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And the Spirit of Birth

It means grace. O'er the quickening earth,

2 From the summit’s bright glow
d economy, al} . To the foothills below,
e Stirs Nature’s great heart with its light. .
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asked. looking at me earnestly.
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Don’t let Doctors
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SUGAR MAKING

of evc;'y descri
a‘way§ have

their prices are right.
for Binding Twine, they always

take, and the farmer always gets the

R e

..DRUG

_ Removed next door
he Standard Bank.

and | resolved to help him all I could.

I was afraid he might not have &
. \ very pleasant time with a certain few
: . : of the boys. for, although they. really

were not bad boys at heart, they were
much given to making fun of any
newcomer and sometimes made it very
unpleasant for a boy who seemed odd

v
3

or strange to them.

4 had v

rest of the pupils he was something of
good assortment of these gonds ard | a tease and a torment, always teasing
o and making fun of some one and some-
Place your orders with them times in a most thoughtless, unkind
i . way.
fil any orders they | bad many serious talks with him
' on thé subject, but as soon as he was
gOOd:i he orders. out of the schoolroom he seemed to

forget and went back to his old ways.

he would be able to defend himself.

seat quietly.
ing out:’

+] know & boy whose name 1s Joe,
With boots all out at the toe, toe, toe.”

make it $17°
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The Best Antibilious Pl
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There is

escaped him.

strength of character.

adley’s

ing ioto his earnest face,
rug Ore get the ragged hat.
Not far from the schoolbouse was &
el ! wide. deep stream of water which ran
dank and turbid in the spring. It was
crossed by a footbridge with a railing
on both sides. Nearly half the chik

dmemnedthubdd‘oumlh

school.

brought with us.

WURN YOUR FACE TO THE LIGHY.

When the frst Sush of morn, Nature's dumbers

i
1 .
surprising, i
KlNG QUAL‘ [ l Uplilts the dark veil from the brow of the
: . - @hen the day star illumines ‘the east at his rising,
stands for all that 1s finest in The wakening world thrills anew with delight,

Phough it be but & rift in the stormclouds around

—Beatrice Harlowe in Woman's Home Compan-
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Twenty-five years ago 1 taught
school in southern Nebraska, which
was only thinly settled in those days.
But the few settlers were hardy men
and women. living honest lives and go-
ing on slowly but steadily to prosperi-
ty, and 1 had & pleasant time amoug

' My schoolbouse was a very primitive
affair indeed. It was small, unpaint-
ed and unplastered. but had a good
floor and fairly comtortable seats, and
my pupils. of whom there were 22,
were mostly hearty, wholesome boys

:One warm day in spring 1 opened the
windows and doors to let in the genial
sunshine and was busy with my class-
es when i’ walked a strange boy
whom 1 had never seen in the peigh-

He was thickly greckled, bad red
hair and was poorly dressed, but was
very clean. He came directly to my

“May 1 come to school. teacher?” he
«Where do you live, my boy 7"\ 1

«Just back here by the edge of the

«Joe Morton,” said he, adding. “We

."Well. Joseph,” said [, “you may
come to school. Come this afternoon

A bright look came into his face as 1
gaild this, but he made no reply and |
went out as unceremoniously as he

He made a queer picture as he went
down the aisle. His clothing was
patehed, his coat was too big for him, ,

and he carried a large, ragged hat in

3 bis hand. But he held up bis head 10

5 a self respecting ‘way, and 1 felt scre
that Joe Morton was good and manly,

The leader of this set was Tom
Atller?. a bright boy, but one who
70+ little kindly fecling for any

one in ?@hool excepting bis little sis-

L ] [ ]
e ~ ~ | ter Peari®
U l bNbl Lb Pearl Atherton was” about 7 yearsi
4 old and the most beautiful child 1 have’

T - ) ever seen. Tom loved her with a love
ption go 1o Geo. btepbens & Co., they that was almost worship, but to the

As Joe went down the disle 1 glanc-

v ed at“Tom and saw that his eyes were

: e ens R O twinkling’ mischievously, which 1 was
@ @@ | sure boded no good to Joe. but thought

In the afternoon Joe came and, aft-
er 1 had assigned his lessons, took his

At recess I heard Tom's volce sing-

1 heard mo answer from Joe, end

. |
soon Tom said mockingly:
: «“What am | offered for the hat? Bid
el - ®®8 | quick! The only one left that came

. out.of the ark! How much am 1 of-
to Geo. B. Young's Grocery tered? Who'll make it §17 Who'll

And so it went from day to day, Tom
_ | saying unkind, jeering things as sood
as he supposed himself out of sight
and Joe taking it quietly. Sometimes
a quick flush would pass over his face,
and his lips would quiver, but Bo word

what was going eon between them,
thinking It would seon wear itself out
and perhaps Joe would feel better to
think | did not know. pbut I kept bim
withi me as much as uld and grew

Havﬂe YOI.I EVB!‘ Tried Them ? ' to like him very muc
Nothing Better. %

He made rapid progress in his stud-
fes, and his-.ev sryday life showed

— I could always depend on him to tell
the truth on every occasion, and. look-
L would for-

geated there after eating our dinnper.
1 was reading a book. and the children
were amusing themselves in' various
ways. =

Pearl Atherton strolled alone across.
the bridge to look for violets, which,

sometimes grew on the opposite side.

In coming back she stopped on the
middle of the bddge. threw some
leaves - into the water and leaned
against the railing. watching the leaves
as they Soated away.

The railing was old and in some man-
per had becowme so loosened that it
gave way with her weight. and. ‘with
a piercing cry. she went down and out
of sight.

Tom stood upon the bank white and
spe?(‘hless.‘wi(h a look of agony 1
shall pever forget. He cduld not swim
and so could not reach her.

But at the first ery Joe nad stripped
off his coat and in a minute plunged
in and swam steadily toward the spot
where the little golden bead went
down.

He grasped her as she rose to the
surface the sccond time, raised her
head out .of the water and slowly swam
with her to the bank. .

when 1 took her from his arms and
laid her upon the grass. the beautiful
face was‘white and still, but she had
been in the water such a short time
that a vigorous rubbing soon made
her open her eyes and speak to us. and
che was soon talking in her usual man-
ner. .

Wwe wrapped her up as well as we
could and sent ber home with a neigh-
bor who was passing in a wagon.

Joe ran home, changed his clothes

liand came back, none the worse for

his wetting.

After the bell rang I missed Joe and
Tom from their seats.

The back door was ajar, and I look-
ed out.

There stood Tom, with tears in his
eyes, holding both Joe's hands.

“Can you ever forgive me?”’ he was
saying. “1 have been too hateful for
anything, but I'm awful sorry. Joe. ) §4
you'll forgive me, I'll be a better fel-
low after this. It Pearl had been
drowned, 1 don’t know what 1 would
have done. Oh, Joe. 1 thought 1 would
die . when [ saw her go under the wa-
ter. 1 can't ever thank you enough.”

+] 'don’'t wapt any thanks.” said Joe,
putting his hand on Tom’s shoulder.
“1t is all right. 1 was glad to do it.

" Don’t say anything more about it,

please.”
They talked a few minutés longer,
put 1 did not hear what they were

-gaying. Then they remembered that

the bell had rung. and_they came into
thLe schoolhouse.

From that day Tom was a different
boy. He was quiet and kind with the
other pupils, and be and Joe were fast
friends. Ulle grew earnest and manly
trom seeing Joe's honest, upright life.

When the term closed, 1 came to my
eastern home and after a few years
entirely lost track of my pupils. 1 did
not know whither they had drifted or
what they were doing, though 1 often
wondered.

In the fall of 1890 I took a trip along

the Pacific coast and one Sunday mora-
fng, In company with a friend, weny to
one of the finest churches 1 had seed
in that locality.

As the minister began to ‘speak 1
thought 1 saw something familiar in

his face and manner, but could not

place bim. He gave one of the most
earnest, eloquent sermons io which I
ever listened.

1 sat and wondered. where I could
have seen that man before. Suddenly
it came to me—it was the look and
mannei of my pupll of yéars ago, Joe
Morton. .

I waited to speak to him and was
invited to call at his bome next day.
And there I found him the same Joe in
heart, nobly, tenderly caring. for his
feeble, white baired mether and I
valid father.

He has made for himself .a name not
soon to be forgotten in the state in
which he lives. He is & strength and
inspiration to his friends. He has writ-
ten several books that stand bigh in
the literature of our country, and once
he was only & ragged, barefooted boy.
—@Golden Days.
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His Intimate Friends.
Father Darcy, an Irish wit, was once

jnvited by a man who was known as.

an lgnorant braggart to visit a new
and beautiful bouse which the person,
who had become wealthy suddenly,
bad bought. With more than his usual
pomposity the host dragged the priest
over the place and expatiated on the
excellence of everything that he own-
ed. Finally they reached the lmmense
library, where there were thousands of

volumes, all splendid in binding. . The

host sank into one of the great leather
covered chairs with 8 sigh of content-
ment and exclaimed:

«But, after all. father, wh’it s all’

‘this luxury compared with my favor-
ites here? The gther rooms maybe give

pleasure . to my wife and daughters, :

:SICK HEADAGHE

Positively cured by these
o Little Pills.
Mabtglkﬂbhu-ﬁo-m
Hearty Eating. A per-
Nausea, Drowsl-
Mouth, Coated Tongus
LIVER. - They

but this is my place—right here among
these books, which are my friends.
And these here on the desk”—ppinting
to a score of fine volumes—*"are what
| may call my most intimate friends.”

rather Darey got up and examined |

one of them. when 8 broad grin spread
over his good natured face.

“well. it's glad | am to seé that you
never cut your intimate triends!” be
exclaimed. /

————

She Smoked For Profit.
A fascinating woman entered the

smoking compartment of a train jours

neyiog from Vienna to Prague and ex-

—

On pleasant days we often sat on the
bank to eat our dinner, which we

o-mdluyhndyuuwovm

cused her presence to the two commer

§ cial travelers she found there by say-
. ing that she was & devotee of the weed. °

she offered her fellow travelers cigs-

rettes, which threw them into & deep’

slumber. When they recovered from
{he effects of the opium mized with
the tobacco, they found that their pock-

etbooks. containing $2.000, were miss- |
‘ lng.uwdluthdrﬂteiﬂll_dm

valuables. -

iv with rich, red bl
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ot. The {ollowi
Mrs. Jennie Dingman,
Kalkasza Co., Mich., ill tell you how
« Before 1 took

- Dr. Pierce’s
Golden Medical
~ Discovery

I was hardly abl
had pain in my
had headache a
medicine and it helped me.
1 had » bad cough; got so
be in bed all the time.

e tordo my work at all;
left side and back, and

licii Discovery
1e bottle the cough sto
since had mo signs of its’

ARTHUR  STRINGER
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t+ad a Good ¥

y touchy on the
Rudyard Kipling
mewhat thought-
the Dominion
» When Arthur Stringer,
dian poet and author,
térd, he carried with
Professor Goldwin
Professor York
hed historian of

Canadians are ver
subject of climate, as
discovered when he s0
lessly dubbed
of the Snows.
the young Cana
first went to Ox

Smith of Toronto to
Powell, the distinguis!
Christchurceh. |

The old Oxford don, like one or two
1 and somewhat sur-
er by inquiring
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prized the youung strang
if he got along nicely on E
mutton after
seal meat. The young
protested that he per
whale blubber a little,
cabled homé, and in
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ever grown in {
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fessor at Oxford, and
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but thé next day
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t of autumn pe
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young author
the regtus pro
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w3;ost extraordhmry,” said the old
and I'm blessed if 1
From the south

gont to me today,
know who sent them.
of France, 1 suspect, so 1 sa
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h("ﬂn('h a novelty, you know.”
The Canadian very quietly
steamship company's
handed it to the
The professor gazed at we
bill, then at the fruit. the
“1 had some whale
fessor.”” said that
gimply had to eat that.
things were grown on t
fn Kent county, Ont.
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mé over a bask
ith the whale blubber.”—

n at the poet.
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Indigestion and Too
fect remedy for
ness, Bad Tastein the
Pain in the Side, TORPID
le(ﬂl-lhlm

Small Dose.
Substitution
the fraud of the day.
See you get Carter’s,
Ask for Carter’s,
Insist and demand '
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G.RC.A.F.&A. - Imoela

7" on the first Mounday of @
month in Masounic

Fifth street, at 730 p. m. Visitis~

brethren beartily -'L."-

J. 8. TURNER, W. A
¢ 7 ALEX. GREGURY, See.

VEFERINARY.

8. C. BOGART—Veteriaary Surgeos.
All diseases of domestic asimale

side of market square. ™
coanection. =
e — - me—

MUSICAL. -

B J. FORSYTHE.—Urganist and Choir
master; Tenor soloist; lessons givea
in Voice Cuiture; pupils prepared
for Church aed Concert work.; Con-
cert engagements accepted ; a limi-
ted mumber of pupils received for

ipe organ and piano ipstruction.
or terms address P. 0. Box 738,
Chatbam. 3ma.

Mr. and Mrs. S. H. Marshall, baviag
been appointed organist apd ¢
master of St. Andrew's Presbyteriam
church, will receive pupils in singiag
voice. development, piano and orgam.
Classes in sight singing and charel
psalmody, on and after Sept. 4th.

Residence, Park street, directly op~
posite Dr. Battisby's residence.

y 2 D.UMO‘NT.-Puno Tuner and Re-
pairer. References given by owners
of the best pianos in the city. Al
enquiries will be promptly answer-
ed. Addressdés P. O, sSt. Thomas,
P. O, 521, Chatham. _ 181y

[1iss Etda Idle, A. T.C. .

(Gold Medallisty) 4

~ SOPRANO
oloist, and Choir Leader Park St, Methodist Chures
voick CULTURE,
Councert Engagemenis.
For terms, dates, ete., addreas
Krause Conservatory of Music, 4
Chatham, Ost.

KRAUSE
CONSERVATORY
O

'7
nusiC
Winter Term

BKGAN FRIDAY. NOVEMRER ©TH

HARMONY CLASSES
Meet 1n Studio No. 3, on Monday's a8  p.®
SENIOR THEORY CLASSES )
On Thursday’s at 5,30 p.m.
JUNIOR THEORY CLASSES
On Thursday's at 5 p.m. -
. FRFE to Conservstorv Students

ey
R. VICTOR CARTER -  Musical Direntos

LEGAL i

7. B. RANKIN, Q. C. — Barister, Ne-
tary [Iublic, etc, Eberts’ Block,
Chatham,

. F. W. ATKINSON—Barriater, Soli-
citor, etc., 115 King Street, Chat’
ham, Ont.

W. FRANK SMITH —Barrister, Solioi-
tor, etc. Office, King street, west of
the market. Money to loan on
Morigages. tt

J. B. OFLYNN—Barrister, Soliciter,
etc.,, Conveyancer, Notary Publie,
Office : King street, opposite, Mer-
chants’ Bank, Chatham, Ont. 3

FRASER & BELL—Barristers, Offics
—Meorchants Bank Building, Chat-

ham.
JOHN S. FRASER,
EDWIN BELL, LL.B.

SCANE, HOUSTON, S1TONE & SCANB
__Barristers, Solicitors, Conveyaao-
ers, Notaries Publiz, etc. Private
funds to loan at lowest current
rates. Scane’s block, King street.

E. W. SCANE, M. HOUSTON.
FRED: STONE, W W. SCANE.

WILSON, KERR & PIKiE—Barristers,
Solicitors of the Supreme Courty
Prectors of the Maritime Court, No-
iaries Public, ete. Office, Fifth St
Chatham, Ont.
MATTHEW WILSON, Q. C, J. Q.
KERR, J. M. PIKE.
Money to loan on mortgages at
lowest rates. \

~ MONBEY O LOAN.

Money to Lend

At 5 and 5% per cert.
ON LAN)D MORTGAGES.
#{l swo iend oo NOTE and

CHATTEL MORTGAGE
Privilegts tc pay off,

J. W. White Barrister

King Street W st = Chatiam

.Money to Loan..
ON MORTGAGES
At 4% and 5%
Liveral Terme and privileges to borrowers.
Apply to
LEWIS & RICHARDS,

Barristers, Ew.,
Fifth Street, . . - - Chatham.

MONEY TO LOAN

—AT—
4%, 5 and 5% 7,
First and Mortgeges, Notes and other
tak s,

R A Murphy  “esmaulder”

Flour and Feed'
Te‘_nmt ‘ic D_Eurke
Baled Hay, Msmm

, Bhorts, Oats.. Chop,
hkwi-t Branfor. -
your i ;

[ Tennent & Burke
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