i1

e ik

_Ohatham -

McComel's Special

Sale Day
Still: Boeming

Saturday, May [2th, wili
sell.for cash

Seedless Oranges, per doz.......... 15e
Fresh Bananas, per doz
11b. Baking Powder. with a nice

BPEOR .o cvoerevorsvrnionasanssan 25¢
Gi nger Saaps, per B s acesiniene Se
Granulated Sugar, per Ib..:....... 5e¢
Yellow Sugar, per'db .............. 4ie
5 b good new Prunes. ........ SO
3 1b. Lemon Biscuits......... 25¢
5c and 10¢ Shoe Polish for... .30 l.nd 63
Monkey brand Soap 10c bars for.... 8ec
Ev apom'efl Peaches per Ib. ... ....12¢
Bread, perloaf.........cc00nennnil 5e

Just received a quantity of new
» DISHES,

Dinner, Tea and Chamber

Sets

“We are sélling more dishes this year
than ever before. The public appreci-
ate bar-'amx when they see them.

lohn Mctnnneli

GOLDEN STAR

Goods Delivered

Best in Ready- .
_Mixed Pains

Our Mixed Paints are the standard
of quality—true to color—pure, and

fresh from the makers.

A Home Test

- N2,
will establish their superior qualities.

Made for inside and outside work.

Before Preparing

for house .cleaning call
supply of these pure Paints.

Alabastine

in sixteen tints and colors and white.

Jellstoné .

tinted, White Leads, Paint Oils, Var-

nishes, etc

Brushes
for paint, varnish,
€very purpose in great variety,

Qur Prices

will interest you and our goods will

¥ be found the best value in the city.

King, Cunningham & Diew

Eing Street, Chatham

Park 8t., Bast

i

and ‘get a

kalsomine and

”mvnmm

' Cholce

£ Hams ~ Bacon

Especially selected for our
EASTER TRADE

z

ce, Mild Cured Beayer
Brand Hams

Nice, Mild Cured Beaver
Brand Shgulders

:Nice, Mild ©ured Beaver
Brand Breakfast
_Bacon, lean

Bologna Sausage and
Cooked Liunch Ham
always in stock

J. A. Wilson
mw.lﬂ Plﬂl 7

¢
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lee Cream
and Cream So

Wmn. Somerville

PHONE 86, Next Standsrd Bank,

-~ tering & Kovinsky

' Rags, Rubber, iron
-« Metal

HIUHEST CASH uucu PAID.
MAGNOLIA HOUSE.

Ontario

Mioard’s Liniment Relieves Neural-

ax i3 the little mother bird,” she

ained quite naively, as she cavessed
the pizeon on her wrist; “oniy I named
her betfore shie wont to seiting, and it's
all the suimme. ! aave every denomina-
tion in my pigeon-heuse, Edith,” con-
tinued the bviely #rl  “Pompety, up
there, is a Methodist. "You cin see
him reuting up and down, spreading
his tail and rustling it like a“silk dress.
Garibaldi is a Catholie, and. makes his
devotions at short intervals, very low.
You ean fanecy him tellmg the beads
hidden away in his nest. - But Whop-
per-jaw Charlie, my precious Whopper
(I twisted his bill feeding him when
he was a little fellow), he's a Turk, 4
regular old infidel, while his wife is a
good little thing. She is begging him
to say his prayers now. Just listen;
you can hear him say as plainly as any-
thing, ‘I won't, 1 won't, I won't; I'll er
whup yon,” and she mimicked the coo-
ing sound till Edith, laughed at this
odd interpretation.

From the chicken;yard Juliet carried
her to see the pigs fed, and while her
“eousin shrank froxp the jostling grunt-
ing scramble ?i'h ensued, she per-
formed an migmnl dance in the barn,
declating that the variations of" her
squealing favorites from bass to high
treble were sweeter music tp her éars
than' the Marine Band could ever pro-
duce.

In the afternoon Mr. White took a
holiday from farm superintendence
and carried both the girls to the woods
for a ramble. The fresh air, the exer-
cise. above all. the affectinrn shv which
she was surrovn -+, acter HRe a
charm. When EJdith retired that night,
healthily tired, it was to sleep soundly
gnd dream of the little ereek bordered
with wild lilies, of yellow jessamine
hanging, in rieh festoons, of the vivid
white of the dogwood, and, loveliest
of all, of groves of uubupple trees in
full bloom.

CHAPTER V.
DISCORD AND HARMONY.

he day began to speed away in
cheerful monotony. s Beside the new
interests of farm life, Edith began- the
more pleasant study of her relatives,

Froin eertain compassionate expres-
sions jrhich Mrs. White always em-
ployed in speaking of her aunt in a
voice caleulated to excite emriosity, the
girl guessed that thoe good lady wished
to be questioned about Mrs. Harold.
Nor was she mis n .in this supposi-
tion. The frail; delicate woman was
the idol of both the old people, and
they loved to sonnd her praises. One
evening a week after her arrival. Edith
chose her time when Mrs. Harold had
gone to lie down after a busy day, and
Juliet ‘was reading to her,
her efforts to draw from Mrs. White
the information she longed to gain.

The old lady yielded direetly to the
fnvitation to make herself entertaining,

much pleased at this nppmtmmy to
gratify her logqunaclty.

Mrs. White s(ullnd to have a h,:hlt
of pitying every-one.  Edith reflocted
with some amusement as the old lady
continued:

“You see, it was a great mistake
buying the plantation. They did not
live here steadily when the Colonel
was - alive,
agement of an overseer; so Amy did
not know what to do, with reduced
means, oo, Mr. White, he welt over
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*1 stood on the bridge at midnight.”
and offered to help; sald he might as
well tend to both places while he was
about it; and she was so grateful
Never a murmur at the will of Provi-
dence have I heard from her lips. Herp
submission and faith were just lovely.
Well, next thing we knew our house
was burnt to the ground by a skirm-
ishing party of Sherman’s troops when
he came through Georgin. We stood
hid in the woods and watehed it burn.
They did it just for mischief, too, the
heartless wretches.”

Mrs. White paused, as if the recital
of their wroifgs might betray her into
sdyving something violent,

Edith set her lips tight together. She
had been educated to regard the suf-
ferings and poverty consequent upon
the war, which the Southern people
endured as a just punishment. for their
folly in wickedly trying to break the
union of the naticn, and her préjudice
was too strong to permit her to listen
patiently to opposite opinions.

“Who is: Arthur?’ she asked, as if
to dlvert the old lady’s indignation.

“Arthur Rutledge, my dear,” Mrs,
White returned, lowering her voice
confidentially, “is Juliet's beau, He
was Col. Harold's ward, and he lived
with us till old enocugh to go to college.
Dear me, but Amy bad a trial in that
boy., When he was a little fellow he
was the most restless, noisy ehild I ever
saw, But he was her weakness, and
she gratified his every whim till he
grew to be a great, headstrong boy
and she was obliged to send him to
school. The discipline did him good,
too, and when he graduated from the
university we were all very proud of
him. He was so tall and handsome,
and had such pretty manners,. He used
to treat Juliet like a baby because she
was S0 much younger than
but when he eame home from college
she was sixteen and developing into
mﬂ pretty girl. Bo hpt -luiu

same um- heuudto
and I saw what m

ge
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and began

but left it all to the man- -’
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But when Arthur came to her m a very
grown-up style one day and said that
he and Juliet loved each other, and
that he wanted Amy's consent to their
marriage, she had to be serious with
him." She told him he must prepare
himself for some profession, since
cou -life was, as he protested, so
dis ful to him.' Oh, he had a lot
of . high-minded notions about work
being beneath him, and he had ac-
quired a sight of extravagant habits,
and he talked a lot of nonsense about
the advantages of city life being neces-
sary to him, and he never let Amy
rest until he persuaded her to go ™
Washington city and use her influence
with some friends there to get him a
position under the Government. He
is studying law now very hard, and
promises to make a fine man. Don't
think I do not 1ove and admire him,

' honey, because 1 tell you of his faults.

He is the life of the house when he
comes home each vacation, and is de-
voted to Jule. I trust they will be
happy, though I often fear Arthur is
too selfish to make a good husband.”

At this point in the narrative they
were interrupted by a visit from Mr,
Steele.

Ever since the memorable evening
when he had driven. Edith out to Mrs.
Harold’s' home the minister had ex-
perienced a stronger attraction in that
direction, though he told himself tHat
it was only the summer season, a sky

{ of Italian softness. overhead amd the

sweet breath of the yellow jessamine
that lured him forth to tho country
again so soon.

As BEdith ran upstairs to put aside
her sewing she mentally reviewed the
recent conversation with Mrs. White.
It was a tale of fortitude, perseverance
and -submission which put to shame
her own intolerance of suffering; and
ghe fell to .wondering If there was in-
deed a Supreme Being, the love of
whom could infuse into her heart the
same peace and resignation so legible
in her aunt's careworn face. But Mrs,
Jiarold, she reflected, amid all her
trials had been sustained by sympathy,
whereas her secret trouble was of such
a nature that none might share it. In
passionate rebelllon against the cruelty
of fate, she paced the floor, realizing
in all its wretchedness the eternal iso-
.t L cousin's gavor
voice was beard c: alling hér all over
tlie house, »
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It was much later in the evening

when Edith made her apperande in the
parlor. She could hear Steele’s’ ring-
ing voice outside the door, for he whs
an incessant talker, and being not only
am intelligeat, rending man, but of an
energetie, stirring nature and acute
pereeptive faculties, his observation
Juring his visits about the parish fur-
nished him with numerous llustrations
of every subject he discussed.

Edith tried to slip in unobserved, for
she liked to listen in quiet rétirement
from participation in the conversation
to the minister's brilllant anecdotes,
but the moment the dodr apened . Juliet
aceosted her with vivaclous lwpvrutlw--
HUss:

“Kdith, we want you to sing for Mr.
swle.  I've been telling him all the
evening what a glarious vu[u you
have.”

She had not 'unnip.m-d this attack,
and was totally unprepared to offer
resistance. All evs were turned upon
her, and the easiest, indeed the only
way out of the difflculty, was to com-
ply with the demand. Ere she .nu'!
have framed an excuse to the minigter’s

eager \'ﬂlllIV'll'L of Jullet’s proposition,
her cousin had the musie book open

at bher favorite song., Longlellow's
—
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Tonic ;

Is what every one needs
especially those employed in
stuffy offices and others of
sedentary habits, in order to
get the system in shape for
the warm weather to come.

To be strong the blopd
fmust be pure.

Pike’s
Extract
Sarsavarilla

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

FOR SALE BY

Central .t Gk
Drug & Co. ,
Store

Phone 106
Cor, Eing and 5th
Aea.

Orders tor bookbinding should be
left at The Planet Office. It is sur-
prisiog how nice a volume can. be
made of magazines, even t h tll

. are somewhat soiled from m
ling. magazines, or ptﬂﬂdlﬂll-l’

bouand or re ud in any style at v
d b it
-8 § 7

’ Jnﬂet had practised her part per-

fectly. ‘1& plane Z:ever rose once
above the clear voice of the sing-
er, but swelled in ‘volume as she ap
proached the deepest ‘contralto, never

wavering once upon those noted so}

difficult for a female voice to render
perfectly, but producing them with a
fulness of sound and exquisite sweet-
ness. They are the notes for pathes
or sentiment, and as Steele listened
the far-off, sorrowful look of the giri
seemed in accord with this feeling ap-
preciavion of Longfellow's sentiment,
a sentiment for age rather than youth
to express, for it spoke of a depth of
sadness tempered and chastened by
experience, of self-pity lost,” the con-
temvolation of the woes af others.

There was a general hll\h pervading
the room as the beautiful voice died

way. Steele. was too deeply moyed
g speak, and in the silence Edith ¢x
periericed that painful remction from
over-strained feeling which made her
regard her song as a failure. He
checks were flushed: with unnecessary
shame when Mr. White called out:

“Now let's have ‘Dinna Forget!""”

She sang it in' desperation, but
though' her voice was as sweet in the
littke Scotch ballad, 'the intrusion of a
mere love song upon the deeper feel
ings awakened was out of place.

“Oh, Jule, did it sound very bad?
she managed to ask the first time they
‘were alone that night.

“Bad!” echoed Lker cousin. *“It was
dovely. Mr. Steele was charmed, just
as I knew he avould be. And, Edith
isn't he splendid?” ,

“Very pleasant.”

“Oh, Edith, you always qualify what
you say. Why can't you say, as I do,
that people are splendid, glorious”—

“But I have not seen him but three
times.”

Juliet raised her eyebrows as if to

intimate “Is not that often enough?'
but she refrained from comment, and
finding her love for exaggeration cquld
not be gratified In that quarter, she
skipped away, leaving her cousin to
reflect upon the incidents of the even-
ing. Had she heard Ernest Steele's
enthusiastic description of her musical
gift to his mother and sister next day
she would have heen fully convinced
that -her singing had .not been a- fall
ure, even if his warm pressure of her
hand and thanks at parting had not
been full assurance that she had given
him the greatest pleasure

CHAPTER VL

DR: EGERTON TAKES EDITH BY SURPRISE.

Owing to the striet seclusion in which
the family lived, the parlor was the
least’ frequented apartment in the
house. Edith soon discovered this fact
and formed the habit of retiring to this
safe retreat whenever, she wished te
be alone. The inclination to morbid
brooding could not be conguered at
once amid the brighter influences that
surrounded her. Af times the happi
ness of this neaceful home seemed
.mock her enforced isolation, and the
wretchedness of her lot rushed oven
her like a tlood of bitter waters. Then
she would shrink fran the family, feel
ing her presénce a contamination, whije
her constantly recurring monds of de
jection became a source of comment
and perplexity. ¥

One day about three months afte
her arrival she .refused a long ride ip
the eountry with her aunt and cousin
though she had no excuse to offer, and
Juliet retired in mortification that hes
persuasions had not prevailed, report
ting to her mother that Edith had “one
of her hateful spells upon her.” The
girl watched them drive away with
wistful eyes, and then let h#r arumes
fall upon the window sill with a Jdeep
sigh. In such hours of loneliness she
would often live over again that meet
ing on the cars with one who seemed
to understand and interpret her to her

\"h

“She rose to her feetto meét Dr. Egerton.™
self. Why his face rese before hes
with vivid distinctuess she did not try
to analyze, but she began to encourage
the memory of Dr. Hgerton. A pecu-
liar sense of his neamess that after

reveries as she tried to read. The wide
window commanded a fine view of the
gay flower garden, with its background
of dense forest trees, but it was at
the sky that she looked dreamily, won-
dering at its intense blue, which the
Northern heavens could never rival
The book before her had been chosen
for its doctrinal character. .
-~ To be Continued.

Wlul;- Lafayette is tinried,

“We visited the Convent du Sacre-

Coeur, in the Rue de Iicpus, where
Latayette is buried,” writes “Edith"
trom Paris te the Ladies” Home Jour-
pal. “Here birds of passage, like our-
selves, peldem come. At the end of a
rose-grown garden is a little cemetery
where bearers of seme of the oldest
names.in France lie buried. Now only
descendants of. those who died on the
guillotine aré eligible to a grave there,
and in one cormer, in the shadow of
the great wall, are the graves of Laf-
ayette and his wife. Beyond the first
cemetery is 4 second where the bodies
of thirteen hundred aristoeratic vie-
miot=m Revolution wery buried.”

A remembrance of our owf youthful
mum“ and follies will lead us to
those of others with sympathy
indulgence, and the vecognition
that we have reached the time of life
when gentle dignity and cheprful se-

'u‘uy are more bpecoming than spark- |

ling vivacity or any affectations will
save us from being ridiculous.—Ladies'
Home Journal,

oEEt————
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g fttle, and lo}—a brilliant,

Prx la:tk:g,  lustre dawns

threlsgh it.

nor wax, to parch leather or seal up its pores, in—

SIATER SHOE POlISH

Trudell & Tobey—The 2 T's— Sole Local Agent

‘When a woman buys King
Quality Shoes she saves §2.

They cost §3 and have the
appearance of $5—that is
how she saves $2.

These shoes are irre.
proachable in material, style,
fit and finish. ‘

All trimmings gre of silk, and they
are the best shoes foae price on this
earth. Allthe wordsinthe English lan-
guage could not tell the facts plainer
than
that.
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K No other Medical Firm in the world has the established

K DRS. KENNEDY & KERGAN.

Made Dyd D. ng&(.o t.umlted Toronto

DnaKENNEDY& KERGAN -

tation !ol’ curl-¢
Men and Women that Drs. K. & K. cajoy. Their New Method -
ment, discovered and b7 these t Specialists, has M ”‘h’.
Eappiness and comfort te thomndl of homes. With 30 years experience

treatment of these diseases they can gnnrutu to Cnro or No Puy—!nl
sions, Nervous Dobuny. Syphilis, Varicocele, Stricture, Gleet,
Secoret Dt.lu-!_ -munoy. xu- and !o-ul Wea Kid-
ney and Bl backed by Bask

MEN'S LIFE B:.oon‘

may have a secret drain th the urine—that's you feel tired
ut l- the nonl v You are uot res! yanr klduyc ach.. you fo-l des udeu
ud have no ambit Un. Doa‘t et your Life away.
guaraatee to Care or no Pay.

BLOOD POISON

hilis is the scourge not be & erime to have it, for it may
beln rited, but itisa crhncto auov lt to namAll ll the nin-m. Like !a\hr——
like son. Bewars of Me«:-tytﬂd Potas® treatment. K. positively cm
the worst cases or no Pay.

VARICOCELE & STRICTURE

The New Method Treatment cures these diseases safely and surely. No
pain—no suffering—no Setention from business, Don'trisk operation and ruin your
sexual organs. The stricture tissuels absorbed and can never retarn* Drs. K. & K.
guarantee Unres.

Kidneys & Bladder

.n!hct your kld: Yonr aching back tells the tale. Don't let Doctors
axperlmn en you.

xs»x xs?o;: xQoJ: E3 S

& K. can cure youif yo* sre ot beyoud human aid.
They guarantee to Cnu or No Pay.
CURES GUARANTEED. NO CURE NO PAY.
§ I'rec. Books sent Free, (sealed.) Write for Question Blank
Treatment. Everythimg Confidential.

STR l'l“
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Conasultation
for Home
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PUBLIC NOTICE

The Kent Mills Co/, Ltd., find since remodelling the Kent .\hﬂmml adopting
the ful’ Gyrator }k)luug ltem. that their Flour makes two loaves Bread more
to the Barrel ot Flour, um{m-\ku a Jarger, whiter and sweeter loaf than ‘under
any other Bolting Systems, and has caused such a demand for their Flour both at
home and abread, thay they are now remodelling their Blenheimn Mill -with the
fuli Gyrator ‘syllem, so that in future both Mills will turn out this High Grade
Flour.  They are alsaflargely increasing the capacity of the Blenheim Mill,

Use Kent MidlsFlour.

The Kent Milis Co.,

LINITED,
i ET R R S R R R ERNE B R 2 L 14

The best is the cheapest.

e e e et e .

Did You Ever Taste
Sweet, [lild Ham ?

have th3 sm':et mild flavor which makes them a
favurlte with every ooe who enjoys good things.

Ask Your Grocer For lt

By ¥ SR
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