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~ Horses ~Cattie
s Condn Powte

Price 25c per 3 Ib. Bag
For Sale at al! Deslers snd General Stores.

To bring thes,

THE TIN

Our Fall stock
. is now comw;

and we can

supp'y at the

lowsest £gures

Guuns, Shot, -
Shells, Black
and

Po wder, 5

W adding,

Rags, Robes, Blaskets, Whips, Axes, Sawe
Oil+, Window Giass,

Farm [mplements, etec.’

Cutlery, Paints,

el BEST GUODS. 'RIGHT PRICE3

- King, Gunnintham
& Drow

eto.| &

King St. East of Mnrket. Chatbam

o

m
~ } Spare Ribs
~ t Tenderlgins

~ Hocks,
. Frankforts and
Pork Sausage

> FRESH DAILY AT

Taylor

A

Park Strect Exst,

Telephono

)

.

MC”C“O‘M“

MOUNTEER'S

Pars Pork

2009000090000 98009

- Frankfort Sausage

Made daily, slways fresh,

Liver Sausage,
Headcheese

wﬂouu Bone
chickens lay eggs,
- 26 cents,

Sausage,
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MOUNTEER,
Cor. King snd Willism.
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Frult Tree Pruner

13 ANOTHER MAN

4 low it he found what he wanted and

Who heeds this saying olden. :

* His shall the “Well done!" -plaudit be,
& The crown and scepter golden.  ° -
: —Good Housekeeping.

~ IN THE HOUSE.

Was Mistaken For a Lover, but
Confessed That He Was &

Burglar.

Donaghue knelt at the door and put
a practiced ear at the keyhole. -

was a faist sound 'of breathing, so
taint that Donaghue pressed bis rough
ur-dnclooertotbemymn“ ure
hmawrmumneqeven more in-
tently. His small eyes glistened in the
dark hallway like the eyes of a cat (he
had been nicknamed “The Cat” for this
very peculiarity). but there was Do one
in the house to see those glistening
eyes save the servants, fast asleep two
stories above, and tue occupanis of
this one room, He had watched that
house three preceding days and nights.
He knew that it was occupied by @
young man and his wife — evidently
newly married and beyond doubt rich.
He kpew that the servants were a
cook, two maids and a butler, and he
bad almost worked out in his mind
just where the pretty wife placed ber
jewelry when she wert to bed in the
second floor room and just what means
the husband teok to secure his proba-
bly well filled’ purse. .

When one is in the habit of making
social calls of the description that Don,
aghue was making, it is much: better tc
find husbands away from home, the
servants and occupants of the house
all ‘asleep and the policeman on the
beat quite out of heéaring.

The fact was Donaghue shrank from

potoriety. He preferréd a quiet -ep-
trance by the window wholly unob-
gerved if possible and, departing, left
not his card nor anything else that was
of value and at the sagé time porta-
ble. Indeed Donaghue was not the
tall, handsome fellow that most heroes
are. On the contrary, he was of medi-
um height. spare, slouchy and bad a
general appearance that was anything
but prepossessing. He was not a mem-
ber of polite society.
, “Dead easy,” said Donaghue to bim-
self. “A young margied couple, as 1
thought, and husband’s away on the
loose. She’s calling his name in- her
sleep. But 1 needn’t expect bim until
morning, and when he does come home
he'll probably be drunk. That's what
I call dead easy.”

J turned the knob of the door and
opened it the fraction of an inch, His
small eyes glistened in the dark as he
found that the door was not locked,
and that in all probability it would not
squeak. : :

Slowly and with infinite care he
opened the door and entered the room.
Four feet from him, as he stood al;,{
most breathless, with his hand’ still
clasping the knob of the door, lay the
sleeping form of a woman. A flood of
moonlight from the window fell upon
her and melted the pink of her cheek,
the cream of her throat, the lace of the.
nightdress and the white sheet that.
wrapped her into one semigolden hue:
The undulation caused by her breath-
ing made her look like a drooping lily
swayed by the gentlest of breezes.

“(jreat heavens!” thought Donaghue,
sewhat a beauty!” He could hear her
faintly mutter the name “Paul—Paul”
at intervals, and he had a vague con-
sciousness of a certaln disrespect for
Paul, whoever he might be. A -man
. must be a brute to leave such a wom-
an alone at night. "He lingered but &
moment, though. Beauty was a thing
of little value to Donaghue. His own
Maggie was bardly cursed with the
\fatal gift of beauty, and she was quite
|as jealous as other wives. He stepped
soffly and quickly to the dressing case
at the other end ef the room. He pick-
ed up a perfumed lace handkerchief 4
iand threw, it away impatiefitly, al-
Ithough in bis more youthful days &
/lace bandkerchief he would have con-
‘gidered a prize of no mean value. Be-

o ‘expected—a locket and chain,.a jewel-
'ed wateh, a heavy bracelet; & fln and
.what seemed to him a bandful of
_rings. He beld them all up in the moon-
light and not'ced how they sparkled in
his trembling hand, and be smiled with
delight.

_ He turned and looked at her. He
felt like adding a stolen kiss to the
other jewels he had taken. He almost
iaughed aloud at the thought of such a
man as be kissing such a peerless
beauty as the woman who lay on the
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The door squeaked

Donaghue at the

the stairs.

door squeak. he had
room.

Donaghue tripped
as softly as a cat

ieverer than when
as in danger.
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ped into the back parlor, or library.
whichever ‘it was. Perbaps the man
out-on business and would
for a minute or two at his
desk. Perhaps thére was, after all, a

careful. He dropped the jewels on
it would not do to be caught
with them about him.

young wife started in ‘her sleep, awoke

and' half rose in her bed. ' ‘

same time® heard

the shufiie. of feet in the room below.

He paused and Jlistened at the topr of
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Even though the man had heard the

-tight' fix before. and be was never

But luck was against
was & fur rug at thé fgot of the stairs.
The floor beneath was polished. . He

fane enough to be unmniistakably mas-
He heard the man rush from
the library. -and how it all happened

o fall at least eight or
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the shadow and wait. He knew BIA |
( there in a ,moment.”
He knew therg wouldibe a hue and cry.
Still,- there was a cliapce.
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“Heaven! has it coine 'to this?"

knew that he was safe, and he cursed
pimself for a fool for leaving the

Hé heard a woman's. step Ii the
roout. The man gt the. window turned.

“What do you mean?”’
You know what.
But | have found it out.

Donaghue heard a little stifled moan
and the erash of a body as it fell on the
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“You, such a béing as my wife’'s
lover!” roared the man. .

“No!” screamed. Donaglive. making &
desperate effort to free himself.

“Well, who are you?” said the man.

“Let me sit up and I'll tell you.” an-
swered Donaghue. :

The man released him, still keeping
him within arms’. reach in the corner
of the room. Donaghue feit his throat
tenderly.

“Well?" sald the man peremptorily.’

“I'm the man thift was in the house.”
sald Donaghue sullenly.

“What do you mean? Why were you
here?’ asked the man. ;

“Well,” answered Donaghue, regain-
ing some of his customary bravado
‘] wanted to add some of your jewelry .
to my collection. See? If you don’t
believe me. you'll find It where |
threw it away, up In your wife's
room.”

The man turned and dropped to his
knees by the side of the prostrate
woman. He put his ear to her heart,
and when he raised bis head again
Donaghue saw that there were tears
_in his eyes. .

‘““Thank God. she has only fainted”
.said' the man. “Bring me some water
from the library,” 2
" ' Donaghue brought the_water In &
solid silver pitcher that made bim sigh

with it and the jewels above.

“She will be all right in a moment,”
gaid the man, “and you may go.” - .
_*“Thanks,” sald Donaghue nonchal-
antly, going toward the window. !

“Perhaps it is | who ought to thank
you.” said the man. “for, after all, you
have proved that my wife Is true to
me.”

/‘mm'\mﬂmon it.” answered Dona-
ghue, as he disappeared-*at least not
t the police.”—Chicago Herald.

ORIGIN UF DIAMONDS.

A New Folution to a I ong Debit
ed and Well Worn Pro'blem.
__.__E__—a-—- ;

e

A Recant Discovery at Kimberley £f-
fords Scope for This Reasoning.
- »: ‘ ¥ b

The origin of diamonds, which for
so long has beena ‘debated question,
appears to be explained by a recent
discovery near Kimherlcy.

In both the Ipditin and the Brazil-
fan diamond — ficlds the gem occurs
like a pebble _ ini.certain gravelly
strata, but has_nét been traced back
to any rock that.gives-any- indication
of its genesis. After the discovery of
diawonds in the river sand of some
Sowth American rivers a peculiar ma~
terial of a brownish buff color,which
turned to a dark-: bluish tint, was
found. It became darker as the min-
ers dug down. The diamonds lay in
this material, together with several
other materials, such as garnets, iron

WOMA'S PLUCK WIS,

A m&wuo Cured Her Husband of
: '

Habit Writes a
: Pathetic Letter.

She writes: “I had
for a long time been
thinking of trylng
the Samaria Prescrip-

| tion treatment oBn
- my husband for his
drinking habits, but
T 'wus afrald e
would discover that
1 was giving m
medicine, and

though* Unnerves
me, 1 aesitated for
nearly a week, but
- o/ one day when he
- came me very
much Intoxicated and bis week's salary
nearly all spent, 1 threw off all fear and
determined to make an effort to save our
home from the ruin I saw coming, at all
hagzards. 1 sent for your samaris .‘

tion. and put it in his coffee as direct
next morning, and watched and prayed
for the result. At noon | gave hiL more
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ores. -augite, olivine, etc. Excava~
tions, begun svstematically, jvere
eventually carried on on such a large

scale that near Kimberley they reach-
ed a depth of more than 1,400 feet.
Here the rock is about, as hard a8
ordinary limestone. The blue ground
is found only in limited areas. The
rocks around are of dark shades,
pamded with hard sandstone, in
which sheets or dikes of basalt or
some material which was once in a
molten condition are occasionally
tound. The blue ground fills a sort
of shaft of colossal size in these other
rocks and is itself cut up by similar
dikes. ‘The opinions of geologists dif-
fer as Lo whether the gems Aare pro-
duced where they now lie or have
been formed of some voleanie explos-
jons. Experts now tend to the belief
that the blue ground in which dia-
monds were found is not the true
The bowlders . are often

watermarked and may have rested
gravel at the

bedded,
only samples, and diopg’p-d it, to-
gether with the overlying meterials.
It is believed that this is the true ex~
planation of the formation of the dia~

mand bearing blue
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What is that which lives in winter,

dies in u-'-r. and grows with its
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The soldier serves hh»mntr{. the

man of science serves humanity o8
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fORmemhp’snvehveheentelﬁngthemblﬂ:
good things we have prepared for readers for the new
century. This paper will be more attractive and better
worth its subscription price than at any time in ifs history.
But we are givinig other reasons why h ndreds of new ni

should be added to our lists in the valuable premiums we.mi
offering. Advertising space is valuable at this time of the
year, and the story at length has already been told. But let
us here summarize our proposition. : :
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l a twice-a-week ffvor_ite paper among intelligent - (,)!’
\(’) people in this dfstrict, yearly subscription..... ... .- $LO0 2 >
¢/ — Westmigstez, of Toronto, that is familiarly known © l\ :
[Q) and deservedly tdo-as Canada's ideal weekly home- - i
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NS — Lifle of Christ for the Young, by Geo. L. Wead, dess. ,\? e
/‘C) cription given.below ..... TiB i deassdsaen ew s nasdo $1.00 Q)l
—ldeal Cook Book, a book of more than 300 pages, a (')"/ se

thoroughly practical work, substantially bound in
oilcloth ....ccovveircnencneee

“Would cost you, taken individually
Qur price for the two books and two
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: : Jqualified to wri a1

‘C) b?ok, and has pemonally_' visited L:xe Holy La:(::teen.:tfl‘:n; (’J"’ }
S ( 5) him to speak from experience of the scenes described. It is (.)l\
/| bound in harfdsome cloth with embossed front cover. The

\‘ (’) * publisher’s price is $1.00. \\{e gtpecillly ncomptend this
70
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PP llﬁ of Christ lor
. L the Young,” vy
Geo. L. Weed, is a particu-
larly attractive book, 400
pages, with 75 full-page
half-tone illustrations. It
has received the recom-
mendation of representa-
tives of the leading Christ-
ian churches, irrespective -
of denomination. The au-
thor, both by training and:
sentiment, is thoroughly

book to our readers, =

There should be no time lost in closing with

O

a proposition of this nature. The papers (3'
\‘O start at once and the books are mailed.im- /1
= mediately, post paid, to the subscriber. bi‘
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New

Hardware

BALDOON STREET, FOOT OF 3rd STREBT
i BRIDOE. > i

:

Skates that wifl slide on ice, '
Cross-Cut Saws that cut so nice
A“Aunquwm'

Al kinds of Hardware, Ete.
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D. H. Winter

Tennent & —Bui'k‘\’
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