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CAN fARE MEN SOUND
AND STRONG.

Detroit Specialist Discovers Something Ene
tirely New for the Cure of Men's |
Diseases in Their Own Homes,

You Pay Only if Cured

“Expects No Money Unless He Cures You=
Method and Full Particulars Sent Free
~Write For It This Very Day

. .. Detroit specialist who has 14 certificates and
" dlipi oma from medical colleg‘gl and T ds, has
pﬁ‘f! t a nnnlmg meth od of C\Il’l e diseases
of m:n in their own homes; so tl;-ft there may
%e no doubt in the mind of any man that he has

DR. 8. GOLDBERG,
The Possessor of 14 Diplomas and Certificates
Who Wants No Money That He Does’
Not Earn.

Hoth the method and the ability to do as he says,
Dr. Goidberg, the discoverer, will send the method
entirely frec to .l men who Send him their name
and address. He wants to hear from men who
have stricture that they have been unable to get
cured, prostatic trouble, sexual weakness, vari-
cocele, ‘ost manhood, blood poison, hydrocele
emaciation of parts, impotency, etc. His wonderful
method not only cures the condition itself, but like
wise all the ¢ lications, such as rh

bladder or kidney trouble, heart disease, nervuus
debility, ete,

The doctor realizes that it is one thing to make
<laims and another thing to back themup. so he
has made ita rule not to ask for money unless he
<ures you, and when you are cured he feels sure

you will willingly' pay hima small fee. It
would seém, therefore, that i it is to the best interests
of every man: who . suffers in this way to write the
goctor confidentially.and lay your case before him.
H: sends the method, as well ‘as many booklets on

subject, mcludmg the one that contains the 14
dmtomu and. c
bim simply
r. S, Goldhem 208'Woodward Ave , Room = P
‘Dcxrb:,eunch.. and it will all unmdmely be sent

ﬂnl is -omething entirély new and well worth
kiowieg more about.  Write at once.

cates, entirely free. Address

DENTAL.

. A. HICKS, D. . 8.—Honor

ate of Philadelphia Dental Oollege
end FHospital of Oral Surgery,
#Philadelphia, Pa., also honor gradu-
ate of Royal College of Dental Sur-
geons, Toronte. Office over Turn- |
uio.okdms stors, 28 Ruthzrford
B v

LODGES,
WELLING1ON Lodge,
No. 46, A. F. & A. M.,
G. C dnaleets on the
first Mon of every
mouth, in the Masonic
Hall, Rifth St., at 7.30
. m. Visitiug brethren

\uu'my welwme
ALEX. GREGORY, Sec.
F.D LAURIE, W. M.

LEGAL,

¥,-B-RANKIN, K, C,—Barrister, No-
tary ‘Public, etc. Vicloria Block,
tham.

Solicitor,
etc. Office, King Street, west  of
the “Market. Money to lnanuon

J. B. OFLYNN—Barrister, Solicitor,
#ic., Conveyancer, Notary Publio,
Office, King Streeet, opposite Megr-
ohants’ Bank, Chatham, Ount.

SMITH & GOSNELZL--Barristers, So-
Jicitors. etc.,, Harrison Hall, Chate
tham. Herbert D, Smith, County
“Crowan Attorney, R. L. Goanell.

@XILSON, PIEE & GUNDY—Barris.
«ters, Bolicitors of the Supreme
‘Court, Notaries Public, ete. ney
4o loan on Mortgages, at lowest
wates. Offices, Fifth Street, Mat.
thew Wilson, K. C, W. E, Gundy,
J. M. Pike.

HOyUSTON, STONE & SCANE—Barris-
ters, Solicitors, Conveyancers, No-
¢aries Public, etc. Private funds te

, loan at lowest gurrent rates. Office,
mpstairs in ldrick Block, oppo«
aite H. Malcolmson’s store, M,
‘Houston, Fred. Stone, Wi. W. Bcane,

i Truet and Private
if“undo fo Loan

form and dtx roperty. Terms to

=  borrowers, Apply or write to

dHOMAS SOULLARD

@fice lately &ed wwln

11, Victo:

Lo

Did you ever examine your win-
‘dows. . Wou will likely ﬁnd them
Joose. Somuch so, they will rattle
with the least wind. Windows in
ﬂiﬂeondltgn'ﬂ]let. lot of cold

rough
Stop all thisand make yourhouse
comfortableby having theChamber-
lin Metal Weather S attached.
‘See window equippe(r at my of-
fice, opposite the Post Office.

§ Thoc.a. O’Rourke
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ABNER
DANIEL

By oy
WILL N.
HARBEN

Aathor of ~
“CWesterfels”

Copyright, 1902, by
HARPER @ BROS,,
Wheo Publish the Work
In Beok Form. All
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“I ’lowed T'd see Willlam ’fore

{ went back,” said Bishop rather irreie-
vantly. Then, seeing that Perking was
staring at him rather fixedly, he said—
it was a verbal plunge:

|} “I bought some more timber land

yesterday!”

“Oh, you did? That's good.” Per-
king’ eyes fluttered once or twice be-
fore his gaze steadied itself on the face
of the man before him. *“Well, as I
told you, Mr. Bishop, 4hat sort of a
thing is a good investment. I reckon
it’s already climbing up a little, ain’t
it?”

i “Not much yet” It struck Bishep
that he had given the lawyer a splen-
did opportunity to speak of the chief
cause for an advance in value, and his

; ‘heart felt heavier as he finished. “But

I took quite a slice the last time—

5,000 acres at the old figure, you know

—a dollar a,acre.”

“You don’t say! That was a slice.”

Bishop drew himself up in his chair
and inhaled a deep breath. It was as
if he took into himself in that way the
courage to make his next remark.

“I got it from the Tompkins estate.”

“You don’t say! I didn't know they
bad that much on hand.”

“Sence I bought the land I've acci-
dentally heerd that you are some kin
o’ that family.”

i Perkins started slightly And raised
his brows.

i “Oh, yes! On my wife's slde, away
off, some way or other. I believe the
original Tompkins that settled there
trom Virginia was my wife’s grand-
hther I never was much of a hand
' to go into such matters.”

l “When I heerd that, Perkins, it was

natural fer me to wonder why you,

you see—why . you didn’t tell them
about the railroad.”

The sallow features of the lawyer
seemed to stiffen. He drew himself
up coldly and a wicked expression
flashed in his eyes.

“Take my advice, old man,” he
lnlﬂe’d as he threw down his pen and
stared doggedly into Bishop's face.
; “Stick to your farming and don’t waste
your time asking a professional lawyer
questions which have no bearing on

your business whatever. Now, really,
do I have to explain to you my per-
sonal reasons for not favoring the

Tompkins people with a—I may say—
any plece of information?’

Bishop was now as white as death.
His worst suspicions were confirmed—
he was a ruined man; there was no
further doubt about that. Suddenly he
felt unable to bridle the contemptuous
fury that raged within him,

“I think I know why you didn’t tell
‘em,” was what he hurled at the law-
yer.

“You think you do?”

“Yes; it was beca’se you knowed no
road was goin’ to be built. You told
Pete Mosely the same tale you did me,
an’ Abe Tompkins unloaded on ’im.
.That’'s a way you have o’ doin’ busi-
ness.”

Perkins stood up. He took his silk
hat from the top of his desk and put
it on. “Oh, yes, old man,” he sneered;
“I'm a terribly dishonest fellow, but
I’ve got company in this world. Now,
really, the only thing that has wor-
ried me has been your un-Christian act
in buying all that land from the Tomp-
kins heirs at such a low figure when
the railroad will advance its value so
greatly. Mr. Bishop, I thought you
were a good Methodist.”

“QOh, you kin laugh an’ jeer all you
like,” cried Bishop, “but I can handle
you fer this.”

“You are not as well versed in the
law as you are in fertilizers, Mr. Bish-
op,” sneered the lawyer. “In order to
make a case against me you'd have to
publicly betray a matter I told to you

Why Not
Ty It?

Kidney Pill.
refunded.

Fifty Pllis in
box, 50 cents,
at all
druggists.

mmwmmmm
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Trade-Mark

Rights Reserved - -

in confidence, and then what woula
you gain? I doubt if the court would
force me to explain a private matter
like this where the interests of my cli-
ents are concerned, and if the court
did I could simply show the letters I

have regarding the possible construe- .

tian of a railroad in your section. If
you remember rightly, I_did not say
the thing was an absolute certainty.
On_top of all this you'd be obliged to
prove collusion between me and the
Tompking heirs over a sale made by
their attorney, Mr. Trabue. There is
one thing certain, Mr. Bishop, and that
is that you have forfeited your right
to any further confidence in this mat-
ter. If the road is built, you'll find
out about it with the rest of your peo-
ple. You think you acted wisely in at-
tacking me this way, but you have
simply cut off | {your nose to spite your
face. Now, I have a long car ride be-
fore me, and it's growing late.”

Bishop stood up. He was quivering
as with palsy. His voice shook and
rang like that of a madman.

“You are a scoundrel, Perkins,” he
.sald—"a dirty blacksnake in the grass!
I want to tell you that!”

“Well, I hope you won't make lny
charge for it.”

“No; it's free.” Bishop turned to the
door. There was a droop upon his
whole body. He dragged his feet as
he moved out into the unlighted corri-
dor, where he paused irresolutely. Bo
great was his'agony that he almost
obeyed an impulse to go back and fall
at the feet of Perkins and implere his
aid to rescue him and his family from
impending ruin. The lawyer was mov-
ing about the room, closing his desk
and drawing down the window shade.

“It's no use,” sighed Bishop as he
made his way downstairs. “I’'m ruined!
Alan an’ Adele hain’t a cent to their
names, an’ that devil”— Bishop paused
on the first landing like an animal at
bay. He heard the steady step of Per-
kins on the floor above, and for & mo-
ment his fingers tingled with the
thought of waiting there in the dark-
ness and choking the life out of the
subtle scoundrel who had taken advan-
tage of his credulity.

But with a groan that was half a
@rayer he went on down the steps and
out inte the lighted streets. At the
first corner he saw a car which would
take "him to his brother's, and he
hastened to catch it.

William Bishop’s house was a mod-
ern brick structure, standing on a well

clipped lawn which held a Gothic sum- |

mer house and two or three marble

statues. It was in the best portien of |

the avenue. Reaching it, the planter
left the car and approacHed the iron
gate which opened on to the granite
steps leading up the terrace. It was
now quite dark. Obeying a sudden
impulse, the old man

|

mer clothing on the wide veranda.
“PI'll bet that tallest one is Sis,” he
said pathetically. “F jest wish I could
see 'er a little while. Maybe it ’ud
stop this awful hurtin’ a little jest to
look dt 'er an’ heer 'erlaugh like she

always did at home. She'd be brave; .

she wouldn’t cry an’ take on, but it
would hurt 'er away down in ’er heart,
especially when she's mixin’ with sech
high fliers an’ money spenders. Lord,
what'll I do fer cash to send 'er next
month? I'm the land porest man 1n
my county.”

Reaching the station, he mqulred
about a train to Dn'tley and was told
that one left at midnight. He decided
to take it and sat in one of the iron
armed seats without moving till he
heard his train announced. Then he
went- into the smoking car and sat
down In a cofner.

He reached Darley at half past 8 in
the morning and went to the only hotel
in the place. The sleepy night eclerk
rose from his lounge behind the coun-
ter in the office and assigned him to a
room, to which a colored boy, vigor-
ously rubbing his eyes, conducted him.
Left alone in his room, he sat down
on the edge of his bed and started to
undress, but with a sigh he stopped.

“What's the use o’ me lyin’ down al-
most at daybreak?’ he asked himself,
“I mought as well be on the way home,
I cayn't sleep nohow.”

Blowing out his lamp, he wept down-
stairs and roused the clerk again, “Will
1 have to pay fer that bed ef I don’t
use it?” he questioned.

“Why, no, Mr. Bishop,” said the clerk, '

“Well, I believe I'll start out home.”

“Is your team in town?’ asked the
clerk.

“The team I'm a-goin’ to use is. I'm
goin’ to foot it. T've done the like be-
fore this.” )

“Well, it's a purty tough stretch,”
smiled the clerk, “but the roads are
good.”

CHAPTER IV.

T was a little after sunrise.
The family had just left the
breakfast table when Bishop
walked in. His shoes and
trousers were damp with dew and cov-
ered with the dust of the road. His
wife saw him entering the gate and
called out to him from the hall:

“Well, I declarel Didn't you go to
Atlanta?” hat “tn s

He came slowly up the steps, drage
ging his feet after him. He had the ape
pearance of a man beaten by every
storm that could fall upon & human
being.

“Yes, I went,” he said doggedly. He
passed her and went into the sitting
room, where his brother-in-law stood at
the fireplace lighting his pipe with a
live coal of fire on the tip of a stick.
Abner Danlel looked at him critically,
his brows raised a little as he puffed,
but he said nothing. Mrs. Bishop came
in behind her husband, sweeping him

from head to foot with her learchlng’

eyes.

“You don’'t mean to tell me you
walked out heer this mornin’,” she
cried. “Lord have mercy!”

“I don't know -as I’ve prepared any
set speech on the subject,” said her
husband testily, “but I walked. I
could ’'a’ gone to a livery an’ or-
dered out a team, but I believe thar's
more’n one way o' wearin’ sackcloth
an’ ashes, an’ the sooner I begin the
better I'll feel.”

Abner Daniel winked. The Scrip-

i tural allusion appealed to ‘his fancy,

irresolutely |,

passed by the gate and walked farther |

up the street.
‘“‘Somehow I don’t feel one bit like
it,” be mused. “I couldn't tell Wil-

liam. He'd think I wanted to borrow '

money an’ 'ud git skeerd right off. He
always was afeerd I'd mismanage.
An’ then I'd hate to sp’ile Adele's

a flurry. I reckon I do show it. How
could a body he’p it? Oh, my Lord,

Betsy has saved.”

He turned at the corner of his broth- .

er's property and slowly retraced his

halting steps to the gate, but he did !

not pause, continuing his way back to-
ward the station. A glance at the
house showed that all the lower rooms
were lighted, as well as the big pris-
matic lamp that hung over the front
<vor. Bishop saw forms in light sum-

The
Kidney
Pill

is NOT ‘A CURE ALL, but we know it will
cure all forms of kidney disorders,
and are WILLING to return your
money if not satisfied.
Bu=Ju is not like any other

IT CURES, oi- your money

Cures Rheumatism, Too.
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and he smiled impulsively.

“That thar is,” he said. “Thar's a
whole way an’ a half way. Some folks
Jest wear it next to the skin whar it
don’t show, with broadcloth ur silk on
the outside. They think ef it scratches
a little that’ll satisfy the Lord an’
hoodwink other folks. But I believe

, he meant it to be the whole hog or
visit, an’ she could tell thar was

some’ti Wieng by me beln’ heer in sech |

none.”’

Mrs. Bishop was deaf to this philos-
ophy. “I don’t see,” she said in her

have mercy! It's all gone, all—all me'n i own field of reflection—“I don’t see, I

say, how you got to Atlanta, attended
to business, seed Adele ar’ got back
heer at sunrise. Why, Alfred”—

But Bishop interrupted her. “Have
you all had prayers yet?’

“No; you know we hain’t,” said his
wife, wondering over his strange man-
ner. “I reckon it can pass jest this
once, bein’ as you are tired an’ hain’t
had nothin’ to eat.”

“No; it can’t pass, nuther. I don’t

t to touch 8 mauthful. Tell the
rest of 'em te come im, an’ yeu gebch
me the Beok.”

“Welll” Mrs. Bishop went out #nd
told the negro woman and her daugh-
ter to stop washing the dishes and go
in te prayer. Then she hurried out to
the back porch, where Alan was oiling
his gun.

“Somethin’s happened to yore pa,”
she sald. “He acts queer an’ says sech
strange things. He walked all the
way from Darley this mornin’ an’ now
wants to have prayers 'fore he touches
a bite o’ breakfast. I reckon we are
ruined.”

“I'm afraid that’s it,” opined her son
as he put down his gun and followed
her into the sitting room. Here the
two negrees stood against the wall
Abner Daniel was smoking, and Bigh-
op held the big family Bible on his
guivering knees. i

"I!mnulbtupltnp. Abnmer

was saying argumentatively, “all
an’ goed, but I don't belleve in
spurts ¢’ worship. My hosses is hitched
up ready te haul a load o’ bark to the
tanmery, an’ it may throw me a little
late at dinner, but ef you are a-goin’
pmh.hﬂym!nendul'mm

“X'n A-goin’ to be mnhr from now
on,” maid Bishop, slowly turning the
leayes et'tho tome. “I tor‘ot',whn 3

read last.”
“You didn't about Smm ty-
in’ all them fox

BOIVIN, WILSON & CO., - -

EASTERN DRUG COMPANY, - -

The Doctor said so.
When we are grown up. We will drink

so as to be strong, robust, healthy just the same as our parents were r

The Doctor says,
Din St. Michel is the great strengthener.

Sole Agents for America,

Sole Agents for United Stales,

520 St. Paul Street, Montreal, Can,

14 Fulton Street, Boston, Mass.
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end.” I'd hate t6 have & passle ¢’ foxes
with torches to the'r tails turned loose
In my wheat jest 'fore cuttin’ time. It
must 'a’ been a sight. 1 wondered
how that was a-goin’ to end.”

“You’ll wonder how you're a-goin’ to
end if you don’t be more respectful,”
said his sister.

“Like the foxes, I reckon,” grinned
Abner—“with a eternal torch tied to
me. Well, ef I am treated that away
I'll go into the business o' destruction
an’ set fire to everything I run across.”

“Aln’t you goin’ to tell us what you
did in Atlanta 'fore you have prayer?”’
asked Mrs. Bishop, almost resentfully.

“No, I hain’t!” Bishop snapped. “I'll
tell you soon enough. I reckon I won’t
read this mornin’. Let’s pray.”

They all knelt reverently and yet
with some curiosity, for Bishop often
suited his prayers to important occa-
sions, and it struck them that he might
now allude to the subject bound up
within him.

To Be Contiunued.

Heart Palpitated.

FAINT AND DIZZY SPELLS.

Feur Weax anp Nervous.

COULD SCARCELY EAT.

TWO BOXES OF

MILBURN’S
HEART and NERVE
PILLS

Gured Mirs. Edmond 'l’l"l, iawood, Ont.,
when she had aimost given up hope
of ever geotting well again,

She writes: “I was so run down that
I was not able to do my work, was short
of breath, had a sour stomach every
and could scarcely eat. My heart
tated, I had faint and dlzty 'P° ‘nd
weak and nervous all the My
‘husband got me a box of lnlburn s Huﬂ
and ht'::“lp}:u:dbu;] I told hlllm it wfu ne
t ven of ever
.“' cured, He howovn:r ctin ed me
them and before I used hl
mbox!bomtotoelboun Two bexes
made a new woman of me and I have bees
well and have been able to do my werk
ever since.”
' Milburn's Heart and Nerve Pills amg
§0 cts. box, or 3 for $1.25, all dealers o

THE T. MILBURN CO., Lim ited,
TORONTO, ONY.

- ACRES choice lnnd two
1 dwellings, bern and
bmldings T hree

 miles ftom Chathant, i1. Township

of Harwich, Price, 88.000-
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»opp. Market Square, Chatham.
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Robes and Blankets.
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KINDS

Fur Lined Coats, Rubber Lined Coats,
Coon Skin Coats,

Bear Cub Coats, ranging in prices from

$15.00 to $85 00,

We guarantee to fit you in any size of coat and
will guarantee the furs to be the Best MontrealjFurs that
are manufactured and sold in Canada.

Do not fail to see our line of Men's Fur Coats, Fur

Calf Coats and

600
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These furs are gnaranteed to be the Best Furs
Manufactured, no last year’s stock on hand.

A. H. PATTERSON

Three Doors East of Market.
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OSTERMOOR

PATENT ELASTIC EELT

MATTRESS!
$15.00

The Genuine Ostermoor bear above registered T:gde ‘

Ma.rk. Frice, $15.00.

McDonald & Co

SOLE AGENTS FOR:'

OSTERMOOR |
MATTRESSES

The Genuine Ostermoor
Patent Elastio Felt Mat-
tress can only be handled by ome
firm only in each town or city.
We were given the sole agency for %
them by special appointment of the
manufacturers some five years ago.

McDonald& Co.
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