If not, try one pachie for Fine Lwndry‘;vori.
and we pre tict you will dse no other.

ONLY 10c PER PACKAGE.

This Shoe

is/for the rich and poor alike.
Whiat is the use of paying more,
when you can get perfect shoe
satisfaction for $3?
what you get when you buy
King Quality.

wears well, when it is stylish and com-
fortable, what more can be desired ? Bl
Try King Quality once, and you will
always wear them.

$3, and the appearance o

When a shoe

Made by J. ;D. King & Co. Lin{ifed, f-oronto
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“Eagle! Parlor Matches, 100
w“Vlctorla" Parlor Matches, 65.
‘Little Comet" Parlor 'Matches
The Flnu{‘ in the World.
No Brimstone ;

The E.

Su

B. Eddy Co. Limited

bscribe Now

No time to pine,
No time to laugh,
No time to whine,
No time to chaff.
No time to dance T
No time to sing, P
No time for any other thing.
Our life’s begun, 4 ;
And then it's done; f
We just get here, W
Then disappear.
A moment’'s stop
Upon the brink,
And out we drop,
Quick as a wink,
And like as not,
As quick forgot;
Just like a bubble,
Upon the air,
A prick of trouble,
And we are—where?
The Lord only Kknows, ]
And our friends iittle care!
--H.F., Albany, N. Y.

A BELATED REVOLT. - '

Sinieon Wa'ker s2t on the top rail
o7 the fence. I » h~d stopped there in
the act of gei..nz over. His rubber
Lcoted legs were tired, so he rested
and rosted there. !

The snow was a foot deep cn the
'evel, and in places it was over te2
stene watls. Simeon's tracks trailed
off across the field behind. He had
come that way because it was nearer,
Iut when he ad gone half the dis-
tance he regretted it. and was tempted
to retrace his steps and go by the
rcad. After standing still an re-
flecting for some little time .hé Wad
decided to continue. - ;

When he reached the fence he was
glad he had taken the field, otherwise
there wouid have been no excuse for
restifig on the top of the rail fence.
He bad a shovel with him ‘and was
going a mile up the road to belp dig
out a drifted’ place.

Sinfeon sat on the fence till be be-
gan to be a little ¢hilly; whereupon
he concluded that he was rested
enough, and jumped down n ‘the other
side into the road.

He had covered nearly half the dis-
tance to the place where he was to
work, when he stopped suddenly in
front of the school house.

«pime-nation!” he ejaculated urder
ﬁ%br-m. He 'was staning at a wo-
malr who was making strenuous ef-
goifts Po dig a path up to the school
| house door.’ i

Xs she paused a moment for breath
she canght sight of Simeon. If he had
caught_ber stealing his chickens she
could Rardly have looked more fright.
‘ened and gulilty. '

©0h,” ehe panted, “I thought I
dould get it done before any one saw
n..' ) . ' . ‘

“Keslah Thatcher,” he sald, solemn.

7.7 you had more sense.”

0 | the shovet from her. It
was'a 11 fire shovel. He looked at
1] rolully, tossed it into w com-

venlent Gank, and set to ‘work with
E:l"z"l.l - s !

“Don't some of the big boys dig the
paths for you;” he asked, sternly. '

“Yes,” she remarked, “but they are
{ always 6o late, and then the fire
doesnt get to going ‘and the little
children suffer and take cold.”

Simeon smiled grimly as he thought
that at the rate she was going she
would not ave got the schoolroom
much warmer than If she had left
the work to ‘the boys. v

#And besides,” Keziah continued,
apologetically, I didn’t know it was
so drifted.”

Sométhing in her voice made Sim-
eon turn amfd look at her. -
“you arg cold” Me said, genfly.

“What hate you' got on your feet?
Whew! othing but rubbers.” He
looked dublously across the drifted
yard to the school house door. Then
his face cleared. “Where is the key?"
he asked. 4
Keziah felt in her pocket and drew
it out. He took it and withouta word
turned and began ploughing slowly
through the spow. When he reached
ki door, he unlocked it and opened it
wide, then returned to Keziah, who
was watching him wonderingly.
“Now,” he said, as he reached her,
“T am going to carry you to that door.
#0Oh, no, please don’t! 1 can wait
till the path is made perfectly well.
I'M not very cold, truly I'm not.”
“] am golng to carry you" said
Simeon, and there was a strange note
of command in his voice. “Put your
arm around my neck—so. ‘There, now

I can carry easily.”
“Oh, Mr. Walker! T wish—" she
protested feebly.

Slowly and carefully he walked
through the snow, reached the steps
and deposited his burden inside the

- known,” was all

often I get a chance to
WPy, how long is it since we were al-
lowed to see each other?”

“I don’t know.” Keziah's eyes were
cast down. “It is some years. I don’t
know what Cynthia would say it
she—" pausel akruptly.

Simeon smiled good humoredly. “I
know that sister of yours doesn’t ap-
prove of me, but that’s no excuse for
her holding over you the way she
does.” ; :

“Oh, Cynthia has so much more
sense than I have,” Kexiah murmured,
deprecatingly. <

Simeon looked at her quizzically.’ o <
suppose she has told you that so of-
ten that you have goteso you believe
it. But I don't believe it!”

“There was an awkward pause.
ldozhh looked at the clock and half
longed for, half-dreaded, the arrival ot

the first scholar. Simeon frowned at |.
the stove and wished he knew howto | 8

say what he wanted to say. At last
he cleared his tHiroat.

“Keziah, let us have one good long
falk together. We may never have
agother chance and there are some
fhings I'd lke to kmow about. WiX
you ‘tell me the reason why we didn’t

get married that time—fifteen years

ago, wasn't it? Was one reason Cyn-
thia?” ‘

She nodded.

“Well, T thought so, What were the
others? I know you told me at the
time, but somehow they didn’t seem
like reasons you would give.”

“There weren't any others—besides
Cynthie.”

“She must have told you things
gbout me. I wonder what they were?”’

Kesziah turned away her head, - “Sbe
said that you were shiftless,” she fal-
tered, “and never would get on in the
world.” ;

He made a wry face. “And T sup-
posed she has kept her eye on me, and
has had the satisfaction of saying,
I told you &o,’ every ittle while, and
congratulating you on her good sense
and your escape. Well, 1 guess she
was right. 1 wonder it you c;red?"

“Yes, 1 did care,” she said, almost
vehemently. “I wanted you to succeed
and justify my opinion of you, and
when you didn't she would exult and
sometimes 1 wanted.to 80 away and

ver come back.”
m"xe wish 1 had khown—T wish I had
Simeon had sald.

She looked at him pityingly: then
she 1aid her hand timidly on his arm.
“you know it now,” she sald, gently.
It isn’t too late.”

He rose to his feet guddenly. “No,”
he said, in a voice that startled her,
«j isn’t too late and 'l justify your

inion of me yet. I will go now and

vel that snow. Good-bye; I'm
glaé I saw you.” He grasped her hand
so hard that she winced, then strode
out of the room.

She listened to his retreating foot-
steps, then turned in her chalr so that
she could lay her arm on its dback and
bury her fdce in the crook of her elbow.
In a moment she heard some one com-
ing, and stood up bastily, giving quick
dabs to her eyes with her handker-
chief.

“That snow will have to wait just
a little longer. Something mare im-
portant comes first,” said Simeon, com-
ing into the room. “Why, Keziah! you
aré not—Why, what is it, dear?” for
Kesziah was crying softly in his arms.

A little later, when they were more
calm, Simeon sald: “What I came
back to say was this: T am going to
get away from the pernicious influence
of that lazy, good-for-nothing Sim
Walker, and I thought it would be a
grand good idea if at the same time
you would break away from the per-
nicious influence of Miss Cynthla
Thatcher.” '

Keziah's eyes sparkled. “T will do it.”
she said, and there was that in her
ook which told that she had at last
freed herself from the”domination of
her sister. ey

There were other things that had to

be sald, and by that tithe the fire had,

gone out and the room‘lqrown cold.

“Why. where are the scholars?™
eried Keziah, when she saw that it was
10 o'clock. “They must h_tve stayed
at home on account of the know.”

So they left the schoolhouse togeth-
er and Keziah walkad slowly home;
dreading her interview with Cynthia,
while Simeon, with -his shovel aver
his shoulder, went briskly in the oth.
er direction.—Chicago News.

Allowances.
Mrs. Cadger—They tell me, Henriet-
ta. that your husband is unkind to you.
Mrs. Howes—Yes, John is not very

gentle fn hif manners, 1 must admit; .

but there is one thing I will say for
him—lre never
creases a tidy.—Boston Transcript.

Not Fool Encugh to Hart Himself,

Lots ot Experience.

“My present wife bhad three
bands, so she thought she could
age me.” !

“Well?”

“I didn’t tofl her until after the
ding that I had four wives.”

\? treflent Plen

“Faiher,} said ithe boy w: “ #
Jooking pensively at the eure'ive and
luxuriant foliage whi<? ‘4 nf o
proaching June g=

“What ie it?" |}

“Where do, yoémsl:pp s¢ Genela
Funston would be Tu-day if hls fathe
had punished him so that le wa
afraid to go in swimming?'—Wash

ington Star.

Ruling Passion, &c.

The rumble of the ponderous ma-
chinery is heard.

Faster—faster revolves the cruel saw
wheel. ' i

And the beautiful heroine is being
dragged nearer those awful teeth.

“Ha' ha!” hisses the merciless vil-
laln.’ “Pll just tell them that I saw

you.

The heroine being from Boston, this
is more than she can stand.

“Ignoramus!” she shrieks above the
din of the saw. “Just tell them that
you sawed me!”

And then the hero dashes in and
lifts her away from the hungry teeth.
«=Chicago News.

i

Preparations for a Bath. -

Billy Darch, the traveling mau, tells
of a hotel experience in the interior
of Arkansas that is looked upon by his
friends with icion. 'He had ar-
rived at a small \settlement, and at
once repaired to the Eagle House,
which was situated on the outskirts of
the town on the bank of a small
stream.

After & dinner of side meuts and
corn bread Billy lighted a ciger, and
the proprietor  said:—

‘Stranger, is thar anything we 'uns
kin do foh you all?”

Thinking to confound his host,
Darch answered:— ’

“Well, yes; come to think of it, I'd
like to have a bath.”

let his feet drop from

The
the railing upon which he had holsted’

them, in the house, and
returned in a moment with a hrge tin
cup full of soft soap, a rough towel
and a pick and shovel, whica he of-
fered Darch. b

“What’s the pick and shovel for?”
Bsked Larch.

“Wal, stranger,” rnswered the land-
ford, “th’ watuh’s low, and yo' al ‘Il
hev to dam up th’' creek.”—Cincinnati

SECURITY.

. n ' g

Carter’s

Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear Signature of

kicks up a rug or |}

‘I DR. A. McKENNEY, Deatist, Grade-

ate of Philadeiphia Deatal College,
also of b&l College of Dental Sar-
geons of tario, Teeth extracted
absolutely without paim, Stairway
next to King, Cunningham & Drew’s
hardware store, King street east.

MUSICAI.

Mr. and Mrs. S. H. Marshall, baving
been appointed organist and choir-
master of St. Apdrew's Presbyteriam
ohurch, will receive pupils in 3-1-(.
voice dev. at, piano and organ.
Classes in sight singing and church
psalmody, on and after Sept. 4th.

Resideace, Park street, directly op-
posite Dr. Battisby's residence.

T. Dumont.—Piano Tuner and Re-
pairer. References given by owaers
of the best ru.o- in the oityu; Al
enquiries will be promptly a re
ed. Address 464 P.O, St. Thomas,
P. O, 521, Chatham. = 181y

Miss Elda Idle, A. T.C. L.

(Gold Medallist,)

SOPRANO
ololet, and Cholr iesaer Park S8, Method'st Chure

VOICE CULTURE,

Concert Engagements.
Por torma, detes, otc., address
Krause Conservatory of Music,
Chatham, Oot

KRAUSE
CONSERVATORY

oF
nusic

Uarvalled Advaatages Ofered for a mosd
and Complete Educa-

Musical
tion 1o ail Branches of Practical
sod Taeoretical Music.

PIANO, VOICE. VIOLIN, ORGAN, THEORY
ELOCUTION, PHYSICAL CULTURE

MISS F, HILLMAN, R. VICTOR CARTER
Registrar, Musiocal Divector.
——————————————
LEGAL.

J. B. RANKIN, Q. C. — Barrister, No-
tary Public, etc., Eberts’ Block,
Chatham.

C. F. W. ATKINSON—Barrister, Soli-
vitor, ete., 115 King Street, Chat-
ham, Oat. : !

W. FRANK SMITH-—Barrister, Selici- -
tor, ete. Office, King street, west of
the market. Money to loan on
Mortgages. te

J. B. O'FLYNN=—Barrister, Solicitor,
e ~.. Conveyancer, Notary blic,
Oftice: King Street, opposite Mer-
ch.nts’ Bank, Chatham, Ont.

§ FRA<ER & BELL—Barristers. Office

—Merchants’ Bank Building, Obat-
. s

ham.
JOHN S. FRASER,
EDWIN BE__LL. _I;L B.
WILSON, KERR & PIKE—Barristers,
Solicitors of the Supreme Court,
Proctors of the Maritime Court, No-
taries Public, eto. . Office, Fifth St.,
Chatham, Ont.
Momey to loan on mortgages at
lowest rates.
MATTHEW WILSON, Q. C, J. G.
KERR, J. M. PIKE.

SCANE, HOUSTON, STONaE SCANR
~Barristers, Solicitors, aveyamo-
ers, Notaries Public, etc. Private
funds to loan at lowest curreamt
rates Scane's Block, King Street,

£. W. SCANE, M. HOU N,
FRED. STONE. W. W. SCANE.

- New
Hardware

Paints, Oils, Putty, Glass
and

. Tinware

And all ¥inds of Bhelf Hardware, foot of Srd
St. Bridge, North Chatham.

D. H. _Winter

el oy

Rags, Rubber,lron
=« Metal

Chatham .
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