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Open the tin, turn out, and
you have & most nourish-
ing and  wholesome dish

35¢.
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Warranted
Walches

=

We wiill mot sell a watch that
We‘cannot positively guar- “
antee. _

i_ﬁhlill':

2?* exbtravagant
ouly.

Our No. 915 Sliver or Gun
Metal Watch at $6.50 is a

warranted time-keeper.
Padgp |

Write for our new catalogue.

for delivery Nov. 15th.
It cost you , and
it may be the means of sav-
ing you considerable money.

i BROS.

118, 120, 122 and 124
Yoangea St., Toronto
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Skin, Scalp and Blood
- Humours

-~ From I"h;h Serofula

TALE ¢ A FAMILY
AND A MYSTERIOUS

By H . E. REALBD

o -

T was Ohristmas @ay, and instead
of belng at home I was obliged
o ride through sleet and smow,
Absut 12 o'clock I rode up to a

and asked the farmer if he
five me something to eqt.

“T" bet” he replied. Yy’ kin bave
the best ia the house, and no pay.”

He stood in the doorway. and at his
side was a little boy about four years
old, on whose curly locks his hand
:tld affectionately, Withia 1 could

't & Young woman setting a tabl
while before o fireplace ﬂtl " ;:nh:
man. All seemed oaturally interested
in me, a stranger, but the little boy's
eyes were full of childish wonder. 1
alighted, my hose was put up and 1
dined with the family. After dinner
1 lighted a cigar, offered the men
smoke and sald to the farmer:

“Now 1 want you to tell me what
makes you 80 happy today.”

“Wall, stranger, they S84y A man
that's suddenly got somepin’ fust rate
wanis to talk about it, se here goes.”
He took the little boy in his lap and
began:

“When my ole woman died—Sary's
mnthml- there—8ary was 'bout feurteen
JEAF old. Bhe, was a likely lttle gal
ind stepped right into ;1; muth::l
place in takin' keer of the house, angd

every year I got more on
her.

loot grinned—*“come s-sparkiy’
What was to become of
| ried her he 4Mn't seem
| himself. I didn’t kesr
without a fAght, and give Mm fair
warnin® that If he come nosin’ round
the farm I'd empty the load
fuotgun hangln' agim the wall
tiere. This bad the effee’ to keep
iway; but, Lord, what's the use keep-
" a feller from o gal when the gal—

g

they're all alick as greased cats—kin
| E0 to the feller? Ht out one day
| and lef® her oM ia the lurch.

Didn't ¥, Bary?™

“Yes, pop.”

“She Jined Ben thets, and they was
married. They didn't dare come prowl
In* reund here, but they sent a letter
implorin’ forgivenesa. 1 didn't send
‘em Do answer, so they jist never tuk
' 0 more notice of me. That's 'bout it.
ain't it, Sary?

“T" struck it jist right, pop.”

“T" knowed I'd riddle y' if I got sight
of y', didn't y', Ben?"

The young man grinned again, but
made ne reply.

“l passed the ormariest five years”™
esutinued the farmer, “1 ever spent In
my life. Lonesome? Ben and Sary jist
let mue alone and dida't show up no-
where. The fust three years 1 spent
eussin’ 'em, but- the fourth year 1
thought f they'd come back I'd for-
give 'em. The fifth year [ went a-hunt-
| in' fur "em, but didn*t get no track of
s

“The wust times I had was the holl-
days. When Christmas come along, I
allus went to town. Meetin' the crowds
was better ‘n sittin’ here all alone, but
the crowds was bad enough, fur every-
body was a-buyin' somethin’ fur some-
body and "minded me that I didn’t
have nmobody to buy anything fur. 1
allus got to thinkin’ of the days when
Bary was a Mttle gal and we hung op
her stockin' and it bulged on Christ-
mas mornin’, and how them black ayes
of her'n danced when we drawed the
things out, makin' b'lleve they'd got
stuck, so's to take 'em out slow,

“Last night was the fifth Christmas

eve I'd spent alone, and it didn"t
seem " If 1 could git through
it 1 was a-sittin’ here before the

fire a-lookin' over the backlog, ple
turin’ in my mind the faces of them a8
bad gone, a-hopin’ I'd Jine some omn
‘em before another Christmas, when
therse was a rap at the door. I give ¥
my word, stranger. it was the fust rap
on that deor any Christmas sence Sary
lit out. Beemed 's If some on ‘em wWas
a-comin’ back eure, It couldn’'t be
Bary’s mother, fur she'd gone to where
hey don't come back from. It might

be Bary. I jumps ap, prayin' that ™
was Sary, and went to the door. There
gt~od a bent ole man with s long white
Leard. If he’'d been fat, 1'd thought
he might be Banta Claus. A box Was
a-settin’ by him. He looked at me and
axed was | Judkine Brough, and I said

that was my name. .
“q got a Christmas box fur y',' he

said.

“ "Whe from? 1 axed.

» ] was forbid to tell, and 1 was for-

bid to leave It unless y' promise mot to

open it before 9 o'clock.’

IT'E'WIIL' 1 says, ‘1 baip't had no

Christmas gift fur Ove year, but 1

reckon 1 kin wait, specially since it's
a few minutes.’

m'FT must be keerful of it be said,

settin’ it down sof’ly, ‘and when Yy

open the box take the nalls out easy

like, so's not to injure what's loside

It's perishable.’

"'ll:'r:n not likely to barm the first

present I've got since my darter went

away. D’y think it's from her?

“ Pm only a-bringln’ it to y', be

‘Have v got a darter?
-‘ﬂi had onct' Then It strock me
that mebbe Sary had jined her moth-

and swollen joints, shamp,
sains. torturing muscles, no
rheumatism.

Sore

shooting
rest, no sleep—that means

It is a stubborn disease to ficht, but
Chamberlain’s Pain ltu!m has «oun
quered it thousands of times, Ume n[ﬁ
plication gives reliefl. Try it A

droggists sell it
- GEO: CLIFF.

Real Estate, Insurance
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or. No, Bary wonln't send me ™o
Christmas gift anyway. It must be
Some un who tuk pity on me fur beln’
tlone on the holiday.

“‘What'd y' do with ber? azed the
ole man. :

* ‘S8he married a feller and lt ont.’

“‘Did ¥’ expect her to be a ole maMd
far your sake?

**Waal, that's "bout It.’

“ “Then It served y* right’ And, tarn-
in’ his back, with a grunt he made off.
_“I sot down in a chalr facin’ the box.
Purty soon I heard someépin movin'
roun’ inside of it. ‘Reckomn it's a fox
or a cub bear,” I says. Then [ looked
at the clock, and it was five minutes
to 8. I couldn’t wait no longer, so |
went to the clock and turned om the
hands. I heerd somepin ag'in the win-

{'1.
“WHAT MAXES YOU BO HAPPY TODAXYT
der, but when I looked there was noth-

in’ there. I gets the hatchet and goes
to work at the cover of the box, but
there was nothin' but tacks into it, and

hull thing right off. As I did so 1
heerd—what did I hear, Jud?' he ask-
ed of the child In his lap.

“Merry Christmas, grandpop!” laugh-
ed the boy.

“You kin guess the rest. And that's
the reason why ¥ kin have the best
in the house, and no pay nelther™

Themn He Took Anather.
Comfort Brown—Don't you think it
nonsensical, all this kissing ander the
mistletoe?
Thomas Tubbs—Sare thing! But a
lttle nonsense now and then ts reliahed
by the bhest of men—and women!

It's a poor dog that can’t make a
man mad by biting him.

If a man lengthens his nighis bhe
shortens his days.

It is the Poison
That Causes Pain.

The Poisonous Waste Matter Is
Removed by The Kidneys, Liv-
er and Bowels, When Thess are
Kept Healthy by

.Dr. Chase’s
Kidney - Liver Pills.

The kidneys, liver and bowels are
known as excretory organs, because it
is their mission to cast out of Lhe
body the poisonous waste material
which would otherwise poison the sys-
tem, cause pains and aches and give
rise Lo deadly disease. :

Because of their direct and specific
action on each of these organs, Dr,
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills are wonder-
fully suecessful in overcomi pain
and in thoroughly eradicating from the
system the very cause of serious and

Once the bowels are regular E:i&d the
kidneys and liver active in filterin
the ‘fﬂ.:"l.t‘ material from the blouﬁ
u:HHi health and a proper 'I"'Drhlll of
the bodily organs are assured. Tt
seems useless to expefiment with new-
fangled medicines, which are only in-
tended to afford H:II-E[, when you can
by lhurull“hl}' l‘LI'I"Ed, !‘I.I'Id lhﬂ' CcaAula I:It
vour troubles removed by Dr. Chase's
Kidnev-Liver Pills.

John L. Hickey, now caretaker of

Ont., states :

“1 have used Dr. Chase's Kidnev-
Liver Pills and have found them the
greatest medicine [ ever tried. I used
them when in the lumber camps and
believe by keeping the kidneys and
I}u“'l‘lli ri-gull.r -..ll'd. m m‘] hﬂlﬂ\
good that they protect a person fr wa
catching contageous di which are
g0 common in the camp. 1 have seem
hundreds of ~ men using Dr. Chase's
Kidney-Liver Pills in the lomber
cAmps. They hll}' them h}" the dozen
when going in, and to show how much
faith they have in them, they buy
ihem when they conld get their medi-
cine for nothing by going to the
IIlI'—CEJI'!ﬂ,l camp. [l'rrf'hﬂ:;l EHM;;
liver Pills keep my liver, kidneys a
bowels regular and my health good. 1.
would not think of being without
them.”’ ; J
Dr. Chase’'s Kidney-Liver Pills, one
a dose:- 25 cents a box, at all deal-

nill
il-;s, or Edmanson, Bates tlﬂﬂ.,' To-

after loosenin' "em a bit I pulled thll
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SUNDERLA ND HOUSE.

The palatial new home of the Duchess of Marlberoagh, and its
mistress. The mansion will soon be
- tion at which the nobility of England and other countries will be
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with a grand recep-
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THE SHROUD OF THE NORTH FASHION'S FORM.
A 7Vivid Deseription By a | A Military Suit—Considered Very
Banker

In what varied mwanner does the
restless deep ever comtiuue to claim its
holocausis of victims. Now it is,when
lashed into frensy. by burricane or tor-
nado, it grips some gullant ship and
hurls it with all ber living freight
down mmto its abysmal depths; now
when, as at Krakatoa, a mighty wave
bhad s an island an carries
oli to their watery towh thousands
of men, women and fi‘hildlmn; OF DOW
when, a g h whirlpool, it entra
the iﬂ:mu" mariner within ill.;::l
lethal influence, and, whirling his
barque round and round the gyrating
abyss, at length emgulphs her, witha
roar, in its Voriex.

But, too, in other moods the great
ocean also sometimes lays bhands on
those who embark upou her heaving
surface. A few years ago it was rela
ted that a direlict vessel was discov
ered far north amomgst the ice-floes,
which had been diiven to and iro in
that inbospitable eldme {or a number
of years, locked tight in the gip of
the frozen sea during the long arvii:
winters, and for a short time in the
so called summer, partially relecsed

painful ailments. !

the public and high thﬂlﬂ, Trenton. ‘

ronto. To protect you imita-
ions, the ait and signature of Dr.
AW, ‘Chase, the famous recsipt book

suthor, aré on every box.
[ ]

S T T

amidst Hoau mosses of moviag ice.
The crew had left the vessel, probably

ing their boats. to. sleighs, ahd
had doubtless all Flil.hud long be
fore. The cordage and rigging were
in rags, and the vessel presented an
extraordinary appearanoce of neglect
aml age, battered by the snow storms
of many winters (wiiting from recol
lection, the last entry in the log was
dated twelve years previously), and
bruised hr the Mﬁm which from

time to time bhad hugged her in its
gelid embrace. [
But in one of the cabins was the

ost pathetic and piteous spectacle of
l:;MLIL 'll':m, seated at a table, his
head in his hands, as if Eunqul in
1 th ﬂi B

he has been long

AN,
dead, the intense cold ha prevent
ed decay, the only sign of which is a

it ukd his temple.
e o e o o ot
0 wife, beautiful
l:dm resting
to the

his chance of
wed his crew to
leave fate. And, soon
prisoned beneath vast drifts of smow,
i i floes, soon
to be locked uggt in the doy shroud,
p i cimmerian dark-
ness, of that long arctic winter, her
young life slowly ebbs away, until at
th her throbbing heart bas ceased
Lo t, and all that is left to higm s
her cold and soulless oolr BE
And now bhe is alone. Alone in his
desolate misery, alone in that dreary
biting north, alone with the dead form
of her whom be had loved so well.
And the iron has entered his soul, and
distracted with ‘:j mr:hudug, gnawing
grief and lacerated with a very agony
of bitter dlluht.iﬂnl;u I:El umhn
heart be sits beside y i
But if they both~ had served their
God,and il the record of their mis-
deeds had been ' washed away by the
Redeemer, who was as their
substitute, that part whs but flor
a few short moments, and with a cry
ol joy they again clasp bands in the
ghrﬁnuﬂ.

The Cold Weather Girls.
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Many of the smartest suita this win-
ter are being made fromn military de-
migns, brass butions, frogs, epaulets,
gold and black and white brawd being
the trimmings mostly used. The above
illastration shows a good model to
follow in making a serviceable winter
suit. It is made of heavy navy blue
cloth. The soft cape which forms o
stole in the front is finely stitched and
lined with crimson taffeta. -

The tiny froge

A cape and cuffs, are
of gold braid, and the buttons
brass—not flat, but like a half
The child's coat shown here is of red

are of flat brass.

Glimpse of The Future.

Next week you can work off some of
your exira pairs ol gloves, alippers
and the like as return gifth to those
you overlook this weck.

To be perfectly just s an attribute
of the divine nature; 10 be so to the
utmost of our abilities is the glory of
man. —Addison.

When a man has not a good reason
for doing a thing he has one good
reason for letting it alone.~Thomas
Scott.

He treated his wife as he would not
have dared to treat another woman.

"TAILORED

For Evening Wear

If you want to see *“Fit-Reform’’ perfection,
see it in " Fit-Reform Full Dresa.” Mouney .
can't buy more elegance — better iuhrlnl—h
fitting garments — than ** Fit-Reform ** Dress Buits,
Dinuer Jackets and Evening Waistcoats. Only the
"ﬂl:k"ﬂ“lﬂ"m'lﬂﬂﬂ" m. ing corps work on
Evening Clothes, And every garmént shows ity
excellence, Collar that hugs the neck. Shoulders
that fit as if moulded, yet permit the easy movement '
of the arma. Backs, that are & symphony of grace
and expression. Trousers, whose fautless lines add
_ the finishing touches to masterpieces of the tailors’ art,

*“Fit-Reform " Evening Clothes are absolutely
flawless in every detail. And there's an ideal fit for
every man—be he large or small—
tall or short—stout or thin,

Every gonuine * Fit-Reform ™ Buli and

Ovarsont beurs the * Fit-Taform * lubel, with
trado mark and selling prica, Take no olber,

Tuxedo Coats .ovv ana$i8e ' : :

t-Reform Ward rObe
E.P. JENKINS
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GOLD MEDAL AWARDED, WOMAN'S EXHIBITION, LONDON, 1900, A
For | And '

I nfants, .ﬁbo s
I nvalids,

The
Nearly 80 Years' Established Reputation. o

Aged.

DR. BARNARDO o e have wied NWened's Pood In we
says ‘— :‘E :f‘::“l-_-:ﬂ-ﬂ -t ;hl“: M

Manufucturers: JOSIAH R. NEAVE & CO., FORDINGBRIDGE, ENGLAND.
Wholesale Agents: —THE LYMAN BROS., & Co., Ltd., Toronto & Montreal.

-y . q*i h e i :

To Act at Municipal Nominations
On Monday. s
mayoralty nominations will be
held in the city hall from
o'clock. The aldermanic and trustee
nominations will be held at the fol
lowing places from 12 to 1 o'clock :
Cataraqui ward—Thomas Hernnett's
shop, 218 Wellington streel; James

Frontenac ward—Richard Savage's
house, York wstreet; Keene.
Ontario ward—Omtario hall; A. C.
McMahon.

£ H

The Sleeman B. & H.l'd:p.
Guelph, Canada. !
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St. Lawrence—James Slavin’s shop,
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