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*“All Dunlop Tires in 1900
On macadam roads—on
country roads—on good
roads and bad roads—
Dunlop Detachable
Tires are safest and
easiest to ride

If you meet with a
mishap—a puncture—
ten miles from home—
“these are the ofly
tools you need ”

R

* The oaly socl.”
Th+ Dunlop Tire Co,, Lamited

Foronto,
Winnipeg. St. Jobe
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Dr. Spinney & Go

Detroit’s 01d ¥eliable Specialiste,
Ripe in Age, Rich in Homor, and. the

Experience of a Third of a Century,

Whose Successes are Without »a

Parallel; the Sufferer’s Friend ; the

People’s Specia list.

WOMEN weik, pale, tired, nervous,
despomdent, no ambition, losing flesh,
fretful, overworked, given to worry
and solitude, backache and headache,
nerves unstrung, sleepless nights,
limbs tremble, faint feelings, Leucor-
rhoea, painful periods, or any Female
Diseases, quickly cured by our FAM-
OUS PRESCRIPTION. ; .

YOUNG MEN led into evil habits,
not knowing. the harm, and who are
suffering from the vices and errors of
youth, and troubled with Nervous De-
bility, Loss of Memory, Bashfulness,
Confusion of Ideas, Headache, Dizzi-
ness, Palpitation of the Hedrt, Weak
Back, Dark Circles . Around the Eyes,
Pimples on the Face, Loss of Sleep,
Tired Feelings in the Morning, Bvil-
forbodings, 11, Stupid, Afers@rm to
Society, No Ambition, Bad Taste in the
Mouth, Dreams and Night Losses, ADe—
posits in the Urine, Frequent Urina-
tion,  sometimes a:-fpmp:mle-l with
slight burning, Kidney Troubles, or
{iseases of the Genito Urinary Or-
gans can here find a safe, honest and
speedy cure. Charges rmnr.m.ahlp', es-
peocially to the pocr. CURES GUAR-
ANTEED.

VARIOCELE and PILES, and ENOT-
TED VEINS of the Leg cured at once
without operation. Doctors will deny
this. But we are proving our claims
every day. The method is simple, the
cure is certain and perimanent.

81,000 for Faijure.
RUPTURE AND FISTULA CURED.

The SIGNS of SYPHILIS are blood
apd skin diseases, painful swellings,
bone pains, mueous patches in the
mouth, hair loose, pimples on the back
ind wartby growths.- We cure these
for -life without injurious drugs.

Have you the seeds of any past dis-
eise working in your system ¢ IMPO-
TENCY or Loss of Sexual Power, and
do you contemplate MARRIAGE? Do
you feel safe in takinkg this step? You
can't afford to take any risk. Like fa-
We have a never fail-

ther, Lke son.

ing remedy that will purify the Blood

ynd positively bring back Lost Power.
MEDDIE-AGED MEN. — There are

miny troubled with too frequent

evacuations of the bladder, often ac-
companiel by a slight smarting or
burning ' rensation, and weakening of
y manner the patient
cannot account for. On examination
of the urinary deposits a ropy sedi-
ment will often be found, aad some-
times particles of albumen, and color
e of ‘a thim milkish hue, again chang-
ing to a dark, torpid appearance.
There are men who die of this difficul-
ty ignorant of the cause, which is the
second stage of seminal weakness. The
doctors will guarantee a perfect cure
in all such cases, and healthy restora-
tion of the genito-urinary organs.

“BOOK FREE.—Thoee unable to call
should write for question list and book
for home treatment. Thousands cur-
ed at home by correspondemde. Our
honest opinion always given, and good,
honest, careful treatment given toev-
ery patient. i) !

Office Hours—9 to 8 p. m.: Sundays,
9 to 11 a. m., also 2 to 4 p. m¢ Con-

sultation free. | 5 l §
Dr. Spinney & Co.

290 Woodward Ave., Detroit, Mich.
Private entrance, 12 B Elizabeth St.

VAGUUM OIL

the system in

Machinery Run and
, Beves wear and tesr fuel,
the Vacnam Ofl Oe,, under

e TARMIERES ¢
Y netst dealer furnishing Vac-
e Amerioan Pulp. Take ne ethen

e e

Oanaalan Office and Works'

" VACUUM OIL CO.

.60 Esvlanade Bast Toron'o

NVOLUNTARY,_

Sorrow and pity had clutched my heart,
‘Lashed its chords to their imfinite chainj
They watched, dull eyed, as I sat apart,
A pallid fate at the gates of pain.

Torturing thoughts from an empty past
Surged within, like a hurrying pack

Of hungry wolves which before the blast
Fretted the snows in the beaten track.

1 turned and shivered and crept to hide
Where ruined hope on my hearthstone lay.

When, lo, a presence! I saw him stand

Rosy and smiling, a dimpled child,

Draw pear and eye me, with outstretched hand.
“Catch me 'ho/'ﬂll 1 am free and wild!”

He took my fingers the damp had chilled

To his little red mouth’s wooing breath;

He touched my bair that the nights bad filled
With wan, wet dews of despair and death.

Round my heart he threw warm red msses,
Boynd and pulled me with artful grace;
Subtly sweet with imperious poses

. He clasped me close in his soft embrace.

Trembling, frightened, with feet that stumbled,
“Tell me thy name, oh, thou pretty boy!"™
He laughed at_my voice that fear had humbled,
“Ho, foolish coward, my pame is Joy!"
—Julien Gordon in Collier's Weekly.
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“She’ll be bard to tether, Kitty will
It'll be like lassoing a butterfly, an I
'low as the man as can do it ain’t ap-
peared In camp yit,” said Joe Bartlett
meditatively. “As for me, I ain’t got
the show of a chance. How in thunder
can | expect a dainty little girl like
Kitty to care for a rough, ignorant
feller like me?”.
He took the pipe from his mouth and,
knocking the ashes from jt, filled It
carefully, but it was evident that his
mind was not upon his task.
“Can’'t even speak grammar as I'd
ort to,” he muttered with disgust. “But
they ain't nothing-1 wouldn't do for
Kitty—Lord love her—even to studying
a grammar book.” :
Joe was modest. He bad no self
esteem whatever and undervalued his
merits. That so remarkable a creature
as Kitty should ever love him was to
be considered only in the light of an
impossibility. If his love became hope-
ful, he reviled himself and blushed at
his temerity.
Yet Joe was foreman of the new mine
at Clear Creek camp and the most im-
portant man in the place.
“No, the man ain’t arrived yit,” con-
tinued Joe, “an when be does”—he
turned a little pale—“when he does
God help Joe Bartlett!” /
That evening, #s was his babit, Joe
was at Amos Carter's cabin. There
were two reasons why he liked to
spend an evening with Carter—he en-
joyed swapping yarns with him over
their pipes and Kitty bappened to be
Carter's daughter. Kitty never sus
pected his love. Joe knew that she did
not return it, and he was not a man to
wear his heart on his sleeve. If any
one had asked her about ber opinion of
Joe, she would bave confessed frankly
that she was almost as fond of him as
of her father. 2
In the midst of a story of the plains
which be was telling for thé twentieth
time there was a loud rap on the door.
Carter went to cpen it. A stranger
stood on the threshold, a tall, slender,
well made young fellow, wearing the
garb of the city bred man.
“]g this Mr, Carter's place?” he asked.
“That's my name, young feller. will
you come in?’
“1 was tald,” sald the newcomer as
he complied with the invitation, “that
I should/find Mr. Bartlett here.”
Joe came forward and offered his toil

hardened hand to the stranger.

“You are Mr. Ames, the superintend-
guess, He wrote me you
were coming up for a spell, but | didn’t
'low we'd gee you till the next stage.

ent’s son,

I am giad to sce you, gir,” he sald
heartily.

A certaln indifference or indolence
which seemed habitual vanished from
the young man’s face and mwanner., He
held out bis hand frankly.

*Thank yot [ bave come to rusti-
cate. | have a bad reputation at home.
It arises from a slight difference be-
tween the governor and myself.
I am conscientiously opposed to work.”
He squared his sulders and laughed.
“l am sup take father's place
here, but k have perfect confidence in
you, Bartlett, and 1 shall take it as a

favor if you will forget to remind me
of the respensibilities of the situation.”
Again his boyish laugh rang out, and
the others laughed in sympathy.

He was unmistakably a good deal of
a dandy. His linen was as fmmaculate
as it would have been in the city, and
the hand from which a diamond flash-
ed was as white and shapely as a
woman'’s.

“We must be good friends, Bartlett,
be continyed, “for 1 want you to let
me down easy on the labor problem.
Dad wants;to make life a treadmill
for me.”

A broad smile from his hearers greet-
ed this statement.
. “I hope you know what work Is,
young feller,” said Carter, his smile
ending In an audible chuckle.

Clay Ames never knew what reply
. he made. His eyes for the first time

with the wild rose face, ‘

Iy kept the knowledge to herself..

bad met Kitty’s, and he forgot every-
thln"dubutuuuulupofndﬂ

In léss than a week everybody In
camp knew that the superintendent’s
son was In love with Kitty Curter.
Half the men In the camp were his |
rivals, but they all liked the young
boss, who had made himself one of
them from ‘the first night of his arriv-
al. Kitty’s ways were maddening. ar
her Willful heart favored any oue, even
her bandsome city lover, she discreet-

and was on his way to the mine. Look-
ing up. he saw Kitiy's fying fgure
speeding toward him. He khew at
once that something was wrong. She
was breathless, her lips were blanched
and her eyes wild with terror.

“Kitty, what is it? Anything wrong
at the mines?" he asked anxiously.

She caught his arm to steady berself.
“There’s been a slide!” she gasped,
“and Clay”— %
A sob choked her voice, and the ago-
ny in her face went to Joe’s heart like
a knife stab. His face whitened.

. “Is Clay anything to you, Kitty?” he
asked huskily.

“Everything—all the world to me,”
moaned Kitty. * “My heart will break-
if he dies!” ¢
Joe unclasped her trembling fingers
from his arm. ;
“Please heaven we won't let him
die, dear,” he said gently, and a mo-
ment later he was gone.

How the men worked to reach the
death trap where six of their com-
rades were entombed until, exhausted,
they were compelled to fall back, while
others filled their piaces!
man, tireless and determined, kept al-
ways at the head, never resting for a
moment. To tell ail this would make a
story of Itself.

Joe Bartlett inspired everybody and
cheered and encouraged the despairing
crowd that gathered about the entrance
of the mine, and when, after hours of
hard work, the last dividing wall of
earth was penetrated and an opening
made large enough for a man to enter.
it was Joe Bartlett who, with no
thought of his owsn danger, climbed
through into the chamber beyond and
one by one lifted the half dead men
to those waiting on the outside to re-
ceive them.

Young Ames had been farthest back
and was the last to be rescued. He
was very weak, but he waved his hand
feebly to the cheefing crowd as Joe
lifted him back to life and safety. {
Through the opening in the wall of
earth the excited, shouting crowd had
a glimpse of a grimy, radiant face—Joe
bad caught sight of Kitty when she
first saw Clay Ames—then there was a
sickening sound as of muffled thunder,
a horrible underground groaning, fol-
lowed by a crash. - A second slide had
occurred and Joe Bartlett was buried
beneath It,

For a second or two the crowd was
awed Into silence by the awfuiness of
the tragedy and then a cry of horror
burst from a bundred throats. Women
gcreamed and men grew white and
cove up thelr eyes as if thus they
might shut out the memory of the
brave face that but a moment before
bad smiled at them from its grave.

It was hopeless from the first.

Yet never did men work more hero-
fcally than the miners of Clear Creek
camp for the next 12 hours to reach
their comrade. Rough men most of
them were, but they cried like bables
when at last Joe’s crushed body was
lifted from under the debris and the
light of day fell upon his unconsclous
face.

They carried bhim to his own cabin
and laid him upon the bed. " The brav-
est man in Clear Creek camp had given
his life for his comrades, and the en-
tire camp was in mourning.

o L - ...;,» L . -

Moonlight flooded the cabin where
Joe lay. The smile which bad Allumi-
pated his face in the last moment of
his life still rested upon it Two peo-
ple—a man and a girl—stood beside
him. The young man’s arm was about
the girl's face, and her face was hid-
den upon his breast.

“He was so good!” she sobbed. *“He
died for your sake and mine!”

“Yes, dear,” saild Ames gently, “he
was the best and bravest man | have
ever known.” His arm tightened about
her slender walst. *“l1 am glad,” be
sald huskily, “that he did not bave &
sweetheart.”

“It would have killed her,” whisper-
ed Kitty, laying her tear wet cheek
#zainst her lover’'s face. “But Joe did
not care for women. - | am sure-he nev-
er loved any one.” =

And they aever knew; for eternal si-
lence had kissed the dead man’s lips.—
8an Francisco Examiner.
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Counting Buttons,

In my early schooldays (1855-60) In
Yorkshire we counted one another's
buttons, after the fashion of sortes,
according to the order “tinker, tailor,
goldier, sailor, rich man, poor man,
bezgar man, thief,” Sometimes “a poth
ecary, plowboy,” eame in. The first’

boy counting the buttons on my cas-
sock from the bottom upward. Has
anything been written about buttons?
Whence such phrases as “Dash my
buttons,” “I don’t care a button” and
“He’s got all his buttons on?’ It Is
possible to have tog many. It is re-
lited of some North American red men
that they refused to listen to the teach-
ing of an English missionary because
be could not readily explain the exist-
ence of buttons on the back of his coat
where they were of no use, Also there
is the case of the Frenchman who
committed sulcide because life was all
“buttoning and unbuttoning.” As for
their significance, we may l::;nm .t::
buttons of the mandarins the
bistory of Sir Walter Scott's X
ing when he missed familisr but-
ton.—Notes and Querles.
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A Country of
About one-half of southern Alaska
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be seen
the surface of theywater, There are
no sandy heaches and no tide flats
The tirlier comes down the water's
edge  The waters are so cold that
s ns well as sbelllish are good
hroughout the year. — Kansas City

How one [“Would'st ghape a moble life? Then |

time after my ordination that 1 wentg
into Sunday school | noticed one Hitle

L
m Bed ' ‘

Put some Va

and place it near :

of the bed. Thenall '
the time the baby sleepsiit |
W il breathe-in the healing, |
soothing vapor. Th:\ﬁ;ﬂ. tight
cough loosens ; the fever) adually
goes down, the breathing
patural, and pneumonia is avoided. !
Every part 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 drugaists "
S g e
Cresolene, com , $1.50; extra sul ot Cresc-
leﬁzscrntnaépm(&_ Tlustrated m“-
ing ;-hysici uest. VAPO-

>

imonials feew
CresoLzxs Co., 180 Fulton St., New York, Usa |

Recommended and sold by C. B.
g.unn & Co., Central Drug Store, Chat-
m.

cast ‘

No backward glances ' towards the
past; 4 i

And though somewhat be lost and
gone ; e

Yet do thou act as one new-bern,

.Whit eich -day needs that shalt thou

ask, 7
Eich day will set its proper task,
' —Gceethe

NINETY-EIGHT PER CENT.
There is a fascination about big pro-
fits to a business man. Hit the con-
servative and cautious trader prefers
to have the lesser per cent. of interest
and the larger per cent. of safety in |
his investments. There is no business
man who would not consider it a sound
proposition tofinvest in an enterprise
in which ahsolute loss was impossibla
and wh'ch offered ninety-eight chanc-
es in a hundred of a rich profit. The
staties of cures effected by Dr. Pierce’s
Golden Medical Discovery show that
nirety-eight per cent. of cases of
“weik lungs” can be absolutely cured.
Almost if not all forms of physical
we ikness may be traced to starvation.
Starvation saps the strength. The
body is just as much starved when
the stomach cannot extract. nutrition
from the food it receives as when there
is no food. “We1ik lungs,” bronchial
affe-tions, obstinate coughs, call for
nourishment. “Golden Medical Dis-
covery” supplies that nourishment in
its most condensed and assimilable |
form. It makes “weak lungs” strong,
by strengthening the stomach and or-
gans of digestion which digest and dis-
tribute the food, and by increasing the
supply of pure blood. :
PR —

Bocouragement and development of
thrift is a noble wark, for it teaches
mien to exercise thought and prudence,
fore~ast future wants, and to provide
foc them out of present opportunities.
Thomas Brwden Green.
b —_— 3
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I was cured of a bad case of Grip|

by MINARD'S LINIMENT.
; : C. I. LAGURB.
' Sidney, C. B.

I. was cured of loss of voice
by MINARD'S LINIMENT.

CHARIES PI{/MMER.
Yarmouth.

I was cured._of Sciatic Rheumatism
by MINARD'S LINIMENT.
# ILBWIS S. RUTLER.
* Burin, Nfld.

—_——— :

Duty scorns prudence, and criticism
hs few terrors for a man with a great
purpose. —Beupon: field.

i S i
KEEP YOURSELF STRONG
And you will ward off colds, pneumon-
ia, fevers and other diseases. You
need to have pure, rich blood and good
digestion. Hood's Sarsaparilla makes
the blood rich and pure as no other
medicine can do. It tones the stomach,
preates an appetite and invigorates
the whole system. You will be wise
to begin taking it now, for it will
keep you strong and well.
{ Hood’s Pills are non-irritating. Price
25 cents,
e
The business of the head is to farm a

4n evil one, as is genarally imagined,
+Sir, A. Helps.
TR TR TR - W

where Vapo-Cresolene is used.  All Druggists. |
b e

Man does not live by bread alone,
but by faith, by admiration, by sym-
pathy.—Emerson.

——etlp e

Te cure & cold in a night -use Vapo-Creso
imne, It has been used extensively during more
than twerty-four vears. All Druggisis,
SRR

Them that has china plates themsel's
is the maist careful not to hreak the
china plates of others.—Barrie.

——————

Nurse's Good Words.—"1 am a
‘professional nurse,” writes Mrs. Eisner,

alifax, N.S. * I was a great sufferer from
rheumatism—almost constant association
with best physicians I had every chance of a
cure if it were in their power—baut they failed,
South American Rheumatic Cure was recom~

mended—to-day my si of
23 a dream, wo gotw" cured n&—mw
Sold by J. W. McLaren, Chatham,

All people wishi to spend Ohrist-
mas with itheir fr .Y: thrgd

Country should call on W. E. Rispin
early and make their steamship ar-
et M Bt
give possible rate: te
| 1t is thie soul which dreates mtuuét
Rall » hishitation. M 6 50

Of law tHere can be n uho-;
w can -

ledged thin that hier &h&u«

mony of the world.~ or.

PINE-OIL

Affords instans el fo Wil &
::\.‘i.u:._‘*l,_.;r

4

' Keep Minsrds  Lisiment in_ t

il Bl e §

. ™ . L] . [ o
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in the vaporizer, light the | -
ﬂh’

good heart, and not merely to rule!

Diphtheria and scarlet fever cannot spread

DENISE AND HER PETS
. '
HeiiNed Toodles Told When Dinner fime
tiad Arrived.
ENISE, darling, are you up-
stairs?" called Aunt Heles, at
the foot of the playhouse
“Yes, Auntie; do you want
me?” !
“Only to
fave seen John

dear.”
“f think he has gone with Sunshine

and Flash to the blacksmith's. I saw
him lead them away about halt an

know whether you
anywhere about,

hour ago.”

- “Dear me, that is too bad, for we
peed him very much.”

*““What is it, Auntie? Can 1doit

for you?”

“Why, the grocer has just deliver2d
the wmorning’s order, but has forgoiten
to bring the half barrel of sugar ore
gured, and cook is nearly beside her-
gelf, for she is in the midst of ber
jellymaking and needs the sugar very
much:”

“Oh! let me go after it. It will be
lots of fun.” :

Aunt Helen Taughed as she gave her
consent, and a moment later Denise
had let down the bars of the day stall
and was dragging Ned Toodles out by
his forelock, much to that animal’s
disgust, for it was nearly twelve
o'clock, and that meant dinper time
for him.

It took her only a jiffy to whisk his
harness on him, and a few moments
later she rattled. out of the playhouse,
down the driveway and out of the
gate.

It was not more than a mile to the
village, but that mile tried Denise’s
patience.

Ned bounced and jerked along, first
upon one side of the road and then
upon the other, in order to show his
disapproval at being sent upon an er-
rand .just at dinner time. ;

“I certainly think I shall do some-
thing dreadful to you, if you don’t
behave yourself. What makes you act
g0, anyway?” she cried, as she drew
up his rein and cracked her whip
threateningly. *“I'd be ashamed of
myself to make such a fuss just be-
cause I thought my dinner was going
to be half an hour later,” she con-
tinued, in a scathing tone.

A fig cared Ned for anybody's opine
fon, and as Denise came up to the
store at which she had to stop and
turned around so that Ned was head-
ed toward home, he gave his head a
saucy way, as though to say:

“Perhaps some people had Dbetter
reserve. their opinions until they are
asked.”

Tie strap Ian hand, Denise hopped
out of the wagon, but just as she was
about to tie Ned, for she had very
pronounced misgivings of his sense of
honor, the proprietgr of the store
slipped out to say:

“] know what you have come for,
Miss Denise, but we will send it at
once.” 3

“1 will take it with me in the back
of my wagon, Mr. Groves, thank
you.” s
“Very well.  I'll send it right out.”
Denise stepped back iuto the wagon
to wait, and then came the beginning
of Ned's humiliation. Dong! rang out
the bell of the town clock. Dong!
Dong! until *welve strokes of the bell
had sounded. Ned knew a great deal,
and he must also have known how to
count, for as the last stroke rung out
he began to fidget. ‘‘Now you are up
to some new prank,” said Denise to
berself, “and I won't say one word,
but will see what you will do.” So
she let the reins hang loose and kept
perfectly still.

Ned’s blinders prevented him from
seeing her, but one ear was laid back
to listen. Denise sat as silent as the
whip socket. First a sidling step
away from the curbstone; then an<
other. Still no restraint from the
wagon. — Surely Denise must have
gone into that store, thought Ned.

Two or three more steps took him
' well into the middle of the road, and
! that road led home and to dinner,

. Still it would be wiser to listen
again, and a knowing pair of ears
| were prepared to catch the = faintest
| sound from theawagon. But no sound
came, although Denise Wwas cearly
convulsed with laughter,

Surely things were progressing fam-
ously, and when dinner was to be had
so easily why not ‘go after it? And
[ off my_ laddie started, at a brisk pace.
But walking was slow work. Not a
vehicle was in sight, so very shortly
Master Ned was trotting along at a
fine rate, -

“Dear me, trotting is a very com-
monplace manner of -getting over the’
ground. Can’'t we improve on ne
Surely, and a moment later the little
villain was bounding amlong like a
deer, the wagon jerking and rattling
behind him. By this time Denise
thought the joke had gone far enough,
and so sald in her most sarcastic tone:

“Well, sir, how mucnh further do
you intend to run?”
_But the effect. was. astonishing. With
one final bound N¢d stopped short.,

Snap went the Ureeching straps,
and over went Denise, landing
[lltnl;ht across the dashboard, with
her hands spread out upon Ned's fat
haunches, where she could only lie
and laugh. When she had laughed till
she couldn’t laugh any more, - she
scrambed out/ and, walking to Ned's
| head, over the blinders, and
| beheld a very subdued little gorse.

“Well, sir, when I've fixed up your
harness and gotten you into somy sort
of shape again, we'll go back for the
sugar, it you please, and it would

did not get one bit of dinner untl

Jackson.

Raising Sunken Vessels.

M. Matignon, a Frenchman, is the
inventor of a method of rawmirg sune
ken vesscis by the use of acc viensi
Bags covered with a net-work of
arve fastened to the Loitem of ihe
hoat and then fiited with ‘ha gas. The
scheme is sald to have lpany couven

serve you just exactly right It you'||
two o'clock instead ot m"—-ﬂmiﬂb? ,

At arf”

Carling’s Half-and-half in
bottles is a deficious beverage
and a most valuable and
nutritious tonic. v

Its sold by all dealees in
firstclass goods. & & &

2.9 am*, vot Sunday, .. Cxpress. 1M
3.3 fua-....xﬂu-.hﬂluu

IR moens Mona,

WOING WEST BAST BOUND
No. 1645 a. m. No. ™

$-1.97 p. W £

13135 pm.

5914 p. m. 8- Lita™

L% am 8-340Dp
All Wabash traiss bave four Reclining Chale

—
To Bl nheim & Walk-tv lle ... 6302 and 4.9 Bn
Bl nh im& Walkereills....

e ————————————————
Cynics are only kappy in ma the
world as barren to others as they bave
!:_‘::c it for themselves.—Geo. Mere-
1.

apeara—
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CASTORIA.

It is not how long, but bow well we
live. i {

CASTORIA

For Iofunts aud Children.

oo fao~
amile ; b kn
N
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Minard's Lintment Relieves Neural-

Chiigren Gry tor

CASTORIA.

v ———
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Custom
Tailoring

.. O A
J. R.
Johnston
& Son

v .

Eberts Block
Chatham

EGGS for
- Hatching

From Barred Plvmeuth Recks, and
Black Minoroas, all from the best
good healthy birds
Reocelved prize at she Peuln
sular Exhibition for Leaviest
orice for setting of 13 egge 81,
Prioce for large quantities.
Allul'dcnpu-pdymd. .
W. W. Everitt,

Tax Notice

Taxes collected at par up to and in-
cluding the 14th Dec.; and ta all un-
paid taxes cn the lith there will be
added an additional percentage of 2
per cent,. and to all taxes unpaid on
the 81st Dec. an additional 3 per cent
will be added making § per (-om.i in
all, 1L {4

William Rannie,

Coileetar

FOR SALE—FARW AND CITY
PROPERTY.

4N Y.

al..

Commencing Monday, Deoc. S,
train Nou 19, now leaving Blenheim for
Ridgetows at 8.45 a. m., will leave ut
7.40 a. m.; and No. 20, leaving Ridge-
town at 10.00, a. m., will leave at 939
a. m. t C

Wabasl_l__Ry. Cq.

Christmas and
New Year’s Rates

Gemeral Public— - :
At lowest ome-way first-class fare,
Dec. 22, 23, 24, and 25th, ret‘p.':;
until Dec. 29th, 30 and 3lst, 1900,
Jan. 1, 1901, returning until Januvary:
3rd, 1901. .
Teachers and Students (on surreader
of certificates signéd by Principad at
jowest one-way first class fare
one third from Dec. Sth to 3ist, 1900,
inclusive, good returning until Jan. ;
20, 1901. .
Between all statipns in Canada ' o=
Buffalo Division, and to Detroit, Sas-
pension Bridge and Buffalo, but mnot
from Suspension Bridge and Buffalo,
J. A. RICHARDSON,
i Dis. Pass. Agent,
N. E. Cor. King and Yonge St.

W. B. RISPIN,
Qity Pass. Agent,

nte:.

Ohristmas & New Yoar Holidays:

1900-1801

BE WEEN ALL STATIONS IN €ANADA.
. From all Mtatiors in cana & %0 Detroit and

Huro , Mich , Pert O visgton. Bombay Jeb,,

Massona Springe, Kcu'o's- Polnd, N. Y, and lsles

Vi
All Stations in Canada to, BUT NoT FRON
B'ack Rock, Buspension Briog , and Ni.
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1) d.r — .l.\. d returnir’
, st d January L

ﬁ January 3rd, 1901, -

SCHOOL VACATION
To teachers and of st pols & @
mml (bd\ ”m:“ o .
hatlway fioats 0 g Frincipal.

@oirg Detes and Lumit. At Low st One way Flask «
t1ass Fare and One.Third, fr'm Decembe: 8th fo Siel,
inolussive T.ckets y 00d returnirg trom destioation.
pot Iater than January 20th. 1901
COMMERCIAL TRAVELLORS

On vr tat'on of C ial travellers’
Certificate for 1000, .

Territory —Between sll Stations in Conada,

Fare, Gong Dtes, and 1 imit.—Ad Lowest One-
way Frstolms Fare (not Uomunercial Travel e’
#ire) trom Decembor 215t to 25th, inotusive, Tickets
goeq r turring from dstin ti>o not later thaa Jam
T chets A1 tiokat q ous

clets — iokels [0 ¢ coutin sage
or I.\‘In each rlnﬂion.‘ e .

if
s

i
i
!

For further particu'ars and all informa-
tion apply to agents Grand Trunk Railway
orto

W. E. Rispin, °

City Passenger Agent, Chatha
M. C. DICKSON, Dist. Pass, Agent,

Union Station, Toronto
CANADIAN
PACIFIC
Christmas Rates
General Pubiic—At lowest one-way first-
slase, Dec. 22, 23, 2 p .
:nr.ul;til Dec., '.‘2 l;‘l".nd o5 S
At lowest one-way first-class fare and one-
hird, . 81, ¢ g
WL PR T Rl el
T s and Student

k.

. Truth is violated by and-
# 1t may. be equally outraged by
~ + =—Ammian. g g1

&
4
¥
. 2
-
e~
4
S

=

o R

AL n teve (TTEEAR BN IR PSS TR ARSI s s b s MEASAT i o sV s M BRI 4B S L B 00



