book when she came bustling into the
room. I have to be careful about the
books, because father does not get 80

worth. He is Mr. Marchant, the great
author. My name is Molly, and I have
kept house for him and the boys ever
since I was a child. Now I am four-
teen.

“What have ¥you come bothering
about now, Jane?” I asked. The bill
was five shillings more than the m
before, so I was rather cross, 3

“Mrs. Cattley to see you, miss.” &

“Of course you told her I was out

Jane Jerked her thumb in the di
tion of the door, and I heard a ri
outside, Mrs. Cattley is the sort
woman that =lways wears cracks
skirts. 7
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Liver, Stomach, Bladderand Fe-

sutles: so positive am Iitisa posi-

ure that you can /

PAY WHEN CURED

1 run no risk, a3 I accept no
I have

for treatment.

I e Jangsguch a look! Then I
slip the butcher’'s book under some-
thing, and got up with my best smile.

?q “Jane generally does the wrong
“thing,” I explained. “I was 80 afraid

i 18 DIPLOMAS that she had sent you away. Do sit
? eates ved from the/ down.” 4i%
g o tn oo E'l; “Umph sl!ﬁ. Of course I knew
. i t she ‘not believe me, and she
If jn touch with the latest that 1 knew. £
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STRICTGRE ¥ VARICOCELER" walked out, grinning afl over her
% housmnds aretn-‘hhl;nddo g ! fage, and I made up my mind to speak
it 1f you are in doubtas to 'ha,mh', ,°m" to her when Mrs. Cattiey was gone.
have one or both, call and see me and 1willll | “Put your cap straight before you come

in again.” She shut the door with a

e e you free of cha If you can
wot call write for que as 1canll | hang “You've no idea what a trial
servants are,”

uestion k,
cure you with my LATEST METHOD
“I_was keeping house before you

ATMENT at as well as at my
Wzbom," She shut her mouth wi
a p. ;

oftice. 1have cgred of patients
saffering from above troubles at

wwul bever , Every casel accept
giten written tee to cure.
KIDNEY and BLADDER
Troubles, painful and frequent urination,
e or strings in urine, weak and achi
weeumb to m{ LATEST METHOD
ATMENT in short time—~no cure D@

SKIN DISEASES
Syphilis, copper eolored patches, eczema,
dry and ist. tetter, scrofula, psoriasis,
granulat 4 p discases, plm%la.
all forme itching diseases succumb to

atest Method Treatment in short time.
Positiveiy _NO MERCURY OR AS-
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| CURE

rivate nervous, delicate

“Long befgre,” I agreed. She turned
*, and 1 looked innocent.— “So, of
eourse, you know exactly how to man-
age them.” SHe can never get a ser-
vant o stop.

was a girl.” I hoped that she was dif-
ferent in those days; but I did not tell
her so. 1 have a good deal of tact,
father says. :

“You mever had any trouble with ser-

they did not keep any.)

“None whatever.” She put up her
eyeglasses and stared at me as if she
wanted to be contradicted. Fortunate-
ly, Jane knocked at the door.

“Come in,” I called; but she only
opened it a little way and beckoned.

“We ain’'t got no loaf sugar,” she

All Chronie,
blood, #kin, kidney,liver, bladder, st
female and rectal troubles.

(411 or send for symptom blank for home
treatment, BOOK FREE.

I urs—9 a.m. to 8 p m. Sundays 10 am.

todp.m.

All Medicines for Canadian Patients
Shipped from 1 i.dser, Cabada,

whispered. Her whisper i{s rather loud.
- + *Hush!” I shut the door hastily.
s . “You must go to Scales’ for a pound.”

She shuffied from one foot to the
other. She dlways does that when she
is uneasy in her mind.

«'g sald as 'e wouldn’t. let us 'ave
nothink more till we settled for wot
we’d 'ad.” It was only a few little

' things; but he is a strly man,

= | “Then go to the new shop round the

! corner. He doesn’t know us, but—"

«'grll let us ‘ave it,” said Jane,
promptly; and off she went.

i *“I beg your pardon for leaving you,”,
1 apologized, when'I returned. “Jane
requires so much telling.”

l “1 should not keep her a month.”

208 Woodward Ave., DETROIT
Eatrance. 7 Wilocx Strect.
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1f you ever contracted any bl s0d disease
you are mever safe unless the virus or
poison bas been eradicated from the sys-
tem. At'times yon see alarming symip-
toms, but live jn liopes no serious re<ults
will follow. Have you any of the follow-
ing symptoms ? Sore Throat, Ulcerson
the Tongue or in the Mouthn, Hair Falling
Out, Aching Pains, Itchiness of the Skin,
Sores or Blotches on the Body, Eyes Red
and Smart, Dyspeptic Stomach, Sexual
Weakuness — indications of the second
stage. Dom’t trust to luck. Don't ruin
your systems with the old fogy treatment,
—mercury and potash—which only sup-
preésses the symptoms for a time, only to
break out again, when happy in domestic
lite, Don’t let quacks experiment on you.
Our New Method Treatment is guaran-
teed- to cure you, Our guarantees are
backed by bagk bonds, that the dis-
ease will mever return. Thousands of

atients Bave beeu already cured by our
&ew Method Trestment for over twenty

“J am sure you would not,” I agreed.

Mrs, Cattley pursed her lips and
* looked at me very hard. Then she
sighed, as if she thought me too bad
for words.

“1 came to see you about the bazar,”
ghe said; “‘but perhaps I had better
speak to your father.”

“Oh, no!"” I said, hastily. “You can
tell me.” Anybody can persuade fath-
er into anything.

“Phe rector insisted upon my being
on the committee,” She seemed very
proud about it. "“They have unani-
mously elected me collector.”

“Oh!” 1 made up my mind not to
give anything.

“1 have come to.see what you will
subscribe.”

, “1 will ask father;”' 1 promised. ot
course I did not mean to do anything
of the sort!

“Why don’t you make something
yourself,” she sald, unpleasantly, “in-
stead of troubling poor Mr. Marchant?
He must have expenses enough al-
ready."” }

“If you think that,” 1 suggested, |
#there is no need to trouble him.”

ears. No experiment, no risk—not a
“patch-up,” bat a positive cure. The
worst cases solicited. We treat and cure
Nervous Debility, Sexual Weakness,
Gleet, Biood Poison, Stricture, V

Kidney Biadder Discases, and ail
discases peculiar to men and women.

CURES GUARANTEED.

Consultation Free. Books Free. If
unable to call, write for question blask
for home treaiment.

| (ENNEDY & KERGAN
Cor. Michigan Ave. and Snelty 8L

DETROIT, - = MICHIGAN.

when-—er—"' p

1 am sure you don't,” I am afrald.
T smiled a little. Everyone knows that
he bas to ask her!

She looked as if she were going to
fly at me; but she changed her mind
and pretended not to understand.

“I suppose you can make fancy
things? When I was your age—""

“I hate making fancy things,” I in-
terrupted. I like making them really;

o“w'mm . but they cost such a Jot for material

‘:‘:mu"’ . “I presume you can sew?" she en-

quired sarcastically.

" "I pever do sewing.” 1 do nearly all
the mending of the house really; but
it wasn't likely I war going to tell her.

Wi 0:3 “J am afraid that the wish is lack-

b ing,” she said severely. ‘‘Of course, if
you choose to be the only persons who
do not give anything, you must please
yourselves, At the same time I think
it my duty to warn you that people
will talk.”

“It doesn't matter.”

“Perhaps not™ sniffed—""to you.
1¢f 1 were in your place 1 should study
my poor father.”.

1 should have said something rude if
I had answered her, 8o I held my

tongue. 1 don't suppose I manage very !

WELDON’S
s

BUR‘\hD LEAT“ER well, but 1 do study father, I promised
mother that T would, the Jast thing of

AND— :
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e o ——— @i wppgre are people enough, already,”
she went on, “who speak disparagingly |
of him, because he is an e
I laughed. It is
lieve, the way that I
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in suddenly. “An’ the loaf sgs
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ways running ‘short;
not to understand. Fs 3

with his fales lately,” I said in a confl-
dentia] way. “He looks for the post-
man to come every evening segularly.”
He says he only goes into 1he drawing-
room to pull down the blinds. ‘‘To

bring a cheque, you know.” Unfor-
much money for his tales a3 they 7. mm‘tely, it doesn't often come.

gets a very high rate, of course.”

subscribe handsomely, if I ask him."
She looked very determined,

‘books.

will get something, or make it” I
meant to make something—an excuse!

polite. “Any little thing will do.”

small scarves in Tape and Drape’s.
They were one and eleven-three.

father’s position, of course.
naturally expect that everyone will ue.”

give acécording to his means, 1 men- “Alwus goin’ without things for''em,”
young, my dear.” She got up. E

you so much. Must you really go?”
one another, and she wept.;When‘I
embrace Mrs. Cattley, we put Qgur
cheeks alongside and a little way Off,
and kiss the air. It is the proper way
—with her!

myself, as soon as she had gone. “The
horrible, spiteful old creature!”

the new curate’s wife, when she called
next day. They are no better off than
- we are: but she is a dear. “I shall say
o 1 forgot,” I told her; but she shook her
Things were very different when I head.
that ‘woman, Molly.”

. # cording to your account, your father is
vants, 1 suppose?”’ (I have heard that . getting over his difficuities.” That is
how she puts it. She doesn’'t believe it,

a present he gives to the bagzar."”

¥ lie about it, and said he did so hope it

! proper way—for her!

“I do not ask my husband for mow "ﬂﬂll extra. y

, know you do your best; and g wonder-
+ fully good best ftuis. Baut you get too

I my hand over his mouth,

i half a dozen times,

| might owe for the other. I could net

~miss,” said Jane, 'If.we had a lot of money I should ltke

| her apron.

I tole her. It was meant to be sar-
castic, but she took it for a compli-
ment. »
“An’ If yer ain’t got nothink to give,
yer carn’'t git’ nothink.”

“That is exactly my difficulty.”

has been very Su

“They don't pay very well, T sup-
. think?" She looked at me meaningly.

«“What?” I asked. She fidgeted about.

“I've got three-an’-six.” 4

“] wouldn't dream of such a thing.”

“1 don't see—"

“I couldn't, Jane. Really, I couldn't;
though it is very very kind of you.” It
really was. “Besides, It is not nearly
enough.” ;

“No,” she agreed. “I don’'t suppose
It ain’t. Well, yer'll ‘ave to do it out of
the ‘ousekeepin’.”

1 shook my head.

“wWot does them boys want with
treadle, an’ suet puddin’s, an'—"

“Oh, Jane! They must have some-
thing, poor tellows.”

“Greedy 1itfl€ pigs, 1 call 'em!” Jane
does not get onf’ with the boys, because
they say her hair is red. It is not red
really, but carroty.

“Jf you cannot speak properly of
them, Jane,” 1 said, “you had better
hold your tongme.'

“qJt depends upon the quality. Father
“Then no doubt he will be pleased to
1 ¢id not know what to & Father
got bear people to think we are
or; and when he is asked to give he
er refuses, 1 felt sure he would
cribe a sovereign; and the trades-
n were worrying me so about the

“You need not trouble,” I told her. “I

“Thank you, dear.” She was quite

“Will it?"” I thought at once of

“So long as it is suitable” to your
People

tioh these things because you are 86 | dhe grumbled, “you an’ the master;

aff an’ rubbidge, I call it. Wot I
don't 'old with, an’'—"

“Last BSaturday,” I pointed out.
“when I had no pennies for sweets
you made them some toffee; and—"

“More fool me!” She bit her apron
savagely. “'Owsomever, that ain't
neither 'ere nor there,”

“No: but you said there was some-
thing I could give.”

“1 aidn’t say no sich thing.”

“Well, you looked it.”

“Wot if I dia?”

Jang can be very obstinate, I am not
obstinate; but I am firm.

“What did you mean?’ I insisted.
.She fidgeted -about more than ever.
“For goodness’ sake, stand still!”

“1 was thinkin’ of—the doll's dress.”

1 sank down on a chair. “The doll's
dress! Oh, Jane!”

“In course, I dldn’'t suppose as 'ow
yer would, but—— Don't look like that,
Miss Molly. Don't, there's a dear!”

“I—] shall be all right in a minute.
she says; but they'll see what sort of {t—it’ ien’t that 1 mind, only—oh,

Jane!” A

I laid my head down on my arms,
and Jane put her hand on my shoul-
der. - It may not be a soft hand, but it
is a very kind one.

“1 know, dear,” she sald—and I think
she:was crying—"I know as yer moth-
er made It, an’ no one couldn’t 'ave
done it lovelier; but—"

“What would she think, if—if—"

Jane wiped her eyes flercely. “She'd
rather yer done it a thousand times
than she’'d 'ave people look down on
the master.”

I got up from my chair quickly.
“You are quite right, Jane. 1 shall
send it to-morrow; and—thank you.”

Then I ran upstairs and locked my-

“It is very thoughtful of you. Thank

She sajd she must. So we embraced

“] won't give her a thing,” 1 said to

I said the same thing to Mrs. Serplis,

“You don’t know the artfulness of

“What has she done?”’
“She is telling everybody that, ac-

“The hateful woman!” I cried. “She
s y
“She was talking about it in Joynt's,
the butcher’s, when 1 passed this
morning. Of course I did not listen—"'

“Of course not,” I agreed.

“«But 1 could not help hearing what
she said. Old Mrs. Wilkins heard her
say the same thing in Stalze’s, the cos-
tumier’s; and Mr. Cattley asked Char-

was true.”

“I don’t think he is to blame,” 1 said.

“My dear, he is to be pitied—pagor fei-
low! But anyhow you see—=" she
shrugged her shoulders and held up her
hands.

“You mean they'll say nasty things If
father doesn’'t give something expen-
sive?”

“That's what I'm afrald of, dear.” 1
drew a long breath, *““They shan’t. 1!
will give something good somehow. I
don’t know how I'm going to do it.” 1
felt like crying, but , Mrs. Serplls
stroked my shoulder.

“Couldn’t you get some fancy mater-
fals? I'd soon run you up something.”

“They cost such a lot.”

“I know they do,” she sympathized.
“I wish we had something to—lend you.
But there's the doctor’'s bill—where we
came from; he’s been waliting such a
time—and the ratesg just come in.” Sne
sighed. “I hardly know what we shall
do ourselves, Molly.”

1 s‘ghed, too, and we did not say
anything for a few minutes; then she
found it was time to go, and we sald
good-bye. When she says good-bye, 1
put my arms right round her. It is the

should notice, Jane was very nice, and

it would please mother if she knew.

doll's dress, and did it up very quick-
ly, and sent Jane round with it
was a very beautiful dress—white sa-

flowers and Jeaves, It must have tak-
en mother a long, long time; and 1

it if she had not been very fond of me,

she should be surprised if it did not

ter that; so I was glad.

After I had thought the matter over,
I made up my mind to save the money
out of the hoysekeeping, by giving up
jam and thing# that are not really ne-
cessary; bt the boys grumbled dread-
fully. Boys want such a lot to eat,
and they don't kfiow @any better, poor
little chaps! They ' said sometbhing
about it, too, when father was playing
with them, and he gave me four shill-

dress.

e ———— o —— . oo,

were very pleased with them;
“Buy the little beggars some good-
fes, Molly,” he said. "Yes, yes, dear! 1

out, 8o they did not say anything
much for me, dear. 1 really don’t want v
bacon for breakfast, and—" I put

tiresome sometimes, like all boys are.

When the day of the bazar came
“Don’t,” :1.said. “Oh, daddy, don't!” | however, I was right down miserable
Mother al saw that he had things. | Of e

However, . promised that they | the ﬁ
should have -8ome nice cakes. Mrs.
Serplis helped me to make them one
afternoon, so they came rather cheap.
You see, she was one of a large fam-
ily. I saved one-and-three out of the
four shillings. That made five-and-six
altogether.

I expected to make it up to nearly
half a soverelgn the next week; but
father was worried because he had not
quite enough for the gas bill. , It will
run up, though I am ever So careful.
So I gave him part of my housekeep-
ing money toward it, and tried to put
off some of the bills; but the trades-
people were not very nice.

“Seein’ as ev'ryone sez as 'ow yer
father's doin’ better,” the butcher told
me, *I was expectin’ as 'e’'d pay ort
some of the back owin's, I'm a man
wot’'s got to live, I am.” I suppose he
has: but he need not do it 30 disagree-
ably. mean nothink, an'—there! there!”

Then theré were the boys’ boots.
Bob’s were rignt out at the toes, and
they’'d been capped twice and ‘soled
Tommy's were
nearly dropping off his feet. He came
home crying because the boys at school
teased him about them. Boys do not
mean to be unkind, but they never
think. The shoemaker was very pleas-
ant, and said if I paid for one pair I'.

gone out again.
“Rare an’ snmart ‘e looked,” she sald
done,”
foot at her.
notice,” J
She stared at me. *“No fear, I don’

ft, if yer don’t yerself.”

teave the room,”

on the sofa, Miss Molly,” she suggest

ghe never means any harm. That |

boys tease her about her hair,

more than that, because he has
large family, and they are very poor.

. to help them, !
few days before the bazar Mrs
Cattley sent a printed circular, It was
addressed to father, but I opened It
There was a list in it of “Donors whe ! !

=

self in my bedroom. I bathed my eyes
before I came down, so that no one

did not grumble, even when I gave the
boys a penny each to spend. I thought 1

The next morning I took out the

1t | strong point of

tin worked all over with tiny little silk

know that she would never have done

Even' Mrs, Cattley could ~~t find any
fault with it, and ghe wrote to say that

fetch.at least a couple of pounds. Peo-
ple could not say things of father af- and

At least, I tried to be glad; but I did
not seem very bright somehow. Father.
asked several timés If anything was
the matter, He always notices., I told
him “Nothing;” but I was afrald that
he did not believe me, So I tried my
hardest to be cheerful, because he is so
quick at guessing anything, and I did
not want him to be worried about the

I played with the boys more than
usual; and Mrs. Serplis helped me to
make them some soldiers’ clothes. They
ang | &nd of another who in bidding his host
when they caught me moping, I sald it
was only toothache, and they must not
tell father, becadse I did not want to
go to the dentist and have It pulled

They are good little fellows, if they are

1 would not go to it; and in
noon I went to sleep, When I
woke up. Jane told me that father had
been home, and dressed himself, and

“I 'ope as 'e ain't got one in 'ls eye,
wot wouldn't never do for 'im wot you

1 was so ecross that I stamped my

“You are a bad, impudent, foolish
girl, Jane; and you can take a month's

“It is not your business whether Iam
well off or not,”” I told her. “Please

She stared at me again, “Lie down

! ed, “an’ let me bring yer some tea. 1t'll
do yer ’'ead good. Yer know 1 didn't

why 1 like her, and will not let the

Afteg 1 had had some tea, I went to
sleep again upon the sofa. At least L
should have gone to sleep, only the
boys came in from school and jumped | ram
on me. They were playing that I was y
an elephant, when father came In.
Then they made believe that he was
& tram-car, and climbed up on his
shoulders, He said they- might have
2:“ with u.h.%! r::;, were exm“ good.

r tea two chapters of
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told me about it. He wanted his wife

to let him buy it and send it back to

“The question is, ain't yer got no- | oo, " y¢ ghe would not. That woman

= 1» He kicked the footstool sud-
denly, “I can't say things about a wo-
man, but—-" |

“I can.” I sat up on the sofa. “She,

Father held up his hand. “We should
pity her, Molly.” he said, “for being—

me to accept a couple of sovereigns
and buy it for you. He dared not buy
it himself, he said, and he was set on
your having-it. He is a good man."”
“A very, very good man.” I said.
“Luckily I had no néed to borrow.
The ‘Whirlwind’ sent me & cheque
three tales this morning. So I went to
the bagar this afternoon, and I brought
back your doll's dréss.” = °
“Daddy!” I cried. “Daddy!™

He lit his pipe, but let it out again
directly. 1

“When your mother was finishing
that dress, one night"—he seemed to be
talking - to himself—"I re'memf teas-
ing her abouf sp ng so mt time
and méney on'a plaything for a little
_girl. . She smiled” yp at me—you re-
member how sed to smile—"

‘He turned aw and pretended to
light the pipe again. & &
“ ‘Isn’'t she Wwo it, dear2tghe said.
‘She alway: - <

1 __He stopped sud nl'y.‘and I jumped

up and put my s round his neck.
“She thought t was no one like
you,” I whispered; “and there isn't,
daddy dear.”

He sighed, and smiled, too. “You are
just like her, my child,” he said. “Just
like her!”

I know myself that I am not good,
like mother was; but I want him to
think so!

Where They Differ.

e

“Men are dreadfully brusque some-
times,” sighed Belinda. “The other
night my brother and I 'went to the
house of a friend to a reception. It
was a hot might, and the house was
crowded, and there wasn't anything
to do but to stand around and talk to
the people one could reach, while the
people one really wanted to talk with
—could only be seen at a distance and
over a sea of intervening heads.” In
‘addition the croguettes were cold and
the ice cream warm, so when we fin-
ally got away both my brother and I
said: “Thank Heaven,’ quite fervently,
and went to a hotel and had supper.

“The next day all of my friends
whom I met askéd: ‘Didn’'t you have
a lovely time at the Blanks last night?"
and 1 invariably" replied, ‘PDelightful.’
Then we went on our separate ways.
When they asked my brother the
same question he answered with a
frankness that appalled and embar-
rassed me, ‘No, I did not. I had the
stupidest time of my. life; and, say,
they'd better get another chef the next
time they entertain, for the supper was
awful’

“Here,” sald Belinda, "I trace @&
difference between
men and women., The average girl
has too much pride to let it be known
that she has gone to an entertainment
and has still failed to be entertained.
1 saw one pretty, guileless looking
creature sit alone one night at. a
dance for nine straight dances, then
I had compassion on her and sent my
escort and a couple of other men to
ask her for the remaining twosteps
waltzes. She danced four times
in all, yet the next time she saw me
she seid she'd had a real delirious
time at-that ball, a delightful, never-
to-be-forgotten time, and, she added
modestly, that- she had been quite a
belle. A man under the same circum-
stances, though they had been of his
own making, asked if he had enjoyed
himself, would have replied emphatic-
ally and vulgarly, ‘No, 1 didn't. ' I had
a fierce time.'

“Why, I know of one lord of crea-
tion who teld some friends that his
honeymoon had been very tiresome,

good-by after a yachting trip remarked
that he had had a pleasant time, all
things considered, but that all water
journeys were more or less of bores.
Imagine a woman doing anything so
tactless. Why, if it had been a girl
{nstéead of a man in the latter case,
though she had been seasick for the
entire two weeks, though the salt
water and air had rulnhed her prettiest
gowns, taken the curl out of her hair
and the rose from her complexion,
she would have staggered off the
yacht declaring faintly that she’d had
the time of her life, and that she'd
like to go again to-morrow. That's
the feminine idea of true politeness.”
—""Waverley Magazine.”

Philosophy.

A dull saw won't de much cuttin’,

t | but it makes m nol

S e T Ene W I o 1) B \ ore noise than a sharp
There's one consolation a poor man's

got—when he dies nobody'll icht over

his money.

- ik

an' then it'll bust.

begins.

what she is! Anyhow, Cattley begged |

Nothin' great was ever done thet
there wasn't somebody a-fighting again

¥Ye kin stretch a rubber jest so far

8o le' ; f
If Jane does silly things sometimes, 'bnc:::. R N o et e
o It's mighty hard sometimes to tell
just where exaggeration ends an’ lyiag

It's a mighty common thing fer a
man to make mistakes, but a mighty
oncommon un fer him to own up to

Ye can't read a feller's thoughts, but

dom—and it’s “at the top™
on its merits. It s band-
modern in the minutest detail of construction. The Aerated Oven
is a special feature. Sold everywhere. Oue lasts a lifetime. ¢

DR.

CAN CU
private diseases of Men ond Women, no matter how
g, or severe.  Lost Vitality restored, S
Varicocele, K'ndz:{ and B'adder Trouble, Rupture, Riles,

tuls and Knotted (enlarged) Veins in the leg cured, sod no
knife used, no Suspensory to wear, no Truss to- get out of order
sud you can work all the time.

BLOOD POISON AND SKIN DISEASES

The scourge of the human roce can surely be cured and all
traces of the disease driven oat of the body and the system left in & pure and heathy state.
Delays here are dangerous. Like father, like won. stitch in time may save you.
HOURS—9.00 &. m. to 8 00 p. m. Sundays—9.00 a. m; to 12a m. Consultation
free. Seperate parlors for ladies.

DR. SPINNEY & CO. =

£00 and 202 WCODWARD AVE. DETROIT, MICH.
Private Entrance 12 M Hiizabeth
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Chatham’s .Millinery Store Chatham's Millinery Store
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QUicKk _MOVI”O PRICES IN OUR

. e o TIATE <, .

Each time you come you see something new.

Our READY-TO-WEAR HATS just in are very special and low priced.

C. A. Cooksley, e Market
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NOTICE TO FARMERS
BUY YOUR
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riom The Canada Flour Mills Company, Ltd.,
' CHATHAM OR BLENHEIM

Splendid Grain Bags at a great bargain.
Just received 10,000 Gotton Grain Bags-
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i The Canada Flour Milis Co., umited
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A SPECIAL SALE
During Fair Week on

I have the largest assortmient in the city and they must be scld. Solid gold

rings set with all kinds of stongs. $1 ring for s0¢. i:: ring f“o:.‘- ‘,0‘3l ':_:ﬁ

. % for $1.75. ring for $2.50. _And all other rings rqx)rd
ttk: tg:le r.irstp n‘nywheresnnd have them tested and if they are not as repre=
sented you get your money back, at Sign of Big Clock, :

h_;; sﬂou speak fer 'emselves,

still a-drinkin’ whiskey to cure it
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: ow uv a Yeller that was bit by
.a rattlesnake twenty years ago an’ ls

Good resolutions 4is easy to keep:

 Gittin’ mdd's sometimes like throwin’
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