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«BDetroit Specialist Discovers S g
tirely New for thé Cure of Men's
' Diseases in Their Own Homes,

JeRiih Method and Full Particulars Sent Free
Wt as g —wﬂul?orn’rhhv:fylhy'

DR. 8. COLDBERG,

“The Possessor of 14 Diplomas and Certificates
Who Wants No Money That He Does
® Not Earn, 3 e

“Gork the method and the ability to do as he says,
L. Goldberg, the discoverer, will send the method
- =utively free to a:l men who send him their riame
and address. He wants to hear from men who
Auve stricture that they have been wunable to get
cured, prostatic. trouble, sexual weakness yaris
&icel hood, * blood  poison, b roce's
tts, impotence, etc. His wonderful
hod not only cures'the condition itself, but like
wise all the complications, such as rheumatism
Ulalder of kidney trouble, heart disease, nervous

dx nity, etz,
(A &.doctOr realizes that it Is one thing to make
jAains and® another thing to. back them up, so he
i inade it a rule not to ask for mopey unless he
ar s youmarg hen you ")en cured hﬁ feels m?
PRy Will“willingly pay hima small fee. It
% 0 eem, !tlzr;:ou.yfgunliti;m thehm'n:er?hu
“d wvery min. who su in this way to write the
1or confidentially and lay your case ‘before him.
% ie sends the method, a8 as many booklets ou
#re <ubjecy, including the one _that containg the 14
= yriomes andcertificates, entirely "", ress
* mxanly ¢ :
& r 5 Goliberg. 208 W
% sm @ Mich:, and it will all
o @ 2

f omething entively new and

¢ well. worth
. moe.shour . \Write at once »

e ————

DENTAL,

. & & MICKS, D.1

wid - Hospital - of - Oral
@ biladelphia, Pa., also honor.

You ﬁ%y-iﬁﬁ if Cured

"®xpects No Money Unless He Cutes You= |

‘{'less, according to the weight of the

ward Ave . Room ¥ %
immediately be sent

D. 'D: B.:Bonor gnd;
wte of Philadelphia Dental Colleg:,

dd Bu'l'd'.'
radu’
“«te of Royal College of Defttal Sur.
weons, Toronte. Officé over Turn
stors, 26 Rutherforg

TODGES,

WELLING1 0N Lodge,
No. AR &A .,
"G R. (., mests on the
€V first Monday of ievery
'month, in the: Masonic
Hall, Fifth st., at 7.3¢ a
uf. m. Visitiug brethrer

every different plage: on the globe it
points in'a different
otie or two of théem
sides, it is always c¢hanging. In Len-
don, for instance, it peints

HOW TO GO NUTTING
Looping the Boughs Isian Effective
. Way te Strip & Tree,
‘Not a 'few are the devices of skilled
~nutting. How often shall we 'v::thm‘
novice crushing the green a
stone—and the chestnut bybrgm same
blow—or with many pains from the
sharp spines trying to open the bur
by hand. The nutter who is better
“versed has the trick, not mastered un-
- til some practice, of a peculiar quick
tap of the heel—something between a
blow and a cut—which at one deft
side stroke lays open the nuts for the

hand. The old device of jarring by a
heavy stone the tree ‘ bole—especially
- the slim secondary trees of the deeper
woods—may be- trite; but not its refine- -
ment of taking a smaller stone and by
a serles of quick taps on the trunk
“snapping” the uppe branches. .

Less known and more effective is an-
other good plan. Its elements au‘:
good arm, a ball of strong cord and, at-
tached, a_half pound stone, more or

string. The theory involves th casting
of a weight over a bough of the nut
tree and shaking it briskly when loop-
ed by the cord.’ The practice is that
mauny a youngster who deems himself
a crack thrower on the ball field will
find some lessons to be learned in
the precision of “looping” a chestnut
branch and in the retarding power of
an ascending cord tied fo a projectile.
Again, with usage comes the art of so
releasing the cord. from an upper
bough as to loop the bough below and,
with acquired dexterity, strip haif a
dozen branches after a. single cast.—
Clarence Demigg in Outing,

A Blackened Character,

The city of Pueblo; Colo., is on ac-
count of its smelting and refining
works one of the smokiest ¢ities in the
world. At times the sun is quite ob-
scured, and the light is much like that
which precedes a glowering thunder-
shower. :

Ome winter a traveler stepped from
a traln at Denver and, walking up to
4 policeman, asked him the way #o a
certain hotel. The officer cast a scorn-
ful eye upon the man, who was Ccov-
ered with soot and grime, so that he
looked like a chimney sweep, and la-
¢onically inquired of the stranger if he
Wwas a coal miner.

“No,” said the dirty one; “I am net
a coal miner nor a charcoal burner;
neither am I in‘tlie coal dust business,
More that, I umn not a negro min-
strel.” g 5
“What' are you¥asked the pofice-
man, . Sy o
“Lean down." said the man, “and 1

s DANIEL 5§

By WILL N. HARBEN

Author of “Westerfolt” =
" Goarrght, 1902, by MARPER 4 BROS.. Who Pubh the
. Work In Sook Form, Al Rights Roserved

» “The trial was the richest thing I
ever attended. Pole had sobered up
Jost enough to be witty, an’ he had no
more respect fer Bill Barrett's court
than he had fer the lecturers platform,
Him an’ Barrett used to fish an’ hunt
together wiren they was boys, an’ Pola’
kept calli’ him BiM. It was Bill this
an’ Bill that, an’ as Barre#t had only
been in joffice a month he hardly
knowed how to rise to his proper dig-
nity, especially when he saw the crowd
was laughin’ at his predicament. When
[ declined to defend 'im; Pole atfempt-
€u to read the law on tlie case to Bar-
rett an’ show whar he was right., Bar-
rett let 'lm talk because he didn’t
know how to stop ’im, an’ Pole made
the best defense I'ever heerd from a
unlettered man. It kept the crowd in a
roars  For awhile I swear it looked
like Pole wag goin’ to cleur_,ﬂhisse‘f, but
Barrett had to do his duty, an’ so he
fined Pole thirty dollars, or in default
thereof-to-break rock on the streets fer
ten days. You oft to 'a’ héerd Pole
snort. ‘Looky lLieer, Bill,” he said, ‘yon
know as well as yo're a-settin’ cocked
up thar, makin’ folks say “yore honor”
ever' breath they draw, that I ain't
a-goin’ to break no rock in that br’ilin’
sun fer ten days ’ea’se 1 beat that
skunk at his own game?

% 'You'll haye to do it if you don’t
pay out,” Barrett told ’im.

“Well, I jest won't pay out, an’ I
won’t break .rock nuther,: Pole said.
‘You've heerd ablout the feller that
could lead a hoss to water, but couldn’t
make 'im drink, hain't. you? Well, m
the hoss.’ !

“Yesterday was Pole’s fust day on
the street. They put a ball an’ chain
to one of his ankles an’ sent ’'im out
with the nigger gang, but all day yes-
terday an’ today he hain't worked a
lick. He's as stubborn as a mule,
Thar's been a erowd around ’im all the
time. You kin see ’im standin’ up as
straight 'as a post in the middle of the
street from one end of it to the other,
U'm sorter sorry fer 'im; be looks like
Lhe's’ ashamed at bottom, but don’t
Want to give In.  The fumniest thing
about the whole thing is that Pole

will whisper to you.. .1 am. a million-
alre in sore distress. I have been
through a snowstorm ip Pueblo.”

The Magnetic North,
The belief in theé constancy of the
magnetie com 16 the‘north péle has
not the least foundation in fact. At

@rection, and enly
are due north. Be-

to a place
bout 17 degrees west of north,
In 1825 it was still farthdr away, be-
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‘pinned on Mme, Sotkettum.—:anda.

ing then 2414 degrees, or a quarter of
the way around fo the ‘west. In the
year 1580 it pointed 11 degrees east.
Then it began to move north till 1659,
when it pointed due north. But it re-
mained thus, enly for 4 mement, pass-
ing around to its greatest deflection in
160 years.

Again it turned in 1820 and ‘o still
moving pearer the morth. It will not
reach that point for nearly a century
and a half, and®so it will go on back-
ward and forward forever.
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No Vewels In Xt.

Many places have curious names, but
Apparently there is only one place
which has a name without any vow-
els. That place is the little hamlet of
Ws, near Parls. Ws being an unpro-
nounceable name, the inhabitants of
the hamlet have transformed 1t into
“d'Us,” but this change has not been
sanctioned legally, and on all the offi-
cial records the name W still appears,
The !umlet has 117 inhabitants, and
its sole attractions are the Chateau

seems to know more about the law
than the ‘mayor. He says unless they
force him to work in the specified ten
days they ean’t hold him any longer,
an’ that if they attempt to flog ’im
he'll kill the first man that lays hands
on him, ‘I think Bill Barrett likes him

**Look heer, bBiahop." he satd,

@’Osny, which has been for many
years in the possession of Edmond
About’s family, ‘and the Chatean de
Vigny, which Is one of the best speci-
mens of the renaissance style of archi-
tecture,
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Honor to Whom Honor Is Due,

“And mow, gentlemen,” gays the
chairman of the committee on awards
“the ques~ |
tion before us is to whom shall the
chief prize go? Of the many pattern
submitted that of Miss Meek-
h is far and away the most artis-

persists a more exmrbnéed
“the bonnet exhibited by
ilmsahttuumhnr and away the

5, ﬂlBut‘”

A few minutes later the medal was

.

ABSOLUTE

SECURITY,
CQ;;E;;’S
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear S.gnature’of

4. oD wouldn't notice you under oxd,ipary

€00 well to have ‘im whipped, an’ the

whole town is guyin’ him an’ axin’

Im why he don’t make Pole set in.”

Alan went down the street to see
Pole. He found him seated on a large
stone, a long handled rock hamfner at
his feet. ‘He looked up from under bis
broad brimmed hat, and a crestfallen
look came intd his big brown eyes.
~“I'msorry to see this, Pole,” said
Alan. :

Pole stood up at his full height, the
chain clanking as he roge, “They hain’t
treated ‘me right about this matter,
Alan Bishop,” he said, half resentfully,
half as ifihe recognized his own error.
“Bill knows he hain’t done the fair
thing. I know I was full, but I jest
wanted to have my fun. That don't
*justify him in. puttin’ me -out heer
with these niggers fer folks to gap’ at,

(AR he kngws it He afn't a-friend
right. Me an’ him has slep’ together on
the same pile o’ leaves, an’ I've let ’im
pull down on a squirrél when I could
'a’ knocket ii from its perch, an’ I've

“leént 'imf my pointer an’ {uUn many hn’
many a time. But he's showed what
he is! He's got the wrong sow by the
yeer, though, fer ef, he keeps me heer
till_Christmas I'll newer crack a rock
unless I do it by accidentally steppin’
on it. Mark my words, ‘Alan Bishop,
thar'll be trouble out o’ this.”

“Don’t. talk that way, Pole,” gsaid
Alan, *You've broken the law, and
they had to punish you for it. If they
hadn't, they would have made, them-
selves ridiculous, Why didn't You send
me word you' were in trouble, Pole?”

The fellow bung his head and then
blurted outs

“Beca’se T knowed you would make
a fool o'«yoreseé’f an’ try to pay me out.
Durn it, Alan Bishop, this ain’t.ne
business o’ yore'n{”

“T'll “make’ it my business,” said
Alan. “How much is your fine? You
ought to have sent me word.”

“Sent you ‘ nothin’, Alan Bishop,”
growled the prisoner. “When. I send
you word to he'p e oeut of a scrape
that whisky got me into, I’ll do it after
I've decently cut’'my throat! I say—
when yow've plead with me like you
have to quit the durn stuff!”

At this point of the conversation Jeff
Dukes, a man of medium size, dressed
in dark blue uniform, with a nickel

plated badge shaped like a shield and
bearing the words “Marshal No. 2"
came directly toward them from a
stonecutter’s shop near by. |

“Look heer, Bishop,” he said dicta-
torially, “whar'd you git'the right to
talk to that man?”

Alan losked surprised. “Am I break-
ing the law too?’ !

“You are ef you hain’t got a permit
from the mayor in yore pocket.”
“Well, I have no permit,”
Alan with a good natured smile. “Have
Yyou got another ball and chain handy ?”

The officer frowned off his inclination
to treat the niatter as o jest. “Yom ort
to have more sensé than that,” ne sasg
crustily. “Pole’s put out heer to work
his time out, an’ et everybody in town
is allowed to laugh an’ joke with him
he'd crdck abolit'as many rocks as you
or me.” A

“You are a durn ‘liar, Jeff ‘Duk i
¢sald Pole angrily.” “You.are a-makin’
that up to humiliate me furder. You
know me law.like that never was en-
1forced. Ef I ever git ¥you out in Pea
Vire destrict, I'll knock a dent in that
egg shaped head ¢ yor'n an’ make
them eyes look two ways fer Sunday.
You know a’gentleman like Alan Bish-

replied

circtimstances, an’ g0 you trump up
that excuse to git his’attention,”

The two men glared at each other,
but Pole seemed to get the best of that
sort of combat, for the officer only
growled. S

“You can insult & man when you
are under arrest,” he said, “beca’se you
‘know I am wunder bond to keep the
Deace. But I'm not afeerd of you.”

“They tell me you are afeerd o’ sper-
its, though,” retorted the prigoner,
“They tell me a’little nigger boy ‘that
was shot when a passle o’ skunks went
to whip his daddy fer vagrancy stands
at the foot o’ yore bed ever' night. Oh,
I know what I'm talkin’ about!”

“Yes, you know a lots,” gaid the man
sullenly as his eyes fell,

To avoid eficouraging the disputants
further Alan walked suddenly away.
The marshal took willing advantage‘ of
the opportunity and followed him.

“I could make a case agin you,” he
said, catching up, “but I know you
didn’t mean 'to violate the ordinance.” .

“No, of eourse I didn’t,” said Alan,
“but 1. want to know if that fellow
could be released if I paid his fine.”
“You are not fool enough to do it, are
you?”

“That’s what I am.”

‘fHave you got the money in yore
pocket?’ The officer was laughing, as
if at a good joke. ] ‘

“I have.”

“Well”"—the marshal laughed again
as he swung his short club round by a
string that fastened it to his wrist—
“well, you come with me, an’ I'{l show
you a man that wants $30 wuss than
any man I know of. I don't believe Bill
Barrett bas slept a wink sence this
thing happened. He'll be tickled to
death to git off 80 easy. The town has
deviled the life out of him. He doi’t
80 by whar Pole's at work—I mean,
whar he ain’t at work—fer Pole yells
at ’im whenev. seds ' . Lok
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years of age.

S

D

“Yes, 1 did,” the fellow swallowed.
He made a motion as it to reach out
‘hig hand, but refraitied. Then he looked
‘straight into Alan's face,

{ “1 couldn’t go to sleep till I'd said
‘some’'n’ to you,” he began, with an-
other gulp. “I laid down an’ made a
try at it, but it wasn’t no go. I've got
to say it. I'm heer to swear that ef
{God or some’n’ else don’t show me a’
wiy to pay you back fer what you
done today I'll never draw a satisfied
breath. Alan Bishop, yo'se & man—a
man from yore outside skin to the
marrow o’ yore bones, an’ ef I don’t
find some way to prove what I think
about you I'll jest burn up! ' I got ints.
that trouble as thoughtless as I'd play
a_prank with my baby, an’ then they
.all come down on me an’ bégun to try
to drive me like a hogfout'n a field

Harty riz in me an’ defled ’em. 1}
reckon thar wasn’t anything Bill could
do but carry out the law, an’.I knowed
it, but I wasn't ready to admit it.
Then you come along an’ rendered -a
verdict in my favor when you needed
the money you did it with. Alan, ef I
don’t show my appreciation itx’'ll be
beca’se I don’t live long enough.“ You
never axed me but one thing, an’ that
was to quit drinkin’ whisky. I’'m goin’
to make a try at it. not beca’se 1 think
that ’ll pay you back, but beea’se with
a sober head I kin be a better friend to
yon ef the chance ever comes my way,”

“I'm glad to hear you say that,
Pole,” replied Alan, greatly moved by
the fellow's earnestness. “I believe
You ecan do it. Then your wife and
*children— y

“Hang my wife an’ children!” snort:
“od Pole.  “It’s You I'm goin' to work
fer—you, 1 say?”

- To Be Continued.

That night when Alan reached hom
er Ba-

Farewell Doctors and medicines. ~“With this

good wine the stomach works just the same as at twenty

The brain is never tired.

Yl . BOIVIN, WILSON &'CO,, » = .

EASTERN DRUG COMPANY, &’ o -

with rocks an’ sticks, an’ the very old |
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520 St. Paul

Street, Montreal, Can,
Sole Agenls for America. »

14 Fulton Street, Boston, Mass,
Sole Agents for Uniled States.

" That Comfortable
Feeling in a
* New Suit

is what the average man most
enjoys. We can give you that. .

WHY ?

Largest and Best Assortment of '
Foreign and Domestic Fabrics
to choose from, and First-Class
Mechanics in our shop “Does
the Trick.”

Our ‘motto :  “ Reasonabl »
Prices, Satisfaction Guaranteed”

We ask your support.

. Taylor’s Wooleas -and Flour
- are the Best.

Mot Tyl oLt
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McDONALD & CO. Wwi‘. ‘
We sill lead the trade in choice
Iron and Brass§
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‘Our stock is always varied, our designs :
By o P #mt.m lowest,

i : Whité Enamel
i £, 81, 8058 59
o I;ﬁnheda—-muk ?30 ﬁ:o“::b'&?' 18.00,

: a;’"""'c.., 3ed-— i d Decorated Tile, $80.00,
& &oh& also Sham %.'; ,-:nBolh, wbmh\w chic




