Wood’s Phosphodine, sold in Chat-
Bam by all Druggists.
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| LODGES.

WELLINGION Lodge,

No. 46, A. F. & A. M.,

G. R. C., meets on the

first Monday of

mouth, in the Maso

Hall, Fifth 8t., at 7.30
i m. Visitiug brethren
heartily wel

ALEX. GREGORY, Sec'y.
BBORGE MASSEY, W. M.

DENTAL.

#. A. HICKS, D. D. 8,—Honor gradus
ate of Philadelphia Dental College
and Hospital of Oral Surgery,
Philadelphia, Pa., also honor gradu«
ste of Royal College of Dental Sur-
gcons, Toronto. Office, over Turn-
- er's drug stere, 26 Rutherford

Block tt

.
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1ne wrewcn:  cXdaimed  Madam
Conway, stamping her foot in her
wrath, and thinking only of Henry

Warner. “I'l turn Lim from my
door instantly. My blue satin bod-
‘ice, indeed!’”

“'T'was I, grandma—'twas 1,”” in-
terrupted Mag.ie, looking rveproach-
fully at Theo. *“Twas 1 who cut

up the bodice. 1 who brought down
the scarlet coat.”

““And 1 didn’t do a thing but look
on,” snid Theo. *‘I knew you'd be
angry, and I tried to make Maggie
bechave, but she wouldn't.””

“I don’t know af i: is anything to
vou what Maggie does, and 1 think
it would look quite as well in you
to take part of the blame yourself,
instead of pulting it all upon your
sister,”’ was Madsm Conway’s reply;
and feeling almost as deeply injured
as Mrs. Jefirey herself, 'TTheo began
to cry, while Maggic, with a few
masterly strokes, succecded in  so
far appeasing the anger of;, her
grandmother that the good | lady
ted for the young gentlemen to

=

LEGAL.

BMITH, HERBERT D. — County
Crown Attorney, Barrister, Solici-
gor, etc. Harrison Hall, Chatham.

FHOMAS SCULLARD—Barrister aud
Bolicitor, Victoria Block, Chatham,
! Ont. Thomas Scullard.

¥. ‘B. OFLYNN—Barrister, Solicitor,
« ete., Conveyancer, Notary Pablie.
Office, King Street, opposite Mer-
phants’ Bank, OChatham, Ont.
HOUSTON, STONE & SOCANE—Barris-
€ers, Solicitors, Conveyancers, No-
| taries Public, eto. Private fznds to
{ loan at lowest current rates. Of-
fice, upstairs in Sheldrick Block,
opposite H. Malcolmson’s store. M.
Houston, Fred.Stone, W. W. Scane.

WWILSON, PIEE & GUNDY—Barris-
ters, Bolicitors of the Supreme
Court, Notaries Public, etc. Money
&0 loan on Mortgages, at lowest
rates. Offices, Fifth Street. Mat-
thew Wilson, K. C- W. E. Gundy,
J. M. Pike.. !
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TO OUR OCOUSTCMHERS.
We have just put in, at great expense,
- WONDIBIUI? Maouing, heated by
steam, work only passing through the
rollers once; the result—Work 1s
Erasric, WILL Nor BrEAk,, and will
last much longer than when ironed b;
the old methof heated by 1;-, whic!
B to passthrough the rollers eight
times. ;

P.8.—We have also added a newly
invented machine to Iron the edges of
Eollars and:Cuffs,

The Parisian Steam Laundry
Do. of Ostario, Limited.
Xondon, Hamilton and Toronto.
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Easter Photos
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Just a few weeks i
now untilFaster.
Have your Eas-

ter photos made b4

MARE 2 e i

b4

GIBSON STUDIO,
Cor.King and Fifth Sts.
D00000000000000000009000000

A Good, Stiff Argument

for eur laundry work can be put up on just
ome article—-the stiff bosom shirt. If there
isany one that launders these as well as
we de they are uaknown to us. There cer
tainly is no one who does theJwork any
better tuan the
OHATHAM STEAM LAUNDRY
Perfoct finish is not the only thing sought
heve. Care is taken that the collar hﬂhil
mot stretched out of or made uneven
or the bosoms of epen-front shirts ironed
=0 buttouholes do not come opposite. We
do alt these things right.

CHATHAM STEAM LAUNDRY
Sixth St. near Fire Hall, Phome 199

69904606

0600

Ao oo ol

. Skt
F. B. Proctor,
N. Y. -Stncks, Grains,

stay
that
iately after, and never darken
doors again.”’

‘““But Mr. Douglas is rich,”” sobbed
Theo from behind her pocket hand-
kerchief, ‘‘immensely rich and of a
very aristocratic family, I am 8Sure,
clse where did he get his money?”’

This remark was timely, and when,
fifteen minutes later, Madam Con-
was was presented to the gentlemen
in the hall, her manner was far more
gracious toward George Douglas
than it was toward Henry Warner,
to whom she merely nodded, deign-
ing no answer whatever to his 'polite
apology for having made himself so
much at home in her house. The ex-
pression of his mouth was, as usual,
against him, and fancying he in~
tended adding insult to injury by
laughing in her face, she coolly turn-
ed her back upon him ere he had fin-
ished speaking and .walked down
stairs, leaving him to wind up his
speech with ‘““an old she dragon!”’

But this time both the sun and the
servants had risen, the former shin-
ing into the disorderly dining-room,
and disclosing to the latter the
weary, jaded Anna, who, while Ma~
dam Conway was exploring the
house, had thrown herself upon the
lounge and had fallen asleep.

‘“Who is she, and where did she
come from?” was anxiously inquired,
and they were about going in quest
of Margaret, when their mistress ap-
peared suddenly in their midst, and
their noisy demonstrations of joyful
surprise awoke the sleeping girl,
who, rubbing her red eyelids, asked
for her aunt, and why she did not
come to meet her.

‘““She had been a little excited and
forgot you, perhaps,’”’ answered Ma~
dam Conwa$} at the same time bid-
ding one of the servants to show the
young lady to Mrs. Jefirey’s room.

The good lady had recovered her
composure somewhat, and was just
wondering why her niece did not
come with Madam Conway, as had
becn arranged, when Anna appeared,
and in her delight at once more be-
holding a child of her only sister
and her husband’s brother, she for-
got, in a measure, how injured she
had felt. KEre long the breakfast
bell rang: but Anna declared her-
self too weary to go down, and as
Mrs. Jeffrey felt that she could not
yet meet Madam Conway face to
face,” they both remained in their
room, Anna again falling asleep,
while her aunt, growing more calm,
sought, and this time found, com-
fort in her favorite volume. Very cool
indeed, was that breakfast partaken
in almost  unbroken.silence below.
The toast was cold, the steak was
cold, the coffee was cold, and frosty
as an icicle was ‘the lady who sat
where the merry Maggie had hereto-
fore presided. Scarcely a word was
8poken by any one; but in the laugh-
ing eyes of Maggie there was a
world of fun, to which the mischiev-
ous mouth of Henry Warner respond-
ed by a curl exceedingly annoying to
his statcly hostess, who, in passing
him his coffee, turned her head in
another direction, lest she should bé
too ecivil! 3

Breakfast being over, George Doug-
las who began to understand Ma-
dam Conway tolerably well, asked
of her a private interview, which was
granted, when he conciliated her first
by apologizing for anything ungent-
lemanly he might have done in her
house, and startled her next by ask-
ing for Theo, as his wife, i

“Y¥ou can’’ said he, ‘‘easily ascer-
ftain my character and standing in
Worcester, where for the last ten
years I have been known first as
clerk, then as junior partner, and
finally as proprietor of the large es-
tablishment which I now conduct.’”

Madam Conway was at first too
myuch astonished to speak. Had it
been Maggie for whom he asked
matter would have been d

to breakfast. saying, though.

her

Hagar'sSecret!
_ “BY MRS. M. J. H’(’)EMES’ .

“ Purified by Suffering,’” A Grass Widow,"
“ Woman Against Woman,”’ Ete.

““they should decamp immed- ]
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it to be quite a wealthy firm;but with

money."’

‘“My family, madam, are certainly
respectable,’””  interrupted  George
Douglas, a deep flush overspreading
his face. )

He was indignant at her presum-
ing to question his respectability,
Madam Conway thought, and so' she
hastened to appease him, by saying,
“Certainly, I have no doubt of it.
There are marks by which I can al-
ways tell.”

George Douglas bowed low to the
far-seeing lady, while a train of
thought, not altogether compliment~
ary to her discernment in this case,
passed through his mind.

Not thus lenient would Madam
Conway have been toward Henry
Warner, had he presumed to ask her
that morning for Maggie; but he
knew better than to broach the sub~
ject then. ‘‘He would write to her,”’
he ®aid, immediately after his re-
turn to Worcester, and in the mean-
time, Maggie, if she saw proper, was
to prepare her grandmother for it,
by herself announcing the engage-
mient. This, and much more he said
to Maggie, as they sat together in
the library, so much absorbed in
each other as not to notice the ap-
proach of Madam Conway, who en-
tered the door just in time to see
Henry Warner with his arm around
Maggie's waist. She was g woman
of bitter prejudices, and had con-
ceived a bitter dislike for Henry,
not only on account of the stars
and stripes, but because she read to
a certain extent the true state of af-

fairs, Her suspicions were now con-
firmed, and rapidly crossing the
floor, she confronted him, saying:
“Let my granddaughter alone,

young man, hoth now, and forever.’’

Something of Hagar’s firey spirit
flashed from Maggie’'s dark eyes, but
forcing down her anger, she answer-
ed half earnestly, half playfully, *I
am nearly old enough, grandma, to
decide the matter for myself.”’

A fierce expression of scorn passed
over Madam Conway’s face, and
harsh words might have ensued had
not. the carriage at that moment
been announced, Wringing Maggie's
hand, Henry ) arose and left the
room, followed by 'the indignant
lady, who would willingly have suf-
fered him to walk, but thinking
$200,000 quite too much money to
go on foot, she had ordered her car-
riage, and both the senior and jun-
for partner of Douglas & Co. were
ere long riding a second time away
from the old house by the mill,

CHAPTER. XII,

““Grandma wishes to see you, Mag-
gie, in her room,"” said Theo to her
sister one morning, three days after
the departure of their guests.

‘“Wishes to see me! For what?’
asked Maggie;. and Theo answered,
““I don’t know, unless it is to talk
with you about Arthur Carrollton.’”’

‘““Arthur  Carrollton!”’  repeated
Maggie. “Much good it will do her
to talk to me of him. I hate the
very sound of his name;"’ and rising
she walked slowly to her grandmo-
ther’s room, where in her stiff
brown satin dress, her golden spec-
tacles planted firmly upon her nose,
and the Valenciennes border of her
cap shading but not concealing the
determined look on her face, with an
open letter upon her lap.

It was from Henry. Maggie knew
his handwriting in a moment, and
there was another, too, for her; but
she was too proud to ask for it, and
seating herself bv the window g&hae

Tortured w_ith Pain.
‘Too Weak to Work.

ULCERS, BOILS AND PIMPLES
ALL OVER HER BODY.

s

Such was the condition of Mrs. Samuel
: Deitz, Zarich, Ont.

v

She happily found relief from her
terrible suffering by using

. Burdock
Blood itters.

A remedy without a rival for the cure el

me, family is quite as important as

waited for her grandmcther  to
break the silence, which she did ere
long as follows: :

“I have just reccived a letter from
that Warner, asking me to sanction-
an engagement which he says exists
between himself and you. 1Is it true?
Are you engaged to him?"’

“I am,’” answered Maggie, playing
nervously with the tassel of her
wrapper, and wondering why Henry
had written so soon, before she had
prepared the way by a little judici-
ous coaxing.

“Well, then,” continucd  Madam
Conway, ‘‘the Sooner iL is broken ;
the .better. 1 am astonished that
you should stoop to such an- act.!
and T hope you are not in earnest.””

“But I am,’”’ answered Maggie andl
in the same cold, decided manner,
her grandmother continued: “Then !
nothing remains for me but to for-/
tld you havivg anv communication’
whatever with one whose conduct in
my house has been so unpardonably
rude and vulgar. You will never
maity him, Margaret, never! Nay, I
would ‘sooner see you dead than the
wife of that low, mean, impertinent
fellow.”’

In the large dark eyes there was a
gleam decidedly Hagarish as Maggie
arose, and standing before her grand-
mother, made answer: ‘‘You must
not, in. my presence, speak thus of
Henry Warner. He is ncither low,
mean, vulgar, nor impertinent. You
are prejudiced against him, because
you think him comparatively poor,
and because he has dared to look at
me, who have yet to understand
why the fact of my being a Conway
makes me better. I have promised
to be Henry Warner’'s yife, and Mar-
garet Miller never yet has broken
her word.”

“But in this instance you will,”’
said Madam Conway, now thorough-
ly aroused. ‘I will never suffer it;
and to prove I am in earnest, I will
here, before your face, burn the let-
ter he has presumed to send you;
and this I will do to any others
which may come to you from him.”’

Maggie offered no remonstrance;
but the fire of a volcano burned
within, as she watched the letter

blackening upon the coals; and when
next her eyes met those of her
grandmother, there was in them a
fierce, determined look, which
prompted that lady at once to
change her tactics, and try the pow-
er of persuasion, rather than of
force. Feigning a smile, she said:
‘“What ails you, child? You look to
me like Hagar. It was wrong in
me, perhaps, to burn your letter,
and had I reflected a moment, I
might not have done it; but I can-
not suffer you to receive any more.
I have other prospects in view for
You, and have only waited a favor-
able opportunity to tell you what
they are. Sit down by me, Margar-
et, while I talk with you on the sub-
ject.”

The burning of her letter had af-
fected Margaret strangely, and with
a benumbed feeling at her heart, she
sat down without a word, and list-
ened patiently to praises long . and
praises loud of Arthur Carrollton,
who was described as being every
way desirable, both as a friend and
a husband. ‘‘His father, the elder
Mr. Carrollton, was an intimate
friend of my husband,” said Madam
Conway, ‘“‘and wishes our families
to be more closely united; by a
marriage between you and his son
Arthur, who is rather fastidious in
his taste, and though twenty-eight
Yyears old, has never yet seen a face
which suited him. But he is pleased
with you, Maggie. Hec liked your
picture, imperféct as it is, and he
liked the tone of your letters, which
I read to him. They were so orig-
inal, he said—so much like what he
fancied you to be. He has a splen-
did country seat, and more than one
nobleman’s daughter would gladly
share it with him: but I think he
fancies you. He has g large estate
near  Montreal and some difficulty
connected with it will ere long bring
him to America. Of course he will
visit here, and with a little tact on
Your part you can, I'm sure, secure
one of the best matches in England.
He is fine looking, too, I have his
daguerreotype;”” and opening ‘her
work-box, she drew it forth and held
it hefore Maggie, who resolutely
shut her eyes lest she should see the
face of me she was so determined to
dislike. i

“‘What do you think of him?’" ask-
ed Madam Conway, as her arm began
to ache. and Maggie had not yet
spoken.

“I 'hayen’t 1looked at him,” an-
swered Maggie. ‘I hate him, and
if he comes here after me, I'Il tell
him so, too! 1 hate him because he
is an Iinglishman.  hate him be-
cause he is an aristocrat. I hate
him for everything, and before I
marry him I'll run away!’’

Here, wholly overcome, Maggie
burst into tears, and precipitately
left the room. hour later and
Hagar, sitting by the fire, which the
coolness of the day rendered mneces-
sary, was startled by the abrupt en-
trance of Maggie, who, throwing
herself  upon the floor and burying
her face in the old woman’s lap, sob~
bed bitterly.

“‘What is it, child? What is it,
darling?”’ asked Hagar, and in a few
words ‘Maggie explaiged the, whole.
“She was persecuted—dread .
secuted. Nobody x
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requires a healthy sedative and
is no better such than

A Bumess Man’s Tea

There are many oa:asinn: asions when a business man

Blue Ribbon
Ceylon Tea

The nutrient qualities of this tea

b

PP

_ Ask for the Red Label

are especially suited to

the nervous system and making the
functions o

of the body
healthy.

Forty Cents gigela be
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The Elephant Brand

is far superior to any paints, manufactured by the Canada
Paint Co., and these are guaranteed to be of the
quality and most durable goods sold. e

WARNING S8IGNALS—Nervousness, bashfulness, poor mem-
ory, pimples on the face, aching back, cold feet and hands, no
ambition or energy, tired mornings, poor appetite,
dreams at night, fits of depression,
restless and suspicious, specks before the eyes, desire for soli-
tude, inability to fix the attention, etc., YOU HAVE NERVOUS
DEBILITY. Don't neglectit. Itis onlya step to paralysis or
complete loss of manhood. No matter the cause—whether indis-
creetness in youth, excesses in manhood or business worries—
OUR VITALIZED TREATMENT WILL CURE YOU.

YOU CAN PAY WHEN CURED.
We Cure Varicocele, Strictures, Bl
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ERYOUS DEB

GURED T0O

STAY CURED

sympathetic
morose and sullen temper,

les, Urinary, Kidney and Bladder Diseases.

Consultation Free. Question List Sent Free Fo

ome Treatment.
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ILITY

DR. SPINNEY,
Founder of
Dr. Spinney & Co.

lood and Skin Diseases, Prostatic Troube

DR. SPINMNEY & CO.

290 WOCDWARD AVE., DETROIT, MICH.
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HAVE YOU TRIED OUR

WHOLE

Genuine

WHEAT FLOUR

AND OUR

Graham Flour ?

We have just vecently installed Ne w
Machinery for making WHOLE WHEAT and

GRAHAM FLOURS.

All our bakers are using them and pro-

nounce them

THEe Brst EVER.”

Our “Gluten Grits,” a product of the
“Square Sifter,” is %gaised by all users.  Our

Grocers claim it is t

on the market,
'Phone No. 1.

e best Breakfast Cereal

Beaver Flour, the best blended flour 0;1

earth,

“ Milled in a model mill for the model

Canadian housewife.”

THE 7. 1.
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Done up in % pints, pints, quarts,
If you are going te paint your ho

TAYLOR C0., Limited.

Guaranteed Pare,

Fresh Ready Mixed”
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For sale by all grocers or i
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Which have stood the test for forty years

use or any build’ = ‘

14 gals.,and gal. cans

A. H. PATTERS\

THREE DOORS HAST OF MARKET

very best
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