e N M T

*

a

s

PAGE SIX

THE CHATHAM DAILY PLANFT

ABSOLUTE
SECURITY.
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Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear Signature of

CURE SICK HEADACHE.

Cook’s Cotton Root Compound.
Is the only :.:"ﬂtu:,'blu
regulator on whl::'h l‘eom
can depend ¢

@

ength. X

No. 1.—For ordinary cages
is by far the best dollar

X medicine known.
No. 2—For special cases—10 degrees

ree dollars per box.
Ladies_ask your druggist for Cook’s
L > Root Take no other
ms all pills, mixtures and imitations are
dangerous. No. 1 and No. 2 are sold and
wecommended z all druggiste in the Do~
aminion of

Mailed to any address
on receipt of ur 2-cent postage
atamps.

ce and fo
Cook Co
Wi

m;
indsor, Onta'

Wo.1 and No. 2 are sold in Chats
+ Team by all Druggists.

Now is the best ti:ne to snter, The January
arusli is now over. The baginners are well start-
edin theif work, and teachers can therefoie
&ive more time to new students.

It is now current talk through-ut the country
€hat the student who intends to take a business
or shorthand course, a- d wants to be placed in
& paying position whes graduated should attend

CANADA BUSINESS COLLEGH, CHATHAM
ONTARIO,

‘Students of Jast year already earning over
$1,000 per annum, ‘346 piaced in 11 months. Do
wou know of any other business school getting
such results? We pay your railway fare. Have
wyou ever seen our catalogue ? If not write for it
and enter now. Address,

D. McLAcHLAN & Co , Chatham, Ont

5 LODGES,

WELLINGTON Lodﬁe.
No. 46, A. F. & A. M.,
f(i;r's B dn:mfm the

t Mon of
mounth, in Mm
Hall, Pifth St., at 7.30

Hf m. Visiting brethren

Beartily welcomed.

ALEX. GREGORY, Sec'y.

@BORGE MASSEY, Wi. M.

DENTAL.

#. A. HICES, D. D. 5.—Honor gradu-
, ate of Philadelphia Dental College
and Hoapital of Oral Surgery,
Whiladelphia, Pa., also honor gradu«
ste of Royal College of Dental Sur-
@eons, Toronto. Office, over Turn-
er's drug stere, 28 Rutherford
Block. tf

LEGAL. »

SMITH, HERBERT D. — County
, Orown Attorney, Barrister, Solici-
{ tor, eto. Harrison Hall, Chatham,
@HOMAS SCULLARD—Barrister and

Solicitor, Victoria Block, Chatham,
| ©nt. Thomas Scullard.

#. B. OFLYNN—Barrister, Solicitor,
.eto., Oonveyancer, Notary Pablio.

ﬁ ©Office, King Street, opposite Mer-
ohants’ Bank, Chatham, Ont.

BOUSTON, STONE & SOANE—Barris-

| ters, Belicitors, Conveyancers, No-
“ daries Publie, etc. Private fands to
f@oan at lowest current rates. Of-

«'{ Rice, upstairs in Sheldrick ' Blook,
posite H. Malcolmson's store. M.
ouston, ‘Fred. Stone, W. W. Scane.

@VILSON, PIKE & GUNDY—Barris-
- | ters, Bolicitors of the Supreme
©ourt, Notaries Public, eto. Meney
¢o loan on Mortgages, at lowest
wates. Offices, Fifth Street. Mat-
thew 'Wilson, K. .. W. ‘B. Gundy,

3. M. Pike. ) '

GAddal !
PPee000000000000000004

 BAKING

‘Give your wife a chance
: and shell bake bread like
B that mother used to make,

&
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3 LO ttl SOSt I A y FOR : him, and then a strong arm gripped his el shgell OGS t
3 shoulder, and he and Marjorie were : p]' Cl hes }
& 1ttie vister | Fourteen Years. | liftea inio the bost and rowed toward oper 0 . -4
2 : LI shore. N :
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¢ F. 3. WRIGHT g ' e THE BACK. In those days afterward, while Mar- ; g Or ea s.
© g jorie hovered between life and death, ki "
&  Copyright, 1906, by T. C. McClure & , Could not Sit or Stand with Ease | iifrora Vane learned how much b | | AF T C“fﬂ‘“ are strong clothes. They
& ; > A g could do for this girl, this girl he won't rip—won't show white in the seams—
C!’O’O'OOOOOOOO'OQOOOOOOIQOO Consulted Five Ditferent Doctors. thought was a child and now knew to

“Aren’t you going to answer my
question? Won't you take me with
you?” ‘ _

Clifford Vane turned with surprise
as he heard the voice. A girl with
deep brown eyes and hair in which
there was a tiht of gold was standing
beside the boat, her skirts blown out
against her slender figure. The flutter-
ing sail had made so much noise that
Vane had not heard the girl before.

in no humor for company.

“It's too rough today. There's a
nasty sea running, and you’ll get wet
through,” he answered.

“As if 1 cared for that! And if it's
80 rough why do you venture out®’

“Because I want to. Because it suits
my mood.”

The words sounded rude, but Mar-
jorie Winthrop knew from the intent
expression on Vane's face as he gazed
out on the black clouds, the sullen

blown whitécaps that he was speak-
ing more to himself than te her.

“Aad if it suits my mood?”

“You with moods, child?” Vane said
wonderingly. ‘“What can you know of
thoughts black enough to.suit with
such a day. Go back to your dolls or
read your pretty fairy love stories and
believe in their truth as long as you
can,” he added bitterly.

“You think because I'm only seven-
teen I'm not to feel and think.”

“Think only of pleasant things.”

“But if the day suits me it is pleas:
ant. Please take me.”

“What will your mother say?”’

“She won't care. She only thinks of
Edith. If it was Edith, now, it would
be different, but I’m not such a valu-
able cargo. No one will bother about
me.”

There was a quaver in the girl’s voice
that made Vane look at her. She was
looking out over the yeasty water with
misty eyes and set mouth.

“All right,” said Vane .after a mo-
ment’s hesitation. “I'm in a reékless
mood. Let fate take care of us. What
will be will be, Jump in.”

* L ] * & \‘ L] L

It was a gusty day, and the Dot, toe
light for such weather, her lee rail al-
most under water, staggered under the
flaws, every now and then burying her
nose into the rollers and sending a
shower of spray into the boat. Vane
had all he could do to manage her agd
for a time forgot his companion and al-
most his gloomy thoughts in the grim
pleasure of his contest with wind and
storm lashed sea. It was Hdith Win-
throp he was thinking of, the woman
who had led him on to love her apnd
then thrown him over for another man.
Edith did ‘not ¢are, Every one must
be sacrificed for her amusement—yes,
even this child, her sister. At the
thought he glanced at the girl where
she sat poised out to windward, like
some spirit of the sea, her hair blowing

citement, her eyes fixed with a far-
away look on the horizon. Vane had
never noticed how pretty she was be-
fore. He had always thought of her
as a mere child, and, lo, she was a wo-
man. What was she thinking of? he
wondered.

As if in answer to the question, Mar-
jorie turned and met his eyes for am
instant and then looked away.

“You've heard of ¥dith’s engage-
ment?” she said.

“Yes,” answered Vane, setting his
teeth hard. “I only found it out to-

“I knew it weeks ago. You thought
sghe cared for you?”

“Yos.”

“You might have known she didn’t.

%Six Doctors
Failed to Cure
Him.

ERYSIPELAS
AND SALT RHEUM WAS
THE TROUBLE.

iBilirdpck |
Blood? Bitters

DID MORE
THAN SIX DOCTORS COULD DO.

Mrs, Theo. Newell, Argyle Sound, N.8.,

| sxpresses her opinion of this wonderfal

blood remedy in the following letters

that I daa testify to the, wenderful eur.
ative powers of Burdock Blood Bit-

ters. Jz‘l ‘
o was 80 bad at times that be could no
sleep on account of the itching and burn

He frowned unconsciously, for he ‘was |

green water of the bay and the windé|

in the wind, her cheeks aglow with ex- .

“It is with the greatest gratituds

Doan’s
Kidney Pills

FINALLY MADE A
‘COMPLETE CURE.

Mf¢. Jacob Jamieson, Jamieson Bros.,
the well-known Contractors and Builders,
Welland, Ont., tells of how he was cured:
“For fourteen years [ was afflicted with
kidney trouble which increased in severi

*last five years. My most serious attac|
was four years ago, when I was completely
incapacitated. [ had terrible painsacross
my back, floating specks before my eyes
and was in almost constant torment. 1
could not sit or stand with ease and was a
wreck in health, having no appetite and
lost greatly in flesh. I had taken medicine
‘from five different doctors and als-
numerous other preparations to no pur
:pose. | finally began to take Doan's
r(idney Pills and before I had taken five
boxes the trouble left me and I now feel
better than I have for twenty years. Those
who know me know how 1 was afflicied
and say it is almost impossible to believe
that I bave been cured, yet they know it
is so. I have passed the meridian of life
but I feel that I have taken on the rosy
hue of boyhood.”

Price 50 cts. per box, or 3 tor $1.25, all
dealers or

THE DOAN KIDNEY PILL CO.,
» TORONTO, ONT.

\
Yan Allstyne is a richer man than you

—in money. It’s wealth and power she
wants, and attention and admiration.

Love! She doesn’'t know what it
means. And you thought she had a
heart!” cried the girl. “This sea has
more.”

“I know it now,” said Vane, “when
it's too late.”

“And you—can you care for her still?”’
asked Marjorie after a silence.

“Yes—at least I care for the ideal ¥
thought her.”

“What did you think her?”

“Brave, courageous, mnoble hearted,
with a soul"as beautiful as her body, a
comrade for a man, to face with him
the storms eof life, a woman tender and
true, to fight for and dare for. I would
have tried to give her everything she
wanted. No man can love her as I
do—and now”— Vane laughed bitterly
as an ending to his sentence.

“Why did you come out today in this
gale?” said Marjorie. “Is your life
8o worthless to you that you would risk
it because 'a thoughtless woman has
wounded you?” ;

“My life! What does it matter? I
dop’t care.”

“I thought you didn’t,” returned the
girl gravely, “I knew you didn’t. That's

why I came, I couldn’t let you come
alone.” .

“And you came because you
thought”—

“You would be reckless? Yes.”

“And you were not afraid?”

“No. Why should I be? I knew you
would take care of me—if not of your-
self.” The girl smiled at him con-
fidextly. “I am perfectly safe with
you,” she added.

8o Marjorie had risked her life for
him, so that in his desperate humor he
should not go alone. But how came
she, a mere child, to understand? She,
at least, had a heart to make some man
happy. And here he was putting her
life at the mercy of the sea to gratify
his selfish mood of bitterness. Well.

he must get her home at once—then—
Van thought he did not much care
what happened afterward.

1t was blowing harder as Vane came
about and slacked the sheet for the
run to the far distant boathouse and
the hotel on the hill, They were go-
ing before the wind now, the boat roll-
ing dangerously in the. clutch of the
sea, the waves behind following with
hungry jaws and threatening every
moment to engulf them,

With braced body and strained mus-
cles, every sense alert, Vane gripped
the tiller, striving to hold the .boat
against the swirlipg buffets of the
waves, his one thought to get her safe
to land. Hvery moment the wind in-
creased, every moment the bay became
more tumultuous. Would they make
it? he wondered.

They were nearly opposite the boat-
house when there came a sudden whirl
of wind from between the hills ahead.
Vane had but time to cry a warning
when the sail jibed, the boonr came
swinging over with an angry snarl, the
boat was flung upon her beam ends,
and the next moment he found him-
nelf’ entangled in cordage and battling
for his life beneath the waves. With
desperate fingers he cleared himself
and came to the surface. And Mar-
jorie—where was she? Good God!
Had she been struck by ‘the boom and
made umsonscious or killed, or had she,
t0o, been carried down by the sinking

boat?

For an agonized moment Vane could

no sign of her, and then he spied
Just coming to the surface. She
 again when he caught
the shore. It was

' permitted to see her.

Wltﬂoﬂmt seemed | sen

be the woman in all the world for him.
Gone was his love for Edith Winthrop.
He knew now that he had in her sister
all that Edith had geemed and more.
And there came a day when he was

He found her on an upper piazza of
the hotel clad in a soft blue wrapper,
her soft hair loose on- her shoulders,
and the smile her pale face held for
him gave him hope that in saving her
he had found happiness.

He Didw’t Forget.

Many years ago, writes Mr. Thomas
Bailey Aldrich in “Ponkapog Papers,”
a noted Boston publisher used to keep
a large memorandum book on a table
in his private office. The volume al-
ways lay open, being the receptacle of
nothing more important than hastily
scrawled reminders to attend to this
thing or the other.

‘It chanced one day that a very
young, unfledged author, passing
through the city, looked im upon the
publisher, who was also the editor of
a famous magazine. The unfledged
had a copy of verses secreted about
his person. The publisher was absent,
and young Milton sat down and wait-
ed

Presently his eye fell upon the mem-
orandum book, lying there spread out
like & morning newspaper, and almost
in spite of himself he read: “Don’t for-
get to see the binder,” “Don’t forget
to mail E. his contract,” “Don’t forget
H.’s proofs,” and so forth.

An 1inspiration .seized upon the
youth. He took a pencil and at the
tail of this long list of “don’t forgets”
he wrote, “Don’t forget to accept A.’s
poem.”

He left his manuscript on the table -
and disappeared. That afternoon,
when the publisher glanced over his
memoranda, he was not a little aston-
ished at the last item, but his sense of
humor was so strong that he did ac-
cept the poem-it required a strong
sense of humor to do that—and sent
the lad a check for it, although the
verses remain to this day unprinted.

Aman who looks out for no one
but himself has ways that will bear
looking into. Y
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BRIGHT'S DISEASE
BEATEN AGAIN

Mary Malcolm’s Life Was Mea-
sured by Days and
Hours

Dodd’s Kidney Pills Had Her Able
To Be Out In a (Week.

Apother Remarkable Oure Brought
Out By The Collingwood and Eg-
linton Cases.

Toronto, April 28.—(Speeial).—~The
interest in medical circles here over
the cures of Mrs. Adams, of Oolling-
wood, and Mrs. Philip, of Eglinton,
of Bright’s Disease, has been given
fresh fuel by another and yet more
startling cure of that same terrible
Lallment. This Tatest case is that jof
a young ‘grl, Mary Malcolm, (who
lives with “her parents at 199 Marl-
Jborough avenue, this city.

PDEATH SEEMED SURE. -

This cure is little short of mira-
pulous. Miss Malcolm was in ithe
clutches of Bright’s Disease from
May unt:l September, and had sunk
80 low that her life was measured
by days f not by thours. Hope had
given place to a eertainty to death,
and her friends had turned to the
sad task of preparing her grave
clothes, These last ghastly \gar-.
ments are now in the ‘house, but
Mary Malcolm is a strong thearty
maiden who can look ion them with-
out even a shudder of fear. Dodd’s
Kidney Pills effected the change.
Here is the story ms itold by the
girl’s mother, Mrs. "W. Malcolm ;

“My daughter, Mary, who is now
fourteen years old, was taken sud-
denly ill with Bright’s Diseage in
May, 1902. We had the doctor and
continued with him  till Ssptember,
1902, when he said he pould do mo-
thing more for her. She was 80

unrecognizable. ?
« /OURE{WAS QUICK, !

door, we learned of Dodd’s Kidney

Pills and as a last resort.determined
to try them. They gave her relief
from the very beginning, so much so

that

- her out to Munro Park for an

king four boxes; she was

‘After ta

tirely
ho slightest re ‘We cannever
t( S oh for Dodd’s Kidney Pills

swollen with Dropsy as to be almost

- “From a book dropped in at the f

n ome week ‘'we (were able fto |

oured and she has never had |

of their “ new suits.”
* Progress” Brand the favorite with mothers.

Sold by Leading Clothiers Throughout Canada.

won't fade—won't shrink. They are clothes to
resist the “wear and tear” that sturdy, active
boys give their garments, 3

“PROGRESS”
Brand Clothing

is manly clothing—with a “snap’ and style that
“tickle” the youngsters—and make them proud
It is this recognized quality which makes

or frying.

Montreal

Why should you burn fuel a long time before you start your cooking
and keep a hot fire going a long time after you're through? That is
what you have to do with-a coal range.

Oxford Gas Range

a match and a turn of the valve gives you immediate fire for boiling
The sanie with the oven and broiler—they very quickly
gain the proper heat.

The Oxford Gas Range is ready for your cooking when you're ready
and the fire is out the instant you’re through.

Write for our leaflet or call at one of our agencies.

The Gurney Foundry Co., Limited

o - o

does it

With the

Toronto, Canada =
Winnipeg Vancouver 102

! TEN

" =~
FLOUR
Made from the world'’s
best wheat ™ome ni v
by the world’s best
milling methods — the
best family flour im the
world. Makes the best
bread—the best biscuits

—the best pastry.
Never spoils a baking.
Get it from your Grocer.
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LEADING SPRING

{Paints and Varnishes!

ahead of anything yet discovered,

o e

ts Crystal Ligquid
the_finest Liquid ot Y ket, -
 eight hours = \ :
gers Abluent, a preparation Qlﬂ
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the purest and best in the world, m
Stain Floor Finish, a combiﬁm ransp
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