HAIR RAISING.

A Year Agono One Would Bélievo
What Thousands Now Know
. o be a Fact—Hair Can be
Grown on Bald Heads.
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3 Ross, plumber,

says,— ‘1 have been bald for over

vears, but after using The Rpse Hair

Grower for two months, I have a good

@rowih of hair all over my bead, and

it is filipg in the sides micely. I

have mach pleasure ' in sending you

this reference, and will continue using
yoar tréatment.”

'W. Livingstone, druggist, 25 Howard
St., Toronto, says, “This is to certify
that I have seen the results of the
mse of The Rose Hair Grower. As a
droggist' with many ysars’ experience
in the city of Toronto, I have seena
smultitude of hair tonics tried with
warying results, but have never sold a
Bair grower that has been such a pro-
moanced success at The Rose. Ladies
and gentlemen amongst our best peo-
ple in the city, to whom I recommend
ed it, many of whom were bdld, now
Aave beautiful heads of hair. I have
wsed it myself and now have a head of
Bair as thick as anyone could wish
dor.” :

The Rose Hair Grower stops falling
of the hair with a few- applichtions.
3t absolutely removes dandruff. Makes
the bair soft and pliable. It is a per-
fect hair dressing, and the only pre-
paration in the world that overcomes
baldness.

Price, $1.00 per bottle of dealers, or
forwarded on receipt of price by ad-
dressing, Rose & Co., 48 Adelaidpg SL,
;Euil, Toronto, Ont.
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Oats;-Bran,
Shorts, Chop Stuff
Wheat, Corn
Baled Hay
and Straw

We are prepared
to supply fruitv
growers v
all kinds of
Barry Boxes,
Cratee and

Baskets a%

Lowest
Prices

J. A. Wiisen
Queen SI. @ RO ER Phone 73
uwm\,mmd

Radlev's Drug olore

Removed next door to Geo, E. Yomag'e
Grocery, opp, the Standard Bank.

Radley’s Stomach

and

Liver Pills

TS Dest Antibillous Pills in Use, Cures Dyspep-
sia and ali Stomach and Liver Complsinte
Have ;ou ever tried them !
here is nothing
better,

RADLEY’S DRUG STORE
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PHIBOBDLIDHBIVIVLIOS
In providing office
equipment

%o facilitate your business, have you
secured a

LONG DISTANCE
_+-..- TELEPHONE?

|' The charges are moderate.

The Local Manager of The Bell Tele-
phone Company will be pleased
to vuote you'rates.

Painting an
Paper
Hanging

T—

Done at

Reasonable Marﬁn

Prices,
Forest St.,

Apply to

J. B.
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was the frst Interesy sne fnad
er. and glad to talk

pon the subject which

was beginning to oeccupy so much of
his own théughts. Mr. Mather drew her
into his lap., and eudsavored, as far as
possible, to expldain to her what it was
¢ll for. Muech of what he said, how-
ever, was Greek to Rose, who only

contending for a bit of cloth, such as
she had often seen floating over the
dome of the old State House in Boston,
and with the remark, that men's lives
were far more valuable thap all the
Stars and Stripes “in the world, she
fell away to sleep, leaving her husband
in the midst of an argument not quite
clear to~himself, for, like his wite, te
then sre exsactly what the
war was for. Still, inasmuoch as there
«-e war. he would mot play the cow-
wi's part. nor shrink from the Dost ‘of
should need his
doreires.  Pnt this Rose_did oot know,
ve in the belief that whatever

noen, Will would never go. she

«r el her wonted cheerfulness,

; 14 snvthing of the war,

was . sure to startle her hearers with
some remark quite unworthy of a New
England daughter. She did wish they
would stop having so many meetings,
she said, or, if Jiey must have them,
she wished they'd get Brother Tom to
come and set them right. H- had liv-
ed in Charleston. He could tell them
bhow kind the people sere to Mary, his
sick wife, and were it not that it" was
beneath him to lecture, she’d surely
write for him to comeé. Rose Mather
was growing unpopulai by her foolish
epeeches. and when at last she was ask-
ed to join with other ladies of the town
in making articles of clothing for the
volunteers, she added the last drop to
the brimming bucket, by tossing back
her chestnut tresses, and “guessing she
shouldn’t blister her hands over that
coarse stuff. She couldn’t sew much.
any way; and as for making bandages
and lint, the very idea was sickening.
She'd give them  fifty cents, it they
- wanted, but she positively couldn’t do
more than that, for she must have a
pew pair of lavender kids. She had
worn the old ones three or four times,
and Will préached economy every day.”
With a frown of impatience, the ma-
tron who had- been ¢

conld not

thate { his ponntry

with feelings anything but complimen-
tary to the silly little lady, went back
to the hall where scores of women
were busily employed in behalf of the
company, some of whom would npever
return to tell how much good even the
homely housewife,- with Her pins and
: id thread,had done them when
where no -mother or sistor
hand eould reach them, not yet how the
thought that perhaps a dear one's ‘fin-
gers had torn the soft linen band, or
scraped the tender lint applied to some
wound, had kelped to_ease the
pain, and ¢heer the homesick heart.
It was surely a work of mercy in which
our noble women were then engagel,
and if from the group collected in Rock-
land ‘Hail, there was much loud mur
muring at Rose Mather's want of sense
or heart, it arose not so much from il
nature as from astonishment that she
eould be so callous and jindifferent to
an object off so much impbrtance.
“Wait till her husband goes, and she
won’t mince along so daintily, taking
all that pains to show her Balmoral,
when it isg’t one bit muddy,” muttered
the Widow Simms. pointing out to those
pear the window, the lady in question,
tripping down the stréet in quest of la-
vender kids, perhaps, or more likely
bound for her husband's office, where,
pow that everybody worked all day
long at the hall, she spent much of her
time, it was so lonely at home, with
nobody to call.. “I hope he'll be draft-
ed, and have to go, upon my word!”
continued the 'widow, whose heart was
very sore with thinking of the three
seats at her fireside, so soon to be va-
cated by her darling boys—Ell, Join
and Isaac. “Yes, I do hope he'll be
drafted, don’t you, Mrs. Graham?' and
she turned toward Annie, who was roll-
ing up bandages of linen, and weav-
ing in with every coil a prayer that the
poor soldier, whose lot it should be to
need the band, might return again to
the loved ones at home, or else be fit-
ted for that better home, where war is
urknown. :
Annie shook her Head. but made no
answer. There was no bitterness now
in her heart against Rose Mather. She
had prayed that all away, and only hop-
ed the anguish which had come to her,
making her brain giddy, and her heart
faint, might never be borne by another,
it that could be. George had volanteer-
ed,—was to be second lleutenant, and
Annie, who shall tell of .the gloom
which had fallen so darkly around the
cottage she had called hers for one
brief year. It was a neat, cosy dwell-
ing, and to Annie it never seemed 8o
cheertul as on that memorable night
of the war-meeting, when she had light-
ed the lamp and sat down with George
upon the chintz-covered lounge he had
helped her make when first she was a
bride. It is true the carpet was not of
velvet, like that Rose Mather trod up-
¢n; neither was there in all the house
one inch of rosewood or of marble, but
there was domestie love, pure and deep
ae any Rose ever experienced, and there
was something better far than that, a
patient. trusting faith in One who can
shed light upon the dreariest home, and
make the heaviest trial - seem like
paught. Tt was this trusting faith
which made Annie Graham the sweet,
gentle being she was, shedding its in-
fluenve over her whole life, and soften-
ing down a disposition’ which otherwise
might have been haughty and resent-
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ful. Annie was naturally high-spirited
and yroud, and Rose's remarks concern-

i LOVE'S TRIUMPH.
il A STORY OF LOVE AND WAR. ,
S
BY MARY J. HOLMES,
_Auihor of *“Lena Rivers.” “«Edna Browning,”

“ Tempest and Sunshine,” Etc, Etc
’
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ing volunteeers I generai, and Ueorse
in particular, had stong her to the
guick, but with the indignant mood
there came another impulse, and ere the
cottage had been reached, the bitter
feeling had gone, leaving nothing but
sorfow that it had ever "been there.
Like Rose, she wished there would be
po war, but wishing was of no avail,
and long after George ‘Graham was
esleep and dreaming, it may be, of glor-
ies won on battle-fields, Amnie lay
awake, questioning within herself whe
ther she ought, by word or deed, to
prevent her husband's going, if he felt,
as he seémed to feel, that it wad as
much his duty as that of others to join
in his country's defence. Annie was
no great reasoner, logically; all her de
cisioBs wére made to turn upon the sim-
ple question of right and wrong, and on
this occasion she found it hard to teli,
so evenly the balance seemed adjusted.
More than once she stole from her pil-
low, and going out into the fresh night
air, knelt in the moonlight, and asked
for guidance to choose the right, 'even
though that right should take her hus-
tand from’ ber.

“f¢ I knew he would not die, It
would pnot be so hard to give him up.”
she murmured, as sickeping visions of
fields strewn with the dead, and hospi-
tals filled with the dying,came over Ler,
and for an iostant her brain reeled
with the thought of George dying thus,
and leaving her no hope of meeting
her again, for George's faith was not
Eke hers. 5.

— Anon, however, something whispered
to her that the God she loved was on
the field of carnage and in the camp.
and in ‘the hospital, and everywhere. as
much as there in Rockland, that pray-
ers innumerable would follow the brave
volunteers, snd that the evil she so
much feared might be the means of

working’ the great good she so desired.
And thus it was that Annie came to a
décision. Stealing back to her hus-
band’s side, she b nt above him as he
lay sleeping, ind with a heart which
throbbed to its very ,core, though the
lip uttered no sou d, she gave him to
his country, asking, if it could be, that
be might come buek again, but if it
were ordered otherwise—“God's will be
i done.” There was ne shrinking ~after
that sacrifice was made, though when
the morning came, the death-white face
end the dark circles beneath the eyes
told of a weary vigil, such as many
and many a8 woman kept. both North
and South, during the dark hours of
the Rebellion. But save the death-
white face and heavy eyes, there was
no token of the inner struggle, as with
a desperate effort at self-command, An-

wound “her arms around her hus-
tand's neck, and whisperad to him,
“You may go,—I give my free consent,”
and George, who cared far more to
go than he had dafed express, kissed the
lips which tried so hard to smile, little
dreaming what it cost his brave young
wife o tell him what she had.. To oue
of his temperament. there was no dan-
ger to be feared for himself, The bul-
let which might strike down a brother
at his side would be turned awasy from
him. Others would, of course, be kill-
ed, but. he should escape unharmed.
In the language of one epeaker, whose
eloquent fippeal had done much to fire
his youthful enthusiasm, “He was not
going to be shot, but to shoot some-
body.”

This was his idea, and ere the cling-
jng- amms had unclasped themselves
from his neck,his imagination had, leap-
ed forward to the future, and in fancy
George Graham wore, if pot a colonel's,
at least a captain’s uniform. and the
oottage on the hill, which Annie so
much admired, and for the purchase of
which a few hundreds were already
saved, was his,—bought with the money
he would earn, The deed should be
drawn In her name, too, he said, and he
pictured her coming down the walk
to meet him, with the rose-blush on her
cheek, just as she Jooked the first time
he ever saw her. ~Something of this
he told her,—and Annvie tried to emile,
and think it all might be. But her
heart that morning was far too heavy
to be lightened by a plcture of what
seemed so improbable. Still, George's
hopetnl confidence did much to reas
gure her, and when, a few days after,
she started for the hall, she purposely
took a lofiger walk for the sake of pass-
ing the cottage on the hill, thinking,
as she leaned over the low iron femnce,
how she would arrange the flower-beds
more tastefully than they were now ar-
ranged, and teach the drooping vines
to twine more gracéfully around the
slender columns supporting the piazza
in front. She would have seats, too,
—willow-twisted - chairs beneath the
trees, where she and George could tit
at twilight,’ and watch the shadows
creeping across the hollow whera—-the
old cottage was, and up the opposite
hill, where the cupola of
ther's home was plaiply visible, blaz-
ing in the April sunshine, It was 8
very pleasant castle which Annie built,
and for a time the load of pain which,
since George volunteered, had lain 0
heavy at her heart, was gone; but it,
returned again when, as she passed A
turn in the road, her eye wandered
down to the hollow, and that other
cottage standing there so brown and
small, and looking already so desolate,
because she knew that ere many davs
were over, she wonld wait in vain for
the loved footsteps coming down the
road,~should miss the pleasant, che=ry
laugh. the teasing joke and words of
love which made thé world mll sun-
shine. The cottage on the hill became
s worthless thing as poor Annie foreed
back her tears, and with quickened
steps hurried on to join the group of
Jadies busy at the hall

Taking her seat by the window, she
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eopnay cived e bl Nk lapeseu Vi
per, that of teariag and winding band-
ages for those who might be wounded,

“Marbe there’ll never be no fight.
but it's well enough to be prenared.”
was the soothing remark of the kind~
hearted old woman who gave the work
to Annie, noting, as she did so, how
the lip quivered and the cheek p-l_ad
at the very idea. . §

«“Ivhat it George should need them?™

kept suggesting itselt to her as she
worked industriously on. hoping that,
if he did, some one of the rolls she was
winding might come to him, er, better
yet, if ‘he could only have the bit of
goft linen she had bronght herseif—
a piece of her own clothing, and bear
fng on it her maiden name, Annie How-
ard. He would be sure to know it,
she said, it was written so plainl)

indelible ink, ond it would make him
feel so.-wlad. But there might-be other
Annie Howards, it was not an uncom-
mon name, wae suggested next to her,
as she tore the linen in strips, and
quick as thought her hand sought the

-pocket of her dress for the peucil which

che knew was there, Glancing around
to ses that no one observed her, she
touched the pencil to her lipe and wrote
after the name: “It's your Annie,
George. Try to believe I'm there.

.l Sadt SOM N

There were big: tear-drops on the wis
of linen, but Annie brushed them away
snd went on with her rolling, just ns
Widow Simms called her attention to
Rose Mather, ms mentioned! several
pages back. ! -

Annie could not account for it to
herself, but ever since Rose’s arrival at
Rockland. she had felt a strange inex-
plicable interest in the fashionable
belle; an interest prompted by some-
thing more than mere curiosity, and
cow that there: was an oppertunity of
sceing her without being herself seen,
she straightened up and smoothing the
eoft bruids ‘of her paje brown . hair,
waited for the entrance of the little
lady, who, with her pink hat set jaun-
tily on her chestnut curls, and her rich
fur collar buttoned gracefully over her
handsome cloth cloak, tripped into the
room, doing much by her sunny smile
and pleasant mannet to disarm the la-
dies of their recent prejudice against
her. She was nothing but a child, they
reflected; a spoiged, petted child; she
would improve as she grew older and
came more in contact with the sharp
corners of the worid, so those who had
the honor of her acquaintance received
her with the familiar deference, If we
may be allowed the expression, which
tad always marked their manner to-
ward William Mather's bride. Rose
was too much aceustomed to society
to be at all disconcerted by the hundred
pair of eyes turned serutinizingly to-
ward her. Indeed. ehe rather enjoyed
being looked at, and she tossed the
coarse garments about with a peetty
playtulness, saying tthat “since the la-
dies had called upon her she had
theught better of it; and made up her
mind to martyr herself oné afternoon
at least, and benefit the soldiers. To
be sure there wasn't much she could
do. She might hold yarn for somen
body te wind, she supposed, but she’
couldn’t’ knit, and didn't want to
sSew such ugly, scratehy stuff as
those flannel shirts, but if somebody
wonld thread her needle, and fix it ull
right, she'd try what she could do on
a pair of drawers.”

For a time¢ no one seemed inclined
to volunteer her services, and Widow
Rimmes's shears clicked spitefully loud
as they cut throngh the cotton flannel,
At last, however, Mrs. Baker, who
Ead more than once officiated as wash-
erwoman at the Mathér mansion, came
forward and arranged work for
who, untying the strings of her
pink hat, and adjusting her tiny gold
thimble, labored on until she had gue-
ceeded in sewing uwp and joining to-
gether a long leg with one some inches
sharter, which had happened to be lIy-
ing near. Toud was the shout which a
diseovery of this mistake called forth,
nor was it at all abated when Rose de-
murely asked if it would not answer
for ‘some eoldier whe should chance to
have a limb shot off just below the
khee.

“The littler simpleton!” ;muttered the
widow, while Mrs. Baker pointed out
to the discomfited lady thaf one divi-
slon of the drawers was right side out
and the other wrong!

There was no alternative save to Tip
the entire fthing, and with glowing
cheeks Rose begnn the task of undding
what she had dene, ineidentally letting

she

on

Rose,

out, as she worked, that Will might |

have known better than to send her
thiére,—she shouldn't have come at all
if he had not insisted, telling her people
wu{xld call' her a secessionist unless she
did" something to benefit the soldiers.
She didn't care what they called her;
she knew she was a Democrat, or used
to be before she was married; but now

that Will was a Republican, she hardly °

knew what she was; any way, she was
not a secessionist, and she wasn't pard
ticularly interested in the war either;
why should she Le?—Will was not!' go-
ing, nor Brether Tom, nor any of her
friends,

“RBut somebody’s friends are going,—
somebody’s Will, somebody’s Tom; as
dear to them as yours are . to /you,”
came in a febuking tone from a
straightforward, outspoken woman,who
knew from sad experience that ‘“‘some-
body’s Tom was going.”

“Yes. 1 know,” eaid Rosp, a shadow
for an instant croesing her bright face,
“gnd it is dreadful, too/ Will says
everything will be so much higher, and
it will be so dull at Saratoga and New-
port next summer, without the South-
ern people. One might as well stay at
home. The war might have been avold-
ed, too, by a littlé mutual forbearanze
from both partied, until matters could
be amiecably adfusted, for Brother Tom
said eo In his letter last night, and a
beap more which I ean’t remember.”

Here Rosé paused quite exhausted,
with the effort she had made to re-
Tpeat the opinion of Brother Tom- She
had read all his létver, fully indorsing
as much of it as she understood, and

le~ghe went on:
am’r:‘ lm’.lf;:‘ho &mtinn
——e

Labor is but refreshiment from re-
pose—J. Montgomery. . - B

With every mercenary man time is
money, and that is why he doesn’t
@pend it more cheerfully. |
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To Enjoy

teas.

CEYLON GREEN

So'd only in Lead Packets.
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)] o

It will take the place of injuricus Japan teas, just as.
«SALADA” black is taking the piace of all other black

40c¢ a pound:

MILLINERY

MILLINERY !\

Miss Cathcart

Has a large assortment of trimmed and uotrimmed hats, and is offering
them at greatly reduced prices.

Millinery Parlors Opp.ithe New;1.0.0.F Temple

King Street.

MILLINERY

; MILLINER{

COAST LINE

NEW STEEL
PASSENGER
STEAMERS.

SPEED, COMFORT
ano SAFETY.

Four Trips per Week Between

PETOSKEY, “THE $00,” NARQUETTE
AND DULUTH,
LOW RATES to Plcturesque Maekinae and
‘ Return, including Meals and Berths. Approx.
fmate Cost from Cleveland., 3320.30;
Toledo, $17.25; from Detrolt, 814.73 |

Day and Night
Toleds, Detrolt ane Mackinac | %az Bt \ DETROIT AN
5 Cleveland, |

Put-in-Bay' ..isoutiw
trom | @and Tolede. |

Address,

*q) (& Send 2o, for Nnstrated Pamphlet.
~<F S A. A, SCHANTZ, 6. P, A, DETROIT, MICH.

To DETROIT, MACKINAC, GEORGIAN BAY, PETOSKEY, CHICAGO

No other Line offers & Panorama of 460 miles of equal variety and interest.

Fora SUMMER P CRUISE take the -

The Greatest Perfection yet
d in Boat Construction;
Luxurious Equipment, Artistic
Furnishing, . . Decoration and
p Efficlent Servige .. . .

Stal

20 Back Direetion.
1.25 Statercem, §2.25
Connections are made at Cleveland with
Earliest Trains for all points East, South
, and at Detroit for ali poinis
Nortk and Nortiwest.
Sunday Trips June, July, Angust,

Berths, AL.08,

September avd Oetober Onl-

Delrol & Cleveland Kav. G0.

Eor

Refrigerators

Screen Doors and
Windows

Go to Stephens & Co.—Largest assortment acd lowest prices
in Chatham .

Screen Windows. ...cciveeseccssnsans

A few Lawn Mowers left, each........

OurPrism Brand (best in the worid) ready Mixed
Paints are still selling for $1.40 per gallon ‘or 35¢ qt

comnvyeva BSOS

Screen Doors, complete with spring hinges, etc... .$1 each

CRTR R b

A Spring
Tonic

Is what every one needs
especia:ly those employed in
stuffy ces and others of
sedentary habits, in order to
get the system in shape for
the warm weatheér to come.

To be strong the blood
must be pure.

Pike's
Extract
Sarsavarilla

MAKES GOOD RICH
BLOOD. IT RESTORES
SPRENGTH, RENEWS
VITALITY,

FOR SALE BY

& Co.

Phone 106

Drug
Store

Central ¢ . gunn

Oor, E ng and 6tb

“

Wall colors all Tints in Alabastine, Kalsomire or
Jelly Stone, and Brushes for every purpose.

Cheapest place in Chatham for Lawn Hose.

Geo. Stepil_é;ls & Co.

'Best in Ready-
|Mixed Paints

Our Mixed Paints are the standard
of quality—true to color—pure, and
f from the makers.

A Home Test
ill establish thei liti
ks o ety atd i et
Before Preparing
for house cleani call and
lu;)ply of t:ou pmnr‘o Paints. "
Alabastine

in sixteen tints and colors and white.
Jellstone

tinted, White Leads, Paint Oils, Var-
nishes, ete,

‘Brushes

for paint, varnish, kalsomine’ and
every purpose in great variety.
Our Prices

will interest you and our
be found the best value in

will
e city.

King, Cuan & Drew

King Street. Chatha

late Roofing
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