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Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear Signature of

cure. prom; on re-
A e ey, S
Windsor, On¥, Ovnaca,

Woed's Phosphodine, sold in Chate
Bam by all Druggists.

MOSIC.

MR. E.B. ARTHUR, Organist and
Cheir Director of First Presbyterian
Church, has opered classes for
Organ, Piano and Theory.

For terms apply at residence, 31
Head Street.

-

LODGES.

WELLINGION )
No. 46, A.F. & A. M.,
G. R. C., meets on the
first Monday of cvez
mouth, in the Mason
Hall, Rifth St., at 7.30
brethren

. m.  Visiting
ALEX. GREGORY, Sec’y.

S#ORGE MASSEY, W. M.
i DENTAL.

NS VRS 0 T AT RS o O g
#. A. #ICKS, D. D. 8.—~Honor gradu-
ate of Philadelphia Dental College
- and Hospital of Oral Surgery,
* #Philadelphia, Pa., also honor gradu«
® wte of Royal Co of Dental Sur-
| @eons, Torento. Oftice, over Turn-
| er's drug stere, 2 Rutherford
Bleok. &t

LEGAL.

@BUTH, HERBERT D. — County
©Crown Attorney, Barrister, Solici-
| ¢er, eto. Harrison Hall, Chatham.

@HOMAS SCULLARD—Barrister and
Ottty Victacts Blovk, Ohathaos
{ ©Out, Thomas Scullard.

#. B. O'FLYNNqBarriuter.'ﬂolieito_r,

ebe., Conveyancer, Notary ‘Pablio.
{ ©ffice, King Street, opposite Mer-
“ ghants’ Bank, Ohatham, Ont.

@OUSTON, STONE & BOANE—Barris-
€ers, BSolicitors, Conveyancers, No-
t¢aries Public, ete. Private fznds to
¢ @oan at lowest ourrent rates. Of-
E fice, upstairs in- Sheldrick Block,

wopposite H. Malcolmson's store. M.
' fouston, Fred.Stone, W. W. Scane.

SWILBON, PIKEE & GUNDY-—Barris-
ters, BSolicitors of the Supreme
@ourt, Notaries Public, ete. Money
7 #o loan on Mortgages, at lowest
¥ gates. Offices, Fifth Street. Mat-
! thew Wilson, K. C.. W. E. Gundy,
f &, M. Pike.
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Od Hagar’s
Secret...

By Mrs. M. J. Holmes.:.

feforfeofederd

Very complacently Madam Conw:ay
looked on, reading aright the admir-
ation which Arthur  Carrollton
ovinced for Margaret, who in turn

was far from being uninterested in
him. Anna Jefirey, too, _wnwhed
them jealously, pondering in  her

own mind some means by which she
could, if possible, annoy Margaret.
Had she known how far matters had
gone with Henry Warner, she would
unhesitatingly have told it to Arth-
ur Carrolliton; but so quietly had the
affair been managed that she knew
comparatively but little. This little,
however, she determined to tell him,
together with any embellishments
she might see fit to use. Accordingly,
one afternoon,when he had been there
two months or more,and Maggie had
gone with her grandmother to ride,
she went down to the parlor under
pretense of getting a book to read.
He was much better now, but, feel-
ing somewhat fatigued from a walk
he had taken in the yard, he was re-
clining upon a sofa. Leaning over the
rocking-chair which stood near by,
Anna inquired for his health, and
then asked how long since he had
heard from home,

He liked to talk of ‘England, and
as there was nothing to him partic-
ularly disagreeable in Anna Jefirey,
he bade her be seated. Very willing-
ly she complied with his request
and after talking awhile of Eng-
land, announced her intention :of re-
turning home the last of March
‘““My aunt prefers remaining with
Madam Conway, but I don’t like
America,” said she, ““and I often
wonder why I am here.”’

“I supposed you came to be with
your aunt, who, I am told, has
been to you a second mother,”” an-
swered Mr. Carroliton, and Anna
replied: “‘You are right. She could
not be easy until she got me here,
where I know I am not wanted; at
least one would be glad to have me
leave.”’

Mr. Carrollton looked inquiringly
at her, and Anna continued: ‘I ful-
ly supposed I was to be a compan-
ion for Margaret; but instead of
that she treats me with the utmost
coolness, making me feel keenly my
position as a dependent.”’

‘“That does not seem at all like
Maggie,”” said Mr. Carroliton, and
with a meaning smile far more ex-
pressive than words, Anng answered:
*‘She may not always be alike, but
hush! don’t T hear bells?”’ and she
‘an to/the window, saying. as she
resumed her seat: ‘1 thought they

had come, but 1 was mistaken. &
dare sav  Maggie has coaxed  her
grandmother to drive by the postof-
lice, thinking there might pe a let~
ter from Henry Warner.”

Flor manner afiected Mr. Carroll-
ton perceptibly,. but he made no re-
ply; and Anna asked ‘“‘if he knew
Mr. Warner?"

“I saw him in Worcester, I be-
ideve,” he said, and Anna continued:
""Do you think him a suitable hus-
band for a girl like Maggie?'’

There wus a deep flush on Arthur
Carrollton’s cheek, and his lips were
whiter than their wont. as he ans-
wered: “‘I know nothing of him, nei-
ther did I suppose Miss Miller ever
thought of him for a husband,”’

“I know she did at one time,”
s2id his tormentor, turning the
leaves of her book, with well-feign-
ed indifierence. ‘It was not any
secret, or I should not speak of it;of
course, Madam Conway was greatly
opposed to it, too, and forbade her
writing to him, but how the mattery
is now, I do not positively lnow,
though I am quite sure they are en-

Was Unable to do any
Work for Four or
Five Months.

Was Weak and Miserable.

Thought She Would Die.

# —a tonic for the
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. more tiring than
a long day in the store—a
constant strain on your body
~—your nerves—your temya'.
—;oou cannot stand it unless P

di{leﬁon and Constipation
will undermine your strength
and unfit'you for work. Pro-
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TinyTonic Tablets

stomach,
‘blood, bowels and nerves. A
mild laxative, remember, not
a cathartic.

[
Fifty Iron-ox Tablets, in am .

Doctor Could Do No Good.

Milburn’s
Heart and Nerve
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1 even now you cannot meet i
4 Elance of his expressive eyes without | &
' a blush Y

gaged.”

“Isn’t it very close here? Will you
please to open the hall door?’’ said
Mr. Carrollton, suddenly panting for
breath; and, satisfied with her work,
Anna did as desired, and then left
him alone.

{‘Maggie engaged!”’ he exclaimed,
“‘engaged, when I was hoping to win
her for myself!’’ and a sharp pang
shot, through  his heart as he
thought of giving to another the
beautiful girl who hac grown so in-
to his love. “But I am glad I
learned it in time,” he continued,
hurriedly walking the floor, “knew
it ere I had done Henry Warner a
wrong by telling her of my love,
and asking her to go with me. to
my English home, which will be des-
olate without her. This'is why she
repulsed me in the woods. She knew
I ought not to speak of love to her.
Why didn’t I see it before, or why
has not Madam Conway told me the
truth? She at least has deceived
me,”’ and with a feeling of keen dis-
appointment he continued to pace
the floor, one moment resolving to
leave Hillsdale at once, and again
thinking how impossible it was to
tear himself away.

Arthur Carrollton was a perfectly
honorable man, and once assured of
Maggie‘’s engagement, he would nei-
ther by word or deed do aught to
which the most fastidious lover
could object, and Henry Warner's
rights were as fafe with him as with
the truest of friends. But was Mag-
gle really engaged? Might there not
be some mistake? He hoped so - at
least, and. altérnating between hope
and fear, he waited impatiently the
return of Maggie, who, with each
thought of losing her, seemed tem-
fold dearer to him than she had ever
been before; and when at last she
came bounding in, he could scarcely
refrain from folding her in his arms,
and asking of her to think again ere
she gave another than himself the
right of calling her his bride. But
she is not mine, he thought, and so
he merely took her cold hands with-
in his own, rubbing them until they
were warm. Then seating himself by
her side upon the sofa, he spoke of
her ride, asking casually if she call-

T

. ed at the postoffice.

“No, we did not drive that way,””
she answered, readily, adding that
the postoffice had few attractions
for her now, as no one wrote to her
save Theo.

She evidently spoke the truth, and
with g feeling of relief Mr. Carroll-
ton thought that possibly Miss Jef-
frey might have been mistaken; but
he ‘would know at all hazards, even
though he ran the risk of being
thought extremely rude. According-
ly, that evening, after Mrs. * Jefirey
and Anna had retiréd to theinsroom,
and while Madam Conway was giv-
ing some household directions in
the kitchen, he asked her to come
and sit by him as he lay upon the
sofa, himself placing her chair
where the lamplight would fall fully
upon her face and reveal "its every
expression. Closing the piano, she
complied with his request, and then
awaited in silence for what he was
to say.

‘‘Maggie,”” he began, “‘you may
think me bold, but there is some-
thing I very much wish to know,
and which you, if you choose, can
tell me. IFrom what I have heard,
I-am led to think you are engaged.
Will you tell me if this is true?’’

The bright color faded out of
Maggie's cheek, while her eyes grew
darker than before, and still she did
not speak. Not that she was angry
with him for asking her that ques-
tion; but because the answer, which,
if made at all, must be yes, was
hard to utter. And yet why should
she hesitate to tell him the truth
at once? ,
~ Alas, for thee, Maggie Miller! The
fancied love you feel for Henry War-
ner is fading fast away. Arthur
Carrollton is a dangerous rival, a&‘:

‘{ appeared, and, fearing her idability

to control her feelings longer, Mag-
gie precipitately left the room. Go- "
ing to her chamber, she burst into a
passionate fit of weeping, ohe mo-
ment blaming Mr. Carroliton for
having learned her secret, and the
next chiding herself for wishing to
withhold from him a knowledge of
her engagement.

*“It is not that I love Henry less.
T am sure,” she thought, and, lay-
ing ber head upon her pillow, she
recalled everything which had passed
between * herself and her affianced
husband, trying to bring hack . the
olden happincss with which she had
li‘tened to his words of love. But
it would not come; there was a bar-
rier in the way. Arthur Careollta=
: 8 he looked when he said so sadly:
{ ““You need not teil me, Maggie.”
! “Oh, I wish he had not asked mw
| that question,’”’ she sighed. “'It has
i put such dreadful thoughts into my
thead. Ana yet I love Henry us well
+as ever; I know I do, I am sure of
‘it, or, if I do not, I will,”” and re-
1 peating to herself again and again
«the words, ‘I will, I will,”” she fell

*‘Will, however, is not always sub-:
! servient to one’s wishes, and during
i the first few days succeeding the in-
cident of that night Maggie often
,found = herself wishing that Arthur
i+ Carrollton had never come to Hills-
: dale, he made her so wretched, so
' unhappy. Insensibly, too, she he-
;tame a very little unamiable, speak-
»ing  pettishly to her' grandmother
! disrespectiully to Mrs. Jeflrey,
‘haughtily to Anma, and rarely to
+ Mr. Carrollton, who, after the lapse
rof two or three weeks, began to
‘talk of returning home in the same
; vessel with Anna Jeffrey, at which
yvtime his health would be fully re-
i.ntored. Then, indeed, did Maggie
{awake to the reality that while her
! hand, was plighted to one, she loved
,another—not as in days gone by she
,had loved Henry Warner, but with a
+ deeper, more absorbing love. With
' this knowledge, too, there came the
‘i thought that Arthur Carrollton had
'once loved her, and but for the en-
. gagement now so much regretted, he
ywould ere this have told her so. But
'it was too late! too late! He would
ynever feel toward her again as he once
+had felt, and bitter tears she Shed
:as she contemplated the fast coming

 future, when Arthur Carrollton
would be gone, or, shuddering,
ythought of the time when Henry

:Warner would return to claim her
, Promise.
¢ “I cannot, cannot marry him,”
‘she cried, ‘‘until I've torn that oth-
‘er image from my heart,”” and then
‘for many days she strove to recall
‘the olden love in vain; for, planted
ton the sandy soil of childhood as it
rwere, it had been outgrown, and
!would never again spring into life.
LI will write to him exactly how it
‘is,”” she said at last; ‘‘will tell him
‘that the affection I'felt for him
ycould not have heen what a wife
.should feel for her husband. I was
\young, had seen nothing of the
iworld, knew nothing of gentlemen'’s.
\society, and when he came, with his
andsome face and winning ways,
\my ‘interest was awakened. Sympa-
! thy, too, for his misfortune, increas-
Yed that interest, which grandma’s
. opposition tended in no wise to di-

‘minish. But it has died out, that
+fancied love, and I cannot
"bring it back. Still, if he
iinsists, I will keep my word,

rand when he comes next autumn 1
, will_ not tell him No.”

Maggie was very calm when this
decision wag reached, and opening
her writingwflesk . she wrote just as
she said she would, begging of him
to forgive her if she had done him
Bome wrong, and beseeching Rose to
.comfort him as_only a sister like her
:could do. “‘Amd remember,” she
 wrote at the close, ‘‘remember that
!sooner than see you very unhappy, I
will marry you, will try to be a
faithful wife; though, Henry, I
-would rather not—oh, so much rath-
'er not."”

The letter was finished, and then

‘Maggie took it to her grandmother,
who read it eagerly, for in it she
8aw a fulfillment of her wishes. Very
closely had she watched hoth Mr.
‘Carrollton and  Maggie, readily di-
-Vining the truth, that something was
wrong between them. But from past
experience she deemed it wiser not
to interiere directly. Mr. Carroliton’s
‘avowed intention of returning to
_Bngland, however, startled her, and
‘she was revolving some method of
procedure when Margaret brought her
,the letter.
. I am happier than I can well ex-
press,”” she said, when she had fin-
ished reading it.” ““Of course you
have my permission to send it. But
what has changed you, Maggie? Has
another taken the place of Henry
Warner?'’

(To Be Continued.)
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Careful workmanship and faultless fit-
ting are characteristics of Novi-Modi produc-
tions. We can give the little details that
make perfection, because our business is
large enough to employ specialists—men
who devote their entire time to one line of
work and can do it to perfection,

Just looking over the Novi-Modi gar-
ments, or trying them on, you will notice
these perfections that even the best ladies’
tailors cannot put into a garment.

Won’t you call in and see for your-
self ?

Conat, Style 148—New Military Coat—Pleated, Silk Lined. Made in Fawn
or Gray 3m,u-:'1'n v th in any color.
—Made in Scotch
fmm T:h and Brass Buttons, Inverted Pleat or Habit Back.
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Greatest Railway in
the World

s THE ...

LAKE SHORE

Pittsburg, Cincinnati
and St. Louis.

P. R. or G. T. R. to Buffalo and Lake Shore
Local Sleepers Buffalo to Cincinnati, St. Louis
. and Pittsburg.

J. W. DALY, Gen'l Eastern Agent, Fidelity Bidg., Buffalo, N. Y.
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HAVE YOU TRIED OUR

WHOLE WHEAT FLOU

AND OUR :

Genuine Graham Flour ?

We have just vecently  installed N ew
Machinery for making WHOLE WHEAT and
GRAHAM FLOURS. 3

All our bakers are using them and pro-
nounce them “ THE Best EVER.”

Our “ Gluten Grits,” a product of the
“ Square Sifter,” is praised-by all users. Our
Grocers claim it is the best Breakfast Cereal
on the market. For sale by all grocers or
"Phone No. 1,

Beaver Flour, the best blended flour on
earth. ‘‘ Milled in a model mill for the model
.Canadian housewife.” >

THE 7. H. TATLOR 00, Limited. £
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The low down improv-
U. S. Cream Separator is
the cleanest and most
perfect skimming Cream
Separator sold. ~Satisfac-
tion guaranteed or your
money back. It stands at.
the head of all Separators,
and holds the World's
Records for clear skim-
ming, and its durability
is universally acknow
‘ledged. For ease of oper-
ation, clearness of skim-
~ming, it has the advant-
age oveo all other Separ-
ators. 'The New Improv.
ed U. S. sold onits merits
by
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