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, €ures you, xnd whea you are cured he feels sure
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Petroit Specialist Discovera Some-
thing Entirely New for the Cure

. of Men’s Di in  Their

| on Homes,

1

i o e

You Pay Only if Cured

Expects No Money Unless He Cures Youw |
Method and Fufl Particulars Sent Free z

~—Write For @t This Very Day N

DR, 5. GOLDBERG,

The Pnssessor of 14 Diplomas and Certificates
Who Wauts No Money That He Does
Not Earn.

both the method ard the ability to @0 as he sa:
Dr. Goldberg, the disoswerer, will send the me:
entirely free to a:l men send him their name
and address. He wants to hear from men who
have stricture that they have been unabls to get
sexual i

,  vari-

cured, prostatic trouble,
poison, hydrocele
His derful

cocele, iost manhood,
iation of parts, etc.
method not only cures dgneomition itself, but like.
wise all the pl ons, such as 1l i
bladder or kidnev troubie, heart discase, nervous
delility, etc.

"Ine doctor reufizes that it is one thing to make ;
¢lams and another thing to back themup, so he
has made ita rule not to ask for money unless he

that you will willingly pay hima small fee. It
‘Wwouid seem, therefore, 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,
Lie scids the method, as well ‘as many booklets on
the subjecr, including the one that contains the 14
?gplumas‘and certificates, entirely free, Address

Lu simp)l 13
.8 G»xd!\erg‘m“'r-odwzrd Ave ,Room P
Detroit, Mich., and it will ~ll immediately be sent
vou “ree

‘Th's s -orething entirely new and well worth
k.ow ng more abous  Write at once.

l¢ kees, as grandma calls the

of

[ A
strength. No. 1 and No. 2.

No, 1.—~For ordinary cases
is by far )

the best dollar

" No.1 and No. 2 are sold in Chats
bam by all Druggists.

oo

DENTAL.

A. A. HICKS, D. D, s.—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, 26 Rutherford
Block. tt

i LODGES.

WELLINGTON Lodge,
No. 46, A. F. & A. M.,
G. R. C., meets on the
first Monday of
wmouth, in the Masonic
Hall, fifth St., at 7.30
p. m. Visitiug brethren
heartily welcomed,

ALEX. GREGORY, Sec'y. *
GHORGE MASSEY, W. M.

LEGAL.

BMITH, HERBERT D. — County
Crown Attorney, Barrister, Solici-
tor, e Harrison Hall,. Chatham.

THOMAS SCULLARD-—Barrister and
Solicitor, Victoria Block, Chatham,
Ont. Thomas Soullard.

. B. O'FPLYNN—Barrister, Solicitor,
etc., Conveyancer, Notary TPublioc.
Office, King Street, opposite Mer-
chants’ Bank, Ohatham, Ont. .

HOUSTON, STONE & SCANE—Barris-

| ters, Bolicitors, Conveyancers, No-

| taries Publie, etc. Private funds to

i loan at lowest curremt rates. Of-

[ fice, upstairs in Sheldrick Block,
opposite H. Malcolmson’s store. M.

i Houstox, Fred.Stone, W. W.Socane.

o

N, PIEE & GUNDY-—Barris-
{ ters, BSolicitors of the Supreme
Oourt, Notaries Public, ete. Money
to loan on Mortgages, at lowest
rates. Offices, Fifth %mt. Mat-
thew nglbm.,x. C., W. E. Gundy,

. . e
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_OldHagar’sSecret
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: BY MRS. M. J. HOLMES

Author of ¢ For a Woman’s Sake,’’ ¢ Love’s Triumph,*’
EH " «Purified by Suffering,’”” A Grass Widow,”

¢ Woman Against Woman,’’ Etc.

>

:
:
e

:
L

=

:
3
:
I3

:
S0~

:

:

:

1§ 0

:

the winter
morning

Very
away, and oOne
March, Mag went down to the
tage with the news that Madam Con-
way was intending to start immedi-

rapidly passed
early in

cot~

ately for England, where she had
business which would probably de-
tain her until fall. 1

‘“Oh, won’t 1 have fun in her ab-
sence!’" she cried.- ‘‘I'll visit every
family in the neighborhood. Here
she’s kept Theo and me caged up
like two wild animals, and now I
am going to sce a little of the
world. 1 don’t mean to study a bit,
and inetead of visiting you once a
day, T shall come at least three
times.’’

“The Lord help me!’’ ejaculated
old Hagar, who, much as she loved
Maggie, was beginning to dread her
daily visits.

*“Why do you want help?”’ asked
Maggie, laughingly. ‘‘Are you tired
of me, Hagar? Don’t you like me
any more?”’

“Like you, Maggie Miller! Ilike
vou,” repeated old Hagar, and in
the tones of her voice there was a
world of tenderness and love. ‘“There
is nothing on earth I love as I do
you. But you worry me to death
sometimes.’’

“Oh, yes, I know,’’ answered Mag;
‘“but I'm not going to tease you
awhile. I shall have so much else
to do when grandma is gone that I
shall forget it. I wish she wasn't
so proud,” she continued, after a
moment *‘I wish she’d let Theo
and me see a little more of the
world than she does. I wonder how
she ever expects us to get married,
or be anybody, if she keeps us here
in the woods like two young sav-
ages. Why, as true as you live, Ha-
gar, T have never been anywhere in
my life, except to chuwich Sundays,
once Lo Douglas’ store, in Worces-
ter, once to Patty Thompson's fun-
eral, and once to a Methodist campt
meeting; and 1 never, spoke to more
than a dozen men besides the minis-
ter and the schoolboys. 1It’'s too
bad!’”’ and Maggie pouted quite be-
comingly at the injustice done her by
her grandmother in keeping her thus
secluded. ‘“Theo don’t care,” she
#‘She is prouder than I am,
and does not wish to know the Yan-
folks in
this country; but I'm glad I am a
Yankee. 1 wouldn't live in Englana
for anything.”

““Why don t your grandmother take
you with her?”’ said llagar, who in
a wmeasure: sympathized with Maggie
for Leing thus isolated.

“She says we are too young to go
into society,”” answered Mag. “It
will be time enough two years
lence, when I'm eighteen and Theo
twenty.  Then I believe she intends
taking us to London, where we can
show off our accomplishments, and
practice that Wonderful courtesy
which Mrs. Jefirey has taught us. I
daresay the Queen will be astonished
at our qualifications;”” and with a
merry laugh, as she thought of the
appearance she should make at the
Court of St. James, Mag leaped on
Gritty’s back and bounded away,
while Hagar looked wistfully after
her, saying as she wiped the tears
from her eyes: ‘‘Heaven bless the
girl! She might sit on the throne of
England any day, and Victgria
wouldn’t disgrace hersell at all by
doing her reverence,. even if she be
a child of Hagar Warren."’

As Maggie had said, Madam Con-

Was Unable to do any
Work for Four or
Five Months.

Was Weak and Miserable.

Thought She Would Die.

P

Dootor Could Do No Good.
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Milburn’s

Heart and Nerve

Pills

®Teoted a Complete Cure In the Case
CAROLINE

of MRS, HUTT,
Morvrisburg, Ont. .
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way was gomg to Mngland. At first
she thought of taking . the young
ladies with her, but, thinking they
were hardlv old enough yet to be
emancipated from the schoolroom,
she decided to Jeave them. under the
supervision of WMrs, Jefirey, whose
niece she promised to bring with her
on her return from America. Upen
her departure she bade Theo and
Mag a most affectionate adieu, add-
ing:

‘‘Be good girls while I am away,
keep in the house, mind Mrs, Jef-
rey, and don’t fall in love.”

The last injunction came involun-
tarily from the old lady, to whom
‘the jdea of their falling in love was
quite as preposterous as to them-
solves

““Fall in iove!’’ repeated Maggie,
when her tears were dried, and she
with Theo was driving slowly home.
‘““What could grandma mean! 1 won-
der who there is for us to love, un-
less it - be John the coachman, or
Bill the gardener. 1 'most wish we
could get in love, though, just to
see how ’twould seem, don’t. you?”’
she continued.

“Not, with anybody here,’”’ answer-
ed Theo, her nose slightly elevated
at the thoughts of people whom ghe
had been educated to despise.

““Why not _here as well as else-
where?’ asked Maggie. “I don’t
see any difference. But grandma

needn’t be troubled, for such things
as men’s boots never came near our
house I think it’s a shame,
though,”” she continued, ‘‘that we
don’t know anybody, either male or
female. Let's go down to Worcester
some day and get acquainted. Don’t
you remember the two handsome
young men whom we saw five years
ago, in Douglas’ store, and how they
winked at each other when grandma
ran down their goods, and said there
were not any darning needles fit te
use, this side of the water!”

On most subjects Theo’s memory
was treacherous, but she remembered
perfectly well the two young imen,
particuvlarly the taller one, who had
given her a remnant of blue ribbon,
which he said was just the color of
her eyes. Still, the idea of going to
Worcester did not strike her favor-
ably. ‘‘She wished Worcester would
come to them,’’ she said, ‘‘but she
should not dare to go there. They
would surely get lost. Grandma would
not like it, and Mrs, Jeffrey would
not let them go, even if they wish-

“*A fig for Mrs, Jeffrey,”” said Mag-
gie. *‘1 shan’t mind her much. T'm
going to have a real good time, do-
ing as I please, and if you are wise,
you’ll have one, too.”’

“I suppose I shall do what you
tell me to—I always do,” answered
Theo, submissively, and there the
conversation ceased.

Arrived at home, they found dinner
awaiting them, and Maggie, when
meated, suggested to Mrs. Jefirey
that she should give them a vacation
of a few weeks, just long enough for,
them to get rested and visit the
neighbors. But this Mrs. Jefirey re-
fused to do.

‘““She had her orders to keep them
at their books,”” she Baid, and
‘‘study was healthful;’’ at the same
time she bade them be in the school-
room on the morrow. There was a
wicked look in Maggie's eyes, but
her tongue told no tales, and when

next morning she went with Theo,
demurely to the schoolroom,  she
seemed surprised at hearing {from

Mrs. Jefirey that_every book had dis-
appeared from the desk, where they
were usually kept; and though the
greatly disturbed and astonished
lady had sought for, them nearly an
hour, thev were not to be found.

‘‘Maggie has hidden them, I
know,”’ said Theo, as she saw the
mischievous look on her sister’s face.

““Margaret wouldn’'t do such a
thing, I'm sure,” answered Mrs. Jef-
frey, her voice and manner indicating
a little doubt, however, as to the
truth of her assertion.

But Maggie had hidden them, and
no amount of coaxing could per-
suade her to bring thém back. “You
refused me a vacation when I asked
forsit,”’ she said, “‘so I'm going to
have ‘it perforce;’”” and playfully
catching up the little dumpy figure
of her governess, she car her out
upon the pia za, and seating her in
a large easy-chair, bade her “‘take
snuff and comfort, too, as long as
she liked.”’

Mrs.  Jefirey - knew perfectly well
that Maggic in reality was mistress
of the house, that whatever she did
Madam Conway would ultimately
panction, and as a rest was by no
nfeans disagreeable, she yielded with
a good grace, dividing her time_ be-
tween sleeping, snufling and dressing,
while Theo lounged upon the sofa
and devoured some musty old novels,
which  Maggie, in her rummaging,
had discovered.

Meanwhile, Maggie kept her pro-
mise of visiting the neighbors, ‘and
almost, every family had ' something
to say in praise of the merry light-
hearted girl, of whom they had here-

tofore known but little. Her favor-
ite recreation, however, was riding
on horseback, and almost every day
she galloped through the woods and
over the fields, usually terminating

| ber ride with a call upon old Hagar, | bad
| whom she. still_continued tease

q
!

| muttered the stranger.

and who
incident
drove all
Maggie's

unmercifully for the fecret,
was glad when at last an
occurred whith for a time
thouglits of the se ret from
wind.

CHAPTER VI,

One afternoon toward the middls of
April, when Maggie, as \sual, was
flying through the woods. #he pats-
ed for a moment beneath the shadow
of a sycamore, while Gritty drank
from a small running brook. . The
pony having quenched his thirst, she
gathered up her reins for a fresh
gallop, when her ear caught the
sound of another horse’s hoofs; and,
looking back, she saw approaching
her at a rapid ratec a gentleman
whom she knew to be a stranger. Not
caring to be overtaken, she chirrup-
ed to the spirited Gritty, who,
bounding over the velvety turf, left
the unknown rider far in the rear.

‘“Who can she be?”’” thought the
young man, admiring the utter fear-
lessness with which she rode; . then,
feeling a little piqued as he saw how
the distance between them was  in-
creasing, he exclaimed: ‘‘Be she wo-
man, or be she witch, I'll overtake
her,” and, whistling to his own fleet
animal, he, too, dashed on at a
furious rate.

“Trying to catch me, are
thought Maggie. ““I'd laugh to see
vou do it,”” and entering at once
into the spirit of the race, she rode
on for a time with headlong speed.
Then, by way of tantalizing her pur-
suer, she paused for a moment un-
til he had almoSt reached her, when,
at a peciliar whistle, Gritty sprang
forward, while Maggie's mocking~
laugh was borne back to the dis-
comfited young man, whose interest
in the daring girl increased each mo-
ment. It was a long, long chase she
led him, over hills, across the plains,
and through'the grassy valley, until
she stopped at last within a hund-
red yards of the deep, narrow gorge,
through whish the millstream ran.

*“I have you now,”” thonght the
stranger, who knew by the dull,
roaring- sound of the water that a
chasm lay between him and the op-
posite bank.

But Maggie had not yet half dis-
played her daring feats of horseman-
ship, and when he came so near that

you?’’

his waving brown locks and hand-
some dark. eyes were plainly dis~
cerpible she said to herself: ‘“He
rides tolerably well. 1I'll see how

good he is at a leap.’' and, setting
herself more firmly in the saddle, she
patted Gritty upon the neck. The
well-trained animal "understood the
signal, and rearing high in the air
was fast nearing the bank, when the
voung man, suspecting her design,
shricked out: ‘‘Stop, lady, stop!
1t's madness to attempt it!”’

‘“Follow me if you can!’’ was Mag-
gie’'s defiant answer, and the next
moment she hung in midair over the
dark abyss.

Involuntarily the young man closed
his eyes, while his ear listened anx-
fously for the cry which would come
next. But Maggie knew full well
what she was doing. She had leap-
ed that narrow gorge often, and
now, when the stranger's eyes un-

.closed, she stood upon the opposite

bank, caressing the noble animal
which had borne her safely there.
““It shall never be said that Henry
Warner was beaten by a schoolgirl,”
\ ‘“If she can
clear that, I can, bad rider as I
am!’’ and burying his spurs deep in
the sides of his horse, he pressed on,
while Maggie . held her breath in
fear, for she knew that without prac-
tice no one could do what she had
done. i
There was a partially downward
plunge—a fierce struggle on the shelv-
ing bank where the animal had
struck a few'feet from the top—then
the steed stood panting on terra
firma, while a piercing shrick broke
the deep silence of the wood, and
Maggie’s cheeks blanched to a mar-
ble hue. The rider, gither from dizzi-
ness or fear, had fallen at the mo-
ment the horse first struck the bank,
and from the ravine below thero
came no sound to tell if yet he lived.
““He's dead—he’s dead!’’ cried Mag-
gie. “Lwas my foolishness which
killed him,'’ and springing from Grit-
ty's back she gathered up her long
riding skirt and glided swiftly down
the bank until she came to a wide
projecting rock, where the stranger
lay, motionless and still, his white
face upturned to the sunlight, which
came stealing down through the ov-
erhanging boughs. In an instant
she was at his side, and his head was
resting on her lap, while bher tremb-
ling fingers parted back from his
pale brow the damp mass of curling

hair. §
(To Be Continued.)

Rheumatism

and all other mal-
adiesresultingfrom
. Disordered Kidneys.
* Guaranteed.

All druggists; box 60
pills, 60 cents.

Refuse Substitutes.

NEW YORRK, N. Y., AND
WINDSOR, ONT.

PASTRY  BISCUIT

Beaver
Flour

" Makes

light white bread, dainty

ey

retaining all

the healthful properties of the
best wheat. Makes the dantiest '
luxuries, Pastry and Cakes—so
tempting that one bite invites
another—yet se wholesome.

Go to your grocers and get it,

BREAD ..... CAKE
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BUY THE BEST !

Safoty
Ball-
Bearing
Clothes
Wringers

sent

Are the best money can buy.

‘Have one
up on trail.
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'MAPLE SYRUP SEASON

necessarily calls for cornmeal iu the house. ‘The Candda Flour -
Mills Co,, Limited, have just completed their new and up-to-date
coinmeal plant. Ask your grocer for the following brands : : |

SUNRISE—That delicious golden granular cornmeal formush andJohiny cake-
QANARY —For that sweet yellow Johnny cake like mother used to

The Ca,hadva Flour Miils Co.,

CuaTaM, ONTARIO,

A i "; : “

introducing the most excellent Heada
comes well recommended from

make,
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