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THE CHATHAM DAILY PLANET
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g ' Our Catalogue is a veri.
table bank book, wherein
. every article illustrated
means to our customers
a direct cost saving,

Thy editi i
will be o incalculabiy suims &

it comes,
It will illustrate articles
of high quality only at the
‘ extreme lowest prices,
Write for a copy. It will
be forwarded free of cost.

: ; FAMOUS PEOPLE.

B R i S s

o
oo

2, oot 3oode ol
. L )

2. 2,
KA

Miss Mabel Scbtt,

PARK AVEAUE,
Teacher of Guitar.

Pupil of Professor Hang, Detroit Con-
servaty of Music, American System,
and, Professor Harrington Spanish Sys-
tem. Les<ons given at residence if pre-
ferred. For terms, etc., address

BOX 122, CHATHAM.
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1 EDNA M. MARTIN,
“ MEZZO-CON TRALTO,

. Soloist First Presbyterian Charch,
% pupil of Madame Julie Wyman,
2% ‘New York, and for past two years
%‘ pupil of A. B, Cheney, Boston, will
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accept a limited number of pupils
in Voice Culture, Studioover Me-
Call’s Drug Store, King Street,
«h ‘Residence, Lacroix St., Chatham,
f;" Concert engagements accepted. 4
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3 MISS EDYTHE HILL,

:: Leader and Soloist of Park St.
4 Method st Church,
‘e CGold dedalist, Ontario Iddies’
Cellegze, Honor Graduate Toron
: to Conservatory of Music, and
~@ “Who studied singing for a year
p and a half abroad, will begin her
-73 term Monday, Sept, 14th, in her
“®  new studio over Sheidrick’s;
T90000000000000000000000000
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AT LOWEST PRICES.

Prompt delivery can be made now.
' Telephone 54.

Office—Opposite G. T Ry. Hotel,Queen

iStreet.
J. G. STEEN
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< Y Young wife was almost”
b d H i \’ distracted for he would
§ *<  notstayamight at home

80 she had his LAUNDR Ydone by
,3 w8, and now he ceases ahy more to
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§ Paisiar Steam Laundry %
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TELEPHONE 20,
(800000~ "284080090000000000

CHRIS, SMITH

3 GOOD FARMS TO RENT.
v,a ist, Pt. Lot 3, Con. 4, Tp. .

. Harwich ; 2nd, Pt. Lot 1, !
«Can. 3, Tp. Harwich ; 3rd, Pt. Lot §

i
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2, ' on. 3, Tp. Harwich, Apply to
SMITH & SMITH

Telephone 167 CHATHAM,
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PARROT? &ROTAVELL

‘Areselling Real Estate right
along,  They mean business,

Bo o ole
i

. ®Owaers of property who desire to

~®sll are quick to make a note of this,
Trhey are agents for The Monarch

Insurance Company ; and

' hey have houses to zent,
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¥ beautiful, if wayward, daughter, his

F!?OCNILEBS HONEYMOONS OF SOME

Southey Parted Frem Nis Bride At the
Thurch Deor After the Ceremony—
Hew Onrlyle Made It Easy for Leigh
Hunt to Berrow—Acters Whe Had Slim
Purses, But Infisite Faith ia Them-
selves.

I Yove is not se blind as he is
credited with being, he is at least
very short-sighted at times, and lit-
. tle disposed to take any thought for
; the morrow, so long as to-day's hap-

piness is ensured.

This was undoubtedly Southey’s

; frame of mind when one day in Nov-
ember, 1795, he led Coleridge’s sis-
ter-in-law, the fair Miss Fdith Frick-
er, to the altar. It was only by dint

. of resolute saving—even to the . ex-
tent of dispensing with many a
day’s dinner—that he was able to
pay his wedding expenses, ‘and so
empty was his purse when he had
done this that he was compelled to
part from Ris bride at the church
door after the ceremony, as he did
not know where His next meal was to
cems from. ;

! Coleridge was almost equally im-
provident, for after a few weeks of
an ideal homeymoon in a rustic cot~
tage in the heart of the country he
loved so well he “saw poverty star-

| ing at him through "thé lattice-
panes.”’ His small stock of money

’ was quite exhausted, and many years

4 ©f struggle and privation followed on

i the heels of his brief drearm of hap-

piness,

The story of Leigh Hunt’'s domes-
tic straits is better known, perhaps.
Heo was the most unpractical of men,
and his wife was almost as unworld-
ly as himself; and their domestic con-
dition is generally considered to have
been one of chronic financial difficul-
ties. Happily he had many good
friends, one of whom was Carlyle, his
neighbor, who, whenever he expected
e visit from Hunt, would leave a spv-
ereign ot two lying exposed on the
mantlepiece, 80 as to make the in-
evitable borrowing as easy as pos-
gible, .
| -Many pathetic stories are told of

the privations of Mozart and his
young wife during their early mar-
ried years. Mozart wiltully wedded

{ a penntless girl against the advice of

‘ his friends, saying proudly, ‘I have
that within me which will enable ma

! to support the woman I love.” But

! poverty was long an unwel¢ome guest

i*in their house before Fame discover.

.‘ed their address; and not only was
the family-cupboard eften bare, ' but

{ more than once they were caught

, dancing together to keep themseclves

' warm, when there were ne coals in
the house,

| Wagner was just as confident of

his powers to support a wife as Moz~

art, when at the age of twenty-gjx
he married a beautiful, but penniless,
singer; and yet within a 'few ‘weeks
of his honeymoon we find him  de-
claring that the two things he cov-
eted most on earth were a warm
overcoat and some firewood. For
twenty years it was a desperate fight
for bare existence, and many a time
they would have gone hungry to bed

It it had not been for the kindness of

Liszt and a few other friends.
Samuel Phelps, the great actor,

never did a more daring or a wiser

thing than when he faced the altar

““with a smiling face and an in-

- come, all told, of 188 n week.’”’ Se

boor 'was he that when he secured an

“SHORT SIGHTED LOVE

JUST LIKE BUYING RHEUMATISM,

We put the bills in your pocket and take

away the malady. Isn’t that just like
. buying it ? - Y

ere’s the bunch of money you'll pay

out to geét rid of the rheumatism if you

buy prescriptions with it. It's a cure you

Waant, not prescriptions,

SOUTH AMERICAN RHEUMATIC CURE

pull the rheumatism out by the roots. No
more doctoring, no more medicine, money
saved ; health saved, life saved,

CURES IN'I TO 3 DAYS.

Mgs. E. EISNER, a $rained nurse, of Haiifax,
living at 92 Cornwallis St., writes: *T have been
n mgerer for six years from rheumatism, Many
doctors treated me, but relief was only tempor-
ary. I tried South American Rheumatic Cure,
and after four days’ use of the remedy, was en-
tirelfPfree from the disease.”

SOUTH AMERICAN KIDNEY CURE

rich in healing powers, relieves bladder and kid-
ney troubles in six hours, and in the worst cases
xiciﬁ speedily restore perfect health, 9
Sold . by Messrs. Gunn and McLaren,
Druggists, Chatham.

An 0ld Time Explosion.

An old chronicler tells.a curious story
nf an explosion which eccurred in Lon?
don Jan. 4, 1649. A ship chandler, it
Seems, “about 7 of the clock at night,
deing busy in his shop about barrel-
g up of gunpowder, it took fire and
Jn the twinkling of an eye blew up
aot only that, but all the houses there-
about to the number of fifty or sixty.
The number of persons destroyed by
this blow could never be known, for-the
next house but one was the Rose tay-
ern, a house never (at that time of
night) but full of company. And in
three or four days, after digging, they
continually found feads, arms, legs,
ete.” The most interesting part of the
account comes further on:

“In the digging they found the mis-
tress of the house of the Rose tavern
sitting in her bar and one of the draw-
ers standing by the bar's side, with a
pot in his hand, only stified by dust and
smoke, their bodies being preserved
whole by means of great timbers fall-
ing across one upon another. There
was also found upon the upper leads of
Barking church a young child lying in
& cradle as newly laid in bed, neither
child nor cradle having the least sign
of fire or other hurt. It was never
known whose child 1t was, so that one
of the parish kept it for a memorial,
for in the year 1666 T Baw the ?
grown to be ther a proper maiden”

O R e
The Troubles of the Coyote.
The ‘coyote has small chance for life.
It is hunted upon all occasions and by
devious and sundry methods. As the
cowboy careers along the plains he
Pops at it with his six shooter. The
wise ranchman has a shotgun or rifle
hanging in a convenient place await-
ing the appearance of a coyete near

engagement at Leeds he would tramp
to York every Saturday night te
spend a few hours with his wife,
starting on his return journey as the
clock struck - twelve on Saturday
night. In later year$, when he had
drunk ‘deeply of the cup of Fame,
and when his wife was no longer with
him to share it, he exclaimed, ““Ah!
I was much happier then on eightéén
shillings a week with her to share it
than I am now with ‘half the house’
for myself every ‘night.”’

Edmund Kean’s purse was so em-
Pty on the eve of his wedding that he
had to borrow half a sovercign from
e friend to pay for the ring, and it
was only through the generosity of
the landlady of the Dog Tavern that
he was able .to offer his bride a
breakfast.

Charles Mathews,

the ‘‘King of
Comedians,”” had such infinite hith’
in himself, and, perhaps even more, !
such an impetuous love of Miss |
Strong, that he undertook the re- {
sponsibilities of married life on 12 |
shillings a week, and smiled when
his friends predicted a honeymoon in
the workhouse. And yet during the
four short years of their wedded : life {
no couple in England were more per-
fectly happy. X

When John Scott, known to fame .
in later years as Lord Eldon, ran
away with Miss Surtees, the banker’s

-

purse was so slender that he had
reached the bottom of it on the third
day of his honeymoon, and was on
the predicament of ““having no home
to go to, and of not knowing whe- :
ther our friends would ever speak to
us again,’”’

Shelley had a similar experience
when, as a boy of nineteen, he eloped
with his sister’s school-friend, Miss
Westbrook.  Before the runaway
couple had got as far as York on
their way to. Edinburgh they found
themselves parting with thexr last
shilling; and thé too ardent lover
.had to appeal to Hogg to send him

the ranch house. The hunter of more
choice game never misses a shot at a
coyote, while there are professionals”
who do little else but pursue it from
one year's end to another. Besides,
there are organized hunts inaugurated
in gettled communities for both pleas-
ure and profit, when a large scope of
the country is swept clean and the coy-
otes falliig into the meshés of the hunt
are dispatched and their skins tanned
for rugs and doormats. Then animals
are baited: with poisoned meat. This
method of destruction is not only used
by ranchmen, but by persons who
make a business of killing coyotes for
a living.

T ey
Real difficulties are the best cure
for imaginary ones; hecause God helps
us in' the real ones and so makss us
ashamed of the other, §
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Carter’s

Little Liver Pills,

Must Bear Signature of

£10 to ‘relieve ‘‘a slight p iary
distress.’”” ©

bridegroom more impecunious. than

Flaxman &nd his brave young wife.
Even his best friends declared that he
Wwas a ruined man from the moment
he stood before the altar, and it is
true that Jfor some time starvation
was never far from his door. But

§ Mrs. Flaxman determined that if her

husband was to be ruined it ghould
not be throu; her, and she prace
tised her economies so skilfully that
Within five years she had saved suffi-
clent money to enable him to study

predecessors

‘the works of his great

There was surely never a bride and |
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THE LITTLE |
 COACHMAN

By Elliot CWalker

e T

Copyright, 198, by T. C. McClure o
E A H

There was more than a suspicion of
snow in the dampness of the late twi-
light, now darkening rapidiy as the
dismal clouds above closed pall-like
Sver the city streets.

The well clad business man, the
sturdy laborer with no overcoat, swing-
ing his dinner pail by rough red fin-
gers; the factory girl hugging herself
within a faded shawl, the smart clerk,
the trim saleslady—all pressing on,
leaving their workday behind.

Among them glided a small, wiry
man, stepping fast wliere open spaces
save him' expeditious advantage. His
head was bent, his #2Dp pulled over his
eyves and the collar of his heavy box

PP rped P

the face and bead save a glimpse of
grizzled, close cropped hair, a jutting
2ose and quick eyes. ~

Presently he slipped down a side
street, keeping closé to the smooth
walls of the high brick buiidings, then
with .a lessened speed, novid cautious-
ly into a dark alley. A fow moments
luter found him in a poorly lighted sa-
loon, knocking softly upon the closed
door of a room to the left of the unat-
tractive bar.

“Come in,” sounded a low call, and
the man entered.

At a round table sat two men, both of
good appearance and in apparently
poor keeping with their dingy sur-
roundings.

A gas.jet flickered dimly from the
tarnished fixture on the cheap papered
wall, glimmering on the empty glasses
and the bottle ornamenting the table
between them,

“Turn up that light and sit down,
Pennock. I got Your note, What's
the news?” remarked the older of the
occupants to the newcomer.

“It looks like a chance tomorrow
night, Mr. Gradley,” began . Pennock
in a deliberate whisper.

“S-sh!” said the other -warningly.
“We'll drop names; I guess,” and his
companions nodded. “Have a drink?”
he added. a7

“No, I must skip back. The old
man’s particular, you know. He won't
keep a coachman a minute if he smells
of liquor.” :

“How about the first time you met
us? grinned the third man.

“That was a night off,” replied the
coachman soberly. “I know better now.
Geéntlemen, if I turn the boy over to
¥you what do I get?” .

“Twenty years if you're caught,” gaid
Gradley facetiously. “That’'s what we
will all get. If we work things right it
means a fortune for you.”

Pennock’s 8ray eyes were expres-

_slonless in their stare. His thin, close

shaven lips set anxiously. “But I've
got to get away,” he objected. “I'm
the one they'll look for, of courge. I'll

!
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THE CONSPIRATORS WERE YANKED VICIOUS-
LY TO THE ICY PAVEMENT.

need money. Its run and hide for
weeks perhaps, and I've but a few dol-
lars. You gents led me into this; not
but what I was willin’, but it looks
ticklish now. Give me.a thousand
down when I place the lad with you—
a thousand, see! 1f not, I swear I
won't take the risk. I know the inside
of a jail, and T don't like it.”

His companions, leaning on their el-
bows, covered their hard mouths with
compressed palms and gazsd thought-
fully in each other’s eyes.

“You two are as safe as fleas,” went
on the conchman: “I'm to provide the
team and get rid of it. You're landed
at the place you've picked out with
what you've been after these two
months. Where am I? Escapin’ for
my life or just as bad. A'thousand
ain't a penny too much; no, nor five
thousand with what you'll get.”

“Hush!” hissed Gradley through his
fingers. “Tomorrow night, you say.
Deliver the goods and it's yours, Then

_mu,t and keep hidden until you hear | a

us. Where shiall we meet?”
“Conter street. corner Hammond ave-
nue, between 9 and 10 o'clock, I'm

| drivin’ him bome from a kids' party
_and he'll be alone. That's it” -

. The little conchman put on his cap,

~ buttonéd his coat, nodded significantly

withi a finger on his lips and the door

_closed softly behind him. Then he
‘pussed quickly through the outer room
~nnd out again to the, dark alley now
| whiteniog fast with swirling snow-
Makes,
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Minard's m‘menﬁ Tures Colds, etc. -

“I'm ‘bout the last one to leave, Péh

nock,” said little Philip Vaughn, as the ! rayy

coat turned well up to hide all view of

coachman tucked him In.  *It's mosy
10, ain’t it? I had a lovely time. Ridin’
home alone in the big sleigh is fun too.
Have some candy? I've got two bags.”

“No, Flip (every one called him Flip).
“1 don’t go much on candy.”

His stern countenance was flintlike
as he mounted. the box.

Three blocks and he slowed up and
8topped, to jump down with the reins
in one liang, bending over to open the
heavy door,

“Two gentlemen, friends of your fa-
ther, Flip,” he whispered.  “I'm goin’
to give them a lift.”

“All right” murmnred the six-year-
old sleepily. “L’ ‘em pile in.”

A few cautious words, the handing
of a small package to the driver, and
a whisper of advice from that worthy.
“He’s almost asleep. No need to dope
him.”

The millionaire’s sleigh slid rapidly
on through the lighted streets. Inside
it was very dark and still. The child
snuggled against the warmth of the
villain beside him and his little head
fell lower and lower,

Now they were going faster and
turned a corner sharply to stop with a
Jerk. 3 %

On each ‘side the curtained doors
were violently wrenched outward. The
consplrators within, too startled for re-
sistance, found themselves in the re-
lentless clutch of uniformed men who
yanked them viciously to the icy pave-
ment with fierce commanding words.

The abductors glared wildly at their
captors, then at the entrance toward
which they were being roughly hustled.
Over it, in black, forbidding letters,
plainly to be read in the gleam from a
nearby . arc light they saw “Police
Station.” :

“Tuck that boy in! Tell him it's all
‘right, and we're going straight home,”
rapped a sharp voice from the box as
a shrill wail issued from the interior of
the equipage. “Lock those fellows up
in separate cells.”

A big officer touched his cap. “We'll
take care of ’em, sir,” he called re-
spectfully, and the little coachman
drove on. )

“Oh, that's Ellerton, the detective,”
he added to a curious bystander.
“Smartest man in the west for this sort
of thing. Old Vaughn sent for him
three, months ago. Seems he got an
inkling that his boy was being watch-
ed. Neat, wasn’t it—his landing ’em
right here at the door?”

But the next morning little Flip won-
dered what had become of his friend
and if he should like the new coachman
half as well.

The Thin Man’s Adventure,

They were talking of strange“adven-
tures. The big man from the north-
west told of one which astonighed his
hearers,

“Some years agq,” he said, “I was
sleighing in the country, and my way
lay across a frozen river. I knew the
fce was thin, but I was determined to
cross. The team scurried over the riv-
er under whip, and: we were midway
between the shores when the ice sud-
denly gave way, and the sleigh, horses
and myself sank within a second to the
bottom. However, the speed of the
horses was &0 great that we were car-
ried by the momentum safe upon the
other shore, a little wet, to be sure,
but not much the worse for that.”

The thin, silent man had listened
with great interest to the story. O

“It is strange,” he said, “but the
same sort of an accident happened to
me. The issue, however, was more
tragic.”

The big man squinted at the speaker.
“And what was the issue?” he asked
suspiciously.

“Well, I was drowned,” said the thin
man seriously.

A Joke That Led to Butchery,

What ‘citizens of old were cruelly
punished for joking about their em-
peror?

This fate befell the citizens of Alex-
andria. Caracalla, a monster of atro-
clous cruelty, left Rome about a year
after the murder of his brother Geta,
whe had shared the throne with him,
and spent the remaining five years of
his reign in the provinces of his em-
pire until his death, A. D. 217.

While peace prevailed he visited Al-
eéxandria, a chief center then of wit
and learning, and there some one hung
up in the theater a joke made at the
emperor’s expense. This 80 enragéd
Caracalla’ that he caused the eitizens
to be assembled outside the city on
the plain and told them that they
should shortly see that his wit was
practical.

Then from a secure post in the tem-
ple of Serapis he directed the slaugh-
ter of many thousand innocent citizens
and strangers and coolly informed the
senate that all had been alike guilty of

which maintains vigor,strength, health and youth,

We celebrate our diamond wedding we will
, always feel twenty years of age, thanks to

\EnSMichel

No more Headache.

No more disordered stomach. No more pain.

BOIVIN, WILSON & CO., - - 520 St. Paul Street, Montreal, Can.

EASTERN DRUG COMPANY, = = -

Sole Agents for America,

Sole Agents for Uniled Stales.

Spring wheat makes
strong flour suitable for
bread only—Ilacks the
delicacy and flavor of the
Fall Wheat.

Beaver
Flour

a blend of both, combines
the best qualities of

Manitoba Spring Wheat
Ontario Fall Wheat.

It is the best family flour.
Makes' light nutritious
bread ; delicious pastry.

14 Fulton Street, Boston, Masa,

are the lowest in Chatham.

Is the greater heater
ever manufactured, and
if you need a stove, we
guarantee to heat your
house, and it will burn
less coal for the amount
of heat -than any stove
sold in Chatham. Call
and see the Peninsul-
ar Steel Range,Coal
and Wood Cook Stove,
the greatest baking stove
in America,

A.H.Patterson’s,

Three uDoors East of th
ham, Ont,

before you p

e Market, Chat-
Be sure you get his prices
urchase elsewhere, as his
stoves, are the very best and his

Sold at

prices

unpardonable insol ~—Lond An-
swers,

‘-Evll Days i'or Aectors, )
At a time when, as Ben Jonson says,
“nothing but filth of the mire” was ut-

England against stage playing. In 1584
common players were debarred from
Oxford university. By an act passed in

as rogues and vagabonds, with whip~
ping and imprisonment unless they be-

It was further enacted in 1625 that
players acting on a Sunday should be

The powers of the cities of London and
Westminster with their environs were
augmented by an ordinance of 1647 by
whieh all players were biought within
the scope of the acts of 1598 and 1604,
By an ordinance passed in 1648 gal-
leries

tered on the stage, laws were made in |

1598 strolling players were punishable, |

fined 5 shillings or placed in the stocks. .

-

i'ng prices,

550

Corner' of C

payable Oct. 1st .
600 feet pure Manila at
.

1IC,
o 1IcC.
ot 10c.

i“ndﬂer. | Twine !

b We are offering: Twine for the corn harvest at the follows
» OF 134 per cent. off for cash :—

per 1b.
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