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Dunlop

Reliability

Wou can place full relianee in Dunlop
ERstachable Pneumatic Tires—they will
mesver betray your trust, hardest to punc-
fiams, easiest to repair, Years of excellent
swrvioe’ have made them of almost uni-
‘merwaledoption. Kvery wheel with a repu-
TalSien is fitbed with them. Every rider of
@xperience insists on them.

Skanlep Tires make bicycle enthusiasts,
Wiwey increase the pleasure of wheeling and
xmimimoize the troubles. Bicycling is an

with Dunl

Ahe Dunlop Tire Co.
Limited
“Toronto, Ont.

IDepots a1 Montreal, St. Johin, Winunipeg, Vancouver.

Ha'e you found a Dunlop Coin? "
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..A CHANCE; TO....

Make Money

] We receive daily information from
' @xx Wall Street reporter that enables
§ cuxr customers to be on the right side,
smd tounake money. You should be
f sexong them and stop making contin-
# wel Josses, We bave inside informa-
§ Gon aﬂectmg a stock that will have a
% B0 +o 30 point advance.
Whose interested in such stocks as
MEXICAN CENTRAL
N. Y. CENTRAL
COLORADO FUEIL
BROOKLYN RAPID TRANSIT
SOUTHERN PACIFIC
AMALGAMATED
! s others, write us.
| We charge but 4 per cent.
Gher carrying stocks.

interest

Tf you have never traded and made

Agents wanted to represent us in all
¥ <ities and towns who can control
| Grade,

LBE, THOMPSON CO.,

BANKERS AND BROKERS,

. 31_31 State 8t., Boston.
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 SOMETHING

S NEWIN

= ADVERTISING

-

& We have now on hand
E a lot of men’s white can-
> was slippers at $1.75,
<+ which we are bound to
- weil regirdless of price.

We offer them now at
» $1.50 and we will reduce
#be price of them each
day until all have been
f% disposed of.

== 8l6N OF BIG CLICK.

‘A A JORDAN
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it pays best in the end.

"Wtee Canada Business College,
CHATHAM, ONT.

Witk its 27 years of successful work to its
«ausdit, stand without a peer in Canada in
e dine of BUSINESS or SHORTHAND

ifmeining. 346 students placed in good
Jwasitions in the past eleven months shows
weln at we do for our students when graduat-
exfl. COLLEGE RE-OPENS FOR FALL

ARM, SEPT. 1. Our catalogue is the
Lundsomest issued by any business school
itz the Dominion. Copy sent by addressing,

D. McLACHLAN & CO.,
CHATHAM, ONT.

CHEHB0863690000000900000000
WE HAVE ON HAND
A LARGE SUPPLY OF

LIME,

CEMENT,
SEWER PIPE,
;OUT STONE,

Al of the best quality ud.t‘
- LW zﬁ'ross

{ do not wish to go back. What's the
mi I have burned my bridges behind
me.”

T e

IN THE
LAND o -
DREAMS

Copyright, 1902, by T. C. McClure

The setting sun burned through the
river mists with lurid smoke. Its dy-
ing splendor silhouetted the drooping
figure of the girl on the park bench
and revealed pitilessly every line of
discouragement and weariness.

The lower river walk was quite de-
serted, and so she kept her sunset yigil
alone.

The day had been stifling. In the
busy office the whirring fans had
brought no breath of coolness. The
keys of her machine bad felt hot to
her fingers, and the lines of typewrit-
ing had danced waveringly before her
eyes. Somehow, with a strength born
of the long ago days of childish free-
dom in field and wood, she had man-
aged to drag through her work. And
now the evening found her here, too
weary. in mind and body to realize
that the river breeze was blowing
freshly and the city noises were hushed
by distance.

Her face was turned toward the
western hills, already shadowed by the
approach of night. Her fevered glance
seemed to pass beyond them and see
the peaceful valleys where ripening
grain murmured in the night wind,
where in the thickets by the splashing
brook came the last faint calls of

. waded in that clear brook and laughed
. Joyously at her image mirrored in its

sleepy birds and drowsy cattle lay in
the lush bottom grass.

The girl saw clearly, for in just such
a valley she had once lived. She had

flower fringed pools. Hark! That was
the note of the whippoorwill. Faint
and still more faintly it sounded. The
scent of the evening primrose was in
the air. Its sweetness was overpower-
ing. Her head fell forward on her

breast. She had fainted.
She looked around her dizzily. Her
face and hair were wet and her head

BHE LAID HER HAND IMPLORINGLY ON
HIS ARM.

lay back on a man's arm. Yet she
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SECURITY

Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear S.gnature of

FOR TORPID LIVER.
FOR CONSTIPATION

CURE SICK HEADACHE.

arm. “Is there no one left there who
loves you,” she asked softly—'no ene
who wants you to come back?”’

She almost thought he had neot heard
the question, he sat so silently looking
at the water rippling in the moon-
light. Or perhaps he was angry. If
she could recall her words.

Suddenly he caught his breath thick-
ly, as if to choke back a sob. ‘“Yes,
there is one,” he half whispered—*"my
mother.”

Again the silence fell. Then the girl
spoke. She did not look at him. He
almost had to bend to hear the low
monotone of repressed feeling.

“My mother! She has been dead
these three months, but I—I did not
appreciate her when she was alive. I
was dissatisfied with the calm of my
quiet country home. I wanted the
glitter and the glare of the city. I for-
got that she needed me, and I came
here. Of course I meant to make a
home for her, but that did not come
first—no, my own pleasure came first.
And when I was gone she faded day
by day. I was all she had, so there
was no one to tell me. I wrote of gay
times with new friends, and she was
too loving to worry me with com-
plaints. Then one day the word came
she was very ill; I must go to her at
once. She had been dead for several
hours when I threw myself down be-
side her. It was too late—too late to
hear her dear voice whisper that she
had forgiven me.”

Great tears were slowly rolling down
her cheeks. There were tears in the
man’s eyes, too, but they shone with
the light of new resolution.

“You have shown me your heart to-
night, little girl,” he sald huskily, “and
I thank you. You have shown me
what I must do. I will go back to-
night—at once. I will face the shame
and live it down for her sake.”

The girl had forgotten her own pain
in joy for another. His mother would
have her own again. She stood up and
beld out her band in goodby. She must
not keep him a moment; his- mother
was waiting,

“You will go back and be a man for

felt neither fear nor surprise. The
peace of her dream was still upon her,
and her lips half parted in a smile.
The man bad been gazing down won-
deringly., ' i
“Don’t be frightened,” he said gen-
tly. “You were tired and fainted. I

her sake,” she said firmly.

“For her sake,” he repeated, “and—
for you.”

And one day her land of dreams be-
came reality.

was close by and came to you. Rest
quietly.”
The girl lay back passively. Reali-

ties were still dim uncertainties to
her; conventionalities but a part of the
forgotten heat and burden of the day.
The moon had risen, and in its white
light her small face looked very pure
and childish.

After awhile the man spoke again,
hesitatingly, apologetically: “I sat :
down some time ago, but you did not
seem to notice me. You were too busy
watching the sunset. Your face was
transfigured. Where were you then?”

“I was in the land of dreams,” she
answered softly—‘“in the land of long
ago. It is far away from the hurry-
ing crowds, the noise and the heat of
this great city, and there one never
knows weariness and heart hunger. 1
know, for I was there once.”

“Why do you not go back?” he asked.

“I cannot. Those who loved me and
whom [ loved are all dead. There is
no place for me there.”

The light of peace had faded from
her face, for a sickening sense of real-
ity had come to her as she spoke. But ;
she had caught the note of bitterness °
in the man’s voice, and now she turned
to him, eagerly, gratefully, The moon-
light showed a handsome young face,
worn and haggard, its beauty dimmed
by the too plain marks of dissipation. !
In the dark eyes was the shadow of !
despair. But the girl's face only sof-
tened into pity.

“Where Is your dream country?" she
asked wistfully.

He shrank a little from her cléar
gaze. Then he shrugged his shoul-
ders with reckless nonchalance.
I am not as lucky as you. I dare not
even dream of my country, much less
‘o back.” And he laughed bitterly.

“Then you mean you are afraid to !

80 back?” !
“Afrald? No!” he cried passionate-
Iy, as though stung by her words. “I

!
|
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A SENSE OF HUMOR.

LIFE SWEET TO THE END.

One Need Not Be a Youngster In
Mere Years to Have and Enjoy Fun,
Age May Be Made as Green, as Jolly
and as Gay as Giggling Youth. .

“Take your fun while you may;
you’'ll never be young but once,” is a
popular fallacy. It presupposes two
things — that the young, because of
youth, must have fun and that as soon
as it is passed the capacity for enjoy-
ing it is over.

SBome never grow old, and some are
never young. Age lies in the.individu-
al and is not a question of dates.

Because a person ceases to be able to
giggle at every remark, to bubble over
with gleefulness at the slightest prov-
ocation, is no criterion that real mirth-
fulness has fled. The delicate gense of
humor that may take the place of this
showy buoyancy is far more to be
prized.

A sense of humor is a potent factor
in keeping life sweet to the end, A
green and jolly old age is as jolly as
a gay youth.

A sense of humor can be cultivated,
and it should be as assiduousty as for-
bearance, kindness or any of the car-
dinal virtues.

With the slipping away of youth de-
spair asserts itself only when it is
thought joy and mirth must flee also.

Are we sure that youth is so posi-
tively happy as it is supposed to be? Is
there not a restlessness, an uncertain-
ty, in the steps of a young girl that
causes anxiety to be mingled with ev-
ery move? She is full of theories, 1s
imbued with ideals, but how to obtain
the desired ends is a mooted question.
Bhe can never be as securely happy as
is the married woman, or unmarried,
who has, as it were, found her feet
surely and knows how %o get what she
wants, or, at least, knows what she
wants to get. There is a restless look-
ing forward for pleasures each day, an
unhappy killing of time before some
promised joy arrives in the young that
all who have passed it can painfully
remember.

Girls are so imbued by the thought-
less, with the idea that all joy ceases
with youth, that they have a feeling of
commiseration for those who hdve bid
farewell to this ephemeral period. Lit-
tle do they realize how the study of all
life, the enlarged power to feel, to see,
to bear, to live, to enjoy, is the price-
less gift of every added year.

There is something pitiful in watch-
ing the nervous grasp at joy in youth,
We see constantly young girls literally
afraid te loosen their hold on one day
or one pleasure to fulfill an act of sim-
ple duty.

There is a not unfamiliar story of a
yoang girl in a ballroom who was stop-
ped as she walked about the floor on
the arm of one of her partners by an
old family friend, who inquired, with
interest, for her mother.

“My dear, I'm glad I saw you,” he
repeated. “How’s your mother?”’

No reply. She only clung to the arm
on which she leaned and was hasten-
ing by when the old gentleman, seeing
ber fear lest her escort should slip
away, laid his hand on the young
man's coat collar.

“My dear, I'll hold him,” he cried,
twinkling his eye wickedly. “How’s
your mother?”

He was not a very nice old gentle-

‘man, perhaps, but fhat he got a full

share of fun out of life none couid
doubt, and the attitude of the young
girl, holding fast to her prize lest he
should escape, is exactly the attitude
of youth that looks to the early days
for all its share of joy.

I was in a group of young unmar-
ried women, some nearing thirty, oth-
ers who had just overstepped this crit-
fcal date. They were expressing in
graphic language thelr sensitiveness

Business
vs.
Biliousness.

The man who is subject
to biliousness cannot
attend to business —
biliousness demands all
his attention. Bilious-
ness arises from the re-
tention of waste and
foreign matter in the
system, natures drain-
age being clogged.

Abbeys

Effervescent (

Salt

goes to the root of the
trouble and eradicates
the cause— persuades
the stomach and bowels,
in a gentlebuti insistent
manner, into healthy
action, Abbey’sclears
thebilefrom the system
in nature’s own way,
bringing health,a clear
f leochh

tndeuetgyforwoek.

lh laid her band lmploriw: on hh ia.

/ when Buckingham and Richelieu wo‘u

about their age.
I have taken some pains to hunt up

, Btatistics about the attractions and ac-

complishmepts of women ‘who were
past this age which I commend to
their perusal. In the first place novel-
ists are taking women between thirty
and forty for their heroines. It is the
woman who dares to have thoughts
and has cultivated herself to the point
of expressing them who commands
friends and lovers who are worth
while.

Helen of Troy was over forty when
she perpetrated the most famous elope+
ment on record, and as the siege of
Troy lasted twenty years she could not
have been very juvenile when the ill

fortune of Paris restored her to her lau Baril, Byng Inlet, French River and Killarney

busband, who, it is said, received her
with love and gratitude.

Cleopatra was past thirty when An-
tony fell under her spell, and her fas-
cinations for him had not lessened
when she died ten years later.

Pericles wedded Aspasia at the age
of thirty-six, and *she wielded undis-
puted influence over men for thirty
Yyears afterward. /

Livia was thirtyithree when she won
the love of Augustus, over whom she

. maintained her ascendency to the lalt.

Louis XIV. wedded Mme. Maintenon
when she was forty-three years of age.
» Ninon, a celebrated beauty and wit

of her day in France, captivated the.'

love of the Abbe de Berias at the age

‘ of seventy-three,

IT 18 A POTENT FACTOR IN KEEPING ;

A ‘ b & .
LW . and Vigor
g Pale, Weak, Sick Sick Deople.
! ,\ « It keeps the Young fmm becoming Old
Aata and makes the Old feel Young.
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BOIVIN, WILSON & CO.
MONTREAL, Cawn.

< Sole Agents for America,
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GRAINBAG

At specially reduced prices, ali kinds and sizes.

At specially reduced prices, 500 ft to 650 ft per 1b.

Machine 0il, Cylinder Oil,
Castor Qil -:- and Dope,

aud all kinds of Thresherman’s Outfits, at a special low price

AT

A.H. PATTERSON’'S

3 Doors East of Market. King St., CHATHAM.

Call and get his prices as he can save 3‘011 more money than
any Hardware Store in Chatham.—~A. H. Patterson,Chatham,
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sore throat, falling out ol lnlr dl epress
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Northern Navigation Co. of Ontario Limited:
HEAD OFFICE—COLLINGWOOD ONT.

Owners and Operators of the Northwest Transportation Com-
pany, Head Office, Sarnia, Ont.

Mackinac Excursions.

SAULT STE. MARIE DIVISION—Steamers leave Collingwood 1.30 p.m,, Meaford
3.45 p. m. and Owen Sound 11.45 p. m. for Sualt Ste. Marie and intermedlate porbl every
Tuesday, Thursday, Friday and Saturday.

PARRY SOUND DIVISION—A steamer leaves Penetanguishene at 2 30.p.m. daily
Sunday excepted) for Parry Sound and intermediate ports. Steamer leaves Parry Sound
for Midland and Penetangnishene 6 a.m. daily.

NORTH SHORE DIVISION—A steamer loaves Colfingwood for Party Sound, Point
at 10.30 p. m. cvery Mondsy and
Tlmrsda

LA](E SUPERIOR DIVISION—Steamers leave Sarnia for Sault Ste. Marie;, Port
Arthur and Fort William every Monday. Wednesday and Friday 3 p- m.  Steamers leav-

{ ing Srrnia Mondnﬂs rod Fridays go to Dnluth

WINDSOR DIVISION—Stenmer ‘*Majestic” leaves Windsor eve £y Ty :ﬁmd-y, p
m., Slmm Wednesday, 3 p. m., for Sault Ste Marie, Port Arthur and

(‘1'.y Ticket Agent (Chatham), L. E. & b, R. Ry. City Ticket Agent (Chatham

Northern Navngation Co i
Colling'wood Ont or Sag‘nia. ,°.',“‘~

Anna _of Austria was thirty-eight

her devoted
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