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111 "I beg..yon to publish my letter."
It is only natural that people write 

1» enthusiastic letters about Ôin Pilfo. 
Wouldn't you do the same, if, s/ter 
suffering from backache for years, you 
foontl relieff Wouldn't you wish jour 
friends and others to know what Gin 
Pills bad done for you, and what they 
will do for tbemf Of course, you 
would, and that is thg,only reason that 
prompts people to write us praising 
this great remedy.

Read what Isidore Thomas says in

"Xy ease wa# Very serious, aeS 
I was so sick everybody expected 
rcy death any day. No suffering 
could be worse than what I had to 
endure. Eight boxes of Gin Pills 
were sufficient to cure me entire
ly. I beg you to publish mv let
ter and tell all sufferers of Kid
ney Trouble not to despair nor 
wnit, as Gin Pills will cure them.
I have to be very thankful to you, 
and I recommend Gin Pills to all 
my friends suffering from kidney 
trouble."

> •

mi
\sv c&UKriètyi

Tehe the dries of those who have 
tried most remedies and found that 
Gin Pills cure.A Canadian aiguiller mending a wire in a street flooded bj the enemy beforethey'left Valenciennes.

'My V, Gin Pills are not a cure-all—but a 
scientific remedy for Kidney or Blad
der Troubles. They contain the beue-

ingredient of gin, without the
raErdti&sîrâi
totting up the kidney^ and restoring 
these organs to perform their natural
functions.

The National Drug jfc Chemical Co. 
of Canada. Limited. Toronto, Ontario. 
U. 8. residents should address Na-Dm- 
Co., Ine., 202 Main St., Buffalo, N.Y. ,n
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: W DENTISTRY.

A. J. McKenna, D. D. S.
ITil
ÙM

Graduate of Philadelphia Dental Ool 
lege, (dike in MtiKunm Block, Wolf

Telephone No. 4.1.
A captured German Rod Cross train which they had used for conveying ammunition.

M. R. ELLIOTT
A. B„ M. D. (Harvard)

Office at residence of late Dtt Bowie a 
Telephone fc*. ' ~r

■^HoBW*r-8«10.e».ietv-4«ai- ^^-p -gw—

DOCTOR URGED **•••*»•••**♦$♦#•*#••*•***I !AN OPERATION ! OVER Charles Hogan, C. E.Instead I took Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable Compound 

and Was Cured.
I j I Provincial Land Surveyor

Surveys, Phiis, Levelling & BsMmato*. 
Church Street.

Greenwich, Ki 
Long distance 

exchange.

Live Canadians look forward, each 
month, to the arrival ofI tBaltimore, Md.—“Nearly four years 

I suffered from organic troubles, ner
vousness and head
aches and every 
month would have to 
stay in bed most of 

( the time. Treat- 
yl meats would relieve 

111 me for a time but 
;j| my doctor was al- 
'il ways urging me to 
^ALhave an operation. 
X. My aliter asked me 
L .to try Lydia E. Pink- 

Z‘ ham’a Vegetable 
/ Compound before 

consenting to an 
V! /operation. I took 

five bottles of It and 
It baa completely 
cured me and my 

work i« a pleasure. I tell all my friends 
who have any trouble of this kmd what 
Lydia E. Pinkham'a Vegetable ( 
pound has done for me. —Nellie 11. | 
BrittinciiaM, 609 Calverton Rd., Haiti- I 
more, Md.

It is only natural for any woman 
dread the thought of an operation, 
many women have been restored to 
health by this famous remedy," Lydia E. 
Pinkham'a Vegetable Compound, after 
an operation has been advised that it 
will pay any woman who suffers from 
such ailments to consider trying it be
fore submitting to such a trying ordeal

Co, N. 8. 
phone, Wulfvillo1 MacLeaiVs i

8 ! D. S. HART,
Consulting Accountant 

and Auditor. 
Wolfvllle and Halifax.

MAGAZINE
Its 1 The Most Talked-of Publication 

* in Canada.”
| ONLY $2 00 A YEAR

H. P. DAVIDSON,
“The Magazine Man’’

IK

8
8 Halifax&South Western

hailway
Trains Leave Bridgewater:
6:00 Accora. daily except Sunday for 

Halifax and intermtidiste stations
:80 *«om. Tu«d™ Tliund.,, .„d 

Saturday for Liverpool and intermediate 
station*.

&

$I WolfviUe, N. S; 8
t 16

Sut.

MOTORISTS ATTENTION ! 7 SSAooooi <1.11, .io.pt Sundae tor 
Middleton and intermediate stations. 

10.16 A ©corn, daily except Sunday for
a xt * . n - Msbono Jet. and* Lunenburg.
ANo «° Sepa,r'Stati°n-Si8 hf*" °Peocd in the factory owned by 12.16 Accom. daily except Sunday for 

D. R. Munw>, and will be knew» as the I. X. L. GARAGE, Vermouthand intermidiets statbnef 
where Motor Cars will be carefully overhauled and put in complete 
running order.

Special attention given to Storage Batteries. Defective and sulphate^
(dead) batteries cleaned-and repaired md restored to their original 
strength Batteries re-charged : batteries loaned; batteries Stored.

MR. K. PINEO, so well and favorably known in the Auto. Repair 
Business, and second to none in that line, together with the undersigned 
will guanantee satisfactory results to all who favor us with their orders

tSBSfffmratemate station*. ...
17.20 A«eoa. AUbaum W,,ul

Wudneaduy for Mshona .Jot- and Lunen-

Expert Plor.o Tuning 
Guoronteed

Voicing, Regulating, Re;■airing. Ortrne 
Tuned and Repaired. NI

21.36 Aooom. Wednesday 
Mahons Jot. and Lunenburg.

' WÊÊS3&
M. C. Collins. D.R. MUNRO. PROPRIETOR.P. O P..1 Ml, Wulfellle. N s.

Evacuation Scenes In France
Maritime Telegraph 

and Telephone Co. 
I 1 p. c. Preferred Stock

m
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and Accrued Interest.
Price: Par

A Safe and Profitable 
INVESTMENT.

Further patticulsre on spptkwtion. • 1

R. W. TUFTS
Investment Beokse
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ts

_

yêmM

SU

‘
<t.

;■

——

The crimaon tide of brave, young 
manhood has baptized the fields of 
the great confl'Ct and mmgled with 
the crystal tide ol the flowing ocean 
deeps. A stupendous pi ice has been 
paid, s victory beyond com potation 
achieved Best of all righteousness 
baa been vindicated, Christianity 
proved the hope ol the world. What 
a collapse ol iniquity. The evil think 
mg of men created the war atmos
phere. Pride and lust of power de
monstrated the evil pm poses. Amid 
the clashing cl Empires and falling 
of dynastie*, through the inrnab ol 
ennobling tbroogbt forces, the God ol 
Isreal over-ruled all the macbitatlon.- 
of the relfi k. vile, ontrotb of 
ünd all will outwork for His people'»

HOW TO GET RID 
OF RHEUMATISM

better perhaps anxiety 
trouble him.

He looked 
as she entered.

"Gee !" lie greeted her. "I 
that trip Is over. I uin belt 
must leave me this ev

cTHollie’s 
German Spy

up refreshed from sleep

am gl 
«r. Y

entng and go
over to Warwick's, as you bad 
planned."

“If It were not such an (manual op
to meet a notable.” MoHto 

would not think of leaving

ad

By AONB8 O. BROGAN“Frult-a-tWes” Point the Way 
to Quick Relief portunlty

ron. Billy. Bnt fancy the privilege 
*eelng with one's own eyee a great 
sought-after artist. It is pese luck 
Anna Warwick happening to be his 
favorite cousin and thus persuading 
the |>ersonage not only to meet her 
village friends but to talk to them

VoosA, Oirr.
“I suffered for » number of years 

with Rheumatism and severe Pains 
in my Side and Back, caused by 
strains and heavy lifting.

When I had given np hope of ever 
being well again, a friend recom-

^Jeep-Tbe light In Billy May’s ey - 
ened as he looked at his sister,
Ing over her flowers. In Billy* 
naculor, Mollle was “his only excuse 
for living."

Long years before when the little 
orphaned sister had piteously held out 
her arms to him. Billy had

and she had re
paid. It had been no easy task to toy 
aside the coveted career and to take 
up as a necessity i 
the flrst opportunlt 
try village. Being . 
had made It possible for “Angel" to 
have her education and the usual ac
complishments befitting a modern 
young woman. That Is what Billy had 
named the girl when her starry eyes 
spoke their gratitude from beneath a 
aureole of golden hair, and “Ange}” 
she had remained.

College life had not spoiled Mollle 
for the village ; she but returned with 
new enthusiasms and plans for his 
home making. He came to her now 
across the garden, bis hand held 
wearily against his throbbing temples.

“Angel," he 
thing's wrong, 
terday. It was hard rl 
the ran. The whole pla 
swimming around and, Angel—"

“Why, Billy," she cried In quick 
concern, "yo 

and not

upon ‘Art Across the Sens.’
"He has refused all InvitefiMinu here

tofore and the flattering hospitality of j 
New York. So If you are sure you : 
will not ndnd my going, Billy—"

And Billy was very sure that he did 
not mind. Mollle almost forgot the j 
disagreeable Incident of the morning ! 
ns she arrayed herself in her aew and ;

gown. She meet show j 
l abroad that they' were

pledged
after using the first box I felt to 
much belter that I 
take them ; and now I am enjoying 
the best of
wonderful fruit medicine”.'

her his life’s devotion,
tinned to

!
to her advancement 
y offered in a eoun- 
rura! mall carrier

health, thanks to your
Hints on Coal Oil Lamps.

W. M. LAMPSON. . 
"Frult-a-tlvea” are sold by all 

dealers at 60c. a box, 6 for $2.60, 
trial also 25c.— or sent postpaid by 
Fruit-stives Limited, Ottawa.

Those of us who use coil oil lamp» 
are wise to buy tbe best oil as it is 
more economical in the end. It lasts 
longer and gml a much better light 
I< is a good idea io s>r in the oil, as 
little bits ol grit get into tbe burner 
and prevent it giving a good light 
Tbe oil may easily be strained b\ 
putting a piece of thin cloth, such e* 
cheese-cloth, over the funnel.

Befo e using a new lampwick. it h 
improved by soaking in vinegar and 
then hanging it op to dry. This im 
proves both lasting qualities nvf 
lighting propensities. Whin tin 
wick is first pot in the lamp, light it 
and let it burn with a yellow flame 
lor a few minutes Then b’ow it on 
and wipe the wick carefully wlib a 
piece ol toll paper Any little short 
ends ol thread may be cl pp d off. bul 
the wick itself should not be rut off 
m ord< r to trim it.

modern white
that artist from 
not behind the times In Way 
though the grass grew tall 
side of Main street. But 
entered the Warwick’s brlgl

she
itedWhite Ribbon News. reception room, dlsuppoini 

evident among the asserab 
for the great artist had no(

“He left the house early 
Ing," Anna Warwick confljj 
Islng to return for luncheon, 
a perfect tirocheofc as X tiai

excuse for bis delayed absent*, not 
even a telephone message. Tempera
ment, I suppose. Wandered all the 
way to Brayton, no doubt, looking for 
light and color, and then proha 
calmlj^tft down and ate 
the hotel, forgetting all 
Franz Is quite equal to do n thing like 
that, but toy this time you’d think he 
might have a glimmering of returning 
consciousness. Well, I will show the

Woman's Christian Temperance Union 
lized in 1874.

Aim.—The protection of the home, the 
abolition of the liuuor traffic and the tri- 
onaph of Christ’s Golden

Motto—For God and Home end Na
tive Land.

Baoos -A knot of White Ribbon.
Watchword—Agitato,

first organ

Rule M cuitom

ear. But he did not return. Din* 
also served without him: ee

said, unsteadily, "some- 
Thc heat, l guess, yes- 

dtng so long In
ce seemseducate, or-

OrncsRS or Woltvillb Union. 
President—Mm. B. O. Devidaon.
1st Vice President—Mm. U. W. Ï 
2nd Vice President—Mm. McKenna 
Recording Sec y—Mrs. Ernest Redden 
Cor. Secretary—Mm. W. O. Taylor 
Treasurer- Mm. II. Pineo.

supiRinncnDsmn. 
Evangelistic- Mrs. George Bishop 
Parlor Meetings—Mm. Young 
Labrador Work—Mm. Field!
Red Cross and Lurobe 

W. Vaughn.

Freeman.
Whife Ribbon Bulletin—Mrs. Hutch

Temperance in Sabbath-scohols—Mr. 
C. A. Patriquin.

Let us net therefore judge one another 
any more„Jmt judge this rather, that no 
man put a «tumbling bl.TClt or an occasion 
to fall in his brother’* way.—Rom. 14: 81.

Business meeting of the W. 0. T. U. 
the last Friday of every month.

bly
Inu must lie down this mln- 

stlr again today.”uteMille* ng for It but to 
obey ; passively he allowed hlmfielf to 
be led back across the town, grate
fully his eyelids closed as Mollle drew 
(he blinds of bis room. Then sudden
ly his eyes again opened.

“The mall route," he fretted. “De
livery at nine o'clock has to be made, 
Mollle; no one else to do it"

Painfully Billy endeavored to rise, 
but Mollle forestalled him.

"Well," she answered, cliee 
the trip has to be made. It 
I’ll go myself."

"The road," he grumbled, 
to you, Angel, Just cut th 
some places, lonely as—” >

“Billy!" she cried, exasperated, “as 
If I'm not riding alone around the 
country all the time. Well, see here, 

you are bound to he afraid, let me 
ke your revolver. Surely, If I don't 

slow down I can hold your spy at bay 
'In the offing* and speed away.”

Billy was laughing with her now, but 
nevertheless he Inspected his weapon 
of protection and handled It over with 
a glance of admiration to the little

In the outer room Mollle lifted the 
gun gingerly, and removed Its load
ing*.

"There,"

There was nothl

/pie some of his sketches iflfi'UI

"Here, Mollle, dear, Is his 
graph. Striking likeness, 
guished looking, don't you thli 

MolUe, the large photograph clutched 
in her hand, suddenly subsided upon 

H*ny. “If leeply soft couch. Where 
t seen that small uptwlstod m

those steely clear eyes, that____
ng fair hair—even the stadlous 
n beneath the fine brows t V •

FlLESjSll
ml rj certainly cure you. ijOo a pox: all 

I tiler*, or lyluiuiimi-.i. ILucs At Co., Limitefl 
reroute. Sample box fr«c If you mention till» 
.jupt-r u:id c iclouc la. aUzup to pay portage.

"Sin,. J.

Willard Hall-Mrs. M. P.
had she

rough In
There was no need to till 

face had been Indelibly stem 
her mem' 
that morn 
kndb of her auto door. The 
Billy’s empty revolver had b 
elled at that same distinguish 
tenance. And 
he had Injured . 
not walk. He, the

ThePushers and Pessimists
Pusbtrs aie mm-tlly in tbtXliick o 

the business fijht, producing.
Pvesimi»1* glow! on Ine outnkift? 

waiting to seize tbe spoils tbe pusher 
win.

as its own "hi fw theZ on hand rea

vo lex 
efi Clo

the man hit Mid, 
s ankle snftaeould 
great adored prtist,

while she, Molly, the btartitoW, the 
suspicious, had actually thresteflWd hie 
life and ridden away 1 Oh I 
horrible I Perha

Pushers build and ' ptialmista tear

Pnsbers blaze new trails Pe#si 
mists travel In ruts.

Posher* are bright, cheerful, j ivrur 
md brave Pessimist* ate gloom*, 
doleful, grouchy and weak.

Pushers boost each other and *■ .

Tbe! End of War.
By Paul Goforth

Plashed from thunder-clouds of hatred, 
Came tbe lightning sword of War. 

Suddenly the tempest burst; and. 
Echoing on from shore to shore, 

Thundered commons called tbe na

in the name ol Liberty,
Once for all to stand (or justice,

Till the World at last was free. 
Years have passed. The seasons come 

The rivers flow,and skylarks slog— 
All as in days of old. Yet,

In the tese’a bjpesomlng,
Seems a richer, lovelier hue.

The grass is fresher. Brighter skier 
Smile on Eaith, a re-born Eden,

Fit to be a Paradise.

It was
ps now eve» As the

eager throng awaited his comlflg; the 
suffering man lay alone ! jjïf

a." she said, with a little quick 
catch In her voice, "I mast go home;

dear," her friend agreed, "If 
you ere worrying about, of 
will excuse you." ifflE1 

Molly did not wait to see 
remorseful heart burned to atoae. In 
the garage she found the little red car 
and turned on Its lights. A moment 
she lingered to sweep Into a box the 
contents of two plates toft 
evening meal, then out Into 
silently swung the car. 1 

On past the tost twlatd 
light, noisily over the won!
Heavily through tbe 
Into the deeper 
lights showed hi 
stretched motionless 
bis face upraised 

In a moment 
over him. “Oh!" she b 
lief as hie 
Into hers, 
fainted." .

A grim smile slowly I 
ever the artist's whitened 
surprising young woman 
mured. "Have you retars 
out your threat uf shootia 
If so, I
He pointed to his crudely 
ankle. “Couldn’t get away :

“Oh, please," Mollle entr 
eyes soft wl 
coherent In ; 
told him the day’s story. •

“And so,” he said at last, “feu 
defending Uncle Ham's 'OS 11 • yen 
plucky enough to take the plage 
Invalid brother, and toiU*65hls 
held here In strange faedi 
came back alone over the 
through the darkness, to I 
strangerl"

Mollle nodded, 
hand was so fervent, so pi 
concerting, that she turneg 
embarrassment to the erne 
she had brought him. An 
his grateful gtai 
led hlm hcavil 
shoulder to the 

At the Warwick’s entr 
she turned to leave, the 
forth hie hand. “The atoi 
sold, and the slight accent 
careening sound, “Is not yi 
1 must exact until the tlm 
covery two hours reading

“As you will," a ns w«: 
demure!

FAnd

she sighed In relief, "It Is 
safe now. It could still frighten ’hands 
off* 'uml I’d never pass anoth 
ful night If I 
Germant spy." 

and do

boost all. Pessimists knock each otl 
«, and thus they fall 

Pusher* brin 
mists throw blig

It's Billy
I were to shoot even a

It prosperity. Pe s - 
glit on all prosperln 

We're going to be Pushers 
Wbat are you going to be—and dt -

wn the broad, winding 
road sped the small red car. The new 
mall deliverer was 
dent, not

tipl
and efll- 
lose and

prompt
a moment did ehe l 
was most exhilarating. In 

the wind-blown cheeks the color deep-

then all at once 
to her levers, 
re the car In

CASTOR IA anetl, shout (tie blue beedeeu the 
curls twisted merrily,
Mollle bent desperately 
A figure appeared befo 
the center of the rond, and to avoid 
running the figure down seemed lia

ble. ' She must be quick or—, 
lie closed her eyes In sick appre

hension even ns she sought the brakes. 
When she opened them again the car 
was panting and throbbing from its 
sudden check, and the man saved from 

gh to touçh her. 
is leaning heav

ily upon a stout stick, evidently some 
fallen branch, and his steely eyes look
ing straight Into hers, awakening her 
to a quick remembrance of past fear. 
Might this not be a high handed way 
or holding up a car—a car and Uncle 
Sam's main The man was certainly 
foreign In appearance. nn-

The face Tamed ah at once stamped 
and while she 
him, the man 

decided Ger

be said, "I must

For Infants and Children
In Use For Over 30 Years

beside the road, 
the stars.
iaHgbendhig 
breathed in re* 

unbelieving eyee§i»eke<l up 
"I feared that you had

d Itself 
i. "The

LS?
fed, her

darkness, 
m at tost >

Mol"'Peace le ours!—'the peace of God 
Which paseeth understanding. ’ Yet, 

Burned Into our hearts and memories 
Are tbe tiords, ‘Lest We Forget.1 

Nevermore, If we can stay it.
Shall this curse destroying fall, 

•Nevermore!'—the People's Voice- 
Will crumble each dividing well. 

Walls ol envv and susp.ciou,
Hate, misunderstanding, lies,

Far too long bave sundered nations, 
Classes, man and man. We rise, 

Tried by fire and born again,
To fashion this old world anew.

to
MollisThe ‘Thrift Magazine' 

Makes its Appearance.
stood near enou 
* hands. He waThe first number of the Thrit 

Magazine, published under the dlr-c 
(ion of the National War Savlnyi 
Committee, has made its sppearanre. 
It lb trdtted by Mr. W. J. Dunlop. B 
A., director of tbe schools section < I 
the W S S. organiz Hob, who Is al 
so editor of The Scboo1. Tbe espe
cial purpose of this publication is ic 
further the War Savings and Tbrllt 
stamps movement among the achoo * 
of the Dominion. Ten numbers ar< 
to be pnbl shed by June, tbe intention 
being to bring them out st lortnight- 
ly intervals The Thrift Msgez n* 
is supplied free to every teacher in 
Canada and may be had on applica
tion to the office of p bllcation, 371 
Bloor St. West, Toronto. Popm* 
school inspectors, public libraries andj 
persons gen-rail v Interested In t tin it 
edocstion may also receive the Maga
zine by apply log to this address.

am completely at

upon Mollie s memory 
aat stupidly regarding 
spoke brusquely, with a 
man accent 

“If you please," 
ask to be carried In yrmr e*p. I have 
Injured my ankle and passing convey 
ances are rare."

Without awaiting her 
reached boldly for the k 
door; then Mollle came back to rey

“One moment" she said, sweetly, 
"the opening is difficult,” and bent 
over aa If to assist him. But In that 
moment her hand found the revolver 
In her skirt pocket and Its shining 
barrel was ou a level with the mao's 
astonished face.

“If yon more, or try to enter the 
car," said Mollle, a till In that <ow, 
sweet tone, “I will shoot”

An Instant more and the car flew 
down the road, leaving the intruder 
staring at something shining at hla

Fellow-c tizens and comrades,
We shall make our dreams come 

true!

ith
her

pity and 
repentant

i, "yo” 

I ways, 
► me, s

Citizens we are, and shall be,
Of a World united, free—

Free for action, free for progrès,
Free lor service. Lind and sea, 

Sound, from Birth united, to the 
Fuitbest limits of the «tara,

•Christ la Victor! Him alone we 
lollow.

We have done with Mars,’
—The Presbyterian.

his hand

ef his 
By dis-

'ing

that

Apres La Guerre.

The war is over, or ss the French 
say, ‘Apres la Guerre'—so we hope,

It seems too good to be trne. It is 
hard to get one's perspective. It takes 
some serious theughtto readjust one's 
self to the new conditions.

What a triumph for righteoumesr ! 
What a collapse of Iniquity! The 
cynics who said ‘Christianity had 
failed' must see the glorious tfjjtb 
that Truth and Love have conquered. 
Not the mailed fist of unholy might.

y leaning herChildren Cry
FOR FLETCHER'S

CASTO R I A
An Irishman was walking thrunvb 

a lonely cemetrery and stopped before 
an imposing looking monument beat
ing the following inscription: 1 si II 
live. '

Pat reflected soberly for s nmmen

►lets.
my re- 
l'aftox“Jove I" he muttered, dsssdly^ind| 

stooped to pick up the revolver. Evi
dently this most unusual girl had 
dropped the Instrument of protection 
in her *i|t»r

„nd then ,»id. «til. jf Oi was dt.d “JOT.!" tile m» muttered until;
begorra, O' d own op to it ' «ta time H am.ee» perplem.7. for tke

revolver was unloaded ; with this 
harmless toy she bad held 
moment to breathless terror.

,lu*

Bo, to a city art gal 
a wonderful picture, a 
eyas are as bios as 1

And Mollle epeedlo. down the hroed h*r; Y*1”* lh* ■tilefe turn. 
Shwar. determined to tell ‘Billy cata,°f ,a written, Portrait ofKtol aboitTtiL When he w2 wife." But to Bill, Ma, 1 
«uuMoutn.au. nus. m vu ^ ^ m

The more m<mey à uiio has the 
barder It le for hlm to convince tbe 
world that be 1* a loot.

him for «

The glorious sunrise ol tbe new day
1». .11 l, No m«iter bow positive a womai

*.», r,«h ;„p‘ ",d°m

A eo'dier should never lose hi* E. B. SHAWfurrowed tre becoming smoother; 
the care-lines obliterated. Women’s head in battle, 
faces ere losjng the*strained, tense cours« H be lot* of peer,. .eoj\,„ .hmk-d

COAL! O' 
COAL!

O
lid“d"

• pension wonl

and
Children Cry Sttoes of all Hinds 

FOR FLETCHER'S 
CASTORI A

ing into a new tenderness, the soft, 
aweet radiance of renewed hope |loW- 
ed shoulders of the aged are etraigb- 

bavctaken

look and uplook are towards the 
•" The great world war is over.

Carefully Screened and 
Promptly Delivered.v»

SiirlnjlilH, Albin 1 H* 
and Old SydneyJ

lIVp US A TRIÂ

COAL! Burgcss '

Has resumed bwtinei s »t the old 
stand in his new building.

Orders Solicited end 
Carefully Executed

I ened and slowing steps 
ott a buoyant eleetldt,. Some women swesr like men, whi'e 

others will net even darn socks.
No man can make a fcol of bljnsell 

all the time. Hf baa to sleep^ccas.

It is a wise old saw that cuts with 
its wisdom teeth.

light.
tbe wet fot ao Ideal lor the earth'.

i
;

—
The ,«donee and 

Ute Ç. H. Borden (3 pn 
on south side of Mein So
WP*S8SSHÊ S. 1

The wile of 1 henpecked hnebai d 
'•n't much to crow

air enbetitute tor e chunk of 
is a chunk oi silence.

Aoai
MbianMrt,

«

% 9g,
pood nnleee eat npou.

...
-

A.fl. Whm, ism
‘

t .
'
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