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| Diamond Hall
| of Cz‘mad

Established in the year 1854,
our business has experienced a
steady advancement until the
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present day. -

Our stock of Diamonds,

Fine Jewelry and Silverware
is universally conceded to be
the largest in Canada, and our
reputation for fair treatment
| of our patrons is such as to
command confidence.
f  Our handsomely illustrated
§ catalogue will bring you in
} touch with our present stock
and a copy of this will be
cheerfully forwarded you upon
| application.

RYRIE BROS,,

Yonge and Adeiside Sts.,
TORONTO.
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We prepay charges
ond refund money if desired.
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In strengthening and
invigorating properties ¢
there is no tonic equal to

Carling’s
Porter

Its purity and delicious
flavor make it invalu-

able for invalids.
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Have You Seen
Our Men Talking

ram-o-phong

It is the greatest wonder
of the 19th century. Al-
so I just received two
crates of '

New
Records

the finest ever produced,
they can only be had at
the sign of the Big Clock.

A A. Jordan’s

Jewelry Store
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Money to Loan

i
—ON MORTGAGES—
412 and 8 per cont.

Liberal Terms and privileges to borrowers
Apply to

LEWIS & RIOHARDS
foibderfodo oo dedr e b drdededed b b o

Badddbddbddbdbbd bbb bbb
-

+ Increase

Your Business

By having EFFICIENT TELE-
We will
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PHONE FACILITIES.
guote yousrates on a Private-Branch
Bxchange System in your Office,
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& Warehouse or Factory, %
b

The Bell Telephone Co.,
Of Canada.
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Meet Mo atSomerville's
For a Glass of

Ice Cream and
Soda Water

Known as the Best in
Town.
perfect “apparatus in sh-ol‘aelv clean
Refreshing, foaming S8ods Water with

Somerville's

Restaurant and Lunch
King 8t, . . 'Phone 86

AGRLOF %
THE PEOPLE?

By Mrs. C. N. Wililamson %
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Which 1 aid, and got into the car-
riage.

There was no moon, but the sky's
purple curtain was thickly crusted with
spangling stars; and as we drove away
from the station I could see dark
masses of waving tree-branches on
either side of the road, and I could
smeil through the open window the
aromatic scent of pines. Here and
there a distant light gleamed like a
yellow star out of the blackness; but
there was no sound anywhere save the
roll of our wheels and the ring of our
horses’ hoofs on the hard ground.

“Have we a long drive?” I quietly
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Cenuine
Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear Signature of

asked, after we had sat in sil for
five or ten minutes.
“About a quarter of an hour now—
not much more. Are you frightened?”
“No.”

“But you are excited, though you try
to keep me from finding it out. Well,
you are a brave girl. And I don’t think
that you will ever regret this evening’s
work.”

“I hope not,” I impassively returned. |
And we spoke no more. o

Twice only our road wound. The
rest of the way—and it must have beeil
four miles in all-—was straight as a
Roman road, till at last we came to tall
stone gate-posts, set in a high brick
wall. We turned in between, and I
looked out eagerly, half expecting, af-
ter all the precautions for secrecy
which had been taken, that I should be
requested or more forcibly induced to
sit back from the window, But I was
allowed to do as I pleased.

We passed a lodge which, however,
showed no lights; drove along a wind-
ing avenue that ascended for a little,
and then abruptly dipped. With this,
we came suddenly in sight of a house—
a big square building with towers, that
was silhouetted against the sky. Most
Jdf the windows were dark, but I could
see two on the ground floor that shone
dimly, and there was a light over the
door at which we presently drew up.

By the time that the groom had
sprung down from his seat to let us out
of the carriage the house door was
opened, and the illumination from
within' showed my curious, observant
eyes that the livery of coachman and
groom was identical with that worn by
the pair who had drivén us from the
Maible Arch to Waterlos Station. .

An elderly butler received us with the
air of one who awaited an expected
event; and as I entered the house I
racked my brain to comprehend why I
should be feeling as if I had lved
through exactly this episode before.

.1 had never visited thiz house, or any
other house like it, as fir as I could

remember, yet I had the impression of
having seen it {not in-a former state of
existence, as happens sometimes in

one's experience), but not so very long
ago.

We passed through a big conserva-
tory, not too well kept, into 2 square
hall with a high, ornate ceiling sup-
ported by round pillars of ugly reddish
enarble, the walls hung with many life-
gized portraits of men and women in

the dress of bygone periods. Where
had 1 seen them all? And why did 1
turn expectantly, ‘ching for a wide
staircase with s¥ v marble steps, to
find it in the p position where I

had looked? 1 began to feel as if I were
in a dream. At the foot of the stair-
case stood a tall grandfather clock with
a big white face, very convex, I saw
that it was half-past ten.

“Would you like to go immediately
to your room?” aske¢4 the woman in
black, whose bright eyes regarded me
with keen attention. *‘Ore—"

“] should like the explanwuo,l you
promised,” I inter rupted.

“You can have that in your rooin as
weil as elsewhere if you choose. Shall
I show you the way there?”’

I assented, and she led me upstairs.
Oddly enough, as soon as we had passed
out of the great hall, the impression of
having known the place faded. The
oorridors above, dimly lighted, and the
bedroom into which I was taken at
last, were all utterly strange,

The room was very pretty, and strik-
ingly different from any other part of
the house which I had yet seen. The
hall downstairs, the corridors, and “the
glimpses of rooms I had gained here
and there, through open doors, sug-
gested ‘antiquity. Nothing was new;
everything solid, handsome and old-
fashioned. But the room into which 1
was ushered with the information that
it had been prepared for me gave the
effect of having been newly decorated;
and daintiness was the predominating
feature. The wails were “distempered”
in pink; the hangings were of chintz—
white, with trailing roses; and the fur-
niture was all of satiny-textured wood,
stained green.

Over the foot of the bed was thrown
a rufily nightdress and a rghe de
chambre, so like garments that I had
possessed in my palmy days in town
that my eyes opened wide in syrprise as
I gazed at/them, On the dressing-table
were flowers, and a mediey of pretty
gilver things, some of which aopearcd
remarkably famillar. There was a
jewel-case, too, that I seemed to know;
but the climax of strangeness was
reached when the woman in black
threw open the door of a huge, mirror
fronted wardrobe.

“You won't want for frocks, I hope,
while you stay here,” she said. And
there, in the different compartments,
hung the dresses I had left in my boxes
at Easel street, even those which on
that last miserable day 1 had sold to
the second-hand clothes dealer.

When 1 stared, speechless, my com-
panion drew my attention to a chest of
drawers in another part of the room.
“Here s plenty of underlinen,” she an-
nounced. Mechanically I moved near-
er as she pulled out drawer after draw-
er. A fragrance of orris-root and vio-
fets came to my nostrild, In one draw--
er lay folded silk stockings with my
monogram .embroidered at the top, In
another were petticoats, silk and lace.
Nothing was strange to me; I had seen,
and possessed, every article before, o

“This jewel-case may interest you,”
the woman went on, crossing to the
dressing-table. *There are vo thieves
here”’—with a slight emphasis—"80 it
has not been locked.” 3

She raised the lid; I peeped in, an
saw the things which had been stolen

from me in Easel street,
“Rather Nke a fairy-tale. isn't #?”
ol

FOR.TCRPID LIVER.
FOR CONSTIPATION.
FOR SALLOW SKIN.
FOR THE. COMPLEXION

ELNUXINIE MUST RAVE
vmw‘n&
CURT ICK HEADACHE. f

saiq tme WOMAN I DIACK.

“Jt is a trick—the strangest trick that
was ever played upon me!” I ex-
claimed.

“At least, it relieves your mind, I
should think, of any fear that harm is
intended you. The—persons who have
planned “this surprise would hardly
thave taken so much trouble, you must
see, if they had brought you here to
murder you.” ;

“There are other evils in the world
beside murder,” 1 answered. But my
brain felt as if wheels were going
round and rqund inside it. When they
stopped turning, was the dim thought
in my mind, I might be able to solve
this. puzzle, but not while they kept
whirling round.

“Only good is intended for you,” said
the woman. *“You are a very fortunate
girl—or you will be.”

“I shall certainly go mad, whatever
else 1 am to do,” I cried, “if I am not
given an explanation of all these mys-
teries. You tempted e with that ad-
vertisement. Now I am sure that it was '
only a bait, and nothing more."”

“I told you+*in the train that, In
course of a couple of hours or so, 1
would explain as far as it was in my
power to explain. That I will do now,
if you will sit down. You are as white
as death, and I don’t want you faint-
ing on my hands.” ’

1 sat down orn a small sofa at the foot
of the bed, and the woman in black
took possession of a chair not far away.
I watched her In silence, walting, and
presently, with the air of considering
her words, she began:

“I have only been agent in this—last
affair. Now that you are in this house,
1 am able to tell you what I could nat
tell before—there is a ‘power behind the
throne,’ for which I have been acting.
That power has been interested in your
movements for some time, and you
have done few thiugs that have not
been known at headquarters. The pow-
er has pulled the wires; you and other
—shall I say ‘puppets’?-—have danced.
Always you have danced a little near-
er, and a little nearer, to—this, And
now all your troubles are over. You
may rest—rest,” d

1 jumped up from the sofa. “You

 talk like a mad woman!” 1 ejaculated.

“We are in real life, not in a play.”

“The world’'s a stage; the men and
women merely players,” she quoted,
calmly. “Why do you excite yourself?
Why not, now. that you've come into
haven, do as I said—rest?”

“Who is the ‘Power’ you talk of?" I
demanded, hotly, and scornfully, too.
“Who are you? What is this house?”

“Too many questions at a Ttime.”

“Were you the agent of the same
employer,” I began, “on the night when
you sat in the stalls at the Lyceum
Theater and showed me the scar on
your arm?”

Her face changed slightly. *“No,”
she said. *I was not. BStill, even then
1 did not act for myself, but for anoth-
er.” J

“you shall tell me for whom you
acted then, for whom you acted now!"”
1 cried, passionately, stamping my foot,
“I am not a child, but a woman, and 1
will not be cheated and played with.”

The woman in black smiled. She had
not a pleasant smile. And her big white
teeth looked cruel, “You make me
laugh,” she drawled. “If you are not
a child, you certainly behave like.one,
You say ‘shall’ to me, How do you éx-
pect to enforce your commands?”’

“At least I can go away,” I retorted.
“Since you have been at some pajns to
bring me here, I suppose you would not
like that?”

“You will not be so foolish as 1o leave
this house when I tell you that it is
your own--ahsolutely your own. The
servants are your gervants; the very
plate on the sideboard in the dining-
room is yours; and I may add that it is
well worth having.”

If I had never seen John Bourke her

words might have fallen like seeds on
barren ground. But ] thought what it
would be to have such a house as this
for my own; what a different position
mine would be—not in his eyes, for [
knew him to be as far above mercendry
temptations as the sun was above the

ILEKGNE
PILES.

OPINIONS OF LEADING PHYSI
ANS. ;

I nave used W, T. Strong’s Pilekons
for external as well as internal piles
and get better results than from any
other remedy I have used. A. GRA-
‘HAM, M. D., London, Ont.

Price $1.00. For sale by druggists,
or by mail on receipt of

W. T, STRONG, nufacturing
Chemist, London, Ontarie. -

Minard’s Liniment Cures LaGrippe.

THE CHATHAM DAILY:PLANET

earth—bdut in the eyes of his world.
And sc azain I was sileficed, if not con-
vinced.

“I have told you all now that 1 am
permitted to tell,” the woman went on,
“except my own name. That you may
know if you like. It is Leigh—Sintra
Leigh. Did you ever hear it before?

Her eyes pierced mine to find the
truth in their depths, as if she doubted
the evidence my d{onguve might give.
But 1 thought for a moment, and then
answerad that the name was strange
to my ears. It was so peculiar that I
knew I could not have heard it and
forgotten. .

“When am I to hear the resat of this
mystery of yours?” I asked, trying to
put contempt rather than curiosity in-
to my voice. -

“Not of mine; of another’'s. My em-
ployer will see you to-morrow, proba-
bly in the morning, and I have no
doubt the information which you lack
now will be supplied.”

“But you say you had a different em-
ployer at the time you went to the
Lyceum?” 1 objected. “Above all
things 1 wish to know the secret of
that night. Why my moth—why Lady
Cope was so affeoted when she saw the
scar. Why she went away with you?
What happened while she was away?
Why the scar like yours on her arm
was burnt, and the meaning of the
words she tried so hard to make me
understand before she died? It was
these things which your advertisement
in the paper led me to believe that I
might expect to have explained.”

Always the face: of the woman In
black changed when I brought up the
subject of the heart-shaped scar. She
looked away from me, as she had be-
fore, while she answered:

“] am not to be held responsible for
all that you may have taken for
granted from that paragraph,” she re-
turned, in the stilted way, without ab-
breviations, which I had discovered to-
night was characteristic of her in
epeaking. “But my present employer
knows as much as I know—at least, as
much as I did know until this evening—
- and will decide how much it is best for
you to understand. Can you be pa-
tient until to-morrow—since impatience
will advance your interests not at all?”

“Needs must, when certain persons
drive,” I quoted, recklessly. For I had
reflected that the shelter of this mys-
terious house was better than no shel-
ter for to-night.

“I will bid you au revoir, then,” said
Sintra Leigh, with a look of relief.
“Wiil you have supper sent up?”’

I thanked her stifily, refusing the of-
fer, and in a moment she was gone.

Hardly had she closed the door when
1 van to it, not only turning the key in
the lock, but slipping a small bolt into
place. Then 1 went to the windows,
raising one and looking out to satisfy
myself that it was high above the
ground, Last of all, I set to work ex-
amining the walls. I had heard of se-
cret ways of entering rooms in old-
fashioned country houses, and weary
‘and spent as I was 1 could not sleep
until 1 was certain that there was no
danger of being disturbed.

CHAPTER XX.

The Doorway With the Curtains.

I felt more than ever like a shadow-
self in a dream, as I prepared for bed
and brushed out the heavy waves of
my long hair with my own old silver-
backed brush., How had the  people
here managed not only to collect all my
belongings from KEasél street, but to
retrieve the stolen jewels and the
dresses 1 had sold?

1 was desperately eager to know ev-
erything, but my weary body cried out
for rest, and after a delicious bath in
the. bathroom adjoining my new bed-
chamber, 1 had no sooner laid my head

ing down, down steep, grassy banks of
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New Nursery Rhyme, i
Mamma's in the kitchen
Cooking like a ney,
Papa's in the courting room
Grubbing for the money;
Sister's last year's hat must do,

With every dent and scar, d
But brother’s on the avenue i
With a brand new panama. -

His Own Estimate,
“T regard Winebiddle as a man in &
thousand.”
“That’s too high. He considers him.
self one in the Four Hundred.”

The Fate of a Wet Place,

1 once took a picture of a wild and woolly
horse;

I carefully developed it and let it dry, of
course;

I put it on the window sill—the sun was
out that day—

But when I had returned that night the
horse had run away!

Her Linguistic Accomplishments.

“How many languages did she learn
at that finishing school 7

“Why, she learned to speak in four,
but she can be understood only in one.”

Wished to Be Fraux,
A man whose ancestors were Ksquimaux
Remarked, “Do you honestly ever sup~
paux
That the hot wave will end
And the weather man send
Some ice and some blizzards, with beau~
tiful snaux?"

Her Position. .
Mrs. Parke—~What kind of servants
do you prefer?
Mrs. Lane—I've got beyond that, I'm
looking for servants that prefer me -
Puck.

The Vacation Face.

That look of vague unrest,

Of anxious hesitation,
How many, many faces wear,
Whose worried owners don't know

- where
To flee for their vacation!

Told the Truth,
“He says he comes from a great fam-
” 2

ily.
“That's no lie, He was one of sis-

on the pillow than 1 seemed to be slid- -
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| Apetfect Remedy for Cons

1 lio'x’:‘Sow Ston;ch.mam_nd';.
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v YOHK.
\.\lrb months old
§30 DOSES = 355 ENES

EXACT COPY OF WRAPPER.

GOLD

The iron will not stick, nor the linan
tle work and gives you entire satisfac
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Castarla s put up in one-size botties caly. It

is not sold in bulk  Don't aliow suyfne to sell

you anything else on the plea or promise that it
is “just as " and * will answer every pur
pose A Bes that you get 0-A-8-T-0-B-I-A.
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wrpper.

No Soap, Boré.x; Soda or Ammonia is needed with

DUST

With little water and less effort you can clean
anything about the house better, easier and
cheaper than with Soap or any other cleanser.
Onge try it, you'll always buy it.

Made only by THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY,
Chicago, New York, Boston, St Lowis. Montreal.

SAVES TIME

A little cold water is all you need when using

BEE STARCH

crack. Gives a glosey finish with lit-

tion
10 cents Per Packago.

SNOWDON, FORBES & CO., Agts., 449 8t, Paul St., Montreal, 22 A

Save the Coupons.
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the Lake Erie Navigation Oo., Ltd.
Steamer “Urania”

The Short Route to

_Cleveland, Ohio
One way fare from Chatham $1.60
Bet,um.‘.......ﬂﬂ.ao

Boat leaves Rond Eaw

Mondavs, Wednesdays and Fridays a4 p. m.

Tickets on Saleat all Local Ticket Offices, For
further mformation write

WM, WOOLLATT, Manager. -..-
MARSHALL, Gen'l Pass, Agt., Walkerville

i

MINERAL WATER
=8 ON SALE AT—
CENTRAL DRUG STOKE snd

i THE SAUGEEN
¢  F.A ROBERT'SLIQUOR STORR
¢
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| iWedding

The Chatham $

Loan Savings Co

:

§ Capital $1,000,000
Money to Lend on Mo es, Borrow

§

$

ers wishing (o erect buildings, purchase

property or p_aﬁ off hmmbu.m,;hould

apply personally and save ex

cure best yates and other ‘d“:nlm. -
Mona{ advanced on day of a

All letters promptly ans Tele-

phoune connection,
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Carries a large assort
ment of this stock. You

can get what you want
in short notice ‘yo '
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