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By Royal Warrant served
on the King's Table.

Imitated everywhere—never equalled.

" J. M. DOUGLAS & CO., Moatreal,
Established 1857,

-Lea & Perrins’

Jauce-

makes good Roast
Beef taste Better.

Insist on the Genuine.

129
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CAMDEN TOWNSHIP. i

Camden’s prospect for the coming
summer i8 a glorious one. Never in
the history of this farming ocom-
munity did the people enjoy the
anticipation of Buch an abundant
harvest. Most of the people of this
township had all of their, fall plow-
ing done, which puts them in pro-
per shape to take advantage of such
an early spring. Nearly every farm=
er seems to be happy and delighted
with his work, which sometimes
seems to be a dray, but as Nature
is favoring him with her richest
gifts of warm weather and sunshine,
all the past trouble is forgotter and
all things seem new. The wheat
crop of this township seems to. be
all right in ecolor, -and is almost
covering the ground. The meadows
are looking equally as good.- The
clover is splendid. Some places you
can almost hear the meadowlarks
singing. The fruit as yet has come
through without a blemish, and
there will be an abundant crop of
peaches and apples if no future harm
befalls them. In our neighboring
townghip—Dawn—seeins to be a lit-
tl¢ backward in the way of wheat
and meadows. A great many of

their clover meadows are badly heav-
ed. There is no place on earth like
the farm.

Alex. Lawrenoce’s sale the other day | 20

was - well attended and everything
was sold at a Tair price.

A. Wilcox seems to lead this
spring. He has nearly thirty acres
plowed.

Mrs. James Tweedie had a narrow
escape from being burned to death.
While liting the fire with coal oil
it exploded and burned her face and
hands badly. Luckily’ her clothing
escaped, which would in all prob-
ability have caused her death.

Stanley Williston says business is
picking up.

The Latter Day Saints are holding
revivals at Wabash yet.

Our councillors say that the taxes
of Camden this year will be away
down. It is about time, for we
have always been assessed most un-
mercifully high.

D. - M, Healy talks of coming to
Camden shortly.

,P. Morgan’s house is quarantined
on account of scarlet fever.

H. J. Crowder has engaged with
J. Fraser for .the coming summer,
after which he will return to his
uncle’s in Nebraska.

It is well to remember ‘that the
longest prayers don't always reach
the farthest.

THE HOCKEY FATALITY.

Cornwall Jury Acquit Masson on a
Charge of Manslaughter.
Cornwall, April 12.—Chas. T. Mas-
son of Ottawa, charged with man-
slaughter™for the killing of Bud Mec-
Court. in a hockey match here on
March 6, was acquitted yesterday,
the jury bringing in a verdict of “not

guilty.’
The evidence for the defence in-
cluded some ten witnesses, most of
whom testified that Chamberlain
struck McCoust at the south end of
the rink previous to the mix-up,
which was generally believed to have
resulted in McCourt’s death.

The jury was out only 45 minutes.

The general feeling in Cornwall st
night is rather one of regret tlan
elation, There was no venom™ in the
| prosecution, but the people think that
.something should be done fo purge
Jacrosse and hockey of the man-killing
‘element.

WOMAN GETS TWO YEARS.

Mrs, Bates Sentenced for Attempting
to Kill Her Children.

Woodstock, April 12.—At the Assize
Court yesterday, Mrs. William Bates,
:an elderly woman .emplqud as a
Jaundress about the city, received her
trial on the charge of assaulting, with
intent to kill, her two children, Hat-
tie, aged 25 years, and her son, under

The evidence went to show that
the woman rose in the right while
the two children were sleeping and
attacked them with a hatchet.
No defence was offered, and the
an was sent d to two years

in Kingston Penitentiary.
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Lord Cromer Resigns.

London, April 12.—Foreign Secre-
tary Grey announced in the House of
‘Commons yesterday that Lord Cromer,
the British agent and‘)ongul-Genenl
in Egypt, has resigned his post for!
‘reasons of ill-health, and Sir Eldon
‘Gorst had been appointed to succeed
him

In making the announcement of
‘Lord Cromer’s resignation the Foreign
Becretary . eulogized Lord Cromer’s
services, and said his policy would be

aamtiznead,
ARSENIC IN PORTER.

‘Mrs. Gregg of Saintfield " Dies” After
Taking Beverage.
Saintfield, Ont., April 12.—The coro-
ner’s jury on the death of Mrs. Homer
‘Gregg, an aged lady, who died
Mard:m 1‘5 M{.:M dnnh" ing a
cup:! of porter en of a gem
jar, found that death w‘ﬁtthe result
of arsenic in the beverage. By what
means it came there is unknown.
The verdict was based on the evi-
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Below Stairs

By Will A. Page.
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| Evans, the butler, was industriously
reading the newspaper out loud. On
the other side of the kitchen table Mor-
timer, the coachman, was mending his
whip.

“The daring robbers then bundled up
their booty and decamped,” the pom-
pous butler read very loudly, “leaving
| the detective officers baffled without a
clew. As there was no evidence that
the doors had been forced or locks
tampered with, the detectives were at
first igclined to suspect the servants,
but as Mr. Walcott declared he had the
|utmoathithlntbemthepoueem

not allowed to search their rooms.”
| Mortimer, oblivious of the newspaper

item, did not reply when Evans stop-
' ped reading as though expecting some
. comment.
| “I say, Mortimer, old chap, that isn't
| such a bad haul, is it? The paper
says they got away with $2,000 worth
of silver.”
I “Bad haul?” queried Mortimer.

“What are you talking about?”

“Talking about?’ repeated Evans,
| disgusted. “Why, what else should I
be talking about but the big robbery
down the street at old man Walcott's
house?”
‘, “Oh, I'm sorry. I didn’t know you
| were reading anything of importance.”
| “I should say it was of importance.
| As the servants there are suspected,
| that naturally places us in an awkward

position.”

“What do you mean?’

“Aren’'t we all servants? And if one

of the fashionable families takes up a
| fad don’t all the other fashionable fam-
| ilies follow suit?”

I “Nonsense, Evans.
1

You're an old
fool.”

“I tell you,” persisted Evans, “that if
the Walcott servants are suspected of
dishonesty the servants of every fash-

! ionable family in the city will have to
: clear their characters.”
|" “Why, we are well known to the
‘missus. I have been with her six
years, yet you dare”— And Mortimer
rose, flourishing his whip.

“I don’t mean you,” sneered Evans.
| “It's Miss Charlotte who is more like-

What Flour Makes The
Best Bread?

dence of Prof. Ellis of Toronto, the ¥ to be suspected.”

analyst, who declared that he found Mortimer resisted the inclination to
arsenic and copper in one of the jars | strike the fellow, though he was strong-
of porter sent him, and that his econ- | ly tempted. The doorbell sounding

jecture as to the poison in the stom- | then, Evans, with a muttered impreca-

toba Flour makes the

best bread, but those who
have tried ‘‘ Kent ‘Mills’’ Gold
Medal Flour know better.

It’s the perfect flour——make

the best bread. ;
_ Don’t confuse this blend with
ordinary blends. It's different
—as a trial will prove to your
entire satisfaction.

It took us years of patient
study and experimentiag to
discover the exact proportions
of best Red Winter Wheat to
blend with the finest Manitoba
Wheat to assure the most tri-
umphant results on baking day.

In ‘‘ Kent Mills”’ Gold Medal
Flour we've retained the phos-
phates, gluten and other food
elements which make Manitoba

"Kent

Soun claim that all Mani-

Wheat flour so valuable as a
tissue and muscle-builder, and
secured from the Red Winter
Wheat the delicious, delicate
flavor which is entirely lacking
in Manitoba wheat flour.

. By our method of blending we
produce a flour so perfectly
balanced that ‘‘goed luck” fis
certain on baking day.

It’s entirely free from 'the
uncertain tendencies common te
Manitoba flours.

It’s the flour that makes the
best bread—the most nutritious,
delicious bread.

.Order from your grocer to-
day.”
" Kvery bag or barrel '‘Kent
Mills’’ Flour guaranteed by both
the manufacturer and dealer.

Canada Flour Mills Ce.,
Limited, Chatham, Ont.

Paid-up Capital........ et
Rest

ALEX. LAIRD,
General Mamger.

Deposits of $1.00 and upwards received.
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CHATHAM BRANCH -~ ~

——
169 Branches in Canada, the Unit~d States and England.
EVERY DESCRIPTION OF BANKING ~BUSINESS TRANSACTED

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT

. quart

THE CGANADIAN BANK OF COMMERGE

.............. $10,000,000

6,000.000

A. H. IRELAND
Superintendent of Branches.

Interest at highest current rates paid

erly.

J. SIMON, Manager
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THE DOMINION BANK

HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO, ONT.

C A.BOGART, General Manager

us. Farmers Business a Specialty.

H. J. BETHUNE, Chief Inspector

Capital, paid up and Reserve Fund . - $7,800,000
Total Deposits = - . - - - 36,000,000
Total Assets - . 5 . - . - ' 49,690,000

AFGeneral Banking Business fransacted, and we invite you to openZan account with

'‘SAVINGS DEPARTMENT

Interest allowed cn all Depcsifs of One Doll r and Upward : at Highest Curren
Rates, pl?'lb\! fcur timesa year.. Money may be wi.hduwi at u:i time vgm:: utc:oﬁce

: W. 0. ARMSTRONG, Manager
Chatham Branch Temporary Office Scane Block.
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ach was that it was Paris green.

Officials’ of the Cosgrave Brewery,
Toronto, testified that it was impos-
sible for arsenic to have got inte the
porter while being bottled.

Mrs. Cregg was over 80 years of age.
She lived with her daughter and son-
in-law, John T. Doble, a prominent
citizen, about two miles from here.

The case is causing a lot of talk,
and County Constable McCully is in-
vestigating. :
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WOMAN CREMATED IN ROOM

Found Standing In Middle of Room
With Clothing Ablaze.
Styulord, April 12.—Mrs. Harriet
Dewing was burned to death early yes-
terday morning. In the absence of his
wife, she had been keeping house the
past two weeks for Leopold F. H.
Koeller, 108 Romeo street. Koeller,
who slept downstairs, was aroused
shortly after 3 o’clogk. hearing Mrs.
Devmg' moaning, and, proceeding u
stnrl.toundhershndinginthemig
dle of the floor all ablaze, He extin-
guished the flames and ' called for
medical assistance, but the woman
died shortly after the doctor arrived.
The case is somewhat mysterious, as
it is understood the woman was fully
with an unlighted lantern in’
the room, though a half-burned matec
was foum_:l, which may account for the
fire. An inquest will be held.

Trains Tied Up by Snow.
Regina, Sask., April 12.—Traffic on
the north line is tied up tighter than
ever by the storm now in progress
to advices received here
yesﬁerdsy All the big cuts have fill-
ed in again. It is not likely a wheel
will move north from here this week.
. The Canadian Northern will not sell
tickets eastward from Edmonton to
any points beyond Battleford. No
passengers have gone east from Ed-
monton since April 6.

School Teacher Suicides.

Chicago, April 12.—Princi J. H.
Brayton of the Rnn!mo Public
8chool, committed suicide yesterday
by shooting. Ill-health caused it. He
been connected with the Chicago
schools for 30 years. He was prom-
inent in Masonic cireles and was a
member of the jury which convicted

the Haymarket anarchists in 1887.

Freight Trains Collide.
Toronto, April 12.—A mix-up of two
t trains occurred on the Grand
Trunk at the foot of Carlaw avenue
shortly after six o’clock last night.
One car was smashed to atoms and
two others derailed. ,
Traffic was delayed for over an hour
while the auvxiliary from the Union
Depot -was clearing the tracks. -

Duke of Mariborough 111,
London, April 12.—Considerable

| alarm is felt over the condition of the

Duke of Marlborough. He is under
the watchful care of doctors, who are
afraid that there is a recurrence of
the heart trouble which so seriously
affected him two or three years ago.

Cabinet Crisis Averted.
Brussels, April 12.—It is now be-
lieved that the threatened Minister-
ial crigis has been definitely averted.
The Right party at a meeting Wed-
nesday came to an agreement upon
the question of the limitation of

of labor in the mines.:
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tion, rushed to a small mirror hanging
on the kitchen wall, primped himself
and disappeared, bowing elaborately to
[ Charlotte, the maid newly come to
| service, who happened to be entering
| the kitchen at that particular moment.

' “Now, then, you. stupid,” broke in
Charlotte, “you almoést made me drop
the chinaware.”

: Charlotte bowed, without speaking,
to Mortimer, who commenced to mend

the whip with redoubled anxiety. She

busied herself at the gas stove making
choeolate, and neither spoke a word
for several moments. Then Evans

I broke in hurriedly upon them.

| “It's a detective,” he cried, rushing
across the room toward the door which

. led into the front basement. : “I seen

| it on the card he sent up to the missus.

‘A, L. Walker, Detective Headquar-
| ters;’ that's what the card said.” He
opened the door into the basement.

“But what does he want?’ inquired
Charlotte. c /
] “That's just what I'm’going to find
i out. There’s a furnace pipe in there
| that is loose, and it opens right under
| ‘'where the detective is sitting. I can
! hear every word.” And he disappeared
| into the cellar.
| “I'm afraid Mr. Evans is not trou-
| bled by scruples, Mr. Mortimer,” said
| Charlotte, turning to the gas stove
again. “I always thought butlers a
bad lot.”

“I'm glad you think so,” began Mor-
| timer.

! “Why, Mr, Mortimer, what do you
mean?’

I “Of course one can't be jealous of a

i butler,” broke in Mortimer, dropping
the whip. B

| “Jealous? Well, I like that™ with a

| toss of the head.

“Perhaps I shouldn’t say jealous,”
continued ‘Mortimer, abashed. “But,
you see, I wanted to ask you”—

“Well?™

—“if you’d spend your next evening
out with me, unless you bave some
other engagement.”

“Next week, on Thursday?’ said
Charlotte coquettishly. *“No, I don't
think I have anything on my card.”

“Then I'll put you down for next
Thursday, Miss Charlotte. Thanks!”

“Did you say it was for the grand
opera, Mr. Mortimer?’

“No, Miss Charlotte; for the coach-
men’s ball.” :

“The coachmen’s ball?”’ repeated
Charlotte enthusiastically. “Oh, how
Jjolly! T’'ve always wanted to go to a
coachmen’s ball. It's—it's rather ex-
clusive, isn’t it?’

“I should say so,” anSwered Morti-
mer proudly. “Only those who drive
for the west end families are eligible.”

The sudden boiling over of the milk
interrupted . these pleasant anticipa-
tions of future happiness, and Morti-
mer was dispatched posthaste to the
dining room to secure some chocolate.
Charlotte, left alone, reached for her
handkerchief and found a letter in the
pocket of her apron. Evyidently she
was deeply interested, for she read
and reread the letter several times.
Then she untied the handkerchief, dis-
closed a large diamond ring and tried
it on several fingers.
““Cracky! A diamond!” cried Hvans,

enterlng suddenly from the cellax,
G

Charlotte hastily returned the ring to
bher pocket.

“It's my own,” she declared. “It
was given to me by a dear. old lady
who has just died.”

“Stuff and nonsense!” broke in the
man roughly. “It's the diamond some
one stole from the missus. I heard all
about it through the stove pipe. The
detective is looking for it now. He's
going to search the house.”

“But it’s mine, I say”—

“Ah, your game is up, my girl. Give
me the ring and I won’t tell. Say
you'll marry me. I can sell the dia-
mond”—

“Let me go. You hurt me. Help!
Let me go“u %

“Perhaps you’ll be good enough to
oblige the lady,” said Mortimer, strid-
ing down to Evans and giving him a
twist on the collar. “Be off with
you!”

Evans withdrew to one side angrily.
“I'm going to tell the detective!” he
cried roughly. “Then we'll see whose
turn it will be.”

The man rushed out of the kitchen
angrily. Chariotte flushed red. “What
is he going to tell the detective?’ asked
Mortimer,

“He—he—thinks I have stolen this

diamond,” she answered, showing the
ring.
“My God! Where did you get that
ring?” cried Mortimer. “And he says
you stole it? Quick—give it to me be-
fore the detective comes. I'll say I
took it.”

“But it's mine—really”—

“Then what does he mean? Ah, I
know you wouldn’t steal a ring, Miss
Charlotte—you wouldn’t steal anything
more than you’ve already stolen, my
heart—but if I can help you only say
the word.”

Evans entered a few minutes later
at an unfortunate moment. He was
decidedly gloomy.

“Fine joke, you people may call this,
making game of a man,” he muttered,
crossing to the cellar door.

“The detective—you told him?” eager-
ly asked Mortimer.

“Yes, I told him. I goes upstairs and
tells the missus and the detective just
as he is about to leave that her maid

‘| says as how she stole the diamond

ring and is waiting in the kitchen to
be arrested. At that the detective
and the missus commence to laugh,
and the deteck he says: ‘Guilty con-
science, my lady. Wateh that maid.
Some day she’ll steal preserves.’ And
he goes out laughing. And then the
missus turns to me and says, ‘Evans,
the detective found my ring under the
hall rug, where it had fallen.’ ‘All
right, ma’am,’ says I, backing out, for
I saw something was wrong.

““While on the subject, Evans,’ eon-
tinued the missus, ‘perhaps you will
explain just how you learned I had lost
a diamond ring. I never told you!
And so I was caught, and the best 1
could do was to say that one of the
furnace pipes was loose and that I
happened to be in the cellar by acci-
dent. Now the missus has given me
orders to fix that furnace pipe.”

And he gloomily plunged into the
cellar.

“8o you really believed I had stolen
the ring?’ said Charlotte.

“Not once. 1 was prepared to swear
I had stolen it, because I love you.”

A terrific crash from the cellar in-
terrupted them again at a critical mo-
ment.

“What's that?' cried Charlotte.

“I think the furnace pipe must have
fallen on Evans,” answered Mortimer
cheerily, taking her in his arms,

“Poor Evans,” murmured Charlotte.
“And we'll use my diamond ring as an
engagement ring. We must save
money now, you knovg."

Wartior Woes: — Through damp,
cold and exposure many . a brave sol-
dier who left his native hearth as
“fit” as man could be to:fight for
country’s honor, has been “invalided
home” because of the vulture of the
battle ground — Rheumatism. South
American Rheumatic Cure will abso-
lutely cure every case of Rheuma-
tism in existence. Relief in six
hours. . 84
Sold by W. W. Murner, Chatham.

Adversity is the parent of virtue.

SRRt W

The best inns—
that have earned the
reputation of p:\eparing tempting
meals—all serve

Mooney’'s
Perfection

Cream
Sodas

They are the proper accom-
paniment of savoury soups--oysters
—and coffee and cheese. And as
such, they find their recognized
places on all well regulated menus.

Order MOONEY’'S—and see
that you get MOONEY'’S.

In 1 and 3 Ib. packages.
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The Nordheimer
Permanency of Tone

As a rule when a person buys a pianoit is
not with the intention of replacing it with a new
one next month, next year or within five years.
It is regarded as a permanent fixture in the

+ home, and the most important feature next to
the cwners themselves.

It is evident that great tare should be taken
te select a piano which will retain its original
brilliancy, power and' quality of tone for years
and years and years. And such a piano is the
* Nordheimer.”

It has a lasting, permanent tone, as you can
prove for yourself if yon play on one which has
been in the home of a friend for ten, fifteen,
twenty years or more,

The *‘Nordheimer” is perfectly constructed
by experts from the finest grade of materials
procurable. It is built with the idea of not only
satisfying the most critical ear for tone-quality
when new, but for retaining its original superb
tone, so that it will stiil satisfy the eritical ear in
years to come.

Those who own a “Nordheimer” are the only ones who
can really appreciate to the fullest seuse the wonderful, pure,
sweet, briliiant, yet powerful tone of the pzerless “Nordheimer”
piano. .+ May we not have the pleasure of a talk with you, with
the object in view of placing “Nordheimer” in your home ?

Qur, Mr, R. V. Carter will visit Chatham frequently in our
interest and will be pleased to furnish you with any informa-
"tion you may desire. Correspondence addressed to him in
care of the Garner House will receive. careful attention.

- [NORDHEINER'S

LIMITED, LONDON
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London Canada

If you eould walk into our offices and look at the mass
of information weé have on file, eonecerning properties all over

Canada, you would be astonished.
1t has taken years to gather this material with

Information.

We call it -the Bureau of

the aid of nearly two hundred assistants. We are real estate
agents. We have no other calling. Our time from 8 am. till

6 p.m. is confined to real estate.

We are in a better position

to aet in your interest than those who sell real estate as a

-si’de line.

" Our Real Estate Monthly descoribes thousands of choice properties which' we
have on our list. Write for it to-day. It costs you nothing. Address D.’pt.‘B

One hundred acres on Lake Shore, Raleigh.

Modern house and lot, VanAllen Ave., would exchange for vacant lots.

Chatham Agent,




