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The qualities by which
Carling’s Ale
and Porter have
won distinction are ab-
solute purityand perfect
and thorough aging,
both in wood and in
bottle.

Wedding
¢

In our handsomely illus~
trated catalogue you will
find full lines and prices
of zi! that is newest in
wedding rings, bridal
presents, bridesmaids’
favors, wedding Invita-
tions, etc.

A copy of this catalogue
wiill be cheerfully sent
you upon application.

Ryrie Bros.,

Yonge and Adelside Sts.,

TORONTO.

WE PREPAY, CHARGES AND
REFUND MONEY IF DESIRED.

. mind to follow.

" 3 .
The Ironers’ Pride
are the starched clothes. To have
the shirts and blouses, cuffs, petti-
coats, etc., stiff but yielding, beauti-
fully finished—and a good color and
to get this with as little work as
possible, is her aim.

BEE STARCH

fills the needs of the most ambitious,
Kasily prepared quires no boiling

Rasily » - it prevents the
linen sticking to the iron, and gives
a splendid fpish with very little

subbing,
A set of three Patent Flat
FREE Irons, highly pickled, for
. 300 Bee Bragd couponss ... e

—

SEE STARCH 0O, 848 BL. Pasl, Mesbroel.

5 The Chatham
3 Loan ¥ Savings Co
e Capital $1,000,000

. ers wishing 1o erect build purchase
% W or pay off incumbrances should
5 personally and save expenses, se-
p Sure best retes and other ulvuug:.
Houe{‘:v_anced on day of application.
Al lgtier Tele-
phose connection,

S. F. GARDINER
Managor. _ :
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Her great black eyes domimatea my
mother. The girl was like some sav-
age young animal at bay. I did not
wonder that the two who knew her
moods best cowered before her now.
There was a look gn her face, with the
twitching lips apart showing strong
white teeth, which said that she might
do me a mischief if 1 defled her.

I took my mother's shaking hands
and pressed them. Perhaps I ought to
have kissed her, but somehow I could
not. 1 murmured something confused
about seeing her agaipjand then, when
1 had given the sobbing Totsey a fleet-
ing embrace, 1 pushed blindly past the
group of curious ones who had gath-
ered in the passage, and went out intc
the open air. )

1 bad told my mother that I had

friends who would take me in it 1

asked, and I had not defiberately ut-
tered a falsehood. I had ghly said the
first thing that oceurred to me, with
the desperate impulse to escape. In-
deed, there were doubtless people in
the old set from which 1 had vanished
who would receive me if I threw myself
upon their kindness, but I had no in
tention of doing that.

Dusk was falling early, for a storf
threatened. There were faint grum
blings of thunder, which I was scarce
ly conscious of hearing. Great purple
cloud-banks boiled up from the west
and overspread the sky. As I ran out
into the street, a big drop or two ol
rain splashed down upon my upturned
face. The man Welcome, just coming
home from his unknown “business,”
cuught-sight of me as I left the house,
and I saw by hig eye that it was in his
I quickened my pace
and hurried round the corner. Then 1
began to run, flying through street af-
ter street until I kpew that he must
have lost scent. At last I stopped, be-
wildered and compictely lost.

CHAPTER XIL
Waterlco Bridge.

It seemed to me that I had come t«
the end of the world—my world. No-
body wanted me. Nobody cared. It
would be better if 1 were dead.

Rain began to pour down in sheets
and I was soon wet to the skin: The
streets were emptying, for people had
hurried into shelter from the storm,
and only here and there could be seen
an umbrella, black as a scurrying bat
over the pavement, that shone with
rain beneath the gas-lamps.

It occurred to me that 1 might stand
under the protection of some doorway
until the worst of the storm should be
over; but in my dull despair it seemed
hardly worth while to care for the
wretched bedy which had ceased to be
of imporiance (o me or anyone else. Bo
I .went through the downpour, stolidly;
and at last, when 1 had walked for a
very long time and it was really dark, ]
came 1o @& great bridge over the
Thames,

It was in my way, going straight on,
to come to it; and I proceeded at first
steeped in the strange apathy that was
part of my condition. DBut my eyes
fell upon the black water flowing un-
derneath, and I stopped suddenly, fas-
cinated. It was as -if someone had
spoken in my ear, saying: “There’'s no
place for you in the world. Perhaps
there may be somewhere else—some-
where beyond.. You could find out here.”

The thunderstorm was long ago over,
but rain still feil heavily and steadily.
Except when an omunibus rumbled by,
there was scarcely anyone on the
bridge, and nobody who passed paid
uny attention te me, as I cowered close
to the stone wal in one of the =m-
brasures. In my black dress and hat,
my slim little figure must have melted
into the shadows of night.

Two forces in my nature began war-
ring together as 1 looked down at the
dark, flowing water, with a thought in
my mind that never in my life had
harbored there before.

“You are young,” one voice sald.
“Only eighteen. It is pitiful that you,
who have been petted and loved, and
told that you were beautiful, should
die like this. Who knows what the
years may Yyet hold for you if you
stay and see?”

But the other voice answered: “It's
no use. What can a girl like you do
against the world? You haven't a pen-
ny. You can’'t buy even a piece of
bread to eat, and you can't ask for
charity. You're only a little grain of
dust, not of any importance at all
Thousands of girls as young as you
must have died in this way. It saved
them from worse things, and it will
save you. You told Roger Cope that
you would rather die than marry him.
Well, now you can die, And when he
knows, perhaps he will be sorry that
he hounded you to such an end; for he
will really be more to blame than you."”

“That's a coward’s argument!” the
first voice cried, “It would be brave
to fight the battie out, weak to throw
down your arms at the firs? aitack.”

“No, it's brave to die. 1t takes cour-
age to throw yourself over into the
cold, deep river, and not struggle or
scream for help at the last; to breathe
‘he water inta your lungs and be
shoked by it till you drown, It you
don't do this thing—row, when you are

Lelpless, without money or iriends whe
would not think it a great burden to
helfd you—it is beeause you are afraid
of the suffering, the horror.,”

“It is & wicked thing, an unforgiv-
able crime, to destroy your own life,”
appealed the first voice.

*No, for God is merciful, and pardons
all sins,” sald the other. "He will un-
derstand. Do it—now, while you have
the courage!” :

A whirlwind seemed to snatch my
soul in a resistless grasp. Quick as
lightning 1 sprang up on the stone
seat, Blind and deaf save to the tem-
pest of my ownh‘-‘psm. 1 put life be-
hind me—stretched out my arms to
death. I thought I was falling, that ¥
had thrown myself over. It was as if

the force of

a man’s voice spoke

“Poor child! For heayen’s sake %
&hr.r £ 9
The river was not

for which Dodd's Kidney
.Pills are the only certain
cure. In Dropsy the Kid~
neys are actually dammed
up, and the water, which

be expelled in the
form of wurine, flows back
and lodzes in the cells of
the fleshand puffs out the
skin. Remove the filth
which plugs up the drain.
Restore .the Kidneys to
health., Thereis one
Kidney Medicine

DobpD’s
KIDNEY

PiLLs —

don’'t think tnat e expectea it. 1 9@
wot even struggle to free myself, for
tlw conviction of ‘his strepgth robbed
me of all mine, a¥ he half-carried, half-
led me off the bpidge. I had not seen
iis face, knowing only that he was
tall and very, vegy strong; but sudden-
iy a light dazzled.my eyes, and, scarce-
iy realizing what I did, I looked up at
im.

At the same instant his eyes were on
my face, and by thé exclamation of as-
tonishment he gave, I guessed that it
was for the first time to-night.

“Great heavens!” he ejaculated.

As he recognized me, 80 did I know
nim again. It was the man who had
\aoked up from:the pit to our box at
the Lyceum Theater on the night of
“The Bells;” the man who had followed
me in a cab when I drove away; the
imnan who had saved me and my money
from the hands of a thief.

wYou!” I whizpered, half beneath my
breath.

The word must have told him that I
had not forgotten, but I was uncon-
scious of its meaning. And suddenly ¥
began to cry. My hands went up to
my face, wet with cold rain, ahd the
burning tears which gushel from the
eyes that I hid lest he should see them.
I did not know why the sight of this
man had brocken down all my self-con-
trol, but I sobbed heavy, tearing sobs
that seemed well-nigh to wrench body
and soul asunder.

“That it should be you of-all women :
“1 thanked heaven

on earth,” he said.

you don't know me, and so

can’t trust me?”

“No—o; it isn’t that.”

“Then come. You must.”

“1 will not.” i

The cab had drawn @p at the pave-
ment and he had stopped me beside it.

“Do you know what I shall do if you
refuse?”

His voice was very firm, even stern.

“No. Except that you will let me

-

«1 will not let you go. Do you think
[ don’t know what you would do if I
left you alone as you wish? 1 do know.
And rather than you should have the
chance I will give you in charge to the

polige for—attempting to kill yourself.
I would cut off my hand rather than
do such a thing; nevertheless, I will if
you force me to it.”

1 uttered a little broken cry of shame
and horror.

“You are cruel,” I said.

“Only to be kind. If you would let
me take you to a friend of your own—
but you say there is no one.
you trust me. Prove it, I beg of you.”
’ “Ah, you begged things on that other
inlght” 3 exclaimed in Dbitterness,

“To-night, because I am the most mis-
| erable creature in all this miserable
;world. you have commanded.”

i “You think that the reason? You
’ think that makes the difference? Well,
i avhat does your opinion of me matter?
;All that signifias is that you should be
savedl and then protected. Will you
get into this cab now? If you are
afraid of me, I will tell the man where

to drive and let you go alone. But I
{ warn vou that I will follow and watch

that you take no unfair advantage of

such liberty.”

1 hesitated. “vou-~surely do

mean what you said about the polic

1 swear that I do mean g
| “*Very well.”

1 got into the ca%. Leaning out 1
‘was on the point of saying, reckless of
sonsequences, that I would go to an
notel where I was known, when sud-
jenly everything reeled and turned
olack, and then—then the world ceased
to exis{ for me for a little while.

After a time—l1 do not know how
fong—1 began dimly. dreamily to Te-
member that there was an 1. But I
remembered nothing clse, nothing at all
sf what had happencd. I thought that
{ had been aslecp, and 1 feit an exe
reme disinclination to wake up.

“Oh, see, sir, her eyelids are treme
Ming!” said a woman,

To be Continuel.
el

not
e ?”

that 1 was in time to save a life; but '

that it should have been your life!

Now I thank heaven a hundred times ;

over,”

“1 wish you'd let me die!” 1 sobbed.

“You won't wish that—to-morrow.”

“Phere aré no to-morrows for me,” 1
answered. “I've come to the end of
everything. And now—you've brought
me back, to go through it all; all over
again. Let me go! You bhad no right
—you shall let me go.” {

“1 shall not,”” he said, holding 1me
tightly, as for the first time I began to
struggle in his grasp. “1 have the right,
not to ask questions, but to keep you
trom doing a thing you would never
have dreamt of doing if some trouble
hadn’t driven you half-mad for a mo=
ment. I had the right to do that, and
because 1 have saved you I bave an-<
other right as well Forget me to-
morrow if you like, but now you will
have to obey me, Tell me the address
of some relative or friend whom you
love, and 1 will drive with you there
in a cab. I refuse to leave you until I
know that you are in safe hands.”

“You said that you had not the right
to ask ques:ions,’” I exclaimed.

“Not to ask questions about yourself,
or the trouble which has driven you
out of your senses. But there are oth-
ers which, for your own sake, T must
and will ask. Tell me that address.”

“There is no such address.” 1 sald,
pliterly. il Agnting with my tears. "1
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THE FASHIONS,

Holland dresses more or less tinted
are much used for beach and moun-
tain costumes.
The Gibson effects are still very pop-
ular, and there are tennis, yachting,
pingpong, golf and coaching Gibson
walists. :
Plain white nun’s veiling or pongee
makes a charming summer gown over
white taffeta, the gored skirt laid at
futervals in fine vertical tucks down to
the knee.
Some of the new French skirts are
arranged in graduated box plaits all
around, the plaits being very narrow
and flat at the top, widening out as
they descend and when released giving
the fqghionable fullness near the feet.
Noticeable among the light silk and
liberty satin gowns is the fact that the
seven and nine gored skirts are very
much used, but so often disguised by
fagot stitching, vertical tucking or in-
gertion bands of lace that the seams
are almost invisible,
One of the daiutiest of the summer
blouses is formed of almost transparent.
piuk india ilk, elaborately tucked and
trimwed with Flemish lace insertion.
, The neck is finished with a transparent

collar of a wider band of the lace,
‘ threaded with black velvet bebe rib-
! bon.—New York Post.

‘ THE HORSES.

I Bob Davis will rein behind Coney,
2:02, this season.
{ The sister to Bingen, 2:06%, recently
toaled by Young Miss, is dead.
It 18 reported that John Hussey will
have Onward Silver, 2:08, this year,
The Abbot recently worked a mile in
2:18, last half in 1:03, for Ed Geers.
The pacing mare Violation, 2:11%, is
being raced in the slow trots this year.
Miss Logan, 2:00'%, recently paced a
¢ mile in 2:07 on the San Jose (Cal)
© track.
The pacing mare Nelly M., 2:10%, has

[ 8 chestnut filly by Heir-at-law, 2:06%,

at foot.

Markala is the name given to the
yearling filly by Peter the Great, 2:07T%,
out of Nancy Hanks, 2:04. .

Anagallis, purchased at the Marcus
Daly sale in December by Mr. Brayton
Ives, has by her side a handsome bay
filly by Bow Bells and bas been bred
to Kellar, 2:16%. -

Queen Wilkes, owned by B. E. Smath-
ers, recently clinched her title to the
championship of the New York speed-
way by defeating Nathan Straus’
Alves, 2:00%, easily in two brushes.

PLAYS AND PLAYERS.

In a popular Boston theater iced tea
is served free to the audience on warm
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Blenheim's Civic boliday will be held
on Friday, August] 8th, this year.

Miss Hazel West is spending a féw
days in Chatham —W allacebsirg Her-
ald-Rcord. j

~

Mrs. McEachren and son, Wilibert,
of Chatham, are visiting friends here.
—Tilbury Times.

D. Henderson returned here Tues-
day after spending a two days’ visit
with Mrs. W. G. Wands, Chatham. —
Tiibury Times.

It is confideatly expected that in a
few days Dutton will have u clean bill
of health. and the small pox will be a
thing of the past.

A stock man wrote the other day

to a prospective buyéer—“If you want
to see a fine hog come to my farm
and inquire for me.”
* The marriag: is announced ol Miss
Maude Crichton, of Highgate, and
Mr. Gawit, G. T. R operater at| Belle
River, Ont.—Dresden Standard.

The lacrosse gune advertised for
last Tuesday, b . v een Wallaceburg
and Blenheim, did ot take place, as
the Wallaceburg ¥ did mot put in
an appearance.—B] - 1:im Tribuneé,

Wheatley is havirg
Carpenters, bricklay
are at a premium.  Soveral residences
are in course of construction, and will
add much to the appearance of the
little town.

a building boom.

— e

Jasper Wilson, of Chatham, ‘was
here this weekson a visit to his uncle
Rov, Jasper Wilson. The visitor,
though only eighteen years of age,
stands six feet four inches high and
weighs 2656 pounds.—Ridgetowan
minion.

Mr. Raymond, of Chatham, has se-

cured a situation as cabinet maker at |

H. L. Merriti's furniture factory. Mr.
Raymond moved his family to Blen-
heimy last week, and they are now foc-
cupying Mr. John MecCorvie's house,
corner of Sheldrick and Talbot streets.
Blenheim Tribune,

The local barbers have decided to
raise the price of chilirens’ hair eut-
ting from 10¢ to 15¢. They will also
chatge 26¢ for hair cutting and w his-
ker trimming, or 10¢ for. whiskers
{rimmed alone. The new schedule, of
prices will come into effect on and af-
ter Augusi 156.—Blenheim| Tribune.

A man ‘whose long life had been
filled with exciting and interesting
experiences passel away in London on
Friday in the person of Mopses Bri-
men, colored, at the remarkable age
of 100 years. He was borm in the days
of slavery, in Petersburgh, Virginia,
He farmed at North Buxtoun for nearly
twenty years.

T. Bourassa hss disposed of the Te-
cumiseh House to George Olliver, who
takes possession this week. My, Bour-
assa will remove to Chatham, Under
Mr .Bourassa's management, the hotel
has acquired a good reputation
among townspeople and the travelling
public generally, and the removal of
himself and family will be regretted
by a large circle of friends,—W ailhoe-
burg Herald-Record.

Blenheimi lacgosse team, unsble to
get players cabable of coping success-
fully with the other clubs of the
league, imported a number of men
from the east and. succeeded in
feating Thnamesville on Blenheim
grounds by a score of 16 to! & AR
Chatham. on Friday, Blenheim was not
so fortumatce, as their plugged team
was defeated by the Maple City boys
by a score of 5§ to 4.—Ridgetown
Dominion,

Arch. Campbell, M. P., of Toronto
brother of Mr. Maleolm Campbell, of
Morpeth road, has returned from a
visit to the Northwest, He speaks in
glowing terms of the prospects of the
West. Mr. Campbeil’s son, who ac-
accompanied him, remnains in the west,
having been so much impressed with
what he saw that he made up his
mind to locate near Calgary, where he
has become interested in the ranching
business.

Mr, and Mrs. Jobn Mann, of Chat-
ham were out sailing' and were over-
taken by the stormu Their yacht was
capsized and its occupants thrown
into the water, Both suvceeded in
getiing hold-of the upturned boai, and
hanging on till rescued. Four or five
boats were at once pushed off to their
assistance. Capt. Hugh I’Clute and
Engineer Art Hawman, of the Sir,
Dresden, picked up Mrs. Mann, and a
Oleveland gentleman took in Mr.
Mann, and both were landed safely
ashore after being) in the water about
20 minu«es, none the worse for the lac-
cident, save for the wetting|—Eriean
correspondence to the Blenheimy Tri-
bune.

A lady subseriber ealled upon us this
week to enguire what we would dofi
our neighbor's chickens spent their
waking hours in scratching up our
garden and pasturing upon our blug
grass. We sonetimes boil and some-
times bake them, but fried chickens
have been our main hold. The arti-
cle of pouliry that usually break over
the line fence at this time of the year
will be beiter if boiled six hours' and
then put through a corn shelier. Soak-
ing in a solution of pitric acid some-
tin;n mnko;‘ th;: nmm chewable., Im
« few weeks w small firyl sur-
mounts the garden wall, grease the
skillet 'with plemty of firesh lard —
Ridgeto v Dominion.
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EXACT COPY OF WRAFPEA.

A

In tins
only
at
10¢
15¢c
25¢

Yolk Baking Powder

Prepared from Phosphates, the
health sustaining principles of
wheat and the leavening ele-
ments of eggs.

SOLD BY MASSEY & KNIGHT.

SOLD ONLY IN 10c, 15¢’and 25¢ CANS.
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Quinn & Patterson, they have a
good assortment of these goods, and their
prices are away down.
the best stock of

Lap Covers, Whips,
Lawn Hose, Sprinklers
And Ice Cream Freezers

Preserving

. . . Kettles
CHEAP

They also have

:
:
|

OR ON NOTE,
Pay

MONEY T0 LEND

- ON LAND MORTGAGE,
ON CHATTEL MORIGAGE,

To p:us mortgages.
J, W. WHITE,

Opp. Grand Opera House, Chatham

Al a o a s o g adh b B

Quinn & Patterson

. 3 Doors East of Market.

Lime, Cement l

—and—

Cut Stone

To bu; .
Very rate
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We koep the best In
—Mdrlyﬂ
prices.

 JOHN M. OLDERSHAW
Thames Streot, Noxt




