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If you ever contracted :ny Blood Dnuue ou are never safe unless the virus ot
&wn has been eradicated from the gystem. t times you see alarming 2| toms,
live in hopes no sfricus results will follow. Have you any of the foiriowing
symptoms? Sore throat, uicers on the tongue or in the mouth, bair falling out, &

ing pains itchiness ol Ihe siin, sores or blotches ou the body. eyes red and lm
dys c stomac! 1" weakness—indications of the secondary stage.
trust luck. Don! runn your system with the old fogy \uatment——mqn.ury
tash-which only suppresses the symptoms for a time only to break out ain whell
y in domestic jife, Don’t let quacks experiment on you. Our NEW METHOD
ﬂATMEN’l‘ is.guarantecd to cure you. Qureguarantees are backed
by bank bonds that the disease will never return. ‘Thousands of patients
ve been already cured by cur NEW METHOD TREATMENT for over 20 years,
no return of the disease, 'No exrmneut, no risk—aot a “patch up,” but a posi-

ve cure. The worst cases solicite

ERvVOUs DEBILITY

‘OUR NEW METHOD TREATMENT will cure you, and make a map
of you. Under its influence the brain becomés active, the blood purified urtlnt
lll IIIP‘.‘. blotches and uicers disappear; the nerves become strong as , 80
that ne and d dency disappear; the eyes become bright,
the lu.c full and clear, energyi returns 10 the body. an the moral, physical and sex-
ual systems are invigorated; all drains cease—no more vital waste from the system.
The various organl‘ecome natural and manly. You feel yourself a man and know
marriage cannot bea hulure We invite all the aflicted to comsult us confidentially

and free of char Don’t let quacks and hlun rob you of your qud‘uud
dollars. WE WILL CURE YOU OR NO-PA

We treat and cure NERVOUS DEB LlTY SEXUAL WEAKNESS, !l!ﬂ-
SIONS, SYPHILIS, GLEET, STRIC URE, VARICOCELE, KIDNEY and
BLADDER DISEASES, and ail diseases pocuhu to men and women. Cures guaraa-

teed.
B _‘R' Are yunvictlu? th yo- lost hope? Are you contemplatiag

H3ys your blood been diseased? Have you any weak-
' neu? Onr New Meéthod Treatment will cure you. Cossuitation

0 matter whio has treated write for an honest opinion Free of Char,
Clutzu reasonable. Books¥ Jq‘m Golden Monitor” [illustrated] on Dluuu'.i

men *Discases bf Wo-a-"’“’ lu ‘Wages of Sin.” “Varicocele, Stricture and Gleet.”

All seat Free sealed.
Everything £3

No medicine sént C. 0. ‘ No names on bexes or envelopes.
confidential. Question list and Cost of Treatment, FREE, for Home Cure.-

‘Drs KENNEDY & KERGAN

148 SHELBY ST. DETROIT MICH.

HOW AKOUT Your
WATER AND
STEAM HEAT

or your furnace ; are Mphaum
stl rigut when old Boteas makes Yoy a
sudden visit? Cold will be
ot doptig o R
our us put in
Lu you stary v firen! We will
:  overhaul them or pat in new hot water,
steam or hot air furnsce
apparatus ab » reasonable ccst,

GEO. STINSON

_Telephone 221, King St. Eas
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FROM KHARTOOM

BY.:ST. GEORGE RATHBORNE.

Author of *Dr. Jack,” *“Dr.
: ;

Jack's Wife,” *Miss

Caprice,” Etc(z Eic.

I3e declares he is beginmng to grow
old; that this is the real reason Myn-
heer Joe got the better of him in the
affair of . honor. But if he is unable to
wield the sword with the same dexter-
ity as of yore, he has gained in other
things. As a'man grows older,he is apt
to prove more foolish with regard to
love affairs. The baren knows it, and’
does not deny- the. soft impeachment
with regard to himaself. It-is time he

was marrying and keering his place in,

the family.
These sorts of cemfortable reflections
come to his mind whén he lolls hack in

conifort in the shigram and thinks of
the fu-ure. Mpynheer Joe, outwitted at
fn«t and Jdeserted by the fair American,

India.

diplomatic

will fly from The bharon may
tinish  his task with honor,
prucesd with his bride to St. Petersburg

and be received with great eclat by both

‘ntute and people whom he has mu-
served by his brilliant work.
‘Thus he ‘mnses, smoking his cigar
meanwhile and taking life<as comfort-
ably as he can. It strikes him that the
vehicle is tossing about more than is
necessary, if the driver has taken the
direct road, and the baron idly thrusts
his head out of ‘he jpen window.
The moon is concealed for the time,
being back of some clouds, so that all
he can make out is that the neighbor-
hood does mot seem familiar. Just then
there is*a grand lurch; one side -of the
shigram drops into a small cavity in
the street, and the baron comes very
near being tossed, out. He has the
breath somewhat shaken from his body
By the sudden concussion. The vehicle
comes to a sudden stand. This l{mkm
the baron furious;
temper that occasionally flashes funto
-hot heat when things do not go to
please him.
“Kito!” he roars,
“Sahib, I am here,’

shaking the door.
' answers a voice,

“Oh, you are! Unfasten this door!
1 cannot make it slide,” snaps the
baron.

‘Where-
upon the

it opens this way.”
baron steps out

“Nalib,
upon the
street,

“\Where are we?’ he demands,looking -

around at the dimly seen houses, with
their strange fronts. *I do not recog-
nize the place. This is not the road
from the hotel to my rooms—the road
we travelled over ip going.  Speak,
Kito!”

“It is not, sahib,”
humble “driver,” who

replies the
close 1y

meekly
stands
him. e

“How t‘us (hl come,miserable dog?”
demands the Russian, half tempted to
chiastise the wreteh who has led h'm
into this pickle.

“It is_my fault. 1 thounght to take a
short ent to your rooms.  The moon
betrayed me. I saw not  this hole,
Thank Allah -it is no worse,” repliea
the other,  endeavoging  apparently to
conciliate  hini;
siHn grows \\.Il'lll'r every minute,

“4No werse!” You fool, unless we can
lift the wheel aut of the hole, I may
havegto walk—ay through your stupi
dity! ¢ Do you k\ow, I've a mind to
teach fyou a lessomisuch as the serfs in
Russia learned longf ago!”

With that, he bggon, blind with pas-
sion, leaps over the ~ehicle and snatches
the whip.

It is a wicked looking instrument of
torture, especially in the hand of one
who knows how to handle such a ﬂfinu:
and the baron, no  doubt, | has had
enough  experience among sledge dogs
dunug his journeys in the frozen wastes
of \lhc srin to be able to pluck a picce
of flesh from a certain spot on an ani
mal.  An adepg with such a whip can
annihilate a horse fly that has lodged
upon the back of the leader, and, al
though the report sounds like the dis-
«charge of a pixtol, the animal has not
been even touched.

It can be set down as certain, there-
person familiar with a
whip has ne desire to. feel such an in-
strument of torture laid upon his back
or .legs. Kito raises his hand in pro-
test,

“Kahib, forfear! It would not be well
for you to strike me,”’  he says calmly.

The moon has appeared again. It
shows a singular spgctacle—the shig-
ram partly turned over,the angry baron,
whip in hand, and the splendid figure
of his Hindoo driver standing there in
an attitude of fearless warning, his
right arm raised as if to keep. the Rus
sian from going too far. A

Perhups the baron had seen the
knout lald upon wretched hymanity so
often in his native lahd that his first

inclination is to use & whip upon one

for whom he has conceived a sudden
anger, not counting the _conzrquences.
That may do when applied to the de-
based serfs of Russia, but it will not
be ‘endured in this land, wher proud
blood flows through the veins’of even
the meanest of the people.

The baron does not know what he in-
vites. He sees the action of his'driver,
and instead of moderating his zeal, it
enrages him wstill ‘more.

“You skoundrel! Dare to threaten me,
a Russian nobleman! Take that:”

Even as he speaks he gives the cruel
whip a. sudden momentum. The lash
cuts the air and comes with a tremend-
ous ‘snap against the limbs of the Hin-
doo driver.

He %imply gives an exclamation, al-
though the pain must be intense. Hard-
ly has the -blow been struck than the
athletic form of the driver is seen in
_motion. Instead of retreatinghe springs
toward the barom. Iready he is toeo
near the Russian for the other to ap-
ply: the lash a second time.

l‘c immediately drops the whip, hav-

ing mo further use for it. and thn'l

be has a violent | :

but: the enraged lvl\

nimself into an attitude or seir-aerense.

In addition to 'being a master with
the foils and a champion pistol shet,
the baron has done what Russian offi-
cers do. not practice as much as their
British cousins; he knows the science
of self-defense. He is not a giant in
size, nor yet a pigmy, but a well
formed man, with muscles hardened by
constant exercise.

Thus, when the Hindoo driver comes
plunging at him, Baron Popoff assumes
his favorite attitude and expects to lay

the fellow out with one solid blow.
Like many another man, he counts

without his host.

As the driver reaches the barun he,
too, has his hands &efore him in
puglistie style. There' is a quick inter-
change of blows, some lightning coun-
ters and the dull sound of a heavy
stroke is heard. ‘

Baron Popoff gives no cry, but sinks
to the ground several feet away, sense-
less, Perhaps, in that brief space of
time when he finds his most difficult
leads met and parried ‘by his antagon
ist, some dim suspicien of the truth
may have flashed into his brain. - No
common Hindoo driver could use his
.fists in that style. i

Before he has limehf"rm a definite
conclusion, however, €Here comes the
blow that all his science carinot ward
off, and the unlucky Russian knows no
more until he opens .lfis eyes on a
strange scene, with the shores of ludll
low down in the east.

Ochers have made their appearance—

Mr. Grimes himself. Besides, here Is
Kassee and Sandy Barlow.

Then the Hindoe driver, Kito,the man
who delivered such a telling blow to the
baron, must also be an old acquaints
ance. Mr. Grimes has him by th‘
hand. ‘In a cherry tone he exclnims:

“That was a knockeut worthy of.a
SuHivan, Mynheer Jo. It cancels all
ydfic past obligations to the baron.”

“He struck me with th¢ whip, the
beggar,” says Joe, ruefully rubbing the
spot where the terrible lash had flecked
hiin und drawn blood. It's Idcky for
hun my nature differs from his own,
or I'd have his life for that blow.”

“If you haven't taken it already.
I'm ‘afraid you've broken his nick,”
sayx Girimes,

“Oh, no! He'll come foo presently.
We have the chléroform ‘réady
him. Come, lay hold of the wheel. She
went in as neat as you please” from
which talk it may be inferred thaf there
bax been something singudar shbout the

to dose

accident that, has  occufred. to the
baron’s palkee gharry.
The wsebicle is nmised upon a sound

portion of the pavement..
senseless  Russian nobleman  is
within, and * Sawdy— gets  alongside,
having the chlordform ready, while the
man who has taken the ptace of the
originnl Kito., who lies in a stupor at
this hour in ‘the rear of the Malabar
1kstel, his liquor having been drugged,
mounts to the driver's seat. |

“You will look after that party, sir?
.he calls back.
~ “Rest easy. When he comes to, in
the morning, he will find himself lying
by the Towers of Silence, with no’ one
to tell hiui how he got there. Go your
way, Joe,” returns Mr. Grimes,

An hour later, the strauge pagsenger
is handed up the side of the good ship
Avalanche. A few low . words
exchanged between the captain and the
swarthy Hindoo,
steel; then a warm handshake, a
bless you, Mynheer Joe!” and
separate.

As  Joe

o

“God
they

and the little newspaper
correspondent leave the boat at the
ghaut, they see the ship gliding toward
the sea and bearing  the vindictive
Russian diplomat, to far-away Valpar-
aiso.  In all prolmhility\l_h- will never
cross their path again.

The little party met at the early
chota hazri, and around the table the
story is told in low tones. FEven the
waur-horse, Demosthenes ' Tanner, con-
fesses to a feeling of relief, ' now that
the baron will give “them no more
trouble. He experiences the sensations
of a man who, after vainly striking re-
| peatedly at a bothersome: fly, finally

ing his tormentor.

It is not necessary that we should
follow these friends: further, With the
disappearance- of tha baron from the
field, their troubles cease, and the sea
before them promises pleasant sailing.

Mynheer Joé manages his case with
wisdom and tact. Much planning is
done by those concerned, and, finally,
when they reach (Calcutta, the vivacious
Molly becomes Mrs. Mynheer Joe. It
is decided that Joe and his bride set
sail for China, ta explore that country,
while the others head. for New York,
via London. At .

Thus, one pléasant July morning—the
most delightful of all months in India—
these two stand on the deck of the
Hong Kong steamer, waving farewell
to the friends on shore, while the fog-
horn voice of the Illinois  statesman
comes over the ‘reen waters like a

benison, calling: e ;
“Bong voyage, Joe, beng
voyage, dear hoy!

And there the qunnin uu.:

‘I'HE END.
i —-.—_—

He—Ah, that Miss Bwkmglum has
a face that looks as if it might have
been cut out of marble.

She—Yes; 1 have otton noticed” her
stony Mm 1 |
§ [ i eep—

The Boers certainly took the lead

in making war. They u‘ still utlu
the lead—in bcllo

Mynheer

"
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Then the still
placed |
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whose arms seem of

succeeds by a ldcky blow in demolish-

-wﬂmmmmw
How many thousands
of women understand
the sad and pltxfnl
weaning of that simpl

phrase: ‘‘ Just d:ﬁg\ﬂg

Women every-
where  whd
feel that they
have a ‘work

M

A to u\
: complish im
this world will a

prednte instantly
disheartened

cl Mrs. Matt

mhnns. of
Hancock County, Illinois. !

'lhndbernmkformmn she says;
“not in bed, but just drﬁ myself around.
At last [ took lhrfe bott Pierce's Fa-
vorite Prescription and five of * (-olden Medical
Discovery,' and it is smpossible to describe
words the good these medicines did me. My
hushand says ‘ Golden Medical Discovery ' is the
best medicine he ever tried for a cough. No
praise is too high for Dr. Pierce's medicines.”

Another lady. Mrs. R. P Monﬁ)ﬂ.. of Lebagon,
Warren Co. Ohio, says. “I think Dr. Pierce's
Golden Medical Discovery the finest medlcmg
on record. 1 have taken a number of bottles
and it is the-oaly medxc\n‘mn relieved uy
terrible headaches.™

Women who suffer should write to Dr.
R. V. Pierce, of Buffalo. N. Y. He will send
them.the best professional advice that can
be had anywhere in America .md rnun—ly

without charge Ntnhcr the ' Golden
Medfcal l)mcoverv nor the ‘' Favorite
Presciiption’’ contaias any alcohol to ia-

ebriate or create a morbid craving for
stimulants

Every woman sheuld own a copy of his
splendid book * ‘The Common Sense Medi-
cal Adviser ' It is the grandest medical
book for popular reading ever written, - It
contains a fund ef knowledge of precious
value to womien. It has over a thousand-
pages elaborately illustrated with engrav-
ings and colored plates. The first great
edition of mnre than halfa-millior. copies
was_sold at $1 so each. The profit from this
induced Dr Pierce to carry, out his cher-
ished intention of issuing a free edition one
copy of which in paper.covers will be sent
for the bare cost of customs and mailing,
31 one-cent stamps; or a heavier, clothe
bound cony for 50 stamps.

A FAMOUS FLAG

An Inte’ estmc Old Lady Who
Poseesses Several Relics.

=

But SHe Presented the Honored Ensign
Eto the U 8 Government.

wne o1 the most interesting characters
In Masrtha's Vineyard, Mass., is Mra.
Harriet Rebecca Sfa!!‘ord or “Mother”
Stafford, now 80 yeatrs old. In her cot-
tuge is a room devoted to patriotic relics
and antiqnes. But the pride of her mu-
seum — the ensign of the Bonlhomme
Richard—is there no more, for she has
presented the precious flag to the United
States governmeént.

One of her heirlooms is a gold wedding
ring worn by her grandmother 118 years
ago. Harriet Rebecca wore this ring
herself imr 1835, when she became Mrs.
John _Barnum Ames, and the ring is of
such potent virtue that she couldn’t re-

tord proposed to her. James Stafford was
the son of Lieutenant Stafford, who res.
cued the flag from the British in the fight
between the Bophomme . Richard and
the Serapis, when the jntrepid Jones told
the British (up!ulq\““‘ sink him if he
could, adding by way of emphasis, “It I
must go to the devil, 1 bad rather strike
to him than to you.”

It was through the marriage with Mr.
Stafford that this genial old lady eame
Into possession of the flag. — Boston
Globe.

A Common Mistake,

An amusing story is told of a lady whe,
having rendered some small help to a
friend, was described with enthusiasm by
that friend as being most kind and un-
seltish and devoted to the service of oth-
ers. A girl ‘who heard this immediately
drew a mental picture of.a -thin, pale,
subdued looking creature in a clinging,
nunlike, black dress, with bands ef
smooth, flat bair parted in the middle,
and on being introduced a few days later
to a cheerful person in a fashionably
made; gown and with vigorously curly
hair she was so taken aback as to be
scarcely ablé to speak. Why should a
kindly disposition be associated so often,
as it seenis to be, with the suppression of
all that is pleasing in outward appear-
ance? The idea must'surely be that the
“very, very good' cannot take time or
thought for their toilet, and people do net
pause to consider that peculiarity of dress
often involves far more care than to fol-
low the fashions in moderation and be as
others are.—Philadelphia Ledger.
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Breakfast Bacon

Surp-—- all others. We keep
them alwaye in-siock. Gln

them a trial.
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LADIES

DON'T FUORGET TO RE-.

MEMBER

That you mh'nyeu(\m:-dm
te o2 like new at the

PARISIAN STEAM LAUNDRY

CO. of oatarte, Lta
TELEPHONE 20.

Stering ¢ Kovinsky

Rag:ﬁ:gg;miron
~Metal

HIUHEST CASH PRICES PAID.
MAGNOLIA HOUSE.

Chatham - - Ontario

Do You Realize I Pos-
sibilities ?

THE LONG DISTANCE ..

'TELEPH()NE

Places vou with'n easy speaking distance of
36,000 subscribers in Ontacio and Quebeo.

Besides a vast a fleld in the UNITED uu‘rm
oﬁhen profic by this

WHY NOT YOU?
e at LERE S R 22 4

l‘hoprnﬁruwwhvon()u ang pud ln
* wnow, Guesis thecheap + =
convenient fuel.

CHATHA‘H UAS CO.. LIN lTEB

\‘The holiday presents haye to be
bought—you will fiLd a good

assoriment of Fancy Lamps
aad China.  Also a full line of

Dinder Setts, $5.50 and up-

wards, Tea Sets $2.50, Cham-
ber Sets $1.80. They are low
in price Cn+ll and see them.

-j--_»-co-ocl. *

3 1b, New deseviipianine TR
1 Ib. Mixed 200

| Pure Lard, pot b
uudo-uy'uh..oui-..... 250
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