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‘THE ‘CHATHAM DAILY “PLANET ~

 ICE CREAM
PAR LORS

¢ OPPROBITE BANK OF MONTREAL

‘ w‘ e %
+i One of the fiuest assort.
. ments f Candy in the city,
fresh every day. ;
WHOLESALE and FRETAIL

: Ice Cream -or goods de-
< livered to any patt of the -
g .- ¢ity.> . Light lunches served.

= J.H. Rhod y
In: Wigzell's Old Stand.
fpvofords do deoforfecfeetecioaodod:

Fhelhatham Loanand $3vings
COMPANY.

Capital, $1,000,000.
-INCORPORATED A, D, 1881,

‘®foney to Lend on Morigages

Borrowers should appiy personally and
aacure best rates.

De&osns received of 81 and wvpwards,

e highest current rate of mterest

Debentnres issued for sums of $100 an

wapwards from one to uve years beerm$ ;
bal

@nterest at four per ‘eént.per annum
arearly
S{/F, GARDINER,

Man ager

AR Y by

‘The YELLU‘NST ONE,
NATIONAL PARK

' i '. Is something absolutely
3 anique in  this world,”—
Presudent  Ruosevelt,

The popular route to this
_J delightful spot is via Union

Pacific to Monida, thence by
stage to all points in the
park,
. The stage ride from Mo~
. nida, by the splendid Concord
. Coaches of the Monida &
Vellowstone Stage Co.,
through scenery hardly jin-
< ferior to the vark {tself,

Very low rates during June,
July, August and September.

Inquire of
F. B. OHOATE, G: A.,
: 128 Woodward Ave.,
8 DETROIT, MICH.

| 7To took Clean

Is gratifying

A

i1 To he viean

¢ Is satisfying. <You w:ll enjoy poth
= & when you place your linen with us,
4 forwe do our -work by the most

Ltaundry Oo. Phone 20

N N T L XYY Y™
2 The Coming

‘3 Building
Mateérial

*
®
Cement Block manu- ;
' factured by
BLIGHT & FIELDER b
Any persons desirous §
of building will do well ¢
to inspect these blocks, i
The electric road is us- §
ing them for its new ¢
power house.  After ¢
seeing them you will §
use no other. $
Plant opp. Public Library = $
Queen St. ' 3
$0000000000006950000600000

‘200800esenesE 080800600008
Litne,

Cement e
Cut Stone.

'{ man on the mountain who wears shoes'

A Mountain
Girl’s Ruse

By FRANK H. SWEET

' Copyright, 1905, by Frank H. Sweet

" The last rays of the sun softened the
_girl’s red hair into & goiden halo as she
; sat upon the log, her bare feet show-
ing beneath the hem of her cheap print
skirt. On the log beside her was a
sunbonnet, and pressing against the
suubounet was the belve of an ax, such
-as only.a very strong man wis accus-
tomed to wield.

The girl was evidently resting after
a day of hard labor, for deep around
her were scattered the still odorous
pine chips, and on the other side of the
log rose a huge pile of wood, cut into
two fogt chunks to fit the regulation
fireplace of the mountain log and‘nud
cabin,

A handsome, powerfully built man
had come down the mountain path,
barefoot, and, as he seemed to think,
unnoticed, for he stopped a few yards
away and regarded the girl for some
time wlth an air of admiring owner-
ship, - In the sunlight her hair was
beautitul and her form, even in its de-
l jected attitude, was graceful and pleas-

ing. The only appearance of feminine
ornamentation was a pitiful attempt at
a ruffle on the sunbonnet.

“Don’'t stand there gawkin’ all day,
Hoke,” at last the girl called pettish-
ly, but without turning or raising her
head “You ain’t no scared rabbit with
one paw up, and I ain’t no great to
look at. How’s all?”’

“Tolerable,” answered the man as he
came . forward sheepishly, “But I
wa’'n't scared, an’ you needn’t say you
ain’t no great to look at, Tirzy, for
'tain’t so. I've come clear from Bear
Lick to ask you what I asked- last
week. When are you going to marry
me?’

“Don’t know as ever,” shortly.

“But your daddy’'s dead,” earnestly,
“and your cabin’s plumb two miles
from any other. You can’t live here all
by yourself, Tirzy. ’Tain’t proper.”

“And why not?” lifting her head de-
fiantly. “Ain’t I got a bigger truck
patch than any man on the mountain.
and ain’t I kepflit better worked? And
didn’t I help f@ther build the cabin,
cutting and toting the logs and mixing

HOKE RECOILING A FEW' STEPS,
STRANGER WAS NOW AT HER SIDE.

THR

the mud myself? And did any man on
the mountain ever cut more fireplace
wood ' in one ‘day than that?* rising
suddenly to her feet and flinging out
one hand toward the day’s work.

Hoke surveyed the wood critically,
appreciatingly.

“No-no, I'don’t reckon I ever did see
80 much cut' in one day, Tirzy,” he ac-
knowledged, “though I ain’t sayin’ but
lots of men could if they set out.”

“Yes, that's just it,” scornfully, “if
they set out. But men folks round
here don’t s_fﬁaqpt to @ but
hunt Coonk and drink still w nky and
smoke corncob pipes. It's the women
who work truck patches and chop
wood and milk cows and do every-
thing else that's sure. enougﬁ work.
| But what's the use talking?’ dropping

her arms again listlessly. ‘“There’'s no
difference between you men folks. I
think a heap of you, Hoke, like T said
fast week., You're big and good na:
tured and the handsomest round,
‘but aff you've got in the wor | {s 4 rifle
| and four dogs and a tundbledown ¢ab+

heard you say Fourself that you could:

{ drink more corn Whisky than any man

m the mountain and' not show it. And
you go barefoot, too, Holte, Maybe T'll
baye to marry gomebody some time,

| but T used to say when a girl that I'd
| never marry 8 man who didw't *eat(

shoes.”
‘Hoke looked down at bis feet fo
ctively. I feckon there’s but one

‘steady,” he observed sarcastically.
-“Maybe he’d marry you lf you uksd

. able. But h'sh!

‘Mnt’sm fit to live: in, and vt

became acber. Why, My be 1o |

monstrated, “it’s scandalous! You're the
handsomest and peartest girl on the
mountain and the best worker. Any
man would be glad to have you. And
he”—contemptuously—*he's Just an out-
side -onstepper, coming here and fenc-
ing in land and digging in the dirt the
whole enduring day, and he totes his
truck stuff down into the valley on his
own back and peddles it round. Huh!
He couldn’t hit a bear ten foot off with
a shotgun, and he don’t chew:and don’t
kifow the taste of whisky. Why, I ’low
one spoonful would set him plumb cra-
zy. But he does wear s-h-o-e-s,” pro-
fonging the word derisively, “and

| you're going to—study—'bout—him.”

“Yes, I am,” quietly. “He knows
how to work and ain’t scared of it.
Angd up where h‘comes from women
folks don’t milk and cut fireplace wood
—up there the men folks look out for
the women. If Ground Hog—I mean
Mr, Allen—marries me, it won’t be just
because he aims to be more comfort-
Here he comes now.”

A man had emerged suddenly from
the woods and was approaching them
rapidly. Hoke was still standing sev-
eral yards away. As the stranger
came to about the same distance an
idea seemed to strike the girl, for she
raised her hand warningly.

“Don’t come any closer, € r of
you,” she called. “I was down to
Back creek, yesterday.”

“Back creek!” echoed Hoke, recoil-
ing a few steps. ‘“Why, that’s where
they have the smallpox, and they do
say it’s terrible this season. Everybody
catches it that goes near!”

“Yes, I've heard so,” calmly.

“Oh, Tirzy, how could you?’ And
Hoke took-a few more involuntarily
backward steps.

“I was obliged to, Hoke. I heard a
girl I used to know was down there
and I wanted to find out for sure.”

The ‘stranger was now at her side,
and Tirzy had noticed with an odd look
in her eyes that he had not shown the
least hesitation at her startling an-
nouncement.

“Well, I'll see you again, Tirzy,”
Hoke called from a still greater dis-
tance, “and I hope you won't catch it,
but I'm mighty afraid for you.”

“I don’t reckon there’s much danger,
Hoke,” the girl retorted, “for I didn't
go across the creek. I just called and
a woman answered that 'twasn’t the
girl I knew at all.”

Hoke paused abruptly and was turn.
ing to come back when something in
the attitude of the two, who were now
seated upon the log, made him grind
out a few words between his teeth and
swing savagely into the woods.

Marking Books.

Every now and then you will find in
some periodical an item relating to the
subject of a book in which you are in-
terested. It is a good plan to enter on
the flyleaf a reference to this passage,
8o that you may find it again when
needed. Such notes neatly written in
pencil do no harm and will often save
you much thﬁe. You may in the same
way make notes of the numbers of
pages in which you have been specially
interested. A correspondent writes to
us asking whether we recommend
“marking books.” To this extent we
certainly do, provided the book is not
so fine an edition that it should be kept
a8 spotless as can be. Besides, very
light pencil notes can be removed in a
moment without harm to any page.
But the marking of books that extends
to disfiguring them will never be done
by any one wha_ realizes how long a
good book may contirue to delight new
readers and to bring them help in right
living and thinking.—St. Nicholas.

Dangerous Devices.

There were some cunning devices in
vogue among the belley of the old
world for giving expression to the eye.
The most reckless of them were wont

“to place a single drop of that deadly

poison, prussic acid, in the bottom of a
wineglass and hold it against the eye
for two or three seconds, or, more
rashly still, they would take a small
qﬂantlty—a piece not larger than a
grain of rice—of an ointment contain-
ing that mortal drug, atropia, and rub
it on the brow. Bach of these Was §up-

posed to ve clearness and brilliancy,
expand % part a fascie
nating fu lnes l'n owness to‘the

eye. Certain slightly pungenf Bnd vol-
atile perfumes, such as oil of tﬁyme.
were occasionally . worn on the hand-
kerchief, causing the eye to glitter and
sparkle, The eye was made to appear
large, full and almond shaped by the
use of a fine pencil dipped in antimo-
nial sulphur or. Egyptian black, rubbed
upon the lids along the angle.

-—-—-—*‘-

Too Literal Translationy,
Voltaire translated some of - Shake
speare’s pliys. Shakespeate makes one
of his chatscteu renounce all claim to

. with an-avow-
tioﬂ Mf: uﬁe te! b,lmlelt a

‘/’Brltish dang@r fo the
| are some Imotar
| Bismarck was among them—who think
{ that fncons!

th

A WIIMAN’S ORDEAL

DREADS nomlrs OUESTIONS

nomawnmwnnmmm.um.
Mases., and Recelve Valuable Advice
Absolutely Confidentigl and Free
There can be no ton-lbh ordeal
to a delicate, sensitive,
than to be obliged to answer certain
questions in regard to her private ills,
even when those questions are asked
by her fmﬂy phy sician, and many

continte to suffer rather than submit
to examinations which so many physi-
cians propese in order to intelligently

cure female disease.

This is also the reason why thousands
upon thousands of women are corre:
Mass, - To her they can conﬂde every

her great knowledge, obtained from
years of experience in treating female

more wisély than the local physician.

Latourelle St., Quebee, Que., writes:

weakness all over ‘:r{ngsym with fa.int.

I would gladly

lowing
my friends ane wqudnztanea for it is de
serving of all the praise I can gi‘vo it.”

pound for restoring women's health.

Small Coins,

The natives of the Malay peninsula
have in use the very smallest current
coin in the world. It is a sort of
wafer made from the resinous juice of

thousandth of a penny. The smallest
metal coin in circulation at the present
day is the Portuguese three reis piece,
worth twelve one-hundredths of a pen-
ny. The smallesy coin circulating of-
ficially in any part of the British em-
pire is the five millesima piece of
Gibraltar, worth about half a farthing.

The glory and satisfaction of beau-

vantages of health.
can be happy or enjoyhalf the pleas-
ures of life. Palid cheeks, sunken
eyes, exhausted nerves, all fell of a
terrib.

it renewfs , restores and vitalizes in-
stantly —it’'s a

-that’s why.

Ferrozone makes
plump and healthful because it con-
tains lots of nutriment, the kind that

Vitalizing blood courses through tha
body, making delightful color, happy
spirits, true womanly strength. Fifty
cents buys a box of Ferrozone in uny
drug store.
——— e
A Voice From the Dead..

A baggageman on the Hannibal di-
vision of the Burlington was hauling &
corpse into his car, and imagine his
feelings when he heard a strange, un-
natural voice coming from the oblong
box, saying, “Let me out of here!”
‘When he recovered from his first fright
he ran for his conductor, who arrived
just in time to hear the uncanny
sound. The whole train crew ywas call-
ed, and a brave engineer inveqhgn ed.
Sitting near the coffin was a small

square box. Listening, the engineer
heard a &&ratehing und again the vofce,
“Let me out of heret ?’he smaller
box was opened, and a litt g’rm t»ux‘-

rot popped out.—Kansas City Jourral

. The Kaiser’s Inconsistency,

The German emperor, who was the
first to call on Europe to beware of the
‘“yellow peril,” has now decoratea
I‘rlnce Arisugawa of Japan with the
RBlack Fagle, !usﬁ‘ns he also conferreq

this high order, arter of Prussi
__Roberts after. previously
souncﬂﬁg a loud note of g}nrm as to the
Boerd. But there

and statesiléhie

treat the disease; and this is the rea-
son why so many physicians fail to

sponding with Mrs, Pinkham, at Lynn,
detail of their illness, and from

ills, Mra. Pinkham can advise women

Delle Emerentienne Montreuil, of 114

Dear Mrs. Pinkham:—
b suﬂered for eight months with what che
doctors ¢alled prolapsus, which caused srm
y

ood fortune. ve paid |
32.{50 for that first bottle, for it started me on

the road to health, and five bottles cured me.
ks Ia.mmostglalutnlformysplondm, mbust

health, and s certainly reco

Vegel;n.ble Com; in terms to ull

Mountains of proof establish the faect
that no medicine in the world equals
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetnble Com~

a tree and is worth about one ten-

RADIANT WOMANHOOD, .

tiful womanhood can be known only
to those possessing the unlimited ad-
No weak woman

struggle to keep up., What
the weak woman needs is Ferrozone;

“womahn’s remedy,"—

women strong,

forms musele, sinews, bone and nerve,

THE MAGICAL DURIAN,

‘It Brings the Highest Price of Any
Oriental Fruit.

It was at the height of the durian
season, when all animal kind in Malay,
two legged and four legged, is animat-
ed by an’insatiable lust for the fruit it-
self and guick to fill with savage anger
against whatever stands In the way of
satisfying its appetite, for not the least
remarkable quallty of this remarkable
fruit is the lmntory effect it has upon
those who consume it, says Caspar
Whitney in Outing. ' All durian eating
Malays, man and beast, are aflame with
erotic fire. The jungle resounds with

* : the fighting ‘of lovelorn brutes and the

towns awaken to courtship.
The durian is about the size of a
pineapple, with a similarly rough out-
‘ gide covering armed with half inch
spikes which aré tpugh and sharp. It
grows on trees fully sixty feet in
height whose trunks are bare of limbs
' except at the very top, and when the
fruit ripens it drops to the ground. So
as the season approaches natives erect
small huts under the tree or near by,
from which they watch for the falling
fruit.

Those who are fortunate enough to
have such ‘trees growing on their own
Jand practically live on the income de-
rived from the sale of the durian, for
in the peninsular market it brings the
highest price of any eastern fruit. In
the jungle edge, where these trees have
no ownership, thé race to build the first
hut and thus establish proprietary im-
terest in the falling fruit is equal in in-

tensity to a land rush, and in the jun- |

gle the natives must compete also with
the wild beasts that share man’s fond:
ness for this extraordinamy fruit.

Once in the jungle as I sat smoking
puzzling out seme lost seladang tracks,

spells. I keptgm a falling durian attracted my atten-
Evfsfg sy m‘c:oﬁg ?::ﬁ tion. The nearby trees seemed alive |
the least bemﬁyt until I tried Lydia E. Pinks l with monkeys racing te first reach the
ham’s Vegetable Com; mdtlnshelped ground. One monkey that had been
me. g0 rapidly that I could hardly believe

left at the post, so to say, deliberately
dived from the top of the tree where he
sat, fully forty feet, into the top of a
smaller tree below, whence he swung
to the ground. But, though he beat out
the others, the durian had disappeared.
A small leopard-like creature had
sneaked off the fruit, and I was too ab-
sorbed in watching the aerial flight of
the monkey to get more than a glimpse
of the thief. The troop of monkeys
that instantly forgathered discussed
the situation loudly and im very ob-
vious anger.

WHERE LUCK WAS LOST.

In trying to take short cuts to sue-
cess, . |

In looking on the dark side of every-
thing. :

In overconfidence born of a first easy
victory.

In not working to a plan or pro-
gramme,

In not being réady for the opportuni-
ty when it came.

In sampling every kind of invest-
ment scheme that came along.

In dreaming of great things instead
of doing the little ones at hand.

JIn being so disagreeable and selfish
that they could not make friends.

In waiting for somebody to help
them or give them a boost or for some
rich uncle to dle,

In refusing to take the positions they
could get because they did not knew
whether they would like the work or
not.—Success.

The Outlook Feor History.

History must be human; making its
final appeal not as a monument of eru-
dition, but as a masterpiece of art, in
which the collective deeds and pas-
sions of men shall be not merely piec-
tured with photographic accuracy, but
vitalized and interpreted. Let us net
suppose that this is a new aim. The'
great, historians have always held it.
The idea that Thucydides and Tacitus
neglected to consult all the material
available in their time is ludicrous.
Gibbon knew 'his “sources” as pro-
foundly &8 the impeccably correct Gar-
diner, Memmsen, we may be sure, had

which be dared not explore. The mas-
ter hlstqphns in the future, by what-
éver method they may work, will prove
themselves to be akin to these im in-
sight, im power and in art,——W. R,

Thuyer m M& S

[ % Had Them mmer Way:

In his “Readliéctions of a Virginian”
General Dabney H. Matiry tells of an
old lady in Fredericksbufg who wad

to make both ends meet, -On one occa-
sion of peculiar stress the larder was
£0 empty that the good lady took to her
bed and summoned her servant, ‘“Nan-

house for foy boarders fo efit except
mush, But give them that. If they are
Christians they will accept in resigna-
tion and thankfulness. ‘And if they are

You have a dhatl'@ubka dvtr to do
4t 12 o'clock. Do not bieker § and 10

of 3%, Dathaworkoteachdjﬁm

the present you mil meet mmm
tn the tht, #ha :

not, like Stubbs, & body of evidence

reduced to.taking in bedrders in order

cy,” she said, “there’s nothing in the |

yb}zrmmmpuce,mwm&

-t

not chrhtlans it is a deal too zood tor' i

may be rapidiy and

Dr. Fowler’s Extract

Diarrhoea,
Dysentery,
Summer
Complaint,
‘Stomach Cramps, Colic, Cholera
Morbus, Cholera Infantum,
and all Looseness of the Bowels

the use of that old.and sterling remedy -

.

effectnally cured by

of Wild Strawberry.

for less per bottle. Dr. Fowler’s

genuine.

Mrs. CHas.

It has a reputation of 60 years' standing
and never fails to either relieve or cure.

There are many imitations of this remedy on the market that sell

The cheaper articles may be dangerous to your health.

HAS USED IT FOR YEARS.
R

shene, Ont., writes:
Dr. Fowler’s Extract of Wild Straw-
berry in my house for years, and I
find it a splendid remedy for Diar-
rheea and Bowel Complaints, es-
pecially in children teething.”

is 35 cents, so be sure and get the

Woobs, Waubau-
“] have used

Saved His Own Name.

After a recent bank holiday in Lon- t

don one of the police courts the next
morning -had among its “drunk and

disorderly” prisoners a man who said |

he was William Shakespeare. “Is that
your real name,” asked the judge, “or
just your nom de guerre?”’ “Well, your

honor,” replied the prisoner, “it is true :

that I was not christened William

Shakespeare, but, you see, I hated to.

bring dishonor and disgrace upon a re-
spected name.”

How She Guessed.

Landlady—That = new bhoarder Is
either married or a widower. Daugh-
ter—Why, mamma, he says he is a
bachelor. ' Landlady—Don’t you believe
it. When he opens his pocketbook to
pdy his bill he always turns his back
to me.

Disappointed.
Newed—Alas, I am a disappointed
man. My wife cannot sing. Oldwed—
Can’t sing! Why, man, that ought to
be a cause for rejoicing. You are to
be congratulated. Newed—Yes; but
the trouble is she thinks she can.

The Dark Ages,
Soph—Why did they call the middle
ages the dark ages? Junior—Because
the women kept their ages dark?
Soph—No; because there were 8o many

2 }mights.

How He Saved Him,
Hewitt—That fellow saved me from
bankruptcy.
Hewitt—He married the extravagant
girl I was engaged to.

SR AN
Don't go to the hatter when youa'

need a thinking cap.

— -

It makés most .beople hot to be
greeted with an icy stare.

u“‘
B

Jewitt—How was that?

| WILL GURE YOU FIRST
‘THEN YOU PAY ME

ta e
ceive his
-plre con dence in those who are in search of

My wcep
eqnl\t')henttoucnre, because I never acepet in-
cura! e8.
money for the value I have given the patient,
but I expect to

very llrn:rculln in tno Unites States who

-~ . S8y lotho.ﬂll T T o 2
»  NOT ONE DOLLAR NEED BE PAID UNTIL CURED

The Term “Greenhorn.”

The term ‘“greenhorn” originated in
this way: The pioneers of the west
were much given to hunting deer. It
was a fact known to early settlers that
} when the horn of a fawn began to

grow there was a ring of green balr
! around the spot. It was considered a
disgraceful thing for a hunter to kill &
i fawn, a cruel act, and the Killing time
was regulated by the growth of the
horn. There was a sort of unwritten
law that no one should kill a male
fawn before its horn could be seen. A
person who was so unthoughtful as te
kill a deer under the proper age was
| called a “greenhorn.” He was 8o

deer and the hair around it were still
green. The use of the appellation
gradually spread until it was applied
to all raw or inexperienced youths or
persons easily imposed upon.

Pepys and thé Cook Maid.

seventeenth century, but it wo colve?
l'in a rough and ready fash ' ™,
)‘ records on April 12, 1667, the

home, “saw my door and h: .cI¥f ‘opeh,
left so by Luce, our cook maid, which
so vexed me that I did give her a kick
An our entry and offered a blow at her.”

Two days afterward (Lord's day)
Pepys writes this: “Took out my wife
and the two Mercers and two of our
maids, Barker and Jane, and over the
water to the Jamaica house, where I
never was before, and there the girls
did run for wagers over the bowling
green, and there with much pleasure
spent little, and so home.” Luce was not
there, but the other maids were treated
as members of the family.

Talents never .wear out.
AR SN
A man must become wise at hll
own expense,

’

The physiclanwhohas not suflicient confldence
ty to eure his patients first, and re-

y afterwards, is not the man toin-

tance of a case for trentment 1

am satisfied 1o receive the

veé my worth and show positive
m;:%aulmybefore I ask for the fee,
to cure the tase, the patient

ficfent confidence in his ability to

'rhe 18 no EéEs work, no experiment 1hout
I %moﬁkrown te‘;:pegéa %u ll}y clhotgn

an 8] 8 andon e

o i&:fe xmt%“" r li? or your l]\ia!m
stake, r atment (Whic’ eaves

o worse than disease itself), is deis

ot mv-r; dd of |
e npo&”’w"‘?ﬁﬁ‘?&ﬂ”vﬂﬁ

named because the young horn of the.-

There was a servant problem in the.

Rl
& (e




