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rmknl so load. Round end round «rat 
the great «ail» in tbr gloom, and acreech 
aftrr ecrwb pierced the night, and then 
a* wa* atilL

A, star craned her neck in atari led at
tention the figure of a man, a sailor by 
hi* garb, passed qnk-kly op the lane.

For one instant he turned a white face 
open her and pointed to the mill aa he 
ran. speechless with fear. That face waa 
graven upon her memory.

In an agony of fear *be barred the door 
and stared from the window all night 
long, and when the dawn reddened the 
east she set out for town.

Ceylon and India Tea
GREEN OR BLACK

IS PURE TEA.

fernling sorrow '
t oo8umeur#.f mé hm Fine

Tailoring
•7 \ 1 ftawxit*

icpRft.
‘Now te escmlteg eonw

SU my pen'T'

!■ ' Giw wer paying,
' Cest thy viol away;

, Msrrtr living
Tlimr Orel my w»r:

. » priihre. 8>w ov«r playiagi
„ ’ t.rsvr or *l.v.

„ P* no word «Token 1
Weep nothing; let » pals 

K lente, unbroken 
!nien< e. prevail!

Pri'liee. te no word epoken 
Lew I bill
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L“Pure tea cilms, re t >res and cheers those in distress ”|||iii ) There is this point in 
favor of our Qotbiog the 
care we take in the mak
ing of it

You are judged by your 
clothes as you judge 
others by theirs Refined 
clothing is the kind that 
ftimps you as a person of 
fAsbion and taste.

DRINK IT.W>m1
Tbe wills of the gn* grind slowly. 
But they grind" eiceedlag emalL 
With erst loess they grind all

Dr. Spinney & Co
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Surveyor l'arbourne murmured the* 
word» peualvely aa he wrought In tM 
li-vpming twilight to obtain an ensemble 
of '.be old mill, whose gauiS arms spread 
epeeierlike acr.osa the saffron sky.

“But who comes here?”
Seated beside bis "bonny.” riding slow

ly up the lane, was Matt Rominy. the ex- 
mill keeper, foryhjince the tragic occur
rence of three years before, still envel
oped Id mystery, bis mill stood there aban
doned. like a thing accursed, the evil 
grist of that dreadful night being the last 
it ever turned out. Something disturbed 
Yarbonrne's vision. Was his drawing 
wrong, or bad the arms of tbe mill moved ?

High over the crest of the dun hill 
agaiuet the fast fading sky between the 
rows of sorrowfully trailing billows that 
stood lamenting ovef the salt marsh the 
great wings of the accursed mill were 
slowly beginning to move, and from its 
unused binges came creakings as of a 
thing in pain.

Paster turned the skeleton arms, and 
louder came the dismal creaking, which 
rose to a shriek—a chattering, broken, 
awful sound, which suddenly ceased aa 
the arms stopped turning.

l'arbourne 6ad risen to his feet and 
was gazing fixedly, scarce believing bis 
eyes, when a something seemed to issue 
from the mill and sidle and gyrate ndown 
the bill. On it earner past the salt tarn, 
under the billows, anon melting in tbe 
twilight.

"Pshaw!” said Yarbonrne. “It’s only 
Vyler's red calf. Must have got through* 

.the gap. Ob. my God, look!”
Not 120 yards from him. hovering limply 

over the road, was a dark red figure, with 
flaunting rags and for a moment a 
glimpse to bis bursting eyes of what 
might have been a face. -

As it wavered Yarbonrne heard a gur
gling cry behind him. and, turning, be be
held tbe miller on bis knees, whiter than 
atone, with both arms stretched out be
fore him.

“Let me alone!" he screamed. “I won't 
Oh. look! Where are his

Forget tomorrow!
Weep no'hing: only lay 

In rilrnt sorrow .
thy Ik ad my way;

Let us forget tomorrow 
This

1 CO

Millinery Store I

Bargains!I Chatham’s SDerat’i Old Reliable Specialise.
day!

—Ernest Iiowaon Is Fortnightly.Ripe in Age, Rich in Honor, and tbe 
Experience of a Third at a Century, 
Whose Successes are Without a 
Parallel; tbe Sufferer’» friend ; the 
People'-t Specialist.
WOMEN walk, pete, tired, nervous, 

despondent, do ambition, losing fle^b, 
fretful, overworked, given to Aorry 
end solitude, backache - and headache, 
morves unstrung, sleepless nights 
Sun be tremble., faint feelings, Leucor- 
xhoea, painful periods, or any Female 
Diseases, qurkly cured by our FAM
OUS PRESCRIPTION.

YOUNG MEN led into evil habits, 
not knowing the barm, and who are 

ffering from the vice, and errors of 
couth, and troubled (with Nervous De
bility, Lies of Mo-nory, Bashfulness. 
Confusion of ideas. Headaohe. D.xxi- 
nees, Palp'tation of the Heart, Weak 
Bark, Dark Circles Ar aiiul the Eves 
Pimple* on the Face, Isjsc of Sleep, 
Tired Feelings in the Marmug, Bfit- 
forbodin**, Dull. Stupid, Aversion to 
Society, No Ambition. Bid Taste in the 
Mouth, Dreams and Night Lueses, De- 
yjAtLs in the Urine, Frequent Urina- 
tairai, sometimes accompanied with 
slight, burning. Kidney Troubles,-or 
Diseases of the Gent to Urinary Or
gans cap here find a safe, honest and 
weedy cure- Charges reasonable, es
pecially to the poor. CURES GUAR
ANTEED ,

VARJOCBLE and PILES, and KNOT
TED VEINS of the Leg cured at once 
•wiifaou' <i|»ration. Doctors'will deny 
this. Bit we are proving our claims 
every day. The method is simple, the 

:s rzvrtain and permanent.
(1,000 for Failure.

RIFTUKE AND FISTULA CURED.
The SIGNS of SY PH ILLS are blood 

and skin da-eases, painful swellings, 
bona painA, mucous patches in the 
mouth, hair loose, pimples on the beck 
and positively bring back Lost Power, 
lor. life" without injurious drugs. 

Hive

Great lt . x ».
\\ ■THE MILL MYSTERY «For To-morrow, Saturday

This is our STOCK-TAKING SALE and in order to reduce stock we are 
selling Trimmed Hats regar-ile-a of coat for Saturday.

One window of Trimmed Hats at $100.
7 One window Trimmed Hat* 60c to 75c.

Otber Bargain* in all kinds of Millinery.
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Ground It >Tlie Mill* of the Gode 
Out at Lett.

{♦♦♦♦«♦♦♦♦♦«♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦H Albert*

A Vessel hud gone upon -the rocks of 
Skull reef and was fast breaking up, they 
said. A plank washed ashore bdre the 
name Goliath, recognized by some as a 
whaler which had sailed from Sag Har
bor about three years ago. High up on 
tbe summit of a sand dune, ber wet hair 
flying straight out behind her, striving to 
shut out the flying sand and spray and to 
follow with ber eyes the boat as it rose 

And fell, stood Mad Mary Heath.
She was always dbwn there, roaming 

about the sands, gathering shells or 
crouching upon tbe dunes gazing sea
ward. Tonight she seemed the genius of 
the storm, bending, swaying and waving 
her arms aloft as if beckoning to the sea.

"What ails poor Mary tonight? The 
storm seems to a,ffect ber terribly. She 
looks a veritable seeress,” said Sweyn 
Yarbourne. who stood among tbe group 
of villager's gathered upon the lieacb.

The mournful sound of tbe bell buoy on 
the reef cime fitfully upon the wind, and 
anon, when a rift in the clouds lighted 
palely the writhing chaos below, tbe ship 
might be perceived on her beam, ends 
pounding the reef, and presently she was 
seen no more. Then all at once, from out 
the hell of waters, was flung high up tbe 
beach, with,a grinding crash^ the great 
lifeboat, with its writhing, ^wriggling 
crew, only less white and weak thou the 
poor still figure they brought in.

Strong hands clutched and dragged the 
boat and tbe falling men far. up out of 
reach of tlie baiiied sea. As they bore the 
rescued man upon a plunk to the boat
house a stream Of triumphant laughter 
rang our over the roar of the tempest, 
and Mad M*ry, whm’had hoveled about 
tire edge of the crowd, flitted away over 
the dimes, shrieking. “My dream, my 
dream!"

With a long quivering sigh the pallid 
figure lying upon the old tarpaulin at 
length opened its eyes. Matt Rominy 
stood over' him watching for any sign of 
life and with a commanding gesture keep
ing the throng back. The eyes, in which 
consciousness sltawly dawned, wandered 
from point to point and at length rested 

tbe countenance of tbe captain of

*Sbeldrick■f
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y Opp. Market i i
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Merchant Tailor

OPP. GRAND OPERA "MOUSE
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Money Lostm SX 1.i. ’dont drawa -iBy net patting that good intention into 
practice and leaving your order at

McConnells, Park st.
Saturday/ March 2nd

Wa thall sell a Lamp for 40c. the beat 
value in Chatham.

We nail for cash : \
97 piece dinner set*. •6.60.

44 piece tea seta , S2.7&
Chamber net a, >190.
Ten per cent odf all china and glaaa- 

ware tar the day. A large assort- 
ment to close from.

A quantity ot cup* and saucer*, din
ner and tea tdatea, teapots .sugar 
howl*. and pitcisera; 6 per cent off for 
the day.

Groceries U are Needing - 
To-day

Pure Jama, 9c. per lb. x 
Corn Starch, 6c. per lb.
Prunes, 7c. ycr lb.
Dates, 7c. per lb.
Lemons, lbc. per dox.
Three II». Lemon B aeuita, 25c.
Ginger Soaps, 5c. per lb.
Fresh ground lloffee, 15c. per lb,
1-lb. tins Baking Powder, 10c.
Clothes Pina, lc.
Stx bare Sweet 
Salmon, 10c. per can.
Sugar at lowest prices.
Save mebrtey by leaving your order 

with us.
suddenly and without any apparent

1 Your Feet!I
1

»
'Wet weather—slushy streets H
—catch cold—pair of rubbers— draw your feet"— 

« _ give you corns—hurt your eyes—Doctor says so. 
Cost money—cost time—comfort—health.

Wear the new wet-proof, snow-proof, calf skin 
footwear. The Goodyear Welt gives flexibility to the 
sole, durability to the upper—ease to the foot.

Ask 1er the...................
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“Slater Rubberless Shoe.”1 \V a

go nloug.
arms?” And he fell frothing in the road.

Yarbonrne bent over him and. shook
him. He Nat up with a ghastly smile. 14 _ _ , n , , ■ a» ■

“It’s uathin, Mr. Yarbonrne—* tech of | rUdBlI & TOD6V—— I HÔ 2 1 S-----  OOIB LOCÛI Af^6DtS

0.

ast dis- 
IMPO-

you the seeds of any p 
wise working m your system I 
1ENCY or Ixwe of Sexual Power, and 
do you contemplate MARRIAGE Î Do 

■f" ' you feel «vite in tak ng thia step I
etan’t afford to take any risk. Like fa- 

We have u never fail-

Ii . *

\the jimjama, that’s all. That Sag Har
bor whisky always does It."

He mounted hi* horse and disappeared 
In tlie dusk.

Yarbourne, much shaken, packed hie 
traps hastily and stalked slowly home
ward. mattering:

You

Ha!Ha!ther, like non.
Kg remedy that will purify tbe Blood 
and worths cmrwtha. We cure theae 

MIDDJJR AGED MEN. — Thare are 
troubled with too freouent The mill* of the god* grind «lowly.

But they grind exceeding eirilL 
A dog bowled plaintively aa he passed 

Mary Heath's cottage, and over the dark 
ridge of its roof hung a gibboiis moon.

Yarbourne went that evening to Moth
er CUi.holui'i to see the convalescent sail-

r .WF. HAVE THEMmany
«Tarnations of the bladder, often ao 
com pa niwl "by a slight smarting or 
burning censatiou, and weakening of 
the system in a manner the patient 
onnnit account for. Gn examination 
at the urinary dejiosits a ropy sedi
ment will often bt found, and some
times particles of albumen, and. color 
he of a thin milklsh hue, again chang
ing to é dark, torpid appearance. 
Tfcere are men who ds-, <if this difficul
ty ignorant of the cause. which is the
eeoond at ige of e«*ninil weakness Tie
-doctors will guarantee a perfect cure 
in all such coses, and healthy restora
tion of ,the gemto-urinary organa.

BOOK FREE.—Tbo«e unable to call 
should write for question liât and book 
for borné treatment. Thousands cur
ed at hotne by correspondenoe. , Our 
honest opinion always givon, and good, 
aonest, oareful treatment given to ev
ery patient.

Office H air»—9 to 8 pm: 8unday^ 
• to 11 a m , ait», 2 to 4 p. On Gun-
•uitatkm free.

\ Gold Filled Spectacles fHYf (io*.
IjVme Soap, 25c. tV at

Gaaranteed for five years, for 30 DAYS ONLY, at $1.00 per pair. 

Aluinnioo for 75c per pair.

Your eyes tested free of 
holding a certificate, a gradua 
of the Trig clock.

«or.
I ■He sew long, smoking and observing

arge by first-class-optician, the only one in the city 
of l)r. Owen, of the United S&tes. Call at the sign

upon
the life savers, and there they .rested, 
growing gradually rounder as a look of 
horror crept into them.

At length, with a convulsive start, he 
strove to rise, but. too weak, sank hack, 
screaming, *1 Keep off; keep off!" waving 
Itomitiy away with frenzied gesture.

The face,of the latter had assumed an 
unaccountable pallor, and, with a harsh, 
broken laugh, he snarled:'

"Give him a turn over that keg. men, 
a Digit the salt water out of him,"

But tbe fellow, struggling to his feet, 
ran like the wind straight toward the sea.

He was soon caught and. relapsing into 
unconsciousness; was carried to the cot
tage of old' Jaiwj Chisholm, about a mile 
back from the beach.

Yarbourne had been a silent and miK-b 
puzzled observer of alf this. The storm 
had apparently driven the man insane, he 
thought.

The reaeqed man tossed for a week or 
«two in delirium under tbe rafters of the 
old salt box hut. f

" In the email hours one night Goody 
Q/irlic, who was hired to watch at his 
bedside, was aroused from s doze by the 
voice of the sick man.

• “O God, the cruel millstones!" he cried.
are" grinding out blood ! Look!

him.
Incidentally be mentioned that he had 

been sketching tbe old mill.
The man immediately showed so much 

agitation that the artist became appre
hensive and passed him his pocket flask.

“There! Take a nip of that, and you'll 
feel better."

The sailor did ao. and Yarbourne began 
to talk about the reacue and Rominy’* 
bravery.

"Brave!” whispered the man. 
so’s the devil brave, I reckon.” 
showing signs of goipg-to pieces again, he 
took another pull at the flask at Yar- 
eourne’s suggestion and, motioning to th* 
door, said:

"Shut it tight an fast an listen to 
what 1 tell you. It's been on my mind to 
make thia here deposit for many a day, 
but I've bad no chance. An I’m a gone 
coon now, being struck by a spar, ao 
make tbe most on what I says.

"1 come from down th* island, an about 
three years ago 1 was on my way to Sag 
Harbor to ship aboard the Goliath, a 
whaler, goin for a three years' cruise. It 
was night when I passed in the lane by 
the mill an, beiu tired out, perched uu 
a fence to rest a bit.

"1 was lookin up at the big mill, when 
all on a sudden the arms began to go 
rulin’ with a terrible creakiu, an it seemed, 
to me they was the sound of voices mix
ed with it. I didn't see no light in the 
winders, an I walked over tbar wipuderiu 
why, they was workin without any light.

“ 'Twaa what you call a white night.
You could see aa plain us day, an as I 
got nearer there was sech a scrrechin an 
ebatterin as made my blood run cold,
,'ihout knowin exactly «thy. 1 looked in 
at the winder—give me some more of 
that. The mill stopped an tbe noise, too,
»n. O laird, that devil of a boat's captain 
Was pullin sway from the grindstones tbs 
armless body of a man! .

" 'There!' says be ‘Curse yon, you'll 
steal no more corn, nor sweethearts uulb 
erf He come Creep:a oui the door, an I 
hid in the hushes. For un hour he waa 
diKgin a hole dovru the bill, uear the 
swamp, under the forked willow. You 
kin hud It.

"I dusu't move. Pretty soon be went 
Into the mill an come out, draggin thf 
body. He drag It down an chucked it Id 
the hole, an while be was fillio it in I fell 
over tn cracked a dry branch. He come 
boundin up the bill with a cocked pistol, 
but I got away without him see in me.

“I passed a woman standio at a gate, 
but I waa too akeered to stop—only m» 
tinned back.

“My ship had anchor np an was ready 
to put to sea as soon as 1 got abbard, i 
nigh# though it wgs, aa time had been 
lost tbe day before. Tbe captain was w—w . I
that mad be wouldn’t listen to w^at I FOS LS J

John McConnell \
y

Sign of The 
' Big Clock

. IA. A. Jordan, ’Phone 901Park Streht Sut
I ■ -

That
Persistent 
Tickling^Cough

NOTICE • MM“And
And,

We are désirions of obtaining a suitable building in centralportion of city, King 
St. preferred, for the Conservatory of Music, for season 1901-1902.

We will take out a ten year lease with privilege o wenty-five, and will pay a 
gooÿ rent per year for suitable building.

_ Anyone interested in same basin 
addressing .

\

I
Dr. Spinney & Co That sticky secretion in the throat sad 

air passages, that 
across the chest—"danger signals'" For 
these conditions take

Sa* proposition may «eceive all information by
of tight®0 Woodjrard Are., Detroit, ICcb. 

rivât» en tir ant*». 12 E Elizabeth St.

Krause Conservatory of Music
Chatham

:•

Gunn’s 
Cura Cough

: < VHow Gan You 
Tell a Good 
Mineral Water ?

V
and be on the safe side. It • a remark
able cure for all ImROAT and LUNQ 

, AFFECTIONS. Pleasant to take, be
ing composed of Wild Cherry, White 
Pine, Balm of Gilead Bud, Blood Root, 
Etc. 26c a Bottle st

“They
Look!” and he would have thrown him
self from the bed had not tbe nurse pin
ned him down with her sinewy arms.

Three years before the town of East 
Bromptob was roused from its lethargy 

which con-by one of those happenings 
trasted ao sharply with its dreamy life as 
a chasm opening in a sunlit plain.

One morning when the gra^ east was 
shot with red Mary- Heath stri-de into 
town, wild eyed and drenched with dew, 
and rapped loudly at Justice I.arry Os
born's door.

"There's somethin wrong over t’ the 
mill.” she panted In answer to his gruff 

"Has anylssiy sect Gideon? I

By its color ? NO.

By its taste? NO.

By it* price ? NO.

By the bottle ? NO.

But by its effect on your system.

Central 
Drug 
Store

C. H. Quito
& Co.

. < -

■( Ptroaw in
One. K ne and SanST. LEON query.

been eettin up all night watt-bin for film.
He slarted out Iasi night with lhe meal 
bag. nu I haven't seen him since"'

•"ik'hai's the matter at the mill?" ^
"They's—tbey'S*’—she olutebetl st the 

door facing— "blood ninoin out from un 
der the mill door, an when 1 looked in ibe 
window tbe hopper less all splashed with 
It, an"— And she swooned upon the 
doorstep.

There were nine days of woodCr and 
speculation and investigation. Rominy 
waa at a clambake, he managed to prove, 
and knew nothing, and Mary Heath still 
watched and waited In ber hovel for 
Gideon, who came not, bet In his place 
the wolf.

The village beauty, she might have bees 
Mrs. Rominy. The dove might have 
shared the goshawk's nest and been mis
tress of tbe mill, but sbe married the 
mao of her heart, the penniless eon of a 
once prosperous farmer, a handsome 
“ne’er do well," and their path had prov
ed more ragged than that of love is usu
ally said to be., Want au red them in the 
face; hunger perched vnltnrelike over 
the door.

One night Gideon started op, hie eyes 
bloodshot with drink and despair, and, 
swinging his meal bag over bis shoulder, 
staggered forth into the night.

It was one of those white sights char-
act eristic of Long Island, no moo# of _ . ______ ____  .
sura, but more like deep twilight. 1 Friend^-What ^ hops?

Mary stood long at the gate, waiting Poet-It'a something that wat* Ff* | 
for ber husband. Suddenly there waa I ap at 4 o’clock la the morning when te* I 
borne upon the night wind the creaking ' postman doesn’t feme around UU MA- I 
at (ho arms of the old mill as k MnOT Rrncuae Herald.

/

11 51 Take...Proves its self effective everytime.

1ALL DEALERS.

Your Soiled Linen 
To TheHead Office

Toronto, Cauda. . .
Parisian Steam Laundry

'*>Co. IU <Jx IT’S Aad get the beeVwork’in th# city. 1
Work called 1er aad delivered. 

TeufiPHowa 90

i I
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EQGS tor 
Hatching

J J W
“Wo had good lack an were araria 

home again when the squall struck os 
that drove ua aa to Skull reef.”

s see » a a
That morning, aa the mists were van

ishing like ghosts before the approaching 
dawn. Matt Rominy walked past his mill 
for the last time, with iron» upon hie 
wrists—Minneapolis Journal.

QHMIARD HEINTZMANPosts !Bat's th* iiss* soyons eao my shout a Mask 
hook. The name is s guarantee tor the high

I.

PIANOShum Barred Plvmaethsat «tsodard 01 Msok book exuelle*«7 - Let
all free th* hast'm tsH y eu sbouOBe». J. Plggott & Sods have 

on hand a large and well 
assorted stock of fence , 
posts which they are 
selllog at lowest prices.

pria»They Are Not Bunt!
Caned»'* Oreatee* Plan torts*-gu 

to* 0*t*Ingas aa Fries*

B.J.WALKEK-.'SeS

v>-*- Like the Other Klad Oris* for aattiag el 11 eg 
Prias far Urge quantities.

promptly filled
Hi-? '

1The Planet
Book Making H

All./ .

W. W. Everitt. •ioustf."
mm si ' :
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Eddy’s 
Matches

gnph, ** l elephoo*, 
“ Bagla Parlor.7

S

»

PRODUCE A QUICK, SURE LIGHT EVERYTIME.

a*
—FOB 8i

Bv All First Class Dealers
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