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 Lame Bgck for

Four Months,

Was Unable to Turn in Bed
Without Help. g
f Plasters and Liniments
No Good.

This was the of Mr, Bunjamis
Stewart, Zionville, N.B.

PR

Doan’s
Kidney Pills

CURED HIM.

; He tells of his experience in the follow.

words: *‘For four months [ wastroublee

a lame back and all this time was un

able to turn in bed without help. I tried

ers and liniments of all kinds but with

no effect. At last I was induced to try

Doan's Kidney Pills, and by the time I had

used two-thirds of a box my back was as

well and as strong as ever and bas Kept
80 ever since.”

Backache, Frequent Thirst, Seanty;
Cloudy, Thick or Highly Colored Urine,
Pufing under the Eyes, Swelling of
the Feet and Ankles, are all symptoms
of kidney trouble that Doaa’s Kidney
Pills will curs.

Price 50 cts, per box or § for $1.15, =}
dealers, or
THE DOAN KIDNEY PILL CO.
: TORONTO. ONT.
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Cook’s Cotton Root Compound.

3 Ladies®* Favorite,

Y8 the only safe, reliable
or on which woman

ength.

No, 1.—For ordinary cases
is by far the best dollar |
medicine known,

special cases—10 degrees

ist for Cook’s
ICotton Root Compound. Take no other
ms all pills, mixtures and imitations are
angerous. No. 1 and No, 2 are sold and-
recommended all druggists in the Do=
of . Malled to any address

of price and four 2-cent postage

©Oooks Company, .

‘Windsor, Onis |

' fo.1 and No.Z are sold in Chats
Bam by all Druggists.
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LODGES.

WELLINGTON s
No. 46, A, F. & A. M.,
G. R.C., meets on the
first Monday of
month, in

Hall, Fifth St., at 7.30

.m. Visiting
heartily welcomed.
. ALBX. GREGORY, Sec'y.
BEORGE MASSEY, W. M.

| DENTAL.

# A. BICKS, D. . 5.—Honor gradu-
até of Philadelphia Dent@] College

and Hospital of Oral Surgery,
Bhiladelphia, Pa., also honor gradu+
ate of Royal College of Dental SBury
geons, Toronto. Office, over Turn-

sy

[ er's drug stere, 26 Rutherford
[ Block. it
| LEGAL.

$MITH, HERBERT D. — County

| Crown Attorney, Barrister, Solioi~
| kor, ete. Harrison Hall, Chatham,

FEOMAS SOULLARD_Barrister and
Bolicitor, Vietoria Block, Chathamy
| Ont. Thomes Soullard.

— o

§. B. OFLYNN—Barrister, Solicitor,
. ete., Oonveyancer, Notary ‘Pablio.
,Office, King Street, opposite Mer-

phants’ Bank, Ohatham, Ont.
o S S SO
BOUSTON, STONE & SOANE—Barris-
ters, Solicitors, Conveyancers, No-
taries Public, eto. Private fands to
loan at lowest ourrent rates. Of-
Cice, upstairs in Sheldrick Blook,
opposite H. Malcolmson’s store. M.
I Houston, Fred.Stone, W. W.Scane.

@VILSON, PIKE & GUNDY-—Barris-
ters, Solicitors of the Supreme
Oourt, Notaries Public, ete. Money
to loan on Mortgages, at lowest
rates. Offices, Fifth Street. Mat-
thew Wilson, K. C-, W. B. Gundyy
J. M. Pike.
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BAKING

Give your wife a chance
and shell bake bread like
that mother used to make.

% For rolls and biscuits—
that tequire to be baked '
quickly there's nothing like |
Gas
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- ter's surface not ten feet away, and
" knew that he was being stealthily

g

oy

of the

Mora

Lady Letty .

g Avther of “The Oc-
topus,” “The
Pit.” Ble.

Copyright, 1998, by
| §. S. M'Clure Company

“Well, sonny, you've had a fine mess
aboard here,” said Kitehell. The boy—
he might have been two and twenty—
stared and frowned.

“Clean looo from the gds. Get him
into the dory, son. I'll try this bloedy
cabin again.”

Kitchell turned back and descended
from the poop, and Wilbur, his amn
around the boy, followed. Kitchell was
already out of hearing, and Wilbur was
bracing himself wpon the rolling deck,
steadying the young tellow at his side,
when the latter heaved a deep breath.
His throat and breast swelled. Wilbur
stared sharply, with a muttered excla-
mation. /

“Heavens, it's a girl!” he said.

CHAPTER IV.

EANWHILE Charlie hed
brought the Bertha Millaer
up to within bailing ais-

tance of the bark and had
hove her to. KKitchell ordered Wilbur
to return to the schoemer and bring
over a couple of axes.

“We'll hate to knock holes all
through the house and break ia the .
skylights and let the gas esecape before
we can do anything. Take the kid
over and give him whisky. Then come
along back and bear a hand.”

Wilbur had considerable difficulty in
getting Into the dory from the deck of
the plunging derelict with his dazed
and almost helpless charge. Kven as
he slid down thé rope into the little
boat and helped the girl to follow he
was aware of two dull, brownish green
shadows moving just beneath the wa-

watched. The Chinamen at the oars
of the dory, with that extraordinary
absence of curiosity which is the mark
of the race, did mot glance a second
time at the survivor of the Lady Let-
ty's misadventure. To them it was
evident she was but a for'mast hand.
However, Wilbur examined her with
extraordinary interest as she sat in
the stern sheets, sullen, half defiant,
hailf bewlldered and bereft of speech.

She was not pretty—she was too tall
for that—quite as tall as Wilhur him-
seif, and hor skeleton was too masaive.
Her face was ved, and the giint of
blue ice was in her eyes. Mer oye-
iashes and oyebsews, as well as the
slmost imperceptible dewn that edged
her chosk when she turned against the .
ht, were blond almest to whiteness.
hat beauty she had was of the fine,
bardy Newse type. Her hands were
red and hard, and even bemeath the
coarse sleeve of the ollskin coat one
eould infer that the biceps and deltoids
were large and powerful.. BShe was
coarse fibered, no doubt, mentally as
well as physically, but her coarseness,
so Wilbur guessed, would prove to be
the coarseness of a primitive rather
than of a'degenerate eharacter.
One thing he saw clearly during the
few moments of the dory’s trip be-
tween bark and scheomer—the faet
that bis charge was a woman must be
kept from Oaptain Kitehell. Wilbur
knew his man by nmow. It eould be
done. Kiteholl and he would take the
Lady Letty imto the neavest port as
soen as possible. The deception would
have to be maintaimed only for a day
or two.

e lefé-the girl on board the sshoen-
or and returmed to the derelict with
the ames. Fe fownd Kitchell on the

WAS IN A
CRITICAL CONDITION,

System was Run Down.
FELT DROWSY AND
MISERABLE.

P

' Burdock

AND ADDED TEN POUNDS
“IN WEIGHT. .

Bbuse, just refurned from a hasty sur-
vey of the prize.

tain as Wilbur came sboard.
®etn havin' a losk round. She's brand

uw.l-m‘n-onﬁoeapn'-lnﬂ
Ohristiania s her bailim’

Put the captain thought he bad ref-

‘ with the old man a spell till he'd cop-

Blood Bitters

BUILT UP THE SYSTEM

“She's a daiey,” vooiferated the :p-
“T've

thess. But it's her papers I'm after.
z‘ we'll kmow where we're at
w's the kid?

“Sho's ai] right” answered Wilbur
before he could celleet his thoughts.

esenss to the Bertha.

“ mean the Md we fownd in the
wheel e doesn't count im owr
salvage. basi's been abandontd
'ss piain as paiat. 1 1 thought he gtood
i our way,” and Kitchell's Jaw grew
suient, “I'd shet bim in the cabin

ped off. Now, thenm, son, first thing to
‘ohbcho.mbhthhymhuu."
“giold upl We osa Co better tham
that,” seid Wilber, restvaining Kiteh-
eli’s fury of impationce. “Slide the big
ahglight ofl. It's loose alrendy.”

A ocouple of the schooner’'s bands
were ordbued ahossd the Lady Letty
and the skylght removed. At fust the
pour of gos Was terrifie, but by de-
uoultnbo@d.:“nttlondotul!
on howr Hitchell could keep back mo

logger. 4
’%mour'heﬂd,onﬁhzn’n
ex. “Rot the Qifference!” All the plun-

ar d sad clamoring
eome a very wolf within scent of s
prey, a veritable hyena nussling abeut
its earrion.

“Lord!” he gasped. “To think that
everything we see, everything we find,
is ours!”

Wilbur himself was mot far behind
him in eagerness. Somewhere deep
down in the heart of every Anglo-Sax-
on lles the predatory imstinet of his
viking ancestors, an imstinct that &
thousand years of respectability and
taxpaying have not quite sueceeded in
eliminating. 4

A flight of six steps, brass bound and
bearing the double L of the bark's
monogeam, led them down into & sord
of vestibule. ¥yom the vestibule &
door opemed directly into the main
eabin, They emtered.

The cabin was some twenty feot long
and wnususlly spacious. Fyesh from
his recollectjon of the grime and reek
of the schooner, it struck Wibur as
.particularly dainty. It was  painted
white, with stripes of blus, gold and’
pea groen. OQu either side three doors
pened off inte staterc and private
cabins, and with eash roil of the dere”
Mot these doors banged like an irregu-
lar diseharge of revolvers. In the een-
ter was the diming table, covered with
2 red cloth very much awry. On each
side of the table were four armchairs
gorewed to the deck, ome somewhat
lazger at the head, Overhead in swing-
ing racks were glasses and decanters
of whisky and some kind of white
wine. But for one feature the sight of
the Letty’s cabia was charming. How-
ever, on the floor by the sliding deor in
the forward bulkhead lay = body, face
tipward.
The body was that of a middle aged,
fine looking man, his head covered

weglans affect even in the tropics. The
eyes were wide open, the face discol-
ored. In the last gasp of suffocation
the set of false teeth had been forced
halfway out of his .mouth, distorting
the countenance with a hid simian
grin. Imstantly Kitchell's eye was
caught by the glint of the gold im
wrhich these teeth were set.
“Here's about $100 te begin with!"
te exclaimed, and, picking up the
teeth, dropped them imto his pocket
. 'with a wink at Wilbur. The body of
the dead captain was passed up
through the skylight and laid out on
the deck, and Wilbur and Kitchell
turned their attemtion to what had
been his stateroom.
“The captain’s room was the largest
one of the six staterooms opening from
the main cabin. =
“Here we are!” exclaimed Kitchell
a5 he and Wilbur entered. “The old
man’s room, and no mistake.”
Besides the bunk, the stateroom was
fitted up with a lounge of red plush
screwed to the bulkhead, A roll of
charts leaned in one corner; an alarm
cleck, stopped at 1:18, stood on a shelf
‘in the compamy of some dozen paper
covered movels and a drinking glass
full of clga
ever, w uIn
nextan}, barometer, chronometer, glass
‘and the like, securely screwed down,
while a the wall, in front of 1

THE CHATHAM GAS CO
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switel Teather ehair that was ironed
to the deck, was the locked b
“Look at 'em; just look at 'e

Kitchel), rha:_ﬂnl £ his

* THE CHA\THAM DAILY PLAX
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The Great French
‘Tonic Wine
VIN ST. MICHEL is the pure, rich juice of the
finest grapes grown in France. It comes from the
historic estates of the Count St. Michel, whose vine-
yards lie in the heart of the wine producing district.
The soil of these vineyards is highly impreg-
nated with iron, phosphorous and other medicinal
substances, which are taken up by the vines and :
become a vital part of the wine. : s it
These substances give Vin St. Michel its remarkaole prqu%' |
of enriching the blood, invigorating the whole system, and givingn k
life and energy to the Wweak; nervous and rin down.
A 15th century legend of St. Michel has it that whenever the
peasants in the vicinity were ill, they sent to the Chateau for a bottle
of the “Miracle Wine,” as they called it, which never failed to restore
them to health, and to which they attributed supernatural efficacy.
This wonderful tonic wine is never sold in bulk to use solely as
a beverage, the entire vintage each year being carefully bottled for
medicinal purposes, and may be had at all grocers. ~ .

Distributers for United States.
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BOIVIN, WILSON'& CO., 520 St. Paul St., Montreal. Soi agents for Canadaand US.A.
EASTERN DRUG COMPANY, 14 Fulton St., Mass.,

The Best I-;Icur

is none 100 geod for homs
baking.

Beaver
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with the fur, ear lapped‘cap that Ner- |

sy
Over the lounge, how-
the rack of instruments, .

and began to rifie their contents sye-

hlnlull’,mlulh‘ﬂc&

w- A .
The heat from the eoal below them Fl

wes almost usbearable. Io the eabin our
pecsband “‘“w'%:"“"" ie & is as near perfection as flour
Goma men Were Sghting with revolv- ever gets. It contains. all
z“::-vb‘::&mw.;n: that is best in the wheat.

eame singmong

e e o i e e
ple of Vo vessels, mow el Ty

pastry cannot be made with-
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side.

tasted of Drass. Theic heads swam and owt Beaver Flour. It is
ached to bursting; but, sbsorbed i foc sale at
ﬂﬂmmhﬂuwdﬁo o\‘i'rw iy

lapse of tme mor the discomfost of y g

cer's. Ask
him for it.
Mied in @ model

mil for model
Omsadion heuse:
wivea

Twics
examination of the bark’s papers
oll sent Wilbur out into the cabia

the whisky decanter in the swinging

:
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_Kitchell, untolding and spreading them
.sut one by one, “and here’s the clear-
ing papers from Biyth im Engleand.
This yere's the insoeranes, and heve,
this Se—rot that, methin’ bwt the asti-
clos for the crew; o uae o 84" ..

FGUND WEAT HE
AS LOOKING FOB
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THE

Avery Corn Planter

: is gilaranteed to'drop a perfect hill, single and double
- rows and an even number of kernels, Spring Lift Attach-
- ment and Pressure Spring, furnished complete with Steel
. Eveners, Steel Single trees and Neck Voke. We will sell
 the balance of the stock at very much lower priess than
" we have been selling, and guarantee them new and vp-to-
& date and to give perfect satisfacticn. We are also selling °
a number of Hand Planters. King of the Field and Eu
reka at COST PRICE, as we wish to sell them. this year,
. instead of carrying them over. We wil 'save you 25 per
~cent, on thesea l!g will save from 10 to 15 per cent.on ou
Machinery and Implements. =~ - :
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A Oomplete Oure for Bladder
Troubles in Dodd’s Kidnly
¢ .Pills.

3t
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James Atwell Tried Other Medicines
and Bandages But They  Failed—
‘Dodd’s Kidney Rills Didn’t,

. Campbellford, Ont., May 16.—(Spe-
cial).—“I had L y and Bladder |
Trouble. for year could get no
relief till I tried Dodd’s Kidney Pills |
and they cured me.S*: = .0
“This is  the statement of : James
Atwell of this place, and i
neighbors know it to be true. Speak- : | —
ing further of his cure Mr, Atwell S o e
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