ol

]
il

¢
!
f
i

S A T

f

wd?p‘umas and certificates, entirely free.
him sigmpl

CAN KRS MEN SOUND
AND STRONG.

Detroit Specialist Discovers Something Ens
tirely New for the Cure of Men's
Diseases in Their Own Homes.

You Pay M if Cured

‘EBxpects No Money Unless He Cures You=
Method and Full Particulars Sent Free
—Write For It This Very Day

A Detroit specialist who has 14 certificates and
dipiomas from medical colleges and boards, has
sperfected a startling method of curing the diseases
of men in their own homes; so that there may
be 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,
Both the method and the ability to do as he says,
Jr. Goldberg, the discoverer, will send the method
entirely free to a:l men who send Lim their name

and address. He wants to hear from men who
have stricture that they have been unalle to get
cured, prostatic troublé, sexual weakness, vari-
cocele, lost manhood, blood poison, hydrocele
emaciation of Yaru, impotenc, etc. His wonderful
miethod not only cures the condition itse!f, but like
wise all the complications, such as rheumatism
bladder or kidney trouble, heart disease, nervous
debility, etc,

The doctor realizes that it is one thing to make
<laims and another thing to back themup, so he
has made it a rule not to 2sk,for money unless he
<ures you, and when you are cured he feels sure
that you will willingly pay hima small fee. It
would seem, therefore, that it is to the best interests
of every man who' suffers in this way to write the
doctor confidentially and lay your case before him.
He sends the methéd, as well "as many booklets ou
the subject, including the one that contains the 14
Address

Dr. S Goldberg. 208 Woodward Ave, Room ™
Detrsit, Mich., and it will all immediately be sent

you free.

‘This is» -omething entirely new and well worth
oo wong move ahont  Write at once
o ——— —

DENTAL.

4. A. HICKS, D. b». S.—Honor gradu
ate ‘of Philadelphia Dental Colleg:
end Eospital of Oral Surgery
Philadelphia, Pa., also honor grada
ate of Royal College of Dental Sur
@eons, Toronte. Office over Turn

er's drug store. 26 ., herforo
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® WELLINGION Lodge

No. 46, A.F. & A. M.,
G. R. C., meets on the
\y first Monday of every
3 mouth, in the Masonic
Hall, Fifth St., at 7.3¢
.m. Visitiug brethren
beariily welcome(i).
ALEX. GREGORY, Sec.
¥. D LAURIE, W. M.

LEGAL.

J. B. RANKIN, K. C.—Barrister, No-
(ary Public, etc. Vicloria Block
Chatham.

.. F. SMITH — Barrister, Solicitor,

ste.  Office, King Street, west of
‘he Market. DMoney to loan op
silortgages. 24

4. B. OFLYNN—Barrister, “folicitor,
2ic., Conveyancer, Notary Public
Office, King Streeet, opposite Megr.
chants’ Bank, Chatham, Oat.

BMITH & GOSNELL—Barristers, So-
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& @

licitors. etc,, Harrison Hall, Chat-
ham. Herbert D. Smith, County
Crowa Attorney, R. L. Goanell.

WILSON, PIEE & GUNDY—Barris
ters, BSolicitors of the Supreme
Court, Notaries Pyblic, ete. oney
to loan on Mortgages, at lowest
rates.  Offices, Fifth Street. Mat.
thew Wilson, K. C, W. E, Gundy,
J. M. Pike.

BOUSTON, STONE & SCANE—Barris-
ters, Solicitors, Conveyancers, No-
taries Public, etc. Private funds to
{san at lowest current rates. Office,
apstaire in Eheldrick Block, oppo-
site H. Malcolmson’s store, L
Houston, Fred. Stone, W.. W, Scane

soLeeecae )
- Trast and Private ¢
Fands fo Loawn

farm and city property. Terms to

w1 horrowers, Apply or write to
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¢ THOMAS SCULLARD
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@ Office lately occupied by Edwin
@ Bell, Victoria Blodk, | - 2
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Did you ever examine your win-
dows. Vou will likely find them
loose. So much so, they will rattle

ith the least wind.” Windows in

is comdition willlet a lot of cold
and wind through. %

Stop all thisand make your house
comfortable by having theChamber-
Jin Metal Weather Strip attached.

See window equi; at my of-
fice, opposite the Post Office.

% Thos.C.0’Rourke
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DR. F. L. PATTON.
—

ais tual and A

Toek Place in Canada.

A Dritish subject, an old-time To-
ronto student, at the head of one of
the greatest universities in the Uni-
ted States, was the spectacle pre-
sented by Princeton University dur-
ing the presidency of Dr. Francis L.
Patton. For fourteen years Dr. Pat-
ton held that distinguished position
and by his brilliant gifts added to
{18 distinction. A year of two ago
he resigned his office as head of the
university, and the other day he was
installed as President of the theolo-
gical seminary, to whose more con-
genial duties he will now devote him-
self.

Canadians are interested in the
‘tareer of President Patton, and for
good reason, says The Globe. He is
one of the keenest thinkers, one of
the most acute dialecticians on this
continent, and he is not slow to con-
fess the debt he owes to his acade-
mic career in Toronto.

He was born in Bermuda, and
came to Toronto when a lad to con-
tinue his education. Knox College,

then domiciled in the old guberna- |

torial residence, Elmsley Villa, where

Central Presbyterian Church now |

stands, was the scene of his educa-
tional activities. He is remembernd
by the students of that day as a
rare and restless youth, for whom
the average professor, could do next
to nothing.
on the staff to whom hundreds owed
their intellectual awakening—George
Paxton Young. He it was who kind-
led the spiritual flame in the soul of
the youth from Bermuda, and to him
Dr.- Patton still pays the homage nf
a real scholar to a great master.

But there was one men |

Dr. Patton is an expert in philosn- |

phy and theology, and has never
been for any long time far from the
storm-centre of controversy,
yet a young man he led the attack
upon the late Professor David Swing
of Chicago, which resulted inp Dr.
Swing’s withdrawal from the Pres-
byterian Church and his career as nn
independent preacher in the Central
Music Hall. There may be, even
within » the Church, difference of
apinion as to the value of Dr. Pet-
&n's service to religion or to the

urch in that controversy. The con-
fict was that of the poet and the
logician. Swing was a poect, whose
creed could not be stated in the
exact terms of logical formulations;
Patton g logician, whose reasoning
moved, as along the cold lines of
Bessemer ‘steel, from premise to con-
clusion. Such types of mind never
can agree either as to the exact con-
tents or as to the distinctive em-
phasis of théir creeds.

Since 1881 Dr. Patton’s chief work
has been done at Princeton either in
the university or the theological
seminary. He was prominent in the
celebrated Briggs controversy which
separated TUnion ; Seminary, New
York, from the Presbyterian Church,
and, although the noise of contro-
versy has happily been stilled in the
Church ef which he is an ornament,
Dr. Patton has still-a great oppor-
tunity for the exercise of his unique
gifts in safeguarding evangelical
Christianity on the one hand from
invertebrate pietism, and on the oth-
er from bloodless naturalism. He
stands for a definite, robust, positive
faith, and in him dogmatic evangeli-
calism finds one of its chiefest defend-
ers,

“ NEVER JOIN US.”

The Advice of a Prominent United States
Divine to Canada.

Rev. J. A. Rankin, President of
the Toronto Methodist Conference,
recently said that, in view of recent
events, Canada should pause for a
while and consider her next steps.
After full and mature consideration,
the country should press forward un-
daunted towards the goal her God-
inspired ambitions point to.

“I Dbelieve,”” said Mr, Rankin,
‘‘that North America will be the
stage on which the final scenes in
the drama of human life will be en-
acted. No one can estimate what
proportions Canada will assume in
years to come. Immigrants are pour-
ing in on us. I hope they will not
come too quickly. I believe God has
kept locked,tpe doors of this coun-
try until we can build up a proper
national character. I was in New
York recently, and I heard Dr. Tyler
preach. After the service I went_ up
and shook hands with the venerable
divine. ‘Oh, yes, I know Canada,’ he
exclaimed: ‘I know commercial Mon-
treal; Ottawa, the centre of legisla-
tion, and literary Toronto. And T ad-
vise you, never join us, my brother,’
I told him we never would. We have
no wish te take over the vast prob-
lems the people of the United States
must solve, their 10,000,000 of ne-
groes, for instance. Canada has prob-
lems of her own, .which she should
face now. If these problems are not
solved now they will have to be a
hundred years hence.”

Robert Barr Tells It on Himself.

Robert Barr, the Canadian nove-
list, now living in London, tells a
good joke at his own expense, . Mr.
3. R. Crockett is the subject of it.
In Mr, Crockett’s earlier years, he
visited London, and was invited to
lunch by a publisher, “of rather
peculiar character,’’, who at times
imagined he was very poor, and be-
came stringently economical. In Mr.
Crockett’s presence the publisher was
to suggest the Hotel Cecil as the
scene of the lunch, whereupon Mr,
Barr was to propose they should go
to one of the foreign restaurants in
Soho, which would be much cheaper.
The plot succeeded, but there is one
Soho restaurant which is appalling-
ly expensive, and it was there that
Mr., Barr engaged a table. When
the publisher saw the bill he turned
ashen pale, scribbled on a leaf of his
notebook, and passed it under the
table to Mr. Barr, rquesting him to
‘Pass £5 to me under the table,
and keep on talking to Crockett se
he won't see what you are doing.”
Mr. Barr happened to have £5,
passed it. He thought at the tims

‘it was a good joke on the host, but |

now he has his ‘‘doubts,’’ as the £5
has never beem refunded.,

While |
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B1snop was no fool, and he grasped
Abner’s meaning even before it was
quite clear to the cthers. ;

“Looky heer,” he said sharply, “what
do you take me fer?”

“I ’ain’t tuck you fer nothin’,” said
Abner, with a grin. ‘“Leastwise, I
'ain’t tuck you fer $5,000 wuth o’ cot-

“You mean to say'’—

ton mill stock. To make a long story
short, the Atlanta jack leg lawyer is
akin to the Tompkins family some
way. I'd bet a new hat to a ginger
cake that Perkins never owned a
spoonful o' land up heer an’ that he’s
Jjest he’pin’ the Tompkins folks on the
sly to unload some o' the'r land, so
they kin move west, whar they’'ve al-
ways wanted to go. Peter Mosely is a
man on the watch out fer rail soft
snaps, an’ when Perkins whispered the
big secret in his yeer, like he did to
you, he started out on a still hunt fer
timbered land on the line of, the pro-
posed trunk line due west vy-ah Lick-
skillet to Darley, with stop over privi-
leges at Buzzard Roost an’ fifteen min-
utes fer hash at Dog Trot Springs.
Then, somehow or other, by hook er
crook—mostly crook—Abe Tempkins
wasn’t dodgin’ anybody about that
time. Peter Mosely could ’a’ run agin
’im with his eyes shut on a dark night.

“I was at Neil Filmore’s store when
the two met, an’ ef a trade was ever
made quicker betwixt two folks it was
done by telegraph an’ the paper was
signed by lightnin’. Abe said he had
the land”an’ wouldn’t part with it at |
any price ef he hadn’t been bad in need
o’ money, fer he belleved it was chuck
full o’ iron ore, soapstone, black marble
an’ water power, to.say nathin’. o’. tim..
ber; but he’d been troubled so much .
about cash, he said, that he’d made up '
his mind to let ’er slide an’ the devil
take the contents. I never seed two
parties to a deal better satisfied. They
both left the store with a strut. Mose-
ly’s strut was the biggest, fer he wasn’t
afeerd o’ nothin’. Tompkins looked like :
he was afeerd Mosely 'ud call 'im back
an’ want to rue.”

“You mean to say”— But old Bishop
seemed unable to put his growing fear
into words.

“Oh, I don’t know nothin’ fer cer-
tain,” said Abner Daniel sympa-
thetically, “but ef I was you I'd go
down to Atlanta an’ see Perkins. You !
kin tell by the way he acts whether

thar's anythiag in his railréad story or
not. But, by' gum, you ort to know,
wlar you stand. You’'ve loaded yore-
se’f from hind to fore quarters, an’ ef
you don’t plant yore feet on some’n
you'll go dewn.” 5

Bishop clutched this proposition as a
drowning man would a straw. “Well,
I will go see ’im,” he said. “I'll go jest
to satisfy you. As fer as I'm concerned
I know he wasn't tellin’ me no lie, but
I reckon you all never 'll rest till you
are satisfled.”

He descended the steps and crossed
the yard te the barn. They saw him

‘lean over the rail fence for a moment

as if in troubled thought.

“Poor father,” said Alan to his uncle
as his mother retired slowly into the
house. “He seems troubled, and it may‘
mean our ruln—absolute ruin.”

“It ain’t'no triflin’ matter,” admitted
Daniel. “Thar’s no tellin’ how many
thousand acres he may have bought,
He's keepin’ somethin’ to hisse'f. I re-

" member jest when that durn skunk of
~a lawyer put that flea in his yeer. They

was at Hanson's mill an’ talked con-
fidential together mighty nigh all morn-
in’. But let's not cross a bridge tell we
git to it. Let’s talk about some’'n clse
U hain’t never had a chance to tell yon.
but I seed that gal In town yesterday
an’ talked to 'er.”

“Did youw, Uncle Ab?’ The face of
the young man- brightened. His tone
was eager and expectant.

“Yes. I'd hitched in the wagon yard
an’ rud into Hazen’s drugstore to git &
box o’ axle grease an’ was comin’ out
with the durn stuff under my arm
when I run upon 'er a-settin’ in a bug-
gy waltin’ to git a clerk to fetch ’er
out a glass o’ sody water.. She recog-
nized me, an’ fer no other earthly rea-
son than that I'm yore uncle she spoke
to me as pleasin’ as a basket ¢’ chips.
What was I to do? I never was in
such a plight in my life. I'd been un-
loadin’ side meat at Bartow’s ware-
house an’ was kivered from head to
foot with” salt and grease. I didm’t
have on no coat, an’ the seat o’ my
pants was non est—I don’t think thar
was any est about 'em, to tell the
truth. But I knowed it wouldn’t be the
part of a gentleman to let 'er set thar
stretchin’ ’er neck out o’ socket to call
a clerk when I was handy, so I wheel-
ed about, hopin’ an’ prayin’ ef she did
look at me she’d take a fancy to the
back o’ my head’, an’ went In the store
an’ told ’em to git a hustle on the'r-
se’'ves. When I come out, she hauled
me up to ax some questions about
when camp meetin’ was goin’ to set in
this yeer an’ when Adele was comig’
bhome. I let my box o axle grease
drap, an’ it rolled like a wagon wheel
off duty an’ me after it, bendin'—
bendin’ of all positions—heer an’ yan
in the most ridiculous way. I tell you,
I'd never play croquet ur leapfrog in
them pants. All the way home I
thought how I'd disgraced you.”

“Oh, you are all right,- Uncle Ab,”
laughed Alan. “She’s told me several
times that she likes you very much.
She says you are genuine—genuine

“throul gnd through, wod sbe’s right.”

“I'd ruther have her say it than any
other gal I know,” said Abner. “She’s
purty as red shoes, an’ ef I'm any
judge she’s genuwine too. I've got an-
other idee about ’er, but I ain’t a-givin’
it away jest now.”

“You mean that she”’—

“No,” and the old man smiled mis- |

chievously. “I didn’t mean nothin’ o’
the sort. I wonder how en earth you
could ’a’ got sech a notion in yore
head. I'm goin’ to see how that black
scamp has left my cotton land. I'll
bet he hain’t scratched it any deeper
’n-a old hen would ’a’ done lookin’ fer
worms.”

Modesty is the best policy.

{0 “Well
i
|
i

CHAPTER IIIL

HE next morning at breakfast
Alfred Bishop announced his
intention of going to Atlanta
g to talk to Perkins and inci-
dentally to call on his brother William,
who was a successful wholesale mer-
chant in that city.

T believe I would,” said Mrs. Bish-
op. “Maybe William will tell you wha®
to do.” Sk itk

“I’d see Perkins fust,” advised Abner
Daniel. “Ef I felt shore Perkins had
bunkoed me, I'd steer eleer o' William,
1’d hate to heer 'im let out on that sub-
ject. He's made his pile by keepin’ &
sharp lookout.”

“I hain’t had no reason to think I
have been lied to,” said Bishop dogged-
ly as he poured his .coffee into his
gaucer and shook it about to cool. “A
body could hear his deathknell rung ev-
ery minute ef he’d jest listen to old

women an’"'—

“Qld- bachelors,” interpolated Abner.
“T reckon they are alike. The longer a
man lives without a woman the more
he gits like one. I reckon that's beca’se
the man ’at lives with one don’t see
nothin’ wuth copyin’ in 'er an’ vice-a-
versy.”

Mrs. Bishop had never been an ap-
preciative Iistener to her brotaer's phi-
Josophy. She-ignored what he had just
said and its accompanying smile, which
was alwags Abner's subtle apology for
such observations. .

“Are you goin’ to teil Adele about the
railroad 7’ she asked.

“I reckon 1 won't tell "er to git up &’
on over it 'fore the crossties is
Larply, and Ab-
. Daniel laughed, tLat sort of re-
mse being in his own vein.

“I was goin’ fo say,” pursued the
sofily treading wife, “that I wouldn’t
mention it to ’er ef—ef—Mr. Perkins
ain’t to be relied on, beca’se she wor-
ries enough already about our pore way
o' livin’ compared to her uncle’s folks,
Iof ghe knowed how I spent last night,
she’d want to come back. But‘l ain’t
a-goin’ to let Brother Ab skeer me yet.

It is jest too awful to think about.
What on earth would we do? What
would we, I say?”’

That afternoon Bishop was driven to
Darley by a negro boy who was to
bring the buggy back home. He first
repaired to a barber shop, where he
was shaved, had his hair cut and his
shoes blacked; then he went to the sta-
tion half an hour before time and im-
patiently walked up and down the
platform till the train arrived.

It was 6 o'clock when he reached At-
lanta and made his way through the

jostling crowd in the big passenger
depot out into the streets. He had his
choice of going at once to the residence
ef his brother, on Peachtree street, the
most fashionable avenue of the city,
or looking up Perkins in his office. He
decided to unburden his mind by at
once calling on the lawyer, whose of-
fice was in a tall building quite near
at hand. | |

It was the hour at which Perkins
usually left for home, but the old plant-
er found bim in.

“Obh, it's you, Mr. Bishop,” be Sc}ld
guavely as he rose from his desk In
the dingy, disordered little room, with
its single window. He pushed a chair
forward. *“Sit down; didn't know you
were in town; at your brother's, I reck-
on. How are the crops up the road?

Bishop sank wearily into the chair.
: He had tired bimself out thinking over

af what the man might say to him.
“They are doin’ as well as can be ex-
pected,” he made answer. But he
didn’t approve of even that platitude,
for he was plain and outspoken amnd
hadn’t come all that distance for a
mere exchange of courtesies. Still, he
lacked the faculty to approach easily
the subject which Lhad grown so heavy
within the last twenty-four hours and
! of which he now almost stood in terror.
that's good,” returned Per-
kins. He was a swarthy man of fifty-
five or sixty, rather tall and slender.
with a bald head that sloped back
! sharply from heavy, jutting brows, un-
{ der which a pair of keen black eyes
 shone and shifted. “Come down to
. see your daughter,” he said; “good

. thing for her that you have a brother
in town.
of a man.

By the way, he’s a fine type
He’s making headway too.

= \

“You area scoundrel, Perkins,” he &,® i

| His trade is stretching out in all ies |

; uonl‘; funny how : different you tweo
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VNLIGHT
Houﬁebéld‘ utensils tan be made to look as good as new by wnshing'in‘a *
suddy solution of Sunlight Soap. They will shine and glitter thus helping to
- make the home bright and inviting. ;
Sunlight Soap means Iess than half the labor required in washing with com-
_mon soaj d makes everything spotlessly clean. >
Sunl Soap is made of pure oils and fats, ins no ingred injuri
to the hands or ing. hee Lo .
[ : ; ASK FOR THE OCTAGON BAR
| Sunlight Soap Wasles the Clothes White and won't Injnre the Hands
: ‘. LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED; TORONTO 8a’
¥ i

Minard’s Liniment ‘Relieves Naural-

.

Souvenir
Range.

The best results can only
be obtained from a cook-
ing range when the
operator has perfect
control.

‘With most ranges control
is out of the question—it
is a roaring fire or a
black fire box. ~

Perfect Control A Prominent Feature.

The Souvenir is fitted with a Direct Draft Damper, by turning
which the range may quickly be heated to a white heat or
combustion mhy be practically suspended.

Resilt—Abundant satisfaction and greakest economy of fuel.

Gurney, Tilden Co.

Limited,

Hamilton  Toronto  Montreal Winnipsg

Geo. Stephens & Co. Sole Agents'
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...FURS...
ALL SIZES ', KINDS

We have a special line of Montreal Furs.
We have also

Fur Lined Coats, Rubber Lined Coats,
Coon Skin Coats, Calf Coats and

Bear Cub Coats, ranging in prices from

$|5.0Q to $856 00.

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

Do not fail to see our line of Men’s Fur Coats, Fur
Robes and Blankets,

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

000

Too much rain last month, I'm afraid.” |

what he would say to the man before
him and with the awful contemplation

A. H. PATTERSON

Three Doors ‘East‘ of Market,
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That Comfortable
Feeling in a - :
New Suit

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

WHY?

Largest and Best Assortment of
Foreign and Domestic Fabrics
to thoose from, and First-Class
Mechanics in our shop “ Does
the Trick.”

Our motto: “Reasonabl:
Prices, Satisfaction Guaranteed”

We ask your support.

Taylor’s Woolens and Flour
are the Best.

The T, H. Taglor Co.Ltd.

R

20 BEAN PICKERS WANTED.

Highest wages paid. Steady work. Apply to

MR. THOS. BROWIN, OF OURNo 6 WAREHOUSE.

~ The Canada Flour Mills}[}o., Limited,

BANK OF MONTREAL | STANDARD BANK OF CANADA
. ESTABLISHED 1817 HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO. %
Oapita] (all pald UD) seeee e 18,8 end agents at all princis £
BROE i o niios e it yein’ W) in Canade, U. 8. and Great ;
Drafts bought and sold. vou;": E"ihh. Drafts issued o dis~ i i
tions made on favorabls terms. In- ment i :
e e st o | TR Sy o 3
gy Storkrogs . " | sliowsd thereon at the ighest wurs ‘k‘\
DO! GLADS, rent rates. ) :
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