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The Sale is Enormus because it gives complete 
Satisfaction to consumers.

her vim. To the rear she saw old Jone! 
creeping out of the house with his eye 
ifastened on her.,

“Harrison,” she whispered, where Mr 
Ratcher stood poised on a crag, and 
hugged him in the sight of gossiping sea-

“Old Jones is in a horrible wav * 540 
Ratcher. “Yelling at the top of his 
voice that he will die. Just screeching it!" S
“I don’t believe him” enid Jennie 
"Here goes.”

And they floundere d in. This cave was / 
short, and led up out of water to the 
center of those rocks, and there stopped 
it was an ugly place, with scarcely a 
thing worth seeing.

“Shoot,” said Jennie; “who cares foi 
a stupid old cave?”

The Treasure of Laguna Cave 
The Story of Jennie Ratcher's Luck. thhe • — 

ylie By Charles Fleming Embree

RAme-AAnAnAne
gulls, “that old thing yonder—he’s fool* 
ing us. I see right through him. Ugh! 

See this bad eye! I know that there must 1 W : HERE a canyon opens on ' be oodles of abalones under those southI ■ ■ (ere % - / half bowllike to the ern rocks, and what that old specimenI ■ ■ kton X/ sea is Laguna, a tiny says is intended to deceive. I’m goingarerend mesh rose 0/0 place far from a rail to slip down and go to that very place,
at Can B • • road. There the bea cli And she rubbed her nose on Mr. Hatch

a is terminated on either ‘er’s cheek, as though she were whetting
same avos as Japan hand by rocks, and on them the wild, it, then charged down jagged places te 
A4 ---- T----------- m_ 23 Pacific rends its breast; or here lies purr the sea. When she was hid down then 

ing on warm sand like a cat upon a she crept southward to the spot where 
hearth. the rocks end and the beach begins

From El Toro the stage came rattling ; Away across the sand she flew.
through the canyon at dusk, and de |Yonder across the gap the southern 
posited Harrison Ratcher and wife a I rocks rose, and Ratcher saw her disap- 
the largest of those wooden houses that pear among them; then perceived old 
face the beach. On the porch was a sign Jones, fifty yards behind him, stare, wag 
“Rooms for Rent,” his head, and grow agitated. Of a sud-

They, an eager young couple, enteret ’ den, down over the rocks and out across' 
a large living apartment; and Mrs. Miggs the sand to the south, queer Jones, with' 
sat there knitting. In a corner, ben * rickety haste, eyes ablaze, went toddling 
over a table, whereupon were cards *And Ratcher sat down on the rocks and 

shook with laughter, but later followed
tide, sat a very old man." 2 Jones.

. “Here we are again!” cried Jennie Jennie, making flying leaps over in 
Ratcher. “Just as last year, and ready credible gulfs between rocks, was finding 
- " * a quantities of abalones.

“That shameless old codger!” cried she. 1

Established 1879

Whooping Cough, Croup 
Bronchitis, Cough, Grip, 
Asthma, Diphtheria

oX
"What’s this?" cried Ratcher, holdin; 

the candle to a rock. She came ant 
found a little lead box, and tried tc 
open it. It would not open. She lifted 
it, and bit the clasp with her teeth; 
literally chewed the clasp off. Oh, Jen­
nie was somewhat of a wonder.

Ceylon Natural Green Tea
CRESOLENE 13 A BOON TO ASTHMATICS

′ Cassiere i a long established and standard remedy for the dis ases indicated. Is' 
t is 2 the isr rendered strongly antisept c is carried over the diseased 6 races 
/ : the bronchial tubes with every bre th, giving prolonged and censtrat creniment, 
5 1 I'* of a consuni five tendency, or suderers from chronic bronchitis, find immediate ,
Iéhet om coughs or inflained conditions of the throat. Descriptive booklet frce.
% r: ERENd, MIEES & co, 1951 Notre Dame 8t., Montreal, Canadian Agents !

only more delicious. It is displacing Japan Tea just 
as Ealada Black is displacing all other Ble ck '1eas. 
Sealed lead packets only. 26cand 40c. per Jb 
By all Grocers. A gap in the narrative, like a nick in 

an old blue soup-plate. The Ratchers 
have prohibited the disclosure of the na, 
ture of that treasure. But it was splen- 
did!V

They stared at those things; and at 
each other.

“Golly," said Jennie; “we’ll just take 
these, thank you.",

Carving 1,000 Years Old Found.

A remarkable piece of antique Indi­
an carving, which must be nearly a 
thousand years old, was dug up early 
in November in making an excava-

A Good, Stiff Argument 
for our laundry work can be put up on just 
one article—the stiff bosom shirt. If there; 
is any one that launders these as well as 
we do they are unknown to us. There cer­
tainly is no one who does the work any 
better than the
OHA THAM STEAM LAUNDRY

Perfect finish is not the only thing sought, 
here. Care is taken that the collar band is 
not stretched out of shape or made uneven 
or the bosoms of open-front shirts ironed 
so buttonholes do not come opposite. We 
do all these things right.
CHATHAM STEAM LAUNDRY
Sixth St. near Fire Hall, Phone 198

Cresolene dissolved in the mouth are effective and safe for 
' • coughs and irritation of the throat.

Antiseptic Tablets 19e a box. ALI, DRUGGISTS .a
tion in the centre of Vancouver. The , which told the hours of high and low i 
carving is of brown sandstone, and tide. sat a very old man. "But here’s a paper,” he said.

"Let’s get out, the tide will get us!” 
cried Mrs. Ratcher. They looked the 
old hole pretty well over first, and then 
waded out in the water up to her glow- 
ing neck. Outside, they sat and read 

paper, she stowing those splendid 
~ somewhere in the neighborhood 

of her bosom. Here are the contents:
"Teep out. Git away. These things 

is charmed. The devil will foller him 
who takes I stole these here things me 
and Bill when we went to get hides from 
a Mexican named Juan Carrillado. We 
were getting them hid in the ship when 
Dana found it out. Dana made a row 
he says if we didn’t take them back he’d 
do it. We thought he was going to give 
us away, and when the tide was low we 
come and hid them in this here eave 
what Bill found when he went huntin’ 
abalones with the cook. . . . We 
told Dana we took them back to Carril 
lado. The ship sail to-night but she’ll 
be back here in a month and me and the 
devils will git you. Hands of! This'is 
to warn anybody that finds these here 
things that they are charmed and the 
devil will eternal foller him who takes.’’

They sat and pondered for some time
“That knocks the bottom out of it,’ 

said Jennie. "We’ll have to hunt Juan 
and turn them over.”

How Lawyers Love One Another. ( ____ _______WANTED.
A good story is told concerning the WANTED—At once, pantry girl. Ap 

late .John Clerk, afterwards Lord ply Hotel Merrill.. 
radon, when he was practising as an —- - ----- ---------- — ------- -——----
advocate at the Scottish bar, says a - 
writer in The People’s Friend. Some- 
times John had a peculiar way of'

the work must have been done with
a sharp piece of flint or slate. It is
in two sections, one being a bowl J for another vacation. How is the 
and the other a bear's head. It was . of abalones?” crop

GOOD COOK WANTED—Good wages 
Apply at once at Aberdeen Hotel.

wANTED Skirt maker, waist maker - 
and four apprentices. Apply Miss

found under the decaying ,stump of 
an immense cedar tree, and may have 
been placed there before the tree be­
gan to grow and long before Colum­
bus had any thought of discovering 
America

She gave Mrs. Miggs an enthusiastic 
kiss.

“You see,” said Ratcher, “we're st 
glad to get out of Los Angeles and the 
curio store, that we want to jump righ 
into the sea. We’ll gather abalones 
The demand for shells is big at the 
store.”

Plump, placid Mrs. Miggs pointed 1 
thumb to her pile of abalone shells un 
der a window. She had sharks' eggs it 
a bowl, starfish on the wall, and bar­
nacles and things all over the house.

“See,” she said, “how many old Mr 
Jones has got for me.”

Old Jones was mumbling in his beard: 
“9.43 a.m., December the third. Lowest 
in sixty-two years. Two more days."

Some of the shells had been ground 
and glowed with the light and coloring 
that have made California shells famous 
is “If they are so plentiful,” cried Jennie 
"we can make our vacation expenses out 
of abalones. Ob, Mrs. Miggs, how we 
have slaved! And poor Harrison hal. 
sick! We are building up a trade; and 
in a few years, maybe, we shall be oui 
of debt!”

Old Jones here arose and faced Jennie 
who was a picture of optimism and 
health. There was a wide smile on hi

and stood gazing round at the wild spot ’ the 
wherein she found herself, or sticking | things 
her toe into the sea-anemones to see' -° 
them shut up round it and squirt. Then 
she felt a chill, and turned quickly to 
look up. Over a rock that hung above

expressing himself, and one day 
when he entered the court of session 
he heard one of the judges severely 
reprimanding a young advocate who' 
had shown some temper at the 
court’s decision in a case he was 
conducting. John felt sorry for his

Shaw, opposite the Market. 4
WANTED—House to rent by the year. 

Apply J. L. Campbell, Boston Shoe
her, projected the ragged head of Jones, 
twelve feet distant, against the unfath 
omable California sky.

′ "Mercy! Get away,” said Mrs. Batch­
er.

“Say, come oat,” rustled old Jones. 
His countenance had a dreadful look. 
“Come north, along of me, to where your 
husband is. I’ll tell you about Dana.”

“About what?”
"I sailed with Dana,” cried the old 

man, hoarsely, over the rock. “With 
Richard Henry Dana in the ‘Pilgrim’ 
away back in the thirties. You read 
‘Two Years Before the Mast’?"

“Oh, surely!” cried Mrs. Batcher, mak 
ing such a jump-to the shore that Jones 
rubbed his eyes.

“Come away; I’ll show you where we 
threw the hides down," he said.

“Hurrah!” cried Mrs. Ratcher; and 
sprinted on the sands to meet Batcher 
"What do you think! This old exhibit 
was with Dana."

The exhibit came toddling along 
“Here,” he mumbled, excited, pulling 
them by the clothes. “You can’t see the 
place unless you come away to* the 
north.”

Old Jones could make pretty fair time 
himself when he had a mind to.

Batcher was laughing, to Jennie’s dis 
gust, and she hit him on the back. But 
it was all tragic to Jones. The eweal 
stood out on his brow.

When they came to the summit of the 
northern rocks, he stood wind-shaker 
and dilapidated under the circling gulls 
and pointed to a distant cliff.

“Yonder,” he said, “we threw then- 
down. The ship was gathering hide, 
from the Mexicans to sell in Boston. T 
every old mission up and down the coas’ 
we went. Oh, me. Queer days. Th 
captain was a tough one. At San Juar 
Capistrano, behind that mountain, the;, 
collected many, and brought ’em yonder. 
We climbed up there, and threw ther 
to the beach. Oh, how they would skin 
and fly like birds! Oh, me! And right 
in the middle of that cliff they let Dan. 
down by a rope for one that stuck 
Seems yesterday. Dana was a brave 
striplin’, but he had a mean streak.”

LA GRi,Pi*E COMING AGAIN.

The doctors believe another epi­
demic of Grippe is here, and already 
many are suffering. The medical 
men are not afraid of Grippe since 
Catarrhozone was introduced, and 
claim that no one will ever hatch this 
disease who inhales the fragrant, 
healing vapor of Catarrhozone a few* j 
times daily. Catarrhozone kills the I 
Grippe germ and prevents is spread-i 
ing through the system. “Last win­
ter I had an attack of Grippe,” 
writes C. P. Mackinnon, of St. John’s. 
“I bought Catarrhozone and got re­
lief in short time. I found Catarrh- 
ozone better than anything else and 
was cured by using it.” Catarrhozone 
prevents and cures Grippe, colds and 
catarrh. Two months’ treatment 
$1.00; trial size 25c.

A Great Old Man.
One Henry Jenkins died in England 

Dec. 6, 1670, at the alleged age of 169 
years. He is said to have been a fisher­
man for 140 years. Though he could 
neither read nor write, bis reach of 
memory was such that he would calm­
ly give evidence in court in matters on

Store. 10.

.WANTED Girl for general house- 
work; highest wages paid. Apply 
to Mrs. John Waddell, Water St.

HELP WANTED—For general house-- 
work. Wages $3.50 per week. Ap­
ply at once to W. P. Huff, Queen. 
Street, Indian Creek Farm. 1d3w

young professional brother, and 
thought, he would intervene on his 
behalf. So John said: "My Lords.
I hope you’ll excuse me for putting inDON’T W young 
bit 
and

friend for displaying a
of temper. He is young 

and I hope 
you’ll overlook what he has said. 
I feel sure if he had known your 
lordships as long as I have known

until spring to let your contract for 
vour new residence, if you intend 
erecting one, or repairs to your old 
one if you propose remodelling same. 
Remember if we receive the contract 
now we will be able to do it much 
cheaper than if you wait until our 
spring rush. Every part of the work 
done under our personal supervision.

Leave particulars of work at office 
or phone 52 and we will be pleased to 

’ call on you and give y°u our estimate
Grilles, mantles and all interior 
fixtures supplied on shortest notice.′

inexperienced,

A FEW CANVASSERS WANTED—By an estab 
lished wholesale and manufacturing house.

selling a full line of articles of daily consumption 
direct to consumers. Samples free or returnable- 
freight charges prepaid ; exclusive territory ; regular 
customers ; no cash advance or security required - • 
salary or commission. Write quick to Cooper;Drawer 531, London, Ont.

WANTED—Men wanted to learn 
barber trade ; only eight weeks re­
quired by our system of constant 
practice; tools furnished; diplomas- 
given. Full tuition $25. Call or 
write. Detroit Barber College, 48 
Woodward avenue, Detroit, Mich.

WANTED—Special representative in 
this county and adjoining terri­
tories, to represent and advertise 
en old established business house 
of solid financial standing. Sal­
ary $21 weekly, with expenses paid 
each Monday by check direct from 
headquarters. Expenses advanced; 
position permanent. We furnish, 
everything. Address, The Columbia.
630, Monon Bldg., Chicago, III.

FOR SALE OR TO RENT.

you he would not be surprised at any 
decision your lorûships would give.’

IT’S WHEN YOU HAVE TOOTH- 
ACHE

That the power of Nerviline quickly 
makes itself felt. Any aching tooth 
can be relieved by Nerviline in a few 
moments by filling the cavity with 
batting soaked in Nerviline. A good 
plan is to rub the gums with Ner- 
viline also. There isn’t a single rem- 
edy that has one-fourth the pain-re­
lieving power of Nerviline, which acts 
like magic. Nerviline kills the pain 
outright and prevents it from return­
ing. You can’t beat Nerviline for 
toothache or neuralgia ; it’s the best 
pain cure made. Price 25c.

The shortest life is Tong enough if 
it lead to a better, and.the shortest 
life is too short if it do not.

When a woman clinches a bargain 
she proceeds to explain how smart/ 
she proved herself.

Putting food into a diseased stom­
ach is like putting money into a pock­
et with holes. The money is lost. All 
its value goes for nothing. When the 
stomach is diseased, with the allied 
organs of digestion and nutrition, the 
food which is put into it is largely 
lost. The nutriment is not extracted 
^it. The body is weak and the toria Av., For particulars, apply to The pocket can mended. Th6 Thomas Sonllard, Victoria Block, 
stomach can be cured. That sterling | at this office, _________ u, 
medicine for the stomach and blood, ' FOR SALE OR TO RENS 
Doctor Pierce’s Golden Médical Dis- : and Dwelling on Queen ‘

- "Doubtless he’s dead," said Ratcher.
"Why, there’ll be some children 01 

something. W hy, Harrison, you would 
n’t steal?”

“I never have yet," snorted Ratcher. 
They hurried back to Mrs. Miggs’s.
“How’s Jones?" they asked. 1 
"Dead," she said, cool.
“Oh," they replied; and, of course 

everybody was solemn till after the fu 
neral. Poor old Jones, Who cared? Oh 
ninety-five years! Oh, progress of th< 
human race while old Jones wandered 
What matter his coffin, hia unloved re 
mains, his grave upon a hill?

On a gray day, Mr. and Mrs. Ratche 
visited an old cemetery at San Juan Ca 
Distrano, accompanied by a priest.
. "I am told," said the priest, scratch 
ing in the dust upon a stone, "that the 
last of the Carrillados lies here."

They looked; they could just make 
i - ............... - ′

I FALLECIO, 1 
I 1883. 1

Ind Jennie, having an uncontrollable 
vision of a possible house of her own 
said, slowly, with scandalous levity re 
pressed: “R. I—Pj”—San Franciser 
Argonaut.”

BL 7 Lumber and 
a Manuf’g. Go.

Dealers and
countenance, which was haggard and 
startling.

“Come here!” said Jones, and toddled 
to a window. The Ratchers stared out 
where he pointed. His voice was like 
the rustling of damp papers. “Dowr 
that way there ain’t none.” He swept 
his hand to the south. His eye on them 
dilated. “Don’t go that way. Go up this 
way!” He swept his bony hand to the 
north.

“Oh, thanks!” said Jennie, inclined tc

Lumber
Builders and Contractors.

which his memory wert back 120FIRE, LIFE
& ACCIDENT

and
140 years. AS a boy he is said to have
taken a horse load of arrows to North­
allerton to be forwarded north in time 
for the battle of Flodden. At the age 
of 100 years he used to swim a wide 
stream in Yorkshire with ease. He 
lived until four years after the great 
fire of London, was poor all his life, 
but subsisted cheerfully by thatching 
and salmon fishing.

edge away from him. And Ratcher 
laughed big bass gratitude at the Infor 
mation.

“How old are you?” shouted Ratcher.
“Oh, don’t yell,” said Jones. “Ninety 

five. I’ll go to bed.”
He mumbled, and went up the stairs 

His old legs wobbled. He was saying tc 
himself: “9.43, December the third. Low 
est in sixty-two,”

Up he climbed; now his head disap 
peared; now his withered trunk; now 
his rickety legs. They heard his foot 
falls, soft and strange, along an uppei 
hall. Old Jones had left a chill behind.

“Who is that peculiar person?” Jennie 
whispered to Mrs. Miggs.

“Some old sailor,” was the Miggs’ re 
ply. "He came two years ago, and wa. 
always studying the tides, just as now; 
and seemed to be watching for some 
thing that didn’t occur; and then of a 
sudden he dropped out of sight. A week 
ago here he was again, toddling in.”

Next day the winter sun was warm 
Mrs. Ratcher was an inspiring thing in 
her bathing suit, running down over the 
sand like an antelope, more health in 
her than in three ordinary men. And 
Into the sea she plunged shouting, hei 
jolly, big, hollow-chested husband after 
When they emerged, yonder was old 
Jones gazing at them through a window

“He makes me cold,” shuddered Jen 
nie, stopping in a laugh.

Then Jones’s peculiar head was thrust 
far out over the roof of Mrs. Miggs’s 
porch, and while the haggard face 
smiled widely bland, the head wagged 
three times to the north. Jones shut one 
eye as he wagged.

“Horrors! what does the creature 
mean?” said she.

But Ratcher roared with merriment.
"He means to hunt to the north. Hi 

said that there are no abalones to th. 
south.”

“Mercy! let’s do it, and get out of hi. 
eight,” she said; and went skimming the 
sand and leaping the rocks, he after, ii 
the search for abalones.

After an hour, when she had beer 
felled by a billow, she poked her glow 
ing head up through its crest and—be 
hold! the eye of old Jones. Old Jone, 
was seated on a crag seventy feet high

“Horrors!” she said; “look at him.” 
Ratcher paused with a mammoth yel 

low abalone in his hand, and stood it 
four feet of water, gazing up as thougl. 
Jones had been a comet. Old Jones’s hor 
rible head was thrust out further over 
the uneven edge of his precipice, and 
wagged three times, majestic, yet ghast 
ly, to the north. He shut one eye as he 
wagged.

"What a lugubrious mortal!” said she 
That night old Jones seemed feebler 

as he sat in Mrs. Miggs’s house, mumb­
ling over his tide-cards. Now and ther 
his old eye gazed at Jennie, suspicious 
and uneasy. She was so alarmingly 
healthy, no wonder she got upon the 
nerves of anybody so near his grave as 
old Jones. Mrs. Miggs was stringing 
limpet shells from the hanging-lamp 
Mrs. Miggs had big, red crawfish in a 
pan. Old Jones went up to bed in t 
ramshackle way; his head disappeared’ 
his trunk; his legs. They heard hi 
rustling footfalls grow faint in the hal 
above.

The walls of that house were very 
thin. In the night, Jennie Ratche 
awoke from her vigorous sleep with < 
sense of queerness. But all she heart 
was old Jones in a distant room mumbl 
end ramble in wakefulness, and say 
“Two more days. Oh, me.”

Had Mrs. Ratcher not been one of the

Money to loan at lowest 
rate of interest.................

GEO, K. ATKINSON
' Phone 346 

5th Street, Next Harrison Hell,

HOUSE FOR SALE—On Grant stress. 
For particulars, apply to Thomas.
Scullard, or at this office. U'

LOTS FOR SALE-One and ons-half 
acres at the head of Victoria ave- 
nue. Apply to Mrs. Tissiman, room 
6, Victoria Block. it

HOUSES FOR SALE - A house on 
Grant St., and house and lot on Vio-

EVERY WOMAN IN POOR HEALTH

Has an awful struggle. Lota to do, 
all kinds of worry, must contend with 
loss of sleep, poor appetite and tired 
nerves. H;-r only desire is for more 
strength and better health. This is 
exactly what comes from using Fer- 
rozone, the greatest tonic sickly wo­
men can possibly use. Ferrozone 
makes the blood tingle and grow red, 
the cheeks grow rosy, the eyes bright. 
Ferrozone invigorates the body, de­
velops new strength and makes life 
worth living. Ferrozone is the sort 
of tonic that builds up, it gives one 
a reserve of nerve force and estab- 
lishes such healthy conditions that 
sickness in unknown. Let every wo- 
man use Ferrozone. Price 50c.
r - ---------- -----

Thinks WeE ef Himself,
"Isn’t it strange,” remarked Mrs. Bl- 

lins to her husband, “that I can never 
get a good bargain in shoes ?”

"You did once," said her busband.
"When was that?" 1. 11579,
“When you got me.” .

"What?” cried Jennie, rebelling.
“Yes," said Jones, "he done me dirt.” 
The old man would say no more 

Watchful, feeble, he clung to Ratchei 
and wife all day like a leech. They 
agreed to go south no more till they 
could do it secretly. They felt sorry fo: 
the wobbling old codger.

At night Mrs. Ratcher ate dozens o 
slices of bacon, not to mention eggs.

"Oh, Mrs. Miggs!” she whispered, 
know we can pay for our vacation will 
abalones. The sea is so good for Harri 
son! In three years we will be out e: 
debt, and maybe build a house of on 
own.”

Only a Copper.

. When a ruling passion gets tyrannies 
it is time for it in turn to be over 
ruled. “Lippincott’s Magazine” says that 
a pompous old gentleman in a New Yorl 
railway station was buying his tide 
for Chicago, when he dropped à cnt 
“Didn’t you lose some of your charge? 
asked the ticket agent. .A

"Yes, it was only a copper, but —P
, He adjusted his glasses and bent ove 
in search of the missing coin. One 01 
two of the bystanders joined him.

“How much did you drop?” asked on: 
“Oh, only a copper, still —”
He bent lower and peered under a seat 
“Curious how money will disappear,’ 

he said. “Of course a copper is only a 
trifte— Excuse me, sir, may I trouble 
you to move your satchels? Possibly the 
coin may have rolled behind them. It 
was only —”

"I think it rolled under that seat over 
there!” called a man near by.

“Oh, did it? Thank you.”
He dropped to his knees and peered 

under the seat. His glasses fell off, and 
ho readjusted them, struck a match, bur

Store 
Title&t.and Dwelling on Queencovery, acts with peculiar promptness 

and power on the organs of digestion 
and nutrition. It ′ is a positive cure 
for almost all disorders of those or­
gans, and cures also such diseases of 
the heart, blood, liver and other or­
gans, as have their cause in a weak 
or diseased condition of the stomach.

Men of small minds are slow to see 
in any man more than they are cab­
able of seeing in themselves. 

- -------• --------
MESSRS. C. C. RICHARDS & CO., ( 

Yarmouth, N. S. i 
Gentlemen,-In January last Fran­

cis Leclair, one of the men employed 
by me, working in the lumber woods, 
had a tree fall on him, crushing him 
fearfully. He was, when found, plac­
ed on a sled and taken home, where 
grave fears were entertained for his 
recovery, his hips being badly bruis­
ed and his body turned black from 
his ribs to his feet. Wie used MIN- 
ARD’S LINIMENT on him freely to 
deaden the pain, and with the use 
of three bottles he was completely 
cured and able to return to his work.

SAUVEUR DUVAL.
Elgin Road, L’Islet Co., Que., 

( May 26th, 1893.

clear, room to build. Good business 
stand, being situated opposite the - 
Free Library, between the Central 1 
and Separate schools. Reasons for 
retiring, ill health. For particulars 
apply Wm. Brown, on premises, tf..

FARM FOB SALS—Nortn east ball 
of lot 16, Front concession, Tewn- 
ship of Harwich, 133 acres. All 
cleared, clay loam, two good sized 
frame houses. Large frame bars, 
and cattle shed; stable and drives- 
barn combined; granary and im-- 
plement house. Buildings all im. 
good repair; about five acres of 
orchard; artesian well, windmill­
and pump; three other wells.- 
Price $8,000.00. Apply on the pre­
mises to Mrs. John J. Walrath, 
or to W. F. Smith, barrister and 
solicitor. Chatham, Ont.

And Mrs. Miggs rattled a new kin. 
of clams that she had in her pocket, and 
laughed her easy laugh.

Jennie slept like a top. an extraordin 
ary, a miraculous, slumber, till 2 a.m 
And then up she woke of a sudden a- 
though she meant business for certain. 
She heard a rustling outside her door. 
Ah—to be sure. But two things in the 
world rustled like that: old Jones’s feet. 
She was going to see, was Mrs. Ratcher. 
and creeping to the door, opened it a 
crack. At the end of a corridor was a 
gable window over the sea, and through 
it moonshine fell. She came close, and 
found Jones with his head sticking out 
in the moonshine, staring at the Pacific 
He seemed to be crazy and in pain. He 
wept piteously.

wall1.7’
A Lost Pleasure.

Mrs. Noorich—Isn’t it grand to ride 
in your own carriage?

Mr. Noorich—Yes, but I’d enjoy It 
more If I could only stand on the pave 
ment and see myself ride by.
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rowed under the seat, and then rose tc 
his feet, wiped the dust from his trous 
ers, and said to a lady:-

"Excuse me, madam, but I think the 
coin may have rolled in this direction 
Would you take the trouble to rise? It 
was only a copper, but —”

The woman changed her seat and he 
resumed his peering. Then a man said:-

FOR A DISORDERED STOMACH.

"I have been troubled for some time 
with indigestion and sour stomach,” 
says Mrs. Sarah W. Curtis, of Lee, 
Mass., “and have been taking Cham- 
berlain’s Stomach and Liver Tablets 
which have helped me very much, so 
that now I can eat many things that 
before I could not.” If you have any 
‘trouble with your stomach why not 
take these tablets and get well? For 
dale by All Druggists.

“I will not live to find it,” he said. “I 
am dead. Oh, the tides! You white 

lunatic moon, you make them. I see 
the ‘Pilgrim’ now. Captain, well get 
them down. Oh, captain, don’t flog me 
no more, I’m old. I never done no harm 
to you. Don’t beat me no more. I can’t 
see where the place is in the rocks; it 
was in that direction; the tide has never 
been low enough. These modern houses 
bother me. But it will be low enough. 
Why couldn’t it have been to-night?”

He put his head down and sobbed. 
Jennie Ratcher picked him right up and 
bundled him to bed; just hustled him 
right along. Then she slept like a top 
till ten minutes of eight, and Mrs. 
Miggs’s ham rose through the whole 
house on the breezy wings of the morn- 
ing.

This day Jones was too feeble to get 
up, a fact which crazed him the more; 
when they went out to hunt for aba­
lones they left him raving. Mrs. Miggs, 
scared, was sending off for the doctor.

“I’m going right where he said not to 
go,” said Jennie. “There’s some mystery 
about that. Anyhow, there are oodles 
of abalones.”

They went, free of old Jones and his 
eye at last. Everybody in Laguna had 
remarked on the tide to-day, lowest In 
sixty-two years, when Mrs. Ratcher 
plunged into the sea under the southern 
rocks. It enabled one to hunt abalones 
to the best advantage, and the sea was 
as smooth as A new Los Angeles cement 
* "Mercy me!” cried she. "What’s ther

Ratcher floundered there, and saw a 
hole in the roek which the falling tide 

partially disclosed.a

Well, isn’t that new author putting 
on airs lately!

Yes, had his hair cut, and just got 
his overcoat out of pawn.‘I don’t think it rolled in this direc 

tion. Isn’t that it over there against 
the baseboard

“Ah, perhaps it is! I’ll see. No, this 
is just a brass button. Of course a 
copper is the merest trifle, but —”

He pulled out his watch, glanced at ‘t 
and then at the clock on the wall. Then 
he hurried to the window and asked the 
ticket-seller, "W hen did you say that 
train went to Chicago?”

“Four-fifteen, sir. Went just a mo­
ntent ago.”

“It did? Then I’m left, and all on ac­
count of— Still, a copper’s a copper. 
It isn’t very much, but —”

And he began to search for it again.

Monkey Brand Soap removes all stains, 
rust, dirt or tarnish — but won’t wash
clothes. 25

Fire and sword are but slow engines 
of destruction in comparison with the 
babbler.An Old School Sampler.

Mrs. A. H. Ordway of Barre, Vt, has 
• sampler such as was used in schools 
a century or more ago In teaching nee- 
diework. The sampler was made by 
her great - great - grandmother, Mary 
Lewis of Tunbridge, when she was 
fourteen, years old, in the year 1791. It 
is hemstitched and worked in silk, the 
design being a combination of the al­
phabet and numerals, and is in a per 
fect state of preservation. The linen 
need was spun and woven by Mrs. Lew- 
is mother._________________

EVEBY CHILD’S HEALTH DE­
MANDS

The use of a laxative occasionally. 
For a mild, safe and certain relief 
use Dr. Hamilton’s Pills of Mandrake 
and Butternut. Specially suited to 
children. Let your children uss only 
Dr. Hamilton’s Pills, Price 225c.

Thames Street,
Opposite Police 
Station...EVERY MOVEMENT HURTS.

4+4++i+++++++4++***44+4***When you have rheumatism. Mas-; 
cles feel stiff and sore and joints are! 
painful. It docs not pay to suffer I 
long from this disease when it may 
be cuied so promptly and perfectly by 
Hood’s Sarsaparilla. This medicine 
goes right to the spot, neutralizes the 
acidity of the blood, which causes ! 
rheumatism, and puts an end to the' 
pain and stiffness.

Biliousness is cured by Hood's Pills. 
25c.1
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Department.

CommercialA "Straight" Multiple.

"I see,” said the stranger, stirring 
something in a glass, “that on the 
trength of the names in the new city 
directory you claim a, population here 
if over two million three hundred thou- 
and.”'
. “I guess that’s about right,” observed 
the man in the battered Panama bat, 
who was leaning against the bar and 
smoking a cigar.

Printing.
When in need of anything in the 

Fine of Commercial Static cry
Light is the task where many share 

the toil.
Visiting Cards, etc., .leave - your 
order at the

The present is. a good time for bor­
rowers who wish to change their 
loans, or make new ones, either on 
farm or city property and we would

“What multiple do you use?”
“Well,” replied the other, throwing 
r.c-re 

take it straight—if it’s nil the same t. 
you.”—Chicago “Tribune.”

throwingmost extraordinarily healthy womer 
that ever drew breath, she would hav. 
alept no more. But she did sleep-- shades!, how Mrs. Harrison Ratche thing of this nature to call on 

her:=

any s - -
Miss Carrye Moore—She calls him

=itMist Cutting Hintz—No, but she in- 
1

act

HAVE YOU 
A BERLINER 
GRAMO­

PHONE?j
It is the best enter-* 

tainer now upon the mar-♦ 
ket. Almost any selection % 
desired can be purchased $ 
for them, as we haye the t 
largest assortment in the I 
city, and have received a $ 
larffe shipment of the: 
latest pieces. We also • 
exhange new records for : 
old Berliner records $ 
whether worn out, dam- $ 
aged or cracked, and al-: 
low you a good percentage : 
on them.

Come and hear the most 1 
up-to-date talking mach- 'i 
ine of the age.

99999999990990000000006464

60 ACRES choice river 
XX land, all tile drained, 
io acres young fruit trees,good 
buildings, 4 miles from Chat­
ham. Township of Raleigh,

Smith & Smith
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NEW BUSINESS | 
+ King up 391 for that bursted 2 
X water pipe or call and get an es-• 
4 , timate on contemplated plumbing, 2 
o hot water, steam and gas fitting X 
X work Your patronage is respect- • 

/ 1 fully solicited by - 2

IR. McG. Coyle: 
2 King St. West. 1 
2 Phone 391...............................•
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