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Mleh -.nd n f“ lmmedhmu

MsCotton Root Compound. -

can depend *“in the hour
and time of meed.”

Prepared in two d of

szrencth. No. 1 and No. 2,

No, 1.-—-For vrdinary cases

is by far the best dollar

m dollars per box.

Wadles—ask &ur druggist for Cool’s
4%atton Roet Compound, Take no other
@us all pills, mlxtures and imitations ars
uhuemus.d No. 1 and No, mrf so]}‘d

en druggl e Do

nhlon of Canada. Mailed to any addresg
of &rlcs and 1%1: ':—::l;‘t' postage

Windsor, 0nt.'
{Wo. 1 and No. 2  are sold in Chat-

dwem by ‘all’ Druggists.

. LODGES.

WELLINGTON Lod,
No. 46, A. ¥. & A. M.,
G. R. C., meets on the
first Monda; of every
month, in the Masonic
Hall, Tifth St., at 7.3¢
m. Visitingbret.hrer
iwtﬂy welco
ALBX GREGORY, Sec'y.
@WORGE MASSEY, W. M.

DENTAL.

#. A. HICKS, D. D. S.—Honor gradu-

_~ate of Philadelphia Dental College ¥
and Hospitdl of Oral Sargery, |

"A¥Philadelphia, Pa., also honor gradu-
»-wte of Royal College of Dental Sur-

. wigeons, Toronto. Office, over Turn-

“ mar's drug stere, 28 Rutherford
Block. itt

¢ “LEBGAL,

MTB HERBERT D. — County
" ®rown Attorney, Barrister, Solici-
\rhr, ‘ete. Harrison Hall, Chathnm

MOMAS SCULLAR.D—B,arrmter and
Solicitor, Victoria Block, Chatham,
©Ont. Thomas Scullard. .

£. B. OFLYNN—Barrister, Selicitor,
sote., Conveyanter, Notary Pablio.
Omoe, King Street, opposite Mer-
ts' Bank, OChatham, Ont.
ON STONE & SCANE—Bdrris-
fEevs, Solicitors, Conveyanocers, No-
deries Public, ete. Private funds to
foan at fowest current rates. Of.
Sies, upstairs: iw BSheldriok ' Blook,
osite H. Malcolmson’s store. l.
aston, Fred. Stone, W, W.BScane.

#FILSON, PIEE' & GUNDY-—Barris-
secs, Solivitors of - the Supreme

#Dourt, Notaries Public, ete. Money,

450 *osn - on’ ‘Mortgages, at lowest

’k‘lta! Offices, Fi th Btrut. Mat.
oiWﬂwn. K. . W. E Gundy,
]
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he 1As it wag, be

bite’ almest to the bons B

Blood squelch in the sole of his boot as
be staggered for the moment, almost

tripping éver the man in front of him. ’

The Chinaman sprang to his feet
again, but Wilbur was at him in an
instant, feeling instinctively tlnt his
chance was to close with his man and
80 bring his own stperior weight and
strength to bear, Again and again he
tried to run in and grip the slim yel-
Jow bedy, but the other dodged and
backed away, a8 hard to hold as any
fish. AM around¥ and back of him now
Witbur heéard the hideous sound of
stamping and }m“'un‘ and the noise
of hoarse, quick shouts and the re-
bound of bodies falling and rolling up-

on the hard. smo¢th beach. The thing

& ﬂ‘bl- llPUUD YOUR .“l‘

hluuu TO OURE.

l u'cmu-u
Muvmn:
uunnul

m mqnex—xunm

=

had'not been a farce, a¥fer all. 'This
was fighting at last, and ‘there within
arm’s length were men: grappling and
gripping and hitting one apother, each
bonaestly tving to Kill «his fellow—
Chinamen, all, fighting in barbarous

<oriental fashion with mails and teeth

when the knife ox batchet falled. What

. did he, ¢lub man and esllege man, in

that bideous trouble that wrougbt it-
self eut there on that heat stricken
beach under that morning’s sun?

‘» Sd@denly there was a fBash of red

flame, and a billow of thick, yellow

Wilbur thrust hMs foot sharply forward.
smoke filled all the air. The cabin was
afire. - The Hatchet man -with whom
Wilbur was fighting had been backing
in th@® direction. He was close in
when the fire began to leap from the
one window. Now hé could go no far-
ther. He turned to run sideways be-
tween his enemy and the burnihe eab-

Af'tér all,

the thing T

Lile, best about “FORCE”
is the enjoyment I get:
from eating it.

It makes little difference
how “good” a food is if
you don’t like it.

I've met mighty few
'pe0p1e who dont 11ke

“mastered him at that Instant.

Lpneim iy T

tn; wnmmmmrmhhmm
ward. The beachcomber. tripped, stag-
gored, and beforé he had reached the
u-onnd ‘Wilbur had driven home the
Then suddenly, at the sight of his

,.'nnm»tmy'omuomthemundat

his ‘the primitfve man, the half
e stone age, leaped to life in
Wilhur's breast. He feit his muscles
thrilling with a strength they had not
known before. His nerves, stretched
tense as bharp strings, were vibrating to
2 new tune. Kiis blood spun through
bis veins till his ears” roared with the
sugh of it. Never had he conceived of
such savage ewulition as that whick
The
knowledge that he gould kill filled hin
with a sensge of power that was verit:
bly woyal He felt physically large:
it was te joy of battle, the horrid ex
bilaration of killing, the animal of thy
saee, the buman brute suddenly arousw:
and dominating every instinet and tra
ditton of centuries of clvilization. Tl
Bght still was going forward.

Wilbur could bear the sounds of it
though from where he stood aM sizh

| was shut off by the smoke of the hure

tng bouse. As he turned about, knif:
tu band, debating what next he slLou.

do, a figure burst down uvon Lii.
suagowy and distorted through the

it was Moran, but Moran as WHbur
had never seen her before. Her eyen
were blazing under her thick frown
like firs under a bush. Her arms were
bared to the elbow, her heavy ropes
of hafr flying and coillpg from ber I
all directions, while with a voice hoarse
from shoutimg she sang, or, ratber.
chanted, in her long forgotten Norse

Jtongue, truments of old sagas, words

and sentences meaningless even to her:
self. The fury of battle had exalted
ber to a sort of frenzy. She was be-

| side herself with excitement. Once

mose she had lapsed back to the vi-
kings and sea vovers of the tenth cen-
tury; she was Brunehild agafn, a shield
niaiden, a Valkyrie, a berserkerand the

| daughter of berserkers, and, like them,

she fought in a veritable frenzy, see-
ing nothing, hearing nothing, every
sense exalted, every force doubled, in-
sensible to pain, deaf to all reason.

Her dirk uplifted, she rushed upon
‘Wilbur, never once pausing in her
ehant. Wilbur shouted a warning to
her as she came on, puzzled beyond
wonds, startled bae® to a consciousness
of himself again by this insensate at-
tack.

“Moran! Moran!” he called, “What
18 it? You're wrong! It's I! It's Wil-
bur, your mate! Can’t you see?”

Moran could nat see. Biind to friend
or foe, as she was deaf to reason, she
struck at him with all the strength of
her arm. But there was no skill in her
figliting now. Wilbur droppeéd his own
kiife and gripped her right wrist. She

cloged with 'him upon the instant, |

clutching at his throat with her one
free hand, and as he felt her strength,
doubled and tripled in the fury of her
madness, Wilbur knew that, hewever
easily he had overcome his enemy of
& moment before, he was now ﬁghtlng
for hig very life.

At first Willmar merely struggled to
keep her from him—to prevent her
using her dirk. He tried not to hurt
her. But what with the spirits he had
Arunk before the attack, what with the
xeftement of the attack itself and the
‘ndden unleashing of the brute in him
an instant before, the whole affair grew
dim and bazy-in his mind. He ceased
10 see things in their propartion. His
new found strength gloried in match-
ing iteelf with apother styength that
was its equal. He fought with Moran
tiot a8 he would fight either woman or
saan or with anything human, for the
matter of that. He fought with her as
agninst some lmpersonal foree that it
was incumbent upon him to conguer—
that it was imperative he should con-
quer if he wished to llve. 'When she
struck, he strusk blow for blow, force
for force, his strength against hers,
glorying in that strange contest, though
Le never once forgot that this last en-
emy was the girl be loved. It was not
Moran whom ‘he fought. It was her
force, her determination; her will, her
splendid independence, tlvat he set him-
self to' conquer.

Already she had dropped or flung
away the dirk, and their battle had be-

. <
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DO RIDERS.

) - AND THE CRUSADES,.
:Hﬁ“é.mt::‘smw 'th;g JER“SALEM 900 CHARAGTERS in Te c:::sc 035“3".

'rng GREA]'
ELDREDS
EUROPEAN NOVELTY ‘

SINGERS. 68-8TOP PIDI ou STUMES.

COPYRIONT 1903 BY THE COVRIE

o

CO. BUFFALO Y.

» v Y €

INAUGU! JERUSALEM.

.ABSOLUTELY AN AD~
DITIONAL TRAIN OF
OARS ARE REQUIRED
¥O CARRY THE SCEN-~
ERY, WARDROBES, AR-
MORS, WAR IMPLE-
MENTS,. ACCESSORIES
AND PEOPLE OF THE
NEWLY ADDED AND
ENORMOUSLY GRAND
SPECTACLE OF

JERUSALEM

b AND THE

CRUSADES

SCENE
pousBLe
LENGTH

85 iirers CARS |4
1280 PEOPLE|
650 HORSES
$3.700,000 CAPITAL

40 5. ELEPHANTS
CAGES

108 3%
u CLOWNS
$7 400 oL oy

- EXPENSE ==

* Copvmiewt 1908 oY M-w-.- v

PARADE ﬂlﬂRIES FREE UPON THE STREETS EVERY MORNING AT10 O’GLOGK

JwWo PERFORMANCES DAILY AT 2 AND 8 P. M.

ONE 60-CENT TICKET ADMITS T0 EVEBYTHIHG

)9‘\‘

é)‘.; 'zs
’

AV

e, \']‘ ,.I
18413
4 SUCH AS THE
| J Aonvy RHNOCe WORLD HAS NEVER
i o8/ IN CAPTIVITY ,’9) SEEN_BEFORE,

DOORS YOFEN AT 1 AND T P. M.

CHILDREN UNDER 12, HALF PRIGE

at. June ||

Th'e: advance admission ard reserved seat tickets
will be on sale show day at-the Central Drug
Store at same price charged on the show grounds

*Fioh, mate!” she exclaimed.  “That
was a tough one, but I'm beaten—
you'rve stronger than I thought for.”

Wilbur released ber and rose to his
feet.

*Heve,” she continued, “give me your
band. Y'm as weak as a kitten.” As
Wiibur helped her to her feet she put
ber hand to her forehead, where his
knuckles had left thetr mark, and
trowned at him, but not ill nataredly.

“Next time you do that” sbe gaid,
*“nse a rock or a belaying pin, or some-
thing that won’'t hurt—mnot your fist,
mate” She looked at him admiringly.
“What a two fisted.brawny dray horse
%t is! I told you I was stronger than
most men, dido’t 1? But I'm the weak-
er of s two, and that’s a fact. You've
beaten, mate—I admit it. You'ye con-
quered me, and,” she continued, smil-
ing sgain and shaking bim by the

.shoulder, “and, mate, do you know, I

Jove you for it.” . .
(To Be Oontmuad)

R aa S S
A checkered career often emﬂs. in
stripes.

P

|N0 REASON Y(U

SHOULD GIVE UP

2 ,‘Baennoe Your Indxgeston Has Become

Chronic—Dodd’s Dyspepsia TaMets
i Onre It ‘gust ‘The Same.

our Indngeﬂon has turned to
pplh and become chronic that
ook E?" . bad ha
ore as as you have been
by Dodd anepau ’i.‘ablets.

’gic tor over 'nine

e best doctors in
| never found relief. I

o R e

you should @espair,

We make no
nesslike propositions to the aﬂllotod in ord.r to l.-

|Il|seased Men Cured

cure their patronage. We cure to stay cured.

«Stricture, Varicocele, Nervous Debility, Blood Dsenu,
‘Weakness, Kldne{and Urinary Diseases and all diseases due
toinherl!anoe. habits, excesses, or the results of specific dis-
eases.

The many years of our successful practice in Detroit sravg
that our special treatment for men is safe and certain. You
not want to-be mutilated and maimed for llfe in i lng to_be
cured of V.nuocele Stricture and ki
a SAFEAND Posn'xv: les in the
shortest pouible time without injurious after-effects. Our
4 ghlnrg? m‘«':iclela?el as low as possible for conscientious, skills
DR. SPINNEY, " T g
Wood-
Nvard Ave.,

i CoNsULTATION FREE.  SPECIAL HOME TREATMENT
“Founder of
Dr. Spinney & Cos
DR.SPINNEY & CO,, o

Consultation Free. Cures Guaranteed

For Patients Who Caunot Call. Question Blank Sent Free,
urlutmblhh:d. Most Succeasful, telhbkip.lmuin Diseases of Men. .




