- stable, §1100.00.

BU-JU CURES] ¢r
money refunded.
Fifty Pils, in bon, 50c., af ol draggioh.

NEW YORK, N. Vi, A
WINDSOR, ONY. -

| real feeling, so that it is always im-

your

We will not sell a watch that
we. cannot positively guar-
antee.

Do not understand from this that we
sell Watches of extravagant price
only.
Our No. 915 Silver or Gun
Metal Watch at $6.56°is a
- warranted time-keeper.

T g
; W:jte?br#&ﬁet'c&td!ogue.

Ready for delivery Nov. 15th,
It will cost you nothing, and
/it may bethe means of say-
.A8ig you considerable money.

RYRIE BROS.
JEWELERS

118, 120, 122 and 124
Yonge St., Toronto

Money 10 Loan on NIOI’![‘[ICI

4 and 5 per Cent,

ope—
FOR SALE—EABH AND CITY PR
PERTY. ;
Brick houss, two wtorfew, 7 rooms,
lot 40 feet fromt by 208 feet deep.
$1100.00.
Frame h

. 8 rooms and summer
kitchen, lot 60

t. by 208 ft., good
House ‘and 'lot, 9 .08,
House and lott;l mm, Lo

roos, $100.08;
B b ok g rs g
rea.  { use
barn, $3100.00 i

Farm in Township of Harwich, ﬂ
acres. Large house, barn and omt-

of Raleigh, fld!

buildings, 2,000.00.
Farm ln'i’owuhl
sores. Good house, mew stable and

nm%rh of Chatham,

Valuable suburban residence, 11
v l#nd. Good

rooms; with seven acres of
stable, $3000.00.
Apply. to
CwL F. SMITH,
Barrister.

p The O'DELL GONPANT,|

of Cincinnati, Ohio,

Stocks, bonds, grain, provisions, cot-
ton. Place your orders direct. Paut
the money in your bank. References
—any Bank or Commercial Ageney;

&
SEE— e
F. B. PROCTOR,

BROKBR,
~thwood Block, - Phone 240.
. CHATHAM, ONT.

PARBOTT&ROTHWELL

Are selling Real Estate right
along. \They mean business,

Owners of ‘property who desire to
sell are quick to make a note of this

They are agedq fot‘l'ho Monarch

) O ; and
they have houses to rent.

| a little

. of his ships to.a commendable point

‘meed of praise than the late Mar-

Prime
Britain—Cynical
AR f tee Past. .

To treat everything in the lMghtest
tone of persifiage—never for one mo-
ment to relapse into seriousness—to
hide real feeling and to_advertise tn-

of the P
Minister of Great

Ppossible to say where reality begins
qlduﬂ'ect ectation endn—t«hh‘h the dom-’
inant mode in large sections of Eng-
lish soclety to-day, and that mode
finds its highest, boldest and 1io0st
lucid expression naturally in the
man who holds the highest office in
the State. Therc have been plenty of
cynical Prime Ministers in our his-
tory. Melbourne was a cynic; Palm-
erston was a cynic; Disraeli was a
cynic; but it was the cynicism of the
world-weary, or-the astute, or the
adventurer, It remained for Mr, Bal-
four to display the cynicism of persi-

.. Thers are few personalities in
political life, therefore, whom it is
more difficult to understand than the
Prime Minister. If you talk even to
people who are intimate with him, it
is hard to find two who take exactly
the same view of his character. There
are those who will tell you that he
has no human feeling at all, or that
if he has any it is strictly confined
to one or two individuals, and these
individuals . do ' not bblong, to ithe
ranks of the men who are his lead-
img political colleagies. On the eth-
er hand, there are intimates of Mr.
Balfour who claim that he is' a
man of warm personal feeling and of
.strong personal friendships, amd who
declare that of all the men  they
know, he is the one above all others
to whom they would go in a moment
of stréss and difficulty. Again, who
can tell which is the real Arthur
Balfour as' regards his amibitions
and his tréatment of other men? Is
he what he once said of himself, as
child who- has got to his
great position and is able to retain
it, ‘almost in spite of himself, without
conscious effort—with as little calcul-
ation of consequences as though he
were playing' a game of golf or writ-
ing an abstruse metaphysical essay?
Or is he a man of inordinate ambi-
tion, who pursues his purpose with
all the cold'astuteness of the race
to which~he belongs, and who" uses
and then casts off other mcn as they
suit his policy and his purpose?—T,
P, O'Conmer, in M.A.P.

Sir Arthur's Way.

The report that 'fhe veteran libret-
tist, W. S. Gilbert,#smay again take
up writing' for the $tage has revived
stories of the 'old Gilbert-Sullivan
union and g new lot af reminiscences
concerning Sir Arthud/

“An old friend, Mr. Cellier, has been
recalling the ways of the composer.
‘‘Sir Arthur Sullivan found his chiel
difficulty in getiing started,”” | Mr.
Cellier says, ‘“but once he got his

ceed wnd be
ceed an e
strong if he heeds

ih';‘lﬁ:m‘bwh warn-

point to weakne
and Joss of nutrition,
Dr. Pierge’s Golden Med-
ical Discovery is the
medicine to turn to.

ture of the individual volun-
teering the testimonial below,
and also of the writers of every
testunomgl among the thou-
sands which: they ‘are constantly publish.
, thus p: g their i #
" Hor about two years I suffered from a
n}emuol’dy- . wfites R. E. A
Esq., of 13 Eastern Ave., Toronto, Ontario, LY §
tried a great of dies withg
: ly lost faith in them all.

t'I tould not for a long time r

in my stomach ; felt melancho) y

. Could not sleep nor follow m
Occupation, Some four months ago a fﬂenz
recommended your ‘ Golden Mediuf:)imvery.'
After a week’s treatment T had derived 80 much
benefit that I continued the medici e, I have
taken three tles and am convitced it has
in my case lcgom‘)!ilhed a permanent cure. I
€an conscientiously recommend it to the thou.
sands of dyspeptics throughout the land.”
The “Common Sense Medical Adviser,*
1008 lnfe pa'.‘ges in paper covers, is sent JSree
on receipt of 31 one-cent stamps to pay ex-
pense of customs and mailing onl Ad-
firess Dr. R, V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Yy

Profit In Sheep

A Virginla womanr who owns a 1t
tle land has gone inio ihe business of
raising sheep. She anent twenty-five
dollars, paying thie= doilars a head for
ewes, and then turnad her flock into
her pasture land. Ste raised what she
could care for on her land, selling the
rest as soon as they were of market-
able age. She gave only about one
bour a day o them, and paid a boy fif-

Tﬁ.u!— a&':,_,

hand in he would write for twelve
hours at a stretch and for days took 3
no time for -regular meals, but |
snatched a bite from the sideboard i
when he thought of it., He was a
charming) man, making everything
easy and being very approachable,
Naturally all desired to please him.
In a certain chorus he had written a
high top note for the sopranos, and
on it there was a 'difficult word to
sing. "Thiey demurred bver it and

““ ‘Why, bless me, it is one of ‘the
best top notes I ever wrote,” was his
reply.

struggled’ with the word and sang it
very.charmingly. . .

‘“One. day & young debutante was
extremely mervous on a first rehear-
sal with the orchestra and almost
in fears. . When it came te an un-
accompanied quartet she said to Sir
Arthur, ‘I know 1 shall sing out to
tune.’

‘¢ ‘That’s right, my dear,’ he re-
plied; ‘sing sut of tune. That’s how
I like it.". The result was that her
hervousness quite disappeared. She
sang’ it in tunt and was afterwaid s

successful prima donna of the
Savoy.”’

On the China Statien,
Vice-Admiral  Sir Gerard Henry

Uctred Noel, K.C.B., K.C.M.G., who
has been appointed Commander-in-
Chiet on the China station, in suc-
cession to Admiral Sir Cyprien A,
G. Bridge, K.C.B., is one of the
fast-disappearing band of midship-
men who served in  the White ‘Sea |
during the Crimean war, and he also
saw some fighting during the Indian
Mutiny. He is g gunnery officer of
wide experience, whe has smartened
up the shooting of the guns’ crews

of excellence. No officer is better fit-
ted for the supreme control of Bri-
tish naval interests in the far east,
and no other officer has ever won
from a Minister a more generous

quis of Salisb ac(orded to  Sir
Gerard Noel. In 1898 he risked his
reputation in a bold move in Crete,
and settled in a trice the tangle dip-
lomacy had failed to umravel, Not
only has he been Director of Naval
Intelligence at the Admiralty, but he
‘was lin command of the Australian
station from 1895 to 1898, and has
studied carefully the political situa-
tion in the Pacific. He i;‘ an om
of high attainments and has wr
widely on naval t Exchange

T What is
has

rot sixty

told him of their troubles. :

““They were so devoted that they |-

1%L suffered

ness.  For

: o o M
Styeents & sk to kezp the-shedpisheds
'c?%nn fid the ‘fodder cut ='§|e has

sin-the business-a fiveiyears,

e, first yeur ahe ‘carhe out: forty dol-
lars ahead ot erlwt_ At the
end-of the foyrth year she had“d flock
#wes, all ghe could keep with
her urage, and in wool and mutton
she fc the  had a clear yearly in-
comse of four hundred and fitty dollars,

B e SR
" Wew Tuiperial Japsness Morning Glories,
| These grand/ mew ‘moruing. glories
8 kable" for

s”"v

the
ors of

wo uﬁ:uu sguificent folfags,
@ 1 ‘Beautifuf] ched. “Of strong,
robust growth, the vines grow quicks

1y to a height of 13 to 20 feet. 1
“They are of all shades of red, from
the most delicate pink to the most bril-
llant crimson and wiroon jand innume
erable shades of biue, from pale lave
ender to richest indigo and royal pun
ple; also white, yellow, gray, slat
copper. color, browa, bronze, almost
black, and many other odd shades not
found in any other flower. Many va-
rieties have a distinct marginal band
of a different color from the rest of the

* flower, and some are as eiegantly spot~

ted with pink, crimson, biue, brown,
etc., a8 the finest gloxinias; others ara.
striped, blotched, mottled, ;rayed, and
shaded in an indescribable manner, of-
ten having seven or eight colors and
tints In one flower. Many are of very
odd and singular forras; some have the
petals separate and distinct clear tg
the base, others have the tube of the
flower bent down on itself at a sharp
cugle, and then ben: back again” 3

DRIVE AWAT 1HAT
NERVOUS FEELING

Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets will do jt—
What they did for M. Mengeot, of
Masson, Que.

Do you feel nervous and irritable ¢
Do little things bother youf Does
your work seem a trouble and life
a8 a whole hardly worth living ¢

Do you know that it is your
stomach that is to blame?  That
the mosit’ frequent effects of Indiges~
ion are neryousmess, and that jrrite
able  feeling and low: spirits ¢

Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets will prove {: -

this to you.. Carry a few of ~them
in your pocket, take one or' two.
after eating and y '
Jour nervousmess gone' and your: 1f
in good spirits angt? at peige ?'wrtlh
all the world. R R
Thousinds of others have proved,
this. M. Mongeot, of Masson, Que,
PUYBE N g vV S
; from Dyspepsia and
was terribly trombled with nervous-
eighteen months I - was
miserable. One box of Dodd’s ‘Dys~
pepsia Tablets helped me consider-
ably and continuing their uee I wai
80oon cured,” \ A
's & citizen of Illinois, isn’t he
- By Vgt o R Iodbebabia
5 gave me ithati ¢ .
You' have stood hi

you will soon find }

| good naturedly.  He found Mln;Betta

lived just outside fthe |

: IN PENITENTIAL
i+ MOOD

Copyright, 1908, by T. C. McClure
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The last echoes from the organ died
in the ghostly outer darkness of the
chureh. For the first time Paul Scharf's
gliice dired cfrom the keyboard. ' He
started, for the ehancel lights made an
aureole around Betty Carew's blond
bead.  But ber gay voice — petulant,
¢harming, wholly iuman—adispelled the
,odor of sanctity.,

“I bave come to join the choir as a
Lenten sacrifice,” she said demurely.

Her laughing eyes  were veiled by i
modest lashes, .but her red mouth still
pouted irresistibly, and the saucy dim-
ble lurking near it betrayed the fact |
‘that much of earth and'its allurements !
yet clung to the fair penitent. ‘

Degpite himself Paul Scharf’s glance
lingered on the lovely face. The girl's
lip. curled in a half smile of conscious
power. ‘At that a sudden bitter thought
sent an angry flush it his cheek. She
‘had come to'flaunt him with her bedu-
ty.

“Your voice will be very acceptable—-
Miss Carew.” hie said, low and steady.

.
:
:

1

|

}

WAS

THUS THAT PAUL SCHARF
FOUND THEM.

But she had caught the break béfore
her name, Ah, he remembered ‘when
it bad'been not Miss Carew, but Betty!
Three weeks was short for forgetting. ‘

She flashed her glorious smile full up-
on him, “Perhaps Lent's penit

AND 1T

BEAD Wikle JACK ANNGIEE £00K B,
* protectingly. i

i

By LESTER GRAY %'

And :it.was thus that Paul Seharf
found them. If he had expected it, his
face only showed an incredulous
amazement. = g E

“Miss Carew!” he exclaimed.

At the sound of his voice the girl's
8pirit reasserted itself. “Here,” she an-

. 8wered defiantly.

“Yes;. I see you are there,” the choir
master said grimly. ‘“‘But. if you think
it is a proper position I fail to agree
with you.” Here Betty turned a vivid
scarlet and snatched her hand away
from Jack. “I must request that you
both take your pluces in the chancel.”

. And he turned on his heel.

Something of the ool contempt in
his tone seemed to rob the two of bra-
vado, for they followed him meekly up
the aisle,

To Betty the rest of the rehearsal’
seemed interminable. She refused to
accept the messages of comfort which
Jack’s eyes telegraphed her. She hated
him.' He lid made her ridiculous, con-
temptible, in Payl Scharf’s eyes. This
was the end of her Lenten penitence,
Of course she must leave the cholr to-
night.

And so the astonished Jack went
home alone, while Betty waited to
brave her fate,

Paul . Scharf closed the keyboard.
with a sigh. “Betty”—

Quick as the thought her face smiled
up at him. Beneath her aurecle of
hair her eyes met his challengingly.
He could almost feel her warm breath
on his cheek. *Was I so very naughty,
Paul?” she breathed.

Ah, if he might lean over and kiss
those tempting lips! But he drew him-
self stiffiy erect as he answered grave-
1y,"“You set a very bad example to the
rest of the choir, Miss Carew.”

She flushed an angry red. “I will re-
move the example by resigning,” she
8aid proudly. b

“That must be as you and Mr. Dud-
ley decide.” There was a sting in the
words.

And then Betty put her head dowh
oh the keyboard and cried. Oh, cleyer
Betty! She had played coquetry and
defiance in vain. But this trump card,
helplessness—she played it and won.

Was this the relentless judge, the im-
placable choir master, who called her
Betty and besought her not to cry?

“I was a brute to speak to you seo,
Betty,” he declared remorsefully. “I've
‘been a fool all along. But yowll for-
give me, dearest?’ He tried to catch a
glimpse of her face,

Then Betty smiled up at him through
ber tears, the old charming Betty, but
with a new humility 1n her'éyes. “1
will,”” she said softly, “just for a Lent-
en penitence.”

But when she felt his arms around
her and kisses on her lips Léent was
forgotten and love reigned supreme.

The Barbeér's Story.
The barber drew the keen ragor over
is

will blot out the sins of other days,” |
she ventdred boldly. .

He looked down -t her searehingly:
Was there not a unote, of earnmestness .
underlying her flippancy?

But, as he hesitated, Betty, piqued
by bis unresponsive mood, turned her
back upon uim. Her slight figure was
drawn up te its fullest height s she
walked inte the choilr room. Passion
had swept away penitence. L

The others ‘had already gathered.
Their reception was in flattering con- *
trast to the  one just: accorded her.
Jack Dudley was assuring her of his
deélight: when ‘the young organist took
his seat at the piano,

“To your Dplaces, please,” he said
courteously. But Betty chose to con-
sider it in the light of a reprimand, and
her blue eyes flashed defiance. {

During ' the 'intermissién, when the
others walked and talked up and down |
the long alsles'of the chuifch, Betty and |
Jack Dudley preferred to sit in a shad- :
owy corner. The girl flirted, flirted de-
liberately. But deep down in her heart
-there was an ache. Lenten sacrifices
were hard in the making.

The rehearsals came and went. Betty
Carew’s sweef, high sopyano led all the
rest. And . in its varying cadences the
quick ear of the choir master could read
the mood of the girl, whether it be
frivolous or penitent. But there were
other signs. “When she was penitent
she would have. naught of badinage.
Paul Scharf would play then as if ‘in
answer to her need. And she sat in the
remotest corner of the chancel and lis-
tened with rapt face. But when ghe
‘was frivolous she flirted, flirted outra-
geously, to the scandal of the choir
and the undoing of its masculine mem-
bers. 3

It was on one of these nights that
Scharf decided on a chancel rehearsal.
But when, after the intermission, he
called “Places,” Betty was loath to
Jeave hier shadowy cOrner. “Let's not
‘20, she said begnilingly, and Jack
‘Dudiey was only too wiling to agree.
“But we must sit on the floor,” she
‘decided. “Mr. Scharf might see.”

“Ob, hang Scharf,” 'began Dudley,
but a warm band séized his persuasive-
Iy, and dgain’he yielded. :

“It's fan to be naughty sometimes,”
‘said “Betty. She was kneeling in the
rear . 'and as the cholr began to

po o h

tip of ‘her inquisitive nose ‘above
high carved-back of the last pew.

. she dutked 'with a sharp exclamation

. “What's up?' asked Jack Dudley

i

in crime, especially
‘hls' hand in .t

‘& deliclous partner
“when, she sel

's .face and began:

“A friend of mine told me the best
fish story I ever heard in my life while
hé& was getting shaved the other day.
Want to hear it? All right, You see, it

| ‘concerns a physician who had‘a friend

who' was diffy over fish, and he used

,to try all kinds of queer experimeénts .

with them, Ong time the friend told
the physiclan that if you took a fish
and ¥ept It out of water every day,
increasing’ the 'time ‘each day, you'd
soon have the fish so that it wouldn't
lave to be In the water at'all. ' Well,
the idea sounded reasonable to the
physician, 80 he went and bought a
large shad, He put it ip an aquariim,

{ and every day he took it eut of the

water and put it on the floor. The first

day he only allowed it to stay out for |

thirty seconds, but every day he in-
creased the time until finglly the shad
didn’t need any water at all to live in.

“Well, one rainy night the physician
was sitting in his, study teaching the
shad to smoke a cigar whep the tele-
Dhone bell rang, and after answering
it ‘the physician prepared to go out on
& hurry call. He ordered his carriage,

] and when it appeared at the door he

went ‘out, the shad following him. It
was raining hard, and a perfect tog-
rent of water was flowing down the
gutters. The shad attempted to get in
the carriage, but slipped and fell into
the gutter and was drowned. Oh, I'm
sorry I cut you, sir. But you couldn’t
help smiling then, could you?’—Phila-
delphia Press. ;

Fatal Hours.

Is it'a fact that certain hours of the
twenty-four which " fortn a’ day are
more fatal to life than the rest? Is the
popular bellef that deaths occur at
any particular moment more than any
others founded on fact? A solution of
this question has been attempted by a

-physician . who, having set down in

writing the eyact time of the deaths of
2,880 persons of all ages, among &
mixed population and extending over
many years, eusily perceived that the
most fatal hour was between 5 and @
o'clock in the merning. On the other

%’t;nd; the minimum was between 9 and

o'clock, also: in ‘the morning.
‘at the
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Carpets...

We still lead the trade in cholce
Iron and Brass
..Beds..

Our stock is always vaiiad, our designs
ave coreet, our prices are the lowest,
and our goods are the best.

Glance at our prices,

>

Tron Beds.
$3 25,

All Brass Beds—$31.00 to $45,
20th Century Bsd—Brass

Prico, $200.

White Eu£.;6

$4, §5 25,

Iron Beds—Black and Brass—$§12, $18.00, $21. b
0.

and Decorated Ti'e, $30.00.
We havea's) Sham Bolster Bolls, which will give a ckic effect to the above beds

9000600004000

Brass.
$11, 816, $18, $21, §22

¢

McDONA

00900000000000000000000000

$000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000

*
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Carving Sets, '
Pear| Sets, °
Bake Dishes,

Prices are right,
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MR. SANTA CLAUS

- WESTMAN BROS.

are reéady with a fine stock of

Come and mske your selection early.

Bt -

WESTMAN BROS.

LD & CO

0000000000000 060000000000

0000000000000
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Table Knives,
Nut Bowls,
Water ,Pit’chers...

. . : .
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Family Dissefipions,

Dissension’ in" fatilles often arises
from a lack of imutusl consideration
among the méinbery of the family. The
“soft answer that turneth away wrath”
“is-forgatien for-the hasty reply, thie un.
' kind rgtort, that kindle the fire of fll
feeling. Love doés not linger in the
home where rudeness shows s unlove-
1y qualities. It chooses to dwell in the
-home where the spirit ot n-ellﬂmcu‘,,
of ‘self ‘control, of 'thoughtfulness an
of charitablencss ‘mukes the atmos-
phere sweet. The woman who {5 quick
to take offénse is not like her of whom
Holy 8cripture says, “Her ways atre
ways of pleasantness, and ‘all her paths
- are -ppaee” - Happy - homes

woman's sphere, and she ‘who sweetens
it most makes edarth nearer heaven.

On the Installment Plan.

Mrs. Browne—Oh, what lovely, wed-
@ing presents! Such beautiful silver-
ware and such rare china! Wasn't it
nice to gét such presents?

Mrs, Greene—Yes, it was, but we are
now beginning to pay for them on the
installment plan. §

Mrs. Browne—Pay for them? On the
Installment plan? Why, Mrs. Greene,
what do you mean?

Mrs. Greene—Wlhy, the young people
who gave us wedding presents are get-
ting married, and we bave to gend them
wedding presents.

Industry is cheap., It is laziness
that cosis. It has cost many a bright

man - a bright career, \

T eS—

~depend on |
bappy bearts. Home i distinctively a

.. Ibeg to announce. that I am pre
pared to furnish E:
Tdk BEST SCRANTON COAL T

to.all who may favor me. with orders at
LOWEST CASH PRICE. !

Telephone 303 to F. Marx, Office
C. R. HANCOCK,

WEST STREET

MEN AND WOMEN. 1
Use Big unnstural 3
or. lluxrl.?::i
of mucous membranes,
Aot astrin.
gent or ous,
Sold

by Dry
:r sont in plain wl‘-:n!or,
Y ex
e
Circular sent on r:.m

. FOR SALE.
Modern House, furnace,
closet and modern con-
venieaces. Price, $1,400
Apply to ;

SMITH & SMITH

L k ‘ .
Younlg wife

1 HIS oot v smon

j & notstaya t at home

& soshe had his LAUNDRYdene by

uow he ceases any more to

Pausian Steam Laundry &

% $

A /
TELEPHONE 30,

AOABLLI DL Lsls




