You Pay‘ﬁ_nTy_, if Euteﬁ.

| Petroit Specialist Discovers Something Ene
tirely New for the Cure of Men's
Diseases in Their Own Homes.

Expects No Money Unless He Cures Yot
Method and Full Particulars Sent Free
—Write For It '{hln Very Day.
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DR, 8§, GOLDBERG,
| #he Possessor of 14 Diplomas and Certificates
‘Who Wants No Money ‘That He Does
Not Earn.

method and the atility to do as he says. Dr. GoM-
rg, the discoverer, will send the method entirely free
€0 all men who send him their nai address. He |

3! iation of etc. His
wonderful method not mlm the condition itself, '
o gt Hooegde -, cuge 1y g
or trou] , - DEIVous
debilty, o6 = (] i_
The doctor realizes that st 1s one thing to make |
¢laims and another thing to back them up, so he'has i
made it a rule not to ask for money unless he cures you, |
and when you are cured he feels sure that you will |
Iﬂuns:plyhilllﬂlﬂ fee. would seem, there
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 Lfm him, He sends the A
s well as many booklets on the subject, including the
one that the 14 dipl and if ene
tirely fres.  Adidress him simply, ®
8. Guidbbog, @ 8 Woodward
|{Ave.,, Room P
Detroit, Mich., and it will all imme-
diately be sent you free. }
This is something entirely new and
well worth knowing more about,

Write at once, o3 K
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gives w satisfaction.
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Wood’s Phosphodine, sold in Chats
Bam by.all Druggists.

SRt ge bmameiory
Past LODGES.
A R s
WELLINGTON ,
No. 46, A. ¥. &AM,
\ G. R. C., meets on the

first Monday of ever
wonth, in the Mason
Hall; Fifth St., at 7.30
5 m. Visiting brethren
heartily welcomed, - L
ALEX. GREGORY, Seo'y.
BBORGE MASSEY, W. M. \

{ DE N‘ ’]_"; l " . '

iA. A. HICES, J). D. S.—Honor gradu-
ate of Phiadelphia Dental College
and Jlospital of Oral Surgery,
Philadelphia, Pa., also honor gradu=
ate of Royal College of Dental Sur-
geons, Toronto. Office, over Turn-
er's drug store, 26 Rutherford
Block. tt
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| BY MRS, M.
 Author of * For a Woman’s
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*“You are a good girl, Maggie,”" he
said, at last, ‘‘and 1 would not for

_the workd deceive you; Rose is my F
stepsister.

We are in no way con-
nected save by marviage, still I love
her all the same. We were brought
up. together by a lady who is aunt
to both, and Rose seems to me like
an own dear sister. She has saved ¢
me from almost everything. 'I once
loved. the wine cup; but her Kindly
words and gentle influence won me
back®so that now I scldom taste it.
And once T thought to run away to
sea, but Rose found it out, and meet~
ing me at the gate persuaded me to
return. It is wonderful. the influence
she has over me, keeping' my wild
spirits in check, and if T am -ever
anything, I shall owe it all to her.”
“Does she live in Worcester?'' ask-
ed Maggie, and Henry answered,
*No, in Leominster, which is not far
distant, I go home once a month,
and T fancy I can 'seé Rose now, just
as she looks when she' comes trip~
ping down the walk to meet me, her
blue eyes shining like stars, and her
golden curls blowing over her pale
forchead. . She is very, very frail;
and sometimes when Ilook upon her,

t @ dread! four steals over me that
will come a time, ere long,

"

There were tears in Maggie's eyes,

she had never seen, and she felt a
yearning desire 1o look once on the
brautiful face of her whom Henry
Warner called his sister, I wish she
would dome here, I want Lo see her,”
.she said, at last, and Ilenry replied,
“*She dees not go often from home;.

Dut I have her daguerreotype in
Worcester. I'll write to Douglas to
bring it,”’ and opening the letter.

which was mnot yet sealed, he added
a few lines. ‘‘Come, Maggie,’”” he
said, when this was finished, ‘“‘you
need exercise.’ ,Suppose you ride ov-
er to the office with these letters.”
Maggie would rather have remain-
ed with him; but she expressed her
willingness tv go, and in a few mo-
ments was seated oo Gritty’s back,
with the two letters clasped firmly dn
her hand, At one of these, the one
Learing the name of Ilose Warner,
she looked often and wistfully ;
‘““'twas a most beautiful name,”’ she
thought, “‘and she who hore it was
beautiful, too.””  And then there
arose within her a wish, shadowy and
undefined. to herself, it is true— but
still a wish=that she, Maggie Miller,
might one day call that gentle Rose
her sister, ‘I shall, see her some-
times, any way,”’ she thought, ‘‘and
this George Douglas, too, 1 wish
they’d visit us together,” and hav-
ing by this time reached the postof-
fice, she deposited the letters and
galloped rapidly toward home,
CHAPTER VIL '

The large establishment of Douglas
& Co. was closed in the = night.
The clerks had gone each to his own
place; old Saflord, the poor relation,
the man of all work, who attended
faithfully to everything, groaning of-
ten and/ praying oitener over the
careless habits of ‘‘the boys,”’ as he
called the two young men, his ems
ployers, had sought his' comfortless
bachelor - attic, where he slept. al-
ways with one ear open, listening for

come from the store below, and
which, had it comé to him listening
thus, would have frightened him half
to death. George Douglas, too, the
%o.nior partner of the firm, had re-
ired to his own room, which was
far more elezantly furnished
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that of the old man in the attic,
now in a velvet easy chair he sat
reading the Ietter from Hillsdale,
which had arrived that evenipg, and
a portion of which we subjoin f
the reader’s benefit. 4

After giving an account of his ac-
cident, and the manner in which it
occurred, Warner continued: :
“They say 'tis a mighty bad wind
whith blows no one any good, and
so, though 1 verily believe 1 suffer
all ‘@ man can suffer ‘with a broken
\bone, yet, when I look at the fair |
face of Maggie Miller, 1 feel that I
would not exchange this high  old
bed, to enter which needs a short
ladder, even for a seat by you . on
that threc-legged stool, behind the,
old writing-desk. I never saw any-
thing like her in my life. BEvery-
thing she thinks, she says, and as to
flatteving her, it can't be done. I've
told her a dozen times at least that
she was beautiful = and she didn’t
mind it any more than Rose does
when I flatter her. Still, I fancy if
I were to talk to her of love, it
might make a difference, and perhaps
I shall ere I leave the place.
““You know, George, I have al-
ways insisted there was but one fe-
male in the world fit to be my wife,
and as that one was my sister, I
should probably never have the plea~
sure ' of  paying any bills for Mrs.
Ienry Warner; but 1've half changed
my mind, and T'm terribly afraid
this Maggie Miller, not content with
breaking my bones, has made = sad
l-work with another portion of the
body, called by physiologists, the
heart, I don’t know how a mnian
febls when he is in love, but when
this Maggie Miller looks me strdight
in the face with her sunshiny eyes,
while ‘her‘little soft white hand push-
‘8 back my hair' (which, by the way,
1 slyly disarrange on purpose), I feel
the blood tingle to the ends of my
toes, and still I dare not hint such a
thing to her. “I'would frighten her
off in a moment, and she'd send ‘in
her place either an old hag of a
woman, caned‘Hagar, or her proud

gister, 'I'heq‘ whom 1 cannot em~
dure, .
“By the way, George, this Theo

will just suit you, who are fond of
aristocracy. She’s proud as Lucifer,
thinks because she was born in Eng-
“land, and sprung fromr a high fam-
ily, that there is no one in America
worthy of her ladyship’'s notice, un-
less, indeed, he ehancesto have mon-
cy. You ought to have seen how her-
eyes lighted up when I told her you
were said to be worth two hundred
thousand dollars. She told me dir-
ectly to invite you out here, and
this, I assup you, was a good deal
for her to do. - So don your hest at-
tire, not forgetting the diamond
cross, and come for a day or two.
0ld Bafford will attend to the store.
It’s what he was made for, and he
likes it. But, as I am a Warner, so
shall I do my duty, and warn you
not to meddle with Maggie. She is
my own exclusive property, and al-
together top good for;a worldly fel-
low like wou, Theo will suit  you
better.  She’s just aristocrafic en-
ough in her nature. I don’t see how
the two girls come to be so wholly
unlike as they are. Why, I'd soon-
er take Maggie for Rose’s sister than
for Theo’s.

“*Bless me, I had almost forgotten
to ask /if you remembered that stiff
old English wdman, with the snufi-
colored satin, who came to our store
some five years ago, and found so
muéh fault with Yankee goods, as
she called them? If you have forgot-
ten her, you surely remember the
two girls in flats, one of whom seem-
ed so much distressed at her grand-
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MR. EB., ARTHUR, Organist and
Choir Director of First Presbyterian
Church, has opgned classes for
Organ, Piano and Theorys
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mother’s remarks. She, the distress-

ed one, was Maggie; the other was
' Theo, and the 6ld lady was Madam
Conway, who, luckily for me, chanc-.
es at this time to be in England,
buying up goods, I presume, Mag-
gie says that this trip to Worcester,
together with a  camp-meeting held

fn the Hillsdale woods last year, is
the ¢xtent of her travels, and '/ one!
1 would think so to see her. A per-
fect child ef nature, full of fun, beau-
tiful as a Hebe and jpossessing the
Kindest heart in the world. - If. you
wish to know more of her, come and
see for yo f, but again I warn
you, hands nobody is ‘te flir
~with her but myself,’ and 1t is

doubtful whether even I can d
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who, uncensciously perhaps. had of-
ten crossed his path, watehing him’
jealously lest
ten and ' too.long upon the fragile
Rose, blooming so swestly in’
bird’s-nest of a home 'mong the tall
old trees of Leominster.
| ‘‘But he grd
somewhat bitterly,
for her, for it is.o
refused

though it touched my pride to hear
her tell' me no, I cannot hate her for
<4t. ‘She has given her love to ano-
ther,’ she said, and Warner is blind

ad been warned agai

win  her

should leok too of-
her
not fear,”’ he  said,

need not fear
now. She has

me, this Rose Warner, and

or crazy that he does not ses - the
truth. But it is not for me to en-
lighten him. He may call her tﬂltﬁ.
it he likes, though, there is no tie ‘of
blood between them. I'd far rather
it would be thus than something
nearsr;’’ and slowly rising- up.
George Douglas retired to dream of
a calm.’ almost heavenly face, which
but the day before had been- bathed,
in tears as he told to Rose Warner
the story of his love. Mingled, too,
with that dream was another face, a
laughing, sparkling, merry face, oxp-
on which no man ever yet had look-
ed and escaped with a whole heart.
The morning light dispelled  the
dream, and when in the store old
Sadftord inquired :*‘What news  from
the boy?'’ the senior pariner answer-
ed gravely that he was lying among
the Hillsdale hills, with a broken
g, caused by & fall from his horse.
“Always was & careless rider,”
muttered old Safford, meintally de-
ploring the increased amount of lab-
or which would necessarily fall upen
him, but which he performed without
a word of compliment.

The fair May blossoms were faded,
and the last June reses were bloem-,
ing ere George Douglas found time
or inclination to accept the invita-
tion indirectly extended to him by
Theo Miller. ' Rose Warner's refusal
had aflected him more than he chose
to confess, and the wound must be
slightly < healed ere ‘he could find
pleasure in the sight of another.
Possessed of many excellent quali-
ties, he had unfortunately fallen into
the error of thinking that almost
any one whom he should select would
take him for his money. And when -
Rose Warner, sitting by his side in
the shadowy twilight, had said, I
cannot be your wife,”’ the shock was
sudden and hard to bear. But the
first keem bitterness was over now,
and remembering ‘‘the wild girls of
the ‘woods,”” as he mentally styled
both Theo and Maggie, he determin-
ed at last to see them for himwell.-
Accordingly, on the ‘last day ef
June, he started for Hillsdale, where
he intended to remain until after the
Fourth. To find the old houss was
an easy matter, for almost every
oné ' in town was familiar with its
locality, and towards the close of
the afternoon he found himself upon
its broad 'steps applying vigerous
strokes to the ponderous brass
knocker, and half hoping the sum-
mons would be answered by Maggie
herself. DBut it was not, and in the
bent,~white-haired woman, who/came
with ~measuied footsteps, we recog-
nize old Hagar, who spent much of
‘her time at the house, and (who
came to the door in compliance with
the request of the young ladies, both
of whom, f{rom an upper window,
were curiously watching the stran-
ger. f

(To Be Continued.).
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Judge Rowndes—Your face is famil-

far. I've seem you pefore.
Prisoner—Well, yes, your Honory
quite often.

Judges Rowndes—Ah! what was the
charge the last time [ saw yout?
{Prisonev~I think it was 15 cents,
your Honor. I mixed a cocktail for
you.
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Wealth can cover a multitude of
sins, but can’t wipe any of them out.
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-Blue Rlvaon Tea

Any tea thtwc{uhn an excess

the tannin has bern extracted and only the nourishing and | |
appetizing qualities . The Red Labél Brand s a
magnificent tea—beautiful bouquet and delicious taste. a0

Ask for thé
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MEN’S DISEASES

“There is seldom a day that we are not cohmlted::@rd to a condition that, if we'i 5 |
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‘Black, Mixed Forty Cents Comp
Ceylon Green  Should be Fifty Red Label N Farm a
Herrob oo

The
Flour

of the -
" Family

T e
Liberal
Spring wheat makes : B
strong flour suitable for LEA
bread only—lacks the
delicacy and flavor of the H pefredoadefordsded
Fall Wheat.* !
\ oo
Beaver " wton
) oN
o «  ON
OR
Flour i
! ; z &
a blend of both, combines
the best qualities of % ov. oran
Manftoba Spring Whess drofededoodosdos
Ontarfo Fall

It is the best family flour.
Makes light autritious
beead ; delicious pastry.
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were to have seen it in its early stages, the sufferer have rel cured and b |

saved considerable expense. This we consider isdue to lack of knowledge on the part of 2 |

has. jousl d the case; therefs veu{lto. if you are suf-

fetimafrom any di or peculiar to men, or If you have been d victim and

been iulpoin&d in not getting a permanent cure ¢! , We t

personal ination or write us for a t]

ain to you OUR S8YSTEM OF’ W]

after life's ence .dn the treatment of -

i RGE, an honest and scientific o
of your case.  If we fild you aré incurable we will honestly tell you so. If we fi

guarantee to cure you of refund you your money.

—YOU CAN PAY WHEN CURED—

We cure NERVOUS DEBILITY, VARICOCELE, STRICTURES,
BLOOD and SKINd ses, PROSTATIC troubles,
BLADDER, KIDNEY and URINARY diseases.

“ Question L,ist Sent Free for Home Treatment. CONSULTATION FREE.
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ward Ave.,

; Detroit, Mich.

;'DRI SPINNEY & co. 290 Wood-

MAPLE SYRUP SEASON|

Milis Co.\,’Liiniu'd, have just completed their new and uprto-date
mmalp]m&. Ask ‘your grocer {og:ghe following brands : : :

SUNRIS E—Thatdeliciousgolden granular cornmesl formush andJohnny cake

' @ANARY—For that sweet yellow Johnny cake like mothier used to make. . '

Co., L4




