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TO OUR CUSTOMEKSS

We have]just put in, at great expense,
& WonpErFUL MacuiNg, heated by
steam, work only passing through the
rollers once; the result—WoRrk 18
Erastic, wiLL Nor Breax,, and will
last much longer than when ironed b
the old method, beated by gas, whic
has to pass through the; rollaru!eight

P.S.—Welhave also added a newly
invented machine to Iron the edges of
Collars and, Cuffs. | o}

TheParisian Steam Laundry
Oo. of Ontario, Limited.
London, Hamilton and Toronto.
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iF. B. Proctor,
i Commission Broker.

N. V. Stocks, Grains,
Provisions, Cotton....
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No better service anywhere, Why
don’t you trade at home i In
formation free.

Telephone 240, $
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UARPETS OARRFULLY CLEANED

!} Do you know we can clean jour carpets
very theroughly by our New i‘ygenic e-
thod, and return them to you absolutely
tree of dust, brighter in color, and in faet,
just like new. We can clean them, rain or
shine, too.

he Ohatham Carpet Cleaning and
Bug Manufacturing Works

King St. West - opp. Post Office

ROSES

And all High-Class
Flowers, Floral Designs and
Sprays a Specialty:

" Tuson
Floral Artist, Windsor

Orders taken at Tschirhart’s Music
Store, opp. the Market,Chacham, Ont.,
where will be found at all times a
arge assortment of Cut Fiowers at
owest prices.

DR. OVENS, London,
SURGEON, SPECIALIST,

EYE, EAR, NOSE AND THROAT
Visits Chatham Monthly.
Glasses properly iitted, Office—Radley s

Drug Store.

Mext Visit, WEDNASDAY. AUGUST 17°

4 Frame house, two sboreys, brick
foundation, seven rooms, $900.

Frame house, two storeys, brick
foundation, eight rooms, $1,100.
100 acre farm in Raleigh, brick

house, large barx, stable and other
outbuildings. All cleared. About
four miles from Chatham, $7,500.

100 acre farm in Harwich, good
frame house, barm, stable and other
outbuildings, $6,500.

60 acre farm in Tilbury East, good
frame house and barn, $2,500.

50 acre farm, River Road, Dover,
brick house, stable and granary,
$3,200.

60 acre farm, River Road, Raleigh ;
ope of the best, good frame house,
large barn,, stablz and other out-
buildings; a large orchard of vari-
ous fruits; land all tile drained,
$6,000.

Hotel premises in' Chatham, $7,500.
Six vacant lots, $4,000. .
| Money to loan, Lowest rates.

! Terms to suit the borrower.
W. F. SMITH,
Barrister and Bolicitor,

The Shatham Loan and Savings Co.
Capital, $1,000,000.
INCORPORATED, A.D, 1881,

Money to Lend on Mortgages
Apply personally amd secure best
rates and low expenses. Deposits of
P! and upwards received and imterest
allowed. i >
Debentures issued for thres,.
or five years with interest. , Co

payable half yearly. E and
Trustees authorized by Parlia-
ment to imvest Trust - in the

Debentures of this Comnany.

8. F. GARDINER, Magnger,
Chatham, Novemberi 30, 1903.-
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i Seasomable Boods ¥

Smith’s Fly Pads sc.

Wilson's ¢ 10¢, -
Bxigg'l « sc.
Tanglefoot, 2 sheets for sc.

Jar Rings, 8c a doz.

Bottling Corks, Sealing wax,etc.

RADLEY'S

DRUG STORE

!
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CHARLES CLARK MUNN

“I"wish you would keep away from
the lighthouse, boys,” Albert said, as
they were getting into their boat. “Mr.
Terry’s family are rather sensitive peo-
ple and may not like to have a lot of
us trooping around their place. I am
going over there this afternoon to
make a sketch, and then I'll ask per- |
mission and we'll all go there some
other day.”

He had whispered to Frank to re-
main on the yacht, and when the rest
were gone he said to him: “Frank, I
am going to confide something to you.
The fact is, Frank, I've tumbled into
an adventure and fallen in love with a
girl on sight and without having ex-
changed ten words with her! She is
Mr. Terry’s daughter, and has eyes that
take your breath away and a form like
the Venus of Milo. She paints pictures
that are a wonder, considering she
never has taken a lesson, and has a
face more bewitching than any wom-
an’s I ever saw. It is like a painter’s
dream.”

“Well, you have gone daft, old man,”
replied the astonished Frank.

“But you haven’t heard it all yet.
This unjque old man, who saved me
from sleeping all night in a thicket of
briers and who has opened his heart
and home to me, has fallen into the
clutches of—Nicholas Frye!”

“Great Scott!” exclaimed Frank.
“And how on earth did he ever find
Frye, or Frye find him? Was your old
man of the island hunting around Bos-
ton for some one to rob him?”

“That I do not know yet,” replied
Albert. “All I know is that Mr. Terry
has paid Frye about $400, and, as he
says, so far has nothing to show for it.
What the business was I expect to
learn later. Now, what I am coming
at is this: Can’t you manage to leave
me here for the rest of the day, or, bet-
ter still, make it two days? Il tell
the boys I've tumbled into a bit of
law business, which is what I think
will come out of it, and you can run
down to Bar Harbor and back here to-
morrow night.”

“Well, I'll. do that gladly,” replied
Frank, and then he added with a droll
smile, “It will give you a chance to
say a few sweet things to this girl with
the wondrous eyes, eh, Bert?”

CHAPTER XXIIL

was nearly- noon when Albert
left the yacht. ' He had ex-
changed his bedraggled yacht-
ing suit for a neat gray one,
ané with a small satchel, his sketch-
book and a box of choice Havanas for
Uncle Terry he rowed ashore. For
three hours the Gypsy had been the
cynosure of all the Cape eyes, old or
young, for a handsome 200 ton yacht
was a novelty in their little harbor.
When she steamed slowly out, with
Frank and his companions, in natty
white duck suits, grouped on her stern,
she was a pretty sight, and as she
cleared the narrow entrance the crew
fired three guns and dipped her flag
in honor of Albert, and then he picked
his way over the rocks to the light-
house. Tncle Terry had not returned
from hauling his lobster traps, and
Aunt Lissy and Telly met him at the
door. It is likely that his being one of
the yachting party impressed them a
little, for they were both dressed in
their best. He was invited in, and
then Aunt Lissy said, “Please excuse
me, fer I have dinner to git, an’ Telly
will entertain ye.”
“And show me her pictures, I hope,”

A Summer Cough

is the hardest kind to get rid of and the
most dangerous undbxoneghot. @

Shiloh’s
Consumption|
Cure The Lung

Tonic

will cure you quickly and surely—sto

the lever.’ -trgngtfon the lungs an

make you well agan.

At all druggists, 25c, 506 and $1.00 & bettle,
401

MEN AND WOMEN,

Use Big @ for unnatural
dlnchlrlec,hmnpmniom;
or

URE!
l:lulq..

not to stricture.

of mucous membranes,
Painless, and not astrin-
gent or poisdnous.

id Druggists,
or gont in plain wrapper,
by express, prepaid, fcv
$1.00. or 3 1otties $2.75.
Circular seut on reauess

you have a neat Pho#fo
of yourself tak-

. en at the

GIBSON STUDIO,
" Cor.King and Fifth Sts. '

put in Albert, with his most persuasive’
smile.

It was an awkward position for Tel-
Iy and one that she had never before
been cailed upon to fill. Rather shy
naturally, and her sole acquaintayce
with the usages of society limited to
the few people among whom she had
been brought up, to be called ‘upon to
entertain a smartly dressed and citified
young man was a decidedly new expe-
rience. Albert saw her embarrassment
dnd with true gallantry at once set
about making her feel at ease.

“Please do not feel that you must try
to entertain me, Miss Terry,” he said.
“Only show me your pictures and tell
me about them.”

“I am almost ashamed to,” she re-
plied timidly. “Father says you are an
artist yourself.”

“Oh, no, Miss Terry!” exclaimed Al-
bert quickly. “He misunderstood me.
I only sketch a little and once in awhile
make an effort to put a sketch that is
of interest on canvas. All I can tell is
when one looks lifelike. For instance,”
pointing to it, “that shipwreck scene.
It is wonderfully well done. Did you
paint it from a real wreck?’

Telly colored. “No, sir,” she answer-
ed, “that was all done from father's de-
scription of a wreck that took place off
the point one winter when I was a
baby.” Then, as if to check further
questions, she stepped to a closet,
brought him a small unframed picture
and added, “There is one I have just
finished.” - -

It was a view of a tall cliff with a
lew shelf of rock at its base, over which
the waves were breaking. Albert rec-
ognized it at once, “Why, that is the
very point,” he exclaimed, “that I was
sketching yesterday when my boat
drifted away. Did you paint it from a
broad flat rock on the west side of the
cove?”’

“Oh, yes, that is the spot,” replied
Telly, looking pleased. “It is shady
there, and I used to row up and paint
in the afternoon. It is strange you
went to the same place. Father told
me about finding you,” she said, “and
that you were turned -around. You
must have had a hard tramp, for it's
all of two miles from where you were
to this cove, and an awful tangle all
the way, he said.”

“I was decidedly turned when he
came to my rescue,” Albert replied,
“and the sun seemed to be setting in
the east. It was very kind of your fa-
ther to take care of me the way -he has,
and I shall never forget it.”

It is not hard for two young people
of opposite sex to get acquainted when
each desires to entertain the other and
they have at least one well defined
taste in common. Albert did not talk
much, but adroitly induced Telly to do
most of it. In the hour they passed
together he discovered that two im-
pulses were nearest her heart—the first
and strongest her devotion to Uncle
Terry, and after that a desire to paint.

“I do not ever hope to do much,” she
admitted rather pathetically. “I never
have taken lessons and maybe never
shall. I would not think of asking fa-
ther to let me go away, and all I can
do is to work blindly. I often sit for
hours trying to put things I see on can-
vas, only to fail utterly and begin all
over again. I should not mind it if I
could see that I made any progress, but
I do not. I can’t let it alone, though,
for the most happy hours I have are
when I’'m painting.”

“You certainly have perseverance,”
responded Albert encouragingly, “and
the pictures you have shown me seem
very lifelike. I wish I could do_ =s
well. You have done good werk fc¥
one self taught as you are, and yo
have no reason to be discouraged.”

Then Uncle Terry came in and an-
nounced dinner. It was rather a state
affair for the Terry household, and the
table bore their best dinner service,
with a vase of tlowers in the center.

“I hope ye feel hungry,” said Uncle
Terry as he passed a well filled plate
to Albert, “fer we live plain, an’ it's
good appetite as makes good vittles. I
s'pose ye are used to purty high livin’.”

“Whatever tastes good is good,” re-
plied Albert, and, turning to Aunt Lis-
sy, he added, “This fried lobster beats
anything I have tasted for a long
time.”

When the meal was over he handed
the box of cigars he had brought to his
host with the remark, “Please accept
these, Mr. Terry, and when you smoke
them think of the forlorn fellow: you
found by the wayside.”

“I've got to leave ye to the tender
marcies of the wimmin folks,” said Un-
cle Terry, after thanking Albert, “for’
I've got work to do, and tonight we'll
have a visit. I hope you’'ll'be willin®
to stay with us a day or two,” he added,
“an’ tomorrow I'll take ye out fishin’.”

“I will stay until tomorrow, thank
you,” replied Albert.

“1 should iike to row up to where I
was left boatless yesterday,” he said
to Telly after Uncle Terry had gone,
“and finish the sketch I began apd ulso
try to find the cushions I in
the woods. May I ask you to 007"

“I should be glad to if mothey can
spare me,” &he answered.. :

When he rowed out of the little har-
bor where he had left bis» boat Telly i
sat in the stegn holding the tiller ropes °

_ and shading her winsome face was the

same broad sun hat he had seen on the
rock beside Ler the evening before, It
was a long four mile pull, but he was
unconscious of it, and when he helped
his companion out and secured the boat
he said: “Now, I am going to ask a
favor of you, Miss Terry. I want you
to stand in just the position I first saw
you and let me make a sketch of you.
You were leaning on a rock and resting
your head on one hand.”

Telly looked puzzled.

“You did net know I saw you out on
the point Iast evening, did you?” he
added, smiling. “I stood and looked at
you for five minutes and then walked
away. I did not know who you were
then_er thae ¥ banld meet you later.
If I had I would not have been so
rude.”

The color came to Telly’'s face at
his evident admiration, but she did not
say no to his proposal, and stood pa-
tiently in the position he wished while
he made the sketch. ‘“There,” he ex-
elaimed when it was finished, ‘I shall
transfer that to canvas when I go back,
and whenever I look at it I shall recall
this day and—you.”

“Will you need the picture for that?”
she replied with a smile,

“That sounded like Alice,” he said,
and added hastily, “Alice is my only
sister, and I think more of'her than of
any other woman living.”

Telly sat on the boat’s cushions in a
shady nook and watched Albert finish
his sketch and then listened to his
talk. He told her all about his home
and sister and Frank as well. In a
way they exchanged a good deal of
personal history of interest to each
other. Then they gathered flowers, and

“Draw yourself as holding the oars.”

Telly insisted on decorating the boat.
When it was done she wanted him to

make a sketch of it for her. “Draw
yourself as holding the oars,” she said,
“and I will try to paint a picture from
the sketch to remember you by,” she
added with a smile.

Then, as the sun was getting low,
they started for home, The breeze had
vanished and the sea was like glass.
Only the long ground swells barely
lifted their boat and made the shad-
ows of the trees along the shore wave
in fantastic undulations. When they
reached the Cape Télly said: “You had
better go around to the cove where fa-
ther keeps his boats. It’s nearer ‘to
the house, and there is a float there
where you can pull your boat out.”

She waited until he had done so, and
then stooped and selected a few of the
flowers with which they had decked
the boat. “I am going to paint them,”
she said quietly as she turned and fol-
lowed Albert up to the house,

(To- Bs Continued.)
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Veteran Traveller Says Dodd’s Dys-
pepsia Tablets are so Good no Party
Should Travel Without Them.

This is the season of lake excur-
sions and ocean voyages and, sad to
relate, of sea-sickness. How many
people are afraid of the two former
on account ef the latter. To all
such that veteran traveller, H. Hut-
chinson, ¢f Chatham, Ont., sends a
word of cheer. He crosses the At-
lantic four times a year and has
consequently a splendid chance to
study the terror of the seas.

“I find,” says Mr. Hutchinson,

“that Dood’s Dyspepsia Tablets are |.

the ®est thing as a preventative
against sea-sickness, and I think any
party travelling should carry them
for that purpose,

“On my last trip I gave away sev-
eral Tablets to diifferent passengers
who felt the sickness coming on and
in every case it seemed to settle their
stomachs and prévent the sickness.”

FAL A N B

The Archbishop of Canterbury will

sail for 'Capada apout September 1.

P S s

At the opening of the Dominion
Educat'onal Association at Winni-
peg, resolutions were adopted recom-
mending the establishment of a Do-
minjon Bureau of Education.

WO
CANADA’S PRIDE.
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The famous *“International Limited”
leaves Chatham at 9.08 p. m. for De-
troit, Chicago and St. Louis. [t car-
ries e Parlor Car, serving meals
at popular- prices, and through Pull-
man to Chicago and the Great World’s
Fair; St. Lonis. et

It is necessary to reserve accommo-
dation in advance at Grand Trunk

City, 115 King S8t., or Depot Ticket ||
i Rispin, Agent, 05:‘:-

Office. . 'W. E.
‘ham. e

Minard’s ‘Liniment Gares Dandrutf.
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YO.R LOCTOR WON'I TELL YOU

o

not to use

AD"

Ceylon MNatwural Green_Teé, because he knows it
to be pure and beneficial 1o the most nervous and

delicate systems.

Sold in lead packets, the same-

as ihe delicious Black Tea of “SALADA” brand.

By all Grocers.
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£ MAPLE CITY CREAMERY

BUTTER,CREAM ANDICE CREAM

Family Trade a Speciality.

Samplé cur quahty and get our prices,
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Correr ADELAIDE and KING STS.

Buttermilk delivered with Ice Cream or Butter Orders.
Excursion and Picnic Party Orders for Ice Cream filled promptly.

Phone 242

€ HEADQUARTERS FOR—

Powder,

Bug Death, etc,

8 Corner KingPand Fifth Sireets,
EORFUIENICLEDILVPHOOLBPNHS

C. H. Gunn & Co.

Central Drug Store,

Fly Pads, Sticky Fly Paper, Insect
Hellebore,

Paris

Phone to§

BEREOIRODGS PY

Green, §

[ o

are the best

We don't feed the world
But the people using our

et Nills Floor

just the same.

* The Canada Flour Mills Co.,

Limited.

b

fed people

A

@
0

0 T. H. Taylor

PHONE 1.

BEAVE

Brings
Business

The merit of flour is a matter of comparison, Beaver
is naturally better than the ordinary run, be-
cause it is made in an absolutely Ideal Mill
under the most favorable ccnditions.

PEOPLE
PREFER IT,

R©

& Co., Ltd. 4
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FORGET THE
HEAT

and live easy, by baking delicions
rolls, biscuits, etc., on a ‘
GAS STOVE.

It makes a coal or wood stove ¢
ook like 30 cents. : )
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This is the season of the

_year that you are botheied
.. Protect yourselves against
the Pest by letting us take
.. your order for Sereen Doors
| _and Windows. ;
~ Leave word at our Office or
phone 52 and we will calland
take measurements and have
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