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AND STRONG

Detroit Specialist Discovers Some-

of Men's Diseages in Their
on Homes,

thing Eatirely New: for the Cure l

You Pay 6nly if Cured

%xpects No Money Uniess He Cures Youw -

Method and Full Particulars Sent Free
~Write For it This Very Day

ov—

A Detroit speci who has 14 certificates and
dipiomas from colleges and boards, has
perfected a of curing the diseases

of men in their g™ bomes ; so that there ma ¢
e no doubtin the -2 of any man thal

DR. S. GOLDBERG,

“The Possessor of 14 Diplomas and Certificates
Who Wants No Money That He Does
Not Earn.

Botlt the method and the ability to @0 as he says,
Dr. Goldberg, the di , will send the method
entirely free to a:l men who send him their name
and address. He wants to hear from men who
fiave: stricture that they have been unable to get
cured, prostatic _\rouﬂc.u::ml weakness, vari-
cocels, tost manhood, poison, hydroce'e
emaciation of parts, impotency, etc. His wonderful
riothod not ouly cures the condition itse.f, but like
wise all the comp'ications, such as rheumatism
bladder or kidnev troubie, heart disease, nervous
debility, eto.

The doctor realizes th
claims and another thi
has made ita rule not to ¢ for money unless he
cures. you, and when you are cured he feels sure
that pu will willingly pay hitn ag small fee, It
~ould ~eem. therefore, that it is to the best interests
of cvery man who su in this way to wiite the

idenial! Jay your case before him.
s we!l "as many booklets on

i the ore that contains the 14

wid certificates, eotirely free. Addracs

it s one thing to make
» tac) themup, so he

hiri < mnly s
Dr S Goldberg 208 Woodward Ave , Room P
Jretrait, Mich., and it willeall immediately be sent
you free

This s -omething entirely new and well worth

o wing more about  Wiite at ence.

Cook’s Cotton Root Compound. .

Ladies® Favorite,
Is the only safe, reliablé
gulal n h woman
oW can depend “in the hour
Z¢ and time of need.”’

Prepared in two degrees of i

strength. No. 1 and No. 2.

No, 1L.—For ordinary cases

is by far the best dollar
medicine known.

No. 2—For special cases—10 degrees
dollars per box.

k your druggist for Cook’s

Cetton Root Compound. Take no other

as all pills, mixtures and imitations are

angero No. 1 an

e in the Do~
minion of Cai Mailed to any address

on receipt of price and four 2-cent 3
stamps. ﬁ:o Cook com’."?ostas.
‘Windsor, Onts
Ne. 1 and No. 2 are sold in Chat-
Mam by all Druggists.

The Chatham Loan and Savings' 0o.

CarrraL, $1,000,000.
INCORPORATED A. D, 1881,

Money to Lend on Mortages.

Apply personallv and secure best rates
end ow expenses. Dcposits of §1 and up
wards received and interest allowed.

PDebentures issued for taree, four or five
years wita interest. Coupons payable half

early. Executors and Trustees authorized
zy Act of Parliament to invest Trust Funds

o the Deb res of this Company.

8. F. GARDINER,
Manager.
Chatham, November 30, 1903.

Glenn & Co.,
WILLIAM ST,

import direct the finest Ceylon, Assam
and China Tea, Black Gunpowder and
Young Hyson, Best English Breakfas
Tea, 36¢. 40c. and
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This formal affirmation of a man
whom he knew to be skillful ended the
hesitation of the commissary.

“That being the case,” he replied, “I
must request a few moments’ convere
sation with M. Fauvel.”

4] am at your service” said the
banker.

Prosper foresaw the result. He
quietly placed his hat on the table to
show that he had no intention of at-
tempting to escape and passed into the

SEGO8

adjoining office. Fanferlot also went
out, but not before the commissary :
had made him a sign and received a
response. The sign signified, “You are
responsible for this man.” The detec- |
tive needed no admonition to make
himn keep an attentive watch. His
suspicions were too vague, his desire
for success was too ardent, for him to
lose sight of Prosper an instant. There-
fore following the cashier into the of-

: fice he seated himself in a dark corner
,of the room, and, pretending to be

sleepy, he fixed himself in a comforta-

“ble position for taking a nap, gaped
.until his jawbone seemed about to be
.dislocated and finally closed his eyes.

Prosper seated himself at the desk of
The others were

quiry. Their eyes shone with curiosi-

“ty, but they dared not ask a question.

‘OUnable to restrain himself any longer,
little Cavaillon, Prosper’s defender,
ventured:

“Well, who is the robber?”

Prosper shrugged his sBoulders.

“Nobody knows,” he replied.

Was this conscious innocence or
hardened recklessness? The clerks ob-
gerved with surprise that Prosper had
resumed his usual manner, that sort
of icy haughtiness that kept people at
a distance and made him’ enemies in
the bank. Never would a stranger en-
tering the room have supposed that
this young man, idly lounging in a
chalr and playing with a pencil, was
resting under an accusation of robbery
and was about to be arrested. He
soon stopped playing with his pencil
and drew toward him a sheet of paper,
upon which he hastily wrote a few
lines,

“Ah, ha!” thought Fanferlat the
Squirrel, whose hearing and sight
were wonderfully good in spite of his
profound sleep. “Eh, eb! He makes his
little confidences on paper, I see. Now
we will discover something positive.”

Having written his note, Prosper
folded it carefully in the smallest pos-
sible size and, after furtively glancing
toward the detective, motionless in his
corner, threw it to little Cavaillon with
a simple word:

“Gipsy!”

Fanferlot was confounded and be-
gan to feel a little uneasy.

“The young man has more pluck and
nerve than many of my oldest custom-
ers. This, however, shows the result
of ed_ucnﬂon."

Yes, innocent or gullty, Prosper must
have been endowed with great self
control and power of dissimulation to
affect this imperturbable calmuness and
presence of mind at a time when his
honor, his future happiness, all that he
beld dear in life, were at stake. And
he was only thirty years old. Either
from natural deference or from the
hope of gaining some ray of light by a
private conversation the commissary
determined to speak to the banker.

“There i8 no doubt, monsieur,” he
sald as soon as they were alone, “this
young man has robbed you. It would
be a gross neglect of duty if I did not
secure his person.”

This declaration seemed to distress
the banker. “Poor Prosper!” he said.

Prosper was now called in with Fan-
ferlot, whom they had much trouble
to awaken, and with the most com-
plete indifference listened to the an-
nouncement of his arrest.

In response he calmly sald:

“1 swear that 1 am innocent.”

M. Fauvel, much more disturbed and
excited than his cashier, made a last
attempt.

“There is still time. poor boy,” he
said. “In the name of heaven, reflect!”

Prosper did not appear to hear him.
He drew from his pocket a small key,
which be laid on the mantel, and said:

“Here is the key of your safe, mon-
sleur. 1 hope for my sake that you
will some day be convinced of my in-
nocence, and 1 hope for your sake
that it will not come too late.”” Then,
as every one was silent, he added:

papers and accounts necessary for my
successor. 1 must at the same time
inform you that, without speaking of
the stolen three bundred and ffty
thousand francs, I leave a deficit in
«cash. is a deficit of three thou-
#and five bundred francs on my cash
account, which bhas been disposed of
in the following manner: Two thou-
sand taken by myself in-advance of my
salary hundred advanced
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The banker mddé a sigh of assent.

“As regards that spent by myself,”
continued the cashiar, “I had a sort of
right to it, all of my savings being
deposited in this bank—about fifteen
thousand francs.”

“That is true,” ssid M. Fauvel. *“M.
Bertomy has at'least that amount on
deposit.”

This last quesfion settled, the com-
missary’s errand was ended, and his
report might now be made. He an-
nounced his intention of leaving and
ordered the cashier to prepare to follow

| him." Usuvally this moment, = Wwhen

stern reality stares us in the face,
when our individuality is lost and we
feel that we are being deprived of our
liberty~this moment is terrible. At
this fatal command, “Follow me,”
which brings before our eyes the
yawning prison gates, the most harden-
ed ‘sinner weeps and begs for mercy.
But Prosper lost none of that studied
phlegm which the commissary secretly.
pronounced consummate impudence,
Slowly, with as much careless ease a8
it going to breakfast, he drew on his
overcoat and gloves and sald politely:

“] am ready to accompany you, mon-
sleur.”

The commissary folded up his pock-
etbook and bowed to M. Fauvel, saying
to Prosper:

“Let us go.”

They left the room, and, with a dis-
tressed face and eyes filled with tears

. that he could not restrain, the banker
: watebed their departura.

“Good heaven!” he exclaimed, “Glad-
1y would I give double the sum stolen
to regain my old confidence in poor
Prosper and be able to keep him with
me!”

Fanferlot had resolvea ‘o obtain pos-
session of Prosper’s note, which he
knew to be in Cavaillon’s pocket. To
obtain this written proof, which must
be an important one, appeared the
easiest thing in the world. He had
simply to arrest Cavaillon, frighten
him, demand the letter and, if neces-
sary, take it by force.

Fanferlot began talking with an of-
fice boy and, after a few apparently
idle questions, had discovered that the
Fauvel bank bad no outlet on Victory
street and that consequently all the
clerks were obliged to pass in and out
through the main entrance on Province
street. From this moment the task he
had undertaken no longer presented
a shadow of difficulty. He rapidly
crossed the street and took up his posi-
tion under a carriage gate.

After awhile Cavaillon appeared at
the door of the bank, but before step-
ping on the pavement he looked up
and down the street hesitatingly. He
soon decided, entered the Faubourg
Montmartre and walked up Notre Dame
street so rapidly, utterly regardless of
the grumbling passersby, whom he el-
bowed out of his way, that Fanferlot
found it difficult to keep him in sight.
Reaching Chaptal - street, Cavalillon
suddenly stopped and entered the
house numbered 39. He had scarcely
taken three steps-in the narrow corri-
dor when he felt a touch on his shoul-
der ard, turning abruptly, found him-
self face to face with Fanferlot.

He recognized him at once, and, turn-
ing very pale, he shrank back and
looked around for means of escape.
But the detective, anticipating the at-
tempt, barred the passageway. Cavail-
lon saw that he was caught.

“What do you want with me?’ he
asked in a voice tremulous with fear.

“You will be kind enough, my dear
monsieur,” said Fanferlot, “to excuse
the great liberty 1 take, It is only
about a trifling matter, and you will
overwhelm me with obligations if you
will do me the honor to accept my arm
and step outside for a moment.”

What could Cavaillon do? He took
Fanferlot's arm and went out with
him,

“What 1 wished to say is, my dear
monsieur,” began the detective, “that
M. Prosper Bertomy threw you a note
this morning. I am sure you will be
kind enough to give it to me. Believe
me, nothing but the most absolute ne-
cessity”’—

“Never!” exclaimed Cavaillon. And,
believing the moment favorable, he
guddenly attempted to jerk his arm
from under Fanferlot's and escape.

But his efforts were vain. The de-

tective’s strength was equal to his |

suavity. ) ;

“Don’t -hurt yourself, young man,”

he said, “but take my advice and
quietly give up the ;gtter."
“I am In your power,” said Cunﬂ-\
lon, then suddenly drew from his pock-
etbook the unlucky nete and gave it to
the detective. Fanferlot’s hand trem-
bled with pleasure as be unfolded the
paper. Yet, faithful to his habits of
fastidious politeness, before reading it
be bowed to Cavalllon and said, “With
your permission.”” Then he read:

Debs Nisa—On the ecelpt of this note take ove |
in the house, absolutely every- §
h yourself at the |
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(St. Michael’s Wine)

Now you haye the secret.
No more. medicines, with that
Strengthening Wine.
BOIVIN, WILSON & CO.,
Sole Agents for America.

EASTERN DRUG COMPANY,
Sole Agents for United States.

Ah I surprise you,
Dear friend!

What do you drink ?

======SS——

——

- 520 St. Paul Street, Montreal, Can.

———

14 Fulton Street, BosToN, Mass,

after the perusal of the note. Fanfer-
lot had cherished the hope that he was
about to possess a very important doc-
ument, and who knows but that it
would clearly prove the guilt or inno-
cence of Prosper. Whereas he had
only seized a love letter written by a
man who was evidently more anxious
about the welfare of the woman he
loved than about his own. Vainly did
he puzzle over the letter, hoping to
discover some hidden meaning. It
proved nothing for er against the
writer. The two words ‘“absolutely
everything” were underscored, it is
true, but they could be interpreted in
so many ways. Fanferlot folded up
the“hote and slipped it into his pocket.

“A thousand tbanks, monsieur, for
the information, and in return, if you

please, I will relieve you of the trouble |

of esecuting your commission. 1 will
myself take this note to Mme. Nina
Gipsy. 1 will also give you a piece
of advice, If I were in your place, I
would return quietly to business and
have nothing mere to do with this af-
fair.”

Yo To Be Continued.

——

Smith—How old is your son, Jonesf
Jopes—He’ll be twenty-one to-mor-
TOW. 2

Smith—He's certainly a credit to

you.

Jones—Well, he ought to be. I
fifteen years in bringing him up and
six more in calling him down.

Had to Give up

and go to Bed.

Several Doctors Atiended
Bat Did No Good.
Milburn’s

Heart anda Nerve
Pills
CURED.

Read what Miss L. L. Hanson, Water.

benefit I have received
d N
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For Almost Nothing.

We are now selling our
Cross Cut Saws and Axes at
a discount of 20 per cent.

Call and inspect our stock
before you buy.

A. H. PATTERSON'S,

PHONE 61.
Three Doors East of Market.

4
HAVE YOU TRIED OUR i

WHOLE WHEAT FLOUR

AND OUR

Genuine Graham Flour ?

We have just vecently installed New
Machinery for making WHOLE WHEAT and
GRAHAM FLOURS. ; : :

All our bakers are using them and pro-
nounce them “ THE BesT EVER.”

~ Our “Gluten Grits,” a produet- of. thei ‘
“ Square Sifter,” is&r:isedb all users. Our
Gromers claim it is the best Breakfest Cereal
on the market. For sale by all grocers or
"Phone No. 1. o i
Beaver Flour, the best blended flour on
earth. “ Milled in a model mill for the model
Canadian housewife.”
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