We hear a great deal wbout

them these days,and rightly

-t00; for th=y are the durect §

cause of whooping-cough, §

iphtheria scarlet feverand Sy

other diseases of childhood.

‘When any of these are in the neigh-
borhood, you should use Vapo-Creso-
lene. Every evening purify their
sleeping rooms with this perfectly
safe remedy. It is so easy io prevent
- the disease in this way. For whoop-
ing cough and croup, the doctors say
it &s a pérfect specific. 12

Capn-Cresnlene is sold br druggists # where.
A Vape-Crrsolene outfit, incinding the Vai
Lasap, which should last a life-time, and
Cresolepe. complete, $1.90; exira su|
Jene 25 centz and 5o cents IMustrated
i~ ~hysicians’ testimontals free upon rvm—n. Varo-
Cxe=sorwwr Co.. 15 Fulton St.. New York. U.S.A.
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sWith a Modern

Gas
Stove

Such as we can supply you with you will
fimd it will sefve every purpose for cook-
ing and prove more econ yvmical than
wood or coal, ¥ much less expense.
This isthe experience of hundreds using
our fuel to-day, and it can be yours. Full
information cam be had at our office.

..l he...
[Chatham Gas Co.
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- 61Ced Liver Gil,
(Trade Mork.)
For Lung Troubles,
Severe Coughs, Colds,
Emaciation, &c., &c.
Few systcme CAR AsS milate pare O
a8 combined in* The . & L.,
rod digestible, Will bulld you np; ill
sulid pounds of flesh ; Vil bring you back
10 health.

A 50c. ~nd $1.00 bottles.
§  DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO.. Liimited

The Great Englush Remedy.
A et Only b
n )
able medicine
to cure

Weakness, all effects of abuse
ot excess, Mental Worry, Excessive use of To-
or Stimulants. Mailed on reoetpd

bag>0, Opium
price, one $1, 8ix, $5. One will pleass
=ﬂun ?ﬁku free u;.q'%.ur&

Wood's Phosphodine is sold in Chat-
tam by C. H. Gunn & Co, Central

sl Coughs - Croup - Bron:

l

]

The Chatham
Loan #Savings Co
Capital $1,000,000

to Lend on M
to erect build: £
al.f.huunm.mm

tes and other advan
vanced on day of app

ages. Borrow
ers
P y o

tion

phone econnection.
S. F. GARDINER
Manager.
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cure best
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All letiers promptly amswered. Tele-

You May Need

:?ain-Ki\\e\' |

Cram

Diarr

All Bow
Complaifts

Iﬁlnu.donl«hl.dy.

There's culy one PAIN-KILLER.
Peany Daviv’.
Two sizes, $5c. and 50c.

TR
WHISTLING
GIRL .

They carried him in from the sur-
geons’ room and laid him on the mnar-
row little bed that the nurse bad made
ready. Her. eyes were wide, and her
face was pale to the lips, but her step
was steady and her manner calm as
they withdrew and left her alone with
him. A suppressed sob shook her
frame as she lightly touched the band-
ages over his-eyes, those honest gray
eyes in which sbe had read nothing but
loyalty and devotion. But Annie Mor-
ton wag a trained nurse, and she forc-
ed down the rising tide of emotion and
gat beside her patient, quietly waiting
for him to regain consclousness. When
he stirred, her hand was on his breast
in an instant, helding him steady.

“Ouly the nurse,” she said in a low,
even tone. “You are to remain per-
fectly quiet.” - :

The meaning of her words came to
him slowly as the effect of the anges-
thetic wore off. ;

“Nurse,” he suddenly asked, “why
are my eyes bandaged?”’

“They have been injured,” she ‘ex-
plained, “but we think not seriously.
The enly way: to be sure that we shall
save your sight is to keep the.eyes
bandaged for a time.”

Her guiet manner subdued him, and
he was silent, but only for a moment,

“Pell me first,” he said, “have you
seen my brother, Jim Curtis?"” +

A shudder ran througli the girl. Yes,
she had seen him, stretched out in
eternal quiet.

“All is well with him,” she answered,
“but you must be quiet now.”

“He didn’t see me until the last min-
ute,” went on the man, “and I bhad
thought that he was a thousaud miles
away. ‘We were fighting our way
across the clearing when I daw a big
tellow strike at a man just ahead of
me. The man turned to parry the
blow, and I saw his face. It was Jim!
I remember throwing myself between
the fellow and my brother, but after
that 1 don’t remember anything.”-

The nurse was trying to stop him.

“I know,” she said. “A shell burst
almost in front of your face. It was
Captain Jim Curtis who led the men
acress that clearing. It was reckless
work”—

“Yes, but that's Jim, though,” said
the man. “Why, he'd dare anything.

THX NURSE HAD SUNK DOWN BESIDE THN
; BED.

How proud she’ll be to hear of his

courage in -this “affair! BSay, nurse,

couldn’t he come in to see me?’

“No, not under any circumstances,”
was the decided answer. “You've talk-
ed too much now"’—

“I'll be quiet, nurse, but won't you
ask him to give me & whistle as he
passes by? He bas the prettiest whistle

{ in the world. It's like a flute. Wait

till you hear it!"

A swift rush of tears blinded the
nurse. She was only A woman, and it
meant much to her that the playmate
of her childhood’s days was even then
being carried away to lie forever silent
in a soldiet’s grave.

“Ask him to whistle just once. He'll
surely come to ask about me.”

“I'll see about it,” she answered at
length, “if you think it will not excite
you too much.” 3

“Oh, nurse”—the big man’s voice bad
grown tremulous—"I haven’t heard
that whistle for. five years! You'd
know what he is to me if you knew
what I've given up for him.”

The nurse caught her breath. “We'll
see about it tonight when I go to make
my report,” she said. “Rest now, 80
that the report may be a good one,”

The man obeyed. It wai some time
before he spoke again.

“I don’t know why you should re-
mind me of her,” he said. “¥ou're
such & little, soft voiced thing, and
Annie is a big western girl, with a
volee that makes the room ring when
she laughs or sings, She does both,
bless her! She can whistle, too, as
well as any fellow I ever knew. Jim
taught her, and I used to tease her
about being a whistling girl.”

A sad little smile passed over the
tace of the tall nurse as shie bert above
bim to arrange the pillows.

“1 must leave you now to make my
report,” she sald. “Be very qulet, and

but one sure way—-

Dodd’s

Kidney

o

e

.
you, lad! Thank heaven that I was
with yeu in time!”

When the nurse came in again, she
found him tranquilly smiling.

“He did whistle, nurse, the same
merry old whistle. Couldn't you ask
him for me how Annie is? Only that 3

“I can't ask him amything,” replied
the girl, with forced calmness. s/ |
shall not see him aggjn.”

"The man sighed.

“Well, I won't trouble you, nurse
1I'd like to know how she is, though.
There isn't another woman in all the
world like our whistling girl.”

The nurse did not dare to speak.

“You're a stranger to me, nurse,” he
went on, “and yet I can’t help telling
you all aboutdt: —She lived near us all
her life, but it wasn’t until Jim came
to me with his hopes that I realized
what she was to me. I never told her.
I could see that she and Jim were
made for each other, but I couldn’t
stay there and tamely wait- for the
end. 1I"—

The man was trembling from head |

to foot, but the nurse had sunk down
beside the bed and buried her face in
the covers.

“I went away,” he resumed, “and 1
haven't heard a word from them since.
1 hope- shels happy. I'd like to ask
Jim why he’s here and not with her.
But she has spirit and courage. She's
not the one to bid him stay idle at
home in these times. Nurse, was that
a tear on my hand? There—1 didn’t
make you ery, did 177 7

The nurse choked back the tears and
replied in her habitual Mialf voice: “It
was the lotion that 1 use for your
bandages. No more talking tonight,
please.” ki

“No more, nurse, but you know now
why 1 wished to hear Jim's whistle.
To hear bim i¥ to know that he is safe
and that no sorrow will come to An-
nie.”

The whistle floated up to him each
mofning and evening at the hour that
the nurse went to report. A

The old.airs that were familiar about
his western home came to the patient
listener in the darkened room. He
grew stronger as the days went by,
and the nurse watched him with
dreamy happiness.

She bad been away from him one
morning, and when she returned she
met the doctor at the door. He was
talkingswith a friend, and a8 she step-
ped past him the words rang clearly
into the quiet room:

“T'o replace Captain Jim Curtis, whe
was killed in that skirmish on the
18th.”

“Who—was—what?’ The patient had
started up in bed, his face white with
horror. ‘The nurse sprang to him. He
fell back as she reached him. He
stiffened in her arms, and the black-
pess of despalr settled down upon the
beart and the hopes of the whistling

rl.

The doctor’s abrupt commands rous-
ed her. She was the nurse again, not
‘the stricken woman, Together they
worked to bring the patient back out

of the shadow, and presently she was,

ABSULUIE
SECURITY.

Genuine

Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear 3ignature of
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See FPac-Simlle Wrapper Below.

!

‘nal.

‘o’ time,”” said Uncle Eben, “ahgufy-
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If your stomach is upset or in any
way out of order—if food seems dis-

AV D : s .
BIWESS (asteful to you—if acidity, burning

/

~ or fullness of the stomach prevents

you from having an appetite—if you
wish to eat and eat well—take, be-
fore each meal, a wine glassful of

VINSTMICHEL |

(ST. MICHAEL'S WINE)

It will create an appetite and restore to the
ate that lost relishing taste for food.
t will make the digestive organs ¢

act naturally and

food eaten,whether your stomach is -

. in good order or

you are youngor old, sick or Lealthy
VIN ST. MICHEL=—:

AAKES YOU

properly digest the

not. No matter if _,

EAT

“Nursé,” he said, with a sob in hll;
voice, “I suppose I must have been |
dreamifg or maybe was not quite sane, i
but I'll swear I heard that whistle. n k
was Jim’s signal, I know. But Jim is |
dead! Ob, Anniel” f i
The nurse was down on her kneell

beside him. Her strong, soft hands
beld his; her volce was steady and |
sweet. |
“Listen, dear,” she sald.
Annie is bere!  You couldn’t know me i
while your eyes were bound; but, dear, !
you were more blind before. It was |
never Jim; it never could be. It was |
you then; it is you now.’ Oh, my love, |
you have lost much, but will you not ]
be brave for my sake, for the sake of |
a day that may be?’ i
A light of understanding settled slow- |
ly upon his changing face. His hands !
closed tightly upon hers. ‘
|

“Annie is— |

“Annle,” he whispered, “is it a|
dream 7’
The nurse laughed In spite of the |
tears that would flow. f
“Oh, doubting one,” she sald, “how |
could this be a dream?” - And light as ,
an elf’s caress he felt her kiss upon his |

lips. »

The Welsh Note.

How many of our readers know what
the “Welsh note” was? Here is what
the Rev. John Evans tells us in refer-
ence to the way in which English was
taught - in Wales in the middle of the
last century: “This school had several
teatures unknown in the Welsh school
of today. The Welsh note. was one in-
dispensable feature. This secured Eng-
lish conversation. It was a smooth
piece of wood, like a flat inch rule,
'with the letters ‘W. N.’ carved on it

|

When any one was caught speaking _

Welsh, the Welsh note was immedi-
ately banded to him, but the hand
which held it at the end of the lesson
was the one made to tingle in conse-
quence, 8o it was a common occurrence
for the child who had it to move about
from pew to pew, craftily tempting
others to speak Welsh. This sign of
gullt, therefore, often changed hands,
until at last it rested in ch had
to bear the burden of llmm
sions of that law.” \

Australian Trees.

Kansi is known to be among the most
valuable and generally useful of the
many excellent timbers produced in the
forests of Australia, and it has many
glants that approach those of the
Yosemite, ©ne felled had a trunk that
rose eighty-four feet to the lowermost
branch, was over six feet in dlameter,
and its cubical conterits were about
13,500 feet.

Canght Im the Aet,
Clara—Jack tried to steal a kiss from
me last night.
Maude—Did he succeed? .
Clara—Well, er—not exactly. A falr
exchange. you know, is no robbery.—
Chicago News.

When te Use “Shall” and **WiL"

““At what time shall You be at lib-
erty?”’ is the correct form
when you desire information, . not
“‘consent or a promise.’”’ ““At what
time will you be at liberty?" is
equivalent to ‘At what time are you
willing to be at liberty?'’ It implies
that being at liberty is dependent on
the will of the person spoken to. ‘At
what time ¢! be at liberty?"’
is equivitent At what. time are
you going Lo be at liberty?’'—being
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SCHATHAM’S MILLINERY STORE

:

NEW GOODS -——e=st.

We have a complete

Coming in every week.

range of
RIBBON

in all the leading qualities, coiors and shades
Ribbons for meckwear, for the waists, for Hats

and Dresses:
; KING STREET
C. A. Cooksley, orrosite manxer
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Look
B Around

Examine and Compare

If you can find better advantages in carriages
and harness than we offer you, we would be very
glad to hear of it. Taking
Workmanship, Qualities
and Prices

into consideration, there is nothing to equal our
line. Come and see it. It won’t cost anything.
We will be pleased to see you.

wm. Gray & Sons Co'y.,
LIMITED
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at liberty is regarded as simply a
maiter of the future, not dependent
on the will of anybody. “Will you?"”
expects the answer ‘1 will;"" it de-
notes willingness, consent, or deter-
mination. ‘“Shall you?" expects the
answer ‘T shall;"” it denotes futurity
and  nothing more.—Elizabeth A,
Withey, in The Ladies’ Yome Jour-

Whither Drifiing,
“1's hyuhd white folks put in heaps

’nl
f'um
tion.

‘bout whethuh we's descended
monkeys. Dat ain’ de ques-
It's whut direction is we

Aot ap Tluck Hiest, ¥ Elon, Seer |

—=For Salew~—.

Ohoice Clover Seed, Timothy Seed, Millet Seed,
White and Black Oats, Barley, Oorn., Beans, Buck-
wheat, two Carloads Choloe Peoas.

~For Best Breade™
Use Kent Mills Gold Medal Flours
. . . .JF0r Healthe. .-
Stoven’s £+ skfast Foods « ©Sumrise’’ Oorameal

TheCa .da Flour"ﬂlllt..c;).. Umites |
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