The Best | 1 8
Way

z The best, cheapest and most satisfactory
way 1n which you can get your rigs is to
buy them of us. :

. Of course know that we are among the
nu.keﬂinth.m

Without these no such busivess as ours could have
bo-hﬂ&up. We havée on hand -hah' i .:';
;zlu. o-tn- give'you precisely what you want
: Our business methods enable us to do
superior work and we can stand behind

everything with ‘our 'personal guarantee.

The Wm. Gray & SonsCo.

-~

As it Once Was.

When the human foot was
first introduced to shoes it was
exactly as nature had made it,
strong-symmetrical-handsome,

It has been revolutionized
from what it was to the foot of
to-day by sixteen centuries of
distorting tightness and freakish styles,

Dl ‘‘ Slater Shoes”’ are made to ft
feet' as they are to-day, comfort first,
but good appearance never forgotten.

Twelve shapes, six widths, all
sizes leatheYs and colors.

Goodyear welted, nanie
stamped on the soles, ’

$3.50 and $5.00.

and price
’

k3

Trudell & Tobey— The 2T's— Sole Local Agents
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BLOOD POISON.

1f you have this a disease are in da cntil completely 3 various
w%& i,ow'ﬁmnc to mm‘ inmediate gutm,uct?‘s?:e.p‘t i:q:

worse. If you have sore
ing’out, bloteches on body, itohing skin, or other signs of
ou by our LAT-

ul W uarantee to
EST METHOD TREATMENT without Meroury oF aro. and You Pay When
Cured. time you call you see Dr. herg personally, who has 18 Diplomas,
certificates and licenses received from the various colleges, hospitals and States, which
testify to his standing and abilities.
testimonials can be seen at our office ; $500.00 reward for any

The original
We cannot show ; at request of patients we publish only the initials.
ving every day. Inotice if I cut or scratch myself the sore Will

illnotnopu-uymou as there is a of
s 'l it than dea I believe yomvo

ble
t medicine for the disease. I fepl so thankful to you forthe ~nod you
bave me; I was a ‘ect wreck when 1 came to you, and vw.s oo the
verge ofsuicide. To e a sure thing I would like to continue a while
longer, so that it will not return.  Very respectfully yours, Mrs. L. S.

CASE NO. 248,083, May 31, 1899, g
Iam bappy to say that your medicines helped my trouble munnu"
thing I eve: took. ¢ 0“'. M. G
E NO. 312,004 1899,
ap Your treatment has helped me wonderfully. Iﬁ, D.
CASE ™MO. 245116 Nov, 18, 1899,
€ more t.hcnmyin;cluuha‘,

1 have confidence in you as a doctor, for you help
Blood Peison, Chronie, Nervous, Varicoce
CURES K%y Bk, Tiver, Stomac -~
[0 0]
¥ ours 9 am. to 8 pm. Saandays 10 a.m. to 3 p. m.

and I feel that you cured me.
b, Fomaia'and. Soceal %‘:.‘.‘;‘ﬁ:;
EE.
ER. GOLDBERG, 291 WOODWARD AVE.,

OUR LATEST METHOD TREATMENT
'ATION FREE Call on or write for blank for home treatment. BOOK
DETROIT, MICH.

« If you ever contracted any Blood Disease you are pever safe unless the virus o/ K

has been eradicated from the system. t times you see alarmin qnm-m
m.ﬁ:o ‘:: Iope:tlo serious results wiil ‘follow, Have you any of l{. following

7 7 Sore throat, uicers on the tongue or in the mouth, bair falling out, ach-
.u’;?.iov:.;(chinm of the skim, sores or b on the body, eyes r+d mu!,
dysp stomach, sexual weakness—indications of the secondar Don
trust luck. Don't suin your system with the old fogy treatment—mercury and

ash-which only suppresses the sym for a time only to break out u when

Appy in domdc,uh. Don’t let qnm.pﬂmto- you. Our NEW METHOD
TJEATMENT is guaranteed to cure yoy. Our guarantees are backed
by bank bonds that the disease will aever return. Thousands of patients
bave been already cured by our NEW METHOD TREATMENT for over 20 years,
and no returnof *he disease, No ex t, 00 risk—oot a “patch up,” but a pos'-

tive cure., T'hs worst cases solich

NERvouUs DEBILITY

OUR NEW METHOD TREATMENT will cure and make a map
of you. Ugder its influcnce the brain m;.u active, the blood

all pimples, blotches and uilcers disal
mf nervousness bashfulness and h:ﬂ-?t the
', energy . teturns to the body, the mora
3 all drains cease—uo more vital waste

th: face full and
ual systems are invigora
Th io: "y tural and manly. feel yourself
ﬁn:ri':grc 22:..3:‘”»: a mﬁ'r:.. n'r. favite all th lllc'::eo consult us
and free of char Don’t HJ“‘““ fakirs you of your
dollars. WE "5"?“'{.'8‘: M "r ; g g
BI0NS, 51 PHILIA "GLEET, RrOrE S RCOLELE EIDREY d
< ‘B!:"ADDER DIS and all diseases peculiar to men and women. Cures Juaran-
L .
g lost ? con i
et e e Uedd b dlamnaf Tiavs you oy oo m"
s Dess? qlcvu«mmt'm&.
Charges 1 e Db e T s Gatioe Maniter® [Hiinetratad] on Dissesss of
. - - of vev'n-u" -"R‘._w.::. of Sin.” “Varicocele, Strictuse and Gleet.”

1 men “Diseages of
1) ATl sent Free scaled. u’ F &
list and Cost of Treatment, FREE, for Home Cure.

ot No riedicins sent C. @. D. No names o8
Question

confide itial.
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’gu nottlook so deathly white.

% “You are La Masque!'' said.lLeo-

f.1s it your habit every might to look

to the end of the chapter, will con-
tinue sinning to-day and repenting
to-morrow, falling the next and be-
wailing it the day after. If Leoline
bhad gone to bed directly, like a good
dutiful little girl, as Sir Norman or-
dered her, she would have saved her-
self 5 good deal of trouble and tears;
but Leoline and sleep were destined
to shake hands and turn their backs
on each other that night. It was
time for all honest folks to be im
bed, and the dark-eyed beauty knew
it, too, but she had no notion of go-
ing, nevertheless. She stood in the
center of the room, where he had 4
left her, with a spot like a scarlet
roseberry on either cheek; a soft half-
smile on’ the perfect mouth, and a
lght inexpressibly tender and dreamy
in those artesian wells of beauty-—
her eyes. Most young airls of green
and :tender ‘years, suffering from
“love’s young dream,”” and that sort
of = thing, - have just that soft, shy,
brooding look whenever their
thoughts happen to turn to their
particular beloved; and there are few
eyes so ugly that it does not beanti-
fy, even should they be as cross as
two .  sticks. You should have seen
Leoline standing in tho ecenter of her
pretty room, with hef bright rose-
satin' glancing and glittering, and
flowing gver rug and mat; with her
black waying hair clustering and
curling like shining floss silk; with
-a rich white shimmer of pearls on the
pale smooth forehead and large
beautiful arms. She did look irres-
istibly beyond doubt; and it was just
as well for Bir Norman's peace of
mind that he did not see her, for he
was bad enough without that. So
she stood thinking tenderly of him
for half an hour or so,, quite undls-
turbed by the storm; and how strange
it was that she had risen up that
very morning expecting to be one
man’s bride, and then she should rise
up the next expecting to be . an-
other’s. BShe could not realize it at
all; and with a little sigh, half pleas-
ure, half presentiment—she walked
to, the window, drew the curtain,
and looked out af the night. All
was peaceful and serene, the moon
was full to overflowing, and great
deal of extra light ran oyer the
brim; quite a quantity of stars were
out, and were winking pleasantly
down at the little dark planet be-
low, that went round and round,
with grim stoicism, and paid no at-
tention to anybody’s business but its
own, She saw the heaps of black,
charred ashes that the rush of rain
bad quenched; she saw the still emp-
ty . street; the frowning row of
gloomy houses opposite, and the man
on guard before one. of them. She
had watched that man all day,
thinking,- with a sick shudder, of the
plague-stricken prisoners he guarded;
and reading its piteous inscription,
“Loord, have mercy on us!’’ till the
words seemed branded on her brain.
¢ While she looked now, an upper win-
dow was open¢d, a nightcap was
thrust ot, a voice from its eavern-
ous depths hailed the guard:
‘““Robert! I say Robert!”’

“Well?”” said Robert, looking up.

‘““Master and missus be gone at
last, and the rest won't live till
morning. 4

“Won’'t they?'’ said Robert;, phleg-
matically; ““what a pity! Get em
ready and - 1I'll stop the dead-cart
when it comes round, **

Just as he spoke, the well-known
ratile. of wheels, the loud ringing of
the bell, and the monotonous cry of
the driver, '"Bring out your dead!
Dring out your dead)’ echoed in the
palg night’s "silence; and -the pest-
cart came rumbling and jolting a-
long with its load of death. The
watchman hailed the driver, accord-
ing to promise, and they entered the
house together, brought out one long
white figure, and then another, and
threw them on top ‘of the ghastly
heap

““We'll have three more for ybu in
an hour or so—don’t forget to come
around,’” suggested the watchman.
““All right,"” said the driver, as he

took his place, whipped his horse,
rang his Dbell and pgged nonchul-
antly to the plague-piti

Sick at heart leoline dropped the

turned round to see—
else standing at her -
She had been §uite alone when
she looked out; shie was alone neo
longer;’ there had been }
somedne had entered, and was stand-
ing beside her. A tall figure, "all in
black, with its sweeping velvet robes
spangled with stars of golden rub-
fes, a perfect figure of incomparable

curtain, and
somebody
bow,

no

grace and beauty. t had worn a
cloak that had droppod HMghtly from
™Mts shoulders, ard lay on the floor,
and the long hair streamed in dark-

tiess over shoulder and waist. The
M ace was masked, the form stood
erect and perfecil motionless, and
"Yhe scream of surprise and conster-
shation that arose tg lLeoline's; lips |
sdied gut. in wordless tegror. Hep
noiseless . wisiter- perceived it, and
touching her arm lightly with one

Tittle white hand, said in her sweet-
est aad most-exquisite of tones
“My ¢hild, do not tremble so, and
You
now me, do you not?"”

Yne, trembling with ® vous dréad,
« I am, anfl no ik to: you, f
‘though ‘haps you may think se.

out af your window in'full dress un-
Ml morning?”’ ¥ X
w ""How did you enteg?”’ asked Ieo-

1 ne, her curiosity ovescoming for a# 1 = |
; 4%t 'ifm};l £ ?;uuﬁswvluf i

éult thing, either, if you leave f¢t

hind the Mask.

*ee
A ROMANCE.

.

adw."”"
“Was it open?” said ILeoline,

in
dismay. “'I never kflew it.””

“Ah! then it was not you whe
went out last. Who was it?"’

“It was—was—"" Leoline's
cheeks were scarlet. *It was—a
friends’ 2

““A somewhat late hour for one's
friends to visit,”” said lLa "
sarcastically; “‘and you should learn
!t the precaution of seeing them fo the
' door and fastening it after them.

““Rest assured, I shall do so for
the future,”” said Leoline, with a
look that would have reminded Sir
Norman of Miranda had' he seen it.
*“I scarcely expected the hdnor of any
more visies, particularly from strang.
ers, to-night.”

“Civil, that! Will you ask me to
sit down, or am I to consider my-
self an unseasonable intruder, and
depart?”’

““Madame, will you do me the hon-
or to be seated? The hour, as you
say, is something unseasonable, and
you will oblige me by letting me
know to what I am indekted for
the pleasure of this visit, as quickly
as possible.

There was something quite digni-
filed about Mistress Leoline, as she
swept rustling past La Masque, sank
into the pillowy dépths of her lounge,
and motioned her visitor to a seat

with a slight and graceful wave of
her hand. Not but that in her se-
cret heart she was a good deal

frightened, for something under her
pink satin corsage was going pit-a-

pat at a wonderful rate; but she
thought that betrayng such a feel-
ing' would not be the thing. Per-

haps the tall, dark figure*saw it, and

smiled Dbehind her mask; but out-
wardly. she only leaned lightly
against the back of the chair, and

glanced discreetly at the door.
.~ Are you sure we are quite alone?”

“Quite.””

‘““Because,”” said La Masque, in her
low, - silvery tones, ‘“what I. have
come to say is not for the ears of
any third person living.''

‘“‘We are entirely alone, madame,’’
repli:d l.eoline, opening her black
eyes very wide. “‘Prudence is gone,
and I (W not know when she will be
back."”

“Prudence will never come back,”
said La Masque, quietly.

“*Madame!"”’

“My dear, do not look so shocked
=it is not her fault. You know
she deserted you for fear of plague.’’

Y Yy’

““Well, that did not save her; nay,

it even brought on what she dread-
ed so much, Your nurse is plague-
stricken, my dear, and. lies ill unto
death in the pest-house in Finsbury
Fields.”

*“Oh, dreadful!’’ exclai: «! lLeo-
fine, while every drop oi b od fled
from her face “My poor, poor, old
parse!’ “¥= »

“Your puAr, poor, old nurse left
you without much tenderness when
she thought you dying of the same
discase,”” said La Masque, quietly.

““Oh, that is nothing. The sud-
denness, the shock, drove her to it
My poor, déar Prudence."’

“Well, you can do nothing for her
now,”" said La Masque, in a tone of
light impatience “P'rudénce is be-
yond all human aid, and so—Ilet her
rest, in peace You were carried to

the plague-pit  vourself, for dead,
were you not?”’

“Yes,”! answered the pale lips,
while she shivered all over at the
recollection. .

“And was saved by—by whom

were you saved, my dear?”’

“By two gentlemen.”

“Oh, I knew that;
their names?’’

“One was Mr. Ormiston, the other
was,”’ hesitating and blushing vivid-
ly, -**Sir Norman Kingsley."

ILa Masque leaned across her chair,
and laid one dainty finger lightly on
the girl’'s hot check.

““And for which is that blush, Leo-
line?"’
““Madame, was it only to ask me
questions that you came here?’’ said
leoline, drawing proudly back,
though the hot red spot grew hotter
and redder; ‘‘if so, you will excuse
my declining to answer any more."
**Child, child,” said La Masque, in
a tone so strangely sad that it
touched Leolone, “‘do. not be angry
with me. It is no idle curiosity
that sent me hefe at this hour to
ask impertinent questions, but a
claim that I have upon ydéu, streng-
er than that of any one else in the
world.” : !
Leoline's Peautiful eves operied wid-
er yet, > 5
‘A claim upon me!
I do not understand.” :
“All in good time. Will you fell
me something of your past histery,
Leoline?'’
‘Madame Masque, I have no .his-
tory to stell. All my life, Iﬂuve%lhv—
the

what were

How? why?

ed alepe with Prudence; that is

whole of it in nine words,"”

La Masque half laughed,

#Short, sharp and decisive, Had

you never & father or mother?"* & -

‘“There s a slight probability. I

may have had at some past porla,",

said Leoline,/sighing; “‘but none that
kn.w-” ®

I s - -
. o Pr 1 you?'"
e ot
says she has nothing to m g
parents died when I was an v
and deft ;me in her care——that is
story .’ 4 -

-

" a desire to obtain a book that a friend
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stout knife ohe transverse cut three-quar-

at all, and then he proceeds to skin the
eel, an operation that requires, besides
knowing how to do it, strength and skill.

Once more the knife is brought into
play, and this time the blade is worked
under the end of the body from where the
first cut was made and downward in the
direction of the tail, to the extent of an
inch, That inch is what the expert gets
his hold on. Holding the eel up now by
the head with the left hand and holding
it stationary and firmly, he grasps that
freed inch of eel between the thumb of
the right hand, on one side of it, and the
blade of the knife, pressing it hard, but
not catting into it, on the other. And
then, with the firm clutch that he has
thus got upon it and holding the left
hand stationary, he strips the eel for
ward and downward with the right, fair-
ly stripping it clear of its skin with a sin-
gle continuous movement. At the end of
this, with a curving sweep through ths
air, fe throws the dressed eel upon a pile
of its kind, while ti® skin he tosses into
a barrel. Then he picks up another eel
from the pile in front of him and repeats
the operation, and it is all so quickly and
80 deftly done that you have to keep your
eye on him et te miss any of the five
movements in which the whole work is
comprised.

A Librarian’s Netes,
One dear soul once came in brimful ot

had recommended, “a beautiful book,
too,” but the title and author’s pame
were a myth to her. All she knew about
it was that it was about Monday. Re.
peated solicitation made her waver noths
ing. She was sure it wasn't about Tues-
day or Wednesday or any other day of
the week. The poor mortal serving her
did his best, but the book on “Monday,”
author unknown, came not to his mind,
and the lady went her way sorrowful,
A few days later in she came, her coune

cornfield, and the librarian knew, with an
instinctive thrill of delight, that the title
was found which had been lost—it was
“Gloria Mundi!” N

Another great source of fun is to be
found among that class of subscriber,
tull of gush ahd with the instinet of the
litteratenr oozing, so to speak, from their
very finger tips, who can't read Marion
Crawford, you know, because they really
can't read books written by women, and
who speak of Sydney Grier and John
Strange Winter as “he.” One could pass
these trifling errors over were the joke
not accentuated by their fervid declara-
tions, to any stranger whom they deem
fit subjects for their confidence, that their
knowledge of authors, publishers' tricks
and booksellers’ littlea ways is wide and
accurate.

Rheumatism and Electricity,

Sir James Grant, a medical man of
Canada, evolved the wonderful theory
that rheumatism is due to an abnormal
electrical storage in the human system.
He says that for many years he has been
In the habit of treating cases of supposed
muscular rheumatism by the insertion of
small fine steel needles, the number vary-
Ing according to the extent of the affect-
ed parts, and, as a rule, the seat of pain
will indicate the precise place and extent
to which the needles should be used.
They remain stuck inta the muscles for
from one to two minutes. The previous
hard, tense condition approximating one
of tetany relaxes, the needles are remov-
ed without force, and the patient is able
at once to use the muscles, Experiments
point to an abnormal storage of electric-
ity in the tissues., It may be stored as a
result of sudden drafts and cold. When
the inserted needles are touched, the
electrical accumulation is simultaneously
discharged, passing through the body of
the operator without any serious result,
There is almost immediate relief in lum-
bago from this treatment,

The Fall of !l-hylo-_.
“Now, children,” said the Sunday
school tea’cher, “which of you can tell
me why Babylon fell 7*
There was a long silence, The little
ones bent over and looked at one another
and drew long breath#® but nene of them
said aaything. ° * .
*“Cowe, come!” the teacher exclaimed
at length, “I'm surprised! Isn't there
any little boy or girl in this c¢lass who
can tell why Babylon fell? Isn’t there
any one of yof who can think of any rea-
son why Babylon should have fallen?’
Then a boy with large brown freckles
on the bridge of his nose and 'a thumb
with a blackened nail put up his hand.
“Ah,” the sweet faepd teacher said, *I
thought some of you must know if yeu
only stopped to think! What was It
Percy?’
“Mebbe he stepped on a banana peel™
Per¢y suggested,
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EIWI AN A NUnSHELL

Three buildings belonging to the
Welland Peat Works were burned on
Friday morning.

It is reported from Norwich, Eng.,
that the Standard 0Oil Company is

trying to obtain control of the
Cheshire salt trade. d

The 4-year-old son of Cassey
Thomas of Metcalfe, near Ottawa,

while climbing a fence, pulled a log
over on himself and was instantly
killed.

On Friday a masked mob of Be-
tween 60 and 100 men broke into the
jail at Tunica, Miss., and took out
three negroes, whom they strung up
to a tree within 100 yards eof the
jail. Not a shot was fired.

Elishia Hogle, aged 55 years, com-
mitted suicide Friday night on the

gravée of his  wife in Floral Park
Cemetery, Binghamton, N. Y., by
swallowing the contents of a four-

ounce bottle of carbflic acid.

Victor Faffard, lighthouse keper at
Point des Montes, has notitied the
Marine Depgrtvient that bridge was
carried away and the lighthouse boat

together, with several others in tha
neighborhood, was " damaged in
Thursday's storm.

John Smith of Watertown was
blasting for stone under a tree on
he Galvin Stock Farm, East Flam-

boro, on Friday, wheén the tree fell
on him, injuring his back. Physicians
fear Smith's back is broken, and his
condition is very critical He is
married and has two children.

David Sutherland of South London,
who had been engaged upon the Ex-
hibition grounds, was walking across
the race track when he was struck by
a race horse being exercised -by a
jockey on Friday. For half an hbur
he was unconscious. His arma was
broken and his head badly cut.

The Prince kI"lomh Not Guilty
Ottawa, Sept. 15. — “‘Prince’’
Anad Andersing, who wap arrested
at Niagara Falls on a charge of ob-
taining a gold watch and a gold
ring, of the value of $180, from
James A. Leslie, jeweler, on Sept.
11, 1899, was arraigned before Sti-
pendiary Magistrate O'Keefe in the
Police Court y¢sterday, an the formal
charge of intent to defraud. He en-
tered a plea of not guilty. The
“Prince’’ in his replies, spoke excel-
lent English. He says he has just re-
turned from the Paris \Exposition,
and that he-was robbed of a letter o'
cradit for £5,000 sterling and $1B85
wlhllst at Niagara Falls on Aug. 31
He does not remember by whom eor
on whom the letter of credit was
drawn. -Case was adjourned till to-
Cav.

ABSOLUTE
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Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear ll'nutuﬁ of

prising competitor ei

in the ‘.’.“.‘.3:..'::".'.‘ ol
tem. Torma will be made Kot
Lica tion.
Queen St., ..ﬁfimm
LoDoEs

A.F. & WELLINGTON Lodge, No. W,
G . A R,
AM. ..R& A.F. & A, “*

§

——

R

month, in the Masonic

Fifth Street, at 7.30 p. m. Visiting

brethren hea L
15 o xvn&n“
mm&!.*

THE A 0. U. W,

§ : “To The Rescue.”

tn?:f«:?“' can we not Jearn from

: personal canvas duri is
election contaest, the. very b.nl:‘n;ht‘o
Promote thc fraternal increase and
progress of Peninsutar Lodge? Shall we
deem it ot less importance to press
the question of protecting widows and
orphans, and lmi.nf them from want
(t”h;n p:ot:-lc:m or 'ru trade in any
er earthly issue mber,
glected opportunities a}::fn’r\lhom. o

WARREN MARTIN.

o LBGAL
J. B RANKIN, Q. 0. ~—Barrister, Nox
i ™ Yo R

J. B OFLYNN-Barriat
:2._. (hn}v{oyamr, l;o(:, Mp‘:‘m
e @ ing street, opposite Mere
chant's Baak, Chatham, omf.

FRASER & BELL—Barristers. Offies
—nbew Garmer block, cu:‘nr:-.
JOHN S. FRASER,

EDWIN BELL, LL B

SCANE, HOUSTON, STONE &
—Parristers, Solicitors, Qn?nm
ers, Notaries Publio, ete. P vate
fands to loan at lowest ou
rates., Scane's Block, King lm
E W. SCank VL O HOL STON;
FRED. STONE W. W. SCANE

WILSON, KERR & PIKE—Barriste
Solici 'tox" of the Supreme Qm..l;".t.
Proctors in the Maritime Courit,No-

taries Public, ete. Offi i

e gy Y o ice, Fifth St.,
ey to Joan

low.::-:t ly’ate-. on mortgages at

- TTHEW WILSON, Q. G, J. G
« 4. M. PIKE. . %

e——

EGGS tor
H_a}ching

From Barred Plvmounta Hooks, and

Black all from the best
selocted stock, good healthy birde
Recetved tu' prise a ...’ Peata
nluhlxilhmudl; Leaviest eggs.
Price for large quan! N

All erders promptly filied,

W. W. Everitt,

(£ 242 2 L X1 2 %Y T Yveey

The
Public

Will not spend time and money going to see

ou, when they un‘g:: your meore enter

by
Loog Distance or Local
Exchange
Telephone Service

SV OBBELRBOIPOOON

Hadlev's Drug Store:

Removed neac door 40 Geo. B T
Ltovery, opp, the Btancard Baak.

Radley's Stomach
nd

Liver Pills

Th> Bast Antibiltons
o and oR Htt‘-m Cures Dywpep-

H

botter,
RADLEY'S DRUG STORE /
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