R
in- Theiy
}‘I . d N

DE. 8 GOLDBERG,
e Pruwescr of 14 Diplomas and Certificates - ¢
Wio Wants No Money, That He. Does
Not-Earm -

Do Bk, 1he.

pmatic sexual  weakness, varis

sanhood, m l:y&wel‘

T iom, iculf, bt e,

1, self, but like.

s ke vompications, such as sheuntise

Wi zdadurv trouble, Heart disease, mervous

iy, o

resfizes-that it s one thing to make

there thing to Back them up, so he

2 not 1025k for money unless he

b 3 en.yow are cured he feels sure

welld willingly pay hima small fee. Ig

thesefore, tliat it is to the best interests

dhsemy e, whion suffers in this way to write the

e #illy and. lay your case before him.

h% _mfmﬁyd. r‘-‘:cn -:h;nzny bc_:okllehts (ﬂ
s« ncluding e one’ thiit contains the

Aghammaand. caftificates, entirely free. Address

ke ; .

3% Guldberg. 209 Woodward Ave , Room ]
h—:&. Mich.. and it will »ll. immediately be sent
pis e o

“‘”nsm ~orvething - entively new - and well worth
A mumonrsatiare Write at once.

“Reres “
'i-,’-

B iy

Iofirmi

ve,

TR e

al rom; .

MM(MND‘I) ot. Address

‘The Wood Company,
: . Windsor, Ont', Conswd,

MWSads Phosphodine, sold” in Chat-

{Amee Ty all' Diuggists.

PIPTFHBPPd bbb dodobrdrdedededdeode

F . Young wife was almost

1 S “distracted for he would

not stay a night at home

. %o she had his LAUNDRYdone by

: w9 wmd now he ceases any niore to
s

s Payssian Steam Laundry

Co.
TELEPHONE 20.

DRV BPIFFPEPdbobobdoboboddidoddodd

P ddd i aad Al A ANAAL AL AL ARALAS]
1939000000000 00000000Q

Give your wife a chance
ft and shell bake bread like
hat mother used to make,

For volls and- biscuits—
i require to be baked
quickly there s nothing  like
Bas
TE CHATHAM GAS CO

: Limited.
- Ming St.  'Phons 81
| POD000006000000004 004

0000600000

$5ure Sign of Spring,

)

E  Teaphe are beginning to leave
be ' wise and
he rush 15 on,

m Lmlist Df-eoven- Some-
v Watirely New, for: the Cure
- wf Mem's Diseages

orexcesses ; the e:
e Fnl |
tion-and an Early Gra

THE CHATHAM DAILY

By T. |
BLAIR

'SHORTY

'MAHAN'S

PASSING  §

.

‘It is very obvious, of course, that his
first name was not Shorty; but, what
is not so.obvious, hig last name was not
Mahan, The name the rector pronounc-
ed when he stood before the font with
the wriggling Infant in his arms was
Jefferson Douglass Jerrold. They were
a fine old family, the Jerrolds, with an
abundance of heirloom silver, faded
ancestral portraits, one of them.a Cop-
ley, and enough family pride to sink a
ship. b

When Jefferson Douglass had grown
into a short, thick set youth, with
sandy red hair and a mobile face,
whlch-eltectunllyconcealed his thoughts
and emotions, the family council set

traits, and the family pride. His fa-
ther’s mifiid was divided between médi-
cine and the law. His mother made her
gentlé arguments for the ministry..
Jefferson Douglass went to college with
his mobile face as inscrutable as ever,
but with: firm determination to chodse
his own career. ;

what' that career should be was' that
October afternoon.when Michael Ryan,
, athletic: trainer .and ex-middleweight,
rose groggily' from the floor of the gym-
nasium and rubbed the point of his
Jaw in’a. dazed fashion. ' Before him,
unlacing the boxing gloves which in-
cased his hands, stood a short, thick set
Young man with sandy red hair and an
impassive ‘face: - ~Ryan pulled off his
own gloves and extended his hand,
whigh the other shook grdvely.

“If T could hit like that,” said Ryan,
“I wouldn’'t be here. Man, I could
make a wonder of you in a year'stime.”

‘That was why Jefferson Douglass
cut short ‘s course at college, where,
to tell the trutl, be was not succeeding
tremendously aleng prescribed lines,
and, in a stormy interview at home,
announced bis. intention to seek his
fortune in the world in his own way
and by his own efforts. How those
efforts were to be directed he neglected
to state, but when the identity of
Shorty Mahan, the newly arrived stel-

“IF YOU'LL PERMIT ME,” HE SAID, “r'LL
GET THE KITTEN.”

lar attraction in the lightweight class,
was finally forced upon his unwilling
family and their suspicious fear be-
came Dbitter truth his father swore
roundly, and his mothér looked long
at the ancestral portraits, especially
the Copley, and wept.

For three years Shorty Mahan en-
Joyed a series of brilliant ring victories,
which made his name a household word
in the sporting world and added very
materially to the foundation of his for-
tupe, Then it was announced‘that the
fight between Mahan and Billy Devine
of the Pacific coast for the lightweight
championship of the world had finally
%been arranged to be pulled off in a well
known sporting club in the east; that
the purse had been put up, the articles
of agreement gigned by both men and
the forfeits posted.

Just two weeks after this announce-
ment Shorty Mahan, with his trainers,
his sparring partner, his rubbers and
his bull terrier, took up his abode in a
little cottage on the shore of Freshwa-
ter lake, prepared for the monotongus
three months of training which was to
fit him for the fight of his life,

Freshwater lake was a charming bif
! of water but half a mile from Thors-
' ton village and a scant ten miles from
the club where the fight would take
place. Shorty Mahan upon his arrival

light and entered upon his training .
‘with a vengeance. Sl
~ The trouble began one May evening
just at sunset as Mahan and Jim De-
laney, his .
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A Man is Only as
Old as He Feels.

Some people are always young—
in spirit and vigor. The man who
feels his age is the man who neglects
his stomach and livef.  As the years
pile up the delicate organisms grow
weaker,

Abbeys

E nt
- Salt
strengthens the ‘system ‘to resist the
added strain. A perfect laxative—it
removes all poison from the system.
Purifies and enriches the blood. It
keeps the liver an@d kidneys-active.
£hbey’s possesses the rare quality

of being 2 buwel and stomach tonic,
without @ny re-actionary effects,

t all Druggists 25¢. and 6oc.

11 deink to the deall

In another moment Shorty Mahan’s
red head was among the topmost
branches, andthén, with the kitten in
his arms, he slid deftly to the ground.

“Gee!” sald De'-ney when Shorty
joined hiin ofitside the fence. “Pretty
nifty, wasn’t she?” J

Shorty wheeled #n him suddenly.

“Jim,” he said shortly, “that was a
lady. Remember it, if you flease” And
then he cut out a pace for the training
quarterd which landed Delaney there
perspiring and well nigh blown.

Delaney remembered afterward that
it was directly after the kittén affair
that Mahan began to behave rather
strangely. He insisted on taking his
daily run quite alone. He found or in-
vented numerous errands which took
him to the village, smd’he went there
alone algo. Every Sunday night pre-
cisely; at 7 he slipped off for a quiet
walk by himself, so he said.

The weeks went past, and the time of
the fight approached. Instead of in-
creasing interest - in his training
Shorty’s zeal showed unmistakable
signs of flagging. Delaney begged and
the trainer threatened, but Shorty Ma-
han could be neither wheedled nor
driven. The fight was to take place on
a Wednesday evening. The Sunday
evening preceding it Delaney and Daw-
gon quietly shadowed Shorty when he
set out from the cottage. They followed
him to the little church and stood be-
fore the uncurtained windows of the
vestry. Shorty entered and took a Seat
well down in fronf, and even ag they
watched a hymn was started, in Which
they could recognize Shorfy's home-
made bass. Dawson, who was the head
trainer, gasped. * e

‘“’Member ‘the kitten I fold you
about?’ s Delaney whispered. “Well,
I've found out that the girl was the
‘parson’s daughter.” :

“Humph!” Dawson grunted, and they
started back. :

When Shorty returned to quarters
wDelaney was walting for him.

“Now, about this prayer meeting
business, Shorty,” Dawson began.

Shorty’s eyes flashed fire.

“If 'you fellows have been shadowing
me there’s likely to be a rough house
here,” he said. He stood glaring about
him for a moment, then turned on his
heel and went to bed. .

There have been many vague theories
advanced and many absurd stories cir-
culated as to why the Mahan-Devine
fight never took place. Some will tell
you Shorty Mahan was terror stricken
at the last moment, Others affirm he
was paid a liberal sum to forfeit the
fight to Devine. The real reason, set
forth in a letter by Shorty himself, is in
the possession of Jim Delaney. It came
the morning of the fight:

Dear Jim—It's all off. You know I have
often said that if I was ever defeated I'd
never fight again. Well, I lost this fight
before it began. Clean knockout—by a
woman too. We were married night
beneath the tree where I caught the kit-
ten. I'm out of it for good, Jim.

. . . * . s *

And that is why Shorty Mahan faded
from the éyes of an admiring public
‘and .also”why Jefferson Douglass Jer-
rold is cus n of the family pride,
_the silver and the .ancestral portraits,
one of which is a Copley,
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1 BRINK TO THE DEAD.

Fill the glass brim
high,
Bilently drain it deep—

| I drink to the dead, who lonely lie

Sleeping their dreamless sicep,

D.
: ﬂ,‘:‘ehn‘ce! By none be the stiliness broke

t.résts on the room as a spell;
Here's the soldier 1ad in his bicod stained
cloak,
And the majden whe loved so well!
What b&l‘:ll the draught be?—the blood-red

W
That flows from the trampled grape;
But -will that stifie, say, brotheis umne,
Thougthg that none dare escape?
Bo often in hours of fretfulness
For a draught we, erchance. may dream
rhat would lull us into forgetfulness—
The water from'Lethe's stieain,

Not so! Not so! Let thelr memory stay
In our hearts, aye fresh and falr;-
And- we shall see them again one day,
Though years may come thick with care.
For over the waste of the Valley of Death,
And over its darksome river.
The path we must tread with our falling
breath
Is bridged by thejr love forever.
~~From *Last Words,”’ by Captain Horace
Townshend.
P —— ‘
MARRIAGE AGE RISING.

R— i
Fewer Early Mdrriages in England Than
in Duys Gone By.

The London Daily Express has dis-
covered that the  average age for
matrimony in Britain, is steadily
rising, and as its authority quotes
from the Govermment reports as fol-
lows; “‘Betwecmn the.years 1876-80
the number of male ‘infants,” as. the
law’ calls them, was 77.8 out of
every 1,000 marriages, and of child
wives there were 217 ' per 1,000.

| Every year since then the number has

dropped. The ' last. statistics (for
1901) give only fifty husbanis and
sixty wives who were registered as
‘under age’ out of every 1,000.”’

The ' Express 'éontinues: ‘‘Among
the very poor child marriages 'are
still’ rather numerous, and 'in the
ranks of the wealthy there are also
many girls wives, In the one case,
extreme poverty is a'direct incentive
to early marriage,’ because there -is
none of that sense of ‘keeping up' a
position” which acts as a preventive
among the middle classes, and a
working wife is lookeéd upon as an
additional source of income. On the
otheér hand, of course, g wealthy man

Lﬁnds no drawback to his position by

marrying young. In the middle class,
on the contrary, men with limited in-
comes are becoming more and more
chary of plunging into an ‘extrava-
gance’ of matrimony. The thousand
little luxuries of modern days are
now looked upon as necessities, and
these make life more expensive. Wo-
men also 'are not content with the
same modest households and the

. same quiet life which satisfied their,

mothers. Ccnsequently the average
age of marriage is constantly ris-
ing.”’ .

All of which does not seem tgo alter
the fact that lovers are as mumerous
ns ever, and that when the right man
asks the right girl an experiment in
house-keeping usually follows. This
year il is, of course, the privilege  of
the girls to do a little asking them-
selves. |

Mirst Memerial Window.

The first memorial window to the
late Lord Salisbury has been de-
signed and carried out in London and
is to be publicly unveiled in St.
Peter’s Church, Newlyn, Mounts Bay,
Cornwall, at the end of this month.
The window, which is to be placed
above the foot, in which is known as
the ‘‘Artists’ Parish Church,”’ con-
tains a representation of the Good
Shepherd, and the figure, which,  of
course, follow the traditional sub-
ject, is ‘surrounded by ruby diapered
work, while above, in dark and light
green, are clusters of grapes, and'
the foliage of the vine surrounds the
whole of the figure. The Good Shep-
herd bears one lamh in the right
, in the left .is the pastoral
crook, and below are the lambs feed-
ing in the green pastures (Psalm-23).
It is entirely the work of English ar-
tists and craftsmen. The inscription
at the base is as follows: , “‘In pious
memory of Robert Arthur Talbot
Gascoyne Cecil, third Marduess of
Salisbury, Chancellor of the Univer-
sity of Oxford, . 1869-1903, thrice
Prithe Minister of Britain, born Feb-
ruary 2nd, 1830, died August 22nd,
1903—the.gift of his devoted admir-
er, a benefactor of this church.’’

The Eye on the Chiness Junk.
Few people know
junks have an eye painted on the
port side of the bow. A Cantonese
legend explains the origin of that
singular custom in a way that is
suggestive of Anglo-Saxon humor.
A great Chinese mandarin who liv-
ed centuries before the Christian era,
finding himself' in need of a navy,
sent for the royal boat builder and
ordered him to.build a certain num-
ber of ships. So the builder’ drew up
plans and presented them to the
mandarin, But the plans evidently
did mot suit his majesty, for he flew
into a violent rage and ordered the
boat builder from his presence.
““Then how shall I Dbuild them,
your celestial highness?’’ he pleaded,
" Thereupon the mandarin drew oft
eone of his slippers and threw it at
the boat builder, who fled from the
room. At the door he turned for a

R
Cure Eczema
* Boils, Salt Rheum, Scrofula,
and all blood diseases. per-

-

t  just in time to c'atchntho
mandarin winking at his prime min-
istec. o

The boat builder picked up the
royal slipper and used it as a model

and then painted one eye on its:how |
| to-represent the royal master's wink.
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creamy-tasting tea grown.
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The temperature of the climate has a lot to do in growing tea. Where it is hot and moist, as in
the lowlands of Ceylon, the tea grows rankly and coarsely.
and consequently much tannin.

oof the land'keeps it well drained, and although there is plenty of .rain it is: never retained--never

In the Blue Ribbon Tea estates is grown the finest *hill” tea in Ceylon.
tender and small—no woody fibres to speak of—consequently no tarinin.
¢ . ‘Blue Ribbon is sélected from this superior tea growth.
Just pure tea.

BlueRibbon
g Céylol}l Tean

There is much woody fibre in the leaves
On the hill tops it is different. ~ The airis cool there'—the nature

The leaves are

It is the most odorous and tichly

Ask
for
the
Red
Label

40c. and worth it

Sandy’s Reagoning.

A lady meeting her gardener in the
grounds said to him: “Sandy, I am sur-
prised that you do not marry. You
have got a free house, coals and gas,
also a weekly wage of 30 shillings, so
I think all you want to complete your
happiness is a wife.”

And to lend weight to her argument
she added, “Adam, who was the first
gardener, was given a wife.”

“True for ye, ma’am,” replied San-
dy, “but be hadn’t her long till he lost
his job.”—London Tit-Bits.

Civilized and Enlightened.

Teacher—Can you tell me the differ-
ence between civilized and enlightened
nations? Pupil—My dad says civilized
nations manage to get along all right
if they are let alone, but that enlighten-~
ed nations know enough not to let the
civilized nations alone.

His Other Cheek.

“When an enemy smites me,” said
the pious looking hypocrite, “I always
turn the other cheek.”

“Why,” asked the man who knew
him, “do you want your enemy to go
around with both hands disabled?”

As Far as He Knew,

“One of the component parts of sug-
ar,” said the professor, “is an essential
in the composition of the human body.
What is it?”

“I know!” shouted the grocer’s boy.
*Sand!"—Exchange.

The. child that cries for the moon
may grow up to want the earth. .

SUFFERED
FOR THREE YEARS.

HEADACHES
AND RUSHING OF BLOOD
TO THE HEAD.

APPETITE WAS GONE.

TRIED MARY DIFTSRENT REMEDIES BUY

~ Burnock

Buoon Birrers

For all kinds of Family Baking! |

BEAVER
FLOUR

has no equal. It is the only’
flour blended especially for
household use and this blend-
ing “Griarie Fuit nees* enables the
housewife to get the best

Tesults,  auing Wi s s,

The best costs no more
than the next best. Your
grocer should have it for you.
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s For one week, commencing
%FEBRUARY 20th,

we will sell the following’
at cost : |

Horse Blankets, F
Robesand Lamb

If YO“ are in sieed of ény of the :abov‘.e,,’fif will 8
pay you to buy, as you can get them for nearl

~one-half what you would pay for them next fall,
We have also a large assortment of axes, worth

¥

$1.25 and $1.00, for ”Q- :
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