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$200 00 IN CASH

And Numbers of Valuable Premiuns

9=~ GIVEN AWAY FREE =
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Below will be found

e picture of an old

ez . ulso the faces
his seven daugh-

= : s, Can you find

. them? Try! It is no

€@ ¢asy task. but by pa-

q@ ticuce and porsever-

@ dnce you can prob-
© ge 8bly find feur or five

aces. Maik theones

<@ 'Xou find \VIl{I an X,

P the' picture

‘.nnd seturn it to us

y®¢ once. It ‘means
money . to you to do

xo %0,

e . To the person who
finds the Jlargest
number of hidden
faces we will give the
sam of One Hundred
Pollars ' ($100.00) in
Cash. To the person
avio finds the second
dareest  number we
will give the sum -of
Filty - bollars - ($30.00)
® i Cash, 'Fo the per-
son who : fiyds :the

20
®
©
l?

.\z.

1@ thira largest gt bar

*
>4

5:

we will give the sum $
of Thirty. Dollars
($30.00) in Cash, To

We mean exrny what we say.
amoney.
send us any of your money).
what this simple condition is.

‘Not One Cent of Your Money Required.
You Wish te Earn Part of the Above Amount.

.Read Carefully if

the person who ﬁnds
the fourth
number we will give
the sum of Twenty g

o)

largest g,

Dollars  ($20k0) in
Cash,  Should two :§
persons send in

°)

o

S

[ 3

€qually correct an-
swers . for the first
prize, the first two
* prizes will be equally
divided between them
each receiving the
sum of Seventy-five 4
Dollars (§75.00)
Should three persons

send iun e€qually cor- o
rect answers the first Q
three prizes will be ®

equally divided Dbe- .)
tween them, each re-

ceiving the sum o!')
Sixty Dollars (booo)

Should four TSOns

send in equally cor- .’
Tect answers the §

whole sum of Two
Hundred Dnllms
($00.00) will
equally divided be .)

3

($50.00). in &
xfke proportions, 3

‘them ‘them; each re

We Do Not Want Anv of Your Money ! §§

We ‘do not require you to send us any of your
There's ouly one simple condition attached to our Competition (wmc{;:

When we receive your reply we will write you explaining
1f you can find ANY
@ the faces and send 1o us at once, ENCLOSING STAMP FOR OUR REPLY,
Address, SAWYER MEDICINE CO., Dept. B8 Montreal, Can,

A

s not to &

of the hidden faces write to-day, mark ®

o

1080820888008 9&9:

District.

34 DARRELL.
MMr. and Mrs. E. Jinks have re-
‘turned to their home in Chatham

after visiting the latter’s parents, Mr.
and Mrs. Pugh,

Mrs. Dunlop and children, of Chat-
tham, who for the past week have
‘been visiting her parents, Mr. and
Mrs. Sommerset, concession 7, have
returned home.

James Mackness, of Chatham, spent
"New Year’s day with his parents here.

The service at the Methodist church
on Sunday was conducted by the
Meague. Mrs.'A. French and Miss E.
Tompkins took charge of the meet-
ing. -adins Ethel Tompkins gave an
interesting talk on Deaconess Work,
in which she is now engaged in in
“Toromite. A quartette, “Where Hs
Heads Me I Will Follow,” was nicely
xendered by four young ladies.

Misg Shaw, of Chatham, has
wengaged to teach here.

The principal numbers at the sacred

been

‘ Donald, elocutionist,

Toronto on Saturday

concert to be given in the Methodist
church will be  taken by Miss Me-
of Ridgetown,
of Tnamesviile,

|and Miss Sharman,

"\11%5 MeDonatd \nll give the panto- |
‘mlle “The Holy City,” which w2 are

isure will delight all who hear it.
Miss Sherman, who is one ol Thimns-
ville’s noted singers, will also take
part in the program.

A very enjoyable time was spent
at the home of Mr. and Mrs, Harry
Pratt on Friday evening. After pray-
er'meeting baskets were brought out,
and a fine luncheon served.  Their
many friends took this occasion of
showing Their esteem and bidding
them good-bye before leaving for the
Elliott farm, concession 9, where we
wish -them continuned huppiness and
prosperity.

Mrs. Thomas Wicksis in St
eph’s Hospital,
an ope!'anon on . Monday.

Misgs Ethel Tompkins returocd to
after a two
weeks visit with her parents here.

Mr. and Mrs. Geo. McDonajd have
returned home after spending the
Yuietide with friends at Park Hill

Jor=

ACES AND DELICATE FABRICS sre a0

pretty and expensive that it seems a shame to have

loups.

them eaten up and rubbed to pieces by using harsh

*SURPRISE" Soap is so pure that it can"t hurt the
-most flimsy lace. Then it cleanses without boiling or
rubbing, so there is no wear at all.

The best way to wash is to make a suds with “SUR-
PRISE’ Sozp—and then let the soap loosen up the dirt.

After that simply move the fabric around and let the
water circulate throuch it, and the dirt will drop out.

*“SURPRISE"

is the highest grade sozp made.

It

.eosts the same as common kinds.

TURNERVILLE.
- Mrs. C. Corner left for her home
in Raleigh on Saturday after spend-

«ipg a week with her parents, Mr.
wa0d Mrs. David Stocking,
‘Thomas Buckingham wiil preach in |

the Lindsay Road ¢hurch on Sunday‘

pight, services at geven p.
Miss Hannah Stocking

m.

»with friends in Raleigh.
.iJehr Barker is all smiles.
wiwelve pound boy this time.

It is a

¢¥Quite a number from here spent

“Baturday in Chatham,
“We understand that our new teach- |
er, Miss Mabel Sanderson, is getting |

along nicely with the children of our |

=gchool.
The oyster supper which was given |
by the losing side of the sparrow

returned ;
Fhome last week after spending a week !

match was a grand success, Ten

gallons of oysters disappeared. Thanks

to Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Shaw for
the use of their ice cream parlor for
the night.

Borm, to Mr. and Mrs. Geo. Peters,
conceqqlon 9, Chatham Township, a
son

Mr. and Mrs, Captain Smith, of the
10th comeession, . Chatham Township,
were the guests of Mr. and Mrs. John
Reek on Sunday.

We are thankful to Jack Frost for

little better.
HAD NO I)OUBT.

mdkmg our roads a

Candidote—You have no doubt as

to my character, have yout
Voter—Oh, ao, of course not.
Candidatte—Then

’

vot. for met?

Vcter—Because 1 have no doubt as | .
| to your character. 2

o

 There may be some

clothing as good as

but not at the price.

. None better at any price.

where she undu“cnt %

why don’t you

DARREL of THE
BLESSED ISLES

By IRVING BACHELLER,

Author of “Eben liolden,”
“D'ri and L" Ete.

Copuright, 1903, by Lothrop Publishing Co.

A

CHAPTER XXXIIL
T was early May and a bright morn-
ing in Hiilsborough. There were
lines' of stores and houses on el-

from the river to Moosehead inn, &
long, low white building that faced
the public square. Hunters coming off

street, as if sighting over gun barrels

at the bridge, were wount to reckon the
There |

| distance “nigh on to forty rod.”
| were “Boston Stores” and “Great Em-
poriums” and shops, modest as they
were small, in that forty rods of Hills-
*borough Midway was a little white
| building, its eaves within reach of
one s hand, its gable on the line of the
ilidewnlk overhanging which, from a
crane ahove the door, was a big golden
spool. In its two windows were lace
. and ribbons%nd ladies’ hats and spools
[ of thread; and blue shades drawn high
(from 7 o'clock in the morning until
dark. It was the little shop of Ruth
Tole, a house of fate on the way from
happening to history. There secrets,
travel worn, were nourished awhile and
sent on- their way; reputations wered
made over and often trimmed with ex-
cellent taste and discrimination,
‘ Ruth Tole was behind the counter,
| sorting threads. She was a maiden of
middle life and severe countenance, of
few and decisive words. The door of
the little shop was ajar, and near it a
woman was knitting. She had a posi-
tion favorable for eye and ear. She
could seec all who passed on either
side of the way and not a word or
move in the shop escaped her. In the
sisterhood she bore the familiar name
of Lize. She had been talking about
that old case of Riley Brooke and the
Widow Glover.

“Loasx« to me,” said she thoughtfully
1 as she tickled her scalp with a knitting

needle, “that she took the kinks out o’
him. He's a deal more respectable.”
“Like a panther with his teeth pull-

ed,” sald a woman who stood by the

counter buying a spool of thread

“Ain't you heard how they made up?'
“Land sakes, no!” said Lize.

‘e good talking fo,” said the customer
“He brings ’em face to face, and he
says to him, says he, ‘In the day o
the judgment God ’ll mind the look o

to her.”

“Singular man!” said eomely Lize.

“He never robbed that bank, either,
sny more’n I did.”

“Men ain’t apt to eclaim a sin thal
don’t belong to 'em. That’s my opin
| fon.”

“He did it to shield another.”

“Sidney Trove?’ was the half whis
pered query of the sister Lize.

“Trove, no!” said the other quickly.
“It was that old man with a gray
beard who never spoke to anybody an'
used to.mfsit the tinker.”

“She was interrupted by a newcomer
| —a stout woman of middle age whe
fluttered in, breathing heawily, under 8
i look of pallor and agitation.

“Sh-b-h!” said she, lifting a large

herself. She sald nothing for a little,

“What is it, Bet, for mercy’s sake?"
sald Lize.

“Have you heard the news?’ said
she that was called Bet,

“Land sakes, no!” said the others.

Then followed a moment of suspense,
during which the newcomer sat biting
kher under lip, with a merry smile.

“Yow're too provoking!” said the sis
ter Lize impatiently. “Why do yow
keep us hanging by the eyebrows?”

““Sh-h-h!”
again. Another woman had stopped
by the door, Then a scornful whispet
from the sister Lize.

“It's
Mercy! Is she coming in?”’

She came in. Loug since she had
ceased to enjoy credit or confidence af
the little shop.

. “Nice day,” said she,

The sister Lize moved lmpntlent'
and picked up her work. This untime

N
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“Have you heard the news?”

ly entrance had left her “hanging by
‘| yhe eyebrows” and red with anxiety.
She gave the newcomer a sweeping
glance, sighed and said, “Yes” The
sister Bet grew serious and bmn tap-
ping the floor with her toe.

“I've been clear round the square,”
sald Mrs. Tredder, “an’ I guess I'll ait
awhHe. I aip’t done a thing today, an'

5 St e

ther side of the main thoroughfare .

its veranda: and ' gazing down the |

“Well, that old tinker gave ’em botk ' y oo that stylish: young. widow: that _

your wife,” and then he says the same |

hand. She sank upon a chair, fanning |

said the dear sister Be{ '

that horrible Kate Tredder, |

.2
T
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‘ 1 don't Wlieve Il ‘try-thl atter dinper.

| Miss Tole, you may give me #another

* yard o' that red silk ribbon.”

i She sat by the counter, and Miss Tole
sniffed a little and began to measure

. the ribbon, She was deeply if secretly

| offended by this intrusion.

| “What's the news?’ said the new-
comer, turning to the sister Bet.

i “Oh, nothing,” said the other wearily.

| “Ain’t you heard about that woman

up at the Moosehead !

“Heard all I care to,” said the sister
Bet, with jealous feeling.

“What about her?” said the sister
Lize, now reaching on tiptoe, as it
were. The sister Bet rose impatiently
and made for the door,

“Going?” said she that was called
Lize, a note of alarm in her voice.:

“Yes; do you think I've nothing else

to do but sit here and gossip?” said sis-

. ter Bet, disappearing suddenly, her
face red,

The newcomer sat in a thoughtful at-
titude, her elbow on the counter.

“Well?” said the sister Lize.

“You all treat me so funny here 1
! guess P'll go,” said Mrs, Tredder, who
_now got up, her face darkening, and
i hurried away.

“Wretch!” said the sister Lize hot-
ly. “I could have choked her.” She
gquirmed a little, moving her chair
: roughly.

“She’s forever sticking her nose inte
other people’s business,” were the
words of the customer. She seemed to
be near the point of tears.

“Maybe that's why it's so red,” the
other answered, with unspeakable-con-
tempt. “I'm so mad I can hardly sit
still.” :

She wound her yarn close and stuck
her needle into the ball. -
. “Thank goodness!” said she sudden-

ly. “Here comes Serene.”

The sister Serene Davis, a frail, fair
lady, entered.

“Well,” said the latter, “I suppose
you've heard”—
ber breath.’

“What?”
whisper, approaching the new arrival.

hurry me.”

The sister Lize went to the door and
closed it.
facing the other woman.

“you’ll never leave this room alive un-
til you tell us.”

minute 7"

with a beedle.

of firmness, which seemed
“Stab her if she doesn’t tell.”
“Well,” said the sister Serene,

to say,
“you

came awhile age to the Moosehead—

the one that wore the splendid black |

silk the might o’ the bal?”
HY“'"

! whisper.

* “What!”

somely.
“A detective.”
The sister Serene was now laughing.
“It's ridiculous!” she remarked.

sai@ the other two awe-

them added,
now!”
| “Well, she got sick the other day and

“Land sakes, dow’t stop

sent for a lawyer, an’ who do you sup- 1
} elry.

pose it was?” ‘
“I dunno,” said Ruth Tele. The
words had broken away from her, and
she covered her mouth quickly and be-
gan to look out of the window. The
speaker had begun to laugh again.
“"I'was Dick Roberts,” she went on.
‘“He went over to the tavern. She lay
there in bed and a nurse in the room
_with her—a woman she got im Ogdens-
burg. She tells the young lawyer she
wants him to make her will. Then
she describes her property, and he
puts it down. There was a palace in
| Wales and a castle on the Rhine and
pearle and diamonds and £50,000 in a
i foreign bank, and I don’t know what
all,

tice.”

The sisters looked frem one to an-
other and gave up to gleeful smiles,
.~ but Ruth was if anything a bit firmer
| than before.

“Next day he brought her some flow-
exs, and she began to get better. Then
be took her out to ride. One night
about 10 o'clock the nurse comes inte
{he room suddea like and finds him on
| his knees before the widow, kissing her

dress an’' talking all kinde o' non-
| senspe.”

1 ‘‘Here! Stop a minute,” said the sis-
{ter Lize, who had now dropped her
|
|

knitting and begun to fan herself.
| “You take my breath away.” The de-
| tails were too important for hasty con-
sideration.

“Makin’ love?” said the customer.

“I should think likely,” said the oth-
er, whereupon the three began to laugh
again.

“Now go on,” said the sister Lize,
leaning forward.

“There he knelt, kissing her dress,”
the narrator continued.

“Why didn’t he kiss her face?”

“Because . she wouldn’t let Mm, 1
. ppose. ”

“Oh!” said the others, noddlng their

baads thoughtfully.
- “YWhen the nurse came,” the sister
Serene continued, “the widow went to
a desk and wrote a letter ang ‘brought
it to Dick. Then says the widow,
says she: ‘You take this to my uncle
in Boston, - If you can make him give
his consent I'd b. glad to m you
again.’

“Dick, he rushed off that very even-
ing an’ took the cars at Madrid, What
do you suppose the letter said?”

The sister Serene began to shake
with laughter, j

“What?” was the eacer denumd of
dhe two sisters.

“Well, the widow told the nurse, and
she told Mary Jones, and Mary told

lboutlmtﬂl
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e Girl
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) Gain Stmngth forWork ¢/ 71D

In office and factory, shop, store or kitchen girls are at
work all over this land, and, alas ! far beyond their strength.
Young women who work are especially liable to female ills. Too often
the girl is the bread winner of the family and she must toil unremit-
tingly, no matter if her back does ache, her limbs and abdomen throb
with dull pain and dragging sensations, and dizzy spells make her

/

26

7 utterly unfit for work  These arz the sure signs of famale irregularities
which kill beauty and youth.

She paused to get

said the sister Lize in &

+ “My bheart is all in a flutter. Dont :

Then she turned quickly, |

“Serene Davis,” she began solemnly, '

“Can’t you let a body enjoy herself a T

“Tell me,” she insisted, threateming |

Ruth Tole regarded them with a look l

“She was a detective”’—this in a

“Go on,” said the others, and one of '

Wel, ye know she was pert and '

handsome, and he began te take no- |
i | der, as he said, to tune up his ideas.

.| $1.25 at all dealers
recei

me. “The letter was kind o’ short and

lyde Pinkham's Vegetable Compound |

builds health and strength for all women who work and are weary.
creates the vitality that makes work easy.

It

From the thousands of

» grateful letters written by working girls to Mrs. Pinkham we quote

. the following :

Dear Mrs. Pinkham :—Overwork and long hours at the office, together
with & neglceted cold. brought on a female trouble until finally I was unable

10 go to work.

I tried change of scene and climate, but found that I did not

regainmy health. Ithen thoughtof afriend whohad taken Lydia E, Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound when her health was in the same condition that mine was, *4

and straightway sent out for a bottle.

1 finished that and took two more

before I really began to improve, but after that my recovery was véry rapid,
and when I had finished the sixth bottle I was well and able to go back to

work again. I certainly think your medicine worthy of praise, and am indeed
glad to indorse it.

MLLE ALMA ROBITAILLE,

78 rue St. Francois, Quebec, Que.

Oh, if Canadian girls who vrork would only realize that they have but

_one life to live, and make the most of ‘their precious health and

strength !

Mrs Pinkham extends to every working girl who is In ill health a

cordial invitation to write her for advice.

Such letters are always kept

strictly confident:al, and from her vast experience Mrs. Pinkham prob-
ably has the very knowledge that will help you—and may save your life.

Lydia E. Pmkham’s chctablc Compound Cures Where Othcrs Pall
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FOIBLES -OF LITERARY MEN.

Keats liked red pepper on his toast.
Dickens was fond of wearing jew-

Daudet wore his eyeglasses when
asleep.

Joaquin Miller nalls all his chairs
to the wall.

Hawthorne always washed bis hands
before reading a letter from his wife.

Alexandre Dumas the younger bought
a mew painting every time he had a
new book published.

Thackeray used to Mft his hat when-
ever he passed the house in which he
wrote “Vanity Fair.”

Robert Browning eould mot sit still.
With the constant shuffilng of his feet
holes were worg in the earpet.

Robert Louis Stevenson’s favorite
recreation was playing the flute in or-

Darwin had no respect for books and
would cut a big volume in two for con-
venience in handling, or he would tear
out the leaves he required for refer-
ence,

GROWING OLD
WHILE YET YOUNG

What a number of women there are
who feel that these words exactly
suit their case.

There are thousands of females all over
our land, broken down in health and
dragging out a miserable existence, over-
burdened with disease peculiar to their sex,
apparently Yro\vmg old while yet young,

rom early morn till late at night the

Innbnnonﬂn oﬁ after year, atf

ing to the duties. Is it sny
wonder then mtmloon;r olt;.ll;gur thur;
‘vomes a general collapse tation o
2:1 heut mrvous pro-tr-ﬁon. ln;othorin‘
sleeplessness - md mmy “other troubles fol-
low. What a woman wants is something to
build up the system and for this purpose
you cannot equal

MILBURN'S HEART AND NERVE
PILLS

Mrs. W. J. Russell, Vasey, Ont., writes:
¢ At one time I suffered my

g il

heart and nerves, of
breath was so bad I could scarcely do my
housework. A friend of mine advised me

to try Milbnn\l Heart and Nerve Pllln
which I did I\only took

: lhortﬁuhdon was better.

The price of Milburn’s Heart and Nerve
Pills is 50 vents per box or 3 boxes for

own expense(

A
 yet not be very attrotive,

or mailed direct on

‘A man mugt become wise at his

person can uitiract attention and

EVH. EYE CHARMS.

The True Italian Talisman Is In the
Shape of a Tiny Hand.

In Italy the aristocracy still proieeb
itself from the evil eye, and the multi-

eye charms to secure Immunity from
disaster,

The true evil eye charm of the Ital-
fans is in the shape of a tiny hand, the
Index and the Mttle finger being point-
ed out and the third and fourth fingers
being held down by the thumb, The
charm, hewever, is merely a represes-

holds his hand. When pointed outward
ke wishes te cast the evil eye on
enemy, or. when turned toward himse!
he thinks to protect himself from its
maliclous spell,

Italy of various materials, coral, tor-
tolse shell, silver and gold being the
ones In highest favor. The coral
charms are those worn by the poorer
classes, since of a cheap grade of the
material they can be bought for a few
sous. Naturally the aristocracy prefer
them of gold, In Itallan money these
tiny things then cost the equivalent of
about $8. Sometimes they are seen
exquisitely modeled, the fingers and
nalls being as carefully chiseled as
marble statues.

Another small hand that the Itallan
wears as a charm Is known as the
Manus Panthea, a facsimile of which
is to be found in the museum in Rome.
It is referred to In various Egyptian
papyrl, and Indeed was worn by the
anclents to prevent disease and witch-
craft and the evil eye from taking hold
of them and to Induce love and amia-
bility.

This hand has the thumb, the index
and the middle fingers held out in a
straight line, while the other two are
turned under toward the palm of the
hand. Instead of being smooth on its
outer surface, as is the evil eye hand,
it is covered with many mystical sym-
bols—a tooth, a serpent, and so on.
Each of these little signs has its pe-
cullar charm and s as well understood
and heeded among the Itallans today
as formerly among the ll'yptlnn mtu-
clans, y
. The third small hand wﬁleb the Itﬂ-
lans wear for their supposed good is
the so called Manus Pontificous, or the
. hand of the Holy Father. It shows the
four fingers held out closely togethes,
and the thumb alone Is curved under
the palm of the hand., As the Manus
Panthea, it is covered on the outllth
with mnuul -ymbob. "

ERER S
A flirt is a woman who gives a

.man_ the key to her heart, knowm;
the lock i rusty.

P y
’llnmd‘n Liniment eures Colds, e;o

tude 1s still devoted to the little evil |

tation of the way in which the Itallan |

.

This little charm can be bought in

WE HANDLE THE

National PortlandGement

THE GEMENT OF QUALITY
ONE GRADE—THE

HIGHEST.
Also Lime, Plaster,
‘Sewer Pipe, Fire
Brick, &c., at

Lowest Pos-
sible Prices

& A OLDERSHAW

KING: ST. WEST,
TEI EPHONE 53

40000000000 00000000000000
VISIT THE

BALMORAL

Antiseptic
Hair Dressing
Shaving ‘iz
Parlors. =5

itled

Workman-

and Smoking Room provided in
connection for the use of patrons

:
|
|
:

KingSt.,Chatham, 2 Doors
East of Market.
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EAT
! QUAKER
BREAD...

—MADE BY—

LAMON BROS.
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