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It’s Your Nerves.

it’s the Conditionof Your
Nerves That Either
Makes Your Life a
Round of Pleasure
or a Useless Burden,

To many women life is one round
of sickness, weakness and ill health.
Xo attempt even the lightest house-
Bold daties fatigues them. Many of
the symptoms accompanying this state
of decline are: a feeling of tiredness
waking, faintness, dizziness, sinking
deeling. palpitation of the heart,
_shortness of ‘breath, loss of appetite,
ecold hands and feet, headache, dark
cireles under the eyes, pain in the back
and side and all other accompaniments
of a run down and weakene dconsti-
tation. :

All these symptoms and conditions
are simply the result of a poor qual-
ity and defective circulation of the
dlood, with a wasting away of the
nerve forces. ‘ i

By feeding the system with
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1S MUGHICLAINED
Who Wrote the Wreck of ihe
Julle Plantc ?

Qeorge C. Rankia Wasts the Author-
ship Defiaitely Settled—W.
R. Peck Says ne Kaows.

The Soo Democrat says that Geo. C.
Rankin, dramatist, literateuc and reconteur,

ing the winter there, is after the scalp of.
Dr. William Henry Drummond, of Mont-;'
real. Dr. Drammond was recently feted iy
Marquette and other cities of Michigap, in-
clading Detroit, as a man who holds a high
place in literature. His literary reputation
is gained from a volume of verse in-the i

torted English of the «Canadian Frenchman,
eatitled, ““The Habitant sud Other Poems.’
This volume contains, *The Wreck of the
Julie Plante,” which poem is the keystone
of Dr. Drummond’s arch of fame. As far
as this one poem is concerned, Mr. Raukin
to tear the laurels from Dr. Drum-

Dr. Ward’s :

BLOOD AND NERVE PILLS

Mou strike at the root of the disease
and lay a solid foundation on which to
®uild. Soon the weight increases, the
#unken cheeks and flattened busts fill
out, the eyes get bright and the thrill
of renewed health and strength vi-
Orates through the system.

Toronto, Ont,

Don’t Make..
..A Mistake

YOU WILL -

¥ Yooking for a birthday, wedding or
Emas present, purchase before seeing
the fine selected stock of fancy china
®oods, at MoConnell’s, Park St,, East.
& large variety to choose from at
grices that will please you. We have
the largest window display of fancy
=hina :in the city. Call and see it.

Saturday, Dec. 8

We will have a 10c; 15c. and 25ec.

New goods, latest designs and very

pwetty.
‘ WE SELL

Dinner sets, $6.50, 97 pieces.

Tea seots, $3.00, 44 pieces.

Chamber sets, $1.95 each.

©Ouar grocery stock is now complete,

Our prices, why ! ‘they can’t be beat,

Roasted coffee, in berry, or ground,

Only edighteen cernts per Ih

Pork and Beans, 5e. per can.

Pickles, 10¢, per bottle.

(Wigs, He. per 1b.

Ginger snaps, 5c. per lb.

New Pruiles, 10c per 1b.

New selected Raisins, Currants,
Tranes, Figs and Apricots, sugar cured
smoked shoulder, 12 1-2¢ per 1b; hams
sxxi bacom, best cofn cured.

Leave your order with us and we
w1 give it our prompt attention.

John McConnell -

Phone 190.  Park 8t., Bast

Sign ot the Btar .

Mortgage Sale

—OF—

Umder and by virtue of the power
ol sale contained in a certain mort-
gege, which will be produced at the
@ime and place of sale, there will be
sl by public action, at the Grand
Camtral Hotel, in the City of Chatham,
i the Oounty ‘of Kent, on ’

SATURDAY, DROBMBER 6TH, 1900

@t the hour of twelve o'clock, noon,
vy Messrs., MeCoig & Harrington, auc-
tixmeers, the following freehold pro-
gurty: i 4

Mll and singular those certain par-
esidor tracts of land and premises, sit-
mmte, lying and being in the City of
@hatham, in the County of Kent, being

of Lots numbers Eighteen,
Wineteen, Twenty-one and Twenty-two
wof she Subdivision of Park Lot num-
Bewr Six, sccording to plan number
Warty-one, made by Walter Crowe, P.”
@ 8, and being in that part of ‘the
@ity of Chatham called Chatham
Morth, formerly part of Lot mumber
Swenty-Four in the First Concession
of the Township of Dover Bast in the
@oant yof Kent.

TBhis property will be sold subject to
= zeserved bid. '

The title is perfect.

TERMS -OF SALE.

Mwenty per cent of the purchase
Momey to be paid at the time of bale
amd the balance within fifteen days
thereaflter without interest.

Wor further particulars and terms
amd conditions of sale iy to

> W. F- m ]

- Vendor’s Solicitor,
L t Chathsm, Ont.
MESSRI® McCOIG & HARRINGTON.

Auctioneers,
Chatham, Ont/ dwtd

sc‘u h: E
GERHARD HEINTZMAN

PIANOS

Canada's Greatest Pianofortes—Send
; I for Ostalogtie and Prices

B. J. WALKER® 0% asee

1 J. M. DEPEW
189 Wellington 8t., E, Chatham.’
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mond’s brow. He has mdited a letter to
Prof. Goldwin Smith, the Canadian histor-
ian, setting forth his claims that Dr. Drum-
mond did pot write the metrical history
of the sad.end of the much-mourned wood
scow. He permits the Democrat to repro-
duce the letter as follows :

Sault St. Marie, Mich., Nov. 27, 1900.
Godlwin Smith, Esq., Vice-President Cana-
dian Society of Authors, Toronto, Ont.
My Dear 8ir:—Although entirely un-
known to you personally I have much faith
in your sense of justice and fair play as a
gentleman, that I make bold thus to ask if
you won't kindly either by yoursélf orin
association with Mr. Bernard McEvoy, or
any other one or more members of the Cana-
disa Society of Authors, set on foot such
enquiries at  Detroit and Montreal as will
lead to being enabled to decide whether or
not Dr. William Henry Drummond, of
Montreal, is the author of the French Cana-
dian dialect ballad, “The - Wreck, of the
Julie Plafite,” as he periodically ‘“‘hippo-
dromes” himself in Canada and the States as-
serting that he is. His latest expliits in
that dircction were perpetrated through the
local press of Detroit within the last fort-
night.

*Herewith I enclose a ‘“‘scare head” an-
nouncement, clipped from the Montreal
Daily Star of the 21st inst., which I picked
up on the train the vther day on my way
hither, containing a siatement made by Dr.
Drummond to the Detroit Journal ot how
he came to write *“The Wreck of the Julie
Plante” in 1869. I do not know the mag-
netic poet doctor—never. saw him to know
him—but a mutual acquaintance who ought
to know,tells me he is about forty-tive years
old and that he didn’t emigrate from Ireland
to Canada until somewhere in the early
seventies, If this information be cdrrect
and he wrote it when he says he did, (1869
or 1870),he must have begn a youth of about
14 years old and still upon his native Irish
heath when he perpetrated the now cele-
brated French-Canadian English - dialect
ballad. :
I quote from the Detroit Journal's
report, as published in the Star: “1Dr.
Drummond first attracted attemntion in 1869
by his poem, “The Wreck of the Julie
Plante,” an exquisite little bit in French-
Canadian patois (?) which opened with the
famibar lines:

¢ ‘On wan dark night on Lac Saint Pierre
The win’ was blow—blow—blow.” ”

“An exquisite little bit of French-Cana-
dian patois’ is decidedly goodjslbeit some-
what jarring to one sense of the absurd.
Then the doctor goes on in his own book
and tells the reporter that “George C. Ran:
kin was at one time given credit for having
written that piece. He took the matter up
with Editor-Sandys of ‘Outing’ and had his
labor for his pains. Rankin after that I
believe ditd not-claim to bave writlen it
himself.” No; nor. did Rankin ever claim to
have had anything to do with the original
authorship of the piece. This I am at any
time prepared to formally swear to'and pro-
duce corroborative evidence to substanti-
ate.’

I am also prepated at| any time . to
make affidavit that as set forth in the
accompanying statement (which, as
originally published in the Chatham
Daily Planet pn the th of February,
1898, had the effect of shutting: up
Sandys, of “Outing”). 1 learned the
words of the ballad from the late
Frank Morton, of Detroit, and trans-
posed them as described from the
jocale of that city to that of Montregl
by substituting Lac St. Pierre forl Lac
Ste. Clair—that the song as so trans-
posed to Lac St. Pierre was sung! in
eharacter at eight different perform-
ances during = week’s engagement at J
the Montreal Theatre under the man-
agement of (Mr. Wm. Lytell in the
summer of '85—that during the en-
gagement | gave a copy of the song
8o altered, written phonetically, in
lead pencil, to the dramatic represen-
tative of the Montrea| Gagette and
shortly after ¥his it was published
aponymously  in that paper, just as. I
had givenfit to'tha réporter. In view
of the absolute truth of this state-
ment | amascertain as I am ofjany-
thing under the sun that all that Dr.
Drummond ever had to do with the
aut horship of “The Wreck of the Julie
Plante” was to bunch the four line
stanzas of (he original song as pub-

in French-Canadian dia'ect, who is spend- |

/

- “All Duniop Tires in 1900

When you hire a wheel
from the Bicycle Livery
look at the tires.

- If they are Dunlop
Tires then you can rest
assured th< wheel bas a
good pedigree In lus-
every part.

Duniop Tires on all
gocd wheels.

. "“The only too.s”
The Daaion Tire Oo,, Limited
Torvanta,
Mootreal, Winnipeg, St John
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one literary thief—and that is the
sneakiest kind of thief—and one liar!

Now, I can’t be the thief, because I
don't mow.claim, and I am prepared
to swear and’ pyove that I never did
claim to 'be the author of “The
Wreck of the Julie Plante;” and the
purport and object of this communica-
tion therefofe is to ask you as vice-
president and-one of the founders of
the Canadian Society of Authors, if
you wont, in the interest of the society
as well as to settle a long standing
dispute between two of its members,
institute such a method of enquiry
in Detrait and Montireal as will -en-
gble you to come to a final decision
as to-who the Ananias in the case is.
To thisend Ishall be at any time pre-
pared to verify on oath the enclosed
stptement over my signature, and in
any other way within my power to
facilitate your arriving at a just and
comprehensive - decision.

The Hon. J. C. Patterson, ex-govern-
or- of Manitoba, was present on the
arcasion of the rendition of the song,
“The Wreck of the Julie Plante,” in
character at the Montreal Theatre in
the summer of 1885, (As also, if I re-
member rightly, was Judge Horne, of
Windsor, These gentlemen along
with Mr. George P. Goodale and C. B.
Lewis, of the Detroit Free Press, and
Messrs, R. B. Ross and Charles May,
of the Detroit News-Tribune, and the
Montre ] Gazette files forJuly or Au-
gust, 1885, ought to'be abla to furnish
you with valuable testimony in ‘the
case. Mehpwhile, I beg to remain
very respectfully and truly yours,

GEO. C. RANKIN.

DR 5 PO 4

ANOTHER VERSION.

Mr. Peck Says he Knows fora Fuct the

Author was John Enright, of Detroit.

“1f you want to know who ‘wrote the
Wreck of the Julie Plante | can tell you all
about it,” said W. R. Peck, of the Rankin
House. *“I know that song as well as I know
anything. I couldsing it 40 yeats ago,so could
every sailor almost on theJkes.

“[et wme see, it is 424 ears since I went
sailing, and J tell youZthose were the days
to sail iv. 1 have mude as much as $6 a day
on vesséls carrying grain from Chicago to
Buffalo; now sailors are glad, to get 325 o
month. But that has got nothing to do
with the Julie Plante. She was a scow sail-
ing mostly on -Lake St. Claire. George C.

2ankin is right about that. I'knew her well
and knew her captain, too. She was wredk-
ed off Stoney Point..  She never wus on Lac
Ste. Pierre and Dr. Drummond never wrote
the poem about her. There Mr. Rankin is
right again. But he has confounded two
Detroit newspaper men who were pretiy
much together st that time and given credit
to the wrong one. The real author of that

sm was Johuny Enright, long since ded.
Johnny’s brother is now postmaster of De-
troit. He can likely tell you all about it,
Enright used to write lots of those dialect
sougs and they were very popular. He was
clever in that way.

““However, any old sailor cap tell you
about the wreck of the Julie Plante. As I
say, I wént sailing 42 years ago and Istruck
Detroit in 1860. Everybody was singing it

in those days and the only change in
Drummond s.poem is the-substitution of Lac
Ste. Pierre for Lac Ste. Claire.”

shed in the Momtreal Gazette in July
e August, 1885, into ejght line coup-
jote—make it a recitative piece and
finally publish it as his own, alomg
w'th other far more meritorious pro-
duots of his own manufacture.

Thus from an original act of sense-
less plagiarism has been evolved a
Frenclf - Canadian - English dialect
sweet singer whom Michigan Angels
and University Alumni Jove to honor
and gorge with cake and ale.

If Dr. Drummond, as hesays he did,
wmte “The: Wreck of the Jujie
Plante” (an fidyl of Laa St. Pierre (as
he ealls it in his bookj, andy he can
priove it to your satisfaction that he
did, then are bath he and I {the vie-
tims of a most extraordinary series of
coincidences ; and 1 shall forthwith
publicly apologize to him and request
that my mame be eliminated from the
roill of membership of the Canadian So-
viety of Authors as being a maudiin,
irresponsible old veu rein who doesn't
know what he is ‘talking about.

But if on the contrary Dr. Drum~
mond fails to prove to your satisfac-
tion thaf he ever wrote “The Wreck
of the Julie Plante” in 18601870 or
_any other year up to 1885, then,
respectfully submit that, notwith-
ntnnd(n_s hisattractive ality and

talent, he will have proven
himself unworthy of membership in
any self-respecting literary organiza-

© S e

tion.
{he fact is, that ik this controvers,
between he and I, there is at Iu}

will outwear

Mi‘@ two pairs of

Ordinary Common Rubbers.
Search the World and you will

find nothing :
better than ww '
Jmitated by Every Rubber
Manufacturer and Dealer, but no
imitation has our specially Manufac-
tured Rope Canvas or Duck, the 1
only fabric which can be thoroughly
impregnated with the Para Gum.

When worn out have leather sole
put on and use for a Plow Boot,

Tbo[.D.KIng(lo..Mod,hn
the only E
genuine Rubber,
Don't buy unless the words

are stamped upon
the sole of each

Rubber ; all others are frauds upon

the Public. 3
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praiseworthy object in viéw she made
bef appearance, bag and baggage, at his
door one sultry morning in August, walk-
ing unannounced into the room where the |
professor was sitting,

“] am your cousin, Mary Arnold,” she
said in reply to the blank wonderment in
the eyes that were lifted to hers. *“I
didn’t write fo say 1 was coming because
1 wanted to give you a pleasant sur-
prise.” .

Mary succeeded admirably so far as the
surprise was concerned. Its pleasant na-
ture was not so clearly apparent.

But he was too kind hearted and too
much of a gentleman to treat his unex-
pected guest with any discourtesy.

“Oh, yes, certainly,” he stammered.
“Pray make yourself entirely at home.
We—that is to say, my mother—will be
delighted.”

Leaving his mother to entertain her,
the professor retreated to his study, and
Mary saw nothing more of him until din-
ner. d

In this way the days passed. So far
as his guest was concerned, he was invis-
iblé except at mealtime, and even then
heg{bldom spoke, scarcely looking at her;
when he did, very much as one would
loek at a blank wall

But Mary was not easily baffled. She
determined to “beard the lion in his den,”
going into his study ostensibly for the
sake of getting some reading.

However annoyed the professor might
be at this invasion of his privacy, he
showed no token of it. He assured her
that any and all his books were at her
disposal ‘and then retired behind the huge
folio he was reading when she came in.

After an indefinite deal of trouble Mary
selected her book and turned to the door.

“What did’ you say, Cousin John?”

The professor raised his wondering
eyes to the smiling face of the speaker.

“I didn’t say anything.”

This was not Mary's last” visit to the
professor’s study. She came nearly ev-
ery day on the same errand, asking the
same question and receiving the same re-
ply. ;

Mrs. Barker was so accustomed to her
son’s recluse habits that it never entered
into her mind that her young guest would
consider hi# persistent avoidance of her
in the light of a personal affront.

“John is suth a scholar,” she would
say, “he’ takes mo interest in anything
but his books.”

Thus one by one the days slipped by,
bringing Mary nearer and nearer to the
time when she must resume her irksome
school duties. :

One morning she went into the profess-
or's study.

“T have brought back the book I bor-
rowed. As I am going tomorrow, I will
pot take another.”

The professor glanced up at her. He
made no reply.. Perhaps he thought it
did not call for any.

“What did you say, Cousin John?”

“1 didn't say anything.”

Mary's temper was aroused at last.

“Well, 1 siiuuld think it was time you
did.” Andput of the room she went,
closing thérdoor with no very gentle
hand, l«»uv#z our professor more aston-
ished than Tif was ever before in his life.

“Should” think it was time 1 did!" he
repeated. *“Why, what does the girl
mean?’ -

He resumed his book, but somehow it
had lost all interest to him, and he was
really glad when the dinner bell sounded.

The face that sat opposite him was the
same that had sat there for the last three
weeks, but he now looked at it with a
feeling of curiosity and interest such as
he had never eéxperienced before and

‘which quickly elhuged to admiration.

Though apparently so unmindful of her
presence, he felt that he should miss her,
as we miss the lowers and the sunshine,
by the dearth and gloom of their de
parture.

“Of course we shall miss her,” he re-
sponded in reply to some observation
from his mother and speaking with a

.warmth that quite astonished the good

lady.

“We!” laughed Mary, turning her ro-
guish eyes upon the speaker-with a look
which: affected him as no look ever did
before. “I don’t believe you've been con-

wjix_g- that 1 was ip the house at all.”
" profPssoT reattned, TooKimg so

thoroughly uncomfortable that Mary halt
repented her words,

“However, the next morning he har
nessed up, with the intention of taking
Mary himself to tie depot, a plece of
civility which astonished his mother,
who had never known him to take so
much trouble for any one before,

“] wish you weren't going!” he said
ruefully as they rolled smoothly along on
the highway.

Mury cast her eyes down demurely
upon the flowers that lay in ber lap,

“Oh, 1 must, School commences Mon-
day. you know."

“Are you so very fond of teaching?"

“I hate it!" was the frankly spoken
reply. :

“Then why do you teach? I thought
you seemed to be very happy here.”

a - .naver erijoyed myself so much in my
fe."

The professor tyrned a beaming tri
umphant look: upon the speaker, as
ithough he bad found a solution to the
probigfh that bad so puszied him,

. n why should you go at all? Why
not stay liere always? My mother needs
a daughter, and L"—

Mary didn't teach school any more,
She resumed her seat opposite the pro-
fessor amd keeps it still.—Exchange. ;

i
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They were out driving, and the young
man was holding the lines with one

“Sweetheart,” he whispered as the
moon went behind a cloud, “I wish I had
arms like—like"—

“Like Fitzsimmons?' she asked. '

“No!" he exclaimed. *“Like an octo~
pus!"—Chicago Tribune. :

.
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INFANTIST CHILDREN

Worms
|| ness and LOSS OF SLEEP.
e g .

NEW YORK.
AfH montl

, »}j\l)usx s =33CENTS

~ old

If you have this awful disease you are i
you notice should be a wmungxt‘o
until too late, as it continuall
mouth, swollen glands, hair

EST HITHBE)“%REATMENT w
Cured. Eachtime you call you see Dr.
certificates and licenses received from
testify to his standing and abilities.

healup. 1 ho
that terrible disease.
the nsht medicine for the disease. 1 feel so
havedone me; I was a

verge of suicide. To
longer, so that it will not return.  Very

CASE NO. 248,083,

thing I ever took.
CASE NO. 312,004

CASE MO, 248116
and I feel that you cured me.

FREE. Hours9am. to8 p.m. Sundays

D

CASTORIA

BLOOD POISON.

danger the various
take immediate treatment. Don't put it off|
ﬁeu'wom ul};yon have wl;t; i",“““;kl““'h“ K‘Ow:!‘kug o;
ng out, blotches on body. itching skin, or other signs o
this awful d callon us, We give you a written guarantee to cure you by our LAT-
out Mercury or‘

Goldherg persol
the various colleges, b

The original testimonials can be seen at our office ; $500.00 reward for any
we cannot show ; at request of pattents we publish or:ly the initials.
Iam improving everyday. Inotioce if I cut or scratch myself the sore will
you will not stop treating me as long as there is a “ﬁ.n of
I am more afraid-of it than death. 1 believe you have

rfect wreck when 1 came to you, and was on the
e & sure thing I would like to continue a while

1 am happy to say that your medicines helped my trouble u.umunn-na * .
V. M. G.

Your treatment has helped me wonderfully.
1 have confidence in you as a dogun'. for you help

OUR LATEST METHOD TREATMENT
cu R Es Blood Peison, Chronic, Nervous, Imp
Kidney, Bladder, Liver, Stomach, Female and Rectal Troubles
CONSULTATION FRHEHE Call on or write for blank for home treatment. BOOK

R. GOLDBERG, > %o33% 8"

SIGNATURE

*
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OF EVERY ¢
BOTTLE OF

" and “will answer every pun
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until completely cured:
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ospitals and States, which

thankful to you forthe good you
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hotenoy, Varicocele, Stricture,
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