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‘ %YC’JLZJOI? Fancy. %"k
for Gr

GREAT many school girls make
their Christmas presents dur-
ing their long summer vaca-
tion, and there is no Dbetter
time to paint, embroider and do all
xinds of fancy needlework than of
long afternoons on poreh or lawn, in
the shade of great trees which are
filled with feathered songsters.

Embroidering especially lends itself
admirably as summer work. Some
call it “lazy-day work,” but be that
as it may, it-is work which pays for
itself in the end.

There are dozens of pretty things
besides table linens and bed-linens
which may be embroidered. Such,
for instance, as white linen hand bags
to carry with summer dresses, broad
white linen collars to be worn with
your colored frocks, white canvas
belts, lawn handkerchiefs and linen

White linen “carry-all” bag to.use
in summer. It is embroidered in-white,
green and yellow and is tlddam.

kerchief cases, and ‘othor useful and
pretty things too pumerous to enu-
meérate. If a girl desires to make up a
lot of pretty thlnn for the coming
Christmas—which seems such a long |
way off, but which will roll round |
before wé are hardly aware of it—
let her take a good-sizéd box of
smooth lumber, paint it' white on the
outside, line it with white cloth on the
inside, sét it in -her room and say:
“I shall fill that box during my vaca-
tion, with Christmas gifts for my
friends,” and nine times out of ten
she will do what she has promised
herself to do.

And what a joy it is when Decem-
ber is ushered in for the girl to feel,
that all' her holiday-gifts are ready
and waiting for the day of gift-giving.
She will steal to her box, open it
and look with admiration on the many
pre presents which she so wisely
made during her vacation. There s a
slipper bag for big sister, a dozen
hemstitched kerchiefs for Auntie, &
lovely set of doilies for Grandmamma,
an- embroidered dre scapt for a
dear friend,” a sewing apron for, an-
other friend, a handsome and elab-
orately-embroidered “ luncheon eloth
for Mother, and many, many other
lovely things ready to give.

And for fthe girl who draws and
painta. the summeér is the best time
of all. With box of watercolors,and
drawing-pad she can wander about
the country, finding plenty of pic-

turesque corners of landscape for her |

brushes to transfer to paper or can-
vas. Small sketches in  black " and
white are attragtive, too, and are al-
ways pretty when in simple.lustreless
black frames. There are few gifts
that are more welcome  to one's
friends than a drawing or bit of
watercolor, neatly and tastefully
framed.

BYLL

3 A Story. For

ILLY BAKER was just seven
years old. - He lived .in a very
lovely town where he was not
@afraid to run about the streetp
as much as he liked, for there were
no crowds, nor rushing automobiles,
nor dashing street cars to frighten
him, and maybe to knock him down
and injure him. It was peaceful and
quiet and perfectly splendid In the
little town where Billy Baker lived.
When the summer had come creep-
ing over the hills one day, Billy's
mamma called to him and said:
“Now, Sonny, you may go barefoot.”
She couldn’t have told Billy any-
thing more pleasing than that. He
loved going bare-foot in the soft dust1
or the warm, sticky mud. ' So off |
cdme his shoes and out into the street
he ran. |
“Don’t go any further than thel
pond,” said Billy’s mamma, throwing
a kiss to her “baby,” for that was !
what she called Billy. “And: don’t |
get into the water today. Papa will|
go to the pond with you tomorrow
morning and take you in wading.”

LETTER ENIGMA.

My first ‘i in' sand, but not in|
ocean; |

My second is in waving, but not in
motion: !

My third is in fire, but not in|
spark:

My fourth is in midnight, but not|
in dark: [

My fifth is the same as my fourth, |
you see:

My sixth is also the same as myi
three: |

My seventh is in tin, but not in
brass: i

My eighth is in girl, but not in lass: |
i My whole spells a sport
‘h That all children love. l
®  You will know what it Is l

‘When you solve the above.

ZIGZAG PUZZLE.

This zigzag contains seven words of
four letters each. If the words are |
rightly guessed and written one be- |
low another their zigzag letters, be-,‘

ginning with the top left-hand letter .
and ending with the lower left-hand |
letter, will spell a wild animal of |
Africa. The cross-words are: 1. A
precioug metal. 2. To vocalize. 3. A]
flame. 4. A girl's old-fashioned name. |
6. A small wind instrument. 6. A long | \
way off. 7. To prepare for publlca-
tion.

CHARADE.
My first is an animal, wild, that one
sees
1n a country where there grow many
v irees:
1t is thought by the farmer to be his'
foe.
‘Awvery fine fur does this animal grow.

My~ second a lady does wear on the
Street—

1f she is stylishly-dressed and neat;

And men and children wear it also—

iIf the weather is cold and there is
frost and snow.

. My.two joined together a flower will
be;

It grows in a country surrounded by |

sea:
From it a powerful drug is taken—
if you can’t solve this, I am mis-

BAKER AND THE
SNAPPING TURTLES

Wee Ones.
Soon Billy reached the. pond .and

.began playing about*in”thé sand, for

the shores of the pond were fust like.
the sea beach on a small scale, Far-
ther up the sloping 'bank soft green
grass and weeds grew -abundantly,
and Billy loved to lie in them and to
look' up at the sky. But today he
preferred to kick about in the sand
and build little houses of it over his
feet.

Just ag he was thinking of going
home to get a slice of bread and but-
ter, Taddles Smith, a little neighbor
boy, came running down the bank
and rushed out into the pond, up to
his knees in water. Billy sat on the
bank and watched Taddles frisking
about, kicking the water higher than
<his head, and seeing it eoeme back
again like rain. Billy longed to go
into the pond, too, ‘and did not like
the idea of waiting till tomorrow to
Zo wading.

“Why don’t you come in, Kid?”
called out six-year-old Taddles, kick-
ing the water about him into a foam
and wetting his pants and waist. *“It's

cﬂmb‘ﬂ Neddie
’ro réb a blrd““l,nut
Of its nm aomtm'

‘ )

“Robber Ned and His P

Mln! Mmbse digd grow botween
The nest and robber N
sinner daid knou
ne.of them yas dead!
Ko pulled imBel upon that Hmb,
b { thén .ﬁvr‘uy'
' “Boy could count one, two,
On ‘the- mudu v:rmmi ne laye

Arid whes hé rose i n‘ hw feet
And viewed hik pers Ly
His clothed wers all bni»mrba.
Of scratches: ‘he had a score! .

And monq Whs running from hid nose,
Which frightened ' iittie’ Ned;

And though' it hurt him oimur.
Homqwm ‘he Gckly

And when his miother Saw him—
Well, T reckofi you cafi guess!—
She 1éd him to ‘the woodshed
And there made him confess.
And when, she had guite finished
With him, her naughty #on,
He felt that bird-nest robbing
Was not such joily fun.
o'd lpﬂlt hls lundly troulen
And his blouse ‘of linen, white;
it an awful wh;pping—
:! ew just larygd him r{’i‘&

And when wlthout his supper
His ma put him to bed:

_ "T'IL pever try to rob a nest

Again,” qglq mtie Nod. S

warm n in the ba&h tub ” he addn@
“It's. jus’ fine. ‘Come on in.”

“Mamma said I should wait tlll to-
morrow.” explafned Billy in a sad
voice. He wanted very much to join
Taddles, but dared not disobey his
mother.

“Go home md ask her if you can’t
come in," ‘suggested Taddles.

“Yes, I'll do that” replied Bmy.
And away he ran to the house to &sk
permission to g9 into the pond todw
instead -of W& ting till tomorrow.
Mammea 1isten: ta him, then sald:
“Well, it Taddles is-in the pond—on
the shallow side=—you may go in also;
But mind-—don’t go towards the cen-
tre or the north bamk.” (The north
bank was where the water was deep-
est).

In a few mhgaten Bijly, pants rolled
up above hig kuees, was in the water,
kicking about iike Taddles. And
together they ‘shouted and whooped
and laughed till. thu blnkl rang with
their ‘merrimeént:

“Oh, there’s '8 lnlp,plnz turtle!” It
was Taddles who exclaimed this. And
he made for the: bank as fast as his
tat legs ‘could cafry him.

But Buly stogd his ground, bravely.
He was not afraid of turties. 'Why, he
had found one ‘oh the bank—in a Mt-
tle wet hole beneath a rock—just the
week before and had earried it home
in his pocket. ' And when his mamma
told him te ta.ke it back to the place
where he, had- found ‘it, he ran half
way, tossed .the little thing into the
grass and “went home again, never
thinking that l\g had acted very wick-
edly  in leaving the baby turtle, not
half the size of his own palm, in the
heavy grass through 'which it could
not make its way to its home in the
pond.

So when Taddles ran from the tur-
tle,” whose head stuck up above the
-water:like & snake’s, Billy stoad: atill
in the water.. . “Hello, old mud tur-
tle!” -said RBilly, -snapping ‘his fingers
at the turtle as one snaps them to a
dog when -wanting. him’ 'to - follow.
“Come- along, ~old “snapper.” -
again he snapped his fingers.
on the bank -~began to. laugh. He
thoﬁzht it so tur'my to see Billy—who

And.
Taddles

ng “hait a head talre‘f than himself—
callin‘ to a mug tnrtle 28 he would to

A?ll't you .';fald 'Bm’" uked Tad-
dlcl. to.-u!g‘ a rock into the wn.tor
at the tur l hoad. The creature
dodged the rock, then turned its head
and eyed Billy calmly. Then' of a
suddén, another turtle—even larger
than the first—came up at his right
hand. Immediately another: came up
at his left" hmd ‘and Taddles called
out to him: “Thu‘e s another big “tur-
tle, Kid! Wu all 'roun’ you, they
are. . They'll -carry you off, Bo: they
will.  I'm goin' to hike for home,!”
And Taddles did “hike” for home as
fast as he could go, leaying Billy sur-
rounded by’ g:igpln( turtleg of’ th—
mense dlo. Iy"was & uncom-
fortable;‘but he-did not want to show
himself ‘a ocoward, so he called-out-to
Taddles: '“I ain't afreidl: Go -on
homie, ifyouswant-to.. But it's lots of
fun here ln tho water." :

But whi
t.remﬁlln‘ m “th ees ve
One of the turtles looked 80 mltht
at him and made'such strange move-
mentu. "Then. su
bered the baby ‘turtle he bad W“&Od
and carried away and which he had
later left to perish in the’ h!qh ‘grass:
a long way from its pond-honre. “Anad:

turtle in: front of  him ‘'was the lttle:
turtle's mamma, the one behind him
its paps, the one at his right ita big
brother and the one to his left its big;
sister. They knew what he had done,
and were going to do him some bod-
fly harm. Then he trembled .some
more; and beganto whimper softly.
He wished from the bottom of his
heart that he had never molested the
baby  turtle; He had been very
wicked.

As he thought this, he saw the big
turtle in fromt el

ing, “Suare, " Kid  you were very
wicked. How wo#ld you like for ys—
my husb&na and children=<to‘ carry

you couldn’t swim ashore. .That's:the
way yow: did:my-baby last week, and
it, poor thing, died of starvation and

SADIE cr.nmn "AND

ADIE OLIVER was starting to
her grandmother’'s farm,  two
miles distant from her own
home, which was also on a farm.

EShe was carrying a basket of dainties

to her grandmother, for the dear old
lady, had been ill, and Sadie loved to
| do niice things for her during her con-
valescence.

“Take the short cut through Mr.
Purvig’ pasture;, dear,” Mrs. Oliver
| said after Sadfe had kissed her good-
bye “It will save you fully half-a
mile, and the day is so hot that you

;(annot afford to ws.lk farther than is

absolutely necessary.’

“All right, ‘mamma,” said Sadie.

Then singing gaily she went on her;

way. Her road lay through
miles of beautiful country,
| the way great trees shaded it, but

two

much of ‘it was in the broad glare;

But Sadie didn’'t mind
She loved all kinds,K &f|

of the sun.
the heat,

Iweather and all kinds of scenery and»

wlld creatures.

F

-

@) >

oZzy Z

taken.

ANSWERS TO LAST WEEK'S PUZZLES,

WORD SQUARE:
HARE 4
ABEL
REEK
ELKBE
DIAGONAL: Paris, Cross-words. 1.
Pearl. 2. Lamps. 3. Large.' 4. Knail

Ia Tears.
! BEHEADINGS AND CURTAIL-
'INGS 1. Peari-ear. 2. White-hit. 3.
Sweet-wee. 4. Fports-port.

FLOWER PUZZLE: 1. Lady's Slip-
per. 2. Sunpfliower. 3. Pamy 4, Four
o'clock. B. Coxcomb: 6 F‘ﬂtrylmw

part of |

=

Réaching & stile leadizig, .into- Mr-
Purvis’ pasture-<a tract 'of grass-land
containing sorme two I'umdre deres—
Sadie passed over it ‘into 'me pasture.
Mr.. Purvis ysuaily had a herd of shéep
grazing in the pasture, but today as
Sadle went along she noticed the 'ab-
sénce of animals. -The pasture seemed
to -have been turned oyver.to the rab.
bits ‘and birds." nd they, dear wmi

!

! vhve.rj security.

| top ot tbe pue o?“bomde:s i
Hardly, h.,d Sa.die gog to a sate po-
sition in the tree whsn the m.gir;g and
-outwitted: anlmal reached the’ bovjl-f
ders.. He pawed snorted and bellowed
and shook the tree w;t’h his powertul
head.
for she was well seated in a crbtch
madé by . two stout Mmbs,  and: was |
firmly Tholding hérsél‘ in place: By
| means of two lmaﬂpr ‘Branches 'Which |
seemed to have grown . there for the .
purpose, - The ang'ry hull might strug-
gle qﬂ day "without budging her from

MMWM-

inly Billy remem- |

he decided in his' mind that the big |

But Sedie did not feel afraid, | aain come cloge to:the nﬁe.% 28

He wnugq gre mmsea:i ters. ! Eet.me see i‘d mos: bn af_Grgx

yu,nt of u’tﬁ

- “I'll never. do, 1
you, Hrn. ge, nk-
ing he had rg;ny and u'uly heayﬂ
the turtle say those. thm “1 was’
a nanghty boy: 1 was wicked and
heartless, and T'll never, never sneak
a baby-turtle—nor a bahyonnytmnz——

‘again, I wish 1 comd qb home. Oh

I wish I were a real good boy and | t
héme, eating a oookle. in the kitcn
with mamma.”

The picture of the .cozy knohun,
with its big ‘porch where vines grew,
and of mamma baking cookles, all
sugared aver, got the upper hand: qt-
Billy, and he began to cry aloud. *

. How long this might have gone on
no:.ope knows, but Billy was soon
teun by his mother. Bhe oa.mo down
the sandy bank with four.cookies in

Ter white apron, calling out to Biily:

“Hers, ' Sonny; come ashora  long
enou‘h to have a lnnch. 'x‘ho eookleg

aré’ en. But—-—-
'ﬁﬁdleﬂ{bf thonght ho m

UmNG the m n days . me
children” of es flock to
_the country,: m thelr  iittle
country cousing go to‘the cities

ltor. a ‘few 'days or »awf,w . Weeks,

s.gyordinx to the size of their purses.
) x¢hange of lbux,l'ﬁﬁ 8 due to
esire bf ‘each 'to learn lbout the

y llfe of the other, ' *

Did you ever see gmm W going
about th& farm,. lom Mtb every-
thing and -asking & a ques-
tiong of the farmer and his sons?
They investigate 1 nt sheds,
inquire lnto‘themn&u_ or - ot running
riding plows, great ! ers” and
other farming maghlnery They study
the gardens, theé fdwlﬁ and the flelds,
helping 'to- gather 4n the hay, assist-
ing with  the milking ‘and: doing a
dozen odd jobs shout ‘the farm which
the farmer’s own sons hate to do. And
the eity boy enjoys every turn of the

wm«pomlt him to.dos Being “green”
at, sueh work, he js sometimes held
at arms’ length’ by the g enuine f: ;m
hgndn. and his’ blupderﬂ 'are hmg
at heartily. But if" he i§ the  right
kind of city boy he doesn’t ‘mind his
country cousins making~a-bit 0f fun
tat his expense; for he wilk rgtu.ih the
compliment when his country gousin
comes to him in the city and shows
ignorance of certain things’there.
And when -thé country cousins go
to t.hq city. t.hey;‘enjo eyery, moment
of the time. 'l‘hey elight in goinx

man!lv farmer host|

into restaurants and ordermg their
meals from a lenx‘thy bill ‘of fare, or
 strolling along + the -end&us ‘streets—
magic stréets 1o the!—and looking
in @t the great’ shop windows or
watching the’ /thousands; of hurrying
people, each seemingly Bo. intent on
getting somewhere. Then there is
the stopping at the Wotel—a wonder-
ful thing! The crowds coming and
going in' tire lobby, the elévators dasn-
ing into'the sky or'dropping into the
earth, the bell" boyrdnrtlnx every-
where, in their. uniform, dssuming the
Amportance of princes. . And the roof-
garden ftheatre and \audevme The
country cousin enaoy.q them' 80 much,
His life for such a lon‘ time on the
farm- has been ‘devoid ‘of all excitc-
ment,. and ‘there ‘has been Httle o
no social diversion for him outsid.
his Smuhy school and churceh) usually
held in a'little school houlo or( modem
woodemgehureh, -

So it is ﬂ“ mfcltmhwidrm love
the cof Q’;g

s

, | @very - day—something .
thougﬁ! li.tt}.e mot&pqco At the

‘wlﬁg Ltoo/:g? up

Evew chil@’ should hav- mst such
a chanze ance eachi year: “Ret the
farmer :and the city sman’ exchange
theig little follkk during: the wvacation

n;;anpu, and much goaq will come to
a

5
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wading with you 80 bro‘ught' two
cookles for him.”

Billy was safe once more. He knew
that mamma could save him from &
million mud tu’tien. ne matter how
they spapped. He lqokp;l oauuomuy
behind him, and’ ‘Dot seeing the turtle

thore that Taddles had warnqd hlm

e_its eyes.quicklyd. . .
and then open th m qgnln ag if say-| .

you off-and toss you into-a river where ;

o ano}her big vd't.le K‘d-'

of, Jem’ {chkln& - tomrd; the bank

,'~°'_, 5 mamma, s
ddles—he got afraid of the
snapping. turtles,” said Billy. “You
see,y hey’re all 'round me—" But as
d this, Billy discovered that
zherp qun; a single turtle in sight.
aded boldly towards the bank,
: about h;lﬂ way there some-
ng fgét his. toe.” “He began to
»m.. *Oh, mamma,.  the turtles
6t me. ‘They’re goirg; to' parry
[ ‘and throw 'me in the river.

save me!”

gi;mms only laughed and la.ld

p,bh - you've caught your toe in some

They’re all around you. They'n

grr ')on_d'l”-

"Ill mve a ﬂm mnmer. h.tt at~
tention,™ sald. Sadie.” And-she *taok
off: her: ‘pink ginghand’ apron-and, tied

the rings About er{wtist. IOJ that
Hn - na ¢ase: could she dAropi:M. Fhen

she. waned So '@id the hnl}l ‘who ‘had

| 10bxing up ap bis: little

w1t 50, sorry -to &ave “nisged get-
ting ‘that baskdét (o Granny while
e\uvth'ﬁg was he§h o .slshed Sadie,
loelkpyg down at the V(hite napfﬂned
| Laskev on ‘top the ‘high' Tocks. .
cnz bns to make the: bmot bad- mn:»:;

=

crex ures, did’ enjoy t‘hér "qgla,in.
Aster walking about e Sadie
cariie to a small grove. o o8 wh{g‘h
shaded g lttle pond. s pond was
ted by a spring hidden a’way‘ beneath |
a ledga of rocks,  The gro about
the lake wés rugged and rocky, “atid

liks the rest of the surrouuanz coun-
ny

ing & boulder anq lqolgtn
lake. At the sa e m

a snort, and glancing r%und hlhew
infuriated bull coming At”full &
towards her. As ghe was on @B ngf
vation, steep and difficulf to climb, ghe
knew thé ball ‘eould not

there, but . she preferred to
higher ‘from  level: gruund.. for
knew~a imad animal

place which ai .lm 'h!l a

state of mind go d: not atte
tree
she t di and

rﬂ\

“Courier”

18
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 Sadie’Toved it} because it was Bo ons

“How chturesqne.'.' skm u.td., muumr

" ‘her.

V.l
oW besmg abwltler which;
Sulthiy one oithbed .

“I d¢ believe he means to stay bere
out’ for his pains Qnd thex; g0 away.
So.thought Baacle. -

But ntger wenmx off the qhurpeat
‘0f his rage the bull ‘withdrew to the

of the pond,. drtnk,»and turned

abeut and began looktnc at Sadie:
" “1 lde believe he means to stay here
tin 11 come: down,” said Sadie.. “And
as I hanuamedpg'l " he
appe}red, we urg>
day for wearh g éach
'only thing whi eh’ Wo!

when I domnot apgear at the right time
she'll  'pliones to - Mamma. Then
Mimma. w'll be frightened qnd tart
out. to ¥ok fur me. l,m

lnto ithe past ure> for the

e

er eut.  Th
ies me 18 that|
Grandmciher is looking for me, and! el

: B A
louk-vut for Marema, for it would be|
Mg,rd_ terrible . should me get far: gnqum

.mother’s sunbonnet

uung about u: beinz the greatest
‘all  virtuea -~ Well;“Fm having &

.chance to test my. patience. But—"

At this moment Sadie saw. the flut-
ter: of something white rising -over
the hill in-the distance. It was her
Then her moth-
er’s entire form ‘came’into view and
Sadie grasped firmly a strong bough
with . her right hand. ‘while “with the
left she wawved- frantically her. pink
apron, shouting out loudly.  “‘Hel-lo!

*But | Hel-lot M k——cmes A hull
—in—th o&-!ww Go—send — Dad | ¢

: —~on—-—houe— back.”

i ’lt in
mt, he; hiad 'done” WighTtHE "
| said:

; And-he never diad.

Stoop down . and. pull them
k!oae Ry But it took ' mamma several
mond- to: 1nduoe Bﬂlz to. put his
hand down. Then he found it was
just what his mamma had said,—
some weeds caught round his toe.

.1 don’t see any of those wonderful

tqrtlea you tell  about,” laughed

1amma. ‘‘Here-are your cookies. Do
gu wag]; to go home with me?”

m, and—and—I'll never
an!n | eal u b‘by turtie and throw
e grags like I did last week.”
mamma’s inquiry Billy told

XIS Tar=

tle. After he had finished; mamma

94 Was your own

.ciemimt made you . think a turtle
‘had grabbed :@uy‘ toe. - You see, evil
deeds rnake cowa. ‘g" And Billy felt
he must never do “evil thing again.

70 his tﬁrm mh ecoming

8. W mymn‘. They

waited to ﬂgq round to the

sgtek bm m torn down & portion of
the fence: near the stile,

When Mr, Oliver rode beneath the
t{ee e *gk was she looked down
ar & &t him. “Paps, I'm safe
and wh‘ple. 8o is my sompanion down
there 0 u;p ul‘e of the pond.” And
'she l!hlp d townrdl the bull that was
Mdﬂu at he edge of the water
lo (or lll the world like a beast

"His eyes were blaging and

quivering.- It was evident

F&bzocloua creature was afraid
e

Aouﬂmen and had withdrawn

At the first . “hello” Mrs, Oliver ’1"“0 th’m on ‘their approach.

paused on the ‘crest of the hill, and

iogked in.the direction whence came
the child's cry. ‘Then she. beheld the
waving - apron, ‘heard the words, “A

‘bull in the‘ pggturc. send Dad on

hombaek NS
+ You can lmnzlne the mother’s emo-
tions on hearing ihis, and seeing her
n angry and dan-
But Mh.ot her

ry soon: Mr. Oliver and his men
nad Ale animal driven out across the
pastpre and Sadie came down and re-

turned home by way of the stile, tak-
ipg the h;ket of sun-dried dainties

+| with h . Her father and the men
soon ‘to ‘the broken place in
the fence, mended it and rode home,
g-there. jupt: as Sadie did.

~Mother ’'phoned nx\

§ t yet arrived,
t fglch en to death,” said Mrs
. glagp! /Badie lig her arms.
ﬁ_‘ dreadful had hap-
I couldn®t wait for Fa-
©4mée in from the flelds and
0. Way .of reaching him, for all

were in the fields also. So
‘out to- ind my girlie.”

‘it was riw.pr an  excfting
> t care to

Al ml nice custard
d. We must mle hot some

P g
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$206 REWARD $100

|
The readers of this paper will })(»i

. pleased to’ learn that there is at least |

one dreaded diseasc that science has
been able to cure in all its stages,
and that is Catarrh. Hall’s Catarrh
Cure 18 the only positive cure now |
known to ' the medical fraternity. |
Catarrh bemg a constitutional dis- |
ease, requires a constitutional treat-
ment. Hall’s Catarrh Cure is taken
internally, acting directly upon the
blood and mucous surfaces of the
system, therely destroying the
foundation of the discase, and giving |
the .patient strength by building up
the constitution and assisting noture
in doing its work. The proprietors
have so much faith in its curative
powers that they offer One Hundred
Dollars for any case that it fails to
cure. Send for list of testimonals
Address F. J. CHENEY and CO,
Toledo. Ohio.

Sold by all druggists, 75c. i
Take Hall's Family Pills for con-|
stipation. f

‘OUR COAL

isa heap better than you will find any-
where else at the same price. It isall
clean. well-screened Coal of a uni-
form quality, and. it is liked on
account of its good heating proper-
ties. The prices are now at their low
limit, and it will pay you to buy at this
figure even for your next Winter's
burning. You will find this is ALL
COAL, without dust, dirt or rubbish
thrown in to make up weight.

F. H. WALSH

Coal and Wood Dealer

, ’Phone 345
Sole Agents Beaver Brand Charcoal

for right glasses
SEE ME
AND. SEE
BEST

CHLAS» Asd ARVIS

EXTLUSTVE OPTONETRIST
MANUFACTURING OPTICIAN
52 MARKET STREET
Between Dalhousie and Darling Sts.
Phﬁ!lb 1293 for appointments

g—‘_,:. - ~—————
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‘5% Interest

Few investments are so secure,
esl as our Guaranteed Mortgage In
wards deposited for 5 years we pay

Write tfor booklet
particulars,

“Mortgage

T
TRUSTS and G

Compan
43-45 King Street
James ]J. Warren President

Brantford Branch,
T. H. MILLE

The Merchants

Established 1864
President-—Sir H. M
Vice President
Gene:al Manage
Pald Up Capital .. ..
Reserve Fund and Undivid
193 Branches and Agencies, extd
cific. Interest allowed on Deposits
est current rate. Cheques on any b

Farmers’

Given special attention. Discount
39 supplied. Open Saturday evq
iitford Branch, cor, of Dalhousie

W.A.B

AND TRUNK

‘Service Between Torg
~ "Port Arthur, Fort

STEA\[B()&

Effective June
Toronto. G.T.R.

, Nor. Nay
Mane Ont.. . Nat Co..
¢ Arthur, Nor. Nav. Co...
William, Nor. Nav Co..
innipeg, . 1. . Ry
'lol‘-Chfo Cars and Fin

o rd Blwpnug( ars (electric |
Lars (berths free), Dining Cae

Parlor

ncing Jnne 16th. a throuch
ted between Fort W 1|h;m'
the inanguration of Grand
n and Western Can
Belal Train will run the 1
June Sth, and each 11
enlars, reservations on
Grand Trank Agents, ¢
N, O.P.&T.A., FPhone 86.
h.‘l:\ Phone 240.




