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JDGMENT.
IWHITE VS. PINK SALT.
+ Have you ever compared them? It
I would surprise you. Everyone buys

|Windsor Salt
- Especially at present cut prices.
: 85c. to Jobbers, 95c. by the barrel

: THE T. H. TAYLOR 00., Limited. 1
- Ohatham, - - Ont 1
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THE WHITE IS KINO
♦ We want you to let us do your summer sewing 

for you that you may become familiar with the 
♦ merits of our machine.
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IT HAIND.

Geo. Stephens & Co. 
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BAKING
: Give your wife a chance 1
: and shell bake bread like i 
; that mother used to make. : 

For rolls and biscuits — <
» that require to be baked 3 
* quickly theres nothing like ! 

Gas ___ : 

: THE CHATHAM GAS CO : 
Limited.;

King St. ‘Phone 81
;000000000096000006600-7 
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One of the many good things about 

“Kent Mills” Flour
is that you do not always have to be explaining to customers that 

the last lot was a little off, but that it will be all right in the future.
“KENT” is right all the time.

The Canada Flour Mills Co. Limited
Ohafham - Ontario,

Kitchell. Wilbur told him as much of 
his story as was necessary, but from 
the captain's talk he gathered that 
the news ef his return had long since 
been wired from Coronado end that it 
would be impossible to avoid a nine 
days' notoriety. The captain of the 
station (his name was Hodgson) made 
Wilbur royally welcome, insisted upon 
his dining with him and himself called 
up the chemists as soon as the meal 
was over.

It was he who offered the only plaus- 
ible solution of the mystery of the lift­
ing and shaking of the schooner and 
the wrecking of the junk. Though 
Wilbur was not satisfied with Hodg­
son's explanation, it was the only one 
he ever heard.

When he had spoken of the matter, 
Hodgson had nodded his head. “Sul­
phur bottoms," he said.

“Sulphur bottoms?"

(To Be Continued.)

HE’S ONLY ONE 
OUT DE SCORES

But Dodd’s Kidney Pilla Made 
Him a New Man.

Richard Quirk, Doctored for a Dozen 
Years and Thought His Case In­
curable—Dodd’s Kidney Pills Cured 
Him.
Fortune Harbor, Nfld., June 6.- 

(Special).—Scores of people in this 
neighborhood are living proofs that 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills cure all Kidney 
ailments from Backache to Bright’s 
Disease. Among the most remark- 
able Cures is that of Mr. Richard 
Quirk, and he gives the story of it 
to the public as follows:

"I suffered for over twenty years 
from Lumbago and Kidney Disease 
and at intervals was totally unable 
to work. After ten or twelve years 
of doctors treatment, I had made up 
my mind that my complaint was in­
curable. Reading of cures by Dodd’s 
Kidney Pills tempted me to try them. 
I did so with little faith, but to my 
great surprise I had not taken more 
than half a box before I felt relief 
and after the use of seven or eight 
boxes, I was fully cured and a new 
man.

"Yes, Dodd’s Kidney Pills cured my 
Lumbago and Kidney Disease, and the 
best of it is I have stayed cured.”

When the invalid’s chair takes 
the place of the office chair

how a man does fret and worry. Yet how few men take the proper care 
of themselves. They overwork mind and body—push their energies to the 
utmost—until nature rebels and compels a rest.

A brain that has become overworked—a tired, exhausted body—needs 

Win S Mich a
It's a builder of strength and vigor. A maker of pure, rich blood. An appe­
tizer and digestant. A developer of sturdy health.

How much easier it is to take Vin St. Michel and KEEP WELL- 
than to try to win back health after sickness.

Vin St. Michel is France's gift to Canada. It is a famous old 
Tonic Wine, rich in iron and phosphorous, and remarkable for its power to 
keep the whole system in perfect condition.

I certify having been completely cured by the Vin St. Michel. I was 
excessively weak and without energy. When working, I would feel very weary 
and generally exhausted. I gave up taking all other remedies and used only 
Vin St. Michel. It was not long, a few days only, till I felt considerably 

2. better and to-day I can affirm that I am perfectly well, it is exclusively due to 
. the three bottles of Vin St. Michel I have taken. i

X (Signed) ZACHARIE BREAULT, eo St. Winceslas, Nicolet Co., P.O.

BOIVIN, WILSON & CO.,
520 St Paul St., Montreal.X Sole Agents for Canada & United States. 
‘EASTERN DRUG COMPANY, 

14 Fulton St., Boston, Mass..
Distributors for United States.
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and riding moon, were now replaced by 
the hale and vigorous snorting of the 
trades, the roll of breakers to land­
ward and the unremitting gallop of 
the unnumbered multitudes of gray 
green seas careering silently past the 
schooner, their crests occasionally hiss­
ing into brusque eruptions of white 
froth or smiting broad on under her 
counter, showering her decks with a 
spout of icy spray. It was cold. At 
times thick fogs cloaked all the world 
of water. To the east a procession of 
bleak hills defiled slowly southward. 
Lighthouses were passed; streamers of 
smoke on the western horizon marked 
the passage of steamships, and once 
they met and passed close by a huge 
Cape Horner, a great deep sea tramp, 
all sails set and drawing, rolling slowly 
and leisurely in seas that made the 
schooner dance.

At last the Farallones looked over 
the ocean’s edge to the north; then 
came the whistling buoy, the Seal 
rocks. the Bonds. Point Reyes, the 
Golden Gate flanked with the old red 
Presidio, Lime point with its watching 
cannon, and by noon of a gray and 
boisterous day. under a lusty wind and 
a slant of rain, just five months after 
her departure, the Bertha Millner lot 
go her anchor in San Francisco bay 
some few hundred yards off the life­
boat station.

In this berth the schooner was still 
three or four miles from the city and 
the water front. But Moran detested 
any nearer approach to civilization, 
and Wilbur himself was willing to 
avoid, at least for one day, the pub­
licity which he believed the Bertha’s 
reappearance was sure to attract. He 
remembered, too, that the little beat 
carried with her a fortune of $100,- 
000 and decided that until it could 
be safely landed and stored it was 
not desirable that its existence should 
be known along “the front.”

For days, weeks even, Wilbur had 
looked eagerly forward to this return 
to his home. He had seen himself 
again in his former hàunts, in his club 
and in the houses along Pacific avenue 
where he was received, but no sooner 
had the anchor chain ceased rattling 
in the Bertha’s hawse pipe than a 
strange revulsion came upon him. The 
new man that seemed to have so sud­
denly sprung to life within him, the 
Wilbur who was the mate of the Ber­
tha Millner, the Wilbur who belonged 
to Moran, believed that he could see 
nothing to be desired in city life. For 
him was the unsteady deck of a schoon­
er, and the great winds and the tre­
mendous wheel of the ocean’s rim, and 
the horizon that ever fled before his 
following prow; so he told himself, so 
he believed. What attractions could 
the city offer him, what amusements, 
what excitements? He had been flung 
off the smoothly spinning circumfer­
ence of well ordered life out Into the 
void.

He had known romance and the spell 
of the great, simple and primitive emo­
tions; he had sat down to eat with buc­
caneers; he had seen the fierce, quick 
leap of unleashed passions and had 
felt death swoop close at his nape and 
pass like a swift spurt of cold air. 
City life, his old life, had no charm for 
him now. Wilbur honestly believed 
that he was changed to his heart’s 
core. He thought that, like Moran, he 
was henceforth to be a sailor of the 
sea, a rover, and he saw the rest of 
his existence passed with her aboard 
their faithful little schooner. They 
would have the whole round world as 
their playground; they held the earth 
and the great seas in fief; there was 
ne one to let or to hinder. They two 
belonged to each other. Once outside 
the Heads again and they swept the 
land At cities and of little things be­
hind them, and they two were left 
alone once more, alone in the great 
world of romance.

About an hour after her arrival off 
the station, while Hoang and the hands 
were furling the jib and foresail and 
getting the dory over the side, Moran 
remarked to Wilbur:

“It’s good we came in when we did. 
mate. The glass is going down fast, 
and the wind’s breezing up from the 
west. We’re going to have a blow. 
The tide will be going out in a little 
while, and we never could have come 
In against wind and tide.”

“Moran,” said Wilbur, “I’m going 
ashore—into the station here. There’s 
a telephone line there. See the wires? 
I can’t so much as turn my hand over 
before I have some shore going clothes. 
What do you suppose they would do 
to me if I appeared on Kearney street 
in this outfit? I’ll ring up the whole­
sale chemists in town and have an 
agent come out here and talk business 
to us about our ambergris. We’ve got 
to pay the men their prize money. 
Then as soon as we get our own mon­
ey in hand we cap talk about over­
hauling and outfitting the Bertha.”

Moran refused to accompany him 
ashore and into the lifeboat station. 
Roofed houses were an object of sus­
picion to her. Already she had begun 
to be uneasy at the distant sight of 
the city of San Francisco, Nob. Tele­
graph Russian and Rincon hills, all 
swarming with buildings and grooved 
with streets. Even the landlocked 
harbor fretted her. Wilbur could see 
she felt imprisoned, confined. When 
he had pointed out the Palace hotel to 
her—a vast gray cube in the distance, 
overtopping the surrounding roofs—she 
had sworn under her breath.

“And people can live there! Good 
heavens! Why not rabbit burrows and 
be done with it? Mate, how soon can 
we be out to sea again? I hate this 
place.”

Wilbur found the captain of the life- 
boat station in the act of sitting down 
to a dinner of boiled beef and cabbage. 
He was a strongly built, well looking 
man, with the air more of a soldier 
than a sailor. He had already been 
studying the schooner through his front 
window and had recognized her and 
at once asked Wilbur news of Cantain

urn Time Backward.
, Be Young Again.
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"Oh, my!’ repeated Miss Herrick in 
dismay, half closing her eyes. “To

At last there is hope for the army Of young, old 
ad middle-aged men who either through early 
discretions, later excesses or exposure find them- 
sives lacking in virile power. How many of you ranit..

lowever.
8 to Dr. 
.270oted

debili

tineates and licenses from colleges and state 
boards of medical examiners, which should con- 
vince you as to his standing and abilities.
is acceptance of a ease for treatment is equiva- 
heat to a case, as he never accepts an incurable one "kyou-ayd should you decide to doctor

Pay When You Are Çured.
The doctor realizes that it is one thing to make 
CEnE 
Gates you, and when you are cured he feels sure 
that you will willingly pay him a small fee. It 
would seem, therefore, that it is to the best inter- 
este of every man who suffers in this way a, write CLE.2.2715.11. 
booklet on the subject, containing the 14 diplomas and certificates, entirely free. Address him simply ==

Wood’s Phosphodine, 
— The Great English Remedy, 

is an old, well estab­
lished and reliable 
preparation. Has been 
prescribed and used 
over 40 years. All drug- 
gists in the Dominion 
of Canada sell and 
recommend as being 

Before and After, the only medicine of 
its kind that cures and 

gives universal satisfaction. It promptly and 
permanently cures all forms of Nervous Weak- 
sess. Emissions, Spermatorrhæa, Impotency. 
and all effects of abuse or excesses; the excessive 
use of Tobacco, Opium or Stimulants, Mental 
and Brain Worry, all of which lead to Infirmity, 
Insanity, Consumption and an Early Grave.

Price $1 per package or six for $5. One will 
please, six will cure. Mailed promptly on re- 
coipt of price. Send tor free pamphlet. Address 

The Wood Company,
Windsor, Ont, Canada, 

’ Wood’s Phosphodine, sold in Chat- 
ham by all Druggists.
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“I’m very pleased to meet Miss Sterner- 
sen.”

think of what you must have been 
through! I thought you had some kind 
of a yacht. I had no Idea It would be 
like this." And as she spoke Moran 
came suddenly upon the group from 
behind the foresail and paused in 
abrupt surprise, her thumbs to her 
belt

She still wore men’s clothes and was 
booted to the knee. The heavy blue 
woolen shirt was open at the throat, 
the sleeves rolled halfway up her 
large white arms. In her belt she car­
ried her haftless Scandinavian dirk. 
She was hatless as ever, and her 
heavy, fragrant cables of rye hued 
hair fell over her shoulders and breast 
to far below her belt.

Misa Herrick started sharply, and 
Moran turned an inquiring glance up­
on Wilbur. Wilbur took his resolution 
in both hands.

"Miss Herrick,” he said, “this is Mo- 
ran—Meran Sternersen."

Moran took a step forward, holding 
out her hand. Josie, ell bewildered, 
put her tight gloved lingers into the 
calloused palm, looking up nervously 
Into Moran’s face.

“I'm sure." she said feebly, almost 
breathlessly—“I—I’m sure I’m very 
pleased to meet Miss Sternersen."

It was long before the picture left 
Wilbur's imagination. Josie Herrick, 
petite, gowned to white, crisp from her 
maid’s grooming, and Moran, sea rover 
and daughtsr of a hundred vikings, 
towering above her, booted and belted, 
gravely clasping Josie’s hand to her 
own huge fist.

CHAPTER XIII
AN FRANCISCO once more! 

e For two days the Bertha Mill- 
• ner bad been beating up the 

coast, lighting her way against 
northerly winds, butting Into head 
seas.

The warmth, the stillness, the placid, 
drowsing quiet of Magdalena bay. 
steaming under the golden eye of a 
tropic heaven, the white, baked beach, 
the bay heads, straited with the mi­
rage in the morning, the coruscating 
sunset, the enchanted mystery of the 
purple night, with its. sheen of stars

LODGES.

WELLINGT ON Lodge. 
No. 46, A. F. & A. M., 
G. R. C., meets on the 
first Monday of every 
month, to the Masonic 
Hall, Fifth St., at 7.30 
p. m. Visiting brethren 

heartily welcomed.
ALEX. GREGORY, See’y. 

►BORGE MASSEY, W. M.

I DENTAL.

►. A. HICKS, D. D. S.—Honor gradu­
ate of Philadelphia Dental College 

: and Hospital of Oral Surgery,
Ehiladelphia, Pa., also honor gradu- 
ate of Royal College of Dental Sur- 
geons, Toronto. Office, over Turn- 
erh drug store, 26 Rutherford
Block. Ef

LEGAL.

SMITH, HERBERT D. - County 
iCrown Attorney, Barrister, Solici- 
I tor, eto. Harrison Hall, Chatham, 
PHOMAS SCULLARD—Barrister and 
i Solicitor, Victoria Block, Chatham, 
I Ont. Thomas Scullard.

•. B. O’FLYNN—Barrister, Solicitor, 
ietc.. Conveyancer, Notary Publie. 
( Office, King Street, opposite Mer- 

chants’ Bank, Chatham, Ont.
HOUSTON, STONE & SCANE-Barris- 
fers. Solicitors, Conveyancers, No­

taries Public, etc. Private funds to 
loan et lowest current rates. Of- 
Pice, upstairs U Sheldrick Block, 
opposite H. Malcolmson’s store. M. 
Houston, Fred. Stone, W. W. Soane.

►TILSON, PIKE & GUNDY-Barris- 
ters. Solicitors of the Supreme 
Court, Notaries Public, ete. Money 
to loan on Mortgages, at lowest 

• rates. Offices, Fifth Street. Mat­
thew Wilson, K. C., W. E. Gundy. 
J. M. Pike.

A Kidney Sufferer 
FOR 

Fourteen Years.
TERRIBLE PAINS ACROSS 

THE BACK.

Could not Sit or Stand with Ease.

Consulted Five Different Doctors.

loan’sDR. OVENS, London, 
SURGEON, SPECIALIST,

EYE, EAR, NOSE AND THROAT 
Visits Chatham Monthly.

Glasses properly fitted. Office—Radley s 
Drug Store. a

Next Visit. WEDN ESDAY. JUNE 22.

idney ills
FINALLY MADE A 
COMPLETE CURE.

Mr. Jacob Jamieson, Jamieson Bros., 
the well-known. Contractors and Builders, 
Welland, Ont., tells of how he was cured: 
“For fourteen years I was afflicted with 
kidney trouble which increased in severity 

last five years. My most serious attack 
was four years ago, when I was completely 
incapacitated. I bad terrible pains across 
my back, floating specks before my eyes 
and was in almost constant torment. I 
could not sit or stand with ease and was • 
wreck in health, having no appetite and 
lost greatly in flesh. I had taken me dicine 
from five different doctors and also 
numerous other preparations to no pur- 
pose. I finally began to take Doan’s 
Kidney Pills and before I had taken five 
boxes the trouble left me and I now feel 
better than I have for twenty years. Those 
who know me know how I was afflicted 
and say it is almost impossible to believe 
that I have been cured, yet they know it 
is so. I have passed the meridian of life 
but I feel that I have taken on the rosy 
hue of boyhood.”

Price 50 cts. per box, or 3 tor $1.25, al 
dealers or

THE DOAN KIDNEY PILL CO., 
TORONTO, ONE.

Why Not
Beautify your home this 

Spring by giving it a fresh 
coat of PAINT or WALL 
PAPER. We are at all times 
ready to cater to your wants 
in this line. Having none but 
experienced and up-to-date 
workmen we can guarantee 
satisfaction. Leave orders at 
Office or Phone 52, and we 
will call on you and submit: 
samples and prices.

RI ANTE Lumber and DLUNUE Manuf’g. Co.
Lumber Dealers and 
Builders and Contractors.
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