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Jim Dumps with e
is children grew so fast.
_?..e‘gamugﬁe he fed them broths and

Th:Fr:ggo they looked like X-ray

views.
Butv n%w they’re spry and strong
im

of 1 - i
hanks to ‘Force says
v'_'(_}lve $ “Sunny Jim.” ;

The Ready-to-Serve Cereal

at each my
“HeENRY W, HUBBARD,”

loom was overcast

maKes growing children
stardy.

Sweet, crisp flakes of wheat and malt.

Sults Them Every Meal.

“My grandchildren like ‘Force’
and take it with their meals two or
three tlme:da' day. They want it
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Should have a
Canada
Qarriage
Buggy and
Rudd’s
Handmadeo

Harpess.
These two lines

Canada. Their
buggies have steel
cruers,leather
nimm{nglh, :01'1:
heavyleather 3
The'yhlve the lat-
«st designs, and is
without doubt the
strongest and
lightest run ning

M stitched t'lj:r:)‘::ghmxt.
6000) sets of arness every year, an ey can
Etli,:tyﬂmb.; glfxaycitx;lgul:r‘;i ;fxlx:;(ii{ie': %::sbgtter )lcather inheir harness than small concerns

2 f fiveat the Fall Fairind the harness is the best ‘hat
unKct:oo:l‘h‘tl.xre;eﬁ’:ie":‘;;‘c:;‘l‘&dﬁ;ﬂaA. H. PATTERON’S, PRICES on BUGGIES and
HARNESS before you purchase.

buggy in America. Rudd’s Hand-made Harness is guarateed hand

ert for the FROST & WOOD MACHINE®, NEW AMERICAN CULTIVA-
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more money than any other dealer in' Chatham, and his jods are the latest and best,

A.H.Patterson’s
:

Three Doors East of the M set, King St.
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KIDNEYS AND 3LADDER.

AN sexual te diseases-ioh have been improperly treated,

Ronditione, o
WHENCURED.
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SYSTEM

lolonist Excurions
AETTLBRS’ I?I“ w: tic¥ot- at low nminonunlo un-
‘ONE‘WAY nlo:::o, %l.hh?)&wt":a ling:.:n, Cnirlno?nln:',

d British Columbia.
SERVIOE T0 1 g EAST.
Leave . Arrive.  Arrive  Arrive,
Chathem. ' Toronto. Buffalo, New York
.32 .m. 11.30 p.m. 13.05 p.m.
2.23 p.m. 18 15 p.m. 19.50 p.m. 19.33 a.m
500 i, 18 18.20 aum. 4,33
Passengers travelling wit_hout‘ 8 lp:m 3.25 a.m, am. 14,33 a.m
train leavin 1 Daily. 1 Dail except Sunday.,
Bogeh. Moiin Wk 1he gais leeving The Eastern K} ’l.t 5.08 m. {u()da
oronto ; through Pull-

EXCURSIONS

To Manitoba and Canadian North. we
w'mole‘ve Toronto eyery TUESDAY d
ing March and April, 1903, if suffici
business offers, \

TRl 1450, M, Parlor tar to
Passengers travelling with Live § sleeper to Montreal, and sleeper To-
should take the train leaving Toron{ ronto to Ottawa
9.00 p.m. Tickets, folders, and all information
from Agents. .

Siireiat Shesyer 1o be stiached (f w. B MISPIY. 0 PORE b

sl 115 King ‘strest, Chatham.
7.0, PRITCHARD,

' Depot Ticket Agent.

|Tinsmith and Plumbing
TS HOP

For foll particulars and copy of
lers’  Guuwie,” *‘Western Caria
* “Britisn Columbia,” apply ti yous
est Canadiun Pacific A enf: or to
AN, Ass't Gen, Passr, Ag
g LE xqr-:-i{x:g_m; m:"rohm\p.
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I suppose, said the long-faced visi-
tor, that a thirst for whisky brought
you here ¢

Not much, replied the convict. This
is the last place that I'd come to look
for whisky.

Ah! There was a woman in the
case, perhups ¢ ¢

Well, the Black Marija brought me
here, sure enough.

e

Amerijcans are known as a dyspep-
tic people. The extent of this disease
may be inferred from the multitude
of so-called “medijcines” offered as a
remedy. They are often in tablet
form and have no value except as pal-
liatives of the immediate effects of
dyspepsia. The man who used them
j may feel better but is surely getting
worse, Theyl do not touch the real
cause of the disease. Dr. Pierce’s
Golden Medical Discovery is a medi-
cine specially prepared to cure ' dis-
eases of the stomach and organs of
digestion and nutrition. It is not
made to give temporary relief but to
effect permanent cure. In ninety-
eight cases out of every hundred it
cures perfectly and permanently.

It has cost Dr. Pierce $25,000 to give
away in the last year the copies of his
People’s, Common Sense Medijcal Ad-
viser, which have been applied for.
This book of 1008 pages is sent free
on receipt of 31 one-cent stamps to
bay expense of mailing and customs.
%ddrus Dr. R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N.

. t '
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Life is a mirror; if you frown at
it, it frowns back ; if you smile, it e~
turns the Ereeting.
———

I was Cured of a bad case of Grip
by MINARD'S LINIMENT,
C. 1. LAGUE.
Sydney, C. B. L

I was Cured of Loss of Voice by
MINARD'S LINIMENT.
1 CHAS. PLUMMER.
Yarmouth,

I was Cured of Sciatic Rheumatism
by MINARD'S LINIMENT.
LEWIS S. BUTLER.
Burin, Nfld.

e el e
An odor of perfume about a man is
apt to check expressions of friend-|
ship.
ol oo
Morkey Brand Soap removes all stains,
rust, dirt or tarnish — but won’t wash
slothes, 26

g
A boisterous greeting is not neces-
sarily a sign of good fellowship,

it
A WARNING.

To feel tired after exertjon is one
thing ; to feel tired hefore i another,

Don’t say the latter is laziness—it
isn’t ; but it's a sign that the system
lacks vitality, is running down, and
needs the tonic effect of Hood’s Sarsa-
parilla, ‘

It's a warning, too,—and sufferers
should begin taking Hood’s at once,
Buy a bottie to-day.

.

Be a man’s vocation what it may,
his rule should -be to do his duties
perfectly, and thus to make perpetual |
progress in his art.

i
Minard’s Liniment Cures Colds, eto,
i o e ————
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WILL SELL ROUND TRIP
| TICKETS TO

st LESS THAN the FIRST
WAY RATE. . Tiokets on sale May
 18th inclusive, good to re-

TWO
MIRANDAS

By Clinton
Dangerfield
Copyright, 1002, by the 8. 8. MeCl
' Company

ONE |
’fd %

When Herbert Moxon climbed out of
the wagon in front of the farmhouse
gate, he looked forward with all a
city boy's delight to a whole month in
the country.

That he had never seen his aunt or
uncle before did not trouble him in ine
least. He had been brought up in a
wholesome belief .in the kindness of
human nature in general and showed
it so‘fmuk]y that people invariably
turned their best side toward this sun-
ny faced lad of ten.

His uncle came hurrying down the
box trimmed path to meet him,

“I'm glad ter see ye, real glad,” he
declared warmly. “I'd 'a’ come myself
stead of sendin’ Lucas, but I've had
the rheumatiz considerable lately.”

The boy paused a second at the door-
step to remark on the beauty of two
full leaved and fruited apple trees
which grew almost at the threshold,
one on each side, But to his surprise
his uncle scowled slightly and hurried
him into the house.

Only the cheery voice of the fire
welcomed nim. Herbert turned ques-
tloningly to his uncle.

“Aunt? Is she well?”

Jonas Alwyn showed & momentary
confusion before the boy’s clear
glance. Then he said hastily:

“Well—oh, yes; but she ain’t to home
Jest now—won’t be fer several days.”

Time sped swiftly. There was 8o
much to see and to do! True, his un-
cle’s disposition varfed from extreme
cheeriness to fits of moody abstraction,
He proved to be so skillful a cook that
he filled his nephew with wonder.

“I'll bet aunt’s pancakes don’t beat
yours,” he remarked one morning, his
mouth full of light cakes and sirup
making the compliment a trifle indis-
tinet,

Jonas started, then pushed away his
coffee as though something had affect-
ed his appetite,

“They’re a sight better,” he said 80
gloomily that Herbert laughed out-
right.

“I didn’t think you'd be sensitive on
the subject, uncle. When she comes,
I'll tell her what you said. Have you
heard from her lately 2

“Not to say lately.”

“Mother thought she was here when
you wrote,” went on Herbert.

His uncle rose excitedly.

“Ye don’t mean it,” he declared ve-
hemently. “No; ye don't mean it,
‘cause ye don’t know nawthin’ about
it. But she ain’t set foot in this house
for elght year come next November.”

Herbert rose, pale in his turn.

“I'm sorry,” he faltered. *I never
knew—mother doesn’t know—that any-
thing had—gone wrong.”

“Byerything’s gone wrong,” said his
uncle miserably. Suddenly he clutched
his nephew and hurried him to the
door, then down in the pathway, where
he faced him about before the two
fruit trees,

“This one,” sald his uncle, waving
his right hand much as if he were in-
troducing a duchess, “ls Miranda Sweet,
and this one,” a wave to the left and a
frown, “is Miranda Sour.”

Herbert smothered a desire to laugh.

“Oh! Named after my aunt?’

“Jest so! Them two are seedlin’s,
an’ I planted ’em the spring she went
away. It’s mighty queer that they
come true ter the names I give ’em!
As ter her goin’—that wuz a misunder-
standin’. She’s got prop’ty of her own,
about ez much ez I own, an’ she’s
livin® on it ten miles away. I ain’t”—
he choked a little—“I ain’t seen her
sence that spring mornin’ when s_he
an’ me had it out in.the kitchen. I
watched her bunnit go round the turn,
an’—an’ 1 ain’t heard a word of her

cept what the neighbors let drop.”

“Since she’s only ten miles away,”
said Herbert with all the straightfor-
ward confidence of youth, “I should
g0 to her and tell her it was just a
misunderstanding.”

. “That's jest what I can't do,” re-
turned his uncle with extreme moodi-
ness. “Every time I start, an’ I've
stirted more'n onct, suthin pulls me
back. I do b'lieve it's Miranda Sour.”

“Miranda Sour?”

“When she went away, 1 named
them two seedlin’s fer her—Miranda
Sweet,” his voice faltered, “to ’mind
me of how purty she looked the day
she an’ me stood up before the preach-
er. She was the pink cheekedest and
softest eyed gal in the hull village
then,

“I named that treé Miranda Sour,”
the old man went on doggedly, “to
'mind me how set an’ contrary your
aunt kin be when she’s a inclination
that a-way! That tree has got all of
Miranda’s aggravatinest ways — the
very way them leaves flirt at ye is
Jest perzactly like the fling Miranda
could give them skirts of hern when
she was swishin’ past ye an’ wouldn't
listen to reason.”

Herbert hit Miranda Sour a sharp
blow with a stick,

“I wish a worm would gnaw you. I
wish & burricane would blow you
doyen, "t : 3

“No sich Iuck,” said Jonas in tones
which expressed a_ certain mournful
pride in his forecasting. “No sich
luck.  She’ll keep on ‘a-growin’, an’

‘Miranda an’ me will keep on glttin®

furder an’ furder apart” ;
Herbert looked round furtively, then

sidled up to his uncle. 3
“Cut her down,” he whispered, one

| eye on Miranda Sour to see if she over-

do nawthin’ of the kind! ‘It's all yer
aunt’s fault that them trees is there,
an’ there they kin stay fer me.”

Preoccupied himself, Jonas never de-
tected the purpose throbbing in Her-
bert’s whole being nor even observed
the gullty glance that his nephew stole
at him when the boy asked with as-
sumed calm if he migkt go fishing in-
stead of accompanying Jonas to mill,

“Jest as ye like,” gaid his uncle,
Somewhat surprised.. “Ain’t no good
fishin’ round here, but I g'pose throw-
in’ the line in the water'll satisfy ye.”

Herbert waited until his uncle had
been gone a full half hour; then he
flew round to the wood pile and seized
the ax, his heart throbbing to suffoca-
tion. He hurried back to the front
yard, glancing right and left. There
Was no one in sight. He looked at
Miranda Sour,, the representative of
“the ungodly.” Yes, it was no fancy,
Her leaves rustled an insolent chal-
lenge. He sprang to her side and sunk
his ax deeply in her new smooth bark,

After that the blows fell fast and
furiously. 1In less than fifteen min-
utes she lay quivering and sighing at
the feet of Miranda Sweet.

With desperate strength he dragged
the fallen one round to the back yard,
Sometimes in cold terror over his deed,
Sometimes with the same exultation
that Achilles feit in driving round the
walls of Troy. The funeral pyre of
Miranda Sour was no easy work, for
the day was hot and the limbs full of
8ap, but at last nothing was left of
her save a few blackened pieces not to
be distinguished as parts of an apple
tree. Then a tired but determined
boy put old Dobbin in the ancient bug-
8y and drove up the road at a rate that
threatened an immediate smashup,

It was 6 o'clock when Jonas re-
. turned. He was dusty, tired and hun-
Bry. Then as he opened the gate he
rubbed his eyes—it could only be a
vision,

But certainly the vision had warm
&rms. They clasped him round the
neck, and a face still good to look on
Wwas upturned to his own, and the old,
beloved voice cried out: ‘

“Kiss me, Jonas—right here, right
now!”
“Mirandal!” he gasped, and then
brokenly, “Thank God, oh, thank
God!”

“Yes, thank him,” faltered Miranda,
tears falling now. “And his instru-
ment was that blessed boy! Oh, Jonas,
he told me how you missed me an’
how you kept that beautiful apple
tree in front the door to remember me
by!”

Hot shame and fear flooded Jonas.
He glanced at the house and felt like
rubbing his eyes again, for of Miranda
Sour not even a stump was left, while
in sweet and placid humility, comfort-
ed with many apples and tremuldus
with hints of years of happiness, Mi-
randa Sweet shaded the doorway lov-
ingly.

What Buddhism Aimed to Do.

The Greeks were capable of much
poetical pessimism, They saw the van-
ity of things as plainly as Gotama did,
but they also saw the pleasure of pro-
claiming this vanity in sonorous hex-
ameters or musical elegiacs. To give
everything up because you cannot en-’

more grateful to

Joy everything forever would not have
entered into their very sound brains
and healthy nervous systems. Buddha
knew this, knew that mankind was
light minded, a child pursuing a bird.
But in the slack and demoralizing cli-
mate of India he found countless dfs-
ciples. Most of them perhaps cling to
the Brahamic survivals im Buddhism,
the gods, the fairy tales, more closely
than to the doctrine of renunciation.

It is a hospitable religion and has
many n.ansions. But it did aim at do-
ing away with the sacredness of caste,
at proving all men to be equally hu-
man, equally capable, as far as social
distinctions go, of moral excellence. Inp
this view, where Buddhism most di-
rectly reacts against Brahminism, it
bas not been a success. The caste sys-
tem in all its Indian minuteness has
survived the Buddhist doctrine. “Bud-
dha for the soul and the gods for the
world,” an old Cingalese saying, still
exists in that popular superstition. Hu-
man nature cannot be boxed up in a
system.—London News.
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“The Jerks.”

The most remarkable manifestation
of the great religious movement which
l‘vept over this country just before the
war of 1812 was the physical and nerv-
ous disorder known as “the Jerks,” The
Jerks took their name from the fact
that the arms and legs would be thrown
about apparently by a force beyond
control of the individual. The disorder
was epidemic in Tennessee. A slave
owner, a man of great wealth and
prominence and irreligious, called his
slaves together one Sunday morning,
when a camp meeting was in progress
near by, and announced his deliberate
intention of horsewhipping any one of
their number who took the Jerks. “It
is all ¥magination,” he said, “and 'l
whip any one of you that takes it with-
in an inch of his life” He went to
camp meeting, and while conversing
with a friend in the outskirts of the
ground was told that one of his ne-
groes had the jerks. Seizing his horse-
‘whip, he hastened toward the spot and
when half way was himself seized by .
the jerks. 2

George Peabody, !

George Peabody spent his money
alike for England and America, and
his seventy-five years of life gave hint

“ample opportunity to give vent to his

Instincts of benevolence, Like Peter
Cooper, he did not wait for death to
come before he parted with his surplus
fortune. Peabody was American born,
and to his glory he declined the offer
of a baronetcy. from the queen.  Far.
the good man was the

of thanks patsed by the con-

WEALTH FOR

YOU BECAUSE

HEALTH FOR
You.

Dr. Agnew’s Catarrhal
e Powder

Only 50 cents for bottle and tube,
and is worth—as much as your life
is worth. . Catarrh kills thousands
through colds, bronchitis, pneu-
monia and consumption, and Dr.
Agnew’s Catarthal Powder cures
all of them when other prescriptions
have failed. It will relieve colds
and catarrh and cure headache in
ten minutes.

FrRep H. HELs, JR., the well known dis.
tiller of Railroad, York Co., Pa., states:— ¢ [
bave had catarrh of the head and stomach for
two years in the worst form. I tried all the
medicines I ever heard of, but without relief,

I used two bottles of Dr, Agnew’s Catarrhal
Powder. It cured me entirely, 1 am now a
well man,"

In thirty minutes Dy, Agnew’s
Cure for the Heart will add
strength to that organ. Feeding
the body by a full supply of blood
it fills life with the old time vigor,

1

" TIMIDITY AND TALENT. !

A Lack of Courage Is the Death 0"
& Great Deal of Ability, }

A great deal of talent is lost to the
world for the want of a little courage,
Every day sends to their graves a num:
ber of obscure men who have only re-
mained obscure because their timidity|
has prevented them from making a firs
effort and who, if they could have been'
induced to begin, would in all proba-;
bility have gone great lengths in the'
career of fame. The fact is that to do,
anything in this world worth doing we
must not stand shivering on the brink'
and thinking of the cold and danger,|
but jump in and scramble through as
well as we can. It will not do to be/
perpetually calculating risks and ad-;
Justing nice chances. It did very well'
before the flood, when a man could
consult his friends upon an intended'
scheme for a hundred and fifty years
and then live to see its success for six!
or seven centuries afterward. But ag
Present a man waits and doubts and
hesitates and consults his brother and
his uncle and his first cousins and par-
ticular friends till one fine day be finds
tbat he is sixty-five years of age; that
he has lost so much time in consulting
first cousins and particular friends that
he has no time left to follow their ad-
vice.—Sydney Smith on “Courage In
the Use of Talent.” )
—

Danger In Nightmares.

“I believe that dreams sometimes
kill,” said a prominent specialist on
nervous diseases the other day. “Of
course I don’t know that they are fa-
tal but I bave every reason to think
80. I had a woman patient whom I
was treating fof¥ a number of complica-
tions, including a weak heart. She
could not bear any excitement, and ¥
often warned against exposing herself
to sudden fright. She complained ef
having nightmare and said she oftemny
woke up in a state of terrible fright so
weak that she could not call for help.
One morning she was found dead in
bed with an expression of abject terron
on her face. I have no doubt that she
died from fright prodyced by a night-
mare.

“Persons subject to nightmare who
have weak hearts should avoid sleep-
ing on the back. They should lie on
the right side and have the right arm
extended so they will wake up if they
turn over. Most nightmares are the
result of sleeping on the back or the
left side, where the heart is so com-
pressed that it has little room for free
action.”

Don’t imagine that all your neigh«
bors need reforming.

Bi=J

The great kidney pill is a sov-
ereign specific for Rheumatism of
every description, which is caused }
by an excess of uric acid and other
urinary matters in the blood. All
the varieties of this painful and
dread disease have their origin in
kidney disturbance. Get the kid-
neys to working well and the
trouble is ended. This you can
do by using
Trade Mark
Bu=Ju

THE KIDNEY PILL
the vegetable prescription
cures :ﬁ kidney and urinary dis-

| eases. All druggists sell Bu=Ju at
50 cents per box, 5o pills:

NEW YORNK, N. Y., AND 4
WINDSOR, ONT. -
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g Young wife was almiost
Hls distracted for he would -
! not a night at home
80 she had his LA { Vdone by
roam,
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