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TO OUR CUSTOMERS.
. We have just puu 1, at great expeuse,
a WONDERFUL MACHINE, heated by
steam, work only passing through the
rollers once; the result —Work 1s
ASTIC, WILL NOT Breax,, and’ will
last much longer than when ircned by
the old method, heated by gas, which
hea to pass through the; rollers eight
times,

r.83.—~We have also added a newly
invented machine to Iron the edges of
Collars and Cuffs,
The Parisian Steam Laundry
Oo0. of Outario, Limited.
London, Hamilton and Toronto.

M-OMN-P'FH"!-{'M oot

F. B. Proctor, }

Commission Broker.

i
N. V. Stocks, Grains, i
Provisions, Cotton.... i

i
+
+

No better service anywhere. Why
don’t you trade at home i In
formation free.

Telophone 240.
rofrecdeadecdoodr oot oot oo ook ofeofe oo ofe oo oofedd

IT IS A FINE THING

‘to have bright, clean Carpets in the house
We can clean your carpets very thorough-
¥ by our new Hygenic method and willl
weturn them to you as clean and bright
as a new pin,

The Chatham Oarpet Cleaning and
Rug Manufacturing Works
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FORGET THE
t  HEAT

and live easy, by baking delicious
rolls, biscuits, etc., on a

GAS STOVE.

It makes a coal or wood stove
look like 30 cents,

THE CHATHAM GAS Co
Limited.

King St. "Phone 8t
PQQOQ'OO‘OOQOOOOOOOM‘

BALLLALAccaLM N AMLALLLLASS

The hatham Loan and Savings Co.
Capital, $1,000,000.
TNCORPORATED, A.D. 1881,

Money to Lend on Mortgages

Apply personally and secure best
mates and low expemses.’ Deposits of
§1 and upwards received and interest

allowed.

Debentures issued for thres, four
o five years with interest. Coupons
mmu yearly. Executors amd

anthorized by Aot of Pariia-
ment to imvest Trust Fumds im the
Bebentures of this Commany,
s S. F, GARDINER, Magager,
(Ohatham, November 30,

NAALAAL ABABBADABDDADD BOALLDLDOD ol

FOR SALE .

House and lot on the corner of
Victoria Avenue and Amelia Street,
The house is in good repair with
modern conveniences, including bath
@lectric light and gas. There is also
& good cellar, barn and fruit orchard.

The lot has 136 feet fronigge on
WVictoria Avenue by 285 feet on
Amelia Btreet, extending to Lydican
Avenue, and is the highest locatior
in the city.

The property, f desired, will b.
@divided, making two lots on Victoria
Avenue and two on Amelia Street.

Also a lot and frame house with
brick foundation, In good repair, on
Lydican Avenue.

Also lots Nos. 3 and
Btreet.

Also a_house and two lots on Peter
Btreet, Bothwell, known as the R.
Martin property.

Apply to J. C. Fleming, nxecutor
Banning Estate, at the County Treas-
urer’s Office, Harrison Hall.

FOR S ALHEH
I Frame house, two storeys, brick
foundation, seven rooms. $900.

4 on Elizabeth

Frame house, two atoreys, brick
foundation, eight rooms, $1,100.
100 acre farm in Raleigh, brick

bouse, large barn, stable and other
putbuildings. All cleared. About
four miles from Chatham, $7,500. i

100 acre farm in Harwich, good
frame house, barn, stable and othe
outbuildings, $6,500. )
! acre farm in Tilbury East,,
frame house and barn, $2,508.

50 acre farm, River Roadg ver,
brick house, stable and granary,
$3,200. A

60 acre farm, River Road, Raleigh-;
one of the best, good frame house,
large barn, stable and other out-

ous fruits; land all tile drained,
$6,008.
Hotel premises i Chatham,

S
4 for it.
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CHAPTER XXXVI.

R AFIE will go in my boat,” said
u Telly the next afternoon

when she and Albert were

ready to start on their trip
to the cove, and, unlocking a small an-
nex to Uncle Terry's boathouse,
she showed him a dainty cedar craft,
cushioned and carpeted. “You may
help me launch the Sea Shell,” she
added smiling, “and then you may
steer.”

“No, that is the lady’s privilege in
all voyuages,” he answered, “and we
must begin this one right.”

It was a good four mile pull te the
mouth of the inlet, and when he
helped his fair passenger out he said:
“Do.you mean to say you rowed up
here alone every day to work on that
picture, Telly? You will let me call
you Telly now, won't you?”

“Why not? All my friends do, and I
feel you are my friend.” Then she
added: “Now I am going to have my
revenge and make you pose while I
sketch this time. It was the other
way before.”

“I am glad it is,” he said, “for my
arms are too tired to use for an hour.
How do you want me, flat on the rock
fast asleep, the way I was when my
boat drifted away?”

“Oh, no, that would look as if you
were dead, and as this is to be my re-
minder of you I want you very much
alive.”” As for the pose she wanted
Albert to assume, she could not de-
termine which she liked the best,

“I want to sketch you in the position
mest natural to you here,” she said
finally, “and must ask you to choose
that yourself.”

“Let us trim the boat the way mine
was that day, and I will sit beside it
and smoke while you work.”

The idea was adopted, and while
Telly sketched he smoked, contented
to watch the winsome face, so oblivi-
ous to his admiring glances.

“There,” she observed, after a half
hour of active penciling, “please lay
your cigar aside and look pleasant. I
want to catch the expressibn of your
face.”

When the sketck was completed she
asked if he had any suggestions to
make,

“Only one. I would like yeu in the
picture and sitting beside me.”

“I would rather not be im it,” she
replied soberly. “I only want to see
you as you are here today. It may be
a long time before you come to the
Cape again.”

“Would you like me to come often?”’
“Of covrse,” she answered, turning
away her face. “It is so lonesome
here, and there is no one I care to talk
with except father and mother and
Aunt Leach and Mandy Oaks.”
Albert’s heart began te beat with un-
usual speed. Never in his life before
had he felt the impulse to utter words
of love to any woman. “Telly,” he
sald, “I promised to tell you a little
story here today, but it's all said in a
few words. I love you, and I want
you te share my life and all that I can
do to make you happy.” A trifle im-
coherent, but expressive,

For a moment, while the tide of feel-
ing surged through that queen’s heart
and inte her cheeks, even to the tips
of her ears, she was silent, and then, as
both her hands went to her face, she
almost whispered: “Oh, no, no; I can-

not! I cam never leave father and
mother alone here! It would break
my heart!” <

“But you do care a little for me, don’t
you, Telly?” he begged, trying to draw
her hands away from her blushing
face. “Just a little, Telly; only say a
Tlittle, to give me hope.”

And then, as one of the hands he
was trying to gain was yielded and as
he softly stroked and then raised it to
his lips, she turned her pleading eyes
to him and said: “You won’t be angry,
will you? And you will come and see
me once in awhile, won’'t you? And
let me paint a picture to give you when
you come?”

It may have been the pain in his
face, added to her own desolation, that
overcame all else, for now she bowed
ber head, and the tears came.

“I thank you for so much, Telly,” he
nswered tenderly, “and God bless you
I do not give you up and shall
not if I have to wait all my life for
you. I can be patient if I only have
hope.” He brushed his face with one
hand and, still holding hers, arose and
drew her up. Then Albert slyly put
his arm around her waist, and as he
drew her to him he whispered, “Just
one, Telly, my sweetheart, te make
this spet seem more sacred.”

It was not refused.

“Come out on the point, dear,” he

f
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I
$7,500,
Six vacant lots, $4,000,
Money to loan. Lowest rates.
Terms to suit the borrower.
W. F. SMITH, p
‘Barrister and Boliciter,

CHATHAM FARMUERS' HOUSE

i 25 well ventilated rooms.
bwden. Special 1ates,

JIW. MILES, Proprietor.

Weetli or
S por day

said as she tried to draw herself away,
“so we can see the oceam better, I
will tell you the story I premised lust
evening.” He still held her a half
prisomer, and when they were seated

¥ire, Life and Accident,

T

GEO, K. ATKINSON
Phone 346

ciceBy.o...
CHARLES CLARK MUNN

where the waves were beating almost
at their feet he began his recital. When
he came to that portion in which Frye
played a part, and ending in such a
ghastly denouement, she shuddered.

“That is the one horrible part of
taking your own life,” she said, “to
think how you will look and what
those who find you will say. If I were
to do such a thing I should first make
sure no one would ever find me.”

The remark startled him. ““Telly,” he
said soberly, “do not ever think of
such a thing. Would you, whose heart
is so loving and tender, burden all
those who know you with a lifelong
sorrow ?”

“No, no, not that way. Only if those
who love me were taken I should want
to follow them. That is all. Please
forget I said it.” Then she told him
her own brief history, and at last,
after much coaxing, a little of the one
sorrow of her life.

“Now I know,” he said, “why you
avoided speaking about the picture of
the wreck the first time I came here.”
Then in a moment he added: “Telly, I
want you to give it to me and let me
take it away. I want it for two rea-
sons, One is, it gave me the first hint
of your life’s history. And then I do
not want you to look at it any more.”

“You may have it,” she answered,
smiling sadly. “It was foolish of me
to paint it.”

When the sun was low and they were
ready to return he said, “Promise me,
sweetheart, that you will try to forget
all of your past that is sad and think
only of us who love you and to whom
your life is a blessing.”

That evening he noticed Uncle Terry
occasionally watched ber with wistful

*Oh, no, no; I cannot!”

eyes, and, as on the evening before,
both he and Aunt Lissy retired early.

“They wish me well,” Albert thought.

The next day Uncle Terry proposed
that Telly should drive to the head of
the island in his place.

“I'm sorry ye must leave us, Mr.
Page,” he said when Albert was ready
to bid the old folks goodby. “I wish
ye could stay longer, but cum ag'in
soon, an’ remember our latchstring’s
allus out fer ye.”

When the old carryall had made half
its daily journey Albert pointed to a
low rock and said, ‘“There is a spot I
shall always be glad to see, for it was
there Uncle Terry first found me.”
Telly made no answer, In fact, she
had sald but little since they started.
When they reached the little landing
no one else was there, No house was
in sight of it, and the solitude was
broken only by the tide that softly
caressed the barnacled piles of the
whart and the weed covered rocks on
either side. No boat was visible
adown the wide reach that separates
Southport island from the mainland,
and up it came a light sea breeze that
barely rippled the flowing tide and
whispered through the brown and scar-
let leaved thicket back of them. Over
all shone the hazy sunlight of October.
Telly stood listening and hoping that
the boat wouid be late. A look of sad-
ness came over her face and a more
than usually plaintive appeal in her
expressive eyes. “I am sorry you are
going,” she said. “It is so lonesome
here, and it will seem more so now.”
Then, as if that was a confession he
might think unmaidenly, she added, “I
dread to have the summer, end, for
when winter comes the rocks all
around seem like so many tombstones.”
Albert put out his hand as if that
would aid his appeal, and as his fin-
gers closed over hers he said: “I am
going away with a heavy heart, Tellyw,
and when I can come hack is hard to
say. Will you not promise me that
some time, no matter when, Yyou will
be my own good and true wife? Let
me go away with that hope to comfort
me while I work and save for a home
for us both. Will you, Telly ?”
But the plaintive face was turned
away, perhaps to hide the tears. Then |
an arm stole around her waist, and as
he drew her close she whispered,
“When I am no_ longer needed here, if
you want me then I will come to you.”
She was sobbing, her head resting on
his shoulder, and as he kissed her un-

5th Street, Next Harrison Hall,

broke the sacred spell.

“Go a little way back, my darling,”
he whispered, “until the boat is gone.
I do not want any one to see you have
been crying.”

When her misty eyes could no longer
see the boat that bore her heart away,
she turned, and all the long, lonely
way back love's tears lingered on her
lashes.

CHAPTER XXXVII

HE mountains around Sand-
gate were aflame with the
scarlet and gold of autumn
before life seemed quite as
usual to Alice Page. The summer idyl
had passed, and theugh it left a scar
on her heart she had resolutely de-
terininéd to put flie sweet fllusion out
i of her mind. “I was very foolish to
let him see that I cared,” she thought,
“for it can never be, and by and by
he will forget me, or if he does think
of me it will be to recall me as one of
his summer girls who had a fit of sil-
liness.”

Her heart ached at times, and in
spite of all resolution her fingers wouid
once in awhile stray to the chords of
“Ben Bolt.” She answered his letters
in a cool, matter of fact way. Occa-
sionally, when he referred to his heart
hunger and how hard he was studying
in hopes that she might think better
of him, she wished that he had no
purse proud and haughty mother to
stand between him and a poor girl, and
her next letter would be more chilly
than ever. What perhaps was a bitter
sweet thought was the fact that the
colder she answered him the warmer
his next letter would be. He happened
to mention ence that his mother had
spoken of a certain young lady, who
belonged to the cream of Boston so-
ciety, as an eligible match and advised
bhim to show her a little attention. It
did not help his cause.

How grateful she was all through
those mielancholy autumn days that she
had a large school to absorb her
thoughts. She was having a long and
hard fight with her own feelings, and
imagined she had conquered them
when Thanksgiving time drew near
and her brother announced he would
run up and spend the day with her.
She almost cried for joy at the news,
for proud spirited Alice Page was feel-
ing very heart hungry when the letter
came. Albert was just a little surpris-
ed at her vehement welcome.

“Oh, I have been so lonesome, Ber-
tie,” she said when they were alone,
“and the evenings drag by so slowly!
Then you do not write me as often or
such nice letters as formerly, and Aunt
Susan never seems to notice that I am
blue. If it were mot fer my school I
should go crazy, I think.”

“I am very busy these days, sis”
Albert replied, “and my mind is all
taken up with work. Mr. Nason's
business is increasing, and I have many
clients besides him.” Then he added,
“How did you like Blanch Nason?”

“Oh, she was very nice,” replied
Alice coolly, “and if she were a poor
girl and lived here I could easily learn
to love her. As it is, it is useless for
me to think of her as a friend. It was
good of her to pay me a visit, though,
and I enjoyed every minute of it.”

“And what about Frank? Did he
mot say a lot of sweet things to you?”
Alice colored.

“Oh, he is nice enough,” she answer-
ed, “and tried to make me believe he
had fallen in love with me, but it won’t
do any good. I am sure his maniging
mamma will marry. him to some thin
girl with a fat purse.”

“So that is the way the wind blows,
my sweet sister, is it? And yet my
possible future law partmer has been
humming ‘Bem Bolt’ mearly every day
for the past two montks! You must
bave smiled or him very sweetly when
he was here.”

(To Be Continued.)
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THE ALREADY Tremendous and ever increasir g

“SALADA

Ceylon Natural Green Tea will in the near future
cause them to entirely displace Japan Tea Jjust
asthe famous SALADA Black Tea has displaced
China Blacks. Sold only in lead packets. By

all grocers

We don't feed the world
: But the people using our

eat Wills Floue

are the best fed people
just the same.

The CanadaFlour MillsCo.,

Limited.
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BEAVERY

Brings
Business

The merit of flour is a matter of comparison, .Beaver
is naturally better than the ordinary run, be-
cause it is made in an absolutely Ideal Mill
under the most favorable cenditions.

PEOPLE
PREFER IT

o I H-Taylor & Co, Ltd.
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MAPLE CITY GREAMERY

BUTTER,CREAM ANDICE CREAM

Family Trade a Speciaity.

Buttermilk delivered with Ice Cream or Butter Orders.

refoodrcdoofeodorforfeodradecfoaecfecdoafeoforboofesdoerdeodorosfederde

Excursion and Picnic Party Orders for Ice Cream filled promptly. 4 t}:
Sample our quality and get our prices, .jts.
Correr ADELAIDE and KING STS. Phone 242 ,
whoofecdreesdeck oot oo oo fosfeofecforfesfosoofeodforde Mo chrooeeofocioodederbeodocdechodoofoiode docodosdoofosfocfocfodor
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FARMERS GET YOUR

S .
Binder Twinei g
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Patterson’s,

prices are reduced and
he i1s selling Binder
Twine cheaper than
anydealerin Chatham.
For balance of season,
prices are lower and -
Twine is full length.

PayWhonYohlnm
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-esisting lps a boat’s sharp whlftlo

A. H. PATTEI

8 doors East of Market.

Minard's Lintment ~ Lumberman's ,
Frieod, | ). Lld @ia S WA

il

SON fi

EBORG

om— -

EDW I
ste. (

THEOM!
Solici
Onat.

SMITH
Crow.
tor,

ON L

I

i

—

FHASPAbbbbbad

L

k.

X




