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For all kinds of Family Baking 

BEAVER 
FLOUR

has no equal. It is the only 
flour blended especially for 
household use end this blend- 
ing "os:" enables the 
housewife to get the best 
results. ==.

The best costs no more 
than the next best. Your 
grocer should have it for you.
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STANDARD BANK OF CANADA BANK OF MONTREAL

HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO.
Branches and agents as aU prinoi- 

pel pointa in Canada, O. S. and Great 
Britain. Drafts issued and notes dis- 
counted. Savings Bank Department 
deposits (which may be withdrawn 
vithout delay) received and interest 
llowed thereon at the highest eur­
ent rates.

G. P. SOHOLFIELD, 
Manager Chatham Branch.

—Nothing equals- 

.. Allens Lung Balsam 
for Cough, Bronchitis and Croup, à

ESTABLISHED 1817.
Capital (all paid up)...............#14,000,000

Beet .............  10,000,000
Drafts bought and sold. Colleo- 

tione made on favorable terms. In- 
terest allowed on deposits at entrent - 
rates in Savings Bank Department, 
or on deposit receipts.

DOUGLAS GLASS, 
Manager Chatham Branch.

Ask tor Minard’s and take no other.

‘I

Common sense is the faculty that, 
enables us to understand what line 
of conduct .other people should pur- 
sue. Ask for Minard’s and take no other.
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CHATHA
Sixth St. n

For many years—generations in 
fact—the wine made from the grapes 
on the rich soil of the Estate of the 
Count of St. Michel, near Bordeaux, 
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 amongCount St. Michel

the common people of Bordeaux " The Miracle Wine.” In order to 
extend its benefits, in the year 1661, the Count St. Michel created a trade- 
mark and began to put the wine up in bottles for medicinal use through­
out France. In 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. 
The quality of the wine, too, is the 
same as it was when it cured King 
Louis XI. If you feel languid and 
out of sorts try a wine glass of Vin 
St-Michel three times a day—ask your 
grocer for it.

2

MICHED

Anno MDCLXI Christi inventum est

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.

We kee

Vin St. Michel
1 (St. Michael’s Wine.)29
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BUY THE BEST
Safety 
Ball-* 
Bearing 
Clothes
Wringers

King 
-Washing
Machines
and

Are the best money can buy. Have one i 
sent up on trail.

Vestman Bros.
Sole Agents.
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CAM MAKE MEN SOUND 
AND STRONG.

cret |8111T 1Q- Old Hagar S DeDetroit Specialist Discovers Something En­
tirely New for the Cure of Men’s 

Diseases in Their Own Homes.

You Pay Only if Cured. BY MRS. M. J. HOLMES
= Author of “For a Woman's Sake,” “Love’s Triumph,”
= “Purified by Suffering,” “A Grass Widow,”
== "Woman Against Woman,” Etc.

Expects No Money Unless He Cures You- 
Method and Full Particulars Sent Free 

—Write For It This Very Day.

‘The fall alone would not kill 
him," she said, as her eye measured 
the distance, and then she looked

A Detroit specialist who has 14 certificates and 
diplomas from medical colleges and State medical 
boards, has perfected a startling method of curing the 
diseases of men in their own homes : so that there may 
be no doubt in the mind of any man that he has both

to ask if he were badly hurt.
"Nothing but a broken leg,” he 

answered; and Maggie, 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 you, Maggie Miller."

Maggie was unused to flattery, save 
as it came from 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. 1 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 swiftly 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 move 
his swollen limp, which was broken 
in two places, but which, being par- 
tially benumbed, did not now pain 
him much. "But it serves me right 
for chasing a harum-scarum thing 
when I ought to have been minding 
my own business and collecting bills 
for Douglas & Co. And she says 
she's been there, too. I wonder who 
she is, the handsome sprite. I 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. I 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 begged of Hagar to

anxiously round for water with 
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 time she 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 Boon 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 
yet that one word, "Rose," thrilled 
her with a strange, indefinable emo­
tion, awakening at once a yearning 
desire 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.

"Rose," he said again, "is it 
you?" and his eyes, which opened 
slowly, scanned with ae eager, 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 voice is like Rose's, 
but I would rather see you, Maggio 
Miller. I like your fearlessness, 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 not 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 beauty, 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 ingenious as Maggie Miller 
would have answered: "I don’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

DR, 8. GOLDBERG,

The Possessor of 14 Diplomas and Certificates 
Who Wants No Money That He Does 

Not Earn.
the method and the ability to do as he says. Dr. Gold- 
berg, the discoverer, will send the method entirely free 
to all men who send him their name and address. He 
wants to hear from men who have stricture that they 
have been unable to get cured, prostatic trouble, sexual 
weakness, varicocele, lost...............................
hydrocele.

varicocele, lost manhood, blood poison, 
. emaciation of parts, impotence, etc. His 

wonderful method not only cures the condition itself, 
but likewise all the complications, such as rheumatism, 
bladder or kidney trouble, heart disease, nervous 
debility, etc an •

The doctor realizes that it is 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 cured he feels sure that you will 
willingly pay him a small fee. It would seem, there- 
fore, that it is to the best interests of every man who 
suffers in this way to write the doctor confidentially 
and lay your case before him. He sends the method, 
as well as many booklets on the subject, including the 
one that contains the 14 diplomas and certificates, en- 
tirelv free Address him simply. •

Dr. S. Goldberg, 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.

Wood's 2 hosprnodine. 
The Great English Remedy, 
is an old, well estab- 
lished and reliable 
preparation. Has been 
prescribed and need 
-2 
of Canada sell and 
recommend as being Before and After. itasties 

gives universal satisfaction. It promptly and 
permanently cures all forms of Nervous Weak- 
55 at dcotof as 6 Grozc-l: une 62917 
use of Tobacco, Opium or Stimulants, Mental 
and Brain Worry, all of which lead to Infirmity, 
Insanity, Consumption and an Early Grave.

Price $1 per package or six for $5. One will

The Wood Company,
Windsor, Ony, Cnnsea, 

Wood's Phosphodine, sold in Chat- 
ham by all Druggists.

hasten. X
Accordingly, equipped with a blan­

ket and 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 ob­
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 is 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 
ÿerself, was "a lease 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, 
seeing 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 from 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 and where she lived.
‘She is Maggie Miller, and she 

lives in a house" ' answered the old 
woman, rather pettishly.

"Ah, indeed—snappish, are you!" 
said the young man, attempting to 
turn himself a little, the better to 
see his companion. “Cormfound that 
leg!" he continued, as a fierce 
twinge gave him warning not to try 
many experiments. "I know her 
name is Maggie Miller, and I suppos­
ed she lived in a house. But who is 
she, anyway, and what is she?"

"If you mean is she anybody, I 
can answer that question quick," re­
turned Hagar. She calls Madam 
Conway her grandmother, and Ma­
dam Conway came from one of the 
best families in England—that's who 
she to. And as to what she is—she’s 
the finest, handsomest, smartest girl 
in America; and as long as old Hag­
ar Warren lives, no city chap with 
strapped down pantaloons and sneer­
ing mouth is going to fool with her, 
either!"
‘Confound my mouth! It's al- 

ways getting me into trouble," 
thought the stranger, trying in vain 
to smooth down the corners of the 
offending organ, which in spite of 
him, would curve with what Hagar 
called a sneer, and from which there 
finally broke a merry laugh, sadly at 
variance with the Buffering expres-

DENTAL.

(A. A. HICKS, D. D. B.—Honor gradu- 
ate of Philadelphia Dental College

and Hospital of Oral Surgery, 
: Philadelphia, Pa., also honor gradu- 

ate of Royal College of Dental Sur- 
geons, Toronto. Office, over Turn­
er’s drug store, 28 Rutherford 
Block, tf

i LODGES.

WELLINGT ON Lodge, 
No. 46, A. F. & A. M., 
O. R. C., meets on the 
first Monday of every 
mouth, in the Masonic 
Hall, Fifth St, at 7.30 
p. m. Visiting brethren 

heartily welcomed.
ALEX. GREGORY, Sec’y. 

GEORGE MASSEY, W. M.

A Kidney Sufferer 
FOR 

Fourteen Years.
TERRIBLE PAINS ACROSS 

THE BACK.

Could not Sit or Stand with Ease.

Consulted Five Different Doctors.

1 LEGAL.

SMITH, HERBERT D. - County 
; Crown Attorney, Barrister, Solici- 
Itor, etc. Harrison Hall, Chatham.

THOMAS SCULLARD—Barrister and 
Solicitor, Victoria Block, Chatham,

| Ont. Thomas Soullard.

1. B. O’FLYNN-Barrister, Solicitor, 
,etc., Conveyancer, Notary Public.

Office, King Street, opposite Mer- 
1 chants’ Bank, -Chatham, Ont.

HOUSTON, STONE & SOANE—Barris- 
ters. Solicitors, Conveyancers, No­
taries Public, etc. Private funda to 
loan at lowest current rates. Of- 
fice, upstairs in Sheldrick Block, 
opposite H. Malcolmson’s store. M. 
Houston, Fred. Stone, W. W. Scane.

Joan’s
idney ills

FINALLY MADE A 
COMPLETE CURE.

Mr. Jacob Jamieson, Jamieson Bros., 
the well-known Contractors and Builders, 
Welland, Ont., tells of how he was cured: 
“For fourteen years I was afflicted with 
kidney trouble which increased in severity 

last five years. My most serious attack 
was four years ago, when I was completely 
incapacitated. I had terrible pains across 
my back, floating specks before my eyes 
and was in almost constant torment. 1 
could not ait or stand with ease and was a 
wreck in health, having no appetite and 
lost greatly in flesh. I had taken medicine 
from five different doctors end also 
numerous other preparations to no pur- 
pose. I finally began to take Doan’s 
Kidney Pills and before I had taken five 
boxes the trouble left me end I now feel 
better then I have for twenty years. Those 
who know me know bow I was afflicted 
and say it is almost impossible to believe 
that I have been cured, yet they know it 
is so. P have passed the meridian of life 
but I feel that I have taken on the rosy 
hue of boyhood.”

Price go cts, per box, or 3 for $1.25, all 
dealers or

THE DOAN KIDNEY PILL CO., 
TORONTO. ONT.

WILSON, PIKE & GUNDT-Barrie- 
ters. Solicitors of the Supreme 
Court, Notaries Public, etc. Money 
to loan on Mortgages, at lowest 
rates. Offices, Fifth Street, Mat­
thew Wilson, K. O., W. E. Gundy, 
J. M. Pike.

lenn eg
WILLIAM ST,

Import direct the finest Ceylon, Assam 
and China Tea, Black Gunpowder and 
Young Hyson, Best English Breakfas
Tea, 36c. 40c. and

1 Some of the new evening gloves are
now edged with a ruche all the way Minard’s Liniment Cures Garget in 
AP the fastenings. Cows.
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Mon oT his face.
"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. "I 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 three 
men, bearing a litter or small cot- 
bed. The sight of her produced a 
much better effect upon him than 
Hagar's brandy would have done, 
and motioning the old woman aside, 
he declared himself ready to be re- 
moved.

"Now, John, do pray be careful 
and not hurt him much," cried Mag­
gie, as she saw how pale and faint 
he was, while even Hagar forgot the 
curled lip, which the young man bit 
until the blood started through, so 
intense was his agony when they 
lifted 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 than any 
one else."

The pain by this time was intoler­
able, and, scarcely knowing what he 
said, the stranger whispered: ‘‘Yes, 
yes, leave me here."

For a moment the bearers 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 
gone to England, and I'll take care 
of you mysch!"

This lust was perfectly in accord­
ance with Maggie’s frank, impulsive 
character, and it had the desired ef­
fect. Henry Warner would have 
borne almost death itself for the sake 
of being nursed by the young girl 
beside him, and he signified his wil­
lingness to proceed, while at the 
same time his hand involuntarily 
grasped that of Maggie, as if in the 
touch of her snowy fingers there were 
a mesmeric power to soothe his pain. 
In the meantime a nurried consulta­
tion had been held between Mrs. 
Jeffrey and Theo as to the room 
suitable for the stranger to be plac­
ed in. 1

(To Be Continued.)


