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Sharp ,f
Attack of
Lumbago.

Koow what Lumbago Is?

Pain catches you right in the ‘-..l

of the back,—makes stooping over or
rising mp excruciating agony.
Wrong kidney action Is the cause of
the trouble, and if you let Dr. Pltcher’s
_Backache Kidney Tablets set the kid-
.meys working right you'll be quickiy
cured.
.#Here is some evidence:

Mr. James A. Searls, the well and favor- |
«ably known boot and shoe merchant of |

. Norwich, Ont., made this statementr—

“ PDuring a recent sharp attack of Lum-
in which the pain was extremely |
took a bottle of Dr. Pitcher's |

bago,

asevere, 1
Backache Kidoey Tablets. They took the
gn out of my back so quickly, and so

as | can see made a cure that is so |

ent, that I consider them wun-
equalled for that most prevalent and pain-
ful afffiction. I am only too pleased to
recommend them to other people who may
be suffering as I was.”
Dr. Pitcher's Backache Kidney Tablets
are 50c. & box, at all druggists or by mail,
Tus Dz Zsa Pricass Co., Toronto, Ont

ESTABLISHED
< € 1854, € ¢

The house now known as
RyriE Bros. is one of the
oldest and best established
jewelry houses ia Canada.

3 P9

Although established in
1854 it has only been“under
its present management for
one-quarter of a century.

3 9y

We have striven to con-
duct it upon such lines that
“if it is from Ryrie Bros.
you know it is good” has
come to be an accepted
axiom.

» 3

If you have any need in
the jewelry line, however
smally write us a letter, and
try our Mail Order Depart-
ment—it is positively good.

RYRIE BROS,,

Cor. Yonge and,

Strcets, TOTONtO,

2o matter now serious gour case may be
ar how Lonﬁ you ma ave had it, our
EREW METHOD TREATMENT will cure
it. The "“wormy weins” returs to their
nmorwal cogdition and hence the sexual or-
gans receive proper mnourishment, The
swgans become vitalized and mauly powers g
yevern. N0 temporary benefit, but a per-
maneut cure assured. NO CURE, NO
PAY. NO OPERATION NECESSARY,
NO PETENTION FROM BUSINESS.

Thousands of you and middle-aged
mea ase troubled with this disease—many
scousciously, They may have a smart-
isg sensation, sharp, cutting paius at iy
times, weak organs, and ail the -yminoms
of nervaps debility — they have S8TRIC-
TURPS #Don’t: let doctors experimdnt on
ou by cucting, stretching or tearing you.
is will pot cure you, as it will return,
Our NEW METHOD TREATMENT ab-
sorhs the stricture tissue, heuce removes
the stricture permanently. It can never
wru. No pain, nosuffering, no detention
foess business by our method. The sex-
ual us are strengthened, the merves
are luvigorated, and the blise of manhood

mCumres Guaranteed

We treat and cure BLOOD POISON,
NERVOUS DEBILITY, IMPOTENCY,
STRICTURE, VARICOCELE, SEMIN

DSSES, BLADDER and KIDNE
DISEASES. CONSULTATION FREE.
BOOKS FREE. CHARGES MODER-
ATE. If unable to call, write for + QUES.
TI0X BLANK for HOME Treatment.

DRS.

KENNEDY & KERGAN
148 Shelby St. Detroit, Mich.

There is no better tonic

than good porter.

CARLING'S PORTER
' has a reputation of over
-wsixty years: and every

pottle keeps up that
+ good name.

ARLING

LONDON

Money to Loan

—~ON MORTGAGES—

41-2 and 5 por cont.
Eibesal Terms and privileges to borrowers
A

o
LEWIS & RIOHARDS

¥
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BY LAURA JEAN LIBBEY
Acthor of “A Broken Betrothal,” “Parted by Fate,” “Pasted
at the Altar,” “Heiress of Cameron Hall,” “Miss
Middleton’s Loves,” Etc., Etc

| SHOKOHOEOKOKO KOO ON K

| **You should, of course, uncle.’
| And the clasp of the white arms
| tightened about his neck.

‘““Are you very happy over' your
| coming marriage, lone?”’ he asked,
wistfully. “Sit down on tLhis has-

sock at my feet and tell me about it.
It will be a great comfort to me to
ponder over vour words.”’

The conversation did not strike her
then as being at all strange; but she
{ looked back at it in dark after-days,
| and wondered how she could ever
have been se blind as not to have
knoewn that there was something ter-
ribly wrong .

“You want me to tell you how
{ happy I am?’’ she answered, with a
| delightful, girlish laugh. “‘Why, 1
{ hardly know how to begin—how to
| answer you, uncle.””
| *You love Arthur Rochester with

all your heart, do you not, Tone?"”
| he asked, huskily and eagerly—oh!
| very eagerly.

““I do, or I should never have con-
sented to be his wife,”” answered the
girl, proudly, the long lashes droop-
ing bashfully over the lovely dark,
velvety eyes,

““You might have learned to love
| some one else in time, if you had not
| engaged yourself so quickly to
him?’’ he interrogated, huskily.

Ione shook her dark curls.

““Never, uncle,’”’ she declared, firm~
ly. “I could never have loved any
| oné else but Arthur. If we had nev-
| er met, T should have gone unwedded
| to the grave. I really believe, urcle,
that a special Providence brings
about the meeting of the two who
are destined to love each other. Do
you remember the words of an old
verse, which says:

**Two shall meet the whole wide
world apart,

And speak in different tongues, and
have no heed

Each of the other’'s being,
thought;

and no

And these to unknown lands, o'er
unknown seas, shall cross,
Escaping wreck, defying death, and

all unconsciously

| Shape every act to this one end:

| That one day out of darkness they

! shall meet,

| And read life's
other's eyes,

And this is fate, or destiny,”

meaning in each

CHAPTER XIV,

*“You need not be afraid that X
| shall ever rue it, uncle,”” she went
! on, eagerly, “‘for I never shall With
| me to love orice, is to love forever.
| T shall love Afthur faithfully all my
|

+

|

| of moisture

| life, and when 1 come to die his name |

Why
Are

lips
uncle!

| shall be the last on Iy
| how you are trembling,
| you il1?*’ :

Colonel Whitney forced a smile to

| his lips, but his mental agony was

so -intense it died away in a groan
| of -despair He pushed the soft,
| white, clinging arms, and the beau-
tiful 'face. from him, striding desper-
ately up and down the room.

‘Oh unecle dear unscle, are yow
| {117’ sobbed Tone starding before
| hita with terror-blanched face and
| ¢lasped hands

“No—yes! For the love of Heaven,

{ leave me alon Tone!"’ he cried out
| “My torture is great-—-great!”’
{ “If you are ill--in pain—my place
f is by your side, uncle’’ she declar
| ed “Do let me stay Do let me
| help you, You know I love you so
| well T would give myv very life. for
you, my dearest uncle "’

He stopped short and looked at

her, his eves burning fitfully, She
“would give her very life for him,

she loved him so.’" How strangely
these words fell upon his startled
ear. -

i “In Heaven's name, leavé me to
| myself!’”’ he cried ‘““1 eannot bear
it Go, my dear; if I want you 1

| will exll you.”

Wondering, and just a little griev-
ed, Tone turned and quitted the room
very slowly. In the corridor she met
Miss Carriscourt, and to her she re-
lated what had transpired

‘Phe colonel seems very ill,”” she
{ remarked, thoughtfully; ‘I have no-
| ticed it for a week past.”’

*Have you?’' asked Ione, quickly,
and her heart smote her to think
that she had beep so completely en-
grossed in her own happiness that
she had not noticed f{t, )

““He seems like a person laboring
under great mental excitement,”’ pur-
| sued the lady ““I noticed to-day at
| Jjuncheon that his hands trembled so
violently he could not raise his tea-
cup to his lips. Such a state, in a
wvery short time, is apt to bring on
brain fever."”

- —

9090000000090 0 0900000000000

THE SAUGEEN s
MINERAL WATER
—18 ONSALE AT THE—
Central Drus Btore and
F. A. Boberts Liquor Store,
Saugeen beands beautifully
with new milk, wines and
liquors, - Try it.
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‘Bile Poisons,

ureauy Irightened, jone went back
at once to the library and noiselessly
opened the door.

Was it only fancy, or did she hear
the colonel moan out sharply:

T cannot! T will not wreck her
happiness, though the cost be death

to me! She loves him. Let them be
happy. The ‘horrible temptatian is
over. Jlone shall not be sacrificed!

She shall marry Arthur Rochester!’’

She crossed the room quickly, her
footfalls making no sound on the
thick velvet carpet.

Reaching his side, she Khelt on the
hassock at his feet, and laid a little
hand on his arm.

““Uncle,”” she said, gently,
thing is the matter.
thing terribly wrong You are
or in great trouble. Won't you con-
fide in me?”" Colonel Whitney raised
his gray, haggard face, and looked
into the beautiful, pleading, girlish
one.

“Oh, if 1 dared tell you, Ione!’’ he

moaned, huskily. “But no, it n.ust
not be; your verdict might be against
me; you might hate me, and that
would kill me!"’ )
- ““Hate you, uncle!” lone repeated,
in amazement. ‘‘Ah, you know that
that could never be. What do I not
owe to your kindness, your generosi-
ty? Put for you, I should now be
earning my own bread in some work-
shop or factory, from the rising of
the sun till the setting of it. You
have taken me from a tenement
house and placed me in a mansion.
Delieve me, uncle, my gratitude shall
end only with my life. You grieve
me by even imagining that my love
could ever be shaken.:

Strong man though he was, he
bowed his head and wept like a child.

““Oh, lTone, if I dared confide in
you, child!”’ he reveated.

A sudden thought came to Tone

She leaned over him, impulsively
kissing him.

“Have you had any great loss in
business, uncle?”’ she whispered, ‘“The
Joss of meney which will make you
bankrupt? I am only a young girl,
but I have heard of such things. I
that is it, do not grieve, uncle,
Money will not buy everything. It
cannot purchase happiness.’’

“some-

“It is not the loss of money,
Ione,”” he groaned. “I am a rich
man; but in this case money will not

help me. It is like so much dross—it
is powerless.”’

He rose abruptly from his
and paced hurriedly up and
the length of the rooin,
hand . clenched, and great drops
gathering on  his
brow, then as abruptly sank down in
his chair again, covering his face
with his trembling hands.

chair
down
with

Liver Disorders,

Headache, Biliousness and

Constipation are Thorough-
ly Cured by

DR. CHASE'S
KIDNEY-LIVER PILLS.

There I8 no single organ in the
human body which exerts such a
wide influence over the other organs
as does the llver. It has been well
named the regulator of the system.
Onee the liver grows sluggish and
fails to filter bile poisons from the
system, theircomes pain, disease and

death. The head aches, the tongue
is coated, the bowels become
constipated, the digestive system
is thrown out of order,_ and

foul impurities, that should be re-
moved from the body, are thrown
back into the blood streams, to find
thelr way to the weak spots of the
human frame,

Dr. Chase’'s Kildney-Liver Pills

| have a direct action on the liver, and
’

bring prompt rellef and lasting
benefit, Nearly everybody is familiar
with the extraordinary virtue of
this famoustreatment. Here I8 an,
example of the letters recelved from
cured ones:— :

Mr. John Skelton, the well known
hridge-builder of 101 Sher wood street
Ottawa, states:—

« | have used Dr. Chase's Kidney-
Liver Pills for kidney and lver de-

rangements,brought on hy exposure, |

and find them better than any pills
or medicine | have ever used,

“They cleaned my system and
made me feel healthy and vigorous
and better in every way. I can re-
commend them as the best liver and
kidney medicine that I know of.”

Mrs. G. Bird, Harriston, Ont.
says:—*'1 have suffered agonies from
glch headache and dizziness, often
having to take to my bed. Readin
of your celebrated Dr. Chase's Kid-
ney-Liver Pillg,I tried a box of them.
They indeed are wonders—relieve
quickly.”

Mr. James Baird,
Consecon, Ont, states:—

“It gives me and my wife much

leasure to recommend Dr. Chase's

{dney-Liver Pllls as a family medi-
cinee of superior value. We use them
in pnlarenqlw all other pills in our
family and I might here state that
they cured me W suffering from
billousness, and also cured my wife
of sick - headache, from which she
suffered nevm'l(y."
~ Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, one
pill a dose, 25 cents a box at all deal-
ers’, or Edmanson, Bates & Com-
pany, Toronto. L

postmaster,

THE CHATHAM DAILY PLANET
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g o A BROICEN' LOVE DREAM < " as those from his lips,’”” she thought.
§

. fellow-men,’”’ answered Jone.

There is some-
i, .

-uypugn e whowe world should
turn against me, would you be true
—steadfast and true?”’ he asked,
hoars ly. :

Those words amazed her.
“How strange to hear such words

““Just as if the world, as you phrase
it, could ever turn against you, ua-
cle,” she declared, warmly. “‘Why,
there never was a man Inore univer-
sally respected, honored and belov-
ed. Your life has been a remarkably
noble one, and exawple for good and
true men to follow. There is not a
little newsboy or bootblack on ' the
street but what cries as you pass:
“There goes Colonel Whitney, the
friend of the poor!’ And the working
men - respond, ‘'Yes, he's our friend!
God bless him!" " .

“Why will you remind me of all
this, Jone?”’ cried the colonel, in
agony. “‘You torture me inexpressib-
.

“I simply want to remind you how
dearly you are beloved by your
“Then
you can see for yourself that the
idea of people turning against you
is simply preposterous. Why should
they?"’

“Phat is the terrible secyet that is
eating my life out, child,” he re-
sponded, bitterly. ‘‘Ione,”” he added,
“you are too young to know all that
a vow imports; but you understand
its solemnity.”’

With beautiful, wondering eyes, she
answered

vYes. '’

“If-vyou will register a vow to me
that you will never divulge one word
of 'what I may say to you here and
now, 1 will tell you my story,”” said
Colonel Whitney. “‘But you must
swear that vou will never repeat one
word of it to any human being, nev-
er one word to your lover.”

Pale and trembling, Ioné¢ Lawrence
looked at him.

“I am afraid;”’ she said, ““I have
never sworn in all my life. Let me
promise that I will do as you wish,
uncle. That will meet the case as
well, I shall keep my word.”

“No,” you must swear to it, Ione.
For.the rest of my life I shall trust
o one—neither man, woman Rnor
child. Every promise made me shall
be bound by an oath. You need not
tremble, child; many people take
oaths.”’

“But if I break it?” the girl ask-
ed, piteously.

*“Fhat is the very thing,”” he said.
“How could I be sure of your eter-
pal silence, whien you are not even
sure of yourself? You must swear not
to reveal one word of my story, un-
der any cause or circumstance; then
I shall rest content, for you will al-
ways bear in mind the punishment
that will fellow if you do not keep
your oath.”

The.lovely young face grew as pale
as i white lily

“If you desire me to do it, uncle,
I will; for it must be right,”” she an-
sawered, slowly

And he was satisfied

“Are you sure the door is closed,
Tone,”” he asked, anxiously, “*and
that no one _is listening outside?”
And she saw him tremble at the very
thought

“Your servants are too honest for
- that, uncle,”” she said, gently

““A chance word overheard might
ruin me, child,”” he gasped Sit

down at the hassock at my feet; let
me Jook into your beautiful eyes, and
it will give me strength to proceed.””

Tone sat down as directed, She was
a happy girl then When she arose
from that hassock the bitterness of
death was at her heart, for her young
life would be wrecked against the
sharp rock of fate, and her future
would be a dreary blank, with but
one hope in it—and that was that
Heaven in its infinite mercy, wobtld
send her—death

For one  moment Colonel Whitney
held the little white hand trembling
in his,

“I hardly know how to begin,
Tone,”’ he said, huskily, ‘‘but I sup-
pose it is the better way to break
-into the subjéct at once.”’

““Yes, that is the best way, uncle,”
she ugrm-d

He laid one trembling hand on the
dark, curly head, looking wistfully
down into those beautiful dark eyes,

“You have promised to trust me—
to believe in me,” he said, solemn-
ly, “no matter what comes, no mat-
ter how great the shock.

1 shall always believe in you,
uncle,”’ she replied, just as solemnly,
“My affection is as true as steel—as
faithful ms the unswerving magnet to
the pole.’’

Crushing back the great Tump that
rose in his throat, Colonel Whitney
went on slowly:

“My terrible trouble dates back
just one weck ago to-day, lone. You
recollect I did not come home until
midnight. I1-1 dined in the city that
evening."' :

“Yes, I remember, uncle,” she an-
swered, with a blush; “for I remem-
ber T waited so-late for you. I want-
ed to show you a letter from Ar-
thur, where—where he wrote that he
had made arrangements with a
clergvman he knew to--to perform |
the ceéremony that was to make his |
sweetheart his little wife "’

And ghe hid her pretty, blushing,
dimpled face on her uncle's arm with
a merry, girlish laugh. 7

Heaven help her! it was the last
joyous, mirthful laugh that would
fall from those red lips for full many

To be Continued.
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PRQVIDENCE.

+ Mr. Park, L P. 8, visited our
school 'this week, and reports every-
thing all right. j

Our Methodist church at Providence
is wearing & new. coat of white paint

Mr. and Mrs. H. J. Crowe are mak-
ing ‘preparation to spénd the winter
in the South.

Mrs. ‘Bellihouse is remewing old ac.
quaintances 'and will visit this win-
ter iwith her mother, Mrs. Holmes.

T. J. Dowling, Kenneth Kier.and H,
Crowe ‘paid a flying visit to friends
on 'the river.

Miss Mornison has returned from
the Pan-American, Niagara and other

plnces,
Miss Emily Holmes has returned
home from the Northwest, after an

(900 PDroprs !
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FAC-SIMILE
N\ . SIGNATURE

—_—F

n,Morphine nor Mineral.
T NARCOT7IC.

IS ON THE -
WRAPPER
OF EVERY
BOTTLE OF

A Remedy for Cons
B s Bl Disraen.
Worms Coi wons Feverishr
mess and LOSS OF SLEEP.

Fac Simile Signature of
7 77

At months old

.I';i)e.uws ;",(,l\(\

EXACT COPY OF WRAFPER.

THE CHEAP BINDING.

One Important pcint In & well
% made skirt—the edge—is not always
1 the most conspicuous.

But if & worthless “ binding” s
used the hidden weakness becomes
intolerably noticeable long before the
garment Itaelf ceases 10 be sightly,

A little care in insisting on Cow
e / _ ticelll Skirt Protector will save the
X7 ! annoyance of a ruined skit, to say’
: nothing of the loss.

Every dress goods shade.
Sold everywhere.

This brand.
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Happy Thought
Cook Stoves . .

The Most Economical Range on lbg Market.

We carry a large range of Qoal and Gas Stoves at lowest
prices.

JNO. A.
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