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: 'Every Day’s

- Sale
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Gran. Sugay, per ib. 5¢, 21 Ibs.........
Yeliow Sugar, per Ib. 43¢, 22 1}

Dried Peaches, per 1b

Prunes, 4 1bs.........

Evaporated Apples, 3 |

Lemon Biscnits, per lb. 8¢, &

Ginger Fraps, per ib

Corn Starch, per package

Laundry Starch, per package

No. 2 Flour, 12 ibs. 18¢, 24 lbs........ 3
Judd Soap, 12bars. ....c.o0ncainannnas 2t
Jam, 51b. pail..... . .ccicieiiianinn. E
Lemons, per doz........ocovenennnnas
Malmon Per can..........c.occreecsns
Rardines, per can

Rolled Oats, 12 lbs >

Yellow Corn Meal, 18 Ibs.,..... Cawwdso 2
Toilet Soap, per bar

Ivory, Cameo, Tiger Soap, 6 bars......

The above goods are standard
quakity ang guaranteed.

ALL OTBER GOODS AT

EQUALLY LOW PRICES

These prices are for
cash only.

J.P.TAYLOR

PHONE 178

PAREK éTREET.

Best in Ready-

Mixed Paints
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Our Mixed Paints are the standard
of quality—true to eolor—pure, and
fresh from the makers.

A Home Test

will establish their superior qualities.
Made for inside and outside work.

Before Preparing

" for house cleaning call and get a
supply of these pure Paints.

Alabastine v

in sixteen tints and colors and white,

Jelistone
tinted, White Leads, Paint Qils, Var-
* nishes, e |

Brushes b

for paint, varnish,  kalsomine and
every purpose in great variety.

Our Prices

will interest you and our goods will
be found the best value in the city.

Cunningham & Drew

King,
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0, Choice z

s £ ;
Hams « Bacon

Lspecially selected for our
EASTER TRADE
¢ Nice, Mild Cured Beaver
‘ o Brand Hams
@ Nice, Mild Cured Beaver
§ Brand Shoulders

Nice, Mild Cured Beaver
Brand Breakfast
Bacon, lean

Bologna Sausage and
Cooked Lunch Ham
always in stock

i J. A. Wilson

ee Cream
and Cream Soda

Wam. Somerville

PHONE 86, Next Standard Bank,

Stering & Kovinsky

».Rag;.:ﬁ:ﬁ); .iron

__-;_Metal :

HIUHEST CASH PRICES PAID.
Oputham .  Ontario

~hrl'- Liniment Relieves Neural-

§
:
|
§,A
%

PHE-CHATHAM DAILY PLA

*
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CHAPTER IIL
ERNEST STEELE, THE MINISTER.

It was a doleful prdspect that greet-
ed her eyes outside. The
Dayton beigg inl , had npot grown
afy in sevéral d and many of
its old buildings were in a sadly dilapi-
dated condition. After the: prosperity
of the thriving city she had left. this
plice appeared a comwpendium of dirt,
disorder and lack of
pressing in the last degree. The in-
habitants seemed to have grown piar-
alyzed in slothdul stagpation but for
the excitéfient er 1
ed delay in the arrival of the solitary
train.

As she glineed hélplessly over the
throng of idle men and boys, mostly
pegroes, congregated upon  the  bare
platform and about the shed denomi-
nated the depot, a gertleman stepped
his face and held out his hand. “Miss
Norton, 1 belieye?”

Edith acknowledged her name and
gtole a reconnoitering glance at him.
He was a man of about middle age,
short and thick set, his hair was dark
and he wore a full beard, which made
his face more pronounced and firm,
but he possessed kindly gray eyes and
a hearty voice, which -was reassuring.

“My name is Steele,” the strang:r
continued, “a friend of your aunt's,
since .we miust introduce ourselves.
Mrs. Harold came in t¢wn this morn-

+*Miss Norton, I believe.”

ing to meet you, .and hearing of the
delay on the route intended to remain
all day, but the telegram--was indefi-
nite, atid as we could not tell how long
the train ‘might ‘be detained, she seem-

the farm so long, and I offered to
meet and drive you out myself to their
place this evening—if I may have the
plnn:‘x:rl-."

As he spoke he waved his hand to-
wards a trim Hjtle horse and buggy
that stood waiting Faith acauniesecwd
and thanked nim.as poltely as possi-
ble under the circumstances, for
felt depressed ana disappointed that
her relatives were-not there in person
to welcome her

Taking her light wrap from her;arm,
Mr. Steele placed it around heér with
a gentle consideration that betrayed
that be was accustomed to the care
of 4 deficate womsan, and asssted ner
to her seat. It was not till then that
Edith digeovered that she still held fast
in her hand the volume of poems pr.
Egerton had lent her; for in her habit-
ual absent-minded fashion she had re-
tained her hold upon it when tney
parted. This fact and the consequent
constrain of her manner were noticed
by Mr. Steele, however, as he took his
place beside her and resumed their
conversation. v

“ITis is a4 busy time.on the planta-
tion,” he said. “Every hand and every
mule is needed in the_plowing. You
gee it would have beffNquite incon-
venient for Mrs. Hartldito make a
gecond trip to town this aftennoon.
And then ihey téeat me as one of the

A Spring
Tonic

Is what every one needs
especia ly 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 blood
must be ptire, ‘

Extract
Sarsaoarilla

MAKES GOOD RICH
BLOOD. ‘IT RESTORES
STRENGTH, RENEWS
VITALITY.
FOR SALE BY

she

-

Central C. H. Gunn
Store  ~ae

Rta.

town. of ;
‘a delightful treat

civilization de- |
; fon in her solitary life.

ted by the prolong- |

forward with a questioning smile upon |

ed worried about staying away from |

in so many ways I ought to be
gmm'»d the privilege of making mykelf

useful once in a while.”
“Ig it far?’ Edith asked.
«A matter of four or five miles, Just
to me. 1 love the
country, especially at this time of the
year. You will find me a consiant
'gucst at your aunt’s lovely home. You
have no idea how eagerly they are all
expecting you. Your cousin is so hap-
py that she is going to have a compnb-
You know she

famWy

is the only ehild.”

Finding that Edith did not know
miich about her relatives, Mr. Steele
chatted on, and from his rambling dis-
course she gathered that her aunt had
only one daughter, about Edith's 5
and that the ‘only other members Of
the household were MM, and Mrs.
White, an aged eouple,.who bad be-n
her near neighbors and who came 1o
live with her after ili¢ Colonel was
killed fighting bravely at the first bat-
tle of Bull Rin.

“You will find our country ways
very quiet after city life,” Steele con:
tinued, after he had talked about the
war a while.and tested her loyalty to
the Union; “but somehow I fancy you
will be contented with us. Your cousin,
Miss Juliet, with all her restlessness of
disposition, has never been dissatisfied.
Go on, Dolly, you silly goose; that is
nothing but a shadow in the road.”

He had a reassuring way of talking
to his horse even, and under the gen-
ial influence of his presence Edith felt
her mood grow more cheerful. The
way led through:-the woods, and on
either side the dogwood in full bloom
peeped out white between the fresh
green of the forest trees. The delight-
ful odor of pines was in the air, and
the cool breeze of eveniig blew soqoth-

The Welcoms.

ingly against her fevered ‘cheeks,, At
intervals the breath of the yellow jes-
samine came like a pleasing thought.
_“Let me try to drive,” she said, smil-
ing; “the horse seems 8o gentle.”

The road was level, and no vehicles
were in sight, so Mr. Steele handed
her over the reins with a few direc-
tions, ddding: “She is the best little
horse in the world. Any one can drive
her. My sister does often, and though
she I8 very timid and nervous by na-
ture, she is never afraid of Dolly, Oh!
let me reliéve you of that book.' a

He drew the precious volume from
her reluctant hold, and BEdith remained
embarrassed, hoping he would not open
tt, for the setting sun threw just light
enough to read by: “Wordsworth,” he
commented presently; “my favorite

t. Are you fond of his writings?”
7ith was forced to acknowleage

that she had not read any. Steele
turned the pages with the pleasure of
one who loves to ee familiar lines in
new print, and suddenly opened on the
title page. He gave a start, and glane-
ed quickly at Edith. “I beg pardon,
but are you acquainted with Dr. Eger-
ton, of Kentucky?”

“]—I don't know,” she hesitated,
blushing. “A gentleman lent me the
book on the train for amusement, and
1 forgot to return it.”

Steole langhed a cheery, ringing
taugh. “I am sorry to have made you
confess it,” he said, “and I beg par-
don again for asking questions. But I
used to know Dr. Egerton when he
was & very young man, some ten years
ago, and have always taken a deep in-
terest in his career since. But per-
haps it was not the same person, and
yet the name is exactly thgy/same,
Dudley 8. Egerton.”

Edith described her unknown friend
through whose kindness she had seen
the wreck, adding: “He was a doctor,
and was om his way to Florida, he
told me.” i

Steele recognized the identity of the
description, but at' this instant the
farm house came in sight, and as he
pointed it out to her the former sub-
ject of conversation was forgotten.
How beautiful the dwelling looked,
gleaming white in the, moonlight

the trees that closely envel-
oped ft! Edith leaned forward in the
hush ‘that ensued, and watched with
unpagural solemnity the approach to
the spot which was destined to wit-
ness such™new and strange adverftures
in her life. :

A young girl of about her own age
threw open the gate and ran lightly
down the country road to meet the
buggy, sending the ringing, silvery
‘tone- of l':t-ri 'lmm before her in greet-
ne, i er, need. o “
two Mt A Riadd “Whose - uncoutn
cries she reproved, telling them that
they should not either one be waiting-
maid to the new young lady If they
did not behave themselves better.

The little black imps grinned from-
ear to ear as “Miss Jooly” scolded thus
with upraised finger. She wis a per-
fect contrast to. her cousin, short of
stature, round and rosy with dimpling

‘cheeks, fair hair and soft blue eyes,

and as she stood by the roadside looked
exceedingly picturesque with her short
skirts and floating curls. .
Closely following her daughter’s
headlong movements came the slight,
in mourning Edith

delicate
recoguized the aid.of memory to be
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| kind, the humanitarianisi of his doe-

pever learned to sew."—Chicago Post

He listened patiently, and when they

Destiny Changed.

The *‘Slater Shoe’’ is closely watclied dur-
ing the process of manufacture. Every shoe
undergoes a careful examination aiter leav-
ing the hands of each operator.

The slightest flaw in the leather or work-
manship-a stitch missed-a slip of the kuife,
only discernible to an expert condemns the
ghoe that started toward the ‘* Slater "’ goal
} o to the ordinary, £5E Tt SLATER SHOE. =
n nameless, unwarranted army of footwear [¢
sold to whoever will buy them. v

The “Slater Shoe”’ is mada in twelve ¥ 5

moevnt here. You forget that I have
a sermon to get ready by Sunday.”

But as he drove a the minister
looked back more once at the
little greup as they led Edith within
her new home.

“An munusuaily beautiful face™ he
reveated under his breath, as he took

off his ghat and let the breeze cool his
heated brow. “but too sad; 1 don't like
to see a young person so unnaturally
serious.”

Ernest Stecle at forty was the won-
der of the community, who could not
comprehend why being handsome, SO-
cial and upiversally beloved, he had
never married, but remained content
to lavish his devoted care upon an
invalid mother and maiden sister.” But
he never seemed to feel the absence of
romance from his life.

. Dayton was a small place, the In-
habitants for the most part consisting
of Methodists and Baptists, and the
Episcopal Chured of which he had
been pastor for the past eleven years
was very poor and comprised but a
hundred members. The seats were
generally filled of a Sunday, however,
by persons from other denominations
and those who belonged to no sect]
for Stesle was noted for his liberal
views, and was quite a favorite in the
town, winning men to listen to him
who would not have heen seen in any
other place of worship. The charm of
his teaching was the broad ground of
fellowship he assumed with all man-

I and styles. Every pair Goodyear Welt- |
ed, name and price stamped on the soles. |
. $3.50 AND $6.00.

A Woman's Shoe

should be like f:e't'seI{

—dainty and delicate

—yet strong to endure.

This is the King

Quality all over. It's
as pretty as a shoe can be made and as strong also, and
yet it doesn’t look as though it was made for a man.

People who don't know it, guess
trine, which was entirely free from :‘x]l the price somewhere around $s, and
cant expressions which are uf!vp the

stambling block to those too ser ly yet it 1s only $3.
inclined to be satisfied with set dogmas, g :
and from all those arguments of terror Ask to see King Quality.
which are repellant to cvery brave ;
land generous heart. KHe preached es-
sentially the gospel of love, and in
accordance with its infinite influence
such was his power over the hearts
of men. Not only was his influence
from the pulpit felt; Steele possessed
that marvellous working power which
can only bé derived from an earnest
and profound study of the human heart
and its complex phenoinena. He never
forced religious conversation on any
one, but extended its principle through-
out his daily intercourse. Thus he was
beloved of odd and young, rich and
poor. Sfill there were energies ‘in his
pature which had never been devel-
oped, and a dim eonsciousness of this
overtook him as he drove through the
deepening shadows of twilight-—a
knowledge that something was lacking
in his life, or of a latent tenderness
within which had never been expended
even -in devotion to his beloved rela-
tives. .

“Well, Mabel, how is the little moth-
er? he asked as his sister opened. the
door to admit him; and there was Do
change percéptible in the hearty, checr-
ful ring of his voice. But as he sat at
his usnal place that evening after tea,
and after he had gra‘tified their 'curios-
ity about Edith’s arrival, his papers
lay untouched upon the table before
him and he fell into frequent moous of
gilent musing, till Mabel, noting the
absence of sfudious u\np!iun!mn from
hor bhrother's manper. vent wed to ad-
dress him, a thing she respectrany ®:- |
stained from doing whenever she |
thought him engaged. He laid aside ;
his pen immediately and, drawing her |
to him, seated her pn his knee as if by
the old affectionate relationship he
might soothe this new unsatisfied Foug»
ing of the heart. 3

“*Mabel,” he sald softly, for their
mother had fallen asleep on the sofa,
“I was thinking of Mrs. Harold's niece.
I want to know what you will think
of her face, for it impressed me deeply
with its earnestness. Besides she is
remarkably pretty.” 4

“She must be lovely Indeed for you
to notice it, Ernest. You make me
quite curious,” his sister returned in
the same low: tone. “Why, brother, I
pnever heard you mention a woman's
beauty before. I hope it is nething
serious,” she added mischievously.

“She is only a child, Mabel”™ her

her returned in a volce that pre-

cl further jesting, but they sat
silent after that till the clock struck 10, |
when Steele rose, saying:

“I promised to sit up with poor Tom
Smith tonight. His wife is nearly

Made by J. D. King & Co, Limited Toronto.

D

e

No other Medical Firm in the world has the established tation for curing
Men and Women that Drs. K. & K. enjoy, Their Nowngothod Treat-
mient, discovered and perfected by these t Specialists, has brought joy,
pappiness and comfort te thousands of homes. With 30 years experience in the
treatment of these diseases they can gmutae to Cure or No Pay—Emis-
sions, Nervous Debility, Syphilis, Varicocele, Stricture, Gleet,

xual and Mcatal Weakneas,
tees backed by Bask

Scoret Drains, Impotency, Kid-
ney and Bladder 8:.‘“ Theis guaran are by
You may have a secret drain t the urine—that's the reasen you feel tired
out in the m You are not rested, your kidneys ache, you feel despondent
cataed dway. Do K4 K-

ud have no ambition. Don't let your Life Blosd be d Way .

guaraatee ta Cure or no Pay. :
for it may

BLOOD P
b g Il'.\ko fatker—

Symm- is the scourge It may mot be & crime to have

be inlerited, but it is a crime to allow it to fantain in_the znem.

like son. Bewars of Mercury and Potash treatment. Drs, K. & K. positively cure
the werst cases or no Pay. 4

VARICOCELE & STRICTURE

The New Method Treatment cures these diseases safely and surely. No

pain—no suffering—no detention from business. Don’trisk operatjon and ruin’your
sexual orgars. ‘The stricture tissueis absorhed and can never return’ Drs. K. & K.

guarantee Cures. 5

Kidneys & Bladder

Don't aeglect your kidne Yonr aching back tells the t
exverlme:?.n ym Drs. K. & K. can cure youif yo are ~ot beyoud human aid.

They guarantes to Cure or No Pay.
CURES GUARANTEED, NO CURE NO PAY.

Pree. Books aent Free, (sealed.) Write for Question
Treatment. Everythimg Confidential.

DRS. KENNEDY & KERGAN, 148 SHELSY STAEET, |

DETROIT,
worn out with' nursing, and she has : : { To be Up-to-date You Should Have

not any:one to help her. He is very .
low, poor fellow, and she is afraid to *Inc ot Our

be left alone™
A Nk b st Sl pe 1000
Oxford

stole quietly from the room.
Bicycles

“It was more than physical beauty
that moved me this afternoon,” he re-

For Beauty; Style and Finish They are Un-
surpassed.

Consultation
Blank fer Home

flected a® he passed down the almost
deseried streets, where the moon's
bright rays were making artificial
light superfluous,

\ To be Continued.

That is All
“Who defrays the expenses
government of the so-called -Filipino
republic?” asked Spatts.
“There are none now,” replied
Bloobumper, “except Aguinaldo’'s run-
ning expenses.”—Detroit Free Press.

f the

The material throughout is of the fin

with the celebrated Fauber one piece hanger. = There are no

They are fitted
as in the case of two-pisce and three

joints to work loose from back-peddling,
piece hangers. .

Apart from' this they have m&ny special advantages.

The Wm. Gray € Sons Co.

One Way of Putting It

“You see, explained the detective who
had just slipped up an a case, “in
novels the criminal always does his
work the way the detective figures it
out, and in real life he is likely to do
it some other way.”

His Safety Assured.

“Did you see that story about the
man who.got & needle in his arm while
trying to kiss a girl?” he asked.

“No,” she replied, and then sheadd-
ed fervently: *“Bat thank Heaven! I

MILLINERY MILLINERY

- Miss Cathcart

Hus received another shipment of those New Stylish Turbaa
; aod Hat Shapes. Call und see them.
“Brethren, if you

wany Dupas. things Millinery Pariors Opp. the New 1.0.0.F. Temple
wouldn’t complain . King Street. : iy
MILLINERY

The Wit My, Beecher Kept 'n
In the early days of Mr. Beecher's
career, wikn wit was unknown in the
pulpit, some of the deacons of his
churcl asked him if he didn’t think
such frequent outbursts of humor were
calculated to diminish his usefulness, ‘

finished he sald:
only knew by

I keep in, YOW
about the tew I 16§
Journal.
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