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Cenuine
Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.
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FOR HEADACHE,
FOR DIZZINESS.

BILIOUSNESS.
FOR TORPID LIVER:
_|For M'IIMTIBI
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OURB OIQK HIADAOHL ~y

A.°A. HICKS, D. D. S.—Honor gradu-
ate of Phuadalphm Dental College
and :Hospital of  Oral Surgery,

. Philadelphia, Pa., also honor gradus

ate of Royal College of. Dental Sur- ,

geons, Toronto. Office, over Turn-
er's drug store, 26 Ruther!ord
Block. tf

'LODGES! &

WELLING]ONLodge.
No. 46, A. F. & A. M.,
G. R. C., meets on the
first Monday of ev
month, in/ithe Maso:
Hall, tifth St., at 7.30

af' m., Visiting brethren
hurt{ly welcom

ALEX. GREGORY Sec’y.
GEORGE MASSEY, W.
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about the strike.

In faet, it made precious little @if-
ference to him at just this moment
whether any trains ran on the D. R.
and G. tracks at all. His engagement
with Miriam Bentley had been sudden-
ly derailed, and ‘that was trouble
enough for him. He had ‘appointed
bimself a wrecking crew of one to act
that very night at the church fair and
possibly to undo the mischief wrought
| by tbo much steam in the form of
| basty words,  And then had come the

orders from headquarters to stand by

bis instrument until relieved.

Brownsville was an unimportant sta-
| tion in the center of a thriving farm-
ing section. ¥s stockyards and grain
elevator dwarfed the passenger sta-
tion, and there wasn’t enough busi.
mess in the whole town fto support &
night telegraph station. In fact, Don-
ald, with his Justy helper and messen-
ger boy, Andy Johnson, constituted the
entire D. R. and G. force,

Murmy was oot dtrald of
og? jany other ﬁm&hq; order
to ‘hl! post for twenty-four
hours would have affected him not at
all. .. But: tonight He ‘thought of’ Wil-
son,. Graham, Donajdson and the rest
all clustered about the table where
Miriam was aelling fudge and. other
homemade sweetmeats, and his hands
were plungéd into his pockets, even as
his soul was plunged deeper in gloom.
The idea of disobeying orders, how-

| eyer, never entered his head, though
be did not fully realize the danger
which besét the road. This strike
through the great ‘wild west was not
«the ordinary seething turmofl of sud-
den dissdtisfaction which yields quick-
Iy to pacifi¢ treatment. It had been
a ‘prolonged, quiet struggle between
capital and labor; with no apparent
gain on either side, but an attempt to
install a yard force of “‘scabs”’at Mid-
ford Junction had precipitated active

LEGAL. ‘
SMITH, HERBERT D. — County

Crown Attorney, Barrister, Solici-
tor, etc. Harrison Hall, Chatham,

THOMAS SCULLARD-—Barrister and
Solicitor, Victoria Block, ChatHam,
Ont, 3 Thomas Scullard,

J. B. OFLYNN—Barrister, Solieitor,
ete,, Conveyancer, Notary 7Public.
| Office, King Street, opposite Mer-
‘chants’ Bank, Chatham, Ont. S

HOUSTON, STONE & SOANE~—Barris-
ters, Baqlicitors, Conveyancers, No-
taries Public, etc. Private funds to
loan -at lowut our:

_fioe, upstairs” fn rick " Block,
opposite H. Malcolmson’s store. M.
Houston, Fred.Stone, W. W. Scaner

WILSON, PIKE & GUNDY-—Barris-
ters, Bolimg of “the Su

em!
qut:'Notn es. P lie, etct s;mei
‘to'lgan ges, & est
Tates. Olg:; Flth Street. ﬁit
' thew Wilson, ‘K. C, W. E. Gundy
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'MONEY TO LOAN

ON 'LAND "MORTGAGES at lowesl
rate of interest. I also have a few
farms for sale.” I also sell buggies
and carriages, Call and see me and
pat my prices, and you will save

- money by doing ®o, Bonry Dm::w

mn

OWWMQWO
Money to Loan
Faion T S Tramerts b Gt

W. F. SMITH,
Chatham, Ont,
20000000 toed
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d trations. Seeds of trouble had
been sown with reckless hands in the
shops : and, yards, where the 'stolid
Swedes, seeing their jobs and com-
fortable home lives threatened, had set
their teeth hard. And when a Swede
gays nothing, but draws his eyelids
"down to a narrow slit, railroad author-
ities know that trouble is brewing in
the brain behind that stolid face.
] L] L ] L L L L

Andy Johnson stuck his head into
the door. Murray caught sight of a
vivid red necktie and knew what was
coming.

“You won't need me, will yon? ‘1
want to take in the fair again.”

Andy’s. jong, lank body, clad fn a
wonderful store suit of gray; green

and brown checks, followed his good
natured ‘face. ' He closed the door, and
his*voice took on a wheedling tone.

“There’s goin’ to be such doin’s,
honest _ there is, Mr! Murmy! That
there-fish.pond just takes my eye,. ’l!d

ain’t expectin’ to get. Then there’s
goin’ to be a votin’ contest tonight,
That silver toilet set cost so much no
one ‘won’t buy it, so they're goin’ to
vote it off to the most popular lady
present.”

Murray’s tnce was “suddenly {llu-
mined.

*Of course you ¢an go, Andy. There
won’t be much doing here tonight. Be-
sides, I want you to do some voting
for me,” He laid a five dollar bill on
the table.

¥ that pr!

“Of course she will. Everybody likes
Miss Miriam,” assented Andy, ‘with
eyes fairly devouring the bank note.

“But 'we want her to be so far ahead

| of the other girls that they won’t be in

the running. See? Now, you vote that
money slow. Have it changed and vote

|1t a guarter at a time.”

Andy nodded and then, filled with
importance, turned to go.

“Wait a minute.”
) y drew a pad toward him and
bit {mpencll nervously. But at last
the note was finished and carried away
‘bythoelated Andy. It read: »

My Dear Mirlam—I am sorry that 1

cannot be with you tonight when you win
the prize, for of course you will win it.

T . Andy will vote for me, and when it is over

won't you send me word how many votes
you received? I ask very little, and it is
' 80 lonely down here. I must stay because
| there is trouble of some sort up the line.
Jknom!tm'tbouuaummh

Mnrruy W

wnm and
lk::m from the town hall shone
rny Then, with a sigh, he returned
llh,le office, locked the door and
? lmielt on the carpet coverod

'“’lmhlm btninz alou the line”

the W “‘4‘: Reeves, with

outut

R o
i

Donald Murray was not thlnklng'

you get the funniest things what you'

“Miss Bentley must have

mhnym,mu w"qdu-
ot out nto the pammr' ‘
d-up the- street where |

Emperor Willlam will sail a new
syacht in American waters the coming
rspring. It is called the Meteor, will

be handled by an
and will - sa‘l
race in June.

all-German crew,
in a  trans-Atlantic

stalled there and the fast freight bap-
: pened to whirl after it round the curve,
"as ‘it usuvally did now that the time
card was demoralized by weak service,
' there might—

Murray closed a nervous hand over
‘his revolver. Nothing must happen.
y He sat thus with straining ears for
half an hour. To him'it seemed as
'if hours had passed when suddenly
he heard a faint tap at the outside
door. Very cautiously and. with re-
volver in hand he stepped to the door
and asked in a firm, clear volce.
+ “Who'’s there?”

“It's—it's me—Mirfam.”

1 ray threw opem the door and drew the
girl inside.

his little den.

¢ “Yes,” she replied, with the calm-
;ness of the feminine mind which can
ignore past grievances when it chooses
to rise above them. #I wanted to thank
\you for helping me to win that love-
-1y prize, and: I~well=I'" difn’t think
. Andy—could thank you quite as well as
I could.”

" It was full ten minutes before Don-
ald Murray came back to earth and
the realization that No. 3 was four
‘minutes overdue. Just as hé reached
‘his bapd toward the instrument to
jcommunicate with the junction the
‘door of the outside room creaked, and
‘a burly form, followed by another and

and jerked down the small gate leading
into the agent’s room. 'Murray'@id pot
wait for a second glance at the in-
truders. One hand stretched toward
the receiver, the other toward the re-
volver,

tonight, young feller.”

For answer Murray’'s finger sent the
first word over the wire. With an oath
the leader sprang forward, and some-
thing cracked with a sickening sound
in Murray’s right arm.. He turned
_white, and the left hand loosened its
‘grip on the revolver. A burly fist shot
forth, but a small, white one closed
‘over the weapon first. Mirlam stood
Ibeside Murray, the revolver lenled "at
‘the group of men.

“Send it, Donald. I'll shoot the first
‘man that moves!”

: Her voice trembled, but not with
‘fear. Murray felt his brain reeling.

“1 dow’t know what happened,” he
wurmured thickly. .

The men were edms away.

“Tell him!” cri
{bave y

i Almost dropping his revolver, Mur-.

“Miriam!” he gasped and led her into

another, pressed into the waiting room .

“No messages goes out of this oﬂleo_

Above the mantel in the Murray

‘home there hangs an out of date re-

volver. When Master Donald Murray,
aged six, discovered it and asked
where it came from his father replied:

“That is' 'your mother’s. She once
used it to bring dewn big game,”

“Why can’t she ghoot it now?” per-
sisted the boy.

“Because she doesn’t know how,” was
the answer: as Donald Murray, Sr.,
gave a laughing glance in his wife's
direetion.

EVERY WOMAN IN POOR HEALTH

Has an awful stryggle. Lots to do,
all kinds of worry, musi contend with
loss of sleep, poor appetite and tired
nerves. Her only desire is for more
strength and better health. This.is
exactly what comes from using Fer-
rozone, the greatest tomic sickly wo-
men can _possibly 1gse. Ferrozone
makes the blood tingle and grow red,
the cheeks grow. rosy, the eyes bright.
Férxpzone invigorates the body, de-
velops new strength and makes life
worth living. (Ferrosone is ithe sort
of tonic that builds up, it gives one
a reserve of merve force and estab-
lishes such healthy conditions that
sickness in Unknown. Let every wo-
man use Ferrozone. Price 50c.
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A 'Slight Mi-eon;eiilon.
Under the subtle influence of the new
world the foreigner becomes a good
citizen, willing to do his duty by town

and state and to extend it in time of ;

need to his adopted country. But he
ldoes not always grasp the entire polit-
ical scheme. Angelo; a newly naturaliz-
ed Italian citizen, lived, says the Brook-
lyn Eagle, in one of a row of neat little
cottages built'by'a man of philanthrop-
ic nature in a factory mwn. A
The cottages had pretty front yards
that faced on a street as nicely kept as
a parkway,  Before each gate was
an ornamental hitching post. One
evening when on a rent collecting tour
the philanthropic landlord found one
of the posts torn up and thrown into
the street. Angelo lived in the house
to which the post belonged.
. “Angelo,”
came that post to be torn up?’ i
“Me teara him up,” Angelo amerad.
“Me no wanta de pole. He costa too
mucha mon.” And, turning to his wife,
Angelo commanded. “Brm‘; de ntth
pe.”
Obedfent Mrs. Angelo brought !ﬁc

{ paper, which turnhed out to be a poll

tax notice.

“Looka disa,” nﬂ Anaolo, ‘passing
the notice to his landlord. “Dey maka
me pay 'de doll’ for de pole. De pole
he no good to me—me hava no horse.
33 2o paya de doll. Me diga de polo
\xb and t'row’hhh amty. i

‘saild the landlord, "lwn»

A FAMNCUS HDAX,

‘l’ho Irick Thevdure Heeok Flayed on &
Womun . e Dl-likod

‘Theodore Hook, the wit par exoel-
lence of the early ninetesnth cen-
tury, is a name that still brings a
kind of genial glow to the mmd as
at the remembrance of good and
happy days. We suspeci, however,
that very few people to-day could
give a definite account of why Theos
dore Hook was and what hé did, An
article in The Cornhill bv Viscount.
St. Cyres sets the wit &nd his circle
pretty clearly beiore tie mind. 'This
famous hoax, for example, playnad
off on Mrs. Tottenham, an old lady
of 'Berners street, who had offended
him, may be new to many readers
gnd is at least worth repeating: °

“I'll 'make that cid woman the
talk of London,”” he said, and uac?
cordingly wrote to every sort  and
lsind of person—it is said 4,000 ‘in
‘all—asking them te wall at her house
in Berners strect os a certain dav.
‘“The first thing wjrnessed,”” says &
newspaper of the vime, ‘‘was six |
stout men bearing  an organ, sur-
rounded by wine porters, barbers
with wigs, mantaumakers with band-
boxes, opticians with the various in-
struments of ther trade. Wagons
laden with coal from the Paddington
wharfs, upholsterc1s’ gopds in cart
‘loads, pianofortes, linen and jewlry
of every description filled the street.
‘Besides these, a coffin was brought
to the house, maie by order, agrec-
able to Jetter, five fect six by six-
teen inches. There were accoucheurs,
tooth drawers, " miniature painters
and. servants of every description
wanting places. Certain revelations
to be made respecting a complicated
'system of fraud pursued at the Bank
of England brought the governor of
that establishment. The K Lord Mayor
and his chaplain were allured by an
finvitation to'receige the ' death-bed
confession of \a peculating common®
‘cbuncil man, ‘while the Duke of Glou-
icester started offi with Colonel Dal-
ton to receive a communication from
a dying woman, formerly a confi-
dential attendant on His Royal
‘Highness’ mother. Hig were the rov-
al liveries conspicuous on the occa~
pion.”’

There must certainly have been a
zest to life in those days, though
‘the old lady of Berners street mav
‘not have enjoyed the joke as much
as did Theodore Hook and the actor
Lintot, whe rented a chamber oppo-
@ite the fated house and looked down
on the wilderpess of wagons and
‘carriers ' that filled the ways for
blocks around. :

Sir Leslie Stephem on Books.

“I do not faficy myself to be &
good judge of the public taste. I
ﬁa\o never clearly discovered what
it is that attracts the average read-
er. Many popular authors would suf-
fer considerably, and at least one
bbscure writer would gain, if every-
body took my view of their merits.
I belicve not the less in the wvox
Populi.  Books succeed, I hold, be-
cause they ought to succeed. A rritic
has no business to assume that taste
is bad because he does not share it.

is husiness is to accept the . fact
and try to discover the qualities to
Mwhich it is due. Sometimes, of
‘colirse, an ephemeral success may be
won by rubbish; the preacher may

lease hig audiende, as Charles’ 'II.
hrewdly observed, beéause his non-
sense suits their nonsense¢; but it is
idle to condemn lasting populariiy.
It is too late to set down Shake-
peare as'simply barbarous though
I admit that it is tempting to, try
‘to ‘cléar away some of ‘the ltupqmd
dous rubbish-heaps of eulogy * which
mccumulate oVer the great men when
‘admlratlon has become obligatory
‘on pain of literary renunciation.”’—
Sir Leslie Stephen, in National Re-
iview.

d Odd Facts Abeut Cancer,

Mr. H. G. Plimmer quotes the re-
markable case of the town of Luckau,
a place with 5,000 inhabitants, 38,-
' 000 being housed in the central part,
or town: proper, and 1,000 in each
of the two suburbs which flank it
east and west, From 1876 to 1898
the deaths from ¢ancer numbered one
-out of 25.80 for the entiré town, one
out of nine for the eastern suburb,
gnd in the wesiern suburb there was
‘mot a single case. The houses were
similar in sive and arrangements.
The soil of the main town and east-
ern suburb was moist and lay low.
!That of the western suburb was, op
the contrary, sandy, dry and elevat-
ed. There was a large ditch which
encircled ‘the central town and the
eastern suburb, not touching the
western suburb, and the cancer fol-
lowed closely the course of this. ditch.
\The cases in the main town occurred
chiefly ' in those houses whope -
dens bordered on the ditch,
the eastern suburb ‘all the
| wem» watered trom the ditch. There
were 127 houses in this quarter, and
iffty-six of these were cancer houaes,
forty-three wu.h one case each, ten
‘with two c. wo with three cases
iand one t!x‘ r cases. The ditch
icontained stagnant water, with which
‘the people watered and washed their
‘vegetables, many of which were ea.t.en
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This ' food mass ﬁho-, Mﬁnyd the st
' coues putrid.
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_Nic&or)an

‘raw.—London News.

‘Whe Was ' ‘Nero. .

' In, the days when Sir Charles Ga-

{ wan Dufiy was a leading figure lw‘
politics there sat in

bourne. Parliament a wealthy bnt.

ot well mformed b\xt.cher The Chief
tary of the v was deprecat~

‘“ns_m attitude of the leader of the

.ition. Whom wndue& nu
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~Our homes are clean and bright
Our clothes are sweet and white
For our mothers use Sunlight Soap.

Because Sunlight Soap is a pure soap it is the only soap you should
use for washing children’s clothing.
sweet and clean, because it is a pure soap that makes a
clean foamy lather—ro grease in it.
. without your help, if you carefully follow directions on package.

IGHT SOAP

ASK FOR THE OCTAGON BAR
Sunlight Soap washes the tlothes white and won't hurt the hands.
LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, TORONTO.

It. makes the garments white,

The Soap that will wash

T_-

iseased Men Cured

We make no

-

!5‘4 J

cure 'h.lf Dl'l’oﬂ.‘.-

y. in ormr to see
wg cure to stay cured.

Stricture, Varicocele, Nervous Debility, Blood Di:

Weakness, Kldue{

to inheritance, hal
eases,

nd Urinary Diseases and all diseases due
, excesses, or the results of specific dis-

‘The many years of our successful practice in Detroit proves
that our special treatment for men is safe and certain. Youdo
not want to be mutilated and maimed for life in trging to_be

cured of Varicocele, Stricture and kindred troubles

y surgical

procedures. We Guarantee a SAFEAND PoSITIVE CURE in the

shortest possible time without injurious after-effects.

Our

charges will be as low as possible for conscientious, . skill-

DR. SPINNEY,

Founder of
Dr. Spinney & Co.

R.SPINNEY & CO

d, Most f

Reliable Speciali

ful and successful services.
CONSULTATION FREE.
For Patients Who Cannot Call.

Consultation Free.

SPECIAL, HOME TREATMENT
Question Blank Sent Free

Cures Guaranteed.
290 Wood-
ward Ave.,

B3 betroit, Mioh

in Di of Men,

Embarrassment of Seats.

I live in one of the suburbs, and the
train on which I ride to the city is gen-
erally crowded. The other day, how-
ever, an extra car was put om, and
when I got aboard there were many
vacant seats. I noticed when I sat
down that every man who got aboard
looked around as if he didn’t know just
where to sit. One old fellow in par-
ticular attracted my attention. He first
took a seat mear the door. Then he got
up and started toward the middie of the
¢ar, but finally, after a good deal of
hesitating, he went back and seated
himself near the place he had decided’
upon first. Still he wasn’t satisfled.
He looked at the vacant seats around
him and several times seemed to be in-
clined to change over to one of them.'
Now I have geen this man hundreds of
times scramble upon the cars when
they were well filled and rush for the °
first seat he could get, but never before
had ¥ seen him exhibit so much uneasi- |
ness and dissatisfaction. When the car ‘
is crowded he is glad to find room to
sit down anywhere, . At such times he '
doesn’t stop to see whether the vacant '
seat is at the end or in the center or '
on the right or left side. He just takes |
it and is tickled at bis luck. ‘

The more a man gets the more he
Wwants and the less is he satisfied with |
Wwihat he has.—Chicago Record-Herald.
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Parrutt & Ruthwell

Real Estnte bought, sold or ex-
Money to loan at low
ntu. ‘No commission ‘ch
borrowers.  Houses to rent. 1-
lestions made. Yire and Life In-
smnee in safe compaiies. Call
and see us. Office King St., op-
posite Market.

Chatham, Putario.
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Yoo Ohatham Loan ang Savingy’ Oo

Carrrar, $1,000,000,
INCORPORATED - A, D, 1881,

Money to Lend on Mortages.

ﬁpplyw Dcposits of "lmt ;. -
and ow ts an
wards received and interest allowed. e

Debentures issued for taree, four or five
years wito interest. Coupons payable half
{urly. Executors and tees authorized

y Act of Parliament to invest Trust Funds
a the Debent; of this Company

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

comspas
LS MR

A Sudden Twinge

of is generally the first' warning of
m% of rheumatism. Itfqehagoil
the disease

Suitable Holiday P resents.

A nioe line 6f Perfume in Boxes and Bulk
Nasmith’s High Grade Chocolates ln oxe
Rowntrees Jububes.
Terry’s Sweets. |
A besutiful line of Ebony -Mirrors, Haix
Brushes, Cloth Brushes and other natura’
woodl.
t of Sha
hrg.:d-lm-‘n ving Mugs

(}Igmlnboxudlo .mi 25 from 50o.




