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VERY SUBPRES-
* ING REPORTS.

Coms in for Dr. Pitchers Back
ache Kidney Tablets Cures—
are Made of Ills They are
Not Advertised For.

A mass of strange symptoms are of-
ten reported as relieved by Dr. Pitch-
‘er's Kidney Tablets, symptoms that
are generally common to ot her diseases
than those of the kidney and bl adder.

This, however, is not at all surpris-
ing when we consider the fact that the
kidneys, the urinary tract, ':»ﬂii the
bowels, are the great waste p pes of
the system, and the perfect W rking
of t¥ese organs means the elimination
of all sorts of material that retained
and reabsorbed would only cause trou-
ble in all directions. It is due then to

this riddance of the system by the

kidneys and bowels of waste and dan-

gerf,u:i substamices, liquid and solid,

that relief is obtained by o many in-

stances from symptoms they are not
advertised to care e

rs. James Keeley, Thames St.,

Chatham, says “For a long time

in the back has ‘been persistent

inconvenienced me not 2 little.

to overstrain and kidoey trou-

1 a bottle of Dr. Pit-

v’s Backiche Kidney Tablets at ‘A.

> & C»'s drug store, and am;

ay the pain is things of

b ere gentle in effect

decided diffe from

| make them easy to

ve the slightéest symptom of
trouble you can test
free. Arrange-
ie whereby every
of this paper can obtain a trial
of Dr. Pitcher’s Backache Kid-
et tely free by enclos-
for postage to
Co., Toronto, Ont.
wddress mention - this

Li

3 nvinced Pitcher's Tab-
lets are what you want, you can obtain
regular size bottle for 50c per bottle.
If not obtainable at druggists, mailed
free of postage on recept of price.
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4 Feed

¢ Department

2 %2 = e s

Oats, Bran,
Shorts, Chop Stuft
Wheat, Corn
Baled Hay
and Straw

L % 2 % o % o e h Rl

We are prepared
o spupply fruit
growers with

all kinds of
Ber -y Boxese,
Crates and
Baskete at
Lowest
Prices
£3 3
J. A. Wison ¢
Quern 5, YhO! KR Phone 73 '
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Radlev's Drug Store

Removed next door to Geo. K. Young'e
urocery, opp, the Standard Bank.

Radley’s Stomach

and
Liver Pills

The Deet Antibilious Pills in Use,
*ia and all Stomach and Li
Have ¥«

[he Chatham Loan & Savings
37th--Yalf (;(::lﬂl;islt'ldcnd-dnh

Notice is hereby given that a Dividend at
the rate of six per cept per annum upon the
rul'u;. capital stockjof this Company has
ween declared for the current half year end-
mg June 30th, 1900, payable at the Com-

. pany’s Office, on and after July 3rd, 1900,

The teansfer books will be closed’ from
the 20th to 30th June, inclusive,

By order of the Board. :

S. F. GARDINER,

RN h.»_‘\}“‘f_ﬁ"_
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In providing office
equipment

%0 facilitate your business, have you
secured a -

LONG DISTANCE
..... TELEPHONE?

The chafges are moderate,

The Local Manager of The Bell Tele-
phone Company will be pleased
Lo vuote you rates.

B L
i A. M. FLEMING
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.meeting of that place -was to be held

The long disputed point as to whether

in earnest or not was
settled, and | through the Northern
States the tidi: flew that Sumter
bad fallen and the war had commenc
ed. With the first gun that boomed
scross the waters of Charleston bay, it
was ushered in, and they who had
cried, “Peace! ps ace!” found at last
“there was no peace.” Then. and not
till then, did the nation rise from its
lethargic slumber and shake off the . de-
lusion with which it had so long been
beund. Politic differerices wese for-
gotten; Repul ; and ‘Democrats |
struck the frie ind, . pulse beat to
pulse; heart th d to heart, and the
vaatch-word ev s, “The Un-
«jon forever.” yroughout the length
end breadth of the land were true, loy-
Rhoderic ‘Dhu’s

the South was

al hearts, and as at {
command the H landers sprang up |
from evefy clump of heather on thei
wild moors of Scotland, eo when the i

war-cry came up from Sumter our own
Highlanders arose, a mighty host, re-
eponsive to the call; some frem New
Eugland's templed hills, with hands in-
ured to toil, #nd hearts as strong and
true as flint; some from the Empire,
some the Keystone State, and others
from the prairies of the distant West.
It mattered not what place had given
them birth: it mattered little whether
the Green Mountains of Vermont, the
granite hills of New Hampshire, or the
shadowy forests of Wisconsin had shel-
tered their childhood’s home; united in
ebe cause they rallied round the Stars
and Stripes, and went forth to meet,
not a foreign foe, but alas, to raise . a
brother’'s arm against another brother’s
arm in that most dreadful of all an-
aerchies, a national civil war. |

In the usually quiet village of Rock-
land the utmost interest was felt, and
though there, as elsewhere, were many
whose hearts beat as warmly for their
Southern friends es when the sun eéhone
on a nation at peace, sll felt the ne-
cessity of action, and when at last the
evening came in which the first war

a dense and promiscueus crowd wend-
ed its way to the old brick church,
whose hallowed walle - echoed to the
sound of fife and drum, strange masic
for the house of God, but more accept-
able, in that dark bhour, than songs of
praise sung by vain and thoughtless
lips. In the centte of the church, the
men were mostly congregated, while
the seats nearest the door were occu-
pied by women,~the wives and moth-
ers end sisters who had come with
aching hearts to see their brothers,
sons gnd husbands give thelr signa-
tures to what seemed their sure death-
warrant. Conspicuous among these was
Widow Bimms, whose old-fashfoned Jeg-
born, with its faded green veil, was
visible at all public gatherings, §ts
broad frill ‘of lace. shading & pair of
sharp ?“ eyes, and a rather peculiar
face. It was very white now, end the
thin lips were firmly compressed as
the widow. tried' to look resolute and
unconcerfied when two of bher sons
went forward, their faces glowing with
youthful enthusiasm, as they heard the
Pregident repeat their nemes, “John
Simms,—Eli Simms.” The widow in-
voluntarily said it after bim, her mo-
ther's heart whispering within her,
“Isaac won't go. He's too young. I
can’t give Isaac up,” and her eye wan-
de to. where ber younYast boy was
sitting, twirling his old cloth cap, and

cccasionally exchanging s word with

the young man next to him, Willjam

Baker, who, together with his brother,

arose to follow John and Eli Bimme.

Secarcely, however, had they risen to
their feet, when a woman occupying the
pame seat with Widow Simms, uttered
a cry more like the moaning howl of
some wild beast, than like a human
sound.

“No, Harry, no, Bill—no, no,” and
the bony arms were flung wildly toward
the two young men, who, with a dog-
ged, Indignant glance at her, fell back
emong ‘the crowd where they eould
ot be seen, muttering something not
very gomplimentary to “the old wo-
man,” ‘as the called her.

But the old woman 4id not hear it,
end it she had, it would have made
no difference. It mattered mot to her
that they had ever been the veriest
pests in the whole village, the planners
of every grade of mischief, the robbers
of barns and plunderers of orchards,
—they were her boys, and she didn't
wapt them shot, so she continued to
mean ehd cry, muttering incoherently
ebout the rich treading down the poor,
and wondering why Judge Warner
didn't send his own white-fingered sons.
if he thought going to war was so nice.

“] wouldii't make such a fues, let
what would happen to me,” eaid the
Widow Bimms, casting s half coatemp-»
tble glance upon the weeping woman,

There was a terrible struggle going
on in Annie Grahnin's breast—duty to
her country and love for her husband.

Very tenderly George Grabam's

strong arm encircled the girlish form.

_ {Gerhard Heinizman

Pianos

B.J. WALKER

! R BN

i LOVE'S TRIUMPH.
A STORY OF LOVE ANDi\VAR.
e
BY MARY J.
Author’ of “Lena Rivers,” “Edna Browning,”

“ Tempest and Sunshine,” Etc., Etc

| ene question of duty.

@'Oulhtu Ave., Wum

HOLMES,

and when he saw now fasy de vewIc
came to the great dreamy eyes of blue,
and [thought how frail was the wife
of little more than a year he bent
down until his chin rested on her pale
brown  hair,. and wWhispered softly to
her: -

give your free consent.”

Had George Graham wished, he
could not have chosen a more powerful
arzument than the words, “Unless you
think I ought.”

Annie repeated them to. herself again
and again, until consciousness of all
else around her was forgotten in that
She heard no
longer the second speaker, whose burn-
ing eloquence was stirring up "hitherto
reluctant young men to place their
pames beside others already pledged to
their country’s cause. Leaning forward
so that her; forehead rested on the rail-
ing in front, she trigd to pray, but fesh
and strength’ were weak, and the pray-
er ended always with the unuttered cry,
“] cannot let Géorge go,” while the
fingers twined more and more closely
around . the broad, warm hand, which
sotight awhile to reassure her, and
then was withdrawn from her grasp as
George argse and politely offered his
seat to a lady who had just arrived,
and who, ‘after glancing an instant -at
his coat, accepted his civility as a mat-
ter of course; but withheld the thanks
she would have accorded to- one whom
she considered her equal.

Spreading out her skirt of rich blue
glk so that it nearly covered poor An-
nie, she threw her crimson .ecarf across
the railing in Lront, hitting  Widow
Simms, and so diverting the attention
of Mrs. Baker, that the latter ceased
her erying, while the widow turned with
an expression *Balf curious, half indig-
nant. Annie, too, attracted by the
heavy fringe and softly blended colors
of the scarf, a part of which had fallen
vpon her lap, as the widow shook it
from her shoulder with a jerk,-stole a
glance at the new comer, in whom she
recogrized the bride, the beauty, the

“Don’t\Annie, darling.you know- I will |
never go unless you think 1 ought, and -

to move &WLY
and avoid, if possible, being moticed
the brillian belle. She might have spar-
ed herself the trouble, for Rose was
too much absorbed with the group of
admiirers gathering around her to heed
the shrinking figure at her side
after a time, as Widow  Simms recov-
ered her composure, she resumed !¢
gay badinage, bringing in Will with
every other breath and showing how
completely her heart was bound up in
her husband, notwithstanding dhe evi
dent satisfaction with which she receiv-
, ed the flattering compliments of the
| gentlemen who, since her arrival at
Rockland, had made it a point to ad-
mire and flirt with the little Boston
belle, laughing loudly at speeches which
—from one less piquant and attractive—
would have been pronounced decidedly
silly and meaningless. :

Kose was not well posted with re-
i gard to the object of the meeting. She
| knew that Sumter or Charleston had
been fired upon, she hardly could ;bll
which, for she was far too sléepy when
| Will read the news to comprehend
clearly what it was all about, and she

)
!
:

thér Tom had written about it in his
last Jetter, the one in which he enclos-
ed five hundred dollars for the silver
tea-set she saw in Rochester,and want-
ed so badly. Rose was an accomplish-
ed musician, tolerably proficient in
both French and German,and had skim-
mered nearly all the higher branches,
but, like many fashionably educated
young ladies, her knowledge of geogra-
phy comprised a confused medley: of
cities, towns and villages, scattered
promiscuously over the face of the
earth, but jwhich was where she eonld
not pretend to tell; and were it not
that Brother Tom had spent three win-
ters in Charleston, leaving at last his
fair-haired wife sleeping there bemeath
the: Southern sky, she would scarcely
have known whether the waters of the
Atlantic or of Baffin’s Bay, washed the
shore of the Palmetto State. And still
Rose was not a fool in the ordioary
acceptation of the term. She knew o8
much or more than half the petted
belles of modern society, and:could say
smart foolish things with so pretty an
air of childishness, that even those of
her own sex who were at first most
prejudiced against her, confessed that
she was certainly very captivating, and
possessed the art of making everybedy
like her, even if she hadn’t common
sense!

On this occasion she chatted 'on In
her usual style, provoking from™ George
-Graham more than one good-humored
smile at remarks which evinced so

envied belle of Rackland, Rose Ma- | mych ignorance of the matter then agi-
ther, from Boston,—and wife of the tating the entire community.

wealthy and aristocratic William Ma- “Will wouldn’t go to the war, of
ther, who three months before had end- | aourse,” she said, ‘“supposing there

ed the strife between the Rockland la-
dies as to what fair hand should spend
his gold, and drive his iron grays, by
bringing to his elegant mansion a fairy
little creature with whose ~exquisite
beauty even the most fastidious could
not find fault. Childish in proportions,
and perfect in form .and feature, lshe
would have been handsome without the
aid of the dancing brown eyes, and
chestnut curls which shaded her girl-
ish brow. Rose knew she was pretty,
—knew she was stylish,—knew she wts
fascinating,—knew she wae just @ then
the rage, and as such could d6 and say
what she pleased. Sweeping back her
chestnut hair with her snowy hand,
she gave one- rapid glance at the sea

of heads around ker, and then, 'n a
half petulant tone, exclaimed to her
companion: ¢

“T don't believe Will is here. I can't

see him anywhere.”

“Didn’t you know he had enlisted?”
asked a young man, who had made his
way through the crowd and joiped her.

For an instant the bright color faded
from Rose Mathers cheek, but it quick-
ly returned, as she read in Mr. Went-

worth's eye, a gontradiction of his
words.

“Will enlisted!” she repeated. “Such
people as Will don’t go to war. It's a

very different class, such, for instance,
as that one going, up to sign. Upon my

! word, it's the boy who saws our wood!”

and she pointed at the youth offering
himself up that just such people as
Rose Mather, radiant in silks and dia-
monds and lace might rest in peace at
home, knowing nothing of war and its
attendant horrors save whdt came, to
Ler through the daily prints,

Widow Simme heard the remark, and
with a swelling heart turned toward the
boy who sawed Rose Mather's wood,
for she knew who it was. and did not
need the loud whisper of Mrs. Baker
to tell her that it was her boy, the
youngest of the three, the one she lov-
ed the best, the baby, who kept the
milk of human kindness from turning
quite eour within her breast by his
many acts ot filial love, and his gentle,
caressing wayss How could she give
him upy her darling, her idol, the cne
60 like his father, dead "éfe he was
born? Who would comfort her as he
had done? Who would give herp-the
good-night kiss, timidly, stealthily, lest
the older ones shonld see and laugh
at hig' girlish weakness? Who would
bring his weekly earnings, and empty
them .slily into her lap? Who would
find her place in the prayer-book on
Sunday; and pound her clothes on' Mon-
day, long befbre it was light?! Who
would split the nice fine kindlings for
the morning fire, or bring the ecool,
fresh water in the summer from the
farther well, end who, when her head
was aching sadly, would make the cup
of tea she liked so much? Homely of-

f.ees, many of them, it is true, but they

made up the sum of that mother's hap-
piness, and it Is not strange that, for a
moment the iron will gave way, a

the poor widow wept over her cruel
bereavement, not noisily, as Mrs, Ba-
ker had done, but z'lently, bitterly.

Rose did not know, the relationship ex-

isting between tifé widow and the boy

whio sawed her wood, but her better!
nature was toudhed always at the gight

of distrecs, and for several minutes
#he did not spesk, except to tell Mr.
‘Wentwarth how mu-h Brother Tom
had paid for the crimson searf, one

Children Ory tor
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were one, which was greatly doubted-
Northern men, particularly . those of
Rockland, were s6 hateful' toward the
South. She didn't believe Boston peo-
ple were that way at all. Atileast,
Brother Tom was not, and he knew: he
lived, in Charléston, and” described them
as very nice folks. Indeed, she knew
they were herself, for she always met
them at Newport, and liked them so
much. She didn't credit one word of
what the papers sald. She presumed
Mr. Anderson provoked them. Tom
knew him personally.”

“You have another brother besides
Tom—won't he join the army?’ asked
Mr. Wentworth, a smile curling the
corners of his mouth,

Rose sighed involuntarily, for on the

little sore, and the mention of him al-
ways gave her pain. He was not like
Brother Tom, the eldest, the pride of
“the Carleton family. He was Jimmle,
handsome, roilicking, mischievous Jim-
mie, to those who Joved him best, while
to the Boston people, who knew him
best, he was that “young scapegrioe,
Jim Carleton, destined for the gallows,
or some other ignominious end,” a pre-
diction which seemed likely to be veri-
fied at the time when he nearly broke
a comrade's head for calling him a
liar, and so was expelled from college,
covered with disgrace. Something of
this . was known to Mr. Wentworth,
and he asked the question he did just
to see what Rose would say.
he. thought she would attempt to con-
ceal anything pertaining to herself, or
any one else, for that matter, he was
mistaken. Rose was too :truthful for
anything like duplicity, and she frankly
answered:

" “We don't: know “where Jimmie is.
They turned him out of college, and
then he ran away. It's more than a
year since we heard from him. He
was in Southern Virginia, then. Mo
ther thinks he's dead, or he would
eurely write to some of us,” and a tear
glittered in Rose’s eyes; as she thought
of recreant Jimmie, sleeping elsewhere
than in the family vault at beautifal
Mt. Auburn. Rose could not, however,
be unhappy long over what was a me~e
speculation, and after a few moments
she resumed the subject of her hus
band's volunteering. _

“She knew he wouldn't, even If he
did vote for Lincoln. She was not one
bit concerned, for no man who loved
his wife as he ought, would want to
go and leave her,” and the little lady
stroked her luxusant curls coquettish-
ly, spreading out still wider her silken
robe, which now completely covered
the plain shilling calico of poor Annie,
whose heart for a moment beat al-
most to bursting ss she asked herself

it it were true, that no man wheo lov-
ed his wife as he ought, swould want
% go and leave her. IZ a moment,
however, she repelled the assertion as
false, for George had given too many
proofs’ of his- devotion for her to doubt
Bim now, even though he had express-

could not hear what Rose Mather said,
and she was about proposing to George
that they should leave, when Mr. Ma-
ther himeelf appeared, and ghe conclad-
ed to remain. He was a haughty-look-
ing man, very fond of his little wife;
on whose shoulder he lald his hand ear-
essingly, as he asked “what she thought
of war now?’ : 7

L 1 think it 's Hord? "
et e o

emwerh nie

i

apd, |

subject of that other brother she was a |

o
i
me |

}had skipped every word which Bro- |

But it §

and glancing at George, he saw at once
how Rose’s thoughtless ords must
have wounded her. He séen the
disgusted expression of Widow Simms,
as she flounced out into the aisle, and
knowing that the “boy who sawed kis
wood” was her eon, he felt sorry that
his wife should have been so indis,
creet. Still, he could not be angry at
the sparkling little creature chatting so
like a parrot, but he felt impelled to

say:

“You should not judge people by their
dress or occupation. The boy who saws
our wood has a heart larger than many
who make far more pretensions.”

Rose tried to pout at what she knew
to have intended as a reprimand, but in
the excitement of the jam as they pass
ed out of the church, she forgot it en-
tirely, only once uttering an impatient

ejaculation as some one inadvertently”

stepped upon her sweeping ekirt, and
so held her for a moment, producing
the sensation which nearly every wo-
man experiences when she feels a sud-
den backward pull, as if skirt and
wait were parting company.

With the hasty exclamation, “Who
is stepping on me, I'd like to know 7
she turned just in time to hear Annie
Graham's politely spoken words of apo-
legy:

“] beg your pardon, madam; they
push me so behind that I could mnot
help it.”

“Jt isn’t the least bit of matter,” re
turned Roee, disarmed at once of all re-
gsentment by Annie's lady-like manner
and the expression of - the face, on
which traces of tears were still linger
ing.

“Who is that, Will?" she whispered;
as they ‘emerged into- the moonlight,
and George ! Graham's tall form was
plainly discernible, together with that
of his wife.

Will fold her who it was, and Rose
rejoined:

“He has yoluntecered, I "most know.
Foor, isn’t he?”

“Not very rich, mest certainly,” was
Mr. Mather’s reply. §

“Then I guess he's going to the war.”
was Rose’s mental comment, as if pov-
erty were the sole accomplishment ne-
cessary for a soldier to possess a con-
clusion to -which older and wiser heads
than hers seemed gt one time to have
arrived.

Annie Graham heard both question
and answer, and with emotions not
particularly pleasant she whispered to
herself:

“Rose Mather shall see that one man
at least will not go, even if he is a me-
chanic and poor!” and clinging closer
to George's arm, she walked on in sil-
ence, thinking bitter thoughts of the
little lady, who, delighted with having
Will on one side of her; and Mr, Went-
worth, his partner, . on the other, trip-

- ped gally on, laughing as if on the

country’s horizon there were no dark,
threatening cloud,which might yet cver-
shadow her Inits gloomy folds, and
leave her heart as desolate as that of
the Widow Simms, or the wailing mo-
ther of Harry and Bill

CHAPTER IL

Rose Mather's home was a beautiful
piace, containing everything which love
could devise, or money purchase, and
Rose was very happy there, dancing
like a sunbeam through the handsome
rooms of which she was the mistress,
and singing ase gaily es her pet capary
in #ts gilded cage by the door. No
shadow of sorrow or care had ever
crossed her pathway, and the Jighteea
summers if her short life had come and
gone like so many pleasant memories,
bringing with them one successive
round of joys, leaving no blight be
hind, and bearing with them, alas, no
thanks for the good bestowed, for Rose
wae far too thoughtless to thimii- that
the Providence which shielded her so
tenderly, might have dealt more harsh-
ly with her. But the shadow was creep-
ing on apace, and Rose was conscious
that the war-meeting had awakened
within her a new and uncomfortable
train of thought. Like many others,
she had a habit of believing that ne-
thing very bad could happen to her,
and so, let what might occur, she woe
sure her husband would+be spared. Still,
in spite of her gaiety,an undefined some-
thing haunted her all the wuy from the
church, and even when alone with her
husband in her tasteful sittingroom,
with the bright gaslight falling cheer-
ily around her, and adding a fresh lus-
tre to| the elegant furniture, ehe could
not shake it off, nor guess what it was
that _siled her. At last, ‘however, It
came te her, suggested by the sight of
her husband’'s evening paper, and Ilay-
ing her curly had upon his knee, she
gave vent to her restlessness in the ex-
pression: A
. “1 wish there wouldn't be any war
YWhat is it all for? ‘Tell me, please”™

To be Continued.

Porter

All the good of
the mait—all that
goes to make ..
strength and vigor
—ig found in Car-
ling's Porter.

It is an article
that conscientious
physiciaps recom-
mend because they
know it is abso-
lutely pure,
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MILLINERY

MILLINERY

" Miss Cathcart

Has a large assortment of trimmed and uotrimmed bats, and is offering

them at greatly reduced prices.
Millidery Parlors Opp.jthe New(L0.0.F_Temple

- MILLINERY

~ 3
It is simply perfection.

Try and judge for yoursell,

We name them thus

It has all that a shoe ought to have TRABE
—ease, dunability, style—and it costs
but $3 while it looks like a §5 shoe.

Becatise we believe they are
King of all shoes. We don’t
believe there is a woman's
shoe sold for §3 in this whole
world which is as good as
our King Quality. Thatis a
broad statement, but try the
shoe and you will agree that
we have reason for boasting.

For

Refrigerators

.+ Screen Doors and
Windows

Go to Stephens & Co.—Largest assortment and lowest prices
; in Chatham

Screen Windows. . ...cocvteeasnsssssssrsssssces25Cts
Screen Dobrs, complete with spring hinges, etc... .51 each
A few Lawn Mowers left, each.....coiviveeeeees$2.78

Qur Prism Brand (best ln the world) ready Mixed
Paints are still selling for $1.40 per gallon or 35¢ qt.
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K

1f you ever comtracted any

symptoms? Sore throat, uwicers ou the
ing prins itchiness of the skin, soresor 19
dyspeptic stomach, sexual
trust to luck. Dou't ruin your aystem

AR KAXK K&K K&

BLOOD POISON

Blood Disease you are pever safe unless the virus o | o4
ison has been eradicated from the gystem. At times you see nhnug:{n
utlive in hepes no serious resuits will follow. Have you any of olm &
L, ach-

potash-whick ounly supp the ay
M Lappy in domestic life. Don'tlet q
TREATMENT is guaranteed
by bank bonds that the disease wil
have beeu already cured by our NEW ME
and no return of *he disease. No ex
tive cure. The worst cases solicl

of you.
tha

marriage
i aud free
dollars. WE 'WIL

teed.

EADER!

g Free.
Charges reasénable:

MArT
ness?

All sent Frae sealed.

148 SHELBY ST

ooking by Cas
Isn't Expensive

IF YOU BUY AN

Oxford Gas Range

They are more economical to use than
any other style of range, because their

you're through with it,
All sizes and styles and prices.

never . _‘Thousan
THOD TREATMENT for ever
iment, no risk—eot a

We treat_and cure NERVOUS DEBILI
SIONS, SYPHILIS, GLEET, STRICTULE,
BLADDER DISEASES, aud all diseases peculiar to

Aro you a victim? Have you lost hope? Are you contemplating
e? Has your blood beei diseased? Have you any

ur New Method Treatment will cure you.

No matter who has treated you, write for an honest opinion Free of Charge
Beoks F'ree.—“The Golden Monitor” [illustrated] on Diseases of
men *Diseases of Women™ ““The Wages of Sin.™ “Varicocele,

burners are specially constructed to burn 7
—=s0 that gas hills are easy when- you use the Oxford.

And they give you the acme of comfort.
amount of heat you want, ready the minute you want it, and turned out the minute

SEE THEM AT THE NEAREST AGENTS

Wall colors all Tints in Alabastine, Kalsomire or
Jelly Stone, and Brushes for every purpose.

Cheapest place in Chatham for Lawn Hose.

§tep_ﬁ_e_ﬁ_§ & Co.
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for a time oaly

experiment on you. Our NEW
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NERVOUS DEBILITY

OUR NEW METHOD TREATMENT will cure
y Under its influence the brain becomes active, the

g all rirnples. blotches and ulcers disappear; the merves becom

nervousmess bashfulnesa and despondency dlnprou;
the face full and clear, energy returns to the body, an

ual systems are lnvl{::aud; all drains cease—no more vital waste
The various organs become natural and manly. You feel yourself a man a
cansot bea failure. We Inviteall t
of charge. Don't let guacks and fakirs rob yow of your hard-earmed
CURE YOU OR NO PAY.
TY, SEXUAL WEAKNESS, EMIS-

the mora

know
aficted to comsult us confidentially

¥ ARICOCELE, KIDNEY _and

men and women. Cures guaran- t\

K

Stricture and G_loog.‘ K

A No medicino sent C. 0. D. WNo names on bexes or envelopes. Everylhing A3
contidential. Quostion list and Cost o! Treatment, FREE, Tor Homs Cure.

. DrsKENNEDY & KERGAN

DETROIT MICH.

feet of air with every foot of gas

A cool kitchen—no trouble—just the

FOR SALE BY

CHATHAMN

| The Gurney Foundry Co., Ltd., Toronto, Winnipeg. Vancouver:

GAS CO.




