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finds in Surprise Soap those
qualities which robwash day

of its terrors.

It does the work in half
the time of other soaps; it
makes the clothes clean and
wholesome ; it . allows the
housewife plenty of time to
attend to other important
duties.

Surprise Soap contributes
more to the siuin total of
domestic happiness than any
other article that enters the
-household.

For best vesults, follow the divec-
tions on the wrapper.

$t. Groix Seap Wfg. o,
$T. STEPHEN, N. B.

o MEN AND WOMEN

Could we read the hearts of ev

Blood Discases have caused more physical
and mental wrecks than all other cavses
combiged. They strike at the foundation
of man! ; they sap the vital forces; they
undermine the system, and not only do
they often disrupt the family circle, but
they may evea extend their poisonous
fangs in‘'o the next gemeration. If you
have been a victim of early sinful habits,
remember the soed is sown, and soouer or
{:: will reap a harvest. If your
been diseased from any cause do

sot risk a return later on. Our New
Method Treatment will positively cure you
and you need never fear any return of the
disease. We will give you a guarantee
bond to that effect. We would wara you
inst the uous use of

which does not cure blood poison

symptoms,
WE CURE OR NO PAY,
Don’t Let your Life be Drained Away,
which weakens the intellect as well as the
body. Fhereis no room in this woﬂdo(:r
'3
all Un-

Blood,
Vitality, and make
1f you’are in trouble, call
. Consultation isFree. We
treat and cure Drains, Blood Diseases,
ricocele, Strigture, Unnatural
Giest, Kidney and
?r:lmp&. No detention from

Va-
3
No

verything confidesntial.
Tee.

RS.

KENNEDY & KERGAN

Cor. Michigan Ave. and Shelby 5t.
DETROIT, MICH.

Meney to Loan on Mortgages at
4} and 5 per Cent.

FOR SALE—FARM AND CITY PRO-
3 PERTY.

Frame house, two storeys, 12 rooms,
Lot 50 ft. front by 11f deep, $1,000.00.

Brick house, two storeys, 7 rooms,
Imt 40 ft. front, by 208 feet deep,
$1,100.00.

Frame house, 10 rooms and summer
kitchen, lot 60 ft. by 104 ft. $800.00.

Frame house, 8 rooms and summer
kitchen, lot 60 ft. by 208 feet, good
stable, $1,100.

Two vacant lots, sach 60 feet front,
by 104 feet.

House, 8 rooms, lot 60 feet by 208
feot, §1,000.

Farm in Howard, 32 1.2 acres,
bouse, stable and orchard, §1,000. .

Farm in Chatham Township, 110
scres. All cleared. Good house, barn,
stables and sheds, $5,700.00. will
trade for 25 or 50 aere farm, part
payment.

Farm in Township of Raleigh, 50
scres. All cleared. Good houses and
barn, $3,750.

Farm in Township of Chatham, 98
acres. All cleared. New frame house.
Large barn, stable, granary and drive
bouse and other buildings, $7,500.

Farm in Township of Chatham, 50

acres. All cleared. Good house, and
barn, $2,500.
Valuable suburban residence, 11

gooms, with 11 acres of land. Good

stabls, $3,500.
A to
. F. SMITH,

Barrister,

Joee's Goton ook Componnd
g o o
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L7 dangerons.

No. 1 and No, 2 are sold in Chat-
bham C. H. Guon & Co., Cent
Dr-xa‘ - "

NOTICE!

Parties Mineral Water
from the . m-«u'm
on McG s fa

ione gave a great sigh of relief.
This was a comforting assurance to
-her, and she never thought. of doubt-
ing him when he added, “‘that he
would give twenty lives, if he had
them, for her dear sake: for living
would be intolerable to him with-
out her.”” He said it in o sincere
a tone that, looking into his face
the girl believed him.

The worlfl seenied to suddenly grow
dark when he took his departure. At
that identical -period quite a scene
was occurring in the millionaire mill-
owner’s Lexington avenue mansion.

He had been informed of the ter-
rible catastrophe, and how. his son
had periled his life to save a beauti-
ful young girl who had worked on
the fourth floor of the mill.

His face had darkened as he listen-
ed, but not until the messenger had
departed did he give full vent to his
annoyance.

‘““This affair may end in a love
scene and a romantic marriage if I
do not nip it in the bud,”” ke mut-
tered, striding angrily up and down
the luxuriantly furnished room. ‘‘But
surcly the boy has not beem hot-
headed enough to fall in love with
her.” g

“No, no!”’ he muttered, under his
breath. ‘““‘Arthur must marry Elaine,
my ward, whether he will or no. For
long years this has been my plan. It
is the only way out of the labyrinth
of difficulties in which I am placed.
,And_ the name—Ione — Lawrence!
Surely she cannot be his daughter
and hers!’’ he muttered hoarsely. ““If
she is it was certainly fate or—or—
retribution that led ber to my mill,
T never woUTl have rested so easy
bhad I known there was a Lawrence
in my employ.”’

At that moment Peters put his
head in at the half-open door, With a
letter in his hand which the post-
man had just left.

Tearing open the envelope, Mr.
Rochester saw at-a glance it was
one of the most despicable of all
missives, an anonymous letter,

There was a time when he would

have flung it from him like a scor-
pion, in deep disgust. Now he read
it ‘slowly through, and as he read

his face paled and he caught his
breath hard.

He leaned over and gave the bell-
rope a vigorous pull, which brought
Peters in- breathless haste. :

“Is my son in the house?’’ he ask-
ed harshly. ““If so, send him to me
without delay.”’

Miss Rochester, the mill-owner’s
maiden sister, heard that command,

her brother’'s: voice, that there was
semething terribly amiss.
She went herself in search of Ar-

thur, finding him in his own room.

“Your father wants yow, my
dear,”” she said. ‘I am afraid some-
thing awful has happened, some-

thing more than the accident at the
mill, for he looks so sterm and so
white, and so very angry, He is
waiting for you in his library."”’

“Waiting for me!'’ repeated
thur.

And a nervous sigh escaped him as
he realized how unequal he was to a
conflict with his stern father just
then. His father was harsh and un-
yielding in his ideas.

It was his favorite expression that
he had no patience with the frivolity
of youth,

Like many a rich man, he clothed
his son well for appearance’s sake,
but he was extremely penurious in
money matters. He was always
looking out for some trick or esca-
pade of this handsome son- of his,
for which he would have to pay. He
did not give him credit for being as
steady as he really ‘was.

It was little wonder that Arthur
actually trembled as he knocked hes-

Ar-

itatingly at his father’'s door. And
he would have trembled still more
_could he have seen the letter which
his father, purple with rage, thrust
. away in his desk when he heard

his son’s step.

“Sit down,’”’ he said brusquely. ‘I
want to talk to you about Elaine
Granger. This is no new subject be-
tweem us. Don’t stand with your
back to me looking out of the win-
dow. Do you hear or care for what
I am saying?’’ cried the millionaire
mill-owner, thinking of the contents
of the letter lying in his desk, and
each moment his voice grew louder
and more excited.

“Yes, father,” answered Arthur,
wearily, ‘I hear, I care, but I am
so unmsettled to-night. Let me off,
won't you, father, until another
time—to-morrow, if you will,”

“No, I won't let you off,”’ declared
Mr. Rochester, angrily, “I intend
to know why you are so indifferent
to Elaine Granger, my ward. I will
know, I say. Elaine leaives for board-
ing-school next week,"ai of course
you have taken advantafe of the op-

forded you by proposing to her hav-
o't you?”’

“For heaven's sake, father, let me
attend to my own love affairs!’ re-
plied Arthur, turning deadly pale.

“I am determined that you shall
not make a mess of this affair,”
cried the old millionaire, irritably.
‘“There's some trick somewhere—
something I don’'t understand, I
you dared to make love to any other
mb! the Lord Hafry! you'd be

: for it te . yeuf dying day!

What’s the reasom you have not
asked Elaine to | »,yow"n-
dered the old gentléman. *°N are
you fooling around G ‘
Arthur Rochester . turned slowly

“I will answer vou truly,

and honorably father,” he said, *
bave pot carried out your wish I.o

i

< A BROKEN LOVE DREAM .«
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BY LAURA JEAN LIBBEY
Author of “A Broken Betrothal,” “Parted by Fate,” “Parted
at the Altas,” “Wd&ml‘hﬂf “ Miss
Middleton’s Lover,” Etc., Etc. :

+ Ione.

and knew, by the awful sternness of

portunity her visit to your aunt af.

cause 1 would do no woman the in-
justice df offering my hand when my
heart did not accompany it. I1l-do
not love Elaine, and I do love an-
other with all my heart!’’

CHAPTER V.

‘““Who is this girl whom you love—’

or think you do?’ said John Ro-
chester, rising and faecing his hand-
some young son.

The words were spoken almost in a
whisper, but*they echoed like pealing
thunder through the room, and seem-
ed to repeat themselves over and
over again during the moment of ut-
ter silence that ensued.

“Who or what is she?”’ repeated
the old millionaire. ‘‘Is she rich or
poor? What is her name?"”’

“Her name is Ione Lawrence, fa-
ther,”” said Arthur, proudly. ‘‘She
has no wealth, save a dower in her
beauty, purity and goodness. She
is the girl whom I periled my * own
life to-day to rescue from death. She
is employed in our mill."”

Mr. Rochester sinks back in his
cushioned chair, and there is a look
on his face that Arthur has never
seen there before; his face is ghastly

white, and his eyes have a glassy
stare, :
The calin eyes of the son looked

steadily down into the eyes of the
father, and he read a gathering
storm in them.

*“How long has this thing been go-
ing on?'’ cried Mr. Rochester, harsh-
ly, fixing his gaze keenly, steadily on
his son’s face. ‘‘How long have Yyow
béen making love to this working=
girl, Tone Lawrence?"’

Arthur's face flushed a deep red.

“I have loved her from the first
moment I saw her father,”” he an-
swered. ‘It was a case of ‘love at
first sight,” as the poets say, and I
said to myself, then and there: “There
is the only girl I will ever ask to
be mine. I will win her, if I can,
for my wife.” "’

“Your wife!”” he gasped, ‘This
girl whom I abhor from the bottom
of my heart! I would rather see you
lying dead at my feet than married
to Jone Lawrence! I will never give
my consent to your marrying her
while T live.- Do you hear, sir? Nev.
er, while I live!’’ be thundered.

“Do not be so hard upon me, fa-
ther,” pleaded the young man. ‘‘Re-
member, you were young once your-
self, and loved my mother as I love

Tost?

““Your mother was an heiress and a
senator's daughter; she was reared in
the atmosphere of culture and
refinement. She was a queen of so-
ciety. I did not stoop to a misalli-
ance with a working-girl.”’

““Love levels all ranks, father,”
said Arthur, raising his head proud-
ly.” “If she had been a nurse in the
alms-house you would have loved
her, and would hdve been as anxious
to marry her as though she had been
a society belle. For my sake—be-
cavse I love her——~think more kindly
of Ione. I-—"

“Stop!—stop right where you
are!’” foamed Mr. Rochester. ‘I wlil
not hear it. “*“This is but a mad in-
fatuation you have for this girl. You
must choose between us, Arthur,’”’ he
went on fiercely—''between your
fathér and his wealth and this work-
ing-girl. Remember, you are decid-
ing your own fate. If you choose
this girl, you shall never have one
dollar of my money; do yow hear,
sir?—not one dollar! I will make a
bonfire of it first. You must give
up that girl or me!”’

“Father!’ cried the unhappy
young man. ‘I cannot give Ione up,
not even for your sake. Your
wealth is as nothing, when weighed
against lIome’s love. 1 cannot and
will not give her up.”

“Do you dare defy me?”’ cried John
Rochester fiercely.

‘1 have not attempted to defy you,
father,’”’ replied Arthur, slowly. ‘Do
not put it in that way. I will re-
spect your wishes in every other
case but this, and try to follow
them. In this case it is quite use-
less to persuade me. Every man
should rule his own love aflair; mno
one has a right to interfere.’’

““I have the right of a father over
a son., I shall save you from your-
self. You are not the first young
man who has fallen in love with a
pretty face, only to rue it bitterly
six months after. You are infatuat-
ed with the girl now, a few weeks
hence you will wonder how you ever
happened to make such a fool of
yourself!'’

“I am willing to stand all con-
sequences. Love, such as Y feel for
Ione, is no boy’s love, It is no ro-
mantic fancy, father; it is the deep,
true love that comes to a man but
once in a lifetime."”’

‘“Have done with such nonsense!’’
cried the old millionaire, hotly. *“I
stop pleading with you; now I de-
mand that you have done with this
love affair. Do youthear?”’

‘““Ask anything else and I will
gladly do it,”’ said. Arthur, stand-
ing before him pale as death, but

there was a fixed resolve in his blue, |

flashing eyes.

“Do you - know the consequences,
then?’’

““I cannot help the consequences,'’
returned Arthur. i

““You shall be disinherited before
nightfall, cut off with one ‘dollar.
You are headstrong and you shall
suffer for it."”

“I can work for our living, fath-
er,’” said the young man, bravely;
“I am no better than other wen who

have had to face the world with ,
nothing but a pair of hands and a mh
resolute heart. Toil will be sweet | Minard'

3

sion, Wuknmmdlm‘nw of the

Bodily Organs

These are the symptoms which point to a depleted nervous system. They tell
of thin; weak, watery blood, of wasting vitality and lack of energy and ambition. -

plexion to all who use it 50 cts. a box, 6 boxes for $2.50. ? At all dealers, or
LEdmanson, Bates & ‘Co., Toronto.

They warn you that nervous prostration, loco-
motor ataxia, paralysis and even insanity are
possibilities of the future.

It is folly to neglect nervous diseases, folly
to suppose that they will disappear of their
own accord, and still greater folly to deaden
and destroy the nerves by the use of poisonous

_parcotics. It is a serious matter to trifle
with the nerves. It is a question of life
and death.

Mrs. Henry Clarke, Port Hope, Ontario, states:—*1I
have used seven boxes of Dr. Chase's Nerve Food for
nervousness and a completely ryn down system, and can
heartily, recommend it as a wonderfully effective treat-
ment. using this remedy I had been in very poor
health for some months. | seemed to have no energy or
ambition, felt tired and listless most of the time, and
could scarcely drag myself about the house. I was weak,
irritable and nervous, could not sleep well, and felt dis-
couraged about my health. Dr. Chase's Nerve Food has
taken away these symptoms and given back my usual
health and vigor, consequently I endorse it fully.”

Dr.Chase’s Nerve Food

Fills the shrivelled arteries with new rich
blood, strengthens a ndrevitalizes the nerves
by forming new nerve force and gradually
and thorougtity overcomes disease and weak-
ness. It forms new healthy tissues and gives
a well rounded form and clear, healthy com-

J

“*you shall have all the ‘sweet toil’
you want!” cried the irate old
gentleman. ‘“‘Nothing will bring you
to your senses more quickly. Go!”’

Arthur took his hat and turned
away. At the door he paused and
turned . back.

“Why don't you go?’ thundered
the old millionaire. ““I am not a
man to say one thing and mean an-

other. Go! and never let me see
your face again! There is one thing
I must do Dbefore you leave me,"’

said the old mill-owner, harshly.

He went to the book-shelf, and
took from it a large book bound in
calf, and Arthur saw that it was the
family register. Opening it, he laid
it down on the table.

“Look!" he said, pointing with his
finger, “There is the entry of my
marriage with your mother: FHere
is your birth dated twenty-four
years ago. Now see!’’

He took a pen and dipped it in
ink, and through the name of Ar-
thur Rochester he drew a thick,
black line, with steady fingers. He
wrote opposite to it:

““Dead to me!"’

Then he closed the book and - re-

placed it on the shelf.

‘“There is no more to be said or

done,’”” he continued, *“‘Go!'”’
“Give me just one kind word,
father,”’ said Arthur. ‘'‘Femember,

you are sending your only son out
of your life forever, 1 cannot part
from you so."”

‘“You have chosen; abide
choice,”’ returned his father,
ly; and Arthur turned away.

In the corridor eutside he met his
aunt, 2

“I have heard all, Arthur,” she
said. “Your father's voice was so
loud and so angry. Oh, Arthur, for
heaven’'s sake give up the girl, or
vour father will surely keep his
word!”’

*“1 cannot give up Ione,”’ he re-
plied. ‘I am going to her now to
ask her to be my wife."’

‘““You have always been so petted,
so worshiped, Arthur,"”” she sobbed;
‘““you have known every luxury, and
never experienced one hardship—one

by your
bitter-

want; how can you struggle with
hard poverty?"
“Other men do,”” he responded;

““why should not I? I have been de-
pendent upon my father’'s bounty too
long. Every man, no matter if he is
a rich man's son, should be put out
to battle with the world’'s poverty
for himself— he will make a better
man,"’

‘““That is all very well in theory,
Arthur,”” sobbed his aunt, ‘“‘but oh,
the experience is so bitter, I wurge
you—I plead with you to comply
with your father’'s wishes!”’

““You counsel me to be a traitor to
my own heart, Aunt Hilda,”” he
cried. “I always thought you too
true a woman for that. Women are
always tender of heart in viewing
love aflairs.”

. To be Continued.
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To Break up a Cold

all you require is a glass of hot wat-
er, a little sugar, and thirty drops of
Polson’s Nerviline, Take it real hot,
and in the morning you will wake up
without a celd. When derr-ud or
tired, try Nerviline; it will tone you
up better than stimulants, Norvii'ln
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o HE Souvenir invites comparison
R

and criticism, and if you will
compere it on points of price, style,
durability, appointments, complete-
ness, economy and service, the

can afford to abide by your
judgment. Putit to the
test. - The best in the
world is its place in Stove-
dom—and it's “at the top”
on its merits. It is hand-
somely mounted and most'
modern in the minutest detail of construction. The Aerated Oven
is a special feature,. Sold everywhere, One lasts a lifetime.

@E0. STEPHENS, QUINN & DOUGLAS. Agents

OCHATHAM.
Made by THE GURNEY-TILDEN CO., Limited, Hamilton, Canada

STOVE, RANGE AND RADIATOR MANUFACTURERS
Wholesale Branches—Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg.

GEO. STEPHENS QUINN & DOUGLAS

The Weather is Cold g

And Stoves and Stove Furniture will be
needed and Geo. Stephens, Quinn &
Douglas have the best assortment of this
class of goods in Chatham. ~They are sole
agents for the Art Garlands and Souvenir
Stoves and they carry an immense assort-3 S
ment of these makes, both in self-feeding, '
wood cooks and coal ranges. ]
They thoroughly guarantee every stove § .

they sell so that the purchaser is running
norisk. Don't waste time in running from

store to store to try to find what you want, i
but save time and trouble by going direct Y
to Geo. Stephens, Quinn & Douglas. i

Geo. Stephens, Quinn &;Douglas

N IS THE TIME TO SUBSCRIBE

- &




