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~ Destined to Take th@l‘l&ﬁf Japan Teas

Jast s ;'BALADA",N-& have ‘h'hoil China Teas snd for the same reason

~

Becsuse it i+ withaut sclor' g matier as urot 'm e Japane ;. hecause, althcuzh of a

s mwilar flawvor, it is maeh more celic.ous, hesithful snd economnical.

This Shoe

~ js for the tich and poor alike.
‘What is'the use of paying more,
when you can get perfect shoe
satisfaction for $37 That is

what you get when you buy
When a shoe

1 ///-:///,
4

King Quality.
wears-well, when it is stylish and com-
fortable, what more can be desired ?
Try King Quality once, and you will
always wear them. :

$3, and the appearanee of §5.

Made oyJ D, King & Co rimited. ioronto
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Wanted Imimediately

...KENT MILLS...

BUY KENT MILLS FLOUR

TAE BEST 18 THE CHEAPEST

Ploar made by *ha Gyrater Sysiem tag<s more water, andgives yoa a arryer
whiter a2 1 sweetor joal, and makes more. oaves Lo the Rarrel thea any ovtier Flour.

Stevens Rreakfast Fool and Family Corameal, trashly grund, alwayve on hand

Farmer’s Faed grouad «n aick nstics by a thres r dacton rolier prooess, muck
ahead of twe 0:i sysiem of chopping.

i macwn®® cCBOD ENDVRVS
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BLOOD P

~ Ifyou ever contracted any Blood Dinezlelonm
_nlson has been’eradicated from the system. t times You see alarming symptoms,
t 1i i results will follow., Have you any of the following
symptoms? Sore throat, ulcers on the tongue or in the mouth, bair falling out, ach-
ing pains itchiness of the skin, sores or blotches on the body, eyés red and smart,
dyspeptic stomach sexiual weakness—indications of ‘the secondary stage. Don’t
trust to luck. Dou’t ruin your system with the oid fagy treatment—mercury and
tash-which only sappresses the symptoms for a time'‘on ain when
appy in domestic lite. DPon't let quacks experiment on you. Our NEW METHOD
TREATMENT is guaranteed to cure you. Qur guarantces are backed
by bank bonds that the disease will mever return. Thousands of patients-
bave beén already eured by our NEW METHOD TRIATMENT for over 20 yeafs,
and -no return of *hedisease. No expegiment, uo fiskz-nota “patch up,” but a posi-
tive cure. The worst cases solicited. ‘#«

NERvVoOUS DEBILITY

OUR NEW METHOD TREATMENT will cure you, and make a man
of you. Under its jufluence the brain becontes active, the blood purified so that
all pimples, biotches and ulcers disappear; become strong as steel, sO
that nervousness bashfulness and despondency disappear; the eyes become bright,
the face full and clear, erergy returns to the body, and the morai, physical and sex-
ual systems are invigorated; all drains cease—no more vital waste from the system.
The various organs hecome natural and manly. You feel yourself a man and know
marriage cganot be a failure. We invite all the afflicted to consult ns confidentially-
and free of charge. Don’t let quacks and fakirs rob you of your hard-ear

dollars. WE WILL CURE YOU OR NO PAY. :
We treat and cure NERVOUS DEBILITY, SEXUAL WEAKNESS, EMIS-
SIONS, SYPHILIS, GLEET, STRICTURE, YARICOCELE, KIDNE and
4nd women. Cures gnarag- |

BLADDER DISEASES, and ail diseases peculiar to men
teed. . .

Arz you  victim? Have you lost hope? Are you contemplating
marriage? Has your blood been diseased? Bave you any W

READER- pess? Our New Method Treatment will cure you.

free. No matter who has treated you, write for an honest opinion Free of Charge.

Charges reasomable. Books Free.—“The Golden Monitor” [illustrated) on Diseases of

men *Diseases of Women" “The Wages of Sin.” “Varicocele, Stricture and Gleet.”
. i

All sent Free sealed.
“‘No medicine sent C. 0. D. No ffames on bexes or envelopes. Everything P,"

confidential. Question list and Cost of Treatment, FREE, for Home Cure.

Drs KENNEDY & KERGAN

7 148 SHELBY ST. DETROIT MICH.
B oK oK KA R KK _KEICS

B A K K&K KB K KaK K
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ver safe unless the virus or

SUGAR MAKING UTENSILS

Of every descrigtion éo to Geo. Stephens & Co., they
a.lwny\hﬁe good assortment of these goods and
right. Place your orders with them

ir prices are
for Blading Twine, they always fill any- orders they
take, and the farmer always gets the goods he orders.

..(Geo. Stephens & Co..

Jaffar, the Barmecide, the good vizler, !
hluvu‘dnd.dailbyudooqm,

And guilty Haroun, suilen with mistrust -

Of what the good e'en the bad might sy,
Or: _that no man living from that day
Should dare 0 spéak his name on pain of death.
All Araby and Persia held their breatb—

All but the brkve Mondeer. e, proud to show
How far for love a grateful sou! could go

And facing death for very scorn and grief
(For his great heart wanted a great relief),
Stood forth in Bagdad daily. in the square
Where once had stood a happy house, and there
Harangued the tremblers at the scimitar

On all they owed to the divine Jaflar. .

*Bring me this man!"
Was brought, was gazed upon.ﬁ'l'h
To bind his arms. ““Welcome, brave cords!™

«From bonds tar worse Jaffar delivered me;

The poor man's hope, the friend without & peer—

the caliph cried. The man
e mutes begit

From wants, from sk trom |

fears;
Made a man’s eyes friends with delicious tears;
Restored me, loved me,-put me on a par
With-his ggeat sell. How can | pay Jaffar?’

Haroun, who felt that on a sou! like this

The mightiest vengeance could but faljamiss,
Now deigned to smile, as one great lord of fate
Might smile upon-another half as great.

He said: “‘Let worth grow trenzied if it will,
The caliph’s judgment shall be master still.

The richest in the Tartar's diadem.

And hold the giver as thou deemest a1

“Gifts!” cried the friend.
ing it

star,
Exclaimed, *“This, too, 1 owe to thee, Jaffar!®

—Leigh Hunt.
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would have my Polly.

her.

latchkey.
consternation and blank faces.

symed expression.

to get in? Can you climb?”’

Miss Stanton couldn’t;
plain.
hesitatingly said at the telling.
—she’s wide, you know.”

that

ble lay between them.
she added.

getiin.”

that a woman could keep.

onerioy.

great gasp without.
“Oh, Polly! A policeman!
we do?’

over Miss Stinton's shoulder.

was walking toward the bouse.
voice approached the frantic.

there came words from the officer.

J.. “Say, you there—comne out of that!”

_tulated Migs Stanton tremblingly.
[ . “That’s..right, Kate.
him,” whispered Polly encouragingly.

according to Polly.
“There was nobody at home,
‘forgotten my latchkey.”
“Good, Kate!

Polly.
Miss 8

anton was trembling. '

eclipsed the window, “how (
pect to crawl through thg “window 7’

greater wisdom. fe

“You're smoothy
old ene. I’ll just run you in.
the kind I'm looking for.”

1y.

the talk and come with me.” .

ger tips of her gloves.
“Yes.” admitted Miss Stanten.
“Come out,” sald be.

" *] wen't,” said Polly.
He started for her. but

Go. and, since gifts so move thee, take this gem,

He took and, hold-

High toward the heavens, a8 though to meet his

This is the story as Polly told it to
me over the samovar—bad luck to the .
pew come Russian of bearded smile 5
who gave it to her! But the story loses
much in coming from’ the second hand,
for the grace of Polly’s tales lies in the
telling—in the light of eye, the twitch !
of mouth, the smile and the shrug of .
shoulder, and these, by favor of heav-
en, cannot be put to paper, else all

* She—Polly, of course—was asked by
Miss Stanton to spend the night with
Miss Stanton bad moved into a
new place during the day and wanted
Polly to help her fix up—Polly knows
by instinct just where this and that
ought to be placed for the best effect.
When they got to the house just at
dusk, pot a soul was at bhome, and the |
fmmovable door recalled to Miss Stan-
ton that she had not yet asked for &
For ap instant there were
Then '
the front windows were tried. One of
them“i,vas not locked. Their faces re-

“‘wiy's unlocked all right,” said Miss
Stanton in a voice inade hopeless by |
pew troubles, “but how are we going

was
Miss Stanton’ is—well. as Polly
“she’s
Apd then
Polly spread her bands until about
‘three-quarters of the width ‘of the ta-
“About s0,” |

“Can | climb? Of eourse 1 can.” said
Pollly with the confidence of an all do- |’
ing genius. *“You just stand in front of
the window, 80 DO oDe can see, and I'll

friss Stanton slipped into position
ang Polly disappeared behind ber. Just
how Polly got through the window—it
began three feet from the yéganda
floor—is not to be told, for Miss Stan-
ton effectually screens much territory,
and Folly, when I asked ber, demurely
replied that there were some seerets

Just as Polly came down with a little
thump within ~Miss Stanton gave & .

What'll , ~
“A policeman!” cried Polly, peeping

Sure enough there was an officer in |
‘terror inspiring brass buttons. And be

“Quick, Poljyl What'll we do?" The'|

But before Polly could make gnswer

“But—we live—we stay here,” expos-
Talk wp-to-

“Oh, yes, of course,” sald the officer
dryly, & man of “most painful humor,”

and I'd

: Don’t let him scare
you,” In: & discreet undertone from

“That's a nice little story, but it's &
little old. But, say,” he demanded
brilliantly, gazing with a most wise
smile at Misg Stanton, who completely

¢ did you ex-

Miss Stanton stammered< whereat
the officer nodded his bead with even

but‘the game’s ‘n
You're

“But you don’t.meap to arrest me?
1 live here!” Miss Stanton cried weak-

The policeman “grinned. *“That will
not go either. [-kpow every one in the
house.” Which was the truth, as they
learned later, for he was sweet on cné
of the girls. “You might as well clgse.

He took bhold of Misg Stanton’s arm.
As be did so he chanced to look over
her shoulder, and his eyes lighted on
Polly, who was calmly biting the fin-

“Hello! So there’s two of you?” *

e

He motioned to Polly. gt

Polly slipped
uvuovun.mnmm
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at him with chin straight out. When
Poﬂylold-tmehln.o.oqemlb
does as she likes. The officer stared
through the giass an instant and then
turned to Miss Stanton. .

«She'll come out of there all right.
You come with me to a patrol box.”

Miss Stanton meekly wal“ed away
with him. In aboat five minutes they
came back and sat down on the steps.
Polly pulled an easy chair to thé win-
dow. slipped into it and Jleisurely be-
gan to pull off ber gloves. ;

So they sat until the patrol wagon
drove up. into which Miss SKtanton was.
pundled with little ceremony. Then
‘the policeman came up the steps to
the window. o

“Look here’ he called out. “I'm tired
of this! Come on out of there!”
i Polly calinly took off her ‘hat and
y eyved it critically with bead a trifle to
‘ one side. :

~1f you don’t, I'll smash the window
and come after you! You'll come then.”

Perhaps he would have done so—for
he had but little temper feft—had pot
; the man who owuns the house come up

the steps just thep with his wife. To
him the officer turned.

“Robbers bave beeu trying to get in-
| to your house, Mr. Wilson,” ‘be called
- out. :

~Robbers”™ exclaimed Mr.

“Thigeves In my house!
screamed his wife,

| “Oh. we've gou ‘em tight enough.”

' gaid the poticeman. "Oupe's in the par-

lor now.. She got In through the win-

dow.” . b

“What? Women_thieves?" Mrs. Wil-
son ran up the steps. and within the
window sat Polly. leaning back. with
her bat in her lap. which sight almost

. sent her into hysterics.

“There’s one of them!” she screamed.
pointing to Polly. »Ritting there just
as if she owned the place! Oh. the—
creature!” )

“Yes, '| seen her just as she and
tother one was trying to get in.” the
ofticer ’said complacently.  “‘T’other
| one’s in the wagon.”

i The frantic Mrs. Wilson made a rush
for the patrol wagon. Misg Stanton
thrust out ber head. :

“It’s me—it’s just, me—Miss Stan-
ton.” she said plaintively.

«)Miss-Stanton! Weéll, of all things—
my new roomer!” Mrs. Wilson stepped
short. “What are you doing in there?
How did you get in there?”

“They put me in,” said Miss Stanton
mournfully.

Then came the explanation. And”
then Mr. Wilson said something to
the policeman. - What that was' Poily
does not know. H
{ “1 couldn’t hear,” she explained to

me when she had finished telling the
, story. . 5 %

“Probably told .him.that he was a
policeman,” 1 suggested.

Polly ‘shook her bead as she dropped
a slice of lemon into her tea. “No; 1
think he called him a fool.”

“Which is the same,” said I, with a
feeling that 1 was very clever. *“But
how did it all end?”

“It's ended. That's all there is to
it.”

Polly looked at me in suence for a
i full minute. But Polly is never long

without a word.

«Wasn’t it simply awful?’ she said,
shaking her head with wide eyed, shiv-
ering solemnity. 45

Wilson.
Where?”

i

1

“It was shocking!
Then-an irreprgssible sigile displaced
the gravity o r face, and she laugh-
ed, her head thRQwn back just enough
to reveal the birdlike pulsings of her
throat.
. *It was funny, though—is now. It
wasn't then.” Her eyes were bright
with mirth tears. %

She leaned forward, dropped her chin
fnto her, hands and/ gazed at me half
smiling. half blushing. . i

“You'll never tell, Tom. That's &
good' boy—don’t.””’

“Tell!” saild 1, hurt by the imputa-
{ tion.
{ *“Neo, of course you won’t,” said
| Polly.

“QOf course not,” sald L.
But Polly will never see

this.—Chi-
{ cago Journal. -

R ———
l_-‘enoll and Boecihér.
Several years ago enry
“Beecher and Colonel Ingersoll met in
a railroad station in New York state,
where both had to wait for a train.
|, They talked together on all sorts of
; subjects, more especially the future -of
man. Finally the conversation drifted
to peculiar epitaphs on gravestones,
and Mr. Beecher. who had been took-
ing over the headlines of a morning
paper. exclainieds
“Ah, colonel, bere is a fitting epitaph
for you.” The day before the birth-
day of Robert Burns, the Scotch poet,
had beem celebrated with unusual cere-
mony, and a description of the celebra-
| tiom occupled considerable space on the
first page of the paper. Mr. Beecher
tore off a two column headline and
panded it to the unbeliever. It read,
“Robert Burns.” T
. Twe years later Ingersoll and Beech-

remember your epitaph on me, Mr.
Beecher,” said Ingersoll. “and | have
got ope for you. | will read it for you,

kles. hungry and _thirsty for freedom
and light, he yet died in religious bond-
age.'” ;
Beer Exhibits at the M Exposi-
tien. % 3

At the Paris exposition 40,000 squdre
teet bave been sllotted/to the Boers.
Th;lr pastoral life will be shown by &
Boer farm, portraying vividly the life-
of the first colonists of the Transvaal.
The national pavilion of the Transvaal,
built in the Dutch style, will display
geographical documen thineral speci-
mens and exhibits showitig the ‘meth-
schools.  Im

ward |

er met again in a St. Louls hotel. *1 :

‘Born in the slavery of sectarian shac- 1

: r»I,_qg_;;t"a:id demand

in the of Ancient Greece
Hymen, the god of marriage, was the half
brother of Esculapius, the god of medi-
; riage and health
should go to-
er, and as
a result the
Grecks of that
time have
ever since
been looked
upon as types
Dof physical
ection.
. Sickly moth-
: ers cannot
Seer healthy children. The prospective
mother should use every precaution to
preserve and foster Ler health. Not
alone for the sake of the little one to
come but for her own sake. A perfectly
healthy. woman is in-no danger and in
very little pain at her time of trial.
There must be duc preparation for
this time. Nature makes the prepara-
tery period three-fourths of a year and
women who take the hint from nature
and use the time properly need howe no
fears of the outcomie. Dr. Pierce’s Fa-
vorite Prescription isa medicine designed
to cure all_distinctly feminine ailments
and taken during the period of gestation
it renders childbirtl. easy, safe and com-
paratively painless. s -
It is the invention of Dr. R. V. Pierce,
of Bufialo, N. Y., a regularly graduated
physician and skilied specialist in the
cure of all diseases of woman.
Mrs, Orrin Stiles. of Downing, Dunn Co., Wis.,
writes: 1 cannot praise your ‘Favorite Pre-
iption' énough, for I have not been as well for
sInowam. In Julylastl bad a baby
t bs. 1 wus only sick a short time,
« i got .up have not had one gick'day.”
Sick women can consult Dr. Pierce by
tetter free of charge. Every letter is held
strictly private and sacredly confidential.
Designing wmez Wwork jon women's
feelings, by advising iwomen to * write
to a woman who underands woman’s
needs.” It is uselessto seek advice about
disease of any woinan Whe'is not a phy-
ict So far as known mo qualified
woman physician is connected with any

: 5 ' >
proprietary medicine establishment.

THE 0LD TINE BELLE

The busy Modern Girl Smiles over
her Trivial Interests

An Extract from the Dairy of a Yourg
Lady of Leng #go. Proves Very
Interesting and hasa Touch
of Romance in it

AR extract from the *journal of &
young lady of fashion” severa! centu-
ries ago makes one feel quite relieved
that it is not really a part of elegant
living nowadays to keep journals, re-
.marks an exchange. Poor little faded
journal! The delicate little hand that
penned those cramped lines, maybe,
was given to “«John - Grey.” For ro-
mance's sake, let’s hope that it was.

“7 o'clock—Went to walk with the
lady, my mother, in the courtyard.

“10 o'clock—Went to dinner; John
Grey, a most comely youth—but what
s that to me? A virtuous maiden
should be entirely under the direction
of her parents:’ Johr ate but little and
stole a great many tender looks at me;
said women would never be handsome,
fn his opinion, 'who were not good na-
tured. 1 hope my temper-ig_not intol-
erable. % * * IRose from the table;
the company all desirous of walking
in the fields; John Grey would lift me
over every stile, and twice he squeezed
my hands with vehemence. 1 cannot
gay 1 should have any ohjections to
John Grey; he plays at prison bars as
well as any of “the country gentlemen
and is remarkably ‘dutiful to his per
ents, my lord and lady, and never
misses church on Sunday.”

A sample of poetrk-dedicated to “a
young lady” shows what wémen were
served with in the way of literature:

And he whose lot is blessed,
. As only man’s can be,
Will find too sure a rest
On earth with thee.
Where all is bright and fair
And sorry joys entomb,
Thou'lt be transplanted there
And ever bloom.
'O ye shades of our ancestresses!
What would you think of the contents
-ef some of our library shelves? What
would you think of the rosy cheeked
girl who would consider such poetry
as you read simply too insipid and stu-
pid for any use? S il

“They also relieve Distress from Dyspepsis,

indigestion and Too Heasty Eating. A per- |
fect remedy for Dicziness, !
mumh&MCﬂﬂTqﬂi
Pain ..« the Side, TORPID They |
lq-hhmnonls Purely Vegetable.

small Pill. S:mall Docde

Substitution

the fraud ! the day.
See you get Carter’s,
Ask for Carter’s, -

Nausea, Drowsk |

‘Carter's Little Liver Pills.

L
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brethren heartily we
J...S.*’TUBNIR. W. M.
ALEX. GREGURY, See.
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VEIERINARY.

C. BOGART—

8. C. ART—Veteripary

All diseases domestic m
skilfully treated. Deatistry in =il
its branches. Firing dovoe without
scarriag. . Office open day and
might. Office and residence, south
side of market equare. Telephone i&
connection.

—————

MUSICAL.

E J. FORSYTHE.—urganist and Choi
master; Tenor soloist; lessons given
in Voice Culture; pupils prepared
for Church and Coacert work.; Con-
cert engagements accepted ; & limie
ted number of pupils received for

ipe organ and piano ipstruoction.
or terms address P. O. Box T8,
Chatbham. tnl._

Mr. and ‘Mrs. S. H. Marshall, baving
been appointed organist and
master of St. Andrew’s Presbyteriam
cburch, will receive pupils in singing,
voice development, piano and orgam.
Classes in sight singing and churcll
psalmody, on and after Sept. 4th.

Residence, Park street, directly op-
posite Dr. Baitisby's residence.

T. DUMONT.—Plano Tuner and e
pairer, References given by owners -
of the best pianos im the city. All

enquiries wi!l be promptly answers '

_ed. Addressd6¢ P.-O, St. Tb;n.

in

P. O, 521, Chatham.

KRAUSE
CONSERVATORY

OP
nusic
Winter Term

BKWAN FRIDAY, NOVEMBER OTH

HARMONY CLASSES »
Meet in Studio Nol 8, on Monday's at P
SENIOR THEORY CLASSES
Un Thireday's at 5,30 p.m, A
_ JUNIOR THEORY CLASSES © .
On Thursday’s at 5 p.m. 5
FPRFE to C vetory S

e

Aemt:

R. VICTOR ARTER Musical Diventor

Miss Elda Idle; A. T.C. .
(Gold Medalliat,)
LSOPRANO
oloiet, and Cholir Leader Park™St. Methodist Church
VOICE CULTURE,
Concert Engagements.
For terms, dates, etc., address
Krause Conservatory of Music,
& . Chatbam, Ont.

. LEGAL
3B RANKIN, Q. C, - Barrister, No-

tary Dublie, et “—Eberts’ Block,
«Chatham. .

C-F. W. ATKINSON—Hurrister, Soli-
citor, etc.,- 115 King Streed, Chat
ham, Ont. .

W. FRANK SMiTH--RBarrister, Solici-
tor, etc. Office, King street, west of
the market. Money to loan om
Mortgages. tt

J. B. OFLYNN—Barrister, Solicitor,
etc., Conveyancer, Notary Publie,
Office : King street, opposite Mer-
chants’ Bank, Chatham, Ont.

FRASER & BEiL—Barristers, Otfice
—Msrebants Bank Building, Chat-

ham. . .
JOHN S. FRASER,
EDWIN BIILL.\LL.B.

SCANE, HOUSTON, YTONE & SCANBR
— Rarristers, Solicitors, Conyeyano- .
ers, Notaries Public, ete. Private
funds to loan at lowest current
rates. Scane's block, King street.

E. W. SCANE, M. HOUSTON.
FRED. STONE, W W.SCANE.

WILSON, KERR & PIKE—Barristers,
Solicitors of the Supreme Court,
Orcotors of the Maritime Court, No-
taries Public, etc. Office, Fifth St,
Chatham, Ont.

ATTHEW WILSON, Q. C, J. G.
KERR, J. M. PIKE.
Money to loan on mortgages at
lowest rates.

'y

FlOurw.::l’r{d; 'Eeed L

Tennent & Burke

W holessle and Retai Dealare in

 Baled Hay and Straw, Beans
‘Seeds and Grain

Bran. Shorts, Oats. Chop,
Buckwheat Bran for
your Cow-

Tei. 209

Tennent & Burke -

SAUGEEN

MAGNETIC TMINEREL WATER—
M

1 1s higdly recommended by Prof. Pyse,

Dominion Analysi, Toronto,

sons suffering from either rheumatie -
taints of constitution, or habits of co®- ;
stipation. It is a most palatable table

599099909901 5000098

Do You Realize Iis Pos-
gibilities ?
LONG. DISTANCE

TELEPHONE ‘

P e ot G

WHY NOT YOU?
PRELI L 4 4d
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