Put some Vapo-Cresolene

in the vaporizer, light the

lamp and place it near the

head of the bed. Then all

the time the baby sleeps it

y; will breathe-in the healing,

. soothing vapor. The hard, tight
-¢ough loosens ; the fever gradually
goes down, the breathing becomes

patural, and pneumonia is avoided.

of the throat and bron-

chial tubes are touched by the medicine.
For the hard colds and coughs of children

-nothing equals Vapo-Cresolene. 9
Vapo-Cresolene is sold by druggists here.
A Vapo-Cresclene outfit, 1..‘3nammv and
Lamp, which should last a life-time, a bottle of
Cresclene, $1.50; extra of Creso-
bene 25 cents al pm.lw
ing pbysician 1
CRESCLEN
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Detachable
Tires

First in 1888—
Féremost ever since.

“first”

To

merely proves antiquity.
) )

have been

To have remained first

proves merit.

8

Local Depot for Dunlop Carriage
Tires. S ROREP TR T |

PureGold
Jellies | i

: B

o BNothing can equal
them for a table

jelly and so easily
made. We have

them in all flavors.

10c per Pkyg.,
3 for 25c¢.

Upton’s Jams, in jars 10¢c
each.

DUNLOP TIRE CO.,
LIMITED,
TORONTO,

¢

i
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Good Dried Apples, 3 lbs.
for 25¢.

Apricots, 15¢c per ib.

Dried Peaches, 2 ibs. for
25c.

Orange Marmalade, ldc
per jar.

é; E. Smith
Grocer

Next Burt’s Drug Store
King St. East.
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THE SAUGEEN
MINERAL WATER

~—18 ON SALE AT—
.CENTRAL DRUG STORE and §
¥.A.ROBERT'S LIQUOR STORR
7 Use Saugeen first thing
in-the morning and before retiring i
at night and you will' have no
trouble with your stomach, this we
gvarantee, 3
L ]
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Did You
Ever

NOTICE that deliclous taste
that our baked always have?

Our Bread, Plos,
Oakes, Buns, 010.,

are aiways fresh and u:'t! Once a
customer you will stay with us.

Wm.
Somerville,

Confectioner
Next Standard Bank Chatham,

MONEY T0 LEND
< "ON LAND MORTGAGE,

= ieen
Tora ot moneis™  Jiy hhalris.

IN WILDS OF CANADA.

EXPER!EHC!S. WITH VOYAGERS ON
AWAY BACK WATERS.

The Yearning for the Woods Is a Fever in
the. Blood of Both White Man and
Savage—Through an Indian Huatisg
Ground—A Good Word for the Indian
—In His Own Business He Cannot Be
Surpassed.

An interesting account of experi-
ences in the Canadian forests is giv-
en by a writer for The Empire Re-
view, under the title, “Canadian
Voyageurs.” In the course of it he
writes as follows: ;

But to these who know the smell
of the balsam and the aroma of the
twisted cedar, who have seen the in-
finite cliffs, the hollow canyons and
the dashing cascades of the Cagadian
porthland, the yearning for the
woods is not one which passes un-
derstanding. The fever is still in the
blood though the breed has changed.
The coureurs de bois were the lost
legion of the French regime, but
they were empire builders, after their
kind, who stayed not for forest nor
torrent, but pressed north, west and
south, to spread the Gallic lilies
over half a continent. To-day the
Canadian voyageur is the scout of
another empire. Still resolutely he
pierces the sub-Arctic wilderness, and
paddles his birch bark into unknown
waters. The rulers of the old regime
set themselves against the woodland
fever. To-day the government turns
it to account by organizing and de-
gpatching exploring purties into that
vast country lying between Hudson
Bay and the Great Lakes,

Exp@ditions of this kind are natur-
ally through an Indian hunting
ground; but in that broad district
stretching from Labrador to the
Lake of the Woods, where once the
populous - Montagnais, Algonquins,
and Pottawattamies roamed, the
tribes are few and far between. A
century of commercial hunting and
trapping has made the peltries scarce
and now the straggling natives are
se!ling their birthright for a joess of
pottage. The aborigines are surely
passing with the game. Hunger and
exposure bring consumption, and it
is now rare to find an Indian whose
lungs are sound

It was about 5 o’'clock on®a June
morning that our small fleet of can-
oes pushed ofl in the rain from the
south shore of Lake Helen, and a
paddle of three miles brought us to
the Narrows; 9 miles further up we
came to Camp Alexander, which
lies at the foot of two miles of rap-
jds, the first chute on that magni-
ficent waterway, which is also “the
finest trout stream in the world
Here, in a blinding rainstorm, we
pitched our tents, and, bhesides ~ the
discomfort of being wet, we were rav-
aged that night by mosquitoes. All
the next day, -and the pext, we wad-
ed over the portage through the
mud, weighed down by loads ranging
from 100 to 200 pounds, according
as we were whites or Indians, ten-
derfeat or seasoned packmen The
man who has never had a pack strap
across his forehead or staggered a
mile or 80 under a hundredweight of
pemmican will know but faintly of
the joy of a two-mile portage or the
perspiration which attendeth it.

On the fourth day we had our can-
oes once more in the water, and an
early ~ start brought us to Split
Rock Portage before noon, Islet Por-
tage was reached in due course, and
for the night we camped- at the south
end of Pine Portage, At the foot of

hese rapids we landed several Ave
and six-pound speckied trout, which
mude a pleasant variationn in our
menu. The day followitg we for-
warded our supplies across Pine Por-
tage, a distance of two miles, Pass-
ing around the foot of the White
Chute we came to Little Flat Rock
early in the afternoon, and, leaving
the Nepigon River, crossed little
Black Sturgeon Lake to the west,
camping for the night on Flat Rock
Portgge—the home of the original
black fly.

At daybreak we made our way
across the trail and had our first
glimpse of Lake Nepigon, the largest
body of water between Lake Super-
jor and Hudson Bay, measuring
about 40 miles long by as many
broad. High, rocky shores rise
abruptly from the dark, deep Water,
and forest fires have scorched its
Lleak headlines. Here the Hudson
Bay schooner Bella was waliting for
us, and as soon as our supplies were
on board she slipped out of the bar-
ren harbor.

I must not give the impression of
the Indians as a race,, idle, childish
and incapable. In his own business,
so to speak, the Indian cannot be
gurpassed. In the woods he is as
agile as a deer. He will carry his
canoe through undergrowth that al-
most balks you empty handed. On
one occasion we were making our
way overland to a small lake. There
was no trail to speak of, and the
distance was five miles. We rested
only once, and, although I was only
purdened with a rifle, 1 had great
trouble in keeping pace with the cop-
perhead who bore on his shoulders
my 50-pound canoe. Secing that the
savage triumphs over his environ-
ment through the sharpening of his
wits, one hall efpects the ingenuity
by which he secures. his prey. His
traps and deadfalls  are marvels of
crude engineering, but he. does not
rely on such implenints exclusively.
One day a partridge started up in
front of us as we were _crashing
through the brusk, and by ~ some
chance we were without a firearm.
The bird looked down upon us fool-
jshly, aftér the manper of partridges,
little suspecting the bo:}msl. In about
o minute an Indian cut dowr a
sapling, pulled forth s tendril from
under the moss, and, executing &
flank movement, he soon had the
silly bird dangling at the end of his

Canadian who kne

from the Ottawa to Hudson
but bLefore we reached home we
dragged him over a country he
never seen before. - Perrot was
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neys did their

would be no Uric Acid and
no Lumbago. Make the
kidneys do their work. The
sure, positive and only
cure for Lumbago is

Dodd’s
Kidney
Pills

]n-d!é.nsA Some said that his
mother was an Ojibway sguaw,
this Perrot denied with ‘a

but

good |

own |

Scotch oath, and as he wore a long, |
|

fair moustache and parted his hair
in the middle, I believed him. As a
linguist, his repertory was great, in-
cluding English, French, Ojibway,
Cree, Chinook and the profane. The
last named he had perfected in a
long course of river driving on the

| electric telegraph.
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Wonico is a trely palatial chamber,
by ever
On the

against the American chess-players—
who were not there. Through the larg-
ef roamed a selection of the chess
public. . . - Inside the barrier, and
next it, sat Mr. James &ason at &
chess-board, facing us. We seem to
bave known Mr. Mason as a fine play-
er these—well, say twenty years. On
this occasion he is opposing Mr. J. TG
Barry of America—who 1s not here;
Mr. Barry is sitting in &« room in
Brooklyn three thousand miles away,
under the eves of American spectators.
It is easy to say that the two men are
connected by electric telegraph; but it
is not wise to dispose of the imystery
and ronance of space in so rude a
way. . . But Mr. Mason, in this
grand International Hall, seated oppo-
site nothing better than & man with a
book of telegraph forms who waits un-
concernedly for the move, can he play
thus dumbly and in abeence against
Mr. Barry in Brooklyn and think it
chess? It is a very ghostly business,
and we wonder Mr. Mason can get
through with it at all. But he does.
He is as solemn, as rapt in thought, as
oblivious of all but the game a8 if Mr.
Barry were opposite to him In the
flesh, and not opposed to him only by
Clearly to khim the

| play is everything, whether the oppon-

(iatineau, where a sharp tongue is |

as useful as an ox, and a stark oath
as fetching as a canthook.

guides knew no English, but they

Our |

told their yarns to Perrot with the |

most Butrageous powpow. And after-
ward he repeated them to us.

To be with Perrot in the canoe
was to be at ease. No matter  how
fierce was the rapid or how high the
wave, his paddle seems to throw
oil upon it, and he brought us safe-
ly through the flood. A rushing rive
er or a foaming cataract had no hid-
den terrors for him. He kpnew by the
shade of the water and the curl of
the wave how deep was the reef, and
he would juggle his canoe through
the rocky jaws of death. One slip,
one-$alse movement, and the tiny
eraft would be shattered on the
rocks or swamped by the back cddy.

A Canadian voyageur seldom has two |

chances, and on account of its ele-
ment of constant danger the running
of rapids is a most exciting sport.
Imagine yourself bounding down a
watery stairway, perhaps half a mile
in length, swept around a bend by
the milky cataract, the banks flying
by like the panorama past the win-
dow of a train. Your pulses are gal-
loping, but your eye is fastened on
your bow man, whose every . move-

ment you must secgnd. Flis paddle is  anmbiiat ¢

pow on the port, nqw on the ' star-
board side; anon it i§ thrust out in
front to guard against false chan-
pels. Over the last chute you bound
like a toboggan on the ice, and slide
at length into smooth water. The
other canoes race down, taking ex-
actly the same course, bui running
less risk now that you have picked
out the safe waterway.

A landing is made at the foot of
the rapids, since here is always the
best fishing ground. The axes ring
out for awhile, and then in the lit-
tle clearing the tents are pitched.
Meanwhile the cook has made a fire,
on the beach, and over it on a pole
the kettle is hung. Tea, bread, pork
and beans—with stewed prunes  as
the plat du jour--make a banquet in
the woods, with hunger for a sauce
piquante. One will eat anything, and
lots of it, when the aromatic balsam
gets in his lungs and the taflrail log
shows 30 or 40 miles a day. Then a
good long smoke round the camp-
Are to keep the flies at bay: a game
of cards; more of Perrot's stories, or
your own; and if you Tidive run Acrosi
a flock of wild duck during the day
there will be a bowl of bouillon be-
fore you turn in for the night.

The solitude of a forest older than
Lebanon is around you, and you
are happy. The howl of a wolf
echoes but it fits in well with your
Jonely mood. How far away you feel
from Trafalgar Square—yet stil} io
the infinite empire.

¢ ———

Light is the task where many share
the toil.—Homer. .

ABSULUTE
SECURITY.

Cenuine

Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Muet Bonr Jignature of

ent's. move ocomes to him by actuad
touch, by telegraph, or by psychic sug-
gestion.
throw off a dread of the uncanny na-
ture of the blusiness. We feel In-
clined to- look about for some mani-
fastation of Mr. Amerioan Barry's
epirit. What better evidence of It
could we have than the arrangement
of these wooden pieces on that
wooden board? There is Mr. Barry—
most effectually Mr. Barry, for he Is
causing Mr. Mason to think, and think,
and think; to purse hs lps in the old
familiar way, to fall into imunovable
sHlences, wherein you would think he
was revolving schemes of & new order
of creation or puzzling out the myetery
of man’s origin and destiny; and Mr.
Mason is doing the llke to him in far
Brooklyn. A strange and fascinating
pureuit is chess, strange and unprofit-
able. Not —politics, nor fame, nor
wealth, nor love can 80 engross a man.
These objects are usually compassed
by flashes of passion, insight, and dar-
ing; but this slow, prolonged struggle
of brain against brain, through the
medium of pleces of dantastically
carved wood, is pure devotion to an
abetraction. The man who winse, who

| #0 hems in the plece of wood called a

king that he may aot move, gains
nothing, proves nothing, establishes
nothing but—"checkmate.” Yet when
he accompliehes that he tastes of a
satisfaction deeper and more perman
enit than is nocorded to statesman or
tover, merchant or gambler. To ae-
he, deliberately, and for
vary love of the doing of it, undertakes
an enormous mental effort, a thing
which mankind in general shuns as If
® were Satan himeelf, Truly a most
mystical business this chees, In Para-
dwe you will find politiclans reading
poetry, and poets studying morals;
merchants will be cultivating the arts,
and critics weeping on other people's
necks; but the chess-players will be
playing chess.

Dispensing With Early Rising.

e

Bome gentus bas, /wcording to his
own advertisement, invented ao ap-
paratus bt dispense with getting up
a eoarly In winter time to set the
kettle bolling. As far as we un-
deretand it, you fix the new invention
on your clock, and at the houwr required
it starts a fire under a kettle of wa-
ter. As soon ae the water bolls a bell
rings, and you weke up. This is not
the sort of thing that takes the cake;
it @imply grabe M.

We once saw a remarkable invention
of this nature in Sheflleld. It consisted
of a small, but powerfully buiit bed-
stead which had an ingenlous olock-
work arrangement aeattached, as you
would expect, to the ticking of the
mattress. In the morning A phono-
greph @ot up froin under the bed,
walked round 0 your side, and an-
nounced # was seven o'clock. After
giving you two minutes to reply, one
of the handas of: the clock reached wp
and pulled your ear playfully: Theee
were just preliminaries so to speak. It
you didn’'t move then, the patent bed
began business., It got up on its hind
jeges and ran downstairs with you In-
side R ¢ill 1t got to the garden, whare
you were shot nto a modest little
heap under the pump. By a clever ar-
rangement of the process of suction
you were drawn up to the mouth and
a refreshing etream of cold wateér
c‘mwled down your back. If thia didn’t
wake you, you had to wait for Ga-
briel's trumpet.

A8 a matter (‘f fact, the Inventor ex-
plained, it 4id wake most people. But
in caase you were too sleepy to collect
your| thoughta imo fAtting shape, by
presding a litthke knob in one of the
blankets, a socond phonograph would
grind out a little appropriate profani-
ty to ease your feelings. The invention
is patented; and when M Is put on the
market it will beat all the spring mat-
tresses golng, as it does for sunumer,
:}ummn,and winter as well.—"Pick-Me-

P :

Aa ‘‘lafernal " Dinner.
A tiny girl of seven gave a dinner-
party the other day, for which twelve
covers were lald, and that number of

sehliee

But for our part we cannot |

e ¢ > 2

“SUR ?RISE<" mak
chids plaof ‘v'@"asﬁ%\é
e ourprise’_way

e
Follow directions, They are plain.

—

—=For Sales——

Ohoice Clover Seed, Timothy Seed, White and Black
Oats, Barley, Gorn, Beans, Buckwheat,

~~~For Best Breade™
Use Xent Mills Gold Medal Flour.
e sss~or Health....
Steven’s Broakfast Food. . **Suarise” Cornmeal

The Canada Flour [lills Co., timited
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: When You Want

Screen Doors or
Windows, Screen

‘Wire or——
Chicken Wire

of any size, go to Quinn and Patterson,
they are ghe cheapest Hardware store in
Chatham. A few Lawn Mowers at
$2.75 still on hand. See their Ball

bearing -Mowers, before you buy else-

{
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where.

QUINN & PATTERSON
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Talk

This is the time when the new wheels are
creating a great deal of talk. No enthus-
iast has better foundation for claims for the
excellence of his favorite than those who

talk of the
« Hyslop ”’

It's a wheel made for service and easy rid-
ing. The price is lower than first-class
wgeels have sold for in the past.




