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‘I'he answer was in the affirmyii. o,
whereu\pon the ladies were invited to

FIRE, LIFE

GEO. K. ATKINSON

5th Street, Next Harrison Hall,

enter, which they did the more wil-
lingly as through the open door they
caught glimpses of what proved to
be a very handsome -Brussels carpet,

out of place, as did the sofa and
handsome hair-cloth rocking-chair.
In, the last Madam Conway seated
herself, while Maggie reclined upon a
lounge, wondering at the difference
in the various articles of furniture,
some of which were quite expensive,
while 'others were of the most com~
mon kind. : 3

“Who can they be? She looks like
some one I have seen,”’ said Maggie,

& ACCIDENT

rate of interest. . . . . .

Phone 346

as "Betsy Jane left the roam. v §

. mean to ask their names.”” ut this
i Lo e s msd | her grandmother would not suffer,
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changed. Money to loan at low

issi uneasy, and ere long three or four

mmeo Hegu::‘?;?;n:.h eﬂ ¢ | men appeared, washing themselves

leccions made. ire and Life Tn- ¢ from the spout of the pump, and

surance in safe companies, Call 2| wiping upon a coarse towel which

and see us. Office King St., op- s ";‘mg upon a roller near the back
oor.

i ko z ““I shan't eat at the same table

Uh th u tar'o z with those cgeatures,!” said Madam

a ﬂm, n 1 . s Conway, feeling intuitively that she

she said, “‘and she did not believe in
putting one’s self on a level with
such people.”’ : .

Another loud blast from the _horn
was blown, for the bustling woman
of the house was evidently getting

Real Estate bought, sold or ex-

would be invited to dinner.
‘““Why, grandma! yes you will, it

It PAYS 70 60 ?0 7HE BEST

PNow is the best time vo enter, The January
rusli is now over. | Theboginners are well start-
edin their work, aud teachers can therefore
Rive more fime to uew students.

It is now fu ‘rent talk through ut the country
that the student who intends to take a business
or shorthand course, a~d wants to be
& paying position when graduated should attend

CANADAJBUSINESS COLLEGE, CHATHAM,
ONTARIO,

Students of 1ast year aiready earning over
$r.000 per annum, Do
you know of an
such results? v
you ever seen our catalogue? If not write for it
and enter now, Add

she asks you to," answered Maggie.
““Only think how kind they are to
us periect strangers!’’

What else she might have said was
Drevented by the entrance of Betsy
Jane, who informed them that “‘din-
ner was ready;’’ and, with a mental
groan, as she thought how she wag
placed in § ‘way followed her to the dining-room,
where a plain, substantial farmer’s
meal was spread. Standing at the
head of the table, with her good-hu-
mored face all in a glow, was the
hostess, “who, Rointing Madam to a
chair, said: ‘‘Now, set right by, and
make yourselves to hum, Mebby. I
orto have set the table over, and I

46 placed in 11 months.
other business school getting
e pay your railway fare. Have

ress,
D. McLACHLAW & Co.. Chatham, Ont,

LODGES, v ] guess I should if I had anything fit

to eat. Be you fond of biled vic-
. - tnals?”’ and taking it for granted
WELLING10N Lodge. they were, she loaded both Madam
No. 46, A, F. & A. M., Conway’s and Maggie’s plate with
G. R, C., meets on the every variety of vegetables used in
first Monday of the preparation of the dish known
gznml'*iif?;htst Mtuo C | overywhere as “hoiled victuals,’’
o Vilil!ng'b:eﬂ;:: By this time the men had ranged
i ily welocom _‘ themselves in respectful silence upon

SBORGE MASSEY, W. M.

the opposite side of the table, each
stealing an admiring though modest
glance at Maggie; for the masculine

ALEX., GREGORY, Seo'y.

DENTAL., heart, whether it heat beneath  a

P homespun  frock or coat of finest
8. A HICKS, D. . 5.—Honor grada- } cloth, is alike susceptible to glow-
; ®te of Philadelphia Dental College § ing, youthful beauty,"like that of
. and  Hospital of Oral Surgery, | Maggie Miller. - The head of the

; Phitadeiphia, Pa., dlso honor gradu-
ate of Reyal College of Dental Sur-
| @eons, Torente. Office, over Turn-
{ ore
Bleck.

house was absent—‘‘had gone to
town with a load of wood,” so his
spouse informed the ladies, at the
drug stere, 28 Rutherford [ same time pouring out a cup of tea,
A tt which she said she had tried to make

ed, as Madamn Conwat shook  her
g 2 btd) 3 head., “Mebby it’s better than it
#. B. OFLYNN—Barrister, Bolieitor, § 3,01 Seem’s ef you wasn't . goin’
| eto., Comveyancer, Notary ‘Pablie.§ ¢ ™ . nothin’. Betsy Jane, now
{ Otlice, King Btreet, opposite Mer- you're up after the crush, fetch them

ohants’ Bank, Ohal‘:inm, Ont.

bors .| 4

SOUSTON, STONE ¢, SOANE—Barris-
€ers, Bolicitors, , “onveyancers, No-
taries Publio, ett. Private f=nds to

' loan at lowest current rates.

{ fiee, upstairs in Sheldrick Blocm

| opposite H. Maloolmson’s store,

 Hous 1, Fred. Stone, W, W, Soane.

WILSCN, PIKE & GUNDY—Barris.

{ to

wates. Offices, Fifth Street.
{ thew Wilson, K. C. W. E. Gundy,
¢ ¥, M. Pike,

. bers, Bolicitors of the Supreme 2
Oourt, Notaries Public, etc. Money at lllg'ht.
loan on Mortgages, at lowo:t
Mat- ——

» oto. Harrison Hall, Chatham,

WHOMAS SOULLARD—Barrister and
Selicitor, Victoria Block, Chatham,
Out. Thomas Scullard.

strong enough ‘to bear up an egg.

LEGAL. ‘‘Betsy Jane,”’ she continued, cast-
e N deprecatin lance at the blue
HERBERT D. — Cougty] "8 & dep A

sugar-bowl and then at her daugh-~
ter,”” . what possessed you to put on
this brown sugar, when I told you
to get crush? Have some of the ap-
ple sass® It’s new—made this morn-
ing. Dew have some,’”’ she continu~

n  Attorney, Barrister, Solici-

china sassers
Like enough
them."”

for the cowcumbers,
she’ll eat some of

Of-

Boils were so painful
could’not sleep

APPEARED ON NECK, LEGS

Capital (all paid up) ...... .....414,000,000
o g St 10,000,000
Drafts bought and sold. ' Collec-

€erest allowed on deposits at eurrent
rabes in Savings Bank Department, .
oc on deposit receipts. 4
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which in that room seemed a- little

about. to be martyred, Madam Con-'

4 vou tellin' *
| ington? Wal

But, allecting w 'headache, ‘Madan
Conway declined ev rything,-save the
green tea and a DPoston %
Which, at ‘the first mention of head-
ache, the distressed woman
brought her. Suddenly rémembecing
‘Mike, who, having fixed the carriage,
was fast asleep on a wheelbarrow
under the wootshed; she exclaimod,
“For ‘the land of massy, if T hain't
forgot that young gentleman! Go,.
Williain, #nd  call him this minute.
-} Are you sick at your stomach?”’ she

asked, turning {to Madam Conway,
who, at the thobght. of eating with
‘her drunken coachman, had uttersd
an exclamation of disgust. “‘Go,
Betsy Jane, and fetch the camphire,
quick!”’

But Madam Conway did not need
{ the ¢amphor, and so she said, add-
ing that Mike was hetter where he
was. Mike thought 80, t00, and re-

to come, whereupon the wo-
man insisted that he must. ““There
Was room enough,”’ she said, ‘‘and
no kind of sense in Betsy Jane's
taking up the hull side of the table
with them ratans. She could set
nearer the young lady."”

““Certainly,”  answered . Maggie,
anxious to see how the ratans would
manage to squecze in between herself
and the table-leg, as they would
have to do if they came an inch
nearer.

This feat could not be done, and
in attempting it Betsy Jane upset
Maggie's tea upon her handsome
traveling . dress. eliciting from her
mother the exclamation, ‘“Betsy
Jare Douglas, you allus was the
blunderin’est girl!”

This little - incident diverted . the
Wonlan's mind from Mike, while Ma.-
dam Conway, starting at the name
of Douglas, thought to herself,
‘‘Douglas! Douglas! I did not stip-
Pose 'twas so common a name. But,
then, it don’t hurt George any, hav-

ing these creatures bear his name.’’
| “Dinner being over, Madam Con-
way and Maggie returned to the par-
lor, where, while the former resuin-
ed her chair, the latter amused her-
self by examining the books and
odd-looking ' daguerreotypes which
lay upon the table, A

‘“Oh, grandmother!’’ she almost
screamed, bounding to that lady’s
side, “‘as I live, here’s a picture of
Theo and George Douglas taken to-

wether,”” and she held up a hand-
some casing  betore tne astomished
old lady, who, donning her golden

spectacles in a twinkling, saw  for
herself that what Maggie said was
true.

‘‘They stole it,’”" she gasped. “‘We
are in a den of thieves! Who knows
what they’ll take from my band-
box?’’ and she was about to leave
the room, when Maggie, whose quick
mind saw farther ahead, bade her
stop.

“I may discover something more,’’
said she, and, taking a handsomely
bound volume of Lamb, she turned
to the fly-leaf and read: ““Jenny
Douglas, from her brother George,
Worcester, January 8th.”’

It was plain. to her now; but any
mortification  she. might otherwise
have experienced was lost in the one
absorbing thought, ““What  will
grandma say?”’ ES .
‘‘Grandmother,’”’ said she, showing
the book, ‘‘don’t You remember the
mother of that girl called her Betsy
Jane Douglas?’’

““Yes, yes,” gasped Madam Con-
way, raising both' hands, while an
expression - of deep, intcnse anxiety
was visible upon her face.

‘“And don’t you know, too,”” con-
tinued Maggie, ‘‘that George always
seemed inclined to say as little as
possible of his parents? Now,. .in
this country, it is not unusual = for
the sons of just such people ‘as these
to be among the most wealthy and
respectable citizens.'”

‘‘Maggie, Maggie,” hoarsely whisp-
ered Madam Conway, grasping Mag-
gie’s arm, ‘‘do You mean to insinu-
ate—am -I to understand that you
believe that odious woman and hid-
eous girl to be the mother and sis-
ter of George Douglas?’

‘I haven't a ddubt of it,"” answer-.
ed Maggie. ‘“Twas the resemblance
between Betsy Jane and George
which I ohserved at first.’’

Out of her chair on the floor tumb-
led Madam Conway. fainting entirely
away, while Maggie, stepping to the
door, called for help.

‘I mistrusted she wag awful sick
at dinner,”” said Mrs, Douglas, tak-
ing her hands from the dishwater,
and running to the parlor, ‘I wish
she’d smelt of the camphire,  as I
Wwanted her to. Does she have such
spells often?’’ ”

By this time Betsy Jane had
brought a basin of water, which she
dashed in the face of the unconseious
Woman, who soon began to revive,
“Pennyryal - tea’ll settle her sto-
mach quicker’'n anything else,”’: said
Mrs. Douglas, “I'll clap a little
right on the stove;” and, - helping
Madam Conway to the sofa, she left
the room,

““There may possibly be a mistake,
cofter all,’” thought Maggie, I'll ques- !
tion the girl,”’ and, turning to Bet-
sy dJane, she said, taking up  the
hook Yhich had hefore attracted her
attention, “‘Is this, Jenny Douglas,
intended for you?”’ . )

*‘Yes, ma’am,’”’ answered the girl,
coloring 'slig-ht!y, “Brother George

calls * me Jenny, because he thinks
Betsy is too old fashioned.’’
An_audible groan from the sofa,

and Maggie cont,im%ed. “'Where does
your brother live?’"! - :

“In Worcester, ma’am. He keeps a,
store there,”’ answered Betsy, ‘who
_.moing to say more, ‘when her
mother, re-entering the room, took

had .

8ix« year ago Uncle George, who was
a bachelor, died, leaving the -heft of
seventy-five thousand
dollars or more, to my son, whogis
"now top of the. heap in the store,.
ume; some
but  that's the way
i some folks have of agitatin’ things.”
‘ : Maggie,
+ and Mrs. Douglas, mistaking the mo.
t tve which prompted the question,
If 'he
I know of no darter-in-law
I. don’t
my
Son’s wife, but there’s a proud look
This is her
and she passed to Maggie

his prope

~and worth $100,000, 1 pr.
‘say. $200,000;

‘“Is he marrjed?” asked

answered,
wan't,
I'd as soon have as you.
‘believe in finding fault

““Yes, dear, he is.

with

in her face, I don’t like.

P_‘c”l',"

the daguerreotype of Theo.
“I've looked at it before,*’

ceeded.

bimeby.
is, free as water;—gave me this car-
pet, the sofy and chair, and has paid

Jane’s schoolin® one winter at
Leicester. But Betsy don’t take to
books much. She’s ‘more like me,
her father says. They had a b

I had been; but for all that, a body
don’t want to be slighted, even {f
théy.  don’t belong o the quality.
‘It I'm good enough to be George's
mother I'm good enough to go to a
party with his wife. But she wan’t
to blame, and I shan’t lay it up
against her. I shall see her to-mdr-
row, pretty likely, for Sam Babbit’s
wife and T are goin’ down to ' the
firemen’s muster. You’ve heard on't,
I s’pose, The different engines are
goin’ to see which will shute water
the highest over a 180-foot pole. I
wouldn’t miss goin’  for anything,
and: of course I shall call on Theo-
doshy. I calkerlate to like her, and
when they go to housekecpin’ I've
got a hull’ chest full of sheets, and
piller-biers, and towels }'m goin” to
give her, besides three or four bed
quiltsI. pieced myself two in herrin’~
bone pattern' and one in risin’ sun.
I'll show ’em to Yyou,” and leaving

the room, she soon returned with
three patch-work quilts; Wwherein
were all possible shades of color,

red and yellow predominating, 'and
in one the ‘rising sun’’ forming aq
huge cengre piece. ?

‘“Heavens!"’ faintly articulated Ma-~
dam Conway, pressing her hands up-
on her head, wiich was supposed tao
be aching dreadfuily. The thought of
Theo reposing = beneath  the “‘risin’
sun,’’ or yet the “*hetrin’-bone,’” was
intolerable; and looking beseechingly
at Maggie, she whispered, “Do see if
Mike is rcady.”

“If 1t’s the carciage - you mean,’’
chimed in Mra. Douglas, *‘it’s been
Waiting quite g spell, but 1 thought
you warn t fit Lo ride yet, sgo I
didn’t teli you.”’

Starting to her feet, Madam Con=
Way’s bonnet went on in g trice, and
taking her shawl in her hand, she
walked out doors, barely expressing
her thanks to Nirs. Douglas, whg,
greatly distressed at her abrupt de-
. barture, ran for the herb tea, and
taking the tin cup in her hand, fol-
lowed her gunest to the carriage, urg-
ing her to ‘‘take a swaller just to
keep her from vomiting.” 4

‘‘“She’s beiter without it,”"  said
Maggie, ‘‘She seldom takes medi-
cine,”’ and politely expressing  her
gratitude to Mrs. Douglas, for her
kindness, she bade Mike drive on.

“Some crazy critter just out of
the asylum, I'll bet,"" said Mrs.
Douglas, walking back to the house
with her pennyryal tea. “How queer
she acted! but that girl’s a lady,
every inch of her, and so handsome,
too; I wonder who she is?"*

“Don’t you believe the old woman
felt a little above us?’’ suggested
Betsy Jane, who had more discern-
ment than her mother,

“Like enough she did. though I
never thought on’t. But she needn’t,
I'm as good.as she is; and 1'll war-
rant as much thought on, where I'm
known; "’ - and quite satisfied with her
own  position, Mrs. Douglas went
back to her dishwashing, while Betsy
Jane stole away’ up stairs to try the
experiment of arranging her hair af-

ter the fashion in which Margaret
wore hers,

(To Be Continued.)
— R s sttt
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and obtdins all the
extract from a soil rich in these properties.

Black, Mixed
Cevylon Green

Bl.uc'vrklbbon"'l'u. is “hill grown” Ceylon tea. - .
' The best tea because it grows slowly in the cool mountain
fragrance and deliciousness ‘the plant «

A nerve-nourishing tea—a sense-pleasing tea—invaluable

brain-workers—solacing and comforting.

Blue Ribbon
levion Tea .

40c. fize ™

TWO WEREBRS BARGAIN SATLH

our Centre Window,

(Granite Ware

GRANITE CUPS, sc. and 10¢.

1t TEA POTS, 35c.

¢ WASH BASINS, 20c.

ud PUDDING DISHES, 1 5¢,
At WATER PAILS

59¢.
Other goods in proportion—Two V&;eks Only.  Ses

Westman Bros.
Big 'Hardware. .
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HAVE YOU TRIED OUR

WHOLE WHEAT FLOUR

AND OUR. i

}% Genuine Graham Flour?$ |
;

We have just ‘recently installed N e w
Machinery for making WHOLE wWaEAT and
GRAHAM FLOURS.

All our bakers are using them and pro-
nounce them “ THE BrsT EvVER.”

Our “Gluten Grits,” a product of the
“ Square Siffer,” is praised by all users. Our
e best Breakfast -Cereal
For sale by all groters or

b

Grocers claim it is t
on the market.
’Phone No. 1. . G K
Beaver Flour, the best blended flour on
earth. . “ Milled in a model mill for the model

Canadian housewife.” -
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H'igh Water Colors
and Pure F resh .. .




