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Kidney Troubles
- 2
of Children.
There are
many mothers
blessing Pr.
Piteher and
his wonderful
Backache Kid-
ney Tablets.
This remedy
has proved sb
sn~cessfal for
that serious
afflietion of
<hildren—bed
wetting—that
mothers re-
joice to know
of & positive =
cure., The Tablets have a stren x.{th

ening and tomic influenee on the |
weak urinary organs of children |

and enable them to retain their

wauter naturally.

Don’t let your child grow up |
with this weakness blighting his
',:':». Have the trouble cured in |

ime before it does permanent in- |

jury to the health.

THE DIFFICULTY REMOVED.
Mrs. W. M.. Glover, Pearl Street, Brock-
lie, Ont., says:

nevs read about Dr. Pitcher’s Backache
Kidney Tablets, and procured a bottle
from F. R. Curry’s drug store. They re-
moved the whole difficnlty promptly.
That depressing pain over the kidneys
stopped, dizziness and headaches ceaséd,
nd there was a general invigorating of
"r system. There is no question regard-
ting the merits of these Tablets for the
i back and kidneys.”
{ Dr. Pitcher’s Backache Kidney Tablets
- are 50c. a Box, at all druggists or by mail,
; Tas Dr. Zixa Prrcaxx Co., Toronto, Out.
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i | “ DIAMOND HALL”
PLATFORM

HE rules upon which all
“Diamond Hall” mail .
order business is conducted
are as follows:

All goods marked ln plain
figures. Positively only
one price to all alike, All
charges for carriage, etc.,
paid by us. Money cheer-
fully refunded in full upon
return of goods if desired.

This makes it possible for
the most distant point in
Canada to have the very
best stock of Diamonds,
Watches, Jewelry and Sil-
verware at its very door.
Try it, no matter fow small
the order, and be convinced.

RYRIE BROS,,

Cor. Yonge and Adelalde
Streets,

TO'R. O NJ-0.

| standing bim,”
| girl “I have mever felt bim to be more

| worthy of respect than he is at the
| present moment.”

| ““Not!” cried Marfa.
| teil me not?”

ﬁ »g g
of Cod Liver Oil
‘(Trade Mark. ) ’

For Lung Troubles,
Severe Coughs, Colds,
Emaciation, &c., &c.

Few aystems can assimilate pure Oil, but
as combined in “The D. & L.", itis P leasant
sud digestible. Will build yuu up; Will add
solid pounds of flesh ; Wil bring you back
to heaith.

50¢c. »nd $1.00 bottles.
DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO., L mited. J

You May Need

PainXiller

Cuts
Burns
Bruises

Cramps
Diarrhoea
All Bowel
Complaints

It is a sure, safe and quick remedy.
There's only one PAIN-KILLER.

Peary Daviy',
Two sizes, 25¢. and 5oc,

FIRST AID

|PONDS PXiRAT)

FOR BURNS, SPRAINS, WOUNDS, BRUI
SES OR ANY SORT OF PAIN.

Used Iaternally and Ext
- mu' ON!  Avoid the weak nury
P} yaration: represented “the
same 85" Foat's Extract, which sasily sous
andrfiancontan “weod alcohol” an ir"tant

> ew v ~nd, laken internatly, @ poison,

TR
’, -. .‘:’\ X

‘(ﬁ-“'""

THE COURIER
OF TﬁE CZAR

“I bave admifed him without EnGer-
answered the young

The old woman was silent for a. mo-

! ment.

“Was he tall?” she asked.
“Very tall.”
“And very handsome—is it mot so%¥

| Come, tell me, my girl.”

“He was very handsome,” answered

Nadia, blushing deeply.

“It was my son! I tell you it was my
son!” exclaimed the old woman, em-
bracing Nadia.

“Your son!” amazed.

said Nadia,

| “Your son!”

“Come,” said Marfa, “let us get to

p | the bottom of this, my child. Your
“One of my children |

that had been suffering from sluggish kid- |

companion, your friend, your protector,
had a mother. Did he never speak to
you of his mother?”

“Of his mother?” said Nadia. “He
spoke to me of his mother—as I spoke
to him of my father—often, always.
He adored her.”

“Nadia, Nadia, you have jun told, me
about mywon,” said the old woman.

And she added !mpetuouslv

“Was he not going to see his mother,
whom you say be loved, on his way
through Omsk?”

“No,” answered Nadia; “no, he was
nu'"

“You dare to

“I have said it, but it remaind for me
to inform you that from motives un-

| known to me and which had to guide
{ him before every other consideration 1

was given to understand that Nicholas

| Korpanoff had to traverse the country
| in the most absolute secrecy.

It was
for him a question of life and of death

| and, more sacred still, a question of

duty and honor.”

“Of duty in reality, of imperious
duty,” said the old Siberian, “of that
kind for, which a person sacrifices ev-
erything, for the accomplishment of
which he would deny himsei. every-
thing, even the joy of coming to give
a kiss, the last perhaps, to his old moth-
er. All that you do not know, Nadia,
all that I did not know myself at this

| moment I know. You have made me

understand all. But the light which
you have thrown into the deepest dark-
pess of my heart, that light, alas, 1
may not cause to enter your own. The
secret of my son, Nadia, since he hars
not told it to you, I must keep for him.
Forgive me, Nadia. The good deed you
bave done me I canfiot return to you.”

“Mother, 1 ask nothing from you,”
answered Nadia.

All was thus explain~d t
perian, all, even the inex
duct of hier son w
‘n the inn a4t Om=k 10 o

the old '8i
able cgn
th reg to herscif

ce of the

| wisgesses of their tiveting. There wng

ao doutc that the young g
lon was Mircnaes Strogof® «<nd that a
secret mie~ion, some iw;criant dis-
| patch to re sarried across the invaded
sountry, om.ged "him to conceal his
qaality of vbe ¢zar's couric

“Ah, v nrave boy!” the
“No, I wuus not beiray you,
| shall por wrest Zrom me

ght Marfa.
and tortures
the avowal

b that it wea vou whom I saw at Omsk.”

Marfa couid with a word have paid
Nadia for »ii bey devotion to her. She
ecould hsce yold her that her compan-
lon, Nickomns Korpanoff, or, rather, Mi-
chael St.ngol, nad not perished in the
waters of ne Irish, since it was some
days afier vast incident that she had
met him. =nat she had spoken to him.
But she restrained herself, she was si-
lent and contented herself with saying:

“Hope, my cgild. Misfortune will
not overwueim you. You will see your
father ayain, I feel it. And perbaps
he who yave you the name of sister is
not dead. God cannot have allowed
your brarve companion to perish, Hope,
my child, hope. Do as | do. The
mourning which I wear Is not yet for
my son.’

Such was now the situation of Marfa
Strogoff end Nadia toward cach other.
The old Siberian had understood all,

| | and ifna young girl was ignorant
{ of the fsct that her companion so

much regretred still lived slie knew at
least the relationship which he held
toward s-r whom she had inade her
mother, and she thanked God for hav-
ing given her thag joy and pleasure
thus to be able to replace at the side
of the prlooner that son whow she bad
lost.

But that whlch neither the one nof
the other could know was that Michael
Strogoff, taken at Kalyvan, wag one of
the same convoy and was bound like
themselves for Tomsk.

At length, on the 15th of August, to-
ward evening, the convoy reached the
little town of Zabedeiro, some thirty
versts from Tomsk. At this place the
route again lay along the course of the
Tom.

“All this night the prisomers were to
camp on the banks of the Tom. The
emir, in fact, had deferred. yntil the
next day the entry of his troops Into
Tomsk.. It had béen decided that a
military display should mark the In-
auguration of the Tartar headquarters
in this important « .y. Feofap.Kbhan
already occupled i1- fortress, put the
body of his army i+ .oacked under the
walls, waiting for the moment to make
& solemn entry

Ivan Om hld left the emir at
Towsk. where they had Boty arrived

| wifstortune.

| =—to warn Ivan Ogarefl.
! immediately left the camp.

A house had been placed at his dispos-
al where he could stay the night. At
sunrise, under his command. borse and
foot set out for Tomsk, where the emir
wished to receive them with all the
pomp.and display of an Asiatic sover-
eign.

WWhen the orders for a halt had been
given, the prisoners,” worn out with a
three.days’ journey, a prey to the most
burning thirst, could at length quench
their thirst and take some repose.

The sun had already set, but the bori-
son was still lighted up by the twilight,
when Nadia, supporting Marfa Suro-
goff. reached the banks of the Tom.
The two had not been able so far to
penetrate the ranks of those whod
thronged the high bank, and they came
to drink in their turn.

The old Siberian bent over the fresh
stream, and Nadia, having plunged her
hands into it, carried it to the lips of
Marfa. Then she refreshed herself in
her turn. The cold water of the pure
streath seemed to give back life to the
old woman and the young girl. Sud-
denly Nadia, as she left the banks,
straightened herself. An involuntary
cry escaped her lips. 7

Michael Strogoff was there and only

some paces from her! It was be!
At the cry of Nadia Michael Strogoft
bhad started, but he had sufficient com-

mand of himself not to utter a word

which could compromise him.

And yet at the moment that Na-
dia had recogni im he had recog-
nized his mother. Michael Strogoff at
this ugexpected meeting, not feeling
himself to be any longer master of him-
self, raised his hand to his eyes and Im-
mediately left the spot. Nadia was in-
stinctively basteming forward to rejoin
him when the old Siberian whlnpe{ed
these werds in her ear:

“Stay, my daughter!”

“It is he!” ansyered Nadia in a voice
trembling with €motion. “He lives,
mother! It is hel”

“It is my son,” answered Marfa Stro-
goff; “it is Michael Strogoff, and you
see that I do not take one step toward
him. Follow my example.”

Michael Strogoff had just experienced
ore of the most violent emotions which
it is ever given to man to feel His
mother and Nadia were there. Those
two prisoners, each of whom seemed "
h~1d the first place in his heart, were
there joined with him in one common
Did Nadia know who“he
was? No, for he had seen the gesture
of Marfa Strogoff holding her back at

| the moment she was about to rush upon
{ him. Marfa Strogoff had understood
| all and kept her secret.

Michael Strogoff could then hope that
this fresh and unexpectéd meeting at

s comipan- | the camp of Zabedéiro would Bave no

injurious consequences neither for his
mother nor for himself, but he did
not know that. certain particulars of
that scene, rapidly as it bad passed,
had been gained by Sangarre, the spy
of Ivan Ogarefl.

The gypsy was there, a few paces
from the bank, watching as ever the
old Siberian, without her suspecting it.
She bad not Heen able to perceive Mi-
chael Strogoff, who had already dis-
appeared when she turned round, but
the gesture of the ntother, withhold-
Ing iNadia, had not escapel her, and a
Hgnt from Marfa's eyes to-d her every-
thing.

There was no longer any doubt thas

the son of Marfa Strogoff, the courier
of the czar, was now at Zabedciro
among the prisoners of Ivan Ogareff.

Sangarre did not know him, but she
knew he was there., She did not then
attempt to discover him, a thing which
would bave been impossible in the
midst of this numerous crowd.

As for again spying after Nadia and
Marfa Strogoff, this was equally use-
less. It was evident that these two wo-
men would be on their guard, and it
would be impossible to seize by sur-
prise anything of a nature to compro-
mise the courier of the czar.

The gypsy had then ouly one thought
Wherefore s

A quarter of an hour afterward ee

| arrived at Zabedeiro and was shown

into the house occupied by the licuten-
ant of the emir.

Ivan Ogareff immediately received the
gypsy.

“What do you wish, Sangarre?” he
asked.

“The son of Marfa Strogoff is at the
camp,” answered Sangarre.

“A prisoner?”

“A prisoner.”

“Ah,” eried Ivan Ogareff, “I knew"—

“You knew nothing, Ivan,” said the
gypsy, “for you do not even know
bim.”

. “But do you know him? You have
seen him, Sangarre?”’

“l have not seen ‘him, but I saw his
mother: betray herseif by a movement
wiiich has told meeverything.”

“Do you not deceive yourself 7",

“1 do w;;#
+ To be Continued.
; gy —
Henry Kronsbein, a former well-
to-do citizen of Hamilton, was found

dying in a wretehed hovel in that
city.
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SIGNATURE

42 INFAN IS CHILDREN

7 Promotes Digestion Cheerful- |} A
mssmdsltswonh.sndm . B
IS ON THE

1, Morphine nor Mineral.
WRAPPER

T NARCOTIC.
OF EVERY
BOTTLE OF

BASTIIRIA

Oastors is put up in one-gize botties emly, It
bmuldu bulk  Don't allow sayone to sel
o.unthoplnor r-buh

" and “will answer every

? Apdectlu\edy Co

ﬂ tion, Sonrsuma;l:rl’.‘mm
Worms Convulsions Feverish-
arss and LOSS OF SLEEP.

Tac Simile Sggna(nrc of

‘NEV\YORK

nontlis old
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EXACT COPY OF WRAPPER.
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SMOOTH SEWING
SILK.

Corticelll sewing silk ls twisted on
automatic machines. which stop when a
break or knot happens In any one of the
hundred strands it is twisted with.

It ls therefore pefectly smooth,

Being smooth It is strong—free from
knotaor flaws. |

Better than cotton e liren b "t
lasts longer, goes further, and won't fade,

JOHN A. MORTON

Hardware Merchant

\N’E have just received a digect importation of ors Morton-
ng.’ King Cutter mf“ y other mnk; a.ll.l:m v-:‘::t:‘d
We have a fine vnnety o! CUTLERY such as .. in
?:::*om'nu.' Kl oo amgl Poeket i m- the finest
S 0 t
can be had, in all styles and .1-:1- i - R B B
many others of the best to be had
Also s ful line of R@ZOP :mn. etc. Oall and see them.

e

JNO. A. MORTON
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Sheeting
T
Cull Lumber
Very Cheap
R
At Drader’s

SAW MILLS,
North Chatham

Did You
Ever

that our hak.q‘d goods always n:.r
Our Bread, Pies,
Oakes, Buns, oto.,

e yoe ey
Wm.
Somerville,

Confectioner
Next Standard Bank Chatham.

The Best Fire for
Those Fall Days is a

GAS
FIRE

You can get a mice gas heater,
capable of heating a large room for
$1.75, or rent one for 25¢ per month,
Try one and save your furnace fire.

iy |
Chatham Gas Co.

LIMITED

I
B

AMAAAAAAAAAAAA

000000000000

¥
B akers

Manning's Bakery,
Byx So)
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Grant Street, North Chatham.
On ers fur ton{mnnucr\ for private .
families» will receive prompt

and careful attention.
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THE LONG DISTNACE i
TELEBPHORE : <

Is the Ideal Rapid Traunsit,

LONG DISTANCE
EQUIPMENT : :

Increases the speed and §

cuts down over time charges

The Bell ‘I-':l;bone Co.,
Of Canada.
00000000000

CHRELEPELEORO B
Greoat Oloaring Sale of

Ready-made

Clothing
BOOTS AND SHOES

For the next jo days, Fifty doz. of fleece
lined Underwear, !mﬂh p’!or |

¢ 2 $1.00 : :

See our all-wool Suits at Mackinac
Rubbers and Overshoes §1. :)6 Children's
lnbbcnn:y:'.to-'-tt

« Jenkins, ¥xx

$

NOTICE!

Minera! Water
Mineral Well

¢ 9. VM
&t any time,

Chatham Mineral
- Water Co.

LIMITED.

Does Your

PIANO

Nood Tunlng?

W




