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No.1 and No. 2 “are sold in chat-
ham by all Druggists.

DENTAL.

e
4. A HICKS D. P S.-H
;t- of Philadelphia Dont“:lr&lm
Phﬂ;;kmga.uln ? . du-
ate Royal “Dental Bur-
Toroate. Office over Tur
?’r’n k.dm‘ store, 28 Rﬁthrm
LODGES..
WELLINGION A
No. 46, A. ®. & A. ]
En“n?"a'.“"‘:{”‘ el
P ..m ,
Fift.h St., at 7.30
P m. idﬂngbnthm
heanily welcomed.

ALEX. GREGORY, Sec'y.
GEORGE MASSEY, W. M.

MEDICAL.

CC00000006000000000000000¢

DR.
OF LONDON

Surgeon, Oculm end mmm B
Har, Noss and T e z

Will be at CHatham on SATUR
DAY, Sept. 26, Oct. 24, Nov. 28,
Dec. 26. Glasses properly fitted.

Office st Radley’s drug store i

90000000000 000000000000000

LEGAL.

4 B. RANKIN, K C—B‘rnltor, No-
tary Public, etc. Viotoria Blook,
m,

R e

& F. SMITH — Barrister, Solicitor,
eto. Office, King" &trnet west of
the Mnrhet Money to loan om
Mortgages. tt

4 B. OFLYNN-—Barrister, -olicitor,
sto,, Conveyancer, Notlry Pu.bllo.
Omee, King Streeet, opposite Mer.
chants’ Hank, Chatham, Oat.

HSMITH & GOSNELL—Drruwn. So-
dicitors. etc,, Harrison Hall, Chat.
ham. Herbert D. Smith, County
Crown Attorney, R. L. Gulnell.

WILSON, PIKE & GUNDY-—Barris
ters, Solicitors of the retne
Court, Notaries Publio, eteo. ¥
.to loan on Mortgages, at lowest
irates. Offices, Fifth Street. Mat.

~thow Wilson, K. C, W. E. Gaady,
. M. Pike.

: ndus'ron STONE & SOANE—Barcis

ters, iiOx’toru, Coaveyancers, No-
taries Public, ete. Private fuads to
‘ lo&n at loWest current rates. Office,

.Io-ton. Fred. Stone, V&, W, Boane,

MONMY TO LOA.N

“ON LAND MORTGAGES ut lowest
rate of interest. I also have a few,
farms for sale. I also sell buggies
and carriages, Call and see me and
@et my prices, and you will save
‘money by deing se, Henry Dagneau,
Chatham, tt

ofesdespidert doododeiriodoooled ook ool

: Money to Loan

~—~ON MORTWAGES—
4 1«2 and 8 por oomt. z

Liberal Terms and privileges te
pﬂ i

wers. Apply to
LEWIS & RIOHARDR
e stecfufocis o opordoadosfoodeclfecfoofoofe e profofocforiod

$hadisria s

"Money to Loan on Mortgagaesat
4} llld 5 per Cent,
FOR SBALE—FARM AND CITY PRO:
PERTY.

two stories, T cooms,

;l?ﬂ(:klhttmt'b 208 foet d
of {1 . eet deep,
| *91100.00, %

Frame house, 8 rooms snd summer

! mdm.htutt.bymtt..m

“atal $§1100.00.

use ‘nl“
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® |
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PATWI.LO’S TRAGIC END.

NORTH OXFORD'S MEMBER
nms IN LONDON.

Had Been Suffering From Nervous-
ness and Brooding Over Press

London, Dec. 30.—Mr. Andrew
Pattullo, M. P. P. for North Oxford,
died here yesterday under painful cir-
cumstances.  For some days past he
had been in a nervous condition, and
had cancelled his speech to the Tariff
Reform League of Ipswich, Mr. Bar-

low Cumberland speaking in his place:
Mr. Pattullo seemed to be excited
over the English press criticism of
his speech of a few days before. His
nephew, a newspapcr man in London,
stopyhg with hxs un.le at 11 Montague

!

THE LATE MR. PATTULLO.

-
i

Place, says that Mr. Pattullo woke up
early on Tuesday morning gasping for
breath, as though he had heart trous
ble. He administered a dose of

medicine prescribed by Dr. Ross, son
of Premier Ross, and Mr. Pattulio
felt better and wert to sleep.  Later

in the morning he woke up, seeming~
ly very cheerful, and arranged to at-
tend a fancy dress ball on Thursday
with his nephew, who, assured by his
uncle’s strength and cheerfu ness, went
to his newspaper office for about two
hours’ work, On returning he found
the door locked and Mr. Pattul'o dead
inside, with his throat cut by a razor.

Mr. Pattullo’s speeches were great
hits. - He spoke to the point, and his
audlcnces admired his outspoken cri-
ticisms. He was, however, exhaust-
ed physically aiter each effort.

THE SERVIAN KING.

The Rumors of His Aldicalion Are
Perci-tent,

London, Dec. 30.—As writer in The
St. James' Gazette, discussing the per-
sistent rumor that the Servian King
will abdicate, because he is disappoint-
ed with the people and they with him,
says: “The world contains 2 lot oi pre-
tenders to.the throne, who do not real-
ly pretend, because they prefer to keep
off thatdangerous elevation. The most
interestihg of the pretenders is said
to be a small Minnesota farmer named
John Boyne Vouhazer, who is thought
to be a descendant of Milosh Obilich,
-and through him connected with the
last Sefvian ruler before Peter. Whe-
ther he is willing to succeed Karageor-
zevxtcb'xs frot known.”

FRENCH COLLIER LOéT,

The Vessel Was Manned by Fifty-one
Officers and Men.

Paris, Dec. 30.—It is feared that the
collier Viennie oi the French navy,
manned by sr1 officers and men, which
left Rochefort for Toulon, has been
lost. The vessel is nineteen 'days out,
and, though in the track of steamers,
has not been reported.

——————
T —

OFF TO HONG KONG.

No. 83 Co, R.G.A., Leit Victoria, B.C.,
Last nght
Victoria, B. C, Dec. 30. — No. 83
Company, Royal Garrison Artillery, 113
strong, left for Hong Kong on the
steamer Empress of TIndia, being
relieved by N Company, which
arrived from Hahfax last night. = The
change is made in the regular schedu'e
“of garrison changes, and has no bear-
ing on the far eastern crisis,
——

MASSACRE IN LIBERIA.

. Story of Tragedy Committed in' Af-
rican Forest,

- Washington, Dec. 30.~~United States

_Minister Lyon has reported to the

Americin  State Department frem

massacre in an African forest of a
‘ white missionary named John G. Tate,
with all of his following, eighteen in
The massacre took place on

March 13, Igo1.  The first detailed ac
count has just co

| fidavit by Mrs. Mary L. Allen, a white
issionary in Liberia. She the

besmen.  Tate had a large mission
and farm, and maintaited a school, and
alto, qether ni ere in

wien it was surrcunded in th

ight by the Doos, All were murdere;

nd their heads tnken as trophies.
on {35 m

Monroua, Liberia, the details of the |

me te bhand-in an af-|

ory from some of the native Doo |
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Red is the color of danger,
whether on the semaphore
B o (05 o By
ace eruptions,
when boils break out on the
body, or the angry red of
sores and ulcers is displayed
:ll; the ﬂes!:l lt’l‘li: me'a;
/) danger e is
botmc;ﬁnand tainted by
impurities, and ‘there can be
no safety until the blood is
made
Dr. Pierce’s Golden Med-
ical Disco purifies the blood,
and removes eeﬁetematterwhich

'l kel mﬁtly tlm:kful fot what your

H
fered with l:ro!hh of the head for twelve
un. ‘l‘rled every kind of medicine that
; of but no cure. Every one
that lmked at my hnd mid the; never

saw anythin
doctored wk{ -pplyh: bl t
e

I was mnbie to do :ny wor‘k at all, After
g two or three bottles of your ‘Golden
Medical Discovery’ and using !he loul
treatment you preacrlbed for me,
cured’ind my head was entirely free lmm

Accept 1o substitute for Doctor
Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery.

' There is no other medicine whichis
 just ‘as ” for diseases of the
blood and the eruptions which are
caused by the bloog’s impurity.

FREE. Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense

Medical Advmer is sent free on receipt
of staml)s pay expense of customs
and mailing only. Send thirty-one one-
cent stamps for the book in gaaﬁ covers,
or fifty stamps for the clot nd vol-
ume. Address Dr. R. V. Pierce, Bul«
falo, N. ¥

“ALAS, POOR YORICK!”

From North Carolina comes this
tale of the whereabouts and the con-
dition of Leno Wills, the old clown,
once regarded as an unsurpaxsed ring-
jester. The ‘writer, is a resgident of
the towm in which the aged Pierrot
is end'mg his days ingloriously, and,
it would appear, 'has been moved to
philosophize as one who “met a fool
in the forest.”:

This tran of thought was suggested
by the fate of Leno Wills, the veter-
an clowm, who is now serving time on
the roads in a North Carol'ma couuty
for drunkenmess. lle 'wag a star in
an' ancient one-r'mg circus, and prob-
ably thousands of men and ‘worhen re-
member the pleasure he .afforded
them in childhood. Th+y would hard-
ly recognize I«no mow-—such a wreck
is he. He is never far from the gut-
ter—when he ism’t beh'nd prison bars.

Lectures, kindness, moral suasion,
Jave no effect. Out of prison im ‘the
n.urn]nz, Le is purple-ftced by

ght. -The mockmg tribute to his
rnrm(r calling is paid by small boys
who jeer at him when he is in his
cup=, and:call him names.

The street scene is familiar in the
C.rolina town; the children cryl.ng
derisively ; the old clown weepng
and goaded under the taunts. Home-
less, friendless, cheerléss,” a confirm-
ed dipsomanlac—so the poor old jester
nears the emnd.

The vision changes, and the humor
for all its certaimty, is not free from
pathos. Looking back on the centur-
ies one sees the crumbled castles, eter-
nal hush above splendor—sees these
‘with awe, and then remembers, im
faint sadness, that even the jesters
have died.

Which concludes the somewhat pres
mature requiem. But the fact re-

| mains that old Lieno Wills is in a sad

condition,

A TOTTERING
WRECK.

Weak and Shattered
Nerves Are Rapidly
Restored to Health.

South Amer-
-ican Nervine.

Three out of every four le who
suffer from chronic andpﬂ:gcumble
diseases do so because of a disordered
nervous system. The Great

Nerve Tonic—not a medi,
cine, but a physiological nerve food—
restores vigor to the nerves and recons
‘structs the worn-dut tissues, Cures Lost
Appetite, Loss of Flesh, Headache, Pals

itation of the Heart, General Deb:lity
iver and Kidney Disease, Colds ai
Coughs, Nervous Prostration and all
other diseases of the nervous system.
A. W. Stephens, a prominent business
man of Strathaven, Ont., writes as fol-
lmm “I was a total nervous wreck., I
aired of ever recove

tried
ne Tonic.

Iualtb mf’ 11 !ol!owedalriend‘:i:s e
Great South

A Sallow, Muddy
If your kidneys are not in p

ditmn. rour skin' wi'l ¢
_ }h lh‘s d' ‘;:;n mw’.
normal heaith con n-m.cl the :
;"’*”'MM up 'md

EAFY
Sold by Meuxa Gunn and McLumn.
Drugguts, Chntham ‘

by given that divide
Perlmmm upon v
p Capital Swoak of tois Compaay hs
ecinred this day for

In a miraculously |
‘ ﬂmn time, I was entirely well,” A

- at‘the -expanse of sea.

TO DREAMLAND

AND BACK

& By W, W. HINES

Copyright, 1903, by T. C. McClure

Tunes and perfumes have the power
to waken memories long dormant. Per-
haps ii w.i: thie balf heard strain of 11
Bacio” «iaz softly by a girl in one of
the roows which epened off the piazza.
Perhaps it was a breeze from the south
which swept over the sunny waters of

the bay and seemed to. bring with it i

thé scent of magnolias. At any rate the
man who sat huddled in the great arm-
chair felt himself drifting, drifting
backward, and he was glad to drift.
All through the illness, when fever
had made him rave, and afterward
when weak in body and brain alike he
nad seemed floating in space, he had
sven the face. Sometimes when his
eyes were half shut he could see it in a
half materialized  sort of way, but
when his eyes were fast closed he saw
it best of all During the illness the
face seemed always to smile gt him,

!

Jovable that he had quite forgetten the
clouds and the blue sky, for even at
thirteen one may find heaven in giay

But as the years rolled on there were
always forts to build, and sometimes
the clouds asserted their power more
.strongly than the gray eyes, and then
the face remained hard and angry for
hours. Later the girl did not demand
forts for herself, but something tangi-
ble for him, something besides a pur-
suit of clouds. But he loved the clouds,
the breath of the dank woods, the

| murmur of the sea. He would sit for

tours in the heart of a busy city and
watch people—sit and do, nothing. He
sald he did not care that his father and
his grandfather before him hnd been
great soldiers; that another grandfa-
ther had founded a powerful*mercan-
tile firm. - He wgnted—what, he could
not say, but there was time, and time
would tell.

8o the face had passed out of his life,
leaving a greater void than he had ever
dreamed it could leave. And then he
had learned that work was good, espe:
clally to fill voids.

. . L] L L - -

It had been raining in the night, and
now the veil was lifting from the sea,

. Which sparkled in greeting to the tardy

sunbeams. ' The man watched the haze |

as it first quivered, then melted before
the rays of light. The man sighed. He

;- felt that the veil ‘was lifting for him.
. He 'was seeing things too clearly, and,

i

seeing thus, he knew that the light of
reason would banish the. face along
with the mist of weakness. He closed
his eyes, Perhaps it would come back
to him on¢e more, and surely it would
smile now, i

Suddenly he pressed his hands to-
gether, and something like a sob rose
in his heart. The face had never been
80 distinct. There were the clear olive
complexion, the great deep gray eyes
and the wonderful glory of her hair,
black as night and soft as floss, star-
tling in its versimititude to life. He
could see the curls which framed the
face, blown now by the south wind,
and he could almost detect thq odor of
the violets, which had always hung
about her.

Afraid to stir and afraid to close his

. eyes, even for a moment, lest the vi-
. sion lose something of its apparent re-
. ality, he fairly hel his breath.

{ It is I—Marion!

“Don’t, Leslie; don’t look like that!
Don’t you know me,
Leslie?”

Even then it all seemed like a dream.

> Not until he felt the cool pressure of

[
!

l

THE MAN IN THE BIG ARMCHAIR HEEVED J

NOT THEIR WORDS.

but now as memory quickened he could
see that the smile was fading. So he
wanted to drift.

As the face was becoming fainter and
fainter each day he hated the life
which had been coming back to him so
slowly. Why could he not have entered
when he stood so near the door of
death? In time the face would be on
the other side of that door, too, and
the smile would never again fade from
the lips.

So he settled back to a sullen batred
of life, and the oid doctor who had
taken a great fancy to his nngrateful
patient said that he must bs roused to
an interest in life or lethargy would
finish the work so strenuously com-
menced by the fever,

Friends selected advisedly by 1l
doctor and the devoted sister who ba:!
stood between him and death for gseveu
fong, weary weeks were czlled in to
talk with diseretion about the success
of his novel.

labeled ‘its author as & man not of tal-
ent, but of genius.

The man in the big armchair, finger-
ing the, tassels of his robe, looked out
across the waters and drifted with
their words falling on unhearing ears.
Sometimes he frowned, for thelr voices
seemed to drive the face from his hun-
gry vision.

Then the sister who had the gift of
intuitton went alone to see the doctor,
and when she bad finished her story
she was weeping softly. 'The old doc-

!

'

!
i

The erities had hajled it

as the novel of the decade, They had . ever's the matter? Are you 1117 Sball
I o

1

tor wiped away the mist which had i

gathered in his own eyes, while he
answered with a gruffness which his
gesture denied:

“As you willk The case is now past
me,”

And so thnt night the sister sent a
long telegram to a little town in Lou-
isiana. Then she went back to her
place at the man’s side, and the doc- '
for came and went because he was *

paid to do so, and the people who

heard of the case tried to get a glimpse °
of the now famous young writer and,
shaking their heads, remarked, “What

& pity, and just at the bezlnning of a :

“brilliant career!”

As for the man, he never spoke of

_the increasing weakness. All he asked
‘{ was to be wheeled each day to the

azza. Here he could look out over
he bay and away to the south where
the horizon met the sea.
hie merely sat and gazed apatheticall
‘ More often he
closed his eyes and waited for the
face.

It scemed to him that the face had
come into hig l,lte S0 mdunll: that it

existence.

Some i

‘hﬁd’!fwa‘js been n part of his very .
It had not nlwnya been a
‘beautiful face, ‘yet it had dominated g
| him. It was anexacting face. It had

her cheek agalnst his and her arms
about him did he understand it was all
real. And at last he reaclied for her
hands and beld them fast.

“Marion, I’ve been building forts—
hundreds of them.”

She knew what he meant, because
she murmured: “You were always
building, dearest. It is I who did not
understand.” ;

¢ SR 5
Proving His Love.

They were “sitting out” the dance
when Miss Luvliwun glided silently
by, waltzing most gracefully.

“Oh, Algy,” said the girl, “don’t you
think Miss Luvliwun ‘quite the nicest
girl in the room ?”

“Why. yes, May, darling, if you think
80.”

“And her eyes—aren't they just de-
lightful?”

“Perfectly, pet!” Algy agreed.

“And hasn’t she the prettiest mouth
. and the sweetest face imaginable?”’

“Simply charming!’ quoth Algy.

“And don’t you think she's awfully
clever too? Knows French, and—bo-ho
. —oh-0-0!”

Poor Algy’s face went ghastly white,

“Why, darling,” he exclaimed, “what-

“Oh-0,” 8obbed May, “I—thought you
—loved me—you loved me best, Algy!”

“So I do, darling!”

“W-w-well, how can you ta-talk so
about that ugly, valgar Luvliwun girl?”

Women Who Hate Men.

From time to time strange instances
crop up of women who not merely re-
main unmarried of their own free will,
but carry their antipathy to the oppo-
site sex to most peculiar lengths,

Thus one of these is utterly resolved
to bave nothing whatever to do with
men on any pretext. All her food is
bought of women, and consequently
ment never appears on her table, since
! there is no female butcher in her neigh-
borhood,

Not long since a handsome legacy
was refused simply because it came
. from a man; while instances are
known of women who make it their
boast that they have neither -poken to
nor allowed one of, the opposite sex to

cross their thrulmld- for a qmmrot,

acentnryndu

But probably &hn bitterest man hater |

of modern days was an Austrian lady

who at the time of her death was en-’

gaged in perfecting an elaborate plan

for the ultimate extinetion of the male |

‘wex, |
mhu ml Lives,

was a shipwreck, and a

grown hard and fiyshed one day when

| the blue gky. The owner of 1
did not’ care for the

. he was but thirteen, He had mnpa, PR
| to lie flat on his back and N

The great !hto ‘lceneq.qf tl;e plece

Pure and Unsullied.
The Flavor is Delicious.

Natural Graen Tea of Ceylon the rival of Japan.

‘One trial will captivate your taste.

8old only in sealed lead packets, same fo m as
the famous Black Teas of “ Salada’’ brand.

; The City Bakery

STILL, TO THE FRONT WITH

iChﬂstmns Qceods, Christmas Cakes, Christmas
Puddings, Bread, Cakes and Pastrv of all
Descriptions.
LUNOHES AT ALL HOURS.

FRESH OVSTERS served in all styles and fofsele in b
b4 WEDDING CAKES A SPECIALTY.

: WM. SOMERVILLE.
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Full Dress Suitings...

§ HEN properly clothed you feel more o mfortable,
{ and are better able to enjoy yourself. The win-
I

ter gaity has commenced. Have you an up-to-
date sult ? If not call and get one from a line of
cloths specialiy ordered for these suitings.

Call and See Them

Albert Sheldrlck,

MERCHANT TAILORS, CHATHAM
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Drawing
Near.

to New Years. Is there
not someone for whom
you have not selected a.

Whether for- immed-
iate or future consider-
eration our prices for
Copper Piate Engrave
ing are worthy of
note.

For instance, we en-
grave a plate like this
for $1.00.

M/m Conest-Brns

From the plate we print
100 choicest quality cards
for $1.00.

The ** plate” will last a Lifetime.
Write for a copy of our
new handsomely’ illustra-
ted catalogue, ready Nov,
15th.  On request we will

send it to any-address
free of cost.

gift. We have the most
RY%!EEEREOS', complete line in the city
u;:::..:zi_ 24 124 of watches, clocks and

jewellry, also lateware,
ebony goods ans gennine
crocodile * and'  morocco
purses, cigar cases, etc.
For a handsome Christ-
mas gift, why not one of
the celebrated Berliner
Gramophones or a bea t1
ful fountam pen,exqui

ly carved and mounted
with gold and warranted.
We have a great variety
to pick from. Come and
> see us before pnrchas

and we are sure you wi
be. satxsﬁcd

$6688060600060000606064060
L &

§ GRAND °"5ec §
FRIDAY, JAN 1st.
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' NEW YEAR’S NIGHT.
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The World Famous
BYYAL HUNGARIAN
COURT ORCHESTRA,

Uudu the direction of the world-
renowned Conductor and Clar-
inet ertnooo,

Mr. P. K. Mmm."
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