¥his is the new scientific remedy fu
baskache, lame or weak back, gravel,
“‘" dizease, dliabetes, dropsy, and all
kidoey, bladder and. urinary ubles of
or old 1f your back « i
you, just try Dn. PircHERS
acmz Kroocey Tapiers., 711
you they're good by
e & box, at i}

Tae Dm. Zisa

P Nanee 21 Cod Liver Ol

(Trade Asrk.)

@ G T GIVE YOU AN APPETITE!

qg & OKE YOUR KERVES!

jg_im-z: YOU STRONG !
MAKE YOU WELL!

De. Burgess, Med. Sant.o
{ Ser Lusane, Mon ‘

i

it Toronto,
twith the best resuits.
50¢. nnd $1.00 Botties.
DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO., Limited.
TR DY L T

are as NO
NO OPERATION KECESS/ .
ENTION FROM BUSINESS.

Thonsands of yonng and middle-aged
bled witk this disease—many
They may have a smart- I
[iog scnsation, sharp, cutting pains at
times, weak organs, and all the symptoms
of mervevs debility — they b bi RIC-P
TURE; /Don’t jet doctors ex
by cucting, stretching or 3
s will uot cure you, as it will retun.
M Our NEW METHOD TREATMENT ab-
sorba the stricture tissve, hence removes
E the stricture permaneuntly. It can pever
T eetura, No pain, nosufiering, no detention
t {roms byviness by our method. The sex-
wal organs are strea hened, the nerves
} are Invigorzted, 2ud the bliss of mauhood

| Cures Guaranteed

We teeat and cure BLOOD POISON,
RERVOUS DEBILITY, IMPOTENCY,
C , VARICOCELE, SI

BLADDER and K
S CONSULTATION FREE.
BOOKS FREE. CHARGES MODER-
1f snable to call, write for1 QUES.

sent.

DRS.

KENNEDY & KERGAN
h! S. D’nlt, !ch.

Allen’s
Lung Balsam

It“never fails to cure & SIMPLE
COLD, HEAVY COLD, and
sii BRONCHIAL TROU-
BLES,
Large Botties $1.00. Medium Size 60c.
$mail of Trial Size 26¢.
Endorsed by all who have tried it.

Best Fire for
so Fall Days is a

-

ho

-~

You can get & nice gas heater
capable of heating a large room for
g‘l.75, or rent one for 25¢ per month,

ry one and save your furnace fire,

«1he...
Chatham Gas Co.
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] Reticve tlwse“uﬂangd Eyes!
Pond’s Extroci;

frequently with dropper or eye cup. K
will be removed and the pain
on instanty reileved.
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WHEN THE SUN SETS

“ At Evening Time It Shall Be

Light”

'THE GLORIES OF OLD AGE.

! strike back?

{ lations and the

e ulbion]

: éarthly hosts gazing
i and

t afield,

s Lo

‘ls night in the wilderness!

{ among
}

{ among
i night

i Thank God

! moon and the
{ are light-houses on

i glories to guide us, we cannot

{ the banguet, and all the gods
, music and ease and gratification ga-
| thered around this Jupiter

i twang of the hand- of disaster

{'teeth?

As the Natural Evesiag Is Often Lumin-

ous, o It Shall Be Light in the Bvea- |
ing of Our Serrows, of Old Age, of the |
Woerid’'s His:ery, of the Ghristinn Life. |

Entered o A o)
ada. o the yoar 18, h‘: ‘mty“d&‘f-&

routs, ai the Dep's of Agriswisurs, Otiawa.

Wuhxngt?.. Feb. 9, 1902.
- In this subject Br., Tal-
mage puts a glow eof glad-
mess and triumph wpom passages
of life that are usually thought -to
be somewhat gloomy; text, Zechar-
jah xiv., 7, ““At eveuing time it
shall be light.”

While “‘night”’ im all languages is
the symbol for gloom and suffering,
it is often really cheerful, bright and
impressive. I speak not of such
nights as come down with ne star
pouring light from above or silvered
wave tossing up light from beneath
—murky, hurtling, portentous, but
such as you often see when the
pomp and magnificence of Ileaven
turn out on night parade, and it
seems as though the song which
the mpornigg stars began so long ago
were chiming yet among the constel-
sons of Cod were

Such nights thg
sailor blesses from the forecastle
and the trapper on vast prairie;and
the belated traveler by the road-
side, and the soldier from the tent,
upon heavenly
guarding their flocks
while angel hands above them
the silver bells a-ringing, ‘‘Glory
God in the highest -and on earth
peace; good will towards men.”

What a solemn and glorious thing
Night
! Night on
Fragraot night among
tropical groves! Flashing night
amid arctic severities! Calm night
on Roman campagna! Awful night
the cordilleras?® Glorious
Jaid sea after a tempest !
for the night! The
stars which rule it
the coast to-
ward which 1 hope we are sailing,
and blind mariners are we if, with
so many beaming, burning, flaming
find

shouting for joy.

shepherds

set

g the mountains

the ocean!

our way into the harbor.

My text may well suggest
as the natural evening is often lu-
minous, so it shail be light in the
evening of our sorrows, of old age,
of the world’s history, of the Chris-
tian life, ““At evening time it shall
be light.”’

This prophecy will be fulfilled in
the evening of Christian sorrow. For
a long . time it is broad daylight.
The sun rides high Innumerable
activities go ahead with a thousand
feet and work with a thousand arms,
and the pickax struck a mine, and
the battery made a discovery, and
the investment yvielded its 20 per
cent., and the book came to its
twentieth edition, and the farm
quadrupled in value, and sudden for-
tune hoisted to high position, and
children were praised, and friends
without number swarmed into the
family hive, and prosperity sang in
the music and stepped in the dance
and glowed in the wine and ate at
of

that,

holding
in his hands so many thunderbolts
of power. But every sum must set,
and the brightest day must have its
twilight. Suddenly the sky was
overcast The fountain dried wup.
The song hushed. The wolf broke
into the family fold and cartied off
the best lamb. A deep howl of woe
came crashing down through the
joyous symphonies. At one rough
the
harpstrings all broke. Down went
the strong business firm! Away went
long established credit! Up flew
a flock of calumnies! The new book
would not sell! A patent could
not be secured for the invention !
Stocks sank like lead! The insur-
ance company exploded!.” “How
much,’* says the sheriff, “will" you
bid for this piano? How much for
this library? How much for this
family picture? How much? Will
you let it go at less than half price?

{ Going—going—gone!"’

Will the grace of God hold one
up in such circumstances? ‘What has
become of the great multitude of
God’s children who have been pound-
ed of the flail and crushed under the
wheel and trampled under the hoof?
Did they lie down in the dust,
weeping, wailing and gnashing their
Did they when they
afMicted like Job curse God and want
to die? When the rod of fatherly
chastisement struck them, did they
Because they found

{ one bitter cup on the table of God's

i gupplv, did they upset the
. table?
| emptv money vault and say, ‘' All

Axnnd by the grave of their

! down; would

whole
Did they kneel down at their

treasures are gone?’’ Did they
dead,
be a

my

ying, *‘There never will
resurrection?”’ .

Did they bemoan their thwarted
plans and say, ‘“The stocks are
CGod I were dead ? "
Did the night of their disaster come

{ upon them moonless, starless, dank

: eventide it was

and howling, smothering and chok-
ing their life out? No, no! At
light. The swilt
promises overtook them. The eter-
nal comstellations, from their cir-
eyit about God's throne, poured
down an infinite luster, Under
their shining the billows of trouble
took on crests and plumes of gold
and jasper and amethyst and flame.
All the trees of life rustled
midsummer of God’s love. The
night blooming assurances of
Christ’s sympathy filled all the at-
mosphere with heaven, The soul
at every step seemed to start up
from its feet bright winged joys,
warbling heavenward. It is good
that I have been afflicted!” eried
David. ‘“The lord gave, and the
Lord bath teken awav!' exclaims

for which Dodd's Kidney
Pills are the only certain
cure. In Dropsy the Kid-

were |

in the

neys are actually dammed
up, and the water, which
s be expelled in the
form of urine, flows back
and lodges in the cells of
the flesh and puffs out the
skin. Remove the filth
which plugs up the drain.
Restore the idneys to
health. There is only one
Kidney Medicine

DoDD’s
KIDNEY

{ Job. ‘'‘Sorrowful, yet always re-
t joicing,”” says St. Paul. . “And God
| shall wipe away all tears from their
| eyes!’ exclaims John in apocalyptic
vision. At eventide it light.
Light from the cross!
the promises! 4 Light
throne! Streaming,
gushing, everlasting light!”
Again, the text shall find f
ment in the time ol old age.
a grand thing to be ing, to
the sight clear and the hearing
and the step elastic and
pulses marching on to the drumming
of a stout heart Midlife and
age will be denied many of us,
youth—we all know what that
Those wrinkles were not always
| your brow; that snow was
! ways on your head; that
muscle did not always bunch
| arm; you have not always
spectacles. Gra 1 dizni
you now are,
ing down the hillside or threw
your hat for the race or sent the
ball fiying sky high But youth will
not always last. It stays only long
enough to give us exuberant
and broad shoulders for burden

was
Light
from he

joyvous,

1611~
It is
vo have

our

ail

on

brawny

fied

you once nt coast-

car-
way through difficulties
Life’'s path, if you follow it
enough, will under frowning
crag and cross; trembling causeway.
Blessed old age, if you let it come
naturally! You cannot hide it
| You may tey to cover the wrinkles
| If the time has come for you to be
old, be not ashamed
grandest things in all the
are old—old mountains, old
old seas, old stars and old eternity
be ashamed to be old

tle our

come

universe

Then. do not
unless you are older than the moun-
tains and older than the stars

See that you do honor to the aged

A philosopher stood at the corner of 1
ng |

be |

the street day after day say
to the passersby ‘You will
a.a old man; you will be an oid man
You will be an old woman
be an old woman."’ People thought
that he was crazy
that he was. Smooth
that mother’'s feet; they
| many more steps to take. Steady
| those tottering limbs; they will
| be at rest Plow up that
| with anv wrinkles: trouble and
care have it
| Thrust no thorn into that old heart
| it will soon cease to beat. “‘#he eye
| that mocketh its father and refuseth
| to obey its mother the ravens
| valley shall pick .t out, and
| young eagiles shall eat it
bright morning a hot noonday
| life have passed with man) It
4 o'clock; '
| shn has dipped below

have not

not
more
marked

of

is
The
the horizon

5 o'clock, 6 o'clock

GRATEFUL WORLS

| A Quebee Gentleman Whoe Found
Dodd’s Dyspepsia
Cure for His Dyspepsia

One who has never had to endure
| the dreadful pain and depression of

Dyspepsia cannot - understand the
| wonderful gratitude of thre slave who

has found freedom from the bonds of
| this torturing monsier,

This feeling of gratitude s so over-
| whelming that its expression is often

hard for these inexperienced ones to
| understand. It lends a color to the
letters received in praise of Dodd’s
Dyspepsia Tablets which makes them
seem almost overdone.

. *“I thank Providence for having been

s0 good as to put Dodd’'s Dyspepsia

Tablets in my way,” is a sentence

selected from a recent letter, This

| is a sample of what thousands say
in different ways,

F. C. Huat, the assistant Post Mast-
| er at Opemican P. O,, in Quebee, tells
of his deliverance in this way.

“Dyspepsia had me for a vietim for
some time—I suffered very severely—
I saw an advertisement of Dodd’s Dys-
pepsia Tablats and the cures they were
maikng of very bad cases.

“I decided that if they could cure
others so promptly and ' effectively
they would be worth trying and so I
began to use them.

. "tl;xiom the very start I was bene-
it and now 1 am com 1
cured. Py

“My thankfulness to Dodd's Dyspep-
sia Tablets is too great for words to
express, but I will always recommend
them to those who may be suffering
wi}h ‘Stomach Trouble or Dyspepsia.”

Such warm expressions of gratitude
are won by very few medicines, and
testify in the most elogquent manner
to the genuine curative qualities of
Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets.

There are many to-day enjoying the
glad blessing of good health who but
for Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets would
still be the melancholy and miserable
vietims of Stomach bles of one
kind or another.

Is it any wonder then that strong
language is used in e the
thankfuloness of these

rated cap-
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hammer knocked

.
air. Nine o'clock. 10 o'clock! The
heavy dews are falling; the activities
of life’s day are all hushed; it is
time to go to bed. FEleven o'clock,
12 o'clock! ‘The patriarch sleeps
the blessed sieep, the cool sleep,
the long sleep. leaven's messengers
of light have kindled bonfires of vic-
tory all over the heavens. At even-
tide it is light. Light.

Again, my text shall fipd ful-
fillment in the latter day of the
church. Only a few missionaries, a
few churches, a few eood men, com-
pared with the institutions leprous
and putrified. It is’ early yet in the
history of everything good. Civil-
jzation and Christianity are just
getting out of the cradle. The Jight
of martyr stakes, flashing up | and
down the sky, is but the flaming.of
the morning, but when the evening
of the world shall come, glory to
God’s conquering truth, it shall be
light. War’'s sword clanging bagk
in the scabbard: intemperance buried
under ten thousard broken de-
canters; the world's impurity turn-
ing its brow heavenward f8r the
benediction. ‘‘Blessed are the pure
in heart:’’ the last wvestige of sel-
fishness submerged in heaven des-
cending charities and China worship-
ing Dr. Abeel’s Saviour; all India
believing in Henry Martyn's Bible;
aboriginal superstition acknowledg-
ing David Brainerd’'s piety; human
bondage delivered: through Thomas
Clarkson’s Christianitly; vagrancy
coming back from its pollution  at
the' call of Elizabeth Fry’s Redeem-
er: the mountains coming down; the
valleys going up; “‘holiness’” imscrib-
on horse’s bell, and silkworm’s
thread, and brown thrasher’'s wing,
chemist’s laboratory,
and nation’'s Magna
Not a hospital, for there
hot an asylum, for
not a prison,

net an
paupers:

and

Charta.
are no wounds;

almshouse, for therve are no
not a tear, for there are o
rows. 'The long dirge of

sor-
earth's
tri-
umphal march of redeemed empires,
the forests harping it on vine strung
branches, the water chanting it
among the gorges, the thunders
drumming it among the hills, the oc-
orgauns,
trade winds touching the keys, and

I want to see John Howard when
the last prisoner is reformed; 1 want
to see Florence Nightingale whea the
saber wound has stopped hurt-
want William Penn
ndian has bern civil-
when

ing; 1 to see
when the L
ized: 1 want to see John Huss
the last flame of persecution has

extinguished I waut to
Jobn DBunvan after the last
has come to the gate of
above all, 1"want
the last saint has

begun sing

see

celestial ity
er

throne and has

the
o see Jesus af
his
his triumph.

Yon have watched the calmness and
of the evening hour. | The
have come from the field
the heaxens are glowing with an in-
ilgence, as though the
sun in departing had forgotten to
shut the gate after it. All the beauty
of cloud end leaf swims in the lake
For a star in the sky, a star in the
vater: hesven ahbove and heaven be
ith. Not a le=f rustling or a bee
imming or a grasshopper chirping
lenee in the meadow, silence among
the hills. Thus bright sand beautiful

te the cvening of the world

¢« of carthly corflict are

sy of heaven fills all the

love, joy and peace. At
light—light

text shall find fulfill-

to

the glory

laberers

fesceribable ef

Iif

1y
the end of the Christian’s
w how 'short a winter s
how little work you can
do. Now, my friends, life is a short
winter’s day. The sun rises at 8 and
The birth angel and the
fly ouly a Jittle way
burial are near
hand the mgother
other

You

day is and

Kk

death angel
gpart. Daptism and
togetlier. With
rocks the cradle and with the
she touches a grave

But 1 hurl awdy this darkness 1
cannot have weep. Thanks be
unto God, who giveth us the vie-
torv, at eventime it shall be light!
I have seen many Christians die
[ never saw any of them die in dark-
ness. What if the billows of death
do rise above our girdle, who ' does
pot love to bathe? What though oth-
er lights do go out in the blast,
what do we want of them when all
the gates of glory swing open be-
fore us and from a myriad voices, a
myriad harps, a myriad thrones, a
myriad palaces there dashes upon
us ‘‘Hosanna! Hosanna!”'

I saw a heautiful ‘being wandering
up and down the earth. She touched
the aged, and they became young,
she touched the poor, and they be-
came rich. I said, “Who is this
beautiful being wandering up and
down the earth?’’ They told me that
her name was Death. What a strange
thrill of joy when the palsied Chris-
tian begins to use his arm  again,
when the blind Christian begins. | to
sce again, when the deaf Christian
begins to hedr again, when the poor
pi'lg'rixn puts his feet on such  pave-
ment and joins iu such company and
has a free seat in such a great tem-
ple! Hungry men no more to huwr
ger, thirsty men no Iore to thirst,
weeping men no more Lo weep, dy-
ing men no more to die. Gathe. up
all sweet words, all jubilant expres-
sions, all rapturous exclamatians;
pring them to me, and I will pour
upon them this stupendous theme of
the soul's disenthrallment! Ok, the
joy of the spirit as it shall mount
up toward the throne of God, shout-
ing: ‘"Free! Free!'' Your eye has
gazed upon the garniture of earth
and heaven, but cye hath not seen
it; your ear has caught harmonies
uncounted and indescribable— caught
them from harp's trill and bird's
carol and waterfall’'s dash and
ocean’s doxology—but ear hath pot
heard it. How did those blessed
ones get up into the light? What
off their chains?
What loom wove their robes of light?
Who gave them wings? Ah, eternity

one

you
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is not long enough te tell it, mera-
phim have not 7 enough  to
realize it- *1 s ol redeenling |
Jove! Let the palms wave; let the '
crowns ;umr;‘m the apthems  os-

e e

their hands—they cannot tell the half
of it. Archangel before the thyone,
thou failest! Sing on. praise on, ye
hosts of the glorified. and if with
your sceptres you cannot reach it

.and with your songs you cannot ex-

press it then let all the myriads of
the saved unite in the exclamation:
“Jesus! Jesus! Jesus!"

There will be a password at the
gate of heaven. A great multitude
come up and knock at the gate. The
gatekeeper says, ““The password.”’
They say: ‘‘We have no password.
We were great on earth, and now we
come up to be great in heaven.” A
voice from within answers, ‘"1 never
knew you.”” Another group come up
to the gate of heaven and knock.
The gatekeeper says, ‘‘The pass-
word.”” They say: "‘We have no pass-
word. We did a great many noble
things on earth. We endowed colleges
and took care of the poor.” The
voice from within says, “1 never
knew you.”” Another group come up
to the gate of heaven and knock.
The: gatekeeper says, ‘‘The pass-
word.”’ They answer, “We were wan-
derers from God una deserve to die,
but we .heard the voice of Jesus'’
““Aye, aye,”’ 'says the gatekeeper,
““that is the password! Lift up your
heads, ye everlasting gates, and let
these people come in.””. They go in
and surround the throne, jubilant
forever!

Ah, do you wonder that the last
Hours of the Christian on earth are
illuminated by thotghts of the com-
ing glory? Light in the evening. The
medicines mayv be bitter. The pain
may be sharp. The varting K may be
heartrending. Yet ht in the even-
ing. As all the st: s of the night

sink their anchors «{ pearl in

and river and sea o the waves
Jordan shall be illu
down flashing of the

of

stellations.
and my salvation;
fear?’’ ‘‘The Lamb which is in

whom shall 1

to living fountains of water,
God shall wipe away all tears
their eyes.”’

Close the eyes of the departed one;
earth would seecm tame to its en-
chanted vision. Fold the hands; life’s
work is ended. Veil the face; it has
been transfigured.

Mr. Toplady in his dying hour
gaid, “'Light.”” Coming nearer the ex-
piring moment, he exclaimed with
illuminated countenance, ‘‘Light!"
Ta the last instant of his breathing
he lifted up his hands and cried:
“Light! Light!”’

Thank God for light in the evening.

from

He Nade a show.

An English sailor recently paid off |
in |

at - Malta, having only a day
which to spend the money before the
left hired forty; rowing

ship port,

boats, formed them into a procession |
in |

and; seating himself comfortably
the stern of the last boat, he had
himself and his forty boats rowed
round and round his ship, much to
the amusement of his comrades. Af-
ter making the tour several times
the sailor paid the boat hire and
then returned to duty, evidently well
satisfied.
Uncle ¥um & Baby Yet.

The Dritish empire, with protector-
ates has a population of about 895 -
000,000.
ited States and its colonial
sions has just been given ou as
84,233,069, Uncle Sam has a lot
of growth ahead of him yeét before he
arrives at a stature equal to that
of John Bull; but if John DBull and
Sam travel together they can keep
the whole world in order,
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: 'l‘hf legislatures of Quebec and Nova
Scotia opemed yesterday.

Richard Larmour was elected Mayor
of Cornwall by 48 majority.

William Hamilton, one of the fore-
meost manufacturers of Peterboro', is
dead. .

M. Book, of Hamilton, is dead
injuries received in Cummer's
bouse,

B
from
10

Hon., David Mills was aworn in as a
Judge of the Supreme Court by Mr.
Justice Tascherean.

‘Jm-. lm’ul« was sentenced. at Win-
nipeg Lo five years in penitentiary for
robbery of a store,

Right l[(m. Joseph Chamberlain was
preseated with the freedom of London
in agold casket.

Walter Gordon was committed for

i trial at Boissevain, Man., for the mur-

der of Chas, Daw! aad Jas. Smith,
Edward Laurin, of Montreal, has
been committed for trial on a charge

{ of murdering George Smith, his fa-

ther's colored stableman.

~ Dominion Agent Speers, who . has
Jjust returned from the Wegtern
States, says 50,000 United States fArm-
ers and families will settle in Wes-

‘tern Canada this year,

e
Pain in the Back. '

Makes life miserable. Can it be
cured? Yes, in one night. Polson's
Nerviline gives a complete knockout
to pain in the back, for it penetrates
through the tissues, takes out the
soreness and pain, invigorates tired
muscles, and makes you feel like a
new man, Nerviline cures quickly be-
cause it is stronger, more penetrating
and more highly pain-subduing than
any other remedy. Don’t suffer an-
other minute. Get Nerviline quick,
and rub it in, for sure as you were
born it will eure you.

—

Nothing so «ffsctually cures a man
of the flattery habit as marr,
Weite % - il 113} of

lake |

inated with the |
glory to come. |
The dyving soul looks up at the con- |
“The Lord is my light |

the |
midst of the throne shall lead them |
and |

“The population of the Un- |
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ness and Rest Contaies neither
nor Mineral.
OoT NARCOTIC.

e of R0 Dr SOTELPITEER
Pumplin Secsd~

|| Apedfect Remedy for Consti

\i| tion, Sour Stom_h:h.Diarri_ng.
| Worms Convulsions Feverish-
t'| arss and LOSS OF SLEEP.

Fac Simile Signature of
M Tlteion,
NEW_YORK

~ SEE
| THAT THE

FAC-SIMILE

SIGNATURE

—CF —

15’”‘
IS ON THE

WRAPPER

OF EVERY
BOTTLE OF

{CASTORIA

Castorls is put up in one-sise botties cnly. X

s not sold ia bulk Don't allow sayone to sek
anything elss on the plea or promise that it

’ “just as good” and “will answer every

The f33-
G

P
pose” A foo that you get 0-A-S-T-0-EI2.

7 POUNDS STRONG.

Every stitch made with

Corticelli sewing silk will

stand a seven-pound

strain without breaking-

Fifteen stitches in an
inch makes a seam 10§
pounds strong. S

And there are no flaws
or weak spots.

Full letter *“‘A,” 50 or
100-yard spools,

Costs no more than the
common, breaking, tan-
gling kinds.
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And the necessity of fencimg is approach-

and Geo.

Ing

Stephens & Doug-

las wish to announce that they have a com-
plete stock of all kinds of wire and wire
fencing, hooks, staples, slats and fence

tools.

Their prices are lower than that

of the average dealer and it will pay any
person from a distance to call at their

store in Chatham,
buying elsewhere.

and get prices before
ire promises to be

firm in price and all orders booked now
will be guaranteed in price until April

1st next.
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Geo. Stephens & Douglas.
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STAMPED LINENS

We are on af our new
Pillow Shama, § o/clock Lunch

designs, very low in price.

Stamped Linens, Sideboard Drapes,
mwm»an*oyu-.-uf:

Mrs. J. E. Weldon, King Street, East.
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