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Makers Written Guarantee L

The makers have every confidénce in this ra.nge—-the

aga.mst imperfections in material and wox‘kmans})ip.
Such a Guarantee: accompa.mes no ot;her mngé—-—enough s&id

Gurney, Tllden Co

R.auge.,

Yov ran no ¥isk in buying
this range—it is made
‘on honor without refer-
ence to cost,

-+ Every part is so constmct—
"' ed as to render it the
most durable and best.
‘operating—parts of the
fire box exposed to the
fire will outlast at least
three ondlnm-y ranges.

bind
it will operate perfedtly and

" Limltzd
Wmmpeg

Montreal

COOPER'S|,;
BOOK STORE

King Street West,

Chathaﬁn.
" 32'5

Large stock of new books in
elegant bindings, Christmas
cards aud calendars, A largc
assortment of Sunday’ School
supplies at low prices. The
Holy Land Booklets, with
flowers from Palestine.
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PHOTOS OF  *

§L.E.&I] B.R. Wreck

NOV. 23rd, 1903,

et AT

The Bibson Stadio.

50c each,or $2.50 for set
of six Photos. . . .,

Ertudlo Cor, ng and 5th St.
“0““00000“00“00“00

“U#¥he Ghatham Loan and Savings’ Go.

48 Half Yearly Dividend.
Notice is herevy given that dividend at the
rate of 6 per cent. Par annum upon the g:d
up C pital Stock of this Company bas
declared this day for the current half year
ending December 31st, 1903, payable at the
Company’s Office on and after J anuary 2nd,

1904,

“The lmnnfejr Books will be closed from

“the 20th to the 31at December, inclusive.
By {@rder of the Board. -

8. F. GARDINER,
er,
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WE: HAVE ON HAND
A LARGE SUPPLY OF

LIME,
” GEMENT

tor !slo o

The beﬂ _on which Napoleon dxed at |
Bt. Hplena is being offered for sale’
‘in Paris, says, Tit-Bits.  The bed-
stead is made of brass and was giv-
‘en 'b{l the emperor to Comte de
Montholon,. who was with him at St.
Helena. It is now the property of
the Comtesse de Montholon, who is
the last representative of the lmily,

one to leave it to, she is now wln-
ing to sell it. = The comtesse ; alsg
has in héF' posséssion a dinner Ber-
vice which belongéd” te Napoleon.
The price asked for the bedstead . is
‘£50,000. .

‘

Willing to De Mis Part.

An old farmer, says The St. Jaines
Budget, once took tea with a foruer
Duke and Duchess of ' Buccleuch;™ at |
Dramlanrig * Castle, His Gracan
Drumiriesshire 'estate.

His first cup of tea was gone ll-
most beforé the Duchess had: povired |
it out. Again and again his . cup
was passed along to the head of the

table. At the sikxteenth p the
Duchess became uneasy ab " the
supply on hand!“How many cups

do. you take, John?’ she asked.
“How mony do ye gie?"! John ask-
ed cannily.

———————
Twe Points of View. ~
‘‘Answer me,. Clara,” he said in a
moment of’ pmion “I cam.bear this
| suspense no longer,”’ ‘Answer him,
Clara,” echoed the old man in the
hall, ‘thinking 6f the gas ‘and coal
Mlln “I can’t bear this expense ‘no
,longer ""—Sydney Town and Cbuntry.
Jounml
" ————
The Werld's N-wm’cu f
Of the 42,800 newspapers publish-
&d ‘in the world 19,760 are _published
in North America and 6, 050 in the
United Kingdom. Russia has qnly
748 newspapers, or one to every
170,000 persons.

. Gainsboreugh in St. Thomas.

Mrs., Emery of St. ’lhomas%has a
Gainsborough. It is a pictuse. of
Miss' Rushton, painted in 1817. It's
estimated.‘mlue is $5.000.

Boils were so painful
could not sleep
at night.

APPEARED ON NECK, LEGS |
AND ARMS.

Burdock
Blood Bitters

CURED THEM.

It is well-known to all that bad blood 1s
the direct cause of all skig diseases and il
Is necessary for the blood to be cléansed
before the eruptions will disappear. Fot
this purpose there is nothing to equal
Burdock Blood Bitters as the thousands
d‘tuﬂ-uhh we hn on hud will

and, as she is very olfl; and has . ne

IN SALVATION ARMY

MISS EVA C. BOOTH AND HER EFFEC-
*TIVE WORK IN CANADA..

of the Late Mrs. Boeth-Tucker u.c..-
sul te the United States—Her Success
in Lend
Fathor on Mer Ability and the Exeel-
lence of Me» Work.

Miss Evs C. Booth, youngest
daughter of General William Booth,
bundcr of the Salvation Army, who

has been mentioned as the probable
Buccessor of the late Mrs,
Booth-Tucker as consul to the Unit-
ed States, has for several years been
the chie? oﬂlcer of the army ln
Caxada.

From her hendquutera in Toronto
‘she is credited with doing remark-

ably eflective work in organizing the
Oanadian forces. Her father has re-

MISS EVA C. BOOTH..
cognized her ability and-has frequent~

s ly complimented her work, and it is

felt in Salvation Army circles %hat |

il a successor_to Mrs. Booth-Tucker

i8 namecd the ' uppolntmmt will go to
Canadian commander.

Miss Booth has had a most in-
toresting career. Her motte is
“Blood and Fire,"”” .and she has.had
considerable experience with . bath.:
She knows the business of “the army
from ‘the first step to the last, for
before she was ‘fifteen she was sellmg
War Crys in the streets of London
and since that time has filled every
grade and. rank in the. army,

had_her first baptism of bleod
when §he was about twenty. The ar-
my &t the time of the famous Pall,
Mall  Gazette revelations took a
prominent part in the trouble. ' The
lower classes objected. to being saved
according to the army’s metheds and
spent a greal déal df time bombard-
ing the headquarfers and making
thinge unpleasant for the soldierg,
The greatést annoyance was connect-
ed .with an . army building in the
very heart of London’s slums, and
<Miss Eva Booth was sent there to
restore order.

On one’ ‘eccasion she lnd.her little

mob of hoodlums, the leader being a
depraved ruffian who took. particular
delight in throwing sticks and stomes
(&t the defenseless women. The Sal-
vationists were in a bad way, when
'Miss Booth turned to this youth and
told him that he must protect her.
She explained that he was stronger
:than she, and actually ded in

May Be Called Upen to Be the Successer

— Compli ted by Mer.

band ‘of women wére attacked by a’

Gonrright, mumu-(.mu
ﬁllﬂ n v

CHAPTER XVI. . 5

Heury, Aunt Maria’s hus-
band, who was thé chief
. tarmband, was busy ‘patching

Sadeed fences  the next, morning,
Blnhop sent over for Pole Baker to
drive the spring wagon. Alan sat be
‘#ide Pole, and. Abneér and Bisbop and
Mrp Bishop occupled the rear sents.

‘Alan knew he could trust Pole, drunk
of ‘sober, and he confided his plang to
the flattered fellow's ears. Pole séem-
ed 'to weigh all the chances for and
against success in his mind as he sat
tistening, & most grave and portenfons
expression on his massive face,

“My opinion is the feller 'll be thar as
shore as preachin’,” he said.- “But
whether you git his wad or notsthat's
another quest!on Miller’s® as sharp np
o brier, an', as he s, f IVilson gits
| to, talkin’” abogét thugsﬁ{r‘nﬂ?‘m any o
these hill Billies fhey N Lu'st the tyade
‘ot die tryin’. Jest lot 'em heer money’s
about to change hands. an’ it 'll make
‘em so' dur : jealous they’ll swear a lie .
to keep ¥ away from anybody they
know. That's human natur’.” ;

i ¢ lgeheve you are right,” said Alan,
pulling a long face, “and I'm -afraid
Wilson will want to make some in-
quiries befgre he closes.”

“Like as not,” opined the drlver
“But what I'd do ef I was a-runnin’
it would be to git some feller to strike
up with 'im accldental«llke an’ liter'ly
fill 'im to thé neck ‘with good things
about the property without him ever
dréamfn’ he was bein’ worked.” ;

The two exchanged glances. . Alan
had’ never looked at a man so admir-
ingly. At that moment be seemed @ .
.giant of shrewdness as well as that of
physical strength.

“l belleve you are right, Pole,” he
said thoughtfully.

“That’s what I am, an’, what’s miore, '
I'm the one that could do the fllin’
without him ever knowin’ I had a fun-
pel in his mouth, If 1 can’t do it, I'll
ﬂll my hat with saft mud gn’ put it

Alan lmlled warmly.  *“I'll mention
it to Millery” he sald. **Yes; you could’
do it, Pole, if any mai¥ om éarth ¢ould.”

Driving up:te Miiler's office, they
found. the door opwn, and the owmer
came out with'a warm sinile of greet-
ing snd aided ‘Mrs. Bishop to alight..
“Well,” he smiled when they had
taken seats fn the office. “We haye
gained the first step toward victory.
Wilson is at the hotél. I saw his name

on the pegm

The elder m’ﬂ" bteaﬁf‘ar
relief, The :old in grounded his
heavy walkifig stick suddenly, as if it
had slipped through his inert fingers.

“I'm trustin® (,vou boys to pull- me
;through,” he said, with a shaky laugh.
“1 ‘hain't never freated Alan right, an’
I'm heer to confess it. 1 'lowed I was
the only one in our layout with any

making him call off his followers
and escort her and her companions,
safely home. :

In appearance Miss Booth resem-
bles her sister-in-law, Mrs, Balling-
ten Booth. She has less attractive
features, but her face'is stronger.
Bhe ‘is five feet two inches tall and
weighs about 100 pounds. Miss
Booth is about thirty-six,

Commander Fredérick Booth-Tuck-
er is a native of India and resignad
from. the Indian civil service to be-
come an officer in the Salvation
Army, In 1888 he married Emma
Booth in London, prefixing the name
Booth to his own. The young couple
went to India, wheére Commander
Booth-Tucker was in charge of the
work of the prganization.

Upon the resignation of Ballingtonm
Booth in 1896 Mr, and Mrs. Booth-

COMMANDER ROOTH-TUCKER.
Tucker were sent to the United Stat-
es to assume command ol the forces,
With equal authority théy duc)u.r'e‘
the duties of commander in the Unit+
ed States \Iltill!lrl. Booth-'l‘uckcrq
death.

For the past ﬁvu . years Booths
. Tucker has.been interested in estalb
lhhm‘ farm eo)oniel of wonh

busi sense.”

“So you are willing to accept the
loan?" said Miller.

“Willin’? I reckon I am. 1 never
slept<one wink last night fer feer
some’n’ 'll interfere with it.”

Miller reflected & moment and then
said: “I am afrald of onlyone thing.and
that is this: ‘Not one man in a million
will'make a trade of this size without
corroborating the statements made by
the people he is dealing with, Wilson
is at breakfast by this time, and after
he is through he may decide to ‘nose
around a little before coming to me.
'm afrald to go after him: he would
think I was overanxious. The trouble
Is that bhe may run upon somebody
from out in the mountains—there are
a lot in town already—and get to talk-
ing. Just one word about your biting
off. more than you can chaw, Mr.
Bishop, would ‘make him balk like &
mean mule, He thinks I'm tavoginz

ABSOLUTE -~
SECURITY.

Genuine
Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear S.gnature of

- getting . the .

him fiow, but let him get the notion
that you haven’t been holding that |
land for at least a hundred thousand
and the thing would bu'st like & bub-
b |I

Ahn mentioned Pole Baker’s propo-
sition. Miller thought it over for a
moment, his brow wrinkled, and then'
he sald: “Good—a good idea, but you
must call Pole in and let me give him
& few pointers. By George, he could
keep Wilson: away from dangerous
people anyway.”

Alan went after Pole, and Miller
took him inte his comsultation room in’
the rear, where they remalined for
about fifteen minutes. When they came

out, Pole’s face was yery grave. “I
| won't forget a thing,”

he said to Miller.
“1 understand exactly what you want.
When 1 git through with "im, . he'll

want that land bad enough to pay any-
thing fer it, an’ he won't dream I'm in,
caboot with you nuther. I can mn-1
age that. I ain’t no fool ef I do have

fits,”

“Do you remember my descrlptlon of
bim?” asked Miller.

“You bet I do—thick set, about fifty,
bald, red faced, sharp black eyes, iron ¢
gray hair, an’ mizhty nigh always with
& cigar in his mouth.”

“That’s right,” laughed Miller. “Now

t do your work, and we won't forget

you. ' By all means keep lim nle
trom meddlesome people.”

When Pole had left the office anll
Miller had résumed his revolving chair,
Mys.. Bishop addressed him, . looking
straight into his eyes.

L don’t see,” she snid -in a timid,
hesitating way and yet with a note of
firmness dominating her tone—*I don’t
see ‘why we have to go thirough all this
trickery to make the tride, Ef the
land is good security fer the money,
‘we needn’t be afeerd of what the man
will find out. Ef it ain’'t geod gecur-
ity, I don’t want bis money, as fer as
Fm' concerned.”

“I was Jest thlnl.ln that, too,” chimed:
in her husband, throwing a troubled
glance all round. “I want money'to
help me out o’ my scrape, but I don’t
want to trick,no man, Yankee'or what
not, into totin’ my loads. “As Betsy
8ays, It seems to me if the land’s wuth
the ‘money we needn’t make such a
great to-do.. Fm afeerd 1 won’t feel
exactly right about it

The young men exchanged :larmed
glances.

“¥ou 'don’t understand,” sald Miller
lamely, but be seémed te be unprepared
for views 80' heretical to financial deal-
l and eoul;t not finish what he had

Tted to say.

“Why said Alam testily, “the hml
is worth all Wilson ean make out of it
with the aid of hiscapital and thé rafl
road be proposes to lay here, Father,
you have spent several years looklng
up the best timbered properties and
getting good titles to it, and to a bLig
lumber compaiy & body of timber like
you hold is no small thlng. We don’t

[ want to cheat him, but we de want o

hnd.
thinks it he lndn out we are hard up

keep him from tryl.ns' to cheat us by
~ Raybur -

(he'll try to squeeze.us to the lowest
‘moteh.”

“Well”. sighed Mrs. Bishop, “Pm
shore 1 never had no idea we'd resort
te gittin’ Pole Baker to tote anybody
around like a hog after & yeer o’ corn.
I 'lowed#we was goin’ to make a open
and shut trade that we could be proud
of an’ stop folks' months about Al-
fred’s foolish dealin’s. But’—she look-
ed at Abner, who stood in the door-
way leading to the consultation room—
“I'll_ do whatever Brother AL thinks
18 right. I never knowed 'im to take
undue gdvantage of anybody.”

; Theytall looked at Abner, who was
lmlung broadly.

+Well, I say git his money,” he re-

' plied, with a short, impulsive laugh—

“git his money, and then, ef you find
he's starvin’, hand 'im back what you
feel you don’t meed. I look on a thing
like this sorter like I did on scramblin’
fer the upper holt in wartimes. I re-
member I shot straight at a feller that
was climbin’ up the enemy’s breast-
works on his all fours. I said to my-
se'f, ‘Bf this ball strikes you right, old
chap, 'fore you drap over the bank,
yo're one less agin the Ceonfederacy;
ef it don't, you kim pop away at me.
I don’t think I give 'im anything but a
flesh wound in the back, beca’se he
Jest sagged down a little an’ crawled
on, an’ that's about the wust you could
do fer Wilson. I believe he ort to hold
the bag awhile. Alf’s hung on to it till
his fingers ache an’ he's weak at the
knees. I never did feel like thar was
any barm in passin’ a counterfeit bill
that some other chap passed on me.
Etf the government, with all its high
paid help, cayn't keep crooked shin-
plasters from slidin’ under our noses,
it ortn’t to kick agin our lookin’ out
fer ourse’ves.” ’

“You needn’t lose any sleep about
the Southern Land and Timber com-
pany, Mrs. Bishop,” said Miller. “They
will take care of themselves. In fact,
we’ll have to keep our eyes peeled to
Avatch them even if we get this loan.
Wilson didn’t come up here for his
health.”

“Oh, mother’s all right,” sald Alan,
“and so is father, but they must net
chip with that sort of talk before

'mo, you mustn’t” sald Miller.
wm let

¥

the il i

The quality of his food must
tohknmmmonadun quant
foodfo:hhn——'udm

. AsK for the
Red Lebel

The working man. mﬂt have a well-fed Iuodrl

: Blu%&ybn‘l’u

nourishment it contains in
of albumen—starch from the sugar and fats in
- food—thewnh:hi:vhkhhhhfmdhamu;:l; ‘
tot system—to keep’ in ‘good order—
diguﬁonmdprcvocntbowdm ltha!lpureta.

“ Just Pure f_lfe;”

Black, )llnul
Ceylon Gm?m
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To do good werk, you must have first-class. tools.

Call and inspect our stock of :: 2

$ Cross Cut Saws - $1.25 to $4"
: 65¢c to
Ibc to 35c
Wedges Swages, Files, domters

and Sawsets

i S

m.“’“’“.“.“””m

We have also a complete stock of BUCK SAWS'
and SAW BUCKS+++++++++:-+++++++++++++++—:-

A

PHONE 61.
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Axes

Axe’ Handles - .
3
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LHATHAM ONTARIO

.Patterson’s,

Three Doors East of Market, King Street,

i3 e o p,

“0000“000000000"0“0000 “0““0“000“0“0“00000

W00D GUTTERS,
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That Comfortable
Feeling ina §(]
New Suit] <79

is what the average man most
enjoys. We can give you that.

WHY?®?

Largest and Best Assortment of
Foreign and . Domestic Fabrics
to choose from, and First-Class
Mechanics in our shop * Does

the Trick.”
Our motto:  “Reasonable
Prices, Satisfaction Guaranteed”

We ask your support.

Taylor’s Woolens andjFlour
are_the Best.

The T, . Taglor Co.Litd,




