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OPINXO\S OF LEADING PHYSICE
ANS.

I bave been using Str Pilekons
for several months wit its that
warrant me in reccmme it to my
patients with every confidénce in 1S
claims. R. FERGUSON, M. D, Cor-

oner, London, Ont.
W. T. STRONG
Chemist. London. Ont 1Ti0.

Price $1.00. For sale by *-“"gut&

or by mail on receiot of price.

There is no better tonic
than gOOd pJ'i““

CARLING’'S PORTER
has a reputation of over

sixty years: and every
bottle keep» up that

RING,

sells for

the finest quality,
15k goid.
r Diamonds from
“'w W experty
rior quality
K

Our new illustrated catalogue will
be forwarded on request.

We cheerfully refund the
price where any ar

is pot perfectly satisfactory.

purchase
sclected

Ryrie Bros.,
Jewelers,

Yonge and Adelaide Streets,
Toronto.

B e s i nd R o
i Mason’s }
Supplies

dredeoteop

We have a complete stock of Lime,
Cement, Plaster, Sewer Pipe, PRire
Brick, Cut Store nd, Hair, Ete.,
of the best quality d at the
k:&:‘.’t.ﬂ possibie prices—give us a
oail,

J. & J.OLDERSHAW
King §t. West,
Opp. Piggott's Lumber Yard

"‘“‘t"“‘" - WL

- Curse
~ DRINK

CURED BY
Noteste. Noaodor, Can begi in glass of
water, tea or coffee without pats s knowledge
Colonial Remedy will cure or troy the dis-
cased ap)'ri te for alcholic stimulents, whether
the patientis a cosfirmed incbniate, “tippler,”

sociel dginker or drunkrid,

one to have an sppetite for

asing Colonial Remedy,
ladorsed by Members of W. C. T. U.

Mrs, Moore, Superintendent of the Woman's
Cheistian Temperance Union, Ventura, Cal.
wites~" 1 have lested (.‘u)r.mn! Remedy on very
sobstinste drupkards, and the cures hiave been
many. In many cases the 't’lhtdy was

possible for any-
holic liquorsafter

iven
m I cheerfully recommend and
uoul‘rl“‘“dy Members of our [,!n::n 0:::
wg(»d to find a practical and economical treat-
ment 40 aid us in onr temperance work,"
sold & druuuti everywhere snd by mail,
bod e 1. Trial package free by wriling or call-
i img on Mre M. A. Cowan (for years me
‘the W 's Christian Temperance Union ), 2204
St. Catherine 8t.. Montreal, Sold at

D‘Vll "DRUG STORE
Garner Block, King 8t., Chatham.

We are Back Again to

with the Best Work In

the Oity. Goods Called
fora lollvond ‘
W Stecz.m Laundry
Telephone 20
bbb

Manufacturing |

‘lore Cen

A ZAmccs! TALE.

Heoew the Teortoise Got Even With a Ba-
Boon Who Had Insulted Him~—A
Silssiouary’s Story.

On the wide o vn veranda of our
pission kops>—a& nde enough struc-

3

cmd mud—1 in ‘uced
among whom i was
orkine, 1o ¢l 1 e thiir 1ales, wrild

ray to a Lowdon newspape:
tmin f10m the Zambesi co'n

bam o0
th: n tives,

e of

i ss

n his re

rv. He proceet’'s: Of course, fth2
tad po i amans  of conveynr , th
hoiights other: th.n  o:ailly, an

t tave bein hand
hr to Son for un-
it is for some ot}
r mind ‘h n mine to ¢cn’ecture th
common orig'n lu h Q'!‘t'l\ 1o un ler-
e mony of these simple African tales
with some of our own co:n rysid
alles 1 have been surpriscd again
and again at the similari'y of
hotght between the tales of a
ple whi h las reamwed for genera
he plains and jungles of Centr
rica with some of the Fnzlich
there e apything
thiory that African civilization
unceé on a par with that around

their tradit
d down fiomn fa

old ginations

ICNR8 wes

peo-
!:nam
 Af-
folk-
in the
was
the

<! 0-~es of the Mediterrancan? Was the
radle of the human race, as fonx
surmise, in the Ablyssinian ralleys?

Let me, then, recount one of these
tales, that the recder ipay judge for
himself. ¥ parrate it, with but littl
ari tion.

In the time lobng ago g
wing'nz from Yough to b
the greatl lorest, spied on t!

a Tortoise (iood merning, friend

Tortoise,”” so'd 1t bocn

long timme 1 have ! wis

winke friends with yvou—will you cor
nd have. d'nn with me t

With pleasurs ed the l'or-
oise, as his firh 1 ed
at the great bBahocn I shall Lie
\ery glad to ot our acqualy
nee.”’ When the Tortoise ar d
h» Babocn's house, he found 4
food spread out upon a bambgo plat
form, rais<d come two feet above the,
ero: nd Just help yvourself to nhat

vou like said the Dabo .n, why

nmencod at ocile 135 eat 'i;’
vod things engl before him. Dut
ha jpoor litt e Portoisé wi na'
t@ reach th: food as the platforn
was far above his head., The greed
Baboon was not long be’ore h }

| caten up all the food there wus. 'l
h turned to  the Tortoise with

n, and 1 hope vou hav
oyved wyour daner, fricnd Tortois
Y ou do not seein fo have a \
la appetite.’ Thank you
plied the Torteoise, “‘I am sat
Pray come gnd dine with me

, dand give e an orportunit)
1¢ aying your kindn ss H
greedy Baboon, allured with 1}
of another meal, said he would come
mocm the Tortoise took his departure
and on the way home revolved in b
mind a plan of reveange for t insu
the Baboon had put upon } Now
the home of the Tortoise wa n a
the river, and the first thing h
when he got to his ho ¥
jre to the grass growing along the
ank, so that when the fire }
spent itself, there wus g long stretcod
' of blacken:'d stu ] (n 1 1o
row, when the Baboon arcived, he
found a mat spread on the ground;
en vwhirh were sav ticles  of
food I am so d to see vou,’

vid the Tortoi i n'r is quite
ready, as you see Will ou I run
down to the river and wash Oy
honds before we beeh O t?’

Away ran the Dabeoun, his mouth |
watering at the thought of the goot
things which he had just seen. Wi
he had washed his hands h
back again across the patch of | !
ed grass. ut as he ran alcnz on
all fours he soon found that 1 wn
ed grass made his bands as dirty as
they were before ‘I cannot go to
dinner with black hiéinds lile thes
he thought, so he returned to wasp

them a second time. Then again he
attempted to cross ihe purned grass,
put with no better sueccess than e
fore. After washimg his hands for
the third tinme he sat down to cone
sider how he was to return to the
Tortoise’s house without getting his
kands black. The only way seemed
to be to follow the tank of the riv-
er until ke reached the end of the
purned patch, This he set out to dv,
and at last, tired and bhungry, reach-
¢d th» home of the Tortoise. When
he got there he fornd, to his aston-
ishmenf, that the Tortoise was just
eating the last picce of !(md “*Hul-
10! exclaimed the host. ‘“where have
Lyou been all this time? I waited a
long while for you, hut, as you did
not return, I thoucht that you must
hgve been dissutisfied with the food
that you saw, ang so had gone back
to your home again, {\b‘w TRe
eaten it all myself, and have nothing

left im the house to offer you 1
hops you will ngt feel any more hryn-
ery when you get home than I did
when I |ehnnml from your home yes-
terday.’’ Then the Baboon went off,
much annoyed that the tables had
been so cleverly turned on himself

Science and Long Life.

It s asserted that scicntific men
are apt to live long, and that ments
al industry is a positive aid to ats
tainz a healthy old age, The beliet
reéccites some support, says Modern
;‘}n(‘lcl_f, by th: ‘st that four of the

. recently seated at the coun-il
(x ¢ of the London Iron apd Steel
Institute were cver eighty.

Sir Lowthian Bell is in his eigh®y-
sevinth year, and still carries his
extraordinary  experience of British
jron and coal a8 lightly as other
mien carry the gardenia in their Lut-
tophole. Sir Bernard Samuelson is
dghty-two. Time has left deeper
marks on his figure and visage, it is
true, but he js still hale and hearty,
sir John Alleyne stands as square

and sturdy to-day as he did when at
the head of the great Midland iron
foundries which rolled the girders for
all our earlier iromclads and ocean
liriers and cast the huge irom skele-

ton of the St. Pancras Railway Sta-

tion. The fourth octogenu‘m is an
Amerizan, Mr, Josn Fritz of Bethle-
hem, Lnited States. © He openly
preaches ths: doctrine that applicd
seicnce gives men healthy activity of
Lrain and supplies that salt and sav-
or to life which we a.u need to ren-
der our life worlh uv

— ——- -

| the moposyllable

i and comfort and safety.

! cerity but untruthfulness?

SECURITY.

Cenuine
Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear Signature of

CURE SICK HEADACHE.

I S

Smart.

The successful merchant nowadays
knows how to turn even misfortune
into advertising.

A team of coach horses dashed into
an immense plate gluss window in
front of a big furniture store and made
a great smash up of everything in
sight. ’

The proprietor, instead of shutting up
shop even temporarily, sat down and
with a paint brush elaborated the fol-
lowing on a big white board and in-
stalled it in the window where the
plate glass was:

“A coach smashed this window. You

| see even the horses know where to find
good furniture,

This is a hint for you.”
—London Answers,

A Wonderful Balance.

The grand balance, or scale, used in

the

be seen akywhere. It stands about sev-
en feet nigh and weighs probably two
tons. This seale is so perfectly ad-
justed that it can weigh a grain of dust
or 400 pounds of gold. A postage
stamp glaced on one of the two weigh-
ing puhjons will move the index six
inches. If the weight placed upon the
scale is beyond its capaeity, an electrie
bell is set ringing, the machine declin-
ing to execute a task of which it is in-.
capable,
“No." .

On the cornerstone of that fabrie
which we entitle manhood is engraved
*“No.” He who early
learns the use of that invaluable word
has already learned the way to peace
An easy com-
pliance frustrates everything. Respect
for others need not degenerate into
servitude, but respect for oneself. That

i{s the very alpha and omega of all in-

ward command.
Flattery,

Some people like to fiatter and some
like to receive it. Saying things we do
not mean, uttering meaningless noth-
ings, is insincerity, and what is insin-
Be not de-
ceived by the lips of the flatterer. The
honeyed words may be only a concealed
arrow intended to blind the eyes.

e

Exspensive,

Sultor—1 want to marry your daugh-
ter, sir, not because of her social posi-
tion, but because she's a pearl, sir—a
pearl!

Father (dryly)—Yes; she 1s a pearl,
and you can apply agaln when you are
in a position to pay for the setting.

He who wupintelligently attempfs
what is beyond bis power must leave
undone Lis own proper work, and thus
his rime is wasted, be he ever so close
iy occupled.

R

B8 STILL CURED

Ademard Coderre Used Dodd’'s Dys-
pepsia Tablets ' Three Years Ago
And Has Had No londigestion Since,

These days of hurry and excite-
ment are bound to make themselves
felt in the overworked human body,
and on no part of it do they tell
more guickly thamn on the stomach.

An extra strain of work, and es-

ially brain work, always must af-
fect the appetite, and what affects
the a ite must affect the lton;nch,
the stomach is not cared|for,
rested and recuperated, Dyspepsia
must result. Dodd's Dyspepsia Tab-
lets rest the stomach and keep it
fit condition to do its work easily
al:o cure Dytp‘p.h

Thousands who
br Dodd's I}W
1 you so,
acques de L’
Lidan to his story:

ot the Soumaeh®
hﬂmtu t stomach,”
Mr, Coderre. “I tried medicines
without ntt relief end was almost
discouraged. byb I A
cures performed 's pe
Tablets and I bought two boxes of

E

fig
ic
tgpets

%za
figs

!
éi

I-S':

“It is thres rs since I was
cured of by taking Dedd's
and I am still
cured.” :
el .

Minard’s Liniment Cures, Burus, ete,

| of the conversation,
{ major's
i joked over it

B ~uk of England is probably the ;
most wonderful piece of mechanism to |

Paymaster

By PRIVATE O'BRIEN

+

g Copyright, 1501, by A. S. Richardson
©090808580806900080800°008

It was a triangular trip Major Whit-
comb 1ad to make once in two months
whean he started out to pay off the men
at the three forts. and it included some
of the roughest trails in Arizona. Six
monnted mep always acted as escort,
while the paymaster, his clerk and the
safe rode in an ambulance. Now and
then the, Indians were bad or the out-
laws bhad the nerve to make an am-
bush, but the greatest peril that ever
threatened the major and his green-
backs came from an entirely different
source and one suspected by no man
save Sergeant Britt. Hg bhad once been
the major’s body servant.

It was on. a bright morning in the
month of May that the paymaster
started out on one of his trips. The es-
cort was under command of Sergeant
Britt, and everybody knew the ser-
geant to be a square man. The first
night's camp was made at Buzzard's
springs, the usual place, but the second
was no camp at all. At 4 o'clock in the
afternoon the outfit reached Spanish
Pete’s hostelry, on the Cimarron trail,
where it was only intended to halt for
a few minutes aud then push on for
five miles. Pete's place was a hotel on
the stage route, but was likewise the
rendezvous of a bad lot of men. The
first man to appear as the escort clat-
tered up was Pete, but close on his
heels was Tom Howard, a noted gam-
bler. Howard explained that he had
been down to Anita to raise some cash
and was on his way back with $2,000.
e had a couple of friends with bim,
both of whom were members of the
fraternity,
ma jor to halt for the night and have a
little game he did not hesitate more
than a minute.
day would make up the lost distance.

The men of the escort heard nothing
but suspected the
reason for tarrying. They
-all but Sergeant Britt.
Four soldlers lifted the safe from the
wagon and earried it into the major’s

room, and the escort pitched their tents

only a few rods from the east wall of
the inn. The major's clerk, a young |
soldier detailed from one of the com-
panies, was quartered in the house.
Soon after supper he brought certain
orders out to the escort, and Sergeant
Britt noticed that be was the worse for
drink. Half an bhour later he was sound
asleep in his room.

The game began as soon as the even-
ing meal was finished. Howard and
his two friends and Major Whitcomb
sat down in a room off the barroom.

Spanish Pete had been assigned a part, ™

but be found himself baflled by Ser-

—

“YOU ARE A LOT OF TIN HORN GAMBLERS [
HE EXCLAIMED.

geant Britt at the outset. When he
sent a liberal supply of flery whisky
out to the soldiers, it was promptly re-
turned to him untasted, and when he
sought to be companionable with the
sergeant and invited him to sample
something choice he was turned down
without delay, It was clear to Britt
that the plan was to get the escort be-
fuddled. What was tp happen after
that he could not guess, but he deter-
mined pot to sleep until the game was
finished.

For the first hour the play was light,
and no one was more than a few dol-
lars winner or loser. Then the ante
was raised, and the sergeant was not
surprised at the change which took
place In the major. The greed of the
born gambler shone in his eyes. He
evineced impatience at the slightest de-
lay, and he turped more often to the
glass at his elbow.

For a time be won, and the others
could not break his luck. Then the
sergeant saw that they had made a
combination against bim. He caught
peithér Jook nor sign, but something
told him that they were baiting their
trap. They were cautious, crafty men,
and they played the major for-an hour
before he had reached his last dollar,

of renown. Other stings were inflicted
by Howard's friends, and the ser-
geant's heart began to thump as he
gealized the object in view. The major

S T ae—————

-

and when they dared the |

A little longer ride next !

i g
i Nightingale

mu beenarinking oo muel. hMm
at thé wall, his brain working slowly
and though every taunting word
reached his ears it took some time @
interpret them. When the ease wa:
clear to him, a look of defiapce vame
to his face and he brought his fist
down on the table and exclaimed:

“You are a lot of tin horn gamblers.
and I'll make you go down igto your
boots! There isn't one of you that
dares take a band in an unlimited
game.”

“Where's your money?’ asked How-
ard. sl

“My I O U ought to be good for a
thousand.”

“Not this eve. It's cash on the table
this time, If you had a thousand—five
thousand—ten thousand”—

“But 1 have got it!” shonted the ma-
jor as he grew more excited. “Give me
fifteen minutes. 1 want to get out in-
to the air.and clear my head. When I

‘return, I'll be ready for you.”

The officer passed out and walked
slowly down the trail, and he was not
yet out of sight when Sergeant Britt

was rousing up the sleeping men and

whispering in their ears:

“Softly now. Jackson and Thomas,
put the mules to the ambulance, and
you others come with me for the safe.”

The men worked swiftly and silent
ly. The sandy soil echoed no footsteps,
and not more th:: ive minutes had
gone by when the »ufe was deposited
in the vebicle and (i« ambulance and
escort were moving of in the darkness.
The sergeant alone remained behind.
Ten minutes later tie paymaster re-
turned. His face was white, but his
eves glittered and his lips were com-
pressed. Striding by the sergeant with
out seeming to see him, he entered the
room where the gambiers waited and
said:

“1 am ready. It is to be an unlimited
game and cash on the table.”

I'ulling out his bunch of keys, he en-
tered the room where his clerk lay in a
drugged sleep, but ten seconds later he
was out again, shouting:

".\‘ergeaut Britt, the safe has been
stolen! Rouse your men and beat
about for the trail of the robbers!”

“The safe is all right, sir,” said the

| sergeant as he saluted.

“But where, where?”

“1 loaded lt up and sent it out with
the boys, sir.’

“You—you did that \nthout orders?
Explain!”

“To save the money and you, sir.”

“You dog!” nissed the major as he
dellvered a blow which knocked the
sergeant flat.

“Yes, sir,” said the soldier as slowly
he rose to his feet and saluted—'yes,
sir, the safe has gone on, and with
your permission I'll follow.”

And, wiping the blood from his lips,
be saluted again and stalked forth into
the night to overtake his men. -

What Will Be the Awakening?
It was of Harriet Martineau (and the
saying might apply to all who, like

i her, have done their best to serve their

fellows) that the large souled Florence
remarked, *What a de-
lightful surprise it will be to her to
wake and find herself In heaven!”

{ Somewhat similar in its blending of

! kindly intention with a spice of inno-

!
cent

malice was Galilei's remark on
the death of a skeptical contemporary

,! who had refused to Jook through the
| telescope

at some newly discovered
spectacle in the skies, “1 hope he saw
the moons of Jupiter while on his way
to heaven,” surely the most amiable
exhibition of the spirit of “I told you
so!” on record.

Of a like liberal veln was the old
minister’s surmise that “we shall meet
a great many people in heaven whom
we have not expected to see there,”
though he followed out his suggestion

' to the less pleasing conclusion that

“we-shall also miss a great many we
had expected to find.” “After me the
deluge” was a selfish phrase enough
and only to be commended for its hon-
esty.—Westminster Review,

Too Much Muscle,

A young higbland plowboy was pes-
tering a female servant with his un-
weicome attentions, and one day he
proposed. At this instant the pair (they
were walking in the fields) came upon
another servant, a man, sleeping in-
stead of working. The lassle, a brawny
wench, seized a stick and beat the idler
till he roared. When he had slunk off
to his duty, the lwuln remarked admlr-
lnxly

“Ma certle, lass!e, but ye cud well
manage yer childer.

“Aye, or their father,”
girl, with a significant look,

The lover turned pale,

“Ma lass,” he gasped, “I juist remem-
bered ma auld mlthernt hame. I'm her
only laddie, and I think it's na riebt
for me tae mairry while she's alive.
W-w-when she dees, I'll come back an’
mairry ye.”

And as he got safely away he sald
fervently, “May the Lord alloo ma
mither to live as lang as me!”—Scot-
tish American,

replied the

Youl"- Impromptu, .

To most persons Edward Younz is
the author of “Night Thoughts” and
nothing more, but he was also a man
of the world and a shrewd and caustic
wit as well as the rector of St. Mary's
eburch at Welwyn,

It was there in the garden of the
rectory that he composed some of the
best impromptu verses known. He
was walking with two ladles when
some one summonad hin to the house.
His companions were agreeable, and
he was in no haste to leave them,
Turning as be reuched the gate, he
sald:
numma wneattmtlnurdu

mb::u disputed orders sent trom

Like him [ go, and yet to am loath;

Like him I go, for angels drove us both,

Hard ':l:‘hh fate, but mine still more
uni

His Eve went with h! b‘t

: m, mine stays

$0000000000000000000000000 0000040000000 0000000000000

HE Souvenir invites comparison
and criticism, and if you will
compare it on points of price, style,
durability, appointments, complete-
" mess, economy and service, the

can afford to abide by your
judgment. Putit to the
test. The best in the

‘world is its place in Stove-

dom—and it's “gt the top”
_ on its merits. It is hand-

somely mounted and most
modern in the minutest detail of construction. The Aerated Ovem
is a special feature. Sold everywhere. One lasts a lifetime.

BE0. STEPEENS & DOURLAS, Agents

CEHATEHAM.
Made by THE GURNEY-TILDEN CO., Limited,

Canada
t*rovt. RANGE AND RADIATOR MANUFACTURERS
Wholesale Branches—Toronts, Montreal, Winnipeg. 5 =

Have Stoves by the Hundreds
Largest Stock in Chatham..

Tight Heaters

_ From $2.00 Up

Air

IWESTMAN BROS.E
3
i

E OUR....

S
Combination (Grand Jewel Heater

70 BURN WO0OD, GOAL, COKE OR
ANY OTHER FUE ’

t Q

e‘ u.l L] 'F#‘ L L L] L L] L - * L]

Westman Bros.

Big Hardware and lmplement House
Chatham.
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ock Stoves at All Prloos. call and i
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.Mattresses..

+ REASONS WHY YOU SHOULD USE
THE MARSHALL SANITARY MATTRESS.

It is perfectly ventilated, It is perfectly resilient. It is absolely noise
It isone of the healthiest and most comfortable mattress » madee y]?rk,g ‘:;g,o-.)

anomnoor'o Patent Elastic Felt Mattross

Patent Blastic Felt, cousists of airy interlacing fibro nowy
whiteness and great elasticity closed rn the tick hal?:. m‘;c:'er'm 3
loses shape or gets lumpy. It'is perfectly dry and non-absorbant, Price $16.00

The Anchor Ootton Felt Mattress

The manufacturers of the Anchor Mattress rantee that
in its filling has been perfectly felted and then ﬁ?lnm lht lkk‘h(: ?:tvl:r- ".';ﬁ
that, therefore it will not lump up or mat - +10.00

Other Matiresses at 38-00. OIJO. 03.00 ..d $4.00

H, Mcﬂnnald Furniturs 00, Bnl'fumer

Furniture and Carpeots
mnom»mnnwo»mmwwonn PeEOBIO S
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A ot

HY burn more fuel
than necessary,
and putupwiththe

dlsadv;ntagta of an old

y in yan
THE

v IMPERIAL oxﬁonu

will sake dolikve worth of diflewence in your fuel : q
offers

W ; J.""'"" ml:‘mnl xt e 5’2“ in

CANADIAN MADE—SOLD IN CHATHAM v

J. C. WANLESS
G Mmm!G m'go umlﬁd

The Gurney Found
TORONTO, MONTREAL, wmm, vwcowu i
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