SURPRISE
SOAP

Js @ Pare, Hard, Jolid SJoap.
B 558 T weid "
ties.
Iﬂnﬁlﬁctoryinmlh.
Gives the whitest clothes,
clean and sweet. 2
You make the best bargain in
osp when you buy

SURPRISE

Ad

Ko maiter now serious your czso may be
bow Mﬁdo. may have bad it, our
NEW METHOD TREATMENT will cure
it. The “wormy veins” return to their
pormal condition and bence the sexual of-
jgans yeceive r nourishment. The
become vitalized 21d maaly powers
No temporary benefit, but 2 ﬁr-
mavent cure assared. NO CURE, NO
PAY. XO OPERATION NEC SARY.

%0 DETENTION FROM BUSINESS.

of young and middie-aged B
aré troubled with this disezse—miaan,
noouscipusly, They may have & sm
g sewsation, sharp, cutting pains at
sx, weak organs, and all the symptoms
mervary debility — they have § RIC-
TURP;®Dou’t Jet doctors experiment on
on by cutting, streiching or tearing you.
o will cure you, as it will return,
W On: SEW METHOD TREATMENT abe
b The stricture tissue, hence removes
the stricture permanently. It can pever
getzrs. No pain, nosuffering, nodetention B
from bosiness by our method. The scx-
mxl om s are strengthened, the merves
are iw ted, and the blise of manhood

retnrns,

Cures Guaranteed

Tel s,
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| KENNEDY KERGAN
({1148 Shalby $t. _Detrolt, Mich.

NOTICE!

Parties wanting Mineral Water
from the Chatham Mineral Well
om McGregor's farm, can procure
the same from Mr. E. 8§ Broom-
tield, at the well, between the
Bours of 2 and 4 ps m, or in small
goantities at Room g, Victoria
Block at any time

Chatham Mineral
Water Co.

LIMITED,
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> The Best Fire for
» These Fall Days is a

‘ GAS
FIRE
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You ean get'a nice gas heater,
capshle of heating a large room for
$1.75, or rent oune for 25¢ per month,
Try one and save your furnace fire.

oy ;A
Chatham Gas Co.

LIMITED
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# Does Your

% PIANO
Need Tuning?

ul‘,'.l‘))lmm be seen to at once.
RD!

&y ¥. P, WELDON'S J. L H.
OPyics: Scane block Belle Isle
Rep. Heintyman Piano Co, BOX 26

TAKE YOUR SOILED:LINEN
70 THE
PARISIAN

STEAM LAUNDRY
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| which fell in showers,
{ Tartar tomans and sequins rained also
| Muscovite dueats and rubles.
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OF THE CZAR

By Jules Verne

tripod on which was placed an frea
dish, where some redhot coals were
burning without emitting any smoke.
The light crust which crowned them
was due only to the inciperation of &
resinous and ‘aromatic substance, &
mixture of frankincense and benzoln,
which had been thrown on their sur-
face. -

Meanwhile another group of gancers
bad succeeded the first, but of a race
very different, which Michael Strogoff
at once recognized.

And we must believe that the two
journalists also recognized them, tor
Harry Blount said to his confrere:

“These are the Zingari of Nijal Now |
‘ol'od."

“The very ones!” cried Alcide Jolivet.

| “I imagine their eyes bring more mon-

ey to these sples than their legs!”

Aldlnm:kinxthcmouttobeuuu
in the service of the emir Alcide Joli-
vet, it is well known, did ot deceive
himself.

In the first rank of the gypsies fig-
ured Sangarre, in her superb costume,
strange and picturesque as it was,
which set off still more her beauty.

Sangarre did not dance, but stood in
the middle of her dancing girls, whose
fantastic steps ook of all the coun-
tries which their race had traversed In
Europe, of Bohemia, of Egypt, of Italy
and of Spain. Thay became animated
at the noise of the cymbals which
clanged on their arms and at the swell-
fng of the “dalres” a kind of drum
sounded by the fingers.

Sangarre, holding one of these daires,
which trembled between her hands, ex-
cited this troop of veritable corybantes.

Then came forward a youthbful gyp-
sy, some fifteen years old at most. He

held In his hand a doutare, the twe
cords of which he made to vibrate by &
simple gliding of the nails. He sang.
During the couple: of his song of fan-
tastic rhythm a danseuse came and
placed herself near him and remained
immovable, listening to him, but each
time the burden came fo the lips of the

| young singer she again took up her in-

terrupted dance, skeking her daire near
him and deafening him with the sound
of her drum.

Then, after the last verse, the dancers
enlaced the gypsy in a thousand turn-
ings of their dances.

At this mioment a shower of gold fell
from the bands of the emir and his al-
les, from the hands of the officers of
all grades, and to the noise of the
pieeés which struck the cymbals of the

'| dancers were blended the last murmurs

of the doutares and tambourines.
“Prodigal as freebooters!” said Al-

eide Jolivet in the ear of his compan-

lon.
And,

indeed, it was stolen money

for with the

Then silence was made for an in-
stant, and the voice of the executioner,

| placing his hand on the shoulder of Mi-

chael Strogoff, again spoke those words
whose repetition rendered them gtill
more sinister:

“Look with all your eyes! Look!”

But this time Aleide Jolivet observed
that the executioner did not hold his
naked sword in his hand.

Then suddenly, as if at a given sig-
nal, all the fires of the fantasia were
extinguished, the dances ceased, the
dancers disappeared. The ceremony
was terminated, and the torches alone
lit up the plateau which some Instants,
before was so full of lights.

At s sign from the emir Michael Stro-
goff was led into the middle of the
sguare.

Little desirous of assisting at the tor-
ture reserved for this unfortunate man,
Harry Blount and Aleide Jolivet then
re-entered the city.

An hour later they were hastening
aslong the road to Irkutsk, and it was
among the Russians they would at-
tempt to follow what Alcidé Jolivet
ealled by anticipation “the campaign
of revenge.”

The emir made a gesture. Michael

| Strogoff, pushed by the guards, ap-

proached the terrace, and then in that
Tartar language which he understood
Feofar said to him:

“Russian spy, you are come to see.
You have seen for the last time. In an
instant thine eyes shall be forever shut
to the light!”

It was not with death, but with
blindness that Michael Strogoff was
sbout to be stricken. Loss of t,
more terrible perhaps than loss of life!
The unhappy man was cobdemned to

R

Uik

BB L R
FoALL R S\ ’
5 11}t ‘;w

R

ivan Ogareil shrugged his snoulgers.

Dut Michael Strogoff deceived him-
self. It was not in looking at Ivan
Ogareff that his eyes were to be fixed
pever more to open.

Marfa Strogoff came and stood before
him.

“My mother!” cried he. “Yes, yes,
on thee rust be turned my last look
and not on this miserable man! Re-
main there before me, that I may still
see thy beloved figure; that my eyes
may close while looking at thee!™

The old Siberlan, without uttering &
word, came forward.

“Drive away this woman!” said Ivan
Ogareff.

Two soldiers pushed back Marfa Stro-
goff. She drew back, but remained
standing some paces distant from her
son. 4
_ The executioner appeared. This time
he held ,his naked sword in his hand.
That sword, heated to a white heat, he
had just drawn from the iron pan
where thé perfumed coals were burn-
ing.

Michael Strogoff was about to be
made blind according to the Tartar cus-
tom, with & heated blade passed over
his eyes!

Michael Strogoff did not seek to re-
sist. Nothing else existed in his eyes
than his mother, whom he devoured
then with his look. All bis life vr in
this last vision. ;

Marfa Strogoff, with her eyes wide
open and her arms stretched toward
him, was looking at him.

The white heated blade passed over
the eyes of Michael Strogoff.

A loud ery of despair was heard. Old
Marfa fell lifeless to the earth!

Michael Strogoff was blind.

Hig orders baving been executed, the
emir retired with all his household.

Soon there only remained on the pla-
teau Ivan Ogareff and the torchbear
ers.

D14 the miserable wretch wish to In-
sult him still more and after the ex-
ecutioner give him the last blow?

Ivan Ogareff slowly approached Mi-
chael Strogoff, who heard bim coming
and at once straightened himself.

lvan Ogareff drew from his pocket
the emperor’s letter. - He opened it and
as the last Insult placed it before the
eyes of the courler of the czar, before
those eyes whose light bad been bru-
tally extingulshed forever, saying at
the same time:

“flead mow, Michael Strogoff; read
and ge and repeat at Irkutsk what you
shall bave read. The true courier of
the czar is myself!”

Having said this, the traitor placed
the letter in his breast. Then, witheut
turning round, he left the place, and

| the torchbearers followed him.

Michael Strogoff remained alone,
seme paces from his mother, who was
lifeless, perhaps dead.

One heard at a distance the cries, the
songs, all the noise of the orgies.
Tomsk was illuminated and was bright
as a city during a great feast.

Michael Strogoff listened. The scene
of the late revels and crime was silent
and deserted.

He dragged himself by groping to-
ward the place where his mother had
fallen. He found her with his hand.
He bent down toward her. He brought
his figure near to hers. He listened
to the beatings of her heart. Then one
would have said that he spoke to her
in a low voice.

Did old Marfs still live and did she
bear the words her son spoke to her?

In any case she did not make any
sign of life by movement.

Michael Strogoff kissed her forehead
and her white bhairs. Then he rose,
and, greping with his foot and trying
to hold his hands in such a way as to
guide him, he walked by little and lit-
tle to the end of the plateau.

Suddenly Nadia appeared.

She went straight to her companion.
A dagger that she held served to cut
the cords that bound the arms. ef Mi-
chael Btrogoff.

He, blind as he was, did not know
who it was who was releasing him, for
Nadia bad not spoken a word.

But, that done; said she;

“Brother!”

“Nsadia,” murmured Michael Strogofl.
“Nadia!”

“Come, brother,” replied Nadia.
“Henceforth my eyes shall be your
eyés, and it is I who will conduct you
to Irkutsk!”

lnnltl_nhmlﬂullkh‘dm
goff and Nadia had left Tomsk.

A certain number of the prisoners on
that wtmshlcummm-m
Tartars, for officers and soldiers, all
more or less besotted, had unconscious-
1y relaxed the severe surveillance which
they had maintained up to that time,
both at the camp of Zabedeiro and dur-
ing the march of the convoy.

The man who ecan be nothing but
serious or noihing but merry is but
half a man. ‘

e :

A brave man is sometimes & des-
perado ; but a bully is always a cow-
coward, —Haliburion.
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' RED g CROSS
Canadian Gin

The Only Pure Gin—=———=

that has been matured for
warehouses and that is bot w
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Chatham's Millnery Store | Chatham's. Millinery Store

‘We have in stock shlplhod'
Chamois Vests for
flannel.
Vests for Women

with
mem-adw
covered with flannel.

%'l“ $2.00.

Central
- Drug

Store
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C. H. Gunn & Co.,

Seainst coid and_sudden
‘?‘%ﬁm:'m“bu“m"" i Cor. King and 5th Sts.
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ties we have set up on the floor.
*vice to men is to bring the ladies with
them when they select a new vehicle.
They will know what best suits the case.
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The Wm. Gray & Sons Co.,
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know a stylish carriage
when they see one, and
for that reason we like

to have them call and
look over the beau-
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We have some very handsome Ribboas from 45¢ to 9‘)c per yard, Sale price 250

'For The Holiday Season:

One Table of Hats at

Worth from.$1.50 to $2.50 at

:
= Coal -
does and we want to prove

it to you. Give us a trial
order today and be con-|

C. A. Cooksley, %' Marxet
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KEEPS THE

MERGURY UP..

That's what our

'JAS. J. COUZENS,

-

‘Phone

14
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Recovery

In case of sickness,
hxgel_vonthenseotdwpun

Drugs—
And Medicines

Weak and impure Drugs do
more harm than no Drugs at
all. All our supples are pur-
chased from the most reliable
houses in the trade, con-
sequently they are 5
Consider our gualities, cota-
pare our prices and vou'l! be
satisfied that we give value.
At—

Davis’
Drug Store
Qarner Block

THE LONG DISTNACE
TELEPHONE : : :
Is the Ideal Rapid Transit.

LONG DISTANCE
EQUIPMENT : :

Increases the speed and
cuts down over time charges

The Bell Telephone Co.,

g
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Don’t Wait

For a Oold
to Catoh yowu

Have a bottle of
Radley’s Cough Balsam

in the house to catch and cure
the cold.
A few doses relieves the cough ahd allays
the irritation. Part of a bottle usually
cures. If after using half a bottle it fails
h:dour particular case return the bottle
and your money will be refunded.

RADLEY'S

RELIABLE DRUGGISTS
Near Garner House
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i Thos. Martin & Son?

Bakers

Manning’s Bakery,
Grant Street, North Chatham. Box 56}

Orders for Confectionery for private
families will receive prompt
and careful attention.

W
Big Reduction

In New York Frames:

All new Goods. Will be
sold at a big reduction
while they -last. . . . . .

Gibson’s
Photo Gallery
29 King 8t. East

Sewer Pipe and
' Portland Cement

We have a la of Sewer
R A e R
land at LOWEST PRICES.

John H. Oldershaw,

Wellingten St. Near Marrison Hell
Phoue L,




