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DENTAL.

8. A. HICKS, D. n. 5.—Honor gradu-
ate of Philadelphia Dental College
¢ _and Hospital .of ' Oral Surgery,
. Philadelphia, Pa., also honor gradu«
{ &t of Royal College of Dental Sur-
. @eons, Toronto. Office, over Turn-
‘ ets drug stere, 26 Rutherford
Bilock. tt

LEGAL., %
|ara, HERBERT D. — County
Crown Attorney, Barrister, Solici-
! %er, eto. Harrison Hall, Chatham.
EHOMAS SOULLARD—Barrister ani
Selicitor, Victoria Block, Chatham,

! Omt. Thomas Scuilard.

¥. B. OFLYNN-Barrister, Solicitor,
¢, 8to, Conveyancer, Notary Pablie.
§ Office, King Street, opposite Mer-

ehants’ Bank, Obatham, Ont. °

BOUSTON, STONE & SOANE—Barris-
€ere, Bolicitors, Conveyancers, No-

} taries Public, otc. Private f=nds to
2 at lowest current rates. Of-

| Fice, upstairs in Sheldrick Block,
| @pposite H. Malcolmson’s store. M.
Houston, Fred. Stone, W. W. Scane,

BWILBON, PIKE & GUNDY -—Barris-
3 Bolicitors of the Supreme
¢ Oeurt, Notaries Publie, ato, Meney
! €o lean on Mortgages, at lowest
; wates. Offices, Fifth Street.. Mat-:

thew Wilson, K. C.. W. E. Gundy,
{ ¥ M. Pike. 5 {530 i

TO OUR COUSTOMERS.
We have just put i4, at t expense,
- “""11"-”2 Hm‘n;z}om: :y
eteam, work on passin, rough the
roll:'- once ; t{o mu“lt-—Won 5
0, WILL ¥or Breax,, and will
Hast much 1 than when ironed b
the old method, heated by , whi
% w’ to piss through the m{;n eight
2.8.—We have sleo added a newly
‘mvented machine to Iron the edges of
@Callars snd: Cuffs, :
¥ho Parisian Stoam Laundry
Q0. of Outario, Limited.
Tondon, Hamilton ‘and Toronto,
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F. B. Proctor,
Cemmission Broker.

N. Y. Stocks, Grains,

Provisions, Cotton.... ' i

Mo better service anywhere. Why
don’t you trade at home? Ia
€ormation free.

Telophone 240.

BANK OF MONTREAL
f mm—:-mb 1817. ‘

Cagital (all paid up) ...... ..... 414,000,008
Bosl coivi eii it tiare ceiens e 10,000,000

Drafts ' bought and sold. Colles-
Cisms made on favorable terms. In-
Eocest allowed on deposits at eurrent
rates in Savings Bank Department,

ar on deposit re
| DOUGLAS GLASS, .
Manager Chatham Branch,

' STANDARD BANK UF CANADA
Y -

BEAD OFFICE, TORONTO. *
. Branchés and agents at ail

peiats in Canada, U, 8 end Great

l:‘
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Author of For a Woman

099800608 o o

2¢ Wwas necessary, he sald, for
 either him or Mr. Douglas to go to
Cuba; and, as Rose’s health made a
change l::t climate ;dvi'ult:le lo:o her,
Geo! L proposed to him.  to go,
gndmt;ko his sister there for the win-
ter. “And, Maggie,’" he continued,
“will you go, too? We are to sail
the middle of October, stopping for
a few weeks in Florida, until the
unhealthy season in Havana is pass-
ed. I will see your grandmother to-
morrow  morning—will once more
honorably ask for your hand, and if
she still refuses, as you think she
will, it cannot surely be wrong  in
you to consult your own happiness
instead of her prejudices. I will meet
you at old Hagar’s cabin at the
time appointed. Rosc and my aunt;
who is to accompany her, will be 4n
New York, whither we will go imme-
diately. A few moments more and
you will be my wife, and beyond the
control of your grandmother. Do you
approve' my plan, Maggie, darling ?
Will you go?”*

Maggie could not answer him then,
for an elopement was something from
which she instinctively shrank, and
with a faint hope that her grand-
mother might consént,  she went
back to her sister’s room, where she
had not yet been missed. Very ra-
pidly the remainder of the afternoon
passed away, and at'an early hour,
wishing to kmow ‘‘exactly how she
was going to look,”” Mag commenced
her toilet. Theo, too, desirous of
displaying her white satin as long as
possible, began to dress: while Ma-
dam Conway, in no haste to don her
purple satin, which was uncomfort-
ably tight, amused herself by wavch-
ing the passersby, nodding at inter-
vais in her-chair.

While thus occupied a Perfumed
note ‘was brought to her, the con-
tents of which elicited from her an
exclamation of surprise.

“Can it be possible}’ ghe said,
and thrusting the note into her Poc-
ket, she hastily left the room. ’

She was gone a long, long time,
and when at last she returned she
was evidently much excited, paying
na . attention whatéier to Theo,
who, in. ‘her- bridal robes looked
charmingly, but minutely inspecting
Mag to see if in her adornings there
was aught out of it place. . Her
dress was faultless, and she  looked
8o radiantly beautiful as she stood
before her grandinother that the old
lady kissed her fondly, whispering as
she did so, ‘‘You are indeed beauti~
fal.”” It - wag a long time ere Ma-
dam - Conway  commenced her, own
toilet, and then she Proceeded ®o
slowlv that Géorge Douglas - became
impatient, and she finally suggested
that he and Theo should go "without
her, sending the carriage back for
herself and Mag. To this proposition
she at last yielded; and when they
were left  alone; Madam Conway
greatly accelerated her movements,
dréssing ' herself in a fow moments;
and then, much to Mag's surprise,
8oing below without a word of ‘ex.
planation. A few  moments only
elapsed ere a servant was sent to
Mag, saying that her presence was
desired at’ No. 40, a small = private
parlor adjoining the public drawing~
rooms. ;

““What can it mean? Is it pos-
sible that Henry is there?'’ Mag
asked herseif, as with a beating
heart, she descended the stairs,

A nioment  more, and Mag stood
on the threshold of No. 40, Seated
upon the sofa was Madam Conway,
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- “Purified by Suffering,” «A
“Woman Against Woman,” Ete.

{ paie young girl, arrayed in .white,
her e'r:urp;e 5:';‘(;‘ ”::“"‘3 t:d h;“ her: silken curls falling around her
aEs betokem’i 1 f;p' A | neck like a golden shower, “and = her

g the | immense | o o eyes of blue scanning ocag-

degree = of  satisfaction ' she felt erly each ' newcomer, then  with a:
In being  there ‘thus with the { ook of disappointment drooping  bew
neath the long lashes which rested

wearily upon her colorless cheek. It :

was Rose Warner, and the face sha

Was Unable to do any | 7 o Narer, aud the "tace sha
Seen no. semblance of it yet, for

Work for Four or Henry hed’ vo dagiteeotyis SO
she felt sure she would know her,

Flv. Mo’lth& and when at last, in all her queenly
PR beauty, Maggie came, leaning on Ar-

: thur Carrollton’s’ arm, Rose's heart

Was Weak and Miserable. | mede ready shsver to the ofsse.

y "} peated question, “Who is ;l;:?"

—— "Be;utiful, gloriously utiful,””

; i she wHispered softly, ' while from the

mll’ht She Would Die. grave of her buried hopes there came
: ! one wild heart-throb, oné sudden
R v ’ zu;st of pn.in.dcauaed by the first
ght of her rival, and then Rose
m’ m'd Do ”‘ Good. Warner grew’ calm again, and those
g ; by who saw the pressure of her ~hand

upon her side dreamed not of the
fierce pang withi
fer brother not to tell M.

was to be therd.  She woul
Watch her awhile, herself 1

i
Sake,
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elegant-ivpking stranger wuw
ood ' witi his deep, e

va es fixed upon the door ex-

" pectantly,

| moment—knew it - was Arthur

* Maggie knew him Ish:'

rollton; aud, turning pale, she start-
ed backward, while hé advanced for-
ward and, offering her his hand,
looked down upor her with a win.
‘ning  smiie, Sayiug as he did  so:
“Excuse my familiaiity.  You are
Maggie Miiler, I ani sure.” = 5

For an instant Mag could not " re-
ply, but, soon recovering her  com-
Posure, she' received - the strar
gracefully, and then taking the chair
he politely brought her, she listened
while her grandmother told her "that
‘he had ‘arrived at Montreal : two
weeks before; that he had reached
Hillsdale that moring, an hour ‘or
two after their departiare, and learn-
ing their = destination had followed
them in the cais: that s e had taken
the liberty of informing Mrs. Morton
of his arrival, and that, lady had; of
course, extended to him an invitation
to be présent at her party.

“Which invitation 1 accept, pro-
vided Miss Maggie allows me to be
her escort,” said the young man,
and again his large, black eyes rest~
ed admiringly upon her.

Mag had anticipated a long, quiet
talk with Henry Warner, and, wish-
ing the 'Englishman anywhere else
but there, she answered coldly: “I
cannot . well decline your escort,
Mr. Carrollton, so of course I ac-
cept it."” 4

Madam Conway bit  her lip,
Mr. Oarrollton, who was prepared
for anything from Maggie = Miller,
was not in the least displeased; and,
consulting his diamond-set watch,
which pointeéd to nearly  ten, he
asked if it were not time to go.

“Certainly,”” said Madam Conway.
“You remain here, Maggie; I will
bring down your shawl,”” and she
glided from the room, leaving them
purposely alone. y

Mag was a good deal astonished,
slightly embarrassed and,a little
provoked, all of which Arthur Car-
rollton readily saw: but this did
not prevent his talking to her, and
during the few minutes of Madam
Conway's absehce he Hechdded that
neither Margaret's beauty, mnor yet
her originality, had been overrated
by her partial grandmother, while
Mag, on her part, meéntally pro-
nounced him ‘‘the finest-looking, the
most refined, the most gentlemanly,
the proudest, and the hatefulest man
she had ever seen!’’

Wholly unconscious of her oogita~
tion, he wrapped her shawl Very
carefully"about her, taking care  to
cover her white shoulders from the
night .air; then, offering his arm te
her grandmother, he led the way %o
the carriage, whither she followed
him, wondering if Henry would be
jealous, and thinking her first act
Would be to tell him “‘how she hated
Arthur  Carroliton, * and always
should!"'’

. - L 3 . - - -

It was a gay, brilliant secéne:
which Mrs. Morton’s drawing-rooms’
Presented, and as yet the centre of
attraction, Theo, near the door, was
bowing to the many strangers who |
sought 'her acquaintance. Greatly she
marveled at the long delay of her+
grandmother and Maggie, 'and she
had ‘just suggested” to Henry that he
should go in quest of them, when
she saw.  her sister ascending the
stairs.

On a sofa across the room sat a

but

n. She had asked
ie she
. rather

wn,;

| though

i
to see how Henry was affected by the
attentions of the ln.n(_isome stran-

. But Henry was not jealous, d

 standing a little aloof, he feit more
_Pleasure than pain in watching Ilag-
gie as she received the howmage of
the gay throng. Thoughts similar
to those. cf Rose, however, forced
themselves upon him as he saw the
“dignified of Mr. Carroliton,
and for the first time in his life he
was consciolis of an uncomfortable
feeling of inferiority to something
or Ssomebody—he hardly knew what.
This feeling, however, passed. away
when came at last to his
side, with her winning smile, and
"playful ‘words.

Very  closely
watched her now; but Maggie did not
heed it, and, Jleaning on Henry's
arm, she seemed oblivious ‘to all
save him. After a time he led her
out upon a side piazza, where _they
' wouid ‘be comparatively alone. Ob-
serving that she seemed a little
chilly, he left her for a moment while
he went in. quest of her shawl.
Scarcely was he gone when a slight,
fairy form came flitting through the
moonlight to where Maggie sat, and
twining its snow-white arms around
her neck, looked lovingly into her
eyes, , whispering soft and low, “My
gister!”’

bounded at the sound of that
name, Wwhich ‘even the night wind,
sighing through the trees, seemed to
take up and repeat. My sister 1"
What was' there in thosé words thus
to affect her? Was that fair young
creature, who hung so fondly over
her, naught to her save a

are a splendid couple;’’
Rose, and then she looked

. + 3 L
Madam - Conway

My sister!’’ WWow Maggie’s blopd

Claflin Chemieal Co., Windsor, Ont.

for what
recommi
| trotble 'of any kind.

I remain yours,
640 York St.

‘iﬁ‘w YORK, N, V,,AND
oNTL.

receipt of price; 500 per box. WINDSOR,

and never fafling remedy for all kidney disorders, and

in $0 ot the cruteh into the woodbox, fo take part in

] tronble who are moé aware of it. They 2
pleasure. There may be one or many ef q

: London, Sept. 7, 1908. N

n:~I can’t say too much about Bw-J'u,
they have done for me. I can highly
them to anyone suffering from kidney

W. E. BROWN. | "

stranger? Was there no tie between
them, no “bond of sympathy and
love? We ask this of you, our read-
er, and not of Maggie Miller: for to
her there came no questioning like
this. She only knew that every
pulsation of her heart responded to
the name of sister, when breathed by
sweet Rose Warner, and folding her
arms about her, she
golden head wupon her bosom, and
pushing back the clustering curls,
gazed long and earnestly into a face
which seemed so heavenly and pure.

Few were the words they uttered
at first, for the mysterious, invisible
something which prompted each to
look ‘into the other’s eyes, to clasp
the other’s hands, to Kiss the oth-
er's lips, and whisper the other’s
name.

“I have wished so much to see
you, to know if you are worthy = of
my noble brother,”” said Rose at
last, thinking she must say some-
thing on’ the subject uppermost in
both their minds.

“And am I worthy?’ asked Mag-
gle, the bright blushes stealing over
her cheek. ' *Will you let me be your
sister?”

““My heart. would claim you for
that, even though I had no bro-
ther,’”’ answered Rose, and again her
lips touched those of Maggie.

Seeing ‘themi thus together, ‘Henry
tarried purposely a long’ time, and
when at last he rejoingd < them  he
prag)qad returning to the drawing:
room, | whers 'many- inquiries were
making for Maggie.

“I have looked for you a
time, Miss Maggie,’’ said Mr. Car-
relliton. ‘I wish to hear you play,’’
and, taklng ‘her arm in his, he led
her to the pigno.

From the moment of her first in-
troduction to him, Maggie had  felt
that there was something command-
ing in ‘his manner—something she
gould not disobey; and now, though
she fancied it was impossible to play
before the multitude, she seated her-
self mechanically, and while the keys
swam before her eyes, went through
with a difficult piece which she had
never but once before executed cor-
rectly.

‘“You have dome well—miuch™ better
than I anticipated,”” said Mr. Car-
rollton, again offering her, his arm;
and though a little vexed, those few
wonds of commendation were worth
more to Maggie than the most flat-
tering speech  which Henry Warner
had ever made to her. X

(To Be Continued.) .
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TWO WEBK'S BARGAIN SATI 'er'
‘ +

GRANITE CUPS, sc. and 1oc,
e - TEA POTS, 3sc.
” WASH BASINS,; 20c. ™
b PUDDING DISHES, 15c.
o WATER PAILS, soc. -
Other goods in
our.Centre Window. ?
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Westman Bros.
Big Hardware.
WHOLE WHEAT FLOUliI
AND OUR

Genuine Graham Flour r3

We have just recently installed Ne w z
Machinery for making WHOLE WHEAT and
GRAHAM FLOURS, .

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

Our “ Gluten Grits,”
“ Square Sifter,”
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1,” is praised by all users. Our
Grocers claim it is the best Breakfast Cereal
on the market.  For sale by all grocers or
"Phone No. 1. :
Beaver Flour, the best, blended’ flour on *
earth. “Milled in a model mil] for the model
‘Canadian housewife.” R e
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