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MUSIC.
MR. E.B., ARTHUR, Organist and
Choir Director of First Presbyterian
Chnrch, has opered classes = for
Organ, Plano and Theory.

For fermis apply at residence,
Prince St., directly opp. Jail.

~ LODGES.

WELLING10ON Lodge.
No. 46, A B, & A. Mi,
(ﬁ;x: REts &l;zeu on the
st Monday of
gonthﬂim the Mm
all fth St., at 7.3¢
. m, Vlz?ung'i)rethren

GREGORY _Sec'y.
GEOBGE MASSEY W. M.

DENTAL,

-A- A: HICKS,.D. .D. 5.—Honor gradu-
' ate' of Philadelphia Dental College
end - Haspital' of . Oral Surgery,
v\»‘?!lﬂndelphm, Pa., also honor gradu~
wwabe of Royal Goﬂege of Dental Bur«
geons, - Toronto. Office, over Tura-
ér's drug’ store, ‘28 ‘Rutherford
Bloock. | tt

e ] CLEGAL,

@#MITH, HERBERT D. — OCounty
. Crown  Attorney, Barrister, Solici-
i tnr. eto. Harrison * Enll. Chatham.

.mOHAS BOULTAWD“I‘ and
+Boljcitor, Victoria Block, Chatham,]
\ga.,n.t; T Scullard.

& J "‘mm:rilter, SolMtnr.
., Conveyancer, Notary Publie.
‘KingvStreet, op

u lor-
Mtl’ ‘Banlk 'ﬂhatxum,

 STONE & SGANB—-Burh-
8; ‘Bolicitors, Oonwyaqeou. No-
Public, ete. Private fznds to
tt ngeat curren
] in Sheldricl mook.
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By Mrs. M. J. Holmaa...

MMWM*W
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For three weeks she hovered '+ be-
tween life and death, fvhispering oft
of the ‘‘horrid shape which had met
Jher in the woods, robbing her of hap-,
/piness ‘and life.”” Winding her feebla
arms around. itadg,m Convmy
she would beg of her most -gxieou
“notto’ casther off—not send
her away from the only home she
had ever known—for I couldn’t help
it,”’ she would say. “I didn’t know
it, and T've loved you all so much—
so,much! , granima; may I call;
you gr(ndﬁm all the sdmb? Will you

dam Conway, listening {0 words
whose meanig shé could not fath-
om, would answer by laying the ach-
mg head upon her, bosom, and try-
ing to soothe the ekcited girl, Theo,
| too, was summoned home, but at
F her Maggie at first. refused to look,
and covering her eyes with her hand
she ' whispered scarpfully, ‘‘pinched
and blue, and pale;: that's the very
loek. I couldn t spe it when I call-
ed you sister.’

Then her mood waould change and
niotioning Theo ~to her side, she
would ‘- say to her: ‘‘Kiss.me once,
Theo, just as you used tg do when 1.
was  Maggie M !

Toward Arthy Carrollton she from
the first manifested fear, shuddering
whenever he approached her, and
still exhibiting - signs ‘of uneasihess
if he Jeft her sight. #'He ' hated
“her,’”’ she eaid, ‘‘hated her for what
she could not help;’’ and when, a8 he
often «did, he came to her bedside,
speaking to her words of love, she
would answer, mournfully, - ‘‘Don’t,
Mr. .Carrollton; your pride is sttong-
er than your love. You will hate me
when you know it all.””

Thus two weeks Wwent b¥, and then
with the first«May day, reason res
turned  @gaip, = bringing life and
«strength tosthe invalid, and joy to
those who had so anxiously watched
over her. Almost her first rational
question was for Hagar, and if she
bad been there,

‘‘She is’ confined to her bed with
inflammatory rheumatism,’’ answered
Madam Conway, '‘but she inquires
for you every day, they say; and
once when told” you eould not live,
she started to crawl on her hands
and knees to see you, but. fainted
pear the gate and was carried
‘back.””

“Poor  old woman!” murmured
Maggie, the tears rolling down her
cheeks as she thought how - strong
must _be the love that  half-crazed
creature bore her, and how liftle it
was returned, for every feeling of'her
nature revolted from claiming a
near relationship with one whom she
had hitherto regarded as a servant.

The secret, too, seemed harder to
divulge, and day by day she put it
off,” saying to them when they asked
what had so much afieccted her, that
‘'she could mnot tell them yet—she
must wait till she was stronger.””

So Theo went back to Warcester
us mystified as ever, and Maggie was
loft ‘much alone with Arthur Car-
rollton, ‘who 'strove’ in various ways
to ‘win her from. the -mmelancholy into
which she had fallen.. All day long
she would sit by the open window,
seemingly ilmmovable, her large eyes,
now intensely black, fixed upon va-
cancy, and her white face giving no
sign of the fierce struggle = within,
save when Madam Comway, coming
to her side, would lay ber hand ca-
ressinigly on her in tokem of sym-
pathy. Then,  indeed, her lips
would gquiver, and turnimg her head
away, she would say, ‘“Don’t touch
me—don't.”’

To Arthur Carrollton she would
listéen. with apparent  eomposure,
though often as he talked. her lomg,
=
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“ 6 was ght mon
when we- tried Cug:n Remedies. *
Mdnot aid him downiin his cradle in
d.yf‘imo for & long time, He had
g):uoumtho jmmpm:mrmm
I washed him with Cuticura
Soap and, pot .on one application of
Outicdra’ Olntment and
soothed that I put him in the cradle.
. You don’t know how glad I felt whenhe -
" felt better. Ittook one box of Cuticura
Olntment; pretty near one cake of Cuti-
cura Soap, and about half a bottle of
Cuticura Resolvent, to cure. I think
our little boy wonld have died only for
the Cuticura Remedies, and I shall al-

ways remain a firm friend of th
Mgs. M. C. MAITL‘ND %l.
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Noretarn in 14 years. Mrs. Matt
writes, under date of Feb. 24, 1ooa,~ ths
the cure is permanent.,  *

It affords me much pleasure to !u-
form you that it is fourteen years since
my boy was cured of the terrible skin
disease from which he suffered.

¢ He has been permmently cured md
18 hearty and strong.”

Catleurs oid end i he form of Chooolahe
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tapering nails left their impress in
ber flesh, so hard she strove to seem
indxﬂerent Once whén they were left
together alono he drew her to ' his
side,. and bending very low, so. that
his lips almost touchéd her . marble
cheek, he told her of Lis love, and
how full of anguish was his heart
whey . be thought that she would
die.

“But God kindly gave
to ' me,”” he said; “‘and
precious Margaret, will' you
wife? - Will you go with me
English home, from which I've tar-
ried now tee long because ‘I would
not leave you? Will Mag'gle answer
me?”’ and he loldud her loVingly in
his arms.

Oh, how coukl ije tell him “‘Neo,"
when every fibre of her hear$’ thrill-
ed with the amswer ‘‘Yes!'' She mig-
tookshim=mistdok the character of
Arthur Carrollten, for though' pride
was strong within him, he loved the
hehutiful girl whe lay trembling . im
his arms, better than he loved his
pride; and had she told him then
who and what ske was, he would not
have dcemed it a disgrace to "love a
Chxld of Hagar Warren. But Margaret
“did not ‘know him, and ‘when he saigd
again, ““Will Muggle answer me?”’
there camie from het lips a piteous,
wailing ¢ry, and turning her face
away, she' answered mom-niully,
‘“No, Mr. Carrellton; no, capnot
be your wife. It Breaks my heart to
tell you so; but if you knew what I
know, you would never havé spoken’
to me words of leve. ' You would
have rather thrust me from you, Ior
indeed I am unworthy.”

“Don’t you love, me, Maggie?’’ Mr.
Carrollton” said, ahd in the tones of
his voice there was s6 much of ten-
derness that Maggie burst into tears,
and involuntarily sesting ' her head
upon his bosom, answered sadly, ‘I
love you so mucl, Arthur Carroll-
ton, that I would die a hundred
deaths cold that make me worthy
of you, as not long ago I thought I
was, But it cammet be. Something
terrible has come between us.”’,

‘“Tell me what. it is, Let me share
your sorrow,” he said; but Maggie*
only answered, “Not yet, not: yet.
Let me live where you are a little
l(mger. Then I will tell you all,
and go-away forever.”

This was all the satisfaction ho
‘could obtain; but after a time she
promised that iJ he would

¥ou baek
now, my
be my

'yat it we

to my"

irefined, and can you ask for more ?

»Btn.ngs that - theory and practice

‘80 . seldom . should accord. = And
not ~the degradation
which Maggie felt so keenly, it was

alty coufd not avail to make her
happy. :

“ﬂ’me ‘was a warm-hearted girl,
and she loved the stately lady she had
been wont to call her grandmother
‘with & filial, clinging love, Which
could not*be’ severed, and still this
Jove was naught compared to wWhat"
she felt for irthur Carrollton, and
the giving up of him was the hard-
est part of all. . But it must be
done, she thought; he had told her
once that were she ar Warren’s
grandchﬂd ‘he should not be riding

her—how"  ~much less, then,

would he make that ehild his wifel

rether than meet the look  of
proud ‘disdain his face wou'd wear, -
when first she stood -confessed  be-
fore him, she resolved to go away
where no one had ever heard of her
or Hagar Wawren. She would leave
behind g letter telling why she went,
and commending to Madam Con-

been . sorely punished for her sin.
“*‘But. whither shall T go, and what
shall 1 do when I get there?’’ she
cried, trembling at the thoughts of
e world of which she kiiew so. littie.
Then, a she remenheved Jow many
young girls of her age went out af
teachers, she determined #o go at
all events. “It will be better than
staymg here, where I have no
¢laim,” &he thought, and nerving
herself for the task, she sat down to
wiite the letter, which, on the first

of June, should tell Madam ConWay
and Arthur Carrollton the' story of
her birth.

It was a harder task than she
supposed—writing that farewell; for
| it seemed like severing every hallow-
_ed tie. Three times she wrote, ‘‘My
dear grandma,’”’ then with a throb
of anguish she dashed her pen
across the revered name, and Wrote
" {imply, “Madam Conway.’”’ It was
a rambling, impassioned letter, full
of  tender love—of hope destroyed—
of deep despair—and though it shad-
owed forth no expectation that Ma-
dam Conway or Mr. Oarroliton
would- ever take her to their hearts
again, it Dbegged of them most
touchingly to think ‘somelimes of
‘‘Maggie,”” when she was gone for-
ever. Hagar was then commended to
~Madam Conway’s forgiveness and
“care. ‘“‘She is\old,” wrote Maggie,
‘'Her life is nearly ended, and if you
have 'in your heart any feeling of
pity for her who used to eall you
grandima, bestow dt, I pray you, om
poor old Hkgar Warren.’’

The letter was finished, and then
suddenly remerfibering Hagar's
words, that “‘all had not been told,”’
and ' feeling it her duty to sce once
more the woman “who had brought
her so much sorrdw, Maggie stole
cautiously from the house, and was
soon walking down the woocdland
road, slowly, sadly, for the world
had changed to her since last she
trod that path. Maggie, too, Was
" Changed, and when at last she
stood before Hagar, who was now
able to sit up,ithe latter could
scarcely, recognize in the pale, hag-
gard' - woman the blooming, merry-
héarted girl once known as Maggie
Miller. {

“‘Margaret,”” she cx'ied, ““you have
¢ome again—come to forgive your
poor old grand— Na, no,” she added.
as - ske savi the look of pain pdss
-over Naggie's face,. “I'll never . in-
silt you with that name. Only say
that you forgive me, will you, Miss
Margzavet?”’ ‘and the trembling voite
was choked | with ‘sobs, While the
aged form shook as with a palsied
stroke.

Hagzar had been !'l Exposure tao
the danip air on .that memorable
night had brought on a second s0-
vere . attack of rheumatism, which
had bent her nearly .double. Anx-'
iety for Margarct, too, had wasted
her to a skeleton, and her thin;
sharp face, now of a cdrpsc-like pal-,
Tor, contrasted strangely with her
eyes, from which tike wildness - all
was gone. Touched ‘with pity, Mag-
gie drew a chair to her side, and
thus rveplied: ‘I do forgive yon,
Hagar, =for I know that what vou
did was done in love; but by telling

my hopes of happinéts In; the new :
scenes to which I go, and the new
associations I shall form, I may bé-
come contented with my lot, bHut nev-
er can I forget that I ence was Mag—
gie Miller,”> 8%

“May ? gasped Hagar, and in
her dim eve 1here was- something of
its olden fire, ‘‘if by ,new associa-
tions you mean ‘[Ienrv Warner, it
must not be. Alas, that 1. should
tll you this! but Femry is your,
broﬁhor-‘—your ‘father’s only son. Oh,
* ‘and dreading what

rat!ipr the loss of love she feared ;- 1

way’'s care poor. Hagar, who had | °

" you

me what you have, you've ruined all |

fare. Mr. A

bread and bttter !

“Blue Ribbon Tea with Bread and Butter

Belicious and appetizing Is & well-made cup.of Blue Ribbon Tea and good
The tea diffuses 4 gentle exhilaration throughout the system and warms .the

digestive organs, assisting them in their operations.
The Red Label brand i altogether healthy—nerve-nourishing—brain- soothing.

Blue Rlbbon

Awk f}pr the Red Label

in knowing that she was not  qhite.
friendl?ss and ' alone, for;

would be to her a sister,

‘‘Henry Warner my brother{”” she
exclaimed. ‘“Hew came you by this
knowledge?’”
ar explained to her what she knew,
saying that Tlester had told her of
two young children, but she had for-
gotteni entirely their existence, a
now that - she was reminded of it,
she could © not ' help fancying that
ITester said the = stepschild was a
boy. But -the~ peddler knew, of
course, and she must have forgotten.

“*When the baby they thought was
you died,”” sajd Hagar, *I wrote to
the minister” in Meriden, telling him
of it, but I did not xign my name,
and I thought that was the last I
should ever hear of it.  Why don’t
wcurgse  me?”’ ~she ' continued,
“‘Haven’t I taken. from you yeur in-
‘tended ‘hushand, as well - as Yyour
name?’’

Maggie understood perfectly now"‘

why . the sdéret had been revenl

involuntarily = she ‘exclaime
*“Ob, had I told Yow fitst; this ne
need, have been;” and

she "explaiied to the !ﬁﬁﬁnmt T{agL‘-

ar how at the very moment -Wher .
the dread confession made, she,
Maggie Mitler, was free from Henry
Warn:r,

From the window Maggie satw in
the distance- the  ssrvant who had

charpe ,0f Hagar, and dreading the'

prestwee  of a tiird person, she
arose to go. Offering her hand  to
Hagar, she said: '‘Good-by. I may
never see you again, but if I do not,
remember = that I forgive yous free-
ly,”!

““You are mot going away, Ha gie
Oh, are you going away!” aﬁd the’
cnpplcd arms were stretched’ implor-
ingly toward ‘Maggie, wWho answer-
ed: “Yes, Hagar, I must go. " Hone
or requires me to tell Madam Con-
way who I am, and altef that, you
know I capnmot stay., 1 shall go to
my brother 3 iy

(To Be Contmuad)

gk L SIS

GLERGYMAN DISA;PPEA»RS

Extreme anx’ety felt by. the
friends of the Rev. Oyrﬂ ;Andeérson;,
recently of K ngnvn&e, as to his wel-

nderson resigned his
parish in January intending to take
2 two months' holiday hefor:
 cepted ‘another charge. He '

York, and from there mtanﬂeﬁ ‘
?:kfne: a trup to the (W

Henry ' [
would protect her, and Rose, indeed, «

And very briefly Hag-

e S S SO N T WP W R R S U W O S U T )

484,
CabC 0 2 4

e oBeiBo o eBiote dbubocterBo il teedoctoots B iBoebocts Boelostoctostocteidoos Do eteotorts o ots Beibeotecte ot de o ouesd
G e 2 Jne o e S8 i b A e e b I S J b o e 2 20 M e i O S e 2 e o 26 b ot ot i

(R )

(o i b e 6 2 Jhe 06 b e b Ui ORC I d b i 1 e 0 )

~

MEN’S DISEASES

There is seldom a day that we are not consulted in refard to a condition that, if we-
were to have seen it in its earl,}: stages, the sufferer would have been relieved, cured and
saved considerable expense 'his we consider isdue to lack of nowledxeon the part of
the doctor who has previously treated the case; therefore, we suv te you, if you are suf-
fering from any disease or condition peculiar to men, or if Zou ‘have been a vio'im and
been dissapointed in not getting a permanent cure elsewhere, we would ask that you
come to our office for pérsonal examination or write us for a Question Blank for Home
Treatment. - We wm lain to you OUR SYSTEM OF TREATMENT, which have
originated and devel after our, whole hfe’- exxerience in the treatment special
diseaces of men. We will give you, FR RGE, an honest and scientific opinion
of your case. If we find you are incunble we will honestly tell you so. If we find your'

_ case curable we will give you a written guarantee to cure you or refund you your money.

—~YOU CAN PAY WHEN CURED- =

Wecure N VYOUS DEBILITY, VARICOCELE, STRICTURES,
BLOOD and SKIN diseases, PROSTATIC troubles,
. BLADDER, KIDNEY. and URINARY dlmool.

Quuti'ct List sent Free for Home Treatment. CONSULTATION Fm

DR SPINNEY 8: CO vera hve
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in tteﬂu this year in imported English and Scotth
ee(F’ nm% pv./'bnteds are the prettiest and Nobbiest that have
been siruown for: ‘many years.

Jur stock is cotuplete Fit Guvaranteed, Prices Right; We
invite you :oau and Inspect. No  trouble to show gooda

A SHELDRIC

. Tailor and Woolen Mer-
chant, King = Street,
near Garner Bonle....

U. S. Cream Sepnxam' ‘

the cleauést




