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E can lay it ‘to that those two are reel 
concessions, savvy? I ain’t a mush 
head, like mee dear friend Jim. You 
ain't no water front swine; I can guess 
that with one hand tied beehind me. 
You’re a swell, that’s what you are, 
an' your lines has been laid for swells. / 
I ain’t askin' you no questions, but you, 
got brains, an' I figger on gettin‘ more 
outa you by lettin’ you bare y’r bead 
a bit. But mind, now, yon get gay 
ence, sonny, or try to flimflam me, er 
forget that I’m the boss of the bath- 
tub, an’, strike me blind. I’ll cut you 
open, an’ you can lay to that, son. 
Now, then, here's the game: You work 
this boat ‘long with the coolies an’ take 
my orders an’ walk chalk, an’ I’ll teach 
you navigation an‘ make this cruise as 
easy as how-do-you-do. You don't, an' 
I'll man-handle yon till y’r bones come
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Moan I guarantee my Latest Method Treatment to be a permanent and positive cure for Varicocele and Stricture, without cutting, stretch- 
ing or loss of time. In Varicocele it absorbs the bagging, or wormy 
condition, equalizescirculation, stops pains in the groims, also 
drains, thereby giving the organs their proper nutrition, vitalizes 

I the parts and restores lost powers ; la Stricture it absorbs the 
1 Stricture tissue, stops smarting sensation, nervousness, weakness, backache, eto., while In all prestatle troubles it is the treat- 
*ment par excellence. Be positive am Ithat my Latest Method Treatment will cure you that you can

PAY WHEN CURED
You need pay nothing until you are convinced that a thorough ang 

completecure has been established. Is makes no difference who 
has failed to cure you, call or write me.

Each time you call you see me Personally,
or each time you write it receives my personal attention. The number of years I am catab Hshed in Detroit, and the cures I accomplished after given up by ether doctors, has placed * 
an the foremost specialist of the country.

The Latest Method Treatment Guaranteed to Cure
Varicocele and Stricture without cutting, stretching or loss of time; also Blood Poison. 
Chronic, Private,Nervous, Impotency. Kidney, Liver, Bladder, Stomach, Female and Rectal 
Troubles. CONSULTATION FREE. Call; if you cannot call write for blank for home treat- 
ment. Perfect system of home treatment for those whe cannot call. BOOK FREE. All med- 
seines for Canadian patients shipped from Windsor. All duty and express charges prepaid.
DR 001 DRERC 208 Weeward Ave., Ger. Wileesm, DR. GOLDBERG, DETROIT, MICH.•
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Little Liver Pills.
The schooner was beating out to sea 

through the middle channel. Once 
clear of the Golden Gate, she stood 
ever toward the Old House, then on 
the next tack cleared Point Bonita. 
The aea began building up in deadly 
earnest. They were about to cross the 
bar. Everything was battened down, 
the scuppers were awash, and the 
hawse holes spouted like fountains aft­
er every plunge. Once the captain or­
dered all men aleft, just in time to es- 
eape a gigantic dull green roller that 
broke like a Niagara ever the schoon­
er’s bows, smothering the decks knee 
deep in a twinkling.

The wind blew violent and cold, the 
spray was flying like ley email shot. 
Without intermission the Bertha MIH- 
ner rolled and plunged and heaved and 
sank. Wilbur was drenched to the skin 
and sore in every joint from being 
shunted from rail to mast and from 
meet to rail again.

The cordage sang like harp strings. 
The schooner’s forefoot crushed down 
Into ths heaving water with a hissing 
like tkat ef steam, blocks rattled, the 
captain bellowed his orders, rope ends 
flogged the hollow deck till It rever­
berated like a drumhead. The crossing 
of the bar was one long half hour of 
confusion and discordant sound.

When they were across the bar the 
captain ordered the cook to give the 
men their food.

"Git for’rd, sonny,” he added, fixing 
Wilbur with hie eye. “Git for’rd. This 
is tawble dee bote, savy?"

Wilbur crawled forward on the reel­
ing deck, holding on now to a mast, 
new to a belaying pin, now to a stay, 
watching his chance and going on be­
tween the inebriated plunges of the 
schooner.

He descended the fo’c’stle hatch. The 
Chinamen were already there, sitting 
on ths edges of their bunks. On the 
floor, at the bottom of the ladder, punk 
sticks were burning in an old tomato 
can.

Charlie brought in supper — stewed 
beef and pork in a bread pan and a

lasses. A single reeking lamp swung 
with the swinging of the schooner over i 
the center of the group, and long after- 1

Must Bear Signature of

ward Wilbur could remember the 
grisly scene—the punk sticks, the throo y'r hide." THE FR

“I’ve no choice in the matter," said 
Wilbur. “I’ve get to make the best of 
a bad situation.”

“I ree-marked as how you had 
brains,” muttered the captain.

"But there’s one thing,” continued 
Wilbur; "if I’m to have my head a lit­
tle, as you say, you’ll And we can get 
along bettor it you put me to rights 
about this whole business. Why was 
I brought aboard, why are there only 
Chinese along, where are we going, 
what are we going to de, and how long

bread pan full of hunks of meat, the • 
horrid close and oily smell and the cir-i 
cle of silent, preoccupied Chinese, each 
sitting on his bunk ledge, devouring 
slewed pork and holding his pannikin 
of black jack between his feet against 
the rolling of the boat.

Wilbur looked fearfully at the mess 
in the pan, recalling the chocolate and 
stuffed olives that had been his last 
luncheon.

“Well," he muttered, clinching 1‘ 
teeth. “I've got to come to it sooner a 
later." His penknife was in the pack 
ef bls waistcoat, underneath his( 
skin coat. He opened the big blade 
harpooned a cube of pork and de, 03 
ited it en his tin plate. He ate it slow­
ly and with savage determination. But 

the binek jeck was mere than he could

“I’m not hungry enough for that just 
now,” be told himself. “Bay, Jim,” he 
said, turning to the Chinaman next 
Mm on the bank ledge—“say, what 
kind of boat is this? What you do- 
where you go?”

The other moved away impatiently.
“No sabe, no sabe,” he answered, 

shaking his head and frowning. 
Throughout the whole of that strange 
meal these were the only words spo­
ken.

When Wilbur came on deck again 
he noted that the Bertha Millner had 
already left the whistling buoy astern. 
Off to the east, her sails just showing 
above the waves, was a pilot boat with 
the number 7 en her mainsail. The 
evening was closing in, the Farallones 
were in plain eight dead ahead. Ear 
behind, in a mass of shadow just bluer 
than the sky, he could make out a few 
twinkling lights—San Francisco.

Half an hour later Kitchell came on 
deck from his supper in cabin aft. He 
glanced la the direction of the main- 
land, now almost out of sight, then 
took the wheel from one of the China­
men and commanded, “Ease off y’r
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/ingoing to be gone?”are we
Kitchell spat over the side and then 

sucked the nicotine from his mustache.
“Well,” he said, resuming his pipe, 

“it’s like this, sen: This ship belongs 
to one of the Chinese trading cem- 
panies of San Francisce. Charlie here la 
one of the shareholders la the business. 
We go down here twice a year off Cape 
Bein' Lucas, Lower California, an' fish 
for blue sharks, or white, if we kin 
ketch 'em. We get the livers of these 
an’ try out the oil, an’ we bring back 
that same oil, an’ the Chinamen sell it 
all over San Franctaco as simon pure 
cod liver oil, savvy? An’ it paya like a 
nitrate bed. I come in because it’s a 
custom house regulation that no cooly 
can take a boat out of Frisco.”

“And how do I come in?" asked Wil- 
bur.

“Mee dear friend Jim put a knock- 
ine-out drop into your Manhattan cock- 
tall. It's a capsule filled with a drug. 
You were shanghaied, son,” said the 
captain blandly.

About ah hour later Wilbur turned 
in. Kitchell showed him his bunk with 
its "donkey’s breakfast" and single ill 
smelling blanket. It was located under 
the companionway that led down into 
the cabin. Kitehell bunked on one 
side, Charlie on the other. A hacked 
deal table, covered with oilcloth and 
ironed to the floor, a swinging lamp, 
two chairs, a rack of books, a chest or 
two and a flaring picture cut from the 
advertisement of a ballet was the 
room’s inventory to the matter of fur- 
niture and ornament

Wilbur eat on the edge of his bunk 
before undressing, reviewing the ox- 
traordinary events of the day. In • 
moment he was aware of a movement 
to one of the other two bunks and pres- 
ently made out Charlie lying on his 
side and holding to the flame of an 
alcobel lamp a skewer on which some 
brown and sticky stuff boiled and sis- 
sied. He transferred the stuff to the 
bowl of a huge pipe and drew on it 
noisily once or twice. In another mo­
ment he had sunk back to his bunk 
nearly senseless, but with a long breath 
of an almost blissful contentment

"Benet!" muttered Wilbur, with pre­
found disgust

He threw off his oilskin coat and felt 
In the pocket of his waistcoat, which 
he had retained when he had changed 
his clothes to the fo’c’stle, for his 
watch. He drew it out. It was just 9 
o’clock. Al! at once an idea occurred 
to him. He fumbled to another pocket 
of the waistcoat and brought out one 
of his calling cards.

For a moment Wilbur remained me- 
tionless, seated on the bunk ledge, 
smiling grimly, while his glance wan­
dered now to the sordid cabin of the 
Bertha Millner and the opium drugged 
cooly sprawled on the "donkey’s 
breakfast" and now to the card in his 
hand on which a few hours ago he had 
written:

“First waltz—Jo.” -.......................... .....

(To Be Continued.)
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CURE SICK HEADACHE.

MANILA AND SISAL.Phosphodine,
- The Great English Remedy, 

is an old, well estab- 
lished and reliable 
preparation. Has been 
prescribed and used 
over 40 years. All drug- 
gists in the Dominion 
of Canada sell and 
recommend as being 

d After, the only medicine o ” its kind that curesand 
sal satisfaction. It promptly and 
cures all forms of Nervous Weak- 
cor Spermatorrhea mmotenct 
too, Opium or Stimulante, Mental 
orry, all of which lead to Infirmity, 
sumption and an Early Grave.
or package or six for $5. One will 
fill cure. Mailed prompty on re- 
I. Send for free pamphlet. Address 

The Wood Company,
Windsor, On*, Canada,

Wood’s Phosphodine, sold in Chat- 
home by all Druggists.
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We are in a position to furnish rope in 12 sizes, from One- 
Quarter Inch to One and One-Quarter Inch, also Binder 
Twine, 500 feet to the Pound. A

Call and Examine and Get Our Prices.•

The M. J. Wilson Cordage Company 
LIMITED.

$3700. 

$2500. 

$800.
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#
WELLINGT ON Lodge, 
No. 46, A. F. & A. M., 
G. R. C., meets on the 
first Monday of every 
month, in the Masonic 
Hall, Fifth St., at 7.30 
p. m. Visiting brethren 

heartily welcomed.
ALEX. GREGORY, See’y. 

REORGE MASSEY, W. M.
Makes the bread 

that makes as strongfore an’ main sheets.” The hands 
eased away, and the schooner played 
off before the wind.

The staysail was set. Ths Bertha 
Millner headed to southwest, bowing 
easily ahead of a good eight knot 
breeze.

Next came the order, “All hands 
aft,” and Wilbur end his mates betook 
themselves to the quarter deck. Char- 
lie took the wheel. and ko and Kiteh- 
eil began to choose the men for their 
watches, just an Wilbur remembered 
to have chosen sides for baseball dur- 
ing hie school days.

"Sonny, I’ll clioose you. You’re on 
my watch,” said the captain to Wil- 
bur, "and I will asscom the ree-spon- 
sibility of your nautical eddeocation.”

"I may as well tell you at onee,” be- 
gw Wilbur, "that I’m no sailor.”

“But you will be soon," answered the 
captain, at once soothing and threaten- 
tog. “You will be, Mister Lilee of the 
Vallee. Yeu kin lay to it as kow you 
will bo one of the best siller men along 
the front, as our dear friend Jim says. 
Before I git thoo with you you’ll be a 
aallor man or shark bait, I can prom- 
lae you. You’re on my watch. Step 
ever here, sen.”

The watches were divided, Charlie, 
and three ether Chinamen on the port, 
Kitchell, Wilbur and two Chinamen on 
the starboard. The men trooped for­
ward again.

The tiny world ef the schooner had 
lapsed to quiet. The Bertha Millner 
was now clear of the land, that lay like 
a blur of faintest purple smoke, ever 
growing fainter, low to the east. The 
Farallones showed but their shoulders 
above the horizon. The schooner was 
standing well out from shore, even be­
yond the track of the coasters and pas- 
senger steamers, to catch the trades 
from the northwest. The sun was set­
ting royally, and the floor of the ocean 
shimmered like mosaic. The sea had 
gone down and the fury ef the bar 
was a thing forgotten. It was per­
ceptibly warmer.

On board, the two watches mingled 
forward, smoking opium and playing a 
game that looked like checkers. Three 
of them were washing down the decks 
with kalar brooms. For the first time 
since he had come on beard Wilbur 
beard the sound of their voices.

The evening was magnificent. Never

GRANDENTAL, Wherever there are child- 
ren there meat be plenty of 
good bread.

BEAVER 
FLOUR.

•. A. HICKS, D. D. S.-Honor gradu- 
, me of Philadelphia Dental College 
: , and Hospital of Oral Surgery, 
/ciladelphia, Pa., also honor gradu- 
/the of Royal College of Dental Sur- 
.geone, Toronto. Office, over Turn- 
,«* drug store, 26 Rutherford 
Book. ______________________ er
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makes the lightest, most whole­
some and most nutritious bread.

It is a blend of Ontario Feltwheat 
‘t— turned inte 

flour by the moot ekilled millers 
in Canada.

It is ideal household flour tor 
either bread or pastry.

Drilled is . Model mu.
Nor Model Canadian Honovotues.

€ LEGAL.
WEDTH, HERBERT D. - County 
.Crown Attorney, Barrister, Solici- 
% ter, eto. Harrison Hall, Chatham, 

■BOMIAS SCULLARD Barrister and 
Solicitor, Victoria Block, Chatham, 
Gent. Thomas Soullard.

• •. O’FLYNN—Barrister, Solicitor, 
. etc., Conveyancer, Notary, Publie. 
L Office, King Street, opposite Mer- 

chants’ Bank, Chatham, Ont.

HOUSTON, STONE & SCANE-Barrie- 
ttere. Solicitors, Conveyancers, No- 

Caries Public, etc. Private funds to 
Koan at lowest current rates. Of- 
Fice, upstairs in Sheldrick Block, 
opposite H. Malcolmson’s store. M. 
Houston, Fred. Stone, W. W. Scane.

■TOLSON, PIKE & GUNDY-Barris- 
,ters. Solicitors of the Supreme

Court, Notaries Public, etc. Money 
the loan on Mortgages, at lowest 
states. Offices, Fifth Street. Mat- 
tchew Wilson, K. C. W. E. Gundy. 
3. M. Pike.

J. C. PRIT
Depot TicRecalling th, chocolats and stuffed olives, 

wooden kit—and the Chinamen ate it 
In silence with their sheath halves and 
from tin plates. A liquid that bare a 
distant resemblance to coffee was 
served. Wilbur learned afterward to 
knew the stuff as black jack and to 
be aware that it was made from bud 
barley and was sweetened with mo-
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ime. How Iron - ox Tablets 
Cured a Toronto Lady 
of Nine Years’, Dyspep­
sia.

Several Doctors Attended 

But Did No Good. ce ongsement AND

Of the latest style, and most up-to-date. We have Lawn :
January 15, 1903

Having been troubled with 
indigestion in the worst form 
for nine years, I can honestly 
say that I am cured, as I have 
not been troubled with it since 
using Iron-ox Tablets, which 
is six months ago. Any per­
son wishing any information 
I will gladly give it I have 
recommended them to several 
persons and they say the same 
as I do.

Mrs. Nellie Miville,
202 Center Ave., 

Toronto, Ont.
Fifty Iron-ox Tablets, in an attractive 

aluminum pocket case, 25 cents at drug­
gists, or sent, postpaid, on receipt of 
price. The Iron-ox Remedy Co., Lim­
ited, Walkerville, Ont.

Cut Stone. owers, Lawn Hose and Lawn Rakes and the latest* 
style of Easy Hammocks, the lowest price ! in Chat-: 
ham, and our stock is all new and up-to-date.

ur Samples.

Milburn’s 
Heart and Nerve 

Pills
We keep the best in stock at right 

prices,

Call on Us and See CAJOHN H, OLDERSHAW, 
Thames Street, 
Opposite Pollue 
Station...

URED. IF Ie X atter nto Wilbur’s eyes had the Pacific ap- 
Read what Miss L. L. Hanson, Water 

side, N.B., says : “I feel it my duty to 
express the benefit I have received from 
Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills. A year 
ago last spring I began to have heart 
failure. At first I would have to stop 
working and lie down for a while. Thee 
I got so bad I had to give up altogether 
and go to bed. I had several doctors bur, who was leaning over the rail and 
attend me but they did me no good. I watching the phosphorus flashing just 
could get no relief until urged by a friend under the surface, be said: 
to try Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills. talcee-telk one
tar. to i ^ ^sis shin." ^ 

vo , ... a I had taken three boxes I was completely Wilbur went aft and earn, up on the- P.S.—We have falso added a newly | cured.’ " y I poop, where Kitehell stood at the

invented machine to Iron the edges of I Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills cure wheel, smoking an inverted day pipe. Solers and os . , I nervousness, sleeplessness, palpitation of “Now, son," began Kitchell, "I natch’-
• Parisian Steam Laundry 1 the heart, skip beats, and all troubles ly love you e. that I’m goin‘ to do 
00. of Ontario, Limited, arising from the heart or nerves.

peared so vast, so radiant, so divinely 
beautiful. A star er two burned slowly 
through that part of the sky where the 
pink began to fade tote the blue. 
Charlie went forward and set tke side 
lights—red on the port rigging, green 
on the starboard. As he passed Wil-

One store only, 3 Doors East of the Market.
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TO OUR CUSTOMERS.
We have just put in, at great expense, 
a WONDERFUL Machine, heated by 
steam, work only passing through the 
rollers once; the result—WORK is 
Elastic, WILL NOT BREAK,, and will 
last much longer than when ironed by 
the old method, heated by gas, which 
has to pass through the rollers eight 
times.
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Canada Flour Mills

AT 
THE

O., imited.
The greater a man’s character the 

less he need care about his reputa” 
you a reel favor, de you twig? I’m tion. 1

Price 5° cts. box, or 3 for $1.25, all goin‘ to allow you to berth aft in the 
dealers, or cabin, ‘long o’ me an’ Charlie, an’, be-

Chive Diet, THE T. MILBURN CO., Limited, sides, you can make free of my quarter
Cures Dipl- 1 TORONTO Beck. Mebbee you ain’t used to the- - - ou TORONTO. ONT. ways of sailor men just vet, but you it

rice per Bbl. While it Lasts, 85c
London, Hamilton and Toronto.

CHATEThe Canada FlourUse Lever’s Dry Soap (a powder) to 
wash woolens and flannels, —you’ll like We Limited/ Minard’s Liniment
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