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.. Disappointed ...

Yor the benefit of those who came

during the week for opal goods and
Chinaware aT sale day prices, Joha

MeConoell will sell, on
Satureay, May 4th

imet.. at the same price as we sold on
the 20th of April. Remember, after
sale day goods advance to the usual
retail price. We will also sell during
the day dinner sets, tea sets, and

chamber scts at cut rate prices.

Groceries for the Day

7 1bs. eooking figs, 25¢.
Dried peaches, 10c per Ib.

15¢, glass. jar baking powder, for 10c.

8ix bars Sweet Home Soap, 25c.
Corn-starch, 6¢c. per lb.

1.000 parlor matches for 5cts.
11b. fresh ground coffee, 15c.
1 boftle good pickles for 9c.

11b. baking powder with meat saw

foxr 35¢
Extra value in T of all kinds.

John McGonnell

Park Street East.

—
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Dr. Spinney & Co

Detreit's 01d Reliable ¥hecialists

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

"Whose successes are Without

Parailel ; the Sufferer’s Friend; the

People’s Specialist.

WOMEN weak, pale, tired, nervous,
@espondent, no ambition, losing flesh,
fretful, overworked, given to worry
and solitude, backache and hear‘_lache,
merves ustrung, sleepless nights,
Embs tremble, faint féeling, Leucor-
rhoea, painful periods, or any Female
Diseases, quickly cured by our FAM-

PUS PRESCRIPTION.

YOUNG MEN led into eyil habits,
sot knowing the harm, and who are
sufiering from the vices and errors of

outh, and troubled with Nervous De-
LE Loss of Memory, Bashfulness,
Confusion of Ideas, Headache, Dizzi-
mess, Palpitation of the Heart, Weak
Back, Dark Circles Around the Eyes,
Pimples on the Face, Loss of Sleep,
Tired Feelings in the Morning, Evil-
forbedings, Dull, Stupid, Aversion to

jety, No Ambition, Bdad taste in the
Mouth, Dreams and Night Losses, De-
Frequent Urina-
gion, sometimes accompanied with
aligiht burning, Kidney Troubles, or
Pheeases of the Genito Urinary Or-
a safe, honest and

harges reasonable, es-

7

posits in_the Urine,

&3 can bhere find
spe=dy cure. C

v

aily to the poor. CURES GUAR-

pec
ANTEE
VAL

at opee without operation.

ment
$1,000 for Failure.

BUPTURE AND F]JSTULA CURED.

The SIGNS OF SYPHILIS are blood
sanéd skin diseases, painful swellings,
mucous patches in the
: mouth, hair loose, pimples on the back
and wartby growths. We cure these

bone pains,

isfer life without injurious drugs.

¢ Have you the seeds of any past dis-
. wase working in your system? IMPO-
TENCY or Loss of Sexual Power, and
de you contemplate MARRIAGE? Do
you feel safe in taking this step? You
ean’t afford to take any risk. Likd fa-
ther, like son. We have a never fail-
fog reihedy that will purify the Blocd
sed positively bring back Lost Power.
MIDDLE-AGED MEN, — There are
many troubled with too frequent evac-
watons of the bladder, often accom-
panied by a slight smarting or
Burning sensation, and weakening of
the system in a manner the patient
. eampot account for. On examination
of the urinary deposits a ropy sedi-
ment will. often be found, and some-
timses particles of albumen, and color
Be of a thin milkish hue, again chang-
img to a dark, torpid appearance.
Mhere are men who die of thia difficul-
&y ignorant of the cause, which is the
aecond stage of seminal weakness. The
sSectors will guarantee a perfect cure
M al} such cases, and healthy restora-

gion of the genito-urinary organs.

BOOK FREE-—Those unakle to call
abould write for question list and book
feor bome treatment. Thousands cur-
«d at bome by correspondence. Our
Senest opinion always given, and good,
domest, careful treatment given to ev-

ary patieat.

Dr. Spinney & Co

Office Hours—9 to 8 p. m.: Sundays,
® %o 11 a, m., also 2 %04 p. m. Con-

sultation free.

290 Woodward Ave., Detroit, Mich.
Private entrance, 12 E. Elizabeth St.

and PILES, and

» Leg cured
Doctors
will deny this. But we are proving
gur ciaims every day. The method is
simple, the cure is certain and perma-

Chatham mineral well on McGregor's

ﬁnnmth-ﬂmlnl

8. Broomfield, at the well, between the

Bours of 2 and 4 p. m., or in smal’ quan-

sitles st Room 9, Victoria Block st sny
" «Chatham Mineral Water

Company, Limited
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GREEN AD THE GAME.

SHE HAD NEVER PLAYED PROGRESS- |

IVE EUCHRE. BEFORE.

The le-.rk-l:fe Luck of a« Woman
Who Joined a Card Club, and What
the Other Seven Members Had to

Say About It

About six weeks ago a party of young
Mount Pleasant matrons organized a pro-
gressive euchre club. They found when
they were making the plans that they
were only seven, and so they let in a
young Capitol hill matron well known to
them all. The young Capitol hill matron
didn’t know how to play euchre and
therefore told them that she was ineligi-
ble, but they wanted her to join so badly
that they volunteered to teach her the
game. She had four or five lessons be-
fore the club’s first seance. They were
to play for prizes—first, second and third.
Each member was to chip in $§1 in ad-
vance of each weekly meeting, making $8
in all, and the prizes were to be pur-
chased out of this fund. The prizes were
steins. First prize was a $4 stein, second
prize a $2.50 stein and third prize a $1.50
stein.

The young Capitol hill matron won the
first prize stein at the first session, al-
though she had the merest elementary
kuowledge of the game and in spite of the
act that she usually had to ask, “What's
trumps?” on an average of three times
during each deal. The other seven, each
of whom copnsidered herself a pretty ex-
pert euchre player, were a bit chagrined,
but they laughed with somewhat hollow
merriment over the queer win out of the
Capitol hill young matron and congratu-
lated her.

At the second session the Capitol hill
young matron walked off with the $4
stein in what the racing folks call a can-
ter. She was congratulated with a little
more constraint this time, but still she
was congratulated.

The young matron from Capitol hill
had no dificulty whatsoever in corralling
the first - rize stein at the third meeting
of the club. She didn't appear to be able
to lose. Some of the members omitted to
congratulate her this time, while the oth-
ers only smiled wanly and made remarks
about her “ree-mark-able luck.”

It appeared to be the simplest thing In
life for the young matron from Capitol
bill to carry the first prize stein off under
her arm at the close of the foiirth session.
The cards came her way, and, although
she played them with no particular skill,
she played them well enough to get the
big stein, with its bas-relief Teutonic cav-
alier, who looked to tip the beam at about
498 pounds, sitting astride a Percheron
horse and picking an eight foot guitar
beneath his plump cheeked fraulein's
lattice. The other seven members, each
of whom was simply wild to aggregate a
collection of steins for the sideboard at
home, merely gazed vacantly at one an-
other on the occasion of this fourth win
of the young matron from Capitol hill
and seemed to be in low spirits.

The fifth meeting came off last week.
The young matron frem Capitol hill led
all the way from the drop of the bunting
and won off by herself in an ordinary
romp. She had an appointment to hold
up ber husband for his bhalf month’s pay
at 4 o’clock that afternoon, and so, tuck-

ing her fifth stein, which was obviously
an attempt to picture the Emperor Calig- |
ula after the had consumed seven tons of |
beer on a wager, under her arm, she gra- |
ciously made her adieus, leaving the oth-
er seven still in session.

None of the other seven spoke until it
became quite certain that the young ma-
tron from 'Capitol hill was out of the
house and down the block, and then the
following conversation ensued: 1

No. 1—Very extraordinary, I'm surel
Amazing'y hard to account for!

No. 2—Ezxactly what [ was about to
say! Never heard of such a thing in my
born days! I'd hate to do anybody an in-
justice, but, goodness gracious sakes
alive!

No. 3—They do say, you know, that her
husband is an awfu! gambler and that be ;
wins oftener than he loses, and— !

No. 4—It couldn’t be, now, could it, |
that he has taught her card tricks—you
know—what our husbands call “stacking |
the cards,” and that she’s—

No. 5—I was just perfectly confident all |
the time, although I didn’t want to say
80, that that was just a little story of hers
about not knowing how to play euchre—

No. 6—I'm sure | hope for her sake
that I'm mistaken, but I was watching
her carefully this afternoon, and—well,
I hope I'm not doing her an injustice—I
saw her just as plain as day deal from
the bottom of the pack—

No. 7—Well, I don’t know what the |
rest of you think, but in my opinion we
had better get somebody else to take her
place. Now, I remember—and 1 used to
go to school with her, you know—she was
always a deceitful, contriving girl, and—

All—I suspected as much all the time—
bave had my suspicions for years!

Just at this point the doorbell rang, and
the hostess, one of the seven, went down
to answer the ring. It was the little wo-
map from Capitol hill comé back to get |
her gloves, which she had forgotten. As
she entered the room where the sessiom
was still going on, here is what they all
said to her: .

No. 1-Did you forget something, my '
dear?

No. 2—It’s such bad luck to come back,
you knowl

No. 3—Yes, you had better sit down for
baif a second and count 13, and that’ll
drive away the bad lock!

No. 4—Catch ber sitting down! She’s
s0 anxious to see that dear, jolly, good-
looking husband of hers that she can
hardly contain herselt! 1

No, 5—~Well, I, for one, think' it's just
lovely thad she should be so in love with
ber husband and he with her after they've
been married five years!

No, 6—-What a lovely glow the cold
wind puts Into your cheeks, my dearl It
ﬁ:"ka my nose so red and my lips s0

No. T—Now, take care ‘when you g0
down the steps, and don’t slip on the ice,

Not a Volunteer.
Bill~My dear lady, 1 got this wear at

rg.
The Lady—How did you come to get it,
poor man? 4
Bill—Just my luck to be bangin aroun’
the vaceine physicians made

Bill—~1 understand Gayboy is one of
nown men in town.

-Why, he's so known that he
to go out of town to borrow money.

o e, et

{ | ORE WANTS TO KNOW.
iﬂlmmmvwﬂ«.\m
T am anxious to begin;

I bave got my facts all ready:
Tell me hew your love to win,

‘Don’t T have to take you hand, dear,
Tenderly withia my own,

So that you may understand, dear,
That I would be, yours, alone?

Oaly think what we've been missing,
Tiii the New lot came to gush—
Mhich of us should start the kissing -
QOughta't one of us to b.ush.

a
Tell me, Freddie, how to woo thee,
For, when once our teachings go,
Women mean that they shall do the
Asking, and I want to know. "
E. A. Miller, in Home and Countey

CASE OF SUSPICION.

Old Lady Lendel had had a long cons
versation with he” young friend and
was enjoying herself very much. She
was a dear, good soul, Lady Lendel,
with a great desire to interfere with
everything and put it all right, and
remedy thus the raw amateurishness
of Providence.

“The way I look at it, my dear”
said old Lady Lendel, “is this. There
can be no harm in making inquiries.”

“l suppose not,” said young Mr
Heathcote, doubtfully.

“I think every woman ought to do
it, really. It's very cheap, you know,
and I could give you the aldress.”

“Don’t trouble, Lady Lendel.”

“Oh, it's no trouble at all. What
made me speak of it most pArticularly
was that Mr. Heathcote is on the stock
exchange and really, you know, my
dear, 1 have heard tales about the
stock exchange men that I should
blash—actually blush—to repeat.

“And if there is nothing to be found
out just see how nice it is to know.
And if anything was wrong, why, you
see, you've only to send for me and I
should be most pleased.” :

“l am sure you are very good,” said
Mrs. Heathcote, faintly.

The result of this conversation was
that a fortnight later young Mrs.
Heathoote was welking up and down
her drawing room walting for Mr,
Sweever. He was to call this after-
moon with the result of his inquiries,

She, on her side, had not failed to
watch her husband with exceeding
narrowness. She felt that she did not
want to misjudge Henry, and she could
see nothing to justify suspicion, but
hollow hearts do sometimes wear a
mask, as she knew, and it was just
possible that his was a case in point.
(:f course she hoped it was not so,
ut: o

“Gentleman to see you, ma'am.”

“Show him in, Watson.”

“I've called about the photogaphs,
ma'am, that you were kind enough to
order.” Mr. Sweever looked at the de-
parting Watson and raised "his voice,
“The price will run rather more than
we anticipated, owing to——" He
crept up to the door and closed
carefully. .

“Thank you, Mr. Sweever.”

“I beg,” said Mr. Sweever, looking .

round to see that his hat was safe.
“l beg, ma’am, that you won't men-
tion it. It don’t do to let the servants

{ know everything. - Gracious, why if

you only knew the amount of infor-
mation we get out of 'em you'd be as-
tonished. Ycu would, really, ma'am
You’d be astonished.”

“What news have you,- Mr. Sweev
er?”’

The private detective sighed and
took out his pocketbook

“I regret to say, ma'am,” he said,

' gslowly, “that I've found out terrible

news.”

“About my husband?” gasped young
Mrs. Heathcote.

“About your ‘'usband,” sald Mr.
Sweever. “I will begin at the begin-
ning. You was married, you and Mr.
Aitch—1I call him Mr. Aitch for short,”
explained Mr. Sweever—‘‘was married

 at St. Paul’'s, Knightsbridge, on the

June 25, last year.”
“Yes, yes; I know.”

{ off the item.

“Mr. Aitch is on the Stock Exchange;
his address is 125 Copthall Court. - He
has a good many friends, and he Is

called by them Alf-a-Crown. Uaven't !

been able to find out,” remarked Mr.
Sweever, “why Mr. Altch is called Alf-
a-Crown.”

“Do go on,” said Mrs. Heatchcote.

“I should have had some trouble,”
went on Mr. Sweever, in finding out
the particulars of Mr. Aitch's private
life, only I 'appened by a bit of luck,
to come across it all of a 'eap, as you
may say. I put it all down here, and
it you’ll permit me, ma'am, to read

! it off serlaytum—that is to say, in |

proper order, it will be a saving of

! time and a saving of trouble. How I !

got the information don’t gnatter. I

got it. That's good enough for you, |

ma’am, isn't ®t?”

She nodded her head quickly, and |

Mr. Sweever coughed and began:
“Has been seen at places of amuse-

ment with a young perfson. Young

person has never called at office, but

ehe is known by sight to my inform- :

ant. Rather a good-looking girl, with

tall, slim figure, and, in a general
way, a merry manner with her. On |

one occasion—"

)
“Mr. Sweever, excuse me for inter- ;

rupting you.”

“There’s a lot more, ma'am,” sald
the disappointed reciter. 5

“I can’t bear to hear it” declared
young Mrs. Hesathcote, passionately.
“Make a copy of your information,
please.” i

“Certainly, ma'am.”

“pPut down all the horrible facts
that you have discovered. Omit noth-
ing, Mr. Sweever.

“You bet,” said Mr. Sweever, colls
ficently.

"Sp:ro no ‘expense in getting furthes

facts.

“I'll see to that, ma'am; T'll see
there’s Do expense .

“And I will see that the matter is
put into the hands of my solicitor at
once."”

“Ill tell you what I'll do, ma'am,
With your I'll make a copy
of it now, ma'am.”

Mrs. Heatheote showed Mr. Sweever
{nto the next room for the purpose
and supplied him with pen and paper.
That gentleman sat down with his
pocketbook before him
laboriously to transcribe
the agitated Mrs. Heathtote |
and returned to have a
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i Heathcote. “This here is, as you prob-

! and he gave me that letter. I reckon

IA(; " - & {
ood,” sald Mr. Sweever, ehecking | that we're very much indebted to this

| given us.”

—_———

thundered Mr. Heatheote.

“It is useless to be violent” she
said, with an effort at calmness, “the
only peint is, is it true?”

“It is true,” he said penitently: “n
s all true, Helen. Forgive me if you
can. Overlook the past, and try, try
to forgive me.”

“] will never forgive you, Henry,
end I thank goodness——"

“Thank who?" he asked.

«] thank goodness,” she rapeated,
“that I have found out thus early. If
4t had not been for dear Lady Lene
Sol—

“Oh, it was Lady Lendel, was it?™

#Yes, 1 sball never forget her.”

“I'll try wot to,” murmured Heathr

cote.
«] .ghould never have thought,
Henry,” said Mrs. Heathcote, broken-
ly, “that you could have behaved so—
in so shameless a manner!” Hen
handkerchief went to her eyes and
Heathcote made a step toward her, but
stopped directly.

“Well,” he said, doggedly, “your
eyes are opened now, Helen. I
thought I should have been able to
keep the affair dark, but.the luck, I
suppose, was against me. How dio
you find it out?”

“It is not necessary,” she said, re-
covering herself, “to go into that. It
{s sufficlent for you to know that I
shall be a miserable woman for the
vest of my life.”

“I see)” sald Heathcote.

Mrs. /Heathcote went toward the

door. 3

“] shall arrange,” she sald tearful
ly, “that we shall never——"’

“While I think of it, ma’'am.,” said
Mr. Sweever, entering with his pen
between his teeth, as though it were
a bit, and a letter in his hand, “here’s
one little document that was given to
me, and I've brought it to you unopen-
ed. I'll get you to let me have it back,
because it's addressed, I am told, to
this very young party that we've been
speaking of.”

He handed to the agitated Mrs.
Heathcote a square envelope. It was
fndorsed in her husband’s handwrit-
ing, “Dearest Nell,” and she opened i
quickly and read the contents.

“Well, Sweever,” said Mr. Heath-
cote, heartily, “how are you? Getting
along all right with this little job?
What?"” i

“S.g-s-h!” whispered Sweever, with
much concern.

“Nearly finished your inquiries?”

“S. s-s-h!" said Mr. Sweever again,
with earnestness.

“] suppose you've been pretty hard
at work over it, havemn't you? No
picnic being a private detective, is !t?".[

“Can’t you shut it?”’ whispered Mr.
Bweever in a perfect agony. “Can't
you hold your silly jor? I wonder what
in the world possessed you to come
here? Aren't you afraid the guv'nor
will catch you?”

“Oh, I don't mind,” said Heathcots
carelessly.

“I s’'pose I shall have to explain a
bit now, ma'am,” said Mr. Sweever,
approaching his client and pointing to

ably know, Mr. Altch’s chief clerk.
He gave me all the information on the
strict q. t. when I called at the office,

young gent for all the kind help he'r

Mre. Heathcote threw down the ex-
planatery letter addressed to herself,

“Oh, my dear, dear husband!” she
cried.

Mr. Sweever took up the note with
astonishment and read it. Mr. and
Mrs. Heathcote were for the momen)
otherwise engaged.

“My Dear Wife,—You are a very
silly little woman to doubt me, and 1
assure you that you have no ome to
be jealous of. I have given Sweever
some incriminating facts in regard to
pertain incidents in which I was en-
gaged. In each case the other party
was your own dear self. Your affec-
tionate’ “HUSBAND.”

“The point is,” grumbled Mr. Sweev.
er, looking around for his hat, “the
point is, where do I come in?”

Poor Mrs. Heathcote put her hand
to her pocket for her purse.

“No, no, my dear,” sald her husband,
*I'll pay. I've -had the fun of thie
show. As for Lady Lendel, the next
time she comes here I'll give her »
piece of my mind.”

“And I'll help,” sald young Mrs
Heathcote.—St. James Gazette.

Printing Press on & War Fiela.

The latest idea of the Emperor Wil.
tflam is reported to be the construc-
tion of a printing press for service in
the field. He nas, it is stated, had a
carriage comstructed in which a little
printing room is 80 that in
& campaign he will be able to have his
orders, proclamations, etc., printed for
distribution. Up to the present, he
has always been accompanied by a
carriage containing a table, on which
his secretary copled his orders. Hiz
Imperial Majesty will, it is said, make
use of the new fleld printing press al
the great manoceuvres this autumn

History of Visiting Cards.
Visiting cards were used by the Chi
wese,- it seems, as far back as 1,000
Their cards were very
y
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CEYLON AND INDIA TEA
GREEN OR BLACK.

May 3, ot

Use it because it -is a British product.
Use it because it 1s PURE.
Use it because it is the best tea on sale.

“SALADA"

Oeylon Teas are sold in sealed
packets only, never in bulk.

lead
Black, Mixed or Uncolored

Ceylon Green. Sample on appiication. Address “SALADA",

Toronto.

DOy s
- Matches

PRODUCE A QUICK, SURE LIGRT EVERYTIME.

By All First Class Dealers

For packing BUTTER, LARD, HONEY, ete.,

Eddy Antiseptic Packages

Varicocele and Stricture.

VARICOCEL
Method t

ers; if you tal

TRICTURE:

B cause of stricture.

uare tired of being experimented upon, you will find bur Latest
a guaranteed cure for varicocele without use of knife or loss of
time, it absorbs the wormy condition, restores the parts, thereby bringing back lost pow-
ke our treatment, you pay when cured.
—Thousands of you have stricture and do not know it: if you have been in-

iscreet, or improperly treated, or notice asmarting sensation, unt.atural discharge, weak
organs, or .back, nervous debility, or if you are not the man you should be, it may be the
If .you are in doubt, call and see us, as we will examine you free of
charge; our Lat2st Method Treatment absorbs the stricture, thereby making cutting or

stretching unnecessary, and you pay when cured.

Kidneys and Bladder.

Don’t neglect these impertant organs, as you will regret it: Have youa dull feeling or
pain in the back, frequent desire to urinate, deposits in urine? Our Latest Method Treat-

ment is a guaranteed cure forsuch conditions.

The original sworn affidavits or testimonials can be seen at our offices, $500.00 reward

for any we cannot show: at request of patients'we publish only the initials.

Your Latest Method Treatment acted the way yousaid it would; my strictures
are cured, and the varicocele entirely disappeared, and I feel strouger than
ever;my bladder and kidneys do not trouble me any, I can stoop all day, do
a hard day's work without my kidneys troubling me as before 1 took your
Latest Method Treatment; it has cured me after others have failed; if I had
consulted you sooner, I would have saved a great deal of money which 1

F. L.

[w)ruled geu ol.::r doctors; I am your Tterul patient,
. Goldberg has 18 DIPLOMAS certificates and licenses received from the va-
rious colleges hospitals and states which testify 1o his standing and abilities,

Pay when cured.

Cures guaranteed.

We cure Blood Poison, Chronic, Private N y r

ney Bladder, Liver, Stomach, Female and Rectal | ‘aﬂ.ﬁﬁﬁ"" y gy}
for question blank for home treatment. Book

Troubles, C
on of men free.

mtoSp m. Sundays 10a.m to3p m.

DR. GOLDBERG,

DETROIT, MION.

tion free, Call or

291 WOODWARD AVE,,

Sold

SHOE VARIETY.

The ““ Sovereign " shoe for ladies
is made in every kind of shoe style,

; The very latest fashion is not too
new for the ‘‘ Sovereign” shoe.

Handsome dress shoes.

Strong, comfortable, maanish
walking shoes. )

Dainty, fashionable, light shoes
for receptions or other indoor social
functions.

Flexible welts, silk stitched
uppers, fine imported leathers, beau-
tiful finish and absolutely correet fit.

$3.00, $3.50 and $4.00. Low
shoes $2.00, $2.50 and $3.00.

Stunped on the sole,
“Sovereign Shoe.”

y D. Turrill and J. L. Campbell,

ribe Now
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