Dr. Spinney & Co
e . e .

Petreit’s 01d Reliable’fhecialists
.lr in Age, Rich in Honor, and the

xperience of a Third of a Century,

Whose successes are Without a

Parallel ; the Sufferer’s Friepd ; the

People's Specialist.

WOMEN weak, pale, tired, nervous,
despondent, no ambition, losing flesh,
fretful, overworked, given to worry

_ mnd solitude, backache and headache,
merves wustrung, sleepless nights,
limbs tremble, faint feeling, Leucor-
rhoea, painful periods, or any Female
Diseases, quickly cured by our FAM-
ODUS PRESCRIPTION.

YOUNG MEN led into evil habits,
oot knowing the harm, and who are
suffering from the vices and errors of

outh, and troubled with Nervous De-

ility, Loss of Memory, Bashfulnessq,
Confusion of Ideas, Headache, Dizxzi-
mess, Palpitation of the Heart, Weak
Back, Dark Circles Around the Eyes,
Pimples on the Face, Loss of Elee
Tired Feelings in the Morning, Evil-
forbodMgs, Dull, Stupid, Aversion to
Bociety, No Ambiticn, Bad taste in the
Mouth, Dreams and Night Losses, De-
posita in_the Urine, Frequent Urina-
tion, sometimes accompanied with
slight burning, Kidney Troubles, or
Diseases of the Genito Urinary Or-
gans can here find a safe, honest and
gpeedy cure. Charges reasonable, es-
peciaily to the poor. CURES GUAR-
ANTEED.

VARIOCELE ' and PILES, and
ENOTTED VEINS of the Leg cured
at once without operation. Dootors
will deny this. But we are proving
pur claims every day. The method in
d:gle. the cure is certain and perma-

ment.
$1,000 for Failure.
RUPTURE AND FISTULA CURED.
The SIGNS OF SYPHILIS are blood
xnd lkm. diseases, painful swellings,
bone pains, mucous patches in the
mouth, hair loese, pimples on the back
And wartby growths. We cure these
for life without injurious drugs.
f "Have you the seeds of any past dis-
7ase working im your systemf IMPO-
WENCY or Loss of Sexual Power, and
“do you contemplate MARRIAGE?! Do
«you'feel safe in taking this stepf You
san’t afford to take any risk. Like fa-
ther, like son. We have a never fail-
éng remedy that will purify the Blood
‘and pesitively bring back Lost Power.
MIDDLE-AGED MEN, — There are
‘gaany troubled with too frequent evac«
mations of the bladder, often accom-
wpanied by a slight smarting or
tburning sensation, and weakening of
Che system in a manner the patient
sannot account for. On examination
of the urinary deposits a ropy sedi-
ment will eften be found, and some-
Limes particles of albamen, and color
$e of a thin milkish hue, again chang-
‘mg to a dark, torpid appearance.
Mhere are men who die of this difficul-
Ly ignorant of the cause, which is the
peocond stage of seminal weakness. The
#octors will guarantee a, perfect care
in all such cases, and healthy restora-
Lion of the enito-urinmary organs.
BGOK FREE-~Those unable to call
#nould write for question list and book
for home treatment. Thousands cur-
ed at home by correspondence. Ouyr
honest opinion always given, and good,
bonest, careful treatment given to ev.
ery patient. 4

Dr. Spinney & Co

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

290 Woodward Ave., Detroit, Mich,
Brivate entrance. 12 E. Elizabeth St.

WEAKNESS

o MEN AND WOMEN

Could we read the hearts of every man
we meet, what a Jload of sorrow and despair
would be disclosed. Indiscretions andy

- .

Discases have caused more physical
and mental wrecks than all other causes
combined. They strike at the foundation
of manhood; they sap the vital forces; they
undernine the systsm, and not only do
they often disrupt the family circle, but
ihey may evea extend their poisonous
fangs in'o the mext gemeration. If you
lhave been a vietim of early sinful habits,
remember the seed is sown, and soouer or
later you will reap a harvest. If your
blood has beeu diseased from any cause do
not risk a return later on. Our New
Method Treatment will positively cure you
and you need never fear any return of the
disease, Wo will give you a guarautee
boud to taat effect.  We would wara you
s yely against the promiscuous uss of

'y, Whicii does not cure blood poisca

nply suppresses the symptoms,

E CURE OR NO PAY,

Do Let your Lite be Drained Away,

eakens the intellect as well as the

Mtreat and core Drains, Blood Discases, Ve
ricocele, Stricture, Unnatural
Gleet, Kidney and Diseases. No
M cutting or operations. No deteation from
business. Fverything confidential.
saul » Books Free,
Treatment,

KENNEDY £ KERGAN

Cor. Michigan Ave, and Shelby St.
DETROIT, MICH.

TAKE _YOUR SOILED LINEN
TO THE

PARISIAN
STEAM LAUNDRY 00.

And ‘:t the best work
the city.

Work CALLED POR AND DELIVERED.
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. fell open and

AN HUMBLE
HERD ;- ==t

P. MONTFORT
Copyright 190z, Yy Thomas P. Montfort

Pap’s thoughts were of Sim Banks
and of the events attending Sim's de-

parture from Becketr's Mill. Though |

four years had passed since that time,
Sim bad never returned, and the people
of Possum Ridge were no wiser as to
his whereabouts than they had been
the day he left. A large reward had
been offered for his arrest, and the offi-
clals, stimulated by the hope of earn-
ing the money, had made strenuous ef-
forts to locate him. But it had been all
in vain. Now and then there bad
come reports to. Beckett's Mill to the
effect that Sim had been captured; but,
as is usual with such reports, it always
turned out a case of mistaken identity,

Pap was wondering where Sim could
kave gone to hide himself so complete-
ly and whether he was still among the
Nving. He was wondering, too, wheth-
er if Sim still lived he would ever re-
turn to Possum Ridge and if he return-
ed what would be his fate. It was
with such thoughts as these the old
man was busy when he was suddenly
aroused and shocked by some one close
to him saying quietly:

“Why, howdy, Pap Sampson?”

Pap started and looked “quickly
around, and, his eyes falling on a
bearded, sun tanned face, his mouth
he stared in stupid
amazement for almost a minute. Then
he rubbed his eyes and stared again.

“Lord a-massy!” he exclaimed at
last. “Am I dreamin, or is that r'ally
Sim Banks?”

“It is r’ally 8im Banks, Pap,” the
sther replied; “what’s left of him any-
way.”

Pap was down off the fence in the
twinkling of an eye, and the next mo-
ment he had 8im by the hand, shak-
ing it with a heartiness that was al-
most painful.

“Great land of Goshen!” he cried.
“Who'd 'a’ thought it? Lord a-massy!
It's shore old Sim, ain’t it?”

“l guess it is, Pap. Are you sur-
prised to see me?”

“Surprised to see you! Why, Lord, 1
wouldn’t be no more surprised if the
sky was to drop. But think of the
devil an he’s shore to make his ap-
pearance, as the old sayin goes.”

“Were you thinkin of me?”’

“Jest been a-sittin thar on the fence
a-wonderin whar you'd gone an what
ha® ’come of you an if I was ever
a-gwine to git to see you any more. I
was jest a-gwine over them thoughts
when you moughty nigh skeered the
life out of me -by speakin to me that
a-way. Land, don’t hardly seem like
it can be you, Sim.”

“Don’t it?”

“Shore it don’t.
all these years?”

“I’ve been to the war, Pap.”

“Great day in the mornin! You
ain’t been fightin into the army, have
you?”

#Yes, I've done some fightin.”

“But you wasn't killed, bless the
Lord.”

“Not quite.”

“He came next thing to it, though,”
Sim’s companion volunteered.

“Is that so?”’ Pap cried. “Waal, I'll
be smiteched! You come moughty nigh
gittin killed?”

“Yes, 1 had a pretty close call once.”

“Great land! Tell me all 'bout it,
won’t you, Sim?”’ ¢

“Yes, but first you must tell me
somethin, Pap. How is Loueesy?”

“Lord, ain't I a great old fool, a-run-
nin on here that a-way, never a-think-
in ’bout what you'd nat'rally be jest
a-dyin to know? Loueesy’'s well.”

“Where is she—up at the old place?”

“La, no! She ain’t lived thar sence
you went away. She’s down at town.”

“What 1s she doin down there?”

“She’s workin in a store to earn her
livin.”

Sim was surprised.

“To earn her livin?" he repeated.

Pap nodded his head.

“What's become of all the land I left
her?” Sim agked.

“It's thar jest as it was. She ain't
never teched & foot of it.”

“Why?’ i

“8aid it was your'n an she didn’t de-
serve it”

Sim paused a moment, then $aid:

“An Melvin?’

“Lord!” Pap exclaimed. “Don’t you

know?”
“No. Did be an Loueesy”— :
“No. He was killed the day you

But whar you been

SURPRISE
SOAP

Is a Pure, Hard, Solid Soap.

Economical in ‘wearing quali- .
ties. .

Most satisfactory in results.

Gives. the whitest clothes,
clean and sweet. Xs

You make the best bargain in
oap when you buy

SURPRISE
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from “home sence I went away, an I
don’t know anything that has happen-
ed. Who killed him?”

The man who came with Sim looked
quickly up and appeared to wait eager-
Iy for Pap’s reply. It was then Pap
poticed for the first time how pale and
emaciated that man was.

“Who killed Melvin?” Sim repeated
presently.

“] don’t know,” Pap answered. “The
next mornin after you left Jim Thorn
found the dead bedy In your woods
with a bullet hole through it. He had
been killed several hours then.”

»And nobody knows who done it?”

Pap shook his head.

“Was nobody suspected ?”

The old man turned away and begap
to thump his cane agsinst the ground,
but he made no reply. Sim saw that
Pap’s action meant something, and he
pegan to put a few things together. He
remembered that he had gone Into
those woods with his gun about the
time the killing must have occurred
and then had disappeared. He remem-
bered also the threat he had made that
day in Mrs. Mann’s wheatfield. Re-
calling these things and noting Pap’s
behavior, he was quick enough to sus-
pect the truth. Pale, but firm, be said:

“Pap, was anybody suspected of kill-
in Melvin?” A

The old man hesitated still, but final-
Iy he replled:

“Thar mought ’a’ beén, Sim; yes, 'm
afeard thar mought ’'a’ been. But,
Sim, I ain’t never suspected nobody.”

“I know, Pap. But who did the oth-
ers suspect?”’

Again S8im’s companion leaned eager-
ly forward and seemed to await Pap’'s
reply. After a short pause the old man
said slowly:

“You know, Sim, thar’s allus some
people ready to suspect anything bad
of a body If they’ve got a ghost of a
reason. I—le’s go on home, Sim. 1
guess you must be tired an hungty.”

“No, Pap, not now, You must tell me
the truth.”

“Oh, Lord, 8im, I can’t tell you no
more,”

“Yes, you can tell me who was sus-
pected.”

“I'd ruther not.”

“Then it's true, Pap. It is me?"
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Jas.J.Couzens

MANUFACTURER OF

Asbestine Building
Stone

AND

Granolithic Walks
Laid on Short Notice:
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The Old 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
comvince you.

FOR CASH

We will reduce 10 per ceat on din-
ner, tea and chamber sets; also on
China, opal and glasssware. § -

Great value in teas; 3 per. cent off
all 25¢c. per Ib. teas, 5 per cent off all
teas over that price, for the day omly.
Other goods at our usual low prices,
for groceries.

J. MeConnel o=

- “Tell me,” Sim !

“I'm afeard so, Sim; yes. I'm zfeard
thar’s some as thinks it was you. But
‘1 don't think it.”

for all that. His head drooped, and an
{ expression of bitter pain came over his
features. Pap saw and understood
and, placing his hand on Sim's shoul-
der, sald consolingly: 2t

“But I don’t b'lieve it, Sim, an no-
body’ll ever make me b'lieve it for a
minute if they sw'ar to it on a stack of
Bibles—never.”

The old man’s act and words did 8im
good. It was a great comfort to know
that he had one true friend at least.

“I know, Pap,” he said, “that I can
always trust you. You'll stand by me
to the last.”

“That's what ‘I will, Sim, cause I
know you're not guilty.”

“An thar's others” Sim said.
“Thar's Sam Morgan an Jason Rob-
erts. They'll never b'lieve me guilty
either, will they, Pap?’

Pap was seriously troubled, and be
showed it.

“Sim,” he said, “I know you uns
must be tired an hungry. Le's go on
home an talk afterwards.”

“No,” Sim replied; “I want to know
the truth, the whole bitter truth. So
Sam an Jason b’lieve me guilty of such
a terrible crime as that?”

“I dunno,” Pap answered. “They
don’t want to b'lieve it, Sim. I know
theydon’t want to D’'lieve it.”

“But they do,” Sim said, with a sigh
of resignation. “Waal, so be it. An
Loueesy”—

Pap raised his hand instantly, and a
beam of pleasure lighted his face.

“No, Sim,” he interrupted, “don’t you
say that. Loueesy don’t b'lieve it an
never has b'lieved it. When she first
heard you accused, she said it was a
lie, an she’s stuck to it from that day
to this.”

“Thank God!” Sim cried fervently.
“It she don’t b'lieve it, I don’t care
what anybody else thinks.”

“She don’t, Sim. I'm tellin you the
God’s truth. She don’t. An now we've
said enough for this time, so le’s go on
home.”

But Sim did not move, and he bad
become deeply thoughtful. After a lit-
tle he said:

“I don’t know what 1 had best do.
This is all so new an unexpected te
me that I can’t jest see my way clear.
If 1 stop here, I'll be arrested.”

In his excitement Pap Sampson had

forgotten this, but he knew it was true.
If Sim’s presence in the village became
known, he would certainly be arrested,
and then the gallows, or at least the
state prison, would mo doubt await
him, '
“You had better hide somewhere un-
til night,” he said anxiously, “then go
away again. That is the best you can
do now.”

But Sim deliberated a long time, then
said slowly:

“Maybe you're right, Pap, but I don’t
know. A body may as well be dead
or in prison as to be a wanderer ob
the earth, with neither home mnor
friends an always in dread of some-
thin. No matter what anybedy says
or thinks, I'm innocent.”

“] know it, Sim; I know it,” Pap said
assuringly. *“But, then, eourts mebby
won’t see as we do.”

“Maybe not, Pap,” Sim replied aftef
a pause, “but I'm innocent, an I'm goin
to stay.”

“But think, Sim, of” —

“I have thought of it all, Pap.
goin to stay an faece it out.”

Then Sim’s companion, who hed lis-
tened intently all this while, spoke up
again. Laying his band on Sim's arm,
he sald earnestly:

“And you'll never be hurt, Sim. Nev-
er so much as a hair of your head shall
be touched.”

Pap Sampson looked at the speaker
doubtfully. ;

“How do you know that?” he asked.

“It doesn't matter how I know it,”
the other answered. “l1 know it, and
that is enough.”

“Who are you, an what do you
know ’bout this affair? Pap ques-
tioned.

“My name is Thompson, and I am
Sim Banks' friend. 1 have been his
friend since that day he saved my
lite at the risk of his own.”

“Phat was nothin,” Sim sald.
body would bave done all I did.”

“Anybody would have rushed inte
that hail of shot and shell after our
men had retreated and carried a
wounded comrade off the battlefield
to save him from the enemy? You'll
pever make me believe any such thing.
Nobody can ever make me belleve
that there’s another man In the wojrld
besides Sim Banks who was brave
enough to have done it."

To be Ommtinued.
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{ W PRODIGY
. The Cockatoo—*“Have you beem talk-
ing long 1" .

The Parrot—“Well, I guess I have!
Why, my father lost all his friends
trying to tell them the cute things
I said when I was only three months

old.”

I'm

“Any-
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. H{HIS TURN NOW,

“Jopes is ‘a man of remarkable
foresigh{ '

“How do you make that out "

“Why, he insisted upon his relatives
from Buffalo visiting him last
winter)'

————
Penner—What are you doing now !
Skribbs—Writing songs. -
Penna'r—-Any of them become popn-‘

R
ulsnk’r‘itbbs-—?‘n; but I turmed out a
“Mother” one terday that had fif-
teen grammatical errors in it.

o e—
wAR!" exclaimed Miss TPepprey,

whom Mr. Slocum had heen entertain-
ing with inane copundrums, “that re-
minds me of the best thing going?’
“What's that " he asked.
w4 man who is stayed too long

insisted, “Is It me?*

Furniture

- Carpets

'Parlor Suites
Made of Silk Tapestry, with buttoned backs, $18.00, $20.00, §25.00
and $30.00. &
Three Piece Suites, with Mahogany finished frames, $15.00, $18.00,
$20.00, $25.00.

Rug Suites of good and serviceable rugs, $32.00, $38.00, $45.00,
wofth $40.00, $50.00 and $60.00.

: Bedroom Suites

A Speciai®Line from $10, $12. Do net fail to see these Suites.
Polished Oak Suits, with british beve! mirrors, $25.00, $65.00.

We are offering a ial line of CARPETS at soc per yard, worth
6oc and 65¢c per yard. e and laid free of charge.

Hugh McDonald

Opposite Garner House

Handsome
Summer Suitings

GRAY SHADES

Fine soft finished wollens, handsomely woven
in quiet effects, and mixed stripes and checks,
nicest goods in the market. . . . . . .

Albert Sheldrick

Merchant Tailor and Direct Importer
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Fora SUMMERTT CRUISE take the

COAST LINE

NEW STEEL
PASSENGER
STEAMERS.

SPEED, COMFORT
e — ANO SAFETY: Eficient Service . . ..

To DETROIT, MACKGNAC; GEAN BAY, PETOSKEY, CHICAGO

No other Liune offers a anoraa of 460 miles Of equal variety and interest.
Four Trips per Week Bet ween } Day cad Night Serviee Botwoen

Toleds, Detroit and Mackinac DETROIT AND CLEVELAND

Fare, o Eveh Birest
PETOSKKT, “THE 500, NARQUETTE Dot S P B .08
AND DULUTH. Cleveland, Connections are made at Cleveland with
LOW RATES te Piotaresque Mackinaeand | Put - in- Traine for ali pomts East, Bouths
Return, inclading Neals and Borths. Approx- | b To"lc::’ | gid Southwast, cad a4 Desrois tor all pointe:
.

The Greatest Perfection yot
attained in Boat Consétruction;
Luxu~ious Equipment, Artistic
Furnishing, . . Decoration and

Every Day and
Night Betwesa

A North and N
fmate Cost frem Cleveland, 330.50¢ fr
Tebeds, $17.83: from Dotraity $10.38"° Bunday Tripe June July, dugust;

IR i i e, Dl & Cioveond Moy o, (YRR

A A SCHANTA, 6. F. 4, DETROIT, MICH,

SHOES of FASHION

When you want the highest
shoe style—the most beautiful
finish combined with correct fit,
lightness and wear ;

Shoes that are fashionably

| correct—no matter what - shape
or style—

You can get them in the
¢¢ Sovereign" shoe.

1 «¢ Sovereign” shoes represeat :
% the highest and best in shoe
?} making.
- Flexible, light, strong and
handsome.
2 Laced or buttoned shoes $3.00,
.’ $3.50 and $4.00.
4 Low shoes or Oxfords $2.00,
$2. 50 and $3.00 per pair.
3 Branded on the soles:

* SOYEREICN SOE.”
Sold by D. Turrilland J. L. Campoell,

Did You
to what
Ts it

everstop to consider
mﬁ‘m m? L Af so it
your interest to call on
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