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THE DEACON'S |
EXONERATION
- on the first uﬂ}'m

fair 1that Degouvn Plunkell fell
There werg many who

hard-asrned, moepey ou the gauni
mare Ablgal’s - Pride, bul the. insist,

an conclave to mete out justice.
pokimaster, a stdunch. eldar,
d and duly. read the charges,
“poor deucon could only groan
and
appoalingly from oune stern face.
another and breathe hurrigdly, as
for air.
] munutt, how. d'ya
~thls ~of sinfully- bet-
‘n hoge Tace?” repeated the
er gravely, his angular jaw
forward.
What can 1 say, elder?
That pesky Widder Peasly says she
_ 0 £p’' thén see. Ab, Thomns
ver It with enother half dellar!”
“We're eurprised, Deacon Plun-
kett, that a man of your years shouald
be so. woak,” graowled Hiram Whit-
teén's meavy -bhass, and he wrinkied
his nose souriy, while his half clos-
od eyes gave no Intimation of leni-
mey. ‘It would seem, brethering,
that & sthe deacon has well-nigh con-
fessed we can only return & verdiet
of guilty at charged an’ leave it for
th' eongregalion to say what shall
be done.”
. MMebbe we ought to dig Into this
A bit. deeper,” sugpgested the third
Inveptigntor, head Selectman Carr.
“I've known ' Prother Plunkett so
long it don’t seem ‘possible he could
gc around ‘betfin’ money on hoss
races. Mebbe his mind was upsot in
some way. What hoss did ye bet on,
‘ n?lj %
_ e posimaster’s eyes glinted with
Interest as he squared hls elbows
and wet his pencil, while Mr. Whit-
fen ‘shaded his gaze with one long,
band and inclined his head a
bit to eacch the answer, .
“that derned Abigal's Pride,”
the deacon. ''Bhe struck me
h a &weet natur'd driver, suth
a cheerful, gamey little mare, that I
didn't- think it was gamblin.’ "
“1 never liked the way she carted
her head,* observed Mr. Carr mildly.
“F dunno about that,” protested
Mr. Whitten, shaking his head stout-
1y and pursing up his lips. “She. al-
ways struck me as_bein’ unusually
gaited forward."
hy, & 1 an that would bet on
that* nag,” c¢ried - the postmaster
strobgly, “ain’t no gambler. He's
Jests common crazy, that's all. I
dn't put a penny on her to beat
® that is, ‘sposin’ I was sin-
ful snouszh to bet on a hoss race.”
b made good time las' fall on
th' Durginville track,” defended Mr.
“hl shortly. “Track was muddy,

L]

too.
“That's just it," eried the deacon.

“8ha's a hummer on a wet track.
That's why tomorrer will see her
leavin' everything behind her as if
they was hitched, Why, Sim Cole's

ol man told me yesterday that af-
like we've jest been havin'
through the fleld like a

the tmaster bit his pencil dubi-
ously and sneered. ““What does Sim
Colé’s man know about her, any-
-'.“ ll! :

“He took care of her at th' Dur-
ginville. track,” informed the deacon.
g knows a hoss all right,"” de-
e Mr. Whitten dreamily. “But
I ean't gay I like th" way th’ mare
was haadled t'other day. Seems If
her driver fretted her at th® stretch.”
. "She grew wugs an’ wuss in every
heat,” added the postmaster, listless-

“She'd probably make a fine show-
in' tomorrer if she was given a fair
chance,” lamented Mr. Carr.

“An' she’ll git th' chance,” cried
the deacon, seeming to forget the
hazard of his penition, *“‘for Sim’s
man is goin’ te handle her. Lawd! I
pity them folks that’'s weak an' sin-
ful snough to bat agin her. I feel
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“P'm in a hurry,” ' - Mr.

fil th' report to sult yourself
“I'd trust th’ elder to say

he followed the gilier's exmmple,
The postmaster frowped, and
when left alene wrote his brief re-
port mo=t hurriedly.
med on his hat and sauntered care-
Isguly down the “tréel
Livery stable
T™he noxt day
slowly entered

Deacon Flunkett
thie [fair. grounds,

where nieé met the tribunal of yester-|

fday in thy immediate vicinity of the
stables,
“Lookin' at th' hosses?" he -asked
geninlly of the postmasier. ;
The poetmaster bit a straw reflec-
tively and then in a confidential tone
réturned, ““Th’ mora T sea of Ablgal's
Pride, th* more. foolizh 1 think you
Was to bel. on her,” B

Fl

deglared Mr. Carr, joining the other
twa. o Bes _

“Shoes too heavy,” answered Mr.
Whitten from the other side. :

And in vindication of the trio's
judgment Ablgal's Pride that after-
noon, deipite the shrewd jockeying
of Bim Cole’s hired man, proved a
compitte fullure, and was therough-
ly. distgnced.

“Thonght ve sald she was all-
hunky-dory on a muddy track,"”
snarled the postmaster, as his friends
gllently slouched into the back room.

“Sitmply chain lightnln® to go,'
sneered Mr. Whitten bitterly as he
mechanically gslapped an empty

pocket.
*A dcllar and a hall to sevenly

cents,” mumbled Mr. Carr despond-
antly.

“Wal, I'm dod rotted glad ye lost
on th' first day's Tacin,” Plunkatt.
Wish ye'd lost to-day,” growled the
postmaster.

“Bo do I, added Mr. Whitten
grimly.

“I can't lose all th' time," grinned
the deacon complacently, edging to-
ward the door. “Jim Silby’'s roan
Bluefly, looked purty good to me to-
day, an’' I hedged a bit.”

. “A reg'lar gambler,” gasped Mr.
Carr as the. door softly closed and
the trio werd laft alone.

Pass n Law.
Chicago Public.
Are vour ndighbors very bad ?
Pasd a law'!
Do thay smoke ! Do they chew ?
Are they alwavs bothering vou?
Don't they do ag you would do?
FPass a lgw!

Are vour wages awful low !
Pass a law |

Are the prices much too high ?

ilo the wile and babies cry

Aause the turkeys all roost high ?
Pass p law |

When M.D. finds new diseasves,
Pass a law |

Got the ‘mumps or' enfernisis,

Measlos, eroup or “‘expertitis,’’

Lest we all fly all ta pieces,

Passa o law !

\re the lights a-burning red ?
'ads o law !

Paiot ‘e greemn, or paint "am white?

Close up_all them places tight !

My ! Our town js such a wmight !

Pasa. o law. |

No matter what  the trouble ias,
Fass a law !
(roodness sakes, but ain't jt awful !
My ! What are we going to do?
Almost anything ain’t lawful,
And the judge is human too !
Pass a Law |
—W. L T“rl"“!'i'

SILK, SOUR STOMACH,
INDIGESTION OR GAS

Take “Pape’s Diapepsin” and in Five
Minutes You'll Wonder What
Became of Misery in
Stomach.

Wonder what upset your stomach
—which portion of the food did the
damage—do you? Well, don't bo-
ther, If your stomach is in revolt;
If sour, gassy and upset, and what
you just ate has fermemted Into
stubborn lumps; head dizzy and

te warn "em all.”

*No,"” declded the postmaster firin
ly. “It aln"t your duty, Egbert, to
do that.”
i1 should say not,"” eried Mr. Whit-
ten," his eyes glittering. :

“But folks will be givin' odds
against ber," pretesied ihe deacon
bumbly. * “Joshua Runnells says
he'll bet a doller'n a half to seventy
cents she's distaneed.*

“It aia't our duty te save Josh
Runnells' money for him,” remind-
e Mr. Carr déclsively. Then he
added, "An' 80 Josh is stoppin’ here
at th' village this weak, eh?"

““He's workin' at th' livery stable
durin’ th’ fair,” informed the deacon.

“M'm,"’ muttered the postmastar,
eyeing Mr. Whitten's unfair proxim-
ity to the door In gloomy disgust.
"“Wal,” he finally added, “‘seein’ as
how Dongon Plunkett is repentant

| itongue coated—just “ take =&

whes; belch gases and acida and ar-
wetate undigested food; breath foul,
little
Pape's Diapepsin and in five minutes
you wonder what bacame of the ln-
digestion and distress.

Millions of men and wamen to-day
know that it is needless to hayve a bad
stomach. A littlg Giapepsin occaslon-
illy keeps this delicate organ regula-
'ted and they eat thelr favorite foods
without fear. ;

If your stomach doean't take care
of your llberal limit without rebel-
llon; if your food is a damage I[n-
stead of a help, remember the quick-

est, surest, most hariless relief'ls

Pape's Diapepsia, which costs only
fifty cents for a large ecase at drug
stores. It's truly wonderful—it di-
gests food and sets things stralght,
so gently and easily that it is really
astonishing. Please, for your sake,
don't go on and on with a weak, dis-

an’ don't know hardly nothin’ about
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ordered stomach; it's so unnecessary.
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“I think she's pone plum lame ™|
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Southern training camp, Marlin Springt, shortly after
. . trip with the Giants are showing botter “‘class™ {
strong as ever, and MoGraw is looking forward (0 a prospe erous season,
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Whitten, “an’ I guess 1"l sign my| .
name to this blank sheet an' let ye

, alder,!”
th' right
thing,”” added Mr. Care warmly, g

Then he jam-|
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counties in the British House

100 YEARS. OF THRE CIGAR

smoking Became a Featore of Paris
. Lile Befgre Ledpsic '
Parle” Letter b Landon Truth
It 18 just one hyndredl vears ago
gince the cigar was "brought into
Frapce and smoked by Spanish offi-
cerd who had attached themselves to
the fortumes of Joseph Benaparte.
The winter had been severe, the suf-
fering great from " want of sugar,
colfee and other small luxuries to
which Parislans had been accustom-
ed; Women plied the razors on men's
facesn In the barbers’ shops They
unioped bargés I the Seine and
drove wagons 1o the markets.
] The soothing effectis ol the Count
' Mentijo's and his friends’ clgars were
| obeerved In high places, and the gov-
ernment introduced the tobacco state
monopoly to manufacture them ad
[bitum after a model porchiased |p
Hpain. The police saw to the distri-
butibn of the new comforter, and ci-
. smoking became n feature in
i‘aris life before the dizaster of Leip-
»1g. The aides-de-camp =alon at the
Tullerles reked with clgar smoke.
There was then no prejudice against
the clgar. There was against the
ripe, which the filne gentlemen—all
snuff-takers—-left to the ‘common
peopla. r

]

Warning Agains: Tea

Teéa drinking In England, which is
2 national habit, has just received a
hard blow, which the sarcastic com-
ments of American papers, in con-
nection with the interruption of
cricket matches so. that the players
may be enabled to imbibe the bever-
rge which cheers, are making it more
ueveraly felt, saya the Mew York
L' ines,

The board of educalion has 1ssu-
od a warning against the perils of
led-drinkipg In a clreular ouilining
n scheme of health teaching in ele-
mantary schools. After declaring
that tea-drinking is nnnpecessary and
that too much strong ltea is very In-
jurious, the circular adds that a diet
of bread and butter and tea Is foolish
und nom-nourishing.

One- old ballef that a cup of 1lea
i# a good plok-up s discounted by
ihe clreular which declares that per-
gons who drink tea continuously to
keap their energies from fagging
goon become exhausted, since redc-
tfiom invarlably follows.

Now the téa drinkers are taunting
the board of education with being
like the fat boy in “'Pickwiek,"
“wanting to make our flesh creap."

B L

Strong on Piety

During the Civil War the late Col-
onel Gabe Bouch organized a regi-
ment, which he controlled as a die-
tator.

“I am a humble servant of the
Lord,” =sald an itinerant evangelist
who had wandered into camp one
day, “"endeavoring to save the souls
of the unfortunate. I have just left
tha camp of the —th Maasachusatts,
where T was Ingstrumental in leading
elght men inte- the paths of right-
ocousness,

“Adjutant!"” thundered Colonel
‘Bouch, after a moment's pause. “De-
tail ten men for baptism! No d——
Massachusetts regiment =shall" beat
ming for plety!"—T. L. Mason

Manufactared Wool e

Waol which never saw the back of
fi sheep 15 béing largely used mm Iu-
rope for making men's clothes. It 19
known by the name of Iimestone
wool, and %s made in an slecirie
furnace. Powdered |imestone: ndxed
into the furnace, and alter pasding
with. a ecertain  chemical is thrown
under a furious blast of air. ia toss-
ed éut as flufly white wool. Alter

from , the furnace the wool ia

. -
dyved: and fnally made into lengths
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REPRESENTATION OF’ ULSTRR IN COMMONS.
A diagram giving a good ldea 0! the representation of
of Commons,
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THOUGHT SILVER VALUELESS
Labopers e Valnable Queen Anne
Speciments in a Field

While “mudding™ an old d near
the parish church of Uekfighd, Sussex,
romie Inhorers  folind ' some old silver
plate, which, however, they did noi
recognize as valyable. :

An the Elulr was gaite black when
-_!Hl:':n'un*t it was thrown out in  a
lield, where it - Jay for some weeks
.ventually a laboring man pigked up
one . plece  and took it home, where a
local collector purchased the “old
pot”’ for a small amount.  Tle sent it
Lo an expert on old silver in Tondon,
wha snid it was a very valuable spe-
cimen of Lthe | ifries of u.ilﬁl'.l Anne.

kocal  tradition associates the find
with a tragedy a century ago, when
butler was murdered by burglars  at
Bownland Place, l'rklii}hi.

»

Asking g Favor

“Can [ believe my. eyes?" excla' m-
ed Mr. Timkins, ns be confronted

‘e burglar. Mr, Timkins had been
sent’ down imn the ‘middle of
gt to Investiga‘s g strange nojise,
hich. proved to be the family =ilver
in process of packing up.

The burglar reached for his gun,
mrt Mr. “Timking grabbed the hand
instead.

“Don’t," he sald, Wring e hand
a4 cordial shalte. “You don't know
much I'm interested in  you.
atay awihiile. 1 want you to meet
Mre. Timkins.”

“"While you're calling a cop! Not
m your life!" retonted the bur.lar.

“No,"" sald Mr. Timkins. [ just
want you to stay while I call my
wife.  She's heardh -vou  at work
very night for tweénty years, and
nis I8 the first chande she's ever
and to see yow."—_New York Even-
ng Post,

W
bt

Device Bars Shop Lifters

A sllding bar safety stand for dis-
playing jewelry and faney, goods in
stores, that is designed tp prevent
shoplifting, has been invented by the
chief decorator of one of the big New
York department stores. The device
resembles the ordinary ““T™ stand,
excepting that it has a sliding bar
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Bertha | ¥

Toronte Majil !Htl'r'ﬂilﬁlllﬁ‘.‘-

Iertha M. Clay 1s dead, leaving a

gap in lieratire that will not soon

he filled. In private life Bertha mas-

queraded vnder the name of Thomas
M2 Hanshew, and was of the gex that

the Christian name buplies, Ta many

persons who had formed n mental
pieture of theie favésite author as a

somewhatl soulful persen- attired: in
flowing robés the real Bertha M, Clay
would have been a shock, He was,
in fact, an  extremely business-like
person, well past middle age, who
made novels just as  another man
might nosvd made shoes.  He ¢ld not
walt for inspiration, but diligentiy
turned out four books a vear, and
it the time of hiz déath was hard

SRy

meants to the publisher. To the ¢radit
of Bertha M. Clay =tands 200 wvol-
umes of fiction, probably - a larger
output- than can be claimed by any
ruthor, living or dead.

Gentle Sarcasin

Satordlay Night

When the present Judge Longley
was attorneyrgeneral of Nova Scioia
he was argiing a case in which he
pointed out that whatever decision
was given would be a precedent for
all time, and would be referred to as
an authority when all the parties
concarned had passed off the stRge
of 1ife, { '

"This case will be cited.'” ha an-
nouneced, “and referred to as author-
ity when this court housé has crum-
bled into dust, when I have gome to
heaven, and when my learned friend
has gone. io his reward."” :

A Grandfather’'s Ambitions
Montresnr! Herald.

Napoleon Heberi's advert isement,
asking the citizens to elect him to
the board of control, makes the as-
sertion that he |l “one of the most
remarkable of Mootreal’s French-
Canadian eitizgens. . . . At thirty-
Feven years of age he was a grand-
father.™ Mr. Hebert evidently be-
llevea that in the feverish fight for
controllership, it is just as well to
state all your qualifications

The Guests That Never Came
London Chrontcle

2T e -r-l:---:--.\:li-j,* _'-.: .- :

at work to keep up with his engage-|
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the - women still {alsing.
times she walted, and theo atlast,
becoming exasperated, she broke into
‘the conversation ;

“Maflam, l-smell your beans burn~
ing,”* 'she ulnz\g:urlﬂ, crisply.

A horrifled séream greeted the re-
mark, and the yoang lady was able

to put in her call.-——Everybody's Mag-
AZine. ! .E_‘

How He Made Sales

A couple of 1u'm.'-qalliru.:r. salesmen
bumped into each other on Ring
street the other day.

®How's business *' queried the frst
aRe.

“Rotten,” was the answer. “How is
it with you .

“Mine. Simply fine. On my last
trip 1 opened ten sow  accounts, and
did, a total busioess of 845,000, |
sold one man a 86,000 bill, and ap-
other. one $5,000.""

“Bo ? i Well, 1 think T, oughi to get
8 commission on_ these sales.”

“Whaddye mean vou ought to got
n vommission on these aales 1"’

“Sure. ] onght to. H wvou hadn’t
mal me you never would have made

them."''

At O Tataraqui Bridge
Thé wummer sun is sinking,

It has kindled a golden fire,
Blazing like imperial ;gemn,
Un tower, cupola an#l spire.
It tiots with rosy pencil

T'he bridge with a ruby glow,
Lovingly resta on ifs girders,
laghts up the arches helow.

Gildes a cleft in its bulwarks,
Where a swallow has built its nest.

AR unusual experionce that will
not bé found recorded in the official
obituary notices befell Lord Minte
during his Eovernor-generalship of
Canada. Lady Minto had fired up
A garden party. The appointed day
arrived; the band came out to play;
the sun shone; and Lord .and Lady
Minto awaited their guests. But no
Euests arrived. The mystery was un-
velled when It occurred to the mem-
ory of a startled aide-de-eamp that
he had prepared the invitatignz, but
bhad forgotten to post them!'

i
“Extenuating Circnmsiances'
Ohicago Trbune.

Mrs. VanKeuren was acquitted by
a jury-on the charge of murder.
Neither she nor her attorneys. denled
the murder. It is supposed that she
was acquitted on account of the ex-
tenuating circumstasices In the cage
—namely:that the vietim was her

)
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Utilizing the Mirror

A ::I.El'll.ri:ll. WAR ﬁ..j,]]_ﬂ‘ i hid}’ Pa-
irlm'l s lc,-Fth. When, he finished
with the first tooth he handed the

with ball stops, placed as suitable
distances over the main crossbar.
The fixture can be opened at either
end to enable the sales person to re-

move easily any of the articles dis-

played. Ita safety features lie in the
fact that only one end can be epened
at 4 time, and that two hands are
necessary to operate the device. The
stands are being suecessfully used
now in the store referred to.

-~ fieorge—1 am using it mother. |
kve the dog tied to the leg.of the

table with It
| 2

GRAY HAIRS A HANDICAP

YTendency of Modern Business s to
Favor the Young ™Men.

This is the young man's age. Ev-
erywhere you will find the big jobs
In the hands of young men. The ap-
pearance of age discredits vour abil-
ity. Youth and efMclency are first
cousins In the eyes of business men.

Don't let a few gray bairs spoll
your chances when it's so easy to
prévent or cure them,

Hay's Hair Health resiores
natural color to gray hair and
one will know vou use it.

It is not & dye. It is a halr tonic
that re-invigomies the bair roots
and the scalp, supple: new nourish-
ment, a new |ease of life for your
hadr, thus bringing back its natural
color and luxurlance, 1t removes
dandruff

We guarantee it to do this. Your
money Will be réfunded If it fails
after a fair trial.

$1.00, G0e, 25¢, get it at our store.

FOR SALE AND RECOMMEND-
ED BY J. B, McLEOD, DRUGGIST.,

the
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lady a band mirror that she maght,
ene _the result for herself, - Then he
, Went 'on with his tssk, repeating this
| performance: with the mirror niter
each tooth was filled," Finally, when
the job was completed and she had
handed back the mirror with thanks
he 'said : s

“Wdll, madam, how do they look "

I”Huw do what look 7" she return-
i ¥ 9

“The,teoth T just filled *

“Oh, 1 forgot about the testh,” she
exclaimed reaching for the. hand
glass -

"'W'I‘I.ui dad Yol look At sach time |
gave yvou the mirror ¥
“My hair.”

!
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Kipling and His Name

The new Seven Seas edition of
Rudyard Kipling has brought uwp a
great deal of interesting and little
I-:Im:-wn gossip about the famous Eng-
lishman. For Ingtance, how many
Kipling lovers know that he was
f'l:lrlEtE'nEIi Joseph Rudyard Kipling ?
l.ike George Barnard Shaw and
Thomas Woodrow Wilson, Mr. Kip-
ling has shown his sense of the valua
of words "by lopping off the 1 min-
teresting prenomen.

The origin of his hetter known
name s interesting. Lake Rudyard
i n beautiful sheet of water in
North Staffordshire. It was at a pic-
nie at Lake Rudyard that yYoung
Lockwood Kipling first met Mgk
Maedonald, his future wife. Thay
commemorated that happy oceasion
by riving their som the name of Ruds
yvard.

Men Were Séntenced
Napanee Beaver.

On Thursday morning the young
men who brike into a -Grand Trunk
Car at the Napanee station on Thurs-
day, Mar>h 12th, and took boolts fromi
i case, were before the magistraie
and given the following sgntences:
Albert Lapointe, Montreal,  “nine
months in central prison, Frederick
Smith, Halifax, nine months in cen-
tral prison; 4 Stanford,
ston, who kad three p-evious convie-

not less than six. months nor moke

prison Edward Drinkle, Oslizwa,
who has been im the referm school,
was remanded for s wesk for sent-
ence; Ford, Samford, % off on
numhr::aldt , ' bllh_ falucr
en nio & bond for his fut

good behdvier. ﬂ* i e

She Made Her Hang Up
A young lady took down the re-
ceiver of the one day and
T ot Tt e e .
dinner,” she heg e
plazcently info

She hung up the receiver and t-
ed for the 1itio e

conversation
nmhmm p she found

husband and she shot and killed him, |

King-

than twenty-three months in central

for |

- one woman eom-
| =N g b

|
toend. Upon '

This old grey magoet lodesione .
Ikaws the sun reys'to ita breast,
The mellow music of water

Rings on time-homored stone,

The breeze kissing the sunlit® Rideau
Is weaving patterns of foam.

A dogp grey pathwav serried,

Showa the trample of many fest,
Hl'lll-nfl"\?.liiﬂ' inoemge. it's  Iragrance
ngs,

(Ver a hallowed past replete,

This golden links of historie fame,
Ah! many a tale it could tell,
Redolent of thumping history

A reminder of r‘ln;rrhn! were,

Hrave men have ore that
path,

Mfen of action and power,

Makers of'our fair Canadn,

Their llvea are history's dower

Kinge and queens, princes
knights,

With eavalry’'s clanking sonnd,

The call of the h'llg'l{-_ the hlare

drumas
How the pregnapt echos resound

aerried

and

ol

The life ol the bridge seema weld-

With that of aur eitv fair:

Nut the hand of Time, 80 ruthless,

Hath left its mprinta there.

Tt must give plare to modern needs

We mourn ifas passing awav,

Stillst tosd alt the heart of the past

My the glittering hinge ol Tﬁ'ﬂﬂ"!-
—E.F.H.

SWITZERLANP MONEY OWER.

Capital of Its Banks Greater Than
Those of New York

Switzerland is becolning one of the
great money powers of the world.

It is estimated that twenty Swiss
hanks have capital amounting to con-
sidegably Jmore than the banking capi-
tals of the national and stste banks
in New York city,

Andre Sayens, one of the Freamch

etudents of finance who have investi-
gated causes for the rise of the Swiss
finaneial power, declares that it is due
iargely to & steady migration of
French capital, which has been going
on lor years, and which has recently
been prompted particularly by pew
taxes in Franee.
_ Another reason js that Switzerland
is ueutral territory among Furopean
powers, and’its bankers are frequently
negotiators of  endrmous loans, ‘the
bulk of the eapital being drawn from
France.

{“‘hjldr} love this “fruit laxative.”™
and nothing else elganses the tender
stomach, liver and bdwels so nicely.

A child simply wHl not step play-
ing to empty thé bowels, and the re-
sule ig-they, bstome tightly clogged
with wasie, Hiver gets sluggish, stom-
ach sours, then your little one be-
comes cross, half-glek, feverish, don't
eat, sleep or act naturally, breath Is

lions of theft against him, was givem | bad,. system fwil of celd; has sore

throat, stomach-ache or diarrhoea.
Listen, mather'! « See |If tongue ia
coated, than give.a teaspoonful of
“California Sprup: of Figs.," and in
a few hours all the vonstipated wastn»,
gour bile and undigested food passea
out oi the, system, and you have a
well, playful eblld again. .

- Millions of mgthers give ‘‘Califor-
nla Syrup of Pigs"" because it is per-
facﬂ:k&'ll-: children love it, and
it never falls to sct on the stomaeh,

liver : :
Ask wour for a G50-cen
: Syrup of Figs,
{ for babies,
bottle. Be-
Get

t

H

uld not bring you & more
| _.—rhnﬂ your own table by using

Threels

"

or
'mih-

YLC

[

.. . s

! 1;|'r' *

]

H

sl

4

e ! g
- _I'_

‘s Baking
- The Mfth.“l_’;-“rm:m-
- D. COUPER
Phing 76 "mmsz“””nn-,m

COAST SEALED.

_Notice
PALACE Livery }
| B to 38 Princess Bt .
' Has re-opened as o first-class
livery, hack and boarding sta-
ble. Vehicles of all descrip-
tions.

L. LAWLESS, Prop.
Phone 77

i

——

If You Are. Thinkingof Suildint

this year it will pay vou to ¢
our ¢es for cement,
bricks, etc., as you will
$260.00 between wsolld brick
and cement blocks. -

We als0 have all alzes in

gllls, lintels, pler blocks, eapsd
and vases at reasonable prices.

"PHONE 1170

Cm e mm o ma me e S B —

We «ave some splemdid
lines in Men's Shoes, which
cannot be beaten &t $4.00

We should ha glad  to
show you our Boys' and
(@dirls' School Boots at
prices from $1.030 to $3.00,
All good solid lesther,

Scott's Shoe Store

260 PRINCESS ST, . ..
Branch 206 Barrie St.
REPAIRING DONE

“HOME, SWEET BOME"
LACKS SINCERITY WHEN
HUNG ON RENTED WALLS,
OWN THE KEY 70 YOUR
FRONT DOOMR.

Cement block house on Rus-
sell street, seven rooms good
cellar, will be romplete on the
figst of May, for H!H.u? -

~_Double frame on A

corner, $3850.00.

Briek veneer house on Syd-
enbam street; lot 256 x 66 feat;
:H"m MHH'IH! I-ll-. Eas and

mprovements, 00,

Double frame house oB

Montreal street, $1600,




