
g 

 PTm——— 

: MIRAMICHI ADVANCE CHATHAM, NEW BRUNSWICK FEBRUARY 12, 1903 4 

LUNG WEAKNESS 
IS DUE TO POOR AND WATERY 

BLOOD 

That is Why Some People Cannot 

Get Rid of a Cough, and Why 

It Develops Into Consumption. 

The lungs are just like any other 

portion of the body—they need a 

constant supply of pure, rich blood 

to keep them sound and strong. Ii 

the lungs are not strong they 

are unable to resist dis- 

ease, and that is the reason why an 

apparently simple cold clings until 

the patient grows weaker and 

weaker and finally fills a consuiap- 

tive’s grave. Dr. Williams’ Pink 

Pills never fail to strengthen the 

lungs, because they make the new, 

rich, red blood which alone can do 

this work. The most emphatic proof 

that Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills *¢ build 

the lungs and cure consumption in 

its earlier stages, is given in the 

case of Miss Blanche Durand, of St. 

Edmond, Que. Miss Durand says :— 

“In the month of September, 1901, 

I was visiting at the home of an 

uncle at L’Assomption. One day we 
were out boating, I got my feet 
wet and caught cold. The cold seem- 

ed to cling to me, and when I re- 
turned home about the end of Sep- 
tember, I was quite ill. I was quite 

feverish, had no appetite, and the 
cough seemed to exhaust me. I be- 
gan doctoring, but did not get any 
better, and in January, 1902, the 
doctor told me that my lungs were 
affected, and that I was in cons 
sumption. At this time a friend who 
had come to see me advised me to 
try Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and 1 
sent for six boxes. The pills soon 

began to help me, as little by 4ttle 
the cough grew less severe, iy ap- 
petite became better, my strength 
returned, and I began to have a 
healthy color. I used eight boxes of 
the pills, and was *‘aen fully re- 
covered. IT am sure that Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills saved my life, and 

I shall always speak gratefully of 
them.” 
Such cases as these tell better than 

mere words the power of Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills. They cure all con- 
stitutional weakness because they go 
right to the root of the trouble and 
build up the blood. That is why 
they never fail to cure rheumatism, 

lumbago, kidney and liver troubles, 
headaches, backaches, indigestion, 

biliousness and all other blood dis- 
eases. Sold by all dealers or sent 
post paid at 50 cents a box or six 
boxes for $2.50 by writing direct to 
the Dr. Williams’ Medicine - Co., 
Brockville, Ont. Substitutes are 
sometimes offered, but you can al- 
ways protect yourself by seeing that 
the full name ‘“‘Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills for Pale People’ is printed on 
the wrapper around every box. 
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WISHED HE HADN'T SPOKEN. 

Said a nervous passenger to the 
mother of a howling imp in the ex. 
press train : 
“Madam, is there anything any of 

us can do to pacify your little 

“Oh, thank you, yes,”’ said the | 
mother of the spoilt child. “You see, 
the dear little pet just wants to 
throw his jam tart at the passen- 
gers, and I was afraid they wouldn't 
like it. Please to stand where you 
are. Now, stop crying, darling. This 
kind gentleman wants to play with 
you.”’ 
Mildred—‘‘Is your husband a very 

&enerous man ?”’ Margery—‘‘Indeed 
wi is. You remember those nice 
vigars I gave 
Present ? Well, he smoked only 
one, and gave all the others away 
to his friends.” 

ATMOSPHERIC SEWERAGE. 

In an address before tne Sanitary 
Congress at Manchester, England, 
Dr. W. N. Shaw made the highly in- 
teresting suggestion that it may be 
practicable to remove the smoke 
of great cities in a manner some- 
what resembling that in which their 
sewage is disposed of. He calculated 
that about 7,000,000 tons of smoky 
air would have to be removed irom 
London every day in order to keep 
its atmosphere clean. It takes 1,- 
000,000 tons of water a day to car- 
ry off the sewage of London. Five 
hundred electrically driven fans, 
each delivering 200,000 cubic feet 
of air per minute, would carry off 
all the household smoke of London. 
What the exact cost would be Doctor 
Shaw did not know, but he thought 
the results might be worth the cost. 

NOVEL WAY TO GET FOOD. 

A young man who had been sufier- 
ing from want of food employed an 
ingenious plan to secure it. For 
some time he stationed himzeli in a 
city square 
with the sparrows. 
before the birds got to know him, 
and surrounded him by hundreds 
when he made his appearance. One 
of the most observant residents 
watched him closely and observed 
that every now and then one of the 
sparrows was transferred to his poc- 
kets. He lodged a complaint, and 
the voung fellow was arrested. He 
said he had been unable to get work, 
and that, not wishing to beg, he had 
got his food by catching sparrows 
and cooking them. 

———— * 
RATTLESNAKE OIL. 

In Pennsylvania the oil of rattle- 
snakes is preserved most carefully as 
a liniment especially good for | 
joints and for rheumatism. The fat 
is taken from the dead snake and 
laid upon a cloth in the hot sun, 
from which the filtered oil drips into 
a jar. From fear that the reptile 
may have bitten itself, the clear oil 
is tested by dropping a portion of 
it into milk. If it floats 
globule it is regarded as unafiected. 
If it breaks into beads and curdles 
“the milk, it is judged to be peoison- 
ous and thrown away. 

Fifty Pounds compensation has 
been claimed from the Limerick Bor- 
ough Council by 4 police sergeant, 
who was injured recently while ar- 
resting a prisoner. 
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; A MOTHER’S CARE. 
——— 

Every mother knows the constant 
care a little child requires, and to 
the young and inexperienced mother 
who is caring for her first baby 
there is ro other period in her life 
more trying. In the little ills that 
are certain to come to all infants 
and young children, the mother—es- 
pecially the young and inexperienced 
mother—scarcely knows what to do. 
It is to meet emergencies of this 
kind that Baby's Own Tablets are 
offered to all mothers. These "lab- 
lets are an absolute cure for all the 
minor ailments of little ones, and 
should constantly be kept in every 
home where there are young children. 
Sickness comes quickly—with Baby's 
Own Tablets at hand the rrcergency 
is promptly met. Mrs. R. 1. Luituo, 
Mountain, Ont., says '—‘T can re- 
commend Baby's Own Tablets to all 
mothers who have crcss ord licate 
children. IT do not know how 1 
could get along without them.-" The 
Tablets are guaranteed free from 
opiates or harmiul drugs, and cruch- 
ed to a powder may be administored 
with absolute safety to a new horn 
babe. Sold by all druggists or sent 
by mail at 25 cents a box Li writ- 
ing to the Dr. Williams’ Medivin? 
Co., Urockville, Ont. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

Between six and seven o’clock 
the next evening, an elderly man, 
dressed like a gentleman farmer, 
hastily entered the shop of a picture 
dealer, situated in the West Ind, 
and asked, in a nervous, impatient 
manner, to inspect some very pretty 
water-color drawings, that were in 
the window. The shopman produc- 
ed them. Instead, however, of ex- 
amining the picture itself, the gen- 
tleman seemed chiefly jnterested in 
the back of it. It was growing 
dusk, but the gas was not vet light- 
ed; so, putting on a pair of spec- 
tacles that he took from his waist- 
coat pocket, he carried the picture 
to the door, and carefully examined 
the blank surface at the back. In 
one corner was faintly inscribed in 
pencil the word “Clara.” 
With an exclamation of pleasure, 

and a brightened face, he went back 

to the counter, and asked the shop- 
man for the address of the painter. 
The young man hesitated. “1 Leg 
your pardon, sir,’”’ he said, ‘“‘but it 
is not usual to give the addresses of 
the ladies and gentlemen who work 
for us without their permission.” 
These same water-color drawings 

were in some request at the time, 

on 

of the subjects, and an original and 
almost Turneresque style of treat- 
ment; and the shopman probably 
suspected that the snares of some 
opposition trader, anxious to secure 
the services of the artist for him- 
self, lay hidden under the simple 
request. 
“Let me see your master,” said 

the gentleman, sharply, observing 
the man’s hesitation. 
In a few minutes the principal him- 

self came forward. 
“Tl wish to purchase all the draw- 

ings you have by this artist, and at 
the same time to be favored with her 
address. 
Suspecting the same n.otives as 

the man, the master was about to 
decline not only to give the address, 
but to sell more than one of the 
drawings, when the would-be cus- 
tomer stopped him. 
“I am not asking this for the grat- 

ification of idle curiosity,” he said, 
“The lady 

I believe to be a very near and dear 
member of my family, whom I have 
lost sight of for several years— 
whom I believed to be dead. A lit- 
tle time back I came up to London 
to endeavor to follow up a slight 
clew that I had obtained in a very 
singular manner. Five days ago I 
was looking in at the window of a 
picture dealer's in the Strand, when 
1 saw exposed for sale a water-color 

| painting, representing my own cot- 

tage town in Sufiolk. .I have just 
such a picture at home, and there 

peculiarity of touch about 

seemed then, that 

the shop and purchased 
the picture. 1 was not deceived. In- 
scribed in a corner at the back was 
the word ‘“‘Clara.” But the 
man could give me no information 
about the artist; they had bought 
it about two years ago, with sev- 
eral others, of a young girl whom 
they had never seen since. My ne- 
phew dined with me that day, and 
{1 told him of the circumstance. He 
lat once requested the affair to be 
leit in his hands, as, with his su- 
‘perior knowledge of London, he 
would be far more likely to trace her 
than I should. He came to my ho- 
tel last night to tell me that he had 
inquired, and caused others to in- 
quire of every likely picture dealer 
in London whether they had in their 
possession any 
ings inscribed with such a signature; 

but he had not met with the slight- 
est success. As this was my last 
day in London, I thought I would 
take a look round the picture shops 
myself. I have been about all day, 
when I caught sight of these. 1 

thought thew looked like her work, 
and, sure enough, here is her signa- 
ture in the corner. Yet stay a mo- 

ment: to make assurance doubly sure, 

1 will show you her likeness, painted 
some six years ago. You will then 
'be able to tell me whether it is the 
same.”’ 

He produced 
ture that Silas had found in Little 

| Bethlehem, and which, it will be 1e- 
‘membered, he had left in a pocket 
of tlie clothes deposited with Jona- 
than Rodwell. 
The shopkeeper hesitated no long- 

the required address. 
purchased the pictures at a very 
handsome price, got into a cab that 

the shop boy had fetched for him, 

‘and drove away in the direction of 
the northwest. 
He arrived at Mrs. Wilson's about 

the 
servant door. To his inquiries the 

‘replied, ‘Miss Clara has gone with 
do 

until 
missis to the play house; and I 
not expect she will be home 
late.” 
“Does she frequent places of amuse- 

ment much? Is she often out of an 
evening?:’ 
“Oh, dear, no; this is the first time 

I have ever known her to go; she is 
never out very late.” 
“How unfortunate! But I must sea 

her to-night, at whatever hour she 
mayv rcturn. I will come back at 
twelve.”’ 
Mary looked very much astonished 

at the idea of such a late visit. Mr. 
Jonathan Rodwell—of course the 
reader has long since recognized him 
—ordered the cabman to drive to the 

nearest hotel, where he engaged a 

bed, and waited impatiently the 
passing away of time. 
At twelve o'clock he knocked again | 

at Mrs. Wilson’s door. They har 
not returned. ‘‘Would Mary per- 
mit me to come in and wait?’’ Mary 
did not like the idea of admitting a 
stranger at such an hour. and she 

alone in the house. ‘‘But he looks 
a gentleman,” she thought, ‘‘and he 
is old enough to be my father.” 
“Don’t be afraid; I am not a bur- 

glar, my dear,” said Mr. Jonathan, 
smiling, and slipping a five-shilling 
piece into her hand. 
That was a guarantee of morality 

and good character not to be doubt- | 
ed. He walked into the parlor, and 
Mary lit the lamp. There were sev- 

eral unfinished paintings upcn the 
table, some Berlin-wool work, sev- 
eral books and knick-knacks Telong- 

ing to Clara. Examining these with 

loving attention, he passed away 
the time, still, however, listening 
eagerly for the sound of her return. 
One o'clock by his watch, and still 
they had not come. He was grow- 
ing uneasy: he could not stand still: 

he walked up and down the room, 
with his watch in his hand, count- 

ing the minutes. The rumble of 
wheels at last. He ron out to the 

| door; the nicht was dark; he could 
inot perceive any object: but faster 

and faster, nearer and nearer, came 

the roll of the wheels, until they 
stopped before the house. 

CHAPTER XVI 

I will now 
narrative. 
The reader will probably remember 

that Monday night had been fixed 

resume my personal 

5 theatres. 
from the poetical and dreamy beauty | 

leried Mrs. 

| “Lady 
‘myself in the absorbing interest 

saies- | - h 
‘Clara leading upon my arm, 1 notic- 

"well. 

drawings or paint- 

between Clara, myself, and Mrs. 
Wilson for our visit to the theatre. 
Having had to wait g very unrea- 
sonable time for the old lady to 
complete her toilet, we did not ar- 
rive at Drury Lane until nearly 
half-past seven A magnificently 
mounted spectacular drama was at 
the time in the height of its popu- 
larity; the consequence was, that 
when we presented ourselves gt the 
pit play plale, we were informed 
that every seat was full. At the 
upper boxes we were received with 

the same intimation. Clara would 
have tried every part of the house, 
up to the stalls, but Mrs. Wilson 
would not hear of it; indeed, she con- 
sidered she had strained a point in 
consenting to our application at the 
upper- boxes. ‘‘My poor dear hus- 
band that’s dead and gone, my 
dear, always sat in the pit, and nev- 

er would sit anywhere else,”” she 
said oracularly; “but in those days 
there were no stalls, and only the 

aristocracy sat in the boxes. But 

if we can’t get in there, there are 

plenty of other theatres in London, 

and most of them close by.” 

On the opposite side of the road 
was a row of bill boards of various 

We crossed over to read 
“Here is the play, my dear,” 

Wilson, suddenly; ‘‘the 

‘Lady of Lyons.” 1 saw it the very 
first night it was performed, and a 
lovely play it is, too. You will be 
delighted with it. Let me see which 
house it is at. The Corinthian. 
Oh, that is close by. We can get 
there in a few minutes.” 

So to the Corinthian we went. The 
first piece was a short farce, and 

them. 

the house did not begin to fill until 
that was over; and then the theatre 
presented a lively appearance. 
We took our seats in the pit, just 

as the curtain rose upon the 
of Lyons.” I soon forgot 

of 
the play. The principal parts were 
in the hands of two admirable art- 
istes; and as the situations gradual- 
ly rose, until they 
grand climax that terminates the 
fourth act, in which, to the inspir- 
ing sounds of the ‘‘Marseillaise,” 
Claude tears himself from the arms 
of Pauline to join the army of the 
republic, the enthusiasm of the audi- 
ence burst all bounds. The house 
rang with cheers, and bravos, and 
frantic applause. In the midst of 
the tumult 1 heard a faint cry close 
to my ear. I turned sharply round; 

Clara had fainted from over excite- 
ment. 
When the applause had subdued, 

the event caused some little commo- 
tion in our immediate neighborhcod, 
and the murmur of ‘A young girl 
has fainted!” was quickly communi- 

cated to the boxes, and the opera 
glasses were leveled at us. Luckily, 
Mrs. Wilson was provided with a 
‘smelling bottle. This partially re- 
vived her — at least sufficiently to 
admit of her being led out of the pit 
into the air. 
As 1 was leaving my seat, with 

ed a stage-box in the upper tier. 
There, attentively observing us 
through a lorgnette, was Mr. Rod- 

As quickly as possible 1 turn- 
ed away, filled with that vague, 

boding fear which always oppressed 
me at the sight of that man. 
Both Mrs. Wilson and myself were 

for returning home immediately, but 
Clara would not hear of it. 
“Oh, no, no!’ she cried: ‘I would 

not miss seeing the end for any con- 
sideration. I am very well now, 
and T will keep myself so calm dur- 
ing the rest of the performance.” 
Presently, a man came and seated 

himself in the rear of us. I thought 
I recognized him as an emplove be- 
hind the scenes, and 1 kept my back 
toward him, lest he should recognize 
me. As the play drew toward a 
‘close, I felt a hand laid upon my 
shoulder, and on turning round, saw 
that this man had risen from his 

seat, and was making signs to me. 

Clara and Mrs. Wilson were breath- 
lessly intent upon the scene, which 
was the last. I glanced at them, 
rose quietly, and moved away with- 
out their being conscious of my 
‘movement. 

the identical minia- | “You are wanted behind,’’ said the 
man, in a whisper. ‘Mr. Montgom- 
ery wants you directly. If the la- 
dies miss you, I will look to them 
till you come back.” 
“Do not tell where I have gone,” 

I said. 
He nodded his head. 
I passed through the pit entrance, 

and went round to the stage door. 
Mr. Montgomery had been playing 
an officer in the previous scene, and 
was still in his stage dress. 
“Oh! one of the parts you copied 

in the new drama has been lost, and 

vou will have to do another,’ he 
said. ““Wait a moment, and I wili 
bring you the MS.” 
He left: me. Several minutes 

elapsed, and he did not return. 1 was 
becoming uneasy at my absence from 
my companions. Then I heard the 
curtain fall. 1 was just going to 
leave, when Mr. Montgomery came 
up to me 

street. 

“1 can’t find it now, Silas: I will 
bring it home with me, and you can 
do it to-morrow.” 

Vexed and annoyed at this trifiing, 
I ran to the front of the house. 

1 had not stood there manv sec- 
onds before I saw Mrs. Wilson fore- 
ing herself through the crowd, and 
looking wildly about her. She had 
caught a sight of gnd recognized me 
in an instant. & 

“Where is Clara?” she cried, gasp- 
ing for breath. 
“Why, I left her with you!” 

again, dressed for the 

“I have lost her in the crowd. 

Some men rushed between us and 

separated her from me; and from 

that mcment I have lost sight of 
her. Look about you. She must 
be in the street.” 
Up and down, in and out, the 

crowd, here, there, and everywhere, 
I eagerly sought {or her, but she 
vas nowhere to be seen. Mrs. Wil- 
son, standing in a doorway, trem- 

bling and wringing her hands, soon 
coliected a small crowd around her. 

“Had they seen a young lady, in 
a black dress, with long, golden 
hair?’’ che never ceased ashing. 

“Yes. lie had seen a voung per- 
son answering the description. She 
had been cone among the first of the 

crowd to come down the passage 

She looked as if she had lost some 
one. Vhen she got into the street, 

a young man touched her upon the 
arm and said something which he, 
the policeman, had not heard; but 

whatever it was, che walked away 
with him. Then he lost sight of 
her.” 
This increased our alarm a hun- 

dredfold. Perhaps it was not Clara? 

But the hopeful doubt was soon re- | 
moved by the man’s minute de- 
ceription. 

“I could not help taking notice of 

her,” he said, “for 1 thought she 
was the prettiest girl I ever saw. | 
But, depend upon it, you'll find it 
all right; she's cone for a stroll! 
with some young man.” 

Dut upon this suggestion being in-‘! 
and 

vou 
dignantly 
Mrs. Wilson, he said: 

rebutted by myself 

“Well, if 

attained the! 

] 
| ’ p 
oe or ‘no. 

| 

H 
1 

CHOOT SIVSPDIEL SL CDIOTOACBGILA0 I think it’s a case of gbduction, you'd 

better come along with me to 
street.” 

“What was the 
ed. 

“Oh, he was a Youngish, smooth- 
| faced fellow, with a cap on,” was 
‘the reply. 

The very man 
me out of the pit. 

| then; but by whom originated, 
for what purpose? 
“Take a cab; go to Bow street at 

| once, and I will follow you in a few 

minutes.”’ 
Back I rushed to the stage door. 

Dow 

man like?’ I gsk- 

and 

Had Mr. Montgomery left the the- 
'atre? He had followed out at ny 

| heels, was the answer. 
Suddenly I bethougiit me of the 

public house. Away I ran thither. 
No; they had net been there that 
evening. Then I went down to Bow 
street, where 1 found Mrs. Wilson, 

{more dead than alive, giving her de- 
Lamang : 

‘““Are you quite certain that the 

young lady has not gone ofi of her 

own free will? — some sweethearting 
| . 

case, perhaps — only for a little 

walk — met some one she knew, and 

| finding that she had missed you, he 

| has taken her home?’ suggested the 

functionarv who was taking down 

| the depositions. 
“Pray disabuse your mind of such 

an idea; the voung lady in question 

has no friends in London, except 

‘those vou see here — knows no oth- 

ers — associates with no others.” 

The solemn earnestress of my 

tones scemed to convince him of his 

error, for from that time he gave 

us a more serious attention. 

“Let me see; the young lady's 

name is Clara — what?” he said, 

looking over the evidence. 

“It is the only name I have ever 

known her by,” answercd Mrs. Wil- 

soo, awkwardly. 
“And vou say she has lived with 

‘you upward of two years? That is 

strange! You had better tell me 

| all vou know concerning her. Cir- 

cumstances that may appear insig- 

nificant to vou may be the very 

things we want to put us on the 

track.” 

, Mrs. Wiison told him all she 

knew, which, as the reader knows, 

was very little. 
| Mrs. Wilson expressed her intention 

of issuing bills early the next morn- 

ing, ofiering a reward for her dis- 

covery. There was nothing more to 

be done in that place, for the cab 

was waiting, and I persuaded her to 

return home immediately. She im- 

plored me to accompany her. No; 1 

would search the neighborhood; 1 

might chance to get some tidings. 

| Finding that all her 

were utterly in vain, the old 

very reluctantiy departed alone. 

Mr. Jonathan was standing on the 

‘doorstep when the cab drove up. 

Before the cabman could descend 

from the box he had the door open. 

“Where is she — where is Clara?” 

he asked, seeing but one person with- 

in. 
Too utterly terrified and bewilder- 

{ed to think of the oddity of such a 

‘question from a stranger whom she 

had never seen before, Mrs. Wilson 

| could only gasp, ‘‘She is 

[away with.” 
Ten minutes afterwards Mr. Jona- 

‘than jumped into the cab that had 

brought her home, and which he 

had ordered to stay. ‘To the Bow 

Street Police Station gs fast as you 

can drive, and vou shall have a sov- 

ereign,”’ he cried. 
w * * * * * * 

All that night IT wandered about 

in a frenzied state up and down the 

| streets, down by the river, IT know 

'not where. It came on to rain, and 

|T was soaked to the skin. Still, 
hour after hour, I lingered about the 

game spot; the dawn broke and merg- 

ed into hroad daylight, and the bus- 

tle of the day began, yet still T 

could not tear myself away; the 

passers-by shrank from me — they | 

must have 
lunatic. At last 1 felt that 

could hold out no longer; 

must fall down upon the pavement if 

1 walked about any longer. Then, 

and then only, did I craw: to the 

top of a Camden Town omnibus. 

I can remember 

down to my lodging, throwing 

nature 

and then—all is a blank. 
(To Be Continued). 
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EAT, AXD DON'T WORRY. 

Vorry is but 
forms of fear 

one of the many 

digestion tends to put the body in a 
condition that favors worry. There 

is thus established 
that tends to perpetuate itself, each 

element augmenting the other. It 
iS necessary to secure a 
wholesome atmosphere for a dyspep- 

tic. He should eat his meals at a 

table where there is good-fellowship, 
and where good stories are told. 
He should himseli make a great ei- 

at the table if possible. The very 
efforts and determination of a man 
to correct his own silent habits at 

the table, to correct his feelings of 
discouragement and worry, are in 
themselves a promise of success. 
Laughing is in itself a useful exer- 
cise from the standpoint of indiges- 
tion. 

Lame 

FINES FOR MURDER. 

Fines have been often imposed for 
very serious offences, but it would 
not be easy to find a moder: par- 

"allel for a recent case in the State 
of Maryland, where a man convicted 
of murder was fined $5,000, the 

money to be paid to the widow and 

children of the murdered man. Some 

such law obtained in England until 
the early part of the nineteenth cen- 
tury, enabling the relatives of the 
murdered man to sue the 
It is said that in Tunis the {family 
of a murdered man may claim dam- 
a2es in lieu of exeention, and 

something in Mobammedan 

corresponding with 

cary state of things. 

there 

law 

his extraordin- 

is 
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EFFECT OF PERFUMES, 

A Parisian doctor has just an- 
{nounced that certain perfumes afiect- | 

led by his various patients in 
produce an afiect upon those 
them. Violets inculcate a 
[sition to sympathy and devotion, 
| geranium makes one audacious and 
{ bold, mint generates craft and busi- 
| ness capabilities, opoponax pro- 
| duces folly, Russia leather indolence. 

time 
using 

| : 
{| while 

fine 

vervain develops a 
arts. 
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A BROAD HINT. 

Maid 

{| ask 

(about to leave) — “Might 1 
you for a testimonial to 

(me get another place?’ 
| Mistress — “But, Mary | , what could 
{1 truthfully sav in a testimonial 
that would help vou to get another 

Ed place? 
Maid — ‘““That I know many cof 

vour family secrets, il you please.” 

its Smelt 

C — “Thought you were going to 
marry Miss K.”? G. — ‘Going to 
tawsk her to-night. My chawnces are 

| about even.” (C. — “How so, deah 
boy?” GG. — ‘““She must say either 

839 

who had beckoned 

It was a plot, | 

entreaties | 
lady | 

gone—run | 

thought me an escaped ! 

that 1I| 

dragging myself | 
my- | 

self in my wet clothes upon the bed, | 

so that worry tends | 
to the production of indigestion. In-| 

a vicious circle’ 

cheerful, | 

fort to contribute his share of this 

murderer. | 

predispo- | 

taste of | 

help | 

Common soaps destroy the 
clothes and render the 
hands liable to eczema. 

REDUCES 

EXPENSL 

Ask for the Octagon Bar 213 

GOOD RESOLUTIONS. 

It should be understood that good 
resolutions are usually, if not invar- 
iably, against bad habits, none of 
which we will speciiy, lest our read- 
ers accuse us of being personal, and 
having one or other of them in mind. 
it is in the nature of good resolu- 
tions to require the penitent to be 

constantly on his guard; and while 

one may readily remember to do a 
fine thing or a noble thing, when 

the chance offers, or the duty thrusts 
itself upon one (in that offensive 
way of duties), one is glways for- 
petting not to do the shabby, or 
low, or disgusting or wicked thing, 
that one vowed one's self to for- 
Lear; and it is there that one hits 
gravel, as the old moralists say. 
Ve note the facts not with the ex- 
pectation that the reader will be in- 
stantly and fully able to profit by 
them, but partly for the psychologi- 
cal pleasure that their recognition 
gives, and partly in the hope of sug- 
gesting, dimly, remotely, a way out 
of the vicious” circle in which the 
reason ‘‘edtlies round and round.” It 
is apparent at this glad hour of the 
infant year, that we ought to form 
good resolutions and not put it eff 
till the ¥ourth of July, or next 
Christmas. Yet it is just as appar- 
ent that if we resolve not to do this 
or that, we shall pretty surely do 
it, because we forget not to. On 
the other hand, it is again just as 
apparent that if we resolve to do 
this or that good thing, we shall 
now and then do it, because the op- 
portunity ofiers or insists. The 
good resolution ought therefore to 
be positive, and not negative, in its 
terms. This seems to us the solu- 

tion, and we 

readers. TI'or ourselves, as we have 
already hinted, we do not feel the 
need of so sharp a spur. — Harper's 
Weekly. 

Toma Te 

A CITY OF FURS. 

Most persons, if they were 
' where the big fur markets are, no 

doubt would guess that they are 

somewhere near the great fur-produc- 
ing lands. This is not so. The great 

fur market of the world is in 
lous Germany, in the city of Leip- 
zig. Nearly the whole fur trade of 

the world centres there in one way 
ror another. ven the big market of 
London is really only a feeder 
Leipzig, for more than one-half of 

| the furs that are bought in london 
are sent on to the German city, 

| where they are sold again to the 

merchants, who offer them to the 
consumers. The greatest quantity of 
furs comes from Bokhara, in Turkes- 

tan, which produces almost one mil- 
lion of the beautiful astrachan skins 
every vear. These skins are shipped 

in a raw state by caravan, and 
over mountains and deserts, across 

| the Caspian Sea to Russia. There 
| a railroad takes them to the big 
| city of Nijni Novgorod, where most 
| of the skins are dressed and finished. 
| Then they go to Leipzig. Russia 

and Siberia send almost all the sable 
skins that are taken in their im- 
mense hunting-grounds. Two millions 

of squirrel-skins are shipped to it 
each year from Russia alone. Thirty 

| thousand foxes and one million 
lambs are killed annually to supply 
the demands of the Leipzig fur- 
traders. 

FEATHERS THAT COST KICKS. 

| To anyone who has not seen os- 
trich feathers plucked, the operation 
may prove strange. It is generally 

supposed that this work consists of 
very violent handling of the birds, 
while it is really a very delicate job. 

In the first place, a man goes round 

| through the flock, selecting those 
birds that have amassed feathers of 
value. These birds are then driven 

into a pen so that they are unable 
to hurt their plumage. When the 
plucking time arrives, one bird at a 
time is enticed into a narrow, dark 
passage-way, the doors of which 

are then closed. The work at once 
begins. Three men, who are mount- 

ed on platforms at a safe distance 
from the bird, then commence, after 
throwing a bag over the head of the 
‘then enraged animal. The pluckers 

use scissors-like appliances to extract 
| the feathers. The pen in 
operation is performed must neces- 

sarily be very strong owing to the 
amount of kicking that it has to 

withstand. An ostrich is able to 

kick much harder than a horse. 

A MYSTERIOUS VISITOR. 

New Servant — ‘“‘Please, mum. 

there's a strange iady down stairs, | 
and she didn’t have no card. She 
took off her things as if she intend- 
‘ed to stay, and she looked around 

‘the room with her nose in the air, 
as if things wasn’t good enough for 
her, and she rubbed the winder to 

see if it was clean, an’ she peeped 
in the dark corners, an’ then looked 
at the dust on ker fingers, 
snifled.”’ 

Mistress — “I can’t imagine who 
the creature can be. My husband’s 
mother and sisters are away.” 

NEVER DEMONSTRATED. 

““Of course,” 

was in love, 

ly as one.” 
“Perhaps,” replied his wise fatler, 

{ “but 1 never knew them to do it.” 

said the youth who 
‘two can live as cheap- 

| As every thread of gold is valuable 
{ SO is every minute ol time. 
| at 

TI know MINARD’'S 
will cure Dipl.theria, 

JOHN D. 
I'rench Villiage. 

t IT know MINARD’S 
will cure Croup. 

i Cape Island. 

LINIMENT 

BOUTILLIER. 

LINIMIENT 

CUNNINGHAM. 

| I know MINARD'S LINIMENT 

the best remedy on earth. 

JOSEPH A. SNOW. 

| ...Norway, Me. 

A FOUR-FOOTED PORTER. 

One of the most zealous cllicials i 

the Southeastern aud Chatha 
way is four-footed, and is stationed 

at West St. Leonards Station, 

don. He is a fox-terrier, 

on duty at two o'clock 
master) every day, and 
ters, by mouth, from 

oflice alcnzg the line to 

signal box, and vice 

four-footed porter allows no one to 

intercept him, and waits patiently 
till the door is opened for him. 

m al 

IL.on- 

who comes 

(with his 

convevs let- 

the bool: 

the 

Ow 

IS) 

nearest 

versa. Thi 

¢ wire to 
} Gates—they're bast, 
. The Page Wirn I"exce Co., Limited, Walkerville, Cat. > 

Page Acme Poultry Netting 
A bird cannot fly through as small a hole as it can 
crawl through, so Page Poultry Netting is made with 
Sroall meshes at bottom and large at top. Neo. 12 gauge 

and bottom-no sag. Get Page fences and 

Mcatreal, P.Q., and St, John, N.B. 8 

commend it to our | 

asked ; 

popu- | > 5 
the newspapers after the dissolution 

yon 

land may be said 

which this! 

pure blood, 
r what afflict thousands of people who 

an’ | 

{will 

{that any 

| effected, 

‘nig’s Hamburg Drops. 
| te at once, 

is | 

OH, LISTEN TO THE ICE ! 

The winter of the Far North 

not wholly silent, although so little 

life is manifest at that season. A 
Paragraph from a Greenland ex- 

plorer’s account of his winter's stay 

on the east coast of that country 
makes this fact very clear : “All 
these movements of the ice—the gra- 

dual crowding and pressing, bending 
and pushing, the breaking of the 
masses of snow lying at the 
foot’—do not go on noiselessly, but 

are generally accompanied by cer- 

tain sounds, which are called the 
‘voices’ of the ice. Now we - hear 
a singing, splashing, or grumbling, 

alternating with various other 
noises, cracking and snapping now 

it sounds irregularly from a great 

distance, like a confusion of human 
voices, the changing din of a train or 

a sledging-party, or you fancy you 
hear the steps and voices of all sorts 
of animals. There is a charm in 

listening to these sounds on a still 

night.” 

SAVED TROM THE GRAVE 
WHAT T. C. MARSH SAYS 

DODD'S KIDNEY PILLS DID 
FOR HIM. 

——— 

Ever Being Well Again. 

Central Economy, N.S., Jan. 12. 

(Special).—*"1 feel as if Dodd's 
ney Pills had saved me from 
grave,” is the way T. C. Marsh, 
this place, talks of those 

nid- 

the 
of 

wonderful 

arising from Diseased Kidneys. 
Mr. Marsh should know whereof he 
speaks. He was under the doctor's 
care for Kidney Complaint for some 
time, and, despite their efforts, con-| 
tinued to grow worse. He | ; C was al-. facts that the Massey-Harris Binder 
most in despair when a friend ad-!possessed “Higher and better road 
vised him to use Dodd's Kidney [wheel than either of the other firms. | 
Pills. In such a severe case thely most satisfactory reel without | 
progress towards recovery was 
turally slow, but he persevered, and 

now he feels justified in using the 
strong words quoted above. Mr. 
Marsh thus describes his case 
“1 was under the doctor's care, 

but didn't seem to get any better, 
only worse. I was advised by a 
friend to use Dodd's Kidney Pills. 
After I had used them for a time I 
began to feel a difference, and 1 
never stopped till I had used 22 

| bexes. 1 suppose I still have to use 
something as long as 1 live, but I 
feel as if Dodd's Kidney Pills had 
saved me from the grave. 
“I have recommended Dodd's Kid- 

ney Pills to everyone because of 
3 . LE 

what they have done for me. 
-- 

The following notice appeared in 

of partnership 
“From this 

in a certain firm: 

day forth there's no 
such firm as Binks gnd Winks. Those 

for that owe the firm may call on me as 
soon as they are ready, and those 
that the firm owes had better call 

Winks as quick as they can .— 
Signed, J. Binks.” 

AN INCH OF RAILWAY. 

Every inch of railway line in Eng- 
to have cost $3, 

every mile $195,000, and it is inter- 
esting to remember that Inglish 
railways are three times as costly as 

| those of America. 

There is more Catarrh in this section 
of the country than all other diseases 
put together, and until the last few 
years was supposed to be incurable. For 
a great many years doctors prenounced 
it a local disease and prescribed local 
remedies, and by constantly failing to 
cure with local treatment, pronounced 
it incurable. Science has proven catarrh 
to be a constitutional disease and there- 
fore requires constitutional treatment. 
Hall's Catarrh Cure, manufactured by 
F. J. Cheney & Co. Toledo, Ohie, is 
the only constitutional cure on the mar- 
ket. It is taken internally in doses 
from 10 drops to a teaspoonful. It acts 
directly on the blood and mucous sur- 
faces of the system. They offer one hun- 
dred dollars for any case it fails %3 
cure. Send for circulars and testimoni= 
als. Address, 

I'. J. CHENEY & CO. Toledo, O. 
Sold by Druggists, Tic. 
Hall's Family Piils are the best. 

Proud Pop (to old bachelor 
friend)—“I tell you, Dawson, there's 
no baby like my baby.” Dawson— 
“I'm glad you've woke up to that 

fact. 
er was a baby like the one you de- 
scribed.” 

Bre em ———— —— co 

AN ADMIRABLE FOOD 

EPPS’S 
FOR MAINTAINING ROBUST HEALTH 

COCOA 
IN COLD CLIMATES. 

———— 

{ Every hour comes with some little 
fagot of God’s will fastened upon its 
 back.—Faber. 

im- 

are 

Indigestion, congested liver, 

constipation, these 

what is the matter 

They drag along a mis- 
do not know 

with them. 

erable existence; they apply to the 
local doctors occasionally, and 
sometimes obtain a little temporary 

relief, but the ola, tired, worn-out, 
all-gone, distressed fe~ling 
comes back again worse than 
until in time they become tired 
living, wonder why they were 

ever, 
of 

ever 

born, and why they are alive unless | 

to endure constant suffering. To | 
such sufferers there is a haven of 
refuge in Dr. August Koenig's Ham- 
burg Drops, which was discovered 

y more than 60 vears ago, and which 
(is a wonderful medicine. One trial 

convince the mest skeptical 
or all of these difficulties 

removed, and a perfect cure 

by taking Dr. August Koe- 
Get a bot- 

it is too late. 

mav be 

before 

‘“Ithel,” =aid nIrs. Subbubs stern- 

{1y, “‘after that youmg man had said 
| ‘good-night’ to you at the door last 
evening I heard several sounds like 
kisses!’’ ‘‘Yes?’’ replied the girl, | 
demurely. “Ch! 1 know! What you 
heard was the noise he made pulling 
his feet out of the mud as he walked 
down the path.” 

Minard's Liniment Cures Colds, elc, 

ILLOVE AND QUARRELLING. 

Fvery man and woman of us who 
has lived long encugh in the world 
to gain wisdom bv experience will 

be obliged to admit this strange sad 
union of Love and Quarrelling:; but 
‘every one of us who has lived deep- 
tly enough 
worketh hope, will admit 

Love quarrels with its beloved, it is 

to know that experience 
that when 

just because this noble ideal of 
‘unity has run off the track, so to 
speak: a virtue has gone to seed; a 

divine quality has developed a  de- 

fect. The outlook of quarrelsome 
Love is not so hopeless when we can 
understand this. See how it would 

work if those two squabbling sis- | 
|ters would cither of them stop to 

remember that it is only Love, fooi- 
{ish. exasperating, unbalanced, Love, 

that 

domestic 

home life. 

lieved that 
unpleasant, 

amused, 

touched; but mest certainly silenced. 

is responsible for the ill-bred 
criticism that spoils the 

If Jane once honestly be 
Maryv’'s love made her so 
she would stop aghast, 
dov.bt, very likely no and 

is | 

‘ice 

by 

of 

members of 

{ three 

And highest award in competition 

na-i chain-gearing; a floating upper 

position to nag me,” 
plaining his system, ‘“‘I simply put 
on my coat and go to an hotel for 
the night.” 
be something 

agent, or J. A. 

were you in your last place?” 
plicant — ““Oi was there just 
‘month, ma'am.” 

trouble?”’ 

I knew mighty well there nev-| 

mies; 

lasting friend.—Moser. 

always | 

per sense, a human being till he 
educated. —H. 

officer, 

would 

| him a parson.” 
| wa 

“You 

yvour 

UST LIK 

away the malady. 
buying it ? 

pull the rheumatism out by the roots. 
more doctoring, no more medicine, money 
saved ; health saved, life saved, 

‘ 4 

CEYLON TEA. I have tried it 
cious. My husband now says 
look forward to. 

must say it is most deli- 
breakfast is something te 

and 

that 

STE" 

A TOWN OF ALIASES. 

There is a town in Russia 
the several 

names of Ischigri, Schtschigri 
Tschigri. 
(Hard enough to remember how to 

speil any one of them). 
A jury returned a verdict there "at 

many months since after a most 
amny months since after a most 
thorough and exhaustive trial and 
investigation. 
Implicated in the affair were some 

business 
world, and a vast | 

were more 
jor less interested in the verdict 

Story of a Nova Scotia Man Who say nothing 
Flad Almost Given Up Hope of | 

the 

houses 

number 

most 

in the 

of other 

prominent 

persons 

of the anxiety of 
principals. 
The jury was comprised of 

estate 

Russian 
owners, a delegate 

the Government and 

district agricultural inspectors. 
spending a day and a half 

: : Lon the case, the jury found the Mas- 
exterminators of the pains and aches | gey-Harris 

After 

Binder worthy 

Medal. 

They based their decision on the 

They 

The verdict 

SOUTH VIA WASHINGTON. 

Philadelphia, Atlantic City, Balti- 
Washington, Old Point Com- 

fort, and the South via Lehigh Val- 
more, 

lev Railroad and ifs connections. 
I'our fast express trains daily 
Washington, Asheville, 

Pines, Charterton, Savanah, Jacke 

sonville, St. Augustine, Palm Beach, 
Tampa, Miami, Nassau, Cuba and all 
I'lorida and winter resorts south. 

Ioxcursion tickets now on sale. Fer 

full particulars, illustrated literature, 
maps, etc,, call on or address Robt. 

5. Lewis, Canadian Passenger Agent. 
33 Yonge street, Toronto, Ont. 

“Whenever my wife shows a 

“Your hotel bilis must 

THE WABASH RAILROAD 
Is the great winter tourist route to 

the 
Old 

Mexico, the Egypt of America, Texas 

the south and west, 
famous Hot 

,ncluding 
Springs, Ark., 

and California, the lands of sun- 
shine and flowers. Your particular 
attention is called to the fact that 
passengers going via Detroit and 
over the Wabash, reach their des- 

tination hours in advance of other 
lines. The 

country, everything is first class 
every respect. 

teurist tickets are now on sale 
lowest rates. 

at 

Time tables, maps, and all informa- | 
this wonderful railroad 

furnished by any ticket! 
Richardson, District 

corner 
King & Yonge streets, Toronto, and 

tion about 
cheerfully 

Passenger agent, northeast 

St. Thomas, Ont, 

Mrs. Everchange — “How 

“What was 

For Ov:pr sixty Years. 

AY OLp AND WExLiL-TRixp REMEBY. — Mrs 
Winslow's foothing Syrup has been used for over sisvy 
rears by millions of methers for their children while 
eething, with perfect success. It soothes the child, 
softens the gums, allays all pain, cures wind colic, and 
isthe best remedy for Diarrhcea. Is pleasant to the 
taste. fold by druggists in every part of the wor'd. 
T'wenty-tive cents a bottle. I's value is ixcalculable. 
te sure and ask for Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup. 
and take uo other kind. 

known 
unpronouncable 

and 

Call 

to 

the | 
! New York at 9 a. m., 4.50 and 6.13 

three | 
the Provincial Council, 

of 

three 

of the 

with 

iother machines, and bestowed on it 
| the Minister of Agriculture:s Gold 

' please, miss, 

: ‘pots and pans, Lever’s Dry Soa 
ele- 

| vator; main road wheel substantially 
hung and supported.” 
that the machine gave the impression ! 
of solid, substantial construction. 

added 

’ ’ _ cod liver oil,” 
has since received uni- | : | ““is to fatten pigeons with it, 

versal endorsation. | then eat the pigeons.” 

for 

Southern 

dis- 
he said, in ex- 

enormous,” returned 
the intimate friend of the family. 

new and elegant trains 
on the Wabash are the finest in this 

in 

All round trip winter 

fong 

Ap- | 
wan | 
the 

“The trouble was, ma’am, | 
that Oi was took ill an’ Oi couldn’t 
(get away anny sooner.” WANTED 

' 886 Main Street, 

SOMETHING 70 REAIEMBER. 

When travermg you should bear in 
mind ths road and the trains that 
will take you to your destination in 
the fastest time, and in the most 
comfortable manner. The Grand 
Trunk service excels in both pars 
ticulors and passengers from To- 
ronto to Montreal, Bufiale, New 
York, Detroit gnd Chicage, will find 

| the day trains equipped with wide 
| vestibuled coaches, handsome Cafa 
Parlor and Dining Cars serving 
‘meals “a la carte.” The night 
trains carry Pullman sleeping cars te 

above points. You can leave 
Toronto for Montreal gnd east at 

9 a. m. and 10 p. m. for Buffalo and 

P. m. and to Detroit and Chicago at 
7.35 a. m., 4.50 p. m. and 11.20 p. 
m. Tickets, reservations, ete., at 
city oflice, northwest corner King 
and Yonge streets. 

Alfred (rapturously) — “Now, dar- 
ling, please name the happy day?”’ 
Minnie (blushing) — ‘““Three weeks 
from next Thursday, Alired.”” Norah 
(through the key-hole) — “If you 

that's my reg’'lar day 
out. You'll have to git married in 
the early part of the week.” 

When washing greasy dishes r 
a 

powder) will remove the grease with 
the greatest ease. 

“The pleasantest way to take 
says an old gourmand, 

and 

Minard's Liniment Cures Diphtheria, 
No man was ever discontented 

with the world if he did his duty in 
| it.—Southey. 

Kinard's Liniment Cures Cargel In GORS. 

A — “Did your watch stop when 
vou dropped it on the floor?” B — 
“Of course it did. Did you think 
it wouid go through?’ 

—— 

Fo SALE-OVER 400 FARMS IN WEST- 

E 
ern Ontario, “The Garden of Canada.” 

nd for our list, The Western Real Estate 
Exchange, Limited, London, Ont. 

To ento. 

e————— Write {or {te advice 

Ladies’ and Men's Furs 
Everything in Furs at lowest prices, Send 

for Catalog. RAW FURS—We pay hignest 
prices. Send for price list. : 

D. H. BASTEDO & 09., 77 King 8t. East, Terents, 

Victoria Protector. 
The oaly Hyg nic Su. 

Supporter made. No 18 
vo soiled linen, no ble. 
A to wear it, 

by thousands 0’ ‘adie aud 
ag — AGENTS WANT- 
D. Sample and te 

$7.00 whe ob 
cther agent s go ds frees. 
C. W. CANFIELD & CO , Bex 

304, Dept F Lendon, Ont. 

Dominion Line Steamshigs 

are amidships. attention has SRE to 

Second Saloon and lass accom on 
rates of and all particulars, appiry to any 
of the paay, or ne 40a. 

To send for our Come 

a es and 
S Rates. 

arly cocey Menls su evi usic 

Teachers) ===: 
WHALEY, ROYCE 
& Co, Limited 
158 Yonge Street, 

WINNIPEG, MAN. TORONTO, ONT. 

Gents’ Suits Cleaned 
GOLD MEDALIST By Fis. weris 

BRITISH AMERICAN DYHING 00'Y, 
| Montreal, Toronto, Ottawa & Quebes, 

Ennui is one of our greatest ere-| Have You Seen it? What? 
remunerative labor our 

ENGLISH SPAVIN LINIMENT 
removes all bard, soft or ealloused Lumps 
and Blemishes from horses. Blood Spavin, 
Curbs, Splints, Ring Bone, Sweeny, Stifles, 
Sprains, Sore and Swollen Throat, Coughs, 
ete. Save $50 by use of one bottle. War- 
ranted the most wonderful Blemish Cure 
ever knewn. Sold by ail druggists. 

No man was 

A human being is not, in anv pro- 

Mann. 

winard's Liniment Cures Distemger. 
’ “If T were so unlucky,” said 

‘“as to have a 
certainly, all means, 

A clergviman, 

| AY 

think 

father!” 

cifierently, sir, 

most | 

ever so compietely 
skilled in the conduct of life, as not 
Lo receive new information from age 
and experience.—Terence. 

an 

stupid son, I 

make | 
who | 

s in the company, calmly replied: | 

from | 

lt LSE ee ERE 

E BUYING RHEUMATISM. 
We put the bills in your pocket and take 

Isn't that just like 

There's the bunch of money you'll pay 
out to get rid of the rheumatism if you 
buy prescriptions with it. 
want, not prescriptions. 

It's a cure you 

SOUTH AMERICAN RHEUMATIC CURE 

No 

CURES IN | TO 3 DAYS. 

living at 92 Cornwallis St., writes : 
a suiferer for six years from rheumatism. 
doctors treated me, but relief was only tempor. 
ary. 
and after four days’ use of the remedy, was ele 
tirely free from the disease.” 

Mrs. E. EISNER, a trained nurse, of Halifax, 
“I have been 

Many 

I tried South American Rheumatic Cure, 

SOUTH AMERICAN KIDNEY CURE 
. rich in healing powers, relieves bladder and ki 1 ¢ 'g y $Y he v) » 1 ’ je Sowa na ide > And that would be the « nd of the Bey troubles in. six bouts, aii I the warst cases. | 

quarrel. —Marzaret Deland, in Har- gi speedily restore perfect health, 2 

i por's Pezay. \ 
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‘GYLINDER, 
ENGINE, 

MACHIKE 
"WILLIAM G. WILSON & CO. 

| 

Miust Have a 

Lee's Priceless Recipes - 3000 Secrets for the Home, 
Faim and eve dapastipent of human sates vor, 

3s. Send 25 cents. oney refunded if bo-k is ret 
oe it. A , qeodude line tir ae 

Briggs, Puulisher, Toronto 

POULTRY... 
Turkeys, Geese, 

Ducks, Chick ens. 
If you want best prices ship youe 

pQultry to us. We want large quanti 

ty to meet aemand we have for it. 

Prices tor Them. = EGG 
is Te Dawson Commission Co., Limite 

TORONTO, 
Consignments and Correspondence solicited. 

ENGINE PACKINGS. 

ON
IN
OV
d 
$O

LS
RI

SY
, 

DYNAMO, aw 

TORONTO. 
td 

Beginning 
Do not postpone the opening 
of a savings account simply 
because of the smallness of 
vour first deposit. All things 
must have their beginning. 
The big things of to-day 
were the little things of yes- 
terday. 

Remember, we receive de- 
posits as small as a dollar. 
You can deposit by mail. 

THEI 

anada §¢ crmanent 
AN> WESTERN CANADA 

Mortaage CorroraTion 
| Toronto R|Ripeet Tar, 

4—03 

fe
 

_
 

f
i
 a
l
 S
a
s
 

de
 
i
"
 

TR 

“>
 


