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Colds or Fevers

Are broken up in a single night, and
serious illness prevented, by taking

Hood’s Pills
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THE OJIBWAYS
A FINE PEOPLE

All druggists. 25 cents.

but quietly,

with the calm

tand truth. “I could not think

worthy of you. No, I know that

would make no difference to you—"
“Thank you, Willie!”
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“l1 know that, even if he were not a
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{ he knew you, Carrie—I could not re-
! frain from, telling you, even though I
| had no hope.”

| At the manly words, so gently, so
! quietly spoken, Carrie’'s eyes fill with
tears, and instinctively she holds out

}
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{ her hand and kissing it.
{ any

,1‘ Pale as the lily, but not smsere and |

Wellow, not wan or haggard,
icomes down the next-—nayv, it
ame morning, but later—to
yreakfast things on the table, and
>hilippa, pale, too, and with that up-
pll-nightish air markedly upon her,
ptaring thoughtfully at piece of
dried ast.

Shyly Carrie steps into the breakfast
poom and goes up to her,
fooks up with a start,
{ “Already!-1 didn't expect to see you
for he dear!”
“Iax you?”
\‘bm avoiding her
i_l}me. then?”

¢ “Only ten!” says Philippa,
“And how did you sleep?
\I(mk much the worse; a
perhaps.”
“T haven
“No!

Carrie
is the
finq the

a
{
{

and Philippa

Jurs

says

eves,

(arrie,

“What

s £11
sSmiiling.

is the

('}\,rny‘f:l‘]_\'
You don't
little pale,
't
That
)ose vou couldn’t !

I{, wondered at! Car ! He has been
dn and twenty times asking after
You, and he wanted me to come up and |
pee how you were, but I refused to|
)(}Ls?m}) vou, he has gone to
poont again write letter,’
sald.
v‘lhu{

¥

sleep

was

" says Carrie.
But I sup-
It is not to|

t
5
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st
h
n
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‘to a he |
i1
gays

ietter

“Can you?”
dng to eat
ywith plenty
ywhom?”’

“For the earl, his fat
#ays Philippsa, in
per. “Of course he ing his people!
tthat he has found a wife to suit him.”

; Carrie smiles faintly,
" *The ball hasn’t done
harm,” goes on Philippa, cheerily. “He
dooks as fresh paint this morning,
and as happy and bright sand
boy! Pardon the
J never could understand
boy’ may be, and why
‘Uu;-r-r atively happy!
that he spoke to father last
Lord Cecil, not the sand boy;
father has been talking to me abo
it. I didn't know father was

roud!
fsupp(r.:o, he mentioneq his pedigree.
He seems to think the earl may not—"
She stops.

;¢ 'Go on,” says Carrie, quietly.
““May not llke it at first, but that
he will give his coensent ultimately!
And, oh, Carrie! who do you think has
‘been here alres

“I don't know

“Poor Willie!”
t Carrie loocks up for a m

“Yes! He asked Ve
him you weren't down, and he said
he would look in again. The Dball
seems to have qguite knocked him up!”

“Yes?"” indifferently,

"“Poor Willie!” says Philippa. with a
gigh. It will be an awful blow to
him! 1 tried to tell him, but I could
not. You'll have t do that, Carrie.
At any rate, the pocor will be
out of hls mise Hus comes
Lord Cecil! I'll ¢ mys arce!
and she rises C
comes in.

If there was anything of the invali
about him, if he was when
came to Howells, the > air—
or something else—has cured 1} e
looks, as Phillppa puts it, as
paint, and strikingly, markedly nd
gome. Utterly regardless of Philippa’
presence, he goes up Carrie, an

utting his arm over her shoulder,

isses her, and even turns the face,
no longer pale, up to the light,

“Bravo!’” he says, I expected to find

is intended.”

Carrie

. “No. noth-
cup of coffee

Well,

(zlve me a
of milk for
>r, of course,”

a confidential whis-

is te

him much

as
9—as a
what
he
And

a
should
it

‘sar
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ut

ment,

but I

for told

1
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llow
here
1f
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ailing

Devons
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you this morning? Does she not look
well, Philippa?’ turning to Philippa
with a proud, confidential smile. He
has a letter in his hand, and waves
it to and fro to dry it.
“Oh, yes.” said Philippa.

1iQe the soldier in the ballad.
préof,””’ and she considerately
'htl'}klf out of the way.
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Diseases of Women

OFTEN DUE TO

DERANGED KIDNEYS.

When the Kidneys Are Weak It i
Impossible for Apy Woman to
be Happy or Healthy.

“Carrie is
‘ball-
takes

It the girls nd women who are
sllently suffering with what they sup-
pose 1s “female trouble,” would ]«jnk
to their kidneys they would soon find
‘the cause of ill-health, s

The kidneys are very closely amr‘d
with the female organs and if the vital-
ity of the kidneys is in any way Impalr-
1».3. great suffering is sure to occur,

No beiter medicine is known for the
kidneys than Dr. Hamilton's Pills of
Mandrake and Buttermilk; they stim-
salate and strengthen the kidneys and
thereby assist the other organs to do
hature's work, Instant benefit and
certain cure are guaranteed In every
case,

b Sufferer, don’t walt, begin treatment
With Dr. Hamiiton's Pills at once; they
+Will cure you as they did Mrs. A, B.
Coburn, a well-known resident of the
town of Portland. Read her experience.
“For two years past I have been
. sickly and weak. My color was
dull and sallow, and I feit exhaust-

.ed and weary, as if all my strength
, Were being eaten up by some hid-
{ den trouble, I heerd of Dr. Ham-
pliton’s Pills and decided to use

them. The chango In a few days
{ was surprising. They regulated my
. kldneys and bowels and cured all

Buffering; today I am perfectly
I* well,”

Every woman can take Dr. Ham-
fRon’s Pills with safety and benefit.

Their occasional use keeps the system
N healthy, well-regulated order. No
medicine more gentle or more prompt
} Tesults. Now is the time to get Dr.

ilton’s Pills; 256 cents per box or

e boxes for §1, at all dealers, or by

from N. C. Polson & Co.. Hartford,
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Lord Cecll sits down beside Carrie, |

“Well, my darling!” he sayvs, taking
“"Have you
message for my father?” and he
waves the letter to and fro.

“What do you wish me to say she |
asks, raising her eyes to his face.
“What have you been telling him?
That—that I am an ignorant, and alto-
g¢ther unsatisfactory creature—"’ i

“I have told him that yvou are an
angel!” he says, with a smile, “But he|
will find that out himself. You don’t|
how glad and delighted he will

nrr

be!”

Carrie looks rather doubtful.

“Won’t he be rather surprised,” she |
says, shyly, ‘‘seeing that he is under |
the Impression that father's daughters
quite little girls?”

He laughs,

“Yes, I remember, he told me that
there was a ‘yvoung family!” Dear o¢ld
gentleman! You will be as sure to like !
him as he is to like you. Everybody |
likes him. There is not a kinder man |
on the face of this earth!”

“I hope he will like me,”

|
i

sayvs Car-

rie, with a humllity that is so strange

and charming

soft

that
hand again.
servant appears.

“Mr., Fairfold, miss,”” she
Carrie starts, but Lord Cecil remains!

Lord Cecil
The door

kisses
opens

I
says.

he says, coolly. *“It is awfully kind of
him.”

instead

nod for ewnsent, admits

As he comew In, Carrie sees that

I think I can guess for \\humi}’hilippu had described his appearance
| exactly.

ie looks pale and haggard,

of @ night.

“Ah, Falrfold,” says Lord Cecil,

rising and shaking hands. “How do vou ' the lump that ris

do? Capital ball last night, wasn’'t it?"”

| determined alr,

commonplace simile. | faill—he must carry through,
1

|
eiC
seems |

night—| to do with it.

i

80 1 ing to speak carelessly. “What & splen- |
For the first time In his life, | did ball it was, wasn’'t it?”

|
i
{
l

And with an inclination of the head
to

| man to forget his manners even be-

Carrie—for Lord Cecil i{s not the

fore his betrothed—leaves the room. |

Willie advances to the with a
with the manner of a
upon a forlorn hope, upon a
that—though knowing it must |
“Good morning,” he says, taking |
arrle’s hot hand, and holding it for a
moment as if he scarcely knew what
“I came to—to hear how |

table

man bent

mission

for | you were this morning after the bhall.” .

“I am quite well,” says Carrie, try- |

“Yes,” he says, but with anything |
but enthusiasm. “Yes, I suppose it was |
But I didn’'t come to speak about the |
ball, Carrie. Can you, will you give|
me a few minutes?”

“Yes” she falters.
down?”

He shakes his head, and stands
clutching his haf, and looking at her |
with that intense stare which denotes
an equally intense nervousness.
thanks. I'd rather stand. 3§
came this morning, because—because I
could not heip it, Carrie.”

She raises her eyes
speak but no words come.
that moment—for the first time—she
understands and realizes what he is |
suffering.

he says, with the same
<, “I came this morning to

a plain question. I know that
have it before. Per-
would been better 11

“Won't you sit

ANO,

to his face and

At

tries to

asked
have

vo11ld
douLa

haps it

t had asked it before, but—but I had not

he |

fresh as|

{ you,

i you If T—I gave you time.
you knocked up, my dearest! How are!

the

courage. ‘arrie you know that
$

ave loved you.”

Pale and agitated,
eyves to his pale face and tries to
speak, but he does not give her time.

“You must have known that I loved |
though I have not said so In so
many words. I wish now that I had, |
but—but I was afraid, and thought |
that T would be more likely to win
But I can
Carrie, T love you, and |
I came this morning to tell you so,
and to—to ask you to be my wife,”
and he moistens his dry lips, and gazes
steadily down on her.
She lifts her heavy lids and looks up;

him sadly, pityingly. |
“I—I am so sorry, Willie!" she mur-i
murs, !

“Why should vou be sorry?’ he |
fsays, “Are you sorry for me? Do not |
waste your pity. You know, you have |
known, that I love you, Carrie. It is|
no new thing. I have loved you, and!
looked forward to make you my wife!
for years past. You know that? |

“I—I 4id not know for certain. But, !
Willle, T am very sorry; but it cannot |
be. Willle, I—I—" she falters and hesi-
tates.

A strange tenderness, a new-born |
consideration for others has sprung up !
within her heart since she has learned
that she has a heart.

‘““Well?” he savs and he
gain courage and calmness,

She looks up at him, and her
grows red and then pale again,

“Willle, I am very sorry that you |
should have said—what vou have! 1
cannot be your wife, because I have
promised to be Lord Cecil's.”

He her starts nor displays any
other vlolent sign of emotion, but his
Hps—unprotected by any mustache—
quiver as if something had pierced |
him to the heart, and his hands close |
more tightly over his hat brim, ;

*Promised to be Lord Cecil's wife?”
he says, repeating the words slowly, |
as 1f to realize and take home fully |
their meaning. Then he draws a long'
breath, just such a breath as a man !
might struggle for who hag been smit- |
ten to death but has determined to
die without a cty. i

“Are you angry, Willie? Ah, do not |
be angry!” says Carrle with a strange
and novel humility; a week ago, she !
would have put his avowal aside with |
a few laughing words and fled from |
him with a snatch of a song on her
lips, but now, knowing what he is suf- |
fering, she looks up at him pleadingly.

“Angry?”" he says, slowly; “no,
surely I am not angry, Carrle, I am!
scarcely surprised. I—I have seen it |
coming for weeks past. Last night I!
felt that the blow on my hopes had !
already fallen or was about to fall.” |

“Ah!” she says, with a gesture of |
paln. “How so? Was—was it so pal-
pable?”

He smiles sadly.

“A lover's eyes are keen, and Jeal-
ousy is all eyes, you know, Carrle, and
I saw, perhaps, more than the rest
of them, not feeling as I did, coulq see,
I saw that I had little hope of win-
ning you, now that Lord Cecil Neville
had come.”

Carrie's face flushed, “Willie! Do you
—do you mean that—that it is because
he is Lord Cecil?"

I

she raises her

wait no longer.

at

seems to

face |

is

it

~“No! no!” he replies, not hurriedly,
o - A e P - - ——— - /”‘

sary.
She lifts her eyes to his, fixed on her |

Willie | some evil chance may come,
| grant it may not, when you may need
me,
seek me, I shall know of it, and I
be at your side to help you; and now,
{as if the ball had lasted for a week good-bye,”
tightly.

| taken

‘and knowledge

| nals

her hand.
He takes it and holds it in his, al-

fand gazes at her with & loverlike look. | most with a protecting touch.

3

‘““So, having said my say,”

wounld. melt to tears, “I will go.

still let me be your friend

your lover; for while life

love you, Carrie!”
“No—no,” she

the tears roll down her checks.
“But, ves,” he says with a

“always, while life lasts, and I shall

murmurs, and now

always think of you as the little girl |
| whom I loved as a plavmate, and who,

as she grew up, almost hand in hand
with me, became the sole queen of my
heart. You will reign there still, Car-

rie; though another will call you wife, |

vou will still be enshrined in that cor-
ner of my heart, Carrie, while this
heart beats!”

“No—no!” she murmurs again. “Find
one better, worthier.”

He shakes his head with a smile.

“Never, Carrie! And now I will go.
To tell you that I wish you all and
every p ible happiness is not neces-

You know that, and—Carrle i

with unspeakable devotion,
“1f at any time, by any chance, you

ineed a friend—a friend who would give
his life to serve you—however slightly
| —will you come to me? Will you prom-
“The first inquirer after your health” | ise that?

It seems presumptuous, I

know, such a request, seeing that you
have surrendered your
Carrie nods, and the servant, taking | keeping of another, but
the

his ! Fairfold.

life
who

into the |
knows—
Heaven |

If you should, though you do not
will

and he presses her hand

She cannot speak for a moment, for
's in her throat, but|
presently she finds her voice, !
“Oh, Willile, will you forgive me?"”’
she murmurs.
“Forgive you!
gently.
“For——"" Her face turns scarlet, and
her eyes droop. ‘“Ah, Willie, 1 know
that I have not treated you well. I

For what?” he asks,

know it now. I have been thoughtless— |

[To be Continued.]
—_——ag

CAINE TALKS OF AMERICA

heartless

Wil Never Come to States Again, as
Race Is Too Swift.

London, Nov. 29, — Hall Calne will

"never go to America again, because of |

the pace which his American hosts set

for him while he was on his last trip.j

“that |
' I have not returned to England in the

“I am afraid,” said Mr. Caine,

best of health.
fast, but he

The American goes

makes hig guests go still
faster. The pace by which the Ameri-
can kills himself compares in velocity
with the pace by which he kills his
foreign guests only as the pace of a
five-cent trolley car compares with

| that of a sixty-horse power Mercedeg

automobile.
“Dinners,
every

suppers,
American a

speeches — and
born speechmaker.
Such the daily experience of the
foreigner, so-called, whom the Ameri-
can delights to honor. I have too many
friends in America to permit of my
ever going to that hospitable country
again,

is

“What I describe as the cardinal in<
firmity of the American drama {s ‘the

absence of competent stage producers.!

It is true there are a few, and they
are doing distinguished work; but,
broadly, it would not be ‘too

i much to say that the dominating force

on the American stage at this moment
is the one of ‘makeshift.’
brought to bear
stage productions by the best English
and European producers the Amtrican
public knows little.

“The
my last visit is the extreme growth of
New York. But ‘the physical changes
are trivial ccmpared with the commer-
cial, political, and religious ones which
confront the observer of American life,
At this moment America is

through one of its periodica] outbreaks!

of commercial conscience,

| cial morality is under the X-rays, and!
and |
humiliation which all the best Amerl-|
Nobody will go to the peni-!
! tentiary as the result of the shameful

| disclosures

the result is a sense of shame
cans feel,

that are being made. On
the other hand the moral sense of ‘the

told Puritan stock In America Is so far

outraged that men long held in honor
will probably be heard of no more.
Some names with which we are fami-
liar in England are rapidly disappear-
ing from the roll call of American re-
spectability, Others will follow in due
course.”

“How does the American press com-

| pare with that of England?”

“Not faverably; and I coulg say this
as freely In America as here.

timeliness, the promptness, the power!|

of ‘being on the nail’ are almost as
conspicuous in the best American jour-
as in your own. But there is
neither the simplicity of form nor the
breadth of interest whieh our best
English papers ghow. Consistency is
not a cardinal journalistic virtue, and
perhaps need not be. It may be as true
of a journal as of humanity, that ccn-

| sistency is a leading characteristic of
| weak minds, but the self-contradiction

of the American newspaper, even of
the best kind, from day to day, with-
out shame or any attempt to ‘save the
face,’ i{s an amazing and bewildering
fact to the English observer.,

“One of the outstanding features of
American journalism at this moment is
the effort to combine with the news-
paper the interest of a magazine.”

Destroy All the Roots.

Not sufficient to ease a corn—you
must cure it for all time. TUse Put-
nam’s Corn Extractor and both root
and branch of the corn are forever re-
moved. No pain, quick cure, use only
“Putnam’s.” :
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i

he goes
on, with a wan smile, that in & woman ‘
But |
| Carrie, though I—I am not to be your
husband”—his voice quivers—“you will |

I will say !
lasts I shall |

smile; |

'ihunting, and many of them have

Of the care!
on '

firgt and obvious change since!

going !

Commer- |

The |

‘Most Powerful and Intelli-

of despair |
un- |
|

gent of Tribes.

+ DWELL IN CANADIAN WILDS

that |
i having loved you so long—long before |

| Display Remarkable Dramatic Ablli- '

ty, Having Several Times
Produced ‘‘Hiawatha.’’

Winnipeg, Man., Nov. 28.—Eagle-|
| plumed and war-painted chieftains |
who have disputed the arrival of white
men for the past two centuries have‘
practically become mere characters in|
history, while their children are being |
settled on reserves which kind govern- |
ments have given over for their use. |
Not many years ago the Ojibways
| were all-powerful throughout Western
| (C‘anada, but now they are quietly set- |
tled in the country to the south and
west of Hudson's Bay. They number |
less than 30,000 and represent practi- !
cally all that is left of that once pow-
erful race.

The past few years have brought
many changes in the Indian's nature.
Instead of the wild scalping expedi-
:tiuns‘ and many other lawless acts !
| they have cast aside their war paint |
and plumes and have settled down as
{ good citizens, tilling the soil during
i the summer months, while they devote |
the winter months to trapping and
ac-
| quired considerable wealth in this way.
‘ "hey have given up the teepees, except
while on hunting expeditions, and are
providing better homes for their fami-
lies, and in many other ways are fol-
lowing in the steps of the white man.
Their chiefs, however, still tell the old
traditions of the race, and the children
are taught the Ojibway language, The
chiefs attend to their duty of preserv-
ing their old legonds and tell them on
various occasions, seeing that
children of the tribe learn them
that they shall never be forgotten,
Production of Hiawatha.

It was the Ojibways who several
| years ago first produced Hiawatha.
| The Indian as a dramatlst had hither-
i to keen undiscovered, but his ability
as an actor has now been clearly de-
monstrated. Every summer the In-
dians troop down to the northern
shores of IL.ake Huron where they see
i the play produced by a company of |
i their own people. The spot selected is
'[an island near the north shores of |

Lake Huron some 30 odd miles east
of Sault Ste. Marie, This summer saw !
| the fifth production of the play. Chief
| Kakaosa, one of the most eloquent of
‘ the Indian players, is a central ﬂgurei
{ iIn the play. His Indian title is Chief |
IObtoszu\'ay, meaning “Clound of the
South Land.”

When a small boy C. W. Hartman, |
formerly of Toronto, was adopted into
one of their tribes, and can speak their !
language most fluently, Although it is
now almost ten years since he left
i them, he frequently returns to visit
them, and has many friends amongst
the Ojibways. On a recent visit he
went in a canoe, taking a camera with
him, and the Indians gave a special
production of Hiawatha for his bene-
fit. The Indians call Mr. Hartman
“Ininipahyply.”

“Few white people know anything of
the Ojibways,” said Mr. Hartman re-
cently, “Thirty thousand strong, they
swarm to the north country from Hud- |
son’s Bay to the shores of Lake Huron. |
I have never known a more sturdy race |
of people. They are strong and onur-%
ageous, and used to be great fighters.
They had the reputation of being very |
cruel to their prisoners, and I do mnot |
think it would take very much to rouse
them to their old ways. At the pre- |
sent tlme the Canadian Government is
doing much for their education, and
many of the children of the tribes are |
attending Indian schools.”

| All Learning English.

Among the Ojibways= can be found |
many text books and most of the |
children are taught their own language |
‘while all of them can speak enough |
| English to converse with their white |
neighbors.

The northern winter is the hardest
thing for the Ojibway Indians, Those |
| living in the far north usually return |
to the shores of Lake Huron dur‘ing!‘
| the winters. A few install themselves |
| In log houses well banked up and en-

the
so

|

|

i dure the cold winters as best they can,

| Those moving southward usually find |
employment amongst the farmers.:
while those remaining in the north |
spend thelr time in hunting and fish- |
ing, the country they live in being very |
rich with all kinds of game and fur
bearing animals. i
One of the distinctive features ap- |
| pealing to every traveler isthe ven- |
{ eration these people show for their |
{ dead. The most picturesque spots im-
aginable are selected for their burial!
places and as one travels along the
mountain sides orup the canyons and
valleys the fantastic graven represen-
tations of animals, birds or fish indi- |
cate that beauty spots have been !
chosen for the burial places of the
Ojibways. Villages where the totem |
poles recount the history of its popula- |
tion resemble a small shipyard. The
amount of work done on these records |
is almost beyond comprehension, and, |
like the Egyptian hieroglyphics in an-
clent times graven upon marble and
stone, the language of a totem pole
tells the history of the chieftains and
tribesmen,

Thempson-Seton’s Triumph.

Mr. E. Thompson-Seton, the well-
known Canadian writer, has also
studied the ways of these people to a
considerable extent, and barely three
months ago the Ojibways gave a spe-
cial performance of Hiawatha for his
sole benefit. While in Winnipeg re-
cently he described the play as fol-
lows:

“Some six or eight years ago when
Miss Longfellow, daughter of the fa-
mous poet who idealized the Ojibway
Indians, went to ~isit them in thelr
wooded wilds along the north shore
of Lake Huron, they decided to play
for her the actual life of Hiawatha and
since then it has been made a yearly
event. They have the sweeping bay

|
|

!

|

|
|

. e O o YR

| the

i accompanied

| Mr.

| eaten

| duce

| so much when

| turers of Mattresses,
| Cushions and Spring Beds.

i sfttin
| atten

i she

between two  promontories of Lake
Huron shore for their stage, a smali
island off the shore for the proscenium

|

{thousands seated on

|Hiawmha. And when, he who is the

central figure in the performance, bids '

{ farewell to his people and sails away

i the shadowy horizon, his
 comes fainter and more faint until
; cannot longer be heard.”

ATE GREEN SNAKES

it

Party at a Ureen Dianer Relished
Them as New Kind of Eels.

Brooklyn, Nov. 29.—Many prominent

members of Brooklyn society were guests |
at a novel dinner last evening at Cavan- |

agh’'s, on West Twenty-third street, Man-
hattan. The occasion was a
dinner tendered by Frank Campbell to hls

friends and to W. A. Woodbury and his|
friends, as a result of an election wager |

Mr. Ivins |
| would recefve for the mayoralty.

regarding the number of votek
When

and there, watched from the shore by

‘ rough wooden !
| benches, they play the life of the hero |

‘‘green’’ |

|
|

Red Rose Tea costs no more
than other teas

VERYONE agrees that the best in anything
is always the most eccnomical even if it
costs more.
But when you can get the best in tea at the
same price you pay for inferior teas,

—when you can get that “rich fruity flavor” of
Red Rose Tea,

—when you can get all the good qualities of
both Indian and Ceylon teas with none of their
weaknesses,

—when, in short, you can get Red Rose Tea
at the same price as other teas; why not have it?

“into the portals of the sunset, to the |
| land of the hereafter,” he does not slip'
| out of a side door as deftly as possible, ‘
: but sails away westward in the wake:
' of the setting sun. and as he is lost on |
song be-

Mr. Campbell and his friends and W. A. |

Woodbury
table none
they would eat green snakes. But they
did, and the name of the reptile is liopel-
Dis vermalis.

and his friends sat down tnl’
of the friends expected |

Everything in connection with the din-'

| ner was green, with the possible exception
i of the people who ate it.

The menu hegan

with Green Bay oysters, followed

by !

is good Tea

creme de menthe, green turtle soup, green |

| smelts, green peas, green corn, and ended
The menu was printed |
and each card was tied |
Each waiter re- |
ceived a greenback as a tip. and all the !
| other

with Chartreuse.
with
with

green ink,
green satin ribbon.

waliters who were not
were green with envy.

on the

were mailed to the friends of the guests,
with ten green stamps.
stamps were also  dis-
as souvenirs. The leader of the

Green trading
tributed

orchestra was Thomas Green, and William |

Green played the violin.
played “The Vearing of

the Green,"
“Among the Green Hills of

Campbell’s

underiaking
before

ment they went

room.
as well as a globe trotter, and who has
many strange dijshes in manv
strange lands, asked permission to intro-
a dish not on the menu, and the
chef produced what Mr. Voodbury said
were green eels. They were eaten with
great relish, but they were not relished
Mr. Woodbury informed
the members of the party that they had
not eaten eels, but green snakes.
———m. et

SPECIAL NOTICE.

Feather Beds, Pillows and Mattresses
renovated and sterilized; also raanufae-
Feather Pillows,
Brass and

to the banquet

Iron Beds, $3.
Beds, at the Feather Bed, Pillow
Mattress Cleaning Factory. J. F. HUNT
& BONS, 593 Richmond St. ’Phone 997.
PPRRSES Cr
Kar! Schleich

Profegsor says that

| “combating fatigue with nicotifie, alco-

hol, tea or coffee is like bandaging the
eye of a watch dog.”

Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup

i has been used for over THIRTY YEARS
MOTHERS for their !
| CHILDREN WHILE

by MILLIONS OF
TEETHING, with
PERFECT SUCCESS. IT SOOTHIS the
CHILD, SOFTENS THE GUMS, ALLAYS
ALL PAIN, CURES WIND COLIC, and
{s the best remedy for DIARRHEA. Sold
by druggists in every part of the world.
Be sure and ask for “Mrs. Winslow’s.”

The top of the wireless telegraph
tower being erected on Mount Tamal-
pias, San Francisco Bay, will be 2,000
feet above sea level, and will the
pole on a tower to be erected near
Honelulu, The messages will be sent
2,100 miles.

Eve induced Adam to eat, but he took
to drink of his own accord.

ASTHMA

We Prove our Feith In Clarke’s Kola Com-
pound by Sending Sample Treatment Free.
We have unshaken coufidence in
Clarke’s Kola Compound. We know
of the aggarcntl_v hopeless cases it has
cured. We see thousands of bright,
happy, robust pecple, who owe their
release from suffering, to Clarke’s Kola
Compound. We have seen Clarke's
Kola Compound overcome the pre-
judices of the medical profession. It
18 now used in the leading hospitals
aud sanitoriums. W3u't you let us
send you a free sample bottle ?
“ For ten years, my wife suffered with
Asthma. For months, she could sleep only
Se‘:i’ in a chair, and physicians constantly
hez, but she became nobetter. Four
bottles of Clarke's Kola Compound have
mmglete!y cured her, and for more than a year
a8 been entirely free of sickness.”
C. H. WISKES, Toronto, Canada.

Write to-day for a free sample and get relief,
The Griffiths & Macpherson,Co., Limited.
Teronto, Canada.

SO

|
|

job |
All the men wore |
| 8reen neckties, and 100 copies of the menu |

The orchestra |
Vermont,” |
| and other tunes having a green tinge. !

The guests met in the funeral chapel of
establish-

Mr. Woodbury, who is a humorist |

Stoves, Furniture, Camp |
and |

a
|

T. H. EstabrooKs
St. Jokn, N.B., Torento, Winnipeg
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F iture
It is by selling better furniture
- —not cheaper—that we are able to
' hold and constantly increase our
| patronge-
, Why buy poorly constructed
and poorly finished furniture when
' you can obtain furniture ot the
finest finish and construction and
the very newest American patterns
at the same cost.
All our furniture is the best
constructed, finest finished and
newest patterus obtainable.

The . Ontario Furniture Co.
London’s Largest Furniture House

—_—

1 This is called the practical age; at all events it is a time

when people hke to get value for their money. This is as-
sured when you buy

i

| COWAN'’S
Perfection COCOA

(Maple Leaf Label

It is absolutely pure, very nutritious and very healthful.

Ghe COWAN CO., Limited, Toronto.
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Eddy’s Silent Matches

They are the best in the world. No noise, no droppings.
Consequently no swearing.

FOR SALE BY ALL GROCERS.

"5 THE E. B. EDDY CO., Limited,

HULL, CANADA.
DONALD McLEAN, Agent, 426 RICHMOND STR

g

WILL BUY A
LEARGE BOX OF

EET.
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SICK -
HEADACHE

Many varieties of headache exist, those
most prevalent being sick or bilious head-
ache, nervous headache, hesdache from
constipation, ete.

Headache is an effoct of disease, the cry
of the suffering body for relief from some
oppressing disorder.

Undoubtedly the cause must be removed
in order to cure the headache permanently.
Wrong action of the stomach, liver or

bowels is responsible for nine out of ten .

cages of headache.

In sick headache (a very common form) i

there is sometimes nausea and vomiting
and usually constipation.

1n nearly ail forms of headache

Burdock
Blood Bitters

has proved itself a specific—a medicine
that has cured whers all others failed.

Keep the stomach, liver and bowels in
perfoog worki :
regulator and tenic, Burdock Bloed Bit-
ters, which oures all forms of headache by
removing the cause.

Miss L. Bmith, Morrisburg, Ont., writes:
‘1 desire to let you knew how much good
Burdock Blood Bitters has done for me.
I was troubled with headaches all the
time, and could get no relief, until & friend
told me of your Burdock Blood Bitters.

After taking two bottdes of it, I can say

that I am completely cured.”

B.B.B. is for sale at all druggists and
general stores. Do met accopt something
‘just as good.”.

order by the use of nature’s |

possess many improve-

ments found in no other

Canadian Piano

THESE
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value

IMPROVEMENTS are
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GOURLAY,
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world’'s best pianos. experie
what te avoid, but
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MADE IN CANADA FOR THE WORLD.

We Want
We Ship on

}rl‘xhﬂ.

You to See a Gourlay.

Approval Anywhere in Canada.

Gourlay, Winter & Leeming

LoxpoNx REPESENTATIVE :

C. W. TREADGOLD, 195 DUNDAS ST.




