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Miss Nettie Blackmore, Min.
‘woman may

“table Compound.

*‘YouNe Womey:—1I had frequeént
‘headaches of a severe nature, dark
spots before my eyes, and at mymen-
riods I suffered untold agony.

Lydia Pi h;dﬂ’”d‘!’m -

“ E. m’s Vege-
ipound,.but I only scorned
good adviee and felt that my'case was
hopeless, but she kept at me until I
started taking
it." T'soon had the best reason in the
i of the
“ vmivdicime, ‘as cach day my health im-
‘proved, and finally I wds entirely with-

' . ‘wut pain at my menstruation. periods.
ul.” — Nmr1ie, BLAck-
MorE, 28 Central Ave., Minneapolis,
Minn. — £6000 forfett if obiginal of above letter

~strual

A mem of thx 1

“table Co

_‘bought a bottle an
world to change my opixi

I am most gratef:

Pproving genuinenéss cannot be provuced,

1f theréds anything abotit your
hich you would
dike special advice, write freels

“case about w,
‘%o Mrs. Pinkham: She wilt hol

our letter in strict confidence.
he can surely help you, far no

rson in America ecan s

rom a wider experience in treat-
She has helped
hundreds of thousands of women
Her address is
Lynn, Mass.; her advice is free,

“ing female {lls.
back to health.

-neapolis, tells how any young

ay be permanently
«ured of monthly pains by tak-
ding Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-

Lime,
Cement o
Cut Stone.

We koep ths bash bn wtock at right
prices,
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“*ThoUhatham Loan ana Savings’ Go.
- Fq-Half Yearly Dividend.
Noticeds hereby'given that dividend at the

" rate of 6 per cent. per annum upon the paid
Zp Capital Stock of this Company has gen
v declared this day for the current half year
«+ ending December 3st, 1908, payable at the
‘l XL’;;:W];Q‘%“ on and after January 2ad,
‘Tke Teansfer Books will be closed from
‘the 20th to the 31st December, inclusive,
By Order of the Board. )
8. F. GARDINER,
or.
“Thatham, November 30, 1903,
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WE HAVE ON HAND
A LARGE SUPPLY OF .

LIME,

| ing 7,0
| will transpire water
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tony of the
Arctic

the first few comers are
buoy one with a feeling
from home and friends.
stream of birds rapidly

‘& Ceaseless, hi

thousands. The’ old
ily nesting ground and
ones at reaching once
“birthplace, and the

at the same time,
the now endless days of

great,

family has settled down
little home, and: quietud
preme

tudinous, night,

reasons for going there
intelligence
many ‘vays. They have
The fox

avoiding ‘it ‘that it woul
very hungry ‘were it

birds  for food. Little

and the birds swarm to
on  many of them
space suitable for nesting
ed.—From
America,”” by Andrew J
Scribner’s,

Sir Henry Mortimer D

ot his .country. Ile was
to Spain when Riven his

dropped

what of a surprise in

protege of the

tic corps

. 'BIRDS IN THE ARCTIC.
Tha Spring Rush That Breaks the Moue:

teny of the Year—Fox s Very ..
Néurly Their Only Foe.

“Camp Life in

‘The one great break in the mono-
whole year along ths
coast is the coming ‘of the
birds in the spring. The nature. of
it is almost violent, The last of May
they begin to arrive. The notes of

musical and

of messages |

. DBut  the
grows, and

the few first joyous notes merge into
ous, distracting - din
‘that robs one of his = rest and for a
v days becomes unbearable. Swans,
nes, geese, brant, ducks, gulls and
5 sWoop down upon the

coast.
birds are de-

Jlighted at the sight of the old fam-

the young
more  their

thousands of
them are -all talking and screamings
The contrast of

sunshine and

abundant and animated. life with that
of the still Aretic night  is

very

In a few days, however, each happy

in its  otn
e reigns sy~

through the :short summer,
and then again sets in the long soli-

Many..  interesting things may « be
learned of the ‘birds that
visit the Arctic coast for, thq purpose
of bringing up their families——of their

annually

and of the

displayed ' by them  in

not the ene-

mies there they have farther south.
is very nearly ' their only
foe, and they find so many ways of

d surely go

dependent, * on

islands in

lakes and streams that are free from
foxes become great nesting plaeces,

them until

every available

is pre-empt-
Arctic
. Stone, in
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NEW BRITISH AMBASSADOR.
—

Sir Wenry Meortimer Durand Is an Ex.
Perienced Diplomatist,

urand, - who

has been ‘appointed British ‘Ambassa-
dor-to the United States to succeed
Sir Michael Herbert, has had a long
experience in the diplomatic service

Ambassador
new post,

It is said that the appointment of
Sir Mortimer, as he is called, having
the Henry, created

some-
diplomatic

circles, as he is not considerd a ¥or-
oign Office man. Sir Mortither was a
late Lord Salisbury
and was imperted into . the diploma-
from the India civil ser-

il

vice, where hé attained
tion.
Sir - Mortimer was

astute diplomat CGreat B
sent to Teheran.

had many adventures wit
while hunting in India, w

Sir Mortimer was born

and conducted the Tibot
‘gotiations
from his reputation as g
Sir Mortimer has been s
‘a writer. His novel, ‘e

siderable success.

work on the Afghan war.

A strangs

person of
- dividual, . who "was kno

ed all over Europe, was
tirely fleshless, his fram

| skin and bone, and his

sessed such a

peculiar
transp,

The leaves of an elm t
,000 to a full

of seven  tons dur
summer day. Were

SIR HENRY MORTIMER DURAND,

two years later.

medical frater-

e —— — .
Elm Leaves. - .

high Posi-

Minister to
Peérsia béfore he was appeinted to
his present post at Madrid and in St
Petersburg was considered the most

ritain  ever

Sir Mortimer is an expert shot and

h big game
here he was

closely connected with Lord Roberts,
serving as his political Secretary dur-
lnsg the famous Kabul campaign in
1879 x

in India in

1850 and is a son of the late Major
General Sir Henry Durand.
the Burmese war of 1886 he
panied Yord Dufferin to Mandalay

During
accom-

frontier ne-
Aside
diplomatist
uccessful as
len Trevely-

an,’”” written under the nom de plume
of John Roy in 1896, met with con-
IHe has also writ-
ten a memoir of his father

and g

The Tramsparent Man

human freak has ' just
died at Toplitz, Bohemia,

in the

“Count’” Orloff, This in-

wn as ‘‘the

transparent man,’’ and was . exhibit.

almost en-
e being but
- bones pos-

quality of

arency that one could read the
dial of a watch through his leg.
Needless to say, Orloff was. a consid-
| orable puzzle to t dics & o
nity when in the s a term  ‘of
| strictly figurative application -in his
case. } ke b

ree,

¥

Pole Baker left’ the office with long,
swinging strides. There was an _en-
trance to the Johnston House through
a long corridor opening on the street,
and into this Pole slouched. The hotel
office was empty save for the clerk,
who stood behind the counter looking
over the letters in the pigeonholed key
rack on the wall ‘There was a big
' gong overhead which was rung by pull-
ing a cord. It was used for announc-
ing meals and calling the porter. A
big china bowl on the counter was filled
with wooden toothpicks, and there was
a showease containing ecigars. ' Pole
glanced about cautiously without be-
" ing noticed by the clerk and then with-
drew into the corridor, where he stood
for several minutes listening. Present-
ly the dining room door epened, and
Wilson strolled out and walked up to
the counter! :

“What sort of cigars have you got?:
he ‘said to the clerk, :
“Nothing: better than 10—three for a
quarter,” was-the respectful, reply s’
the cleérk recognized the man who haq

asked' for the best room in' the house.

Wilson thrust his fingers into his vest
pocket and drew out.a cigar. I Kuesn

T can make what I have last me” he
said, transferring his glance to Pole
Baker, who had shambled across the
room and leaned hel.vlly over the open
register, “Want to buy any chickins—
fine fryin’ size?” he asked the clerk,

“Well, we are in the market,” was:
the arswer. “Where are they?’

“T didn’t fetch "em fn today,” seid
Pole dryly. “I never do till 1 know
what they are a-bringin’. You'd bet-
ter make a bid on a dozen of ’em any-
way. They are the finest ever raised
on Upper Holly creek, jest this gide o™
whar old man Bishop’s lumber para-
dise beging,” - ;

Pole was looking out of the corner of E{

his eye at the stranger and saw his
hand, which was in the aet of striking |
a match, suddenly stay itself.
“We don’t bid on produce til ‘we
see it,” said the clerk. .
“Well, I reckon no harm was done by

my axin’,” saild Pole, who felt the eyes !

of the stranger on him,

“Do you live near here?’ asked Wil-
son, with a #mile half of apology at
addressing a stranger, even of Pole's
humble stamp.

“No.” Pole laughed and waved his
band toward the mountains in the
west, which were plainly discernible
'n the clear morning light. “No, I'm a
mountain shanghai. 1 reckon it's fif-

| 'téen mile on a bee'line to my shack.”

“Did you say you lived near old Mr.
Bishop's place?” asked Wilson, moving
toward the open door which led to the |
veranda.

I ¢on’t know which place o’ hig'n -
you mean,” said Pole when they were
alone outside and. Wilson bad lighted
his cigar. ‘“That old scamp owns. the
whole o' creation out our way. Well,
I'll take that back, fer he dor’t own
any land that bain't loaded down with
trees, .but.be’s got territory enouygh. .
Some thinks he's goin’ to seceed from
the United States an’ elect ‘himself
pregident of his own country.” .

Wilson laughed, and then he said:
“Have you got a few ‘mimites to
spare?”’ %

“I reckon I have” gaid Pole, “ef
Yyou've got the mate to that cigar.”

Wilson laughed again 'as he fished
the desired artiele from his pocket and
gave It and a match to Pole. Then he
leaned against'the heavy railing of the
banisters, I may as well tell you,”
he said. - “I'm a.dealer in lumber my-
self, and I'd like to know what kind of
timber you have out there.”

Pole pulled at the cigar, thrust it
well into the corner of his mouth, with
the fire end smoking very near his left

ABSOLUTE
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¥ | side o’ the mountains, you mought pick

| out our way. Sawmilly”

- | 1 never knowed a sawmill man to make | .

 rillly believe you'd Be wastin’ time fo
£0 over thar.” )
“Oh; you think so!* It was a vocal
start on the part of Wilson, 4
“Xes, sir; the truth is old man Bishop |
has simply raked into his dern clutch
ever’ acre o* fine timber out that away.
Now, ef you went east, over t'other

out Some good timber; but, as I said,
old man Bishop's got it all In & bag

“No, I don’t run a sawmill” said
Wilson, with an avariclous sparkle In
bis eye. “I sometimes buy timbered
lands for a speculation; that's all.”

Pole laughed. *1 didn’t see how you .
could be a sawmill man an’ smoke cf-
gars like this an’ wear them clothes,

any money.” e

“I suppose this Mr. Bishop is buying
to sell again,” said Wilson tentatively.
“People generally have some stich idea
when they put money into such prop-
erty." . i

Pole looked wise and thoughtful, “1
don't know whether he is or not,” he
said, “but my opinion is that he'll hold
on to it till he's in the ground. He évi.
dently thinks & good time’s a-comin’!
Thar wasia feller out thar t'other day |
with money to throw at cats. He's

Into a’trade, but I don't think he made
a deal with "im.”

“Where was the man from?” Wilson
spoke uneasily. f y

“I "don’t rallly know, but he ain’t
a-goin’ to give up.. e told Neil Fil-
more at his store’ that he was goin’
"home to see his compiany an’ write the
old man a proposition that nd fetch 'im
ef thar was any trade in 'im.”

Wilson pulled out his watch.

“Do you happen to know where Mr,
Riyburn Mille’s law office 17" he
asked. :

“Yes; It's right round the corner, 1
know whar all the white men in this
town do business, an’ he's as white as
* they make 'er1 an’ as straight as a
* shihgle,” 4

“He’s an acquaintance of mine,” gaid |'
Wilson.: “I thought 1I'd run in and gee
him before I Jeave.”

{ the fust side street toward the court-

y Went out of the house and down the

“It’s right round .the corner an’ down’ i

house. I ’'ain’t got mothin’ to do; I'll
p'int it out.”
“Thank you,” sald Wilson, and they

street together, Pole puffing vigorously
at his ¢igar in the brisk breeze.

“Thar you are,” said Pole, pointing

. 'to Miller's sign. “Good day, sir; much
obleeged fer this smoke,” and with his
bead in the air Pole walked past the
office without looking in.

“Good morning,” exclaimed, Miller as
Wiison entered. “You are not an early
riser-like we are here in the country.”
He Introduced Wilson all round and
then gave him a chair near his desk
and facing him rather than the others.

“This is the gentleman who owns the |
property, I believe,” said Wilson suave-
Iy as he indicated Bishop,

Miller nodded, and & 100k of cunning

" dawned in his clear eye. : :

. “Yes. I bhave just been explaining

« to.Mr. and. Mra, Bishop that the mere

signing of &' paper such as.avill be nec-

essary to petre the lofn wilbaot bind

them -at all in the handiing of their

property. « Yon know how cautious old-

er people are nowadays in regard to
g n . nBel

legal matt. , Al their
son, undeys ms ugh
1y, and his m af| irbed.”

Wilson fell intg the p
“Oh, no; it's not a b
all,” he saids #The wen EIOr the
money back to us releasés yon—that is,
of course,” Wilsop%ecovered himself,
“if‘we make the loan.” = ¥

Several hearts in the room gank, but
Miller's face did not alter in'tHe slight-
est. “Oh, of course, if the loan is
made,” he said,

‘Wilson put his silk hat on the top. of
Miller’s  desk and flicked the ashes
from his cigar into a cuspidor. - Then
he looked at Mrs. Bishop suddenly—

® | eve. and looked” thoughttul 7o ten, | i
| you the truth, my friend,” he said, “I

been tryin’ to honeyfuggle the old man | *

the loan at 5 per cent per annum on
two conditions.” v

;wuun CUTTERS,

thodically, “we want the refusal of
the property at one huddred thousiand
dollars.”

“For what length of time do you want
the refusal of th¥ property at that fig.
ure?’ he asked, almost in a tone of
contempt.

thoughtfully. ’ ; 14
“TilL it is declded positively,” he got Cross Cut Saws - $|-25 to $400

out finally, “whethér we can get a ‘

charter and a right of way to the prop-

erty.”

my clients,” said the lawyer. “Do you
suppose, Mr. Wilson, that they want
ap. | to hang their property #p on a ook 1
g at | like that? Why, if 'you didp’t attend
to pushing your road ;hmg

they would simply be in your hands,
the Lord only knows how long.”

- shove it through,” said Wilson, with a
flush. #

proposition, Mr. Wilson,” said Miller,
with a bland smile. “Why; it amounts
to an ootion without any limit at all.”

What do you drink ? 4

Dear friend !

e

SSs——=

“Well, out with them,” laughed Mil-

“First,” sald Wilson slowly and’ me-

Miller's indifference was surprising.

Wilson hung fire, his brow wrinkled

“That's entirely too indefinite to suit

gh-—well,

“But we intend to do all' we can fo

To Be Conlinued.

“Does the lady object to smoking?’
“Not at all,” sald the old lady; “not
at all.” "
There was a pause as Wilson re
lighted his cigar and pulled at it in si-
lence, A step sotinded on the sidewalk
and Trabue put his head in at the
door. Miller could have sworn at him,
but he smiled.  “‘Googd morning, squire,”
he said.
“l seé you #@re busy,” said the in-
truder hastily.
« *Just a little, squire, I'll see you in

| Genuine ‘
Carter’s
Little Liver Pills,

Iugt/lqty,&qngturo of

T

1 about it

] 1t” the Boston man said. “In fact, no | M
ene could, as I told you, pay as much | SoU!
property ds we can, considering |

a few minutes.”

“Oh, all right” - The old lawyer
moved on down the sidewalk, his hands
in his pockets,

Miller brought up the subject again
with easy adroitness. “I mentioned
your proposition to my clients—the

proposition that they allow you the
refusal of the land at one hundred
thousand, and they have finally come
round to it. ‘As I told them, they could
not possibly market a thing like that
as easily and for as good & price as a
company regularly in the business. |
may have been wrong in giving such
advice, but it was the way I felt :

Without realizing it, Wilson tripped
in another hole dug by Miller's inven-
tive mind. i

“They couldn’t do half as well with

for the

Had to Give up
and go to Bed.|

Heart and Nerve

e

Several Doctors Atiended
But Did No Good.

Milbum’s

‘Pills ’
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“You know that is not a businesslike i
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b ,;J (St. Michael's Wine) -
g;, it « 5
il )\ Now you have the secret.
4/l g >
NS |
%/ No more medicines, with that 1
% ]/ Strengthening Wine. ,\\
il /
BOIVIN, WILSON & CO., - 520 Et. Paul Street, Montreal, Can, \
Sole Agents for America. - l\
EASTERN DRUG COMPANY, =  « 14 Fulton Street, Boston, Mass, it
Sole Agents for United States, m
e
Wuson rrowned and looked' at his :W““““““Wmo mm“»”mmm“mg i
igar, 2
cﬁ:’;e are willing,” said he, “to make

ATTENTION

To do good work, you must have first-class tools.

;
Call and inspect our stock of :: #* :: - i
f
i
@

65cto 1.26
Ibc to 3bc¢c

~“Wedges. Swages, Files, Jointers
‘ .and_Sawsets '

ANOG v,

v

We have also a coﬁ:pléte stock of BUCK SAWS -
and SAW. BUCKS:::::::':':':::::::::::::::::

Three Doors East of Market, King Street,
CHATHAM, ONTARIO.

\

PHONE 61.

$0060000000000000000000000 $460400000000000000000000000¢
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- WESTMAN BROS.
Bowls,

MR. SANTA CLAUS,




