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TO OUR CUSTOMBKRS.HE

We have just put in, at great expense,
a WONDERFUL MACHINE, heated by
steam, work vnly passing through the
rollers once; the result—WoRk 18
ErasTic. WILL Nor Brkeak,, and will {
last much longer than when ircned b{
the old method, heated by gas, whicl
has to pass Lhrough the,_ rollers!elght

times.

P 8.—We have also added a newly
invented machine to Iron the edges of
Collars and Cuffs.

The Parisian Steam Laundry
Q0o. of Oatario, Limited.
YLondon, Hamilton and Toronto.
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FORGET THE
HEAT

and live easy, by baking delicious
rolls, biscuits, etc., on a

GAS STOVE.

It makes a coal or wood stove
look like 30 cents.

THE CHATHAM GAS CO
Limited.

King St. 'Phone 81
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F. B. Proctor,

Commission Broker.

N. Y. Stocks, Grains,
Provisions, Cotton....

No better service anywhere. Why
don’t you trade at home: In
formation free. .

Telephone 240.
B I e A T IE I 3

OARPETS CARRFULY OLEALNED

Po you know we can clean jour carpets
very theroughly by our New Hygenic ll)\d
hod, and return them to you absolutely
ree of dust, brighter in color, and in fact,
ust like new. We can clean them, rain or
hine, too.

The Chathat: Carpet Cleaning and
Rug Manufacturing Works

King St. West - opp. Post Office

- ASPLENDID
OPPORTUNITY

to have 4 neat PHOTO of
yourself at the

'GIBSON STUDIO,

Cor.King and Fifth Sts.
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FOR SALE

| Briek house, $1,300.00.

Frume house, £ story, brick foundation
10 roows, also good stable, $1,700.
¢ Frame house, $1,000.00.

100 acre farm 1n Raleigh, briek
bouse, large barn, stable and other
baildings; all cleared, about 4 mlec
from Chatham, §7,500.00.

100 acre farm in Harwieh,
frame house, barn, stable and other
buildings, $6,500.00.

80 acre farm in Tilpury East, good
frame house and barn, $2,500.00.

Fifty Acre Farm—River Road, Do«
wer. Brick house, stable and granary,
#3.200.00

Money to loan,

Terms

Lowest ratea.
to su:t the borrower.
W. F. SMITH,

L2 2222 22 2 B0 Y] 00000"00000

R Parrott & Sond

Real Estate bought, sold or ex-
changed. Money to loan at low
rates, No commission charged
borrowers. Houses to rent, Col-
lections made. kire and }aife In-
surance in safe com
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90406090000 0000

Seasonable Goods

Smith’s Fly Pads sc.

Wilson’s ” ‘10C,

Brigg’s "

‘Tanglefoot, 2 sheets fot 5¢.

Jar Rings, 8c a doz. 2
Bottling Corks,’ Seuhng m,etc

RADLEY S

Copyrighte,

The buxom Abby Miles bad the best
and longest story to tell, and her
praise of Mr. Nason, how polite he was
and “how he couldn't keep his eyes
off'n Alice all the afternoon,” was
whispered to every girl she knew. The
five dollar incident ecreated the most
gossip, however. The miller had re-
marked that a “young feller whe
threw money round that way must be
rich,” and that remark soon grew into
a story that Alice Page’s beau was
worth a million and that she was en-
gaged to him,

As might be expected, the subject of
all this gossip heard none of it until
the storm had reached alarming pro-
portions. Mrs. Mears was the first
one to tell the extent of the gossip. :
“They tell me,” said that worthy |
matron to Alice one Sunday after
church, “that you ain’t likely to teach
school after this summer.”

“And why mot?’ answered Alice.
“Don’t I give satisfaction?”

“QOh, ’tain’t that, I guess you can
imagine the reason, and I want to be
the first to congratulate you. They
tell me he’s worth a pile o’ money, an’
he’s sartinly well favored so far as
looks goes; but, then, ‘handsome is as
handsome does’ was allus my motte.”
Alice colored.

“Do you mean Mr. Nason, my broth-
er’s friend?’ she said seriously. 1
“Why, who else would I mean? I've
heard that you was to be married this
fall and that he is worth a million.
They say he told Amos Curtis he was,
though I don’t believe that. - But any-
way, Amos says he gave him $5 ‘jest
fer usin’ his old boat that wa’'n’t worth
splittin’ up fer kindlin’s!"”

“It's not true, not one word of it,”
exclaimed Alice angrily, “and if you
eare for me one bit I wish you would
tell everybody I said so.”

She waited to hear no more, nor for
Aunt Susan, who had lingered te chat
with some one, but walked home hur-
riedly, as if to hide herself. Once in
the silent house she began to cool off.
“I won’t believe he told Amos he was
worth a million,” she said to herself.
“He isn’t so stupid as that. But I
am afraid the silly boy did give him
$5, which has started all this gossip.”
When Aunt Susan came in she fairly
pounced upon her. ‘“Why haven’t you
told ‘- me, auntie, about all this gossip
that’s going the rounds regarding Mr.
Nason and myself? I know you have
heard it.”

“It's all nonsense, Alice,” answered
that lady rather sharply, “and you are
foolish to listen to 'em. I've heard fit,
of course, but so long as it's no discred-
it to you, why, let it go into one ear and
out t'other, same as I do! Folks must
talk in this town, an’ what they’'re say-
in’ 'bout you ought to make you feel
proud—that a young fellow like him
and worth money wanted to come
courtin’, and he certainly showed he
did or I'm no judge.”

“He’s got Aunt Susan on his side as
well as Bert,” Alice thought, “and I

UNRIPE FRUIT,
CHANGE OF WATER,

COLDS, IMPROPER DIET,
CAUSE
Diarrheea, Dysentery, Colie, Cramps,
Painin the Stomaech, Cholera, Summer
Complaint, ete.,
WHICH CAN BE CURED BY

ITis

Harmless, Rapid, Reliable and Effect-
ual in its action. Has been used in
thousands of homes for nearly 60
years and has never failed to give
satisfaction.

Price 85 cents, at all druggists.
The T. Milburn Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

ROSES

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

Tuson
Flural Artist, Wmdsor

Ordeu taken at Tschirhart’s Music
Store, opp. the Market,Chacbam, Ont.,
where will be found at all times a

,ldrge assortment of Cut Fiowers at

ceve Byoace

CHARLES CLARK MUNN

1900, by LEE @& JHEPAQD

THE CHATHAM DAILY

PLANET

he was a strabger to Souwnpe.: twiang,
and the farther away from the sea he
got the thicker grew the tangle of
serub spruce and briers. It was too
thick to see anywhere, und after a
half hour of desperate scrambling the
afternoon sun began to seem about due
enst. He had long since dropped the
cushions, and finally, in sheer exhaus-
tion, he sat down on a rock to collect
himself.

“It looks as though I'm billed to stay
here all night,” he thouglht as he noted
the lowering sun. “and nobody kunows
how much longer! There must be a
rond somewnere, though, and I'm go-
ing to find it If the light lasts long

, enough.”

am glad I kept him at a distance, just |
to pay him for being so silly with hls.
money.” |

Late that afternoon Alice called upon
Abby Miles and talked about every- |
thing except the subject she most want- .
ed To talk about, and then as Abby
usually had a Sunday evening caller, '
Alice came home at dusk. Never be-
fore had the house seemed so lone-
some, and as she sat on the porch and :
tried to talk with Aunt Susan her
thoughts were elsewhere.

When the lights across the valley, '
which served as curfew by saying bed- '
time when they went out, had disap-
peared, she came in and, seating her-
self in the dark at the piano, sofily
played the chords and hummed the
words of a song.

“It’ll come out all right,” said Aunt
Busan to herself, and she waited till
Alice called to her to come in and go to
bed.

CHAPTER XIX.
RANK NASON had led ,

{ place.

J¥g fewta sese more and had not
gone ten rods ere he came to one, and
then he breathed easier. His clothes
were torn, his hands and face scratch-
ed by briers, and to save himself he
couldn’t make it seem but that the sun
was setting in the east. He sat down
to think. All sound of the ocean was
gone, and a stillness thai seemed to
crawl out of the thicket was around
him. He rested a few moments more
and then suddenly heard the sound of
wheels and presently saw, coming
around the curve, an old fashioned
carryall, worn and muddy, and, driv-
ing the horse at a jog trot, a man as
dilapidated looking as the vehicle.
Gladdened at the sight, he arose and,
holding up his hand as a signal, halted
the team. “Excuse me, sir,” he said
to the man, who eyed him curiously,
“but will you tell me where I am?”’

“Waal,” was the answer in a slow
drawl, “ye’re on Southport island an’
*bout four miles from the jumpin’ off
Whar might ye be goin’? Ye

looked bushed.”

himself during the many |
months of hard study with

@ - visions of a yaehting trip in
July and August, when perhaps in
some manner Alice Page could be in-
duced to come, with his mother and
sisters to chaperon her and her broth- ‘,
er and some other friends to complete
the party.

He had the Gypsy put in first class
shape and all her staterooms refur-
nished, and one in particular, which he
intended Alice should occupy, uphol-
stered in blue. 8o well formed were
his plans that he timed the start so as
to utilize the July moon for the first
ten days and mapped out a trip taking
in all the Maine coast, spending a week
at Bar Harbor, and then a run up as
far as Nova Scotia.

He had described all the charms of
this trip to Alice and extended to her
the most urgent invitation. He had
obtained her brother’s promise te sup-
plement it and also to make one of the
party, and he had persuaded his sister
Blanch to aid him with his mother, but
he had met discouragement on all sides.
In the first place, Alice wrote it was
doubtful if she could go. It would be
a delightful outing and one she would
enjoy, but it would not be right to
leave Aunt Susan alone for so long, and
then, as her school did not close until
the last of June, she would have no
time to-get ready.

To cap the climax of Frank’s discom-
fiture, when July came his mother an-
nounced that she had decided to go to
thre mountains for the summer.

“It's no use, Bert,” he said to his
friend one evening. *“I wanted your
sister to go to Maine with us and moth-
er and the girls and a few more to
make a party, but it's no go. I can’t
induce your sister to join us, and it's
no use if she would, for mother has
determined to go to the mountains, and
that settles it. If you and I have any
outing on the yacht we must make up
a gander party.”

“That suits me just as well as, and
in fact better than, the other plan,” re-
plied Albert consolingly. “If we have
a lot of ladies along we must dance at-
tendance upon them, and if not we can
fish, smoke, play cards, sing or go to
sleep when we feel like it. I tell you,
Frank,” he continued, evidently desir-
ing to cheer up that young man, “girls
are all right as companions at home or
at balls and theaters, but on a yacht
they are in the way.”

A week afterward, and early one
bright morning, ‘the Gypsy, with
skipper, crew and a party of eight
jolly young men on board, sailed out
of Boston and that night dropped
anchor under. the lee of an island in
Casco bay. 8he remained there one
full day and the next ran to Booth-
bay and found shelter in a landlocked
cove forming part of the coast line
of Southport islawud. It was after din-
ner next day, and while the rest of
the party were either playing cards or
napping in hammocks under the awn-
ing, that Albert Page took one of the
boats, his pipe and sketchbook and
rowed down the coast a mile to an in.
let he had noticed the day before. The
outer point of this was formed by a
bold cliff that he desired te sketch, and
pulling the boat well up behind the
inner point, tying the painter to a
rock and taking the cushions along,
he found a shady spot and sat down.
The sloping rock he selected for a
seat was a little damp, but he thought
nothing of it, and lighting his pipe be-
gan sketching.

He worked for an hour putting the
weed draped rocks and long swells
that broke over them into his book,
and then, Mlled perhaps by the monot-
onous rhythm of the ocean, lay back
on the cushions and fell asleep. The
next he knew he was awakened by a
cold sensation and found the tide had
risen until it wet his feet. Hastily
getting up, he took the cushiops and
returned to where he had left the boat,

only to find it had disappeared. The '
rising tide had lifted the boat and :
painter from the rocks, and it was

nowhere to be seen,

“I am,” answered Page, “and badly
bushed too. I lost my boat over back
here on the shore and have had
cheerful time among the Mohawk
briers. I belong to a yacht that is :
anchored in a cove of this island, I
can’t tell where, and if you will take
me to her I’ll pay you well.”

The man in the wagon laughed.

“Say, stranger,” he observed with a
chuckle, “you 'mind me o’ the feller
that got full an’ wandered round for
a spell till he fetched up to a house
an’ sed to the man that cum to the
door, ‘If you will tell me who I am or
whar I am or whar I want ter go I'll
give ye a dollar.’”

Page had to laugh in spite of his
plight, for the humorous twinkle in
the old man’s eyes as he uttered his
Joke was infectious.

“I'd like ter ’commodate ye,” he add-
ed, “but as I'm carryin’ Uncle Sam’s
mail an’ must git home an’ tend the
light, an’ as ye don't know whar ye
want ter go, ye best jump in an’ go
down to Saint’s Rest, whar I live, an’
in the mornin’ we'll try an’ hunt up
yer boat.”

It seemed the only thing to do, and
Albert availed himself of the chance.

“Can you tell the spot where you
found me?” he said to the man as they
started on. “I'd like to go back there
tomorrow and find my cushions.”

“Waal,” was the answer, “as I've
druy over this road twice a day for
nigh on to thirty year, I'm tolerable
familiar with it. My name’s Terry,
an’ I'm keeper o’ the light at the Cape
an’ carry the mail to sorter piece eut
on. Who might ye be?”

(To Be Oontinu.d.)
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« SOUND AND STRONG

Detroit Speciafist Discovers
Something Entirely New for
the Cure of Men’s Diseases

in Their Own Homes.

YOU PAY ONLY IF CURED.

Expects No Money Unless He
Cures You—fethod and Full

who has 14 eertificates
medical and state
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“There must be some road back up '

on the island,” he thought, “that will
lead me nur the cove where the
Gypsy 1s” and, still retaining the
cushions. he started to find it
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and cleaner,

ASK FOR THE OCTAGON BAR

Sunlight Seap is recommended, by those who have investigated the different kl(
as being, the best and purest on the mariet.
farther and tried the ditierent methods state that the Sunlight way of washin,

greatly superior to ordinary methods because it requires much less work and mal es
Because Sunlight Soap is quite pure and free from
adulteration it will not injure delicate fabrics or the user’s hands.

SUNLIGHT SOAP

Those who have gone sull

| Sunlight Soap washes the clothes white and won't injure the hands.
\\ LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, TORONTO.

MONDAY, JULY 25, 1904,
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DR. SPINNEY,
Founder of
Dr. Spinney & Co.
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CTURES

surrounding, structures,
urethral ‘stricture will produce distressin
ting, stretching and tearing are the old bar
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Cured To
Stay Cured

Strictures, no matter where located, are apt to involve the
If ncglectcd or improperly treated,
symptoms.
rous methods of

Cut:

treating this disease. The strictly modern and original meth-
ods employed by us are free from "the horrors of surgery and
arc absolutely safe and harmless. The abnormal stricture tis-

sue is dissolved and leaves the channel free and clear.
natural discharges cease, any irritation or burning sensation
disappears, the dencya, Bladder, Prostate Gland and other
hened and the blissof manhood
TREATMENT will positively

surrounding organs are stren
returns. Our ABSORPTIV
cure you. YOU CAN PAY WHEN CURED.

We Cure Varicocele, Blood and Skin Diseases,
Kidney and

Nervous Debility,
Urinary Diseases.

CONSULTATION FREE.
Treatment Sent Free.

Strictures, Bladder,

SPINNEY & CO.
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Question List For Home

All un-

GG e bAhER

b

SELLING A SACK OF=

Is like Having an employee

_ pay for the privelege of working.
It makes you a profit and immedi-
ately goes to work helping you to
sell another sack, afterwards you
sell a whole lot more.

The Canada Flour MilisCo.,

Limited.

Kent Mills Flour

3

i

PHONE 1.

Brings
Business

PEOPLE
PREFER IT,

@S=/
'‘BEAVER

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

T. H. Taylor & Co, Ltd.
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Bnttemilkdehnred Wil L
Excursion and Picnic Party Orders for Ice Cream ﬁlled pmmptly
Ssmph our. qushty mdget our prices, :

Con:.r ADELAIDE and KING STS

Crenm or Buuet Orders.

Phpuez



