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~You Pay Only if Cured
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! Something Rue
tirely New for the Cure of Men's
Diseases in Their Own Homes,

"Expects No Money Unless He Cures Youw

Method and Pall Sent Free
—Write For It This Very Day
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DR. . GOLDBERG,

“The Possessor of 14 Diplomas and Certificates
' Who Wants No Money That He Does
Not Earn.

“hotl the method and the ability to do as he sa

. Goldberg, the discoverer, will send the meth?d
~#ntirély free to a:l’ men send him their name
and address. - He ‘wants to hear from men who
have stricture that they have been unable to get
cured, prostatic tro Sexual L varis
cocele,: (bst ~ manhoo poison, hydrocele
=maciation of parts, His wonderfi

amehod not only cures the condition itself, but like
rwise all the complications, such as rheumatism
bladder or kidney trouble, heart disease, nervous
devility, etc, {

Lne doctor realizes that it 1s one thing to make
claims and another thing to back them up, so he
has made ita rule not to ask for money unless he
Sures you, and when you are cured he feels sure

* ®hat you will willingly pay hima small fee. It
“ould seem, therefore, that it is to the best interests
f every man who suffers in this" way to write the
ﬂnc!ofcanﬁdnmillly and lay your case before him.
He-sends the method, s well as many booklets om
ihe subject, including the one that centains the "
diplomas and certificates, entirely free, Address

+him simply »

Dr. S. Goldbérg, 208 Woodward Ave , Room = ©
:’T}elr.‘yig. Mich., and it will all immediately be sent
Feu free

This is'-umething entirely new and well worth
Srowing more about  Write at once

mm:"

Lime, il

3 Cement o
Cut Stone.:

o koap tha buad n stock a right t

4

JOBS B. OLDERSEAW,

\ . Thomes Stroet,

. Opposite Poiloe

& . Petionen.

V20000000000600600088,85C
b i 2 s

Bt At dob b bbb b b b bbb b

BAISC0°S:

i
SANTA CLAUS 3%
Headquarters *

1

Bt oo o

P

b

4

BRISCOS, i

Opera House
B’“k - o =

wrdrdeeledededobdededobdedddeddoduioddodods

ddddidoddi
feeeredfocecfoctocte

NAGATINES
MRD PERIODICALS

By Annual Subscription.

At lowest rates to the public, If you are &
-subsceiber to one or more periodicals, I can

#ave you time and money. A post card
~awill brifig price lists.

G. W. SPRAGUE, -
; CHATHAM, ONT

%
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' could do hissel? Justice“in this"city.”

‘¥ *“Oh, Agnes is much more popnlar
| than Florence among the girls.”

"} partial to good Tooking givla.”>. =*

| any. other wood for pencil making be-

| and foliage of sweet peas. Water at |
| the roots only when necessary and then |

Valuable Territory It Brought thhe
United States. A :
The upper por of the Louisiana
purchase was known as the territory of
Louisiana. It comprised all that terri-
tory north-of the thirty-third degree of
latitude, eastward to the Mississippi
and westward and northward as far as
the .undetermined boundaries of the
newly acquired possessions might ex-
tend. South of this was the district of
Orleans, with its seat of government
fixed at New Orleans. The cession of
the upper part of the purchase did not
take place until March 10, 1804, when,
having received the cession from the
Spanish, the French - representative
handed it over to the agent of the Unit-
ed Statesavith a very brief and simple
ceremony, y ;
By these unimpressive proceedings
the government of the United Stptes
was put in possession of territory with-
in whose boundaries now flourish the
states of Louisiana, Arkansas, Missou-
ri, Kansas, Iowa, Nebraska, North Da-
kota, South Dakota, Wyoming, Idaho,
Montana, the Indian Territory and
parts of the states of Minnesota and
Colorado. The men who were the ac-
tive agents in the transfer of this
mighty land from one national jurisdfc-
tion to anothér are well nigh forgotten
in the cfowd and rush of later but not
less important events. By this historie
pucchase the geat of a mighty empire
was forever ‘established, By this pur-
chase the possibilities of, developing
from the republic a world Power were
sirengthened. Under our benignant
rule comfort, luxury, prosperity and
every varlety of material activity @il
the wide spaces in which our fathers
found only a trackless wilderness, Com-
mon gratitude bids us reeall with ac-
claim the names of.Jefferson, Living-
ston and Monroe, who, building better
than they knew, made this magnificent
transformation possible,

The Book He Wanted.

Odd demands are made on ‘the busy
editor’s time. A Scotch member of the
fraternity recently received a letter, the
envelope bearing a request that the
contents should be handed to any book-
seller in Edinburgh. The letter ran:
“The book that I want is a courting
book, a book that will tell me how to
talk to the lass that I love. A book
that will tell me the ‘words to gay to
ber and the words to ask her when I be
courting her is the sort of a book that
I want, tio matter how few or how lit-
tle the words may be.”

e —————
Why Hoed Left Nashville,

An old pleasantry worth repeating
relates to the experience of General
Hood, who in great haste left Nash-
ville on .one side of the ¢ity as the
Federal troops were entering wupon
the other. His colored sarvant, belng
captured, was asked why General
Hood left in such a hurry. “Ab” he
said, “Massa Hood didn’t -think he

Guide te Beauty,
She—I have two very dear friends—
‘Agnes and Florence. ¢
.. He—Which 1s the more popular?

“+'Introduce me to Florence. . § am

The Better Plam,
Ethel-He has promised to give me
every dollar he earns!

Papa—Better ‘make him ‘promise to
give you every dollar he gets. He has
& political job, you know! "
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England’s First Forks.
The first forks made in " England
were manufactured in 1608. Their use
was ridiculed by the men of the time,
who #rgued that the English race must
be degenerating when a knife and a
spoon were not sufficient for the table
use,

Free From 'l'h-mlerltorm_l.
In Finland and east Turkestan thum-
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ABRE

By WILL N. HARBEN
Author of “Wostertalt®

o, 1902, by BARPER & BROS., Who Pt 0
Work s ook m. Al Rights

; Miller wore an inexpressible look of

embarrassment, which he tried to loge |

n the act of shaking hands all round
e group, but his platitudes fell to t!
gropm}. Apner, the closest observ:

“¥You must stay to earl; er an

| way, %{r‘ Ilo}illeyr.’.’uw i
among them, already had his brows
drawn together as he pondered Miller's
unwonted lack of ease. .

“Bring any fishing tackle?’ agked
Alan.

“No, I didn't,” said the lawyer, ferk-
ing himself to that subject awkwardly.
“The truth is, I only ran‘out for a little
ride. I've got to get back.” .

“Then it is business,'as hrother Ad
said,” put in Mrs, Bishop tentatively.

Miller lowered his eyes to the ground
and then raised them to Alan’s face.

“Yes, it's rallroad business,”™ sald Ab
ner, his voice vibrant with suspense.

“And {t's not favorable” said Alan
bravely. *“I can see that by your
looks.”

Mtiler glanced at his mare gnd lashed
the leg of his top boots with his rid-
fng whip. “Noy I bave bad news, but
it's not about the railroad. I could
have written, but I thought'I'd better
come myself.”

. “Adele!” gasped Mrs, Bishop.
have heard”—, :

“No; she's well,” said Miller. “It's
about the money you put in Craig's
bank.”

“What about that?” burst from old
Bighop’s startled lips,

“Craig claims Winship has abscond-
ed with all the cash, The bank has
failed.”

“Falled!” The word was a moan
from Bishop, and for a moment no éne
spoke. A negro woman at the wash
place behind the house was using a-
batting stick on some clothing, and the
dull blows came to them distinctly.

“Is that so, Ray?’ asked Alan, calm
but pale to the lips,

“I'm sorry to say it is.”

“Can anything at all be done?”

“I've done everything possible al-
ready. We have been telegraphing the
Atlanta police all morning about trac-
ing Winship, but they don’t seem much
interested. They think he’s had too
big a start on us. You see. he's been
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derstorms are wholly unknown.
——
‘Sleepy Hollow,
The origin of Sleepy Hollow is cred-
ited to Washington Irving. It was
used by him to indicate, it may be sup:
posed, the backwardness and supine-
ness of the inhabitants of the district
he depiets.

Sheep and Grass,
It takes six years for grass to grow
where sheep have pulled it up and
trampled it.

Wanted an Equivalent.
Ambassadors of Asia Minor came to
Mark Antony after he had imposed
upon them & double tax and said to
him that if he would have two tributes
from them in one year he must give
them two seedtimes and two harvests.

‘Cedar ‘Wood. 3
Cedar is a name given to several ever-
green trees of the pine family, and the
Wwood is remarkable for its durability -
and fragrant odor. It i8 superior to

cause of the closeness of its grain com-

bined with the peculiar softness which
makes it cut almost like cheese,

< ir'lm-“trnn. ¥
Do not turn the hose on the stems

"Se0p Wl thivnd ks your bose

' comfortable theChamter-
> v my of- .

soak the ground thoroughly. Pour it
into the trench pear the roots rather
than on the stenis, | B

ABSOLUTE
'SECURITY.

‘Genuine
Carter’s
Little Liver Pills,

Must Bear s."mcuu' of

“tives till he discovered the loss last
night.” %

“It simply spells ruin, old man,” said

Alan grimly. “I can see that.”

Miller sald nothing for a moment,
then:

“It's Just as bad as it conld be, my
| boy,” he said. “I see no reason to
sraise false hopes. There is a strong

feeling against Craig and no Tittle sus-
picion owing to the report that he has
been gpechlating heavily, but he has
thrown himself on the protection of
his church, and -eéven some of his fel-
low members. who lose considergably,
are'standing by him.”. "

Here old Bishop, with eompressed

Hps,turned and walked unsteadily in-
to the house. With head hanging low
and eyes flashing ‘strangely, his ife
followed him. At-the steps she paused,
her sense of ‘hospitality transcending
her despair. " “Yod must stay to early
supper anyway, Mr. Miller,” she said.
“You could ride back in the cool o’ the
evening.” G

“Thank you, but'I must_hurry right

back, Mrs. Bishop,” Miller said.

“And ‘Dolly-—does she know?’ asked

Alan, when .his mother had disap-

peared and Abner had walked to the |

hitehing post and stood as if thought-
fully inspécting Miller's mare. Miller
told him of their- conversation that
morning, and Alan's face grew tender
and more resigned. 7

"“She’s a brick!” said Miller® “She's
a woman I now believe in thoroughly—
she and one other.”

“Then there is another?’ asked Alan
almost cheerfully,-as an effect of the
good news that had accompanied the
bad.

“Yes, I gee things somewhat differ-
ently of late,” admitted Miller in an
evasive, noncommittal tone, “Dolly
Barclay opened my eyes, and when
they were open I saw—well, the good
qualities of some one else. I may tell
you about her some day,’but I shall
not now. Get your horse and come to
town with me. We must be ready for
any emergency.”

Abner Daniel came toward them; “I
don’t want to harm nobody’s charac-
ter,” he said, “but whar my own kin is
is concerned I'm up an’ widé awake,
I don't know what you' think, but I
hain’t got a speck o' faith in Craig
hisse'f. He done me a low, sneakin’
trick once that I ketched up with. He
swore it was a mistake, but it wasn't.
He'd a bad egg—you mind what 1. say;
he wen't'do.” e ¥

“Itimay be as you/say, Mr, Daniel,”
returned Miller; with &, Jawyer's te-
Werve on a point umsubstantiated by
‘evidence, “but even if be has the mon-
€y hidden away, bow are we to get it

from him?" 3
¥U'd ifind "a idy,” retorted ‘Daniel
hotly; “e0 I wowld.” | 4 i

Miller.
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“Poor'Mzs. Bishop'! &ﬂl&_‘}“m
om thé house. “How véry much she
resembled Adele just now, and she is
bearing it just like the little girl would.
I reckon they'll write her the bad
news. I wish I'was there to—soften
the blow. It will'wring her heart.”

That evening after supper the family
remained till bedtime in the big, bare
looking dinimg room, the clean, polished
floors of whieh gleamed in the light of
& little fire in the big chimney. Biih-
op’s chair was tilted back against the
wall in a dark corner, and Mrs. Bishop
gat knitting mechanically, Abner was
reading—or trying to read—a weekly
paper at the end of the dining table,
aided by a dimly burning glass lamp.
Aunt Maria bad removed the dishés
and with no little gplash and clatter
was washing them in the adjoining
kitchen,

Suddenly Abner laid down his paper
and began to try to console them for
thelr loss.  Mrs. Bishop listened pa-
tiently, but Bishop sat in the very co-
ma of despair, unconscious of what
was going on around him,

“What's the use o' talkin’ about it?”
he said impatiently, “What's the use
o’ anything?”’

He rose and moved toward the door
leading to his room.

“Alfred,” Mrs. Bishop called to him,
“are you goin’ to bed without holdin’
prayer?”’

“I'm goln’ to emit it tonight,” he
sald. “I don't feel well .one bit. Be-
sides, I reckon each pusson kin pray
in private according to the way they
feel.” ¢

Abner stood up, aad, removing the
lamp chimney, he lighted a candle by
the flame.

“I tried to put a moral lesson in what
I said just now,” he smjiled mechanical-
ly, “but I missed fire. Alf's sufferin’
s jest unselfishness puore an' unde-
flled. He wants to set his children up
in the world. ' This green globe is a
sight better 'n some folks thinks it is.
You kin find a little speck o' goody in
mighty nigh ever’ chestnut.”

o @tutlie gate, 11y W‘t*"" with

“That’s so, Brother Ab,” sald his sis- |

ter, “but we are ruined now--rulned,
ruined!” Ei8

“Bf you will look at it that way,” ad-
mitted Abner, reaching for his candle;
“but thar's a place ahead whar thar
nmever was a bank or a dollar or a rail-

Some folks say It begins heer in this
lite.” : i

CHAPTER XX,

8 Abner Daniel leaned over the
rail fence in front of Pole Ba-

 ker’s log cabin one balmy day
two weeks later he saw evi-

of the' ex-moonshiner's {hrift. | &

lessness combined with an {nordina
is children, A [ittle exp

: &Mhyﬁmdnmu eraiz;an 5
| be thought he was on a visit to rela- |

road, an’ It ain’t fur ahead nuther. |

C

Goll lay near by and the remains of &
toy air rifle. - After & protracted spree
Pole ususlly came home laden down
with sueh perce offerings to his family
and conscience.
-without a needed gown and he a coat,
but his chlldren never without touys.
Seeing Abner at the fenee, Mrs. Baker
came to the low door and stood bend-
ing her head to look out.

“I beerd at home,” said Abper, “that
~ Pole was ever.thar axin’ for me. I've
Leen away to my peach orchard on the
LilL” X
¥ “Yes; he’s been over thar twice,” said
the woman. “He's back of the house
some'r's settin’ a trap fer the children
to ketch some birds in. I'll blow the
horn. When I blow twice, he knows
hie's wanted right off.”

She took"down a cow’s horn from a
nail on the wall, and, going to the door
on the oppesite side of the' house, she
gave two long, ringing blasts, which
set half a dozen dogs near by and some
far off to barking mellowly. In a few
minutes Pole appeared around the cor-
.ner-of the eabin,

“Hello, Unicle Ab,” he said. “Won't
you come in?”

“No; hain’t time,” smiled the old
man. “I jest come over to see how
much money you wanted to borrow.”

“I don’t want any o' yo'rn,” said
Pole, leaning over the . fence, his un-
buttoned shirt sleeves allowing his
brawny, bare arms to rest on the top
,rail. “I wanted to talk to you about
Alan an’ that bank bu’st up,”

“You’ve been to town, I heer,” said
Abner, deeply interested.
To Be Conlinued.

We must preserve health,
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EASTERN DRUGC COMPANY,

14 Fulton Street, Bostow, Mass.
Sole Agents for United States,
e ¥

His wife might go'

Save the stomach :
‘ and rest the nerves.

Eat well kg i
: Digest well g’%'
and sleep well. ]

The secret is i

BOIVIN, WILSON & ¢,
520 St.Paul Street, MowrreaL, Can.
. Sole Agents for America,
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Feeling in a
New Suit 1

is what the average man ‘most ‘
enjoys. We can give you that. ’ .

WHY?

) Largest and Best Assortment of
Foggn anfd Domestic Fabr"'u:
to choose from, and First.C
Mechanics in our shop “Does
the Trick.” i’- % 2

Our motto:  “Reasonable f
Prices, Satisfaction Guaranteed” 5 /

We ask your support.

Taylor’s Woolens andfiFlour -

are the Best,

e 7. 1. Taylor Go.Ltd.

The City Bakery i

STILL TO THE FRONT WITH

Christmas QGouds, Christmas Cakers, Christmas
Puddings, Bread, Cakes and Pastrv of all

#0 NEED T0
UFFER.
Torture of Rheumatism

Relieved in 8ix Hours
- Cured

In One to
Three Days.

h'l‘hkci':cld poison that i::ulu the joints
¥ umatism ; . reached m’
h Cure e.‘n'-nl' the ﬂcﬁ‘
nentrali al
lissolves and washes o:te' -all f .

3 all fore
sends a current of ric!

LUNOHES AT ALL HOURS.
FRESH OVSTERS served in all styles and for sale in brlk,
WEDDING OAKES A SPEOIALTY.

§ Descriptions.




