xdit.on. believing themselves woll

am hen they ore fur from it. urhm! re one
m! them, .lnl vt time to ueomrnm
w@irue cundition , if you have any reason to
wfrubt or suspect . _you are not what you onee

= e i gt X

«w thin your reac)
,..,m.my.lm ahmﬁ.- e been git
e

He numi With Ynmli.

“1f you bave been a vietim to the follies nd
ﬁmhn.s ol yuuth. committed ueun in
if vou doubt your nmx(l ‘zm dmy-
wour duty to those you love and wbo you—te
@ once, today, eonsult an honest, re

woed r. sielan—a s hlin. who has
& L KRIY do not

- qmmk.

®1ses are procisely al

# trentment purticularly suited to hita, ' Go whese
Moo eak got the right treatment for your case,

Lurs Yourself at Home,

4. 1here is no suceessful specialist near you, wri

w1 onee 1o Dr., (;ohlber’ 1he noted speciulist.
i the vmm- of ¥ dlplomu and eemnmt-
=which he received state
Buoards of medical exuminen and he will neud yon
hix method free, Lo nse in the privacy of
hevie. It doen not interfere with travel
e be takeu with couvenience anyw

it Fou huve siriciure, prostatie trouble, sexual
weakiess, varicorele, lost manhood, bloud poison,
ydroccie, By tation o‘: puxuhmounce. eie,, or

i § )

n. ¢ rase 101 mmm( at, and remember you may

Pzy ¥hen You Are Cured,

The deeter renl'zes thut it is one thing to make
Z3ins gad socrthes thing to back th am'nv
iy wade fa rile 1ot to ’sk for money \m\cu he
wires von and wiaen yon are cwred he feels sure
vhat you whid witling'y pay him numll ka Itwould
«scern. thevefors, that 1t s to the best interests of
HBVery roan who sitffess in this way to write the
wdortor il once nnd confideutinlly luy your case be-
tfore him. He sends the nieithod, as well as his
bot-kle( an tlu- xml.)m cont:umnf; the 14 diplomas
*10f v irele free Trens hiw simply
Dr. 8. Goldberg, zoSWoodwnrd Ave , Room 92
wiDetroit, Mich,, and it will &ll imme. iately fe
sent you free, in a plain, sealcd fackage,

‘Took’s Cotton Root Compouml.
= ﬁl::lnr" l'avo::te
and genena “In _t.he dwu-

Pupued Innt?g' of |

o0, 1 No.a.g

No. L—-Forurdlnn [T
is far the bel?dolh:

‘Wo. 1 and No. 2 are .old in chl.f.
Sam by ’ll Druggists,

LODG &S,

WELLING‘I ON Lod
No. 46

GRé..meetsonthe

first Monday of evz
" month; in the Maso

Hall, Difth St., at 7.30

e&) m, Visiting ‘brethrey
ﬁluﬂﬂy welcom

ALBX. GBEGOB.Y. Seo’;.
amk‘ T

v DENTAL,

"l, A HICKS, D, ». S.—Honor gr

! ntendot ghduhiphxts %mtal

al ospital o ral Surgery,

Philadelphia, Pa., also honor grldu-'\
ate of Royal College of Dental Surs
g:':m,d'l‘orontt: om;. over Turn-
® rug store, Ruthertord
/Block. 14

-

i LEGAL,

$MITH, HERBERT D. — County
Orown Attorney, Barrister, Solici-
‘kor, eto, “Harrison Hall, Chatham,

$HOMAS SCULLARD-— ister and
_ Bolicitor, Viotoria Block, Chathami,
ﬁk Thomas Scullard, i

l‘ B Oﬂmqﬂzrriltot, Bolwitor.

m&nm, Notary Pablig,

ﬁ Street, opposite Mer-
.hltn" Bank, Ohatham, Ont.

WALK.ER & REEVE — Barristers,

Solicitors, ete., Chatham,’ Ont Of-

| fices over Ohatham Loan &

ings Co, Money to lend on mort-

.gages. Jobm A. Walker, K. C., Jno.
eve, 4

, BTCNE & SOANE—Barris-
&nlloltan, Otgunnuu, No-
lig, o

ivate funds to
t t rates. Of.
te Elnloom
Bton

Sav-§

 Where the
Love Vine
Grows

Copiright, 1903, 1908, by
Ina Wright-Hanson

ly... 4
INA WRIGHT-
HANSON

lis, speaking for the first time during
the-conversation. We turned to her in-
quiringly.
“Which ones?” asked Aunt Myra,
Phyllis held up her embroidery frame
(I suppose that’s what it was) and look-
" ed critically at her work. She pulled

‘ ibe linen a little; she frowned a littla. '

Phyllis is charming when she smiles, ’

and just then I discovered that she is

delightful when she frowns—that is,
' when she does not frown at me.

“1 bave done that stitch very well."
she rewmarked complacently, *I will
show my work to Juanita, daughter of '
Jugn.” And she left the veranda.

“That child!” seglded Aunt Myra.
“Instead of sitting quietly here in the
shade, she must toil through the heat

S

—

| “1 AM @GLAD 5 FOUND ¥YOU OUT," sES
SAID WITHERINGLY.

to learn drawn work of that old Mexi.

| ean. She has forgotten her aunshado

m ”

“I.will take it to her," I said, run-
ning down the steps. It behooved me
to be helpful to Aunt Myra, for it was
only after much cajolery that she had
taken me as a summer boarder on her
ranch, bordering on the desert and
bounded on three sides by foothills,

Halfway to the cabin of Juanita are
a log and a sycamore tree. We sat
down.

“Is there anything more beautiful
than this dear old desert, with its sage
bush and cacti?”; Phyllis began, “Look}
8Bee that dear, cunning, little lizardi
Oh, he has lost his taill”

“He will grow another,” I answered
cheerfully. “Yes; there is something
more beautiful than the desert. You
are.”

“How amusing your comparisons
are!” bantered Phyllis, turning her
brown eyes sideways on me, “That’s
like your saying that you admire that
Japanese death urn more than the In-
dian bowl when I asked you if you
were interested in Indian pottery.”

“Well, you can’t deny that it was
far hanﬁsomer." I persisted.

“Of course,” impatiently. “But there
is no comparison. It's like comparing
a piano and a cook stove.”

“Say, Phyllis, what signs do you be-
lieve in? You forgot to tell ua”

“In the love vine,”

I hated to show my ignorance l.fter
hier rather severe criticlsm on my com-
.parisons, 80 1 folded my hands and
' waited. In a moment she continued:

“¥ou know if you put a little scrap
| of love vine on & bush and you name
it for somebody youn care for and 1t
lves, why, it’s a sign that he loves
you, and if it doesn't live he doesn’t
love you.”

“Ah!” I breathed responsively.

“I tried it once, Teddy and I each
got a plece”—

. “Who's Teddy?” T growled. :

“Oh, a man] We each got a plece
_and put them on a nice green bush.
We named them each other's names,
ndutheycrew we ventomurry"

Apamwhuoldu‘mymluo
-n!y fnito the sand.

"oreouruthey grew'_' 1 mumrea.‘

with you,”

“] believe in somde signs” sald Phyk '

lll. dear, don't you km 'me ! am

& to say? Can’t you belp a tellow
out & little?” 1 bLalted and wiped m:
perspiring brow.

“ltblnkyonnretryinlmukmeu

1 won’t try the sign of the lote vine
she answered sweetly.
“Why, of coarse I will” *

‘8o, a trifle sulkily, 1 went across the
hot, white sand, and Phyllis went with
me, pieking her way daintily over the
rocks, avoiding the cactus plants,
which, though engaging enough to call
forth _adjectives from Phyllis,
were not desirable at close quarters.

Here luxuriantly grew the dodder, a !

‘nuhrduymmgh.mm
; thoeuughgob.

Shiloh’s
Consumptioni
Cure Toe™™®

is gnaunteed tocm If it
doesn’t benefit yoti, th

will give you yonr money
Prices: S. C, Werrs & Co. 808
25c. S0c. $1 IQM.N.Y.. Toronto, Can.

parasite, clinging and golden; a thief
#nd a murderer of the plant on which

it feeds. We each tore off a piece lnd

went back to the sycamore.
“We will pug it right here on thil
ush,” she said. “You see there is none
tor yards around, so we can’'t make
any mistake. We won’t come here for
8 week, and then we will come togeth-

er and see if it has lived.”

“And if it has?”

“If it bhas”sshe said ‘shyly, and if
Phyllis is charming when ‘she smiles
and delightful when she frowns she is
nltogether irresistible when she is shy
~“if it has, why, we love each other
truly, and—and”—

“And we will marry!” I cried, trying
to catch her in my arms, but she ran
swiftly toward the cabin of.the daugh-
ter of Juan, calling back over her
_shoulder:

“But it may not live, you know.”

“Today we visit the sycamore,” I
whispered to Phyllis when the week
had gone,

“At 4 o’clock,” she whispered back.
“It's too warm now.”

As though the heat had ever before
mattered to the litke witch. She had
disappeared, and my book was dull
It was only 8. I might as well take a
walk till she was ready. Strangely, I
soon  found myself at the sycamore
tree, looking around for our love vine.
It had not lived!

1 looked across the gleaming white
sand and up into the cloudless.sky.
It had to be done, of course. I took off
my coat and sighed. Then out into'the
relentless sunshine 1 walked, out
where luxuriantly grew the dodder,
clinging and golden, a thief and a
murderer—yes, and a liar, too, but I
would soon remedy that.

In a few moments every bush near
the sycamore was resplendent with
love vine, looking as though it bad
grown there for years. As I picked up
a telltale thread from the road and
straightened up to admire my bandi
work I nearly'fell flat upon it. Undet
the sycamore tree stood Phyllis, a cov-
ered basket upon her arm and a cold,
cold look on her lovely face!

“l am glad I feund you out,” she
said witheringly, sitting down upon
the extreme end of the log, “before it
was forever too late.”

I sat down on the other extreme end.

“Phyllis,” 1 said solemnly, “have you
not yet learned that a man would com-
mit any crime for a beautiful womani
And surely what I did is not so bad as
murder, or—or—arson, is it?’

" “Not quite so bad, perhaps,” she
sighed. /

I moved nearer. She set the basket
between us, As I scowled at it I saw
hanging from it a yellow thread. 1
pulled at it stealthily. It was dodder!
That creation of willow was full of
dodder!

Then I set the basket deliberately
upon the ground and took Phyllis inte
my arms,

“There may have been extenuating
circumstances,” she murmured.

A Musieal Malaprop.

Among such a mass of players as
comprise a great orchestra there are
“characters” enough to supply a new
Dickens,. .One of these characters, ac:
cording to the Saturday Evening Post,

than knowledge of their meaning

in' the orchestra at Brighton Beach.
One day the tuba player, who sat back’
of him, had a very dlﬂlculg" part to
play in Liszt‘s symph poem, “Ma-
zeppa.” Hearing his %&lt sigh of
. relief on its conclusion, Malaprop
turned and asked, “Barnum had one
hadn’t he?”
“What?" was the query, ;
“A M of course,” was the an-
"He had co fmmded the hero of

Well, why don't you wk it they |

is noted more for his love of big words

During Mr. Seidl’s lifetime he plnyéd'

ot

§ Dys fa Tablets. -
41\Dey1ppo?tm and I was mn completely

“Do doctors know how how thele
own medicine tastes?” was a question
put to a group of physicians.

“To be sure,” said ote, “but we have
hard work to convince our patients
that we do. ‘If you only koew how
this beastly stuff tastes, doctor, you
wouldn’t ask me to vake it'—that is
what they say. And they are hard
headed people, too, who say that, peo-
ple who are by no means raving in de-
lirium. It’s Bard ever to convince
them  that & doctor has a tasting ac-
guaintance with his medicine.

“‘How did you find out about it? is
one of their trump questions. ‘You
have never been laid up with all the
diseases in the dictionary. How  did
you learn what the different remedies
taste like?” It never occurs to the av-
erage patient that tasting drugs is a
part of the medical student’'s educa-
tion and that no man is qualified to
practice until he has learned the flavor
of the medicines he expects to pre-
scribe,”

Ancient Beards,

The ancient Jews considered it the
greatest insult that could be offered
to & man to pluck his beard.’ It was a
notion of the Mohammedans  that,
though Noah reached his thousandth
birthday, no hair of his blessed beard
fell off or became white; but the Mo-
hammedans had no more authority for
that than for their belief that the devil
has but one solitary long hair for a
beard.

It was, as some say, in order to dis-
tinguish themselves from the ancient
Israelites that the followers of Moham-
med cropped the beard; but Moham-
med, as we know, sanctioned the dye:
ing of the beard and preferred a cane
color because that was the traditional
hue of Abraham’s beard. Mogxe than
that, have we not the common Mo-
hammedan oath, “By the beard of the
prophet,” as well as the supplication,
“By your beard, or the life of your
beard?”’

“Ruskin’s Impulsive Generosity.

One day, walking near Radley, his
attention was cgught by a group of
little girls playing in the road, and
he went and talked to them. One of
them specially attracted his attention,
He asked her why she was playing in
the dust. Had she no garden at home?
Did she love flowers? What was het
name? And she replied modestly, with
wonder in her eyes. On reaching home
he gave orders to his solicitor to look
out for and buy a coftdge with a gar-
den in Radley and have a deed of gift
made out in the little girl’s name;
which, was done accordingly, and she,
full of wonder, with her -astonished
parents, entered at once into posses-
sion of it—From “Ruskin In Oxford.*

STOP RIGHT NOW
AND START 0VER

What’s The Use of Feeling Miserable
When Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets
Will Make You Bright and Healthy
and Cheerful.

Do you feel irritablef Do little
things bother you? Are you making

‘your life miserable over trifles that

ordinarily you would hardly notice.
1f you are, don’t blame the weather.
It's your Stomach that meeds atten-
tion, Put it in worki order by
using Dodd’s Dys; pslan§.:lets and
the  world will suhnier and
all round,
who have uged Dodd’s Dyn-
pepsia. Tablets all tell you to quit
being miserable and to start enjoy-
ing  life. M. Mongeot, of Muaon,
Que,, Bays: .

“1 suffered from  Dyspepsia and|
| was t.nrr‘bly troubled
-ness.
 miserable. One fortunate day an ad-

,with nervous-
For eighteen months I was
vertisement led me to try Dodd’s
sh The first box |

. along under ground, and was

QTORY OF NIAGARA FALLS. s
e ——
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Body Ledging in the Rapids.

Geologists have. written many
pages to tell how Niagara Falls came
to be; but the Iroquois Indians have
their own version of the formation of
the great cataract, and this is the
story they tell:

Once upon a time, a long while ag >,
there lived a beautiful Indian maiden
whose parcnts wanted her to marry
a hidéous ©ld chief because he was
wealthy.

The maiden said that while she had
made it a rule to obey her parents

in all things, as a dutiful daughter

should, in this case she must de-
cline, unless they insisted upon it.
They did insist.

The maiden went walking in the
woods to think it over,'and the first
she knew she had reached the Niaga-
ra River, just below where it comes
out of Lake Erie,

As the maiden stood by the river
and saw it rushing down out of the
lake her thowghts became more and
more sad; and.seeing a canoe on the
bank, she determined .to trust her«
sclf to the mercy of tHe water rather
than marry the old chief.

At that time there were mo falls
where the thundering waters of Nis
agara now roar, but there were ra=
pids, whirling and swirling - around
jagged rocks. The whole place looked
just as the rapids above the falls
look now.

To be caught in these rapids was
death, and the girl knew it, but she
was mso sad that she did - not care
what became of her. So shs launch-
ed the canoe, jumped ¥, @nd the
swift waters began to huffy her to-
ward the rapids.

Now the great Indian thunder god,
Hinun, who brought the clouds and
rain and controlled the Ilightning,
had a cave at the junction of the
lake and river where he used to
spend his time fishing, and it was his
canoe which the maiden had launch-
ed upon the waters of the Niagara
River. Sitting in the mouth of the
cave, the thunder god saw the girl
sailing away in his canoe.

At first he was angry, but ‘when
he saw how beautiful the girl was
and that she was drifting to death
he; was sorry and called to her to
come back. Then he saw that she
had left the paddle on the bank and
was helpless.

Spreading his wings—for Hinun
had wings—he flew to the rescue and

caught the maiden just as the canoe

was being dashed against the rocks
of the rapids. He took her back to
the cave, and asked her te tell him
why she did such a foolish thing as
to venture out on the river without
a paddle. He would say nothing
about her taking the canoe without
asking for it.

The malden told him all, and he
said: ‘Well, perhaps you would
better stay here a while, as I hap-
pen  to Know that the chief you
speak of will die in a few days, and
then you c¢an go home in  safety.
But while you' are here,”’ added Hi-
nun, ‘‘you might as well learn some-
thing and I will be your teacher,”’

So the girl stayed on the shores of
the river several days.

“Why,’" asked the maiden one day,
““do people in my wvillage die in such
numbers? What causes so much ill-
ness there?’’

“I will tell 'you,"” replied Hinun,
“and ‘you must tell the peoplé and
make them move the village nearer to
the 'shores of the lake.”’

Then he told how under - the
ground on which the yillage stood
there lived an enormous snake, wha
delighted in killing persons and wha
crept out at night and poisoned the
springs from which they drank.

Finally Hinun told the maiden that
it was time to go home, thnt the old
chief was dead and she - feed  fear
nothing. '

S6 she returned to the village, and
glad her parents were to see her, for
they had believed that she had been
saten by bears.

She told all what had happened
to her. A council of the tribe waa
called ‘and it was decided to do a4
the thender god had directed and
move the village neater to the lake
This was done and for a Jong time
there was hardly any illpess and
death among the people, but by al
by things began to be as bad as
t ey were before, so the ma'den went

Hinun and asked him 'hat waa
the matter now.

He told her the big snake had fol-
lowed the village, dragging himsell
now
poisoning the water of tba creeli
from which the people drank. Ha
added that he would attend to thd
monster and the next wight when the
snake came out of the ground and

,went to polson the creek - Hinun was
k vutchmg and hurled a thundarbolt at
him.

At the first tlmnderbo!t the snake

'only laughed, but Hinun _h't him
‘egain, and then a third time, and
3 finally & fourth, and then let szm. :

t/the gigantic sn died.
I?:ui‘:omd&
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delicious.
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JAPAN TEA G

FEVEN SEVEN

ROWERS.

Ceylon Natural Green Tea is pure healthful and

It is sold only in sealed lead packets:
the same as the well-known * salada " Black Teas. (

By-all Grocers.

. ;

SEVEN

SEVEN SEVEN

Seven
Sutherland Sisters

Will give a FREE' DEMONSTRATION of their HEAD
and SCALP PREPARATION on JUNE 13th and following

week at the

Central Drug Storc, Chatham.
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SEVEN -
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ASK FOR

SEVEN
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MAPLE CITY GREAMERY BUTTER,

If your grocer does not keep it order your weekly

supply from THE CREAMERY.

FRESH EVERY DAY, AT 20c. POUND.

Delivered any day you wish. CREAM and BUT"ER
MILK delivered with butter orders.

Corner ADELAIDE and KING STS.
FEWEREY

Phone 242

b Moo bbb bbb doiob

“YOU'LL HAVE TO
HURRY !”

Windsor Salt 75c. by the Barrel.

Good Salt 85c. by the Barrel.

The Canada Flour Mills Co. (i

Chaftham

Ontaruo.

WHITE VS. PINK SALT

Have you ever compared them? '

would surpme you.

\u-hm

It

Everyone buys
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