Co.,

TORONTO SHOW CASE

“m _ROBERS PrES
without medicine

HEALTH RESTORED 1o, m-tets

t disordered Stomash, , Nerves, Liver,
gl‘:):ddt‘:.'a ;(ledrnu".oﬂnln .m“th by
Revalenta

9
Du Barry’s o "Food

8 {avalids and Children, and also sud
g?{:ll"l?h:u wl ose Aflments and Debllity have re.
isted a{l other treatwents. It digests when all

'00d is rejected, saves 50 time its cost in m

9 Invariable SBuccess, IN‘M

50 'ears Annual Cures of Oonstipg.
tion, Flatulency, Dyspepsib,

ion, Ce Diabe Bronch Infine

mes, Coughs Ang:nu. Catarrh, Phiegm, Diarrhasy

Yervous
DuBarry & Co., 7iix=

Street,
(ondon, W., also in Paris, 14 Rue de Castiglion, sad
t .nogroren. Ch.:ﬂﬁl, and Stores everywhere, in tfus,
L,.ng;u.. ba. 5ib. s, Seut carriage tree. | Also D
Jent: scuits, iu tius, . and 6.
:.nnu: mv&:n The T. Eaton Co., Limited, Toronté

92 ADELAIDE W,, TORONTO, CAN,




