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MUNYON’S
• COLD CURE

BABY QUIRK’S 
QUICK CURE

00000000000000000000000009+*+*++*+****************** him, there goes her birthright, $60,000, 
and she alone in the world. It's begun 
to go already," he added, listening to 
the sounds that came from the bark. 
Kitchell waa raging to and fro in the 
cabin in a frenzy of drink, ax in hand, 
smashing glassware, hacking Into the 
woodwork, singing the while at the 
top of his voice.

MORAN
OF THE

By...
Frank 
Norris.. I WILL” REFUND YOUR MONEY 

IF IT FAILS TO CURB.NOf Torturing Eczema 5-20,2
"That's the kind of man I have to 

deal with,” muttered Wilbur. “It's en­
couraging, and there's no one to talk 
to. Not much help in a Chinaman and 
a crazy girl in a man's ollskins. It's 
about the biggest situation you ever 
faced, Ress Wilbur, and you're all 
alone. What are you going to do? 
He acknowledged with considerable 
humiliation that he could not get the

LADY LETTY..,by Cuticura sale - NAY.."When All Else Had 
Utterly Failed.
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in a separate envelope, carefully wal­
ed and bound, they came upon the cap- 
tain’s private papers. A marriage cer- 
tificate setting forth the union between 
Eilert Sterneraen of Fruholmen, Nor­
way, and Sarah Moran of some sea- 
pert town (the name waa undecipher- 
able) of the north of England. Next 
came a birth certificate of a daughter 
named Moran, dated twenty-two years 
back, and a bill of sale of the bark 
Lady Letty whereby a two-thirds’ in­
terest waa conveyed from the previous 
owners, a shipbuilding firm of Chris-

better of Kitchell either physically or 
3 mentally. Kitchell was a more power- 

I ful man than he and cleverer. TheNOT THE SLIGHTEST RETURN 
SINCE CURE.

If you have • cold don’t fail to take my Cold Cure. I know that It will re- 
lieve the head, nose, throat and lungs al­
most immediately, and prevent Rheurna- 
tism. Bronchitis, Grippe and other dis- 
eases of the throat or lungs.

captain was in his element now, and 
he was the commander. On shore it 
would have been vastly different. The ‘ 
city bred fellow, with a policeman al- 
ways to call, would have known how 
to act.

“I eimply can’t stand by and see that 
hog plundering everything she’s got. 
What’s to be done?”

And suddenly, while the words were 
yet in his mouth, the sun was wiped 
from the sky like writing from a slate, 
the herizen Blackened, vanished, a long 
white line of froth whipped across the 
sea and came on hissing. A hollow 
note boomed out boomed, swelled and 
grew rapidly to a roar.

An icy chill atabbed the air. Then 
the squall swooped and struck, and the 
sky shut down over the troubled ocean 
like a pot lid over a boiling pot The 
schooner’s fore and main sheets, that 
had not been made fast, unrove at the 
first gust and began to slat wildly in 
the wind. The Chinamen cowered to 
the decks, grasping at cleats, stays and 
masts. They were helpless, paralysed, 
with fear. Charlie clung to a stay, one 
arm over hie head aa though dodging a 
blow. Wilbur gripped the rail with his 
hands where he stood, his teeth set his 
eyes wide, waiting for the foundering 
of the schooner, his only thought being 
that the end could not be tar. He bad 
heard of the suddenness of tropical 
squalls, but this had come with the 
abruptness of a scene shift at a play. 
The schooner veered broad on to the 
waves. It was the beginning of the 
end. Another roll to the leeward like 
the last and the Pacific would come 
aboard.

“And you call yourselves Bailor men! 
Are you going to drown like rats on a 
plank?" A voice that Wilbur did not 
know went ringing through that horrid 
shouting of wind and sea like the call 
of a bugle. He turned to see Moran, 
the girl of the Lady Letty, standing 
erect upon the quarter deck holding 
down the scheoner’s wheel. The con- 
fusion of that dreadful moment, that 
had paralysed the crew’s senses, bad 
brought back hers. She waa herself 
again—savage, splendid, dominant, su- 
perb in her wrath at their weakness 
their cowardice.

Her heavy brows were knotted ever 
her flaming eyes, her hat was gone, 
and her thick bands of yellow hair 
whipped across her face and streamed 
out In the wind like streamers of the 
northern lights. As she shouted, ges­
turing furiously to the men, the loose 
skin of the oilskin coat fell back and 
showed her forearm, strong, round and 
white as scud, the hand and wrist so 
tanned as to look almost like a glove. 
And all the while she shouted aloud, 
furious with indignation, raging against 
the supineness of the Bertha’s crew.

■“My baby, Owen Herbert Quirk, was 
«afflicted from the age of six weeks with 
an loathsome running eczema, almost 
ecovering his face. I took him to Drs.

Get a twenty-five cent bottle of these 
little pellets, and if you are not perfect­
ly satisfied with results I will refund Four money.—Munyon. 101

and of Victoria Road,
board the schooner;” that the “kid” 
found in the wheel box was a girl. But

tiania, to Captain Eilert Sternersen.
"The old man waa his own boss,”

commented Kitchell.’ "Hello!” he re on second thoughts that would never 
marked. “Look here.” A yellowed pho- do. Above all things, the brute Kitehell
tograph was in his hand, the picture of must not be ebown that a girl was
a stout, fair haired woman of about aboard the schooner on which he had 
forty, wearing enormous pendent ear- absolute command, nor, setting the

. rings to the style of the early sixties. question of Moran’s sex aside, must
Below was written: “8. Moran Sterner- Kitchell know her even as the dead

Aldershot, and he was treated by them 
“for three months, but got much worse, 
sand was a sickening sight to. look at. 
A saw an advertisement of the Cuticura 
Remedies, and got the Soap, Ointment 
and Resolvent.

** We noticed an improvement at 
nonce, and within a fortnight the run- 
naming had ceased and the scales were 
mearly all dried off, and tn a month his 
face was perfectly clear, not a spot left. 
I have enclosed photograph of him when 
he was thirteen months eld. He is now 
two years end four months, and has 
never had the slightest return of it. I 

am very grateful for the benefits de­
rived from your remedies, and shall 
feel it a pleasure to make their value 
known. For corroboration of this 
statement you may refer any one to 
Mrs. Williams, 45 Michaels Road. Alder- 
shot, or Mr. Gunstane, 40 Victoria 
Road, Aldershot, to whom we recom­
mended the remedies for a skin humour, 
which they also cured. You are at 
liberty to do what you like with this 
statement, as I should like all to know
of the value of Cuticura.”

WILLIAM HERBERT QUIRK, 
No. I West End Cottages, Baywood

Road, N. Southampton.
==-==

sen, ob. 1867."
“Old woman copped off," said Kitch- 

ell. “So much the better for us. No

I captain’s heir. There waa a difference 
to the men here, and Wilbur appreci­
ated it. Wilbur, the law abiding tax-

heirs to put to their gab, an’—hold 
hard, steady all—here’s the will, s’help

payer, waa a weakling to comparison 
with Kitchell, the freebooter and beach- 
comber, in sight of his prise.

“Son," said ths captain, making a 
bundle of all the papers, “take these 
over to my bunk and hide ’em under

me.’
The only items of importance to the 

will were the confirmation of the wife’s 
death and the expressly stated bequest If you eat 

regularly, it’s
"FORCE"

of "the bark known as and sailing un- ; the donkey’s breakfast. Stop a bit," 
der the name of the Lady Letty to my 
only and beloved daughter, Moran."

“Well," aald Wilbur.

more thanhe added aa Wilbur started away. “I’ll
go with you. We’ll have to bury the 
old man.” likely I shall have to 

square myself with your 
druggist. ‘ ,

But I shan’t mind that.

The captain sucked his mustache fu- Throughout all the afternoon the cap- 
riously, striking the desk with his flat: ; tain had been drinking the whisky 

“The bark’s ours!" There waa a cer- : from the decanter found in the cabin, 
tain ring of defiance to his voice. , Now he stood up unsteadily, and, rais- 
“Hang the will! I ain’t so cocksure tog his glass, exclaimed:
about the law, but I’ll make sure.” I "Sonny, here’s to Kitchell, Wilbur &

“As how?” said Wilbur. 1
Kitchell slung the will out of the ! 

open port Into the see.
"That’s how,” he remarked. “I’m the - 

betr. I found the bark. Mine she is, an’ 
mine she stays— yours an’ mine, that 
is.”

But Wilbur had not even the time to 
thoroughly enjoy the satisfaction that 
the captain’s words conveyed before 
an Idea suddenly presented itself to 
him. The girl he bed found on board 
of the bark, the ruddy, fair haired girl 
of the fine and hardy Norse type-that 
was the daughter, of course; that waa 
“Moran.” Instantly the situation ad­
justed itself In his imagination—the 
two inseparables, father and daughter, 
sailors both, their lives passed together 
on shipboard, and the Lady Letty their 
dream, their ambition, a vessel that at 
last they could call their own.

Then this disastrous voyage, perhaps 
the first in their new craft; the com­
bustion in the coal, the panic terror of 
the crew and their desertion of the 
bark, and the sturdy resolution of the 
father and daughter to bring the Letty 
In—to work her into port alone. They 
had failed. The father had died from 
gas. The girl, at ‘least tor the mo­
ment, was crazed from its effects. But 
the bark had not been abandoned. The 
owner was on board. Kitehell waa 
wrong. She waa no derelict Net one 
penny could they gain by her salvage.

For an instant a wave of bitterest 
disappointment passed over Wilbur as 
he sow his $30,000 dwindling to noth-

Co., beachcombers, un-limited. What 
do you Bay, hey ?”

"I only want to be sure that we’ve a 
right to the bark,” anewered Wilbur.

"Right to ‘er—ri-hight to ‘er!” hic- 
eoughed the captain. “Strike me blind. 
I’d like to see any one try an’ take her 
away from Alvinza Kitchell now!” 
And he thrust out his chin at Wilbur.

"Well, so much the better, then,” 
said Wilbur, pocketing the papers. 
The pair ascended to the deck.

The burial of Captain Sternersen 
was a dreadful business. Kitchell, far

\Wood’s Ihosphodine, 
NS. The Great English Remedy, y a ) is an old, well estab- 
Y) lished and reliable 
272€ preparation. Has been 3 = ^^  ̂
w.20• 

and After. the only medicine ofX its kind that curesan ersal satisfaction. It promptly and 
V cures all forma of Nervous Weak- 
Cofatuso or ezega; ne 62oem# 

w. Opium or Stimulants, Mental 
a wry, all of which lead to Infirmity

in umption and an Early Grave,
v —per package or six for 85. One will core = --stir aa.

Windsor, Onk, Canada,

Wood’s Phosphodine, sold in Chat- 
ham by all Druggists.

he

gone la whisky, stood on the house is- %suing his orders, drinking from one of 
the decanters be had brought up with 
him. He had already rifled the dead 
man’s pocketa and had even taken 
away the boots and fur lined cap. 
Cloths were cut from the spanker and 
rolled around the body. Then Kitchell 
ordered the peak halyards unrove and 
used as lashings to tie the canvas 
around the corpse. The red and white 
flags, the distress signals, were still 
bound on the halyards.

“Leave ’em on! Leave ’em on!” 
commanded Kitchell. “Use ’em as a * 
shrou’; All ready now; stan’ by to let 
her go!”

Wilbur looked over at the schooner 
and noted, with immense relief, that 
Moran was. not to sight. Suddenly an

Concentration, and energetic action, wear out Brain and Nerve, 
and make the body cry aloud for drugs, unless the waste they 
cause is made good by foods rich in Phosphates and Nitrogen....

FORCE” is such a food, consisting of the Phosphates, Nitrogen, 
and Protein of wheat, malted into quick digestibility with Barley. - 

Served cold, with Cream, it is delicious. W•

veered around. The Bertha stood head 
to the seas, riding out the squall. It 
waa a masterpiece of seamanship, con­
ceived and executed to the very thick 
of peril, and it saved the schooner....

(To Be Continued.)

Wash greasy fishes, pots or pans with 
Lever’s Dry Soap a powder. It will re­
move the grease with the greatest ease. 86
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Canada for Canadians 1 

WE HANDLE| 

Windsor Salt | 
Arriving all the time by the carload.
75c. to Jobbers, 85c. by the barel, so $ 

long as the well holds out. *
No place in Canada where salt is so cheap. $ 
Buy where you get bargains. *

THE T. H. TAILOR CO., Limited. | 
Chatham, - . Ont. ♦
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LODGES.

a WELLINGTON Lodge,4. No. 46, A. F. & A. M.,
- e G. R. C., meets on the 
(C first Monday of every 
XX month, in the Masonic 
• X Hall, Fifth St., at 7.30 
\ V p. m. Visiting brethren 
tartily welcomed.

ALEX. GREGORY, See’y. 
SORGE MASSEY, W.. M. 

1DENTAL.

alt“Stand by, men! Stand by!abrupt reaction took place to the cap­
tain’s addled brain. .alive, now! Make fast the stays’l hal-

Look

“Can’t bury ‘um ‘ithout ‘is teeth," 
he gabbled solemnly. He laid back, 
the canvas and replaced the set. “Ole 
man ‘d ha’nt me ‘t I kep’ ‘s teeth. 
Strike, look a‘ that! I put ’em to up­
side down. Nev’ min’, upsi’ down, 
downsi’ up, whaz odds, all same with 
ole Bill. Hey, ole Bill, all same with 
you, hey?” Suddenly he began to 
•howl with laughter. ‘T think o’ bein’ 
buried with your teeth upsi’ down! 
Oh, me, but that’s a good grind! 
Stan’ by to heave ole Uncle Bill over! 
Beady, heave, an’ away the goes!” He 
ran to the side, waving his bet and . 
leaking over. “Goo’by, ole Bill, by by! 
There you go, an’ the signal e’ distress i 
roun’ you—H B! ‘I’m to need of as- 
sistance.’ Lord, here comes the

yards to the dory’s warp! Now, then, 
unreeve y’r halyards! All clear there! 
Pass the end for’ard outside the rig- 
ging. Outside, you fools! Make fast . 
to the bits for’ard! Let go y’r line! 
Tbit’ll do. Soh—soh. There, she’s
coming up."

The dory had been towing astern, 
and the seas, combing over her, had 
swamped her. Moran had been In­
spired to use the swamped boat as a 
sea anchor, fastening her to the schoon- 
er’s bow instead of to the stern. The 
Bertha’s bow, answering to the drag.

Forget the sorrows and anxieties of 
yesterday.

ing. Then the Instincts of habit reas- 
sorted themselves. The taxpayer in 
him was stronger than the freebooter 
after all. He felt that It was his duty

“Orang Outang” Incorrect.
. The large anthropoids of Borneo and 
Sumatra are usually called orang ou- 
tangs. This form, it seems, is not cor- 
rect. Orang signifies man and outang, 
or utang, debt, something owing; so 
that orang outang would simply mean 
a man in debt. The correct Malay 
name is orang utan, or outan. This sig- 
nifles the forest man in distinction to 
orang dusun, or village (civilized) man.

A. HICKS, D. D. 5 __Honor gradu- 
e of Philadelphia Dental College 
and Hospital of Oral Surgery, 
Hadelphia, Pa., also honor gradu- 
Iof Royal College of Dental Sur- 
Ina, Toronto. Office, over Turn- 
I drug store, 26 Rutherford «

to see to It that the girl had her rights. 
Kitchell must be made aware of the 
situation—must be told that Moren, the 
daughter, the captain’s heir, was an

Deranged Nerves1 LEGAL.
′HERBERT D. — County 
P Attorney, Barrister, Solici- 
sto. Harrison Hall, Chatham, 
s SCULLARD-Barrister and 
or. Victoria Block, Chatham, 
Thomas Scullard.

GELEAND

sharks! Look, look! Look at ‘um 
fight! Look at ‘um takin’ ole Bill! 
•I’m to need of assistance.’ I sh’d say 
you were, ole Bill!”

Wilbur looked once over the side to 
the churning, lashing water, then drew 
back, sick to vomiting. But to less 
thee thirty seconds the water was 
quiet. Not a shark was in sight.

"Get over t‘ the Bertha with those 
papers, son,” ordered Kitchell. “I’ll 
bide, here and dig up sh’ more loot. I’ll 
gut this ole pill box from stern to stem 
post ‘fore I'll leave. I wont leave a 
copper rivet to ‘er, notta co’er rivet, 
do y’ hear?” he shouted, his face pur­
ple with unnecessary rage.

Wilbur returned to the schooner with 
the two Chinamen, leaving Kitchell 
alone on the bark. Be found the girl 
sitting by the rudderhead almost as be 
had left her, looking about her with 
vague, unseeing eyes.

“Your name is Moran, isn’t it," be 
asked—"Moran Sternersen?”

“Yes,” she said after a pause, then 
looked curiously at a bit of tarred rope 
on the deck. Nothing more could be

Weak Spells. Iguarant 
ing or loss
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LYNN—Barrister, Solicitor, 
nveyancer. Notary Public. 
King Street, opposite Mer- 
Bank, Chatham, Ont.
STONE A SCANE—Barris- 
citors. Conveyancers, No- 
blie, etc. Private funds to 
owest current rates. Of- 
airs to Sheldrick Blook, 
E Malcolmson’s store. M. 
"red. Stone, W. W. Scane.

KE & GUNDY—Barris- 
tors of the Supreme 
ries Public, ete. Money 
Mortgages, at lowest 
98, Fifth Street. Mat- 
• K. O., W. E. Gundy,

worn Planter!

: Is guaranteed to drop a perfect hill, single and double : 
1 rows and an even number of kernels, Spring Lift Attach-1 
❖ ment and Pressure Spring, furnished complete with Steel 1 
2 Eveners, Steel Single trees and Neck Yoke. We will sell * 
? the balance of the stock at very much lower pricss than * 
?we have been selling, and guarantee them new and up-to- * 
. : date and to give perfect satisfaction. We are also selling + 
:a number of Hand Planters. King of the Field and Eu-1 
* reka at COST PRICE, as we wish to sell them this year, X 
: instead of carrying them over. We wil save you 25 per I 
: cent, on these and will save from 10 to 15 per cent.on our I 
: Machinery and Implements.t

THE= = tee 
PAY WHEN CURED

You need pay nothing until you are convinced that a thorough and 
complete cure has been established. Is makes no difference who 
has failed to cure you, call or write me.

Each time you call you see me Personally, 
-.-=aace are

Mr.R. H. Sampson‘s,Sydney,N.S., 
Advice to all Sufferers from

Nerve Trouble Is Avery 
V

"GET A BOX OF

MILBURN’S 
HEART AND NERVE 

PILLS.”

saranteed to CureThe Latest Method Treatment G 
=.-, 

ment. Perfect system of home treatment for those who ca loines to. Canadian patients shipped fromWindsor. All duty

DETROIT, mice.R. G,
He says: "I have been ailing for about 

a year from deranged nerves, and very 
often weak spells would come over me and 
be so bad that I sometimes thought 1 
would be unable to survive them. I have 
been treated by doctors and have taken 
numerous preparations but none of them 
helped me in the least. I finally got a box 
of Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills. Before 
taking them I did not feel able to do any 
work, but now I can work as well as ever, 
hanks to one box of your pills. They 
ave made a new man of me, and my 
ocrons 

men e in srafesene 

THE T. MILBURN CO., Limited, 
TORONTO, our. a
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it Over. 

Iany work : 

-

I New goods, up-to-date stock and prices right at

A. H. Patterson’s 
| One store only, 3 Doors East of the Market.
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got out of her. Wilbur talked to her 
at length and tried to make her under- 
stand the situation, but it was evident 
she did not follow. However, at each 
mention of her name she would an-

After the long ardous winter that we have just came through,our
blood becomes impoverished. unn’s Sarsaparilla is 

to your system.swer:
“Yes, yes; I’m Moran.”
Wilbur turned away from her, bit- 

tog his nether Up to perplexity.
“Now, what am I going to dory he 
ulie 5^^ 

girl. If be didn't kill her, he'd do 
worse—might do both. If I don’t tell

what you want to give tone and vigor 
100 Doses for $1.00. TBY IT.

ntral rug Store, 1 
unn & Co. $

Corner King and Fifth Streets. Phone 1051
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