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ing against a tree. She was trembling
all over, her face red and white by
turns and an uneasy, scared expression
in ber eyes.

After a momentary pause he advanc-
d toward her, but she bheld up ber
hand to stop him.

“You forget,” she said in low tones.

“Forget what?’ he asked, his eyes
fixed eagerly on her.

“That—that I am married.”

He hesitated an instant, then said
slowly:

“No; I don't forget that. I wish to
tieaven I could and that you could for-
get it too. But I love you, Louisa, and
if you were married a thousand times
1'd love you. It may be wrong, but I
<don’t believe it is; but, right or wrong,
1 love you, and I'll always love you. I
can't help it.”

A light of heavenly bliss swept over
ber features, then quickly died away.

“Don’t say that,” she pleaded. “You
fave no right.”

“But I have,” he replied.
anore right than any one else, for I love
you more, and you love me. Isn't that
true, Louisa? Don’t you love me?”

She made no reply, but hid her face
in her hands. Presently he repeated:

“Don’t you love me, e

“I have

Louisa?

She waited a moment, then looked up
appealingly.

“You are cruel, cruel!” she cried.
you were not, you'd spare me.
/ave no right to ask me that.”

“Then it is true,” he cried joyfully,
“and you do love me.”

8he looked up into his face and said
qulietly:

“God knows I do! It is wicked, but
it is true, and I canneot help it. I love
you with all my heart and all my soul.”

“It is not wicked,” he replied. “We
fearned to love when we had a right,
before you married that man. It is not
as though we had begun to love now.
You were mine—your heart and your
saoul—before you became his. We loved
«each other then; and it is not wicked In
@s that our love will not die.”

“l “don't know,” she answered
thoughtfully. “It seems like all happi-
ness is wrong and that we can’t do
right without being miserable. Oh, I
don’t know why we should ever have
wmet!”

“Say rather that you don’t know why
we should evér have parted,” he sald.
“Oh, Louisa, why did you go away
from me when you knew I loved you
and wanted you to be my wife? Why,
du] you leave me when you loved me?”’

“I didn’t know

“Didn’'t know what?

“That 1 loved you.”

“Dida’t you know it then?”

“No. I knew 1 liked you, and I
thought of you sowetimes in a different
way from what I ever thought of any

one else, but 1 w and I didn’t
knu\\ what love was.”

“Why did you ma .x\—tlut other?’ .

“My parents urged me, and I liked
bint.- 1 even thought ] l».\'ul him. Aft-
ervard there was an awakening, and
then I knéw the truth. That awaken-
ng was bitter and cruel.”

“And
1\1.1« ing
poor little g

“Yes; | suff
“and God alone knows b
fer yet.”

“l know,” he
fhiands in his.
ture.”

She shook

“It will be
the present.
¢he end.”

‘But _\uu need not.”

“] must.’

He wgs thoughtfully sm nt for a little
v!nl(, Then he said:

“Lbuisa, you have no right to sacri-
fice 'your life and bhappiness, and not
only| your life and happiness, but mine,
dt wbuld be a sin, a far greater sin than
~the other.” .

She knew his meaning, and she drew
away from him. When she spoke,
there was resentimient in her voice,

“] don’t think | bhave given you any
«<xcuse for saying that,” she said. *“If
i bave, 1 didn’t mean it. You must let
sme go.”

“Have you nothing more to gav tn me

I‘It
You

then.”

as young,

said softly,

you

red,” she replied wearily,

v mauch I suf-

taking
is the

said, aza
“But therc fu-
her head slowly.
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1 shall

as the past and
go on suffering to

same

Beore. Afer. Yrood’s Phosphodine,

The Great English Remedy.
Sold and recommended by all
druggists in Canada. Only reli-
able medicine discove . Six
rac kages guaranteed to cure all
rms of Sexual Weakness,

or excess, Mental Worry, Excessive use of To-
bagco, Opium or Stimulants. Mailed on receip$
olprlu one kage §1, 8ix, $5. One will please,

%4z Wil cure. Pamphlets free to any address.
The Woed ¥, W » Onte

Wood's Phosphodine is sold in Chat-
ham by C. H. Guno & Co., Central
Drug Btore.
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For a Coid
to Catch you

Have a bottle of

Radley’s Cough Balsam
in the house to catch and cure
the cold.

A few -iusrs relieves the cough ahd allays
the irritation, Part of a bottle usually
cures. If after using half a bottle it fails
in your particular case return the bottle
and your money will be refunded.

RADLEY'S

RELIABLE DRUGGISTS
Near Garner House
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Victoria
Steam Laundry

Now ready for business

1 bames Street
Near idiewild Hotel

We take great care in doing our
work. Call us up and wz will call.

Telephone 2891

D. McKerrall
THAMES ST prop.

NORTH CHATHAM-
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NOTICE!

Parties wanting Mineral Water
from the Chatham Mineral Weil
on McGregor's farm, can procure
the same from Mr. E. S. Broom-
field, at the well, between the
hours of 2and 4 p. m.; or in small
quantities at Room g, Victoria
Block at any time

Chatham Mineral
Water Co.

LIMITED.
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after all our long separation?”’ he asked
in hurt tones.

“I have said too much already,”
replied.

“l did not mean to say anything to
hurt you, and 1 humbly and sincerely

she

*“Don't, please don’tl”
beg your forgiveness. Loving you as I
do, 1 would not hurt a hair of your

bead. Won’t you believe me, Louisa?”

“l—yes; I believe you. Now let me
&o0.”

“No, no, not yet!
has been since 1 saw you!
Just yet.”

“I must.” >

“You are cruel, Louisa.”

“It is you who are ¢ruel”

Think how long it !
Don’t go

R

“I? How?"

“Can’t you understand what your
keeping me here means?”’

“l can understand that it means a
| taste of heaven to me.» |

“And pain and suffering for‘
me.”

“Why should it do that?”

“Do you think I have no conscience?”

o ”
No, but

more

“Do you think it costs an honest wo-
man nothing to keep a thing like ia
secret from Ler husband?”

“I don’t know. KBut; there, I will not
keep though it is hard to let you
go. When shall I see you again?”’

“Never!"”

“No; don’t say that! I niust see you!”

“It is best that we shounld never meet
again, best for both of us.”

“Never?’

“Never in this world!
never have met this time.

“Do you regret our meeting?”’

i “Nothing good can come of it, noth-
{ Ing but more pain and more misery.
Why did you come here at all?”

“I couldn’t help it. You were here,
and I couldn’t stay away.”

“When you knew 1 was married. You
are weak—weaker than I, and you are
a man.” :

“No; I love If you loved me
one-half as much as I you, you
would not be so cold and exacting.”

She looked at him a moment with an
incredulous smile on her lips.

“Listen,” she said. *“1 have told you
that I love you, and now I may as well
tell you this. I love you so much that
I worship your very shadow, while one
drop of your blood, atom of your
flesh, 18 more precious to me than all
the millions of human beings on this
earth. Is your love greater than that?”’

“No. But yet you drive me from
you.”

“I do, because I know it is best and
because T am strong enough to resist
temptation. You must leave here, and
we must never meet again, Goodby.”

“Wait a moment. Did you receive
my pote that first day I came?”

“Yes.”

“I am glad of it. I was afrald the
boy I sent it by might lose it or get it
misplaced. You knew who it was
from?”’ :

“Of course.”

“And I presume you wondered what
it meant?”’

“Naturally. I could not understand
why you should be so anxious to keep
your name a secret.”

“Shall I tell you?”’

“Just as you please.”

“I think I would better.
ing.”

“In hiding! From what?”

“From the law.”

She started back with a little cry of
surprise and pain and placed her hand

you,

We should

”

more,
love

one

I am in hid-

on her heart.
“Ob, Frapk!” she cried. *“You have

i
not committed a crime? Don't tell me
you have!”

“Louisa,” he said in all seriousness,
*“I bhave done something dreadful,
something 1 would give all the world to
undo. But it was not my fault I did
it because I could not help it.”

She looked up at him wonderingly,
while a terrible sensation of fear and
dread tugged at her heart With that
keen, unaccountable intuition peculiar
to women she guessed the truth at
once, but she would not accuse him
even to himself. She drew a little
nearer to him and spoke in low tones.

“Frank,” she said, “tell me the
truth. What have you done?”

“Are you sure,” he uked. “that l
had better tell you?”

“Yes; I must know.”

“But it is dreadful, Louisa™

“Yes; I expect the worst.”

“The very worst?”

“The very worst.”

“And you do not shrink from me?”

“No, because you say you were not to
blame and that you couldn’t help it.”

“But I trenible to tell you.”

“Have no fear for me.
what you have said. You have”—

“Taken the life of a fellow man!”

CHAPTER X.
NEIGHBORLY GOSSIP.

“You uns may say what you please,
an you uns may say it jest as long as
you uns please; but, as I have said be-
fore an as I'll continer to say, thar’s
somethin pow’ful heavy a-weighin on
Sim Banks’ mind.”

“Lord, Pap Sampson, you've been
a-sayin them words till we uns have all
done learnt 'em by heart, an you can
keep on/ a-sayin 'em till you've wore
'em plumb out, if you want to, but I
tell you right now you’'re barkin up the
wrong tree. I've said before, an I say
ag’in, that all on earth’s the matter
with Sim Banks is that he’s fixin to
have a spell of fever.”

“You have said that, Jason Roberts,
an mebby you have said somethin you
know, an mebby you hain't. My no-
tion is you hain’t. But if you'll allow
me I jest want to ask you one ques-
tion.”

“You jest go ahead, Pap Sampson, an
ask all the questions you please. I'll
answer all I kin of ’em, an when you
ask one I can’t scrape up no answer for
I'll boller.” ‘

“Very well. Now, then, Jason Rob-
erts, can you tell me why a feller fixin
to have a spell of fever would go mop-
in round for two long weeks, not a-feel-
in sick nor nothin, but jest actin for all
the world like he’d lost ever’ cent he
owned an ever friend he had to his
back? Can you jest tell me that?”

“Couldn’t a feller fixin to have the
fevér act that a-way?”’

“Mebby he:coutd, Jason, but he don't.
You hain’t: answered my question,
though.”

“My notion is, Pap, that thar ain’t no
need of him answerin it, for I reckon
you an Jason’s both got the wrong pig
by the tail.”

“If you're so smart, Jim Thorn, why
don’t you retch into the pen an git a
hold of the tall of the right pig?”’

“I have.”

“Then you jest/show that pig
let us see its color, will you?”’

“I will. All on earth’s the
with Sim Banks is jest this. He's in
love with the Widder Mann, an he’s
woonin round 'cause be can’t have her.”

“That’s the cclor of the pig you got
by the tail, is it?”

*It are.”

“Then, Jim Thorn, all I got to say 18
that you didn’t even git your pig outen
the right pen. 7The one you got's a
plumb stray.”

“That’s jest your notion, Pap .'mlp-
son, but you jest wait an you'll see

Pap thumped his cane down :lluu_mt
viciously.

“Jim Thorn,” he said, “you’ll never
make me believe no sich a thing as that
of Sim Banks, not if you preach it till
your head’s as bald as a pumpkin. I've
knowed Sim since he wa’'n’t no bigger
than a cat, an I can say, an say it open
an aboveboard, that I ain’t never yet
knowed him to do ary a single thing
that he had any call to be ashamed of.”

“My land, Pap, do you think bein in
Jove with Mis’'us Mann is anything to
be ashamed of 7’

“It would be for a man that's al-
ready got a woman shorely, an [ don’t
know, Jim Thorn, but what. I'd be
ashamed of it even If I didn’t have no
woman.”

There was a general laugh at this,
which caused Pap to straighten up and
look important.

*“Phat’'s a putty hard knock on the
widder,” Hicks observed presently, “but
if Pap was a widower I bet he wouldn’t
talk ' a way.”

“Nary time he wouldn't,” Jason
agreed. “Lord! IfiPap was single, he'd
be cuttin round after the \\unmu
wuss'n a hungry cat after cream.’

“That's all right,’ Jason,” Pap snid
“an I reckon you ain’t talkin’
moughty much out of your head 'as
some folks mought think. Lord a-mas-
sy, it's a pow’'ful good thing for these
young chaps round hére that I hain’t
single. Lord, I'd soon have all. their
noses out of joint even if I am ¥isin on
to 70.”

“You "low you cpuld cut "em nll out,
Pap?'’ Hicks asked.

“Jest as easy as fallin down a well.
Why, shucks, Jake, don’t you know I'd
have the pick and ch'ice among the
women ?”’

“Mebby you wouldn't, Pap,” some
one said, “if that Mr. Melvin were to
turn loose an take to sparkin round.”

To be Comtimued.
wm—p o ———

To some intellectual palates com-
science i§ a matter of taste, remorse
a mere condiment of life, while sin
is ag the perfume of a dying roBe,

————

to us an

matter

no st

You/can always tickle a homely
woman by telling her how overesti-
mated you think some other pretly
girl is,

I believe

Full of Meaning.

The “Sovereign” brand on a
hdyalboemnnﬂ:!l

lady has a right to expect in &
shoe. i

It means style because made
on the very latest, most fashion-
able patterns.

It means fit because made on
lasts modelied from real feet—
with all the stretch and shrink
taken out of the shoes.

i ;

It means beadty because
“Sovereign™ shoes are finished
by the best, most up-to-date
methods.

It means wear because only
first-class materfals are put into
“Sovereign” shoes and they are
put together by the best of all
methods, the Goodyear ﬂcxiblo
welt welt process.

For men and women.
$3.00, $3.50 and $4.00.
Stamped on the soles,

“Sovereign Shoe.”
Sold by D. Turrilland J. L. Camppell,

Handsome
Summer Suitings

GRAY SHADES

Fine soft finished wollens, handsomely woven
in quiet effects, and mixed stripes and ichecks,
nicest-goods in the market. . . . . . .

Albert Sheldrick

Merchant Tailor and Direct Importer

—

If You Are Busy
During the Day

Take a
Moonlight
Walk

And see what we can show™ ron s in

{lc value and quality. We carry
1 lines of Lodies' Whitewear, Cor-

wu Bustles, Bust Forms, Perfectors,

Children's Wear of all kinds, Cush-

ion Tops, Cushion Cords, Hdkfl. Cen-

tre Pieces, Stamped Goods,

Collars, Fringe, all kinds of Rnbmd

ery, Silks, oo:erv Vests Hatpins,

Combs, Yarns in all kinds and col

etc., ets.

Weldon'’s
Fancy Store
w

omen's Exchange
King St., East

Next to Kenny's Book Store,

-I~l>+++++ W+HHH++H++W

i

l
i
Hi
z

*0¢

Who have not
tried our

should lose no time in leaving a trial
order with us
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OUR .\'('\1:\ RS
in quality and price dre all you could ask
4 1bs. Soda Biscuits 2s¢
1 1bs. Lemon Biscuits - - - 2%¢
‘ 1hs. Wine Biscuits - 25¢
':5‘ Corn Starch - - -~ asc
l\n Apples, per b - - 5¢
Baking Powder, per1b. - - e
Sardines, per can - - p
6 Bars Sweet Home Soap
U NEED DISHES TO-DAY
Dinner Sets, Tea Sets, Chamber Sets, at
lowest prices for good goods
Fancy ware 20 per cent off for to-day only
China ware 15 per cent off for the day
A lot of Cups, Saucers, Plates and Bowls
at lowest prices.

John McConnell

Park St, East Telephone 18
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Did You

ever stop to consider what is the ma tter &
with your piano? Is it out of repair
does it need tuning, if so ‘it would be
your interest to call ¢n

J. L« H. Belleo Isle
Piano Tuner and Salesman

Graduate of Paris and Montreal Conserva
tories

19 Victoria Block, Chatham, Ont

Box 421. Bell Telephoune
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LAST CALL! To-morrow is Circus Day in Chatham.

FIRST TIME IN CANADA !

i

e

WORLDS
GREATEST

CAPITAL, $3,700,000. .".

DAILY EXPENSE, $7, 400

SHOWS

THE BIG ONE AND WHY

1000 People. 40 Pamous Munny Clowns,
50 Musicians In Grand Popular Preliminary
Concerts. b Big Arenas. 1-4 Mile Race Track,
65 Raliroad Cars. 100 Dens, Lairs and Cazu
of Rare Wild Beasts. 12 Acres of Tents.

ACTUALLY 300 STAR PERFORMERS.

50 ‘Enlll'srs Introducing the

World -Famous
High-Wire Gymnasts, the
HOLLOWAY TRIO.

These Marvelous Performers are paid $500 o
Week. No other Show pays $100
for a Pntu(o Act.

60 AGCROBAT Wt Pl

Worid's Mon
T H E DA COMAS,
And including Arenic_ Athletes 'ro— italy,
France, Germany, Russia and Oreece.

30 GREAT RIDERS o-osic’

Omlut
noru-on and Bvor
ndul.

lot the Flnt Time
MISS AMELIA FEELEY,
The Oreatest Lady Rider the World has Ever
Produced. No r Show has a Feature to
compare with this Superb Equestrienne.

30 ELEP“‘.T TWENTY IN ONE ACT

Appearing Together
Time, n One Ring, under the Direction

0.. Man,
nationally Famous

in cenjunction with the |-ter-
LOCKHARTY COMEDY ILIPHANT'.
No Other Show has a Third as Many.

500 HORSES o"iitatiee cinise!
including the Famous

of All Equine Lisplays,

O IRIENS 61-HORSE AQT
A Colossal o‘ncug Spectacle, NMB IN
T™HE VBAII nNa " & Grand Trlg Ring Clrau
and & Tn-u“
Races of the Anclents.

BIG NEW .2z PARADE
..IN 30 SECTIONS..

EVERY MORNING AT 10 O'CLOCK.

THE ONLY

IRAFFE

KNOWN TO
EXIST IN THE
ENTIRE WORLD.

$20,000

WAS THE
PRICE HE COST

NOT A MILLION,
NOR A MILLION
TIMES A MILLION
COULD BUY
ANOTHER.

NE IS
THE LAST,

THE
ONLY
ONE.

ONE 50c TICKET ADMITS TO EVERYTHING.
Children, under 12 Years, Half Price.

T™WO WMPLB'I‘B EXHIBITIONS DAILY.
At 2 and 8§ P. M.

Doors Open One Hour Earlier.

SPECIAL POPULAR CHEAP EXCURSIONS ON ALL RAILROADS.

WILL EXHIBIT A'].‘-—————‘

SEE TBE ONLY

GIRAFFE

KNOWN 70 BXIS? ON ©ARTH

ons on show poundl.!

éhatham, Wednesday, June 26th

Reserved Numbered Seats and Admissions show day at Gunn & Co's. Central

Drug Store, Cor. King and 5th Streets.,
dowantown office are exactly the same as charged at regular ticket wag-

Unlike other shows, prices at




