
The Best Fire for 
These Fell Days Is e

OAS 
FIRE

• You can get a- nice gas heater, 3 
: capable of heating a large room for 1 
1 $1.75, or rent one for 25C per month. 3 
> Try one and save your furnace fire. 3 
; ...The... : 

: Chatham Gas Co. * 
: LIMITED,
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Builders 
Supplies

We have a complete stock of Beach- 
ville and Pelee Island Lime, Akron 
Cement, Highest Grade Portland 
Cement, Calcined Plaster. Sewer and 
Culvert pipe. Cut Stone. Sand, Hair, 
Fire Brick and Clay always on hand 
and at the lowest possible prices, call 
and see us when wanting anything in 
our line.

J. J. Oldershaw,
Office and Warerooms, 

King St , West
Branch Office and Yards next to Kent 

Mills. Telephone No. 85.
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1':Did You

|Ever
2 NOTICK that sweet, delicious taste
T that our baked goods always have?

♦ Our Breed, Pies,
$ Oakes, Bees, ete., 
2 are always fresh and tasty. Once a 
• customer you will stay with us.

I •

♦Wm.
♦ Somerville,
♦ Confectioner :
+ Next Standard Bank Chatham. 1
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THE SAUGEEN
MINERAL WATER

—1s ON SALE AT THE-

Central Drug Store and
F. A. Roberts Liquor store,
Saugeen beands beautifully 

with new milk, wines and 
liquors. Try it. -

i
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1 Money to Loan 
—ON MORTGAGES—

41-2 and 5 per cent.
Liberal Terms and privileges to borrowers 

Apply to 
LEWIS & RICHARDS

1

Minard’s Liniment Cures Diphther- 
la.

"Cest and Cry Before You Buy"
HE Souvenir invites comparison A and criticism, and if you will 

compare it on points of price, style, 
durability, appointments, complete­
ness, economy and service, the

ouvenir
can afford to abide by your 
judgment. Put it 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.

GEO. STEPHENS, QUINN & DOUGLAS. Agents 
CHATHAM•

Made by THE GURNEY-TILDEN CO., Limited, Hamilton, Canada 
STOVE, RANGE ANO RADIATOR MANUFACTURERS

Wholesale Branches—Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg.
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Ooes Up
In Smoke(GCAL L

Is what some coal does— 
you don’t get your 
moneys worth in that 
kind of coal. Try ours 
and don’t have smoke, but 
heat that’s all.

9

8
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Jas. J. Couzens
‘PHONE 180215 COLBORNE ST.
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IN FASHIONABLE TAILORING
We have made a hit this season. We 
have an exceptionally large display of 
the new and Fashionable Patterns for

Fall Suits and Overcoats
Great care has been taken in the selection of these 
goods, and by careful buying we have been able to 
secure them at a figure that permits us to give you 
better value for the money than ever before.

ALBERT SHELDRICK, Sr.. 
Merchant Teller and Direct Importer

*******************************************3 and break the news to you, Arthur? 
I—I dare not tell you why I have 
broken my betrothal with you to 
marry him. You must think of me 
what you will, and I must suffer vn- 
dar the ban of silence. I must see

»

IONE
you turn from me in indignation and 

I anger, pérhaps, too deep for words. 
IYou will go from my presence, and 
|leave me with my heart breaking— 
: breaking. How can I part from you, 

Arthur, knowing it is to be forever? 
and yet. how dare I even hesitate

A BROKEN LOVE DREAM
€ AAA

BY LAURA JEAN LIBBEY 
$ Author of "A Broken Betrothal,” "Parted by Fate," "Parted 
€r at the Altar,” "Heiress of Cameron Hall,” “Miss 

Middleton’s Lover,” Etc., Etc.
*********************-********************

when a human life is at stake—a 
noble, innocent, heroic life!"

No words can describe what Ione 
suffered in the hours that followed; 
how at times she almost wished 
Heaven would let her die and end it 
all, the world looked so dark, and 
the future, which was to be spent 
with the man she hated so desper­
ately—alas!iso dreary.

At length the morrow dawned 
bright and clear. Oh. how the sun- 
shine mocked her! How discordant 
the chirping of the snow birds seem­
ed as they twittered outside the 
window..

"Is it a horrible dream?" Ione 
muttered, as she looked out into the 
bright sunshine of the winter- morn­
ing. Then the chill of death seemed 
to clutch at her heart. "Heaven 
help me. it is no dream,’ she moan- 
ed. "I have promised to give up 
my lover, and wed another!"

- ‘I would be your friend if Ia year; for a woman's heritage of 
bitter sorrow was to fall over her, I could,’ he went on. ‘am sorry for 
shutting her out from love and hap- I you Flight is your only hope. Go 

to your home now. To-morrow Ipiness forevermore.
will call upon you; and we will ad- 

|vise together. No one knows—no.
one save myself could condemn you. 
You are safe if my lips are closed.’

"Protesting my innocence vehem­
ently. I turned away. For long 
hours after I reached home. I paced 
the floor like a man driven mad I 
could see myself arraigned—the trial 
on circumstantial evidence, and what 
the verdict must be. I was a proud 
man. Ione. I had lived an honored, 
respected life, and in one brief hour 
all that had changed. Oh, the tor­
ture of those hours!

"In the morning Frank Lyons came 
to the villa. He called for me, and 
was shown into this room. What 
conversation we had during the hour 
that followed I will not repeat. It 
was this in brief: No one knew, no 
one saw, no one would accuse me 
save himself; and that, his lips would 
be sealed on one. condition only, and 
that was—oh, Ione, how shall I tell 
you?"

"Go on, uncle," said the girl, who 
knelt, white as death, before hlm.

"That this little hand should be 
given him in marriage as the price of 
his silence; that you should be sacri­
ficed to save me," replied the col­
onel, huskily.

He saw the lovely face blanche, 
and the dark eyes grow wide with 
terror. The words seemed to strike 
and smite her as lightning strikes a 
fair flower.

"I refused to be saved at such a 
price," groaned the colonel. "I could 
not even speak to you of it. It seem­
ed more cruel than death. I refus­
ed.

" ‘I will give you a week to con­
sider the matter,' he - said, 
‘and at the end of that time, if Ione 
is not my promised wife, the law 
shall take its course.’ The week is 
up to-day, Ione; this evening or to­
morrow morning he will come for 
his answer."

A pitiful cry broke from Ione's 
white lips

"Oh, uncle, uncle!" she moaned. 
"I could not marry that man!—and 
my Arthur—my lover—”

“You shall not be sacrifice, my 
darling,' cried the old soldier; "not 
even to save me You shall marry 
the man of your choice—you shall be 
Arthur’s bride."

The girl crept nearer to him, look 
ing up fearfully into his face.

"Tell me what would happen to 
you in that case, uncle," she said.

, "The worst!" he replied, desperate­
ly. “But let that pass; my life is 
nearly spent, yours is in its morn­
ing Put your arms around my neck, 
dear; look into my face and tell me 
you believe in me. though the whole 
world denounce me. and I can bear.

CHAPTER XV.

A sharp convulsive shudder passed 
over Colonel Whitney’s strong, stal­
wart frame.

"A week ago to-day, Ione," he re- 
peated. faintly. "I was a different 
man; life seemed worth the living, 
arid now it is torture to me to see 
the light of each coming day.

"But to break into the subject 
while I have the courage," he cried, 
desperately. "As you recollect. I 

stayed all day, and all the evening, 
too; in town. 1 met a party of 
friends when I dropped into a cafe 
to dine, and upon their urgent re- 
quest, joined them. The hours flew 
by, as hours of social pleasure will, 
and on leaving the cafe—I can never 
tell how it happened—I fell . into a 
spirited dispute with one of the gen­
tlemen; bitter words followed. I ut- 
tered words that, in the rash folly of 
the moment, sprung to my lips, and 
which I would have given worlds to 
recall. We parted in anger, and he 
■went his way.

"A little later I started for home.
"It was snowing heavily, and as I 

stepped off the car at its destination, 
I buttoned my overcoat tightly 
around my chin; for the long tramp 
ahead of me to the villa, even though 
I cut across lots, was not very pleas­
ant to contemplate in that storm.

"I had not traversed half the dis- 
tance, when, directly across my path 
I stumbled upon the form of a man, 
almost buried in the deep drifts.

CHAPTER XVI.

It was late when Ione opened her 
eyes the next morning.

"Heaven forgive me!" she sobbed, 
"Has it come to this, that I dread, 
to see the light of day?" and she 
turned her face to the wall with a 
piteous moan. "He is coming to­
day," she mused, "and my fate will 
be settled."

She never remembered how the 
long hours of the day passed. At 
last one of the servants brought her 
Frank Lyons’ card.

She went down to the drawing- 
room, outwardly calm, but it seem- 
ed to her that he would be sure to 
hear the wild beating of her heart.

He sprang forward to meet her, 
his dark, handsome, triumphant face 
all aglow

lone held up her hand, drawing 
back from him with such a gesture 
of scorn that he could not mistake 
it. Then, tor half a minute, she 
was silent; not from want of words, 
but. because she had so much to say. 
that she hardly knew where to be­
gin. He took advantage ot her sil­
ence.

"Tone," he began, "you have seen 
Colonel - Whitney; may I hope that 
you have a favorable answer for 
me?"

She drew her graceful figure to its

"As it was a bitter­
ly cold night, my first impression 
was that the man had lost his way. 
sunk exhausted by the road side, and 
had frozen to death.

"In an instant I was kneeling be- 
■ide him. intent upon rendering him 
every assistance in my power. I 
turned him over, and the light of the 
lantern, which I had secured at the 
car stable, fell upon his face I 
started back with a low cry. It was 
the gentleman whom I had had the 
altercation with on the steps of the 
cafe; and in that same moment I saw 
a sight which turned the blood round 
my • heart to ice. It was a long, 
thin knife buried to its hilt in his 
breast..

"With a horrible cry I drew it 
forth, the warm life-blood spurting 
up in my face as I did so: and as I 
held it in my hand in that awful mo- 
ment I heard hurried steps approach 
—some . one stopped short in the 
path There was an exclamation of 
horror, a heavy hand fell on my 
shoulder, and a voice cried hoarsely 
in my ear: For Heaven’s sake. Col­
onel Whitney, what is this that you 
have done?’ I raised my eyes and

looked at himfull height, and 
proudly, steadily.

"I have heard all the colonel’s
story," she said, "and it is needless 
to add that I believe him guiltless; 
and now, let me ask, is there no way 
of saving him without sacrificing 
me?"r
•No," he replied; “for in doing so 

I would lose my only chance of win­
ning you. For your uncle’s sake 
you will not send me away. That, 
if not my great love for you, should 
plead tor me. Will you give me one 
word of encouragement, Ione?"

“I cannot," she said, turning 
away. "I was mad to imagine that 
I ever loved you, Mr. Lyons. I look 
back, to that time in wonder. I know

it was only a girlishnow that 
fancy."

•"Then you
1 will meet it unflinching- 

soldier should."
my fate.

decidedly,refuse me?"saw Frank Lyons.
"In a few breathless words I

■1 ly, as a
he said, with lowering brow.

Suddenly there came to her the 
memory of the colonel’s agony as 
she knelt in terror before him listen- 
ing to his story. Could she send 
this only chance of help far from 
him, and look the terrible conse- 
qvence in the face?

“Stay, Mr. Lyons," she said, hur­
riedly, bowing her dark, curly head 
on her hands. She was silent so 
long again that he drew near to her, 
saying:

"If you send me from you, it will 
be a death blow to your uncle. All 
his hopes are based on this mar- 
riage."

He never forgot the stormy beauty 
of the girlish face raised to his. For 
years afterwards that picture was 
before him. The lovely, slender 
figure in the pearl-gray silk robe, 
that fell about her in graceful folds, 
the spray of scarlet blossoms at the 
white throat and twined in the 
meshes of the nut-brown curls, and 
the background ot plush amber por- 
ticres,

"Do you think it manly to force 
me into a marriage because I love 
my uncle so dearly—because it is the 
only way in which I can save him?" 
she asked, with sudden passion.

"It is my only chance of winning 
you, as I have said, Ione," he re­
plied, "and I seize the opportunity."

As he spoke he had attempted to 
take the little hand that was lying 
on the back of the chair, to which 
she had been clinging for support, 
for she would not lake the seat he

flow she clasped her white armsex-
plained the situation. He shook his 
head "
*I was on the steps of the cafe, 
os were many others, when you two 
gentlemen parted company,’ he said. 
'We all * heard that bitter quarrel, 
and now I have witnessed the result 
of it.’

"I sprang to my feet, white as 
death. ‘In Heaven's name, you do 
not mean to insinuate that I—that 
I—′ I could not utter the words for 
very horror.

*′ This is your work,’ he said, 
coolly. ‘What my eyes beheld as I 
came suddenly upon you, my heart 

- must believe. No ‘denial can avail 
you Any law in the land will pro- 
mounce you guilty; and you can real­
ize for yourself the end.’

"In vain I expostulated, vowing 
my .innocence; yet, as in a glass 
darkly, I saw for myself just how 
matters-stood

about him, declaring her belief in 
her unwavering confidence inhim. 

his midst heart-breaking 

you, lone!" he said.

innocence
sobs.

"God bless
huskily, putting those clinging arms 
from him. "You have made the 
worst that cun happen easier to 
bear."
"The worst!" she repeated. "Oh, 

no, no, no. uncle! that must not, 
shall not be. I would give my life 
to save you," she went on, vehem- 

ently, "and I—I—can sacrifice my 
happiness. The temptation to save 
myself at your expense is past, uncle. 
I will purchase the man's silence by 
giving him my hand. I will marry 
Mr. Lyons, if he persists, to—to 
save you. That will be your answer 
to him when he comes Say no 
more, uncle; you cannot dissuade me. 
The path of duty is marked out 
plainly before me I—"

The sentence never was finished. 
With a low cry she threw up her 
arms and sank at the distracted col- 
onel's feet in a dead faint

In looking through the lace-drap- 
ed window she hud seen Frank Lyons 
swiftly approaching the house.

Half an hour later he took hie de­
parture. There was a smile of exul­
tation on his dark face, and the eyes 
had a strange gleam in them

"Mine at last!" he muttered—"at 
last! "

That afternoon a messenger 
brought a note from him to Ione. It 
ran briefly as follows:

"Dear Miss Lawrence 1 am glad |placed for her.
lone withdrew her hand as thoughto note that you have seen tit-to look 

with favor upon my suit. I will do 
myself the honor of calling to-mor­
row afternoon at the villa, and, if 
agreeable tô you, we will discuss the

he had suddenly touched it with 
fire; and then, with a strangely 
frank smile, she looked at him.

"How can you ask me’ to marry 
you when I shrink from the very 
touch ot your hand?" she asked him 
with a shudder.

To be Continued.

marriage in all its details I am 
obliged to add It must take place 
at the earliest possible moment.

"Trusting I may 
pleasure of seeing

have the great 
you, I remain, 
V.yours faithfully.

"Frank Lyons A CHEAP PLACE FOR BACHELORS.
Bobcaygeon Independent.

Toronto is to have an apartment 
house, in which a bachelor's modest 
suit of two rooms and a bath will cost 
him about $30 a month. Here in Bob- 
caygeon, resting peacefully in the lap 
of nature, the bachelor can have a 
two-room cottage and a quarter of an 
acre of garden for $30 a year, and the 
run of the municipal bath house, mir­
ror and comb, found, all for $1 a year. 
Strange how people will flock to cities 
and live in hives.

Up-To-Date
Surprise Soap possesses all 

the qualities that go to make 
an up-to-date soap.

It removes the dirt with 
the least amount of rubbing, 
keeps the hands soft and 
smooth, and saves the tem­
per of the laundress.

It differs from other soaps 
in that it gives superior 
quality at a price asked for 
poorer soaps.
Remember the name—SURPRISE.

ST. CROIX SOAP MPG. CO.
St. Stephen, N. a

Ione read the note through. shiv- 
wring from head to foot, as with a 
bitter cold.

“Heaven give me strength to keep 
my word with this man!" she moan­
ed.

Then her eyes fell upon a pictured 
face, smiling at her from its plushed 
case on the marble mantel. She held 
out her hand toward it with a bitter, 
yearning cry.

“Arthur. my love," she sobbed, 
"we are parted forever. The hand 
of Fate has torn our hearts asunder 
We are to be strangers to each oth­
er. you and I who have loved each 
other so fondly: and I, who looked 
forward so eagerly to becoming your 
bride. am to marry another for 
duty = JLau. .UN citemas $ H * *′*

. The Professor — Yes, a caterpillar is 
the most voracious living thing. In a 
month it will eat about six hundred 
times its own weight.

Deaf Mrs. Ernot —Whose boy did 
you suy he was?

For Coughs and Colds
However careful people are in other 

medicines there is a tendency to accept any 
remedy for coughs and colds. And yet, 
when you come to think of it, there are no 
diseases more fatal than those which develop 
from simple colds. It is now well known 
throughout this continent that there is no 
preparation quite so prompt and thorough 
in the cure of coughs, colds, bronchitis, 
whooping cough, asthma, and similar ail­
ments as Dr. Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and 
Turpentine.

There are other preparations of linseed 
and turpentine put up in imitation of Dr. 
Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and Turpentine, 
and consequently it is necessary for you to 
be carful in buying. To protect you we 
show here a cut of wrapper bearing portrait 
and signature of Dr. A.W. Chase. Be certain 
that these appear on the bottle you buy, 
and do not let any druggist persuade you 
to take a substitute or imitation. You can 
be certain of beneficial results from Dr. 
Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and Turpentine, 
the tried and proven medicine. With 
other remedies it is a matter of experiment.

Dr. Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and 
Turpentine has for years had by far the 
largest sale of any remedy for throat and 
lung troubles. Nearly every dealer has it 
for sale. 25 cents a bottle, size of wrapper 
shown here. Family size, three times as 
much, 60 cents. It cannot be sent by 
mail. Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto.

INSIST ON GETTING 

Dr. Chase’s

HASE
f*

i

to____
AND, 

TURPENTINE 
IFOR THE (URE OF 

OUGHS COLDS 
HOARSENESS,
RONCHITIS,

C

L-ASTHMA 
AND ALL DISEASES LEADING 

CONSUMPTION.

DPI

DMANSON, BATES 8(0 
SOLE AGENTS FOR CANADA.
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