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\\'an"—'d Diet For Censumptives,
—_cox AP ' You have to eat at a sanitarium for
CLOTHING | =i e o=
al preferre o oDy no big gorges to overwork the
ions, A arked “AP- stomach, but there are six meals a day
PUST he opened on ',L FOR THE COLD WEATHER. of moderate size. Some patients can
November and MAS : eat full meals and then swallow thir-
FICKERS. T&°05 0 - ty-six raw eggs a day. The aim of the
| . mobert ; treatment in these sanitaria is to get
| The cold ““tha-'ir is ﬁlmﬁn:n :ﬂ_ the sick man to drin* three quarts of
we are prepared to r milk and eat a dozen raw eggs a day
i f clothing to meet the con-
— . E::.l:inf L\;’ﬂ h::"ﬂ an extra line of in addition to his regular meals of sim-
e Heavy 'I;:daadn for suitings, a fall pl::dmd_
: line of Ready-made suits, a large as- you must eat meat and plen
r Wanted. sortment of Ninvy e cks M| of it. Don't cut the fat of The mg
— i tta, etc., elc. 1 .
: MONT Sad Mitte, o¥citle ‘In the co. [J| NS MR GF The fued ouk & S lean in
! e / B her lifetime, The fat is what will do
lu_ : S . e you good. All that there is to cod
i liver oil that makes it worth while is
| "
at : BLANKETS that it is a fat easy to assimilate. Ba-
& ~1at@ : con fat is nearly as easy to digest and
| i sy aiso_carry tho bost Hiankets | Ghout 500 times as easy to take
LY I : ¥ Fruits and salads you t
| Parn in all grades and colors. M| and salads you may eat mere-
| ly to amuse yourself and pass the
| TRY US FOR GROCERIES time. But you are wasting stomach
| of all kinds. They're always fresh. | TO0ER. On them. Milk, eggs, meat and
Teas a specialty here. ry them, hard breads for you if you are to ret
well. Not a great deal at a time, but
\ i £ Or h? e l“ l - Cash or Produce taken in E“'h.nl-. 'ﬂ'f’q’.Eﬂ.—"ETEl’}' hﬂﬂj"':i :'Irlilf.‘.'H.ZiIlE'.
A B | What Chemistry May Do.
| It has been said that a century is the
'I""lL natural duration of the human body;
S' SCO | that it decays earlier because it does
— THE GROCER — i not receive proper care in health and
. v A disease. In regard to this latter, here
DURHAM, — ONTARIO. is a suggestion from a man who pro-
e tests against so much research in elec-
tricity to the neglect of chemistry. He
or Sale. = — says there are seventy-two elements
— of matter capable of entering into an
_— . PROP- . | infinity of combinations and concludes
oo cant -five ACTES F ‘N} _ therefore “that a form of matter must
aast of (Corporal i .. rOSt & 00d1he capable of existence, and must
am. described as ot "".'Ill | therefore be within the power of chem-
. “Lie brick five AGENCY. jcal research to discover and presare,
e yme barn and which will possess any assignable or
earing ard, an 8 HI concelvable potency dr influence over
re . ':,.“;:-- M e any form or species of matter, dead or
ars ADpIY 10 ' living.” If this be true, then it is pos-
|MPLEMENTS sible to chemistry to find substances |
i which will neutralize all the poisons
. ‘ -M.:F = of H.ll kinds for the ;if_-nnr::}te:} hi.;md'tr:;;:lﬁi:-t ;i:rlﬁ:i mu[iuiiiil
" ’ 4 12608 e ment 1 g discovered.—
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the Dairy J g = |
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I,HI“'- jor b“lt‘- The Omnivorous Korean. II
: ; The Korean is omnivorous. Birds of |
PART OF the air, beasts of the field and fish

from the sea— nothing comes amiss 10
his palate, Dog meat is in great re-

vl ] ATTCPE

e on the Wt sidecf The Sherlock Organs.

: For turther ;
- e A AR : . quest at certain seasons. Pork and
, vTER Durham i I-:IIIIT SEwlng machlnﬂs, heef with the blood nnidrained from
! . citmcnc (R the carcass, fowls and game- birds
, cooked with the lights, head and claws

— ME][]“E Separamrs' intact—Hlish sun dried and highly mal- |

odorous—all are acceptable to him,
Cooking is not always necessary. A
| species of small fish is preferred raw,
dipped into some piquant sauce. Other
dainties are dried seaweed, shrimps,
vermicelli, pine seeds, lily buds and all |
vegetables and cereals,. The excesses
make the Korean martyrs of indiges- |
tion.
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A Mean Husband. !

#1 think old Kreezus has the queer-
est way of teasing his wife 1 ever |
heard of."” '

“I thought he was fond of ver."”

“He is, but he likes to get a joke on |
her. You kinow she is sensitive about |
her age. Well, he has let everybody

| know that when they were married he
gave her a magnificent necklace of dia-
monds, each diamond representing a
vear of her age, and he adds one to

| the string every time she has a birth-
day. Imagine how the poor woman is
torn between her desire to display the

!I necklace and the fear that when she

| wears it everybody will be counting
the diamonds."”

FWIRCAN
ATCHCASE C2

Tounchiness,

Thera is a disease called *“touchi-
ness.” a disease which, in spite of its
innocent name, is one of the oravest
gources of restlessness in the world.
Touchiness, when it becomes chrdnice,
is a morbid condition of the inward
disposition. It is self love iniflamed
to the acute point. The cure 18 to shiflt
the yvoke to some other place; to let
men and things touch us throungh some
new and perhaps as yet unused part
of our nature; to become meek and
lowly in heart while the old nature is
becoming numb from want of use.—
Exchange.
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The Eternal Womanly.

“1 must have a new gown and coat
at onee.” ;

o ireat thonderation, wolnan, how
can you ask for a gown and coat when
you have to testify in my bankruptcy
pearing next week?”

«] simply have to have them. Do
| you think I can face the people in the
courtroom when I am wearing my old
clothes ¥

e - S T R W

DUGHAM, ONT.

The Charm of His Hamlet.

Concerning Hamlet as played by the
late Wilson Barrett a little story is
told in the greenrooms where the ac-
| tor was known. One of the ancients
' was talking of the Hamlets he had
seen on the stage. “Well,” he said,
“I've seen dozens of 'em, but of all the
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CALDER BLOCK.
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utes afore any of the others.”

White and grey flannelette blankets laru
104 BIZE. - cocev: sonans sessnrransanes g A0
Bed comforters well filled with all puis

white filling .

- L § - ize 54572, ..ccnnrsnns i
stock for Sale, w ﬁl}x‘}ﬂ... .................. b

. . - . . . MITE ----- SEpEEY B EEEP® R F-d EE}'F“{.
LLS AXD HEIFERS RIGH ' 72x72. extra heavy........- :

Fur caperines, satin lined, high storm «ol
BRPE. . cceonsssacnssisssnssadmanaes &4.50 wy

Furcuffs from. ........q00 canwesss JLED W)

foman's dress skirts in black only at 53 5¥
and $4.50. A bargain,

yood line of men's knit top shirts and un
lerwear torm up.

This Season's Pure Honey. -

Rapt In His Art.
< Musician—I tell you, ladies, we art-
iats cannot succeed unless we give up
our very souls to our art. Why, last
week 1 was so rapt in a composition
. that I was playing that a thief stole
the violin from under my chin, and I

never noticed it.

OARS, ready

ca r“""’""’*—‘.rﬂid

: Proved.
Professor—Which is the most dell-
cate of the senses? Pupil—The touch.
Professor—Prove it Pupil—When you
sit on a pin, you can’t see it, you can't

wM. SCARF. Durham, Ont,
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Call and see us.
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" Dprilliant butterfly which had alighted

kactors wot played Hamlet give me
Barrett. He was always done ten min-

hear it, you can’'t taste it, but it's

J 1 I. - ...
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BUTTERFLIES

By LOWELL O. REESE

Copyright, 1904, by Lowell O. Reese

A saint would have been driven fran-
tic by the girl. I threw up my hands,
figuratively, groaned literally and with
an expletive not at all in harmony with
the best ethics of polite society declar-
ed to my tortured soul that ghe had the
sphinx beaten a mile.

The same not being an elegant thing
to do, I excuse it only on the ground
that I was worried to the point of ir-
responsibility. I swore by all the gods,
from the little mud god of the Digger
Indian to the war god Thor, never to |
have anything more to say to her, Fif-
teen minutes later 1 was back on the
hotel veranda watching that tantaliz-
ing, inscrutable glint in her eye. For
I was human, and she was very dear

to me.

And the worst of it was she knew
it. Omce let a girl know you love her
and you are lost,

“And you don’t wish me to go out
with Mr. Blakeslee?” she said with pro-

| death, Jack!” Her lips were blue with

voking mildness. “And why, please?’
_“First.” I broke out, “because Fnu’rﬂ!
going to marry Ine, and that in itself
ought"— .

“Indeed! And will you kindly tell
me just when I promised to marry you, |
Mr. Jack Weston?”

Slie wasn't angry. I had not even
that satisfaction, But I was both an- |
gry and in love, :

“you—well, you know it's as good as
gettled,” 1 began, but she interrupted
me,

w e rooldl—as—settled!” she murmurs
ed dreamily. “Watch me now!" she
She lifted her hand toward a

upon a rose at the edge of the porch.
Her fingers opened, “Qee!” she said
breathlessly. “I reach my bhand—my fin-
gers nearly touch him, Have 1 got
him, though? It seems all I have to
do is to close my fingers so—ahl” The
gaudy ecreature eluded her just as her
fingers brushed his striped wings. “1
didn't get him!" she sighed, “Aand X
was so sure of him!"”

She jumped up, gave me a teasing
smile and ran down the steps. Pres-
ently 1 saw her with Blakeslee going
toward the boat landing. A little later
they were moving briskly up the river,
and then I saw—

It made my heart stop. Blakeslee

palpably was the rawest dub in a ca-
noe, and a canoe with an unskillful

M188 MILWOOD, STRANGELY QUIET, HUD-
DLED IN THE BOTTOM OF THE CANOE.
hand on the paddle is about as dan-
gerous as a powder mill with a live

coal knoeking about in it

I started involuntarily toward the :_

boat landing where my own canoe
lay. Then I turned on my heel and
stamped back. Not to save a thou-
gand lives—my own included—would
I be seen following them. They and
all the rest of the world would at-
tribute it to jealousy, and—

And deep down in my poor, aching,
bedeviled heart I knew it would be the
truth.

£ dug up my pipe and polluted the
f sweet summer air for rods around. I
determined to be a pessimist and a
eynic and spend the rest of my life
gneering at everything 1 used to like.
1 jeered at the idea of human felicity
and wished I'd never been born. I
had what is technically known as the
mollygrubs. And then— :
Suddenly a great light broke over me,
and I saw where I had been playing
 the fool instead of the wise general. 1
| had been giving her all the advantage,
' and as I reviewed my case I grew ut-
terly and thoroughly ashamed of my-
gelf. The spectacle of a great six foot
grownup man toddling around, be-
geeching a small girl to love him! How
could she, when I was so devoid of
gtamina as that?
| And then IWetermined that, come
| what might, I would do so no more. It
might break my heart, but I was deter-
mined. Then, too, my heart was all
ecrushed to frazzles anyway, 8o a little
more breaking would be a mere inci-
dent not worth considering.
A mutter of thunder in the west, and
I glanced up in apprehension. A black
" ¢loud was rolling up through the pines,
!.' and already the wind was beginning to
sway the tree tops. I rose and looked
thyf river. No canoe was in sight.

' the bottom of the canoe and said not

| lighted library, gloomily witching the

| chair. She refused to notice it.
| held out her hands,
| to notice them.

gry
wxot at all, Miss Milwood!” 1 rejoin- |

! .

ously up the stream ahead of the rising
wind.

Half a mile up the river, and no sign
of the canoeists. The wind swept down
and almost instantly the water was
beaten into whitecaps, and the little
shell bobbed like a cork, but I held it
straight ahead and watched it with the
ipstinet of one trained to the paddle.
And then the rain came!

As 1 rounded a bend in the channel
[ saw them. They were huddled under
a heavy pine near the water's edge.
The waves were trying to drag the ca-
noe away from the bank, and Blakes-
lee, the picture of woe, was struggling
to get it ashore,

1 ran my canoe close in and sprang
upon the bank before they saw me. It
was growing dark, what with the
gtorm and the lateness of the hour,
viss Milwood turned and gave a glad
ery.

«0Oh, Jack,” she said piteously, “T'm
g0 glad! We've been unable to get
home! Our canoe was beaten back by
the storm, and it upset and we were
thrown into the water, and it was a
mercy it was near the shore, else we'd
have drowned!”

“How did you
stiffly.

“wWe—we waded! And I'm chilling to

escape?’ I asked

cold, and she shivered miserably. I'oor
Blakeslee was in no’better plight,

1 hastened to right the other canoe
with Blakeslee's help. Then I put the
luckless boatman aboard, paddled him
across to the mainland and bade him
gprint for the hotel end get a roaring
fire ready. I then recrossed the river,
lifted the terrified girl into the large
canoe, tied the other behind and set out
in the teeth of the storm. Doggedly |
and steadily, keeping as much as possi-
ble in the lea of the shore, we crept |
down the angry sheet of water. Miss
Milwood, strangely quiet, buddled in

a word. But I could hear her teeth
chattering and 1 felt love and |ril.j""
struggling hard with my new resolu-
tion to be grimly firm and uncompro- |
mising. .

My muscles were aching and my
heart throbbing as though it
burst when at last we drew into the |
shielter of the boathouse, I fastened |
the canoes and lifted the wet figure
ashore.

“Oh. Jack,” she quavered, “I should
have died if you hadn't"=

“] beg you won't mention it, Miss
Milwood,” I said with exaceerated po-
liteness. It was a mean thing to say. I
realized it at the time, but it was nec-
essary if I was to erush the fierce long-
ing to take her in my arms.

I burried her up to the hotel, From

would |

time to time she pushed back her wet |

hair and gazed at me with a pathetie
wistfulness which I affected not to see,

The storm had blown swiftly away, |

and the big white moon was galling |
through the sky dotted with scudding

cloud drift. |

[ resigned ber to the care of the so- |
licitous Mrs., Kerens, who was all
sympathy ap

trition. 1 went away, changed my wet |
clothing and sat down within the half

pine logs in the wide fireplace,

After about an hour a timid hand
parted the curtains, and I knew with-
out turning my head who it was. she

| came In slowly.

“Jack,” she said tremulousgly.
I gprang to my feet a nid offered her a

1 in turn refused

“Jack,” she whispered, “are you nn-

. -|l"|l1|

ed, still excessively polite and proper.
“1 am merely going to reform.”

She knew,

For a moment she stood silent with
her head bent down. 1 stood gazing

' over her head with éyes which dared

not look for a moment at hers, else all

| were lost. Then I heard her sob. 1
| «Jt was a bad day for butterflies,” I

muttered huskily.

She glanced up, and I saw her eyes
filled with tears. *“This butterfly is
tired, Jack—dear Jack!” she whispered.

| “It doesn't want to fiyl"

“Never—for alwayst”
“Never—for always!”

| It was good—all that wretchedness

and anxiety of long months, when she
i lay tight against my breast and I kiss-

ed the perverse red lips—meek now and
i sweetly submissive. Perverse no more,
| for the butterfly was caught!

A Once Famous City.

Caerleon of Roman times and of the
days of King Arthur still exists. The
famous city that was once the garri-
gon of the Second Augustan legion,
the capital of South Wales and the
seat of an archbishopric is now a
sleepy little town lying between the
industrial centers of Pontypool and
Newport, but is far enough away from
both to have maintained the dignity
and pathos of its isolation. Here are
to be seen the ruins of a Roman am-
phitheater, a great oval bank of earth
called Arthur's Round Table and an
enormous mound once fortified by the
Romans. The officers and men of the
erack Roman regiment and their wives
and families left many remains of
their occupation — tombstones, frag-
ments of household utensils, needles
and fibulae, remains of villas and
baths, lamps, glass and enamel orna-
ments, carvings, rings, seals and the
like, to be gazed upon in the cases of
the local musenm. ‘The whole place,
with its combination of hill and wind-
ing river, with low lying houses nes-
tling in abundant trees, forms a pic-

to portray on canvias.

Well Prepared For Dinner.
Micks—So youn went home with
Stingimag for lunch today, eh? What

N -ll... v L. Nl =
' '-"-"'._-.I Sy E -1 e amery
L "

bustling motherliness, |
| Blakeslee was there in an agony of con- |

She |

ture which many a painter has sought

did von get? W'l:‘k#—*ﬁ.ll appetite for
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Repairing.

I wish to intimate to the publie
of Durham and vicinity that I
am prepared to repair all kinds
of Implements and Machinery.
Farmers or others wishing Im-
plements or Machinery repaired
please notify me and I will be
pleased to call. Will be found
at Livingston's Show Rooms.
Orders left in my absence will
receive prompt attention.

A carload just received
and kept for sale at the | g

DURHAM BAKERY.

Choice Bread andCon-
fections constantly on _
hand. and delivered to
all parts of town daily.

TERMS: Strictly Cash.

J. S. Drysdale.

. A. W. WATSON .

BEG LEAVE TO INFORM MY CUS-
I TOMERS aud the public in general that ] ] PROPRIETOR.

am prepared to furnish !

New Pumps axp Rgerairs, DRILL

Cuws, Re-Curs, & PRESSCURB
WELLS. All orders taken at the old sian-
near MoGowan's Mill will be promptly at
tended to.

s;deﬁh;m Mutual
Fire Insurance Co.

ALL WORE GUARANTEED at ‘i Live and
let live' PRICES.

GEORGE WHITMORE.

Our Company pays market value
for Grain, Hay and Live Stock.
Hay in stacks is covered by insur-
ance on contents of barn, Farm
Implements used by hand. Carpen- |
' ters’ Tools, Hobes. Roots, Grain
Bags, Wool, Beef, Pork, Fruit ana
Flour are payable in either dwellings
| or outbuildings. No other company
has the the above in their coutract,
| A Sydenham Policy is the best.

information address ¢

J. H. McFayden
DURHAM P.O I

For further

Sept. 6.—0Ome.

Take Care of Your
Horses Feet. . . . .

lnolements . . .

0 MORE GUESS WORK, % . ! , :
N in levelling and balane- Df Every klnd : 4
inmg your horse’s foot, I have B
the Scientific Horse Foot|
Leveller which is the latest| * -
and best contrivance for that o}
purpose and will guarantee |
i i i We want you to call and 1 |
W. GUTHRIE, see if you do not believe ' i E
y Bla: ith. '
The Blacksmith-|§ g when we say we have \ |
| ‘
: -|® the most complete line i
'I: B n Head 'H-“S ||§ of goods on the market. |
TOr DaIgaing |
| H. H. MILLER, | ‘

The Hanover Conveyancer, ' BARGLAY & BELL ! f
Offers the Following i
ViLLaGE Bracksmitn Business—Nc ;

opposition—splendid treade done | WAREROOMS : 1 r

—snap for good man. ,

100 Acris near Allan Park—Fair land :| Opp. Middaugh House Stables.

—good timber —cheap.

9200 Acres in a splendid settlement— |

Normanby —owner sick-—bargainp j...—_—-_—

offered s [ir=3 4 .
100 ACRES in Egremont—about 65 "

acres cleared, hardwood and ) Pumps ! Pumps l

swamp timber, good lluildiﬂﬂﬁ.l

good soil, orchard, and well I- l] [T M l] ) T HA T P ‘[: I’i[ P

located, price &3200 Will ae |
cept #s low as $500 down and
allow balance to run at 4/, at jt every day or two, try oue of

Ackis in Bentinck—Crawford | OUR NEW SPECIAL IRON

P O.—good farm—owner invalid l Double Action Lifters
and eager to sell. ; :

50 Acres in Egremont—near H.nl-l

If you want a pump that will give
good satisfaction without unkering

100

stein—fine 50 —sell cheap nr| This _is ungquestionably one of the

. BEST PUMPE in ti ;
trade for larger fana. ! We supply all kit:dlﬂ ljl::'l ':I:Lk::
{ Acki—Durham—near the Cement| SPECIALTY OF REPAIRING.

Works.

BESIDES ABOVE I have other
lands in Ontario and North West for
gale or exchange and CAN SELL YOUR
rarM if vou want to sell—uo charge
if no sale,

MONEY TO LOAN at low rates
Depts COLLECTED — WRITINGS DRAWN,
All kinds of ** Square Deals " negot-
iated; everything confidential. Busi
ness established 1884,

H. H. MILLER,

The Hanover Conveyancer,

—Prices right.—

E. H. KINNEE

Nov, 15th,—3m, DURHAM, ONT.

e TRY =~

FOR ALL KINDS OF

Groceries, Teas, Sugars,

HANOVER. — — ONTARIO.| Coffees, Spices, Tobaccos.
—— In FLOUR we haudle the
Listowel, Hunt's Mani-
50 YEARS® toba and McGowans'.
EXPERIENCE

We also handle all kinds of

Feed, Potatoes, Windsor Salt,

Oatmeal, Cornmeal, Field
and Garden Seeds,

The Highest Prices Paid for Farm
Produce including Butter and Eggs.

Goods delivered promptly
to all parts of the town.

'Mrs. Alex. Be _

-




