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Fancy
w [assware

For the Next 10 Days

5 per cent. off all Tea Sets,
Dianer Sets and Chamber Sets
during the above date.

Groceries
1 Ib. can- Baking Powder, 10c
6 lbs. Cooking Figs - 25¢
Lemon Biscuits, perlb. - ¢¢

Coffee, ground or in the
+~ berry, perlb - - -

1 |b. Baking Powderand a
Step Ladder - - - s0c

John McConnell

Park Stroet Bast -~ "Phone 180

That
Persistent -
Tickling Cough

That sticky secretion in the throat and
air passages, that sense of tightness
across thechest—‘“danger signals'” For
these conditions take

Gunn’s
Cura Cough

and be on the safe side. It's a remark-
able cure for all THROAT and LUNG
AFFECTIONS. Pleasant totake, be-
ing composed of Wild Cherry,. White
Pine, Balm of Gilead Bud, Blood Root,
Ete. 26c a Bottle at

15¢

Central c. H.qunn
Drug :fm
Store -z
B:elt and ;
Most @
Economical o
F A
(Gas:::
Stoves
At The 3
Chatham :
Qas Company Ltd.
Office »

Long Distance
Telephone

Affords the Cheapest and
instantancous Means of
Communication.

<CONVERSATIONS
slearly and hnrtiadlm spok-

en ocoupy the f
time :

30 words } minute
70 words 4§ minute
450 words 3 minutes

You don’t have to wait for an answer

Take...

Your Soiled Linen
To The

Parisian Steam Laundry
: oo’

.And get the best work in the city.
*  Work called for and delivered.

Posts !
Posts |

J. Piggott & Soons bave
-on hand a large and well
assorted stock of fence
posts which they are
selling st lowest prices.

s The Mystery of Agatawe
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“How came you to nave tne nananng
of the money- taken - from Agatha
Webb’s private drawer?’

It was a startling question, but It
seemed to affect Amabel less than it
did Frederick. It made him start, but
she only furiied her head a trifie aside,
so that the peculiar smile with which
she to answer could be seen
by any one standing below.

“Suppose you ask something less lead-
ing than that to begin with,” she sug-
gested In ber high, unmusical voice.
“From the searching nature of this in-
quiry you evidently belleve 1 bave In-
formation of an important character to
give you concerning Mrs. Webb's un-
bappy death. Ask me about that. The
other question I will answer later.”

The aplomb with which this was sald,

mixed as it was with a feminine al- |

lurement of more than ordinary subtle-
ty, made Mr. Sutheriand frown and
Dr. Talbot look perplexed, but it did
pot embarrass Mr. Courtney, who made
baste to respond in his driest accents.

“Very well, I am not particular as to
what you answer first. A flower worn
by you at the dance was found near
Batsy’s skirts before she was lifted up
that morning. Can you explain this;
or, rather, will you?”’ .

“You are not obliged to, you know,”
put in Mr. Sutherland, with his inexo-
rable sense of justice. “Still, If you
would, it might rob these gentlemen of
suspicions you certainly cannot wish
them to entertain.”

“What 1 say,” she remarked slowly,

“will be as true to the facts as if I
stood here on my oath. I can explain
how a flower from my hair came to be
in Mrs. Webb’s house, but not how it
came to be found under Batsy's feet.
That some one else must clear up.”
Her little finger, lifted from the rail,
pointed toward Frederick, -but no one
saw this unless it was that gentleman
bhimself. “I wore this orchid in my
bair that night, and there would be
nothing strange in its being afterward
picked up in Mrs. Webb’s house, be-
cause I was in that house at or near
the time she was murdered.”

“You in that house?’

“Yes, as far as the ground floor; no
tarther.” Here the little finger stopped
pointing. “I am ready to tell you
about it, sirs, and only regret I havé
delayed doing so so long, but I wished
to be sure it was necessary. Your
presence here and your first question
show that it 1s.” o

There was suavity In her tone now,
pot unmixed with candor. Sweetwater
did not seem to relish this, for he mov-
ed uneasily on his feet and lost a shade
of his self satisfied attitude. He bad
still to be made acquainted with all the
ins and outs of the woman's remark-
able nature.

“We-are walting,” suggested Dr. Tal-
bot.

She turned to face this new speaker,
and Frederick was relieved from the
sight of her tantalizing smile.

“I will teil my story simply,” said
she, “with the simple suggestion that
you belleve me; otherwise you will
make a mistake. While I was resting
from a dance the other night I heard
two of the young people talking about
the Zabels, One of them was laughing
at the old men, and the other was try-
fng to relate some old story of early
love which had been the cause, she
thought, of their strange and melan-
choly lives, I was listening to them,
but 1 did not take In much of what
they were saying till I heard behind
me an irascible voice exclaiming: ‘You
laugh, do you? I wonder if you would
laugh so easily If you knew that these
two poor old men haven't had a de-
cent meal In a fortnight? I didn't
know the speaker, but I was thrilled
by his words. Not had a good meal,
these men, for a fortnight! I felt as if
personally guilty of-: their suffering,
and, happening to raise my eyes at/this
minute and seeing through an open
door the bountiful refreshments pre-
pared for us all in the’'supper room, I
feit guiltier than ever. Suddenly I
took a resolution. It was a queer one
and may serve to show you some of
the oddities of my pature. Though I
was engaged for the next dance, and
though I was dressédin the flimsiest
garments suitable to the occasion, 1
decided to leave the hall and cafry
some sandwiches down to these old
men In their cottage. Procuring a bit
of paper, I made up a bundle and stole
out of the house without having said
a word to anybody of my Intention.
Not wishing to be seen, I went out by
the garden door, which is at the end of
s dark ball” 2

“Just as the band was playing
the ‘Harebell Mazourka,’” Interpolated
Sweetwater. :

Btartled for the first time from her

went on, as If no one had spoken
“1 ran S
afrald of Whe '
that part ¢
branch off, I heard footsteps in:front
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or me. 1 had overtaken some omne.
Slackening my pace so that I should
not pass this person, whom I instinc-
tively knew to be a man, I followed
him till 1 came to a high board fence.
It was that surrounding Agatha Webb's
bouse, and when I saw it I could not
belp connecting the rather stealthy
‘lltotthemnlntmtotmwithl
story 1 had lately heard of the large
sum of money she was known to have
in her house. Whether this was before
or after this person disappeared round
the cornér I cannot say, but no sooner
bad 1 become certain that he was bent
upon entering this house than my im-
-pulse to follow him became greater
than my precaution, and, turning aside

“ A flower worn by at the dance was
found near s skirts.”

from the direct path to the Zabels’, I
hurried down High street just in time
to see the man enter Mrs. Webb’s front
gateway.

“It was a late hour for visiting; but,
as the house had lights in both its low-
er and upper stories, I should by good
rights have taken it for granted that he
was an expected guestdlnd gone my
own way to the Zabels’. But I did not.
The softness with which this person
stepped and the skulking way in which
he hesitated at the front gate aroused
my worst fears. and after be had open-
ed that gate and slid in 1 was so pur-
sued by the idea that he was there for

e

Auction Sale

PARN STOCK

Implements

On Lot 15, River Road, Harwich Township
mencing st One O’clock p.m.,
harp, on*

Thursday, January 10th, 1901

1 General Purpose Horse 9 years old, 1
haevy Work Horse 7 years old, 1 Bay Horse
lljmlold.suﬂohCOWIoom ﬁ:.oon
1 Milch ‘Cow coming in in April, 2 good

Yearling Steers, 2 Spr:“ Calves, 1 .
;d“\:ork Boar lg years old, 1 n"hl.l: Y
1 year old, 3 N{M ork Sows
tarrow March, 2 York Sows to farrow
Jan., 1 York Sow |with litter of 9 rgu from
| Oak Lodge Principal, 13 good York Shoats,
boars and sows, ble to be "W' 1
Noxon Binder in good , 1 2- Gale
Cultivator, 1 1-horse Gale Cultivator, 1 1-
horse Diamond Tooth Cultivator, 1 set
Work Harness, 1 set 8 Harness, | Farm
Truck with bunks and les, 1 Corn
Sheller, new, 1 Grant E ﬁ » 1 set of
Iron- Harrows, 1 set Bob-Sleighs, 1 Hay
Rack, 1 Stock Rack, nearly new, 1 .
1 Fanning Mill, nearly new, about 1000 bus.
of Corn in the orib, Forks, Spades, Crates
.and other articles too numerous to mention.

44 The abgve Hogs are all thorough-
bred and won first nh- st many of the
leading fairs in the fall of 1900.

E ing will be sold WITHOUT
RESERVZ as the proprietor has rented his

TERMS:—All sums of $10 and under,
:lh‘; over ﬂ;lt amount 9 months’ credit will
ven on furnishing approved joint notes.
A t of 7 purl:n'-t.por sonam will be
allowed off for cash on sums entitled to
eredit. %
McCoic & HARRINGTON,
Auctioneers.
Fraxk M, Bzororp

Proprietor.

EGGS for .
Hatching
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no good that I steppcd inside the gate
myself and took my stand In the deep
shadow cast by the oid pear tree on
the right hand side of the walk. Did
any one speak?’

There was a unanimous denial from
the five gentlemen before her, yet she
did not look satisfied.

“I thought I heard some one make &
_remark” she said and paused again
_for a half minute, during which her
smile was a study. It was so cold and
in such startling contrast to the vivid
glances she threw everywhere except
behind her on the landing where Fred-
erfck stood listening to her every word.

“We are very much interested,” re-
marked Mr. Courtney. “Pray go on.”

Drawing her left hand from the bal-
ustrade where it had rested, she looked
at one of her fingers with an odd back-
ward gesture.

“1 will,” she said, her tone was
hard and threateni “Five minutes,
no longer, passed W 1 was startled
by & loud and terrible ery from the
home.nd,looklnxuputhoncond
story window, from which the sound
proceeded, I saw 8 woman's figure
banging out in a seemingly pulseless
condition. Too terrified to move, I
clung, trembling, to the tree, hearing
and not hearing the shouts and laugh-
ter of a dozen ormore men who at that
minute passed by the corner on their
way to the wharfs. I was dazed, I
was choking, and only came to myself
when sooner or Igter, I do not know
how soon or how late, a fresh horror
happened. The woman whom I bad
just seen fall almost from the window
was & serving woman, but when I
heard another scream [ knew that the
mistress of the hause was being at-
tacked, and, riveting my eyes on those
windows, I beheld the shade of one of
them thrown back and a hand appear,
flinging out semething which fell in
the grass on the opposite side of the
lawn. Then the shade fell again, and,
hearing nothing further, I ran to where
the object flung out had fallen and,
feeling for it; found and picked up ap
old fashioned dagger, dripping with
blood. Horrified beyond all expression,
1 dropped the weapon and drew back,
trembling, into my former place of con-
cealment. ‘

“But 1 was not satisfled to remain
there. A curlasity, a determination
even, to see the man who bad commit-
ted this Q8astardly deed attacked me
with such force that I was induced to
leave my hiding place and even to en-
ter the house where in all probability
he was counting the gains he had just
obtained at the price of such precious
blood. The door, which be had not
perfectly closed behind him, seemed
to Invite me in, and before I had real-
ized my own temerity I was standing
in the hall of this i1l fated house.”

The interest which np to this moment
had been breathless now expressed it-
self in hurried ejaculations and broken
words, and Mr. Sutherland, who had
listened like onein a dream, exclaimed
eagerly and In a tone which proved
that he for the moment at least be-
lieved this more than improbable tale:

“Then you can tell us if Philemon
was in the little room at the moment
when you entered the house?’

As every one there present realized
the Importance of this question, &
general movement took place, and each
and all drew nearer as she met their
eyes and answered placidly:

“Yes: Mr. Webb was sitting In a
chdir asleep. He was the only person
1 saw.”

“0Oh, I know he never committed this
erime,” gasped his old friend, in a re-
lief wo great that one and all seemed
to share It

“Now I have courage for the rest.
Go on, Miss Page.”

But Miss Page paused again to look
at-her finger and give that sidewise
toss to her head that seemed so un-
called for by the situation to any who
did not know of the compact between
herself and the listening man below,

“1 hate to go back to that moment,”
sald she, “for when I saw the candlea
burning on the table and the husband
of the woman above sitting there in
unconscious apathy [ felt something
rise in my throat that made me death-
ly sick for a moment. Then I went
right In where he was and was about
to shake his arm and wake him when 1
detected a spot of blood on my finger
trom the dagger I bad handled. That
gave me another turn and led me to
wipe off my finger on his sleeve.”

“It's & pity you did not wipe off your
slippers, tos,” murmured Sweetwater.

Again she looked at him; again her
eyes opened In terror upon the face of
this man, once so plain and insignifi-
eant in her eyes, but now so filled with
menace she inwardly quaked before It,

| for all her apparent scorn.

“lippers,” she murmured.
“Did not your feet pass through that
blood in the grass, as well &s your
hands?"
She did not answer. She held him
possibly in fon mnch scorn.

Mo be Continued.
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“I thimk I'll let you measurd me for
a sack suit out of this cloth,” said

":.cy A -ﬂt his tailor, “1 :n
you suit for $30 or P
“What's the idea of the twd
“Cash or eredit.”1"
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Poverty is the sixth sense.
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Promotes Digestion Cheerful-

ness and Rest Contains neither

%Eldhﬁm nor Mineral.
NARCOTIC.
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Children’s Shoes

‘Are about the hardest article to select that a parent
buys. They must be neat and they must be almost
as proof agalnst wear as iron. - We have just such an
article. Our $1 box calf hand-made shoes, are the
best for children.

Sign of The
Big Clock

A:  A. Jordan,

l‘.‘" ELE:~ Lonmmd of
it absorbs sh: - oondltlol: - the parts, bringing
worm thereb,
f you take our tmun’ongyog.m when ou:u. y
CTURE:—Thousands of you have stricture do not know it: if you have been In-
perly treated, or notice a smarting sensation, ubLatural weak
S tvous debility, or If you sre Bot the man you should be, it may be the
It are in doubt, call and see us, as we will examine you free of
Treatment absorbs the stricture, ihereby making custing or
ry, snd you pay when cured.

KTé'l:l‘eys and Bladder.

nwumnnu-o t a8 you will regret it: Have a dull feeling or
pain in helm nt desire to u.mumwrwu’&umm
0t is & guaran c for such conditions.

or bac

Shacys: our Latest M

H e
stretching

said it would: my
and I feel stron

you \

wasted on tors; | am your grateful patient, - \ ‘
z. Gm-m lrm‘ ::ﬂ:.m“w nooanamu: l::
Pay when cured.

Chronio, Private Ni Impotenc et
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201 WOODWARD AVE.,
DETROIT, -ION.A
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PRODUCE A QUICK, SURE LIGRY EVERYTIME.

———FOR SALBre

By All First Class Dealers

Por packing Wl!ﬂ. LARD, HONEY, sto., we

Eddy Antiseptic Packages

Subscribe Now.




