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Dr. Spinney & Co
Petroit’s N1d Reliable ¥hecialists

Ripe in Age, Rich in Honor, and the
rience of a Third of a Century,
Whose successes are Without &
Punllel: the Sufferer’s Friend ; the
People’s Specialist
WOMEN weak, pa!e. tired, nervous,
d@espondent, no ambition, losing flesh,
fretful. overworked, given to worry
snd solitude, backache and headache,
serves ustrung, sleepless nights,
Bmbs tremble, faint feeling, Leucor-
¥hoea, painful periods, or any Female
nleues. quickly cured by our FAM-
oUs PRESCR!PTIO\I
YOUNG MEN led into evil habits,
mot knmowing the harm, and who are
waffering from the vices and errors of
nth and troubled with Nervous De-
, Loss of Memory, Bashfulness,
Boa nsnon of Ideas, Headache, Dizzi-
mess, Palpitation of the Heart, Weak
Back, Dark Circles Around the Eyes,
ﬂnples on the Face, Loss of Sleep,
Mired Feelings in the Morning, Evil-
forbodings, Dull, Stupid, Aversion to
Bociety, No Ambiticn, Bad taste in the
Mouth, Dreams and Night Losses, De-
posits in the Urine, Frequent Urina-
tion, sometimes accompanied with
slight bur , Kidney Troubles, or
Diseases of Genito Urinary Or-
gans can here find a safe, honest and
mod'{ cure, Charges reasonable, es-
y to the poor. CURES GUAB-

VARJOCELE and PILES, and
KENOTTED VEINS of the Leg cured
mt omee without operation. Doetors
will deny this. But we are proving
wur claims every day. The method is
i.-.gle. the cure is certain and perma-

$1,000 for Failure. = */ s, < &~
RUPTURE AND FISTULA CURED.
The SIGNS OF SYPHILIS are blood
and skin diseases, painful swellings,
bome pains, mucous patches in the
meouth, hair loose, pimples on the back
~ wartby growths. We cure these
life without injurious drugs.
avé you the seeds of any past dis-
wase working in your systemf IMPO-
WENCY or Loss of Sexual Power, and
#e you contemplate MARRIAGE! Do
woufeel safe in taking this step! You
wan’t afford to take any risk. Like fa-
tber, like son. We have a never fail-
fmg vemedy that will purify the Blood
#ad positively bring back Lost Power.
MIDDLE-AGED MEN, — There are
#many troubled with too frequent evac-
wpations of the bladder, often accom-
Mpuemied by a shght smarting or
Wureing sensation, and weakening of
the system in ‘a nanner the patient
tannot atcount for. On examination
of the urinary deposits a ropy sedi-
ment will often be found, and some-~
times particles of albumen, and color
e of a thin milkish hue, again chang-
img to a dark, torpid appearance.
There are men who die of this difficul-
gty ignorant of the cause, which is the
second stage of seminal weakness. The
doctors will guarantee a perfect cure
fo all such cases, and healthy restora-
tion of the genito-urinary organs.
BOOK FREE-—Those unable to call
whould write for question list and book
for home treatment. Thousands cur-
od st home by correspondence. Our
Bomest opinion always given, and good,
Bonest, careful treatment given to ev.
wry patient.

Dr. Spinney & Co

Office Hours—9 to 8 p. m.: Sundays,
P te 11 a, m., also 2 to4 p. m. Con-
smitation free.

290 Woodward Ave., Detroit, Mioh.
@rivate entrance. 12 E. Elizabeth St.

VARICOCELE

No matter -ov uﬁou our case may be
ave had it, our
NEW MET

ATMF\T'II cure
. The “wormy veins” return to their
mormal condition and hence the sexual or-
l receive proper mourishment. The
0s becom® vitalized and manly phwers
No temporar beneﬁ( but a per-
mmanent cure assur (’: 0
PAY. NO OPERATION NFLE&%ARY
50 DETENTION FROM BUSINESS.

Thousaunds of
men are uoubud vith
uncousciously, They may have & o
fng sensation, sharp, cutting pains
times, weak organs, and all the sym mnu
of nervous debility — they bave STRIC-
YURE, Don’t et doctors experiment on
o by cntlm¢, ltreuhuq or tearing you,
as it will return,
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TAKE YOUR SOILED LINEN
- _TO/THE

PARISIAN

STEAM LAUNDRY GO-

‘And ﬁ the best work
the city.

Work CALLED POR AND DELIVERED.

AN ﬂUMBLE
HERO "™

Copyn‘ht 1904, by Thomas P. Montfort
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“My Lord, Joe, I'd been a brute If I
badn’t done. it.” Sim protested. "a
plumb cowardly brute. You make too
much over a lititle no "ecount thing like
that.”

“It may seem of Do account to you,
but it doesn’t to me, I can tell you. I
guess it didn't seem so to the men who
saw it either, judging from the way
they cheered you. Why, even the ene-
my cheered.”

“I didn’t hear it.” Sim said.

“No, you were too busy trying to get
me out of that awful place. I guess
you didn’t even hear the bullets whiz-
zing round your head like a swarm of
bees ™

“1 dido’t.”

“Well, 1 heard them, you can just
bet. It was just like a hailstorm bro-
ken loose. 1 know -1 thought every
second we’d both be killed, and I can’t
understand why we weren’t. I begged
you to leave me and save yourself if
you could, and you wouldn’t do it.”

“Oh, waal, Joe, le’s let that alone.
I'm plumb tired of hearin of that fool
thing. It ain’t worth klckln up so
much fuss about.”

“Well, that's just your opinion, Sim.
Other people see it differently. Ther
there is the way vou looked after me

for weeks while I was In hospital. No
father, mo brother, my own mother
even, could not have been more care-
ful of me. I remember it all, Sim, and
I’ll mever forget it as long as I live.”

“Waal, that’s all right, Joe,” Sim
said, “but I'm tired an hungry, so le’s
not say no more, but go along of Pap.
I'll go to his house an rest & bit. Then
I'll go an give myself up.”

“You'll not give yourself up this day
por this night, 8im,” Pap announced
flatly. “You'll have one good rest first
it I know myself, an I'm most shore I
do, for it they git you into jail you
won’t have no rest thar.”

“No, but it's all right, Pap. I'm re-
signed to take whatever comes, an I
reckon it don’t matter much what it
is. I ain’t got anything to live for no
more nohow, an I'd jest as well be
dead as not.”

“But you’]l never be hurt, S8im,” the
other said. “Don’t*you think it. Not
a hair of your head shall be touched.”

Pap Sampson looked wonderingly at
the speaker, saw something he had
not observed before and inghis aston-
{shment unthoughtedly cried:

“My Lord, stranger, you're not goin
to live long.”

Thompson smiled.

“1 know it,” he said, “but it Is best.
I only want to do one thing more, and
then I'm done, .and T'll live to do it;
yes, I'll live to do it.”

CHAPTER XXIIL
SIM'S ARHBEST,

Sim Banks securkd one good night's
rest, as Pap Sampspn had said, or at
least if he didn’t it was not the fault
of Pap and Mirandy. The two old
people did everything in their power
to add to the comfort of their guests.

“It's bean a long time,” Pap remark-
ed, “sence Sim’s had any comfort, an
he may never have any ag’in in this
world. so we'll give him all we can
while we have the chanst.”

“Pore Sim!”’ Mrs. Sampson said, with
a sigh.

“Pore Sim!” Pap repeated, sighing
too. :

“] wish he’d go away,” Mrs. SBamp
son said, “whar they couldn’t nevei
find him.”

“1 wish se, too,” ap agreed, *but he
won't. Lord. he won’t budge a inch.
I've drgyed an reasoned an begged, but
it aid't done no goéd. He's”got his
pegs sot to stay, an stay he will.”

“Yes, an I’m afeard, Pap, that they’ll
hang him.”

“l dunno, I'm shore. They may not
do so_bad as that, but they’ll send him
to prison anyhow.”

“That other man ’'lows he can save
him. But, Lord, Pap, he can’t do it.”

“Co’se he can’t. Lord a-massy, that
feller can’t do nothin for Sim. Guess
he'd like to well enough, but likin to do
a thing an doin it are two different
things. No, sir-ee! He can’t lift a fin-
ger to save Sim.”

“No, but he’s pow’'ful in earnest "bout
it, an I b’lieve he thinks he can.”

“My land, I can’t see what he figgers
that he'll do.””

“Nelther do I, but I reckon he thinks
he'll do somethin.”

“Mebby he does.

1 béen Kinder

. thinkin, though, that he mought be jest

a-talkin that a-way to sorter chirk Sim
up a bit.”

“Lord, he mought jest ds well save
his breath, then, 'cause Sim ain’t takin
no hope from what he is a-promisin.”

“Nary a grain, ain’t. I can see
that jest as plnin as the ears on &
-m »

“Wonder how that man happened to
come home with 8im anyhow.”

* %] dunno, except Sim said he was

jest sot an determined to come.”

“Waal, 1 guess it don’t matter much

' whar he is, for he ain’t got many more

days in this world nohow.
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Asbestine Building
Stone

AND

Granolithic Walks
Laid on Short Notice.

ShesioialEet.

Zanzibar Anti=
Rust Paint

1s the BEST Paint for
Metal Roofs and also
Shingie Roofs :
Five years guarantee given with every
job that it will not crack, scale or peel

off, Is water- f and fire-proof, All"
orders promptly attended to by

D. H. WINTER,

Emma Street, Chatham, sth House down
past General Hospital.
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Y6u mind fow fie done Jim Thorn that
night at the store?”

“Land of Goshen, Mirandy, 1 reckon
I do. An that 'minds me. I wonder
what Loueesy’ll think when she hears
Sim’s come back?”

“I ain’t no idea.”

“] wish be hadn’t never ’a’ come.”

“Lord, Pap, so do L. I hate to think
'beut what may bappen to him.”

“Sodo 1. I'm goin to try ag’in in the
mornin to git him to go away.”

Sim entered the room, and Pap and
Mirandy lapsed into silence. Whether
Pap would have succeeded the next
morning in persuading Sim to go re-
mains a matter of doubt, for he never
had a chance to try.

Before Sim had left his bed Sam
Morgan came with a state warrant to
arrest him. Mary Mann had discovers
ed In some way that Sim had returned,
and she reported it to Jim Thorn. The
latter, overanxious to bring Sim to jus-
tice, had burried before Squire Beeson
and sworn out the warrant.

The squire’s sympathies were with
Sim, but be had his official duties to
perform, no matter how disagreeable
they might be. S8am Morgan, toe, who
still held the office of township eonsta-
ble, sympathized with Sim, although
he believed him guilty. When he eame
to make the arrest, he said with ap air
of apology:

“I hate to do it, Sim; I do shore.. }
never done anything I hated to do
wuss'n 1 hate to do.this, an if } had
my way ‘'bout it I'd ruther be
switched.”

“That’s all right, Sam,” Sim replied.
“I’m not blamin you none.”

“Of course you know how I'm fixed,

Sim,” Sam went on.  “I'm standin
right betwixt my own inelinations an
the law, an, no mautter hoWwmuch 1I'd
like to give way to the fust; the law’s
got the right an has got to be heeded.
When a feller’s fillin a responsible of-
fice under the law, he can’t do as he
wants to. He's jest got to shet his eyes
to his friendships an his personal likes
an dislikes an not see nary another
thing but the law an duty, ‘cause
when he goes into office he sw'ars a
solemn oath that he'll do jest that
a-way.”

“Yes, I know, Sam, and I ain’t think-
in hard of you.”

“I'm glad you look at it that way,
Sim, 'cause we was allus good friends,
an I don’t want you to feel hurt at me.
But, my land, Sim, you don’'t know
how strict the law is-an how it bears
down on a body 2n hems him all in on
ever’ side, so’s he ain’t got no right to
do as he pleases nor nothin. It's an
awful solemn an responsible thing, this
holdin office is, an'a feller jest has to
do his duty as he sees it, no matter
what it costs nor who it pinches.”

“That’'s all right, Sam. I ain’t gein

'IheOld Motto Still Prevails

SMALL PROFITS
AND BIG SALES

McConnell, the cut-rate grocer, is
still in business at the old stand, Park
street east.

Our prices bring in customers from
all parts of the city. Our stock is
fresh and good. A -trial order will
convince you.

¢ FOR CASH

We will reduce 10 per cent on din-
mer, tea and chamber sets; also on
China, opal and glasssware. ii

Great value in teas; 3 per cent off
all 25¢. per lb. teas, 6 per cent off all
teas over that price, for the day only.
Other goods at our usual low prices,
for good groceries.

J. McConnel

~

PHONE 190

00000000000000000000060000
THE PUPLIC

will not walk or spend
Car Fare to meet your
idea of economy in
business

A TELEPMI
will catch and receive
their orders. If you
have NO TELEPHONE

THE BELL TELEPHONE
00., of Canada.
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“1 hate to do it, Sim.”

know that’s all you're doin now. I'm
not blamin Squire Beeson neither, for
he’s not done anything he didn’t have
to do. It looks like Jim Thorn is put-
tin himself out a right smart, but may-
be he feels that he ought to, an any-
how 1 ain’t blamin him neither. I
ain’t blamin nobody.”

“Waal, I'm glad you feel that a-way,
Sim, I'm shore. I don't like the way

m Thorn done, though, an I ain't
liked the way he’s done from the fust.
He was the fust man to accuse you of
that crime.”

“But you all b’lieved it, Sam, all ex-
cept Pap Sampson an Loueesy.”

“Yes, but how could we help it? I

" dido’t want to, but you know how ev-

er'thing was ag’in you. Then thar was
the threat you made that day over to
Mis’us Mann’s wheatfield an the words
you said to me the last time I see you.”

“I know. Ever’thing’s ag’in me. But,
Sam, if I was to sw'ar to you that I'm
innocent would you b'lieve me?”

“l would, Sim, 'cause I know you'd
never sw'ar to a lie.”

“Then I sw’ar to you that I nevep
killed James Melvin. May God belp
me!”

“Sim Banks,” Sam said, “from this
minute 1 b’lieve you innocent. Thar's
my hand on that.”

“Thank you,” Sim replied. “It does
me a world of good to hear you say
that. And now, Sam, I'm ready to go.”
- “Al right. We'll go before Squire
Beeson an let him set the day for your

[ preliminary hearin, or will you waive

that an wait for the gran’ jury to act?”

“I dunno. Which will be best?”

“Well, if you waive z hearin in the
squire’s court you'll have to go to jail,
while if you have s hearin you mought
git out on bail.”

“Then I'll have & hearin, an the
quicker the better. But what you
reckon they'll do with me, Sam?”

“l can't say, Sim, but mot much, I
hope.”

They had reached the door when Pap
Sampson ¢ame from another room and
ealled to Sam.

“What is it, Pap?” Sam asked.

“It’s about the man that come with
Sim,” Pap replied. *“He wants you to
send Squire Beeson an two other men
here.”

“What for?”

“] don’t know. He Jjest says he
wants ’em, an, though he’s so sick this
mornin that he can't set up, he says if
you don’t send ’em he'll go to the
squire’s office even if he has to erawl
ever foot of the way on his han’s an
knees.”

“Lord, I'll send "em, of course. But I
can’t make out what en earth he wants
of 'em. Must want ’em putty partic’-
lar, too, to talk that a-way.”

“Seems so. You better send Jason
Roberts an Jake Hicks, I guess.”

“All right, Pap, I'll send 'em.”

As Sam and Sim walked down the
street the former said:

“Who is that man that come with
you, Sim?”

“He’s a feller I got to know in the
army,” Sim replied. “He come thar
two or three weeks after me, an he
said his name was Thompson. That's
*bout all I know "bout him.”

“Don’t you know whar he belongs
nor nothin?”

lb\o
past life nor of his home nor nothin.”

“Humph! That’s quaire, aint it?”

“Yes, I thought it a little curious, but
I 'lowed it wasn’t any of my business,
80 1 never sald anything to him 'bout
A

“No, but it guaire, an so is his want-
in the squire an them men. I can't
figger it out.”

Sim' showed but little Interest. He
was thinking of something else. His
mind was on Louisa, the one chief sub-
ject of his thoughts during all the long
four years of his absence. He was
vondgﬁg_‘_l‘t_'l.m__‘hon‘l‘d_ see her again

To be Ocmtinued.

P
GLENWOOD.

Miss Annie Rollett is home from
Detroit for a week's visit.

Rev. Mr. Dobson, of St. Andréw's
Church, Tilbury, preached to the local
order of Orangemen Sunday. Their
number was reinfarced by several vis-
iting brethren from other lodges.

Miss Lillie Kennedy, of Quinn, is
visiting' in the village.

Rev. J. Walker, the new pastor ol
Merlin circuit, conducted his first ser-
vice here on Sunday. »

Mr. and Mrs. Geo. Danby, of Coats-
worth, visited at J. Wade's on Mon-
day.

Miss Sophia Brown returned to De-
tmtt last week.

"The social given by the Ladies’ Aid

on Monday evening Wwas a Success,
muuchlly. and socially.
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Fat people never get any c.edit
for being miserable. f

. The average man would never have

a conscience if he didn't have a sto-

He never would speak of his

Jastoria is for Infants and Children. Castoris is ®
harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Paregoric, Drops
and Soothing Syrups. (t . contains neither Opium,
Morphine nor other Narcotic substance. It is Pleasant.
Its guarantec Is thirty years’ use by Millions of
Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays Feverish«
ness. Castoria cures Diarrhaca and Wiand Colic. Castoria
relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation
Flatulency. Casteria assimilates the Food, regu
the Stomach and Bowels of Infants and Children, gi
healthy and natural slcep. Castoria is the Children’s
Panacea—The Mother’'s Friend.

Castoria. : Castoria
— e ——

“Castoria is an excelient medicine for ;| “Castoria Is so well adapted tc children
thildrea. Mothers have repeatedly wld me  that I recommend it as superior to any pre
of its good effect upon their children.” m known to me.”

Da. G. C. Oscoop, Lotxll‘lw H. A AxcuEr, M. D Sreokiyn, N. ¥

THE FAC-SIMILE SIGNATURE OF

(
APPEARS ON EVERY WRAPPER.

THE CENTAUR COMPENY, TT MURARAY STAEEY, NEW YORR GrTV.

Rob Roy Ale

Brewed by the Walkerville
Brewing Company, Limited

Put up in quarts and pints, A table

without

Rob Roy Ale and
Superior Lager

Is without the best.
Order a Supply
The Ale That’s Always Good

Walkerville
Superior
L.ager

The Beer of the Year

is in open competition with thé whole world
for purity of flavor and excel-
_lence of quality. '

Our Stouts and Porters are a Nourishment
for the Weak and a Tonic
. for the Athlete.

Qur Cream Bottle and Draught
Ales Are Unexcelled.

F. A. Robert,

: l(lhg ctre;t, Opp. ppora House
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