B

1904,

Funera
xill ¥
~ 230 1
\ flowe

city
been

M.a_n

BAN-MANS M sUUND
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Petroit Specialist Discovers Some-
Lﬂlkw Entirely New for the Cure
5

-

of Men’s Diseages in  Their
on' Homes.,

-
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You Pay Only if Cured

Expects No Money Unless He Cures Youw
Meth ‘llld“'L ! Sent Free
~Write For It This Very Day

DR. §. GOLDBERG,

The Possessor of 14 Diplomas and Certificates
Who Wauts No Money That He Does
Not Eamn.

Both the method ard the ability to do as he sa
Dr. Goldberg, the discoverer, will send the muﬁ
entively free to a.l men who send him thei

and addréss. Heqwants to hear from men who
have stricture that they have been unabls to get

cured, prostatic_t sex: weakness, vari-
cocele, lost manhm poison, hydrocele
of parts, imp etc. His wonderful

method not ouly cures the condition itseif, but like.
wise all the compiications, such as rheumatism
bladder or kidnv troubie, heart disease, nervous
dehility, etc. )

The doctor restizes that it is one thing to make
claims and another thing to back themup, so he
has made ita rule not to ask for money unless he
Cures you, and when you are cured he feels sure
that you will willingly pay hima small fee, It
would scem, therefore, that it is to the best interests
of every min who suffers in this way to write the
decror confidendially and lay your case before him.

setids the mothod, as well as many beokliets on
the subjecr, inclyding the one that contains the 14
dipioieas and certificates, entirely free, ress
him cmly .
1. S Gdldberg 208 Woodward Ave , Room' P
Dete i, Mich.. and it will all immediately be sent
Yo frees

% 4w omething entirely 'new and well worth
b seme moe about  Write at onca.

Wood's Phosphodine, sold in Chate
Bam by all Druggists.

{ DENTAL.

#. A HICKS, D. D. S.—Honor gradu-
ate of Philadelphia Dental College
ﬁ and - Hoapital of Oral Surgery,
! Philadelphie, Pa., also honor gradu~
i ate of Royal College of Dental Sur-
| geons, Toronte. Office, over Turn-
‘ er's drug store, 26 Rutherford
Block. tt

i LODGES.

.

WELLING1ON Lodge,
No. 46, A.F. & A. M.,
gx: R. C.,dn.neet.:lon the
st Mon every
month, in the Masonic
Hall, Fifth St., at 7.30
J. m. Visiting brethren
heartily welcomed, 4
ALEX. GREGORY, Sec'y.
GRORGE MASSEY, W. M,

| ~ LBGAL.

EMITH, HERBERT D.
. Crown Attorney, Barrister, Solici-
i tor, ete. Harrison Hall, Chatham.

SHOMAS SCULLARD-—Barrister and
Soligitor, Victoria Block, Chatham,

l ©Ont. Thomas Scuflard.

J. B. OFLYNN—Barrister, Solicitor,
etc., Conveyancer, Notary Public.
Office, King Street, opposite Mer-
chants’ Bank, Ghatham, Ont.

- - ;
#O0USTON, STONE & SCANE—RBarris-
. ters, Belicitors, Conveyancef®, No-
&aries Publio, etc. Private funds te
doan at lowest ocurrent rates. Of-
floe, li:. lBholdri.ek Blooé
~opposite H. Maloolmson’s store.

ouston, Fred.Stone, W. ‘35 Scane.
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OldHagar’sSecret

o000
BY MRS. M. J. HOLMES
Author of “For a Woman’s Sake,”” & Love’s Triumph,?

!q~4~v :
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DAILY

| Hagar, when left alone.

§ change her mind,

“Xurifled by Suffering,’’ ‘A Grass Widow,”* )
¢ Woman Against Woman,*’ Ete.

CHAPTER III.

“It is  over now,” old
thought, as she laid the children
upon their pillows. ‘“The deed is
done, and by their own haads, tso.
There is nothing left for me now
but a confession, and that I camnot
make;”’/ 80, with a heavy weight up-
on her soul, she sat down resolving
to keep her own counsel and dabide

the consequence, whatever it mighe
Le.

But it wore upon her terribly—
that secret—and though it helped in
a megsure to divert her mind from
dwelling too much upon her daugh-
ter’'s death, it haunted her continu-
ally, making her a stra‘ge, eccen-
tric woman, whom the servants. per-
sisted in calling crazy, while even
Madam Conway failed to comprehend
her. ler face, which was always
dark, seemed to have acquired a
darker, harder look, while her eyes
wore a wild, startled expression, as
if she were constantly followed by
some tormenting fear. At first, Mrs,
Miller objected to trusting her with
the babe; but when Madam Conway
suggested that the woman who had
charge of little Theo should also
take care of Maggie, she fell upon her
knees, and ‘begged most piteously
that the child might not be taken
from her. “‘Everything I have ever
loved has left me,’’ said she, ‘‘and
1.cannot give her up.” P

‘“But they say you are crazy,” an-
swered Madam Conway, somewhat
surprised that Hagar should manifest
so much affection for a child not
at all connected to her. ‘“They say

Hagar

. you are crazy, and no one trusts a

crazy woman.’’

“Crazy!”’ repeated Hagar, half
scornfully, ‘‘crazy—’tis not craziness
—’tis the trouble—the troubie—that’s
killing me. But I'll hide it closer
than it's hidden now,”’ she continu-
ed, “if you'll let her stay; and ’'fore
Heaven, I swear, that sooner than
harm one hair of Maggie's head, I'd
part: 'with my own life;"’ and taking
the sleeping child in -her arms, she
stood like a wild beast at bay.

Madam Conway did not herself
really believe in Hagar’'s insanity.
She hafl heretofore been perfectly
faithful to whatever was committed
to her care, se she bade her be
quiet, saying they would trust her
for a time.

‘““It’s the talking to myself,”” said
“I¢’s . the
talking to myself, which makes them
call me crazy; and though I might
talk to many a worse woman than
old Tlagdr Warren, I'll stop it; I'll
be still as the grave, and when next
they gossip about me, it shall be
of something besides my craziness.”’

So Hagar became suddenly silent,
and uncommunicative, mingling but
little with the servants, but staying
all day long in her room, where she
watched the children with untiring
care. Hspecially was she kind to
Hester, who as time passed om, prov-
ed to be a puny, sickly thing, never
noticing any one, but moaning fre-
quently as if in pain. Very tenderly
old Hagar nursed her, carrying her
often in her arms, until they ached
from very weariness, while Madam
Conway. who watched her with a
vigilant eye, complained that she
neglected little Maggie.

‘*And what if I do?”’ returned Ha-~
gar, somewhat bitterly. “‘Ain’t thers
a vast difference between the * ®o?
S’pose Hester was your own flesh
and blood, would you think I could
do too much for the poor thing ?"’
And she glanced compassionately at
the poor wasted form, which lay up-
on her lap, gasping for breath, and
presenting a' striking contrast to the
little Maggie, who, in her cradle,
was crowing and laughing in childish
glee, at the bright firelight which
blazed upon the hearth.

Maggie was indeed a beautiful
child. From her mother she had in-
herited the boon of perfect health,
and she throve well in spite of the
bumped heads and  pinched fingers,
which frequently fell to her lot, when
Hagar was too busy with the feeble
child to notice her, The plaything
of the whole house, she was greatly
petted by the servants, who ' vied
with each other in tracing points of
resemblance between her and the
Conways; while the grandmother
prided herself particularly on the
archerd eyvebrows, and finely cut up-
per lip, which, she said, were sure
marks of high blood, and never
found in the lower ranks! With a
most scornful expression on her face,
old Ilagar would listen to these re-
marks, and then, when sure that no.
one heard her, she would mutter,
“Marks of blood! What nonsense |
I’'m almost. glad I've solved the rid-
dle, and know ‘taint blood that
makes the difference. Just tell her
the truth once, and she’d quickly
Hester's blue,

e

WWILSON, PIKE & GUNDY-—Barris-

‘ters, Bolicitors of the Supreme

QOourt, Notaries Public, etc. Money
Mortgages,

. to loan at lowest
rates. m?m.

, Fifth Street. Mat-
‘thew wli‘lnu, . O, W. B. Gundy,
3. M. Pike. A% ’ 7

pihched nose, which makes one think
‘of fits, would be the very essence of

aristpcracy, while Maggie’s lip would |

‘come of the little Paddy blood th
is running in her veins!’’ i

ere

“Amd still Madam Conway herseif | ¢

was not one-half so proud of
bright, playful Maggie, \
£ qfh{l,fho, when they

ﬂl‘ .
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Hagar, who was present, and then
when she remembered that to poor
littl? Hester a mother’s blessing,
‘would never be given, shé felt that
her load of guilt was greater than
she could bear. ‘‘She. will perhaps
forgive me if I confess it to her
over Miss Margaret's coffin,”’ she
thought and once when they stood to-
gether by the sleeping dead, and Ma-
dam. Conway, with Maggie in her
arms was bidding the child kiss the
clay-cold lips of its mother, old Ha~
gar attempted to tell her. “Could
vou bear Miss Margaret’'s death as
well,”’ she said, ‘‘if Maggie, instead
of being bright and playful as she
i, were weak and sick, like ., Hes-
ter?’’ and her eyes fastened them-
selves upon Madam Conway with an
agonizing intensity which that lady
could not fathom. ‘‘Say, would you
bear it as well—could you love her
as much—would you change with,
me, take Hester for your own, ‘and
give me little Maggie?’’ she persist-
ed, and Madam Conway, surprised at
her excited manner, which she attri-
buted in a measure to envy, answer-
ed coldly: ““Of course not. ' Still, if
God had seen fit to give me a child
like Hester, I should try to be re-
conciled, but I am thankful He® bas
not thus dealt with me.’’

‘“'Tis enough. I am satisfied,””
thought Hagar. ‘‘She would not
thank me for telling her. The secret
shall be kept;”” and half exultingly
she anticipated the pride she should
feel in seeing her, granddaughter
grown up a lady, and an heiress.

Anon, however, there came stealing
over her a feeling of remorse, as she
reflected that the child defrauded of
its birthright would, if it lived, be
compelled to serve in the capacity
of a servant; and many a night,
when all else was silent in the old
stone house, she paced up and down
the room, her long hair, now fast
turning gray, falling over her shoul-
ders, and her large eyes dimmed
with tears, as she thought what the
future would bring to the infant she
carried in her arms. But the evil she
80 much dreaded never came, for
when the. winter snows wére again
falling they made a little grave be-
neath the same pine tree where Hes-
ter Hamilton lay sleeping, ‘and while
they dug that grave old Hagar sat
with folded arms and tearless eyes,
gazing fixedly upon the still, white
face, and thin, blue 1lips, which
would never again be distorted with
pain. Her habit, of talking to her-
pelf had returned, and as she sat
there she would ‘at intervals = whis-
per: ‘‘Poor little babe! I would will-
ingly have cared for you all my life,
but I am glad you are gone to Miss
Margaret, who, it may be, will won-
der what little thin-faced angel is
calling her mother! But somebody’ll
fntroduce you, somebody’ll tell her
who you are, and when she knows
how proud her mother is of Maggie
she’ll forgive old Hagar Warren!"’

““Gone stark mad!”’ was the report
carried by the servants to their mis-
tress, who believed the story, when
Hagar herself came to her with the
request that Hester might be buried
in some of Maggie's clothes.

Touched with pity by her worn,
haggard face, Madam Conway an-
swered: ““Yes, take some of her
common ones,’”’ and choosing the
cambric robe which Hester had Worn
on the morning when the exchange
was made, Hagar dressed the body
for the grave. When, at last, every-
thing was ready and the tiny coffin
stood upon’ the table, Madam. Con-

Feet and Ankles Swollen
Coutd Not Sieep at Night.
Backache and Kidney Troable
the Cause.
Doan’s
Kidney Pills

Cared After Other Remedles
~ Had Falled,
These Wonderful Kidney Pitls will Care
[ the Most Obstinate Cases of Kidney *
Trouble it Only Given a Fair

{ Roman characters u|
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way dfew near, and lookea for &

ent on the iated form which
rested quietly from all its pdin.
Hovering at her side was Hagar,
and feeling it her duty to say a word
of comfort, the stately lady remark-

| ed that ‘‘ ‘twas best the babe should

die; that were it her grandchild,’ she

|

should feel relieved; for, had it lived, '

‘it would undoubtedly have been phy- ;

sically and intellectually feeble.”

““Thank you! I am considerably
comforted,’”” was the cool reply of
Hagar, who felt how cruel were"the
words. and for a moment was Strong-
1y tempted to claim the beautiful
Maggie as her own, and give back
to the cold, proud woman the sense-
less clay on which she looked so
calmly.

But love for her grandchild con-
quered. There was nothing din the
way of her advanctement now, - and

when at the grave she knelt her
down to weep, as the bystanders
thought, over her dead, she was

breathing there a vow that*never so:

long a8 she lived should the secret
of Maggie’s birth be given to the
world, unless some circumstance then
unforeseen should make it absolutely
and unavoidably necessary. To see
Maggie grow up into a beautiful, re~
fined and cultivated woman was now
the great object-of Hagar’'s life; and
fearing lest by some inadvertent
word or action the secret should be
disclgsed, she wished to Jive by her-
self,” where naught but { . winds of
heaven could listen to her incoherent
whisperings, which made her fellow-
servants accuse her of insanity.

Down in the deepest shadow of the
woods, and distant from the old
stone house ly a mile, was a
half-ruined cottage which, years be-
fore had been occupied by miners,
who.had dug in the hillside for par-
ticles of yellow ore, which they
fancied to be gold. Long and fre-
quent were the night revéls said to
have been held in the old hut, which
had at last falien into bad repute
and been for years deserted. To ome
like, Hagar, however, there was
nothing intimidating in its cracking
old flocrs, its rattling windows and
noisome chimney, where the bats and
the swallows built their nests; and
when one day Madam Conway pro-
posed giving iittle Maggie into the
charge of a youngey and less nervous
person than herself, she made no ob~
jection, but surprised her mistress by
asking permission to live by herself
in the ‘‘cottage by the mine,”” as it
was called.

“‘It is better for me to be alone,’”
said she, ‘“for I may do something
terrible if I stay here, something T
would sooner die than do,’”’ and her
eyes fell upon Maggie sleeping in her
cradle. -

This satisfied Madam Conway that
the  half-crazed woman meditated
harm to her favorite grandchild, and
she consented readily to her removal
to the cottage, which by her orders
was made comparatively comfort-
able. For several weeks, when sghe
came, as she did each day, to th
house, Madam Conway kept Maggiz'
carefuily from her sight, until at
last she begged so hard to see her
that her wish was gratified; and as
she manifested no disposition what-
ever to molest the child, Madam
Conway’s fears gradually subsided,
and Hagar was permitted to fondle
and caress her as often as she chose.

Here, now, for a time, ' we leave
them; Ilagar in her cottage by the
mine; Madam Conway in her gloomy
home; Maggie in her nurse’s arms;
and Theo, of whom as yet but little
has been said, playing on the nursery
floor; while with our readers we pass
silently over a period of time which
shall bring us to Maggie’s girlhood.

(To Be Continued.)
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Bishop Schereschewsky’s Weork

One of the most herojc figures of
the present-day world is a man whose
very name is known to few and
whose life is familiar to even fewer.
He lives in a small hired house in
the City of Tokio. His name is
Samuel I. J. Schereschewsky. For
eix years he was Missionary Bishop
of Shanghai, Nineteen years ago
illness, contracted largely through
his ‘'work, rendered him alinost help-
less. Refusing to be a burden to the
mission, he resigned his see. But he
refused to consider that his working
days were over. ;

With his paralyzed boy he could
no longer go about the work of cvan-
gelization, but he could at Bast sit
in a chair and work for: China by
translating the entire Bible into
easy Wenli, so that more of the com-
mon- people might read its message.
This he has been doing for many
years, working with such restless

energy in his struggle against pain
and helplessness, that he has ‘kept
two secretaries busy.  He wrote his

translation of the entire Bible in
pon a typewrit-
er, though he could uss only one fin-
ger of each hand and needed eight
yoars to complete the task. He has
worked under conditions that put to
shame many of us who speak or
think of the.great deeds we might
do if our circumstancés were only
different —Japan Weekly Sun,

‘the other day some
about the Toronto
The_circulation lib-
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ago with 20,000 volumes, valued at
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o A prominent Southern fady, Mr;.* o
Blanchard, of Nashville, Tenn., tells how
she was cured of backache, dizziness, pain-
ful and irregular periods by the use of
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

“DeAr Mrs. Pinkriy: — Gratitude compels me to acknowledge the
sreat merit of your Yeg]eltable Compound. Thave suffered for four years
with irregular and painful menstruation, also dizziness, pains in the back |
and lower limbs, and fitful sleep. I dreaded the time to come which
‘would only mean suffering to me. o

“Botter health isall I wanted, and curesif ible’: Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound brought me health and Kappiness ina
few short months. I feel like another person now. My aches and pains
have left me. Tife seems new and sweet to me, and everything seems
pleasant and easy.

“$ix bottles brought me health, and was worth more than months
under the doctor’s care, which really did not benefit me atall. Iam sat-
isfied there is no medicine 80_good for sick women as your Vegetable
Comgound, and I advocate it to my lady friends in need of medical
help.” — Mrs. ‘B. A. BrancuArD, 422 Broad St., Nashvilie, Tenn.

When women are troubled with irregular, suj pressed or painful menstrua-
fion, weakness, leucorrheea, displacement or ration of the womb, that
bearing-down feeling, inflammation of the ovaries, backache, bl (or
datulence), general debility, indigestion, and nervous prostration, o::‘r‘:geaet

o with such symptoms as gizzineaa. faintness, las-

gy situde, excita ilitf. irritability, nervousness,

sleeplessness, melancholy, ‘“‘all-gone” amnd .
' want-to-be-left-alone” feelings, blues anr: JUH
hopelessness, they should remember there is 1 o
tried and true remedy, Lydia E, Pinkhaa.
Vegetable Compound at onee removes sux * "
troubles, Refuse to buy any other medicine, * ¥
you need the best.
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A Severe C: f b . W
e o f Vo,
“Drar Mgs. PrvgmaM:—1I have b b = wor—
cured ‘of -severe female troubles. j M ohs
the use of Lydia E. Pinkha hors?
Vegetable Compound. I bt
nearly ready to give but seeld Ma'’ .
: gguradvert:?in_:ent I m;,Chd]d ons bo bef‘-.),.e
your medicine, and i e
Egodﬂnl_:lpurchmd another, and the msul%wasmsaﬁsm& g oh 2ply
ught six more bottles, and am now feeling like & new woman, I s TF me {ow
never be without it. I hope that n:getesﬁmonial will convince wor v mord®
;Et your Y)‘eg&t:bh Cgm;l is greatest medi_cig?’in the wi, Hav's wi
falling wom other female complaints.” — Mrs, }’ . ]
Copr, 2660 Birch St., Philadelphia, Pa. : o clip &
Remember, every woman is cordially invited to write v lap: o D
Pinkham if there is mythin%‘about er ntot:: she dot:olg Bet‘?
understand. Her address is Lynn, -‘l:r‘advleobtzeet €
cheerfully %o every alling woman who asks forit. =~ % you
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Wherever there are child-
ren there must be plenty of
good bread. 4

'BEAVER
FLOUR
e Tt

Mantine Soing ot turned lnto thei
i . § flour by the most skilled millers . pain




