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‘Railroad Men’s
_glckache.

Men whe
work on the
railroad
whether in
the eapacity
of engineers,
firemen, ma-
chinists or

# trackmen,
find that the
heavy work

they do and |

the exposure |
to change of weather and tempera-
ture very hard on their back and
kidneys.

These ave few railroadmen who
do niot ecomplain of kidney trouble
in some form.

Dr. Pitcher’s Backache Kidney |
Tablets have proved themselves the |
greatest benefactors of all classes of |
railroad men. They give ease fo
the aching, sore back, clear up the |
urine. s relieve the scalding and
burning, and impart new life and |
vitality to the urinary organs.

ph——
PLASTERS NO GOOD.

Mrs. Mary Wilson, living on Albert
Street, Sarnia, Ont., has confidence in Dr. |
Yitcher's Backache Kidney Tablets. - Her
son George, employed as a machinist on
the Grand Trunk K.R., has been cured of |
Jum by using them. Mrs. Wilson |
said: *Dr. Pitcher's Backache Kidney
Tablets ‘that I brought my son from
Geary’s drug store has cured him of that
constant pain and lameness in the back
that caused him the greatest misery. He
had tried plasters and other remedies, but
nothing gave him the permanent relief
obtained from these Tubrza. The whole
difficulty has guite disappeared and with
it the accompanying weariness and lack of
energy. He has no headaches nor kidney
trouble, but is enjoying perfect health. I
can h y recommend these Tablets to
anyone having any trouble with their
backs.” ¢

Dr. Pitcher’s Backache Kidney Tablets
are 50c. s Box, at all druggists or by mail,
Tas D Zixa Prrcazs Co., Toronto, Oat.

B ©1f you ever cortracted any blood disease
you are never safe mnless the virus or
poison has been eradicated from the sys-
tem. At times you see alarming symp- §
toms, but live in hopes no seriouc results
will follow- Have you any of the follow-

N ing symptoms ? Sore Throat, Ulcersou
the Tongue or in the Mouth, Hair Falling :
Out, Aching Pains, Itchivess of the Skin,
Sores or Blotches on the Body, Eyes Red
and Smart, Dyspeptic Stomach, Sexual §8
W eakuess — indications = of the second §

Don't trust to luck. Don’t ruin

your system with the old fogy treatment,

—mercury and potash—which only sup-

presses the symptoms for a time, only to §

break out again, when happy in domestic |
life. Don't let qugcks experiment on you.

Our New Method Trestment is guaran- i

wre you. Our guarautees are
backed by bank bonds, that the dis-

il ease wi never returs. ‘Thousands of

[ patien ha been already cured by our

i New Method Treatment for over twenty

¥ ars No experiment, no risk—mot a
yatch-up,” but a positive cure. The

yorst cases solicited, We treat and cure
Nervous Debility. Sexusl Weakness, B

¥ ('eot, ibiood Poison, Stricture, Varicocele, B

: Litney and Bisdder Diseases, and all 8

peculiar to men asd women. f g

CJURES GUARANTEED.

Corsaltation Free. Beoks Free. 11 B
. write for question blank
neut

staye.

l teed to «

DRS.

NNEDY & KERGAN ¢

(. Michiomn Ave. and Sholby 3t

MICHIGAN. §
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 Allen’s
Lung Balsam

@ It pever fails to cure a SIMPLE |
1 COLD, HEAVY COLD, and |
| ol BRONCHIAL: TROU- |
% BLES. |
i Large Bottles $1.00. WMedium Size 50c. |

$mall or Trial Size 26¢.
Endorsed by ail who have tried it.

Money to Loan on Mortgages at
4} and 5 per Cent.

FOR SALE—FARM AND CITY PRO- |

PERTY.

Frame house, two storeys, 12 rooms,
Jot 50 ft. front by 115 deep, $1,000.

Brick house, two storeys, 7 rooms,
Lot 40 feet fromt, by 208 feet deep,
$1,100.00.

Frame house, 10 rooms and summer
kitchen, lot 60 ft. by 104 ft., $800.00.

Frame house, 8 rooms and summer
kitchen, lot 60 ft. by 208 feet, good
stable, $1,100.00.

Two vacant lots, each 60 feet front,
by 104 feet.

House, 8 rooms,
feet, $1,000

Farm in Howard, 32 1-2 acres,
house, stable and orchard, $1,000.

Farm in Chatham Township, 110
acres. All cleared. Good house, barn,
stables and sheds, $5,700.00.. Will
trade for 25 or 50 acre farm, part
pn;ment.

arm in Township of Raleigh, 50

acres. All cleared. Good houses and
barn, $3,750.

Farm in Township of Chatham, 98
scres. All cleared. New frame boxl-
Large hn.:‘t&, grapary and drive
ouse and ‘buildings, fm

Farm in Township of Chatham, 50
acres. All eleared. Good house, and

%Hﬂ.ntﬂﬂnn residence, 11
rooms, with 11 acres of land. Good

-
lot 60 feet by 208

A Weird Story of Ovne Wrapped
in = Bisck Cloak.

Two men. John and David, walked
side by side along a dusty road.
were returning from the great town
in the valley to their homes in the
hamlet hanging high above them
against the mountain.

As they waiked they chatted of the

sights in the town, of the good wives

and little ones to whom they were
coming after three days’ absence, jok-

| ing. joyous, bappy in remembrance of

their town jollity and in the anticipa-
tion of their welcome home. Oecasion-

| ally they stopped under the overhang-

ing branches of aun orchard and ate ap-
ples, or they kneeied by a spring, mak-

| ing a cup of their hands to drink from,

then passed on again.

The sun struek down fiercely upon
their backs and shimmered on the dust
of the road.

“Ah. the heat! Let us go more slow-

{ ly. John."

“No,” repiled the other; “it will be
cooler higher up. Let us make baste
and reach the shade of the wooda, and

| beyond there will be a breeze blow-
{ ng.”

Suddenly as they walked David felt
that they were not alone and, turning
his head, saw a third person following
a few paces behind them, an extremely
tall man, wrapped in a black cloak. As
David turned the man’s eyes looked
into his with a steady, unflinching
gaze. The black robed figure was only

| short distance behind him, walking
with a

long, even stride, without
sound, his cloak drawn up to his ears,
covering his mouth and chin.

As David looked he shivered; then,
turning his head quickly, he walked
rapidly on, urging his companion to
hasten,

“But just now you were calling to me
to go slower, and now you want to
burry.”

“Yes; let us hurry—the heat!” And
they passed on, the ardent sun beating
on their backs. -

As they went forward David turned
over in his thoughts the strange sight
he had seen behind him, that was be-
hind them now, he felt certain, though
not daring to lock again,a shiver cours-
fng the length of his spine at the
thought of the muffled figure in that
fierce heat. And John—had he also
seen it? Did he know what came
swiftly, without sound, at their heels?
He looked cautiously from the corner
of his eve at his friend without turn-
ing his head even slightly. Jobn plod-
ded on, his eyes on the ground and his
pig shoes white with the dust, grum-
bling at the heat, his face dull and ex-
pressionlesy. 7

At length they reached the cooler air
where the rond ¢limbed bétween the
arching trees of the forest, and John
halted to rest in the shadow. He was
older than his friend and tired more
easily.

“Now,” thought David, “he will look
back and see.” And he watched the
other’s face narrowly.

They sat on the edge of the road,
their legs hanging down the bank.
Johw's gaze wandered back down the
long streteh over which they had come,
and David waited.

But the old man only looked out from
the shadow with a half smile of satis-
taction that so much of the long jour-
ney was over, his simple countenance
placid with the thoughbt. “How white
the road is!” he said.

“And not many travelers on it,” said
David in half question, still looking
earnestly at his comrade’s face.
> “Not a creature in sight,” answered
John quietly. “We have the road to
ourselves, Others are not such fools to
come out in this sun!”

David, reassured by this, turned
slowly and looked back. Just below,
by the first tree, in full view, silent,
motionless, stood the tall figure, a lit-
tle nearer-than before.

David leaped to his feet and ran
along the steep road, stumbling, terri-
fied, John saw nothing, and this crea-
ture so close. in plain view. .  “Hurry,
hurry!” he ealled back and ran on.

“What has comie to you? Are you
erazy ?’ cried the old man. “One can't
pause to rest but you jump and run!”

“{—1 am not—well. [ want to get
home.” panted David. “We have yet
far to go. “We must not waste time
resting.”

“You are sick. Yes, you are pale.
Your teeth chatter. We will stop at
old Andrew’s and get you something.
It is this seorching day.”

“Yes, yes, we will stop at old An- |
It is not | two, and David fell outward, his strug-

| gling feet scraping along the rock. As
| he fell the folds of black swept round

drew’'s. He will cure me,
far; only beyond the next turn where
the trees end.”

“vAnd we can take the short way
home from there, the path from the
back of his house up ‘The Rocks.””

Again they walked rapidly onward,
the old man full of concern for his
friend, the young man looking straight
ahead.

At the border of the forest the small
brown house stood on the edge of old
Andrew’s secanty farmland, the poor,
balf barren land of these mountain
farms. Beyond the few flelds that
stretched up gradually from the back
of the house rose abruptly “The
Rocks,” a high cliff, reaching far along
the side of the mountain, sheer, for-
bidding, ts bald face crossed by &
rough, narrow pathway, By using this
steep way the journey to the cluster
of houses above the clif was made
muech shorter than by following the
gradual, winding ascent of the road.

The two friends turned in at old An-
drew’s little gate. At the door they
were met by the farmer's wife, her
sleeves rolled up to the elbows.

“Ah, John Martin and Davel Back
trom the faiz? Come in.” 3
. #Yos, Mary, on the way home. Where
s Andrew? David here bad & turn on

o ——

‘the road coming along

want Andrew to mix him something.
The sun was too strong for him, I
think.”

“Yes, yes. Andrew! Andrew!” She
raised her voice and calied into the
house over her shoulder. “Come in,
both of you! He is somewhere about.
t is cool in the house at the shady
side, and Dave can lie down there.”

David cast one brief glance back-
ward as he followed the others into the
bouse. In the road just beyond the
gate and looking over it stood the one
that followed. .

Old Andrew was held in high esteem
among the mountaln people as half
doctor, half wizard, with his knowl
edge of the us2 of roots and herbs. He
brewed a muddy, pungent tea, which
David drank, and Mary, the wife,
placed extra plates at the table and in-
sisted on the travelers taking supper.

“Let David rest,” she said, “and if
he is better after supper you can go
home in the evening by the short cut.
There will be a moon, or he may stay
the night if not strong enough to go
home.”

8o it was arranged. Old Andrew and
John talked together of the simple,
worn subjects of their rude lives—the
poverty of the soil, the long season
without rain, the many hardships that
befall the farmer.

The wife plied David with questions
about the town. “Was there a big
crowd at the fair? And the weather—
was it fine every day? Did you see the
cows from the Duncan farm?” and so
on. David answered absently, think-
ing of the waiting stranger outside the
gate.

When the twilight fell, the young
man felt able to go on and was anxious
to reach his family, so the two men
set out along the path through the
rocky fields. As they reached the base
of “The Rocks” and began the steep
ascent the moon rose.

John led the way, stepping cautious-
Iy, calling back to the other to avoid
the uncertain footholds.

But David, climbing after,,thought
of nothing but the somber shape that
had waited outside and had followed
close across the fields after them and
which he felt climbed up and up be-
hind him, step for step. !

There was no sound except when at
intervals a loose stone rolled down, dis-
lodged by their feet. The night was
beautiful. The broad face of the clift
shone in the moonlight. Here and
there along the edge of the path, where
there was danger, rude railings had
been placed to protect the traveler.
These were silvered by the moon. At
some places a rock jutting out cast be-
low it a dense shadow amid the sur-
sounding whiteness.

As they climbed David tried to force
himself to turn and face the man in
the black cloak and question him, his
pame, his mission, why he followed,
gaining steadily step by step, but he
lacked courage. Once he had met that
cold, steady gaze. He could not brave
it again.’ He watched his comrade
climb above him slowly. Slowly he
climbed after and, glancing down, saw
the edge of the black cloak blown up-
ward against his legs.

He stopped and put his bands over
his eyes. -“Who are you?” he said in a
low, broken voice. “Why do you fol-
low, pressing nearer and nearer?”’

And a voice answered at his ear,
while the folds of the cloak, blown up-
ward, flapped about him, “You shall
know my name when you are at the
end of your journey.”

“No, now!” whispered David hoarse-
ly. “Now, your pame!”

“Farther on!” came the voiee. “When
you reach the next railing.”

And they climbed on again in the
moonlight. John had gone" round a
turn of the path out of sight. David
advanced feebly, rising laboriously
from step to step, pausing often, He
could feel the other pressing up be-
hind him, ever nearer.

When they reached the railing above,
Davld stopped, with his hand upon it.
“Now, your name?’

“Do you not know 7"’

The moonlight fell with tender beau-
ty over the broad valley below, upon
the white road, upon the forest trees,
upon the small brown house at the
foot of the cliff. The black cloak float-
ed about his head, before his eyes, com-
fng between them and the fair picture,
A band fell upon his, grasping the rail-
ing.

“Your name! Your name!”

David’s hand closed firmly on the
wooden rail, and he leaned heavily
against it for support. An arm closed
round him.

“] am S0 Bear—so near.
know ?”

There was a sharp sound of breaking
wood as the rotten timber parted in

Do you not

him, the arm embraced him more close-
1y, and they went down together. And
David knew that the one that followed
was Death.

Rebuking a Greedy Client.

A Philadelphia lawyer, long dead,
who had a national reputation, bhaving
been honored with high positions of
trust both at Washington and Harris-
burg, was famous for his ous
charges. One day a client for whom
he had collected $1,500 called at his of-
fice to receive the money, and the law-
yer handed bim a check for $100. The
client ‘Jooked at it and remarked that
the lawyer must have made a mistake
and had given him the check which he
meant to keep for his fee. “Let me
fook at the check,” said the attorney.
and, glancing over it, he declared that
it was all right and no mistake bad
heen made. The client kicked against
a fee of $1,400 for collecting $1,500.

“Oh, well, if you want to be a hog
lboﬁt'ttlkbthlt."-”wmof
laws impatiently, and he wrote out an-
other eheck. "It was for §150, and with
that the client had to be coutent, the
lawyer pocketing $1,850.
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ANES CANLDREN.

Promotes Digestion Cheerful-
ness and Rest.Contams neither
Orsum, Morphine por Mneral.
OT NARCOTIC.
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KIDNEYS AND BLADDER.

All sexual oo-rbtn-.
sooner or later affect the
Have you pain in the

a in
freely, a large quantity, light in color, with no
other times you do not m:rﬂt quite .o"nol a “dlx.ut dark in

tity, or you may have 3 mucous de s or
condition

immediate attention or more serious complieations will set in.- My
sthod Treatment guaranteed as & positive cure for such conditions, and remember

te diseases—which have been improperly treated,

At times

sediment in your urine: give
Latess

you

PAY WHEN CURED.

You need up‘! pothing untll you sre con
been established. Read what one ef my
" é olmr?c show the originall

Dasz 0. 332000,

would; m
stronger than ever; my bladder snd kidn
.lldnl..do. hard day's work without my
your Latest Method tment; it
consulted you sooner,
ed on other doctors.

v.dHE LATEST |

Nervo Impotency, Kidney,
CONSULTATION iE. 1f you cannot eall,

ut cutving
Liver,

tem of home treatment for those who eannot call. BOC FREE.
ped from Windsor—All duty and transportation cha!

dian patients shi

shing confidentia —No names on envelopes or pa

DR. GOLDBERG,

BERG: -Your Latest Method Trestment
ured, and she varicocele entirely disappea
do not trouble me any; 1 can stoop

has cured afier others
1 would have saved s great deal of money which I wast-
1am your grateful patient, P

ETHOD TREATMENT CURES  rvece.

thorough and complete cure has
wil

Tretetul pefgnis wiiteat, §3,000,00 rowerd

scted the way you said it
yr’ed. I teel

eys troabling me as before I took
4 ‘nve failed: if I bad

LINDSAY

ng, or loss of time; also

ider, Stomach, Female and Rectal Troubles.

i or blank for home treatment.
g )lniI Medicines for_Cana-
es prsptld—l‘.veu-
es—Nothing sent C. O. D.
- 208 WOODWARD AVE.,
Cor. Wiloox Street,
DETROIT, MICH.

ASIATIC DYES.

The Brainerd & Armstrong embroidery sifks,

Asiatic dyed, are the
do not fade,

They will stand more wear

most durable because they

and hold thelr

colors better than any other embroidery silk.

400 shades.

In patent tangle-proof holders.

Sold ovofy\fvhon. 3 M .-al

We-Know Our Bmll:mu.'
?:':-': é::?g:ﬁ'ﬂ’::m . .:’.',..n"m
Mwﬂ.mml is of vital With

Women
chamois

C. H, Gunn & Co.,

this stock takin :
will sell at uced §
prices. Here is a lead-
er:—

| Berliner
worth $15 for $12.

6 Ladies' Solid Gold
Watches, worth $25
tor $15 each,

And other articles
equally as cheap. At
the Sign of the Big |
Clock. i

R |
| A. A. JORDAN,

i

|
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Don’t Wait'

For a Ovold
to Oateh yowu
Have a bottle of
Radiey’s Cough Baisam
in the house to catch and cure
the cold.

A few doses relieves the cough ahd alla
the irritation. Part of a bottle usually
cmres. If after using half a bottle it fails

Y particular case return the bottle
your money will be refunded. $

RADLEY'S

RELIABLE DRUGGISTS
Near Garner Howse :

«
‘9000 eVt s vwerannashe “0;

NOTICE that sweet, delicious taste
that our baked goods always have!

Our Bread, Pilos,
Oakeos, Buns, 0t0., ;

are aiways fresh and tasty. Omcen
customer you will stay with us.

Somerville,

Confectioner
Next Standard Bank Chatham,

- & & & ad
- g .

U AR B A4
TAKE YOUR SOILED_LINEN
70 THE
PARISIAN
STEAM LAUNDRY

et thelbest werk
n the city.

|

And

WoRK CALLED FOR] AND DELIVERED

PhPPPEPTCTrr i 44

Pork Sausages
10c a 1b.
Tenderloins and Frank-
forts To~-day.
PIOXLED PORK

e AT THE—

Sudhdd

2 Bed PR
i TTYYTYwvyy

i Se erPi an
Portland Cement

We have a large variety of Sewer Pipes
vom 4 to 24 inch es, and the best Port
and t at LOWEST PRICES. -

John H. Oldershaw, |

Welliagten St. Near Harrison




