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CAN MAKE IKE MEN smnm
AND STRONG.

tirely New for the Cure of Men's .
Diseases la Their Own Homes.

You Pay 0nly lf Cured.

m No Money Unleu !e Cures Yoties
hod and Full Parti Sent Free
«~Write For It This Very Day.

oAt Cs 2

DR, 8. GOLDBERG,
! #'he Possessor of 14 Diplomas and Ceftificatés

‘Who Wants No Money That He Does
Not Earn.

method and the atility to do as he uys. Dr. Golde
the discoverer, will send the method entirely free
8o all men who send him their name and uldreu. 'Ho
wants to hear from men who have stricture that
have been unable to Fet :urod. prostatic trouble, ux\ul
RBydrocel o Byl g
e pnns. is
'method not. only cures the eondmon mell‘
but likewise all the such as
Bladder or kiduey trouble, heart disease, nervous
debility, et [ 4
The ‘doctor realizes that it 15 one thing to make
claims and another thing to back them up, so he has
made it a rule not to ask for money unless he cures you
nmnd when you are cured he feels sure that you will
willingly pay him a small fee. It would seem,
fore, that it is to the best interests of every man who
suffers in this way to write the doctor confidentiall
and lay your case before him. He sends the Mhod'
#s well as many booklets on the subject, including the
one that contains the 14 diplomasand cem.ﬁm, e/
tirely frea.  Address him simply,

Dr. S Golaberg, 208 Woodward
|Ave., Room P
Detroit, Mich., and it will all imm-
diately be sent you free.

This is something entirely new and
well worth knowing more about,
Write at once. . !

Ladies® Favorite
Is the-only safe, reliable

" 6.1 and No. 2 knre sold in Chats
Bim by all Druggists. ]

! LODGES,
WHLLING1ON Lodge,
No. 46, A. ¥. & A. M.,
G. R, C., meets on the
first Monday of ever
mouth, in the Mason
Hall, Tifth St., at 7.30)

. m.  Visiting brpthmn
beartily welcom

ALEX. GREGORY Sec'y.
BBORGE MASSEY, W, M.

i DENTAL.
. A. HICKES, D. ». 8.—Honor gradu-
ate of Philadelphia Dental College

and Hospital of Oral Surgery,
Philadelphia, Pa., also honor gradu«
ste of Royal College of Dental Sur~
geons, Toronto. Office, over Turn-

iy e

er's drug store, 26 Rutherford
Block. ; tt
LEGAL.
SMITH, HERBERT D. — County

. Crown Attorney, Barrister, Solici~
| tor, ete. Harrison Hall, Chatham.

THOMAS SCULLARD-<Barrister and
Solicitor, Victoria Block, Chatham,

l. B. OFLYNN—Barrister, Solicitor,
ete., Conveyancer, Notary Public.
Office, King Street, opposite Mer-
chants’ B‘nk Ohatham, Ont,
- HOUSTON, STONE &»SOANE—~Barris-
ters, Bolicitors, veyanoers, No-
taries Publie, etc. vate f=nds to
loan at fowest current rates. Of-
ﬂoo(!gluiu in Sheldrick Blook,
) i !sholum- store. M.

Pones

v smu. W. W.Scane.|
mm,mn & GUNDY—Barris-|
Supreme |

**Just the old witch one would ex~
pect to find in this out of the way
place,” thought Mr. Douglas, while
at the same time he asked ‘“'if this
were Madam Conway’s residence, and
if a young man by the name of War-
ner were staying here?’’

‘““Another c¢ity ' -beaun!” = muttered
Hagar, as she answered in 'the affir-
mative, and ushered him into the
parlor. ‘“‘Another city beau; there’ll

. be  high carryings on now, if he's

anything like the other ome, who's
come migmy nigh turning the house
upside down.’

“What did you say?’’ asked George
Douglas, catching the sound of her
muttering, and thinking she .was ad-
dressing himself. s

““T wasn’t speaking to you. I was
talking to a likelier person,’’ ans-
wered old Hagar, in an undertone,
as she shuffied away in quest of Hen-
rv Warner, who by this time . was

. able to walk with the help of a cane.

T™he meeting hetween the voung
men was g joyful one, for, though
George Douglas was u litue suie us
the subject of Rose, he would not
suffer a matter like that to come be-
tween him and Henry Warner, whom
he had known and liked frem boy-
hood. Henry's first inquiries were
naturally of a business charactér,
and then George Douglas spoke of
the young ladies, saying he was on-
ly anxious to see Mag, for he knew,
of course, he should dislike the oth-
er.

Such, however, is wayward human
nature, that the fair, pale face and
quiet, dignified manner of Theo Mil-
ler had greater attractions for, a
person - of George Douglas’ peculiar
temmperament than had the dashing,
brilliant Mag. There was a resemb-
lance, he imagined, between 'Theo
and Rose, and this of itsell was sui-
ficiant to attract him toward her.
Theo, too, was cqually pleased; and
when, that evening, Madam Jeflrey
faintly interposed her fast departing
authority, telling her quondam pu-
pils it was time they were asleep.
Theo did not, as wusual, heed, the
warning, but sat very still beneath
the vine-wreathed portico, ‘listening
while George Douglas told her of the
world which she had never seen. She
was not proud toward him, for he
possessed the charm of money, and
as he looked down upon her, con-
versing with him so familiarly, he
wondered how, Henry could have
called her cold and ha@ighLy—she was
merely dignified, high-bred, he
thought, and Gaorge Douglas liked
anything which savored of arisbocra-
cy.

Meanwhile, Henry and Mag bad
wandered to a little summer-house,
where, with the bright moenlight
falling upon them, they sat togeth-
er, but not exactly as of eld, for
Muggie did not now look up inte his
face as she was wont to do, and if
she thought his eye was restin
on her, she moved uneasily, ’vbila
the rich blood deepened on her cheek.
A change has come over Maggie Mil-
ler; it is the old story, too—old to
hundreds ‘of tWousands, but new ' to
her, the blushing maiden. Theo calls
her nervous—Mrs, Jefirey calls her
sick—the ~ servants call her mighty
queer—while old Hagar, hovering ev-
er near, and watching her with ' g

! jealous eye, knows she is in love.

Faithfully and well had Hagar
studied Henry Warner to see if there
were aught .in him of évil, and
though he was not what she would
have chosen for the queenly Mag,
she was satistied if Margaret loved
him and he loved Margarst. “But
did he? He had never told her so,”
and in Hagar Warren's wild dark

Had to Give up
and go to Bed.

Several Bmm Attended
Bat Did No Good:
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BYMRS. MJ HOLMES
Ant!\nr of “¥or a W,mnn's B.uc" “Love’s 'l‘ﬂmnni.” -
“Pnrmed by Bun’oﬂng," “A Grass Widow,””
; “Woman Against womm," Etc.
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was a savage gleam  ai
mo ltought ““He’ll rue the day thnt
he dares trifle with Maggie Miller.”,
‘But Henry Warner was not u-uun.
with her.. He was only wdttn‘
favorable opportunity for telling . her
the story of his love, and now, as
they sit together in the moonlight,
with the musical flow of the mill-
| stream falling ‘on his ear, he es-
says to speak—to tell how she has
grown into his heart; to ssk her to

his home, her home, and so be with
him always; but ere the first word
‘was  uttered aggie asked it Mr.
TDouglas had brouxht the picture of
his sister.

“Why, yes,” he answered. “I had
forgotien , it entirely, Were it is,”
and takmg it. from his pocket he
passed it to hcr.

It was a face of almost ethereal
loveliness whith through the moon-
light looked up to Maggie Miller,
and again she experienced the same
jindefinable emotion, a ysterious,
‘invigible something, drawing her to-
ward the eriginal of the beautiful
likeness.’

“It is strange how thoughts of
Rose always affect me.” . she sald,
gazing earnestly upon the large eyes
of blue, shadowed forth upon the
picture. ‘It seems as though she
must be nearer to me than an un-
known friend.”

‘*Seems sha like a sister?’’ asked
Henry Warner, coming se near that
Mlxgh felt his ‘warm breath upen
her cheek. \’

'Yes,; yes—that!s it,’”” she answer-
ed, with something of her olden
frankness. ‘“And Had I somewhere in
the world an unknown sister I
should say it was Rose Warner!'’

There were a few low, whispered
words, and when the full moon,
which for a time had hidden itself
behind the clouds, again shone forth
in  all its glory, Henry had asked
Maggie Miller to be the sister ' of
Rose Warnér, and Maggie had ans-
wered ‘‘Yes!’’ .

That night, in Maggie's dreams,
there was a strange commingling of
thought—theught of Henry Warner,
as he told her of his love—thoughts
of the gentle girl whose eyes of blue
had looked so lovingly upon her, as
if between them there was indeed a
common bond . of sympathy—and
stranger far than .ﬂl, thoughts  of
the . little grave bhemeath the pine,
where slept the so-called child of
Hester Hamilton—the child defrauded
of its birthright, and who, in . the
misty vagaries of dreamland, seemed
alone to stand between her and the
beautiful Rose Warner!

CHAPTER VIII,

On the rude bench by her cabin
door sat Hagar Warren, her black
eyes peering out into the weods, and
her - quick ear turned to catch the
first. < sound of bounding footsteps,
which came at last, and Maggie Mil-
ler was sittinfg by her side.

*““What is it, darling?’’ Hagar ask-
ed, and her shriveled hand smoothed
caressingly the silken hair, as she
Jooked into the glowing face of the
Woung girl and , half guessed what
was written there.

To Theo, Mag had whispered the
words, ‘I am engaged,’”’ and Theo
had coldly = answered,  ‘‘Pshaw !
Grandma will quickly break that up.
Why, Henry Warner is comparative-
ly poor. Mr. Douglas told me so,
or rather T quizzed him nntil I found
it out. He says, though, that Hen-
ry has rare husingss talents, and he
could not do’ without him."”

To the latter part of Theo's | we-
mark Maggie paid little heed, bus
the mention  of her grandmother

troublod huf. Bhe would oppose it,
Mag was sure of that, and it was to

talk on this very subject she hau
come to Hagar's cottage. ‘‘Just the
way ‘1 ’sposed it would end,”’ wsaid

Hagar, when
“half-averted face, teld the story ‘of
her ang;gement “‘just the. way 1
s’posed  'twould end, but I didnq
thi.nk ‘twould be so quick.”

‘“T'wo mon

we have been toge-
replied Maggie, u'.
g it
not approve of her choice,
‘‘Henry Warner’s well mkough."
swered Hagar, ‘‘1've ‘watched

isn't the ome for you, nor are you

go with him where he goes; to make

your

Mag, with blushing,

and a half s a grut ¢

ol 'rorture of Rhwmamm
close, and sce no evil in him, but ho‘
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stylish
for afterncon Eton coa
withnew blouseand bo\hﬁu:h-
ment, embroidered vest, ulxs

Wllll_am Gordon, Agt.

‘ Our showing of Spring suits, skirts and
coats is representative of the best thoughts
~and ideas of the most renowned fashion de-
signers. The styles are exclusive to us—
shown by no other house. No matter how
high you place your fashion ideals, nor how
exacting your ideas of fit and finish, Novi-
Modi man-tailored Garments will meet them
in a manner most gratifying to you.

We cater to ladies who are particular
and who wish to be relieved of dressmaker
troubles.

The’garment.s are here for your viewing
—won’t you call and look them over. .

]
ammdwlﬁhﬂchlnd
silk braid, silk lined,
pleatedall around

flare,
taffeta to match coat.
in any cloth desired.

CHATHANM. ONT

type—that awful one, t.'oe,j with the
staring eyes. 1In grandma's last let-
ter he sent me a note. "Twas beauti-
fully written, and I dare say he is
a fine young man, at least he talks
common sense; but I shan’t answer
it—and, if you’ll vslieve me, I used
part of it in lighting Henry's cigar,
and with the rest I shall light fire-

crackeys on the Fourth of July.
Henry has bought a lot of them,
and we're going to have funy How
grandma would scold. But shall

marry Henry Warner, anyway. Do
you think she will oppose me when
she sees how detormined 1 am?”’

“‘Of course - she will,”” "  answersd
Hagar. ‘‘I know these Carrolitons.
They are a haughty race, and if
andmother has one of -them
in view she’ll turn you from her
door sooner than see you married teo
another, and an American, too.”

There was & moment’s silence, and
then, with an umnnatural gleam in her
eye, pld Hagar turned toward Mag,
and §rasping her shoulder, said: “If
she does this thing, M ie Miller—
if she casts you off, will you take
me for your grandmother? Will you
let me live with you? I'll be your
drudge,  your slave, Say, Maggie,
may I go with you? Will you call
me grandmother? I'd willingly die
if ‘lonly once I could hear you speak
to me thus, and know it was in
Iove.” 8

For a moment Mag looked at her

in astonishment; then, thinking to

herseli, ‘‘She surely is half-crazed,’’
she answered, laughingly: ‘‘Yes, Ha-
gar. if grandma casts me off, you
may go with me. I ghall need your
care, but I ean’t promise to ‘call
you grandma, because you know you
are not '’

The corners of Hugnr'a mou
worked nervously, but her teet
shut firmlyv over the thin, white lip,
forcing back the wild words trembl-
ing there, and the secret was mnot
told, o

(To Bo Continued)

Nﬂ NEED Tﬂ
- SUFFER.

llellove% in 8ix llomt

Wherever there are child-
ren there must be plenty of
good bread. 3

BEAVER

makes the lightest, no\otwbob-
some and most nutritious bread.

It is a blend of Outaric Fall Wheat
l‘zmm ‘m iate |
fiour by the most skilled millers
ia Canada.

It is ideal household flour for.
either bread or pastry.

Witled n & Mool BT
Per Model Canadian Hewsmotves.
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HED = RITE

We are mtroducmg the most excellent Headache
‘Tablet. It comes well recommended from larger cities.

i

-V‘:Central Drug Store,

C. H. Gunn & Go.
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