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‘DENTAL.

S“EDR. LUDLOW’S DENTAL ROOMS
are located af the head of the short
stairway, second door west of Bank
«0f Commerce, aud opp. the Gar-
aer Hotel. AJl work neatly, cheap-
.Ay and satisfactorily performed.
At A AR T I W R i 7 e R mimen 8

LEGAL.

#2DWIN BEILL--Barrister, Solicitor,
etc. Office: Merchants’ Bank Build-,
WHOMAS SCULLARU-Barrister and
Solicitor, Victoria Block, Chatham,

©MITH. . HERBERT D. — County
Crown Attorney, Barrister, Solici-
wor, etc. Harrison Hall, Chatham.

¥. B. O'FLYNN=—Barrister, Solncltor.
etc.,, Conveyancer, Notary Public.
Office, King Strect, opposite Mer-
<hants’ Bank, Chatham, Ont.

WALKER & REEVE - Barristers,
Solicitors, etc,, Chatham, Ont. Of-
fices over Ckatham Losan & Sav-
imgs Co. Money to lend on mort-
@ages. - John A. Walker, K, C,
Joha Reecve.

@OUSTON, STONE & SCANE—Barris-
ters, Solicitors, Conveyancers, No-
taries Public, eto. Private funds to
loan at lowest current rates. Of-
“fice, upstairs in Sheldrick Block,
opposite H. Malcolmson’s store. M.
“Houston, Fred. Stone, W. W. Scane.

“WILSON, PIKE & GUNDY-—Barris-
‘ters, Solicitors of the Suprems
Oourt, Notaries Public, etc. Money
to loam on Mortgages. at lowest
rates. Offices, Fifth Street. Mat-
thew Wilson, K. C,, W. E. Gundy,

+ J. M. Pike.

“The Chatham Business College
CHATHAM, ONT.
»‘R» vislllmqutslionsbly Canads’s greatest business
S No other schocl gets such RESULTS.
A I is now current talk throughout the count-
L. 1y that the student who wants the b st train-
T ing and a good position when graduated must
5 attend this school.
250 students p nced in year 1-00
304 1951
360 19722

1903

If these were vlaced in picayune positions
-worth $3 or $1 1 er wesk, the showing would not
e wor.g th - spaceiin: ‘this paper that it tukes to
tcllit. But when the salary averaged $60c per
mnaum, a few of them oveér $icoo, the pugt
-should know that no other business schocl in
£anada publishes such lists and gets such

RESULTS.

Manv of our former graduates are now com-
mandmg salari s from $2500 to §$4000 annuully
WHY SHOULD IT NIT BE YO
e pay your railway fare up to § -00
IGood Board in Chutham, 2,50 to $2.7
tFor the handsomest cav.nlogue Dubhshel by
any business school in Canada, write

D. McLACHLAN & Co., Chatham, Ont,

“‘.The Chatham “arpet Uleaning
and Rog Mg Works

is [he only place where you can have your Ca--
pets thoroughl» clean "d and disinfecied We
can clean any kind .of Carpet. Out of town
orders promp 1v attend. d to aud returuved tne
sameday. All work satisfact My Oor mc charges,
Special jates giuu onover 00 yards,

The Chatham O: l}arpm; Cleaniog and
Bug Manufacturing Works

“OR. OVENS, London,
“‘SURGEON, SPECIALIST,

VEOVE, EAR, NOSE‘AND THROAT)
* Visits Ohatham Monthly.
Glasses properly iitted, Office—Radleygs

Drug Svore.
Next Visit, WEDNASDAY, SEPT. 28th

The Blonde Lum-
“ber and M'f'g. Go.

Limited.
. Jamber Dealers and
Builders-and -Contractors
are beadquarters for Building
Supplies of all kinds:—~Lum-
‘her, Lath, Shingles,: Cedar
“ 'Posts, etc.,<Hardware Paints,
* Oils,’ Plain and -Ornamental
+~Glass,
Sole Agents for the Wag-
».goner ExtensionTadder
‘{Prices always the lowest.

PHONE 62

waeTh@==

Summer Cough

i the hardest to get rid-ef.

rs. For sale at

%%Pulmunyi

Hill hatzd her, chiefly because Mor-
ton, the smooth tongued horse dealer,
got the better of the bargain when he
sold her to the manager of Cowara.
Hill prided himself on his knowledge
of horseflesh, but Angel, the chestnut,
was old, or, rather, middle aged and
not the young thing Morton had rep-
resented her to be.

Moreover, her temper, soured by
long years of ill treatment, was none
of the best. She was nervous, too,
though with Hill she was only mul-
ish, vicious and obstinate. She hated
but did not fear him, She evidently
divined his dislike and returned it in
kind.

With Wilfred Paton, the overseer,
a man of passionate temper, but kind
and tender to women and children and
dumb creatures, by whom he was
bliadly adored, Angel was gentleness
itself. It could readily be believed
when one watched him handle the
mare that wunder happier . éircnm-
stances she might have fitted her name,

From the first it had been a sories
cf battles between the chestnut and
Hil, in which the man usually won
out by sheer brutality.

There had been no rain for morvths.
Each day the men watched the sky,
but the pitiless sun poured his scorch-
ing rays on the parched earth, with
never a cloud to veil his face or tem-
per the heat. The water in the «am
was getting low, and when that was
gone the stafion people would bave
either to perish or get out, unless wa-
ter were reached in the well Hill was
sinking on the flat. Water was a price-
less commodity on that inland Aus-
tralian station. %

One close day late in Februaty came
the crisis of that awful summer. Not
a leaf stirred. The air at each inkala-
tion burnt the lungs, and the limit of
human endurance seemed to have heen
rogched, Yet it was this.afternoon of
all others that Hill ordered Paton and
Malcolm to fill the big iron tank.

“The fool!” exclaimed Paton as they
walked through the hot sand to the
dam, “Hasn’t he sense enough to wait
until evening?”’

They worked hard for an hour,
Mulcolm filling the bucRets and hand-
ing them up to Paton, who poured the
contents into a tank. When their task
was finished they returned to the
house.

“We've filled the 500 gallon tank,”
said Paton. coming up to where Hill
half reclined in a steamer chair on the
veranda, “It's down at the dam in
the tip cart, but 1 hate to leave it to
evaporate in the sun, and there iso't a
horse to drag it up to the house.”

“Where are Bones and Myope?’

“Smiles has them working at the new
dam, and Charlie has taken the two
blacks and gone over to the well sink-
ers’ camp with rations. The other
Lorses, as you know, were sent away

‘to McLellan’s yesterday to save our

water,” answered Paton.

“Well, Angel is in the paddock,
she? Put her in.”

“It’s too heavy a load for Angel.
isn’t built for such work.”

“I say she shall!” cried Hill. “I'm
boss here. and when I say a thing is to
be done it's going to be done.”

“All right! Go ahead and do it your-
self!” responded Paton. The overseer
and the manager never did hit it very
well, and the heat hadn’t improved
their tempers. “But stay,” Paton add-

isn't

Bhe

«d, a thought striking him, “I'll try
what I can do first.”

With that Paton went down to the

paddock, caught Angel, harnessed her,
put her in the eart, and then coarted
sher to drag the load. By striving and
-straining she dragged the eart a few
-steps through the heavy sand, then
;paused and turned her eyes on Patom
-entreatingly, as though to say:

“I'd do it for you, but I can’t,”
Hill was watching the performance
from the veranda, for the house was

‘built on the top of the sand hill, the

dam was in the creek at its foot and
no bushes intervened. When the man-
ager saw the horse stop he got up s«nd
‘went quickly down.
“What’s the matter?’ he asked.
“It's just as I said,” answered Paton,
“the mare hasn’'t the strength to haul

=such a lond.”

““Hasn't she? I'll see about that. 1t's

. her obstinacy, that's what it is. Angel?
-It’'s Devil she ought to be called.”

“let me get the other tank, put balf

*the water in it, and then she can easily

manage it in two {rips,” suggesied
Pator, controlling his rising anger.
«“Ne! She'll haul the tank as it is!”

“Then I'll wash my hands of the
whole business.” b

Paton walked up the glope. As he
stepped on the veranda Mrs, Hill, who
was standing at the door, looked back

Jnto the house and called to her ycung ]

eonisin:

“Murfel, come out and see this brute!
She won’t pull the tank up the hill,
‘but Horace will soon make her. He
knows how to manage horses.” Apll

slie shot a scornful glance In Paton’s

direction.

* Muriel Everton came out. She was
a tall, slender girl, dressed in white,
Her delicate throat was bare and her

beautiful brown eyes were clear and
deep and tendeé"”She and Pat
she

cheeks blanched by the heat,:but her |

—

spirit, and she wouid not budgs an
inch. This infu iated the man, and he
beat her over the head with the butt
of the stock whip be ecarried. Still
she did not move. 7Then, as he con-
tinued to beat her, in her agony she

“stepped backward, plunged and rear-

ed, the cart tipped back, the mare was

drawn up and in her struggles broke '
the shafts, the tank fell out, the cover .

rolled off and the whole of the 500
gullons of precious water was swal-
iowed up by the burning sand. Hill

took' the horse from the cart and. in- ¢
sane with rage, commenced to thrash

her again.

i
Then there was a sudden rush of

something white, as though a cloud

were fi, irg down the hill, and Muriel :
threw herself between Hill and An- |

gel. clasping the mare's head in her
arms,” and the heavy whip descended
on the delicate shoulders, which show-

cd pink and then searlet through the

thin muslin of her gown.

Bafore Hill's raised arm could fall
again it was grasped by a strong hand,
and a fierce voice hissed:

*“Madman, would $'ou strike a wom-
an?’

IFor a moment Imls glanoe met the

‘stern' eyes of the overseer, then it
wavered and fell on the girl.
“Mnriel, are you there? Did I hit

you? I didn’t mean to,” he said weak-
ly. “Did it hurt?”

“Hurt!” cried Paton. his eyes fairly
blazing., “Do‘you know that you might
have killed her?”

“She shouldn’t have iuterroxed " said
Hill sullenly, - e

“Not another word or by heaven
'l Kill you,” said Paton.
from the fury in the other man's eyes
and slunk sway to the house.

“My darling,”, said Paton in a voice
so0. fraught with love that the girl's
heart quivered with a joy that was
xlulost pain, ‘“did he hurt you very

And his lips tenderly prcssed
sed shoulder,

“It -does hurt most awfully, but I
really think that he did not know I
was here” answered Muriel, glancing
up through her tears. “But, oh, look at
poor Angel”

The chestnut, lying huddled in the
sand, wa3 truly a pitiable sight. Sae
Yad won out, indeed, but at what a
cost! Her head was cut and bleeding,
lier ayces swollen and closed, and snhe
panted aad groaned with pain.

“Oh, do you think she'will die,
fred?” asked Muriel,

“Ng; but yow'll get sunstruck here,
20 back to the house, dear, and get
Mrs. Hill to bathe your shoulder, I}
end ¢o the marve. And, Muriel, I can't
itay at Cowara now. I've been repesf-
odly eoffered the management of Murts,
but—[--I could not leave until I knew
if you cared. I'm not worthy, 1 know.
I've such a vile temper”— Muriel shook
ber head. “But now, now—you'll let
me come for you when I get straight-
ened out over there, won't you?”’

Again Muriel looked up, and his eyes
drank deep from the radiance of hers.

“And Angel?”’ she whispered.

the br

Wil

“Ok, I'll buy her from Hill. Be
won't refuse to sell her for the price
I'll o¥er, I know.”

* » L] L] * * *

Three months later Angel was oze
of the leaders in the four-in-hand be-
Lind which Paton drove his bride to
her new home. It was a new worid
through which they traveled, for the
rain had come and green grass coy-
vred the once  arid earth; flowers
Lloomed on every side and birds sdng
in'the trees. And it was a new Angel,
whe, with arched neck, led the team.
proucly conscious of the precious bur-
den the carried and of the-confidence
reposed in her by her new owner,

Wolfe Tone,

A cesultory and enormous reader of
plays and novels, with an impish hu-
mor and a facility and felicity of quo-
tatiow which never deserted him under
the wost terrific circumstances, Wolte
Tone's style is throughout literary and
in that éense artificial, but he had a
passion for facts and a healthy deter-
mingtion to see things as they really
were. He was perfectly free from every
kind of illusion, delusion and humbug.

He was very much alive to the humor-
ous side of all things, including him-
self. The diaries are full of entries like
this:

“I canmot help this morning thinking
of Gfl Blas when he was secretary to
the Duke of Lerma. Yesterday I dined
with Carnot. [Today I should be puz-
zled to raise a guimea.”

Wolfe Tone at the bottom of his
heart was grave eiotugh, His death is
wartant for this. Bot he belonged by
the order of his mind to the mockers.
Tone's widow, though she had doubt-
less a good deal to put up with, mourn-
ed her husband’s loss for seventeen
years, when she married one who shar-
ed her veneration for Tone’s memory.
His son grew up to be proud of his
father’s sufferings in what he ivas
taught to believe was a good cause.
Irelund hds never forgotten ‘Tone and
probably never will.—Contemporary
Review.

. Needed No Entertainment.
Mrs. Granger looked at her suburban
neighbor and decided that a person

wlth such a becoming hat must be in'}

a state of yanity to need chastening of
spirit.

“Isn’t it a real trinl to have
Joyce so devoted to the new club?’ she
‘sald’in a not‘t tone fraught with tender
' ‘Granger, of course,

Hut haﬂ just as soon sit
v‘houw ‘with me, aunm W

Hill shrank |

Awful Slﬁering of Baby and
Sleepless Hights of
Mother,

‘CURED BY CUTICURA

Skin Fair as a Lily with no Scar
‘o Recall Awful Sore
Writes Mother,

T herewith write out in full the be«
ginning and end of that terrible disease,
eczems, which caused my babe untold
suffering and myself many sleepless
nights,

‘“My babe was born seemingly a fair,
healthy child, but when she was three
weeks old a swelling appeared on the
back of her head, and in course of time
broke. It did not heal but grew worse,
and the sore spread from the size of &
dime to that of a dollar. I used all
kinds of remedies that I could think of,
but nothing seemed to help; in fact, lt
grew worse. Her hair fell out where
the sore was, and I feared it would never
frow again, It continued until my aged

ther came oun & visit, and when he
saw the baby he told me t¢ get Cutl-
cura Soap and Ointment right away.

“To please him I did so, and to my
surprise by thelr use the sore began to
heal over, the hair grew over it, and
to-day she has a nice head of hair, her

8kin is as fair as a llly, and she has no
scar left to recall that awful sore, and
it is over eight months and no sign of
its returning.” g e A

, Mrs, WM. RYER, Elk River, Mind. -

« Gure péMnanant.” So writes Mrs.
Ryer, Feb. 25, 1908, six years later:

“ Your letter of the 19th inst. received,
asking in regard to the cure of my baby
some six years ago. Well, the disease
has never returned to her head which at
that time was a solid sore on top and
Gown the back. Once or twice since
then a patch has come on her hand near
the wrist, but it ﬂnall{ disappeared
after proper treatment with Cuticura.”

Cuticura Resolvent, liquid and in the form of Ch

ocolate
Coated Pills, Cuticura Uintment and Caticura Soap are
sold thmughout lhe world. De ndon, 27 thl&h

hume 5 Ruede Ia Paix ; Australia, R Towns &
(uneyl Bmwm 137 Columbus Ave. FPotwer Drug &
Ch"r iealLorp., Bole Pmpﬂrl
“ How to Cure Eczems.”

KANGAROO HUNTING.

A Dangerous Sport In Which Thick
¥ Breastplater Are Worn,

Tiger skins, elephant tusks, antlers
and a dozen other trophies decorated
the smoking room of the huntsman, .

“You can’'t guess what this is,” 'he
said, and be took down from the wall
a piece of curiously woven matting. It
was about two feet square, green in
color and five inches thick.

“This,” he explained, “is the breast-
plate that is worn in kangaroo hunting.
Without it the kangaroo with a fore
leg biow would smash in your chest as
though it were a pasteboard box. This
breastplate is a souvenir of an exciting
kangaroo hunt in Australia.

“All big game enthusiasts are fa-
miliar with tiger shooting, elephant
shooting, the chase of the grizzly, of
the boar and of the hippo, but I know
few men who have ever hunted kan-
garoos.

“Yet this is an exciting and danger-
ous sport. The kangaroo when he is
brought to bay will fight. He jumps
straight at you, like a great cat, and
with his small fore legs he aims at your
chest two tremendous blows—first the
right and then the left—and these
blows, with a speed and an accuracy
that no prizefighter could equal, would
kill you if they landed on an unpro-
tected surface. S0 you wear;,. for a
protection, this thick green guard, wov-
en of native grasses by native women.

“You hunt the kangaroo in ‘sets.’
Eight huntsmen compose a set, and
each ‘set employs balf a dozen native
runners to stalk the kangaroo.

“The kangaroo, on being stalked,
comes tearing over the plain straight
at you. He travels with the speed of
an express train, and he makes great
bounding leaps. One minute he is
crouched on the grass, the next he is
ten feet up in the air, and all the while,
remember, he is going forty miles an
hour.

“Hence he is a mighty difficult ob-
ject to shoot. It you fail to shoot
him, and there is no tree handy, then
| you must put your trust in your mat-
ting breastplate. This breastplate of
mine, you notice, has a dent in l;

Are You
4 Going
‘ Camping
This
 Summer?

Getting  wet,
;:;tchin cold,
ange of water,
eaﬁng food tlu;

| randon
| In_breadth of shoulders and lung ca-
pacity and a decréase in the measure

HEAD SOLID SORE

DRE"‘S REFORM,

Vo Danger Thnt the Graces of Cos
tame WIill Vanish,

As women advance in the scale of
rogress will they leave the love of
ess Lekind? - Fifty odd years age
ben the first wumen's rights conven
on met in New Lugland, this did no!

e¢m a debatable guestion. Short hai
2l bloomers characterized the fem
ine clinnpions of the cause. Dress

as proclaimed as one of the vanities
som which the sex was to be eman-
.pated. Dut fifty years have passed
od now Miss Susan B, Anthony. iun
er gincious and serene old age, wesara
int lace. like any other woman tor
mate enougzh to possess it.  The leail-
s of a sufitage conveution and those
£ a whist club could be shaken up to
ether nowadays. and no one would
now which was which as fur as th
othes were concerned. The advance,
soman no longer cuts her hair short
nd the speaker at a woman's club |
ften the most daintily gowned womun
a the room. The dress of the futur:
-ill follow the conditicns of the futur

roman. It is prettier and daiatier fo-
:ay than it ever was, and as long as
vomen continue pretty and dainty
here is little feur that the graces of
ostume will v 2. It would be e

raver world if they did. Dress re-
s has a field. but when it is
inst nuture no ore necd
iouid succeed. Dress is
aife in the handyg of the women of to
*ay, and ought to be safer still in the
liands of the women of tomorrow. The
larmist has small cause for fear on
‘hat score, A"hll"(l‘b Razar,

THE BABY S SLFEP
Tt
It It Be Sonnd and Relre.lltn‘ Don't
~wis wy_ Fear Its Length.

The young mother is usually dis-
{ré4§64 because she thinks ber baby
sieeps too much, but she worries her-
self unnecessarily, For the first three
months an infant's time, provided il
1% in good health, is almost entireiy
speat in sleep. It wakes when hun
2ry, and being fed goes to sleeép again.

IFor the first two mionths it shoulu
he given an extra amount of bed cov
ering, more than twice as much as is
needed by an adult, because an in-
fant’s power of generating beat is very
feeble. After two months the cover
ing should be reduced, and particular
care should be taken that it does not
cover the child’s face.

Little noise or talking should be
allowed, because even if it does not
wake the child it renders the sleep
disturbed and  unrefreshing. The
room ‘should be kept quiet and dark-
ened -during the daytime by drawing
the blinds or closing the shutters.

The length of time required for
sleep gradually gets less as the child
becomes older, but until the growth
is complete a great deal more sleep
is required than afterward. As long
as the sleep is sound and refreshing
it is not too long and is required, but
dozing between waking and sleeping
does more harm than good.—New York
1 ress,

i —

BEAUTY SPOTS.

Scars which are not deep may be re
inoved by the daily rubbing with cocoa
butter.

Never scrape the finger nails; it will
thicken and make them uneven and
tull of ridges.

A pint of witch hazel and three
grains of borax is a simpie and good
remedy for a pimpled skin.

Pretty throats are never yellow; they
are white, firm and smooth. Let na-
ture come to the rescue. Discard tight
ribbons; they make wrinkles.

IFPor thin eyebrows add three grains
of muriate of quinine to one teaspoon-
tul of vaseline and one of lanolin; mix
thoroughly and apply with a camel’s
hair brush.

The thickening of the skin brought
ubout by handling golf sticks and ten-
nis rackets can easily be rubbed down
and away with pumice stone. After-
ward rub into the palms borsted vase-
line and put on gloves to keep it from
rubbing off.

Cold . Foods,

A mistake which housekeepers often
make is to serve cold food. A meal ex-
clusively of cold food is one of the
most difficult to digest. Cold meat,

heated up in a little curry, is far more .

digestible and therefore more nourish-
ing than cold meat alone. Never serve
cold slices of meat unless they are ac-
comparied with a little highly season-
ed catchup or sance. Even iced tea,
that favorite beverage eof summer, is
a drink of doubtful value on the din-
ing table. Hot tea heats the stomach
and prepares it for its work, while cold
tea, like ice water, taken at dinner, re-
tards digestion by chilling the stomach,

Slim Waists.,
That gymnastics are more powerful
than corsets in making slim walists is
the conclusion of Dr. Alice Sugden, di:

rector of the girls’ “gym” at the Uni-'
versity of Michigan. It seems that . . m

gymnastic work is compnlsory for the
girls during their first year at the uni-
versity and that on entrance and again
at the end of the academic year they
are , ured. Six charts, taken at
how an increase in strength,

‘ment of the waist and bips, .

All Soap is not Pure Soap

That is the reason why $5000.00 reward will be paid by Lever
Brothers Limited, Toronto, to any person who can prove that

Sunlight Soap

contains any form of adulteration' whatsoever, or contains any in-
jurious chemicals.

Shrunken woolens, frayed linens and sore chapped hands are
evidence that all soaps are not pure soaps.

Sunlight Soap is guaranteed to be a pure soap. Dealers are
authorized to return purchase money to any one finding cause for
complaint. Sunlight Soap is equally good in hard or soft water.

LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, TORONTO 1001

There's easy, good washing ahead for the Sunlight Maids
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Undoubtedly the handsomest @™
cooking apparatus that ever graced a kitchen is the

Imperial Oxford Range

9

* The ornamentation of the Imperial Oxford is of the most
modern style, and the judicious use of beautiful nickel work
has made the general appearance very attractive. It is un-
doubtedly the easiest range on the market to keep clean.
In connection with this handsome stylishness, the Imperial
Oxford Range offers advantages and improvements not
found in any other make.

If your dealer doesn’t handle the Imperial Oxford Range,
write to us direct.

The Gurney Foundry Co., Limited
Toronto, Canada ®

Momtreal Winnipeg Vancouver 11

“For Sale by Drew and McCalHum, Chatham.”

NOTHING SUCEEDS 3

LIKE SUCCESS

KENTMILLS

HAS A RECORD
FOR SUCCESS

The CanadaPFlour MillsCo.,

Limited.

PHONES 18 or 19.

'BEAVERS

Brings
Busmess

The ment of flour is a matter of comparison. Beaver
is paturally better, than the ! ary run, be-
~cause it is made ‘fn an. absolute tely Ideal Mlll

fa dition

S.




