. Genuine
Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

ﬂn;ot Bear Signature of

CURE SICK HEADACHE.

Cook’s Cotton Root Compound.

Ladies® Favori

0.
No, 1.-—For vrdinary cases
is by far the best dollar
' o medlc'lrie known.l 0%
0. 'or special cases— egrees
r—three dollars per box.
es—ask your d t for Cook’s
Cetton Root Compound. Take no other
as el pills, mixtures and imitations are
erous. No. 1 and No, 2 are sold and

Jang
wecommended 3'.311 d: t
Mailed to any address

i, A et 2 S SOCLSEE
re: Ce ur 2-cen
@tamps. ﬁamxcompuy’.’-‘”, .

NOT, I
Weo.1 and No. 2 are sold in Chats
Bam by all Druggists,

Now is the best tine to enter, The January
rusli is now over. The boginners are wel! start-
edin their work, and teachers can therefore
®ive more time to new students,

It is now current talk through-ut the country
@hat the student who intends to take a business
or shorthand cburse, and wants to be placed in
@ paying position when graduated should attend

CANADA BUSINESS COLLEGE, CHATHAM
ONTARIO.

Students of last year already earning over
$1,0e0 per annum. 346 piaced in 11 months. Do
wyou know of any other basiness school getting
wsuckiresults? We pay your railway fare. Have
yoa ever seen our catalogue ? If not wnte for it
mnd eanter now. Address,

D. McLAcELAN & Co., Chatham, Ont

LODGES.

WELLINGTON Lodﬁe,
No. 46, A, F. & A. M.,
G. R. C., meets on the
first Monday of
month, in the Maso

; Hall, Fifth St., at 7.30

.m. Visiting brethren
Eexrtily welcomed.
ALEX. GREGORY, Sec’y.
@8ORGE MASSEY, Wi.. M.

DENTAL.

g{ﬂfagﬁ?f_'tﬁf,"'fmoﬁﬁﬁ‘:fﬁ; Then for weeks he disappeared. The
ate of Royal College of Dental Bur« girl wondered anxiously what bad be-
@eons, Toronto. Office, over Turm- | coinc of him. Had he gone abroad?
er's drug store, 28 Rutherford } Mayhap he was ill—or dead! At the

e thought she shrank like one hurt, for

Block.

“ctAe. nogcgli‘lagélgﬁi:.saeg::f (g):l.l‘:;; morning. A habit is very easily form-

FACE ' IN
THE
CROWD

g R By ~I.oifh A(-v“orvdon
Copyright, 1903, by T. C. McClure °
S608000800080000#0#0800

After awhile she came to look for
him when the train stopped at the
Fifty-third .street station in the morn-
ing—the tall, broad shouldered man
with the aggressive chin and deter-
mined mouth, She felt vaguely dis-
appointed when she did not see him.
[nsensibly he became the touch of
romance in the dreary monotony of
her days, five and a half out of seven
of which were spent in Wall street, a
place where the advantages of being
a woman are not glaringly apparent.
Often during the flagging afternoons
of summer, when business was dull
aud the hands of the clock approach-
ed 5 but slowly, she would sit resting
her face on her hands and wondering
about him. Who was he? What was
he? Was he married or single?

by distance until it was as dreamy as
the humming of bees at noonday,
droned softly in her ears a sort of liv-
ing melody, and her thoughts defied
office hours and went far afield in a
fantastc search for the reality about
him among the crowd of possibilities.
Over and over she gave him a local
habitation and a name, but these
changed always with her mood. No
name that she could hit upon seemed
to express his personality, and she
finally discarded them all and thought
of him only as The Man.

The weeks melted into months, but
her interest in him did not flag. Rath-
er it became deeper as time went on.
Curiously enough, it was what might
be termed the nonessentials that baf-
fled her. About the man himself—his
character and what he would de in
any given emergéncy — ghe felt the
same assurance that she did about her-
self.

She had decided that he was a law-
yer, though precisely why she thought
so she could not have told. Then one
day she saw him with a child, a girl
of ten, who bore a certain fleeting re-
semblance to him.

He was married, then! An almost
fmperceptible sigh escaped her. Then,
as the absurdity of the matter dawned
upon her, she laughed goftly to her-
self. What difference? Josephine and
Marie Louise had never dampened her
affection for Napoleon. She even be-
gan to feel a mild interest in the lady.
Sometimes, for two or three weeks
at a stretch, they would not encounter
each other. It wag after one of these
breaks that, watching him as he en-
tered the car, her interest and satis-
faction at seeing him again shone all
unconsciously in her face, and his
glance was arrested by it.

As the faint color touched her cheeks
under his gaze he looked casually
away. For a moment. he had thought
her some half forgotten acquaintance
from/the welcome that he had sur-
prised in her eyes, but her quick an-
noyance as she returned to her reading
forbade that idea.

She did not look toward him again,
but more than once his keen, blue eyes
rested upon her as she sat there, slim
and straight, with masses of - pale
brown hair piled upon her small head.
‘After this he, too, began to watch of a

ed!

LEGAL.

@MITH, HERBERT D. — County
Crown Attorney, Barrister, Solici-
| gor, eto. Harrison Hall, Chatham,

@HOMAS SCULLARD—Barrister and
Solicitor, Victoria Block, Chathami

| ©ut. Thomas Scullard.

he had becomie, in a whimsical way,

near and dear as only ideals can be.
When he ¢id appear one morning,

towering alave a ¢vow? ~f Jreor map

0000008000000 :

(el Yol Tol To! Tol lol Tol o]

The noise of the street blow, dulled |

+ her with a sort of tacit, silent friend-

- having to wrestle with the world. She

i boy, and the thing would be done. But
" the .coarseness of such methods re-

' thing.

a part of her Life. He had become as

i._ B; O‘B‘LYNhi—-\Barristez. Solicitor, ik

ete., Oonveyancer, Notary Public
' ghants’ Bank, Ohatham, Ont.

| ©ffice, King Street, opposite Mer-

B'IOJ;‘:‘BIONE & SOANE—Barris-

#ers, Bolicitors, Conveyancers, No- IR

Py

P et

P

!

..... b

3 M

¢aries Publig, eto. Private fznds to
doan at lovivest ouraxt"ez;‘tk inkt“ﬁ i 0{-
Pice, upstairs in eldrio ook,
{ @pposite H. Maloolmson’s store. M. Dieu, Kingston, but
=:moton. Fred. Stone, W. W. Scane.
N, PIKE & GUNDY—Barris-
" ¢ers, Solicitors of the Supreme
©ourt, Notaries Publio, eto. Money
i ¢o loam on Mortgages, at lowest
| 1 wates. Offices, Fifth Street. Mat-
‘ €hew Wilson, K. 0., W. E. Gundy,
4 Pike. '

not cured.

Doan’s
Kidney Pills

qudnlu P;;‘l’ ':’unot rncf’nmul,d‘
&in?’dnt did me so :l'ueh”' B3
severe pain in the small }

Gould soarocely got up
or down without help.

Had a severe pain in
the small of the back.

Was treated In the Hetel

Kidney trouble was the trouble.

Oured Mir. B Irnu.‘ﬂlt‘- Ferry,
Out., of a very bad case of kidney trouble.

He tells about the cure in” the following
! Doan’s

There are many break-
fast foods.

There is one best break-
fast food : ' ¢

“ FORCE,” the morning
meal of more than three
millions of energstic,
clear-thinking people. /

iy

?
nummma&' but the nutritive
of food, and your qmmm
°  This is where * FORCE” in ; rich in the
vital m and Protein of e‘tlndhrhc
, 80 that it is ready to slip ini
cwm;omwmofwhtmmalw

process of d on. e
For Brain and Brawn — serve oold with cream. '

like a god, there was a new gravity in
his face which held her attention even
before she noticed tbat he was in
mourning.

That, then, was what these weeks
of absence from business meant. Sick-
ness and suffering and death. His
wife undoubtedly, from the sorrow and
oppression that he showed. The quick
sympathy that she felt hovered in her
soft, wide eyes as they rested briefly
upon his face. And he, reading that
look, felt a curious thrill.

Long since he bad begun to regard

ship. “The little girl with her sou! in
her face,” as he once described her 1o a
friend, shaking his head deprecatingly
at the thought of a woman like her

seemed to him too exquisite for the
ups and downs of such a life.

He watched her surreptitiously now,
wondering idly who she was and
whether he should ever meet her.
There was a way—he might follow her
and bestow a quarter on the elevator

pelled him. She seemed the sort of a
woman who_would resent that kind of

Moreover, in his heart of hearts and
in spite of his bigness and worldliness,
he was a fatalist. If it were written
from the beginning it would occar!
No man could dabble ir the affairs of
fate!

It was nearing the eua of the third
year. He took the same train now
with a regularity which made ber sus-
picious. The results of chancd were
never so unerring. Intention was ap-
parent.

But-through it all save at unexpected
moments when the curtain would lift
for a second dnd an unintentional
glance betray a deeper knowledge they
regarded each other with' the bafiling,
impassive eyes we keep for the um-
known. No twentleth century romance
ever moved 8o slowly.

Then Billy Stoughton, who in this
‘particular case was the instrument of
fate, awakened one morning with an
unaccountable but imperative yearning
for Broadway. Five years earlier an
equally compelling desire had landed
him on the ranch, where he had bided
contentedly enough up to that particu-
lar morning. The evening of the next
day found him in Denver, from which
place he proceeded with as much haste
as the railroad facilities would permit
1o New York.

On the day of his arrival he planned
to dine with Renwick, the closest of

to catch him by telephone before he
left his office, which he did, arranging
to meet him at the elevated station and
go up town with him,

The first effervescence of their meet-
ing over, Stoughton’s beaming eyes
roved over the other passengers. A
slight figure at the far end of the car
held his glance. He looked again to be
sure. bt

“Pardon me a minute, Jack,” he said,
rising and making his way toward the
girl, with whom a ‘moment later he
was shaking -hands cordially and talk-
ing with the ease of long friendship.
‘Presently he returned to Renwick, and
as he did so a revealing look passed
between the two. A bridge at last!

“It's Natica Alston, a cousin of mine,
you know,” he explained to Renwick,
‘“Tough luck they had, I tell you. But
she’s a plucky girl. 8he has earned her
own living now for four years.”

“Will you present me?’ demanded
Renwick eagerly. o,

with me. Natica will be glad to re-
ceivé’any friend of mine.”
“Thank you, old fellow; thank you.”

seemed to have something else to say,
but scarcely knew how to say it. -

“When 1 said—asked you to intro-
duce me—I didn’t mean the usual thing,

his college friends. He had just time -

“Certainly. T'll take you up there

Renwick paused awkwardly. 'ﬁsj‘

about him. 01
qu;i% “y} 1 3 ' che
nocently) “I thought he
Stoughton, indignantly, “I thought
you knew nothing about him?*

“I don’t, but he wore mourning,”
“That was for his mother.”
o s « s . .

apartment where she and her mother
save for the dead and gone Alstons

walls, Surely never was such a first
meeting before. g

When the maid ushered him . in,
Natica, looking rather more like a lily
than wusual in her long, soft black
gown, rose with every intention of
greeting him in the most formal man-
ner. Then a most unlooked for thing
occesred,

For a moment they looked into each
other’s eyes. Then he stretched out
his hands toward her, and she placed
hers in them. A moment later she
was swept up into his arms as if she
had been a child as he murmured soft-
1y, “My dear, dear love!”

“What shall we tell mamma?”’ wail-
ed Natica in despair a half hour later.
“How can we ever explain ourselves?”’
“We can't” replied Renwick com-
fortably. “We might just as well re-
sign ourselves to being thought mad,
It all comes from the ridiculous su-
perstition that in order to know people
you must talk to them.”

And then—well, then they forgot the
world and its opinions to talk of far
lovelier things.

Our Ancestors.

For the benefit of those who may
feel “‘exclusive” or “stuck up,” or who
prate about blue blood, etec., it will be
well to remember that if we go back but
twenty generations, or 700 years, each
one of us has 1,084,576 ancestors and
is related more or less closely to at
least 270,000,000 of our fellows. Going
back but a couple of hundred years
further and tracing down our genesl-
ogy, we would find that we have more
cousins than there are people in the
world and that on the basis of but
two children per family. The dis-
crepancy is accounted for by the fact
that there have been so many inter-
marriages we have only as many
cousins as there are people in the
world today, but are related to a great
many many times over.

Word Blindness.
Some curious instances of the phys-
ical defect of “word blindness” are
given in the Lancet. The disease is
fortunately uncommon. In one case
the sufferer, an Englishman, thirty-
four years of age, who knew Greek,
Latin and French well, suddenly lost
all knowledge of English, though he
could read and understand Greek per-
fectly and Latin and French in a rath-
er smaller degree. Another and al-
most more curious case wags that of a
man who lost the power of reading at
sight. This patient was able to write
accurately from dictation, but was
completely unable to read what he had
written. Word blindness is apparent-
ly akin to color blindness, but is cer-
tainly attended by much more incon-
venlent consequences.
P
rurveyor of Hot Water.

‘A man in the east end of London is
making a decent living by goimg round
with an apparatus supplying early
risers with hot water for making theis
breakfast drink.

From the Cretaceeus Period.

chalk beds of England and the lime-
stone beds of KEureka Springs are
among the formations of the cretaceous
period. These formations contain the
fossils of the great reptiles and of the
birds that succeeded them.

e

A rolling gait gathers remorse.

could not sleep
at night.

APPEARED ON NECK, LEOS
AND ARMS.

g 5

. CURED THEM.

e

‘queer and to do it without asking
many questions.”” s
“What kind of

I'm going to ask you to do something |
ng toe

In the dim little parior of the small
lived they met for the first time alone " :
that looked down upon them from the |

" Tansin in ordinary teas runs all the way from twenty to

tﬁh{nﬁef cent. . :

- In Blue Ribbon Ceylon Tea it never goes over eight pet
cent.—the average is
For that reason
delicate constitution.
It does not affect the

the digestion or action of the bowels. Simply a pure tea,
delightfully aromatic and deliciously odorous.

Blu

it is not injurious to children or people of
flow of the saliva, or doc's it injure

o Tea.

“Just Pure Tea”

Black, Mixed

repairs easy. The I
the least labor.

M4 The Gur
{

Montreal

" The professional cook would not be
without the improvements and conveniences of the

Imperial Oxford
Range

His skill would only be wasted in a poor stove.
cannot expect anything like satisfactory results without these im-
provements,

No matter what skill is employed in your kitchen you cannot
do good cooking without the conveniences of the Imperial Oxford
Range.® The diffusive flue construction means an evenly heated
oven; the thermometer tells you the exact heat of your oven; the
draw-out oven rack makes basting simple; the draw-out grate makes
mperial Qxford Range does perfect cooking with

The amateur cook

ney Foundry Co., Limited
Toronto, Canada

“ For Sale, By Drew & McC allum, Chatham Ont.
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FLOUR

Made from the world’s
best wheat *oears
" by the warld’s best
milling methods — the
best family flour in the
world. Makes the best
bread—the best biscuits
—the best pastry.

Never spoils a baking.
' Get it trom your Grocee.

Block, King St
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lood Bitters|

~ TEN LEADING SPRI‘NG
Paints and Varnishes

_ahead of anything yet discovered.

Elephant Pure Linseed Ready
the purest and best in the worl d.
Stain Floor Finish, a combination
stain and finish for floors.

© Chureh’s lightning dry
est de: i

ing Alabastie ne, the .
Liquid Wood 1

ler, the finest Liquid , on the Market,

dries in eight hours . - i :

‘Rodgers Abluent, a

P to remove Paints and Vs




