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McConnell

- Park Street

~—WILL SELL~—

Evaporated Apples........ 6c perlb, -
Figs. . ..5¢ per Ih., 6 lus. for 25¢
Prones..........ce0 7eper 1b., 4 for 25¢
7 Ibs. Rolled Wheat. ......... a5 s 200
Ginger Snaps............. .02 perlb.
Salmon.. . so e wop o 1T PO LU
S_a?dmcu ............... 5¢ a can

Baking Powder............10c per Ib.

Our 25¢ Black, Green and Japan Tea |
are good quality.

We will clear out a quantity of Fine
China, also a number of Tea Sets, Din-
ner Sets, Chamber Sets, Glass Water
Sets, a lot of Cup? and Saucers, Plates,

Bowels, Ete. ot reduced prices.

John McCGonnell

Park Btreet Bast ’Phopa 180

~ \

Dr. Spinney & Co
Detroit’s Old Beliable Specialists,

Ripe in Age, Rich in Honor, and the
Experience of a Third of a Century,

Whose Successes are Without a
Parallel; the Sufferer’s Friend ; the
People’s Speocialist.

YWOMEN weak, pale, tired, nervous,
despondent, no ambition, losing flesh,
fretful, overworked, given to worry
and solitude, backache and headache,
nerves unstrung, sleepless nights,
limbs tremble, faint feelings, Leucor-
rhoea, painful periods, or any Female
Diseases, quickly cured by our FAM-
OUS PRESCRIPTION. 4

YOUNG MEN led into evil habits,
not knowing the harm, and who are
suffering from the vices and errors of
gouth, and troubled with Nervous De-
bility, Loss of Memory, Bashfulness,
Confusion of Ideas; Headache, Dizzi-
ness, Palpitation of the Heart, Weak
Back, Dark Circles Around the Eyes,
Pimples on the Face, Loss of Sleep,
Tired ¥Weelings in the Morning, Bvil-
forbodings, Dull, Stupid, Aversion to
Bociety, No Ambition, Bad Taste in the
Moutb, Dreams and Night Losses, De-
posits in the Urine, Frequent Urina-
tion, sometimes accompanied i
slight burning, Kidney Troubles, or
Diseases of the Genito Urinary Or-
gans can here find a safe, homest and
speedy cure. Charges reasonable, es-
peocially to the pocr. CURES GUAR-
ANTEED.

V ARIOCELE and PILES, and KNOT-
‘TED VEINS of the Leg cured at once
without operation. Doctors will deny
this. But we are proving our claims
every day. The method is simple, the
cure is certain and permanent.

$1,000 for Faijure.

RUPTURE AND FISTULA CURED.

The SIGNS of SYPHILIS are blood
and skin diseases, painful swellings,
fone pains, mucous patches in the
mouth, hair loose, pimples on the back
and positively bring back Lost Power.
for life without injurious drugs.

Have you the seeds of any past dis-
ease working in your system f IMPO-
TENCY or Toss of Sexual Power, and
do you contemplate MARRIAGE?! Do
you feel safe in taking this step ! You
oan't afford to take any risk. Like fa-
ther, like son. We have a never fail-

ng remedy that will purify the Blood
ynd wartby growths. We cure these

MEDDIE-AGED MEN. — There are 1

many troubled with too freauent
avacuations of the bladder, offen ac-
companied by a slight

the system in a manner the patient
cannot jaccount for. On examination
of the urinary deposits a ropy sedi-
iment will often be found, and some-
timas particles of albumen, and color
he of a thim milkish hue, again chang-
ng to a dark, torpid appearance,

Fhere are men who die of this difficul-
ty ignorant of the cause, which is the !

ascond stags of seminal weakness. The
doctors will guarantee a perfeot cure
in all such cases, and healthy restora-
tion of the genito-urinary organs.

BOOK FREE.—Those unable to call
should write for question list and book
for home treatment. Thousands cur-
ed at home hy correspondence. Our
honest opinion always given, and good,
honest, careful trentment given to ev-
sary patient.

Otfice Hours—9 to 8 p. m.: Sundays,
St 11 a. m., also 2 to 4 p. mf Con-
aultation free. :

Dr. Spinney & Co

290 Woodward Aves., Detroit

Mich.
Private entrance, 12 B Rliu\nth st}
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I have done what I thréatened. Ihave
made the sacrifice. Our child is no
longer ours, and now perhaps he may
live. But, oh, my breaking heart, my
empty home! Help me to bear my des-
olgtion, for it is for life. We will nev-
er have another child. And where is
it? Ah, that is the wonder of it! Near
you, Philemon, yet not too near. Mrs.
Sutherland has it, and you may have
seen its little face through the car win-
dow if you were in the station last
night when the express passed through
to Sutherlandtown. Ah, but she has
ber burden to beflr, too—an awful se-
cret burden, like my own, only she will
have the child, for, Philemon, she has
taken it in lieu of her own, which died
last night in my sight. And Mr. Suth-
erland does not know what she has
done and never will if you keep the se-
cret as I shalt for the sake of the life
the little innocent has thus won.

What do I mean and how was it all?
Philemon, it was God's work, all but
the deception, and that is for the good
of all and to save four broken hearts.

“Swear you will be a mother to this child!”
Listen. Yesterday, only yesterday—it
seems a month ago—Mrs. Sutherland
came again to see me with her baby in
her arms. The baby was looking well,
and she was the happlest of wamen,
for the one wish of his heart and hers
had been fulfilled, and she was soon
going to have the bliss of showing the
Zhild to his father. My own babe was
on the bed asleep, and I, who am feel-
ing wonderfully strong, was sitting up
in a little chalr as far away from him
as possible, not eut of hatred or indif-
ference, oh, no, but because he seemed
‘to rest better when left entirely by
bimself and not under the hungry look
of my eyes. Mrs. Sutherland went
over to look at him. “Oh, he ls fair,
like my baby,” she said, “and almost

er.” And she stooped down and kissed
Lim. Philemon, he smiled for her,
though he never had for me. I saw It
‘with a greedy longing that almost
made me cry out. Then I turned to
her, and we talked. Of what? 1 can-
pot remember now. At home we had
i‘hever been Iintimate friends. She Is
~##om Butherlandtown, and I am from
“Porchester, and the distance of nine
iniles is enough to estrange people.
But here, each with her husband ab-
gent and a darling Infant sleeping un-
der her eyes, interests we have never
thought identical drew us to ench oth.

The * Albert™

Baby's Own
Soap

' Is specially recommended by many

family physicians, for nursery use.
Beware of imitations, some of which are

dangerous and may cause skin troubles. ||

ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Mir=.

mUNTREAL. .o
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..Money to Loan..
ON MORTGAGES

_ At 4% and 5%

Liberal Terms and privileges to borrowers

'_'ums & RICHARDS,

Barristors, Kic.,
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as sturdy, though mine is a month old- |

The Mystery
A _j a*tha.,,

BY ANNA KATHARINE GREEN,

THF, CHATHAM DATLY PLANET
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sr, ana we chatted with ever Increas
m' pleasure. Suddenly Mrs. Suther
jand jumped up in terrible fright. The
infant she had been rocking on her

' breast was blué; the next minute it

shuddered; the next it lay in her arms
dead.

I hear the shriek yet with which she
fell with it in her arms to the floor.
Fortunately no other ears were open
to her cry. I alone saw ber misery. I
alone heard her tale. The child had
been poisoned, Philemon, poisoned by
her. She had mistaken a cup of medi-
cine for a cup of water and had given
the child a few drops in a spoon just
before setting out from her hotel. She
had not known at the time what she
had done, but mow she remembered
that the fatal cup was just like the
other and that the two stood very near
together. Oh, her innocent child, and
oh, her husband! It seemed as if the
latter thought would drive her wild.
“He has so wished for a child,” she
moaned. “We have been married tén
years and this baby seemed to have
been sent from heaven. He will curse
me; he will hate me; he will never be
able after this to bear me in his sight.”
This was not true of Mr. Sutherland,
but it was useless to argue with her.
Instead of attempting it I took another
way to stop her ravings. Lifting the
child out of her hands, I first listened
at its heart and then finding it was
really dead—TI have seea too many life-
less children not to know=I began
slowly to undress it. “What are you
doing?” she cried. “Mrs. Webb, Mrs.
Webb! What are you doing?’ For re-
ply I pointed to the bed where two lit-
tle arms could be seen feebly fluttering.
“You shall have my child,” I whisper-
ed. “I have carried too many babies
to the tomb to dare risk bringing up
another.” And catching her poor wan-
dering spirit with my eye, I held her
while I told her my story. Philemon, I
saved that woman. Before I had fin-
ished speaking 1 saw the reason re-
tarn to her eye and the dawning of &
pitiful hope in her passion drawn face.
She looked at the child-in my arms,
and then she looked at the one in the
bed, and the long drawn sigh with
which she finally bent down and wept
over our darling told me that my cause
won. The rest was easy. When the
clothes of the two children had been
exchanged, she took our baby in her
arms and prepared to leave. Then [
stopped her. “Swear,” [ cried, hold-
fng her by the arm and lifting my
other hand to heaven, “swear you will
be a mother to this child! Swear
you will love it as your own and rear
it in the path of truth and righteous
ness!”

The convulsive clasp with which she
drew the baby to her breast told me
plainer than her shuddering I swear!”
that her heart had already opened to
it. I dropped her arm and covered my
face with my hands. I could not see
my darling go. It was worse than
death. *“Oh, God, save him!” I groan-
»d. "God make him an honor”— But
here she caught me by the arm. Her
cluteh was frenzied, and her teeth were
chattering. “Swear in your turn,” she
gasped; “swear that if 1 do a mother’s

_duty by this boy you will keep my

secret and never, never reveal to my
hmsband, to the boy or to the world
that you have any claims upon him.”
It was like tearing the¢ heart from my
breast with my own hand, but I-swore,
Philemon, and she in her turn stood
pback. But suddenly she faced me
again, terror and doubt in all her looks.
“Your husband!’ she whispered. “Can
you keep such a secret from him? You
will breathe it in your dreams.”” *I
shall tell him,” I answered. “Tell him!”
The hair seemed to rise oh her head,
and she shook so that I feared she
would drop the babe. *“Be careful]” 1
cried. “See, you frighten the babe,
My husband has but one heart with
me. What I do he will subscribe to.
Do not fear Philemon.” 8ol promised
in your name. Gradually she grew
calmer, When 1 saw she was steady
again, I motioned her to go. Even my
more than mortal strength was failing,
aud the baby—Philemon, I have never

(kissed it, and I did not kiss {t then. I

Leard her feet draw slowly toward the

door. 1 heard her hand gall on the
knob. heard it turn, uttered owe cry
and then They found me an bour
after lying along the door clasping the
i dead infant in my arms. [ was in a
swoon. and they all think 1 fell with

the-child, as perhaps 1 did, and that its
little life went out during my iusensi-
bility. Of its little features, like and
yet unlike our boy's, no one seems to
take heed. The nurse who cared for
it is gone, and who else would know
that little face but me? They are very
good to me and are full of self re-
proaches for leaving me so long In my
part of the building alone. But, though
they watch me now, I hdve contrived
to write this letter, which you will get
with the one felling of the baby’s
death and my own dangerous condi-
tion.

Under it these words: “Though bid-
den to destroy this, I have never dared
to do so. Bome day it may be of ines-
timable value to us or our boy.

" PriLesMoNy WEBB,

This was the last letter found in the
packet. As it was laid down sobs
were heard ali over the room, and
Frederick, who for somé time now had
been sitting with his bead in his hands,
ventured to look np and say:

“Do von wonder thaf I endeavored to
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There is this point in
favor of our Clotbing the
care we take ia the mak-
ing of it. ‘

You are judged by your
clothes as you judge
others by thelrs. Refined

By All First Class Dealers

Eday s <
Matches

PRODUCE A QUICK, SURE LIGRT EVERYTIME.

clothing is the kind that
stamps you as a person of
fashion and taste.

Albert 3
Sheldrick

Merchant Tailor
OPP. GRANDJOPERA HOUSE

For packing BUTTER, LARD, HONEY, etc., use N
¥ .
Eddy Antiseptic Packages (Jas:::
L B
D R St
Watad linkedhtel OVES 3
anted Immediately -
% At The "
hRTTTT Chatham L -
Th v d- Fl M.“ - C Gas Company Ltd. @
e Canadian Flour Mills Co. |oince : :
LimiTED, see 4
Successors to the Kent Mills Co., Limited, > 0008 ee s
Large Quantities of Wheat, Barley and Beans. - T
USE KENT MILLS FLOUR THE BEST IS THE CHEAPESTY ..Reasons Why... #
Flour made by the new bolting and dust extracting System takes more water, and ’
gives you sl arger, whiter and sweeter loaf, and makes more loaves to the Barrell than
any other Flour
Stevens’ Breaktast Food and Family Cornmeal, fm:;:iy ground, always on haad. S r 7"
Farmers’ Feed ground on quick notice by three_reduction reller process, much -
ahead of the old system of chopping. -* $
== el
COLLEGE
"""""""""" has become such a popular business
g training institution:
1. Because our courses of instruce
A ﬁbre bath' !ouowed by tiom are thorough and practical. .
. . Because our teachers are thor-
hmcst ﬁictiml brnlhnc& (l)nt'hlt, trd;[n.d .nld“ucnijloy .o:l’ tl:
atest and most I hods
“The life and glory of leather. instruction. sl
3. Because our standard of gradu
aiton is the very highest.
4. Because business men have con-
fidence in our graduates. *
5. Because we offer no bribes, and
make nc promises that we cannot
keep.
6. use we do not offer to teach
glu . y :‘n;u. Such . .t”.t.mt is a
aud an used on
5 y to get at your
- As a result of the tharough work
done in this college during the last
two years our attendance has been
more than doubled. Our new prem- 71
1ses are the finest in Ontario.
Catalogue free.
: H. T. GOUGH, |
......... AOOOOOO00000 OO0 AOOOOOO00 st i PWL
Trudell & Tobey— The 2 T's— Sole Local Agents o
: S e The great amount of design work
done at the Victoria Avenue Green
House is sufficient proof of the ex-
S u bSC r' b e N OW cellence of the work. Nothing but the 4
# best at the lowest prices. Telephone .
No. 181, te
_ . . I _ — N S A e - .
\ i
The Woolen Mill
o | ADIES’ DRESS GOODS . ¥
Home’ uns, Friezes, Flannels, eto., in the latest destgns, shades and effects ; also Mantlings, Blanket (icod
3:;.{1 : ofbt hi):‘y‘vl;l‘lrl,‘l..‘r‘lml:fore purchasing. W.o are offering Blankets, Shectings, Shirtings and Yarus, all ne: b { i
For Gentl
‘or Gentlemen R
‘We have the Latest and Nobbiest Suitingr, Tri i
Full ‘L!;l‘(')lhl. Pn'c:- to :-:it :ml uz:a:..‘xr M— .w"»fm e Saest Wisiodt “h. et Ooelinn
Beaver Flour THE CHEAPEST becsuse it is THE REST
on the market. Bran, Shorts, Crushed Oats, Corn or Barley. The T. H . Tay lor Co. :{
FARMERS try our new chopping device. It grind i
erois RIGHT and BTOCK e bevior 6o this chope - " Limited }
B
— — i = R ———— — e —— g
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Most ovuylmdx requires Furniture, We are headquarfers for all kinds; we have Furniture to suit the rich, the (‘f,
middle class and the poor. The most exacting taste cannot fail to find what they want in our show rooms. When ‘8
. you are looking around for sny of the following lines, just pay our store & visit :— ca ‘2
Parlor Furniture, ' :
Dining Room Furniture, Bedroom Furniture,
Office Furniture, Carpéts and Rugs g .
i 4 ‘ < : ‘
Hugh McDonald, ™ cous s
' N :
X 7 % ; :‘7 31 f
s ﬂ
' \ i ! L3 ki b H P i 1 : i¥
. He R Sl g A LR AT
i ;5'131" i 'E 'l !‘b‘\‘lll l‘ ;I‘ ‘L\»‘i‘\.‘ iy i 3
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