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STRATFORD-ON-AVON

Its Peacetulness and Beauty

A. M, inT,
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I made my way out of the stdtion

at Stratford-on-Avea, and strolled
slowly in the direction of the theatre
by ways all bedec x\Pd and begarlanded.
The lilac bushegs in the old gardens
were a mass of scented buds, just
ready to burst into blossoms, the wall-
flowers were blooming “on the old
walls of mellow red brick, the flower-
ing currants were all pink and glow-
ing, and the trees were a tender mist
of green, though here and there a
brown patch of s H6mé rfluctant haw-
thorn still driayed the triumph of
spring in the hedgerow. And then I
fassed  the giorious church by  the
river—the elms were a rosemadder
cioud of opening leaves, and the
rooks: were swinging round and round

ir nezgs—and =0 I turned suddenly

! he lane of Oid ) nories,

I think that the 1s who jour-
ney o Siratiord, tilled, and  rightly
filied, wit? enthusiasm for the
greatest some of the
minor, but juisite, savors
the place arffords.  Personally, I hate
new things. I dare sav that an old
hou-e is a museamr=-of-~inconvenience
and a mr-nau to _health, while the
viila “run up” “the das before yvester-
diay may be anuwreme as ap-
ph-u to hygiene and comfort and the

rolongation of=tife - =Very likely: but
l don’t care. I _hate new villas, and
“tdeal homes,” and raw red bricke. and
“rising neighborheods,”—and neat ga:
dens. and natiy palings, and corru-
gated iron roof:. And to me, and to
all who feel i e, Stratford-on-
Avon brings halir peace and un-
utterable re I have spoken
of the old garden

; k of those old
its. consalations,  Theirs is

“he mellow glow «f innumerable sum-
mers: all the erads edges have worn
away to a pleasanit crumbling round-
ness: they are crouwned with wall-
Mowers and gr d many herbs
that sprinz and (lourish t{rom every
cranny; thev are more delighitful to
the eyves than a wilderness of smart
estates newiv  developed. And  you
turn a corner and look into an old
inn-vard that has not snffered any
appreciable change c«ince

entury, save only thit
is the grace of time.
dip a little in the

Iranging  storeyvs

men.
very

and
it
ihe and
walls, and
walis has

as-=es an

change
The red
miaule, the over-
lean somewhat to-
wards the street, the timbers in the
walls have vielded znd uare no longer
offensively  perpendicular and hori-
zontal,

ronfs

Veils of Age.

So on every side there is
comfort for eyves which have
sore with gazing on raw color and
mathematical straight lines and crude
blue <lates.and fierce white stone: and
all  the Stratfaord streets are
Traped in “the beuutitul veils of age.
T think Dul\(g& mus<t have loved this
wonderful old town. 1t full  of

rest and
grown
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things which he liked to write about;
it must have ministered in the highest
degree to his innate love of old walls
and houses, crumbling and yet sturdy,
of old inns with intricate passages
and turnings, and uneven floors and
0dd nooks and crannies and queerly-
shaped rooms hidden under winding
stairs, Set Shakespeare and all the
assocjations of Shakespeare quite
apart, and the ancient town by the
Avon is in itself a lovely fragment of
the past, a sacred memorial of the
goodly English life that industrialism
must at last blot out and destroy
utterly. The men who built those
churches, and those taverns, and
those pleasant houses for worshipand
mirth and life, dwelt evidently in an
ordered and beautiful world, not in
chaos and misery, in the anguish of a
perpetual struggle for the bare needs
of existence, in the constant dread of
destitution. Undoubtedly we have
made enormous advances in sanitation
(since the sixteenth century, but if one
lives in the Bottomless Pit, of what
profit is the most scientific drainage?
A Fit Environment.

And these considerations bring one
back to Shakespeare, who was proud
to be a citizen of Stratford-on-Avon.

the sixteenth!
which |

Amongst the many astounding inepti-
|tudes of that strange sect of
|"H;.u-uniuns" there is nothing more
astounding or more inept than the
iargument that Shakespeare could not
have written the plays because he was
“a rustic’—that is, because he was
born and bred in this lovely and plea-
sant town in the heart of the beauti-
ful English country, One does not
“refute” such an argument as this;
one rather says that if we did not
know that Shakespeare was a native
of Stratford-on-Avon, it would be
necessary to pretend that the town on
the Avon was the place of his birth,
since it would be impossible to imag-
ine a more fit environment for the
man who was an epitome of England,
whose work is filled with the love of
homely English things and homely
English people, with the scent of Eng-
lash wuayside flowers. And so the
vearly festival, which has grown from
s~mall beginnings to a great event, is
celebrated with a peculiar grace and
fitness in Shakespeare's native town.
It is not only that Shakespeare was
born in Stratford, and that so we must
celebrate him there, but that we can-
not conceive of a better place for our
purpose., For once, the ideal
real have met together: the phenomenal
Stratford-on-Avon of bricks and mor-
tar is a perfect copy of the noumenal
Stratford which exists in the imagin-
ation. And this is no more truism,
for, if we think of it. we perceive
that there was nothing in the nature
of things to hinder Shakespeare from
being born in Manchester, or Widnes,
or even Wigan.
abhors the
festival in

thought
any

of a Shakespearc
of these places.
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England’s Greatest Newspaper

The Mar

chester Guardian

"J. AL W, in T. P’s Weekly.

held in
than the Man-
chester Guardian, tae grand organ of
Cottonopolis.  And. all  things c¢on-
sidered, it iz doubtful whether there is
an, paper 11 London which lives more
consistently up to the highest standard
journalisin, T aintains . more
hily the traditions of the Eng-
li=h m':i\\ [ 0 » =< is almost a
pavadox, for it has rea-hed the acme
ol its power fluence in an age
in which mo the other penny
papers have su more or less from
the increasing ition of the half-
penny rivals,
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ECZEMA MUST
YIELD TO

THE WONDERFULLY SOOTHING,
HEALING INFLUENCE OF

Dr. Chase’s Ointmant

There is one thing you can depend
on Dr. Chase’'s Ointment to do every
time, and that is to cure eczema.
There is-no more severe test to which
an ointment can be put, and because
Dr. Chas&s Olntment trfumphed over
eczema _it has become the standard
Ointment.

When another ointment is praised it
fs said to be as good as Dr. Chase's.
And tHiS flMustrates tlie high position
held by this prepgration.

Mrs. Oscar Vancott, St. Antoine,
Bask:, writes: *“I  have found Dr.
Chase’s Ointment to be a permanent
cure for eczema and other skin dis-
eases.  One son while nursing broke
out with running, watery sores all
over his head and around the ears.
Many salves were prescribed to no ef-
fect. The chfld’s head VYecame a mass
of scabs and he suffered agony un-
told. He became weak and frail, would
not emt-and-we-thought we would lose
him.

“providentially 'we "heard of Dr.
¢'hase’s Ointmeat- and-4t soon thor-
oughly cured him. He is seven years
old now and strong and well. An older
boy was also cured of eczema by this
Ointment and we hope more people
will learn about it se that their poor
little ones may be saved from suffer-
ing.”

%o not he satisfiled with the experi-
ence of others. but put Dr. Chase’s
Ointment to the test wken occasion
arises. Try it for chafing and irrita-
tion of the skin, for chapped and
cracked hands, for chilblains and frost
bites, for sores and‘nbsxml. lIt lss de-
lightfully soothing healing. Sixty
e i a!l unm. or ldnuuo
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are all read,
Leader-wWriters,

Some idea of the importance

ed by the editor to thi

paper's activities

middle page;

attach-

may be
twelve leader-writers
staff. Most of them c¢ome
from the universities to the
accordance with what has now
come an office tradition. With

{a staff under such an editor therc
be little wonder that the
Guardian's leading articles have
a potent factor in creating a sound
healthy opinion in  Yorkshire
'Lancashire.  On their literary

‘alone, many of them, especially
on the issuesx of the last election,

on the
straight
work,
be-
such
can

been

and the |
{ Mr.
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Commerce and Culturs.

Besides being a "great political
power, the Manchester Guardian is an
organ of light and culture in the arts,
and a commercial paper second to
none, Its success is due to no one
feature alone, but to its wide interests
and the breadth of its sympathies. It
is the recognized organ of the cotion
trade, and there is no phase of this
vast industry on which its writers can-
not speak with authority. Then there
is the dramatic criticism of Mr. Mon-
tague and Mr. Allan Monkhouse. Mr.
Arnold Bennett, a good sound judge,
has declared that he would place Mr.
Montague at his best before Mr.
Walkley, or Mr, Archer, or any other
prince of London critics, and he is not
alone in holding that opinion.
Although a great deal of Mr. Mon-
tague’s time is occupied on the politi-
cal side of the paper, he is most at
home, perhaps, in the theatre, about
which he writes with rare erudition,
in brilliantly allusive style, and al-
ways with incomparable verve. His
novel “A Hind Let Loose,” waich has
just achieved a success, should at-
tract more attention to the econspicu-
ous merits of his other work, which,
being largely anonymous, has never
received the appreciation it so well
deserves. -Of him it has already been
truly said by a fellow journalist, “He
giveth goodly words of wisdom and
counsel.”

Criticism.

He has never accepted the common
notion that dramatic criticism in news-
papers is negligible—that it should be
merely a laudatory puff or a bright
summary of the plot. To win his com-
mendation a work must have a bear-
ing on realities, it must have humor,
sincerity, and originality, and all the
other evidences of “fundamental
brain-work.” He will be fobbed off
with no makeshifts, stage tricks, or a

an’s second bests. Art is a religion

‘hich a man. must serve joyously in
spirit and in truth. Here, as else-
where in the paper, the note of thor-
oughness and downrightnesg is observ-
able, and the same may be said in re-
gard to the selection
the picture page, where Mr,
Bone, the art editor, displays an ex-
cellent discrimination, The literary
reviews are in many hands. They are
not intrusted to tired reporters and
sub-editors in their scant leisure.
Often we have only the initials to
guide us, but they are invariably the
work of experts, chief amongst whom
is professor C. H. Herford. Mr. G. W.
E. Russell and the bishop- designate of
Lincoln have been weekly contributors
during many years.

No sketch of the Manchester Guar-
dian would be complete without a ref-
erence to the late W, T. Arnold, who
acted as chief leader-writer under
Scott for seventeen vears, and left
an influence which has become a tra-
dition in the office. A son of Thomas
Arnold and a brother of Mrs. Hum-
phry Ward,
included in the grand trinmvirate with
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models of political controversy, They
care free from the bane of platitudes
"and partisan prejudice. “To be fair,
'to keep to the point, to treat as a
the use of words—more and
more do these seem to be no mere |

| party procecded,

i
|
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lends to win a case, but ends"—that is!

ithe aim which Mr. (. E.
chief leader-writer, has ever kept be-
fore his men. It is this aim which has
attracted readers of all shades of re-
ligious and political opinion to the
paper. Whether they agree with its
judgments or not, they appreciate its
fairness—its scrupulous fairness—and
unfailing courtesy, They feel, even
when it hits hardest, that it is always
quite jannock,
Charles Prestwich Scott.

Many brilliant- and able men have
assisted in the making of the paper,
but one man has shaped its destiny
and stamped it with his character.
That man is Charles Prestwich Scott,
probably the greatest editor of our
time. TFor 38 years he has occupied
the editorial chair, his reign having
lasted six years longer than that of
Delane of the Times, and he is still
keen and active at the helm, He has
lived for his paper. He has cherished
it, not as a dividend-making concern,
but as a sacred trust. Several times
he has been tempted to seek parlia-
mentary honors, and from 1895 to 1906
he sat as Liberal member for Leigh;
but his real life-work has been in jour-
nalism. A man of vision, an ideal-
ist, age has not dimmed his ardor. He

is as ready as ever to fight for democ-
racy,

With faith that forward sets
But feeds the living fire.

Some day it is to be hoped that
someone will tell the story of his
splendid eservices to Liberalism, and
especially to j6urnalism. Those who
have met him in his sanctum at Cross
street will ever remember the charm
and strength of his personality, His
courtesy is of the rare old-fashioned
sort, but behind it there is flint. The
raw youth in search of a berth thinks
by the time he has got through the
handshaking® that he has carried the
day. This rare courtesy tempts to
boldness, but he soon discovers a
strange directness of look and speech
that seem to probe into the mind all
unintentionally. He begins to feel
less 'lm‘notu:nmelt. less he:.;y :.-
free | though weaknesses sud-
L been laid Bare. He becomes

Montague. the !

I ascent.

Scott and Montague. It was Arnold |
i who huquulthﬂl to the paper its deep
(intere in the cause of Ireland. No
{man of his day
rin defence of home rule,
' policy has been continueqd
ied in our day to the Iri-h
imovement as represented by
jof Mr. Yeats, J. M. Sy
{It was Arnold, too.

‘ample to the vounger

and

the
nge,
wWiio swt the ex-
men of making
the service of their paper t'w absorb-
ing ambition of their lives, His bing-
frapher tells us that he conceived of a
(newspaper as above all an ivstrument
l“f civilization, that he took anonymity
i seriously, and bore himself to the
'Mum‘hr\smr Guardian “as a Jesuit to
'Lhe order.’ He used to say that a
tjournalist should guard agninst mere Ay
‘reflecting public aninion:
what his clients
he believes.™
the prime nF life,
M. h)l!.
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Whan he died. in
after manyv vears of
the eminent Trench
him: ‘Thn ordinary
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that man.”
A MOUNTAIN OF DEATH.
An exnloration party

Taibu, one of
mosa, 12,000 feet

recently ascendad
the lofliest in For-
above the sea level
When the party reached an aboriginal
village (the Peuma tribo), balf-wayv up
the mountain, they emploved 21 aborigines
to accomnany them, and continucd the
This mountain is believed by the
aborigines to ba a mountain of death,
and nobody has dared to ascend it be-
The aborigines, heing in f:n“nt foar,
warned the party not to cak the
branches of trees, nor make Imul noises,
nor throw stenes, and finally they refused
to proceed further. JIn spite of this, the
and reached the summit
at last. Seeing this, the aborigines were
quite surprised at the bravery of the
Japanese The mountain is reported to
abound valuable trees.—South Cliina
| Post.

HIS SUCCESS DEPENDS ON
HIS HEALTH

GIN PILLS GUARD BOTH,.

in

Think of being stricken down by ill-
ness at a lonely ranch—or all alone, in
the great north woods! Many txmes,
this has happened to these hardy pion-
eers who “blazed the trail” to new
fields.

Mr. James is one of these brave men
who is making a name and a fortune
for himself in the far west. Unfortu-
nately Mr.James overtaxed his strength
and for a time it looked as if he would
have to give up his claims and his
work.

Monro, B. C.

“I have much pleasure in testifying
to what Gin Pills have done for me. I
divide the year about equally, working
on the ranch and on various logging
claims, being consequently entirely de-
pendent on bodily fitness for a living
At times I have suffered like many
others in this country from Backache
and Weak Kidneys, sometimes to the
extent of being laid off for weeks alto-
gether.

“Having tried many remedies I have
pleasure in stating that your Gin Pills
are the only remedy from which I have
received any permanent benefit. I had
been using Gin Pills only a short time
when the pain and tiouble left me and
have not returned since.

“] take care to always have Gin Pills
by me, though my present condition
does not require medicine.

“] have recommended Gin Pillg to
other men with similar results.”

J. EDWARD JAMES:."

Gin Pills have proved a friend in
need to thousands of those suffering
from Kidney ang- Bladder Troubles,
Lame Back and Rheumatism, and the
Constipation and Biliousness that
usually accompany these diseases.

So great is our confidence in the
merits of Gin Pills that we let you
try them before buying the regular 50c
boxes at your dealers. Write the Na-
tional Drug and Chemical Company,
Limited, Dept. G, Toronto, and you will
receive a sample box. absolutely ﬁu.
by return mail.
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ROSA BONHEUR; ARTIST AND
NOBLE WOMAN

[By T. B. Gregory, in New York American.]

Rosa Bonheur was born in Bordeaux,
France, in the year 1822. It was her
lot to be born in the midst of pov-
erty and want, and the most imagina-
tive among those who looked into the
face of the little stranger never dream-
ed that they were gazing upon one des-
tined for immortality,

There are many powerful sermons in
the picture that has come down to us
‘of the Bonheur home during the
i struggling period of the young wo-
i man’'s life, when her glorious genius
'was fighting the adverse

ageous soul.

The home was on the sixth floor of
tan apartment house in the Rue Rum-
where, along with the family,
ttived Ros=a’'s pets, amonug which was a
sheep,

i From time
rtake the
pall the
square,
real grass,
| back.

The poverty was deep,
times distressing, but they
and self-respecting, and
ful.

At the age of 19, after one
bravest struggles in all the
art, Rosa Bonheur first
the pleasure of a public
her work. small pictures we
hung in the Salon—and thev  won
medals!  That was in 1841, In 1549

“Cantal Oxen” was awarded
prize, while for the now world-
l‘m\nmi ‘Ploughing in the Nivernais™
dorl-xed that no medal was

| fort,
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i from the world
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These pictures placed Miss Bonheur
in the first rank of living artists and
established her fame for all time. It
is said that at the coming of this
high honor the artist wept for hours —
out of pure joy—to think of the hap-
piness her triumph afrorded her be-
loved rather!

In 1853 Miss Bonheur brought out
“The Horse Market,” which was at
once enrolled among the masterpieces
of the brush. It wos the unanimous
verdict .of the authorities that the pic-
jtue entitled its author to the cross of
the Legion of Honor, but the decora-
tion was refused to the ortist by the
€emperor because she was a woman!

It is gratifying to know. however,

that the supreme honor canme in 1865,
{and later on the Leopold (ross, the
Commander's the Royal Order
iof Isabella. together with about every
:m.her decoration that . an admiring
iworld could bestow,
The amount of money that she re-
leeived for her work was fabulous. The
sum paid for some of her pictures was
{equal to a of over five hundred
“or the “Spanish Mule-
iteer,” which sho executed after a brief
the Pyrenees, she was cheer-
fully paid ten thousand doilars.

Yet she never became rich. Her
generosity reaching out for wavs of
and her undying fame
constituted the greater part of  the
belonging to her at the time
death, Her fame-—and the
that she had ever lived
womanly life-——was the

her Kindred and hu-
in 1899, she passed out
wlhiose heautiful things
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a true, clean,
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TAXES AND LAND

Ground Owners Pay Only Frac-
tion of Taxes—Few People
Own Nearly All the Land.

by

“Wealth and Want,” by
Northrop.]

While the industrious middle
pay upward of £55,100,000 in “direct
taxation, £31,000,000 of which a
vexatious “income tax,” on industry,
and also help to contribute to an
direct tax” of £64,700.000—making
£119,800,000—the ground lords of thL
country only pay &£750,000.
workers pay the vast sum of £119.-

[From
classes
is

“in-

a single million, because they are as-
sessed in accordance with a valuation
passed in the year 1692. Though their
property his increased more than 2,000
per cent in value, they are paying on
a valuation passed more than 200
years ago. The ground lords extract
upward of £200,000,000 per annum for
permitting the people to live and work
on *“their” (?) land, both city and
country, and yet the middle class work-
ers, in income tax alone, contribute to
the government of the country 41
times more than the ground lords. On
the other hand the people in customs
and excise duties alone contribute
£64,700,000, which is 87 times more
than the ground lords.

The entire land of the country is lit-
erally in the control of a handful of
people. Taking England and Wale
and leaving Ireland out for the present,
the total area is 34,524,974 acres, of
which total 18,546,949 acres, or more
than one-half, are in the hands of 4,217
people, or less than one-thousandth of
the population. Of the controllers of
thig vast area 400 peers and peeresses
“own” 5,729,079 acres, while 1,288 great
landlords “own 8,497,699 acres, or 4,-
688 persons “own” 14,227,878 acres.

The public seems so little aware of
these vast holdings that the figures
should be presented in various aspects
in order to bring them home. Here is
a.little table that might assist toward
this object.

One-fourth of the total

acreage of the coun-

try is “owned” by
Another fourth by
Remaining half by

1,200 persons
6,200 persons
.312,160 persons

Entire country “owned”

literally by ... 319,550 persons

This means that out of a population
of 44,000,000 practically 43,680,450 have
no land, no “stake” in the country.
Eight one-t‘hnusandths of the popula-
tion “own” the whole country. Six
hundred peers alone “own” nearly one-
fourth of the entire area. Twelve land-

lovds alone hold 4,

|

IN ENGLAND

300,000 acres among
them.

The laboring classes in Fngland own
no land whatever, even

whereas in <0

MEN-WE CAN CURE YOU

FINEST HEDICAL INSTITUTE IN ARERICA

OWNED AND OCCUPIED BY DRS. K. & K.

"YOUNG OR MIDDLE-AGED MEN

who need theservices of expert specialists
why waste your money in treating with
doctors you know nothing of, why waste
your mouey with worthless electric belts
or drugz store nestrums, when you can get
suar ameed reliable, successful treatment
from these Master Specnaluls. Drs. K. & K.
have troated patients throughout Canada
for over 20 years and are responsible finan-
cizlly. They accept only curable cases and
thould your cate prove incurable it need
net cost you a cent. 1f you are unable to
call at our ofiice for a personal examination
weo will send a Question List for you to fillup
from which wa can diagnose your case and
tell you whether you are curable or not.

ihen we will prescrite specific remedies
for your individual case which you can
talte'at home. We have no cure-al remedy
that wo send to everybody alike as most
specialists do, b'it we prescribe the rem-
e.les required for each individual case to
complete a cure. That's one of the secrets
ot our wonderful success when others fail.
Send for our Free Booklet on Discases of
Men (llustrated.)

CURES GUARANTEED OR NO PAY
We Guarantee to Cure
Nervous Debility, Blood Diseases, Varicose
Veins, Kidney, Bladder and
Urinary Diseases
CONSULTATION FREE
If unable to call, write for a Question Blank

for Home Treatment

Drs. KENNEDY & KENNEDY

Cor. Michigan Ave. and Griswold St., Detroit, Mich.
HQ?IGE to our Canadian Correspondence Depart-
2 ment in Windsor, Ont. If you desire to

see us personalh c.{ll at our '\Iedxcal Institute in Detroit as we see and treat
Lo patients in our Windsor oflices which are for Correspondence and
Laboratory foi Canadian business only. Address all letters as follows:

DRS. KENNEDY & KENNEDY, Windsor, Ont. '

rivate addresa.

All letters from Canada must be addressed

small a country as Belgium there

imore than 1,000,000 small land owners. |
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CHANGING NOTES OF BIRDS.
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Their Varying Calls in Sunshine and |
Storm.

One of the most interesting features
in the study of bird life is to note their
{varying calls in the changing circum-
stance of sunshine and storm.

The frequent snowfalls of the re-
cent winter have often been heralded
by the mournful “cluck, cluck,” of the
blackbirds ag they flocked round the
doors looking for the crumbs that cus-
tom had led them to expect. The
mavis is mostly mute during a storm,
and tells his tale of woe by his rufled
feathers and drooping wing than by
his voice. His note, however, is the
first to welcome a change to warmer
weather.

The stormcock., by which is meant
the blue felt or fieldfare, does not
frequent the habitation of man, but:
there is no more certain sign of the
approach of severe weather than a
flock of these birds flying southward.
Their note is an ominous ‘“chuck.
chuck,” and but for that they would
often pass unnoticed overhead.

The skylark also passed south utter-

are

Every Woman who keeps house
should know
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s“Golden Yellows”
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or lcing Sugar
Sugar “Powdered Sugar”

“Crystal Diamonds”

Fach of these brands is guaranteed absolutely
pure, and the choicest Sugar of its kind in
the Dominion.

MADE ONLY FROM CANE SUGAR.

Remember to order **St. Lawrence Sugar”
whenever you buy.

The ST. LAWRENCE SUGAR REFINING COMPANY, Limited
MONTREAL. 21

.ing a timid. twittering note. which will
later give place to a gayv burst of song. .

The starlings flock greedily to wher-
ever food is to be found, be it in field
or homestead. The first blink of warm
sunshine, however, sees them perched
on the eaves vibrating their wings in
a manner no other bird does and imi-

tion the call notes of a host of other
birds.

The sparrows which robbed
farmer in the autumn flock townward
in winter, and their cheerlesg twitter
on the housetops bears faint resem-
blance to their noisy clamor in
cornfield.

sometimes rewards us with a burst
of song quite out of keeping with his
surroundings. The blue tits have no
voice to say they are hungry, though
their actions show it, but their gpring
note may be heard in the woodlands,
when they forsake our doors for the

field and hedgerow.—From the Scots-
man

tating with an air of intense gatisfac- .

the

thex'
The robin seeks his dole!
with an air of quiet confidence and:

Taken on City and Farm property at the
lowest current rates. No charge for inspec-
tion or renewal on maturity.

LIBERAL TERMS OF REPAYMENT

Loans completed promptly and with the
strictest privacy.

Application forms and any information you
desire mailed free on request. Write us.
Incorporated 1864. Assets over $11,500,000

The Huron and Erie Loan and Savings Co.,
442 Richmond St., London.
366 Talbot St., St. Thomas.




