"‘Sickly Women!

Out of sorts—easily tired, hag-
gld. pale and listless, try Indian

omans Balm, It makes rich
new blood, banishes backaches,

> es, heart palpitation, con-
stipation and all other ailments
o which women are so subject. It
is suffering womanhood’s greatest
boon. Has cured thousands—
Why not you? -

VOBV VOS

ALetters Come.

Letters come day
by day telling us
that this person has
been cured of dys-
pepsia, that person
of Bad Blood, and
: another of Head-
¢ ache, still another
of Biliousness, and yet others of
warious complaints of the Stomach,
Liver, Bowels or Blood, all through
the intelligent use of Burdock Blood
_Bitters.
It is the voice of the people recog-
nizing the fact that Burdock Blood
Bitters cures all diseases of the
Stomach, Liver, Bowels and Blood.
Mr. T. G. Ludiow, 334 Colborne Street,
Brantford, Ont., says: During seven
years prior to 1886, my wife was sick all
the time with violent headaches. Her
head was so hot that it felt like burning
up. She was weak, run down, and so
feeble that she could hardly do anything,
and so nervous that the least noise startled
ber. Night or day she could not rest and
life was a misery to her. I tried all kinds
of medicines and treatment for her but
she steadily grew worse until I bought
six bottles of Burdock Blood Bitters from
C. Stork & Son, of Brampton, Ont., for
which I paid $5.00, and it was the best
investment I ever made in my life. Mrs.
- Ludlow took four out of the six bottles—
there was no need of the other two, for
those four bottles made her 3 strong,
healthy woman, and removed every ail-
ment from which she had suffered, and
she enjoyed the most vigorous health.
That five dollars saved me lots of money
in medicine and attendance thereafter,
and better than that it made home a
comfort to me,

-

- Headache
CURED PERMANENTLY

BY TAKING

| Ayer's Pills

—

‘1 was troubled a lon
headache. It was u-un{ly accompanied
‘with severe pains in the temples, a sense
©f fullness and tenderness in one eye, a
tagte in my mouth, tongue coa
hands and feet cold, and sickness at the
Tecommended for e compinine ok
com ; bu
‘Was not until I » ¢ ;

Began Taking
Ayer’s Pills

that I received anything like permas
nent benefit. A single box of these pilis
did work for me, and I am now
from headaches, and a well man.” —
C. H. HUTCHINGS, East Auburn, Me

" AYER’S PILLS

% Awarded Medal at World's Fair
dyer’s Sarsaparilla is the Best.

‘LOST OR FAILIKG MANHOOD,
Reneral and Nervous Dehiliy,

Weakness of Body and
Mind, Effects of Er-
rors or Excesses in Old
or Young. Robust,
Noble Manhood fully
&ORestored.  How to en-
N large and Strengthen

time with sick

MOUNDS OF PHE DEAD.

REV. DR. TALMAGE PREACHES A
MEMORIAL DAY SERMON.

Lessons From the Four Years' War of the
Rebellion—The Spirit of Treaty and the
Spirit of War-—Self-Defense and Its
Dauties.

Washington, June 7.—What could be
more sppropriate or stirring than this
discourse by Rev. Dr. Talmage at the
time of year when the friends of those
who wore the blue and gray have decor-
ated the mounds of the fallen? The text
was Solomon’s Song iv., 4: ‘““The tower
of David builded for an armory, whereon
there hang a thousand bucklers, all
shields of mighty men.’’

The Church is here compared to an
armory, the walls hung with trophies of
dead heroes, Walk all about this tower of
Darid, and see the dented shields, and
the twisted swords, and the rusted hel-
mets of terrible battle. Ro at this season,
a month earlier at the south, a month
later at the north, the American churches
are turned into armories adorned with
memories of departed braves.  Blossom
and bloom, O walls, with the stories of
self-sacrifice and patriotism and prowess!
By unamimous decree of the people of
the United States of Amerioa the graves
of all the northern and southern dead are
every year decorated. All acerbity and
bitterness have gone out of the national
solemnity, and as the men and women of
the south one month ago floralized the
cemeteries and graveyards, so yesterday,
we, the men and women of the north,
put upon the tombs of our dead the kiss
of patriofic affection. Bravery always ap-
preclates bravery, though it fight on the
other side, and if a soldier of the Federal
army had been a month ago at Savannah
he would not have been ashamed to
march in the floral processions of the
ocemetery. And if yesterday a Confeder-
ate soldier was at Arlington he was glad
to put a sprig of heartsease on the siient
heart of our dead.

In a battle during our last war the
Confederates were driving back the Fed-
erals, who were in swift retreat, when a
Federal officer dropped wounded. One of
his men stopped at the risk of his life
and put his arms around the officer to
carry him from the field. - Fifty Confed-
erate muskets were aimed at the young
man who was piloking up the officer.
But the Confederate captain shouted:
‘Hold! Don't fire. That fellow is too
brave to be shot.”” And as the Federal
officer, held up by his private soldier,
went limping slowly off the field, the
Coufederates gave three cheers for the
brave private, and just before the two
disappeared behind a barn both the
wounded officer and the brave private
lifted thelr caps in gratitude to the Con-
federate captain.

Shall the gospel be less generous than
the world? We stack arms, the bayonets
of our northern guns facing this way,
the bayonet of the southgrn guns facing
the other way, and as" the gray of the
morning melts into the blue of noon so
the typical gray and blue of old war
times have blended at last, and they
quote in the language of King James’
translation without any revision, ‘‘Glory
to God in the highest, and on earth
peace, good wvill to men.”” Now, what do
we mean by this great observance?

First, we mean 'instruction to ome
whole generation. Subtract 1865, when
the war ended, from 1896, and you will
realize what a vast number of people
were born since the war or were so
young as to have no vivid appreciation.
No one under 41 years of age has any
adequate memory of that prolonged hor-
ror. Do you remember it? ‘‘Well,”’ you
say, ‘‘I only remember that mother
swooned away while she was reading the
newspaper, and that they brought my
father home wrapped in the flag, and
that a good many people came in the
house to pray, and mother faded away
after that until again there were many
people in the house, and they told me
she was dead.”

There are others who cannot remem-
ber the roll of a drum or the tramp of a
regiment or a sigh or a tear of that tor-
nado of woe that swept the nation again
and again until there was one dead in
each house. Now it is the religious duty
of those who do remember it to tell those
who do not. My young friends, there
were such partings at rail car windows
and steamboat wharves and at front doors
of comfortable homes as I pray God you
may never witness. Oh, what a time it
was, when fathers and mothers gave up
their sons, never expecting to see them
again and never did see them again un
til they came back mutilated and
crushed and dead.

Four years of blood. Four years of
hostile experiences. Four yearsof ghastli=
ness, four years of grave-digging. Four
years of funerals, coffins, shrouds,
hearses, dirges. Mourning, mourning,
mourning! It was hell let loose. What a
time of waiting for news! Morning pa-
per and evening paper scrutinized for
intelligence from the boys at the front.
First, announcement that the battle
must ooccur the next day. Then the news
of the battle going on. "On the follow-
ing day still going on. Then news of
80,000 slain' and of the names of the
great generals who had fallen, but no
news about the private soldiers. Waiting
for news! After many days a load of
wounded going through the town or
oity, but no news from our boy. Then
a long list of wonnded and a long list of
the dead and a long list of the missing.
And among the last list our boy.

When missing? How missing? Who
saw him last? Missing! Missing! Was
he in the woods or by the stream? Was
he hurt? Missing! Missing! What burn-
ing prayers that he may yet be heard
from. In that awful waiting for news
many a life perished. The strain of anx-
iety was too great. The wife's brain gave
way the first week after the barvtle, and
ever and anon she walks the floor of the
asylum or looks out of the window as
though she expected someone to coms
along the path and up the steps as she
soliloguizes, ‘‘ Missing; missing.’’

- What made matters worse, all this
might have been avoided. . There was no
more need of that war than at this
momént I should plunge a dagger
through your heart. There were a fow
Christian philanthropists in those days,
scoffed at both by north and south, who
haqd the right of it. If they had been
heard on both sides, we should have had
no war and no slavery. It was advised
by those Christl philanthropl “Let
the north pay in money for the slaves as
property and set them free.’’ The north
sald, “Ws cannot afford to pay.””
south.sald, “We will not sell the slaves

| mean the future defense of this nation,

war, O Lord God,

TRE INGERSOLL OBRONICLE AND CANADIAN DAIRYMAN

1 swear you by the graves of your fathers | heen cast out, alth
and brothers and sons to a new hatred | depraved politiclan takes it up to see if
for the champion ourse of the universe— | he can's gnaw something off it. We are
with the hotest bolt

1

slavery,
ough here and there's

floating off farther from the possibility of
{ 1 strife.

of Thine i
prison it in the

i strike
that monster down forever and ever. m |

No possibility of civil war. But about

1303

iron ever forged in or

ign invasion I am not so certaln,

eternal penitentiary, Bolb it with all the When I spoke against war I said noth-
i

inst self An inventor

of the h i

flercer flame let 16 burn till it has gath-
ered into its heart all the snffering of
eternity as well as time. In the name of
the millions of graves of its victims 1

of treaty and less of the spirit of war,

War is more ghastly now than once,
not only because of the greater destrun-
tiveness of its weaponry, but because now
it takes down the best men, whereas
once it chiefly took down the worst,
Bruce, in 1717, in his Institutions. of
Military Law, said of the European
armies of his day, ‘‘If all the infamous
persons and such as have committed
capital erimes, heretics, atheists and all
dastardly feminine men, were weeded
ou$ of the army, it would soon be re-
duced to a pretty moderate number.’
Flogging and mean-pay made them still
more ignoble. Officers were appointed
to see that each goldier drank his ra-
tion of a pint of spirits a day. There
were noble men in battle, but the moral
character of the army then .was 95 per
cent lower than the moral character of
an army to-day. By so much is war now
the more detestable because it destroys
the picked men of the nations.

proof of their bravery.

of courage.

sheep tremble.

pambyism of professed Christians. Great
on a parade, cowards in battle. Afraid
of getting their plumes rnffled they carry
a parasol over their helmet. They go
into battle not with warrior's gauntlet
but with kid gloves , not clutching the
sword hilt too tight lest the glove split at
the back.

In all our reformatory and Christian
work the great want is more backbone,
more mettle, more daring, more prowess.

do everything. ‘‘Quityourselveslike men;
be strong.’’

Thy saints in all this glurious war
Shall conquer, though they die.

They see the triumph from afar
And seize it with their eye.

Apgain we mean by this

To all these departed men home and
kindred were as dear as our home and
kindred are to us. Do you know how
they felt? Just as you and 1 would feel
starting out to-morrow morning with
nine chances out of ten against our re-
turning alive, for the intelligent soldier
sees not only battle ahead, but malarial
elckness and exhaustion. Had these men
chosen, they could have spent last night
in their homes and to-day have been
seated where you are. They chose the
camp, not hecause they liked it better
than their own house, and followed the
drum and fife, not because they were bet
ter music than the voices of the domestic
circle. South mountain and Murfrees.
boro and the swamps"of Chickahominy
were not play-grounds,

These heroes risked and lost all for
others. There is no higher sublimity
than that. To keep three-quarters for

is honorable.
is generous. To keep nothing for our-
selves and give all for others is magna-
nimity Christlike. Put a girdie around
your body and then measure the girdle
and gee if you are 50 or 60 inches round.
And is that the circle of your smypa-
thies—the size of yourself? Or, to meas-
ure you around the heart, would it take
a girdle large enough to encircle the land
and encircle the world! You wans to
know what we dry theologi mean

We wonld in all our ghurches like to
trade off & hundred do nothings for ons !

xational ob-
servance to honor self-sacrifice for others, |

|
[

ourselves and give one-quarter to others
To divide even with others '

|

ng
into howltzers. Cleave it with. all the told me that he had invented a style of
sabers that ever glittered in battle and weapon which conld be used in self de-
wring ite soul with all the pangs which fonse, but not in aggressive warfare. I
1t ever caused. Let it feel all the confla- |
g teads it has ever
destroyed. Deeper down let it fall and in

said, ‘“When you get the nations to
adopt that pon, you have duced
the millennium.”” I have no right to go
on my neighbor’'s premises and assault
him, but if some ruffian breaks into my
house for the assassination of my family,
and I can borrow a gun and load it in

denounce it. The natious need more spirit time and aim it straight enough I will

| shoot him.

There is no room on this continent
for any other nation—except Canada,
and & better neighbor no one ever had.
If you don't think so, go to Montreal
and Toronto and see how well they will
treat you, Other than that there is abso-
lutely no room for any other nation. I
have been across the continent again and
again, and know that we have not a
half inch of ground for the gouty foot
of foreign despotism to stand vn. But I
am not so sure that some of the arrogant
nations of Europe may not some day
challenge us. I do nut know that those
forts around New York bay are to sleep
all through the next century. I do not
know that Barnegat lighthouse will not
yet look off upon a hostile navy. I do
not know but that a half dozen nations,
envious of our prosperity, may wané to
give us a wrestle. During our clvil war
there were two or three nations that
could hardly keep their hands off us. "It

Again by this national cerémony we is very easy to pick national quarrels,
mean to honor courage, Many of these and if our nation escapes much longer
departed soldiers were volunteers, mnot it will he the exception.

conscripts, and many of those who were | ,
drafted might have provided a substitute men like those of 1812 and like those of
or got off on furlough or have deserted. | 1562 to meet them. We want them all
The fact that they lie in their graves is up and down the coast, Pulaski and
Brave at the | Fort Sumter in the same chorus of thun-
front, brave at the cannon’s mouth,brave | der as Fort Lafayette and Fort Hamilton.
on lonely picket duty, brave in cavalry | Men who will not only know how to
charge, brave before the surgeon, brave fight, but how to die.
in the dying message to the home circle. | comes, if it ever does come, the genera-
We yesterday put a garland on the brow | tion on the stage of action willsay: ‘“‘My
The world wants more of it. | country will care for my family as they
The Church of God is in woeful need | did in the soldiers’ asylum for the or
of men who can stand under fire. The phans in the civil war, and my country
lion of worldly derision roars and the | will honor my dust as it honored those
In great reformatory | who preceded me in patriotioc sacrifice,
movements at the first shot how many | and ouce a year at any rate, on Decora-
fall back? The great obstacle to the  tion day, I shall be resurrected into the
Church’s advancement is the inanity, the | remembrance of those for whom I died.
vacuity, the soft prettiness, tho namby | Here I go for God and my country!

If foreign foe should come, we want

When such a time

Huzza!”

If forelign foe should come,
sectional animosities would have no
power. Here go our regiments into the
battlefleld: Fifteenth New York volun-
teers, Tenth Alabama cavalry, Four-
teenth Pennsylvania riflemen, Tenth
Massachusetts artillery, Seventh South
Carolina sharpshooters, I do not know
but it may require the attack of some
foreign foe to make us forget our absurd
sectional wrangling. I have no faish in
the cry, ‘“No north, no south, no east,
no west.”” Let all four sections keep their
peculiarities and their preferences, easch
doing its own work and not interfering
with each other, each of the fonr carry
ing its part in  the great harmony—the
bass, the alto, the tenor, the soprano—
in the grand march of union.

Once more, this great nationat cere-
mony means the beautification of the
tombs, whether of those who fell in bat-
tle or accident, or who have expired in
their beds or in our arms or on our laps.
I suppose you have noticed that many of
the families take this scason as the time
for the adornment of their family plots.
This national observance has secured the
arboriculture and floriculture of the cem-
eteries, the straightening up of many a
slab planted 80 or 40 years ago, and has
swurg the scythe through the long grass
and has brought the stonecutter to ocall
out the half obliterated epitaph. This
day is the benediction of the resting
place of father, mother, son, daughter,
brother, sister.

It is all that we can do for them now.
Make their resting places attractive, not
absurd with costly outlay, but in quiet
remembrance. You know how. If you
can afford only one flower, that will do.
It showe what you would do if you
could. One blessom from you may mean
more than the Duke of Wellington’'s
catafalque. Oh, we cannot afford to for-
get them. They were so lovely to us.
We miss them so much. We will never
get over it. Blessed Lord Jesus,comfort
our broken hearts. From every bank of
flowers breathes promise of resurrection.

In olden times the Hebrews, returning
from their burial place, used to pluck
the grass from the fleld three or four
times, then throw it over their heads,

the old

when we talk of vicarious suffering.
Look at the soldiers’ graves and find
out. Vicarious! pangs for others, wounds
for others, homesickness for others, blood
for others, sepulcher for others.

Those who visited the national ceme-
teries at Arlington Heights and at Rich-
mond and Gettysburg saw one inscrip-
tion on soldiers’ tombs ofteper repeated
than any other—‘‘Unknown.’”” When,
about 21 years ago, I was called to de-
liver the oration at Arlington Heights,
Washington, I was not so much im-
pressed with the minute guns that shook
the earth or with the attendance of pres-
ident and Cabinet and foreign Ministers
and generals of the army and commo-

and overwhelming suggestiveness of that
epitaph on so many graves at my feet.
Unknown! Unknown! It seems to me
thagthe time must come when the Gov-
ernfent of the United States shall take
off that epitaph. They are no more un-
known. W2 have found them out at last.
They are the d sons of the rep

Would it not be well to take the statue
of the heathen goddess off the top of tho
capitol (for I have no faith in the morals
of a heathen goddess) and put one great
statue in all of our national cemeteries—
a statue of Liberty in the form oi*a
Christian woman, with her hand on an
open Bible and her foot on the Rock of
Ages, with the other hand pointing down
to the graves of she unknown, saying,
“These are my sons, who died that I
might live.”” Take off the misnomer.
Everybody knows them. It is of compar-
atively little importance what was the
name given them in baptism of water.
In the holier apd mightier baptism of

dores of the navy as with the pathetic |

ggestive of the resurrection. We pick
pot the grass, but the flowers, and in-
stead of throwing them over our heads
we place them before our eyes, right
down over the silent heart that once
beat with warmest love toward us or
over the still feet that ran to service, or
over the lips from which we took the
kiss at the anguish of the last parting.

But stop! We are not infidels. Our
bodies will soon join the bodies of our
departed in the tomb, and our spirits
shall join their spirits in the land of the
rising sun. We cannot long be separated.
Instead of crying with Jacob for Joseph,
“I wiii go down into the grave unto my
son, mourning,”’ let us ery with David,
“I ghall go to him.”

On one of the gates of Greenwood is
the quaint Inscription, ‘‘A night’s lodg-
ing on the way to the city of the New
Jerusalem.’”” Comfort one another with
these words. MAlay the hand of Him who
shall wipe away all tears from all eyes
wipe your cheek with its softest tender-
ness. The Christ of Mark and Martha
and Lazarus will infold you in His arms.
The white robed angels who sat at the
tomb of Jesus will yet roll the stone
from the door of your dead in radiant
resurrection. The Lord himself shall de-
scend from heaven with a shout and the
voice of the archangel. So the Dead
March in Saul shall become the Halle-
lujah Chorus.

15 O v 5§

There is a curious custows prevailing
in Boston markets, that of bargains in
meats and vegetables, such as feminine
customers are wonted to inthe dry goods
shops. For instance, while prices run
very high there, as a usual thing, one

blood we know them, and ¥ y the
nation put both arms around them and
hugged them to the hears, ofying, ““Mine
forever.” .

by this national ceremony we

By eyery wreath of flowers on the sol-

anyhow.’”’ But the north did ‘pay in
1 h to0 purchase the

diers’ graves we say, ‘ Those who die for
the sountry shall not be forgotten,” and

frteak, which is quoted the nexs
day at 28 and 30 cents, will sell for 10
cents. On the morrow it may be roast
beef that has as sweeping a reduection.
Again, it will be veal and again mutton
and lamb. It is the same rale with vege-
tables. A Boston housekeeper came home
lately from market with a peck of spin-
ach. “I ‘}‘dn':ho care for spinach to-day

P f b, “but’ I
‘thought I muse take it. It was on the

~bargain counter at only logmu_.p.og,
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saved the lives of 500,000 brave men, and |nun never have another war
might not the south better have sold out north and gouth. The old deeayed
slavery and saved her 500,000 brave men? |of oontention, Ameriesn
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Positively cured by these
Little Pills,

They also relieve Dis ress from Dyspepsia;
Indigestion and Too Hearty Eating, A pere
fect remedy for Dizziness, Nausea, Drowsie
pess, Bad Tastein the Mouth, Coated Tongue
Pain in the Side, TORPID LIVER.
Regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable,
Smaill Pill. Small

Smail Price. i

BOOTS
~SHOES

Fodedokodok

Our Spring Stock
is now complete,
and prices are
away down.

Jodokokdokok

Full Line of
Rubbers.

We can save you money
by dealing with us.
TRUNKS AND VALISES
IN GREAT VARIETY.

Call and take a look
through the stock.
All the latest styles.

BLOOR & CO.

.BOCIETIES
JAMARITAN LODGE, NO. 35,
L O, 0. F., meots every Thursday night at 7.3
e welcome. A. J, Jonmm'm.,;w
Oum«:'A"nln. N. G. i
UN ITY ENCAMPMENT, NO 21,
meets at tho Oddfellows hall, Thames,

ok S e
members IWa)
Scribe; F. E. AupricH Cg.h&

MASONIC.

The Masons' Lodges, ot Ingersoll,
thc:mhxmuﬁmh the lolhwlngo:d;n:gﬁ

P

King Hiram, No, 87, on the first Friday In each
ma&:.‘,hn. ROWLAN b, Seo. _ s »

n's e, No. 68, A. F. M.,
the third Friday gl each month at 7.80 pl:.“.m
Donueug. g.l. ﬁv";i EwART, Seo.
arris r, No. 41, on the

each month, | JA. B, BOLES, Soribe T * o In

on

AUCTIONEERS

AS. A. AND H. BUCHANAN,
Licensed Auctioneers for the Province of On.
tario. Sales in the town or country promptly st
ted L arranged

to. Terms reasonable. Dates may
at Tar CHRONIOLE office.

G_ W. WALLEY, AUCTIONEER
MEDICAL

Ingersoll.
R. ROGERS, PHYSICIAN,
Surgeon, &o.. Office Hours, 9 to 11a.m., 1 to
8pm,and 7to8 p.m. Office, Thames-st. -oud:.
posite, Tmperial Bank. ~Telephone 90, = Night Beh,

R. M. F. LUCAS, CORONER

for County of Oxford. Medical Health Officer,

Uttice and residence, corner Charles and Oxford sta,
Hours 9t010.80 am.;1to 8 p. m;7tfp m.

F D. CANFIELD, M. D.,, HOM-
« (EOPATHIST, office Richardson’s block, King
8t., Ingersoll. Residence Thames St., first house
southof the i factory. Teleph

Office Hours—10 -to 12 a. m., 2 10 4 and 7.30 to 8.30
P m.

RS. McKAY & NEFF—OFFICE
Charles st. west.
Kesidences—MoKay's, Noxon St. Neff's—Charles
t. West.
Office Hours,
Dr. McKay's—11 a. m.to 1 p.m., 4 to6p m.;
to9 p.

. .
Dr. Neff's—0tolla. m.; 2te d p. m.; TtoOp. m.
Dr. McKay gives special attention to surgery and
diseases of the nose and throat.
Dr. Neff gives special attention to midwifery and
\seases of women and children.
Night calls at ids Teleph:
at offices and residences.

D H. HUTCHISON, M. B, TO-
s RONTO University; L. R. C. P. & L. M.
Edinburgh. Member of the i)ollege of Physicians and
Surgeons of Ontario. Office, Medical Hall,

St., Ingersoll,

ARTHUR WILLIAMS, M. D.,
©J ., Member Royal College Su n3, England;
Licentiate Royal College of Physicians, Londom
Licentiate Midwifery ?uy;l Colleg of Surgeons;
Member the College of Phvsicians & Sargeons, Ontarie

PHYSICIAN, SURGEON, ETC,
Particular attention given to diseases of the eye and
;n;.wIOMu and residence, Thames St., opp. Publio

EGLER & HEGLER, BARRIS-
ters, Bolicitors, &o. Money to loan at lowest
rates. Offices: King Street, over Traders Bank,

J. H. HEGLER.

AMES VANCE, BARRISTER

— Ce y , Notary Public, Commi
sioner for takin, Affidavits, &0. Money to loan ad
lowest rates. sm« 4 doors Seuth of P.0., opposite

LEAVE YOUR ORDER BN Boek

FOR
5 cent L-ayer

f* Cakes

And you will be convinced they

are the finest yov have ever

bad for the money.

Leave your order for Pies, all kinds made to order.

M. McNeill.
IMPERIAL BANK OF CANADA

HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO

Capital'Pald-up...
Reserve

.$1,963,600.00
.$1,156,800,00

H. 8. HOWLAKD, Pres. T. R. MERRITT, Vice-Pres.
D. R. WiLkie, General Manager,

BAVINGS DEPARTMENT— Deposits of $1.00 and
2 upwards taken and interest allowed.

INTEREST I8 ADDED to Bavings Bank accounts
TIWICE & year, viz:—381lst May and 80th
November.,

MONEY LOANED on approved farmers’ notes.

DRAFTS SOLD available in all parts of Canada,
Ehnle& States and Europe. "

SPECIAL ATTENTION given to COLLEOTIONS
A General Banking Business Transacted.
J. A. RICHARDSON,
Manager Ingersoll Branch.

Traders Bank of Canada

Authorized Capital $1,000,000
Rest, - - 85,000
Paid Up - 657,400

HEAD OFFICE, TORNOTO.

H. 8. STRATHY, General Manager.
WM. BELL, Gnelph, President

Savings Bank Department

Sums of §1 and upwards received on t and
interest at the rate o?‘ﬂ per sent.per Anng;w allowed
thereon. Interest compounded h: f yearly,

NOTES DISCOUNTED AT LOWEST RATES.
drafts bought and sold®
of Canada. Special atten.

) A. B. ORD,
Manager Ingersol] Branch

may
Send your advertisement to Tus O oLk and
ogk

try this plan of disposi
and other articles. % O TOUF SO ET 51

The Chronicle Parchment Butter P
the best on the market. Gnl‘:mm;m

lutely pure. . Call or write for samples and | Ocean

WALSH, BARRISTER, NOT-
» ary Publio, Solicitor in the Supreme Court of
Ontario, &o. Money to lend at lowest rates. Mors-
wu bought and sold. Office up stairs, Walsh’s Block,
.h‘unu Street, Ingersoll, Out.

. B. JACKSON, B A., LATE OF
Hegler & Jackson, Barrister, Bolicitoy, Notary
Public. Offices, opposite market, next door west of
Archibald Bres.
AMES F. McDONALD, L. L. B,

Barrister and Attorney at Law. Thames Street,
Ingersoll.

Méﬁis? TO LOAN AT LOWEST

vates. J. B. Jackson.

PRIVATE FUNDS AT 5 PER
cent. HxeLxr & HroLx

VETERINARY

D. MILNE, VETERINARY

« Burgeon, (Graduate Ontario Veterinary Col
lege), Ingersoll, Ont. Treats all diseases of domestio
animals. Office, firev door south

House, Oxford street.

l l W.HILL, PRODUCE & COM-
» mission Merchant, Agent for the Empire Loan

Association Money to loan at lowest rates on farm

and town n property. “Market S8quare, Woodstook.

s e Sy T o e T

COMMISSIO

DENTISTRY

A. SUDWORTH, L. D. 8,

«_ DENTIST, Graduate of Royal College

Dental Surgeons, and Haskel Prosthetio College

Chicago. Continueus Gum,Crown and Bridgework.

Anwmsthetics rorauinlm extraction. Office opposite
the market, residence 73 Albert st.

HARLES KENNEDY, SUR-
GEON Dentist, Licentiate of the Royal Collega.
of Dental Surgery,Ont. Teeth extracted without paim
of Nitrous Oxide Gas if desired 8§,
attention paid to the preservation of natural
me ll(llnz Street, opposite the Thompson House
ngersoll.

DR. W. BURNET, L D.8, Gradu-
ate Toronto University, also Royal College of
Dental Surgeons of Ontario.
dunlhtr{ undertaken, Office in Mr. T. H. Noxox's
new building, Thames street,

Office hours, 9a.m. to 5 p.m.

All kinds of Modern

. LAND SURVEYOR

FREDERICK J. URE, PROVIN-
CIAL Land Surveyor, Civil Engineer and
Draughtsman.  Orders by mail or wire romgflylb‘
tended to. Office, over Post office, Woodstoo!

Machine
Repairing
Saw Filing
And all kinds of heavy _
or light Iron Work

repaired on short
notice.

D. TURVILLE,

- Thames Street.

Holiday Trips

price list to Tae CuroxicLs, Ingersoll.

lmpending Swoy

AN ADVENTURE BY THE SEA

‘ "BY HORACE ANNESLEY VACHELL.
Copyrighted by the J. B. Lippinoott Company.

CHAPTER 1V,
She fled homeward, seeking sanctoary
like some hunted creature. My first im-
unise waa to follow and console, but duty
and curiosity nailed me to the spot. From
the shadow of the ﬁypm fence I could see
Burlington, myself unseen. He strode
t, looking neither to the right nor to the
r:l.t, walking as & man walks when he has
his goal in sight. 1 waited, thinking bard;
shen I returned to the house.
Nancy met me as I passed the threshold.
Her sweet face was puckered and lined b;
suxiety. ‘‘Mother,” she gasped, “is so ill.
Please come to her at once. I am frighten-
”

I entered the parlor, Upon the couch
Iay Mrs. Gerard. Her eyes were closed ;
her breath came and went in short gasps ;
her pulse was rapid and feeble. At my
suggestion Nancy left the room to procure
some aromatic epirits of ammonia.  Before
she retarned Mrs. Gerard opened her eyes.

“Mark,” she murmured, faintly,—*‘where
is he ? This faintness will pass ; but my
ehild—Mr. Livingston, find my child.”

I bumored her instantly, fearing hysteria,
The sight of the lad, I reflected, would still
her poor fluttering heart more quickly than
all the drogs in Christendom. Mark, of
eourse, was with Demetrins. I bad left the
two at the back of the house, building a
small sloop upon plans furpished by me.
The Greek was no mean mechanic, and
Mark bad proved an enthusiastic- appren-
tice.

Demetriun I found busily at work, but
the boy was not with him,

The impassivity of the Greek, as I recited
the facts, annoyed me. ~ He leisurely as-
sumed coat and waistcoat, and proceeded to
put away his tools.

“‘Don’t alarm yourself, sir : I can find
Mr. Mark. He is around somewhere.”

“Somewhere ! Of course ;but where ?”

““He ran down to the sands to get some
fresh water for his aquarium.”

“The sands ! Good God, man, and we are
standing here ! Follow me.”

I ran at top speed to the water's edge.
Yes, he had left his bucket and wandered
north, searching, probably, for shells in the
masses of sea-grass and kelp which a recent
sterm had flung upon the shore. I noted
hia footprints in the wet sand, and close
beside them the large, deeply indented
tracks of Burlington.

Perdition ! What if I arrived too late ?

To the south the sands stretched widely
flat for miles, a superb highway, fringed
with low sand-dunes ; to thenorth were the

cliffs, jutting promontories of red sandstone,
honedycnmhed with caves, These caves
could be entered only at the lowest tides,
and were favorite hunts of the boy. In
sheir dim recesses were exquisite medusw,
siuk, purple, and green, starfish, echino-

lerms, monstrous abalones, and other
marvels. Oue cavern, to which the Portu-
guese fishermen had given the melodramatic
title Pirates’ cave, had a mignty fascination
for Mark. He listened to the yarns of the
sncient mariners, and believed implicitly,
with the glorious faith of youth, that chests
of doubloons, dead men’s bones, and other
relics of Spanish buccaneers were awaiting
discovery. Upon the Pacific slope, especi-
ally in springtime, tidal waves are not in-

frequent ; and Mark had received strict Y

arders from his mother never to venture
alone into the caves. I make nodoubt that
be ignored these commands whenever op-
portunity served. §

As [ ran, vagabond thoughts whirled like
dervishes through my brain. I recalled the
proverbial patience and cuoning of mad-
men. Bur?inktnn, armed with power-
ful field-glasses, must have watched (possib-
l; for a full month) for this very chance.

rsm my knowledge of the man I shudder-
ed to think what foul use he would make

of it.
When I reached the end of the sand I
paused. A cove was directly in front of

me,—in fact, a succession of coves,sheltered,
each one, by frowning headlands. At high
tide these coves were inaccessible from the
shore; and already the waters were lapping
idly at the base of the cliffs. Sea-gulls
screamed overhead. The wet sand was
bloodred with sunset reflections. The sun
itself was below the horizon, the day dying
fast, and the short spring twilight stealing
awiltly from landward.

Scrambling across the rocks, I scanned
anxiously the semicircular cove in front of
me. No human being was in sight. Hurry-
ing on, I struck again the sand, and on it
the footprints. These I followed to the
mouth of the Pirates’ cave. There—where
mn pebbles hid the tracks—the ‘spoor was

t.

My worst suspicions were realized.
Ilistened intently for the murmur of
voices. Then, slipping off my shoes, I
stepped noiselessly forward. My right
hand gripped the stock of a pistol which (at
$he urgent request of Gerard) 1 carried
habitually in my pocket. The cave had
two chambers, an inner and an cuter, the
Iatter lighted by a small aperture in the
roof. Iremembered, with a sudden gush
of hope, that it was possible to crawl
through this aperture and regain the cliffs
above, T had performed this feat myself at
much personal inconvenience, but Mark
made little of it. Here, then, was a loop-
hole of escape.
The silenge, accentuated by the drip and
trickle of water, was horrible. A more
Appropriate stage setting for a tragedy
could scarcely be conceived. The dank
walls, slimy with fangoid growth, harbored
B0 e¢ho, What nymph, indeed, would
haunt so fearful a grot? The pools of water
Gourted blood-stained hands. ~ And in the
deep crannies and fissures were hiding-

for a hecatomb of victims,

;m no coward, but horror smote me in

ace.
As I glided in the shadows to the entrance
mber I heard a peculiar noise,—a fret-
g uf garments against rocks. Pistol in
d, I plunged forward. High up, crawl-
ing painfally across jagged rocks, was
Bnrlin?,on; ut where was the boy ?
“Halt 1 T cried, sternly.

e sound of my own yoice startled me;
sod it startled the madman above. He
furned suddenly, grasped helplessly at the
slimy walls, lost his hold, and crashed

lnluvo my feet. He had fallen in the
Wost awkward possible place, a rift between

rocks, For the moment _every feeling
Was banished save that of pity; bat how to
extricate him passed my understanding.

Iny, senseless, apon hia back. The
fraperius  muscles had borne the brunt of
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