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Cenuine
- Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.
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See Fac-Simile Wrapper Below.

Very small and as easy
o take as sugar,

A A D TrD o FOR HEADACHE.
CARTERS|ron izzinss.
FOR BILIOUSNESS,
FOR TORPID LIVER,
FOR CONSTIPATION
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No, 1.—For ordmary!f:%sz
s by far the best dollap
m c‘ianle lm(rwn.1 0 Bagrite
spec cases—:
k oot Sraeris tor Ol
es—ask your druggist for Cook’s
Wotton Root %ompo-nd. Take no other
@8 all pills, mixtures and imitations
@angerous. No. 1 and No, 2 are sold and-
ﬂnlonm £ M(Lr" 1 o 2:!&
0! 0 an;
on recelpt of price and four 2—cen{ post::’:
Stamps. l&. W0k Company,
indsor, Onts |
Wo. 1 and No. 2 are sold in Chats
Bam by all Druggists,
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IT PAYS TO

The present is one ofs the begt seasons of the
year for making a start in any of our depart-

ments Itis now current talk throughout the
country that the scudent who intends to take a
business or shorthand course, and wants to be
placed in a gaylng position when graduated
should attend CHATHA M BUSINESS COLLEGE
Chatham Ont.

Students of last year alrehdy earing over $1000
tcr annum. 346 placed in 11 months. Do you

new of any other business school getting such
wesults, We Fly your railway fare. Have you
Seen our catalogue, if not write for it now.

Address, D McLACHLAN & CO.
Chatham, Ont.

LODGES,

WELLINGTON s
No. 46, A.®. & A. M.,
G. R. C., meets on the
first Monday of eve

mouth, in Masonic
Hall, Rifth St., at 7.30

e«f'm. Visiting brethren
Beartily welcomed.

ALEX. GREGORY, Sec'y.
B#BORGE MASSEY, W. M.

{ DENTAL.

8. A. HICES, D. . 8,—Honor gradu-
. #te of Philadelphia Dental College
x and Hospital of Oral Surgery,
« Philadelphia, Pa., also honor gradu-
| wte of Royal College of Dental Surs
{ @eons, Toronto. Office, over Turn-
{ er's drug store, 26 Rutherford
{ Block. t

o

LEGAL.

i
@RLITH, HERBERT D. — County

Crown Attorney, Barrister, Solici~
{ #or, ete. Harrison Hall, Chatham,

@HOMAS SCULLARD—Barrister and
. Solicitor, Victoria Block, Chatham,
| Ont. Thomas Scullard u

#. B. O'FLYNN—Barrister, Solicitor,

ete., Conveyancer, Notary Publio.
| ©Office, King Street, opposite Mer-
! ohants’ Bank, Ohatham, Ont.

SEOUSTON, STONE & SOANE—Barris-
1 fers, Bolicitors, Conveyancers, No-

daries Public, ete. Private fznds to
, doan at lowest current rates. Of-
Rice, upstairs in. Sheldrick Rlook,
apposite H. Malcolmson’s store. M.
Houston, Fred. Stone, W. W. Scane.

BVILSON, ‘PIKEE & GUNDY-—Barris-

{ #ers, Solicitors of the Supreme

Oourt, Notaries Public, ete. Money

€o loan on Mortgages, at lowest

@ates. Offices, Fifth Street. Mat-

. thew Wilson, K. C. "W. E. Gundy,
1}

TFOR SALE

i Brick ‘house, $1,300.00. :
' Frame house, 2 story, brick foundation,
R0 rooms, also good stable, $1,700.

¢ Brame house, $1,000.00. ;
{ 100 acre fmarm’ in_‘Raleigh, briock
wse, large barn, stable and ‘other

Touse, )
w&a' ; all cleared, about 4 miles
from Chatham, $7,500.00. i

fLrame rhrn.iantﬁ“ and m,
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Moran
of the

Lady Letty

By
FRANK
NORRIS,

Author of “The Oc~
topus,” “The
Pit,” Ete,

Copyright, 1096, by
&S.H’CI-.M

“There’s you fit out, Mister Lilee of
the Vallee, which the same our dear

A trapdoor fell away beveath Wilbur's
Sost.

friend Jim makes a present ¢f and no
eharge, beeause he loves you so. You're
allewed two minutes te ehange, an’ it is
to be hoped as how you wen't force me
to come for to assist.”

It would have beem interesting. to
have folewed, step by step, the mén-
tal process that now teok place in Ross
Wilbur’s brain. The captain had given
him two mimutes in which to change.
The tinie was short enough, but even
at that Wilbur changed more than his
clothes during the two minutes he was
left to himself in the reeking dark of
the schooner’s fo'c'stle. It was more
than a. change—it was a revolution.
What ke made up his mind te de, pre-
cisely what mental attitude he decided
to adopt, just what new niche he elect-
od wherein to set his feet, it is dificult
to say. Only by results could the
change be guessed at. He went down
the forward hatch at the toe of Kiteh-
olF's boot—silk hatted, melton over-
coated, patemt booted and gloved in
suedes. Two minutes later there
emerged upon the deck a figure in ofl-
skins and a sou'wester. There was
blood upom the face of him amd the
grime of an unclean ship upen his bare
hands. It was Wibur, and yet not
Wilbur. In two minutes he had been,
in a way, bern again. The omly traces
of his former self were the patent
leather boots, still persistent im their
gloss and shine, that showed with grim
ingengruity below the vast compass of
the ollsikin breeches.

As Wilbur eame on deck he saw the
erew of the schooner hurrying for-
ward, six of them, Chinamen every
one, in brown jeams and black felt

"hats. Om the quarter deck stood the

eaptain barking his orders.

“Consider the Lilee of the Vallee,”
bellowed the latter as his eye fell
upon Wilbur the transformed. ‘‘Clap
on to that starboard windlass brake,
sonny.”

Wilbur saw the Chinamen ranging
themselves abowt what he guessed was
the windlass in the schooner’s bow.
He followed and toek his place among
them, grasping one of the bars.

“Break down!” came the mext or-
der. Wilbur and the Chinamen obey-
ed, bearing up and down upon the bars
till the slack of the anchor chain came
bome and stretched taut and dripping

Boils were so painful
could not sleep
at night.

APPEARED ON NECK, LEQS
AND ARMS.

Burdock
Blood Bitters

CURED THEM.

It is well-known to alt that bad blood fe

_the direct cause of all skin diseases and it

ls necessary for the blood to be cleansed
before the eruptions will di For
this purpose there is nothing to equal
Burdock Blood Bitters as the thousands
of testimonials we bave on band ' wil
Mer, Willard Thompson, McNeill's Mills,

PEL,: follows : “I  te
SRl 4a sz e

to you
ot out of order and man

from 'the hawse Holes.

“'Vast heavin’l”

And then as Wilbur released the
brake and turned about for the next
order he cast his glance out upon the
bay, and there, nmot 150 yards away,
her spotless sails tense, her cordage
humming, her immaculate flanks slip-
ping easily through the waves, the
water hissing and churning under her
fovefoot, clean, gleaming, dainty and
aristocratic, the Ridgeways’ yacht Pet-
rel passed like a thing of life. Wilbur
saw Nat Ridgeway himself at the
wheel.

yachting caps—all friends of his—
crowded the decks. A little orchestra
of musicians were reeling off a quick-
step.

The popping of a cork and a gale of
talk and laughter came to his ears.
Wilbur stared at the picture, his face
deveid of expression. The Petrel came
on, drew nearer, was mot a hundred
feet away from the schooner's stern.
A strong swimmer, such as Wilbur,

strokes. Two minutes ago Wilbur
 might have—

“Set your mains'l!” came the bellow
of Captain Kitchell. “Clap on te your
throat and peak halyards!”

The Chinamen hurried aft. :

Wilbur followed. P

CHAPTER IIL
N the eourse of the mext few mo-
ments, while the little vessel was
being get under way and while
the Ridgeways’ Petrel gleamed
off into the biwe distance, Wilbur made
certain observations.

The name of the beat on which he
found himself was the Bertha Millner.
She was a twe topmast, twenty-eight
ten keel schoomer, forty feet long, car-
rying a large spread of sail—mainsail,
foresail, jib, fiying jib, two gaff top-
sails and a staysail. She was very
dirty and smelled abominably of some
kind of ranecid oil. Her crew were Chi-
namen—there was no mate—but the
cook, himself a Chinaman, who ap-
peared from time to time at the door
of the galley, a petato masher in his
hand, seemed to have some sort of au-
thority over the hands. Me acted in a
manner as a go-between for the captain
and the erew, sometimes imterpreting
. the former's eorders and occasionally
giving oene of his own,

s riie. He speke pigeon English
fairly. Of the balance of the srew, the
five Chinamen, Wilbur could make
nothing. They never spoke, neither %o
Captain 'Kitchell, to Charlie nor %o
esch other, and for all the motice they
took of Wilbur he might easily have
been a sack of sand. Wilbur feit that
his advent on the Bertha Millner was
by its very mnature an extraordinary
event, but ‘the abselute indifference of
these brown suited Mongols, the blank-
ness of their flat, fat faces, the duliness
of their slunting, fishitke eyes that nev-
er met his own or even wandered in his
Girection, was uncanny, disquieting.
In what strange venture was he now
to be involved, toward what unknown
vortex was this new current setting,
this current that had se suddeamly
spatched him from the solid ground of
his accustemed life?

He told himself grimly that he was to
have a free eruise up the bay, perbaps
as far as Alviso. Perhaps the Bertha
Millner would even make the circuit of
the bay before returning te San Franm-
cisco. He might be gone a week. Wil-
bur could already see the scareheads
of the daily papers the next morning
chronicling the disappearance of “One
of Society’s Mest Popular Members.”

“That's well, y'r throat halyarde.
Here, Lilee of the Vallee, give a couple
of pulls en y'r peak halyard purchase.”

Wilbur stared at the captain help-
lessly.

“No can tell, hey?” inquired Charlie
from the galley. “Pullum disa lope,
sabe?”

Wilbur tugged at the rope the coek
indicated.

“That’s well, y'r peak halyard pur-
chase,” chanted Captain Kitehell.

Wilbur made the rope fast. The
mainsail was set and hung slatting and
flapping in the wind. Next the for'sail
was set In much the same manner, and
Wilbur was erdered #o “lay out on the
J'boom and cast the gaskets off the
Jib.” He “lay out” as best he could and
cast off the gaskets—he knew barely
enough of yachting to understand an
erder here and there—and by the time
he was back on the fo'c’stle head the

Chinamen wore at the jib halyard and
away.

‘“That’s well—y'r tb halyards.”

The Bertha Miliner veered round and
played off to the wind, tugging at her
anchor.

“Man, y'r windlass.”

}

Wijbur heard the captain addvess him '

“Must b¥ Vallejo or Benicia then,”
- hasarded Wilbur as the sails grew
tenser and the water rippled ever

- louder under the schooner’s forefeot.

“Maybe they’re going after hay or
wheat.” X

The schoonmer veas tacking, headed '

directly for Meiggs' wharf. She came

in closer and closer—so elose that Wil- |

bur could hear the talk of the fisher-
men sitting on the stringpieces. He
had just made up his mind that they
were to make a landing there when—

“Stand by for stays,” came the rau-
cous bark of the captain, who had tak-
en the wheel. The salls slatted fum-
ously as the schooner came about.
Then the Bertha Millner caught the

' wind again and lay over (uletly and

contentedly to her work. The next
tack brought the schoomer close under
Aleatraz. The sea became heavier; the
‘breeze grew stiff and smelled of the

' outside ocean. Out beyomd them te

westward opened the Golden Gate, a
bleak vista of gray green water rough-
ened with whiteeaps.

“Stand by for stays.”

Onee again, as the rudder went hard
over, the Bertha Millner fretted and
danced and shook her sails, calling im-

Girls In smart gowns and . patiently for the wind, chaffing at its

young fellows in white ducks and :

absence like a child reft of a toy. Then
again she.scooped the nor'wester in the
hollow palms of her tense canvases

 and settled quietly down on the mew

ocould cover the distance in a few .

tack, her bowsprit pointing straight
toward the Presidio.

“Well, we'll come abeut soon,” Wil-
bur told himself, “and stand over to-
ward the Contra Costa shore.”

A fine huge breath of wind passed
over the schooner. She heeled it on
the instant, the water rearing alemg
her quarter, but she kept her course.
Wilbur fell thoughtful again, never
more keenly observant.

“S8he must come about soon,” he
muttered uneasily, “if she’s going te
stand up toward Vallejeo.” His heart
sank with a sudden apprehension. A
nervousness he could not overcome
seized upon him. The Bertha Miliner
held tenaciously to the tack. Within
fifty yards of the Presidio ecame the
command again:

“Stand by for stays.”

Once more, her bows dancing, her
cordage l‘llttlil}, her sails flapping
noisily, the schooner came abeut. Ans-
lously Wilbur cbserved the bowsprit
as it eircled like a hand on a dial,
watching where now it weuld point.
It wavered, fluctuated, rese, fell, then
settled ensily, pointing toward Lime
point. Wilbur felt a sudden cokiness
at his heart.

““T'his isn’t going to be so much fua,”
he muttered between his teeth. The
sehooner was not bound up the bay
for Alviso nor to Vallejo for graim,
The track toward Lime point could
mean but ome thing. -The wind was
fresheming from the nor'west, the ebb
tide rushing out to meet the ocean like
a mill race. At every moment the Geld-
en Gate opened out wider, and within
two minutes after the time of the last
tack the Bertha Millmer heeled 0 &
great gust that had come beoming i
between the heads, straight from the
open Pagifie.

“Stand by for stays.”

As before, one of the Chinese hands
stood by the sail rope of the #b.

“BDraw y'r jb.”

The jib-filled. The schoener came
about en the port tack; Lime point fel}
away over the stern rail. The huge
ground swells began to come in, and
a8 she rose and bowed to the first of
these it was precisely as though the
Bertha Millner were making her coge
tewy to the great gray ocean, mow fer
the first time in full sight'on her star-
beard quarter.

(To Be Continued.)

Gould scarcely got up

or down without help.

Had a severe pain in
the small of the baok.

Was treated in the Hetel
* Dieu, Kingston, but
not cured.

Kidney trouble was the troubls.

Il.oan’é
Kidney Pills

Sured Mr.

.o::rm Pltts Ferry,
Ont., of a very oase of kidney troubls. | *

'.ﬂ tells about th '.i vthfollovh!:
dss 1 camot recommend Doan

bumcysmted:oasl
st occasionally filled will soft
ugnyc’cs“:cves—cwn headaches and

feelings generally. ;
mg:u a cup of Blue Ribbon Tez you will m?gryt
yout journey—it will soothe your jangling nerves

youe head.
Itwﬂlmszyoufeel better just to smell it. A cupful
will rest you completely.

leRibbon
eyion e e

Label
Blagk Mixed. **Just Pure Tea®’ tﬂs:!::&"x.‘:
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Rope and *
Binder Twine

MANILA AND SISAL.

We are in a position to furnish rope in 12 sizes, from One-
Quarter In¢h to One and One-Quarter 'Inch, also Binder
Twine, 500 feet to the Pound.

Call and Examine and Get Our Prices.

The M. J. Wilson Cordage Company

LIMITED. . -
Colborne St., Chatham, Ont,

Makes the bread
that mekes us strong

Wherever there are child-
ren there must be plenty of
good bread.

BEAVER

FLOUR

makes the lightest, most whole-
some and most nutritious bread.

It is a blend of Oatario Fall Wheat
w:m“"‘ turned inte
flour by the most skilled millers
ia Canada,

It is ideal household flour for
either bread or pastry.

s Mifled ¢ o Medel ML 4
For Model Canadian Hewsewbves. 4
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