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SURPRISE SOAP

POINTS.

A pure hard socap
whicl is economical in
wearing qualities.

Entirely harmless to
the hands.

Satisfactory in every
way in results on the
cdlothes. Sweet and clean,
withott damage to the
finest fabrics.

Don't forget that Sur-
g:w: Soap is cheapest to

¥

.
SY. STEPREN, N. &

Recovery

In case of sickness, depends
largely on the use of pure

2Drugs—
3And Medicines

Weak and impure Dugs do
more harm than no Drugs at

1 All our supples are pur-
chased from the most reliable
houses in the trade, con
~~~4“n'1;"':' they are fresh.
Consider our qualities, cola
are our prices and vou'l! be

satistie

»d that we give value,

e -
Davis
Drug Store
Garner Block
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THE SAUGEEN
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by 4 MINERAL WATER
;' —i% ONSALE AT THE— ;-
- Sentral Drug Store and P
- F. A. Roberts Liquor Store, e
- 2 el .
- Use Saugeen first thing inthe - ¢
& moming and before rétiringat ¢
: : pight and you will have no :
“ & ‘trouble with your stomach, this ¢
#  we guarantee, *
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Sewer Pipe and
Portland Cement

'We have a large variety of Sewer Pipes
from 4 to 24 inches, and the best Port.
wad Cement at LOWEST PRICES.

John H. Oldershaw,

-n-m $t. Near Harrjson Hall
¥ Phone a8i,
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Did You
Ever

NOTICE that sweet, deliclous taste
that our baked goods always have?

”w."“g
QOakes, Buns, oto.,

are aiways fresh and . Oncea
customer you will us.

Wm.
Somerville,
Confectioner

_ Next Standard Bank Chatham.
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Tue Tartar bDoats were now only &
ikundred feet distant. They carried &
detachment of Bokharfan soldiers on

| their way to reconnoiter round Omsk.

i from the shore. The

The ferryboat was still two lengths
boat.en redou

| Lied their efforts. Michuiel himself seiz-

ed a pole and wielded it with superhu-

! man strength. If he could land the

tarantass and horses and dash off with
them, there was some chance of escap-
ing the Tartars, who were not meumt-
ed.
But all thelr efforts wyre in vafn.
The soldiers from the first beat shout-

| ed.

Michael recognized the Tartar war:
ery, which is usually answered by lying
flat on the ground.

As neither he nor the boatmen obeyed

| this injunction, a volity was let fly
| among them, and ‘two of the horses

!

were mortally wounded.
At the mext moment’a violent blow

| was feit. The boats h‘d run into the

.
“Come, Nadia!” cried Michael, ready
to jump overboard.
The girl was about 'to follow him

when a blow from a lance struck him,

and he was thrown into the water. The

| current sweépt him away. His hand
| raised for an instant aljove the waves,

{
|
i
i

and then he disappeared.

Nadia pttered .a cry, but before she
had time to throw hefself after him
she was seized and dragged into one
of the boats.

In a few minutes thé boatmen ‘were
killed and the ferryboat was left to
drift away while the Tartars continued
to descend the Irtish.

e
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CHAPTER VIIL

HE blow which had struck
Michael Strogoff was not
wortal. By swimming in
a manner by which he
had effectually concealed
himself he bad reached
the right bank, where he

‘ fell exhausted among the bushes.

When he recovered his senses, he

| found himself in the cgbin of & mujik,

who had picked him up and cared for
himm and to whom he owed his life.
rer how long a time bad he been the
guest of this brave Sibepian? He could
not guess, but when he opened his eyes
b« saw the handsome bearded face
bending over him and regarding him
with pitying eyes. He was about to
#sk where he was when the mujlk, an-
ucipating him, said:

“Do not speak, little father, do not
speak. Thou art still too weak, 1 will
wll thee where thou art and everything
that has passed since I brought thee o
my cabin.”

And the mujik relabd to Michael

)
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COURIE
OF THE CZA

~By Jules Verne

| Although he glanced rapidly from one
| side to the otheér, he could not have
| seen Michael Strogoft owing to his pre-
{ eipitous retreat.

! nor his escort concerned themselves

Strogoff the different incidents of the |

struggle which he had witnessed—the
attack upon the ferry ‘by the Tartar
boats, the pillage of the tarantass and
the massacre of the boatmen.

But Michael Strogoff listened no lon-
ger, and, slipping hi8 hand under his

| garment, he felt the imperial letter still

secured in his breast.
He breathed a sigh of relief. But that

| was not all.

“A young girl nccomp*nied me,” sald
he.

“They have not killed her,” replied
the mujik, anticipating the anxiety
which be read in the eyes of his guest.
“They have carried her off in their
boat and have continued the descent of
the Irtish. It is only one prisoner more
to join so many others whh h tbey are
taking to Tomsk.”

Michael Strogoff was unable to reply.
He pressed his band ugjon his heart to
restrain its beating.

But, notwmuundlnl these many
trials, the sentiment o 'duty mastered
kis whole soul.

He remembered the nd which he
had undertaken. Ind never by day
or night was his emperor's mission for
even & moment absent from his mind.
Not the presence of thp greatest dam-
ger, the tortures of hunger and thirst,
the weariness of excessi®e fatigue, not
even all combined coulfl cause him to
forget that a momentous matter wWas
intrusted to his eourage, his geal, his
fidelity and bis endurpoce. Michael
Strogoff was worthy of this trust,

“Where am 17’ asked be.

“Upon the right bank of the Irtish,
only five versts from Omsk," replied
the mujik.

“What wound can r have received

into the river, but the neithew
touched nor searched and thy
purse is still in thy e b

Michael Btrogoff gripped the mujik’s

“Three days.” -
“Three days lost!” ~ |

“Three days hast thpu lain uncom-
sclous.” 0 ¢
“Hast thou a hotse to sell me?” |,
“Thou wishest W go?”

:
:

“I have neither horse mor carriage,
iittle father. Where the Tartar has
passed there .W

L
=

| bouched from the principal square into

AL

find a borsc.™ -,

“A few more bours of rest and thou
wilt be in a better condition to pursue
thy journey.”

“Neot an hour!”

“Come. now,” replied the mujik, rec-
ozhizing the fact that it was useless
to strucgie against the will of his guest,
“} will guide thee myseif. Besides,”
pe added, “the Russians are still in
great force at Omsk, and thou couldn
pvrnups p.na unperceived.”

“Friend.,” replied Michael, *“heaven
reward thee for all thou bast done for
me.”

“Reward! Only fools expect reward
on earth.” replied the mujik.

Michael Strogoff went out of the hut.
W %cn he tried to walk, he was seized
woth suck faintness that without the
assistance of the-mujlk he would bave
fallen, but the fresh air quickly re-
vived him. He then felt the wound in
his head, the violence of which his fur
cap had lessened. With the energy
which he possessed he was not'a man
to succumb under such a trifie. Before
his eyes lay a single goal—far distant
Irkutsk. He must reach it! But he
must pass through Omsk without stop-
ping there.

“God protect my mother and Nadia!”
he murmured. “I bave no longer the
right to think of them!

Michael Strogoff and the mujik soon
arrived in the mercantile quarter of the
lower town, and, aithough under mili-
tary occupation, they entered it with-
out dificulty. The surrounding earth-
work had been destroyed In many
places, and there were the breaches
through which the marauders who fol-
lowed the armies of Feofar-Kahn bad
perretrated.

The mujik was conducting his guest
straight to the posting house when in &
parrow street Michael Strogoff, com-
ing to s sudden stop, sprang behind a
jutting wall.

“What is the matter?” quickly asked
the mujik, much astonished at this sud-
den movement.

“Silence!” hastily replied Michael
Strogoff, with his finger on his lips.

At this moment a detachment de-

the street which Michael Strogoff and
his companion had been just following.

At the head of the detachment, com-
posed of twenty horsemen, was an offi-
cer dressed in a very simple uniform.

The detachment went at full trot into
the narrow street.’ Neither the officer

about the inhabitants. Several unlucky
ones had scarcely time to make way
for their passage. There were, there-
fore, a few half stified cries, to which
the thrusts of the lance gave an instant
reply, and the street was immediately
cleared.

When the escort had disappeared,
“Who is that officer?” asked Michael
Strogoff, returning toward the mujik.
And while putting the question his face
was pale as that of a corpse.

“It is Ivan Ogareff,” replied the Sibe-
rian, but in & deep voice which breath-
ed hatred.

“He!” cried Michael Strogoff, from
whom the word escaped with an accent
of fury which he could mot conauner.
He had just recognized in-this officer
the traveler who had struck him at the
posting house of Ichim, and, although
he had only caught a glimpse of him, 1t
burst upon his mind at the same time
that this traveler was the old Zingari
whose words he had overheard in the
market place of Nijni Novgorod.

The mujik and Michael resumed thelr
way and arrived at the posting house,
To leave Omsk by one of the breaches
would not be difficult after nl‘htnn.
As for purchasing a carriage to replace |
the: tarantass, that was Impossible.
There was none to be let or sold. But
what want had Michael Strogoff now
for a carriage? Was he not alone, alas?
A horse would suffice him, and, very
fortunately, a horse could be had. It
was an animal of mettle, capable of
enduring much fatigue, and Michael
Strogoff, accomplished horseman as he
was, could make good use of it,

The horse cost a high price, and a
few moments later Michael was ready
to start. It was then 4 o'clock in the
afternoon.

Michael Strogoff, compelled to wait
till nightfall in order to pass the forti-
fications, but not desiring to show him-
self in the streets of Omsk, remained in
the posting house and there partook of
food.

There was & great crowd in the pub-
lic room, it being the resort of numbers
of the anxious inhabitants, who at this
eventful period collected there to ob-
taln news. They were talking of the
expected arrival of a corps of Musco-
vite troops, not at Omsk, but at Tomsk,
a corps intended to recapture that town
from the Tartars of Feofar-Kahn.

Michael Strogoff lent an atténtive ear
to all that was sald, but took no part
in the conversation,

Suddenly a cry made him trembla, &
cry which penetrated to the depths of
his soul, and these two words, so %
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“Tickles the palate and agrees with the Stomach.”

Distilled i
e exclusively with

The Only Gin . . .

warehouses and bottled under
supervision.

The Only Gin . ..

mellow taste

Superior to Imported Gin because it's old

which is fully matured for years in Bonded

::mnmm«dnymmmdmﬂefy
by gonnmnt stamp.

Meclchers Red Cross

Is the fineat type of pure, well matured Gin.

1t Bas a delicate flavor, and an agreeable

,§overnment
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because it

Highly recommended ysicians
s Old :a’l’;nt.

BOIVIN, WiLsON & CoO.
DisvaasuTING

ASTHMA CURE FREE!

Asthmalcne Brngs Instant Relief and Permament Cure *
inall Cas s.

820 ST. PavL STaerT, MenTazalL, Canaoa
Aszuvs.

SENT ABSOLUTELY FREE ON RECEIPT OF POSTAL

WRITE YOUR NAME AND ADDRESS PLAINLY.

There is nothing like Asthmalene.
It brings instant relief, even in the
worst cases. It cures when all else
fails.

The Rev. C. F. Wells, of Villa Ridge,
Ill, says: “Your trial bottle of Asth-
malene received in good condition. I
cannnot tell you how thankful I feel
for the good decived from it. I was
a slave, chaiued with a putrid sore
throat and asthma for some ten
years. I saw your advertisement for
the cure of this dreadful and torment-
ing disease. Asthma, and ‘thought
you had overspoken yourselves, but
resolved to give it a trial. To my
astonishment the trial acted like a
charm. Send me a full-size bottle.”

REV. DR. MORRIS WECHSLER,
Rabbi of the Cong. Bnal Israel.
New: York, Jan. 3, 1901.
Drs.” Taft Bros., Medicine Co.,
Gentlemen,--Your Asthmalene is an
excellent remedy for Asthma and Hay
Fever, and its composition alleviates
all troubles which combine with asth-

speak, rushed into his ear:
“Mv son!”

‘~~b’hw % l

ma. Its success is astonishing a
wonderful.

After having it carefully analyzed, we can state that Asthmalene ocomn-
tains no opium, worphine, chloro-form, or ether. Very truly yours,

nd

CHAINED
FOR TEN
YEARS

i

RELIEF.

—

Rev. Dr. Morris Wechsler.

Avon Springs, N. Y., Feb. 1, 1901,
Dr. Taft Bros. Medicine Co.,

|

Gentlemen,—I write this testimonial |

from a sense of duty, having tested

the wonderful eftect of your Asthma- 5

lene, for the cure of Asthma. My

|

wife has been afflicted with spas- |

modic asthma for the past 12 years.

Having exhausted my own skill as

well as many others, I chanced to
see your sign upon your windews on
130th street, New York, I at once
obtained a bottle of Asthmalene.
My wife commenced taking it about
the first of November. I very soon
poticed a radical improvement.
After using one bottle her Asthma
disappeared and she is entireiy iree
ifrom all symptoms. I feel that Ican
consistently recommend the medicine
to all who are afflicted with this dis-
tressing disease.
Yours respectlully.
0. D. PHELPS, M. D.
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KEEPS THE

MERCURY UP.. {

That's what our

- Coal -

does and we want to prove
it to you. Give us a ‘trial

order today and be con-

JAS. J. COUZBNS'

251 Colborne Street

Feb. 5, 1901,

Dr. Taft Bros. Medicine Co.

Gentlemen,—1 was troubled with
Asthma for 22 years. I have tried
numerous remedies, but they have all
failed. I ran across your advertise-
ment and started with a trial bottle.
I found relief at once. I have since
purchased your full-size bottle, and
1 am ever grateful. I have family of
four children, and for six years I was
unable to work. I am mow in the
best of health and am doing business
every day. This testimony yon can
make such use of as you see fit.

Home address, 235 Rivington street.
8. RAPHAEL,

67 East 120th street,
’ New York City.

Trial bottle sent absolutely free on
receipt of postal.

Do not delay. . Write at once, ad-.
dressing DR. TAFT BROS.' MEDI-
CINE CO., 79 East 130th street, N.
Y. City.

Sold by all druggists.

Now is the time to Subscribe.

FOR JAN. 4,
1902 1902

Are you interested in MeConnell's
specials ! If not, why not !

4 1bs. Prunes for 25¢

Corn Starch, 6¢. per packape.

4 lbs.- Starch, 35c.

7-1b. Pails Jam, 50c

Pickles, 9. per bottle.

Fresh Cooking Figs, bc. per 1b.

2 lbs. Broken Leaf Jap. Tea, 25c., a
soap. '

4 1bs. Soda Biscuits, 25c.

A lot of Be. bars Soap for 3c., good
and dry.

Our blend Coffee at 15¢. per 1b. is
having quite a run.

Crockery

A quantity of Dinner, Tea, and

| Chamber Sets at cut prices.

;Also China, Opal and Glassware for

presents.

Lamps sced hear cost for “he day.
(rall and seo t'® goods. !

J. McConnel,

PARK STREET.
Telephone 190.

*e V9000000000000
Gmt Clearing Sale of

Ready-made

Clothing
BOOTS AND SHOES

For the next 30 days. Fifty doz. of fleece
lined Underwear, worth §2, for % +#
2 ¢ $1.00 : :
See our all-wool Suits at §5. Mackinac

Rubbers and Overshoes §) . Chudm .
Rubbers at asc. & * &

. Jenkins, ..,_.=§

,
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z Don’t Wait

M.byou
Have s botfle of

Radley’s Cough ldn-

in the house to catch and cure
the cold.

A few doses relieves the cough
the irritation. Part ol‘l h-tue..‘
hm lld\a“ﬂ‘“am

‘.- particular case return the bottle
mlm'ﬂlum

RADLEY’S

200000000000ssserisrrreree
MISS 8. HAYNE

Pupil W, H. do-h

Mmrﬁn.nl

.“ St. Chatham L
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