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Carter’s
Little Liver Piilz.

Must Bear Signature of

W

Ses PacuSimile Wrapper Below,

Very sizoll and as esey
10 takio 28 sUFER

FOR TORPID LIVER.
FOR CONSTIPATION
FOR SALLOW SKIN,
FOR THE COMPLEXICE

T

CURE SICK HEADACHE.
B

9,
Cook’s Cotton Root Compound.
Ladies® Favorite
Ts the only safe, reliable
regulator on woman
can depend ‘“in the hour
and time of need.”
in two a of
No. 1 No. 2.

No, 1.—For ordinary cases
is far the best dollar

medicine known.

No. 2—For special cases—10 degrees
k hoss dwrb‘:x‘f Cook’
es—ask your ruggist for Cook’s
© Root

Take no other
as all pills, mixtures and imitations are
Jangerous.

recommended
minion of

‘@

No. 1 and No, 2 are -sold and
all d

on receipt ot pr and fou
n recel O C8 r
wtamps. ©Cook Compa
Winds
Wo. 1 and No.2Z are sold in Chats
fam by all Druggists, :

MUOUOSIC.

MR. E.B. ARTHUR, Organist and
Choir Director of First Presbyterian
Church, has opened classes for
Organ, Piamo and Theory.

For terms apply at residence, 31
HeadStreet.

LODGES.

WELLINGTON s
No. 46, A. F. & A. M.,
gr.at R. C(;hzeeufon the
M of
month, in t Mam
Hall, Tifth St., at 7.30
.m. Visiting ren
treartily welcomerd,
ALEX. GREGORY, Seoc'y.
SBORGE MASSEY, 'Wi. M.

DENTAL.

RN R A o ke N ey
#. A. HICKS, D. D. 8.~Honor gradu-
ate of Philadelphia Demtal College
and Hospital of Oral Surgery,
Philadelphia, Pa., also honor gradu-
ste of Royal College of Dental Bur«
geons; ‘Toronto. Office, over Turn-
! er's drug sters, 28 Rutherford
Block. tf

LEGAL.

$MITH, HERBERT D. — County
Orown Attorney, Barrister, Solici-
tor, eto. Harrison Hall, Chatham,

FHOMAS SCULLARD—Barrister aud
Solicitor, Victoria Block, Chatham,

§. B. OFLYNN—Barrister, Solicitor

ete., Oonveyancer, Notary Publio.
i Office, King Street, opposite Mer-
' ghants’ Bank, Ohatham, Ont. :

FOUSTON, STONE & SOANE—Barris-
ters, Solicitors, Conveyancers, No-
taries Public, ete. Private fznds to
{ean at lowest current rates. Of-
fice, upstairs in Sheldrick Block,
opposite H. Malcolmson’s store. M.
Houston, Fred.Stone, W. W.Scane.

WILSON, PIKE & GUNDY-Barris-
. ters, Solicitors of the Supreme
| Oourt, Notaries Public, eto. Money |
{ to loan on Mortgages, at lowest
rates. Offices, Fifth Street. Mat-
thew Wilson, K. G- W. E. Gundy,
J. M. Pike. ¥
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WE HAVE=ON HANU
A LARGE SUPPLY OF

3 LIME,
. CEMENT,

i SEWER PIPE,
 CUT STONE,

&o. Al of the best: quality and &
the TOW S Possﬂun RICES

3. & J, OLDBRSIAW
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04 Hagar's
" Secrt...

By Mra. M. J. Holmes...
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*1t is epough. I must tell her,””
whispered Hagar: while Maggje ask-
ed, ‘‘Tell me what?” 4
. For a moment the wild eves fas-
tened themselves upon her with a
look of yearning anguish, and then
Hagar answered slowly: ‘“Tell you
what you've often wished to know—
my secret!’” the last word dropping
from her lips more like a warning
hiss than like & human sound. It
was long since Mag had teased for
the secret, so absorbed had she been
in other matters, but now that there
was a prospect ot knowing it, her
curiosity was reawakened, and while
her eyes glistened with expectation,
she said: ‘“Yes, tell it to me, Ha-
gar, and then I'll tell you mine;""
and all over her beautiful face there
shone a joyous light as she thought
how Hagar, who had once pronounc-
ed Henry Warner nnworthy, would
rejoice in her new love. 4

“Not here, Maggie—not here in

Yiis coom can 1 otell you,'

~r; ““But out in the

» my breath wili

" and leading

vl to the -ineisy ban'c  where

had sat with Acthur Carroll-

ton on the moirning of his departure
for Montreal.

Here she sat down, while Maggie
threw herseglf upon the damp ground
at her fect, her face lighted with
eager curiosity, and her lustrous
oyes bright as stars with the excite-
ment. For a moment Hagar bent
forward, and folding her hands one
above the other, laid them upon the
head of the young girl as. if to
gather strength for what she was
to say. But all®in vain; for when
she essayed to speak, her tongue
clave to the roof of her mouth, and
lips gave forth unmeaning
sounds.

‘It must be something terrible to
affect her so,” thought Mag, and tak-
ing the bony hands between her own,
she said, ‘I would not tell it, Ha-
gar; 1 do not wish to hear.”

The voice aroused the half-fainting
woman, and withdrawing her hand
from Maggie's grasp, she replied,
“Turn away your face, Margaret
Miller, so I cannot see the hatred
settling over it, when I tell you what
I must.”’

“Certainly; my back if you prefer
it,”” answered Mag, half ' playfully;
and turning around, she leaned her
head against the feeble® knees of Ha-
gar.

‘“Maggie, Maggie,”’ began the
poor-old woman, lingering long and
lovingly over that dear name, ‘‘nine-
teen years ago, next December, I
tecok ‘upon my soul the secret sin
which has worn my life away, but
1 did it for the love I had for you.
Oh, Margaret, believe it, for the love
I had for you; more than for my
own ambition;’’ and the long fingers
slid nervously over the bands of
shining hair just within her reach.

At the touch of those fingers, Mag
shuddered involuntarily. There was a
vague, undefined terror stealing over
her, and impatient to know the
worst, she said, “Go on. Tell me
what you did?”’

‘“1 can’t—I can't—and yet I
must,”’ cried Hagar. ‘“You were a
beautiful baby, Mag, and the other
one was sickly, pinched and blue.
I had you both in my room the
night after Hester died; and the dev-
il—Maggie, do you know how the
devil will creep into the heart and
whisper, whisper till the brain is all
on fire? This thing he did to me,
Maggie, nineteen years ago; he whis-
Jpered—whispered dreadful things, and
his whisperings were of you.”’

““Horrible! Hagar!”' exclaimed
Maggie. ‘‘Leave the devil, and tell

suid ola

cjpea air,
c¢ome  more
the way, she

A Kidney Sufferer
Fourtefe_n_ Years.

TERRIBLE PAINS ACROSS
THE BACK.
Could not Sit or Stand with Ease
Consulted Five Ditferent Doctors.

Doan’s
Kidney Pills

FINALLY MADE A
COMPLETE CURE.

Mr. Jacob Jamieson, Jamieson Bros,,
the well-known Contractors and Builders,
W , Ont., tells of how he was cured:
“For fourteen years I was afflicted with
kidney trouble which increased in meriz

five years. My most serious atta
, when | was completely
had terrible across

me oi yourself.”

“That's it,"” answered Hagar. . “If
1 had but left him then, this hour
would never have come to me; but I
listened, and when he told me that
a handsome, heulthy child would be
moie ‘acceptable to the Conways
than a weakly, fretful one—when he
said that Hagsr Warren's grand-
child had far betier be a lady than
a drudge—that no one would ever
know it, for none had noticed either
—1 did it, Maggie Miller; I took you
from the pine board cradle, where
yon lay—:1 dressed you in the other
baby’c clothes—1 laid you on her
pillow—I wrapped her in your coarse
white frock—! said that she was
mine, and Margaret—oh, Heaven!
can’t you see it? Don’t you know
that 1, the shrivelled, skinny hag,
who tells you this, am your own
grandmother!"’

There was no neced for Maggie
ler to answer that appeal. he
words had burned into her = soul—
scorching her very life-blood and
maddening her brain. It was a fear-
ful blow—crushing her at once. She
saw it all, and knew there was no
hope. The family pride, at which
shi. had often laughed, was strong
vithin her and could not at once
be rooted out. All the fond house-
hold memories, though desecrated
and trampled down, were not So
soon to be forgotten. She could not
own that hali-crazed wofnan for her
grandmother! As Hagar telked, shé
had risen to -her feet, and now; tall
and erect as the mountain ash
which grew on her native hills, she
stood before her, every vestige of
color faded from her face, her eyes
dark as midnight and glowing like
coals of,living fire, while her hands,
locked despairingly together, moved
slowly toward Hagar, as if to thrust
her aside.

“Oh, speak agalu,’”’ she said, “‘but
pot the dreadful words you said to
me just now. Tell me they are false
—say that iny father perished in the
storm, that my mother was she who
held me on her bosom when she died
that I—oh, Hagar, I am not—I will
not be the creature you say I am.
Speak to me,” she ‘continued; ‘‘tell
me, is it true?”’ and in her voice
there was not the olden sound.

Hoarse—hollow—full of reproachful
anguish it scemed, and bowing her
head in very shame, old Hagar made
her answer: ‘‘“Would to Heaven 'twere
not. true—but ’‘tis—it is! Kill me,
Maggie,”” she continued; ‘‘strike me
dead, if vou will, but take your eyes
away. You must not look thus at
me, a heartbroken wretch.”

But not of Hagar Warren was
Maggie thinking then. The past, the
present, and the future were all em-
bodied in her thoughts. She had
been an intruder all her life; had rul-
ed with a high hand people on whom
she had no claim, and who, had
they known her parentage, would
have spurned her from them. Theo,
whom she had held in her arms so
oft, calling her sister and loving her
as such, was hers no longer; nor yet
the fond woman who had cherished
her so tenderly—necither was hers;
and in fancy she saw the look of
scorn upon that woman’s face when
she should hear the tale, for it must
be told, and she must tell it, too.
She would not be an impostor; and
then there flashed upon her the ago-
nizing thought, before which all else
seemed as naught—in the proud heart
of Arthur Carrollton was there a
place for Hagar Warren's grand-
child? ‘‘No, no, no!’’ she moaned ;
and the next moment she lay at
Hagar's feet, white, rigid and in-
sensible.

“‘She’s dead!”” cried Hagar; and
for éne brief instant she hoped that
it was so.

But not then and there was Mar-
garet to die; and slowly she came
back to life, shrinking {rom the
touch of Hagar’'s hand when she felt
it on her brow.

““There may be some mistake,’’ she
whispered; but - Hagar answered,
“There is none;’’ at the same time
relating so minutely the particulars
of the deception that Maggie was
convinced, and covering her face with
her hands, sobbed aloud, while Ha-
gar, sitting by in silence, was nerv-
ing herself to tell the rest.

The sun had set, and the twilight
shadows were stealing down upon
them, when, creeping abjectly upon
her knees toward the wretched girl,
she gaid: ‘“There is more, Maggie,
more—I have not told you all.”

But Maggie had heard enough, and
exerting all her strength, she sprang
to her feet, while Hagar clutched
eagerly at her dress, which was
wrested from her grasp, as Maggie
fled away—away—she knew not, car-
ed not whither, so that she were be-
yond the reach of the trembling
voice which called after her to re-
turn. Alone in the deep woods,
with the darkness falling around her,
she gave way to the mighty sorrow
which had. come so suddenly upon
her. She could not doubt what she
had heard. She knew that it was
true, and as proof after proof crowd-
ed upon her until the chain of evi-
dence was complete, she laid her
héad upon the rain-wet grass, and
ghudderingly stopped her ears, to
shut out, if possible, the memory of

il-

| the dreadful words, I, the shrivel-

ed, skinny h who tells you this,
am your ‘gra ther.”” For a long
t&e she lay there thus, weeping till
the fountain of her tears  seemed
dry; then weary, faint and sick, she
gtarted for her home. Opening  cau-
tiously , the outer <door,

gliding up the stairs, when
Conway, entering the hall
‘lamp, ‘discovered her, and uttered an
extlamation of surprise’ at the

Madam

strangeness of her appearance. Her
dress, bedraggled and wet, was torn
in several places =~ by the briery }
| bushes she had ‘passed; 3
loosened from its confinement, hung

her  hair,

down her back, while her face was
‘so white and ghastly that Madam
Conway in much alarm followed her

up the stairs, asking what had hap-
pened. )
“Something dreadiul came to me |

? s aid Maggie, “‘but 1 4
1 can’t gell you to-night.
) vl 0

in the woods,’
To-morrow
shall be

G5

she was:
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"Good, Red Blood.

Paleness, Weakness, Dizziness,
Headaches, Sleeplessness, Loss of /p-
petite, Nervousness, Ainaemia, Poor Blood.

Vin St. Michel makes rich red blood. It
vitalizes the blood, sends it bounding through the
body, vivified with health. Paleness and thinness
change to rosiness and plumpness. =~ Weakness and
despondericy become strength and buoyancy.
Shattered nerves are soothed and instead of sleep-
lessness comes refreshing slécp. A good appe-
tite is created and tliree hearty meals a day are
thoroughly enjoyed. ;
If you feel tired and weak take Vin St
Michel, the famous French Tonic.

BOIVIN, WILSON & CO,, .

520 St. Paul St., Montreal,
Sole Agents for Canada and United States.

Eastern Drug Co., 14 Fulton St., Boston, Mass.
Distributors for United States.

TUnable to understand what she
meant, Madam Conway divested her
of her damp clothing, and placing
her in bed, sat down beside her,
saying gently, ‘‘Can you tell me
now what frightened you?’’

A faint éry was Maggie’s only an-
swer, and taking the lady’s hand,
she laid it upon her forehead, where
the drops of perspiration were
standing  thickly. All night long
Madam Conway sat by her, going
once to communicate with Arthur
Carroliton, who, anxious and alarm-
ed, came often to the door, asking
if she slept. She did sleep at last—
a fitful feverish sleep; but eVer at
the sound of Mr. Caxrollton’s voice
a spasm of pain distorted her fea-
tures, and a low moan came from
her lips. Maggie had been terribly
excited, and when next morning she
awoke, she was parched with burn-
ing fever, while her mind at - inter-
vals seemed wandering; and ere two
days were passed, she was raving
with delirium brought on, the phy-
sician said, by some sudden shpck,
the. nature of which no one - could
even .guess.

(To Be Continued.)
el s—

Common sense in one view is the
most uncommon eense. ‘While it is
extremely rare in possession, the re-
cognition of it is universal. All may
honor it, though few have it.

Six Doctors
Failed to Cure
o Him.

]
P

« ERYSIPELAS
AND SALT RHEUM WAS
THE TROUBLE.

| Burdock
Blood Bitters

. DIDMORE .

“rl-‘l‘l;go- ﬂawdl. A.rgylo Sound, N.I..
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HAVE YOU TRIED OUR

WHOLE WHEAT-FLOUR

AND OUR

Ge‘ﬁuine Graham Flour?

We have just vecently installed New
Machinery for making WHOLE WHEAT and
GRAHAM FLOURS.

All our bakers are using them and pro-
nounce them “ THE BestT EVER.”

Our “ Gluten Grits,” a product of the
“ Square Sifter,” 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 mill for the model
Canadian housewife.”

T4k 7, H. TATLOR GO0, Limited.
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The low down improv-
U. S. Cream Separator is
the cleanest and most
perfect skimming Cream
Separator sold. Satisfac-
tion guaranteed or your
money back. It stands at
the head of all Separators,
and holds the World’s
Records for clear skim-
ming, and its durability .
is universally acknow-
ledged. For ease of oper-
ation, clearness of skim-
ming, it bas the advant-
‘age oveo all other Separ-
ators. = ‘The New Improv- .

by

ed U. S. sold onits merits &
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