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th‘d; New. for the Cure of Men's-
Diseases in Their Own Homes,

You Pay Only if Cured.

Expects No Money Uniless He Cures Yot
Method and Full Particulars Sent Free
~Write For It This Very Day.

A Detroit specialist who has 14 certificates and
fiplomas from medical

boards, has i
liseases of
be no

e
DR, 8. GOLDBERG,

The Possessor of 14 Diplomas and Certificates
Who Wants No Money 'l'hat D|u|
Not Earn.

method and the ability to do as he says. Dr. Gold-

, the discoverer, will send the method entirely free
o all men who him their name dress.” He
wants to hear from nien- i
have been unable no’dcl:u:d. prostatic trouble, sexual
b e, iation of etc. is
wnd’dmeet‘flul method not mlmu the condition itself,
but likewise all the licati such as rh i
bladder or kiduey trouble, heart disease, nervous
debility, ete g @

The doctor realizes that it 1s one thing to make
claims and another thing to back them up, so he has

* made it a rule not to ask for money unless he cures you,
and when you are cuced he feels sure that you will
willingly pay him a small fee. It would seem, t!
fore, 5\:! itis to the best interests of every man who
suffers in this way to write the doctor confidentiall:
and lay your case L ore his He sends the m %
as well as many booklets on the subject, including the
one that the 14 dipl. an ifi ene
tirelv frea.  Address bim simply, @

Dr, 8. uoldberg, 208 Woodward
Ave., Room . P
Detroit, Mich., and it will all imme-
diately be sent you free.

This is something entirely new and
well worth knowing more about.
Write at once.
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Wood's Phosphodine, sold in Chate
bbm by all Druggists,
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DENTAL.

. A. HICKS, D. D. 5.—Honor gradu-
ate of Philadelphia Dental College
: and Hospital of Oral Surgery,
. Philadeiphia, Pa., also honor gradu-
. ate of Royal Collége of Dental Sur-
| @eons, Toronto. Office, over Turn-
[ er's drug store, 26 Rutherford
' Block. tt

i LODGES.
WELLINGTON "
No. ¢ A B & Al

g. R.ng., ;.xeetg‘on the
st on
month, in the Mnm
Hall, ifth St., at 7.30
J-m. Visitiug brethren
heartily welcomed.
ALEX. GREGORY, Sec'y.
BBORGE MASSEY, W. M.

| LEGAL.

BMITH, HERBERT D. — County
. Crown Attorney, Barrister, Solici~
| tor, etc. Harrison Hall, Chatham.

FHOMAS SCULLARD—Barrister and
Selicitor, Vietaria Blook, Chatham,
| Out. Thomas Souilard.

§. B. OFLYNN—Basrister, Solicitor,
| ete., Conveyancer, Notary Publie,

Office, King Stveet, opposite Mer-

vhants’ Bank, 'Ob.th‘u.n, Ont,

- j G0 U, e
BHOUSTON, STONE & SOANE—Barris-
ters, Balicitors, Conveyancers, No-

’ taries Publio, ete. Private funds to
. loan at fowest ourrent rates. Of-
fice, upstairs in Sheldrick Blook,
site H. Malcolmson’s store. M.

.| Houston, Fred. Stone, W, W, Scane.

WILSON, PIKE & GUNDY-Barrie-

{ ters, Bol
. Court, Notaries Public, eto.
to loa Mo

| rates. Offices, Fifth Street. Mat- | lost
| thew y’iil;g‘.ﬁg; 0, W. E. Gundy, ! fro

J. M

Solicitors of the me |
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‘““The fall alone would not kill

him,” she said, as her eye measured |

the distance, and then she looked
anxiously round  for water
which to bathe his face. .

But water there was none, save in
the stream below, whose murmuring
flow fell mockingly on her ears, for
it seemed to say she could not reach
it. But Maggie Miller was equal to
any emergency, and venturing out to
the very edge of the rock she poised
herself on one foot and looked down
the dizzy height, to see if it were
possible to descend.

“I can try at least,” she said, and
glancing at the pale face of the
stranger, unhesitatingly resolved to
attempt it,

The descent was less difficult than
she had anticipated, and in an in-
credibly short space of timesshe was
dipping her tasteful velvet cap in the
brook, whose sparkling foam had
never before been disturbed by the
touch of- a hand as soft and fair as
hers. To ascend was not so easy a
matter; but, chamois-like, Maggie’s
feet trod safely the dangerous path,
and she soon knelt by the uncon-
scious man, bathing his forehead in
the clear, cold water, until he show-
ed signs of returning life. His lips
moved slowly at last, as if he would
speak; and Maggie, bending low to
catch the faintest sound, heard him
utter the name of ‘“Rose.”’ In Mag-
gie’s bosom there was no feeling for
the stranger, save that of pity, and
vet that one word, ‘‘Rose,” thrilled
her with a Strange, undafinable emo-
tion, awakening at once a yearning

destre to know something of her who
bore that beautiful name, and who,
to the young man, was undoubtedly
the one in all the world most dear.

“Rdse,’”’ he "said again, ‘s It
you?"” and his eyes, which opened
clowly, scanned with as cager, ques-
tioning look the face of Maggie,
who, open-hearted and impulsive as
usual, answered, somewhat sadly: “‘I
am nobody but Maggie Miller. I am
not Rose, though I wish I was, if
you would like to see her.”

The tones of her voice recalled the
stranger’s wandering mind, and he
answered: ‘‘Your volice is like Rose’s,
but I would rather see you, Maggie
Miller. I like your fearléssness, so
unlike most of your sex. Rose is far
more gentle, more feminine than you,,
and if her very life depended upon it
she would never dare leap that
gorge."’

The young man intended no re-
proof; but Maggie took his words
as _such, and for the first time in her
life began tq think that possibly her
manner was nmot always as womanly
as might be. At all events' she was
not like the gentle Rose, whom she
instantly invested with every pos-
sible grace and heauty, wishing that
she herself ‘was like her, instead of
the wild-cap she was. Then, thinking
her conduct required some apology,
she answered, as none save one as
fresh and imgenious as Maggie Miller
would have answeréd: ‘‘I ®on’t know
any better than to behave as I do.
I've always lived in the woods—have
never been to school a day in my
life—never been anywhere except to
camp-meeting, and once to Douglas’
store in Worcester!”’

This was entirely a new phase of
character to the man of the world,
who laughed aloud, and at the men-
tion of -Douglas’ store started so
quickly that a spasm of pain dis-
torted his features, causing Maggie

A Kidney Sufferer
Fourteen Years.

TERRIBLE PAINS ACROSS
THE BACK.
Could not Sit or Stand with Ease,
Consulted Five Different Doctors.

Doan’s
Kidney Pills
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“Xurified by Suffering,’” “ A Grass Widow,*’
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asl he were badly hurt.
‘““Nothing but a broken leg,” he
answered; and Magpie, to whose
mind broken bones conveyed a world
of pain and suffering, replied: ‘‘Oh,
1 am so sorry for you, and it’s my
fault, too. Will you forgive me!’’
and her little chubby hands clasped
his so pleadingly that, raising him-
self upon his elbow, so as to obtain

a better view of her bright face, he
answered: “I’d willingly break ' a
‘hundred bones for the sake of meet-
‘ing a girl like vou, Maggie Miller.””

Maggie was unused to flattery, save
as it came fromm her grandmother,
Theo or old Hagar, and now, paying
no heed to his remark, she said:
““Can you stay here. alone while I
go for help? Our house is not far
away.’’ :

“I'd rather you would remain with
me,’”” he replied; ‘‘but as you cannot
do both. I suppose you must go.”

I shan’t be gone long,”” said Mag-
gie, “‘and I'll 'send old Hagar to
keep you company,”’ So saying, she
climbed the bank, and, mounting
Gritty, who stood quietly awaiting
her, she seized the other horse by the
bridle and rode swiitly away, leaving
the young man to meditate upon the
novel situation' in which he had so
suddenly been placed.

“Ain’t I in a pretty predicament?’’
said he, as he tried-in vain to ve
his swgllen limp, which was broken
in two places, but which, being par-
tially benumbed; did not mow pain
him mueh. ‘“But it serves me right
for chasing a hdrum-scarum thing
when I ought to have been mipding
my own business and collecting bills
for Douglas & Co. And she says
she’s been there, too. T wonder who
she is, the handsome sprite. T be-
lieve I made her more than half jeal-
ous ‘talking of my golden-haired
Rose; but she is far more beautiful
than Rose, more beautiful than any
one I ever saw. 1 wish she’s come
back again,” and shutting his eyes
he tried to recall the bright, animat<
ed face which had so lately  bent
anxiously above him. ‘“She tarries
long,”’ he said at last, beginning to
grow uneasy. ‘I wonder how far it
is, and where the deuce can this old
Hagar be of whom she spoke.”

‘““She’s here!’’ answered a shrill
voice, and looking up he saw before
him the bent form of Hagar War-
ed for a moment while she told of
the accident and-hegged of Hagar to
hasten, 7

Accordingly, equipped with a -blan-
ket apd pillow, a brandy bottle and
the camphor, old Hagar had come,
but when she offered the latter for
the young man’s acceptance, he push-
ed it from him saying:‘‘Camphor was
his detestation, but he shouldn’t gb-
ject particularly to smelling of the
other bottle!’”

‘“No, you don’t,”” said Hagar, who
thought him in not quite so deplor-
able a condition as she had expect-
ed to find him. ‘“My creed s never
to give young folks brandy except in
cases of emergency.”’  So saying, she
made him more comfortable by plac-
ing a pillow beneath his head, and
then, thinking possibly that this, to
herself, was ‘‘a fcase of emergency,’’
she withdrew to a little distance, and
sitting down upon the gnarled roots
of an upturned tree, drank a swal-
low of the old cognac, while the
young man, maimed and -disabled,
looked wistfully at her!

Not that he cared for the brandy,
of which- he seldom tasted, but he
needed something to relieve the
death-like faintness, which occasion-
ally came over him, and which old
Hagar, looking only at his mischie--
vous eyes, failed to observe. Only
those who knew Henry Warner inti-
mately gave him credit for the many
admirable qualities he really possess-
ed, so full was _He of fun. It was in
his merry eyes, and bout his quizzi-
cally-shaped mouth, that the princi-
pal difficulty lay; and most ' persons,
secing him ‘for the first time, fancied
that in some way he was making
sport of them. This was old Hagar’s
impression as she sat there in digni-
fied silence, rather enjoying, than
otherwise, the occasional groans
which came froni his white lips.
-There were intervals, however, when
he was comparatively free from pain;
and these he improved by question-
ing her with regard to Maggie, ask~
ing who she was aund where she lived,

‘She is Maggie Miller, and she
Jives in a house’’’ answered the old
woman, rather pettishly.” X

‘“Ah, _indeed—snappish, are you!”’
said the young man, attempting to
turn himself a little, the better to
see his companion. “‘Comfound that
leg!” He continued, as a fierce
twinge gave him warning not to try
many experiments. ‘I  know her
name is Ma -
ed she lived in a house. But who is
; anyway, and what is she?’” =
If you mean is she anybody, I

iller, and I suppos- |
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Louis XI, If you

grocer for it.

ston of his race.

“Your leg must hurt you mightily,
the way you go on,” muttered Hag-
ar, and the young man answered:
“It does almost murder me, but
when a laugh is in a fellow he can’t
help letting it out,~ can he? But
where the plague can that witch of a
—I beg your pardon, Mrs. Hagar,"
he added, hastily, as he saw the
frown settling on the old woman’s
face. ‘1 mean to say where can
Miss Miller be?. I shall faint away
unless she comes soon, or you give
me a taste of the brandy!’’

This time there was something in
the tone of his voice which prompt-
ed Hagar to draw near, and she was-
about to offer him the brandy when
Maggie appeared, together with threa
men, bearing a litter or small cot-
bed. The sight of her produced a
much better eflect upon him than
Hagar’s  brandy would have done,
and motioning the 6ld women aside,
he declared himself ready to be re-
moved.

“Now, John, do pray be careful
and not hurt him much,” eried Mag-
gie, as she saw how pale and faint
he was, while even Hagar forgot the
curled lip,” which the younk man bit

4 until the blood started through, so

intense was his agony when . they
IMfted him upon the litter. ‘The
camphor, Hagar, the camphor,” said
Maggie, and the stranger did not
push it aside when her hand poured
it on his head, but the laughing
eyes, now dim with pain, smiled
gratefully upon her, and the quiver-
ing lips once murmured as she walk-
ed beside him: - ‘‘Heaven bless you,
Maggie Miller!”
Arrived at Hagar's cottage, the
old woman suggested that he be car-
ried in there, saying, as she met
Maggie’'s questioning glance:: “‘I can
take care of him better tham any
one else.”
The pain by this time was intoler-
able, and, scarcely knowing what h
Baid, the stranger whispered: ‘“Yes®
yes, leave ‘me here.’’ ‘ :
For a moment the bhearers paused,
while Maggie, bending over ' the
wounded man, said softly: ‘“‘Can’t
you bear it a little longer, until our
house is reached? You'll be more
comfortable there. = Grandma has
one to KEngland;, and I'll take eare
f you myschf!”’ - . 5,
This last was perfectly in accord=
ance with Maggie’s frank, impulsive
character, and it had the desired ef-
fect. © Henry Warner 3
borne almost death jtself for the sake
of being nursed by the young  girl
is

heside him, and he signified vi
lingness to proceed, while at . the
same time his hand

Count St. Michel

same as it vas when it cured King

out of sorts try a wine glass of Vin
St-Michel three times a day—ask your

would - have |/

in St Michel
o (St. N:lich.ol’- Wine.) ‘
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had been performing wonderful cures
of diseases whose root lay in debility
and exhaustion. In 1469 the wine
cured King Louis XI. after a long
illness. It had long been called among

the common people of Bordeaux “The Miracle Wine.” In order to
extend its benefits, in theyear 1661, the Count St. Michel created a trade-
mark and begantoput the wine up in bottles for medicinal use through-
out, France. Ia later years this “miracle wine” found its way into
different parts of Europe and was well known among physicians.

This old trade mark, showing St. Michel destroying the
{ Dragon, remains the same to this day, and is on the label of every
bottle of the genuine Vin St-Michel.

wine, too, is the
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" BOIVIN, WILSON & CO., 520 St. Paul St., Montreal, Sole agents for Canada & United States.

EASTERN DRUG COMPANY, 14 Fulton St., Boston, Mass., Distributers for United States. {3
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: S enables the
: housewife to get the best
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The best costs no more
than the next best. Your
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For many years—generations in
-~ fact—the wine made from the grapes
: on the rich soil of the Estate of the :
Count of St. Mlichel, neiar Bordeaux,
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BUY THE BEST !
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