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IN A LION’S
Roared in Triumph as

It Sucked His Blood.
—-----

TELEGRAPH OPERATOR IN MASHONALAND.

My nam i Ernest Brockman, and 
my preseiib age is 28. In May, 1896, 
alter havi ig served the Cliartered 
Company ; s postmaster and telegraph
ist In Mas onaland, I returned to Eng
land Tor qx months’ holiday. At the 
expiratiori of this period I 'went back 
to Africa, making straight for Beira.

About t e beginning of October last 
year I fo nd myself fairly settled 
down to lork in the telegraph camp, 
about thL y miles distant from Kota- 
Kota. My nate—the only other white 
man at tl it place besides myself—was 

stout-h irted Irishman named Dan 
Morkel, ad we had a following of 
about six 7 niggers. Our camp was 
establish in a small clearing in the 
great for rt, about 200 yards in cir- 
cpmfercnc. This clearing was almost 
entirely, e circled by oil palms, which 
Stretched way on all sides for count
less miles interspersed at intervals
with gro is of rubber trees and j reeking jaws.

the excited cries of the Kaffirs and 
partly by the loud purrs of the fear
ful brute that had got me. TV hen 
Morkel got to the door lie cried out :

“Brockman, where are you ? Speak 
to me, for God’s sake !”

I heard him, as indeed, I had neard 
every tiling else, but was absolutely 
unable to utter a pound, thougvi 1 was 
fully aware that my life tiepeudeu 
upon it. Morkel must have worked 
around my hut and seen tlie hole made 
by the lion, which simply pushed the 
poles, on one side, and then tore out 
the mat walls and crawled in under 
my bad. Then, of course, poor Dan
realized what Irnd happened, ana he 
ran around the other side and kicked 
the door down.

All tills time the only thing I seem
ed to take an kitere-sf! in was the 
loud, sipping suck, suck made by the 
lion os lie drew my life blood into ms

I could not realize the
prickly oiitus. This open space also 
contained three regularly made huts, 
Ibuilt for 3 by the natives, while 
they thei selves put up curious little 
Itrushwou shelters for their own use. 
My frient Morkel occupied one of the 
huts, the cond was used as a storage 
house, wh et I was the occupant of the 
third, 'icse huts were circular in 
shape an< about ten feet in diameter. 
It is nect ary here to say a word or 
two aboi the construction of the 
huts. St it poles, two or three feet 
apart, wi > first of all driven into the 
ground t form the skeleton of the 
hut, and e walls were simply of mat
ting, wo! 1 out oi strips of shredded 
bamboo. here was, however, an inner 
coating twisted grass and a 
thatched oof of the same material.

On the fceful day I arose soon after 
Funrise—i r about 5.4o '-o'clock—and, 
afs( I had ) very pressing business on 
hand. I ent out into the forest 
around a ut for a little shooting, ne- 
bompanie by twô or three of the nig
gers. > luck was not very great, 
however, [though I succeeded in pat
ting a h tebecst, and I returned to 
camp aLxfc 4 o’clock, when 1 had tea 
with Dai orkel in the open air. When 
the meal as over we sat smoking be
fore the r fire our boys had lighted 
for us, ai we continued to tell yarns 
to one ai her until nearly 10 o’clock. 
This gosi in front of the camp fire 
In the op air was our regular cus
tom on 1 r nights. At this time the 
<fry seas was drawing to a close, 
and the eat her was not quite so 
warm as had been. At a little after 
10 o’cloc began to yawn, so I rose 
to my fe and tried to peer out into 
the extr; -dinarily dense darkness of 
the nigh I said good-night to my 
companic and we each went off to 
our reepe v© huts, intending to go to 
bed with t further delay. 1 was not 
sleepy, h ever, and after getting 
into bed] ommenced to read. 1 grad
ually do? off’and lost consciousness, 
Ttie* next ling I remember was wnk
ing up si 
and liste 
of the h

enly at about midnight 
ig to the doleful bowlings 
las that surrounded ^ the 
silence of the night was

fact, tha
strangely oppressive—so much so, in

thought of going, across 
to Morko hut and asking him to 
come out hd have a shot with me. 
I changedny mind, however, as he 
was not aeen sportsman, and went 
jioiselesslylver to my hut, when I 
fastened ujtlie door again, and then 
slipped inf

LIOdUNDER HIS BED.
I comldn’iiave been long there be

fore I fell Ito that sound sleep from 
which I wi to have such a ghastly 
a wakening, it was—as near as pos
sible—2. oVlk in the morning when 
I suddenly Icatne conscious of some
th ing moviri backward and up and 
down under™.th my bed. Just as con
sciousness ds growing clearer and 
stronger a jud, long an<l indescrib
able sniff-sur broke the stillness 
of the nigh ti Though my experience 
of Africa wfe not extensive, I in
stantly realtycl that my death was

..........................at a man-eating lion
bed. No other animal, 
rfectlv well, would 
to come right into my 
mer.

will ask what were 
is dreadful situation, 

y conscious of every 
going on, I was un- 
nmd. My heart beat 

x>uld burst, and its 
ibbings almost suf

at hand and I 
was under 
as I know 
be bold enoui 
hht in this 

Now, every 
my feelings i 
Though perfi 
thing that v 
able to utter 
as though it 
tremendous

full horror of the thing. I had been 
lying on my back kxli tho floor , ie 
hut with my neck and head resting 
against the side, when Morkel kicked 
in the door. As ho did to the lion drove 
his terrible fangs Into my right groin 
and the next moment with a not tier 
loud purr lie len(ped out of the nut 
into the darkness—almost into Mor
kel ’s face. _, , .,

You iiKiy imagine Dan Morkei s 
feelings as he .grujied around in the 
inky darkness, screaming out; *\rst 
to one and then to another to bring 
lighted bunches of grass, for Gods 
sake. He 4pund his way into my hut, 
and on fec^Trnfe in the bed he Pla^u 
his hand on a large pool of b.oou, 
which gave unmistakable informa
tion as to what had happened. The 
lion ran across the clearing wltr J
me for about thirty yards and put, 
me down under a big baobab tree. 
Even as lie ran he was sucking \\o- 
lontly, and as the flesh became dry 
in one place lie let me half drop out 
of his jaws, and then bit savagely 
in another place and commenced to 
suck again. I lay on, my back at 
the base of the tree with the lion 
on too of me, occasionally gazing at 
me with his great, luminous, green
ish-yellow eyes, which seemed ^to fill 
me with unutterable loathing anil
horror, so expressionless and cold
were they, yet so diabolical in their 
ruthless cruelty. I ought to tell you 
that from the very first I had not 1 
ceased to wonder how it was that 1 
the lion didn’t kill me outright-cither 
by biting my head or tearing me |

the stock of his rifle ? This did the 
lion no harm, whereas Morkel’a gun 
\Yae literally crumbled up. My friend,

1 however, at once informed his torcli- 
benrer to run over to the hut and 
get my rifle, and with this he kill
ed the lion in two other shots.

TWENTY-ONE WOUNDS. r
lb is important to remember that, 

When Morkel’s itrst shot rang out hi 
the night air the lion had been worry
ing, biting and tucking me for about 
thirty minutes. Well, the moment the 
brute retreated from me I actually 
got up o?ii to my legs and ran for 
■twenty ’or thirty yarns ! Then I fell 
like a stone to the earth, and I re
membered no more until the next (lay, 
when I found myself in a warm bath 
that had been prepared by Morkel 
to wash my wounds—of which I had 
twenty-one f My poor friend tells me 
that my naked body presented so 
shocking, so revolting a spectacle— 
any hniads, groin and thighs being 
chewed and bloodless, like paper pulp 
.—that he nearly lost his reason and 
became delirious. All that 1113ht, how
ever, my heroic companion had sat 
by my bedside until daybreak, and 
well do I remember that with awak
ened cons’ciousi 1 ess came the first poig
nant shock of agony from my wounds.

When Dr. Prentice saw me at the 
mission station he told me that ray 
case was utterly hopeless. My right 
leg, I was told, would have to gp, 
but owing to my condition it wits 
deemed inadvisable to amputate it 
immediately on my arrival. Then there 
was no chloroform at the mission sta
tion, and the ether had gone wrong 
through the climate, and, therefore, 
would not act. Thus I had to lie 
conscious and screaming in agony 
while the doctor was cutting and 
carving away the mortified flesh frohi 
all parts of my tortured body. It is 
perfectly clear that my day had not 
come, for all the bites in the thigh 
had missed the artery by about an 
eighth of an inch !

And night after night I went 
through the whole fearful business 
again. Ghastly, horrible nightmares 
took possession of me, and I would 
have gone raving mad were it not for 
the powerful opiates that were ad
ministered. A slamming door, the sud
den appearance of a man before me, 
anything and everything threw me 
into a perfect agony of terror, pitiful 
to witness. My mind and reason were 
all but gone, and I, who had been a 
giant in strength, iras like a timid 
little child, a mere wiysek of a man 
in mind and body'. However, I in a 
measure recovered my health even
tually, but have no longing for an
other position in an African forest.

MR. KENNEDY,
Tilbury, Ont.
GIVES A VIVID 
ACCOUNT OF HOW

DOAN’S
KIDNEY

PILLS
CURED HIM OF SEVERE 
KIDNEY DISEASE AFTER 
DETROIT AND ONTARIO 
DOCTORS FAILED!

GOVERNOR OF CHRISTMAS ISLAND

King of the Keeling-Cocos 
Group.

u.y vic-e, .LIJ ,------ ” ; PlCOWMl, LOOK l
to pieces With his terrible claws. But 1 d kept, them 

n—--------- 1 1 v content ami ... 1 . ..

George Cluniee-Rotis, King of the 
Keeling-t'060s Islands and Governor of 
('hristmas Island, is visiting New 
York. Mr. Ross, says the World, is a 
hr aw and bony Scotchman, and a gay 
dog at that. His grandfather discov
ered the group of 18 islands, of which 
lie is the present ruler, and, being 
Scotch, took them into the family

the lion seemed perfectly 
quiet witli liis prey. I felt v^ls long, 
rough tongue scraping up my thighs 
and abdomen, and as it crept up high
er and higher I felt little gusts of his 
horrible, stinking breath, which was 
so utterly vile and loathsome that I 
thought I should faint, so Intense was 
the disgust that filled me. I half-turn
ed my head away, but still the long, 
greedy tongue rose higher and high
er towards my throat. Up to this 
time I had .been reflecting in a 
strangely calm manner on the curi
ous aspects of this frightful affair, 
precisely as though I were a dis
interested outsider instead of the 
dying victim of the man-eater.

PRAYS WITH GREAT FERVOR.

1 found the islands in a bad way,” 
Kays the present ruler.

As

foented me. 11 was almost fainting 
with terror al the thought of 
dreadful a fata After a moment 
two I becatnenware that the lion 
had got awaylfrom under the bed 
and was sniffitt hie way along the 
edge, perhaps ailittle puzzled by the 
mosquito curtaijR. I then seemed to 
realize that I nist do something, and 
Instinctively, yfc as noiselessly as 
potetble, I hutidlrl all the pillows and 
bed clothes up oir my head and face, 
actuated by tha same instinct, per
haps,- which prompts little boys and 
girls to dive umer the bed clothes 
whcn a f rail! of tfc bogy man.

«oner had I done* this than the 
lion with a horrMe purr-purr, grab
bed me by the light shoulder and 
dragged me out Wi the floor, bed
clothes and all. Tie brute immediate
ly commenced to 4iek the blood that 
streamed down 1* neck and chest, 
and every time I hoved he bit them 
more eavagely ; asll ra ised my knees 
to get Into a criuch'ng. protective

Kdtlon, he gave n > a little pat with 
? puWs whbh ncirlv broke my leg 
and inflicted a rh «idful wound. Af 

ter a moment or tv a of awful expert 
ence On the floor ol the hut the mon 
ster dropped me r it of his mouth, 
plaiced one proud ai 1 mas-lve paw on 
mv cheist and the , throwing back 
ni>3 noble head, gavi on°, two, three. 
Tout, terrific rohrsl of triumph and 
defiance. As these nighty, reverber
ating rounds died a why in deep hoarse 
growls I could hear the devil's own 
uproar outride. The piggers were fir 
r'g off their guns Ilk!© mad—the won 
lier to th.y nrevrr killrd en oh oilier. 

MORKEL TO THE RESCUE.
rt eeems Wilt Morkel was awaken

ed at W first roar, and wit hod t a 
momenta delay he got ent of hed, 

*** hat: ««rt then
?îJ L ,.n!?T^h wlt* hla rtfle. thinking 
that the lion mast at least be very
i t?i’l.^- T>,iCaglI>' from tli
loneliness of the roar he lilmself lieerd. 

™ane his way, or rather felt hie
WOn-~ w -------- not come ont

m«©t hbn. fie was guided pertly

! felt the lion's carrion-soiled 
paws near my face and throat, how
ever, I was seized with terror, and 
instinctively I threw up both arms 
and thrust them far in between his 
jaws, and, indeed, almost down liis 
throat. As I did so, the monster 
snapped off three fingers of my 
right hand, and, horrible as it may 
seem to the reader, I actually left 
my arms and hands lying idly in the 
lion’s jaws.

“ Thank God,’’ I thought, “ he is 
satisfied with sucking- the bleeding 
fingers he has bitten off, and as 
long as I can keep him at arm’s 
length with my lia-nds in liis mouth 
I will have yet a few moments of 
life left for earnest prayer.”

And 1 prayed—God, how I prayed ! 
Sometimes it seemed to me it was a 
little hard to die in this way, and 
I felt I didn't want to leave my 
bones in that horrible place. My 
life, however, was fast ebbing away, 
and later on 1 didn't seem to mind 
it so much. I grew fainter and 
fainter, and—so I am told—I kept 
moaning feebly. ^

During all this time the "boys kept 
screaming, “ Nkanga, Nkanga !” (the 
lion, the lion) just as if they them
selves were in any danger in the lofty 
trees up which they had Swarmed. 
Poor Dan Morkel was simply waltz
ing around the clearing in utter be
wilderment of agony of mind. The 
appalling blackness of the night add
ed a horror to the thing which no 
pen could describe. At last my 
friend did induce two of the niggers 
to make a couple of torches of dry 
grass, and by the lurid and uncer
tain light of these Morkel was en
abled, though very indistinctly, to 
see the lion standing over my pros
trate body. He was an enormous, 
gaunt brute, over ten feet in length, 
and with a luxuriant tawny mane 
tliat imparted to him a most majes
tic appearance. Dan tofd me after
ward that as lié approached with 
his gun I was moaning or crooning 
softly to myself. Up to this time 
my unfortunate companion was 
afraid to shoot lest I 0 should kill 
me Instead of the lion He scream
ed out : “ Keep cool, Brockman’’—
a funny admonit’on this—'1 only keep 
cool and I will do what I can for 
you.” As he approached, the lion 
took his fangs out of my groin, 
which was by this time a mere pulp, 
and he faced about, snarling and 
growling horribly, and with one big 
paw on ray chest.

How Morkel kept ht* head at ten 
paces from the Hoc I don't know, but 
anyhow, he leve led his rifle and’fired. 
I he lion immediately staggered back 
a few paces, clear of ray body, for he 
had been hit fnlrhr jn the eye, and 
the ball, after todcfilng the brain, had 
(x>me out through the lower jaw, 
which it had bW>ken badly. Morkel 
instantly proceeded to reload, but he 
was hi such a desperate hurrv that 
the lever of hi? rifle Jammed, and he 

ï.lm2elr practically h=lif|-s-. 
Will it be believed that this Se parate 
man, now fairly 9*-hi* wits* end, rush
ed forward toward the lion and den t 
hem a terrUfc blow on the head with

The Doan Kidney Pill Co.
Gentlemen,—For a number of years I led a 

sedentary life, and was finally compelled to give up 
my situation on account of ill health. What was the 
trouble ? Doctors disagreed as to my malady. I 
paid out hundreds of dollars in various kinds of 
medicines, consulted some of the leading doctors in 
Ontario and Detroit, but did not receive a permanent 
cure. It is true these physicians gave me temporary 
relief, but it was only for a while. I seemed to be 
growing worse all the time. Some doctors who 
diagnosed my case said it was dyspepsia of the 
bowels ; others,* that a my liver was out of order. 
They prescribed, but no cure.

I eventually lost all faith in practitioners, and was 
about giving up in despair when I fell in with a fellow- 
traveller in the City of London, who insisted upon 
me trying Doan’s Kidney Pills. I was sceptical,— 
told him that there was no use,—their remedies 
would be like all other patent medicines, a fake. He 
said, “ try them,” if they do you no good they will 
do you no harm. Oh ! I said, that is the old story. 
I might as well burn my money. No, he said, one 
box will not cost you a cent, here it is. No, I said, 
I don’t want you to pay for me. Never mind, he said, 
just try this box and if you don’t get relief it is a sure 
thing that it is not kidney trouble that you have. I 
was so convinced that I was troubled with my kidneys 
that I grew angry. My friend left me one box. I 
felt like throwing it away, but on second thought I 
concluded that that would be ungentlemanly and 
wrong, sd I tried the pills, and to my great surprise 
I found them doing me good. I bought 3 boxes for 
$1.25, and then I bought 3 boxes more. I used six 
boxes and have one left. I am now a cured man, 
sound and perfectly healthy. I now weigh 185% 
pounds. Before I used Doan’s Kidney Pills I weighed 
as low as 128^ pounds. What was the trouble ? 
Kidney disease. What was the cause ? I cannot 
tell you. My appetite was gone, lame back, pains

all over me, loss of memory, and at times as nervous 
as a man with the D.T’s. My urine is now as clear 
as water. I am an entirely different man, physically,* 
morally and mentally.

My suffering in the past the most trenchant pen 
couldn’t tell. If I had the vocabulary of a Daniel 
Webster, I could not relate the pain and suffering I 
endured for years. Fellow reader if you are troubled 
with kidney complaiqt, be persuaded,—try Doan’s 
Kidney Pills—and justSrvsure as you are a sufferer 
you will be cured. I firmly believe that the worst 
case of kidney trouble in the world can be cured by 
Doan’s Kidney Pills.

I only wish that I was possessed of a faculty of 
putting things in a more charming way, but the main 
thing I want to say is that once I was a diseased and 
broken down man, now I am robust and strong. I 
believe I owe—in fact I know it—my healthy con
dition at present to the healing power of Doan’s 
Kidney Pills. Doan’s Kidney Pills will never die, 
but will be the means of saving thousands and thous
ands of our fellowmen from an early and premature 
grave if they will only have faith to give them a fair 
trial. I wish I only had the burning eloquence of 
a Demosthenes, and then I would fail in doing justice 
to Doan’s Kidney Pills.

M. McLEAN KENNEDY?
Tilbury, Ont. Ex-School Teacher.

From all over the Dominion testimony keeps 
constantly coming in, adding proof to proof of the 
power of Doan’s Kidney Pills to cure Bright’s Disease, 
Diabetes, Dropsy, Weak, Lame and Painful backs, 
Gravel, Sediment in the Urine, Weakness of the 
Kidneys in Children of Old People, and all Kidney 
and Urinary Diseases ahd disorders'.

Price 50c. a box or 3 for $1T25 at all druggists, 
or sent by mail. THje Doan Kidney Pill Co., Toronto,
Ont.

Ask for Doan’s and refuse all others.

—AT—

OJ 22 King Street West.

Nobody 
Knows It All

Being Scotch, he put them into a 
good way at once. He made laws, 
h.ihL being Scotch, lie, executed them. 
He made good citizens out of üftè 700 
natives, and taught them that the 
way to live jmoperly was to raise 
coeoanuts and pay their taxes.

That is the way they are living, 
and that is why the King of the Keel- 
ing-C'ocos is the ha'ppieet potentate 
on earth.

The King is going to consult with 
the Secretary of War as to the Ad
visability of fortifying .the Chyistmos 

loom* 1

We ha've a few lines of Indies' 
Gentlemen’s • Fancy Slippers, odd

at

Islands. Merry Christmas, George 1

No Place for the Old.
Rev. H- J. Swallow, the Secretary of 

the English Clerical Provident Union, 
says 111 the London Mail : “In tlie 
Church of England there is simply no 
place for an old curate. He has 110 
market pil-e. After working for a 
quarter of a century he is worth 40 
per cent, lest? than at the date of o 
dination. His value decreases annually, 
even if his physical force does not de
teriorate. There are over 250,000 
clergy for 14,000 livings, one-half < f 
which can only be held by persons 
Inning private means.

sizes We will sell to-morrow 
sacrifice.

Fresh shipment of . Ladies’
Gents’ Skating Bals.

Ladies’ Skating Bals $1.50, worth
$2.

Ladies’ Skating Bals $2, worth 
$2.50.

Gents’ Skating Bals $1.50, worth

Gents’ Skating Bals $2, worth 
$2.50.

We have just received a large ship
ment of Rubber Goo Is from the cele
brated Maltese-Cross ContpaJiy (nov
elties). We will sell cheap, as they are 
lato in arriving.

P. ARLAND’S

—Nobody can—because modem 
methods are different from the old. 
No one manufacturer can success
fully make Shoes for men, women 
and children-in both fine and coarse 
goods. The manufacturer who 
devotes his whole time to a specialty 
can turn out a NICER and BETTER 
article for less money than the per
son who “Thinks he knows it all.” 
For this reason Slater can and does 
make MORE STYLISH and better 
Shoes for men than any other firm 
in Canada, as he is the only manu
facturer in Canada who devotes his 
whole time to Meth’s and Boys’ 
Shoes.

11 King Street West. J. D. CLiniE.
NEW YEAR’S

A mail expects other men to show 
hie wife courtesies abroad that lie 
never thinks of showing her at home!

Important to Athletes.
,Mr' “ark White, the well-known trainer

PRESENTS
Hn!|h%V„0,rLnf,0 fïTÆ "?»«an i1 ootDull Club, writes- I rnnoinA. 
flOhfpt1118 Mf,ntbo1 Liniment unequalled fot 
athletes or those training. I have used It 
with the beet euceees. and can heartily ri! ^mend it for stiffness, eoreneeî sprain

"'iÆisW'c".! ““ ln“*ms*'

Nothing more suitable than a nice 
piece of Furniture.

225 King East. 
Telephone 1059.

LASTS FOR EVER. Our motto: Cleanliness, good goods and 
nrst-class workmanship.

What Is Catarrh?
la the Question half eo vital to th.
!olrëuereZiïî|hît *the «hoptestpoad 
5° d.* Permanent cure?-
Japanese Catarrh Cure wears tha crown as th. kin, of C«5.”hcSri2

not ‘i.,h0 voeebutor, 
îhl‘iaoî Japan..,, Catarrh Cure hu 

alto,1 tho load of dtapair that for jean baa 
Eî! „ .‘1” <*.t*rrh aufferer. It-a a raw 
tran in the anfforer a horizon, wheat- ba’m.
sue 1>Züdtr!iilfg rlly* t113?61 <hs '«g of d?£ 
Mae and distress, and leave the patient 
basking in thp sunlight of good health in
i.Tar’U&.m" °l °V ‘°*» Mrs. Em I J A. Karr, Ohilliwack, B. O., writoa fumiiw0urerJ mf, lï6 ,dol'5 of Japanese Oatarih 
f?r rn an » LohM#bfcnd WM a &reat sufferer 
in y™!? fr?,m ?cutô ootarrh. Ho tried
“U pf advertised remedies and doctors’ 
SS»"?* ^ in every case the catarrh 
came bank. Ono soar ■ —__ ____ ^

We have already opened out and 
are receiving every day some of the 
finest novelties that have been shown 
in the Furniture Trade, all suitable 
for Xmas ) re-ents.

Wc would advise early shopping 
as there area number "of lines we 
cannot replace.

EPPS'S COCOA

,e&r he commenced tr!dL^tm Lh ’,apR,rr,e <*tarrh cure, add to-day he Is a well man. Mrs. Farr says

The London Furniture 
Mfg. Co., Limited,

37 and 3? King St West

grateful comforting
Distinguished everywhere for Delicacy 
of flavour, Superior Quality, and Nutri
tive Properties. Specially grateful and 
comforting to the nervous and dyspep- 
Vf* SoJIonly in 1-lb. tins, labelled 
JAMES EPPS A CO., Ltd., Homoeopathic 
Chemists, London, England.

BREAKFAST

s tilling 
"for ; 
Nothing,

A
hiatorv

And there is no fake about 
genuine offer, unparalleled 
of this famous store.

150 elegant Jugs—all firsts—no seconds 
—quart sizes, prices 15c and 20c, to be 
given away absolutely free.

While they last we shall give free to 
each purchaser of one pound of our 
famous Coffee one of these jugs, 
one jug given to each pmrebaser.

Kum Kwlck if you want one.
Only

SMARTS’
Ml King Street East

Eyesight! 

Eyesight!
-TRY-

KLE1N & BINKLEY
for your next pair of glasses. They 
guarantee satisfaction.

35 James street north.

Save Your Money

SUPPER

EPPS’S COCOA
. —« yiwn maul. mIM. I'm

?f°. ”7 nephew had catarrh eo bat
n raîîlïll“ ”k.,,’T 11 *“ unpkas.nt 
go near him.* He, too, was cured h»5*îLhSlarrb r®tned>* The only guarantÏÏS
catarrh cure. Xn a b» lute gaiF.ntra h>

Ifr A special invitation
hj thu S Bl11” CR|1 and examine otlr lino
f”'— We have

LAflBERT’S
restaurant.

24 and a6 King William atreet.
THE OLD RELIABLE.

everything FIRST CLASS

AND BUY

Jardiniere Stands,Parlor Cabinets, 
Screens, Easels, Etc.,

AT

JOHN SHAW & SON’S,
' 191 King EMt.

where you can bur fiO per cent, cheaper than 
any place in the

WE MOVE?

WANZER LAMP A MANUFACTURtNOCO.

if

January let to F. Hamilton’s Hardware Store,
66 King street east, oppoaSe P-1 -------
your LAMP now.

9 Post-office. Order
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L
A eubecrll 

asks far ini 
" cost of ere< 

operative p 
lit would lX: 
Ills locality 
give définit 
of buildings 
capital real 
crate onp. 
would allov 
# ion,, won Id 
$25.000 to 
etjuiponent, 
to luive 0 
oral thous^ 
know of cm 
eastern pro 
tory was si 
000 for bui 
we think ti 
admits of a 
done. We 
contemplât] 
ing factorii 
operative o 
establlehme 
Sucli a viei 
understand 
ness and tl1 
taking.

As to th 
cooperativi 
some dlffetr 
important 
co-o;)era tlv< 
lias over ti 
the big ce; 
managed VI 
trol to a 1 
hogs produ 

- co-opera ti Vi 
ply from t 
I’.aratively 

able to 
that sectioi 
raine and 
make It nr 
Wiltshire b 
tlie largo 1 
long dlstaai 
supply can 
But a coo 
stock held 
district wo 
in being a 
touch wiith 
locality.

But It Is 
tlon from 
ther a co 
kind of po 
contemplât 
sary tliat 
bj secured 
staJids the 
cess, and 1 
bacon suite 
erection of 
ment of th 
placed und 
Individual, 
skilled laty 
good salai 
large cupii 
would be 1 
packing 0 
son or peri 
age busine 
nee ted wit 
lit# financci 
ers in. ovei 
lookjng nf 
ness U the 
it. To fi 
training a 
unless thai 
be exercitii 
tal.. The 
an 'iroiwrt 
i.esS, and u 
ly folio we 

[ ibeet, failuj 
As far^

I do lio jl fib 
^lifftculty ’ 
hi Great Ï 

jaty was 1 
viltehire

yhen
ory must 

Jfor ward j 
f: week or t 
I be. And ju 
Twill bo 01 
Kin success 

eking 
apply of 

I a certain 
ithat lias 
|iog.< a- wi 

ge, and 
al of a bo 
quipment 

kt the ijt 
angle coi 

on to su] 
pr a yea 
jveek, hov

thisTm 1 
Igbout. Of 

packing 
d, tlie sii 
Increase, 
»ary to 

jjtions w 
enfc qua

iRecent 
.jelph. 
Jlim-mil]

hLs bel 
dairying 

L .Where 
dairying 

Bjplicralti nit 
nient duj 
Ktlvely si 

pzed pat

|>r creati 
I the 00 
... If 7 
ftking 

JQ butt 
hr both 
pply a 

jsary t 
hake a 
£ the lo 
FOo-opei 

[ad© use

$ op e n
J hajs
letter 1
feani w*
cality

way

r*8 a


