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THF. CHATHAM

DAILY PLANET

FOR ABSOLUTE

“SALADA"

PURITY

Ceylon NATURAL GREEN Tea is superior to
thoe finest Japan Tea grown

¥ Lead Packets Only.
& k. By all Grocers.

25c¢, 30¢, 40c, 80c. and £0cC per
Highest Award St. Louis, 1904.

District Doings

THORNCLIFFE,

Mr. Frank Houston has purchased
L aew team.

Miss Tressa Wise visited her par-
«wis Sunday.

Wm. Hannon bought a stack of
kay from Mr. Turrill.

Aaron Kerby is drawing wood for
Areh. Phillips.

&4 mumber from Red School House
‘attended Thornetiffe church
wmight.

Sunday

¥Wris. A. Kerby visited Mre, J. Phil- ¢
Yps on Thursday last.
e i
GUILD=

Wesley Clow w a Chatham visi-

(F

tor on Satarday.
John Cumming has bought the E.

B. Tole farm on the Old Sireet,

Henry Lampman had his gas well
cleaned out one day Tast week and
had a gas separator put on. It is
working nicely.

Lerne  Bentley, of Detroit, spent
Sanday with his parents .

Mrs. W. Cumming is at Highgate,
this week.

Mr. and Mrs. Blake West, of Char-
ing Cross, visited friends here over
Sunday.

RSSO
There always is a way to manage

a stubborn person without resorting
to foree.
————

Conscience that is mainly exercised
within the limits of the personality,
is thus set to. guard, and increases
the common stock ot righteousness,

steamship,
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route.

The XNordheimer

ANOTHER DISTINCTION

FOR THE

ordbeimer Piano

The Canadian Pacific Railway Company
have just purchased another superb Nord-
heimer Piai0o for the new fisating palace

Bend, Banff, &c,

Nordheimer Piano Factory,
loronto Junction

Nordheimer’s Limited
188 Dundas St. London.

Catalogves and price lists on application.

THE PRINCESS VIOCTORIA

sailing on the Victoiia,

Seattle, Vancouver

Pianos supplied to this
great corporation for their famous Hotels at
Fort William, Field, Sicamous, North
are the admiration of all
their guests, who 1nclude any distinguished
Emnglish, American and Continental travellers
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S NERVOUS DEBILITY

 OUR NEW METHOD 'I‘I‘EATMENI‘ will cure you, and make a man

#f you. Under its influence the brain becomes active, the blood purified so that
il uhxphl.‘ blotchés and ulcers heal up;

nervousness, bashfulness and despondency disappear; the eyes become bright,

the nerves become sirong as steel eel, s0

hoc full and clear, energy returns to the body,.and the moral, paysical and
sexual systems are invigorated; all drains cease—no more vital waste from the
become natural and manl
We invite all
Don’t let quu(‘ks nnd fakirs rob you of your
CURE YOU OR NO PAY.
ES USED \\ ITHULT WRITTEN CONSENT.

THREATENED WITH PARALYSIS.
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+ The LUST of HATE :
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Continued from Ye terday.

To right and left of the points whith
sheltered the bay, the deep green of
the sea was changed to creaming froth,
where the surf caught the rocks; burt
i in the little indentation which we had
{ made our home the wavelets rippled
| on the sand with the suftest rhythm
. possible. The sky was cloudless, the

-air warmer than it "had been for ddys
past. The glow of sunset imparted to
the western cliffs a peculiar shade of
pink, the beauty of which was accen-
tuated by the deep shadows cast by
the beetling crags. On the hillside,
directly opposite where my boat was
anchored, 1 could see the plateau, and
on it my fire burning brightly. I
thought of the brave woman nursing
the sick child in the cave, and of the
difference she had made in my lonely
life.

“Oh, God!” T eried, “if only You had
let me see the chance that was to be
ming, some day, how easy it  would
have been for me to have ordered Ni-
kola and his temptation to stand be-
hind me. Now I see my happiness too
late, and am consequently undone for
ever.”

As I thought of that sinister man
and the influence he had exercised
upon my life, 1 felt a thrill of horror
pass over me. It seemed dreadiul to
think that he was still at large, un-
suspected, and in all probability work-
ing some sort of evil on another un-
fortunate individual.

In my mind’s eye I could see again

that cold, impassive face, with its
snake-like eyes, and hear that in-
sinuating voice uttering once more
that terrible temptation. Surely, .1
thought, the dread enemy of mankind
must be just such another as Dr-
Nikola.

When the sun haa disappeared be-
low the sea line, the color of the
ocean had changed from all the dazz-
ling tints of the king-opal to a sombre
coal-black hue, and myriads of stars
were beginning to make their appear-
ance ia the sky, I twned my boat’s
head, wad pulled towards the shore
again. A great melancholy had settled
upon me, a vague sense of some im-
pending catastrophe, which, try
how I would, I found I could not rid
myself.

On reaching the platean, T made my
way to the save and looked in. I dis-
covered Misg Maybourne 11)((]mg be-
gide the child on the grass. As soon as
she saw me she rose and led me out
into the onen

“Mr. Wrexford,”
i ouite close now,
poor little thing is
every moment,

of

she said, “the énd
I feel sure. The
wing* weaier
Oh, it is too terrible
to think that she must die because
we hayve not the means 1o save her.”

I did my best to comfort her/ but it
was some time before | achieved any
sort of success. When she had in a
weasure recovered her composure. I
accompanied her back to the cave and
examined the little sufferer for myself.
Aias! one glance showed me how very
close the end was. Already the child’'s
face and hands were cold and clammy,
her respiration was gradually becom-
ing more and more difficult. She was
still unconscious, and once 1 almost
thouzht she was dead. J

All through that dreadful night she
lingered on. Miss Maybourne remain-
ed with her until close upon midnight,
when I relieved her. Shortly bhefore
sunrise I went to the mouth of the
cave and looked out. The stars were
almost gone from the sky, and the
world was very still. When I return-
ed, I thought the child had suddenly
grown strangely quiet, and knelt down
to examine her. The first grey shafts
of dawn showed me that at last the
end had come. Death had claimed his
victim. Henceforth we need feel no
more concern for poor little Esther—
her suffering were over. She had gone
to join her mother and the little ones
who had lost their lives two days be-
fore. Having convinced myself that
what I imagined was correct, I rever-
ently closed the little eyes and crossed
the frail hands upon her breast, and
then went out into the fresh air. The
sun was in the act of making his ap-
pearance above the peak, and all our
little world was bathed in his glory. I
looked across to the place between
the rocks where I usually slept, and
saw Miss Maybourne rising from her
rest. My presence outside the cave
must have told her my news, for she
came swiftly across to where 1 stood.

“It is all over,” she said, very quiet-
ly. “I can see by your face that the
end has eome.”

I nodded. For the life of me, 1 could
not have spaken just them, The sight
of that agonized face before me and
the thought of the dead child lying in
the cave behind me deprived me of
| speech  entirely. Miss . Maybourne
noticed my condition, and simply said,
“Take me to her.” I did as she com-
manded, and together we went back
to the chamber of death. When we
reached it, my companion stood for a
few moments looking at the peaceful
little figure on the couch of grass, and
then knelt down beﬂrle it. tolloweg
her example, Then, holding my han

whose body the soul had just depart-
ed; then for om%elyes still left upon
the island. When she had finished, we
rose, and, after a final glance at our

open air again. *
the habit of searching the sea for

ships that 1 did it almost un
dy. As I passed the

in hers, she prayed for the child from

dead companbun, went out into thor
By this time T had 506 so much into :

builds health and stréngth for all women who work and are weary.
creates the vitality that makes work easy.
grateful letters written by working girls to Mrs. Pinkham we quote

the following

Dear Mrs. Pinkham :—Overwork and long hours at the office, together
with a neglected cold, brought on a female trouble until finally I was unable
I tried change of scene and climate, but.-found that I did not
I then thought of afriend who had taken Lydia E, Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound when her health was in the same condition that mine was,
I finished that and took two more
before I really began to improve, but after that my recovery was very rapid,
and when I had finished the sixth bottle I was well and able to go back to
I certainly think your medicine worthy of praise, and am indeed

to go to worlk.
v regain my health.

and straightway
work again.

glad to indorse it.
MLLE.

sent out for a bottle,

SN

j - Gain Strength for Work

In office and factory, shop, store or kitchen girls are at
work all over this land, and, alas ! far beyond their strength.
Young women who work are especially liable to female ills. Too often
the girl is the bread winner of the family and she must toil unremit-
tingly, no matter if her back does ache, her limbs and abdomen throb
with dull pain and dragging sensations, and dizzy spells make her
utterly unfit for work. These are the sure signs of female irregularities
which kill beauty and youth.

§ Lydia . Pinkham's Vegetable Compound

From

ALMA ROBITAILLE, 78 rue St. Francois, Quebec, Que.

It
the thousands of

Oh, if Canadian girls who work would only realize that they have but
one life to live, and make the most of their precious health and

strength !

Mrs. Pinkham extends to every working girl who is iIn ill health a
cordial invitation to write her for advice.

strictly confidential, and from her vast experience Mrs. Pinkham prob-

Such letters are always kept

ably has the very knowledge that will help you—and may save your life.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound Curcs Where Others Fail

with all our ey®s! My companion was
the first to speal.

“Do you think she will come near
enouzh to see us?”’ she cried, in a
voice 1 hardly recognized, so agitated
was it.

“She must be made to see us.” I an-
swered, fiercely. “Come what may, she
must not pass us.”

“What are you Zoing to do? How
are you going to prevent it? Tell me,
and let me help you if I can.”

A notion had seized me, and T deter-
mined to put it into practice without
an instant’s delay.

“Let us collect all the wood we can
find and then make a large bonfire.
When that has been done, we must
Jaunch the boat and pull out to inter-
cept her, If she sees the flare she will
make her way here, and if she does
not, we may be able io catch her be-
fore she gets out of our reach. Thus
in either case we shall be saved.

Without another word we set to
work collecting wood. By the time the
hull of the vessel was above the hori-
zon we lad accumulated a sufficient
quantity to make a large beaeon. We
did not set fire to it at once, however,
for the reason that I had no desire
to waste my smoke before those on
board the ship would be able to dis-
tinguish itf rom the light clouds hover-
ing about the peaks above. But before
we could dream of leaying the island
there were two other matters to be
attended to. The first was to fill up
the mouth of the cave with stones, for
there was no time to dig a grave, and
so convert it into a rough sepulchre;
the second was to cook and eat our
breakfast. It was certain we should
require all our strength for the under-
taking, and to attempt such a long row
on an empty stomach would, I knew,
be worse than madness. These things
I explained to Miss Maybourne, who
willingly volunteered to officiate as
cook while I set about the work first
mentioned. In something less than a
quarter of an hour I had rolled several

argY rocks 1ito the imourh o©f “tne
cave, and upon these had placed others
until the entrance was effectnally bar-
ricaded. By the time this work was
completed it was necessary to light
the bonfire. This I did, setting fire to
the dry grass at the bottom with a
log from the blaze at which Miss May |
bourne had just been cooking. In a few
minutes we had a flare the flames of
which could not have been less than
twenty feet in height.

We ate our breakfast with our eyves
fixed continually upon the advancing
ship. So far she seemed to be heading
directly for the island, but my fear
was that she might change her course
without discovering our beacon, and
in that case be out of range before we
could attract her attention. Our meal
finished therefore, I led Miss May-
bourne down the hill to the beach, and
then between us we pushed the life-
boat intn the water. My intention was
to row vut a few miles and endeavor
to get into such a position that what-
ever course the vessel steered she
could not help but see ns. | 4

10 Be Continued.
e R

There is always room Tor a trifle
more affection on a wife than is asu-
ally bestowed by even the boest of
husbands.

____.._._.

Coughs, Colds Hoarseness, and othe
er throat ailments are quickly reliev-
ed by Cresolene tablets, ten cents per

box. All druggists.
SR
When a fellow falls in loye with

an heiress he is apt to regard mar-
riage as both a luxury and a ne-
oessity. L4 H
K .
Advice is like snow—the #fter it |
falls th: lo ger ic dwells upon inly
the deeper it sinks into the mind.

To Look Clean
Is gratifying

To bhe Clean

Is satisfying. You w:ll enjoy both
when you place your linen with us,
for we do our work by the most
modern methods known to our
art,

rhe Parisian Steam
Laundry 00« Phone 20

THE NEW LAUNDRY

8T. OLAIR STREET,
NORT®H CHATHAM,
Solicits Washing of all kinds.
Ladies waists a specialty. Our
work is all done by handa with-
out the use of any chemicals,

SATISFAGTION GUARANTEED.
" Parcels called for and deliver
prompily.

 SING LUNG,

PROPRIETOR

e ————————————
To live on a ;mwt reputation prod-
¢ duces more in the way of self-satis-
faction than in ;gaod opinion from
others. :
R S
All the averige woman demands of
a man is that he be a good listener,
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; Suﬁlight Soap is betier than other soaps,
but is best when used in th2 Sunlight way.
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